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ADELINE d4¢ COURCY.

THE HISTORY
CONTINUED.

R S iy By

Seoon after the Baronefs was gone,
I received a letter from Solignac,
with an account of his health, but no
moention of his father’s will. The Abbe
at the fame time wrote to my father,
but he did not communicate to me the:
contents of the letter.,

A few days after my friend was gone,
I'was deftined to {uftain a dreadful thock.
Genevieve awakened me from a found

Vor. 1l, B fleep,
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fleep, by burfting into my chamber
about two o’clock in the morning; her
terror was fo great it deprived her of
utterance, nor could I underftand the
occafion of it, till, unbarring my window,
the pointed to the hill, and I faw my
father’s farm in flames. I had prefence
of mind immediately to recolle&, that
for bis fake I muft command my feel-
ings, therefore difpatching Bertrand,
(who was the perfon that had firft difco-
vered the fire to Genevieve) for affift-
ance ; I went to my father’s bed-fide, and
broke to him the cruelnews. He ftart-
ed vp, and with a wild look exclaimed,
¢ Adeline! I am a ruined man.”—
I faw a tear trerable in his eye, and he
funk back inaltive and defponding.
« Sir !’ faid I, * roufe -yourfelf-—ithis
is no time to be indolent and defpairing
—you muit follow me.” He grafped
my hand and f{ighed.—This lethargic
fadnefs alarmed me much more than

9 - violence
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violence of grief. I dreaded effe@s fo
oppofite to his nature, and therefore
hurried him to the {cene 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-
wvered my father for his charity and good-
nels, were all bufy intrying to ftop the
dreadful conflagration; but the wind was
high, it drove the flakes of fire upon the
thatched barn, which kindled inftantly,
and burft into a flame. Never can I
forget the dreadful fcene. The night
“was cxceflively dark, and the wind
howled over the heath ; ‘the cries of the
peafants, and the crackling of the tim-
ber, the confternation of the farmer,
and the diftrefs of our own famil ly, were
beyond defeription. The flames con-
tinued to burn with great rapidity, when
the Marquis, to whofe caftle Bertrand
had been for affiftance, rode with fpecd
up the hill, lighted by feveral of his

b2 pecple,
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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 juft as
the Marquis came up to us I fainted in
hisarms. 'When I recovered my fenfes,
I found myfelf fitting in a hovel, with
Genevieve offering me drops, and the
Marquis holding one of my hands, and
kneeling at my feet.

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

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

I had now time to contemplate my
own appearance ; nothing could look
more wild. I had but juft time to flip-
on my ftockings and a pair of fandals;
and with only one petticoat and a bed-
gown had left the priory. Inthe buftle
of the {fcene my night-cap had fallen off,
and my hair hung difhevelled all over
my fhoulders. The Marquis followed
us 1n filence; we entered the little par-
lour, and the trembling Genevieve put
a dim tallow-candle on the table. Here
I burlt into tears; my father looked at
me {ome time, 1n a manner as if his
heart would 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 conclufion
I have already exifted too long under
the preflure of misfortune ; ’tis for you,
my child, for you only I lament; would

B 3 to



a3
to God that 1 had not furvived your
mother |7 Struck to the heart with
this mournful fpeech, I cried, « Dear
Sir ! why will you defpond ? Heaven
has robbed you of fortune, but it has
left you friends—yes! my father has
friends who can and will affift him—be
affured, while Solignac lives——"" Here
he interrupted me by faying, “1 can
receive no benefit from the hand of So-
lignac.” At that inftant he burft inte
tears, and left the room.

I was loft in thought, and could not
comprehend the meaning of this {peech,
when the Marquis, flinging himfelf at
my feet, faid, ¢ Can Adeline want a
friend when 7 am prefent. Behold in
me a creature devoted to your will:
my fervices, my fortune, myfelf, are at
your command. The confufion of this
night’s fcene has furprized me into re-
vealing a fecret that our thortnefs of
acquaintance does not authorize me to
difclofe 5 yet this recent misfortune

(and
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(and at that inftant my father returned
into the room) which has befallen your
refpectable father, makes - it 1mpofiible
for you to doubt the dilintereftednefs of
my love. Oh, Adeline ! if you deign
to accept my hand, it fhall be the ftudy.
of my life to make Ais fituation afluent,
and to promote yoxr happinefs—mine
depends on you alone. I do notafk for
your reply at this unfeafonable time. 1 |
take an unwarrantable liberty in men-
tioning the fubject now ; but the me-
lancholy fcene I have been witnefs of
has difengaged 1my heart from the re-
ftrictions I had impofed on it, and
prompts me to fay, while De Rozan,
court exifts, Adeline de Courcy can
never want a lover, a friend, or a pro-

tefbord i
I was confounded and enraged at this
ill-timed declaration.—¢¢ Sir!” faid I,
rifing from my feat, ¢ is this a time to
infult me with the voice of love ? Is
the fcene we are returned from proper
| B 4 to
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to infpire us with any ideas but thofe of
horror ? You furely know my engage-
ments to another; butifI bad a heart to
beftow, it would recoil from your pro-
pofals at fuch a time as this |’

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

The agitation of my mind from fo
many diftrefling caufes brought on a
tever, 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 wag
allowed to fit up, I afked Genevieve if
the had heard any thing of the Abbé or
Solignac. To my great furprize fhe in-
formed me they had left Iraly, as her
mafter had told her, and fhe believed
there were letters for me, which 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 from
the Baronefs, who wrote me, fhe was
going with her fifter and Zodifki on 2
little journey, which was to end in a
vifit to his mother at her country feat,
but fhe hoped to hear from me on her
return to Paris in lefs than a month, tll
which time it would be uncertain how to
dire€ to her. 1 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 hafte, and
with aftonifhment read thefe words :

« To MabpemoiseLLE DE CouRcy.

« I am fo much hurried in making
preparations for my journey, that I have
fcarcely time, deareft and beft of wo-
men! to take my final leave of you.—

The
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The King has been pleafed to let his
refentment fleep in my father’s tomb —
he has repealed the a& of banithment, -
which was extended to me, and, 1n re-
turn . for his  gencrous pardon, I have
embraced a military life, in order to de-
vote mylfelf to his fervice. I have only
one word more to add —it is an unna-
tuial 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 I will at once te]]
you, I am every day more convinced of
the impropriety of our being united.
This laff blow has decided me how to
alt, for under fuch circumftances it
would be the utmoft imprudence in me
not to refign the fond hopes I enter-
tained of leading you to the altar.

“ Farewell, then, delufive expetations!
enchanting dreams of happinefs | which

' ~ cannot,
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cannot, muft not be . realized. Think
of me as a men 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, thall prove the ignal of my death—
till that period you will poffefs the
eftcem, regard, and good withes of

« Henr1 DE SonieNac.”.

This letter overwhelmed me with far-
prize. I read it over twenty times, and
could draw no inference from it, but that
Solignac, finding himfelf mafter of an
afBluent fortune, and courted by the
gay and great, had defpifed fo humble
an alliance ; and, onreceiving the news
of my father’s lofs, had confidered me
as a beggar, who would difgrace his fa-
mily, and therefore made his going into
the army a pretence for not returning to
us, and alfo for preventing my troubling
him with any more letters,

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 Monficur de Fleurt,
of whom, unknown to me, he had bor-
rowed a fum of money, meaning to
repay it with the produce of his farm,
and, being now unable to difcharge the
debt, was hurried to prifon,

This fight was more than I could
bear.—To fee an affe@ionate parent,
whofe age and infirmities pleaded for
pity, and whofe charaer ought to
command refpeét, ignominioufly drag-
ged along like a criminal, feemed to be
the completion of my miferies. In that
hour my heart revolted againtt Solignac,
to whom my unhappy parent had writ-
ten an account of his diftreffes; and who,
when the accident of the fire happened,
though he was heir to an afluent fortune,
inftead 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 paffed 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 MapemoIissLLE DE CouRCY.

« The contempt and indignation,
Madam, with which my former propo-
{al was received, makes me fearful left I
fhould 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
bécaufe you are unkind, I muft beg

leave
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leave to trefpafs a thort time upon your
patience. I am too much humibled by
your paft conduct to hope for any thing
more than your efteem ; nordo | claim
areturn beyond what common friend.
thip may expe&. 1 beg you will do me
the ‘henour immediately to appropriate
the inclofed fum to the payment of
Monfieur de Courcy’s debt ; and, left
my prefence thould wound "your deli-
eacy, or induce-you to think T have any
hopes that love may be the offspring of
gratitude, I mean to leave this country
to-morrow morning, and  fhall thinlk
myfelf amply repaid, if by this ation I
«€an afford the leaft degree of comfort to
Jour afilicted father, from whom T have
Teceived a letter, which I inclofe for your
perufal,

I {ubfcribe myfelf,
€¢ with refpe& and regard,
¢ your devoted humble f_ervar;t,

£« Louis XavViER .DE Rozancourz,”
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Letter from Monsizur DE Courcy

To the MarQuis DE ROZANCOURT.

« Allow me to entreat, in the moft
earneft and refpectful manner, the ho-
nour of your attention for a few mo-
ments. It is_ with infinite pain to my
feelings, both as a gentleman and a fa-
ther, that I unfold my diftrefles to your
compaflionate bofom. Providence has
been pleafed to vifit me with poverty
and afliction. I am humbled to the
duft, and now. confined within a gloomy
damp dungeon, where, already fubdued
by age, infirmites, and{orrow, I hope
foon to end this miferable life. My
embarraffments have long been drawing
toacrifis; but I flattered mvfelf with
vain hopes of affiftance from Monfieur
de Solignac, which now are at an end.

| You
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You generoufly forgave me the arrears I
owed yourlate father, and fondly theught
the man, on whom mydaughter had be-
ftowed her heart, would fave my {inking
fortune with his own. Heaven has pu-
nithed my vanity and folly. Solignac
has deceived me. I informed him of
my misfortunes—he has refigned my
daughter —and fuch a daughter————
Forgive, Sir, the weaknefs of 3 poor old
man, and allow me to fay, with a break-
ing heart, Adeline was the pride and
comfort of her father. I perhaps faw
her virtues and her charms through the
magnifying glaf§ of partial love, and
therefore thought her worthy of exalted
fortune. In the dreadful extremity to
which I am reduced, I bluth with fhame
to appeal fo your humanity—to be de-
pendant on the Marquis de Rozancourt,
towhom I am already fo deeply obliged,
and whom my deluded child has feorn-
fully refufed.—But, alas ! youare the only

friend
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“friend who will pay attention to my f{uf-
“ferings and my woes. I withed to pafs
filensly to my grave, but want obliges
‘me to fpeak. The deftiny of Adeline
-alfo hangs heavy on my mind.

Deign, Sir! to intercede with my
“fevere . creditor at leaft to accept bail
“for me, that I may once more behold
-my- family, and try what can be done
towards the difcharge of miy debt. I
have written a confidential account of
-y circumftances to a friend at Paris,
who will perhaps have the humanity to
-affiff me.

£ A Lo main o s
“ your obedient and obliged fervant,
¢ the unfortunate
« Prgrre DE Courcy.”
My father’s affe&ing letter, and the
-noble procedure of the 1 arquis, awak-
éned in a heart, naturally warm, the
moft lively fenfations of gratitude. The
WL 11 (& contraft
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contraft of his behaviour and that of
Solignac’s pained me to think of, T
refolved to a& with heroifm. I was in-’
{pired with an enthufiaftic violence, and
{natching up a pen, wrote thefe words to
the Marquis :

¢ Your generofity, my Lord, is fuch,
that I have only one way left to prove to
you the fenfe I entertain of fo much
goodnefs. Would to Gaod I had a heart
at eafe to offer you, but it is too fenfible
of obligation not to aim at making
every pofiible return for your liberality.
Your own approving confcience will re-
ward you better than I can; but if a
wifh to love you, and a promife to obey
you, can {erve as a requital for your
fervices to my father, you may com-
mand the hand of

¢ ADpeLINE PE Courcy.”

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

1t
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1t away haftily, and as foon as it was
gone, determined to banifh the unwor-
thy Solignac from my mind, and to en-
courage, as much as poffible, my regard
for the Marquis.

He had releafed my father before
my letter was fent, and they were com-
ing together to the Priory, when he met
the fervant who was returning with it
to the Caftle... I will pafs over his ex-
preflions of joy, and my poor father’s
{atisfaction, and only fay, that as the
Marquis urged the neceffity of a private
marriage, on account of a rich uncle on’
‘whom he had great expeftations, we
were married in his own chapel a very
thort time after.

I had not been wife to the Marquis de
Rozancourt many days, before my fa-
ther received an anonymous letrer, defir=
.ing himto make ufe of the inclofed notes,
and to confider them as his own, being
ent him by a perfon who had long been

L0 n
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in his debt, and till then unable to pay:
it. The fum amounted to more than
that for which he had been flung into

prifon. The delicacy with which this a&

of friendfhip was conveyed gave double
merit to the generous deed. The letter

bore the poft-mark of Blois, which was

near the fummer refidence of Monfieur

de Ronfal, to whom we for that reafon

fuppoted ourfelves indebted.

I was in hopes, when I gave my hand
to the Marquis, and bade adieu to every
thought but that of obedience and re-
gard for him, my mind would at lealt
be happy; butalas! itwas like a fright-
ened bird, which, being driven from its
neft, fhll pants and trembles for thofe it
left behind, and makes an unavailing
moan. I dared not examine my own
heart; I avoided retrofpective [cenes ;
yet now and then a fudden thought of
Solignac, who | had been accuftomed
(innocently accuftomed) to._think of

9 : with
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with delight and pride, darted like a
flath of lightning through my mind—
I fhrunk from the fatal glance, and
found myfelf involved again in gloom.
I fhould perhaps have fallen into a le-
thargic fort of melancholy, (notwith-
ftanding the Marquis’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 1
had facrificed myfelf, my happinefs, and
every earthly hope, had received the
arrow of death from the hand of tyran-
ny ; it was ftruck into his heart at the
time when he was led (ignominioufly
led) to an unwholefome prifon.—Oh,
Heaven! thou art my witnefs, till that
hard moment 1 had not murmured at
my fate. A faithful monitor within ap-
plauded what I had done to preferve
his life, and fhield his declining head
from fhame. Alas! the mortal blow
was given—1I obferved his altered looks
i when
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when he firft was brought from prifon,
but sttributed them to vexation only.
Alas | 1n a few days I was cruelly con-
vinced his frame was more enfeebled
than his- mind—he changed very vifibly
for the worfe every day; and one morn-
ing, as we were {itting together, he was
fuddenly taken very ill, and expired in
my arms before any afliftance could be
procured.

Oh Providence I, all wife and gra-
cious Providence ! let me not now pro-
fane the air with a complaint—the blow
tell with feverity on my bead alone, and
what feemed cruelty to me, was mercy
to my father; his pure. {pirit was
fnatched from all the cares and evils of
this life, that he might efcape thofe hor-
rors which were referved for me.

‘The exceffive grief inte which I was
“plunged by this fuddenlofs affedted my
health, and alarmed the Marquis, who.
propoled removing me to a relation of

his,,
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‘his, Madame de Thiange, who now is
the refpectable Abbefs of St Croix, at
Dijon.  She lived at a houfe called the
Hermitage, feveral leagues from the
Caftle, and he thought change of fcene
and fociety might contribute to the com-
pofure of my mind. He gave a particu-
lar charge to me and Genevieve not to
mention a {yllable 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
of my father’s death, and fat our with
Genevieve for the Hermitage, carrying
a letter from the Marquis, in which he
defcribed me as Mademoilelle la Pierre,
a near neighbour of his, who was an
object of compaflion from exceflive
grief for the death of her father, and de-
fired her kind attention might be em-
ployed to comfort and amufe me.

