





o‘.‘z x;}”' & __\

et ¥

s . v s g
1A VALLIERYE. .

upon iy same post, there was an
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IF xepent imce jand scruples rende;‘c‘
_the life of Mh :dame de la Valliere
unhappy, the passion of love still
more effectually contributed to de-
stroy her repose. Although she was
always passionately beloved by the
king, yet affairs of state prevented
nim from dedicating every moment
of his time to her, which could alone
satisfy 4 heart given up to him with-
out reserve. The slightest appcar-
ance of neglect, or inattention on his
__part, continually operated to distress
her. She experienced the chagrin of
feeling them with bxttern&ss and of-
resenting them with keenness. The
VoL. Il A2 - hunting®
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“upon. this same post, there ‘Was an
_abommable inscription in Latin,
ig‘hlch ithreatened  Lewis with the
““yame fate.. ¥ What consoles me,” said
the king, “is, that nothing of this
kind has ever heen attempted against
insignificant kings*.” This admirable
reply, may, of itself, furnish an idea.
of the lofty mind of this prince, of his
heroic courage and magnanimity.
This relation, given by the great
Condé, which inspired in the mind
of the king, such a sublime senti-
ment, affected the duchess with the
most extlayavant and tormenting
mquletude she was penetrated thh |
terror to think there existed,
all France, and especially in a cnty
so near to Paris, a villain ‘capa-
ble.of assassinating the king. Had

el
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S >These were his own words. Memoirs of
Madame de Mottevxlle g
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thing which appears. striking is con-
stmed into a fore-warning from hea- .
R s :
# When *He duchess sent to the king,
she waited the return of the messen-
ger with an agitation and a tremor, -
the violence of which seemed to in-
crease eyery minute: if, during this
interval, she heard any extraordinary
noise in the streets ; if, while stand- -
ing at her window, she accidentally
perceived any conimotion among the
people, or a crowd proceeding towards
the chateau; such circumstances were
considered by her as a confirmation of
some terrible misfortune! . . . These
shocks frequently deprived her of the
use of her senses.... If .any one
brought her a billet from the king,
- she melted into tears; she thanked
heaven as if she had received a piece
of intelligence, as unlooked for as
fortunate. She resolved that, at
Jleast, for the future, she would no
A 4 ; longer
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and less tender: but it is necessary

that the being whom he protects and.
. defends be p)ompt to take alarm, and.

tfembles for his safety: that she

Should view, with terror and dread,

ill the dangers which he braves and
encounters for her sake: even her
weakness is the guarantee of her gra-
titude :—these serve to increase her
admiration and her attachment. She
is timid and fearful, often trembling

- at mere chimeras,—but her love is

augmented in pr.oportion to her ter-
rors ! ¥

So many shocks and violent agl-
tations produced such an evident
alteration in the health of Madame
de la Valliere, that Lewis, in his
turn, experien'ced the most lively un-
easiness, and privately consulted his

first «physician respectmg her situa- .

tion. He was of opinion, that a

purer air Would be productive of be-

AS nefit,
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nefit, and that she should proceed
~immediately to Saint Germain.” Ma- |
«dame de la Valliere had here a sepa- .
rate house, with a large garden, bor-
dering on the forest. She was pas-
sionately attached to the country ; it
afforded her great pleasure to culti-
vate flowers, and particularly, as a
remnant of former happiness, to che-
rish, in the midst of the court, the
amusements which were so dear to
her early years. Ome evening, to-
wards the end of autumn, she was

alone in her garden ; the season was
serene and tranquil, and the air balmy.
The duchess sat down in the midst
of a parterre of oranges, situated on
an elevated terrace: she overlooked
the forest of Saint Germain, which
she perceived in the distance. ~ This
view wounded her heart, by produc--
ing alively recollection of the superb
woods which, in the same manner,
: over-
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over topped apart of the chateau dela
Valliere!  She threw her eyes upon
the flowering shrubs with which she
was surrounded, and this enchanting
“scene excited in her mind a vague
‘and undefinable sentiment, composed
of a variety of different sensations,

of confused regrets, and an emotion
of anxiety |—Despoiled of her inno- -

cence, she no more experienced that

delicious calm, of which she had for-

merly tasted the charm, in admiring

the beauties of nature: agitation and

inquietude mingle themselves in all

the sentiments of aswandering heart,
which can mo more enjoy repose, .

