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ADELINE de COURCY: 

THE HISTORY 

CONTINUED. 

'S 0 o N after the Baronefs was gone, 
I received a letter fron1 S·olignac, 
with an account of his health, but no 
roention of his father's will. The Abbe 
at the fame time wrote to my father, 
but he did not communicate ro me the· 
,conttn ts of the letter. 

A few days after my frjend was gone, 
I-was deftined to fuftain a dreadful .!hock. 
Genevieve awake-ned me fr01n a found 

VOL~ II. B fleep, 



[ 2 ] 

fleep, by burfting into my chamber 
about two o'clock in tne n16rnirrg; her 
terror was fo great it deprived her of 
utterance,. nor could I underftand the 
occafion of it, till, unb~iring 1ny v~indow., 
ihe pointed to the hill, and I fa w my 
father's farm in flames. I had prefence 
of mind immediately to recollect, that 
for his fake I muft command my feel
ings, therefore difpatching Bertrand, 
(who was the perfon that had firft difco
vered the fire to Genevieve) for ailift
ance; I went to my father's bed-fide, and 
broke to him the cruel news. I-I e ftart
ed llp, and with a wild look exclaimed, 
" Adeline ! I am a ruined 1nan." -
I faw a tear tremble in his eye, and he 
funk back inactive and defponciing. 
" Sir ! " faid I, " roufe yourfelf-this 
is no time ro be indolent and defpairing 
-you nrnft follow me." He grafped. 
n1y hand and fighed.-This lethargic 
:fadne.CS alanned me rnuch n1ore than 

9 , violence 



[ 3 ] 
\r'iolence of grief. I dreaded effects fo 
oppoiite to his nature, and therefore 
·hurried him to the fcene of ruin. There 
'he had no time to paufe, or meditate on 
forrow-the occafion required activity 
and exertion. 

The inhabitants of the village, who re-
·vered my father for his charity and good-- _ 
nefs, were all bu(v in trying to ftop the 
dreadful conflagration; but the wind was 
high, -it drove the flakes of fire upon the 
thatched bJ.rn, which kindled inftantly, 
and burft into a flame. t-J ever can I 
forg~t the dreadful fc ene. T he night 

· was exceffively dark, and the wind 
·howled over the heath ; ·the l'.rie3 of the 
peafants, and the crack.ling of the tim
ber, the confternation of the fanner, 
and the difrrefs of our own family, were 
beyond defcription. The flames con
tinued to bur~ with great rapidity, when 
the M arquis, to whofe caflle Bertrand 
bad been for allifbnce, rode with ( peed 
-tip the hill, lighted by feveral of his 

B 2 people>, 
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people, who carried lanthorns, and fol
lowed by others with engines, to affift 
in quenching the fire. The moment 
this aid, fo much required., drew near, 
I felt my fpirits, which were wearied by 
exertion, at once give way, and j1;1ft as 
the Marquis came up to us I fainted in 
his arms. "'\Vhen I recovered my fenfes, 
I found myfelf ficting in a hovel, with 
Genevieve offering me drops, and the 
Marquis holding one of 111y hands, and 
kneeling at my feet. 

Weak. as I was I ftarted up, and 
afked for my father. They led me 
from the hovel, and I perceived the 
flames were almoft extinguiil1ed, but 
the barn and the hay -ftacks were no 
1nore; they were burnt to the ground, 
and the farm-houfe was become a mere 
ruin. My father was coming towards 
the hovel. I obferved an air of affected 
philofophy in his face ; he tenderly em
braced me, thanked the Marquis for his 

kind 
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kind aniftance, and then filently led me 
to the priory. 

I had now time to contemplate my 
own appearance ; nothing couid look 
more wild. I had but jufi: time to flip 
on my ftockings and a pair of fandals; 
and with only one petticoat and a bed
gown had left the priory. l n the bufl:le 
of the fcene my night- cap h~d fallen off, 
and rny hair hung difhevelled all over 
my fhoulders. The Marquis followed 
us in filence; we entered the little par
lour, and the trembling Genevieve put 
a dim tallow-candle on the table. Here 
I burft into tears; my father looked at 
me fame time, in a manner as if his 
heart wot1ld break, then leaning his el
bows on the table he covered his face 
with his hands. At length, looking 
again earneftly at me, he faid, " Ade
line ! my life draws near its concluGon; 
I have already exifted too long under 
the preffure of misfortune ; 'tis for you, 
my child, .for you only l lan1ent; would 

B J to 
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to God that I had not furvived you~ 
mother l" Struck to the heart with 
this mournful fpeech, I cried, " Dear 
Sir ! why will you def pond 2 Heaven 
has robbed you of fortune, but it has 
1eft you friends-yes l my father has. 
friends who can and will ailiH: him- be 
affured, while So1ignac lives--" Here · 
he interrupted me 6y faying, " I can 
receive no benefit from the hand of So
lignac." A t that inftant he burft mto 
tears, and left the room. 

I was loft in thought, and cou]d not 
comprehend the meaning of this fpee ch, 
·when the l\!Iarquis, fl inging himfelf at 
n1y feet, faid, '' Can Adeline wan t a 
friend when J a111 prefent. Behold in 
me a creature devoted to you r will : 
my fervices, roy fortune, myfelf, are at 
vou r command. The confufiorr of thi$ .,. 
night's fcene has furprized me into re
vealing a fecret that our fhortnefs of 
acquaintance does not authorize me to 
di(clcfe ; yet this rectnt mi~fortune 

rand 
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( and at that inftant my father returned 

into the room) which has befallen your 

refpeB:able father, makes it impoffible 

for you to. doubt the difintereftednefs of 

my love. Oh, Adeline ! if you deign 

to accept my hand, it fhall be the ftudy. 

of my iife to make his fituation affiuenr, 

and to promote. your h~ppinefs-mine 

depends on you alone. I do not afk for 

your reply . at this ur).feafonable time. I 

take an unwarrantable liberty in men.~ 

tioning the fu~ject now ; .but the me- · 

lancholy fcene I have been witnefs of 
has di[engaged 1ny heart from the re

frricl:ions I had impofrd on it, and 

prompts me to fay, while De Rozan., 

court exifls, Adeline de Cour~y can 

never want a l9ver., a friend, or a pro

tector." 

I was confounded and enraged at this 

ill-timed declaration.-" Sir ! " faid I, 

rifing from 1ny feat, " is this a time t'o 

infult me with the voice of love ? Is 

the fcene we are returned fro1n propet~ 

B 4 to 
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to infpire us with any ideas but thofe o( 
horror ? You furely know my engage
ments to another; but if I had a heart to 
beftow, it would recoil from your pro
pofals at fuch a time as this ! " 

I did not hear his anf wer, for I haftily 
left the room; but he continued near half 
an hour talkine rather loud, and in a very 
peremptory tone of voice, to my father, 
who went to bed as foon as he was 
gone. 

1"'he agitation of my mind fro1n fo 
n1any difb-effing caufes brought on a 
fever, by which I was confined to my bed 
a fortnight, during which the Marquis 
called every day to inquire after me. 

As foon as I grew better, and was 
allowed to fit up, I a{ked Genevieve if 
fhe had heard any thing of the Abbe or 
Solignac. To my great furprize fhe in
formed me they had left Italy, as her 
mafter hJd told her, and fhe brlieved 
there were lette-rs for me, wliich had 
been in the parlour fome days. I fent 

her 
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her for them, and fhe brought me two ; 

but one of thefe was from Madame 

D'Orval, my aunt, and the other fron1 

the Baronefs, who wrote me, fhe was 

going with her filter and Zodifki on a 

little journey, which was to end in a 

vifit to his mother at her country feat, 

but {he hoped to hear fro1n me on her 

return to Paris in lefs than a month, till 

which time it would be uncertain how to 

direct to her: I remained in anxious 

fufpenfe till the next poft-day, when 

Bertrand brought a letter from the 

poft-office, which I faw was directed by 

Solignac. I opened it in hafle, and 

with ait:onifhment read thefe words : 

cc To MADEMOISELLE DE CouRcv. 

" I am fo much hurried in making 

preparations for my journey, that I have 

fcarcely time, deareCT: and be.ft of wo-

1nen ! to take rny final leave of you.-
The 
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The King has been pleafed . to let his 
refontment fleep in my father's tomb
he has repealed the act of banifhrnent, 
which was extended to me, and, in re
turn for .his _ generous pardon, I have 
embraced a military life, in order to de
vote myfelf to his fervice. I have only 
one word more to add-it is an unna
tural and cruel one, but in violent exi
gencies the lefs that is faid the better, 
for every fentence probes the wounded 
heart inftead of healing it. It would be 
difhonourable in me to deceive you with 
falfe hopes, therefore l will at once tdl 
you, I arn every day more convinced of 
the impropriety of our being united. 
This !aft blow has decided n1e how to 
act, for under fuch circumftances it 
would be the utmofr imprudence in me 
not tQ refign the fond hopes I enter
tained of leading you to the altar. 

" Farewell, then, delufive expecb.tions ! 
enchanting dreams of h:ippinefs . ! which. . . . . . . . 

cannot, 
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cannot, muft not be . realized. Think 

of me as a man who never can be your's. 

Adeline! you will hear from me no 

more, until you receive that talifman, 

which, as it has been a token of your 

love, fhall prove the fignal of my death

till that period you will poffefs the 

efteem, regard, and good willies of 

"1-lENRI n-E SoLIGNAc.'' 

This lett~r overwhelmed me with fur

prize. I read it over twenty times, and 

could draw no inference from it, but that 

Solignac, finding himfelf maCT:er of an 
• 

affluent fortune, and courted by the 

gay and great, had defpifed fo humble 

an alliance ; and, on receiving the news 

of my father's lofs, had confidered me 

as a beggar, who would difgrace his fa-

1nily, and therefore made his going into 

the army a pretence for not returning to 

llS, and alfo for preventing my troubling 

him wi~h any more lette-ts~ 
My 
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My indignation was equal to my grief; 
and, as misfortunes feldom come alone, 
in a week after my father was arrefted for 
debt at the fuit of a Monfieur de Fleuri, 
of whom, unknown to me, he had bor
rowed a furn of money, meaning to 
repay it with the produce of his farm, 
and, being n0w unable to difcharge the 
debt, was hurried to prifon. 

This fight was more than I could 
be:ir.-To fee an affectionate parent, 
whofe age and infirmities pleaded for 
pity, and whofe charaB:er ought to 
command refpefr, ignominioufly drag
ged along like a criminal, feemed to be 
the completion of my miferies. In that 
hour my heart revolted againft Solignac, 
to whom my unhappy parent had writ
ten an account of his di(heITes; and who, 
vv hen the accident of the fire happened, 
though he was heir to an affiuent fortune., 
infl:ead of hafiening to prevent, or to 
partake the difficulties in which we were 

involved, 
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involved, cruelly and bafely deferted 

us in the hour of calamity. 
I paired the day and night in the bit

tereft lamentations, and in the morning 

fent an old fervant, who had lived in the 

farm, to try if he could confole or affift 

my imprifoned father, whom I fhould 

have attended in his difgrace, if the vile 
inftruments of tyranny would have per

mitted me. 

. Soon after he was gone I received the 

following letter : 

" To MADEMOISELLE DE CouRcY. 

" The conrempt and indignation, 

Madam, with which my former propo

fal was ~eceived, makes me· fearful left I 

!hould again offend you, by offering my 

fervices in the enlargement of your fa_ 

ther ; yet, as I mean not to bargain for 

your good opinion, or to be ungenerous 

btcaufe you are unkind, I muft beg 

leave 
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]eave to trefpafs a -fhort time upon your 
patience. I am too much humbled by 
,your· -paft conduct to hope for any thing 
niJore than yonr efteem; nor do I clain1 a return beyond what -cornmon friend-

. 'fhip may expect. I beg you will do me 
the honour immediately to appropriate 
the inclofed furn to the payrnent of 
Monfieur de Courcy's debt; and, left 
·n1y prefence iho-uld wound yout deli
eacy; or induce you to think I have any 
hopes that love 111ay be the offspring of 
·gratitude, I rne.an to leave this country 
to ... morrow morning, and -111all think 
myfe1f amply •repaid, if by this action I 
.can afford the leaft degree of comfort to 
_.your affiic1:ed father, from whom I hav.e 
.received a letter, which Linclofe for your 
1perufa!. 

·" 'I ·fubfcribe myfel.f, 
" with refpect and regard, 

H your devoted humble fervant, 

.re Lour.s .XAVIER ,DE RoZANCOURT ... '' 



Letter from MoNSIEU R DE Cou RCY 

To the MARQ....UIS DE Ro;zANCOURTe 

" -SIR, 

" Allow me to entreat, in the mofl: 

earneft and refpecl:ful manner, the ho
nour of your attention for a few mo

ments. It is_ with· infinite pain to n1y 
feelings, both as a gentleman and a fa
ther, that I unfold my difheffes to your 
compafiionate bofom. Providence has 

been pleafed to vifit 111e with poverty 
and affiiction·. I am humbled to the 

duft, and now. tonfined within a gloomy 
-damp dungeon, where, ·already f.ubdued 
by age, infirmities, and forrow, I hope 

foon to end this miferable life. My 
e1nbarraffments have long been drawing 
to a crifis, but l flattered. 111 yfelf with 

v.ain hopes of affiftance from Monfieur 
de Solignac, which now are at an end. 

You 
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You generouily forgave me the arrears I 
owed yourlate father, and I fondly thought 
the man, on whom my daughter had be
ftowed ·her heart, would fave my finking 
fortune w1th his own. Heaven has pu
nifhed my vanity and folly. Solignac 
has deceived me. I informed him of 
1:ny misfortunes-he has re!igned my 
daughter - and fuch a daughter-
Forgive, Sir, the weaknefs "Of a poor old 
n1an, and allow me to fay, with a break
ing heart, Adeline was the pride and 
comfort of her father. I perhaps faw 
her virtues 2-nd her charms through the 
magnifying glafs of pa•rtial love, and 
therefore thought her worthy of exalted 
furtune. In the dreadful extremity to 
which I am reduced, I blufh with .f11ame 
t-0 appeal ro your humanity-to be de
pendant on the l\1arquis de Rozancourt, 
to whom 1 am already fo deeply obliged, 
.and whom my deluded child has fcorn
!ully refufe.d.-But, alas! you are .the only 

fdend 
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· friend who will pay attention to my fur
ferings and my woes. I wiihed to p::ifs 

filently to my grave, but want obliges 

me to fpeak. The deftiny of i\deline 

alfo hangs heavy on my mind. 

Deign, Sir ! to intercede \vith r.1y 

· fevere c:-editor at leaft to accept bail 

for me~ that I may once more behold 

-my family, and try what can be dorie 

towards the difcharge of n.1y debt. J 
have written a confidential Ztccourit o( 

-rny c;rc1..1ml1ances to a friend 12t Paris, 

·who \vill perhaps have the humanity to 

. affift me. 

" 1 re;r.ain, Sir, 
" your obed~ent and obliged fervant, 

" tht unfortunate 

" PIERRE DE CouRcY ." 

My father's affrB:ing letter, and the 

~noble procedure of the l\1arquis, awak

. ened in a heart, naturally warm, the 

moft lively frnfations of gratitude. The 

VoL. II. C contraft 
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contraft of his behaviour and that -of 
Solignac's pained n1e to think of. I 
refolved to acl: with heroifm. I was in- · 
fpired with an enthuGaftic violence, and 
fnatching up a pen, wrote thefe words to 
the Marquis : 

" Your generofity, my Lord, is fuch, 
that I have only one way lefr to prove to 
you the fenfe I entertain of fo much 
goodnefs. VVould to God I had a heart 
at eafe to offer you, but it is too fenfible 
of obligation not to aim at making 
every poffible return for your liberality. 
Your own approving confcience will re
ward you better than I can ; but if a 
wijh to love you, and a _promife to obey 
you, can ferve as a requital for your 
fervices to 1ny father, you may com
mand the hand of 

"ADELINE n>E CouRCY." 

I dared not examine my own thoughts 
after writing this letter: I therefore fent 

lt: 
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·it away ·haftily, and as foon as it was 
gone, determined to banifh the unwor
·thy Solignac from ·my mind, and to en
c_ourage, as much ·as poffible, my regard 
for the Marquis. 

,He . had releafed my father before 
my letter was fent, and they were com
ing tog1:ther to the Priory, when he met 
the fervant who was returning with it 
to the Cafrle. _ I will pafs over his ex
p:-effions of joy, and n1y poor father's 
-fatisfac1:ion, and only fay, th at as the · 
1\1arquis urged the neceffity of a private · 
n1arriage, on .account of a rich uncle on, 

,whorn he had great expectations, we 
were married .in his own chapel a very 
fhort time after. 

I had not been wife to the Marquis de 
·Rozancourt many days, before rny fa
ther received an anonymous letter, defir
ing him to make uie of the indofed notes, 
and to confider them as his own, being 

·.fent hin1 by a perfon who had long been 
.C .2 lil 
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in his debt, and till then unable to pay· 
it. The furn amounted to more than 
that for which he had been flung into 
prifon. The delicacy with which this act 
of friendfhip was conveyed gave double 
merit to the ge:-ierous deed. The letter 
bore the poG:- mark of Blois, which was 
near the furnmer re.Gdence of IVlonGeur 
de Ronfal, to ·whom we for that reafori 
fuppoied. ourfelves i;x1ebted. 

I was in hopes, when I gave my hand 
to the :t-.1arquis, and bade adieu to every 
thou2:ht but that of obedience and re-.__., 

gard for him, my mind would at leafl: 
be happy; but ~las ! it was like a fright
ened bird, which, being driven from its 
nefl, frill pants and trembles for thofe it 
lefr behind, and makes an unavailing 
n1oan. I dared 11ot examine my own 
heart; I avoided retrofpective fcenes; 
yet now .and then a fudden thought of 
Solignac, who ! had been accufcomed 
(innocently ac.cuftorned) to _ think of 

9 with 
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·with delight and pride, darted like a 
·fiafu of lightnir.g through my mind
I ihrunk frorfl the fatal glance, and 
found myfelf involved again in gloom. 
I fbo.uld perhaps have fallen into a le
thargic fort of meJancboly,, ( notv1ith
flanding the l\/1arqui..,'s attention and en
deavours to amufe me) had I not been 

roufed by the danger of my revered 
father. That dear parent, for whom I 
had f:.:crificed 1.nyfeif, my happinefs, and 
every earthly hope, had received the 
arrovv of death from the hand of tyran

ny ~ it \vas frru.ck into his heart at the 
time whe:n he was led (ignominiouO.y 
led) to an unwholefome prifon.-Oh;, 
Heaven ! thou art my witnefs, till that 

hard moment I had not murmured at 

rny fate. A faithfu-1 monitor ·within ap
p1auded what I had done _to preferve 
his life, and fhield his declining head 
from fhame. Alas ! the rr10rta1 bbw· 
was given-I obferved his altered looks. 

C 3. when 



[ 22 J 
when he firft was brought from prifon, 
but~buted them to vexation only. 
,Alas ! in a few days I was- cruelly con
vinced his frame was more enfeebled 
than his mind-h~ chang.ed very viubly 
for the worfe every day; and one morn
ing, as we were fitting together,. he was 
fuddenly taken very ill, and expired in 
my arms before any affiftance could be 
procured. 

Oh Providence !:, all wife and gra
cious Providence ! let me not now pro!"' 
fane the air with a complaint-the blow 
fell with feveri.ty on my head al.one, and 
what feemed cruelty to me, was mercy 
t~ my father ; his p-ure fpirit vvas 
fnatched fro1n all the cares and evils of 
this lifeJ that he 1night efcape thofe hor
rors which were referved for me. 

