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PART L

CHAP 1L

How Candid was brought up in a miagnificent
Cattle, and lilow he was driven from thence.

IN the country of Weftphalia, in the caftle of-
. the moft noble baron of Thunder:ten-tronckh,
lived a youth, whom nature had endowed with a
moft fweet difpofition. His face was the true in-
dex of his mind. He had a folid judgment
joined to the mofk unaffected fimplicity ; and hence,
Vor. II. A ¥ I

ok

* The principal defign of this performance, (if the author
had any other defign but that of amufing his readers) is to ri-
dicule that maxim in Ethics, “ that every thing which happens,
is the beft calculated to anfiver the wife ends of Providence ;””
bat it likewife contains a very {evere fatire on the morals, man-
nersy; and caftoms of mankind,
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I prefume, e had his name of Candid. The old
fervants of the houle fufpeéted him to have been
the ton of the baron's fifter, by a mivhfy ‘wood
fort of a gentleman of the neighbourhood, w TFon
that vouhg lady refufed to marry, becanfe he could
produce no more than threefcore and eleven quar-
terings in hisarms ; the reft of the genealogical tree
belonging to the faily having been loft through the
injurics of time.

‘1 he baron was onc of the moft power! ful lords
in W c*{n.mha, tor his caltle had not ouly a gate;
but even windows; and his great hall was huns
with tapeftry.  He ufed to hunt with his maftiils
and [(panicls inftead of grey-hounds; his groom
ferved him for huntfman; and the parfon of the
parith officiated as grand almoner. He was called
My Lord-by-all his people, and he never told a
iLow bur every one laughed ar it. '

My lady buroncls \ven_,hed threec hundred and
filty pounds, confequenily was a perfon ¢f no finall
eonfideration ; and then fhe did the honours ef
the houle wnh a dignity that commanded univer-
fal refpect.  Her daughter was about feventeen
years of age, fieth coloured, comely, plump, and
dcii:able The baron’s fon fecmed ro be a yeuth

in every 1efpcu worthy of the father be fprung
from.  Punslofs the preeeptor was the oracle of
the f;nmly and iittle Candid liflencd 1o his in-
frections with all the fimplicity natural to his age
and difpafition.

Mafter Panglofs taught the metaphyfico-thec lo-
0. cofnwlo-nwolo») “He could prove to adimsira-
dion, that there is no effeét without a caufe ; and,

that in this beft of all pofiible \VUY](.“\, th baron’s
caflle was the moft magnificent of ull caftles, and
my lady the beft of'all poflible barenefs.

It
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»+ 1t is demonftrable, fuid he, that" thiags cannot
te otherwife than they are; for as all things have
been created for fome end, they muft nccemrﬂ/
be created for the beft end.  Oblerve, for inftance,
the nofe is formed for {pectacles, therefcre we
wear fpe@acles. The legs are vilibly defigned for

_ frockings, accordingly we wear ftockings. *Stones

were made to be hewn, and to conﬁru& caltles,
therefore: my Lord has a magnificent caftle; for
the greateil baron in the province ought to be the
beft lodged. Swine wvere intended to be. caten ;
therefore we eat pork.all the year round: and
they who affert that every thing is right do.not
exprefls themielves corre&ly, they fhould fd§ » that
every thing is beft *,
"~ Candid h{tened attentively, and beheved impli-
citly ; for he thaught Mifs Cunegund exceflively
bandfome, though he never had the courage to teil
her fo. He concluded, that next to the happinels
of being baron of Thunder-ten- -tronckh, the next
was that of being Mifs Cunegund, the next.that
of feeing her every day, and the laft that of “hear-
ing the do¢trine of Mafter Panglofs,  the greatelt
philofopher of the whole province, and confequent-
ly of the whale world.

One day, when Mifs Cunegund went to take a
walk ina little newhbourmn wood, which was
called a park, fhe faw, through the bufhes, the
fage DoGor Panglofs giving a leQture in experi-
mental philofophy to her mother’s chambermaid,
a little brown wench, very pretty, and very trac-
table. - As Mifs Cunggund had a great difpofition

A2 for

* Thus the tutor makes his doGrine of optimifin fuofervient
to his intereit in flactering the pride of the petty German prin:
ces, which is indeed ridiculous encugh.
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for the feiences, the obferved with the utmoft at-
tention the experiments, which were repeated be-
fore her eyes; fhe perfectly well underftood the
force of the doctor’s reafoning ypon caufes and ef-
fefts. She retired greatly flurried, quite penfive,
and filled with the defire of knowledge, imagining
that the might bea fufficing reafon for young Can-
did, and he for her.

In. her way back fhe happened to meet the
young man; fhe blufhed, he blufhed alfo: fhe
wifhed him a good morning in a faultering tone;
he returned the falute, without knowing what he
faid. The next day, as they were rifing from
dinner, Cunegund and Candid flipped behind the
{creen 5 Mifs dropped her handkerchief, the young
map picked it up, She innocently took hold of
his hand, and he as innocently kiffed hers with a
warmth, a fenfibility, a grace—all very particular;
their lips met ; their eyes fparkled ; their knees
trembled ; their hands ftrayed.—The baron chan-
ced to come by ; he behelds the caufe and effect,
and, without hefitation, falutes Candid with fome
potable kicks on the breech, and drove him out
of doors, Mifs Cunegund ; the tender, the lovely
Mifs Cunegund, fainted away, and, as foon as fhe
came to herfelf, the baronefs boxed her ears.
Thus a general confternation was fpread over this

moft magnificent and moft agreeable of all poflible
caftles.

CHAP,
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C.H AP,
What befel Candid among the Bulgarians.

AxDID, thus driven out of this terreftrial pa.’
radife, rambled a long time, without know-
ing where he went ; fometu nes he raifed his eyes,
all bedewed with tears, towards heaven, and fomc—
times he caft a melancholy look towards the mag-
nificent caftle, where dwelt the fairelt of young
baroneffes, He laid himfelf down to flesp ina
furrow, heart broken and fupperlefs. « ‘The fnow
fell in grear flakes, and, in the morning when he
awoke, he was almoft frozen to death; however,
ke made {hift to crawl to the next town, which
was called Wald-berghoff-trarbk-dikdorff, without
a penny in his pocket, and half dead with hunger
and fatigue. He took up his ftand at the door of
aninn. He had not been long there, before two
men dreft in blue fixed their eyes ftedfaftly upon
him. Faith, comrade, faid one of them to the
other, yonder is a well-made young fellow, and of
the rigiit fize : upon which they made up to €Can-
did, and, with the gre’xteﬂ civility and politenefs,
invited him to dine with them. Gentlemen, re-
plied Candid, with a moft engaging modefty, you:
do me much honour, but, upon my word, I' have:
ne money,. Money, Sir! faid one of the blues tor
him, young perfous of your appearance and me-
rit never pay any thing ; why, are not you five
feet five inches high? Yes gentlemen, that is
really my fize, replied he, with a low bow. Come.
then, Sir, fit down aleng with, us; we will.not
gply pay- your reckoning, but: will never fuffer
fuch
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fuch a ciever young fellow as you to want monev,
Mankind were bora to alliit oneanother. -You-
are perfeétly right, gentlemen, faid Candid, this is
precifely the dotrine of mafter Panglofs; and I
am convinced, that every thing is for the beft.
His generous companions next entreat him to ac-
cept of a few crowns, which he readily complies
with, at the fame time offering them his note for
the payment, which they refufe, and fit down to
table. Have you not a great affe@ion for O
ves! I have a great affcion for the lovely Mils
Cunegund. May be fo, replied one of " the biues,
bur that.is not che qucﬂxon! We afk you, whether
you have not a great affection for the King of the
.bulmhans ? l‘or the King of the Bulgarians?
faid (Jaqdu., oh Lord! not at all, why, I never
faw him in my life. Is it poﬁxble. Oh, heisa
a molt charming King ! Come, we muft drmk his
health,  With all my heart, gentlemen, fays Can-
did, and off he toffes his glafs, Bravp! cry the
bmc.s ; you are now the fupport, the defender, the
hero of the Bulgarians; your fortune is made;
you are in the high road to glory.. So faying,
they handcutl him, and carry him away to the re-
giment, ‘There he is made to wheel about to the
right, to the left, to draw his rammer, to return
-his ramer, to prefent, to fire, to march, and they
give him ihirty blows with a cane; the next day
he performs Lis exercife a little better, and they
give him but twenty ; the day following he comes
off with ten, and is locked upon as a young fellow
of furprifing genius by all his comrades *.

Candid

:

© * Is not this an arrow glanced at the K— of P 3, 2nd
the methods his officers are fuppofed to have taken in recruit.ng
. his armies?
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Candid was ftruck with amazement, and could
hot for the foul of him conceive how he came'to
be a hero. One fine fpring morming, he took it
into his head to take a walk, 2nd he marched
ftraight forward, conceiving it to be a privilege of
the human fpeties, as well as of the brute crearion,
to make ufe of their legs how and when they
pleafed. He had not gone zbove two leagues,
when he was overtaken by four other heroes, ‘fix
feet high, who bound him neck and heels, and
carried him to a dungeon. A court-miartial fat
upon him, and he-was alked which he liked beft,
either to run the gauntet fix and thirty times
through the whole resiment, or to have his braius
blown out with a dozen of mufket-balls. In vain
did he remonftrate to them, that the human will
is free, and that he chofe neither; they obliged
him to make a choice, and he determined, in vir-
tue of that divine gift, called Free Will, to run the
gauntlet fix and thirty times. He had gone
through his difcipline twice, and the regiment be-
ing compofed of 2000 mien, they compofed for
him exa(tly 4000 ftrokes, which laid bare all L
mufcles and nerves, from the nape of his neck to
his rump.  As they were preparing to make'him
fet out the third time, ‘our young hero, unable to
fupport it any lenger, begged as a favour they
would be fo obliging as to thoot him through the
head.  The favour being granted, a bandage was
tied over his eyes, and he was made to kneel
down. At that very inftant, his Bulgarian Ma-
jefty happening to pafs by, mzade aflop, and in-
quired into the delinquent’s crime, and being a
prince of great penetration, he {ound, from what
e heerd of Candid, that hz was a young meta-
phyfician, éadrely ignoraut of the world ; and

.- therefore
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therefore, out of his great clemency, he conde:
fcended to pardon him, for which his name will
be celebrated in every journal *, and in every age.
A fkilful furgeon made a cure of the flagellated
Candid in three weeks, by means of emollient
unguents prefcribed by Diofcorides. His fores
were now fkinned over, and he was able to march,
when the King of the Bulgarians gave battle to the
King of the Abares.

CHAPDP IL

How Candid efcaped from the Bulgarians, and
what befel him afterwards.

EVER was any thing fo gallant, fo well ac+
couired, fo brilliant, and {o finely dilpofed
as the two armies. The trumpeis, fifes, hautboys,
drums, and cannon, male fuch harmony, as never
was heard in hell itfelf.  The entertainment began
by a difcharge of cannon, which, in the twinkling
of an eye, laid fiat about 6ooo men on each fide.
YThe mufquet bullets fwept away, out of the beft
of all potlible worlds, nine or ten ithoufand fcouns
drels that infefted its furface.  The bayonet was
fext the fufiicient reafon of the deaths of feveral
thoufands.  The whole might amount to 30,000
fouls. Candid tiembled like a philofoher, and
concealed himfelf as well as he could during this
heroic butchery.
At length, while the two kings were caufing
Te Deum to be fung in cach of their camps, Can-
did

* Wormwaod 10 a cestain prince, fuipedied of baving hired

journalifts to trumper forth hic i,



The OpTiMIST. 9

did took a refolution to go and reafon fomewhere
elfe upon caufes and effe@s. After pafling over
‘’heaps of dead or dying men, the firft place he came
to was a neighbouring village, in the Abarian ter-
titories, which had been burnt to the ground by
the Bulgarians, agreeable to' the laws of war.
Here Jay 2 number of old men covered with
wounds, who beheld their wives dying with their
throats cut, and hugging their children to their
breaftsall ffained avith blood. There feveral young
virgins, whofe bellies had been ripped open, after
they had fatisfied the natural neceflities of the Bul-
garian heroes, breathed their laft; while others,
half burnt in the flames, ‘begged to be difpatched
out of the world. “T'he ground about them was
covered with the brains, arms, and legs of dead
men.

Candid made all the hafte he could 10 aﬁ%thcr
village, which belonged .to the Bulgarians, ‘and
thete he found that the heroic Abares had aéted
the fame tragedy *. “ From thence continuing to
walk over palpitating limbs, or ‘through ruined
buildings, at length he arrived beyond the theatre
of war, with a little prowifion in -his budget, and
Mifs Cunegund’s image in his heart. 'When he
arrived in Holland his provifion failed him; but
having heard that the -inhabitants of that coun-
try were all rich and Chrlfhans, he made himfelf
fure of being treated by them in the fame manner
as at the baron’s caftle, before he had been driven
from thence through the power of Mifs Lunegund’
bright eyes. »

* Vou. I B t He

* A pi&ure which we would recommend to the perufal 2nd
confideration of thofe who are fuch fanguiae advocutes lo* mc
commuarlon of war.
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He afked charity of feveral grave-looking peo-
ple, who one and all anfwered him, that if he con-
tinued to follow this trade, they would have him
fent to the houfe of corrc&lon, where he {hould
be taught to get his bread.

'He next addrefled himfelf to a perfon, who was
juft come from "haranguing a numerous affembly
for a whole hour on the fubjeét of charity. The
orator, fquinting at him under his broad-brimmed
hat, afked him ﬁeml} , what brought him thither?
and whether he was for the good old caufe? Slr,
faid Candid in a fubmiffive manner, I conceive
there can be no efteét without a caufe, every
thing is neceffarily concatenated and arranged for
the beft. "It was neceflary that I fhould be ba-
nifhed the prefence of Mifs Cunegund; that I
fhould afterwards run the gauntlet; and it is ne-
ceflary I fhould beg my bread, till 1 am able to
getit: all this could not have been otherwife.
Hark ye, friend, faid the orator, do you hold
the pope to be antichrift? Truly, I never heard
any thing about it, faid Candid ; but whether he
’ is or not, I am in want of iomethmg to eat. Thou
deferveft not to eat or to drink, replied the orator;]
wretch, monﬁer, that thou alt' hence! avoid my
fight, nor ever come near me again while thou
livet. The orator’s wife happened to put her
head out of the window at that inftant, when fee-
ing a man, who doubted whethier the pope was
antichriit, fhe difcharged upon his head a cham-
ber-pot full of —#*. Good licavens, to what excefs
does religious zeal tranfport the female kind !

: . A

* A keen farcalm on want of dmny in fpeculative points of
religion, even among the moft phlegmatic proteftants . ‘
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. A man who had never been ¢hriftened, an ho-
peflt anabaptift, named James, was witnefs to the
cruel and ignominious treatment fhowed to one of
his brethren, to a rational, two-footed; unfledged
being +. . Moved with pity, he carried him to his
own houfe, caufed him to be cléaned, gave him
meat and drink, and made him a prefent of two
florins, at the fame time propoﬁng to inftru& him
in his own trade of weaving Perfian filks, which
are fabricated in Holland. Candid, penetrated
with fo much. goodnefs, threw hlmfelf at his feet,
crying; Now I am convinced that my mafter Pan-
glofs told me truth, when he faid that every thing
wws for the beft in thls world; for I am infinitely
more affefted with your extraordmary generofity,
than with the inhumanity of that geritleman in the
black cloak and his wife.  The next day, as Can-
did was walking out, he met a beggar all cover-
ed with fcabs, his eyes weré funk in his head,
the end of his nofe caten off, his mouth drawn on
one fide, his teeth as black as a coal, fnuffling
and coughing moft violently, and every time he
attempted to fpit, out dropt a tooth,

B 2 CHAP

+ Ariftotle’s definition of 3. man ; 3 10 fhow the abfurdity of
whxcb, another phllofopher caufed a cock to be fripped of its
feathers, and' placmg it before him, afked if that was a man
alfo ?
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G H AP IV.

How Candid found his old mafter Panglofs again,
and what happened to them.

Anpip, divided between compaflion and hor-

rof, but giving way to the former, beftowed

cn this fhocking figure the two florins which the
honeft anabaptift James had juft before given to
him. The fpe€re looked at him very carneftly,
fhed tears, and threw his arms about his neck.
Candid ftarted back aghaft; Alas! faid the one
retch to the other, don’t you know your dear
z;anglofs? What do I hear ? Is it you my dear
mafter! you I behold in this piteous plight ? What
dreadful misfortune has befallen you ? What has
made you leave the moft magnificent and delight-
ful of all caftles ? What is become of Mifs Cune-
gund, the mirfor of young ladies, and nature’s
nafterpiece? Oh Lord ! cried Panglofs, I am fo
weak 1 cannot ftand ; upon which €andid inftant-
ly led him to the anabaptift’s ftable, and procured
him fomething to eat. As foon as Panglofs had a
little refrelhed himfelf, Candid began to repeat
his enquiries concerning Mifs Cunegund. She i3
dead, replied the other. Dead! cried Candid, and
immediatety fainted away: his friend recovered
him by the help of a little bad vinegar, which he
found by chance in the ftable. Candid opened his
eyes, and again repeated, dead! is Mifs Cunegund
dead? Ah, where is the beft of worlds now? But
of what illnefs did fhe die? Was it for gricf upon
feeing her father kick me out of his magnificent

caftle?
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¢aftle? No, replied Panglofs; her belly was rip-
ped open by the Bulgarian foldiers, after they had
ravifhed her as much as it was poflible for damfel
to be ravithed : they knocked the baron her father
on the head for attempting to defend her ; my la-
dy her mother was cut in pieces; my poor pupil
was ferved juft in the fame manner as his fifter ;
and as for the callle, they have not left one ftone
tipon another ; they have deftroyed all the ducks,
and the fheep, the barns, and’ the trees : but we
have had our revenge, for the Abares havé done the
very fame thing in a neighbouring barony, which
belonged to a Bulgarian lord.

At hearing this, Candid fainted away a fecond
time ; but, havmg come to himfelf again, he faid
all that it became him to fay; he inquired into
the caufe dnd effect, as well as into the fufficing
reafon, that had reduced Panglofs to {o miferable
a condition. Alas! replied the preceptor, it was
love 5 love, the comfort of the human fpecies ;
love, the preferver of the univerfe, the foul of all
fenfible beings ; love! tender love! Alas, replied
Candid, I have had fone knowledge of love my-
felf, this fovereign of hearts, this foul of fouls;
yet it never coft me more than a kifs, and twenty
kicks on the backfides But how could this
beautiful caufe produce in you fo hideous an ef-
felt?

Panglofs made anfwer in thefe terms: O my
dear Candid, you muft, remember Pacquette, that
pretty wench, who walted on our noble baronefs ;
in her arms I tafted the pleafures of paradife,
which produced thefe hell-torments with which
you fee me devoured. She was infetted with the
difeafe, and perhaps is fince dead of it; fhe re-
ceived this prefent of a learned cordelier, who

derived
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derived it from the fountain-head ; he was indebt-
ed for it to an old countels, who had it of a cap-
tain of horfe, who had it of a mmarchionefs, who
had it of a page ; the page had it of a jefuit, who,
during his noviciate, had it in a dircct line from
one of the fellow-adventurers of Chriftopher Co-
tambus ; for my part I thall give it to no body, I
am a dying man *,

O fage P;mrrlofs, cricd Candid, what a firange
gr‘nmlngv is this ! Is not the devil the root of it?
Not at all, replied the great man, it was a thing
unavoidable, a neceflary ingredient in the belt of
worlds ; for if Columbus had not caught in an
land in America this difeafe, which contaminates
the fource of generation, and frequently impedes
propagation itlelf, and is evidently oppofire to the
great end of nature, we fhould have had neither
chocolate nor cochineal. It is alfo to be obferved,
that, even to the prefent time, in this continent of
ours, this malady, like our religious controverfies,
is peculiar to ourfelves.  The Vurks, the Indians,
the Perfians, the Chinefe, the Siamele, and the
Japoncle are entirely unacquainted with it; but
there is a [uflicing reafon for them to know it in a
few centuries. In the mean time, it is making
prodigious havock among us, efpecially in thofe
armies compofed of well difciplined hirelings, who

determine the fate of nations ; for we may fafel
5 may y
affirm,

* Alluding to the ficlt importation of the venercal difeafe,
which was brovght from Hifpaniola, in the Wett Indies, by
fome of the followers of Columbus, who were afterwards em-
ploycd in the fiege of Naples, among the troops of Ferdinand,
King of Arragon. Hence the diltemper acquired the name
of the Neapcoliten difeafe, as the mercurial oiutment, ufed for
raifing a falivation, obtained the name of wnguentuns Neapolita-
num, which 1t ftill retains.
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affirm, that, when an army of 30,000 men fights
another equal in number, there are about 20,000
of them poxed on each fide.

Very furprifing, indeed, faid Candid, but you
muft get cured. Lord help me, how can I? faid
Panglofs : my dear friend, I have not a penny in
the world ; and you know one cannot be be bled,
or have a glifter, without a fee.

This laft fpeech had its effet on Candid ; he
flew to the charitable anabaptift James, he ﬂung
himfelf at +his feet, and gave him fo firiking a
picture of the miferable fituation of his friend, that
the good man, without any farther hefitation,
agreed to take Dr Panglofs into his. houfe, and
to pay for his cure. The cure was effected with
only the lofs of one eye and an car *. Ashe
wrote a good hand, and underftoed accounts to-
lerably well, the anabaptift made him his book-
keeper. = At the expiration of two months, being
obliged to go to Lifbon, about fome mercantile
affairs, he  took the two philofophers with him
in the fame fhip; Panglofs, during the courfe
of the voyage, evpl‘,med to him how every thing
was fo confltituted, ‘that it could not be “better.
James did not quite agree with him in this pomt g
Mankind, faid he, muf’c in fome things, have de-
viated from their orlgmal innocence ; for they
were not born wolves, and yet they worry one
another like thafe beafts of prey. God never
' ' ; Alvin ~ gave

¥ The author frems to be but indifferently acquainted with
the effe@s of this diftemper, otherwife he would have mention.
e | his nofe and his palate, among the particulars of his lofs,
rather than the car, which is feldom, if ever affe€led in this
diforder.—Panglofs was in much greater canger of lufing his
car in the pitlory, as an impoftor and corruptet cf)wth
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gave them twenty-four pounders nor bayonets,
«nd yet they have made cannon and bayonets to
deftroy one another. To this account I might
add, not only bankruptcies, but the law, which
feizes on the effeéts of bankrupts, only to cheat
the creditors. All this was indifpenfably necef-
fary, replied the one-eyed dofor; for private
misfortunes are public benefits ; fo that the more
private misfortunes there are, the greater is the
general good. While he was arguing in this
manner, the fky was overcaft, the winds blew
from the four quarters of the compafs, and the
fhip was aflailed by a moft terrible tempeft, w1th1n
fight of the port of fobon

CHAP V.

A Tempeft, a Shipwreck, an FEarthquake ; ang
what elfe befel Dr. Panglofs, Candid, an
James the Anabaptiﬂ ‘ '

ONE half of the paffengers, weakened, and
half dead with the inconceivable anxiety and
ficknefs, which the rolling of a veflel at fea occa-
fions through the whole human frame, were loft
to all fenfe of the danger that furrounded them.
‘L he other made loud outcries, or betook them-
felves to their prayers; the fiils were blown into
thivers, and the malts were brought by the board.
The veflel was a perfelt wreck. Every one was
bufily employed, but no body could be either
heard or obeyed. The anabaptift, being upon
deck, lent a helping hand as well as the reft, when
¢ brutith failer gave him a blow, and laid him

fpeechlefs ;
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fpeechlefs 5 but, with the violence ot the blow, the
tar himfelf tumbled head foremoft over board, and .
fell upon a piece of the broken malt, which he
immediately grafped. Honeft James, forgetting
the injury he had io lately received from him, flew
to his afliftance, and, with great difficulty, hauled
him in again, but, in the attempt,- was, by a fud-
den jerk of the fhip, thrown over board himfelf,
in fight of the very fellow whom he had rifked
his life to fave, and who took not the lealt no*
tice of him in this diftrefs, Candid, who beheld
all that paft, and faw his benefattor one moment
rifing above water, and the flext fwallowed up by
the mercilefs waves, was preparing to jump after
him ; but was prevented by the philofopher Pans
glofs, who demontitrated to him, that the coaft of
Lifbon had been made on pufpofe for the ana-
baptift to be drowned there. While he was pro-
ving his argument a priori, the fhip foundered, and
the whole crew perithed, except Panglofs, Candid,
and the failor who had been the means of drowna
ing the good anabaptift. "I'he villain {wam a.
fhore ; but Panglofs and Candid got to land upon
a plank.

As foon as they had recoveredsthemfelves from
their furprize and fatigue, they walked towards
Lifbon ; with what little money they had left, they
thought to fave themielves from ftarving, after
having efcaped drowning.

Scarce had they done lamenting the lofs of
their benefactor, and fet foot in the city, when
they perceived the earth to tremble under their
feet, and the fea, fwelling and foaming in the har-
bour, dafh in pieces the veflels that were riding at
an anchor. Large fheets of flames and cinders co-
vered the ftreets and public places ; the houfes

Vou. II. Cc + - tottered,

2
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tottered, and were tumbled topfy-turvy, even t&
their funndatmus, which were themielves defiroy-
ed, and thirty thoufand inhabitants of both fexes,
voung and o.d were buried beneath the ruins.
I he f'ulox, whxﬁlmw and fwearing, cried, Damn it,
there’s fomething to be got here.  What can be
the {uilicing reafon of this phenomenon ? faid Pan-
glofs. 1t ¥s ecrtainly the day of judgment, faid
Candid.  ‘Lhe failor, detying death in the purfuit
of plunder, rufhed into the midft of the ruin,
where he found fome money, with which he got
drunk, and, afier he had fiept hirafelt fober, he
purchafed the favours of the firft good-natured
wench that came in his way, amidlt the ruins of
demolifhed houfes, and the groans of half-buried
and expiring perfons.  Panglols pulled him’ by
the fleeve: Friend, faid hej this is not right, vou
trefpafs againft the univerfal reafon, and have
mifiakzn your time.  Death and ounds! anfwer-
«d the other, I am a failor, and born at Batavia,
znd have trampled * four times upon the crucifix
m as many voyvages to Japdn © you are come to
a sood band with your univerfal reafon.

In the mean time, Candid, who had been
wourded Ly fome pieces of flone that fell frc m
e houfes, lay ftretched in the fireet, almoft co-
vered with rubbith ¢ For God’s fake, faid he te
P “gh . get me a lindle wine and o, [ am dy-

100, ‘Yhis concuflion of the earth is no new
thing, replied Panglofs, the city of Lima, in Ame-
rica, cxperiunced the fame lalt year; the fame
caule, the fame eficets 1 there Is eertainly a train

of

¥ "Lae Durch traders to Japan are aQtually obliged to trample
upen 4 cruciix, in token of their averfion to the Chriftien te-

L 55 3
aion, saicl the Jopotele abhor?
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of fulphur all the way under ground from Lima
to Libon. Nothing more probable, faid Candid ;
but, for the love of God, a little oil and wine.
Probable! replied the philcfopher, I maintain that-
the thing is demonftrable: Candid fainted away,
and Panglofs fetched him fome water from 2
nﬂlghbour.nn‘ {pring.

‘I'he next.day, in fearching among the ruins,
they found fome eatables, with which they repair-
ed their exhautted ﬁrength After this, they
aflifted the inhabitants in relieving the diftrefled
and wounded. Some; whom they had humanely
affifted, gave them as good a dinner as could be
cxpe&ed under {uch terrible circumftances. The
repaft, indeed, was mournful, and the company
moiftened their bread with their -tears; but Pan-
glofs endeavoured to comfort them under this <
atfli@ion, by affirming, that things .could not be
otherwife than they were: for, faid he, all this is
for the very beft end ; for if there -is a volcano at
Lifbon, it could be-.on no other fpot ; for it is im-
pof‘ible but things thould be as they are, for
every thing is for the beft.

By the Tide of the preceptor fat a little man
drefled in black, who was one of the familiars of
the inquifitior.  This perfon, taking him up with
great complaifance, faid, Poflibly, my good Sir,
you do not believe in ongmal fin; for if every
thing is beft, there could have been no fuch thing
as the fall or punifhment of men.

I humbly afk -your Excellency’s pardon, an-
fwered Panglofs, ftill more politely ; for the fall of
man, and the curfe confequent thereupon, neceffa-
rily entered into the fyftem of the beft of worlds.
That is as much as to fay, Sn, rejoined the fami-

C2 i liar,
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liar, you d(lnot believe in free-will. Your excel-
lency will be fo good as to excufe me, faid Pan.
glofs, free-will is confiftent with abfolute neceflity ;
for it was neceffary we fhauld be free, for in that
the will

Panglofs was in the midft of his propofition,
when the inquifitor made a fign to the attendant,
who was helping him to a glals of Port wine.

CHAP VL

How the Portuguefe made a fuberb Auto-da-fe ta
prevent any future karthquakes, and how Can.
did underwent public Flagellation,

FTER the earthquake, which had deftroyed
three-fourths of the city of Lifbon, the
fages of that country could think of no means
more effetual to preferve the kingdom from utter
ruin, than to entertain the people with an Auto-
da-fe *, it having been decided by the univerfity
of Coimbra, that the burning a few people alive
by a flow fire, apd with great ceremony, is an in,
fallible fecret to prevent earthquakes,

In confequence thereof, they had feized on a
Bifcayner for marrying his godmother, and on
two Portuguefe for taking out the bacon of 3

: larded

* An Auto-da-fz wés altually to have been celebrated the
very day on which the carthquake deftroyed Lifbon. Every
body knows that an Auto.da-fe is a general goal delivery from
the prifons of the irquifition, when the wretches condemned hy
that tribural are brought to thc ftake, or otherwife ftigmatizcd
in public. ] ’
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Jarded pullet they were eating ; after dinner, they
came and fecured Dr. Panglofs, and his pupil
Candid ; the one for fpcaking his mind, and the
other for feeming to approve what he had faid,
They were conducted to feparate apartments, ex-
tremely cool, where they were never incommoded
with the fun. Eight days afterwards they were
each dreffed in a fan benito *, and their heads
were adorned with paper mitres. The mitre and
fan-benito worn by Candid, were painted with
flames reverfed, and with devils that had neither
tails nor claws; but Dr. Panglofs’s devils had
both tails and claws, and his flames were upright.
In thefe habits they marched in procefiion, and
heard a very pathetic fermon, which was follow-
ed by an anthem, accompanied by bagpipes.
Candid was flogged in regular cadence, while the
anthem was finging ; the Bifcayner, and the two
men who would not eat bacon, were burnt, and
Panglofs was hanged, which is not a2 common
cuftom at thefe folemnities, The fame day there
was another earthquake, which made moft dread-

full havock. :
Candid, amazed, terrified, confounded, aftonifh-
ed, all bloody, and trembling from head to foot,
faid to himfelf, If this is the beft of all poffible
worlds, what are the others? If I had only been
whipped, I could have put up with it, as I did
among the Bulgarians; but, oh my dear Pan-
glofs! my beloved mafter! thou greateft of philo-
{ophers! that ever I fhould live to fec’thee hanged,
without knowing for what ! O my dear anabaptift,
thou

Tt

_* A kind of gﬁrmp:it worn by the criminals of the inquill
tiom, i ' '
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ithou beft of men, that it fhould be thy fate to be
drowned in the very harbour! O Mifs Cunegund,
you mirrour of young ladies! that it fhould be
your fate to have your belly ript open.

He was making the belt of hxs way from the
place where he had been preached to, whipt, ab-
folved, and reccived benediétion, \xh‘en he was ac-
cofted by an old weman, who faid to him, Vake
courage, child, and follow me.

CHAP. VI

Ilow the old woman took care of Carndid, and how
he found the object of his love.

AxDIp followed the old woman, though with-
out taking caurage, to a decayed'houle, where
fhe gave him a pot of pomatum to anoint his
fores, fhowed him a very neat bed, with a fuit of
<lotbes hanging up by it; ard fet vituals and
drink bLefore him. There, faid fthe, eat, drink,
and ﬂccp, and may our blefled hd\ of Atogha
and the great St Anthon) of Padua, and the 1lluf-
trious St James of ‘Compotftella, ral\e you under
their proteftion. 1 fhall be back to-morrow. Can-
did, ftruck with amazement at what he had feen,
at what he had {uffered, and ftill more with the
<harity of the old woman, would have fhewn his
acknowledgement by kifing her hand. It is not
my hand you ought to kifs, faid the old woman,
{ fhall be back to-morrow. Anoint your back,
eat, and take your reit.
Candid, notwithftanding fo many difafters, ate
and flept.  The next morming, the old woman
‘brought
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brought him his breakfaft; examined his back,
and rubbed it herfelf with another ointment. - She
teturned at the proper time, and brought him his
dinner ; and at night, fhe vifited him again with
his fupper. The next day fhe obferved the fame
eeremonies. Who are you? faid Candid to her’;
What god has infpired you with {o much good-
nels? What return ean I make you for this cha-
ritable afliftance? The good old Beldame kept a
profound filence, In the evening the returned,
but without his fupper ; ¢ Come along with me,
faid fhe, but do not fpeak a word.” She took
him under her arm, and walked with him about
a quarter of a mile into the country, till they came:
to a lonely houfe furrounded with moats and gar-
dens. The old conduétrefs knocked at a litde
door, which was immediately opened, and fhe
fhowed him up a pair of back {tairs, into a finall,
but richly furnifhed apartment. There the made
him fit down on a brocaded fopha, fhut the door
upon him, and left him. Candid thought him-
felf in a trance; he looked upon his whole life
hitlierto as a frightful dream, and the prefent mo-
ment as a very agreeable one.

The old woman {oon returned, fupperting with
great difiiculty a young lady, who appeared fearce
able to ftand. She was of a majellic mien and
frature ; her drels was rich, and glittering with
diamonds, and her face was covered with a veil.
Take off that vcil, faid the old woman to Candid.
‘The young man approaches and, with atrembling
hand, takes off her veil.  What a happy moment ! i
What furprife! he thought he beheld Mifs Cune-
gund; he did behold her, it was the herfelf. His
firength fails him he cannot utter a word, he
falls “at her fect. Cunegund faints upon the

fofa.

’
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fofa. The old woman bedews them with fpr-
rits; they recover; they begin to fpeak. At
firft they could exprefs themielves only in broken
accents ; their queltions and anfwers were alter-
nately interrupted with fighs, tears, and exclama-
tions. The old woman defired them to make lels
noife ; and after this pmde it admonition left them
together.  Good heavens! cried Candid, is it you?
Is it Mifs Cunegund I behold, and alive? Do 1
find you again in Portugal ? th(.n you have not
been ravithed ? they did not rip open your belly,
as the philofopher Panglofs informed me ? Indeed
but they did, replied Mils Cunegund ; but thefe
two accidents do not always prove mortal.  But
were your father and mother killed? Alas! an-
tweled fhe, it is but too true! and the wept. And
your brether ! And my brother alfo.  And how
came you 1mto Portugai 7 And how did you know
of my being here? And by what ftrange adventure
did you contrive to have me brought into this
houfe? And how 1 will tell you all, replied
the lady, but firft you muit acquaint me with all
that has befallen you, fince the innocent kifs you
gave me, and the rude kicking you received in
sonfequence of it.

Candid, with the gleateﬂ fubmifﬁon, prepared
to obey the cominands of his fair mitirefs, and
though he was ftill wrapt in amazement, though
his voice was low and tremulous, though his back
pained him, yet he gave her a molt ingenucus ac-
count of every thmq that had Dbefallen him fince
the moment of their feparation. Cunegund, with
her eyes uplifted 1o heaven, fhed tears when he
related the death of the good anabaptilt James,
and of Panglofs ; after which, fhe thus related her

adventures
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adventures to Candid; who loft not one fyllable
fhe uttered, and fecmed to devour her with his’
eyes all the time fhe was [peak mg

CH AP VIL
b Hiﬁory of ChnEgimd:

1 Was in bed and faft afleep, when it pleafed -

heaven to fend the Bulgarians to our delight-
ful caftle of Thunder-ten-tronckh, where they mur-
dered my father and brother, and cat my mother
in pieces. A tall Bulgarian foldier, fix feet high;
perceiving that I had fdinted away at this ﬁght ats
tempted to ravifh me; the operation brought me
to my fenfes. I cried, I firuggled, I bit, 1 feratchs
ed, I would have torn the tall Buls;qnan s eyes out,
not knowing that what had happened at my fa:
ther’s caftle wasa cuﬂomiry thing: The brutal
foidler, enraged at iny refiftance, gave e a cut
in the lefi groin with his hanqe. the mark of
which T ftill carry. Lhope I fhizll fee it, faid Can-
did, with all lmagmable fimplicity. You thall;
faid Cunegund ; but let me proceed:  Pray do, re-
plied Candid: ; ;

She continued. A Buigafian captain camé in
and faw me weltering in my blood, and the fol-
dier ftill as buly as if no one had been préfent.
"The officet, entaged at the fellow's want of refpe&
to him; killed him with one ftroke of his fabre as
he lay upon me. This captain took care of me;,
had me cured, and carried me prifoner of war to
his quarters. 1 wafbed what little linen he was

YVor. 1L b y 1 mafter
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mafter of, and dreffed his vituals: he was veiy
fond of me, that was certain ; neither can I deny
that he was well made, and had a white foft fkin,
but he was very ftupid. and knew nothing of phi-
lofophy : it m;;,ht pmmlv be perceived that he had
not been educated under Doétor Panglefs. In
thrce months time, having gamed away uil his
meney, and Leing grown tired of e, he fold me
to a lew. named Don Ifachar, who traded to Hol-
land and Portugal, and was pafliotiately fond of
women. ‘1his Jew fhewed me great kindnefs, in
hopes to gain my favours; but he never could
prevail on me. A modeft woman may be once
ravifted ; but her virtue is greatly ftrengthened
thereby. In order to make fure of me, he brought
me to this country houfe you now fee. I had hi-
therto believed that nething cculd equal the beau-

ty of the calile of "Thunder-ten-tionckh; but
found 1 was miftaken.

The grand inquifiter faw me one day at mafs,
ogled me all the time of fervice, and, when it wa
over, feut ro let me know he wanted to fpeak with
me zbout fome private bufinefs. I was conduéted
to his palace, where I told him all my ftory : he
reprefented to me how much it was beneath a per-
fen of my birth to bclong to a circumcifed Hraelite,
He cauftd 2 propofal to be made to Don iffachar,

that he fhould refign me to his lerdfhip.  Don li-
fachar, being the court banker, and a man of cre-
dl:, was not eqfv to be prevailed upon. His lord:
fhip threatencd him with an Auto-da fe ; in fhort,
my Jow was frightened into a compofition, and it
was agreed between them, that the houfe and my:
felf fhould belong to teth in cc..,mm, that the
Jew fhould have Monday, Wednefday, and the
Sabbatit to himfelf; and the inquifitor thL other

four
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four days of the week. Tliis agreement hasfub-
fifted almoft fix months ; but not without {everal
contefts, whether the fpace from Saturday night to
Sunday morning belonged to the old or the new
law. For my part, I have hitherto withftood
them both, and truly I believe this is the very rea-
fon why they are both fo fond of me.

At length, to turn afide the fcourge of earth-
quakes, and to intimidate Don Iffachar, my lord
inquifitor was pleafed to celebrate an Aute da-fe.
He did me the honour to invite me to the ceremo-
ny. 1 had a very good feat; and refrelhmoents of
all kinds were offered the ladies between mafls and
the execution. [ was dreadfully fhocked at the burn-
ing the two Jews, and the honeft Bifcayner, who
married his god-mother ; but how great was my
furprife, my confternation, and conceru, when [
beheld a figure fo like Panglofe, dreflzd in a fan-
benito and mitre! I rubbed my eyes, I Tlooked at
him attentively. I faw him hanged, and I fainted
away : fcarce had I recovered my fenfes, when
beheld you flark-naked; this.was the height of
horror, gncf and defpair. I muft confels to you
for a truth, that your fkin is far whiter and mote
blooming, than that of the Bulgarian captain,
This fpettacle worked me up to a T)uCh of diftrac-
tion. I fcreamed out, and would ha\e faid, Hold,
barbarians! but my voice failed me; and e
my ¢ries would have fignified nuthmq. After you
had been feverely Whlpped How is it pofiible, faid
I to myfelf, that.the lovely Candid and the fage
Panfrlo;s fhould be at Lifbon, the ene to receive
an hundred lathes, and the other to be hanged by
order of my lord inquifitor, of whom I am fo great
a favourite ? Panglofs deceived me moft cruelly, in
faying, that every thing is fitteft and beft:

D 2. ) Thug

by -~
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Thus agitated and perplexed, now diftra&ed
and loft, now half dead with gricf, 1 revolved in
my mind the murder of my father, mother, and
brother, committed before my eyes ; the infolence
of the rafcally Bmgarmn foldier ; the wound he
-gave me in the groin; my fervitude ; my being a
cook wench to my Bulgarian captain ; my fubjzc-
tion to the dirty Jew, “and my cruel inquilitor ;
the hanging of Do&or Pdnf'loia, the MMilerere
fing while you was whipt; and particularly the
kifs I gave you behind the tkreen, the lafl day
1 ever beheld you.” I returned thanks to God for
having brought you to the p!acc where T was after
fo many trials. 1 charged the old woman who at-
tends me, to bring you hither, as foon as was con-
venient, She has punétaally executed my orders,
and I now enjoy the inexpreflible fatisfaltion of
fecing you, hearing you, and fpeaking to you.
But you mufl certainly be haif dead with hunger ;
T myfelf have a great inclination to cat, and fo let
us fit down to fupper.

Upon this the two lovers immediately placed
themlelves at table, and, after having fuppcd they
returned to feat themfelves again on the magnifi-
cent fofa alveady mentioned, where they weze i
amorous dalliance, when Signor Don lﬁ'thar one
of the matters of the houfe, “entered unexpe &L(“V,
it was the Sabbath day, and he came to enjoy his
puvnlcge, and figh forth his paflion at the feet of
the fair Cunegund. '

CIIAD.
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CHAP IX.

What happened to Cunegund, Candid, the grand
Inguifitor, and the Jew.

HIS fame Iflachar was the moft choleric little
Hebrew that had ever been in Ifrael, fince
the captivity of Babylon. What then, faid he,
thou Gallilean B—h? the inquifitor was not enough
for thee, but this rafcal muft come in for a fhare
‘with me? In uttering thefe words, he drew out a
long poinard, which he always carried about him,
and never dreaming that his adverfary had any
arms, he attacked him moft furioufly ; but our ho-
neflt Weftphalian had received a handfome fword
of the old woman with the fuit of cloaths. Can-
did draws his rapier ; and though he was the moft
gentle fweet-tempered young man breathing, he
whips it intq the lraelite, and laid him {prawling
on the floor at the fair Cunegund’s feet.

Holy Virgin! cried fhe, what will become of
us ? A man killed in my apartment ! If the peace-
officers come, we are undone. Had not Panglofs
been hanged, replied Candid, he would have given
us moft excellent advice in this emergency, for he
was a profound philofopher. But, fince he is not
here, let us conlult the old woman, She was very
intelligent, and was beginning to give her ad-
vice, when another door opened on a fudden. It
was now one o’clock in the morning, and of courfe
the beginning of Sunday, which, by agreement,
fell to the lot of my lord mquxﬁtor Yntering, he
difeovers the flagellated Candid with his drawn

fword
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fword in his hand, a dead body flrctched on the
fleor, Cunegund frightened out of her wits, and
the old woman giving advice.

At that very moment a fudden thought came
into Candid’s head. 1If this holy man, thought he,
fhould call afiitance, I fhall moft undoubtedly bc
configned to the flames, and Mifs Cunegund may
perhaps meet with no bet.{er trmtment befides,
he was the caufe of my being {o cruelly wlnpped
he 13 my rival ; and as 1 have now begun to dip
my hands in blood, 1 will kill away, for there is
no time to hefitate. "This whole train of reafoning
was clear and inftantaneous; fo that, without gi-
ving time to the inquifitor to recover from his tur-
prile, he ran him through the body, and laid him
by the fide of the Jew. Good God! cries Cune-
gund, here’s another fine piece of work ! now there
can be no merey for us, we are excommunicated
to all the devils in hell our laft houris come.
But how in the name of wonder could you, who
arc of fo mild a temper, difpatch a Jew and an
Taquifitor in twe minutes time? Beautiful mifs, an-
fwered Candid, when a man is in love, is jealous,
and has been flogged by the inquifition, he becomes
foft to all reflettion.

The old woman then put in her word ; there
are three Andulufian horfes in the ftable, faid
the, with as many bridles and faddles; let the
brave Candid get them ready ; madam has a par-
cel of moidores and jewels ; let us mount imme-
diately, though 1 have only one buttock to fit
upon; let us fet out for Cadiz; it is the finelt
weather in the world, and there is great pleafure
in travelling in the coo! of the night.

Candid, without any farther hefitation, faddles
the three horfes ; and Mifs Cunegund, the old wo-

man,
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man, and he, fet out, and travelled thirty miles
without once baiinr. While they were making
the belt of their way, the Holy Brotherhood en-
ter the honfe. My Lord the Inquifitor is interred
in a magnificent manner, and Mr Iflachar’s body
is thrown upon a dunghill.

Candid, Cunegund, and the old woman, had, |
by this time, rcached the little town of Avacena,
in the midft of the mountains of Sierra Morena,
and were engaged in the foliowing converfa-
tion in an inn, where they had taken up their
quarters.

CHAP: X

In what diftrefs Candid, Cunegund, and the old
Woman arrive at Cadiz ; and of their embar=
kation.

WHO ¢ould it be that has robbed me of my
moicdores and jewels ? exclaimed Mifs Cus=
negund, all bathed in tears. How fhall we live?
What fhall we do ? Where fhall I find inquifitors
and Jews who can give me more? Alas! faid the
old woman, I have a threwd fufpicion of a reverend
father Cordelier, who lay laft night in the fame inn
with us at Badzjoz : God forbid [ fhould condemn
any one wrongfully, but he came into our room
twice, and he fet off in the morning long before
us. Alas! faid Candid, Panglofs has often de-
monftrated to me that the goods of this world are
common to all'men, and that every one has an
equal right to the enjoyment of them; but, ac-
eording to thefe principles, the Cordelier ought to

' have
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have left us enough to carry us to the end of our
journey. Have you nothing at all lefr, my dear
Mifs Cunegund ? Not a fous, replied the. What
is to be done then ? faid Candid.  Scll one of the
horfes, replied the old woman, I will get behind
Mifs Cunegund, though I have only one but-
tock to ride on, and we fhall reach Cadiz, never
fear.

in the fame inn there was a Benediftine Friar
who bought the horfe very clieap. Candid, Cune-
gund, and the old woman, after pafling through
Lucina, Chellas, and Lctrixa, arrived at length at
Cadiz. A fleet was then getting rcady, and
troops were aflembling in order to reduce the re-
verend fathers the Jefuits of Paraguay, who were
accufed of having excited one of the Indian tribes
in the ncighbourhood of the town of the Holy
Sacrament, to revolt againft the kings of Spaint
and Portugal. (“mdld having been in the Bul-
garian fervice, perfm'med the military exercife of
that nation, before the General of this little army,
with fo intrepid an air, and with fuch agility
and expednion, that he gave him the command
of a company of foot. Being now made a Cap-
tain, he embarks with Mifs Cunegund, the old
woman, two valets, and the two Andalufian horfes,
which had belonged to the Grand Inguifitor of
Portugal.

During their voyage, they amuled themfelves
with many profound realorings on poor Panglofs’s
philofophy. We are ncw going into another
world, and furely it muflt be there that every
thing is beft; for 1 mult confefs, that we have
had fome little reafon to complain of what pafies
in outs, both as to the phyfical and moral part.
Though 1 have a fincere love for you, faid Mifs

Cunegund,
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‘Cunegund, yet [ {lill {hudder at the refleion of
what [ have fecen and experienced. All will be
well, replied Candid, the-fea of this new world is
’alrgady better than our Kuropean feas: it is fmooth-
er, and the winds blow more regularly. God
grant it, faid Cunegund ; but I have met with
fpch ter rlblg treatment in [hlS, that 1 have almoft
Yoft all hopes of a better. What murmuring and
complammg is here indeed! cried the old woman :
if you had fuffered half what I have done, there
mizht be fome reafon for it. Mifs Cunsgund
could fearce refrain laughing at the good old wo-
man, and thought it droll enough to pretend to a
greater fhare of misfortunes than herfeif. Alas!
my good dame, faid the, unlefs you had been ra-
vuhed by two Bulgarlans, had received two deep
wounds in your belly, had feen two of your own
caftles demolithed, had loft two tfathers and two
mothers, and feen both of them barbaroufly mur-
dered before your eyes, and, to fum up all, hal
two lovers whipped at an Auto-da-fe, I cannot fee
-how you could be more unfortunate than me.
Add to this, though born a baronefs, and bearing
feventy-two quarterings, 1 have been reduced to a
cook-wench. Mifs, rephed the ald woman, you
do not know my family as yet; but if I was to
thow you my backfide, you would not talk in
this manner, ‘but fufpend your judgment. This
{peech. railed a high curloﬁty in Candid and Cu-
?egund, and the old woman continued as fol-
ows

¥or. II. T ‘CHAP.
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CHAP XL
The Hiftory of the Old Woman.

Have not always been blear-eyed. My nofe

did not always touch my chin, nor was I al-
ways a fervant.  You muft know that Iam the
daughter of Pope Urban X *, and of the Princefs
of Paleftrina. 'To the age of fourteui I was brought
up in a caftle, to which all the caftles of the Ger-
man Barons would not have been fit for ftabling,
and one of my robes would have bought half the
province of Weftphalia. T grew up, and impro-
ved in beauty, in wit, and in every graceful accom-
plifthment, in" the midft of pleafures,  homage,
and the higheft expe@ations, I already began to
1nfp1re the men with love: my breaft began to
take its right form; and fuch a breaft | white,
firm, ‘and formed like that of Venus of Medicis =
my eye—brows were as black as jet ; and as for my
cyes, they darted flames, and eclipfed the luftre of
the ftars, as I was told by the poets of our part of
the world. My maids, when they drefled and
undrefled me, ufed to fall intc an ecftafy in view-
ing me before and behind ; and all the men long-
ed to be in their places.

I was contracted to a- foverelqn prince of Mafla
Carara,. Such a prince!as handfome as myfelf;
fweet-tempered, agreeable, witty, and in love with
me over head and ears. Iloved him too, as our

: b ‘ fex

* There never was a tenth Pope of that name ; fo that thig
numler is mentiored to avoid fcandal,
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fex generally do for the firft time, with rapture
tranfport, and idolatry. The nuptlals were pre-
pared with furprifing pomp and magnificence
the ceremony was attended with feafts, caroufals,
and burlettas : all Italy compofed fonnets in my
praife, though not one of them was tolerable. I
was on.the point of reaching the fummit of blifs,
when an old Marchionefs, who had been miftrefs
to the Prince my hufband, invited him to drink
chocolate. In lefs than two hours after he re-
turned from the vifit he died of moft terrible con-
vulfions: but this is a mere trifle. My mother,
diftralted to the higheft degree, and yet lefs af-
flicted than me, determined to abfent  herfelf for
fome time from fo fatal a place. As fhehada
very fine eftatein the neighbourhood of Gaicta, we
embarked on board a galley, which was gilded
like the high altar of St Peter’s at Rome. In our
paflage we were boarded by a Sallee Rover. Our
men defended themfelves like true Pope’s foldiers ;
they flung themfelves upon their knees, Jaid down
their arms, and begged the corfair to give them
abfolution in articulo mortis.

‘The Moors prefently ftripped us as bare as ever
we were born. My mother, my maids of honour,
and mylelf, were ferved all in the fame manner.
It is amazing how quick thefe gentry are at undref-
fing people. “But what furprifed me moft was, that
they thruft their fingers into that part of our bo-
dies where we women feldom admit any thing
but——pipes to enter. I thought it a very [trange
kind of ceremony ; for thus we are generally apt
to judge of things when we have not feen the
world. 1 afterwards learnt, that it was to dif-
cover if we had no diamonds concealed. This
pratice has been eftablifhed time immemorial

b (i 3 ' ameng
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among thofe civilized nations that fcour the feas.
I was informed, that the rcligious kniphts of
Malta never fail to make this fearch, whenever
any Moors of either fex fall into their handc It
is a part of the law of mations, from which they
never deviate,

I need not tell you how great a hardfhip it was
for a young princefs and her mother to be made’
flaves, and carried to Morocco. You may eafily
imagine, what we muft have fuffered on board a
corfair. My mother was ftill extremely handfome,
our maids of honour, and everr our common wait-
ing women, had more charms than were to be
found in all Africa.  As to myfelf, 1 was enchant-
ing; 1 was beauty itfelf, and then T had my vir-
ginity. But, alag! [ did not retain it long; this
prccwns flower, which was referved for the lov cly
prince of Mafla Carara, was cropt by the Captain
of the Ioorith veflel, who was a hidecus ne gro, and
thiought he did me mﬁnm. lfonowr. lndeed, both
the princefs of Paleftrina and mv{elf muft have:
Had very ftrong conftitutions to undergo all the'
hardlhips and vml;nce% we [uffered till our arrival
at Mort.ceo. But I will not detain you any longer
with fuch common things, they are hqrdI) worlh
men tmuu .

Upon mn' amval at Morocco, we found that
kinydom bathed in blood.  Fifty fons of the Fm-
peror Mulcy Ihmac! were each at the head of a
party.  Yirs produced fifty civit wars* of blacks
againt Llacks, of tawnies againft tawnies, and of
mulattors againit mulatees.  In fhort, the whole
¢mpire wes one continued icene of carcafes.

No

® If there were or y 1"+ compctitors, one would have ex-
redled no more than five and twenty civil wus,
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No fooner were we landed, than a party ef blackss
of a contrary fa&tion to that of my captain, came
to rob him of his booty. Next to the money and
jewels, we were the molt valuable things he had.
I was witnefs on this occafien to fuch a battle as.
you never beheld in your eold European climates.
‘The northern nattons have not that fermentation
in their blood, nor that raging luft for women that
is fo common in Africa. The natives of Europe
feem to have their veins filled with milk only;
but fire and vitriol circulate in thofe of the inha-
bitants of Mount Atlas, and the neighbouring pro-
vinces. ‘They fought with the fury of the lions,
tigers, and ferpents of their country, to know who
thould have us. A Moor feized my mother by the
right arm, while my captain’s lieutenant held her
by the left ; another Moor laid hold of her by the
right leg, and one of our corfairs held her by the
other. -In this manner were almoft every one-of
our women dragged between four foldiers. My
captain kept me concealed behind him, and with
lits drawn [eymetar cut down every one who op-
pofed him; at length I faw all our Italian women.
and my mother, mangled and torn in pieces by
the meonfters who contended for them. The cap-
tives, my companions, the Moors who took us,
the foldiers, the failors, the blacks, the whites,
the mulattoes, and laftly, my captain himfelf, were
all flain, and I remained alone expiring upon a heap
of dead bodies. The like barbarous fcencs were
tranfacted every day over the whole country, which
1s an extent of three hundred leagues, and yet they
never mifled the five ftated times of prayer enjoin-
ed by their prophet Mahomet.

I difengaged myfelf with great difficulty from
fuch a heap of flaughtered bedies, and made a

' {hify
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fhirt to crawl to a large orange tree that ftood on
the bank of a nelghbourmH rivelet, where I fill
down exhaufted with fatigue, and overwhelmed
with fu‘IOT defpair, and h inger. My fenfes be-
ing over mum.d, I fell afleep, or rather feemed
to te i ¢ rance.  Thus I lay in a flate of weak-
ne's and incentibiiity between lite and death, when
Ifoli myli prefled by fomething that moved up
anc down upon my body.  This brought me to
mvcif; Lopencd my eves, and faw a pretty fair-
faced man, whe fighed and muttered thefe words
betwe -t L. ceeth, O che fciagura d’eflere fenza
eoglions §-©

CHI AP XL

The Adveniures of the Old Woman contirued.

A\ Stoxisvep and delighted to hear my native
3 1

k) language, and ho los furpnicd at the young

man’s words, Ltold him that tnere were far greater
n sfortunes in the world then what hc complained

¢ . Andto convirce him o it, I gave him a fhort
L ery of the horrible difaftccs that had befallen
1 «. end, as foon as L had finifhed, fell mto afwoon
& i e carried me in his arins to a neighbour-
i .ottape wihere he had me put to bed, procu-
1 e omerhing to ear, waited on me with the

stiention. comforted nmie, careffed me, told

e ba never fcen any thing fo perfeétly

5 ;s myuclf, and that he had never fo much
e lols ¢! what no one could 1eftore to
. born at Naples, faid he, where they
caponile
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caponife two or three thoufand children every year:
feveral die of .the operation ; fome acquire voices
far beyond the moft tuneful of your ladies; and
others are fent to govern (tates and empires. I
underwent this operation very hapnll), and was
one of the ﬁng.,rs in the Princels of Paleftrina’s
chapel. How, cried I, in my mother’s chapel!
The Princefs o‘r ‘aleftrina )Our mothb., cried he,
burfting into a flood of tears! is it poffible you
fhould ‘be the beautiful young prmcefs whom [ had
the care of bringing wp till fhe wa~y=~40 14,

and who, at that tender age, promif fed to be as
fair as 1 now behold you ? [ am the fame, replied
I. My mother lies about a hundred yards from
hence, cut in pieces, and bur.cd under a hcap of
dead bodies. ;

I then related to him all that had befallen me,
aund e in return acquainted me with all his adven-
tures, and how he had been fent to the court of.
the king of Morocco by a Chriftian prince to con-
clude a lreat) with that monarch; in confequence
of which he was to be furnithed with military ftores,
and thips to enable him to "deilroy the commerce
of other Chriftian governments. ‘1 have executed
my commiffidn, faid the eunuch; Iam going to
take fhipping at Ceuta, and P’ll take. you along
with me to Ital) Ma "che {ciagura d’effcr'e fenza
¢oglioni !

1 thanked h1m with tears of ]oy, and, inftead
of taking me with him inro ltaly, he carried me
to Algxers, and fold me to the dey of that pro-
vince. I had not been long a flave when the plague,
which had made the tour of Africa, Afia, and
Lurope, broke out at Al:iers with redoubled fury.
Eou have fcen an Larthquake ; but tell me, mils,
3 : had
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had you ever the plague? Never, anfwered the
young baronefs.

If you ever had, continued the old woman, you
would own an earthqaal«.e was a trifle toit. Itis
very common in Africa: I was feized with it. Fi-
gure to vourfeif the diftreffed fituation of the
daughter of a pope, oaly fifteen years old, and
who in lefs than three months had felt the mife-
ries of poverty and flavery; had been ravifhed al-
moft every day; had beheld her mether cut in-
to four quarters; had experienced the {courges
of famine and war, and was now dying of
the plague at Algiers. 1 did not, however, die
of it; but my eunuch, and the dey, and almoft
the WhOLC feraglio of Algiers, were {wept off.

As foon as the firft fury of this dreadful pefti-
Jence was over, a fale was made of the dey’s flaves,
I was purchafed by a merchant, who carried me to
Yunis. This man fold me to another merchant,
who lold me again to another at Tripoli; from
‘I'ripoli I was fold to Alexandria, from Alexandria
to Smyrna, and from Smyrna to Conftantinople.
After many changes, Uat length became the pro-
perty of an aga of the Janiffaries, who, foon after I
came into his poflcilion, was ordered away to the
defence of Afeph, then befieged by the Ruffians.

"The aga being very fond of women, took his
whole feraglio with him, and lodged usin a fmall
fort, with two black eunuchs and twenty foldiers
for ouz guard. Our army made a great flaughter
among the Ruffians, but they foon returned us
the compliment. Afoph was taken by ftorm, and
the enemy ipared neither age, fex, nor condition,

but put all to the fword, and laid the city in athes.

" Our little fort alone held out ; they refolved to re-
duce us by famine. ‘The twenty janiffaries who
were
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svere left to defend it, had bqund-'th"em{eh'es by
an oath never to furrender the place.. Being re-
duced to the extremity of famme, t‘lcy found
themfelves obliged to kill our twe eunuchs, and
«eat them rather. than violate their oath. 'But this
horrible repalt foon fiiling them, they next deter-
mined to fuppert the remdins of life by devouring
the women.

We had a very pious and humane iman, who
made them a molt excellent fermon on this occa-
fion, exhorting them not to kill us all at once;
¢ Only cut off’ one of the buttocks of each. of thoig
ladies, faid he, and you will fare extremcly well;
if ye are ftill under the receflity of having recourfe
to the farhe expedient again, ye will find the like
fupply a few days hence. Heaven will approve of
{o charitable an action, and \\ork your deliver-
afpé. ke /|

By the force of this eloquence he ea_ﬁly perfuad-
ed them, and all underwent the operation.  "The
iman applied the fame balfam as they do to chil-
dten after circumcifion. IWe were 2ll ready to
give up the ghoft.

The janifiuries had fcarcely time to finith the
rcpaﬁ with which we had fupplied them, when
the Ruflians attacked the phce by %, of fat-
bottomed boats, and nct a fingle jauifary clcaped.
‘T'he Ruffians pma no regard to the condition we
wete in; butas thére arelrench fu gcrns in all parts
of the world, a fkilful operator took us under his
care, and made a cure of us 3 and I fhall never for-
get, while I live, that as foon as my woeunds were
perfectly healed, he made me certain propofals.
in generul he defired us all to have a ‘good heart,
afuring us that the like had happened in many

Vor., 1L " feges

"—1
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fieges ; and that it was perfetly azrecable to the
laws of war. '
* As foon as my companions were in a condition
to walk, they were fent to Mofcow. As for me,
I fell to the lot of a Boyard, who put e to work
in his garden, and gave me twenty lathes a-day.
But this nobleman having, in about two years af-
terwards been broke alive upon the wheel, with
about thirty others, for fome court intrigues, 1
took advantage of the event, and made my efcape,
I travelled over great part of Ruflia. ] wasalong
time an inn-keeper’s fervant at Riga, then at Rof-
tock, Wilmar, Leipfick, Caflel, Utrecht, Le}dcn
the Ha«ue and Rotterdam ; 1 have grown oid in
mifery and difgrace, living with only one buttock,
and in the perpetual remembrance that I was a
pope’s daughter. ] haye been .an hundred times
upon the point of killing myfelf, but {Lill was fond
of life. - "Lhis ridiculous weaknefs 1s, -perhaps, one
of the dangerous principles implanted .in our na-
ture. Yor what can be more abfurd than to per-
bft in carrying a.burden of which we wifh to be
cafed ? to detefl, and yct to {liive to preferve our
exiftence? Ina word, to carels che ferpent that
devours us, and hyg him clefe to our bofoms till
he has gnawed into our hearts? . :
In the different countries which it has been my
fate to traverle, and the may inns where 1 have
been a fervant, Ihave oblaved a prodigious num-
ber of people who held their exiftence in abhor-
rence, and yet I never knew more than twelve who
voluntarily put an end to. their mifery 3 namely,
three Negroes, four Englhibmen, as many Genoele,
and a German profdfior, numed Robek, - My laft
place was with the Jew, Den lifachar, who placed
e near your perion, my fair lady; to whofe fertuncs

; ) 1 Lave
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1 have attached myfelf, and have been more affecs
ted by your misfortunes than my own. 1 fhould ne-
ver have even mentioned the latter to: you, had
you nor a little picqued me on the head of fuffer-
mgs ; and if it was not cuftomary to tell {tories on
board a fhip in order to pafs awaythe time. In fhort,

my dear mifs, [havea great deal of knowledge and
experience in the world therefore take my advice 3
divert yourfelf, and p*e\ml upon each paflenger
to tell his ftory, and if there is one of them all
that has not curfed his ex1fter1ce many times, and
faid to himfelf over arid over 'vram, that he was
the moft wretclied of mr)rtals, 1 give you leave to
throw me head foremolt into the fea.

SR X P, XIil.
Fow Candld was obliged to leave the f.nr Cunc=
gund and the Old Woman.

HE fair Cunéqmd bem(r thus made acquamt«
ted with the hiftory of “the old woman’s life
and adventures, paid her 4ll the refpe@ and civili-
ty due to a perforf of her rank dnd merit. She
very readily came into her propofal of engaging
every one-of the paﬂencrers to relate their adven-
tures in theif turns, and was at length, as well as
Candid, compelled to acknowledge that the old
woman was in the right: It isa °thoufand pities,
faid Candid, that the fage Panglofs thould have
been hanged contrary to the cuftom’ of an Auto-
da-fe, for he would have read us a moft admirable
lefture on the moral and phyfical evil which over-
fpread the earth’ and fea; and T th"‘k 1 fhould
F2 have
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have courage c*mugrh to prefume to offer (with aff
duc refpedt) fome few objeclions.

