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THE NEW L

OR

ADVENTURES

oF

JULIEN DELMOUR,,

WRITTEN BY HIMSELF.

CHAPTER L

Julien’s joy and inquietude.— Disconery
of a surprising and terrible secret.

‘T'ne general rendezvous for the following
day was named at Durand’s, for three
o’clock : but Edelie had given me one
much more interesting ; she desired me
to be with her at eleven in the mori:ing !
It was four when I retired to my-
chamber ; I had not a moment’s sleep.
Having passed the remainder of the
YOL. IV. B



2 JULIEN DELMOUR.

night with my eyes fixed on a clock, I
counted each minute, while the almost
invisible movement of the second-hand
delighted me, as if it accelerated the
weary progress of the hours! Yet, in
spite of my ardour and impatience, I did
not feel one moment’s ennu:. 1 was en-
joying, by anticipation, the promised
interview ; er rather,l was settling it ac-
cording to my own wishes ; and when I
had fixed all in my imagination, I com-
menced doing so again, in order to ren-
der it still more impassioned ! At length,
at half-past ten, I rushed impetuously
from my chamber, and flew to Edelie.
This téte-a-téie, so important for us both,
caused an equal emotion in each. The
very aspect of Idelie made me tremble ;
[ knew so well what her feelings were
from the expression of her countenance,
and I still saw in her looks only the
traces of an. invincible and profound
grief! This threw me once more into a
state of extreme inquietude: what was
she about to communicate to me! what
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was she going to say! These thoughts
caused me the most excruciating agony,
I scarcely breathed.—Her silence froze
the blood in my veins! I dreaded her
first words, which were to unveil the
future; at length, taking me by the
hand, | am yours, says she, a sacred
bond shall unite us! At these words,
intoxicated with joy and happiness, {
fell on my knees. Ah! my dear Julien!
continued she, there is no true and
unalloyed felicity upon earth! T am now
going to afflict you! To afflict me!
cried I, when you are making an en-
gagement to be mine! Yes, replied she,
but I can only do so upon one condition,
which will no doubt cause you some
anxiety and chagrin!—W hat, said I, good
Heavens ! surely you would not let our
happiness and destiny depend upon the
consent of your mother? No! I am
twenty-eight years old. I shall only con-
sult love and gratitude ; certain that your
conduct and your virtues will justify my
choice!—What then is this strange con-
B2
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dition>—1 cannot explain it to you now,
but in three weeks you shall be ac-
quainted with it all '—In what terrible dis-
tress do you not plunge me!—This con-
dition will only have a happy influence
on our destiny. It merely obliges us to
defer our union for some months.

These words reassured 1ne, and calmed,
in some degree, my disturbed immagina-
tion. I conjured her, but in vain, in-
stantly to disclose this distressing mys-
tery. She, however, contented herself
with protesting that it concealed no oh-
stacle to our happiness, aud expressed
her sentiments with such tenderness, that
she, at last, only left the enchantment of
being beloved, and of hearing myself
repeat that J received the pledge of her
faith! But when 1 found myself alone,
the thought of this extraordinary secret
destroyed all my joy! She had declared
that it would cause me uncasiness and
chagrin; there was donbtless some dan-
ger for her to encounter ; yet what peri-
lous undertaking could a woman engage
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in? Was it of a political nature > Impos-
sible! for 1 had always heard her con-
dewn the woman who abandons her
proper sphere to interfere in politics. 1
was, at the same time, compelled to ac-
knowledge that she possessed a fund of
singularity and a vivacity of imagination,
which occasioned e the most lively
alarm, when [ refiected upon her balf-
confidence. The more | revolved it in
wmy mind, the more I felt inclined to
expect something very eccentric; butl
tormented myself fraitlessly in endea-
vouring to divine what it could be! 1
passed the three weeks of trial, inposed
upon me by Ldelie, always happy when
near her, but ever uneasy and agitated
when she was out of my sight. Her
dejection by no means decreased; on the
contrary, it seerned to be augmented ;
but, by her side, every painful emotion
was suspended ! With what rapture did 1
uot listen to that adored voice (that voice
which had for ten years been silent to
me), while it expressed all that was most

B 3
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tender and impassioned in love! Such
language, from her, was to me the pledge
cf a happiness beyond all attainment.
As soon as the wished-for day arrived,
for the hours had been counted, 1 went
to demand the promised explanation.
Edelie sighed, and burst into tears, upon
which all my inquietudes returned with
ten-fold force to assail and overwhelm
me. After much hesitation, Alas! she
exclaimed, 1 shall pierce you to the
heart. .—What then, have you deceived
me? do you wish to retract your vows?—
On the contrary, I renew them, and shall
become your wife! Well! pray unfold
this mystery! I warn you, beforehand,
that whatever may be your opinion of
what I am going to reveal, all opposition
will be in vain! I am about to disclose a
plan that will doubtless appear wild, ex-
travagant and perilous; but 1 am irre-
vocably determined to undertake it, be-
fore 1 espouse you, and nothing in the
world shall prevent me! I have confided
this resolution to no living soul, not
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even to the Abbé Desforges, that I might
spare him the pain of superfluous ex-
postulations. This preamble made me
shudder. Good God'! cried 1, what do
you meditate, and what are you going to
acquaint me with > Attend, she replied,
and I conjure you not to interrupt me.
Recollect the day when, from our oppo-
site windows, our hearts first understood
each other, and answered reciprocally
without restraint ; when 1 dared, for the
first time, to make a formal avowal of
my sentiments for you. In the midst of
of that overpowering delight, a terrible
thought took possession of, and impressed
itself upon my imagination! 1 then said
to myself, that a miracle alone could
reunite us; that my death was inevitable,
and that the rashness of your despair
would conduct you also to the scaffold.
Then 1 raised iy suppliant hands and
eyes, hathed in tears, to Heaven ; but
that I might with better hopes implore
the supreme arbiter of our destinies, I
felt the necessity of offering a great sa-
B4
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crifice to him. I prayed that he would
save and preserve all I loved, and deliver
myself. This was followed by a vow.—
Here her voice expired on her lips;
while 1, trembling and frozen, looked at
‘her with an air of stupefaction, and dared
not press her to go on : but soon resnm-
ing in a firm tone, I made a vow, couti-
nued she, to go to the Holy Land!
Every thing is prepared, and I am well
informed as to the route which it will be
best to take. 1 shall carry with me two
servants, in whom 1 can trust, and Vic-
toria: they merely know that 1 intend
taking a long voyage; they will follow
mc thronghout; and I shall set off in
eight days from the present time.

She might have continued speaking
much longer, for I had neither the desire
or power to interrupt her. Thunderstruck
by this strange communication, and hav-
ing no hopes of changing her resolution,
I remained immovable and speechless ;
—Bowing my head to the iron hand of
destiny ; alas! it was not resignation ;
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I thought myself annihilated ! — After
some minutes painful silence: Be as-
sured ! said Edelie, that my affection
for you even confirms me in my design.
..If I had the weakness to abandon it,
I should not have obe moment’s peace
for the rest of my existence; I should be
i constant terror for the life of my mo-
ther, brother, your own aud that of Ca-
silda. In fulfilling this vow, which escap-
cd me, without reflection, | obey a spe-
cies of inspiration; it was so sudden that
it had the semblaunce of a miracle; and in
yielding to it, 1 have no idea of immo-
lating mysclf ! God always protects who-
ever he inspires, he will be my guide,
and will watch over me ; 1 shall set out
full of confidence and with the happiest
presentiments...O Julien ! will you par-
take in them ! Yes ! replied I, at length,
if you perniit me to accompany you....
Propriety forbids it, since, by my vow, 1
am interdicted from uniting myself to
you till after oy return.—So then you
desert me, and abandon Casilda !-
B &
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Only to confide her to your care; I shall
absent myself, it is true, for six or seven
months, but only that I may then con-
secrate the rest of my life to you !—
This voyage will last more than a year.
Casilda can pass that interval with my
mother, as to myself, I will follow your
footsteps, and also go to Jerusalem. Ah!
eried Edelie, you will thus take from me
all the fruits of my Pilgrimage! How can 1.
occupy myself with thoughts of Ged alone,
while I know that you are also a wanderer,
and exposing yourself to every danger
in order to rejoin me ? Do not add this
insupportable misery to my sacrifice, 1
shall sink under it!..Remain, that you
may be a protection to Casilda, and a
consolation to my family. Remain ! that
you may fulfil the duties of friendship,
and merit the sentiments I entertain for
you : remain, to obey me!—At these
words, I wept bitterly, and her tears
flowed with mine!........—Not being
able to remove her unshaken resolution,
nor listen without a dreadful palpita-
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tion of the heart, Ileft her, saying, that
I would return next day ; she answered
me only by a flood of tears !—I then
tore myself away, but when 1 reached
the door, she called me back, advanced
towards and embraced me with the live-
liest expression of tenderness and grief'!
—Ah! cried I, if you grant me this in-
teresting favour, in order to reward my
resignation, I do no.not deserve it ! At
these words, I disengaged myself with
feelings of despair from her arms, and
hastily rushed out of the house !
Having returned home, I shut myself
up, and remained some time absorbed
in a state of insensibility which took from
me almost the faculty of thought.——
Suddenly, however, a ray of hope re-ani-
mated me ; and | hastened to the Abbé
Desforges, whom I found alone, I ra.
pidly communicated to him the circum-
stance Edelie had just imparted ; but he
looked upon this vow as so extravagant,
that he paid no regard to it, and I had
great difficulty in convincing him Ede-
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lie was irrevocably determined to put
it into execution. What an absurdity !
added he, she is apparently ignorant
that religion itself can release her from
it.—Be tranquil ! continued he, I am
obliged to go out now on some business,
but I will certainly see her in the course
of the day..and will speak with the au-
thority of a minister of the church, who,
from her infancy, has had the direction
of her conscience; she has confidence
in me, and 1 promise vou that she will
not depart on this needless journey.—
These words restored me to life, for the
Abbé Desforges was an oracle with me,
and I knew, that he had a great ascen-
deucy over the mind of Edelie : he pro-
wnised to see me early the next morning,
his affairs (whicly were always those of
doing good) not permitting him to ap-
point a meeting for the evening.—This
interview could not entirely dissipate my
inquietudes, but it tranquillized them.~—
I remained alone, shut up in my apar-
ment the whole day, I entertained the
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most affectionate regard for Durand both
from inclination and gratitude—he was
possessed of a good understanding and
many other amiable qualities; but he
appeared less amiable since he had
made a large fortune: a thousand things
which used to interest him now appear-
ed nothing wmore than trifles. [ al-
ways found a great degree of solidity
in his deportment; but there was no
longer any charm in his manner. A
man entirely given up to mercantile spe-
culations is always a very frigid confi-
dant, in the little details of life, and even
in the peculiar interests of the heart ; so
that 1 felt no desire to open my mind 1o
him. I wentto bed late, and my first
words in waking were to ask if the Abbé
Desforges was come; they then gave
me a large sealed packet, which he had
sent ; 1 took it with a trembling hand,
tore the envelope, aud found three let-
ters, one for me from the Abbé, and
two others from Edelie, for her Mother
and Brother. Let the reader judge of
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my astonishment, on reading the letter
of the Abbé, which was as follows.

* I have not been able to overcome a
truly inspired resolution !—I1 have no
arguments to offer against a faith the
most sincere, and the tenderest senti-
ments of nature and friendship *~—She
thinks the happiness of all, whom she
loves, depends upon the accomplishment
of this vow.—If she should break it, her
whole life to come, would be poisoned by
remorse, and the most distressing appre-
hensions, 1 went to her, for the purpose
of impeding the voyage, aud she draws
me away with her!—I depart in or-
der to accompany her.—It will be the
angel conducting Tobias !—Whilst im-
piety, surrounded by ruins and covered
with blood, plumes itself upon its hor-
rible trivmphs over religion, one can
even in this age enumerate brilliant ex-
amples of piety. In the midst of per-
secutions against the church, what virtue
has she not displayed upon the pontifical
throne ? What devotion has she not ex-
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hibited ? We have seen ilustrious
princesses renounce their human great-
ness, in order to consecrate themselves
to God !—We have witnessed legions of
intrepid missionaries crossing the seas
to carry the lights of the gospel into the
most barbarous countries; one has be-
held the proudest spirits brought back to
the true faith, and how many illustrious
martyrs have there not been to consecrate
holiness by the heroism of their fortitude
in death ! A pilgrimage to the holy land,
undertaken by a personage the most dis-
tinguished on every account, was alone
wanting to this catalogue, the itinerary
of this grand journey with the date of
the time, when it shall have taken place,
will be a truly glorious monament of
religion !

¢ Applaud our design then, and see
us depart without uneasiness, fear nothing
on account of the fatigues of the voyage,
the soul can always give a supernataral
power to the body ; all the tediousness of
this long route will be dissipated in our

2
. At8«
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case by a divine hope, by,pure aud hea-
venly thoughts, by delightful conversa-
tions, and peaceful dreams! Console
vourself for the separation, by gaining
strength and confirmation in the practice
of virtue. Prepare yourself for her
return.—Purify your soul, that it may
be worthy of being united to hers —
Meditate and pray every hour you pos-
sibly can, this will be to commune with
us !'—

« Adieu! itis midnight, shecharges you
with these two letters, and she begs that
vou will deliver them yourself; notwith-
standing the happiest presentiments, she
has taken all the measures of precaution,
which human prudence could suggest :
she has put her worldly affairs in order.
and made her will, in which Casilda has
rot been forgotten! Adieu! my soun !
accept all the benedictions of religion
and of paternal affection.”

After havingread this letter through a
flood of tears, I sprung off my bed, pros-
trated myself upon the floor, and prayed
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with her ! Hearing a noise in the anti-
chamber, 1rose up and seated myself on
the bed again, it was Durand ; informed
of the whole by Madame de Palmis, he
came to sympathize with, and console
me. The Marchioness had only been
made acquainted with it at nine o’clock
that night, and she was instructed to
announce the intelligence to Casilda, the
next morning ; Madame de Palmis had
taken my sister home with her, in order
to deliver her to my care. I rose up
precipitately, dressed myself in haste,
scarcely in possession of my senses, 1
trembled, starnmered, and could listen
to nothing; Durand, who was quite
alarmed, persisted in remaining to ex-
postulate with me,

His presence and the common place con-
dolence which he dwelt on, filled me with
a degree of impatience, that seemed to
complete the measure of my misfortunes.
In fact, hisefforts to console, dried my
tears by increasing my grief !—In these
moments of trouble and despair, | was
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unjust and even ungrateful to him; 1
could not bear his coldness, his obser-
ving eyes, the serenity of his counte-
nance slightly shade dby an air of sadness,
which appeared only to express a con-
temptuous pity. Buthow different ! when a
woman’ssympathyis offered to the unhap-
py ! I found Madame de Palinis had been
in tears, she shed them again on seeing
me! Emotionand grief gives something
of a sublime air to a beautiful woman, the
charm of tears is only to be found in her.
Madame de Palmis communicated an
infinity of details, which are still engra-
ven on my heart! Edelie at firstap-
peared sunk into a profound grief, which
she in vain endeavoured to dissemble.
An hour before her departure, she hada
long conversation with the Abbé, that ap-
peared to have completely restored her;
so much so indeed that she had given
her last orders, with a firmnessand pre-
sence of mind altogether admirable.—
Madame de Palmis was entrusted with a
sum of money for the poor and for the
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pilgrims, (if any of that description could
be found:) In their last embrace, .Edelie
said, Be tranquil, the star of the Magi
will be our guide/ The Abbé had pro-
mised to write to us often durmg the
journey.

It was a great source of consolation to
me, to think that this holy man, who had
so much spirit and courage, so good an
understanding and so feeling a heart,
would never quit Edelie.

That he would watch over her aud at-
tendtoall her wishes with thesolicitude ofa
tender parent. I assureyou,added Madame
de Palmis, that [ am not surprised, our
heroic traveller has made hima convert
to her pilgrimage, for she has set out
so elevated, so glowing with piety, that
I have heen myself almost tempted to
follow her. But the attempt to overtake
them, would be vain. They travel
through France day and night, and have
assumed fictitious names during the
whole journey. There are four of them
in all including the Abbé, she takes only
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her valet-de-chumbre and Victoria, who
would hever consent to leave her. Hea-
vens! | exclaimed, figure to yourself
this delicate and charming creature ex-
posing herself to so many dangers by
land and sea, supporting during a whole
year such fatigues! But, rejoined the
Marchioness, she will be sustained by her
youth, the ardour of her imagination, a
pure couscience, and by the pious siugu-
larity of her object; you love Edelie too
well not to be thoroughly acquainted
with her character. Virtue by itself, with-
out doubt, has always attraction enough
for her, but it inflames, and fills her
with -enthusiasm when connected with
any thing cziraordinary.

No one could feel the justice of this re-
flexion Dbetter than myself. I resolved
to set out as soon as I could obtain pass-
ports, to convey to Madame d’Inglar
and Eusebius, the letters with which 1
was charged. [ agreed with Madame de
Palmis to leave Casilda under her care
till iy departure ;and at length took my
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leave, to go and embrace my sister, who
was plunged in the most profound grief.
As I was going out, Madame de Palmis
told me that she had reserved for the
conclusion of our interview a consolation ;
she then presented me with a sinall draw-
ing in water colours, by Edelie, which
she had drawn in prison, it represented
a very striking likeness of myself, atthe
window of my lodgings, holding in my
hand the paper frame which had so often
transmitted my thoughts to her.—Thix
sketch, said Madame de Palmis, is only
4 deposit, which she intrusts to you, and
which you are to return when she comes
back. I could never suflicientlyadmire this
charming work, executed with so much
care and accuracy, while it proved how
much I had occupied her thoughts.

IHaving consigned this inestimable re-
membrance to my bosom, | left Madame
de Palmis, and went to mourn with
Casilda!......
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CHAP. II.

Julien departs for Hamburgh.—Situation
tn which he finds Eusebius.— New p1oof's
of the latter’s friendship.—Departure
of Julien for London.

DeTerMINED to set off without delay,
and only -waiting for my passports, I
formed the resolution of establishing my-
self wherever Eusebius remained, if he did
not advise me to return to France, until
Ldelie came back. 1 could easily re-
move my little fortune to any place, hav-
ing therefore merely taken money enough
to pay the expences of my journey and a
stay of five or six weeks at a hotel, I Jeft
the rest in Durand’s hands, agreeing with
him on a certain indication to be contain-
ed in my letters, should I want an addi-
tional supply, or decide on continning
a broad. My mother, who had, under
the reign of terror, experienced frights,
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from which she had not as yet recovered,
wished to accompany me ; but consider-
ing the many inconveniences, not to say
dangers which would have attended such
an undertaking at that moment, I could
only promise, that, in the event of taking
up my abode out of France, she might
depend on my coming back for her ; this
had the desired effect, and she consented
to remain.

Madame de Palmis had contrived to
place a hundred and fifty thousand francs
in the Eoglish funds; the Duke and
Duchess as well as her sister-in-law, had
also transferred considerable sums to the
same country, and established themselves
in London, where the Marchiouness had
made up her mind to join them. I passed
the greater part of the day at the hous
of Madame de Palmis, deriviog the ut-
most consolation from dwelling on my
sentiments towards Edelie, with a per-
sonage of the former Court, who, ten
years before, would have found my pas-
sion so absurd, and ridiculously prepos-
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terous, even-sipposing that the object
of it had been at liberty to make a
selection. The simple manuner in which
she spoke to me of the tender retarn 1
experienced from Edelie,appeared to me,
as affording the best confirmation of the
principles of equality. During our conver-
sations she renewed many questions for-
merly asked about the Viscount d’Inglar,
with more interest th~n ever; and often
repeated how much she regretted not
having passed the first years of her yonth
in the same circle as FEusebius; she ex-
horted me to recommend his settling 1
London, while the emigration continued ;
the Marchioness also displayed the most
religious turn, protesting that she had
nothing but levity and weakness to re-
proach herself with, while I took care not
to let her suspect I had been the confidant
of her intimacy with Tiburtius. Besides,
she manifested the utmost friendship to-
wards me; and at the sume time possessed
something so seducing, that her address
and manners,were truly insinuating. W hen
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desirous of gaining any ‘b over to her
opinion, that it was impossible to witheld
your confidence and esteem ; with such
qualifications, no wonder if, after five or
six interviews, she had not succeeded in
removing all the prejudices 1 formerly
entertained against her, and were it not
for the recollection of what I'heard from
Tiburtius, she would have per<vaded
me that she had always been  “vect and
faithful to her duty. Madame de Palmis,
was not like Matilda and the Baroness de
Blimont, a cunning “uiriguer, or plotting
temale destitute of principle ; notwith-
~tanding great errors, her heart was not
corrupted ; she had not conformed to her
destiny : having been carried away by too
much  warmth of imagination into a
wrong direction : while in the path of
~rror aml suffering from its corroding
>ffects, she had always bitterly regretted
the loss of virtue, preserving that exact
Jecorum, the modesty of vice, which is
more strictly observed, (in a well-born
person) than that of innocemee, because

VOL. 1V, c
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it is‘imor;é nécessary ; the Marchioness
had always possessed a certain elevation
of character and that rectitude of mind
and judgment, which makes us admire
good actions, even when they condemn
our own. She concealed the truth in
speaking of her past life ; but could not
descend to falsehood, nor would Madame
de Palmis exaggerate when virtue was
the topic, for she naturally possessed its
noble language ; she now freely expressed
her thoughts and opinions ; and I could
plainly perceive that a salutary remorse,
which she had as it were cherished, as
furnishing a last right to her own esteem,
inwardly preserved not only an inclina-
tion favourable to virtue, buta disposition
10 merit the approbation of society.

Having at length received my passport,
as a travelling artist, I immediately set
out on my way to Hamburgh. Casilda
accompanied me, and nothing could be
more consoling than the idea of her so-
ciety at this moment, for she continually
spoke of Edelie !
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We arrived at the above named city on
the 15th August 1794 : My joy was inex-
pressible on finding Eusebius and his mo-
ther still there. After the necessary prepa-
rations, I delivered Edelie’s letters, when
their surprize equalled their sorrow, 1
was not obliged to relate what I had done
to retain Edelie, or obtain permission to
follow her ; for her letters, in which I was
designated as her deliverer, contained all
these details, and every thing relative to
her imprisonment, as also her liberation,
which she attributed to me alone. She
did not make a positive avowal of her sen-
timents, with respect to myself, in the
above communications, but every line
plainly indicated the nature of them;
and 1 remarked that her mother was
greatly shocked at the circumstance,
though she manifested the utmost grati-
tude towards me ; yet the Marchioness
could not help saying that Edelie had
adopted an exaggcrated style of Romance
which arose from the bad taste that had
prevailed in France since the revolution.

c2
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Our interview had continued above threc
hours, without my being yvet able to put
a single question, but the appcaraice of
their ledgings, which was no longer the
sawme, tog-ther with the dejection of Ma-
dame d’Inglar, made me suspect that some
unfortunate change had occurred in their
situation ; when this long conference ter-
minated, Eusebius couducted me to his
own room, where, previous to entering
into any other topic, I commenced by
telling him that 1 had brought a fine por-
trait of the Duchess de Palmis, which I
found and purchased in a shop, so that
he might have the pleasure of presenting
it to her son, the young Octavius, who
was by this time capable of appreciating
such a gift, as he must have attained his
iwelfth year. Here the Viscount embraced
me with transport. Oh! my dear friend,
he cried, you do not know how highly I
prize this offering ! Not only can | con-
template it without scruple, but | may
even secretly retain it, for the Duchess has
been a widow five months !, . .. Yes, said
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!, and you may now freely indulge that
sentiment which occasioned you so many
inward troubles and agitation, and which
;ou concealed so long with no less cou-
rage than virtue!....I could have done
so - still, rejoined  Eusebius, since you
were acquainted with it, but you are at
least, the only one on earth that has been
able to penetrate the mystery of this un-
happy passion ; a powerful reason still
obliges me to be silent, aud 1 request you
to observe the same discretion with re-
gard to this circumstance. Having pro-
mised an euntire conformity to the wishes
of Eusebius, I proceeded to interrogate
him as to his present situation; his reply to
my first question was, that the HHamburgh
merchant with whom his father placed
forty five thousand francs, had become a
bankrupt, and absconded, carrying off the
whole of that sum...At all events, said 1,
yielding to the first impulse of my teelings,
youhaveone hundred and thirty eightthou-
sand francs,which Durand will immediate-
ly transfer whercver you like. ..I will ac-
« 3
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ceptany thing from you, said the Viscount
with emotion ; I ;tin no less proud of your
virtues than your friendship, and I al-
ready owe you so much, that a generous
action the more, can add nothing to my
gratitude, but hear me to the end. The
bankruptcy took place three months ago,
the little ready money left by my father
was soon expended, and at that moment
our sole means of support were derived
from the sale ofsome jewels belonging to
my mother. Whilst she was plunged into
the deepest melancholy, and the only
consolation afforded by Mademoiselle de
Versec, consisted in violent declamations
against the Revolution, I endeavoured to
procure the means of existence and sac-
ceeded : I ubtained the situation of french
clerk in a mercantile house, which oc-
cupies me four hours in the morning,
from six till ten ; besides the duties of
this situation, I correct all the proofsheets
of french worksat an eminent publisher’s,
with these two little pursuits our little
establishment goes on very well, and
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my mother wants for nothmg I should
even experience a degree of ease and
pleasure in this mode of living, the result
of my industry, were it not for the grief
1t causes her, and the eternal lamentations
of Mademoiselle de Versec, on the repul-
szve singularity of seeing me a bookseller’s
hack, and scribe ! In other respects, con-
tinued Lusebius, we are not amongst
those emigrants whoare ruinedaltogether;
we still possess ninety thousand francs,
very securely placed in London ; but the
person with whom we deposited that sum,
1s absent on a journey and will not return
for these six weeks, we are therefore
obliged to pass that time here, having
quite enough money to'live on, though
not sufficient to undertake a voyage or
form a new establishment.

