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Margrave's; and this letter was wntldi m ihc hrst

transports of lier fury : luir was slic undeciived until

some time altcT, when she discovered that this woman
was of high birth, and not. as she supposed, unc chercheusc
d'avcHlurcs d l\iri<..

-Mademoiselle t.lairon had lopi; bee.- eelebrated Inr the
variety of her attachments. Her intrif^ues were uruver-
sallv known, l)ut her affectation of virtue was truly
ridii uloiis. Ilcr talents were .ureal ,is an artless. I re-

member, when i was thirteen yeais old. I was -aken to

the Thedtre Iraiiiois at Paris, to see the pei lurinam e oi

Scmiramis. This character so much excited my laughter,
that my mother (iidernl me to be taken home to the
Hotel Beautreaii i)elore tiie pitre was finished, because
my noise otfen(.ed the pailcne. 1 did not know that it

was Mademoiselle Clairon who performed the part of
Si iKuamis ; but twenty years afterwards, when I was
playing,' the part of the Sultan in Alincunradf. my fu..lish

memory recalled to mind Stmiramis, and I imitat.'! that

declamation, which I then recollected. There were <,nly

twenty-live persons who composed the audience, all

friends of the Margrave, who burst out into exclamations
at njy performance

, and alter the play was over, they
declared that 1 must ha\e seen Mademoiselle C lairon,

whom, they said, I had so closely imitated. I protested
that, to the best of my recollection. I had never seen her.

They insisted that it aorself, ;,nd that 1 must !;avc

seen her repeatedly to have followed her manner so

exactly. Declamation on the French .stage wes quite m
la-'; Ti, and 1 had been so particularly struck wivh this

ki.ii, of a( ting, that it hai! lain dormant in my mind till

the occasion brought it forth.