We went with poft-horfes, and with-

C 4 out
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out any fervants, to prevent fulpicion ;.
the Marquis attended us within fight of
the Hermitage. At that moment, pene-.
trated with gratirude for his attentions,
and withing to love him as I thought he
deferved, I grafped his hands in mine;
I wept my own unworthinefs to requite
him for fuch a wafte of affection, and, as.
I took my leave, prayed the Almighty:
would reward and blefs him for all the
tendernefs and love.I had experienced
from him. He feemed deeply affeéted:
by my expreffions of regard, and alfo by
the folemn and pathetic manner in which
I recommended him to the Rewarder
of all good works. He attempted to
fpeak ; the words trembled on his tongue ;.
I faw his cheek turn pale, and he with-
drew.

I will now endeavour, as nearly as I
can recolle¢t, to defcribe our new place
of abode. It was a fmall near houfe,,
fitvated in the mid®t of 2 garden,, and

concealed.
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goncealed’ from public view by an ex-
ceffive hich hedge that grew round it';
confequently it was a pleafing furprize,
when the gate was opened, to find our-
felves in the moft cheerful, yet the moft
retired fpot imaginable ; quantities of
geraniums and other fweet fHowers
were placed about the houfe, and a.
honeyfuckle twined its wanton tendrils
round the door of the hofpitable dwel-
ling, which might be truly ftiled the
Manfion of Peace. From the upper
windows of the hermitage a view of
rocks, trees, and diftant lands were
feen; at the back was a beautiful piece-
of ground, on one fide of which a long
bird-cage walk of trees, whofe oute
boughs abfolutely touched the ground,
led to a romantic feat, from whence the
moft delicious profpect (that variety of
rich meadows, a ferpentine ftream, 2.
church, and diftant hills could afford)
was at once unfolded to thie fight.

As.
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As foon as we had fent in the Ma-.
quis’s letter, the lady of the houfe made
her appearance. She at that moment
gave me the idea of the exalted charaler
which fhe is now deftined to Rl She
advanced from the door with an ajr of
inexpreffible benignity, and took me by
the hand, Her perfon was large, but fhe
was {till young ; her face florid, healthy,
and cheerful ; her eyes black and fpark-
ing ; her lips veryred, and her teeth
fine; alook of ftrong fenfe character-
1zed her countenance, blended with an
air of {erene happinefs, that confcious
virtue could alone beftow. She was
drefled in a vefture of brown ftuff,
with large old-fathioned cuffs, and a
cap with full rofe-coloured ribbands, [t
gave me comfort to look at her, for fhe
was the picture of contentment, This
amiable woman, whofe life, like mine,
had been checquered with misfortune,
had found in religion a cure for all her

WOEs ;
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woes ; yet that religion was not of the
gloomy fort, which fees every thing
with an aufltere and melancholy eye ;
on the contrary, fhe diffufed cheerful-
nefs to all around her. It was impofli-
ble the thould ever find a want of occu-
pation, for her hours were either em-
ployed in works of ingenuity, or alts of
benevolence. Her charity was exten-
five, yet her gifts were made in filence ;
fhe had no vain-glory, no oftentation ;
what good works fhe did feemed more
from her convi€tion of alting right,
than from a thought of being better than
the reft of the world. Her genius was
equal -to any purfuit, her judgment
xcellent, her converfation entertalning.
Her exemplary life was not marked by
fullen referve, by fanétified manners,
or acts of mortification and penance ; for
fhe could blend all the pleafantry and
affability of 2 woman of the world with
the refined notions of true virtue and

religion.
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religion,  Such was this excellent friend,
whofe fage counfels and unwearied care
have affuaged many of my bittereft
pangs.

With her T paffed three weeks in the
‘moft rational manner, affifting her in her
attentions'to the fick and poor, eftablith-
hithing fchools for children, and at other
times being employed in thofe Ingenious
works, where her kill and excelient fancy
were confpicuous. The manner 1 which
‘we lived was more likely to compofe my
agitated mind than thofe gay and tur-
bulent feenes which are oftén fown to,,
in . order that they may give no leifure
for recelie®icn,

IHound in Madame de ‘Thiange a friend
indulgent to. my  forrows, ‘and 2 moni-
trefs ready to correQ my failings. - Her
tendernefs, her fenfi bility, was very great;,
the was the very foul of pity, and the
time foon approached in which all her
Compaffion would be required for sz,

She
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She had juft received her appointment
to the Abbaye de St. Croix, and I was
preparing to recurn home, when a letter
came for her, dire&ed by the hand-
writing  of the Baronefs de Luzane,
who (I now learnt) was an intimate
friend of Madame de Thiange. She
read it fome emotion. My curiofity
was excited, and I could nos help hint-
ing a with to be made acquainced with
the contents. She gave it me, and I
read with perfeét compofure, till I came

to this paffage :
¢« You have often heard me fpeak of
Monfieur de Sclignac, the faichful but
unfortunate lover of Adeline de Courcy.
A point of honour has induced him to
refign all pretenfions to her hand.  Iis
worthlefs father had mortgaged his ef-
tates, and loft fo much money. in oam-
ing, that his fon found himfelf, at his
death, reduced to a flender pittance. He
knew the generofity of Adeline’s’ foul
100
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too well to fuppofe fhe would acquiclce
in his motives; he knew her father’s:
circumftances; and was affured fhe
would infift on {uffering poverty with:
him, and beinginvolved in his ruin. He
confidered that an attachment might
render her very miferable, and prevent
her marrying to advantage; and there-
fore determined, from a principle of
romance, which perhaps may be thought
abfurd, to facrifice kis hopes to her
happinefs; to leave her at liberty, and en-
deavour, if poflible, to make her forget
theunhappy Solignac. The Abbe St. Ber-
tin approved -his generofity. He wrote
to her father (under an injun&ion -of
fecrefy) a circumflantial detail of his
{itvation, and fent a letter to Adeline, in
a fit of defpair, at the time he reseived
ithe news of a law-fuit being loft, in
‘which his father had been long engaged ;
-after which he immediately accepted a
«<commiffion in the army, that was offered
him
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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 whom
he has paffed much of his time fince
the lofs of his mother, who died while
he was paying her a vifit. The venerable
Abbeé 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
1s now at Chalons; a fituation that, I
doubt, as it brings him nearer the ob-
ject of his affetions, will fhake his refo-
lution. From the look of defpair that
was imprinted on his face when I faw
him laft, and his perfonal courage, itis
my opinion his fecret with is to figna-
lize himfelf in the fervice of 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

{carcely
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{carcely left Paris before my father re-
‘ceived a very affecting letter from Mon-
“fieur de Courcy, dated from a cachdt, in
‘which a mercilefs creditor had confined
him. My father withed to lend-him the
"inoney requifite ‘for his releafe, but wa
‘prevented by my brother-in-law, Zo-
-difki, who,after defiring my father would
-not divulge to Monficur de Courcy the
fecret whereby he. obtained afliftance,
“with a liberality and delicacy worthy of
his.noble foul, inclofed more than the
fum required in an anonymous letrer,
-and fent it to the Priory, I was.in hopes,
on my return from.a listle journey I
‘have been making, to find a letter from
my friend, ‘but have been difappointed,
which makes me fear fhe is ill; and I
have this day written to her without
mentioning either the Count or her lo-
-ver, withing firft to find how her heart
1s affected towards Solignac, and being
-careful to avoid thofe fubjects that may
.bring
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bring unpleafant recolle@tions 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 Madame de Thiange, and got myfelf,
T know-not how, out of the room.

That Solignaé fhould have written
letters to my father, which never had
been received; that he fhould have re-
figned me from motives of generofity,
and not from inconftancy, were dreadful
truths for me to learn, I fhuddered to
think the Hermitage was fo much nearer
to Chalons than the Caftle was, par-
ticularly as Solignac would naturally
‘come with the Abbe to pay his compli-
ments to Madame de Thiange, the
friend both of the Baronefs and the
-Count.

I refolved to return home, and, after
weeping my own hard fate, and the lofs
of him whom [ had loved even while I

Vou. I1. D thought
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thought 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 generofity of the
Marquis. My altered look when I left
the room alarmed my penetrating friend.
She queftioned Genevieve, and extorted
from her the fatal ftory. She was ap-
prized both of my name and my unhappy
marriage, before I made my appear-
ance, and I pérceived, by the tears that
ftill gliftened in her eyes, fome dilcovery
had been made., That affe&tionate in-
dulgent friend tenderly embraced me;
the reproved my want of confidence in
letting her remain {o long ignorant of
my fate ; fhe lamented the evil chance
that tempted her to thew me the letrer ;
and when I mentioned my reafons for a
fudden return to the Chateau de Rozan-
court, and excufed my haying acted
with fo muchreferve and caution in obe-

dience
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dience to a hufband’s commands,
the wept over the neceflity of lofling me,
but commended my refolution.

I wrote to apprize the Marquis of
my defign to return home, without giv-
ing him my real reafons. I conjured
Madame de Thiange, in as' gentle 2
manner as poflible, to inform the un~
fortunate Solignac of a marriage that
‘mult prevent-his making any attempt to
fee me, (which he would naturally do,
if, on going to the Priory, he was in=
formed of my removal tothe Cafile.)
I intreated her to delcribe my father’s
fituation, and the ftrong claims the
Marquis had to my gratitude; alfo to
infift on his forgetting, and never defir-
ing to fee me more. *

We parted with many tears, and I
fat out for the Caftle with Genevieve.
I confefs:1 was not forry, on my arrival,:
to hear the Marquis: was not returned
{rom a journey he had made to-Paris:;

e the
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the ftate of my heart was {uch, that
quiet and folitude were the only things I
defired ; but I recollected that the Ba-
ronefs had written to me, and as the was
ignorant of my change of fituation, 1
concluded the letter was at the Priory.
I felt a fecret impulfe once more to
vifit that fcene of all my happinefs, and
I refolved to go for it myfelf the day
after my arrival. Alas! ’twas weak-
nefs in me to indulge the melancholy
pleafure—every place around it, every
tree, every walk reminded me of Solig-
nac. My mind too eagerly caught the
dear illufion. 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 tree, whofe filver
leaves were quivering in the wind;
their ruftling found was pleafant to me,
and I remembered on that very tree So-
lignac had infcribed his Adeline’s name.

I locked
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1 looked for it, and faw the letters which
had been formed by his hand, and on
the other fide of the tree I read thefe

words : ¢ Sacred to Love and Hope.”
There was a feat near the tree; 1
walked to it with my eyes full of tears;
a train of difmal thoughts rufhed into
my mind, and mufing on the lines ad-
dreffed to Love and Hope, I took fome
paper out of my pocket-book, and ex-
prefied with a pencil the feelings of my
foul. Thisdone, Ifat ftupid and abforbed
in defpair, till the clock ftruck, and made
me ftart from my lethargic ftate. I got
up to return to my carriage, which I had
left at the top of the hill. I was to pafs
the tree; my knees knocked together
as I approached it : the power of attrac-
tion, like a magnet, drew me thither ;
I knew not whatI did; in an agony of
grief I furveyed the teftimony of my
lover’s paffion, and, leaming my head
againft the bark, wafhed 1t with my
D3 tears,
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‘tears. “ Oh myfather!” I exclaimed, ¢ if
thy pure fpirit feels for thofe thatdwell on
earth, forgive thy Adeline’s weaknefs ;
and thou, my Solignac,”—here my voice
was choaked with tears. The thought of
my being the property of another,
whom I ought to love, arrefted the im-
perfcct founds, and bade me tremble at
my guilty love.—I found the expeéted
letter at the Priory, but had not cou-
rage to open it till I got into my car-
riage. 1 there read furprizing things.
She informed me that Count Zodifki’s
mother was dead; that he had fince
been dangeroufly ill, and in his illnefs
had intrufted hcr with a paper, lmply
ing that he had left a confiderable fum
to my father, in the flocks, defiring
half the intereft might be appropriated
to my ufe, and the rcvexfon of the faid
fum ‘to be mine at my father’s death ;
which intended a& of friendfhip fhe
could notrefrain from imparting to me,
as
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as it proved the fincerity of his regard,
and the delicacy of his condu&t in con-
veying it to me through the name of
my father. Happy was I to read at the
end of her letter, that this invaluable
friend was {till alive, the ftrength of his
conflitution having baffled the violence
of his diforder. She mentioned the cir-
cumftance of Solignac having embraced
a military life. She reproved me for
keeping them  fo long ignorant of my
father’s embarraffiments, and concluded
her letter with a moft mournful circum-
ftance for me to learn, which was, 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
fthe was to fet out with her fifter in a
thort time.

Within a week after T received this
letter, the Marquis arrivel from Paris;
he feemed much furprized to find me at
the Caftle; 1 made the appointment of

D 4 Madame
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Madame de Thiange to the Abbey of
St. Croix my fole pretence, and he ap-
peared fatisfied with it. I withed to
know the refult of his application to his
uncle; he told me he had, in fome mea-
fure, 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 weeks) to declare his fituation

with refpe& to me. .
The Marquis de Rozancourt was
entireiy aman of pleafure ; yet his cha-
racter did not appear frivolous—He had
a2 quick genius, ftrong memory, and
agrecable talents, which made him an.
excellent companion ; he fiudled to ac-
commodate his tafte to mine, and feemed
to rejeice in every opportunity of amuf-
ing me. ’Twas impoflible to forget

my obligations to him—’twas impof-
fible to be infenfible of his accomplifh-
ments. I hourly regretted that I had
not
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not known him at an earlier period or
our lives, when his mind wasartlefs and
unfpoiled by the world, and before my
heart was appropriated to another. Buty
alas | de Rozancourt was an artificial
charaler ; his agrémens were not na-
tural ; they were all acquired 5 an early
knowledge of the world had made him
an adept in the {kill of pleafing, more
from praltice than from nature; but;
under the mafk of gentlenefs and virtuey
he was a defpot and a rake ; every thing
he did svas by defign and ftudy. TLong
commerce with the prefligate of his own
fex, and the moft abandoned of ours,
had made him immoral ; but he knew
too well the neceflity of impofing on the
better part of mankind, not to aflume
the cloak of virtue when he was amongfk
her votaries. Had his heart been per-
fe& like his manners, how engaging
would de Rozancourt have been! but
he was like a courtier who catries the

fhield
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thield of myftery upon his breaft, and
while I admired his graces and accom-
plithments, I fought in vain to find the
candour and ﬂanknefs of the ingenuous
Solignac.  Yet, fighing to myfelf, T
often faid, “’Tis abfurd to expect more
than we deferve. The Marquis de Ro-
zancourt has honoured me. with his
choice—was he deftitute of any claims
t0 merit or beauty, the title of bufband
fhould be fufficient to exclude any other
from my heart. As he is endowed witiy
every mental and exterior grace, ought
I'not to gloryin 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, 1is it
not ungrateful in me to repine at a fitua-
tion which would be the envy of o many

of my fex ?”
I continued to chcourage every thought
that might promote an attachment to the
4 Marquis,
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Marquis, and to chace from my mind
the image of Solignac, which too often
would intrude itfelf there. By degrees
I became compofed, and had acquired
a fixed refolution to forget whatever
might divert my thoughts from the duty
and regard I owed my hufband.
- Unfortunately, the book which con-
tained my addrefs to Hope one day
dropped from my pocket—the eagernels
with which I went to take it from the
Marquis, who had picked it up, excited
his curiofity, and he infifted on keeping
it. My agitation increafed his fulpi-
cions ; from joking on the fubject we
grew ferious. 1 was 1mportunate,
the Marquis was determined, and he
withdrew without reftoring mie the book.
I felt offended at this ungenerous proce-
dure, and intimidated at the thoughts
of what might enfue. I recolleéted the
lines to Hope, and trembled; they were
1 - i3k

as follows : —
Celeftial
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Celeftial Hope ! thou foother of the mind,
Who oft has gladden’d this unhappy breaft 5
From thee I ftill may confolation find,
Still fee thy form in Angel brightnefs dreft.

