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PREFACE. 

-Ir has been agreed by Divines, Phi­

losophers, and Critics, that this Story 

of THE PALACE OF TROTH is not only 

the master-piece of the celebrated 

Authoress, but that it is the most 

effective moral tale to be found in any 

Lat .;ua.ge. 

There can be no doubt that it merits 

a place in every family library, and 

also among those sn1a1 l collections of 

books allotted to the perusal of chil­

dren during the period of their educa­

tion. It could not fail to correct the 

most enormous of vices, and ,, ill infal­

libly produce th_e happiest effects on 

the dispositions of all its readers. 



PREF.A.CE. 

Nor are its excellencies confined 
to the moral lesson which it incul­
cates, since it teaches that lesson in a 
manner which fascinates attention, 
and excites an irresistible curiosity to 
proceed to j ts termination. If it is ini 
portant to teach morality to the young, 
it is still more important to teach it in 
such manner as that its precepts may 
be forced on their attention. 
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THE 

PAI1ACE OF TRUTH.· 

A MORAL TALE. 

THE charming queen Altemira married the 
most beautiful of all the genii, the amiable 
and tender Phanor. The evening of the bri­
dal day, the queen was very desirous the genius 
shoulJ conduct her to his palace. Phanor 
sighed, and, tenderly regarding Altemira, said, 
I abandon it for your sake. You reign over ' 
faithful .mbjects, and over my heart ; let that 
empire content you. It is not possible I 
should take you to my palace; but, since you 
cannot in habit it, I shall return thither no 
more ; ancl <lo not ask me farther. 

How, my lord ! interrupted Altemira, must 
I never see your palace ? 

I dare flatter myself, replied Phanor, smi­
ling, you will one day see it. 

B 



But when ? replied the queen ardently. 

In sixteen years, if you then wish it. 

In sixteen years? Heavens! 

From this time to that let it he forgotten : 

for your repose and mine, I must keep this 

~ecret. 

The queen was excessively curious, and 

complained, wept, and pouted; but Phanor 

was inflexible. The vexation of having a hus­

band so discreet, was the only one Altemira 

knew; the wedded pair loved each other 

entirely; and, had it not been for the curi­

osity and eternal questions of the queen con­

cerning the mysterious palace of the genius, 

they would have been perfectly happy. 

Altemira gave birth to a Princess, \\horn the 

genius, as may be easily imagined, endowed 

with all possible grace and perfections. 

Scarcely had Zeolide (the lovely princess 

was so called) attained her fourteenth year, ere 

the queen and the genius were careful to 

choose her a future husband worthy of her 

charms; and their choice fell upon Prince 

Philamir, who adored Zeoli<le. The young 
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princess v,,as consulteJ, and she owned she 

preferred Philamir to all who had ever sought 

her hand. 

tn: The queen, who behe1d with inexpressi~le 

1hl1 satisfaction the moment approach, when, ac-

cording to the promise of the genius, shP-

an~ might indulge her curiosity, determined not 

coi to marry her <laughter till she had seen the 

us· palace, and returned from her husband's ter-

1:a i-itorics; and the moment, so ardently wished, 

tbei at length arri ,,ed. 

un· Sixteen years had the queen now been mar- ·· 

on· ried, and she pressed Phanor to depart w1, hout 

delay. To-morrow, answered he, you shall be 

transported thither, if, after having hc-ard what 

I shall relate, you persist in the same resolution. 

This e\'ening you shall hear my story. The 

queen desired Zcolide might be present. Pha- · 

ron was lathe to consent, but at last yielded 

.~e to the cager intreaties of the queen. Toward 

1 •~ the close of the day he went to Altemira's 

r .er apartment, and, seating himself between the 

r:.' two pri.acesses, he thus began his tale. 

1~; B 2 



TIIE llISTGRY OF Tl1E GENIUS PHAson. 

I WAs born n:ith most lively passions. Our t.e art, which renders us superior to mortals, can 
affect no alteration in the heart: and the ge­
nius my father saw, ivith chagrin~ that several centuries would be necessary to render me prudent and happy. 

In the mean time I became deeply enamour­
ed of a fairy, much ulder than myself, and 
more eminent for understanding than i.Jcauty; this choice did me honour. Prudrna, so ,'1as 
the fairy called, was held in great estima­
tion, and was c1ted as a model of circumspec­
tion, prudence, and virtue. So penetrating 
was her wit, she saw my passion before I knew it myself, and informed me I was in love with 
her: at first 1 was going to tell her, with the 
utmost simplicity and openness of heart, she 
was mistaken; but she seemed so confident, I 
thought it best to examine myself a Ji ttlc farther. 

"\Vhile she chided me for a passion which 
she called childish folly, Prudina discoYercd so much mildness and friendship, that the con-
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sequence of these lectures was, I found it possi­

ble I might in time obtain a place in her affec ~ 

tions, and this hope begat the love which she 

rather foresaw than discovered. At last I took 

courage, and press~d Prudina for an explana­

tion, and she owned she herself ha<l fallen into 

the snares she had counselled me to avoid. 

Enchau ted with my good fortune, I spoke 

of marriage; but Prudina dech~red she would 

not wed, till she had first had proofs of my con­

stancy; promising, at the same time, to give 

no one the least item of the hopes she indul­

ged me in. She spoke highly of the charms 

of secrecy, and as bragging was not my foible, 

she easily obtained all she asked on that head, 

and our mutual good understanding was wholly 

unknown to all. 

One evening as, enveloped in a cloud, I 

traversed the air tO\vard the palace of Prudina, 

I heard cries so grievous, that pity obliged 

me to stop. I beheld a cavalcade of horses 

and carriages, with a multitude of slaves bear­

ing flamheaux, and in the midst of this 

multitude a young man of exquisite beauty, · 

B 3 
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who appeared the master of the others, in all 
the agonies of despair. His followers all re­
peated his complaints, and rendered the sccnP. 
still more affecting. 

I made myself known, and, addressiug tl1e 
charming youth, demanded the cause of such 
extraordinary grief. I am, said he, the prince 
Zimis, and have from my infancy loved the 
princess Eliana; our parents had agreed to 
our union, when the cruel genius Phormidas, 
unhappily for me, saw and became enamoured 
of my love. Eliana treated him with so much 
rigour, that he appeared to h::i.ve lost all hope. 
I took advantage of thi;:; momentary repose, 
and, accompanied by the train you see, was 
conducting my princess into my own kingdom, 
ta celebrate our nuptials. 

As we were passing through a gloomy forest, 
we were suddenly surprised by the appearance 
of Phormidas, who assaulteJ us, and, in 
spite of my courage and resi:;tance, tore my 
dear Eliana from my arms. Vainly liave I en­
deavoured, for three days, to follow the traces 
of the ravisher: fatigue, at last, has stopped us 
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here, and here, I feel, despair will terminate my 
life and miseries. 

This recital greatly aftected me; I comfort­

ed the unfortunate Zimis, antl as-.;ured him '1is 

princess should Le restored. Return, t.ic1id I, 

into your own kingdom; befl)re the break of 

day you shall again possess Eliana; my arr is 

superior to that of Phormidas. Adieu ! con­

fide your vengeance to me. This said, I 

launched into the air, and soon lost sight of 

the prince and his train. 

I dedic:1ted the night, destined to love, to 

benevolence; and instead of the palace of 

Prudina, flew to the throne of the so\·creign 

of the genii, to whom I related the interest• 

ing story of Eliana and her lover, and c0n­

j ured him to deliver tbe young princess from 

the tyranny of Phormicl~1s. 
Our august monarch, taking me by the hand, 

said, follow me, and I will t~ive you some infor­

mation concerning the fate of the princess, and 

ka\'e to you the glory of ending this adventure. 

So saying, he conducted me into a magni­

ficent saloon. ornamented with a multitude of 



glasses, one of which he touched \Vith a golden 
wand. We must first see, s.aid he, ,,:hat is at 
present become of Eliana, that our succours 
and activity may equal the danger of her situ- , ation. 

As he spoke, I saw the glass begin to colour, 
and it soon represented a young lady of perfect 
beauty. That is Eliana, said the genius ; but 
observe how she is employed. 

At this instant the mngic picture became 
complete, and I saw, not without extreme sur-

: prise, Eliana, alone in a garden, Sitting in a ' 
swing, which, in foll motion, rose even to the 
clouds, and weeping in so affecting a manner, 
that I was greatly moved. l\Iy astonishment 
made the genius smile : You will soon discover 
things much more extraordinary, said he, shak­
ing his head with a mysterious air. Here, 
receive this talisman, it will transport you 
whenever you please to the place where Eli­
ana is detained ; but arm yourself with cool­
ness nnd courage, for you will need them both • 

. If you terminate this singular and perilous ad-

. ... . 
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, venture gloriously, I promise to grant whatever 
reward vou shall ask. 

So saying, the monarch left me : and thus, 
in possession of my talisman, I instantly wished 
myself with Eli:tna. The very same moment, 
I saw myself in the midst of a superb garden, 
heard the sounJ of voices, stopped: looked 
round me and, by the clear light of the moon, 
perceived, at some distance, the beautiful 
Eliana, whom I had seen in the magic glass. 
Sl1e was precisely in the same situation, 
swinging with the most furious velocity; which 
madness appeared to me utterly inr.once1 .,1b1e. 

The princess was Lonversing with a very 
pretty little sylph, who was speaking. It is 
pleasant enough, said he, to swing sometimes; 
but to swing always, whate\·er can be said to 

persuade you from it, still swing, swing, 
swing, during all the prime of youth, this is 
cruel, I confess. 

0, Zumio, replied the princess, how happy 
ar?- you, that you can preserve your gaiety ! 
You, ;: is trJe1 like me, are deprived of liberty, 
hut then ~-~u are not treated with so much bar-
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barity.-Oh ! were you in my place.-Oh '. 
cruel genius! Oh, more inhuman fairy. To 
what strange punishment am I condemned ! 

The princess could not continue her moving 
complaints; for at that instant her s,ving took so 
rapid, so impetuous a motion, that she wanted 
breath and utterance. 

I now learnt the unfortunate Eliana was en-
, chanted in this fatal swing. I drew near to her, 

told her what ,vas become of her lo1;er, pro­
mised to restore her to liberty, and intreated 
her to inform me of all that had happened. 
Alas! my lord, said she, I fear you have not 
power to break the enchantment, which ven­
geance and jealously have imagined; or that 
you will be shocked by the conditions, which 
must b.:: fulfilled ere this can be accomplished. 

My history, in a few words, is as follows : 
The cruel Phormidas, after tearing me from 
the a-rms of my husband, brought me to his 
palace. I endeavoured to kill myself, and 
should, no doubt, have r1roceeded to some fatal 
extremity, had not the roof of the pc:lace sud-

l denly opened, and n woman, or rather a fury, 
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appeared drawn in a car by four monstrous 
bats. 

Phormidas was at my feet; he instantly 
rose, with a confused countenance; and the 
terrible fairy, with a menacing and dreadful , 
voice, pronounced these words : 

Pcrficli us Phormidas, is it thus I am be­
trayed ? I, who for thy sake deceive the most 
beautiful of all the genii ! And dost thou pre­
fer a mortal to me? No, ingrate, it is im­
possible to impose upon me; but, if thou 
wouldst obtain pardon, give me up that prin­
cess, whose life [ promise to respect. Re­
member, .she detests an<l I adore thee, and 
th~t I am capable of performing every thing 
to be revenged. 

Phormiclas, terrified, crouched to receive his 
former chains, and delivered me to the fairy. 
Immediately the car mounted above the clouds, 
and here, in less than three minutes, we ar­
rived, where I endeavoured to soften the fairy, 
threw myself at her feet, and conjured her to 
restore me to my lover. 

. After a moment's .silence the fairy raised me, 
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Princess, said she, I am not vindictive, but I 
am capricious; and if you will indulge me in a 
whim, which has just seized me, i shall readily 
forget what has passed ; I am ridiculous] y fond 
9f swinging; look, here is a swing, sit down 
in it, that is all I ask. 

Though this idea appeared to me strange, 
yet I thought myself ,·ery happy to be so 
easily pardoned, and obeyed without hesita­
tion; but scarcely had I seated rn:yself in this 
fatal swing, when the fairy with a terrible 
voice, thus spoke : 

I condemn thee to swing for thirty years, 
unless one of my lovers should cease to admire 
me, and should deceive me without my disco­
yering the deceit. 

Instantly the swing of itself took so iio­
lent a motion, that the shock made me faint. 
Zumio, the amiable sylph whom you see with 
me, came to my assistance. \Yhen I reco­
vered the use of my senses, I yid<lc.d to the 
most violent dcspa~r, yet recollecting the last 
words of the fairy, I felt hope revive a little; 
for, snid I, since she hc'ls more than one lo, er, 
she must necessarily be often deceived. 
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~ertainly, replied Zumio, she would, did 
s11e not possess a turquoise ring, which b~­

c.-ome·s as yellow as gold whenever one of her 

lovers commits the '-least infidelity, or his affec­

tion ceases for her. The fairy co?stantly 
wears this ring in the day, and, fearing lest 

it should be stolen from her during iileep, she 
every night incloses it in a brazen casket, 

which she locks up in a subterranean grotto, 

dug in her garden, the entrance to which is 

defended by twelve monstrous crocodiles, six 
basilisks, and four dragons, whose frightful 
jaws, resembling the most fearful volcanoes, 
vomit devouring flames, an<l send forth stones 

of fire. 
As the princess ended, the sylph thus 

continued : Such, my lord, are the perils that 

await you; hut what glory would equal your's, 

were you victorious! know, these enchanted 
gardens are full of the most beautiful princesses 

in the universe, whom this most jealous fairy 

here detains, and has condemned to different 

pangs and punishments. Had the fairy only 

robbed the world of her rivals, her barbarity 
C 



would have been sufficient; but she has car­
ried off every one, who gave her the 1~ast kind 
of umbrage: envious of wit, beauty, talrnts, 
and even virtue, it is enough to draw dawn 
her hatred, that any o.ne should acquire emi • 
nence, or hel'ome very successful. As for 
me, continued Zumio, I am also one of her 
prisoners, though forme.r1y her favourite page ; 
I carried her most secret billets-doux : un­
lrnppily for me, she suspected my discretion, 
and has confined me in this melancholy place. 

I interrupted Zumio: For fleaven's sake: 
said I, satisfy my curiosity; and tell me the 
name of this monster, this abominable fairy. 
, Ah, my lor<l ! replied Zumio, you ,:rill he 

' much surprised; for she is as specious as she 
is wicked ; aud, \Yhen I had niy liberty, I saw 
her company courted hy the first among the 
genii. who k jcl the simplicity to believe, on 
her word, that she possessed every virtue. In 
fine, Sir, the fairy by whom we are persecuted 
is Prudina. 

I \\ as petrified at the name; it was impos­
.sihle for words to e:xpress my surprise and 
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indigcation; fury soon succeeded a state of 
stupor, and I exclaimed impetuously, Yes, I 
promise you swift vengeance, your cause is now 
mine; princess, adieu ! Farewell, Zumio ! two 

llOu rs hence you are free. 

I departed, and, by virtue of my talisman, 
was instantly at the entrance of the redoubted 
cavern, which inciosed the ring of my perfi­
dious mistress. I \Yill not gi\'e you a detail 
of the combats I had to sustain, I was ani­
mated by Yengeance, wrath, ancl hatred, and 
should never have been triumphant, had I 
not been immortal and a genius. I exter­
minatrd the monsters, reduced the gates to 
pmrdrr, seized the casket, and snatcheJ the 
precious ring. I found it of a must beautiful 
citron colour, and put it on my finger, whence 
I prorn; -.,ed it should ne·rcr part . 

The garden instat~tly resounded with a thou­
sand cries of joy; a thousand repetitions 
ed10rd L1mmTY ! LrnERTY l ALL TBANKS TO 

Ta:~ GE.·1us Pn.-\~on ! LrnERTY ! LIBERTY! 

I left the cavern, and found the garden full 
of ladies dirrL'rently dre&sed, aud almost all 

C 2 
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young and handsome; they ran, tr1ey wept.., 
they embraced each other, ,1nd again cried with 
all their force, LIBERTY ! LIBE!tTY ! ALr. 
THANKS TO P1uxoR ! Day began to break, 
and I distinguisbed among the crowd the 
beautiful Eliana, leaning on tbe arm of Zu­
m10. She saw me, ran and cast herself at my 
feet, and exclaimed, behold our <leliverer ! In­
stantly was I surrounded by all her compa­
nions, some clasping my knees, others my hands 
and arms; some franticly kissing me; and one, 
among the rest, lightly leaped upon my back, 
and, with a shrill and piercing voice, cried 
aloud in my ear, Liberty ! Liberty ! This ex­
clamation ,.,·as repeated so constantly, and 
with such inexpressible transports, that, not­
\Vithstanding all my glory, I was half distracted 
\.Vitb: the noise, \.Vhen, suddenly, the sovereign 
of tlie genii appeared, riding on a \.vhite ele­
phant : he imposed silence on the clamorous 
assembly; then turning to me, said -Pha­
nor, you are the arbi~er of Prudi11a's destiny, 
do you pronour1ce sentence upon lier. 

Sire, replied I, she is unmasked; I wish no 
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greater vengeance, but deign to pity these 

unfortunate victims of her jealuusly; restore 

them to their country and their lovers, and 

command that each shall be transported to 

the spot her heart most v;ishes. 

Scarcely had I spoken ere the genius raised 

his sceptre, and they all disappeared : the 

genius then again adressing me, said, I pro­

mised to reward you, and am ready to fulfil 

my engagemellt, think well before you ask; 

and when you are determined, come to my 
palace. 

After bestowing this prudent advice upon 

me, the genius left me ; and 1 was preparing 

to quit this fatal place for ever, w11ich brought 

afflicting ideas tu my mind, when I perceived 

Zumio behind a tree, conversing with one of 

the prettiest little women I ever beheld. I 

\Vas cxcee<lingly surprised, and Zumio, ap­

proaching me, said, You find me here still, 

my lord, because I am determined to attach 

1~1yse1f to you, and never leave you. As to 
this young beauty, she will tP--U you her own 
£tory, if you desire to hear it. 

C 3 
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Certainly, cried I. 
The amiable stranger smiled; I sat myself 

clown by her, and pressed her to speak to me 
confidently, and tell me why she determined 

: to remain in that garden. 

All my companions, replied she, have either 
husbands or lovers, whom they ardently desire 
to see once more. I admire thrir constancy, 
but have no wish to imitate it. Since, how­
ever, my lord, you desire a recital of my ad­
ventures, I shall willingly oblige you. 

I have a lively imagination, great sensibi­
lity, and excessi\·e delicacy: it is easf to 
touch my heart, but difficult to fix it. At the 
beginning of an attachment, I see the best 
side of every thing, and make a god of my 
lover; but, \vhen chance ancl circumstances 
ravish the illusion from me, I find J have 
l·O\·ed only a chimera; and detach myself, or 
rather awaken from an agreeable dream, \Yhich 
vanishes before truth. The world has the in­
justice to call this effort of reason i11constancy. , 
I change not through cnprice or lassitude, but 
am deceived and undeceived. 

i l 
"l 

... 