After this conversation I conceived a
project which 1 determined to lose no
time in putting into execution : although
1 did not wish to remove the moncy left
at Paris, until my arrival in England, 1
wanted to afford the Viscount mecans of

¢ -



32 JULTEN DELMOUR.

proceeding there directly, particularly as
he appeared extremely anxious for it
himself. Pursuant to the foregoing reso-
lution, I immediately decided on publicly
announcing my intention of giving a
concert. Casilda had an admirable voice,
and sang uncommonly well for her age ;
she also possessed considerable execution
on the harp. Having several old ac-
quaintances at Hamburgh, I took my
sister to see them, and was glad to per-
ceive that her modesty, talents and beauty
excited a degree of enthusiastic interest
in her behalf. The merchants’ wives of
that city, so remarkable for their refine-
ment and. benevolence, patronized Ca-
silda with such zeal, that all the arrange-
ments for my concert were completed at
the end of six days. It had prodigious
success. I sang two duets with C'asilda ;
besides these she gave three other songs
alone, and performed some delightful
variations on the harp. Nothing could
exceed the applause manifested on this
occasion, particularly during my sister’s.
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performance. This entertainment brov:zht
me in, after all the expences were paid,
a thousand French crowns; which sum 1
instantly conveyed to the Viscount; and
he received it with that grace and good-
ness of heart which would have repaid
the sacrifice of my life. | persuaded him
to depart without farther delay ; adding,
that { should remain a few days longer at
Hamburgl, as I intended to give a second
eoncert ; after which 1 would join him
as soon as possible. All was arranged as
I wished, and we decided that the Vis-
count, his mother, young Octavius and
Mademoiselle de Versee, should set off
in two days.

Fusebius, who, to use his own expres-
sion, boasted of my having given this
concert for him, added, that if I had
«onsulted him he would have opposed it,
as he was sure it must have cost me con-
siderable uneasiness, thus to bring so
young and beautiful a girl as Casilda’
before the public. Mademoiselle de Ver-
sec took this observation of the Viscount

co5
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for a pui'e criticism, and did not perceive
Eusebius spoke in that manner merely to
enhance the value of what I had done.
Addressing herself to me—She thought
it strange, indeed, that the Viscount
should find fault with the sister of an
artist singing at a concert, given by her
brother, since he himself was obliged
to attend the labours of a printing-office,
besides passing six hours of every day in
that of a sugar and coffece merchant :
him—the cz- Ambassador to Russia, only
son of the Marquis d’Inglar, Licutenant-
General, Knight of the Order of the Holy
Ghost, and Governor of Dauphiny!
With this ingenuity of impertinence,
Mademoiselle de Versec was satisfied that
there could be nothing whatever in the
foregoing remark calculated to hurt my
feelings, nor that my attachment for Eu-
sebius was thereby wounded. I was re-
venged, however, that very night by
speaking of no one but her niece, the
Princess de S** * * now become my
cousin Le Dru; but that which affected
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me much more than the censures of the
above caustic old lady, was-asort of in-
gratitude manifested by the Vlarghioness
d’lnglar, whose pride could not support
the idea of those services which a former
secretary of her son’s now rendered the
family. It is true that, in the days of
her splendour, she highly approved of
the Viscount’s conduct in raising me so
far above my. condition, and that he
should treat me as a friend. It was «
creation then, and far from exciting any
horror. She was flattered at the idea of
her son’s possessing such a degree of
personal consideration in society, that it
gave me a consequence to which 1 could
not naturally aspire. But since the new
system had made a right of that which
had formerly been mere condescension,
every notion of equality with the vulgar
had become odious. It must be allowed
that if the pride of birth can be excusa-
ble, it is when, after having been re-
pressed by generosity in the days of
prosperity, it only shows itself with ad-
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versity : in the Jatter case there is even
something noble in it; but, in this iu-
stance,should not gratitude have triumph-
ed over such a feeling. That was not,
however, to be expected from the frigid
character of Madame d’Inglar; for even
in thanking me, she could not dissimu-
late a considerable share of bitterness; in
fact, a secret envy to lower me appeared
through every expression. This thank-
less disposition greatly mortified Euse-
bius, and was doubtless the most painful
sensation she could create on my part.
They departed, at length, on the day
appointed, and I soon after gave my
second concert, which a very singular
incident rendered excessively brilliant. I
had charged a servant to convey my sis-
ter’s harp, and place it, as at the first
night, in the corner of a small room,
which formed a kind of passage on one
side of that in which the concert was
given. In order that no accident might
befal the instrument, 1 directed the do-
mestic to remain seated near it till our
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arrival.  On entering the room we saw a
group of gentlemen standing round the
narp ; all of whom seemed to look at it
with an air of great wonder. | asked the
servaut what was the matter, upon which
he informed me, that being alone where
1 had ordered him to wait, « fine tall big.
sort of @ man came in, and after making
sure that the harp belonged to Mademoi-
selle Casilda, he hung a superb diamond
necklace on the top of the pillar, and
then immediately disappeared ; in effect,
on approaching somewhat nearer the in-
strument, we saw that his account was
perfectly correct. Brother, said Casilda,
on seeing the necklace, I’ll have nothing
to do with that. At these words I took
it down, and going into the orchestre, I
begged permission to address a few words
to the audience, and holding up the bril-
liants, said, Gentlemen, previous to our
coming into the room, some unknown
person placed this beautiful necklace on
my sister’s harp; whereas she receives
no presents from strangers—unable to
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return it—and intending to quit this hos-
pitable city to-morrow morning, she has
cha,ged me;, thus publicly to annonnce,
that, immediately after the concert, I am
enjoined to carry the necklace to the
Director of the Hospital for the reception
of Orpbans, in order that it may be dis-
posed of for their henefit,

It will be readily imagined that this
short address was applauded with the
most lively enthusiasm, and that it
doubled the success of our coucert. My
sister was overpowered with crowns of
roses and faurels, not to mention nume-
rous copies of verses, of which I only
recollect the following couplet, from one
of the first that was thrown towards the
spot in which she sang:

Lo ! radiant beauty, truth, benevolence,

Creative genius, virtue, inborn sense:

All these, in thee, doth surely shine;

What more could honors, titles, wealth, combine ?

I determined to show this impromptu
to Madame d’Inglar.
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After the concert I didmot fail taking
the necklace to the Director, who, hav-
ing heard my address, was’in attend:nce
to receive me. He wrote to me subse-
quently in England, to say that, although
the diamonds were estimated at twelve
thousand francs, he could not get more
than nine thousand for them ; and en-
closed a detailed account of the way in
which that sum had been disposed of,
according to the directions 1 left with
him. While at Hamburgh we boarded
at the house of a widow, a very amiable
woman, who was extremely fond of Ca-
silda, and who took charge of her when-
ever it became necessary to go any where
that 1 could not attend. This lady had
conducted her from the concert to our
lodgings, so that both had already gone
to bed on my return from visiting the
Director ; but the servant said that a fine
looking and extremely hvely young gen-
tleman was waiting to see me. Who
should this gentleman be but Tiburtius!
Seeing me, he threw himself on my
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neck, saying, that returning from a jour-
ney which ‘he had made into Germany,
and being on his way to London, he had’
arrived an hour before the-concert com-
menced, and could only get into the'
room by passing himself off as my bro-
ther. What! I-asked, were you at the
concert ?  Don’t you know it ? rejoined
Tiburtius. It was me who threw the first
copy of verses that 1 saw you read. You
did not recognize my hand-writing, as it
was very indistinct and scrawled out in a
great hurry, with a pencil. Did you
really compose these couplets? Yes, my
friend, I was inspired, and, as you see,
here I am a poet at last! Tiburtius then
spoke with enthusiasm of the concert ;
the use we made of the necklace, which
he called a dramatic scene arranged by
Providence to charm every heart, and
legitimately to turn every head. And
Casilda! continued he, what a beauty,
and what talents! Ah! how weak my
verses appear when I compare them to
the impression she made on me at the
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moment of committing them to paper !
I should be very glad to know who the
insolent person was that dared to sus-
pend a necklace to the divine harp of
this celestial personage!....Iam sure he
must be a fool and libertine. Be calm,
my dear Tiburtius, said 1, laughing, this
unknown votary is, perhaps, an amateur,
or one of those students who has read,
that, in the days of antiquity, the adorers
of some divinities used to ornament their
statues with magnificent decorations; but
it is true he ought to have known that,
in our days, these sort of offerings pro-
fane the purcst worship. No, no! he is
uo autiquary ; I would lay a wager itis
some one of vulgar habits and profligate’
manners. | am satisfied no Frenchman
has done this act, the emigrants are not
guilty of such impertinencies ; but, said
he, the cx-voto is at the hospital, which
delights me. After the foregoing début,.
Tiburtius interrogated me about France;
and, although he was not irreligious, 1
was afraid lest he should make any slight-
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'ing remarks on the pilgrimage of Edeclie;
but, “on the contrary, seeing the motives
and com‘agé which dictated this action,
he praised it with sincere admiration. It
now afforded me the greatest pleasure to
confide my hopes and sentiments to him.
He reproached me with having formerly
concealed this passion, which I had che-
rished so long. You are born under a
fortunate planet, continued he, you wmerit
_every thing in friendship ; but in love it
is quite another matter. Edelie is much
more passionate than you. T'o a woman
of her character, a lover of mine was
required ! What flights of fancy—what
sublime extravagances should we not have
resorted to for each other ! It is for you
she has made this vow : for she only in-
cludes her family in the pretext, from
pure benevolence: it is for you alone
that she goes to offer up her prayers at
Jerusalem ; and, if [ had been in your
place, when 1 saw her depart for the
Holy Lapd...... —Well! 1 wanted to
follow her; nay, wished it with ardour ;
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but she forbade it, and I could not dis-
obey without offending her..:. .. Very
well! but I should, on my side, have
made a crusade against the infidels.....
T am not joking—I should have armed a
corsair to go against the Turks. What
harmony, in that case, between our sen-
timents and actions !—Whilst she invoked
the true God in the cradle of christianity,
and was shedding tears on the sacred
tomb, I should have pursued and pa-
nished the persecutors of religion. ...
After these pious and glorious efforts we
should have returned : she covered with
relics and chaplets, and I loaded with the
spoils of vanquished Mussulmen, and
laurels blessed by the Sovereign Pontiff.
This would be something like mystic
and chivalrous love ;—there would then
be the subject of a good romance....
True; but what becomes of Casilda >—
Ah! Casilda! she"can neither be aban-
doned nor forgotten....You are right
enough..—And how is my frieudship
and gratitude towards Eusebius to be
shewn, while he is so likely to require
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both in the midst of the storms which
now agitate our common country ?—
What a pity ! you have completely des-
troyed my plot. By no means: write
your romance and print it; P’ll answer
for its going through six editions. Al-
though destitute of common sense, the
subject will furnish some brifliant pas-
sages : there will be animation in the
whole, and that’s all some people want
io constitute a most important work. . ..
But, said I, let us now speak of yourself:
may 1 be allowed to ask what is the

fluenced by a principle of honoul, 1 am
serving in the Prince de Condé’s army.
If this corps has not met with the success
of the Republicans, it has, at least, sus-
tained the reputation of French valour.
As to my fortune, it is in a very good
condition ; my father had transferred three
hundred thousand franes to England.
which sum I inherited when 1 had the
misfortune to lose him six wonths ago.
My mother-in-law would take nothing

r her dowry, and has left me every
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thing. It is true that Heaven, which
watches over that angelic woman; is pre-
paring a happy fate for her in her exile.
She had a very rich uncle, an old
bachelor, possessed of such an anglo-
manta, that, after having paid a number
of visits to that country, he finished by
establishing himself there a year before
the revolution. His niece always corres-
ponded with him, and having died to-
wards the end of 1792, he left her six
hundred thousand francs, without men-
tioning a house in the metropolis and a
charming villa, within some miles of it.
She is determined never to marry again,
and ouly to live for her son and friend-
ship. The Duchess is, in fact, as happy
as she could wish to be. The above
recital interested me deeply, although it
occasioned great uneasiness for the secret
wishes and happiness of Eusebius. Pre-
vious to quitting me, Tiburtius requested
that I would allow him to accompany us
over to England. My dear Tiburtius, I
replied, that is absolutely impossible ;
for, to be candid, I have not the smallest
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inclination to embark my sister in the
same vessel that contains a gentleman of
your romantic turn. Necessity alone could
have induced me to expose her to the
stare of the public, in giving the con-
certs ; but I shall have other resources in
England, where I intend her to lead a
life of much greater ease and seclusion.
If she arrived in London with you, peo-
ple would most probably make some in-
sinuations injurious to the purity of her
reputation. You are perfectly right, in-
terrupted Tiburtius, and I freely yield to
the justice of your reflection. [ think
myself destined to commit many more
follies yet; but 1 have determined, at
least, never to indulge any that may be
calculated to injure others. At these
words he affectionately took leave of me,
and, having exchanged our address in
London, we promised frequently to meet
each other when there. It was three
o’clock before Tiburtius left our lodg-
ings, and I departed, at seven, with
Casilda, for Gluckstadt, where we were
to embark.
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CHAP. 111

Julien’s arrival in London.— His Meet-
ing with Eusebius.— Portraits of some
Emigrants.

W e had an excellent passage, and arrived
perfectly well in London ; remaining only
twenty-four hours in the English capital,
we proceeded to a small country-house,
four miles from it; where Eusebius and
the family had taken up their residence.
The Viscount immediately wished to re-
pay me the thousand crowns I had lent
him. Hurt by this haste on his part, I
answered, with some emotion, that since
he seemed to forget the pleasure I had
experienced, from my earliest years, in
receiving so many gifts and such various
sums of money from him, I begged he
would, at least, consent not to return this
trifle, of which 1 had not the smallest
occasion, with a precipitation which was
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truly distressing to my feelings. Never
imagine, replied Eusebius, that I could
think of arrogating any superiority over
you, d#eticifarly in this way; but if you
are not inclined to receive the money, do
not say that you lend it to me; tell me
that it is given, and 1 will joyfully accept
it, as you well know I could not speak in
this way to any other man breathing. At
these words tears came into my eyes.
Pressing my hand with great emotion,
and heaving a deep sigh, the Viscount
said, he was very much in want of the
consolations of friendship, and then be-
gan to speak of the Duchess de Palmis.
He informed me that the only reason of
his having so small a house, arose from
the circumstance of its being within little
more than five hundred yards from where
the Duchess resided. It is a folly, conti-
nued:he, for I have no room whatever to
hope; but, at all events, 1 can igdulge
my admiration for her without commit-
ing any crime!. ..—I now asked whether
he had seen her. Yes, he replied, but
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only once; for during the fortnight we
have been here, she has passed 'nearly
all her time in London ; on arriving yes-
terday morning, she immediatgly sent
her chaplain to my mother, for the pur-
pose of saying, that she had caused a
chapel to be fitted up in her own house,
and that seats would be reserved every
Sunday for all the members of our fa-
mily. This is an offer which it is im-
possible to refuse in a protestant country ;
we therefore went to thank her yesterday.
She is still in deep mourning, which
enables her to dispense with the idle ce-
remonial of morning visits. The Duchess
received us with extreme politeness,
though in a state of great dejection ; for
she is even now excessively afflicted by
the death of her husband, whom she re- -
garded with all the affection of a revered
parent. She lives in the clogest refire-
ment, thinks of nothing but the e%!?“‘
tion of her child, and only sees a few
emigrant families ; two or three of which
are said to be destitute of resources, and
YOL. 1Iv. D
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to which, my informant adds, she makes
a regular pecuniary allowance. This
lovely woman has never formed an im-
proper acquaintance : equally ignorant of
the vain pleasures of dissipation, or bane-
ful effects of indolence, she has cherished
thoughts at once solid and generous; her
reflections have been of that exalted na-
ture, which virtue alone could' inspire,
and thus placed the only sure barrier be-
tween it and the passions. Besides, added
he, an almost insurmountable bar sepa-
rates us for ever: she is rich, whereas 1
have lost every thing; and the idea that
my attentions might appear interested,
will always prevent me from showing her
any.

It was in vain that 1 combated this
scrupulous delicacy, Eusebius bad deter-
mined to keep himself invariably at a
distance, and to divert himself from an
unhappy passion by a life of activity, and
deep study. I did not enter into the.
military profession, said he, and I now”
congratalate myself on the circumstance.
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It is melancholy to be obliged to choose
between the war of a faction, and one
against your countrymen ! I shall pursue
my old occupations, and in these stormy
times, when the people, who are, as it
were tired of civilization, in despising
established and legitimate governments,
have recurred to gothic ideas of glory,
and deify all that true philosophy con-
demns, and religion reproves; in those
disastrous times, when injustice and vio-
lence, usurping an insensate admiration,
obtain the most boisterous applauses, my
time shall be consecrated to acts of bene-
volence and philanthropy. 1 shall pro-
fit by my stay in this country, in ac-
quiring a knowledge of its laws, consti-
tution, industry, and particularly its cha-
ritable establishments ; and if tranquillity
i3 restored to our own, I may perhaps, on
some future day, be enabled to offer it
the benefit of useful knowledge and re-
spectable talents.

The result of this conversation, was a
proposal from Eusebius to travel with

D2
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him into the interior, which I ac-
cepted most cordially, when we deter-
mined to depart in eight or ten days.
‘On being informed of our design, Ma-
dame d’Inglar requested that I would con-
fide Casilda to her care, until her daugh-
ter’s return. To this friendly proposition
1 also agreed very readily, as I could not
leave her under more favourable auspices:
as to my sister, she was delighted at the
idea of remaining under the protection of
one who united two sacred characters
with regard to herself; that of godmo-
ther, and the parent of her benefactress,
I arrived on a Thursday, and on the Sa-
turday following became acquainted with
the Duchess de Palmis’ chaplain, who
came to pay us a visit. After all that had
been told me of him, J felt extremely-
anxious for our meeting. This real phi-
lanthropist was son to a physician” of
Montpellier ; destined from his earliest
dnfancy for the profession of his father,
be underwent his studies accordingly,
apd obtained the degree of a doctor in
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medicine, from the celebrated college of
his native city. His charity having fre-
quently led him into the neighbouring
villages, he was so forcibly struck by the
utility which might accrue from combi-
ning a knowledge of medicine with a re-
ligious calling, that he did not hesitate to
take orders, and became a curate sooun
after. Leaving France in 1791, he
passed over to England, where he gra-
tuitously devoted himself to the double
object of giving his advice gratuitously,
while his spiritual duties were equally
attended to.* He would not attach him-
self to the household of the Duchess de

* The above recital is minutely true ; this inesti-
mable ecclesiastic, after twelve years expatriation,
returned to France : he was first made grand vicar of
Notre Dafle, and afterwards presented with a rec-
tory in the neighbourhood of Paris, where, [so justly
blessed by his parishioners] he is still living. The
writer regrets, that the profound respect due to this
model of clergymen, no matter what religion they
may profess, does not permit of his pame being men-
tioned in so frivolous 8 work as this,