The exceffive grief in.to which I was. 
"J)1unged by thi_s Jud den ]ofs affecred rny 
hea1th, and alarmed the Marquis, \'rho. 
prcpofed removing r:ne to a relation of 

his>-
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his, Madame de Thiange) who now is 
the refpeaable Abbefs of St Croix, at 

Diion. She lived at a houfe called the 
J 

Hermitage, feveral leagues from the 

Caftle, and he thought change of fcene 

and fociety might contribute t:o the com

pofure of my mind. He gave a particu

lar charge to me and Genevieve not to 

mention a fyllahle of my marriage, pro

mifing that in my abfence he would 

vifit his uncle, and try to gain his con

fent. 
I wrote a few lines to apprize my aunt 

uf my father's death, and fat out with 

Genevieve for the I--Iennitage, carrying 

a letter from the Marquis, in which he 

defcribed me as Madernoirdle la Pierre, 

a near neighbour of his, who was an 

object of compaffion from exceffive 

grief for the death of her father, and de

fired her kind ~ttention nlight be ern.: · 
ployed to comfort and amufe me. 

vVe went with poft-horfes, and with-
e 4 out 
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out any fcrvants, to prevent fuf picion ·; _ 
the r.rlarquis attended us within fight of 
the Hermitage. At th~t moment, . pene
trated wich gratitude for his attentions, 
and vviil:.ing to love him as I thought he 
deferved, I grafped his hands in mine; 
I wept my O'.vn un;,7orthinefa to requite 
him fo~ fuch a v.raf.:e of affection) and, as 
I took my leave, prayed the Almighty. 
would reward and blefs hirn for all the 
tendernefs and love.I had experienced 
froin him. He feemed deeply affected 
by my expreilions of regard, and alfo by 
the folernn and pathetic rnar:;ner in vvhich 
I reco::nmended him to the Rewarder 
of a11 good works. He attempted t~ 
fpeak ; the wcrds trernblect on his tongue; 
I faw his cheek turn pale, and he ·with
drew. 

I will novv endea.vour, as nearly as I 
c:1n recollect) to detcribe our new place 
of abode. It was a fiT1a1l neat houfe, 
fi uated in the mdfr of a garden, and 

concealed. 
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cor,cealed fi-0111 public view by an ex

ceffive high hedge that grew round it ; 

confequently it was a p1eaG.ng forprize 9 

when the gJte was opened, to find our

felves in the mofl: cheerful, yet the moft 

retired fpot imaginable ; quantities of 

geraniums and other fv,,-eet flowers 

were placed about the houfe, and a 

honey.fiJCkle twined its wanton tendrils 

round the do9r of the hofpitable d wel

ling, which rn:ght be truly ftiled the 

1\1anGon of Peace. Frorn the upper 

windows of the hennitage a view of 

rocks, trees, and diflant lands were 

feen; at the back was a beautiful piece · 

of ground, on one fide of which a long . 

bird-cage w2.lk of trees, whofe ou~er 

boughs abfolutely touched the groundJ) 

led to a romantic feat, from whence the 

rnoft delicious profi'Ject ( that variety of 

rich meadows, a ferpentine ftream, a . 

church, and di ft ant hills could afford) , 

was at .once unfolded to the fight. 
As . 
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As {oon as we had fent in the Mar

quis's letter, the lady of the houfe made 
her appearance. She at that moment 
gave me the idea of the exalted charaB:er 
which fhe is now deftined to fill. She 
advanced from the door with an air of 
inexpreffible benignity, and took me by 
the hand. Her perfon was large, but !he 
was ftiil young; her face florid, healthy, 
and cheerful ; her eyes black and fpark
ling ; her lips very red, and her teeth 
fine; a look of {hong fenfe charaB:er
ized her countenance, blended with an 
air of ferene happinefs, that confcious 
virtue could alone bdlow. She was 
dreff~d in a vefture of brown ituff., 
with large old-fafl1ioned tufts, and a '-

cap with full rofe-coloured ribbands. It 
gave me comfort to look at her, for fhe 
was the piB:ure of contentment. This 
amiajle woman, whofe life, like n1ine., 
had been checguered with misfortune~ 
had found in rdigion a cu re for all her 

woes; 
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woes ; yet that religion was not of the 

gloo1ny fort, which fees every thing 

with an aufrere ancl rnelanchDly eye ; 

on the contrary, ibe diffufed cheerful

Hefs to all arouod her. 1 t was im pofli

ble ihe :fhould ever fin<l a want of occu;.. 

pation,. for her hours were either em

ployed in works of ingenurty, or alts of 

benevolence. H~r charity was exten

fi ve, yet her gifts were made in filence ;. 

fhe had no vai.n-glory;; no oftentation ; 

what good works foe did ~emed more 

from her conviction of acting right,. 

than fro-ma thought of being be, tter that1 

the refr of the world. H .. er genius was 

equal to any purfuit, her judgment 

excellent, her converfation entertaining. 

Her exemplary life was not 1narked by 
fullen referve, by fanctified manners) 

or acts of mortification and penance ; for 

ihe could blend all the pleafantry and 

affabilitv of a woman of the world with ., 

the refined notions of true virtue and 
,· . re!lgton .• 



religion. Such was this excellent fri.end',. 
whofe fage counfels and unwearied care 
have affuaged 111any of my bittereft 
pangs. 

vVith her I paifed three weeks in the· 
moft rational ::n:::.nner, af1i11ing her in her 
attemions to the fick and poor) eftablifh
lifhing fchoois for children, and at other 
times being employed i.n. thofe ingenious 
works, where her fkiil arid exceliem fancy
y;ere confoicuous. The manner in which. i 

. we iived was more likely to compofe my 
agitated mind th~n thofe gay and tur
bulent fcenes which are often flown to, 
in order that they nrny give no leifure £( f' rer r-.. l l L, f.).; /~n ...11. "-' '-' J..J. \....\....L!v ., 

I fou.nd in IYiadame deThiange a friend. 
indulgent to my forrows, and a rnoni
trefs ready to correct my failings. Her 
tendernefs, her fenGbility, was very great;_ 
fhe was the very foul of pity, and the 
time foon approached in which all her 
£ompaHion Vi'O~ild be required for·me. 

She 
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She hadjuft received her appointinent 

to the Abbaye de St. Croix, and I was 

preparing to recurn ho1ne, when a letter 

came for her, directed by the h3nd

writing of the Baronefs de Luz,me, 

who (I now learnt) was an intimate 

friend of l\1adame de Thiange. She 

read it fo::ne emotion. 1V1 y curiofity 

was excited, anc I could not help hirit

ing a wiC.'1 to _be m .. de acquainted with 

the ccnten~s. She gave it me, ar.d I 

re:lci with perfect C'1 ,pofure, till I came 

to this paffage : 

'' You have o:cen heard me fi)eak of 

1.\1odieur de Solignac, the faithfi..11 but 

·unfortunate }over of Adeline de Courcy., 

A point cf honour has induced him to 

reGgn all pretenGons to her h2..nd. I-Iis 

worthlefs father bad mortgaged his ef

tates, and loft fo 1nuch money. in gam

.ing, tkat his fon found himfelf, at his 

death, reduced to a flender pittance. He 

knew the generofity of Adeline's foul 
too 
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too ·well to fuppofe fhe would acquicfce 
in his n1otives; •he knew her father's 
-circumfiances; and ·was affured i11e 
would infift ,on f offering poverty wit~ : 
him, and being:involved -1n 11is ruin. -He 

,,confide.ted :that .-an .attachment might 
render her very miferable, and prevent 
her marrying to advantage ·; and there-. 
fore determined, from a principle of 
ro1nance, which .perhaps may be .thought 
:abfurd, .to facrifice his hopes to her 
happinefs; to leave her at liberty, and en
deavour, if poffible, to make her forget 

;the unhappy Solignac. The Abbe St. Ber
tin approved .his .gene.rofity. He wrote 
'to her father {under an :i~junu:ion of 
'fecrefy) a .circumilantial detail of h1s 
:fituati0n, a,nd .fent a letter to Adeline, in 
a fit of defpair, at the time he re·.:eived 

~the news of a law-fuit being loft, in 
·which his father had been long engaged; 
;;after which he immediately accepted a 
.c.om1niffion in the army, thatwas .offered 

.hjm 



[ 31 ] 

him by a relation (Monfieur de Mon• 
tigny, who is a Colonel in the army.) 
-Count Zodifki, who once had been 
ftrongly attached to Adeline, is partial 
to the virtues of Solignac, with who1n 
he has paffed much of his time fince 
the lofs of his mother, who died while 
he was paying her a vifit. The venerable 
Abbe St. Bertin has fixed his abode 
at Dijon, where you probably will fee 
him and Solignac. That young man 
has already joined the regiment, which 
is now at Chalons; a fituaLion that, I 
doubt, as it brings him nearer the ob-
j ect of his affections, will fhake his refo-
1ution. From the look of defpair that 
was imprinted on his face when I faw 
him -lafr, and his perfonal courage, it is 
my opinion his fecret wifh is to figna
}ize himfelf in the fervice 0f his country, 
( whenever he has an opportunity) and 
to buy renown at the price of a life he 
is not anxious to preferve. He had 

fcarcely 
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fcarcely left Paris before my fath~r re
ceived a very dfecring l~tter from Mon
fieur de Courcy, dated from a cache t, in 
1/hich a mercilefs creditor had confined 

him. My father ~ifhed to lend ·him the 
1noney requiGte · for frs rele::fe, but was 
prevented by my broth~r- in-law, Zo
d'.fki, who,after clefiring my father would 
not divulge to Iv'.IonGtur de Cou rcy the 
fecret whereby he obtained ailifcance, 
with a liberality and delicacy worthy of 
his noble foul, inclofed more thQn the 
furn required in an anonymous letter, 
and fenc it to the Priory. I was in hopes, 
on my return from a little journey I 
h;ive been making, to find a letter fron'! 
n1y frienJ, but have been dlfappointed, 
which makes me fear :fhe is ill; and I 
have this day Vw'l itten to her without 
n,entioning either the Count or her lo
ver, vvifhing firft to find how her heart 
is affected towards Solignac, and being 
careful to ivoid thofe fobjects that rnay 

bring 
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1Jring unpleafant recolleftions to her 
mind." 

Thus far I had read, and had com
mand enough over myfelf to reftrain my 

tears and lamentations. I gave the letter 

to M adame de Thiange, and got myfelf, 
·I know ·not how,, out of the rporn. 

That Solignac fhould have written 

letters to my father, which never had 
been received·; that he f11ould have re

figned me from motives of generofity, 

and not from inconftancy, were dreadful 
truths for me to learn. I {hudrlered to 

think the r~I ermitage was fo much nearer 

t o Chalons than the Cafile was, par

ti cularly as Solignac would naturally 

come with the Abbe to p;..y his compli-

1nents to M adame de Thiang'=', the 

friend both of the Baronefs and the 

Cou:it. 

I re fol ved to return home, and, after 
weeping my own hard fate, and the lofs 

of him who1·n I had loved ·even while I 

V 01. II. D thought 

• 
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thougk-L.he was unfaithful, I returned 
to Madame de Thiange, endeavouring 
only to remember the duties I had en
gaged myfelf to fulfil, and the obliga
tions I owed to the genera½ ty of the 
Marquis. My altered look when I left 
the room alarmed my penetrating friend. 
She queftioned Genevieve) and extorted 
from her the fatal il::ory. She was ap
prized both of my name and my unhappy 
marriage, before I made my appear
ance, and I perceived, by the tt"ars that 
~ill gliftened in her eyes, fome difcovery 
had been n1ade. ·That affectionate in
dulgent friend tenderly embraced me; 
i11e reproved my w:.mt of confidence in 
letting her remairi fo long ignoran t of 
my fate; fhe lamenr_ed the evil chance 
that tempted her to fhew me the letrer; 
and when I mentioned my reafons for a 
fudden return to the Chateau de Rozan
court., and excufed my having acted 
with fo muchreferve and caution in obe-

dience 
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-dience to a hufuand's commands, 
fhe wept over the neceffity of lofing me_, 
but commended my -refolution. 

I wrote to apprize the Marquis of 
rny defign to return home, without giv

·-ing him my real reafons. I conjured 
Madame de Thiange, in as gentle a 
-manner as poffible, to inform the un...- _ 
fortunite Solignac of a m3,rriage th:it 
·n1uCT: prevent his making any attempt to 
fee, me, (which he would naturally do, 
if, on going to the Pri,'Jry, he was in
formed of my removal to the Caftle.) 
1 in treated her to defcr-ibe my father's 
finution, and the {hong claims the 
Marquis had to my grat1tude; alfo to 
:infift on his forgetting, and never defir
ing to fee me morr. 

"\Ve parted with nian y tears, and I 
'fat out for the Caftle with Genevieve. 
I confefs 1 was not forry, on my arrival, . 
to hear the 1\1arquis was not returne_d 
.from a journey _he had made to Paris ; 

D :2 the 
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the ftate of my heart was fuch, that 

quiet and folitude were the only things I 

defired ; but I recollected that the Ba
ronefs had written to me, and as ihe was 

ignorant of my change of fituation, I 
concluded the letter was at the Priory. 

I felt a fecret impulfe once more to 
vifit that fcene of al! my happinefs, and 
I refolved to go for it myfelf the day 

after my arrival. Abs ! 'twas weak

nefs in me to indulge the melancholy 

pleafure-every place around it, every 
tree, every walk reminded n1e of Solig

Nac. My mind too eagerly caught the 

dear illu!ion. Here, thought I, did he 

firft tell me of his love! -here he re
newed his vows before our fatal fepa

ration ! 
I came to an afpen t ree, whofe .Glver 

leaves w~re quivering in th~ wind; 
their ruftling found was pleafant to me, 

and I remembered on that very tree So

lignac had infcribed his Adelme's name. 

I looked 
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I looked for it, and faw the letter.s which 
,had been formed by his hand, and on 
the other fide of the tree I read thefe 
words: cc Sacred to Love and Hope." 

There was a feat near the tree ; I 
walked to it with my eyes full of tears; 
a train of difmal thoughts rufhed into 
my mind, and mufing on the lines ad
drdfed to Love and Hope, I took fome 
paper out of my pock.et-ho0k, and ex
preffed with a· pencil the feelings of my 
foul. This done, I fat ftupid and abforbed 
in def pair, till the clock ihuck, and n1ade 
me ftart fro1n 1ny lethargic Hate. I got 
up to return to my carriage, which I had 
left at the top of the hill. I was to p_a fs 
the tree; my knees knocked together 
as I approached it : the power of attrac
tion, like a 1nagnet, drew me thither; 
I knew not what I did ; in an agony of 
grief I furveyed the teftimony of n1y 

_lover's paffion, and: leaning my head 
ag::iinft the b;uk, wafbed it Nirh my 

D 3 tearso 



tears. "Oh rnyfather ! ,, I exdaim-ed, "if 
thy pure fpirit feels for thofe that dwell on 
·earth, forgive thy .Adeline's weaknefs ;. 
and thm1, my Solignac,"-here my voice 
was choaked with tears. The thought of 

· n1y being the property of another, 
whom I ought to love> arrefi:ed the im
perfc.-ct founds, and bade me tremble at 
my guilty love.-I found the expected 
letter at the Priory, hut had not cou
rage to ope1! it till I got into my c1r
riage. I tJ~re read furprizing thi;1gs. 
She informed me that Count Zoddki's 
1nother was dead; that J1e had fince 
been dangerouDy iU, and in his illnefs 
had intrufl:ed her with a paper, imply
ing that he had left a confiderab]e fu m 
to my father, in the frocks,. de.Gri:ig 
]1alf the intereft might be appropriated 
to n1y ufe, and the reverGon of the fa.id 
furn to be mine at my father's death ; 
which intended alt of friendihip {he 
could not refrain 5·om imparting to me, 

as 
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us it proved the fincerity of his regard, 
and the delic:icy of his conduct in con

veying it to me through the name of 

my father. I--Iappy was I to read at the 

end of her letter, that this invaluable 

friend · was fiill alive, the firength of his 

confiitution having baffied the violence 

of his diforder. She mentioned the cir

cumflance of Solignac having embraced 

a military life. She reproved me for 
keeping the1n · fo long ignorant of my 
father's embarraffinents, and concluded 

her letter ·with a 1110ft rnournful circum

ftance for me to learn, which wasJ that 

the delicate ftate of her health had in

duced the phyficians to infift on her try
ing the climate of Nice, 'for which place 

fhe was to fet out with her fiCT:er in a 

:fhort time. 

Within a week after I received this 
letter, the ·Marqu_is arriveJ fro1n Paris; 

he feemed 1puch furprize ·l to nnd 1ne at 

the Cafrle;. I made the appointment of 

D 4 Madarne 
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Madame de Thiange to the Abbey of 
St. Croix my fole pretence, and he ap
peared fatisfied with it. I wifhed to 
know the refult of his application to his 
uncle; he told me he had, in forne 1nea
f ure, prepared him to hear of his mar
riage, and was determined., in a fecond 
vifit ( which a law-fuit of his uncle's 
would oblige him. to make in a month 
or fix \Veeks) to declare his fituation 
with refpecr to me. 

The l\1arqu is de Rozancourt was 
entirely a man of pleafore; yet his cha
racrer did not appear frivolous-He had
a quick genius., £hong n1emory, 2nd 
agreeable talents, which made hi1n an. 
excellent companion ; he fLud:ed to ac
conunodate his tafte to mine, and feemed 
to rejoice in every opportunity of amuf
ing me. 'Tw;;.s impoffible to forget 
my obligations to him-'twas impof-
fib1e to be infenfible of his accomplifh
n1tnts. I hourly regretted that I had 

not 
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not kriown him at an earlier period or 

our 1i ves, when his mind was artlefs and 

unfpoiled by the world, and before my 

heart was appropriated to another. But, 

alas ! de Rozancourt was an artifici:11 

character; his agre1nens were not na

tural ; they were all acquired ; an early 

know ledge of the world had made him 

an adept in the fkill of pleaGng, more 

from practice than from nature; but, 

lmder the mafk of gentlene[s and virtue, 

he was a def pot and a rake ; every thing 

he did was by defign and ftudy. Long 

eommerce with the profligate of his ow11 

fex, and the rnoG: abandoned of ours> 

had made him immoral ; but he knew 

too we11 the neceffity of impofrng on the 

better part of mankind, not to affun1e 

the cloak of virtue when he was amongft 

her votaries. Had his heart been pcr-

fr[t like his manners, how engaging 

would de Rozancourt have been t but 

he was like a courtier who carries the 
ihield 
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{hield of myftery upon his breafr, and 
while I admired his graces and accom
plifhments, I fought in vain to find the 
.candour and franknefs of the ingenuous 
Solignac. Yet, fighing to myfclf, I 
often faid, " 'Tis abfurd to expect more 
than we deferv½. The Marquis de Ro
zancourt has honoured n1e. with his 
choice-was he defl:icute of any claims 
to merit or beauty, the title of hujband 
:fhould be fufficient to exclude any other 
fro1n my heart. As he is endovv1ed with 
every mental and exterior grace, ought 
I not to glory in being allied to him? and 
while I catch improvement from his en
lightened genius and knowledge of man
kind, while I admire his polifhed man
ners, and experience his regard, is it 
not ungrateful in 1ne to repine at a fitua
tion which would be the envy of fo many 
of 1ny fex ?" 

I continued to encourage every thought 
that might promote an attachment to the 

Marquis, 
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Marquis, and to chace from my n1ind 

the image of Solignac, which too often 

would intrude itfelf there~ By degrees 

I became cornpofed) and had- acquired 

a fixed refolution to forget whatever 

might divert my th<rnghts from the duty 

and regard I owed my hufband. 

Unfortunately, the book which con

tained m-y addrefs to Hope , one day

dropped from r:ny pocket-the eager·nefs 

with which I went to take it frorn rhe 

l\1arquis, who had picked it up, excited 

his curiofity, and he infifted on keeping 

it. My agitation jncreafed his fufpi

cions ; from joking on the f u~ject we 

grew ferious. l was importunate.) 

the fv1arquis was determined, and he 

withdrew without reftoring me the boo1c. 

I felt offended at this ungenerous proce

_dure,. and intimidated at the thoughts

of what might enfue. 1 recollecced the 

Jines to l--Iofe, and trernbled.; they \Vere 

as follows :- · 
Celefiial 
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Celeftial Hope ! thou foother of the mind,. 
Who oft has gladden'd this unhappy breaft,. 

From thee I itiLI may confolation find, 
Still fee thy form in Angel hrig.btnefs drefl:. 

When mourning o•·er remembrance of my woes,. 
If SoLIG N AC impels the heavy figb, 

If down my cheek the tear of forrow flows, 
And nature owns what reofon vvould deny : 
Hope whif1,ers that the crime may be fo1 given, 
S-ince mercy is the attribute of He:iven. 

The Marqt1is returned the paper to 
me wich anger flurning from his eyes.
" I fee, Madam," foid he, " your an
guifh fo-r a fa ther's death was but an ex.
cufe for affiiEtions of another r.ature. -
My attentions, my ardent paw.on, n1y 
perfect confidence in you, is rewarded by 
fcorn and averfion.-The happy S-olig
nac is fbll cheri{hed in your heart; but 
let him beware how he pref umes to [peak 
of paffion where I have fixed my choice~ 
Take care, Madam, how you venture 

£0 



[ 45 ] 

to behold this favoured lover. An inter

view with Solignac may be accom

pliihed, but m uft be paid for ; and 

death 1hall be the price by which it is 

attained. I will no longer wafte my 

time and my attentions on a woman who 

is ungrateful for the benefits ihe receives. 

