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DE LA FAYETTE;

THE AGE OF LOUIS XIII.

Iy the review of a brlliant and celebrated
age affords a high degree of pleasure, that
which went before it cannot be wholly
destitute of interest. Sometimes a fright-
ful declines suddenly producing the most
tremendous political convulsions, like-
wise leadsnow and then to @ras of re-
splendent glory’; at others, several reigns
are required to pave the way for one
which shall deserve the xtharacter of me-
morable,

It is the high polish of courts, and the
love of sovereigns for the arts, that call

YOL. 1. B
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forth distinguished talents, ‘ameiorm the
. public, manners. Without even cherish-
ing any desire or hope of rising, an iunate
instinct invariably impels us to)look above
.our own sphere : thither we are attracted
by the light ; there we contemplate either
delusive meteors that lead us astray, or
beneficent luminaries by whlch we are,
enlightened.

The national character of the French
owes .its distinguishing qualities }to the
chivalry of Francis I.; to the generosity,
the valour, and the gaiety of Henry the
Great; to the gallantry and ‘dignified
pride of Louis XIV. The French cha-
racter was formed of this happy mixture
of heroic virtues and amiablg qualities.
Something would have been. wanting
.either to these charms or to its greatness,
if any one of these monarchs had uot
existed. Literature and the arts .have
owed their advancement and their lustre
to the protection of those same princes,
and to the refined taste which Catherine
and Mary de Medicis brought with them
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from Italy. Anne of Austria, educated
at the court of Spain, communicated to
that of France the chivalrous spirit of ga-
lantry which was introduced by the Moors
in the south of Europe, and to which the
good taste of Louis X1IV. in the sequel
imparted a higher dignity and elegance.
Anne of Austria and Louis XIII. were
both born in the same month of the same
year, in 1601;* they were united at the
age of §ifteen years. The character of the
quecen seemed to be already formed; she
was epng.htly, witty, and brilliant. Louis,
still a child, and naturally’bashful and re-
served, felt but too scnsibly her superi-
ority over him. Itis easy togovern persons
of weak, indolent, and austere characters,
without gaining their affections; but it
is impossible to charm without dazzling
them : their admiration is nothing but a
kind of astonishment mingled with fear,
which,. so far from exciting any enthu-

* The queen was five days older than Louis X111,
B2



MADEMOISELLE

siasm in their breasts, fills them only with
embarrassment and aversion. 'The queen
might have enslaved Louis, but she had
none of the qualities requijsite to excite
his attachment. Louisadmired her beauty,
but feared her vivacity: her gaiety, her
frankness, her fondness for amusements
and festivities, were rcpugnant to the
austerity of his principles; so that from
the very commencement of their union,
he withdrew himself from her sociaty as
much as the rules of decorum would
allow.

Mary de Medicis, who then Reld the
reins of government, dreading the influ-
ence which a wife so young and beauti-
ful might acquire, neglected nq,means of
strengthening the unfavourable impres-
sions, and confirming the dislike of the
king. Tn this manner were passed the
early years of their youth. The qugen
never complained, ncither did she shew
the least resentment; but before her fa-
vourites shé would drop indiscreet plea-
santries respecting the conduct and cha-
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racter of the king. The reproaches of a
forsaken wife, though they may vex,
cannot at least wound self-love; but it is
impossible to forgive the ridicule of things
which ought to excite pity and sorrow,
for that must be a mark of contempt and
insensibility. Crafty tale-bearers, insti-
gated by the love of mischief, aggravated
the aversion of Louis XIIL : it was not
in his disposition either studiously to con-
ceal of to give vent to his feelings, and
still less to require explanation. He did
net lay himself under the restraint of dis-
sembling his resentment, but expressed
it by a cold and disdainful silence alone,
The queen’s pride was hurt by this treat-
ment. Toe young to be sensible of her
unfortunate and dangerous situation, and
cut off from the benefits of salutary ad-
vice, she was at no pains to regain the’
king, and their mutual antipathy became‘
irreconcileable.” *

# All these circumstarnces are historical. See the
DMemoirs of Madame de Mottesille.

B 3



6 MADEMOISELLE,

Louis XTII. had piety and integrity ;
his morals were irreproachable ; he pos-
sessed sensibility, a good understanding,
a courage worthy of the son of Henry the
Great, and even talents for war: he had,
however, none of those virtues which
ensure domestic felicity ; he neglected all
his duties as a son, a husband, a brother;
‘a friend, and was neither a great prince
nor a good king, because in a sovereign
indolence and weakness are ther most
dangerous of all, vices, as strength is the
most necessary quahty in one who under-
takes to carry a vely heavy burden.
Brought up amidst commotions and fac-
tions, Louis knew nothing of royalty but
its embarrassments and its skackles: in
the supreme authority he beheld nothing

“but the anxieties of superintendence and
the fatigue of commanding. He had re-
ceived a bad. education. Having atwined
an age when reflection and industry might
have repaired its defects, he rmistook his
ignorance for incapacity. 'Those who were
desirous of governing in his pame took
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good care to encourage this idea, which
moreover furnished an excuse for his ins
dolence ; for he would much rather dis-
trust his abilitjes than endeavour to over-
come his aversion to business. The re-
nown of Henry IV., and the tribute of
admiration universally paid toghis me-
mory, instead of exciting emulation in his
son, operated only as a discouragement.
The most illustrious models are not al-
ways the most useful ; they extinguish
the ambition to surpass them, which alone
is, capable of kindling enthusiasm.
There® was, however, Some difference
between Louis XII1. and other slothful
sovereigns : that prince did not resign the
fortunes of the empire to chance: his un-
derstanding and his principles .at least
enabled hjm to select a fit substitute to
whom to entrust his authority; he did
not carelessly relinquish the reins of the
state, but committed them with discern-
ment into the ablest hands: he then
considered himself as released from all the
duties of royalty: he abdicated without.
B & i
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descending from the throne, and by this
disgraceful abdication, which proclaimed
only an incapacity to reign, without ma-
nifesting a dignified contempt of grandeur,
he divested himself of all the majesty of
supreme rank, and still continued re-
sponsible for all calamities. Iis subjects
reproached him for the mischiefs that en-
sued, and denied him the smallest por-
tion of the glory of his reign. Posterity
has confirmed this severe but equitable
sentence.

The indolence of Louis needed a prige
minister, and his heart4sought ‘a friend.
Henry 1V. foundfriends who were faith-
ful, and devotedly attached to him;
Louis XIII. had only favouritgs. A still
stronger passion which the purity of his
‘soul caused him to take for friendship
seemed for some time to engage him.
Among the queen’s ladies of honoue he
paid particular attention to Mademoiselle
de Hautefort: her discretion and virtue
sednced Louis, for such a character in a
young and beautiful female was for him
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a dangerou.s' snare. Mademoiselle de
Hautefort had- ambition, a good under-
standing, and a serious disposition : Louis
was pleased with her conversation, and
soon felt a certain confidence towards her.
To the astonishment of all, he was ob-
served to pay daily visits to the queen,
whom he saw but for a moment, and to
remain for whole hours in a closet conti-
guous to the apartment of that princess,
where, at stated times, Mademoiselle de
Hautefort and some other ladies of ho-
nour were in attendance. There Louis,
making Mademoisglle de Mautefort seat
herself at a window beside him, con-
versed with her in a low tone, and forgot
himself in these interviews, at which the
word love Was not once pronounced *.
The austerity of the king's manners was
so well knolvn, that this kind of intimacy
did not affect the reputation of. Made-
moiselle de Hautefort; who indeed, pro-

#* Historical.

BS
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bably with a view to preven(t all suspi-
cion, never failed to repeat to her mis-
tress whatever was said to her by the
king. Her majesty’s associates were
highly diverted with this fiew kind of in-
trigue; and Mademoiselle de Ilauntefort

-herself took delight in turning into ridi-

cule the sentimefts and conduct of her
august lover*: in this she shewed nci-
ther prudence nor honesty: she ought
either not to have listened to the secrets

‘of the king, or not to have betrayed

them.

In the space of a-fé® months the king
detected this species ‘of perfidy; he re-
ceived positive proofs of it, for several cir-
cumstances were repeated to him which
he had never mentioned except to Made-
moiselle de Hautefort. Ile was equally
exasperated both as a sovertign and a
friend : he made no complaints, but Ma-

- demoiselle de Hautefort lost her place,

* Ilistorical.
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and was exiled from the court®. Louis
again secluded himself in his own apart.
ments, and became more gloomy and re-
served than ever. About the same time
he was involvéd in severe vexations, oc-
casioned by the animosity of the queen-
mother against Cardinal Richelieu. With
warm passions, a shallow understanding,
and boundless ambition, Mary de Medi-
cis united absolute incapacity: she was
equally weak and imperious. .There was
as mu'ch hastiness and levity in her dis-
position, as obstinacy in her passions:
she suffered he i-to be, controuled by
her affections, herfavourites governed her,
and she aspired to reign over France with
despotic sway. Her ill temper and vio-
lence had®early lost her the heart of her
husband; her domineering character
estranged4¥rom her & son naturally dutiful
and affectionate; and this unreasonable
ambition compelled the minister, who to

e

T

» H‘iltoﬁcal-
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her owed his elevation, to become her
enemy. Richelieu, neglecting no means
of appeasing her resentment, he had re-
course to supplications, to submissions:
he shed tears at her feet: ‘the queen re-
mained inflexible.* Louis, frightened, or
rather weary of their quarrels, behaved
neither like a son nor a master; he might
have put an end;to this domestic disseu-
sign by enjoining the queen, with alk
possible filial respect, and with the whole
weight of the royal authority, to interfere
no more in the affairs of the state. In
vain he entreafed: herdurst not cons-
mand, and he sacrificed his mother: *
he had not the courage to speak for a
moment with finnness, but enough to
venture upon an odious ruptuve. Thus
weakness, under a great variety of cir-
cumstances, adopts more violent resolu-
tions than the most impetuons passions,
which at least, after venting themse[Pes,

I
¢

* Historical.
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. generally subside. Louis was well aware
that the order which he was about to
issue would enrage the queen to the high-
est degree; but her exile would relieve
him from theé embarrassment of facing
scenes so truly disagreeable: he knew
that the public voice would be raised
against him ; but he knew likewise that
it would not reach his ear; in short, he
resembled those who believed in the ap-
pearance of spirits: he was afraid of no-
thing but of seeing and hearing. Such is
the absurdity of weak minds.

*The kipg went to hide himself at one
of his country seats, while a letter was
sent ip his name to Mary de Medicis,
announcing her exile, and allowing her
the choice®df Compeigne, or of the cas-
tles of Angers, Nevers, and Moulins, for
her residence. The disgrace of sovereigns
of bad character is the more keenly felt,
as it is alinost always unexpected : weak-
ness, which fears explanations above all
things, shuns. and prevents them by dis-
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sembling, especially when it suffers itself
to be persuaded to take gome decisive
step. Mary de Medicis was thunder-
struck !...... Anne of Austria, when in-
formed of the circumstance, bebeld only
an unhappy mother in the person of the
princess by whom she had been perse-
cuted ; she flew to her apartment; threw
herself into her arms, wept with her,
and promised to exert all her influence,
small as it was, in her behalf, She kept
her word ; but though her generai con-
duct was irreproachable, she could_not
exert the powerful rights of an' induk
gent and tender wife (T): her generosity
appeared to Louis XIII a mere pretext
maliciously laid hold of to censure his
conduct, and he drily commanded her to
be silent. A few days afterwards, the
quéenrmother, who had chosen Com-
peigne for her retirement, left it clan-
destinely, and went abroad. The dur-
tiers assufed Cardinal Richelieu, and the
ministers repeated it to the king, that
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Mary de Médicis being an object of public.
hatred excited no interest whatever, and
that the whole nation approved a severity
which the unbounded ambition of that
princess rendesed absolutely necessary for
-the tranquillity of the state. Louis had
too much sense to be thoroughly con-
vinced of the truth of this statement ; but
flattery, even when it fails to persuade, at
least creates in the mind a kind of doubt
which is always agreeable.

. The queen-mother, in reality, had not
hitherto enjoyed either the good-will or
the esteem of the, people. They could
not forgi:re the widow of ilenry the Great
for not bhaving appeared incunselable at
the most horrible and painful catastrophe
recorded in the annals of the country;
‘and all the hatred excited by her favourites
had been transferred to herself. Her mis-
fortune suddenly turned the publie opi-
nion in her faveur: every person felt for.
the fate of an exile mother\,an%a"fugitive

queen: thespympathy excited by illustri-
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ous persons who suffer perse¢ution is the
more general, as it always-furnishes occa-
sion for censuring the persecutors. The
people spared neither the king nor Cardi-
nal Richelieu, whom they ‘accused of the
blackest ingratitude. They forgot that to
Richelien Mary de Medicis had formcrly
owed her reconciliation with Louis :* the
queen-mother, it is true, had afterwards
rendered him the most important services,
but in all that she did for him she de-
signed only to conclude a bargain, hot to
pay the debt with favours : she was desi-
rous of governing in his namc; and ont
of the greatest statesmen that ever cxist-
ed was taxed with ingratitude, because
he refused to resign all the power with
which he was entrusted into the hands of
a capricious, hot-headed woman, without
talents and without capacity. -«

While the king, more gloomy and Je-
served than ever, indulged his melancholy

#* Historical, -



DE LA FAYETTE. ¥7

in the privacy of his apartment, the young
queen daily assembled around her all
those persons belonging to the court who
were most distipguished for their abllmes
and aecomplishments.

Gaston,; Duke of Orleans, the king’s
brother, a friend without | courage or con-
stancy, a prinee without character, but
easy, agreeable, and engaging in com-
pany ;—the Count de Soissons, as re-
markajle for his valour, his beauty and
his accomplishments, as he was interest-
ing for the qualities of his heart ;—Vari-
carville ahd Saint-Ibal, ffiends of that
prince ;—the Count de la Meillerage, the
Marquis de Souvré, the Duke de Belle-
garde, the Qommander de Jars, who add-
ed to the celebrity resulting from extraor=
dinary achievements, the rare merit of
having displayed the most exalted cha-
racter ;—Chavigny, so cunning and so-in-
sinuating as to find means to please the
queen, though he was devoted to the in-
terest of Cardinal Richelieu ;—the young
Chabot, whoin. ambition and love had
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even then secretly attached to Mademoi-
selle de Rohan;—the Princess Mary,
daughter of the Duke of Mantua, and
who was afterwards Queen of Poland ;—
Mademoiselle de Guise, whose beauty,
dignity, and virtue were equally admired ;
~—Mademoiselle de Venddme ;—the Mar-
chioness de Beaumont, whose original
way of thinking amused the queen;—
the artful and beautiful Duchess. de
Montbazon ; ~ the Duchess de Che~reuse,
who disguising a profound ambition and
passionate love of intrigue under the gp-
pearances of giddiness and levity, enjoyed
the exclusive privilege of saying any thing
without danger, and doing any thing
without injury to her reputgtion: upaf-
fected, indiscreet in matters of little con.
'aequence, her manners antl her conversa-
tion replete with charms, banished all
mistrust ; but she was capable of ke3ping
the mq jioportant secrets: in her plianey
was a partjcular.art, for it.never, led her
either. into treachery or m@snness: she
had in the sequel intimate connexions in
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all parties, yet shc retained them all, and
made them subscrvient to her designs,
although she never betrayed a secret or
a friend : it was by this address that she
contrived to acquire such an extraordinary
asceudancy over Cardinal Richelieu, and
at the same time to win the entire con-
fidence of Anne of Austria,whose favourite
she became :* such were the persons who
composed the circles of the queen.(2)
Some days after the escape of Mary de
Medicis, the Princess Mary of Mantua
asled the queen to give to, Mademoisele
de la Fayette, to whose famxly she was
attached, the yet vacant place of Made-
moiselle de Hautefort. The queen, who
no longer flattered herself that she should
be able to procure the re-instatement of
the latter, promised to apply in behalf of
her friend to the king, who immediately
gave his consent, pleased to find from
this circuinstance that the queet‘.;had re-
linquished all hopes of Mademuiselle de

¢ @ Ilistorical.
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Hautefort’s recall. The, Princess Mary
hastcued to convey the intelligence to
the Countess de Brégi, aunt of Made-
moiselle de la Fayette, te* whom she sup-
plied the place of mother.

Mademoiselle de la Fayette was of an
- illustrious family, being the last descend-
ant of the male issue of the famous
Marshal de la Fayette, who in 1421
gained such glory at the battle of Baugé
in Anjou, and who afterwards conttibuted
by his valour and activity to the expul-
sion of the English from the kingdom.*
Mademoiselle de la Fayette, an orphan
from her cradle, was brought up by her
aunt, the Countess of Brégi, who took
her home from the convent #t the age of
fiftcen years, and accustoming her by
degrees to do the homours of<her house,
introduced her into the very best com-
pany. The countess was a widow, rieh,
and very old; she had no children, and
doted on her niece, who was her only

# Historical.



DE LA FAYETTE. 21

heir, Mademojselle de la Fayette com-
bined with the most. fascinating beauty
every mental accomplishment and an un-
spotted reputation : she was now twenty-.
three years of age, and every body was+
astonished that she bad not yet made
choice of one from among the many
suitors who solicited her hand. The
Countess de Brégi had herself experi-
enced the misery resulting from an un-
bappy marriage contracted when very
young : she therefore allowed her niece
to fellow her own inclinatiop, and instead
of hurrymg her to come to a decision,
was continually exhorting her not te
take any step without the most mature
reflection, e

Mademoiselle de la Fayette was im-
bued with all the principles that a chrig.
tian education and the most sincere and
well-grounded religious sentiments are
capable of imparting. She possessed a
sound and cultivated understanding; a
lively imagination; an elevated, gene-
rous, and exquisitely sensible soul. Her
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ever equal, engaging and innocent gafety ;
her modesty ; the serenity of her look and
demeanor, took from the perfection of her
character every appearance of a'usterity.
Her perfect purity was recognized in the
tranquillity and peace which result from
it, and which were conspicuous in her
whole person. It was obvious that no
passion had ever disturbed her soul; that
always at peace with herself, she was as
yet a stranger to internal conflicts, and
that she had never experienced the agita-
tions of prideand vanity. Evefy one goon
felt perfectly at ease in her company: her
conversation had a peculiar charm, be-
cause it was marked with that grace and
pertinency which interest, #hd with that
JSweetness, and that absence of all affec-
tation which fascinate and =sooth. She
possessed the gift, so inestimable*in a
woman, of pleasing without nois® or
shew: when she had enchanted all who
had conversed with her, envy herself
wasinot ruffled, and no one thought that
she had shone, She found no difficulty.
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in exeusing the faults of others, with
which she was never more than half ac-
quainted : aglance was sufficient to warn
her not to think ©f them ; just as we turn
our eyes from a disagreeable object. There
are qualities which we perceive at the
first interview, and others which it re-
quires penetration and a long intercourse
to discover. Every one is struck with the
brilliancy of a fine day; but it is only
after sothe time that the genial influence
of a healthy climate and pure atmosphere
cansbe appreciated. Thus tqo it was with
the admirable qualities which constituted
the character of Mademoiselle de la Fay-
ette: no shadow, no contrast caused one
to appear mdre striking than another: it
was impossible not to think Mademoiselle
de la Fayette charming and accomplished‘,‘
but it required time and a great deal of
penetration to discover the full extent of
her superiority. Nevertheless this female,
though so perfect, had, on the very score
of her character, more than one rock to
dread; as ‘she might more  easily than
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another rashly venture intoa wrong track.
She prized happiness at too high a rate:
she was not aware that whatever is most
simple is likewise most sblid ; that what-
ever is least subject to crosses is the best ;
and that exaggerated and romantic ideas
on this subject have produced more errors,
mistakes, and misfortunes, than the most
vehement and dangerous passions. Made-
moiselle de la Fayette had long come to
the determination to bestow her hand on’
that man only who was superior to all
others in eleviation of character. or to 6ne
whom she should think capable of becom-
ing so. Having no ambition on her own
account, she felt that she should give un-
bounded latitude to that passion on be-
half of the man to whom she should give
"her whole affection : accordingly she re-
quired in a husband fortitude, energy,
greatness of soul, in short all the quatitics
that constitute a hero. , This idea had
taken such hold of her imagination, that
she thought of nothing but the advice
which she should once give to"the great
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man o Whom she wasg to be united. ‘How
fondly she promlsed herself to exalt his
love of glory! How she dellghted in re-
presenting him as raising himselfby. his -
reputation above all his contemporaries.
Dﬁgetous reveries, which had but too
powerful an influence on her destiny, and
rendered her-insensible to all the homage
that she received! By a singular fatality,
the Coilintess of Brégi could not help
cherishing these chxmeucal notions of her
niece. Extraordinary c:rcumstances and
greag, misfortunes had mﬂamed her imagi-
nation, and would not allow her to mode-

"rate the ardour of Mademoiselle de la -
Fayette’s. She percewed in her so much
disorétion in gll the ordinary concerns of.
life, and so pure a soul, that she never
took alarm ag her vivacity on one single
point, especially as on this head the coun-
tess herself entertained 1deas still more
extrayagant, She fancied that she had
done’ enourrh for reason and morallty, by
repeating to Mademonselle de ]a Fayette,:
that _lpve is by no means neceasary in

.yoL. I. c
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rharriage; but that as a woman gwe& her-
self a master when she marries; she ought
to fix upon a man whom she can revere
and admpire, and that her happiness-ispro-
portionate -to ‘the degree of admiration
which she feels for him. It is true, t%
“to an-elevated soul this profound admira-
tion would be a thousand times preferable
to love: but as a womdn ought not to
flatter herself that she shall meet with an
object who deserves it, and whe comes
up to her wishes, it should likewise be ob-
served, that in this union for hfe we ought
to'seek above all things such sentiments as
being independent of the imagination are
likely to last for ever; estcem, sympathy
‘of tastes, of minds, and of characters.
These truths are trivial; they.present no-
hing striking ; they neverthgless centain
more sound sense than alt the vain systems
produced by enthusiasm: happy are those
yonn@females who.aré capable of appre-
«widting them !
.~ 'The age and healthof Madame de Brégx
gave ltersuﬂicnentwarnmg of herapprgach.
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ing dissolution : she had been ill so lang,
that all about ber, habjtuated, to the sight
of her sufferings, thoygh they felt sincere-
ly for her, were ;Junder no apprehgnsions.
She alone was aware of the extrems danger
ofsher condition, but neyer dropped a-syly
lable on the sybject. It was this secret
conviction that excited in her g desite to
obtain g place at court for her niece, in
order that she might leave her a provigion
and a powerful proteétress, The attdch-
ment of Mademoisellede la Fayette to her
aung caused her at fisst ta give a decided
negative tb this proposal: the countess
was obliged to exert all her authority to
gain her consent, and to invent fa'mz]y
reasons in jystification of the lmpovtance
which she attached to the plage in quesy’
tion. DMademoiselle de la Fayette come
plied, bul with extreme reluctanee: exs
clysively of the painful necessity of parting
from her gunt, she had formed RO, very
pleasing ideas of the court. She had fre.
quently heard high praise bgstowed on
the gueen, but 2all that she had learncg,
c 2
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respecting the king only served te preduce
the strongest dislike of that prince and of
a court governed by weak, a sovereign,
who confiping hiself to the control over
the interjor of Ins pglace, wgé‘klf relin-
guished. the actagl power to,a vqulcd
:mpev;ious, and despotic mlmgter If
Lauis X1J3.had not displayed the most
signal courage - in W var; Ma(jpmmqqlle
de la Fayette would ha\re felt the hggheat
contempt for him ; but while she gsteem-
ed his valour, she censured his indolence,
his cruelty. (for 7&3 supposeq_that he had
a bad l;eai‘t), dpet tOWards the
gqgep qud to his mother; ﬁqal}y she v was
pgrguaded thag he was ¢ ?ajly destltutn of
ntglbgegce, andcgdlally hatpd‘hns cha-
factér and persch:- Heow humnhatmg it
> woyld oheerve to her apnt, to live
quer the YRy of 8 slugglsb "monarch,
wha sees s quly with the £yes of- his. ,!er-
Bo desider aglywifh the judg-
ment& chexs It is not, hg who re-
wards still less can “heé “bestow ean-

ragement, he has 8o voige, his opinigp is
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not fsked, neither is any deférende shewn
to him: during‘the whold coutse of his
reign obedience is paitl only to the minis-
ters ang favoulités whom caprite Has ré-
qugﬁcféd' to his chofce. I'must con-
s, contintied ekie, th¢ ¥ should’wish to
be excused this disagreeable presentation,
for I am sure Lghall fsll thé®gfeatest pain
when I de¢’ the Jjng: but I shall not
often havé to undergq this trial, sirice he
is moré rarely s¢en at court than any other
person belonging t0 it.” )
Such were thé apinjgns end ideas of
Mademdiselle dé la Fayette, when she
made her appearance at court. Madame
de Brégi, who was too ill to gE) on the day
of her pre&entation’ to Pa\'is,‘w,bere’ the
court ' then resided, .féinained ‘at ‘her
country-scat at Vingéndes, abouf a mile
and a half from”the Faubourg "Saint An-
toine. It whs ggréed that Mddemoiselle
de la Feyetfe$hotlild returh in Q&Q&ven-
ing, and sp&ud a few days longer with hec
aunt before she went to reside at court,
when Madame de' Brégi hoped to be dble
c3 )
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to accompany her to Paris. It was the
beginning of March. Mademoiselle dc la
Fayette repaired to court with the Princess
Mary : she lcarned with pieasure that the
king would not appear that day in public,
and consequently that she should be ex-
empted. from the dreaded ceremony of
presentation. 'The whole court admired
the beauty of Mademoiselle de la Fayette
and the charms whick adorned her whole
person : the quecn received her with the
most gracious condescension. Onleaving
the queen she was going to pay soine
customary visits in the palace, but in the
gallerics met a messenger who had comc
to scek her with the intelligence that the
Countess de Brégi was dying, and desired
to see her. Mademoiselle de la Tayette,
overwhelmed with grief, itnmediately
quitted the palace in equal haste and
agitation. She threw herself into® car-
riage, 4nd without losing time by going
to a house which she occupied in Paris
for the purpose of changing her splendid
attire, she hurried to Vincennes. On her
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arrival, having alighted from the carriage,
the first object that met her eye was the
venerable Vincent de Paul, that lero of
religion and humanity, that confidant of
all the charitable and pious who were
then so numecrous. Ilaving been sum-
moned by the expiring countess, whose
friend he was, he went to the fodt of the
stairs to meet” Mademoiselle de la Fa-
yette, and fully préparcd her for the pain-
ful spectacle which she was about to
witness. ¢ Ah, father!”” exclaimed she,
the tears trickling down her cheeks; ¢ is
there then no hope ?”’—¢¢ Her last moment
is at hand.”—¢ Gracious heaven ! And is
she apprised of her condition ?’—¢ She in-
sisted upon knowing, and that with pre-
cision. The virtuous Morin,* on being
closely questioned by -her, assured her
two hours ago that she could not live over
the day.” ¢ Good God!” ¢ To her this

-

B £
* A celcbrated physician of that time, and a map
of eminent picty. Sce the Fulogy on him by
Fontenelle, -

C ¥
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declaration was not a fearlul sentences
no emotion was visible in her counte-
nance: she affectionately thanked the com-
municator of this important intelligence.
and taking a valuable diamond ring from
her finger, requested him to accept it'ds
a pledge of her esteem and gratitude.(s)
She ha¥ already performed all the duties
enjoined by religion ; shéhas since look-
ed overand signed sonie papers and given
various orders, with equal compossre aud
presence of mind: but come, mademoi-
selle, and receive her blessing ; come and
admire the fortitude and resignafion which
religion is capable of imparting.”. At these
words, Mademoiselle de la I"ayette, scarce-
ly able to support herself, leaged sobbing
on the arm of the worthy father, and pro-
ceeded with him to the lady’s chamber.
On entering the room she ran and fell on
Ler knees beside the bed of her aung,
who, with an affectionate look, but with
sweet”. sérenity, bestowed on her the
tenderest benedictions. Vincent de Paul
then addressed the comntess in these
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words :~—‘¢ To you, madany, all terrestrial
pomp is now ds nothing ;'you dre now
acquainted with the illusions of the world
and the falsehood of its maxims; you are
now left alone with memory and. truth!...
No human power can henceforth lend you
aid or afford you support!...Those honours
and those attentions which your frtune
and rank comm'cﬁ’sded no longer exist for
you!...But you have yet lefta retinue, at
this moincnt a thousand times as gratify-
ing as that of the greatest monarchs of
thee earth, a retinue which will follow
you to your last home, composul ‘of the
poor whom you have relieved, and of the
orphans whom you have brought up!....
The interesteand the good'wishes of your _
relatives and friends car*no longer avail "
you: but the feeble prayers of* infancy,
about to bé preferred in your behalf, will
rise to the throne of the Almighey!....
Come, children,” continued ne,q&,mme
and pray for your benefactrcs§ # At
these words a door opened, twelve young
children advanced, ‘and falling on their
cs
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knees around the bed, with tears, unani-
mously ejaculated: — « O God! have
mercy on our mother. O God! reward
the charity of our kind mather.” At these
pious invocations of gratitude, at these
tears and sobs, the features of the coun-
tess suddenly brightened : never did more
soothing harmony meet the ear of a dying
person. With increased fervour she press-
ed te her heart a crucitix which she held
in her embrace, for she prayed with re-
doubled confidence. A ray of celestial
joy dispelled the shades of deatlr from,her
brow, and raising her eyes towards heaven,
she breathed her last with a sublime
hope. Mademoiselle de ia Fayette was
forcibly conducted to her apertment, and
there accidentally- perceiving her figure
in a glass, she shuddered on observing
the brilliant dress, which was now to be
succecded by one of so melancholy a
kind,'.,As a sort of expiation, she vowed
to wear mournmg for her aunt two years,
without any ornaments, in'all the austere
simplicity of the deepest mourning..
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The Cou;ltess de Brégi, by her will,
left several piots legacies, and bequeathed
the residue of . her property to Mademoi-
selle de la Fayette, to whom she recom-
mended her poor pensioners and the un-
fortunate children entrusted to the care
of the venerable Vincent de Paul: for
these her niece undertook in future to
provide. The countess likewise forbade
every kind of patade at her funeral, on
which, point, as on every‘ other, she was
strictly obeyed; but her remains were
followed to the grave by a retinue that
echpses the most pompous funeral pro-
cessions, by sm@erely sorrowing friends,
and a geeat number of disconsolate poor
and orphans. )

The queen, at the, request of Made-
moiselle de la Fayette, granted her leave
of absence for two months. This inter-
val she spent at home with the friends of
her aunt, and especially with Vmcent de
Paul: she never went abroad-é;kcept to
church, or to the meetings of the Ladies
of Charity, at which Vincent, who was
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then zealously engiged in the gstablish-
ment of a hospital for foundlings, pre-
sided. * These children were still ‘distri-
buted in private houses: no .steps-had
yet been taken to collect them in one in-
stitution, but only to defray the expences
of their maintenance, which amounted to
upwards of forty thousand francs. The
ladies had already contributed for them,
and had besides given considerable. sus:
towards the re-establishment of the. [lotel
Dieu. Vincent de Paul had it in_con-
templation to persuade.them to fresh sa-
crificés *: he assembled all theoladies in
a church, and dehvered%"’a .discourse, in
which ke pleaded the cause of - those un.-
fortunate -infants. His pulpit -vas -sur-
rounded by a throng of nurses holdmg his
poor orphans in their arms.’ Thcse chil-
drén . all-at once begaw to cry. The
preécher stopped short, and-after a mo-
ment’sgjtence thus resumed. = Do youu
hear,* . he, ¢ the cries of these i inno-
- ; El

.+ Historical,
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cent little creatures ? It is you, ladies,
whom they aré imploring; you will not
turn a deaf ear to these cries of nature
which claim your maternal pity; you
who have been mothers to these infants,
you will not abandon them !”’...The whole
auditory dissolved into tearsy. and all the
ladles, among whont was Mademoiselle
de la quette contributed -and supplied
the requjsite suar®. » Many of the cour-
tiers .Jikewise. promoted this good work :
one of them even devoted his whole pro-
perty to the purpose. The Commander
de Brula.d-Sillery, who lfad been ambas-
sador in Spain-ahid Italy; -and posscssed a
large fortune, opened his will in order to
make hlmself the executor of it: he dis-
charged hls servants, .on whom he-settled
pensions, and. gave up his . ‘totel. Rlis
patrimonial estate he preserved untouched
for.the natural heirs; but he.sold all his
furniture, plate, and jewels; guod-under
the direction of.-Vincent. de;imﬂ he

" :Historioal.
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distributed among the poo'r the whole
produce of this pious sale. * Reserving for
himself a small annuity just sufficient for
his support, he transferred all the rest of
his income to the hospltals founded, ..be-
gun, or re-established by Vincent*.
.Several persons of this family have given
examples of this admirable charity: the
Soissonnois, during the last century, was
full of their pious foundations 1. . In this
house, now extinct, and which furpished
the country with some eminent states-
men, humanity, benevolence, and coy-
rage, were heréditary virtues. °

When Mademoiselle de la Fayette was
capable of attending to business, she exa-
mined her aunt’s papers; among which
she found a manuscript in the hand-
writing of the deceased. ‘This precious
relic Mademoiselle de la Fayette opened
with equal emotion and curiosity, aad
read as f?i}ows: o e

* Hisidrical. See'the Lifo of Saint Vincen t, by
* Louis Abellf; Bishop of Rhodés? in 4to,
+ Some traces of them still romain,
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HISTORY OF THE COUNTESS DE BREGL.