because it is> no ‘mere.under com-

trol 1-—The eyes-of the duchess were

‘turned towards the heavens: in con-
- templating the beautiful spectacle of
a fine setting sun, her soul expanded

itowards the Creatm of the universe.
,Soon ‘howeyver, a sadness, overclouded
At : her
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her ~mind, 1and- rendered. painful to
heré ‘even this sentinient of religion.—
£ Etémal Being !?::eried she,  thou
\oanst sée, in my adoration of theé,
~onlya hmuble .inconsistency, and a
~ profanation in my homage!. Thou
oughtest, even: now, to inspire- me
~ with a fear of thy terrible judg-
- ments ; nevertheless, this ‘weak and
trembling heart finds always pleasure
in pouring itself ‘out before thee! I
experience the satisfaction of neither
doubting thy existence, nor thy om-
nipotence ! - But theu hast not wholly
~abandoned me ;~thou repliest to me;
yes; I still recognise thy severe and
. terrible: voice!---It moves-and over-
. whelms me!---I hear it with dismay,
and yet I wish to understand it!--=.
- Bowed down in: thj sight, I expe-
rience; without ceasing, the necessxty :
of presenting myself before thee; ‘of
offering. up my tears, my ~useless
: lamentations,

&,
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lamentations, anid of humbling my-
. self in thy presence! Though not
. wholly thine, my heart is still drawn
towardsthee ! | Alas ! Tt is no longer
thee, whom I seek in solitude; yet,
when alone, thou art constantly pre-
sent with me !---Unworthy to serve
thee, ¥ dare still invoke thee; and I
_call upon thy name; although I de- -
serve, from: thee, only just punish-
ments}----Come, inflict: on me thy
chastisements, but do not hide thy
face from me !---O ! deign always to
speak to me! X love thy reproaches
better than thy silenge !

_ Insaying these words, the duchess
dned_up the tears which flowed
gently from her eyes: those which®
aré-shed from piety, even by the
guilty, are mever bitter. When the
‘day ?bega'n‘; to-close, she arose; and,
after walking half :an hour, entered a

long arbour, covered with honey- -
suckle:
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suckle: she reposed on a verdant
bank, heedless of - the _approach of’
night. .
Having ,leamed this da,yD that a
monk had, during the morning, been
sohcxtmg charity at the court, for a
village destroyed by fire, she request-
ed one of her friends to send this
monk to her 'in the evening. He
came at eight o'clock; it was com-
pletely dark ; the moon alone illumi-
nated the garden, but its rays could
not penetrate the thick foliage be-
neath which she was sitting. ' A va~
let-de-chambre, vho accompanied the
monk, announced him on his mtro-
duction into the:arbour. The du-
chess, who wanted to interrogate him,
bade the valet-de-chambre give him
fifty louis on ‘his departure. The va-:
let, after having received: this order,"
left her alone ‘with ‘the monk, who:
kept the most profound silence. - Ma-
: dame
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“dame de la Valliere arose, and,
walking slowly towards the parterre,
. —‘“ My Father,” said she, * the most -
agﬁ'ectiﬁg account has been given me
“of the disaster which has befallen this
v1llage and I wish to visit it.” She .
waited for an answer, and not receiv-
ing any,—* I request you,-my Fa-
ther,” resumed she, “ to inform me .
which is the most deserving family
in this village ; the money which will
be given you; on departing hence, is
for the unfortunate inhabitants in ge-
neral; but, besides, I wish to take one
of these families under my especial
protection.” . . . At these words, the
duchess heard ‘hemonk sigh, but she
obtained noanswer.  ‘“ What!” said
she, ‘¢ do you fear to entrust me with

the fate of these unfortunate people?
: « Doiyou fear to commit young
female orphans toimy ccharge? . .. 1
:have no: right to be: offended at thls

i : distrust,
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distrust, but it is ill-founded. . . . ..
My Father, I will conceal my name
from them, and place the children in .
colleges and convents. » ... Here the
duchess paused ; the monk groaned
inwardly, he wept, but made no re-
ply. The night, the darkness, these
stifled groans, this extraordinary si-
Ience, all served to make an Impres-
sion on the duchess, and to produce
a kind of terror which her reason.
could not overcome. Faint and trem-
bling, she had nevertheless strength
to qmcken herpace. The monk fol-
lowed her. She. heard hlm behind
her, and hurried her course, as if anx-
jous to fly from him. At last, emerg- -
ing from the dark arbour, the sight
of her house, and the unclouded light
of the moon, dispelled her fears. She
stopped, turned back, and beheld,.
standing before her, the monk, im=