While every one was recit 1.1 - his adventures, the
thip continue J her way, and .,t length arrived at
Buenos Ayres, where C nnegund, Captain Candidy
and the old woman, landed and went to \\‘;lit upon
the Governor L)on Fernando d'Ibz araa, y Yigueora,
y Maicarenes, Lau‘pourdoe y Souza. This

obleman carri ed himfelf with a haughtinefs {uit~
ablc to a perfon who bore fo many names. He
fpoke with the meft noble diidain to every oney

carried bis nofe {o high, firained his voice to fuch
2 pitch, aflumed fo un'*enous an air, and flalked
with fo much loitin fq and pnde, that every onc
who had the honour of converfing with him were
violently tempted to baftinade liis excellency.  He
was imn mdcmtely fond of women, and Mifs Cu-
negund appeared n his eyes a paragon of beauty.
The firft th"m he did was to afk her if {he was not
the captain’s wife ? The air with which he made
this demend alarmed Candid, who did not dare tor
fay hie was married to her, becaufe, indeed, he was
not ; netther durft he fay fhe was Lis fifter, becaufe
the was not: and though a lye of this naiure pre-
ved of great fervice to one of the ancients, and
mi znt pofibly be ufeful to fome of the mOuCﬂ]S,

et the pumy of his heart would not permit hin

to violute the truth.  Biifs Cun egund, replicd he,
15 to do ne the honour to marry me, and we hum
bly beleech your excellency to condefcend o grace
the ceremony wiih your pn.wme.

Don Fernando dibaraa, y Figueora, y Mafcare-
nes, yLampourdos, ySouza, twirling his multachio,
nml putting on a farcafiic finile, ordered Caprain
Landid to go and review his company. The gen-
tle Cundid obeyed, and the governor was left with

Nifs
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Biifs Cunegund. He made her a firong declara-
tion of love, protefting, that he was ready to give
her his hand in the face ot the church, or other-
wife, as thould appsar moft agreeable to a young
fady of ber prodigious beauty. Cunegund defired
leave to retire a quarter of an hour to confult the
old woman, and determine how the fhould pro-
ceed.

The old woman gave her the following counfel :
Mils, you have feventy-two quarterings in your
arms, it is true, but you have not a penny to blefs
yourfelf with : it is your own fault, if you are not
wife to one of the greatelt noblemen in Soutiy
America, with an exceeding fine myftachio. What
bufinefs have you to pride yourfelf upon an un-
fhaken conftancy ? You have begen ravithed by a
Bulgarian foldier; a Jew . and an inquifitor have
both talted of your favours. People take advan-
tage of misfortunes. . I nmuft coofels, were 1in
your place, I fh)uld without the leaft fcruple,
give my hand to the Govcrnor, and thereby make
the fortune of the brave Captain Candid. While
the old woman was thus haranguing, with all the
prudence that old ageand expenience furnifh, a
fmall bark entered the harbour, in which was an
alcayde and his alguazils. Matters had fallen out
as follows :

"The old woman rightly guefled, that the Cor-
delier with the long {lecves was the perfoa who
had taken Mifs Cunegund’s money and jewels
while they and Candid were at Badajoz, in their
flight from Lifbon. This fame friar attemipted to
fell fome of the dianronds to a jeweller; who pre-
fently knew them to have belonged to the Grand
Inquifitor, and ﬁopped them. The Cord°ller, be-
fore he was hanrrcd acknowledged that he had

. {tclen.
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ftolen them, and defcribed the perfens, and the
road they had taken. ‘L'he flight of Cuncgund
{md Candid was alrcady the town-talk. They fent
in purfuit of them to Cadiz ; and the veffel which
had been fent, to make the greater dxfpatch had
1ow reached the port of Buenos Ayres. A report
+was [pread, that an 2!cayde was going to land, and
that he was in purfuit of the murderers of my
Lord the Inquifitor. The fage old woman imme-
diately iaw what was to be done. You cannot
fun away, faid fhe to Clmcqund but you have
nothing to fear ; it was not you who killed my
Lord hﬂmﬁtor' befides, as the Governor is il
love with you, he will not fulfer you to be ill-

treated ; therefore ftand yotr greund. - Then hur-
rying away to Candid, Be gone, f'ud fhe, from
hence this inftant, or you will be burnt alive.
Candid found there was no time to be loft ; but.
how could he part from Cunegund, and w}nther
muflt he fly for thelter ?

CIHHAP XIV.

The reception Candid and Cacambo met with a-
mong the Jefuits in Paraguay.

fuch a footiman as one often meets with on
the coalts of Spain, and in the colories.” He was
the fourth part of a Spaniard, of a mongrel breed,
and born in Tucuman. He had fucceiively gone
through the profeflion of a finging boy, {exton,
Lmor, monk, pedlar, foldier, and lacquey. His
nawpe. was Cacembo ; he had a great aftetion for

his

CANDID had brought with him from Cadiz
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his mafter, becaufe his mafter was a mighty good
mwan. He immediately faddled the two Andalufian
horles. Come; my good matfter, let us follow the

old woman’s advice, and make all the hafte we can
from this place, without ftaying to look behind us.
Candid burft into a flood of tears: O, my dear
Cunegund, muft I then be compelled to quit you,
jult as the Governor was going (6 honour us with
his prefence at our wedJlng' Cunegund, fo long
loft, and found again, what will become of you?
Lord! faid Cacambo, fhe muft do as well as the
can; women are never at a los. God takes care
of them, and fo let us make the beft of our way.
But whither wilt thou carry me? where can we
go? what can we do without Cunegund ? cried the
difconfolate Candid. By St. James of Com-
poftella, faid Cacambo, you was going to fight
aganft the [efuits of Paraf'u"w ; now, let usc’en

o and ﬁght for them: 1 know the road perfe&ly
\vell il condu@ yon to their kingdom; they
wili be delighted with a Captain that underftands
the Bulgariap exercife; vou will certainly make
a prod;glol.s fortune. 1f* we cannot find our
account .in one world, we may in another. ltis
a great pl;afure ta fee new oble&s, and perform
new exploits,

!"I'hen you have been in Para«my? faid Can-
dld Ay marry, have I, replied Cacambo : 1 was
a {cout in the coilege of the. A{”-mpt*on and am
as well acquamted with the new government of
Los Padres, as'l am with -the ftreets of Cadiz.
Oh it is an admirable government, that is moit cer-
tain! The kingdom is at prefent upwards of three
hundred leagues in diameter, and divided into
thirty provinces ; the fathers are there mafters of
every thing, and the people have no money at

}I dxl,-
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all; this, you muft allow, is thelnaﬁenpkce of
Ju{hce and reafon. For my part, I fee nothing
fo divine as the good fathers, who wage war in
this part of the world againft the troops of Spain
and Portugal, at the fame time that they hear the
¢onfeflions of thofe very princes in Europe; who
kill Spaniards in America, and fend them to hea-
ven at Madrid. This plmfes me exceedingly, but
let us puth forward ; you are going to fec the hap-
pieft and moft fortunate of all mortals. Iow
¢harmed will thofe fathers be to hear that a C1p-
tain who underftands the Bulgarian excicife is
coming among them !

As foon as they reached the firft barricr, ,Ca-
eambo called to the advance-guard, and told them
that a Captain wanted to fpeak to my Lord'the
General. Notice was given to the main-guard,
and unmcdm(ely a Pangm) an officer ran? to
throw himfelf at the feet of the commandang to
impart this news to him. Cardid and Cacanibo
were immediately difarined, and their two Anda-
jufian horfes were feized. The two fhnngem
are now conducted between two files of mulqye-
tecrs, the commandant was at the farther end with
a three-cornered cap on his head, his gown tuck-
ed up, a fword by his fide, and an half pike in
his hand ; rcrnx¢c’1ﬁwn,aqu1nﬁ wntly four-and-
lwmnvﬁﬂdan(LLw uplound the nuvcomuﬂ
A ferjeant told them that they muft wait, the
ccmmandant ccuid not fpeak to them; and that
the reverend father provincial did not fufter any
Spaniard to open his mouth but in his prefence, or
to {tay above three hours in the province. And
vhere is the reverend father provincial ? faid Ca-
cambo. - He is juﬂ' comme fron mafs, and is at the
varade, re )‘wd the ferjeant, and in about three

hours
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hours time, you may poffibly have the honour to
_kifs his fpurs. But, faid Cacambo, the Captain,
who, as well as mvfelf is perithing with hunger,
is no Spaniard, but a German; therefore, pray,
. might we not be per*rmted to break our faﬁ till we
. ¢an, be introduced to his Reverence ?
The ferjeant immediately went, and acquainted
. the commandant with what he heard. God be
‘,_praxfed faid the reverend commandant, fince he
is a German, I will hear what he has to fay ; let
; him be brought to my arbour. Immediately they
conduted Candid to a beautiful pavilion, adorned
with a colonade of green marble, fpotted with
yelpw, and with an intertexture of vines, which
ferved as a kind of cage for parrots, hummmg
1 b'rda, fly-birds, .Guinea hens, and all other curious
kinds of birds. An excellent breakfaft was pro-
-vided in veflels of gold ; and while the Paraguay-
ans wete eating coarfe Indian corn out of wooden
difhes in the open air, and expofed to the burning
heat of the fun, the reverend father commandant
retired to his cool arbour.
He was a very handfome young man, round-
. faced, fair, and freth- colouted, his eye-brows were
ﬁne‘y arched, he had a piercing eye, the tips of
his ears were red, his lips vermillion, and he had
a bold and co*nmandmg air ; but fuch a boldnefs
as neither refembled that of a Spaniard nor of a
Jeluit. . He ordered Candid and Cacambo to have
their arms reftored to them, together with their
two Andalufian horfes: Cacambo gave the poor
bealts fome oats to eat clofe by the arbour, keep-
ing a {t1i¢t eye upon them all the while for fear of
furprife.
Candid havmg kiffed the hem of the command-
ant’s robe, they fat down to table. It feems you
Vo, 11, G \ are
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are 2 German, fays the Jefeit to him in thdt in
uage ! Yes, reverend futher, dnfwered Candid
As they prongunced thele worde, they looked a
each other with great awazement, and with ar
emction that neither could ceonetal, ' From v.l,:.‘
part of Gomany do vod come, faid the Je
fuit ¥ from the dinty pu,\"‘f‘e of Weft tphalia, an
id 2 1 was born 1n the caltle of Thun
roncklis, Oh heazens] i it peflible ? fui
Viiat a muracle! erted Can
su ? uid the commandant.  Or
Ialcw ileps backwards, thes
sthers arins, embraced) und te
¢ 5. Is it you then, revgren
ou are ll:c Lrother of the fair Mil§ Cu
ou that was fiain by the Bulgarians ! )N
yeu 2 feduirin i’a"anu 2y ! T muf
¢ world we live in. O Pan
V\'hut icy would this have give

not peen hanged.
mdan im*nﬁ{:d be negro flaves, an
1AFAns, \.';ho prefented them with ltho‘
mn cryftal goblets. - Ee returned thanks o Qo
;md St Tonnitus a thoufand times; he clafpe
2did in his arms, and both thur faces wer
ed I tears.  Tou will be more furprifed
mmwairgt}:d, more tranfported, faid Candid, wher
ftell vou that Mifs Cunegund, your i {ifter, whofi
belly was fuppofed to heve been ript open, is ir
pcnc& healtl,. Where # In vour ‘luohbomnood
with the Govirnor of Buenos Aucs; and I'my
felt was going to fight asainit you. Every wort
they uttered during this lorg cenverfation wi
i oduciive of fome new matter of zflonifhment
‘Their fouls fiuttered on thelr tongucs, liftened ir
therr ears, and fparkled in their eyes.  Like trug
Germais
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‘*(J;rmans, rthey continued a lony time at tabie,

waiting for the reverend fath'>r, and' the com-’
m,andant ﬁ)oke to hlb dear Candid as follows:

) 3 : 2

CH AP XV

How Candxd killed the Brother of his dcwr Cune-
gund.

EVER while 1live fhall T lofe the remems
brance of that horrible day on whi b faw,
my fathe.r and brother barbaroufly buschered be-
fore my eyes, and my f{ilter ravithed. | When the
.bulcranaas retived, we fearched in vain for my’
d.,ar fiber. - She was no yhere to be found;
but the bodies of my father, mother, and’ my’ux
wnh two- fervant maids, n‘ld three little ! Doys, all
of whoin had been murdered by the remorielels
enemy, were thrown ioto a cart, to be buried in
a chapel belonging to the Jefuits, within two
leagues of  our fanul) feat. A Jefuir fprinkled us
with fome holy warer, which was confounded
falt, and a few drops of it went into my eyes : the
ﬁth perceived t‘)at my eye-lids fhirred a little 5
he put bis hand upon my brealt, and felt my
heart beat;; upon which he gave me proper 2fh(t-
ance, and at_the end of -threc weeks I was per-
feCtly recovered. You know, my dear Candia, [
was very handfome ; I became {till more fo, dnd
the reverend father Croult, fuperior of that houfe,
took a great fancy to me ; he gave me the habit
of the oxde,, and fome. years zlierwards T was
icnt to Rone.  Our gencral fiood i need of newr
icvigs of young German, Jeluits. iz Soyereigns
s : of
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of Paraguay admit of as few Spanifh Jefuits as
poflible; they prefer thofe of cther nations, as he-
ing more obedient to command. The reverend
father general looked upon me as a proper perfon
to work in that vineyard. I fet out in company
with 2 Polander and a Tyrolefe., Upon my ar-
rival, I was honoured with a fubdeaconfhip and a
lieutenancy. Now I am colonzl and prieft.  We
thall give a warm reception to the King of Spain’s
troops ; I can aflure you, they will be well excom-
municated and beaten. Providence has fent yoy
hither to ailiit us. But is it true that my dear
fiter Cunegund is in the neighbourhood with the'
governor of Buencs Ayres? Candid fwore that
nothiny could be more true; and the tears began
agmntotnddcdownthmrcnudd.

The baron knew no end of embracing Candid :
he called him his brother, his deliverer. Per-
haps, faid he, my dear Candid, we fhall be fortu-
nate enough to cnter the town fword in hand,
and recover my fifter Cunegund.  Ah! that would
crown iny wifhes, replied Candid, for I intended
to I“arry her; and 1 hope 1 fhall ftill be able to
effe it. Infolent fellow! replied the baron.
You ! you have the impudence to marry my fifter,
who bears feventy-two qua tcnnqs'10aﬂ31 think
you have an infuficrable degree of aflurance, to
dare fo much as to mention fuch an audacious
defign to me.  Candid, thunder-ftruck at tht: 0dd
nefs of this fpeech, anfwered, Reverend Father, all
the quarterings in the world are of no ﬁwnlfca-
tion. I have dclivered your ﬁuexlronla.]cu'and
an inquifitor 3 fhe is under many obligations to
me, and ﬂu is refolved to give me her hand,
My Maller Panglofs always told me, that man.
Lind are by nature equal.  ‘Thercfore, you may

depend
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depend upon it, that | will marry your filter. We
fhail fee that, villain! faid the Jefuit baron of
Thunder-ten-I ronckh, and ftruck him acrofs the
face with the flat fide of his fword. Candid, in
an inftant, draws his'rapier, and plunges it up to
the hilt in the Jefuit’s body ; but, in pulling it out
reekmg hot, he burft' into ‘tears, Good God! cried
he, I'have killed my old" mafter, my friend, my
brother-in-law ; Tam the mildeft man in the world,

and yet I have already killed three men; and of
thefe three two were priefts.

Cacambo,. who' ftanding centry near the‘door: of
the arbour, inftantly ran' up. Nothing remains,:
faid his‘mafter, but to fell our lives as'dear as pol-
fible's they will undoubtedly look into the arbour;
we muft die fword in hand. Cacambo, who hadi
feen: many of thefe kind of adventures, was not
difcouraged! he ftript the baron of his Jefuit’s ha-
bit, and put it upon: Candid, then gave him the
dead man’s three-cornered cap, and made him
mount on horfeback. All this was done as quick
as thought.  Gallop, mafter, cried Cacambo ; eve-
ry body will take you for a Jefuit going to give
orders ; and we fhall have paffed the frontiers be-
fore they will be able to overtake us.  He flew as
hie fpoke thefe words, crying out aloud in Spanith,
Make way, make way for the reverend father,
colonel. :

CHAP



54 CanxpIm; or,

CIH AP XVIL

What happened to our two travellers with two
girls, two monkeys, and the favages, called
Oreillons.

CA.\'D!D and his valet had already paffed the
fronticrs belore it was known that the Gesr-
man Jefuit was dead. The wary Cacambo had
taken care to fill his wallet with bread, chocolate,
fome ham, fome fruit, and a few bottles of wine.
They penetrated with their Andalufian horfes in-
to a flrange country, where they could difcover
ro beaten path, At length, a beautiful meadow,
interfeCted with purling rills, opened to their view.
Cacambo propofed to his mafter to take fome
nourifhment, and he fet him an example. How
can you defire me to feaft upon ham, when I have
killed the baron’s fon, and am doemed never more
to fee the beautiful Cunegund? what will 1t avail me
to prolong a wretched hie that might be {pent far
from her in remorfe and defpair; and then, what
vill the journal of I'revoux fay #?

While he was making thefe refleCtions, be {till
continued eating. Yhe fun was now on the point
of fetting, when the ears of our two wandcrers were
affailed with cries which feemed to be uttered by
a female voice.  They could not tell whether thele
were cries of grief or joy: however, they inflant-

ly

* A periodical Critique on the works of the learned, exe-
caied by Jefuits.
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Iy ftarted up, full of that inquietude and ‘appre-

henfion swhich a firange place naturally infpires.
‘Fiie cries procceded from two young women who
were tripping ftark naked along the mead, while
two. monkeys tollowed clofe at . their heels biung
their buttocks. - Candid was ‘touched with com-

: paflion; he had learned to fhoot while he was

among the Bulgarians, and he could hit a filbert
in a hedge without touching a leaf.  Aeccording-

. by, he takes up his double barrel Spanith fufl, pulls

the trigger, and lays the two menkeys ln‘\.lefs on
the ground. God be praifed, my dear Cacambo,
I have refcued two peor girls from a moft perilous
firvation : if I have committed a fin in killing an
mquifitor and a Jefvit, I made ample amends by

-faving the lives of thefe two diftrefled damfels.

- Who knows but they may be young ladies of 2

good family, and that this afliltance I have been
fo happy to give them may procure us great ad-
vantage in this country.

He was about to continue, when he felt himfe!f
ftruck fpeechlefs at feeing the two girls embracing
the dead bodies of the monkeys in the tendereft
marner, bathing their weounds with their tears,
and rending the air with the moft doleful lamen-
tations. Really, faid he to Cacambo, I fheuld not
have expeted to fee fuch a prodigious thare of
good nature. Mafler, replied the knowing valet,
you have made a precious picce of work of it; do

< you know that you have killed the lovers of thefe

two ladies! Their lovers! Cacambo ; you are jeft-

~ing! it cannot be! I can never believe it.. Dear
- Sir, replied Cacambo, you are furprifed at every

»

thing ; ‘'why fhouid you think it fo {trange, that

“there (hould be a country where monkeys infinuate

tlunﬁlves inte the good gracces of the ladies ; they
axe
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are the fourth part of a man as I am the: fourth-
part of a Spaniard? Alas! replied Candid, I re-
member to have heard my mafter Panglofs fay,
that fuch accidents as thele frequently came to pals
in former times, and that thele commixtures are
produllive of centauss, fauns, and fatyrs; and
that many of the anclents had feen fuch monfters:
but I looked upen the whole 23 fabulous. Neow
you are convinced, faid Cacambo, that it is very
true, and you fee what ufe is made oftho creatures
by perfons who have not had a proper education :
ail I am afraid of is, that thefe fome ladies will
play us fome ugly trick.

‘Thele judicious reflcGiions I ted fo far on
Candid, as to make him quit the mcadow and
ftrike into a thicket. There he and Cacambo fup-
ped, and after heartily curfing the grand mqmﬁ-
tor, the governor of ‘Buenos Avyres, and the ba-
rvon, they fell afleep on the ground. When they

"'oke, they were furprifed to find that they could
not move ; the reafon was, that the Oreillons whoe
inhabit that country, and to whom the ladies had
given information of thefe two {trangers, had bound
them with cords made of the bark of trecs. . They
faw themfelves furrounded by fifty raked Oreil-
lons armed with bows and arrows, clubs, and
hatchets of fiint; fome were making a fire under
a large caldron;; and others were prﬁpnrmrr fpits,
crying out one and all, A Jefuit! a Jeluit! we fhall
be revenged ; we thall have excellent cheer; letius
eat this Jefuit; let us eat him up.

I told you, mafter, cried Cacambo- mournfully,
that thefe two wenches would play us fome {curvy
trick. Candid feeing the cauldron and the fpits,
cried out, 1 fuppoie they are going either to boil

. or roalt us. Ah! what would Pa rglofs fay if he
wag
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vas to fee how pure nature is formed ! Every thing
i3 right: it may be fo: but I muft confefs it is
fomething hard to be bereft of dear Mif§ Cu-
negund, and to be fpitted Itke a rabbit by thele
barbarous Oreillons. Cacambo, who never loft
his prefence of mind-in diftrefs, faid to the difcon-
folate Candid, Do not defpair; T underftand a lit-
tle of the jargon of thefe people ; 1 will fpeak to
them. Ay, pray do, faid Cuandid, and be fure
you make them fenfible of the horrid basbarity of
boiling and roafting of human creatures, and how
little of Chriftianity there isin fuch pradices.
Gentlemen, faid Cacambo, you think perhaps
you are going ‘to feaft upon a Jefuit; if fo, it is
mighty well; nothmcr can be more agreeable to
juftice than thus to treat your enemies. Indeed,
the law of nature teaches us to kil our neighbour,
and accordingly we find this practifed all over the
world ; and 1f we do not indulge ourfelves in eat-
ing human ﬂefh, it1is becaufe we have much bet-
ter fare; but for your parts, who have not fuch
Iefources as we, it is cer tau:sy much better judged
to fealt upon your cnemies thaa to throw their bo-
dies to thc fowls of the air; and thus Jofe ali the
fruits of your \1&0!‘)’ But mr(.}y rentlemen, you
would not chufe to eat your friends.  You ima-
gine you are going to roaft a Jefuit, whereas my
malter is your friend, vour defender, ‘and you are
«romg to {pit the very men who has been deftroy-
ing your enemies: as (o myfdnf I am >our coun-
trymans this qen'leman is my nmfhr, and fo for
from bemtr a Jefuit, give-me leaveto tell you, he
has very l.ttely killed one of that order,” whofe
fpoils he now wears, and which have probably oc-
cafionetl your mittake.” To convinc: you of the
truth of what I fay, take the habit he has now on,
Vor. 1L H -t and
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and carry it to the firft barrier of the Jefuits king-
dom, and cnquire whether my mafter did not kiil
one of their officers. There will be little or ro
time loft by this, and you may f{till referve cur
bodies in your power to fealt on, if you fhould
find what we have told you to be falfe.  But, on
the contrary, if you find it to be true, I am per-
fuaded you are too well acquainted with the prin-
cipies of the laws of fociety, humanity, and juftice,
not to ufe us courtecully, and fuffer us to deparg
unhurt.

‘This fpeech appeared very reafomable to the
Oreillons ; they deputed two of their people with

all expedition to inquire into the truth of this af-
fair, who acquitted themfclves of their commiffion
like men of fenfe, and foon returned with good
tidings for our diilrefled adventurers. Upon this,
they were both loofed. and thofe who were going
fo lately to rcaft and beil them, now fhewed
them all forts of civilities, offered them girls,
gave them 1e;rﬂf'1mentu, a 'ul reconduéted them to
the confines of their country, crying before them
all the way, in tcken of joy, Ile is no Jefuit, he
is no Jefuit.

Candid could not help admiring the caufe of his
deliverance. What men! what manners ! cmd
he: if I had not fortunately run my fword up t
the hilt in the body of Mifs Cune egund’s hlothu.
I thould have infaliibly been caten alive.  But, al-
ter all, purc nature is an excellent thing; fince

thefe pcop,;, inftead of catmq me, thewed me a
thoufand civilities, as foon as they knew I was not
3 Jefuit,

CHAD.
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CHATP XVIL

Candid. and his valet arrive in the country of El
Dorado. - What they faw there:

WHEN they got to the frontiers of the Oreil- .
lons, You fee, faid Cacambo to Candid;
this hemifphe_re is not better than the other: e’en
take my advice, and let” us return to Europe by
the fhorteft way pofiible. DBut how can.we get
back ? faid Candid ; and whither fhall we go?
"o my own country? the Bulgarians and the A-
bares are laying that wafte with fire and fword «
Or fhall we go to Portugal ? thereI fhall be burnt; -
and if we abide here; we are every momesnt in .
danger of being fpitted: But how can I bring
myfelf to quit that part of the world where my dear
Mifs Cunegund has her refidence ? .

Let us turn towards Cayenne, faid Cacambo*
there we fhall meet with fome Frenchmen; for
you know thofe gentry ramble all over the world;
perhaps t’ley will affift us, and God Wlu look thh.
pity on our diltrefs. :

It was not fo eafy fo get to Cayenne They
knew pretty nearly whereabouts it lay; :but the
irountains, rivers, precipices, robbets, favages,
were dreadful obftacles in the way: Their horfes.
died with fatigue, and their. provifions were at an
end. They fubfifted a whole month upon wild
fruit, till at length they came to a little river bor-
dered with cocoa-trees ; the fight of which at once

S RN © ... revived
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revived their drooping fpirits, and furnithed nca-
rifbment for their enfeebled bodies.

Cacambo, vwho was always giving as good ad=
vice as the old woman herfelf, faid to Candid, You
fec there is no holding out ‘any leager; we have
travelled enough on foot. I{py an empty canoe
#ear the river fidé; let us fill it with cocoa nutsy
getinto it, and go down with the ftream ; a river
always leads to fome inhabited place. If we donot
meet with acreezble things, we fhall at lealt meet
with fomething new. Agreed, réplied Candid;
et ms recommend ourfelves to Providence.

They rowed a few leagues down the river, the
banks of which were in fome places covered with
flowersy in others barren; in fome parts fmooth
and level, and in others fteép and rugged. The
ftream widened as they went farther on, tll at
length it paffed under one of the frightful rocks,
whofe fummits feemed to reach the clouds. Here
our two travellers had the courage to commit them-
felves to the fiream, which, ecntraéting in this
part, hurried them along with a dreadful noife
and rapidity. At the end of four-and-tweanty hours,
they faw day-light again; but their canoe was
dafhed to pieees againft the rocks. They were
obliged to creep along, frony rock to rock, for the
fpace of a league, till at lait a {pacious plain pre-
fented itfelf to their fights "I'lhis place was bound-
ed by a chain of inaccefiilbie mountains. The
country appeared cultivated equally for pleafure,
and to produce the neceflaries of hite. The ufefut
and agreeable were here equally blended.  The
roads were covered, or rather adorned, with car-
riages fornred of glittering materials, in which were
men and women of a furprifing beauty, drawn
with great rapidity by red fheep of a very large

hze;
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fize ; which far furpaffed the fineft courfers of Ans
dalufia, 'Tetuan, or Mequinez.
~ Here is a country, however, faid Candid, pre-
ferable to Weftphalia. He and Cacambo landed
near the firft village they faw, at the entrance of
which they perceived [ome children covered with
tattered garments of the richeft brocade, playing
at quoits. Our two inhabitants-of the other he-
milphere amufed themfelves greatly with what they
faw. 'The quoits were large, round pieces, yellow,
red, and green, which caft a moft glorxom luftre.
Our travellers picked fome of them up, and they
proved to be-gold, emeralds, rubies, and dia-
monds ; the lea{t of which would have been the
greatelt ornament to the fuperb threne of the great
Mogul.  Without doubt, faid Cacambo, thole
children muft be the king’s fons, that are play-
ing at quoits. As he was uttering thefe words,
the fchool-mafter of the village appeared, who'
came to call them to {chool. lhere, faid Candid,
is the preceptor of the royal family.

The little raggamuffins immediately quitted their
diverfion, leaving the quoits on the ground.with
all their other play-things. Candid gathers them
up, runs to the fchoolmafter, and, with a moft
refpectful bow, prefencs them to hlm giving him
to underiland by fizns, that their royal highnefles
had forgot their gold "and precious ftones. The
fchoolmafter, with a {mile, flung them upon the
ground, then examining Candid from head to
foot, with an air of admiration, he turned his back,
and went on his way.

Our travellers took care, however, to gather u
the gold, the rubies, and the emeralds. Where
are we? cried Candid : The king’s children in
this country muft have an excellent education,

- fince
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fince they are taught to fhow fuch a contemnt for
gold and’ precious tones.  Cacambo was as much
mrpnkd ag his maflter. They then drew near the
firft houfe in the village, which was built after the
mmanner of a Evuropeuan palace. There was a crowd
of pvoole about the door, and a ftill greater pum-
bgr in the honfe. The round of the moft delight-

ful inftruments of mufic was heard, and the moﬁ
anumblc fmell came from the kitchen.  Cacam-
bo went up to the door, and heard thofe within
talking in the Peruvian language, which was hig
mother tonguz; for every one knows that Cacams
bo was born in a village of Tucuman, where no
other langurage is fpoken. I will be your interpre-
ter here, faid he to Candid, let uvs go in; this is
an eating-houfe.

Immediately two waiters, and two fervant-girls;
dreffed in cloth of cold, and their hair braided
w ith ribbands of hﬂue accoﬁ the ftrangers, and
invite them to fit down to the ordmary Their
dinrer confifted of four dithes of different foups;
cach garnithed with two young paroquets, a large
difh of bouille, that we ighed two hundred weight,
two reafted monl\cys of 2 delicious flavour, three
hundred humming birds in one difh, and fix hun-
dred fly-birds in another ; {ome excellent ragouts,
delicate rarts, and the whole ferved up in dithes of
rock-chryftal.  Several forts of liquors, extract-
ed from the fugar-cane, were handed about by
the fervants who "ntem.vd

Molft of the company were chapmen and wag-
conrers, all extremely po.xte: they afked Cacambo
a few queftions, with the utmoft difcretion and
c:rcumfpccnon ; and replied to his in a moft

obliging and Giisfaltory y manner.
Ag
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As foon as dinner was over, beth Candid and
Cacambo thought they thould pay very handfome-
ly for their entertainment, by laying down two
of thofe large gold pleces Wwhich they had picked
off the ground; but the landlord and landlady
burlt into a fit of laughing, and held their- fides
for fome time. When the fit was over: Gentle-
men, faid the landlord, I plainly pcrcewe you are
ftrangers, and fuch we are not accuftomed to fee ;
pardon us, therefore, for taughing, when you of-
fered us the common pebbles of our high-ways for
payment of your 1ecLonmg. To be fure, vou
have none of the coin of this kingdony; but there
is no neceflity of having any money at all to dine
in this houfe, All the inns, which are eftablithed
for the conveniency of thofc who carry on the
trade of this nation, are maintaincd by the go-
vernment. You have found but very indiferent
entertainment here ; becaufe this is only a poor
village ; but in almoft every other of thele public
houfas you will meet with a reception worthy of
perfons of your merit. Cacambo explained th
whole of this fpeech’of the landlord to Ca nd1d
who liftened to it with the fame aftonithment with
which his friend communicated it.  'What fort of
a country is this, faid the onz to the other, that is

unknown to all the world, and in which Nature
has every where {o different an dppearance to what
fhe has in ours? Poflibly this 1s that part of the
globe where every thing is right, for tl"cr(, muit
celmmly be fomz fuch place ; and, for all that
Mt Panglofs could fay, T often perce ived that things
went very ill in We ipl.a ia.

CHAP,
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CHAP XVIL
What they faw in the Country of El Dorade.

acampo vented all his curiofity upon hig

landlord by a thoufand different queftions :
the honeft man anfwered him thus: I am very
ignorant, Sir, but 1 am contented with my igno-
rance; however, we have in this neighbourhood
an old man retired from court, uho is the molt
learned and communicative perfon in the whole
kingdom." He then carried Cacambo to the old
man ; Candid acted now only a fecond charaéter,
and attended his valet. "They entered a very plain
houfe, for the door was nothing but filver, and
the cieling was only of beaten gold, but wreught
in fo elegant a tafte as to vie with the richeft. The
antichamber, indeed, was only incrufted with ru-
bies and emeralds; but the order in which every
thirg was dilpofed made amends for this great
fimpiicity.

‘The old man received the ftrangers on his fo-
pha, which was ftufled with hummmcT birds fea-
thers ; and orderéd his fervants to prcﬁm them
with liquors in golden ¢ goblets, after which he
fatisfied their curicfity in “the following terms:

I 'am now one hundred and {eventy-two years
olu ; and I learnt of my late f"lthﬁl‘, who was e-

uerry to the king, the amazing revolutions of
l’pru to which he had been an eye-witnefs. This

quom is the ancient patrimony of the Incas,
who very imprudently quitted it to conquer another
part of the world, and were at length conquered
and deftroyed themfelves by the Spaniards.
Thofe
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Thofe princes of their family, who remained in
their - native country, atted more wifely. - Fhey
ordained, with the confent of their whole nation,
that none of the inhabitants of our little kingdom
thould ever quit it; and to this wife ordinance
we owe the prefervation of our innocence and hap-
pinefs. The Spaniards had fome confufed notion
of this country, to which they gave the name of-
El Dorado ; and Sir Walter Raleigh, an Englith-
man, attually came Very near it, about three hur-
dred years ago: but the inacceffible rocks and
precipices, with which our country is furrounded
on all fides, has hitherto fecured us from the ra-
pacious fury of the people of Europe, who have an
unaccountable fondnefs for the pebbles and dirt of
- our land, for the fake of which they would murder
us all to the very laft man.

The converfation lafted fome time; and turned
chiefly on the form of government, their manners,
their women, their public diverfions, and the arts:
At length, Candid, who had always had a tafte
for metaphyfics, afked whether the people of that
country had any religion ?

The old man reddened a little at this queftion :
Can you doubt it ? faid he; do you take us for
wretches loft to'all fenfe of gratitude ? Cacambo
afked in a refpe&ful manner what was the efta-
blifhed religion of Xl Dorado : The old man blufh=
ed again, and faid, Can there be two religions,
then ? Ours, 1 apprehend is the religion of the
whole world ; we worfhip God from morning till
night. Do you worfhip but one God? faid Ca.
cambo, who ftill atted as the interpreter of Can-
did’s doubts. Certainly, faid the old man ; there
are not two, nor three, nor four Gods. I muft
confefs the peonlc of your world afk very extra-

Vor. IL I 1 ordinary
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Ordinary queitions. However, Candid cculd not

Tefrain from making many more enquiries of the
old man; he wauted to know in what manner
they prayed to God in Il Dorado. We do not
pray to him at all, faid the reverend fage; we
have nothing to- afk.of him, he bas piven us all
_we want, and we give hxm thanks inceflantly.
‘Candid had a curiofity to fee fome of their priefts,
and defired Cacambo to afk the old man where
they were ? At which, he finiling, faid, My friends,

we are all of us pucﬁs ; the kmg, and all the heads-
of families, fing folemn hymns of thankiyiving
evcry morning, accompanied by five or {ix thou-

fand: muﬁuam ‘What ! fays Cacambo, have you
no monks amony you, ta difpute, to govern, to
ratrigue, and to burn people who are not of the
fame opinion with themfelves? Do you take us
for fools? faid the old man: here we are all of
onc opinion, and koow not what you mean by
vour monks. During the whole of this-difcourle
Candid was in rapmreq and he faid to himfelf,

What a prodigious, difference is there between
this place and Weltphalia, and this houfe and
the baron’s caftle! Ah, Mr Panglofs ! had you
ever féen Il Dorado, you would no longer have
maintained, that the caftle of Thunder-ten-Tronckh
was the fineft of all poflible edifices : there is no-
thing like fecing the world, that’s certain.

'T'his long converfation being ended, the old
man ordered {ix fheep to be harnefled, and put to
the coach, and fent twelve of hus fervants to efcort
the travellers to court. Excufc me, faid he, for
Rot waiting on you in perfon ; my age deprives me
of that howour. The king wiil receive you in
fuch a monner, that you will have no redlon 1o
vomplain ; and doubtlels you wil make a proper

atlgwance
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allowance for the cuftoms of the country, if they
thould not happen altogether to pleafe you.

Candid and Cacambo get into the coach, the Tix
-theep flew, and, in lefs than a quarter of an hour;
;they arrived at the king's palace, which was fitus
ared at the fatther end of the capital. At the ens
trance was a portai two hundred and twenty feet
-high, and one hundred wide; bat it is 1mpof7'b'e
for words to exprefs the materials of which it
was built. The reader, however, will: readily
conceive, they muft have a prodigious fupertorit
over the peblies and fand, which we call gold a'ld
precious {tones.

Twenty beautiful yeung virgins in-waiting res
-«ceived :Canglid and Cacambo, at their ahghnn
from the-coach, condu&ed then o ithe bath, and
¢lad them in robes wove-of the:down of hummmg
‘birds ; after which they were /introduced by the
great officers of the ctown.of -both fexes to the
king’s apartment, between two files of muficians
each file confifting of 2 thoufand, agreeable to thé
cuftom of the country. When they drew near to
the prefence chamber, ‘Cacambo afked one of the
officers in what manner they were to pay their
obeifance to his Majelty : whether it was the
cuftom to fall upon their knees, or to proftrate
‘themfelves upon the ground? whether they were
to put théir hands upon their heads, or behind
their backs? whetherthey were 1o lick the duft off
the floor? ia fhort, what was the ceremony ufual
on fuch occafions ¢ The cuftom, faid the great
officer, i$ to embrace the ng, and kifs him on
£ach cheek. Candid and Cacambo accordingly
threw their arms round his Majefty’s neck, who
weccived them in the moft gracious manner ima-

Ya ginable,
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ginable, and very politely atked them to fup with
him.

While fupper was preparing, orders were given
to fhow them the city, where they faw public
ftrutures, that reared their lofty heads to the
clouds ; the market-places decorated with a thou-
fand columns ; fountains of {pring-water, befides
others of rofe-water, and of liquors drawn from
the fugar-cane, inceflantly flowing in the great
fquares ; which were paved with a kind of precious
ftones, that emitted an odour like-that of cloves
and cinnamon. Candid afked to fee the high
court of juftice, the parliament ; but was anfwer-
ed, that they have none in that country, being
utter {trangers to law.fuits. Ie then enquired,
if they had any prifons ; they replied, none. But
what gave him at once the greateft furprize and
pleafure was, the palace of fciences, where he faw
a gallery two thoufand feet long, filled with the
various apparatus in mathematics and natural phi,
lofophy.

After having fpent the whole afternoon in fee.
ing only about the thoufandth part of the city,
they were brought back to the king’s palace.
Candid fat down at the table with his Majefty,
his valet Cacambo, and feveral ladies of the Court,
Never was entertainment more elegant, nor could
any one poflibly thow more wit than his Majefty
'difplayed while they were at fupper. Cacambo
explained all the king’s bons mots to Candid, and,
although they were tranflated, they ftill appeared
1o be bons mots. Of all the things that {urprifed
Candid, this was not the leaft. They fpenta
whole month in this hofpitable place, during
which time, Candid was continually faying to Ca.
cambo, I ewn, my friend, cnce more, that the

: caftle
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caftle where I was born-is a mere nothing, in
comparifon of the place where we now are; but
ftill Mifs Cunegund is not here, and you yourfelf
have doubtlels fome fair one for whom you figh
in Europe, - If we remain here, we ﬂld” orxly be as
others are; whereas, if we return to our own
world with only a dozen of El Dorado fheep,
loaded with the pebbles of this country, we fhall
be richer than all the kings in° Kurope; we fhall
no longer need to ftand in awe of the inquifitors ;
and we may eafily recover Mifs Cunegund.

"Lhis fpeech was perfeétly agreeable to Cacambo.
A fondnels for roving, for making a figure in
their own country, and for boafling of what they

.had feen in their travels, was fo prevalent in our

two wanderers, that they refolved to be no longer
happy ; -and demanded permiflion of the king to
qu1t the country,

You are about to do a rafh and filiy w&on faid
the king ; I am fenfible my kingdom is an incon-
ﬁderable {pot ; but when people are tolerably at
their eafe in any place, I fhould think it would be
their intcrelt to remain there. Moft afluredly, I
have no right todetain you or any {trangers againft
your wills ; ; this is an act of tyranny to wmch our
manners and our laws are equally repugnant: all
men are by nature free ; you have theretore an un-
doubted liberty to depart whenever vou pleafe,
but you. will ave many and great difficulties to
encounter in paffing the frontiers. It is impoffible
to afcend that rapid river which runs under high
and vaulted rocks, and by which you were con.
veyed hither by akind of miracle. The mountains
by which my kingdom is hemmed in on all fides,
are ten thoufand feet high, and perfe&lly perpen-
dxcular ; they are above ten leagues over each, and

the
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the defcent from them is one continued precipice.
However, fince you are determined to leave us, I
will immediately give orders to the fuperintendant
of my carriages to caufe one to be made that will
convey you very fafe. When they have conducted
you to the back of the mountains, no body can
attend you farther ; for my fubjeéts have made a
vow never to quit the kingdom, and they are too
prudent to break it: Afk me whatever elfe you
pleafe. AN we fhall afk of your Majefty, faid Ca-
cambo, is only a few fheep laden with provifions,
pebbles, and the clay of your country. The king
fmiled at the requeft, end faid, 1 cannot imagine
what pleafure you Luropeans find in our yellow
clay; but take away as much of it as you will,
and much geod may it do you.

He immediately gave orders to ‘his engineers to
make a machine to hoift thele two extraordinary
men out of the kingdom. Three thoufand good
mathematicians went to work and finithed it i
about fifteen days; and it did not coft more than
twenty millions fterling of that country money.
Candid and Cacambo were placed on this machine,
and they took with them two large red fheep,
bridled and faddled, to ride upon, when they got
on the other fide of the mountains: twenty others
to ferve as fumpters for carrying provifions ; thirty
laden with prefents of whatever was moft curtous
in the country; and fifty with gold, diamonds,
and other precious fiones. The king, at parting
with our two adventurcrs, embraced them with
the greateft cordiality.

It was a curious fight to behold the manner of
their fetting off, and the ingenious method by
which they and their fheep were hoifted to the top
of the mountains. The mathematicians and engi-

neers
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neers took leave of them as foon as they had con-
veyed them to a place of fafety, and Candid was
whoily occupied with the thoughts of prefenting
his theep to Mifs Cunegund. Now, fays he, thanks
to heaven, we have more than fufficient to pay the
governor of Buenos Ayres for Mifs Cunegund, if
fhe is redeemable. Let us make the beft of our
way to Cayenne, where we will take fhipping, and
then we may at leifure think of what kingdom we
thall purchafe with our riches.

C. H. A& P EIX.

What happened to' them at Surinam, and how
‘ Candid came acquainted with-Martin.

UR' travellers firft day’s journey was very
pleafant ; they were elated with the profpect

eof poffefling more riches than were to be fourd in
Europe, Afia, and Africa togsther. Candid, in
amorous tranfports, cut the name of Mils Cune-
gund on almolt every tree he cams to. the [econd
day, two of their fheep funk into a morafs, and were
fwallowed up with their lading ; twe more died of
fatigue; fome few days aftewards, feven or eighs
perifhed with hunger in a defart, and others, af
different times, tumbled down precipices, or werg
otherwife loft ; fo that, after travelling about an
hundred days, they had only two fheep left of the
hundred and two they brought with them from
Eldorado. Said Candid to Cacambo, You fee, my
dear friend, how perifhable the riches of this warld
ate; there is pothing folid but virwe. Verytrue,.
faid
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faid Cacambo ; but we have {tiil two fheep remains
ing, with more treafure than ever the king of Spain
will be poflefled of ; and I efpy a town at a diftance,
which I take to be Surinam, a town belonging to
the Dutch. 'We are now at the head of our trou-
bles, and at the beginning of happinefs.

As they drew near the town, they faw a negro
ftretched on the ground with only one half of his
habit, which was a kind of linen frock; for the
poor man had loft his left leg, and his rlght hand.
Good God, faid Candid in Dutch, what doft thou
here, friend, in this dcplorable condition? I am
waiting for my malter Mynheer Vanderdendur, the
famous trader, anfwered the negro.  Was it Myn-
heer Vanderdendur “that ufed yoi in this cruel
manner? Yes, Sir, faid the negro; it is the cul-
tom here. They give a linen garment twice a-year,
and that is all our covering. When we labour in
the fugar-works, and the mill happens to fnatch
hold of a finger, they mftantly chop off our hand ;
and when we attempt to run away, they cut oft a
leg. Both thefe cafes have happemd to me, and
it is at this expence that you cat fagar in Europe;
and yet when my mother fold me for ten patta-
coons on the coaft of Guinea, fhe faid to me, My
dear child, blefs our fetiches ; adore them forever;
they will make thee live happy ; thou hait the ho-
four to beadlave to our lords the whites, by which
thou wilt make the fortune of us th) parents.
Alas! I know not wircther I have made their for-
tunes ; but they have not made mine: dogs, mon-
keys, and parrots, are a thoufand times lefs wret-
ched than me. ‘ihe Dutch fetiches who converted
me, tell me every Sunday, that the blacks and
whites :11'e all children of one father, whom they
call Adam. As for me, 1 do not undcrhand any

thing
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thing of gen=alogies; but if what thefe preachers
fay 1s true, we are all fecond coufins; and you
muit a.low, that it is impoflibie to be worle treated
by our relations than we are. .

O Panglofs! cried out Candid; fuch Immd do-
ings never entered thy imagindtion: Here is an
end of the matter; 1 find myfdf, after all, obliged
to rencunce thy Optimifm. Optiniifm! faid Cacam-
bo, what is that? Alas! replied Candid, it is the
obﬁmacy of imaintaining that every thing is beft
when it is' worit : and fo faying, he turr\ed his

eyes tawards the poor megro, and fhed a flood of
tears ; and in this weéeping mood he entered the
town of Surinamn: ; /

Immediately upoh their arrival, our traveliers
enquired if there was any veflel in the harbour
which they might fend to Buenos Ayres. The
perfon they addrefled themfelves to happened- to
be the mafter of a Spanith bark, who offered to
agree with thenr on moderate terms, and dppoint-
ed thiem 2 meeting at a public houfe. Thither
| Candid and his faithful Cacambe went td wait for
him, taking with them theit two fheep:

Candid, who was all franknefs and fincerity,
madé an ingenuous recital of his ad¥entures to the
Spaniard, declaring to him at the fame time his
refolution of carrying off Mifs Cunegund from the
governor of Buenos Ayres: O ho! “faid the thip-
mafter, if that” is the cale, get whom you pleafe
to carry you to Buenos Ayres; for my part, 1 wafh
my hands of the affair:. It would prove a hanging
matter to us all: The fair Cunegund is the go-
vernor’s favourite miftrefs. TFhele words were like‘
a clap of thunder to Candid; he wept bitterly for
a long time; and, taking Cacambo afide, he fays
to him, 111 tell you, my dear friend, what you

Vor. II, K + mufk
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muft do: We have each of usin our pockets té
the value of five or fix millions in diamonds ; you
are cleverer at thefe matters than I; you niuft got
to Buenos Ayres and bring off Mifs Cunegund.
} tiie governor makes any difficulty, give him a
million ; if he holds out, give him two; as you
have not killed an inquifitor, they will have no
fufpicion of you: I'll fit out another fhip and go
to Venice, where I will wait for you: Venice is
free country, where we fhall have nothing to fear
from Bulgarians, Abares, Jews, or inquifitors. Ca-
cambo greatly applauded this wife refolution. He
was inconiolable at the thoughts of parting with fo
gocd a mafter, who treated him more like an in-
timate friend than a fervant ; but the pleafure of
being able to do him a fervice foon got the better
af his forrow. ‘They embraced each other with a
flood of tears. Candid charged him not to forget
the old woman., Cacambo fet out the fame day.
This Cacambo was a very honeft fellow.

Candid continued fome days longer at Surinam,
waiting for any cowtain to carry him and his two
remaining fheep to Italy. He hired domeftics, and
purchafed many thmcrs neceflary for a long voy-
age; at length, M)nheer Vanderdendur, fkipper,
of a large Dutch veflel, came and offered his fer-
vice.  What will you have, faid Candid, to carry
me, my {ervants, my baggage, and thefe two fheep
you fee here, dxrc&ly to Venice? ‘Ihe fkipper afked
ten thoufend piaftres; and Candid agreed to hls
demand without hefitation.

Ho, ho! faid the cunning Vanderdendur to him.
felf, this flranger muft be very rich; he agrees tc
give me ten thoufend piaftres without hefitation|
Returning a little while after, he tells Candid, tha
upon fecond cenfideration he could not undertzk

the|
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the voyage for lefs than twenty thoufand. Very
well, you fhall have them, faid Candid.

- Zounds! faid the fkipper to himfelf, this man
agrees to pay twenty thoufand piaftres with as much
eafe as ten. Accordingly he goes back again, and
tells him roundly that he will not carry him to
Venice for lefs than thirty thoufand piaftres. Then
you fhall have thirty thoufand, fzid Candid.

Odfo! faid the Dutchman once more to him-
felf, thirty thoufand piaftres feem a trifle to this
man. Thofe {heep n;mfl certamly be laden with an
immenfe treafure. I'll'€’en ftop here and afk no
more ; but make him pay down the thirty thou-
fand piaftres, and then we may fee what is to be
done farther. Candid fold two fmall diamonds,
the leaflt of which was worth more than all the
fkipper afked. He paid him before hand, the two
fheep were put on beard, and Candid followed in
a fmall boat to join the vefiel in the road. The
fkipper takes his opportunity, hoifts his fails, and
puts out to fea with a favourable wind. - Candid,

confounded and amazed, foon loft ﬁght of the fhip.
Alas' faid he, this is a mck like thole in our old
world ! He returns back to the thore averwhelmed
with grief; and, indeed, he had lott what would
have been the fortune of twenty monarchs.

Immediately upon his landing, he applied to the
Dutch maglftrate being tranfported with paffion,
he thindeérs at the door,’ which being opened, he
goes in, tells his cafe, and talks a litile louder than
was neceffary, The mamﬁrare began with fining
him ten thoufand plaﬁres for his pﬁtulance, and
then liftened very patlemly to what he had to xay,
promifed to examine into the affair at the fkipper’s
return, and ordered him to pay ten thoufand

piaftres more for the fees of the court.
K2 A This
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This trecatment put Candid out af all patience:
it is true, he had fuffered misfortunes a thoufand
times more grievous ; but the cool infolence of the
judge, and the villainy of the {kipper, raifed his
choler and threw himinto a deep melancholy. The
villainy of mankind prefented itfelf to his mind
in all its deformity, and his foul was a prey to the
moft gloomy ideas. = After fome time, hearing that
the captain of a French fhip was ready to fet fail
for Bourdeaux, as he had no more fhecp loaded
with diamonds to put an board, he hired the ca-
bin at the ufual price; and made it known in the
town that ke would pay the paflage and board of
any honeft man who would give him his company
during the voyage ; befides making him a prefent
of ten thoufand piaftres, on condition that fuch
perfon was the moft diffatisfied with his condition,
and the moft unfortunate in the whole province.

Uyon this, there appeared fuch a crowd of can-
didates, that a large fleet could not have contained
them. Candid, willing to chufe from among thofe
who appeared micflt likely to anfwer his intention,
feleted twenty, who feemed to him the moft fo-
ciable, and who all prerended to merit the prefer-
cnce. He invited them to his inn, and promifed
to treat them with a fupper, on condition that eve-
ry man fhould bind himfelf by an oath to relate
his own hiitory ; declaring at the fame time, that
he would make choice of that perfon who fhould
appear to him the moft deferving of compaflion,
and the molt juftly diffatisfied with his condition
of life; and that he would make a prefent to the
reft. ' ;

This extraordinary aflembly continued fitting
iill four in the morning. Candid, while he was

litenin g
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li{'tming to their adventures, called to mind what °
the old woman had faid to him in their voyage to
Buenos Ayres, and the wager the had laid, that
there was not a perfon on board the thip bat hd
met with fome .great misfortune.” Every ftory he
heard put him in mind of Paaglofs. My old maf-
ter, faid he, -would be confoundedly put ta it to
demonfirate his favourite fyftem. Would he were
here! Certainly if ev ery thing is for the beft, it is
in'Eldorado, and: not in the other parts of the
world.~ - At length ' he determined in :favour of a
poor {cholar, who had laboured ten years for tie
bookfellers at Amfterdam; being of opinion, that
no employment cculd be more deteftable.
- ' This fcholar, who was in fa&t a very honeft man,
| had been robbed by his wifz, beat by his fon, and
- forfaken by his daughter, who had run away with
-a Portuguefe, He had been likewife deprived of
a fmall employment on which he fubfifted, and he
was perfecuted by the clergy of Surinam, who took
‘him for a Socinian. It muft be acknowledged, that
the ather competitors were, at lealt, as wretched
as'he; but Candid was in hopes, that the campany
of a man of letters would relieve the tedioufnefs of
the-voyage. Al the other candidates complained
that Candid had done them great inju‘fice ; but
he {topped their mouths by a prefent of an hun-
@dred piaftres to each,

CIAD,
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CHAP XX

What befel Candid and Martin on their Paffage.

HE old philofepher, whofe name was Martin,

took fhipping with Candid for Bourdeaux.
They both had feen and fuffered a great deal; and
had the fhip been to go from Surinam to ]apan
round the Cape of Good Hope, they could have
found fufficient entertainment for each other du-
ring the whole voyage, in difcourfing ypon mo-
ral and natura] evil.

Candid, however, had one advantage over Mar-
tin: he lived in the pleafing hopes o§ feeing Mifs
Cunegund once more ; whereas the poor philo-
fopher had nothing to hope for: befides, Candid
had money and ]ewels and, notwithitanding he
had loft an hundred red fheep, laden with the

eateft treafure on the earth, and though he ftill
fmarted from the refleCtion of the Dutch fkipper’s
knavery, yet when he confidered what he had ftill
left, and repeated the name of Cunegund, efpe-
cially after meal times, he inclined to Pangloiss
dotrine.

And pray, faid he to Martin, what is your Opi-
nion of the whole of this fyftem? what notion
have you of moral and natural evil 7 Sir, replied
Martin, our prieft accufed me of being a Soci-
nian ; but the real truth s, Tama Mamchaan
Nay, now you are jefting, faid Candid ; there are
no Manichzans exifting at prefent ia the world.

And
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fm& yet I am one, faid Martin ; but I cannot help
; I.cannot for the foul of me think otherwife.

' Surely the devil muft be in you, faid Candid. He

éoncerns himfelf fo much, replied Martin, in the
affairs of this world, that it is very probable he
may be in me as well as every where elfe ; but 1
muft confefs; when I caft my eye on this globe,
or rather globule, I cannot help thinking, that
God has abandoned it to fome malignant béing.

I always except £l Dorado. I {carce ever knew a-
city that did not wifh the deftruction of its neigh-
bouring city 5 nor a family that did not defire to
exterminate fome other family. 'The poor, in all’
parts of the world, bear an inveterate hatred fo the’
rich, even while they creep'and cringe to thems

and the rich treat the poor like theep, whofe wool*
and fleth they barter for money : a million of re-
gimented affaffins traverfe Europe from one end
to the other, to get their bread by regular depre-
dation and murder, becaufe it is the moft gentle~
man like profeflion. Evem in thofe cities which'
feem to enjoy the bleflings of peace, and where
the arts flourifh, the inhabitants are devoured with
envy, care, and inquietudes, which are greater
plagues than any experienced in a town befieged.

Private chagrms are ftill more dreadful than pu-
blic calamities. In a word, concluded the phi-
lofopher, I have feen and fuﬁ‘ered fo much, that I
am a Manichaan.

And yet there is fome good in the world, ré-
plied Candid. May be fo; faid Martin, but it has:
efcaped my knowledge.

While they were deeply engagcd in this dif-
piite they heard the repoit of a caninon, which

redoubled every mement. Fach takes out his

glals, and they efpy two fhips warmly engaged at
the
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the diftance of about three miles. The wind
brought them both {o near the French fhip, that
thofe on board her bad the pleafure of feeing the:
fight with great cale. After feteral fmart broad-
fides, the one gave the other a fhot betiveen wind
and water, which funk her outright.  Fhen could
Candid and Mzrun plainly perceive an hundred
men on the deck of the veflel which was finking,
who, with hands uplifted to heaven, fent forth
picrcing cries, and were in a moment {wailowed
up by the waves. :
Well, faid Martin, you now fee in what manner
mﬂnkmd treat each oth It is certain, faid Can-
did, that there is fomefhmrr diabolical in this af-
fair. As he was fpeakm'* thus, he fpied fome-
thmgr of a ﬂnmny red hue, which fwam clofe to
the vefiel. "Lhe boat was heifted out to fee what
it might be, when it proved to be one of his
1ueep Candid felt more joy at the recovery of
this one animal than he did grief, when he loft
the other hundred, though laden with the large
diamonds of Ei Dorado. AL 2
The French eaptain quickly pereeived that the
viclorious fhip belonged to the crown of Spain ;
that the other was a Dutch pirate, and the very
jame captain who had robbed Candid. The in-
menlé riches which this villain had amafled were
burted with kim in the deep, and only this one
theep faved out of the whole.  You fee, faid Can-
Jid to Martin, that vice is fometimes punifhed :
this villain, the Dutch fkipper, has met with the
fate he deferved. Very true, faid Martin ; but
why fhould’ the paffengers be doomed alfo to de-
ftruction ? God hus punithed the knave, and the
teyvil has drowned the refl.
' Tte
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The French and Spanith thips continued their
cruife, and Candid and Martin their converfation.
They difputed fourteen days fuccedively, at the
end of which they were jult as far advanced as
the firft moment they began. However, they had
the fatisfattion of difputing, of communicating
their ideas, and of mutually comforting each other.
Candid embraced his fheep with trantport : Since
I have found thee again, faid he, I may poffibly
find my Cunegund once more.

S A P XXl

Candid and Martin, while thus reafoning with
each other, draw near to the Coaft cf France.

T length they defcried the coaft of France,
when Candid faid to Martin, Pray, Mr.
Martin, was vou ever in lrance? ch, Sir, faid
Marun, I have been in feveral prowinces of that
kingdom. In fome, one half of the people are
fools and madmen; in fnme, they are too artful 5
in others, again, they are, in gcneral either very
good-natured or very brutal; while in others,
th\_y affeét to be witty, and 1”1 all, their ruling
pafiion is love, the pext is flander, and the laft is
to talk nonfenfe. But pray, Mr Martin, was
you ever in Paris? Yes, Sir, [ have been m taat
city, and it is a place that contains tae feveral
fpecies juft defcribed ; it is a chaos, a confufed -
multitude, where every one fecks tor pleafure,
without being able to find it ; at lealt, as far as
I have obferved during my thort {tay in that city.
Ver. 1L L et At
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At my arrival, I was robbed of all Thad in the
world by pick-pockets and fharpers, at the fair of
St. Germain. I was taken up myfelf for a robber,
and confined in prifon a whole week ; after which
I hired mylelt as corredtor to a prefs, in order
to get-a little money towards ‘defraying my ex-
pences back to Holland on foot. 1knew the
whole tribe of fcribblers, malcontents, and fanatics.
It is faid the people of that city are very polite; 1
believe they may. ‘
For my part, 1 have no curiofity to fee France,
faid Candid; you may eafily conceive, Liy friend,
that, after fpending a month at Ll Dorado, | can
deﬁre to behold nothing upon earth but DMifs
Cunegund ; 1 am going to wait for her at Ve-
nice ; lintend to pals through France, in my way
to Iraly; will you not bear me company? With
all my heart, Taid Martin : they fay Venice is
agreeable to none but noble Venetians ; but that,
neverthelefs, f{trangers are well received there,

when they have p]cutv of money; now I hav
none, but you have, therefore 1 will attend you
whither you pleafe. Now, we are upon this fub-
ject, faid Candid, Do you think that the earth
was originally fea, as we read in that great book
which belongs to the captain of the fhip? T be-
lieve nothing cf it, replied Martin, any more than
1 do of the many other chimeras which have been
related to us for fome time paft.’” But then, to
what end, faid Candid, was the world formel?
To make us mad, faid Martin.  Are you not fur-
priled, continued Candid, at the love which the
two girls in the country of the Oreillons had for
thofe two monkeys P—You know I have told you
the flory. Surprifed ! replied Martin, not in the
lealt; 1 fee nothing ftrange in this paflion. 1
have
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have feen fo many extraordinary things, that there
is nothing extraordinary to me now. Do you
think, . faid Candid, that mankind always maf- -
facred each other as they do now? were they al-
ways guilty of lies, fraud, treachery, ingratitude,
mconfhmcy, envy, ambition, and Lrueltv? Were
they always thieves, fools, cowards, gluttons drun-
kards, mifers, calumqn'oro, debauchees fanatics,
and hypocrites ? Do you believe, faid Martin, that
hawks have always been accuftomed to eat pi-
cons when they came in their way? Dotbtlefs,
faid Candid. Well then, replied Martin, if hawks
have always had the fame nature, why thould
you pretend that mankind change theirs? Oh!
faid Candid, there is a great deal of d1fTe1ence,
for free will—and reafoning thus, they arrive at
Bourdeaux.

CH AP XXIL
Vﬁat happe’led to Candld and Martm in Fran\.e,

Anpip flaid no longﬂr at Bourdeaux than
was neceflary to difpofe of a few of the peb-
bles he had brought from Fl Dorado, and to pro-
vide himfelf with a poft-chaife for two perfons,
for he could no longer ftir a ftep without his phi-
lofopher Martin. The only thing that gave him
concern; was the being obllged t6 leave his ftheep
behind him, which he entrufted to the care of the
academy of fciences at Bourdeaux, who propofed,
as a prize-fubject for the year, to prove why the
wool of this fheep was red ; and the prize was
L2 adjudged
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adiudged to a northern fage, who demonttrated by
£ plus B, minus C; divided by Z, that the fheep
mu it neceffurily be red, and die of the mange.

In the mean ume, all the travellers whom Can-
did wet with in the inns, or on the road, told him
to a man, that they were going to Paris.  This
general eagernels gave him likewife a great defire
to fee this capital, and it was not much out of his
way to Venice.

le entered the city by the fuburbs of St. Mar-
ccau, and thought himfelf in one of the vileft ham-
lets in all W Lh},llalla.

Candid had not been long at his inn, before he
was feized with a flight dllorcu, owing to tie fa-
ticue he had undergone. As he wore a diamond
of an encrmous fize on his finger, and bad,
among theé reft of his equipage, a firong box that
feemed very weighty, he loon found Limieif be-
tween two phvﬂciam, whom he had not feut for,
a number of intimate friends whom he had never
feen, and who would not quit his bed fide, and
two female devotees, who were very careful in pro-
viding him hot fuppings.

1 remember, faid Martin to him, that the firfk
time I came to Paris 1 was likewife tuken iil; 1
was very poor, and, accordingly, I had neiilier
friends, nuvfcs, nor nh ylicians, and yet I did very

well.

- However, by dint of purging and blecdingy
Candid’s diforder became very fexious,  The prieft
of the parifh camme with all fmaginable politenefs
1o defire a note of him, payable to the bearer in
1he other world.  Candid relufed 1o comply with
fiis requeil ; but the two devotees affured him that
it was a prew fafhion. Candid replied, that he
was not onc that followed thie fafhion. Martin

WS
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was for throwing the prielt out of the window.,
The clerk fwore Candid {hould not have Chrifti-
an burial. Martin fwore in his turn, that he
would bury the clerk alive, if he continued to
plague them any longer. .I'he difpute grew warm ;
Martin took him by the thoulders, and turned him
out of the room, which gave great fcandal, and
occafioned a verbal procels. :

Candid recovered ; and, till he wasin a con-
dition to go abroad, had a great deal of very good
company to pafs the evenings with him in his
chamber. They played deep. Candid was fur-
prifed to find he could never turn a trick; and
Martin was not at all furprifcd at the matter.

Among thofe who did him the honours of the
place, was 4 little fpruce Abb¢ of Perigord, one
of thofe infinuating, bufy, fawning, impudent, ne-
ceffary fellows, that lay wait for {trangers at their
arrival, tell them all the fcandal of the town, and
offer to minilter to their pleafures at various prices.
This man conducted Candid and Martin to the
playhoule : they were alting a new tragedy. Can-
did found himfelf placed near a clufter of wits:
this, however, did not prevent him from fhedding
tears at fome parts of the piece which were moft
affe@ting, and beft atted. One of thefe talkers
faid to him between the alts, You are greatly to
blame to fhed tears; that aérefs plays horribly,
and the man that plays with her f{lill worfe, and
the piece itfelf is ftill more execrable than the re-
prefentation. The author does not underftand a
word of Arabic, and yet he has laid his fcene in
Arabia ; and what is more, he is a fellow who
does not believe in innate ideas. To-morrow I
will bring you a fcore of pamphlets that have been
wrote againft him, Pray, Sir, faid Candid to the

, Abbe
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AtLS, how many threatrical pieces have you ia
Pr'mceP Five or fix thoufand, replied the other.
Indeed! that is a great number, faid Candid : but
how many good ones may there be ? Abcut fifteen
or fixteen. h! that is a great number, faid
Marin.

