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PREFACE.

The volume now submitted to the public, ex-
hibits a faithtul account of certain remarkable
cccurrences in the history of an individnal, whose
lot has been to make frequent visits to several
distant regions of the globe, to mingle in the
society of people of different kindreds andtono ues,
and to experience many vicissitudes of foxtune.
At a time when fictitious representations of hu-
man life are spught for with so much avidity, and
eonstitute one of the principal sources of amuse-
ment in the hours of solitude, such a work as the
present will, it 1z presumed, not be unacceptable.
Those whose curiosity is attracled by the-recital
of incidents that never took place, or whose sen-
sibility ear be awakened by the description of
emotions that were never felt may perhaps de-
rive a similar gratification from the following
unembeilished narrative of simple facts and real
sufferings.

Five and thirty years ago, it wasthe fate of the
author to undertake a journey overland to India,
in company with her husband the late Anthony
Fay Esq. who, having been called to the bar by
the honorable society of Lincolusluns, had form-
ed the resolution of practising in the courts of
Calcuita.  They travelled through France, and
overthe Alps toitaly, whence embakatr at Lecr-
horn they sailed to Alexandria in Egypt Havmw
visited some of the curiosities in this mterestmo-
country, and made ashort stay at Grand Caxro
they pursued their journey across the Desert to
Suez after passing down the Red Sea. The ship
in which they sailed touched at Calicut, where
they wercseized by the officers of Hyder Ally,
and for fifteen weeks endured all the hardships
and privatious of a rigorous emprisonment.

YWhen



v PREFACE.

When, after residing two years in India, the
author, on account of circumstances explained in
the course of the work, returned to her native
country, she was repeatedly urged by several of
her friends to publish some account of the events
that had befallen ber, which, it was supposed
would engage the attention of the public, being
connected with important circamstances in the
lives of well known and respectable individuals,
and illustrative of the character of a Potentate
whose movements werethe subject of seriousalarm
in India. But, at this period a woman who was
not conscious of possessing decided genius or
superior knowledge could not easily be induced
to leave °* the harmless tenor of her way,” and
render herself amenable to the ¢ pains and pe-
‘“ nalties™ then, generally; inflicted on female au-
thorships; unless inspired by that enthusiasm
that tramples on difficulties, or goaded by misfor-
turie which admits 1ot of aliernative. Being ut-
terly uninfluencedby either of these motives, and
having all the fear of criticisin and aversion to
publicity which characterizes the young‘ women
of her day, the aathoratthat time dechned com-
plying with the wishes of those she yet bighly
honored, and never enquired farther after the fate
of her lcttexs than to learn that they were duly
received by tlxose dear friends, to whom all her
peregrinations and the knowledge of her eventus
al safety could not fail to be highly interesting.

Since then, a considerable change has gradu-
ally taken place in public sentiments, and its de-
velopement, we have now not only as in former
days a number of women who do honrour to their
sex as literary characters, but many unpretend-
ing temales, who fearless of the critical perils
that once attended the voyage, venture to launch
their little barks on the vast ocean through which

h -amusement



PREFACE, v

amusement or instruction is conveyed to a read-
ing public: The wit of Fielding is no longer
held over them in terrorem, and the delineations
of Smollet would apply to them in vain. The
race of learned ladies ridiculed by these gentle-
men is extinct. A female author is no longer
regarded as an object of derision, nor is she
wounded by unkind reproof trom ‘the Literary
Lords of Creation. In this indulgent era the
author presumes to deliver her Jetters to the
world as they have been preserved by the dear
sister to whom they were partly addressed,
trusting that es this is, in ils nature, the most
unassuming of all kinds of writing, and oue that
claims the most extensive allowances, they will
be received with peculiar mercy and forhear-
ance.

Since the period to which these letters refer,
the Author has made voyages to India, touch-
ing in the course of them at various places i all
t.u quartersof the globe, and has been engag-
ed in commercial and other speculations. Her
trials and apxieties, however, have produced
ouly a loug train of blasted hopes, and heart
rending dis sappointments.—An  account of
these snbsequent cccurrences is therefore sub-
Joined i aoseries of letters tately drawn from the
originai Jourvals and Memorandums, and ad-
dressed to a dey, whom the Author has the
bappiness to rauk n the number of her friends.

