5 val of thirty years, was less happy.than T, revisiting, in the autumn

. ing place. .

. ing the shoes of the ladies of the nelfrhbourhood, and ]oukmg out

4

.. THhe Colonial Pearl,

s

~_:—‘

gr::eit Cbnde, on beholding again the.field of Roerol, after an igter--

1 vave a brilliant ex-
Preville and

of- life, the theatre of my spring-time glory.
" hibition there, and made my second appearance.
Dugazon never displayed a more. exuberant’ and heartfelt gaiety.

I seng, danced, leaped, and the old women in their high crowned
caps, looLmrr down on me from their garret. windows, knew not
which to. admire the. most, my gracefulness ‘or -that of my bear.

" Passing beforethe gates of St. Genevieye, I kissed the steps on
which I had passed so many quiet nights. ‘¢ Happy chimney
sweep, you slept ‘peacefully on those cold'stones—Indtan million-
aire, to-morrow.-you may find your couch of down a sleep]ess rest-

The next morning at daybreak,. I repaxred to.the street in wlm.h
the old-* mother” of the savoyards lived. She was no more. Three
or four successive mothg;s" had occupled it since she had goue ;
but'l reco"mzed with pleasure the great hall’ where we cafme every
three months to get a clean shirt, and t}le neat little closets where
the “ mother”. with a superanuated hand washed our -spring gar-
mepts I found numerous successors there, among whom I dis-
tributed the contents of 'my purse, While thus employed, I felt a
gentle warmth creeping through my veins, which seemed to filline,
with new life. Jtissweet to be a man of wealth, said I, this plea-
sure exceeds my former ones ; ithas a divine origin.

I spent a-week thus in Paris, passing and repussing before my’
splendid mahsion, like a criminal before a jail, who dreads lest he
should be entrapped into it. .But at lenwth, having assumed a suit-
able garb, I entered my gilded prison, asked for my jailer, my key's,
and all those mlserable appurtenances which & foolish and perverse
luxury wmaintains to increase the infection of saciety. * Will my
lord see his concert room, or gallery? Would his grace enter his
library ? Was Lis excellency dusirous of examining his equipages "
And instantly a chariot was rolled out frea the carriage house, the
panunels of which were decorated with exquisite paintings. Cupid
was represented on a cloud shooting his arrows;, while his mother
reposing ona bed of lowers applauded his malicious sports.. 7 Tsent
for the artist ; I had the band over love's eye widened and convert-.
ed into a handkerchief enveloping the head. A few strokes of the
brush changed Lis bow into an iron scraper, the cloud into a chim-
~néy,‘ and the vapour.of the pure sky itto smokq; then I caused to
be inscribed bilow, * This is his Lordship.” While M. ' Hosier

was trying to search outa 0enealo"y for me, and to discover ances-
tors from whom I might be nobly dLscended «“ M. le President,”
1 'said, “spare )ourself the trouble of secking farther, I descended
through the chimney.” )
o1 had a large view of the Estrapade substituted for the oriamen-
* tal ceiling, in which I was introduced at full length, waltzing with
a*bear in the midst of a group of young savoyards, busied in blacL-

with the most naive alertness for a new job. .

I was soon, in spite of myself, drawn into the highest circles of
Parisian society. DMy acquaintance was eagerly sought, but when
they spoke to me of the magnificence of my Indian possessions, I
pointed to the ceiling and said, « Behold the Nabab.”

After having consumed at Paris cne fourth of mny fortune in six.
months, overcome with ennui, and in the harrassing practice of the
details of that cede, at once so sage and so silly, called the “ savoir
vivre,’ accde as pedantic and complicated as the Asiatie, and
which reduces one half of the inhabitants te the condition of the
inhabitants of Pekin, and the other ha]f to that of 2 machine; I re-
solved, one fine day, to leave allits Juxuriesand foolerles. Aveng-

ing myse)f thus'on the Parisians for all.the bows they had made

me, and all the dinners they had eaten for me, I departed without
taking leave, having settied all. iny accounts, ‘paid all my purvey-
ors, and leaving behind me. no other creditors but those to whom [
owed. the accumu]atcd wages of contcmpt due to their cringing -
baseness. '