. ,., ., 



19 

About two years ago, unhappily for me, I . 
I! became the rival of Prudina; a new attach-

. ment had occupied me for above three months; 
d the fairy took a fancy to my lover, which cost 

; me my liberty ; she carried me off, co.iducted 

11 me hither, and while, as she held me by the 
hand, we crossed the garden, I wept in the 
utmost despair; be comfort_ed, Agelia, said she, 
my revenge w,i.H not be cruel ; you have 
something amia, )le and desirable about you, 
and, if you had not quite so much levity, 
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would really be enchanting; therefore, as 
you· interest me in spite of myself, I shall 
rather endeavour to correct than to punish you. 

This mockery of the foiry did not deceive 
me. \Ve continued walking, till at last the 
bowers, the trees, the garden, all disappeared, 
and we found ourselves in an immense plain, 
bounded only hy the horizon. The view was 
much like that you have on board a ship at 
sea: but the motion and noise of the \'\'aves, 
and the reflections of the sun-beams on the 
surface of tbe water, give life to this picture 1 
while, on the plain where we were, there was 
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ncthing to interrupt the astonishing and 
perfect uniformity of the monotonous scene 
before us. The plain contained neither tree, 
shrub, nor fio-wer, but was \\,'holly covered with 
a beautiful gr~en grass, all of one species, . 
without any other kind of herb. A profound 
calm, au eternal silence. reigned in this vast 
solitude; where not a bird nor an insect 
could be seen, and where the sky was always~ 
of a perfect blue, without a cloud. 

The first aspect of t!iis immense plain pro­
duced a most agree:-tble sensation : struck with 
admiration, I stood motionless in a trance of 
rapture. 

I am quite charmed, said the fairy, to find 
you arc so pleased with the scene; it ought 
naturally to calm the too great susceptibility 
of a warm im~gination ; but this effect can 
only be hoped from time and meditation ; 
wherefore, I wou 1d h:ive you remain here, 
where you will never finrl. the least change ; 
the heavens ·will always be eq1rnlly serene, 
never will they be obscured by the least cloud ; 
you ?r'ill have neither night nor marring, no 
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inconstancy of sensons; but day will ever shine 
thus bright. 

· So saying, she condemned me to walk with 
a steady and majestic step o ,er this enchant­
ed velvet fawn for thirty years : at least, said 
she, according to her usual form, unless one 
of my lovers should cease to admire me, and 
should deceive me without my discovering the 
deceit. 

She spoke and disappeared, and I instantly 
found z::,yself oLliged to walk exceedingly 
slov1-·, ,rithout a possiLility of turning to the 
right or the left, of hastening or slackening 
of my pace, or stopping or sitting down to rest. 

This obligation of walking always in a 
1·ight line~ and the same slow pace, seemed 
very painful at the first instant; but I was far 
from feeling all the horror of my situation. 
I at first beheld this rich and immense car­

ere pet, encircled by a clear and dazzling azure 
horizon, with ecstacy. Is jt possible, that 

,' 
, ,, blue and green, the sky and grass, can yield 
,. so extraordinary, so magnifil'.ent, a picture ? 
, But thus do grandeur and simpEcity form the 

sublime. 



· Such philosophic reflections, the memory 

of my lo\'cr, and the hope the fairy might be 

deceived, without her discoYcring the deceit, 

made me support my solitude with great pa­

tience for some hours: but my admiration of 

my vast prison soon cooled; disgus succeed­

ed er,thusiasm ; the majestic immensity of 

eternal verdure, which had so much surprised 

me, became insipid, monotonous, and tire­

some, and I had nothing to .divert my atten­

tion hut an unfortunate passion. 

Even the remembrance of this passion was 

insensibly effaced; my lifeless fancy lost all 

strength of colouririg; my thoughts became 

vague; my reveries languid; all illusions left 

me; love fled my solitude, and I found myself 

alone in the vast world. 

When reason dissipat"s dangerous errors, 

victory brings ease, and we are happy, no 

. doubt; hut though it is glorious and flattering 

to vanquish our passions, it is shocking to feel 

them quitting us. and annih;lating themselves, 

because the fire of imagination becomes ex­

tinct, and tbe heart withers. Yet how avoid 
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such a l10rrid situation, or what passion cou1d 
here long endure? It needed not he overcome 
by reason, time soon rendered it languid. 

In this cruel state I mournfully trod my 
never•ending line. I wept no more, no longer 
had the power of afilicting myself; but I gaped, 
became spiritless, and sunk beneath insup .. 
portable lassitude : the only real wish I felt 
was once again to see animated nature, trees, 
houses, and mountains ; the sight of a cloud 
would have delighted me; a storm, thunder, 
rain, would have gi\'en me unspeakable joy. 
How much did I regret night, the moon, and 
star-light ! In fact, the least change, of any 
kind whateYer, ,,.-ould have been perfect hap­
piness, and I felt that the ingenious and 
jealous Prudina, in condemning me to this 
strange punishment, had fouud the most crael 
method of chastising the i,uconstancy with 
which she reproached me . 

.T udge of my joy, my lord, continued Agelia, 
when, thanks to your valour, I found I had 
the power to run or stop, ancl that I was in 
the midst of this garlkn : you ought to imagine, 
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at present, wherefore I am here, and why I 

have not been impatient to join a lover, who 

has censed to please me; and by whom, ere 

this, I am doubtless forgotten, having been 

eighteen months absent : should he by chance 

remain faithful, I never could support his com­

plaints and reproaches : all countries, there­

fore, arc to me indifferent, since I cannot re• 

tum to my own; 11nd, provided I neither see 

Yast plains nor lawns, I do not care where I 

live. 
When Agelia had thus spoken, I rose, and, 

describing in the air a circle with my wand, 

changed the palace and gardens of Prudina 

into a magnificent castle, situated on the 

summit of a mountain: we found ourselves 

standing on the terrace, whcncP we had the 

most charming and variegated view. Ageliil 

seemed transported again to behold rocks, cas­

cades, precipices, ruins, hamlets, flocks, and 

the ocean : for I had united every thing, 

which nature affords of the pleasing and the 

majestic, plains excepted. Agelia was in rap~ 

tures : Herc rl'ign, said I; if my presence oc 
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~ I 01sagrceab1e, speak, Agelia, and, whatever it 
';o may cost me, I am gone ; your repose is 
ere clearer to me than my own happiness. 
,: Agelia, at first, replied to this kind declara-

tion ·with equal tenderness and embarrass­
ment; then taking a tone of pleasantry, she 

e• preserved her gaiety for part of the day; and 
·:• toward evening fell into a mild melancholy, 
5ee which gave her new charms, and rendered 
el her so lovely, that my heart was gone past 

retrieving. 

After supper I led her to the terrace, ·where, 
perceiving the sky soon thick with stars, Agelia 
stopped and looked up at the hean~ns in ec­
stasy. 0 enchanting sight ! cried she. 

I instantly fell at her knees, and dared to 
describe the sensations she inspired. She 
heard me without interruption; I saw she was 
affected; saw her tears hegan to flow, and 
pressed her to reply. After a moment's si­
lence, Phanor, said she, drying her tears, I 
am not insensible of your favours, and espe .. 
cially of your tenderness, but give me time 

1) 



to know you farther, and examine my own 

heart. 

So saying, she left me. I consulted my 

f)recious ring, my turquoise, and learnt with 

transport I was beloved. The next day I con­

jured Agelia to give me a farther explanation. 

Really, said she, I am fearful both of deceiving 

you and myself. 

No, charming Agelia, exclaimed I, falling 

, at her feet, no, you love me; I cannot douLt 

. my happiness. 

I stopped, for I perceived Age 1ia thought 

my security exceeding}/ ridiculous; and, in 

fact it had greatly the appearance of Y.-1.11ity. 

Agelia pouted, and treated me with reserve, 

with disdain. I repa~red my imprudence, and 

pretended I had lost all hope. Age1ia became 

less rigorous, confessed, at last, a mutual pas­

sion, and deigned to fix the day, when Hymen 

should join two hearts, which had been so sud­

denly united by Love. 

On the eve of this happy day, I was walking 

on the terrace \Yith Agelia; her eyes were fixed 

on the _ocean, which bathed the walls of the 
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castle; she seemed absent, and I had re­
marked, with uneasiness, she had appeared 

so for two days ; and that she was less ten­

d:!r than usual ; yet I could not suffer any , 

great uneasiness, because my ring preserved 

its usual colour. After a moment's silence, 

Agelia said, You ought, since every thing 

is possible to your art, to sink these mountains, 

and make those roeks \'anish; for I find the 

landscape is overcharged, and the eye has no 

relief; you hafe multiplied your cascades too 

much ; those precipices terrify the iniagina­

tion, and the noise of torrents, and the roaring 

of the sea, give pain. 

\Vhat then, Agelia, cried I, sighing, have 

these places ceased to please ? these scenes, 

which you thought so charming? '\Nell, then, 

since such is your will, they shall vanish, 

though to me they arc dear; for here it \\'a:i 

Agelia first prnmised to unite her destiny to 

mme. 

Agelia made no reply; but gave me her hand 

with a look of tender passion : I kissed it with 

transport. At this instant, she fixed her eyes 

D ~ 
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upon my ring, and, \\'ith a negligent antl ab­

sent air, drew it from my fin~er. This ga\·c 

me some emotion; hut, unwilling to excite her 

suspicions, I durst not oppose her H ish to ex­

amine it nearer 

I cannot abide the turquois(?, saiJ Agelia; 

though th~s is a beautiful blue: but it is fright­

fully mounted; I declare it is <1uite horrid. 

So sayini, she raised her arm, and, without 

giring me time to prevent, or rather to foresee 
her i ·1tention, th ·~w this estimable treasure, 

this ring, the possession of which was so pre­

cious, so dear to me, into the sea. 

The excess of my surprise rendered me 

motionless ; Agelia beheld me with a mis­

chiernus eye. At length I broke forth, over­

whelmed her with reproac:hcs; accused her of 
perfidy, and uttered, without ..,crnple, every ex­
trawwance which anrrer the rno~t violent could b ~ 

su~gest. Ar[e]ia li.;;tened ,Yitl1 ?"reat tranquil-
lity. \Vhen I had endeJ, I C()nfrss, said she, 

the prop('rties of that vile rin~ were not un­
known to me: I h:1ve had some confused sus­

picions for several days past, and liave had 

the art to g-et the secret from Z urnio. v 
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Ah, perfidious Zumio ! cried I. 
He has not wilfully betrayed you, replied 

Agelia ; I persuaded him I was in the se­

cret; he has not wanted discretion ; he has 
only been deceived by a woman ; and this 

is a misfortune which neither human pru­

dence, nor magic itself, could ever yet shield a 
philosopher, or the most sul>lime of the genii, 

from sometimes experiencing. As to any thing 

farther, my lord, if it be on mJ account you 

regret so bitterly your turquoise, your grief is 
m founded, for, I assure you, I have not the 

least wish to deceive you. 

\Vherefore, cruel woman, have you ravished 

this precious talisman from me, which would 

have prevented all doubts, and rendered as­

surances of fidelity superfluous? 

Yes, my lord, I know the ring left me no­

thing to say; but I love to talk; and~ besides, 

you must allow snch kind of security \Vould 

not be very flattering to me. Can you say it 
would have been generous and <lelicate secretly 

to consult this ring at every instant, to know 

whether you ought to believe my protesta-
D 3 
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tions of affection ? I h:i.,·c no talisman, and 
yet I believe you. If you a~k me what love is, 
I will tell you : at the moment when you ob­
tained a confession of my passion for ycu, you 
shoulJ have taken this pretended treasure, this 
o<lious ring, have cast it from you, and said, 
" The lo,,e and confidence you inspire render 
" thi8 useless." 

I listened and stood confounded; at la~t 
I fell on my knees, implored Agelia's indul­
gence, and my pardon. 

Indulgence ! cried she, you know not' its 
value ; did I not generously pardon you all the 
wrongs I have just repeated? \Vhen I threw 
your ring into the sea, you ought to have re­
collected it had not changed its colour : but 
the passion, the unworthy fury you have just 
been guilty of-

HiJld, Agelin, you pierce me to the soul. 
No, my lord, I will take no advanrnge of 

your present want of power to read my heart; 
my word is more certain than all the talis­
mans in the world; I love you no longer, nor 
eyer shall love vQu more. 
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The coolness, the unconcern, with which 
Agelia pronounced these words, did not permit 
me to doubt the reality of my misfortune. I 
loved her passionately, and gave myself up to 
the most dreadful despair. 1 fell at her feet, 
bathed them with my tears : for pity's sake saicl I, 
deign to leave me a little hope. 

Hence you may learn, replied she, whether 
you ought to regret your ring; truth is to you 
so painful you cannot support it, and there­
fore conjure me to deceive you, We ought, 
no doubt, to en<lea•rnur to free ourselves from 
illusions, which are likely to injure us, but 
wherefore destroy those which afford us conso­
lation !-Take my ad rice, my lord, and never 
hereafter employ your art to form a talisman 
like that from which I have freed you ; if you 
do, you will but prepare yourself new tor­
ments. Study men, suspect them in gen~ral, 
but believe implicity in your mistress and your 
friend. 

The counsel was prudent, yet unfortunately 
for me I did not profit by it. Agclia was in­
flexible, nothing could regain her heart, and I, 



overwhelmed and despairing, retired to a soli­

tude at a distance from her, where I passed 

several months totally occupied hy my grief. 

Zumio followed me, and though he was the 

innocent cause of my misfortunes, his attach­

ment, gaiety, and natural gentleness. made his 

society agreeable: besides, he knew Agelia, 

and I could converse with him of her. 

Zumio bad been a great traveller; his re1a◄ 

tions were pleasant and graceful; and, in order 

to divert me, he told me every evening of the 

interesting things he hacl seen in his travels. 

Among the rest, he had often spoke of a prin .. 

cess named Arp:.ilisa, on \.vhom he made such 

pompous culogiur.1s, that he excited my curi­

osity. I asked him whether she was as hand­

some as Agelia? 

Pshaw ! said Znmio, had you evrr seen the 

divine A rpalisa, you never would have been in 

love with this little Agelia, who is agreeable 

enough I own, and does not want wit some­

times; but being in reality a wild, capricious, 

thoughtless thing, cannot be compared to the 

princess I mention, who is an accomplished 

roocse 
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model of all perfection ; you would be dazzled 
,vith tbe depth of her beauty, and encha;::ted 
with her understanding, her rirtues, talents, and 
the extent of her knmY!cdge.-Such greatness 
of soul !-such sensibility !-0 ! were you to 
hear her discourse on friendship. 

Zumio was exbaustless on this subject, and 
his every day repeated praise at length inspired 
me with a strong desire to see thjs miraculous . 
princess. 

Notwithstanding, however, all the prudent 
counsels of Agclia, I heartily regretted the loss 
of my ring: I had a favour to ask of the sove­
reign of the genii, and after much incertitude, 

u- and many reflections, I went to him, and con­
•d· jured him to build me a palace, in which, by 

a charm, every one that entered it should be 
, obliged to declare their secret thoughts when-tu• 

:in ever they spoke. I asked likewise, in quality 
bl~ of the possessor of the palace, to be the only 
w . one exempt from that general law: For, said 

v• 
, I, a lover ought to be discreet, and I would not 

:~e wilHngly expose myself to the least impropriety 
he~ of this kind. Let me, implored I, in this palace, 
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behold objects as they are ; let me hear sin­

cerity; let those who speak express their real 

sentiments, and let those who wish to deceive be 

unconscious that they said the very contrary of 

what they meant to say: let them not hear 

themselves, but let them rest persuaded they 

really speak the flattering words, by which they 

mean to impose on their hearers; for without 

this double charm each would be silent, and 

I sho..ilcl ne\·er hear any thing but interrupted 

phrases. 

Th e genius sighed: Imprudent Phanor, 

·said lie, \\ hat is it you ask ?-But my oath is 

sacred ; return to your own territories, and, in• 

stead of the palace you have l1itherto occupied, 

you will have the one you have had the folly to 

desire. Here is :1 box, continued he, which 

will preserve you from the laws of this danger­

ous palace; while you keep it, you will say 

nothing hut what you intend to say; or if you 

·wi:d1 to lend it to any other, it will have the 

same effects on them; but I can only make one 

of the kind; it is impossible I should give you 

another talisman of that effect. 
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I received the box: from the sovereign of the 
genii; and, after testifying my gratitude, de­
parted immediately for my new habitation. 

'Here I found a palace, the aspect of which 
dazzled and delighted me ; it is formed of a 
substance which has all the brightness, dura­
tion, and transparency of the most pure and 
brilliant diamond ; the architecture is at once 
both light and majestic; the ornaments are en­
riched by rubies, pearls, and opals ; and on 
the golden doors of this magnificent edifice 
this inscription, THE PALACE OF TRUTH_, was 
then to be seen. 

As I entered, I touched the gates with my 
wanrl, and pronounced these words : " bet 
" \Vhoever hereafter enters this palace remain 
" here three months; and I swear by my art an 
"irrevocable oath, never to abolish this law." 

I then opened the gates of my palace, and or­
dered admission to be given to all who pleased 
to come and remain in it. 

From the very first <lay I found how danger­
ous a habitation \Vas the Palace of Truth. I 
r1ucstioned my slaves, and they being obliged 
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.o answer with perfect sincerity, I conceived so 
much indignation and contempt for them, that 

I turned them all away ; and, I must confess, 
I have not since found any more faithfu], or 

more attached to me. I also lost much of my 
friendship for Zumio; I saw him as he was, 

and found he was equally deficient in taste and 
understanding; he often indulged himself in 
quibbles, and a play of words, which no lon­
ger amused me, and which I was astonished to 
think had ever given me pleasure. I disco­
vered a thousand little defects in him, which I 
had never remarked before, and found, besides, 
he was extremely impertinent; he contradic.:t­
ed me continually, was seldom of my opinion, 
and spoke with a freedom and unpolitencss 
that were equally revolting. 

As he still said, however, he had a friend­
ship for me, I did not come to an absolute 
rnpture with him; but I scolded or snapped 
at him con tinually, and he insolently replied, 
my pride was insupponable. I commanded 
him to l,(> silent; he would shrug his shoul­

ders, mo<.:k me, alternately shO\v anger _or vex-

p._. '. 
,. 

t•~.;.t,,e 

f. 
I 4 

t , .. 
I 

J. •t b 

l 2 

r 
• J 

• I 

I • • 
l ' . 



,J· 

,1e 

at10n ; nntl thus we passed our time, either 

sullenly, or wrangling with each other. 

Quite tired of this tete-a-tete, I continually 

hoped some travellers, inspired hy the brilliant' 

aspect of my palace, would wish to enter ; but 

passengers contented themselves with admi­

ring it; they approached it eagerly, but as 

soon as they read the inscription, as eagerly" 

left it, and pursued their way. 

One day, as I stood with Zumio on a bal­

cony, we saw a magnificent chariot at a dis­

tance, <lri,·ing toward the palace. I knew by 
my art this chariot belonged to a king, accom-, 

panied by se,·en or eight courtiers. As it ap­

proached, Zumio, said, at last I hope we shall 

have a visitor; for which I shall be very glad, 

for I have been most dreadfully dull ever since 

I have been here. 