»
WRITTEN BY HERSELF.

The first years of my youth passed
amidst the storms and commotions occa-
sioned by civil wars. Having had the
-misfortune to lose my parents in my in-
fancy, 1 found a second mother in my
eldest sister, Madeleine "de Sénectére,
widow of Guy Exuperi de Mimaumont,
who avas twelve years older than myself.
She was not less distinguished for virtue
and beauty than she rendered herself ce-
lebrated” for heroic . coutage. She pos-
scssed a large fortune, and resided on her
estate situated at Auvergue. After she
?}tecame a, widow, all the gentlemen of
Auvergne and Burgundy aspired to her
hand ; bl‘gt she declared that she would
not marry any other than the man who
should contribute most by his courage to
clear her estates and the whole province
of the leaguers: adding that sHg was de-
-termined to be herself the judge of their
exploits, as she should put herself at
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their hcad®*. This extraordinary resolu-
tion was not withoyt a parailel: in those
days enthusiasm was the spring of
every action, however noblg, or however
crimninal. At th.s period the Duchess de
Retz collected soldiers to deiend her pos-
sessions, declared herself their comman-.
der, and displayed such resolution that
the leaguers durst not attempt any cnter-
prize against her*®. In the same century
a woman, named Constance du Rarry,
valiantly defended Leucate, and preserved
that place for Henry the Great (1). s
Sixty gentlemén formed themseives into
a body to serve under the command of
my sister, in hopes that after the war she
would marry one of them. They took
a solemn oath, by which they bound
theniselves to strive to surpass one ano-
ther.only in valour and generosity, to .
make no opposition to my sister’s choice
and to re*em closely united. Having
all the same sentiments anc the same
e

* Historical,
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object, they adopted the same device,
which was an armed warrior, with these
words : *“ For our God, our ng, and our
Lady.” . e )

Among these rival friends’ was one,
who, on account of his youth, could not
reasonably aspire to be the husband of
my sister. This was young“Brégi; he
was only,twenty years of age, and at this
period I was fourteen. Brégi solicited my
hand, #nd it was profiised him: he was
amiable, and I soon conceived 'a sincere
auachment for him.- Ail the attentlons,
all the praises, 4ll the festivities of the
party; were addressed exclusively to my
sister: she was thé object of ubiversal
enthusidsni,” Among" all- these” warriors
Brégi was the only one who ‘took any
notice of the: I mistook gratitude -and
vanity for love; an ‘error ‘into which the
female heart; even with more experjence
than I . posdessed, ig’ very linlidifiugo- fall,
Under the éunviction that L'¥%gd ' con-
ceived a strong passion for Brégif I bound
myself irrevocably - by ssolemn eufage-
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ments, promising him that whatever
might be the issue of the war, I would
never be the wife of any otherman. Ne-
verthelessi I deeply regretted within my
own breast that he had not yet distin-
guished himself by some brilliant exploit;
but I consoled my mind with the con-
sideration of his youth, and felt confident
that in time he would acquire a brilliant
reputation. I heard nothing talked of
but war and heroic-actions: my“imagi-
nation was so inflamed, that I was de-
sirous of attending my sister to battle.
On receiving her positive refusal, I placed
all my love of glory in the achievements
of Brégi; T was jealous of all the ex-
ploits of the others: how eould I do
otherwise than believe that I was pas-
siomately in love with him2 1 would
have sacrificed. every drop of my blood
for the satisfaction of seeing him surpasg
all hls’mggpamons in arms.

It wab~ about this time that thé brave
Montluc, who defended Sienna for the
French, and whom .the inhabitants ho-
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noured with the title of dictator, after
sustaining a sicge of ten months, and
being reduced to the utmost extremities
by fumine, accdpted in behalf of the Si-
enncse a capitulation which he refused
for himself and his Frenchmen. MNever,
said he, shall the name of Montluc be seen
subscribed to a capitulation.® He declared,
as is well known, that if the encmy
would not suffer him to retire with his
men without any writings or conditions,
he would cut his way through them,
cettain of perishing, but,at least with
glory. The enemy not only allowed him
to pass, but recelved him with marks of
thc highest ¢steem; in fact, the appear-
ance of his®*band of pale, emaciated, and
dying soldiers, proudly traversing the
hostile camp, filled every heart with
respect and admiration.t My soul was

* Historical, e

+ Historical, The general of the efedy was
the Marquis de Maragnan, He went to meet
Montlue, embraced Inm, and bestowed on him all
the praiscs dne fo his conrage.
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fired by the' recital of this ‘action. Soon
afterwards, Montluc, passing through
Auvergne, stopped two days at our
mansion, | I beheld him with €xtraordi-
“nary emotion; and though' 1 could not
discover in him more int&lligence or more
" pleasing’ qualities than in any other per‘
son, I'yet felt that if lie had loved mie,
and I had'not been pre-engaged 1 should
have:preferred-him to every man that I
. knew. After thé departure of this va-
liant officer; I long cherished the recol-
lection of “him, and ‘could not dississ
him from my mmagl‘nai:ioﬁ' till T had ob-
tained a promise ‘from Brégi that if ever
he should havé a’ pl‘abe to' defénd’ he
would in like. mantiér'say i Nover shall the
nanic of Brégc be seén éubwrzbed o a
mpmramn - Actustored to “héar” of
nothing but-wat ‘and polities, 1" had nei-
thier the timidity nﬁtnrﬂ’io my sex, Tor
that 2 y“&g But 1'Hid'" o memory
sufficies y sfrt%mg, ‘atid* séngé értough to
repeat with' mteihgt:nce allf‘the Best“things
that were sdfd Oir ‘tHosd grave subjects.
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I was admn'ed my prematyre. under-
standmg was hﬁghly Jprajsed; but I had
less perhaps than many. pther young fe-
males of ﬁiteen,, since, these “discussions
mﬂamed my 1mag;patlon ,since they more-
over preventec}me from reflecting on the
real duties of woman, and at. he same
time had a_tendency to; encourage pre-
snmption and temerity,: . 1 have _singe
often thought, that-had not ;ehggous prin-
uples been carefully instilled into me,
this dangerous e,;iucat;on wouldk infal-
libly | have poisoped my . mmd and cor-
rupted my heart, but religion corrécts’
and makes, amends fon all defects I
Meanwhll(; frgiiuent engagements took:
place wng}z {he leaguers, and for some
tlmqr thexr issue had been ccrpsuierabl)rr
in our favom-. . .The reh@ l};ad a new
ledder, who, nntw:thatandmg his. xouth

valouy and éctmty The most #aspris.
ing actaopa were- related, c&;qg trise him :
he was of neble blrth, RO Jaore than
twenty-four, years of. age, and his name
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was Roquelaure. Notwithstanding my
passion for warlike -achievements, 1 felt
no admiration for those of Roquelaure,
because he was engaged in the service of
a party who had forsaken their God and
rebelled against their king.

In one.of these conflicts, in which the
enemy, who were superior in number, put
our vassals to the rout, in spite of the
intrepidity of my sister; and the valiant
troop of lovers who constantly suryound-
ed her, she rashly-rushed into the midst
of the enemy. In this movement her
horse fell : in" order. to support herself
she rested the point of her, sword upon
the ground, but the blade snapped in
the middle. The soldiers laid hold of her
with the intention of making her a pri-
soner, when Roquelaure came up, assists
ed to- replace her on her horse,’ which
was not hurt, and said: ‘‘ You aregat
hbert %Qadam, we. are: not-at war with
ladies? ™3 My jdister rejoined her little
band, whose apprehensions subsided:
they rallied round her.; the battle was re-
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newed, and continued till night without
any decisive allvantage on either side.
From ‘this day I remarked a great alter-
ation in my sigter’s humour: she be-
came absent; - thoughtful and . grave, -she .
talked to me of nothing but Roquelaure,
and her strong desire to gain over that
young .chieftain to the good eause.-
¢ What a conquest that would be!”
said she: ¢ heaven has perhaps reserved
this glery for me. At least I ought to
make the attempt; if it succeeds, how
seryiceable it would prove to the good’
cause.” Asa preliminary Step, she sent
to Roquelaure requesting a truce for three
weeks : he complied; but all the young
warriors bejonging -to our party disap-
proved this proceeding adopted without
their consent ; and contrary to.my sister’s
expectation, no parleys took place. Un-
able to. keep her 'secret any l‘onger, my
sister at length acknowledged gy she
had conceived an uncohquersble and
hopeless - passion ;- in -a. word, that she
had been deeplyin love with: Roquélaure
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ever since the day on which the young
warrior had so generously set her at liber-
ty. This imprudent confidence served
only to strengthen an unfort'mate at-
tachment ; for from that moment Iy
sister talked to me of nothxng ‘but Ro-
-quelaum, ;md excited in.me.the most
anxious desire to become acquainted
wnth or at least to see him.

I availed myself of the truce to go
to spend five or six days at a gentle-
man’s seat at about twenty miles from
our’s : my sister did nat accompany mg,
but consngned me to the care of®a gover-
ness, I set oyt at day-break and arrived
early. 'The owners of the mansion not
having been appnzed of my coming, were
from ho%t but I was - ‘pssured that they

would ¢ amly retutn, m the course of
the day

, . Jt-was “How . the*mom‘.h of' Septemher
the wepther, was warm, and cloudy. I
propos my governesg to take a walk

round thg house. - We. ﬁad not rambled
far, when, in a figld: skfrted by a wood;
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I saw a very deep ditch, the sides of
which, forming a very gentle declivity,
were covered with turf. At the bottom
grew a prodigiofds quantity of very beau-
tiful flowers, some of which I wished to
gather. We got down without any diffi-
culty: I gathered what flowers I chose,
and clambered up again to return to the
house. Just at the moment, when my
hecad aud arms were above the bank, a
gun went off, and the ball wounded me
in the left arm. Overpowered with hor-
ror? for I conceived that seme one had
designed to kill me, I sunk senseless on
the brink of the ditch. .
On recovering my senses I found my-
sclf in the hduse, lying upon a bed, and
surrounded by several persons, who had
rendered me all the assistance in their
power: my arm was .not broken; but
the wound was severe.  When 1 opened
my cyes, one single object met my view,
and rivetted my whole attention: this
was a young ma of a most prepossessing
countenance, pale, and bathed in tears:
VOL. I. n
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he was kneeling at the head of my bed.
He accosted me in- the most affecting
language that grief can suggést: I listened
‘to and gazed“at him wich ineipressible
emotion, and notwnthstandmg the dis-
order an& mtzoherence of his address, I
at lengﬁ? collected, thaf being abroad
shooting while I was gathering the flow-
ers, he had just taken#imeat a covey of
partridges, at the very moment when I
was coming up out of thé ditch....This
account deeply moved .me: but what
was my surprisé to learn that this young
man, so interesting and so fender. was no
other than Roquelaure !.....That name
made me shudder: he perceived it.
« Yes,” replied he, * it i¢’the name of
*an enefy, but of an enemy on whom
you are revenged if you hate him. Oh!”
contmued he, ¢ what words can des'cnbe
’ the horror of the moment Wwhen I beheld
_your aﬁgellc figure rise all at once amidst
‘a bush of flowers, and as suddenly drop
“from the effect of the nmchrevous ball
discharged by my unfortunate hand!....1
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flew to you, with .the determination no§
to survive if-you had been depd: I furi-
ously pushed aside the woman who at--
tended jou; Istook you in my arms, and
brought you hither!.,..In short, Heaven
be pralsed, your wound, which Idressed
myself, is'not dangerous, and’ gi‘m not be
attended with any. bad consequences;
but I, wish 1 colﬁd spare you the pain
which it occasions.” -

Thi@ impassioned. languagg astomshed
and profoundly affected me. I expressed
my thanks in reply;- and Roquelaure,
apprehenstive’ lest it might do me harm
to prolong. this conversation, entreated
me to go.to bed, and left me, saying that
he would remain in my antichamber till
the arrjval of my sister, to rwhomiglﬁl_e' had
digpatched .a. messenger. The idea of
being present at; an. mtervnew _between
my sister and quuelaure gave.me ex-
treme anxiety, and a thousand. v’;ﬁue in-
quietudes. I knew that Beégi was aba.
sent, and the certa;pty, that he would not
.come along with her produced a secret

D2
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éatisfaction, for whiich T did not endea-
‘vour to account.

As I had no fever I would not go
to bed; seating myself, therefore, in an
arm-chair, I listened attentively to what
was passmg: in the adjoining room. Ro-
quelaure‘ ‘was ‘there, and from time to
time I-heard his voice. A surgeon, for
whom he had sent totthe. little town
of Aurillac, arrived in the cvening. He
removed the first-dressing applied to my
svound, and assured me that in ten or
Awelve days it would be perfectly healed.
Puring this second dressing the pain was
80 severe as to make me cry out. Roque-
laure in the utmost alarm hurried into
my chamber, .and I endeavotired as well
as- Leawild to pacify his apprehensions.
He trembled to such a degree .that he
was obliged to support himself against
the back of my chair. At this momelit
the déar :opened, and; my sister ran to-
‘wards me with extended arms. But the
moment she: saw Roquelaure -she ‘sud-
denly. stopped; .her arms, which were



“DE “LA 'FAYETTE. 53,

stretched out to me, sunk ; strprise, cu~
riosity, and displeasiire, were depicted in
her countenance, and she was fixed mo-
tionlessito the spot. She knew not as yet
"any of the circumstances of my accident,
except that I had receiveds& gun-shot
wound in the arm. Not a word’tiad béen
said to her respecting-Roquelaure. She
looked stedfast¥ at him ;- his sorrowful
air, his eyes swimining in tears, betrayed
but -too visibly what was passing in his
soul....The surgeon, and the women who-
‘Were in my chambér, having retirediI
fell about my sister’s neck’; but she re-
ceived me with coldness, which I had
never before experienced. * Roquelaure
briefly relfted how the- affair had hap-
pened; and then, “without gi#ing her
time to reply, thus proceeded :—* You
know not, madam, the full extent of my
‘misfortune 1.;...This day- of hofror -and
anxiety has for ever decided ¥y fate;
an acknowledginent which ¥ defermined:
not to make’ except iniydur - presence.
¥ adore your charming:sister—"’ « Hold,”
D3 -
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éried my sister“in tHe m@st imperious-
foné: ‘“stop; this language from a Cal-’
vinist and & re'bel i§ an insult; besides,
my sister’ is a]r’eady ‘enghged ;8he has’
solemnly prémiSed her hand." Brégi is-
hér lover; ~dnd shé is pasgum‘htely at-’
tached m.” * In *this word passion-
ately, ‘there' seemed to* me ‘to' be' a ‘very
offefisive exaggeratlon 1 déi¢st not.
contradict her. Roqudaure, thunder-
struck at® this mtelhg'ence, ‘raised " his
es towards* heaven, and after a mo-’
t's sllénce rejo %ed «“7J gm truly
unfortunite’; but what of that? T vow, ne-
vertheless, to devote to her" my "thoughts”
and my ‘life : "I shall. n'éVer see Fer more
but she will hear'dft me.”...At thése wordi
my’ sstd¥ ‘shrugged ’b’ér shoulders with'’
the"lﬁastcontemptuous exﬁres!ibn. This”
action’ vexed “inie “to “such “a “degiée ‘as
to dispe] all the fear ‘Which hrer presences
had e:% d.~ Rotjuelduré c&me up to
&7 « Fareml ! gaid ki “be happy ;
bitt*deign’at lea%t to t8f'mre that I have
your pity!”....* Yes, Roquelaure,” I re-
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p]led, o rely,upon my friendship, gnd the
gratitude that L shall ever feel, ‘towards
the generous deliverer of my a‘lster, May
heaven gnlighten you, and restore .yo'u to
the true, religion and to your king!”..,..
« Be assured, he answered, ¢ that note
withstanding the weakness ang@imsolence
of his effeminate miniops, if Hegry LIL.
had a sqn, [ yv“d never have forsaken
his banners; but he has long ceased to
reign, ind we havg no heir to the throne;
be has renounted glory and the tented
field. I have quitteg his degraded comgis
but should never,have deserted from his
camp. Nevgrtheless, if you desire it, I
will returg to,my allegiance to him, as
saon as I €an do so without betraying
the interests of my, party, thowygh I am
ready to sagrifice my owp fo obey, you in
this particplar., As to eligion, | promise
to precure instroction, uOn +this point
I cannot yield, excqpt;‘,to cpgmctnyn
alone; 1 will gnxggusly Japd sincerel

seek the truth, and if ] find it conforma-

R4
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‘ble to your faith, it will be doubly dear
‘to me.”

This addtess excited in me an. emo-
tion. which I took no pains to conceal,
s« Farewell, Roquelaure,” said I, **my
-good wishes -shall go along with you,
and evefigrday of my life I will pray to'
heaveg in your behalf.’””. So saying, 1
held out my hand te h&. he grasped it,
end dropping upon one knee, he kissed
it, bedewed it with, tears, and without
uttering another word, abruptly rose,
AJarted to the door,’and disappeared.o I
sunk .into a chair, and burst into tears.
My sister then gave yent to her. feelings.
Spite, . jealousy, and the vehemence of
passion, entirely deprived her of the ugse
of reasgp. Humb}ed{ disappointed, ex-
asperated, her, grief was eqpalled. ogly
by her rage and her, resentment. She
accused meg of lmprudgnce and ﬁcklg-
ness ;. with, the. keenest irony she ridi-
@uled my cglldlsh crequ,ty, -my tender
~gommiseration for. a passion, of whlch
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as shie declared,. Roquélaure would think: -
Jjust as much as “of his promises when ‘he
should have' rejoined his troops. She
added shie was Yuite delighted that she
had witnessed:so Judicraus a scéne, which
had completely cured +her -of all- the
esteem she-had conceived for this ene-
my ‘of the good cause. Heré, for the
first timc§'I inteMapted -her. -« What1”
said I, ¢ da you ‘not’ esteen Roque--
laure? F”' <I think him perfectly despi~
-cable.”’—¢¢ He, despieable ’*—¢¢ Yes, he!
In*my opinion there camr be,nothing maé.
despicable than that levity with- which
he promised to betray his party, and ‘to:
renounce his “religion.”~=¢ He said’ ex«
pressly tha® he would: not betray hig
party, and ke has not promised 6 betray
his religions- he has_only. given hissword

.that he-would seek instrugtion.’— Do
you presume to'defend-a- man -who is a
traitor to his king ?'’— He- is omly-mis-
led: -he is ‘bét-twenty-faur Years - of.
age.">—' A fieretic into the-bargain M

3 -
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* I have a presentiment of his conver-
sion! magnanimity paves the way to it."”
« Is it possible to be at fifteen so auda-
cious, so ungratéful, and*so vain ? for va-
nity alone can have instigated you to es-
pouse the cause of this man, whom you
so absurdly suppose to have conceived
an ardent passion for.you; and this idea
makes you forget your.lover, your king,
your God!....Such, then, is the return
you make for the edugation I'have given
you, and all thatI have done for you!”....
‘F¥er sobs now choked her utterance.....I
rose, went up to her, and would have
taken her by the hand, but she rudely
repelled me: I began to feel unwell,
and threw myself upon my bed. Af-
ter a signce of a quarter of an hour, my
sister, reflecting 6n%he wound which I
had received, and the powerful emotions
which I had experieneed, consider®d
that su¢h' a scene might be attended with
r¥atal consequences; she seated herself
by my pillow, and spoke to me'in terms
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of soothing fendness. We embraced one.-
another, mutually promising never, to
mention Roquelayre again, . coor
The owners of the mansion.arrived in
the evening; my. gister again.-had the
mortification to hear Roquelaure spoken
of in my presence, an@l that; mith the
highest encomiums. M.D]‘”* the mas-_
ter of the houseg@a venerable old man,
had formerly rendered an important ser-
vice to the father of Roquelaure, and the
latter, out of gratitude for this kindness,
had declared himself the protector of hige
little. estate and . of .his tenants, whose
property, through J,gs interferenge, . was
spared by the rebels.,. A t‘;ousand apeca
dotes were.teld of his"generesity, which
were -indelibly imprinted on DY BeMOory.
M. D*** had sevgpa¥, timgs invited him,
to hunt and shoot on: his estate; but he
had never. availed himse]f. of t,hl&y permiss.
sion till that very day. .This Qonwspthm
lasted.the wholg.evening, nq;w.xthstanq%
ing all the endeayours of my sister. tq :
break it off, or to change the sub,]eet.
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A violent attack of fever prevented my
depatture the following day: my sister
was uneasy, and bestowed on me the
most affectionate attentions. In three
days I was so well that I was able to
set out, and to take leave of our hosts.

On enfering our mansion we met Bré-
gi, who had just arrived.- I felt a pain-
ful embarrassment at seeing him again: I
still imagined that I loved him in pre-
ference toevery other: my conscience had
nothing to reproach me with, but my
“Heart, more delicate and more enlight-
ened, secretly warned me that I had rea-
son to fear the penetration of Brégi....My
sister gave him an account of my extra-
ordinary adventure, carefully*suppressing
the seifiments which” Roquelaure had
manifested towards te, and‘Brégi never
‘entertained the shightest susplcron of the
matter. % . F oo
v The wery day aftér our return, my sis-

@y positively declared that I should be
Wnited to Brégi' before the explration of
the ‘truce; though she had always told
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me that he should ‘not receive my hand
till I had completed my seventeenth year,
and I was not yet sixteen !

Every one was surprised at her preci-
pitatjon, and Brégi took advantage of this
disposition to entreat.me not to oppose a
a mcasure which would crown all his
wishes. A month earlier I should cer-
tainly have insisted that, according to the
first stipulation,” he should wait till the
conclusion of the war; bat at this mo-
ment it seemed as if the least resistance
©on my part would be an jmprudence,and
the disclosyre of a secret. 1 no longer
possessed that frankness which springs
from a heart that is frge, and that has
‘nothing :¢o. dissemble:. 1 grew timorous
and fearful ; 1 agreed to the; prgposal, but
the chaplain who‘was.to have performed
the ceremony was taken ill, and it was.
in consequence postponed.*

Meanwhile my sister, swayed by a pas-
sion not less violent than unfortungte,

. astonished . all about her.by eccentrici-
ties in her behaviour, fits of ill-humour,
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and gusts of passion, whlch had never
before been observe#m her. Ino longer.
saw her alone ; she avoided with extreme-
caution every -interview of this kind;-
she manifested an extraordinary animo-
sity--against the ipsurgents, of whom she
never spoké butin terms of contempt and
indignation, declaring that she .burned:
with. impatience for- the - expiration of
the armistice, that she- might - recom-
mence operations, and complete the ex-
termination of those odious heretics. -
Suéh; were her expressions. . | €
At-length the war was renewed: the

day before the first engagement. my sister .

_insisted’ that though the .chaplain was
yet ill, and unable ta"go to the church, -

that.I shosill be betrothed in his- cham- .

ber, and thit the contract,should be exe- -
cuted,, After -this ‘ceremony -my sister

delivered a sword . to :Brégi, saying:— -

“ May yoy.with this weapon pierce the -
‘hggis of the insolent.leader of the re-

1

belgyt....These words' made ‘me shud-

der....the chamb‘gr- was filled.-with the -
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gentlemen who served under my s1ster....
Brégi took the sword, saying: 1 dwearto
seek Roquelaure, and to'aim all my blows
at him!”....* We swear the:same unani-
mously!” exelaimed all the other war-
riors....* Roquelaureshall perish! Roque-
laure shall perish!”’....;At this' name, at
this terrible denunciation, I observed the
"unfortunate ereature turn * pale, who
'would have -laid down her life to save
that of this rebel against whom her hépe- :
less love -had just kindled this frantie
fury....Ifelt my: blood «chilled "inndily *
veins; I, would have retired,” but Brégi
detained me.: * Fet me 'go,’ said I,
¢ let me go: Ireﬂpe‘ct walour, ‘but Fabhor
feroeity.”’® With these worde-1 disen-
gaged myselfy &nd*'ranf and Mmyself
up ir- my*apartment, % w0 G- ‘
My sister -passed* thd‘ wholé night in’
the most dreadful-agitatiotiz ‘her %men
told me the sext morning tha@he never
went to bed, but trad wyalked the great
part of the mightiin the'gncestral haﬁ’(ﬁs
we called an ‘extensive gallery ﬁll_ed with™



64 MADEMOISELLE -

family portraits) ; that she went out twor
hours before day-break, saying :— * To-
day I shall be killed, I will go and pray ;”’
thatsheaccordingly repaired to the chapel,
and in about an hour went and awoke the
chaplain, to whom she confessed her-
self. At si® o’clock she ordered her horse
that she might go to the-fight. I rose and:
went to embrace her, but her looks terri-
fied me :. theré was a wildness in her
eyes which it is impossible for me to-
describe.- She pressed my hand, and
saidin a very low tone :—¢ Iforgive himg.
pray for him.” She then mounted her.+
horse and departed. . - ‘

Oppressed with the most gloomy pre-
sentiments, I spent the day in«ears, and
found me¥relief but in' prgying to God
with, all the women belonging to the
mansion; buttowards evening we paused
every moment; ‘imagining-that we heard
the soungéof a horse’s feet. I flew to thv

$#idow, or ran down to-the-court yard,
‘an@’ went as far as the draw-bridge : I
listened; and elways fancied that I heard
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the din of arms at a distance... . Some-
times I imagined that some bad news had
been received and wWas kept frem my
knowledge. I questioned all {he servants,
who, to dispel my fears, assutfed me that
we had the advantage over the enemy in
point of number : they exaggerated this
advantage, and I burst into tears.... [
was certainly uneasy on account. of
Brégi, and more especially about mysister;
but my heart was racked also by another
apprehension, which I was obliged to con-
cfal; whjle I wasobligedstalisten tosthe
wishes which all about. me were express-
ing for the defeat and destruction of. the
generous Roquelaure; ¢ At least,” seid.I,
““ do not Wish for his death; such a wish
is impious an® zeprobated by-peligion.”’
At seven .at night a messenger at length
arrived with the most:disastrous tidings.