When mourning o’er remembrance of my woesy
If Soricwac impels the heavy figh,

If down my cheek the tear of forrow flows,
And zature owns what reafon would deny :
Hope whifpers that the crime may be foigiven,
Since mercy is the attribute of Heaven,

‘The Marquis returned the paper to
me with anger fluthing from his eyes,—
¢ I fee, Madam,” faid he, ¢ your an-
guifh for a father’s death was but an ex.-
cufe for affiions of another pature,—
My attentions, my ardent paffion, my
perfe& confidence in you, 1s rewarded by
fcorn and averfion.—The happy Solig-
nac is {till cherithed in your heart; but
let him beware how he prefumes to fpeak
of pafiion where I have fixed my choice.
Take care, Madam, how you venture

to
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to behold this favoured lover. An inter-
view with Solignac may be accom-
plithed, but muft be paid for; and
death fhall 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 fhe receives.
To-morrow morning I thall fet out for
Paris, when I may return is an uncer-
tainty, and my-eommunicating our mar-
riage to my uncle muft now depend on
an alteration in yourfelf. I cannot pre-
fume to prefent a relation to him, whofe
heart retraés the vows fhe made me at
the altar. Adeline! 1 leave you to
your chimerical ideas of tiope—enjoy the
vifions of your brain—feed on the dear
delufion—the time will come when
you may think it happinefs to be Mar-
chionefs de Rozancourt.”—Saying thefe
words, he rufhed from my apartment,
perfifted in his relolution, and,” without

allowing
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allowing me to fee him again, lefi the

houfe at break of day. A
‘The week before this fracas, I had
written ‘the Baronefs a reciral of my
paft forrows, and of the better proipeéts
that new invited me to be happy--this
{ad reverfe opened all thofe wounds. in
ay heart, which were {o lately and fo
fuperficially healed.  Solignac, Zodifki,
-alkthe anguith I had endured, the facri-
fices I had made, returned with double
force upon my mind. The Marquis
knew of my love for Solignac before
“he took advantage of my misfortunes to
obtain my hand; and it was barbarous
‘in/him to notice that efufion of my foul,
‘when he muft know my a&ions were
free from reproach. Ifell into a deep
dejeltion, which lafted two days, and
might have continued longer, had not a
fever of the moft malignant and con-
‘tagious 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 diftrefling fituation of the others, I
employed myfelf in adminiftering relief
to them as far as I could. ~Indifferent
to my own wretched exiftence, I by no
means withed to efcape the infection,
and refufed to remove from the Caftle,
though ftrongly advifed to go.

I expefted the phyfician to arrive
every moment, and was waiting for him
impartiently, when one of the fervants
informed me that a perfon was below,
and withed to fpeak with me. I left
Genevieve’s room, and went haftily 1nto
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 flrange ap-
pearance furprized me fo much, that I
was going to inake my efcape, when,

9 catching
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«catching me by the hand, the ftranger,
in a famt and trembling voice, entreated
me to ftay.

Had a death warrant been ficned for
my execution, and the bell began to
toll which was to be the fignal for ity 1
could not have felt more terror than I
did at that mournful found. A deadly
tremor feized my frame. 1 withdrew
my hand—1I tottered towards a chair—
and falling into it more dead than alive,
T exclaimed, ¢ My God! furely Iknow
that voice I”—the only reply I received.
was fuffocating fobs and groans. 1
found my heart beat violently, the room
feemed to go-round with me, and I ex-
pected every inftant to faint; yer I dared
mot call for afliftance. T had juft power
to make a feeble fign to have the window
opened. My fellow-fufferer obeyed my
-command, and led me gently towards
sthe air. I leaned on hisarm; his whole
drame trembled as he fupported me,

and



[ 49 1]

and we ftood a few moments filent. I

-ventured to raife my eyes to his, the
‘light thone full upon his face, and re-
vealed to me the palid grief-worn fea-
tures of ‘the unhappy Solignac.

Looking full at me with an expreflion
of the tendereft forrow, he {eemed to
flab me to the heart in faying, ¢ Have
you forgot me, Adeline” The plain-
“tive accents had fcarce reached my ear,
when, regardlefs of every thing but the
joy of {eeing him again,1 flung my arms
round his'neck, as if he had been my
brother, and wept upon his boforn. At
that moment, -had Solignac been in’
rags, the moft forlorn and abject of his
kind, and I the miftrefs of -my fate, I .
fthould have preferred poverty with him,
to honours, fortune, dignity, and fame,
without him. In fending Solignac to
me, Heaven {feemed to reftore a treafur
-that was mine, though it had f{o long
been loft; and I forgot it:was become

ov. 1, i) criminal
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criminal for me Gill to admire what I
had formerly thought it was my greateft
pride to love.

‘The idea of the fever firft ruthed upon
my mind, and I, who had been indife-
rent to my own danger, was not infen-
fible to that of Solignac. - I ftarted from
him, fhuddering with apprehenfions for
his fafety ; fo much did every thing that
concerned a perfon thus dear to me,
outweigh any confideration I could have
for myfelf. I intreated him to take a
feat, and to be compofed. We fat on
each [ide the window, which was en-
circled with jafmine, and looked into
the garden; never fhall I forget that
window. \

After a confiderable paufe, he affured
me the intention of his vifit 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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g and. difappointment ; but that my

llent friend had fo well defcribed
the motives of my conduct, and the pro-
priety of my choice, as to calm the tu-
mult of his foul, and, in fome meafure,
reconciled him to a lofs which was to
promote my happinefs. That he had
once refolved to return to Chalons with-
out fecing me, buta defire, for the laft
time, to vindicate his own conduct, and
to affure me he fincerely pardoned mine,
induced him to take this ftep.

While he was {peaking, the tears ran
down my cheeks upon my bofom, and
relieved a heart that feemed almoit rea-
dy to break. I had refolution, however,
to interrupt him by faying, I withed not
now to have thofe circumftances renewed,
which could only recall unpleafant re-
membrances to my mind; that, as the
wife of Monfieur de Rozancourt, '1vdid
not become me to liften to any thing
might ftrengthen an attachment
I’J. 2 which
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which could ‘be no longer innocent. T
therefore defired to wave all converfation
relative to the paft occurrences of our
lives. I affured him that he would al-
ways be remembered in my prayers ;
but at the fame time, I was fo well
aware of the impropriety of his prefent
vifit, that | muft entreat him to confider
it as the all time we fhould -ever meet
on earth. Here his affe¢ted compefure
and refolution forfook him; he fell at
my feet, he grafped my hands, he ut-
tered the moft extravagant expreflions
of defpair. I found it neceffary to exert
myfelt; and looking at him with a de-
termined air, * Is it thus,™ faid I, ¢ you
endeavour to wound a heart which has
already fuffered too much for your fzke ?
If the honour, the dignity, the fafety of -
Adeline, s ftill worth your care, do not,
by an unmanly indulgence of your grief,
expole me to the oblervation of my fer- -
vants, the cenfure of the world, and the

refentment
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refentment of my hufband : Should the
‘circumftances of this interview be ever
known to the Marquis, (who is already
prone to jealous fufpicions) what muft he
think o(me ¥ T {hould be'degraded, ] Joft
in his efteem,and you would have the me-
lancholy refle€ion of havingruined the
charaer of her you love. Learn from
me,. Solignacy fo bear Jous fate with
refignation ; think not I fuffer lefs than
you, becaufe 1 can controul the impulfe
of my heart ;. and know, that if any thing
can add to the mifery of my fituasion,
it will be the idea of your want of forti-
tude. Turn your attention to views of
glory and renown ; promife to endure
our feparation with compofure, and if
you with to prove to me the fincerity of
your affection, comp}y with the requelt
I now muft make you

{e looked earne ’i‘;‘; at me, and pro-
mifed to ob;y me. I .continued; ¢ ltjs
neceflary for me that we ’Jz's f',q.;?z”z.f part.

E 3 A longer
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A longer interview might create fufpi-
.clons—I owe to the Marquis and to
myfelf the prefervation of my fame, and
I expect you to facrifice your own wifhe
to my {ecurity. Attcmpt no more to
fee me—a fecond interview might be
fatal to your Adeline. I entreat you to
return inftantly to the village, and to fet
out for Chalons to-morrow morning.”’ —
As I was fpeaking thefe words, my heart
feemed to die vnmin me. I held oue
my hand to him, and as he bathed it
with his tears, I turned from him to
conceal my own.

‘The ringing of the great bell made
mwe ftart from my ‘etharoy I faw the
phyfician driving g up the avenue, and I
entreated uO]lC‘DZlC to depart—he gave
me a look—ficha look ! —it was no
longer wild and difordered, but there
was a fort of awful forrow 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.

A dreadful ftillne$s took pofieflion of
my foul—it feemed as if my fpiric longed
to take its flight, and ftruggled to fhake
off its mortal bondage. I followed So-
lignac with my eyes ; I faw him mount
his horfe, and ride flowly through the
park ; I faw him ftop at the lalt gate,
as if to take a farewell look. I half rofe
from my feat, and was going to wave
my hand to him at the window, but the
idea of my own ftuation rufhed into

my mind, and I again funk into my
chair.

I thould have ftaid in this melancholy
ftate fome time longer, if T had not been
interrupted by the phyf cian. The me-
lancholy fituation of my family afforded
a pretence for the agiration he faw me
in; he apprized me of the dangerous
frate of Genevieve, and the defire fhe

[l
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had juft exprefled to fee me. I hurried®
to the apartment of this faithful creature,
whofe diforder I found was, rapidly
increafing. She commitied to my
charge a paper fealed up,. which the
deftred might only be opened in cafe of
her deceafe; and when I beheld her
haftening from a world of cares, and-
oblerved the tranquillity with which fhe
contemplated the approach of death, I
fervently. prayed the Almighty would.
not allow me to furvive her; but I was
ordained to live, in order to experience
greater misfortunes.

‘The phyfician, finding me from the
firft obftinately bent on fharing the dans
ger of my fervant, ceafed to importune
me on the fubje®, and her death only
induced me to quit an apartment where
I had alfo hoped to breathe my laft,

‘The'paper Genevieve had given me,
contained her will, wherein fhe had left
me,. as a mark of gratitude, a fmall

P
busd
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fim {He had faved during her years of
{ervitude, and which I atthat time little
thought could ever be of ufe to me.

I was fincerely affliCted at her death;
and though I'did not catch the fame fort,
of fever, T altered vifibly in my looks,
and alarmed the phyfician fo much by
my fymproms of a decline, that he
wrote to the Marquis, advifing my re--
moval to the baths of Plombieres, and:
prefling his imimediate return.

The day after he fent the letter,  Ber-
trand, who once lived with my father, and |
had been fince avery favourite fervant of
the Marquis’s, was given over by the
phyfician ; and. feeming much troubled
in his mind, I fent for the confeflor
from a neighbouring convent.

The next morning,.about five o’clocks.
I was awakened by fomcbody rapping
geatly at my door. I rofe in hafte, put
on my robe de chambre, and called out
to know what was the matter. A voices

which
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which I knew to be that of the confeflor,
replied, that the dying man had made
his confeffion ; but faid he could not die
In peace till he obtained my pardon for
various offences he had committed to.
wards me, and conjured me, by every
thing moft facred, to pronounce his for-
givenefs.

I took a wax taper in my hand, and
followed the holy father. The wind
whiftled moft difmally as we pafied
through a long gallery tharled to the
fick man’s room.  One of my maid
fervants (whom I called up) followed
me to the door, which the friar opened
foftly, and I beheld the dying Bertrand
fupported by pillows, with his emaciated
hands clafped together, and his eves
fixed on a crucifix at the end of the room,
At fight of me his limbs began to trem-
ble, and a faint ficknefs feized him, faw
fomething was labouring in his mind—a
dreadful look of horror fatu pon his brow,

I inter-

e ,.__—_.‘JM
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I interrupted the filence, by afluring
him, whatever his tranfgreflions were,
I freely forgave him; and defired he
would hope for mercy from an all-wife
and good Creator. He bowed his head,
and, with a deep groan, thus addreffed
me :—< T have deeds of villainy to dif-
clofe, nor can I die in peace if they are
not divulged ; yet 1 tremble to reveal
them ; and though you, Madam, like
an angel of mercy, fpeak comfort to my
foul, I cannort forgive my{clf for having
wronged fo good a lady. The Mar-
quis, though, is moft to blame, who
bribed me to be bafe, and, by his great
rewards, impaired the natural honefty of
my mind. If my ftrength will permit,
I will repeat to you what this reverend
father has jult now heard me fay; if
not, I muft depend on him to reveal it
to you. Oh Madam! I have much to
anfwer for. The Marquis made me
his fpy while I lived in your good fa-

ther’s
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ther’s houfe ; but this was the prelude to:
much greater mifchief, When he found:
you was averfe to his propofals of mar-
riage, and firmly attached to another,
he determined to profic by my mafter’s
diftrefled firuation. He perfuaded me
‘to fet fire to the barn, (though he ap-,
Feared fo anxious to aflitt the fuferers on.
that occafion) and he himfelf inftigated
Monfieur Fleuri to throw My poor maf-
ter into prifon; he made me intercept
all the letters that came from Monfieur
de Solignac previous to the laft you re-
ceived ; and his apparent generofity in
afliting your father, was enly a feint in
order to induce you to marry him,—
God Almighty forgive me, for being an
affiftant in all his diabolical —’— 35 he
uttered thefe Jaft words, he fell back
and expired.

I tarted from my chair, 1oft in amaze.
ment—the clearnefs with which he gave
his evidence, was not like that of a dif-

craered
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ordered mind, yet I could fcarcely be-
lieve what 1 had heard.

I obferved a fmallflip of paper on the
bed—by an involuntary impulfe I in-
fpeted it, but no words can defcribe
the dreadful chill that firuck to my
heart when 1 read, in the Marquis’s
own hand writing, the direltions to
Bertrand for the wicked tranfattion of
the fire.  This proof left me no room
to doubt the truth of all che reft. T lec
it fall to the ground, and exclaiming,
¢« Oh horror ! horror 1” fainted away 1n
the arms of my attendant.

I was conveyed to my apartment in a
ftate almoft bordering raction
but, after-a few hours, I orew more
calm. The pang ! had fuffered in part-
ing from Solignac, had prepared my
mind to bearall other evils. 1 refolved to
fet out immediately for Plombieres, the
avaters .of which had been recommended

REO)
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to me before by my phyfician; but 1
concealed my intention from the family,
refolving to getthere in the moft private
manner 1 could. I took with me a
fteady fervant, who had efcaped the
fever, and the legacy left me by poor
Genevieve, in order that [ might have
it in my power to obtain a lodging with-
-out being indebted to the Marquis for
it. ' The thoughts of the manner in
which he had im?ofez{cn my too cre-
dulous father, and myfelf, awakened all
my pride. Ifelt asif [ was dithonoured
by my connettion with him ; yet 1
painfully recolletted he was fHill my
hufband, and confequently I was ac-
countable to him for my a&ions, but I
dreaded feeing him at Piombieres; and
in order to prevent him from following
me thither, I left this letter for him at
the Caflle.

e 1 )
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¢« Tothe Marquis DE ROZANCOURT,

<« The {till fmall voice of conicience,
which is fometimes prevented from be-
ing heard by the buftling fcenes that rob
recollection of her power, will not be
filenced during the laft hours of an ill-
fpent life. This prelude (when I inform
youof Bertrand's death) will explain to
you the motive both of my letter, and
my precipitate departure. My health
and fpirits are too much hurt to admit
of my ftaying longer in a place, where
every thing reminds me of the unwar-
rantable means by which I was madean
inhabitant of it. I carry with me a
mind deeply wounded by this cruel dif-
covery ; yet, though your treachery to
my poor father fhocks me to the foul,
his unhappy daughter never can forget
the character fhe is bound to fulfil.—
W hile



s ]
“While T deplore the condu of the Mar-
quis de Rozancourt, I rememl 7(?1, (fa-
-taly remember) I-am his wife; ‘as Tuch,
Jam to obey him ; and whenever he
‘thinks proper to wrzte to me, by dirett-
“ing his letter to the baths of Plo"nbiexes,

.1t will there find the unfortunate
ADELINE DE RozZANCOURT.”

v

My journey to Plombieres was truly
‘melancholy.  The perfidious means by
‘which I .was induced to marry, and.to
delert the man myheart had ever acknow-
ledged forits chofen Lord, hung heavy on

my mind. Yetl wilhed. ,1f poflible, to pai-
liate the Marqms s offence, and to throw
-overitthe flimfyveil of violent and ungo-
vernable paflion, which had thus wrought

on a heart already warped from its du*v
by the evil examples of difiolute compa-
nions. Alas! it was impoflible to de-
-ceive myfelf.  Solignac, the amiable So-
dignac, was prefent to my imagination.
.1 thought
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1 thought on all his noble franknefs, 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 {mall houfe at Plom-
bieres, near the baths, and took upon
myfelf the name of Ruvigny. The night
of my arrival I had dreadful dreams
1 thought my father appeared before me,
emaciated, pale, and fainting; he wept
over the vi¢tim of filial piety—he de-
plored the fate of Adeline, and expired
at my feet.