To-morrow morning I ihall fet out for 

Paris, when I may return is an uncer

tainty, and my eommunicating our mar

riage to my uncle mufl: now depend on 

an alteration in yourfelf. I cannot pre

fume to prefent a re-1ation to him, whofe 

.heart retracts the vows fue made me at 

the altar. Adeline! I leave you to 

your chimerical ideas of Hope-enjoy the 

vi!ions of yo ur brai@-fred on the dear 

deluGon --the time will come when 

you may think it happinefs to be l\1ar

chionefs de Rozancourt."-Saying thefe 

words, he rufl1ed from my apartment, 

perfifred in his re!olution, and, wit hout 

.al.owing 



allowing me to fee him again, ]eft tne 
houfe at break of day. 

The week before this fracas, I had 
written ,the "Baronefs a recital of iTI}' 

;paft farrows, anp of the better profpefcs 
·that new invited me to be happy_,, this 
·fad rcverfe opened all thofe wounds in 

·- n1y heart, which \Vere fo lately and fo 
-fuperficially healed. Solignac, Zodifki, 
-all the anguif11 I had endured, t~e facri-
·-fices I had rnaoe, returned with double 
force upon my minrl. The rv1arquis 
knew of my love for Soli~nac before 

·,he took advantage of my misfortunes to· 
--obtain rny hand; and it was barbarous 

:. in him to not-ice that effufion of my foul~ 
•-when he rnuft know n1y altions were 
free fro1n reproach. I fell into a deep 
dejeftion, which lafted two days, and 
might have continued longer, had not a 
fever of the moft malignant and con-

,tag1ous nature ,attacked .feveral of-my 
family,; 
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family ; among the number was my 

faithful Genevieve, hitherto the com

panion of all the wayward accidents of 

my life. Roufed by her danger, and 

the diil:reffing fituation of the 0thers, I 

employed myfelf in adminifl:ering relief 

to the111 as far as I could. Indifferent 

to my own wretched exifl:ence, I by no 

means wifued to efcape the infection, 

and refo[ed to r~rr.ove from the Caftle, 

though ftrongly advifed to go. 

I expected the phyG.cian to arrive 

every 111oment, and was waiting for him 

impariently, when one of the ferv·ants 

infonned me that ·a perfon was below, 

and wiihed to f peak with me. I left 

Genevieve's room, and went haftily into 

the hall, where I faw a figure in a long 

large cloak, which he held clofe to his 

chin, and with a Spanifh round hat 

flapped over his face. The H:range ap

pearance furprized me fo much, that I 

was gomg to inal~e my efcape, when, 

9 ca;::chir.g 



icatching me by -the hand, the {hanger-» 
·in a faint and trembli.ng voice, entreated 
,me co flay. 

Had a death warrant been fio-.ned for o 
my execution, and the bell began to 
toll which was to -be the fignal for it, I 
could not have felt more t:error than :I 
-did at that mournful found. A deadly 
tremor feized my -frame. I withdrew 
my hand-I tottered towards a chair
·and falling -into it more dead than alive, 
1 exclaimed, " My God ! furely I-know 
'' that voice ! "-the only reply I received. 
was fuffocating fobs and groans. I 
found my ·heart beat violently, the room 
feemed to go -round with me, and I ex
pected every tFlfl:ant to faint; yet I dared 

, not call for · affiftance. I had jufl: =power 
to make a feeble ·fign to have the window 
optned. My-fellow-fufferer obeyed my 

-- command, and led me gently towards 
,the air. I leaned on his arm; his whole 
:frame _ trembled _ as he fupported me, 

and 
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an( 1 we ·uood a few momeflts filent. I 

· ventured to raife my eyes to his, the 

light {hone full upon his face, and re

vealed to mt the palid grief-worn fea. 

tures of the unhappy Solignac. 

Looking full 2.t me with an expreffion 

of the tendereG: forrow, he feerned to 

-flab rne to the he2rt in faying, " Have 

you forgot me, Adeline ?" The plain-

. tive accents ha~ fc2.rce reached my ear, 

when, regardief.s of every thing but the 

joy of feeing him again, I flung my arms 

round hi-s,neck, as if 'he had been my 
brother, and wept upon his bofon1. ...L\.t 

th at moment, had Solignac been in 
r;:igs, the mofr forlorn and abjeEt of his 

kind, and I the miflrefs of my fate, I 
.fhoui~l have preferred poverty wiLh him, 

to hor.ours, fortune, dignity, and fame, 

without him. In fending Solignac to 

me, I-leaven feerned to refcore a treafure 

that was mine, though it had fo long 

been loft ; and I forgot it.was become 

·-V GL. II. .E crirninal 
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crin1i-nal for me frill to admire what I 
had fonnerly thought it was my greateft 
pride to love. 

The idea of the fever firft rufhed uoon 
l 

my mind, and I, who had been indiffe-
rent to my own danger, was not infen
fible to th~t of Solignac. I ftarted fr01n 
him, fhuddering with apprehenfions for 
his fafety ; fo much did every thing that 
concerned a perfon thus dear to me, 
outweigh any confideration I cou1d have 
for myfelf. I intreated him to take a 
feat, and to be cornpofed. \Ve fat on 
each fide the v indow, which was en
circled with jaf mine, and looked into 
the garden ; never fuall I forget that 
window. 

After a conGderable paufe,- he affured 
me the intention of his vi:G.t was by no 
means to alarm, or to moleft me ; that 
in the firft agonies of his grief, when 
Madame de Thiange apprized him of 
my marriage, he . had been frantic with 

rage 
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rage and difuppointment ; but that my 

exceHent friend had fo well defcribec.l 

the motives of my conduce, and the pro. 

priety of my choice, as to calm the tu

mult of his foul, and, in fome rneafure, 

reconciled him to a lofs which was to 

promote my happinefs. That he had 

once refolved to return to Chalons with

out frei:1g me, but a ceGre, for the laft 

time, to vindicate his own conduB:, and 

to affure me he fincerely pardoned mine, 

induced him to take this frep. 

While he was fpeaking, th~ tears r:in 

down my cheeks upon my bofom, and 

relieved a heart th:1t feemed almofc rea

dy to break. I had refolution, however, 

to interrupt him by faying, I wilhed not 

nowto have thofe circumftances renewed, 

which could only recall unpleafant re

rnembrances to my mind; that:, as the 

wife of MonGeur de Rozancourt, it did 

not become me to ii~en to any thing 

.. hat an attachment 
which 
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which could 'be no longer innocent. I 
therefore defired to wave all converfation 
relative to the pafl: occurrences of our 
lives. I affured him that he would al
ways be remembered in my pr.ayers ; 
but at the fame time, I was fo well 
aware of the impropriety of his prefent 
vifit, that l n1u-ft entreat him to confidet 
it as the 1afl time we iliould , ever meet 
on earth. Here his affected compofure 
and refolution forfook him ; he fell at 
n1y feet, he grafped my hands, be ut
tered the n1ofl: extravagant expreffions 
of defpair. I found it necdfary to exert 
n1yfelf; and looking at him with a de
termined air, " Is ic thus,'~ faid I, " yen 
endeavour to wound a heart which has 
already fuffered too much for your fake ? 
If the honour, the digniEy, the fafety of · 
Adeline, is frill worth your care, do net,, 
by an unmanly indulgence of your grief, 
expofe me to the ob1ervation of my fer
vants., the cenfure of the v:,orld_, and the 

.ref en cm.en t 
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refentment of my h1__1fband: Should th ... 

circumftances of this interview be c ver 

known to the rv1arq.uis, (who is already 

prone to jealous fuf picions) what r:rnPc he 

think of me ? I fhou1d be df'graded, kft 

in his efteem,and you would hav~ the me

lancholy reflection of having ruined the 

charact c> r of her you love. Learn fron1 

me, Solignac,- to bear your fate with 

reGgna tion; thick not I fuffer lefs t h:ti1 

you) becaufe I c2n controul the irnpu1fe 

f J d'1 • ·r , · 
o my neart; an Know,.ti1at 1r any tnmg 

can add to the mifery of my fitua~ion, 

it will be the idea of your wai1t of forti

tude. Turn your attention to views uf 

glory and renown; promife to endure 

our feparation with compofure, and if 

you wifh to prove to rne the finccrity of 

your affeB:ion, com ply wich the 1equef1: 

I now mu-ft rnake you.» 

Ile looked earr .. efr1y [lt me-, 3nd oro -
• J, 

mifed to obey r;.1e. I continued ; c, It is 

neceff2-ry for me that we this infra.11t pare. 

E " .J 
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A longer interview might create fu(pi-. I 1--. ,.If • , . c1ons- owe to t .. e 1v1arqms ana to 
111yfelf the prefervation of my fame, and 
I expect you to facrifice your ow~ wifhes 
to my fecurity. Attempt no rnore to 
fee me-a fecond interview mighr be 
fatai to your Adeline. I entreat you to 
return infcaDtly to the village, and to fet 
out for Chalons to-n10rrow rnorning.)1-
As T was i~•eaking thefe words, my heart 
feemed to die within me. I held Ollt 
my hand to him, and as he bathed it 
with his tears, I turned from him to 
concea1 my own. 

The ringing of the great bell made 
me ftdrt frorn my lethargy. I faw the 
phyfician driving up the 2-venue,. and I 
entreated Solignac to depart - he gave 
me a look-fuch a look ! -it v1as no 
longer wild and diforderec1, but there 
was a fort of awful farrow in it that 
feemed to fay, " we part to meet no 
more ! '' I meant to bid him adieu, 

but 
9 
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but the word trembled on my tongue.

I made him a fign to go; and he_ 

obeyed. 
_-\ dreadful ftiilnefs took poffdlion of 

my foul-it feemed as if my fpirit io~ged 

to take its flight, and fl:ruggled to !hake 

off its mortal bondage. I followed So

lignac with my eyes ; I faw him mount 

his horfe, and ride f1owly through the 

park ; I faw him ftop at the hft gate, 

as if to take a farewell look. I h1lf rofe 

from my feat, and was go:ng t8 wave 

my hand to him at the \Vindow, but the 

idea of my own Gtuation rufhed into 

my mind, and I again funk into my 

chair. 
I ihould have ibid in this n1e1ancho1y 

frate fome tiTne longer, if l had not been 

interrupted by the phyfician. The me

lancholy Gtuation of my famiiy afforded 

a pretence for the agitation he faw 1ne 

in ; he apprized me of the dangerous 

ftate of Genrvieve, and the deDre 111e 

12:. 4 h:v.1 
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had ju Pc expreffed to fee me. I h·urried 
to the apartffient of this faithful creature,. 
whofe diforder I found was rapidly 
increa!:ng. She comrniced to my 
charge a paper iea1ed up, ½ hich fhe 
deDred rnight only be opened in cafe of 
her deceafe ;. and when I beheld her 
haftening from a world of cares, and , 
ob~erved the tranquillity with which fhe 
ccnten1plated the approach of death, I 
fervently. prayed the .P.i.lmighty would 
not allow me to furvive her; but I vvas 
ordained to live, in order to experience 
greater misfortunes. 

The phyCTcian, finding me from the 
firft obftinately bent on fharing the da:-i
get of my fe rvant, ceafed to irn.po1tune 
me on the fubject, and J:er de:.;ith only 
induced me to qyit an ap~rtiuent whete 
I had al'-o hcped to breathe mv lair. ~ ✓ 

rf be paper Ge:~evieve had given me, 
coctQined her \vill, \V herein :fhc had left 
n1e) as a m2.rk of gr~ti~ude) a finall 

fon1 
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fom ilie had· faved during her y::-::rs of 

fervitude, and which I at that time little 

thought could evtr be of ule to me. 

I was fincerely affiicted at her death ; 

and thouQ·h I -dii not catch · the fame fort 
....., 

of feve:-, I altered vifibly in my looks, 

~nd alarmed the phyfician fo much by 

n1y fym?toms of a decline, that he 

wrote to the Marquis, adviGng my re

moval to the. baths of Plornbieres, aud · 

preffing bis immediate return. 

The day after he fent the letter, Ber

trand , who once lived wi[h my father, and 

had been fince a very favourite fervant of 

the lVIarguis's, was g iven over by the 

phyucian; and foeming much troubled 

in his mind., I frnt for the confeffor 

from a neighbouring convent. 

The next rriorning, ,~bout flve o'clock) . 

I was 2.wakened by fomebody rapping 

gently at my door. I rofe in hafte, put 

on tny robe de charnbre, anJ called out 

to know what ,vas the m·atter. A voicq 

which 
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which I knew to be th2t of the ccnfeifor, 
replied, that the <lying m~n had made 
hi~, confeffion ; but foid he could not die 
in pe2.ce till he obuined my pardon for 
various offences Le had committed to -
wards me, and conjured me, by every 
thing n1ofr facred, to pronounce his for
oi ventf'.J. 0 

I too!<.. a wax taper in my hand, and 
followed the holy father. The wind 
whif~led moft dif:11a!1y as we paffed 
through a long gall -ry thac led to the 
fid man's rcom. One of my n1aid 
fervants ( whom I cdled up) folbwed 
n1e to the dDor, which the friar opened 
fofdy, 2nd I beheld the dying Bertrand 
fupported by pillows, with his emaciated 
hands clafped together, and bis eyes 
fixed on a crucifix at the end of the roo:n • 
. A.t Gght of me his limbs began to trem
ble, an.J a faint Gck;ids feizcd him. I faw 
fomething was labouring in his mind-a 
dreadful look of horror fat ui-,on his brow. 

l inter-
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I interrupted the filence, by affuring 

him, whatever his tranfgreilions were, 

I freely forgave him; and defired he 

would hope for m::rcy from an all--wife 

and good Creator. He bcwed his head, 

and, with a deep groan, thus addreffed 

me:-" I have deeds of villainy to dif

dofe, nor can I die in peace if they are 

n0t divulged ; yet I tremble to reveal 

them ; and rho_ugh you, 1\12..dam,. like 

an angel of mercy, fpeak comfort to n1y 

foul, I cannot forgive myfelf for having 

vvronged fo good a lady. The Mar

quis, though, is rnoft to blame, who 

bribtd me to be bafe, and, by his great 

rewards, impaired the natllrai honefly of 

my n1ind. If my ftrength will perrnit.l} 

I will repeat to you what this reverend 

father has jufr now heard me fay; if 
not, I rnuG: depend on him to reveal it 

to you, Oh Madam ! I have n1uch to 

anf\ver for. The Marquis made me 

his fpy while I lived in your good fa-
ther's 
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ti1er's houfe ; but this was the prelude to' 
much greatfr rnifchief. \Vhen he found 
you· was averfe to his propc1 fals of mar.:. 
ric1ge, and firmly attached to another, 
he detenniried to pro6t by my matter's 
difhdfed G.rnaticn. He perfu2ded me 

· to fee fire to the barn, . ( though heap-. 
peare<l fo anxious to affift the fufferers on
that occafion) and he hirnfelf inftigated 
rvionfieur Fleuri t8 throw my poor maf
ter into pri fon; he made me intercept 
all the letters that came from lVIonfieur 
de Solignac previous to the laft you re
ceived ; and his apparent generoG.ty in 
affifling ym.ir father, was only a feint in 
crder to induce you to rr.arry him.
God Almighty forgive nze, for being an· 
affift:1nt in all his diabolical-"- as he j Jttrred thefe faft words, he fell back 
and expired. 

I fi:arreJ from my ch:1ir) loft in arn2.ze
rnent-the clearnefs with which he gave 
his evidence, was not like that of a dif

crdeied 
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•ordered mind, yet I could fcarce]y -be

lieve what I had heard. 

I obferved a frnall Dip of paper on the 

.bed-by an involuntary imptilfe I in

fpecl:ed it, but no vvords can defcribe 

the dreadful chill that fhuck to my 

-heart when I read, in the f./farquis's 

own hand writing, the direB:iOi ,s to 

.Bertrand for the wicked tranfaction of 

the fire. This_ proof left me no roon1 

to doubt the tru[h of all the refr. I let 

it fall ~to the ground, and exclaiming., 

H Oh horror! .horror i·, fainted away in 1
/ 

the arms of my attendant. 

I was co11veyed to my ap2.rtment in a 

frate almoft borde: inb 
1 :fl:raction ; 

·but, afrer a few hours, I g:'·ew more 

calm. The pang I had foffcred in part

ing from Solignac, bad prepared my 

111ind to bear all .other evils. I refo lve<l to 

fet out immediately for Plombieres, the 

•waters .of which had been recommended 
.t0 
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to me before by my pby!ician ; but I 
concealed my intention from the family, 
refolving to get there in the mofi private 
rnanner 1 c)uld. I took with me a 
ftea !y ~ rvant, who had efcaped the 
fcv r, and the legacy left me by poor 
G enevieve, in order that I might have 
it in my power to obtain a lodging with
-out being indebted to the lVIarquis for 
1t. The thought~ of the manner in 
w}11ch he had impofed en my too cre
dulous father, and my/elf, awakened all 
my pride. I felc as if I WJ.s dLibonollred 

·.by ruy conneEticn with him ; yet I 
painfully recollec1:ed he was ftill my 
hufband, and confequently I was ac
,countable to him for my actions, but I 
dreaded feeing him 2t Plornbieres; and 
in order to prevent him from following 
me thither, I left this letter for him at 
the Caflle. 



H To the MARQ.1TIS DE RozANCOURT. 

" The frill fmall voice of confcience, 

which is fornetimes prevented from be

ing hea! d by the bufrling fcenes that rob 

reco11edion of her power, will not be 

filenctd during the lafr hours of an ill

fptnt life. This prelude ( when I inform 

you of Bertrand's death) will explain to 

you the motive both of my letter, and 

my p~ecipitate departure. My healr.h 
and fpirits are too mllch hurt to admit 

of my flaying longer in a place, where 

every thing rerninds rne of the unwar

rautable means by which I was 1nade an 

inhabitant of it. I carry with me a 

mind deeply wounded by this cruel dif

covery; yet, though your treachery to 

my poor father iliocks me to the foul, 

his unhappy daughter never can forge t 

the character !he is bound to folfil.-

Vv hile 
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·vvhi1e I deplore the condllct of the l\:.far
quis de Rozancourt, I remember, (fa

·· tal-ly remember) I ·am his wife; as fech, 
I am to obey him ; and whenever he 
thinks proper to write to me, by diretl-

-ing his letter to the baths of Plombi::res, 
·. it \-,-ill there find the unfortunate 

A °j:;' • p T J) D....,LIN.E DE .d.OZA. COURT. 

My journey to Plombieres was truly 
melancholy. The perfidious m~ans by 

· which I was induced t-o rnarry, and to 
defert the man my heart had ever acknow
ledged for its chofrn Lord, hung heavy on 
rny mind. Yet I-wilhtd) if poffible, to pal
liate rhe M arqliis 's offcnce1 and to throw 
G 1e r it the fli mfy veil of violent and ungo
vernable paffion, which had thus wrought 

, on a heart already warJJed from its duty, 
by the evil examples of di{fo}ute compa
nions. Alas ! it was im poilible to de

, ceive myfrlf. Soligrrnc> the ami2.ble So
' 1_.ignac., was prtfent to my imagination . 

. l. thought 

, 
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I thought on all his noble fran knefs, his 
love of truth ; I revolved every circum
ftance of tendernefs and virtue that had 
marked his life, and my heart fickened 
at the contraft. 

I hired part of a r mall houfe at Plom
bieres, near the baths, and took upon 
n1yfelf the name of Ruvigny. The night 
of n1y arrival I ~ad dreadful dream3 : 
I thought my father appeared before me, 
emaciated, pale, a-nd fainting; he wept 

over the vicrim of filial piety-he de
plored the fate of Adeline, and expired 

at my feet. 
The excefii·1e rains that feH for fome 

days after my arrival at Plombieres, 
confined 1ne to the houfe, and when I 
went out it was merely to the baths, 
and ~tan hour when I did not think I 
fhould meet any body. 