After some prepdration-I was informed
that on this day my sister ha@‘piposed
herself to danger with inconcetivable. %
merity, and ‘had received a wound in’ the
side, which did-not seen] to be danger-



66 MADEMOISELLE

ous ; -that Brégi,"who w{ith .the utmost
intrepidity had -persisted-in singling out
and‘attacking ‘Requelaure, had been'van-
quished, rmed’ by bim, “and taken
prisoner’; <{astly, that great numbers had
fallen on,,both sides; that the enemy was
victoriol#:; that - we -had neverthéless
.effected our retreat in"good order, and
that our .adversaries, who had engaged
with very inferior numbets, had lost so
many men, that notwithstanding this ad-
vantage, they would be :unable to keep
thiefield because - they -were in, want of
reinforcements, -with “which- our army
could be immediately supplmd. I was
assured that Brégi was'not wounded; so
‘that my sister was néw“thé orly object of -
my anxighy: I was-prepasifig to take horse
te“go- and meet her, when I heard”a
great neise of hormapproaéhmg, and'the
draw-bridge let.-down.” It" was “she, ae-
cbmpabw by our: princ¢ipal "warriors.: " I
Z% towards niy sister ;* she was dejeeted
rin pain, but -her looks bespoke resig-
nation and-composure ¢! 'shé received me
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if not with affection, at least. with kind--
ness. 1 conducted her to her chamber ;
she went to bed: asurgeome:;cmmed,hqr
wounds (for she ‘ had saver@, and: he
assured me that 1 need~ not . Pe .uneasy.
She shewed me a woung: wlunj; she had
received in the thigh, saying thet it.was
inflicted in the heatrof thé-battle by the..
hand of Roquelaure, adding, w:tha Saks’
castic smlle 2= this- will not -draw uny.
tears from his eyes!”.. . .andy without
giving me time to replyy she- ordered me
to vetire, - I offered to sit.up.with- hm
but she dn}y repeatedx ‘her ordgr-to ga to
bed, and I.obeyed., . I had.got to the
door iof> her chamber, when she called
me back and looked-me full in the face,
“ You.must be #ery uneasy,:1 sﬂpoae,:*'
said: she, “cabout poor Brégi.’>. ¢ He i
not woimded, I understands’ ¢ I. do nat -
know, but he;fonghtﬁifb such jntrepidi-
ty that he can scarcely. help beimem 1at.,
any rate he js a-prisoner, and-in:the.po m
of an enemy, of a rival2? ¢ On.thatvety.
account-+he+will be. the -better: treated
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* What an opinipn you have of that man !
Beware of-him... but now go, leave me.”
So saying she drew her curtain. 1 an-
swered only with a deep sigh, and retired.
I was so agitated that I had no hopes of
being able to sleep a wink all niglit, and
threw myself, without undressing, upon
my bed. At six W the morning my
maid entered my chamber, crying out
that Brégi was come. Iran immediately
into the passage, where I met Brégi, and
went with him into a room.—He inform-
¢d.me that Roquelaure, when he learnt
his namey and that he was on the eve of
marriage with me, had instantly set him
at liberty, and refused every kind of .ran-
som.* ¢ This magnanimousoe,” conti-
nued Beégi, ¢ has blended with this ge-
nerous procedurea chivalrous gallantry
which augments its merit. Here ‘is a
note, whieh he requested me to deliver tow
you.” At these words, moved to the very
bpstom of my soul, I took the paper vmh
a trembling hand, and read as follows :—

r # Historical,
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£ 1 restore ta you the-man whom you
love! I will not be the disturber of hap-
piness, a jewel very rarely met with in
the toilsome pilgrimage of this dreary
-life, in. which so many anguished hearts
groan without hope amd -withdut con- .
solation. That you may bo#fi  enjoy
uninterrupted happiness, is- the - sincere
wish of s
.\ ROQUELAURE.” -
Just as I had finished reading this
affecting note, aservant:came to tell. g8
that my sister, having heard of Brégi’s
return, desired to see us both ; we there~
fore repaired to her apartment. I -per-
ceived an adteration in her looks, which
struck me, but the- surgeon engertained
no apprehensions. She questioned Bré-
gi, who repeated the-aecount which he
‘had: given me, adding.a'great many-other
circumstances. ‘41 must cqnfessé; conti-
nued he, & that'I never saw aman- fet)
whom I _felt so much esteemn ¢ in his
whole person there is a ‘dignity “Which
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‘bespeaks the elevation of his. soul, .and
at the same time a tincture of melancholy
and -a tenderness which are  powerfully
interestingy . He spoke to'me concerning
you,"-said'Brégi, turning to me, “ and of
the pain“he suffered on account of the
.aceidentito which you had nearly fallen
avictim. -1 told him that you had per-
fectly recovered from it: he. replied he
knew that, because he-had taken the
necessary precautions to be-informed of
your condition.. EHe repeated that after
#ach an event, he considered it his duty
to seize~an opportunity of rencderiug you
‘a servige ;. but he particularly desired me
to assure you, that even supposing this
unlucky accident had never happened,
he shomld not-have hesitated to send
back to you the husband of your-ahoice.
Jn short,~I neverwwitnessed: such kind-
fess, such.geneﬁ’sity Ieould not help
observggg how deeply. I .regretted that he
W8 engaged in so bad a-cause; - - I shall
‘forsake ‘it; '_rephed be, “as soo%as.a I can
do's3 with hosiour ;< Kave promised I
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would, and tlus engagement k. hold
gacred.”’

During' this relation, every word of
which penetrated. to the bqt;om of my
heart, the agital;fon of my unhappy sister
was inexpressible : 1 observed her several
times ehange colour: _;Notwithstanding
the too lively interest . which I took. in
this recital, I could have wished it had
been in my power to silence Brégi, who
was af length interrupted by my sister.
¢ Without doubt,” said she, while. her
feelings fr.equently checked her utterange;
“ he could not speak _ to you. mncermng
me but with horror?”’—¢ By .no means,”
answered Brégi ; nay, he-even highly
admires yeour courage he calls youa
heroine; but he knows that.you hate
him,”-—¢ That I.hate: him!"”—* Yes,
and indeed you are wrong: it’is carrying
the spirit of party to too #reat lengths,X,...
At this moment-the surgeon ent.?d, felt
my sister’s pulse, and told,ug that- abe 2
was feverish, -and that our, convergi-
tions did her harm. Alasl I kifew-it
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but too well already. He sent us out ef
her-chamber. I got rid of Brégi, under
the pretext that having passed a sleepless
night I had necd of rest. I ran and
shut myselfin a closet, where, without
molestation, 1 could give a tree vent to
my sorrows. Ior more than an. hour I
shed bitter tears, without baving one sin-
gle distinct idea. I wus deeply sensible
of my misfortunes : their weight op-
pressed me the more as I had never yet
had courage to look them in the face,
but shrunk from the very thoughts .of
them. At length I probed my heart,
and there I found a guilty and insensate
passion for an object from whom every
thing concurred to separate me, and that
too when I had plighted my faith to ano-
-ther!.... Each succeeding reflection
aggravated my distress. I was the rival
of "a sister, a benefactress, whom her jea®
lousy would perhaps. consign: to the
tdmb.. .. How was I to sooth’ her mi-
:gery, raised as it was to the highest
~itch ! * My presence was hateful to her;



DY, LL FAYETTE. 73

i {as afraid ‘of s eakmg té her;" she re~
fused my attentions; I had neither guide
nor adviser. .. In the mitist 3f these mre-
lancholy reﬂectlbm, Fread Roguelanre’s
note again ; and thisaffécting plédge ofa
love so delicate aid so generous aggra~
vated my gricf, by incréasing tmy grae
titude and my admiration. %O Roque-
laurc!"’ 1 exclaimed, ¢ 1|: is I—AJ alone;j.
who am without hope, as well ‘as without
consolation. Thou hast nothing to re-
proach thyself with : thy noble heart was'
ires; thou hadst a right to dispose of itd
“Thou wilt not be compelled to.'contract
a hateful alliance ; thou at least enjoyest
thy generosity ; the ftemembrance of me,
will not be,aecompanied with aught that:
should tinge thy.cheek ; thou ha*.‘asted-
the feliaity of hoping for a.moméut, and
of declaring thy.gqnmnenm te the obj

of thy prefrence} fiully, glory &
make thee amends worthy of th

soul, while. I, \mhappy wretch,
conceal..a criminal ‘passion which thoud
shalt pever havwknmm of wwhile I shall,

VOL. I,
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be the prey of torments and remorse,
without being able to hope for thy pity.’
In these painful reflections I was in-
dulging whéi the surgeon came to inform
me that he began to be uneasy at the
state of my sister, and that her fever be-
- gan to desume an glarming character: he
added that she was inquiring for me. I
went to her immediately. Shesentaway
her women, and desired me to sit down
within the curtains of her bed. She was
so oppressed that it was some moments
~pefore she could speak: at lepgth she
asked me if 1 had preserved Roquelaurc’s
note. 1 replied that I still had it.
¢« What !’ exclaimed she, ¢ when you
have plighted your faith th another!”—.
¢ Brég hlmself has read the note, which
whs not sealed.”’—¢ Brégi has read it!
bq,t was he aware of jts real significatjon ?
the' rest, you''dre .still free; andwif
your heart is chahéed «ift you feel disin-
- elined to the match, you may still break it
off ; as your guardian, I allow and autuo-
tize y‘ou to do it.”* These words she
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uttered with an effort whioh proved to
me how dear- this kind of indulgence and
generosity cost her.....‘ No!” oried
I, “no, I will keep my word, The chap.
lain can leave his reom ; to-morrow, the
first thing in«thd morning, I will marry
Brégi !”.... At these words my.sister threw
both her arms about.my neek, and pressed
me with transport to her bosom. Our
tears miongled together. This moment,
which irrevocably fixed my fate, and de-
stroyed the happiness of my whole future
hfe,rwas nevertheless prodyctive of some
satisfaction to me. . I had fiven my un-
fortunate sister the only consolation which
she could possibly. receive. "I felt my
resolution mengthened, and my grief be-
come less Poignant; and such gyill al-
ways be the: happy fraits of a virtuous
sacrifice. .In a few minutes my sister,
inclining her, face towaeds my ear, whis-
pered: I should liké«.to see his wri-
ting,” 1 had«o difficulty to guess that
she wished to read Roquelaurg’s note. I

. took it from my bosom and gave it to

E2
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her. _ Her hands trembled so violently
that she cpbuld scarcely Rold it. She'read
it more tharl once to hérself,"and thén re-
turned it wét ‘With her<tehrs. 1T took 1t
arid tore it in ﬁleces «Ah! what are
you, éorng ?’"cned shd, ¢« ftis my duty,”
answered T,  to ?orget jts' ontents ;
think ‘of them ’io-morrév would be a
crime. Brégi shall be my husband. ¢ O,
my dear girl "’ she exclaimed, ¢ that I
had pésséssed the same comnidnd over
myself! In that "case 1 should not now
Be the victim' of a passion whick 1s
hinrying ‘me to the grdve. ‘No positive
duty indeed forbade it ; but it was such
as reasbn could not #pprove. Instead of
bamepmg a dangerdus idea ftom my ima-
ginatigh, I suﬂ’e\‘ed ‘myself to be absorbed
by it. I ‘oiéde it ‘the subfect ‘of all my
reveries, and of 'the’.fhost ' chimerical
Hopes.

¢t I had' soon biit oné s!’ngle *thoaght, to
which all my “;ﬂdbs arid all thy"actions
wete “subordinate; ‘my sensibility was
inflamed, my rteason clouded; all the
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other soft affectiong which had till then
constituted the delight of my life, were
weakened,; nay, I 1magmeduhat they
were ., wholly extmg\mhed in my heart,
bedause I compared thg with thgt im-
petuous passion which th, e rei with
sovereign sway. Laaflx, a cme ousy
infinitely aggmhtg@ oy pgngg You
have just dxspelled its n;oqt tqrmen’tmg
feats ; and now, I fegl that'{ slandered my
heart; when I fapcxed tha 1 had ceased to
loye you. Ah! may,th%spectacle of a
vehementvpassmn, apd of the m,)usmc'e
and evils whth" gt prodﬁces, be at lgast
a wholesome lpgqon to ypu and be as-
sured .that It is'im xb}g for a female to
fall into thls sgecw of..msamty* except
by an inexcusable Weakneds, a when
she has m’age no effort to retgin the com-
mand.. qver lgereglf * qup!y affected
while ‘listening o «this painful and im-
presswe‘con(‘edﬁq,‘ml embra;;ed my sister,
and offered, every m that my
tenderness could, sggﬁg hie segmed to
grow more compmed 3 an I flattere -
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myself that this conversation, by sooth-
ing her sorrows, would contribute" to her
recovery. ’ ‘ '

From that moment I determined to
banish Roquelaure from my memory for
-ever; ge thmk thenceforward, of nothing
but the good qualities Qﬁ Brégi and my
duty ; to avoid being left” alone with my
own heart ; above all, to shun indolence,
and to throw mysélf into the arms of re-
lmon, who strengthens the weak, who
blesses pure igtentions, and whose divise
precepts are capable of suppl ying the want
of" éxpenence, by ymsew:ng us from that
levity which leads us int6 errors.

The next morning T rose.at the first
dawn 6f day, and'inquired concerning my
sister. - T was told that she had passed a
bad night, but had been asleep about an
hour. I had, the prcwdxn&evenlng, corft-
municated my mteptlonﬁ to Brégi, whé,
overjoyed, came ta con uct mé to the
chapel.’ My deJectlon, dnd" ‘the redness
of my eyes, aﬂIlcted but’ ‘without sur-

~-~ising him," My sister’s condition might
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but too well account for the extreme de-
pression of my spirits... I went to the foot
of the altar to pronounce the irrcvocable
vow ! I promisetl, from the bottom of my
soul, attachment and constancy : religion
required nothing more. I prayed that X
might be happy; or, in other “B'rds, for
peace of heart and virtue.

On leaving the chapel, we went to my
sister, and presented my husband to her.
She received me with open arms: her
caresses gave me pain.. .Tlns wa the first
emotion that I had to stn.ﬂe in the re-
cesses of my heart.... But this unfortupate

sister soon engaged my whole attention...
She continued to grow visibly worse ; and
a physician whom I sent for the f?t day,
and who only came that morning, declared
that she was in danger. My grief was
inexpressible; but it was infinitely
heightened, when, the same evening,
the physwlan *told us he had po hopes
of saving her life. She desnred that the
sacraments might be admlmstered and
received them with the most impressive

E 4
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piety. I passed thenight in her chamber.
An hour before day-light'she wrote a few
lines. Shethen ordered all the attendants,
toJeave the room ; and, c«calling me, di-
rected me. tosit down, and listen to what
she 'should say. She held ip her hand a
small ‘cflicifix, of which the cross was
lapis, Jazuli, enriched wit#'diamonds, and
the Christ of gold. This she shewed to
me, saying, * 1 have disposed of this
crucifix, which was given me by our
mother. Roquelaure will renounce his
errors ! ... Prqmise me to send him this
crucifix with that paper!”.... As she
uttered these wordg; she déhvered to meé
a note, which she ordered me to read. It
was asb‘pllows. - o

* In a few moments I'shall be no
more!... A consolatory presentiment, a
sudden light, mitigate for me allthe
horrors of death! “You: will soon abjure”
your fatal errors.. O Roqﬁelaﬁre' the
wishes of the dying:are sacred. . et the
“first professiop of . fuith, on your cenver-
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sion, be pfoiiduhcéd‘a\:' tlie ‘foot ‘of this

" cross, upon which ¥ shall presently exhale
my last breath !” - Sl

o .

R R

Aftcr reading this hote, T i‘éﬂ on my
knees,’ shedding a tdrrent of tears, My
sister took best%iny Hdhds in ‘her’s and
pressed thém* her “hedrt withg the
warmest afféetion. T soléminly promised
to fulfil her last anllricﬁons she em-
braced and blessed mie: she energetlcally
recommended my’ h'upplﬁess te Brégl"
and from that moment evdry thing in her
announced perfetﬂ‘. compésme and resig-
nation.” b aféi. mm@g shv.. expn‘ed in-
my arms, .o ot : :

My - griefsknew no bounds, réligion
-alone was ‘Capablé of moderatmg its ex-
cess. +'Brégiv undertook- the: melancholy-
duty ‘of>paying thé“?‘last' hohours to my
unfo’rthnatefsxsfer. Itr tl;e funera.l cére-
monies there. was- a pomp\ aid & singu-"
larity whigh™drev togeth?er i 4he” per=-
sons" of- consequence in Altivergtie, who,
moreover, owed this homage'to her- me-

ES
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; mory for the courage wlitich she had dis-
p]ayed in deilvermrr the province from the
violenee and depredations of the rebels.
All the warriors whom love and hope had
armed in the good muse, and assembled
under its ‘banners; appcarcd in the pro-
-cessnﬁgn a crown of laurel and her sword
were laid upon the coffin. -On the marble
monument was enoraved a Latin inserip-
tion, to this effect : .

** She whs at once the example and the
model of puie vnrgms, of‘ virtuous wwes,
and of mtrepld warriors.”

! Meanw‘hnlel yas not ‘unmindful of the
order which shié had gi ven me when ex-
piring ; but how was it to be executed }

I was determmcd to have 1o direct com-

_munication with Roquelattre : ard 'be-
,s:deg, 1 knew that hie had left the pro-
vmc'e* After mature reflexion, I thought
it best: 10 employ Brégi to execuite this
sacred m,}uncuon. ‘T-acquaiiited him with
,the sécret ‘of the unfortundte passion.
-y wlm:h my sister had conceived for Roque-
laure, dnd delivered to him' the note and
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the crucifix. Brégi thought it perfectly
natural that my sister should have care-
fully concealed a passion whnch would
have inflamed the hatred of so many ri-
vals devoted to her serv:céi,“ and ‘'who
had been taught to hope t that §he would
not chuse a hysband e pt out of their
number... He promlséy that hé’*would
find means to transmit, in secret, ‘to
Roqmelaure, this aﬁ‘ec!mo' and sacred
pledge of such an ill- fated aesnon. He
was of opinion that the peace would
brmv Rcquelaure to Parfs and to court ;
and as we were also to be there i ina short
time, it was determfﬁhd that we shou]d
wait. .
My sister had left ‘me her whole for-
tunc. Business detained us_near two
months if Auvergne but at }ength we
set out for Paris. We went to take leave
of M. D***, whose mansion I could not
visit without e;notlon. Passxpg near the
ditch where I had gathered the ﬂowers
and received the wound, hl percgwed
with surprise, that on, the spot had been
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erected a pillar of white marble, with
-this iuscription:—1Ir espiation of an
wnvoluntary crime, and to found a per-
petual mentorial, there will be giwen at this
place, evdy year, on the Sth of September,
at eleven o’clock in the morning, the sum
of fifty crowns, and @ nosegay of the wild-
Jlowers  which grow in the ditch about this
column, to the most virtuous, most irre-
proachable, and poorest village girl of this
district.  Roquelaure, before his depar-
ture, had erected this pillarfand provided
for the continuance of the gift for ever?
‘This ingenious, confrivance, and. this
affecting recollectmn, revived in my hcart
sentiments yet scarcely stifled. .. Brégi
desigued to'spend a few daysat the house
of ‘NI D*##; byt T.dissyaded him from
that intention. The place renewed im-
pressions  that were extremely pamiul
and each: moment seemcd to aggravatg
my- perfurbanon “andx: chagrin. We
proceeded thence to Aurillac : there we
.saw the ljeﬁ’owned Guy de Veire, who, a
few years before, having beer chosen by



4
DE LA FAYETTE. 85

the - inhabitants, from among the lowest
class of the peoplé, to defend the town
against the Calvmlsts, saved -it by his
courage, and was ennobled for his meri-
torious condiict on this occasibu * :
The treaty between. Henry-1I1. and the
king of Navarre did not put an end to
the war amongst all the parties: some
yet continued in arms. Roquelaure
joined that of the king, and obtained a
commiission in the corps commanded by
the brave Lanoue, into which Brégi like-
wise entered. Being eontinually in the
company of Roquelaule, he assured him
“of the high estcem which he had con-
ceived for him, and eagerly sought his
friendship.> With equal emotion and as-
tonishment Roquelaure . received the
ccrucifix- and my sister’s note from his
hands. When I first delivered -these to
Brégi, 1 positively declared to him, that,
considering Roquelaure as the cause of
my unfortunate sister’s-death, it would

L2
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be impossible for me to endure the sight of
him ; that I could not even hear his name
uttered without pain; and that I was de-
termined never toadmit him into my house.
Brégi was grieved at this resolution ; but
"told me he had perceived that I harboured
‘this- kind ‘of resentment, which he
thought unjust, since Roquelaure had
nothing to reproach himself with: ¢ Ne-
vertheless,” added he, ¢ I:will got lay
you under any constraint;. I Wwill not
bring Roquelaure to you; and will avoid
all mention of him in your presence.” *
‘A few months afterwards] learned with
sorrow that we were likely to have more
fighting. Henry 111. appointed Lanoue to
the command of two thousand men under
the Duke de Longueville. But the sup-
plies of money failed : Lanoue flew .to
‘Compiégne’: the tradesmen refused . to
deliverythe provisions and stores which .
he wanted to throw_info Senlis on any
other terms than for ready money. Lanoue
applied to some of the farmers of the re-
venue, and from them also hit received a
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denial. < Wall, well,” said he, * then I
must dcfray the expence myself: let those
keep their mopey who value it more than
‘honour.””  [anoue actually moptgaged all
his estates to raise the necessary sup-
plies. 1 am fond of recording. such
anecdotes, because they are particularly
" characteristic of our nation; among the
French the most generous disinterested-
ness always goes hand in ‘hand with the
most. distinguished valour ; and yet
Henry 1L the prince who was thus
served, was neither possessed nor was
worthy of the love of his subjects. But
what signifies it? In a monarchy ought
not every man of honour to suppi)rt the
throre ? How many actions of this kind
have we not witnessed. We had already
seen Marshal de Brissac, who commanded
in'Piedmont, mortgage and sell his estates,
break off the marriage of his daulg,htgr, and
apply her dowry to the purpose of paying
the ttoops, and of reimbursing. the mer-
chants, who upon his word had advanced
supplies. * We have since seen the virtu-
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ous’ Sully cut down and sell his timber
in order to provide for the expences of
the war, and a Crillon, a Bassompierre,
and many other illustrious warriors, offer
and give all that they posscssed in times
of urgent public distress. (5)

Meanwhile frequent skirmishes took
place before Senlis. Roquelaure; who at
Paris had received the demonstrations of
friendship and the advances of Brégi, if
not with coldness, at least with ﬁxtreme
reserve, never quitted hio® in b&ttle, and
watched over his welfare with gll the ai
fection of the most intimate friend. 1 had
remained at Paris, a prey to anxieties-the
more afflicting, as I durst not more than
half avow them to myself. <1 had the
tenderest friendship for Brégi: this ats
tachinent and duty would speedily have
triumphed over an unfortunate scntiment,
had not every thmg, by an unaccountable,
fatahty%onsplred to recall incessantly to
my mind, and to exhibit in the mopst in-
terestmcr points of view, that very object
whiech I was most solicitous to banish
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from my thoughts.” One day, when I was
shut. up’ alone in my  closet, in greater
agitation and uneasiness thar ever, a
servant announced.the ar;"ival, of a mes-
senger, who brought me the- following
letter from Brégi. .

“Lowed my liberty to Roquelaure, d‘ﬂd
now 1 am. indebted to him for my life,,
which he has gaved at the hazard of his
own. In the late action he has received
a very sqgere wound,: but whxch God be
thanked is not a¢ all dangerous I flatter
mgself that you will nat tleink it strange
if I shall henceforth be deyoted till death,
to this mcompaxable man‘so magnanimous
in his cond uct, so heroic in his friendship,
1 should entreat, you to overcome your
aversion to the sight of him, had he not
himgelf conceived, a gumlar repugnance,
sinece he became. aqquam,ted with . the
sentiments which your: unhagp sister
entertained for him: because, ad¥e told
‘me, he was sure you could, not see him
without pain. 1 must own 1 bave en-
deavourcd to remove this idea, but in
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vairi: Thdpe, howerer, that in time I shall
succeed. .Ishall not be completely happy
till I enjoy the inexpressible satisfaction
of finding myself at home, between an
adored wife, and a friend so worthy of
my love and admiration.” .

- This letter-cxcited a thousand c¢ontend-
ing sentiments.. 1t raised my gratitude
and esteem for Raquelaure to the highest
pitch, for I could not doubt that ig all he
did for Brégi he was inﬂugnced%olely by
a desire to promote my happiness; and
how was it possible not to entertain the
warmest admiration for that héroic gene-
rosity and delicasy which caused him to
refuse opportunities of seeing me.. I was
pleased with Brégi‘ for his entuusiagm and
his‘attachment to such a man; but at the
same time, when I cougidereq the secret
‘motives - of Roquelaure’s actions, I could
not help feeling a sort of confusion, which_
was very much like remorse, when 1 saw
Brégi dote to such excess upon one who
-in the bottom of his soul was his rival.
When I heard him complain of my dis-



Dk LA FAVETTE. o1

like of Roquelaure, it “seemed:as if we
were both dcluding "him: 1 felt I had
reason to_be glad that 1 had been able to
conceal my sentiments-from Roquelaure;
and yet I was vexed that he should be
ignorant of them. ‘ Were he acquainted
with them,” thought I," ¢ he would feel
the higher estcem for my - conduct; all
these painful efforts, all these sacrifices
would not be thrown away ; Roquelaure
would ddmire them: all these tears would
be less bitter, for I should have his pity...
Besides, ke would himself'be less wretch-
ed. " Oh! how can he suppose that I can
be mSensnble to -such ‘magnanimity! he
must conseqﬁently beligve me to possess
an ordinary soul...Alas{ he‘thinks that
my heart was: pre-occupied by a vehe-
:ment passlon, he, who so well knows the
inviolable fidelity of genuine lovel...My
secret, carried to the tomb;, will gherefore
be butied” in the everlas‘tmg silence .of
death” iy

These reflexions rent my heart, and
1 fouhd' it every day more and more dif-
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ficult to prevent "them from obtrur.fmg
themselves on my mind. ST

The genius and braver ‘of "Lanoue
soon relieved me from the most cruel of
my alarms. .The Duke de Longuevijlle,
who had the' chief command, and who
was thoroughly sensible of the tiflents.of
Lanoue, now matured by experience, re-
signed his authority to the latter, and de-
termined to fight under him like any
other officer.®* Landue, W& eight
hundred horse and fifteen hundred foot,
defeated an &rmy of twelve thousand
men, and saved Senlis. Immediately
after the battle, geveral officers came to
him to’receive his instructions. - ¢ Go to
M. de Longuevﬂle for orders,” said he;
and then went and ‘gave back the com-
mand whnch he  had ]ent him for a few
hours - ¥ - ' Sty

How great was my satisfaction’ on
hearmg‘%heqe ‘happy - tidings, and at' the
same time that Jirtgi had msimgmshed

i
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himself by his mtrepldlty, and that Ro-
quclaure, in this memorable victory, had
displayed equal intelligence, talent, and
valour...l was’ sincerely rcjoiced to see
my husband again: I firmly resolved to
-think of him alone; but he ‘was inces-
santly talking to me of Roque]aure his
friendship for him’ had become one of the
strongest sentiments of his heart. In-a
few tonths he informed me that Roque-
laure, véb had for a year been receiving
instruction in the truths of religion, was
geing to renounce tf:e errom of Calvinism.
To ‘me this circumstance . afforded the
most powerful and sooghmg cansolation :
there was every reasori t6 believe that the
great soul of Roquelaur$ had yi¢lded to
conviction alorie ; but to me he owed the
sudden resdlutlon of’ recejving  instruc-
tion; but for me he would perhaps never
have come to this determination, or at
least his conversion: would hife been
postponed to a much later period. It
seemed to me as if his recantation, by
expiating my weakness, purified our sen-
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timents of all that was criminal and pro-
" fane, and that it for ever formed a fraternal
and sacred tie between us, Brégi, being
invited by him to the eereprony,which was
to be performed with. great solemnity,
wished to make him a present of a beau-
tiful catholic prayer-book.. ¢ You have
one,” said heto me, * that is truly splen-
did, for the excellence of the minjatures
and the magnificence of the binding: you
would second the last, w1she§£3f. your
sister by allowing ;me to have it to pre-
sent to him in your name, and after all
that he has done for me, this gift would
be highly appropriate.” This proposal
was but tco muth in unison' with- the
secret feelings gf my heart for it to be
"possible for me to reject it. Brégl pressed
me to write a sentence on a.blank page of
thi8 book ; and I accordingly wrote these
words from the eighth chapter of Deute-
ronomy-:— Thow shalt .consider in thine
heart that as a man chasteneth liis son, so
the Lord thyGod. chastcneth thee.
Brégi, well pleased with his success,
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took the book and set out with it for
the church where the ceremony was to
take place, while I shut myself up in my
oratory ; and never'ﬂld I pray to God with
greater conﬁdence and fervour.: 1 thought
of Roquelaure without remorse and with-
out confusion : I represented his person
to myself without danger: 1 saw him at
the foot of the altar: I heard him join me
to invoke him wheo strengthens the weak,
him Whamparts strength to conquer the
passions. Methought a divine hand now
purified my heart, healed ll its wounds,
and restored to it the delicious tranquil-
lity of innocence. To me Roquelaure
was now but a beloved brother! ¢ 0 thou,
who throqgh me art brgught back to the
true religion,” I exclaimed, *¢ thou oughtst
to be thankful to heaven for the accident
which brought us together! 1 shall have
cost thee some,sighs during the .rapid
course of this frail and transieunt. life, but
thou wilt bless me in eternity: in this
world every thing has conspired to sepa-



96 . MADEMOISELLE .

rate- us, but the oath which thou art this
moment pronouncing will unite us for
ever in the abodes of bliss. ~Let no un-
worthy thought hen%efori';hA mingle with
such exalted ideds and profane so sacred
a friendship; Yes, [ feel that I am a
partaker of the divine grace which God
bestows on. the new convert, and which
thou art this moment reeceiving. The
faith which. thou embracest, the light
which . sheds its influence upin thee,
operate also upon;my heart ; they raise
me above myelfi.Oh! have not I aleo
fatal errors ‘to renoupce!...O, Roquclaure'
O, my- brother! I vow never, more to
think of thee but i in the presence of God
of . that supreme:judge .of the' purity of
our, sentiments ! Yes, I will shun thee
without a pang: 1 will perfoxm my duty
‘with cheerfulness, with joy; I shall.be
happy through virtue, 1 shall derive ing
-effable . satisfaction .from . the conscrousa
ness of innagence, Far. be f.om me un-
ruly wishes, secret complaints, criminal
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and superfluous regret !...I'do more than
submit, | embrace with transport so noble
a destiny.” N

This enthusiasm was sincere, and it
had an extraordinary influence on my
sentiments and situation. If I have since
felt some?secret ecmotions which it has
been my duty to repress, it has at least
cost me but little to stifle them, and they
have neger disturbed the happiness of my
union with Brégi. From that moment'l
made it my whole study to please my
husband, gnd to strengthed the esteem
which was due to his excellent qualities.
An infallible method of kindling jn our
bosoms an ardent attachment to those
whom duty €ommands u¥* to love is to
devote ourselves to their happiness: we
soon ‘conceive an affection for objects
which engage our constaat attention; to
bestow this constant attention we must
be continually thinking of them ; and how
is it possible to forbear loving when we
excite profound gratitude, and descrve
that return ?

VOL. I. F
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As soon as the cerehony of Roque-
'laure’s recantation was over, Brégi.came
back to me. He told me that Roque-
laure had received my prayer-book with
extreme emotion, and desired him to say
that he would read a prayer in it every
day, and would keep it mostiscarefully
as long as he Mved. .Brégi added that
Roquelaure during thewhole ceremony
had displayed. the sincerest piety and
devotion. I thanked God from- the bot-
tom of my soul, and sqpretly commended
myself for hdving for the fitgt time heerd
Roquelaure’s name uttered without pain
and agitation.