D3
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Palmis, except on condition of his being
permitted to visit London twice a week,
to see his patients and penitents. The
peasants near our residence were Luther.
ans, but this did not hinder him from
prescribing for them with as much zeal
as'if they were Catholics! Their poverty
was in fact a sufficient title to insure his
benevolence ! He announced the arrival
of Tiburtius and the Marchioness de Pal-
mis, and we saw him again next day in
“the chapel. After mass we paid a visit
to the mistress of the house, who greatly
caressed little Octavia, then seven years
old ; observing that her young pet had
not only grown very much, but improved
in every other respect. This fascinating
child, brought up by her father, spoke
English and French with equal fluency ;
and showed as much cleverness as could
be expected from one of her age. «The
Duchess only thought of Octavia, and
young Octavius seemed quite enchanted
to see her again. After dinner, we took
a walk in the grounds; while out, Eu-
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sebius approached Madame de Palmis,
and thanked her, in the most affectionate
terms, for all the marks of attention she
had formerly shown him, and for the
embassy to Russia which she had been
the cause of obtaining. This interview
was extremely tender on both sides; in
the mean time the children, who were’
playing together, soon attracted our no-
tice, when the conversation became ge-
neral ; every one admired the astonishing
grace, activity, and lightness of Octavia ;
nor did they fail to predict, that she would
one day or other he one of the first
dancers in society : I shall be very sorry
for it, said the Viscount ; it is extremely
ill judged to take so many pains in ac-
quiring a pastime, that must be aban-
doned in a few years after, and in which,
one is sure to be surpassed by the mean-
est performer in a ballet ; in fact, 1 have
determined never to let my daughter have
a dancing-master., With the exception
of the Duchess, each of the company in-
veighed against this austerity. 1 know,
p4
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rejoined Eusebius, that many excellent
mothers have taught their pupils to
dance ; but I cannot help thinking that,
carried away by the universal custom,
they wanted reflection on this point. It
is impossible that lessons in dancing can
be any other than those of the most dan-
gerous and frivolous vanity, or that chil-
drens’balls arenot thefirstapprenticeships
of coquetry. What is the object of this
art? to please Dy figure, attitude, and
costume. For what purpose do people
employ themselves three or four days
before a ball ? To prepare a dress, orna-
ments, and produce an effect. What re-
mains after one? The joy of a futile tri-
umph, or the chagrin of not having ob-
tained even that gratification ; not unfre-
quently a low sentiment of envy against
her who .excited the largest share of ap-
plause ; finally, a degree of fatigue, lassi-
‘tudeand distraction, that necessarily pro-
duces- a complete want of application
during several days. What a loss of
time! and that which is still worse, what
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numerous defects does not this wretched
amusement. engender in the character of
a young female? I am not ignorant of
there being some souls so spotless, that
nothing can vitiate their purity; but even
for these, balls will always have the
great inconvenience of consuming a con-
siderable portion of valuable time, that
might be usefully employed. I may also
add, that the derangement of the hours
of repose and refreshment, the agitation
incident to an assembly-room, the bad air
respired in apartments full of lights, and
thronged with people, are as injurious te
health, as they are morally dangerous.in
other respects. Although I am against
M. d’luglar, as to dancing, said Madame
de Palmis, 1 will be candid enough to
furnish him with an additional reason in
support of his opinion ; nothing is more
certain than that balls cause an expence,
which is greatly complained of, even by
the most opulent women, while they are
ruinous for those who have only a mid-
dling fortune. But, continued she, look-
ing at the Duchess, there is one person
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amongst us, who, though she is silent on
the subject, has by her example indicated
the greatest censure that could possibly
be made of balls. To this remark, Eu-
sebius replied with some very gallant ob-
servations, which put an end to the dis-
cussion, and terminated our visit,
During the above conversation, we re-
marked that the Duchess listened to the
Viscount with an air of entire approba-
tion ; and when he took leave of her, we
were all invited to return. She also re-
quested Mademoiselle de Versec to select
her grounds as the habitual premenade
of little Octavia, and she begged the lat-
ter to consider the garden of Octavius as
her own. In fact, the whole party sepa-
rated extremely well pleased with each
other. Tiburtius came to visit me in my
room, on some of the following days,
when I told him, one evening, that the
Viscount was going to travel for a few
months ; he immediately intreated that
1 would ask Eusebius, of whom he knew
but very little, to allow him to accompany
us: a circumstance that surprised while
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it gratified me ; for 1 did not like the idea
of leaving him so near Casilda during
my absence. Ihad the utmost confidence
in his probity, but greatly dreaded the
versatility of his imagination and exces-
sive vivacity ; he explained the motives
of his wish to be of the party, with that
degree of frankness which formed the
grand basis of his character: A thousand
things, said he, will render this excursion
no less useful than agreeable to me: in,
the first place, between the prudent Euse-
bius and yourself, I shall become better
informed, while there is a chance of my
occasionally contributing to your amuse-
ment ; besides, as my principles do not
differ from yours, we shall understand
each other, and agree perfectly in all
things. Iam by no means satisfied here ;
my mother-in-law is charming, and her
society delightful, but then one enjoys so
little of it! She passes three or four
hours of every day in her study, and de-
votes at least five to giving young Octa-
vius lessons ; we therefore only see her
at table, and when she takes a walk.
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Madame de Palmis has become both a
prude and devotee; her lofty airs and se-
rious tone with me are insupportable ; as
to the society of our neighbourhood, it
does not recompense me by any means ;
for Madame Mondor, whom you for-
merly knew, like all the broken-down
upstarts, has reassumed the manners of
early life, without being able to forget
her fine house, costly furniture, and good
cook ; she now only entertains us about
the dearness of provisions, her extreme
regret at not baving a carriage, and that
she is no longer able to visit the theatres.
There is Madame de Melcour, too, in-
disposed from idleness and ennuz, talks
of nothing but the dreadful state of her
nerves, the humidity of the climate, and
of her past greatness. The superannu-
ated Countess de Bligny, following the
example of old coquettes, profits by
their privileze of being allowed to make
themselves young again in a strange
country, so .that this specimen of anti-
quity cuts off fifteen or sixteen years
from her age without the smallest scruple ;
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she consoles herself at having no longer
a career of ambition open to her, in the
hope of eatering into one of gallantry.
Finally, the wife of President ‘de Blau-
mer, who had the good fortune of bring-
ing plenty of money with her; is perhaps
very charitable, but she is certainly ama-
zingly prone to vanity ; this lady pays
no visits, except to publish the benefits
she confers on the neighbourhood ; you
never meet her without having two or
three long stories about the sick she has
visited, and the poor she has succoured :
she forgets that these acts of duty, so
worthy of admiration, are not really cal-
culated to excite praise, except by their
silence and mystery. But, Tiburtius,
said I, you do not speak to me of the
men, have we not some amongst our
emigrant neighbours ? \;;es. he replied,
thece are a great many, afd they may be
described in very few words. Those
emigrants who are too poor to vegetate
in London, have retired ‘into the small
towns round its environs, and think them-
selves so many Cineinnati, becanse they
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occasionally grub the walks in their cab-
bage-gardens. Well, that is an inno-
cent amusement, at least.——Yet, how
much better it would be, if all these
people, so interesting by misfortune and
proscription, lived on good terms toge-
ther! but they form as many parties
amongst themselves, as you can count
'years between 1789 and the present pe-
riod. How is that ? For example,
the pure from excellence, are those who
- ran away the instant they heard the words, -
hiberty and constitution ; then come those
who departed somewhat later; but the
- emigrants of 1791 are looked upon with a
very jealous eye by the first fugitives, and,
with still greater reason, those who could
not escape till latterly ; my mother in-law,
without thinkingof dates, receives themall
together, unmindful of chronological order,
which produces conversations full of bit-
terness and invective, when the Duchess
retires to her study, leaving Madame de
Palmis-and myself to support all the an-
noyance of- such irritable discussion, as
we always remain in the drawing-roomn
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to do the honours of the house. These
amiable interviews are only enlivened by
the consoling prophecies of the Count de
® ¢ & % who, for the last five years,
weekly predicts that this order of things
cannot last, and that before fifteen days
elapse, we shall all re-enter France in
triumph. We have your neighbourhood,
and in fosing it, there will be no longer
any means of remaining. Besides, con-
tinued he, another reason, still more
powerful, has made me determine on
withdrawing for some time; 1 do not
wish to see Casilda exeept in your pre-
sence ; [ feel that I shall stand in need,
above all, in this respect, of your advice
and superintendance.

The native simplicity of this avowal
made me laugh, while the extreme open-
ness of such candour, affected me most
sensibly. 1 promised to speak to Kuse-
bius without loss of time, relative to his
geing with us, and found no difficulty in
promptly arranging the affair, to the en-
tire satisfaction of Tiburtius.
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CHAP. 1V.

4 Visit and Extraordinary Discovery
-—Deparlure of Julien with his two
s :

Frionds. e

Besipes our emigrant neighbours, there
were two Englishmen, one of whom,
Mr. Smith, was very remarkable for
his immense wealth and the origina-
lity of his character. Forty-five years
old, and son of a rich merchant formerly
of the city, he contrived to treble his fur-
tune after his father’s death. This was
effected by well-combined and bold spe-
culatious, all of which were crewned with
success ; finally, his marriage to an hei-
ress added prodigiously to his means, ren-
dering him one of the most opulent indi-
vidnals in England. 1t may be said,-
witheut flattery or exaggeration, that the
English have made commercé illustrious
by the application and employment of
that wealth which is the fruit of it.
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There, every man who acquires a large
fortune by his industry, thinks he has
contracted the obligation of forming
some establishment that may be useful to
the nation; and when the government
confers titles of honour on mercantile
men, it is-less an act of grace, than a ma-
nifestation of gratitude, for they under-
take to ennoble themselves. The an-
cient nobility will not, on the other
hand, be surpassed by citizens thus ele-
vated, either in patriotism or liberality,
and this sublime emulation has produced
those establishments and admirable foun-
dations in that country, which are not tb
be seen in any other, to such an amazing
extent, under forms so various, and in-
geniously benevolent.

Mr. Smith, though a stranger to lite-
rature, and all the elegancies of pelished
society, only knew how to read, write,
and calculate ; for he could never be pre-
vailed on to mix in company, and was
consequently ignorant .of all its forms ;
his life was devoted to the inspection of
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his manufactory, hospital, and family ;
and as he had a very lively and natural
taste for the arts, his whole relaxation
consisted in going to see the exhibitions,
picture galleries, and new plays®*. He
used to say, that he preferred these occu-
pations and amusements,” to employing
his leisure at home, merely to receive
visits of ceremony, much less going out
to pay any. With a feeling heart and
generous disposition, Mr. Smith was fre-
quently very uncouth, without being
aware of it; uniting an air of rusticity
and coarse manners, to sentiments full of
elevation and delicacy. 1 once went to
walk in his fine park, which was always
open to the public, accompanied by Ma-
demoiselle de Versec, little Octavia and
Casilda ; when we met him with his wife.
Having looked very stedfastly at us, and
whispered a few words to Mrs. Smith,

* It is presumed that new plays were somewhat
more attractive in those days, than they are at pre-
sent.—Ep. :
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he came up towards the spot in which
we stood, admiring the surrounding
scenery. Mr. Smith knew a number of
sentences in French, which he expressed
with an English accent, which formed a
most ludicrous medley.  Addressing
himself to Casilda first, ¢ I hope you be
very well,” said he: my sister bowed in
silence to thank him. He next turned .
to me, observing, that [ was welcome,
and shook my hand with that cordiality,
which always affected me in England,
because it is seldom deceitful there,
Following up his politeness, he told Ma-
demoiselle de Versec, that he supposed
she was the grand-mother of Octavia.
The latter, quite shocked at the idea of
being taken for a grand mether, unde-
ceived him with extreme coldness, which
put an end to the interview.

On the evening before our departure,
I was greatly astonished to see Mr. Smith
suddenly come into my room. He ex-
plained the motives of his visit without
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any preamblé, by telling me that he had
been present at my two concerts with
his wife, and that he 'wished to know if
1 meant to give one in London. On my
assuring him, that, on the contrary, my
sister was not to ‘quit the retreat in which
I had placed her, he cried, that it was
best for the sweet girl, who was too young
and handsome to be thus exposed to the
gaze of the public. I thanked him
kindly for the interest he seemed to take
in her welfare ; he replied, that he had a
very strong regard for myself also, add-
ing, that he had been passionately in love
with my conduct relative to the necklace.
At these words, something or another
induced me to divine that the mysterious
offering must have come from him and
his wife, so that instead of its being
doubtful or injurious, it could only have
been a flattering and honorable testi-
mony. 1 was not mistaken in my con-
jectures ; Mr. Smith acknowledged the
fact, when we shook hands most heartily,
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aad I did not separate from this excellent
man, until 1 had promised to send the
sweet girl to call on his wife,

At length, after having bade a tender
adieu to all our friends, the Viscount, Ti-
burtius and myself departed in a good
English travelling carriage, taking only
one domestic, the valet of Eusebius, with
us, a servant whose attachment had been.
long tried, and of whose character the
Viscount related some traits that were:
really admirable*, we stopped several

* While the emigration continued, a great number
of domestics performed the most affecting acts of
fidelity and kindness. ~While at Hamburgh, the
Countess du B———— de la M———, being old, in-
firm, and without any pecuniary resources, was sup-
ported during the whole of 1795 by the industry of
a female servant, whom she had brought up. This
amiable young person, who was extremely beautiful,
rather than quit her mistress, refused several very
advantageous offers of marriage. - Providence did
not suffer such conduct to remain without a recom-
pence. This heroine of gratitude and fidelity never
went out except to visit the catholic chapel. A rich
merchant, who also went there occasionally, fellinlove
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days in the capital to examine in detail
the charitable institutions which are
multiplied there to infinity. Amongst
others, there are a great number of hos-
pitals for children, such as orphans, those
who may be visited with sickness,
and foundlings. They are maintained
.ntil they have learned a trade; and
also receive a very good education,
while those who shew particular acute-
ness or talent, are removed from the or-

with, and made a tender of his hand, which she
would only accept on conditic + that he should receive
the Countess into his house, and treat her in every
respect as the mother of his wife. The former cook
of M. de F——, who opened a tavern in the same
city, and had acquired great custom, was also known
daily to send an excellent dinner for six persons to
his old master, saying that the bill might be paid on
the latter’s returning to France. In addition to the
above liberal act, it was said that this man also pro-
vided a table for twelve poor emigrants every day,
and that the room in which they met had a secret
entnnce, to prevent their being expoaed to public
view on'going in or out.
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dinary classes, and instructed conforma-
bly to the dispositions they manifest.
'The persons who administer these hos-
pitals are not salaried ; but composed of
rich and benevolent individuals, who
justly consider their gratuitous employ-
ment as one of the most honorable they
could possess ;. and itis certainly a dis-
grace, that there should be men in other
Christian countries, who receive pay for
superintending public charities*,

People have formed a very false esti-
mate of the English, who represent that
nation as wicked and ferocious. It is on
the contrary, humane and generous,
while none is more ready to relieve mis-
fortune. It has never insulted an emi-
grant, and [ shall relate a curious anec-
dote on this subject, to which I was my-

* This gratuitous administration of hospitals is
also to be found at Hamburgh and Brussels. The
tradesmen who supplv the hospitals in the last named
city, renounce all profit on the articles furnished, nor
have the physicians or surgeons any remuneration.
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self an eye witness : above fifty unfortu-
nate priests having escaped from France,
destitute of every resource, theyarrived to-
gether in London, where the market wo-
men immediately formed a subscription
which amounted to a considerable sum,
when collected the whole .was presented
to these persecuted men, > who were of a
different religion !* T h;sﬁzharltable peo-
ple are also brought up with a high sense
of religious duty and truly evangelical
spirit, from their earliest years. 1 ex-
perienced uncommon pleasure in seeing
Madame de Volnis again in Loudon, she
received me with the most affecting joy.
This lady was now indebted to her talents
and industry for a very comfortable inde-
pendence, and consequently an honor-
able oune; arising out of her abilities
in the preparation of artificial flowers.
She had employed the twelve thousand
francs I gave her from Durand, i esta-

" ® The Author of this work was in the British me-~
tropol.is, when the above circumstance occurred.
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blishing a little manufactory of those ar-
ticles, aided by a waiting maid that came
to join her from France, and about adozen
young women instructed by herself, she
had, at the expiration of some months,
contrived to open a very well stocked
shop. ~ This was kept by her maid,
Madame de Volnis never appearing in the
concern ; retired in a solitary lodging, she
devoted seven or eight hours of each day
to her new profession ; and the English
knowing that this business was conduct-
ed by an interesting young female, pa-
tronized it to such a degree, that the plan
succeeded beyond all her hopes. Some
Emigrants, who considered idleness to be
dignity, were greatly shocked at the idea
of a lady, who had been formerly pre-
sented at court, superintending a manu-
factory of artificial flowers.—Madame de
Volnis did not, however, fe€l the less satis-
fied, that it is infinitely more noble to
live by one’s industry than solicit a pen-
sion, or have recourse to the humilating
alternative of borrowing. She appeared
YOL. 1V, E
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charming oan this occasion with her fine
rosy complexion and cheerful spirits, sur-
rounded by the bouquets of her own com-
position! However, I did not tel her
that she resembled Flora, who, after hav-
ing fled during the storm, reasserted her
empire afterwards: her modest air, re-
pressed exaggerations of this kind ;
above all, we spoke at length of our
journey, and I saw with pleasure, that she
did not forget its most trifling details.
She asked e a number of questions, and
without confiding all my hopes with re-
gard to Edelie or the extent of my at-
tachment, I related the story of the pil-
grimage. During this recital, I frequent-
ly saw her eyes filled with tears; 1 ad-
mire, said she, the courage and sensibility
of Madame de Velmas, and I consider her
as extremely happy in being able to ac-
quire such a right to the affection of those
she loves!....

The above interview greatly augment-
ed my friendship for Madame de Volnis,
and I did pot fail, in taking my leave, to
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promise that I would avail myself of the
permission granted to renew the visit, on
our return ; this privilege wasstill farther
enhanced by her adding, that I was the
only unmarried person to whom it was
granted.

Before leaving London, we made a
number of excursions in the environs,
and amongst others, to Dulwich, where
there is a college founded in 1619,
by an excellent comedian of those days,
William Allen, who retired to, and end-
ed his days there; also to Mr. Pope’s
beautiful house at Twickenham, not
owitting a visit to the church wherein that
prince of versification, caused the erec-
tion of a monument to the memory of
the faithful servant, who had watched
over the first years of his infancy. An
affecting proof of gratitude, which is the
more worthy of notice, from my not be-
ing acquainted with another instance
of the kind in any country.

We began our tour by going to Bristol,
where Eusebius wished toconsulta French

E2
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medical practitioner, for his mother, and
of whom wonderful cures were related ;
as he had come from Montpellier, we
were not surprised at not having heard of
him before. '

CHAP. V.

Continuation of the Tour.—Singular

- Meeting.

ON our arrival at Bristol, Tiburtius found
a long letter fromm Madame de Palmis, he
hastened to make known its contents,
which astonished me greatly. This
espistle, written with the greatest care,
contained a detail of her occupations,
which presented, at the same time, an
enumeration of her talents. In speak-
ing of her literary studies, she manifested
the purest principles, united with the
most unexceptionable moral sentimehts.
This langnage did not surprise me, for it
was her own ; but the austere counsel she
gave Tiburtius, and the sentimental tone,
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in some respects of a maternal nature,
which she adopted towards him, appeared
rather unnatural, after their former inti-
macy, and the coldness which had suc-
ceeded between them. Tiburtius ex-
plained this apparent singularity. Pre-
vious to our departure, he had a long
conversation with her, in the course of
which, she informed him that a dashing
young nobleman, Lord Charles Dande-
lion, had fullen in love with her, and that,
owing to his agreeable manners, as well
as large fortune, she would most proba-
bly have listened to the addresses of a
suitor, so well calculated to insure her
happiness, had it not been for the anx-
iety she naturally felt to return to her
own country, where she still cherished
the hope of being useful to the unfortu-
nate, and atoning, by acts of benevo-
lence, no less than purity of conduct, for
the errors of the past. Highly as she
esteemed Lord Charles, Madame de Pal-
mis could never abandon the foregoing

design for the most brilliant establish-
EJ3
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ment a foreign alliance could bestow ;
finally, the Marchioness expressed a de-
termination to adopt all those means
which were most likely to realize the
above landable intentions; adding, that
she looked for the friendship of Tibur-
tius, to second her project by the most
perfect discretion, as to the past, together
with such proofs of respectful esteem, as
might tend effectually to silence the
voice of calumny and slander. 1 gave
her my word to observe this, continued
Tiburtius, and shall keep it, punctually
following all she desires; she told me
that she attached the utmost importance
to the good opinion of Eusebius, whose
destiny it was to enjoy the highest
respect and consideration wherever he
went, In fact, I am convinced this
letter is also intended for him, and
I shall not fail to show it: agreeable
to this declaration, and sincere in
all his proceedings, Tiburtius lost no
time in handing the above epistle to
the Viscount, who was quite charmed
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with it, upon which the former launched
forth into the warmest panegyrics on
the character of Madame de FPalmis,
which the puarest esteem and admiration
could suggest,

In the mean time, Eusebius sent a mes-
sage to the famous french doctor, (Du-
mesnil) to request he would call on him
at the inn. On the following day an an-
swer came to say that the doctor would
attend next morning at ten o’clock pre-
cisely. After waiting two hours beyond
the time, without there being the least ap-,
pearance of M. Dumesnil’s fulfilling his
engagement, the Viscount and Tiburtius
went out, while 1 remained to write some
letters. About half past twelve, the doctor
arrived, and anxious to see this wonderful
man, I descended from mybed room, into
the parlour, for the purpose of receciving
him. Some moments after, a perscn in
black entered, wearing an enormous full-
bettomed! perriwig, profusely powdered,
and leaning ona large gold headed cane. |
looked at him with a mixture of astonish-
ment and hesitation, which he answered
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by a loud laugh, while I recognized my
friend Saint André whom 1 left at Rome !
After the first salutations were over:
What, my friend, said 1, have you become
aphysician ?*~The revolution, replied he,
has produced many other metamorphosis,
infinitely more surprising. Forced to
expatriate myself under pain of death,
destitute of talents, and consequently of
celebrity ; 1 nevertheless thought it ne-
cessary to decide on some pursuit. Fo-
reign countries are glutted with French
tutorsand governesses, I neither possessed
abilities nor inclination for the tuition of
children, still less to write novels or poli-
tical pamphlets. But I understood Latin,
it only took me six days to learn the abre-
viations used in medicine, and how to
draw out prescriptions. 1 next cownpiled
a small vocabulary of ten or twelve pages,
containing all the technical phraseology
of the profession, so that what with these,
my dictionary of drugs, a treatise on me-
dicinal plants, Buchans Domestic Med;-
cine and the London Dispensary, 1 was
in less than three months a capital doctor.
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For [ only treat chronic cases, particularly
those of women, which are almost in-
variably caused by lassitude and indo-
lence, or inward sorrows created by
moral affections. ...——What! can you
heal the wounds occasioned by unhappy
passious *—1I can at least divert the pati-
ent’s attention from them, and prevent
their injuring the body ; for this purpose
I prescribe regular occupation, exercise
proportioned to the patient’s strength, and
good regimen, to all who consult me. 1
relieve some and fortify others, by tran-
quillizing them as to their situation, and
inspiring hope ; 1 also give them a turn
for mental and bodily activity, and know -
not how it is, but my success has been in- -
credible.—1 am by no means surprized at
it, moreover | am convinced that if the
legislature of a country occupied itself
in devising means to extirpate quackery,
-and there was less avarice and hypocrisy
in the regular profession, such a reform,
aided by greater simplicity of treatment,
-would be the means of annually saving_
. B 5 .
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many valuable lives.—Why, to say the
truth, my friend, rejoined Saint-André,
I have myself been always inclined to
think that, in the disegges which I profees
to treat, a knowledge of the’human heart,
is much more efficacious than all the pre-
cepts of Galen and Hipocrates; I was
consulted about four months ago, by an
English lady of high rank, who thought
herself in a dying state, occasioned
by mere indolence and a total want of
useful employment, the fear of death had,
in effect, reduced her to a wretched con-
dition ; T began by raising her spirits
with the hopes of a speedy recovery, and
dissipating all gloomy ideas, 1 then sug-
gested the necessity of adhering to some
of the principles already mentioned, and
having understood that she used formerly
to play on the piano-forte, I directed that
she should apply to it for two hours each
day, adding a number of pertinent eb-
servations on ‘the ullity of moving the
Jengers. 1 also desired that an equal por-
tion of time should be devoted ¢o pluck-
ingupthe noxious herbs, and other weeds
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out of her garden; these were to be
put into a barrow, which she was to
wheel, and deposit about fifteen hun-
dred yards from w spot. I succeeded
in persuading her that this useful ex-
ercise had been wisely devised by Ga-
len, to put the muscles into action,——
If they had asked where you saw this
practice recommended, you would doubt-
less have answered, you had read it in
the chapter on wheelbarrows.....By no
means; | should have replied scients-
fically, that this exercise was equivalent
to that of the alter,* in reality invented

* Alter, or halter, was, among the ancients, a
leaden plummet or weight, which leapers, vaulters,
and dancers, held in their hands, as a balance and
counterpoise. From the way in which Martial no-
tices it :

¢¢ Quid pareunt stulto fortes A LTERE laceri: ?
¢« Exercet melius vinea fossa viros.”