Candid 'vas greatly taken with an aftrefs, who
performed the part of Queen Elifabeth in a dull
kind of tragedy that is played fometimes. That
alrefs, faid he to Martin, p!mfes me greatly ; fhe
has fome fort of refemblance to Miis Cunegund.
I thould be veny glad to_pay my refpelts to her.
The Abhe of Pengord offered his fervice to intro-
duce him to her at her own houfe. Candid, who
was brought up in Germany, defired to I\nov what

might be the ceremonial. ufed on thofe occafions,

and how a Qucen of England was treated in France.
There is a neceflary diftin&ion to be obferved in
thefe matters, {aid the Abbé. In a country town we
take them to a tavern ; here in Paris, they are treat-
ed with great refpe& during their I'fetime, provided
they are handfome, and when they die, we throw
their bodies upon a dunghill. How, faid Candid,
throw a queen’s body upon a dunghill! The gen-
tleman is quite right, faid Martin; he tells you
nothing but the truth. I happened to be at Paris
when Mifs Monimia made her exit, as onc may
fay, out of this world into another. She was re-
fuled what they call here the rights of fepulture;
that is to fay, the was denied the privilege of rot-

ting in a chuch-yard by the fide ot all the beggars
in the parifh. lhey buried her at the corner of
Burgundy-ftreet, which muft certainly have fliock-
ed her extremely, as the had very exalted notions
of things. This is uc’ti.lg very unpolitely, faid
Candid. Lord! faid Dlartin, what can be faid
i
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to it? it is the way of thefe people. Figure to
yourfelf all the contradictions, all the inconfiften-
cies poflible, and you may meet with them in the
government, the courts of juftice, the churc‘les,
and the public fpetacles of this odd nation. Is it
true, faid Candid. that the people of Paris are al-
ways lauvhinq? Yes, replied the Abbé, but it is
with anger in their hearts; they exprels all their
complaints by loud burfts of hughter and com-
mit the moft deteftable crimes with a fmile on
their faces.

Who was that great overgrown beaft, faid Can-
did, who fpoke{o ili to me of the piece with which
I was fo much affeCted? and of the players who gave
me fo much pleafure? A very good for nothmﬂ"
fort of a man1 affure you, anfwered the Abbé, one
who gets his livelihood by abufing every new book
and play that is written or performed ; he abomi-
nates to fec any one meet with fuccefs, like eunuchs,
who deteft every one that poffefles thofe powers
they are deprived of ; he is one of thofe vipers in
literature who nourith themfelves with thelr own.
venom ; a pamphlet-monger. A pamphlet-monger!
faid Candld what is that ? Why a pamphlet-mon-
ger, replied the Abbé, is a writer of pamphlets,
g £R- a3 :
" Candid, Martin, and the Abbé of Perigord, ar-
gued thius on the ftair. cafe, while they ftood to
fee people go out of the plav-houfe Though I am
very earneft to fee Mifs Cunegund again, faid Can-
did, yet I havea great inclinakion to fup with Mifs
Cla1ron, for I am really much taken with her.

The Abbé was not a perfon to fhow his face at
this lady’s houfe, which was frequented by none
but the beft company. She is engged this even-
mg, faid he; but I w111 do myfexf the honour to

introduce

v
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introduce you to a lady of quality of my acquaint-
ance. at whole houfe you will fee as much of the
manners of Paris as if you had lived here for
forty years.

Candid, who was naturally curious, fuffered
himfelf to be conducted to this lady’s houfe, which
was in the fuburbs of St Honore. 'The company
were engaged at baffet; twelve melancholy pun-
ters held each in his hand a fmall pack of cards,
the corners of which doubled down, were fo many
recifters of their ill fortune. A profound filence
rexgned through the aflembly, a pallid dread had
taken pofleflion of the countenances of the punters,
and reftlefs inquietude ftretched every mufcle of
the face of him who kept the bank ; and the lady
of the houfe, who was feated next to him, obfer-
ved with lynx’s gyes every parole, and fept le-va
as they were going, as likewife thofe who tallied,
and made them undouble their cards with a [evere
eXaltnefs, though mixed with a politenefs, which
fhe thought neceflary not to frighten away her
cuftomers.  ‘Lhis lady affumed the title of Mar-
chionefs of Parolignac. Her daughter, a girl of
about fifteen years of age, was one of the punters,
and took care to give her mamma an item, by figns,
when any one of than attempted to repair the ri-
gour of their ill fertune by a little innocent decep-
tion. The company were thus occupied, when
Candid, Martin, and the AlLbé, made their er-
trance : not a creature rofe to falute them, or in-
deed took the leaft notice of them, being wholly
intent upon tie bufinefs in hand. Ah! faid Can-
did, my lady baronefs of “{hunder-ten- tronckh
would have behaved more civilly. )

However, the Abb¢ whxfpered the marchionefs
in the ear, who half raifing herfelf from her feat,

}‘onourcd
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honoured Candid with a gracious fmile, and gave
Martin a nod of her head, with an air of inexpref-
ible dignity. She then ordered a feat for Candid,
and defired him to make oneat their party of play:
he did fo, and in a few deals loft near a thoufand
pieces; after which they fupped very elegantly,
and every one was furprifed at feeing Candid lofe
fo much money, without appearing to be the lealt
difturbed atit. The fervants in-waiting faid te
each other, This is certainly fome Englith lord.
The fupper was like molt others of this kind at
Paris. At firlt every one was filent; then follow-
ed a few confufed murmars, and afterwards feve-
ral infipid jokes paffed and repafled, with falfe re-
ports, falfe reafonings, a little politics, and a great
deal of fcandal. The converfation then turned
upon the new productions in literature. Pray, fzid
the Abbé, good folks, have you feen the romance
written by the Sieur Gauchat, doctor of divinity ?
Yes, anfwered one of the company, but I had not
patience to go through it. "The town is peftered
with a fwarm of impertinent productions, but this
of Dr Gauchat’s outdoes them all. In fhort, I
was fo curfedly tired of reading this vile ftuff, that
1 even refolved to come here, and make a party at
baflet.—But what {fay you to the Archdeacon
T— ’s mifcellaneous colleCtion? faid the Abbé,
Oh my God! cried the Marchionefs of Parolignac,
{never mention the tedious creature! only think
fwhat pains he is at to tell one things that all the
fworld knows, and how he labours an argument
that is hardly worth the flizhteft confiderat on !
aow abfurdly he makes ufe of other people’s wit!
1ow miferably he mangles what he has pilfercd
from them! The man makes me quite fick! A
1 Vor.IlL M few

1




90 CanNnbDID; or,

few pages of the good archdeacon are enough 1
confcicnce to fatisty any one.

There was at the table a perfon of learning and
tafte, who fupported what the marchionefs had ad-
vanced. They next began to talk of tragedies.
"The lady defired to know, how it came about that
there were feveral traqedles, which {till continued
to be played, though they would not bear reading?
The man of tafte explained very clearly, how a
piece may be in fome manner interefting, without
having a grain of merit. He fhewed, ina few
words, that it is not {ufficient to throw together a
few incidents that are to be met with in every ro-
mance, and that dazzle the fpetator ; the thoughts
fhould be new, without being far-fetched; fre-
quently fublime, but always natural: the author
thould have a thorough knowledge of the human
hearr, and make it {peak properly, he thould be
a complete peet, without fhowing an afic(tation
of it in any of the charaers of his piece; he
thould be a perfe mafler of his language, fpeak
it with all its purity, and with the utmoft harmo-
ny, and yet fo as not to make the fenfe a {lave to .
the thyme. Wheever, added he, neglccts any
one of thefe rules, though he may write two or
threc tragedies with tolerable fuccefs, will never
be reckened in the number of good authors.
"There are very few good tragedies ; fome are idyl-
Hums, in well-written and harmouious dial ogue ; 2
and others 2 chain of political reafonings that fct]
onc afleep, or elfe pompous and high-lown am-
plifications, that difguft rather than pleafe. Othersf
again are the ravings of a madman, in an uncouth
ftyle, unmeaning flights, or long apoftroplies te
*he deitics, for want of 1110wmg how to addrefls
‘ ~ : mankind :




The OpTIMIST. 91
mankind : in a word, a colletion of falfe maxims
and dull common-place.

Candid liftened to this difcourfe with great at-
tention, and conceived an high opinion of the per-
fon who delivered it; and as the marchionefs had
taken care to place him near her fide, he took the
liberty to whifper her foftly in the ear, and alk
who this perfon was that fpoke fo well? Heis a
man of letters, replied her ladythip, who never
plays, 2nd whom the Abbé brings with him to my
houfe fometimes to {pend an evening. He is a
great judge of writing, efpecially in tragedy: he
has compofed one himfelf, which was damn’d, and
has written a book that wds never feen out of Lis
bookfeller’s fhop, excepting only one copy, which he
fent with a dedication, to which he had prefixed
my name. Oh! the great man, cried Cand'd he
is a fecond Panglofs.

Then turning towards him, er, f"ud he, vou
are doubtlefs of opinion that every thing is for ‘the
beft in the phyfical and moral world, and that no-
thing could be otherwife than it 1s? I, Sir! re-
plied the man of letters, I think no fuch thmg, I
affure you; I find that all in this world is fet the
wrong end uppermoft. No one knows what is his
_ anl\, his office, nor what he does, nor what he
thould do; and that except our, evenings, which
we generally pafs tolerably merrily, the reft of our
time is fpent in idle difputes and quarrels, Janfe-
nifts again(t Moliniits, the parliament againft the
church, and one armed body of men againft ano-
ther; courtier againft courtier, hufband againft
, foe, and rPlatlons againft relations. In fhort,
_this world is nothing but one continued fcene of

civil war.
M2 Yes,
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Tes, faid Candid, and I have feen worfe thas
all that; and vyet a learned man, who had the
1nisfortunc o be hanged, taught me that cvery thing
was marvctioufly well, and that thefe evils you are
foeaking of were only fo many fhades in a beauti-
tul picture. Your hempen fage, faid Martin,
faughed at you; thefe fhades, as you call them,
are molt horrible blemifhes. "I he men make thefe
blemiines, reioined Candid, and they cannot do
othcrwifc. Then it is not their fault, added Mar-
tn.  The greateft part of the hameﬁels, who did
not un leritarad a fyllable of this difcourfe, amufed
themfelves with drinking, while Martin reafoned
with the learned gentleman; and Candid enter-
tained the lady of the houle with a part of his ad-
ventures.

After fupper the marchionefs conduéted Candid
nto her drchmg room, and made him it down un-
der acanopy. Well, faid flie, are you {till fo violent-
iv ford of Mifs C ur‘ewand of 1'hunder-ten.tronck ?
Yes, Madam, rqmed Candid. ‘the marchionefs
favs to him witlt a tender fmtle, You anfwer me
like a young man born in Weitphalia ; a French-
man would have faid,—It is true, Madam, I had a
great paflion for Miis Cunegund ; but fince I have
fee yc\u, 1 fear I can no fonger love her as 1 did.
Alas! Madam, replied Candid, I will make you
what anfwer yeu pleafe. You fell in love with
her, 1 find, in ftoeping to pick up her handker-
chief which fhe had dropped; you fhail pick up
my garter.  With ail my heart, madam, faid Can-
did, and he picked it up- But you muft tie it on
acain, faid the lady. Candid tied it on again.
Lookve. young man, fard 'he marchionefs, you are
a hranﬁ(r I make fome of my lovers here in Pa-
Tiv lan 'm{’} for me a whole fortnight ; but 1 fur-

reldes
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tender to you the firft nizht, becaufe I am willing
to do the honours of my country to a young Welt-
phalian.  The fair one having caft her eye on two
very large diamonds that were upon the young
ftranger’s finger, praifed them in fo earneft a man-
ner, that they were in an inftant transferred from
his finger to hers.

As Candid was going home with the Abbé, he
felt {ome qualms of conlcience, for having been
guilty of infidelity to Mifs Cunegund. The Abbé
took part with him in his unecafinefs; he had
but an inconfiderable thare in the thoufand pieces
Candid had loft at play, and the two diamonds
which had been in a manner extorted from him,
and therefore very prudently defigned to make the
moft he could of his new acquaintance which
chance had thrown in his way. He tatked much
of Mifs Cunegund ; and Candid affured him, that
he would heartily afk pardon of that fair one for
his infidelity to her, when he faw her at Venice.

The Abbé redoubled his civilities, and fecmed
to intereft himfelf warmly in every thing that Can-
did faid, did, or feemed inclined to do.

And fo, Sir, you have an engagerrent at Venice ?
Yes, Monfieur I’Abbé, anfwered Candid, I muft
ablolutely wait upon Mifs Cunegund : and then
the pleafure he took in talking about the objett
he loved, led him infenfibly to relate, according to
cuftom, part of his adventures with that illuftrious
Weftphalian beauty.

I fancy, faid the Abbé, Mifs Cunegund has a
great deal of wit, and that her letters muft be
very entertaining. I never received any from her,
faid Candid ; for you are to confider, that being
expelled the caftle upon her account, I could not

write
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vrite to her, efpecially as foon alter my depar.
ture 1 heard the was dead; but, thank God, I
found afterwar’s fhe was living. 1 left her again
after this, and now 1 have fent a meflenger to
her near two thoufand leagues from hence, and
wait here for his return with an anfwer from
her.

The artful Abbélet not a word of all this efcape
him, though he feemed to be mufing upon fome-
thing eife. He foon took hLis Jeave of the two ad-
venuurers, after having embraced them with the
greatelt cordiality. ‘The next morning, almoft
as foon as Lis cyes were open, Candid received the
tollowing bilier :

¢ My dearcft ’o.cr,—-I have been il in this
city thefe eight days. I have heard of your ar-
rival, and fhould fv to your arms, were I able to
ftir. I was informéd of your bexng on the way
Lither to Bourdcaux, where I left the faithful Ca-
cambo, and the old womm who w1]l foon followr
me. ‘fThe Governor of Buenos .Ayles has taken
every thing from me but your heart, which 1 {till
retzin. Come to me immediately on the receipt
of this. Your prefence will either give me new
ife, or kill me with the pleafure.”

At the receipt of this charming, this unexpedt.
ed letter, Candid felt the utmoft tranfports of joy ;
though, on the other hand, the mdx {pofition of
his beleved Mifs Cun er'vnd overwhelmed him
with grief. Diﬂn&ed between thefe two paf-
fions, he takes his gold and his diamonds, and
procured a perfon to conduct him and Martin to
the houfe where Mils Cuncgund lodged. Upon
entering the room, he feit his limbs tremble, his
Leare flutter, his tongue faulter : he attempted o
andraw the curtain, dnd called for a light to the

T kedfide,
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bedfide. Lord, Sir, cried a maid-fervant, who
was waiting in the room, take care what you do,
Mifs cannot bear the leaft light: and fo faying,
fhe pulls the curtain clofe again. Cunegund!
my dear Cunegund! cried Candid, bathed in tears,
how do you do? If you cannot bear the light,
fpeak to me at lealt. Alas! fhe cannot fpeak,
faid the maid. The fick Lady then puts a plump
hand out of the bed, and Candid firft bathes it
with his tears, then fills it with diamonds, leaving
a purfe of gold upon the eafly chair.

In the midft of his tranfports comes an officer
into the room, followed by the Abbé, and a file
of mufqueteers.  There, faid he, are the two ful-
pelted foreigners; at the fame time, he orders
them to be ﬁ,xzed and carried to prifon. ‘L'ra-
vellers are not treated in this manner in the
country of El Dorado, faid Candid. I am more
of a Manichzan now than ever, faid Martin.
But pray, good Sir, where are you going to carry
us ? faid Candid. To a dungeon, my dear Sir,
replied the officer. v

When Martin had a little recovered himfelf, fo
as to form a cool ]udoment of what had\pafied, he
plainly perceived, that the perfon who had acted
the part of Mils Cynegund was a cheat; that the
Abbé of Perigord was a fharrer who had impofed
upon the honet fimplicity of Candid, and that
the officer was a knave, whom they nucrht cafily
get rid of.

Candid, following the advice of his friend Mar-
tm, and burnmv with impatience to fee the real

ifs Cunegund, “rather than be obliged to appear
at a court of juﬁice, propofes to the officer to
make him a prefent of three fmall diamonds,
gach of them worth thres thoufand piftcles. Ah'

’ SAI‘
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Sir! faid this un'erllrapper of juftice, had you
committed ever fo much villainy, this would ren-
der you the honefteft man living, in my cyes.
Three diamonds, worth three thoufand piftoles !
why, my dear Sir, fo far from carrying you to
jail, T would lofe my life to ferve you. ‘There are
orders for ftopping all dlrangers ; but leave it to
me; | have a brother at I)ICD})L, in Normandy ; I
mylelf will conduét you thither, and if you have
2 diamond left to give him, he will take as much
care of you as I myielf thould.

But why, faid Candid, do they ftop all flran-
gers ? The Abbé of Perigord made anfwer, That it
was becaufe a poor devil of the country of Atre-
bata heard fome body tell foolifh {tories, and this
induced him to commit a parricide; not fuch a
one as that in the month of May 1610, hut fuch
as that in the month of December, in the year
1594,and fuch as many that have been perpetrated
in other months and ycars, by other poor devils,
who had heazd foolith ftories.

The ofhcer then explained to them what the
Abbé meant. Horrid monfters, exclaimed Can-
did, is it pofiible that fuch fcenes fhould pafs a-
mong a pcople who are pepetually finging and
dancing ! Is there no flying this abominable
country immediately, this execrable kingdom,
where moukies prn\ukc tigers ? 1 have feen bears
I my country, but inen I have beheld no where
but in El Dorado. In the name ot God, Sir,
faid he to the cflicer, do me the kindnefs to con-
du& me to Venice, where I am to wait for Mifs
Cunegund. Really, Sir, replicd the officer, I can-
not poflibly wait on you farther than Normandy.
So faying, he ord tered Candid’ s irons to be ftruck
ef, acknowledged himfelf miftaken, and fent his

followers
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followers about their bufinefs after which lie con-
ducted Candid and Mariin to Dieppe, and left
them to the care of his brother. There happencd
jult then to be a fmall Dutch fhip in e road.
‘The Norman, whom the other three dianionds had
converted into the moft obliging, ferviceable be-
ing that ever breathed, took care to fee (Uandid and
his attendants fafe on board the veflel, that was
Ju& ready to fail for Portfinouth in }Lm!and This
was not the neareft way to Venice inde21 ; but Can-
did thou_ﬂht himfelf efcaped out of hrll and did
not in the lealt doubt bat he fhould quicLl,r find
an opportunity of refummgr hu vojage to Ve-
nice.

CH AP XXHL

Candid and Martin touch upon tha Englifh coaft;
what they fee there.

H Panglofs! Panglefs! ah Martin! Martin!
ah my dear Mifs Cunegund! what fort of a
world 1s this? Thus exclanmed Candid, as foon as
he had got on board the Dutch fl'p. Why, fome-
taing very foolifh, and very abominable, faid Mar-
tin.  You are acquainted with England. fai¢ Can-
did; are they as great fools in that country as in
France? Yes, but in 2 different manner, anfwer-
ed Martin. You know thit thele two nations are
at war abouta few -acres of barren land in the
neighbourhood of Canada, aid that they have ex-
peni led much greater fums in the contell than all
Canada is worth. To fay exadtly whether there
are a greater number fit to be inhabitants of 2
Vor. IL. N 1 mad- hou;e
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mad-houfe in the one country than the other, ex-
ceeds the limits of my imperfeét capacity ; [ know
in generel, that the people we are going to vifit,
arc of a very dark and gloomy difpofition. .

As thay were chatting thus together, they ar-
rived at Portfmouth. "lhe fhore, on each fide the
harbour, was lined with a multitude of people,
whofe eycs were ftedfaftly fixed en a lufty man,
who was lneeling down on the deck of onec of
the men of war, with fomething tied before his
eyes. Oppoiite to this perfonage ftood four fol-
diers, each of whowm fhot three bullets into his
fkull, with zli the compofure imaginable; and
when it was done, the whole company went away
perfe&tly well fatisfied. -What the devil is all this
for ? faid Candid ; and what demon, or fec to
mankind, lords it thus tyrannically over the world
e then afked, who was that lufty man who had
been fent out uf the world with fo much ceremo-
ny? when he received for anfwer, that it was an
admiral.  And, pray, why do you put your ad-
miral to death ? Becaufe he did not put a fuflici-
ent number of his fellow-creatures to death. You
muft know, he had an engagement with a I'renich
admiral, and it has been proved againft him, that
he was not near encugh to his antagonilt.  Dut,
replied -Candid, the French admiral muft have
been as far from him. There is no doubt of
that ; butin this country it is found requifite, now
and then, to put one admiral to death, in order tc
fpirit up the others to fight,

Candid was fo fhocked at what he faw and
heard, that he would not fet feot on fhore, but
made a bargain with the Dutch {kipper (were he
cven to rob bhim like the Captain of Surinam)
te carry him direly to Venice.

: The
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- The fkipper was ready in two days. They fail-
ed along the coaft of France, and pafled within
fight of Litbon, at which Candid trembled. From:
thence they proceeded to tlie ftraits, entered the
Mediterranean, and at .length arrived at Venice.
God be praifed, faid Candid, embracing Martin,
this is the place where I am to behold my beloved
Cunegund once again. I can confide in Cacama-
bo, like another felf. Allis well, all very well,
all as well as poflible.

CHAP. Xxiv
Of Paquette and Frm- eroﬂee

PON thetr arrxval at Vemce he went in fearch
of Cacambo at every inn and coffee-houfe,
and among all the ladies of pleafure ; but could
hear nothing of him. He fent every day to. en-
quire what thips were come in; ftill no news of
Cacambo. - It is ftrange ! faid he to Martin, very
ftrange ! that.I fhould have had time to fail .from
Surinam to Bourdeaux ; to travel from thence to
Paris, to Dieppe, to Portfimouth ; to fail: along
the coaft of Portugal and Spain, and up the Me-
diterranean, to {fpend fome months at Venice; and
that my lovely Cunegund fhould not be arrived.
Tnftead of her, I only met with a Parifian impof-
tor, and a rafcally Abbé of Perigord. Cunegund
is a&ually dead, - and I have nothing to do but to
follow her. Alas! how much better would it
have been for me to havé remained in tle para-
dife of El Dorado, than to have returned to this
N2 curfed
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curfed Europe! You arc in the right, My éa
Martin ; yeu are certainly in the righe ; all is mi-
ferv and deceit.

He fell into a deep melancholy, and neither
went to the opera in vogue, nor partook ofany of
the dl\'ﬁrﬁone of the Carmv'ﬂ nay, he even ﬂ'Wht-
ed the fair fex. Martin f'ad to him, Upon my
word, I think you are very fimple o imag're, that
2 rama lly valet, with five or fix mllhom i his
poc et, wi .v‘d o in fearch of your miftrefs to the
further end of thie world, and bring her to Venice
to mes( you., If he finds her, he wa take her for

himfeif ; if he does not, he will take another.
Let me advife you to Forg*et your valet Cacambo,
and your miftrefs Cn vecund.  Martin’s fpeech
was not the moft Lo*lﬁ)htorv to the uqe&cd Can-
did. His melancholy mcr-ed.ed, and Martin ne-
ver left proving to him, that there is very little
virtue or happinefs in this world ; except, perhap
in El Dorado, where hardly any body can gain ad-
mittance.

While they were dif putlr‘g on this important
fubje&t, and till expecting Mifs Cuneg)und Can-
did percetved a young Theatin friar in St Mark’s
Place, with a girl under his arm. ‘lhe Theatin
fooked frefh-coloured, plump, and vigorous; his
eyes fparkled ; his air and gait were beld and lof-
:y. The girl was very p*e!tv, and was finging a
fong ; and every now and then gave her [heatin
an amorous ogle and wantonly pinched his ruddy
cheeks.  You will at leaft allow, faid Candid to
®artin, that thefe two are happy. Hitherto I have
met with none but unfortunate peoplein the whole
habitable globe, except in Ll Dorado; but, as to
this couple, 1 would venture to lay a wager they
are happy. Dene, faid Martin; they are not, for

what
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what you will. Well, we have only to afk them
to dine with us, faid Candid, and you will fee
whether I am miftaken or not.

Thereupon he accofts them, and with great po-
litenefs invites them to his inn to eat fome maca-
roni, with Lombard partridges and caviare, and to
drink a bottle of Montepulciano, Lacryma Chrifti;
Cyprus and Samos wine. ‘Lhe girl blufhed ; the
Theatin accepted the invitation, and fhe followed
him, eyeing Candid every now and then with a
mixture of furprife and confufion, while the tears
flole down her cheeks. No fooner did fhe enter
his apartment, than. the cried out, How, Mr Can-
did, have you quite forgot poor Pacquette? do
you not know her agam? Candid, who had not
regarded her with any degree of attention before,,
bbmg wholly occupied with the thoughts of his deat
-Cunegund, exclaimed, Ah! is it you, child ? was it

.you that reduced Dr Panglofs to that fine condi-
tion I faw him in?

Alas! Sir, anfwered Pacquette, it was I, in<
deed. I find you are acquamrcd with every thing ;
and 1 have been informed of all the misfortunes
that happened to the whole family of my lady ba-
ronefs and the fair Cunegund. ButI can fafely
fwear to you, that my lot was no lefs deplorable ;
I was innocence itfelf when you faw me laft. A
Cordelier, who was my confeflor, eafily feduced
me; the confequences proved terrible. 1 was obli-
ged to leave the caltle fome time after the baron
kicked you out from thence; and if a famous fur-
geon had not taken compafifion on me, I had been
a dead woman., Gratitude obliged me to live with
him fome time as a miltrels: his wife, who was a
very devil for jealoufy, beat me unmercifully eve-
ry day. Oh! fhe was a perfeét fury. The dotor

Inmfelf
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himfelf was the moft ugly of all mortals, and I the
molt wretched creature exifting, to be continually
beaten for 2 man whom 1 did not love. You are
fenfible, Sir, how dangerous it was for an ill-na-
tured woman to he married to a phyfician. In-
cenfed at the behaviour of his wife, he one day gave
ber {o affeétionate a remedy for a flighit cold fhe had
caught, that fhe died in l¢fs than two hours in moft
dreadful convulfions. Her relations profecuted the
hufband, who was obliged to fly, and 1 was fent-
to prifen. My innocence would not have faved
me, if I had not been tolerably handfome. - The
judge gave me my liberty, on condition he fhould
fucceed the doctor. However, I was foon fup-
plented by a rival, turned off without 2 farthing,
and obliged to continue the abominable trade
which you men think fo pleafing, but which (o
us unhappy creatures, is the moft dreadful of all
{ufierings. At length I came to follow the bufi-
nefs at Venice. Ah! Sir, did you but know what it
is to be obliged to lie with every fellow ; with old
tradefmen, with ccunfellors, with monks, water-
men, and 2bbés; to be expofed to all their info-
lence and abule; to be ofien neceffitated ta bor-
row a petticoat, only that it may be taken up by
fome difagreeable wretchy to be robbed by one
gallant of what we get from another; to be fub-
jeét to the extortions of civil magiftrates; and te
have for ever before one's eyes the profpect of old
age, an hofpital, or a dunghill, vou would con-
ciude that I ain one of the mnoft unhappy wretches
breathing. :

Thus did Pacquette unbofom herfelf to honeft
Candid in his clofet, in the prefence of Martin,
who took occafion to fay to him, You fee ! have
half won the wagér already. :

RS
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Friar Giroflee was all this time in the parlour
refrefhing himfelf with a glafs or two of wine till
dinner was ready.  But, faid Candid to Pacquette,
you looked fo gay and content, when I met you,
you fung and carefled the Theatin with fo much
fondnefs, that I abfolutely thought you as happy
as you fay you are now miferable. ~h! dear Sir,
faid Pacquette, this is ore of the miferies of the
trade; yelterday I was ftript and beaten by an of-
ficer; yet to-day [ muft appear good-humoured
and gay to pleafe a friar.

Candid was convinced, and acknowledged that
Martin was in the right. Theylatdown to table with
Pacquette and the Theatin ; the entertainment was
very agreeable, and towards the end they began to
converle together with fome freedom. Father,
faid Candid, to the friar, you feem to me to enjoy
a ftate of happinefs that even kings might envy;
joy and health are painted in your countenance.
You have a tight pretty wench to divert you; and
you feem to be perfeétly well contented with your
condition as a Theatin.

Faith, Sir, faid Friar Giroflée, I with with all
my foul the Theatins were every one of them at
the bottom of the fea. I have been tempted a
thoufand times to fet fire to the convent and go
and turn Turk. My parcnts obliged me, at the
age of fifteen, to put on this deteftable habit only
to increafe the fortune of an elder brother of mine,
whom God confound! Jealoufy, difcord, and fury,
refide in our convent.: Itis true, 1 have preached
often paltry fermons, by which 1 have got a little
money, part of which the prior robs me of, and
the remainder helps to pay my girls ; but, at night,
when I go hence to my convent, I am ready to
dafh my brains againft the walls of the dermitory &
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and this is the cafe with all the reft of our frater-
mity.

Martin, turning towards Candid, with his ufual
indifference, faid, Well, what think you ncw?
have I won the wager entirely? Candid gave two
thoufand pialtres to Pacquette, and a thoufand to
Yriar Giroflée, faying, 1 “will anfwer that this will
make them Lappy. Iam not of your opinion,
faid Martin ; perhaps this money will only make
them wretched. Be that as it may, faid Candid,
one thing comforts me; 1 fce that one often meets
with thofe whom we expected never to fee apain;
fo that, perhaps, as I have found my red fheep and
Pacqvehe, I'may De lucky enough to find Mifs Cu-
negund alfo. 1 wifh, faid Martin, fhe one day may

make you happy, but I doubt it much. You are
very hard ot belicf, faid Candid. It is becaufe,
faid Martin, 1 have feen the workl. '

Obferve thole gondoliers, faid Candid, are they
not perpetually finging ? You do not {ee.them, an-
fwered Martin, at home with their wives and brats.
‘L he doge has his chagrin, gondoliers theirs. Ne-
verthelefs, in the main, 1 look npon the gondo-
lier’s life as preferable to that of the doge; but
the difference is fo trifling, that it is not worth the
trouble of examining into.

I have heard great talk, faid Candid, of the Se-
nator Pococuranie, who lives in that fine houfe at
the Brenta, where, they fay, he entertains forugn-
ers in the mof! polite manner.” “they pretena this
man is a perfect ftranger to chaﬁnc fs. 1 fhould
be ¢lad to fee fo c\tmordmar\' a being, faia Mar-
un Candid thereupon {ent a meflenger to Seig-
nor Pococurante dwﬂrsz pevmitlicn to wait on him
the next day.

CIAYD



4 1) 1 %
The OpTIiM18T. 103

CHAP XXV

Candld and Martm pay a vifit to Sewnor Pococus
rante, a noble Venetlan.

ANDID and his friend Martin went in a gona

dola on the Brenta, and arrived at the palace
of the noble Pococurante : the gardens were laid
out in an elegant. taite, and adorned with fine mar-
ble ftatues; his palace was built after the moft ap-
proved rules in archite@ure. . The malter of the
houfe, who was a man of fixty, and very rich, re~
ceived. our two travellers with great politenefs, but
without much ceremony, which fomewhat difcon-,
certed Candid, but was not at all difp!eaﬁng to
Mantinty o s ¢ S0y

. As foon as they were feated, two, very prett] gvns,
neatly drefled, brought in chocolate, which was ex-
tremely well frothed. - Candid could not help ma-
king encomiums upon. their beauty and graceful
carriage, The creatures are well enough, faid the
fenator ; 1 make them lie with me fometimes, for
1 am heartily tired of the women of the town, their
coquetry, their y‘alous, their quarrels, their hu-
mours, their meannefles, their prxde, and their folly;
Tam weary of making fonnets or of paying for fon-
nets to)be made on them j but, after all, thefe two’
girls be'vm to grow very mdlfferent to me.

After having refrefhed himfelf, Candid walked
into a large gallery, where he was flruck with the
ﬁght of a fine colle@ion of paintings. Pray, faid

Candid, by what mafter are the two firt of thefe ?

Vou. IL o] i -They
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Yhey are Raphael's, anfwered the fenstor. Tgavez
greut Cowd o money fui them feven years ago, pure
ly owr ef cust vy as rlu\ were faid 10 be the fin ft
ptuu in Laly: but I cannot fay tLﬂV}I e me :
ng 1s dark and heavy; the figures do

ot vl ey comne out enough, and the drapery
s very bod.  In fhort, rorwithit r-uiwr the enco-

mivns lavithed upon them, they are not, in my o-
Pinion, a true reprefentano n of natere. 1o approve
of po paintines but whae T ihisk I behold nature
herfell; ond therz are verv few, i any, of hat kind
to e met with, 1 have what is culled a fine cole
lefien, but 1 take no manner o' dldighuin them.
While dinner was PL\LJL cacy, Pococurente
rdered 2 con cert, Candid ]rsli d the mufic to

tae fkies, This noile. {i1d the noble Venetian,
nav anufe cne for a fittle time, bur if it was to
laft shove L:-'-.‘:i an beur, it would grow urclome to

every bady, thouch perliops no ene would care to
own it. Pu fic s beceme the art of uxcming

N |
TR Ccoiaui

ras i

-3
=
ey

what 15 difficolt ; now wharever 15 difziicelt cannos
be lone pic;::;uq

I believe I might take imcre }x\aere In an operi,
if they bad not made fuch a weniter of 1k
of (lrnn‘.atzc entertainment as perfedily {hocks me;
and I 1 Lnnmd how p”“v‘-’ . cati bear t fee
wreich ui tragedies fet to mufic; where the fcenes
are coutu\:cd fer no other piTd h then to luein,

8

. r : .
as it were by the ears, thee or four ridiculous Ie D‘ g
to give a fevourlte adlic! an ¢

I‘,(‘L" x\ of exhi.
biiing ber pine.  Let who will, or can die away n
raptures at the rills of an conveh quavering the
mwajefiic pare of Caefar or Cite, wnd fruning in
Yoclith manrer upon the itege; for my parr, |
} have leng avo 1a vu:‘c"d thel

<.

’
¢ pallry enict LL.II‘A-

I
e :",,.l' T R e Y 1%
micnis, which cortiituie the glery of medern hialy
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and are fo dearly purchafed by crowned heads.
Candid oppofed thele fentiments ; but he did it in
a difcreet manner ; as for Martin, he was entir cly
of the old fenator’s opinion.

Dinner being ferved up they fat down to table,
and, after a very hearty repaft, returned to the L«
brary. Candid obferving Homer richly bouna,
commended the noble Venetian’s tafte.  This, faid
he, is a book that was once the delight of the grew
Panglofs, the belt phil ofopr or 1n (;erman). Ho_-
mer 18 no favourite of mine, anfwered Pococurante,
very coolly: I was made to believe once that 1
took a pleafure in reading him ; but his coniin-
ual repetitions of battles have all fuch a refem-
blance with each other ; his gods that are for ever
in a hurry and bu He, without c\e‘ doing any
thing ; his IILL.J, that is the caufe of the war, and
vet lmu.ly alts in the whele performance 3 his
‘I'roy, that holds eut fo long, witheut being taken;
in fhort, all thele things ro;_;efi'ner make the poem
very in{ipid to me. | have afked fgme learned
men, whether they are not in real ty as much tired
as myfc‘f with reading this poet : thoie who fpoke
1'1’re'moaﬂy, affured me that he had made Lhe.n
fail afleep; and yet, that they could net well aveid
giving him a place in their ibeaies 5 but it was
lmr“lv as they would do an a,;thwc. or thefe rufty
medals wmch are kcm only for curiofity, and are
of noc manner of ufe in commerce.
~ But vour excellency dees not furely form the
fame opinion of Virgil? f2id Candid. Why, I
grant, rephied Pococerante, that the fecond, third,
fourth, and fixth book of his /neid are excellent ;
but as for his Plf\do ZEneas, his ftrong Cloanthus,
his friendly nu‘arcs, his boy Afcan: m, his fili ly
king Ladaus, his ill-bred Amata, his infipid Lavi
p G2 nia,
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nia, and fome other charatters much in the fame
ftrain; [ think there cannot in nature be any thing
more flat and difagreeable. 1 muft confefs, I prefer
Taffo far beyond him; nay, even that fleepy tale-
teller Ariofto.

May I take the liberty to afk if you do not re-
ceive great pleafure from reading Horace? faid
Candid. There are maxims in this writer, replied
Yococurante, from whence a man of the world
may reap fome benefit ;3 and the fhort meafure of
the verfe makes them more eafily to be retained in
the memory. But I {ee nothing extraordinary in
his journey to Brundufium, and his account of his
bad dinner ; nor in his dirty low quarrel between
one Rupilius, whofe words, as he exprefles it,
were full of poifonous filth; and another, whofe
language was dipped in vinegar. = His indelicate
verfes againft old women and witches have fre:
quently given me great offence ; nor can 1 difco-
ver the great merit of his telling his friend Mecz.
nas, that if he will but rauk him in the clals of ly-
ric poets, his lofty head fhall touch the ftars. Ig-
norant readers are apt to praife every thing by
the lump in a writer of reputation. - ¥or my part,
1 read only to pleafe mylelf. 1 like nothing but
what makes for my purpofe. Candid, who had
been brought up with a notion of never maxing
ufe of his own judgment, was altonithed at what he
had heard ; but Martin found there was a good
deal of ren{on in the {enator’s remarks.

O! hereis a Tuily, faid Candid : this great man,
I fancy, you are never tired ot reading 2 Indecd,
I never read him at all, replied Pococurante. Whas
a deuce is it to me whether he pleads for Rabirius
or Cluentius? 1 try caufes encugh myfelf. I had
ence fome liking to his philofovhical works 5 bus

: wher,

’



The OPpTIMIST. Tos

when I found he doubted of every thing, I thought
I knew as much as himfelf, and had no need of a
guide to learn ignorance.

Ha! cried Martin, here are four{core volumes of
the memoirs of the academy of fciences ; perhaps
there may be fomerhing curious and valuable in
this colle¢tion. Yes, anfwered Pococurante; fo
there might if any one of thefe compilers of this
rubbifh had only invented the art of pin making :
but all thefe volumes are filled with mere chimeri-
cal fyftems without one fingle article conducive
to real utility. '

I fee a prodigious number of plays, faid Candid,
in Italian, Spanifh, and French. 7Yes, replied the
Venetian ; there are I think three thoufand, and
not three dozen of them good for any thing. As
to thefe huge volumes of divinity, and thofe enor-
mous collettions of fermcns, they are not altoge-
ther worth one fingle page in Seneca; and I fancy
you will readily believe that neither mylelf, nor
any one elfe, ever looks into them.

Martin, perceiving fome thelves filled with Eng-
lifh books, faid to the fenator, I fancy that a repub-
lican muft be highly delighted with thofe books,
which are moft of them written with a noble {pirit
of freedom. It is noble to write as we think, faid
Pococurante; "it is the privilege of humanity.
Throughout ltaly we write only what we do not
think ; and the prefent inhabitants of the country
of the Czefars and Antoninus’s dare not acquire a
fingle idea without the permiflion of a father domi-
nican. I thould be enamoured of the fpirit of the
Englith nation, did it not utterly fruftrate the good
effets it would produce, by paflion and the ipirit
ef party.

Candid,
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Candid, feeing a Milton, afked the fenator if he
did not think that author a great man? Who?
faid Pococuraiate fharplv; that barbarian who
writes a tedious commentary in ten books of rumb-
ling verfe, on the firft chapter of Genefis? that
flovenly imitator of the Grecks, who disfigures the

creation, by making the Mefliah take a pair of

compafies from heaven’s armoury to plan the
world ; whereas Mofes rcpr(fuu\:d the Deity as
producing the whole univerle by his fiat? Can I,
think you, have any eftcem for a writer who has
froiled Taflo’s hell and the devil? who transforms
Lucifer fomenmes into a toad, and, at others. into
a pigmy ¢ who makes him lay the fame thing over
again an hundred times ? who mcuunorphoiu him
into a fchool-divine? and who, by an abiwdl) fe-
vious imitation of Ariofto’s comic invention of fire-
arms, reprefents the devils and angels, cannonad-
ing each other in heaven? Neither Inor any other
talian can pofiibly take pleafure in fuch melin-
choly reveries ; but the marriage of Sin and Death,
"nd fnokes ifuing from the womb of the form er,
¢ enough to make any perfon fick that1s not loft
0] a.l fenfe of delicacy.  I'his obteene, whimfical,
and difagreezbic poem, met with the 1‘cq!uct it de-
ferved at 1ts firft publication ; and I only treat the
author how s l{: was treated in his own country
bv his cotemporarics,

( andid was fenfibly mrieved at this fpeech, as hie
hadagreats Lﬁ\\[ for tlomer, and was very n“zd of
Miton.  Alas ! faid he fot tly to Martin, Lam airaid
{1t man holds our German poets In great con-
tempt. There would be no Iuc,h great ha 1m in

hat, faid Martin. O whata n.\.,n.mp man ! faid

1
C:‘md'd 11ll to lefclf‘ wiat a prodigious genius
is this Pococurznte | nothing can picale him,

After
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After finithing their furvey of the library, they
went down into the garden, when Candid com-
mended the feveral beauties that offered themfelves
to hi: view. I know rothing upon earth laid out
i fuch bad tafte, faid Pococurante ; every thing
about it is childifh-and trifling ; but 1 fhall have a-
nother laid ont to-morrow upon a nobler plan.

. As foon as our two travellers had taken leave of
his excellency, Well, faid Candid to Martin, I hope
you will own, that this man is the happleﬂ of all
mortals, for he is above every thing he pofieffes.
But do not you fee, anfwered Martin, that he like-
wife diflikes every thing he poffeffes ? It was an ob-
fervation of Plato, long fince, that thofe are not the
beft ftomachs that reject, without diftinéion, all
forts of aliments. True, faid Candid, but {till there
muft certainly be a pleafure i criticifing every
thing, and in perceiving faults where others think:
they fee beauties. That is, replied Martin, there is
a pleafure in having no ple cafure. Well, well, faid
Candid, T find that I thall be the only happy man:
at laft, when I am bkefled with the fight of my dear
Curegund. It is good to hope, faid Martin.

In the mean whﬂe, days and weeks pafled away,
and no news of Cacambo. Candid was fo over-
whelmed with grief, that he did not refle@ on the
behaviour of Pacquette and friar Giroflée, who ne-’
ver flaid to return him thanks for the prefents he
had o' generoufly made them.

CHAP
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CH AP XXVL

Candid and Martin fup with fix firangers; and
who they were.

NE evening that C(.ndid, with his attendzm:
Martin, were going to fit down to | vpper
with fome foreigners, \who lodged in the fame inn
where they had takﬂn up their quarters, a man,
with a facé the colour of foot, came behind hnn,
and taking him by the arm, fa.;d Held yourlelf in
readinefs to go along with us, be fure you do not
fail.  Upon this, turning about to fee from whom
the above came, he beheld Cacambo. Nothing but
the fight of mifs Cunegund could have given great-
er joy and furprize. e wasalmoft befide himfelf.
Alter embracing this dear friend, Cunegund, faid
he, Cunegund is come with you, doubtlefs? \WWhere,
where is fhe ? Carry me to her this inftant, that [
inay die with joy in her prefence. Cunegund is
not here, anfwered Cacambo; fhe is at Conflan-
dinople.  CGeod heavens, at Conftantinople! bui.
no matter it the was in China, I would fly thither.
an.(, quick, dear Cacambo, let us be gone. Soft
and fair, faid Ca camoo, ftay till you have fupped.
! cannot a2t prefent flay to fay any thing more to
you; I am a flave, and my mafter waits for me; I
muft go and attend Liim at table: but mum! fay
not a word, only get vour fupper, and hold your.
felf in readinelfs,

Candid,
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Candid, divided between joy and grief, charmed
fo have thus met with his faithful agent again, and
fmprliud to hear he was a flave, his heart palpita-
ting, his fenfes confufed, but full of the hopes o
recovering his dear C'meTund fat down to table
with Martin, who beheld all thefe feenes with great
anconcern, and with fix {trangers who were come
to fpend the carhival at. Venice.

Cacambo waited at table upon one of thofe
ftrangers. When fupper was nearly over, he drew
near to his ma'ter, and whifpered him in the ear,
Sire, your maje{’(y may go when you pleafe, the
fhip, is rcady ; and {o faying he left the room. The
guefts, furprlfed at what they had heard, looked at
each cther without fpeaking a word ; when another
fervant drawing near to his mafter, in like manner
faid, Sire, your majefty’s poft-chaife is at Padua,
and the bark is ready. ‘I'ne mafter made him a
fign, .and he inftantly withdrew. The company
all {tared at each other again, and the general al-
tonilhment was increafed. £ third fervant then
- approached another of the {trangers, and faid, Sire;
it your majefty will be advifed by me, you will not
make any longer ftay in this place; 1 will go and
get every thing ready ; and inftantly dxfappeared

Candid and Martin then took it for granted, that
this was fome of the diverfions ot the carn'val, and
that thele were charaters in mafquerade. lhen
- a fourth domeftic faid to the fourth ftranger, Your
smajelty may fet off when you pleafe; ﬁxymp this,
| he went away like the reft. A fifth valet faid the
me to a fifth mafter. But the fixth domeftic
peke im a different {tyle to the perfon on whom he
} waited, and who fat near to Candid. Troth, Siry
| faid he, they will truft your majefty no longer, nor
myfelf neither ; and we may both of us chance o

Vor. IL. 1y + - be
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be {ent to 6101 r’m very night; and thercfore
fhall ¢en take care of my fJ;, tnd fo adieu. Lhe
fervants bemg all gone, -the fix ftrangers, with
Candid and dargn, remained in a p‘ofc-ul.d fi-
knce. At length Canud broke it, by faying,
Gentlemen, this is a very fingular joke, upon my
word 3 why, how came vou all to be kings? For
my J)mt 1 own fumklv that neither my tricnd
BMartin here, nor myfc.{ have auy claim to rov-
alty

Cacambo’s mufter then began, with '*re"'r gravi-
ty, to deliver himfelf thus in Iulian: Iam not jo
king mn the mﬁ, iy name 1s Achmet HL T was
gran? feignor for many years; I dethroned my
brother. wy nr’phcw detironed me, my viziers loft
their heads, and I am condemned to end my days
in the old feraglio. My nephew, the grand fultan
Mahomet, gi"a me permiffion to iravel fometimes
for my he: Al th, and I am come to fpend the carni-
el ‘ eniee,

A young man who {3t by Achmet fpoke next,
and faid, My nzme 1s iven. 1 was once emperor
ot all the Ru Ln~ but was dethrened in iny cradle.
My parenis were cou tined, ulxd { was brought up
in a2 prifon; yet 1 am fomeiimes allowed to trav ol,
though aiwavs with perfons to keep a guard over
me, and T am come to fpend e carmival at Ve

s

The third f2id, Tam Charles-Edward, king of
= ; - A )
¥.:rdand 5 my father has rencusced his right to the

throne (n my taveur. I have foapiit in defence of

My 1iZnts,

‘w;* Heir

1 e 1. Lo, ) et - 1‘.‘,
1d nesr a thow!nnd of my frieals have |
g ‘.s takcn our nf their bodive o and

thrown 1 their fages. 1 fiave mvielt lu'x con- |

neaqa

R 1 o ot i~ 18 Aiie S S !
dnelin a prifon,  §am going ro Rome to vilit
L ‘ ] 1 ¥
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felf and my grandfather ; and I am come to fpend
tbe carnival at Venice.

The fourth fpoke thus, T am the king of Poland;

the fortune of war has ﬁnpped me of my heredm-
ry dominions. My father experienced the fame
viciflitudes of fate. I refizn mylelf to the will of
providence, in the fame manner as ful’an Achmet,
the emperor Ivan, and king Charles-Edward, whom
God long preierve ; and l am ¢ome to ipend the
carnival at Venice.
" Lhe fifth faid, | am king of Poland alfo. T have
twice loft my kmgdom but Providence has given
me other dominions, where 1 have done more good
than all the Sarmatian kings, put tozether, were
everable to do on the banks of the Viftula : Trefign
myfelf likewife to Providence; and am come to
{pend the carnival at Venice.

It now came to the fixth menarch’s turn to {peak.
Gentlemen, {aid he, fam not {o great a prince as
the reft of you, it is true; but I am, howcever, a
crowned head. I am Theodore, elefed king of
Corfica. 1 bave Lad the title of Majeity, and 2
now hardly treated with common civility. 1 ha\e
coined money, and amn not now wortha ﬁngu, ducat.
1 tave had two fecretaries, and am now without a
valet. I was once feated on a threne, and fince
that have lain upon a trufs of {traw, in a common
gaol in London, and I very much fear 1 (hail meet
with the fame fate here in Venice. where I come,
like your majefties, to divert mvfeif at the carni-
val. The other five kings fiften=d to this fpeech
with great attention ; it excited their compaiiion;
each of them made the uﬂnam)y Theodcre a pre-
fent of twenty fequins, and Candic gave him a dia-
mond worth juft an hundred thheb that fum.  Who
can this private perfon be, fuid the five princes 1o

2 QLT
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ome anothier, who Is able to give, and has 'u’tmuy
aiven, an hundred times as much as any of us

Juft as they rofe from rable, in came four ferene
highnefles, who had alfo been flripped of their ter-
ritories by the fortune of war, and were come to
ipend the remainder of the carnival at Venice.
Candid tock no manner of notice of them ; for his
thoughts were whelly employed on his voyage to
Conftantinople, whither he intended to go in
fcarch of his lovely Mifs Cunegund.

CII AP XXVI.
Candid’s Voyage to Conftantinople.

THE trufty Cacrimbo had already engaged the
captain of ithe Turkith thip that was to car-
ry fultan Achmet back to Contlantinople, to take
Candid and Martin ou beard.  Accordingly, they
both embarked, zfter paying their obeifance to his
miferable hichnels, fis they were going on board,
Candid f2id 1o Mardn, You fee we lupped in com-
pany with fix dirhroned kings, and w0 onc of them
1 gave ch'&:m/.. Pe ’“i o there may be a gveat ma-
ny other princes il more anfortinate.  ¥For my
part. I have loft uni'_«f an hundred fhecp, and am
now gm. o {ly to the arms of my charming Mifs
Cunepund.—-My dear Mart I e oo un i,
thar Panclofs was in the iz All iz for the bett.
i wilh ir'm;a} . {:?d hariin -—-—;‘,m‘ this was an odd
adventure we et with at Venice, 1 donet think

1y an ia“ance before, of iz dethroned
cronarchs funpipe torether at a public inp, -~ This
gy “~5 i i

3
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i¢ not more extraordinary, faid Martin, than moft
of what has happened to us. It is a very common
thlnv for kings to be dethroned; and as for our
havmfr the honour to fup with fix of them, jt is a
mere aCCldult not deferving our attention.

As foon as Candid fet his foot on board the vefs
fel, he flew to his oid friend and valet Cacambo
and throwing his arms about his neck, embraced
him with tranfporis of joy. Well, faid he, what
news of Mifs Cunegund ? Does fhe ftill continue
the paragon of beauty? Does the love me [till ?
How dges fhe do? You have, doubtlefs, purchafed
a fuperb palace for ter at Conflantinople.

My dear maflter, replied Cacambo, Mifs Cune,
gund wathes dilthes on the banks of the Propontis,
in the houfe of a prince who has very few to wath.
She is at prefent a flave in the family of an ancient
fovercign, named Ragotlky, whom the grand furk
allows three crowns a-day to maintain him in
his exile ; but the moft melancholy circumftance
of all is, that fhe is turned horribly ugly. Ugly
or handfome, faid Candid, I am a man of honour;
and, as fvch am obhged to love her ftill. But
how could fic potlibly have been reduced to fo ab-
jeCt a condition, when I fent five or fix millions to
her bv you ? Lord blefs me, faid Cacambo, was
not I obl iged to give two miliions to feignor Don
Fernando d’Ibaraa y ‘Figueora y Malfcarenes ¥
Lampourdos y Souza, the governor of Buenos-
Ayres, for liberty to take Mifs Cunegund away
with me? and thea did not a bruve fe:ll(/wof a pi-
rate very gallantly firip us of all the reft? and
then did not this fame pirate carry us with him to
Cape Matapan, to Milo, to Nicaria, to Samos, to
I’ctra, to the Dardanelles, to Marmora, to Scutari?
Mifs Cunegund and the old woman are now ler-
By ‘ vants
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vants to the prince [ have told you of ; and I my-
felt am flave to the dethroned fultan. What 2
chain of fhocking scridams! exclaimed Candid.
Bur, after all, 1 1ave {ill fome diamonds left, with
which T can e2lly procure Mifs Luncgund s liber-
ty. 1t is a pity, thoubh fhe is grown fo very
ugly.

‘Then turning to Martin, What think you,
friend, faid he, whofe condition is moft t be piti-
ed, the emperor Achmet’s, the cmpercr Ivan’s,
ng Charles-Edward’s, or mine ? luum, I cannot
refolve your queftion, faid Martin, unlefs 1 had
been in the breafts of youall. Ah! cried Candid,
was Panglofs here now, he would bave known,
and [atisfied me at once. I know not, faid Martin,
in what balance vour Pﬂnglofs could have wcighed
the misfortunes of mankind, and havefet a 1Lﬁ “efti-
mation on their fuffirings.  All that T prerend to
know of the matter is, that there are millions of
men on the earth, whefe conditions are an hundred
times more pitiable than thofc of king Charles-kd-
ward, the emperor lven, or fultan Achmet. Why,
that may be, anfwered Candid.

In a few days they reached the Befphorus; and
the firft thing Candid did, was to pay a high ran-
fom for Cacambo : then, without lofing time, he
and his companions went on hoard a calley, 1 m or-
der to fearch for his Cuncegu qd, on the banks of
the Propontis, notwithitanding the was grown fo
ugly.

‘{ here were two flaves among the crew of the

gallev, who rowed very 1ll, and to whofe bare backs
rhe mafter of the veflel frequently applied a buil’s
pizzle. Candid, from natural inuputh, looked
ot thefe two ﬂuves more attentively than at any of

¢he rcft, and drew ucar them with an eye of pity.
Their
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Their features, though greatly disfigured, appeared
to him to buar a [trony refetub ance with thofe of
Panglois and the uuhapp) baron Jefuit, Mifs Cune-
gund’s brother.  1his idea affected him with grief
and compad]oa' he examined them more atten-
tively than before.  In troth, faid he, turning to
Muaitin, if 1 bad not feen my mafter Panglofs farly
hanged, and had not myfelf been unlucky enough
to run the baron through the body, I fhould abfo-
Jutely think thofe two rowers were the men.

No fooner hal Candid uttered the names of the
baron and i’angiois, than the two flaves gave a great
cry, ceafed rowing. and let fall their oars out of
their hands. The “mafter of the veflel, feeing this,
ran up to them, and redoubled the cnfaphne of the
bu"’ pizzle. Hold, hold, cried Candid, 1 will
gwe you what money you thail afk for thefe two
perfons. Good heavens! it is Candid, faid one of
the men. Candid! cried the other. Do I dreamy
faid Candid, or am I awake! Am 1 aCually on
board this galley ? Is this my lcrd baron, whom I
killed ? and that my mafter Panglofs, whom I faw
hanged before my face ?

Itis I! itis I! cried they both together. What!
is this your great philofoph'.r ? faid Martn. My
dear Sir, faid Candid to the malter of the galley,
how much do you afk for the ranfom of the baron
of Thunder-ten-tronckh, who is one of the firlt ba-
rons of the empire, and of Mr Panglofs, the moft
profound metaphyfician in Gf’xmany Why then,
Chriftian cur, replied the Yuikifh captain, fince’
thefe two dogs of Chriftian flaves are barons and
metaphyficians, who no doubt are of high rank in
their own country, thou fhalt give me fifty thou-
fand fequins. You fhall have them, Sir: carry
me back as quick as thought to Conftantinople,
and
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and you (hal! receive the money immedintely—No!

carry me firt to Mifs (’unegund. The anmm
upon Cardid’s firft propofal, had a rmdy tacked a-
bout, and he made the crew apply their oars {o ef.
fectaally, that the veflel ﬂf:w threugh the water
quicker than a bird cleaves the air.

Candid befltowed a thoufand emibraces en the
baron and Panglofs.  And fothen my deer baron,
I did not kill you r and yon, my deor ifunglofs, are
come to life again after your hang i ? But how
came you flaves on board a Tuikiih galley? And
is it true that my dear fifter is in this co m.n\ ? le
the baron. Yes, faid Cacambe,  And do 1 once
again behold my dear Candid? foid Pev dofs, Cin-
did prefented Martin and Cacambo w them ; the
embraced each orher, and ail poke t(‘\TC‘I]}Cl‘. Lhe
gailey flew like lighming, and now they were got
back to the port. Candid inflar tly fent fur a Lw
to whom he fold for fifiy thou! and f fegnins a dia-
mond rlL‘nky worth one huudred thoufand, theugh
the tellow fwore to him all the time, by JLF er Abra-
ham, that he ga»rc him the moft he could p: thuly
afford. He no focncer pot the money into bl 1 ands,
than he paid it dovn tor the ranfom of the baron
and Panciofs.  The latter flung himfelt ot the fect
of his dulivercer, and bathed him with his tears :
the former thavked Lim with a gracious ned, and
promifed ro retern him the meney the fivdt oppor-
tunity.—Bur is 1t poilible, {faid he, that my futer
fhould be in Turkey ? Nothing is more pofiible,
anfwered Cacambo ; fur fhe {cours the dithes in the
houle of 2 I'ranfvivanion prince.  Caniid ient di-
rectly for two Jews, ana fold more diamonds to
theai; and then he {et out with his companions in
in another galley, to deliver Mils Cunegund from
flavery.

CHAR,
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C 11 AP XXVIL

TWhat befel Candid, Cunegund, Panglofs, Mar-
tin, &c.

ARDON, f{aid Candid to the baron; once
more let me intreat your pardon, reverend fa-
ther, for running you through the body. Say no
more about it, repuf’d the baron ; I was 2 little too
bafty I muft own: but as you fee"l to be defirous
to know. by what accident 1 came to be a flave on
board the galley where you faw me, 1 will inform
you. , After I had been cured of the w round you
gave me, by the college apothecary, I was attacked
and car ried off by a party of Spanith troops, who
clapped me up in prifon in Buenos-Ayres, at the
very time my fifter was{etting out from thence. Iafk-
ed leave to return to Rome, to the general of my or-
der, who appointed me chaplain to the Fle“ch_ am-
beffador at Conftantinople.. 1 bad siot been'a week
in my new office, when I happened to meet one
evening with a young Icoglan, extremely handfome
and well made. "The weather was very hot ; the
young man had an inclination to bathe. I took
the opportunity to bathe likewifs. I did not know
it was a crime for a Chriftian to be found naked in
Compan) with a young Furk. A cadi ordered me
to receive an hundred blows on the foles of my
feet, and fent me to the gailies. 1 do not believe
that there was ever an a& of more flagrart injuftice.
But I would fain know how my fifter came to be a
YorL. H, Q. + {cullion
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f"«‘\-I"’m\ to a Tranfylvanion prince, who has takea
1efuge ameny the Turks?

Bur liow ! wppens it that 11 .)wo.u you again, my
Cear Yanglols 7 {aid Cundid. It is true, aniwered
Vanglels, you fuw me Langed, though I cuglit pro-
petly to hive Loen burit : but you may remember,
that it rained extvewcly hard whe tl"(". were go-
ing to roatt me.  Tle fform was ru violent, that
1v|(.V found it mu(h (": to light the fire; f) they
e'en hanged me, becaule they could do no Lct'u
A furg on purchafed my bedy, carvicd it home, and
]‘T’glmtu to difli&t me.  He began by making o
crucial inciffen lienm wmy P(ml to the clavicle. 1t
is impcfible for any ene to have been more lamely
hanged than 1 hod been. lhe exccuticner of the
holy inquifitien was a fub-deacen, and knew how to
burn people very well, but as for hane-ing hie was
a novice at it ‘w*nﬁ guite out of the way of his
practice; the cord baing wet, and not flipping pro-
periv, the neole did rot jom.  In fhort, 1 tiil con-
titued to bresthe; the crucial incifion made me
feream to fuch a degree, that my furgeon fell Bat
vpon his beck ; and imagining it was the devil he
was diflccling. ran away, "and in his fright tumbled
down flairs.  His \\’ic hearing the noife, flew frem
the next reom, and fecing me firetclied upon the
tabl: with my cruck: ] mcif: on, was flitl more terri-
fied than her hufband, and fell upon him.  When
rlﬁcv had a lirtle recovered themiclves, 1 heard her

y to her hutband, My dear, how could you think
Ciffecting an hr(t ¢? Den’t vou know, that the
Gcn] is af\.{.)o in them? Il 1un direttly to a
priclt to cowe and drive the evil ipivit out. T trem.
Plec from head to feor at lurmn her mln in this
manner. ard cxerted what little ttrermzh 1 had Ictt
m cry out, Have merev en me! At length the
Pf.r’f.'.!‘ nels
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Portuguele barber took courage, fewed up my
wound, and his wife nurfed me; and I was upon
my legs in a fortnight’s time. I'he barber got me
a place to be lacque)f to a knight of Malta, who
was going to Venice; but ﬁndmg my mafter had
no money to pay me my waggs, I entered into the
fervice of a Venetian merchant, and went with him
¢o Conftantinople.

One day { happened to enter a mofque, where ¥
faw no one but an old iman and a very pretty young
female devotee, who was telling her be.‘ds; her
neck was quite bare, and in her bofom fhe had 2
beautiful nofegay of tulips, rofes, anecmonies, ranun-
culufes, hyacinths, and auriculas. She let ‘fall her
nofegay. I ran immediatey to take it up, and pre-
feated it to her with a moit 1Cfpc.btful ow. 1 was
fo long in delivering it, that the iman began to be
angry ; and, perceiving 1 was a Chriflian, he cried
out for help; they carried me before the cadi, who
ordered me to rcceive one hundred btthuops,
and fent me to the gallics. 1 yeas chained in the
very galley, and to the very fame bench with the
baron. Cn board this Qa”CV there were four young
men belonging to Marleilles, five Neapolitan priefts,
and two mor‘ks of Corfu, who LOM 1 s that the like
adventures happenzd every day. 'Yhe baron pre-
tended that he had been worfe uled than mylelf ;
and 1 infifted that there was far lefs harmin taiunb
up 2 nofegay, and putting it into a woman’s bofom,
than to be found ftark naked with a young Icoglan.
We were continually whipr, and received twenty
lafhes a-day with a buli’s pizzle, when the conca-
tenation of fublunary events brought you on board
our galiley to ranfom us from dncvv

Well, my dear Panglofs, faid ( andid to’ them,
when you was hanged, di k&ed, whipped, and tug-

Q‘ 2 B ging
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ging at the oar, did veu continue to think, that

every thing in this world Lappens for the bcﬁ? 1
have 11w:1ys abld‘ed by my firfl opinion, anfwered
Panglofs ; for, atier all, Tam a p’vilcfowhr‘r ; and 1t
would not beconte me to retralt my fentiments
efpecially, as Leibnitz could not be in the wrong ;
and that prc eftabliflied harriony 1s the finelt thing
in the world, as well 25 a plenum and the materia
iubtilis.

CH AP XXIX.

In what :nanner Candid found Mifs Cunegund and
the old woman agatir.

W 7 HILE Candid, the baron, Panglofs, Mar-
E/‘J tin, and Cacambo, were rglam ng their [e-
veral adventures, and rezfoning on the contingent
or non-coentingent events cf this werld 3 on caufes
and effccts, on moral and pnyfwl evil; on free-
will and ne Lenvt, ; and on the confolation that may
be felt by a perfon, when a flave znd chained 1o
an oar ina Turkith galley, théy arrived at the houfe
of the 'l'ran"ylvzmi:“ prince ou the coafts of the
Propomis‘. The firit objects they beheld there,
was Mils umec und and the old w cman, who weie
hanging fome L.I).mc‘otlzs on a lize ta dry.

The bar(m turned p'\‘c it the fight,  Liven the

reader Candid, that afctionate Jover, upon fecing
his faiv Cuncgund ol fun-burai, with blear-cyes,
u withered neck, wrinkied face and arms, all cover.
ad with a red feurf, ttarted back with horrer ; bur,
covering Imfelf, he adranced towards her out of.

[LoVh
&
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good manners. She embr aced Candid and her
brother ; they embraced the old woman, and Caz-
did ranfomed them both.

There was a fmall farm in the neighbourhood,
which the old woman propofed to Candid to make
a fhift with wll the company fhould meet with a
more favourable deftiny. Cunegund, not know-
ing that the was grown ngly, as no one had inform-
€d her of it, remind=d Candid of his promile in fo
peremptory a manner, that the fimple lad did not
dare to retule her; he then acquainted the baron
that he was going to marry his fifter. T will ne-
ver fuffer, faid the baron, my fifter to be guilty of
an altion fo derogatory to her birth and family;
nor will I bear this infolence on your part: no, I
never will be reproached that my nephews are not
qualificd for the firlt ecclefiaitical dignities in Ger-
many; nor ihall a fifter of mine ever be the wife
of any perfon below the rank of a baron of the em-
pire.  Cunegund flung herfelf at her brother’s feet,
and bedewed them with her tears, but he ftill con-
tinuzd inflexible. "Thou foolifh tellow, faid Can-
did, have I not delivered thee from the gallics,
paid thy ran‘om, and thy fitter’s too; who was u
feullion, and is v ery ug]v and yet I condefcend to
warry her ? and fhal: thou 1 retend to oppofe the
tatch ? I T were to liften oxﬂv to the dictates of
my anger, [ fhould kill thee again. "Thou mayef}
kill me again, faid the baron, but thou fhalt not
marry my fifter whilz L am living.

CIHAPD.
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CHADP XXX
Conclufion.

(VANDID had, in truth, no great inclination
A4 to marry Mifs Cunegund; but the exireme
impertinence of the baron determitied him to con-
clude the match; and Cunegund prefled him fo
warmly, that he could not recant. He confulted
Panglofs, Martin, and the faithful Cacamibo.  Pan-
"‘IOfo compofed a fine memorial, by which he pro-
ved thatthe baron had no right over his fifter ; and
that fhe might, according to all the Jaws of the em-
pire, marry Candid with the left hand. Martin
concluded to throw the baron into the fea: Ca-
cambo decided, that he muft be delivered to the
"Turkith captain and fent to the galleys 5 after which
lie thouid be conveyved by the firft thip to the fa-
ther-general at Rome.  “Lhis advice was found to
be very good ; the old woman approved of it, and
not a fyllable was faid to his fitter ; the bufinefs
was exccuted for a little moncy : and t hu had the
pleafure of tricking a Jcfuit, and puiilhing the
pride of a German baron.