Shadows, clouds, and darkuess still rest on the
remaindes of her pllonman“c which calls for the
pilotage of kindness and the Day-star of friend-
ship. She has, bowever , by the {,.esama of Pro-
vidence been constantly e\m‘uled to rise supcuor
to misfortune, and will not now in the evening of
her days, derogate from the unostentations eney-
gy of her character I, orseek to solicit the pity of

her
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her readers by wearisome retrospect or painful
complaints. With feelings acutely alive to kind-
ness and truly grateful for every expression of
it, she most thankfull y esteems the generous pa-
tronage with which she has been honomcd, and
is rendered the more sensible of its value, be-
cause she is conscious, that it was not meanly so-
licited or unworthily obtained.

To the inhabitants of Calcutta, she begs more
pamcu’(anly to render her than%\s me' ac-
quamtanc\ , high esteem, and unfeigned affection
call for this peculiar tribute.  Five tlmes has she
vigited this city under various cirenmstances,
and with (‘xtfexentieehnae vet never had cause
to regret the length or the dangers of the vov-
age, secure of ever meeting hew all that could
encrease the joys of socmllatc in its happiest
moments, or soothe the hours of languishment in
the days of adversity,

CALCUTTA,
Anno. 1816, %
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LETTER 3,
Snpr—

Frox Mnrs. Foeeee?

Paris, 18ra Arriz, 1779.

X BELIEVE before I left England it was
agreed that, my Letters should not in general
be addressed to any one particularly, as they
will be something in the style of journals; there-~
fore a contrary method would be rather embar-
rassing—I suppose you begin to think thatl
bave forgotten you all; but it really has not
been in my power to write till now, of which
assertion an account of our route will furnish
abundant proof.—We reached Dover at abount
seven in the evening of the (in my eyes,) ever
B memorable
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memorable 10th of April. The thoughts ef
what we all suffered on that day, can never
be banished one instant from my reegolleetion, till
it shall please God to grant us a happy meecting,
My constant prayers are that, we may be ena-
bled to support this dreadful separation with for-
titude—but I dare not trust myself with the sub-
ject; my very heart seems to melt as I write, and
tears flow so fastas o compel me to shut one
eye while I proceed. It is all in vain, I must
leave off. And must weeks, nay months elapse be-
fore I can have the satisfaction of even hearing
from you? How shall I support the idea! oh
my dear Father! my beloved Mothert for
your poor girl's sake, take care of your pre-
cious health; do nct be unhappy. The Al.
mighty will, 1 doubt not, prescrve us to each
other ; something tells me that we shall meet
again; and you have still twa excellent children
left to be your comfort; they Iknow will use
every effort to keep up your spirits; happy ta
be so employed! but let me not repine; this
trial is not permitted, huat for all wise purposes.
I will now lay down my pen and endeavour
to acquire a calmer set of idecas, for I must ei-
ther write with more forlitude or not at all.
Adieu foralittle while; I wiil try to take some

refreshment
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refrechment, and then resume my pen. Half
past four P. M.—In vain I strive, the thoughts
of home still prevail, and totally preclude every
other consideration. I know no better method
of chasing these intruders, than by proceeding
with the narrative of our journey ; allons donc,
We embarked at Dover for Calais on the 11th
at 5 P. M. and had a most delightful passage
of just three hours, from portto port. I wish-
ed for a little sea sickness but either the wind
was not high enough, or I am become too good
a sailor, to expect benefit this way, for I remaine
ed perfectly well. I assureyou there is a deal
of ceremony used here now. On coming within
gunshot of thie Fort, we hoisted a French flag,
and were permitted to sail quite up to the Quay.
We met the other packet coming out, which ac«
counts for my not writing by that mail.—I have
neglected to mention that Mr. B— the young
gentleman whom Captain Mills recommended
as a travelling companion, joined us before we
left England. His appearance isby no means
prepossessing; he seems a dissipated cha-
racter and more calculated to shine in convivial
parties than to render himself agreeable in the
common routine of society ; whether this opinion
be just or not, time will discover. On landing

82 we
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we were all drawn up together, and ordered to
the Custom House, where we gave in our names,
oscupations, &c. they next marched us about half
a mile farther to wait on the Governor, in order
that he might put any questions he chose to us;
his Lordship not being visible, we were forced to
arm ourselves with patience and proceed to his
Commissary, where we found it a mere matter
of form, they asking but what was known be-
fore. However I assure you, we thought more
than we dared to express on the occasion. Only
imagine how disagreeable to be dragged about
insuch 2 manner immediatelyafter a Sea voyage
instead of reposing ourselves. After all was
scitled, we first took places in the Diligence
for the next day; then called on Monsr. Pigault
de I'Epinoye, to whom you will remember I
bad been formerly introduced. He received
us with his usuval kindness and hospitality, 'This
gentleman is descended in a direct line from
one of the six brave Citizens of Calais, who so
nobly offered themselves as victims to save their
beloved country from the barbarous sentence
pronounced against it by our third Edward.