As Zumio spoke, the chariot advanced to 

the gates ; the king read the inscription, and; 
his fir.st movement was to enter; but the cour-1 

tiers grew pale, shuddered, and detaiued him. 

Tlie king persisted for some time: at last he 

suffered himself to be persuaded, and with-

K 



crew; the courtiers once more recor-ered their 

breath, turned the chariot precipitately away, 

and soon were out of sight. 

So, they are gone, cried Zumio, with cha­

grin ; but, while you will persist to leave that 

cursed inscription over the gate, we shall never 

see a soul. You are so wilful !-I really never 

met with a genius so obstinate and stupid. 

Your insolence is beyond all bounds, Zumio. 

0 ! what, you want truth and compliments 

both at once! Your folly is really incompre­

hensible, and at some moments your are as 

inconsistent and foolish as you are proud. 

Shocked at his excessive impertinence, I 

was going to drive him from me, when I per­

ceived a figure that fixed my whole attention. 

A venerable old man, with a majestic presence 

that inspired re'-pect, an<l a mild placidity in 

his countenance, which interested the heart 

jn spite of itself, approached with a book in 

his hand, rending a11d walk ing slowly. 

\Vhen he came OVi)OS!tc the palace-gate~, he 

lifted up h:~ <·~·e~. ;:rn<l read the inscription. 0 

tthou, sa1<.1 he, wiiom for these furty years I 
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hm\~ sought l 0, cetertial \1'utT1 ! ttrn 1 then 

rn my latter days permitted to~ee thee uncioud­

ed as thou art ? 
So s.aying, the old man entered the palace. 

So, here is one at last, said Zumio, and 

instantly left me to go and meet the stran­

ger. I followed my little hare-brained sylph., 

and we soon met the old man. Zumio flew: 

Come in, come, good man, .said he, you are 

very welcome, especially if you can rid us 01 

our horrid dulness. You are old, :have been 

in various scenes of life, and can tell us a good 

many stories: but first, pray, what is your 

name? 

Gelanor, replied the old man ; in my youth 
I lived among men; I have,been a great tra­

'l1eller; and for these last twenty· years have 
devoted my days to solitude. 

Ah ! I perceive, iQ.terrupted Zumio, you 
are a philosopher; we shall not be much the 

merrier for you.-Nor will you find much 

entertainment here, for philosophers are cu­

rious: you, no doubt, imagine you may study 

mankind in tl1is place, but ~1~"t i" vonr mis 

.E. ~ 
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take; you will find nobody here Lut this f.C·• 

mus, my master, and me ; and he, as you 
may perceive, is not , ery communicative: 

besides, there is nothing original in his cha­

racter. As for me, it is true, I have a <lfai 

of wit, many virtues and accomplishments., 

and it nill take you some time to know me. 

I know you better, at present, replied Ge­

hnor, smiling, than you seem to know your­

self. 

I now spoke in turn, and asked him what 

was his opinion of himself. 

I am good, said he, but imprrfect; yet can­

not conceive, ~1ftcr having led a life of rettec­

tion, and of endeaYours to know my own 

l1eart, how I can have so many defects and 

foi bics. This idea, Lowever, is so often pre­

sent to my mind, that it presen·es me from 

pride, and makes me indulgent. 1\1 y public 

and prirnt e actions are irreproai::hable; but J 
often experience interior sensations which 

.are · bun;; liating; and were l to render an 

exact and circumstantial account of all the 

i<leas, which present themselves to my i1nagi-
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nation, I am {tfr,jJ I should not b1-.! found 

much wiser th:rn others. 

\Vhen lie had said tlius, I approached 

Gciauor, and cmbrace<l him \\ ith the most 

res1Jcctfu! affection. 0, my father ! said I, I 

c.rnnot express my admira(iou ; you are a true 

philosoplier, r.nd I shall ever honour, shall 

eternally respect all those who resemble you. 

oomc days after this conversation I -deter­

mined to obliterate the inscription from the 

g:..tr.s of my palace. I then quitted Gelunor 

and Zumio, and, \vithout telling them my 
project, guide<l by that curiosity Zumio had· 

iuspirr..!d, departed for the kingdom uf the 

priuecss Arpalisa. 1ea1 ing Zumio's indiscre­

tion, I would neither take him ,vith me, no1· 

impart my <lcsign. 
I soon came to th:s celebrated princess, 

who ,vould not receive me till evening; and 

I was then introduced into a superb saloon, 

lighted in a most agreeable manner; the wax 

lights \Vere a1l uni.ler glasses covered with 

white gauze, or set in vases of alabaster: 

which artifice pro<luced a softuess somewhat 
E 3 
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like clear moonlight. The princess was seated 

on a throue of go]J, over v,liich was a pavilion 

dccon1tecl with drapery of silver gauze j gar­

ldncls 0f wses, formiIJg elegant festoons and 
cro\v11s, were suspeuclec.l over her head. 

· .. c\rpalisa was clothed in magnificent robes 

adorned \Vith precious stones. Iler appear­

ance was dazzling, and her beauty seemed to 

me regular and majestic : though she was not 
very your~g, I admired her shape, her noble 

air, the surprising fairness of her complexio11, 
and ,...-as charmed with her com·ersauoo. 

The next day my admiration was more in­
crcnscd, \\ hen, by order of the princess, I was 

con<lu•itcd into a gallery foll of paintings, and 
i1.formccl they were all the p~rformances of 
Arp:tlisa: tl 'Y \\CJ'e on the most rnreresting 
!)uhjeL·ts; trrnples to Friendsbip, ~acrifices to · 

Friend~hip, Frien,\hip triumphing over Love, 

Tirne crnwning and emlielli~Iiing Friendship: 
(Jr al:Ms to Bencvolcncr, Brnevo,ence en­

lightened by Virt~1e, Compassion exciting Be­
nernlenee, &c. In fine, it was not possible 

to le::.i.\'e this galiery, without a full persuasion 

... 

C;: 

'. 



'O 

n, 

rf 

43 

that Arpalisa was the most gentle and vir• 
tuous princess in the universe. 

Thence I was led to the laboratory, and re­
turning, my conductor told me, in con­
fidence, that the princess employed her time, 
with equal advantage, in astronomy and ma­
thematics. As I had a particular love for 
these sciences, I was enchanted at the disco­
very ; though the high opinion I ha<l before 
conceived of the princess was almost incapa­
ble of increase. 

There was a concert in the e\'cning, and 
a symphony of Arpalisa's composition was 
performed. The princess then sat do\\ n to 
the harpsichord, and sang; her voice did not 
appear very remarkable, but, in fact, it was 
almost entirely drowned by the accompani­
ments; but an excellent musician, who sat by 
my side, assured me she sang in a superior 
style; and I found he had reason to say so, 
for everv body was in raptures. 

After &upper, they ma<le extempore poetry 
and enigmas, ,vhich gave the princess an op­

. port unity of shewing her \\ it. I could not re-
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cover from my amazement; vr1hat I heard was 

incredible, and I found it would not be pos­

sible long to preserve my liberty in the pre­

sence of so accomplished a princess 

Every body retired at midnight, and I re­

mained alone with Arpalisa, and· her bosom­

friend Telira. The two friends were reclined 

on a couch, and tenderly folded in each otl1er's 

arms ; the picture was delightful; I contem­

plated it in silence, and listened while they 

suid every thing the sublimest friendship cculd 

dictate. Arpalisa gave me so lircly and so 

affecting an impression of her love for Telira, 

that I \Vas mored even to tears. 

I could not forbear to testify, in part, the 

admiration she inspired; I praised her talents, 

her knowledge, and introduced the subjects of 

astronomy and mathematics; but Arpalisa, wi th 

a tone of the utmost modesty, stopped me by 

saying, I am exceedingly vexed, my lord, you 

have been persuaded I employ my leisure 011 

subjects so little proper for a \Voman; :rncl 

were it true I had a taste for such sc.:icnces, 1 
,vould make it a law with myself ncrer to oivn 
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it. Pedantry and affectation are utter stran­
gers to my heart, and my pretensions really 
are very few. 

This uncommon modesty finished her con­
quest. I was in transports, and returned to 
my chamber only to think of Arpalisa. I 
passed a part of the night in writing to her, 
and making verses upon her. I invented the 
most ingenious and brilliant feasts; she seemed 
sensible of my attentions ; I declared my pas­
sion, and she owned that, my power and rank 
out of the question, she partook of my passion : 
but, by an insurmountable delicacy, she never 
could resolve to marry a genius : For, after a 
while, added she, you might attrihute that to 
ambition, which was the pure effect of lcwe. 
0 that you had been born less illustrious ! 

Such sentiments enchanted, yet drove me 
to despair. 

At other moments, ...-\rpalisa would vaunt the 
mild content of her present situation. I have 
no ambition, said she ; friendship is the charm 
of my life, love I have never known, and dread 
to know; for I have a heart too fond, a sensi-
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bility too delicate. I am Imp:·:' a nJ pc:1ceable, 

and must not flatter you ; I cannot resoh·c to 

sacrifice such pure and perfect contenr. ro, 
my lord, incapable of fc:igning, ineap,ibk of 

the lt>ast coquetry, I would not give you de­

ceitful hopes. Quit this palace, flee me, for 

your own repose-and for mine. 

· Love, at last, however, was triumphant, ai:cl 

Arpalisa consented to give me her hand. 

Prudina had rendered me so suspicious, I 

was determined not to wed even the divine 

. Arpalisa, till I had first heard her in the Palace 

of Truth. I doubted not her sincerity, it was 

impossible I could sacrifice to her the proof 

of my palace. I told her I could wed only in 

my own territories, but took care not to men­

tion a word of the charm. Siie consented to 

accompany me, and only required Telira 

should go with her; for, sai<l she, I could not 

endure separation from so dear a friend. \Ve 

depa1 ted, an<l soon found ourselves in the ave­

oues to my palace. 

The aspect of this redoubted place gave me 

the most lively emotion.,. l am going, sai<l I~ 
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to discover the true state of the heart of her I 
love; if she be such as I imagine, how much 
shall I reproach myself for having thought 
the proof of this palace necessary! and if she 
be not, what an angelic illusion shall I lose ! 

At last we entered the palace, and I cast a 
trembling eye on my princess : but what was 
my surprise, when I discovered the celestial, 
the seraphic Arpalisa was forty-eight years 
old; was loaded with paint; had pencilled eye­
brmvs, false hair, and a made up form; in fine, 
that she was bald, red-haired, old, and crooked! 

Zumio, who had come to meet me, did not 
know her in the Palace of Truth ; and burst 
out a laughing, as soon as he beheld a figure 
so ridiculous leaning familiarly and trium­
phantly on my arm. I was so much discon­
certed, that I hastily qu,tted the princess, 
without troubling myself about what she 
might think of my behaviour. 

Zumio followed me; I give you joy of your 
good fortune, my lord, said he; you have in­
deed found out a rare beauty. I rea1ly won• 
<lcr how you could make such a conquest: 
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your choice, however, proves how substantial 

your taste is, and you never need fear a rival 

or the torments of jealorn,ly. 

A single word deprived Zumio of all hi.~ 
pleasantry ; I only named Arpalisa, and he 

stood confounded and aghast. 

After a moment's silence, :My lord, said he, 

I easily conceive your chagrin and disgust 1 

but, though the beauty of this vincess lw 

borrowed, though her compkxion, shape, ancl 

flO\ving air, are all artificial, I yet flatter my­
self we have not bceu deceived in her soul, her 

understanding, and t,dents; and as she lrn.s 

said she Jovrs you, I ttm persuaded you will 

find she spoke truth. 

If so, said I, Zumio, if I have had the mis­

fortune to make such a woman love me, what 

,, ill become of me? l\f y only consolati·on, my 
only hope, is to find her perfidious. 

An attendant now came ta tell me the i>rin­
cess was inquiring for me, and decorum obli­

ged me to go. 

I found her alone in a chamber, and exten­

ded on a couch ; she had a handkerchief and a 



iJ,I 

. 
" 

.-r 

49 

smelling-bottle,and as soon as she perceived me, 

began to make the most strange contortions. 

What ails you, Madam ? said I : are you 
not well? 

She made no reply, but continued her con­

tortions, and I repeated my questions. Sne 
then cast a languishing look at me, and said, 

I am pretending to be in a fit . 
I see you are, replied I. 
Well, and are you not affected ? 
How can I avoid it? But why are you in a 

fit ? 

11 _ Because you left me so coldly when I en-

" tered the palace; and I want to persuade you 
II 

my sensibility is excessive, and that I passion-
ately love you. 

ii· 
And do you really love me ? 
I ! not the least in the world. I love no­

ID1 thing. 

Here the princess, thinking she had spoken 
riO' 

the most ten<ler things possible, pretended to 
bli· 

io s 

weep and dry her eyes, and I recovered. Freed· 

from all inquietude, I now thought proper to 

prolong- a CC' nversation whieh diverted me; 

F 



and taking Arpa1isa by the hanJ, You quite 

melt me, said I; who can be insensible to so 

many charms, and so much love ?-But how 

your hand shakes ! 
Yes, said she, I do that on purpose to 

make you believe I have little convulsive 

motions. 

But it must be very fatiguing. 

Not in the least; habit has made me so ex­
pert.-But you shall presently see something 

more : I have not played half my tricks yet : 

before we have done you shall see me faint. 

Pray, tell me what is berome of Telira ? 

O, we have quarrelled. 

\,Vhat ! already ? 
Yes ; and I mean to persuade you, that Te­

lira is in part the cause of the situation m 

which you no,._,, see me. 

VVhy, what has passed between you? 

0 ! you nc\'er heard such insolence; she 

told me I was Jeceitful, ,·ain, envious, insen­

~jble; that my pride was unbounded, my am­

bition i1 satiable: I repEed, I had never really 

,oved h ~ r; that it \', HS all affectation, and 
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that, had she been handsomer, and more ami­
able, she would have given me offence; that 
I had neither the least regard for her, nor 
v.-ould make the least sacrifice to serve her. 

It is inconceivable that this should vex her. 
0 ! she left the room in a fury. 
Did you ever repose confidence in her ? 
I never had confidence .in any person. 

I desire no friends but dupes and slaves ; not -
b11t that I have often confided my secrets, but 
then it was merely through vanity; and I 
ahvays disguised or altered facts, and added 
eircumstances-for lies cost me nothing, 
when they would give me consequence. 

You are quite adorable, and so benevolent ! 
Yes, I love pomp and show excessively. 
\Vhen we are united, you shall dispose of 

all my treasures. How many wretches will 
you relieve with my wealth! 

0 ! I will certainly keep it all myself. 
Divine Arpalisa, how you enchant me ! !.'.l' 

\Vhat an astonishing union of virtue, wit, and rf' 

'!f knowledge; for it is in vain you would deny 
.,> you are as learned as beautiful ; your courtieri • 
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told me all; they assured mei the evening be­

fore we departed, that there was not in the 

whole nation so profound a mathematician as 

yourself. 

They are paid to say so, and are disgraced 

if they do not. I am exceedingly ignorant, 

though I wish to be thought otherwise. 

How modest !-And then your paintings­

Are every one done hy Zolphir. 

Ancl the charming symphonies-

Are all composed by Gerastus. 

You are really unique in this world, 

It is certain no person ever had more art, 

or carried dissim ulation farther ! for I have 

imposed upon the most knO\\ ir,g and clear­

sighted people. 

Arpalisa, in pronou ncing th is phrase, cer­

tainly intended a very modest answer; for 

she took so humble an air, wirh downcast 

eyes, and mar1e such comic and ridiculous 

grimaces, that I cot.Id with difficulty refrain 

myself from laugl1tcr. Her tone of ,·oice, 

and the faces she made, agreed so ill with 

what she uttered, and formed a contrast so 
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singular and pleasant, that I found it impos­
sible to sustain the conversation any longer. 
I rose to lea"e her; she called me ,vith a 
feeble vo:ce, telling me, at the same time, 
she was going to dose her eyes, faint, and 
fall into dreadful convulsions. I got away, 
and went to relate my adventure to the sylph 
and the philosopher. 

You pretend, snicl I, to Gelanor, this p8.­
lace can only give me pain, and that it can 
never be of use to me, while I am attached to 
the world; that, in a word, it is only fit for 
one who is already undeceived by reason, and 
freed from the power of the passions ; but do 
you not now sec its use ? For, had not I 
brought Arpalirn hither, I should have mar­
ried a woman at: once old, ugly, deceitful, am­
bitious, and wicked. 

But, my lord, replied Gelanor, you might, 
without scttir~g foot in this palace, have easily 
seen this woman ne:uly as she is, had you 
been less suujcet to ta~c things on trust, and 
had y·ou l~ss vanity. Learn to see with your 
9wr .. eyes, to judge from faets, ~.nd not from 
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the opm10ns of others ; do not so easily be­

lieve it is impossible, ·when you think proper 

to act the lover, you should not he beloved ; 

and I may assure you, that you ,vill in no part 

of the world become the duoe of such women • 
as Arpalisa. 

Do you think it no advantage, said I, a little 

touched, to hear a philosopher speak to me with 
so much freedom? 

\iVhen you do not reject Truth, replied Ge­
lanor, she will ahrnys approach you; sl1e is 
not shut up within these palace walls, Lut is 

omnipresent upon earth, and is seen more or 

less disguised, according to the weakness, 
pride, or sincerity with \\ hich she is sought; 

mortal eyes could not SUj_)port her presence in 
every incident of life, and thus it is she is seen 

in this palace, where she destroys all sweet 

and innocent illusions, as well as dangerous 
errors ; she here \Vears so s:i\'nge a form, so 

pitiless, sp hard, so rude, that she wounds and 
disgusts, even when she might be useful. 

These reflections did not make me change 

my opmwn; experience only coul<l render r: i e 
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I questione<l Zumio what had passed in the 
palace during my abseucc. Ever since your 
inscription has been erased, answered Zumio, 
we have bad plenty of v;sitors; an<l the crowd 
is n<iw great; t he company is numerous, but 
the bands of society are hroken; dis1mtes, end­
less quarrels, and gross rudeness, are conti­
nually hca.rd. Politeness is r hsolutely ba­
nished: they rail at each other without art or 
iodu)gence; they cannot calumniate, but the 
most bitiag rancour makes them amends; 
they hate openly, exclaim, scold, and <r0ntinue 
an eternal up ru:.ir, of which you can form no 
idea. 

And how do tLI! women behave? 
l\Iore ridiculous: in general, than the men; 

1he slightest subjects eugcntkr mortal hatred, 
~nd they discover falsehood so premeditated, 
a n<l artifices often so puerile, as scarcely to be 
c rediteJ. One tells us she hopes we shall 
believe the sight of a spider makes her ill; 
a nutbcr, that she is going to nrnke us imagine 
~he shall fall iuto hystcric;s at tLe sight of a 
cn.t : ai.;.d even when thry h.ffc no particular 
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views to answer, some will practise deceit- for , 
so they think they do-merely for amusement; 

but, continued Zumio, coquettes are most of 

all disgusting, for they discover so much 

effrontery, sentiments so perverse, tricks so 

absurd, so-

\tVhat ! interrupted I, has not one virtuous 

woman entered the palace? 

