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YEAR AND A DAY IN THE EAST.

CHAPTER I.

PARLS, — MARSEILLES. — MALTA.

Iy 184-, we commencad our journey from Paris
to Margeilles, The railroad posses through a
fertile and cultivated country to Orleans. The
driver of the malle-poste could hardly dole
forth twenty minutes of precious time more re-
luctantly than the surly conductor of our Dili-
gence, when we stopped the following morning
to breakfnst at Nevers, a dirty, dizmal, ancient
town, =ituated on the right bank of the Loire.
The road crosses the river on quitting Nevers
by a heavy bridge of twenty arches. At eight
in the evening we reached Mouling : it is situated
on the Allier, and apparently a busy, cheerful town.
B



2 MOTULING, = LYONH.

The head-gear of the peasant women iz very
eroteaque and indeseribable in shape ; something
between o conple of Twrkish slippers, fixed to
each side of o vound crown, and o canoe meia-
morphesed into a bonned.

In Murray’s Gmide-bool the Hotel d'Allier
is described as “ very good, and moderate.” To
thiz T can only answer, * He gustibus non 4t dis-
putandum.”  Moderate i iz indeed, save in dirt
and fleaz, and it obounds in odours vile; the fare
was indilfevent, and attendonee had.

We performmed our second night-jowrney in a
amall diligence, hike o TPoris coucou, or rather a
sort of square box, in which five grown-up and
goodly specimens of man and womankind were
tightly packed, ag far az Macon. Not having
the mesmeric faculty of secing with the eyes shut,
T can give no acconnt of the ecenery till we ap-
proached the birth-place and summer residence
of Lin Martine, the country surrounding which 1=
flai and well enltivatad.

At half-past 10 A, we started fur Lyons;
the stenmer was small and dirty, bearing cargoes
of merchandise. The passengers (with the ex-
ception of our distinguished selves) were very
unprepessessing specimens of their respeetive na-
tions. The scenery on the banks of the Sacne iz



LYONG — AVIGNON, 3

not interesting, hut iImproves in the neighbonrhood
of Lyons: the position of this eity on the two
great rivers Saone and Bhone Is very striking ;
but all impressions in ite favour are dispellad
on entering the nareow dirty streets of the town.
We pnssed ope night in the Iotel du Midi,
which has nothing but the situation to recommend
it.  For dirt, dust, and insects, mentionable and
unmentionable, it 1= pre-eminent.

At four o'clock, on the 4th of August, we
started for Awignon, by the stcamor. The
scetiery on the Hlione is very intercsting; it is o
noble, bounding river, bl Hs navigation is ren-
dered difficult by the rapidity of the curvent and
the slufting sand-banks. Ilere and there the
riing of an old baronial eastle may be seen upon
the hefghts ; but * Old Father Rhine” maintains
hiz superiority in many points.

The steamer passes the ancient towns of
Vienone, Tournon, and Valence, where the sus-
pension bridee is one of the handsomest on the
Rhone. Pont St. Esprit, with twenty-six arches,
iz said to be the largest stone bridge in the world.

We hud only a passing glimpse of Avignon,
which we reached at four o'clock,  The vnst palace,
with its gigantic towers and masscs of solid
maszonry, has more the air of a feudal fortress
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& AYVIGNON, — MARBEILLES.

than a residence of His Sanctity the Pope. Of
the wonders and hbeauties i and near Avignon,
not havinz rested move than an hour there, the
illnstrious weiter of those valuable pages has
nothing to relate; but bege to recommend every
traveller to the Ilotel de FEurope, as possessing
all requizite eomnfort ; it is remavkable for cleanli-
ness, good onder and syrangement, and excellent
attendance ; and the terme of ¥ entertainment for
man and beast ™ are very moderate.

We started for Mavseilles in a machine fit to
convey the doomed to DPurgatory: a huge un-
wicldy diligence, with six wheels,  The noise,
the rattling, jolling, vumlling, shukimge, whirling,
and swaying we endured, ne words can deseribe ;
manifold nre the miserics of such a conveyance.
At 7 a. M., on the Sth of August, we reached
Marseilles, to the beginning of which celebrated
town there seoms no end.  We were eornestly
advized to take up our abode in the Iotel de
Paradis: the fare, accommodation, and charges
were moderate, and its vieimity to the Quay eon-
venienl.

The environs of Mareilles ave particularly
unattractive ; high stone walls, arid roeks, and
whirlwinds of dust in every direction. No wer-
dure, not o blade of grass or a flower to refresh



MARBEILLES. —MALTA, &

the eye. The Prado is the most popular resort
in the neighbourhood, having the peculiar recom-
mendation of a few trees and a delighifnl sca
broeze,

St. Pierre i3 appronched by a narrew, rough
road, with high walls of sun-bwnt Lvicks on
either side, and o fine view may be enjoyed from
the Consul’s chatean.

After a fow days’ rest, we quitted our celestinl
abode at Marsecilles for a1 good cabin in the
steamaer,

There were about twenty jussengers on hoard
the fine vessel which conveyed us to Malta; o
few French, and many Enpglish: among ihe
latter, a voung officer, wha, at the advanced uge
of twenty-one, informed s “he had lived to be
weary of every thing on carth; had not plety
enough to furn his thoughts to heaven, and was
utterly dasé”  He had evidently acquired a con-
siderable proficicney in the avt of flirtation; and
met with a kindred spirit in a handsome danghter
of Lve, homeward bound to Maltn: a ruthless
destrover of cvery A in her mother tongue, but
gifted with good looks, which ncted as a passport
in her favour every where. There wns ome
matronly dame on board, whose sulgarity was
guch as Dulwer terms “deep searlet.” A loving
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