It was altogether natural to imagine, that after
undergoing fo many dilafters, Candid married to
his miftrefs, and living with the philofepher Pan-
~lols, the philofophier Martin, the prudent Cacam-
to, and the cld woeman, having Lefides brought
home fo anany diamonds from the country of the
ancient Incas, would lead the moft agrecabic lite in
the world,  But he hiad been fo m"Lh chouled by

the
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the Jews, that he had nothing elfe left but his little
farm ; his wife, every day growing more and more
ugly, became headftrong and infupportable ; the
old woman was infirm, and more ill-natured yet
than Cunegund. Cacambo, who worked in the
garden, and carried the produce of it to fell at
Conftantinople, was paft his labour, and curfed his
fate. Panglofs defpaired of making a figure in any
of the German univerfities. And as to Martin,
he was firmly perfuaded, that a perfon is equally
ill fituated every where. He took things with pa-
tience. Candid, Martin, and Panglofs, difputed
fometimes 2bout metaphyfics and morality. Boats
were often feen paffing under the windows of the
farm fraught with effendis, bafhaws, and cadis,
that were going into banifhment to Lemnos, Miti-
lene, and Erzerum. And other cadis, bathaws,
and effendis, were feen coming back to fucceed the
place of the exiles, and were driven out in their
turns. They faw feveral heads very curioufly ftuck
upon poles, and carrying as prefents to the fub-
lime Porte. Such fizhts gave occafion to fre-
quent diflertations ; and when no difputes were
carried on, the irk{omencls was fo exceflive, that
the old woman ventured one day to tell them, [
wouid be glad to know, which is worlft, to be ra-
vifhed a hundred times by negro piratcs, to have
one buttock cut off, to run the gantlet among the
Bulgarians, to be whipt and hanged at an auto-da
fe, to be diffefted, to be chained to an oarin a gal-
ley, and in fhort to experience all the miferies
through which every one of us hath paffed,—or to
remain here doing of nothing ¢ This, faid Candid,
1 a grand que‘hon.
This difcourfe gave birth to new 1eﬂe6hons, and
Maran elpecially cencluded, that man was born te
Hve:
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live in the convulfions of difquiet, or in the Ic*har-
gy of idlenefs.  Though (1';1did did net abflute-
ly agree to this; yet he did not determine any mmg
on the head. Pa,,ulofs avowed that he had under-
gone dreadtul f‘uumm but having cnce maia-
tained that every thing went on as \-Jl as poilible,
Lie flill maintained i it, ond at the fume time belie-
ved neothing of it

‘There was one thing which, more than ever, con-
firmed . Martin in bis detcliable principles, made
Candid hefitate. and embers muhL.mloia,——\\hlch
was, the arrival of Pacquette and brother Girollée
one day at their farm. This couple had been in
the utmoft diftrels ; they had very fpecdily made
away with their three thou'and pi allres ; ; they had
parted, been recenciled quaﬂelleu again, thrown
into prifon ; had made their efcape, "md, at laft
L‘“othcr Cirgilce turned Turk,  Pacquette thil con.
tinued to follow her trade wherever the came ; but
the got little or nothing by it. I forefaw very well,
fx,s “Martin to (Jund.d that your prelents would
foon be fquandered, ““d only make them morc
mwiferable.  You and Cacambo have fpent millions
of piaftres, and yet you are not more h'lppy than
brother Girelide and Paf‘qucuc. Al fays Pan.
glofs to Pacquctie, 1t 1s heaven who has breaght
jou Lere among us, my poor chiid I Do you know
that you have ccit e the Up ot my nofe, onc eyen
and one car ¥ What a handfome ﬂ)upa is Lere Fand
what 1s this world! "1his new adventure fnfr'lgcd
them more deeply than cver in philofophacal dif-
pu*a*iens.

In the ncighbourboed lived a very famous der-
vife who ]..mu,,fol the beft phx]ofopher in Turkey;
him they wen. to confult : Panglofs, who was their
fpokefinan, acdreficd him thus, Mafter, we come

e
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to intreat you to tell us, why fo ftrange an' animal
as man has been formed ?

Why do you trouble your head about it ? faid
the dervife ; is it any bufinefs of yours ? But, my
reverend father, fays Candid, there is a horrible
deal of evil on the earth: What fignifies ir, fays
the dervife, whether there is evil or good? When
his highnefs fends a thip to Egypt, does he trouble
his head, whether the rats in ‘the veflel are at their
eafe or not? What muft then be done ? fays Pan-
glofs. Be filent, anfwers the dervife. I flattered
myfelf, replied Panglofs, to have reafoned a little
with you on the caufes and effets, on the belt ot
poflible worlds, the origin of evil, the nature of the
foul, and a pre-eftablifhed harmony. At thefe
words the dervife fhut the door in their faces.

During this converfation, news was fpread a-
broad, that two vizirs of the bench and the mufti
had been juit {trangled at Conftantinople, and fe-
veral of their friends empaled. This cataftrophe
made a great noife for fome hours. Panglofs, Can-
did, and Martin, as they were returning to the lit-
tle farm, met with a good-looking old man, who
was taking the air at his door, under an alcove
formed of the boughs of orange-trees. Panglofs,
who was as inquifitive as he was difputative, afked
him what was the name of the mutii who was late-
ly ftrangled? I cannot tell, anfwered the good old
mai ; I never knew the name of any mufti or vi-
zir breathing. I am entirely ignorant of the ev ent
you fpeak of; I prefume, that in general, fuch as
are concemed in public affairs fometimes come toa
miferable end ; and that they deferve it : but I ne«
ver enquire what is doing at Conftantinople; I am
contented with fending thither the produce of my

Vor. I R 1 garden,



o) CasxpiID; or,

garden, which I cultivate with my own hands.
After faying thefe words, he invited the ftrangers
to come into his houfe. His two daughters and
two fons prefented them with diverle forts of fher-
beét of their own making ; befides caymac, height-
ened with the peels of cmd‘ed citrons, oranges,
temons, pine-apples, piftachio-nuts, and Moccha-
cotlee unadu]terated with the bad coffee of Batavia
or the American iflands. After which the two
daughters of this good muffulman perfumed the
beards of Candid, Pangiofs, and Martin.

You muft certainly have a vaft eftate, faid Can-
did to the Turk: who replied, 1 have no more
than twenty acres of ground, the whole of which
¥ cultivate myfelf with the help of my children ;
and our labour keeps off from us three great evils,
idlenefs, vice, and want.

Candid, as he was returning home, made pro-
found refle€tions on the Turk’s difcourfe. This
good old man, faid Panglofs and Martin, appears
to me to have chofen for himfelf a lot much pre-
ferable to that of the fix kings with whom we had
the honour to fup. Human grandeur, faid Pan-
glofs, is very dangerous, if we believe the teftimo-
nies of almoft all philofophers ; for we find Eglon,
king of Moab, was affaflinated by Aod; Abfalom
was hanged by the hair of his head, ar\d run thro’
with three darts ; king Nadab, fon of Jeroboam,
was flain by Baaza; king Ela by Zimri; Okofias
byJehu ; Athaliah by Jehoiada; the kings Jehoia-
kim, Jeconiah, and Zedckiah, were led into capti-
vity : I need not tell you what was the fate of Cree-
fus, Aftyages, Darius, Dionyfius of Syracufe, Pyrr-
hus, Perfeus, Hannibal, Jugurtha, Arioviftus, Cz-
jar, Pompey, Nero, Otho, Vitellius, Domitian,
Richard II. of England, Edward II. Henry VI

Richard
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Richard ITI. Mary Stuart, Charles L. the three Hen-
rys of France, and the emperor Henry IV. Nei-
ther need you tell me, faid Candid, that we muft
take care of our garden. You are in the right,

faid Panglofs ; for when man was put into the gar-
den of Eden, it was with an intent to drefs it : and
this proves that man was not born to beidle. Work
then without difputing, faid Martin ; it is the only
way to render life fupportable.

‘The little fociety, one and all, entered into this
Jaudable defign ; and fet themfelvea to exert their
different talents. The little piece of ground yield-
ed them a plentiful crop. Cunegund indeed was
very ugly, but fhe became an excellent hand at paf-
try-work ; Pacquette embroidered ; the old woman
had the care of the linen. There was none, down
to brother Giroflée, but did fome fervice ; he was a
very good carpenter, and became an honeft man.
Panglofs ufed now and then to fay to Candid, There
is a concatenation of all events in the beft of pofﬁble
worlds ; for, in thort, had you not been kicked out
of a fine caftle for the love of Mifs Cunegund ; had
you not been put into the inquifition; had you
not travelled over America on foot; had you not
run the baron through the body ; and had you not
loft all your theep, which you brought from the
good country of L1 Dorado, you would not have
been here to eat preferved citrons and piftachio
nuts. Excellently obferved, anfwered Candid ; but
fet us take care of our garden.

END OF THE FIRST PART.
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T was thought that Dr Ralph had no intention
to carry on his treatife of Optimifm any fur-
ther ; and therefore it was tranflated and publifh-
ed as a complete piece; but Dr Ralph, fpirited up
by the little cabals of the German univerfities,
added a fecond part, which we have caufed to be
tranflated, to fatisfy the impatience of the public ;
and, efpecially, of fuch who are diverted with the
witticifms of Mafter Alibron, who know what a
Merry Andrew is, and who never read the Jour-
waL of TREVoUX.
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Hlow Candid quitted his companions, and what
happened to him.

WE foon become tired of every thing in life
riches fatigue the poffeffor ; ambition, when
fatisfied, leaves only remorfe behind it ; the joys of
love are but tranfient joys; and Candid, made to
experience all the viciflitudes of fortune, was foon
difgufted with cultivating his garden. Mr Panglofs,
faid he, if we are in the beft of poflible worlds, you
will own to me, at leaft, that this is not enjoying
that portion of poflible happinefs ; but living ob-
fcure in a little corner of the Propontis, having no
other refource than that of my own manual labour,
which may one day fail me; no other pleafures
than what Mrs Cunegund gives me, who is very

-ugly 5
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ugly ; and, which is worle, is my wife; no other
company than yours, which is fometimes irkfome
to me; or that of Martin, which makes me melan-
choly; or that of Giroflee, who is but very lately
become an honelt mnan ; or that of Pacquette, the
danger of whole correfpendence you have o fully
e\pericnccd; or that of the hag who has but one

hip, and is conftantly repeating old wives’ tales.
To this I’dnp‘lt)n made the foilowing reply:
Philofophiy teaches us; that Monads * divifible in
infinitum, arrangzce themfelves with wonderful faga-
city, in ordc,r to compofe the different bodies which
we obferve in nature. The heavenly bodies are
what they ought to be; they are placed where
they thould be; they deferibe tiie circles which they
ought to do: man follows the bent he ought to
follow ; he is what he ought to be; he does what
he ought to do. Youbemoan yourfelf, O Candid!
becaule the Monad of your foul is difgufted : but
difguft is a modification of the foul ; and this docs
not hinder, but every thing is for the beft, both for
you and others. When you beheld me covered with
fores, I did not maintain my opinion the lefs for
that ; for if Mifs Pacquette had not made me tafte
the pleafures of love and its poifon, 1 thould not
have met with you in Holland ; I fhould not have
given the anabaptift James an opportunity of per-
formmg a meritorious act; I thould not have been
hanged in Lifbon tor the edification of my neigh-
bour ; I fhould not have been here to afiilt you
with

* From the Greek word ui; 43, which figrifies a point,
unity, the beginning of number ; and is fonctimes ufed o fig-

nify God him{c!f,
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with my advice, and make you live and die in
Leibnitz’s opinion.  Yes, my dear Candid, every
thing is linked in a chain, every thing is nr_ceﬂ"aly
in the beft of pofiible worlds. ~There is a necefl-
ty that the burgher of Montauban fhotild inftru&
kings ; that the worm of(@xmpcr Corentin fhould
carp, carp, carp ; that the declaimer again{t philo-
fophers {hould occafion his own crucifizion in St
Denis-ftreet 5 that a rafcally recollet, and the arch-
deacon of St Malo, fhould diftufe their gall aiid ca-
lumny thro’ their Chriftian Journals ; that philofo-
phy fhould be acculed at thetribunal of Melpomenc;
and that philofophers fhould continue to enlighten
human nature, notwithftanding the croakings of ri-
diculous animals that flounder in the marfhes of
learning : and fhould you be onceé more driven by
a hearty klckmg from the fineft of all caftles, to
learn again your exercife among the Bulgarians ;
thould you : again fuffer the dirty “effe@s of a Dutch-
woman’s Zeal be half drowned ag"un before Lil-
bon ; be uumercxfully whipped again by order
of the moft holy inquifition ; fhould you run the
fame rifks again among Los Padres, the Oreillons;
and the French ; fhould you, in ﬂzo“, fuffer eyery
poflible calamuy, and never underftand Leibnitz
better than I myfelf do, you wiil ftill maintain that
all is well 5 that all is for the belt; that a pleniom,
the materia fubtilis, a pre-eftablithed harmony, and
Monads, are the fineft things in the world ; and
that Leibnitz is a great man, even to thofle who do
not comprehend him.

Vo this fine {peech, Candid, the mildeft bemg
in nature, though he had Lllle" thrée 'men, two of
whom were prleﬁs anfwered ot a v»o*d: but
weary of the doctor and his fociety, next morning;
at break of day, taking a white ftaff in his hand,

Vowu. IL S t he

v
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he marched off, without knowing whither he was
coing, but in queft of a place where one does not
become difgniled, and where men are not men, as
i the good country of ki Dorado,

Candid, fo inuch the lefs unhappy as he had no
longer a love for Mifs Cunegund, living u]mn the
bounty of different penple, who are not Chriltians,
but v vet give alms, arrived, alter a very lony ard
very tirefome J urney, at Yauris, upon the fr(muurs
of Perfia, a city noted for the crueltes which the
Turks and Pcrfians have by turns excrcifed there-
.

1alf dead with fatigue, baving hardly more
clotbes thin what were x.guf‘*ry to cover that part
which conflitutes the man, and which men call
fhameiul, Candid could not well relith Panglofs’s
opinion, v hen a Perfan accofled him, in the moft
polite munner, befeec luz‘g him to enncble his houfe
with his prefence. © You make a jeft of me, fays
Candid to him; Tam a poor denl who have left
a nuierable dweliing 1 had in Propontis, becaufe I
had married Mils C U"eg.,und becaufe f‘n. is grown
very ugly, and becaute | was difgufted : T am net,
1indee d made to ennoble any body houfe ; T am
not not le mylelf, thank God : 1f T had the honour
of being o, baron Thunder-ten-tronckh fhould have
paid very dearly for the kicks on the backfide with
which he favoured me, or 1 fhould have died of
thame for it, which \\ovld have Leen preity phllo—
lot)“.c“n: bﬂfuc., I have been whipt very iznomi-
nioufly by the exccutioners of the mart hol" inqui-
u'*on, and by twe thoufand heroes at ll:ree-pencc
halfpenny a-day. Give me what you pk-afe, but
do not infult mv diftrefs \\nh taunts which would
deprive you of the whele value of your beneficence.
My lerd, replied the Perfian, vou may be a beggar,

and



The OpTIiMIST. 139

and this appears pretty plainly ; but my religion
obliges me to ufe hofpitality : it is fufficient that
you are a man, and under misfortunes, that the
apple of my eye fhould be the path for your feet ;
vouchfafe to ennoble my houfe with your radiang
prefence. I will, fince you defire it, anfwered Can-
did. Come then, enter, fays the Perfian. They
went in accordingly, and Candid could not forbear
admiring the refpectful treatment fhiown him by his
‘hoft.  The flaves prevented his defires ; the whole
houfe feemed to be bufied in nothing but coniri-
buting to his fatisfaction. Should this lalt, faid
Candid to himfelf, all does not go fo badly in this
country Three days were paft, during which
time the kind proceedings of the Perfian were all
of a piece ; and Cundid already cried out, Ma'ter
Panglofs, I always imagined you were in the right,
for you are a great philofopher.

CHAP: 1.

What befel Candid in this houfe; and how he got
; out of it.

ANDID, being well fed, well clothed, and free
from ch'\qun foon bLCﬂme again as ruddy,

as frefh, and as gay, as he had been at W e&pham
His holt, lfmael Raab, was pleafed to fee this
change: ‘e Wie 3 gnan fix feet high, adorned with
two fmall eyes extremely red, and a large nofe full
cf pimples, which fufficiently declared his inirac-
tion of Mahomet’slaw : his whitkers were the moft
ﬂlmous i the country, and mothers withed their
S 2 {on n
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fons nothing fo much as a like pair.  Raab had
wives, becavfe he was rich : but he thought in a
manner that is but too common in the Eaft, and in
fomne of our col'xef*es in Europe. Your excellence
is brighter than the {tars, fays one day the cunning
1”rﬁ:m to the briik ummd half fmlhm and half
fuppreinang his word )ou ‘muft have coptn’dfed a
great many Learts: )ou are formed to give and re-
ceive happinels.  Alas! nnfwercd our hero, 1 was
happy only by halves, behind a fereen, where [ was
but fo fo at my cafe. Dlademcifelle Cunegund
was handfome then-——DNiudenoifeile Cunegund !
poor innocent thing! Foliow me, my lord, fays
the Perfian ; and Candid followed accordingly.
They came o a very agrecal , where
Gilence and p‘mf»m, relgne od. 1inzel Raab
tenderly ux.nr aced (,;:“mi, and in a few words
made o declaration of love like that which the
beautiinl Alexis expretivs with fo munch pleafure in
Virgil's Felogues.  Candid could not :umu from
Lis ziloniflment. INo, cried he, 1 can never fuffer
fuch infamy ! what \u{c. and what hornble effect!
1 had rather die.  Soyou f’m! fays xii:.&ti&hl'l'“"(]

how, thou Chriftian dog ! becaufs I wouid }ohldv
give vou p.eu!me-—kr.ﬁ.lm(.‘ Sy to m.I‘\.r:-' me, or

b‘—.a

v

1o 1uiter the moft creel deata. Candid did noy leng
hefirate. 'I"w C(went reafon of t.,c 'eifian made
him tremble, for he feared daath lize a philo-
fopher.
We accuftom owtfelves to every thing in time,
Cam"id, vell-fed, well taken care of, Tut clo! ely
ratched, was not zblolutely difeufted with his con-
z‘mvr. icod checr, and the difierent diverfions
rform "'t L} Jimacls flaves, gave fome refpite to
i3 chagrin: he was usl mppy cnly when le

thie uﬂl.t;

e

A ey
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thought; and thus it is with the greateflt part of
mankind.

At that time, one of the moft ftaunch fupporters
of the monkifh crew in Perfia, the moft learned of
the Mahometan do&ors, who underftood Arabic
perfeétly, and even Greek, as fpoken at this dayin
the country of Demofthenes and Sophocles, the re-
verend Ed-Ivan.baal-Denk, returned from Conftan-
tinople, where he had converfed with the reverend
Mamoud-Abramonaverydelicate pointof dotrine;
namely, whether the prophet had plucked from the
angel Gabriel’s wing the pen which he ufed for the
writing of the Alcoran; or, if Gabriel had made
him a prefent of it. They had difputed for three
days and three nights with ‘a warmth worthy of
the noblelt ages of controverfy : and the doétor re-
turned home perfuaded, like all the difciples of Ali,
that Mahomet had plucked the quill ; while Ma-
moud-Abram remained convinced, like the reft of
Omays’s followers, that the prophet was incapable of
committing any fuch rudenefs, and that the angel
had very politely made him a prefent of this qunl
for his pen.

It is faid that there was at Conftantinople a cer-
tain free-thinker, who infinuated that it was necel-
fary to examine firft whether the Alcorgn was real-
ly written with a pen taken from the wing of the
angel Gabriel ; but he was ftoned,

Candid’s arrival had made a noifein Tauris : ma-
ny who had heard him fpeak of contingent and non-
contingent efiedis, imagined he was a philofopher.
"The reverend Ed-Ivan-Baal-Denk was told of him:
he had the curiofity to come and fee him ; and
Raab, who could hardly refufe a perfon of fuch
confequence, fent for Candid to make his appear-
ance. He feemed to be weil plealed with the man-

ner
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ner in which Candid fpake of bad phyfics, bad
morals, of agent and actuated. 1 vndertfand that
you are a philofopher, and that’s all.  Iiv: it is e-
nough, Candid, fays the venerable reclute: it s
not right, that io gicat a man as you ar: fhenlt be
treated with fuch indignity, as I ani toid. i the
world. Youare a ftranger, imac! Ran has no
right over you. 1 prop(.fe to corvut you te
court ; there you fhall meet with a favcurabie re-
ception : the {ophi loves the fciences.  Ifmael, you
mult put this young philofopher into my hands, or
dread incurring the difplealure of the prince, and
drawing upon \ourfdf the vengeance ot heaven ;
but efpemally of the morks. Thefe laft words
frighted the otherwife undaunted Perfian, and he
confented to every thing : Candid, blefling heaven
and the monks, went the fame day out of Tauris,
with the Mahometan do&tor. They took the road
to lfpahan, where theyarrived loaded with the blef-
fings and faveurs of the people.

CHAP IL

-

Candid’s reception at court, and what followed.

FEHE reverend Ed-Tvan-Baal- Denk made no de-
E lay in p“e.mtm'r Candid to the king. Hie
majefly took a particular pleafure in hearmg him :

be made him difpute with feveral learned men of

his court, and thofe locked upon him as a fool, an
imnoramus, and idiot; which very much contribu-
ted to pcrfuamc Lis majcily, that he was a great
man.  Becaufe, {aid he to them, you do not com-
prehend Candid’s realonings, vou abufe him ; but

I,
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¥, who allo comprehend nothing at all of them, af-
fure you that he is a great philolopher, and I fivear
to it by my whifker. Upon thefe words, the liter-
ati were {truck dumb.

Candid had apartments affigned him in the pa-
lace ; he had flaves to wait on him ; he was drefi-
ed, in magnificent cloaths, and the fophi command-
ed, that whatever he fhould fay no one fhould
dare to afiert that he was wrong. His majeity did
not ¥ ftop here. The venerable monk was con-
tinually foliciting him in favour of his gueft, and
his majelty, at length, refolved to rank himameng
the number of his moft intimate favourites.

God be praifed, and our holy prophet, faysthe
iman, addrefling himfelf to Candid ; I am come to
tell you a very agreeable piece of news ; that you
are happy, my dear Candid ; that you are going
to raife the envy of the world; you fhall fwim in
opulence ; you may afpire to the moft fplendid
pofts in the empire. But do not ferget me, my
friend : think that it is I who have procured you
the favour you are jufl upon the point of enjoy-
ing : let gaiety reign over the horizon of your
countenance. The king grants you a favour which
has been fought by many, and you will foon exhi.
bit a fight which the court has not enjoyed thefe
two years paft. And what are thefe favours, de-
manded Candid, with which the prince intends to
honour me? This very day, anfwered the monk,

quite

* If this would induce philofophers who lofe their time in
barking in Procopius’s cottage, to take a fhort uip into Perfiz,
this frivolous work wenld be of pretry great {ervice to meflieurs |
the Parifians. This note by Mr Ralph.
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quite overjoyed, this very day you are to receive
fifty ftrokes with a bull’s-pizzle on the foles of
your feet, in the prefence of his majefty. The cu-
nuchs named for perfuming you for the occafion
are to be here dire@ly ; prepare yourlelf to go
cheerfully through this liztle trial, and thereby ren-
der yourlelt worthy of the King of Kings. Let the
King of Kings, cried Candid in a rage, keep his
favours to himfelf, it 1 muft reccive fifty blows
with a buli’s pizzle in order to merit them. It i3
thus, replied the doltor coldly, that he deals with
thofe on whom he means to pour down his bene-
fits. Ilove you too wnuch to regard the little pet
which you fiow on the cccafion, and I will make
you happy in fpite of you:felf.

He Itad not done {peaking, when the eunuchs
arrived, preceded by the executor of his majefty’s
private pleafures, w ho was one of the greatelt and
moft robuft Lords of the court. Candid in vain
remonftrated againft their proceedings. They per-
fumed his legs and {eet, according to cuftom. Four
eunuchs carried him to the place appointed fcr the
ceremony, through the midft of a double file of fol-
diers, while the trumpets founded, the cannon fi-
red, and the bells of all the mofques of Ifpahan jing-
fed : the fophit was already there, accompanied
with his principal oflicers and the moft diftinguithed
perfonages of his court. Inan inftant they ftretch-
ed out Candid upon a little form finely gilt, and

the

+ I make ufe of the word §pli, becaufe it is more univerfal-
1y known than that of Sefrvy, which is the proper name, accord-
ing to Mr. Petit de la Croix, who fays that Sgphi, fignifies Ca-
puciin Empercr 3 but this is of vary liule fignification,

A wote of the tranflator’s.
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the executor of the private pleafures put himfelf in
a pofture for entering upon his office. ©O! mafter
Panglofs, ‘mafter Panglofs, were you but here !—
faid Candid weeping and roaring out with all his
force; a circumitance, which would have been
thought very indecent, if the monk had not given
the people to underftand, that his gueft had put
himfelf into fuch violent agitations, orily the bettér
to divert his majefty. This great king, it is true,
laughed like a fool : he even took fuch delight in
the affair, that after the fifty blows had been given
he ordered fifty more to be added. But his firft
minifter having reprefented to him with a firmnefs
not very comnion, that fuch an unheard-of favour
with regard to a ftranger, might alienate the hearts
of his fubjects, he revoked that order; and Candid
was carried back to his apartments.

. They put him to bed, after having bathed his
feet with vinegar. The grandees came round him
in order to congratulate him on. his good fortune.
The fophi then came to aflift him in perfon, and
not only gave him his hand to kifs, according to
the cuftom, but likewife honoured him with a great
blow of his fift on the mouth. From whence the
politicians conjéctured, that Candid would arrive
at extraordinary preferment, and what is very un-
common, though politicians, they were not decei-
ved,

Vor. IL T t ' CHAP
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CHAP IV.

Frefh favours conferred on Candid ; his great ad-
vancement.

S foon as our hero was cured, he was intre-

duced to the king, to return him his thanks.
The monarch received him very gracioufly. Ile
gave him two or three hearty boxes on the ear du-
ring their converfation, and conducted him back as
far as the guard-room, with feveral found kicks on
the pofteriors ; at which the courtiers were ready
to burft for envy. Since his majefty had been in
a drubbing humour, no perlon had ever reccived
fuch fignal narks of his majeity’s favour in this
way as Candid.

Three days after this interview, our philofopher,
whowasenraged at the favours he had received, and:
thought that every thing went very bad, was nomi-
nated governor of Chufiftan, with an abfolute
power. He was decorated with a fur cap, which
is a grand mark of diltinttion in Perfia. He tock
his leave of the fophi, and departed for Sus, the |
capital of his province. I¥rom the moment that
Candid made his appearance at court, the grandecs |
had confpired his deftruction. The exceflive fu-
vours which the fophi had heaped on hi, ferved
but to mcreafe the ftorm ready to burft upon his
head. Hehowever applaunded himielf on his good |
fortune ; and, efpecially, his removal from court :

lie
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hie enjoyed in profpet the pleafures of fupreme
rank, and he faid from the bottom of his heart,

How bleft the fubject from his lord remov’d !

He had not gone quite twenty miles from Ifpa-
han, before five hundred horfemen, armed cap-a-
pie, came up with him and his attendants, and dif-
charged a volley of fire-arms upon them. Candid
imagined at firft that this was intended to do him
an honovur ; but the ball, which broke his leg, foon
gave him to know what was going en. His peo-
ple laid down their arms, and Candid, more dead
than alive, was carried to a caltle remote from any
other dwelling. His baggage, camels, flaves,
white and black eunuchs, with thirty-fix women
which the fophi had given him for his ufe, all be-
came the prey of the conqueror. Our hero’s leg
was cut off for fear of a mortification; and care
was taken of his life, that a more cruel death might
be inflited on him.

O Panglofs! Panglofs! what would now become
of your optimifm, if you faw me, fhort of one leg,
in the hands of my cruelleft enemies ; juft as I was
entering upon the path of happinefs, and was go-
vernor, or king, as one may fay, of one of the moft
confiderable provinces of the empire of ancient
Media; when I had camels, flaves, black and
white eunuchs, and thirty-fix women for my own
ufe, and of which I had not made any? Thus
{poke Candid as foon as he was able to fpeak.

But while he was thus bemoaning himfelf, every
thing was going for the beft for him. The minif-
try, informed of the outrages committed againft
him, had detached a body of well-difciplined troops
in purfuit of the mutineers, and the monk Ed-Ivan-
Baal Denk, took care to publith by means of

T 2 others
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others of his fraternity, that Candid being the
work of the monks, was confequently the work of
God. Such as had any knowledge of this atroci-
ous attempt, were {fo much the more ready to dif
cover it, as the minifters of religion gave affurance
on the part of Mahomet, that every one who had
eaten pork, drank wine, omitted bathing for any
number of days together ; or had converfed with
women at the time of their impurity, againft the
exprefs prohibitions of the Alcoran, fhould be,
iplo fa&to, abfolved, upon declaring what they
knew concerning the confpiracy. They foon dif-
covered the place of Candid’s confinement, which
they broke open ; and, as it was a religious affair,
the party worfted were exterminated to a man,
agreeable to cuftom in that cafe. Candid, march-
ing over a heap of dead bodies, made his efcape,
triumphed over the greateft perll he had hitherto
encountered, and with his attendants refumed the
road to his government. He was received there
as a favourite who had been honoured with fifty
blows of a bull’s pizzle on the foles of his feet, in
the prefence of the king of knlgs.

CHAP YV,

How Candid becomes a very great man, and yet
is not contented.

HE good of philofophy s its infpiring us with

a love for our fellow-creatures. Pafchal is

almoft the only philofopher who feems defirous to
make us hate our neighbours. Luckily Candid
had



The OpTIiMIST. 149

had not read Pafchal, and he loved the poor hu-
man race very cordially. This was foon perceived
by the upright part of the people. They had al-
ways kept at a diftance from the pretended legates
of heaven, but made no fcruple of vifiting Candid,
and affifting him with their counfels. He made
feveral wife regulations for the encouragement of
agriculture, population, commnierce, and the arts. .
He rewarded thofe who had made any ufeful ex=
periments ; and even encouraged fuch as had
produced fome effays on literature. When the
people in my province are in general content, faid
he, with a charming candour, poflibly I fhall be fo
myfelf. Candid was a ftranger to mankind ; he faw
himfelf torn to pieces in feditious libels, and ca-
jumniated in a work, intituled, The Friend to
Mankind. He found, that while he was labouring
to make people happy, he had only made them un-
grateful.  Ah! cried Candid, how hard it is to
govern thefe beings without feathers, which vege-
tate on the earth! Why am I not ftill in Propontis,
in the company of Mr Panglofs, Mifs Cunegund,
the daughter of pope Urban X. with only one
buttock, brother Giroflée, and the moft lufcious
Pacquette. ik '

= ~

COEE -ALRB. VL
The Pleafures of Candid.

"NANDID, in the bitternefs of his grief, wrote a
very pathetic letter to the Rev. Id-lvan-Baal.
Denk. He painted to him in fuch lively colours
the prefent ftate of his foul, that Ed-Ivan, greatly
0 affeted
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affeCted with it, obtained permiflion of the fophi,
that Candid fhould refign his employments. His
majefty, in recompenfe of his fervices, granted him
a very confiderable penfion. Eafed from the weight
of grandeur, our philofopher immediately fought
after Panglofs’s optimifm, in the pleafures of a pri-
vate life. He dll then had lived for the benefit of
others, and {eemed to have forgotten that he had a
feraglio.

He now called it to remembrance with that emo-
tion which the very name infpires. Let every thing
be got ready, fays he to his firft eunuch, for my vi-
fiting the women. My lord, anfwered the fhrill-
piped flave, it is now that your excellency deferves
the title of Wife. The men for whom you have
done fo mucn were not worthy of employing your
thoughts; but the women That may be,
faid Candid modeftly.

At the bottom of a garden, where art had affift-
ed nature to unfold her beauties, ftood a fmall
houfe, of fimple and elegant ftructure ; and by that
means alone, very different from thofe which are
to be feen in the fuburbs of the fineft city in Fu-
rope. Candid could not approach it without blufh-
ing : the air round this charming retreat diffufed
a delicious perfume; the flowers, amoroufly inter-
mingled, {eemed lere to be guided by the inftinét
of pleafure, and preferved, for a long time, their
various beauties. Iere the rofe never loft its love-
ly bue : the view of arock, from which the waters
precipitated themfelves with a murmuring and con-
fufed noife, invited the foul of that foft melancholy,
which is ever the forerunner of pleafure. Candid
enters trembling into a faloon, where tafte and mag-
nificence were united : his fenfes are drawn by a {fe-
cret charm: he cafts his eyes on young Tclema-

chus
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¢hius, who breathes on the canvas in the midft of
the nymphs of Calypfo’s court. Ile next turns
them to Diana, half naked, who flies into the arms
of the tender Endymion ; his agitation increafes at
the fight of a Venus, faithfully copied from that of
Medicis : his ears on a fudden are firuck with a
divine harmony ; a company of young Circaflian
females appear covered with their veils ; they form:
round him a fort of dance, agreeably defigned, and
more juft than thofe trifling jigs that are performed
on as trifling ftages, after the reprefentation of the
death of Ceefar and Pompey.

At a fignal given they throw off their veils, and
difcover faces %ull of expreffion, that lend new life
to the diverfion. Thefe beauties ftudied the
moft feducing attitudes, without appearing to
intend it: one exprefled in her looks a paffion
without bounds; another a foft languer, which
waits for pleafures without feeking them : this fair
ftoops and raifes herfelf precipitately, to give leave
to a curfory view of thofe enchanting charms,
which the fair fex difplay in fuch full {fcope at Pa~
ris; and that other throws afide a part of her cy-
mar to fhow a leg, which alone is capable of enfla-
ming a mortal of any delicacy. The dance ceales,
and they remain in profound filence.

4 This paufe recals Candid to himfeif. The fire
: o}' love takes poffeflion of his breaft : he darts the
moft ardent looks on all around him; Imprints
warm kiffes on lips as warm, and eyes that {wim
in liquid fire : he paffes his hand over globes whit-
er than alabafter, whofe palpitating motion repels
the touch; admires their proportion ; perceives
little vermillion protuberances, like thofe rofe buds
which only wait theenial rays of the fun to un-

fold
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fold them : he kiffes them with rapture, and his
lips for fome time remained as if glued to the fpor.

Our philofopher next admires, for a while, a
majeftic figure, of afine and delicate fhape.  Burn.
ing with defire, he at length throws the handker-
chief to a young perfon, whofe eyes he had obfer-
ved to be always fixed upon him, and which feem-
ed to fay, Teach me the meaning of a trouble I
am ignorant of; and who, blufhing at the fecret
avowal, became a thoufand times more charming.
The eunuch then opened the door of a private
chamber, confecrated to the’myfteries of love, into
which the Jovers enter ; and the eunuch addrefling
his matfter, faid, Here it is, my lord, you are going
to be truly happy. Oh! anfwered Candid, [
truly hope fo.

The ceiling and walls of this little retreat, were
covered with looking-glafs : in the midft was pla-
ced a couch of black fattin, on which Candid threw
the young Circaffian, and undrefled her with in-
credible hafte. The fair one gave him no other
interruption, but to imprint kiffes, full of fire, on
his lips. My lord, faid the to him in the Turkifh
language, which fhe {poke perfettly, how fertunate
1s your flave, to be thus honoured with your trani-
ports ! An energy of fentiment can be exprefled in
évery language by thofe who truly feel it. Thefe
few words enchanted our philofopher : he was no
longer himfelf ; all he faw, all he heard, was new
ro him. What difference between Mifs Cune-
gund, grown ugly, and violated by Bulgarian free-
booters, and a Circaffian girl of eighteen, till then
a ftranger to man. This was the firft time of the
wife Candid’s enjoying her. The objects which he
devoured were repeated in the glafles; on what
fide foever he caft his eyes, he faw upon the black

fattin
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fatt'm the moft beautiful, and faireft body poffible,
and the contraft of colours lent it new luftre, with -
round, ﬁrm, and plump thighs, an admirable fali
of Ioms a but I am obliged to have a regard
to the falfe delicacy of otr language. It is fuffici
ent for me to fay, that our philofopher tafted, by
frequent repetitions, of that portion of happmefs
he was capable of recelvmg ; and that the young
Circaffian in a httle time proved his fufficing reas
fon.

O mafter L. my dear maﬁerl crled Candid, almoft
befide himfelf; every thing here is as well as in El
Dorado ; a fine woman can alone complete the
withes of man. Iam as happy as it is poffible to
be. Leibnitz is in the right, and you,are a great
philofopher. . For inftance; 1 engage that you, my
lovely girl, have always had a bias towards opti-
mifm, becaufe, you have always been happy. Alas!
no, anfwered {he, I do not know what optimifm is ;
but Ifwear to you, that your flave has not known

. happinefs till to-day. If my Lord is pleafed to give

{

|

me leave, I will convince him of it, by a fucciné
recital of my adventures: 1 am very willing, faid
Candid; Iam ina pretty calm fituation for hear-
ing an hiftorical detail. ~ Upon which the fair flave
began as follows.

Vou. II. U 1 CHAP,
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CHAP. VI
The hiftory of Zirza.

¥ father was a Chriftian, and fo likewife am

g I, as far as | have been told. He had a
httle hermitage near Cotatis, where, by his fervent
devotion, and pradtifing aufterities thocking to hu-
man nature, he acquired the veneration of the
faithful.  Crowds of women came to pay him their
homage, and took a particular fatisfattion in bath-
ing hi< pofteriors, which He lafhed every day with
feveral {mart ftrokes of difcipline :" doubtlefs it was
to one of the moft devout of thefe vifitants that I
owe my being.- I was brought up in a cave, in the
neighbourhood of my father’s little cell. I was twelve
years of age, and had not yer left this kind of
grave, when the earth fhook with a dreadful noife ;.
the arch of the vauir fell in, and I was drawn out
from under the rubbifh half dead, when light ftruck
my eycs for the firft time. My father took me into
his hermitage as a predeftinated child. The whole
of this adventure appeared {irange to the people;
my father cried it up as a miracle, and fo did they.
I was called Zirza, which in Perfian fignifies
Child of Providence. Notice was foon taken of
my poor charms: the wemen already came but fel-
dom to the hermitage, and the nien much oftner.-
One of them tells me that he loved me. Villain,
fays my father to him, haft thou fubftance fuffici-
ent to love her? This is a depofit which God has
entrufted to me : he has made his appearance to me
this
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«this night,under the fhape of a venerable hermit, and
forbid me to give up the polleflion thereof out of my

hands, for lefs than a thoufand fequins. Get thee
gone, poor devil, left thine impure breath fhould

.blalt her charms. 1 have, anfwered he, only a

‘heart to offer her. But fay, barbarian, doft thou not
bluth to make fport of the deity, for the gratifying

thipe avarice? With what front, vile wretch, da-

reft thou .pretend that God has fpoken to theeP
This is throwing the greateft contempt upon the
;author of beings, to reprefent him converﬁng with
fuch men as.thou art. O blafphemy! cried my
father in 2 rage, God himfelf has commanded me
to {tone blafphemers. As he fpoke thefe words,
he fell upon my lover, and with repeated blows laid
him dead on the ground, and his biood flew in my
face. Though I had not yet known what love is, this
man had given me concern, and his death threw me
into an affliction, fo much the greater, as it render-
ed the fight of my father infupportable to me. [
took a refolution to leave him: he perceived it.
Ungrateful, fays he to me, it is to me thou oweft
thy being. Thou art my daughter,—and thou ha-
teft me : but I am going to deferve thy hatred, by
the moft rigorous treatment. He kept his word
but too well with me, cruel mant! During
years, which I fpent in tears and groans, nei-
ther my youth, nor my clouded beauty, could in
the leaft abate his wrath. Sometimes he ftuck a
thoufand pins into all the parts of my body : at
other times, with his difcipline, he made the blood
trickle down my thighs.—This, fays Candid, gave
you lefs pain than the pins. True, my lord, an-
Jwers Zirza. At laft, continued fhe, 1 fled from
my father’s habitation; and not daring to truft
myfelf to any body, I ﬂung myfelf inte the thickelt

U2 pazt
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part of the woods, where I was three days without
food, and fhould have died, had it not been for a ty-
ger I had the happinefs to pleafe, and which was
willing to fhare with me the prey he catched. But
I had many horrors to encounter from this formid-
able beaft ; and the brute was very near depriving
me of the flower, which you, my lord, have pluck-
ed from me, with fo much pain and pleafure. Bad
food gave me the fcurvy. Scarcely was 1 cured,
before I followed a merchant of flaves, who was go-
ing to Teflis ; the plague was there then, and I
took it. Thefe various misfortunes did not abfo-
lutely affe€t my features, nor hinder the fophi’s pur-
veyor from buying me for your ufe. I have lan.
guithed in tears thefe three months, that I have
been among the number of your women. My
companions and I imagined ourfelves to be the ob-
jeéts of your contempt ; and if you knew, my lord,
how difagreeable eunuchs are, and how little adapt-
ed for comforting young girls who are defpifed—
In fhort, I am not yet eighteen years of age; and
of thele I have fpent twelve in a frightful cavern;
undergone an earthquake ; been covered with the
blood of the firft lovely man I had hitherto feen ;
endured, for the fpace of four years, the moft cruel
tortures, and have had the feurvy, and the plague.
Confumed with defires, amidft a crew of black and
white monfters, {till preferving that which 1 have
faved from the fury of an aukward tyger; and,
curfing my fate, I have pafled three months in this
feraglio ; where I fhould have died of the jaundice,
had not your excellency honoured me at laft with
your embraces. O heavens! cried Candid, is it
poflible that you have experienced fuch fenfible
misfortunes at {o tender an age ? What would Pan-
glofs fay could he hear you? But your misfortunes

arc
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are at an end, as well as mine. Every thing does
not go badly now; is not this true? Upon that
Gandid refumed his carefles, and was more than
ever confirmed in the belief of Panglofs’s fyltem. -

CHAP VIL
Candid’s difgufts. An unexpected meeting,

UR philofopher, in the midft of his feraglio,
difpenfed his favours equally. He tafted
the pleafures of variety, and always returned to
the Child of Providence with frefh ardour. But
this did not laft long ; he foon felt violent pains
in his loins, and excruciating colics.  He dried up,
as he grew happy. Then Zirza’s breaft appeared
no longer {> white, or fo well placed ; her thighs
not fo hard nor fo plump; her eyes Toft all their
vivacity in thofe of Candid; her complexion, its
luftre ; and her lips that pure vermilion which had
enchanted him at firft fight. He now perceived
that fhe walked badly, and had an offenfive fmell :
he faw, with the greateft difguft, a fpot upon the
mount of Venus, which he had never obferved be-
fore to be tainted with any blemith: the vehement
ardour of Zirza became burdenfome to him: he
could fee, with great coolnefs, the faults of his
other women, which had efcaped him in his firft
tranfports of paflion ; he faw nothing in them but
a bare-faced impudence : he was afhamed to have
walked in the fteps of the wifeflt of men ; and “ he
¢ found women more bitter than death,”
2 Candid,
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Candid, always cherithing thefe chriftian fenti.
ments, fpent his leifure time in walking over the
ftreets of Sus; when one day a cavalier, in a fu-
perb drefs, came up to him fuddenly and called
him by his name. Is it poflible! cried Candid,
my lord, that you are — it is not poflible; otherwife
you are fo very like—the abbé of Perigord—I am
zhe very man, anfwered the abbé.  Upon this Can-
did ftarted back, and, with his ufual ingenuoufnefs,
faid, Are you happy, Mr Abbé? A fine queftion,
veplied the abbé; the little deceit which I put
upon you has contributed not a little to gain me
credit. The police had employed me for fome
time ; but, having fallen out with them, I quitted
the ecclefiaftical hubit, which was o longer of any
fervice to me. I went over into England, where
perfons of my profeflion are better paid. 1 faid all
1 knew, and all I did not know, about the ftrength
and weaknefs of the country I had lately left. I
efpecially gave bold aflurances, that the French
were the dregs of the world, and that good fenfe
dwelt no where but in London. In fhort, I made
a fplendid fortune, and have juft concluded a trea-
ty at the court of Perfia, which tends to extermi-
nate all the Europeans, who come for cotton and
filk into the fophi’s dominions, to the detriment of
the Englith. 'The objet of your miffion is very
commendable, fays our philofopher; but, Mr Ab-
bé, you are a cheat ; 1 like not cheats, and I have
fome credit at court. Tremble; now your happi-
nefs has arrived at its utmoft limits; you are juft
-upon the point of fuffering the fate yci deferve.
My lord Candid, cried the abbé, throwing himfelf
on his knees, have pity on me: 1 feel myfelf drawn
to evil by an irrefiftible force, as you find yourfelf
neceffitated to the practice of virtue. 'This fatal

propenfity



The OPTIMIs T, Y59

propenfity I have perceived, from the moment F
became acquainted with Mr Walfp, and worked at
the Feuilles. What do you call Teuilles*? fays
€andid. keuxlies, anlwered the abbé, are fheets of
feventy-two pages in print, in which the public are
entertained in the ftrain of calumny, fatire; and'
dullnefs. An honeft man who can read and write,
and not being able to continue among the Jefuits
fo long as ke chofe, has fet himfelf to compofe this;
pretty little work, that he may have wherewithat
to give his wife fome lace, and bring up his chil-
dren in the fear of God ; and there are certain ho-
neft people, who for a few pence, and fore bottles
of bad wine, aflift the man in carrying on his
fcheme. This Mr Wafp is, befides, 2 member of a'
curious club, who divert themfelves with making
poor ignorant people drunk, and fetting them to’
blafpheme ; or in bullying a poor fimple devil, and
breaking his furniture, and afterwards cha]lengmg
him. Such little pretty amufements thefe gentry
call miftifications, and richly deferve the attention
of the police. In fine, this very honeft man, Mr’
Wafp, who boafts he never was in the galleys, is’
troubled with a lethargy, which renders him in-
fenfible to the clearelt truths ;- and out of which he
can be drawn only by certain violent means, which’
he fuftains with a refignation and courage above
conception.. I have Worked for fome time under

this

* Feuilles is one of the thirty or forty journals printed at
Paris, and known only in France, where it is pretty current d-
mong the people of all ranks. Befides, this detached piece of”
feventy-two pages muft not be confounded with others of the
fame number of pages, which the author himfelf refveds, and
which philofophers h'gbly value.  This ira note of Dr Ralph’s.
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this celebrated genius ; I am become an emmen{
writer in my turn, and I had but juft quitted Mr
Wafp, to do a little for myfelf, when I had the ho-
nour of paying you a vifit at Paris. Though you
are a very great cheat, Mr Abbé, yet your {inceri-
ty in this point makes fome impreflion upon me.
Go to coyrt ; afk for the rev. Ed-Ivan.-Baal Denk ;
1 thall write to him in your behalf, but upon ex-
prefs condition, that you promife me to become an
honeft man; and that you will not be the occafion
of fome thoufands having their throats cut, for the
fake of a little filk and cotten.  The abbé promxfed,
all that Candid required, and they parted very good
friends.

CHAP IX

Candid’s difgraces, travels, and adventures.

O fooner had the abbé gotten accefs to court,

than he employed all his fkill in order to in-
gratiate himfelf with the minifter, and ruin his be-
nefactor. He fpread a report, that Candid was a
traitor, and that he bad fpoke difrefpectfully of the
hallowed whifkers of the king of kings. All the
¢ourtiers condemned him to be burnt in a flow fire;
but the fophi, more favourable, only fentenced him
to perpetual banifhment, aftér having previoufly
kified the fole of his accufer’s foot, according to
the ufage among the Perfians. The abbé went ini
perfon to put the fentence in execution : he found
our philofopher in pretty good health, and difpo-
fed to become again happy. My frluld fays the
Englith

e e e e
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.Engli[h ambaffador to him, I come with regret to
let you know, that you muft quit this kingdom
with all expedition, and kifs my feet, with a true
repentance for your horrid crimes: Kifs your
feet, Mr Abbé! certainly you are not in earneft,
and I do not underftand joking. Upon which
fome mutes, who had attended the abbé, entered,
and took off his thoes, letting poor Candid know,
by figns, that he muft fubmit to this piece of hu-
miliation, or elfe expe(t to be impaled: Candid,
by virtue of his free will, kifled the abbé’s feet.
They put on him aforry linen robe, and the exes
cutioner drove him out of the totwn, crying all the
time, Behold a traitor ! who has fpoken irreverent«
ly of the fophi’s whifkers ! irreverently of the im
perial whifkers !

What did the officious monk, while his friend,
whom he proteted, was treated thus? I know
nothing of that. It is:probable that he was tired
of protecting Candid. Who can depend on the
favour of kings, and efpecially that of monks?

In the mean time our hero went melancholy on.
I never {poke, faid he to himfelf, about the king of
Perfia’s whitkers. I am caft in an inftant from
the pinnacle of happinefs into the abyfs of mifery ;
becaufe a wretch, who has violated all laws, ac-
cufes me of a pretended crime which I have never
committed § and this wretch, this monfter, this
perfecutor of virtue—he is happy.

Candid, after travelling for fome days, found
himfelf upon the frontiers of Turkey. He direc-
ed his coutfe towards the Propontis, with a defign
to {ettle there again, and pafs the reft of his days
in the cultivation of his garden. He faw, as.he
entered a little village, a great multitude of people
tumultuoufly affembled : he inquired into the caufe
v Vor. I X + of
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of it. This, fays an old man to him, is an acci-
dent pretty fingular. It isfome time agorfince the
wealthy Mahemet demanded in marriage the daugh-
ter of the janiflary Zamoud : he found her not to
be a virgin ; and in purfuance of a principle quite
natural, and authorifed by the laws, he feat her
home to her father, after having branded her in
the face. Zamoud, exafperated at the dilgrace
brought en his family, in the firft tranfports of a
fury that is very natural, with one ftroke of Lis
fcymetar clove the disfigured vifage of his daugh-
ter. His eldeft fon, who loved his fifter paflionate-
ly, and this is very frequent in nature, flew upon
ls tather, and plunged, quite naturally teo, a very
tharp poignard to his.heart. Afterwards, like a
Lion who grows more enraged at feeing his own
blood flow, the furious Zamoud ran to Mahomet’s
houle ; and after ftriking to the ground fome flaves
who oppoled his paflage, murd;rcd Mahomet, his
wives, and two children then in the.cradle; ail
which was very natural, confidering the violent
ituation he then was in. At laft, te crown all,
he killed himfelf with the fame potgnard, reeking
with the blood of his father and his enemies, which
s allo very natural. What a {cene of horrors'!
cried Candid.  What weuld you have faid, mafter
PYanglofs, had you found fuch barbarities in nuture?
Would net yeu acknowiedve rhat nature is cor-
rupted, that all is not—No, fays the old man, for
the pre-eftatlithed harmeny—0O, heavens! doye
not deceive me?  Is this Panglofs, fays Candid,
whom I again fee ¢ ! The very ianu, anfwered the
old man : I knew you, but 1 was willing to find
out your fentiments, before I would difcover my-
felf.  Come, let us difcourfe a little on contingent
efle@s, and fee if you have made any progrels in
o . 5 the
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«he art of wifdom. Alas! fays Candid, you chufe
your time improperly ; rather let me know what
is become of Mifs Cunegund ; tell me where aré
brother Giroflée, Pacquette, and pope Urban’s
daughter. I know nothing of them, fays Panglefs;
it is now two years fince I left our habitation in
order to find you out. T have'travelled over al-
molt all Turkey: I was upon the point of fetting
out for the court of Perfia, where I heard you
made a great figure, and 1 only tarried in this little
village, among thefle good people, tll I had qalh"r-
ed {treng'h for continuing my journey. What is
this I fee ? anfwered Candid, quite {urprifed. Yau
want an arm, my dear Doctor. That is nothing,
fays the one-handed and the one-eyed do&or : ne-
thing is more common in the beft of worlds, than
to fee perfons who want one eye and one arm.
This accident befel me in a journey from Mecca.
Our caravan was attacked by a troop of Arabs : our
guard attempted .to make refiftance ; and, accord-
ing to the rules of war, the Arabs, who found
themfelves to he the ftrongeft fide, maffacred uvs
all without mercy. There perithed about five
hundred perfons in this attack, among whom was
about a dozen of big-bellied women. Far my
part, I had only my fkull {plit, and an arm cut off;
I did not die for all this, and 1 ftill found that eve-
ry thing went for the beft. But as to yourfelf,
my dear Candid, whence is it that you have a
wooden leg ¢ Upon this Candid began, and gave
an account of his adventures. Our philofophers
turned together towards the Propontis, and enli-
wvened their journey by dicourfing on phyfical and
moral evil, fre¢-will and predeftination, monads
«and pre- -cltablifhed harmony.

~ -

X2 CHAP.



164 CANDID; or,

CHAP X

Candid and Panglofs arrive in the Propontis ; what
they faw there ; and what became of them.

Candid ! faid Panglofs, why was you fo tired
of cultivating your garden? Why did we

not flill continue to eat citrons and plf‘fachxo nuts ?
Why was you weary of your happinefs ! Becaufe
every thing is neceffary in the belt of worlds, there
was a negeflity that you fhould undergo the batfti-
nado, in the prefence of the king of Perfia; have
vour leg cut off, in order to make Chufiltan happy,
to experience the ingratitude of men, and draw
down upon the heads of fome atrocious villains the
punithment which they had deferved. With fuch
talk as this, they arrived at their old habitation.
The firft obje&s that prefented themfelves were
Martin and Pacquette, in the habit of flaves,
‘Whence, faid Candid to them, is this metamorpho-
fis? after embracing them tenderly. Alas! an-
fwered they fobbing, You have no more a habita.
tion; another has undertaken the labour of culti-
vating your garden ; he eats your preferved citrons
and piftachios, and we are treated like negroes.
Who, fays Candid, is this other 7 The high admi-
ral, anfwered they, a mortal the leaft humane of
all mortals. The fultan, willing to recompenfe
his fervices without putting himfelf to any expence,
has confifcated all your goods, under pretext that
you had gone over to his enemies, and condemned
us to flavery. Be advifed by me, Candid, added
Martin,
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Martin, and continue your journey. I alwaystold
you every thing is for the worlt; the fum of evil
exceeds by much that of good. Be gone, and I do
not defpair but you may become a Manichea’n, if
you are not fo already. Panglofs would have be-
gun an argument in form ; bur Candid interrupt-
ed him, to afk about Mifs Cunegund, the old wo-
man, brother Giroflée, and Cacambo. = Cacambeo,
an{wered Martin, is here ; he is at prefent employ-
ed about emptying a houfe of office.  The old wo-
man is dead, from a kick given her by an cunuch
in the breatt. Brother Giroflée has entered among
the janiffaries. Mifs Cunegund has recovered her
plumpnefs, and former beauty ; fhe is in our mal-
ter’s feraglio. 'What a chain of misfortunes, fays
Candid ! Was there a neceflity for Mifs Cunegund
to become handfome, only to make me a cuckold ?
It matters little, fays Panglofs, whether Mifs Cune-
gund be beautiful or ucly in your arms or thofe
of another, that is nothing to the general fyftem :
for my part I wifh her a numerous progeny. Phi-
lofophers do not perplex themfelves by whom
women have children; provided they have them.
Population—Alas! fays Martin, philofophers ought
much rather to employ themfelves in renderma a
few individuals happy, than engaging them to mul-
tiply the number of fufferers, While they were
thus arguing, a great noife was heard on a fudden;
it was the admiral diverting himfelf, by caufing a
dozen flaves to be whipped. Panglofs and Cundid,
both frighted, with tears in their eyes parted from
their friends, and in all hafte took the road to Cone
ftantinople.

‘There they found all the people in a great ftir.
A fire had broke out in the fuburb of Pera; five
or fix hundred haoufes were already confumed, and

{wo
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two or three thoufand perfons perithed in the flames,
‘Whata horrible difafter ! cried Candid. Allis well,
fays Panglofs ; thele little accidents happen’ every
vear. It 1s entirely natural for the fire to catch
houfes built of woed, and for thofe who are in them
20 be burnt; befides, this procures fome refources
to honeft people, who languith in mifery.—What
1s this I hear 7 fays an officer of the fublime porte :
How, wretch, dareft thou fay that all is well,
when half Conitantinople is in flames ? Dog, be
curfed of our prophet; receive the punithment due
to thy impudence ! And as he uttered thefe words
he tcok Panglofs by the midule, and flung him head-
long into the flames. Candid, half dead with fright,
crept on all fours, as well as he could, to a neigh-
bouring quarter, where all was more quiet ; and
we fhall fee what became of him in the next chap,
ter.

CHAP XL
Candid continues his travels, and in what quality,

Have nothing left, faid our philofopher, but to
make myfeif either a {lave or a 'Turk. Hap-
pinefs has forfaken me for ever. A turban would
corrupt all my pleafures. I fhall be incapable of
tafting tranquillity of foul, in a religion fuil of im-
pofture, into which I cnter merely from.a motive
of vile intereft. No, I fhall never be content, if
ceafe to be an honcft man : let me make myfelf
then a flave. Candid had no fooner taken this re-
folution than he fet about putting it into execution,
He
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He chofe an Armenian merchant for his mafter,
‘who was a man of a verygood character, and paf-
}fcd for virtuous, as much as an Armenian can be:
‘He gave Candid two hundred fequins, as.the price
of his liberty. 'The Armenian was upon the point
of departing for Norway: he took Candid witlt
bim, 1n hopes that a philofopher would be of ufe
to him in his traffic. They embarked, and the
wind was fo favourable for them, that they were
not above half the ufual time in their paflage.
They even had no occafion for buyinga wind from
the Lapland witches, and contented themfelves with
giving them fome ftock-filh, that they might not
difturb their good fortune with their enchantments;
wh1c‘1 fomerimes happens, if we may believe More—
ri’s ditionary on this head.

The Armenian no fooner landed than he prox is
lded a ftock of whale-blubber, and ordered our phi:
lofopher to go over all the country to buy. him
fome dried falt filh: he acquitted himfelf of his
fcommiflion in the belt manner he could, returned
with feveral rein-deers Toaded with this merchan-
dife, and made profound refle&tions on the aftonith-
ing difference whichis to be found between the Lap-
landers and other men. A very diminutive female
Laplander, whofe head was a ligle bigger than her
body, her eyes red and full of fire, a flat nofe, and
mouth as wide as poffible, withed him a good day,
with an infinite grace. My little lord, fays this
being, (a foot and ten inches high) to him, I thiuk
you very handfome ; do me the favour to love me
a little.  So faying, fhe flew to him and caughe
him round the neck. Candid pufhed her away
with horror. She cries out, when in comes her
thufband with feveral other Laplanders. What is
fihe meaning of all this uproar? fay they. - It.isy
Bie anfwers
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anfwers the little thing, that this ftranger—Alas!
I am chozked with griet; he defpifes me. So
then, fays the Lapland hufband, thou unpolite,
difhoreft, brutal, infamous, cowardly rafcal ; thou
bringeft uﬁ,race upon my houfe ; thou dolt me
the moft fenfible injury; thou refufeft to lie with
my wife. Lo! here’s the good of our neighbour,
cried our kero: what would you have faid then, if
1 had lain with her? I would have withed thee all
fort of profperity, fays the Laplander to him in
wrath, but thou only defervelt my indignation,
At uttering this, he difcharged on Candid’s back
a volley of blows with a cudgel. The rein-deer
were feized by the relations of the offended hufs
band, and Candid, for fear of worfe, was forced to
betake himfelf to flight, and renounce for ever hig
good mafter; for how dared he prefent himfelf be-
fore him without money, whale-blubber, or reins
deer ?

CHAP. XIL

Candid #ill continuves his travels. New adventuress

CA\DID travelied a long time without know.
ing whither he was going, at length he re-
folved to go to Denmark, where he had Leard that
every thng went pretty well.  Hehad a few picces
of money about him, which the Armenian had
made him a prefent of ; and this fum, though in-
confiderable, he hoped would carry him to the enc
of his journcy. Hope rendered his mifery fupporlt
- abl
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able to him, and he ftill pafled fome happy mo-
iments.  Heé found himfelf one day in an inn with
three travellers, ‘who talked to him with great
warmth about a plenum and the materia fubtilis.

Mighty well, fays Candid to himfelf, thefe are phi-
lofophers. Gentlemen fiys he to th(,m, a plenum
is inconteftible : there is no vacuum in natute, and
'the materia fubtilis is a well-imagined hypothefis.

You are then a Cartefian? fay the three travellers.
Yes, anfwers Candid, and a Leibnitzian, which is
more. So- much the worfe for you, teplied thé
philofophers.  Des Cattes and- Leibnitz had not
common fenfe.  We are Newtonians, and we glo-
ry init; if we dlfpute, it is only the bettet to cons
firm ourfelves in our opmlons, and we all think
the fame. - We fearch for truth in Newton’s tradt,
becaufe we are perfuaded that Newton is a great
iman—And Des Cartes too, and Leibnitz and Pan-
glofs likewife, fays ‘Candid: thefe great men are
worth a thoufand of yours. Youare a fool, friend,
|an(wered the philofophers : do you know the laws
of refradlion, attraction, and motion? Have you
read the truths which Dr Clarke has publithed, in
infwer to the reveries of your Leibnitz? Do you
tnow what centrifugal and centripetal force is?
ind that colours depend on their denfity ? Have’
{frou any notion of the theory of light and gravita-
ion? Do you know the period of twenty-five
‘thoufand nine hundred and twenty years, which
thnluckily’ do not agree with chrono}ogyP No,

tindoubtedly, you have but falfe ideas ot all thefe
tlhings : peace; then, thou contemptlblc monad,

iind beware how you infult giants by comparing
»|em to pygmies. Gentlemen, anfwered Candid,

t\rere Panglofs here, he would tell you very fine
#hings ; for he is-a great, philofopher: he has a
i} Vou. 1., Y t+  fovercign

i
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fovereign contempt for your Newton ; and, as I
am his dllcxple, I likewife make no great account
of him.  The philofophers enraged beyond mea-
fure, feil upon poor Candid, and drubbed him
molt philofophically.

‘Their wrath fubfiding, they afked oyr hero’s
pardon for their too great warmth., Wpon this,
one of them began a very fine harangue on mild-
pefs and moderation.

While they were talking, they faw a grand bu-
vial pafs by: our philofophers from thence tock.
occafion to defeant on the foolith vanity of man.
‘Would it not be more reafonable, fays one of them,
that the relations and friends eof the deccafcd
fhguld,. without pomp and noife, carry the bier
thexmelves’ Would not this funeral a&, by prefent-
ing to them the idea of death, produce an eflect the
moft falutary, the moft phllofophlcalP This re
tle€tton, which would offer itfelf, namely, ¢ The
body I carry is that of nry friend, my relation ; he
js no more ; and, like him, I mufl ceafe to be in
this world : would not this, I fay, be a means of
leiffening the number of crimes in this vile world,
and of bnncm'r back to virtue beings who believe
the xmmormhty of: the foul? Men are too much
incliped to remove from them tire thoughts of
death, for fear of prefenting too ftrong images of
it. Whence is it that people keep at a diftance
from fuch a fpeltacle as a motherand a wife in
tears? The plaintive accents of nature, the piere
ing cries of defpair, would do much greater ha |
nour to the athes of the dead, than all thefe indi
viduals- clad in black from head to foot, togethe |
with ufelefs-female mourners, and that crowd o
minifters, whq fing in a gay air funeral orations
which the deccaled do not hear.

Thi
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This is extremely well fpoken, fays Candld ; and
did you always fpeak thus well, withotit thmkm!*
proper to threfh people; you would be & great phi-
dofopher.

Out travellers patted with expremons of mmual
confidence and friendfhip. Candid flill continued
travelling towards Benmark. Hé phmb,ed into the
woods ; where mufing deeply on dll the misforiunes
awhich had happened to him in the belt of worlds,
he turned #fide froti the foad-and 1of himfelf. The
day began to draw towatds the evehing, when he
perceived his miftake: he was feized with dlfniay,
and raifing in a melancholy manner his ¢éyes to
hieaven, and leaning againft the trank of 2 tree, our
hero fpoke in the following terms: I liave gone o-
vet half the world ; féen fraud and calumny tti-
umphant ; have @ﬁl fouglit o do6 fervice to man.
kind, and 1 have been perfecuted. A greut king
honours me with his favour and fifty blows of a
bull’s pizzle. 1 arfive with & wooden leg ifi & verw
fine provitice; there I tafte pleafores aflar havin:‘r
drank deep of mottifications. An abbé comes
i proteét hint ; he infinustes himfelf-at court thid
1ny means, atid I aim obliged to kifs His feetamss]
meet with my post Panglofs otily to fée hith burnt.
1 find myfelf in compahy with philofophers, the
mildeft and moft {ociable of all the fpecies of anie
mials that dre fpread over the face of the earth, and
they give me an unmerciful drubbing—All muﬁ:
necellarily be for the beit; fince Pariglofs 'has faid
it§ but, néveérthelefs; I atnthe moft wretéhed of ali
pdﬂible beings. Here Gandid ftopt fhort to liften
to cties of diltrefs, which feemed to come from
a place neat him. He ftépped forward cut of curiofi-
ty, when he beheld a young womtan whe was téar-
ing her hair with all the-figns of the greateft defpair,

Xz Whoever
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‘Whoever you are, fays fhe to him, if you have 3
heart, followme. He went with her, but they had
not gone many paces before Candid perceived a
man and a woman ftretched out on the grafs : their
faces declared the noblenefs of their fouls and ori-
gin; their features, though diftorted by pain, had
fomething fo interefting, that Candid could not for-
bear bemoaning them, and informing himlelf with
a lively eagernefs about the caufe which reduced
them to fo miferable a fituation. It is my father
and mother whom you fee, fays the young woman:
yes, thefe are the authors of my wretched being,
continued fhe, throwing herfelf into their arms.
They fled to avoid the rigour of an unjuft fentence :
T accompanied them in their flight, happy to thare
in their misfortune, from a thought that in the
deferts where we were going to hide ourfelves
my feeble hands might procure them a neceffary fub-
fiftence. 'We have {topped here to take fome reft ;
I difcovered that tree which you {ee, whofe fruit has
deceived me—Alas! Sir, Iam a wretch to be deteft-
ed by the world and myfelf! Arm your hand to a.
venge oftended virtue, and to punifh the parricide !
—>Strike !~—this fruit—] prefented it to my father
and mother; they ate of it with pleafure: I rejoi-
ced to have found the means of quenching the
thirft with which they were tormented.—Unhappy
wretch | it was death I prefented to them : . this fruit
is poifon. .