Pardon me, my lord, there is one-

Zumio stopped, and seemed embarrassed. 

vVhat is the matter, Zumio? said I: what ails 

you? Speak, I insist upon it. 

I am in love, and am mortally afraid you 

should become my rival. 

And woul<l you not sacrifice your love to me? 
No, indce<l. 

No! You who li~ve assured me there is no 

sucrifice you \Voul<l not make to secure my 
happiness! 

l exaggerated greatly. I am much attached 

to you, but I should not hesitate to deceive 

you for Rusamond. 

The co11fc !', siou is expressive and passion­
ate-And Rosamond is every charming? 
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There is not her equal in the universe; her 
heart is honest and unpolluted, and deserving 
the love of a sylph . 

And you love her ? 
The purity of her sentiments pleases me, and 

she has told me she has an inclination for me. 
If you be beloved, what have you to fear? 

For, should ambition seduce her, she will be 
obliged to speak truth, and cannot, therefore, 
persuade me I have the preference. 

0 l I am certain of her heart; I am only 
fearful she should turn your head, and that 
you then might trouble our repose. 

0 ! fear nothing, Zumio, I am no tyrant; 
besides, I do not wish to become your rival; 
and I protest I can converse without trouble 
or danger, however charming she may be, so 
long as you shall have her affections. 

Since you are resolved to see her, let me 
go first and speak to her. 

Why so? 
Because­
Nay, answer. 

Because I wish to prejudice her against you, 
1by telling her your faults. 



You are very obHging, but I \Vill not give 

you tluit trouble; teU me, only, whether shl..'.­

knov,:s the effect of the palace. 

Undoubtedly; she has been here these six: 

weeks, aml it is scarcely possible to lire in it 

two days "vitlwut finding tliat out. 

• Followed by the sorrowful and jealous Zumio, 

I went w find Rosamond, but met Arpalisa. 

As soon as she saw me, My lord, cried she, 

what kind of a place is this you have me 

brought me to? \Vhat strange people are as­

sembled ir. this palace ! 1 went into the saloon 

for a moment, and there 1 found the very worst 

kind of company; women so stupid, men_ so 

coxcomical-Such rudeness ! I ne,·er beheld 

such manners ; if you knew the .i:1solence I 

have been offerctl--I was in despair to see 

every one admiring a young lady they call Ro­

samond. I endeavoured to dissemble my vex­

ation, but coul<l !lot; and so I called aloud, 

Gentlemen ! conie hither, look at me, think of 

. me, pay your addresses to me, :rnd leave that 

young beauty, whom I detest, since she pleases 

and attracts all the men. 
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No sooner ha<l I a<l<lrcssed them thus, than 
they all burst out a laughing, and hooted, and 
mocked, as if I had said the most ridiculous 
thing in the world; I then told them I was 
the queen of the palace, and that to-morrow 
I should be your bride ; on which their hue 
and cry began again, and they were insoler,t 
enough to call me olrl m,id woman.-Give me 
vengeance: my lord, and dri\·c this Rosamond 
from the palace. 

Then she has pr,rticular1y offended you ? 
She is the only one who offered me no 

insult, but my hatred is not the less strong; 
she 0

1 )tain~d ne\v praises for her mildness and 
, d b . , , . ' ·r I moaesty, an , esic!cs, Stie 1s so oeautiiu .-

I li.n-e encknvourecl to defame her as much as 
rossible before you; therefore,• tell me, my 
lord, whether what I have said to you has 
ma<le any impression upon you. 

A very strong oP.e, I assure you ; and I win 
go and seek Rosamond immediately, to tell her 
\Virnt I think of your justice and moderation. 

Go not near her, my lore, she will seduce 
YOU. 
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Pray be calm. Zumio, conduct the prin­

cess to her apartment. 

So saying, I waited not for an answer, but 

flew to find Rosamond, who was, in fact, 

what love and envy had painted her; her 

beauty was angelic, and her modesty and un­

derstanding wonderful. I looked, listened, 

and envied the happiness of Zumio; but as, 

thanks to the box which the king of the genii 

ha<l given me, I could dissemble my thoughts, 

I did not inform Rosamond of the strong im­

pression she made upon my heart; I content­

ed myself with only reading her's; she told 

me she was neither coquettish nor incon­

stant: that Zumio was the first object she 

ha<l laved; that she had not any violent pas­

son for him at present, but that she felt her 

love would soon equal Zumio's. 

I quitted Rosamond, enchanted by her 

beauty, wit, ancl character. In the e'1cning 

I was out of temper, and especially with Zu­
mio: he complained; I became more vext>d, 

and drove him from my presen<'e, but called 

him back a moment after, not to do him justic~, 
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but to prevent his being with Rosamond; I 
felt my own tyranny, which love would riot 
of itself have produced ; but Zumio aggrava­
ted me by the rudeness and severity of his 
expressions and reproaches. 

·~· The sage Ge1anor in vain endeavoured to 
e~, make peace between us : Alas 1 said he, were 
as, you not in this palace, and otherwise in the .. 
nu same situation, Zumio would disguise his in-
t!· jurious fears and excessive resentment, and ap-
m· pear mild and moderate, and you would then 
n'.• be. equitable and generous. Remember, my 
~·t wr<l, he is forced to speak what he thinks ; 
n· rcmemb'.r he is under the dominion of love 

!ne and anger, and that to-morrow he will not 
~- think as he does to-day. 
ner Do you not see, exclaimed Zumio, that 

Phanor only wants a pretext to banish me the 
~er palace, that he may drive me from Rosamond; 
,in~ for do not suppose that he, like us, is obliged 
Z•1· to speak what he thinks; his art preserves 
~ed, him from any such necessity : he will not 
\! I O\Vn it, because he is natura11

:,· suspicious; 
uce, but . have found him out in more than vem,r 
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falsehoods : thus, while he reads our sec:ret!i 

in spite of ourselves, his own are locked up. 

vVhat cowardice! What unworthy mean­

ness. 

This reproach, which I but too much me­

rited, drove me so furious that, had it not 

been for Gelanor, I should certainly have 

committed some fatal crime. Stop, madman, 

cried the philosopher, stop, complete not 

your dishonour, by avenging yourself on a de­

fenceless rival. 

The authoritative voice of virtue brought 

me to myself; but Gelanor could not con­

vince me of my error without \°exing me; I 

left him hastily, and went and shut myself in 

my own apartment, that I might indulge, with• 

out constraint, my chagrin and ill humour. 

I became gloomy, impatient, morose ; fled 
society, wandered mournfully in my palace, 

and sought for Rosamond against my will ; 

she avoided me when I endeavoured to ap-

. proach her; I saw--c-so much perplexity and 

disdain in her countenance, that I durst not 

speak. 
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I found her," one evening, alone in the gar­
deni sitting in a bower, plunged in a deep re­
verie. I ad\·anced, and perceiring she had 
been weeping, I asked her the cause of her 
inquietude ? She sighed: Zumio, replied she, 
has just left me ; I saw he was dissatisfied 
with me, and that affiicts me. 

Dissatisfied ! said I with extreme pleasure : 
Why? 

Rosamond made me no answer, except hy 
a look of indignation. In vain did I press 
and que5tion her; she was obstinately silent. 
Hope entered my heart; Zumio was dissatis­
fied; Rosamond durst not speak ; I imagined 
she read my heart and was affected ; all my 
resolutions, all the obligations I had to Zu­
mio's attachment were forgotten. I fell at 
her feet and declared my love in the most 
passionate terms. I coul<l obtain no ansv,:er, 
but neither could I ohserve the colouring of 
anger on the beauteous cheeks of Rosamo,1d ; 
on the contrary, I thought her eyes spoke 
satisfaction. I again solicited an answer with 
fre h ardour; Rosamond, still mute, made~. 
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motion as if to rise an<l flee from me. I, 
fearing to displease, \.\'ould not constn,in, ~'.na 

therefore left her. 

Full of hope, or rather not doubting m_y 

happiness, I sought for solitude to thiHk uf 

Rosamond. I bt(l walked thus two hours, 

when Zumio suddenly appeared, animated by 

the most violent rage. So, perfidious spint, 

cried he, you ha\·e seduced Rosamond ! I have 

obse1Ted, for some days past, her silence and 

thoughtfulness, and, at last, the die is cast; 

she has declared she lo\·es me no longer, but 

that she adores you. 

Zumi0 ! \\'h:it is it you tell me ? Dearest 

Zumio ! I am sorry for you.-But O ! be ge­

nerous enough to sacrifice your love. 

I am obliged to sacrifice it; but, at the same 

time, my friendship for you is gone. 

Nay, Zumio-

You merit not a friend; nor will I ever for­

get or forgive a treachery so blaek. 

I have not been guilty of treachery, Zumio_, 

for you never confided in me. You suspected 

me before I thought of Rosamond;_ had it not 
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I, been for your unjust jealousy,your injurious re· 
.~ proaches and passions, Phanor had never been 

your ri ml ; but you insulted, \'exed, aggravated, 
111 and so highly offended me, that, for a moment, 

I forgot our friendship. I have been ":eak, but 
ri. not pe rfidious : besides, in robbing you of 
l; Rosamond's hcurt, I have broken no sacred 

engagem~n,s ; she l:ad not promised to give 
you her hanJ. Hope was all she had granted. 

:i Triumph, then, dear Zumio, over your resent­
ment, an<l make not my wrongs greater than 

t.: they are. Rosamond is changed ; forget her, 
and do not interrupt my happiness by com-

rt '. plaints \\ hic!i so much affiict 1ne. 
,e- Having thus spoken, I aplJroached Zumio, . 

to embrace him; but he repelled me with <le-
,,.-e testation. J abhor you, said he, and immedi­

ately disappeared. 

l\f y surprise was extreme; I W:!S happy; I 
,. excused his anger, and, without troubling my-

self more about it, flew to fmd Rosamond. She 
oi(1. received me, at first, with great perplexity; 
:i but how great, how cxccssi,e was my joy, 
'.•·' ~"'·hen she Llushing owned she lov~g. me:- anc 
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me only; that she had never felt for Zumio 
more than an emotion of preference, but that 

she had a real passion for me ! 
Wliat ! cried I, do you love me for myse1t' r 

Are you certain ambition has no-

How could you dare think it? interruptea 

Rosamond : banish such suspicions, my lord, 

they are insults. I never had other ambition, 

than that of pleasing you ; and, if you had nc, 
palace but a cottage to offer me, I should pre­

fer you to all the kings and genii of the uni­

verse. 

Imagine the transports I must receive at 

hearing an answer like this in the Palace of 

Truth. How much did I congratulate myself 

on the possession of this palace, which pro­

cured me happiness so pure ! for, said I, coulcl 

I have persuaded myself any where else, there 

was nothing exaggerated in such a reply. 

I tore myself from Rosamond only to give 

orders for the nuptials, which \'\'ere to be cele­

brated on the morrow. The news soon resound­

ed through the palace. As for Arpalisa, she 

had known the charm above a fortnight, and 
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had shut oerse1f up in her apartment, there ·to 

hide fro:n all eyes her fury and her shame; and · 
there to wait, as she did with inexpressible 

impatience, the expiration of the three months 

which she was obliged to remain in this en­

chanted palace. Zumio, become my enemy, 

was with her; for my own part, being totally 

occupied about Rosamond, I was neither in a 

situation to repent a wrong, nor feel the mis­

fortune of being justly hated. 

Huw long did the night appear! The torch 

of Hymen was not to burn for me till day, and 

then I ,vas to wed the most beautiful and love­

ly lady upon earth. Certain of her virtue, the 

goodness of her disposition, the purity of her 

mind ; sure of being passionately beloved, I 
again found that bliss, which, for a moment, 

Agelia taught me to taste. Rosamond, less 

lively, Jess poignant than Agelia, had neither 

her caprices nor singularities, but seemed to 

promise more solid and lasting happiness. 

No sooner were the first ravs of Aurora seen ., . , . 
than I, unable to restrnin my impatience, rose, 

aud flew to Ros:::mond's apartment. I took a~. 
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. basket, garnished with flowers and precious_ 

stones, into which I put a billet, that I was de­

sirous she should receive when she awake<l; 

and I entered her chamber, \vithcut beingeitber 

seen or heard : Rosamund was asleep; anJ, after 

having placed the basket at her feet, I stop­

ped a moment to consider her beauties. 

I was 3bout to retire., when chance_ directed 

my eyes to a table, which swod by her bed 

side: but what was my stupefaction, when I 

beheld, upon that table, the box, the talisman, 

which the sovereign of the genii had given me, 

10 preserve me from the magic of the Palace 

of Truth. 

I tl10ught myself deceived, at first, by an 

nceic:en:,il resemblance, for, searching in my 

pocket, I there found a box; I again recovered 

my breath : H,ok confidence, examined care­

fully, aud suppm,cd that I foun<l in my pocket 

was the true one. 'Inking up the other, how­

ever, whic:h lay on tlie table, for farther con­

,\'iction, I could no longer doubt my misfor­

tune. I perfectly saw, by comparing them 

together, that Rosamond's was the talisman, 

tml that the other was onlv an imitation • . 

t ,. ' 
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Confounded and despairing, I could form 

no probable conjecture concerning this adven­

ture, but took the talisman, put the counterfeit 

on the table, again snatched up my basket, in 
order to evade suspicion, and silently retired. 

I will not attempt to describe my rage and 

grief. I knew not how or when Rosamond had 

procured my talisman, but it was eviclent there 

was treachery at the bottom. So then ! cried 

I, all the pO\ver of magic is unable to cope 

with the perfi<ly of women ; even here, in this 

palace, women can find means to deceive ! 
As soon as Rosamond was up, I went to 

her; my agitation was extreme; struck \.Yith 
the alteration she saw in my countenance, sh~ 
asked me the occasion of it with anxiety. 

I have made some melancholy reflections, 

said I; and am obliged to own I am jealous of 
Zumio. 

You are unjust, then, and do me wrong. 

These few words transported me, and had 

almost rendered me all my happi11ess back, 

when Rosamond thus continued. 

You may depend 011 my fidelity ; my virtue 
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is real, and not to be shaken ; you are going 

to become my husband, and I would prefer 

death to the infamy of betraying you. I made 

no promise to Znmio, commit no crime in re­

rwunci,1g him, and only sacrifice love to am­

bition. 

H eaven ! cried I, what have you uttered? 

"\\1herefore this transport, said the astonished 

R (1samund, do you not believe I love you? 

Ouf{ht I to believe so? 

Alas! 110, I do not love you, I love Zumio; 

but my Yirtue might easily triumph over that 

inclination, for I will see Zumio no more, but 

attach myself to you; gr ... titude and duty are 

all-powerful over my he,ut; you are vam, 

I am yi;rnous, and I can easily persuade you I 
dcaily love you. 

I could coutai n myself no longer: my rage 

broke forth, and I shewed Rosamond I had 

again recovered the talisman she had purloined. 

0 ! cried she, Zumio is revenged of an am­

. bitious mi.:5tress, and a perfidious frienJ, and 

Heaven is just. Yes, my lord, amuition se­

duced my soul : informed of your passioo !:v 
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Zumio, I regretted the rank and power which 
such a marriage would confer on your con .. 
sort; Zumio, enraged, overwhelmed me \Vith 
reproaches, and irritated me; I commanded 
him to leave me ; you soon after appeared, 
and, unwilling you should know my thoughts, 
I determined to be silent. Scarce had you 
quitted me, ere I saw shining a~ong the 
grass, the fatal talisman, which in all like­
Jihood had fallen out of your pocket, when 
you so passionately threw yourself at my feet. 
By a very singular chance I happened to 
possess a box of rock crystal, very like your 
talisman, and at first I thought it was my own 
box; but examining farther, I discoYered the 
mystic oharacters which are engraved up0n 
the lid; I then no lcnger doubted it was a ta­
lisman. Zumio told me the enchantment of 
the palace had no effect on you ; and I guessed 
that this box was the prcserYative, which might, 
perhaps, guard you from the effects of this 
dangerous charm; I immediately ran to my 
crrnmber, sougltt for and found my own box, 
arid, with a diamond's point, traced, and per-



fectly imitatet., the mysterious cyphers. This 

operation over, Zumio came, and on him I first 

tried the virtue of your talisman ; I told him 

I did not love him, an<l found the box gave m~ 

the capability of disguising my thoughts. Zu­
mio left me in despair; I went to find, and 

met you. I had but one fear, which was, that 

you had discovered my theft, though scarcely 

two hours had passed since it had happened; 

but soon found you had not. While you ex­

pressed your transports, I adroitly slipped my 

crystal box into your pocket, and kept your's. 

I knew the cheat must in time be discovered, 

if ,ve remained here : but I flattered myself I 

should easily prevail on you soon to quit this 

palace. I had been tempted by opportunity, 

spurred on by ambition, and wanted time to 

make all the necessary reflections, which should 

.have deterred me from this enterprise. 

You now know all, my lord. I reprnach 

myself for having deceived you; I reproac-h 

myself more for having sacrificed Zumio: but 

I have discovered nn malicr, haYe not debased 

myself; and, dwugh dejJrh·ed of the talisman., 

·,..J ' 
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and obliged to speak truth, I still can s1-1y l 
1ove virtue, ancl that I never should have vio­
lated its sacred duties, had my artifice ~uc­
ceeded, and had I become your's. 

Forced thus to esteem the ambitious Rosa­
mond, penetrated with regret, overwhelmed 
with despair, and more in love than ever, I 
cast myself at her feet. O, Rosamond, cried 
I, it is impossible for me to vanquish the pas­
sion you cannot participate ; I am not beloved: 
but deign, at least, to give me the right ever 
to love you ; deign still to reign in this pa­
l~ce; let Hymen for ever unite your <lestiny 
to mine. Behold me ready to conduct you to 
the altar: 0, come-

1\Iy lord, replied Rosamond, my character is 
not heroic, neither i.;; my soul mean; in 
wedding _for aml,ition, I would have clone 
my duty, aud made you happy : I have no 
longer that hope, and I renounce you. 

I admired this estimable delicacy of Rosa­
mond, and vainly essayed to vanquish it; she 
persisted in her refusal ; agn.iu saw Zumio; 
t.old him all that had pa!)sed; took the r~solu-

H 
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tior., the same day, to quit the Palace of Truth, 

and Zumio declared he was determined to 

follow her. I flatter rny~e1f, added he_, that 

when we have left this accursed palace, Rosa­

mond may "persuade me she has only been 
I 

guilty of a light \\Tong toward me, the remem-

brance of which I ought to lose. Adieu, my 
lord ! and e,·erlastingly, if you remain here, 

for I vow never to return. 

