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LETTERS
MADAME DE SIVIGNE, &e..

UThe Letters with an asterisk before the x\umber )
: are new. Lcttcm ]

- LETTER CCCXCIX,
FROM MADAME DE SiLVIGNE TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN,

The Rogcks, Sunday, March 22, 1676,

TAMin very good health, my dear, but in my rebel-
lious hands there is neither rhyme nor reason I there-
fore employ the little girl for the last time: she is the
swectest girl in the world; I know not what T should
have doue without her; she reads whatever 1 wish, and
you see how she writes ;- she loves me, is very obliging,
and likes to talk of madame de Grignan: i short, I
beg you to love her for my sake.

THE LITTLE GIRL FOR ILILRSELF,

I suourp be too bappy, madam, were that the case: 1
dare say you envy me the pleasure ‘ot ‘being cqnsmnﬂy
about my lady, your mother : she made me write

all this in praise of myself: Iam perfe€tly \ashamed of
VOL. 1V, B
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it; and am, at the same time, grieved at th 1y g we
of her departure.

CONTINUED FOR MADAME DE SﬁVlGNL.

My ditle girl wished to talk to you a little: but now 1
return to you, my dear child, to tell you, that except
my hands, which I do not expect to be well till the
weather is warm, you have no reason to say, you could
not know me. My face is not altercd, my mind and
temper are the same as ever: I am a hittle thinner ina
deed, but that I am not sorry for: I walk out and mke
the air, without any uneasiness; and the only reason of
their sitting up with me is, because 1 cannot conve-
niently turn myself yet in iy bed; but I sleep like a
top. I must own this is a little uncomfortable, and that
1 find it so, but, my dear, we must*suffer whatever it
pleases God to inflict on us; and I may think myself
very happy in being so well as I am, for you know
what sort of thing a rheumatism is to deal with, As
to your question, I will answer you in the words of
Medea:

C'est ainsi gu’en partant je vous fuis mes adieux .

This I have done, and am told that I shall resume my
beautiful health. I wish it may be so for your sake,
my dear, and the love you bear me : besides, I should
not be very unwilling myself to give you this pleasure.
The good princess has paid me a visit to-day : she in-
quired if I had beard from you; I wished for your an-
. swer, to have given her. lhe indolence of a country
life ‘makes one attentive to these little things. I could
ilvhelp blush‘ipg when this came into my head, and

* i thas in parting 1 bid you adieu,
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she reddened a little too. T should have been glad you
Jad discharged that debt a little sooner on my account :
she sets oft on Wednesday, owing to the death of M.
de Valois, and I shall set out on Tuesday, that I may
sleep at Laval. 1 shall not write to you on Wednesday,
$o do not be uncasy at not hearing from me. But I
shall write from Malicorne, where I intend to stay two
days to rest myself: I begin already to feel the want
of my little secretary.

You imagine that we have bad weather here; we
have Provence weather here, but what surprises me is,
that you have Dritany weather with you: I supposed
yours a thousand times finer, and you supposed ours a
thousand times worse than it really is, I have made
the most of the scason, imagining we may have a re-
turn of winter in April cr May, which I am accord-
‘ngly going to pass in Paris. And now, had you but
seen me play the sick and delicate lady in my bed-
gown, my arm-chair, my pillows, and my night-cap,
believe me, you would not have known me again for
the person who used to dress so light and airily, with-
out cap, cloak, or bonnet, and who never sat upon any
thing but a folding chair; but this rheumatism has
wrought a total change. 1 forgot to tell you that our
uncle de Sévigné is dead. Madame de la Fayette now
inherits her mother’s fortune. M. du Plessis Guinégaut
15 dead also. You know what is necessary to be done
with respect to his wife.

Corbinelli tells me, I lose all my wit and spirit, when
T dictate : so that he will correspond with me no longer :
I believe he is right ; 1 find my style flat, be you more
generous, my dear, and continue to charm me with
your entertaining letters. I entreat you to calculate
the moons during your pregnancy; if you lie in a
single day after the ninth moon, your iwfant| will live ;

B2
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if not, do not expect a miracle. 1 shall set ¢
Tuesday ; the roads are as good as in summer, in %
have a sharp north-east wind that cuts my poor hamﬁ”"
to pieces: I must have hot weather for them, steam is
nothing: I am very well otherwise, and it is droll’
enough to sce a woman, that looks well in the face, fed
like an infant; but we become used to these inconveni-
ences.

Adicu, my dearest: continue to love me, and reccive
in return the tenderest attachment that cver united pa-
rent to child. I felt our scparation during my illness.
and often thought, that it would have been a great com-
fort to have had you with me. I have given orders
that your letters way find me at Malicorne. T embrace
the count, or rather, I desive him to embrace me, 1
am wholly yours, and so is the good abbé, who is
reckoning and caleulating from morning till night, and
is not a penny the richer for it, so completely has thic
province been fleeced

LETTER CCCC.
TO THE SAME,

Laval, Tuesday, March 24, 1676,

Axp why should T not write to yoa to-day, if Tcan? 1
set out this morning {rom the Rocks, in the most de-
lightful weather: spring is opened in our woods.  The
little girl was taken away early in the morning to pre-
vent the violent sallics of her grief: her sorrows are the
sorrows of a child, but then they are so natural, they
come so immediately from the heart, that it is impos-

~pot to be alfected with them; perhaps she may
—danci g now. Two duys ago she was a perfect
Tountain;/ I Mve given her no good example of ¢!/
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. governzice.  'To you only it belongs, my dear, to unite
sténderness and resolution. I am very well, and be-
baved very well upon the road. The confinement of
Yhe carriage hurts my knees a little, but walking carries
it off ugnin. My hands, my poor hands, are still bad,
#but 1 am o hopes that the warm weather will cure
them ; it wonlil give we no small joy. It is surprising
to me, how people can accustom themselves to evils
am! inconvenience ; if any one had told me, that T
should have been able to endure the pain and fatigue
1 have undergone, I should not have belicved it, and
yet so it has been, and so it is, :

'The good abbé is very well 5 I shall write to you
again from Malicorne, where [ expect to find letters
from you. Pray calculate the moons during your
pregnancy ; it will lead, perhaps, to a confirmation of
your hopes respecting the life of your child. I em-
brace the ecount; and as to you, my dear child, when
should I finish, were [ to tell you all my thoughts, and
all my affection for you?