This tale made Candid fhudder; his hair ftood
on end, and a cold fweat ran over all his body. e
was eager, as much ashis prefent condition could
permit, to pive fome relief to this unfortunate fami-
ly ; but the poifon had already made too much pro-
;rrefs ; and the moft efficacious remedies would not
nhave been able to ftop its fatal effect.

Dear
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Dear child, our only hope! criéd the two uns
happy. parents, God pardon thee .as we pardon

thee ; it was the excefs of thy tendernefs which has

robbed us of our lives.—Generous {tranger, vouch-
fafe to take care of her; her heart is noble and
formed to virtue ; fhe is a depofit which we leave
in your hands, that is infinitely more precious to
us than our paft fortune—Dear Zenoida, receive
our lalt embraces; mingle thy tears with ours,
Heavens ! how happy are thefe moments to us!
‘Thou haft opened to us the dreary cave in which
we languithed for forty-years pait. Tender Ze-
noida, we blefs thee ; mayft thou never forget the
leflons which our prudence hath dictated to thee;
and may they preferve thee from the abyfs which
we fee ready to fwallow thee.

‘They expired as they pronounced thefle words,
Candid had .great difficulty to bring-Zenoida to
herfelf "The moon enlightencd the aifecting fcene;
the day appeared, and Zenoida, plunged in fad af-
fiiction, had not as yet recovered the ufe of her fen-
fes. As foon as fhe opened her eyes, the entreated
Candid to dig a holein the ground in'order to in-
ter. the bodies ¢« fhe-aflilted in the work, with an
aftonithing courage. ;. This duty fulflled, fhe gave
free fcope to her tears. ~Our phllofopher drew her
from this fatal place: they travelled: a long time
without obferving any certain route. - At length,
they preceived a little cottage ; two perfons in ‘the
decline of life dwelt in t}m defert, who were al-
ways ready to give every affiltance in their power
to their fellow-creatures in diftrefs. Thefe old
people were fuch as Philemon and Baucis are de-
feribed to us.  For fifty years they had tafted the
{oft endearmentsof marriage, without ever experien-
cing its bitternefs ; an u*nmp"ured health, the fruit of

temperance
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temperance and tranquillity of mind, mild and fim-
ple manners ; a fund of inexhauftible candour in
their charalter; all the virtues which man owes 10
himfelf, formed the glorious, and only fortune
which heaven had granted them. They were held
in veneration in the ncighbouring villages, the in-
habitants of which, full of an happy rufticity, might
have pafled for honeft people, had they been catho-
lics. They looked upon it as a duty not to fufler
Agaton dand Suname (for {o the old couple were
called) to want for any thing. Their charity ex-
tended to the new-comers. Alas! faid Candid, it
is a great lofs, my dear Panglofs, that you were
burnt : you was mafter of founid reafon; but yet
in all the parts of Europe and Afia, which I have
travelled over in your company, every thing is not
for the beft : it is only in El Dorado, whither no
ofe can go; and in a little cottage fituated in the
coldeft, moft barren, and frightful region in the
world.  'What pleafure fhould I have to hear you
harrangue about the pre-eftabliftied harmony and
tonads? I fhould be very willing to pafs my days
among thefe honeft Lutherans; but I muft re-
nounce going to mafs, and refolve to be torn to
pieces in the Journal Chretien.

Candid was very inquifitive to learn the adven-
tures of Zenoida, but complaifance withheld him
from fpeaking to her about it ; fhe perceived the
refpectful conftraint he put upon himfelf, and fa-
tisfied his impatience in the following terms.

CHAP.

f
!
|
|
|
|

|
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|
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CH A P. XIIL

| The Hiftory of Zenoida, How Candid fell in loys
with her ; and what followed. P

Am come of one of the moft ancient fantilies in
Denmark ; one of my anceftors perithed at
that horrid feaft which the wicked Chriftiern pre-
pared for the deftruétion of fo many fenators. The
riches and dignities with which our family has been
diftinguithed, have hitherto ferved only to make
them more eminently ynfortunate. My father had
the prefumption to difpleafe a great man in power
by boldly telling him the truth ; he was prefently
accufed byfuborned witnefles of a number of crimes
which had no foundation. His judges were decei-
ved. Alas! where is that judge who can always
dilcover thofe fnares which envy and treachery. lay
for unguarded innocence! My father was fenten-
ced to be heheaded. He had no way left to avoid
his fase but by flight : accardingly he withdrew to
the houfe of an old friend, whom he thought de-
ferving of that truly noble appellation : we remain-
ed fome time concealed in 2 caftle belonging to
him on the fea-fide ; and we might have continued
there to this day, had not the bafe wretch with
whom we had taken refuge attempted to: repay
himfelf for the fervices he did us, in a manner that
gave us all reafon to deteft him. This infamous
monfter had conceived a moft unnatural paifion for
my mother and myfelf at the fame time; he at-
tempted
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tempted our virtuc by methods the moft unworthy
of a man of houour; and we were obiiged to ex-
pofe ourfelves to the moft dreadful dangers to avoid
the effe@ts of his brutal paflion. In a word, we
took to flight a fccond time, and you know the reft.

In finithing this fhort narrative, Zenoida burft
into tears afrefh. Candid wiped them from her
eyes, and faid to her, by way of confolation, Ma:
dam, every thing is for the beft ; if your father had
not died by poiion, he would mhlubl) havc been
dilcovered, and then his head would have been cut
off. The good lady, your mother, would, in all
probability have died of giief, and we fhouid not
have been in this poer hut, where every thing is as
well as in the finelt of poffible caftles.  Alas! Sir,
replied Zenoida, my father never told me that
every thing was for the beft ; but he has often faid,
We are all children of the fame divine father, who
loves us, but who has not exempted us from the
molt calamitousforrows,rhe moft grievous maladies,
and an innumerable tribe of miferies that afili& the
human race. Poifon grows by the fide of the falu-
tferous quinquina, in America. The happielt of
all mortals has fome time or other fhed tears.
What we call lifcis a compound of pleafure and
pain; it is the pafling away of a certain ltated por-
tion of time that ai“a\s appears too long in the
fight of the wile man, and which every one ought
to employ in doin g good to the community in
which he is placed ; in the enjoyment of the works
of Providence, without idly fecking after hidden
caufes ; in fquaring his conduét by the rules of
confcience ; and, above .11], in fhewing a due re-
fpett to r»hgu,n Heppy is he who can follow
this uncrringly !

. Thefe

£
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Thefe thmgs my ever-refpected father has fre-
quuntly inculcated to me. 1l betide thofe wretch-
ed fcribblers, he would often fay, who attempt to
pry into the hidden ways of Providence. From
the principle, that God will be honoured from
thoufands of atoms, mankind have blended the
moft abfurd chimeras with refpectable truths. The
Turkifh dervife, the Perfian bramin, the Chinefe
bonza, and the Indian talapoin, all worfhip the
Deity in a different manner : but they enjoy a tran-
quillity of foul amid(t the darknefs in which they
are plunged ; and he who would endeavour to en-
horhten them, does them but ill fervice. It is not
Iovmg mankind to tear the bandage of prejudice
from their eyes.

Why, you talk like a philofopher, f: #id Candid ;
may L afk you, my pretty young lady, of what re-
ligion you are ? I was brought up in the Lutheran
profeflion, anfwered Zenoida. Every word you
have fpoke, faid Candid, has been like a ray of
light that has penetrated to my hieart, and I find a
fort of efteem and admiration for you, that—But
how, in the name of wonder, came fo brlght an
underﬁandmg to be fodged in fo beautiful a form ?
Upon my word, Mifs, I efteem and admire you, as
| 1 faid before, fo much: that—Candid ffammered
out a few words more, when Zenoida, perceiving
his confufion, quitted him, and from that moment
carefully avoided all occafions of being alone with
him; and Candid, on his part, fought every op-
portunity of being “alone with her; or elfe being by
himfelf. He was buried in a melancholy that to
him had charms ; he was deeply enamoured of Ze-
noida; but endeavoured to conceal his paﬁion
from himfelf : his looks, Fowever, too plainly evin-
¢ed the feelings of his heart. Alas! would he of-

Vor. II. L 0 ten
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ten fay to himfelf, if mafter Panglofs was here, he
would give me good advice, for he was a great phi-
lofopher.

CHAP XIV.
Continuation of the loves of Candid.

’_{‘HE only confolation that Candid felt, was in
converfing with Zenoida in the prefence of
their hofts. How happens it, faid he to her one day,
that the mcnarch to whom you have accefs has
tuttered fuch injuftice to be done to your tamily ?
afluredly you have fuflicient rcafon to hate hiimn.
How ! faid Zenoida, who can hate their king? who
can do otherwife than love that perfon to whofe
haud is configned the keen-edged fword of the -
faws ¢ Kings are the living images of the Deity, and
we ought never to arraign their conduct; obedi-
ence and refpectis the duty of a fubject. T admire
vou more and more, faid Candid; indeed, Madam,
1do: pray, do you know the great Lebnitz, and
the great Panglofs, who was burut, after having ef-
caped a hanging bout? Are you acquainted with
the monads, the materia fubtilis, and the vortices ?
No, Sir, replied Zenoida ; 1 never heard my father
mention any of thefe; he onlv gave mea ﬂlght tinc-
ture of apenmennl phllofoph), and taught me to
hold in contcmpt all thofe kinds of plulofophy that
donct directly tend to make mankind happy ; that
give him falfe notions of his duty to himiclf and
his neighbour ; that do not teach him to regulate
his conduct, and fill his wmind conly with uncouth
terms,

13
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germs, or ill-founded conjectures 5 that do not give
him a clearer idea of the author of nature than
what he may acquire from his works, and the won-
ders that are every day pafling before our {ight.
Once again, Mifs, you enchant me; you ravifa
me; you are an angel that heaven has fent to re-
move from before my eyes the milt of mafter Pan-
glofs’s fophiftical arguments. Poor wretch that I
was ! after having been fo heartily kicked, flog-
ged, and baftinadoed; after having been in an earth-
quake ; having feen doctor Panglofs once hanged,
and very lately burnt ; after having been ravifhad
by a villainous Perfian, who put me to the molt
excruciating torture; after having been robbed by

~ a decree of the divan, and foundly drubbed by the

|

|
|
|
|

|

philofophers : after all thefe things, I fay, to think
that every thing was for the beft | but now, thank
heaven! I am difabufed. But, truly {peaking, na-
ture never appeared half fo charming to me as
fince 1 have been blefled with the fight of you.
'The melody of the rural chorifters charms my
cars with an harmony, to which they were till now -
utter ftrangers ; 1 breathe a new foul, and the glow
of fentiment that enchants me feems imprinted on
every obje&t : I do not feel that effeminate languor
which I did in the gardens of Sus; the fenfation
with which you infpire me is wholly different. Let
us ftop here, faid Zenoida ; you feem to bz run-
ning to lengths that may, perhaps, offend my deli-
cacy, which you ought to refpect. I will be filent
then, faid Cardid ; but my paffion will only burn
with the more force. On faying thefe words, he
looked ftedfaltly at Zenoida ; he perceived her to
blufh, and as a man who was taught by experience,
conceived the moft flattering hopes from thefe ap-
jpearances. ;
Zz2 The
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The beautiful Dane continued a long time to
fhun the purfuits of Candid. One day, as he was
walkmg haftily to and fro in the garden, he cried
out in an amorous extafy, Ah! why have I not
now my El Dorado fheep? why have Iit notin
my power to purchafe a fmall kingdom? Ah! was
I but a king———What thould I be to ypu? faid a
voice, which pierced the heart of our philofopher.
Is it you, lovely Zenoida? cried he, falling on his
knees. I thought mylelf alone. The few words
I heard you juft now utter feem to promife me the
felicity to which my foul afpires. I fhall, in all
probability, never be a king, nor ever pofleffed of
a fortune ; but, if you love me—Do not turn from
me thole lovely eyes, but fuffer me to read in them
a declaration which is alone capable of confirming
my happinefs. Beauteous Zenoida, I adore you;
let your heart be open to compaflion-—~What do i
fee! you weep! Ah! my happinefs is too great.
Yes, you are happy, faid Zenoida ; nothing can
oblige me to difguife my tendernefs for a pcrfon I
think deferving ofit: hitherto you have been attach-
ed to my deftiny only by the bands of humanity ;
it is now time to ftrengthen thofe by ties more fa-
cred: I have confulted my heart, reflet maturely
in your turn; but remember, that if you marry
me, you become obliged to be my protetor ; to
fhare with me thofe misfortunes that fate may yet
have in ftore for me, and to footh my forrows.
Marry you! faid Candid ; thofe words have fhown
me all the folly of my condu€. Alas! dear idol
of my foul, I am not deferving of the goodnefs
you fhow towards me. Cunegund is ftill living—
Cunegund! ! who is that? She is my wife, anfwer-
ed Candid, with his ufual franknefs.

Our
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Ogyr two lovers remained fome moments without
pttering a word ; they attempted to {peak, but thc
accents died away on their lips ; their eyes were
bathed in tears. Candid held the fair Zenoida’s
hands in his ; he preft them to his brealt, and de-
voured them with kiffes; he had even the bold-
nefs to carry his to the bofom of his miftrefs; he
found her breath grow fhort; his foul flew to his
lips, and fixing his mouth to that of Zenoida, he
brought the fair one back to thofe fenfes which the
had nearly loft. Candid thought he read his par-
don in her eyes. Deareft lover, faid {he to him,
anger would but ill fuit with the liberty which I
have glven myfelf Yet hold, you will ruin me in
the opinion of the world ; and you yourfelf would
foon ceafe to have an aﬁe&xon for me, when once
I was become the object of contempt. Forbear,
therefore, and fpare my weaknefs. How! cried
Candid ; becaufe the ill-judging vulgar fay, that a
woman 'lofes her honour by beftowing happinefs
on a being whom fhe loves, by following the ten-
der bent of nature, that in the firlt happy ages of
the world—But I will forbear to relate the whole
of the interefting converfation, and content myfelf
with faying that the eloquence of Candid, heighten-
ed by the warmth of amorous expreffion, had all
the effet that may be imagined on a young fenfible
female philofopher.

The lovers, who till then had paffed their days in
tedious melancholy, now counted every hour by a
treth fucceflion of amorous joys. Plealure flowed
through their veins in an uninterrupted current.,
The gloomy woods, the barren mountains, fur.,
rounded by horrid precipices, the icy plains, and
dreary fields, covered with fnow on all fides, were
fo many continual mementos to them of the necelr

fity



182 CaNDID; or,

fity of loving.  They determined never to quit that
dreadtul folitude, but fate was not yet weary of
perfecuting them, as we fhall fec in the enfuing
chapter.

CHAP. XV.

The arrival of Wolhall. A journey to Copenhagen.

ANDID and Zenoida amufed themfelves with
C difcourfing on the works of the Deity, the
worthip which mankind ought to pay him, the mu-
tual duties they owe to each other, efpecially that
of charity, the moft ufeful of all virtues. They did
not confine themfelves to frivolous declamations.
Candid taught the young men the refpect due to the
facred curb of the laws; Zenoida inftruted the
young women in the duties they owed their pa-
rents: both joined their endeavours to fow the
hopeful feeds of religion in their young hearts.
One day, as they were bufied in thole pious offices,
Sunama came to tell Zenoida, that an old gentle-
man with feveral fervants was _]Uﬂ: alighted at their
houfe ; and that, by the defcription he had given
her of a perfon of whom he was in fearch, fhe was
certain it could be no other than 'Lcnoida herfelf.
This ftranger had followed Sunama clofe at her
heels, and entered before fhe had done fpeaking,
into the VT here were Candid and Zenoida.

At fight of himn Zenoida inftantly fainted away;
but Wolhall, not in the leaft afieéted with the fitu-
ation he faw licr in, took hold of her hand, and
pulling her to bisn with violence, brought herhm

: er
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her fenfes 3 which fhe had no fooner recovered,
than fhe burft into a flood of tears. So, niece,
faid he, with a farcaltic {mile, I find you in very
- good company. I do not wonder you preter this
habitation to the capital, to my houfe, and the
. company of your family. Yes, Sir, replied Zenoi-
' da, I do prefer this place, where dwell fimplicity
and truth, to the manfions of treafon and impof-
ture. I can never behold but with horror that
place where firft began my misfortunes ; where {
have had fo many proofs of your black attions,
and where I have no other relations but yourfelf.
Come, Madam, faid Wolhall, follow me, if you
 pleafe ; for you muft along, even if you fhould
faint again. . Saying this, he dragged her to the
door of the houfe, and made her get into a polt-
chaife, which was waiting for him. She had only
time to tell Candid to follow, and to beftow her
blefling on her hofts, with promifes of rewarding
them amply for their generous cares.

A domeftic of Woihall was moved with pity at
the grief in which he faw Candid plunged; he
| imagined that he felt no other concern for the fair
' Dane than what unfortunate virtue infpires: he
| propofed to him taking a journey to Copenhagen,
and he facilitated the means for his doing it. e
did more ; he infinuated to him that he might b
admitted as one of Wolhall’s domeftics, if he had
no other refources than going to fervice. Candid
liked his propofal ; and no fooner arrived than his
future fellow-fervant prefented him as one of his
relations, for whom he would be anfwerable,
Rafcal, fays Wolhall to him, I conlent to grant
you the honour of approaching a perion of fuch
'rank as I am: never forget the profound refpett
t which: you owe to my commands; prevent them
‘ if
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if you have fufficient fagacity for it: think, that
a man like me degrades himfelf in fpeaking to
a wretch fuch a you. Our philofopher anfwercd
with great humility to this impertinent difcourfe
and from that day he was clad in his ma[tcrs
livery.

It is eafy to imagine the joy and furprife that
Zenoida felt when (he recognized her lover among
her uncle’s fervants : {he threw feveral opportuni-
ties in the way of Candid, who knew how to profit
by them : they {wore eternal conftancy. Zenoida
had fome unhappy moments ; fhe fometimes re-
proached herfelf con account of her love for Can-
did; fhe vexed him fometimes by a few caprices
but Candid idolized her ; he knew that perfetion
is not the poition of man, and ftill lefs fo of wo-
man. Zenoida refumed her good humour. The
kind of conftraint under which they lay, rendered
their pleafures the more lively: they were flill

happy:

CHAP XVIL

How Candid found his wife again, and loft his
miftrefs.

UR hero had only to bear with the haughty
humours of his mafter, and that was pur-
chafing his miftrefs’s favours at no dear rate.
Happy love is not fo eafily concealed as many
imagine.  Our lovers betrayed themfelves. Their
conneétion was no longer a myftery, but to the

thort-fighted cyes of Wolhall ; all the domeftics
knew
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knew-it. Candid received congratulations on that
head which made himn tremble; he expeted the
ftorm ready to burit upon his head, and did not
doubt but a perfon who had been dear to him was
upon the point of accelerating his misfortune. He
had for fome days before perceived a face refem-
bling Mifs Cunegund ; he again faw the fame face
in Wolhall’s court-yard : the object which ftruck
him was very poorly cloathed, and there was no
likelihood that a favourite of a great Mahometan
fhould be found in the court-yard of a houfe at
Copenhagen. This difagreeable object, however,
looked at Candid very attentively : when coming
up to him, and feizing him by the hair, fhe gave
him the fmarteft blow on the face with her open
hand that he had received for fome time. Iam
not deceived, cried our philofopher. O heavens !
who would have thought it! What do you here,
after having fuffered yourfelf to be violated by a
follower of Mahomet? Go, perfidious fpoufe, [
<now you not. Thou fhalt know me, replied Cu-
aegund, by my outrageous fury : 1 know the life
‘hou leadeft, thy love for thy mafter’s niece, and
hy contempt for me. Alas! it is now three months

glnce I quitted the feraglio, becaufe I was there

rood for nothing farther. A merchant has bought
e to mend his linen, he takes me along with him
vhen he makes a voyage to this country ; Martin,
Jacambo, and Pacquette, whom he has alfq bought,
re with me; Dr Panglofs, through the greateft
hance in the world, was in the fame vefle]l as a
raﬁ'enger; we were fhipwrecked fome miles from
ience ; I efcaped the danger with the faithful Ca-
ambo, who, I fwear to thee, has a fkin as fine as
hy own : I behold thee again, and find thee falfe.
Your. I, Aa ' Tremble

.t
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Tremble then, and fear every thing from a prove.
ked wife.

Candid was quiteftupified at this affeting fcene;
he had fuffered Cunegund to depart, without think:
ing of the proper meafures which are always to be
kept with thofe who know our fecrets, when .Ca-
cambo prefented himfelf to his fight: they embra-’
ced cach other with tenderncfs. Candid informed
him of the converfation he had juft had ; he \vas']
very much afflicted for the lofs of the great Pan.
glals, who, after baving been hanged and burnt,
was at laft unhappily drowned. * They fpoke with
that tree effufion of heart-which friendfhip infpiress
A little billet thrown in at the window by Zenois
da put an end to the converfation. Candid opens
ed 1t, and found in it thefe words :

¢ Fly, my dear lover ; all is difcovered. An ine
¢¢ nocent propenfity which nature authorifes, an
¢ which hurts no one, is a crime in the eyes o
¢ credulous and cruel men.  Wolhall has juft lef
¢ my chamber, and has treated me withthe utmo
¢ inhumanity : he is gone to obtain an order f -'
<¢ thee to be clapt into a dungeon, there to’perifh g

Fly, my ever-dcar lover; preferve a life whic
thou canft not pafs any longer near me. "Tho
¢ happy moments are no more, in which
gave proofs of our reciprocal tendernefs.—

s Ah! fad Zenoida, how haft thou offended heaven.
to merit fo rigorous a fate! But I wander from
the purpofe: remember always thy precious,
¢t dear Zenoida, and thou, my dearlover, fhalt live
<¢ cternally within my heart—thou haft never the
¢ roughly underftood how much I loved thee—
¢¢ Canftthou receive upon my enflamed lips my laf
“adieu! I find myfelf ready to join my unhapp
¢ fathe
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& fathier in the grave; the light i is hateful to me;
“ it ferves only to ‘reveal crimes.”

.Cacambo, always wife and prudent, drew Can-
did, who no longer was himfelf, along with him ;
they made the -beft of their way out “of the citys
Candid dpened not his mouth, and they were als
ready a good way from Coyenhagen ‘before he
was roufed out of:that lethargy in which he was
buried. At laft, he looked at his faithful Cacam-
bo, and fpoke in thefe terms. -

CHAP IV, =

How Candid had a mind to kill hifndelf; and did
not do it. 'WHhat happened to him at-an inn.

EAR Cacambo, formerly my valet; now my
equal, and always niy friend, thou'haft borne

a fhare int my misfortunes ; thou haft given me fa-
lutary advice, and thou haft been witnels to my’
love for Mifs Cunegund. Alas! my old mafter,
fays Cacambo, it is fre who has ferved you this
feurvy trick 5 itis fhe who, after having learned
from your - fellow-fervants that your love for Ze-
noida was“as great”as hers for you, revealed the
whole to the ‘barbarous Wolhall. If this is fo,
fays'Candid, 1 have nothing further to-do but die.
Our philofopher- pulled out of his pocket a little
knife, and began whetting it with a coolnefs wor«
thy of an ancient Roman or an Englifhman. What
do you mican to do? fays Cacambo. To cut my-
throat, anfwers Candid. © A moft noble thought!"
Aaz replied
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replicd Cacambo ; but the philofopher cught not
to tzake any refolution but upon refletion: you
will always have it in your power to kill yourfelf,
if your mind does not alter. Be advifed by me,
my dear maiter; defer your refolutisn till to-mor-
row ; the longer you delay it, the more conrageous
will the allion be. 1 perceive the firength of thy
rcaloning, fays Candid : befides, if I fhouid cut my
throat immediately, the gazeteer of Trevoux would
infult my memory: 1 am determined, therefore,
that I will not kill myfelf dll two or three days
hence. As they talked thus, they arrived at Elfi-
reur, a pretty confiderable town, not far from Co-
penhagen ; there they lay that night, and Cacam-
bo hugged himfelf for the good effe&t which fleep
had produced upon Candid. They left the town
at day-break. Candid, ftill the philofopher, (for -
the prejudices of childhood are never effaced) en-
tertained his friend Cacambo on the fubje¢t of phy-
fical good and evil, the difcourfes of the fage Ze-
noida, and the ftriking truths which he had learnt
from her converfation. Had not Panglofs been
dead, faid he, 1 fhould combat his fyftem in a vito-
rious manner. God keep me from becoming a
Manichean. My miftrefs raught me to relpet the
impenetrable veil with which the Deity envelopes
his manner of operating upon us. It is perhaps
man who precipitates himfelf into the abyfs of mif-
fortunes under which he groans. Of a frugiverous
animal he has made bimfelt a carniverous one. The
favages which we have fcen, eatonly Jefuits, and
do not live upon bad terms ameng themfelves.
Thefe favages, if there be one fcattered here and
there in the woods, only fubfifting on acorns and
herbs, are, without doubt, {till more happy. So-
ciety has given birth to the greateit crimes,  There
: » are
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are men in fociety, who are neceflitated by their
condition to with the death of others. The fhip-
wreck of a veflel, the burning of a houfe, and the
lofs of a battle, caufe fadnefs in one part of fociety,
and give joy to another. Allis very bad ! my dear
Cacambo, and there is nothing left for a philofopher,
but to cut his own throat with all imaginable calm-
nefs. You are in the right, fays Cacambo: but I
perceive an inn, you muft be very dry. Come, my
old mafter! let us drink one draught, and we will
~ after that continue our philofophical difquifitions.
! When they entered the inn, they faw a compa-
- ny of country lads and laffes dancing in the midft
of the yard, to the found of fome wretched inftru-
ments. Gaiety and mirth fat on every counte-
nance ; it was a fcene worthy the pencil of Vatau.
As foon as Candid appeared, a young woman took
- him by the hand, and intreated him to dance. My
pretty maid, anfwered Candid, ‘when a perfon has
loft his miftrefs, found his wife again, and heard
that the great Panglofs is dead, he can have little
or no inclination to cut capers. Moreover, I am to
kill myfelf to-morrow morning ; and you know
that a man who has but a few hours to live, ought
not to lofe them in dancing. Cacambo, hearing
Candid talk thus, addrefled him in thefe terms: A
thirt for glory has always been the charadteriftic
of great philofophers. Cato of Utica killed himfelf,
after having taken a found nap. Socrates drank
the hemlock potion, after difcourfing familiarly with
his friends. Many of the Englifh have blown their
brains out with a piftol, after coming from an en-
| tertainment.  But I never yet heard of a great
man, who cut his own throat after a dancing-bout.
{1t is for you, my dear mafter, that this honour is
referved.  ‘Take my advice, let us dance our fill,
and
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and we will kill ourfelves to-morrow. Have you not

remarked, anfwered Candid, this young country-

girl ? Is the not a very pretty brunette? - She has
fomewhat very taking in her countenance, fays Ca-
cambo. She has {queezed my hand, replied the
philofopher.  Did you mind, fays Cacambo, how
that, in the hurry of the d"mce, ‘her handkerchief
falling afide, dilcovered two little admirable bub-
bies? Itook particular notice of them. Look you,
faid Candid, had I not my heart filled with Mifs
ZLenoida The little brunette interrupted him,
by begging him to také one dance with her. Our
hero at length confented, and danced with the beft
grace in the world. The dance finifhed, he kiffed
his fmart country girl, and retired to his fcat with.
out calling out the queen of the ring. Upon this
a murmuring arofe; every one, as well performers
as fpeQtators, appeared greatly incenfed at fo fla-
grant a piece of difrefpect. Candid never dream-
ed he had been guilty of any fault, and confequent-
ly did not attempt to make any reparation. A
rude clown came up to him, and gave him a blow
with his fift uponthe nofe. Cacambo returns it to
the peafant, with a kick in the belly. In an inftant
the mufical inftruments are all broken; the girls
lofe their caps ; Candid and Cacambo fight like he-

roes, but at length are obliged to take to their |

heels, after a very hearty drubbing.
Every thing is imbittered to me, faid Candid
giving kis anin to his friend Cacambo ; 1have ex

perienced a great many misfortunes, but I did not
expett to be thus bruifed to a mummy, for my dan<

cing with a country girl at her own requeft,

CHAPD.

VI TR U e amm—
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CHAP. XVIL
Candld and Cacambo go mto an hofpital ; and
' Whom they meet with. there.

ACAMBO and his' old maﬂ:er’ ‘were quite
difpirited. They began to fall into that fort
of malady of the mind, which extinguithes all ‘the
faculties : they fell into a depreflion of {pirits and
defpair, when they perceived an hofpital, ‘which
was built for ftrangers. -Cacanibo propéled going
into it ; Candid follo“ed him. Thete they met
with the moft obliging reccpuon, and charitable
treatment. In a little time they were cared of
their wounds, but they catched tiie itch. The cure
of this'malady did not appear to be the werk of a
day, the idea of which filled the eyes of our philafo-
pher with tears; and he faid, fcratching himfelf,
‘Thou wouldft not let me cut my throat, my dear
Cacambo 5 thy mifplaced countels have brought
‘e again into difgrace and misfortune; and yet
fhould T cyt my throat now, it will be pubithed in
the journal of Trevoux, and it will be faid this
man was a poltroon, who killed himfelf only for
having the itch. "See what thou haft expofed me
to, by the miftaken compaflion thou hadit for my
fate.  Our difafters are not without remedy, an-
{fwered Cacambo. If you will but pleale to liften
to me, let us fettle here as friars ; 1 underftand a
Jittle furgery, and I promife you to alleviate and
render fupportable our wretched condition.—Ah!
fays Candid, may all offes perith, and efpecially .
' ! affes
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afles of furgeons, who are fo dangerous to mankind.
I will never fuffer’that thou fthouldft give out thy felf
to be what thou art not: this is a treachery, the
confequences of which 1dread. Befides, if thou
didft but conceive how hard it is, after having been
viceroy of a fine province, after having feen one’s
felf rich enough to purchafe kingdoms, and after
having been the favourite lover of Zenoida, to re-
folve to ferve in quality of friar in an hofpital.—I
conceive all that you fay, replied Cacambo; but I
alfo conceive, that it is very hard to die of hunger.
Think, moreover, that the expedient which I pro-
pole to you, is perhaps the only one which you can
take, to elude the enquiries of bloody-minded Wol-
hall, and ayoid the punifhment which he is prepa-
ring for you.

One of the friars was pafling along as they talk.
ed in this manner ; they put fome queftions to him,
to which he gave fatistaltory anfwers : he aflured
them that the brothers wanted for nothing, and en-
joyed a reafonable liberty. Candid thereupon deter-
mined to acquiefce with Cacambo’s counfels. They
took the habit together, which was granted them
upon the firft application; and our two poor ad-
venturers now became underlings to thofe whofe du-
ty it was to perform the molt {ervile offices.

One day, as Candid was ferving the patients
with fome wretched broth, an old man fixed his
eye earneflly upon him, The vifage of this poor
wretch was livid, his lips were covered with froth,
his eyes half turned in his head, and the image of
death ftrongly imprinted on his lean and fallen
cheeks. Poor man, fays Candid to him, 1 pity you,
your fufferings muft be horrible. They are very
great indeed, anfwered the old man, with a hollow
voice like a ghoft; I am told that I am hegtical,

E phthificky
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ghthificky, althmatic, and pesed-ta.thezbone, If
that be the cafe, I am indeed very ill; yet all does,
not go fo badly, and this gives me comfort. Ah!
fays Candid, none but Dr Panglofs, in a cafe {o de-
plorable, can maintain the dottrine of Optimifm,
when all others befides would preach up Peflim—
Do net pronounce that abominable word, cried the
poor man; I am the Panglofs you fpeak of.
- Wretch that I am, let me die in peace.—All ig
well, all is for the beft. The effort which he made
in pronouncing thefe words, esft hin the-laft tooth,
which he. {pitted mr‘with 2 great quantity ef-eops
rupted-master, and ,\g}ipired a very few moments
after.

Candid lamented him greatly, for he had a good
heart. His obftinate perfeverance was a fource of
refletion to our philofopher; he often called to
mind all his adventures. Cunegund remained at
Copenhagen ; he learned that fhe exercifed there
 the occupation of a mender of old cloaths, with all
poflible diftinction. The humour of travelling had
 quite’ left him. The faithfnl Cacambo fuppori:d
him with his counfels and friendfhip. Candid d'd
not murmur againft Providence ; 1 know, faid he,
at times, that happinefs is not the portion of man :
happinefs dwells only in the good country of I}
Dorado, where it is impoffible for any one to go.

- Vo, IL Bb t CHAP.
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CHAP. XIX.

New difcoveries.

ANDID was not quite unhappy, as he had a

true friend. He found in a mongrel va-
let what the world vainly look for in our quar-
ter of the globe. Perhaps nature, which gives
origin to herbs in America, that are proper for
the maladies of bodies on our continent, has
alfo placed remedies there for the maladies of our
hearts and minds. ’Pofﬁbly there are men in
the new world of a quite different conformation
from us, who are not f{laves to perfonal interefts,
and ‘are worthy to burn with the noble fire of
friendthip. How defireable would it be, that in-
ftead of bales of indigo and cochineal, all covered
with blood, fome of thefe men were imported a-
mong us . This fort of traffick would be of vaft ad-
vantage to mankind. Cacambo was of greater va-
lue to Candid, than a dozen of red fheep loaded
with the peobles of El Dorado. Our philofopher
began again to tafte the pleafure of life. It wasa
comfort to him to watch for the confervation of
the human fpecies, and not to be an ufelefs mem-
ber of fociety. God blefled fuch pure intentions,
by giving him, as well as Cacambo, the enjoyment
of health. They got rid of the itch, and fulfilled
with cheerfulnefs the painful fur&xons of their f{ta-
tion ; but fortune foon deprived them of the fecu-
rity which they enjoyed. Cunegund, who had
fet’ her heart upon torm ienting her hufbard left
Copenhagen to follow his feotfteps. Chance
Lrought her to the hofpital : fhe was accompanied
‘ . by
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i')y a man, whom Candid knew to be baron
Thunder-ten-tronckh. One 'may eafily imagine
what muft have been his furprife. The baron,
who faw him, addrefled him thus; I did not tug
long at the oar in the Turkith gallies ; the Jefuits
heard of my misfcrtune, and redeemed me for the
honour of their fociety. I have made a journey
into Germany, where I réceived fome favours from
my father’s heirs. I omitted nothing to find my

fifter ; and h.avi_rig' ledrned at. Conftantinople, that

the had failed from thence in a veflel, which was
thip-wrecked on the coafts of Denmark; I difguifed
myfelf. I took letters of recommiendatiort 16 Da-
nifh merchants, who have correfpondence with the
fociety : and, in fine, I found my filter, who ftill
loves you, bafe and unworthy ds you are of her re-
gard; and fince you have had the impudence to lie
with her,I confent to the ratification of the marriage,
or rather a new celebration of it; with this exprefs
provifo, that my fifter fhall give you only her left
hand ; which 1s very reafonable, fince fhe has fe-
venty-one quaiters, and you have never 4 one,
Alas! fdys Candid, all the quarters of the world
without beauty——Mifs Cuinegund was very ugly,
when I had the imprudence to marry her ; the af-
terwards became handfome again, and another has
enjoyed her charms. She is once more grown ugly,
and you would have me give her my hand a fecond
time. No, upon my word, my reverend father;
fend her back to her feraglio at Conftantinople ;
fhe has done me too much Injury in this country,
Ungrateful man, fays Cunegund, with the moft
frightful contortions ; be periuaded, and relent in
time ; do not provoke the baron, who is a prieft,
to kill us both, to work out his difgrace with our
blood: Dot thou believe me capable of having

Bb2 failed
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failed in intention, to the fidelity which T owed
thee ? What wouldft thou have had me do a-
aainft a man who found me handfome ? Neither
my tears, nor my cries, could have foftened his bru-
tal infenfibility.  Seeing there was nothing to be
done, [ difpo! (.\1 myfelf in fuch a manner, as to be
violated with the leaft i inconveniercy poflible, and
every other woman would have done the fame.
This is all the crime I have committed, and does
not merit thy difpleafure.  But I know my greateft
crime with thee, is having deprived thee of thy
miftrefs ; and yet this a&tion ought to convince thee
of my love. Come, my dear fpoufy, if ever 1 fhould
again become handfome : if ever my breafts, now
lank and withered, thould recover their roundnefs
and elaflicity ; if—it will be only for thee, my dear
Candid. 'We are no longerin Turkey, and I fwear
faithfully to thee, pever to fuffer any violation for
the future.

This difcourfe did not make much impreflion
upon Candid; he defired a few hours to take his
refolution how to proceed. Thebaron granted him
two hours 5 during which time he confulted his
friend Cacambo. After having weighed the reafons,
pro and contra, they determined to follow the Jefuié
and his fifter into Germany. They accordingly
leave the hofpital, and fet out together on their
travels, not on foot, but on good horfes hired by
the baron. They arrive on the froutiers of the
kingdom. A huge man, of a very villainous af-
pect, furveys our hero with clofe attention : it is
the very man; fays he, calting his eyes at the fame
time upon a little bit of pa')er he had in his hand.
Sir, if Tam not too mqm itive, 1S NoOt your name
(‘and d? Yes, Sir, {fo I have always been called.
Sir, 1 flatter myfelf veu are the very fame; you

have
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-~ have black cye-brows, eyes level with your head;
ears not prominent, of a middling fize, and a round
fleth-coloured vifage ; to me you plainly appear to
- be five feet five inches high. Yes, Sir, that is my
ftature ; but what Have you to do with my ears and
' ftature ? Sir, we cannot ufe too much circumfpec-
tion in our office. Permit me further to put one
- fingle queftion more to you: Have you not for-
merly been a fervant to lord Wolhall ? Sir, uporn
my word, anfwersd Candid, quite difconcerted, k
know nothing of what you mean. May be fo,
8ir, but I know for certain that you are the per-
fon whofe defcription has been fent me. Take the
trouble thén to walk into the guard-houfe, if you
pleafe.—Here, foldiers, take care of this gentle~
man; get the black-hole ready, and let the ar-
inourer be fent for, to make him a pretty little fet of
fetters, of about thirty or forty pounds weight.

Mr Candid, you have a good horfe there ;; am in
want of fuch a one; and I fancy he will anfwer
my purpofe—I fhall make free with him.

The baron was afraid to fay the horfe was his.
They carried off poor Candid, and Mifs Cunegund
wept for a whole quarter of an hour, The Jefuit
feemed perfetly unconcerned at this accident. I
thould have been obliged to have killed him, or to
have made him marry you over again, fays he to
his fifter ; and, all things confidered, what has juft
happened, is much the beft for the honout of our
family. Cunegund departed with her brother, and
only the faithful Cacambo remained, who would
not forflake his friend.

CHAP,
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CHAP Z.

Confequence of Candid’s misfortune. How he
found his miltrefs again; and the fortune that
happened to him.

Panglofs! faid Candid, what a pity it is you

perithed fo miferably! You have been wit-
nefs only to a part of my misfortunes, and I hoped
to have prevailed on you to forfake the ill-founded
opinion which you maintained to your laft breath.
No man ever fuffered greater calamities than I have
done; but there is not 2 fingle individual who hasnot
curfed his exiftence, as the daughter of pope Utrban
warmly exprefled herfelf. What will become of me,
my dear Cacambo ?  Faith, I cannot tell, faid Ca-
cambo; all I know is, that I will not forfake yous
But Mifs Cunegund has forfaken me, favs Candids
Alas! a wife is of {ar lefs value than a menial fer:
vant who is a true friend.

Candid and Cacambo difcourfed thus in the black
hole. From thence they were taken out to be car-
ried back to Copenhagen. It was there that our
philofopher was to know his doom : he expetted it
to be dreadful, and our readers, doubtlefs, expet
fo too; but Candid was miftaken, as our readers
wiil be likewife. It was at Copenhagen that hap-
pinefs waited to crown all his fufferings : he was
hardly arrived, when he underftood that Wolhall
was dead. This barbarian had no one to regret
him, while every body intereltcd themfelves for
Candid. His irons were knocked off, and his en-

largement»
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fatgement gave him {o much the more joy, as it
was immediately followed by the fight of his dear
Zenoida. He flew to her with the utmoft tranf-
port; they were a long time without fpeaking a
| word ; but their filence was infinitely more expref-
- five than words. They wept ; they embraced each
other ; they attempted to fpeak, but tears ftopt their
utterance. Cacambo was a pleafed fpectator of this
fcene fo truly interefting to a fenfible being; he
thared in the happinefs of his friend, and was al-
moft as much affeCted as himfelf. Dear Cacambo!
adorable Zenoida! cried Candid; you efface from
my heart the deep traces of my misfortunes. Love
and friendfhip prepare for me future days of fere-
nity and uninterrupted delight. Through what a
npumber of trials have I pafled to arrive at this un-
expected happinefs! But they are all forgot : dear
Zenoida! I behold you once more! you love me; i
every thing ts for the beft, in regard to me; allis
ood in nature.

" By Wolhall’s death, Zenoida was left at her own
difpofal. I'he court had given her a penfion out
of her father’s fortune, which had been confifcated;
fhe fhared it with Candid and Cacambo ; fhe ap-
pointed them apartments in her own houfe, and
gave out that fhe had received feveral confiderable
fervices from thefe two ftrangers, which obliged
her to procure them all the comforts and pleafures
of life, and to repair the injuftice which fortune
had done them. There were fome who faw thro’
| the motive of her beneficence ; which was no very
hard matter to do, confidering the great talk her
connetion with Candid had formerly occafioned.
| The greater part blamed her, and her conduét was
only approved of by fome few who knew how to
fefle€t.  Zencida, who fet a proper value on the

gocd
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good opinion even of fools, was, nevertlielefs, toa
happy to repent the lofs of it. The news of the
death of Mifs Cunegund, which was brought by
the correfpondents of the Jefuit merchants in Co-
penhagen, procured Zenoida the means of concili-
ating the minds of people; fhe ordered a genealo-
gy to be drawn up for Candid. The author, who
was a man of abilities in his way, derived his pe-
digree from one of the moft ancient families in
Turope; he even pretended his true name was
Canute, which was that of one of the former kings
of Denmark; which appeared very probable, as
did into ute is not fuch a great metamorphofis :
and Candid, by means of this little change, became
a very great lord. He married Zenoida in public;
they lived with as much tranquillity as it is poffible
to do. Cacambo was their common friend; and
Candid faid often, All is not fo well as in E}
Porado ; but all does not go fo badly.

END 6F CANDIK.
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CHAP I

NE day, Saint Dunftan, an Irithman by na-
, tion, and a faint by trade, left Treland on a
fmall mountain, which took its route towards the
coalt of France, and fet his faintthip dewn in the
bay of St Malo’s: when he had difmounted, he
gave his blefling to the mountain, which, after

- fome profound bows, tock its leave, and teturned

to its former place. ,

Here St Dunitan laid the foundation of a fmalt
priory, and gave it the name of the Prigry Moun-
tain, which it {till keeps, as every body knows.

In the year 1689, the fifteenth day of July, in
the cvening; the abbot Kerkabon, prior of our Lady

Cc 2 of
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of the Mountain. happcned to take the air along
the ﬂmre with Mifs Kerkaben his fifter : the pnor,
wito was a little declined in age, was a very “ood
elergyman, beloved by his neizhbours, after hd\ tng
been fo formerly by l](,ix wives. What added:
raolt 1o the refvect that was paid him, was, that a-
mong all his c!encal neighbours, he was the only
one that cruld walk to bis L\,d after fupper: he

vas tol“"ably read in thoology 5 and when.he was

UrLd of reading St Augu(hn, he refrethed himfelf
with Rabelais ; fo all the world fpoke well of him.

Mifs Kerkabon, who had never been married,
notwithitanding her hu\;ty wifhes fo to be, had pre-
ferved a frefh ucfs of comnlexion in her {qrt\ fifth
year : her character was that of a good and- fenfible
woman :' fhe was {5nd of pleéafute, and was a de-
votee.

As they were walking, the prior, looking on the
fea, faid to his filter, *“ It was here, alas ! that our
poor brother embarked with our dear fitter-in-law,
Madam Kerkabon, his wile, on board the Swallow
frigate, in 1669, to ferve the king in Canada: had
he 1 not been killed, probably we might fe¢ him a-
gain.”

. ¢ Do you believe,” fays Mifs I\er]mbm ¢ that
our f{ifter-in-law has been eaterr by the Cherokees,
as we have been told 7 ¢ Certain it is, had fhe not
been eaten, the would have come back ; 1 fhall weep
for her all my life-time s fhe was a charming wo-
man ; and our brotber, who had a great deal of
wif would no doubt have made a fortune.”

Thus were they going on with mucual tender-
n>fs, when they bch(ld a imall veflel enter the bay
of Rence with the tide: it was frem Lngland. and
¢ame to (el provificns: the crew leaped on fhore

without
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without locking at the prior, or Mifs hisfilter, who
were fhocked at the little attention (hewn them.
That was not the bzhaviour of a well-made
youth, who, darting himfelf over the heads of his
companions, {tood on a fudden before Mifs Kerka-
bon. B:ing unaccuftomed to bowing, he made
her a fign with his head.  His figure and his drefs
attracted the notice of brother and filter : his head
was uncovered, and his legs bare ; inftead of thoes,
he wore a kind of fandals : from his head his long
hair flowed in trefles; a fmall clofe doublet dit-
played the beauty of his thape; he had a {weet and
martial air ; in one hand he held a fmall bottle of
Barbadoes water,and inthe other a bag, in which he
had a goblet, and fome fea-bifcuit : heipo&e Freach
yery intelligibly : he offered fomre of his Barbadoes
to Mifs Kerikabon and her brother : he drank witiv.
them, he made them drink a fecond time, and all:
this with an air of fuch native fimpliciry, that quite
charmed brother and filter. They offered him their
| fervice, and afked him who he was, and whither
' going? The young man anfwered, ¢ That he
' knew not where he {lruld go; that he had fome
r curiofity ; that he had a defire to fze the coaft of
I'r'mcc ; that he had feen it, and fhould return.’
The prior, judging by his accent that he was
| not an Englithman, took the liberty of atking of
| what country he was. ¢ I am a Huron,” anfwer-
- ed the youth.
Mifs Kerkabon, amazed and cnchmted to fee a
- Huron who had behaved fo politely to her, begged
' the young man’s company to fupper: he comphed
..nnedlately, and all three want togcther to the
 priory of our Lady of the Mountain. This fhort
and rounl Mifs devoured him with her little eyes,
and faid from tims: to time to her brother, ¢ This.
tall
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tall lad has & complexion of lilies and rofes; what
a fine {kin he has for a Huron!” ¢ Very true, fi-
fter,” fays the prior.” She puta hundred queltions,
one after another, and the traveller anlwered always
pertinently.

‘The repart was foon fpread that there was a Hu-
ron at the priory : all the genteel company of the
country came to fupper. ‘The abbot of St Yves
came with Mifs his fiiter, a fine, handfome, well-
educated girl: the bailiff, the tax-gatherer, and
their wives, came all together.  The foreigner was
{eated between Mifls Kerkabon and Mifs St Yves ;.
the company eyed him with admiration ; they all
queftioned him together. This did not confound
the Huron ; he fezined to have taken lord Boling-
broke’s motto, INibil admirari; but at laft tired out
with fo much noife, he told them in a fweet, but fe-
rious tone, ¢ Gentlemen, in my country one talks
after another ; how can I anfwer you, if you wilt
not allow me to hear you?” Reaionmg always
brings people to a momentary reflection ; they were
all filent:  Mr Baili}, who always made a proper-
tv of a foreigner w Berever he found him, and who'
was the firft man tor afking queftions in the pro-
<ince, opening a mouth of halfa foot, began : ¢ Siry
what is your name r”” ¢ I have always been cal!ed
the Ingenu, anfwered the Huron; and the Engliily
have confirmed that name, becaufe I alwas ys fpeak
as [ think, and a& as I like.,” < But L%mfr born
a Huron, how copld you come to anhnd S |
have been carried thither ; ; 1 was made prifoner by
the Englifh after fome refiltance, and the Englith,
who love brave people, becaufe they are brave and
as honelt as we, propofed to me, either to return to
my family, or go with them to England. T accept-
ed the latter, having naturally a relifh for travel.

ling.”
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ling.” < But, Sir, fays the bailiff with his ufual
gravity, how could you think of abandening father

and mother I’ ¢ Becaufe I never knew either fa-

ther or mother,” fays the foreigner. This moved
the company ; they all repeated, ¢ Neither father
nor mether I * We will be in their ftead,” fays
the miftrefs of the houfe to her brother the prior :
how interefting this Huron gentleman is!” The
Ingenu thanked her with a noble and proud cordi-
ality, and gave her to underfland, that he wanted
the affiftance of nobody.

“ I perceive, Mr Huron,” faid the huge bailiff,
¢ that you talk better French than can be expeéted
from an Indian.” ¢ A Frenchman,” anfwered he,
* whom they had made prifoner when I was'a boy,
and with whom I contrated a great friendfhip,
taught it me. [prefently learn what I like to learn.
When I came to Plymouth, I met with one of your
French refugees, whom you, 1 know not why, call
Huguenots : he improved my knowledge of your
language ; and as foon as I could exprefs myfelf
intelligibly, I came to fee your country, becaufe {
like the I};'_ench well encugh, if they do not put too
many qucftions.” ‘

Notwithftanding this fimall advertifement, the
abbé of St Yves atked him, which of the three
languages pleafed him beft, the Huron, Englifb, or
French? ¢ The Huron, to be fure,” anfwered the
Ingenu. *“Is it poflible,” ¢cries Mifs Kerkabon?
¢ I always thought the ¥rench was the firft of all
languages, after that of Low-Britanny.”

Then all were eager to know how, in Huron,
they afked for fnuff? He replied, “ T aya.”?
‘“ What fignifies to eat?” ¢ Efénten.”” Mifs Ker.
kabon was impatient to know how they called
{¢ to make love I  He informed her, Trovander ;

' and
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arnd infifted on it, not without reafcn, that thefe
words were well worth their fynonimas in French
and Englith.  Trevander, efpecially, feemed very
pretty to all the company. 'The prior, who had,
in his library, a JLlrcn grammar, which had been
given by the rev. father Sagar Theodat, a Recollect
and famous midicnary, rofe from the table to con-
fult it : hereturned quite panting with tendernefs
and joy; he acknowleged.the foreigner for a true
uron: the company fpeculated a little on the
muluphcxt) of l.nguages ; .and all agrced, that had
it not been for the affair of the Tower of Labu
zll the world would havepcken French.

The inquifiuve-baililf, who tll then had fome
fufpicions of the foreigner, conceived the deepeft
yefpet for him; he fpcke to him avith more civi-
Iity than before, and the Huron took no notice of
it.

Mifs 8 Yves was very curious to know -how
people made love among the Hurons. ¢ In per-
iomnng gicat actions to pleafe fuch as refemble
vou.’ All the company admired and applauded,
Iifs St Vves bluthed, and was extremely well plea-
fed.  Mifs Kerkabon bluflied likewife, but was not
do well pleafed ; fhe was a litte piqued that this
galiantry, was not addrefled to her; but-the was fo
-good-naturced, that Lier afleQtion for the Hurcn was
xot diminithed «t all. She afked him, with great
scomplacency, how many miftrefles he had at home ?

Ouly ane,” anfwered the foreigner 5 ¢ Mifs A-
-bacaba, the gocd iriend of my dear nurfe. The
reed is not more {traight, ermine is not mere white,
110 lamb meeker, no cagle fiercer, nor a flag fwifter,
than was my Abacaba. Cne day the purfued a
hare not above filty leagues from my habiration :
o bafe Algenquin, who dwells an hundred leagues

' farther,
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tariher, took her hare from her. I was told of it
T ran thither, and with one flroke of my club le-
velled him with the ground. I brought him to thé
feet of ‘my miftrefs bound hand arnd foot.. .Abaca-
ba’s parents were for eating him, but I always had
a difrelith for fuch kind of dithes; I fet him at li-
berty, I made him my friend. Abacaba was fo
pleafed with my conduét, that the preferred me to
all her lovers: how would fhe continue to love
me, had fhe not been devoured by a bear! 1 flew-
the bear, and wore his hide a long while ; but that
has not comforted me.”

Mifs St Yves felt a fecret pleafure at hearing
that Abacaba had been his only miftrefs, and that
the was no more ; yet the underftcod not the caufe
of her own pleafure. All eyes were rivetted on
the Huron, and he was much applauded for de-
livering an Algonquin from the ipits of his coun-
trymen. X

The mercilefs bailiff was now grown fo furious;
that he even afked the Juron what religion he
was of 5 whether he had chofen the Englith, the
French, or that of the Huguenots? ¢ I am of my
own religion,” faid he, ¢ jult as you are of yours.”
“ Lerd!” cried Mifs Kerkabon, I fee already
that thofe wretched Englifh have not once thought
of baptizing him ! ¢ Good God,” faid Mifs St
Yves, ¢ how is it poflible! how is it poflible the
Hurons fhould not be Roman Catholics! Have not
thole reverend fathers the Jeluits converted all the
world ” The Huron aflured her, ¢¢that in his
country nobedy was converted, that no true Ame-
rican had ever changed his opinion, and that there
was not in their language a word to exprefs incons
ftancy.” .

Vor. I oo Al Wl g Thefle
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Thele laft words extremely pleafed Mifs St Yves.
“ Oh! we'll baptize him, we'll baptize him,” faid
Mifs Kerkabon to the Prior; ¢ you fhall have that
honour, my dear brother, and I wiil be his god-
mother ; the Abbot St Yves fhall prefent him at
the font; it will make a fine appearance; it will
be talked of all over Britany, and do us the great-
elt honour.” The company were all of the fame
mind with the miflrefs of the houie ; they all cried,
« We'll baptize him.” ‘fhe Huron interrupted:
them, by faying, ‘¢ that in England every one was
allowed to live as he pleafed.” He rather thewed
fome averfion to the propoful which was made, and
could not help telling them, that the laws of the
Hurons were tc the full as good as thofe of Low-
Britany :” he finifhed with faying, ¢ that he thould
return the next day.” "The bottles grew empty,
and the company went to bed.

After the Huron had been conduéted to his
room, Mifs Kerkabon and her friend Mifs St
Yves could not help peeping through the key-hole,
to fee how a Huron went to bed: they faw that
he fpread the blankets on the floor, and laid him-
felf down upon them in the fineft attitude in the
world.

CHAP IL

The Huron, called the Ingenu, acknowledged by
his rclat'o'ls

‘HE Ingenu, according to cuftom, awoke with
the fun, at the crowing of the cock, which
15 called in I ngland and Huronia, * the trumpet

of
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of the day.” He did not imitate what is ftyled
good company, who languiih in the bed of indo-
lence till the fun has performed half his career,
unable to fleep, but not difpofed to rife, and lofe
fo many precious hours in that doubtful ftate, be-
tween life and death, and who neverthelefs com-
plain that life is too fhort.
.~ He had already traverled two or three leagues,
and killed fifteen brace of gamie, with ball only,
when, upon his return, he found the prior of nur
Lady of the Mountain, with his dilcreet fifter,
walking in their night-caps in their little garden.
He prefented them with the fpoils of his morning
labour; and taking from his bofom a kind of little
talifman, which he conftantly wore about his neck,
he intreated them to accept of it as an acknow-
ledgement for the kind reception they had given
him: ¢ Itis, faid he, the moft valuable tinag I
am pofiefled of : I have been affured that{ fhall al-
ways be happy whilflt' I carry this little toy about
me; and I give it you that you may be always
jibappy. . . o
{  The prior and Mifs {miled with pity at the frank-
nefls of the Ingenu. This prefent confifted of two
little portraits very ill done, tied together with a
grealy ftring,

Mifs Kerkabon afked him, if there were any
painters in Hurcnia ? ¢ No, replied the Ingenu, [
had this curiofity from my nurfe; her hufband
had ebtained it by conqueft, in firipping fome of
the French of Canada, who had made war upon
us; this is all I know of the matter.”

The prior looked atteatively upon thefe piltures,
whilft he changed colour, his hands trembled, and
he feemed much affeted: * By our Lady of the
mouxntain,” he cried out, * I believe thefle to be

Dd: the
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the faces of the captain my brother, and his lady.”
Mifs, after having confulted them with the like
emotion, thought the fame. They were both ftruck
with aftonifhment and joy blended with grief: they
both melted, they both wept, their hearts throb-
bed, and during their diforder, the pictures were
interchanged between them at leaft twenty times
in a fecond. They feemed to devour the Huron’s
pictures with their eves ; they alked one after ano-
ther, and even both at once, at what time, in what
place, and how thefe miniatures fell into the hands
of the nurfe ? they reckoned and computed the time
from the captain’s departure; they recollected hu-
ving received advice, that he had penetrated as far
as the country of the Hurons; and from that time
they had never heard any thing more of him.

The Huron had told them, that he had never
known cither father or mother. The Prior, who was
aman of {enfe, obferved, ¢ that he had a little beard,
and he knew very well that the Hurons never had
any. 1lis chin was fomewhat hairy ; he was there-
fore the fon of an L uropean. My brother and
filter-in-law were never feen after the expedition
againft the Hurons, in 1669. My nephew mult
then have been fucking at the breaft ; the Huron
nurfe has prelerved his’ life, and beet @ tother to
him.” At length, after an hundred queftions and
anfwers, the prior and his fifler concluded that the
Iuron was their own nephew. "Fhey embraced
him, whillt tears ftreamed from their eyes: and
the ITuron laughed to think, that an Indian thould
be nephew to a prior of Lower Britany.

All the company weat down ftairs. Mr de St
Yves, who was a great phyfiognomilt, compared
the two pictures with the Huron’s countenance :
they obferved very fkilfully, that he had the mo-

ther'g




PuriL oF NATURE. 21g

thar’s eyes, the forehead and nofe of the late Cap-
tain Kerkabon, and the cheeks common to both.

Mifs St Yves, who had never feen either father
or mother, was ftrenuoufly of opinion, that the
young man had a perfeét refemblance of them.
"They all admired provideace and the concatena-
tion of events of this world. In a word, they were
{o perfuaded, 'fo convinced of the birth of the Hu-
ron, that he himfelf confented to be the piior’s ne-
phcw faying, *¢ that he would as foon have him
for his uncle as another.”

He went to return thanks in the church of our
Lady of the Mountain ; whillt the Huron, with an
air of indifference, amufed himielf with drmng
in the houfe.

The Englifh who had brought him over, and
who were ready to fet fail, came to tell him that
it was time to depart.  Probably, faid he to
them, you have not met with any of your uncles
or aunts ; [ fhall ftay here, go you back o Ply-
amouth. I give vou “all my cloaths, as I have no
lonzer occafion for any thing in this world, fince
I am the nephew of a prior.” The l’hg‘lifll fet
fail, without being at all concerned whether the
Huron had any Telations' or not in Lower Bri-
tany.

After the uncles, the aunt, and the company
had fung Te Deum ; alter the bailiff had once more
overwhelmed the Huron with queflions ; after they
had exhaufted all their aftonithment, joy, and ten-
dernefs, the Prior of the Mountain and the AbbZ
of St Yves, concluded, that the Huron fthould be
baptized with all poflible expedition. But the cafe
was very different with a tall robuft Indian of twen-
ty-two, and an infant who is regenerated without
his knowing any thing of the matter. It was ne-

ceﬁ'ary_'
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ceflary to inftruct him, and this appeared difficult;
for the Abbé of St Yves fuppoled, that a man,
who was not born in France, could not be en-
dued with common fenfe.

The prior indeed obferved to the company,
¢ that though, in fact, the ingenious gentleman
his nephew was not {o fortunate as to be born in
Lower Britany, he was not, upon that account,
any way deficient in fenfe; which might be con-
ciuded from all his anfwers; and that, doubtlefs,
nature had greatly favoured him, as well on his
father as on his mother’s fide.”

He then was afked, if he had ever read any book?
IHe faid, “ he had read Rabelais tranflated into
Lnglifh, and fome paffages in Shakefpeare, which
he knew by heart; that thefe books belonged to
the Captain, on board of whole {hip he came from
America to Plymouth ; and that he was very well
pleafed with them.” The bailiff failed not putting
many queftions to him concerning thefe beoks,
¢ I acknowledge,” faid the Huron, ¢ I thought I
underftood fome things, but not the whole.”

The Abbé of St Yves refleted upon this dif-
couife, that it was in this manner he had always
vead, and that moft men rcad no other way.
¢ You have,” faid he to the Huron,  doubtlefs
read the Bible.”” ¢ Never, Mr Abbé: it was not
among the Captain’s books ; I never heard it men-
tioned.” ¢ This is the way of thole curfed Lng-
lifih,” faid Mifs Kerkabon; ¢ they mind more a
piece of Shakefpeare’s, a plumb-pudding, or a bottle
of rum, than they do the Fentatcuch. For this rea-
ion they have never converted any Indians in Ame-
vica. 'They are certainly curled by God ; and we
fhall conquer Jamaica and Virginia from them-in
a very fhort time.”

Be
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- Be this as it may, the moft fkilful tailor in all

| St Malo was fent for, to drefs the Huron from
head to foot, The company feparated, and the
bailift went elfewhere to difplay his inquifitivenefs.
‘Mifs St Yves, in parting, rcturned feveral times to
| 6bferve the young itranger, and made him lower

courtefies than ever fhe did any one in her life.

. The bailiff; before he took his leave, prefented
Ito Mifs Yves a ftupid dolt of a fon, juft come
from the college ; but fhe fcarce looked at him, fo
'much was fhe teken up with the politenefs of the
' Huron.

CAEE A P ST
The Huron converted.

HE prior finding that he was fomewhat ad-

vanced in years, and that God had fent him

4 nephew for his conlolation, took it into his head

that he would refign his benefice in his favour, if

he fucceeded in baptizing him, and of making
him enter into orders.

The Huron had an excellent memory. The
firmnefs of the organs of Lower Britany, {trength-
ened by the climate of Canada, had made his head
{o vigorous, that when he was firuck upon it, he
fcarce felt it ; and when any thing was graven in
it, nothing could efface it ; nothing had ever efcap.
ed his memory. His conception was the more
fure and lively, by reafon that his infancy not hav-
ing been loaded with ufelefs fooleries, which over-

whelm
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whelms ours, things entered into his head withéut
being clouded.  ‘Lhe Prior at length refolved to
make him read the New Teftament; the Huron
devoured it with great pleafure 5 but ot knowing
at what time, or in what country, all the adven:
tures related in this bock had happened, he did not
i the leaflt doubr that the {cene of a&tion had been
in Lower Britany ; aud he fwore, that he would
cut off Caiphas and Pentius Pilaie’s ears, if ever
he met thofe {coundrels.

His uncle, charmed with thefe good difpofitions,
foon brought him to the point ; he applauded, his
zeal, but, at the fame time, acquainted him, that
it was nee(‘ldx as thefe people had been dead vp-
wards of 16go years. The Huron foon got the
whole bock by heart. 1le fomctimes propoled
difficulties that greatly embarrafled the Prior. e
was often obliged to confult the Abbé St Yves,
who not knov \mg what to anfwer, brought a Je-
fuit of Lowcr Britany to perfet the converfion of
the Huron.

Grace, at length, operated ; and the Huron pro-
miled to become a Chriflian. He did not doubt
but that the firit ftep ewards it was circumcifion :
¢« for,” faid he, “ I do not find in the book that
was put into my hands a fingle perfon who was
not . circumciled ; it is therelore evident, that
mult makea facr t.ce of my prepuce, and the fooner
the betier.”” e fent for the furgeen of the vil-
lage, and defired him to perforin the operationy
thinking thereby greatly to rejoice Mifs Ketkabon,
and all tln. company, “when the thing was once
dore. ‘Lhe furgeon, who had never performed
fuch an operation, acquainted the family, who
fcreamed out.  The good Kerkabon trembled left
her nephew, whom fhe knew to be refolute and

expeditious,
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 exzpeditious, thould perform the operation unfkil-
fully himfelf ; and thar fatal confequences fhould
;enfue, in which the ladies, through the goodnefs
of their hears, are always concerned.

- The Prior re(lified the Huron’s miftake; repre-
Lfentm« to him, that circumcifion was no longer in
‘fa{hlon 3 that baptifm was much more gentle and
jqfalutary, that the law of grace was not like the
law of rigour.  The Huron, who had much good
fenle, and was well difpofed, difputed, but foon ac-
‘knowledged his error, which feldom happens in
Europe among difputants ; in a word, he promifed
to let himfelf bv baptifed whenever they pleafed.