The exceflive rains that fell for fome
days after my arrival at Plombieres,
confined me to the houfe, and when I
went out it was merely to the baths,
and at an hour when I did not think I
{hould meet any body.

One day, as 1 was going thither, I
met 2 young woman in mourning, who
was leading by the hand a blooming

¥or. 11. F beautiful
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beautiful girl, who appeared to be about
four years of age. The innocent and
fprightly look of the child formed a
ftriking contraft te that of the Lady,
who wore an air of {oft compofure, and
interefting forrow, 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 aftoop in her thoulders, and a difpo-
fition to bend her eyes upon the ground.
Her mouth would have been thought
too wide, if it had not difcovered the
moft 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-
lathes. Young as fhe was, this inte-
refting figure appeared rather a fhade of
what once was beauty, than asa perfon
who had now pretenfions to it; and the
extreme
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extreme {implicity of her drefs, added to
the timid look and humble air the wore,
fpoke a mind too much hurt by misfor-
tune, to be capable of attending to ex-
ternal appearances.
- As] pafled the caft a look upon me,
and I made her a flight curtfey which
the returned, and paffed on, but I per-
ceived fhe looked after me. My cu-
riofity was raifed ; I felt a fort of {fym-
pathy, a kind of attraction that made me
with to know this woman. I afked
her name at the baths, and wastold the
was a Madame de Verdun, and lodged’
in a very indifferent houfe, half a mile
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 {till more charmed with her man-
ners, than I had been with her perfon,
She fpoke little, but what fhe faid was
fenfible ; her words well chofen, and

o her
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her opinions juft. 'The fportive {pirits
of the child amufed me more- than 1
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 {o pocr an abode as the peo-
ple of the baths defcribed her houfe to
be ; and, after meeting 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
fome ‘company to cach other. She ac-
cepted my offer with marks of fatisfac-
tion, and removed thither with her child
the next day.

‘This lady, whom I thall henceforth
call Marionette, had the moft captivat-
ing manners I ever met with; her mis-
fortunes had given her a penfive look,
which might be miftaken for gravity,
and a propenfity to filence that looked
like referve, but was not {o in reality ;

fox
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for never did woman poflefs a more na-
tural quick fancy, or more franknefs
and naivété than Marionette : her mind
was cultivated more by reading than by
commerce with the world.—When the
was difpofed to be moft communicative,
her thoughts, though wildand various,
were embellithed by every thing grace-
ful and pleafant; her difpofition was
tin€tured with romance, but never was
a creature moie {enfible, more guilelefs,
or more amiable. Experience had made
her fage, but it had not made her cun-.
ning. Misfortune had robbed her of
vivacity, but it had not rendered her
auftere or morofe. In fhort, the was
the picture of unaffe@ed virtue, arrayed
in every charm that'foft fimplicity could
give, , '

Yet, as happy minds are apt to {ee
every fcene on the bright fide, fo did
they appear gloomy in the fhade of
Marionette’s imagination. Once de-

{ . ceived,
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ceived, fhe 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 funfhine. This weak-
nefs 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
agonies fhe thould feel in the lofs of what
was fo dear to her.

We pafled 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 affliGtion, and made me much
more compofed than I expected to have
been.

My health gradually improved, and
one morning as I was walking by the
book{eller’sthop, I was furprized to find
myfelf curious to look into the lift of

| company
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cempany at Plombieres. To my very
great aftonithment, among them I read
the name of my ever-refpected friend the
Count Zodifki. At that moment my
fudden joy was fuch, as I imagine a
man mult feel who is caflt on a defert
ifland, and for the firft time difcovers a
fail coming towards him.

That the unfortunate, perhaps the
almoft forgotten Adeline, fhould find
one friend, where fhe only expecéted to
be among ftrangers, was to me a mat-
ter of furprize ; and in the firft tranfport
of my joy I wrote a note, which 1 de-
fired the book{eller would convey to him,
informing him whereI lodged, and that
I bore the name of Ruvigny.

In the evening, as Marionette and I
were 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 meet him with
a fmile, but in an inftant memory re-

F & -~ fumed



L2721

fumed her rights. My feet feemed ri-
vetted to the ground. I laid my hand
on my aching heart, and burft into tears.
Zodifki drew back ; his brow contracted
nto a frown, his lips turned pale, and
I obferved he trembled. The alteration
in his looks, and my agitated manner,
induced Marionette to fuppofe ke had.
{fomething to learn, and 7 to impart,
which could not be revealed in her pre-
fence—the therefore took up her work
and left the room.

I continued weeping, but my tears
were lefs painful than many I had fhed,
for they flowed from friendfhip mingled
with affliCtion. I heard the Count in
a faultering voice articulate, « My God !
is this the Marchicnefs de Rozancourt ?
is it thus we meet ?—Tell me, Adeline !
what T almoft-dread to know, tell me
what is the caufe of this violent afliction ?
Why are you here in this obfcure lodg-

Ing? Why under a feigned name ?—
8 Tell
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Tell me all, T will bear it (yes, T will
firive to bear it) like 2 man. Thefe
tears cannot flow from guilt—they are
the interpreters of misfortune.”

As foon as I could recover myfelf; I
defired him to be compofed ; and, 11
order to prevent any unfavourable con-
firu@tion being put on my myfterious
appearance at Plombieres, in the fullnefs
of my heart I told him every thing that
had pafied. |

He was fo prepared by my looks and
my behaviour for fomething dreadful,
that he feemed lefs ' furprized than
fhocked at the recital. He fat leaning
his elbows on a table, his head reftingon
his hands.—1 perceived him ftart feveral
times, and heard him mutter forth,
¢ Infernal villain 1”—but he feemed to
fpeak without knowing he did {o.

I endeavoured, in the courfe of my
ftory, to foften the crimes of Rozan-
court by the defcription of his love for

me;
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re; 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
Idid to Zodifki, but T knew his honour.
I was fenfible of all my obligations to him
—1I 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 condu@ more excuf-
able. From the ftrength of mind and
clear judgment that chara@erized my
excellent friend, I expeed to meet with
counfel and confolation ; nor was I de-
ceived. He ftaid at Plombieres a fort-
night, and during that time his friend-
thip and fenfible advice, were of infinite
ufe to the reftoration of my fortitude and

compofure,
ke
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He went from us to Chalons, where
he had promifed to meet Solignac the
end of the month. .

Two days after he left us the lictle
girl was taken ill—her dangerous fitua-
tion terrified the timid mother to the
moft violent degree, and, in her agonies
of defpair, the 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. I went foftly to fee
if fhe was afleep, 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 burning on 2
table by the bed-fide, and an open
prayer book was laying on the chair.—
She fpoke in her fleep feveral indiftinct

words,
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words, and after fome deep fighs T heard
her fay, « Yes, child1—yes| he is your
father; corme, cruel one, and fee my
fufferings. Ahno! he will not ftay —
he turns from me. Oh inhuman barba-
rous hufband 1” After this fhe feemed to
fleep more eafy. 1 would not difturb
her flumbers, but left her, convinced
that fhe had woes with which T was un-
acquainted. In the morning Louifon
grew better, and the crifis of her jlinefs
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 thed fome tears, fhe ad-
drefled’ me nearly to this purpofe : —
“ The kind attention and friendly offices
I have experienced from you during the

illnefs
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illnefs of my child, has, if poffible, add-
ed to thofe claims youw 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
its misfortunes.
¢« My father, Monfieur Du Ranci, was.
a provincial gentleman, but of no high
birth, He was left a widower, with a
fon and two daughters early in life, and
in fuch confined circumftances that he
was greatly diftrefled to give us a pro-
per education, nor could he have pro-
vided for his children in any degree, had
it not been for the generofity of a friend,
whofe rank in life and great connexions,,
added to his princely fortune, enabled
him to afford great affitance to my fa-
ther. By his means we received a tole~
rable education, and as we grew up
my {fter, 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 Madame de Valvi lle, a relation, who
Lived near the convent which my fifter
had chofen for her afylum. This excel-
lent lady had acquired great knowledge
from books, had extraordinary talents,
and {poke feveral languages ; and to her
I'am much indebted for the little know-
ledge T poflefs,

“ 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, made her irrevocable
vow. I was determined to pay her my
laft offices of friendthip, and was prefent
at the awful ceremony, which imprefled
my mind with fo much melancholy, that
whillt the vi@im of a miftaken piety.
took thofe vows with perfect compolure,
that muft exclude her from fociety 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, little
thinking it might one day be my deftiny
to applaud my fifter’s choice, and to
with I had followed her example.

« As my father had left me a {mall
fum, (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 innocent 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 was abfent I
languifhed for fociety ; and though I
was perfeétly grateful to my kind friend
for all her attentions, I felt the want of
fome younger companions with whom I
could be more cheerful and unreferved,
(for fuch was the awe infpired by her
age and ferious characer, that it is im-
poffible for me to be quite free from

conftraint)
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“€onftraint) therefore, although I indulged
myfelf in occafional mirth, I frequently
curbed my lively imagination. i
“ It unfortunately happened that the
fon of my father’s benefactor was fent to
a univerfity which was not far from Ma-
dame de Valville’s. I had not feen him
fince we were children ; but one day, as
I was amufing myfelf in gatheting blue-
bellsin a field before the houfe, I was
furprized by a wvoice which afked me if
I belonged to that cottage ? and whe-
ther Monfieur du Ranci was at home.
¥ imagined by the queftion I was taken
fora fervant ; and, turning round haftily,
prepared to reply, when I thought I be-
held the features 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 him.
¢ The flowers I had juft gathered fell
out of the bafket, which, in my awk-
ward
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ward confufion I held awry, T felt
‘my cheeks glow with a crimfon blufh,
-and making a very gauche fort of curtfey,
1 ftammered out an anfwer, that my
brother was at Home; and pointed to the
houfe, laying a particular emphalis on
the word #rother, for my little heart
glowed with pride, and upbraided him
for his forgetfulnefs, and his miftake-—
but it was in vain I {fpoke; he fixed his
eyes on'me with a look cf {oft confufion,
and did not attempt to move. I fet him
the example by moving towards the
houfe, whither he feemed, by involun-
tary fteps, to follow me. :

« My brother received him with fin-
cere {atisfattion; and, during the time
he ftaid with us, the vifits of our new
friend were frequently repeated. In
thofe vifits he difplayed a brilliancy of
genius, a fweetnefs of manners, that
pleaded ftronglyin his favour,and which,

added to a very beautiful perfon, and the
Yor. 1. G ‘ moft
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moft infinuating -tendernefs in his ‘be-
shayiour .t .me. wonld  not ifail of
making a very deep impreffion on my
heart.

‘ I knew.the difference of our fitua-
stions, T felt my obligations to his father,
but the tears and vows of a being fo
~adored, filenced all the remonftrances of
prudence. My brother firft perceived the,
danger of-my fituation, and admonifhed
his friend of the impropriety of fuch a
«connexion ; yet love counteraled all the
{age counfels of difcretion.

“ When my lover ufed to go home
in the vacation times, we conftantly cor-
refponded, and his letters breathed forth
the impaffioned language of a.heart de-
voted to me alone.

¢ The time {oon came when:he was to
-quit the univerfity, and to fet out upon
his travels. I {aw with grief that all our
pleafant walks and . delightful interviews
muft-be atan end. Iloved him too much’

not
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-not to dread the lofs of hisaffeétions; and
he knew the violence of Duranci’s tem-
-per,and his ftri& fenfe of honour too well
to think of me for a miftrefs; he there-~:
“fore ftrongly perfuaded me to a clandef-
tine marriage; and I, alas! in evil hour,
-confented-to it. 'We metatthe church,
and, in the prefence of my maid, were
-lawfully united. Tt was a foolith ftep on’
~both fides, -but we were very young and’
verythoughtlefs. Ihad 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 ;
it was therefore no punifhment to me,
no mortification to be the undiftinguithed,
unknown wife of the youth Iloved. To
confider myfelf asthe chofen of his hears;
the perfon to whom he had pledged
his faith in the fight of Heaven, was
fufficient  without ' the ‘approval of
iy friends, or the knowledge of the
world.

G 2 - « The
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*¢ The confequence and fortune my
hufband was born to, had no influence
ypon me, 1 loved him for bimfelf alone,
and had I been in the moft exalted fitua-
tion imaginable, he would have been
the objet of my choice. There was
only one allay to my happinefs, which
was, - the thought of a&ing with dupli-
city towards my brother and the refpect-
able friend who had been like 2 mother
to me.

““ When myhufband was going abroad,
my diftrefs was fo violent, and my f{itu-
ation fuch, that it became abfolutely ne-
ceffary for me to reveal the caufe, and
alfo to obtain Madame de Valville’s
{anction for the frequent letters we might
have occafion to write. 1 prevailed on
him to let me make a confidante of my
“friend ; who gently reproved me for the
unadvifed ftep I had taken, yet could not
be forry at a match thatwas to all appear-
ance fo advantageous to me. I longed

to
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to acquaint Duranci with it, but his ‘ex=
treme delicacy, and his ideas of honout,
which were carried almoft to romance,
convinced me he would be fhocked at
the idea of ingratitude to our benefactor,
who could not poffibly approve of {uch
a marriage ; and the fudden: death of
that amiable brother, prevented his ever
knowing my folly, or revenging the in-
juries Fafterwards fuftained.

¢« My hufband.fet out on his travels,.
and [ was brought to bed: of this daugh-
ter in his abfence. When. he returned
after our long feparation, Ihadthe hap-
pinefs to find him unaltered in his, affec-
tion ; and improved in his manners, by
having refided. at different courts, and
with men diftinguithed for the brilliancy
of their capacities, as weil as by their
rank inlife. His attention to his father
during a long illnefs was truly exemplary,
and all the moments he could fpare from
him were devoted. to me. |

Gy « AL
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<% At the time of his father’s-death I°
‘was again big with child, and as foon-
after that event as decency would permit,
I gently exprefied a with that ourmar-
riage might be made public before my
delivery ; but my hufband continually
changed the fubject, and I was brought:
0 bed of a fon at the houfe of Madame
de Valville.

“ During my confinement my huf
band made bufinefs the plea. for leaving -
me, and indeed it appeared neceflary-
that he fhould look after the eftates his
father had left him; but alas! he was
then at Paris, living among the moft
diffolute of both fexes. I received fe-
veral letters from him under cover to
my aunt, which were full of affe@ion s
but at length I obferved he wrote lefs
~‘frequently, and that his ftyle was more
- affeted, his profeflions more ftudied,,
and his letters much fhorter, for which

the



i .
the conftant excufe was bufinefs and
Hafte. i

« 1 began to growexceflively uneafy,
and to fear, that by affociating with the
oay and great, he had been taught to-
defpife his connexion with an infignifi-
cant young creature like myfelf, whole
attachment to him was heronly recom-
mendation, and that either his pride was
fo ftrong, or his love fofeeble, that he

lufhed to avow me for his wife.