He is much esteemed by his countrymen on this
account,

This
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This being my fourth visit to Calaie, I
must of course have formerly described every
thing worth notice there, so shall merely say we
sat off from thence on the 12th Inst. at Sth A. M.
and reached Boulogne about noen. The sight
of this place brought to my mind many plea~
sant recollections of the social hours passed
there. I called on several friends, and was
much urged to prolong my stay among them,
but that you know was impossible. Indeed fas
rather would I, hadtime permitted, have taken
oene turn round the ramparts, to enjoy the
melancholy satisfaction of once again behold-
ing the white cliffs of my dear native land,
so frequently viewed'from thence.

You must expect me to make frequent omissi«
ons and mistakes, for two men have just placed
themselves under my window with humstrums;
and indeed there is constantly some noise or
other through the day and evening; sometimes
two or three dancing bears; and a few hours ago
they exhibited a poor little Porcupine. 1 pitied
the miserable animal from my heart. What
can these unhappy creatures have done te me-
rit being so tormented? (now by way of pa-
renthesis, I could almost wish that a London
mob had possession of the two musicians, as pos-

sibly
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sibly the discipiine ofa herse-pond might beof
use in teaching them for the future, better em-
ployment on Sunday evenings); but to proceed:
We left Boulogne (a place Ishall ever admire,
and perhaps regret), and about ten at night
reached Montreiul, from whence we departed
at three on Tuesday morning, dined at Abbeville,
and by eight in the evening were set down at the
same Inn, where you may remember we stopped
when travelling this road before, but were hur-
nedaway when we had scarcely tasted a morsel,
under pretence of the Diligence being ready,
and afterwards detained in the yard an hour;
nor did our hostess in any respect deviate from
her former character, as you shall hear. As
2 lady in company and myself were greatly
fatigued we chose tea, but none being procura-
ble there, were forced to use our own; the rest
sat down to sepper, which I had predeter-
mined to avoid doing. Beforc they had a
quarter finished, in came the woman; never
did I behold such a horribly leoking great crea-
ture. “ Well * said she ““the coach is rea-
dy *’ and on being asked il she wanted to get rid
of us, replicd that il was equal to her wlhe-
ther we went or staid provided she were paid
for oursuppers: at last when compelled to re-

linquish
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linquish her claim on that score from the lady
and me, she insisted on being allowed twenty-
four sous for the hot water, this we compli-
ed with, to oblige our hospitable countrywo-
man, (tell it not in Gath 1 blush to acknowe
ledge the claim) but persisted in remaining till
on being summoned by the driver, nearly an
hourafterwards, we sat off and travelled sixty
miles without alighting, to Chantilly, where is
a famous palace belonging to the Prince of
Condé, but to my great mortification, I was
through weariness obliged to remain in the
house while the rest of the party went to see
it. Well never mind, you can read better dese
criptions of it, than mine would have been.
From thence we proceeded to St Denis, where I
was fortunate enough to obtain a cursery view
ofthe ancient abbey; a most magnificent struc.
ture, the burying place of the Kings of France,
Such scenes naturally induce reflections on the
vanity of allhuman grandeur, and lead to a me-
lancholy, rather soothing than otherwise, to
minds wearied by exertion, or irritated by dis-
appointment. Having however little leisure
to indulge these reveries, we passed on to the
Library, where among other trophies is deposi-
ted the sword of our illustrious Talbot; a pang