One day, as I was going thither, I 

met a young woman in mourning, who 
was leading by the h2.nd a blooming 

'l OL,, I r. F beautifi.11 
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beautiful girl, who appeared to be about 
fuur years of age. The innocent and 
fprightly look of the child formed a 
£hiking contrail: t°' that of the Lady, 
who wore an air of foft compofure, and 
interefting farrow, that was congenial to 
my foul; her face would have been very 
beautiful if the rofes had not faded pre-
-maturely. She -was a little brown wo
man, and loft fomething of her height 
by a ftoop in her fhoulders, and a difpo
fition to hend her eyes upon the ground. 
Her mouth would have been thought 
too wide, if it had not difcovered the 
n1oft beautiful teeth in the world. Her 
hair • grew very low on her forehead, 
which was remarkably . handfome, as 
were her eye-brows, and her blue eyes 
were fhaded with very long dark eye
lafhes. Young as fbe was, this inte
refting figure appeared rather a ibade of 
what once was beauty, than as a perfon 
who had now pretenfions to it; and the 

eAtreme 
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extreme fimplicity of her drefs, added to 

the tirnid look and humble air ihe wore, 
fpoke a mind too much hurt by misfor~ 
tune, to be capable of attending to ex .. 

ternal appearances. 
· As I paffed ihe caft a look. upon me, 
~nd I made her a flight curtfey which 
fhe returned, and paffecl on, but I per
ceived ihe looked after me. My cu-
riofity was raifed ; I felt a fort of fym
pathy, a kind of attraction that made 1ne 
wifh to know this woman. I aiked 

her name at the baths, and was told ihe 
was a Madame de Verdun, and lodged ' 
in a very indifferent houfe, half a 1nile 
from the town. . . 

I contrived to go to the baths the next 
day at the fame time. I found her there, 
and we entered into converfation. I 
was frill more charn1ed with her man
ners, than I had been with her perfon,. 
She fpoke tittle, but what ihe faid was 

fenfible; her words well chofeh, and 
F 2. her 
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her opinions juft. The fportive fpirits 
of the child amufed me more · than I 
thought any thing could have done. I 
fancied, from the plainnefs of Madame 
de Verdun's drefs, pecuniary circum
ftances obliged her to live retired,. and 
to inhabit fo pocr an abode as the peo
ple of the baths defcribed her houfe to. 
~e; and, after n1eeting her two or three 
times, I ventured to propofe to her hir
ing the unoccupied part of my houfe, 
that we might board together, and be 
forne company to each other. She ac
cepted my offer with 111arks of fatisfac
tion., and removed thither with her child 
the next day. 

This lady, whom I fhall henceforth 
call Marionette, had the moH: captivat
ing 1nanners I ever met with; her mis
fortunes had given her a penuve look:, 
which might be miftaken for gravity, 
and a propenfity to filence that looked 
like referve., but wis not fo in reality ; 

f.o.r 
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·-for never aid woman poffefs a more na

tural quick fancy, or more franknefs 

and naivete than I\1arionette: her 111ind 

·was cultivated 111ore by reading than by 

-commerce with the worid.-When ihe 

was difpofed to be moft communicative, 

her thoughts, though wild and various, 

were embelliihed by every thing grace

ful and pleafant ; her difpofition was 

-.tinctured with romance, b11t never was 

a creature more fenfible, more guilelefs, 

or more amiab-le. Experience had made 

her f~ge, but it had not made her cun

ning. Misfortune had robbed her of 

vivacity, but it had not rendrred her 

auftere or morofe. In iliort, fhe was 

the picture of unaffected virtue, arrayed 

in every charm thaefoft fimplicity could . 
give. 

Yet, as happy minds are apt to fee 

every fcene . on the bright fide, fo did 

they appear gloo1ny in the .fhade of 

Marionette's imagination. Once de-· 

F J ceived, 
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cei ved, !he had learned to be diftruftful, 
and, even in the bofom of tranquillity., 
her timid foul would look forward with 
trembling anxiety, and anticipate hor
rors even in the fun!bine. This weak
nefa made her fondnefs for an only 
daughter a pain rather than a pleafure. 
She was always difquieting herfelf with. 
vain fears, and picturing to her mind the 
~gonies fhe fhould feel in the lofs of what 
was fo dear to her. 

We paffed our evenings always toge
ther, and Marionette devoted her morn
ings to the education of her daughter. 
The pleafure I found in her converfa
tion, in forne meafure fufpended my 
fenfe of affiiB:ion, and made me much 
1nore compofed than I expected to have 
been. 

My health gradually improved, and 
one morning as I was walking by the 
bookfeller's fhop, I was forprized to find 
i-pyfelf curious to look into the lift o~ 

company 
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cempany at Plombieres. To my very 

great afton-ifhment, among them I read 

the name of my ever-refpect:ed friend the 

Coirnt Zodi!ki. -At that moment my 

fudden joy was fuch, as I imagine a 

-n1an muft feel who is caft on a defert 

jfiand, and for the firft time difcovers a 

fail coming towards him. . 

That the unfortunate, perhaps the 

almoft forgotten Adeline, :lhould find 

one friend, where fhe only expected t~ 

·be among ftrangers, was to me _a mat: 

ter of furprize ; and in the firft tranfport 

of my joy I wrote a note, which I de~ 

fired the bookfeller would (onvey to him, 

. informing him where-I lodged, and that 

I bore the name of Ruvigny. 

In the evening, as Marionette and I 

~ere fitting together, I heard a quick 

and tremulous rapping at the door, and 

in a moment the Count rufhed into the 

room. I ran forwards to 1neet him with 

a f mile, but in an inftant n1en;iory re7 
F 4 fun-i'ed 
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fumeq her rights. l\1y feet feemed d ... 
v·eued to the ground. I laid my hand 
on my aching heart, and burft into tears. 
Zodifki drew back; his brow contracted 
into a frown, his lips turned pale, and 
I obferved he trembled. The alteration 
in his looks, and my agitated manner, 
induced Marionette to f uppofe he had 
fomething to learn, and I to impart, 
which could not be revealed in her pre
fence-ihe therefore took up her work . 
and left the room. 

I continued weeping, but my tears 
were lefs painful than 1nany I had ihed, 
for they flowed fron1 friend.fhip mingled 
with affiiclion. I heard the Count jn 
a faultering voice articulate, " My God! 
is this the Marchionefs de Rozancourt ? 
is it thus we 1neet ?-Tell me, Adeline ! 
what I almofi: .dread to know, tell me 
what is the caufe of this violent affiiction ? 
Why are you here in this obfcure lodg
ing? Why under a feigned name?-

8 T ell 
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Tell me all, I will bear it (yes, I wilf 

!hive to bear it) like 2 man. Thefe 

tears cannot flow from guilt-they are 

the interpreters of misfortune." 

As foon as I could recover rnyfelf, I 

defired him to be compofed ; and, in 

order to prevent any unfavourable con-

ftruction being put on my myfterious 

appearance at Plombieres, in the fullnefs 

of my heart I told hi1n every thing that 

had paffed. 

He was fo prepared by my looks and 

my behaviour for fomething dreadful~ 

that he fee med lefs f urprized than 

!hocked at the recital. He fat leaning 

his elbows on a table, his head refl:ing on 

his hands.-I perceived him ftart feveral 

times, and heard him mutter forth,. 

<C Infernal villa1n ! "-but he fee med to 
fpeak without knowing he did fo. 

I endeavoured, in the courfe of 1ny 

ftory, to foften the crimes of Rozan

court by the defcription of his love for 
me.; 
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me; attributed the fecretion of Solignac's 
letters more to the officioufnefs of Ber
trand, than to the machinations of the 
Marquis, and I concluded with avowing 
a refolution to devote my future days to 
the obedience and duty I owed to the 
name of hufband. 
. Perhaps I was wrong in telling what 
I did to Zodifki., but I knew his honour. 
I was fenfible of all my obligations to him 
-I could not bear to be lowered in his 
opinion, and by difplaying the artifices, 
which were ufed to rob Solignac of me, 
I made my own conduct more excuf
able. From the ftrength of mind and 
clear judgment that characterized my 
excellent friend, I expected to meet with 
counfel and confolation; nor was I de--
ceived. He fraid at Plombieres a fort-
n.ight, and during that time his friend
,!hip and fenfible advice, were of infinite 
ufe to the reftoration of my fortitude and 
compofure. 

He 
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He went from us to Cha1ons, where 

he had prornifed to meet Solignac the 

end of the month. 

Two days after he left us the little 

girl was taken ill - her dangerous fitua

tion terrified the timid mother to the 

1110ft violent degree, and, ·in her agonies 

of defpair, fhe frequently exclaimed> 

" Oh God ! let not the innocent fuffer 

for the guilty-let me not be robbed of 

Louifon, as I · am of --" Here her 

voice was interrupted by fighs and 

tears. 
One night I prevailed on her to lay 

down in the next room, and let me fit 

up with the child. l went foftly to fee 

if fl1e was c1,ileep, and found her laying 

acrofs the bed with her cloaths on, and 

making a mourning noife as if in pain. 

I drew near-a lamp was b,urning on a 

table by the bed-fide, and an open. 

prayer book was laying on the chair.

She fpoke in her i1eep {everal indifi:inB: 
WOi°ds, 



l 76 ] 
·words, and-after fome deep ughs I heara 
her fay, "Yes, child 1-yes ! he is your~ 
father; come, cruel one, and fee my 
-fufferings. Ah no l he will not CT:ay
·he turns from me. Oh inhuman barba
rous hufband l" After this .fhe feemed to 
·fleep more eafy. I would not difturb 
her numbers, but left her, convinced 
that ibe had woes with which I was un
acquainted. In the morning Louifon 
·grew better, and the crifis of her illnefs 
·being paft, was very foon out of danger. 

When Marionette had recovered her 
ferenity of fpirits, which had been fo 
much difcompofed by the child's illnefs, 
I ventured to hint my reafons for fuppof
ing fome important fecret hung upon 
her mind. 

After a long paufe, during which I 
obferved her fhed fome tears, fhe ad
dreffed me nearly to this purpofe : -
" The kind attention and friendly offices 
I have experienced from you during the 

illnefs 
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i}Jnefs of my child, has, if poffible, add

ed to thofe claims you · have upon my 

gratitude. I can no longer refift the 

defire 1 have to repofe confidence in 

you, and to intruft you with the hiftory 

of a life, which is remarkable only for 

~ts misfortunes. 

" My father, Monfieur Du Ranci,. was 

a provincial gentleman, but of no high 

birth. He wa_s left a widower,. with a· 

f on and- two daughters early in life,_ and 

in f uch confined circumftances that he 

was greatly diftreffed to give us a pro

pe~· education, nor could he have pro

vided for his children iI?, any degree, had 

it not been for the generofity of a. friend, 

w hofe rank in life and great connexions,. 

added to. his_ princely fortµne, enablect 

him to afford great affifrance to my fa-. 

ther. By his means we received a tole

r3:ble education,; and as we grew up 

n1y Gfter, whofe difpofition inclined her· 

to a religious life.,_ went into a. convent 
to 
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to begin her noviciate; my brother be
came a moufquetaire, and I was placed 
with Mada1ne de Valville, a relation, who 
lived neat the convent which my fifter 
had chofen for her afylum~ This excel
lent lady had.acquired great knowledge 
from books, had extraordinary talents.,. 
and f poke feveral languages ; and to her 
I am much indebted for the little know
ledge I poffefs. 

" My father died rather fuddenly in a 
year after I was fent to Madame de Val
ville's ; and ·my fifter, in a few weeks 
after his deceafe, 111ade her irrevocable 
vow. I was determined to pay her my 
laft offices of friendfhip, and was prefent 
at the awful ceremony, which impreifed 
1ny mind with fo much melancholy, that 
whilft the victim of a miflaken piety . 
took thofe vows with perfetl: compofore.,.. 
that n1uft exclude her from f ociety for 
ever, I fainted in the arms of Madame 
de Valville,. and was carried from the 

convent 
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convent . more dead than alive, litde 

thinking. it might one day be my deftiny 

to applaud my fifter's choice, and to 

wi!h I had followed her example. 

" As my father had left me a finali 

furn, (the all he had to leave) I con

tinued to refide with Madame de Val

ville, who fubfifted on a trifling an

nuity; and though I did not lead a gay 

life, it was inn9cent and tranquil. 

'' Whenever my brother was with us, 

I was perfectly contented; his vivacity 

and wit enlivened our retreat, and pre

vented my being fenfible of the famenefs 

of our life; but when he wag abfent I 

languifhed for fociety ; and though I 

was perfectly grateful to n1y kind friend 

for all her attentions, I felt the want of 

fome younger co1npanions with whom I 

could be more cheerful and unreferved, 

( for fuch was the awe infpired by he1· 

age and ferious character, that it is in1-

poilible for me to be quite free from 

confrrain t) 
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conllraint) therefore, although I indulged 

·myfelf in occafional mirth, I freq·uently 
curbed my lively imagination. 

cc It unfortunately happened that the 
fon of my father's benefactor was fent to· 
a univerfity which was not far from fv.fa
dame de Valville's. I had not feen hirn 
-fince we were children ; but one day, as
I was amufing 1nyfelf in gathering blue
bells in a field before the houfe, I was 
furprized by a voice which afked 1ne if 
I belonged to that cottage ? and whe
ther Monfi.eur du Ranci was at home .. 
I imagined by the queftion I was taken 
for a fervant; and, turning round haftily, 
prepared to reply, when I thought I be
held the feawres of my young acquaint
ance, greatly improved by a few years
abfence; yet the voice and countenance 
were fo little changed that I could not 
miftake hirn . 

. ,, The flowers I had jufr gathered fell 
cut of the bafk.et, which, 1n my aw k

ward 
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-ward confufion I held a wry, I telt: 
·my cheeks glow with a crimfon blufh., 

-and n1aking a very gauche tort of curtfey, 

l fta1nmered out an anf wer, that my 

·brother was at home; and pointed to the 

houfe, laying a particular emphafis on 

the word brother, for my little heart 

glowed with pride, and upbraided hi1n 

for his forgetfulnefs, and his miftake

but it was in vain I fpoke; he fixed his 

eyes on me with a ·look cf foft confufion, 

and did not atte1npt to move. I -fet him 

the example ·by moving towards the 

houfe, whither he feemed, by -involun ... 

tary freps, to follow rne. 

" lVl y brother received him with fin ... 

cere fatisfaction; and, during the time 

h~ ftaid ~ith us, the vifits of our new 

friend were frequently repeated. In 

.thofe vifits he difplayed a brilliancy of 

{senius, a fweetnefs of manners, that 

pleaded ftronglyin his favour,and which, 

added to a very beautiful perfon, and the 

V OLe I-I• G , 1110ft 
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moft infinuating ··tendernefs in nis be-
ha viour to me, could not fail of 
making a very deep impreffion on my 
heart. 

'' I knew-the. differen~e of our fitua.
;.tions. :I felt my obligations to his father, 
but the tears _and vows of ·a being f o 

, adored., filenced all the remonftrances of 
prudence. My brother firfr perceived,the, 
danger. of.my fituatioq, and admonifued 
his friend of the impropriety of fuch a 

<.connexion; y.et love.count:eraEted all the 
. fage counfels of difcretion. 

'' When my lover ufed .to go home 
in the vacation times, we confi:antly cor
,refponded, . and his letters breathed forth 
-the impaflioned language of a heart de
.voted to me alone. 

" The time foon ca1ne when.he was to 
quit the univerfity, and to fet out upon 
his travels. J faw with grief that all our 
.pleafant walks and delightful interviews 
muft·be at an end. I loved him too much 

not 
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-· not to dread the -Iofs of his affections; and 
he knew the violence of Duranci's tern

. per, and his ftrict fenfe of honour too well 

· to think of me for -a mifhefs; ·he there- • 

·-fore 'ihongly perfuaded me to a clandef-

tine marriage; '.and.I, alas! in evil hour, 

-confentedcto it. We ,met arthe church, 

and, in the prefence of.my maid, were 

dawfully united. 'It was a foolifh frep on 

-.both !ides, · but we ·were very young and · 

~ery thoughtlefs. I .had .never confidered, 

wealth and grandeur in the light of things. 

that could create happinefs, and had not 

a fpark of vain ambition in my nature; 

·.i t was therefore no ptmifhment to ·me., 

no mortification to be the und.ifiinguifhea, 

· unknown wife of the youth I loved. To 

confider myfelf as the chofen of his hearr, 

the perfon to who1n he had pledged 

bis faith in the fight- of I-leaven, ·was 

· . .fuffi.cient without the approval of 

--rny friends, or the knowledge of the 

·world. 
,c The 
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-w The confequence and · fortune my 

•11ufband was born to, had no influence 
1'4pon me. I loved him for himje!f alone, 
a..r1d had I been ,in the moft exalted fitua
tion imaginable, he would have been 
the object of my choice. There was 
only one allay to my ·happinefs, which 
was, the thought of acting with dupli
city towards my brother and the refpeB:
able friend who had ,been like a mother 
to 1ne. 

"When m-yhufbancl was going abroad, 
my diftrefs was fo violent, and my fitu
ation fuch, that it became abfolutely ne
ceffary for 1ne to reveal the caufe, and 
alfo to obt1in Madame de Valville's 
fanEtion for the frequent letters we might 
have occa!ion to write. I prevailed on 
hi1n to let 1ne 1nake a .confidante of my 

· friend; who gently reproved _ me for the 
unadvifed ftep I had taken, yet could not 
he forry a.ta match that was to all appear
ance fo advantageous to me. I longed 

to 
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trerne delicacy, and his ideas of honoer, 

which vvere carried almoft to romance, 

convinced, 1ne he w·ould be ihocI:ed at 

the idea-of ingratitude to our benefac1:or, 

who could not poffibly approve of fuch 

a marriage ; and the fudden death of 

that amiable brother, prevented his ever · 

knowing my folly, or revenging the in>

j.uries I- afterwards fufrained. 

" My hufband fet out on his travefa, 

and I was brDught to bed; of this daugh;.. 

ter in his abfence. "\Vhen, he returned . 

a-fter our long feparation, I had the hap":"

pinefs to find -him unaltered in his1 affec

tion ; and improved in his manne.rs, by· 

having refided- at different courts, and 

with me.n difl:ing.~1ifhed for the prilliancy 

of their capacities, as weH as by their 

rank in life. H-is attention tp his fathe; 

during a long illnefs was truly exemplary;, 

and all the inoments he could fpare.fron;a 

him. were de.voted to me. · 

G.: 3: '' A.r::. 
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"' r, At tlie time of his -father1s·death r: 
_ was again big with child, artd as {oon : 
after that event-as decency would permit, 

. I gently expreifed a wifh that our-mar
.riage might be made public before my 
delivery; but my huiband continually 
changed the fubjecr:, and I was brought .'. 
·to bed of a fan at the houfe of Madame 
tle Val ville. 

" During my confineme-nt n1y huf
.band n1ade bufinefs the plea-for leaving ·. 
-me, and indeed it appeared· neceifary-
.that he fhould look after the efrates his 
-father had left him ; but alas ! h~ was 
-thert at Paris., living among the moCT: 
;diifol-ute of both fexes. I received fe
veral letters from him under cover to 
·n1y aunt, which were fuli of affection; 
but at length I obferved he wrote lefs , 

· ·.frequently, and that his fiy le was more 
, -affected., his profeffions more fiudied,. 

and his letters much !b.orter, for \vhich 
the 
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-the- conftant ext:ufe ,vas bufinefs and 

riafteo 
,.cc I began to grovrexceffively une.afy, 

and to fear, that by affociating vvith the 

gay and great, he had been · taught to · 

defpife his connexion w~th an infig~ifi" 

c-ant young creature like myfelf, . whofe 

attachment ro him was her'only recom

mendation., arid that either his pride· was 

fo frrong;, or i1is love fo feeble, thD-t he 

blufhed to avow- 1ne for hrs wifeo 

. cc - I a£ laft wrote that I- could no lon

ger live w~thout feeing hitn ·; and as ·my 

ftrength had been fometime-refrored, I 

intended fetting out to affifl: him, as for as 

I'could;; in the tranfcripts he h2.d ·ro mai.;:e; 

and to take care that his health mio-ht 
0 

not fuffer by intenfe application -to bufi ... 

nefa and ftudyo 
'' This letter ~lanned him, and occa.., 

fioned his immediate rtturn. l--Ie met 

n1e with an appearzmcc of fuch extrava

gant fondnefs, that I began to fufpelt 

G 4 HS 
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·its fincerity; and with violent fpirit9,. 
which were evidently feigned. Mifera_
ble as I was to obferve this change, I 
flrove to conceal what I endured. I 
endeavoured ftudying how to pleafe him, 
to awaken that tendernefs and regard 
which was the charm and happinefs of 
my lif~~ and forebore faying any thing 

. that might give him a mon1ent's vexa◄ 
tion ; but when he talked of going fro1n 
me ag*in, I ventured . once more to ex.• 
prefs '\ wiib that I might publicly bear 
the nanie with which he had honoured 
me. Here his paffion got the better of 
his diffimulation; and, after faying the 
moft cruel things refpecring the impro
prietyof a marriage made in his minority, 
and with a perfon fo much beneath him, 
be f wore bitterly never to acknowledge 
n1e publicly as his wife. 