Some time afterwards Brégi conceived
the idea of procuring Roquelaure a very -
advantageous establishment, by bringing
aboyt a match between him apd a young
-widow, Madame de L***, who was a
friend of mine, and possessed an lm-'
mense fortune. 1 approved the plan,
Madame de L*** was a-woman of illus-
trious birth, great: beauty, and irreproach-
able character. -1 undertook to speak to



DE LA FAYETTE. 99

»

her concerning Roquelaure ;- I related to
her all that he had done for Brégi. I suc-
ceeded in mterestmg her to such a degree,
that she was anxmus to see him, and
soon “confessed that if she were beloved
by him she should prefer him to every
other magwith whom she'was acquainted.

Brégi, wha: was. dclighted . to think
how agreeably he- should surprize his
friend, hqd not .communicated our de-
sign to *him ; ; but when the business whs
sufliciently matured he proposed to me
toespeak. to: her;  For I ®now Roque-
laure,” ccmtmued Le: *‘the fortune of
Madaime de L*#, and the advantages of
this alliance, will not be sufficient induce-
ments with ehim.. - Exclasively of the
austerity of' his. principles, and the deli-
cacy of his sentiments, 1 knowthat hte is
strongly attached to liberty,.and-that he
will never sacrifice it for a woman for’
whose virtues and whose character he has
not a profound esteem. - Madame de L¥**
is your friend; you are more intimate
with her than I am;“it'is therefore your

v
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province to pronounce her panegyric, and
you alone can fix the determination of
Roquelaure. Consider, moreover, that
you cannot refuse the visits of the hus-
band of your friend.”—¢¢ No, certainly,” I
replied, ‘¢ when he is so; but this match
is yet uncertain, and as I am thoroughly
convinced that such an igterview would
be useless, because you may say cvery
thing that 1 can,relieve me from the pain of
unnecessarily seeing a man to whom 1
ascribe the death of my sister. 1 esteem
him, and ant sincerely in'lg%ggted in his
welfare: but his presence would revive
disagreeable recollections, and give me
real pain.” Brégi urged me no farther;
his resolution was taken. He left me,
asd went straight to Roquelaure. He
assured him that I wislhed to speak with
him immediately on an affair of import-
ance. Rocjuelaure, surprised and con-
founded, in vain enquired what 1 codld
want; Brégi hurried hin’ away, and
brought him to me. "
How great was my surprise when my
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denly entered, followed by Roquelaure-
At this unexpegted appearance my heart
palpitated ' with such violence that I
thought I should have fainted; I at.
tempted torise, but fell back on my chair.
“ Ah! Brégi,” exclaimed Roquelaure,
¢« you have deceived nfe; she did not
want me; she did not expect me....”
‘With these words he turned back; and
was going towards the door, when Brégi
detained him. I: could not endure the
id®a that ke should attribute the ‘state ‘in
which he saw me to antipathy, and per-
haps to the most unjust and extravagant
hatred : this idea gave me fresh strength,
and I called him back. ' ¢ Believe me,””
said I, ¢ notwithstanding the painful re-
collections which your presence renews,
notwithstanding acute regret occasioned
by the unhappy end of a sister and a
benefactress, 1 am deeply sensible how
much [ owe you, and share ‘the gratitude
and all the sentiments of your friend....”
Brégi was delighted with™ the peaceful

F 3 ’
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.tenor' of this adtlress,”f"or,\k‘ﬁi}:];’ he ten-
derly thanked me. His thanks ‘made the
blush, and threw me into as' much mn-
fusion as ever. 1 looked trcmblmg at
Roquelaure ‘our ‘eyes met; and the éx-
pression of his ‘made meé shudder. , He
tdrned pale, and rested against e chim-
ney-piece. In this momel¥, which it is
impossible to descnbe, I Waq overpow-
ered by an inexpréssible i'u*]m«r of ‘min-
gled confusion, remorse, ard secrét joy...

[t seemed as if 1 had revealed every thing,

as if Roquelaure had heard ah’&n%"swered
me. 1 was confounded and overwhelined.
Brégi resumed: to assure Roquelaure that
after this first interview I should not be
so strange. * No, no,” rephed Roquc-
laure,‘ ¢ theére are |mpressmns which time
cammot weaken.” I made a violent eﬁ'ort
over myself to interrupt this conversanon,
and reminded Brégi that it'was time te
inform his fnend of our hopes and plans
in mgard to him. “Upon this Brégi ex-
plained the business in a long address, to
which I'added a high panegyric on Ma-
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dame de L***, Roquelaure listened to.
us with jcy coldness; then addressing
me, ¢ May I vgnture, madam,” said he,
with mingled emotion and earncstness,
“ to ask if this strange idea originated
with you?” I was thunderstruck, and
had notipower to reply. « No,” said
Brégi, < it wiggl who first conceived the
idea; but why do you think it strange?”
—¢¢ Because I have'told you a thousand
times that I bgve an invincible aversion
to marriage.”—¢ But consider the beauty
of Madameede L***, hef virtues, her
fortune 1”?—¢¢ I have made up my mind
never to marry.”’—¢ You are so young,
my friend ; at your age such a resolution
cannot be itrevocable.”——* I shall never
change it. I have devoted my life to my
country, to friendship; I have Jplaced all
my happiness in a good conscience, and
in the esteem of those I love....While
fortune affords me opportunities of per-
forming useful actions, or making gene-
rous sacrifices, my existence will not be
burdensome to me. Is it not g thousand
F 4
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times more gratifying to be content with
yourself than to enjoy the favours of for-
tune together with -a heqrt imto which
you dare not peunetrate, and are afiaid to
examine ?....My happiness is not subject
to the caprices of chidnce; it is inde-
pendent as my mind : my will dit@rmines
and fixcs it for ever; for n&r}mman event
can prevent us from lLving and thinking
virtuously.” .. At these words, uttcred with
the expression of the most profound sen-
sibility, involuntary tears flowed from
my eyes; and the ‘admiratiol,l_.v;l;i_gxich er-
torted themn was of a character so exalted
and so pure that [ felt no embarrassment
on account of them....Brégi was equally
affected, and Roquelaure, who was him-
self moved, paused, and looked at us
both. -After a moment’s silence, he rose,
came up to me, and withan agitation which
alarmed me, ¢ Farewell, madam,” said
he, « farewell! It i;\'most gratifying to
me to carry away the remembrance of
your- heart-felt favours, but I will not
abuse your gencrous sensibility, and I
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think I can give you no'stronger proof of
my gratitude than in depriving myself of
the pleasure of ever seeing you again.”
Without waitihg for my answer, he has-
tily withdrew, and was followed by Brégi.

For several days the image of Roque-
laure happted me incessantly. T had con-
tinually beforg.my eyes that elegant and
majestic figure, that interesting face, in
which were expressed-all the emotions
of a téuder aird magnanimous heart. All
his words engraved upon my memory
seeined, o have erased from it every other
idea -those ingeuious words whose real
meaning was to me so impressive. 1 fan-
cied that I still heard the inflexions of
his voice.o I succecded at length, by
keeping mysclt coustantly employed, in
banishing these cherished recollections ;
but they were not so dangerous for me
as might be imagined. Roquelaure’s
magnanimity awﬁkgned in me a uscful
emulation ;: to raise my ideas to that ele-
vation, to that sublimity of virtue, was

¥ 5
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to approach nearer to him. I no lenger
represented him to inysclf ander the cha-
racter of an”impassioned lover: I beleld
in him only an enlightened judge, a ge-
nerous friend, - and a patternr of human
perfection. The happiness and glory of
resembling and equalling thim :#gudered
the greatest sacrifices easy t%mo, *and the
inexpressible satisfuction of admrmm himn
with enthusiasin conseled me under-‘all
-vexations. -Oh! how eady it %s.to
strengthen ourselves in:virtue, when we-
find in what we love that happy cong
formity of ideas, sentiments, and prin-
ciples! With what alacrity we can ad-
vince in this noble career, when a bhe-
loved object precedes and invites us to
follow in it. =~ _

,Roquclaure by his. conduct acqmrod
new claims to my gratitude. DBrégi, with
ey excellent heart and a thousand good
qualities, had the misfortune to be pas®
sionately attached to gaming: and though
our fortune was large, yet this ruinous
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propensity had, during ‘the three years
that we had ‘bcen married; considerably
deranged our affairs. ~

One day when Brégi was with Roque-
laure’in a house where a party of gam-
blers was assembled, -he joined them ;
and inggpite of the remoustrances of his
friend, who.  never engaged in games of
chance, he persxsted played:ull night,
and lost fifty theusand francs, for the
paymeént of* which he gave his word.
Roquelayre remained with him till the
party b&ketup. when Brégt, overwhelmed
with despa)r, returned home, and could
not couceal from me his extreme edibar-
rassment. Ile had. pronused . to pay
within twgnty-four hou:s; he had ne
money, and we agreed to mortgage an
estate, and.to have recourse to mgney-
brokers, in order to.obtain that sum ime
mediately..

Brégi was deeply sensnble of thrs 1ast
indiscretion, which. could not:fail to
produce the total .derangement :of- our
affairs, I did not reproach him, but



108 MADEMOISELLE

continued silent: he was overwlclned
with deep dejection, when a letter was
hrought him froimn Roquelaure. He read
it hastily with extreme emotion, his eycs
filled with tears ; he rose and gave me the
letter, saying: ¢ Read it, and see if there
exists a friend who can be compaged with
that? I am going to him to sign the
irrevocable promise which he desires.”
At these words Brégi.withdrew, and [
read the letter, which was as follows:

& Your debt is paid, and 1. bave in-
closed you theseceipt. The state of my
finances is such that 1 have no-occasion
for that sum, and you would disoblige
me exceedingly if you think of return-
ing it in less than three years. Let me
intreat you, my dear Drégi, to make one
reﬂectlon you have a most gencrous
and tender heart, and a fortune superior
to mine, and yet it would not be in
your power to render a service of this
kind to your best friend, or to make a
prompt and useful  sacrifice. in these
troublesome times to your king aud
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country! Think sericusly of this, and
you will ceasé to be a gamester. You
have told e a thousand times that there
is nothiﬁg—in the werld which you would
not be capable of doing for my sake.
Well then, my dear Brégi, I will put you
to the tést: give me your word of honour
that you will from this moment and  for
ever abstain {rom games of chanee, and my
gratitude shall be.ds lively and sincere 4s
the fr'lendsh'rp which I have vowed to
you for lite.” -

« This lctter made me doubly lnppy,
both in the tranquillity which it assured
to me; and in the satisfaction of owing
it to the noble and virtuous Roquelaure,
Brégi actuplly entered intd'a solemn en-
gagement never to play again, and he has
kept his word with th{.. most scrupuluus
fidelity. :

I'resh troubles and fresh ‘' misfortuncs
obliged Henry 1l1. to retire precipitately
from Paris: he fled to Chartres, and the
Duke of Guise, being left sole -master of
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Paris, ruled there with despotic sway.*
A venerable old man, whdse name will
never die, Achille de Harlay, first presi-
dent of the parliament, Having to the
very last continued true to his sovereign,
enforced the sacred’ precepts of duty
and virtue, amidst the shouts and me-
naces .of "the sedmous, and Wlth the
same composure qnd .energy as when the
whole: nation applaudkd his masculine
eloquence with all the tlanspor'ts of
desetved admiration,. having positively re-
fused to fly when he might easnly havg
escaped, he returned to his house, when
he found it impagsible to gain a hearing,
and was obliged to leave the”hall, the
doors of which were fastengd by the
factious. - This great man-calmly retired
to his.garden, under the persuasion that
his enemies would follow and mwrder
him there, conceiving that they durst
not kill him in the streets for feas of the

L RN #* Historical.- - -
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pcople, by whom he was equally beloved:
and revered. . All at once he heard the
doors of his house openr with a loud
noise, and a great number of armed men.
enter: it was the ‘Duke of Guise, who,
with a numerous retinue, was come, ac-
cording-td' his own expression, to pay him.
a visit. The president perfectly under-
stood them ; he was half way down an
alley ; but withowt: turning his head or
quickéning his pace, he proceeded to the
end of it before he turned back. He then-
slowly advanced, with hisrhands behind
him, and’a look of the utmost screnity
and dignity. The Duke of Guise, who
ardently desired ‘to- corrupt him (which
the head of, a party always thinks he can
do), hastily went forward to meet him,
and paid him the.most fiattering com-
pliment. Iarlay listened with unchang-
ed countenance, and replied in these me-
morable words : ¢ *Tis"a great pity when
the servant supplants the master: for the
rest, my soul belongs to God, my heart
to my sovereign, and my body is in the
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power of wicked men ; let them do with
it what they please*.” * Ifaving thus
spoken, he continued his walk with the
same .composure_ as befort. The duke
was petrified; he was not destitute of
greatness of soul ; his admiration got the
better of his resentment, and the life ”&of
the greatest magistrate of France was
spared.t

The year following; Friar Ange de
Joyeuse, who had once displayed such
valour in the military profession, quitted
his convent, aud went at the head of hjs
monks to implore Henry I1I. fo resume
the noble functious of king. This ex-
traordinary deputation gave a momentary
impulse to “that unfortunate monarch ;
but he specdily reverted to his natural
indolénce.

# Historical.

+ Historical. 'A magistrate of an illustrious f&
mily‘(the first president-Molé) afterwards displayed,
during the regency of Anne of Austria, the same
qourage, the same virtues, and the same heroic fideo
lity to his sovereign.
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Friar Ange, instigated by his opinions
and his conscience, not by ambition, to
return to a military lfe, eminently
proved -that rehglon and- piety, instead
of diminishing great courage,-only tend
on the contrary to exalt it.” He received
the. staff“of marshal of France from the
victorious hands of Henry IV; and al-
most immediately afterwards buried his
glory in ‘eternal solitude; he returned to
his convent and never left it more.

We were still at Paris, and I someé-
times wsnted one of my female friends at
her country-house in the vicinity of that
city.” The garden of this house commu-
nicated by means of a little gate with the
park of the fashionable Countess of S*¥*,
I was shy of forming an acquaintance
with: this lady, whose character was
somewhat equivocal ; but Brégi, attracted
as he said by the charms of the sltuatlon.
paid her frequent visits. Roquelaure,
who had become the. guardian angel of
Brégi, went thither also to take care of his
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friend in a house which to him appeared
in every point of view dangerous.

One night, about twelve o’clock, Brégi
told me that he was going to spend an
hour with the eountess, who was giving
a little entertainment, to which. he was
invited. He accordingly left. me in caf-~

‘siderable haste. Every body in qur house
was in bed, and as the, night was exces-
sively hot, I felt incfined, - as sqon as:
Brggi was gone, to take a breath of air,
and went down stairs into the garden.

As I passed the little gate, I .observeu
that it was half open. »It must have flown
open again after he pulled it o, without
his perceiving it: he had the. key of it
in his pocket. From a motive of curis
osity, I determined to take advantage of
.his carelessness, passed through the gate,
and entered the ,park “of the  Countess of
S*##, It was not large, so that.I soo®
reackied the end- of it: ‘there-I saw an
‘ifon gate leading to the court, beyond
which s the house. The gate was
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shut, and I remarked with .surprise that’
all was quiet and silent, and that no
lights were tq . be seen in the house.
Where then, thought I,-are they making
this entertainment to which Brégi is in-
vited? Without ‘bestowing " any farther
zht “ om.this contradictory circum-
stance, -Jgdetermined to return by the
way 1 hagkcome, and to ‘keep along by
the wgll that I ﬁgm not lose myself in
the park, swhere I had never been befope. '
1 had to pass through a 1ong alley, bor~
dered on qne side by the wall, and on the
other by a hedge of horn-beam. All at
once 1 héird some one speaking behind
this hedge, and advancing as softly as
possible on®tip-toe, and listening at the
same time, I recognized the voice of
Brégi and Roquelaure. 1 stopped with
an emotion which it isimpossible to .de-
scribe. -They were seated on a bench,
conversing with the greatest earnestness, .
and I overheard the following dialogue.
“ Don’t put yourself in a pas#én, my’
dear Brégi; we -can’t settle the matter



1i6 MADEMOISELLE

so well while we are -walking: all 1
request is that you would give me a
quarter of an hour’s attention.” ¢ Pray
put an end to your foolery: you have
the key of the gate, I tell you.” ¢ Sup-
posing 1 have, what then ?” <1 want to
get into the house.” ¢ I knqw it, angd 1
mean to do you a service m:! venting
you.” ¢ Upon my waord, it is %30 much!
notwithstanding all the gratitude I owe
yot¥, 1 will never submit to such tyranny,
I protest.”” ¢ Listen to me for two mi-
nutes without interrupting me,.and thean
if you require it I will give you the
key.” ¢ Well, then, make haste.” 1
this morning heard the Countéss of S**#
make an appointiment to meet her to
night at twelve; did she not' tell you.”
.%¢ She has something particular to say. I
promised to come, and I will keep my
word.” ¢ Hitherta you have maintained
the character of a man ‘of honour, and
. to speak plainly, with ‘the wife whom
“heaven®has given you, there is no great
merit in that, If you go to that woman,
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and hear what she has to say, you will
ruin your morals, your prin¢iples, and
your peace of.mipd."’ ¢ I can solemnly
assure you that it is no improper assig-
nation : sheis in-great trouble, and wishes
to open her heart to me, and ask my
adgice.” ¢ Open her heart to you?...
Ask the advice of a person ten years
younger -than herself! .She wants to se-
duce you, that’s her object. She hates
your wife, who keeps her at a distange ;
she is envious of her youth, her beauty,
ker unspptted reputation (for vice is the
natural ,enemy of yvirtue); she flatters
hersell’ that she shall destroy her hap-
piness. And would you be so base as
to second d¢hcse black designs, and to
sacrifice an incomparable wife to a wo-
man of the loogest principlest” ¢ No,
Roquelaure ; I.love my wife alone, and
I protest that I never said a single word
to the Countess of S*** which excceded
the limits of mere” politencss, and that
she never talked to me of any shing but
confidence and friendship.. Nay, more,
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I really thmk that she is deeply in love
with you”.....Here Roguelaure burst into
a loud laugh and then rejpined:. “ It is
true, she began to try the effect of her arti-
fices upon me, but you saw in what
manner I meg her.advances.”” « Yes,
indeed, with. 2 rudeness, which' froy
man of your breeding would never liave
been expected.” ¢ That is the way to
treat women of her stamp when you -per-
ceipe that they are-forming schemes of
seduction. For these six weeks she has
given up all thoughts: of me.: & bave
again.grown polite to. her, and baye cop-
tinued my visits to this house where
every thing disgusts :me, solely to take
care:of -you,-and-tojwatch oves your hap-
piness, which is a thousand titms dearer
.to me than you can:imagine.”” ¢ Then
you :pretend to be my gua?rdlan, umy tus
tor.”: <« Just so; and-that is the whola-
extent of ‘my;pretensions.” i““And yet
you are but four. yeafs oldes than I am.
But come, I tell you again that Madame
de S*** has something particular tb -say .
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to me, arid I give you my word, that if
she is so indiscreet as to ‘speak to me,
ever.so mdlrec;ly, of love, I shall not he-
sitate to do my duty.” ¢¢ At least you
would answer her-wuhout rudeness, (ke
a well bred man,. would you not? I gwe
Yol credit . for your candour: you ' cér-
tainly mean “alk that you say ; but 1 know
you too well: your easy and pliable dis-
position would yield to every thing: You
shall not have the key.” <« I must ap
will have it.. Did you.1ot tell me. that if
Lo persisted, after. 1. had +héard what you
had.to say, you wauld give it ta me?’?
“ Yes, but permit me to:add a:word or
two.. Is it possible that you arc not
aware of the indeceney of:such a visit,
be the pretext what it will ? Censider
how unseasonahle,the hour, your own
youth, the® character of that woman!
What, after being 8o weak as to be guilty -
of such a violation of decorum, are:you-nos
afraid for yourself, and can you ratiopally
flatter yourself with the hope df resisting -
the bldfidishments of a coquette.50. tho-
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roughly versed in her art, ;during a long
private interview in the middle of the
night. My dear Brégi, Irhave no other
authority over you ‘than what the most
‘sincere friendship can confer—renounce
that friendshipy. and you will no longer be
subject to it. wThere is the key, take
*it if you please; but if you do, you
will dissolve: all connexion between us,
and I shall bid you adieu f'or;‘ever,,{,”
“MWhat, threats tgo 2 ¢ O, no, ’tis but
a truth th'xt! declare to, you; this step
would pierce my heart:’ neves.. would“l
see you more, since you would prefer a
base and artful woman, whom you can-
not love, to sacred duties and a friend
devotedly attached to you.*” ‘¢ Your
friendship is but an insupportable ty-
ranny ; you will at last require me one
of these days to turn hermit or capuchin,”
« Here, then, take the key.” ¢ 1 ought by
tight, but you lead me like a child.”—
Here, well assured that ‘Brégi, not-
withstanding his vexation, would obey
the dictates of reason, I began t6 think

Y
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how. I should get out of the park again
unperceived. I stole  away as softly
and cxpeditiowvsly as possiffle, and scon
reached my apartment. [ could not help
reflecting on all that 1 had just heard,
and what a debt of gratitade I owed to

Réquelaure. In order to be thoroughly .

sensible of it, I represented to myself:

what would have become of Brégi, with
his eagy disposition, his warm passions,
and his indiscretion, without so vigilant
a guardian ! 1 could not forvet that Brégi
otved to &iim -not only tiu, preservation
of his principles, his morals, his cha-
racter, and his fortune, which, but for
Roquclaure, the bauneful passion of gam-
ing would *have totally. dissipated, but
that he likewisc owed him his life, which
Roquelaure hdd saved in battle at the
hazard of his own!....What" pleasure I
felt in recalling to mind ‘all these im-
mense obhgatlons' with what defight I
considered that Roqnelaure, influenced
by a sentiment of which none but him-
self was capable, had' thus devoted his
“VOL. 1. ‘G
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whole existence to his rival, merely to
promote my welfare! In spite of all that
separated us, Txe had so far'made himself
the arbiter of my destiny as to be ‘the
founder and'preserver of my happiness.
His love, a profound secret to all the
world besides, was incessantly display-
“ing itself to my view in actions of unpa-
ralleled generesity: I met with it in all
the impdrtant events of my life, nay,
evén in the virtues of my husband, and
in the harmory of our union.

I had not time that night to pursue
these gratifying reflections. Brégi came
home in about a quarter of an hour,
soméwhat ruffled ; but by the next morn-
ing he had recovered his usual cheerful-
Jess: he could talk of nothing but Roque-
lauré, his virtue, his discretion, and the
good fortune of possessing such a friend.
This adventure broke off all intercourse=
between Brégi and the*Countess, and I

abstained from visiting my friénd any
more, that I might keep him away from
so dangerous a neighbourhood:” but it
was not long before all private interests
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were absorbed, by the important political
events.

After the trhgic end of the unfortunate
Henry I11. Roqueclaure and Brégi warmly
espoused the causc of his successor, the
magnanimous monarch to whom Crillon
s truly said: *¢ Sire, you will always be
the king- of the brave.’ * -

At the period of the siege of Paris,
the express command of Brégi, and the
state of our affairs, obliged me to retire
to my estate in Auavergne, [ was then
tiventy-two, and had been married six
years. |

Scarcely had 1 reached my country
scat, when | received tidings that e¢om-
pletely robbed me of all hopes of happi-
ness, and all consolation on this side of
the grave!...In one of the late battles
Brégi had been killed, and Roquelaure
mortally wounded. It was thought that
I should not survive this dreadful shock.
The same night, a burning fever and a
violentdelirium, suspended, for at least a

) # Historlcal.
G2
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fortmght, the conscxousneSs of- my mis-
fortunies.” On recovering my reason, the
‘first thing'I did was to se¥d a messenger
to Paris; and'1 waited his return’in a
state of inexpressible wretchedness and
angkiety. FFe came back in‘about three
‘wééks. Heaven still resérved for me#n
emotion of joy. A note was brought
me from Roﬁﬁelaure "I opened it, and
read these words in his hand-wriing:

« I 'am deeply sensible of your misfor-
tune, and the loss™of my friend....He
should” have lived, for he was happy....
My wound is mortal. I am ordered to
try the waters; 1 prefér those of Mont
' @’0r1,* where 1 intend to die”

1 bathed' this note with my tears. Ro-
'qnelaure, however, was still living: I con-
sidered his youth, dnd a ‘gleam of hope”
broke through thegloom of my heart. With
what painful solicitude and impatience I
waited for his coming! Four tedious

* Montd’Or is in Auvergue.
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months elapsed before his arrivallts of my
myself to prepare a lodgiug for hitlaure
Mont d’Or, and under thc pretence J¢
taking the waters, I fixed myself there
likewise. , At length I saw him arrive;
but how pale! how altgred! he was evi-
dently in a dyipg state. , His wound was
in the breast, and left no room for hope.
He could nevertheless walk, and that
withoyt assistance: he was not in much
pain, and his countenance still retained
its highly interesting and amiable ex-
pressions but he appeare(f so weak, his
voice was so feeble, his step so faltering,
that he seemed to have scaicely a few
moments to live. Having been prgpared
for a month past to meet me at the wa-
ters, he arrived about noon, having stop-
ped the preceding night ten miles from
Mont d’Or. He came immediately to
my lodgings. Extremcly apprehensive
for his sake of the consequences of this
first interview, I had sufficient sclf-com-
maund to repress within my bosom all
those feelings which his appearance ex-
G 3
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cited. So powerful was hls emotion at
the sight of me, “that he was. obliged to
lay hold of -the back of chan', being
unable to support himself any longer. 1
reached him an arm-chair, and:sat down
beside him, without power to speak; or
to restrain my “tears. I rggghed him my
hand, which he "‘claspéﬁetvveen his,
saying, in’ bmken accents: ‘ Your hap-
piness had become mine....you hiwe lost
it; why then should ' I regret lifs?”
« 0, Roquelaure ¥ I exclaimed, inter-
rupting him, « Jeave me not, but live to
dry my tears: live....:*” I stopped shorts
he looked stedfastly at me; his eyes
sparkled; a slight flush tinged.his cheeks;
but immediately ¢overing his “face with
both " hands: ¢¢ Whit !” said he, ¢ de-
ceive myself again on the brink of the
grave 1””.....:« What do-you say ?” cried I,
hurried away by an irresistible emotlon,
¢ deceive yourself'-—-What' if you are
assured that I love you, that I' never
loved with passion‘any other than you ! -
Ah, Roquelaure! at length you are ac-
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quainted with:the real sentiments of my
soul.”.....At these - words, -Roquelaure
trembling prdgseéd my hand:to his heart:
“ O words,” said he,’ *that ought to
renew the.current ofi-life, words that
ought to disperse. the;sha.des of déath;
and .all the glaomy recpiléct;ons of, past
wretchedness, ye rekindle the. spark of
life that was readys to-jxpire within

me!..¢l was: beloved !....I.did venture,
at thmes, to suspect as much:...but I re-
pelled the fond idea as the empty’ phan-
etom of 3 bewildergd rmagmanon «..You
love me !....and I have sighed in. despalr,
and fancied myself generous!...No, I shall
not die; I feel new life circulate in my
veins....Yoou love me! No, I cannot die !
While thus speaking_ his voice acquired
surprising strength. and ‘firmness; his
cheeks glowed, and his" eyes sparkled
with the highest ani atlon. I shared
his illusion: I 1magmed that love had
wrought a mlracle\, and that this unex-
pected joy would produce in him a revo-.
lution which might save his:life...# in-

G 4



128 MADEMOISELLE

dulged myself in the happiness of dis-
closing my whole soul to him, and thus
making mysclf amends fdr an absolute
silence of six years. Nevertheless, this
joy, which was heightened to intoxica-
tion, did not prevent me from feeling the
wound that rankled in wy heart: an in-
ward, a terrific voice, persevenno‘ as that
oi’ remorse, cried without ceasing: ¢ He
cannot recover.” In vain 1 affected secu-
rity, in vain I talked of happiness; no-
thing could silence this gloomy fore-
boding. '