1 journeyed on fuot as far as Mt. Tararus, there I took a ferry-.
boat to Lyons, and from Lyons to St. Symphonien in a post ehaise -
drawn by mules. . I began to feel that a taste for luxury had alrea-
dy guined upon me. ‘

. X was more than forty years old when I returned to my native
mountains ; it was time for me to §ettle in life.  ‘This wife whom I
took to.myself, was the valley of Queyras. ITappier far than Ro-
mulus, who possessed but seven hills, I hold in full proprietorship -
fourteen mountuins, jseven of which are pasturages, garnished with .
their stables, cottages, and inns; three aré cov erced with forests of
pine and fir trees: the others are clothied with a tapestry of laven-
der, veroniea, and Swiss te‘L, which is sold at Paris.for three franes

a pound, but which I frecly give away. Also a glacier, bordered
thh meadows, which I purchased from the proceeds of the stle of
mirrors and their frimes ;- . beside- fifteen hundred werino, and six
thousand native sheep, one hundred fine Normandy cows, six ¢as-
cades, fourteen torreuts, and the peak of Azerole, which is eighteen
hundred fathoms high, and which 1 bought with the price of a
time piece. - Eight carriage horses, that I sold in_ Paris, furnished
cnourrh to pay-for one hundred and twenty Piedmontese mhares, six-
_ fine horses from Dauphiny, and sixty Provencal asses.. ‘As.T gaze'
on there ! nosscfsmns, 1 say to myself, with the most profoung satis-
fuction, “ I found all this upthe chimney.” Here, then, for fifty

* years we have lived, people, beasts, and mountains, each maintain-
ing the other in perfoct contentment. Halfa century of happiness
is a thing-vaheard of ; .in a city, its enjoyraent for a year, a day, an

‘instantis rare.

vice, and from which ennui and satiety bow you out as-far as-the
staircase ? . :

duces you, in.which etiquette makes you acquainted-with every"

Every thing' grows stale and weerisome in a circle of artificial en-

joyments, in whwh man, the voluntary slave, revolves under the

scourge of caprices, prejudices, and -follies. - Nature alone, in its
succession of ever:new and ever brilliant 'scenes, and in the ever.in--

‘teresting study, of its phenomena and - productions; offer us inex-
haustible. pleasures.-—Trnmlated Jrom the I"rsnch, by a lady of

.El«dadelphza.

“ For th’:a P.;arl.
MELO DY.

Eye hatli not seen, ear hath not heard,.
And thuuoht can-not conceive,

Thg Dliss to be on those.conferred,
Who on thell.ord believe.

Not all that erst in Eden smiled,
However bright and fair, .
" - Ere sin her peaceful-haunts defiled,.
~ - Can with that.bliss compare.

We know there is a better shore,
‘Which clouds may not olercast,

To which our joyful., souls shall soary
* ‘When this poor life is past.

We know not what we there shull be—
Xet we shall be like Him,

Befare whose glory earth shall flee,
And every orb be dim !

Liverpool, 8th Aug. 1840,
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SKETCHES BY A TRAVELLER

VIEW FROM A SUMMIT OF THE ALI‘S—-VOITAIN.ES SEAT..

After breakfast we started to ascend the. Grand SL‘]LVO, one. of
the neighbouring Alps. It'is situated to the south of’ Geneva,
across the Arve, in-Savoy, a part of the King of Surdinia’s domi-
nions. There are two summits, the Petite Scléve: and the. Grand
Seleve. We asecended the latter, which is more tlmﬁ:twice the
height of the former. The ascent was steep and tedious, as the

,weather was warm: but the scenery which we witnessed was in-

conceivably grand. - To the north of us, immediately. belpw, lie the
Arve, the Rhone; and the like of Geneva. Allthe: surrounding

valleys were blooming.with cultivation, while we stood in snow six.
iuches deep, and all the peaks around us gave the impression of a

mid-winter scene. Bevond the'valleys, on the north, extend the
Jura, covered with snow,
with Mont Blanc lifing its -tri(?le head above them all, eovered
with everlasting snow.  Clouds, like a loose mantle, hung around
its. declivities, while its summit fashed above them in the sun.
There it stood an embodiment of sublimity itself.  Its awful ma-
jesty is indeseribable.  Ages have rolled their wintry storms over
that dreadful peak, but still it stunds in its silent grandeur, looking
down on the ephemeral generations of men as they pass away. Ne-
ver have I stood amid-such® awful sublimity before—not even at
Niagara. . I knelt on the snowy summit, .and. gave vent to my
emotions in praises to Gud. ‘ .
To-day. we visited Ferney, the residence of Voltaire. * We walk-
ed thither from Geneva in about an hour. It is four or five miles
to the north-west, on the road to Paris.
a fertile and blooming country.
with nothing specially attractive for thesc regions. The mansion
is at the western extremity, and stands a number of rods back fromn
the public roud, almost hid in foliage. Ranges of trees form a
beautiful avenue from the street to the door.  Before ‘entering the

