
great Conde, on beholding again the-field of Rocroi, after an inter--

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

of life, the theatire of my spring-time glory. I gave a brilliant ex-

hibition there, and made my second appearance. Preville and

Dugaron never displayed a more, exuberant, and heartfelt gaiety.

I sang, danced, leaped, and the old women in their high crowned

caps, looking down on me from their garret windows, knew not

whiqh to admire the most, my gracefulness 'or-thatof my bear.

Passing before the gates of St. Genevieye, I kissed the steps on

which I had passed so many quieb nights. "Happy ehimney
sweep, you slept ýpeacefully onthose cold'stones--Indian. million-

aire, to-norrow.you may find your oauch of down a sleepless rest-

ing place.
The next morning at daybreak, I repaired to the street in which

the old." mother" of the savoyards lived. She was no more. Three

or f'r successise- "mothe;s" ad, occupied it since she had gone;
but I recognizéd with pleasure the great hall where we catie every
tlree months to get a clean shirt, and the neat little closets where

the "mother". with a superanuated hand washed-our -spring gar-
mepts. I found numierous successors there, among whom I dis-

tributed the contents ofmy purse. While thus emplloyed, I felt a

gentle warmth ereeping tbr'ugh rny veins, which seemed to filli me

wvith new life. It is sweet to be a man of wealth, said I, tis plea-

sure exceeds my former dnes ; ithas a divine origin.
I spent a week thus in Paris, passing and repassing before my

splendid masion; like a criminal before a jail, who dreads lest he

should be entrapped into it. fBut at length, having assumed a suit-

able garb, I entered my gilded prison, asked for my jailer, my keys,
and ail those miserable appurtenances which á foolish and perverse

luxury uaintains to icrease the infection of society. " Wil my
lord sec his concert room, or gallery ? Would his grace enter his

library ? Was his excellency-desirous of examining his equipages?"

And instantly a chariot was rolled out fre.u the carriage house, the

pannels of which were decorated with exquisite paintings. Cupid
was reprcsented on a cloud shooting his arrows, while his mother

reposing on a bed of flowers applauded his maliciaus sports./ I sent

for theartist; 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 his bow into an iron scraper, the clouidinte a chim-

ney, and the vapour of the pure sky into smoke; then I caused to

be inscribed blow, " Tlhis is his Lordship." Whie M. d'IIosier

was trying sat rhout at genealogy for me, and to discover ances-

tors froin whom I might ba nobly descended, '" M. le President,"
I 'said, "spare yourself the trouble of seeking farther, I descended
through the chimney.

I bad a large viewof the Estrapade substituted for the orniamen-
tal cciling, in which I was introduced at ful legth, waltzing with
-bear in the midst of a group oftyoung savoyards, busied in black-
ing the shoes of the ladies of the neighbourhood, and looking.out
with tlei mnost naive alertness for a new job.

t was son, in spite of myself, drawn ino the highest circles of

Parisian society. fy acquaintance vas eagerly sought, but when
tiey spoke to me of the magnificence of my Iundian possessions, I

pointéd ta the ceiling and saidI, " Behold the Nabob."

After having consurned at Paris cne fourth ofi ny fortune in six,

months, overcame with ennui, and in the harrnssing practice of the

details of that code, et once so sage and so silly, called the "savoir

vivre," a code as pedantic and complicated as thc Asiatic, and
which reduces one half of the inhabitants to the condition of the

inhabitants of Pekin, and the other half to that of a machine; I re-
solved, one fine day, to leave ail its ]uxuries and fooleries. Aveng-
ing inyself thus on the Parisians for all-the bows they had made

me, and allthe dinners tbey had eaten for me, I departed without
taking leave, Javing settied alil iny accounts,'paid ail my purvey-

ors, and leaving behind me na other creditors but those to whom I
owed.the accumulated wages of contempt due to theireringing
baseness.

I journeyed on foot as far as Mt. Tararus, there I took a ferry-
boat to Lyons, and from Lyons to St. Symplionien in a post chaise
d;awn by mules. . 1 began to feel that a taste for luxuryhad alrea-
dy gaihed upon me.