We passed the whole day tovether'
he dined with me, and ate a little, as-
suring me that he felt quijte well: his
face still retained its glow, anc I had ne-
ver seen his eyes so brilliant. As the
day declined a sort of terrer came over
me, and keépt eucreasing every moment,
cspecially at the approach of night.” At®
eight o’clock hé rose to leave me: he
-reeled, turned pale, and putting out his
kaud as if to feel for me, he said:
« Where are you?”...I trembled, and
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supported him in my arms: he held his
hand to his eyes, and added: ¢ it is po-
thing : only afslight dizziness; but it is
over again.”....His servant came to fetch
him, apd he leaned upon his arm. ¢ A-
dicu,” said he.to me, .in a-low tone,'
“ this has been a day which makes
amends for a ld”hg series of sorrows. A-
dieu.”—¢ Are you not unwell>’ I asked
him thh extreme agitation. ¢ No,”
said he, “ T am quite well: don’t make
yourself uneasy.”’—¢I amnot uneasy ; but
Ieum afraid that the vehenfence of your
feelings has overpowered you.”’—¢ Pro-
mise me that you will go to bed.””—¢To
be sure: why should 1 sit up® Are you
unwell "’ —* No, i, am happy, very hap-
py.”’ ¢ Adieu;slcep in peace....adieu....
adieu.” So sayiug he gently pressed
my hand, and departed. leaving me in®
protound dcjection. Those last words,
“ 4dieu, adien,” continudd to ring in my
cars, and made me shudder. Trembling,
and chilled with fear, 1 sunk into an
arm-chair, where I determined to pass
GS
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the night....I was but too well persuaded
of the afflicting truth.....We had each of
us deceived ourselves. /After the first
paroxysm-of enthusiasm, Wblch had for
4 few moments imparted a glimmer of
hope, he had soon relinquished these
pleasing illusions; and been anxious only
to conceal his sufferings;%and the attack
of a violent:fever. - In about an hour, he
sent his valet to tell me that he had gone
to bed, that he was perfectly casy; and
entreatcd me to retire to rest. The con-
cern expressed in the countemance of
the messenger was not calculated to re-
lieve my -apprehensions....f remained
motionless, without asking him any
question, or making any reply: he left
me',in haste, and with’ horror 1 again
-found myself alone....There was.a dread-
ful confusion in m}f«*iﬂeas; for alt those
whieh I chased from my mind ‘duringd
the day returned upen-‘me..in-crowds,
and' I would not dwell upon any of
them. We lodged in different houses,
but which were situated - very near to
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one another. All at once I considered
that he had na person about him to ren-
der any assis‘anc.e' which he. might re-
quire but his valet: I immediately rose,
called my maid, and taking her with me,
hastened to the next-house. .. It was ten
o’clock. We entered Roquelaure’s apart-
ment, without Hoise, and my spirfts were
suddenly revived when J.fgund that all
was quiet there, and above all, for, finding
neithefﬁlurse nor. physician. A servant,
who had not yet gene to bed, told me
that the vialet,_,had. lain.doWn beside his
master, and that both were fast.asleep.
The cheerful looks of the man proved
a more grateful cordial. than the: most
consolatory, assurances. I arranged. with-
him that I would- send one ‘of my peo-
ple to sit up during the night, in case,
he should be wantcd for any errand, as
‘he wde perfectly acquainted with the vjls
lage .and neighbourhood of the moun-
tain, .. Before I returned home, 1 went
softly and listencd at the doer of his
chamber, while my heart throbbed with
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such violence as to suspend my breath....
.In about a quarter of afshour I heard
him cough: the tears trigkled from my
.eyes, and on my knees 1 returned thanks
to the Almighty: I was sure, at lcast,
that he was yet living, though, amid the
horror of my reveries, for two hours past
I had so.often-;beheld him lifeless!....It
seemed as if -heaven.had anew restored
him to me..,.He lived, and. I thought ne
. longer of the:danger of his situation.....
Still continuing to listen, I heard a slight
noise of cups and glasses, from. which
I knew that he was drinking; he must,
consequently, be awake; and as he nei-
. ther “complained nor called any body,
1 concluded that he must really be well.
In this idea I was confirned by the total
silence which:followed: I had no doubt
that he _had-fallen asleep again,:and re-
turned home, if not without anxi‘ct) gt
least buoyed up by Tope. .
. It was . naw the month.of July. As I
cq_ﬂ!d not resolve to retire to bed, I went
.to.walk upon a terrace which commands.-
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g view of ‘part-of Mont d’Or. The at-
mosphere- wid clear and serene, and the
contemplatix of the spectacle of a
cloudless night suddenly changingthe
disposition of my mind, threw me into
the deepest melancholy. It requires a
soul at once pious -and tranyuil to-derive
unalleyed enjoyment from the beauties
of nature : their- Ianguag'e is -silent and
vague, but iufinitely more eloquent’ than
the vain arguments-of our understand-
ing: they proclaim‘ the existence of a
.‘Cl'ea\torz a Supreme Rulef, and a J udge;
they convince us of ‘thelittleness of all
human things, which naturally appear to
us to be so important. Were the ambi-
tious mam compelled to go abroad every
night, to contemplate a firmament stud-
ded with stars,-and the rising-sun every
. morning, he would be cured of hls am-
bltm‘. Lae o0

I was absorbed in a gloomy revene,
“ when the‘village elock; striking twelve,
awoke me out of it. At the same mo-
-.ment I heard a dog howling most lament-
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“ably: a superstitious fe¢ling: made my
heart sink within - me," I.:_go;se,“"wﬁked
across my rgom ipto a closef whicl look-
ed ypon a green, at-the farther end of
which,oppgsite to my.window, stood the
rectory. .- opened the window, and'had
scarcely seated myselfiin the balcony,
when I perce)yed at a :distance a, man
with a lantemwhaptempg towards the rec-
tor’s hiouse. Thrilledtwith a fearful pre-
sentiment, l remaiged -motionless, with
my cyes fixed on: this man. - When he
had reached' tlre; house, . he:knocked re-,
peatedly, and some: person ‘within an-
swered_ him, .bat wi't,hout opening the
door. .*But,- gracious God! - what' was
my . anguish when I recognized,the voice
of the scrvant whom } had-left at Ro-
quelaure’s lodgings, and heard him say =
"« It is for the Count de Roquelaure,
who is.dying, and wishes to.receivgthe
sacrament.” . . .. 1 heard no-more...my
senses forsook-me, .~ 4 LY

Whilst my sufferings were at least sus-.
pended, tlie unfortunate Roquelaure’s:
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last momenth dréw ‘migh. - ~After he had
‘received th{&:crament‘and‘ given his last
orders, he- ired at ‘two in the morn-
ing. His valet, the faithful executor of
his dying: injunctions, immediately’ came
to deliver my sister’s crueifix and my
prayer book. My -§etvants camne in to
look for me, and found~ me senseless in
the balcony’ of my-eloset: they conveyed
me to.‘bed .} had livéd in such per-
fect-harmony:: with the’husband “whom
heaven ‘had -given me, that the secret of
emy heart wasl‘mtxuly ultkoown. ' My
- woinen; who had not ‘theslightest suspi-
cion 'of ‘the: mattér, introduced' Roque-
laure’s valet 4s so6n-as<I had comé to-my-
self. I shsieked.on pereeiving the crucis
fix and the book ih~ his hands.' < Then
he is no' more ! I exclsimed. ¢ No,
madam,!’ answered the'valet, with tears.
¢ 1 Mave lost the most ¥irtuous and ‘the
best of masters ;:the expired pressing this
crucifix to his heart, and‘ while, by his
command, 1 was“reading- alowd a prayer
out of this-book.' Those two things he
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enjoined me to deliver to yjou after his
death, with this letter.” saying, he
laid them down upon a talfle beside my
bed. I sent every body out of the room ;
,then bathed in tears, I fell on my knees
before this valued crucifix, and implored
the Almighty to grani me the strength
and resignation necessary to support
such ashock.. ... I then opened the let-
ter which was fastened to the cruc:ﬂx,
and which was as follows :—

¢ This vene?ated szgn of our faith wilk
then have been the last consolatxon of
two hearts pqssessed with an unfortu-
nate. passion !. .. Keep it as long as you
live!.., O, angdlic object ofan attach-
ment lmpassmned but pure as my
thoughts, which must have appearcd so
to you in all my actions : with what fas-
cinations docg your imagein .thegg my
Jast moments present itself to my recol-
lection ! = Religion commands we not to
repel it. .That mysterious and constant
affection which was known to you alone,
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and which w s never manifested but in-
the sacrifice f itsclf, reminds me of
nought but viftuous conflicts and acts of
generous self-denial 1 1t IS true you
love me, you are free, aiid death snatclies
from me a legitimate felicity! But learn
to 'know all the exaltation of my senti-
ments !~ Methinks earthly  happiness
would profane such love; it §prung up
and wag nurtured in silence and'in tears;
religion, in purifying, imparted to it all
the elevation, all the sublime disinterest~
€dness of sthe most heroic friendship. ...
Ah! what could hendeforth do, that
should surpass or even equal what I
have performed for you? When fate has
removed thdt sacred veil of mystery and
love which covered our lives; when it
shall be no longer possible for me to give
you iresh proofs of a baundless devotion
to youf weltare, I have lived 'longte't;ough s
my destiny is accomplished .....Yo"ﬁ have
enlarged my soul and opened my eyes....
No; a frail and vulgar bappinéss is not
adapted to such noble sentinents; am
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immortal felicity ought "o crown this
pure and celestial ardo You  have
opened for me.the gates 6f heaven; thi-
ther I am gaing, to seek the due reward
of faith and - persevering virtue....there
Supreme Justice will assign to me the
pleasing task of blessing'you to all eter-
nity!.....Adieu: live to honour those in-
v1s1ble ties wlnch have united and sanc-
tified. us: live to; preserve for me upon
earth the only memorial of glory that I
desire to leaye behind me.”

1 shall not attempt to describe my an-
guish, -raised as it was to the highest
pitch by thisgletter, which completely
unfolded to me the syblime soul of the
unfortunate Roquelaure. My only con-
soldtion was, to give vent to a sentiment
s0 long repressed. I employed the most
eminent artigts in France to erectd mage
nificent monument to his memory. This
mournful business engaged,. me for a
whole year. At the end of that time,
as the summer was just heginning, and
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1 found myself| more oppressed thah ever
with @ regret jnd grief- which I could
not overcome, and which ‘had already
‘impaired’ my health, ;1 determmed ‘to
make a tour in Swuzer]and I set out,
taking with me the much-valued cruci-
fix, the sacred”depository of the last sen-
timents of two unfortunate hearts. ..ﬂlat‘
cross, upon whick ‘1 shall also: expire
my lasté breath.... I stopped ,at Geneva,
and there Bved in proi'éund ‘seclusion,
seeing nobody but a ¢elébratad physician’
whom I ‘consulted thhout hope: for
what' could all ‘thé ' resources of his art
avail agamst ‘the” malady “under which’
I was s‘inkmg. This physician deeplyf
intercsted me in the account” which he
gave of the virtuotis ‘Bishop of Geiieva;*
that saint, enduéd’ with such pei'suaswe'
eloquence, -and who, in" thé’ sp“‘ace “of
twelve ?ears, had brought back into the
bosom of the church more than seventy
thousand souls !4 He was just at this

® St. Fraucis'de Sales. + Historical.



140 MADEMOISELLE'
time visiting his diocese, performing his
* journey on foot, like thq apostles, and
accompanied by one single ecclesiastic,
a relative of his. Most of the parishes
of this diocese were situated in dreary
deserts : he was obliged to climb almost
Jnaccessible l:ocks, at the risk of being
precipitated, if either feet or hands had
slipped, - into the ‘most tremendous
abysses: he was obliged to put up with a
bed of straw, and often to be content
with coarsé bread and wild roots for his
only fare. But nothing could ol 'the
ardent charity of this zealou# pastor,
who, according to:his ‘own expression,
was determined that all the sheép be-
longing: to his flock should hear his
voice. e was daily expected at Ge-
neva, and all classes were anxiously
wishing for his return. As the physi-
cian recommended me to try the effétt
of a change of air, T removed to a small
house, sitaated in a-wild country, about
ten miles from Geneva.
Oune morning, when I was walking in



DE é.& FAYETTE. 141

the fields as asual, 1 found myself so
much (lepresse'{xl in body and mind, that I -
was umnable to-go on; I threw myself
down on the trunk-of a tree, and, over-
powered by the painful sensations to
which I was a prey, I burst into tears....

and raising my eyes towards heaven, I*
exclaimed : b ‘

« O thou, whom I loved and admired
beyond,measure, thou hast- carried with
thee to the tomb every sentiment of my
heart! I can find nothing in the past but
tity recollection alone! in. the future I
can only see a long and dismal night!....
What is there now. for me on this earth,
where thou art no longgg. present! A
stranger to évery thing which surrounds
mé, 1 shall look with equal indifference
and disdain on the vain pleasures of dis-
sipation, the frivolous enjoyments of self-
love, and the projects of ambition!....
How shall 1 contemplate, without envy,
‘the picture of felicity, the happy union
of two fecling hearts!....In what conver-
sation can 1 feel an interest! Who can
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speak in congenial langyge to me, of
generosity, of delicacy, _‘
sou), and especially of love!"’....I shall

be doomed to. hear vulgar actions and

ordinary friendships spoken of in terms
-of enthusiastic praise!....No, no: let me

rather bury my life, as well as my. gnef,

in an eternal and profound solitude!” vees

Here words were interrupted by my

sighs; I heard a noise, and on casting

my eyes towards the quarter from which

it proceeded,, all at once, at the distance

of two hundred paces, I -perceived ‘4

figure Tise from the summit of é’ rock, of

so venerable and majestic-an appearance,

that I mstantjm'ecogmzed from the de-

scription whlch  § had heard, the re-

spectable Blshop ot';*Genova, whom-in

reality it was. He was clothed withi a.
robe ‘torn into, several pieces, and tucked-
up above his knees: he. carried on His

shoulders a havresack, and a golden cross.
was suspended from_his neck. He was

followed by a single priest, much younger .
than himself, but who was aeither more .
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agile; -nor mqre robust....Carried away
by an- irresistshle-movement, I rose, and
ran to precipitate myself at tlie' feet of
the holy bishop, excldiming: ¢ O, my
father ! bless me, and cure me:”....He
stopped me, and looking at me with af-
fection, and put several questions to me,
Iinformed him who 1 was, and told him
that I had lost every object of my affec-
tion; that I 'was alone in the universe,
and that I had not sufficient strength
to support" this dreadful state of isola-
tion....At"these words the bishop raised
his head, and pointing to heaven: ¢ Ab,
my child;” said he, * the invisible an'c}
Supreme Comtforter - watdhés dver you
eyery instant!....It is in solitude and suf-
fering that he in an especial manner
‘holds communication with his children,
with a more peculiar kindness....But I
can conceive your sufferings; I have
mine also.....Ten weeks ago I lost the
best of mothers !—Return to Geneva; I
shall see you there, and we will weep
together!” As lie was uttering these
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words we saw several peasdnts approach-
ing, who seemed seeking Kor him: they
were deputies from a neighbouring val-
ley, who came to inform him that since
his diocesan visit rocks had fallen from
the mountains, and destroyed several vil-
lages, and a great number of inhabitants ;
that reduced by this calamity to the
greatest wretchedness, and unable to pay
the taxes, they could not, however, ob-
tain an exemption from them; and they
beseeched htm to send proper persons to
the spot to verify the mattef, that he
might write in their favour,* The bi-
shop offered to set off instantly, to con-
vey to them afbthe assistance which was
in his power. They informed him, that
since his visit, by the destruction of
bridges, the tumbljog of rocks, and by
extensive inundations, the roads _had
been rendered impassable. ¢ But,"” said
the bishop, ¢ do not you yourselves
come from thence "’ —¢ Yes, my loyd,”

¢ Historical,
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replied oune of [the deputies; ¢ but we
are poor people, accustomed from our
infancy to such fatigues.”—¢ And I, my
children,” said the bishop, ¢ I am your
father, and obliged to provide mysclf
for all your wants.”* With these words,
which brought tears of joy and gratitude
into the cyes of the deputics, this worthy
pastor turning towards me, informed me
that this incident would somewhat re-
tard his return to Geneva, but tnat he
would be there without fail in ®ight days.
Then, without losing a moment, he re-
quested them to guide him, and imme-
diately leit me.

T'his interview procured me the first
ronsolation 1 had tastcd since my last
misfortune....My heart felt a relief in the
tceling of admiration : since thc death of
Roquelaure, 1 imagined this elevating
sentiment was for ever lost to me.

I remained five or six days longer
in-my retreat, an# then returned to Ge-

# Historical.
VOL. I. H
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neva: the bishop arrived, here two days
after me, and was received as an adored
father. He proceeded through the city
on foot, in his apostolical robes: every
one rushed out to see him: thcy sur-
-rounded him, and prcssed around him:
they cut off pieces of his tattered gar-
ments, for the sake of preserving them as
precious monuments of evangelical cha-
rity : they received his benedictions with
tears, and in bestowing on him all the
afecting names expressive of respect,
filial love and gratitude: in this mannér
he was conducted to the episcopal pa-
lace.*—He visited me according to his
promise: 1 related to him my history;
and I had the satisfaction of beholding
this holy man weep along with me for
the incomparable friend whom 1 had
lost; and this, of all the homages which
had been rendered to his memory, %as
undoubtedly the most glorious. The
bishop next spoke to me of his owa suf-

»

i * He was actually beloved with tbis enthusiasm,
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ferings: ¢ Conceive,” said he, ¢ the bit-
terness with which my soul was filled,
when a mother, the most revered and
cherished, would in her last moments
receive assistance from me alone.* I
was obliged to assume the firmnzss of a
father of the church towards her, whom it
had always been such a pleasure for me to
obey. I had to exhort her in the hour of
death to whom I owed my own life. I
speke to her of courage when I felt my
own give way. That | mightnot weaken
ber, I suppressed with difficulty and pain
thetears to which she was entitled;; and op-
pressed with grief, 1 was forced fromn time to
time to escape into an adjoining chamber
to give full vent to my tears in the bosom
of God.t+ Yes, my child, these suffer-
ings, accompanied by resignation,are law-
ful tributes, and we must pay them; but
to sink under dur sorrows is a guilty
weakness, from which we ought to be

.
r 4

* Historical, + Historical.
‘ H? ;
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preserved by confidence in,prayer and by
Christian charity. How 'many means
religion offers us of surmounting them!
For example,” continued he, « I will
propose to you to imitate Saint Mary,
_the Consoler,* who obtained this endear-
ing surname, because, while yet young,
rich, and beautiful, she consccrated her
life entir:ly to the assistance of the
poor, and the consolation of the afflicted.
I have always thought that this amiable
saint had herself experienced sowme great
affliction, and that to withdraw hey
thoughts from it, she had recourse to
this manner of dedicating herself to the
unfortunate. Whenever she discovered
any one labouring under violent anguish,
she found means of introducing herself:
she first wept with the afflicted, and hav-
ing gained their fricndship, she never
quitted them: she afterwards, by imge-
nious exhortations, recalled them gently

# Who lived in the sixth century.
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to reason, and took her leave only when
she saw them completely consoled.*.....
When we are thus occupied with others
(and religion alone can enable us), we at
last learn to forget ourselves, and all the
wounds of the heart, which are empoi-
soned merely by the fatal care we take
to preserve them, soon close and heal.”
These conversations of the piousbishop
raiscd.my dcjected soul: notv-ithstanding
his extreme indulgence, and his angelic
«nildocsg, he inspired such respect and
veneration, that one would have blushed
1o appear weak in his cyes.....Desirous
of drawing me from my absolute retreat,
_hc immediately proposed to take me into
his family: ¢ You will find there,” said
he, < neither gloom nor austerity : there
are people,”” he added, ¢ who imagine
they are bestowing praisc on the house
of a person in active life, by saying it is
a true cloister; that they live there as in

* All these details arc to be found in the life of
this saint.

HS3
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a convent....These exercis¢s are good and
holy ; but we must consider circtim~
stances, places, times, persons, and condi-
tions: charity out of place is not charity ;
it'is a tree transplanted into an improper
soil.”” * .

- ¥ During the two years which I passed
in Geénéva 1 found in the respectable fa-
mily of the holy bishop every consolation
which my situation required: I derived
thiere the necessary strength for enabling
me to support, without sinking under it,
the regret of an irreparable loss, and re-
collections which nothing can ever cfface
from my heart. (6). '

Here ended the history of the: Countess
de Bié2i.

This heroic love, and the elevated
character of the Count de Roquelayye,
made a lively impression on Madeumoi-
selle de La Fayette, and completely con-
firmed her in the resolution of never be-

¢ Ilis own words. See his Lotters.
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stowing her heart and her hand on a
man of ordinary talents.

As soon as the delay which Mademoi-
selle de La Fayette had demanded before
returning to court was expired, she went
and resumed her service: to her great joy
she found on her return a friend of her in-
fancy and of her early youth: this was
the Marchioness de Beaumont, who had
been tducated along with her in the fe-,
male convent, Sainte-Marie, in the Fau-
Jbourg Saint-Antoine, till tie age of thir-
teen, wlien Mademoiselle de La Fayette
having quitted the convent to go to her
aunt’s, they separated without ever see-
ing one another_ afterwards. But those
first ties, of which the remembrance is
always so delightful, are easily renewed :
these two persons were transported. at
meeting again : they had the same prin-
ciples, the same sentiments, with differ-
ent characters, especially to appearance.
The Marchioness de Beaumont was
twenty-five : she became a widow at se-
venteen, after two years marriage, and

"H 4
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was without fortune, her only subsigt-
ence being her situation about the queen’s
person: she had been six years at court.
With an engaging and agreeable figure,
she possessed a mind which was natu-
rally observing, but the penetration of
‘which was concealed by her gaiety :
she was allowed to possess the ta-
lent of ridiculing, but not that of
judging characters, and discerning the
motives of intentions: her frankness was
taken for raghness; but though shc was
incapable of committing a crimne, she
was equally incapable of committing an
act of imprudence: she pleased univer-
sally, becausé nothing succeeds better at
court than what is truly natural (as na-
ture generally appears there uuder some
constraint), and the light and hcedless
air, which can alone calm’ an infinity of
alarms and suspicious. In shoft, she p8s-
sessed that sort of very useful cousidera~
tion which a certain turn of mind, epie
grammatical without bitterness, and live-
ly without extravagance, always gives.
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The dread of a witty and biting repartee
is in the world the most infallible restraint
upon impertinence and malice.

In the evening Madcmoisclle de La
Fayette repaired to the limited circle of
the queen: the conversation was there
carried on with equal entertainment and
freedom. Mademoiselle de La Fayette
obtained every suffrage; she pleased the
queen in a particular manner: the men
were all sincere in their admiration; and
all the woinen shewed that species of
»kindnesg towards her, which is naturally
inspired by self-love itself for those indi-
viduals whose carcer commences with
success. Besides, when nothing Las yet
been prepared of the nature eof opposi-
tion, the resolution is taken of yielding
with a good grace. It is known that
with a little time it will be always casy
to retract all the praise inconsiderately
bestowed in the first moments. On leay-
ing the queen, the two friends went and
shut themselves in together, for the pur-
pose of passing the night in each other’s

.HS5
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co'xhpany without interruption. The Mar-
chioness de Beaumont began by drawing
‘several portraits, ‘somhewhat satlrlcally’,
but with great fidelity. ' * The Duchess
of Chevreuse,” said she, ¢ is the heroiné
of intriguers; for she does not love in-
“trigue from cupidity, nor even from am-
bition, but from a pure and disinterested
love for agitation, bustle, and the events
which she gives rise to—in short, for in-
trigue itself. What pleases her the most
is not the sugcess of an undertaking, but
the pleasure of enguging in a mysterious
aﬂ'alr, and conducting it tvith ability ; the
lory of inventing all the springs of a
very complicated machine, and commu-
nicating to them a rapid and continual
motion. Henceshe was more brilliant, and
d'ecid.edly happier in disgrace and exilé,
than'she is here, because she was then
intriguing for her return; but now thet
she is in her country, and thoreughly
restored to favour, she languishes and
droops: . the vigilance of Cardinal de
Richelieu rénders all her intrigues fruit-
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less; conspiracies are exhausted, and
there. is now "nothing in this - way ‘to
do, either on a grand scale orin a minor
department; and all intriguers, except
" those of the cardinal’s party, are thrown
into consternation, disconcerted, and dis-
couraged, and plunged in an overwhelm-
ing apathy... I\Othmg is to be dreaded
here but espionnage.”’.... What!” said
Mademoiselle de La Fayette, ¢ in the
society of the queen?’—** That is pre-
cisely the place where it is most active.”’
4« But bpw does the queen suffer spies in
her private circle ?”’—¢ They beloug to
the court: they are known, and that is
something. Were they to be expelled
the cardinal would gain over others, of
whom we should long remain the dupes.
It is fer our own interest to preserve the
present ones.”’—¢ But who are then those
unworthy creatures?’’—¢ Inthe first place
Chavigny, who has always been sold to
the ministry.’”” — ¢ 1 recollect havmg
heard this.’’—¢ \Ve frequently amuse
curselves. in deceiying him: when we
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wish certain things to be communicated
to the king or the cardinal which we
are afraid of telling them, we appear
to utter them unawares before him: I
am almost always charged with this sort
of part; which I act to admiration ; for
there is an infinite pleasure in duping an
informer ; but it frequently happens also,
that things which are really imprudent
escape from us in his presence during the
heat of conversation, and the cardinal is
sure to be informed of them next day.”
“ And the other spies?”’— T'he Viscount
de ***”  “The Viscount de ***|.,
His manners are so noble!”....—* Heuce
espionnage is but a trade tor Chavigny,
but it is an art for the Viscount de **¥,
Chavigny relates clumsily to the car-
dinal whatever he hears; but the Vis-
“count de *** falls upon quite a different
plan: he never reports a positive phrase ;o
_every thing is vague in bis informations.:
" this is the dignity of the thma‘.....But he
gives pretty clearly to understand that.
such a person is not an admirer of the
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cardinal, or censurcs him; that another
is his cnemy : all this is told with deli-
cacy, and not under the guise of odious
reports : they are traits which accidenta;lly
escape from him through his attachment
for the cardinal....they arc admirably un-
derstood and profited by, and serve to
produce hatred and revenge....und the
Yiscount de *#* receives honours, places,
and pensions.”—¢ What a place this is!”
¢ It requires a long residence and study
to kuow it thoroughly : knowledge of the
world is pot sufficient here....Every thing
vicious and ridiculous is softened, re-
fined, and veiled at court: the natural in
tone and manners is in.general more im-
perfect in it than in -the circles of Paris:
but in return, affectation is less marked,
falsehood more suspicious of itself, and
fearful of more experienced and more in-
terested observers : hypecrisy and flat-
tery never appear here under a vulgar
form ; imbecility and folly appear only
by stealth, and with; such delicate fea,
tures that it requires very nice eyes to
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discover them. For example, this Vis-
count de ***, of whom we were speak
ing just now, when out of his disguise at
Paris, is an ostentatious fool : his object
there is to induce people to believe that
he possesses credit, and is. beloved by
the cardinal: but here the object is to
persuade the world that he has no pre-
tensions, and that he is only guided .by
honourable views, by sentiments of glory
and attachment: heuoce the Viscount
de *** unger another tone, another
appearance, and -another langunage, is’
no longer distinguishable.”—¢.It: must
be owned that all this shows a good
taste in the dissimulation.”—*¢ And this
good taste gives rise at court to actions
and procaedmgs externally praise-worthy,
which we seldom witness elsewhere....
Propriety is so nobly managed, that it
assumes the appearance of virtug,~e
No one here endeavours, to supplang.a,
friend; for treachery of. thls pature would,
be dishonourable, and dishoneyr is drgads.
ed as an invincible obstacle to fortune....
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The chagrin for the disgrace of a minis-
ter for whom u great attachment has been
professed, is not obly not atempted to be
concealed, but even studiously «puba
hshed: he is not abandoned in the first
moments of his misfortune; but then the
attentions to be shewn him.have in this
case their limited time, after whieh it is
allowable to neglect and forget him, like
the mournings which we wear'without
aiﬂicfion,and at the end of which, throw-
ing aside the appearance of affliction, we
teasc any longer to constrain ourselves,
But these forms are' becoming: they
prevent low and shocking actiens; they
give an estimable appearance-to manners,
and they preserve alive ideas of a noble -
and just nature. It is quite natural that
in the place where the greatest desire and
the greatest interest to succeed should
be united, the exterior should also be the
most seductive, dnd all the means of
pleasing and interesting better calculated
than elsewhére.—Yes, if ‘every - thing
which we see and hear in-this place of
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an amiable and praise-worthy nature
were produced by sincere sentiments,
this would be the golden age, and the age
of-civilization.”

This counversation was prolonged
through the greatest part of the night:
the break of day at last forced the two
friends to separate.

An accident happened next day whlch
diffused a just indignation thropgh the
little court of the queen. We have al-
ready mentjoned that the queen had
built and founded the female mouastery
of Val-de-Grace: she frequeutly shut
herself up there without any followers,
and passed several days in it: these
pious retreats were rendered suspected
to the king, whom they persuaded that
.the queen merely withdrew to this con-
vent for the purpose of writing in full
freedom to her brother, the King &f
Spain.* It was suppgsed that all the
letters of that prince were there depgsited.

¢ Historical.—There was then a war with Spain,
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and the king gave orders to the Arch-
bishop of Paris and the Chancellor Se-
guier, to visit the convent, and especi-
ally the queen’s apartment. On enter-
ing the house, the Archbishop prohibited
the nuns, under the pain of excommu-
nication, from speaking to one another:
all the kcys were demanded, they search-
ed every cell and the apartment of the
queen «with the most minute care: a
box, of which the queen had the key,
was forced open, aid nothing was found
m it but penitential robes, girdles armed
with iron points, disciplines, sackcloths,
and prayer-hooks.* This produced the
greatest confusion among the queen’s in-
formers. The singular disclosure only
served to publish the piety of that
princess, a piety the more touching, as
she had hitherto caretully concealed its
austerity.  This triumph of the queen
causcd the greatest embarrassment to

* Saotorivl -~ llomoires de Madame de Motte-
ville.
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the king, and it produeed on him the
usual effect of rendering him less acces-
sible and more savage than usual. The
adventure, in exciting the indignation of
Mademoiselle de 1a Fayette, igcreaééd
_her aversion for the king, whom she had
not yet discovered, though she had been
several days at court. As she was ex-
pressing one day to Madame de Beau-
mont her sentiments on this subject,
«« Well,” said the marchioness, ¢ when
you shall have seen him, you will not
speak in this manner.”’—* I shall always
think as I now do.”.—¢ First, he is very
handsome.”— So it is said; but what
does that signify with such a character ?’

An interesting paleness, beautiful
brown hair, naturally curled, ngular
_features, a melancholy air, an elegant
and noble shape, in short, the figure of
a hero of a romaunce *.”” ¢ This hero
will never be mine; a bad son, a bad
husband, an indolent king.””—¢ He has

¢ Sce Memoires de Madame de Motteville. -
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great abilities (beaucoup d’Esprit)*’’—
“ He is the more to be condemned.”’—
“ Those who are near him say he is feel-
ing.”” ¢ He has abandoned all hisfriends.”’
¢ It was proved to him that they betray-
ed him.” ¢ It would seem that the friend-
ship of ‘a sovereign imprints on the per-
son who is lionoured with ‘it ‘an august
and sacred chardcter, which ought, in
every supposition, to preserve him from
an ignominious death: hence Henry the
Great has, been reproached for allowing
him whom he loved so much and whose
life he had saved in battle to perish on
the scaffold. Yet no subject was ‘ever
more guilty than the Marechal de Biron :
the king told him that he knew all, that
he possessed proufs of his crime (which
was the truth), that he merely wished
for a sincere avowal, and that he would.
then pardon every thing;: Biron persisted
in denying, and the king gave him up to
justice; yet all Europe nevertheless were

-

# All the memoirs agrea in this..
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of opinion thatthisgreatEing,from respect

for an old friendship so intimate and so

tender, ought after the sentence to have

pardoned him and saved him from the

scaffold. How then can we excuse the
"abandonment and death of Chalais *?