¢ 1 a¢ laft wrote that T could nolon-
oer live without feeing him'; and as my
“rrenmh had been fometime reftored, I

intended fetting out to affift him, as {far as
Ecould,- inthe tranféripts he had to make;
and to take care that his health might
not fuffer by intenfe application-to- bufi-
nefs-and ftudy.

« This letter alarmed him, and occa-
fioned his immediate return,  He me
me with anappearance of fuch extrava-
gant fondnefs, that I began to fufpect

G 4 108
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“its fincerity; and with violent {pirits,.
which were evidently feigned. Mifera-
ble as I was to obferve this change, I
ftrove 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 lifg, and forebore faying any thing
that might give hima moment’s vexa-
tion ; but when he talked of going from
me agzhin, I ventured. once more to €X~
prefs a with that I might publicly bear
the name with which he had honoured
me. Here his paffion got the better of
his diffimulation; and, afer faying the
moft cruel things refpecting the Impro-
prietyof a marriage made in his minority,.
and with a perfon fo much beneath him,
he {wore bitterly never to acknowledge
me publicly as his wife.

“ The fhock I felt at this dreadful fen-
tence left me no power to exprefs my re-
feitment. I fat in my chair abfolutely

ftupified,
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fupified, while the cruel author of my
diftrefs quitted the houfe without faying
whither he was going. The agonies of
my mind 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. 1
could not write an account of this tra-
gical event to my hufband, as I knew
not where he was gone ; butin a fort-
night after a perfon called onme with a
letter from: him, the purport of which
was, that if I would be contented to
live quietly, and without molefting him,
at the houfe of my relation, he would
allow me a certain annuity for my life,
but that if I tormented him with letters,
or gave myfelf the title of his wife, it
thould be withdrawn from me.

« My indignation and pride at firft
tenpted me to refufe this humiliating
offer, and to ftarve rather than fubmit to
fuch difgraceful terms; but the litcle

fum
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fum which was left by my father was riee
enough to maintain my-haplefs daughter:
and myfelf. I looked: at-the dear Inno<-
cent, and for her fake was indueed to-
fign the hard conditions ; k’nowing'alfo,--
that as the witnefs to our marriage was-
dead, I'had no evidence to bring for--
ward' in order to eftablifti that. right
which was denied me by-my- dithonour--
able hufband.

“Itis now many months fince [
have heard any thing of him, and cruel-
as his treatment has been to me, I ftill
have a faint hope that my patience and-
refignation may at laft caufe him to re--
dorm ; and was he at this moment at my:
feet, fuch is the love I bear him, that [’
thould forget and forgive all. the wrongs -
I have received,

“ My relation- died two nionths ago,-
after a very long illnefs ; the indulgen-
cies her age and' infirm. ftate required, -
and the expences of her funeral, not only

6 employed
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employed the whole of her little income; .
but greatly impoverifhed my finances.—
My clofe attendance” upon her, and the -
conftant anguith of my mind, had affected
my health 5 and as foon as the funeral
rites were over, I left the melancholy
houfe; and brought my:daughter hither,
raking the cheapeft lodging I poffibly
could meet with,
« Excufe my mentioning the name of
2 man who, -notwithftanding his ill ufage, -
Tlove fufficiently to-wifh that his want
of principle may be concealed from the
world,  I'cannotexpofe him to the cen--
fire of mankind, and therefore am- de--
termined his name fhall never pals my
lips; but that his exterior charms may -
plead an excufe forall my weaknefs, and-
for the remains of affection that ftill
Jurks about my: heart,. I will thew ycu a
pi¢ture which does juftice to: the manly:
beauty of his face, and to @ countenance
that might impofc on the moft wary and
experienced,
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experienced, much more on my young;
and guilelefs heart, that knew not the
ftratagems and arts of men,”—

Saying this, the took a picture from
her pocket, in a fmall black cafe. I
had been much affe@ed by her ftory,
and I trembled in opening it. Oh
Heaven ! how much horror did I expe-
rience when I beheld the exa& features
of the Marquis de Rozancourt. I could
fcarce believe my eyes—I felt as if 2
thunderbolt was falling on my head—
I can juft recolle@ that in my firft fur-
prize I gave a faint fhriek, exclaiming,
“Is it de Rozancourt?” and when I
heard her reply, ¢« Yes | it is that guilty
man, whofe name Idid not imagine was
known to you.” T fell outof my chair
upon my Knees, and with- hands uplifted,
and eyes directed towards Heaven, whif-
pered forth a prayer to the Almighty
that he would be pleafed to let me not.
turvive the thock,

My
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- My affetionate friend alarmed at this
Slteration, raifed me from the ground,
and throwing her arms about my neck,
entreated me to inform her the caufe of
my diftrefs ; but I refletted on the poig-
nant grief it would occafion her, and
after 2 few moments filence, informed
her T had been attached to a perfon who.
was intimately acquainted with the
Marquis, the fight of whofe pi¢ture had
awakened the moft unpleafant recol-

leGionsin my mind. 4
She feemed to believe my frorys 1
affected to be more tranquil, and we
retited 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 wvery
tempeftuous one : The wind blew high,
the rain beat againft my windows:
Pale lightning glanced along the wall,.
and the awful thunder rolled among the
mountainse
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“fmountains, My wild and difordered
“thoughts were worked up to a ftate of
frenzy by the ftorm, which fo well fuited
~defperation like my own. I raved, I
»walked about the room, unable to thed
-a tear.—] put open the fath, and ex-
.pofed myfelf to the forked lightning. —
“At length, wearied nature obliged me
*to fling myfelf on the bed, where I fll
- afleep from abfolute fatigue.

When'l awoke (from the moft fright-
ful dreams imaginable) the florm was
{ubfided, an awful filence reigned, and
I faw by my watch it was four o’clock.
I refolved to pray, and-opening a box
‘took my crucifix for that purpofe ; it
was that-which Solignac gave me, and
which had belonged to the unfortunate
Friar Antoine.— At that inftant a thou-
fand mournful thoughts, mingled with
tendernefs, took poffeffion of my mind,
and I found relief in tears for the fulnefs
of my heart.  'When I refleGed on all

the
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the circumitances of Marionette’s hif-
‘tory, 1 had reafon to ‘fuppofe it was at
the time when the Marquis returned
from his travels he unfortunately {faw me-
at Monfieur de Ronfac’s, and that when
‘he left her to take poffeffion of his fa-
ther’s eftate, he firft made acquaintance
with my deluded parent.

1 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 eltrange-
.ment of her hufband’s affeétions, induced
me to .conceal the agonies I fuffered,
and to meet her at breakfaft with a look
of compolfure.

Aswe did not pafs our mornings to-
gether, 1 had lefs difficulty in conceal-
ing my emotions during the time I was
with her, and foon after breakfaft fhe
went to her daughtet’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, 1
felt an oppreffion on my breaft—a want
ef breath, like 2 perfon who has run
very faft up hill. My heart feemed
ready to burft, and I had fearcely power
to open the letter. Tndignant at the
wrongs I had received from a man whom
I had never loved, (but whom I ho-
noured and - efteemed, till he rent afun-
der the only bonds which could attach
me to him) T caft my eyes with horror
on his writing, and detefting even the
paper that was fullied by his hand, I
haftily ran through the contents, which ‘
were as follows

“ To MapaME pE Ruvicny,
(And within the cover)
¢ To the MarcuIONESS DE Ro-
¢¢ ZANCOURT.
“ If a ftratagem, infpired by the moft
ardent paffion, can be termed a crime,
: I confefs
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I confefs myfelf guilty—yet when fny fair
fugitive recolle@s the ground I have for
complaint againft her, for the preference
fhe has decidedly manifefted for another;
I trult my future filence on that {ubject
may atone for what is patt. T fhall fet
out for Plombieres to-morrow morning,
and if refpec, attention, and the moit
invariable regard, can atone for all the
faults I have committed, my deareft
Adeline will no longer refufe to pardon
her faithful and affeftionate
Louss X AvIER DE ROZANCOURT.”

I was enraged at the artful manner in
which he fpoke of his fraudulent pro-
ceedings, and aftonifhed at his affurance
in thinking of feeing me fo foon. I {hud.-
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 refolved immediately

Nors 1L i ; 1o
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to leave: the place. I dined with Ma-
rionette and her lictle girly and pretend-
ing to have the head-ach in the evening,
exprefled a with to be alone, and went
to my chamber. 1 there packed upa
few neceffary articles of apparel in a
bundle, with the little box that contained
the remains of Genevieve's legacy, the
crucifix, my. prayer-book, the picture
and. letters of Solignac, which were
the only treafures I had to boaft of-—
I felt myfelf infpired with a degree of
courage and romantic refolution, and
fitting down by my bed-fide, I wrote
thefe letters, which I meant to leave in
my chamber, with the money that was
due for my lodging.

“ To MapaMme pE VERDUN.

“ Before this paper is perufed by
my affeCtionate friend, the unhappy
5 Adeline
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Adeline-will not be near enough to hear
the voice of pity. Prepare yourfelf for
an addition to your forrows, and know;
unfortunate as you are, there exifts a
being ftill more {o than yourfelf,. —Ma-
rionette may hope for better days, while
Adeline, with eager eyes, bends: for-
wards in her courfe, withing to fleep
through thofe tedious days that feparate
her from the fomb.—There only can 1
re(t l—there, infenfible of my own fhame,
and forgotten by the author of it, I thall
efcape the cruel farcafms of an unfeel-
ing world, and ceafe to wound the breaft
of friendthip' 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.—EHea-
ven knows, my heart recoiled at the
connexion, and the fatal altar was wit-
nefs to mytears,— T remble, Marionette,

¥ ) tremole
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tremble for your guilty hufband —weep
for the betrayed, the miferable Adeline —
T'am the innocent viétim 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 hufband, he, by a combina-
tion of frauds and villanies, impofed on
my credulous father, took advantage of
my misfortunes, and gave me fecretly a
title which could only belong to yoz.

« There wanted but this laft blow to
complete my mifery.—Dreadful images
poffefs my mind.—I fee a heart-broken
parent dying a martyr to his difgrace.—
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 away in lamentations for
that man who balely has forfaken her.
The picture kills me—1 fly to avoid it—
I fly from Plombieres—but alas ! where

‘ {hall
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fhall T find repofe ?—Wherever I turm,
thefe phantoms will purfue me.—I can-
not leave my memory behind.—Yet,
think not, my dear friend, that I am fo
far poffeffed by defpair as to neglect the
means of providing for myfelf—let not
a tender apprehenfion, an anxious care
for my life and fafety, dwell inyour gen-
tle bofom. 1 goto a kind and bene-
volent aunt, who lives at Orleans; andif
any letters are fent for me from the Caf-
de of Rozancourt, or come by the poft,
I muft intreat you to forward them to
me by the name of Madame de Ruvig-
ny, unlefs they are dircéted by the hand
of the worft of men ; from him I never
more defire to hear;—give him the in-
clofed letter from me—tell him not
where 1 am, I conjure you—let him
fuppofe me dead—and if he can filence
thé voice of confcience, let him never
more extend a thought to the wretch
that he has betrayed. Marionette ! you
' H 5 ftill
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ftill love him. My heart fwells high—
my pride is wounded deeply—bur, for
your fake, I will not curfe him, though
hie has ruined me for ever, and pierced
the heart of one I loved through mine,

“ May the Almighty blefs and pre-
ferve you; and if the foul of de Rozan-
court i1s capable of reformation, and you
can froop to forgive the author of your
paft affiittions, may he endeavour ro
expiate his wrongs to me by his future
tendernefs and conftancy to you,

“ 1 leave on the table the fum 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 unforrue
nate

“ ApELing.”

Letter
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~Ietter inclofed to the M aRQuIS DE
ROZANCOURT.

~ « ] {hould not humble myfelf to write
to the Marquis de Rozancourt, if I did
not wifh to prefent 2 petition. to him
chat can have no felf-interefted motive,
a5 it relates to anotner peifon. _

« Betrayed, dithonoured, as I am,
I have a fpirit fuperior to my ficuation.
The creature whom you have feduced
‘s far more unfortunate than guilty ; nor
will the confider herfelf fo much dif-
graced as you are by the manner in
which fhe has been impofed on: My
mind, thank Heaven! 1s beyend your
reach ; and confcious of the purity of
my own {entiments, 1 abhor and pity the
depravity of your’s. But it is not now
che time of reproach—I leave my ven-
geance to a power above, who will one

B4 day
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day or other punith you with that re-
morfe which fooner or later attends the
guilty. My wrongs are too0 deep —my
{ufferings too fevere for language to ex-
prefs—nor would you have fenfibility
cacugh to commiferate me, if I could
defcribe them, :

“ This is the Jaft letter you will ever
receive from me; and | defire you will
Dever more prefume to write to a perfon
who has nothing to remember you by,
but the injuries you have done her. I
am teo proud to accept a bounty from
the hand which has once wronged me ;
1 therefore decline any pecuniary affift-
ance you may offer, and thall find an
afylum and a fupport where I am now

-going ; but for the unhappy Marionette
.de Rozancourt I have prevailed on my-
{elf to addrefs theft few lines to you; and
that one act of juftice, one fign of re-
Jpentance, may caft a faint gleam of light
over a characler fo dark as your’s, ‘I

conjure
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conjure you by the love you once pro-
fefled 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.

« Seck not to find me—I go from
you for ever—you have no longer any
authority to command my return, orto
arraign the conduct of

« ApgLiNe DE Courcy.”

After Gnithing thefe letters I laid down
on the bed in my clothes, but was una-
ble to fleep. |
" { refolved to go to my aunt at Or-
Jeans; and as I knew the diligence would
(et out at fix o’clock, I arofe at five,
took my bundle under my arm, ‘and
fealing foftly down ftairs, unbolted the
door, and went out of the houfe.

I walked
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I'walked alittde way beyond the town,
and fat on a bank till the coach appeared,
when making a fign for it to ftop, 1 was
admitted among the paffengers, and
foon loft fight of Plombieres. My fel-
low-travellers were not of the talkative
kind; I therefore had an opportunity of
brooding over my forrows undifturbed.
I had been inclined to write an account
of my additional misfortune to the Ba-
ronefs, who was then at Nice, but [
knew her delicate ftate of health, and
the quick fenfibility with which fthe felt
for others ; I therefore would not thock
my generous friend by a recital of for-

rows which the could not alleviate.
Nothing remarkable happened in the
courfe of our journey till we arrived at
Fontainebleau, where the paflengers a-
greed to fleep. The chamber 1 was
deftined to occupy fronted an open part
of the town, and as I was dreffing my-
felf in the morning, T was furprized by
the
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the found of the fife and drum; and
looking out at the window, 1 beheld a
recruiting party entering the town ;
but what was my emotion, when in their
Captain 1 difcovered the well-known
form of Solignac ! —1 was fixed like a
ftatue ; it was impofiible for me to
move.— My eyes were fixed upon that
dear object of my love.—1 longed, ar-
dently longed; to fling up the window
and call to him ; but degraded as 1 was,
how could I bear fuch an interview !—
Flow account for my being there with-
out giving him ftrange fufpicions !

At that moment one of the paflengers
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
Jove,* and attempted to follow her, but
a fudden giddinefs feized me—dark fha-
dows fwam before 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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ple of the inn and the pafiengers bufy 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 deferted, the troops were
gone, and the coach waited only for me.
I affured my charitable friends that I was
perfectly recovered, tottered along to
the coach, and purfued my long and
melancholy journey.

Whenwe were within fight of Orleans,
one of the women in the coach em-
ploved herfelf in the praifes of Madame
Dubois, who, fhe faid, lived there, and
was an old {chool-fellow of her’s. I paid
little attention to the difcourfle 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 fome
time at the door before I made myfelf
heard ; at laft a woman appeared, and
afked me who I wanted ? In a trembling
voice I inquired for Madame D’Orval ;
: but
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but no words can exprefs the horror that
{eized me, on being informed fhe died
three weeks before my arrival.