It was neceffary that he fthould go previoufly to.
confeflion ; and this was the greatelt difficulty to
furmount. The Huron had coaftantly in his poc-
ket the Look his uncle gave him. He did not
there find that a fingle Apoftle had ever been con-
fefled, and this made him very reftive. The Prior
filenced him, by thewing him, in the epiftle of St.
| James the Minor, thefe words: Gonfefs your fins to
one dnsther. 'The Huron was mute, and confefled
his fins to a Recollet. When he had done, he
dragged the Recollet from the confeffional chair,
and feizing him with a vigorous arm, placed him~
felf in his | feat, making the Recollet kneel before
him; ¢ Come, my fnend, it is faid, we mu/? con-
fefs our fins to one another ; 1 have related to you
my fins, and you fhall not ftir till you retoung
yours.” Whilft he faid this, he fixed his great
knee again{t his adverfary’s ftomach. 'The Re-
collet roared and groaned, till he made the Church
re-echo. The noife brought people to his affift-
ance, who found .the Catechumen cufing the
{ Monk in the name of St James the Minor. T hejoy
 diffufed at the baptizing at once a Low-Breton, 2
| . Vou. IL, e t Huron,
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Huron, 4nd an Faglifhman, furmounted all thefe:
fingularities.  There were even Jome theologians:
of opinion, that confcfion was net neccdlary, as
bmnfm fdp plied the place of every thing.

“I'he B thep of St Malo was cholen for the ce-
remony, w ho flattered, as may bLe believed, at bap-
tizing a Huron, arrived in a pompous equipage,
follo ved by his clergy.  Mifs 8t Yves pur on her.
belt gown to blefs God, and fent for a hair.dreffer

~from St Malo’s. to fhine ut the ceremony. ‘The
inquifitive hailift brought the whole country with:
him. The Church was magnificently ornamented.
But when the Huron was fummoned to attend the
baptifinal fent, he was not to be found.

His uncle and aunt fought for him every where.
It was imagined he was gone a- huutmg, accord-
ng to his ufual cuftosn.. lvery one convened tos
the feftival, fearched the neizhbouring woods and
villages ; but no intclligence could be obtained:
of the Huren. They began to fear he was re-
turned to Fngland. Some remembered that he
had faid he was very fond of that country. The
Prior and his fifter were perfuaded that nobedy
was baptized there, and were troubled for their
nephcws foul. lhe Bifhop was confounded,
and ]C‘ldV to return home ; the Prior and the
Abbé of St Yves were in defpair; the bailiff
interropated  alt paffengers with his ulval gra-
vity ; DBlils Xerkobon melted into tears; Mifs
5t Yves did not weep, but fhe vented fuch deep
fighs, as fcemed to teflify her facramental difoc f-
tiont.  They wet \uukm(r in this meiancholy mond 5
among the wiiiows and reeds vpon the banks of
the little river Rence, when they perccived, in the
middle of the ftream, a large figure, tolcrably
white, with. it¢ twe a1ms acrods its breafll.  Lhey

. {fereanied |
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Jcreamed-out, and ran away.  But, curiofity being
ftronger than any other confideration, they flipt
fofily amongit ihe reeds; and .when they were pretty
certain they could not be feen, they were willing
to defcry what it was. ; st ‘S0t

CHAP IV.
The Huron baptized.

HE Prior and the Abbé having run to fhe
river fide, they afked the Huron what he
‘was doing? ¢ In faith, faid he, gentleizen,lam
‘waiting to be baptized. I have been an hour in
the water up to my neck, and I do nret think it
is civil to let me be quite {fpent.” ‘¢ My dear ne-
phew,” faid the Prior to him tenderly, ¢ this is
-not the way of being baptized in Lower Britany,;
put on your cloathes, and come with us.” Mifs
‘St Yves, liltening to the difcourfe, faid in.a whif-
_per to her companion, “ Mifs, do you think he
will put his cloathes on'in fuch a hurry
The Huron, however, replied to the  Prior,
* You will not make me believe now; as you did
before ; 1 have ftudied very well .fince, and I am
very certain there is no other kind of baptifm.
The eunuch of Queen Candace was baptized in a
rivulet. I dety you to fhew me, in the book you
_gave me, that people were ever baptized in auy
other way, I either -will not be baptized at all,
or the ceremony fhall be performed in the rivers”
At was in vain to remonitrate to him that culloms
L2 were
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were altered. He always recurred to the eunuch
of Queen Candace. And though Mifs and his
aunt, who had obferved him through the willows,
were authorifed to tell him, that he had no right to
quote fuch a man; they, neverthelefs, faid no-
thing ;—{o great was their difcretion.  The bifhop
came himfelf to fpeak to him, which was a great
thing ; but he could not prevail ; the Huron dil-
puted with the bithop.

¢ Shew me,” 1a1d he, “ in the book my uncle
gave me, one fingle man that was not baptifed in
a river, and I will do whatever you pleafe.

His aunt, in defpair, had obferved, that the firft
time her nephew bowed, he made a much lowgr
bow to Mifs St Yves, than to : any one in the com-
pany; that he had rot even faluted the bithop
with fo much refpe&. blended with cordiality, as
he did that agreeable young lady.  She thought
it advifeable, to apply to her in this great embar
raffment ; fhe intreated her to ufe her influence to
engage the Huren to be baptized according to the
cuftom of Britany, thinking that her nephe\v could
never be a Chriftian if he perfifted in being chrif-
tened in the ftream,
~ Mifs St Yves blufhed at the fecret joy fhe felt
in being appointed to execute fo important a com-
miflion. She modeftly approached the Huron, and
fqueezing his hard in quite a noble manner, fhe
faid to him, ¢ What, will you do nothing to pleafs

me ?” and, in uttering thefe words, fhe raifed her
eyes from a downcalt look into a graceful tender-

‘mefs. ¢ Oh! yes, Mifs, every thing you require,
all that you command, whether it is to be bap-
tized in water, ﬁre, or blood ;.—there is nothing
Tcan refufe you.” Mifs St Yves had the glory
of eﬂ'e&mg, n two words, what neither the im-

portunities
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portunities of the Prior, the repeated interroga-
tions of the bailiff, nor the realoning of the bi-
fhop, could eflet. She was fenfible of her tri-
umph ; but the was not yet fenfible of its utmof}
latitude,

Baptifm was adminiltered, and received with all
the decency, magnificence, and propriety poffible.

‘His uncle and aunt yielded to the Abb: St Yves

and his fifter, the favour of {upporting the Hu-
ron upon the font. Mifls St Yves’s eyes fpark-
Ied with joy at being a god-mother. She was ig-

_norant how much this high ticle fubjeted her; the

accepted the honour, without being acquainted
with irs fatal confequences,

As there never was any ceremony that was not
followed by a good dinner, the company took
their feats at table aflter the chriftening. 1he hu-
mourifts of Lower Britany faid, ¢ they did nog
chufe to have their wine baptized.” The Prior
faid, * that wine, according to 8«1 mon, cherifhed
the heart of man.” The bithop added, ¢ that the
Patriarch Judah ought to have tied his afs-colt tq
the vine, and fteeped his cloak in the blood of the

“grape; and that”he was forry the fame could not

be done in L ower Brxtan} to which God had not
allotted vines.”  Every one endeavoured to fay a

‘good thing upon the Huron’schriftening,and trokes

of ¢ gtlhmry to the god mother. The bailiff, ever in-
terrogating, afked the Huron, it he was faithful
in kecping his promifes ¢ How,” faid he, “ can
1 fail keeping them, fince T have depafited them in
the hands of Mifs St Yves ?”

The Huron grew warm ; he had drank plenti.
fully his god-mother’s health. ¢ It,” faid ke, I
had been baptized with your hand, [ fecl that the
watcr w‘uch was poured on the nap" of my neck

would
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would have burnt me.”  The bailiff thought that
this was too poetical. being ignorant that allwory
is a fami'tar figure in Canada. But his goc-mo-
sher was very well pleafed.

The Huron had, at his baptifm, reccived the
name of Hercules. The Bithep -of St Malo fre-
quently enquired, who was this wtelar faint, whom
e had never heard mentioned before ? “The Jeduit,
who was very learned, told him, ¢¢that he was
2 faint who had wrought twelve miracles.”  There
-was a thirteer.th, which was well worth the other
twelve, but it was not proper for a Jefuit to men-
tion it : this was the transforning fifty girls into
women in one night’s time. A wag, who was
prefent, related this miracle very feelingly. "Lhe
ladics all caft down their eyes, and judged, from
the ph) flognomy of the Huron, that he was wor-
thy of the faint whoie name he bore.

CHAP V,
The Huron in love.

T muft be acknowledged, that from the time of

this chriftening and this dinner, Mifs 5t Yves |
paflionately wifhed that the bithop would make her
again an affiftant with Mr Hercules in fome cther
fine ceremony. However, as the was well brought
ap, and very modeft, the did not dare entirely a-
gree with herfelt in regard to thefe tender fenti-
ments ; but if a look, a word, a gefture, a thought,
efcaped irom her, fhe concealed it admirably well
under
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lunder the veil of modefty. She was tender, live-
ly, and fagacious.

As foon as the bifkop was gone, the Huron
and Mifs St Yves met together, without thinking
they were in fearch of one another. They fpoke
‘together, without premeditating what they faid.-
The fincere youth immediately declared, * that he:
loved her with all his heart; and that the beaute-
ous Abacaba, with whom-he had been defperately
i love in his own country, was far inferior to-
Her.” Mils replied, with her ufual modefty, ¢ that
the Prior her uncle, and the lady her aunt, fhould
be fpoken to immediately ;- and that, on her fide,
fhe would fay a few words to her dear brother the-
Abbé of St Yves, and that fhe flattered herlelf it
would meet with no oppofition.

The youth replied, * That the confent of any
one vias cnur*l) fuperfiuous, that it appeared 1o
hiny extremely ridiculous to go and afk others whar
they were to do; that when two parties were a-
greed, there was no occafion for a third, to ac-
complith- their union. I never confult any one,
faid he, when I have a mind to breakfaft, to hunr,
or to flcep: I am fenfible,. that in love-it is not a«
mifs to have the confent of the perfon whom we
with for ; but asI am neither in love with my uncle

nor my aunt, I have no occafion to addrefs myfelf
to them in this affair ; and if vou will believe me,,
you may equally difpenfe with the advice of the
Abbé of St Yves.”

It may be fuppofed that the young lady exerted
all the delicacy of her wit, to bring her Huron to
the terms of good breeding. Shec was even angry,.
but foon foftened. In a word, it cannot be faid
how this converfation would have ended, if the

cclining day had not breught the Abbé.to cons

du&k



224 The llurow ; or,

du& his fifter home. ‘T'he Huron left his unzle
and aunt to reft, being fomewhat fatigued with
the ceremony, and their long dinner.  He pafled
part of the night in writing verfes in the Huron
language, upon his well-beloved ; for it fhould be
known, there 15 no country where love has not
rendered lovers pocts.

"L he next day his uncle fpoke to him in the fol-
lowing manner, after breakfaflt, in the prefence of
Mifs Kerkabon, who was quite melted at the dif-
courfe: *¢ Heaven be praifed, that you have the
honour, my dear nephew, to be a Chriftian of
Lower Bman] But this is not enough; [ am
fomewhat advanced in years: my brother has left
only a little bit of ground, which is a very finalt
matter; I bave a good priory. 1f you will only
make youriclf fub-deacon, as | hope you will, I
will refign my priory in your favonr; and you
will live quite at your eafe, after having been the
confolation of my old age.”

‘The Huron replied; Uncle, much good may it
do you; live as long as you can. 1 do not know
what it is to be a fub-dcacon, or what it is to re-
fign; but every thing will be agreeable to me,
proviced 1 have NMifs St Yves at my dilpofal.”
¢ Good God, nephew! what is it you fay? You
love that beauriful yeung lady to diftra&ion !’
“ Yes, uncle.” < Alas! nephew, it is impofli-
ble you fhould ever marry her.” ¢ It is very pof-
fible, uncle; for fhe did not onty {quecze my hand
when fhe left me, but fhe promifed the would aik
sne in marriage : 1 certainly fhall wed her.” Tt is
impoﬁbl I teil you, fhe is your god mother: it
isa dre’xdhl m for a god- -mother to give her hand
to her god-fon; it is contrary to all laws, human
and divine.” ¢ Why the deuce, uncle, fhould it

be
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e forbidden to marry one’s godmother, when fhe
is young and handfome? [ did not find, in the
book you gave, that it was wroag to marry young
women who aflifted at chrt[‘emnﬂe I perceive,
every day, that an infinite numbPr of thmgs are
done here which are not in your book, and nothing
15 done that is faid in it. 1 muft acknowiedge to
you, that this aftonifhes and difpleafes me. If I
| am deprived of the charming Mils St Yves on ac-
count of my baptifim, I give you notice, that I will
run away with her and unbapn% myfelf.”

The prior was confounded ; his fiter wept. « My
dear brother,” faid the, *° our nepbew muft not
damn himfelf ; our holy father the Pope can give
him a difpenfation, and then he may be happy, in
a chriftian-like manner, with the perfon he likes.”
The ingenuous Hercules embraced his aunt : * For
goodnefs ﬁke,” faid he, ¢ who 1s this charming
man, who is fo gracious as to promote the amours,
of girls and boys s2 L will go and fpeak to him this
inftant.””

The dignity and character of the Pope was ex-
lained to him, and the Huron was till more afto-
ithed than before. ¢ My dear uncle, faid he,
“ there is not a word of all this in your book j
I have travelled, and am acquainted wich the fea y
we are now upon the ceaft of the ocean, and I
muft leave Mifs St Yves, to go and afk leave to
have her of a man who lives towards the Medi-
jterranean, 400 leagues from hence, and whofe lan-
guage 1 do not underftand! This is moft incom-
prehenfibly ridiculous! But 1 will go firlt to the
Abbé of St Yves, who lives only a league from
ience; and [ promife you I will wed my miftrefs.
loefore night.”

Vou. . Ff 4 .o VHE

’
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Whilt he was yet fpeaking, the bailiff entered,
and, according to his ufual cu(’(om, afked him
\vhere he was gomgP “ Iam going to be mar-
ried,” rephcd the ingenuous Hercules, running
alontT 5 and in lefs than a quarter of an hour he
was with his charming dear miftrefs, who was ftill
affeep. ¢ Ah! my dear brother,” faid Mifs Ker=
kabon to the prior, ¢« vou will never make a fub-
dcacon of our nephew.”

T'he bailiff was very much dlfplcafed at this
journey ; for he laid claim to Mifs Yves in favour
of his fon, who was a {till greater and more infup-
portable fool than his father.

C H=4&P., Vi

The Huron flics to his Miftrefs, and becomes quite
furious.

O fooner had the ingenuous Hercules reached
the houfe, than having afked his old fervant,
which was his miltrefs’s apartment ; he forced open
the door, which was badly faltened, and flew to-
wards thc bed. Mifs St Yves, {tartled out of her
fleep, cried, ¢ Ah! what, is it you! Stop, what
are you about I e anfwered, “ 1 amn going to
marry;” and he would have altually confuinma-
ted the nuptials, if fhe had not oppoled him with
all the decency of a young lady fo well educated.
The Huron did not underftand raillery, he
found all thefe evafions extremely impertinent.
¢¢ Mifs Abacaba, my firft miftrefs, did not behave
in this manner ; you have no how”y, you pro

'\’,

aban'e
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mlﬁ.d me marriage, and you will not marry; this
is being deficient in the firlt laws of honour; I
will teach you to keep your word and I will re-
phce you in the path of virtue.’

He pofletied an intrepid mafculine v1rtue, wor-
'thy of his patron Hercules, whofe name was gi-
ven him at his chriftening; and he was going to

ratife it in all its latitude, when the alarming out-
 cries of the lady, more difcreetly virtuous, brought
 the fagacious Abbé de St Yves with his -houfe-
| keeper, an old devotee fervant, and the parifh
| priett. 'The fight of thefe moderated the courage
of the affailant. ¢¢ Good God!” cried the Abbé,
“ my dear neighbour, whit are you about #? ¢ My
duty,” replied the young man; “ Iam fulfilling
'my promifes, which are facred.”
Mifs St Yves adjuted herfelf, not without blufh-
ing. The lover was condu@ed into another apart-
ment. The Abbé remonftrated to him the enor-
 mity of his condu@®. The Huron defended him-
felf upon the privileges of the law of nature, which
he underftood perfectly well. The Abbé main-
tained, that the law pofitive fhould be allowed all
its advantages ; and that without converntions a-
greed on between men, the law of nature muft
almoft conftantly be nothing more than nataral fe-
lony. Notaries, priefts, witnefles, contraéls, and
' difpenfations, are- abfolutely neceflazy.”” The in-
genuous Hercules made anfwer with the obferva-
non conftantly adopted by favages; ¢ You aré
then very great rogues, fince fo many precavtions
are neceﬁ'\ry

This remark fomewhat difconcerted the Abbé.
‘¢ There are, I acknowledge, libertines and cheats
among ub, and there would be as many among the
Haurons; if they were united in.a great city : but;

g ¥fa at
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at the fame time, we have difcrect, licncft, enlighits
enied people; and thefe are the men who have
fiamed the laws.  The more upright we are, the
more readily we {bould fubmit to them, as we
thereby fet an example to the vicious, who refpeé
thofc bounds which virtue has given herfelf.”

This anfwer firuck the Huron. It has already
been obferved, that his mind was well difpofed.
He was foftened by fauering {peeches, which pro-
mifed him hoepes; all the world 1s. caught in thefe
fnares; and Mifs St Yves herfelf apt)earcd after
having been at Ler toiler.  Lvery thing was now
condufled with the utmolt good breeding. But
notwithftanding this decorum, the fp‘xrklmrT eyes
of xhemgc..uom Hercules conftantly made his mif-

refs blufh, and the company tremble.

It was with much difficuliy he was fent back to
his relations. 1t was 2gain neceffary for the charm-
ing Mifs 8t Yves to interfere; the more fhe found
the influence fhe had upon him, the more fhe loved
him. She made him depart, and was much af-
flicted at it: ar length, when lLe was gone, the
AbbE, who was not only Mifls St Yves’s elder Lro-
ther by many years, but was alfo her guardian,
endeavoured to wean his ward from the importuni-
ties of this dreadful lover. He went to confult the
bailiff, who had always intended his fon for the
Abb¢’s fifter, and who advifed him to place the
poor girl in a convent. This was a terrible flroke:
fuch a meafure would, to a young lady unaffeéted
with any particular pafiion, have been inexprefiible
punifiment ; but to a love-fick maid, equally fa-
gacious and tender, it was defpair itfelf.

When the ingenuous Hercules returned to the
Prior’s, he related all that Lad happened with his.
ufual frapknefss e met with the famme rémon-

firances,
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trances, which had fome effe& upon his miind,
(fthough none upon his fenfes ; but the next day,
iwhen he wanted to return to his miftrefs, in order
to realon with her upon the law of nature and the
law of convention, the bailiff acquainted him, with
infulting joy, that fhe was in a convent. ¢ Very
iwell,” faid he, ““ I'll go and reafon with her in this
iconvent.” ¢ That cannot be,” faid the bailiff z
and then entered into a long explanation of the
Fnature of a convent, telling him that this word was-
| derived from conventus, in the Latin, which figni-
| fles ¢ an affembly ;”” and the Huron could not com-
prehend, why he might not be admitted into this
' affembly. As foon as he was informed that this
aflembly was a kind of prifon, in which girls were
fhur up, a thocking inftitution, unknown in Hu-
ronia and England ; he became as furious as was
his patron Hercules, when Euritus, king of Oecha-
la, no lefs cruel than the Abbé of St Yves, refu-
fed him the beauteous Ioia, his daughter, not in-
ferior in beauty to the Abbé&’s fifter. He was up-
on the point of going to fet fire to the convent, to
carry off his mittrefs, or be burnt with her. Mifs.
Kerkabon, tetrrified at fuch a declaration, gave up
all hopes of ever feeing her nephew a fub-deacon ;.
and weeping faid, ¢ The devil was certainly in.
bim fince he had been chriftened.”

CHAP VIL
The Huron repulfes the Englifh.

HE ingenuous Hercules walked towards the
fea-coit, wrapped in a deep and gloomy me-
lancholy, with his dowbled.charged fulee upon his
; fhoulder,
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fhoulder, and his cutlas by his fide, ﬂlootlng now
and then a bird, and often tempted to thoot him-
felf; but he had {till fome affe€tion for life, for
the fake of his dear miftrefs ; ; by turns cxecrating:
his uncle and aunt, all Lower-Britany, and his
chriftening ;—then blefing them, as they had in~
troduced him to the knowledge of her he loved.
T reloived upon going to burn the convent, and
he {topt thort for fear of burning his miftrefs. The
waves of the Channel are not more agitated by the
eaiterly and wellerly winds, than was his heart by
fo many contnrv emotions.

He was w Hrmg very faft along, without know:
ing whether he was going, when he heard the beat
of a drum. He faw, ata great diftance, a vaft
multitude, part of whom ran towards the coaft,
and the other part flew from it.

A thoufand fhricks re-echocd on every fide : cu-
riofity aud courage burried him, that mﬁant, to-
wards the fpot where the greateft clamour arofe;
which he aitained in a few leaps. The command-
er of the militia, who had fupped with him at the
Frior’s, knew Lim immediately, and he ran to the
Huren with open arms :—¢ Ah! it is the fincere
American :—ne will fight for us.”  Upon which
the miiitia, who were almoft dead with fear, re-
covercd themfelves, crying out with one voice,
* It is the Huron, the ingenuous Huron.”

“ Gentiemen,” faid he, “ what is the matter?
Why are you {o feared ? Have they fhut your mif:
trefics up in convents! »* Inftantly a thoufand con-
fufed voices cried out, “ Do vou not fee the Eng-
tith, who are landing ¢ Vcr" w ell replied the
}'urm ¢ they are a brave }cop e; they never

pofed making me a fub-deacon; they never

,Ams.d off my wntrefs.”
The
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The commander made him underftand. thae
they were coming to pillage the Abbey of the
Mountain, drink his uncle’s wine, and perhaps
carry off Mifs St Yves ; that the little veflel whick
fet him on fhore in Britany was come only to re-
connoitre the coalt; that they were committing
aéts of hoftility, without having declared war a.
gainft France; and that the province was entirely
expofed to them. ¢ If this be the cafe,” faid he,
% they violate the law of nature: let me alones;
I lived a good while among them; I am acquaint-
ted with their language, and I will fpexk to them ;

¢ I cannot think they can have fo wicked a defign.”

During this converfation the Englith fleet ap-
proached ; the Huron ran towards it, and having

jumped into a little boat, foon rowed to the Ad-
miral’s thip, and having gone on board, afked,
“wwhether it was true, that they were come to ra-
yage the coalt, without having honeftly declared

" war?” The Admiral and all his crew burft out

{

:

into laughter, made him drink fome punch, and
fent him bacl. .l

Fhe ingenuous Hercules, piqued at this recep-
tion, thought now of nothing eife but beating his
old friends for his countrymen and the Prior. The
gentlemen of the neighbourhood ran irom all quar-
ters, and joined them : they had fome cannon, and
he difcharged them one after the other. The
Englith landed, and he flew towards them, when
he killed threz of them with his own hand: he
even wounded the Admiral, who had made a joke
of him. “T'he whole militia were animared with
his prowefs; the Englith returned to their fhips,
and went on board ; and the whole coaft re-echo-
ed with the fhouts of victery, ¢ Live the king!
‘}ivc the ingenuous Hercules!” LEvery one ran to
¥l ' ‘ embrace
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embrace him ; every one ftrove to ftop the bleed.
ing of fome flight wounds he had received.
¢ Ah!” faid he, ¢ if Mifs St Yves were hcre, fhe
would put on a plaifter fer me.”

The bailiff, who had hid himfelf in his cellar
during the battle, came to pay his compliments
like the reft. But he was greatly furprifed, when
he heard the ingcnvous Hercules fay to a dozen
.our'g men, well di fpofed for his fervice, who fur-
rounded him, ¢ My friends, having delivered the
Abbey of the Mountain is nothmb, we muft reflcue
a nymph.”

The warm biood of thefe vouths were fired
at the expreflion. He was already followed by
crowds, who repaired to the convenr.  If the bai-
hif had not i:“mf’dia'cly arqminted the command-
ant with their d‘wn, and he had nect fent a de-
tachment after the joyous troop, the thing would
have been done. "The Iluron was conduéted back
to his uncle and aunt, who overwhelmed him with
tears and tendernefs.

“Ifee very well,” faid his uncle, “ that you
will never be either a Subdeacon or a prior; you
will be an officer, and one {till braver than my
brother the Captain, and probably as poor.” Mifs
Eerkabon could not ftop an incefiant fiood of tears,
whilft the embraced him, faying, ¢ he will be kil-
l2d too like my brother; it were much better he
were a Sub.deacon.”’

"The Buron had, during the battle, picked up a
large purfe full of Guincas, which prebably the Ad-
rairal loft. He did not doubt but that this purfe
would buy all Lower Britany, and, above all,
make Mifs St Yves a great lady. Lvery one
perfuaded him to repaxr to Verfailles, to receive
the recompence duc to his fcrvices.  ‘the com.

mandant,
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mandant, and the principal officers, furnithed him
with certificates in abundance. The uncle and
aunt alfo approved of this journey. He was to
be prefented to the ng without any dificulty.
This alone would give him great weight in the

| province. Thefe two good folks added to the

Englith purfe a confiderable prefent out of their
davings. . The Huron faxd to himfelf, < When {
{ee the king, I will afk Mifs St Yves of him m
anarriage, and certamly he will not refufe me.’

He fet out accordingly, amidft the acclamations of
the whole diftri&, ftifled with ewibraces, bathed in
tears by his aunt, blefled by his uncle, and recoms

| mending himfelf to the charming Mifs St Yves.

CHAP VIL
The Huron goes to Court. Sups upon the Road

with fome Huguencts.

HE ingenuous Hercules took the Saumur
road in the coach, becaufe there was at that
tlme no other conveniénce. When he came to

| Saumur, he was altonifhed to find the city almoft

deferted, and to fee feveral families going away.

' He was told, that half a dozen a years before,

Saumur contained upwards of 50,000 inhabitants,
and that at prefent there were not 6coco. He
mentioned this at the inn, whillt at fupper. Se-

- veral Proteftants were at table; fome complained
. bitterly, others trembled with rage, others weep-
' ing, faid, Nos dulcia linquimus arva, nos patriam fu-

Vor. 1I. Gg t gimus.
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gimus.  "The Huron, who did not underftand Lz-
tin, bad thefe words explained to him, which fig-
nified, ¢ We 1bandon our fweet fields ;—We fly
from our country.”

¢ And why do you fly from your country, gen-
tl:men ¢’ ¢ Becaufe we mult otherwife acknow-
ledge the Pope.” ¢ And why not acknowledge
him? You have no god-mothers, then, that you
want to marry ; for, I am told it is he that grants
this permiflion.” ¢ Ah! Sir, this Pope fays, that
he is mafter of the domains of kings.” ¢ But,
gentlemen, what religion are you of 7 ¢ Why,
Sir, we are for the moft part drapers and manu-
facturers.”” ¢ If the Pope,”” fays he, *is the mafter
of your cloathes and manufattures, you do very
well not to acknowledge him ; but as to kings, it
is their bufinefs, and wiy do you trcuble yourfelf
with it ?” Here a little black man tock up the ar-
gument, and very learnedly fet forth the gnevances
of the company. He talked of the revocation of
he ediét of Nantes with fo much encrgy ; he de-
‘plored, in {o pathetic a manner, the fate of 5c,c00
fugitive families, and of 50,000 others converted
by dragoons ;. that the ingenuous Hercules could
not refrain frem thedding tears. ¢ Whence arifes it,”
faid he, ¢ that fo great a kmg, whofe renown ex-
pdlldS itfelf even to the Hurons, fhculd thus de-
prive himflelf of fo many hearts that would have
loved him, and fo many arms that would have
ferved him

¢t Becaufe he has been impofed upon, like cther
great kings,” replicd the little orator.  * He has
been made to believe, that as feon as he utters a
word, all },mplc think as he dees; and that he
can 'nake us change our religion Juﬂ as his mufi-
cian Lulli, iz a mom ent, clﬂngcs the decorations

of
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of his opera. He has not only already loft five or
fix hundred thoufand very ufeful fubjelts, but he
‘has turned many of them into enemies ; and Kin
William, who is at this time malter of England,
has compofcd feveral regiments of thefe identical
| Frenchmen, who would otherwife have fought for
 their \ionarch. {

|« Such.a difafter is the more aftorithing, as the
| prefent Pope, to whom Louis X1V. facrifices a part
| of his people, is his declared enemy. - A violent
' quarre] has fubfifted between them for near nine
years ; it has been carried fo far, that France was
in hopes of, at length, cafling off the yoke, by
which it has been kept in: fubjection for fo many
ages to this foreigner, and, more particularly, of
not giving him any more money, which is the
primum mobile of the affairs of this world. It, there-
fore, appears evident, that.this great king has been
impofed on, as well with refpect to his intereft, as
the extent of his power, and that ev en the magna-
fiimity of his heart has been ftruck at.’

The Huron, melted more and more, afked;
4¢ Who were the Frenchmen who thus deceived a
Monarch fo dear tothe Hurons #” “ They are the
Jefuits,” he was anfwered ; #¢ and particularly Fa-
ther La Chaife, the king’s confeflor. 1t is to be
hoped that God will -one day punifh them for it,
and that they will be driven out, as they now drive
us. Can any misfortune equal ours ? Mon!. de
LOUVOib befets us on all fides with Jefuits and dra-
-goons.”’

&« Well, gentlemen replied the Huron, who
could contain no longer, “I am going to Verfailles
to receive the recompence due to my fervices ; T will
fpeak to Monf. de Louvois ; 1 am told it is he
whe .makes war [rom his clofet. 1fhall fee the

Gga king,
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king, and I will acquaint him with the truth; it i¢
impoffible not to yield to this truth, when it is felt.
¥ thall return very foon to marry Mifs St Yves, and
I beg you will be prefent at our nuprials.”  Thefe
good people now took him fer fome great Lord,
who travelled incognito in the coach. Some took
him for the king’s fool.

~ There was at table a difguifed Jefuit. who acted
as a fpy to the Reverend Father de la Chaife. He
gave him an account of every thing that pafled,
and Father de la Chaife reported it to M. de Lou-
vois. The fpy wrote. The Huron and the letter
arrived almoft at the fame time at Verfailles.

CHAP IX.

The Arrival of the Huron at Verfailles, His Re.
' ~ ception at Court. ‘

" § HE ingenuous Hercules was fet down from a

pot de chambre *, in the court of the kitchens.
He afks the chairmen, what hour the king can be
feen? The chairmen laugh in his face, juft as the
Englith Admiral had done ; and he treated them
in the fame manner, he beat them: they were for
retaliation, and the fcene had like to have proved
bloody, if a life-guardman, who was a gentleman
of Britany, had not pafled by, and who difperfed
the mob. ¢ Sir,” faid the traveller to him, * you

appear

“ A vehicle that goes from Paris te Verfailles, which re-
fembles a little covered tumbrel.
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gppear to me to be a brave man. I am nephew
to the Prior of our Lady of the Mountain. Ihave
killed Englifimen, and I am come to fpeak to the
king ; I beg you will' conduét me to his chamber.”
"Fhe foldicr, ravithed to find 2 man of courage from
his province,, who did not feem acquainted with
the cuftoms of the court, told him, that this was
not the manner of fpeaking to the king, and that
it was neceflary to be prefented by M. de Louvois.
¢ Very well, then, conduét me to M. de Louvois,
who will, doubtlefs, condu& me to the king.” ¢ It
15 more difficalt,” refumed the foldier, * to fpeak
to M. de Louvois than to the king. But I wiil
condué you to Mr Alexander, firft commiflioner
at war, and. this will be jult the fameasif you
fpoke to the minifter.”” They accordingly repair
to Mr Alexander’s, who is firlt clerk ; but they
cannot be introduced, he being clolely engaged in
bufinefs with a-lady of the court, and no perlon
is allowed admittance. ¢ Well,” faid the life-
guardman, * there is no harm done, let us go.to
Mr Alexander’s firft clerk; this will be juft the
fame as if you {poke to Mr Alexander himfelt.”

The Huron, quite aftonifhed, followed him;
they remain together half an hour in a little anti-
chamber. ¢ What is all this ?*’ faid the ingenuous
Hercules: ¢ is all the world invifible in this couna
try ? It is much eaficr to fight in Lower Britany
againft Englifhmen, than to mest with people at
Verfailles, with whom one hath bufinefs.” He
amufed himfelf for fome time with relating his
amours to his countryman ; but the clock firiking,
recalled the foldier to his poft, when a mutual pro.
mife was given of meeting on the morrow. The
Huron remained ancther half hour 'in the ant-
ST chamber;
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chamber, ruminating upon Mifs St Yves, and the
difficu!ty of {peaking to kings and firft clerk..

At length the patron appeared. ¢ 5ir,” faid
the ingenuous Hercules, it 1 had waited to re-
pule the Ex nglith as long as you have made me
vaait for my audience, they would certainly have
ravaged all Lower Britany without oppofition.”
Thefe words {truck the clerk.  He at length faid
to the inhabitant of Britany, * What is your re-
quelt £’ ¢ A recompence,” [aid the other : * thefe
are my titles ;" fhewinys his certificates. The clerk
read, and told him, ¢ that probably he might ob-
tain leave to purchafe a leutenancy.” ¢ Me! what,
muft I pay money for having rcpulled the Enghfh?
Muft I pay a tax to be kiled for you, whilit you
are peaceably giving your audiences here? You are
certainly jefting. 1 requirea company of cavary
for nothing. I require that the king thall fet Mifs
St Yves at liberty from the convent, and that he
give her me in marriage. I want to fpcak to the
king in favour of 5o,cco families, whom I propofe
reftoring to him. In a word, 1 want to be ufeful;
Jet ine be employed and advanced.”

¢ What is your name, 5ir, whotalk in fuch a
high ftile?” “ Oh! oh!” anfwered the Huron ;
“you have not then read my certificates? This is the
way they are treated ! My name is Hercules de Ker-
kabon, I am chriflened, and 1 lodge at the Blue
Dial.”  The clerk coxlcluded like the people at
Saumur, that his head was tumed, and did not pay
him any farther attention.

'The fame day, the Reverend I'ather de la Chaife,
confetlor to Louis XI1V. received his {py’s letter,
which accufcd the Breton Kerkabon of favouring
in his heart the Huguenots, and condemning the

condut of the Jefuits. M. de Louvois had, on his
fide,
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e, reccived a letter from the inquifitive bailiff,
\Iwhich depifted the Huron as a wicked lewd fel-
{How, inclined to burn convents, and carry oft the
‘nuns.

Hercules, after having walked in the gardens of
'Verfailles, which had become irkfome to him; af-
iter having fupped like a native of Huronia and
'Lower-Britany ; was gone to reft, in the pleafant
hope of feeing the kmg the next day; obtaining
Mifs St Yves in marriage ; having, atleaft, a com-
pany of cavalry; and of fetting afide the perfecu_
tion againit the' Huguenots. He was rocking him-
felf afleep with thefe flattering ideas, when the Ma-
rechauffée entered: his (,h'xmbcr, and feized upon
his double-charged fufee and his great fabre.

~ They took an mvemo*“of his ready money, and
then conduéted him to the caftle erected by king
Charles V. fon to John L. near the fireet of St
Antoine, at the gate des Tournelles.

What was the Huron’s aftonithment in his way
thither, the reader is left to imagine. He at firft
fancied' it was all adream ;. and rcmamed for fome
time in a ftate of {tupefaction: prefently tranfport-

ed with rage, that gave him more than common
ftrength, he collared two of his conductors whe
were wnh him in the coacn, flung them.out of the
door, caflt himfelf after them, and then dragged
the third, who wanted to hold him. He fell in
the attempt, when they tied him, and replaced
him in the carriage, ¢ This then,” faid he, *“is
what one gets by driving the Englifh out of Lower
Britany! What wouldit' thou fay, charming Mifs

St Yves, if thou didft fee me in this fituation ””
They at length arrived at the place of their del
tination. Ile was carried without any noife into
the chamber in which he was to belocked up, like
a

o
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a dead corple going to the grave. This room was
already occupied by an old folitary ftudent of Port
Royal, named Gordon, who had been languithing
here for two years. ¢ See,” faid the chief of the
Marechauffée, ¢ here is company 1 bring you;”
and immediately the enormous bolts of this ftrong
door, fecured with Jarge iron bars, were faftened
upon them. Thefe two captives were thus fepa.
rated from all the univerfe befides.

CHAP. X.

The Huron is fhut up in the Baftile with a Jan-
fenift.

R Gordon was a healthy old man, of a fe-
rene difpofition, who was acquainted with
two great things ; the one was, to bear adverlity ;
the cther, to confole the afflicted. He approached
his companion with an open fympathizing air, and
faid to him, whilft he embraced him, * Whoever
thou art that is come to partake of my grave, be
affured, that I fhall conftantly forget mylelf to fof-
ten your torments in the infernal abyfs where we
are plunged. Let us adore Providence that has
condufted us here. Let us {fuffer in peace, and
truft in hope.” Thefe words had the fame effelt
upon the youth, as Englith drops, which recal a
dying perfon to life, and fhew to his aftonifhed
eyes a glimpfe of light.
After the firft compliments were over, Gordon,
without urging him to relate the caufe of his mil-
' fortune,
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ffortune, infpired him by the {wectnels of his dif-
courfe, and by that intereft which two unfortunace
perfons fhare with each other, with a defire of
opening his heart, and of difburdening himfelf of
the weight which opprefled him ; but he could not
nuefs the caufe of his misfortune, and the good
man Gordon was as much aftorithed as himflf.

“ God muft, doubtlefs,” faid the Jan’enift to
the Huron, ¢ have great defigns upon vou, fince
he condulted you from Lake Oataria into L. ng--
land, from thence ta France; caufed you to be
baptized in Lower Britany, and has now lodged
you here for-your falvation.” T faith,” replied”
Hercules, ¢ 1 believe the devil alone has interfe-
red in my deftiny. My countrymen in America’
would never have treated me with the barbarity
that I have experienced; they have not the lealt
idea of it., They are cailed Savages;—they are
good people, but rultic; and the men of this coun-
try are refined v1ilama. 1 am'indeed » faid he,
“« greatly’ furprifed to have come’ from another
world, to be thut up in this, under four bolts, with
a prieft; but I gonﬁder what an infinite number of
men fet out from ene hemifphere to go and get,
killed in the other, or are calt away in the voyage,
and are eaten by the filies. I cannot difcover the.
Bracmus deﬁgns of God over all thele people.”

Their dinner was brourrht thern throuzh a wic-
két The converfation tumed upon mou‘ence
letters de cachet, and upon the art of not finking’
under dxfbrace, to whichall men in this world are
expofed.: *“ It is. 1wo vears fince I have been hen,
f'fud the old man, * withonr any other confolation.
than myfelf and books ; and 28 Fhave ncver teca
a ﬁngle moment: out of temp... . s Mari

RSCIN T Hh B ¥
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“ Ah! Mr Gordon,” cried Hercules, ¢‘ you are
not then in love with your god-mother: if you-
were as well acquainted with Mifs St Yves'asIam,
you would be in a ftate of defperation.” At 'thefe
words he could not refrain from tears, which great-
ly relieved him from his oppreflion. ¢ How is it,
then, that tears foiace us? It feems to me that they“
fhould have a quite oppofite effeét.” <« My fon,”
faid the good old man, ¢ every thing is phyﬁcal
about us ; all fecretions are ufetul to the body, and’
all that comforts it, comforts the foul: we are the
machines of Providence.” )

The ingenuous Huron, who, as we have already
abferved more than once, had a great fhare of un-
der"mnqu, entered deeply into the confideration
of this idea, the feeds whereof appeared to be in
himfelf. After which he afked his comparion,
“ Why his machine had for two years been con-
fined by four bolts 2’ ¢ By effetual grace,” an-
fwered Gordon: 1 pafs for a Janfenift; I know
Arnaud and Nicole the Jefuits ; have perfecuted
us. We believe that the Pope is nothing more
than g3 Bifhop like another, and therefore Father
14 Chiife has obtained from the king. his penitent,
2n ordér for rcbbing me, without any form of
juftice, of -the moft precious inheritance of man,
liberty.” ¢ 'This is very ftrange,” faid the Huron;
<t all the unhappy people 1 have met with have
Been made fo iolely by the Pope.”

“ With refpect to your effettual grace, I ac-
khov ‘cdge .I do not underftand what you mean;
but I confider it asa very great favour, that God
Has let me in my m;srortunes meet thh a rhan,
who pours inte my heart fuch confo‘avo.l asI

1hought myfclf incapable of receiving.”

The
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The converfation became each day moreintereft-

| ing and inftructive. The fouls of the two captives
| .{eemed to uunite in one body. The old man knew
| a great deal, and the young man was willing to
' .acquire much inftru@ion. At the end of the firft
| .month, he eagerly applied himfelf to the {tudy of
| _geometry. . Gordon made him read Rohault’s.

Phyfics, which book was {till in fathion; and he

" had good fenfe enough to find in it nothing but
| doubts and uncertainties.

He afterwards read -the firft volume of the En-

-quiry after Truth. This inflrutive work gave him
-new light.—* What!” faid he,  does our ima-

gination and our fenfes deceive us to that degree? ?

- What, are not our ideas formed by objeéts, and

can we not acquire them by ourfelves?” When
he had gone through the fecond volume; he was

‘not fo, well fatisficd ; ; and he concluded it was

much eafier to deftroy than to build:
His colleague, aftonifhed that a young ignora-

_mus thould make fuch a remark, conceived a very

high opinion of his underﬁandmg, and was more
ftrongly attached to him.

“ Your Malebranche,’” faid he to Gordon one
day,” feems to have, written half his book whilit

_he was in pofleffion of his reafon; and the other

half with the affiftance only of imagination and

. prejudice.”

Some days after, Gordon aflked him, ¢ What
he thought of the foul, and the manner, in which
we receive our ideas ? of volition, grace, and free

- agency ”” ¢ Nothing,” replied  the Huron. ¢ 1t
= 1 think fometimes, i1t is_that we are under the
. power of the Lternal Being, like the ftars and the

elements ; that he operates every thing in us; that

- we are {mall wheels of the immenfe machmc, of

Hh 2 -7 which
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which he is the foul; that he a@saccording t& ¢
neral laws, and not from p'\rticulur views : this 1¢
all that appears to m¢ intelligitle ; all the reft is to’ ]
me a da'L abyfs.”

“ Eut this, my fon, weuld be making God the

author of fin 1”7 ¢ But, father, your effe&tual grace
um..d equally make him the author of fin; for

certainly all thofe to whom this grace was refafed,
would fin; and is not ke who gives us vp to cvd,
the author of cvii ©*

This fincerity greatly embarrefled the good manj
he found that all his endeavours to extricate hini-
“4elf from this qu agmire were ineﬁ‘l&ual; and he
Leaped fuch quantities of words upon one another,
which feemed to have mcmmz, bat which in fa&
bad none, (in the ftile of phyfical pre-motion) that
the Tiuron could not help pityizw him. This quel-
tlon evidently determined the origin of good and §
evil; and poor Gordon was reduced to the neccl-
fity of recurring to Pandora’s box, Orofmades’s
egg pierced by Arimanes, the enmity between Ty-
phon and Ofiris, and, at laft, original fin; and
thefc he huddled together in profound darknefs,
without their throwing the lealt glimmering light
upon one another. However, this romance of the
foul diverted their thoughts from the contempla.
tion of their own mifery 5 and, by a ftrange nagic,
the multitude of calamities difperfed throughout
the world diminithed the fenfadon of their own
miferics © they did not dare complain, when all
mankind was in a flate of {ufferance.

But in the u‘poﬂ. of night, the mmage of the
¢harming Mifs 5t Yves effaced from the mind of
her lover, every rﬂetaphvfm] and moral idea. He
awoke with his cyes borhed in tears; und the old
Janfinift forgot his cifediuz! grace, ?Tld S B d |
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6f St Ciran, and Janfenius himfelf, to allow con-
folation to a youth whom he judged guilty of a
mortal {in.

After thele leCtures and their reafonings were
Lover, their adventures furnithed them with fub-
jects of converfation ; after this ftore was exhauft-
ed, they read together, or feparately. The Hu-
' ron’s underftanding daily increafed ; and he would
| certainly have made great progrefs in the mathema-
tics, if the thoughts of Mifs St Yves had not fre-
‘ quemly diltracted him.

He read hiitories, which made him melancboly
The world appeared to him too wicked and too
milerable. In fact, hiftory is nothing more than
a pi¢ture of crices and misfortunes. ‘The crowd
of innmocent and -peaceable men are always in-
vifible upon this vaft theatre. The dramatis per-
JSone are compofed of ambitious; perverfe men.
The pleafure which hiftory affords is derived from
the fame fource as tragedy, which would languifir
and become infipid, were it not infpired “with
{trong paflions, great crimes, and piteous misfor-
tunes. Clio muft be armed with a poniard as
well as Melpomene.

Though the hiflory of France is not lefs filled
with horror than thole of other nations, it never~
thelefs appeared to him fo difgufting in the begin-
ning, {o dry in the Lonnnuatxon, and fo trifling in
the end even in the time of Henry IV.; ever def-
titute of grand monuments, or foreign to thofe
fine difcoveries which have illuftrated other na-
tions ; that he was obliged to refolve upon not be-
ing tired, to go through all the particulars of ob-
fcure calamitics confined to a little corner of the
world. ;

Gorden
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- Gordon thought like him. They both laughed
with pity; when they read of the fovereigns of Fes
zenfacs, Fefanfaguer, and Aftrac: fuch a ftudy
‘could be relithed only by their heirs, if they had
-anv.  The brilliant ages of the Roman Republic
-made him fometimes quite indiflerent as to any
-other part of the globe. The fpectacle of viGe-
rious Rome, the law-giver of nations, engrofled
-his whole foul. ' He glowed in contemplating a
-people'who were governed {or feven hundred years
by the enthufiafm of liberty and glory.

Thus rolled days, weeks, and months; and he
would have thought himfelf happy in the fanctuary
'of defpair, if he had not loved.

"The natural goodnefs of his heart was {oftened
-ftill more when he refle¢ted upon the Prior of our
-Lady of the Mountain, and the fenfible Kerkabon?

¢ What muft they think,” he would often repeat,
‘when they can get no tidings of me ? They muft
think me an ungrateful wretch.” This idea ren-
dered him inconfolable ;—he pitied thofe who
-loved him much more than he pitied himfelf.

CHAP XL
" How the Huron difclofes his Genius.

. Eapinc aggrandizes the foul, and an enlight-
ened friend raffords confolation.  Our cap-

tive had thefe two advantages in his favour, which
he had never expetted. ‘¢ I thall begin to be-
~lieve'in the Mctamorphofes, for 1 have been tranf-
formec
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formed- from a brute .into a man.” -He formed‘a-
chofen library with part of the money which he:
was allowed to difpofe of. His: friend encouraged’
him to commit to writing fuch obférvations-as oc-~
curred ‘to-him. Thefe are- his notes upon_ans

Jcient hiftory:

pied with' nothing-but the prefent moment -whiciv

“T'imagme- that nations were for a long time
like myfelf'; that'thiey did not become enliglitened:

till- very late ; that for many ages they were occu-

elapfed : that they thought very little of what was:
pafled, and never of the future. I have traverfed
five'or fix hundred leagues-in Canada, and T did
not meet with a fingle monument: no one is any
way acquainted with the a&ions of his predeceflors.
Is not this the natural ftate of man? "The human
{pecies of this continent appear to me fuperior: to
that of the other. 'Fhiey have  extended their be-
ing for many ages by arts and knowledge.  Is this
becaufe rthey have beards upon their chins, and

¢ God has refufed this ernament to the Americans ¥

I do not believe it; for I find the Chinefe have
very little beard, and that they have cultivated arts
for upwards of soco years. In effe@, if their an-
mals go back upwards of 4000 years, the nation
muft neceffarily have been united, and in a fourifh-
ing ftate, more than oo centuries.

 One thing particularly {trikes me in this an-
cient hiﬂory of China, which is, that almoft every
thing is probable and natural. [ admire it becaule
it is not tin¢tured with any thing of the marvel-
lous.

“ Why have all other nations adopted fabulous
origins ? The ancient chronicles of the hiftory of
ance, who, by the by, are not very ancient,
make the French defeend from one Francus, ;h\.
fon
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fon of Hefor. The Romans faid, they were tiig
iflue of a Phrygian, though there was not in their
whole language a fingle word that had the leaft
connection with the language of Phrygia. The
gods had inhabited Ezvpt for 10,000 years, and
the devils Scythia, where they had e.nrrendercd
the Huns, 1 meet with nothing before. Thucy-
dides but romances fimilar to the Amadis’s, and
tar lefs amufing. Apparitions, oracles, prodigies,
forcery, metamorpholes, are interfperfed through-
out with the explanation of dreams, which are the
bafes of the deftiny of the greateft empires and the
fmalleft {tates: here are fpeaking beafts, there
brutes that are adored, gods transformed into men,
and men into gods. If we muft have fables, let
us, at leaft, have fuch as appear the emblem of
rruth. 1 admire the fables of philefophers, but I
Jaugh at thofe of children, and 1 hate thofe of im-
poftors.”

He one day hit upon a hiltory of the Emperor
Juitinian. It was there related, that fome Appc-
deutes of Conftantinople had deli\ered, in very
bad Greek, an edict againft the greatelt Captain
of the age, becaufe this hero had uttered the fol-
lowing words in the warmth of converfation,
Truth fhines forth wwith its proper light, and peop/c’:
punds are not illumined scith flaming piles.  ‘The
Appedeutes declared, * "I'hat this propofition was
heretical, bordering upon herefy ; and that the
contrary action was catholic, univerfal, and Gre-
cian: The minds of the pesple are not enlightened
but with flaming piles, and truth cannot fhine forth
with its own light.,”  Thele Linoflolians thus con-
demned feveral difcourfs of the Captain, and pu-
blifhed an edict.

£ Ylihak 1A
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““What!” faid the' Huron with' much emotion,
#¢ fhall fuch people publith ediéts ?’ ¢ "They are not
edicts,” replied Gordon; ¢ they are contradic-
tions, which all the world laughed at in Copitan-
tinople, and the Emperor the firft. He was a
wife prince, who knew how to reduce the Linof-
tolian Apedeutes to a ftate incapable of doing any -
thing but good. He knew that thefe gentlemen,
and feveral other Paftophores, had ured the pa-
tience of the Emperors, his predecefiors, with con-
tradiftions in more ferious matters.” ¢ Ile did
very right,” faid the Huron; ¢ the Paftephores
thould be fupported and conftrdined.”

He committed feveral other obfervations to pa-
per, which aftonithed o!d Gordon. ¢ What!”
faid he to himfelf, * have I confumed fifty years
in inftru@ion, and 1 fear 1 have not attained to the
degree of natural good fenfe of this child, who is
almoft a favage! I tremble to think I have fo ar-
duouﬂy ﬁrenathened prejudices, and he liftens to
fimple nature only

The good man had fome little beoks of criti-
«cifm, fome of thofe periodical pamphlets, wherein
men, ircapable of producing any thing th e'nfdves,
blacken the productions of others; wherea Vif2
infults a Racire, and a Faidit a Feaelon. %The
Huron ran over fome of them. I compare them
o certain gnats, that lodge their eggs in the pol-
teriors of the fineft horfes which do¢ not, however,
prevent their running.” The two philofopherb
fmrce deigned o caft their eyes upon thele excre-

ments of litereture.

They foon after went through the elements of

. aftronomy. "The Huron fent for fome globes : he
svas ravilhed at this great fpettacle. ¢ How hard
it is,” faid he, * that I fhould only. begin to be

Yor 1L - ¥ I acquainted
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acquainted with heaven, when the power of con.
templating it is ravifhed from me! Jupiter and
Saturn revolve in thefe immenfe {paces ;—millions
of funs illumine myriads of worlds; and, in this
corner of the earth on which I am caft, there are
beings that deprive me of fceing and thinking of
thofe worlds whither my eye might reach, and e-
ven that in which God created me ! "The light cre-
ated for the whole univerfe is loft to me. 1t was
not hidden from mein the northern horizon, where
I paffed my infancy and youth. Without you, my
dear Gordon, I thould be annihilated.”

CH AP XIL

The Huron’s Sentiments upon theatrical Picces.

HE young Huron refembled one of thofe vi-

gorous trees, which, planted in an ungrates

ful foil, extends, in a little tine, its roots and

branches, when tranfplanted to a more favourable

fpor; and it was very extrardinary, that this fa-
vourable fpot fhould be a prifon.

Among the books ‘which emploved the leifure.
of the two captives, were iome poems, and the
tranflations of Greek tragedies, and fome dramatic
pieces in I'rench. Thofe pafiages that dwelt on
love, communicated at once pleafure and pain to
the foul of the Huron. They were but {o many
images of his dear Mifs St Yves. 'Ll fable of
the two pigeons rent his heart; but ke was far
¢ftranged from his tender dove. "

g *  Molicre.
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Moliere enchanted him. He taught him the
fnanners of Paris and of human natare. * Yo
which of his comedies do you give the preference
“ Doubtlefs to his Tartuffe.” I am of your o-
pinion,” faid Gordon; it was a Tartuife that
{lung me into this dungeon, and perhaps they were
lartuihs who have been the caule of your misfor-
tunes.’

“ Whatdo you think of thefe Greek ‘tragedles i
“ They are very good for Grecians.” * But when
he read the modern Iphigenia, Phadrus, Andro-
mache, and Athalia, he was in ecﬁacy, he fighed,
he wept,—and he learned them by heart, without
havin any fuch intention.

“ Read Rodogune,” faid Gordon, * that is faid
to be a capital produéhon ; the other pieces which
have given you fo much pleafure, are trifles com=-
pared to this.” ‘The young man had fcarce got
through the firlt page, betore he faid, * This is
not wrote by the fame author.” How do you
koow it #” “ I know nothing yet ; but thele lines
neither touch my ear not my heart.” < O!” faid
Gordon, ¢ the verfification does not fignify.”” The
Huron afked, ¢ What muft I judge by then?”

After havmg read the piece very attentively,
without any ether defign than being pleafed, he

. looked ftedfaftly at his triend with much aftonifh-

ment, not knowing what to fay. At length, being
urged to give his opinion, with refpet to what he
felt, this was the anfwer he made : ¢ I underftood
very little of the beginning ; the middle difgufted
me ; but the laft fcene greatly moved me, though
there appears to me but little probability in it. I
have no prejudices for, or againft any one, but I
do not remember twenty lines, 1 who recolleét
them all when they pleale me.”

Iia ¢ This
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“ Fhis piece, neverthelefs, pafles for the beft
upon our ftage.” ¢ If that be the cafe,” faid hey
it is perhaps like many people, who are not wor-
thy ot the places they hold:  After all, thisis a’
matter of tafte, and mine cannot yet be formed.
1 may be miflaken ; but you know I am accuf-
romed to fay w hat I'think, or rather what 1 feel.
I fulpect that illufion, fafhion, caprice, often warp:
the judgments of men.”  Here he repeated fome
Hnes from Iphigenia, which he was full of ; and
though he declaimed but indiflerently, he attered
them with fuch truth and fenfation, that he made
the old Janfenilt weep. e then read Cinna, which
did not excite his tears, but his admiration.

CHAP XIL
The beautiful Mifs 5t Yves goes to Verfailles.

HILST the unfortunate Hercules was more”
enlightened than confoled ; whilit his ge<

nius, fo long {tifled, unfolded itfelf with fo much
rapidity and {irennth, whilft nature, which was
atiaining a dégree of perfection in hlm avenged
herfelf of the outrages of fortune; what became
of the Prior, his good fifter, and the beautiful re-
clufe Mifs St Ives? Fhe firft month they were un-
eafy, and the third they were immerfed in forrow.
Falle conjetures, ill-grounded reports, alarmed
them. At the end of fix months, it was conclu-
ded he was dead. At length, Mr and Mifs Kerka«
ben learned, by a letter ot ancient date, which onc;

0
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of the king’s guards had wrote to Britany, that o
young man, refembling the Huron, arrived one
night at Verfailles, but that fince that time no one
had heard him fpoken of.

¢ Alas [ faid Mifs Kerkabon, ¢ our nephew has
done fome ridiculous thing, which has brought on
fome terrible confequences. He is young, a Low
Breton, and canuot know how to behave at Court.
My dear brother, I never faw Verfailles nor Paris ;
here is a fine opportunity, and we fhall, perhaps,
find our poor nephew : he is our brother’s fon, and
it is our duty to affiit him. Who knows, we may
perhaps at length prevail upon him te become z fub-
deacon, when the fire of youth is fomewhat abated.
He was much inclined to the {ciences.—Do you re-
collect how he reafoned upon the Old and New
Teftament 2 We are anfwerable for his foul ; he
was baptized at our inftigation. His dear miftrefs
Mifs St Yves does nothing but weep inceflantly.
Indeed we muft go to Paris. I he is concealed
in any of thofe infamous houfes of pleafure which
I have often heard of, we will get him out.” The
Prior was affected at his filter’s difcourfe. He
went in fearch of the Bifhop of St Malo’s, who
had baptized the Huron, and requefted his protec-
tion and advice. The prelate approved of the jour-
ney. He gave the Prior letters of recommenda-
tion to Father la Chaife, the king’s confeflor, who
was invefted with the firft dngmty in the kingdom ;
to Harlai, the Archbifhop of Paris; and to Boffuet,
Bithop of Meaux.

- Atlength, the brother and fifter fet out; but
when they came to Paris, they found themfelves
bewildered in a great labyrinth without clue or
snd.  Their fortune wae but middling, and they

had
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had occafion every day for carriages to purfie
their difcovery, which they could not accomplith. -

The Prior waited upon the Reverend Vather la
Chaoife: he was with Mademoifelle du Tron, and
could not give audience to Priors. He went to the
Archbifliop’s door : the prelate was fhut up with
the beautitul Mademoifeile de Lefdiguieres about
church matters. He flew to the country-houfes of
the Bithop of Meaux: he was upon a clofe exa-
mination, with Mademoifelle de Mauleon, of the
myflical amour of Mademoifelle Guyon. At length,
however, he gaincd accefls to thefe two prelates ;
they both declared, ¢ they could not interfere
with regard to his nephew, as he was not a [ub-
deacon.”

He, at length, faw the Jefuit, who received him
with open arms, protefling he had always enter-
tained the greateft private efteem for him, though
he had never known him. He fwore that his (o-
ciety had always been attached to the inhabitants
of Lower Britany. ¢ But,” faid he, ¢ has not
your nephew the misfortune of being a Hugue-
not {” ¢ No certainly, Reverend Father,”  May
he not be a Janfenift ©” ¢ I can aflure your Reve-
rence, that he is fcarce a Chriftian. It 1s about
cleven months fince he was chriftened.” ¢ This
is very well ;—we will take care of him. Is your
benefice confiderable?” ¢ No, a very trifle, and
our nephew cofts us a great deal.” ¢ Are there
any Janfenifts in your neighbourhood ? Take great
care, my dear Mr Prior, they are more dangerous
than Huguenots, or even Atheifts.” My Re-
verend Father, we have none; it is not even
known at cur Lady of the Mountain what Janfe-
nifim is.”  “ So much the better ; go, there is no-
thing 1 will not do for you” He difmifled the

Prier
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‘Prior in this affeCtionate manner, but thought no
qmore about him.

Tune {lipt away, and the Prior and his good
filter were almoft in defpair.

In the mean while, the curfed bailiff urged very
‘ftrenuoufly the marriage of his grear booby fon
with the beautiful Mils St Yves, who was taken
purpolely out of the convent, She always enter-
tained a paffion for her god-fon, in pmportxon as
the detefted the hutband who was defigned for her.
“The infalt that had been offered her, by thutting
her upin a convent, increaled her afteCtion ; and
the mandate tor wedding the bailiff’s fon completed
her antipathy for him. Chagrin, tendernefs, and
terror, racked her foul. Love, we know, is much
more inventive and more daring in a young wo-
man, than friendthip in an aged Prior, and an
-aunt upwards of forty five. Befides, fhe had re-
ceived good inftruions in her convent, with the
affiftance of romances, which fhe read by ftealth.

The beautiful Mifs St Yves remenibered the let-
ter that had been written by a life-guardman to
Lower Britany, and which had been {poken of in,

the province.  She refolved to go herfelf and gain

information at Verfailles ; to throw herfelt at the
‘minifter’s feet, if her huﬂ)and fhould be in prifon
as it was faid, and obrtain juftice for him. 1 know
not what fecret intelligence the had gained, that at
court nothing is refuled to a pretty woman ; but
fhe knew not the price of thefe boons.

Having taken this refolution, it afforded her
fome confolation ; and fhe enjoyed fomne tranquil-
llty, without upbraiding ’rovidence with the feve-
rity of her lot.  She teceives her detefted, intend-
ed father-in-law, careffes the brother, and fpreads
happinefs throughout the houfe. On the dav ap-

; pointed
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pointed for the ceremony, fhe fecretly departs at
four o’clock in the morning, with the little nup-
tial prefents fhe had received, and all fhe could
gather. Her plan was fo w ell laid, that the was
about ten leagues apon her journey, when, about
noon, her abfence was difcovered, and when every
one’s confternation and furprife was inexpreflible.
The inquifitive bailiff afked more queftions that day
than he had done for a week before; the intend-
«d bridegroom was mare ftupified than ever. The
Abbé St Yves refolved in his rage to purfue his
fifter. The bailiff and his fon were difpofed to
accompany him. Vheir fate led almoft the whole
canton of Lower Britany to Paris.

"The beautiful Mifs St Yves was not without ap-
prehenfions that fhe thould be purfyed. She rode
on horfeback, and the got all “the intelligence the
<ould, without being fufpected, from the couriers,
if they had not met 2 fat Abbé, an enormous bai-
liff, and a young booby, galloping as faft as they
could to Paris. Having learned, on the third day,
that they were not far behind, ﬂae took a quite
different road, and was fkiiful and lucky enough
to arrive at Verfall]es, whilft they were in a fruit-
lefs purfuit after her, at Paris. But how was the
1o behave at Verfailles? Young, handfome, un-
tutored, unfupported, unknown, expoled to every
danger, how could {he dare go in fearch of one of
the ng s guards ? She had fome thoughts of ap-
pl)mfr to a Jefuit of low rank, for there were fomﬁ
for every ftation of life; as God, theyfay, has gi-
ven different aliments to every fpecxes of animals,
he had given the king his confeflor, who was call-
ed, by all folicitors of benefices, the head of the
Gallican Church. Then came the prince’s con-
deflors; the minilters had none, they were not

fuck
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fuch dupes. There were Jefuits for genteel mob,
and particularly thofe for chanibermaids, by whom
were known the fecrets of their miftrefles ; and this
was no fmall vocation. “The beautiful Mifs St
Yves addrefled herfelf to one of thele laft, who
was called Father Tout a tous (all to every one).
She confefled to him, fet forth her adventure, her
fituation, her danger, and conjured him to get
her a lodging with fome good devotee, who might
thelter her from temptations.
- Father Tout a tous introduced her to the wife of
~ the cupbearer; one of his moft trufty penitents.
From the moment Mifs St Yves became her lod-
ger, the did her utimoft to obtain.the confidence
and friendfhip of this woman: She gained intelli-
gence of the Breton-guard, and invited him to
vifit her. Having learned from him, that herdover
had been carried off after having had a conference
with one of the firft clerks, fhe ﬂew to this ¢lerk.
The fight of a fine woman foftened him, forit muft
be allowed, God cicated woman onIy to tame man-
kind.

The fcribe, thus mollified, acknowledfred to her
| every thing. ¢ Your lover has been in the Baftile
almoft a year, and without your interccflion he
would, perhaps; have ended his days there.” The
tender Mifs St Yves fwooned at this intelligence.
When fhe had recovered herfelf, the penman told
fher: *“ I have rio power to do good: all my in-
fluence extends to doing harm fometimes. "T'ake
my advice, wait upon M. de St Pouange, who has
the power of doing both good and ill ; he'is Monf.
'de Louvois’s coufin and Favourite. This‘ minifter
has two fouls: the one is M. de St Pouange, and
Mademoifelle de Belle is the other, but fhe is at
prefent abfent from Verfailles; fo that you have
. Yor. H. Kk + nothing
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nothing to do but captiv"‘te the prote&or I have
pointed out to you.” The beautitul Mifs St Yves,
divided between fome trifling joy and exceflive
arief, between a glimmering of hope and dreadful
apprehenfions ;—purfued by her brother, idohzing
her lover, wiping her tears, which flowed in tor-
rents; trembling and feeble, yet fummoning all
her courage;—in this fituation, the flew on the
wings of love to M. de St Pouange’s.

CHAP XIV.

The progrefs of the Huron’s intelle&s.