¢“ Chalais was rather the favourite of

monsieur than of the king.” ¢ In shart,

you love the king?”’ ¢ He is handsome,

witty, and brave; would you have a wos ™
man not to | take an interest in him. Be-

sides, hc has great virtues, his morals ars

perfectly pure, and. he possesses a great

fund of justice.” +¢ A weak and in-

dolent king cannot be just.—A sin-

cere piety—very ill understood: I own

that I have no great faith, in that piety.

whichdoes not produce the virtues which

belong to the situation of the individual.” -
¢ He has been in love, and his love Was

® And still less that of the grand ecuyer Cing
Mars; but the punishment of the latter did not
take place till long afterwards, and a year befere
the death of tho king,
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of. the most pure description, or rather,
it was a tender and perfect friendship.”
« For Mademoisclle de Hautefort? But
if heé had loved her, she would have re-
formed his character; she would have
elevated his soul.’” ¢ She did not take
the trouble.” ¢ Why then did she re-
ceive his confidence?”’ ¢ To make her
court to the queen, to boast of it, to
laugh at him.” ¢ That is shocking :
poor prince! He is indeed unfortunate.’
¢« Should he happen to entertain for you
the same,sentiment which he had for
Mademoiselle de Hautefort?’’ ¢ What
an idea! What folly!” ¢ Why? you
are so beautiful, and have so sage ar ap-
pearance!....1 know that yesterday even-
ing on his retiring to bed he spoke a
great deal of you.” ¢ Well, what said
he #’—¢ Ask the Commander de Jars.....
The king, notwithstanding his habitual
indolence, asked a thousand questions
concerning you: the commander exs
tolled your wit, the Count de Sois-
sons praised your beauty; the Count de
1a Meilleraye spoke in high terass of your
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gentleness, your wmodesty, your -be-
haviour, .and the king drew the conclu-
sion_ that . you were a person equally-
charming and faultless. You may resg
assured that he will remark you; in the,
mean time you have already made:a:
-brilliant conquest.”” ¢ How ?” ¢ That
of the Count. de Soissons, who is already-
desperately in love with you.” <1 do.
not believe it; but such a love would be .
extremely oﬂ'engiv,é to me: an alliance-
with a pripcgss can alpne become a man
of .his birth and rank: his ambition ise
well - knowa, and his morals are neither
pure ner decent.” ¢ This is.very trye;.
but he possesses a lively head, grandeur
of soul, and he is very susceptible of the..
elgvated and exalted....with all ,this he
may be carried a great'way by love;. and...
where, pray, would be the folly of feeling
an -enthusiasm for a female of an illystw- ;
oys birth, equally beautiful, witty, angd
virtuous? Your heart is free: if I were .
in. your situatian, I would subjugate angd,..
enchajn him, 3nd 1 wanld become Coups,,,
tess de Soissons.” ¢ But, my dear friend, -



DE LA FAYETTE, 16y

you-are hecome quite extravagant this
evening.”” * Not at all : 1 am speaking
very reasonably. When 1 reflect on all
your perfections: when I see the extraor-
dinary sefisation which you produce
here, I fiel tor you an ambition beyond
bownds.”” ** And have you none your-
self '’ ¢« Yes, I might perhaps possess
soinc, but then it should be of a common

sort. What I am proposing to you is:

certainly of a sufficiently noble nature.”

“1 do not think so: to seduce a light--
keaded man, whose conduct cannot be

held in much estimation, to lead him te
form an ill-suited connexion, to take ad-
vantage of his passion without sharing it,
is @ triumiph which an artful coquette
might ‘perhaps obtain, but which does
not tempt me.—My heart requires an
elevated sentiment, and my ambition the
most exalted aim.”” ¢ You are hard to

please; but if the Count de "Soissons

should be fortunate enough to please
you, you would find him amiable; were

he to gain this noble and proud heart 3",



-
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¢« Then I should only have his glory iu
view ; my ambition would be limited to
him, and 1 should not marry him.” At
these words the marchioness was warrly
affected, and seizing one of the hands of
Mademoiselle de la Fayette, she pressed
it in her own.— I can conceive this
last sentiment,’”’ she said,” with a sigh;
«“ and when you shall learn my story,
you will see that I also am capable of*

' sacrificing myself for the man I love.”

Mademoiselk: de la Fayette was cager to
learn this'story, but it was tod late to"
begin the recital. ¢ Besides,” added
Madame de Beauwmont, ¢ our quarter’s *
service with the queen will be finished ¥
in fifteen days, when we shall have a’
whole week s liberty, and as we can then -
dlspose of our leisure at our pleasure, "
shall satisfy your curiosity.”

Twa days after this conversation Md-
demoiselle de la Fayette, with the queen’s -
permission, went to Paris under the guid-
ance of Mademoiselle de Guise, to 3om
the Charitable -Ladies, and accolmpany
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them in one of their visits to the Hotel-
Dieu. This pious association, composed
of the most distinguished ladies of the
court and city, and under the direction
of Saint-Vincent, went to that hospital
with religious consolations and refresh-
ments for the patients, and to form by
their example the young grey-sisters
(Seeurs grises), newly instituted for the
purpose of managing and tendipg the
patients. These ladies, a great number
of whom were ¢very young, hird - a
&hamber *near the hospital for the pre-
paring of linen and making broths, and
necessary refreshments for the patients.
In this chamber they established girls,
taken in from charity, to perform all these
offices. Every morning five ladies of the
association distributed broths and meats
to the patients: and in the afternoon, ate
tended by the grey-sisters, they returned
with fruits and pastry *; and it is thus

b

.

® Historical.— ¥ie de Saint Vincent b}’.&bbom
Bishop of Rhodes, .

YOL. 1. X
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that christian charity alone joins with the
solidity of benevolence ali the charm and
the grace of the most delicate and ex-
quisite attention.

Mademoiselle de Guise and Made-
moiselle de la Fayette, named to fill
" these sublime functions, repaired with
three other ladies to the Hotel-Dieu:
there Mademoiselle de la Fayette, as
well as her companions, tucked up her
sleeves, put on above her mourning
dress, a large apron of white linen, and
took up a basket full of fruit.* This
'dress which announced actions of so
toucliing a nature, gave an additional
charm to the figure of cvery one of the
ladies; but it particularly embellished
Mademoiscile de la Fayette, whose arms
and hands were singularly beautiiul.
In this dress, she ran thriugh all the
halls with her companions, distriboting
refreshments, and sp-aking to the pa-
tients with the most tender affection.

# Such was in reality the costume of ‘those
ladies.
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As they were in the middle of the last
hall, they heard a rumour significative of
some event, and immediately people
came running towards them with the in-
formation that the king was coming to
visit the hospital, and that he would im-
mediately make his’appearance. Made-
moiselle de la Fayette, who had never
yet seen him, expccted him with a cu-
riosity which occasioned a sort of emo-
tion. Immediately the folding doors
opened, and the king was announced.
He was fellowed only by the Duke de
Bellegarde, the Marquis de Souvré, and
the Count de la Meilleraye. ~ Mademoi-
selle de la Fayctte, who was behind
Mademoiselle de Guise, advanced preci-
pitately to see him, but her eyes encoun-
tering at the same moment those of the
king, she retired blushing. However,
she observed that he whispered some-
thing to the Count de la Meilleraye : she
conjectured that he was asking him .a
question, and that she herself was the
object of the question ; for the modesty:
12
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of a woman, however perfect it may be,
never prevents her from remarking any
thing in her favour. She found the
king’s exterior such as it had been
painted by Madame de Beaumont; she
even thought that it was impossible to
convey any idea of the mildness and
touching charm of his look and his phy-
siognomy. The king advanced ; he first
spoke to Mademoiselle de Guise, and
then to Mademoiselle de la Fayette,
designating her by her name. He
spoke in the most obliging and graciolis
terms to her of the action which she
was employed in, and turning towards
the other ladies, he made a general ap-
plication of this eulogy. He went through
all the halls. The ladies who were en-
‘titled to do the honours of the place
followed him every where: he frequently
spoke to them, and examined every thThg
with evident interest. This unexpected
visit diffused a universal joy throughout
‘the hospital, and seemed to give new
strength to all the patients. . Mademoi~
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selle de la Fayette, having witneéssed the
effect produced by the king’s presence,
was very much affected by it; more
than once her eyes were filled with
tears, The king on taking his leave
left a considerable sum, with orders to
place it at the disposal of the holy founder
of this pious establishment.

When the king was seated in his
carriage, he spoke .to the Count de
la Meilleraye of Mademoiselle de la
Fayette, with a warmth he seldom dis-
played. °She had in reality produced
the most profound impression on his
heart, and left an in&tinguishable recol-
lection in his imagination. How could
he forget this first interview, having
seen this beautiful and brilliant figure
under the angelic form of compas-
sionate and beneficent piety, and the
most touching goodness !...Louis at last
decided on leaving his solitude, and that
very evening he appeared in the queen’s
circle. On entering, his eyes sought
Mademoiselle de la Fayette : her mown-

13
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ing; and ‘the extreme simplicity of her
dress, destitute of every species of orna-
ment, might have sufficed to distinguish
her at the very first glance in the midst
of a circle of women dressed with the
richest stuffs, and loaded with diamonds.
“The queen called Mademoiselle de la
Fayette to her, to present her to the’
king, who said obligingly with a smile,
that she had already prescnted -herself
in the morning, in the most interesting
manner. . Hz spoke of the Hotel- Dieu,
and extolled with warmth the- piety of
the charitable ladies.  After this general
conversation, he apffoached Mademoi-
selle de la Fayette, and spoke to her for
more than half an hour of the Countess
de Brégi, whose virtue he extolled, and
of the countess’s sister, whom he called
a heroine. Mademoiselle de la I'aye{te,
hearing the praise of persons whose me-
mory she revered and cherished, replied
with an expression of gratitude and sen-
sibility : she completely captivated Louis,
who not daring to prolong this conversa-
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tion much more, separated from her,
sighing ; but he remained all the evening,
a thing which he never used to do: ‘he
spoke to all the women with a mildness
and winningness of manaer which were
remarked; for in a circle we are never
so amiable with every person as when we
have a passionate desire of pleasing only
one. The most flateering and intoxica-
ting praise is that which we receive uni-
versally before the beloved object.

The king returned next.day to the
queen’s ewircle: there he appeared still
more amiable than the day before, and to
be occupied in an especial manner with
Mademoiselle de la Fayette. Every mind
was at that time agitated with political
events: the Spaniards were making a
fearful progress in France: they had
effected a descent in Provence, and infor-
mmation had just come from another quar-
ter that they had taken Corbiein Picardy.
L.ouis announced to the council in the
morning that he was on the point of

14

v
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setting off without delay to put himself’
at the head'of his troops to repulse the
Spaniards. Men and money were want-
ing: the situation of France was so
alarming, that the genius of Richelieu
_was alarmed, and for a moment he had
even thoughts of withdrawing from af-
fairs; but the Cardinal de la Valettc ani-
mated his courage and his hopes, and for
theglory of France, this great miuister con-
tinued to retain the sovereign authority.*

Louis, onthe eve of his departure for
the army, in so critical a momént, had
every eye fixed on him, and excited a
general interest: they called to mind the
brilliant courage he had already shown in
war, and parﬁcularly at the siege of
Royan in Saintonge, where he four tithes
‘mounted the parapet to reconnoitre the
place with the evident danger of his lifeg+
they still recollected the valour of which
he had at the same time given the most

& Historical. + Historical.
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distinguished testimonyin Poitou, when,
at the head of his guards, he passed at
midnight into the isle of Rhé, and drove
Soubise from'it, after defeating the troops
which defended that important post *,
Mademoiselle de la Fayette heard all
these anecdotes, and many others of the
same nature, repeated the whole day
through. She saw only in Louis an
interesting hero. She forgot his weak-
nesses and his injustice: she thought ounly ~
of his courage, his amiable qualities, and
“the dangers to which he was to be ex-
posed : the air of the king, always me-
lancholy, but serene, and his calm beha-
viour, added to the interest she felt for
him in secret. The king publicly an.
nounced that he would set out as soon
as the levy of twenty thousand mmen.
made at Paris by his orders should be
completed: he said that jt should be
almost entirely composed of servants-and
apprenticest, and he added that this

#* Historical. + Which was the case. -
‘ 18
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little army would not be the worse for it,
because every Frenchiman upon occdsion
becoines an excellent soldier.

The queen and nearly all the ladies
being engaged at play, the king sat down
beside Mademnoiselle de la Fayette, who
was not playing, and he convers:d a
long time with her. Madcemoisclie de
la Fayette spoke in general of the me-
lancholy which a departure for war oc-
casions to those who remain behind.
¢ Happy ara they,” said the king, «“ who
are personally regretted !....They have an
additional motive for loving glory : they
ought to pursue it with ardour when it
can honour the object of their love!....
But when we are not loved, courage is
without merit, and without recompense.”
«..These words produced a strong im-
pression on Mademoiselle de la Fayette;
the king remarked it, he looked at “her
steadily, and aiter a moment’s silence
be:an azain. * 1 hope,” said he, in a
low v.ic, ¢ that w: shall resuine this
conversation . . . . X earnestly desire it.”
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With these words he withdrew without
waiting an answer. Mademoiselle de la
FKayette fixed her eycs upon him with
emotion, and she was thoughtful and
absent during the remainder of the even-
ing.  When she was alone with the
Marchioness de Beaumont, the latter
said, * Every body is of opinion that
the king is in love with you, but in
his own way,” continucd she, ¢ a chaste
and timid love, to which even in thought
be will never give that profane name, The
Count e la Meilleraye asscrts that he
has all the symptoms of an exireme passion
for you, and that he had not any such
for Mademoiselle de Hautcfort, whom
he loved but feebly.”” ¢ 1 do not know
the king,”” answered Mademoiselle de la
Fayette, ¢ butl own that i have lost many
of my prejudices against him, because I
think 1 can discover that he has never
been correctly appreciated. His princi-
Ples are too aust:cre t allow him to yield
to a criminal passion ; he is. capable of
friendship, and it 18 necessary for i to
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open his heart; his confidence has
been abu§ed: perhaps he seeks for truth,
perhaps he is worthy of hearing it;
if he asks me the truth, I shall not dis-
semble it.”’ ¢ I am very certain of that ;
and if you could give him courage to
.reign by himself, and to shake off the
yoke of the cardinal, what a service you
would render to France!”....“ We are
speaking of chimeras: the king will
not consult me, nor require the truth
from me; besides he is going to set out.”’
“ Very well, he will find you.on his
return.”” ¢ Let us drop this folly....but
let us pity this brave, feeling, and able
prince, who fills his station so ill. Itis
evident that he feels, that Le suffers, and
that he is unhappy!...If be had a real
frfend, he might have been a worthy
successor to Henry IV. Thisis a dis-
tressing reflection I’ ¢ Let us hope,
however: he is yet very young !"’—¢ It
is said he spoke this morning with much
firmness to the deputies of parliament,
whb refused to register the edicts for the
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sums ‘necessary to carry on the war.—
¢ Yes, the moi\ey which I -demand,’ said
he to them, ¢ is neither for play nor cxtras
vagant cxpences; it is not for myself
that I demand it, but for the interest
and glory of the nation. Those who
oppose my wishes in this, do more harm
to me than the Spaniards ; but I shall find
means of cnforcing obedience.®’ < It
must be owned there is energy in that
discourse'. . . Ah! 1 am persuaded that
he is not known.”

* The fellowing days the kmO' regularly
visited at the queen’s, and appeared
always equally occupied with Made-
moiselle de la Fayette ; but his timidity
would not permit him to converse long
with her at a time, for he perceived that he
was anxiously observed. On the day
before his departure for the army, he
went in the morning to the queen, and
on leaving that princess, he stopped in the

N

. Hilioi‘lcﬂ. The parliament ended by regw-
tering almost every edict, :
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closet where -the maids of honour were:
he approached Mademoisclle de la Fa-
yette, who, with one of her companions,
was in the recess of a window, and the
companion having withdrawn, the king
took her place, and ordered Mademoi-
selle de la Fayette to sit down beside
him. Mademoiselle de la Fayette being
at a great distance from her companions,
and as it were téte-i-téte with the king,
recollected with extreme emotion that it
was in this manner he conversed with
Mademoiselle-de Hautefort during his®
intimacy with her....** I come,”’ said the
king to her with a low and trembling
voice, ¢ 1 come to bid you adieu.” At
these words, Mademoiselle de la Fa-
yette bowed, without possessing suffi-
cient strength to answer: she looked
down, and Loujs felt a keen emotion
on observing tears steal down Ifer
cheeks.... ** | have had,’”’ he continued,
 but few moments of happiness in my
life, but this is one.” .... Ty these
words, pronounced in 3 still lower voice,
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and with greater agitation, Mademoisclle
de la VFayette, equally embarrassed and
affected, returned for answer, that cvery
French heart would express the scuti-
‘ment which she felt, if the king should
deign to inquire. ¢ No, Mademoiselle,”
replied Louis, ¢ I wish only to speak to
your’s ... And if [ there find the friend-
ship which 1 have hitherto sought .n
vain, my entire confidence will be the
pricc.... Perhaps, on knowing my cha-
racter, my situation, and emy misfor-
tunes, you will approve of many things
which I have been forced to do, and for
which [ have been very unjustly blamed.
But I set out to-morrow : I carry a pleas-
ing'idea along with me.... Preserve that
touching sensibility forme; . .. if heaven
permit me to return, it will be iny consola-
tion’’...This conversation was interrupted
by the Duchess de Chevreuse, who, is-
suing out of the queen’s apartment,
crossed the closet. The king, who had
risen on hearing the door open, advanced
towards the duchess,and spoke to herwith
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embarrassment. The duchess seized this
moment of discomposure to ask a favour.
This solicitation, which removed ecvery
idea of what had been -passing, freed the
kingfrom hisembarrassment; and, through
gratitude, he instantly granted, with the
very best grace, what the duchess de-
manded. On his departure the duchess,
laughing, sat down beside Mademoiselle
de la Fayette, who had recommenced,
with an air of great application, her la-
bours on a small work of tapestry. With
a smile, she asked the duchess the cause
of her gaiety. ¢ It is,””. answered the
duchess, ¢ because I have just displayed
an admirable presence of mind; and as
you are commencing your career at
court, I shall relate this trait for your
instruction. The king, without hating
me, is not fond of me; and he is some-
what in dread of my inconsiderate cha-
racter and satirical humour. Hence, of
all those who might happen to interrupt
his conversation with you, 1 am exactly
the person who would give him the
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greatest displeasure. Ile advanced to-
wards me with a disconcerted air. I in-
stantly felt the advantage which might
be drawn from this favourable occasion.
I' know that people are always obliging
when they are afraid, especially in the
first agitation... I instantly. demanded a
very important favour for myself; and,
as I foresaw, he did not hesitate a mo-
ment in granting it. I shall be grateful
for it, and shall not relate this little ad-
venture to any person ; bu® you must
agree with me that this is admirable.”
Mademoiselle de la Fayette agreed in
nothing : she even feigned not to com-
prehend any thing of what the duchess
had said; and she ‘endeavoured to give
the most simple turn to the marked pre-
ference which the king had displayed for
her. 'The duchess rallied her on her re«
serve and her prudence : ¢ On the king’s.
return,’’ said she, ** we will resume this
conversation. 1 shall give you good ad-
vice ; and if you will follow my counsel,
in less than six mouths you will turn the
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whole counrt ups:de down, and it has
great need cf an entire regeneration. It
isin an asiouishing state of apathy; no-
thing goes on ; every spring is paralysed ;
we must give it new motion and life;
.and nothing is so easy if you will only
exactly follow the plan which 1 shall
chalk out for you.” Mademoiselle de la
Fayette took this very serious discourse
of the Duchess de Chevreuse for a mere
piece of pleasantry,

As soon ag Mademoiselle de la Fayette
was disentangled from this conversation,
she invented a pretext for retiring; and
she went and shut herself up for the
purpose of reflecting by herself without
constraint on the last adieu of the king.
The king had at last explained himself
clearly : he wanted a friend; he had
announced his ‘choice, and promisedy an
entire confidence. His religious principles
were so well known, that his intimacy
with Mademuisclle de Hautefort had not,
given rise to the smallest slander. 1t
would thercfore be a‘ridiculous prudery
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to ‘repulse his friendship, and even a
sort of indecency to suppose him to be
influci.ced by other sentiments than those
which he displayed with so much can-
dour and simplicity. In short, he af-
firmed that neither his character nor the
motives of his conduct were known.’
How much she was disposed to believe
go ! with what sincerity she abjured all
the prejudices which she had against
him !.... The object which pleases and
is found amiable, and by which we be-
lieve oumelves loved, possesses all the
most powerful means of persuasion.. Ma-~
demoiselle de la Fayette could not be de-
ceived with respect to the extreme in-
dolence of Louis; but then she could
urge such powerful reasons to induce
him to get the better of it. The van-
quishing this difficulty did not depress
her imagination. Women love nothing
so much as a field for the exercise of
their creative talents : to correct, improve,
and inspire, is to act, govern, and reigna--
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the only glorious and legitimate empire
which nature has granted to women, and
which. the laws cannot take from them.
With what virtuous liberty and energy Ma-
demoiselle de la Fayette resolved to speak
_to the king when he should open his
heart to her! Undoubtedly he was not
so weak at bottom as he was stated to be ;
for had not he spoken- to the Parliament
with the greatest firmness ? and had not he
displayed a great deal also in continuing
the war with vigour, and setting off to
put himself at the head of his troops ?
With his talents, his sensibility, and good
advice, why should he not equal his
father in renown ? why not even surpass
him ? Friendship would inspire him
with his activity and his constancy in
laborious and difficult operations. He
possessed his courage and his intellegt ;
and he had an advantage over Henry 1V.
in the possession of morals of the most
éerfect purity. In short, it it was flat-
tering to obtain the esteem and confi-
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dence of a hero, it was still more so to
form one worthy of the admiration of
the universe. ,

These seductive ideas floated still
somewhat vagucly in the head of Ma-
demoiselle de la Fayette ; but they were
germinating there, and could not fail soon
to develope thcmselves, and to carry her
sentiments and her hopes to the highest
pitch of enthusiasm.

The king took his departure at the
dawning of the following day, followed
'by_neardy the whole of his courtiers of
every age. After his departure, faor
several days many women were seen to
display all the exaggeration of affliction
for just subjects of alarm, while others
betrayed, in spite of all their efforts, the
secret griefs which they ought to have
concealed. This affectation on the.one
hand, and constraint on the other, diﬁ;
fused throughout the caqurt the most
gloomy sadness and ennui. At last,
however, it was allowed that they ought
to attempt to get over it; and without
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owning that it was possible for them to
be amused, they immediately pursued
every amusement with their accustomed
ardour.

Mademoisgelle de la Fayette took ad-
_vantage of some days ot liberty to go to
Vincennes to. the country-house which
her aunt had' left her. She took the
Marchioness de Beaumont along with
her; and one evening, when they were
alone together, she put her in mind of
the promiseswhich she had given, of re-
lating the principal events of ‘her life.
“ I consent,” said the Marchioness;
 but I am going to reveal the most im-
portant of all my secrets to you—a secret
which honour and love prescribe the
concealment of, especially to the object
the most interesting to us. You must
therefore give me your word never to
reveal it.”” Mademoiselle de la Fayette
gave the promise which her friend ex-
acted, and the marchioness related her
story in the following terms :
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HISTORY OF
THE MARCHIONESS DE BEAUMONT.

MARRIED, at fifteen and a few months,
to a man of fifty, I was happy in being
allied to a rich, worthy, and amiable hus-
band, possessed of an excellent cha-
racter. I left the convent with ull the
innocence of a boarder, utterly ignorant
of the world, and unacquainted with
theatres ;'and whose only idea of dissi-
pation was taken from the rgcreations of
the convent. I regretted the good nuns
and my companions ; but, to tell you the
truth, I soon forgot my grief in the.joy
of receiving fine clothes and an elegant
corbeille, and the pleasure of making an
infinity of small presents to my female
friends. Ilaving never worn any thing
but our common black convent-dress,
with a suitable mautle and head-dress,
I was a good deal astonished to see my-
self, in a mirror, equipped in a rich dress,
covered with silver and jewels. The day
after the marriage I was conducted to
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an estate in Burgundy, seventy leagues
from Paris. We arrived about mid-day :
they were in readiness to receive us. We
were met by a cavalcade of peasants,
many of whom carried fusils and old
. carabines loaded with powder, which
they fired off in the air in honour of us.
I paraded through our village with all
the pride of a conqueror who enters an
enemy’s town in triumph. All the in-
habitants were at their doors, and vied
with one another in crying Success to our
good lord and our young lady !«My sen:
timents of vain glory were softened by a
keen feeling of a different description,
and I could not refrain from tears. In
this happy. disposition, I admired pro-"
digiously the majesty of our avenue of
old clms, three times longer and broader
than the beautiful alley of the garden of
my convent. The aspect of our.ancient
castle and its towers was equally a sub-
ject of admiration.; and. my astonish-
ment was at its heighth when all the
young village-maidens, dressed in white,
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came to offer me flowers, and the old
women cakes, small cheeses, and eggs.
The education which we receive is well
ealculated for our happiness; the solitide
of a convent, the complete ignorance of
the factitious pleasures - of the -great
world, prepare us for the purest and
sweetest enjoyments, especially in-the
class of the nobility, whose wives, when
not attached to the court, are destined
to pass the greatest part of their lives on
their egtates. - .

The day after my arrival in Burgundy
was still a day of enchantment for me. I
took possession of the vast apartment of
Lad y of the Castle. 1 received the homage
'of the venerable steward, who spoke -to
me with delight of the late marchioness,
my mother-in-law : he appeared go’ old,
that it seemed to me he could have
spoken something respecting alfthe an-’
cestors of the family : hepresented all tlie’
principal domestics to me.. I was proud!
to think I was about to reign with sové:”
reign authority'$verso many p&ople, 1 l'aﬁ&ﬁi

voL. I. 3
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over every part of the house and offices,
the kitchen-gardens, ‘and the park, of
which the splendid rows of beeches tow-
ered up to the clouds. Isaw that it would
require at least ¢ight days to enable me

to get acquainted with my new empire.

Irecgived the visit of the clergyman whom
I had already scen in the morning in his
mznsion-house, and afterwards in the
church, where I was received with pomp.
In the evening the good pastor came to
give his benedjction to my chamber,*
and at nine o’clock I repaired o the fa-

“mily gallery, where I was presentcd with

a prayer-book, in" which | was to read
prayers aloud to the whole house as-
sembled together . OUn the followmg

” oo - L]

* A ceremony which always took place in those

_hmu qmﬂhe day of the arrival of the Lmﬁ of

a Castlo, newly mamed, or on the folloung

day.
+ A ctstom which was still r<gnlarly kept ‘up

“in castles; und- everrin country-houses, about the

middle of the last century,
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days I visited dur neighbours, who re-
ceived me with the miost friendly cor-
diality. In all these excarsions I felt
an increase of esteem and affection for
M. de Beaumont on- seeing how' much
he was cherished and revered by his do-
mestics_and vassals, and the consideration
and friendship which his neighbours pos-
sessed for him. " In this manner I passed
two years, the recollection of which will
always be dear to me. - At the end of this
period we set out for Paris¢ and M. de
Beaumont obtained for me a place about
the queen’s person. 1 arrived at court
at the age of seventeen ; but with an en-
slightened guide, whom I loved and whom
I revered. ‘I brought with e to ‘this
place, where every thing was to‘appear s0
new to me, an excessive timidit'y, which
for a long time induced e to preserve a
profound silence, a mind” vet§ “indiffe-
rently cultivated, but possessmg correct
ideas of rectitude, and a sithpljcity of taste,
which the refined amusements of the great
9
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world have never déprived me of. Not.
withstanding ‘my’ youth, assisted ‘by the
‘sage reflections of M. de Beaumont, 1
formed much more correct judgments at
that time than an infinity of persons pos-
sessed of ' ‘great experience, - because
they ‘were blinded by their ‘pretensions
and by coquetry; whereds I abserved
every thing" with a calm curiosity, and,
without passions or illusions, easily dis-
cerned the path, because whatever. was
false struck \me as-fow. and'vulgar. Rec-
titude and’ _simplicity, with a fittle na-
tural-talent, impart'a discernment which
we have little reason to:distrust, and
which is surprising when we enter the
world at'my then age; for at that period
the taste is less refined, but the instinct
much more to be relied on. -%ll-my first
" impressi¢ s weie correct ;- all those whi)
displeaged me .at- ﬁrat s1gh1: were at bot
tom entherv:clous or ridiculous. -Inthe
end I have learded to reflect with, more
acuteness ; but 1 have never passed such

sound judgments.: » .. ...
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I had been &ight months .at‘ court,
when I was obliged to leave it for a year
in conséquence of an event .equally un-
foreseen .and -disastrous:: M. de Beau-
mont wae suddenly attacked by a de-
ﬂu:uon in the chest, and fell & victim on
the fifth day.... 1 lost the deareat and
most reapectable friend. ] remained w ith=

out children;' guide, - ﬂ fortuue and I
was not eighteen. The queen permitted
me to pass a year ig fetirethent. The
Countess. de. ***, sister andesuccessor to
M. dé ‘Beaumont, conducted me to an
estate in Burgundy which ‘'she inherited.
I experienced the most painful sensations
on ﬂndmg myself in this chateau, where
I was nothing now.but a stranger. The
good peasants. received me with a sensi-
bility - whﬁf’n affected .nie so<much the
more; as these effusions of fﬂtenr ‘tove
‘were . quite dlsmterestaﬂ, am;\* as thay
were in a high degree’ honourable to' the
memory of ‘their virtuous lord; bui in
gemeral it. seems that..gratxtude, in all its
purity, has taken refuge - with thls inte~

K 3
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rebtmg class, and I am" persuaded that
théir very dependence adds to that grati-
tude from whi¢h so many’ othe# virtues
have their origin. The authority which is
not abiiéed inspires a degreé of veneration
which ”@Xalts every séntiment. What
would filial* piety "b¢ without - respect !,
and I an’persuaded, if ‘ever the peasan-
try should’ gease 16 be'&assﬂls of the pro-
prietors’ of faﬂd, whatever beneﬁt they
: mlght receive” ffoin’ the lhtter, far “from
lovmg %, thers, théy weald merely envy
thein their ‘Wealth, ‘#nd 'they - weuld be-
comé insolent and ungrateful.

