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TO THE READER,

THE following Story was written fe-
veral years ago, without any defign of
making it public; but when the Au-
thorefs was perfuaded by fome partial
friends to prepare it for the prefs, fhe
made a few alterations, and introduced
the Hiftory of ZopiskI, as a model for
young people to copy. If the virtues
exemplified in his condut tend to
awaken emulation in the minds of her
youthful Readers, fhe will be pleafed
at having publithed it ; and in this hope
the Work is now fubmitted to the pe-
rufal of thofe to whom the ftudy of
charaéters is interefling.
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ADELINE d: COURCY.

L e e R
From Madame St. SEVERIN,

To the Countels pE MurVILLE, at the Chateau
de Murville, near Pont de Panis.

O offer you an apology, my dear

Madam, for this letter, would be
an infult to your humanity: charity
and benevolence are among the train
of virtues that belong to you, and I
know you are ever zealous to befriend
the caufe of fuffering virtue. I mean
not, my amiable friend, to act the
part of a panegyrift; ’tis neither your
charaéter to receive, nor .Mine to give,
praifes that bear not the ftamp of truth._

XF s T
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In the prefent inftance, your good
offices will be limited, and your ge-
nerofity {pared, for the obje&t on whofe
account I trouble you with this letter
(which muft be a long and circum-
ftantial one) does not feem to require
any thing but confolatory advice. To
make you acquainted with the little I
know of her hiftory, it is neceflary for
me to tell you how I firft faw the un-
fortunate woman~—The ftory will ap-
pear romantic, but I affure you it will
be ftrittly true.

"Tis near three weeks ago fince we
were furprized one evening by a very
fudden and violent ftorm, which drove
the hay-makers from their work, and
called my attention to the field; where
I perceived a woman fitting at the foot
of a tree, apparently loft in thought,
and heedlels of the ftorm. The rain
fell in torrents, accompanied with fre-

quent flathes of lightning and loud
thunder.
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thunder. 1 imagined the unhappy
wretch muft have been intoxicated after
her day’s work, and that nothing but
fuch a ftate of infenfibility could pre-
vent her from following her compamons
from the field. '

I rang for oné of miy fervants, to in-
Guire about her; who, to my great fur=
prize, informed me the did not belong
to the hay-makers, and had only come
into the field juff before the form be-
gan; that the was a well-drefled woman,
and feemed rather out of her mind.
While he was {peaking, the tempeft
abated: I flung up the fath, and called
to her. She neithér looked' at me
nor replied but I could hear her fing=
ing in a low and plaintive voice, I
fent the fervant' to offer her money,
and tor afk who' fhe waw: before he
came to- her the fky began to eclear,
and I faw her nife with ¢ 1H1culty from
the ground, like a perfed-who was feeble,

i and
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and attempt to make hay with one of
the pitch-forks that was left; at which
finding herfelf very aukward, fhe threw
it down, -as if difpleafed with her want
of adroitnefs, and fat again on the wet

arafs, covering her face with her hands.
My {ervant {fpoke to her {everal times
without obtaining any anfwer ; he afked
her to dry her clothes by the kitchen-
fire, and to accept of money or refreth-
ment ; fhe thook her head, and waved
her hand for him to leave her. At
length he conquered her obftinacy by
a ftratagem ; for perceiving that fhe held
a little box in herdap, which the feemed
afraid he fhould take, he fuddenly
{natched it from her, and made towards
the houfe, while fhe ftarted from the
oround, and followed him to the terrace
as quick as her ftrength would permit.
I ftood at the window to receive the
box, and in a mement after fhe ap-
proached me,—I felt my heart imprefied
' with
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with the deepeft fenfe of melanchely
when I beheld her near the window.

The object before me appeared not
more than twenty yearsof age, and in fpite
of ficknefs, poverty, and forrow, looked
exquifitely beautiful: an eager fort of
wildnefs in her eyes indicated a mind
where reafon had too feverely felt the
pangs of grief. Her form was delicate,
but full of dignity ; and when fhe fpoke,
the plaintive and tuneful found of her
voice was fuch, that I found my eyes
61 with tears. In {peaking every
feature improved ; animation glowed
upon her face, and all her actions dif-
covered graces beyond my power of
defcription.

«« When,” faid fhe, ¢“ may I be at
ret? 1 braved the warring elements !
—1 prayed for death!—I had no fear
but owe, and that was for the pre-
cious cafket which contained my only
wealth!—Oh, Madam! (and here fhe

Bitg burft
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burft into tears) let me, while this in-
terval of reafon lafts, appeal to your
juftice, your mercy, your compafiion.—
I afk no alms, I want no relief; but I
conjure you to reftore that which is
truly mine,”

Her intercfting manner, and pathetic
voice, ftruck me to the heart. I
told her I would reftore the box
on ¢ne condition alone, which was,
.that fhe would confent to come in-
to the houfe, and be guided by my
dire&ions —She promifed to obey my

vill —the fervant brought her to me—
we dried her clothes, and fet fome pro-
vifion before her—but her whole atten-
tion was fixed on the box which I had
reftored. She took a key out of her
pocket, and opened it—1I faw it was full
of papers, out of one (which feemed to
be a letter) fhe took a miniature picture,
which reprefented a very handfome
young man. She looked at it fome

. time,
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time, then burft into tears; feemed again
affaid it thould be taken from her, and
locked the box very haftily. She then
attempted to eat, but could not=rofe fe-
veral times from the table, walked wild-
Iy round the room, pointed to her head,
then to her heart, as if that was the feat
of her diforder —at length, feeming 2
little more compofed, I entreated her to
tell me where fthe came from ; and on
her mentioning the name of Dubois,
I recolleted that a2 woman of that name
kept a lodging-houfe in the village. I
felt her pulfe, and found fhe had fo
ftrong a fever, that I fent for the apo=
thecary, and ordered the fervant to gain
all the information he could from Ma-
‘dame Dubois concerning this unhappy
creature. He brought me back word
that fhe arrived in the diligence about
three weeks before, and took an apart-
ment in ber houfe, feemed very melan-
choly, but perfectly reafonable, and paid

B 4 for
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for every thing the had the firft fort-
night; at the end of which fhe was
taken with a violent fever, from which
the recovered very flowly—that at the
end of the laft week the told Madame
Dubois her illnefs had coft her more
money than fhe expeéted, and therefore
fhe fhould not be enabled to keep her
lodging, unlefs the could get any needle-
work, or other means of maintaining
herfelf, which, as Dubois could not im-
medately do, the grew very melancholy,
and feemed at times to talk in a wild
and incoherent manner; but that her
name and ftory were unknown.

The apothecary judged it neceffary
to have her blooded, and put to bed ;—
the at that time {eemed in a fort of
ftupor, of courfe made no oppoﬁtion
to our defigns.

Her drefs, when fhe came into my-
houfe, was a brown camlet gown,
with a white cloth apron, a muflin cap

clofe
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clofe to her face, and a ftraw hat, tied
under her chin with a faded pink rib-
band. When we took off her cap, a
profufion of beautiful brown hair fell
over her fhoulders, and under the dif~
guife of a ftuff gown the extreme fine-
nefs of her linen confirmed the idea
which I had before formed from her be-
haviour, that the was a perfon who had
been in a fuperior line of life.

As fhe continued in a ftate of infen-
fibility, I thought it proper to lock up
her box, and every thing which was con-
tained in her pockets: I alfo fent for
the few things fhe had left at Dubois’s
houfe, which confifted of a crucifix,
fome linen marked 4. R. a rofary, a
prayer-book, and a very {canty quantity
of wearing apparel.

Her fever continued fo violent, at-
tended at times with delirium, that
the phyfician (whom 1 fent for on
the fecond day) thought it bighly

requifite



[ 10 ]

requifite to put on blifters. She fre-
quently talked in a wild ftrain, but
did not fay any thing from which her
hiftory could even be gueffed at. On
the tenth day her fever began to abate,
fhe grew compofed and rational, en-
quired where fthe was, exprefled her
gratitude to me in the moft eloquent
terms, and was in a fhort time able to
go from one chamber to another, Her
firlt care was to afk for the box; and to
apologize thus to me for her folicitude :
“ The papers inclofed herein were
written by a perfon who is dead to me.
I thall keep them even to my Iaft hour,
that in moments when my foul is in-
clined to be morofe, and to form a bad
opinion of mankind, I may fee that the
true fpirit of honor s not utterly extinét.”
In a fhort time my unknown vificor
‘was able to come down ftairs, ‘and af-
fumed an appearance of ferenity, which
I have fince reafon to believe her heart
was
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was a ftranger to. I found her pof-
fefled of an excellent capacity, of the
moft winning manners, and amiable
difpofition. I never ventured to afk
any queftions refpe@ing her ftory, for
fear of diftreffing her; and as I found
her grateful for my attentions, I hoped
in time the would willingly confide her
diftreffes to me.—1 was delighted with
my new companion, and pleafed to fee
a faint appearance of health dawn upon
her cheek ; when one day Madame Du-
bois brought a letter direfted to Made-
moifelle de Ruvigny, at Madame d’Cr-
val’s, which, fhe apprehended, was
meant for her lodger. On reading it I
obferved fhe changed countenance, and
for two days after feemed gloomy and
thoughtful.

The evening of the fecond day I was
fent for to my coufin Madame Brifac
(who was taken fuddenly ill, and with
whem I was obliged to ftay at

Paris
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Paris till the end of the week.) When
I left her I obferved her eyes were full
of tears; fhe grafped my hand, but did
not {peak; and, on my return, I found
that the morning after my departure
the walked out early, and was never
feen afterwards. You may eafily ima-
gine my anxiety and apprehenfions were
great, till I received the inclofed letter,
which acquaints me fhe is in a convent
at Dijon. 1 therefore beg, my dear
friend (if not inconvenient to you to
go fo far) that you will have the good-
nefs to fee her, if poffible, and to thew
her thofe little attentions which are fo
particularly {foothing to the unfortunate.
—Perhaps her ftory may be known to
the lady abbefs.

I have trefpaffed greatly on your
time; but I am fure, when you have
feen the perfon of whom I write, you
will be too much interefted about her,
to think any thing tedious that concerns

an
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an objet calculated to infpire compal-
fion and tendernefs.

Adieu, my dear Countefs.
I have the honor to be,
Your’s-obediently, and affe&ionafe‘ly,

MaRrie St. SEVERIN.
“Belleviie, near X : :

Otleans, July sth.

1% v 2R 1l

To Madame St. SEVERIN,

From the Convent de St. Croix, at Dijon.

DE[AL NS I\ILV'\_LD.A.\'I\I,

I suourp be the moft ungrateful
wretch exifting, if I did not feel very
fenfibly the obligations I owe to you.—

I therefore take the firft opportunity
| : of
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of exculpating myfelf from the fault I
muft feem to have committed, in leav-
ing your hofpitable houfe in fuch an
abrupt and apparently unaccountable
manner.

At this moment I cannot refolve
to make you fuily acquainted with my
flory; but, left T fhould feem un- -
grateful, or unworthy of all your kind-
neffes, 1 beg leave to affure you that my
misfortunes are derived from the crimes
of others, and the weaknefs of my own
heart, which is too vulnerable not to feel
{everely rhat ignominy which I inno-
cently have incurred.—When my mind
is more compofed, I will venture to
trouble my revered benefa&trefs with a
long and true recital of my wrongs. A
fubduced fpirit like mine would be'con-
tent to {uffer filently thofe ills that cannot
be remedied, did not an honeft wifh to
prevent my charater from being hurt
10 your opinion; induce me to fpeak of

| diftrefles
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~diftreffes which I meant to bury with
me in the grave. I have chofen this
facred houfe for my afylum. The
lady abbefs (who is a moft refpectable
woman) has received me kindly ; and I
mean to dedicate the remaining part of,
I hope, a very fhort life, to patience and
prayer. Be affured, while I exift and
retzin my fenfes, I fhall never forget
the marks of friendthip and benevolence
which T received from you. Madame
St. Severin will be remembered in my
lateft prayers; and I truft the Almighty
will make amends, by every blefling
this world can give, for my inability to
repay the obligations that T owe her.
My ftrength decreafes every day —indeed
how fhould it be otherwife ! My malady
is far beyond the reach of human aid.
The difeafe is in my mind, and the
grave, to which 1 look forward with
joyful hope, will foon afford me that
peace which the world cannot give. I

4 will
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will not wound your fufceptible heart by
entering farther on this {ubjet ; but for
the prefent will fubfcribe myfelf;

Dear Madam,
Your moft grateful and affectionate,
ApzLINE DE Courcy.

As foon as T have leifure to recolle&
every minute circumftance of my life,
(for thofe that are the moft trivial are
the only pleafant things I have to re-
member, and the moft agreeable to
relate) I will employ myfelf in writing
a full and true hiftory ; and will fubmis
it to your perufal the firft opportunity,
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‘From the Countefs bz MurviLLE,

To the Abbe St. BErTIN.

REVEREND FATHER,

1 smourp not think myfelf war-
ranted, by my thort acquaintance
with you, to make a requeft, was it
not on account of an abfent friend,
Viadame St. Severin, whofe excellent
charadter cannot be unknown to you.
She has commiffioned me to render any
offices in my power to Mademoifelle
de Courcy, who is in the convent de St,
‘Croix, and to whom I hear you have fre-
‘quentaccefs. T muft, therefore, petition
you to introduce me to that lady, who,
from my friend’s defcription, I am pre-
pared to pity and efteem. I fhall be
at ‘home all to-morrow morning, and

Yion,. I} C if
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if you will do me the favour to come
over to my chdteau, which is half way
between Joigny and Dijon, I fhall be
happy to converfe with you on that
ubjett.
I remain, with fentiments of refpe&,

Your obedient humble fervant,

BiaxncHE DE M URVILLE,

‘Chateau de Murville,
near Pont de Panis,

1o o0 woR R Al

From Madame S1. SEVERIN,

To Mademoifelle pE Courcy.

Your letter has relieved me from
the utmoft anxiety! — Your reafons
for an abrupt departure I will believe

to



i[9 4] |

%o be juft," and T fhall wait patiently
till it fuits you to intruft me with the
fecret of your heart.—In the mean
time, let me conjure you, my dear, by
thofe religious principles you profefs,
to ftrive againft defpondency ; it is the
fnare into which weak minds inevitably
fail; but yox, who are blefied with an
cenlightened capacity, and who have
faith in the Divine Power, thould prove,
by your fubmiffion and fortitude, that
you can bear the arrows of afflicion
with patience, as you would have done
the fun-thine of profperity with an
humble mind.

If poverty is the calamity under
‘which your fpirits are fubdued, you
‘may expect affiftance from the hand
of friendfhip ; and your heart need not
be averfe to receive from thofe who are
treafurers of Fortune, and happy to
«diftribute her gifts,

‘ Cag 1
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If you are not miferable on account
of pecuniary diftreffes, but from being
robbed of your happinefs by the de-
figns of treachery and art, comfort your-
felf with the thoughts of your own
annocence; and think how many peo-
Ple groan under opprefiion, cruelty, and
wrong. —Why fhould not you bear
misfortune with as much heroifm, as

much patience, as others have done ?
If you have made a falfe ftep, and
have fallen from an honourable and vir-
tuous fituation, do not (as many erring
Jinners have done) think yourfelf too
far involved in guilt, to aim at a re-
turn to virtue. ‘There are many de-
grees of criminality; and there is ne
reafon, becaufe you have flipped down
one ftep, you thould {uffer yourfelf to
fall to the bottom of the ladder. I
am not one of thole morofe fevere
prudes, who can abandon a perfon
becaufe
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becaufe they failed in one duty; I anr
not like many firict moralifts of my
acquaintance, who will not allow that
one error may be counterbalanced by a
train of amiable qualities.

If you have loft a beloved friend, I
can only advife you to believe, that
Heaven forefaw he would meet with
various misfortunes in this life, and by
taking him to a happier ftate, kindly
exempted him from thofe cares and
fufferings which would have been his
portion here.

As the continuance of my coufin’s
illnefs (who I have brought to Orleans)
makes it impofiible for me to thew you
any perfonal attentions, I have defired
a moft refpectable and intimate friend
of mine, the Countefs de Murville, to
be my deputy: I flatter myfelf you will
receive her for my fake, and 1 make no
doubt you will experience from her
every mark of kindnefs and civility.

€3 Accept



[ 22 ]
Accept my beft withes; and believe:
me

Your affe@ionate Friend,

MaRr1e ST. SEVERIN,

LereEr 'V

From the Countefs pe M URVILLE,

To Madame St. SEvERIN.

MY DEAR MADAWM,

On the receipt of your letter T re=
folved to try if I could gain accefs
to the unhappy perfon whom youw
recommended to me. I happened at
that time to have bufinefs at Dijon,.
therefore it was no inconvenience to me ;
and ifit had, I thould not have thought
it any trouble to comply with your re-
queft, _

I went
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I went to the convent, but found
Mademoifelle de Courcy had given
a {tri¢t charee that no perfon fhould
be admitted to her. The lady ab-
befs was filent upon her ftory; af-
fured me fhe had all the appearance
of a tranquil, refigned, and religious
difpofition ; and that, except her confef-
for and the Abbé St. Bertin, fhe had
not feen any one fince fhe came into
the convent. She added, her intention
was not to be a nun, but fhe believed
her reafon for coming there was to find
a temporary afylum to {creen her from

perfecution. '
When fhe mentioned the Abbe St.
Bertin, I immediately had hopes of
feeing her, as he was not unknown
to me. As foon as I returned to the
inn at Dijon, I wrote to him, and the
venerable man came to me lmme-
diately. I had enforced my petition
C 4 with
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with your name, and was happy to find
he had imparted the contents of my
letter to the fair fufferer 5-and that when
he mentioned me as a friend of yours,
the exprefied a defire to cultivate my ac-
quainiance.  On the fubjec of her hif-
tory he was filent, but his looks indi-
cated that it was truly woeful.

I'went wich him to the convent.—She
received me with an air of mournful
grandeur, which was expreflive of a great
mind ftrugeling with diftrefs. Her man-
ners were elegant, her converfation po-
lithed, and fuch as might be expeéted
from a wowan of refined education, and
clear underftanding. The tone of her
voiceaffetted me, as it had done you ; and
when I mentioned your name, a tender
look of fatisfattion beamed from her
eyes, and a {oft but fickly kind of finile,
a fomething between the expreffion of
tears and fmiles, dawned upon her face.

Nothing



L@ 3
Nothing can be more perfet than het
form, nor more interefting than her
countenance.

I offered to repeat my vifits, for
which fhe thanked me ; then turn-
ing to the Abbg, fhe faid to him,
with a look of fweetnefs, © How can
I refrain from breaking through the
laws I had impofed on myfelf, when a
friend of Madame St. Severin is intio-
duced to me by you?”

I have now, my dear Madam, ac~-
quitted myfelf in fome meafure of
the® pleafing tatk you defired me to
undertake ; and fhall think myfelf very
happy if I can in future contribute
to the eafe or comfort of this poor
young woman. I have a great defire
to have the myftery of her {tory un-
ravelled, which I fufpeét {hame alone
prevents her from revealing : but from
whatever fource her misfortunes may
have {fprung, her forrow and contrition

are
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are a greater punithment to her than the
cenfure of the world. A wounded con-
{cience, I am of opinion, is a more fe-
vere accufer than any earthly arraigner
of our aions.