An alter in cach band must have answered the
purpose of dumb-bells amoungst the moderns, and
were doubtless recommended upon the same pria-
eiple by Galen. Ep.
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by Galen, and prescribed by him to his
convalescents.* Do you recommend
dancing to women ?——No; balls are
interdicted, because &e bad air and late
hours so inseparable #m them, are alike
injurious to health, not to mention the
musery which ensues on the following
day. If 1 had not professed principles,
the practice of medicine would have
given me them; for 1 constantly see,
that a life devoted to frivolity and fashion
is never happy, while consumnptions very
frequently terminate them; as to those
who suffer themselves to be dominated
by vile passions, such as gaming, liberti-
nism, drunkenness and gluttony, they are
certainly the most contemptible, as well
as the most unfortunate of created beings;
while deprived of all claims to moral rec-

* This important subject is developed more at
large in two works already published, by Madame de
Genlis, viz. Essay on Gymnastic Exercises, applied
to Education, publisbed in 1790 ; aud Lessons of a
Governess, which appeared in the same year.
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titude, the most corroding diseases em-
bitter their youth, bring on a premature
old age, full of remorse and suffering :
whereas, noble inclinations, a fondness
for study and pruﬁgnce, not only confirm
us in health, but cherish the great sources
of life, preserving the intellectnal facul-
ties to the most advanced periods of old
age.——This is the language of a preach-
er.——Aud ought to be that of every phy-
gsician ; be assared, my friend, that the
greatest quacks and most ignorant prac-
titioners, are those who separate morals
from medicine, and who make a point ot
replacing agreeable pastimes, tempe-
rance, moderate exercise, and well-regu-
lated habits, by superfluous nostrums.
—But are you not afraid of being recog-
nized by some of your own countrymen?
——Far from it; [ only visit emigrants
of a class to which I did not belong ; that
is to say, those of the old Court. Be-
sides, I have travelled much ; fatigue has
made me look old, and, what with dying
my eyebrows black, and a well-powdered
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wig, I am so disguised, that my country-
men, whom I merely see for a moment,
cannot discover who I am. But what
does the Viscount d’Inglar want >——To
- consult you about his mother.—How old
is she? Fifty-five. So much the
worse ; I prefer young patients. Al-
though not a doctor, my taste is also, in
that way. Is she clever? By no
means. A bad prognostic! What’s
her complaint ?——Exhaustion, vapours,
and natural decay ; she is inconsolable
at the idea of being no longer in posses-
sion of boxes at the theatres, a carriage
to ride in, and, above all, that she cannot
dance attendance on the Court of Ver-
sailles. Oh! this gives me some idea
of her character. Yes ; the Marchio-
ness is egotistical, indelent and weak -
she has never read one good book, or
performed a single useful action.
Then I pronounce her disease incurable !
——~However, her life has been exempt
from all reproach.——Yes, she thinks it
80 ; as if a life passed in idleness and fri-




JULIEN DELMOUR, 87

volity, was not one of absoluate culpability!
It is not enough that a woman should be
virtuous, and distinguished for her fide-
lity as a wife, and affection as a mother,
it is necessary that she should merit alt
the praise expressed in this admirable
epitaph, taken from a tomb of antiquity :
Her lLife was chaste; she occupied her
time usefully, and was attached to her
home. I regret to say, that the lady
we are speaking of is not only a stranger
to useful occupation, but heartily tired of
her own house. There is always some
resource in the flexibility of youth, but I
know of none at fifty-five, and in the state
you describe, particularly wheu the party
feels no remorse for having so unpro-
fitably employed such a number of years,
The energy of repentance mmay furnish
some remedy for improving the future,
but there is no efficacious one, when the
vital powers are attacked or undermined ;
above all, for a patient whose conscience
and body are equally insensible to feel-
ing. The insipidity of her recollections
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is alone sufficient to bring about dissolu-
tion, It can answer no purpose for me
to prescribe palliatives; analeptic prlls,
balm of Gilead, anti-spasmodics, together
with all the other et ceteras of the modern
school, these will be vainly administered
in such a hopeless case ; all they could
produce would be, to give a temporary
stimulus to a melancholy existence, and
if she could, by any chance, take them
with impunity for six months, the spleen
would surely arrive at the end of that
period,and finally.end herearthlysorrows.
At these words the doctor, having pre-
viously told me to keep all he had said a
profound secret, took an atfectionate leave
of me, and retired, with a promise, how-
ever, of coming the next day, which
he fulfilled. FEusebius, who had never
seen Saint André, was delighted with
this opportunity of consulting so cele-
brated a man, and when the physician
departed, I could scarcely help laughing,
to hear the Viscount extol his original
views, deep thinking, and profound know-
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ledge of the medical art! 1t is certain,
however, that Doctor Saint André ef-
fected numerous cures, became a prac-
titioner of great celebrity, and what is
more, sustained a high reputation till his
departure from Eungland, where he re-
mained two years. We left Bristol in
about ten days after, and travelled till the
end of December, that is to say, during
a period of nearly three mounths, in the
whole of which time 1 was never weary
of admiring tlie diversity and multipli-
city of charitable institutions. In travel-
ling through England, vou incessantly
see fine bridges, superb roads, canals cut
by private individuals, and public libra-
ries, even in the small towas, as at Mal-
den, in Essex, where there is one found-
ed by a Doctor Plume, and in which
every inhabitant of the place is aHowed
to read or tzke any book he likes, by
leaving a deposit equal to its value.
There are also charity schools without
number: many women have bad the
glory of fouuding several at Oxford,
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Cambridge, and other places, It was &
female who established the fine college
at Aberdeen, into which none are admit-
ted, except those who give signs of great
talent: they are received at first on
trial, when every means are tried to
prove their aptness; should there be a
deficiency in them, they receive a gra-
tuity and are discharged. We also vi-
sited hospitals of every kind, particularly
that which a merchant, John Morden,
founded in Kent, for decayed merchants;
also a retreat for widows. by the Duchess
Dowager of Somerset, where each have
two rooms, and the permission, if she
has a daughter, to retain her at the ex-
pence of the establishment. The inter-
esting asylum established at Hunting-
ford, by a Bishop of Salisbury, where
four men and as many women, who,
after having enjoyed all the comforts of
life, find themselves in poverty, without
having contributed to it by their own
fault, are provided for; it is here, that
angelic bounty, embellishing charity
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with all the charm of elegance, unat-
tended by luxury or form, renews to
these unfortunate sufferers the happiness
of their more prosperous days, with the
certainty of not losing it again! At
Newark we experienced great pleasure in
walking through the beautiful range of
houses built by Doctor Wilson, designed
for the gratuitous occupation of poor
tradesmen. We were also most agreea-
bly accommodated near the Isle of
Sheppey, in a small edifice large enough
to contain eight or ten persons, and
which a gentlemman named George Fox,
after having waited for some time during
a very cold night, without being able to
get a boat, caused to be erected for the
convenience of future travellers.

While in Hampshire, we saw the cha-
ritable institution founded by Cardinal
Beaufort : here, by an old regulation, it
was enjoined that each traveller who
knocked at the door and requested cha-
rity, should receive a loaf of bread and a
mug of beer. At Newbery we saw the



92 JULIEN DELMOUR,

beautiful church built by Jack Winch-
combe.*

On passing through the exteusive
forest of Wingfield Park, we got out of
the carriage in order to examine the
stone table and pillar which are erected
half way on the road, a monument of
filial piety constructed by order of the
Countess of Pembroke, who, travelling
with her mother, had separated from her
in this place, and never saw her more.
Every year, there is placed on the stone
table a sumn of money, being a forada-
tion for ever, which is distributed to the
poor of the neighbouring parish. An
inscription engraven on the pillar con-
tains an account of those circumstances,
and the eulogium of the mother, while
it expresses the daughter’s regrets.

We admired the cordiality of the inha-
bitants of Cornwall, who, whether rela-
tions or not, call each other cousins .

- A famogs/ clothier in the reign of ‘Henry VIIL,
celebrated. for his patriotism and riches.



JULIEN DELMOUR. 93

the primitive manners of the principality
of Wales, and its picturesque beauty,
heightened by the occasional view of the
shepherds playing on the harp, seated on
the rocks. Scotland, and even Ireland,
also full of benevolent institutions, pre-
sented a picture of ancient hospitality,
improved with the civilization introduced
by Christianity. In short, this journey
was the more delightful to me, as we re-
ceived at Edinburgh a large packet, sent
from London, containing letters from
Lidelie and the Abhé Desforges: there
was one in it from Edelie, addressed to
me.  With what joy did 1 not see that
the pious effervescence of her imnagina-
tion, far from weakening the pure at-
tachment she had towards me, seemed to
give it a higher degree of sublimity !
She informed me that, after having in
her first letter prepared her mother for
an explicit avowal of her sentiments and
projects, she had at length acquainted
her that she was irrevocably determined
to espouse me on her return. Eusebius,
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after much hesitation, consented to shew
me the letter that his mother had written
to him on this subject, telling me at the
same time, that I should be very discon-
tented with it: in reality, this letter ex-
pressed the most lively indignation at
such an alliance, and Madame d’Inglar
concluded it by entreating Eusebius to
prevail on his sister at least not to make
public this strange marriage, which every
sense of propriety should condemn to
secrecy. Lusebius seeing how much {
was affected, observed ; I have answered
my mother, and begged she would per-
mit me to remind her, that even before
the revolution, a large fortune was al-
ways a good excuse for marrying beneath
one’s-self, and that I hoped she would
agree with me, that in this case virtue,
personal merit, inestimable services, a
devotedness without bounds, a strong
attachment on one side, a high degree of
gratitude, perfect esteem and real affec-
tion on the other, were motives infinitely
more noble. As to keeping the marriage
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secret,l said, asl have always thought, that
that woman who is her own mistress, de-
grades herself when she blushes to bear
the name of him she marries. I pressed
my friend’s hand, but said nothing, for
my thanks would have hurt his feelings.

After having travelled over Scotland
and lIreland, we returned to England,
but by another route: we traversed the
arid plains of Buxton : while there | saw
an object which struck me as being very
remarkable. On these dreary scenes,
covered with heath, the only habitations
consist of miserable huts, very distant
from each other, and which are occupied
by shepherds, who possess only a small
garden and some goats.  Ambition is
nnknown in those deserts: each culti-
vates merely what is necessary for his
subsistence, and all are centented : to
work for superfluities would there appear
folly ; and, in effect, that excessive la-
bour which destroys leisure, and with it,
all the charms of meditation, conld only
have been the result of defective social
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institutions. We perceived at the doors
of three or four of those little huts, some
shepherds seated; one of them held a
book, and was reading with the greatest
attention. 1 had the curiosity to inspect
what the book was, which seemed to ab-
sorb so much of his time. 1 left the car-
rage, and entered the cottage, with the
pretence of asking for a glass of water ; on
looking over his shoulder, what was my
astonishment on seeing the name of
Shakspeare at the top of the page !* In
spite of the light which illuminates us
from all quarters, 1 believe it would be
rather difficult to find in France, on the
sandy plains of Bordeaux or of Brittany,

* This was seen by the author in 1791. These
shepherds could not have reached such a degree
of civilization, .were it not that, froan father to son,
they all received a religious education; the Bible
is read to them every day, from their earliest infancy
to youth; they can well meditate on it during their
long leigare ; and that sacred book, the depositary of
the only true morality, is found in all their cottages.
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or even in the neighbourhood of Paris,
shepherds reading the tragedies of Cor-
neille ?

But, speaking of shepherds, Tiburtius,
who had travelled much in Germany,
told us of the happy peasants of Holstein
and Jutland, under the Danish domi-
nation. The manuers, laws, religion,
wmorality, and excellent policy of the go-
vernment, present in that country the
most cordial picture that public happi-
ness can offer : there, the nobility have
not a single privilege over the inferior
classes that can be injurious or tyran-
nical ; it is there that they are always
affable, Decause they do not possess the
hateful power of oppressing, or the ridi-
culous right of exacting feudal services.
The Lord of the Castle treats, as neigh-
bours. the farmers on his estate ; often in
s walks he enters their houses, and
takes tea with the famnily. When a pea-
sant marries off one of his children, it
is the Lord of the Castle who. gives
the nuptial entertainment at his resi-

VOL. 1V. ¥
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dence, and this is done with great mag-
nificence ; the new-married couple and
their relations are placed at his table,
while the host and hostess are eutirely
occupied with them, not only during the
feast, but for the whole day, which is al-
ways concluded with a ball. The next
day, the Lord, accompanied by his fa-
mily, and even with as manv friends as
he can assemble, goes to visit the young
couple, and cach of the party takes a
present to them.* In short, continued
Tibartius, who gave this account, you
may there see a nobility full of humanity
and kinduess, and peasants as civilized
as the shepherds in eclogues, who are,
besides, rich, happy, and consequently
peaceable.  Liberty, and that kind of

* The above remarks are the result of what has
been witnessed during eighteen months passed at a
cottage in Holstein, where young labourers were
also observed: playing very agrceably on the spinet
and flute, from music, and one of them writing very
pretty Germdn poetry.
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equality which can alone exist, are found
realized in that country, and all Den-
mark, under kings as despotic as the
Grand Seignor: yet 1 do not mean-to
assert, that liberty can only be eujoyed
under despots ; but, 1 admire the ascend-
ancy of public morals united with sound
policy. 'The sovereigns of that king-
dom have long been aware, that princes
are firmly established on their thrones
only by justice, popularity, and the gra-
titude of their subjects of every class. It
is therefore the more desirable, said Eu-
sebius, that such an cxcellent system
should be consolidated, that in future (if
it be possible to govern futurity), no
king could have power to overturn it.
But, where is the use of regulations and
vaths, if they do not correspoud with sen-
timents and principles?  Then, the Lot
institutions prodnce only momentary re-
pose, a kind of ¢ruce with turbulent anar-
chy, which are soon broken by licen-
tionsness, and the destructive rage for
convulsions and agitations. The most
v 2



100 JULIEN DELMOUR.

important coucern of kings, therefore,
is to occupy themselves with the care of
maintaining, or re-establishing good mo-
rals, and the Jove of social order,

CHAP. VI

Conclusion of Julien's Travels.—Ill-hu.
mour of Madame d’Inglar—Gene-
rous act of Friendship on the part of
Tiburtius for Julien.—Singular event.

O arriving at the humble residence of
Eusebius, we found Madame d’Inglar
more indisposed, that is to say, more re-
laxed in mind than ever: her ill-humour
fell equallv on Mademciselle de Versee
and poor Casilda. 1 had given the latter
a little plan of studies, and seeing that
she had not attended to it, I scolded her :
she replied to me, with tears in her eyes,
that Madame d’Inglar had prevented her
from makiug any progress, because she
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had required her to pass her whole time
in the drawing-room by her side. But,
said I, you could have drawn and painted
there ? 1 wouldigbave been very happy
to do so, rejoined Casilda, and for that
purpose I requested a small table to
p]ace%at a window, but it was refused me.
—VFor what reason >~—Madame d’Inglar
said that it would be an incumbrance,
and lumber the room.—And how did
you pass the day ?—In looking ont of
the window, ringing the bell, making
purses, and embroidering on the finger ;
for she could not bear to see a tambour
frame ; but she liked best of all, that no-
thing whatever should be done. Madame
deVolnis, who came to pay heravisit, had
the goodness to propose teaching me to
make artificial flowers; Madam' d’Inglar
rejected this obliging offer, by observing
that I should find no time for it’ She
also reflected severely on Madame de Vol-
nis afterwards, asserting that she was de-
ficient in dignity of soul, because she
sold flowers. All this gave me great
F3
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upeasiness.—-And how does Madame
d’Inglar occupy herself >—From time to
time she begins a little needle-work,
which Mademoiselle dg, Versec and 1
finish.—And what is ¥er conversation
about ?—She complains incessantly.—
Well,- but does she not keep late hours,
and....... —Pardon me, though she
has no fixed hour for going to bed, she
never retires to it before twelve or one
o’clock, and frequently later, besides, it
i8 necessary to remain with her until the
moment she is going to undress. She
rises at mid-day, when I am obliged to
enter her chamber; but before she is
awake, I have always read an hour,
and played a little ; that is all I could
do——Good God ! what a wretched life,
and what a woman to superintend the
education and morals of a young person !
But unfortunately such is the character,
whims and conduct of most idle egotists ;
not only do they give themselves up to a
stupid apathy, and the most shameful
listlessness, but they regard all regular
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and continued occupation in those whe
surround them, with absolute hatred ; it
appears a kind of reproach, that makes
them sensible of their humiliating nul-
lity, and is therefore intolerable. After
this ingenuous confession of my sister, |
determined to withdraw her from the
careof Madame d’Inglar ; 1 was fully con-
fident that the Duchess, or the worthy
and sympathetic Madame de Volnis
would take charge of her with the great-
est pleasure ; but, from respect to Euse-
bius I could not take her from the Mar-
chioness, except for the purpose of con-
signing her to my mother, whilst I was
waiting for that union, which i crown.
ing all my wishes, would also afford me
the happiness of delivering Casilda to her
benefactress.

I found that my sister had not gone
more than twice to visit Mr. Smith, the
eccentric and benevolent man, of whom
I have already spoken ; that he and Mrs.
Smith had lavished the greatest kindness
on her, but that Madame d’Inglar had

F4
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hindered her from going more frequent-
ly ; this provoked me very much, asl
had a kind of presentiment that Mr.
Smith, who had neither children nor
near relations, was very much disposed
to do something extraordinary in favor of
Casilda. 1 conducted her there several
times, when she was received with open
arms, and by her singing and playing on
the harp, she completely won their hearts.
Madame d’lnglar was highly displeased
that I should so dispose of my sister,
whom she had absolutely made her slave :
she displayed her discontent on this sub-
ject in a ridiculous and even coarse man-
ner, by telling me that, whilst she re-
mained in her house, she considered it
rather unbecoming that Casilda should be
intimately acquainted withmanufucturers.
I had need of all my attachment to Euse-
bius to prevent me from replying sharply
to this impertinent folly, and many others
of the same kind which I was condemn-
ed to hear daily; for the sentiments of
Edelie and her last letter, had raised her
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aversion to me to the highest degree.
This conduct made me suffer still more,
as | was sare it aflicted Eusebius ; but 1
could not speak of it to him. Made-
moiselle de Versec worn out with the per-
petually ircreasing ill-humour of Ma-
dame d’Inglar, would have received nty
confidential complaints with joy ; but |
did not sufficiently esteem her disposition
to meet the advances she made me on
this point. I could only open my mind
to Tiburtius ; all this he would say pro-
ceeds from the certainty that you will
be her son-in-law ; her pride had induced
her to speculate o the birth, rank,
and beauty of Fdelic; she hoped to
marry her to some great English noble-
man, and by that means resume her sta-
tion in a brilliant circle; which would,
in some degree, have lessened her vexa-
tious lassitude : for, it is so consoling for
a widow of fifty-five, to inhabit a grand.
drawing room decorated with gilding,
mirrors, lustres, and courtiers, and to be
able to say my daughter, lady so and so
Fd
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instead of which, what a torment for &
dignified soul to be limited to a comfort-
able house, with a son the most perfect of
beings, a virtuous daughter, charming
and happy, but the wife of a Delmour !
If you could even boast of any alliance
somewhat elevated, if your uncle’s widow
had not quitted the illustrious name of
S#*#* for that of Le Dru!...... Yes, |
replied, her incurable vanity will poison
all my happiness; we shall have a dread-
ful home ; I shall see Eusebius suffer, and
an adored wife still more wretched !
Who can foresee theafflicting scenes which
Madame d’Inglar may be preparing for
us? How will she receive her daungh-
ter ?....She will, I am sure, overwhelm
her with reproaches. But if, to hinder
this marriage, she should menace her
with malediction!...... Edelie, always
ready to sacrifice herself, to a sense
of duty, would renounce me : these
thoughts are distracting !, ... .{ Zounds'
exclaimed Tiburtius, an idea has just
struck me; have you a mind that 1
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should marry your sister? Since my
father’s death, they call me the Duke de
Palmis here ; so that if the Marchioness
d’Inglar were to see you with a Duke
for your brother-in-law, she would doubt-
less consent to your wnarriage with a bet-
ter grace : say, shallit be a match? From
not visiting Madame d’Inglar, never see-
ing your sister excepting at mass, [ amuot
yet in love with her ; but, she is beautiful
as au angel, possesses greatnatural talents
andis, I atnisure, well educatei! 5 iy heart
i8 free, and I shall love to marduess, when
we e better asuainted ;5 in the mean
time, however, Fthink it will have a much
finer effect to marry her rather from
triendship for you, than out of love tu
herself. / During this conversation |
kept my eyes constantly fixed on Tibur-
tius, and could not help feeling the ut-
most admiration for one who shewed him-
self capable of such enthusiasm in friend-
ship and all that was generous; every
feature of his face denoted the perfect
sincerity of his original and romaatic



108 JULIEN DELMOUR;

disposition : my dear Tiburtius, said I,
this offer from any other person could
only strike me as an amusing sally, but I
am aware how seriously it comes from
you: nature has conferred on you a de-
gree of candour, combined with great-
ness of mind and sympathy, which na-
turally leads you to the performance of
extraordinary and sublime actions, with
all the simplicity of achild. Hear me theu,
if Casilda had not been merely my sister
by the mother’s side, if she had owed
her existence to my honest and worthy
father the confectioner, I would reflect
maturely ou this generous offer, but I
cannot accept it: Casilda is the daughter
of a wretch who has justly suffered an
ignominious death ; if, hereafter, she
should by her beauty and virtues in-
duce some other person to overlook the
misfortune of her birth, it will make me
truly happy : in the mean time, 1 ought
not to permit my friend to marry her, es-
pecially from his regard towards myself ;
besides, such an unheard of marriage
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would justly prove an affliction to your
stepmother, and be universally condemn-
ed: I shall never forget this affecting
proof of your friendship, but 1 conjure
you to renounce all idea of it for ever.
It is my first impressions, only that are
meritorious, replied Tiburtius, 1 do not
abandon them without very good rea-
sons, and certainly, yoursdo not convince
me; they might, iudeed, have some
weight if Casilda had been brought
up by her father, or, at least, under his
controul; but she has been, from her in-
fancy, consigned to the most virtuous of
instructors, who has inculcated every
principle of a morality equally pure,
with her own mind and conduct. Her
father’s death appears disgraceful to you,
only because you had known the life he
led, which was too obscure to have left
any trace behind ; and in these days, to
have died on a scaffold, was by no means
dishonorable. As for my stepmother, if
I were to consult her, no doubt she would
make many objections; but, the thing
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once done, she would receive Casilda
with tenderness, only seeing her good
qualities, graces and accomplishments.—
But, think my friend, of the marriage
you can make with the fortune you still
possess, not to mention your name, youth,
and agreeable manuers!—-—\[ have no
inclination to marry, but for the purpose
of leading a regular life, and to do that |
must find domestic happiness; I am
heartily tired of the incounstancy, the vi-
cissitudes and horrid vacuum of a situa-
tion that knows no comforts, to me at
least ; if public affairs should re-open a
noble career of ambition, I shall avail
myself of it with a superior emulation,
when I have the wife of my own choice ;
and if not, I can enjoy the felicity of a
tranquil home, which is well worth any
other. A snug house in the country, a
garden and paddock, reading useful
books, conversation with three or four
persons of sense, a charming wife, pretty
children, and sincere friend, together
with a clear conscience, what more can
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be desired to complete happiness ?  And
can | not have all that with Casilda, your-
self and Edelie, Eusebius, my step-
mother, and three hundred thousand
francs ’/ - _

It was useless for me to resume my
exhortation ; Tiburtius persisted in his
plan ; he made me proimise no longer to
oppose what he termed common-place ar-
guments to his wishes, but conjured me
to reflect on them without obstinacy or
prejudices. At the same conference he
spoke to me of Madame de Palmis ; he
told me that Lord Dandelion’s love for
her increased every day, and that he be-
lieved she would at last be induced to take
pity on lus Lordshep !

Notwithstanding the peevishness of
Madame d’Inglar, ou the frequent going
out of Casilda, 1 continued to take her
occasionally to visit Mr. Smith, who
was every day still more delighted
with her. [ witnessed at his house an
event which, from its singalarity merits
to be described: Mr. Smith was of the



112 JULIEN DELMOUR.

Romish church, and had a sister a nun i
France, who had been, hefore the re-
volution, abbess in a provincial convent.
Mr. Smith had sent money to her with
great solicitude, and wrote to offer her an
asylum ; she also found the means of
sending him a letter, in which she accept-
ed his proffered invitation, adding thatshe
would join him as soon as there were any
means of escaping without danger : My,
Smith had been a long time uneasy,
when le, at length, received the happy
tidings of her having landed at Dover :
upon this, there was an apartment imme-
diately prepared for her, and the family ex-
pected she would arrive in tweuty four
hours; in reality, at the end of that time,
about two o’clock in the day, two great
stage coaches passed through our village
and stopped before the house of Mr.Smith,
who ran into the street with his wife,
to receive his sister. { He saw with sup-
prise the two carriages laden entirely
with women, almost packed on each
other, and according to the English cus-
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tom, there were a great many on the
roofs ; he, of course, attended only to his
sister, who hastly quitting the coach,
threw herself into his arms, embraced
him several times, and then turning to
her travelling companions, said, descend,
my sisters, behold our asylum! The
worthy abbess had come at the head of
her community ! believing herself in-
seperable from her nuns, she thought
that they were tacitly comprehended in
the invitation from her brother : she made
some excuses for having brought only
thirty-five! and related tv us how she had
lost nineteen : four had received the palm
of matyrdom on the scaffold ; the others
had taken refuge among their rela-
tions ; those who formed the suite of
the abbess, had all lost their friends.} We
remarked among those pious orphans
a nun of eighty years of age, to whom
Mrs. Smith paid particular attention, de-
claring that no other person should take
care of her. The abbess had only been
delayed by the difficulty she found in as-
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sembling this holy caravan, which had
been dispersed in all quarters by the re-
volationary storms.*

It may be imagined what confusion
and noise such an unexpected arrival of
thirty-six persons would cause in a pri-
vate house, where they had come to fix
their residence. Mr. Smith bhehaved
admirably on the occasion ; he called this
sudden incumbrance of a whole monas-
tery, a present from Providence, and the
nuns were received with the most affect-
ing hospitality. It is true that all the
trouble fell on Mrs. Smith, but she sup-
ported it with a good grace, and did not
sit down till she had by her personal exer-
tions arranged the chambers and made up
beds for these fugitive vestals. Mr. Smith
was infinitely obliged to me for relieving

* This adventure happened to Mr. Swinburne,
author of two charming voyages ; one in Spain,
the other in Sicily ; and redounds as much to the

bonourof the English, as to the disgrace of the French
Dation,
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him in a week from the farther charge of
twelve. )

The Duchess and Madame de Volnis
received four of this number, and in-
duced their friends to take some more :
this example was followed by many other
Jadies ; so that our neighbourhood was in-
undated %th nuns, and in less than six
months, there only remained with Mr.
Smith, hissister and the good old superan-
nuated lady whom Mrs. Smith had re-
served to herself from the first day.
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CHAP. VII.

Julien determines on residing entirely in
London.— His friendship for Madame
deVolnis.—Intimacy between Eusebius
and the Marchioness de Palinis.—A
cruel disappointment.