HE ingenuous youth was making a rapid pro-
grefs in the fcienees, and particularly in the

fcience of man. The caufe of this fudden difclo-
fure of his underftanding, was as much owing to
his favage education, as to the difpofition of his
foul; for having learned nothing in his infancy,
he had not imbibed any prejudices.  His mind not
having been warped by error, had retained all its
primitive re&titude.  He faw things as they were;
whereas the ideas that are communicated to us in
our infancy, make us fee them all our life ina falfe
light. * Your perfecutors are abominable wretches,”
faid he to his friend Gordon. ¢ I pity you for
being opprefled, but I condemn you for being a
.‘anicm(t All fets appear to me to be founded
in error; tell me if there be any feCtaries in geo-
metry 7 ¢ No, my child,” faid the good old Gor-
don, heaving a deep figh; ““ all men are agreed
concerning
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concerning truth, when demonftrated ; but they
are too much divided about latent truths.”” < If
there were but one fingle hidden truth in your
load of arguments, which have been fo often fifted
for fuch a number of ages, it would doubtlefs have
been difcovered, and the univerfe would certainly
have been unanimous, at leaft, in that refpe&t. If
this truth had been neceflary, as the fun is to the
earth, it would have been as brilliant as that pla-
net. It is an abfurdity, an infult to human na-
ture; it isan attack upon the Infinite and Supreme
Bemg, to fay there is a truth effential to the hap-

pinefs of man which Ged conceals.”

_All that this ignorant youth, inftruéted only by
nature, faid, made a very decp impreflion upon the
mind of the old urhappy fcholiaft. ¢ Isit really
certain,” he cried, *“ that I thould have made my-
felf truly miferable for mere chimeras ? I am much
more certain of my milery than of cffettual grace.
—1I have fpent my time in reafoning about the liber-

- ty of God and human nature, but I hate ioft my

own ; neither St Auguftin nor St Profper will ex-
tricate me from my prefent misfortunes.”

The ingenuous Huron, who gave way to his na-
tural charadteriftic, at length faid, ¢« Will you give
me leave to fpeak to you boldly and frankly?
Thofe who bring upon themfelves perfecution for
fuch idle difputes, feem to me to have very litile
fenfe ; thofe who perfecute, appear to me very
monfters.”

‘The two captives entirely coincided with refpect
to the injuftice of their captivity. ¢ I am a hun-
dred times more to be pitied than you,” faid the
Huron; ¢ I amm born free as the air: I had two
lives, liberty and the objet of my love; and [ am
deprived of both. We are both in fetters, with-

Kk out
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our knowing who put them on us, or without be.
ing able to enquire. Ilived a Huron for twenty
years. It is faid they are })albarlam, becaufe they
avenge themfelves of their enemies ; but they ne-
ver opprefs their friends. I had fearce fet foot in
T'rance, before 1 flied my blood for this country :
1 have, perhaps, preferved a whole province, and
my recompence is, being fwallowed up in this fe-
pulchre of the living, where 1 thould have died
with rage, had it not been for you. There muft
then be no laws in this couatry. Men are con-
demned without being heard- "This is not the cafe
in England.  Alas! 1t was not againit the Luglith
I fhould have tought.”  Thus hls growing phllq—
fophy could not brook nature being infulicd in the
firlt of her rights, and he gave vent to his jult
choler.

His companion did not contradict him. Ab-
ferce ever increafes ungratified love, and philofo-
phy does not diminifh it.  He as frcqucntlv {poke
of his dear Mifs St Yves, as he did of morality or
inetaphiyfics. The more he pu*lﬁad his {fer:timents,
the more he loved. He read {ome new romances;
but he met with tew that depicted to him the real
ftate of his foul. He always felt that his heart
itretched beyond thebounds of his author. ¢ Alas!”
faio he, ¢ almoft all thefe writers have nothing but
wit and art.” At length, the good Junfenift pricft
became, infcufibly, the confident of his tendernefs.
Tle was hitherto acquainted with love asalvn with
wiiich a penitent accufes himfelf at confe 1Ton. He
now learnned to kioow it as a 1<.nument equally no-
ble und tender 3 which can elevate the foul as well
as foften it. and can ];I(J( UCL, fontetimes, virfues.
f1 fine, for the Inft miracle, 2 Huren converted a

CHAP
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CHAP. XV.

The beautiful Mifs St Yves refifts fome delicate
propofals.

HE charming Mifs St Yves, ftill more afffic-
ted than her lover, waited accordm;)ly uporn
M. de St Pouange, accompanied by her friend
with whom fhe lodved each having their faces co-
vered with their hoods. The firft thing the faw at
the door was the Abbé St Yves, her brother, co-
ming out. She was terrified, but her pious friend
fupported her {pirits. ¢ For the very reafon,”
faid fhe, * that people have been fpeaking againft
you, {peak to him for yourfelf. You may be al-
fured, that the accufers in this part of the world
are always in the right, unlefs they are immediate-
ly detected. Befides, your prefence will have great-
er effe¢t or elfe] am much miftaken, than the words
of your brother.”

Ever {o little encouragement to a paflionate lo-
ver, makes her intrepid. Mifs St Ives appears at
the audience. Her youth, her charms, her lan-
guifhing eyes, moiftened with fome involuntary
tears, attract every one’s attention. Every {yco-
phant to the deputy minifter forgot, for an inftant,
the idol of power, to contemplate that of beauty.
5t Povange conductted her into a clofet ; fhe {poke
with an affeCting grace; St Pouange felt fome
emotion. She trembled, but he told her not to be
afraid. ¢ Return to-night,” faid he; * your bu-
{inefs requires fome reflettion, and it mult be dif-

cufled
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cuffed at leifure.  There are too many people here
at prefent.  Audiences are rapidly difpatched. I
muft get to the bottom of all that concerns you.”
He then paid her fome compliments upon her
beauty and manner of thinking, and adviled her
to come at feven in the cvening.

She did not fail attending at the hour appoint-
‘ed, and her pious {riend again accompanied her ;
but fhe kept in the hail, where fhe was reading
the Chrifiian Pedagogue, whillt St Pouange and the
beauteous Mifs St Ives were in the back clofet.
He began by faying, ¢ Would you believe it, Mifs,
that your brother has been to requeft me to grant
him a lettre de cachet againft you; but, indeed,
b would fooner grant one to fend him back to
Lower Britany.” ¢ Alas! Sir,” faid the,  lettres
de cachet are granted very liberally in your offices,
fince people come from the extremity of the king-
dom to folicit them like penfions. I am very far
from requefting one againft my brother, yet I have
much reafon to complain of him ; but I refpect
the liberty of mankind; and therefore fupplicate
for that of a man, whom I want to make my huf-
band ; of a man, to whom the king is indebted for
the prefervation of a province ; who can beneficial-
ly ferve him ; and who is the fon of an officer
killed in his fervice. What is he accufed of?
How could he be treated {o cruclly without being
heard
+ 'The deputy minifter then fhewed her the letter
of the {py Jeluit, and that of the perfidious bailifl.
¢ What !” faid the with aftonithment, ¢ are there
fuch monfters upon carth ? and would they force
me to arry the flupid fon of a ridiculous wicked
man? and is it upon fuch evidence that the fate
of citizens 1s determined P2 She threw herfelf upon

her
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her knees, and, with a flood of tears, folicited the
freedom of a brave man, who adored her. Her
charms appeared to the greateft advantage in fuch
a fituation. She was fo beautiful, that St Pouange,
bereft of all fhame, infinuated to her, “ that the
would fucceed, if fhe began by yielding him the
firt fruits of what fhe referved for her lover.”
Mifs St Yves, thocked and confufed, pretended,
for fome time, not to underftand him; and he
was obliged to explain himfelf more clearly, One
word, ufed with fome relerve, brought on another
lefs delicate, which was fucceeded by one {till more
expreflive. The revocation of the lettre de caches
was not only propofed, but pecuniary recompences,
honours, and places; and the more he promifed,
the greater was his defire of not being refufed. -

Mifs St Yves wept, whillt her anguifh almoft
choaked her, half refting upon a fopha, fcarce able
to believe what fhe faw and heard. St Pouange,
in turn, threw himfelf upon his knees. He was
not difagreeable, and might not fo much have
thocked a heart lefs prepoflefled; but Mifs St
Yves adored her lover, and thought it the greateft
of crimes to betray him, in order to ferve him. St
Pouange renewed with greater fervency his pray-
ers and entreaties. He, at length, went fo far as to
fay,  this was the only means of obtaining the
liberty of the man whole intereft fhe had fo vio-
lently and affe€tionately at heart.” This uncom-
mon converfation continued for a long time. The
devotee in the antichamber, in reading her Chri/
tian Pedagegue, faid to herfelf, ¢ My God! what
¢an they be doing there for thefe two hours ? My
Lord St Pouange never before gave fo long an au-
dience ; perhaps he has refufed every thing to this
poor girl, and fhe is {lill entreating him.”

At
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At length her companion came out of the clofef
in the guatcﬂ: confufion, without being able to
freak, in decp meditation upon the character of
the great and the half grear, who fo flightly facrifice
the liberty of men, and the honour of women.

She did not utter a fyllable all the way back.
But being returned to her friends, the burft out,
and told all that had | happened. Her pious friend
made frcq ent firns of the crofs. ¢ My dear
friend,” faid the, “ you muft confult to-morrow
leth(.r Tout a tmr, cur director ; he has much in-

nce over M. de St Pouange ; heis confeflor to
man} of the female fervants of the houfe; heis
a pious accommodating man, who has alfo the di-
rection of fome women of fathion. Yield to him
this is my way; and I always found myfelf nnbt,
We weak women ftand in need of a man to lnd
us: and fo, my dear friend, I’ll go to-morrow in
fcarch of Father Tout a tous.”

CH AP XVL
Shz confults a Jefuit.

O fooner was the beautiful and difconfolate
Mifs St Yves with her holy confeflor, than

fhe told him, ¢ that a powerful, voluptuous man,
had propofed to her to fet at liberty the man
whom fhe intended making her lawful hufband,
and that he required a great price for his fervice ;
that the held fuch infidelity in the higheft derefta-
won ; and that if her life only had been required,

ﬂlc:
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Jhe would much fooner have facrificed it than have
{ubmitted.”

“ This i1s a moft abominable finner,” faid Fa-
ther Tout a tous. ¢ You fhould tell me the name
-of this vile man ; he muft certainly be fome fan-
fenilt; I will inform againft him to his Reve-
rence Father de la Chaife, who will place him in
the fituation of your dear beloved intended bride-
groom.”

The poor girl, after much ftruggle and embar-
raflment, at length mentioned St Pouange.

“ My Lord St Pouange!” cried the Jefuit.
¢ Ah! my chiid, the cafe is quite different ; he is
-coufin to the greateft minifter we have ever had ;
a man of worth, a pretector of .the good caufe, a
good Chriftian: he could not poflibly entertain
fuch a thought ; you certainly mult have mifunder-
{tood him.”—<¢ Oh! Father, I did but anderftand
him too well,—I am loft on which ever fide I turn:
the only alternative I have to chufe is mifery or
thame ; either my lover muft be buried alive, or I
muft make myfelf unworthy of living. I cannot
let him perifh, nor can I fave him.”

Father Tout a tous endeavoured to confole her
with thefe gentle expreflions:

“In the firlt place, my ckild, never ufe the
word /over ; it intimates fomething worldly, which
may offend ‘God : fay my /szbmza’ for although
he is not yet your hufband, you confider him as
{uch, and nothing can be more decent.

“% Second!y, though he be ideally your hufband
and you are in hopes he will be fuch, he is not fo in
effect ; confequently, you will not commit adul.
| tery ; an enormous fin, that fhould always be a-
woided as much as poflible.

Vou, IL ) RV Thirdly,
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¢ Thirdly, actions are not malicioufly culpable,
when the intention is virtuous ; and nothing can
be more virtuous than to procure your hufband
his liberty.

« Fourthly, you have examples in holy antiqui-
ty, that may miraculoyfly ferve you for a guide.
St Auguﬁm relates, that under the preconfulate

of Septimius Acyndinus, in the 340th year of our
falvation, a poor man could not pay unto Cafar
what belonged to Cexiar, and was juitly condemned
to die, notwithftanding the maxim, Where there is
awothing, the king mu/t lofe bis right. 'The objett in
queftion was a pound of gold. The culpnt had a
wife, in whom God had united beauty and pru-
dence, An old miler promiled to give a pound of
gold, and even more to the lady, upon condition
that he commitied with her the fin of uncleannefs.
The lady thought fhe did not aét wrong to fave
her hufband’s life. St Auguftin highly approves
of her generous refignation. It is true, that the
old mifer cheated her, and, perhaps, her hufband
was neverthelefs hanged; but fhe did all that was
in her power to fave his llfe.

“ You may aflure vourfelf, my child, that when
a Jefuit quotes St Augunftin, that faine muft cer-
tainly have been in the right. I advife you to no-
thing ; you are prudent, and it is to be prefumed,
that you will do your hufband a fervice. My
Lord St Pouange is an honeft man; he will not
deceive you; this is all 1 can fay: I will pray to
God for you; and I hope every thing will take
place for his glory.”

The beautiful Mifs St Yves, who was no lefs
terrified with the Jefuit’s dlfcourfe than with the
propovals of the deputy minifter, returned in del-
pair to her friend. She was tempted to deliver
' herlelf
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herfelf by death from the horror of leaving in a
thocking captivity thie lover fhe adored, and the
thame of releafing him at the deareft of all prices;
ilvhich was the fole property of this unfortunate
over.

CHAP XVIL
She yields through Virtue:

qHE entreated her friend to kill her; but this
.2 lady, who was full as indulgent as the Jefuit;
fpoke to her ftill more clearly: ¢ Alas!” faid fhe,
¢ bufinefs is feldom carried at this agreeable, gals
lant, and famous court, upon any other terms.
The moft confiderable, as well as the moft indif-
ferent places are feldom given away, but at the
price required of you. My dear, you have infpi-
red me with friendfhip and confidence ; 1 will own
to you, that if I had been as nice as you are, my
hufband would not enjoy the poft upon which he
lives; he knows it; and fo far from being difplea-
fed, he confiders me as his benefaétrefs ; and him-
felf as my creature. Do you think, that all thofe
who have been at the head of provinces, or even
armies, have been indebted for their honours and
fortune folely to their fervices? There are fome
who are beholden te the ladies their wives. The
dignities of war are folicited by the Queen of love ;
and a place is given to him who has got the hand-
fomelt wife. .

Llz2 “ You
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¢ You are in a fituation that is {tili more criti-

cal; the object is to let your lover fee day-light,

and to marry him; it is a facred duty that you
are to fufil. No one has ever cenfured the great
and beautiful ladies I mention to you ; the world
will applaud vou : it will be faid, that you only al-
lowed yourfx! If 10 be gux]ty of a weaLnefs, through
an excefs of virtue”” ¢ Heavens !”” cried Mifs St
Yves, ¢ What kind of virtue is this —What a
labyrinth of diftrefs! What a world! What men
to become acquainted with! A Father de la Chaife
and a ridieulous bailift 1mprifon my lover; 1 am
perifecuted bv my family ; afliltance is offered me,
only that I may be difhonoured! A Jefuit has ruin-
ed a brave man, another Jefuit wants to ruin me:
on every fide fnares are laid for me, and I am up-
on the very brink of defirulion! 1 muft even
fpeak to the king ; 1 will throw myfelf at his fect
as he goes to mals or the play-houfe.””

¢ His attendants will not let you approach him,”
faid her good friend ; “ and i you fhould be fo
unfortunate as to fpeak to him, M. de Louvois, or
the Reverend Iather de la Chaife, might bury you
m a convent for the reft of your days.”

Whilft this genercus friend thus increafed the
perplexities of Mifs St Yves's tortured foul, and
plunged the dagger deeper in her heart, a meflen-
ger arrived from M. de St Pouange with a letter,
and two fine pendant ear-rings. Mifs St Yves,
with tears, refufed accepting of any part of the
contents of the packer; but her friend took the
charge of them upon herfelf.

As foon as the mefienger was gone, our confi-
dante read the letter, in ‘which a petit-fouper (a lit-
tle fupper) was propofed to the rwo fiicads for that
night.  Mifs 5t Yves protefted fhe would not go,

whillk
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whilft her pious friend endeavoured to make her
try on the diamond ear-rings; but Mifs St Yves
could not endure them, and oppofed it all the day
long. At length, being entirely wrapped up in the
contemplation of her lover, overcome and dragged
along, not knowing whether fhe was carried, fhe
let herfelf be led to the fatal fupper. She had re-
mained inexorable to all entreaties of putting on
the ear-rings; fo that her confidante took theny
with her, and placed them in her ears, againft her
will, before they fat down to fupper. Mils St

~ Yves was fo econfufed and agitated, that the undez-

|

’

went this torment, and her patron confidered it
as a very favourable prognoltic. Towards the end
of the repaft, her friend very prudently retired.
Her patron then fhewed her the revocation of the

ttre de calhet, the grant of a confiderable recom-
pence, and a Captain’s commiflion, which were
accompanied with unlimited promifes. “ Ah!”
faid Mifs St Yves, with a deep figh, * how much
fhould I love you, if you did not defire to be loved
fo much!”

In a word, after a long refiftance, fhrieks, cries,
and torrents of tears, weakened with the conflict,
overwhelmed and languithing, fhe was compelled
to yield ; and the only confolation now left her,
was, that fhe refolved to think of nothing but the
ingenuous Huron, whilt her cruel ravither relens.
lefsly enjoyed the advantage of that necefiity to
which fhe was reduced.

CHAP.
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CH AP XVIIL

She delivers her lover and a Janfenift.

T day-break fhe flew to Paris with the mini-

fter’s mandate. It would be difficult to de-
pi¢t the agitations of her mind in this journey.
Image a virtuous and noble foul, humbled by its
own reproaches, intoxicated with tendernefs, dif-
tracted with the remorfe of having betrayed her
lover, and clated with the pleafure of releafing the
objet of her adoration. Her torments, her con-
flicts, her fuccefs, by turns engaged her reflec-
tions. She was no longer that innocent girl whofe
ideas were confined to a provincial education.
Love and misfortunes had united to new-mould
her. Sentiment had made as rapid a progrefs in
her mind, as reafon had in that of her unfortunate
lover. Girls learn to feel more eafily than men
learn to think. Her adventure afforded her more
inftruction than four years confinement in a con-
vent.

Her drefs was dictated by the greateft fimplicity.
She viewed with horror the trappings with which
fhe had appeared before her fatal benefactor ; her
companion had taken her ear-rings without her ha-
ving before looked at them. Charmed and con-
fufed, idolizing the Huron and detefling herlelf,
the at length arrived at the gate of that dreadful
cgftle, the palace of vengeance, whcre oft crimes and
innecence are alike immured .

When

* De cet affreux chateau, palais de la vengeance,
Qui renferme fouvent Je crime et Pinnocence,
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When fhe was upon the point of getting out of
the coach her ftrength failed her; {ome people
came to her affiftance ; the entered, whillt her heart
was in the greateft palpitation, her eyes [treaming,
and her whole frame belpoke the greateft confter-
nation. She was prefented to the governor; he
was going to {peak to her, but the had loft all power
of expreflion : fhe {hewed her order, whilft, with
great difficulty, fhe articulated fome accents. The
governor entertained a great elteem for his prifoner,
and he was greatly pleafed at his being releafed,
tlis heart was not callous, like thofe of moft of his
brethren, who think of nothing but the fees their
captives are to pay them; extort their revenues
from their vi&tims; and living by the mifery of o-
thers, conceive a horrid joy at the lamentations of
the unfortunate.

He fent for the prifoner into his apartment. The
two lovers fwooned at the fight of each other. The
beautiful Mifs St Yves remained for a long time
motionlefs, without any fymptoms of life ; the other
foon recalled his fortitude. ¢ This,” faid the Go-
vernor, ¢ is probably the lady your wife; you did
not tell me you were married. I am informed,
that it is through her generous folicitude that you
have obtained your liberty.” Alas! faid the beau-
tiful Mifs St Yves, in a faultering voice, ¢ I am
not worthy of being his wife ;” and fivooned again,

When fhe recovered her fenfes, the prefented,
with a trembling hand, the grant and written pro-
mife ot a company. The Huron, equaliy aftonifh-
ed and affeCted, awoke froin one dream to fall in-
to another. ¢ Why was I fhut up here? How
could you deliver me? Where are the monfters
that immured me? You are a divinity fent from
heaven to fuccoyr me.”

The
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The beautiful Mifs St Yves with a dejected air,
tooked at her lover, bluthed, and inftantly turncd
away her ftreaming eyes. In a word, they told
him all the knew, and all fhe had undergone, ex-
cept what fhe was willing to conceal for ever, but
avhich any other except the Huron, more accul-
tomed to the world, and better acquainted with the
cuftoms of courts, would eafily have guefled.

“ Is it poflible that a wretch like the bailiff can
have deprived me of my liberty? Alas! I find that
men like the vileft of animals, can all hurt. But
is it poflible that 2 inonk, a Jefuit, the king’s con-
feflor, fhould have contributed to my mistortunes
as much as the bailiff, without my being able to
imnagine under what pretence this deteftable knave
has perfecuted me? Did he make me pafs for a
Janfenift ? In fine, how came vou to remember
me? Idid notdeferve it; 1 was then only a favage.
What! could you, without advice, without afhift-
ance, undertake a journey to Verfailles? You there
appeared, and my fetters were broke! There muft
then be in beauty and virtue an invincible charm,
vhat opens gates of adamant, and foftens hearts of
fteel.”

At the word Virtue, a flood of tears iflued from
the eyes of the beantiful Mifs St Yves. She did
not know how far the had been virtuous in the
crime with which fhe reproached herfelf.

Her lover thus continued : * Thou angel, who
haft broken my chains, if thou haft bad fuflicient
mfluence (which 1 cannot yet comprehend) to ob-
rain juftice for me, obtain it likewife for an old
ian who firft taught me to think, as thou didft te
love. Misfortunes have united us; I love him as
afather ; I can neither live without thee nor him.”

[13 I
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< T folicit!?”—¢ The fame man.”—% Who —
“¢ Yes, I will be beholden to you for every thing,
and [ will owe nothing to any one but yourfelf.—
Wirite to this man in power, overwhelm me with
kindnefles, complete what you bhave begun, perteét
your miracles.” She was fenfible the ought to do
every thing her lover defired. She wanted to
write, but her hand refufed its office. She began
her letter three times, and tore it as often ; at length
1he got to the end, and the two lovers left the pri-
fon, after having embraced the old martyr to cfii-
cacious grace.

‘The happy, yet difconfolate Mifs St Yves, knew
where her brother lodged : thither the repaired;
and her lover took an apartment at the fame houfe.

They had f{carce reached their lodging, before
her protector fent the order for releafing the good
old Gordon, at the {fame time making an appoint-
ment with her for the next day,

Thus was every generous and laudable adtion of
the beautitul Mifs St Yves performed at the price
of her honour. She confidered with dereftaiion
this praltice of felling at once the happinefs and
mifery of man. She gave the order of releale to
her lover, and refufed the appointinent of a bene-
factor, whom fhe could no more fee without ex-
piring with thame and grief. Her lover could not
have left her upon any other errand than to releafe
his friend. He flew to the place of his confine-
ment, and fulfilled this duty in refletting upon the
ftrange viciflitudes of this world, and admiring the
courageous virtue of a young lady, to whom two
unfortunate men owed more than their life.

Yor. II. M m CHAPDR
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CHl AP XIX.

The Huron, the beautiful Mifs St Yves, and their
relations, are convened.

HE generous and refpeftable, but faithlefs
girl, was with her brother the Abbé de St
Yves, the good Prior of the Mountain, and Lad
de Kerkabon. lhcy were equally aftomihed but
their fituations and fentiments were very different.
The Abbé de St Yves was expiating the wrongs
he had done his fifter at her teet, and fhe pardon-
ed him. The Prior and his 1) mpathifing fifter
likewife wept, but it was for joy. 'lhe filthy bai-
Iiff and his infupportable fon did not troubie this
affetting fcene. "T'hey had fet out upon the furft
report of their antagonift’s being releafed ; they
flew to bury in their own province their folly and
fear.

The four dramatis perfinz, varioufly agitated,
were waiting for thereturn of the young man, who
was gone to deliver his friend. The Abbé de St
Yves did not dare to raifg his eyes to meet thefe of
his filter : the good Kerkabon faid, *¢ I fhall then
fee once more my deer nephew.” ¢ You will fee
him again,” faid the charming Mifs St Yves, ¢ but
he is no longer the fame man; his behaviour, his
manners, his ideas, his fenfe, all have undergone
a complete mutation ; be is become as refpectable,
as he was ignoraut and ftrange to every thing. He
will be the honour and confolatien of vour family ;

could
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£ould I alfo be the honour of mine!” « What,
are you not the fame as you were?”’ faid the Prior.
¢ What then has happened to work fo greata
change

During this converfation the Huron returned
with the Janfenift in his hand. The fcene now
was changed, and became more interefting. It be-
gan by the uncle and aunt’s tender embraces. The
Abb¢ de St Yves almoft kifled the knees of the in-
genuous Huron, who, by the bye, was no longer
ingenuous. L'he language of the eyes formed all
the difcourfe of the two lovers, who, neverthelefs,
exprefled every fentiment with which they were pe-
netrated. Satisfaltion and acknowledgment {park-
led in the countenance of the one, whilft embar-
raflment was depicted in Mifs St Y ves’s melting, but
half averted eyes: Every one was aftonifhed that
the thould mingle grief with {fo much joy. .

The venerable Gordon foon endeared himfelf to
the whole family: He had been unhappy with the
young prifoner, and this was a fufficient title.—He
owed his deliverance to the two lovers, and this a-
Jone reconciled him to love: the acrimony of his
former fentiments was difmifled from his heart;
he was converted to a man, as well as the Huron.
Every one related his adventures before fupper.
The two Abbé’s and the dunt liftened like chiidren
to the relation of {tories of gholts, and like men
all interefted in fo many calamities. ¢ Alas!” faid
. Gordon, ¢ there are pethaps upwards of five hun~
dred virtuous people in the fame fetters as Mifs St
Yves has bioken ; their misfortunes are unknown.
Many hands are found to firike the unhappy mul-
titude, but feldonmi one to fuccour them.” This
very juft reflection increafed his fenfibility and gra-
titude ; every thing heightened the triumph of the

Mm 2 “beautiful
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beautiful Mifs St Yves ; the grandeur and mtreps
dity of her foul were the fubjects of each one’s ad-
miration. This admiration was blended with that
refpect which we feel in dcfpite of ourfelves for a
perfon who we think has fome influence at court.
Bur the Ablx¢ de¢ St Yves fometimes faid, ¢ What
ceiild my fifter do, to obtain this influence {o foon?”

Suppu wag re“c‘y, and every one feated very
early ; when. lo ! the worthy confidante of Verfailles
arrived, without being "thu‘nmed with any thing
that had pafled ; the was in a coach and fix, and
1t was eafily feen to whom the equipage belonged.
She entered with that air of authority afflumed by
people in power who have a great deal of bufinefs,
{aluted the companv with much indifference, and
pulling the beautiful Mifs St Yves on one fide faid,
* Why do you make people wait fo long ? Follow
me ; there are the diamonds you forgot.” However
foftly fhe uttered thefe expreflions, the Huron, ne-
verthelefs, overheard them ; he faw the diamonds ;
the brother was fpeech'.efs‘; the uncle and aunt
teftified thar kind of furprife common to good peo-
pie, who had never before beheld fuch magnifi-
cence. ‘The young man, whofe mind was now
formed by a twelve-month’s reflections, couid not
help making fome againft his will, and was for a
moment in anxietv. His miltrefs percen'cd it, and
amortal palencls fpread itfelf over her countenance;
a tremor feized her, and it was with difficulty fhe
could fupport herfcif. “ Ah! Madam,” faid fhe
to her fatal friend, * you bave ruined me, you have
given me the mortal blow.” "Thefe words pierced
the heart of the Huron ; bur he had already learn-
ed to poficefs himfelf; he did not dwell upon them,
lett he {honld make his miflrefs uncaly before her
brother, but turned palc as well as her,

Mifs
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RMifs St Yves, diftratted with the change the
perceived in her lover’s count=nance, pulled the
woman out of the room into the paffage, and there
threw the jewels at her feet, faying, ¢ Alas! thefe
were not my feducers, you know ; but he that gave
them fhall never fet eyes on me again.” Her friend.
took them up, whilt Mifs St Yves added, ¢ He
may either take them again, or give them to you;
begone, and do not make me {till- more odious to
mylfelf.” The embafladrefs at length returned, not
being able to comprehend the remorfe to which the
had been witnefs. _

The beautiful Mifs St Yves, greatly opprefied,
and fecling a revolution in her body that almoft
fuffocated her, was compelled to go to bed; but
that fhe might not alarm any one. the kept her
pains and fufferings to herfelf: and, under pre-
tence of only being weary, the afked leave to take
a little reft : this, however, fhe did not do, till {he
had re-animated the company with confolatory and
flattering expreflions, and caft fuch a kind look up-
on her lover as darted fire into his {oul.

The fupper, which fhe was not fond of, was in
the beginning gloomy; but this gloominefs was
of that interefting kind that affords ateradting and
uleful converfation, fo fuperior to that frivolous
joy fought for, and which is ulually nothing more
than a troublefome noife.

Gordon, in a few words, gave the hiftory of
Janfenifm and Molinifm ; of thofe perfecutions
with which one party hampered the other; and of
the obftinacy of both. The Huron entered into a
criticifm thereupon, pitying thofe men who, not
fatisfied with all the confufion occafioned by thefe
oppofite interefts, create evils by imaginary interefts
and unintelligible ablurdities. Gordon related, the

other
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other judged; the guelts liftencd with cmnti(;n;
and gained vew lights. Thelength of misfortuncs,

and the thertnefs of life, then became the topics.
it was remarked that all profeflions have peculiar
vices and dangers annexed to them ; and that from
the prince down to the loweft be'mdr all feem alike
to accufe providence. tow happenslt that fo ma-
ny men, for fo.little, perform the oftice of perfecu-
ors, ferjeants, and executioncrs, to others? Witli
what inhumain iadiiference does a man in place
fign the deftruction of a family; and with what
joy, ftill more barbarous, do mercenaries execute
them?

“ I faw in my youth,” faid the eood old Gor-
don, “ a relation of the Marfhal de Marillac, who,
being profecuted in his own province on account
of that illufirious but unfortunate man, concealed
hiinfe!f under a borrowed name in Paris. He was
an old man near feventy-two years of age. His wife,
who acsompanied him, was nearly of the fame age.
They hada nhcxtmc fon, who, at fourteen years of
age, ablconded from his father’s houfe, turned fol-
dicr, and deferted ; he had gone through every
gradation of debauchery and mifery: at length;
havin: changed his name, he was in the guards ot
Cardinal Richelieu, (for thls prieft, as well as Ma.
zarine, had gu"\rds) and had obtained an exempt’s
flall in their company of fergeants.

¢ This adventurer was appointed to arreft the
old man and his wife, and acquitted himfelf with
all the obduracy of a man who was willing to
pleafe his mafter.  As he was conducting them, he
heard thefe two victims deplore the long fuccef-
fion of miferies which had betallen them trom their
cradle. This aged counle veckoned as one of their

groaceil ::1:“o*tures thie wilinels and lofs of their
fon,
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fon. He recolle€ted them, but he neverthelefs led
them to prilon; afluring them, that his Reverence
was to be ferved in preference to every body elfe.
Ilis Eminence rewarded his zeal. = -

¢ I have fcen a fpy of Father de la Chaife betray
his own brother, in hopes of a little benefice, which
he did not obtain; and I faw him die, 1ot of re-
morfe, bur of grief at baving been cheated by the
Jefuit.

¢« The vocation of a confeflor, which I for a
long while exercifed, made e acquainted with the
fecrets of families. 1 have known very few, who,
though immerfed in the greateft diftrefs, did not
externally wear the maftk of felicity, and every ap-
pearance of joy ; and 1 have always obferved, that
great grief was the fruit of our unconitraited de-
fires.”

¢ For my part, * faid the Huron, ¢ Iimagine,
that a noble, grateful, fenfible man, may always be
happy ; and I doubt not but to enjoy an unchequer-
ed felicity with the charming, gencrous Mifs St
Yves. For 1 flatter myfelt,” added he, in addref-
fing himfclf to her brother with a friendly finile,
¢ that you will not now refufe me as you did laft
year : befides, 1 fhall purfue a more decent me-
thod.”” 'The Abbé was confounded in apologics
for the paft, and in protefting an eternal attach-
ment.

Uncle Kerkabon faid this would be the molt
glorious day of his whole life. 1lis good aunt, in
extafies and floods of joy, cried out, ¢ I always
faid you would never be a fub-deacon ; this facra-
ment is preferable to the other ; would to God I
had been honoured with it ! but 1 will ferve you
for a mother.” And now every one vied with
gach other in applauding the gentle Mifs St Yves.

e
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Her lover’s heart was too full of what the had
done for him, and he loved her too much, for
the affair of the jewels to make any predominant
impreflion on him. But thofe words, wkich he
too well heard, you bave given me the mortal bloo,
ftill fecretly terrified him, and interrupted all his
joy, whillt the eulogiums paid his beautitul miftrefs
ftill increafed his love. In a word, nothing was
theught of but her, nothing was mentioned but the
Lappinels thofe two lovers defcrved. A plan was
agitated to live altogether at Paris, and fchemes of
grandeur and fortune fuccecded : thele hopes,
which the fmalleft ray of happinefs engenders,
ftrongly operated. But the Huron felt, in the
fecret recefles of his heart, a fentiment that exyplod-
ed this illufion. He read over the promifes fign-
ed by St Pouange, and the commiflion figned Lou-
vois: thefe men were painted to him fuch as they
were, or fuch as they were thought to be. Lvery
one {poke of the minifters and adminiftration with
the freedom of convivial converfation, which is
confidered in France as the moft precious liberty
to be obtained on ezrth.

“If 1 were king of France,” faid the Huron,
¢ this 1s the kind of minifter that I would chufe
for the war department. 1 would have a man of
the higheft birth, as he is to give orders to the no-
bility. 1 would require that he fhould himfelf
have been an officer, and pafled through the va-
rious gradations ; or, at leaft, that he had attained
the rank of Licutenant General, and was worthy
of being a Marthal of France. For is it not ne-
ceflary that he fhould have ferved himfelf, to be
acquainted with the details of the fervice ; and will
not oflicers obey, with a hundred times more ala-
erity, a military man, who like themfelves has heen

fig nalized
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fignalized by his courage, than a mere man of the
-cabinet, who, at moft, can only guefs at the opera-
tions of a campaign, let him have ever fo great a
fhare of fenfe? I {hould not be difpleafed at my
minifter’s generofity, -even though it might fome-
times embarrafs a little the keeper of the royil
treafure. I thould chufe "him to have a facility in
‘bufinefs, and that he thould diftinguith himfelf by
that kind of gaiety of mind, which is the lot of @
man fuperior to bufinefs, {fo agreeable ‘to the na-
tion, and which renders the performance of every
dutylefs irkfome.” 7This is the character he would
have chofen for a minifter, as he had confhntly
obferved, that {fuch an amiable difpofition is incom-
patible \uth cruelty.

Monfieur de Louvois would not, perhaps, have
been fatisfied with the Huron's wifhes ; his merit
lay in a different walk. But whilft they were ftill
at table, the diforder of this unhappy girl tookia
fatal turn ; her blood was on fire, the fymptoms of
a malignant fever had appeared ; the {uffered, but
did not complain, unwilling to difturb the pleafure
of the guets.

IHer brother, knowing that fhe was not afleep,
went to the foot of her bed : he was aftonithed at
the condition he found her in. Lvery body flew
to her ; her lover appeared next to her brother.
He was certainly the moft alarmed, and the moft
affetted of any one ; but he had learned to unite
difcretion to all the happy gifts nature had beftow-
ed upon him, and a quick fenfibility of decorum be-
gan to prevail over him,

A neighbouring phyfician was immediately
fent for. He was one of thofe itinerant dodore,
who confound the laft diforder they were confult-
.ed upon with the prefent; who follow a blind

Yor. II, Nn t practice,
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Pra&ice, in a fcience from which the moft mature
inveftigation, and jufteft obfervations, do not pre-
clude uncertainty and danger. He greatly increa-
fed the diforder, by prefcribing a fathionable nof-
strum.—Can fafhion extend to medicine? This
phrenzy was then too prevalent in Paris.

‘T'he grief of Mifs St Yves contributed ftill more
than her phyfician to render her diforder fatal. Her
body fuffered martyrdom in the torments of her
mind. The crowd of thoughts which agitated her
preaft, communicated to her veins a more danger-
ous poifon than that of the moft burning fever.

CHAP XX

The Death of the beautiful Mifs St Yves, and its
Confequences.

Notuer phyfician was called in.  This, in-

% {tead of aflifting nature, and leaving it toalt

in a young perfon, whofe organs recalled the vital
ftream, applied himfelf folely to cournteralt the ef-
fets of his brother’s prefcription.  1he diforder,
in two days, became mortal.  The brain, whichis
¢hought to be the feat of the mind, was as violent-
ly alllited as the heart, which, we are told, is the
feat of the pafiicns. By what incomprehenfible me-
chanifm are the organs in fubjection to fentiment
and thought ? How is it that a fingle melancholy
idea {hal! difturb the whele courfe of the bleod
and that the blood fhould in turn communicate ir-
vegularitics to the human underftanding ? What is
‘ that
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that unknown fluid, which certainly exifts, and,
quicker and more attive than light, flies in lefs
than the twinkling of an eye into all the channels
of life, producss fenfations, memory, joy or grief,
reafon or phrenzy; recalls with horror what we
would chufe to forget ; and renders a thinking ani-
mal, either a fubject of admiration, ‘or an objet of
pity and compaflion ?

Thele were the refle@tions of the good old Gor
don ; and thefe obfervations, fo natoral, which
me:n feldom make, did not prevent his feeling upon
the occaflion; for he was not of the number of
thole gloomy philofephers, who pique themfelves
upon being infenfible. He was affected at the fate
of this young woman, like a father who fess his
dear child yielding to a flow death. The Abb2Z St
Yves was defperate ; the Prior and his fifter thed
floods of tears 3 but who could defcribe the fitua«
tion of her lover? All expreflion falls far thort of
the fummit of his affliftion, and language here
proves its imperfection.

His aunt, almoft lifelefs, fupported the head of
the departing fair in her feeble arms ; her brother
was upon his knees at the foot of tite bad ; her
lover fqueezed her hand, which he bathed in tears ;
his groans rent the air, whilft he called her his
guardian angel; his life, his hopz, his better-half,
his miftrefs, his wife. At the word wife, a figh
efcaped her, whillt fhe looked upon him with in-
expreflible tendernefs; and then abruptly gave a
horrid fcream. Prefently, in one of thofe intervals
when grief, the oppreffion of the fenfes, and pain,
fubfide, and leave the foul its liberty and powers,
fhe cried out;—<I your wife !—Ah! dear lover,
this name, this happinefs, this felicity, were not
deftined for me !—1 die, and I deferve it. O God

Nno2 o
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of my heart '—O you, whom I facrificed to infer-
nal deemons—it is done—I am punithed—live and
be happy.” Thele tender, but dreadful exprel-
fions were incomprehenhible j—yer they melted and
terrified cvery hc:ur. She had the courage to ex-
plain herfelf, and her auditors quaked with aito-
nithment, grief, and pity. They with one voice,
detefted the man in power, who repaired a thock-
ing at of injuftice only by his crimes, and who
}md forced the moft amiable innocence to be his:
accomplice.

“ \Who ? you guilty I faid her lover, ¢ no, you
are not; Smlt can only be in the hent ;—yours is
devoted folely to virtue and to me.

This opinion he corroborated by fuch ex prcf—
fions as fcemed to recall the beautiful Mils St
Yves back to life. She felt fome confolation from
them, and was aftonifhed at being ftill beloved.
"The aged Gordon would have condemned her at
the time he was only a Janfenift ; but having attain-
ed wifdom, he elteemed her, and wept.

In the midft of thefe lamentations and fears,
whilft the dangerous fituation of this worthy girl
engrofled every breaft, and all were in the grcata.ﬂ:
(,OH“CI’R'X'IOD, a courier arrived from court. ¢« A
courier! {rom whom? and upon what account :”’
He was fent by the king’s contefior to the Prior of
the Mountain : it was not Father de la Chaife who
wrote, but brother Vadbled, his valet de chambre,
a man of great confcquence at that time, who ac-
qnainted the ﬁrrhbiﬂmps with the reverend Fa-
ther’s pleafure, who gave auuwnce, promifed be-
nefices, and fometimes 1ﬂued lettres de cachet.  lle
wrote to the AbbLZ of the Mcuntain, ¢ that his
Reverence had been informed of his nephew’s ex-
ploits; that Lis being fent to prifen was through

miftake ;
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viiftake ; that fuch little difgraces frequently hap-
pened, and thould therefore not be autended to 3
and, in fine, it behoved him, the Prior, to come
and prelent his nephew the next day : that he was
to bring with him that good man Gordon ; and
that he, brother Vadbled, fhould introduce them:
to his Reverence and M. de Louvois, who would
fay a word to them in his antichamber.”

To which he added, °¢that the hiltory of the
Huron, and his combat againft the Englith, had
been related to the king; that doubtlefs the king
would deign to take notice of him in pafling
through the gallery, and perhaps he might even nod
his head to him.”  The letter concluded by flat-
tering him with hopes that all the ladies of the:
court would fhew their eagernefs to fend for his ne-
phew to their toilets ; and that feveral among them
would fay to him, ¢ Good day, Mr Huron ;” and
that he would certamly be talked of at the king’s
fupper. The letter was figned, * Your affectionate
brother Jefuit, Vadbled.”

The Prior having read the letter aloud, his fu-
riotis nephew for a moment fupprefled his rage, and
faid nothing ro the bearer : but turning towards the
companion of his misfortunes, afked him, what he
thought of that ftile? Gordon replied, ¢ This, then,
is the way that men are treated like monkies!
They are firft beaten, and then they dance.” 'The
Huron refuming his character, which always re-
turned in the great emotions of his foul, tore the
letter to bits, and threw them in the courier’s face:
¢ There is my anfwer,” faid he. His uncle in ter-
rors, who fancied he faw thunderbolts, and twen-
ty lettres de cachet at once fall upon him, immedi-
ately wrote the beft excufe he could for thefe trani-

ports
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ports of paflion in a young man, which he confi.
dered as the chuliition of a great foul.

But a folicitude of a more melancholy ftamp
now feized every heart.  The beautitul and unfor-
tunate Mifs 5t Yves was alrcady fenfible of her
aporoaching end ; fthe was ferene, but it was that
kind of fhocking ferenity, the effeét of exhauvited
nature, no lmwer able to withftand the conflit.
“ Qh, m]f dear lover ! faid fhe, in a faulering
Voice, de"u‘l punifhes me for my weaknefs ; but
I expire with the confolation of knowu‘w you are
free. 1adorved you whillt I betrayed you, and I
adore yvou in bidding you an eternal adieu.”

She did not make a parade of a ridiculous forti-
tude; fhe cid not underftand that miierable glory
of having fome of her neighbours fay, the died
with courage. Who, at twenty, can be at once
torn from her Iovex, from life, and what is called
Honour, without regret, without fome pangs? fhe
f-it 21! the horror of her fituation, and made it fele
by hele expiring looks and accents which fpeak
v:'rlf‘ fo much energy. In 2 word, fhe fhed tears
like wr people, at thofe intervals that fhe was
capable of piving vent to them.

L:z others {trive to celebrate the pompous deaths
of theie who infen{ibly rufh into deitruction. "Lhis
iz the lot of all animals; we die like them, only

wher aze or diford rs make us refemble them by
the f{ *\(’vv of our organ:. Whoever fuffers a
great lals, muit seel great regret ; ir they are ftifled,

L

it 'v» nothing but varly that is purfued, even in thc,
arms cof death.

VWihen JDe fztal moment came, aill around het
moit feclingly exprefied their gricf, by inceflant
tears --u;\’; lamentations.  The Huren was fenfelefs.
Great . feel more violent fen'ations than thole
0)'
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of lefs tender difpofitions. The good old Gordon
knew enough of him to make him dread, that when
he came to himfelf, he would be guilty of fuicide.
—All kinds of arms were put out of his way, which
the unfortunate young man perceived : he faid to
his relations and Gordon, without fhedding any
tears, without a groan, or thelealt emotion; Do
you then think, that any one upon earth hath the
right and power o prevent my putting an end to
my life 7 Gordon took care to avoid making a pa-
rade of thofe common-place declamations, whereby
it is endeavoured to be proved, that we are not al«
lowed to exercife our liberty in ceafing to be, when
we are in a fhocking fituation; that we may not
leave the houle, when we can no longer remain in
it; ‘that a man is on earth like a foldier at his
poit: as if it fignified to the Deing of beings,
whether the conjunction of the particles of matter
were in one [pot or another: impotent reafons, to
which a firm and contemplated defpair difdains te
liften, and to which Cato replied only with the ufe
of a poniard.

The Huron’s {ullen and dreadful filence, his
doleful afpect, his trembling lips, and the fhivering
of his whole frame, to every fpeftator’s foul com-
municated that mixture of compaffion and terror,
which fetters all its powers, precludes difcourfe,
and is only uttered by faultering accents. The
hoftefs and her family came rurning; they trem.
bled to behold the ftate of his delperation, yet all
kept their eyes upon him, and attended to all his
motions. Theice-cold corple of the beautiful Mifs
St Yves had already been carriced into a lower hall,
out of the fight of her lover, who feemed ftill in
fearch of it, though incapable of oblerving any
ijeﬂr

Ia
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In the midft of this fpectacle of death, whilft the
dead body was expofed at the door of the houfe;
whilft two priefts by the fide of a hely water.pot
vere repeating prayers with an air of diftradtion;
whilft fome paflengers, through idlenefs, fprinkled
the bier with fome drops of holy wafer, and others
went their ways quite indifferent; whillt her refa-
tions were drowned in tears, and every one thought
the lover would not {furvive his lofs ;—in this fitua-
tion St Pouange arrived with his female Verfailles
{riend.

His tranfitery tafte having been but once grati-
fied, it became a fixed pa’Ton A refufal of his
generous gifts had piqued bus pride.  IFather de la
Chaife would never have fuggefted the thought of
coming into this houfe; but St Pouange ha\ing
conitantly before bis eyes the image of the beauti-
ful Mifs St Yves; mmmg to fatisty a paffion,
which, by a fin *]c, enjoyment, had fixed in his
heart the poignancy of defire; did not hefitate co-
ming himfelf in fearch of her, whom he would nor,
perhaps, have been inclined to fee a third time, had
the gone to him of her own accord.

He alighted from his coach ; and the firft object
that prefented itfelf svas a bier : he turned away his
eyes with that fimple diftafle of a man bred up in
pleafures, and who thinks the fhould avoid a fpec-
tacle which might recall him to the contemplation
of human mifery. He is inclined to go up ftairs,
whilft his female friend enquires through curiofity
whofe funeral it 1s.  The name of Mifs St Yves is
pronounced. At this name fhe turned, and gave
a fhocking thriek. St Pouange now returns, whilit
furprife and grief poflefs his foul. "The good old
Gordon {tood with ftreaming cyes : he, for a mo-
ment, ceafed his lamentations, to acquaint thecour-

tier
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tier with all the circumftances of this mzlancholy
cataltrophe. He fpoke with that authority which
is the companion to forrow and virtue. St Pouange
was not naturally wicked : the torrent of bufinefs
and amufements had hurried away his foul, which
was not yet acquainted with itfelf. He did not
border upon that grey age; which ufually hardens
' the hearts of minilters; he liltened to Gordon with
a downcalt look, and fome tears cicaped him which
he was furprxfed to fhed ; ina word, he repented:

1 will,” faid he, ¢ ablolutely fee this extraor:
dinary man you have mentioned to me; he affects
me almoft as much as this innoccut vickim, whote
death 1 have been the occafion of.””  Gordon fol-
lowed him as far as the chamber, where were the
 Prior Kerkabon, the Abbe St Yves, and fome
neighbours, who were recalling to life the young
‘man, who had again fainted.

« ] have been the cauie of your misforturies,”
faid this deputy minifter, ¢ and my whole life {hall
be employed in making reparation.” The firft
idea that ftruck the Huron was to kili him, and
¥then deftroy himfelt. Nothing was more fuitable
to the circumitances ; but he was without arms,
and clofely watched. St Pouange was not repul-
fed with refufals, accompanied with reproach, con-
tempt, and the infults he defervéd, which were.
lavilbed wpon him. Time foitens every thing:
Monf. de Louvois at length fucceeded in making
an excellent officer of the Huron, who has appear-
»d under another name at Paris and in the army,
applaudcd by all honeft men, being at once a wara
rior and an jntrepid philofopher.

.~ He never mentioned this adventure without be-
ing greatly affe@ed ; and yet his gredteﬁ confolation
vas to fpeak of it. He cherithed the memory of
Vovr. H. Qo + hiy

E




29> The Hurox; or, PuriL or NaTuks.
A3 I{‘, St Vies to the lat moment of
: iie Abbe St Yves and ihe Prior were
cach provided with good livings ; the good Kerka-
bou rather chote to fee his nephew invelted with
mitary honcurs than in the fub-deaconry. The
devoree of Vertailles kent the dizmond ear-rings,
Lefides a handfome prefent.  Father

and received |
Tt a tzus had prefents of chocolate, coffee, and
co:'wtlonary, with the meditetons of the Reve.
rend Father Croifut, and the Flewer of the Saints,
bound in Merocco.  Good ¢l Gorden lived with
the i?uron ti!! his death, in the moit friend'y in-
iz avy s he bad alloz2 xm\‘;u_, and forgot, ror
ever. aﬁ ctual grace, ond the concomitant con-
courfe. e teek for his motto, Misfortunes are
of iome “f Fow many worthy people ar 1tire
i the world who may Juﬁ]j fa), Misforiuncs are

o

Jead Jor "”'""‘*"t. :

SND OF THE BURIN.




JEANNOT

AND

C QoI N,







[ 293 ]

FEANNOT AND COLIN.

MANY perfons worthy of credit have feen
Jeannot and Colin at fchool, in the town of
Iffoire, in Auvergne, a town famous all over the
world for its college and its caldrons. Jeannot
was the fon of a dealer in mules of great reputa-
tion ; and Colin owed his birth to a good fubftan-
tial farmer in the neighbourhood, who cultivated
the land with four mules ; and who, after he had
paid all taxes and duties at the rate of a fol per
pound, was not very rich at the year’s end.

Jeannot and Colin were very handfome, con-
fidering they were natives of Auvergne: they
highly loved each other ; and they had little fecret
eonneCtions, certain little familiarities, of fuch a
nature as men always recolle¢t with pleafure, when
they afterwards meet in the world.

Their ftudies were very nigh finithed, when 2
tailor brought Jeannot a velvet fuit of three co-
lours, with a waiftcoat of Lyons, which was ex-
tremely well fancied : with thefe came a letter ad-
drefled to Monf. de la Jeannotiere. Colin admi-
red the coat and was not at all jealous ; but Jean-
not affumed an air of fuperiority, which gave Co-
lin fome uneafinefs. Y¥rom that moment Jeannot
abandoned his ftudies; he contcmp lated himfelf
in a glafs, and defpifed all mankind, Soon after,

a
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a valet-de-chambre arrives poft-hafte, and blmqs a
fecond letter to the Marquis de la Jeannotiere ; it
was an order from his father, by which he was de-
fired to repair dire€tly to him at Paris. Jeannot got
into his chaife, giving his hand to Colin with a fmule,
which denoted the fuperiority of a patron. Colin
felt his littlenefs. and wept.  Jeannot departed in
all the pomp of his glory.

Such readers as take a pleafure in being inftruc.
ted fthould be informed, that Monf. Jeannot the
father had. with great rapidity, acquired an im-
menfe [ortune by bufinefs.  You will afk how fuch
great fortunes are made ? My anfwer is, By luck.
Monf. Jeannot had a good perfon, fo had his wife ; 3
and fhe had ftill fome frefhnels remaining.  They
went to Paris on account of a law-fuit, which
ruined him 3 when foitune, which raifes and de-
orefles men at her pleafure, prefented them to
the wife of an undertaker, belonging to one
of the hofpitals for the army; a nian of grea
talents, who might make it his bozft, that he had
killed more {oldiers in a year, than cannons deftroy
in ten. Jeannot pleafed the wife; the wife of
Jeannot pleafed the undertaker. Jeannot was {foon
employed in the undertaker’s bufinefs ; this intro-
duced him to other bufinefs. When our boat
runs with wind and ftream, we have nothing ro do
but let it fail on ; we then make an immenie for-
tue with eafe : the poer creatures, who from the
fhore fee you purfue your voyage with full fail,
ftare with aftonifhment; they cannot conctive to

what vou owe your fuccefs: they ¢nvy you 2t ran-
dom, and write pampb]ets againdt you which you
never read.  This is juft wliat happened to jean-
not the father, who foon became Monl. de la fcan-

n'mcre ; and who having purchafed a Marquifate
in
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in fix months time, took the young Marquis his
fon from fchool, in order to introduce him to the
polite world at Paris.

Colin, whofe heart was replete with tendernefs,
wrote a letter of compliments to his old compa-
nion, and congratulated him on his good for-
tune. The little Marquis wrote him no anfwer.
Colin was fo much afllic¢ted at this, that he was
taken ill.

‘The father and mother 1mmedlately conﬁgned
the young Marquis to the care of a governor : this
governor, who was a man of fathion, and who
knew nothing, was not able to teach his pupil any
thing. The Marquis would have had his fon learn
Latin; this his lady was againit. They hereupon
referred the matter to the judgment of an author,
who had, at that time, acquired great reputation
by his entertaining performances. He was invited
to dinner. ‘The malter of the houfe immediately
addreffed him thus : * Sir, as you underftand La-
tin, and are a man acquatnted with the court”—
¢ I underftand Latin! ! don’t know one word
of it,” anfwered the wit, * and I think myfelf the
better for being umcquamted with it: It is very
evident, that a man fpeaks his own language in
greater perfection when he does not divide his ap-
plication between it and foreign languages. Only
confider our ladies ; they have a much more agree-
able turn of wit than the men; their letters are
written with a hundred times the grace of ours,:
this fuperiority they owe to nothing elfe but their
not underftanding Latm

“ Well, was I not in the right ?”” faid the lady:
¢ JIwould have my fon prove a notable man, I
would have him {ucceed in the world ; and you
fes that if he was to underftand Latin he would be

yuined
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ruined. Pray, are plays and operas performed in
Latin? do lawyers plead in latii? do men court
a miftrefs in Latin?”  The Marquis, dazzled by
the'e r.afons, gave up the point; and it was re-
folved, rhat the young Marquis thould not mifpend
his time in endeavouring to become acquainted
with Cicero, Horace, and Virgil. ¢ Then what
thall he learn? for he mult know fomething ;
mizht not one teach him a little geography ?” faid
the father. ¢ Of what ufe will that be? anfwer-
ed the governor: when the Marquis goes to his
eftate, won’t the poitilion know the roads ? they
certainly will not carry him out of his way : there
is no occafion for a quadrant to travel thither ; and
one can go very commodioufly from Paris to Au-
vergne without knowing what latitude one 1§ in.”

You arc in the night, * replied the father : * but
I have heard of a fine fcience called Aftrenomy, if
1am not miftaken.” ¢ Blefs me!” faid the zo-
vernor, *“ do people regulate their conduct by the
influence of the ftars in this world? and muft the
young gentleman perplex himfelf with the calcu-
lation of an eclipfe, when he finds it ready calcu-
lated to his hand in an almanac, which, at the faine
time, teaches him the moveable fealts, the age of
‘the moon, and that of all the princefles in ku-
rope

The lady agreed perfeltly with the governer ;
the httle Marquis was tran{ported with joy; the
father remnained undetermined. < What then is
my fon to learn?” faid he. “ To become ami-
able,” anfwered the friend who was confulted 5
¢ and if he knows how to pleafe, he will know all
that nced be known ; this art he will learn in the
ccmpany of his mother, without either he cr the
being at any trouble.”

*  Fhs
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The lady, upon hearing this, embraced the ig«
horant flatterer, and faid, ¢ It 1s ealy to fee, Sir,
that you are the moft knowing man in the world ;
my fon will be entirely indebted to you for his
éducation : I think, however, it would not be a-
mifs if he was to kinow fomething of hiftory.”
¢ Alas, madam, what is that good for ¥’ anfwered
he ; ¢ there certainly is no uleful or entertaining
hiftory but the hiftory of the day : all ancient hifs
tories, as one of our wits has obferved, are only
fables that men have agreed to admit as true: with
tegard to modern hiftory, it is a mere chaos, a
‘confufion which it is impoflible to make any thing
of.  Of what confequence is it to the young Mara
quis your fon, to know that Charlemagne initituted
the twelve peers of France, and that his fuccellor
ftammered ?”’

“ Admirably faid,”” cried the governor; ¢ the
genius of young perfons is fmothered under a heap
of ufelefs knowledge : but of all {ciences, the molkt
abfurd, and that which, in my opinion, is mofk
calculated to ftifle genius of every kind, is geome-
try. ~The objetts about which this ridiculous fci-
ence is converfant, are furfaces, lines, and points,
that have no exiftence in nature: by the force of
imagination, the geometrician makes a hundred
thoufand curve lines pafs between a circle and a
right line that touches it, when, in reality, there
is not room for a ftraw to pafs there. Geometry,
if we confider it in its true light, is a mere jelt,
and nothing more.”

The Marquis and his lady did not well under-
ftand the governor’s meaning, yet they were en-
tirely of his opinion.

“ A man of quality, like the young Marquis,”
continued he, ¢ fhould not rack his brains with

Vor. 1L Pp +  ulelefs
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ufelefs fciences. 1f he one day fhould have ceeas=
fion for a {fublime geometry, to take a plan of the
lands of his cltate, he may get them furveyed ior
money :. if he has a mind to-trace the antiquity.
of his noble family,. which leads the inquirer back
to the moft remote ages, he will fend for a Bene-
dictine : it will be the fame thing with regard to
all other arts. A young man of thty, endow-
ed with a happy genius, 1s neither a painter, a mu-
fician, an architect, nor a graver ; but he makes
all thefe arts fiourith, by generoufly encouraging
them : it is, doubtleks, better to patronize than
to praltife thcm Tt s enough for the young
Marquis to have a tafte; it is the bufinefs of artifts
to exert themfelves for him ; and it is in this fenfe
that it is faid, very juitly, of people of quality (I
mean thofe that zre very rich) that they know-
all things, without having learnt any thmb, for
they, in fact, come at laft to know how to form
a judgment concerning whatever they order or pay
for.”

The ignorant man of fafhion, then fpoke to this
purpofe : ¢ You have very juftly ‘obferved, Madam,
that the grand end which a.man fhould have in
view is to-fucceed in the world r can 1t pofhbly be
faid,. that this fuceels” is to be obtained by cultiva-
ting the fciences ? did any body ever fo much as
think of talking of geometry in good company ;
does any one ever inquire of a man of the world,.
what ftar rifes with the fun? who inquires at fup-
per, whether the long-haired Clodio pafled the
Rhine? No, doubtlefs, cried the Marchionefs,
whom her charms had, in fome meafure, initiated
in the polite world; and my fon thould not extin-
guifh his genius by the {tudy of all this ftull,  But-
wuat iv he, after all, 1o tearn? for 1t is proper that

a young
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-2 -young perfon of quality fhould know how to
thine upon an occafion, as my hufband oblerves.
| remember to have heard an Abbé fay, that
the moit delighttul of all the fciences is fomething
that begins with a B, *¢ Wicha B, Madam? is
it nor botany you mean? “ No, it was not botany
he fpoke of ; the name of the fcience he meniioned
began with B, and ended witn o ¢ Oh, I take
you, Madam,” faid the man of fathion; it is
Blafon you mean; it is indeed a prefound fcience ;
but it is no longzer in-fafhion, fince the people of
quality have cealed to caufe their arms to be paint-
ed upon the doors ef their coaches: it was once
the moft ufeful thing in the world, in a well-regu.
lated ftate. Befides, this ftudy would be endlefs 3
now-a-days there’s hardly a barber that has not
his coat of arms.; and you know, that whatever be-
comes common is but little efteemed.” In fine,
after they had examined the exceliencies and de-
felts of all the {ciences, it was determined that the
young Marquis thould learn to dance.

Nature, which does all, had given him a talemt
:that quickly difplayed itfelf furprifingly ; it was that
of finging ballads agreeably. 'The graces of youth,
joined to this fuperior gift, caufled him to be look-
ed upen as a young man of the brightelt hopes.
He was beloved by the women; and having his
head tull of fongs, he compofed fome for his mif-
trefs. He ftole from the fong ¢ Bacchus and
Love,” in one ballad ; from that of * Night and
Day” in another; from that of ¢ Charms and
Alarms” in athird. But as there were always in
his verfes fome fuperfluous feet, or not enough, he
‘had them correted for twenty Lewis-d’ors 2 fong 3
and in the annals of literature he was put upon a

Ppa ‘level
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level with the La Fares, Chaulieus, Hamlltons,
Sarrazins, and Voitures.

The Marchionefs then looked upon herfelf as the
mother of a wit, and gave a fupper to the wits of
Paris. 'The young man’s brain was foon turned ;
he acquired the art of {peaking without knowing
his own meaning, and he became perfect in the ha-
bit of being good for nothing. When his father
found he was fo eloquent, he very much regretted
that his fon had not learned Latin; for he would
have bought him a lucrative place among the gen-
try of the long robe. The mother, who had more
elevated fentiments, undertook to procure a regi-
ment for her fon; and, in the mean time, court-
fhip was his occupation. Love is fometimes more
expenfive than a regiment, He was extremely
profufe, whilft his parents exhaufted their finances
ftill more, by living like people of the firft quality.

A young widow of quality. their neighbour,
who had but a moderate fortune, had an inclina-
tion to fecure the great wealth of Monf. and Ma-
dame de Ia Jeannotiere, by appropriating it to her-
felf, by the means of a marriage with the young
Marqms She allured him to vifit her; fhe ad-
mitted his addrefles; fhe fhewed that fhe was not
indifferent to him; fhe led him on by degrees;
fhe enchanted and captivated him without much
difficuity ; fometimes fhe lavithed praifes upon him,
fometimes fhe gave him advice ; fhe became (he
moft intimate friend both of the father and mo-
ther. An elderly lady, who was their neighbour,
propofed the match. The parents, dazzled by the
glory of fuch an alliance, accepted the propofal
with joy. They gave their only fon to their inti-
mate friend. ‘The young Marquis was upon the
point of n.arryirg a weman whom he adored, and

by
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by whom he was beloved ; the friends of the fa=
mily congratulated them, the marriage-articles were
jult going to be drawn up, whilft wedding clothes
were making for the young couple, and their epi-
thalamium compofing.

‘T'he young Marquis was one day upon his knees
before his charming mx(’crefs, whom love, ef’ceem,
and friendfhip were going to make his own; in a
tender and fpirited converfation, they enjoyed a
foretafte of their happinefs ; they concerted mea-
fures to lead a happy life; when all on a fudden,
a valet de-chambre belonging to the old Marchi#
onefs, arrives in a great fright. ¢ Here’s fad news,’
faid he ; ¢¢ Officers remove the effeCts of my mafter
and nnﬁrefs ; the creditors have feized upon all,
by virtue of an execution; and I am obliged to
make the beft fhift I can to have my wages paid.”
¢ Let’s fee,” faid the Marquis,  what’s this ? what
can this adventure mean?” ¢ Go,” faid the wi-
dow, “ go quickly, and punifh thofe villains.”
He runs, he arrives at the houfe; his father was
already in prifon: all the fervanis had fled dif-
ferent ways, each carrying oft whatever he could
lay his hands upon. His mother was alone, with-
out afliftance, without comfort, drowned in tears ;
flie had nothing left but the remembrance of her
fortune, of her beauty, her faults, and her extrava-
gant expences.

After the fon had wept a long time with his mo-
ther, he at length faid to her:  Let us not give
ourfelves up to defpair; this young widow loves
me to excefs ; fhe is ‘more generous than rich, I
can anfwer for her ; I'll fly to her, and bring her
to you.” He returns to his miﬁrels, and finds her
in_company with a very amiable young officer.
¢ What, is 1t)ou, Mr. dela Jeannotiere,” faid fhe;

o what
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< what bufinefs have you here? Is it proper to
forfake one’s mother in fuch a manner? Go te
that poor, unfortunate woman, and tell her that [
ftill with her well: I have occafion for a chamber-
maid, and will give her the preference.” <« M
lad,” faid the ofhcer, “ you are well thaped ; if
you are willing to enlift in my company, you may
depend upon good ufage.”

The Marquis, thunderftruck, and with a heart
enraged, went in queft of his old governor, made
him acquainted with his misfortune, and afked his
advice. The governor propofed to him to become
a tutor like humfelf. ¢ Alas!” faid the Marquis,
¢ I know nothing, you have taught me nothing,
and you are the firlt caufe of my misfortunes ;” he
fobb’d when he fpcke thus. ¢ Write romances,”
faid a wit who was prefent; 1t is an admirable
refource at Paris.”

The young man, in greater defpzir than ever,
ran to his mother’s confeflor ; he was a Theatin of
great reputation, who directed the confciences on-
ly of women of the firft rank. As foon as he {aw
him, he ran up to him, ¢ My God, Mr Marquis,
where is your coach?”’ faid he; * how is the good
lady your mother ?*  "The poor unfortunate young
man gave him an account of what had befallen his
family. In proportion as he explained himfelf, the
‘Theatin aflumed an air more grave, more indiffer-
ent, and more diftant.  “ My fon,” faid he, « it is
the will of God that you fhould be reduced to this
condition ; riches ferve only to corrupt the heart;
God, in his great mercy, has then reduced your mo-
ther to beggary.” Yes, Sir,” anfwered the Marquis.
¢ So much the better,” faid the confeflcr; ¢ her
ele&tion s the more fure.” ‘¢ But, father,” faid
the Marquis, “ is there, in the mecan time, ne

hopes
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fopes of fome affiftance in this world £’ < Fare-
well, my fon,” fa*d the confefior; * a court lady
is waiting for me.”