I remain, dear Madam,

Your affetionate and obliged friend,

BrancHE DE MURVILLE,

Lerrewn VI

From Aprring pE Courcy,
To Madame St. SEVERIN,

Since I had the honour, dear Ma-
dam, of writing to you Ilaft, my de-
clining health has reminded me of the
neceffity of performing my promife, and
of vindicating my charaler, while I am
able to give you a clear and exal ac-

count of my unfortunate life,
My
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My hiftory will wear the colouring
of ' romance, but 1 affure you it is
founded on truth. I have neither
withed to embellith or prolong it;
1 have neither extenuated the faults
of others, nor withed to throw a veil
over my own.—I befpeak your pa-
tience for a long narrative, which it is
neceffary 1 fhould begin from the ear-
lieft period of my exiftence, and intro-
duce to you fome circumftances and
people, that would not deferve your no-
gice, if they were not fo much con-
nected with the events of my life, as to
be requifite towards the explanation of
my ftory.

When .you are acquainted with the
nature of my misfortunes, I am fure,
fo far from condemning me for fink-
ing under them now, you will wonder
how I fhould have furvived the firlt
fhock I was deftined to meet with.

The
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The Countefs de Murville has, by her
kindnefs, fully anfwered your expelta-
tions,. and in fome meafure alleviated:
my diftrefles.—She is entitied to my
confidence ; and the Abba St. Bertin is
commiflioned by me this day to entruft
her with all he knows of me and my
misfortunes.  Allow me, dear Madam,,
to renew my grateful thanks to you for
your goodnefs to the unfortunate

ADELINE DE Courcy.

HIL ST ORI

OF »

ADELINE DE COURCY:

e ye—

My father, who was a younger
brother, of the ancient and noble fa-
mily of Courcy, had a fmall effare

lef
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eft him by an uncle in Lorrame and
was, at the age of thirty, 'deemed by
the court of France a proper per-
fon to fill -an important ftation under
covernment; in which he acquitted him-
{elf fo wifely, that he gained great ap-
plaufe from :adminiftration, and was {foon
after fent to Rome in a public capacity.
He there became enamoured of Violetta
Bernini, an Ttzlian lady of great beauty,
and noble family, but fmall fortune,
whom he married, and 1 was the only
offspring of that union.

In lefs than two years after my birth,
my father was recalled, and he'had not
been long retligned to his native country
before he had the misfortune to lofe my
mother, whom he fincerely lamented ;
and has often faid, had not my ftate of
helplefs innecence claimed his protec-
+ion and care, he does not think it would
have been poflible for him to have long
durvived her.

This

a®
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This heavy blow was only the pre-
lude to a feries of unfortunate SN CRtS
Scarcely fix months were elapfed before
his elder brother died without children,
‘to whom, it was naturally {uppofed,
my father would be heir; bur he had
quarreled with him on his marrying in
Italy fo much, as to have cut off the
entail of the eftate, (which it was in
his power to do) and lef it o 4 diftant .
coufin.

My poor father had a fpirit of libe-
-rality which bordered op cxtravagance,
During five years, that he poflefled a
lucrative and honourable place under
‘government, he was fo bad an cecono-
-mift as to fpend every fhilling of his
Income in deeds, which were then called
-generous, but have fince been ftyled
imprudencies ; and, whep the king died,
and a toral change took place in the -
offices of ftate, he found himfelf op-
‘poled by a powerful faction, and retired

from
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from court abfolutely difgraced, and in
pofleffion only of a very {fmall fortune.
—He left me to the care of an old aunt
at Orleans, (who promifed to prefide
over my education) and refolved to go
to the Weft-Indies, to fuperintend an
eftate which was left him there by his
uncle: but this voyage did not anfwer .
his expeltations—the eftate was rated
far above its value ; the land was poor,
the crops bad; and after fpending a
confiderable fum in trying to improve
it, the hurricanes deftroyed the harveft
he expetted to reap from his care and
induftry, and he returned in a few years
to France, without being enriched.

He now found his health and fpirits
{fo much hurt, and his circumftances fo
narrow, that he refolved to retire into
1.orraine, to a {mall farm, the remaining
part of his uncle’s bounty, and there
pafs the remainder of his days in peace-
ful obfcurity.

9 He
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He was delighted, on approaching the
farm, to obferve the beauty of the fitua-
ion, and the fertility of the fields around
it.—The barns were large, and filled
with grain, the premiffes in good re-
pair; but he was grieved to find the
farm-houfe too fmall to accommodate
him with a lodging, unlefs Le incom-
‘moded the tenant’s family.

In the valley beneath the farm was
an old uninhabited houfe, which had
once been a monaftic building, and was
the property of the Marquis de Rozan-
court, an old acquaintance of my fa-
ther’s, (who had a caftle about 2 league
drom thence, which .his partiality for
Paris prevented his refiding at more than
‘two months in the year). Charmed with
the quiet retirement of :the place, and
4ts vicinity to the farm, my father wrote
to the Marquis, requelting he would
2llow him to hire it ; which was granted
wery handfomely, at a low rent,

Here



P ]

Here my father found himfelf quite
happy; and after being there three
months, he fent for me to enliven his re-
treat, I was{orry to leave my kind aunt,
but delighted with the thoughts of feeing
my father; and I faw the preparations for
my journey with all the pleafure which
young minds are apt to feel at the idea
of exploring new fcenes.— A maid, who
had been with 'me from my earlieft in-
fancy, and whofe education had been
fuperior to the common run of {ervants,
was my attendant; and her fidelity and
attachment to me will be fofficiently
exemplified in many parts of my life.

Notwithftanding my joy at the
thoughts of the journey, when the mo-
ment of feparation from Madam d’Or-
val, my aunt, arrived, I felt my heart
ready to burft, and I fhed tears of gra-
titude and loves The good old lady
eave me her blefling, recommended me
to the care of Genevieve, and faw us

Voo L, s DR get
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get into the diligence, which was our
cheapeft mode of conveyance.

My eyes were fwoln with crying, and
my heart heavy, for fome miles, It was
early in the morning, and fcarcely light;
but when the day advanced, and I grew

1ore compofed, I looked up to takea

view of my fellow-travellers. I found
myfelf feated between my maid and a
fharp-faced prim man, whom I after-
wards underftood was an svdaz. On
the other fide fat a fat publican, faft
afleep, and a fhort red-nofed woman,
who looked very confequential, and was
fo vain of her filk gown, that the almoft
buried under it a {enfible-looking little
man, who retired quietly inte the cor-
ner, and appeared to be an Abbe. I
then furveyed the beautiful profpeéts,
and fhould have made my remarks upon
the difterent objects that amufed me, had
not timidity checked the vivacity of my
youthful fpirits.—Happy, moft happy,
9 furely
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Tarely is that age of innocent playful-
nefs, when every trifle can excite cu-
riofity, and every new fcene enchant the
imagination !

The filence was at laft broken by the
woman beginning to fceld her hufband
for fnering 5 who, waking in a peevith
humour, return’d her compliments with
looks of anger. The avicat (who
{eemed to aim at the character of a wit,
and delighted in mifchief) fpirited up
the difcontented man to make a keen
teply ; which fo proveked the lady, that
her le¢ture did not ceafe till we came
to the end of our firft ftage.—I was
happy, however, to find in the evening
her rage had fubfided; but alas! in
her good-humoured moments the was
an everlafting talker, and it was feldom
the Abb¢ had an opportunity of fpealk-
ing; when he did, his remarks were {o
judicious, all his exprefiions fo pleafing,
and his leoks fo mild and engaging, that

D 2 I fe-
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I fecretly withed I might find my father
juft like the interefting charalter before
me.— Tomygreat concern,at the fecond
ftage he took his leave of us, faying, he
muft wait there the arrival of a compa-
nion, and, without having had the cu-
riofity or the thought to afk whither
we were deftined, he left us to purfue
our journey.

On the third day we arrived at my fa--
ther’s retreat. I faw an old houfe, almoft
enveloped in a wood, near a beautiful
green hill, on the fummit of *which
{frood the farm-houfe, and a little hamlet.
On one {ide of our retired manfion was’
an old ruin, confifting-of broken arches,
terminated” by ‘an octagon building,
which once had been a chapel, and now
was almoft overgrown with bufhes and
trees.

¢« My father met us at the door of his
habitation—1I threw myfelf into his arms
=1 looked for the placid face of the-

Abbe,
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Abbe, but faw a countenance exprefling
dignity and pride, and a brow marked
with care. His perfon commanded re-
{fpe&, but, when he fpoke, his-features;
relaxing from their ufual gravity, foften-
ed into complacency. He infpired me
with awe mingled with affection, and
as I faw the big tear force its way down
" his cheek, my heart beat in unifon with
his, and I wept on the bofom of my
honoured father. I was at that time
‘near fourteen years of age, docile in
my difpofition, -but lively in my con-
verfation.—1 knew no cares, I had no
ambitious hopes—my thoughts were
gay and innocent—and my actions
were thofe of an artlefs being, who had
never been taught to difguife the fenfa-
tions of her heart. My father was
charmed with my fimplicity, and doated
on: a face that bore a ftriking fimili-
tude to the features of his beloved Vio-
letta, I became the joy, the comfort

D 3 of
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of his heart, and by my mirthful cons
verfation enlivened his retreat.

I had early been taught to fing, and
to play a little upon the harp. My fa-
ther had a great tafte for mufic, and
was delighted with my having a genius
for it. He was a man not lefs conver-
fant in literature than he was in the
manners of the world. He had brought
feveral inftrutive books (both in the
hiftorical and moral line) into his re-
tirement.  Previous to my arrival he
fent to Paris, and added to his collection
thofe wherein amufement was blended
with inftruction, knowing that young
minds muft be beguiled by degrees into
ftudy. — He contrived to make my new
abode wear as cheerful an afpet as pof-
fible; and, to prevent the time from
pafling heavily, or my feeling the want
of {ociety, he taught me geography and
aftronomy. We read together, and fome-
times admitted my faithful fervant Ge-

nevicve
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nevieve to be of our party. We
walked; we fifhed, we worked 1n the
garden, and idlenefs was banifhed from
otr peaceful habitation.  Obferving
that I had a great defire to explore the
country farther than what lay within
the compafs of a walk, my father pro-
mifed to buy a couple of mules in the
fpring.

Winter foon approached, and paffed
on without bringing with it dulnefs or
ennui ; for my father had a moft éx-
cellent memory, a brilliant fancy, and a
manner of converfing, both on gay and
grave fubjelts, fo as to intéreft and
pleafe thofe who were his companions.
In the fpring he purchafed the mules;
but before he would truft me to ride
with him, he chofe to try their fafety,
and to make them as docile as hé could,
for the purpofe of carrying me.

One morning (on his return from
what I thought muft have been a won-

D4 derful
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derful long ride) my father came home
with an uncommon air of vivacity in
his countenance —¢ Adeline,” faid he,
“ I have found a treafure—do not fup-
pofe, my child, (obferving my eager
look and joyful actions) that I have
difcovered a mine !—there are treafures
in this world more rare, and of greater
value than riches. In a remote fitua-
tien like ours, forgotten as we are by
one part of the world, and unknown by
the other, who could fuppofe my deftiny
would fend a dear and old friend to
cheer my folitude ? In a little hamlet,
on the other fide of yonder hill, whither
| fuficred my mule to carry me, that
unexpected, long abfent friend refides. —
AsI came down the fide of the hill I faw
a figure fitting under a tree, with a book
in his hand. I meant not to interrupt
his frudies, and was pafling flowly by,
but the found of my mule’s feet (in a
road fo unfrequented) caught his ear.

He
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He looked up—1I faw that revered, that
benign face, which once {een could never
be forgotten—in fhort, I gazedaflonithed
at the Abbé St. Bertin. The joy and
amazement of the worthy man at feeing
me cannot be defcribed ; we embraced
each other, and congratulated ourfelves
on this fortunate difcovery; but the
fight of a {tranger, and our appearance of
furprife at meeting, made the villagers
gather round us; and as [ was afraid
you would be uncaly at my long itay,
1 parted from the Abbe, on his pro-
mifing to borrow a little vehicle, be-
longing to the principal farmer in the
hamlet, in order to pay me a vifit this
evening.”

Here my father ended, and, with the
impetuofity of a girl who is delighted at
any thing new, I ran to impart this
amazing event to Genevieve, and from
that time till the evening my thoughts
were employed how I fhould beft do

| ~ honour



[ J
honour to my father’s friend, and the
firft vifitor who had graced our habita-
tion.

There was a little part of the grove
that furrounded the ruins of the abbey,
which we had formed into a garden;
by the fide of it ran a clear ftream, and
on a bank above a few trees were o
happily fituated that their boughs met,
and hanging over, made a fort of recefs.
Here we had placed a ruftic feat, made
of fern, with a wooden table, and three
chairs in it, for my father, myfelf, and
Genevieve; I had planted honey-
fuckles at the foot of the trees, which
had twined round them, and were juft
beginning to blow ; and here ] refolved
to prepare for our gueft fuch 2 repaft
as our humble fituation would afford -
1t confifted of coarfe brown bread, a
large dith of ftrawberries, and cream
in a wooden bowl. I thep ran about
the wood gathering wild rofes, which I
| placed



[ s
placed round 2 ftraw hat to adorn my-
felf with, and put on a clean white
jacket to make my appearance as neat
as poflible.

Before 1 was quite dreffed I heard
the dog bark, and I ran down as quick:
as 1 could to receive the vifitor; but
before I could arrive at the parlour door
he was admitted. I hefitated a moment,
from a fenfation of bafhful modefty;
but recolleGting, though he was a.
ftranger to me, he was my father’s.
friend, I refumed my courage, and with
a gay countenance entered the room..
To my great furprife and confufion I
nerceived there were two people with
my father ; yet fo much had feclufion
from the world made the fight of
ftrangers intimidating to me, that I did
not even diftinguith the features of
either, but caft my eyes on the ground
till my father took me by the hand, and
faid, « Adeline, regard this gentleman:

‘ as
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s more than' a relation, for lie is a
J7iend.  Abbe St. Bertin, this is my
- ~daughter.”—1 raifed my eyes from the
ground, and, to my infinite joy, beheld
the fame benevolent ferene face that
had charmed me f» much in the dili-
gence,  Overcome with furprife I gave
a thriek; I felt as if T at that moment
fqund a long-loft friend, and the firft
impulfe of youthful Jjoy tempted me to
-embrace the welcome gueft; but recol-
lecting there was another perfon in the
room, I checked myfelf, and caft my
€yes on bim. There, embarrafiment fuc.
ceeded to the innocent joy I had juft
experienced, and I grew inftantly awk-
-ward, filent, and covered with blufhes., I
{faw a handfome youth of feventeen years
of age, whofe countenance was full of
“{enfibility, and his figure clegant be-
yond any thing I had ever feen, He
bowed to me with a modeft yet grace-

ful air, which I returned with a con-
‘ fufed
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fuled fort of fide-curtfey, and dared
not look that way again, till my father-
propofed a walk in the garden. i

We adjourned to my favourite feat,
which both the vifitors were pleafed to
commend. The Abbe talked a great
deal, reminded me of the quarrelfome’.
couple we travelled with, and by his
cheerfulnefs and eafe encouraged me to
converfe with him.. By degrees I grew’
more familiarized to hear the found of
other voices befide my father’s, and I
began to laugh and talk with the Abbe
without the timidity which 1 at firft ex-
perienced. My only diftre{s was, that
as there were places but for three peo-
ple in the fern {eat, our young vifitor
was obliged to fit on the grafs. 1 made
apologies to him on the occafion, which
he returned with the politenefs one
fhould expet from a man who had’
lived in courts, rather than the civility*
of an uncxzperienced boy. His com-

| p anion
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‘panion never mentioned his name, but
‘encouraged ‘him to converfe, and he
difplayed infinite Pleafantry and wit in
his lively anfwers.

The Abbe whifpered my father, he
had a great genjus, an.excellent capa-
city, and the moft gencrous and kind
-difpofition in the world. I overheard
what he faid, and ftole a look at the
obje& of his praifes, Senfe, candour,
and liberality were written in his open
-countenance, and good humour was ex-
prefled in every fmile. I admired his
fine dark eyes, and grew envious of
‘his hair (which hung in large ringlets
on his thoulders,) becaufe I thought it
more beautiful than my own,

At this moment the Abbé exprefled
a with to fpeak alone with my father:
they left me with the {tranger and
Genevieve, who was waiting on us, I
Was again embarraffed, and 2 long
filence enfued ; nor was it broken till

one
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one of the rofes happened to fall from
my hat, which he took from the
ground,and prefented to me.—Ignorant
how to behave, I told him he was
welcome to keep it, and, with the
naiveté that 1s natural to fuch an artlefs -
character as I then was, afked him if
he loved rofes? He replied, ¢ Some
rofes were much {weeter than others.”
On this Genevieve propoled my fhew-
ing him our littde confervatory (if it
deferved the name); and thither fhe
went before us, to open the door of a -
fmall ruftic green-houfe, which joined
to the aviary where I kept my birds,
With a childith fimplicity, I fhewed
him all the plants I had reared, and
felt piqued at perceiving he did not
praife them as I thought they deferved.
We went to the -aviary, which was
made of wire high enough to allow a
little tree to grow in the middle : but
here a melancholy event happened ; for

he
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Le carelefsly left the door open, and
one of my prifoners efcaped, which
vexed me extremely, as it was a fimall
pmeon of a wvery particular breed,
given to me by the wife of the man
who hired my father’s farm; I red-
dened with anger, and the tears came
into my eyes, while the ftranger made
his excufes to me

The reft of our Walk pafizd in filence,
and we joined the Abbé and my father
at the door of the houfe. Here our
vifitors took their leave, and my father
was fo delighted with the acquifition of
fuch neighbours, that he made them
promife to dine with us at the end of
the week.

When they were gone, and I had a
little recovered my {pirits, which {uffer-
ed for the lofs of the bird, I longed,
from an impulfe of curiofity, to know
the name of the younger vifitor, but I

was afraid or afhamed (I knew not
which)
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which) to afk a queftion that would
betray the inquifitivenefs of my ‘tem-
per.—~We talked of two or three in-
different fubjets; at laft my father an-
ticipated my withes, by afking me how
I liked our new neighbours ? T replied,
“The Abbé¢ is charming; he feems to
have a divine foul, and his converfa-
tion is a leffon of improvement to all
who hear him?z as for the otherm—
and here I paufed—the  tears again
came into my eyes. “Well!” faid my
father, rather impatiently, and furprifed
at my feeming fo much difconcerted.—
“ Indeed, Sir, I cannot help being forry
any thing that looks fo prerzy thould be
fo awkward ;> and here 1, in the fullnefs
of my heart, told the ftory of my bird’s
clopement. My father laughed heartily,
told me'I was no longer an infant, and
ought to be wifer than to allow my
temper to be fo much difcompofed by
trifles ; that as I faw how inconvenient

Yor, 1. E and
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and difgulting an accidental awkward-
nefs appeated, I thould eorre&t my owii
manners; and form my behaviour to
the rules of good-breeding. Here, for
the firft timé fince I came to the ré-
treat, I felt my inferiority in point of
knowledge of the world. I at that
moment was fenfible of my difadvan-
tages; I was athamed of my childifh-
nefs and ignorance; and feeling am-
bitious to be a more agreeable com-
panion, I anfwered rather angily to his
reproach, by faying; if I appeared de-
ficient in manners, ’twas for want of op-
pertunity to ‘obferve thofe of othérs.