-I was more than.forty years old. when I returned to my native
montains; it was time for me t> settle in lif. This wife whom I

took to.myself, wis'as the valley of Queyras. Happier far tian Ro-
mulus, vho possessed but seven hills, I hold in full proprietorship

fourteen nountains, seven ofi which are pasturages, garnishedi with
their stables, cottages,. and inns; .three arè covered witth forests of
pille and fir trees: the others are clothed with a tapestry ofi laven
der, veronica, and Swiss teL, which is sold at 1daris for thr eefrancs
a pound, but which I freely give away. Also a glacier,. hordered
with meadows, whichî I purchased from the proceeds a ofli thse ai

tifr-ors and thcir frâmes;-.besidle fiftecn hundred querino, and -six
thousand nati'e shîeep,. anc hidred fine Normandsy cows, six cas-

cades, fou rteen torrents, and the peak cf A zerole, whîich is eighteeb
hundred fathomis highi, and whiichi i bought with the price ai a
timne piece. ;Eight carrnage herses, that I sald ini Paris, furnished
enoughî ta pay:.for one hundred and t wenty Piedmontesemnares, six
fine herses (rani Danphinxy, and sixty Proveneal asses.. -As I gaze
on tlhere.p.pssessions, I say tonmysêlf, \vith thue rnost prof'aund satis-
faction, "sI foaund ail tlhis ithe chimney." Here, thenjfor fifty
years we bave lived, peapie, beasts, and mountains, echcl maintainu.
ing flhe othmer je perfect contenftment. Halfa century et happiness
Ls a tbing'unheard.of;'.in a city, its onjeymnent.for a ycar, a 2.ay. an

instanis rare. And, after àll, whât-is this urban felicity but a suc-.
cession offêtes, to 'wlich peasure, taking.youwy the hand, intro-
duces.you,. in.which etiquette makes you a'quainted-ivith e,ery
vice, andfrom which ennui and satiety bow you out as'far as-the
staircase?

Every thing -grows stle and wearisome in a circle of artificial en-
joyments, in which man, thevoluntary sl'ave, revoives under the
scourge of caprices, prejudices, and aillies. - Nature alone, in its
succession of ever.new and ever brilliant -scenes, and initbe everini-
teresting study, of its phenomena and prdductions offer us inex-'
haustible pleasures. -,Translatèd front taheFnch, by a lady of
Bhiladelphia..

For the Pearl.

M E LODY.

Eye hath not seen, ear hath not fleard,.
And thtught can-not conceive,

The bIiss to beon those.conferred,
'Who on thelLord -believe.

Not altlthat erst in Eden smiled,
.However brighlt and fuir,

Ere sin lier peaceful baunts:defiled,.
Can with tlatbliss compare.

We know there is a better shore,
Which clouds may not o'ereast,

To which ourjoyful.sonls shall soart-
When this poor life is past.

We knws not what we there shall be-
Yet we shall be like Him,

Before whose glory earth sha.lee,
And every orb ha daim!

Liverpool, 8th Aug. 1840. J. McP..

SKETCHES BY A TRAVELLER.

VIE F FaROM A SUMffT OF THE ALPS--vOLTIILE'S sEAT.

After breakfast we started ta ascend the Grand Sel6 ve, one of
the neigbouring Alps. -It'is situated to the south of' Geneva,
across the Arve, in Savoy, a part of the King of Suardiniia's domi-
nions. There are two suinmits, the Petitä Seléves and the-Grand
Seleve. We ascended the latter, which is more than'itwice the
heigit of the former. The ascent was steep and tedious, as the
wreather was warmnn but the scenery which ive wituessed was in-
conceivably grand. To the north of us, immediately belpw, lie the
Arve, the Rhone, and the laike'of Geneva. All the-surrounding
valleys were blooningwith cultivation, wh'lile we stood in snow six
inches deep, and all the peaks around us gave the impression of a
mid-winter scene. Beyond thevalleys, on the north, extend the
Jura, covered with s.now. On the east and west range the Alps,
with Mont Blan lifing its triple head aboave them all, covered
with everlasting sanow. Clouds, like a loose mantle, lhung around
its,declivities, while its summit flaslhed above them in the sun.
There it stood an embodinment of sublimity itself. Its awful ma-
jesty is indescribable. Ages have rolled their %vintry stormns over
that dreadful peak, but still it stands in its silent grandeur, looking
down on the ephiemeral generations of men as they pass away. Ne.
ver have I stoud amid -such' awful sublimity before-not even at
Niagara. - I knelt on the snôwy summit, and gave vent ta my
emotions in praises te God.