Eusesius had written a work on the
Revolution, it was now the month of
February ; and as this book was to be
published soon, I undertook to distribute
the presentation copies for the author;
with this view, 1 went to London and
occupied a small apartment which the
Duchess de Palmis had leut mein her
own house. Isaw Madame de Volnis con-
stantly, and often spoke to her of Ede-
lie; she sympathised in all my senti-
ments, and I felt no less esteem for this
amiable woman’s character, than confi-
dence in her sincerity.

The work written by Eusebius had the
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greatest success ; after its appearance, he
received a proposal to engage in a
French newspaper, to which he consen-
ted , on condition that I should be per-
mitted to join him in the undertaking: he
auswered for my capacity and I was ac-
cepted. 1 thus received my commission
of authorship from Eusebius, which ob-
tained a small pension for me, this, added
to the money I gained by wminiatures and
cameo drawing, that I occasionally ex-
ccuted, and for which I was paid high
prices, gave me the mecans of living in
London without encvoaching on my
principal, placed in the public funds.
I had been a fortnight in London, when
Madame de Voluis intreated me to rent
asmall lodging, then vacant, in the
house where she resided ; she advised
e to go and live in it immediately with
( asilda, offering to let the nun she had
takenat my request, remain with her
until the arrival of my mother, and pro-
mising besides, to take care of my
sister, especially during iy absence.
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Certain of the great pleasure this arrange-
ment would afford Casilda, I did not
hesitate to accept it; particularly as it
would also enable her to pursue some
useful studies, which Madame d’Inglar
had obliged her to neglect.  Before |
left London, Tiburtius came to see me,
and said, that the acquaintance of
Eusebius and the Marchioness de Palnis
became every day more intimate, and
that every oune felt satisfied the Viscount
was passionately in love with her ; though,
‘at the same time, it was supposed, she
did not feel inclined to sacrifice Lord
Dandelion, as he conticued his visits
to her, without seeming to euntertain
the smallest jealousy. I was perfectly
sure that Eusebius felt nothing more
than friendship for Madame de Pal-
mis, but, true to his secret, I let 1i-
burtius remaiu in error.  Recalling
to mind all the questions Madame de
Palmis had, at different times, put to
ine, relative to the Viscount, ausd the
lively regret she expressed at having met
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him so seldom, I began to suspect that
her ardent imagination had long formed
a chimera on this subject, and that she
was really influmed with a violent pas-
sion for him. As | was under great obli-
gations to Madame de Palmis, and it
formed a part of her plan to preserve si-
lence, 1 had no right to counteract her
designs ; I determined therefore not to
address Eusebius on the subject : he
however, of his own aceord, spoke to me
of his intimacy with Madame de Palmis,
and of her kind care in commending the
little Octavia to the Duchess ; 1 see with
delight, he coutinued, that the latter re-
vards Octavia as beig destined to be-
come her daugihiter-in-law ; she has even
told me so opeunly ; every thing induces
hier to clierish this idea ; for it was that
uf her late husband: and Madame de
Pahnis repeats it to her with the most
cordial interest for mc. No wonder,
therefore, that it has led to an intermi-
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nable friendship for the Marchioness.
Induced by the charm of meeting the
Duchess there, I call at her house almost
every day; when fortunate enough to
find the object of attraction, she speaks
only of Octavia and her education. So
that we shall be some day or other united
by the fondest ties; she has no other
idea ; for I have only inspired her with
confidence and friendship, nor has she
the slightest suspicion of my sentiments :
yet, my attachment increases to such a
degree, that it renders me the unhappiest
of mortals. I have been often tempted
to discover it to Madame de Palmis, who
would, I am sure, serve me ; but, besides
being restrained by the sittation in which
I now find myself, 1 am also kept back,
from an idea that, if the Duchess should
not approve of my sentiments, and as she
has so frequently repeated, is irrevocably
decided, never to marry again, she will
always experience a painful embarrass.
ment in my presence, and perhaps mnay
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ever renounce the plan of uniting Octa-
vius to my daughter!......I am truly
unfortunate.......

These expressions affected me the
more, as every thing I saw really proved
how much he suffered: I found him
wasted, changed, and subjected to a de-
gree of melancholy, which all his reason
could not surmount. On going to see
Madame de Palmis shortly after, the re-
ception I met with, from her, confirmed
all my suspicions. 1 found so much ex-
aggeration in the friendship she professed
for myself, that I plainly saw she could
only have lavished her attentions in this
way, with the liope that I would speak of
her with enthusiasm to Eusebius. Ilav-
ing frequently repeated my visits, he still
continued to be the only topic of her con-
versation ; inquiring the cause of his me-
lancholy, she added, that he shounld place
more confidence in her, and pressed me
to induce his doing so. Eusebius, who
was the least forward of mankind, and
who was also persuaded that Madame de

VOL. IvV. G
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Palmis would marry Lord Charles, had
no suspicion whatever of her love for
him. She permitted the hopes of his
Lordship (so slightly grounded) in order
that she might make a merit of such a
brilliant sacrifice to Eusebius. Accus-
tomed to rule every heart, and still in the
zenith of her charms, she was convinced
that the Viscount adored her in secret ;
and she had spared no pains, by the adop-
tion of fictitious confidences, made with
infinite art, to re-establish her tarnished
reputation in his mind; not only did
Eusebius appear to believe her, but, from
motives of regard to the Marchioness, he
had always maintained, that no rational
person ever supposed she could have es.
sentially failed in her duty ; in short, the
Viscount shewed the most lively attach-
ment towards Ler, and she could not help
perceiving that he anxiously wished to
open his mind upon some subject, but
fancied that he was restrained by that
diffidence and timidity inseparable from
first love, not to mention her engagement
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with Lord Charles; she therefore ex-
pected his declaration daily, while the
thought of the Duchess de Palinis being
the cause of his melancholy, never once
presented itself to her imagination. Eu-
sebius scarcely ever visited the Duchess ;
when he met her at the house of Madame
de Palmis, he never fixed his eyes on
her, but became more silent, and appear-
ed absent: all these circumstances were
so many further proofs of indifference, or
the natural effects of that uneasiness and
constraint caused by the presence of a
third person. The Duchess, on her part,
believing that Eusebius was deeply ena-
moured of Madame de Palmis, saw him
without affection, and consequently with-
out danger. In the midst of this general
misunderstanding, and beingthe only one
acquainted with the truth, 1 was very cu-
rious to see how this labyrinth of love,
mistakes and illusions, would terminate.

One day, after having made a long
visit to the Marchioness, I rose to take
leave, when the door opened, and Euse-

a2
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bius was announced ; so that politeness
induced me to stay a few minutes longer.
We were speaking of you, said Madame
de Palmis; I told him I was sure you
concealed from e some secret pang, and
that I was greatly afflicted at your reserve.
She pronounced these words with so
much feeling, that Eusebius was also af-
fected, and sighed deeply as he sat down.
Madame de Palis, availing herself of
this moment of agitation, approached
him, and intreated he would relieve his
mind by an unlimited counfidence. As
you desire it, said Lusebius, I canuot re-
sist the kind interest you express for me ;
you shall know all. ... ... \t these words,
Madame de Pahis, having now reached
the summit of her hopes, seated herself
beside him; 1 got up to depart, in the
intention of leaving them together, when
Eusebius requested I would stay, which
greatly surprised the Marchioness, who
doubtless thought it very strange a wit-
ness should be required on making a
declaration of love. Lusebius imme-
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diately explained his motive: Julien
knows my secret, said he, and 1 wish him
to certify to you, that a confession of it
had escaped me more than eight years
ago. Ah! replied the Marchioness, ten-
derly, 1 require not his testimony to be-
lieve you! No maiter, said Eusebivs, 1
wish him to confirm the truth of part of
what [ am going to reveal to you. Thus
it was decided that T should hear this ex-
planation, which was so cruelly to unde-
ceive Madame de Palmis. I lamented her
distress, by anticipation ; but this scene
was so truly singular. *hat my curiosity
overpowered my compassion.

Placing myself in front of the Mar-
chioness, and with my eyes fixed on her,
I waited with a kind of trepidation for
the developement of this strange conver-
sation : joy, agitation, but yet a sort of
disqnietude, were depicted on her counte-
nance ; while the Viscount’s attitude, and
the expression of his features, announced
rather the revelation of some great mys-
tery, than a declaration of love. As to

“ a3
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Madame de Palmis, she looked at him
with astonishment; at last, after a long
silence, he spoke :—Yon may well ima-
gine, Madam, said he, that it is only
when influenced by an unhappy passion,
that a man can be affected aus Fam!. ...
I could control it when it was contrasted
with my duty ; bat, since it has ceased to
be culpable, | have no longer strength to
resist it,......These words scemed so
well adapted to the circumstances of the
Marchioness, that she had no doubt bui
the most simple question would cause
Eusebius to throw himself at her feet.
Well ! said she, with an inexpressible
emotion and great penetration; well!
who is the object of it ? Your augelic
sister-in-law, the Duchess de Palinis. . ..

1 fully expected what woidd be the effect
of this fulminating reply to the unfortu-
nate confidant, and yet, it affected me
dreadfully; I saw Madame de Palmis
tremble, grow pale, and on the point of
fainting. Eusebius held both his hands
to his face, and remaining several mi-
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nutes in that attitude, perceived nothing
that could induce him to suspect the .
truth, The Marchioness, under pretence
of guing to give orders that no persoun
should be admitted, rose and left the
room hastily. She would not ring the
bell, said Lusebius to me, that the ser-
vant might not see me in the state | now
am ; Dbesides, it is necessary that she
should take particular precautios:~ that,
of all others, the Duchess does n«i enter;
for, what would become of rie if she
inade her appearance at this tiwe!...,
Ah ! my friend, continued he, there then
is revealed that secret which I had con-
cealed for eight years in the inmost re-
cesses of my heart!......TI caunot ex-
plain the species of auxiety which this
idea causes me !......I am not ignorant
that, to serve me, Madame de Palmis,
with every necessary precaution, will -
formn her sister-in-law of all! Thus, in a
shortitime, my fate will be decided, and per-
haps I shall have to regret, with despair,
that my hopes are for ever vanished.
¢ 4
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I answered Eusebius, by saying all that
1 could imagine likely to be cousolatory,
but in a most embarrassed tone; for I
waited the return of Madame de Palmis
with the utmost impatience. She did
not re-appear for nearly a quarter of an
hour, but returned armed with all the
strength she could summon from wound-
ed pride and mortified sclf-love, inte-
rested in concealing a mortal vexation,
and great disappointment. Still it was
easy, for whoever could have suspected
her sentiincuts, to distinguish, beueath
the calin -hie affected, the agouy of her
mind, at once embittered and dejected.
Now, said she, I am certain we shall not
be interrupted ; I can now listen to you:
speak, therefore.....That I may be ena-
bled to serve you, I must be informed of
all the details of this singular attach-
ment. At those words, she sat down,
took a small shade in her hand, and, un-
der pretext of warming herself at the fire,
alinost turned her back to Eusebius. Af-
ter the animated questions which had,
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preceded his confession, this manner, so
cold and dry, made the Viscount suppose
Madame de Palmis considered his love
as preposterous ; he expressed his fears
to her, while the latter, making a violent
effort to suppress her feelings, encouraged
him by saying, that, though she could
not assure him of success, yet she really
thought he ought not to renounce all
hope. Then Eusebius requested she
would hear his history, to which she con-
sented. Madame de Palmis then placed
herself quite in front of the fire, to pre-
vent the Viscount’s seeing her face, while
I could only observe her profile. After
some minutes silence, Fusebius related
the following account of his attachment. —-
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CHAP. VIII.
History of the Viscount d'Inglar.

*“ In the reveries of my carliest youth,
said Eusebius, I often reflected on the
causes that could produce one of those
great passions, of which the instances are
80 common in romance, so rare in real
life, and of which the confidential avow-
als of young men of my own age, never
gave me any idea. They often told me
that their heads were turned : this expres-
sion displeased me, for it only appeared
a mere caprice. 1 thought that excessive
love, in virtuous hearts, was produced by
the enthusiasm of an admiration, found-
ed, above all, on the qualities of the
mind. Perfect esteem, the only ground
of true friendship, is in itself but a tran-
quil and considerate admiration, without
violence, because time alone can inspire
it, in forming it by degrees; and I f-
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gured to myself with emotion the intoxi-
cating charm of so tender a sentiment,
when it could dispense with a long expe-
rience, and was combined with love. I
met no young women, but those, whose
frivolous conversation contained ouly
vulgar ideas, and common-place senti-
ments, so that my heart remained quite
free. ‘

‘“ Cne day, when I was alone with my
mother and NMademoiselle de Versec, the
Rector of St. Sulpicius, who occasionally
visited us, was announced : I had a pro-
found veneration for this virtuous clergy-
man, who had perfected the admirable
establishments of charity begai by his
predecessors, and who had himself also
founded other good ones. My mother
spoke to him of the marriage of one of
his parishioners, who, though no longer
young, had, a few days before, been
united to a young lady of seventeen. It
was the Duke de Palmis!......Made-
moiselle de Versec criticised an unioen so
ill chosen ; the Rector replied, that. be
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was assured the Duke would find himself
very happy in having formed it, because
she whom he had espoused, was a lady of
the most angelic mind. The Rector,
who had known her from her infancy,
recounted several admirable features of
her character, and concluded with the
following :—¢ The day hefore yesterday,
said he, that is to say, only one after she
received her nuptial present, she sent for
me, delivered the whole purse, contain-
ing a thousand louis d’or, into my hands
for the poor; this sum formed part of
the present from her intended husband ;
she also requested me to inform her
about the state of two poor women, near
lying-in,asforthethree months past,during
which her marriage had been in contem-
plation, she had employed herself in ma-
king two sets of child-bed linen, which
she wished,‘ﬁresent to them herself.” *

* The particulars of this circumstance (well known.
in the Parisian circles) have really been received
from the amiable Rector of St. Sulpitios.
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“ This recital affected me so much,
that it occasioned a palpitation of the
heart, which was ominous of a still deeper
impression. .. ... Ifelt the utmost anxiety
to inquire if this very interesting person
was handsome, but it was impossible to
ask such a question of a Rector.......
Mademoiselle de Versec satisfied my im-
prudent curiosity. She said, it was dread-
ful that the guardian of this beautiful and
rich orphan had sacrificed her to ambi-
tion, in marrying her to a man known to
possess the most harsh and austere dis-
position, She will soften him, replied the
Rector ; let us niot be alarmed for the fate
of a young lady of such rectitude both iu
mind and conduct.

“ This conversation created an extra-
ordinary sensation in me: from that mo-
ment 1 never heard her name mentioned
without experiencing, at the same time,
hoth agitation and melancholy. I went
on my travels; but this idea never was
effaced from my imagination, although it
was weakened ; there remained only a
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sorrowful regret, that Heaven had given
to another that very female, who could
have most assured the happiness of my
existence.

“ On my return to Paris, 1 heard the
Duchess spoken of with an admiration
which again awakened those insane
wishes. I equally dreaded and desived
to meet her! Buat she lived retired in
the bosomn of her family, with whom I
had no acquaintance ; and it was a long
time before 1 saw her. When my sister
left the convent, she informed me that
at Panthemont she had been on terms of
the greatest intimacy with the object of
my secret thoughts ; yet I did not dare to
ask a single question about her, but Ede-
lie spoke of her iucessantly, and always
added to the praises she received from
every other quarter.

“ On New-Year’s day, I went to Ver-
satlles, as was the customn with all who
had heen presented at Court. Proceed-
:ng to the mass, at the royal chapel, where
I arrived late, I saw a young lady, in full
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court-dress, handing about the plate for
alms. Her back was turned to me at
that moment, but the elegance of her
shape, her noble gait, the modesty of her
dress, the simplicity of her ornaments,
and her beautiful tresses of light hair (1
knew that she was fair), enabled me to
recognize her immediately !......1t was
the Duchess!...... Gracious heavens !
thought 1, what will hecome of me when
she returns this way, and shews me her
enchanting face, still more embellished
by the sublime expression which bene-
volence aud piety create!......It was
thus that, on my first view of her, she
appeared in her true character, not in a
brilliant company surrounded by the vain
dissipations of the world, but in a temple,
fulfilling a religions and charitable duty :
she was, in fact, an angel, imploring pity
for misfortune !......No wonder, there-
fore, if she was contemplated with the
utmost interest. Her heauty would have
been less remarkable at a festival, but,
there, enveloped in her reputation, which
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seemed to sheidl a ray of the purest glory
round her, this enchanting countenance
was in exquisite harmony, with the pious
office she- performed, the recollections
she renewed, and the sanctity of the scene
«+....What was my agitation when I
saw her approach, advance her suppliant
hand, and raise her lovely eyes of celestial
blue!....Alas! on presenting, with a
trembling hand my offering, 1 felt that
she had become the arbitress of my exis-
tence!......”

At this part of the Viscount’s recital,
the shade which the unfortunate NMas-
chioness held, fell from her nerveless
hand. Eusebius attempted to take it up,
but being quicker, I presented it, so as to
conceal her face, of which the deadly
paleness might have given him at least a
suspicion of her unhappy secret!....
My action and the expression of my
countenauce enabled her to perceive
that 1 was aware of her inward senti-
ments, Madam de Palmis had now se
much need of consolation, that tender-
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ness subduing her pride, she pressed my
hand, when I returned the shade to her,
She saw how much I commiserated her
her sufferings, and frous that moment 1
became her dearest friend!......All
this passed in an instant. Eusebius en-
tirely absorbed in his affectious, saw no-
thing of it, and after an interrnption of
some minutes, thus resumed his narra-
tive.

« I had such necessity for alienation,
that I made another journey, and came
to London, where | imbibed recollections:
and impressions, which were destined
never more to quit me!....l returned
for the marriage of my sister, and soon
afterwards my parents regulated iy own.
This match was suitable in every respect ;
the choice was indifferent to me, pro-
vided the lady to whom 1 was to be uni-
ted was virtuous and well educated. 1
had renounced happiness, but was deter-
mined to render the companion of my
wretched fate, as happy as I could and 1
have done my duty. Avoiding the
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Duchess with care, because 1 might have
frequently met her at my sister’s; I gave
myself up to serious occupations, and
those domestic affections, the placidity of
which always succeeds in tranquillizing
the most violent agitations of the soul. 1
became every day more calm and ratio-
nal, but the fatal journey to Velmas, de-
prived me of tranquillity for ever. My
sister had long pressed me to visit her
there; at length, my wife united her
intreaties to the same effect; and I con-
ceded. There 1 again saw the Duchess,
which renewed those sentiments 1 had
previously so much trouble in suppres-
sing!...... However, I never permitted
my eyes to rest upon her, aud yet I saw
ber every where withoot jooking at her!
I did not join in conversation with her ;
I stayed as little in the drawing room as
decorum would permit; and although
we bad no communication with ecach
other, the most habitual intercourse counld
never give rise to such susceptibility, as
that .instihct by which 1 recognized the
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sound of her steps, or rustling train, [t
has often happened, that when playing
chess at the further end of the room in
which she was, and with my back to her,
I could distinguish if a lady rose and
walked, whether or not it was the Du.
chess : I was never mistaken. Such was
the nature of passion though I had as yet
known her but imperfectly ! A singular
chance, in exalting all my sentiments
towards her, establisli.d them for ever in
my soul. - )

“ One evening, wiien every one had
retired early, 1 went to indulge my griefs
in the park, I wandered in a long avenue
for about a quarter of an hour, when I
heard some one walking in the adjacent
passage, from which I was only separated
by a lofty hedge: it was Edelie and the
Duchess !. . . .1 ought to have departed !
An invincible charm, or rather, an inex-
cusable weakness detained me! They
seated themselves on a bench placed
on the side nextto me; I was perfectly
sure {hat in listening to them I should
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not pry into secrets that they would have
the least interest in concealing ; ve-
maining close to the hedge that separated
us, I heard a conversation which has re-
mained indelibly impressed on my heart
and memory.
“ Yes, said the Dochess, 1 know that
you allow it to be supposed I am not
happy, which is both erroneous and
unjust. No doubt, replied Edelie, with
your virtue and resignation, you cannot
be completely unhap.py, but.......1
have no need of resi, wation, interrupted
the Duchess, | am perfectly satisfied with
my lot.... Itis whai the world will not
be convinced of, in seeing you deprived
of all the pleasures of your age....—
True, but then I enjoy all those of do-
mestic life, which are found at every
~momeut, and which are perpetual. |
well knew that on marrying a man of
fifty, the parties and dissipations of gene-
ral society would not be proper for his
years, and therefore declared to him that
I would renounce them for ever; at first
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he oppesed this resolution, and only ap-
proved of it when convinced that it was
perfectly agreeable to me.——His dispo-
sition is known to be hasty, and often
even violent....— Far from being so
with me, his kindnesses and wish to please
me never ceases; no man has ever
shewn more amiable and delicate atten-
tions to his wife...... What, the Duke
de Palmis ! said Edelie, laughing ; Ah!
for heaven’s sake ! repeat a few instances;
they must indeed be curious! ... Well
then, replied the Duchess, as a specimen,
latterly, on my birth-day, he entered my
apartment in the morning with three
beautiful little orphans, all three sisters
and of whom the eldest was only eight
vears old: each of them held in one
hand a nosegay, and in the other a small
basket full of those things with which 1
.usually occupy myself, such as bobbins of
gold thread, silk, and patterns of new
needle-work, having disposed these offer-
ings at my feet, the Duke said, now that
you have received their presents, you
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should give them yours, he then gave me
three apples of sugar, containing comfits,
and as many bank notes forming a sum of
nine hundred francs. This, added my
husband, will be their first year’s pension,
for the poor little creatures are totally
destitute. Mention another who shows

such attentions ?. . .. .. Ah! replied Ede-
lie, such attentions are more creditable
to you than to him!....I acknowledge,

however, that there is, in acts of that
nature, a delicacy, a grace, which few
men would display. How have you ma-

—By loving and obeying hini.——Affec-
tion, however, s not to be commanded.
Ah! my dear Edelie, do not repeat
that vulgar phrase, so unworthy of a
mind like your’s. We love, when it is a
duity, because we attach ourselves always
through cares and attentions ; a mother
does not really love her children, if not
constantly occupied with them . while a
child always loves its parents if properly
attended to by them....—I know that
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we are attached by benefits. . ‘That
is not precisely what I meant to say ;
because it is very possible to be liberal
and giv. a great deal withont loving ;
but constant and assiduous attentions, an
habitual desire to contribute to the happi-
ness of an object that we ought to love,
necessarily create a strong attachment,
It is so gratifying to perceive that we are
not only useful at all times, but that we
.cannot be replaced! How delightfal in
a virtuous and feeling mind daily to-
increase that treasure of gratitude, which
can repay with interest every sacrifice
And what communion can be more inte-
resting, than one with the being whom
we render happy, whose whole confi-
dence we possess: who can but know
and appreciate our vaiue? At these words,
I heard my sister embrace her incompa-
rable friend......Just then, I fancied
that I heard some one walking behind
me, and therefore precipitately retir-
ed. After this I was in a situation
that it is impossible to describe; I had
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just penetrated into the inmost recesses
of that angelic mind; so that my love
for her was almost converted into adora-
tion ; while all my principles combined
to condemn this sentiment, reason, and
reflexion could only tend to strengthen
it! Lost and detracted, I hurried to
your chamber, my dear Julien; you
must surely remember that evening, I
did not then confide a secret that 1 ought
to conceal ; but, you saw my agitation
- and agony, and by what ensued, you
could but too well imagine the cause of
it! .....Aund as you know, | departed
the next morning...... The following
winter, I avoided her with more care
than ever; Icould not even see her livery
in the streets, without feeling an indes-
cribable emotion ! how often, on meeting
you, Madame, and seeing your carriage
at a distance have you made iy heart
palpitate! As | frequently mistook you
for her......
“ I saw the Duke de Palmis again in
society and it was always with the utmost
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veneration. She loved him alone; but
it was not the love that he iaspired, it
was the subiime attachment, of which
he was the object, that rendered him in
my sight, the most interesting and res-
pectable of mankind. As for the Da-
chess, 1 saw Ler oniy at the quadrille
party, where she replaced Madame de
Melcour, who was to have been my part-
ner. Oh! how adorned she seemed!...
When, during the dance, she placed
her hand on mine, it was not delirium.
that I experienced: her innocence and
mild serenity caled all the tumultuous
passions of my soul, for I had never
known the agitation of love, but when
distant from her angelic looks : while
near her, respect and admiration have
ever conceuntrated, and 1 may add, sus-
pended all other sentiments, she has
inspired! During the whole time this
dance continucd, I never approached her
without trembling, and to touch her
hand or dress, appeared a profanation !..