shot
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shot across my heart at the exulting manner
in which it was exhibited; in short I feltasan
Englishwoman, a more severe degree of nati-
onal mortification, than this Memento ofan event,
so long gone by seemed calculated to produce.
The sacred relics were next displayed, amongst
which are, an eye of St Thomas the apostle, the
shoulder blade of I forget what saint, and a
small phial of the Virgin Mary’s milk; at the
sight of these absurdities I silently blessed God,
that my religious instruction had not been hlend-
ed with such cunningly devised Fables. I, all
the gems they shewed wus were genume, the
Treasury must be immensely rich, for many
of the shrines were almost covered with them.
We arrived at Paris about eight on Wed-
nesday; and most dreadfully fatigued was I;
nor will that appear strange when one consi-
ders that, for the last sixty miles the carriage
went as fast as eight horses could draw it,
over a strong rough pavememt; never stopp-
ing but to change horses, and at St. Dents to re-
pair a wheel. As the post went off next
morning, I could not recover mysclf sufficient-
Iy to write by it; but now feel guite strong
again, and having brought you to Paris, may
venture to take a little repose as it is past ele«

ven,
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ven. Sth7 A. M. Thave risen thus early on
purpose {o finish my letter (which must be in
the Office before ten). I find little alteration in
tais Place; the peoplebehave as politely as ifthere
were no War, or even dispute between us.
This you know is not the region of Politics,
therefore litle can be mentioned under that
hiead. T could communicate some few obser-
vations, but as perhaps this may be inspected,
judge it wore prudent to suppress them. A
varicty of circumstances has contributed to de-
tain us here much longer than we intended;
and I am fearful we shall not leave Paris
before Thursdsy; however this will be the only
Jetter 1 shall write until T ‘can give you intelli-
gence of our safe arrival at Mlarseilles, which
will be I supnose in abouta fortnight. From
thenece to Leghorn we must coast it in a
Feluca. So if you write by the mail of the
29ih addressed to me at the Post. Office Leg-
horn, your letter will be sure to meet me there.
I have a thousand things more to say, but must
reserve them for my next, for if I miss the post
it will I am scre, make you very uneasy—God

bless vou.
Your's affectionately

C LETTER IL
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LETTER Il

My prgar FRIEX DS,
Paris 241 Arrir 17795,
Being detained for want of our passports, I
find it necessary for my comfort to hold the only
communication now ju my power with you.
Last night we were at the Colissée, a place re-
sembling our Ranelagh; there were some
brilliant fire works tobe exhibited, andas itis
the custom for Ladies to stand upon chairs to see
them, a gentleman of our party having placed
us with our backs against a box, went to pro-
cure some. During his absence the Queen
entered the box attended by the Duchess
D’Alencon, and scveral other fadies. I had
seen her Majesty before at Verseilles, and
thought her at that time wery handsome, but
had noidea how much better she would book,
by candle light. She is delicately fair and has
certainly the sweetest blue cyes that cver were
seen; but there is a little redness, a kind of
tendency to inflammation around them, and
she is likewise slightly marked with the small
pox; both which trifling blemishes were then
imperceptible, and she appeared perfectly
beautiful. On éuterin;\; the box she sat down,
and pressed the Dutchess to sit also, which
the

16
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the latter in terms of great respect declin-
ing, the Queen in a tone of kindness that it is
impossible to forget, said, ¢ Then you will oblige
me to sland,” rising as she spoke. The Duchess
then complied, and they conversed together
very agreeably during their stay. Her majesty
scemed highly gratified by the entertainments,
and expressed her approbation, in what I could
not help thinking, rather too familiar a way
for a person of her exalted rank: frequently
clapping her hands and exclaiming aloud,™
Al ! mon Dieun que c’est charmant, ah! que c’est
joli.” The Royal party soon retired, and we
afterwards walked in the Rotunda! than which
a more Dbrilliant spectacle can scarcely be
imagined. The ladies were all splendidly dress-
ed, and their heads adorned with feathers in
greater profusion, and far more lofty, than is
customary with us. But enough of this, 1
must now turn to a very different subject, hav-
ing hitherto neglected to inform you of a singu«
lar conversation (and its result) which passed
in the Diligence, as we came to this place. We
had among the passengers a Mr. H—an Eng-
lish Jew, and two brothers, named Ar—--f
diamond merchants, who were just returned