" The ihock I felt at this dreadful fen . 
tence Iefc rne no power to exp refs my re
fentment. I fat in my chair abfolutely 

ftupified., 
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· fEupified, while the cruel author of n:y 

difrrefs quitted the houfe without fayir.g 

whither he was going-. The agonies of 

my 1nind produced a fever., which was 

communicated, before I thought of the 

confequence, to:the child-I fuckled; who 

expired in my arms a few days after. I 

could not write an account of this tr::i

_gical event to my hufband, as I knew · 

not where he _was gone ; but in a fort

night after a perfon called on me with a 

letter from-him,. the purport of which 

was, that if I would be contented to 

live quietly, and without moleHing him, 

at the houfe of my relation, he would 

allow me a certain. annuity fnr my life, 

but that if I tormented him with letters.,, 

0r gave rnyfelf the title of his wife, it 

!hould be withdrawn from me •. 

" My indignation. and. pride at firft 

tempted me to. refufe this humiliating 

offer, and to ftarve rather than fubmit to 

fuch d_ifgracefol tenns ;. but the little · 
furn 
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furn which was leff by my father· w·as not~ 
enough to maintain · my-haplefs daughter· 
and myfel[ I looked-at-the dear inno
c-<:·nt, and for her- fake was indueed to-· 
fign the hard condi~iom;; knowing·alfo,: 
that as the witnefs· to our 1na-triage was · 
dead, I -had no ev-idence to bring for- -
ward · in order to · eftablif.h that · right 
which was denied ·n1e by-my-difhonour
able hufba:nd. 

" It-is now many- months fince 1~ 
nave heard any thing of hi-m, and :cruel, 
as his treatment has been to me, 1~ frill 
have a faint hope that my patience and ~ 

,refignation may at laft caufe him to re-
, form; and ,vas he at this m-oment at my 1 

feet, fuch is the love I be::tr hrm, that r 
ihould forget and forgive all . the-wrongs , 
1 have received. 

" My relation , died · two months ago~ . 
after a very long illnefs ; the indulgen
cies her age and' infirm ftate requ-i-red, • 
and the expences of her· funeta,l, not only 

-~ employed · 
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·emp16yed the whole of her little income-,·, 

but greatly impoverifhed :my finances.

My clofe attendance upon her, and the 

conftant anguifh of my mind, had ~ffetled 

n1y healch ;- and as foon as the funeral 

rites were over, -I · left the me lane holy 

houfe;- and brought my daughter hither:, 

taking the cheapeft lodging I poffibly 

could meet with. 
" Excufe ~y mentioning the·name of 

a 1nan who, -notwithftanding his ill ufage, 

l' love fufficiently to wifh that his want 

of principle may be concealed from the 

world. l ·cannot expofe him to the cen

furc of mankind; and therefore am de- -

terrni-ned his name ihall never pafs my 

lips ; but that his exterior charms may ~ 

plead an excufe for ·aH my weaknefs, and .. 

,for the remains of affection that ftill 

lurks about my heart, , I will fhew you a 

picture which does juftice to., the manly, 

beauty of his face, and to a: countenance 

that might impofe on the moft wary and 
experienced, 
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exptnienceci, much 1nore on my young
and guilelefa heart, that knew not the 
frracagems and arts of men."--

Saying this, ihe took a picture from 
her pocket, in a fmall black cafe. I 
had been n1uch affected by her ftory, 
and I trembled in· opening it. Oh 
Heaven ! how much horror did I expe
rience when I beheld the exact features 
of the Marquis de Rozancourt. I could 
fcarce believe my eyes-I felt as if a 
thunderbolt was falling on my head
I can juft recollect that in my firft fur
prize I gave a faint ihriek, exclaiming, 
" Is it de Rozancourt ?" and when I 
heard her reply, " Yes ! it is that guilty 
1nan,. whofe name I did not imagine was 
known to you." I fell out of my chair 
upon my knees, and with hands uplifted, 
and eyes directed towards I-leaven, whif
pered forth a prayer to the Alrnighty 
that he would be pleafed to let me not. 
furvive the ihock, . 

My 
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My affectionate friend alarmed at this 

alteration, raifed me from the ground~ 

and throwing her arms about my neck, 

-entreated 1ne to infon11 her the caufe of 

n1y difl:refs -; but I reflected on the poig

nant grief it would occafion her, and 

.after a few moments filence, infonned 

her I had been attached to a perfon who

was intimately acquainted with the 

_Marquis, the fight of whofe picture had 

awakened the - moft unpleafant recol-

lecl:ions -in my mind. 

She feemed to believe my ftory; I 

affected to be more tranquil, and we 

retired to our chambers-the mo

ment I was in my own apartment, I 

gave way to the tumult of my foul

'tis impoffible to ,paint the horrors ·of 

that night. It .happened .to be a very 

,tempeftuous one -: The wind blew high, 

the rain beat againft my windows : 

Pale lightni~g glanced along the wall, . 

. and the awful thunder rolled .among the 
mountainso 
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· mountains. My wild and difordere·d 
· thoughts were· worked up to a ftate of 
i frenzy by-the ftorm, which fo well fuite-d 
; defperation like my own. · I raved, I 
, walked about the room, -unable to fhed 
: a .tear.~I put ~pen. the faili, and e.x
, pofed myfelf to the forked lightning.
··At length, wearied nature obliged me 
:. to fling myfelf on the bed, where I fell 
. aileep from abfolute fatigue. 

vVhen·I awoke (from the 1noft fright
·ful dreams: imaginable) the ftorm was 
· fubfided, an awful £lerrce reigned, and 
· I faw by my watch it was four.o'clocko 
. I refolvcd to pray, and : opening a bo.x 
· took my ·crucifix for that purpofe ; ic 
was · that which Solignac gave me, and 
which had belonged to the unfortunate 
Friar A·ntoine.-At·that inftant a thou-

. fand mournful thoughts, mingled with 
tendernefs, took poffeffion of my mindi 
and I found relief in tears for the fulnefa 
of my heart. When I reflected on all 

the 
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·the circumfrances of Marionette's hiC. 

tory, I had reafon to fuppofr it was at 

the time .when the Marquis returned 

_,from his tr.av els he unfortunately fa w n1e 

at ~v1onfieur de Ronfac's, and that when 

. he left her to take poifeffion of his fa

ther's efi:ate, he firft made acquaintance 

with my deluded parent. 

I .thought of his crimes and my own 

,fhame with horror. Yet, pity for the 

·innocent Marionette, to whom I perhaps 

,had been the firft caufe of the eftrange

,ment of her hufuand's affections, induced 

.me to "conceal the agonies I fuffered, 

and to meet her at breakfaft with .a look 

of compofure. 
As-we did not pafs our mornings to

gether, I had lefs difficulty in conceal

ing my emotions during the time I was 

with her, and foon after breakfafi: ihe 

went to her daughter's apartment. 

I had not . been alone an hour before 

·a letter arrived by the poft, which I 
knew 
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"knew to be directed by the Marquis. I 
felt an oppreffion on my breaft-a want 
cf breath, like a perfon who has run 
very faft up hill. My heart feemed 
ready to burft, and I had fcarcely power 
-to open the letter. 1ndignant at the 
wrongs I had received from a man whom 
I had never loved, (but whom I ho .. 
noured and efteemed, till he rent a.fun
der the only bond-s which could ittach 
me to him) I caft 1ny eyes with horror 
on his writing, and detefl:ing even the 
paper that was fullied by his hand., I 

.haftily ·ran through -the contents, which. 
were as follows ·: 

" To MADAME DE R uvrGNY:1 
( And within the cover) 

6' To the MARCHIONESS DE Ro
." ZANCOUR T. 

"' If a ftratagem, infpired by the moft 
2rdent paffion, can be termed a crime, 

I confefs 
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I confefs myfelf guilty-yet when tny fair 

fugitive recollects the ground I have for 

complaint againfi: her, for the preference 

!he has decidedly manifefted for another; 

I trutt my foture fileflce on that fubject · 

may atone for what is pall:. I fhall fet 

,out for Plombieres to--morrow mornir.g, 

and if refpeft, attention, and the moft 

invariable regard, can atone for all the 

faults I ha,ve committed, my deareft 

Adeline will no longer refufe to pardon 

:her faithful and affectionate 

Lou1s XAVIER DE RozANCOURT."' 

I was ·eMraged at the artful manner in 

wnich he fpoke of his fraudulent pro-, 

ceedings, and aftonifhed at his· a!furance 

in thinking of feeing 1ne fo foon. I fhud~ 

dered at the thought of meeting the au

thor of my ruin and misfortunes-there 

- was no time to be loft in forming my de

termination, and I re fol ved immediately 

VoL .. II. H to 
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to leave the place. I dined with Ma
rionette and her l_ittle girl, and pretend. 
ing to_ have the head-ach in the evening, 
e-xpreffed a wifh to be akrne, and went 
to my chamber. I there p.1cked up a 
few neceffary articles of apparel in a 
bundle, v,,rith the little box that con-tained 
the remains of Genevieve's legacy, the 
crucifix, my prayer-book, the picture 
and letters of Solignac, which w.ere 
the only treafures I had to boart of
I felt rnyfelf infpired \vith a degree of 
courage and romantic r~foiution, and 
fitting down by my bed.fide, I wrote 
theie letters, which I meant to leave in 
my chamber, with the money that was 
due for my lodging. 

'~ 'fo MADAME DE VERD·uN. 

cc Before this paper is perufed by 
my affectionate friend_J th_e unhappy, 

S Adeline 
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Adeline ·wi11 not be near enough to hear 

the voice of pity. Prepare yourfelf for 

an addition to your farrows, and know; 

.unfortunate as you are, there exifrs a 

being fii!l more io than yourfelf.-l\1a

rionette may hope for better days, while 

Adeline, with eager eyes, bends for

,vards in her courfe, wi.fhing to fleep 

through thole tedious days that feparate 

her from the tomb.-CJ'here only can I 

reil: !-there, infenG.ble of my own fhame, 

and forgotten by the author of it) I (hall 

efcape the c-ruel farcafrns of an unfeel

ing world, and ceafe to wound the breall: 

of friendfhip by my bitter unavailing 

.cries. The miferable Adeline thus writes 

to Marionette, to the wife of Rozan

court. -Think me not ( when you know 

my misfortunes) an invader of your 

peace, a ufurper of your rights.-I-Iea

ven knows, my heart recoiled at the · 

connexion, ar1d the fatal ahar was wit

nefs to mytears.-Tremble, Marionette. 

I-3: '2 tremble 
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tremble for your guilty hufband-weep 
for the betrayed, the rniferable Adeline
I atn the innocent vicrim of his arts
and when he deferted you, it was to de
ceive me. He has profaned the facred 
name of marriage ; and while he was 
legally your hulband, he, by a combina
tion of frauds and villanies, irnpufed on 
my credulous father, took advantage of 
my misfortunes, and gave me fecretly a 
title which could only belong to you. 

cc There w::i nted but this lafi: 610\v to 
comp1ete my n-~ifery.-Dreadful images 
poffefs my mind.-I fee a heArt-broken 
parent dyiFJg a martyr to his difgracc.-· 
I fee a lover driven -to defperation a 
hufband-(ah ! no more a hufband !) 
tyrannizing over the creature he has 
wronged; and the amiable Marionette 
pining her life a way in lamentations for 
that man who ba(ely has forfaken her. 
T'he picture kills me - I fly to avoid it~ 
I ~y fron1 Plombieres-but alas ! where 

fhall 
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ihall I find . repofe ?-\rVherever I turn, 

thefe phantoms will purfue me.-I can

not leave n1y memory behind.-Y ct, 

think not, my dear friend, that I am fo 

far poffeffed by def pair as to neglect the 

means of providing for myfelf-let not 

a tender apprehenfion, an anxious care 

for my life and fafety, dwell in your gen

tle bofom. I go to a kind and bene

volent aunt, who 1i ves at Orleans ; and if 

any letters are fent for me from the Caf

tle of Rozancourt, or come bi the poft, 

I mufr intreat you to forward them to 

me by the name of Madame de Ruvig

ny, unlefs they are directed by the hand 

of the worft of men ; frorn him I never 

-more deGre to hear ;-give him the in

clofed letter from me-tell him no·t 

where I am, I conjure you--let him 

fuppofe me dead-and if he can filence 

the . voice of cbnfcience, let him never 

more extend a thought to the wretch 

that he has betrayed. Marionette ! you 

H 3 ftill 
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i1:ill love him. My heart [wells high
my pride is wounded detfJly-but, for 
your fake, I will not curje him, though 
he h_as r.uined me for ever, and pierced 
the heart of one I loved through mine. 

" May the Almighty ble.fs and pre
frrve you; and if the foul of de Rozan
court is capable of reformation, and you 
can froop to forgive the author of yol1r 
pail: affiictions, n1~y he endeavour to 
expiate his wrongs to me by his future 
tendernefs and conftancy to you. 

" l leave on the table the furn due to 
my landlady, and the wages for my fer
vant. 

" Farewell, amiable Marionette~
while this crazy frame retains a fpark of 
life, you and your child will be affec
tionately remembered by the unfortu
pate 

" ADELINE.'' 

Letter 
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Letter inclofed to the MARQYIS DE 

RozANcouR T. 

" I ihould not humble myfelf to write 

to the l\1arq uis de Rozancourt, if I did 

not wifh to prefent a petition ;o hin~ 

that can have no felf-interefted motive_, 

as it relates to another p_erfon. 

" Betrayed, difhonol1red, as I am, 

I have a fpirit fuperior to my ficuation. 

The creature whom you have feduced 

is far more unfonuna.te than guilty; nor 

will !he confider herjelf fo much dif

g raced as you are, by the manner in 

which fhe has been impofed on: My 

rni nd, thank I-leaven ! is bey.@nd your 

reach ; and confcious of the purity of 

n1y own fentirnents, I abhor and pity the 

depravity of your's. But it is not now 

the time of reproach-I leave iny ven:

geance to a power above, who wiil one 

H . 4 day 
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day or other punifh you with that re
n:1orfe which fooner or later attends the 
guilty. My wrongs are too deep-my 
fufferings too fevere for language to ex
_prefa-nor would you have fenfibility 
enough to commiferate me, if I could 
defcribe them. 

" This is the faft lttter you will ever· 
receive from me; and I deGre you will 
never more prefume to write to a perfon 
who has nothing to remember you by, 
but the injuries you have done her. I 
am too proud to accept a bouncy fron1 
the hand which has- once wronged me ;: 
I therefore decline any pecuniary affift .. 

_ance you may offer, and !ball find an 
_afylum and a fupport where I am now 
. going ; but for the unhappy l\1arronette 
de Rozancourt I have prev,.iled on my
felf to addrefs thefe few lines to you; and 
that one act of juftice, one fign of re
_pentance, may caft a faint gleam of light 
over a charackr fo dark as your's, I 

CODJUre 
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conjure you by the love you once pro

fdfed for me, to acknowledge that de

ferving woman for your wife, and that 

innocent child for your daughter_, who 

have legal claims to your love and your 

protection. 

" Seek not to find me-I go fro 1n 

you for ever-you have no longer any 

authority to com1na.nd my return, or to 

~rra-ign the conduct of 

cc ADELINE DE CouRCY .n 

After finifhing thefe letters I laid down 

on the bed in my clothes, but was una

,ble to fleep. 
I refolved to go to my aunt at Or

leans; and as I knew the diligence woul'd 

fee out at fix o'clock, I arofe at five-, 

took my bundle under n1y arm1 · and 

ftealing foftly down ftairs, unbolted the . 

_door, and went out of the hou[e. 
I walked 
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I walked a little way beyond the town, 
and fat on a bank ti.11 the coa-ch appeared, 
when m1king a fign for it to ftop, I was 
admitted among the paffengers, ar.d 
foon loft fight of Plombieres. 1\1 y fel
low-travellers were not of the talkative 
kind; I therefore h1d an opportu nity of 
brooding over my forrows undi fl: urbed. 
I had been inclined to write an account 
of 111y additional misfortune to the Ba
roneis, who was then at Nice, but I 
knew her delicate frate of heal th, and 
the quick fenfibility with which ihe fe1 t 
for others ; I therefore would not ihock 
my generous friend by a recical of for
rows which i11e could not alleviate. 

Nothing remarkc:.ble happened in the 
courfe of our journey till we arr.ived at 
Fontainebleau, where the paffengers a
greed to fleep. The cha1nber I was 
defiined to occupy fronted an open part 
of the town> and as I was dreffing my
felf in the morning, I was furprized by 

the 
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the found of the fife and drum; and 

looking out at the window, I be held a 

recruiting party entering the town ; 

but wh.:t was my emotion, when in their 

Captain l difcovered the \.Vell-known 

form of Soligrntc ! -1 was fixed like a 

frntue ; it was irnpoffible for me to 

1nove.-My eyes were fixed upon that 

dear objeB: of my love.-1 longed, ::!i·

dently longed; to fling up the window 

and call to him; hut degrade<l as I was, 

how could I bear fuch an interview !

Fiow account for 1ny being there with

out giving him fuange fofpicions ! 

At that moment one of the paffengers 

came to tell me the coach was ready. 

I took one laft view of the only perfon 

on earth whom I ever had, or ever could· 

love,• and attempt~d to follow her, but 

a fudden giddinefs feized me-dark fha

dows fwam Lefore my fight, and I fell 

into a fainting fit on the ground. When 

I recovered my fenfes, I found the peo-

ple 
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p1e of the inn and the paifengers bnfy in 
affifting me.-I heaved a . deep figh at 
being brought,, back to a life of mifery, 
and turned my eyes towards the window. 
The ftreet was deferred, the troops were 
gone, and the coach waited only for me. 
I affured n1y charitable friends that I was 
perfectly recovered, tottered along to 
the coach, and purfued my long and 
melancholy journey. 

\Vhen we were within fight of Orleans, 
one of the women in the coach em
ployed herfelf in the prai fes of Madame 
Dubois, who; fhe fa.id, 1-wed there, al)d 
was an old fchool-fellow of her's. I paid 
little attention to che difcourfe of any of 
the travellers, and being fet down at the 
entrance of the town, walked to the ha
bitation of my aunt. I knocked [ome 
time at the door before I made rr,yfelf 
heard ; at laCT: a woman appeared, and 
a1ked me who I wanted ? In a trembling 
voice I inquired for Mada!lle D'Orval ; 

but 
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but· no words can exprefs the horror that 

feized me, on being informed fhe died 

three weeks before my arrival. 

I turned fr, m the door in filence, and 

wandered down a narrow path, unknow

ing where it led to. I wal;'..ed along a 

hazel wood, the trees of which tnet over 

my head, and _came to a clear lc1 ke that 

flowed at the bottom of a meadow. l 

fat down on the grafs, and there recol

lecting all my misfortunes, I grew fran-

' tic wirh defpair. I laid my bundle on 

the bank, and forgetting the impiety of 

the ad, refolved to finifh all my calami

t~es by plung ing into the ftream. I drew 

near, and was juft going to fj)ring from 

the bank, when a fudden impulfr forced 

me to take a laft farewell of the picture 

which was given me by So1ignac. I 

opened the box, and ·taking out the re~ 

femb1ance of that adored lover, preffed 

it to my lips. I felt th_e tears glide down 

any cheeks, .and flingi'ng 1nyfelf on . th~ 
earthJ 
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earth, I gave way to the moft violent. 
affiiction . 

... l\s my reafon and my love re.fumed 
the.ir power, I began to frmd<ler at the 
guilt of my intention. Kneeling on the 
damp grafs, l implored ti1e Almighty to 
pardon myrafunefs, and to give me forti
tude and y,atience to bear my djftreifes ; 
this fee-med to compofe my thoughts in 
fome degre.e; and remembering t~e cha
f"aB:er \V hich my fellow -traveller had 
given of Madame Dubois, I refolved 
to t~ke up rr.y abode with her. 

