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‘¢ Spar erklingt was frith erklang,
Cabiele und Ungliick wied 'Goaang.
{FOETHE.

“¥as eing lange weite Borecke,
im Leben ven cinander scand,
Dras kdoum i wolse cine Diocke,
Frem guten Leser ioodie Hand "
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Tur Reverexo DAVID JAMES STEWART, M.A.,

CEE OF JILE MAJESTY'S INFUUTORS OF $CHOOLA.

My pean Mgp. STeRwauT,

I offer yon a little book which wonld not have been
written but for you. Tt was your desire that what you
had heard me tell of the impressions left on my mind
by visits to France, now ranging over a long time and
the greater part of the country, should be wrought into
a5 lively a story, with as much bnstle of incident and
change of characters as I conld compass within a very
small volume. Your writer began with no other wish
than that of turning out a task set by you as neatly as
wae feasible, There must, however, be some occult
power in ink which is at present imperfectly recognised ;
Lauther's inkstand may not have been hurled af the Foe
as a missile, but as a connter-charm. Perhaps there is
more than we think in the Eastern mode of sorcery by
gazing into a plash of ink in the palm of an infant's
hand. I stirred the little pool of my inkstand with a
quill, and ghapes appeared who would have it that they
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v NEDICATION.

had something to say. T shall be proud, indeed, if youn
think them worth hearing, for, if I may alter by one
word o sentence in a dedication to a hook of our own
days, you are “the severest of critics, but a perfect™
friend.

You must admit that T have followed your behest to
'I::-c: not too learned or didactic. After reading Jules
Favre's recent speech in the “ Corps Législatif,” yom
will, I am sure, allow that the collisions between my
characters and the Fremch official system are nnder-
drawn. A Fromchman in Mr, Lalor's sitnation wonld
have fared worse. After telling you that I began the
tale as a task, I cannot fail to add that the work soon
became play, and that your suggesting it is one of the
many kindnosses, old and new, for which you are
thanked now and ever by

Tue WraiTee,



UCONTENTS

How Marie begins bo truvel - . .

Journey b0 Follkestone, nond misleps of Mru ‘-‘.‘mllh sl
“ Jugeph * by Tail, Tioad, and Packet . ; .

How s Sinith, on ading ol Boulogne, comes, for tlm frst
How, in contact with the French Cnstoms Officers and
Police . kL .

The troublos of Miss ﬂnm]mrl.n Ll.kmr_:: a uuu-*hw n.uplmw ton
Froneh sehool, and eareying with ler Eugilah lisus and
chepao " "

' The Amicna Jutwl.nm—.ﬁ.u II:I.r:Ll'lt- ﬁnllmi in f.'lm T'rmu nnl:l
adopted by the Dailway Porters

The Bliud Mew of Beauwaia

Arrival in Poria—An “ Infernel Mm:-.hmn —ﬂnnf‘lMuu i tha
Inn—Meeting with Mr. Lelor—FEseap of ** Master Tom ™
—8enreh for him, and dissovery of Lis hiding-place

An Irishman who journeys on Horscback with no Inowladzn
of Trenah . ; s

From Paris to Orlenns

Breeond meeting with Mr, LﬂJm‘, le:'l NEWE nl' i Jﬂwph e n'!m
has been iHl-usml by his Brethren g

Journey by Diligence to Tours along  the banka -11' !.h& 'Ln.'-fn_
—The Conductenr and o Broken Pape , :

An elderly antiquary in pursnit of o “pure Freneh necent ™
—DBiddy Nooonpn's bad  IInaband—Muorie makes o Plume-
pradding for fhe erodit of hee eoontry . ; .

=

1Ak

9

22

it

Al

43

al
]

i

2l



¥i TONTENTS.

The Rise of tha Loire—The eountry folke floek into Toura—
An Unlon Dioser; n new Salul-dressing—The River in
the Birects —Ineidents of the Flool—The enmmpmr:unt it
the Archbishop's—A wrathful Barber .

Caps and Bonpeta—DBiddy falls nnder the “ Rule nf thu
EBaxon "—Leave-tnkinga . ]

Jonrney down the Loire by Baumuor and ﬂngﬁm ta Hfmt.m :

How Matehes may be made in France—Tmbrallag for hire—
A French © Penny Wedding ® ' ; '

Third meeting with Mr. Lalor—His Rida thmugh the Landes
—Ho unexpectedly finds bimsell 4o 1o a Oriminal Aying
from Justice—Ie next finds himeelf to be a Confemner of
Law and Order—His sulvontore comes to o peaceful end .

FaGE

119

146
LG5

.- 172

187



MARIE.

My xamr is Mary, but where T am now living they call
e *“ Marie,” for they speak French, not English,as 1 do,
who am an Irish girl by birth; at least, my parents
were Irish. I may have been born in Lancashive; for,
when I ean first remember anything, my father was
working at the Liverpoel Docks as a ship's earpenter
Ome of my brothers worked with him, the other went o
sea. My mother had been & servant in good places, and
learnt the English ways, so that she kept all about her
clean and tidy, When very young, I was taken by a
lady of a family in which she had lived, and was happy
in finding a good master and mistress, with whom 1
stayed all the years I was in service,

By the time I was grown up, my master left off trade,
being now rich, and without children, He broke up



2 MARIE,

houge, and of all the servants kept only mo to wait on
s, Richards,

I suid “ good-bye ” to Father and Mother, and we went
travelling about, living six months here and six months
there, mostly where there were waters with a bad faste,
which were said to bo good for the health.

I seldom wrote home, and hardly ever got a letter.
Poor people found it dear te pay the postage in those
days, and you looked for some great news to make it
worth your while.

We were staying at Duxton, when my brother wrote
to tell me of the death of my poor father, and that mother
had packed up all she had, and gone to live with him
in the Tsle of Man, where he was then working., He
begged me to go and nurso her, and mind his house, for
she was too weak and ill to do much. It seemed hard
to have paid above a shilling for such poor news, T sat
down and cried, tossed about between my duty to my
mother and my liking for my place. My mistress was
very smry too, but thought I must go, and my master
said there could not bo a donbt about it.

Next day they told me it made liftle matter to them
where they went. 'They had heard the Isle of Man wag
heaithy. They would take me there, and make some
AIRY.

* And mind, Mary,” said my master, * you must
pick up o Manx cat without a tail for yomr mistress