"The Marquis was almoft ready to faint ; he met
with much the fame treatment from all ; ; and.ac-
quired more knowledge of the world in half a day,
than he had done in all the reft of his life.

Being quite overwhelmed with defpair, he faw
an old-fafhioned chaife advance, which refembled
an open waggon with leather curtains ; it was fol-
lowed by four enormous carts, which were loaded.
In the chaife there was a young man, drefled in the
ruftic manner ; he had a round, freth countenance,
replete with fweetnefs and gaiety. His wife, a
‘little woman of a brown complexion, and an agree-
able figure, though fomewhat fat, fat clofe by him =
the carriage did not move on like the chaife of a
petit-maitre 5 the traveller had time fufficient to-
eontemplate the Marquis, who was motionlefs, and
immerfed in forrow.  Good God,” cried he, ¢ I
think that is Jeannct”> Upon hearing this name,
the Marquis lifts up his eyes, the carriage ftops,
and the Marquis cries out, “’Tis Jeannot, ’ds
Jeannot himfelf.” The little fat Bumpkin gives
but one fpring from his carriage, and runsto em-
brace his old companion. }eannot recolleted his
friend Colin ; fhame and tears overfpread his coun-
tenance. ¢ You have abandcned me,” faid Colin ;
““ but thouqh you are a great man, I will love you
for ever.”” Jeannot, confufed and affe&ed with fobs
related to him a great partof the hiﬁory. “ Come
to the inn where I lodge, and tell me the reft of
it,” faid Colin ; * embrace my wife here, and let
us go and dine together.”

‘They walk all three on foot, followed by their
baggage.  What’s all this train !’ faid Jeannot ;
“ daes.it belong to you?” “ Yes,” anfwered Co-

l\in‘,
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lin, ¢ it all belongs to me and to my wife : wears
jult come from the country 3 [ um at the head of 2
good manufacture of tin ana copper ; 1 have mar-
ried the daughter of a merchant well provided with
all utenfils neceflary to the great as well as the
little: we work a great deal; God blefles us ; we
have not changed our condition ; we are happy ;
we will affift our friend Jeannot. Be no longer a
Marquis all the grandeur in the world is not to
be compared to a good friend.  You fhall return
with me to the country ; I will teach you the trade,
itis not very difficult ; 1 wiil make you my partner,
and we will live merrily in the remote corner where
we were born.”

Jeanmot, quite tranfported, felt emotions of grief
and joy, tendernefs and fhame ; and he faid within
himfelf, « My fafhionable friends have betrayed
me, and Colin, whom T defpifed, is the only one
who comes to relieve me.” What inftruttion is
this ! Colin’s goodnefs of heart caufes the feeds of
a virtuous dilpofition, which the world had not
quite ftifled in Jeannot, to {propt up: he was fen-
fible that he could not forefake his tather and mo-
ther. ¢ We’ll take care of your mother,” faid
Colin; “ and as to the good man your father,
who is in juil, T know fomething of bufinefls; his
eredirors, lecing he has nothing, will compromife
matters for a tnifle; 1 take the whole affair upon
myfelf.” Colin found means to procure the fa-
ther’s enlargement : Jeannot returned to the coun.
try with his relations, who refumed their former
way of life : he married a fifter of Colin, who,
being of the fame temper with her brother, made
him completely happy. Jeannot the father, Jean-
not the mother, and Jeannot the fon, were thus
eonvinced that happinefsis not the refult of vanity.

END OF FEANNOT AND COLIN.
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OW that the brilliant god of day
Burns Africk up with fcorching ray,
Now that the tropic, in a {phere
Oblique, contracts his bright career;
‘Whilft flowly lags each winter’s night,
My friends, this ftory may delight ;
’Tis of a knight, as poor as bold,
Th’ adventure’s worthy to be told.
Tis Sir John Robert that I fing,
He livid when Dagobert was king.|
A trip to holy Rome he made,
Lefs fplendid when the Cefars {way'd 3
From that fam’d capital he brought
Not laurels pluck’d in fields well fought,
Of difpenfations, pardons, ftore,
Indulgencies he plenty bore s
Of money little had he ; then
Knights errant were podr gentlemen 3
Then, to thé church’s fons alone
Were affluence and riches known.
A fuit of armiour, which, with ruft,
Revolving years muft néeds incruft,
An ambling fteed, a dog was all,
Robert his property cou’d call 3
But what’s more precious he poflefs’d, 4
With youth’s bright gifts our knight was blés’d
Alcides’ fitength, Adonis’ grace,
Gifts priz’d in ev’ry age and place.
Robert near Piris, chanc'd to ride
By a wood on Charenton’s fide ;
Marton he faw, the blithe and fair,
A ribbon ty’d her flaxen hdir : )
Her thape was eafy, drefs {o lighty
Her leg it hid not from the fight.
Vor. Ii. Qg4 +  Soeti
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Soon Robert’s eyes fuch charms explor'd
As cven faints might have ador'd :
The lily, with the bmmm n10{e,
Combiue a nofeany to cu:npoﬁ:,
W ho't varicgated biues are feen
"T'wo panting globes of fnow between 5
Which never fail Jove’s flame to raife
In all who on their beauties gaze s
Whillt her ceniplexion’s charms divine
Tlhe jufire of the fow'rs cutfhine.
To tell what was not told before,
A balket this fair creature bore,
And with attradtions various grac'd
Made to the neighb’ring market hafte,
Of eags and butter to difpofe,
W nnh all her little ftock compole.
Robert, who felt the am’rous Hame,
Leap’d forward and embrac’d the daime ;.
1've twenty crowns, my dear, he cry’d,
Take them, and take my heart befide,
Take all I have, and take the donor.
Said Marton, Sir, ’tis too much honour
But Robert il fo brifkly ply’d her,
That down fhe fell, he fell befide liers
And, oh difalter dire to tell!
te broice her eggs as dewn he fell.
Tis courﬁ:r ftarted at the fight,
1o the next thicket tcok }ns flight.
An hcnc{‘t monk, as people f'av
H"'m"n’d, Juft then, to pafs that way,
The freed his mnnl\ﬂ)m quickly ftrides,
And poft-hafte to his convent rides ;
ier cap, which was become a fright,
Marton’s firlt care, was to fet right.
To Robert turning then fhe faid,
My twenty crowns, where are they fled ?
The anht, in hcﬁtatmg ftrain,
Sceking This purie and fteed in vain,
xcufes offer’d, all were lame,
For no excufe would ferve the dame.
Being thus injur'd, ftraight the weunt
Lo tell the king her difcontent ;

A knight’
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4 knight has robb’d me, Sire, the faid,

And ravifli’d too,-but never paid.

Wifely the king reply’d, " Lis clear

A rape is what las brought you here :

Go plead before queen Berthe your caufe,

In thefe points well the kens the laws ;

She’ll hear attentive what you fay,

And judgment pafs without delay.

Marton, with rev'rence bow’d the head,

And to the queen her way the fped.

The queen was quite humane and mild,

Look’d on each fubjeét as a child ;

But fhe was {till feverely bent

To punith the incoatinent :

{Of prudes her council {li¢ affembl’d,

The knjght uncapp’d before th in trembl’d;

‘With downcaft eyes né’er dar’d to ftir,

He then had neither beot nor fpur;

The court by no chicane delay’d,

But ample full confeflion made;

That taking by Charonne his way

He was by Satan led afiray ;

Ttat he repented of his crime,

‘Wou’d ne’er offend a fecond time :

But that the ficft might prove the laft,

Sentence of death was . on him paft.

Robert had fo much youthful grace,

So fine his perfon, fair his face,

That Berthe and her affeflors all

Awarding fentence, tears let fall.

Pangs of remorfe fad Marton felt,

And ev’ry heart began to melt :

Berthe to the court then made it plain,

"That the knight pardon might obtain,

And that if ready witted, he

Might from all punithment be free ;

Since by the laws eftablifly’d there,

Who tells what pleafes all the fair,

Has to his pardon a juft claim,

Acquitted by each virtnous dame ;

But then he muft the thing explain

Qomplctely, or his hopes are vain.
Qqz
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What thus had been in council ftarted
Quickly to Robert was imparted.
"The good queen Berthe being bent to fave him,
Eight days to think upon it gave him ;
He fwore in eight days he’d appear,
And ftrive to make the matter dear ;
Then for this favour unexpeéted,
Thank’d Berthe and went out much dejefted,
Then thus the matter he debated
Thus he his difficulty ftated ;
How car I in plain terms declare
What ’tis that pleafes all the fair,
And not her majefty offend ?
She marrs what fhe propos’d to mend.
Since to be hang’d muft be my lot,
Wou’d Fd been hang’d upon. the fpot
Robert, whenc’er in road or fireet,
He chanc’d a wife or maid to meet,
Her he in urgent manner prefs’d
To fay what ’twas fhe lov'd the beft.
All gave evafive anfivers, none
The real truth wou’d fairly own.
Robert, defpairing €’er to hit,
Wifh’d him in hell’s profoundeft pit,
Sev’n times the flar that rules the year
Had gilded o’er the hemifphere,
When under a refrefhing fhade,
‘Which trees with winding boughs had made,
He faw a {core of beauties bright,
Who danc’d in circling mazes light ;
Of their rich robes the wavy pride
Their {ecret beauties {carce cou’d hide.
Soft Zephyr fporting near the fair,
Play’d in the ringlets of their hair ;
On the green turf they lightly danc’d,
Their feet fcarce on its furface glanc’d.
Robert draws nigh, in hopes to find
Eafe from perplexity of mind.
Juft then all vanifh’d from his fight,
Scarcely had day giv’n place to night
A toothlefs hag then met his eyes,
Sooty in Lue and fhort of fize,

' Bees



What pleafes the LADIES.

Bent double, and with age oppreft
She lean’d upon a flick for reft.
Her nofe prodigious long and thin
Ixtended tiil it met her chin
Her eyes with rheum were gall’d and red,
A few white hairs her pate o’er{pread 3
A fcrap of tapefiry was her gown,
It o’er her wrinkled thigh hung down.
At fuch an odd and uncouth fight,
A fort of terror feiz’d our knight,
The beldame, with familiar tone,
Accofts him thus : I fee, my fon,
By your dejected, thoughtful air
Your heart feels fome corroding care s
Relate to me your fecret grief :
(To talk of woes gives fome relief)
Altho’ your cafe be ¢’er fo bad,
Some confolation may be had.
Uve long beheld this earthly ftage,
And wifdom muft increafe with age.
The moft unhappy oft’ have {ped
To blifs by my dire¢tions led.
Alas ! replied the knight, in vain
I’ve fought inftrution to obtain :
"The fatal hour is drawing nigh,
1 muft upon a gibbet die !
Unlefs Ican the queen tell right
‘What ’tis gives women moft delight,
Courage, my fon, the dame reply’d,
"Tis God has to me been your guide,
"Tis for your good ; then firaight to court,
Boldly proceed and make report.
. Let’s go together, Ill unfold
The fecret which muft there betold
But fwear that for the life you owe,
Becoming gratitude you’ll thew ;
That from you I fhall have with eafe
‘What never fails our fex to pleafe.
An oath then from you I require
That you'll do all that I defire.
Robert, who fcrupl’d not to fivear,
From langhter could not well forbear.

3%9
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Be ferious, cry’d the antient dame,

To laugh fhews want of grace and thame
Then moving onward, hand in hand,
Before quecn Berthe they quickly ftand.
The council met without delay,

Robert afk’d what he had to fay,

Cry’d, ladies, now your fecret’s out,
‘What you love moft admits no doubt :
What, at all {feafons, can content ye,

Is not of lovers to have plenty ;

But woman, of whate'er degree,
‘Whate’er her qualities may be,

Defires to bear both night and day

O’er all about her fov’rcign fway :
Woman wou’d always fain command,

If T lie, hang me out of hand.

‘Whilft thus harangu’d our doughty fpark,
Al prefent faid he hit the mark.

Robert kifs’d Berthe’s fair hand, when clear’d ;
Then ftraight a haggard form appear’d,
The hag of whom we fpoke before,

With rags and dirt all cover’d o'er,
Crying out, juftice, forward prefs’d,

And in thefe terms queen Berthe addrefs’d ;
Oh lovely queen, thy fex’s pride,

Who always juitly doft decide,

To whow fuir equity is known,

Whilft mercy dwells befide thy throne ;
By me this knight your fecret knew,

The life I {av’d to me is due :

Hz: fivore, nor fliov’d the oath prove vain,
That I fhould what I wifhi’d obtain ;
Upon your juftice I rely,

And hope you won’t my right deny.

Says Robert, 1 deny it net,

I never a good turn forgot ;

But, bate my armour, all T had,

‘Was baggage twenty crowns and pad.

A monk, when Marton 1 caref5’d,

With pure religious zcal peflefs’d,

As lawful prize feiz’d on the whole,

Tor *twere a fin to fay he ftolc,



What pleafes the LADIES,

Tho’ honeft, fince I’m broke outright,
I can’t this friendly turn requite.

The queen reply’d,” What you have loft
Shall be repay’d to fryar’s coft 3

All parties fhall be fatisfy’d

In three your fortune we’ll divide ;
For her loft eggs and chattity,

The twenty crowns fhall Marton’s be §
The fteed I to this dame confign,
The armour, Robert, fhall be thine.
Moft generouily you’ve decreed,

Said madam, but I want no fteed ;
"T'is Robert’s perfon I defire,

His grace and, valour I admire :

I o’er his am’rous heart would reign,
‘That’s all the prize I with to gain s
Robert with me muft pafs his life,
"This day muft take me for a wife.
Her purpofe being thus declar’d,
Robert ftood motionlefs, and ftar’d :
Tlhien o’er her rags and figure firange;
His rolling eyes began to range ;

With horror firuci, he back retreated,
Crofiing himfelf, thele words repeated 3
Why fhould this ridicule and {hame
With foul difhonour blaft my name ?
With the d’el’s dam Fd rather wed
Than to that beldame go to bed ;

The hag muft doubtlefs be run m"xd,
Or clfe {he doats, and that’s as bad.
The hag then tenderly reply’d,

My perfon, queen, he can’t abide
He’s like the whole ungrateful crew
Of males, but foon Fll bring him too 3
1 feel love’s flame fo brigh tl) burn,
He nceds muft love me in his turn.
"The heart does all, I can’t but {ay

My charms begin to fade away;

But I'll more tender prove and kind ;
"Tis beft to Cultivate the mind :

We find €’en Solomon declare

The wile by far exceed the fair,

U
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I'm poor, is that fo liard a cafe ?
Sure poverty is no difgrace.
Can none enjoy content of mind;
Except on iv’ry bed reclin’d ?
DMadam, in all this regal pride,
When you lie by our monarcl’s fide,
Do you enjoy more kindly reft ?
Doces love fincerer warm your breaft ? g
You've read of old Philemon’s flame, '
F¥or Baucis, tho’ ant ancient dame.
Thoft jealoufies by old age bred,
Dwell not beneath the ruftic thed
Vice flies where lnxury is unknown,
‘We equal kings, ferve God alone 5
Your country’s glory we fupport,
We furnith {oldiers for the court :
In rend’ring populous the ftate,
The poor by much outdo the great.
If heaven {hould to my chafte defire
Refufe the offspring I require,
Love’s flowers without its fruits can pleafe,
Upon love’s tree thofe flowers I'll feize,
While thus the ancient dame defcanted,
All the court ladies were inchanted.
Robert was to her arms confign’d,
Difguft was vain, for oaths muft bind 3
The dame infifted on her right
Of riding with her much-lov’d knight
"To her thatch’d hut, where wedlock’s bands
Were to unite their hearts and hands.
Robert his courfer "gins to ftride,
With forrow takes his future bride ;
‘With horror {eiz’d, and red with {hame,
He often ftrove to throw the dame,
Or drown her, but was by the law
Of chivalry ftill kept in awe.
The ladywith her knight delighted
‘T"o him her race’s deeds recited
How the great Clovis’ royal {fword
T'he bofom of three monarchs gor’d,
Who were his friends, yet could obtain
Pardon and heaven’s high favour gain.
2 Troia
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From heaven the {aw the fam’d dove bring
To Remi, that illuftrious king,

"The flafk and oil {o highly priz’d,

Which he was fmear’d with when baptiz’d,
‘With all her narratives the blended
Thoughts and reflections well intended,
‘Sallies of wit, remarks refin’d,

Which, without calling ofl the mind,
Attention in who heard excited,

And both inftruéted and delighted.

Still does our knight with eager cars
Devour the ftories that he hears;
Charany’d when he heard his wife, but when
He faw, th’ unhappieft of men.

At length the ill-maich’d couple came

“To the thatch’d cabin of the dame ;
Preparing things with eager hafte,

The table for her fpoufe the plac’d;

Such fare might fuit with Saturn’s age,
T'is now but talk’d of by the fuge,

Three fticks {upport two rotten boards,,
Such table that poor hut affords ;

At this our couple fat at meat,

Iach oddly plac’d on narrow feat ;

The hufband fadly hung his head,

“The bride a thoufand gay things faid ;
Wit the combin’d with graceful eafz,
Utter’d bon mots with pigue and pleafe,
So nat’raly that to thofz who hear,

Said by themielves they muit appear.

So pleas’d swas Robert, that a fimile
Efcap’d him, and he thought a while

His wife lefs ugly than betore :

But the would fain the fupper o’er,

Have her {poufe go with her to bed ;

He raves, he wifhes to be dead :

He yields, tho’ not with a good grace,
Since without remedy his cafe.

Foul clothes our kaight but little matters,
Quite guaw’d by rats and torn to tatters,
On pieces of old wood extended,

And frequently with packthread mended 3

Yer. [L ST ¥
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All this the knight could have digefted,
But Hymen’s rites he quxte detefted.
Of thefe indeed he much complain’d 5
Good heav’n, cry'd he, it fo ordain’d !

At Rome, ’tis faid, grace from on high
Can both the pow’r and will fupply ;
But grace does for the prefent fail,

And I for my part am but frail ;

My wife can by her wit impart’
Declight, the has a feeling heart 5

But when with fenfc there’s conflict dire,
Can heart or head true joy infpire?
Qur knight benumb’d like ice, this faid,
Threw himf{elf tlat upon his bed ;

Arnd, to conceal his anguifh, trics

To feign a {leep, fleep trom him flier.
The beldame, pinching Robert, cry’d,
Do you then flumber by your bride ?
Dear but ungrateful fpoufe, vou fee

I am fubdd’ d now yield tome

"The timid voice of firuggling fhame

Ts ftifled by my am’rous flame ;

Reign o’er my fenfe without controul,
Since you reign pow’rful o'er my foul §
T die! juft heaven, fay to what end
With virtue muft our love contend !
Pm quite diffolv’d in love’s bright flame,
Picature thrills thro’ my vital frame ;
Mudt {, alas! without thee die?

"Tis to thy confcience 1 apply.

Our knight was complaifant and kind,
Religion, candour, grac’d his mind
Yie took compaflion on the dame 3
DMadam, fuaid he, T with my fiame,

Thize yours. might flrong and brightly ﬂnuc,
“The pow'r t’ “effeét it is not minc.

You can effedt it, faid his wife,

A great hieart, at your ftage of life,

By fortitude, by art, and care,

Peérforms with eafe atchievements rare :
Think how tlie ladics w xll approve

,,L court this miracle of lov

Perhaps

P
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‘i’crhaps 1 your difguft excite,

Wrinkles are fhocl».mg to your fight;
Heroes magnanimous defpife

Such tritles, only fhut yeur eyes.

Our knight of glory fond wou'd fain
This conqueft of himfelf obtain;
Obedience then became his choice,
Lift'ning alone to honour’s voice;
Finding in vig'rous youth alane

What cou’d for beauty’s want atone,
And love’s fupply, he thuts his eyes,
And, to perform his duty, tris.

Enough, enough, then faid: the bride,

1 atk no more ; P’m fatisfy’d ; -

My influence o’er your heert I know,
‘That influence to me yod owe ;
Acknowledge then, as matters ftand,
The wife will ftill at home command.
Robert, all that I afk of thee

Is to be always rul’d by me;

My love enjoins an eafy tafk,
Now view me well, ’tis all I afk.

Then Robert looks, and fees in clufters
A hundred flambeaux plac’d on luftres,
In a proud palace, which he faw

Before a cabbin thatch’d with ftraw.
There underneath rich curtains grac’d
‘With fringe of pearls in higheft tafte.

A beauty bright appear’d to view,

Such as Appelles never drew ,

¥’en Vanlo’s colours would prove faint,
That heav’n of charms dxvmc, to paint 3
No Phideas nor no Pigal e’er

Could carve a bufto of the fair.

Her form, like lovely Venus, thew’d,
"Whofe golden treffes graceful flow’d,
‘Whofe melting eyes appear ’d to languith,
‘Whilft foothing Mars’s am’rous anguith,
Myfelf, fhe faid, this palace, all

This wealth, your own, dear Robert, call :
You did not urrlme{'s defpife,

You thercforc merit beauty’s prize. T

Rra Bat
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Bt now, methinks, my readers claim

T'o know what was this fair one’s name,

Whofe hieart our knight had won 3 why thers

’Twas fairy Urgelle, gentlemen ¢

YWho. waniors, in her time, carefs’d,
And kpighte affitted when diftre(dd.
irppy the age ! tirrice bleis’d muakind,

When taies Hke thefe belief eou’d find,

Of (pirirs hovring in the air,

Of demons who make men their care !

In catile clok by roafting fire,

The dacghter, mother, hufband, fire,
Tre neighbourhood, and all the race,

Attended with a wond'ring face,

VLl by the almoner were told
Dzeds done by {orcerers of old.

YWe of the marvellous are rifi’d,

By reafon’s weight the graces ftift'd,

Have to th’ infipid men contign’d

‘T'he foul by reas’ning is confin’d ;

Still huniing after truth we go;

From error teo fome good may flow.

The Education of @ PRINCE.

SINCE the bright god of duy, in the courfe of bis race,

In Aquarius refides with a forrowful face,

Since temypeiis {o loudly en our mountains blow,

And our meadowsare all cover’d over with {how,

By the fire I'll 2 now ftéry tell in new fiyle,

Amufements the time that hangs heavy begnile.

{ am oid, T muft own’t, and wiil therefore defcend

To the pleafires of children, fince near my life’s end.

A prince erft reign’d at Beneventum, ’tis faid,

Quite mad with his pow’r, and in luxury bred,

To knowledge a ftranger, and not ill educated,

By his ncighbours defpis’d, by his own fubjedts hated.
This
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*'his fmall fiate to govern two arch knaves combin’d,

They exerted themielves their young mafter to blind 3

In ti.h project they were by his confeflor aided,

They Ly turns fucceeded, he by all was perfuadt.d

That | vs talents, his virtues, and his great reputation,

Could enfure perfeét blifs to the mightieft nation ;

That when once their great duke had to manhood attain’d,-

He was dreaded and lov’d, and in all men’s hearts reign’d =

That his arms con’d both France and Italy coufound ;

That with wealth his Exchequer would ever abound ;

That Solomoen ne’er had fo much wealth of old,

The’ the torrent of Cedron o’er golden fands roll’d.

Alamon ({or by that name this prince we muft call)

Still was dupe to grofs flatt’ries, for he fwallow’d ’em ally-

‘With paftimes delighted, court buffoons be earefs’d,

And when he had din’d thought his people were biefs'd.

One valiant old gen’ral at court fiill remain’d,

Ernon, greatly efteem’d when the duke’s father reign’d,

‘Who not being brib’d {poke his mind uncontrol’d,

And undaunted, the government’s ruin forctold.

To jealoufy rous’d, thofe who bore fupreme fivay

Soon found means to remove Ernon out of the way ;

Unknown to the prince he to exile was fent,

Dut there at a farm the old man livd content ;

There with friends he 1iv’d happy, refign’d to his fate,

And he wept for his mafter as well as the ftate;

Whillt with floth and with pleafure the young duke con-
tent,

On the down of {oft eafe both his days and nights fpent.

The murmurs by which oft his fubjets expreft

Difcontent, wow'd however {ometimes break his reft,

But that diftant din, which tie hardly cou'd hear,

Grows weak in its courfe, and fcaree beats on his ear 5

Whilft with wo overloaded men groan’d thro’ the realm,

Alamon led a languifhing life at the helm.

Then was tyranny’s triumph, but the heav’ns took his part,

And to work reformation with love touch'd his heart.

Young Amida he faw, he both faw her and heard,

His heart felt emotion, and to live he appear’'d;;

He was handfome, and might with affurance addrefs her,

Bur the myftery foon was fmcak’d by his confefior 3
; la
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In his penitent’s breaft ftraight he fcruples excited,

Superftition and ign’rance arc eafily frighted :

And the two wicked rulers, who fear’d left the lover

DMight one day their finifier proceedings difcover,

‘Were for making Amida like Ernon deparr :

Her all to pack up the prepar’d with fad heart

The weak Alamon all this infolence bore,

His reluctance was vain, from his charmer he tore.

He doubted and waver’d, for juft in that feaion

His foul was but faintly illumin’d by reafon.

‘When Amida was going, there were heard loud alarms;

The cry was, All’s lott, letus die and to-arms,

On Allah, St Germain, Chridl, and Mahonet loud,

They call'd, and on every (ide fled a crowd :

A warrior turban’d who led on a band

Of Mufiulmen holding a falchion in band,

Over heaps of the dead, or expiring, who lay

All reeldng in gore, with his {word cut away,

‘With fword and with fire to the palace he flew,

The women iie {ciz’d on, their hufbands he {lew.

¥rom Cuma this gen’ral march’d to Beneventum, .

But the rulers ne’er dreany’d he would thus circumvent

’em %

Defolation and ruin up to Rome’s walls he fpread,

And St Paul and St Peter were both feiz’d with dread.

My dear readers, this chief was Abdallah the Proud,

Who, by God, to chaftife his own church was allow’d.

When the palace he enter’d, in chains all were caft,

Prince, monks, lacquies, minifters, and chiefs were made

faft,

As calves ty’d in couples upon fledges are laid,

And to the next market fad victimis convey’d.

Thus appear’d the young duke and each worthy affeflor,

All laid by the heels with the father confeflor,

Who crofs’d himfelf often, and with fervency pray’d,

And preach’d refolution, tho’ forely difmay’d.

The victors then {liar’d, when the vanquifh’d were ty’d,

T'he booty the emirs in three parts divide ;

Of men, and of horfes, and faints they difpofe,

And firft from their captives they firip oft their clothes.

In all ages have tailors difguis’d human nature,

So that man to man always was a moft unknown creature.
Drete
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Drefs changes men’s figures and their charadters too,

T'o judge of man rightly we thou’d naked him view.
The muflulman chief had the duke, at that time,

As already was faid, he was in his youth’s primae;

Since he feenr’d to be ftrong, muleteer he was made,
And foon he was highly improv’d by that trade.

His nerves, which b; {loth and by eafe weak were grown,
Inur’d to hard labosr, acquir’d a new tone ;

His floth, by adverfity taught, he fubdw’d,

And valour in him {prung from mean fervitude.

Valour, when without pow’r, makes the flate of maaworfe,
His impotence then is the heavier curfe.

Abdaliah to pleafure began to refign

His foul, and in fpite of his propher drank wine.

The court and town ladies, all prone to adore him,
‘Were by the blackeunuch each night brought beforehim 3
By beanties attended he prepares for repofe,

And the’s happy to whom he the handkerchief throws.
‘Whil(t the chief led a Iite of unceafing dclight,

Whilft joy wing’d each lLiour, and love triun 1p'\’d at night,
In the ftable much hardfhip and woe the prince bore,
Thofe his comrades were now who were fubjefls before.
His mules ail Lis care and attention requir’d,

He comb’d ’em each day tili his hands were quite tir'd.
His wo to complete, and to make him quite rave,

He beheld fair Amida led by the black flave

"To thare in her tura, the fell conqueror’s bed :

Fir'd with rage at the fight, to the eunuch he faid,

To make me quire wretched there but wanted this ftroke.
Wonder {eiz’d on the fluve at the words that he fpoke 5
In a language quire diff’rent, fair Amida reply’d,

With afteclion and forrow her young lover theey’d

Her cloguent looks hier full meaning exprefs,

They meant, Bear vour woes, live my wrongs to redrefs ;

Your prefent mean ftation I do not defpife, ;
Your uitrings give you new worth in my cyes.

Alamon took d]c meaning which her looks thus cxprefs'd,
And heart-cheering hope was reviv’d in his breaft. 3

Amida with beauty tranfcendently bright,

So dezzled the chief of the muifulman’s fight,

That, tranfported with paflion, b) Ailah he fwore,

Uc enjoyinent had known, but nc’er knew love before.
The
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The fair one refifted toincreafe his defires,

Refiftance ferv'd only to fan the chief’s fires.

A woman’s head ttill with invention is fraught,

Said the, Sir, your conqueft I well may be thought ;
You're uncenquer’d inlove, as in warlike alarms,

All fall at your feet, or ruth into vour arms 3

But the honour you mean me defer for thrce days,
And grant, to confole me for fuch 1ad delays,

Two things, which as proofs or vour love I require 3

Pl grant, faid the pirate, what'or you detire.

Then make three Beneventers, {ind the, undergo

A couple of hundred found lathes, or fo;

This difcipline for their tranfgretiions is due

This, Sir, s the {irt fuvour I hope fer from you.

The {fecond Sir, is, that you two muies wou'd {pare me,
Which may on a litter fron: time to time bear me
And to drive ’em 2 muleteer of my own choofing:
Your requelts faid Abdallaly, there is no refuting,
*I'was done foon as faid, and the hypocrite vile

With both courticrs who join’d their lord’s youth to bzs

guile,
Receiv'd each their full quota, which pleas’d all the na-
tion,

‘Who had often complain’d of mal-adminiftration, ,
And the duke was the happicit mortal alive,
Since permitted his miftrefs in litter to drive.
All’s not o’cr, faid Amida, you muit conquer and reign,
Now’s the time, or to die, or your crown to regain ;
You're net wanting in courage, Ernon’s faithful, and !
Am refolv’d to ferve you and my country, or dic.
Then make no delay but to Ernon repair,
T'o afk pardon for all he has fufter’d takecare
To ferve you what remains of his life he’ll expole,
Return in three days, then fall on your fues
There’s no time to be loit, for Abdullaly is bent
T'o accomplith in three days his lnitful mrent.
In love and in war time is precious vou know ;
Alamon with alacrity anfwer’d, I go.
IZrnon, whom Amida had informed eof all,
Lov'd his priuce, tho’ ungrateful, and lamented his fall ;
His gen’rous, brave friends all ftood ready at hand,
And of foldiers he headed a meft refolute band.

2 Ernon
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Ernon tenderly wept when his prince he had foui d,

They arm’d in fecret, march’d in filence profound.

Amida addrefs’d ’em, and her words cou’d impart

The love of true glory to each abjelt flave’s heart,

Alamon con’d both conduét and courage unite,

And a hero became when he firlt went to fight.

The Turk plung’d in lux’ry, who nothing wiftrufted,

Surpriz’d by the vanquifh’d, in his turn was wortled,

Alamon to the palace had in triumph advanc’d

At the time when the Turk by foft pleafure intranc’d,

Not having yet heard the dire turn of his fute,

Was with hopes of enjoying fair Amida clate.

IHis right he aflerted, and took the Turk’s place ;

Then ftraight there appear ’d with a confident face,

The prlef‘t in whofe air there appear’d. mueh refignment,

And the two knavith courtiers )u& Broke from confines
ment :

Boafting that they did all, tho’ their boafts were quite vain,

The influence they once had they hop’d to maintain.

Vo prove crucl and fpiteful cowards but {feldom have fail’d,

The monk was for having Abdallah impal’d.

The prince then reply’d with a refolute tone,

Vile wretch, fuch a punithment fhould be your own

By a fhameful repofe you to ruin had brought me,

This Turk and my miitrefs true courage have taught mej

By your precepts mifguided, falfe zeal I ador’d,

But misfortunes and love have my virtues reftor’d.

At peace, brave Abdalldh, and in freedom depart,

"Tis you have reform’d both my mind and my heart :

Then in freedom depart, no more trouble this {tate,

And if ever it thould be {o ordered by fate,

That o’er your dominions three knaves thou’d bear fway,

Send direélly for ne, 31t your favour repay. v

i
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The Education of a DAUGHTER.

‘%/’”V INTER fiill lafts, my friends, and my greateft de-
lisht,

Is by telling ]uu:; ftories t” amufe you at night.

Let us taik of dume Gertrude, I ne’er yet knew a prude
With charms more attraélive or more various endu’d :
Tho thirty-fix years had pafs’d over her head,

The graces and loves were not yet from her fled.

Tho’ grave in behavicur, fhe was no'er feen to frown,
Ter eyes had much luftre, yet the cver look'd down;
Her breaft white as fnow was with gauze cover’d o'er,
Thro’ which curious eyes cou’d its beautics explore.

A few tenches of art, and a little red lead,

Gave a dcelicate glow to her natural red :

Her perfon neglec¢ting more brightly fhe {hone,

Her drefs ftruck the eye by its neatnefs alcne.

On her toilet a Bible was always difplay’d,

And regr Maflillon was a pot of paint laid 5

"The devotions for Lznt the {till read o’er and oer,

But what made zcal in her refpeéted the more,

Was, that the in woman excus’d each rath ation,

Yor Gertrude the devout was no friend to detradtion.
"This dame had one daughter alone, feventeen

Was her age ; a more Lright beauty never was feen 3
Of this Jovely creature Iabel was her name,

IMore fair than her mother, but the beauty the fame.
They appear’d like Mmu'\'.i and like Venus the fair,
To brh ‘d up her daughter was Gertrudc’s chief care.
Like a flow’r newly blown fhe her child kept a firanger
"T'o this wicked world’s contagion and danger.

Curds, public diverfions, and gay converi..non

To cuch innccent foul (hr(.ful baits of temptation,

Yhe true fnares of Satan which the faints ever fly,
“Were pleafures which Gertrude’s houfe ne’er duft come

vigh,
Gertrude
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Gertrude had a chapel whereto to repair,
When minded to heaven to put up a pray’r;
There her leifure the oft paft in goed meditations,
And her foul breath’d to heav’n in ¢jaculations.
Refplendent with richeft of furniture thone
This retreat, to the eye of the public unknown :
A pair of ftairs where the prophane ne’er durft tread,
To the garden and from it into the freet led.
You all know that in fummer the fun’s fcorching ray
Makes mght far more agreeable oft than the day ;
By the moon’s filver lmbt then the heavens are o’erfpread,
And girls take no plcafurc to flumber in bed.
Ifabel, whilit with pleafing pain throbb’d her {oft breaft,
(As girls at feventeen can’t be always at reft)
Pafs’d the night under thelter of fome cooling fhade,
Yet fcarce ever thought for what ufe it was made.
Unmov’d the faw nature, and never admir’d,
But rofe, went and came, juft as caprice infpir’d ;
No obje&t impreflion conld make on her mind,
She knew not how to think, yet to think was inclin’d,
At the chapel flie chanc’d to hear one day fome ft:r,
That moment the felt curiofity’s {pur;
No fufpicion the had which could juftly raife fear,
Yet trembling and with hefitation drew near ;
One foot putting forward, on the ftairs fhe afcended,
One hand {he held back, and the other extended ;
With eye fix’d,.out-ftretch’d neclz, and heart throbbing faft,
Herfelf the exerted to hear all that paft
The firft thing fhe hears is the voice of foft anguifh,
‘Words half mterrup.ed fighs of lovers that langmm,
My mother’s opprefs’d by {fome pain or fome care,
Cry’d the, in her troubles I fhould have my {hare.
Approaching the heard thefe {oft words, Dear Andrew
For the blifs of my life I'm indebted to you.
Ifabella this hearing took heart, and fhe cry’d,
My mother is well, 1 thou’d be fatisfy’d.
At length Ifabella retires to her bed,
But for fighing can't fleep, firange things run ip her head:
Blifs Andrew beftows, but ho“ by what art ?
"Iis fure a rare talent ]nppmcfs to impart.
Thus fhe argu’d the cafe with herfelf all the night,
And impatiently wifh’d the return of the night,

Ss 2 Ifabsl
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Itabel the next morning thew’d {fome inquictude,

Her concern was quickly perccivid by Gertrude.

"To Ifabel filence prov'd a taik too fevere,
To afk prying queftions fhe could not forbear.
Who’s this Andrew, faid fhe, madam, whao's faid to knoy
The way upon woman true blifs to beftow ?
Gertrude ftarted, as juftly it might be fuppos’d
"That all was difcover'd, yet heridf the compos’d :
Then with perfedi aflirance to her daughter reply’d,
O’er ev'ry family a faint thou’d prefide ;
Pve made choice of St Andrew, to him I'm deveted,
By him is my temp’ral welfare promoted :
I invoke him in fecret, his afliftance implore,
Ie often appears to me whillt 1 adore;
There does not onz fiint in all Paradits dwell,
Who in holinefs can my St Andrew excel.
A well-fhap’J young man whom we Dennis fhall name,
Soon of fair Tfabella enamour’d became.
From Ifabel Dennis moift kind treatment found,
And their loves with enjoyment were frequently crown'd,
Gertrude to ev’ry fiir in her turn giving car,
Chanc’d the anthems fung by Ifabella to hear,
Andthe pray'rswhich fhe made whilit fie Denniscarefs’d,
In extacy ftraining him to her foft breaft.
Sarprifing our lovers, Gertrude was enrag’d :

Tler paflion the danghter by this anfwer afiwag’d :

D.ar mother, Q\cu{‘, me, for patron I claim
St Dennis, as vour faint St Andrew you name.
G orerude then grown wifer greater happiuefs knew,
Retaining her lover, fhe to {aints bid adicu,

.‘)‘w (‘ro[: the vain proie(t of deceiving munkind :
"I"hey're not to be c‘\e ated, for Envy’s not blind ; .
"With piercing cye envy will fee thro’ your matk

To conjoiure is eafv, to feign a hard tatk
Tolivefreeisa )ld‘.mn but all pleafures are faint

To the wretch who li\'m under perpet tual confiraint.
ln:f ir Habel liv'd nolonﬂ er retir'd,

In charms fhe increas’d, by t]u town was admir’d.

‘T'hofe pleafures which Gertruug Lad excinded before,
Hhe agreed as companions of love to reflere @

Lhere the moft polite people in joy pafs'd their days,
Nought is found in good company undoferving of praife.

Th,
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HOVV form’d were th’ Athenians true joy to impart !
How their genius delights and enlivens my heart !
How under their fictions ingenious 1 trace

Truth’s likenefs, and foon grow in love with her face!
But ofall their inventions that which ftrikes me the moft
Isthe ftage, of Athenians the pride and the boaft ;
‘Whereon heroes renown’d, and the chiefs of old times,
Cou’d act over again both their good deeds and crimes.
You fee how all nations in this prefent age

Adopt their example, and wou'd rival their {tage.

No folio inflrution like the drama conveys,

Perifly, perifh the wretches who would cenfure all plays ;
‘When that vile, abjedt race, firft exifted below,

A heart Nature on them forgot to beftow.

At the Greeks folemn games, ’twas the cuftom to crown
. Men of eminent virtue and chiefs of renown ;

Befere the people juftice was done to their merit,

Thus oft’ I’ve feen Villars and Maurice, whofe fprit
And conduét from courtiers met with cenfure fevere,
When they went to the opera receive laurels there.
Thus when Richlieu vitorious return’d from Malion,
‘Which he bravely had taken, as curs'd envy muft own,
‘Wherever he pafs’d he receiv’d loud applanfe

Not greater Clairon from the crowded pit draws.

Before bufkins were known in old Aifchyius’ time,

Yre Melpomene trod the ftage with fteps fublime,

To young lovers was granted a mmuch envy’d prize,
Whocver infpir’d by his mifirefs’ bright eyes,

In the year had done moft, and moft tendernefs thewn,
That man was before all the Greeks crown'd alone.

The caufe of her paffion was by each fair one pleaded,
Her lover’s claim the by her eloquence aided,
Having {ir{t made an oath to abtlain {rom all art,
Nor like orators aim at mifleading the Leart,
4 Without
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Without exaggeratien their caufe to fupport ;
A hard tafk to women as to lawycers at court.
Still extant rema’ns one of thefe fine debates,
Which tock rifc {from the leiture of Greeee’s free ftates,
Fudames being archon, if my meni’ry’s right,
Three beauties appearing, fili'd ail Greece with delight
<ligle, Apamis, and Teone were their names ;
The wits of all Greece ran in crowds to the games :
Tho’ great talkers, they then kepr a filence profound,
Attentively lift'ning as the ftage they went round.
In a golden cloud Venus with young Cupid defeended,
To 2!l that the difputants utter’d attended. '
Firft began youthful Agle, who had graces and art,
‘Wiich charming eye and ear found a way to the heart.
Hermotimes my much lov'd, my much honour’d fire,
Throughout his whole life felt true genins’ fire,
He attacly’d himfelf always to thofe gifts of the mind,
Thofe elegant arts which have polith’d mankind;
‘To fcience devoted, from all honours he fled,
And life unambitious with his family led 5
His dzughter he wou’d to no hufband confign,
But to one who like him felt the infl’nce divine,
‘Who beft knew to fing to thelyre, and to paint
Thefewcharms nature gave me, which indeed arebut faint,
Young Lygdamon lov'd me 3 nat’ral genius alone,
By art unaflifted, in him brightly {hone,
Difcreet and ingenious, both refin’d and polite,
He ne’er {poke as a {cholar, but always fpoke right;
He no talents poflefs’d, yet could judge of each art,
Ev’ry grace his mind form’d, and foft love fill’d his heart;
He knew to love only; in that art he excell’d ;
My heart foon to learn it from him was compell’d.
‘When my fire would have acted a tyrannical part,
And have torn me from him who potefs'd my fad heart,
And wou'd with fome painter have caus’d me to wed,
Some genius to muiic and poetry bred,
tow inceflant the tears trickl’d from my fad eyes,
‘Defpotic pow’r o'er us parents wou’d exercife !
Since we owe life to them, o’er our lives they have power
Like gods, fo for death I prepar’d in fad hour s
Confus’d and defpairing wretched Lygdamon fled,
sAnd fought fome afylum where to thelter his head,

Ay
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My fire meant in fix months to difpofe of my hand,
That delay was expeéted by the whole am’rous band.
No room Lad they then their fad talents to {hew,
¥ was grown a mere picture of forrow and woe.
The moments {wift flying increas’d my alarms,
My lov’d Lygdamon had retir’d from my arms ;
When my lpvers thow’d mect I expected my doom,
To efcwpe em I wifh’d to fink into my tomb.
Twenty rivals produétions were expos’d to men’s eyes's
To a thoufand debates their productions gave rife :
t:who had not feen any for none cou’d decide,
My father impatient wou’d have made me the bride \
OF the proud Harpagus, whofe works greatly were priz’dy
To him I was going to be facrific’d.
A flave then who feem’d to arrive in poft-hafte
“he work of a firanger full in their view plac’d:
All prefent then fix’d on the canvas their eyes,
*Twas my picture fo like, that it caus’d much furprife.
In the picture I feem’d both to breathe and to {peak.
And figh as my heart were juft going to break ;
In my air, in my eyes perfet love was exprefs’d
Art appzar’d not. ’twas nature reprefented at beft 5
On tle canvas appear’d by art wond’rous and new,
The {oul and the body at once to the view ;
here dcep thade was united with light’s mildeft gleams,
As at morning we fee the fun dart his bright bzams
Athwart our vaft forefts circl’d round with thick fhades,
And gild fruits and harvefls, green meadows and glades.
']‘o find fault was only Harpagus® defire,

he reft all ftood filent, and were forc’d to admire.
\/Vho s this, cry’d out Harpagus, loft in amaze,
That painting to fuch high perfeétion cou’d raife ?
To whom at laft fhall I my daughter confign ?
I.vgdamon then .1ppearm f2id, fhall fthe be mine ?
"['is love that’s the painter, love alone on my breaft
Has this lively image of my Agle imprefs'd.
*T'was love’s pow’r on the canvas dire¢ted my hand,
What art is not {ubject to that god’s high commund
’I'is his pow’r 'ﬂom that all arts can infpire,
Then to voice foft and tender attuning his lyre,
Of tones and notes various, he made mufic fo fine,
All thought themfelves feated at a concert divine ;

Like
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Like Appelles he p"rm d, and like Orpheus hc fungi
\\ ith rage and with fury was Harpagus itung
Fire flafly’d from his eyes, and his anger hly,rt%’d,
His vmr*e icham’d, aud beil’d fierce in his breaft.
Then feixing '..'ml frenzy, a javeling he iu\\

Iy Lvidivaow’s l]uod his 1ul hands to emb

My lover to flay the barbarian intended,
And over two lives \l e defrrucion impended.
Lygdarion, who pcr( eiv’d hirg, was ne way difmay’d
St witl ame hand that i ikilfully play’d,
s and the mindsof hishear LI'Shd(l charm’d,
i his foe, wiiom he had fought and difarn’d.
> to Jove’s prize he may juitly lay claim,
¢ to grant t'v* reward of his 1lame.

Thus froke the fuir JLgle. Love applavds her difcourfe,
Ard the theatre runp, Um( recks clapp’d with fuch fuuc.
To hear this ap) n..LL, drew a bluth {from the dame,

And her paftion for Lygdamon fiercer became,

Then rofe Teone, ner her fpeech nor her air
Were formed by art, or feem'd ﬂu'l)’ d with care ;
"The Grecks when the r(AL, fux a time feeny’d more gay,
Her adventure with finiles {he began to difplay
In verfe of lei lengthy, and a dlliu‘ult meafure,
Whicl runs with great cafe, and s heard with much plea-
fure :
"Twas in fuch the gay Tamilton {till chole to write ;
Such nuture has oiten been known to indite. R

L EONE.

Young Agatan you all muft know,
His charms like thofe of Nereus thew ;
His cheeks ¢ g,lov' d with a lovely red,
And fcarce with down were overfpread s
Fiis eves like Venus's are {weet,

Fis voice like hier’s with love replete.
Lilics united with the rcfe
'l"" tincture of his hue compofe;

hie ringlets of Apollu’s hair
A re not fo graceful, long, and fair,

Whes
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When of fit .age to be a wife,

I chofe himi as my own for life,

My heart was not his captive made

By outward charms which quickly fade ;

Like Paris he can ftrike the eye,

In ﬂrcngth with fam’d Achilles vie.

One ev’ ’'ning, as I with my aunt

Took on the Agean fea a jaunt,

Near one of thofe dellghtful ifles

On which kind heav’n for ever fmiles,

A Lydian veffel, great of fize,

Seiz’d on our floop as lawful prize.

I.ong had the corfair, then grown grey,

Cruiz’'d near thofe ifles in queft of prey.

Girls in the bloom of youth he fought;

Thefe to his governor he brought.

He wanted one about my age,

Saw fomething in me to engage 3

He let my ancient aunt go free,

And as men fparrows catch, feiz’d me ;

With hafte then to his mafter goes,

Of his new booty to difpofe.

My good aurit then with clam’rous cries;

And bofom {woln, with forrow flies

To the Pyreum, there to tell

‘Whoe’er the met of what befel 5

How her Tconé was the prey

Of a corfair that rov’d the fea ;

Of one who dealt i in female ware,

And meant to {ell me at fome fair.

Think you was Agaton content

With tears what happen’d to lament ? ’

On canvas with a bruth to trace :

The various features of ‘my face,

To tune his lyre, his voice to raife, 5

To fing my lofs and beauties praife ?

To arms my lover had recourfe,

Refolv’d to get me back by force :

Not having wHerewithal to pay

Thofe that engage in ev’ry fray,

He to to his youthful figure trufted,

And like a girl himfelf adjuﬁed ,
Vor. IL Tt ¥

329

With



O

The TurREE MANNERS.

With petticoat and ftays when drefs’d,.
He hid a poniard in his breatt

Then in a {loop he brav’d the main,
Bent or to dic or me regain.

The youth arriv’d foon thus array’d,
To where Mxander winding play’d.
So bright his charms were, he feem’d born.
"The court of fome prince to adorn ;
He feent’d a fheep made for the fold
To which I juft before was fold.
When he began on fhore to tread,
To my feraglio he was led.

No ¢ L’lrl before was ever blefs’d
With joy like that which fil'd my breaft,
‘When Iin my feraglio {py'd

My Grecian lover at my fide,

And that within my pow’r it lay

All that his love dar’d to repay 3

Him [ accepted as my own,

The deities appear’d alone

At nuptials in fuch hurry made ;

No prieft was by inrobes array’d ;.
And thofe who to a mafter bend,
Have {eldom fervants to attend.

At night the am’rous fatrap came

To my bed-fide talk’d of his flame,
Iis luft to gratify he thought,

But one fine girl was to him brought.
On feeing two, with great {urprife,

I can’t too many have, he cries,

Your lovely friend T mnch admire,
Company’s all that I defirc

Tho’ two, I'll find means to content you,
Let no curs’d jealoufy torment you.
When thus he had his mind exprefs’d,
He both his miftrefles carefs’d,

His word preparirrg to make good,
To do as he had faid he wou'd ;

For Agaton I was afraid,

But my brave Greek quite undifmay’d
Upon the luftful fatrap flew,

Seiz’d on his hair, Lis poinard drew,

Difcover’d
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Difcover’d that he was a man,

And boldly thus to fpeak began *
Your doors this inftant open throw,
+Out of this houfe let us three go 3
By figns your whole attendant pand
Not to follow after us commancs

To the fhoredlet us take our way,
‘And there embark without delay-

1’]l watch you with attentive €y€S

1f word or gefture I furprife,

¢ the lealt Joubtful fign 1 {pys

That very inftant you {hall die
Your corpfe into the river thrown
Shall to the bottom quick go down.
The fatrap, tho' 2 noble peer,

“Was very liable to fear s

He with great readinefs obey’d 3

T'he man is gentle that’s afraid.
Then in the little park with hafte
With us the governor we plec’d.
‘Soon as in Greece We a1l were landed,
The vanquifh’d’s ranfom was demanded 3
A round fum in good gold was paid,
This money was my dowry made.
Acknowledge then my lover’s deed
Does that of Lygdamon exceed 3
"That juft had been my fad complaints
‘Had he amus’d himfelf to paint

My face, of in elabrate verfe

My various graces to rebearfe.

Her paflion delighted, Greece heard her difplay
h eafe unaffected, with fimplicirty g2ys y

All that Teone (aid was with fire animated,

Grace in telling has more force than what is related.
“They applauded, they laugh’d, laughter Greeks never tires,
When man’s happys what fignifies what he admires.
Apamis then, her eyes with tears flowing, advanc'd,

Her forrows inchanted, and her charms inhanc’d-

The Greeks when {he fpoke took a more ferious 2if)

No heart in her favour delay’d to declare.
A5tz In
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In moderate meafure fhe related the woes

‘Which from her unhappy love’s adventure arofe ;

The fmooth running fyllables gave delight to each ear,

And arrang’d with much art qulet neglected appear.

The melody of this eafy metre’s divine,

The long oft’ tires the ear, tho acknowleg’d more fine.

APAMIS.

Tho? fome curs’d ftar then rul’d the earth,
Twas Amatonte firft gave me b1rth, !
Blefs’d region ! where in Greece, ’tis faid,
The mother of the loves was bred,
Her cradle to that happy fhore

The ever-fmiling pleafures bore ;

Tho’ born the human race to blefs,
Me fhe has loaded with diftrefs.

From her pure law no ill cou’d flow,
She pour’d down only good below,
‘Whilft her law nature’s law remain’d 3
Curs’d rigour has her altars ftain’d :
The gods are merciful and kind,
Bur priefts to cruelty inclin’d.

A law they made fevere a: new,

That any nymph t that proy’d untrue,
Her life thou’d’in that water clofe
From whence Love’s goddefs once arofe,
Unlefs her forfeit life to fave
Some lover chofe a wat’ry grave.

Can nothing then but punithment
Inconftancy in lave prevent ?

hould woman weak, and prone to changg

‘rom love to love inconftant range ?
Wc'll awn ’tis bad, but cannot {ee
Of drowning the neceflity.
Oh Venus, beauty of the fkies,
From whom my woes and joys took rife,
‘Whom I with fo devout a care
Serv'd with young Batilus the fair,

T upon you as witnefs call
Of my love’s force, you know it all ;
You know if ¢’er my flame to feed

My
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My paflion ftood of fear in need ;
With love reciprocal delighted,

Our two fouls were as one united 3

I and my lover felt that fire

Which once the goddefs did infpire.
"The fun, when he began his courfe,
Was witnefs of our paﬂion s force 3
And when his fetting rays the vale
Began to gild, he heard our tale ;
But moft the fable fhades of night
Were confcious of our foft delight.
Arenorax, by love difclaim’d,

‘Wlofe heart to ev’ry vice was fram’d,
Lov’d me, but ’twas thro’ fpight alone,

This all his words and deeds made known ¢

Still he was jealous, for by fate

The wretch was pre-ordain’d to hate ;
Euavy’s curft poifons he let fall,

His tongue diftill’d vile flander’s gall.
Hateful informers, montfiers dire,

To hell, which gave you birth, retire ;
To hurt me fo much art was us’d,
That e’en my lover was abus'd,

And innocence a vi&tim fell

To fraud, the off-fpring curs’d of hell.
Do not require to have difplay’d

The horrid plot this montter laid ;
Such thoughts no place have in my foul,
My lover there ftill claims the whole.
In vain I to Love’s goddefs pray’d,

By all T found myfelf betray’d ;
Condemn’d to end my life and woes
In the fea whence fair Venus rofe,

To death I was a viétim led,

Tears, as I paft, by all were 'fhed
With unavailing forrow all

Lamented my untimely fall 5

When to me Batilus addres’d

A letter, which my fate reverfs’d,
Dear fatal note, which with it brought
Tidings that worfe than death T thought !
I almoft {unk in endlefs night,

335
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When words like thefe firft ftruck my fight:
¢ Tho’ to my love you were not true,
¢ I'm yet refolv’d to die for you.”
*T'was done as faid 5 my life to fave,
My lover plung’d into the wave.
All at his boldnefs were amaz’d,
They wept, and much his courage prais’d.
On death thy aid I then requir’d,
To end my woes alone defir'd: ~
"To follow Batilus I meant,
But cruel friendthip would prevent :
By force kept from the thades below,
I was condemn’d to life and woe.
The curs’d impoftor’s hellifh {piglt,
Altho’ too late, was brought to light;
He in his turn death underwent,
I gain not by his punifhment.
Lovely Batilus is no more,
For me he fought the Stygian {fhore.
To you, O judges, I repair,
Grant to my fighs and tender care
Such needful aid, fuch kind relief
As may but mitigate my grief :
Grant the youth who refign’d his breath
The prize he merited by death ;
>Twill cheer him in the thades below,
But I {hall comfort no more know :
Then let your generous hearts once more
Force to this trembling hand reflore,
That on his tomb before your eyes
It may write ¢ Athens gives this prize.”
Sobs ftopp’d her when fhe thus had faid,
Ceafing, a flood of tears fhe fhed.
Compafiion touch’d each judge’s breaft ;
They firft took Egle’s fide,
" 'With Teone laugh’d at each jeft,
With Apamis they cry’d,
T'm forry that I cannot find
To whom the laurel was aflign’d.

My friends clofe by the fire-fide feated
Thefe tales for you I have repeated ;
Ito



Turrema and MAcAREGS. - 33

s

¥ to an anctent author owe ’em,
And hope'you will fome favour fhow ’em ;-
You of their merit muft decide,
I by your judgment will abide.

THELEMA and MACAREUS.

HELEMA’s lively, all admire

Her charms, but the’s too-full of fire 3.
Impatience ever racks her breaft,
Her heart a ftranger is to reft.
A jocund youth of bulky fize
This nymph beheld with tender eyes,
From hers his humour differ’d quite,
Dlack does not differ more from white.
On his broad face and open mein
There dwell tranguillity ferene ;.
His converfe is from langour free
And boifterous vivacity.
His fleep was found and f{weet at night,.
Adtive he was at morn like light ;
As day advanc’d he pleas’d ftill more,
Macareus was the name he bore.
His miftrefs void of thought as fair
Tormented him with too much care :
She adoration thought her due,
And into fierce reproaches flew
Her Macareus with laughter Jeft,
And of all hopes of blifs bereft.
From clime to clime like mad fhe ran
To feek the dear, the faithlefs man :
From him fhe cou’d not live content,
So firflt of all to court fhe went.
There fhe of ev'ry one mqulr’d
Is Macareus with you retir’d ?
Hearing that name the witlings there
To laugh and fmile cou’d fcarce forbear.
Madam, faid they, who is this *(quire
Macareus, for whom you inquire ? ‘

. Madam,
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Madam, his character difplay,
Or elfe we tha’n’t know what to fay.
He is a man, return’d the fair,
Poflefs’d of each endowment rare,
A man of virtue fo refin’d,
He hated nonce of human kind ;
To whom no man ¢’er ow’d a {pite
‘Who always knew to reafon right.
Who void of care liv’d itill at cafe,
And knew all human kind to pleafe.
The courtiers anfwer’d with a {neer,
You are not like to find him here,
Mortals with fuch endowments rare
But feldom to the court repair :
The fair then to the city bent
Her way, and {topp’d at a convent,
She thought that in that caln retreat
She might her tranquil lover meet.
Madam, then faid the under prior,
The man for whom you thus inquire
‘We long have waited for in vain,
To vifit us he ne’er did deign.
But fuch 2 lofs to compenfate,
We've idle time and vigils Jate 3
‘We have our ftated days of fafting
With difcord and divifions lafting.
A fhort monk then with crown {hav'd o’ery
Said, Madam, feek this man no more ;
For Pm by falfe reports mifled,
Or elfe your lover’s long iince dead.
‘What the inonk infolently faid
Made Thelema with rage grow red =
Brother, faid fhe, I'd have you know
The man who has caus’d all my woe
‘Was made for me, and me alpne,
He’s in this world on which Pm thrown ;
With me he’ll live and die content,
P'm properly his element :
Who ought elfe told you on my word
Has faid a thing that’s moft abfurd.
This faid, away the fair one ran,
Refolv’d to find th’ unconftant wman.
1
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At Paris, where the wits abound,
Perhaps, faid the, he may be found,
"The wits {peak of him as a fage;
One of them faid, You, by our page;
Madam, perhaps have been mifled ;
‘When there of Macarcus you read,
‘We {poke of one we never knew,
Then near fhe to the palace drew,
Shutting her eyes, quick pafs’d the fair,
My love, {he cry’d, can’t fure be there ;
There’s fome attradtions in a court,
But who'd to this vile place refort ?
Themis’ black followers needs muft prove
¥ternal foes to him I love.
Fair Thelema at Rameau’s thrine,
‘Where the mufe utters ftrains divine,
The man who her fo much negleted
There to meet, was what {h’ expected.
At thofe feafts oft’” (he was a guett,
Where meet gay people richly drefs’d g
Such people as we all agree
To call the beft of company.
People of an addrefs polite,
She look’d upon at the firft fight
As perfect copies of her lover ;
But the foon after cou’d difcover,
That ftriving moft to appear the fame,
They ftill were wideft of their aim.
At laft the fair one in defpair,
Finding how vain was all her care.
And grown of her inquiries tir'd,
To her retreat wou’d have ratird :
The objet which fhe there fiet {py’d
Was Macareus by her bed fide ;
He: waited there hid from her eyes,
That he the fair one might furprize :
Henceforward, faid he, live with me,
From all inquietude be free,
Do not, like vain and haughty dames,
Be too afluming in your claims ;
And if you would henceforth poflefs
My perfon and my tend: refs,

Vor. I 3U'u t

337

Never



AzoLAN.

Never more make demands more high
Than fuits me with them to comply.
Who’s underftood by either name,
Both of the lover and the dame,
The folks who are prefound in Greek
Cannot be very far to feck.
Taught by this emblem they’ll relate
What’s to be ev’ry mortal’s fate,
'Thee, Macareus, tho’ all men chufe,
Tho’ much they love thee, oft” they lofe 5
And Pm pcrﬁnded that you dwell
With me, tho’ this I fear to tell.

Who boafts that with thee he is blefs’d,
By envy oft’ is difpoliefs’d ;
A man thou’d know, to mnke thee fure,
How to live happy whilit obfcure.

AzZoLAN.

T village liv’d, in days of yore,

A youth bred in Mohammed’s lore ;
1lis well-turn’d limbs were form’d with grace,
‘With blooming beauty glow’d his face;
His name was Azolan, with carz
T'he Khoran he had wrote out fair ;
Was on its ftudy ever bent,

"T'o get it all by heart he meant.

From the moft early youth his breaft
By zeal for Gabriel vras pofiefsd :
"This minifter of the moft high
Defcended to him from the tky.

The zeal that in thy befom glows,
Baid he, thy guardian Gabriel knows ¢
To Gabriel gratitude is dear,

To make your fortune I’m come heres
You'll in thort time as {irft divine

Of Medina and Meccca {Line ;

This next to his place who is chief
Of all who hold the true belief,

1s the moft high and wealthy ftation
In holy Mahomet’s donation.

Whes
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When you your duties once begin,
Honours on all fides will pour in ;

But you a folemn oath muft make

The whole {ex female to forfake ;

To lead a life moft chafte, and ne’er

But thro’ a grate to view the fair.

Too hattily the beauteous boy,

That he church treafures might enjoy,
Fell eafily into the fnare,

Nor of his fully was aware.

Our new-made imam was elate,

Seeing himfelf become fo great ;

His joy the falary enhanc’d,

Which was immediately advanc’d

By a clerk of important air,

Who with him ftill went fhare and fhare,
No joy can dignity fupply,

Nor wealth, fhou’d love his aid deny.
Each morning as the day return’d,

The youth, who with love’s flames ftill burn’d,
Being by his curs’d oath enchain’d,

Of his fad flav’ry complain’d,

Avowing freely in his heart,

‘I'hat he had play’d a foolifh part.

Amina fair by chance he fpies,

With youthful bloom and charming eyes 3
He loves Amina, the in turn

For him feels love’s flame equal burn.
Then Medina farewell, he cry’d, ‘
Mecca, vain pomp and foolith pride ;
Amina, miftrefs of my breaft,

‘We'll both live in my village blefs'd.
From heaven th’ archangel made defcent
-Severely to reproach him bent :

The tender lover thus replies ;

Do but behold my miftrefs’ eyes ;

I find of me you’ve made a jeft,

Y'm by your contralt quite diftrefs’d 3
With all you gave I'll freely part,

I afk alone Amina’s heart.

The prudent and the facred lore

Of Makomet I muft adore ;

Ul 2 Love’s
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Love’s juvs he grants to the ele,
ivay Le allows ’em to expedt
Axming’s aud ecernal love,

In his bright Paradife above.

To neaven again dear Gabriel go,
My 70al for you thasil il o'ertlow s
1o tie emprreurn then repair,
Without my love I'd not go there.

The Crigin of TRADES.
V"T HEN with a {k'iful hand Promectheus mads

A ftatue that the human form difplay’d,
Pandora his own work to wed he chofe,
And from thofe two the hunan race arofe,
When firlt to know heifelt the fair began,
She play’d her fmile’s enchantment upon man ;
By foftnefs aud alluring fpeech fhe gain’d
T afcendant, and her mafter {oon enchain’d ;
Her beauty on Prometheus’ fenfe ne'er pail’d,
And the firtt hufband was the firft enthrall’d.
The ged of war foon faw the new-forn’d fair ;
His mm,]) beaury, and his martial 'm,
His golden c.l_rlm, and all his glittering arms,
Pa..cora pieas’d, and he enjcy’d her charms.

A pen the fed’s ruler in his humid court
Had hieard of this intrigue from fame’s report,
The fair ke fought. a like reception found,
Could Neptune hrl wherce Mars a triumph found ?
Diy's lishe-nar’d god from his refpiendent height
Tlicis 'wic.uux es flu and ! op’ ’d the iame (lclmnt A
She un,ld not to refufe him have the hcaxt,
Wio der the day prelides, and ev'ry art.
Mercury with eloquence declar’d his flame,
And in his turn he tviun:ph’d o'er the dame.
Sqnailid and {footy from his forge at firit,
\ atcar was il receiv’d. and gave difguft s
Jut he by iwporunity obiin’d

What aiiier gods with fo much eafe had gain’d.
Pondora’s
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Pandora’s prime thus wing’d with pleafure flew,
Then fhe in languor liv'd, nor wherefore knew.

She that devotes to love her life's firft {pring,

As years increafe can do no other thing ;

For e’en to gods inconftancy is known,

And thofe who dwell in beaven to chunge areprone.
Pandora of her favours had been free

To gods who left her ; happ’ning then to fee

A fatyr who thro’ plains and meadows ftray’d,

Swmit with his niien, {he love-advances made 3
To thefe amours our race cxiftence owes,
From {uch amufements all mankind arole
Hence thofe varieties in talents {pring,

In genius, paflions, bus'nefs, every thing :
To Vulcan one, to Mars one owes his birth,
This to a fatyr 3 very few on earth

Claim any kindred with the god of day,
Few that celeftial origin difplay.

From parents each hLis tafic and turn derives
But moft of all trades now Fandora's thives
The moft delightful, tho’ leaft rare it feous,
Aud is the trade ll Paris moft cficenis.

:
-
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FINIS,
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