I went back to the houfe of my de
·ceafed aunt, and defired the old wD1112n, 

who refided in it, to fhew me the way to 
Madame. Dubois's, which ihe accord~ 
ingly did. I agreeci : with her for an 
apartment in her h-oufe, and took pof .. 
feffio,r,i of it immediately .. 

I need not repeat the particulars of my 
illnefs, my frenzy, . or my wandering to 

I your: hofpir..able houie, which I did 'in 
c-0nfe-
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confrquence of h2 ving nearly exp~nded 
the httie farn I brought with 1ne, and 
therefore refolved to affift in making 
hay, or doing any other work by whicl1 
I might gain an honefr fubfiCT:ence, rather 
than apply to the !viarqeis de Rozan
courc. 

The letter I received, which occafioned 
n1y abrupt departure from your houfe, 
was from Marionette. It was directed 
to me under the name of R uvigny, at 
n:.y aunt's, and was brought from thence 
by the old woman who had, on my firft 
arrival, carried me to iv1ad::me Dubois's, 
and who imagined the letter muft be 
meant for me. I found by the contents, 
that on the Marquis's arrival 1\1:uionette 
had pn:fe1;ted herfelf and the child be
fore him, and delivered the letter I had 
left ; that his confuuon and afioni!h
ment at feeing her, and his fury at find
ing I was gone, were beyond her powe-r 
of . defcription. I-le was unmoved by 

her 
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her tears, and the careffes of his child ; 
2nd conjeEturing that I had chofen the 
convent where Maddme <le Thiange re
fided for 1ny retreat had fet out imme
diately for Dijon, from whence :fbe fince 
learnt he returned to the Chateau de 
R ozancourt in the greateft rage ima
ginable, protefting he would go from 
.thence to every place where he thought 
it poffible I fhould have taken refuge; 
and [wearing not to reft till he had me 
-0nce more in his poffeffion.. 

This intelligence alarmed m·e excef
fively; he knew l had an aunt at Or
leans ; it was natural he fhoulcl come to 
that houfe, a,nd trace me. fr01n thence. 
No time was to be loft-he had been to 
the .,.t\.bb.ey de St. Croix, and therefore 
cc:rnld not fuppofe me to be with Ma
dame de Thiange. This determined me 
.to feek for a fafe afylum in thofe facred 
walls, where I had a friend to protect 

n1e, 
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·me, and where religion might footh my 
troubled breaft. 

I fled from your houfe during your 
abfence, and having juft money enough 
.to def.ray my expenc-es, difguifed myfelf 
in the befl: manner I could, and fet off 
in the firft conveyance I met with for 
Dijon. 

I was received .in the kindefi: manner 
~y n1y excellent friend the Abbefs, who 
lamented bitterly the misfortunes of m¥ 
life, . and t.he v.illany of my hufband, 
who, ibe faid, in the vehe111ence of his 

-'Tage_ and difappointment, had told her 
· the whole frory, and been the evidence 
of his own guilt ; that thinking it pof
fible I might be gone to Paris to n1eet 
the Baronefs de Luzane on her return 
from Nice, he wrote to her, complain
ing of 1ny elopernent, and infifting on 
her giving me up, which induced l\1a

:-dame de Thiange to let my friend knoTN 
"\T oL, II. I where 
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where I was; to which ilie added a con~ 
cife account of what had happened, and 
expected· an anfwer every day. 

At Dijon I alfo met with the excellent 
Abbe St. Bertin, who, after he parted 
frorn Solignac, had fettled in that town. 
Their kind and conftant affiduity has, in 
fome meafure, quiete_d . the agonies of 
my mind; but n1y health is rapidly de
din.ing, and a period to my miferies, I 
hope, is not far diftant. 'Till . which 
time Madame de St. Severin will be 
110ft gratefully rernembered iµ my 
prayers. 

I mufr fign myfe1F, dear Madam, your 
affectionate and obliged 

ADELINE DE CouRCY." 

For to the name of Rozan
court I have no longer 
any claim. 

Convent de St, Croix, at Dijon. 
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LETTER VII. 

Chateau de Murville. 

From the CouNTEss DE MuRvtLL.e., 

To MADAME Sr. SEVERIN. 

' 
IN hopes that change of fcene might 

prove beneficial to Adeline, I with dif
ficulty perfuaded her !aft week to pafs 
a few days here ; -but alas ! neither 
--change of fcene or of air has any effect 
upon her health, or tends to leffen the 
dejecrion of her mind. This lovely wo ... 
~an g~·ows worfe every day, is excef
fively weak, and now fo ~art-breathed, 
that .fhe can only fleep fupported almoft 
upright by pillows. 

The Baronefs de Luzane arrived he~ 
from Paris yefterday, in confequence 
of a lett~r fro1n Madame de Thiange ; 
their 1neeting was truly affecring, and I 
was afraid the unhappy Adeline wonld 

I 2 ha re 
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-have funk under it. They looked at 
each other in mournful filence during 
the time I was in the rootn .; what they 
faid afterwards I know not, but the Baro
nefs came fron1 Adelin@'s apartment with 
her eyes exceffively red with weeping ; 
and I underfrood, fro1n what fhe after
wards faid, that Solignac had obtained 
leave of abfence from the regiment, on 
purpofe to meet her at Paris, from 
whence he fet out for Rouveray two 
days before fhe received Adeline's letter. 

The amiable Baronefs, whofe hea'lth 
is now much better than ·it was, never 
quits the chatnber of her friend; and 
the Abbe St. Bertin is frequently here.. 
-'Tis now late-the room is ihut up-
. and all is filent.-I will feal this letter 
before I go hon1e, and earneftly hope, 
when I come here to-morrow, l ·fhall be 
.able to fend you better tidings. 

Your's affectionately, 
BLANCHE D:E M ·URVlLLE., 
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L E T T E R VIII. 

From MADAME DE MuRVILLE, 

To MADAME ST. SEvERIN. 

I TAKE up my pen to write ; but: · 

my tears will fcarcely fuffer me to pro
ceed. I am forry, my dear friend, to 
communicate fuch news as will affiict 
your· compaffionate heart; but I alone : 
can undertake the painful office .... 

Dreadful events have crowded thick 
upon us .Gnce I wrote to. you laft. I 
have been in a perpetual hurry of fpirits 
thefe three days, otherwife I fhould have 
fent you a few lines, though I could only 
have written that the fuffering Adeline · 
grew· hourly worfe. I knew. your anxo. 
iety-I withed to make you acquainted 
with all that paffed-bu.t l. had not time 
to collect n1y thoughts, nor oppoFtunity 
tov1-rite. I have been conftantlyen1e , 

ployed. with , the. Baronefs, _ attending on. 
I 3 hec 
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her friend., at thofe hours when the du
ties of Madame de Thiange's profeffion 
prevented her from affifting. 

The day after I wrote to you ]aft, 
Adeline found herfelf much worfe. She 
had nnt clofed her eyes all night, and l 
perceived !he had been weeping. She 
d.efired to fee the Abqe St. Bertin, who· 
came and prayed by her f ome time ; 
,after which ihe afked for a pen and 
ink, and, fitting up in her bed, be
gan to write. I fat at fome diftance,. 
and coptemplated in filence the divine 
figure before me. She was grovvn very 
thin from her illnefs, and her eyes, which 
looked uncommonly large, had ·a fort of 
celeftial brilliancy in them whenever fhe 
looked up, which fhe frequently did 
whi-le fue was writing her fecond letter 
(as if mi;;g1ing her -prayers with-what 
!he exprdfed on paper.) A faint glow, 
caufed by her anxiety to fini!h -what {he 
had to fay, fpread itfelf over her cheek, 

~. . and 
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and I faw a tear now and then drop upon 
the paper. 

She was in a dimity bed-gown, her 

hair tucked up under a clofe night-cap, 

w~th a white riband round it, and a 

muflin hood tied under her chin. Her 

weaknefs was fuch that fhe could fcarcely 

hold her pen-her feeble fingers trembled 

exceffively .-She turned pale before her 

fecond letter was half- finifl1ed.) and lay

ing her head upon the pilloy✓, fainted 

away. As foon as we had rec.overed her, 

I removed thefe-dangerous i1nple111ents 

of writing. , 
Her firft letter was intended for · the 

Marquis de Rozancourt, in which, with· 

the mofr chrifl:ian piety, fhe granted him 

her forgivenefs, and in the moft earneft 

terms implored him to expiate his of~ 

fences to be.r, by making all the repa

ration he could to the unfortunate Ma.,. . 

rionette. The fccond was addreffed to 

Sclignac; there the ardour of her affec-

1 4 non: 
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tion was ma-nife.fted by the tendereft ex..,. 
preffions that love could dictate. l't 
was impoffible for me to read· it without 
tears ; but as I cannot do juftice to her 
feelings on the occafion, I wiU tranfcribe_ 
it for youo 

'~ Chateau de l\.1urvitle;.. 
" near Pont de Panis. 

" To MONSIEUR DE SoLIGNAc. 

" BEFORE I take my flight. from this . 
world of woe, I muft addrefs a few lines to 
the only being for whofe fake I could wiili 
to live. Yes, Solignac, Iwifh_to fpare you 
the exceffivt; pain you wiil feel at the death 
of her whoa1 you have fo fincerely lov:ed.,. 
and whofe lofs you have already fo 
much regretted. From Count Zo
difki you muft by this time have heard 
all the particulars of my tragicd ftory. 
My foul feems hovering on the verge of 
life, and though weary of this mortal 

exifl:ence., 
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exiffence; and anxious to feek a better; 
yet there is a fecret invifible chord whicn 
draws me back-attaches me to the 
world-and bids me look towards thee. 
Solignac ! let m·e vindicate myfelf-I 
cannot bear that my conduct fl1ould wear 
a doubtful appearance -do not lament 
me as a guilty wretch-I am unfortunate 
- but it is Rozancourt only that is cri
minal.-! fhould not have fled from him 
if I had not found myfelf deceived; if 
I had not fatally learnt that I was not 
his wife. Oh So]ignac ! I could have 
wifhed to have feen you once again
it would have been foothing to my foul 
if I could have breathed my laft: figh in 
your prefence ; have refted my dying 
head upon your bofom; and have heard 
you f peak the words of love and peace 
to my departing fpirit-But alas ! that 
cannot be-I ihall never more behold 
the dear poffeffor of my heart-perhaps 
'tis beft I !hould not-for the fad fight 

might 
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might affiicc him too feverely, and his
tendernefs would make me more averfe 
to leave him. He will be told that Ade
line bleffed him and Zodifki with het 
lateft breath. But ah ! who except my
felf can tell Solignac how ardently I 
loved him ? Adieu, beft of 1nen !-be 
€omforted for my lofs-we part-but to 
meet again~-I charge you never to r 0

-

venge ~y wrongs-this is my laft, my 
clying injunction._ The author of my 
difgrace will be fufficiently puniihed by 
his own confcience for all his treacherv 

J 

to 

" ADELINE DE CouR-." 

Here her ftrength failed. We held J. 

confultation on the fubject ; and as the 
Abbe feerned to think it might be a fatif
faction to her if ihe was to fee her lover, 
I fent an e,~prefs with it immediately to 

Rou-
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Rouveray, where the Baronefs faid h~ 

was now quartered. 

We heard nothing of him till yefler

day morning; meantime we had pre

pared Adeline to expect him. She had 

prayed very frequently in the day, and 

feemed to have acquired a heavenly fe

renity, as if there was nothing now could 

difcompofe her foul. I had not feen her 

look fo well, -nor appear fo tranquil, dur

ing her illnefs, and fhe feemed, in many 

refpects, confiderably better. 

The Baronefs was in ecilafies of joy at· 

this alteration, and was fitting by the 

bed-fide, holding the emaciated hand of 

her fick friend, when an exprefs arrived 

with a letter. Fortunately the fervant 

had judgment enough to beckon 111e · 

out of the room, and to give the letter 

into my hands. I opened it haftily, . and 

could fcarce prevent the Jhock I felt 

from betraying me by a fudden excla

mation, when I faw a kind of locket 
drop 
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&op from the paper, which l immedi:. . 
ately gueifed to be the taliiinan I ha~ 
heard Adeline fpeak. of, which Solignac
had. fworn . to keep till his death. I haol 
fcarce power to read the ihort contents 
of the letter, which were thef e; 

" When my beloved Adeline beholds 
this talifinan ihe will learn my fate-fhe 
will know that the man who adored and. 
efteemed her as much as it was poffible 
for one perfon to love another exifl:s 
no more. I go this inftant. to . (eek the 
author of your misfortunes-Adeline 
muft. not die unrevenged-or at leaft 
without a friend to re:fent her wrongs
But as victory does not always fit on the 
fword·of juftice, my fenfe of the injuries . 
an angel has received 1nay avail little to
wards . avenging them- in that cafe be
lieve,. moft excellent of beings ! that 
my lateft prayer was for thee-my. only 
wifh was to . meet my Adeline in a future 

ftate., 
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'!rate, and that I died as I have lived, her 
faithful and devoted lover, 

·" HENRI DE SoL IGNAc." 

This letter would have kil1ed the 
-feeble Adeline at once. Madame de 
Luzane, alarmed at my fray, followed 
·mejufl: as I had read it, and her affiicl:ion 
on perufing it ·was more than I can ex
prefs. We -went together to interro
gate the mefi"enger, who came from the 
inn at Auxene, and brought the fatal in
telligence of the unfortunate Solignac 
having fallen in a duel with the Marquis. 
- L cannot proceed-tears dim my eyes, 
and my ·hand trembles. 

'' Madame de Luzane has juil: in
formed me tbat Adeline feems mllch 
inclined to Oeep-Alas 1 !he will foon 
(leep for ever ; and it is beft -that her 
laft .moments fhould not be embit
tered by the news of that tragical event 

which 
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which has deprived the world of her 
an1iable lover. 

, AdieY, dear Madam ; believe me your faithful 
and affeB:ionate Friend, 

BLANCHE DE MuRVILLE. 

LE TT ER IX. 

From MADAME D'E MuRvtL·LE 

To MADAME sT. SEvER1N. 

01r· n1y 'friend ! I have a fcene to 
relate, which it is impofiible my pen 
·can do juftice to.-Y eflerday ·was a day 
of events. 

In the evening· (after I difpatched my 
letter to you) we were alarmed _as we 
fat by the bed~de of Adeline (who frill 
nept) by a ringing at the gate ; we 
loofu_ed through the window, and I faw 
on horfeback a •middle-aged man, whofe 
•wild crnd pale countenance f poke him to 
be the meffenger of horror, and whofe . . 

1mpat1ent 



[ 1'2-7 ] 

impatient gefl:ures fignified that he want 
ed immediate accefs to the houfe ; I ob
ferved the Baronefs turn pale, and with 
quivering lips fhe breathed forth the 
name·of Zodifki. 

Terrified left he fuould rufh up 
ftairs and alarm Adeline, who was in a 
fweet fleep, we told the fervant to re
main in the room, and haftened down 
flairs,- at the foot of which me met the 
Count. With eager, agitated looks, he 
faid, " Oh tell me does that angel live? 
Has .fhe heard ?--The tears of Ma
dame de ~Luzane, which feemed to ter
rify him, prevented her from anfwering. 
l therefore exerted myfelf to reply, that 
Adeline was not deac.1, and that ilie re
mained ignorant of Solignac1s fate. 

He immediately affumed a look which 
is difficult to defcribe: it expreffed dig
nity, gratitude, and fatisfaction. He 
raifed his eyes to Heaven, and I confefs, 
highly as I had been taught to reve-

renre 
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rence the character of Count Zodi{ki, & 

fufpicion arofe in my m-ind that felf
interdl: i-nduced him to lofe the regret 
for his friend's death, ·in the hope of 
preferving for himfelf a prize like Ade
line ; -but I difrniff'ed the ungenerous 
idea, when, feizing the hand of the 
Baronefs, ~e exclaimed in a vaice of 

' tranf po.rt, " Rejoice with me, and praife 
the goodnefs of Providence-Solignac 
lives-Adeline frill bFeathes-and," .add
ed he ( while the glow of friendfuip and 
genero.fity animated his countenance) 
" ic .may be the wiJl of Heaven that 
they fhould frill live, and be happy/' 

I leave you to judge, deareft Ma
dam ! what were our fenfations. As 
foon as the fir.ft f urprize was over, and 
the Count appeared compofed, we jn
treated him to fatisfy our curiofity; and.l> 
as nearly as I .can recollect, thefe were 
his words .: 

gc .Now 
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'" Now that you are informed of So

Iignac's exifrence~ and I am affured that 
Adeline a]fo lives, I can with fame ck
.pree of calmnefs look back, and give 
you a detail of all that has happened ; 
and as it may be fatisfactory to you, 

fifter ! ( turning to the Baronefs) to know 
the events that preceded the late ren
contre, I mufl: tell you all that has paffed 

fince I faw you. 
" After my illnefs, you know I was 

.ordered by 111 y phyfician to drink the 

waters of Plombieres. At that place I 
.met, to my great furprize, a fair, but 
faded form, which I knew to be Ade
line, the fuppofed Marquife de Rozan
court 3 {he has probably given you a 

circumftantial account of that meeting ; 

I will therefore only fay, that when her 

full heart unburthened itfelf to me, I 

ihuddered at the c·ruel artifices by which 

ihe had been impofed on. I felt as a 

brother would do) at feeing a beloved 

VOL. Il. K filer 



[ 130 ] 

fifter facrificed to the worft of men, anq 
by the moft diabolical means. Had the 
monfterwho betrayed her been then within 
my reach, I think nothing could have re
ftrained 1ne from endeavouring to be the 
champion of infulted innocence ; nay, I 
could then, (if I had followed the bent 
of 111y inclination only) have purfoed 
him to the utmofr verge of the kingdom, 
and demanded fatisfaB:ion for her wrongs. 
But I faw that her delicate and fufcep
tible heart was already breaking, and 
that what at prefent hung moil heavy 
on her mind was the fenfe of being dif
honoured, and the dread of being fcorned. 
Was I to feek the Marquis, Adeline's 
ftory mu(l be made public, and perhaps 

told by his friends very differently fro1n 
what was tht real faB:. People would 
naturally afk, '' Why Zodifki was to 
be thus interefted for Adeline ? and few 
would, I fear, have delicacy or generofi
ty enough to underftand, that friendihip 

9 could 
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could induce a man to rifk his life in the 
fer vice of another. Befides, what ad

-vantage would it procure to the unhappy 
woman, to whom misfortune had already 

-<lone its worft? It might provoke Ro
·.zancourt to get the viB:im of his vile 
machinations again into his power, and 
to wreak his cruelty upon her, for hav
i ng confided to 1ne the ftory of her 
wrongs. 

" Thefe confiderations made me check 
the firft: emotions of my rage ; and in 
our fol;}feq uent converfations I cndea
·voured to repref~nt to Adeline, that in 

Solignac's ftate of finances, n1arriage 
would have involved thetn both in great 

-difficulties. This., - I thought, would 
·filence her regret; and I likewife endea
.voured to ldfen the {hong fenfe of fhame 
that was ever prefent to her n1ind, by 
-proving to her, as well as I could, th1t 
it was impollible any ptrfon whofe foul 
was free from guilt !hould be claffed 

K 2 among 
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among thofe who had been confenting to 

their own diihonour; and tbat if De Ro

zancourt prefomed to breathe a word 

againft her virtue, or to make her fl:ory 

publi<:, the law fhould do her jufl:ice. 
· cc I received a letter before I left Plom

bieres from my unfortunate friend Solig

nac, infor.ming me he was to be with 

his troop at Rouvray for the prefent. 

He did not abfolutely exprefs a de.fire to 

fee me, but I thought [ perceived, by 
the melancholy ftrain of his letter, that 

my fociety would be ufeful to him ;· and 

I found he had received private intelli

gence of Adeline's marriage. I there

fore, on leaving Plombieres, refolved 

to vifit him .. 
" I found that unhappy young man, 

ever <:onftant to the memory of his Ade

line, mo.re grieved at her marriage, than 

·at his own want of fortune, and much 

hurt by a fiory he had heard of his let

ters to her being fuppreffed previous to 

the 
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the laft he wrote before her marriage, 
which made him fuf pect much creachery 
on the part of the Marquis . . 