I turned from the door in filence, and
wandered down a narrow path, unknow-
ing where it led to. 1 walked along a
hazel wood, the trees of which met over
my head, and came to a clear lake that
flowed at the bottom of a meadow. I
fat down on the grafs, and there recol-
le&ting all my misfortunes, I grew fran-
tic with defpair. I laid my bundle on
the bank, and forgetting the impiety of
the adt, refolved to finifh all my calami-
t'es by plunging into the {tream. I drew
near, and was juft going to fpring from
the bank, whenafudden impulfe forced
me to take a laft farewell of the picture
which was given me by Solignac. I
opened the box, and taking out the re=
femblance of that adored lover, preffed
it to my lips. I fele the tears glide down
my cheeks, and flinging myfelf on the

carth;
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carth, T gave way to the moft violent.
affiition.

As my reafon and my love refumed
their power, I began to fhudder at the
guilt of my intention. Kneeling on the
damp grafs, I implored the Almighey to
pardon myrafhnefs, and to give me forti-
tude and patience to bear my diftrefies ;
this feethed to compofe my thoughts in
fome degree; and remembering the cha-
racter which my fellow-traveller had
given of Madame Dubois, I refolved
to take up my abode with her.

I went back to the houfe of my de-
ceafed aunt, and defired the old woman,
who refided in it, to thew me the way to
Madame Dubois’s, which fhe accord-
ingly did. I agreed! with her for an
apartment 11 her houfe, and took pof-
feffion of it immediately,

I'need not repeat the particulars of my
illnefs, my frenzy,. or my wandering to
your:hofpitable houfe, which I did in

confe-
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confequence of having nearly expended
the lictle {fum I brought with me, and
therefore refolved to affift in making
hay, or doing any other work by which
I might gain an honeft fubfiftence, rather
than apply to the Marquis de Rozan-
COUrL. ‘

The letter I received, which occafioned
my abrupt departure from your houfe,
was from Marionette. It was direted
to me under the name of Ruvigny, at
my aunt’s, and was brought from thence
by the old woman who had, on my firft
arrival, carried me to Madame Dubois’s,
and who imagined the letter muft be
meant for me. I found by the contents,
that on the Marquis’s arrival Marionette
had prefented herfelf and the child be-
fore him, and delivered the letter I had
left ; that his confulion and aftonifh-
ment at {eeing her, and his fury at find-
ing I was gone, were beyond her power
of .defcription. He was unmoved by

her
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her tears, and the carefles of his child ;
and conjecturing that I had chofen the
cconvent wiere Madame de Thiange re-
fided for my retreat had fet out imme-
diately for Dijon, from whence fhe fince
learnt he returned to the Chateau de
Rozancourt in the greateft rage ima-
ginable, protefting he would go from
thence to every place where he thought
it poffible I thould have taken refuge ;
and {wearing not to reft till he had me
once more 1n his pofleffion.

This intelligence alarmed me excef-
fively; he knew 1 had an aunt at Or-
leans ; 1t-was natural he thould come to
that houfe, and trace me from thence.
No time was to be loft— he had been to
the Abbey de St. Croix, and therefore
could 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 prote&

me,
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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 defray my expences, difguifed myfel{
in the beft mannerT could, and fet off
in the -firft conveyance I met with for
Dijon. ‘ ,

I was received in the kindeft manner
by my excellent friend the Abbefs, who
lamented bitterly the misfortunes of my
life, ‘and the villany of my hufband,
who, fhe faid, in the vehemence of his
rage and difappointment, had told her
the whole ftory, and been the evidence
of his own guilt; that thinking it pof-
fible I might be gone to Paris to meet
the Baronefs de Luzane on her return
from Nice, he wrote to her, complain-
ing of my elopement, and infifting on
her giving me up, which induced Ma-
dame de Thiange to let my friend know

Vo, 1. I where
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Wwhere T was; to which fhe added a con-
cife account of what had happened, and
éxpected an anfwer every day.

At Dijon T alfo met with the excellent
Abbé St. Bertin, who, after he parted
from Solignac, had fettled in that town.
Their kind and conftant affiduity has, in
fome meafure, quieted the agonies of
my mind ; but my health is rapidly de-
¢lining, and a period to my miferies, I
hope, is not far diftant. *Till which
time Madame de St. Severin will be
moft gratefully remembered in my
prayers. '

I muft fign myfelf, dear Madam, your
affectionate and obliged

ApeLine pE Courcy.”
For to the name of Rozan-
court' I have no longer
any claim.

Convent de St. Croix, at Dijon.

g S
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LETTER VIE

; Chatcaﬁ de Murville,

From the CounTEss D MURVILLE,
To MaDAME ST. SEVERIN.

- In hopes that change of fcene might
prove beneficial to Adeline, I with dif
ficulty perfuaded her laft week to pafs
a few days here; .but.alas ! neither
<hange -of fcene or of air has any effeét
upon her health, or tends to lefien the
dejection of her mind. ‘This lovely wo-
man grows worle every day, is excef-
fively weak, and now {o fhort-breathed,
that fhe can only fleep fupported almoft
upright by pillows,
~ The Baronefs de Luzane arrived here
from Paris yefterday, in confequence
of a letter from Madame de Thiange ;
their meeting was truly affeGting, and I
was afraid the unhappy Adeline would
152 have
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‘have funk under it. They looked at
.each other in mournful filence during
the time I was in the room ; what they
faid afterwards I know not, but the Baro-
nels came from Adeline’s apartment with
her eyes exceffively red with weeping ;
and I underftood, from 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 the received Adeline’s letter.
The amiable Baronefs, whofe health
is now much better than it was, never
quits the chamber of her friend; and
the Abbe St. Bertin 1s frequently here.
~—"T'1s now late —the rcom is thut up—
and all 1s filent.—I will feal this letter
before I go home, and earneftly hope,
when I come here to-morrow, 1 {hall be
able to fend you better tidings.
Your’s affectionately,
BraxcHg pE MuRrvILLE,
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From MapaME DE MURVILLE,

To MapaMe St. SEVERIN.

I TaAkE up my pen to write ; but
my tears will fcarcely {uffer me to pro-
‘ceed. I am forry, my dear friend, to
communicate fuch news as will afflict
your- compaflionate heart; but I alone:
can undertake the painful office..

Dreadful events have crowded thick
upon us f{ince I wrote to: you laft, I
have been in a perpetual hurry of {pirits
thefe three days, otherwife I thould have
fent you a few lines, though I could only
‘have written that the fuffering Adeline
grew- hourly worfe. I knew your anxe
icty—I[ wilhed to make you acquainted
with all that pafled—but I had. not time
to colle¢t my thoughts, nor oppoertunity
to write. 1 have been. conftantly em--
ployed with the Baronefs, attending on.

P her:
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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 laft,
Adeline found herfelf much worfe. She
had not clofed her eyes all night, and I
perceived fhe had been weeping. She
defired to fee the Abbé St. Bertin, who
came and prayed by her fome time ;
after which the afked for a pen and
ink, and, fitting uvp in her bed, be-
oan to write. I fat at fome diftance,.
- and contemplated in f{ilence the divine:
figure before me. - She was grown very
thin from her illnefs, and her eyes, which.
looked uncommonly large, hada fort of
celeftial brilliancy in them whenever fhe
looked up, which fhe frequently did
while the was writing her fecond letter
“(as if mingling her. prayers with-what
fhe exprefled ‘on paper.) A faint glow,.
caufed by her anxiety to finifh - what the
had to fay, fpread itfelf over her cheek,

& o 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,
with a white riband round it, and a
muflin hood tied under her chin. Her
weaknefs was fuch that the could fcarcely
hold her pen—her feeble fingers trembled
exceflively.—She turned pale before her
fecond letter was half finifhed, and lay-
ing her head upon the pillow, fainted
away. As foon as we had recovered her,,
I removed thefe dangerous implements.
of writing. .

Her firft letter was intended for the
Marquis de Rozancourt, in which, with:
the moft chriftian piety, fhe granted him
her forgivenefs, and in the moft earneft
terms implored him to- expiate his of--
fences to hber, by making all the repa-
ration he could to the unfortunate Ma-
rionette, The fecond was addrefled to-
Solignac ; there the ardour of her affec-.

| tion:
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tion was manifefted by the tendereft ex-
preflions that love could dictate. It
was impoffible for me to read'it without
tears ; butas I cannot do juftice to her

feelings on the occafion, I will tranferibe
it for you.

' Chateaw de Murvilley,
‘“ near Pont de Panis.

* To MONSIEUR DE SOLIGNAC,

“ Berore 1 take my flight from this.
world of woe, I muft addrefs a fewlines to
the only being for whofe fake I could with
tolive. Yes,Solignac, Iwith to fpare you
the exceffive pain youwill feel at the death
of her whom you have fo fincerely loved,
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 tragical {tory.
My foul feems hovering on the verge of
lif, and though weary of this mortal

exiftence,
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exiftence; and anxious to feek a better,
yet thereis a fecret invifible chord which
draws me back—attaches me to the
world—and bids me look towards thee.
Solignac ! let me vindicate myfelf—I
cannot bear that my condu& fhould wear
a doubtful appearance —do not lament
me as a guilty wretch—1 am unfortunate
—but 1t 1s Rozancourt only that is ¢ri-
minal.—1 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 Solignac I 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 {peak the words of love and peace
to my departing fpirit—But alas ! that
cannot be—I fhall never more behold
the dear poffefior of my heart—perhaps
tis beft 1 fhould not—for the fad fight

might
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might affli¢t him too feverely, and his.
tendernefs would make me more averfe
to leave him. He will be told that Ade-
line blefled him and Zodifki with her
lateft breath. But ah! who except my-
felf can tell Solignac how ardently I
loved him ?  -Adieu, beft of men !—be
comforted for my lofs—we part—but to
meet again.—I charge you never to re-
venge my wrongs—this is my laft, my
dying injunttion. The author of my
difgrace will be fufficiently punifhed by
his own confcience for all his treachery

to
¢« ADELINE DE CouRire.”

Here her ftrength failed. We held a:
confultation on the fubject ;. and as the
Abbe feemed to think it might be a fatif-
faction to her if the was to fee her lover,
I {ent an exprefs with it immediately to

Rou-
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Rouveray, where the Baronefs faid he
was now quartered.

We heard nothing of him till yefter-
day morning; meantime we had pre-
pared Adeline to expe& him.  She had
prayed very frequently in the day, and
feemed to have acquired a heavenly fe-
renity, asif there was nothing now could
difcompofe ‘her foul. Ihad not feen her
look fo well; nor appear fo tranquil, dur-
ing her illnefs, and fhe feemed, in many
refpeéts, confiderably better.

The Baronefs was in ecltafies of joyat
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 me
out of the room, and to give the letter
into my hands, I opened it haftily, and
could fcarce prevent the fhock I felt
from betraying me by a fudden excla-

mation, when I faw a kind of locket
drop
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drop from the paper, which I immiedix
ately gueflfed to be the talifman I had
heard Adeline fpeak of, which Solignac
had fworn to keep till his death. I had
fcarce power to read the thort contents
of the letter, which were thefe.

“ When my beloved Adeline beholds
this talifman fhe will learn my fate—the
will know that the man who adored and
efteemed her as much as it was poffible
for one perfon to love another exifts
no more. I go this inftant to feek the
author of your misfortunes—Adeline
muft not die unrevenged—or at leaft
without a friend to refent her wrongs—
But as victory does notalways fit on the
{wordof juftice, my fenfe of the injuries.
an angel has received may 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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frate, and that I died as I have lived, her
faithful and devoted lover,
“ Henr1 pE SoLignac.”

This letter would have killed the
feeble Adeline at once. Madame de
Luzane, alarmed at my ftay, followed
‘me juft as I had read it, and her afli&ion
on perufing it ‘was more than I can ex-
prefs. We -went together  to interro-
gate the meflenger, 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 juft in-
formed me that Adeline feems much
inclined to fleep—Alas ! fhe will foon
{leep for ever; and it is beft that her
aft moments thould not be embit-
tered Dy the news of that tragical event

which
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which has. deprived the world of her
amiable lover.

< Adieu, dear Madam ; believe me your faithful
and affetionate Friend,

BrancuE DE MIURVILLE.

ERPTER IS

Fromy MapaMe pE MurvirLE
To MapaMe St. SEVERIN.
O#' my friend! I have a fcene to
relate, which it is impoflible my pen
can do juftice to,—Yefterday was a day
of events.

In the evening' (after I difpatched my
letter to you) wé were alarmed as we
fat by the bed-fide of Adeline (who fill
flept) by a ringing at the gate; we
looked through the window, and I faw
o' horfeback a ‘middle-aged man, whofe
wild and pale countenance fpoke him to
be the meffenger of horror, and whofe

impatient
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impatient geftures 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
nameof Zodifki.

Terrified left he thould rufth up
ftairs and alarm Adeline, who was in a
{weet fleep, we told the fervant to re-
main in the room, and haftened down
ftairs, 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,.
I therefore exerted mylfelf to reply, that
Adeline was not dead, and that {he re-
mained ignorant of Solignac’s fate.

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

renee
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rence the charaéter of Count Zodifki, 2
{ufpicion arofe in my mind that felf-
intereft induced him to lofe the regret
for his friend’s death, in the hope of
preferving for himfelf a prize like Ade-
line ;- but I difinified the ungenecrous
idea, when, feizing the hand of the
Baronefs, he exclaimed in a voice of
tranfport, “ Rejoice with me, and praife
the goodnefs of Providence —Solignac
lives — Adeline ftill breathes—and,”” add-
ed he (while the glow of friendthip and
generofity animated his countenance)
‘it may be the will of Heaven that
they thould ftill live, and be happy.”

I leave you to judge, deareft Ma-
dam! what were our fenfations. As
foon as the firft furprize was over, and
the Count appeared compofed, we in-
treated him to fatisfy our curiofity; and,
as nearly as I can recolle&, thefe were
. his words :

« Now
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« Now that you are informed of So-
lignac’s exiftence, and I am affured that
Adeline alfo lives, I can with fome de-
dree of calmnefs look back, and give
you a detail of all that has happened ;
and as it may be fatisfattory to you,
fifter ! (turning to the Baronefs) to know
the events that preceded the late ren-
contre, I muft tell you all that has paffed
fince I faw you.

« After my illnefs, you know I was
ordered by my phyfician to drink the
waters of Plombieres. At that place 1
met, to my great {urprize, a fair, but
faded form, which I knew to be Ade-
line, the {fuppofed Marquife de Rozan-
court; {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
fhuddered at the cruel artifices by which
fhe had been impofed on. I felt as a
brother would do, at feeing a beloved

VYor, I1. K Ofter



v B ]

fifter facrificed to the worft of men, and
by the moft diabolical means. Had the
monfter who betrayed her been then within
my reach, I think nothing could have re-
ftrained me from endeavouring to be the
champion of infulted innocence ; nay, I
could then, (if I had followed the bent
of my inclination only) have purfued
him to the utmoft verge of the kingdom,
and demanded fatistaction for her wrongs.
But I faw that her delicate and fufcep-
tible heart was already breaking, and
that what at prefent hung moft heavy
on her mind was the fenfe of being dif-
honoured,and the dread of being {corned.
Was I to feek the Marquis, Adeline’s
ftory muft be made public, and perhaps
told by his friends very differently from
what was the real fact. 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 friendfhip

9 could
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could induce a man to rifk his life in the
fervice of another. Befides, what ad-
vantage would it procure to the unhappy
womai, to whom misfortune had already
done its worft? It might provoke Ro-
zancourt to get the victim of his vile
* machinations again into his power, and
to wreak his cruelty upon her, for hav-
ing confided to me the ftory of her
wrongs.
¢« Thefe confiderations made me check
the firft emotions of my rage; and in
our fubfequent converfations I endea-
voured to reprefent to Adeline, that in
Solignac’s ftate of finances, marriage
would have involved them both in great
difficulties.  This, I thought, would
filence her regret; and I likewife endea-
voured toleffen the ftrong fenfe of thame
that was ever prefent to her mind, by
proving to her, as well as I could, that
it was impofiible any perfon whofe foul
was free from guilt thould be claffed
K 2 among
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among thofe who had been confenting to
their own difhonour ; and that if De Ro-
zancourt prefumed to breathe a word
againft her virtue, or to make her ftory
public, the law fhould do her juftice.