B2 to
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io their native country after along residence in
London. The former had left Paris some
years and resided in a provincial town.- Speak-
ing of this circumstance he observed that, his
principal reason for quitting the Capital was
his dread of assassination, to-which he thought
it probable that his religion might render him
more liable, than other inbabitants; although
he admitted he had no proeof that persons of his
persuasion were among the more frequent
Victims. 'This statement, of course, excited both
surprize and curiosity in us, who were fore~
igners; and theelder Mr. A—fevidently mor-
tified at such discourse, and doubting a repre-
sentation of facts from so prejudiced a quarier,
and about which it had not fallen in his way to
inquire, stoutly denied the charge; butthe Jew
would not give up the point. He said that
in a certain part of the City, where there
were many houses of ill fame, it was but tvo
common to rob and murder those, who were
inveigled into them, and afterwards throw te
bodies into the Seine; when taken out they
were conveyed to the Petit Chatelet to be owned,
and that who ever would take the trouble to
visit that place would find that, out of the
pumbers deposited there were very few (as

reported
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reported merely drowned persons ; hut evidently
such as had died by violence. This conversa-
tion ended (as that of men fraquently does) by a
wager between the parties, both of whom agreed
to referthe matter to Mr. I'—. The Jew was
to lose, if, in one week seven bodies under
suspicious circumstaunces should not be found
exposed at the Petit Chatelet. 1 thought this a
vionstrous supposition; for thoughI had eften

heard of people being drowned in the Seine,
and the expiicit detail of Mr. H—led meto

fear that, the manuer in which they met their
fate, was buttoo truly described, yet I could
not believe the number of victims to be so
’s, researches

grcat. The resultof Mr. F
has unhappily placed the fact beyond a doubt.

Within the last scven days, tcn misera-
Lle wretches have been exposed, who had
marks of violence oun their bodies, and of these,
there were two dreadfully mangled. But I
will say no more on this shocking subject than
merely to observe, that there must be either
some radical defect in the police, or a degree
of ferocity in the pecple, not to be repressed
by the severe penal Laws, which in other
countries are found nearly adequate to the

purpose. The slight degree of feeling express-
ed

19
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ed by the lower order in speaking of such
things, even when pressed on their senses,
evinces & hardness of heart approaching to
absolute insensibility, that to me seems quite
revolting: I myself asked ayoung woman, who
had been peeping through the grate at the Petit
Chatelet, what was to be seen there? <O
replied she, with great apparent indifference,
€ seulement quelques bras et jambes’” (only some
arms and legs). I have written myself into a
train of most uncomfortable thoughts, so lest
X inféet you with the gloomy ideas that fill my
mind, the wisest way will be to say adicu! We
shall now soon be out of Paris.

Ever your’s
&c. &c.

LETTER 11

20
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LETTER III.

My DEear SISTER.

Par:s, 27th Arrin, 1779.

As T do not propose sending this before
Monday, I shall have full time to write every
particular. I date once more from this sink of
impurity, contrary to my expectation. We have
been defained thus long that the Lieutenant de
Police might have time to make the necessary
enquirics about us, but have at last obtained
our passports, and thank Heaven shall soon
breathe a purer air. From the first place we stop
at, I purpose giving you a further account ef
our accommodations in the superb and elegant
city of Paris, famous througheut the world for
jts superiority over all others, especially in the
points of cleanliness and delicacy. Iassure you
that, so long as I before resided in France, 1
never till now formed an adequate idea of it:
but adieu for the present: I am going to drink
tea. ITow do you think I make it? Why in an
earthen pot ai inch thick at least, which serves
the double purpose of tea kettle and teapot, so
it is all boiled up together and makes a most

curious lness,

Auxerre
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Auxerre en Burgoyne,
130 Miries, De Parrs.

When I wrote the above I was in a great rage
and not without reason, pent up as we were
in a strect scarce wide enough to admit the
light; our chamber paved with tiles, whicl
most likely have never been wetted, nor even
rubbed, since the building of the house; add
to this two Commodiiés in the same state, on
the stairs, and you will not wonder that my
constitution was not proof against the shock;
the very air I breathed seemed almost pes-
tilential. However thank God I escaped with
ene of my feverelts of four days continuance.
When I began this better T was but just
recovering: no creaturc to do the least thing
for me in the way I had been accustomed to:
obliged to prepare for my departure the next
morning, though scarcely able to crawl; and
to crown the whole a most extravagant biil to
pay for being poisoned with Dirt,  Well we
sat off, and the fresh country air scon restored
me to myself—but I have not teld you hew we
travel.