« Although 1 renewed my absence
VOL. IV. H
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from her, it was totally impossible to
cure myself of a passion, founded on a
knowledge of a character, principles and
conduct, which I heard constantly cited
as the most accomplished model of hu-
man perfection. My duty prescribed
every effort to forget her, whilst the very
enthusiasm of virtue naturally brought
her to my thoughts !.......Now that,
like myself, she is also free, if I had a
throne to offer her, I would go and lay
- it at her feet; but, in the situation which
1 find myself, 1 ought to be silent. I beg
of you, Madame, to recollect that you
have torn from me my deepest secret,
and perhaps in order to preserve her con-
fidence and friendship, it may be neces-
sary never to disclose it to herself ; for,
if such an avowal does not complete
my happiness, it will render me the most
unfortunate of men. Thus then, my
dear Madam, that the kind interest with
which you honor me, may not misguide
you, do nothing rashly ; and if new con-
ferences should not inspire new hopes,
be for ever silent on the subject !. ...
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Iu this manner did Lusebius terminute
his recital, during which his unhappy
confidant suffered inexpressible torments.
She had, in fact, an attachment for him
alone, while the affecting eulogies he had
given to her rival, were so mauy daggers
to her heart!....ln effect, what a dread-
ful lesson for one so haughty and suscej:-
tible ; and who had, above all, flattered
herself with the idea of being loved!..
With charms still more brilliant than the
Duchess, wit and talents inore shining,
she might have well said, that had she
not deviated from the paths of virtye and
lost her reputation, there would then have
been a chance of her obtaining the pre-
ference! She had always regretted tbe
loss of virtue; but, at that moment, her
regrets were increased to despair!......
"Collecting, however, all her strength,
‘Madame de Palmis assured Eusebius in
the most affectionate terms, that she
would act in this mysterious negociation,
with all the prudence he could possibly
wish ; addmg, in a tender accent, that he
7 2
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should, at some future time, acknowledyge
she was worthy of all his confidence.
The Viscount thanked her with the ut-
most cordiality, and departed in a full
persuasion, that he had committed him-
self so as to insure the misery of all his
fnture life.  When we had reached the
1oiddle of the antichamber, Madame de
Palmis called me back ; returning, { found
her atthe drawing-room door, when she
whispered, with trepidation : Whatever
may be your ideas on this interview, pro-
mise me inviolable secrecy on the sub-
Ject. 1 give you my word of honor
to obey the injunction, said I.—Enough:
returnto-morrow morning alone. At these
werds she left me, and I rejoined Euse-
bius who was already on the staircase ;
1 told him that the Marchioness had
‘merely requested me to bring my last
cameo drawings, which she had not yet
seen on the following mornine.
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CHAP. 1X.

Julicn is made the confidant of Madame
e Palmis.— Attachment of Tiburtius
tv Casilda.—Benevolent Action.— In-
stance of Gratitude.—Julien’s depar-
ture for Puaris.

Ox returning the nextday to Madame de
Palmis, 1 {fully expected a confidential
cemmunication,and was not disappointed.
She spoke to me without disguise, and
opened her whole soul, by which I saw
all that love, wounded pride, jealousy,
and superfluous regrets could create of
sorrow, suffering and torment!  She af-
fected me exceedingly, especially in
speaking of Lusebius; she rcpeﬁted in
a piercing tone — And well he knows
how to love!..She added, in shedding a
torrent of tcars, but a pure aud irre-
proachable virtuae could have alone at-
tached him thus, and inspired snch deli-
cacy of sentiment ; his love is full of ei-
u 3
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thustasm, and can never be extinguished
for the sublime friendship which must in
time replace it, will preserve all its energy
and charms !,...

I remained two hours, ]lstemng to the
Marchioness. She assured me that she
would use all her influence with the Du-
chess, in favour of Eusebius : there was
certainly a considerable degree of’ gene-
rosity in her character ; she made me
prouiise to visit her frequently, either in
London, or at the country house, where 1
engaged to attend whenever she required
it. I also remewed my promise to keep
her sccret inviolably, 1then left the Mar-
« hioness, full of pity for her fate ; which,
in spite of many estimable qualities, im-
pradence, ao ill-directed vanity, and the
ardor of her imagination, had rendered
her so unhappy ! :

I now wished to establish mycclf in
London, with my sister, and the good
Nun who was to live with her, under the
superintendance of Madame de Volnis ; I
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intended to remain a month or six wecks
in London, and then retarn to France.—
Mr. Smith detained me some days longer,
saying that he wished to celebrate Ca-
gilda’s birth-day at his own house. Three
days before that, Madame de Palmis sent
for me; I thought it might be on the
subject of Eusebius, hut it was to inform
me that Tiburtius had confided to her
the fact of his having met Casilda at the
house of the Duchess, where he had, for
the first time, conversed half an hour
with her; that he was guite ir love ; and
therefore wished to make an end of it ;

he had in fact determined to marry her,
You may well suppose, continued the
Marchioness, that this project met with
wmy euntire approbation ; he has commis-
sioned me to inform yow of his resolu-
tion, for the purpose.of avoiding your
generous and tiresome objections; these
were his expressions. 1 replied to Ma-
dame de Palmis as I ought, joyfully de-
claring my gratitude for her kindness,
and that of Tiburtius. You will all be

H 4
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happy, said she, and that will be a con-
solation to me!...... I now began to
speak of Lord Charles, but she interrupted
me by saying, that she had dismissed him
the day after her long interview with
fiusebius. I was next informed that she
had already had a conference with the
Duchess, in whose heart there was so
nmuch esteem and admiration for Eusec-
bius, that she did not doubt being able to
obtain her consent to marry him, when
inore fully acquainted with his scuti-
ments. I hastened to carry this
happy intelligence to the Viscount; he
pvessed me in his arms with transport,
and in order to recompense me, spoke of
F.delie, and the happiness we should all
enjoy, for 1 had informed him of the
project of Tiburtius. I went to the latter,
next day, to express what 1 so deeply.
felt ; I also advanced one more objgction :
{ represcnted that he would have the an-
noyance of a mother-in-law, who was ra-
ther cocknified in lier style and manners.
Well, he replied, we shall give her hand-
some gowns, and a cachemire shaw!;
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she will then cutas good a figureas many
others, while onr respect and affecticn
will give her all the esteem which a mo-
ther can desire! We embraced each other
with the liveliest affection, and the word
was mutually given, on condition that the
marriage should not take place until my
retarn from France, and that, till then,
Casilda should remain entirely ignorant
of the ahove decision.

The birth-day of Casilda happening so
immediately  after this interview, Mr.
Smith came to see me early in the moru-
ing, bringing with him a small case, say-
ing that it contained a present from him-
self and his wife, for the sweet gwrl.—
Amongst many other things, there was a
pocket-book in the case, which he request-
ed 1 would open. In this I found Bank
Notes to the amount of 200,000 francs.
I was struck dumb with astonishment "at
this unlooked for circumstance. When
somewhat recovered from my first sur-
prise, 1 expressed my gratitude to him,
and added, that if he gave that as a por-

ud
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tion to establish Casilda in England, -1
intreated he would receive it back, be-
cause my sister was not to marry an
Englishman, as her nuptials witha French
emigrant were decided on. At these words
Mr. Smith involuntarily exclaimed, so
much the better,.if it be for her advan-
tage. I then confided the whole affair to
him, and saw that the worthy man was
delighted to think she, whom he had
portioned, would become a Duchess. 1
then requested his secrecy respecting this
marriage, as well as his own libera
lity, until-the signature of the settle.
ments, in order to leave Tiburtius all the
amerit ‘of his generosity 1o the last; in
which he promised most faithfully.. He
then shook my hand most cordially, and
left me, with an injunction not to be
later than five o’clock, when he fixed the
dinner, in honour of Casilda. 1 deliveged
the small case to my sister, without men-
tioning the bank notes to her, which 1
kept carefully, and took to a banker,. a
few days afterwards, with a deed of gift,
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which secured the property to my
sister. .
I went with Casilda to Mr. Smith’s, at
the appointed hour, where I found Ti-
burtius, whom Mr. Smith had also the
precaution to invite, and whom he did
not omit placing next to her at table,
making mapy significant signs to me,
langhing heartily. The party was de-
lightful ; Casilda did not fail to excite
great notice by her beauty and address ;
every one was in fact charmed with her
graces and modesty. This day com-
pleted the passion of Tiburtius. [ re-
marked that Casilda was also rather ab-
sent and thoughtful ; nay, she blushed
whenever he spoke to, or approached
her. PR

I departed for London the next day,
with my sister, to the great dissatisfaction
of Madame d’Inglar, and even of Made-
moiselle de Versec, who considered me
equally ungratefal and fantastic, in car-
rying off my sister from them, to involve
her in the uproar of a large city, where
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she would not, as Madensiselie de Versee
added, fail to get inic « thousand scrapes
hefore the end of three months.

My establishment in London, at the
house of Madame de Volnis, was equally
pleasing to the latter and my sister, Ma-
dame de Voluis informed me that a
French female emigrant, of great talent,
whom she did not know, had applied to
her to obtain a place as governess, in the
family of some English lady of quality.
Madame de Volnis had found oue, the
Puchess of * * *,  Highly pleased with
the accomplishments of Madame de Nel-
mont, (the emigrant’s name) she had con-
sented to take her on very liberal terms,
when having euquired concerning the
lady’s character, the information she re-
ceived, whether true or false, inducgd her
to withdraw her offer immediately, Ma-
dame de Volnis added, that the unfortu-
nate woman had, in consequence, written
a lamentable note to her, in which she
begged some assistance; she therefore
requesied me to take the answer, and de-
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liver it myself, when I might inform Ma-
dame de Nelinont, that the writer could
obtain a free passage to America for her,
and also place her in a capital situation
when there. I undertook this commis-
sion, adding something to the sum Ma.
dame de Volnis had given me; and
receiving her address, immediately pro-
ceeded tofulfil it. Having reached the
street, [ entered a small house, where
cvery thing denoted misery: I enquired
for Madame de Nelmont, and was shewn
into a narrow passage; a door being
pointed out to me, I advanced ; on kuock-
ing, a maid servant opened it;—her
frightened aspect alarmed me the more,
as | heard groans, and saw, by the dim
glare of a-rush light, that there was a
wretched bed in the room, of which the
curtains were closed !...... The servant
whispered to me in bad French, she is
dywmig! 1 approached the bed—a plain-
tive voice asked who was there? 1 re-
plied, a friend. He comes too late, the
sick person answered, for I have taken a
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deadly poison !...... Ishuddered at this
dreadful information, and instantly told
the maid to seek a physician ; she went
directly, leaving me alone with the unfor-
tunate _ufferer, who, drawing the curtain
aside, shewed me a lLiideous countenance,
in which death and despair were depicted.
This frightful visage having fixed its
glaring eyes on me, I examincd it att~n-
tively and recognized, with harrer, the
Baroness de Blimont, who, grcwn old,
and falling into poverty, had changed her
name, in the hope of escaping the infamy
of her reputation. . . .I became stupefied !
Priderekindling life, then at the mo.aent
of extinction, she wished to boast of her
courage, and the shocking act just perpe-
trated ; but 1 interrupted her, by saying
all that religion and humanity ceuld in-
spire in such a situation. Sbe heard me
with rage, and then attacked by still more
acute pain, fell into horrible convulsions.
I was in the utmost embarrassment ; 1
called in vain for assistance ; at last the
servant returned with a surgeon, who
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would have felt her pulse, but she with-
drew her arm in a kind of fury, utter-
ing terrific shrieks : a few minutes after-
wards she expired in that ¢* ‘e. A death
well worthy of a life pamed in vice
and impiety '— .... [ distributed the
money 1 brought for her relief be-
tweern: the ser.ant and surgeon, directing
them t. cause the wretched woman to be
buried. I then hastened to quit the hor-
rible scene, anxious to recount what 1 had
seen *o Madame de Volnis.

1 mixed much in sociely during the re-
mainder of my stay ; for the friendship
of Eusebius, Madame de Palmis and
Tiburtius, had procured me an exten-
sive acquaintance. At the houses of several
English merchants, I met French emi-
grants, who, although never introduced
at the Court of France, yet pretended
they had been of the Queen’s private par-
ties ; miserable- rhymers, who assumed
the character of excellent poets; others
again, who only spoke of the imaginary
wealth which they had possessed—whilst
the real nobility were stripped of their
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titles and fortunes, and upstarts had raised
themselves on their ruin. Deceit and
vanity had also elevated in foreign coun-
tries, acrowd of honorary upstarts, Mar-
quisses without Marquisates, courticrs
who had never left their native villages,
and monied men without property. It
was very dangerous to contradict those
stories, as it could not be done without an
exposure to implacable enmity. I add,
with pleasure, that I have met, in stili
greater numbers, French emigrants wlio
were an honour to their country, and who
cnnobled adversity by their resignation ;
and the advantages they found means to
devive either from employed industry, or
the exercise of those talents which had,
in happier days, only contributed to their
amusement, and the pleasure of society.
After having remained in England
much longer than I intended on my ar-
rival, 1 departed, at last, to rejoin my
mother ; proposing to stay six weeks or
two months atParis, and then return with
her, to reside in London, where I hoped
that Edelie would also soon reach us,
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CHAP. X.

dulien arrives at Paris.— Portrails of
some Upstarts.—Intelligence which
ozerwhelms Julien with grief.

O~ arriving in Paris, 1had the satis-
faction to find my mother in perfect
health, and my friend Durand still more
rich than when 1 left him : 1 delivered ta-
i from Madame de Volnis, the sum
ke had lent to her when she emigrated
from Frauce, iinagining she would never
have been able to return it, she also seht
a case full of flowers made by herself, as
a present to Madame Durand: both
were delighted in hearing of their friend’s
success in her new business, all that 1
related of ler conduct completed the
esteem and attachment they felt for her.
Darand received me with his accustomed
cordjality, and when I congratulated
him on the constant success of his pecau-
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niary speculations, he said, Friend, it is
because 1 have always been prudent,
a virtue which honesty should prescribe
to all mercantile men ; for, in placing
a whole fortune at stake, werun the risk
of overturning those of many others.
It is true that, with too much prudence
In money concerns, itis not easy to be-
come excessively rich; but, with talents
and repufation, a considerable fortune
may be acquired, while it is obtained
without anxiety or a chance of great
‘reverses. ‘

Immoderate ambition o become weal-
thy almost invariably produces the very
reverse of that which stimulates to glory :
immense fortunes, of which some instan-
ces are seen, generally result from just
calculations and lucky occasions seized
with ability, whereas they are the fruits
of rash or hazardous enterprizes. In
short, among those who are called me-
nted men, if there be any fault, it isnot
80 much on the score of integrity as mo-
deration and reflexion.  This language
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well became a man who had always con-
ducted his business with he less judg-
ment than honesty. [ next- rélated all
that had happened during' my absence,
but, when Ispoke to him of Edelie, he
listened to and replied to me with a freez-
ing coldness ; I was deeply wounded by
this ; and his manner was so marked, that
in spite of the great esteem I had for
him, it was impossible for me not to
suppose but he felt some jealousy at my
forming such a noble c¢onnexion, al-
though he expressed the most sincere
joy at the marriage of my sister.

Isaw all my old friends ; Le Dru had
succeeded remarkably well, 1 found -him
inn a brilliant situation, with an address
and manners much less vulgar than for-
merly ; his wife had somewhat polished
him, but he had retained all his good
nature ; being neither presumptious nor
impertinent, which, in the minds of all
reasonable persons, gavé him a great
advantage over many other upstarts.—
Thus, every one esteemed him, which
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was not the case with Boutet, who only
recollected his extraction and former
conditions in order to pride himself on
the success of his career; as if it was
wonderful that a plebeian born in the
lowest rank should obtain a good place
ata time when the nobility were des-
poiled or excluded. Boutet, full of pride
and self sufficiency, mistook rudeness
for dignity; the words respect or honer,
never entered into the forms of his cor-
respondence, even to aged persons or
femnates ; for those expressions, so cus-
tomary among well-bred persons, he
substituted the phrases adrvantage, civiti-
ty ; hereckoned his stepsin accompanying
. hiis visitors to the door, scarcely bending
when saluting, and always speaking in
a loud tone, he thought himself possess-
ed of the manners of a nobleman and
absolutely perfect in high breeding.

I saw with much more pleasure the son
of my mother’s friend, Captain Thibaut,
who had served in our armies with
the greatest distinction; his air and
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figure, reminded me of the observation of
La Rochefoucault, although a clownish
arr is seldom lost at court, it is always so
in the army.

I found my friend Florbel melancholy
and less agreeable ; his connexion with
a wife who was ignorant of the manners
of society, without education, and defi-
cient in good vense, had soured his tem-
per. This woman naturally hated all
interesting and lively conversation, be-
cause she could not take any partin it,
gossiping and scandal occupied all her
time ; she had disgusted the whole of
Florbel’s friends by her inspidity, cold-
ness, extreme readiness {o take offence;
the faults of most women who are desti-
tute of sense and education: she was one
of those ridiculously vain personages who
count visit for visit, and bargain for a
bow, of those who are ever on-the alert !
always on thorns about the mode in
which' they are treated, w1thout know-
ing positively how they ought to be - trea-
ted ; ‘80 that.she-was contmua]ly vexing
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herself for imaginary slights and ideal
impertinences. Madame Florbel, com-
plained eternally of this to her husband,
who, at first, gave no atteuntion to it;
but, by degrees, he became accustomed
to such cogversations, for no others
could be he:ii with her; they soon ap-
peared less insipid to him, because she
united with them all she could collect
against the friends he valued, or that was
said of himselt or his poetry. Persons
capable of making such reports, never
fail to embitter, and often even invent
them to furnish a subject of conversation.
\ Florbel irritated, dissatisfied and worried
‘by domestic quarrels, lost muchof those
graces which he displayed in society ; he
was shunned, -even his productions sa-
voured of his calamity. Deprived of
‘agreeable company and the useful advlce
‘ which a literary man always finds in
communicating his ideas to friends, he
wrote with less pleasure and emulation :

mdolent habits soon folowed. Such in
the mﬂueuceaf a shallow and Jiti ious
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'w_i_fg, on the fate of a man of talenf, whe
has notstrength of mind and sufficient
resolution not to sacrifice his happiness
to her caprice and folly. *
}JHow very important then is the choice
of a wife! for, she who lives on good
terms with her husband always deprives
him of some good qualities, if she does
net communicate new ones to him ; or
at least if she does not mature those
which he has received from nature and
education. In so constant an intercourse,
their minds ‘must necessarily be either
purified and elevated, or abased.] Ma-
dame Florbel, to whom I was intro-
duced ' by her husband, received me
with a coldness that resembles malevo-
lence ; she’knew thatlwas- his particu-
lar friend, and had therefore conceived
an avertion'to me before 1 was known to
her. However, on hearing: that I should
stay but a short time in Paris, and that
T was to return and reside in London, she
“became a little more civil ; but Tdid not
"avail mysell of this condescension, as I
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only madc her two or three visils ; par-
ticularly as Florbel came almost every
evening to see me at Durand’s.

1 had been about ten or twelve days at
Paris, when Durand entered my room
one morning with a solemn air which
alarmed me. He took a seat and said
that he had been desirous to give me
time to exccute the commissions of my
friends and visit my old acquaintances,
before he announced intelligence which
_must aflect me. On hearing this I trem-
bled and grew pale, Madame de Velmas,
lie continued, is in perfect health ; she
has happily concluded her journey, but
she is lost to you for ever; you will
never see her more !......Just heavens!
I exclaimed, is it possible!....The Vis-
count d’Inglar, he added, has received,
or will receive in duplicate, a packet ex-
actly similar to that which has been sent
to me, to deliver to you, in the event of
your being at Paris. The letters inclo-
sed under the outside cover were not
sealed, and I had permission to read
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them ; thus I know their contents, which
are very affecting!...... T shall never
see her more, 1 repeated, melting into
tears...... what has become of her?...—
She is in Spain.—In Spain?....—VYes,
ina convent, and for life.....
I ought to have expected it, and yet
that cruel idea never once occurred to
me...... I thought myself beloved !..—
Never was love more violent than her’s.
And still she abandons me ! renounces
me! has determined to make my life mi-
serable!....Where then are these letters
which are to break my heart ?..At these
words Durand took from his pocketa
large packet, telling me thatI ought to
begin by reading the letter of the Abbé
Desforges,which was addressed to myself;
as my tears blinded me, I intreated him
to read it for me, when he obeyed, it was
as follows:

“ My dear Julien, if you truly love the
angelic person whom. Heaven placed
under my care during a long and dan:
gerous pilgrimage, your tears, no doubt,

VOL. IV. X
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will flow, but without bitterness.......
She is happy; do not imagine her
mournfully immured in a cloister, groan-
ing behind its grates; in the midst of
the pious sisters who surround her, she
sees ouly her God, she hears only his
voice. I shall, in a few words, relate the
particulars which caused the sudden re-
volution that has taken place in her mind
and mode of thinking.

¢ She sustained the fatigues of our
.painful journey, with all the courage that
the most ardent exaltation of faith and
piety could give; but adhering to the
resolutions she had formed on quitting
France, and speaking to me continually
of you and your future union. Arrived
at Jerusalem, and after having fulfilled
our obligations at the sepulchre, she con-
tinbed «in the same determination ; pre-
vious to leaving the holy land, she was
desirous of visiting the valley of Jehosa-
phat, in the neighbourhood of Jerusa-
lem, and I attended her in that act of de-
"yotiofi, as I had in all the preceding ones.
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You know that, from a passage in the
prophet Hosea, many interpreters of the
holy scripture have believed the last judg-
ment will be delivered in this famous
valley. The above opinion, adopted
from her infancy by Madame de Velmas,
so operated on her vivid imagination),
that, on approaching the valley, I saw her
tremble and grow pale!.... When we
entered it, she said, It appears to me, that
I have come here to meditate and reflect
for the first time in my life!...... .
* Taking advantage of so favourable a
moment, I requested of her to write
down her thoughts on the spot, which
she promised to do. Wishing to avoid
any interruption, she left me, and went
about a hundred paces from me, to the
foot of a palm tree, where she sat down.
I placed myself so as not to lose-sighit of
her, yet, so that she could not see me.
At first, she remained for some minutes
in contemplation, her face towards hea-
ven, and then began to write; I saw her
kneel twice; at length, she prostrated
12



172 JULIEN DELMOUR.

berself, and remained so0 long in that at-
iigxde, that l'grew uneasy ; I went up
and raised her : though bathed in tears,
her countenance was more radiant than 1
had ever seen it; [ asked for the book to
see what she had written: Although 1
shall add nothing to it, said she, you
must excuse me from giving it up before
eight days have passed. From that mo-
ment [ remarked in her a more expanded
devotion, more eloquence, and at the
same time a calm serenity of character,
" which I had never before perceived. At
the end of the eight days, she delivered
me the book that she had already des-
tined for you, saying, I have had time
_enough to reflect on it, and I am more
than ever devoted to God. She then de-
clared. that she would go to Spain, and
there . consecrate herself to heaven. ' |
was commanded to send you the accom-
panying book. Read those affecting sen-
timents of a devout soul, so susceptible,
and worthy of elevating itself to its Crea-
tor. She has already received the sacred
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veil from my hands, and 1 shall not re-
turn to you till after she has professed.
Farewell, my son, meditate, pray, and
submit.”

When Durand had concluded, he
looked at me, evidently shocked at my
paleness and depression. My feelings at
this moment can neither be conceived or
described ; 1 could no longer weep !
Durand spoke to me in vain, I was inca-
pable of making a reply, and felt myself
fainting!.... He called for assistance ;
I knew not what befel me during an
hour, at the end of which time I found
myself on my bed, while a physician
and Durand, stood beside it: this sight
affected me so much, that tears began to
flow, a circumstance that seemed to give
great satisfaction to the physician. I
rose, but could scarcely stand ;"I then
requested Edelie’s letter from Durand ;
he answered, that he had determined to
retain it for two or three days, I did not,
therefore, press the request. Having
lost all hope, 1 felt more alarm than de

13
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sire to read it, certain as I was of the
cruel distress it would necessarily occa-
sion. Iremained all day at home. As
soon as this species of nervous attack was
over, Durand, who had some urgent bu-
siness to transact, left me, went out, and
did not return until late at night, which
added not a little to my anguish! {In
violent grief we cannot conceive how a
friend can have any other thought than
that of consoling us; in such a case, the
most idle and unoccupied always appears
the most faithful and tender.