« ] received a letter before I left Plom-
bieres from my unfortunate friend Solig-
nac, informing me he was to be with
his troop at Rouvray for the prefent.
He did not abfolutely exprefs a defire 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.

¢« T found that unhappy young man,
ever conftant to the memory of his Ade-
line, more grieved at her marriage, than
at his own want of fortune, and much
hurt by a ftory he had heard of his let-
ters to her being fupprefled previous to

the
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the laft he wrote before her marriage,
which made him fufpeét much treachery
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 f{ix with {everal at-
tendants enter the court-yard of the inn,,
and curiofity led us to inquire who they
were. The landlord informed us they
were a party of gay young noblemen,
. going from'-Paris with the Marquis de
Rozancourt to a hunting box of his, on
a {cheme of amufcment.

¢ When the man mentioned the name
of Rozancourt, I ebferved my friend
change countenance ; and he afterwards
walked up and down the room as if
fomething was labouring in his mind.
1 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 chance of a ren-
contre,

b
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-« T was as much fhocked at the ex-
tent of De Rozancourt’s villainy as my
friend could be. Ilearnt from Adeline
at Plombieres, that the had been cruelly
impofed on—that her hand had been
fraudulently obtained, -and Solignac’s
conduct bafely mifreprefented—her fa-
ther’s heart broken by loffes that the
Marquis himfelf had inflicted —herfelf
ill-treated—and though her beauty and
merit rendered her an obje& for any man
(however exalted his rank) to be proud
of, fhe was not allowed to bear the name
of him to whom the was married.

“ "That circumftance I own perplexed
me at the time, and raifed fome {fufpi-
cions in my mind concerning the validity
of her marriage ; for why fhould the
Marquis be athamed or afraid to avow
Adeline de Courcy for his wife ? but I
little thowught, till T read her letter,
that another had a prior right to that
name,

“ ] knew
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« ] knew De Rozancourt once at Pa-
ris, and obferved that he affociated with
men of gallantry, Bon-Vivants, and
gamefters, which made me fuppofe him
a libertine ; but in mixed fociety he ap-
peared the man of fathion, and the man
of fenfe. He had an artful way of {up-
porting an hypothefis that made his opi-
nion refpected by ftrangers; 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 tafte in clafficai learning,
was an encourager of the polite arts, and
if his paffions had been controuled by
reafon, or the means 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 perverted early by the vicious
companions of his youth.

¢« | 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 him to indulge him-
felf in every luxury the gay can defire,
or the rich can command. I alfo was
fenfible that fuch a fort of man is fur-
rounded by parafites ready to flatter his
weaknefles, and encourage his vices ;
~ till, by not aiming at the controul of his
pailions, 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 praétitioner in wick~
ednefs, while he is a young man.

“ Such a charatter as this does not
fcruple to undertake any fcheme, how-
ever bafe or profligate, for the accom-
plithment of his withes—but I had not
fuppofed the Marquis de Rozancourt to
be {fo badaman; I merely thought him
tinCtured with the follies of the times ;
and lamented that the flave of fathioch
fhould be the hufband of Adeline. I
now became acquainted with the villainy

| of
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of his condud®, and I feared the confe-
quences, for Iforefaw the probability of
fomething being talked 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 part, thar muft inevitably
terminate in a quarrel.

« We 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 diftance from thofe we occupied,
and would of courfe go out at another
door, which was a lucky circumftance,
for T dreaded an interview that might
not only affect the life of Solignac, but
alfo that of Adeline; who, I was per-
fuaded, in her weak ftate could not long
furvive the fhock of Abis death.

"« Unfor-
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¢« Unfortunately about fix o’clock in
the morning the meflenger arrived with
Adeline’s letter. 1 flept ina room which
intercepted the paflage to a fuite of
apartments occupied by the Marquis
and his wild companions, who had paffed
their evening, I heard, in drinking and
riot. I therefore was confident that no
mifchief 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 room
while I was afleep ; and he there learnt
enough from what was mentioned in
Adeline’s letter, to let him underftand
the diaboiical conduét of the Marquis.

¢ 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-
- ville’s, he threw himfelf on his bed,
uttering
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uttering the moft dreadful impreca-
tions on the Marquis, and vowing ven-
geance.

<« T heard his voice foon after the
fervant who brought the letrer had fhut
his door, and haftened into his room as
foon as I could. The moment he per-
ceived me he fprang towards the door
as if to rufh 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
his fenfes, which were evidently difor-
dered by the horror that had feized his
mind.

« After fome time he grew more
compofed, and pointing to the letter,,
bade me read the caufe of his diftraction..
When I had done fo, I thought the beft:
turn I could give to his bewildered
fenfes, was to urge him immediately to
fly to Adeline. He paufed a moment,
put his hand to his head like a perfon:

who;
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who deliberates ; and then, with an air.
of firmnefs, and more compofure than
he had yet difcovered, fpoke to this effect.
“ Zoditki! you are my friend, but you
are aifo the friend of bonour. 1 fhould
not deferve to livea moment if I could
tamely fubmit to receive an injury, or
to bear that one whom I love more than
life, thould be wronged, and unrevenged.
Your regard for me induces you to pro-
pofe my removal to the chateau that
contains my Adeline ; but can you re-
fpect and efteem a man who avoids the
opportunity of revenging an infult, and
therefore lives dithonoured. I appeal
to you notas a friend, but as a foldier,
and a man of honour. Tis not an im-
pious impatience at the decrees of Pro-
vidence, nor a temper that cannot with
manly firmne(s endure misfortune, which
makes me draw the {word of retribution.
It is abhorrence of a villain—it is the
wrongs of a woman I adored that agi-

tates
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tates me thus. Yet God forbid the
friend of Zodifki fhould meanly affafii-
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
thall be the leading ftar that conducls
me to victory or death.— Either De Ro-
zancourt or I muft die.—Oppofe not
my defign—1 will meet him on fair and
equal terms ;3 and whoever tries to
counteract this purpofe (which I now
form deliberately, and under the ftrong
influence of reafon) by Heaven he is
my enemy. 1 detefta fyftematic duellift,
1 have ever reprobated the praétice of
deciding trivial offences by the {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
women, when I fhould blufh at having
deferred to revenge her wrongs upon the

worlt of men.”
£¢ .AS
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¢« As he fpoke, a more than mortal
heroifm flathed from his eyes—a more
than mortal ardour animated his whole
frame. I faw it was in vain to oppofe,
or argue with him ; indeed how could I,
when his {entiments and mine were the
{ame ?

“¢ He fnatched up his fword, but fee-
ing a brace of piftols at the head of his
bed, he exchanged the fword for them,
and was going haftily to the apartment
of the Marquis, when fuddenly ftop-
ping, he exclaimed, “ He fhall not
think 1 take unfair advantages—I will
not truft myfelf—the villain fhall be pre-
pared.” He took a fheet of paper, and
writing a formal challenge, defired me
to be the bearer of it. I went immedi-
ately, but could not find the Marquis.
I returned from thofe deferted apart-
ments to the other ftair-cafe, -and made
inquiries of the inn-keeper, who in-

formed
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formed me the Marquis had been gone
about ten minutes.

« 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 man who run up ftairs on hear-
ing his bell. To that perfon, who was a
favourite fervant of his own, it feems
he had given the litcle billet which he
had haftily written in my abfence, con-
taining the talifman for Adeline; with
a command, that if he heard of his death,
he thould fet off with it exprefs for Di-
jon that inftant.

<« ] met Solignac on the ftairs—he
flew to the court yard, vaulted on his
horfe, and rode off full fpeed. I gave
fome orders to the inn-keeper, and fol-
lowed him immediately. We overtook

the
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the 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 himfif to
give him this challenge :—¢ If the Mar-
quis de Rozancourt is not as deftitute
of coutage, as he is of honour, he will
give inftant fatisfaltion to Solignac ;
who only breathes to revenge the inju-
ries of the loft Adeline de Courcy.”
¢ T'he wildnefs of my friend’s looks,
made it impoflible for De Rozancourt to
doubt that he was the bearer of his own
challenge.
¢ This man, who had been deficient
in every moral virtue, did not want cou-
rage. He immediately difmounted—
one of his friends was nominated with
-me to obferve that the combat was regu-
dated by the rules of honour. The
Marquis took a brace of piftols from
the fervant who held his horfe, and we
meafured the ground from whence they
- were
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wefe to: fire. There was a fury in'the
eyes of Soligndc ; but I did not difcover
any emotion in the countenance of Ro-~
zancourty ‘ '
. “ He .called to :Solignac with a
haughty tone of voice, and bid him fire
firft. "My friend did fo ; the Marquis
ftagoered ‘back a few  paces, but had
ftrength enough to fire his piftol, which
entered the. right fide of Solignac.—
They both fell at the fame inftant, and
I heard the fervant who was near them
¢ry aloud to fome perfon at a diltance,
“ Solignac is killed;” and in truth ¥
thought he was fo, for he had fainted;
and appeared totally devoid of life; in
which: fituation he was conveyed in the
carriage thatl had ordered the inn-keepes
to fend' after us with a furgeon, to the
firft farm houfe we met with, for I dared
not rifke carrying him fo far as to the
inn,

«« The Marquis infifted on returning
Vou. 11. I to
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to Rouveray. T 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 friend was carried into the
farm houfe, 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
mightbe removed toa place of more con-
cealment, till the circumftances of the
duel could be fairly ftated to the king. I
therefore rode to the inn, where I learnt,
with great furprize, that the Marquis de
Rozancourt was dead: Finding himfelf
mortally'wounded, he defired one of his

frlends
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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 confeflor.

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

¢ 1 inftantly thought of fending off the
Marquis’s moft confidential {fervant (who'
he had, I thought, left in charge of his
money, 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
alking 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 inftant
for the Chateau de Murville. ‘

g ¢ This
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" ¢« This intelligence was dreadful to
me. 1 faw nothing but horror in the
perfpeétive. I made no doubt the letter -
was for Adeline, and that it would de-
ftroy her at a time when life was worth
preferving.  Inftantly I mounted my
horfe—forgot my friend— the Marquis
—the writing—in thort, every thing but
Adeline ; and almoft defpairing to ar-
rive in time, I rather flew than rode
to Dijon. Thank Heaven my fears were
groundlefs—my zeal was unneceflary,
Let us now only try, if pofiible, to fave
our Adeline.” "

Here this extraordinary man and
faithful friend finithed his recital. Juft
then the phyfician arrived, and the Ba-
ronefs and I attended him up ftairs. He
found his patient awaking from a long
and refrefhing fleep, which had very
much abated the fever. He declared
her pulfe to be confiderably better, and

the'
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‘the fymptoras more favourable than they
-had yet been. I now venture to indulge
fome hope, becaufe her illnefs being the
effet of a diftrefled mind, prefent cir-
cumftances admit a ray of hope.

The Count has this moment fet off
with the venerable Abbé St. Bertin for
Solignac’s retreat, after writing Mon-
fieur de Montigny a ftatement of the
duel, to be laid before his Majefty,
which is executed with the warmth of
friendthip, and in the language of a
foldier and a man of honour.

Count Zodifki’s charater is too well
known for any thing he vouches to be
doubted ; and the efteem in which he
and Solignhac are held, will, I think,

{ it

‘render the pardon of the latter no dif-

ficult thing to be obtamned, particularly
through the application of a man fo
high in the army as Monficur de Mon-
_tigny.

B I will
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I will now lay afide my pen, and
have the honour to be, dear Madam,
e &e. .8

Brancuse pE MURVILLE.

B EATVT BORAXE

FroMm TtuE SaME.

More joy, my dear Madam ! —I will
inclofe you a letter I have juft received
from the Abbe St. Bertin ; andI can now
add, with infinite fatisfaction, that Ade-
line is hourly growing better. This
morning, however, the exprefied great
uneafinefs at not hearing from Solignac.
The Baronefs, therefore, ventured by
degrees to prepare her for a hiftory of

events,
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events, and the now 1is acquainted with
the death of the Marquis, and the hopes
that are entertained of Solignac’s fpeedy
recovery. I leave the reft for the Abbe’s
Jetter to explain, and am, dear Madam,
moft faithfully your’s,

BrancHE DE MURVILLE..

¢ From the Asze St.BErRTIN,

¢« T have the comfort, mofl excellent
lady, to acquaint you that the man.
‘whom I love as my own fon is likely
to gild my declinings days with happi-
nefs ; in one word, he is recovering,
and foon hopes to fettle the object of

all his earthly wifhes.
¢« The Marquis de Rozancourt had
time to implore the Almighty to forgive
his fins, and to write a paper, in which he
18t has
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has acknowledged Maricnette du Ranci
for his lawful wife, by which fhe and
his daughter will become the pofieffors
of all the fortune that does not pafs with
the tite. He there laments his trea-
chery to Adeline de Courcy in very pa«
thetic terms, who, from the words of
Salignac, he imagined was no more,
which, probably, prevented him from
offering to her any compenfation for his
villany.  She indeed wants rone, for
happinefs is now within her reach, though
fortune is not. Adeline, by fad expe-
rience, has bought this knowledge, that
grandeur does not conflitute felicity,

- “ All we now have to do is to join
with Solignac in his thank{givings to that
Almighty Providence which has pre-
ferved the life of Adeline, and will re.
ward the fufferings and conftancy of two
fuch lovers ; and, in the midft of our
gratitude, let us remember that mercy
is the attribute of Heaven, anditis the

4 | duty
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dutyof Chriftians to forgive. This muft
incline us to forget the villany of a man
‘whofe death has paid the forfeit of his
crimes; and to pray, if there remains
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 moft faithful
{ervant,

« Jerome St. BerTIN.”

Note.~—~Here feveral letters between Ma-
dame St, Severin and Madame de Murville are
emitted.

pd T

b g 90 S S £ 930 ' 1

From Mapave pE MuRrvILLE

To Mapame St. SEVERIN.
SeveraL days are elapfed, my dear
Madam, fince I had the honour to re-
' celve.
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ceive your laft letter; but I waited till
I had fomething material to relate re=
fpecting our convalefcent friend. I now
come to the fequel of her ftory ; for
Monfieur de Solignac is here. His
wound healed fo faft, and his impa-
tience to fee Adeline was fo great, that
Count Zodifki could hardly prevail on
him to wait for his Majefty’s pardon,
before he came hither.
. As foon as it arrived, a chaife con-
veyed Solignac and the Abbg, attended
by Zodifki on horfeback, to this place.
He has juft feen Adeline, (who, though
ftill very weak, is daily growing better)
butas I cannot dojuftice to the joy or the
affection of thefe two happy lovers, I will
leave it to your own imagination, and
only fay, that I think their mutual re-
covery will be accelerated by the fociety
of each other, and that we may now look
forward with hope to the time when
we fhall {olicit 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
marriage 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 withes would be, if ever
that event took place, which was, to
have the ceremony performed by the
Abbg St. Bertin in the prefence of Ma-
dame de Thiange, at the Convent of St. -
Croix; that her refpeable friend who
had foothed her in forrow and calamity
might partake in the felicity of a {cene
which we had fome time ago fo little
reafon to expect. it

Adeline would have addrefied a few
lines to you herfelf, but as I told her I
thould write, fhe defired me to fay a
thoufand things that might be expreflive
of her regard and gratitude to you.

Every face here wears a {mile of joy.
That good man the Abbe St. Bertin,

feems
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Jeems to be grown young again, fo gay
does he appear in feeing the happinefs
-of two people, whom he calls his chil-
dren. The Baronefs looks the picture
-of delight ; and as for the amiable and
difinterefted Count Zodifki, I think he -
is the model for all young men to Copy 3
fo truly great, without the fmalleft de-
gree of pomp or arrogance ; fo truly
good, without arrogating to himfelf any
merit for being {o.