\Vhat, Zumio, will you abandon me ? 
I no longer hate, since Rosamond no lon­

ger loves you; but my resentment against 

you is still strong: were I abie to C()nccnl it, 
as I have still much attachment for you in my 
heart, and likewise much compassion, 1 might 

be capahle to console you, an<l excite your 

gratitude and a<lmirnti 1>n, by sacrificing a 
, woman, who, it must be owned, would have 

sacrificed me : but you read my heart, I can 

disguise nothing; it is not possible to show 

myself more generous, or lfss vi!l(lictive, than 

.. I really am : besides, should I hereafter re­

pent ha,·rng made c;uch a ::;acrificc, you would 

instantly know it, and I should lose its fruits; 
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tlierefvre, ~:<lieu rny lord ; Rnd, if ~·ou wish to 

preserve ;; ny frit't11b. t"tke my advic.:e, and 

choose an<itlwr Lahitation. 

Zumio ldt me. I bad the bitter grief ta 

see Lim depart \\ ith Rosan1ond, and, on this 

fatal day, to luse Loth my mi-;tress and my 

friend. 
Gdanor stayed ; cm iosiry retained him in 

a place which furnished a philosopher \\ ith 

so many suhjccts for reflection. Touched to 

see my profound grief, he pressed me to aban­

don my palace. No, Gelanor, said I, no; 

here will [ stay tiil I have found an amiable 

woman of virtue and sensibility, who may re­

compence me for all the evils lo,·e has brought 

upon me. 
One day, while I \Yas walking in a grove 

of myrtles and orange trcc~, Gtlanor came to 

sce.k me. Here arc two guc-,ts, said he, a 

m:rn, and a wom:.in of a cklir~htful form, who 

ha\'e, umhinki11gly, entered the palace, and 

·.ire exc:ec<lint~ly afflicted to learn they are 

ob1igcd to remaiu he:·e three mnntl1s ; they 

arc co11sulting togetlll'r, and I hdi\!vc mean 

H 2 
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to as1< your permission to be married here; 

but, in all likelihood, a quarter of an hour's 

conversation will rob them of that wish; for 

no more time is necessary in this palace to 

make the most tender lovers fall out. 

As Gehrnor spoke, we percrived the young 

man coming; I npproached him, and asked 

hirn whether he stiil persisted in his resolu­

twn to marry his mistress ? 
Yes, my lord, replied he, ::m<l that resolu­

tion is less liable to fail, because it is not in­

spired by love. 

How ! are you not then in love? 

No, my lord; I once was passionately in 

1ovr with this same lady, as she was with me; 

hut an extraordinary accident tore my mis­

tress hum me, only to persecute her; this I 

kn ew, but knew not into what part of the world 

she was carried. Love obliged me to go in 

search of her, and I left my country, vowing 

1w ver to return till I had found her whom I 

. · adored. My travels lasted more than three 

years. Love followed, or rather guided my 
path, for the first year; but the way at length 
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became too wearisome for him, and he left 

me : I, bO\vever, did without him, and conti­

nued my journey; but I soon travelled slower, 

and stopt oftener, till, at last, I stopped too 

long, and hec.:ame faithless. 

Honour and friendship hrought my vows to 

recollection again. I continued my travels, 

and found the woman I had so passion~te1y 

loved, but who now was no more than a dear 

and interesting friend. She was deeply af­

fected by all I Lad done for her : incapable of 
deceiving me, she confessed she no longer 

had the power of participating that love she 

supposed she inspired; for that, during so 

long an abscncr, another object had possessed 

her heart. At present, added she, I am free_. 

and feel I am never more liable to the se<luc• 

tions of love ; let sincerity, 0 Nadir! be 
thought the best proof of my gratitude; an<l 

if, after this confession, you love me still, to 

you I am ready to de,·otc my life: you have 

lost a passionate mistress, but you will find a 

faithful wife and a tender friend. 

Her candour enchanted me, and I, in my 
H 3 
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turn, ceased to dissemble; I opened my 
heart to this generous and amiable friend ; 
pressed her to unite her destiny to mine, and 
obtained the promise of her hand! when we 
should arrive in our own country. 

We immediately departed, and, in about a 

month, approach eel the loved land that gave 
us birth, when, happening to see this magni­
ficent palace, curiosity invited us to enter; 
but, since we are obliged to pass three months 
here, let me conjure you, my lord, to permit 
us here to be for ever united. 

i consent, said I, if your mistress desire it. 
Here she comes, my lord, conclescencl to 

ask her. 

I turned my hoac1, and saw the lady approach 
-I shivered, my heart beat violently, I started 
to meet her-H~avens ! cried I, it is Agelia ! 
-I was not deceived, it was she herself; sur­
prise, confusion, feelings unaccountable, mix­
ed with grief, vexation, and joy, emotions all 
violent and diverse, rendered me immovable. 
Agelia was silent for a moment, then laughed 
aloud :-And so, my lord, said she., you are 
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incorrigible-For now I know the virtue of your 

pa1ace-\Vhat ! and is this the fruit of all my 

lessons and advice ? 

I could not support this pleasantry, and 

especially the gay and uncor,cerned air with 

which Agelid spoke ; distracted, despairing, 

I made no reply, but precipitately retired, to 

conceal feelings which it was impossible to 

di~semble. I never, hitherto, had really loved 

any but Agelia ; and this passion, which was 

so true and so strong, was instantly rekindled; 

I saw her again, found her more amiable, 

more charming than ever; her manners were 

so natural, and her mind so candid, that even 

in the Palace of Truth she lost nothing of her 

allurements and graces. 

Nadir was no longer in love with her; 

Agelia felt only friendship for him; hope 

again seduced me; I spoke to, I conjured 

Agelia to prefer me to the indifferent Nadir; 

recollect, said I, he no longer loves, and that 

I adore you tJ distraction. 

l\1y lord, replied Agelia, love soon passes 

away, but the remembrance of actions re-
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mains, and this it is which makes attachments 

durable. I might forget the love of Nadir, 

but never that he has been three years an 

exile from his native land ; that he has 

three years traversed the globe to seek and 

assist me. 

And will you have the barbarity to espouse 

Nadir before my eyes, and reduce me to de­
spair ? 

Such despair is but the caprice of a mo­

ment. Can you seriously ask me to sacrifice 

so faithful, so generous a friend ?-You who 

had not the trifling merit (trifling because it 
is involuntary) to regret, for any reasonable 

space of time, the mistress whom yon had 

Jost by your own fault. The inhabitants 

of · this palace are not remarkable for 

their taciturnity; I have questioned them, 

and, you may well suppose, know the anec­

dotes of Arpalisa and Rosamond; speak nor, 

then, to me of a passion I no longer feel. 

Open your eyes, my lord, you were born 

virtuous and amiable, but ·while you preserve 

this injurious suspicion, and imprudent curio-
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sity, which characterize you at present, you 
can know neither repose nor happiness. 

Think what this fatal infatuation of wishing 

to penetrate the secrets of the heart you love 

has already cost you: without mentioning 

myself, remember Rosamond, who was charm­

ing, sincere, \'irtuous, sensible of benefits, 

capable of gratitu<le, and, in any other place 

but this, of making you perfectly happy. Re 

memuer the amiable little Zumio, who so sin­

cerely loved you, and whom you drove from 

you. 0, cease, my lord, to wish thus to 
destroy necessary illusions; abandon this 

fatal place, or for ever renounce friendship, 

love, society, and, in fact, all tlie sentiments 
and pleasures which render life sweet and 

agreeable. 

This discourse made the more impression 

on my mind, because Agelia, with firmness 

not to be ~haken, persisteci in her resolution to 

wed Nadir. Unable to support the cruel sight, 

I came at length to a <leterrnination, and 

wishing at least to gain the esteem of Agelia, 

heaped benefits on Na:dir; left the palace, 
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and promised lier, that neither suspicion, cu­

riosity, nor jealousy, shou1d ever bring me 

thither again. 
You had better, replied Age1ia, promise that 

neither these passions, nor any other cause, 

shall ever bring ym! here agai □. 

That I cannot, answered I; but to prove to 

.you I do not i11tei1<l to ccme often, or stay 

long, I here give you, dca1 est Agelia, the ta­

lisman, which the ambitious H.lJsamond once 

purloined; this box, as yoll know, is a certain 

preservative agninst the enchantment of the 

palace; you are olJ!igL<l to stay here three 

months, and in that time it may be of some 

utility to you; take it, keep it, I for erer re­

nounce it. 
I will accept it, rrp]ied .1\gelia, if you \,ill 

permit me to give it to i:'adir; deceit is alwnys . 

p,ainfol, but to he deceired, i~ oftt•n the grc, t­

est of p1easurcs. If I be satisfied with l 'aLlir, 

I fear not that be should read my heart; permit 

ine, then, to co11fide to him this tali.;;rn:111. 

It is in your hands, <lo "i th it ,, hat you 

olcasc, to your happiness I sacrifice it; but 
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now, obliged as I am to speak what I think, 

deign, for the last time, to hear a faithful 

avowal of the p3ssion you inspire. Never, 

Agelia, have I loved any as I have loved you; 

never shall I forget you. Adieu ! pity the un­

happy Phanor; for your compassion and es .. 

teem are the sole consolations that can alle­

viate my grief. 

As I spoke thus, I saw the tears of the lovely 

feeling Agelia,began to flow; too much affect­

ed to reply, she gave me her hand, which I 

bathed with my tears. At length I tore myself 

from her, quitted her for ever, left the Palace 

of Truth, whither, from that moment to this, 

I have .never returned. 

Such, added the genius, is my story; such 

is the secret I have had the fortitude, for six­
teen years, to conceal. Never, dear Altemira 

have I doubted your virtue or affection; the 

Palace of Truth cannot add to the esteem I 

have for you; it might enfeeble, or, at least, 

disturb for a moment, that sincere attachment 

by which we are at present united; and, if 
you wil 1 be ad vised hy me, we never will take -
this dangerous journey. 



No, Phanor, replied the queen, I wish to 
enjoy the happiness, in the Palace of Truth, 
of repeating to you, I never loved any but you. 

The genius rather felt a secret pleasure that 
the queen was so firmly 1esolved, since it 
proved so well her virtue; he only required 
she should seriously reflect for six: months; 
and if, said he, at the end of that time you 
have not changed your opinion, we then 
will go. 

The six months being past, the queen wished 
to depart, and take with her lier daughter, and 
Prince Philamir, who was to espouse Zeolide. 
My daughter, said she, is certain of the lie:u 
of Philamir: but she desires he should read 
her's likewise, and, ere he receives her hand, 
be assured of her faith The prince knows the 
effects of the palace, yet ardently wishes to go 
with us ; Zeolide desires to take. her dear and 
amiable friend Palmis, so beloved by her aud 
us, and whom I this evening intend to inform 
of the virtues of the palace. 

· And I have a project, l'eplied the genius, to 
take thither three or 'four courtiers, whom I . 
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should not be sorry to know, and whom I ~hall 

not inform of the secret of the much to be 

dreaded place, whither they are going; for, 

were I so to do, I imagine they would find 

some pretext to be excused taking the jour­

ney ; for which reason, recommend secrecy 

to Zeolide, Philamir and Palmis. 

The queen and young princ~ss, the sr.me 

evening, confided the secret to their friend ; 

and Palmis, at first, shewed more surprise than 

eagerness to take this journey. However, 

after some reflections, Palmis said, I have no­

thing essential to reproach myself with; I ha,·e 

a real and sincere auachmcnt to you, and am 

_Jeady to go. 

To this promise Pal mis added a confession; 

she owned she loved a young courtier, named 

Chrisel, whose natural levity she feared. 

Chrisel, was a man of fashion, and such a 
quality does not inspire love with confidence. 

Palmis wished her lover might go with them, 
and the f enius gave bis consent. 

T'he ch1 of dt>parture c:ame; the genius, the 

queen, the young princess, Philamir, and Pal­
. [ 



mis, were the only persons who knew the 

secret of the Palace of Truth; and, in propor­

tion as they approached it, their gaiety de­

creased; mdancholy and inquietL1de invaded 

their hearts. Zeolide ,vas the most tranquil, 

but Philamir became thoughtful and absent; 

the gloom of Palmis was visible; an<l the 

queen was alarmed at remarking the trouhle 

of Phanor. The courtiers, who knew not the 

cause, vainly endeavoured to enliven the lost 

gaiety of the genius, the queen, and Zeolide. 

The lover of Palmis, the amiable and brilliant 

Chrisel, ne,·cr <liscovcred more grace or greater 

dcsir-! to please: and, when conversing with 

Palmis in secret, he paintetl his passion with 

so much feeling and energy, she could not 

help reproaching herself for her doubts anc1 

fears. 
Among tlie cou1tiers who followed the gc­

•nius wns a mnn of an o<ld character, seldom­

m,et ·with i:1 cuurts. Aristcus (so ,vas he ca11ed) 

.had dime the stnte great service : arrived at the .... 

hi;;hest honours hy merit alone; he did not 

come to court till his youth was past., and he 
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brought thither a bluntness and moroseness in 

h1s manner, that gave him an air of originaEty, 

vd1ich had the greater effect, because it formed 

so strong a contrast to the manners uSttally 

seen in such places. A frigid and satyric 

courtier is not ,·cry likely to become a favour­

ite; but his success, for that very reason, was 

at first as great as his siugularity was amusing; 

hut finding afterward his understanding equal­

led his ill-humour, they endeavour too late to 

get him expelled ; the queen and genius es­

teemcJ him, and he was established at court. 

,vhat is most extraordinary, when fixed 
there he did not altC;r his behaviour; for he 

not only forbore false panegyric) but he was 

never even heard to praise ; and, though very 
ca1)able of zca1om1y serving his friends, he 
never said an agreeable or affectionate thing, 

or ever m~de a single profession of friendship. 

As they now drew near to the Palace of 
Truth, the genius had a private conversation 

with the queen. I confess to you, said he, I 

cannot enter tt1is palace, which ·has been so 

fatal to me, without chagrin; nor can I dis-

I 2 
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semble, that I stand greatly in need of your 
indulgence. What husband, who has been 

married seventeen years, can say he ne\'er has 

been guilty of an offence ? You will much 

afflict me, if you interrogate me too circum­

stantially on my past conduct. 

Very well, my lord, replied Altemira, piqued, 

I promise to ask you no questions. 

And I will make a like promise, said the 
. 

gemus. 

No, my lord, answered Altemira, I have 

nothing to reproach myself \\·ith, and do not 

fear your curiosity. 

I honestly own, replied the genius, I do fear 

your's, for I shall be obliged to reply with the 

must exact sincerity. 

Confess, said the queen, you at present 

deeply regret you sacrificed your precious talis­

man, which gave you the happy power to con­

ceal your thoughts in the Paldce of Truth, to 

that c-harming Agelia. 

· Phanor sighed, and nrnde no reply, and the 

queen fell into a profound and melancholy re-
. 

vene. 
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At last they sav~, the bright walls of t1ie 
magic palace. !\lore than one heart was agi­

tated ; but they felt, too late, all the conse- · 

quences of so dangerous a journey. The cha­

i-iots stop; they descend, advance, and pass 
the fatal gates. 

Ar;, they entered the palace, the first object 

that caught the attention of the genius was 

the venerable Gelanor, the virtuous 11hiloso­

pher, \vhom he hucl left above eighteen yeal".5 

before in the Palace of Truth. Phanor has­

tily left the queen, glad of a pretext to be at 

some distance from her, and ran to embrace 

the philosopher, with whom he went into the 
gardens. 

\Vhom, my lord, said the old man, have yo·u 
brought here? 

.i\iy wifr. 

Your wife! Heavens! IIrne you thought 

of the co!1scqucnccs, my lord ? 
I am certain of her virtue. 

Ah, my lord! how m:my l1u::ibaud.;;, within 
these nineteen year,, have f J,nown en1('r tl,is 

palJce "it!1 d1° 1:;;:1rnc security, aud l~;n...: it for 
e\'er UlH.l•:•:,•~. '-d, 



That fear can'not trouble me; l\Itemira 

knows the effects of this pahce, yet would 

come hither. I have little uneasiness con­

cerning what I may kno'I"., of her, but much 

from what she may learn from me.-But tell 

me, venerable sage, satisfy my curiosity.­

Time has not yet effaced Arrelia from my me­

mory, and every thing here rec~ds her image. 

Tell me, whether after my departure she mar-

ried Nadir? 
Yes, my lord; and the very snmc day gave 

him 1he talisman she had of you. Nadir, 

touched by so delicate and genernus a proce­

dure, determined never to question her, and 

thus they passed three months in the most 

perfe<.:t b.mnony. luiitate th~ir example, my 

lord. 
l am so <lisposed, if the queen be so too. 

\\'hile Phanor v.as conversing with the phi-

I 
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losopher, Zeolirle was walkin; with the queen A 

anJ the rest of t:1e newly-arrived travellers. 

'fhe young princess an<l Philamir were a little 

before. After a moment's silence, Philamir 

:: .. id, ever since I have been in tl,is place, I 1 ;. 
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have round an iosurmountahle embarrassment. 
I dare not speak my feelings; I fear Jest my 
expressions should not seem sufficiently ten­
der. 

Then they were exaggerated before we came 
here. 

I doubt they were. 

Ungrateful man ! I have never shown half 
the tenderness I fe1t. 

Ah, Zeolide ! what a rapturous confession ! 
But tell me whether you have ever loved me? 
I never loved any but you ; on you alone the 

happiness of my life depends. 
I am satisfied, exclaimed Zeolide.-Y es, 

dear Philamir, we will prove, that even this 
palace cannot be fatal to true lovers ; and that, 
far from destroying, it increases affection, by 
dissipating all the doubts which a lively and 
delicate tenderness too often feels. 

As Zeolide pronounced these words, the 
queen and Palm is <.:ame up; Philamir left 
them, and the princesses separated themselves 
from the group of courtiers that followed them 
in the garJens. Philamir and Chrisel went 
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into a thicket, at the entrance of which they 

saw a young woman sitting on a bank. She 

was handsome, and Chrisel v;ould go and speak 

to her. The prince soon found she was but 

just arrived, and that she kne\v no more than 

Chrise], how impossible it was to conceal her 

sentiments. Philamir asked her name; she 

replied Azema. 

You have a fantastical coquctti,;;h manner, 

,vhich is ar,reeable enough, said Chrisel, think­

ing he had praised her extravagantly, and as­

toni.:ihed to see with what an air of surprise 

and disdain she received his compliment.­

And so, said he, you are a woman, and do 

not love flattery ? 

Do you call that flattery ? Perh~ps you think 

me ugly? 
Ugly! Did I not ti.is moment tell you I 

never saw so charming a creature before? 

Reali), Sir, you are a little whim.sicaJ, but 

tbis is a thing of small importance; for, not­

tvithstanding my coquettish airs, I care nat 

for you, Sir. 

Car.dour ancl simplicity, faith ! 
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Simplicity ! really, Sir:; you have a deal of 
penetration. 

lVell, then, sincerity at leas':. 
Sincerity ! Lord, Sir, I never speak a word 

of truth. I assume an air of simplicity and 
ingenuity, I own, but it is only to deceive. 

Chrisel burst out into a laugh, and Azema, 
turning toward Philamir, said, what is the 
reason, my 1ord, that you are so obstinately silent? 

Why do you ask? replied Philamir, smiling. 
Because I should like to make a conquest of you. 

And, for my part, I do not know that I ever 
met a more uncommon lady. 