To-day- 'e .visited Ferne'; the residence of Voltaire. We walk-
ed thithler from G.eneva in about an hour. It is four or five miles
ta the north-west, on the road to Pails. The road leads thurough
a fertile and blodming country. Ferney is an insignificant village,
with nothing speeiàlly attractive for these regions. The mansion
is at the western extrenity, and stands a number of rods back froin
the public road, almost hid in faliage. Ranges of trees form a
beuutiful avenue from thie street to the door. Before 'entering the
garden, at the head -of the a-senue, stands the little chapel which
was built by Voltaire for-the peasantry. It is quite decayed, the
win'dows being mostly broken, and the interior used for a stable.

On entering the yard, an old man lfresented iînselfùas our guilde.
W'e walked through the garden in the rear. It bas fine arbored
walks, planted by Voltaire himself. Te one on the left is pecu-
liarly beautiful. The house itself islarge,. and not .destitute of
workmanship, thouglu it beins te shiow -màrik-ofdecayin many
parts. It lias three doors in front, one entering the body of the
edifice, and the aLters the two wings. Aftr seeing the gardens,
wte were taken into the-rooms. The furniture iS- just ashlie left it.
The first apartment contains a number of paintings and a few cush-
ioned chairs. The next is the bediroom. - cThe bed is.still stand-
ing: a snuall canopy projects from the w'aI above it. Ou oneside
of the roon isthe monument andvase la inhich his heart was
placed. Theheart lhas.since been renovead to Paris. - Tis monu-
ment is quite simple, burctaitefjl ; the 'material is blaèk marble.
Under the part whichl- contahied the heart is written, " Mon esprit
ispatÔut, et mon coeur est ici"-My spirit is every where, and ny
heart is Liere. Above it is ritten, " Mes nanes sont consolés,puisque'
mon cour est au milieu de vous"-My.manes are.consoled, since my
heart is in the midst.of you.

--J

- -4
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A nunber- of pictures hang around the room.-simplè pripts,'
such.as Wrashinugton, Franklin, Milton,,Marmontelh Racine, Cor-'
neille. There are also portraits of Frederick the Great, Catherine-
the Second of Russia, and -Madame de Chatelet, and Voltaire him,
elf in the midst of thenfi.

Among the pàintinîgs is one extraordinary as an exam1 fle of the
vanity of nan. - He lias bee callèd the' "svainest of men," and
truly a similar instance of. vanity was never recorded before. It
was designed by himsclf/,and paited, it is said, by a bungling art-
ist of Ferney: Voltairc·stands hulding in lis hand the, Henriade,
whic'lhe is extending toApollo, who descends towards him from-
Mount Olymapus. The temple of Memory stands in.the back-
ground, Fane flies toward it, pointing at ihe same time at the
Henriade. The Graces and Muses surround him, and are about
to convey his bust to fthe temple of Memnory. The heroes and be--
roines of the Henriade stand about him in apparent namzement.
Envy and ber imps are dying at his feet, -and the authors wh op- -

posed hlim are sinking into hellgrasped by furies.and scourged by'
demons. The Calais:family, for wlom Vltaire showed so muci
interest, are included in the picture.

A beautiftul little work in china, representing a female bursting
froni the tomb, in the resurrection; witi lier eliild, stands at ohe end
ofthe bed-room in a cornuer.--Oive Leaf.