My father was ftruck with my words.
He took me in his arths, and faid,
“PDear Adeline, I am but too fenfible
of this truth — Heaven knows, my
child, I have nothing in the bufy fcenes
of life to regret; yet I lament that my
narrownefs of circumitances forces me
to this retreat, and that I cannot afford

e you
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you thofe advantages which your birth
entitles you to receive. Do not think,”
he continued, (feeing me weep with
the idea of having made an ungrateful
{fpeech) “ do not think I am offended
at your honeft franknefs; I have long
thought as you do. I have feen a
thoufand awkward actions in my Adeline
that have hurt my pride, and which an
intercourfe with feminine chara&ers of
tafte and knowledge alone can properly
corret. The Abbé expes, in a few
days, a relation of his from Paris with
his wife and two daughters; they are
women of the world, and may be an
improvement to you. My Adeline’s
good fenfe will teach her to diftinguifh
¢ffronterie from eafe, affeGtation from po-
litenefs : if you {ee any abfurdities, avoid
an imitation of them ; if you difcern
any perfections, endeavour to copy them.
I have promifed the Abbé we will

gL devote
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devote a week to that agreeable pur-
pofe.”.

My father now called Genevieve,
bade her brmcr my harp into the gar--
den, and we wa‘ked to the feal, * Y
am forry,” faid my father, * for your
lofs; the boy fhould have been more
careful.” I fexzed the opportumty, and
{aid, rather in a heflitating voice, ¢ Pray,
Sir, what is his name?” He paufed a
moment—then anfwered, ¢ Valzune.”
At that inftant Genevieve returnied, and
though my curiofity was by no means
fatisfied with his reply, 1 dared fay no
more, and therefore began to play and
fing as ufual.

At night, when 1 went to bed, Ge-
nevieve afked me, how I could be fo
angry with that civil good- humoured
boy,. for happening to leave the door
open? « He looked fo much concerned
and begged your pardon,” faid fhe, ““in
fuch an engaging manner, that 1 was

quite
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quite fhocked to perceive your little
heart ready to burft with paffion, and
your eyes flafhing fire at the fubmiffive
ftranger. I am fure, if I had been you,
and he had let every bird in the aviary
fly away, I could not have been fo
angry with him.”

The words of Genevieve humbled
me exceffively; I knew myfelf in the
wrong, yet I was difpleafed to be re-
‘primanded by her. She continued her
harangue, which I interrupted with only
faying, ¢ Genevieve, you do not love
birds.”—She fmiled at my reply, wifh-
ed me a good night, and fhut the
door.

When I was left alone, I could not
for fome time fettle myfelf to reft—the
events of the day crowded on my mind
—I thought of the bird—I thought of
Valzune —at length I fell afleep, and
dreamt of both.—In the morning I
awoke in better humour, and was

X3 pleafed
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plealed to think in three days our
friends would return. They did return,
and 1 was happy to fee them. Such
an addition to our fociety was a pleafant
circumitance. My refentment to Val-
zune was gone ; it had left no trace in
my mind ; and if it had, an inftance of
his attention muft have removed it—
for he brought 2 wood-pigeon that
he had taken from its neft; he had tied
a red ribband to its leg, and gave the
fluttering bird to me, as a fubftitute
for my loft pigeon. This action de-
lichted me amazingly. Our hearts are
very apt to be charmed by thofe trivial
attentions which are inconfiderable in
themfelves, but exprefs a great deal.
I carefled the bird, and ran to place it
in my aviary, while the bright eyes of
Valzune f{ufficiently explained the gene-
rous warmth of his heart, and the joy
he had in making me¢ amends for my

lofs,
He
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He was all fpirits, all pleafantry, the
reft of the day, and 1 grew by degrees
unreferved and cheerful with him., In
the evening, when they were to return,
a violent rain came on, which induced
my father to prefs their ftaying with us
all night, or fleeping at the farm.
Fearful of putting us to any Incon-
venience, they preferred the latter, but
agreed to ftay with us till it was time
to go to bed.

Valzune had brought a german-flute
in his pocket; the Abbé propofed our
having a little concert in the evening ;
I therefore took my harp, which I ac-
companied with my voice, and played
an [talian air. The Abbg was pleafed
to commend me, and my father, who
had an excellent bafs voice, joined us
in a trio. There is not any thing fo in-
finuating as mufic. When Valzune
played on the flute or fung, I fancied
I difcovered charms in his countenance

B which
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which had not: appeared before; his
fmiles; his vivacity was gone, but a fort
of interefting melancholy fucceeded.
When it was too Jate for our guefls
“to think of returning to their home, the
rain had ceafed, the fky looked beau-
tifully ferene, and the rifing moon caft
a filver light upon the groves. = As
there was a path to the farm all the
way from ocur houfe (which, 1n future,,
I thall call the Priory, a name it for-
merly bore) my father propofed our
wallking with them up the hill. We
“fat down to a fupper of fruit, and after
nine o’clock began our walk. Never
fhall I forget that evening! As we came
from the Priory, the moon fhone full
upon the ruins of the chapel; her broad
beam pervaded through every archs
“and as we afcended the hill, we faw her
refleCtion in the clear bofom of the lake
below.—Thefe quiet fort of fcenes
foothe and difpofe the mind to melan-
choly
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-choly refle€tions. - Valzune offered me
hiszarm;. I was a ftranger to prudery
-and. falfe delicacy, I therefore accepted
his aid, and it feemed the fhorteft walk
I had ever taken in my. life—we faid lit="
tle, but I believe we both. thought much.
The amiable Abbé and my father rea-
foned on various topics, which were
more learned than amufing. 1 ftrove
t0 attend to their difcourfe, but could
not ; my thoughts were wandering ; I
made wrong an{wers to feveral quef
tions they afked me, and was aftonithed
and athamed at my own inattention.
Juft as we reached the fummit of the
hill, the found of the bell below, pierc-
ing through the ftill and vacant air,
feemed with a {ullen tone to announce
the hour of ten. I felt as if it ftruck
upon my heart.—*“ Alas |’ {aid Valzune,
with a figh, “perhaps that melancholy
bell has often rung the knell of a de-
parted monk in yonder Priory—it per-
forms,
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forms an equally melancholy office, for
it tolls forth our feparation —farewell—
I know not when we are to meet
again.”’—His words were dreadful to
me ; a weight of fudden forrow feized
upon my fenfes; my hand fell from his
arm; I was mute with furprife; I
looked at him earneftly, my eyes en-
quired what I could not afk, but he
made no reply.—My father took me
by the hand, I turned and walked
with him down the hill in filence.—
He f{poke to me twice before I an-
fwered ; a tear hung on my cheek : at
laft he mentioned the name of Valzune,
and it caught my attention. ¢ Val-
zune,” faid he, “is going into Italy.” —
“I am forry forit,” was my anfwer; “we
have then only made acquaintance with
thefe new friends to regret them.” “No,
Adeline,” continued my father,  the
Abbe will be left.” I felt peevifh at
his fang froid on the occafion.—<Indeed,

Sty
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Sir,” faid I,  the Abbe is very agree-
able, but Valzune is younger.”— And
is he a more eligible companion for
that?” cried my father, laughing.—
¢ No, Sir! but he is more cheerful.” —
¢ In ‘fhort,” faid he, difference of
ages will always caule reftraint. Youre-
vere and admire the Abbe; yet ¢
Here 1 interrupted him.—“Do not, Slr,
imagine Abbé St. Bertin can infpire me
with fear or referve—He is your friend,
and in that charatter 1 love him—As
2 man of virtue, fenfe, and learning, I
efteem him; but the fportive fallies of
2 young imagination render the dif-
courfe of Valzune more entertaining,
though perhaps lefs inftructive to me ;
and whenever I fee him, and am laugh-
ing and talking with that pleafant boy,
I am forry it was not my fate to have
fuch a brother.”

The reft of our walk was in filence.

When we came home, my father called
Genevieve
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Genevieve to give her fome family or-
.ders, and I went into my. chamber.
sWhen {he came to me,I afked her, with
an eagernefs of curiofity, what fhe knew
corié_eming Valzune? She told me her
mafter. was going to write a letter of
recommendation for him to Signor
‘Viotti, one of my mother’s relations at
. Rome, which fhe was to take early in
the morning, when he expeted a letter
~from “his father to decide whether he
~was to fet out immediately for Italy.
This news made me very forrowful, but
from no other caufe, as I then thought,
- but that of lofing a young gay compa-
nion, which was fo_great a rarity in our
ftate of retirement.

I awoke very early, and got up—
the fun was juft rifen—the flowers were
delightfully refrethed by the rain, and
I walked to the aviary, for want of
fomething to make me gay.—The fight

- of my wood-pigeon brought Valzune
nto
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into my mind—1I faftened the ribband
he had given me round the bird’s leg;
and carried him ‘with me to the ruins
of the chapel, there; fitting on one of
the mouldering columns (that lay on
the ground almoft covered with mofs
and wild thyme that grew among the
grafs) T carefled the bird—he *made
an effort to fly—when, looking at the
fAuttering captive, I exclaimed, ¢ Ah!
litcle traitor, will you be dngrateful D
will you' leave ‘me like your mafter 2’
Ar that “moment I heard a noife. be-
hind me, and turning’ my head haftily
round, 1 difcovered Valzune. I: was fo
much futprifed and - confufed that . 1
ftarted up, and gave a :fhriek.—He
took me by the hand, and apologized
for having alarmed me—faid he awoke
earlier than ufual, and wifhing to ex-
plore the reliques of this gothic build-
ing, had walked ‘out”before the Abbé
was awake, and fearching among the

ruins
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ruins had found an old box, which he
was infpecting behind one of the arches
when I came 1in; adding, with a look of
fatisfaction, that he was amply gratified
for the trouble he had had in opening
the box, by feeing me beftow fo much
attention on the wood-pigeon, whofe
lot he enwvied. ¢ If I was that happy
bird, Adeline,” continued he, <1 fhould
never with to fly from you.” Not
knowing what anfwer to make, I pro-
pofed infpeéting the contents of the
box. We fat down together—I placed
1t on my knee—the firft things we found
were a rofary and crucifix, a {tring
almoft mouldered away, to which was
faftened a medallion, engraved with
fome myftic characters on one fide, and
two hearts united on the other; and
under this a parcel, which was much
impaired by time and the dampnefs
of the place; we could not diftinguith
the writing on the outfide, but, taking

4 a parch-
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a paichment out of the cover, Valzune
read as follows, in a hand hardly legi-
ble from the decayed colour of the ink
and the old fpelling.

« 1F the laft murmurings of a
broken fpirit fhould reach beyond the
grave, and in fome future age this box
become the prey of facrilegious hands,
Jet them refpeét my forrows, and pre-
ferve the relics=—The hand that pens
thefe line$ will then be mouldered into
duft—foon will this aching bofom be
at reft==this rebel heart at peace within
its cell, and every earthly care be end-
ed.—Reader ! the wretch who addreffes
thee, is new expiring—his dim and
languid eyes will fcarce direct his hand
to write, and my ftrength almoft deferts
me when I with to relate the forrows
of my life.

¢« Here, in this houfe of prayer, 1
have buried in religious filence, during
the
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the fpace of five long years, thé ftory
of my woes. Reader! if thou haft a
foul for fenfibility, pity my weaknefs,
and beware of love—’tis this that
brings me to the grave—’tis this that
wrings my heart. Amidft my prayers,
the name beloved will pafs my tongue;
and, in the hours of penitence, my Ifa-

belle cannot be forgotten.
¢ I loved her more than all the world,
Tloved her (ye celeftial faints, forgive
me!) I loved her more than honour.
Forbidden by the duties of the profeffion
I had embraced to marry, and re-
{trained “by morality and 'virtue from
withing to feduce her, the agonies of
~mind that I endured, the confli& I
Juftained, cannot be defcribed ; and had
aot «my vows of celibacy forbid the
anion, her imperious father, proud of
high birth and immenfe poffeflions,
avould "have fpurned a lowly man‘like
me, who was of mean extraétion, and
devoid
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devord of fortune. To be brief, love
conquered my religious fcruples. [
had a friend in the town of Befangon,
who was a proteftant prieft; him I con-
fulted, and Tfabelle agreed that he
fhould marry us in fecret. Alas! we
loved, and thought not of the future;
but fate frowned upon this clandeftine
union.—I had broken my monaftic
vows, and the crime was to be chaftifed
i the way moft cruel to myfelf.

“ Several months after our connex-
ion, the illnefs of my father obliged
me to leave Befangon: I was attending
n him at Vefoul when 1 received this
lecter:

< To Antoine.

¢Ir is decreed by Heaven, that

* ouilt thall not efcape punifhment.—
¢ Oh Antoine! [ could benr every mi-
¢ fery, every pain in nature, better than
¢ the fhame of being expofed to the
Yor, ] K ¢ contemn
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contempt of an unfeeling world, and
‘ to the reproaches of a family whom
I have dithonoured. The prieft who
married us is dead, and my crime
can no longer be kept fecret; yet
' fomething within me whifpers, it will
only be divulged in death. ' 1 am as
unable to furvive the public lofs of
" honour, as [ fhould be to furvive
the lofs of your affection. I cannot
bear to expofe your charalter; nay,
if I proclaimed myfelf your wife,
who would believe it? My {pirits
are fubdued—my frame is thaken—
and the thoughts of your love for
me, and the pangs you would fuffer
at my lofs, alone fupport me.—My
foul lingers on earth, and feels re-
lutance at the idea of death, only
for your fake. Write to me—{peak of
patience, but not of comfort, for peace
1s become an alien to the wretched
¢ IsABELLE.

¢ Stung
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¢ Stung to the heart with this defpair-
ing note, I haftily fent the following
anfwer :

¢ Let not my Ifabelle defpond. —
¢ Heaven knows, impoffibility alone
¢ prevented us from marrying publicly.
¢ How then is that a crime 1n #s, which
< would have been our glory, had my
¢ profeffion allowed us to avow it?
¢ Oh! my friend, my wife ! it is true
¢ that this public ceremony is wanting ;
¢ but the union of our hearts is equally
¢ pure and indiffoluble as if it was
¢ fanctified by the approbation of the
¢ world. Nature and love have licenfed
¢ an attachment that was not allowed
¢ by the laws of our country.—We
¢ have obeyed their voice, and fpurned
¢ thofe obftacles that were framed only
¢ by the fevere rules ‘of monaftic law-
¢ givers. - This has been our crime;
¢ for, Heaven knows, had it been in

Y

| ] ¢ the
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the power of Antoine to marry Ifa-
“belle publicly, he would have rejoiced
in leading her to the altar. T ear-
neftly intreat you not to encourage
defpair.  Let us fly, my love, to
fome lefs fevere and happier clime,
where the legality of our connexion
may not be queftioned, and where
we may live contented, though in
poverty. I do not defire any part
of your father’s wealth. There 1s no
fitvation in life that can prove irk-
fome to me, if Ifabelleis my com-
panion. Be comforted, deareft of
women—be patient till my arrival.—
As foon as I canleave my father, I
fhall fly to you, and we will confider
on the moft eligible plan for your
fafety and my happinefs.

¢« Farewel,
¢ Your ever farchful,
 ANTOINE.,

“ My
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¢« My father now grew better, and I
refolved in two days to leave him;
but the day before that on which I
meant to fet out for the town where
Ifabelle lived, I received, by an un-
known perfon (who left it at my father’s
houfe without afking for an anfwer)
thefe words, written with a trembling
hand, and rendered almoft unintelligi-
ble by the tears with which they were

blotted :

¢« My cruel ftars have done their
worft—my deftiny is decided. Oh
Antoine! your kind but fatal letter
has been replete with ruin to your
Ifabelle—It was intercepted by my
father, and all is difcovered—I can
¢ write no more — Alas! what fhould
I write ?—Silence would beft become
a wretch like me—Publicly difgraced,
I have nothing more to do but to
¢ expire with fhame.—Antoine! do
3 - ©'not

& ~ ~ "

-
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 not forget me.—You are the only
¢ one who can love the memory of

¢ IsaBELLE.”

¢ T trembled with agitation on read-
ing this letter. I got on horfeback
immediately, and travelled day’ and
night till T reached the town of Befan-
con (where the lived). 1 waired all the
evening, in hopes I fhould fee fome
fervant come’ ‘out of her’” father’s.
houfe, who might convey a meffage
from me to Ifabelle. Night came on,
and I ftill hover’d round the dwelling
that contained my lowve. The fkies
were obfcured with heavy and dark
clouds, lightning flathed in the horizon,
and diftant founds of awful thunder
were heard. ‘It feemed as if Heaven
reproved me for my fault—the ele-
ments appeared to confpire againft me.
'—With a wounded confcience I proftrat-
‘ed myfelfon the cold ground before the
| Searchex

a5
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Searcher of all hearts.: .At that nio-
ment the door of the houfe opehed—
It feemed illuminated—I rufhed for-
ward, and met in the entrance a train
of people clothed in white, with lighted
torches in their hands.—OQOh, Heaven'!
they were meflengers of ‘misfortune in-
ftead of joy—A coffin followed.—At
that fight a deadly prefage filled my
mind—my blood feemed to ftagnate
in my veins—and I had fcarcely breath
to afk whofe corpfe they carried.—
When the name of Ifabelle burft from
the lips of thofe who fcattered rofes 1n
the proceffion, I felt as if a thunder-
bolt had cruthed me into atoms.—
*T'was a fenfation as if total annihila-
tion muft enfue—AH the faculties of
my foul were fufpended, and I fell
fenfelefs on the earth.

« When I recovered from my long
trance, the proceffion was gone, the
doors were barred, I heard only ‘the

s folemn
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folemn tolling of the bell, and T found
myfelf attended by a charitable friar,
who was pafling that way, and had
compaflion on me.

“ Frantic with defpair, and unknow-
ing what I meant to do, I farted from
the earth, I ftaggered to the door, and
rapped inceffantly, notwithftanding his
entreaties, till it was opened by an old
fervant, who was remonftrating with
me, when the father of Ifahelle ap-
peared. ¢ Wretch!” faid that vene-
rable grey-headed man, ¢ ’tis enough
to have robbed me of my daugher!
profane not thefe walls with thy pre-
fence, nor with impious ravings dare
to difturb her departed fpirit. If thou
haft a foul capable of contrition, go to
a convent, and repent.’