The first weeks I’passed in thra castle
weré’ extreinely pﬁmf;ﬂ to ‘mie; but at
1engﬂiitﬂk “ehrsgies; the - dare, ‘ind theaf.
: fegnonﬁ‘te“pi’eceedmgs ot‘ theg®ountess,
giddually - WEa‘kéned theéeﬁrﬁ’i’és&mg
‘sensatrﬁns‘ 'ﬁﬁe Countess . de™®** pos. -
defses %’frtués,*?u? ‘her character ig ith-
ipex‘?gus, ‘and she ﬁﬁiy"lov&s -truly those
- who sb?e goo‘érﬁs*‘ “Her friendship se-
curés ‘an active” prétection;” and - ‘at ithe
‘sime tifie'it alwajié produces an ‘éntire
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dependenge. .The countess was only ac-
quainted with. my gentleness:. she had
seen me: yield a uniform subm;s’sxon« to
her brother ; apnd without reﬂectmg on
the: motive of that Jus;obedlgnqe, she
imagined that 1 should be equajly. sub-
missive to.allp her ;;xrsheu. She, fouhd it
perfect in all .the little concerns of so-
cxetyg and for fi months we. lived to-
gether in an intimacy a]‘together undis-
turbed by any thmgﬁﬂqulemnt The
int¢rest' which, she . took in my ,pros-
perity mdueed her to endeayour to make
my fortuner. and she thought of, re-.
marrying,; me. .to the Baron d'Urbin, a

distant "relgtiop . gf l}er J}upban;i,‘ef thb
age of thinty-eight; whqge only*tqerlt was
his i immense weﬁit,h, _acgumed by unqx-
pected.’numenlo,ns " .44 DE:NPW  pOssesgor
of this fortune, hns “only yem,,wete cg]\a.
‘lateral relatnqns whom hedxd‘;ngt Iove.:
The, countess,, who haa invited hgm to
her chateau.,dtreéted: hl,g, choice to me;.
but as she’saw me sincerely : aﬂhcted she’
.-agreed with the baron that she should not

K 4
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speak to me of these sentiments till the
‘expiration of my mourning. .In the mean
while, he took: every opportunity of
rendering himself agreeable to me ; and
the countess never let slip any occasion
of praising his gooduess and the -ex-
cellence of his character. Notwith-
standing all these endeavours, I was
much.less struck wnth W moral qualmes
than with his dlsagreeable manners and
gg absolute want of intellect. 1 dis-
vered the designs of .the countess. I
had no desire of sgconding ‘théin; but
that I might retard a.most disagreeable
explanation,. I felgged not. to  have the
smallest suspicion of them. s
1 had béen ten. mont.hs in Burgundy
when a. new nelghbour arrived whom
1 was unapqgamted wnth Th,e ‘Count,
de Melcy. purchgsed a superb estate. two .
Jeagues from our’s. ,He was [of .the ag®
of . ﬁﬂygtwo, very neh, very ambltlous,
a miser in his dispoamon, hut pompous
through vanity’;.and he. had,an only son
‘of " the age of twenty, the Saint-Ibal,
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whom you now see attached to the
Count de Soissofis.... He paid my sister-
in-law a visit, accompanied by his son;
and she received him as an old friend.
Saint-lbal, who had not yet been pre-
sented at court, did not then possess that
vivacity and hrillianey for which he-is now
so remarkable ; but the timidity which
is so becoming in youth; eyes full of fire,
a logk which %xpresged all that his
tongue failed to utter, gave him other
graces by no means less seductive. In

this first visit, I' clearly §aw* that he re-

marked ‘thé pretensidns of the Baron
d&’Urbin to me, and the protection which
he receivéd from thé countess, and that
he held them in derision. I saw still
more clearly the impression which I
made on his’ heart.... He éontrived to
“show this in a thousarid different ways,
but ‘with suéh admiribl& ingeniity that

not one of thie society had thé”snidllest’

suspicion of ™ it. Phese observatibiis,
which 1 made with ‘extreme emotion,

were not without danger for me.... A

: RS
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sentiment absolutely new to me began all
of a sudden to disturb my repose, and
overturn my destiny. The Count de
Melcy told us that his son was going to
travel for two years, and that he would
set out in the course of six weeks. My
sister-in-law took this opportunity of giv-
ing a dort of moral lecture to Saimt-lbal,
exhorting him tq preserve in his travels
the principles instilled iffto him. ¢ Yes,
madam,” said he warmly ; * and I swear,
{spm the bottom of my soul, to bring
back with nfe thesarhe séntlments LA
look conveyed to me the true ‘meaning
of this oath. He quitted us to return
with his ffther tokhis chateau’; and he
left me confounded with his ingenious"
boldness, but morc especially at the ef-
fect which it had produeed on my heart.
On the second day ‘afterwards,¥as I
was in my roo;n, which lookéd into the
court, about nine o’clock in the morning
I heardsthe nolse ‘of a horse arriving at
full gallop. "Thé impetuosity of the
horse reprssented to my imagination wha
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the horseman was. I ﬂew trembhng to my
wmdow and regogmzed Samt-iba] He
was already at the foot of the Steps ‘be-
fore the house. He sprung from his herse. -
T sajuted him : he: pressed his’ hand to
his heart with the most passxonate ex-
pression. L w:thdrew under an’ inex-
pressible agntanon.‘ Afew’ mmutel ‘after-
wards I.was scnt for to”i)reakfast I found
Samt.lbal mt mm “room; he] gave me
au,gnvnatlou from' his fathvr to dine next
- day with the;n He breakfasted with us.
After. breakfast he.ret#rneq ‘to the safon
and seated himself: gt ¢ some disfance from -
That my. countenance ‘and eyes
mxght-be ﬁxed en ’g)metlugg “I-took up-
-my orglmary work which “was a: knit-
‘purse. I et my srlk balt several times
fall, and Samt-"[ﬁ] alwavs took itup. At
length gne kept 1t, to, avord, as he said,.
-lankgh"ng, the trpuble of glcklng 1t up He
sat at the same dlstance but we’ were con-
nected- by,,the thread w]nch 1 as work-
» ing. with, and the'ball' of whith he held.
‘He found n&eans wltﬁ thls slender éom-
"munication of conversmg w1th ‘nie'so as
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to be understood. From time to time he
drew the thread gently towards him with
an expression which seemed to demand
an answer. Thisanswer was of so vague
and new a kind, it was so easy to be
disavowed, that after a good deal of hesi-
tation I could not refrain from making
it. I drew, in turn, the thread towards
me, and then I felt-the thread tremble
and vibrate under my fingers....and I
could not mistake the expression of
troyble, joy, and gratitude! My work
fell'from wy handge. § took it up: the
thread continued to speak to me, and
I still answered.  All this time we were
not interrupted Dbygthe conversation.
What eyes, even the mast penetrating,
could have discovered this mysterious
langpage ? The Baron d*Urbin, who was
walking up apd down the room, fre-
quently came up to me to speak. Saint-.
Ibal then gave the thread two gentle
shakes. Fhis sort of proceeding was a
clear indication to me of bhis discontent
and jealousy. To dissipate this rising
discontent, instead of answering the ba-
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ron, I tirned my head another way All
at once’the baron seated ‘himself beslde
me: at that instan# Saint- Ibal gave such
a fudé pall to the thredd that it broke v
I rose’ ‘I went and took anoth«r “place,
and [ gave over workmg “Halé an ‘hour
aftetwardsé Suint-Ibat wds obllged to quit’
us without having it in his pmser to
whisper a single wor ) me, or even to
approach me;. s&closely’ was' 1 he Sle‘ét’d
by the baron”and my sistei-in- 'ldw 1
repaired ‘to my chamber, not fur i
purpose of ‘reﬂectimg %ely on thls in-
trigue, commeficed with so- muchim-,
pudence; but that 1 mlght thmk uf'Samt-
Ibal without' eonstrﬁlt or mterruptlon.'
' When we hive ngt yét ‘had gny@npulse‘
of coquetl‘y,'whemﬁkwt have IS expérience
in- this, way,™d when We afe only
elghteen, we afe much more easnly en-
tangled : than' ‘a’ coque‘tt%of tlurty, be-
caude:-the" greatest folliés in" lqve are
producéd By sensnbnfity ahd "Ullcerxty ;
I ought to have been arfrald"csf tfie youth
of Skint-Ibal; but 1 only saw’ 1n his age
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a security for his candour: - He was to
go abroad for two years; but thien hie had
_promised me to returi- with thé same
sentiments. 'His fdther no doubt ded¥ined
some rich heiress for him ; but this father
adored ‘him;' and the mterest and happi-
ness of his sork would easnly gét the better
of every other con isideration. These hopes
appeared to me sgason able and so solid,
that I did not pel‘iehce the ‘smallest
uneasinéss respecting the future. ~

#We went to dine with the Countrde
Melcy : 1 cai'ri&f&nﬁvork there. Saint-
Ibal always dt.a distance- from the, took
pbssessnbn, m a playful manner, of my
ball of silk ; “and l"mg no* ¢ther means
of corrgspofndmg fogether, ‘we recoms-
menced the ‘ute cdn;erﬁanen which he
had, mventeé‘ and which. both of us-so
,Well underétood. ‘I phssed . two days
after. this’ ‘wlthoﬁt seéing Saint-Ibal:
lengHi he Fetiimet! with’ “his father, ana‘
my ‘puree was “finished thiat' day.’ ‘The
baron thert pretended that.1 had pro-
‘mised it*to’ him.” This 1 posxtwely“de-
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nied: he insisted. My sister-in-law,
with a great deal of dryness, gave false
evidence in favour of the baron, During
this discussion I felt an extreme degree
of impatience. I was at afi opgn window
which looked into the garden: I threw
the purse on a very high lime-tree, saying,
¢ Takeit who will.”” The baran rushed
out with precipitati .moment after-
wards Saint-1bal als? Iwent out, quite
secure that he would reach the lime-
tree before him, notwithstanding of mis
little advantage, butigitle the utmost
tranquillity, and as if without any*»-
sign. A number of people were in the
saloon : the conv_erston turned on other
subjects, and the purse was no more
thought of.. Hogvever,, I was . always at
the window, end'1 had My eye on the
.lime-trge. The baron, who was very
largeand very unwieldy, and who had no
suspicien of: the intentions of Saiat-Ibal,
nor even that he had a rival, hgd gone in
~quest of a large stick to skake the
branches of-the tree, or to catch hold of
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the purse. During this interval T ob-
-served Saint-lbal . spring’ ferward in-ap
instant, and ciimb to the very top of the
tree; hut h: was a long time seurch-
“ing for the purse whi¢h lay concealed
among the let ‘aves. At lenggh he found
it at the very. moméent wheil the buron
artived'with a loug and endrmous pole....
Samt Ibal - descewgd froth * the™ tree,
and shewing~ h:m the’. purse, ‘with a
triumphantyair, exdlaimed, < 1¢ belongs
totne?’ « How!” smd ‘the barén, ¢“and
by what right ?"’v&&,ﬁ the righit of con-’
quest,” replied ‘Saint-lbal. With' these
words he put-the purse into his bosom,
and left the baron qilife stipified ; and‘he
returned to the"sa‘i‘oon withi @ 'very simple;
and & very sage lock. *The “baron; who'
felt imlated ‘gva‘l’ked abott n the: park
till mght “"He did not nidke his appéar-
ance' again- 6" Baint-164} and &l the ,
other visitors had Ieft“us. He did not fail”
to ‘téll ‘his adventuré to the .¢ountess.
Shé- dellvé’ied mg a veéry long” lecture on
thé"subject.” Sbe 'to1d 'me’ 1 ought to -
‘have-shewn ‘my  displeasuré at, thé im:
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pertinent conduct . of bamt-lbal a con-
duct equally foohsh and ndnculous I
answered that the whole scene had di-
verted me very much, and that if she
had seen the 'baron marchmg gravely
along,. draggmg a large pole after” him,
she would have layghed'as well as me;
and that., it was altog:*cr unposw:ble for
me to be angry at & an amusing in-
cident. The countess replled with blt-
terness. Irelurned no answer, that
conversation might bg d:\oppad but froril
that day her asmduxty ‘about ‘me re-
doubled, and her acuve vigilance did
not leave me agnngleﬂoment of liberty.
She did not stop. here. She spoke to the
Count de ’Melcy, who, of his side" also,
never quitted hl,s s0n,, and ct the end of .
seven or eight, days ths cou‘ht, under the
pretext; of _business of the greatest lm-
portance, returngd al& ,of- 8 sgdden. !;o
Paris . with hls qon%‘\;gthout allowmg..
hip, even. time_to-take. his ‘leave "of his-
’nelghbours F d}e,en days ,afterwards, he
ordered hlm away - for Eag!and from
whence he was to go by sea to Portugal
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and Spain, and from therice to Italy, the
tefmination of his travels. -

This departure ‘plunged me into ex-
cessive grief, *and the most profound
chagrin. No more intere’sting visits! mo
more any hope of again enjoying an hour
of- joy. and happmess! With what in-
dnﬂ'erence I heard the padsage of horses™

I had adopted the custom in all chateaus
of rising with the break of day: but
With what apguish of heart I now saw
the commencement of the day ‘which'was*
to pass without leavmg_ me a single
agreeable recollectign ! My bad humour
was vented on the baron ;' but he.was so
stupid: that he did not comprehend thi:
leagreeable things 1 was telling him on
.all “occasiolis. "To- havy produced any
ithpression’ “aﬁ him it would have been
ﬂeégs:ary for e 10 load him’ with downe.
riglit abuse. He lgerely discovered that
my air was somcivhat spmbre, which he
attributed 'to ‘the: ‘state of" iy health, re-
spectmguwhmh he, was perpetually*mter-
rogating me: My sister-in-law, who
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possessed ‘more penetratlon, -easily knew
what was passing®in my heart; but she
. feigned . not to_have the least suspicion
of:it,-for counting wholly on the long
absence of Saint-Ibal, the. opposition of.
his father, and . the immense fortune of
the ‘baron, she perspte¢ in her pro,;ect,
persuaded also that I should be uyabie to.
resist her eloquencepgdkher ascendancy.
At the end of the: period of -my.
mourning, the couritess‘at last spoke to
me without apy reserve of the. Baron
d’Urbin @nd his pdssufﬁ for me. I re-
turped for angwer tha.t I had no thoughts
of marrying agaip, ang that I had besides
an invincible, aversiof for the baron. At
this the countess ﬂew into -arage: she
wished to m‘.nst .butIcut h.er short th%
a declaration _in @ most ﬁrn;jgne -that
would . never,,change my mﬁg)en& or.
opinion, and that she- wpuld see “that,
my :tesolufion, was final : -'at- this she
became quite fum’ms. and.in h%tage and
indignation logdéd me with évery blttg;
and cutting ep:thet which shegould think
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of ; she reproached me with the most in-
sulting irony, for entertaining sentiments
of affection for a headstrong fool, an idiot,
‘and a child: in this manner she chese to
designate Saint-lbal. I listened coolly to
all this torrent of invectives without.nn-
_swering a single word; at length I rose
and addressed her thua:— Receive my
adicu, madam: shall demand horses, and
return mstantly to«;Pans. to resume my
situation with the queen.”” .With these
words I wrthdrew precipxtately she call-
ed violently after me, but I did not so
much as turn round: 'l heard her ex-
claiming :-~Wha¢ korrible.ingratitude !...k
opened the door-and went out, and-I in-
stantly gave orders for my departure.~-
g'wo hours afterwards ] entered. the car-
riage, and. Yook the road for, Paris. .-

For fifteen days before«, the countess
had left ‘nething yadone to rain Saimt-
Ibal ifi my estimation; she- had fre-
qhently witnessed the destruction in this
manner of. esteerh gnd: goog-wnll by hatred
and envy: she was ignorant that all these
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means, and even calumny, false reports;
plots, and cabals, not only fail to produce
any effect. on a person whose heart is
profoundly touched, but even serve to
draw the ties closer which they wig}i to
dissolve; whatever-he the nature of the
sentiment we feel, whéther it be love of
friendship; for every thmg like persecu- )
tion only attaclies : MS .more’ passioiti
ately to ‘the ohJoet ‘'we - tfuly “love:
What reparation ought’ We ot to thake
for such malevelence '——To shwart opena
ly sentitents .of a strong ndture is
the sure means of confirming and exalt-
ing them. “Thiw. corstancy is a. mode
of vengeanceiquite-allowable, and which
it is delightful-to exertise towards thosé:
wha declare- {themselves. the -enemiey-
.of an object that is déar to us.* The scéne
which: had, taken place enly ‘made -me
renew with fresh ardour the oath of either
being Saint Ibalfﬁ, o:%fpredervmg fbr ever
my liberty. =" - -7 W, L
On: amvmg at Patis I found 2 IEtter
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from Saint-Ibal, dated from London, con-
ceived in the following terms :—

“ 1 wasobligéd to part, against my will,
without seeing you, without otrce holding
thé'r dear thread which would have ex-
pressed my grief aid” my" “regret!” Did
you sufficiently comprehend that imper-
fect language which" lové ‘invented for
"you? How"could'l hope this; ‘when I
feel that it ié imbossible “for me to
paint to you in a letter that passion
which .at “its commence‘ment was 80
tender and so v:olent, that it seems as 1f
my love for you hiad begun with my first
bréath! Did not:-1 read in your heart
from -the’ very ﬁrsl day'’? Dld not I seé™
your dnsdam and” your aversuon for him
"Who aspired to _your- ‘hatid, afid the- des-
potlsm which he wished' to exercise over
you? Without, telling me a single word,
have you not r‘eveéled “evéfy thing to'me,
your sltuatnbn, yoqr lﬁhﬂy ?’crets, and
your ! sentlments’ DOnot these-prodigies
of love prove that tWe were born for one
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another?....Ah, do not doubt it—I am
“your’s: and I .am.- going to pass two
dreadful years without seeing you !.... 1
was _ strongly ‘temipted to break. off this
cruel journey, but I should have,irtitated
. the best.of fathers, and Fam'onl y twenty!
I wish to acquu-e thé- right of saying to
him: — Nolwuhatcmdmg abn‘nce and dis--
tance, I have loved for two years “the ob-
Ject most worjhy of. bemg beloved! What
could he object to that ? .And how would
it then beposslble for hlm ndtito subscnbe
" to'whaf would constitute the happiness of
my life? This is the-reason for my de-
parture. You see that we, owe\every
thing, to love, even reason., " Adieu!
bave neither letters. ner. promnses f'ﬁm
you, butT can'y with me the purse whiclr
I gained, or. rat&mr which’ you gave me .
by throwmg it on the treg! With. what
transport 1 cqrrtvwgl;ga that work “the
chdrming “nssuéﬁof -mystery. and Tove,
every mesh of Mm:h recalls to -me the
'exprcss;on of & sentiment, and 8 mo-
meat of juy and happiness * Work con-
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tinually during our separation, 'and only

for me; and when an immoveable thread

shall pass uader your. ﬁnvels, vouchsafe

a sigh ior the absence every instant of

which will be counted over by me with
_such grief and anguish.”” ~-

In this letter I tound whatever could
touch my ‘heart; still however I had
courage enough not to answer it: I
thought that before taking such a step I
ought g wait the consent of his father.
Fhe pleasures and the intrigues of the
court were unable to withdraw e from
the sentiment’ with which I yos wholly
occu;hed The queen received nie :with
the utmost goodness ::she spoke to me
more than once of iny.situation : she told
ane I 'was.too young: Dot to.marry aggin,
aid that she would think;of it. 1 answer-
ed her by returning.a vague expression
of - thanks. - .About a ‘month ‘afterwands
the queén told me’ " odte “day, with an
obliging. tone, that she 'was disposed to
scold me ; that she- Kirew 1 had refused to
marty the Béron.d' Urbin, who possessed
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‘80 gréab a fortune, and was the most vn'-
‘tuous man in the wotld, and that she was
assuréd I entertained a romantie passion
for: the y0ung"Samt-lbal that by this
.conduct I dlstressed my sister-in:law, by
whom I was ado:'ed and that such ‘cons:
duct was m@her prudent nor wise, and
the moresg,”” added the.que¢én, ‘“as abad
"account is given-of ‘the character of this
young Saint-Ibal, who is Besides a miere
infant, -for I afn told he is not m@re than
seventeen' or eighteeh.” I easily dis-
covereﬁ rffom wthls discourse the in-
trigues - -of,. my ‘sistef-in-Taw, who had
been: fiftken. days' at ‘Pafis, where "she
came wnth the sole mtentlon -of-injuring
me. e Madam,”*sald AT yourinajesty
is \gery ill mformed my sistepein-law doest:
" not adore’ nfe. » The: Baron d’Urbin is a
i stupld man, whom a woman possessed of
good-sens¢ w ho mtends t6 he- fa\bfn‘ful“ will
never miarry. - pU ¢ de Samt-lbal is twenty _
instead of sevente hns eharacter iis-
very good I hpve ﬁown BO “preferénce
for him, and lhavs tbéxnwh mi:ogs whwh "

VvV OL. I. R AR
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I am supposed to entertain. 1 shall have
sufficient time to reflect on them, for he
is now on his travels, and wxll not return
in less than two years”’ The queen
smiled. ¢ Thig is not the first time,”
said she, ¢ that I 'have received an un-
faithful report: fortunately,’”” she added,
¢ I have adopted the custom' of never
pronouncing a positive judgment on any
ill which Lhear, or on any complaint which
is made to me.”” This conversation was
interrupted by an incident foreign to my
story, but which I cannot forbear to
relate. The Countess de Senecé, a lady
about the queen’s person, entered with
a countenance of the utmost consterna-
tion, saying that she had discovered a
thinty altogether unheard of.—She then
'stated that having the care of the queen’s
jewels, she had put by, for some tlme
back, a consxderable number of them,
which had been successively broken, and
that wishing to have them repaired,. she
percmved with'thé greatest surprise that
- something was wanting for every dress;
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one wanted a chain, another a ring or a
stone, &c. which was quite inconceiva-
ble, as she had always kept the key of
the box in which these jewels were con-
tained. At this recital the queen began
to laugh. < It is evident,”” said she,
»¢‘ that these jewels havé been stolen;
but do not alarm yourself, I know the
robber.” ¢ Iow, madam ?” ¢ Yes,and I
am the person. You shall hear the fact,”
continued the quecen.—=* You know that
1 am applied to by numbeis of unfor-
tunate pérsons.---1 give money when I
have 1t, but sometimes I have none, and
1 feel such pain in refusing the assistance
which ig asked {rom ine, that I have in-
vented dwatqns of supplying the place of
mouney: whén 1 have none I break a-
necklace andgive away a picce of it, a
plume of teathers, or a bracelet*.” This
affecting avowal of the queen produced a
strong impression on us. From that day
forwards I attached myself sincerely” tov

» Historical.meMemoires de Madame de Mottevitie,
) w
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that virtuous princess, who is so descrv-
ing of being beloved for her own sake.
Among the mren admitted into the
select society of the queen, I particularly
remarkéd the old Duke of Bellegarde . |
regardeti with curiosity this first love of
the ‘beautiful Gabrielle d’Estrées*; in
him T imagined I beheld all the gallantry
of the cour of Henry IV. His figurc
is always noble, and his physiog-
nomy agreeable --- He was handsome
five years affo, and I know that eight or
nine’ ycars before he had inspired Made-
moiseille de Guise, who was then ouly
sixteen, afnd the most beautiful person at
court, with & 'strong passion for him.
This love, was crossed by Madame de
Guise, who entertained the same sent-
ments for the Dukef. “T'hése men who
have been ém’;nentfy successfﬁl with wo-
‘men, ‘when tbe‘} can jires rve themselVes
from becoml.gu silly, ‘dhd Hhvea little wit,
"derive in'their old age frod this frivolous

» Historical, Historical.
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sort of celebrity advantages. which give
thow in the world a kind of consideration
"qmtc peculiar, They arrogate to them-
selves the zmpértanf ught of decndlng
impeitously whether the youbg people
who make their debut n the world are
amiable or pretty, and their 3udgments
are considercd as otaojes. I was, “fortu-
nate enough to please the Duke de Bel-
legarde: without lum I should have long,
pcihaps always, heen ¢onfounded in the
crowd, but his suﬁ'rage‘drqw on me the
general® attention, ,and caused mei(o be
immediately distinguished bx the queen.
Princes may themselves, discern merit
when they possess it; but as they are
always absent, and httlg oecupled with
other people, they require to be informed
of the charms of it they frequently
mistake the adl;gug ms;puatlong of flattery
for grace and eyen when they are ina
state of Ju@mg pormct]y, it is ve.ry rare,
as they do mét hsten, that they can be
Jtruck Wlth ;upenoﬁty of talents in a
mere conversation, of percelve mhen‘ own
L3
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deficiency when any thing they do is
approved of. The Duke'de Bellegarde
in praising me established my reputation:
he was believed: he immediately gave
rise to'a preJudlce in my favour, which
gave me confidence, and brought me into
vogue. 'The queen was persuaded that
1 should please and amuse her; this idea
alone furnished me the means, because it
authorised e tospeak withoutconstraint;
and the right to say every thing always
renders a person amiable who is incapable
of ahusing it,-and who without malice or
ambition is patural-and gay.

- Eighteen months elapsed, during which
I regularly received passionate letters
from Saint’lbali—~The Cuuiit de Melcy
frequently came to courts. | endeavoured
to please himy, and | flattered myself with

"having succeeded, whenone’ day he de-
manded the favout of a particuldr converw
sation with me. I fixed next-day, and I
waited with a great degree 8f “emotion—
He cante, and after a long p;hamble, told
me that kie hiad' discovered his 800’ pas-
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sion for me, and he-declared that he had
entered into other engagements for him.
* And my word,’’ he added with asolemn
tone,‘is inviolableandsacred.” *“ Buthow,
Sir,” I answered, ** could you enter into
a positive engagement without consult-
ing yourson?” ¢ My son has always been
submissive to my wmbes, and if he ceased
tobeso, I should disinherit him-and marry
again next day:—thus, Madam, if you
wish to be the cause of.a total disunion
between a father and his 80, continue to
nourislt his foolish: hopes; otherwise put
an end to them :for ever.”” .On hearing
these words, indignation rendered me for
an instant mute: at langth, recovering
the use of speech, " I see,’ said I, you -
count the happiness of your son nothing.”
Here ke interrupted me with a malicious
smile. ¢ It istrue, Magdam, I reckon ro-
mantic notions very little, and agrand es-
tabhshmenta  great. deal. P Enough, Sir,
you may rest assured you bave for ever.ex~
tinguished in, me the ~desire of. begoming
your daughter-in- -law..>I own I love youe
L 4 :
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son, but in liétenind to.you I make the re-
nunc:ation almost without effort.” ¢ This
is not’ enough Madam; ‘it ‘is necessary
for the happiness of ‘my” son that, he
should be for ever ignorant of this eSnn’
versation, and .that he should attribute.
your refusal to your indifference or your
change. If he learns the step T how
take, he will persist in- his foHy, and
I have the honour of telling you, I shall
disinherit hith, marry agaip, banish him
from my house, -aiféd ‘never.see him again
as Iong as I live.~Adieu? Maddm; reflect
well on this > shall see from your con-
duct, whether there is ahy truth in the
subliine” generdmty of the -romantic sen--
timents which ig8pire yow with so miuch
disdain ‘for ambitisus-idéas.” -On’ pro-
' nouncing - thése . words, he _quittegd - me,
1 remained p&rl@ed‘m—thﬁ& efualled -
‘my grief. ' Such.wére thg" sang froid afd
the “'character :0f this? man® " that - the-
smallest hopv Was"ﬂ‘ot left me. » What .
course - cbuld ¥ take? ‘By tevealifig 'my
‘sentitnents *thSamr-Ibal “and . ¢onfiding
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what had taken place to him,. I should
deprive him for_ever of the false but’
highly respectable . opinion- which he
entertained ., of ..the affection -of - his
fagher; - I . should .embroil ‘them - to-
gether; I' “should. render _myself- the
subject of universal-. blame.;. I shouldf
destroy‘t’he fortune..of the man I loved;
[ had”néne myself ﬂto offer” him, and I
should procure thim tbe - reputation .of: a
bad son. and a° madmen On, the other
hand, how could I /briig myself to assure
Saing-I1kakthat I never: loved him? ‘True I
had ‘never answe‘red any of his letters ;
but he devised thereason of that himself':
he saw that I-wajted the, consent of his
father, and, consequent} hig own return,
before 1 would wholly explam -myself.~
How could,I. dlsavow the upderstanding
established, bpmeen s ag}ghe Capateau de:
*x w3 or how could ;1 .declere to ‘him;
thatl had changed ‘my'mind, and that my;
heart was no- ICongerg gh@ samg? ‘These re-,;-
flections dustracted ma, howevm‘, fm;n
the first moment I deed to samﬁqe,g*
L 5 - : v PR
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myself; and I have had the courage to
adhere to that resolution.

From this fatal interview, far from
desiring the retuin of Saint-1bal, I dheaded
it above all things; and 1 shuddered at
the thought of the cruel siate of embar-
" rassment in whieh I should mevitably be
placed. :

Saint-Ibal at length retuined after
the expiration of the two years. What
was iy agitation on secing him one
morning enter my chamber! Joy and
felicity was spread on his countcnance—
He threw himsclf at my feet, exclaimung:
“You may now answer me, my father
knows all.” ¢« Well 2’—¢ Well, this 15 his
answer:— You must first, my son, be certain
that you are beloved. Speak to Madame de
Beaumont,and then I shall explainmyself.’’
¢ These are his own wortls,” continued
Saint-Ibal, ¢ and is not that a conseft?"’
¢« Do not beliéve him”—< Heavens, what
anidea! my father’s wishes are centered in
oy happiness ; his frankness is equal to
his affection fof me---Ah! speak without
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dread and thhout delay, that I may in-
stantly return tothis 'rqod and tenderfather,
who will share my joy when Linform him :
I have learnt nothing from her conversa-
tion.” .1n expressing bimnself thus, Samt- -
Ibal could not retaip l}us tears, and mine
flowed mvoluntdnly *Tlns llluqmn ‘re-
specting his father wrung’ my healt I
felt how shockmg it would be to deprive
him of it, and I resolved to sacnﬁce
myself; but what a stab 1 _was going to
give him, and how qould ].bnng myself
to do ! ---Tremblmg, ang scarcely able
to speak, 1 forcod hrm.t.o sit down, and I
conjured him tohsten to me wuh calmness-
he obeyed with’ equal alarm and trouble.
---He looked at me in sﬂence “at length
I told him with a brbken volce' “ S‘amt-‘
Ibal, 1 can never be yours -~te.Great -
God! when there is o ubstacle to’ separate ‘
us, when my father’ g cqnséént 1§ read i
“] cannotbe your’s.”"- (¢ And ? -
“ Let thls suﬁige you, ask me no farther.