VESUVIUS, HERCULANEÙM AND POMPELI, I
- 1839. -

i is especialy towards the evening, when the sua bas disappear-,>4
ed beneath the horizon, that the vapours oR-Vesîuvius'uasumea denser4

tint, and deck its sumuit withi a boquet of briglhter whiteness. At
Resina you flnd:conductors, who convey trnverlers half- way up thô v
mountain t the spot called the ' "-iermitage " - This first ride is
not an uninteresting one. ' Here nature is notyet den-d. You pass-
through vineyards planted in ashes, whieh yield the celebrated La-
elryma Chrysta wine; then coine some namnieless trees, the fore-
nost sentinels.of vegetation, which the next cruption will de.vour,
and, iastiy, you reacli the " IHermitage," surrou nded on all sides,
save one, by the lava:of 11794,1810,-1813, and 1822. Here you
alight, and enter a region of chaos. No more trees, vt egetation,
birds, or insects, ere to be seen. Evetything La dark, bristling with,
points, rent into deep and rugged fractures, covcred' with scoria,
of a suljphurous smiell, which tear your feet before they burn tien.
You are now at the foot of te cone; all thatreunaids to be done is
to ascend vertically along the external sides of-the volcano.

If your lieart lias not failed you.aligthis laddrof dried lava,
you wili reach.the top of the'volcano in three quarters ai an hour.
Imagine a funel. five huundred metures deep whose upper edges
present innumerable crevicè \'hils i f lithc Jowet'rpar xiseeloud4ý
of sulphuroius vapour, which escape by numberless apertures, bor
dered with dust of a lively orange colour. Ifyou-stop to adiiee
in the distance the city ofNaples, sofNy spreading round fthe gulf,
and. at your feet the ever-snoking crater, yon fel the fire pene-
trating your bdots, and the guide will urge you to walk ian order ta-
avoid accidents. The ground, wien strongly struck; yields a &r.
tain ietallie sound, and as you go round -thi mnountain you ineet
witlh gaping apertures, at the bottoni of whiclh burns a red and fat.
tish flaie. I have plunged into one of tiese pits a.long ehestut-
tree stick-, fresi cut, and covered wit-h, its still moist bark, audit
has instantly cauglît ire. - As -you kieel befora theseinfernal gates-
to ascertain their depth, you distinctily percelve, within ianîd-reaclh,
the flame ben4ing uupon itself, dense, quiet, and alunost limpid ; it
discharges clouds of sulphuric acid gas. - - 'he grounid is strewedj
with grey lava, asltes, n;elting 'ulphur,-and-pyrite substanes,
svhence escapes, at intervals, a whrte, snmoke, wliich iflOtcts your ey.es
and lun.s. One can scarcely conceive hoiw that crater, so narrov
in its lasver' part, has'voanited ieaps of lava large anough to forn,
a nmountain four ies as bulky as the esuvusitself,itiout
mentioning the ashes, small pebblestand masses of boiling tater,
which lithe wind luas sometimes carried to enormous distances.

Notwithstarnding its fearful aspect, the Vesuvius inay be ap--
proached even when its irruptions take place. The lava itself,
whose progress is se formidable and inflexible, advances with ex-
treme slowness. Onte lias nne to avoid- or.fly befâre it. The
slightest, obstacle stops it ; it turns round objects,, burns tieun if
tiiey be coubustible, and envelopes and petrifies tlim as it coal,
if they be not so. 'Thuis it is that the city of 1-ereuIanenm has
been scaled into a semi-metallic mass, and as it were cast in the la-
va which now covers it. Pompeii lias disappeared undùr a dis-
charge froum Vesuvius, under a shower of ashes and little stonets-
whiclh have gradually-though rapidly covered it, just as'certain Al-
.pine villas disappearnbeneath thespnow in aur savane winters,

.Hercuianeum and Pompeil seenilgothî vers (ldistanit frcîm the lo-
cua ai Vesus-lus. Theay arenowv separated fromn it, by-inhabitants
and cultiv.'pted tpaces wbichb bave been, conîjuered from the lasal
and recovered 'tram the volcano. The village af Eertici is built

upon thte roofe of the furs't òf those two cities, whîich wvas petr onu
the day of its- deu.th,,and Loto thie tôumb of wihich ene descends a
inte a mine, by a sert-cf shafth ending atluteatre swhiaee,. ut is-~

conijecturned, the i nltabitaùts, -eraeasse.shied whean flhe, erdptLion

snrprised thiem. It/was La l6894that=the ruina- ai theoity rmade
.their appearâunce'for the finaL tuime La- an exeavaution madaeat ran-j
doù-u, wsuhich was resnuedin 1720,- aud finally organized La 1738.
The discovery pf.th-theatre and of avery tbintg tise bas taken iacet