“ As he fpoke I gazed on his pallid
face; his eyes were funk in his head,
and almott dim with age. I furveyed
his altered countenance, his limbs

bending
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bending Tunder the heavy preffure of
affi¢tion. I dared not caft a fecond
look; my heart feemed to die withia
me; I turned my eyes abafhed upon
-the ground.—The friar, who knew my
name, feized that moment of quiet
{forrow to convey me to the houfe of
a relation of mine in that town—to
the houfe, alas! where I firft became
acquainted with Ifabelle.—A fever fuc-
ceeded to this fullen calm. 1layina
raving ftate for the fpace of three days,
and recovered my reafon only to lament
my crime and my. misfortune more
bitterly—Life was hateful to me, and I
prayed to die; yet Heaven, perhaps,
was merciful to decree that I fhould
live and {uffer, in order to have time
to expiate my fault by the force of
my repentance, and by the fervency of

Iy ‘prayers.
<« When I'was recovered {ufficiently to
bear the recital, I was told by my
coufin
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coufin that my letter to Ifabelle was
intercepted by her father at a time
when fhe was confined by illnefs to her
chamber, and appeared to be in a weak
and languithing ftate of health. His
mdwnatxon conquered every tender fen-
timent, and burfting into her apart-
‘ment with the fatal paper in his hand,
he charged her with an attachment of
which her conicience too ftrongly con-
viéted her, infifted on her promifing
never to fee me more, and, fiinging the
letter on a table, left the room. ——-The
unhappy vié&tim heard him in filence,
took the opportunity to write the few
lines fhe fent me on the infide of the
‘cover, and, with an appearance of refig-
‘nation and calmnefs, charged her {fer-
vant to fend them to me by a trufty
meffenger ; but this compofure was the
laft effort of her exhaufted fpirit—’twas
the cruel prelude to a dreadful change.
‘She commanded her maid to leave the
room,
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‘room, and was foon after heard to
groan, and pray fervently at intervals.
Her mother, having learat the affliting
news of her {ituation, cameé into her
apartment, and found ‘her in the pangs
of labour—afliftance was inftantly pro-
cured but—my “Ifabelle - expired,
and the haplefs infant (brought {o pre-
maturely into the world) did not fur-
vive its unfortunate mother.

« This melancholy tale was yet freth
in my mind, when the tidings came to
me of my father’s death. 1 had now
no tie left to bind me to the world, I
therefore refolved to retire from 1it, and
to fix my refidence in this monaftery.
Here I have experienced that change of
place and length of time may ' cure
many difeafes of the mind, but cannot
affuage thofe pains that anfe from a
fenfe of our own mifdeeds. This little
talifinan, given me by Ifabelle, and a

book in which fhe had written my
names
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name, were all the treafures I poffefied ;
thefe I had often fwore to keep till
death, and in death only will I part
with them.—In thefe monaftic walls I
hoped to find repofe for my foul, but
1n vain. The filence, the gloom, the re-
ligious ceremonies of the place, in-
creafed my melancholy. Often by a
faint lamp within my cell have I invok-
ed the fpirit of Ifabelle; my fobs, my
cries, have echoed through the dome,
and difturbed my brethren from their
-peaceful flumbers. Every night the
fad proceffion has feemed to {wim be-
fore my eyes, and glide along the vene-
rable aifles. In my dreams the voice
of Ifabelle has ftruck on my affrighted
ears, and made that fleep a torment to
me which brings refrefhment to the in-
nocent. Continual grief, continual ter-
rors, have at length fubdued my frame,
I have been gradually falling into a
decline ever fince I came into this

abode,
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abode. My meagre figure is only now
the thade of what it was. Often, when
I in prayer lift up my feeble emaciated
hands towards Heaven, I ftare with
amazement at their change. My al-
tered looks furprife my pious brethren;
they fee me wafting to a fkeleton; they
endeavour to reftore my health by me-
dicinal affiftance; but they have no
balfam which .can heal the mind. ~1
now have poured out the fecret of mj
foul; yet fuch a crime as that I have
committed would make my memory a
{fcandal to the fociety I die among it
fhall therefore be buried in the earth;
and if at fome rtemote period thefe
already decaying walls fbould be erafed,
and " another building erefted on the
ruins, perhaps this memorial of my
errors and my affli¢tions may be dii-

covered.
¢« Reader! take warning by the fate
of Ifabelle and the forrows of An-
| toine,
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toine. .Beware of love ; avoid tempta-
gxon, or learn to refitt it. Remember
this lefion, offered to you by the ex-
piring
| S ANTOINE, "

Whilft Valzune was reading this af-
feCting paper, I was almoft fuffocated
with {ympathetic grief, natural to an
artlefs girl,- who wept over a romantic
tale. My tears fell on my bofom, and
when he ceafed I fobbed like a perfon
who was fuffering fome heavy calamity,
After a confiderable filence, I grew more
calm, and raifed my eyes to Valzure.
1 {faw by his countenance he felt for the
lovers as much as 1 did, but with a
more fedate and reafonable concern. I
was athamed of my own folly, in giving
way to fuch a violent and childith grief ;
and fmxlmo on Valzuné tmouoh my
tears, faid, “ Letus be gone.”=—< Yes,”
he replied, “ we will go; but this box

4 fhall
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fhall be yours.”—<¢ Nay,” continued I,
« a5 we have trodden upon confecrated
ground, and been equally guilty of dif
turbing the manfions of the dead, who
are interred among thefe mutilated
columns and broken tombs, ’tis right
we thould partake the reliques; yes,
Valzune, this talifman fhall be yours :
God forbid the misfortunes of Antoine
and Ifabelle thould be annexed to it!
Their love, and not. their crime, has
given it value, and it fhall be your’s.
Perhaps, if you difdain the gift, yet
you may keep it for my fake, and think
of Adeline when you are far from her.”
—<< 1 need no token of remembrance,”
he replied, * from.you how is it
pofiible Adeline fhould ever be for-
gotten ? Yet I will wear it for your fake,
my fair friend, and whenever 1 return
it to you, be affured it will be as the
token of my death ; for till the hour
of diffolution 1t fhall hang round. my:

’ neck,

-
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neck, and be the companion of my
heart.” —Saying this he raifed my hand
to his lips, bowed, and took his
leave.
When he was gone, I fancied I had
omitted faying a thoufand things about

“his journey, and withed to afk as many

quettions, but it was too late s 5§
looked up the hill, and faw him haften-
ing towards the farm ; my eyes purfued
himy, till a clump of irees <oncealed him
from my fight —1 went into my fa-
vourite feat in the garden, after having
replaced my wood-pigeon, but I could
not attend to reading—I had no fpirits
to fing—1I could not think of any
thing that pleafed me, yet I withed to
be alone; and 1 ftayed there till Gene-
vieve fummoned me to breakfaft.

In a few days after I had the fatis-
faction to hear that Valzune’s journey
was poftponed till the autumn. I was
fo unconfcicus of doing any thing 1m-

proper
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proper in exprefling my joy, and fo
unufed to difguife my thoughts, that |
jumped about the room like a wild
thing, and made my father laugh at
my #aivel¢ on the occafion, when I de-
clared how happy I was in the thoughts
of feeing the dear bey again.—The
fummer pafied on moft happily, Val-
zune found a fhorter way through the
weods to the Priory, by which means
it was within the compafs of a walk,—
He was for ever bringing me flowers,
-birds, and whatever he-thought would
be acceptable to me. We danced, we
fung, we read together, and our in-
nocent amufements were licenfed by
the approbation and. prefence of my
father and the Abbe.

L do not recolleét any particular event
happening in the fummer, except that
- once, waen we were all riding out, my
mule fell with me, and I received z
bruife on,my arm, when the exceflive
Vor.L G fright
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fright of Valzune, and his joy at my
recovery, were proofs of the goodnefs
and tendernefs of his heart; that heart,
indeed, contained every noble, generous,
and honourable {fentiment, blended with
the fofteft feelings of humanity.
The-autumncame too {oon ; Valzune
took his leave, and fat out, attended by
an- old fervant, for Italy. 1 felt quite
{onely and heavy-hearted after his de-
parture, but was foon obliged to exert
myfelf in order to go with my father to
Abbe St. Bertin’s, where we were to
meet Monfieur and Madame de Ronfzl,
with their two daughters.—I had in that
family a full {cope for obfervation and
improvement. Monfieur de Ronfal and
his lady had lived many years in {plen-
dour at Paris, where their eldeft
daughter (who was a widow when they
came to the Abbe’s) married the Baron
de Luzane, with whom fhe lived for

a few months in a fule of magnificence,
and
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and among the firft people of the court.
She was a woman diftinguithed for ele-
gance and politenefs ; nothing could be
more eafy than her manners, nor more
pleafant than her converfation. She
was a woman of tafte and genius, had
‘read a great deal in the younger part of
‘her life, and had cultivated her mind
-with every ufeful ftudy, which enabled
her to be on-a footing, iIn point of
‘knowledge and argument, with the
Abbé and my father, though fhe could
-éefcend to converfe at times with us on
-the moft frivolous fubjects, and was by
‘no means vain of her {uperior talents.

Mademoifelle de Ronfal, her fifter,
had infinite wit and repartee, was
prettier than the Baronefs, and coquet-
tith in her manner, but perfetly good-
humoured, and amufing in her conver-
fation. Monfieur de Ronfal’s paflion
was antiquity, and his foible family
pride: his lady had been a beauty in

G 2 her
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her youth; and was highly born ; fhe
hﬂd retained her graces, though her
ff:aLures were no lenger beautiful, and
her air and manners were mfpxred by:
that d;gnitv arifing from ccnicious pride
of heredltary greatnefs.—Such was the
umlly we went to meet, and from them
1 attained a knowledge of people and
manners.that I was ignorant of before.
‘The wivacity of Juliette de Ronfz
amufed,me ;. but the penfive looks and
placid manners of the Baronefs were
much mere interefting,— confequently,,
though the youngéﬁ, fifter was moft
frequently my companion in my walks
and chiidifh gambols,Madame de Luzane
was the perfon I felected for my friend.
I frequently thought of Valzune, but
dared. not afk any queftions of. the
Abbeé concerning him, left it fhould
betray an impertinent curiofity.

I often walked alone in a little grove

leading to a vineyard belopging to the
Abbes
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ABbe’s houfe, becaufe T had heard him
{ay Valzune ufed to walk there, and 1
experienced a mournful pleafure  in
thitiking 1 fuiveyed thofe trees which
had fo often afforded him a fhelter from
the burning rays of the fun. 1 found
the namée of Adéline ihferibed ofi one
of them, which gave me no other
emotion than what was caufed by the
furpnze of krowing He had thought of
me in the fame grove where it Was now
my deftiny to tl nnk on him.

Winter came on apace. Madame de
Ronfal and her youngeft daugiiter were
anxious to go to Montpell‘Pr, more
for an augmentation of focicty than
o1 the reafon they gave, which was,
that the Baronefs, oil account of tnr
delicate frate of health the had been in
(caufed by her unwearied attpndancp on
her hufband in his illnefs) h’id)’)
srderéd by the phyficians to pdis the
winter there. The whele family peti-

G 3 tioned
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tioned fo firongly that I might accom=-
pany them, that my.father (who withed:
to give me every advantage and amufe--
ment) agreed for me to go. I was
uneafy at leaving him to pafs the win-
ter in the Priory alone; but he would
not quit the fuperintendance of the
farm; and the Abb¢, who had hired
the little cottage he inhabited for a Yicas;
promifed to fpend much. of his time.
with my, father.

Genevieve feemed more delighted at,
the thoughts of our removal to Mont-
pellier than I was, yet I will confefs
that novelty was not without its. charms 7
and after the pang of parting from my.
father was over, I gave myfelf up to
the pleafing thoughts of going to a.
new place, and having an opportunity.
of being among new people.

Monfieur de Ronfal hired a large:
hotel, and kept open houfe for all the.

people whofe fituation was. fuch as to
entitle
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entitle them to a reception. We par=
took of every gaiety the place could
afford, had dances and. perits Joupers
continually, which at firft delighted me
extremely ; but I foon grew weary of
the eternal. routine of diffipation we
were engaged in; and remonftrated with
Juliette on her exceflive love of admi-
ration and gaiety. She rallied me on
what fhe termed a romantic idea of
philofophy, and was furprifed to fee
me often fteal. from the gay fociety to
pafs a quiet hour in rational converfa-
tion with the Baronefs, whofe health
did not permit her always to join the
party, and from whom 1 ever derived
improvement.

Among thofe ladies who invited us
to their affemblies was the old Baronef(s
de Verdun. At her houfe I one even-
ing met a gentleman, who,. 1 after-
wards learnt, was fon of my father’s
old friend, the Marquis de Rozancourt.

G 4 He
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e was about four-and-twenty, of a
remarkable fine figure, had all the ad.
drefs of a man converfant with the
world, and beauty enough to make it
impofiible for him to pafs, even in a
crowd, unobferved; bur I difcerned an
air of fupercilious pride under the thin
vell of feigned civility; every thing he
faid feemed the effe@® of delign, and
his altions were more artfully ftudied
than naturally graceful. His figure, his
rank, his polithed manners, and the
elegance of his drefs, areradted the no-
tice of all the company. He was po-~
hite to every one, but particularly fo to
me, though bhis converfation proved,
that he confidered me as an ighorant
foolith girl, who would be too vain of
his condefcenfion and preference not to
give credit to all the fattering {peeches

he could make ufe of;
It happened that Madame de Ronfal
and her davghter Julictte were gone
to
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16 ‘the play, ahd Madame de Luzane
went with me to the Baronels de Ver-
dun’s, on the fuppofition of meeting a
very few people.  Fortunately for me
our acquaintance with Madame de Ver-
dun had been of fo thort a date, that
fhe fuppofed me to be a relation of the
Savron family, knew me only by the
name of Adeline, and imagined I lived
with them, which prevented her being
able to inform Monfieur Rozancourt of
my place of refidence, or any particulars
about me. He was only on a vifit of
ceremony to her, in pafling through the
town, and I faw him no more at Vicnt-
pellier. The Marquis, his father, had
only been once to his chateau, and
that was juft before I came to the
Priory, confequently, though fome
vifits had then paffed between him and
my father, 1 kmew nothing of his
family, and was furprifed to find he
had a fon.

The
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The winter was nearly over; I be:
gan to grow impatient to fee my father,.
and was withing to propofe my return
home, when Monfieur de Savron re-
ceived the news that his prefence was
neceflary at Paris, where he was en-
gaged in a proces. The lively Juliette,
who longed to appear in more fathion-
able circles than thofe Montpellier
could afford, perfuaded her mother
alfo to be of the party, and they wrote
fuch prefiing letters to my father for
me to accompany them, that he con-
fented. I felt fome relu@ance at the
thoughts of this journey; but my. friend-
thip for the Baronefs, and her earneft
folicitations, induced me to acquiefce..

At Paris a new fcene was unfelded ;
I feemed to move in the grand theatre
du monde, and was drawn more by
the perfuafions and example of others,
than by my own inclination, into a
vortex of diffipation : we were at every

public
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public fpe@acle. The fpring was far
advanced, but Paris was juft at that
time particularly gay; on account of 2
marriage in the royal family.

At one of the balls I happened to
dance with Count Zodifki, a Poliflx
officer, who early in life had, on-ac-
count of his.mother’s fecond marriage’
with the Baron de Luzane (the father of
my friend’s hufband) refided fo much 1%
France as to-acquire a perfe&t know-
ledge of the language, and to have
formed Jizifons of friendfhip with many
of the inhabitants.. - He lived. very’
much in the circle of his mother’s
friends, and had for the widow of his
Iate brother as much affection as if the
had really been his fifter. He was
about forty years of age, and of a
centleman-like appearance, univerfally
admired for his talents, extolled for his
bravery, and refpected for the integrity

of his heart.
The
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The deportment of Zodifki was not
ﬂn&ured with that fort of pompous
gravity which marks the folemh cox-
comb or the confequential man of
icience ; it was fedate, but pot feriots.
He wore a blue ribbon with a gold
<rofs at his bofom, which was enamelled
with red, having a white border, and
four flames l‘etween the points of the
<rofs; on one fide was the Polifh cagle,
with the white crofs aad elettoral
fword on its breaft - 5 and on the other,
the king’s cypher, encircled with this
motto : Py Jide, rege, ef lege.”’

This order of knightiood I after-
Waxds learnt was conferred on him by

ke king of Poland for his fignal fer-
vices in tbe army ; and when I obferved
that he appeared to ufe his right arm
awkwardly, a lady, who fat next to me;
mentloned his having received a wound
in' the laft battle Wherem he was en-
gaged, and that he was created a Count

many
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many years ago, by the King of Poland,

as a mark of his particular approbation :
the told me this foreign nobleman’s
converfation was not lefs coveted by
men of letters than by young officers,
who locked up with refpect to his
judgment in the military fcience. [
am thus particular in my account of
Zodifki, becaufe he will be frequently
mentioned in the courfe of thefe me-
moirs. At that time I theught of him
only as an agreeable man, and the
brother-in-law of my friend; but I
foon learnt the excellencies of his cha-
ralter, which unfolded-itfelf in every
fubfequent converfation. = Zodifki was
diftinguifhed by a noble figure and an
intelligent countenance ; but he had
neither youth nor beauty to recom-
mend him at fielt fight to a young
inexperienced girl like myfelf; it was,
therefore, by acquaintance with his well-

s informed
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Jaformed mind, that I grew to ad-

mire his talents, and efteern his heart,
Zoditki’s mind was ftrong and aétive;
-yet pride and violence had no accefs to
it. Without being unpolifhed in his
manner, he defpifed every thing effemi-
nate or conceited. He was the very
foul of honour, fteady in his friendthips,
ftrong in his refentments, juft in his
opinions, and confiftent in -his conduct.
He looked upon flattery as an affront to
theunderftanding; and, though poffefied
of knowledge and judgment fuperior
to that of moft men, -he never delivered
his fentiments in a dictatorial tone, or
was offended if others did not fubfcribe
to his opinion. He had dignity with-
out pride, fenfibility without weaknefs,
learning without pedantry, {ociability
without familiarity, and wit without
malice. Such was my new acquain-
tance; and after having been fome
time
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‘fime accuftomed to a frivolous fet of
‘beings, who lived always in a crowd,
and could converfe only on trifles, I
“jearnt to appreciate the merit of {fuch a
man, and to profit by the fenfible dif-
courfe, philofophical inftructions, and
rational fentiments of ZodifKi.

There was an honefty written in his
countenance, and a fincerity in his man-
ner, {o different from the flattering cox-
combs T had lately met with, that I was
delighted to fee he preferred my con-
verfation to that of others. I'beheld
‘him as a man whofe ftri¢t ideas of ho-
nour, and knowledge of the world, made
‘him an eligible friend to any young un-
experienced perfon; and the more ! faw
of him, the greater reafon [ had to re-
joice in finding myfelf high in his
-efteem.