moveable, with his arms across his
breast,
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‘breasts his eyes cast down, and his
- “face bedewed with tears! She look-
“eds at him attentively, and shudder-
ed.  She beheld before her the vene-
‘rable father Anselmo ! The holy
‘monk, who had' been the friend of
‘her infancy, and the guide of her’
early years—he who had given her so
‘much pious advice—he who' had re-
-ceived the last sighs of her mother !
. —all these recollections wholly
‘overpowered her——she clasped her
hands towether with a suppliant air,
and, fallmg upon a seat of green turf,,
shed a torrent of teard.  ““ O, my Fa-
ther !” cried she, “ God will pardon
me, I am so wretched!”. .. Yes,”
at last, said the venerable old man,—
“such a soul _oﬁght.to return to

~HIM !?. . ... On pronouncing these
words,  he hurried oﬁ" and dlsap-
~peared.

Earlv on the followmtr morning
' Madame



8 . THE DUCHESS OF

Madame de la Valliere stepped into
her carriage, and proceeded to the
“village, situated about two leagues
from St. Germain. = Her attendants
were clothed in grey habits, without
livery, and they had orders to conceal
her name.  She had procured the ad-
~dress of the most unfortunate family
-in the village; father Anselmo had
left it the evening before, with the va~- -
let who had given him the fifty louis.
The feeling heart of Madame de 1a
Valliere was wounded on entering this
village, which presented only a heap‘
-of ruins. ““ Afas!” said she, * the
flames which could not here destroy
any of the master-pieces of art, or
the monuments of pride, have pro-
duced misfortunes more real and af-
fecting ; the wretched inhabitants
have not here to deplore the destruc-
tion of such brilliant baubles, which
a frivolous vanity accumulates in the
palaces |
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palaces of the great, but they have to
- deplore the loss of the very essentials
" of, life !'—Here the fire consumed no
yain objécts of luxury; it devoured
only those of utility, the hard-earned
rewards of labour!....O ! how much
are these unfortunate people to be pi-
tied ; so courageous, so moderate in
their desires, so easily satisfied in good
fortune ! their tears never flowed for
imaginary misfortunes. When they
complain, it is because they suffer
evils, the bare image of which alone .
would make us tremble ! 'When they
weep, they fall under them, they die !

. May misfortune overtake the
ﬂlnty heart, which can remain un-
moved at the sight of such accumu-
lated distress |"—In making these re-

flections Madamede la Valliere walked
 through the village; the house which
she sought was situated at the ex-
tremity of the principal street; it
belonged
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belonged to a farm, on which, eight
days before, its inhabitants lived in
" affluence ; but the fire had destroyed
| their granary, their bam, ‘the grain
Uitself, the cattle, and eventheirclothes:
‘nothing remained but a large heap of
-broken furniture. The family before
her consisted of an old man of eighty,
his daughter, a son-in-law, and eight
“children almost naked, the eldest of
which was only twelve years old. The
walls, blackened by the smoke, and
the joists of the ceiling, injured by the
fire, witnessed the trouble it must have
costthis unfortinate family to preserve