I sent for Le Dru ; of all confidants he
was the least capable of comprehending
the nature of romantic love; but he had
an excellent heart, which taught him to
suffer and weep with his afflicted fellow-
creatures ; he had saved Edelie’s life, and
the idea of an eternal seclusion in a clois-
ter naturally shocked him; he commis-
serated my situation with great sincerity,
and in reality afforded considerable con-
solation.

Darand, at length, gave me the j our-
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nal of Ecelie, written in the valley of Je-
hosaphat!...... I received it trembling,
and shut myself up alone in my chamber
to read it ; there I placed it on a table,
regarding with a violent palpitation of
heart what was to me at least a sacred
book, sent from the hands of an angel,
and which appeared to have originated
in heaven!...... When sufficiently mas-
ter of myself to touch and read it, let the
reader, if possible, conceive what I expe-
rienced in perusing what follows :

My thoughts in the valley of Jehosaphat.

Jchosaphat! what solemn and terrible
ideas does not this awful name renew in
the imagination !...... Here are annihi-
lated all terrestrial joys, while the fond-.
est recollections are no more than sub-
jects of fear to the intimidated con-
science!....Here extinguished vanity,
mute and unveiled, no longer knows her-
self, she has lost all her sophistry !—
Pride, despoiled of her trappings, blushes
at her frivolity and arrogance ; here,

14
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commences her first chastisement; in
this hallowed spot, she sees herself in
her true colours, at once trifling and
monstrous, insensate, contemptible, and
without a palliative!....Oh! deluding
voice of flattery! deceitful language, to
which I have too often listened, you now
no longer vecur to recollection, hut to
appal and confound me !....Majestic
truth! divine radiance which now sur-
rounds me, what is it that ye reveal ?. ...
I think I hear the echos of this valley re-
peat ihe irrevocable doom that will be
one day or other pronounced on my most
secret thoughts and actions !....Like
the light and tramsient smoke which
proceeds from a fire of straw, how many
false virtues vanish from our view in this
retirement, where the scythe of time
shall be broken, and eternity begin its
immeasurable course! How many mis-
led hearts will then lose that culpable
security which has stifled their remorse !
Alas ! the greatest faults, and even
crimes which, on earth, may have been
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followed by repentance, will no doubt
find .more mercy at the foot of the su-
preme tribunal, than the weaknesses
with which we have never reproached
ourselves! Oh! how I dread to exa-
mine my life!....Yet, I have performed
some good actions; I have pitied and
succoured the unfortunate; but, have I
had that rigorous economy which charity
requires ? certainly not! To lavish and
throw away money on vain or frivolous
objects ; is to disappoint the poor, to
to whom it should belong? Have I al-
ways trembled and shed tears on hearing
these dismal words—My children are in
want of bread! How often have I not
heard them without emotion ?......
Wretched objects! Oh! my brethren,
who, in that state, have not awakened
my pity, you will all be here at the great
day of judgiuent, to bear witness against
and reproach me for my stoical and
worldly barbarity !....Yet, 1 supposed
myself feeling and compassionate !' At
least my life has passed innecently ?—
19
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Yes, in the estimation of the world, and
according to its ideas of propriety; but
heaven, that sees iuto all hearts, has it not
perceived in mine an adulterous passion,
nay, and the most violent that ever ex-
isted? I nourished this criminal flame
in secret; what do 1 say !—in secret!—
has not the avowal of it escaped me in a
thousand ways? It is true that the ob-
ject of so tender a sentiment had never
known its transports, nor the torments
occasioned to me by jealousy, absence,
and so many other sources of deadly dis-
quietude!....But I could not entirely
conceal this culpable love ; I bave che-
rished it, while it has occupied my heart
and imagination.. ...Of what virtue, of
what merit can I then boast?....As a
wife, I have fulfilled my duty during the
Revolution, and at the peril of my life ;
I wished to fly, but my ill-fated hushand
refused to leave Paris, I remained to par-
take of his dangers.....Heavens! what
a dreadful reflection comes suddenly to
terrify me!...,If I had loved him, if



JULIEN DELMOUR. 179

from the first instant of our union, | had
constantly discharged all the duties of
affection that a tie so holy, oaths so sa-
cred, should impose, I should have ac-
quired that ascendancy over him, which
sincere love, united with virtue, ever
gives. He was susceptible and good na-
tured ; his attachment would have in
time requitedmine ; 1 should have puri-
fied his mind and manners, and, at the
sanguinary period when I trembled for
his life, 1 should have been able to
prevail on him to quit France; and he
might have lived !....Thus I am crimi-
nated by his death!...... Overwhelming
thought, that must torment me to my last
breath!...... And this death, which I
could have prevented, this odious and
culpable widowhood, would justify the
sentiments that destroyed those of a vir-
tuous and faithful WIfe> It is on his
death that 1 wou‘d ﬁ')uné the happiness
of my future da)s }....Detestable illu-
sion ! happiness for me, in this world,
can only be in repentance and expiation!
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Oh! thou who appearest to me in this
formidable scene, where every crime is
revealed ! angry shade of ‘my unhappy
husband, oh! pardonme!....The dan-
gerous years of my youth are not yet
past ; there still remains to me a futurity,
and I consecrate it to thy memory ! God
of repentant hearts, eternal source of
mercy and of love, it will not be in vain
that thou hast deigned to illumine my
understanding with thy celestial light!
To see one’s-self without illusion, to
know. ourselves, is self-condemnation ; |
have been judging myself, and thou hast
absolved me!....I devote my existence
to thee, that is, by diverting it, to its true
aim, and placing it in heaven before its
time !....Resigned to the happiness of
adoring the supreme perfection, I make
no sacrifices; I cede to an irresistible
jimpulse with transport, nor am I de-
tached from these whom 1 value; for
them I shall ever pray with hope ; and
can this momentary ahsence afflict my
heart, this burning heart which starts
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into eternity with the certainty of find-
ing all that it loves there ?....Behold
me then safe from tempests and ship-
wreck ; vain pleasures, the deceitful joys
and real pains of life! My soul will
have no longer any but a sublime ambi-
tion, that of purifying, of expanding
itself, and amassing that treasure of vir-
tue, the sole possession which, on leaving
this exile, we can carry with us into eter-
nity ! Happy privilege of a clear con-
science! I can now meditate without
fears, and breathe freely! Oh! my
worthy father, you will then be restored
to me ! and your daughter will not be a
disgrace to you there! How this valley
seems embellished ! How pure and
brilliant the light which illumines it ap-
pears! Yes! above the firmament, and
beyond the vault of heaven, the throne
of the Deity is suspended on that august.
arch ; through the transparent ether I see
the rays of glory that environ it! My
feeble vision cannot support the super-
natural blaze, 1 prostrate myself before
the throne of heavenly grace !
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CHAP. XI.

Departure of Julien for Germany.——
Respect shewn by the LIinemy, to the
valour of the French Army.

It was impossible to preserve the slight-
est hope, after having read the foregoing
reflections, and to me, this was to re-
nounce all happiness. What affection
could replace such a passion in my mind,
imbibed in infancy, fortified by so many
events, such recollections ; by estcem,
and admiration, my attachment to
Eusebius, and even by this last act which
rendered me the most miserable of man-
kind!......I could have experienced a
less accute melancholy in reading this
affecting journal with Eusebius and in
confering with him! as to Durand he
saw nothing in it but an extravagant en.
thusiasm. Le Dru did not even know
what enthusiasm weant; he pitted my
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fate sincerely, but he wearied me with
his ridiculous condolence, and unsoli-
cited advice. He continually teized me
to write to Edelie, for the purpose of tell-
ing her that the monastic rule is contrary
to the law of nature, that it is much bet-
ter to give citizens Lo the state, than to
be shut up in a cloister, &c; convinced
that she could not resist such luminous
and forcible arguments, when they should
be, as he said, ornamented in my style.
This fatal conclusion gave me an ex-
treme indifference for every thing that
might happen ; 1 foresaw nothing but a
tame and insipid futurity ; | had no longer
any emulation, ambition, or activity ; the
arts, for which 1 had entertained so
great an atlachmeunt, could enly ag-
gravate my sufferings: if 1 attempted
to draw, it reminded me of our em-
blem, and all the cameos 1 had made
for her ; music wounded my very soul!
we had so often played it together!
She had been so much pleased with
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my singing and ‘playing on the guitar!
Serious studies could alene-have diverted
me from my grief, butl had fallen into a
state of inanimate apathy.

Eusebius who, on his part, had received
acopy of Edelie’s Journal from the Abbé
Desforges, wrote to me at length; his
affectionate letter made me shed tears,
which tended somewhat to relieve my
oppressed spirit. There had been in the
AbLbé’s packet three letters also from Ede-
l_ie; one to her mother to implore her
blessing, and the two others, for Euse-
bius and Casilda. In those letters she
cominended me to their warmest friend-
ship, and in thé most affecting terms
she requested her brother to allow Ca-
sildapgsmall pension for life, from the
money she had remitted to London, and
to present her, with a very fine diamond
which she described, among the jewels
confided to the care of the Duchess de
Palmis, also the book of cameos. To
me she gave an opal which. she had al.
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ways worn ; she specified some other
gifts; abrilliant ring to her mother, an
emerald cross for the Duchess, and seve;
ral trinkets for Mademoiselle de Versec.
How calculated such a will was to renew
my tears!...... Twelve days afterwards,
I received another letter from Eusebius,
who informed me that the Duchess de
Palmis was at length aware -of his senti+
ments, of which till then, she had never
had the least suspicion. — At first she
had only evinced the greatest astonish-
ment ; but she was subsequently much’
affected, on hearing the particulars of his
story ; from that moment, Eusebius re-
marked more kindness and timidity in
her looks, while she caressed his little
Octavia more than ever....... Yet she
did not explain herself, but I saw clearly
that Eusebius would be happy ; he truly
merited it, and I loved him too well to
envy him. Throughout all this affair,
the Marchioness de Palmis acted an ad-
mirable part, of which, I alone knew
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the generosity. I also received two
letters from Tiburtius, who was still
more in love with my sister, than when
1 left London, and who intreated me to
hasten my return; but, the Viscount’s
business detained me nearly three months
in Paris. At the moment I was about to
depart, another letter from Eusebius
obliged me, before I could return to
England, to make a journey to Germany.
He had received intelligence that gave
him hopes of recovering the thirty thou-
"sand francs, of which he was robbed at
Hamburgh. 1 left my mother at Paris,
with a promise to return without loss of
time, and then proceeded alone to Alten-
kirchen. While in that town, I witnessed
a scene worthy of ancient chivalry. The
brave general Marceau, at the age of
twenty seven, had been mortally wounded
and brought to Altenkirchen. General
Jourdan, obliged to retreat aloug the
Rhine, left all necessary assistance with
this officer and wrote to the enemy’s
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Generals to recommend him to their ge-
nerous care. General Kray, a respectable
veteran of the austrian army, immediately
called to visit him ; and a few hours after-
wards, the Archduke Charles, a prince
so justly renowned for his virtues and
warlike exploits, went in person, taking
his own surgeon to him. All the aid of
medicine was however in vain, and the
wounded general died. The french offi-
cers, who had remained with him, re-
quested of the Archduke, that his mortal
remains might be consigned to his bro-
ther’s in arms ; that prince not only con-
sented to it, but also ordered the coffin to
be escorted by a numerous detachment
of austrian cavalry; and on the day of
interment, the austrian army drew out at
the same time with that of France, from
which it was separated by the Rhine:
ihe two banks resounded with an equal
number of discharges of artillery ; a ge-
nerous truce, suspending hosti lities,united
enemies during this mournful ceremony,
10 render the same testimony to mulitary
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talents and intrepid courage; Without
this chivalrous courtesy, military glory
would always be imperfect: barbarous
hordes, without arts,laws,or restraint, have
often shewn an intrepidity in battle that
nothing conld surpass: civilized nations
cannot, in war, fruly elevate themselves
dbove savages, excepting by generosity.
It may be said with perfect truth that,
even in the most lamentable times, of
the revolution, the national character, so
faithful, sincere and generous, was always
found in our armies. When humanity
was banished from Paris, she found an
asylum in' the camp, where french
honor was preserved. At every period
admirable actions of our warriors might
be quoted of every kind.*

* Among others, I am induced to relate the follow-
ing fact; the catholic Bishopric of Eichstadt, in
Germany, was laid under contribution by the vieto-
rious french generals; the bishop could only satisfy
them and save the little town of Keffenhil, by re-
solving to sacrifiee the rich ornaments of the church.
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Fiveyoung french soldiers, unwilling to consider such
holy spoils, as glorious trophies, subseribed and paid
from their own purses all the contribution. A latin
inscription destimed to record this generous actiou,
has been placed by the priest Rumpfer at the top of
the register of charitable donations to the parish of
Ketfenhiil. Every year a solemn mass is celebrated
in the church, in memory of that event, and of the
five frenchmen whose benevolent piety has given such
a noble example of respect to religiont.

" However laudable the fair author’s efforts to raise
the character of her country may be, it is lamentable
to reflect on the almost innumerable instances of an
opposite nature, which might be cited to prove that
neither piety nor benevolence was always the charac-
terestic of the french soldiery during the late sangui-
nary and universally disastrous war.—Eb.
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CHAP. XIIL

Julien returns to Paris for his mother
and conducts her to London.—Strange
incident.—Consolations.— Continuati-
on of the Viscount’s Courtship.

A¥TEr having terminated, to my great
-satisfaction, the affairs of Eusebius, 1 hast-
ened back to Paris, where | remained
eight days, to take leave of all my friends,
and then departed, with my mother, fo;
London; we arrived there in five days,
after an absence, on my part, of four
months. I knew that Eusebius, the
Duchess and Marchioness de Palmis were
at Brighton as sea bathing had beeu pre-
scribed for the latter ; but I was certain
of finding Casilda, Madame de Volnis and
Tiburtius. My mother was charmed to
see her daughter again, who received her
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with the utmost affection. At first, we
could only talk of Edelie: Casilda wept
bitterly, and seemned most deeply affected :
we did not speak to her of the marriage,
the idea of which was now my greatest
cousolation ; but, previous to revealing
the secret to my sister, I wished to see
Tiburtius, and agree with him on all the
arrangements relative to this important
affair, lately become the most impor-
tant of my life. 1 had scarcely settled
my mother in her apartment, when I was
informed that Tiburtius waited for me in
mine. I went outimmediately ; Casilda
ran after me, reached me in the passage,
and with great agitation delivered me a
paper intreating I would read it instantly :
and then quitted me with precipitation.
Very curious to learn the object of this
mysterious billet, I stopped to examine
it on the spot. Let the reader judge of
my surprise and vexation on a perusal of
its contents, which are as follows:
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My dear Brother!

I know that you have arranged a
marriage for me infinitely above all that
I have any right to expect if 1 had been
ambitious ; but, | have an invincible an-
tipathy for the person you destine for me.
1 am not ignorant that he is colysidered
both handsome and amiable, yet I havethe
utmost dislike to him. Let me then, my
dear brother, pass my life with you, with-
out ever thinking of marrying ; or, if my
disinclination should displease you, send
‘me to my dear benefactress in Spain. |
would a thousand times sooner become a
nun, than espouse a man who is odious to
me. Have pity on me then, my beloved
brother ; do not think that I can alter my
resolution, and above all, console your
devoted and unhappy

CasiLDA.

Ah! cried I with all the bitterness of
grief, it is .i:ﬁvho am unhappy ! how was
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it possible for her to discover this secret ?
I am sure it has been neither from Euse-
bius or Tiburtius ; I can only suspect the
discretion of Madame de Volnis,....
Good heavens ! who could have expect-
ed this unaccountable caprice! who
could have foreseen the refusal of such a
marriage, and this insurmountable aver-
sion for the most engaging and amia-
ble of men!...... Without doubt she
has taken a whimsical and ridiculous lik-
ing to some Lnglishman!...... Thus I
am deprived of my great consolation!....
What shall I'say to Tiburtius!....I re-
mained absorbed in these reflexions for
some time, when recollecting that Tibur-
tius waited for me, I went to meet him in
a state of dreadful agitation. He met me
with open arms, supposing that my con-
sternation resulted from that renewal of
sorrow, which is always experienced in
again beholding our friends after a great
misfortune. He at first only spoke to mneof
Edelie, and of the mingled grief and ad-
miration her journal in the valley of
VOL. 1V, K



194 JULIEN . DELMOUR.

Jehosaphat had caused Eusebius, the
Duchess de Palmis, and even to the
Marchioness. He then spoke to me,
with enthusiasm, of my sister ; I preserv-
ed a dead silence : he pressed me to re-
ply, when, I gave hims Casilda’s letter,
saying, there my dear friend, you will see
that she does not merit even your regrets ;
let us forget this dream of happiness .. ..
At these words he read it hastily, and
bursting into a loud laugh exclaimed,
Charming creature ! how fondly I should
iove her!......Confounded with this ex-
pression and his sprightliness, I entreated
him to explain the cause of it: that is
very easy, he replied ; [ promised, on
your departure, not to say a word of love
to her, and to keep our secret scrupulous-
ly: I have kept my promise; but, how
was it possible to pass four months in a
painful silence with an imagination’ in-
flamed by love, without doing something
romantic ......——The conclusion of
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your romance, at least, seems to me not
very advantageous to you. It crowns
all my wishes. .., How ? she detests
you.——She adores me. Why then
this falsehood ? in her who is so sincere,
and candid!....——She does not de-
ceive you : it is not I whom she hates and
refuses to marry ; hear the story ; 1 have
secn her two or three times each week at
Madame de Volnis, who was always pre-
sent, and who, agreeably to your recom-
mendation, was a real Argustous. [a
those visits 1 was reserved, and timid ; |
saw also that my ingenuousmanner great-
ly pleased Casilda, I was informed by
Madame de Volnis that she highly praised
my modestyand mildness. Aboutsix weeks
ago being alone with Madame de Volnis
and Casilda, some mercantile man who
was about to depart for Paris, came to cu-
quire if the former had any commands,
on leaving the room, she took him aside
to a window to speak to him ; and as she
turned her back to us, 1 seized that mo-
ment to address Casilda, in order to give
K 2
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some interest to the conversation, I took
itinto my head to congratulate her on her
intended marriage. At this speech, her
cheeks assumed a deeper tint than that of
the artificial rose she was making at the
time. What, Sir! said she, you are
doubtless in jest?.... I would not
presume to joke with you on such a sub-
ject ; but, as you have not been inform-
ed of it, I hope you will give me your
word not to mention it to Madame de
Volnis. 1 promise you I shall not.
Well then, madamn, your marriage is ir-
revocably fixed ; Mr. Delmour has given
his word. ... And to whom, Sir ?—
To Lord Charles Dandelion ! Lord
Charles Dandelion ? He visited Ma-
dame de Palmis merely for the purpose of
meeting you; he was supposed to be in
love with her, but it was you, Madame,
for whom he sighed, and you will be
married to him on the return of Mr.
Delmour. Never ! replied Casil-
da. You astonish me greatly; Lord
Charles is a nobleman of high rank. ..—
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I entreat of you, Sir, to mention him no
more to me.— ~Those words, pronoun-
ced dryly, put an end to the subject, and
the return of Madame de Volnis gave
rise to another. Teun or twelve days af-
terwards Madame de Volnis took Casilda
to an assembly at Mr. Smith’s, where
Lord Charles and myself were also invit-
ed, Casilda’s beauty struck him so much,
that he approached and addressed a few
words to her, while she with a look that
contained as much rage as her lovely soft
eyes could admit, turned her back hastily
on him, without saying a word. He
was strangely amazed at such a reception,
and came to me to say that it was a pity
such a charming young lady should
be so singularly uncivil. This scence
gave me the idea of writing an anony-
mous love letter to her, in which I only
disguised my hand writing, for it con-
tained my real sentiments; I said that I
had a right to express them to her; cer-
tain that this expression would convince
her the letter had come from Lord Charles,
K3
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1 caused it to be clandestinely conveyed
to her by a poor woman whom she sup-
ported, and who delivered it with a re-
quest that she would read it in private,
which she did, thinking it was a petition
from her indigent dependant. When
she saw the old woman again she scolded
her severely, and positively forbid her
ever undertaking such commissions in
future. Yet, I had the cruelty to enjoy
her mortification, with respect to which,
I occassionally said a few words to her,
aside, and always to offer her my interest
with you, since her aversion, said I, was
invincible.  She was particularly obliged
to me for my kind interference in her
favour, and you have done well to come
as you have, as like many other lovers in
this hair brained country, I might have
been induced to propose a trip to Gretna
Green, so common now a days, and as the
only means of rescuing her ‘?n your des-
potism aud the persecutions of Lord Dan-
delion. This recital overwhelmed me
with joy : we agreed to let Casilda remain
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ignorant of having put her to this proof,
which might have hurt her feelings,
though she had borne it in the most de-
sirable manner ; after he had agreed to
all 1 suggested, 1 enquired of Tiburtius
about our friends. He informed me that
the inclinations of the Duchess were no
longer a mystery ; that she permitted
them to be perceived with all the inno-
cence of a person who wasin love for the
first time ; that Eusebius adored her, and
that it was supposed they would be united
on their return from the watering place,
where they intended to stay two months
longer. I also enquired for Madane de
Palmis ; ah, replied Tiburtius

Pheedra attacked by an evil, she persists in concealing,

astonishes every one by her change—
her melancholy and capricious hamour. |
believe she is hatching some grand
plan; for instance, a ‘brilliant conver-
sion : it is whispered that she has the
design of attaching herself to Edelie, and
of immuring herself with her in a nun-
nery. I do not believe a word of it; she
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will never imitate or do any thing like
another. There is something stupendous
and original in her ideas; she bitterly
regrets her virtue ; for, she has seen that
the respect it obtains is by far the most
flattering and sincere: her wanderings
have been too long and multiplied, for
her to return to it with enthusiasm ; but,
whilst she is waiting to acquire a taste for
virtues, she possesses all the requisite am-
bition, and that is enough to create extra-
ordinary events : it will not be by com-
mon means that the Marchioness is to
regain this species of esteem.

Tiburtius himself abridged this conver-
sation, by entreating me to go and tran-
quillize the anxieties of Casilda, who was
really inan agony, whilst waiting for my
answer. On seeing me, she was near
fainting ; but, she soon saw by the ex-
pression of my countenance, that I was
not angry, and threw herself in my arms
with transport. 1 told her that I would
never force her to marry against her in-
clination, adding, that my conversation
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with Tiburtius had given me other views
towards her establishment, which I would
submit to her in afew days. She blushed,
and ventured a question, to which I did
not reply, but returned to my chamber,
where I found Tiburtius. I gave him an
account of this short conference, when we
went to visit Madame de Volnis, who re-
ceived me with an agitation which did
not escape the penetrating eye of Tibuar-
tius : after a few minutes, he left us toge-
ther, and | remained three hours with
her, speaking only of Edelie. I gave hér
a full history of our attachment, which
made her shed many tears ; and from that
moment | felt that her friendship would
soon become my best consolatior.

The next day, at two o’clock, I went to
St. James’s Park, where I had appointed
to meet Tiburtius; who, as soon as he
saw me, came up laughing, and said ;—
Well ! my friend, three weddings instead
of two!...... —How is that >—Casilda
and your.humble servant ; Eusebius and
the Duchess ; Madame de Volnis and your

Kb
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honour.—How absurd ! Ireplied, to sup-
pose she would accept a heart worn out
with cares and grief, in such a long and
ill-fated passion !...... —That worn out
heart will reanimate itself for her.—I can
assure you, that Madame de Volnis feels
only friendship for me....... This is
very modest on your part ; but, after all,
you know very well, she loves you; in-
deed, she has just been making a plain
confession of it to me, and without enjoin-
ing secrecy, which is much the same as if
she had commissioned me to inform youof
the circumstance. 1 had, for some time,
a suspicion of Madame de Volni’s senti-
ments, but I did not think she had yet
come to a positive determination. This
discovery, without overwhelming me with
delight, affected me ; it softened the bit-
terness of my regrets, awakened a self-
love, that always stifles sincere grief, and
renders meditation less gloomy !
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~. CHAP. XII.

Lusebius returns to London.—Grand re
solution of the Marchioness de Palmus.—
Mazrriages.