That amiable man would frequently
dire&t my attention to thofe companions
whom he thought moft likely to im-

6 prove
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prove me—he would recommend to me
thofe books which were beft calculated
to convey ufeful information—he de-
veloped thofe charaéters he withed me
to avold, and gave me his advice upon
every fuble whereon I had occafion to
apply to him.—He was above flattery,
therefore T never could be deceived by
his praife, and if he happened to com-
mend any one thing I did, it was more
fatisfactory to me than the fulfome
compliments which fops and fools daily
offer at the thrine of beauty.—I faw him
frequently with my friend the Baronefs,
whofe efteem and confidence he juftly
pofiefied. By degrees I ufed to con-
{ulc him on many occafions, and ufed
fometmes to fpeak of my father’s hum-
ble abode and narrow circumftances as
freely as I did to my fiiend, and he
always fecmed to take an intereft in my
concerns,

One
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One morning I was fitting in Ma«
dame de Luzane’s apartment, waiting
her return from paying a vifit, when
Count Zodifki entered the room, with
an air of embarraffment which I never
had feen before.—< I come, Madam,”
faid he, ¢ upon an awkward bufinefs,
It is not my nature to make fine
{peeches, or ftrong profeffions—excufe,
therefore, the abruptnefs of my manner,
and condefcend to hear what never
would have efcaped my lips, but for a
fudden and unexpeéted event.—I1 have
ever beheld you as an object of efteem
and regard —I have done more, I have
dared to confider you as the only woman
whom I now could ever love.—T he fol-
lies, the falthoods, the affcttation ofyom
fex, have for fome years renlered my
heart callous to the smere claims of
beauty 3 and as for the allurements of
rank and fortune, mean muit that man
be, and cruelly difdppointed, who builds

Mok L. H his
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his expetations of happinefs on a cdn-
nexion of that fort. Thus fituated, T
firft met with you.—1 will honeftly
confefs, that your beauty infpired me
with admuiration, but I never fhould have
formed a thought of love, had not your
Ingenuous temper, your artlefs manners,
and amiable qualities, engaged my
friendthip. This, Madam, was the
prelude to a {entiment of a tenderer na-
ture,” and which [ had {worn, from a
paft difappointment (when I ‘in earlier
lift had fixed my choice in Poland)
never more to be involved in. When
I found my heart fo unexpeltedly en-
tangled, I blufhed at my own credulity.
I recoileé‘t;d my time of life, and thé
few recommendations I pofleffed; 1 had
not the vanity to think Zodifki was a
proper perfon for the hufband of Ade-
line de Courcy. But' a ftill more
powerful argument concurred to keep
me {ilent.—I had received only the ad-

-vantage
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yantage of a good education from my
father, and when he was taken from his
family, my future fortune hung upon my
fword, That only dependance failed me
by an accident.—I knew the ftate of
Monfeur de Courcy’s finances—1 -was
fenfible of yourdeferts,2nd could not ven-
ure to propofe an alliance, which would

involve you in the fate of a man fo defti-
tute .of worldly advantages as myfelf,
(even if it was poflible you could in-
cline to .accept my offer.)—1I therefore
refolved to render this fecret impenetra-
bie to the world—to be a patient {pec-
rator of Adeline’s future deftiny; nor
to fuffer one difcontented murmur to
reach her ear. The tafk was difficult,
but I thould have fubmitted filently to
my fate, had I not received a letter to
apprize me of the death of General Lu-
bienfki. - His only daughter, who was
married after I left Poland, having died
iz without
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without children, my generous friend
has divided his property between his
fon-in-law and me, leaving my portion
of his fortune at my own difpofal when
Idie. T will not affront your delicacy
or your generofity, by imagining this
alteration can give me any confequence
in the mind of Adeline; but it is fome
~ juftification for a prc ~ofal, which itwould
have been madnefs in me to offer, and
folly in you to accept, while my circum-
ftances were limited to fuch a narrow
income as they were when I firft had
the honour of your acquaintance. If
your heart is entirely at liberty, and
you can without repugnance accept me
as a prote€tor, a friend, a hufband, my
‘happinefs will be far greater than I de-
ferve it fhould be—if you feel any re-
luctance at the idea, remember I thould
be much more injured, much more hurt
by your giving me a divided heart, than
if ‘you'were honeftly to exprefs indiffer-

ence,
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ence. Adeline, you might render.me
a difcontented and wretched hufband,
by accepting me with repugnance ; but
you cannot by a refufal make me any
other than a faithful friend.”
Aftonithment and concern had t111
now kept me filent.—1 was {o accuf-
romed to fee Count Zodifki in the light
of a brother, an advifer, a friend, that
the thought of another fort of connexion
had never entered my mind. I refpect-
ed and ecfteemed him; but when he
fpoke of love, I fele an icy: coldnefs
creep into my heart, and aftonifhment
{carcely allowed me the powex" of utter-
ance. I was concerned to make a cold
reply to fo generous and kind a proces
dure—yet to betray him for 2 moment
into falfe hopes, would have been a.de-
ception far more cruel, than to fpeak at
once an unpleafant truth. . I thereforg
told him, in few WOl‘dS, how highly: {fen-
fibie I was of the value of hS prcﬁfr" nee,

H 3 how
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how much obliged T was to him for the
generofity of his offer, and how much:
pain it gave me to avow, that though I
had the higheft opinion in the world of
his heart, and the greateft friendthip for
him, it would be an a&t of impofition
and injuftice to fay, I felt that tender
regard for him which I ought to have
for a hufband.” T therefore begged to
decline the honour he intended me, and
intreated that my refufal might not im-
pair ‘the friendfhip which was between
us—1 affured him, his propofal would
never be divulged by me, though it
would be gratefully remembered, and
burfting into tears, while I implored him
no more to renew the fubjec, I haftily
quitted the room.

The noble-minded Zodifki {ftrictly
obeyed my commands; he never men-
tioned a word of love again, nor did my
refufal mortify his pride, or impair his
friendfhip: pleafed with my franknefs,

he
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he in feeret lamented a determination;
¢hat he had not vanity enough: to blame,
and imagining I bad a preference for,
another, he refolved to bury his paffion,
in filence, and endeavour to content
himfelf with the name of friend. To.
leave Paris, would juft then have been a
relief to his mind, but fearful 1 thould
attribute his abfence to pique, or want
of friendfhip, he refolved to ftay, and.
though I faw him lefs frequently than I
ufed to do, his complacency and his at=
tention to me appeared juft the fame as
they were before.

Zodifki had not that impetuofity of
temper, thofe violent paffions, which
cannot bear contradiction, and once out
of tune are not to be harmonized again.
He was of a philofophic turn of mind,.
which inclined, him to be fteady, though
not violent, in his 1Fe&ion—and though
no man poffeffed more perfonal courage,
nor a higher fpirit, he never {uffered

2 his
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his animofities or prejudices to carry
him to unwarrantable lengths. “With:
this difpofition he could never err,
never be blinded by pafiion, or in-
fluenced by whim——his regard for me
was founded on effeem, and the refult of
fober confideration; it therefore was
likely to exift beyond: that violent and
fudden blaze, which is apt to inflame
more vulrerable hearts. I faw with
pain, that he was thoughtful and melan-
choly for fome time, but he had refolu-
tion to reconcile himfelf to difappoint-
ment, and before I left Paris, he ap-

peared as if he had forgot it ever had

been in my power to mortify him by a
refufal.

I prevailed on Madame de Luzane to
pafs two or three months with me at the
priory, and we fat out on our journey
the 3d of May. Her delicate ftate of
health made me think our quiet way of
Iiffe would be for her benefit, and the

9 ~ charms
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charms of her converfation were fuch,
that I confidered myfelf always happy
when fhe was my companion. §
- 1 had the fatisfaction to find my father:
in perfect health, and to meet the Abbé
St. Bertin at the Priory, whom, next to
my honoured parent, I Joved and re-
fpected. He informed me, on my en-
quiring after Valzune, that he expeéted.
him in the month of July, and had let-
ters frequently from him, wherein he
fpoke with a grateful remembrance of
his friends at the Priory.

Nothing material happened in our
peaceful retirement— July arrived, and
Valzune was hourly expected:—one
morning early, Genevieve came almoft
breathlefs to tell me he was arrived, and:
in the ftudy with the Abbe¢ and my fa-
ther. Tranfported with the joyful
thought of feeing the companion of my"
youthful amufements, after 2 long ab-
fence, 1 haftened down ftairs ; the door

opened ;
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opened; but when I faw him, inftead
of running to meet my friend with all
the freedom of a fifter, my fteps were
arrefted by a timid fort of embarrafiv
ment; I was amazed to find myfelf as
confufed, awkward, and referved, as if I
had met a formal ftranger, inftead of the
Lively pleafant Valzune, and at that mo-
ment, I could have withed the vifit over,
but by degrees, my confiraint grew
lefs painful:—he reminded me of many
hittle trifling circumftances relative to
our firft meeting, and by his looks and
words, exprefled {o much artlefs joy at
feeing me again, that I was {ecretly
pleafed with his attention. I found
him the fame gay, unaffeted, elegant
creature he was before his departure for
Iraly, and happening to caft my eyes
upon a glafs, was diffatisfied with my
own drefs, and thought I never looked
to fo much difadvantage before.

When
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When they returned home after @
very thort vifit, 1 fancied I had omitted:
faying a thoufand things I fhould have
faid to Valzune. 1 wasangry with my-
felf—my heart, which feemed to be
chilled, and as if bound up during his
ftay, now relaxed to all the wnprefiions
of joy and tender friendfhip. 1 recol-
leéted his virtues, the remembrance of
them gave new charms to the graces of
his perfon. ~He had promifed to bring
fome Italian views to fhew me in. a few
days, and I longed for his next vifit, that
I might introduce him to the Baronefs;,
who was then confined to her chamber
with a cold.

The day fo much defired was not far
diftant.  Valzune came early in the
morning, bringing a portfeuille, with the
drawings he had made in Iraly. ‘They
were proofs of his good tafte and {kill
in painting. I obferved there were fome
carefully folded up in a paper, which he

pafled
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paffed over; my curiofity was excited,
and on my father’s calling him hattily
out of the room (fo that he had not time
to arrange his drawings and tie up the
book) I feized the opportunity of un-
folding the paper which now lay almoft
at the bottom, My furprife was greater
than I can exprefs, when, among a few
pictures of Italian ladies, I difcovered
myfelf, amazingiy like, and much better
finithed, in point of painting, than the
others.. I was pleafed to think he had
beftowed more pains’ on my’ piture
than any of the reft. I fhut the book
in hafte, and I think he muft have feen,
at his return, by my confufed look, that
I had not been idle; perhaps, if he fuf-
peted what T had done, he fecretly re-
joiced at it.—In a few minutes we were
joined by the Abb¢, whom he had lef: on
the hill converfing with the farmer, and
Madame de Luzane came into the par-
lour at the fame time. Never did Val-

zune
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zune appear more brilliant in converfa-
tion; never did he look better than that
morning. The Baronefs, who had been
in Italy, was delighted to find in him the
obfervations of a man of tafte, without
the affectation which fo often is blended
with the fmall {hare of knowledge ac-
quired by young men, who have tra-
velled juft enough to entitle them to
make recitals. All his remarks were
judicious, many of his defcriptions ludi-

crous and entertaining. ,
When Madame de Luzane was alone
with me, the began to rally me on the
fubject of my young friend, and to fay
it was impofiible I could be infenfible to
his talents. 1 bluthed exceflively, found
myfelf at a lofs for a reply, changed
the difcourfe, and, for the firft time in
my life, was happy to retire from my
amiable friend. 1 went and fat in the
feat where Valzune had prefented me
with the rofe the firft time I faw him—
there
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there T revolved in my mind every thing
that had paffed fince that day. I quef
‘tioned my heart, which trembled at the
enquiry. T recollected my -indifference
to others—1I felt the preference 1 had
for Valzune—I knew it was very dif-
ferent from the ‘friendthip I had for
‘Count Zodifki, and that the repugnance
T experienced on the fubject of marrying
him, would not have fubfifted if Val-
zune had made the offer.—1 remember-
ed all his little attentions to me ; grate-
dully I remembered them. My heart
acknowledged the force of his attrac-
tions; it whifpered that Valzune was
worthy to be loved.—Yes! T became
fenfible that his graces, the worth of his
-character, the elegance of his manners,
~vere fuperior ‘to  any thing I ever had,
orever fhould meet with in the world.
‘I found ‘my ‘heart imprefied with the
moft affectionate regard, and began to
‘know I was attached to him by a much

A
tenaerer
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genderer fentiment than that of friends
hip.

. After this difcovery, which Madame
de Luzane’s converfation probably ac-
«celerated, I became thoughtfal, penfive,
.and referved.  The myftery of his fitu-
ation was a pcrplc},m@ circumftance —
-the uncertainty of his affetion diftrefied
me. 1 had every reafon to think he
had a preference for me. His looks,
his a&tions, feemed to avow it—but Val-
zune was gay— Valzune was young,
‘He might not fray with us long, and
might not always prefer Adeline. T Thefe
thoughts reLumed every time he ‘went
from the Priory, and they made thofe
wifits, that ufed to be my happinefs; re-
plete with uncomforcable ideas.

One evening my father went with the
-Abbeé to take a ride, and the Baronefs
propofed our walking. Wewent through
a corn-field, where the reapers were
bufy oertmc in the hatveft, and were

proceeding
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proceeding towards fome meadows,
when Madame de Luzane’s fervant
‘came to apprife her a gentleman was at
the Priory, who would not fend his
name, butfaid, he defired to fpeak with
her. She returned immediately, and
we agreed to wait for her at the next
gate.  Thither we walked in filence,—
finding that Valzune did not fpeak, I ar
length ftarted fome indifferent fubjeét,
when fuddenly feizing my hand, and
gazing on me with a look wherein the
tendereft refpedt feemed to check the
vehemence of love, Adeline, faid he, T
have been filent long enough. I have
contreuled the emotions of a ftruggsling
heart, which has panted to difclofe its
fecrets to your ear.—Let us not wafte,
in frivoleus difcourfe, the few favour-
able moments allotted us.—If I am not
to be filent, allow me to {fpeak of the
only {ubjeét it is poflible for me to think
©of.——Ch Adeline! have not my looks

(animated
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{animated by love) exprefled the meaning
of my heart ? Can you doubt the fince-
rity of a choice which has never waver-
ed, fince the firlt day I beheld you ?
Adeline {—1 adore you.

Here he paufed—a fudden bluth
mantled on his cheek ; he looked at me
with a timid fort of regard, and waited
for my reply in an agitation that {ufhi-
ciently exprefled the fincerity of his
words. ;

The abruptnefs of this declaration
confufed me amazingly for the fpace of
a few minutes, but 1 recovered myfelf
{o far as to affure him, that I was always
happy to be approved by thofe whom 1
efteemed ; and that Valzune was a friend
whofe good opinion 1 had ever been
defirous . of poffefling. He then pro-
mifed, on a furure day, to acquaint me
with fome fecrers which he had long
withed to entruft to-me;—and to aveid
a repetition of a fubject which was then

Viou. I I embar-
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embarrafling to me, I propofed owur
meetng the Baronefs. In our walk,
Valzune reminded me of a thoufand
little proofs of his affe€tion; and while
his fine eyes beamed forth the effufions
of his foul, it was impoffible he fhould
not read in mine, how much the heart
of Adeline was in unifon with his own.
At the end of the corn-field we met
the Baronefs, and, to my very great {ur-
prize, the gentleman with her was no
other than the Count Zodifki. 1 can-
not defcribe the confufion into which
the fight of him threw me. My con-
{cious preference for Valzune, the inte.
refting converfation that had juft paffed
between us, and the dread left the
Count’s honour fhould have yielded to
his love (which might impel him to
make offers to my father, too liberal
and advantageous fora parent to refufe)
all thefe apprehenfions induced me to
look -on him with an air of confterna-

fion
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tion and embarrafiment, which it was
impoffible for his penetrating eyes not
to obferve, Valzune, -on the contrary
(on being prefented to him by the Ba-
ronefs) bebaved with all that eafy po-
litenefs which diftinguifhes the man of
fathion, and converfed with the candour
and pleafantry that {fo particularly were
‘his own.—1In the courfe of their con-
ver{ation, Valzune mentioned the name
of the Abbe St. Bertin, when the fur-
prize and joy of Zodiki difcevered to
us, that the Abbe had formerly been
his particular friend. 1 felt.a fecret fa-
tisfaction, when he exprefled ‘his con-
cern, that as it would be in his power to
‘make only a fhort ftay at the farm
(where he meant to ledge. while he re-
mained in ‘that part of the world) he
fhould not be able to {fee fo much of his
old friend as he withed.

I was all this time perplexed and un-
»eafy, lorgma to know Zodifki’s reafons
I 2 for
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for fuch an unexpeted vifit. —When
we arrived at the houfe, Valzune, unob-
ferved by any but myfelf, difpatched a
note to the Abbe, apprizing him of the
‘Count’s arrival; and as he fent the Ba-
ronefs’s fervant on one of the muies, an
anfwer was foon oroucrht, wherein the
Abbe fpoke of Zodifki with fentlmentsl
of {o'nuch regard, and fo ftrongly en-
treated him to take up his refidence at
his houfe inftead of the farm, that he
confented, and accordingly, after hav-
ing had a little general converfation with
my father, and promifed the Baronefs
to wait on her again before he left the
country, he accompanied Valzune to the
Abbe’s.

When he was gone, Madame de Iu-
zane informed us, that he came on bu-
finefs of importance to her, relative to
a mortgage that was on one of the late
Baron’s eflates, which by no means
quieted my apprehenﬁon S, as I thought

vlt
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it might only be a_pretext for his vilit;.
and atd at moment imagining the Ba-
rones to be fecretly his fr end, refolved
to conceal from her my attachment for
Valzune. I have fince bluthed at hav-
ing formed fuch an 1njurious op]mon of
the Count; his noble nature was 10C3H
pable of meannefs or duplicity ; 1t was
not pf)ﬂ‘xbl«, for him to avail himfelf of
my father’s oood will agum"’t my incli-
nation.

The Abbé was fo happy to fee him,
and Valzune was fo much delighted at
an opportunity of profiting by his fen-
fible converfation, thar they prevailed
on him to ftay many days longer than
he intended. We faw him often, and
he had feveral confum”es with his fifter-
in-law, after which I always oblerved
him to be ferious and thoughtful. My
father was charmed with his knowledge
of the world, the frankne(s of his man-
‘ners, the re&itude of his heart.—As for
13 Valzune,,
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Valzune, he has often fince declared, the
firft moment he faw him there was
fomething {o prevenante in his manner,
fomething fo honeft, and fo benign in
his countenance, that his heart feemed
to claim acquaintance with him,. and he
withed to be worthy the friendthip of
{uch a man. His efteem for the Count
daily increafed, and before they part-
ed T had the pleafure to obferve, thap
Zodifkt had contracted a real effeem and:
friendfhip for the chara&er of Val-
zune.

A few days after he had left the
Abbe, T was reminded by my amiable
fover of my promife to hear the fecret
he had to impart. F appointed hun to.
come the next morning, when I knew
my father would be out, and ar an hour
when it was not likely the Baronefs
would have quitted her apartment.

Valzune came, and from him I learnt

the
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the hiftory of his life, which I will relate
to you in as concife rerms as I can.