" · It was on the evening after my ar
rival that we faw, by the light of the 
moon, a coach and fix with feveral at
tendants enter the court-yard of the inn, 
and curioGty lerl us to i'1quire whc, they 
were. The landlord informed us they 
were a party of g:iy young n')b\emen, 
going frorn · Paris with the L\1arquis de 
Rozancourt to a hunting box of his, on 
a fcheme of amufement. 

" \Vhen the man mentioned the name 
of Rozancourt, I obferved my friend 

change countenance ; and he afrerwards. 
walked up and down the room as if 
fomething was labouring in his 111ind. 
I endeavoured to divert his attention, and 
determined not to leave him, being in 
hopes the party would quit the inn be

fore there could be any ch:rnce of a ren◄ 
contre. 

K.., 
. ) 
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cc I was as nrnch ihocked at the ex
tent of De Rozancourt"s villainy as my 
friend could be. I learnt from Adeline 
at Plombieres, that ilie had been cruelly 
impofed on-that her hand had been 
fraudulently obtained, · and Solignac's 
condutl: bafely mifreprefen.ted-her fa
ther's heart broken by loffes that the 
Marquis himfelf had infiicred-herfelf 
ill-treated-and though her beauty and 
rn-erit rendered her an object for any man 
(however exalted his rank.) to be proud 
of, fhe was not allowed to bear the name 
of him to w ho1n ihe was married. 

" That circt1mftance I own perplexed 
ine at the ti.me, and raifed fome fufpi
cions in my mind concerning the validity 
of her marriage ;. for why ihould the
.Marquis be a{hamed or afraid to avow 
Adeline de Courcy for his wife ? but I 
little thought,. till I read her letter,. 
that another had a prior right to that 
na1ne. 

" I knew 
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cc I knew De Rozancourt once at Pa

ris, and obferved that he affociated with 

men of gallantry, Bon-Vivants, and 

gamefters, which made 1ne fuppofe him 

a libertine ; but in mixed fociety he ap

peared the man of fafhion, and the 1nan 

of fenfe. He had an artful way of fop-

porting an hypothefis that made his opi

nion refpecred by {hangers; and a fort 

of inherent pride, that might impofe on 

thofe who knew him not, to call it ho

nour. He was born with great talents, 

had a refined taf1e in claffical learning, 

was an encourager of the polite arts, and 

if his paffions had been contr6uled by 
reafon, or the 111eans of gratifying them 

had not been fo much in his own power, 

he might have proved a brilliant charac

ter; but if he had any good qualities, 

they were perverced eariy by the vicious 

companions of his youth. 

" 1 knew not this; but I perceived 

he was a man of pleafure, and had a 

K 4 fortune 
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fortune that enabled hirn to indulge him ... 
felf in every luxury the gay can defire, 
or the rich can comrnand. I alfo was· 
fenfible that fuch a fort of man is fur-
rounded by paraGtes ready to flatter his· 
weakneffes, and encourage his vices ;. 
till, by not aiming at the comroul of hi3 
paffions·, they get the dominion over the 
fmall degree of principle or confcience 
that may hang about his heart; and he 
becomes hardened in fin, loft to juftice;. 
cold to pity, an old practitioner in wick-
edr.efs, while he is a young man. 

" Such a character as this does not
fcruple to undertake any fcheme., how
ever bafe or profligate, for :he accom
pliCT1ment of his wifnes-but I h~d not 
fuppofed the Iviarquis de Rozancourt to 
be fo bad a man; I merely thought him 
.tinctured with the follies of the times; 
and lamented that the Dave of foibion 
fhould be tl e hufb1nd of Adeline. I 
now beca1ne acquainted with the vilfain y 

of 
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of his conduc9-, and I feared the confe

quence~, for I forefaw the probability of 
fomething being t2.lked of by the Mar

quis's fervants relative to Adeline and 

her elopement ; which, if it reached the 

ears of Solignac, would produce an in

quiry on his pa~t, tha[ muft inevitably 

terminate in a quarrel. 

" \Ve had given orders for our horfes 

to be ready before eight o'clock the 

next morning, in order to breakfaft with 

a friend of mine near Rouvray; and the 

road that led to the Marquis's hunting 

feat was a contrary way. I found that 

the Marquis had chofen his apartments 

at a difbnce from thofe we occupied, 

and would of cou.de go out at another 

door, which was a lucky circnrnfl:ance, 

for I dre,1ded an interview· that might 

not only affect the life of Solignac, but 

a]fo that of Adeline; who, I was per

fuaded, in her weak ftate could not long 

furvive the ihock of his death .. 
I" Unfor 0 
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e, U nfortunate]y about fix o'clock in 
the morning the meffenger arrived with 
Adeline's letter. I Oept in a room which 
intercepted the paffage to a fuite of 
apartments occupied by the Marquis 
and his wild con1panions, who had paffed 
their evening, I heard, in drinking and 
riot. I therefore was confident that no 
n1ifchief could enfue, at leaft before the 
hour when all the people of the houfe 
would be up ; but one of the fervants 
carried the packet into Solignac 's roo1n 
while I was afleep ; and he there learnt 
enough fr01n what was mentioned in 
Adeline's letter, to let hi1n unde1 ftand 
the diabo;ical conduct: of the Marq_uis. 

" Shuddering with horror at the com
plicated villainy which robbed him of the 
woman he adored, and had impelled her 
fteps to an early grave, he became abfo
lutely frantic; and inftead of fetting out 
immediately for the Countefs de Mur-

1 ville's, he threw hi1nfelf on his b~d., 
uttering 
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uttering the moft dreadful impreca

tions on the Marquis,, and vowing ven

geance-. 
" I heard his voice· foon after the 

fervant who brought the letter had fbut 

his dom~, and hafrened into his room· as,, 

foon as I could. The mo1nen.t he per

ceived me he fprang towards the door

as if to ruih by,. I immediately fet my: 

back againft it to prevent his paffage,, 

and locked the door. I then took him 

by the arm, and endeavoured to recall 

hi.s fen[es,. which were evidently difor-

dered by the horror that had. feized his 

mind. 
c,, After fome ti me he grew more· 

fompo.fed, and pointing to the· letter.!), 

bade me nead-the ca-ufe of his diftraB:iono

W hen I had done fo,_. I thougbt the beft: 

turn I could give to his bewildered, 

fenfes, was to urge hirn immedia-tely to, 

fly to Adeline. H,e paufed a moment,, 

put his hand to his head lik.e a perfon, 
who, 
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who deliberates; and then, with an air 
cf firmnefs, and 1nore compofure than 
he had yet difcovered, fpoke to this effect __ 
" Zodifki ! you are my friend, but you 
are alfo the friend of honour. I fhoukl 
not defrrve to live a moment if I could 
tamely fobrnit to receive an injury, or 
to bear that one w horn I love more than, 
life, fhould be wronged, and unrevenged~ 
Your regard for n1e induces you to pro
pofe my removal to the chateau that 
contains my, Adeline; but can you re
fpelt and efteem a man who avoids the 
opportunity of revenging an in.folt, and 
therefore lives dirhonoured. I :ippeal 
to you not as a friend, but as a Joldier, 
and a man of honour. 'Tis not an im
pious impatience at the decrees of Pro
vidence, nor a temper that cannot with 
manly firmnefs endure misfortune, which 
111akes me draw the fword of retribution. 
It is abhorrence of a villain-it is the 
wrongs of a we.man I adored chat agi -

tat . s.-
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tates me thus. Yet God forbid the 

friend of Zodi{ki fhou1d meanly affaffi .. 
I • 

nate the man he hates ; or, with profane 

fury, plunge the dagger of defpair into 

his own bofom. Weary as I am of life, 

honour has ever been my guide-it 

fhall be the leading fl:ar that conducts 

n1e to victory or death.- Either De Ro

zanco-urc or I muft die.-Oppofe not 

my defign-I will meet him oh fair and 

equal tenns ·; and . whoever tries to 

counteract chis purpofe .(which I now 

form ddiberately, and under the (hong 

influence of reafon) by Heaven he js 

n1y enemy. I detefra fyftematic duellift. 

1 have ever reprobated the practice of 

deciding trivial offences by the f word ; 

but this is no common ' caufe.: forbear

ance here could only fuit a coward ; 

nor could I tamely bear to fee the beft of 

woR1en, when I fhould bluih at having 

deferred to revenge her wrongs upon the 

worft of n1en." 
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ce As he fpoke, a more than mortal 
heroifm flaihed from his eyes-a n1ore 
than n10rtal ardour an·imated his whole 
frame. I faw it was in vain to oppofe, 
or argue with him.; indeed how {:ould I, 
·when his fentiments .and n1ine w.ere the 
fame? 

,cc He fnatched up his fword, but fee
·ing a brace of piftols at the head of his 
~ed., he exchanged the fword for them,, 
and was going haftily to the apartment 
,0f the Marquis, when fuddenly ftop
ring, he exclaimed, " He iliall not 
-think I take unfair advantages-I will 
not trul:t 1nyfdf-the villain !hall be pre ... 
pared.H He took a {heet of paper, and 
,writing a formal challenge, defired me 
.to be the beare-r of it. I went immedi
ately, but could not find the 1.Y1arquis. 
I returned from thofe deferred apart
n1ents to the other ftair-cale, -and made 
inquiries of th.e inn-keeper, who in-

fonned 
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f.ormed me the Marquis had been gone 

about ten rninutes. 

" It was then near eight o'clock, 

and our horfes were entering the court

yard. I did not return in hafte, but 

heard a bell ring violently in Solignac's 

room as I was croffing the court-yard ; 

and before I could reach his apartment, 

he learnt that the Marquis was gone, 

from the inan who run up ftairs on hear

ing his bell. To that perfon, who was a 

favourite fervant of his own, it feem& 

he had given the litde billet which he 

had hafl:ily' written in my c1bience, co'n-

taining the tali[ man for Adeline; with 

a command, that if he heard of his death, 

he fhould fee off with it exprefs for Di

jon that infiant. 

" I met Solignac on the ftairs-he 

flew to the court yard, v2.ulted on his 

horfe, and rode off full fpeed. I gave 

fome orders to the inn-keeper, and fol

lowtd ~hin1 im1ne9iately. We overtook 

the 
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~he Marquis and two of his friends, in 
a valley about a mile and half from 
Auxerre. Solignac rode up to him, and 
had command enough over himfelf to 
give him this challenge:-'·' If the Mar
(lUis de Rozancourt is not as defritute 
.of coutage, as he is of honour, he will 
give inf1ant fatisfact:ion to .Solignac ; 
who only breathes to revenge . .the inju·· 
.ries of the loft Adeline de Courcy." 

" The wildnefs of my friend's looks, 
made it impoffible for De Rozancourt to 
-doubt that he was the bearer of his own 
_challenge~ 

" This man, who had be.en deficient 
,in every moral virtue, did not want cou
.tage. He immediately difrnounted
one of his friends was nominated with 

~me to obferve that the combat was regu
lated by the rules of honour. The 
Marquis took a brace of pifl:ols from 
the fervant who held his horfe, and we 
meafured the ground fro1n whence they 

were 

/ 
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were to fire. Th~re was a fury in the 
eyes of Solignac; but I did not difcover 
any emotion in the countenance of Ro ... 
zancourt. 
. " He ca.Bed to Solignac with a 
haughty t'one of voice, and bid him fir~ 
firft. My friend did fo; the Marquis 
ftaggered ·back a few paces, but had 
ftrength enough to fire his pifl:ol, which 
entered the ._right fide of Solignac.
They both fell at the fame inftant, and 
I heard the fervant who was near them 
cry aloud to fome perfon at a diftance., 
" Solignac is killed ;" 3.nd in truth I 
thought he was fo, for he had fainted; 
and appeared totally devoid of life, in 
which fituation he was conveyed in ihe 
carriage that I had ordered the inn-keeper 
to fend after us with a furgeon, to the 
firft farm houfe we 111et with, for I dared 
not rifk carrying him fo far as to the . 
1nn. 

cc The M·arquis infi!l:ed on r~turning 
Vo L. I I. L · to 
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to Rouveray. I offered him the fur
geon's affiftance, which he proudly re
fufed, and appeared defirous of conceal
ing from us how much he was wounded. 
However, humanity induced me to in
fift on his returning in the chaife, the 
moment my frienJ was carried into the 
farm houfr, where he was bled, and 
foon difcovered not only figns of life, 
but gave the furgeon (who extracted the 
ball from his fide) reafon to think the 
wound was not mortal. 

" After he was put to bed, and I had 
this comfortable news, I thought it beft 
to inquire into the Marquis's fituation, 
that in cafe he was in danger, my friend 
mrghtbe removed toa piace of more con
cealment, till the circumfi:ances of the 
duel could be fairly ftated to the king. I 
therefore rode to the inn, where I learnt, 
:v irh great furprize, that the Marquis de 

Rozancourt was dead. Finding himfelf 
mortally'wounded, he ddired one of his 

frlend 
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friends to be a witnefs to a writing, and 
calling for a pen and ink, had fuffi
cient ftrength to pen a few lines, and to 
defire a confeffor. 

" The furgeon who examined his 
wound found it impoilible to extract the 
ball, and after appearing to pray with 
much agony of mind and body, he ex
pired juft before my arrival. 

" I inftantl_y thought of fending off the 
Marquis's moft confidential fervant (who 
he had, I thought, left in charge of his 
n1oney, watch, and other valuable 
things) to apprize my friends here of an 
event which would account for Solig
nac's omitting to vifit Adeline ; but on 
aiking for him) I was told, that the mo
ment the report reached the inn of So ... 
lignac being killed, he faid he was en
trufted by his mafter with a paper of 
great confequence, which he imagined 
was his will, and muft fet off that infi:ant 
for the Chateau de Niurville. 

L 2 " This 
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{' This intelligence was dreadful to 
me. I faw nothing but horror in tr-ie 
perfpeEtive. I made no doubt the letter , 
was for Adeline, and that it would de
ihoy her at a time when life was worth 
preferving. Inftantly I mounted my 
horfe-forgot my friend-the Marquis 
-the writing-in fhort, every thing but 
Adeline; and almoft defpairing to ar
rive in ti1ne, I rather flew than rbde 
to Dijon. Thank Heaven ·my fears were 
groundlefs-my zeal .was unneceifary. 
Let us now only try, if poffible, to fave 
ot1r Adeline." 

Here this extraordinary man and' 
faithful friend finifued his recital. J uft 
then the phyfician arrived, and the Ba
ronefs and I attended him uo flairs. He 

J. 

founrl his patient awaking from a long 
and refreil1ing ileep, which had very 
much abated the fever. I-Ie declared 
her pulfe to be confiderably better, and 

the 
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· the f ymptor.os 1nore favourable than they 
.had yet been. I now venture to indulge 
fome hope, becaufe her illnefs being the 
effect of a <lift.reffed mind, prefent cir
cumil:ances admit a ray of hope. 

The Count has this moment fet off 
with the venerable Abbe St. Bertin for 
Solignac's retreat, after writing Mon
fieur de Montigny a il:atement of the 
duel, to b~ ]aid before his Majeil:y, 
which is executed with the warmth of 
friendihip, and m the language of a 
foldier and a man of honour. 

Count Zodifki's character is too well 
known for any thing he vouches to be 
doubted ; and the efteem in which he 
and Solignac are held, will, I think, 
render the pardon of tl~e latter no dif- , 
ficuJt thing to be obtained, particularly 
through the application of a man fo 
high in the army as Monfieur de Mon-

.. t1gny. 
L3 I will 
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I will now lay afide my pen, and 
have the honour to be, dear Madam, 
&c. &c. &c. 

BLANCHE DE MuRVILLEe 

LETTER X. 

FROM THE SAME. 

MoRE joy, my dear Madam !-I will 
inclofe you a le_tter I have juft received 
fro1n the Abbe St. Bertin; and I can now 
add, with infinite fatisfaB:ion, that Ade
line is hourly growing better. This 
morning, however, fue expreffed great 
uneafinefs at not hearing from Solignac. 
The Baronefs> therefore, ventured by 
degrees to prep~re her for a hiftory of 

events, 
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events, and !he now is acquainted with 

the death of the Marquis, and the hopes 

that are entertained of t,olignac's fpeedy 

recovery. I leave the refr for the Abbe's 

letter to explain, and am, dear Madam, 

moft faithfully your's, 

BLANC-HE DE MuRVILL~ 

" I have the comfort, moil excellent 

lady, to acquaint you that the n1an. 

whom I love as my own fon is likely 

to gild my declinings days with happi

nefs ; in r1ne word, he is recovering, 

and foon hopes to fettle the object of 

all his earthly willies. 

" The 1V1arquis de Rozancourt had 

time to implore the Almighty to forgive 

his fins, and to write a paper, in which he . 

L 4 has 
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pas acknowledged Marionette du Rand 
for his lawful wife, by which ihe and 
his daughter will bec.ome the pofieffors 
of all the fortune that does not pafs with 
the title. He there laments his trea-, 

chery to Adeline de Courcy in very pa
thetic terms, who, from the words of 
Solignac, he imagined was no n10re, 
which, probably, prevented him from 
offering to her any compenfation for his 
villany. She indeed wants r.one, for 
happinefs is now within her reach, th0ugh 
fortune is not. Adeline, by fad expe
rience, has bought this knowledge, that 
grandeur does not confi:itute felicity. 

" All we now have to do is to join 
with Solignac in his thankfgivings to that 
Almighty Providence which has pre
ferved the life of Adeline, and will re
ward the fufferings and conf-c:ancy of two 
f \lch lovers ; and, in the 1nidft of our 
gratitude, let us remember that mercy 
is the attribute of Heaven, and it is the . 

4 duty 



t .153 ] 
dutyof Chriftians to forgive. This mu!t 
incline us to forget the villany of a man 
whofe death has paid the forfeit of his 
crimes ; and to pray, if there remain5 
,any other hearts fo bafe and hardened, 
that Heaven would be pleafed to reform 
:and to forgive them, fince pardon and 
punifhment are equally in the hands of 

. the Almighty. 
" I have the honour to be, Madam~ 

with great refpect, your mofi: faithful 
fervant., 

cc JEROME ST. BERTIN." 

Note.-Here feveral letters between Ma
dame St. Severin and Madame de Murville are 
omitted. 

LETTER XI. 

From MADAME DE MuRvrLLE 

To MADAME S-r. SEVERIN. 

SEVERAL days are elapfed, my dear 
!Yladam., fince I had the honour to re-

. 
ce1ve 
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ceive your lafi: letter; but I waited tifl 
I had f omething material to relate re
fpecring our convalefcent friend.. I now 
come to the feq uel of her ftory ; for 
Monfieur de Solignac is here. His 
wound healed fo fafi:, and his impa
tience to fee Adeline was fo great, that 
Count Zodifki could hardly prevail on 
hin1 to wait for his Majefty's pardon, 
before he came hither. 

As foon as it arrived, a chaife con
veyed Solignac and the Abbe, attendtd 
by Zodifki on horfeback, to this place. 
He has juft feen Adeline, ( who, though 
ftill very weak, is daily growing better) 
but as I cannot do juil:ice to the joy or the 
affection of thefe two happy lovers, I \,\,"ill 
leave it to your own irnagination, and 
only fay, that I think their mutual re
covrry will be accelerated by the fociety 
of each other, and that we may now look 
forward with hope to the time when 
we fhall folicit the honour of Madame 

St. 
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St. Severin's company to complete this 

happy groupe, and to be a witnefs of the 

rnarriage of two people whofe hearts have 

fo long been united. 

In a converfation between the Baro

nefs and her friend.,, I learn that Adeline 

hinted what her wifhes would be, if ever 

that event took place, which was, to 

have the ceremony performed by the 

Abbe St. Bertin in the prefence of Ma

dame de Thiange, at the Convent of St. , 

Croix; that her refpeB:able friend who 
had foothed her in forrow and calamity 

might partake iri the felicity of a fcene 

which we had fome time ago fo little 

reafon to expect:. · 

Adeline would have addreffed a few 

lines to you herfelf, but as I told her I 

ihould write, ilie defired me to fay a 

thoufand things that might be expreffi ve 

of her regard and gratitude 
1

to you. 

Every face here wears a fmile of joy. 
That good 1nan the Abbe St. Bertin, · 

feerns 
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feems to be grown young again, io gay 
does he appear in feeing the happinefs 

-of two people, whom he calls his chil
dren. The Baronefs looks the piB:ur~ 
of delight; and as for the amiable and 
difinterefted Count Zodifki, I think he 
is the model for all young men to copy ; 
fo truly great, without the fmalleft de
gree of pomp or arrogance ; fo truly 
good, without arrogating to himfelf any 
merit for being fo. 

