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ing theme of the following pages, a few bio-

graphical particulars concerning him may not

be unacceptable.

Captain Bonneville is of French parentage.

His father was a worthy old emigrant, who
came to this country many years since, and

took up his abode in New York. He is repre-

sented as a man not much calculated for the

sordid struggle of a money-making world, but

possessed of a happy temperament, a festivity

of imagination, and a simplicity of heart, that

made him proof against its rubs and trials.

He was an excellent scholar ; well acquainted

with lyatin and Greek, and fond of the moaeni

classics. His book was his elysium ; once im-

mersed in the pages of Voltaire, Corneille, or

Racine, or of his favorite English author,

Shakespeare, he forgot the world and all its

concerns. Often would he be seen in summer
weather, seated under one of the trees on the

Battery, or the portico of St. Paul's Church

in Broadway, his bdld head uncovered, his hat

lying by his side, his eyes riveted to the page

of his book, and his whole soul so engaged,

as to lose all consciousness of the passing/

throng or the passing hour.

Captain Bonneville, it will be found, inherited

some of his father's bonhomie, and his excitable

imagination ; though the latter was some-