His father, he informed me; was a
man of rank, who had married 2 daugh-
ter of the Marquis de Montigny, and
his real name was Solignac:  He lived
at Paris many years in a {tate of {plen-
dour, even beyond what his fortune
made it prudent for him to do, and bred
up his only child witlr all the expence:
that would have been {uitable to a man:
born to inherit a much greater eftate.
His education, his appearance in the
world, when he was at Paris, both in
point of equipage and drefs, gave every
body the idea of the immenfe wealch of
his father, for whom the Marquis de
Montigny had procured a very high
poft in the {tate, which was a vaft ad-
dition of income to him in the laft ad-
miniftration. This he was deprived of
when there was a change of party ; foon

after which he had the misfortune to lofe
La a moik
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1 moft affeCtionate and fenfble wi%.
This was the prelude to other Woes ;
for in abourt a year after, the Count de
Solignac had a quarrel with one of the
princes of the blood-royal, which highly
ncenfed the King, who interpofed his
authority. In a moment of paffion, the
proud Count de Solignac made ufe of
fome violent expreffions bordering on
fedition, and thefe ‘being reported - to.
the King, he was obliged to fly into an-
other country, and had only time to re-
commend his fon to the care of the
Abbe St. Bertin, who was nearly re-
lated to the late Countefs de Solignac,
He left the management of other con~
cerns to the Marquis de Montigny. A
decree immediately was pafled from the
King, to apprehend Monfieur de Solig=
nac, and to fentence his family to a ba-
nifhment of one hundred leagues from.
Paris, on pain of imprifonment. At
fieft it was intended to confifeate his.

% 5] eftate,
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eftate, but this order the Marquis de
Montigny, juft before his death, pre-
vailed on the King to revoke ; however,.
he deprived him of a title which had
been hereditary in his family for many
generations, and alfo of the poft he at
that time held, as governor of the Cha-
teau de Bellegarde. Hisdeparture was
{o fudden, and his route fo very uncer-
tain, that he. could not form any plan
relative to his fon, whom the Abbé car-
ried privately from Paris, under the
name of Valzune, and brought to the-
{imall houfe he then inhabited, which had:
been left to him a few months before by
a relation. There that amiable man:
had devoted all his time and attention:
to his young pupil, whofe manners were:
already more formed than the generality
of people at his time of life, by his
having very early been introduced into
the world; and admitted into the firft:
circles, where he met with the moft

brilliant
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brilliant wits of the age, and mixed with
men and women diftinguithed for their
rank, their abilities, their knowledge of
the world, and tafte for literature.

The Abbe brought from Paris a
fmall colle&ion of fearce books, in va-
rious languages, and took infinice pains
to ftore the mind of his young friend
with every ufeful knowledge, and to
ftrengthen in him every principle of
morality. His banithed father ar firfk
took refuge in Germany; but his un-
quiet and roving temper foon made
him weary of his abode there: he in g
few months after went into Italy, and
wrote for the young Solignac to join
him at Florence. By this time he had
contracted a paffion for me, which, added.
to the tranquil happinefs he enjoyed
with his revered preceptor, prevented.
his receiving the news {o joyfully as
might have been expe@ted. He entrufted
the Abbe with the fecret of his attach-

ment,
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ment, promifed to returnto him if poffible,
and made him confent to rewmain in his
retreat tillhe fhould inform him by letter
of his deftination.. The Abbé approv-
ed of his choice, but deubted whether
the ambitious and proud Count de So-
lignac would hear with paticnce of his.
fon’s forming a connexion where for-
tune could not be expected, therefore-
advifed him not to mention the fubject,.
left it thould prove a bar to his return,.
but leave the event to fome future and
happier period. He promifed not to
divulge his fecret even to my father
(who had been apprifed at firft by the-
Abbé of his unfortunate ftory) left he-
thould influence my choice ; and he de-
parted for Italy with a thoufand anxipus.
fears. He found MonGeur de Solig-
nac living very fuperbly at: Florence,.
and affociating with people of the firft
rank and fortune; but what hurt him
extremely, was to find he had made pro-

\ pofa;ls,;
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pofals of.mal'riage to a lady, whofe re-
commendations were high birth and
beauty, but whofe want of fortune and
levity of condué made her by no
means an eligible match for him. She
was at the fame time addrefled by an
Italian Comte. This for fome months

1ade her hefitate in her choice ; but at
length the areful woman (who meant to
make the beft bargain fhe could, and
had by that time become the abfolute
miftrefs of Solignac’s affections) decided
for him. The marriage was celebrared
with great pomp, and his fon foon after
took an epportunity to propofe return-
ing to the Abbé.—His father, whofe
whole attention was fixed on his new
bride and her connexions, readily con-
fented, and he left Florence with a
heart difgufted at the ‘folly, the vices,
and the hypocrify he had been a witnefs
of in that city, and more enamoured
than ever'of my guilelefs conduct, and
‘ the
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the peaceful fcenes to which he was go-
ing to return.

Having ended his narration, he en-
treated I would permit him no longer
to be clandeftine in his attachment, but
to requeft my father’s concurrence 1n a
continuation of his addrefles, which he
thought himfelf more particularly bound
to do, as the Count Zodifki had already
ftole the {fecret from him.

I could not help bluthing when he
mentioned that circumftance; but my.
lover (whom I muft now call Solignac) .
did not obferve my confufion at the
Count’s name ; and I confented hedhould
make his propofals to my father.

Fe took his leave, after prefenting
me with the piGture of himfelf, which
you; Madam, have {een, and which was
painted in Italy; and the next day made
a declaration, which my father received
with infinite joy. That venerable in-
«duigent parent cculd fcarcely fupprefs

the
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the tears of tranfport, when, fpeaking to
me on the fubje®, he confefled he had -
long obferved our increafing affetion
for each ‘other, and that it was ‘the ut-
moft with of his heart to fee me united
to a charaéter fo worthy to be loved.
We were now Inexpreffibly happy. Our
regard for each other was licenfed by
the approbation of the two people in
the world whom we moft refpected and
efteemed.  We poficfled each other’s
confidence, and our days pafled on tran-
quilly, innocently, and affeCtionately, —
This calm was a Tittle difturbed by the

- Abbe informing us of the death of the
'oldQM’arquis de Rozancourt, who had
long been ill at Paris; and I obferved
the news made my father grave and
thoughtful ;—but T put it to the account
of old friendfhip, and kis remembrance
-of the happy days they pafied togethér
= their early travels,

The
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The autumn fled too faft—winter be-
gan to reign, and Solignac meditated
writing to his father (from whom he
had not heard for the {pace of two
months) to requeft his confent to our
marriage ; when, one day as we were all
fitting round the fire after dinner, Ber-
- trand, a fervant belonging to my father,
brought the Abbé¢ a letter. I obferved
he changed countenance extremely in
reading it, complained of a {udden gid-
dinefs in his thead, and left the robm.
Solignac, alarmed at his indifpofition,
followed him. After waiting for their
return fome time, we went to '-enqﬁirc
after the Abbe, and found, to our great
furprife, he and Solignac were gone
home. Our aftonithment and our fuf-
pence continued till late in the evening,
when I received thefe lines : '

<€ To



¢ To MabpzemorseLLe pE Courcey,

“ My fudden flight, and the Abbe&’s
agitation, muit have appeared {o ftrange
to Monfieur de Courcy and my deareft
Adeline, that, 11l qualified as' I am for
fuch a tafk, I cannot retire to my bed
without informing them of my motives
for fuch' a® precipitate: retreat.  This
will be explained: in a'few words, when-
I.tell you, the letter addrefled to the
Abbeé contained the news of mv father’s
-death. The thock was o great, that
I found myfelf very unfit even for the
fociety of thofe fo dear to me; and I
thercfore haftened to bury my afBiction
in folitude.  The Abbe, who is engaged
. writing letters on this nidelancholy
occafion, wiil: wait on you very foon,
and before I fet out for Italy (where my
ammediate prefence becomes abfolutely

-neceffary)
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neceflary) T hope once more to affure
my deareft Adeline of the fincerc affec~
tion of her

Ever faithful

Hexri pE SorieNac,”

I was fhocked and furprized at this
letter ; but as I had ever confidered So-
lignac’s father as the only impediment
to our happmefs, and had by no means

a good opinion of him, I only felt for-
row at the thoughts of my lover’s bein ng
vabrﬂn from me.

The Abb2, whom we faw the next
‘morning, Judged it propcr for him te
fet out immediately ; and as the will
was not te be opened ull Solignac’s ar-
rival, and his advice and afiiftance were
neceffary, he agreed to accompany him,
vith the intention of revifiting his cot-
tage in the ‘pxmc

The. morning fixed for their depar-

Non; L. K ture,
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ture, a heavy fnow fell, but the affec-
tionate Solignac, whofe love could fur-
mount every difficulty, and defpife fa-
tigue or inconvenience, came to take
his leave. I will not trefpafs on your
patience with a recital of the tears we
fhed, or the vows we exchanged of
everlafting love. My dear, dear Solig-
nac bade me a laft farewel ; and when I
could no longer gaze on his perfon, I
mournfully traced his footfteps in the
fnow. His promife of writing to me
from Italy was my only confolation ; but
for the fake of my father I concealed
my forrows from his eye, and depofited
them in the bofom of my faithful Gene-
vieve.

‘Two days after the Abh¢ and Solig-
nac had left us, 1 was walking in the
fields with my father, when we were
furprized by the fudden found of horns
and hounds. It was fomething fo new
to us, that my father was at a lofs how

to
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to account for it. In a few minutes,
they were in view, and came up with
s before we reached a gate which led
to the Priory. Several of the people
paffed by, and leaped over the gate,
without turning their eyes towards us.
The laft of the number was preparing
to follow, when, fuddenly checking his
horfe, he exclaimed, Heavens, is it pof-
fible! have I the happinefs to behold
Mademoifelle de Courcy ? .at the fame
moment haftily alighting from his horfe,
and running towards us, kiffed my hand
with more familiarity, I thought, than
politenefs.

IMy amazement and concern were
.greater than I can defcribe, when 1 dif-
covered this intruder to be the young
Marquis de Rozancourt, of whofe ar-
rival at the Caltle there had been a ru-
mour fome days before, which I was
induced to think falfe, from its not hav-
ing been confirmed or publicly known,

| ) My
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My f'ather, ftruck with his noble air, and
~the joy he exprefled at feeing me, re-
quefted the favour of his name, and ap-
peared wonderfully embarraffed when
it was revealed.

The Marqms was extreme]y fur-
prized, and apparentlv pleafed, to difco-
ver who we were. He loaded my father
with civilities, and made him promife to
pay him a vifit at the Caftle, add-
ing, that he hoped we fhould be good
neighbours during his thort ftay there ;
and that he fhould avail himfelf of my
father’s permiffion to fee us often at the
Prory.

I came home exceffiv ely chagrined
with this rencontre. My father’s looks
were dark and myf"[eriéus. I obferved
him often knit his brows, walk up and
down the room with fclded arms, and
ﬁequemly {hake his head. I dared not

1k the reafon of this c11aﬁge; and ‘he
retired to bed much earlier than ufual.
The
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The next day he went to pay a vifit

to the Marquis, and I employed myf{elf
in writing to Solignac; butleit I fhould
_infeét him with my uneafinefs, 1. only
mentioned that the Marquis de Rozan-
court was at prefent our neighbour,
without faying any thing of the {trange
manner in which he had renewed his
acquaintance with me.

My father came from the Caftle in
one of the Marquis’s carriages, €X-
tremely pleafed with his rcception, and
full of praifes of the magnificence of the
owner, and the great improvements he
had begun making in the Caftle; con-
cluding with informing me, he had pro-
mifed the Marquis we thould dine with
him on the Monday following, and en=
gage the Baronefs to be of the party.

I now repented my not having re-
vealed to that excellent friend the fitu-

‘ation of my heart ; but her relationfhip
to the Count Zodifki, and the fufpicion
g of
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of her being in his intereft, had kept me
filent on a fubjw- that it was impofiible
fhe thould now remain ignorant of. I
could no longer difguife my thoughts,
but haftening to her apartment, 1 told
her my apprehenfions of the Marquis’s
defigns, and with many tears acknow=
ledged my preference for Solignac, and
owned the reafons which had made me
fo long referved.  She replied with her
ufual gentlenefs, that having feen the
ﬁ*f’t time, when the joked upon the fub-
ject, that it was unpleafant to me, fhe
had forbore fpeaking on what it was
”po{"Eble for her not to know ; that
Solignac’s wvirtues and: agrémens entit-
led him to my preference ; and that Zo-
difkt had fo much real honour and gene-
rofity, as to own my choice was prvpprly
Iiarec and te forget the character of
rival in that of ﬁm% —CShe told me,
that n a late converfation with the
Count;,
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Count, he informed her my father was
deeply in arrears to the late Marquis de
Rozancourt for the hire of the Priory.
Do not, f2id the, on that account, {uffer
your averfion to the Marquis’s manners
to be detrimental to your father’s ad-
vantage. It may jult now be greatly for
his intereft, that they fhould remain up-
on good terms ; and there can be no
violent punifhment in our dining one
day at the Caftle;—befides, continued
the, laughing, why are you to be fuch a
vain girl, as to fuppofe he means more
than cwxhty by his fine {peeches? per-
haps 1 fhall have my fhare ; and you do
not know but that I may lay fiege to his
heart, and be fuccelsful in my @ qtt’icl —
I yielded to her reafons, and was more
induced to do fo, becaufe the Marquis
had not troubled us with a vific, Some
notes and meflages had been carried by
Bertrand from my father to the Caflle,
the purport of which I was ignoranc of,
K 4 but
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but I fuppofed them to relate to the mo~
ne\' that was due.

Saturday came too foon. The Marqms
fent his coach and fix to fetch us. I
dreffed myfelf to as little advantage as
poflible, and with a heavy heart attend=
ed my father and Madame de Luzane to.
the coach. In about an hour’s time we
arrived, through indifferent roads, to a
long avenue of trees, which conducted
s toalarge old caftle (with four turrets,.
and every appearance of antiquated gtan-~
deur) behind which fome beautiful and
extenfive woods were fituated very ad-
vantageoufly.

The Marquis received us, with marks
of profound refpe&, in the portico lead-
ing to the great hall, which was hung
with efcutcheons, bearing the blazoned
arms of his family in genealogical order.
The houfe was in tolerable repair; fome
of the apartments hung with tapeftry,
and others with pi¢ures, The old

9 ' Marquis
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Marquis had been a man of tafte and
{cience, an encourager of the arts, and
a colle@or of every thing curicus. On
one fide the hall was a large dining-
room, a library, and common parlour;
on the other, a picture gallery, and a
noble drawing-room. There were two
pavilions annexed to the houfe, one of
which was converted into a chapel, the
other contained a room for exotics, a
bath, and a {mall recefs that looked
into the garden, and was furrounded in
the fummer by rofes. 'The view from
the houfe was limited to the park, and
both park and garden were at that ame
ina very rude and uncultivated {tate.
We had a magnificent dinner. Two or
three gentlemen were of the party, and
the converfation was general and lively.
The Marquis did the honours of his
table with infinite grace and politenefs ;
and when we came away, my father and

the



[ g8 )

the Baronefs feemed much pleafed with
our reception,

‘The next day Monfieur de Rozan-
court came to the Priory, and his atten-
tion was {o equally divided between the
Baronefs and me, that I began to blame
myfelf for my former fufpicions. I
grieved to think that Madame de Lu-
zane had but a fortnight longer to ftay,
and fecretly withed her elegant manners
and fenfible converfation might capti-
vate the Marquis, and that the could
be induced again to enter the nuptial
ftate.

Morfieur de Rozancourt came often,
and his condu&t was fuch as could not
be difapproved. He expreficd much
concern at the lofs of my fiiend’s com-
pany when fhe returned to Paris, which
was in the month of February.

I have here an opportunity of making
you more acquainted with the chara@er

9]
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of Zodifki, for the fake of which I thall
diorefs from my own ftory, and fay that,
when you perufe the account of his life
(which I wrete from the ftatement given
me by the Baronefs, and fhallinclofe, in
order that you may read it at this period
of my narrative) it may intreduce ftill
more to your acquaintance a man who I
am proud to call my friend.

The Baronefs had often promifed to
give me the hiftory of Zodifki, which
fhe had learnt from her late hufband;
and fome time after fhe had lefcus, I
received a packet from her, the contents
of which I now, Madam, fubmit to your

perufal.-

« To AperiNe bt Courcy.

¢« The hiftory of the man, who I lave
the honour to call my brother-in-law,
nced not be lopg: it requires no em-
bellifhments,
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bellihments, and thall be a mere
epitome of a life that does honour to
human nature.

« Zoditki was the fecond fon of a
Polith gentleman, who, though defcend-
ed from an ancient houfe, had barely a
fufficiency to fupport a family of five
children. His wife, however, was a
woman of high rank, by whofe influence
he obtained a poft under government,
and was enabled to give his children an
excellent education, and to have the
hope of placing them all advantageoufly
in the world, through the means of his
wife’s relations. 210N

“ The young Zodifki having early
difcovered a ftrong propenfity for the
military life, was put into the army al-
moft as foon as he could draw a fword,
and in a few months after had the mif~
fortune to lofe his father: but his own
merit gained him the protetion of pow-
erful friends in the military line; and in
the firft battle that was fought after he

had
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had entered into ‘the army, the coutage
and fteadinefs that he difplayed was no-
ticed by the General who commanded
the battahon, and mentioned to the
King.

<« Fis elder brother had about thistime
the imprudence to marry a young wo-
man without any fortune, unknown to
his mother, who, left a widow at the
age of thirty, with beauty and talents to
render her a Cap\:watmcy object, ‘was
pining under the obfcurity of her fitua-
tion, and the narrownefs of her income
for her hufband had little to leave evher
to his widow or children, and her proud
relations (who were offended by ‘her
marriage) tl t1ou0ht they had done enough
in obtaining a poft for her hufband,
“without encumbermg themf{elves ‘with
her children. Two of her daughters
were pxaccd in the Convent of St. Flo
rian, near Cracow, where they took the
veil, and her youngeft fon decided to'go

INLO
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into the army as foon as he fhould be
old enough.

“ Fortune, however, became favour-
able to the mother of Zodidki, when(he
was defpairing of better times, and feeling,
with the moft poignant refentment, the
Indifcretion of her eldeft fon. Her ambi-
tious and arbitrary fpirit, which was
checked during her hufband’s life by
the affection the bore him, broke forth
even in poverty, and fufficiently proved,
that nothing but the moft wiolent paf-
fion could have taught fo proud a {pirit
to degrade itfelf by a marriage unequal
to her birth, and fo inadequate to the
expectations of her family. She de-
clared that her fon had forfeited every
claim to her notice. or affection, and
commanded him never to fee her more,
This fentence operated upon his youth-
ful mind fo forcibly, that he withdrew
with his wife, and the finall fum left
him by his father, and fettled in another

country,
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country, without letting his family or
friends know the place of his retreat.

«« Very foon after that event, the
Baron de Luzane was fent from the
court of France on an embafly to Po-
land. His entry into Warfaw was mag-
nificent, and as foon as he was fettled in
that city, the nobles vied with each other
in entertaining him. Among others, a
near relation of Zodifki’s mother had
the honour to receive him for a gueft,
and the young widow, who was then
come to Warfaw, was permitted to be
one of the company.