S1Kh a man's charaB:er is ·furely very 
perfect. He is no fervile imitator of 
others, no fiave to cuftom; he acts ac
cording to the free agency of his own 
mind, in defpite of fafhion or the opi
nion of others. His love for Radzina 
and Adeline prove that he has the paf
fions of other men ; he may have their 
weakneffes alfo, but he knows how to 
combat them by the force of principle, 
and to facrifice them at the call of ho
_g1our. With a mind that kindles at the 

fenfe 
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fenfe of injury, and melts at a tale of 

woe, he never makes profejji.ons of fen
fibility. When friendfhip requires his 
aid, he is unwearie~ in its caufe, and 

proves his fincerity by acts rather 

than by words. Brave as he is, yet h~ 
talks not of his deeds in arms. Learned 

as he is, yet he aims not at !hewing his 

f uperiority to others. In ihort, he is fa~ 
above my capacity of praife. 

It is feldom th~t the magnanimous 
hero and man of gentle manners are 
united in the fame perfon. His patriotic 

love for the King of Poland and his 
country, ( which he only quitted when 

he could no longer fulfil the duties of a 
f oldier) burfts forth f ometimes in his 

converfation ; and on thofe occafions 
fire flailies from his eyes, and the honeft 
warmth of a loyal heart glows upon his 
cheek ; but in his general converfation 

he is the mild, unafi'uming, ingenuou~ 
character; 
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characrer, which is beft fuited to love 
and peace; 

The admiration, I may fay_ the reve~ 
rence, I have for this excellent man, has 
betrayed me into a long panegyric; but 
fuch a character is fo rare., that my pro
lixity may be excufed. It is not his 
leaft praife, that inft.ead of fporting a fine 
equipage, living in a princely houfe, 
fquandering _his money at a gaming table 
or on the turf, and flirting with a cour
tezan at .th,e op.era, s moft of our young 
Parifians do) he contributes, l under
ftand, to the comforts of his relations in 
P oland, encourages the arts and fciences, 
patronizes men of modeft merit, and, 
without the parade ·of generofity, pri-
vately allots a furn to the relief of the 
aged, fick, and indigent. Thefe are vir
tues that may, in the opinion of the y ain 
and oftentatious, be lefs briUiant than the 
dazzling charms of that valour which 
Poland has attached to the nan1e of Zo-

diiki; 



[ . I 59 ] 

difki; yet, in the opinion of good men, 

they are truly valuable. 
It is time .that I fhould check the en

thufiaf m with which my pen is infpired 

when I contemplate fuch a character, 
therefore, 

Adieu, dearefl: Madam. In the hope 

of feeing you here foon, I have the ho

nour to fubfcribe myfelf, your faithful 
hmnble ferva_nt, 

BLANCHE DE MuRVILLE. 

LETTER XII. 

From AoELINE DE CouRCY 

To MADAME DE ST, SEVERIN. 

Chateau de Murville~ 

PROVIDENCE has decreed, my dear 

and ever honoured Madam, that your 
Adeline, 
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.6:deline, who was once preferved br 
-your benevolent care, fhould be again· 
fnatched frotn the grave, and reftored to 
the firft: and only poffeffor of her heart. 
My excellent friend the Abbefs of St. 
Croix has confented that our marriage 
fuould be folemnized in her prefence ; 
we therefore fhall remove from this hof
pitable ho11fe to Dijon on Monday next, 
before which time we hope you will byi. 
your prefence add to the number 
friends by whom I am furrounded. 

If my difpofition had ever been tinc
'tured with that falfe pri<le which is ofteri 
to be met with in the world, I ihould 
not only have beeh cu_red of it by my 
ad verfity and misfortunes, but alfo by 
being fo much under obligations· to my 
friends; on the contrary I f~el proud to 
be fo obliged. 

Solignac feems as happy and as impa .... 
tient to lead tne to the altar as if I ·pof .... 
feffed a fonune equal to his- deferts,_;. 

For 
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:For his fake qnly I wiih that was the 
:Cafe ; and perhaps, were I to confider 
,our rnc:rriage in a worldly point of view, 
.I fhould fay it was againft his intereft to 

.make -choice of a poor wife, and there

·fore refufe his folicitations; but, after all 
-our diftreifes, I cannot refolve again to be 
feparated from him.. •I hope, as -there 
is a chance of his being foon promoted 
in the . army:,_ we fhall -be able to live i1r1 a 
ftate ,,of comfort; .and I have .found by · 
fad experience, that a cottage may, un

der fome cir.cumftanc.es, be .preferable to 

.a ,palac.e. 

·voL. IL 

,I h:1-ve the hoaour to be)) 

.Dear Madam, 

Your's rnofl: ·gratefully, 

~ADELtNE DE CouRc;,Y. 

M. 
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L E T T E R XIII. 

' 
From JutIETTE DE RoNSAL, 

To the BARONESS DE LuzANE. 

l AL w A YS like to be the herald of 
good news, 1ny dear fifter, and there
fore I have fnatched away the pen from 
my father, who was meditating a letter 
to you. tie calls me a ftrange wild girl, 
in his good-humoured way, and leaves 
the implements of writing at my mercy. 

Well ! I will try for once to be fe-, 
rious-the volatile Juliette ihall metho-
dize her thoughts, and explain the oc
cafion of this letter as clearly as ihe can. 
Know then, my dear grave fifi:er, that 
fince you quitted Paris my father and 
Monfieur de Montigny have left no 
firing untried to ferve a perion in whofe 
fuccefs you take a lively intefeft. In 

few 
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few words, they have got at the ear of 

Jvlonjieur; and what they infufed into 

:his royal ear has fet his tongue at work 

w ith the king.-" \Veil !" you will fay, 

·" what is all this r Why do you not come 

to the point." Patience, Eleonore ! 
.patience-I am a whimfical girl, and 

·mufl have my own way. 

To proceed then; the report of Mon

fieur _concen1ing the merits and ill-for

'. tune of Solignac has w-rought wonders 

--in his favour; for the deferts of the fon 

atone f o fully for the faults of his de

ceafed father, that the King has been 

prevailed upon to reftore to him his 

. title, wi th the government of the .charm

ing caf'de of Bellegarde, near the Medi

te rranean, which .is, to make ufe -of an 

E nglifh news-paper expreflion, not ar1 

hundred miles from your own villa.

. It · was formerly held by the anceftors of 

M onfieur de Solignac; and this grant 

.was ready to receive the royal feal 

.1\1 2 when 
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when the account ·reached Paris of the 
Marquis de Rozancourt having fallen 
in a duel by the hand of Solignac, who 
I may now call the Count. This fuf
pended the bufinefs, and rriy father and 
Monfieur de Montignywere commandecl 
to keep the King's inte-ntion fecret till 
that event fhould become lefs the topic 
-0f public difcourfe, left his l\llajefty 
.ihould appear to be an encourager of 
duellifts ; therefore obferve, Eleonore, 
i t is to be a profound fecret. I ought to 

nave prefaced the news with this injunc
tion, but I forgot it. Now, if you have 
betrayed it in part by a joyful exclama
tion, and are aiked for the caufe of your 
furprize, you rrrnfr account for it f 01ne 
-0ther way; either that the old Duchefs 
de Ventadour is brought to bed, or the 
young achefs La Fleur is grown virtu
ous ; in fhort, you muft invent a reafon, 
.and fave my credit, otherwife I fhall 
never be trufled again, and that will 

mar 
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n1ar my fortune ; for who will mairy a,. 

perfon that cannot keep a fecret ? and 1 

have juil: now two firings to my bow ... 

The Marefchal La Tour, of a certain 

- age, high' bred, punctilious, and fuperb,, 

in1menfely tich, and noble minded, pro

dig_ioufly generous, and profoundly in, 

love. On the other hand, rhe young. 

Monfieur St. Severin,, fon of Adeline's 

friend, full of-graces and vivacity, with 

a good fortune, fpadding eyes, and flu

ency of fpeech. I hear you fay, " Ah 

Juliette,_ the Marefchal has no chance.'J>, 

Be ic fo, rny fifler ;. I cannot. fay y~s,. 

when my heart tells. me no-therefore,. 

I 1nuf1 difmifs my old lover, I believe,. 

in prop~r time ; and Gnce my father 

leaves the choice to myfelf,. I ihall take 

pity on the agreeable St. Severin.. I 

fay take pity, becaufe it is the co1n,mo1.1 

expreffion; but, I nrnft confefs,. I never 

faw any lover that wa·nred it lefs; for 

I either n1y frankn ':'. fs or his affurance 

· M J gives 
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gives him fo little to fear, that he is 
all day long as gay as a lark; and, you 
know, the words frghing and languiiliing: · 
are not in my vocabulary ; therefore we 
cfcape thofe fcenes of fentiment which 
are ufually to be found in the drama,. 
where the characters are more lar
_moyante. 

Poor Adeline has had a difrnal lot 
hitherto-the account we received frotn 
you ( for we were gone from Paris to 
Montreuil at the ti1ne when Zod· £1.:i came 
t·here to folicit for Solignac'5 pardon) 
made me, contrary to cuftom, ferious and 
fad; but your f ubfequent tidings have fet 
us all at eafe. And now, I hope there 
is a truce to piping and whining; you 
are all preparing for the wedding, and I 
can imagine the group affembled at the 
Convent for the grand occaG.on.-1 c2.n
not, however, vii-ch certainty, make out 
rhe figures of II.fa.dame St. Sever: n and 
the Countefo de M urville~-all tl1e reft 

a.re 
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are known to- me. Fan~y, however., 

reprefents the former thin, tall, and ra

ther formal, the latter fair and jolly; 

am I right ?-Zodifki, Abbe St. Bertin, 

Madame de Thiange, Adeline Solignac> 

and dear Eleonore, I fee plainly. Joy 

go with you to the altar, f weet Ade

line ; and may your future days be 

marked with happinefs. 

I will de~ain you no longer, my deai 

lifter-therefore adieu. My father and 

mother join with me in beft love to you, 

and cong ratulatory compliments to fair· 

Adeline and her Spojo. 

Your ever affecl:ionate, 

J ULIETTE D E RoNSAL .. 

L ET TER XIV. 

From the B AR O NESS DE LuzAN E, 

· To MADEM OISELLE DE R o N sAL . 

YES, 
of our 

. -

my dear Juliette ! the happinefs 

deline is complete-·fhe now 

M 4 bears 
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bears the name of her belovedr • So,.. 
lignac, .. and- we are j uft returned from 
the Convent. 

Ev:enyour mirth and pleafantry would 
have been converted into gravity had 
you been prefent ; for though every 
heart was full 0f joy, the Fecolbction 
of Adeline's ftory, and the folemnity 
with which the venerable Abbe read the 
1narriage cere·mony, made every, coun
tenance ferious. 'N hen people have 
been great fufferers, . the mind does no t 
eafi1y. take the colouring. of cheerful.,. 
nefs; and a fenfe of paft forrow- was 
fo blended with prefent joy, ,that Adeline 
feemed dubious whether frniles or tears-: 
would fpeak her feelings beft; it was a 
mixture of both. Solignac received h-e r 
hand with th2't expreffion of a h:ippy
heart, which his intelligen_t countenance · 
could fo well exprefs. The holy Abbefs 
looked like a Saint b.efrowing her b½nc
diction ; and the place con~oired to 

make 
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make the fcene more impreffive. So

lignac had only one thing to regret,, 

which was the abfence of Zodi{ki, who 

fuddenfy quitted the Chateau de Mur

ville in the morning, leaving a ver

bal 1ndfage, that bufinefs obliged him to 

fee out for Paris. This has ca.ft a gloon1 

over his friend-there is a myflcry in 

the Count's departure which time will> 

I hope, foon: unravel. 

You feem to defire a defcription of 

the two la~ies who are unknown to you. 

Madame de St. Severin arrived yeflerday 

at the Chateau, in an old-fafhioned ftately 

equipage ; her manners are thofr of the 

veille cour. She is well-bred and good

humoured, but at firft fight wears an 

appearance of hauteur and precifion, 

which is foog loft when the extren1e be

nevolence of her character begins to de

velope itfelf. She came, like bounty 

itfdf, loaded with prefents to her fair 

protege-her ideas feem magnificent; 
and 
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and her manner of conferring favour~ 
the moft gracious in the world-fo much 
for the lady who, I forefee, will b~ your 
mother-in-law. From what fhe_ faid this 
morning, I find fhe has been apprized of 
Monfieur St. Severin's inclinations, and 
approves of his alliance with the houfe 
of Ronfal ; therefore leave off your wild 
tricks, and if her fon is the amiable 
man l have heard him reprefented to be, 
·and you prefer him to every other, think 
yourfelf lucky to have fuch a refpecl:able 
mother-in-law-do not let my account 
of her alarm you-fhe is a friend to 
youth and fprightlinefs, but not to le
vity ; and of the latter, my J uliet.te, 
you ftand acquitted. Your mirth is only 
the lively fallies of a young and guilelefs 
heart, that is naturally gay, knows not 
what forrow is, and has never dreamt 
of care. 

You was wrong in yollr idea of Ma
dame ~t. Severin's. perfon: ihe is fat 

and 
\ 
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a:nd portly, with great remains of dig

nified beauty,. 

Madan1ede Murville, on the contrary, 

ls tall, thin, and pale ; but has a re-

1narkably int~reftin; countenance, and 

great eafe and elegance of manner. She 

lived much at collrt in the younger part. 

of her life, and is calculated to ihine in 

the firft circles- her taCT:e is acknow

ledged to be very great, and her houfe 

is adorned vvith as fine pictures and fra

tues as thofe at MonGeur d' Aletr1bert's, at 

Paris. Since the death of a hufband, 

who did not dcferve her, fhe has retired 

to that beautiful chateau, and, having 

no children, devotes her time to the 

cultivation of the fine arts, the embel

liihrnent of her place,. the entertainment 

of her friends, and the aff1ftance of the 

poor. Thefe two exemplary women 

h.3. ve promifed to vifit me at my villa 

v.ery foon. The bride and bridegroom 

will go th~re with me, and in orn: rides 

9 I mean 
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J mean to furprize them with a view of 
the Chateau de Bellegarde, and in due 
time to let them know how happy I 
f.hall be in fuch neighbours ; therefore 
ceafe, my Juliette, to tremble for your 
fecret; it fl1alI not be divulged till a pro
per feafon. 

If ZodiHci has turned his courfe to
wards Paris, 1 conclude he will apprize 
my father of his reafons for fuch an ab
rupt departure, and will expedite the 
bu.Gnefs relative to Solignac's appoint
ment. The Marquis De Rozancourt's 
conducl: has heen fo bafe, his character 
was fo impeachable, a.Jd his crimes to
wards Adeline were fo flagrant, that his 
chafl:ifement wears only the form of 
jufti ~e. 

I hear that the now acknowledged 
Marchionefs De Rozancourt, far fro1n
being elated by the pJ.ffellion of a title 
and eftate, retires rnodeftly from obfer
vation, laments his death with fincere. 

affection 
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:a-ffeclion devoid of parade, and is de
termined to devote herfelf to the educa

tion of her daughter, and the enjoyment 

-of a few friends, at the Chateau de Ro

:zancourt, ,having fuffer.ed too much by 

.her paft triafa to be -intoxicated by prof

-perity. She has offered to make refti

tution to Adeline for that part of her 

father's property which was confumed 

.by fire ; but this my friend begged to 

decline, preferrir;ig an honourable po

verty to the acquifition of .any thing 

.that fhou1d re111ind her of a man who 

:fhe w-iihes., if po.ffible, never to re

.member. 

We are now -returned to the Chatean 

,de Murville, and Solignac hopes the 

·evening ·.poft will bring hin1 an explana

!tory lettter from ,Zodifki., whofe ab(ence 

.he .thinks the only allay to his .happintfs. 

Tell hi1n (if he is with my father~ that 

.there have been a thoufand formifes about 

his elopement; .it is generally imagined 
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·there was no· ·companion of his flight; 
yet all his former proceedings have been 
fo much more the work of reafon than of 
· whim that I know not what to think. , 

The affection we know he once had 
for her ,vhorn I may.now call the Coun
-tefs de Solignac, has fo 1ong been con
Nerted into a brotherly regard, and his 
anxiety for her union with the man ihe 

·iloved was fo evident, that it .is ·impof
',fible to think envy, jealoufy, or regret, 
~had any influence over a mind fo nobleo 
.Among all the reafons that prefent them
:.felves to 1ny imagination, none fee1n 
,Jo probable as that a project to accele
rate his friend's promotion engroffed his 

~thoughts,. and induced him to leave us 
.Jo hafriJy. I have heard him feveral 
~times regret the limited income which 
thefe two lovers .would have to fubfift 
·upon ; and I know how zealous, how 
ardent he is; when a friend can be af
fifted. 

And 
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.And now adieu, my dear Juliette

I hope my rather and mother will join 

us at my vilic~ Ehis day fortn1ght, when., 
I trufr, Zod1iki will not refufe to accotn

pany them. If you can live without your 
young lover; or if you t.ave influence 

enough to bring him with you, it will be 
an 4dditional pleafure.-1 intend for once 

to be very gar..-My villa fhall again 

be the fcene of feftivity, and mirth 

fuall be revived by the power of friend ... 

ihip. 
: Come then, my merry Juliette !-you 

fhall be the Euphrofyne of the day; and 

I hope, when you follovv the example of 
thole whom Hy1nen has now unitedJ) 

you will find the happinefs I, alas ! have 

loft, and be blefr with the confidence,, 

love, and elleem of an amiable hufbande 

This is the fincere wiih of 

Your truJy affeclion_ate Sifter, 

E ,LEONQRE DE - Lu~ANI., 



~-ETTER XV. 

From ·Cou NT Zon ISK·'!, 

To l\1oNSIEUR DE .So-LIGN AC. 

WHEN _you receive this, my dear 
:So1ignac, I ihall be on my way to Paris~ 
"Whither I am going upon bufinefs in 
•·which you are concerned. This .muft 
·apologi·ze for my not remaining to ·be 
a witnefs of ·your union with the moft 
deferving .of her fex. You hav.e ,chofen 
an orphan, 'but !he i~ no~ fatherlefs.
Adcline de Courcy:is without a fortune_, 
but Adeline de ·so1ignac ihall not be 

,poor. This is an eriigma, and requires 
...explanat1on. 1 1nuft therefore come to 
.tl1e po int. 
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In my opinion, the p1eafantefl: thing 

that attends riches,. is the power of dif
penfing benefits to others ; I am confi
dent, that he who gives to his friend, or 
to a worthy object,. feels a higher grati
fication than the perfon who re~eives; 
and I had rather befrow in my life time 
than bequeath at my death ; deny me 
not, therefore.,, the fatisfaB:ion of con
tributing to . your comfort, (I will not 
fay to your happinefs) by fupplying the 
place of a father to your lovely bride. 

A f um of n1oney left me by my mo
_ther, ( who did not expend half the join
ture yearly which was fettled on her by 
the generous Baron,) added to the mu
nificent donation. of General Lubienflzi, 
puts it in. my power to appropriate a 
confiderable furn for Adeline's fortune; 
but as fuch a gift might hurt her deli-

. cacy, and create cenforious rernarks, 

. ( not lefs ill-natured than iH-founded) 
VOL, II. N I am · 
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1 am now going to Paris, to transfer 

half my property that is in the funds

into your name. The remainder is 

more than fufficient for me-therefore, 

do not let your mind be poffeffed by 
imaginary fcruples.-1 prefer a quiet life 

to one of buftle-1 like privacy better 

than !hew-I hate the incumbrance of a; 

great eftabli.fhment, and can be more 

at my eafe in a frnall habitation than. 

in a large one.-1 fual-l never marry

:and my relations in Poland are provided 

for. My fifler the Baronefs has a great 

income left by her hufband ; cemfe

quently I have no relations whofe claim! 

can fupercede thofe of friendfoip. I 

:fhall probably travel a good deal, and 

l have more than enough to indulge 

1nyfelf in whims and peregrinations.

By !haring my fortune you take a load 

of care from me, and confer the greateft 

fatisfaction . I can feel., that of making 
two-
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fwo people whotn I love perfecl:ly happy t> 

Solignac !-Adeline !-when we meet 

again I ihall fee you bleft wfrh each 

other-and, I think, nothing fhort of the 

felicity you muft feel at going to the 

altar, can be compared with the fatis

faction I experience· in furprifing you, 

with this letter. 

Farewel,, 

Zoo1sK..r:. 

F I N I S~ 
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