_garden, at the head ‘of the av enue, stands. the little chapel which

was huilt by Voltaire for:the peasantry. It is quite decayed, the

windows being mostly broken, and the interior used for a stable,
On entering the yard, an old man ffresented himself as our gifide.

We walked through the garden in the rear. It has fine arbored

walks, planted by Voltaire himself. The one on the left is pecu--

liarly beautiful. ‘The house itself islarge,.and not destltute of
workmanship, though it begins to show marks of decay in many
parts. It has three doors in front, one entering the body of the
edifice, and the others the two wings.,  After seeing the gm‘déns,
we were taken into the- rooms. ‘The furniture is- just as he left it.
The first apartment contains a number of paintibgs and a few cush-’
ioned chairs. The nextis the bed-room.". . The bed is.still stand-
ing: a small ca'n‘opy projects from the wallaboveit.  On oneside

‘of the room is.the monument and.. vase in which his heart was

placed. The heart has.since been removed to Paris. .. Thismonu~
ment is quite 51mple, bur: tasteful ; ; the - ‘material is blaek marble.

" Under the part whxch contained the heart is written, * Mon esprit
<18 pcr?&ut et mon caur est il -—M’\' spirit is every where, and my .

heart is here. "Aboveitis wntten, ¢ Mes manes sont consolés, puisque’
pursg

_mon ceeur est an miliew de vous”—My. manes are. consoled, since my

heart is in the midst.of vou.

On the east and west range the Alps,:

The road leads through'
Ferney is an insignifieant village,

And after all, what is this urban fehclty but asue- |
cession of fétes, to which pleasure, taking. you- by the hand, intro-:

. dered with dust of a lively orange colour.

and recovered from “the voleano.

‘A number- of pictures hang nround the- room-—-51mple pnpts,
such.as Washingtov, Franklin, Milton, Mnrmontel Racine, Cor-+
neille. There are-also portraits of Frederick the Great, Catherine
the Second of Russia, and -Madame de Chatelet, and Voltzure him-
Yelf in the midst of them. N

Awmong the paintings is one, extrsoidinar}" as an examgle of the
vanity of inan.” He' has been called the: ““ vainest of - men," and
trulya similar instance of vamty was never recorded before. It

'

1

was designed by himself, and painted, it is smd by a bungling art-

ist of l‘erne) Voltaire stands holding in his hand the' Henrmde,
which’he is extending to-Apollo, who descends towards him from -
‘Mount Olympus. The temple of Memory stands in the bacL-‘
g‘ro{md Fame flies toward it, pointing :at' the same time at the
Henriade. ' The Graces and Muses surround him, and are about
to convey his bust to the temple of 1 '\Iemory ‘The heroes and he--
roines of the Henriade stand about him in apparent amazement,
Envy and her imps are dying- at his feet, .and the authors who | op- '
posed him'are sinking into" hell,. grasped by fuvies.and: scourged by
demons. The Calis-family, for whom Voltaire showed 0 murh '
interest, are included in the picture.

A beautiful Yittle work in china, representing a female bursting
from the tomb, in the resurrection, with her ¢hild, stands at one end
of the bed-réom in a corner,.—Olive Leaf. ] K
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VDSUVIDS HERCUL ‘\NDUM AND PO‘\IPEII I\I 33
1889, ' . :