You really please me very mudi, and I dare 
!ay, you are very credulous, and very loving. 

Yes, I know how to love. 
Most childishly, I dare say. Are you very deeply in Jove ? 

I am ; and on the success of my passion de­
pends the happiness of my life. 

I dare say-I am glad of it. 
And why so, pray ? 



Because I am happy to set lovers at vari 

ance. fa she you hve here ? 

She is. 
I will find .1er, and, if she be handsome 

enough to pique my vanity, will render you 

faithless. I shall walk this evening in ·the 

orange-grove ; and I teH you so, expressly, 

that you may come and meet me there. 

So saying, she rose, and Philamir going to 

detain her, she said, Do not hold me; do you 

not sec, by my air-of affectation, I want to make 

you believe I think you a dangerous man, and 

therefore flee from you ? 

. Azema then, with a very modest and serious 

air, made 2 low curtsey, and retired. 

Ret1ily, said Chrisel, this little lady is the 

most extraordinary and odd kind of person I 

ever met. \Vomen are all coquettes and de­

ceitful, but she is the only one I have ever 

seen, who ,vas indiscreet enough to own it; 

her wish so St'duce, and her excessive impru-

. c.lence, make her truly whimsical and original._, 

\Vere I in your pla-~e, my lord, I would _be 

s ure to meet her in the orange-grove. 
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' 
II Do you speak as you think, Chrisel ? 

To be sure-What ! because you are in love 

with the princess ?-~Psha"v ! childish! you 

me cannot have such scruples. 

iOU Do you think, asked Philarnir, it ·would be 

t~e possible to tum the br~in of a coquette like 

ilr, Azema? 

Certainly, if you m;J.nage matters well, there 
•tO is no doubt. 

JOU I ! I have no such design-And yet, I own; 

~e this assignation piques my curiosity. 

anJ The sudden ar pearance of Palmis interrupt-

ed the co,n-ersation ; she had not yet had an 
fou! opportunity of spedking alone \.Vith Cbrisel; 

therefore, as soon as she saw him, she ap­

,fte prooched, and the prince left them together. 

0nl I Palmis was agitated; she dreaded to question 
1Je, her lover ; and Chrisel, thinking of something 

efll else, did not retnark her perplexity. At last 

0:1; Palmis, fetching a deep sigh, said, why are 

wrt· you silent Chrisel? Arc you thinking of me? 

::cil, No sooner did he hear the question than, as­

Id te suming the most p!lssionate manner possible-, 

:1.nd tenderly ki:,sing- 1L.e hand of Pulmis, Chri 
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sel replied, 0 ! no, I never think or trouble 

myself about you ; I protest I do not. 

" How l Faithless man ! cried Palmis. 

Do you doubt my truth ? Ah, Palmis, 

how unjust you are. Yes, said he, falling on 

his knees, it has been my study to deceive you. 

Ambition and vanity alont have attached me 

to you. Do justice, Palmis, to your lover, for 

he is incapable of affection ; be comforted, be 

secure, and let these sincere protestations 

drive all doubts from your mind. But why is 

anger so visible in your looks ? How have I 

offended you ? And wherefore to day will you 

not believe me ?-Do you wish me to swear? 

-Oaths cost me nothing. 

Wretch, cried Palmis, I can listen no lon-

ger. 
Tears impeded speech, and, overwhelmed 

with e,ccessive grief, she sunk on a garden-seat; 

Chrisel, still kneeling, pretended to weep. Do 

not you see, said he, how I pretend to shed 

·· tears? Really. beauteous Palmis, you quitr 

\yehry me; and, though you arc naturally as 

unreas,onaLlc as insipid, I never before sa\\· .you 

so iutolerably tiresome. 
, 

'l 



ill 

03 

Oil, 

me 

lcn· 

97 
Begone, said Palmis, repelling Chrisel with 

indignation, you give me horror to hear you. 
There is certainly, said Chrisel, something 

I cannot understand in all this ; perhaps, said 
he, with an air of freedom, you wish to break 
with me : if so, speak: there is no necessity for 
all these tears, this tragic tone : let us remain 
friends at least; and this I wish, because your 
credit and favour may yet be useful to make my 
fortune. 

Palmis made no other answer than by rising 
with impetuosity; and, as she fled from him, 
darted a look of ~ontemptuous rnge at Chrisel. 

The courtier stood confounded. and, as he 
reflected on this strange adventure, heard a 
tumult of voices. He walked toward the noise, 
and entered a verdant amphitheatre, full of 
passengers newly arrived, to the number of 
about thirty, sitting on the grass banks, and 
forming a circle round Ge1anor. (;hrisel, as 
he entered, asked why they were all assembled? 

My lord, said Gelanor, for these nineteen 
years I have done the honours of this palace; 
have neglected nothin~ to make it agreeable tq 

l( 
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strangers, and ha\·e only required one thing in 

return, which is to follow me to this place, and 

answer a single question \vhich I put to each 

person. 

And what question is that, pr:iy ? 

I only desire to know whether they be happy. 

Well, and have you found many , people sa-

tisfied wi:h their condition ? 

Their names are all wr:tten in a book, ancl l 

am still at the first page; but alas ! we ought 

not to wonder at this, since virtue and reason 

alone can give happiness. 

Have you begun your catechism of to-day? 

Yes ; I have questioned nearly half tliis as­

sembly. \Vill you, Sir, be kind enou6h to 

answer me? 

0, wiilingly. I have bern very successful 

at court, made a great fortune, ruined hnlf a 

. score wotnen, who all, before they knew me: 

had excellent reputations ; and yet I am not 

happy, am weary of my~elf, enjoy nothing, but 

wish for what I do not possess with an ardour 

that consumc3 me. 

Let us pass to another, said Gclanor. \Vhat 

, .. 
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say you, grave stranger? addressing himself to 

a little olive-coloured man with a disdainful air. 

I am called a philosopher, said the stranger, 

in an imperious and dogmatic tone. 

Then, comrade, answered Gelanor, smiling, 

you are happy ? 
I happy! no, indeed. 

And what prevents you ? 
Pride. I associated myself with some others 

like myself, and, among us, we formed a vast 

and hardy project. \Ve v1-ished to reign and do­

mineer O\'er the minds of men ; and we had a­

ce1ebrated magician for a chief, who gave us a 
talisman, on whieh were engraven these three 

wares, BENEVOLENCit, To[.ERA:\CE, PHILOSO­

PHY. l\f y friend, said the magician, the virtue 

_ of these three words is such, that to obtain your 

end, you have only incessantly to repeat them, 

and rest faithfully attached and submisc;ively to 

your chief. \Vith this talism~n, and my pro­

tection, you \Vill want neither knowledge _nor 

genius ; you may daringly say and write all the 

extravagancies, whid1 shall enter your imagi­

nation ; you shall have an exclusive authori t,y 

K 2 
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to reason wrong, be inconsisrcnt, trouble es-­
tablished order, overturn moral principles, and 
corrupt manners, without losing your conse­
quence. If you be attacked, make no reply, 
beware of discussion. I permit you to declaim, 

to affirm, and to reYile, but not to reason. 
Keep constantly repeating the same thing, 
Benevolence, Tolera11ce, Philosophy. Should it 
be proved that you are neither benevolent, 
tolerant, nor a philosopher, be not frightened; 
only repeat and cry with more force and ob­
stinacy than ever, these three sacred and magic 
words, Benevolence, Tolerance, Temperance, 
and you shall triumph over all your enemies, 
at least as long as I shall live. So spoke this 
great enchanter, and his promises had their 
full effect; but alas! we have had the misfor­
tune to lose a chief so worthy of our regret ; 
and, since his death, the talisman has lost its 
virtue, and our empire is no more. Deposed 
usurpers, as we are, our partisans are lost, we 
can excite no more disorders, and are fallen 
into obscurity. 

As he ended, this pretended philosopher 
fetched a deep sigh. 
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Just then Zoram, one of Phanor~s courtiers, 

joined the company : Hold, cried Chrisel, ad­

<lressing l1imself to Gelanor, if you ·want to 

find a happy man, interrogate this, whose 

mirth is so great, it approaches folly, amusing 

himself with every thing, impassioned, enthu­

sia5tic-are you not, Zoram ? 
These are my pi~tensions, replied Zoram. 

Pretensions ! ,Vhy, are you not furiously 

fond of music, painting, hunting-

Hunting fatigues me ; the best music in 

the world to me is only noise, and I have no 

taste for painting: but I keep hounds, hire 

musicians, and buy pictures; that is, I ruin 

myself, to persuade the world I am amused 

and happy. 
Come) come, leave joking and answer seri-

ously. 
I am satisfied, replied Gelanor; and now let 

me question this lady, who is sitting in the 

midst of that agreeable group of children and 

young ladies. You are the mether of a family, 

:Madam ? s·1id the philosopher. 

These \vho sit round are my children. 

K ~ 
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Are you happy ? 
The question is addressed to you : ans,,·er, 

my children. 

The moment she had spoken, lier two eld('st 
daughters, with tears of joy in their eyes, ran 
to her arms, with the most tender expression 
of gratitude, and the chi! :ren al1 cried at once, 
She is happy in us, and we love her with all 
our hearts. 

Heaven be praised, exclaimed Gelanor, for 
my eyes have this day beheld a happy being. 
Let me beseech you, Madam, to tell your 
name? 

I am called Eudemonia. 
Indulge me in a few questions. How long 

have you enjoyed the pure and affecting happi­
ness, of which you now present so delightful 
a picture ? 

Ever since I have been a mother. 
What kind of life do you lead? 
I live retired; devote one half of the day to 

1ny children, and the other to study and friend­
ship. 

Have you many friends ? 
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Very few ; but those I have I can depend 

upon. 

Are you rich ? 
No ; nor ever shall be. 

Why so? 

I despise pomp, and money can only pro­

cure me one pleasure, that of giving ! . 
Are you ambitious ? 
No, not even for my children; for reason 

and experience have taught me, that honours 

and wealth cannot bestow happiness. 

Gelanor took his book from his pocket, and, 

with inexpressible joy in his countenance, in­

scribed the name of Eudemonia. · 

Chrisel and Zoram left the garden, and went 

toward the palace ; the little court of the ge• 

nius assembled in the saloon ; Aristeus, the 

satiric and surly courtier already mentioned, 

was talking to the queen, who was surprised to 

find he had lost much of his morosenes, and 

that his manners were more mild, and that he 

could say ()bliging things. Zoram and Chrisel 

entered the saloon ; the princess was going to 

her music, and tuning her harp; Philamir sat 
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beside i1er, and the sorrowful unhappy Palmis 

le,rne<l languisi1ingly against a pillar, thought 

(.1t ·d1e perfidious Chriscl, and was mournfully 

silent. Clirisel approached Phanor, who was 

\Valking full of thought. Being desirous of 

saying something- civil of the queen, he fol­

Jowecl the genius, and, as s0on as he was near 

enough Altemira to be hearJ, stopped, and, 

with a look of great complaisance, addressrng 

himself to the genius, said, How much the 

. queen shows her age to-d:-ty; it is not possible 

to think her Jess than eight and thirty. 

Altemirn., thouhh still beautiful, was no 

longer vain of her person, but smiled. You 

flatter me, said she. 

I inte:1Jed so to do, l\fadam. 

How Jo you 1:ke my dress ? 

Not a~ all; it is much too youthful for your 

rrw1estv. ., . 
After thus rcplyi 1g, with a most obliging 

aw1 gentl~ tone mid manner, Chrise], quite sa­

"tisfied with himself, and with what he thought 

he had said, bO\vcd, and rejoined Phanor. 

Zoram advanced toward Palmis, and, desi 
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rou'- of awakening her from her reverie hy ex ... 
citing agreeable ideas in her mind, said, Good 

God ! .Madam, your eyes are sunk rn your 

head, anrl h, >W red your nose is; you do not 

look handsome to-day at all. Nay, do not 

affect that disdainful air, or think what I say 

is flattery, 1 assure you it is the very exact truth. 

The pnnl'.ess was seated, and preluding 

on her instrument; Zoram, in order to main­

tam his reputation for a connoisseur pas­

sionately fond of music, hastily approached, 

\Yith every demonstration of gladness. Tbe 
prmcess sang, and accompanied herself; 

Zoram listened, and beat out of time, clapping 

as if he had been mad. Before the air was 

half over, he exclaimed, still continuing his 

hand-applause, How tiresome this 1s; How 

intolerably insipid ! 
Zeolide was a little disconcerted and stop­

ped ; I am quite delighted, Madam, said he, to 

see you the dupe of these affected transports; 

it was to act enthusiasm that I have made all 

this noise. 

The other courtiers were in utter astonish-

4 
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ment to hear him, and absolutely supposed 

poor Zoram mad. Cbrisel, who was particu­

Jarly intimate \Vith him, wishing to appear 
I 

afflicted for his misfortune, put on an air of 

tender amazement, and exclaimed, Poor Zo­

ram, how happy am l to see him t½us ! I shall 

profit by it; I will ask his pbce of Phanor 

this very eve11ing. 

So saying, he took Zoram by the arm, drag­

ge<l him away, and they both left the saloon. 

Zcolide then asked Philamir, laughing, 

whether he, like Zornm, thought the air she 

had been playing <lull ? 

No, repl;ed Phi'ami1, for I v;as not listen-

ing; l \,•as thinking of som~'thing else. 

The princess blushed with vcxntiou, and 

Aristeus said, I, madam, ha\·c not lost a bar 

of it; I think the air a very goocl one, and 

your Yoiee quite enchanting. 

How now, Aristeus ! interrupted the genius: 

what, 2re you beeoming polite and gallant ? 

·: I ha\'e no such intention, replied Aristeus : 

but I am neither so frigid nor unfeeling as I 

appear: I am somewh:lt cross, and wish to be 

thought singular, for which reason I pass my 

y 
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life in snarling and finding fault, entirely from 

a ~pirit of contradiction : besides, I have made 

it a law with myself never openly to praise or 

flatter, but ind_irectly, and only on great occa-
. 

s10ns. 
Ha ! I Ui1dcrstand you; pray tell me, have 

'\7 0U never flattered me ? 
~ 

You esteem me, because you believe I have 

not; yet 1i:1ve me, because I really have: you 

believe, ~imply enough, that a man with a 

gruff voice and blunt manners cannot flatter; 

you are suspicious of o!her courtie··s, but in 

foll security with me : but flattery can take 

Yarious forms; nor i3 there more than one 

way to rscape its se<luctians, and that is to be 

insensible to them. You love flattery, and I 
give it you ; I naturally hate it: and, had you 

despised it, should never have had this mean­

ness to reproach myseLf with : hut thus only 

could I obtain your c0nfi<lence: if I dt>ceive 

.iomctirnes, you force me to it; and, haJ not 

vou corrupted me, I never should iia\'P. used 

mfrfice : I fc.'el how much I am debased, groan 

to remember it, am irritated aguinst you, and 
sene without loving You. 

I • 
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Insolent !-Begone, cried the genius, his 

eyes inflamed with fury, and dare never again 

enter my presence. 

These dreadful words terrified the princess, 

who hastily rose, and, followed by Palmis, went 

into the gardens. Alas! said Zeolide, I begin 

to find how fatal this palace is : this unfortu­

nate Aristeus, who has done the state so many 

services, is disgraced and ruined.-And have 

I any reason to be better satisfied ! How did 

Philamir answer me? It was for him I sang, 

yet he deigned not to listen. What then did 

he think of? Ah, had I dared to demand, per .. 

haps-Palmis, take part in my pangs. 

I see nothing you have to complain of, re­

plied Palmis, coldly. 
What ! the indifference, the cruel disdain 

of Philamir-

Y ou are ridiculously susceptible. 

This is a strange xpression. 
Alas! I have not the power to choose­

Pnrdon me, mndam. 

You are not affected by my grief; I see you 
do not love me-Ah t no donht, it is impos-
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sible for persons of my rank to be beloved fot 
the ms elves. How unhappy am I ! 

The princes, could not restrain her tears as 
she spoke.-You are unjust, replied Pal mis : 
do not calumniate human nature thus : if a 
prince wisb to know \vbether the praises given 
him be sincere, anci whether he be really be­
loved, let him ask his own heai.'t ; let him 
judge nimself: if he disdain fiRttery, and is 
capable of friendship, he may be certain he 
has tender and faithful friends. 

\Vell, Palmis, I detest flattery, and love you. 
And I, madam, have no friend in the world 

so dear to me as you are. 

Zeolide answ~red Palrnis by kissing her with 
transport. Be certain, henceforth, added Pal­
mis, your rank cannot i11jure the sentiments 
you are born to inspire. In our secret con~ 
versations, your friendship and confidence es­
tablish a perfect equality be ..veen us ; you are 
amiable and haYe a feeling heart; I daily re­
ceive new benefits from you, and inclination 
and gratitude arc the sacred ties, by whicn we 
are f<.,-t e,rer unite~. 



0 my dear Palmis ! cried Zeolide, how 

happy do you make me ! 

You cannot now doubt of my attachment, 

replied Palmis, and yet I fear this palace : re­

member, madam, that, without condescension, 

without those delicacies and attentions which 

fiow from the heart, friendship coul<l not sub­

sist. 

Zeolide assured Palmis, that nothing after 

this should ever clcprive her of her friendship 

and affection. 

While the two friends \Vere thus conversing, 

Philamir did not forget that the coquette, 

Azema, had given him a rendezvous in the 

orange grove; and it seemed so curious and 

amusing to read the heart of a woman of that 

clrnracter, that he had not the fortitude .ore­

sist the opportunity: hesides, I am certain, 

c;aid he, Azema tannot seduce me; Zeolide 

will know nothinb of the affair, and conse­

quently will ask no qw•.;tions. The latter re­

flection determin<'(1 the prince, and he imme­

diately went tow,1rd t:1P grove. Here he found 

Azem1 negligently extc>1Jde<l on the grass, and 
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in such a manner as to leave a pretty foot, and 

the half of a very handsome leg, exposed. Her 

eyes were downcast, she seemed lost in a pro­

found reverie, and di<l not appear to perceive 

the prince, who gently approached. 

As soon as Phibmir stood hy her side, 

Azema gave a little sliriek, and hastily rose­

\Vhat, said the princ:e, have I frightened you ? 
No ; I am ac:ting surprise an<l modesty : I 

have been waiting for you above an hour, in 

the same attitu<le in whic:h you found me ; and 

I flatter myself, addeJ she, with downcast eyes, 

as if she were confose<l, you saw my foot and 

kg. 
Philamir smiled, and said he had never se.en 

any thing more charming, an<l _\zema hid her 

face with her fan.-\Yhy do you tha,? saiJ the 

prnicc. 

To nnke you lJclie\·e I Llush. 

I should he gL1d tu knu , what you thi11k of 

mt·. 

You please me, ancl I wish tu make you in 

love \\ ith me. 

If I WCI'(; not alrcncy in lore­

L 2 
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vYell,, what then ? 
Tl~en-This moment might be dangerous to 

me. , 

Daugerous i That is very pleasant. 

l think there would be much danger in 

luring you. I have a warm heart . 

AnJ I a lively ima.½inatio11, which tally ex-

cellently. 1 am certain I sbaJJ seduce you. 

