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Not a word," said I, coolly. " When a child, I belieTe
I could speak it fluently,— so I have heard; but since that
period I have utterly forgotten all about it." This may seem
to have been a gratuitous fiction on my part, but it was not
so; and to prove it, I must tell the reader a little incident
which was running in my mind at that moment. A certain
Tipperary gentleman, whose name is too familiar for me to
print, once called upon a countryman in Paris, and, after
ringing stoutly at the bell, the door was opened by a very
smartly dressed " maid," whose grisette cap and apron im-
mediately seemed to pronounce her to be French. "Est
Capitaine, — est Monsieur O'Shea ici?" asked he, in con-
siderable hesitation.

" Oh, sir
! you're English," exclaimed the maid, in a very

London accent.

" Yes, my little darlin', I was asking for Captain O'Shea."
"Ah, sir, you're Irish! " said she, with a very significant

fall of the voice. " So," as he afterwards remarked, " my
French showed that I was English, and my English that I
was Irish."

Now, although my French would have passed muster from
Cannes to Caen, my English had something of the idiomatic
peculiarity of the gentleman just alluded to; and were I
only to speak once in Ireland, I must be inevitably detected.
There was then no choice for it ; I must even consent to talk
through an interpreter, ~ a rather dull situation for a man
about to " tour it" in Ireland

!

As the Prince's journey was a secret in Paris, our arrange-
ments were made with great caution and despatch. We
travelled down to Boulogne with merely one other compa-
nion, an old Colonel Demannais, who had been for some
years a prisoner in England, and spoke English fluently, and
with only three servants ; there was nothing in our " cortege "

betraying the rank of his Royal Highness.
Apartments had been prepared for us at Mivart's, and

we dined each day at the French Embassy, — going to the
Opera in the evening, and sight-seeing all the forenoon,
like genuine " country cousins." The Court was in Scot-
land

;
but even had it been in London, I conclude that the

Prince would Iiavc been received in some mode which should
not have attracted publicity.