Itis espccmll) towards the evening, when the sua has dxsnppear- o‘t';
ed benenth the horizon, that the vapouss ofk Vesuvius uSsumea denser” \‘

e

tint, and deckits summit with'a boquet of brighter whiteness, At'
Resina you find. Lonductors, who couvey travellers half-way up the
mountain to the spot called tlie “‘Ilernntuge " This first ride is
not an uninteresting one. * Here nature is not yet dead.. You pass-
through vineyards planted in ashes, which yield the celebrated La- *
chryma Chrysta. wine;. then come some nameless trees, the fore-.
most sentinels. of vege}_tatién, which the next eruption will devour,*~
and, Instly, you reach the * Ilermitage," surrounded on all sides,
save one, by the lava.of 1794,.1810,- 1813, and 1822. Here you
alight, and enter a region of chaos, No more trees, vegetation,
blrds, or insects, ave to be seen. Eveny thing is durk, bnstlmg with
points, rent  into deep and rugged fractunes, covered with scoria, *
of a sulphurous smell, which tear your feet before they burn them. .
You are now at the foot of the cone; all that remums to be done is-
to ascend vertically along the extenml sides of. the voleano. © 1"
If your heart has not failed you.aloug, th:.s\laddcr of dried luva,iﬂ
you will reach. the top of thc‘volcnno in three quartcrs of an hour, &3
[magine a_funnel. five hundred mctrcs deep, whose upper edgess
present innumerable crevices;whilst fi om the lower'par't 1ise cloudu’a
of sulphurous vapour, which escape by numberless apertures, bor-\,,b
Ifyou stop to ndnnrc%&
‘in the distémce the city of Naples, softly spreading round the gulfits
and. at your feet the e'ver-smokmg crater, you fecl the fire pene-
tratmg your bdvts, and the guide will urge you to walk in orderta .
avoid accidents. The ground, when strongly struck; yields a der-
tain metallic sound, and as you go round the wountain you meet,
with 'gaping apertures, at the bottem of which burns a red and fat-
tish flame. I have plunged into one of these pits a Jong chesnut-
tree stick, fresh ent, and covered with its still moist bask, aud it
‘has instantly caught fire. - As-you kneel hefore the'se‘infurnal g:etcs.
to ascertain their depth, you distinctly perceive, within hand-reach,
the flame bending upon itself, dense, guiet, and almost limpid ; it,
discharges clouds of sulphyric_acid gas... The ground is strewed,
with grey lava, ashes, melting su]phur -and -pyrite substances,,
whence escapes, at mtcrvals, a whate smoLc, wliich aﬂ;cts)our eyes
and lunrrs. . One can scurcel) conceive how that crater, so narrow.
in its ]owcr part has vomxted I:caps of lava large enough to form,
a mountain four-times as bulky “as: the. Vesuvius itself, without: "
mentlumng the ashes, small pebblesfand masses. of bo:lmrv water,
which the wind lias somctimes carried to enormous dlatanccs |

,..r-

s __":

Notwithstanding its fearful aspeet, the Vesuvius may be ap.r-
proached even when its irruptions take place. The lava itself,
“whose progress is so formidable and inflexible, advances with ex-.
treme slowness. . One Dhas fime to avoid- or.fly before.it.  The.
slightest: obstacle stops it ; it turns round objects,‘burlxértlxexh if
they be combustible, and envelopes and petrifies 1hem as it cools,
if they be not so, . Thus it is that the pity of Hereulaneum has
been sealed into a semi-metallic mass, and a3 it were cast ia the la- -
va which now. covers it. Pompeii has ‘disappeared under a dis-
charge from Vesuvius, under a shower of ashes and little stengs *
which have gradually-though rapidly covered it, just d.s'cert;ain Al--
‘pine villages disappear beneath the snow in oursevere winters,

. Herculaneum and Pompeii seem. hoth very distarit from the fo-- ,
cus of Vesuvius. They:are now separated: from it, by inhalitants © -
and cultivated spaces which have been conquered from the lavay -

The village of Portici ig buxlt;'f
upon the roofs of the first of those two cmes, which was petrl@é ou-'f,;} i
the day of its. de.th,l,and into the tomb of which one dcsccnds asﬂg‘
iuto a mine, bv a sort«of shaft; endmcr at. /the theatre’ whcre, it st
comectured the .inhahitants, Avere_ass efn,bleanwn the, eruptlon
surpnsed them.. It/was in 1689 that the ruins. of the,city madc “""{
their a.ppem-auce for the first time in.an excavation made at ran- . : ‘
dom, which was resuned:in 1720, and finally organized in 1738, &
The discovery. of the-theatre and of every thing else has taken p',lacé‘
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