We found the route tetally different from
what we expected, and that we must be posi-

tively
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tively under fhe necessity of going by land fo
Chalons sur Soane, which 1is three hundred
miles from Paris: now as we could get no
remittances till our arrival at Leghorn, it did
not suit us to take the Diligence, so after
maturé deliberation we determined on pur-
chasing two horses, and an old single horsechaise;
but how to avoid being cheated, was the ques-
tion; for Mr. Fay did not care to depend on
his own judgement in horseflesh—He made
enquiry and found that there were many eng-
lishmen employed in the stables of Noblemen
here; so putting a good face on the matter he
went boldly to the Duc de Chartres’ Castle, and
scraped acquaitance with his head groom, who
was very proud to see a countryman, and
immediately on being told the affair, offered
his assistance. Accordingly they went next day
to the cattle Fair, where he pitched on an ex-
cellent draught horse, only a little touched in
the wind, on which account he procured him
for six guineas, so there cannot be mmuch lost
by him, even if he turn out amiss. But I dare
say he will prove a most useful beast, for he
has drawn Mr. B—r, and myself in our chaise
(which by the bye we bought for seven guineas)
at the rate of thirty five miles aday: and does

D not
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not seem in the least fatigued, though we had
our heavy trunk at our back: so wuch for

Azor—now for his help-mate Zemire. In
the course of conversation with his new friend,

Mr. Fay found that, there was a very pretty
mare in the Duc de Lausanne's stables, which
had been intended for the course, but would
not bear training; so he agreed to give eight
was to ride her
next day to a horse-race in the Bois de
Boulogne, and we were to accompany him in a

guineas for her. Mr. B.

post chaise. But alas! poor man! it was an
unfortunate attempt. ¥t scems he had never
been used io riding, and was ashamed to own it,
(one of the weaknesses to which I really believe
men are almost invariably subject), so wishing
to pass for an excellent horseman, he mount-
ed with pretended conrage: but through
actual fear, reined her in so tight that miss,
knowing the weaknes of her rider, rcared up
on her hind legs, threw him first, and then
fell backward over him. We thought by the
violence of the fall that he must have been
killed, but he came off with a few bruises;
we had him bled immediately, put him to bed
and left him in good hands till our return.
Mr. Fay mounted Zemire, and we proceeded
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to the course, where we were very agreeably
entertained, only it grieved me to see so many
beautiful English horses galloping about; I
could hardly believe mysclt in France, for all
the gentlemen were dressed after our manner.
The Count D, Artois might very well have been
taken for a Jockey in his buck-skin breeches, and
round hat. The bets were chiefly between him
and the Due de Chartres; the horses were all
vode by englishmen: as to our little mare she
would fain have been amongst them, but she
had now a rider who knewhow to manage her,
and is punished for her audacity; for Mr,
B—has not the courage to mount her again,
and she is forced tocarry Mr. Fay with a port-
manteau of twenty paunds weight—You will
wonder at my temerity when I acknowledge
having myself ventured to wount Zemire, after
My, B——s, accideut. I first however saw
ber tried by several persons, and wishing to
he able tovary the exercise by riding now and
then, during our journey, was induced to make
the attempt. She performed twice very well;
but on the third day, an umbrella being
snapped close to her nosc, just as I was
going toset off, she began torear, onwhich I
instinctively abandoned both whip and reins, and
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throwing my whole weight forward, clasped hey
round the neck with all my might, this sudden
manoeuvre fortunately kept Ler down.: I seized
the critical moment and alighted in safety with
no other injury, than a little fright, and the
consciousness of looking rather foolish. Nor
has she ever been guilly of the like towards
any one; so that my character for horsemanship
is completely established, We have been cep-
tainly very lucky in our purchases: the horses
perform well, and the chaise, without being
particulary uneasy, seems very strong. I am
told they will bring a good price in the South,
but you shall hear,

I have nothing particular to say of the country ;
perhaps it may be national prejudice from
whichno person is entirely free, but notwith-
standing all their hoasting, I do not think it
equals my own dear Eugland. It must be
allowed that the present scason is not the most
favourable for making observations, for they cat
the Vines close to the stumps in the winter,
and as they are not yetmuch sprouted, one sees
nothing but a parcel of sticks in the manncr
of our hop poles, but not above thirty inches
high, which gives an air of barrenness to the
prospect. Ido not know wiat my mother

