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THACKERAY

i

Tari'. thstt he wrote the auto-

biographical verse in the ballad

which tells of the Bouilla-

baisse served at Temp's Tavern

in the Rue Neuve des Petits

Champs

:

Ah me ! how quick the (lavs ait-

flitting

!

I mind me of a time that's gcme,

\\\vm here Yd «it, »« '"»^^' ^'"'

sitting,

III this same plac-e—but not alone.

A fair young form was nestled

noar me,

A dear dear fat-e looked fondly up,

And swet'tly ^poke and smiled to

cheer me,

.«„,.,... A.
//.^'.Av-., ...««. /.w. ^: _The,-eV no one now tu share

THK. HOUSE AT NO. ., PALACE (IREEN KEN-
,^,^, j.j,p,

SIN "rON, IN WHICH THACKERAY DIKU

.. , have been to the Hotel de la Terrasse «here Becky «^d

to live, and shall pass by Captain OsiK.rnes
'"^""f

•.'';., ^^^
L„ Paris to Mrs. B^okfleld. " 1 beh^^e periec ly ma these

people, and feel qnte an interest m the mn n - ™ '^^y

^ed •

It «as at Itmssels. in the Church ol St. C.ndu e the

:th in whieh he was christened, tbat Esn.ond n^ -
veterate intriKucr. Father Holt, n.asqueradn.g n, a gree^. .

nt

„» a captain in the Bavarian Elector's service m d .n tie

,„„vent cen>etery knelt l^fore the cross » "'^ -^^J^'
„ave of Sa.nr Mary Madeleine, the unhrppy '""'y ^"272

the armies marched to the ticia oi v> alci