“ What' shall lsubmf“f tosuch adreadtnl ;
aeqtenee wlthout demand ng an ex.plana,-e
tion'! Can you expect i Cruel woman! :
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have you then decezved me? Were those
mysterious hopes y‘ou gave -me before
my . départum merely an amusement
for you'-—Barbarops amusement! Did
you not see then the sincerity wxl:h
which I loved. you? How could’ you
-allow . me 10 mdulge -in'so fatal an error‘
And my letters, which proved to you the
.constancy of my: vielent. passion, how
could -you receive them:-without unde-
ceiving me !---At least,]: answer - me---
You.did not l‘ove me’ ’-i-“ Your lettens’
I never recewed any.’% " e
I had medit.;ted thw \mtruth, which
appeared mdxspens:ble, and which ¢om-
pleted the despéir and fury of Saint-Ibal ;
he ggcused me of falsehood; ingratitude;
and perjﬂry, his rage went to my soul, but
11 proved ‘his. leye, andin. thatl found a
. sort oﬂconsolapon, I’pems;;pd 80 stoutly
. in mam;ammg ﬁ]a&l badneverrecelvedms
) l,qtt&m, that at ldst he believed me ; but
he strll contmuqd to réproach: mé with
» qual Bitterness fof the hopes | had given.
hnm at tbe Chateau de * * » », he quitted
me in despan', “and left me in.a more
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pitiable condition than his own. Re-
solved, however, on' sacrificing myself,
I experienced a sort of relief in the idea
- that this dreadful explanation was over,
and that I was relieved from it. Alas!
what would have been the use df telling
him the truth---I could not own my sen-
timents to him without discovering the
harshness and horrible falsity of his father,
and without depriving him of his esteem
for one whom his duty commaunded him
to revere. Saint-Ibal really admired and
cherislved his father! Was it not a crime
to annihilate this sweet und sacred senti-
ment in his heart; a sentiment love even
could not replace nor indemnify him for
the loss of ! Were 1 to be so weak, wpuld
not Saint-Ibal himself one day Blame me
for, it, and rvegret the fortune, the rank,
th& honours which he weould lose from
the enmity of his father? All these re-
flections served to fix me irrevocably in
the generous design which I had rcsolved
on,
The unhappy Saint-Ibal, unable to cont
ceal his gricf, deposited it in the perfidious
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bosom.of him- who was the cause of it :
he-eonfided every thing to his father, who
clearly discovered, from his despair, that
I had kept his secret and mine. I thought
that this man, so incapable himself ,of
generosity, would at last be confounded
at mine; but I was mxstakeq grovelling
souls admire nothing, because they disbe-
lievein every thing either great or disin-
terested.. They always suppose the vilest
motives for the noblest actions, . and they
then applaud fhemselves in secret for their
imagined : penetration, which .they . con-
sider as a great proof of superiority and
talent. The Count de Melcy was per-
suaded that his pesitive and.absolute de-
clargtiongof disinheriting;: his, son had
taken. from me.all. intention of marr.ymg
him, and. that ["acted with perfect since-
rity: and without dﬁ%u the marriage
‘with Saint-lbal would,be no longer ad-
vantageous for. me, byt .on the contrary "
the very worst mavriage that I could make.
‘This manner of - judging,-and the violent
-grief of his son, completely .quicted him
with respect to my conduct, and were
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the most complete s_e'curity with hiin for
my discretion: “When his son questioned
him respetting the men'whom I saw, the
count told him that Varicarville, attached
to -the Count d& Soissons; was  despe-
rately in love with me, ‘and that I-was
suspected to share his sentiments. Saint-
Ibal returned in a'rage to nie next day, to
reproach tfie with this’ plétended passion:
it was easy for mé to justify myself by
proving to him that I had long ceased to
see Varicatville, who in. reality had of-
fered fo marry me. - But who is my
rival then ?” said Saint-lbal : - ¢ .be at least
sincere with mé; own‘that you once had
an impulse-of preferencé for mie;-and-that
afterwards a more fortunate ebjgct has'in-
spired you with a réal passion; you were.
only eighteen ‘when youi ‘allowed me to
indulge those fatalhopes; ‘your youth
may Yender you- ekcusable ;. but open

~your heart to. mé, and- pity the situation
-in which I ain’" your sincerity and con-
‘fidence would’ mitigate my sufferings.
Db you also rejectme as a friend ?—<¥ou.
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weep !—Your conduct is inexplicable.
Why do you weep ?...De you also enter-
tain an . unfortunate nassion 32—~ Yes,
Saint-lbal,. very wunfortunate.”—< Un-
grateful woman, whatzgio 1 hear ?...Great
God ! then. it ’is.true that yau entertain
an affection for another {—You own it to
me .then-at-last.~ Ah,! what perfidy !—
However,: ﬁrmh ‘your cruelty: who is
then the objéct-whom you passionately
love?”—¢ 1.cannot tell you.”. I shall
discover” him .you miay rest assured ; and
as I shall not then: oweﬂhe discovery to
your confidence, ppthmg can’ then with-
draw this hated. rivgl from my fury \’—
‘ I shall.never marry him,”:. « Why; is
he engaged.?;’ «“ No, he is free:”, < What
obstacle. thep separates you i’ ¢ Anin-
vnr&mble obstacle:?” ‘¢ Beloved by you,
can- he possibly. have jaaoether septiment ?
You sigh.! O provideace ! he does net
return yourlove. How'I pity yoq you
feel all that I-suffer.”:, o .
Saint-1bal continued to mt%rrogate ine
a Jgng time respecting this ‘supposed:
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rival,- but obtammg mo’ information, he -
left me more. discontented: than: ever. ~
Agrecablyto what he announced to me, he
made new mqulnes from his-father and -
others, and the ra@lt ‘of them was’ the
strangest-idea : he was \to}d sthat mons)eur, -
the:'king’s brother, treated me’ " with a.
great deal of attention »and'km’dnefss, and -
he imagined that I entertam,fd in"‘secret »
an extravagant’ passuon for. that prmce.
I wished at first.to.drive this foolish idea
out of his head,-but: it vain 3 in the end,-
“'lthout’almgethmf agreeinig to:it, I léft
him to entertain thns‘fnotlon‘ I was in-
fluenced by sevefal miqtives ;°F felt. that if -
Saint-Ibal was not. thoroughly péisuaded
that I ‘entertained a -violent. pass:on.afor
another, he would soon: diséover my fatal’
secret, and“as it -was neeessary’to give
him an'imaginary rival;: monsieur greatly
' preferable .to’ “any¥other, because Saint-
Ibal could not seeld’ a"pretence .far -quar-:
relling with him, § and éonéequontty would
not- fight- miﬁs him. .« ;What completely
convinced *Samtslbmdf my- pagfion. {gy -
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monsieur, was my aversion for the
Duchess de Montbason, with whom mon-
sieur was m love; I did not positively
agree to it, but I owned, and I repeated,
that I felt an unfortupate passion. Saint-
Ibal was in despair and deeply affected,
but he spoke to me incessantly on the
subject. 1 painted to him in true colours
the misery of loving without hope; I
found a sort of pleasure in entertaining
him every day with the sentiments of
which he was the object. Itis true, I
could only excite his jealousy and wring”
lus heart, by detailing to him the passion
he inspired me with ; but 1 enjoyed even
his sufferings : we wept together ; an in-
timate confidence was established be-
tween us : he was at least peisuaded that
I felt tor him the warmest and most tender
friendship, and the hope that I would be
cured of my foohsh passion sweetéhed
the bitterness of snch a strange situation.
Our conversations hecame gradually less
melancholy, and sometimes they were
‘rpdieved By gaiety? ;» Ie never let slip an
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accasion of ruinjng monsieur in my mind.
I never failed to defend r}lonéieur, but
1 listened without rage, and even smiling
to all the injuries which he loaded him
with; from. thislie concluded that I
began ‘to ‘love him less, and that if he
should succeed in entircly depriving him
of my esteem, I should again recover my
reason and:my liberty.

At -the end of a few months he re-
commenced his interrogatdries tespecting
the state of my heart. -« And you,” Saint-

*Ibal, I demanded;  what are your senti-
ments new?”’ % Ah! yotr know them
but too well!”™* ¢ Very well, I am not
less constant than you; I am still the
same.”-- ¢ Heavens! is it possible > €an
neither my love, norwy. fidelity, nor my
indulgence touch you. ¥Yes, my indul~
gence; for | ought to hate you; and you
sacrifice me to an absurd-and chimerical
passion. What can youexpeet ffom it ¥
« Nothing.”*, ¢ How can you be so
foolish as to nnunsh it?” -«.T do not nou-
rish it; it merpowero*’m‘e notwitkstandigg
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all my endeavoum, hecause I cannot
avoid the obJect of it, e i‘]y then, return
to the Chateau de “‘* I wnll follow you.
Ah! whcn yon shall be igam in the
chamber, in the place. whe;e you g'ave
me that perﬁdlcms “ball® of sllk,«wﬂl you
feel n6 remorse, and w:ll _you ‘thus de-
" prive me of all hope 2"« Believe e,
Samt-fbal 'I-shall be” then what I am
here « Thig ¥ I8’ foo muchg I shall be
‘the persoﬁ' then to gwe you an example
of courage. Ishall néver~see you again,
I am to ¥be attached to the Count de
bonssons he'is gomg to set ‘out on‘a long
journey. I have a. dnspensatlon, but 1
will follow hrm, aqd 1 shall set out in
two days.” ' « Your absence will affect
me a gaod dea’l ;i W1ll deprlve me of my

ly consolatmn. “ })aré you speak to
mé in this manner‘" <X tell you the
truth Samt-Ibal notwnthstandmg oy
mnsfortune and my smguslanty, I love
you, and in. préfereicé ' to any othér
person e What mcqnﬁewable lan-

L ALEVIEAN

gg?oe' Xnd youﬁpve an mvincible pas-

o M
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sion for anogher e Tl’ns passion will not
permit me to marry,)ou but iy friend-.
Shlp for you 1s so tpngler, that if I could
unite. myself to the object of my love, 1
should make the ‘sacnf;'? wnthout hesﬂga-
tion,. GEL beheved it hecessary to your
happmess. o 'lhere is in your character,
your conduct, and’ your conversatlons,‘
an mcoherem,e and’ smgular:ty whlch
drive ‘e to, dvs&alr. _"‘But are you very
surc that thls mclmat}on msurmount-
able, or, pven that it existe? . Is’ 1t not
rather some romantlc ﬁea, some ﬂnght of
1magmatmn 2 In the: name of heaven, re-
flect better on your sntuatlon. . No
Saint-Ibal, it is 1mpossible to’ bq mis-
taken reSpectmg a sentnmeqt Whlch has
been so long felt,”. s Adxgu then, I
shall set out in twq,days.” PR
. He tqok hls departure acoordmgly 1
wrote to him durmo the t;me of hls ab-
sence ; ,hc answgr.ed }ne wnth equa] irri-
-‘tatmn and loye: hns-letters were passlon-
ate and ﬁlled with r roaches. ‘In my
situation this was aﬁat 1 cotild desisd
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On his return I found him the same,
Obliged to hold the same language with
him, [ at length deprived him of every
hope. For several ' months he ceased
altogether to see me, and when he met
me he affected t&.avoid me.- What gave
1ie the greatest uneasiness was a marriage
for him which was incessantly spoken of.
The Count de Melcy, who disseminated
these false reports, had, in reality, no
desire to see him married. Although
his mode of . living was very magnificent,
his avarice was so 8ordid, that tlie idea of ¢
giving up a small part of his fortune in-
spired him with the desire of deferring
as long as possible the period -of his
marriage ; but he rejected no proposition
which was made, making the false hopes
which he threw .out in the subject. to
- different persons serve for forwarding his
" ambitious intrigues. - - e
ﬁaini-lbal, still Jrritated .against me,
seemed:.to’ attach himself seriously to
Mademoiselle de S“", a rich heiress,
yopng and heautifik, and of high birth.
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‘One day that 1 was invited to dine
with the Duchess de Chevreuse, my
trouble was'extreme on entering to fiud
there Madame de S*** with her daugh-
ter and Saint-ibal : the latter affectcd to
be very much occupied ‘with Madenoi-
selle de S***; but sat at table beside
her, whispered to her se\(eral thnes, and -
displayed the great: st gaiety. All these
endeavours to pique me and to excite
my displeasure produced a directly con-

rary effect, for they proved o me that’
Saint-1bal’ continued to love me. Men
are quite unskilful in this sort of arti-
fice ; the most able, always go very awk-
wardly to work.. Saiut-lbal, who flat-
tered himself that if iie-could not afflict
me, he would at least mortify my vanity,
saw with ‘the ‘greatest chagrin my pro.
found tranquillity : 1 completely discora«
posed him by laughing very naturally at
his forced -pleasantry. He lost'all -hia
pretended gaiety, he bécame irritated,:
and he vainly. endeavouired to *dissemble .
it. After dinner the Jiichess de Chex:
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vreuse drew from her work-bag a large
ball of silk, and desired Mademaiselle de
S**#* to divide it in two, that is to say,
to form a second from what was drawn”
from this great ball. Mademoiselle de
S**#* consented, on condition that some
one should hold the ball from which she
wound the half. Saint-lbal offered. Ma-
_-demoiselle de®S*** took hold of the
end of the silk, Saint-lbal, holding the
ball, withdrew reeling ; his hands shook ;
he looked at me, saw me‘grow pale, and
with my eyes fixed on this agitated sik !
The ball escaped from his fingers, and
rolled ;to the other extremity of the
room.—Saint-!bal, resting on the back
of a chair, saui, * It is @ giddiness!” . ..
. Every one rcse and hastened to "him; I
«alone remain~d in my place in a cou-
dition jmposs.ble to be described. Saint-
[bal came to himself; he was madesto sit
dowu, the ball was picked up and taken
by the Duchess de Chevreuse ; the work
‘was no louger thought of, and othert)ings
Jwere talked of.%¢ Madame and Made-
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moiselle de S*** went away. .'Saint-Ibal -
drew .near to me: his physiognomy was
_no longer the same: he had seen'my ex-
treme emotion, and resumed his hopes:
he could not speak to me, because I was
seated ‘between two females, but 'in-
stantly laying hold of. the ball of silk
which was placed on a small table beside
the Duchess, he said he wished to make
amends for his awkwardness, and pro-
posed to me to wind it: At this unex-
Jected  proposition 1 blushéd, [ stam-
mered ;: never was there an embarrass-
ment equal to that which I felt; how-
ever, it was impossible to refuse. I
took the ball, and when I felt the thread
drawn _through, and vibrate under my
fingers, when I recognised this old lan-
guage, as tender and' expressive for me
at the end of six ycars as it was in the
beginning of our loves, I was quite
beside myself. Then Saint-lbal, who was
étandmg about ten paces from me, placed
%iie knee on the ground and said w:th
YOL. I. COM .
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an agitated voice, “ Itis thus.I ought
to be”....He afterwards interpreted these
words by adding ‘that the attitude was
more convenient for the work 1 was
engaged in. During all this time there
was a general coriversation ; and besides
it was impossible to divine what was
passing between us, as this sccne was
not remarked by any person. I took my
departure ; Saint-Ibal followed e, gave
me his hand, and thanked me with the
greatest transport. 1 knew not what I
answ:red, for I was no longer “myself. '
I was sure that he would call on me
next day. What could I say to him?
How could I afterwards disavow my sen-
timents > After much anxiety and re-
flexion, I at last determined om the re-
solution that f could-take.

Next day Saint-Ibal appeared. * At
length,” he excia'nned, “ you have th~
umphed cver that romantic idea which:
has only filled your imagination! You are
mine}”’ ¢ Listen, Saint-lbal,” I replied ¢
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** my existence depends on a great secret ;
I can only confide the half of it to you,.
that which you are the most interested
in; but I do so under the express con-
dition that you will not interrogate me
respecting the remainder, for I have.
sworn by all that is most sacred never to
reveal it.” This beginning astonished and
frightened him; however, he did nog,
hesitate to take the oaths which I ex-
acted of him in the strongest terms.
«“ Very well, >said I then to him, ¢ when
.1 repeated to you that I entertained a
passion’ equally invariable and unfortu-
nate, I did not deceive you, nor did I
deceive myself, but 1 concealed the ob-
ject of it from you.’”’ “ Who is it then ?”
“You, Saint-1bal ; I have never loved but
you.” At these words he threw him-
self at my feet and gave expression to
all that the most lively joy and the most
tender love could inspire. ¢ Alas!”
said I, ¢ we shall not be the happier for
it! An insurmountable obstacle, which
it is impossible for you to divine, opposes
M2
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our union ; and that is the other part of*
my secret which I ought to conceal from
you, and respecting which you have
given me your word of honour never to
interrogate me.” Sajnt-lbal remained
confounded. However, in this conver~
sation, the joy of learning that I never
loved another triumphed in his heart
‘over every other sentiment; but at last
his grief was extreme. Not daring to in-
terrogate me, or rather knowing the in-
utility of its he fell upon a thousand
extravagant conjectures; and he ‘was so
far from divining the truth, that he con-
fided his distress to his father with a
request that he would question me. The
only consolation, which somewhat miti-
gated his chagrin, was the assurance
which I gave him that certain events, or
at least time, might smooth the obstacles
which stood in the way of our happi-*
ness. Such is still our situation. Saint-
Ibal, always constant, will never truly
hurt me : he sometimes escapes from me:
trifling distractions sometimes deprive
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me of him for some time, but he always .
returns. His confidence, his esteem,
his friendship, are for me the pledges
of a durable attachment, which the lapse
of six whole years has only served to
fortify.

END OF THE FIRST VOLUME.
»

M3
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NOTES.

(1.) Pace 14,

O~ reading all the memoirs of that time, it is
impossible not to do justice to the purity of con.
duct and the virtue of the princess.—Some verses
of Voiture have been guoted aga nst her with very
little reason or sensc, as they seem rather to prove
that her conduct, was universally acknowledged to
be irreproachable: first, becausc Madame.de Mot-
teville, who was so sincere an admirer of the virtucs
of that princess, introduces them into her Memoirs ;
secondly, because Voilure addressed this impromptu
to the queen herself, after she had become regent,
with extreme devotion.—Certainly he never would
have had the audacity and the folly to reczll the
memory of the foolish passion of the Duke of
Buckingham, if this passion, even in the opinion of
4 few persons, had cast the slightest stain on tb.e
queen’s reputaiion. The occasion of these verses
was this:

¢ The queen, after she was regent (says Madame
de Motteville), to prove to the Duchess d’Aguillon,
the favourite nicce of the late Cardinal de Riche-
licu, that she preserved no resentinent, treated her
with a remarkable distiliction : she coutinucd to
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her the government of Hivre, bestowed on her by -
the cardinal; a proceeding sufficiently singular to
admit of its being called in question without ani.
mosity. The queen borrowed for some days from
the duchess the beautiful house of Ruel, left her
by the cardinal: it was impossible for Anne of
A ustria, then all powerful, to be without emotion
in this place, where Cardinal Richslieu, her enemy,
had so long received the homage of alkFrance. On
going over the apartments she stopped before the
portrait of the cardinal, and said: ¢ If this great
politician were in existence, he should still he, with
my will, the Master of France, which he was so
worthy of governing.’

Adofirable expressions! which dlsplayed so'much
greatness of soul, and the praise-worthy desire of
excusing the absolute empire which Louis XIIL
allowed this mmister to exercise.

As the queen wa.s one day parading the gardenl
of Ruel in a caleche with the princess, she per-
ceived Voiture walking about with a thoughtful air.
The princess, who was foud of Voiture, persnaded
the queen to speak to him ; and the quecen asked
him what he was thinking of. After a moment’s
reflection Voiture returned the following verses for
answer :

Je pensois que la destinée

Apres tant d’injustes matheurs,

, Vousa justement couroude

" De glou'e, d*éclat et d’honneurs;
x4
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Mais que vous étiez plus heyreuse
_Lorsque vous étiez autréfois,

Je ne veux pas dire amoureuse ;

La rime le veut, toutefois.

Je pensois que ce pauvre amour,
Qui toujours vous préta ses armes,
Est banoi loin de votre cour,

- Sans ses traits, son arc et ses charmes.
En quoi pou¥rois je profiter

" En passant prés de vous ma vie,

Si vous pouves si mal traiter
Ceux qui vous ont si bien servie?

Je pensoig. .. .(nous autres poétes
Nous pensons extravagamment) °
Ce q'ue, dans Phumeur ol vous étes,
Vous ferieg, si 8&1:: ce moment,
Vous avisicz en cette place
Venir le duc de Buckingham :
Et lequel seroit en disgrace
- Dua Duc, ou du pére Vincent.
-~
.The queen only saw in this pleasantry a jeu d’es.
prit, with which she. was so much plcased, that she
wished to have the verses written out, and she gave
copie¢s of them to several persons. Twelve or fifteen
years afterwards her taste, which was then alto-
gether perfect, would have made these verses, though
ingenious, appedr very indifferent to her, and. the
dleasantry infinitely too familiar ; but the manner
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<in which she received them is a complete proof of
her innocence, and shews that her conduct was
completely secure from every injurious suspicion.
Accordingly, the reputation of this princess has ne-
ver been attacked, except in libels, and a few con-
temptible romances.

(2.) Pace1l9.

Gaston d’Orleans, brother of Louis XIII. was
a prince of an undecisive and weak character, go-
verned by his favourites, and particularly by the
Abba de la Revidre. This prince is admirably well
painted in the Memoirs of the Cardinal de Retz.—
The famous Mademoiselle de Montpepsier was the
@aughter ofeGaston d’Orleans.

Lbuis de Bourbon, Count de Soissons, was the
son of Charles Count de Soissons, who entertained a
strong passion for Catherine de hourbon, the sister
of Henry IV. Louis, Count de Soissons, was born
at Paris in 1604. He distinguished himself against
the Hugonots at the siege of Rochelle, and in a
number of other engagements. Having refused to
marry one of the unicces of the Cardinal de Riche-
lieu, he waspersecuted, and conspired against that
minister: he failed in the conspiracy, made his es
cape, entered into a treaty with the enemy, and was
killed at the battle of la Marfée. ‘Varicarville and
Saint.Ibal were attached to him. The Cardinal de
Retz in his Memoirs praises the merit, the activity,’
* and the talent of Saint-Ibal. fad
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Charles de la Porte,-Duke de 1i Meilleraye, \_ns
indebted for a remarkably great fortune to his me.
tit,. his courage, and the favour of thc Cardinal.de
Richelicu, his relation : he was knight of the or(ie_r
of the Holy Ghost (Saint Esprit), in 1636, and the
following ycar grand.master of the artillery. He
posseseed great military talents, and performed se.
veral memorable exploits. In 1639, after the taking
of Ilésdin, he received thestaff of Marshal of Frauce
on the breach of that place, from the hands of Louis
XIII. 1le died full of honours, merited by glo.
rious actions and great services, in 1664, at the age
of sixty-two. His son married Hortense Mancini,
the niece of Cardinal Mazarin, and succeeded to the
name of Mazarin, '
The commander de Jars, connected with all the
enemies of the cardinal, and probably entrusted
with their secrets, passed eleven months in a dun.
- geon in the Bastille ; from thence he was sent to
‘Troyes to be tried: on quitting the Bastille, he saw
- on the steps before the building several prisoners
who were his friends, aod among others, the Ma.r.
shal de Bassompierre :—
¢ Adieu,” said he, ¢ I know not where T am’
going ; but you may be assured that whatever hap.
pens to me I am a man of honour; 1 shall never
_be wanting either to my friends or myself.”

. He kept his word. He underwent a number of
‘gu. stions, always answered with firmness, never
contradicted himself, or betrayed any fear, They
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wi_s’l@cd to extort from him, by threatening him with
death, the secrets of the quegn. aud the intrigues of,
“the. Duchess de Chevreuse, and Chiuteauneaf, the
keeper of the Seals devoted to the duchess of whom
! he was amorous. The commander knew of all these
intrigues, without having-himself any share in them
but his discretion was not to be shaken. Laffemas,
an iniquitous judge, sold to the cardinal, caused the
commander to be sentenced to dcath by a corrupted
tribunal, and he was led to the very scaffold. The
cardinal, who knew his innocence, had merely wished
to fri-hten him. At the very moment he suppusced
_he was going to be beheaded he reccived his pardon.
Hetravelled, and afterwards returndtto the court,
Roger dc Bellegarde, duke and peer, and grand
ecuyer of France, was loaded with estates and ho.
nours under four kings; Henry III. Henry IV.
"Louis X!II. and Louis X1V. duriug the regency.
He was cclebrated for his gracefulness and for his
gallantry, which he prolonged nnder their reigns.
He was beloved by Gabrielle d’Fistrées; more than
thirty .years afterwards by Mademoiselle dc Guise,
who was then in all the splendor of her early youth,
aund who found a rival in her mather. He ended by
dedlaring a passionate sentiment for Annc of Aus.
tria. He died in 1646, at the age of eighty-three:
thus he lived during three years of the regescy of

. Anne of Austria. He left no posteri‘y. .
- Leon, Count de Chevisny, was the son ol' Claude
Bothillicr, secretary of Ho.u. Chavigny owed bis
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fortune to his talents and the favour of Richelien.
Louis XIII. in his testament, nominated him one
of the council of the regency ; but Anne of Austria,
who did not like him, kept him back from affairs.
Chavigny died in 1652, at*the age of forty.four.
Chavigny had a brother, who was the father of the
famous Abbé de Rancé.

. “Mary Rohan Montbazon, Duchess de Chevreuu,
was bornin 1600, married in 1617 Charles d*Albert,
Duke de Luynes, Constable of France, and the fa.
vourite of Louis X1I[. After the death of the cow.
stable, she re-married in 1622 Claude de Lorraine,
Duke de Cherreunse, formerly Prince de Joinville,
and the lover of the Marchioness de Verneuil, and
rival of Henry 1V, The Duke de Chevreuse, mucha
older than she was, died in 1657, at the age of se.
veunty.nine. The abilities of the Duchess de Che-
vrcuse are praised by the Cardinal de Ret2 as supe.
rior to those of any other woman of that age. She
was several times exiled. Plety at length deprived
her of her relish for intrigue. She died in 1679,

. ',l'llrbugh her the Duchy of Chevreu came to the
children of the first marriage. She had only three
daughters in her second ; two of them took the veil,
and the third died unmarried.

(3.) Paer 32

Thig Doctor Morin, the eldest of sixteen children,
~was'a botanist and physician. Having obtained the
situation of Physician to the Hotel Dicu, he be-
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queathed to that bospital all the money he received
of his pension. Those acts of charity were then
common amang all classes. The anecdote of reli-
glous firmness which I have attributed to Madame
fle Bregi belongs to Mademoiselle de Guise, of
whom Morin was the physician; and in addition
Mademoiselle de Guisesubjoined a codicil to her set.
tlement, by which she bequeathed an annuity of two
thousand livres to Dr. Morin during his life. This
physician, who lived the life of a saint, and in con.
tinual abstinence, died in 1715, at the age of cighty.
Sce his Eloge by Fontenelle,

- (4.) Pack 40.

® M. de Chmrbonnigre, in his Essay o; the Sublime,
has made a very interesting episode of the Treaty;
only he has changed the name of the heroine, whom
he calls Ceselli, and the rcason of this may be eassly
conceived.
. 'Fowards the end of thesame century other women
" of illustrious birth made a display of equally bril.
liant examples of extraordinary courage: Phillis
de la Tour-du-Pin de la Charce, on the irruption
of the Duke of Savoy into Dauphiny, in 1692, or.
dered the villages of the canton to take arms, put.
herself at their hcad, gave scvoral battles in the de-
files of the mountain, and contributed by her intre.
pidity to make the ememy abandon the conntry.
4ot these actions she received a pension. from Louis
XIV. was besides allowed to place ber” ‘sword,

NG
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her pistols, and the escutcheon, of her arms,
in the Treasuiy of Saint Denis, Her mother and’
sister at tho samo time performed several simi.
lar actions. All these numerous circumstal‘ncus,

which took place in so religious an age, prove thate
religion, which in itself clevates every action, givos

at the same time a sublime-enerzy to the soul. For

instance, what an pxalta.tioﬁ religion formerly gave

to all the chivalrous virtues! What copstancy in

énterprise, and fidelity in engagements!

(5.) Paar 88.

"It I were to cite all the praise.worthy anecdotes
of this period, my book would be a history and not
a novel ; I shéuld have no room for the insertion
of my Fictions, The following trait of that time
deserves to be related.

During the sicge of Cazal, M. de Toiras, the
commandant of the place, after having melted all
his plate, was obliged to melt also a piece of can-
nan, to be coined, to supply the wantof money. A
rich merchant of Cazal undertook to withdraw all
this mom‘y from circulation, and pay the value of
it. After the siege it amounted to two hundred and

- fifty thousand livres. This assurance extricated the
commandant from his embarrassment, and the sol-
‘diers were completely paid. The mame of the ge.
nerous merchant was Georges Rossi. M. de Toiras, .
on legnng Cazal, immediatcly thought of reqnitmg
the ierchant, md on kis asrival. at_the camp of
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the Marshal de Schomberg, he demanded from him
the two hundred and fifty thousand livres, which
the marshal refuced: on this the camp b.gan to
murmur, and unanimously conscuted rather to re-
Tounce their pay, than that M. de Toiras should
break his word. Rossi was rcimbursed.

The noble defence of Cazal, and several other
exploits, procurcd the staff of Marshal of Fiance
for M, de Toiras, which was bestowed on him by
Louis XIIL., notwithstanding the opposition of
Richelicu by whom he was hated. His brother
embraced the party of the Duke of Orleans, the
cardinal’s enemy. Toiras was dirgraced, deprived
of his pensions and his government. Theenemics of
France matle §iim the most brilliant offers, which
this great man rejected, yustly thinking that nothing
in the worid can authorize the bearing arms againsg
our country.

(6.) Paecx 130,

Saint Francis de Sales wa« of an illustrions fa.
‘nily, and possessed,a great talent for preaching: he

¢ scldom preached in towns, dreading lest the ap.
plause of men should deprive him of the fruit of his
labcurs; but he went about among the viflagcﬂ, in.
structing the country.people, and he was the apostla

of Chablois. Henry I'V. wished to retain him at his
court; Francis preferred to remain in his bishopric,

v ::;}9"‘"8 that the court wmas not the slement of pré.
¢s. Kle even refused & pension vhlqk-w:u offoied
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him by this prince.—¢¢ I cannot bear,” saidhe, < an
ecclu{asﬁc to complain of poverty: let him remem.
ber what he said in the face of the church on receive
ing the tonsure, that God aloue was his inheritance.
My revenue is suflicient for my necessitics, and more
would be superflaous.”

This great bishop poussessed also the mildness and
indulge it goodness characteristic of true sanctity.
He was particularly fond of children, of country.
people, and soldiers, whom he 1 ways called our
druve defenders. It washe who said thet conver.
sation ought to resemblec water, of which the best
and clearest is the simplest : and when we enter into
conversation ‘vith eur neighbour, we ought to be
pleased, and 10 shew that we are plevéed. 1t was
he alco who observed, that to dury .he talent of
writing, when God kas given it to us, ts an account
which we have to render to God.

Saint Francis de dales left an admirable collection
of Lretters, all of which are extremely intercsting.
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