I p1D not let my sister remain long in her
perplexity ; but immediatelyinformed her
that Tiburtius had asked her in marriage.
Sheblushed,shed tears,and acknowledged
ghe loved him. [ thén conducted Tibur-
tius to her, and contemplated their
mutual joy and that pure happiness
which their union promised. It was
determined that the marriage should be
deferred uutil the return of our friends.
it may be well supposed, that my mother
did not refuse her conseut ; she supposed
it a dream, when she thought her daugh-
ter would become a Duchess. 1 went, in
person, to the worthy VMr. Smith, to in-
form him of this event, which he ex-
pected, and heard of with great pleasure;
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for he considered Tiburtius an accoin-
plished young man : we agreed that his
present of 200,000 francs should not be
mentioned until the settlements were
ready for signing. Although I now passed
a great part of every day with Madame
de Volnis, we never spoke of love; yet,
]} found her charming, nor was 1 ever
tranquil, except when in her company :
I no longer mentioned the name of
Edelie, and felt that she alone, of all the
world, could, if not make me forget, at
least console me for having lost the ob-
ject of my first affections. Two months
passed in this manner ; at length, letters
from Brighton informed us that our
friends were on the point of returning to
town. Tiburtius being one evening with
Madame de Volnis and myself, obliged
us to explain ourselves without equivo.
cation ; he rose with gravity, took me by
‘the hand, and desired 1 would no longer
restrain my feelings, but throw myself at
the feet of Madame de Volnis ; I instantly
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obeyed : Madame, he then said, in a so-
lemn tone, I request your hand for my
friend, and futare brother-in-law. At
these words she smiled, though I could
see tears in her eyes: she held out her
hand, and I pressed it to my heart : 1 was
so disturbed, so oppressed by my recol-
lections, and a multitude of contending
sentiments, that I found it impossible to ut-
ter aword ; but, Tiburtius spoke foreach of
us, and made us say the most impassioned
as well as the silliest things. His gaiety
dissipated some of the dismal ideas that
this declaration of love, and the ap-
proaching nuptials, had irresistibly in-
spired! Recovering my speech, I rati-
fied all the promises which Tiburtius had
made in my name ; yet, always on the
condition, that 1 had already more than
once declared, of not parting with my
liberty until 1 heard with certainty, that
Edelie had pronounced her vows.

At length, we had the happiness of
seeing our friends return to town ; the
idea of being shortly able to witness the
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Viscount’s felicity accomplished, formed
a new @ra in my life ; and yet this first
interview was not exempt from embar-
rassment and distress to me ! [low could
I weep with him for Ldelie, when 1 had
to announce to him that, though scarcely
six months of mourning were passed, |
had already pledged my faith to another!
but, the manner in which he received this
communication, restored all my tranquil-
lity ; 1 was to marry an old friend, whose
life I had saved, and who, by her con-
duct and her virtues, was worthy of re-
placing Edelie in my heart. 1 acknow-
ledge that one of the circumstances which
contributed to make me desire this new
connexion, was the noble birth of Ma-
dame de Volnis, and the rank she had
held at the ancient Court. After having
been destined to espouse the sister of
the Viscount d’Inglar, the widow of the
Duke de Velmas, [ would have thought
myself degraded in marrying a ple-
beian ; I also found a great satisfac-
tion in giving to Tiburtius a sister-



JULIEN DELMOUR. 207

in-law of his own class. These ideas had
great influence on the unqualified ap-
probation which I obtained from Euse-
bius ; he even told me that such a mar-
riage would justify, in the eyes of the
world, that which his sister had intended
to make; and he had the kindness to
add,—Every one will think, my dear
Julien, that he who could inspire these
sentiments in two women of such rare
merit, is certainly not an ordinary cha-
racter.

W ith what extasy, after this conversa.’
tion, did T not participate in the happi-
ness of Eusebius, the most perfect 1 had
ever known on earth! he adored the
Duchess, and found in her all the charms
of innoceunce, delicacy, and sincerity.—
Thus, Tiburtius called their mutual pas-
sion, the loves of children of fifteen.

We had anunounced publicly, only the
marriage of Eusebius, and my sister ; but
did not yet speak of mine.

It was only on the day of signing the
marriage contract, that Tiburtius learnt
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that Casilda possessed two hundred thou-
sand francs in ready money. The nup-
tials took place without any pomp ; Euse-
bius presented all Edelie’s diamonds to
my sister, excepting a necklace, which he
gave to Octavia. My sister and Madame
de Volnis, were particularly occupied that
day with the dress of my mother, who
wore a beautiful lace cap, gown of very
rich silk, and a superb Cachemere shawl ;
thus decked, she made a respectable ap-
pearance, and performed her part ex-
‘tremely well at the wedding. The Du-
chess came to it, as also the Marchioness ;
bath were particularly kind to Casilda :
I also invited Madame d’Inglar, whom I
found much softened towards me ; Made-
moiselle de Versec, who accompanied
her, shewed the utmost interest for Ca-
silda, whom she called her pupil, and
who redoubled her transports, in making
her a handsome present. In short, this
day was one of extreme happiness. Two
days afterwards, 1 had a long conversa-
tion with the Marchioness de Palmis,
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whom I had not yet seen in private : her
health, impaired by her secret anguish,
had been somewhat recovered by the sea
bathing, but she had still an alarming
paleness :—with her fine complexion,
she had lost the lustre of her eyes, and
that animation which, joined to the re-
gularity of her features, and majestic
figure, used to render her person so daz-
zling and perfect : her countenance had
acquired a more affecting expression, and
she then resembled a fine statue of
Niobe. Well, my dear Julien, said she,
what have we each not suffered in
the lastsix months!....I have, atlength,
formed a resolution; having insured
the happiness of him I love, by for
ever uniting two virtuous hearts, I shall
hereafter always contrast to the regrets
of an unhappy passion, the satisfaction of
having shewn a greatness of sonl beyond
the common course of life, Time, while it
extinguishes love, embellishes the remem-
brance of generous aciions!....I still
wish to place between heaven and mysel?
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the scene of their nuptials ; after this last
expiation, I shall resume the interrupted
path of my destiny, and regain the public
esteem, never to lose it more.—~What are
your projects >—To return to France,
where I am invited, and where I shall
find in Languedoc an estate of thirty
thousand francs a year, (which was once
worth eighty thousand), there I shall go
and establish myself permanently: the
castle is destroyed, but a small farm house
still remains, that shall be my habitation :
I can easily rebuild the ruined church ;
and on oue, side 1shall found an hospital
for the sick, on the other a manufactory.
Thus I shall place religion between com-
passion and industry ; the profits of the
latter shall be for the benefit of the unfor-
tunate ; as to myself, under a roof of
thatch, dressed in a russet gown, I will
dedicate my attainments capacity and life
to the superintendance and regulation of
those establishments.—And what will
become of those enchanting talents, of
which you would deprive society >—1
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shall bring them to perfection in con-
secrating them to heaven:1 shall no longer
paint, or. embroider, but for the embel-
lishment of my church ; in future I shall
only compose hymns and sacred music,
and do you think that on solemn days 1
shall not play the organ with more ener-
gy and fire than I ever displayed on the
piano forte in a concert, on that accom-
panying my voice with the harp in front
of the altars, [ shall not sing the peniten-
tial psalms with more expression and,
effect than a bravura or a ballad ?

These plans were sincere, and [ took
good care not to oppose them ; in reality
they were put in practice, causing the
happiness and glory of this woman, who
was extraordinary in every thing, and
whom a common fate could never have
rendered happy.

The next month, 1 had the incxpies-
sible joy of arcompanying Kusebius to
the altar, aud of seeing him expouse the
charming and virtuous Duchess de Pal-
mis: never was a pair so well matched.
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and never union so fortunate ; during the
ceremony 1supported the canopy together
with the young Octavius. Atthe moment
they pronounced the irrevocable vows, 1
looked at Madame de Palmis ; her eyes
were elevated towards heaven, her pale-
ness was gone ; she prayed with fervent
zeal ; her soul fulfilled it’s purification in
the most generous invocations ; and I ad-
mired the sublime expression of her
countenance. On leaving the church,
she took my arm, when, I whispered to
her, I have seen you pray, and am cer-
tain you will recover yourself by dint of
generosity. Ah! she replied, a moment
that | had represented to myself as one of
punishment, 1 thanked héaven for ex-
periencing only the most tender feelings.
This expression affected me excessively,
she concluded by proving to me the truth
of it in the course of the day, for she was
calm, amiable and perfectly agreeable.
Some days afterwards she departed for
Paris, to the great disgust (apparently) of
some emigrants who had privately made
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a thousand attempts to re-enter France,
but who did not the less cry out against
those who were more successful. Of this
number was Solmire whom I met oc-
casionally at the Viscounts: he made
himself odious by his declamations against
France ; but, I had the consolation to
hear Eusebius, both laugh at, and re-
proach this sycophant, especially when
he was enraged at the successes of the
French Army, or rejoiced at those of
Suwarrow. One day he came to us
in triumph, announcing that the French
had been completely beaten......Then,
said Eusebius, they must be all extermi-
nated, for I am sure they never ran away?
That is what 1 said, replied Solmire, rub-
bing his hands, they are exterminated.
Are you sure of it ? rejoined Eusebius.~—
Quite certain.—In that case I shall coun-
termand, the dinner and concert 1 -
tended to give the day after to-morrow.—
And why so >—Because the proscription
and injustice of a few men, will never
cause me toforget that 1 am a Frenchmen.
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—What nonsense? France is no longer
France.—It is certain that she is no more
since you have no longer a score of horses,
a running footman, an heydue, two
coach-dogs before your carriage; besides,
a hunting equipage, and the famous pri-
vilege of ravaging your tenantry with
your pack of hounds and whipper in. ...
—You never liked field sports; every
one to his liking: as for me, I never
piqued myself on being one of the seven
-sages of Greece, but I will maiutain that
the country in which we were born, had
nothing 1n common, with the pretended
France of those days.—Well! caunnot you
say like another Sentorius, Paris is not
Paris, but it is wherever I am. No,
the fogs, damp, and smoke, prevent me
from indulging that illusion. Believe
me, my dear Solmire, no opinion can
dispense with the sacred duty we owe to
our country ; this sentiment is so noble
and natural, that even in the eyes of
foreigners, it renders the fugitives, to
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whom they offer an asylum, still more
interesting.  In reality, how can that
gratitude which acts of hospitality must
inspire, be allied to the hatred of our
native land ? and how, in renouncing the
soil on which heaven had given us birth,
can we be sincerely attached to an adopted
country >—Very well, an erile no more
belongs to his country, than a gamester
to a party at play, after he has been
driven from the gaming table*—That 15
a very pretty comparison; but, it is a
sacred and natural duty which attaches a
gamester to the gaming table ?....This
question embarrassed Solmire a little,
and whenever that was the case he never
replied : he only said that nothing should
induce him to return to France whilst
this horrible uproar continued. When
he was gone, Eusebius informed us that
to his knowledge, Solmire had already
made two useless attempts to re-enter

* Philosophical Dictionary, article banishment.
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France; I am certain, continued the
Viscount, that he will go and assert at
twenty houses, I am turned jacobin ; yet
I have always held the same language,
because I have never changed my senti-
ments : but, when during a long revolu-
tionary convulsion a person constantly
preserves all his integrity and impartiality
he displeases every party, and must expect
to be continually calumniated.*

* This very just observation of the enlightened
author, unhappily applies to other periods as well as
those of revolutions, and 10 judge from the frequency
offpolitical apostacyin our days, eonsistency has eeased
to be a virtue.—Eb.
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CHAP. XIII.

CONCLUSION.

Twe intelligence I expected from Spain
could not arrive in less than three or
four months ; but that time flew with
me like the rapidity of a dream, in the
hosom of friendship, confidence, and the
most amiable society. Eunsebius assem-
bled us all at least four or five times a
week, and we passed the most delightful
evening at his house : I was always one
of the first arrivals there, and 1 helteve
my puuctuality was chiefly caused by the
pleasure I felt at seeing my sister and
her husbaud arrive ; 1 was never satiated
with the secret satisfaction of seeiny the
door of the drawing room open and hear.
ing anncunced in a loud voice, her Grace
the Duchess de Palmis. How many
times have 1 been affected to tears, in
thinking how that pleasure would have
vOlL. 1V, L
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been felt by Edelie! How pleasing it
was to call Tiburtius brother; and to
hear the Viscount and his wife give
Casilda the title of sister!....Tiburtius

» . Hogat :
dearly loved his young and innocent part-
ner, who returned his affections most sin-
cerely ; the Viscount and his lady adored
her ; Madame de Volnis ‘manifested the
tenderest attachment to ‘me, and it was
reciprocal, but legiti mate affections never
gall the senses; such pure sentiments,
such tender ties gave’[“’to our meetings
and conferences the most enchanting in-
terest.  Tiburtius quite charmed my
mother ; be used to go and chat with
her in an pnder tone, to ridicule the En-
glish customs which she detested, and
the abominable gibberish of the english
servants, as my mother called their lan-
guage; for she thoughtit very strange
that they should not speak french. Five
months had thus passed, when informa-
tion was at length received that Edelie
had made her profession with all the$en-
thusiasm of the most ardent devotion. It
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was Eusebius who announced this event
to me ; although a previous certainty of
the extraordinary event, diminished the
severity of the yshock 1 experimced on
this announcement, I had a violent attack
of afever which confined me some days

to my room. The kind and sympathe-
tic Madame de Volnis was not displeased
at this renewal of my grief; ¢n the con-
trary, she told me thatshe had forescen

it. This sentiment succeeded in winning
my heart entirely. 1 had a long conver?
sation with her about my mother, wlich
[ ought to detail here, in order to display
the benevolence of her disposition. 1
declared that T would never patt froi (he
former, and that I intengled she should
live with us.—So..much the better, ve-
plied Madame de-Volnis; it will be a
pleasure 1o me to take care of her old age
and to render it happy !—I ought nor,
I rejoined, conceal any thing from you ;
my mother has an exceflent 'heart, and
every real virtue, but, she has many of
the faults of that class of society to which

) L 2
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she belongs, faults, that the want of edu-
cation added to her age render absolute-
ly incorrigible. She attaches impor-
tance to athousand trifles which would
appear quite insignificait to you.—All
that is important to her shall not
seem frivolous to me. Iwish to satisfy
her in every thing, and when even trifles
contribute to her happiness, why should
_theybea bar to it: how little therefore is
the sacrifice I am called upon to make !--
But she will expect to interfere in matters
of housekeeping. .—It would be strange
indeed if a mother should be like a stran-
ger in her son’s house ! and will not her
experience be very useful to me? 1 shall
do nothing without consulting her; my
confidence and respect will be the -best
title to her affection, " 'he assured that
with that all will go on well.—She may,
perhaps, attempt to divide the honors of
the house with you?....It is her right.
Her manners will sometimes distress
you.—1I shall take such care never to seem
embarrassed, so that they will not be re-
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marked, and, at all events, not criticised,
and I shall shew her so much deference,
that she will appear respectable to all our
visitors.—She is kind and comyassnona(e
but violent, and puts herself in a passion
for a mere trifie.—I am sure she will ne-
ver have any cause to be angry with me
as I shall entertain a sincere attachment
for her; besides, is she not your mother ?
At these wordsI kissed her hand with
transport, and exclaimed, now I am sure
I shall be happy!......Indeed, such
sentiments merit all the esteem and affec-
tion of a husband: it must be acknow-
ledged that they are more prevalent in
the higher classes of society, than in the
middling walks of life, where so many
impertinent, and presumptucus daugh-
tersin law ; such peevish and persecuting
mothers are found ; two descriptions of
beings, whom 1 have ‘never seen in the
more elevated ranks.

It was under these happy aunspices that
I married Madame de Volnis: she had
the delicacy never to mention her fortune
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to me; but, after the celebration of our
nuptials, she informed me that Durand
had bought in assignats, for a mere trifle,
at a time very favourable*for such specu-
lations, her estate in Burgundy, producing
a yearly income of forty thousand francs ;
.she added that Durand had purchased it
only for the purpose of restoring it to her
when she might return to France, and
that he was endeavouring diligently to
have her name erased from the list of
emigrants. In spite of all the efforts of
this faithful friend, he could not obtain
permission for us to return, until the
beginning of 1800. We experienced
the greatest joy in returning to our coun-
try, then triumphing, (and which she
had been during so many years), over
the whole of Europe armed against her !
Our happiness was alloyed by the regret
of leaving our friends in’ England : the
Viscountess had made a vow never
to return to France until religious wor-
ship should be solemnly re-established.
For although sincg the reign of terror
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altars had not been restored.

We left England at the end of -July
1800, and arrived in Paris, the 11th of
August of the same year; my mother,
who had found nothing to her taste in
London, excepf the foot pavement, burst
into extasies when she passed our own
frontiers ; my wife, after an exile of six
years, threw herself in my arms: Oh!
my dear Delmour, she exclaimed, for-
merly, when you conducted me over these
frontiers, you saved my life; now, in
returning with me, you insure the happi-
ness of that existence which I owe to
you'!......

* From the frontiers to Paris, all our
emotions were exquisite; every thing gave
us pleasure; that which most delighted
my mother was:‘rto hedr the postillions,
and the maid servants of the inns speak
french ; the dinners on the road, even the
worst, enchanted her, and on once more
finding our omelets, onion soups and stew-
ed pidgeons, she never omitted bitterly



224 JULIEN DELMOUR.

‘to abuse the beefsteaks, puddings and
mince pies of our neighbours.

How truly affecting was our first in-
terview with Durand !  nothing could
exceed the joy he manifsted at seeing
Madame de Volnis in the character of my
wife : the joy of Sophie Durand and our
own was not less vivid: we repaid him
all that he had disbursed in the purchase
of our estate, where we ‘went to fix our
residence without delay, for the castle
had not been destroyed. 1 found that
Le Dru had quarrelled with Matilda:
the Prince de S#**#%* had returned
and hecome a senator. Le Dru had
_separated from Matilda, having disco-
vered that she had made secret and
unsuccessful attempts on the ci-devant
Prince, to induce him to renew their mar-
riage. ~ She preserved, her dowery of
15,000 franes, and at length renouncing
intrigue and ambition, prudently retired
te the country.  The first divorced wife of
Le Dru having died in ghild-bed, he had
married again legally, id areligious sense,
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the daughter-of an army contractor, and
was therefore wealthier than before. We
returned, in about eighteen months to
spend the winters in Paris, because I was
appointed a legislator, and on the re-
establishment of religion, nothing more
was wanting to eur happiness. Eusebius
and the Duchess, Tiburtius and my
sister came to join us. . . . they brought us
besides three pretty little children, one of
which belonged to the Viscount, while
the other two were the fruit of Casilda’s
union, having also become a father, 1
introduced a little boy to them. The
charm of this society, so kind and gene-
rous, was increased by the interesting at-
tachment 6f Octavius de Palmis and the
amiable Octavia d’Inglar, whose nup-
tials were celebrated the following year.
‘The Dowager d¢’Inglar and Mademoi-
‘selle de Versec, are nearly of the same
age, and now grown denf were the only
persons among us, who ‘brought back to
their own country much more ill-humour
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than patriotism : they emulated each other
in the most unlimited abuse of ‘every
thing that was pew, the customs, fashions,
theatres, actors} &c. were alike execra-
ble. The Duchess and my sister found,
that the ladies wore their dress too short,
their shoulders too much exposed, and that
they had an air of too much aadacity in
entering a drawing-room : they thought
that women of fifty and sixty years of age
-assumed a melancholy species of usurpa-
tion of youth, in wearing wreaths of flow-
‘ers; but, they were pleased at the disuse of
high heels, large hoops, powder, patches
and rouge®. They perceived in society,
a provincial politeness, more ceremonious
than obliging: they ‘also saw that the
superior elegance of the individuals of
‘the ancient court, contributed more to
make them hated, than the r¢emembrance

* The numerous advocates for rouge, in this Coun-
try, will be, no doubt, gratified to hear that its em-
pire is completely re-established-in France.—Eb..
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of their past grandeur; whilst, at the same
 time, the manners of many of them
were exactly imitated and copied by
the upstarts, eminent ounly by their
posts and dignities. At last, they were
sorrowfully amazed, the first time they
went to church, to see alms collected for
the expenses of the religious functions.
It is still more astonishing that a custom
which wounds equally the majesty of re-
digion and dignity of the nation, should
not be abolished in 1819 !'—....

* Lusebius, ever cyuitable and patriotic, *
saw with profound emotion in the Church
of theInvalids, that multitude of standards
taken from conquered enemies, which
are there assembled ; he admired, also,
the embellishments of Paris, the quays,
bridges, triumphal arches, the enlarge-
ment of the botanic garden, the prodi-
gious increase of the museum of natural
history ; and he was pleaged at the addi-
tions to the splendor of the Louvre and
Tuileries, and consequently at the bril-
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liant effect of the most superb capital in
Europe.*

The venerable Abbé Desforges had
returned to Irance long before LEusebius
and consented to come and reside with
us: he confirmed my expectations of the
destiny of Edelie; for, never was reli-
gious enthusiasm more ardent and con-
tinued, than in her breast. The first
idea of Eusebius, on his return, was

* It is presumed that tha fair Amh:’fgg not herself
amongst the pumber of those, who feﬁ\ their vanity
and encouraged the criminal ambition of their coun-
try, by exulting in the spoils so unjustly wrested from
conquered countries during the revolutionary war.
Public opinion, no less than individual eloquence,
has not failed to mark the system which led to the
embellishment of the Louvre and Tuilexies, with its
share of well-merited indignation,” while nothing is
more probable, than for the future historian, in draw-
ing an estimate of the advantages resulting to Europe
from the battle of Waterloo, to place the Restoration
of those spoils to the confederated powers amongst the
greatest triumphs and chief claims to the admiration
of posterity,—Ep.
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to take his venerable tutor from me, and
whom I had no right to withhold. Both
the Viscount and his lovely companion,
lavished the most tender cares, on the
‘Abbe’s happy old age, and this worthy
clergyman terminated his holy career at
the age of eighty, in the arms of his
pupil !

The beautiful Marchioness de Palmis,
has always continued to lead that kind
of heroically benevolent life, to which
she had devoted herself. Never did a
penitent give such effect to her conver-
sion, or regain public admiration by
more noble and affecting means.

After having experienced so many tem-
pests, and escaped so many shoals, I
daily thanked Providence for conferring
on me a large fortune, an excellent wife,
charming children, faithful friends and
a very moderate share of émbition, for
the age in which we livﬁe; for I am
contented with an income of 60,000
franks, besides a good place: and in
" times when sovereignties were distributed
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like Lord lieutenancies of counties, 1-
never had any desire to mount a throne;
nor have since then had: even the Wlsh of
becoming a minister.. - ; o
I have seen events pass before my eyes,
that furnish materials for a hundred vo-
lumes at least to the present generation.
I have seen my cousin Le Dru become a-
Prefect with a title ; | have had the pleé-
sure of hearing the Count Boutet and
the Baron Le Dru announced at my
.house; 1 myself, have had the plea-
sure of giving the title of Baroness to my
wife, who had lost her own. 1 haveseen
emigrants retnrn, who, grown old in
exile, have again houored the French
name by their valour and talent; and
who have since also honored the name of
Courtier, in forming the faithful and un-
ambitious court of a dethroned King.
And, lastly, 1 have seen, with sincere
joy, the re-establishmént of the monarchy
and promulgation of that charter which
secures our liberties ; for these sentiments
are inseparable from the love of order,
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of peace and: of justice, whlle they may
be combined with a wish to see the clergy
in the provinces more numerous and
respected, and not quite so indigent,
‘together with a desire that the schools of
mutual jnstruction should be superin-
tended by the minister of religion.
. This mode of thinking, which I have
always held, and which is not surely
either unjust nor unreasonable, has never
obtained parasites: I have already said
that complete impartiality in factious:
times, is odious to every party, the cor-
rupt and powerful even wish to con-
found it with that  timidity, whick
seeks to be on good terms with all ; but,
impartiality; when united with integrity,
_ has a distinctive character which does
not allow it to be mistaken ; it censures
with energy all that morality condemns,
and praises with candouy whatever me.
rits approbation : whilst dowardice enve-
lops its eulogies and critlcisms in artifi.
~ejal phrases; and in short, modifies its
language and opinionsaccording to times,
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places and circumstapces!............

May the impartial, who, among us,
certainly form the most slender party of,
all; may the friends of truth find in this
work the oply species of .merit to which
its author aspires, that'of equity, sincerity
and frankness; the courage to defend
and maintain without fear or equivocation
the sacred principles of morality !

THE END.,

PRINTED BY SCHULZE AND DEAN,
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