Such a man’s charater s furely very
perfet. He is no fervile imitator of
‘others, no flave to cuftom ; he a&s 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-
nour.  With a mind that kindles at the
B fenfe
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fenfe of injury, and melts at a tale of
woe, he never makes profeffions of {en-
fibility. 'When friendfhip requires his
aid, he is unwearied in its caufe, and
proves his fincerity by acts rather
than by words. © Brave as he is, yet he
talks not of his deeds in arms. Learned
as he is, yet he aims not at thewing his
fuperiority to others. In fhort, he is far
above my capacity of praife.

It is feldom that 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 onlyquitted when
he could no longer fulfil the duties of a
foldier) burfts forth fometimes in his
converfation; and on thofe occafions
fire flathes from his eyes, and the honeft
warmth of a loyal heart glows upon his
cheek ; but in his general converfation
he is the mild, unaffuming, ingenuous

charater,
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character, 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 inftead of fporting a fine
equipage, living in a princely houfe,
{quandering his money at a gaming table
or on the turf, and flirting with a cour-
tezan atthe opera, (s moft of our young
Parifians do) he contributes, I under-
ftand, to the comforts of his relations in
Poland, encourages the arts and fciences,
patronizes men of modeft merit, and,
without the parade “of generofity, pri-
vately allots a fum to the relief of the
aged, fick, and indigent. Thefe are vir-
tues that may, in the opinion of the yain
and oftentatious, be lefs brilliant than the
dazzling charms of that valour which
Poland has attached to the name of Zo-

difk:;
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difki; yet, in the opinion of good men,
they are truly valuable.

It is time that I thould check the en-

thufiafm with which my pen is infpired
when I contemplate fuch a character,
therefore, '
- Adieu, deareft Madam. In the hope
of feeing you here foon, I have the ho-
nour to fubfcribe myfelf, your faithful
humble fervant,

BLaNcHE DE MURVILLE,

o B B (R o XL

From Aperine DE Courcy

To MapamMg DE ST. SEVERIN,

Chateau de Murville.

Provipence has decreed, my dear

and ever honoured Madam, that your
Adeline,
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Adeline, who was once preferved by
your benevolent care, fhould be agairy
{natched from the grave, and reftored to
the firft and only pofieflor of her heart;
My excellent friend the Abbefs of St.
Croix has confented that our marriage
{hould be folemnized in her prefence ;
we therefore fhall remove from this hofs
pitable houfe to Dijon on Monday next;
before which time we hope you will by
your prefence add to the number
friends by whom I am furrounded.

If my difpofition had ever been tinc-
tured with that falfe pride which is often
to be met with in the world, I fhould
not only have been cured of it by my
adverfity and misfortunes, but alfo by
being fo much under obligations to my
friends ; on the contrary I feel proud to
be {o obliged.

Solignac feems as happy and as impa-
tient to lead me to the altar as if I-pof-
feffed a fortune equal to his deferts.—

| For
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For his fzke oniy 1 with that was the
«cafe; and perhaps, were I to confider
-our marriage in a worldly point of view,
I fhould fay it was againit his intereft to
-make <hoice of 2 poor wife, and there-
fore refufe his folicitations ; but, after all
-our diftrefles, I cannot refolve again to be
feparated from -him. < hope, as there
is a chance of his being foon promoted
in the.army, we fhall be able to live in a
{tate of comfort; and I have found by
fad experience, that a cottage may, un-
der fome circumftances, be preferable to
.a palace,

I have the honour te be,
Dear Madam,

Your’s moft gratefully,

ADELINE DE CoURcy.

Vor. I1. ' M
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i BRLER,. XL,

From Jurierrte pE Rowsar,

To the BaronEss pr Luzawe.

I aLwavs like to be the herald of
good news, my dear fifter, and there-
fore I have fnatched away the pen from
my father, who was medicating a letter
toyou. Hecalls mea 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 fhall metho-
dize her thoughts, and explain the oc-
cafion of this letter as clearly as the can.
Know then, my dear grave fifter, that
fince you quitted Paris my father and
Monfieur de Montigny have left no
ftring untried to ferve a perfon in whofe
{fuccefs you take a lively intereft. In

few
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few words, they have got at the ear of
Monfieur 5 and what they infufed into
his royal ear has fet his tongue at work
with the king.—¢ Well I’ you will fay,
<« what is all this ? Why do you not come
to the point.” Patience, Eleonore !
patiecnce—I am a whimfical girl, and
muft have my own way.

To proceed then ; the report of Mon-
‘fieur concerning the merits and ill-for-
tune of Solignac has wrought wonders
4n his favour ; for the deferts of the fon
atone fo fully for the faults of his de-
ceafed father, that the King has been
prevailed upon to reftore to him his
-title, with the government of the charm-
ing caftle of Bellegarde, near the Medi-
terranean, which is, to make ufe of an
Englith news-paper expreffion, not an
hundred miles from your own villa.—
It was formerly held by the anceftors of
Monfieur de Solignac; and this grant
was ready to receive the royal feal

M 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 ful-
pended the bufinefs, and my father and
Monfieur de Montigny were commanded
to keep the XKing’s intention fecret till
that event fhould become lefs the topic
of public difcourfe, left his Majefty
fhould appear to be an encourager of
duellifts ; therefore obferve, Eleonore,
it is to be a profound fecret. I ought to
have 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 afked for the caufe of your
furprize, you mufl account for it fome
other way ; either that the old Duchefs
de Ventadour 1s brought to bed, or the
young actrefs La Fleur is grown virtu-
ous ; in fhort, you muft inventa reafon,
and fave my credit, otherwife I fhall
mever be trufted again, and that will

mar
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mar my fortune ; for who will marry @
perfon that cannot keep a fecret? and I
have juft now two firings to my bow.
The Marefchal La Tour, of a certain
age, high bred, punttilious, and fuperb,,
immenfely rich, and noble minded, pro-
digioufly generous, and profoundly 1n
love. On the other hand, the young,
Monfieur St. Severin, fon of Adeline’s
friend, full of graces and vivacity, with
a good fortune, {parkling eyes, and fu-
ency of fpeech. I hear you fay, Ah
Juliette, the Marefchal has no chance.””
Be it fo, my fifter; I cannot fay yes,
when my heart tells me no—therefore,
I muft difmifs my old lover, I believe,
in proper time; and fince my father
ledves the choice to myfelf, I fhall take
pity on the agreeable St. Severin. 1
fay take pity, becaufe itis the common
exprefiion ; but, I muft confefs, I never
faw any lover that wanted it lefs; for
' either my franknefs or his aflurance
M 3 gives
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gives him {o little to fear, that he is
all day long as gay as a lark 5 and, you
kaow, the words fighing and languithing:
are not in my vocabulary ; therefore we
efcape thofe {cenes of fentiment which
are ufually to be found in the drama,
where the charaters are more lar-
moyante, ~

‘Poor Adeline has had a difimal lot
hitherto—the account we received from
you (for we were gone from Paris to.
Montreuil at the time when Zodifizi came
there to folicit for Selignac’s pardon)
made me, contrary to cuftom, ferious and
fad ; but your fubfequent tidings have fet.
usall at eafe. And now, I hope there
s 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 occafion.—1I can-
not, however, with certainty, make out
the figures of Madame St. Severin and
the Countels de Murville—all the reft

are
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are known to me. Fancy, 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, 1 fee plainly. Joy
co with you to the altar, fweet Ade-
line ; and may your future days be
marked with happinefs.

I will detain you no longer, my dear
fiter— therefore adieu. - My father and
mother join with me in beft love toyou,

and congratulatory compliments to fair
Adeline and her Spofo.

Your ever affeGtionate,
JurierTe DE RONSAL.

LETTER XIV.
From the BArowEess DE LUZANE,
. To MADEMOISELLE DE RONSAL.
Yss, my dear Juliette! the happinefs
of our 'Adeline is completc—-fhc now
M 4 bears
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bears the name of her beloved: So-
lignac, and we are juft returned from
the Convent. ;
Even yonr mirth and pleafantry would
have been converted into gravity had
you been prefent ; for though every
heart was full of joy, the recolleftion
of Adeline’s ftory, and the folemnity
with which the venerable Abbé read the
marriage ceremony, made every coun-
tenance ferious.  When people have
been great fufferers,. the mind dees not
ealily take the colouring of cheerful-
nefs; and a fenfe of paft forrow was
fo-blended with prefent joy, that Adeline
feemed dubious whether fiiles or tears.
would fpeak her feelings beft; it was a
mixture of both.  Sclignac received ler
hand with that expreffion of a happy:
heart, which his intelligent countenance
could fo well exprefs. The holy Abbefs
looked like a Saint beﬁowingher bene-
diction; and the place confpired to
| make
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make the feene more impreflive. - So=
lignac had only one thing to regret,
h1cH was the abfence of Zodifki, who
fuddenly quitted the Chateau de Mur-
ville in the morning, leaving a vers
bal meffage, that bufinefs obliged him to
fet out for Paris. ‘This has caft a gloom
over his friend—there is a myflery in
the Count’s departure which time willy
I hope, foon: unravel. |
You feem to defire a defcription of
the two ladies who are unknown to you.
Madame de St. Severin arrived yefterday
at the Chateau, in an old-fafhioned ftately
equipage ; her manners are thofe of the
wveille cour.  She is well-bred and good-
humoured, but at firft fight wears an
appearance of hauteur and precifion,
which is foon loft when the extreme be-
nevolence of her charalter begins to de-
velope itfelf. She came, like bounty
itfelf, loaded with prefents to her fair
protégé—her ideas feem magnificent
and
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and her manner of conferring favours
the moft gracious in the world —f{o much
for the lady who, I forefee, will be your
mother-in-law. From what the faid this
morning, I find the 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 | have heard him reprefented to be,
and you prefer him to every other, think
yourfelf lucky to have fucha refpectable
mother-in-law—do not let my account
of her alarm you—the is a friend to
youth and {prightlinefs, but not to le-
vity ; and of the latter, my Juliette,
you ftand acquitted. Your mirth is only
the lively fallies of a young and guilelefs
heart, thatis naturally gay, knows not
what {orrow 1s, and has never dreamt
of care.

You was wrong in your idea of Ma-~

dame St. Severin’s perfon: fhe is fat
and
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and portly, with great remains of dig-
nified beauty.

Madame de Murville, on the contrary,
is tall, thin, and pele; but has a re-
markably interefting countenance, and
great eafe and elegance of manner. She
lived much at court in the younger part
of her life, and is calculated to fhine in
the firt circles—her tafte”is acknow-
ledged to be very great, and her houfe
is adorned with as fine pictures and fta-
tues as thofe at Monfieur d’Alembert’s, at
Paris. Since the death of a hufband,
who did not deferve her, fhe has retired
to that beautiful chateau, and, having
no children, devotes her time to the
cultivation of the fine arts, the embel-
lithment of her place,. the entertainment
of her friends, and the afiftance of the
poor. Thefe two exemplary women:
have promifed to vifit me at my villa
very foon. 'The bride and bridegroom
will go there with me, and in oun rides
- 9 I mean
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I mean to furprize them with a view of
the Chateau de Bellegarde, and in due
time to let them know how happy I
fhall be in fuch neighbours ; therefore
ceafe, my Juliette, to tremble for your
fecret; it fhall not be divulged till a pro-
per feafon.

If Zodifki 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
bufinefs relative to Solignac’s appoint-
IGntd s e Marqms De Rozancourt’s
conduct has been fo bafe, his charalter
was fo impeachable, and his crimes to-
wards Adeline were {0 flagrant, that his.
chaftifement wears only the form of
Juttice.

I hear that the now acknowledged
Mairchionefs De Rozancourt, far from.
being elated by the poffeffion of a title
and eftate, retires modeftly from obfer-
vation, laments his death with fincere

affetion
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affeGtion 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 [uffered too much by
her paft trials 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, preferring an honourable po-
yerty to the acquifiion of any thing
that thould remind her of a man who
dhe withes, if poffible, never to re-
member.

We are now returned to the Chatean
.de Murville, and Solignac hopes the
«evening poft ‘will bring him an explana~
tory lettter from Zodifki, whofe abfence
he thinks the only allay to his happinefs,
Tell him (if he is with my father) that
there havebeen a thoufand furmifes about
his elopement ; it is generally imagined

(T K er
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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 whom I may-now call the Coun-
tefs de Solignac, has fo long been con-
wverted into a brotherly regard, and his
anxiety for her union with the man fhe
doved was fo evident, -that it is impof-
{ible to think envy, jealoufy, or regret,
‘had any influence over a mind fo noble.
‘Among all the reafons that prefent them-
{elves to  my imagination, none feem
fo probable as that a proje to accele-
wrate his {riend’s promotion engroffed his
thoughts,. and induced him to leave us
{o haftily. ‘I have heard him feveral
#imes regret the limited income which
thele two lovers would have to fubfift
upon; and I know how zealous, how
ardent he 1s, when a friend can be af
fifted.
And
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And now adieu, my dear Juliette—
I hope my father and mother will join
us at my villa this day fortnight, when,
I truft, Zodifki will not refufe to accom-
pany them. Ifyou can live without your
young lover; or if you have influence
enough to bring him with you, it will be
an additional pleafure.—1intend for once
to be very gay.—My villa fhall again
be the fcenec of feftivity, and mirth
fhall be revived by the power of friend-
thip., ‘

" Come then, my merry Juliette l—you
fhall be the Euphrofyne of the day ; and
I hope, when you follow the example of
thofe whom Hymen has now united,
you will find the happinefs I, alas | have
loft, and be bleit with the confidence,
love, and efteem of an amiable hufband.
This is the fincere with of

: Your truly affeGtionate Sifter,

ELrroNorE DE Luzawz.
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LETTER XY.

From Counxt Zop15K1,

"To MoNs1EUR DE SOLIGNAC,

WHEN you receive this, my dear
Solignac, I fhall be on my way to Paris,
whither I am going upon bufinefs in
‘which yox are concerned. This muit
apolegize for my not remaining to be
a witnefs of your union with the moit
deferving-of her fex. You have chofen
an orphan, but fhe 1s not fatherlefs.—
Adeline de Courcy'is without a fortune,
but Adeline de Solignac fhall not be
poor. Thisis an enigma, and requires
explanation. I muft therefore come to

the point,
In
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In my opinion, the pleafanteft 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 receives;
and I had rather beftow in my life time
than bequeath at my death; deny me
not, therefore, the fatisfation 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 fum of money left me by my mo-
ther, (whodid not expend half the join-
ture yearly which was fettled on her by
the generous Baron,) added to the mu-
nificent donation of General Lubienfki,
puts it in my power to appropriate a
confiderable fum for Adeline’s fortune ;
but as fuch a gift might hurt her deli-
- cacy, and create cenforious remarks,
(not lefs ill-matured than ill-founded)

Yok, Al N Iam
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I 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 pofiefled by
imaginary fcruples.—I prefer a quiet life
to one of buftle—I like privacy better
than thew——1 hate the incumbrance of a
great eftablithment, and can be more
at my eafe in a fmall habitation than
in a large one.—1I fhall never marry—
and my relations in Poland are provided
for. My fifter the Baronefs has a great
income left by her hufband ; cenfe-
quently I have no relations whofe claims
can fupercede thofe of friendthip. 1
thall probably travel a good deal, and
1 have more than enough to indulge
myfelf in whims and peregrinations.—
By fharing my fortune you take a load
of care from me, and confer the greateit
fatisfaction .1 can feel, that of making

b : o two



[ 179 |

two people whom 1 love perfectly happy.
Solignac !—Adeline !—when we meet
again I fhall fee you bleft with each
other—and, I think, nothing fhort of the
felicity you muft feel at going to the
altar, can be compared with the fatis-
fation I experience in furprifing you
with this letter.

Farewel,

ZODISKTs

FEN-T 5
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