~ even this remaining shelter !. .. The
attention of Madame de la Valliere,
on entering the.cl'lamber, was called
-from theunfortunate objects beforeher
by the appearance of a young female,
of the most dazzling beauty, who de-
livered to the farmer a large parcel of
“clothes, and this unknown beauty ap-
' peared
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peared surprised at beholding a.pe‘r#'
son so distinguished as the duchess;
they regarded each other with the’
. sweetest expression of benevolenceand
sensibility; after ‘which the unknown
lady retired ;—the duchess wished to
" know her name, but they were igno-
rant of it. Madame de la Valliere
approached the oldman, who appeared
buried in extreme grief, and inquired -
what might be the value of the pro-
perty he had lost by the fire; seeing
nothing in this question beyond sim-
ple curiosity, he replied, in a dry tone,
without regarding thé duchess, about
eight thousand franmcs. * What!”
replied she, ““here are a hundred louis,
besides which two thousand crowns
~shall be sent to you, in the morning.”
The- effect produced by:these few
words was inexpressible; the old man
joined his trembling hands; and two
b10~ drops flowed down'his venerable
cheeks;
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cheeks; the farmer, full of satisfaction,
regarded his benefactress, not daring
‘to paint his gratitude, because hechad”
no language in which to express it
his wife, transported by the most ten-
der fecling of our nature, cried out,
“ Come, my children, I can now em-
brace you with joy!.... This worthy
motherhad, for the lasteight days, ex-
perienced only pain from the caresses of
her children, until benevolence had
restored to her all the blessings of ma-
ternal love. - After having enjoyed
this delicious scene, the duchess put
several questions to her respecting the
children, the consequence of which
was, that she took upon herself the
care of the two eldest. . She departed,
loaded with the blessings of this happy
family, after having passed one of the:
-most delightful mornings of her life.
Thehealth of Madame de la Valliere
being re-established, they left Saint
Germain,
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Germain, and returned to Versailles,
about the end of September : the love
of the king continued equally violent, °
but the duchess preserved a: profound
melancholy, which wounded him to
the soul; he thought love should have
overcome all her scruples; he became
Jjealous of her sadness, and his vanity
was secretly irritated ; her pensive
character, however, of which he com-
plained, tended to render his passion

still more permanent. ;
Madame de la Valhere possessing
greater sensibility than most other fe-
males, mightthave beeri the happiest of
mothers, but her extreme tenderness
for her children was, in her mind, a
sentiment not more pleasing than her
love. The eldest of her children,
Madcmoiselle de Blois, who was in her
fifth year, already gave the promise
of that singular beauty, which, for a
long time, rendered her the admira-
tion of the court. The king, who
| adored
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adored this chlld, endea.voured to-dis-
cover for her a proper preceptress :
‘he proposed- to the duchess several:
ladies of the court, who appeared ca-
pable of - fulfilling this important ofn»
fice, and pressing her to make a selec-
.tion.  “ Alas !” said she, ‘it is ne- :
cessary to give to this beloved daugh-
ter an instructress, who will be able,
by her lessons and her example,-to
‘render me odious in the eyes of my
child! such will be the fruit of a vir-
tuous education !” This heart-rend-
ing reflection; ‘which was but _too
true, displeased: the king equally as a
father and a lover. . He combated . it
by all the sophisms of love. Ma-.
dame de la Valliere replied not, but
she did not change her opinion. These
melancholy: ideas were -painfully’ ré
' newed; : particularly: in - the .moment®
when she’ gave herself up to the:effu-
sionsof matemal tendemess “What,”
20 she
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she weuld say, “ must I dread that
“which forms the most pleasing hope,
of .all other mothers! I must dread
the period when reason enlightens my
children, for then they will be able to
judge of my conduct. In the ordi-
dary course of things, time throws a
veil over the weakness of criminal wo-
men. Their children may be kept
ignorant of what it would be desir-
able to conceal from them, or at least
it may always be denied: But the
name of him who has ruined me, *\vill
perpetuate, from age to age, the re-
membrance 0f my ertors ; - his glory
will eternize my shame. The sacred
name of mother is an opprobrium to
me —My daughter, this child so dear
to me, what will she think of her
mother, when she has received the
instruction of religion, and meditated
on that sublime morality, she will re-
flecton .my life and herbirth!—And in
the sequel, what counsel canI offer her
VIO L. IT. : B i for
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for the guidance of her youth?. How
‘can I speak to her of duties of vir-
tue. The endearing name of mother,
when illegitimate, appears to me an
usurpation, as unfortunate as disho-
“nourable, since it gives not: those
rights which the same title bestows
on virtuous women.” ;

While Madame de la-Valliere, thus
Jjustly, but rigorously, condemned
herself, a more indulgent public ad-
mired the novel spectacle of a favou-
rite livingsin solitude, mever inter-
fering in public affairs, and exhibit-
ing the most ‘perfect disinterested-
‘ness. She who, in such a situation,
was denominated lhumble Violette*,
was, doubtless, no ordinary woman.
She was beloved by the people, and,
notwithstanding  her weaknésé, she
interested every sensible and virtueus
heart: but it was not atcourt thatthese

* By Madame de Sevigne.
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