araunld

26



(2]
would do here, as she is not fond of wine; for
there is nothing else to drink. For my own
part, and Ibelieve I may answer for my com-
panions, I cannot say that I find any great
hardship in being obliged to put up with toler-
able Burgundy at about four pence a bottle;
jtis uot at all heady, so no creature thinks of
drinkirg it with water. A pintevery meal is the
allowance of each. We have all necessaries with
us, snch as tea, sugar, bread, butter, corn for
the horses &c: so we have little to do with
the Inns, except at night, when we provide
ourselves with mecat for the next day. As to
breakfast and dinner we fix on a place where
there is water at hand, and there sit down
under the shade of a tree, and make a fire,
while the horses graze comfortably, and eat their
corn. Ask my dear father if he does not think
this a good plan? at least we find it pleasant,
and much more to our taste, than spending more
time as well as money, in the wretched pub-
lic houses we have hitherto met with—I wish we
were hardy enough to make the grass our pillow;
but that is impossible, so we must submit to be
disgusted and pillaged once a day. You may
remember my remarking that, I was afraid we

should suffer during our journey, for the fineness
of
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of the spring which has proved to be the case.

The weather has been excessively boisterous
for the last fortnight with much rain, than which
nothing can be more disagreeable on a journey,
especially when conducted on a plan like ours.—
We were obliged to stop at Fontainbleau on
account of the weather by whieh means we saw
the Pualace, and gardens, and were almost
wet through, for our pains. It is an immense
place; the Chapel has been beautiful, but the
paintings are much injured by time. There
is an elegant theatre whichI was much pleased
with. The apartments of the royal family are
truly superb. 'We were shewn the council
chamber where the last peace was signed, and
I, as an Englishwoman, beheld it with great
pleasure you may be sure. We saw likewise
the gallery of Stags, famous for containing above
a hundred stags’ heads all ranged in order with
an account, when they were killed and by
whom; and infamous (at least in my opinion)
as being the place where Christina, Queen of
Sweden, caused Moualdeschi her chief cham-
berlain to be beheaded, if not absolutely in her
presence, at least while she remained in an adjoin-
ing room. I cannot bear that woman. She ab-
dicated her crown from sheer vanity but retain-
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¢d that passion for despotism which shewed what
kind of feelings she had cherished, while seated
on the throne. I think that in her, the faults
of either sex were blended, to form a character,
which without possessing the firmness of a man
or the gentleness of a woman, was destitute of
the viitues expected in both. Christina may
have been an accomplished female ; but she cap
never be called great, even by her admirers.

The gardens of Fontainbleau areallin the
old fashioned-zingerbread-style, orramented
with box in a thousand fantastical shapes. The
Swiss who shewed us the Palace, was very
thankful for a shilling, which is more than any
person in the same situation would be in England
for twice asmuch. The forest of Fontainblean
is thirty miles across, and nobody can hunt
there without the Kings permission; he comes
here every season.—We found the roads very
heavy, but Azor was strong enough to go through
them; however we have given him a day’s rest,
and afler dinner shall setoff Jehu like.

Now don’t you envy us all this pleasure? I
assnre you Ishould be very glad to go all the way
in the same manner, for we wravel without
fatigue, and the way of living just suits me;

for

29



(2]
for you know I always preferred wine to beer,
but I would not have you imagine that I can
shake off all thoughts of home ; they return but
too frequently, and I really believe now, that
my illness at Paris, was brought on principally
by uneasiness of mind: but 1 find myself un-
equal to this subject. I must make a resolutioa
never to enter upon it; for what service can it
do to either of us, to be continually recalling
unpleasant ideas ; especially when 1 have need
of every possible consolation to support me

in the arduous task, which Providence has called
upon me to undertake.

I have now literally exhausted my paper, and
must therefore leave you to imagine every

thing my heart says toall, and how truly.

I am,
your affectionate
&c. &c.

LETTER 1V
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LETTER 1IV.

My De4r S1sTER,

Lecnorn, 17thJuxe, 1779,

{ suppose you have been long uneasy at my
silence, but indeed it has not been in my power
to write sooner—In my last I gave you reason
{0 imagine we should arrive here in less than
three wecks, by way of Marscilles; but after
we reached Lyons we were infermed, that this
would prove a very uncertain and dangerous
ssethed; as between the English and French
scarcely any vessel can pass free: therefore.
after mature deliberation, we determined as
we hadstill our carriage and horses, to push
our way boldly throngh Savoye, and cross the
Alps to Lwaly, We stopped several days at
Lyons, which as you and all the world know
has long been famous for its incomparable silks,
and velvets; I think it ought to be so for its
asparagus which is the finest I ever tasted:
and remarkably cheap. Being a vegetable I am:
very fond of, and having found it at all times
beneficial to my constitution, I wished to eat
it freely ; but was almost disgusted by the man-
ner in which it was constantly brought to