Your confidence makes me afraid. 

I shall IJO\.v, under pretence of bcir,g ,:rnrm, 

take off' my glove, to let you see my hand and 
arm. 

How delicate and white ! said Philamir, 

seizin,· one of the hands of Azema. 

l am now g,;ing to seem offended with the 

libert y )OU have t:,ken, and pout, as you see; 

afrer wliich I shall put on a scntimentul air. 

Az~'n1:t drew mvay li<:r krnd \vith dignity, 

and rnrned l1::r back on Piiila:r:fr.-Shall you 

iJOut long? saiu the prince. 

Long enough to give you time to rcma1k my 
11owing air and fine shape. ' 

\VLat beauteous tresses ! cried Philamir, 

diverting himself with the arts of Azema. 

'l'J. 
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The prince, however, could not avoid ob­

ser\'ing she really had fine hair, an elegant 

shape, and one of the prettiest faces in the 

world. After a moment's silence, Azema said 

to him, If you had common sense, this is the 

instant in which you would fall at my knees, 

and I should then seem greatly affected. 

Philamir could not resist the curiosity he 

had to know how Azema would act tenderness, 

and accordingly did as she described.-0 l 
ho l cried Azema, have I brought you down 

then? 
Tell me, charming Azema, what passes this 

moment in your heart. 

I am in rapture. I have seen Zeolirle, and I 

detest her.-0 ! what \\ill her vexation be, 

when she shall know I h:we robbed hc1 of her 

lover! for know it she shall ; l will trll her 

of it myself, for it will dclit;ht me to be a wit­

ness of hl'r despair.-She is so beautiful, and 

so gooc.1, that they spc,, k of nothing here but of 

her goodness, charms, and virtue: but l will 
defame her; l will, if possible, rob her of her 

reputation. 
L 3 
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Azema, as she spokel was struck with the 

indignation she saw painted in the countenance 

of Philamir. What, prince, said she, do you 

suspect me of affectation? Think you there 

is any exaggeration in the heroic sentiments I 

endeavour so much to discover? 

0 ! exclaimed Philamir, as he rose, that all 

tne monsters of your species were obliged to 

sprak with the same sincerity, that they might 

?nly have the power to inspire contempt and 

horror! 

Philamir spoke, and hastily \vithdrew, re­

.fleeting as he went on this adventure. Into 

what snares, said lie, might curiosity alone 

lead a person of my age, from a v:ish to see 

how far such a woman could go ! I found my­

self kneeling to her: I despised her, \\:as not 

her clupe; yet she amused PV', appeared charm­

ing, and, had she not discovered a soul so 

blark and base, I bad for an instant forgotten 

Zcolide. 

Thus reflecting, the prjnce turned with me­

lancholy steµ toward the palace, when Gelanor 

came from a grove., and said, Come hither, my . 

lord; 
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lord ; come, and, if possible, prevent Chrisel. 
and Zorarn from cutting each other's throats. 

How! 
As thev T ·ere crossing the gardens about two 

hou L ,wo .. they mutually at cused each other 

of madness ; but, meeting with a guest who 
informed them of the virtue-, of the palace, 

they were terrified to thir:k "' hat I bey had said 

to the genius a. d the qut ·u, and went µri­

vatelv to cout'ert vd,at mca~ures were best to ., 

take. From tl11s cun-. ersation they learnt, that 

they really had no friu1rbhip for each other; 

each, questioned, \vas fo1 ced to confess each 

had committed reciprocal wrongs, formerly and 

recently; till at last they determined to fight, 

and are not many yards distant. 

Bring me to the place, said Philamir, and 

I ,vill tndea7our to reconcile them. 

Ah ! my lord, replied the philosopher, you 

know not how difficult it is to effect a recon­

ciliation in this palace. 

The prince came up, just as Chrisel and 

Zoram were making their attack ; he ran be­

tween them, and the two courtiers owned they 
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did not wish to fight, and shouldi>e very glad, 
if they could be reconciled again. VVell, then 
sl!lid the prince, forget the past, and embrace. 

Chrisel immediately approached Zoram witb1 
a good grace, who met him with open arms. 
Zoram said, with a smiling countenance, 
I here swear eternal hatred. 

And so do I, replied Chriscl. 
What is it you say? exclaimed Philamir. 
You hear his perfidy, said Zoram : though 

I have the same sentiments. 
In the name of Heaven, cried Philamir, be 

silent, and be calm 1 
l\Iy lord, answered Chrisel, were it possible 

to dissemble, I would trick the traitor; but we 
are forced to speak what we think, and cannot 
conceal our mutual resentment. I see it is 
useless to strive against the invincible virtue 
of thii palace, for I am obliged to speak truth, 
I, who have carried the profouncl art of dissi­
mulation so far: yes, I have lost the fruits of 
ten years' study. 

You, Chrisel, ga\1 e the first offence, replied 
the prince : endeavour, therefore, to say a 
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single word in excuse to Zoram, who, I am 

sure, will have the moderation to be satisfied. 

I cannot, said Chrisel ; if I attempt to 

speak, I shall only add to the insults I have al­
ready uttered 

No; we must fi{!ht, said Zoram; honour 

will have it so. Deign, therefore, my lord, to 

be a witness of the combat. I flatter myself 

that, at the very first wound, however slight it 
may be, you \\•ill run to part us. 

So, saying, they again drew their swords, and 
the combat began. After a few minutes Christ!! 

was touched in the hand. Enough, said the 

prince, stop. 

Very willingly, replied Chri,el : however, 

my lor<l, be explicit; if you think it ntcessary, 

I am ready to go on. I am very much attached 

to life, but honour is still more dear to me. 

Such also are my sentiments; added Zoram. 

Honour is satisfied, said the prince, there­

fore separate. 
\ 

Chrisel and Zoram, on hearing this, left the 

field of battle, and the prince returned toward 

the palace. 
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The genius anc.1 the queen had likewise just 
had a very disagrcrable conversation. Alte­
mira, notwithstanding her promises, could not 
forbear to que.stion Phanor; and his auswers 
had so surpriseJ and angered her, that the 
monarch and queen had almost come to an 
open rupture, were both sullen, and did not 
speak. 

Zeolidc appeared so melancholy and cold, 
that Philamir feared she had heard of his a<l­
ven ture in the orange-grove. The supper was 
far from cheerful ; the unfortunate Aristeus 
durst not make his appearance, and Zoram 
and Chri.sel showed not the least eagerness to 
pay their court. Palmis, overwhelmed with 
grief, was sorrowful and silent; the queen 
and the genius were plunged in a profound 
reverie; and Philamir, devoured by inquie­
tude, trembled as he <;poke to Zeolide, who 
scarce deigned to make him a reply. 

The next morning, Philamir, who had pass­
·ed the night in reflecting on his situation, 
determined to demand an explanation from the 
princess. He went therefore in search of her, 
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and, as so_on as he found himself alone with 

her and Palmis, be threw himself at her feet, 

ancl said, 0 ! pardon me, Zcolide ; I see you 

know all, and therefore I am ready to confess. 

Know all what? interrupted Zeoli<lc. 

:My adventure with Azema. 

I know nothing of it, but I now insist on 

kuO\ving it circumstantially. 

\Vhen Philarnir heard this, he heartily re­

pented his indiscretion, but he could not 

retract ; he was obliged to satisfy the jealous 

curiosity of the princess, and forced to 

own, that Azema might for a moment have 

seduced him, had she not shown so perverse 

and black a heart. 

Thus then, said Zeolide, had you not been 

in this palace, and could this woman have 

ooncealed the atrocity of her mind, and the 

corruptness of her morals, she might have 
rendered you faithless. 

0 ! Zeolide, said Philamir, forget this mo­
mentary crime; my repentance is most sin­

cere : I love you, and 0nly you. 

__ And I, replied Zeolide haughtily, shdl dis• 
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dain" you ever hereafter; you are no longer 

worthy of me, and henceforth I renounce you. 

So saying, the princess flew to the other 

end of the e;hamber, and shut herself up with 

Palmis in her own room. 

Here Zeolide gave a free course to her 

tears, and a thousand times repeated Philamir 

was an ungrateful faithless man, whom she 

'"'·ould never see more. Palmis long kept 

silence, hut at last was obliged to ans 1.ver. 

A las ! madam, said she, what shall I s~y? 

\Vere I not here, I might pretend to feel as 

you do till you became cooler, and I hy de­

grees could dispose you to listen, and insen­

sibly return to reason. 

To reason ! How ! Am I then unreasonable ? 
Y cs, madam. 

You must have very little delicacy. 

I have more experience than you, madam. 

Your manner of thinking greatly diminishes 

the esteem I had for you, 

. · I anger, I irritate you; I foresaw I should ; 

you are under the dominion of pnssion, and I 

cannot use those means your situation requires. 
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This is insupportable !-But let me hear 
you try to prove how Philamir is excusable. 

I should fail at present; permit me to be 

silent. 

No; I will know what you think. · 
Well, since it must be so, I think that in 

this affair you have not common sense. Phi ­
lamir is only twenty: a very pardonable cu¥ 

riosity, and not an intention to deceive you, 

led him to the rendezvous; that coquette is 
charming; he for a moment forgot hims€lf, 

was wrong, felt he was, and repented. This 

is the only error love can reproach him 

with; he now knows coquettes, despises them 

most sincerely, loves you passionately, and 

well deserves bis pardon. 

Never shall he obtain it. 
Will you he mad enough, then, to exact 

perfect fidelity from your lover? 

Yes; I will be mltd enough.-Affection can­

~ not subsist if it be not sincerely reciprocal. 

Trut!; and therefore is the duration of love 

so short. It is not po~sil,le for a man to have 

as muc:h delicacy as an affectionate and vir­

M 



12Z 

tuous woman; and the most tPnder Iovet:_ 
must soon be discarded, if his mistress ha\'C 
neither indulgence nor credulity. 

That is, you think me romanti..:. 

Excessively so.' 
And do not pity me. 

I am sorry to see you suffer; hut, when I 

compare your situation to mine, it is impos­

sib]e to feel any great com passion. 

Those who attach thcmseh·es to a coxcomb, 

merit but too well the misery you hare felt. 

And those ·who attach themseh'es to a lo\'er 

under twenty, ought to expect \'exatiuns much 

more real than what you complain of. 

What a reproach! How unfeeling l 

You first began. 
I had no intention to vex you; I spoke. 

what I thought without reflection. 

And you have hurt me cruelly, which I 

shall remember after to-day. 
I shall never forget tbe insensibility you 

have discovered. 

You are neither just nor reasonable. 

This is too much, interruped Zcolirle; 
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leave me : I expected consolation, ana you 

aggravate my pains ;-leave me. 

Palmis rose with vexation in her coun­

tenance, and left the room without auswering 

a wor<l. 

And so, cried the princess, melting into 

tear:-i, Philamir has betrayed me, and Palmis 

loves me no 1onger. I have lost them both 

at once-But I have a mother still. 

Zcolide dried her tears, and went to the 

queen's t'lpartment.-Altemira was the best 

1ft and the teuderest of mothers ; Ze·olide told 

~c~ her all her sorrows, and the queen partook her 

griefa, and even her resentment. How guilty 

did Philarnir, especially, appear! He had for­

gotten Zeolide for a moment. But such, said 

kt sl1e, are men. Alas ! did you know, my 
<laughter, what confessions I have torn from 

lt; your fat her';, bosom-But Philamir is to me 

a thousand times still more inexcusahle; yes, 

;o; my child, the greatest wrong that can be done 

me is to affiict thee; thy pangs are the only 

ones I cannot support with fortitude, they 

•'/,ti rend my heart. 



0 my mother! cried Ze0lide, in you I find, 
all the tenderness I exprricnc,:d tic:fore we en­
tered this pc.lace ; you are lh or. I · one whose 
language i.:, stil I the samP.. 

Yes, my dear ZLolicle, there are l.l ) illusions 
mingle with the aflect:ons of nature; ·1 good 
mother cannot speak more than ~he feels, or 
paint tenderness more passionate than Ler 
heart proves, 

Zeolide, penetrated \Vith gratitude, clas:-,ed 
her mother's neck, while the t(!ars of filial af­
fection gladdened her materPal bosom, and 
softened each of their sorrows. 

The two princ~sc;es passed several da:;s in 
the company of each other; at last they con­
sented to receive> the sage and virtuous Ge­
lanor. The philosopher incited a spirit of 
indulgence; the quPcn a<lmitte<l Phanor; 
Zeolidc went hersrlf in SP.arch of Palmis, 
and the two friends tenderly embraced each 
other. Exp1anat ions, htHVe\·er, in the Palace 

••of Truth, could nol dissipJte all the cl?uds 
that had risen. Gd:.rnor conducted Philamir 
to the fe et of Z colidr. T he princess wished 
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to assure Philamir she had forgotten the past ; 

·, but was forced to tell him that her love was 

oie somewhat lessened, ar1<l that she secretly pre-

served a little resentment an<l suspicion. The 

c, prince was grieved, and was obliged to own 

~ too he was somewhat vexed ; and, ha<l it not 

been for the remonstrances and advice of Ge-

ter lanor, the two lovers would have fallen out 

again ; but they presen-ed appearances, though 

1 nothing could re-establish their former good 

·. understanding. 

"~ The genius, having interrogated Aristeus 

in 

;e 

circumstantially, learnt that, if he harl not 

been scrupu1uus1y virtuous, he had inestima­

ble qualities ; at least, that he had possessed 

probity and real patriotic scntiments.-In 

Chriscl he discovered a flatteriog and ambi­

tious courtier, but a faithful subject; and as 

for Zoram, he was rather ridiculous than vi 
. 

CIOUS, 

Follow my ad,·icc, said Gelanor to the ge-

nius; treat these courtiers with indulgence, 

but grant them no more a blind confidence; 

let them henceforth fin<l, the only means to 

N :3 
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obtain your favour is by rectitude anct virtue, 

and they will become new men. "\-Vhen mo­

narchs ha\'e arrived at an age uf maturity, and 

toward the end of their reign, they are then 

th..: real _formers of counicrs, and either per­

vert or make them virtuous. 

Phanor followed his ndrice, and recalled 

his three courtiers, \Vho had been shut up in 

a corner of the prdace: but society was no 

longer agreeable ; no person durst open his 

lips, lest he should say something imperti­

nent; and, when forced to Lreak this obsri .. 

nate silence, trembled as he spolu~, and sel­

dom uttered a word but was either ill-timed 

or offensive. All execrQted the palace ; and 

the only pleasure they cou !d find in it was 

to con,·erse with the travellers, with which it 

swarmed. 
One evening, Philamir, more discontented 

\.lith Zeoli<le anrt sorrowful tba:1 ortiinarv, went 

to seek Gelanor, and relate bis new :::iuse of 

·grief. He had never been in the apartment 

of this venerable olcl man, but was ooncluctccl 

thither by an attendant. As soon as he came 

.. 
'J 
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"'to the door, he opened it, entered, and saw a 

beautiful young lady, in lonb mourning robes) 

sittiug by the philosopher's side, holding a 

book, and Jcading aloud. Gelanor appeared 

embarrassed at the sight of the prince: P\1i­

I:ar:nir, surprised, advanced toward the charm-

~ ing lady, and aske<l her \\ hcther she were 

in 

t I 

j.u:;t arrived. 

I haYe been here these sL{ weeks, she rc­

t>Iicd. 
Six weeks ! And nuboc1y yet mentioned 

1our name; you have, no doubt, lived con­

caaled ; it is uot else possible you should have 

remained unknmvu. 

1\-Iy situation has obliged me to flee society, 

and I am fond of solitu<le; I see no person 

Iiere but Gclanor, to whom I lis-ten, by whom 

I am instructed, and I seek no other pleasures. 

The prince wishes to speak to me, .Mirza; 

interrupted the philosopher, somewhat bluntly. 

I am in no grc:it haste, replied Philamir. 

But I should ,vish to hear you immediately, 

said Gdanor. Lrrwc us, Mirza. 

The b -•~utCOLlS :\1ir.la laid her book upon 
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the table, and, after a very low curtsey, re• 

tired. 
What a charming lady ! cried Philamir: 

how modest, how graceful, wherefore is she in 
mourning? 

She is a widow. 

How long has she been so ? 
About a month; her husband was very ill 

when he arri\'ed, and died iu a fortnight. 

I will engage that her understanding equals 

her beauty-Why are you silent?­

And wherefore these questions ? 

Mere curiosity. 

Take care, my lord, of curiosity : it is too 

natural to youth; and remember whither it 

may lead. 

Mine is very innocent-But tell me, Gela-

nor, has Mirza much understanding? 

Yes, much. 

Then she possesses every perfection. 

But did you come, my lord, to speak of 
·· ~1irza? 

What I have to say is not very interesting­

a repetition of old griefs. I am dis con tented ; 
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Zeolide is no longer the same ; her temper is 

quite altered-Vexed; irritated at nothing­

Her reproaches are eternal-I am tired of 

all this-Mirza has an air of such mildness, 

such tenderness-Is she cheerful? 

vVhy, my lord, do you ask ?-Let us speak 

of the princess; for never since I have inha­

bited the Palace of Truth, have I read a heart 

more noble, more pure, more affectionate than 

herrs. 

~ Pray, did she love her husband ? 
Her httsband !-Of whom are you speak­

it1g? 
Of .Mirza. 
Really, my lord, you are not worthy to pos­

s.ess the heart of the most clrnrming princess 

on earth-\Vhat a difference there is between 

your sentiments and those of Zcolide ! Among 

all the men here assembled, and many of them 

are amiable, Zeolidc sees only you; all eyes 

are fixed on her, and I knorv two or three 

princes who love her to distraction ; Zeolide 

only is ignorant of thei;- love>, or at least never 

remembers it. 
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And I, replied Philamir, love none but 

Zeolide; and as I shou]d certainly ·excite her 

jealousy, were I to see .Mirza again, I promise 

never to return to this apartment. 

Gelanor highly praised this resolution, 

which Philamir strictly kept. 

The prince left the philosopher, and visited 

Palmis, for whom he had concei\'ed a great 

friendship. Palmis had not the clelicacy of 

Zeolide, consequently could not always in her 

heart approve her manner of thinking. Being 

obliged to speak as she thought, ,, hen Phila­

mir complained of Zeolide, Palmis, though 

with regret, coulrl not avoid owning the prin­

cess was sometimes unreasonable. 

Philamir and Palmis were conversing toge­

ther, when Zeoli<le unexpectedly entered. 

The prince and Palmis blushed-'-''hat ! I 

embarrass you ? said Zeolide. 

Yes, madam, replied Palmis. 

Of whom were you speaking ?-Nay, an­

swer. 

Of you; the prince complained of your 

temper. 
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WeU, and what did you say ? 

That he was right, and that it was not to 

be borne. 
So, then, you endeavour to increase his ill 

cpinion of me ?-Y./ ere I really capricious 

and unreasona.blc, ought my friend to say so? 

especially to-
You forget, madam, we are in the Palace 

of Truth ; could I speak as I wish, my first 

care should be to persuade the prince he is 

.tlways wrong, when he thinks disadvantage­

ously of you. 