«« Whether a prefentiment of future
greatnefs darted acrofs her mind, or that
female vanity prompted her to excite

admiration, I know not; but the had
~ taken uncomimon pains to adorn a per-
fon that was naturally formed to infpire
both awe and love; tor even when I
knew her firft, fhe had the dignity of a
Princefs blended with all thofe feminine
graces
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graces which are calculated to fteal inte
the heart. She danced remarkably well;
and the Baron, who was an enthufiaftic
-admirer of grace and beauty, no fooner
‘diftinguithed her from the reft, than he
‘became curious to learn who fhe was.
The ftory of her indigence gave him’
hopes that fhe would liften to his ad-
drefles on ealy terms; and, with the free-
dom and gallantry of a courtier and a
Frenchman,. he was introduced, and
foon acquainted her with the impreflion

the had made upon his heart. ,
< At fupper finging was propofed.
‘Her voice was remarkably melodious,
.and “her tafte exquifite; but fhe re-
‘mained filent till the Biron himfelf fo-
dicited her to fing. She had learnt a
little French air, the words of which the
could imperfectly repeat, and to this
fong fhe gave fo many little graces that
the Baron was enraptured. ‘He learnt
her place of abode, and obtained per-
miflion
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miffion to vifit her; but apprehenfive
that the Baron’s views might not be
honourable, fhe affumed the character
of dignity, exprefled alarm at the am-
biguous ftile of his addreffes, and threat-
ened to retire from Warfaw ; fhe even
kept her word ; but fo far was the from
intending a long abfence, that the car-
ried 2 French fervant into her retire-
ment, and employed all her time in
learning the-.language of the man to
whofe choice fhe afpired.

«« Abfence increafed the Baron’s paf-
fion ; and when fhe thought proper to
Jet him know the place of her retire-
ment, he made her propofals of mar-
riage, and was accepted.

¢« Very foon after that event he was
recalled, and his bride left Poland, ex-
ulting 1n the {uccefs of a proje& which
had united her te a man of high birth,
and of good though not fplendid for-
tune. /In about a year after thismar~

Yor. I L riage
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riage ‘fhe had a fon, who grew up to
be what the fondeft parents could de-
fire. He fucceeded to the Baron’s title
and eftate very early in life ;—we were
acquainted from the time of childhood —
we loved each other—we were married,
and till the hour of death, which, alas!
happened in two years after we were
united, he never cccafioned me a mo-
ment’s forrow. But I will pafs over
this mournful event in few words, that
I may not wound my own feelings and
diftrefs your’s. My mother and Ma-
dame de Luzane having fo long lived
on terms of friendthip, I had frequently
met Zodifki, who was occafionally with
his mother in France, and for whom
my hufband had the moft perfet efteem
and brotherly affeétion. From him I
learnt the hiftory of this wonderful man,

to which it is now neceffary that I thould
return.

« When
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« When he was a boy, learning mili-
tary exercifes at the academy at Cracow,
he formed an acquaintance with Count
Polnitz, who lived at Sandemir, on
the Banks of the Viftula, and was {ent
to the fame academy; he was only a
year older than Zodifki; and this ac-
quaintance foon grew into a yery ftrict
friendfhip, which lafted till Polnitz went
on his travels. |

<« This young man he met again, fe-
veral years after, (when the {fecond cam-
paign he had been engaged 1n was over) ;
their intimacy was renewed, and Zo-
difki imparted to him his paffion for
Radzina, the daughter of Kofluco, an
oficer who was latcly dead, and whofe
opinion of his honour, and certainty of
his affeion, had induced him to be-
queath this lovely orphan to him for a
wife, (as foon as fhe fhould be two years
older,) and in-the mean. time had com-
mitied her to the care of an ancient

;) female
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female relation, who refided in a cottage
on the plain of Vola, three miles from
Warfaw.

« Zodifki had conducted himfelf with
fo much activity, fpirit, and judgment,
during the two campaigns, and had
evinced fo much perfonal bravery on
feveral occafions, that the General Lu- -
bienfki, old and experienced as he was,
diftinguifhed the merit of his young
officer, and prefaged, that his rifing
genius would add luftre to the Polith
name. His regard and efteem for him
increafed fo much, that he offered him
his only daughter in marriage, with a
fortune that might have dazzled the eyes
of an ambitious man, even if the lady
had been deficient in beauty or mental
accomplitbments. The liberal foul of
Zodifki never could ftoop to falfehood ;
if his heart had not been engaged to
Radzina, he would not have accepted
the daughter of Lubienfki for the fake of

riches
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riches only—he fcorned diffimulation—
though his future profpects very much
depended on the favour of his General,
he did not hefitate, but with manly can-
dour, while he acknowledged his obli-
cation, he declined the honour of an
alliance, which his preference for an-
other forbade him to accept. -

¢ The cheek of Lubienfki fluthed for
a moment with indignation and wounded
pride, at having ftooped to propofe his
daughter to a man fo much his inferior,
and who, to his great furprize, rejected
{fuch an ofter; but his abhorrence of
deceit, and his paffien for difinterefted
virtue, overpowered the momentary
fenfe of anger, and with the honeft
warmth of a true foldier’s heart, he
efteemed the fincerity of Zodifki’s.cha-
rafter, and continued to be his friend
and patron.

<« The winter fled away ondowny wings ;
for the young warrior was happy in the

L 3 fociety
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fociety of Radzina, and charmedto ob-
ferve her progrefs in every ufeful and ele-
gant branch of learning, the pleafure fhe
felt in feei eing and converfing with him,,
the deference fhe paid to his epinion, and:
the pride the took in his military fame.
i Spring came, and the troops were
called again to altion. Zodifki took
leave of his miftrefs, juft after his friend
Polnitz was arrived at Warfaw to wit- .
nefs his happmefs, and applaud his
choice.

‘The Poles were fuccefsful in the
firlt engagement; they drove the enem Ny
with great flaughter from the field, and
purfued them far into the country. On
their return, as they were paffing thro”
~an obfcure village, Zodifki obferved a
little ragged boy, whofe features ftruck
him with {uch a refemblance to his long
abfent brother, tha Le could not rcﬁfL
the curiofity he felt to queftion him—
the boy pointed to a miterable Ioomr%g

] -
9 houle,
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houfe, where he faid his parents lived.
A pale, fickly young woman appeared
at the door, with an infant at her breaft:
fhe begged to know the {tranger’s name.
When he faid, Zodifki, a faint thriek
came from her lips, which brought her
hufband to the door. He, in the dif-
nife of a menial drefs, was eafily recog-
nized by the affeétionate Zodifki, who,
leaping from his horfe, teftified the fin-
cere delight it gave him to embrace
a brother, who had fubmitted to a fer-
vile frate in order to fupport his droop-
ing family, rather than apply to his
friends, when he too well knew he had
brought himfclf into that ftate of poverty

by his own imprudence.
¢ Afrer contributing what he could to
the relief of indigence, 7 odifki haftened
after his victorious troops; but in their
march they met with a large detach-
ment of the enemy, which had been
.planted in ambufh in order to intercept
Ira the
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the weary Poles; thefe affailed them
with great violence, and like men who
‘knew their own advantage. The King’s
‘brave nephew was at the head of the
Polith troops, feconded by the cool and
determined Lubienfki; but the valour
of the one, and the experience of the
‘other, were infufficient in this defperate
engagement. The firft had his horfe
‘thot under him, and would have been a
prey to the enemy, had not Zodifki
flown to his affiftance : his voice re-
‘animated the drooping foldiers ; his in-
trepid air encouraged them to hope for
conqueft: they caught the enthufialm of
his courage ; again they attacked the
enemy, and after a defperate ftruggle
put them to flight.

“ When this altion of Zodifki’s was
reported to the King, he made him a
Count, invefted him with the order of
Krighthood, and promoted him to the

rank of Colonel,
¢ ‘That
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« Thatyear,asthe troops werereturning
towards Warfaw, Zodifki received let-
ters from France, mentioning his mother
being dangeroufly ill, and requefling to
fee him. He obtained leave of abfence
—had juft time to behold his Radzina—
to defire he might hear frequently from
her and Polnitz, and to bid them both
adieu.

<« When he arrived at Paris, he found
his mother flowly recovering—the fight
of a beloved and affeétionate fon con-
¢ributed to reftore her—he had the fa-
tisfaCtion to fee her happy in the regard
of a deferving hufband, furrounded
with every comfort, and many luxuries ;
and to perceive in her littde fon the
dawnings of that amiable difpofition
which afterwards made him univerfally
beloved ; while the young Luzane
looked up to Zodifki with reverential
love, as to a fecond parent, whofe ex-
ample he was to emulate,

« Aften
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¢ After fome time fpent thus happily,
love and glory recalled Zodifki to Po-
land. He flew to his Radzina before
the had heard of his arrival; he found
her changed in manner—languid and
melancholy—referved and thoughtful —
he fought his friend for fome time in
vain—at length they met, but he was
no longer the cheerful and open-hearted
Polnitz that he knew before. Embar-
raflment fat on his countenance, and
reflraint was in his converfation, A
fufpicion arofe in Zodifki’s bofom, but
he repelled it as an injuftice to his friend
—yet why fhould both Radzina and
Polnitz be changed ?—their letters had
not exprefled any alteration in their
fentiments—fome miftake might caufe
this eftrangement.—The next day he
- went to the houfe where Radzina lived,
refolved to obtain an eclairciffement—
fhe was not to be found—the female
friend with whom fhe refided, terrified
at
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at her elopement, uttered the name of
Polnitz —it was fufficient for Zodifki—
he inftantly flew to feek him, and met
this falfe friend in the ftreer— there, with
all the fury of 2 lover, and indignation
of an injured foldier, he charged him
with having concealed the caughter of
Kofluco. Polnitz changed colour, but
denied the charge. Nay, faid the de-
termined Zodifki, it is in vain to pre-
tend you know not where fhe is—I
cannot give you credit there—it is a
cowardly evafion. |
¢« At thefe words Polnitz, drawing his
fword, éxclaimed, « Who dares im-
peach my honour s a villain 1”—At
“that moment fome people were feen
" coming haftily down the ftreet, therefore
7odifki faid—< QOffended honour, on
which ever fide it refts, fhall be obeyed s
" but thisis not.a time ; two hours hence
T will meet you with piftols at the north
' entrance
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entrance of the wood of Bielany”—at
thefe words they parted.

¢ On returning home Zodifki found a
paper, the hand-writing of which he
knew too well; he opened it with great
emotion, and read a letter, the copy of
whichI am enabled to thew you.

%000 ZioDIsker .

¢ From the Monaftery at Mariemont.

“ Had I'been aware of your arrival,
I thould have fought this retreat fooner,
and have avoided an interview that
wounded me to the foul. Oh! Zodifki!
you deferved that I thould act with can-
dour; yet my fear of offending your
ftern virtue has induced me to diffemble.
I thought I loved you, till I became
acquainted with Polnitz. When I made
the fatal difcovery of the progrefs he
was gradually gaining in my affeéion,
I ftrove to conquer a preference that I
' difapproved,
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difapproved, being confcious that I
ought to fulfil my engagements to Zo-
difki—but how was I to fulfil them?
— could I offer him a divided heart ?—
could I impofe upon his honourable
unfufpe&ing nature, and prefent him
with a hand that muft tremble at the
altar ?—1 knew not how to act—Pol-
nitz faw the confli¢t in my mind—he
fled from me—but love, more pow=
erful than reafon, brought him back.

« When the time drew near for you
to return, I wrote to the Abbefs of this
Convent, to requeft an afylum in thefe
facred walls. I confidered, that in order
to be juft to you, I muft be cruel to
Polnitz and myfelf ; but I concealed
my intention from him, and could not
refolve to leave the man I too fondly
loved, till compelled by your fudden
arrival to fly from him for ever. He
knows rot theé place of my retreat. 1
conjure you to conceal it from him,

and
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and to believe that the heart which
Zodifki once thought worthy his regard,
can punith itfelf to pay a debt of honour.
Farewell. '
“Rapzina.”

“ Greatly agitated by the perufal of
this letter, Zodifki wrote as follows ;

“ Though I have a fword to punifh
treachery, I have alfo a heart open to
the feelings of humanity. Radzina !
you have wronged me moft in fo long
withholding your confidence from me.
Much as I loved you, I could bave
pitied an involuntary paffion—I couid
even have promoted your happinefs at
the expence of mine. My love was of
no common kind; it was founded on
efteem and confidence. I am now pu-
nithed for being too fecure; and am
taught by a friend and a miftrefs, that
«conftancy does not often belong to

woman,
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woman, nor faith to man. But my
regard for the memory of Kofluco here
checks my pen. I muft remember,
(painfully remember) that you are his.
daughter. Your letrer is arrived juft
in rime to prevent bitter confequences ;
had it been fent an hour later, I might
have deprived you of your lover; but
~ you, Madam! reftrain the arm of ven-
geance, and, in the form of peace, I
oive you to my rival—may: his future
condué prove that he deferves you.

¢« Zopiskr.”

After difpatching this letter to the
Convent, he went to meet the deftroyer
- of his happinefs —he found him true to
the appointment, and called on him to
Gre. Polnitz demurred. ¢ Fire firft,”
faid he, «1 am the offender, though not
a coward. If to poffefs the heart of
Radzina, and to adore her, be a crime,

I confefs my guilt ; but the bafenefs of
~ 13’.,
concealing
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concealing her I deny. The appelia-

tion of coward never yet affailed my ears
unpunifhed—it wounds me doubly from
the tongue of Zodifki—yet from him I
eould bear much — cur former friendthi p
— Ceafe,” cried Zodiiki, © that re-
collection comes too late—the name of
friend excites my indignation ; it is a
name polluted by duplicity and ingra-
titude ; to be brief, you have wronged
me cruelly ; but I have in one inftance
accufed you falfely—we meet, there-
fore, on equal terms, and thefe piftols
muft adjuft our difference. Fire then
with me,” he faid, and raifed his arm.
At the fame moment Polnitz fired into
the air—but what was his furprize, when,
inftead of hearing the report of Zodifki’s
piftol, he difcovered that it was not

charged.
“ Ah 1’ cried he, inawvoice of keen
emotion, *“did not Zcdifki fay we met on
equal
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equal terms ?—-Oh Heaven! did he
mean me for his murderer "'

¢« No!” replied Zodifki, with an air of
dignity and calmnefs, “ I had branded
you with the name of coward—it was
but jult that I fhould give vou an op-
portunity to refute the charge—my life
was of lictle 1mportance—your death
would have availed me nothing—and 1
could not aim at the heart of Radzina,
which would.have been pierced through
your's.—Go to the Convent at Marie-
mont—there you will find the Y.ady—
wed her and be happy—butlet me ne-
ver {ee you more.”

¢ 50 faying, he quitted the aftonifhed
Polnitz, and immediately joined “the
army, leaving his friend and miftrefs to
admire his generofity, and unite their
fates.

¢« In the battles that fucceeded, Zo-
difki fought with his ‘accuftomed bra-
very ; but in the laft engagement he had

You, I M the

’
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‘the mifery to fee his young brother (who

generally was near him, and proud to’

copy hisexample) at a diftance, and in

imminent danger. He flew to fave him,

but at that moment received a wound
in his fword arm, which difabled him
from affording his affiftance ; and though
a party of his followers ruthed in to de-
fend the gallant youth, it was too late—
mortally wounded, he expired in the
arms of his heroic brother—there the
warrior was loft in the tender feelings of
humanity—Zodifki wept, and forgot
his own wound till his mighty foul,
rouzed into fury, urged him to revenge
his brether —he then found himfelf dif-

abled, even from the power to hold his

{word, and, fainting with pain, was
carried off by his furrounding foldiers.
There ended his military career. He
was brought back to the camp, and
~nurfed by the venerable Lubienfki with

all the tendernefs of 2 father. Polnitz

came
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came feveral times during his confine-
ment, and folicited to be admitted, but
Zodifki conftantly refufed, faying, after
having pardoned him, his with was to
“forget him. |
¢ The lovers had the delicacy and

‘confideration to defer their marriage till
he retired from Poland, which was as
{00n as his wound permitted him totravel.
Senfible that he could no longer render
any fervices to his country, he defired to
retire, and, on pretence of travelling,
quitted Poland with an intention never
to return. He brought into France the
fmall fortune left him by his father,
and dewvoted his time to a mother who
was proud of him, and to a brother
whofe ftudies he was fo capable of fuper-
intending. If I was to relate what his
tendernefs had been to that parent and
brother, it would fll a volume.” He
found his mother again a widcw, in need
of his care, affiftance, and advice ; his

M 2 young
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young brother required a friend and
guardian : ably he performed his duty
to them both. The refpect in which he
is held at Paris you muft have obferved,
and it is his own fault that he has not
filled fome places of importance; but
wealth is not his obje&, and freedom is.
« With a mind thus great, he has a
tendernefs of foul truly aftonithing; and
what he {uffered 1n attending on his dear
brother in his laft illnefs, 1s more than
I can defcribe; for his affliCtion appeared
equal’ to my own. The charatter he
bears in Poland will be evinced by this
letter, written to Madame de l.uzane,
by Lubienfki, foon after his departure,
and of which I preferved a tranflated.

copy.
« T0 the BARONESS DE 1.UZANE..

“ While you, Madam, are rejoicing
in the arrival of your excellent fon, he
is regretted in Poland as a man anda

foldier.
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foldier. His Majefty fpeaks of him
with the praife that is fo much his due—
even the courtiers cannot but commend
him; and in the army his lofs is irre-
parable. The common foldiers, who
adored his magnanimity in battle, and
experienced his benevolence in private
life, mention him with tears, and have
abfolutely contributed to_raife an hum-

le memorial of Zodifki’s valour on the
fpot where he received his wound in the
defence of a brother. Is not this a
prouder trophy than the moflt elaborate
work that art or expence can frame f—
To the noble mind of Zodiki I know
how impreffive fuch a circumftance will
be. It is the tribute paid by honefty
to valour and virtue—of courfe it muik
be grateful to the brave man who 18
thus immortalized. '

«« \WWhy will he not return to a country
that cherifhes the remembrance of his
virtue 2—Thouch he can no longer ex-
M 3 ercife
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_¢rcife his arm in the defence of Poland;.
he can affift her with his counfels in the
Senate ; butit is not for me to judge. —
‘That he may be happy wherever he-
refides, is not only the with of my heart,.
but that of every man who honours:
merit.
 I'remain, Madamg
“ with greatrefpe&,
¢ your faithful Friend and Servant,
““ StanisLaus LuBienski”

¢ To this, conrinued the Baronefs,. I’
will fubjoin twolettersthat I found among:
Monficur de Luzane’s papers, written by
Zodifki; one is the copy of what h
{ent to the King of Poland (when he-
was ill of his wound) in confequence-
of his Majeflty having offered him 2
penfion ; the other contains inftru&ions-
to his brother, which might be fervice-
able to the prefent fet of wild young:
men ; for thefe gay charaCers require

| advice
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advice. and direétion more . than my
hufband did, who was naturally good,
and too wife to fuffer his heart to be
~warped from the rules of duty and ho-
nour by the arts of others, or the li-
cenfe of the times.

« This is the letter Zomﬂu wrote. to
_the King of Poland, while he was con-
. fined by his wound in General Lu-
E enfki’s tent.