E table
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table &t the Inn, covered with a thick sauce
composed of eggs, butter, oil and vinegar,

Havipg in vain remonstrated against this
cookery, Iat length insisted oun seeing the Cook

himself ; and when he made his appearance,
arrayed as is customary, in a white waistcoat, cap,
and apron, with a meagre face almost as sharp
as the large knife he held in his hard, I calmly
represented to him that the sauce he had sent
up, totally disagreed with my stomach, and re.
quested to have the asparagus siraply boiled with
melted butter, the poor man lcoked much dis-
tressed  What without oil!” yes! ¢ Without
eggs” ? certainly! this answer completed his
misery, ‘“ Ah madame” exclaimcd he, with
clasped hands and uplified eyes ““de grace un pen
de viniagre! Madame was inexorable, and the
shrug of contemptuous pity with which he re-
treated was ludicrous beyond expression.

On arriving near the Alps, it appeared that I
had formed a very errcrccus idea of the route,
having always suppesed that we had only one
mountain to pass, ayd that tie rest of the way
was level ground; instead of which when wé
came to Pont de Beauvoisin (50 miles from
Lyons, and the barrier between France and
Savoye) we hcard the agveeable mnews, that

wg
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wve had ahundred and tivelve miles to travel

thro’ a chain of mountains, to the great Mont

Cenis.

You may imagine how uncomfortable this in-
formation made us all ; with what long faces
we gazed upon each other, debating how thé
Journey wes to be performed ; but being happi-
ly you know very courageous, I made light of
all difficalties, and whenever there was a hill,
mounted Zemire, while the two gentlemen took
it by turns to lead me as I had not a proper side
saddle, so poor Azer made shift to drag the
chaise up preity well, and in the descents we
made him pay for the indulgence. I forgot to
menticn that they were very particular about our
passports at this Barrier, and detained us while
the Governor examined them minutely, though
justice compels me to acknowledge that in
general we were freated with great politeness it
our passage through France; no oné ever at-
tempted to irsult us, which I fear would not be
the case were three French people to travel in
England; I wish I could say as much for
their honesty ; but I must confess that here they
are miserably deficient, however my beingac-
quainted with the language saved us from flagrant

E?2 imposition.
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fmposition. Our method was this: we always
if possible, contrived to stop at night in alarge
Town, (as to dinner we easily managed that
you know how), but never did we suffer the
borsesto be put into the stable till I had fixed
the price of every thing; for they generally
ask four times as much for any article as it is
worth. ¥f I found there was no bringing them
to reason, we left the house. In particular, at
Chalons sur Soare, the first Inn we stopped at,
the woman bad the conscience to ask half a
erown for each bed; you may suppose we did
not take up our abode there, but drove on to
another very good house, where they shewed us
two rooms witlk six excellent beds in them,
at the rate of four sous a bed, for as many as we
wanted; so for once I commitied an act of
extravagance by paying for the whole; or we
might perhaps have been disturhed in the night
by strangers coming to take possession of those
left vacant. For they are not very nice about
such matters in France. Ihave seenxooms with
six beds in them morc than once during our
zoute. I only mention the difference of price
by way of shewing what people may gain by
choosing their houses, for we were really better

accommodated at lesa than one fourth of what
we
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we must havepaid at the other house. Speak-
ing of Chalons reminds me of a very unplea~
sant circumstance that occurred to us at the
following stage. Mr. Fay had most unwisely
and contrary to my earncst intreaty, pinned
our passports to thc book of roads, which he
usually carried with him eon horse back, and’
as might be expected, ey, ina short time
worked themsclves loesc, and we were on owr
arrival at the end of the uext day’s journey
alarmed with tle idea of their being intirely
Jost, and that we should he compelled to return all
the way to Paris to procure others: happily
Mr. Fay went back & found them at a place
where we had stopped, I nced not tell you
what fright end vexation, this folly and obstinaey
eost us : but Thope it will have o salutary effect for
the rest of ouar journey.

In further proef of my assertion on the
subject of honesty, I must relate a little inci-
dent which occurzed on owr way to Lyons.
Mr. Fay had changed as many guineas at
Paris, as he thought would be sufficient to
bring us to Chalons, and received by weight
twenty four livres ten sous, for each, that is
seven pence halfpenny profit: well, the last

day
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