Zeolide had nothing to reply, but was vex­

ed and silent. Philamir and Palmis durst 

not venture a word. At last, the princess, 

heaving a deep sigh, said, You really are both 

of you very agreeable company !---What are 

you thinking of, Philamir ? 

Of :Mirza. 

~1irza ! \-1,ho is Mirza? 

A young and charming widow, whom I 

met to-clay by chance in Gelanor's apart­

ment. 
And with whom you are, no doubt, in loYe. 



I love none but Zeolidc. 

But you mean to see this charming :Mirza 

again ? 
No; I will sacrifice to you the pleasure I 

should take in her conversation. 

Then you think me jealous. 

l do. 
Alas ! \Vhy can I not say I have too much 

pride to feel any such emotion? l\1ust you, 

in spite of myself, kno\V all my foibles? 

The princess could not restrain her t~ars.--­

Nothing but weeping and reproaches l cried 

Philamir. 
Scarcely had he pronounced these words, 

ere he felt the effect they must necessarily 

produce in the heart of Zeolide, and he fell at 

her feet. Zeolide rejected him with anger:-­

Your want of feeling, said she, is shocking.---

. No, you lo\'e me not; or, at least, you are in­

<::apable of love like minc---Dare to affirm t.he 

contrarv . ., 

VVould I could ! 
You confess you c.!o not love me, then ? 

0 ! Zeolide do not overwheli,1 me thus; 

1, I 

l 
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my soul is not so pure, so delicate as your's, 
Lut all I can feel, I feel for you. 

I understand-You only esteem me. 
If I do not pronounce the word love, it is 

because you yourself have prohiuited the ex­

prcss10n. 

Yes, before we came to this palace. 

The instant she had said this, Zeolide 

blushed, and turned away her head to hide 

her con fusion. Phil am ir smiled, and seized 

the hand of the princess, which he tenderly 

cbsp~d between his own. Zcolide drew back 

her hand. Pray, tell me, said she, how it is 

possible, having only seen tliis very beautiful 
lady once. you should so passionately desire 

to see her again ? 
I <lid Hot desire it passionately. 
Did you not say you would sacrifice this 

plca~ure to me? 

I did : had l had the power of choosing my 
01Yn word:, I shoul<l have made use of some 

other. 

But, in fact, your abstinence is a sacrifice. · 

It is ; she is amiable, witty, and her com­

N 
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pany would have given me pleasure; I regret 
it, and cannot avoid seeing your jealousy. 

My jealousy! criecl Zeolide with extreme 

vexation. What expressioos ! What lan­

guage !-yet, alas ! it is too true; I have been 

ridiculously jealous, I condemn myself for it; 

and were we not in this fatal palace, it would 

never have been known. 
Some days after this conversation as Phila­

mir was walking, according.to his custom, in 
tbe alley of palm-trees, he perceived, at a 

distance, the beautiful .Mirza, greatly agitated . 

She approached the prince, and, with a rli:- ­
turbed and timid air, exclaime<l, Pardon mr, 

my lord-I am in great distress-I have been 
seeking a pocket-book, which I ha.·e lo::.t 
above this hour; have you found it? 

No, replied the prince; and I am sorry I 

have not, since I see how exceedingly you are 

afflicted. 

It contains my secret. 

Your secret, 

I have hacl the indiscretion to write down 

my feelings in that _book-But I must say nC" 

l .e 
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more-Adieu, my lord ! and if by chance yoa 

should find my pocket-book, deign to promise 

you will restore it me, and especially that you 

will not open it. 

I will not.-But if 1 sl1ould be so fortunate 

as to find it, how shall I see you to return it ? 

I will be here at this ti,ne to-morrow. 

So saying, l\1irza departed, and as she went, 

twice turned her head to look at the prince, 

who followed her with his eyes, and sighed 

when she was out of sight. 

Philamir, in vain, endeavoured to find the 

pod.et-book; he searched the gardens round 

and round, but unsuccessfully. As, about 

noon, he was returning- toward the pnlilce, he 

met the three courtiers, A ristcus, Christ.I, and 

Z0ram, all in CO!l\'ersatiou. Surp1ised to see 

them so intimate, he appruac:hcd~ and com­

plimentc<l them on the oc:c:a~ion. Ah ! my 
lord, cried Chri!-cl, our mutual foars have 

united us. 

How so? 

Had we betrayed the statc>, ·we could not be 
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in greater peril j nothiug can save us, we a,-. 
lost beyond redemption. 

What do vou mean ? ., 

Phanor,thisevening,has inritcd us to he pre­
sent, while he reads a play, written by himself. 

But the piece may be good. 

Unfortunately for us, it is execrable. \Ve 
heard it six months ago, and persuaded Pha­
nor it was a chef-d'reuvre. 

I conceive your perplexity ; the genius 
has, perhaps, invited you to this ne'I-\' reading, 
only to put your sincerity to the proof. 

O, no ! he is perfectly secure, and that is 
the worst part of the affair; he believes we 
have flattered him on every possible subject, 
this alone excepted. 

But why would he read a work you have 
already beard ? 

Because he has made many alterations : 
there are likev. isc two celebrated authors just 
arri\.'ed, whom he ihtc:nds to astonish and eun­

. found, by reading them his production. 

He will be too busy wi th them to obsc1Te 
you. 
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Yes, but it is necessary to cry and laugh at 

this infernal piece; which are impossible, in 

this place, for it would be immediately seen 

whether the tears were or were not real. 

Is there, ,n fact, a charm sufficiently strong 

· to prevent an author from being a dupe? 

May not an author be deceived,' think you? 

Let us onl} be confident, my friend!!, and I 

hope the genius will not be able to read our 

countenances. 

Besides, added Philamir, his attention will 
be wholly directed toward these newly-arrh·ed 

authors, who will speak without apprehension, 

not knowing the effects of the place they are in . 

True, my lord, and in order to keep them in 

ignorance on this subject till the reading is 

over they have been taken to an apartment 

distant from those of other guests. 

Did they come both together ? 

No; and as it is already known they hate 

each other, they are separately lodged. 

The genius appeared, and the conversation 

changed. I warrant, said Phanor, you were 

speaking of my play. 
N 3 
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Yes, my lord, ,rn5wercd Zoram, trembling. 

I am certain you were not speaking against 

it; for never shall I forget how you were 

affected when you heard it first. To-day 

you will be stiJl more delighted, for I have 

made such additions ! So sublime ! our au­

thors will be somewhat surprised; and, as 

they do not know the virtues of this palace, I 

am certain they will testify as much jealousy 

as admiration. What think you? 

Nobody, my lord, can be jtalous of your 

wit. 

What ! because of my rank ? I assure you 
that is no impediment. About a year ago, I 
read this very piece to a man of real wit, but 

who is himself a writer : well, Sir, he could 

not hide bis jealousy ; his praise \;as so 

cold, so awkward, his perplexity so great, and 

his sufferings so cruel, he really excited my 

compasswn. The vanity of an author is ab­

solutdy unaccountable. As for me, I am 

just, and do not deceive myself. Often, in 

the course of my existence, have I heen de­

ceived, but never on tbis sul~~ct ; never ,ras 
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flattered there.-An<l why ? because the thing 

is impossible. 

Phanor's eonfidcnce anrl discourse made the 

courtiers' hearts s',rink within them. After 

dinner, the genius sent to inform Learchus 

an<l Tarsis lie was rea<ly to recci\·e them ; and 

the former arriving first, Phanor interrogated 

him concern in; Tarsis. 

I hate him, replied Learchuc;;. though tl1e 

principle of my hatred obliges me to dis­

semble; I ,vish to seem equitable; secretly I 

calurr..niate, publickly I praise him, but in an 

artful manner; I have no iutcntion to do him 

justice, but to persuade the world I du. 

You hear 1 said the genius, whispering 

Chrisel, with a smile of penetration ; such is 

the envy of which I have just now spoke, and 

hence you may imagine whether I do not 

know the human heart. 

Tarsis entered, and, after a moment's con­

versation_. Phanor unfolded his manuscript : 

the tvrn authors placed themselves opposite 

Philamir, and the courtiers by his side, a.nd 

the genius thus began: 
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I must inform you, gentlemen, this play is 
a masterpiece. 

Yes, answered Learchus, that i.:; custom­
·uy ; a reading is seldom begnn till something 
like this has first been said; but you need not 
fear, my lord, we shall none of us speak a 
word of what we think, we will load you with . 
praises. 

Tarsis was confounded to hear him ; he 
could not conceive it possible to carry truth 
and indiscretion so far. The genius smiled­
Yes, said he, I can depend upou your since­
rity, and am well assured you will be obliged 
to praise what you shall hear. Know then, 
gentlemen, you will melt into tears during the 
first and second act, h1ugh at every speech in 
the third an<l fourth, and be astonished to find 
the fifth so sublime. Tlie style is elegant and 
pure, the chan:1ctcrs natural and well sustained, 
the plot artfully managed, and the denouenient 
admirable. 

Very frank, upon my word ! cried Tarsis. 
Authors usually say as much, but it is iu a far­
fetched and ambiguous manner. For my 
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part, my lord, I like your proud plain way bet­

ter; it is at least more comic, and may give 

us a loYe for modesty. 

I own, replied Phanor, when I am at home, 

I cannot help speaking thus undisguisedly; 

my language may astonish, but you will soon 

see, however, there is nothing really extrava­

gant in all I have said. 

Tbe genius then began to read, and, as it 
was necessary to weep during the first two acts, 

the courtiers took out their handkerchiefs, and 

hid their faces. The genius stopped a lmost 

at every line : observe, said he, how profound 

is that reflection ! how original that thought ! 
how philosophic this! and spoke so conti­

nually, during these interruptions, and be­

tween the acts, and praised himself so much, 

that his auditors had absolutely no room to 

say any thing. The two authors seem very 

attentive, and finding the device of the hand- ­

kerrhiefs a very happy one, they made use of 

the same expedient, and hid their faces. Pha­

nor triumphed, when he beheld all their hancl­

kcrchicfs in motiun at the end of the second 
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act. Come, .come, said he, dry your tears, 
and prepare to 1augh. 

Phanor set the example, when he thought 
it was necessary to laugh. How humorous 
this is ! how full of wit is that ! cried he every 
instant; there are a few free strokes, a11u 
some duuble-entendres, but these are the taste 
of the age, and we cannot make folks laugh 
without them; to unite decency and wit is 
too hard a task; and, for my part, I only wish 
to pler1se, therefore do not perplex myself 
about morality or good manners, but sacrifice 
them without scruple every time a stroke of 
wit or seductive description invites. 

There is nothing wonderfu I in that, replied 
Learcbus, we do the same; it is necessary, 
however, for form's sake, though a work may 
be licenti.)US to excess, to scatter a certain 
quantity of sentiments through it, and moral 
phrases ; after the most free and indecent 
traits, you are charmed to see an eulogium on 
virtue ; such a thing is not expected in such 
a place, but the surprise is for this reason the 
more agreeable. 

:,1e , ,, 
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No doubt, arniwered Phanor, and you will 

find I understand this finesse; for my play 

ends with four verses, which tell the spectators 

it has a moral purport; though I can assure 

you, without seeking to raise myselt in your 

esteem, I had no other purpose but that of 
<lisplaying my superior abilities. But let us 

go on to the fourth act. 

l"ray, my lord, must we laugh still? said 
Tarsis. 

0 ! I un<lerstancl you, returned Phanor: si­
lence, if you please, and listen. 

During the last three scenes of this act, 

Learchus and Tarsis several times endeavour­

ed to burst into a laugh, and the genius, re­

clining tO\vard Zoram, said softly, Do you not 

observe ? Envy will not let them laugh, only 

from the teeth outward ; how the hag gnaws 

their hearts ! This is much more flattering to 

cne, than all the praises they could possibly 

give, for my vanity is equally clear- sighted and 

delicate. 

As soon as he had endeJ, the genius rose, 

rubbed his hands., and smiling, said, These 



gentlemen will not explain themselves, and we 

, shall see the exact state of their thoughts. 

I am in the utmost perplexity, my lord. 

And so am I, I assure you. 

0 ! I do not doubt that, cried Phanor, 

with malignity. 

It is difficult to praise yoll, my lord. 

That is to say, you cannot find expressions; 

this is the greatLst praise you can give. 

I have never bear<l any thing so extravagant, 

so wild-
As my th;rd and fourth act ; very true, they 

•. are out of the common road,; thus you see I 

dicl not t:xaggerate, when I tolJ you you would 

find humour absolutely run wild. It must be 

owned, Chrisel, added the genius, it is charm­

ing to hear all this said in the Palace of Truth. 

But what is your opinion, Tarsis ? You are 

silent. 
.l\'.fy lord, answered Tarsis. however envi-

ous-
There ! exclaimed the genius, transported 

with joy ; there, Zoram, c.id not I predict?­

You hear he is devour~d with cnry.-Bllt 
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why should I longer abuse the necessity these, 

poor people are under of speaking what they, 

think? I ought to be satisfied, and not seek to 

humble men too much. 

Phanor dismissed his authors, and, when 

they were gone, con versed some time longer 

with the courtiers. He asked no questions, 

for he had no doubts; he spoke only of his 

own fame, and the vast success his piece must 

have. Thus were the courtiers freed for a little 

fear. 
As soon .is they were alone,-Was I wrong, 

said Aristeus ! to conceive hopes of escaping 

the danger? Every illusion vanishes here, ex­

cept vanity, and that is more mighty than a 

host of magicians. Love itself is not so blind. 

as an author corrupted by flattery and self-con­

ceit. 
The next day, Phi]amir went to the alley of 

palm-trees, where he did not at first find Mir­

za, but walked about, expecting her arrival • 

.After he harl walked some time, he ~aw a sheet 

of written paper on the grass, in a woman's 

hand; he read, and was amazed to find charm-

o 
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ing verses, in which l\1irza expressed for Phi. 
Jamir the most violent passion.-0 ! unhappy 
and amiable Mirza ! cried the prince, this, no 
doubt, is one of the pages of that pocket-book 
which you sought for with such anxiety. The 
wind, during the nig!1t, has blO\vn it hither.­
Alas ! Is this then the secret l+firza would hide 
from me ?-Ah, how dangerous is the disco­
very! 

Mirza at this moment appeared-Philamir 
flew to meet her. 0 l my lord, said Mirza, I 
have just found my pocket-book, but there is a 
leaf gone.-Heavens ! what do I see? that very 
leaf in your hands !-And you have read it?­
Unfortunate !\-lir.rn ! Thy evils, then, are at 
the height. 

So saying, 1\lirza fell on the lawn, and 
seemed ready to faint; the prince, quite beside 
himself, kneeled to assist her. 0 ~firza, cried 
he, with a broken voice, into what dreadful 
distress have you plunged me !-Can it be?­
_loved by you ! 

Cruel priilce, replit'd L\1irza, since you have 
read that writing, the silence I had imposed 

kt 
'" 

. Y~.r 
l L,~ 

To 
C~lJI 



0 

k 

ir 

l 

I'\" 

147 

upon my lips is useless; it cannot now conceal 
my weakness.-Yes, I adore you. Alas ! you 
alone have taught me to know the most violent, 
the most imperious of all the passions ; never 
shall .I banish it my bosom. No, I feel it will 
follow, or rather precipitate me to the grave. 
Your's I cannot be, your faith is engaged, and 
I have only to di.e. 

To die ! Heavens ! cried Philamir ; and 
shall I be the cause of your death ?-Rather 
let-0 Mirza ! conceive the horror of my 
situation-I am under a sacred engagement-

I know it but too well, interrupted Mirza; 
and were you willing to break it, I never would 
consent. Zcolide is worth-y to participate 
your happiness. Love shall never make me 
unjust. Often ha.s Gelanor spoken to me of 
the princess, and interested me in her behalf; 
not daring to speak in your praise, I listened 
with pleasure to the eulogiums of a lady so 
dear to your heart. No, Zeoli<le, I cannot hate 
thee, for thou loYest Philamir. 

What sentiments !-\Vhat ! not hate your 
rival? 

0 2 
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zled and inflamed the imagination ; but she 

was too much above him ; she astonished too 

much to delight. 

The fear of betraying the secret of l\Iirza 

made Philamir avoid Zeolide as much as pos­

sible; and, perceiving how mortally he dreaded 

to be alone with her, reason and pride equally 

bade the princess not to seek a fleeing lover. 

After so much vexation, so many inquietudes, 

torments, and struggles, Zeolidc began to suf­

fer less; she had seen too manv illusions 

vanish not to find Jove almost extinct in her 

bosom. 

The three weeks at length were passed, and 

the day came when Philamir was to quit the 

Palace of Truth. Before the princess was 

awake, Philamir went to the alley of palm-trees. 

He had a strong desire once more to see Mir­

za, and had written to conjure her once 

more to come; yet durst not hope the severe 

l\1irza would consent to receive his last fare-

··well. How great was his joy when he saw 

her suddenly appear ! 1\Iirza testified the ut .. 

most surprise at perceiving the prince. Sh'= 
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would have fled, but was withheld by Philamir. 

Ah ! my lord t said she, I thought yol. 1iau al­

ready quitted the palace, and I returned to visit 

a pbce so dear to my heart. 

Have you not received my note, then ? 

Your note, my lon1 !- 0 ! no. 

Philarnir was grieved to think he owed t11e 

happiness of seeing her again to chance alone. 

Every thing that gratitude or tenderness could 

inspire the prince uttered. ~firza wept, a!lcl 

<liscoverecl sentiments so heroic, an<l at the 

same time so passionate, that the prince frll 

enraptured on his knees, and could only ,,x­

press his admiration by his tears. The prince 

just at this moment hearing the leaves rustle, 

turned his head : but what was his surprise, 

or rather terror, when he beheld Zeolide ! 

The princess, motionless witt1 amazement, 

stood silent: the confused Philarnir durst not 

speak. At length, Mirza, addn~ssing herself 

to the princess, related her whole story. You 

sec, madam, added she, I have nothing to re­

proach myself with. I do not fear that even 

my rival should read my most secret 1~~1oughts; 
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and I not only do not hate you, but lrn,'e a 

lively sensation of what your feelings must at 

this moment be. I suffer as much from your 

woes as from my own ; Philamir regrets me; 

this cannot be denied: but it is you he loves, 

and, were he to attempt to break his engage-. 

ment to you, I would oppose bis intentions. 

I am about to quit, and nc,·er see him more. 

The effort will cost me my life, but duty is far 

more sacred than love. 

And is it possible, said Zeolidc, that a pas­

sion, which reason cannot approve, may be­

come thus violent in a heart like your's ?­

Adieu, Philamir ! cr;lltinuecl the princess: I re­

store you your freedom, and at length regain 

my own; bnt, in renouncing you, I renounce 

the married srnte.-L\clicu ! may you be happy ! 
Stop, Zeoli<lc ! cried Philamir, distracted. 

Go, my lord, sai<l ~Iirz:1, with a languish­

ing voice; go, recover your niistrcs-;, and aban­

don the wretched l\Iirza ! She no longer loves, 

I adore-O ! that by sacrifidng my heart I 
could restore you her's, since you cannot live 
without her. 
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