¢« The trifling fervices 1 have hadithe
~good fortune to perform, I confidered
_as a debt which I owed to the beft of
ma% °, and to my country : your Ma-
efty is pleafed to over-rate thofe fervices.

v »

(-4 .

I am proud to bear a badge of honour
_conferred upon me by my Sovereign,
which I thought a fufficient reward ; but

_as your Majefty has been gracioufly
v pleafed tooffer me 2 penfion, I hope you
M 4 will
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“willallow me the liberty of faying, that if
you will transfer it from me to my eldeft
brother (who has a family to fup-
port) I fhall efteem it as the goreateft
~mark of my Sovereign’s goodnefs and
condefcenfion. I truft your Majefty will
pardon the prefumption of this re-
queft—it is the laft favour 1 fhall afk
from your indulgence; for I no longer
can pretend to ferve your Majelty,—
Difabled for life from fulfilling the du-
ties of a foldier’s ftation as I ought, it is
impoffible for me to keep my commif-
fion inthe army; I therefore beg leave
to refign ; and intreat your Majefty to
believe, that in every place and every
circumftance I fhall with pride recollet
the marks I have received of your ap-
probation, and feel that attachment,
loyalty, and affetion, which is due to
fuch a King. .
¢¢ I have the honour to fubfcribe my-
feify
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{elf, with fentiments of profound refpeét,
your Majefty’s - dutiful and -grateful
{ubject, b
¢ ZODISKL ¥

LET TER frcm Zob'xs'}:x:

To the Baron de Luzaxe.

¢« My Dear THEODORE,

« Tug death of your excellent father,
and the early age at which you fucceed
to his title and eftate, renders it necef-
fary for me to fupply his place as well as
I can, and to make ufe of, per'naps, more

than a brother’s privilege in direting
your conduct. I am going totravel for

* Tt is neceffary to add, that the King, highly
pleafed with the difinterefted condu& of Zodifki,
fettled a confiderable penfion upon his bretier’s
family ; fince which time a wealthy uncle of his
(by the mother’s fide) having had the misfortune

_.to0 lofe an only fon, has adop: ed Zodifki’s bro-
ther, who is now in very flourifhing circums
ftances,

G
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feveral months ; and though I leave you
~under the roof of a tender mother, and
with a wife preceptor (whofe age and
learning muft induce you to refpect him)
I cannot omit giving you a leflon of ad-
vice, both for your prefent and future
conduct in life. I have hitherto had the
fatisfaction to fee your young and docile
mind open to every good impreffion.
Your ftri¢t adherence to truth, your
candour and good-nature, cannot be
- too much commended.  If your ardent
fpirit has ever betrayed you into farts
of paflion, your good fenfe aiways has
- brought youback to mildnefs and reafon ;
- .1, therefore, do not work upon a flubborn
_ foil=~ it will, I am fure, repay me for all

~my care and labour.

“The time will, erelong; arrive, when
you will be no more treated as a
boy. Ifee with anxiety, that on your
:vﬁrf’c appearance in the great world you
will be expofed to many dangers, * to
which
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which the young,. credulous, and. afflu-
ent muft ever be fubject s and the higher
their rank in. life, the more perilous
their fituation at that period'of .it when
there are knaves ready to plundes the
unwary, temptations to. affaulz the
weak, parafites to flatzer the wealthy.
1 do not mean,. my Theodore,. to write
you a fermon, or to be a harfh monitor; 1
can make allowances for the ardour and
volatility of youth; 1 know that men
muft be fubjeét to paffions; but ! would
have them alfo fubje to reafon; and.
on this I fhall ground my treatife.

« [n the firft place,. I with you to
avoid .idlenefs ; many a young perfon
has been ruined for want of occupation ;.
the mind gets into a ftate of dull inac-
tivity, or turns from what was perhaps
its natural bias to .bad habits. When:
it is ufefully employed, a train of mif-
chiefand miferies may be kept aloof.

s 1 charge youto be particularly. cau-:
: t1ous
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trous in the choice of friends.- I know
numbers of young men born with thin-
ing talents, and calculated by nature
and education to make a diftinguifhed
figure 1n the world, who have funk in-
to the meaneft of chara&ers from the
bad advice and example of worthlefs
profligate friends. Affociate with the
amiable ; if they happen to be fenfible
as well as good, fo much the better, but
of the two I would prefer a good man
to a brilliant companion.

“ When you are with men of learning,
(which Thope you will think it your in-
tereft to be whenever you have the op-
portunity) do not prefume to talk upon
topics which they muft underftand far
better than yourfelf. If you do, be
affured 'you will mfallibly betray your
ignorance, and be deemed a fool, ora
pert forward puppy; in one inflance
they will regard you with pity, in the
other with difguft and contempt.

: “ Much
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& Much may be learne in the fociety of
men of letters and men of the world, by
attending filently to their difcourfe.  If
you are afked your opinion, give 1t with
the modefty of aboy joined to the firm-
nefs of a man. I would from this be
underftood to mean that medium be-
tween bathfulnefs and boldnefs, which
is recommendatory to every young per-
fon. It is difficult to fteer between
thefe two points; and, perhaps, fome
commerce with the world (which is the
beft fchool for manners) may be pecel-
fary to fhew a young man the difference
between eafe and impudence—an open
cheerful manner is pleafant in youth,
but forwardnefs and familiarity muft be
difagreeable. If you differ in fentiments
with another, do nct argue with vehe-
mence or infolence ; and if his opinions
feem to carry moft weight with them,
do not blufh to be coavinced by your
difputant, ,

St ; {4 Pay
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¢ Pay a particular deference to perfons
“who are older than yourfelf; compaf-
fionate age and infirmity ; the aged in
‘their turn will make allowances for the
miftakes of the ‘ignorant and young.
Receive advice with attention, reproof
-without petulance, and lirtle difappoint-
‘ments without violent chagrin, We muf
all meet with vexations, for life will be
~chequered both with ftorms and funfhine,
We are born with paffions, and though
is eafy to talk of floical indifference,
-1t 1s not {0 eafy to fubdue ‘natural inclie
nations ; I muft fuppofe you to have the
‘feelings of a man, but I would have you
learn to control them, and while you feel
sthe force of paffion, be equal to the tafk

-of fubduing it by the power of principle.
“ I with you to be neither a coxcomb
cor a floven—the firft is unworthy a man
of fenfe, the other renders him difguft-
sogitodelioasysi T ovche i neat 5n your
Jperfonis commendable ; and it is as par-
: ticular,
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ticular, a1 doften not lefs affe&ed, tobe
out of the fafhion, as to be in the ex-
treme of it ; appear therefore like other
young men of your own rank, as far as
may "be confiftent with manlinefs and

fenfe, but avoid all abfurdities of drefs.
¢ Be dutiful and affeltionate to your'
mother ; remember how much you owe
to a parent, and treat her with the re-'
fpect of a fon, and the conndencc of a
friend ; be kind and obhfrmcr to your |
relations, and ferve them when you can.
Be, as I before faid, cautxous in the 1nt1-' A
macies you form, but fteady in your
friendthip when you are fure 1t 1s well
founded. Do not liften to the VOICC of :

fattery ; and do not arrooate any merit
to yourfelf, becaule you mptjen to be
born a man of rank and fortunc. 1
know not any advantage a pexfon of
fuperior rank has, {0 important to o
ciety as the good example he may g give.
to others, whrh wears more eclat from'
{8 elevated
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elevated ftation than it would have in
an humbler walk of life; and the beft
thing that attends fortune is the power
of contributing to the happinefs or com-
fort of others.

“ Do not defpife your inferiors—on
the contrary, remember that civility is
due to all ranks of people, and do by
them as you would be done by. Think
how galling it muft be to a feeling mind
to bear the fupercilious impertinent
frown of a man, who, though many
fteps higher on ambition’s ladder, may
be very inferior in mental qualities to
him whom he treats with fcorn. In my
opiniom, it is not only tyranny, but the
certain mark of a contra&ed mind, for a
great man to treat a perfon ill who dares
not refent it. I think it 1slike treading
on a worm, becaufe you know it can
neither hurt you nor defend itfelf. —
But your’s is not a little mind, my
Theedore, and it is a humane one;

| I there-
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11 therefore will not affront you by faying
more on a mode of conduct that only
“fuits the proud or narrow-minded, who
can {port with the feelings of a depen-
-dant, or defpife the poor; for I have
-obferved ycu kind to your fervants, civil
to tradefmen, and generous to the in-
-digent.

« I will now fpeak of thofe follies to
awhich young men are liable, either
from their ‘own inclinations or the bad
.example of others. In early life we
Jook for amufement, and  pleafure pre-
fents-itfelf in a variety of forms, before
-young people can well difcriminate be-
‘tween what is allowable .and what is
cotherwife. A quick fancy and warm
pafiions hurry them very often into the
wvortex of difiipation, and they frequent;
ly find the bad effelts of libertinifm
~when it is too late to recal the tume
mifpent ; but loft friends;:injured repu-
tation, and ruined health, will then be

Vor. 1. N fubjedts
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fubjetts of regret, if they refled at-all.
I have often been furprized to hear men
habituate themfelves to fwearing, till
‘they forget the meaning of the words
they ipeak, and make ufe of them
merely as expletives. Sucha practice,
-in my mind, does not become a gentle-
man or a man of fenfe : every. black-
‘guard can fwear, though he. cannot a&t
the gentleman; why then-are we to
pay fo bad a compliment to our under-
flandings -as to put them on a level
with the loweft capacities in this vulgar
-inftance ?

~¢¢.J am told there are fome alfo who
‘will degrade themfelves by *holding
-converfation of the lowelt kind, and
ubftituting buffoonery and grofs ex-
prefiions for wit. This aftonithes me.
‘“Why thould the hilarity of a focial meet-
-ing produce difcourfe among gentlemen
‘that would be found in the next ale-

-houfe ? . Believe me, he who -accuftoms
him{elf
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~himfelf to converfe like a hbertine or a
free thinker, will be apt to live like one,
and practife the vices he blufhes not to
talk of.
¢« 'Wine may betray men into much
inconfiftency and folly, if they fuffer it
to degrade their reafon, till they are on a
“level with the brutes; beware therefore
of hard drinking; it debafes the mind,
and is injuripus to the:conftitution.
¢« Gaming is fo pernicious in its con-
-{equences, and fo baneful to repofe, that
I think you will never be a gamefter—
the faro table and the turf are replete
with mifchief—the winner, -after many
hours of anxiety, enriches him{elf wich
- another’s property only to rifk it again—
the lofer carries to his pillow thofe ago-
-nies that {pring from felf-created mis-
“fortune, which, perhaps, involves bhis
“family in diftrefs, .if not in abfolute
Tuin. | |
-« | now.come to the admiration of
e N 2 women.
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‘women, Itis natural for every man of
tafte or feeling to be fenfible of the at-
‘tractive charms that belong to ‘every
‘beautiful and elegant woman ; but weak
indeed mufthe be who does not with for
fomething more than a piéture, which
fades beneath the hand of time. A cap-
‘tivating face has often been the mafk to
sconceal much deformity of mind. 1
.grant that beauty is a letter -of recom-
mendation which we are all ‘defirous of
perufing ; but we muft-not truft to its
fincerity. 1know by painful experience
how wrong it is, my dear brother, to
place great.confidence in appearances;
and a decided beauty is too much in
love with herfelf to be content without
a train of admirers.

“ Cruelty 1s fo repugnant to ‘your
mature that I need fcarcely warn you
againft the -erime of fedu&ion ; you
.cannot with .to poifon the happinefs of
-another, ‘or to:rob her of the ¢ffeem that

fhe
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fie may have held in the opinion of the
world. It is an alt of treachery that
you can never atone for to-the unhappy
object of your licentious paffion. I
hope I do not reafon too. much like a
philofopher in. faying - this—I furely
fpeak the fentiments only of a man of
honour..  Avoid the acquaintance of
immoral women, as much as the dil~
~ gourfe of profligate men. - The fociety
of the virtuous part of the fex polifhes
the manners and improves the mind,
_ but that of women, who: are a difgrace
to their {ex, renders men awkward in
the compauy of the virtuous, awed by
their fuperiority, embarraficd by their
civilitys, and afraid of their obfervations.
When you meet with a woman whom
vou are certain is worthy of your affec-
tion, one whofe temper accords with
your own, whofe manners are gentle,
and whofe converfation is pleafant,
think her a prize worth obtaining, even

Ni7, if
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if fhe brings no dower but her merits.
I could with you to marry one who is
your egual; but we feldom can find
every thing'we with united 'in the fame
perfon, therefore if fhe is by birth a
gentlewoman, and by education fitted to -
be your companion, rejoice that you can -
afford to pleaft yourfelf, and . think it-
is no difgrace to your: hereditary gran-
deur to elevate fuch a woman to the
rank of Baronefs de Luzane. T would-
infinitely rather fee you married to a
private perfon than to a fine lady or a-
wit; the one thinks herfelf entitled to
figure away in the gay world, on the
idle pretence that- her hufband can af:
ford it, and it is neceffary for his dignity -
that {he fhould make an appearance
fuitable to- the {phere in which fortune
has placed her; fhe therefore plunges
into the ftream of fathion, and lives
for the world rather than for her
hufband ; the other feeds upon the

misfortunes, .
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misfortunes, weaknefles, and errors of
others—not even the name of relation .
or friend can check the melignant whif-
pers of the wit-—fhe affaflinates reputa~
tion, fows diffenfion, betrays the credu-
lous, and ridicules the {age ; no oneis fe-
cure againft her baneful influence;; the is,
likke the upah tree; deftruétiveto all who
come within her reach ; and this is done
for the fake of amufing herfelf at the ex-
pence of others; for the vain glory of be-
ing a wit and an agreeable companion..
««The femme preciufe 1 alfo think is
beft in her own circle of female idolaters,
who offer incenfe to the fhrine of her
fuperior learning. A woman of this
ftamp cannot defcend from her altitudes
to the common offices of .a good wife
and attentive mother. . 1f fhe affociates
“with her hufband, perhaps the contends
with him .on knotty points . of learning
that are beyond her reach, pretends to
move before him in the paths of {ci-
N €nge;
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ence, difcourfes upon politics, decides
upon pamphlets; fets up for a reformer-
or a Stoic, and when fhe would be a.
female Socrates, becomes a Xantippe,

“ From a female politician I always
turn with difsuft. Why will women ftep
out of their own chara&ters 2 I admire-
fenfible intelligent beings, whatever-
their fex may be ; but I abhor affeta-.
tion,. and would have women confined:
to their ewn province, exercifing the:
mild virtues that belong to domeftic:
life. If they have genius let them cul-
tivate it, let them improve their minds
by reading; but a female philofopher,
a difputant in petticoats, is a conceited
malculine charaéter that does not fuit.
my tafte,

“I need not go farther— you are too
young for me to think it neceflary now
to tell you the duties of a hufband or g
parent; and when you arrive at thofe-
characters, the recolle&ion of what your

owi.-
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‘own father’s condut was in domeftic:
life will be an unerring rule for you to
follow.

« I will now give you a few more
general rules for your firft {etting out in
the world. 1 particularly beg you to
be fcrupuloufly attentive to the pay-
ment of your debts, and I advife you
to be exat in your accompts. Itis a
great advantage to every man (what-
ever his ftation in life may be) to.
know the fituation of his own circum-
ftances, and underftand how to manage-
for himfelf, that in cafe of any emer-
gency he may be his own fteward; be-
fides this, if a perfon cannot early bear
the trouble of bufinefs,. and habituate
him{elf to it, he will be apt to fink*into-
a mere man of pleafure, the moft infigni-
ficant charaler in life, and which the
meaneft capacity is equal to, whether it
be in the form of a fine gentleman, a
bon vivant, or a fportiman. - Excefs is.

equally
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equally to be avoided, whether in the-
purfuit of fathionable amufements, the -
fox chace, or the feaft.

« I counfel you againft  prodigality.
Though 1 detelt parfimony, I know the -
cdifference between liberality and extra-
vagance, and am convinced that many, 2
boy, who in reality was merely prudent, .
has been laughed out of his difcretion
by the raillery of his.companions, and in .
the end ruined, from a- falfe. thame. of
not doing the fame as others, who per-
haps had thrice his fortune ; for ridicule -
as like a potent {pell upon the mind of
youth, and boys are apt to think it is
manly to drink, {wear, and {pend their
money freely, becaufe others that are:
called Jads of fpiri¢ do {o.

¢ It may: perhaps not-become. me. to
counfel you againft duelling—there are
occafions, I too well know, when pati-
ence. and forbearance cannot remain in-
habitants  of an honourable bofom—

' there:
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there are fome wrongs that fhouid not
tamely be fubmitted to, others that
nature cannot endure ; but when T fee
boys ready to aim-at each other’s life on
every frivelous  oceafion, proftituting the
mame of honour to oratify'their pride;
gheir pallion, or- their caprice, I-own
my' blood boils with indignation at a
fhew of courage in fo mean a caufe,

¢« And.now, my dear Theodore, I
have nothing more to add, but to enforce
thofe principles whicly have already been
inculcated fo firongly in your mind, that
it 1s fcarce neceflary for me to aét as an
auxiliary to their effect.

¢ I fthould in the former-part of this let-
ter have mentioned religion, had I not
known that your young mind was early
ftored with ‘thofe precepts that make
the life of a' Chriftian refpeGtable, and
his death happy. The fentiments you
have imbibed of reverential- love for
your. Divine Maker, and charity for

mankind,,
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mankind, leave me no doubt that youw
will act up to that chara&er I with you
to bear. Chrlﬁlamty will fupport you
in every diftrefs, in every difficulty, and
make you an honour to your country
and your friends. I truft that the man-
ner in which you have been brought up:
has rendered your principles firm as
adamant, and not to be thaken by bad
advice or example. I am fure your
underftanding is too good for you to
conform to any thing that is wrong,,
becaufe it is the fafbion ; weak muft that

"~ mind be which leans to abfurdity from

fuch a foolith caufe. Let the worfhip-
pers of fathion fneer and laugh—it is no
; want of courage to bear the feeble arrows
of ridicule, which never fail to recoil on
the perfon who drew the bow.
¢« Loyalty to your king, and love to
your countty, I need not, I think, recom-
miend to the fon of 2 man who was zea-
loufly attached to both,
““1n
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‘e« Tn politics be confiftent, firm, but
‘moderate.  Let no party prejudices
render ‘you unjuft, no private pique
render you illiberal. Support your opi-
nions with manly {pirit, but preferve
your temper.

¢« And now, my dear Theodore, 1
‘have got to the end of my admonitions ;
if they prove ufeful to you in the {malleft
degree, 1. fhall rejoice moft fincerely—
at all events I fhall have the fatisfaction
of refle&ting, that I have endeavoured
to advife you well, according to the beft
.of my abilities.

« Your affetionate friend
<< _and brother,

« 7 opIiskl.”’

Thus -end the papers fent to me by
‘Madame de.Luzane, which will make
8 you,
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“you, my dear Madam, thoroughly ec-
quainted with Zodifki, whofe name
will be. frequently repeated.in the me-
moirs of my life, to which it is now
time for me to return ; I will therefore
_purfue the thread of a fad narrative,

+“END OF .THE FIRST VOLUME,





