LETTER CCCCL
TO THE SAME.

Mulicorne, Saturday, March 28, 1-676; ‘
1 iave met two of your letters on the road, my dear
child, which have afforded me no small degree of plea-
sure, as they give me fresh proofs of your affectionate
regard for my health by the measures you advise me
to adopt respecting it. In return for this, I assure you
that I see no reason why the little Adhemar should not
live a century, at least. You mentjon the 1 5th of June;
upon reckoning the moons to the 11th of February, 1
find you had entered two days upon,the ninth month
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that is suflicient,  As to myself, the change of air, £
the continuance of the fine weather, have done m#:
great deal of good: if I could stay here a weck or ten
days, the friendly attentions of madame de Lavardin
would complete the curc; but a thousand things call
me to Pans, both on your account, and my son's. Think’
of the waywardness of our fate: Tullard’s marriage has
prevented Viriville from purchasing the guidonage :
here are all cur measures defeated at once @ is not this
very strange, or rather very cruel? Madame de la
Baume strikes frem afar,

If I go to Bourbon, and you join me there, that will
Le my trae Lealth, and I shall live this winter upon the
Liepes of secing you. Madame de Lavardin thinks there
is very little in the highness of the princess de Tarente,
and that there is no comparison between madawe de
Vaudémont, your friend, who is so far from any sove-
reignty, and the princess Emilie de Hesse, who has just
left it; for since her widowlhood, the title has not heen
contested.  In short, I'do not think I have committed
you after these instances. Some other hand must finish,
for mine will proceed no farther.

When I came here, madame de Lavardin spoke to
me of DM, Flechier’s funeral oration. We rcad it toge-
ther, and I ask M. de Tulle a thousand pardons, but I
réally think it superior to his. Ithink it more uniformly
beautiful ; T read it with astonishment, and can hardly
comprehend how the same things can be expressed in
such a different manner : in short, I was quite charmed
with it.  We were very glad of the news you sent us
from Messina *, which carried an air of authority with

* Messina having heen, surrendered to France, owirg solely to the
%:1 that divided it, the Spanish party, which was still puwerful,
axcibd fiequent seditions.  The victories of Duquéne in_the Mediter-
rangpn, kpt the frﬁ’n{‘h there a long time, but in 1678 they evacuated
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it, on account of your near neighbourhood. What

“maduess could possess these people to have such an

aversion to the poor French, who are the most polite

and engaging people in the world? Always inform me

of your tragic histories; never conceal any thing, for a

state of suspense is worse than the most cruel certainty.

Madame de Lavardin sends you a note, the answer to

which, I will deliver more carefully than that to Bussy.

The circuitous way you take to write to each other is

very droll ¥, You know, I suppose, that M. de Coét-

quen arrived at Paris, at the same time M. de Chaulnes
did : the animosity that exists between them, and the

complaints made by de Coéiquen, must furnish a fine

scene, if the kiniz would hear them together. Iam like-"
wise informed, that M. de Rohan has quitted the sers
vice, on not being made a brigadier; so we shall see’
the fashion of volunteers will rcturn again.  Adieu, my

dearest countess, this is sufficient for to-day.

LETTER CCCCIL,
TO THE SAME.

Paris, Wednesday, April 8, 1676,
1 am dull and mortified, my dear child, at not being
able to write all Iwish. I begin to be impatient at this
tedious delay. I am extremely well in health, the
change of air has been of great service to me, but my
hands cannot be persuaded to share in the recovery. [
have seen all our friends, male and female. 1 keep my

it. The Spaniards again took possession of it; and this city hecame,
as Naples has become in our day, the scene of the most atrocious
revenge,

* These letters went from Burgundy to Paris, from Paris to Britany,
from Britany to Provence, &c.
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room, and chserve your advice in making the cere of
my health my principal concern. The chevalier (de"
Grignan) comes and chats with me till eleven o’clock :

he is very obliging. I got so far the better of his wo-

desty, as to prevail on him to give me an account of his

campaign ; when we both shed tears to the memory

of M. de Turenne. What think you of mav:kal de
Lorges? Is he not fortunate ? Honours, riches, and
pretty wife ! she was educated as one destitied to be in
time a great lady. Fortune is-a pretty goddess ; but I

cannot torgive her incivilities to ourscives.

FROM M. DE CORBINELLL

1 aM just come in time, madam, to relieve this poor
weak hand ; but I shall resign the pen whenever it
pleases. It was going to inform you of a droll speech
of M. d’Armagnac’s. There was a dispute concerning
the places of the princes and dukes at (he communion,
which was thus regulated by his majesty : immediately
after the princes of the blood, followed M. de Vermon-
dois, and the ladies ; the attendance of the rest of the
dukes and princes of Lorraine being dispensed with :
upon this, M. d’Armagnac took upon him to expostu-
late with his majesty on the arrangement, but the king
giving him to understand that he would have it so,
s Sire,” replies M. d’Armagnac, “ le charbonier est le
maitre chez lui*.” This was considered excellent by every
one ; we also think it so, and I am sure you will.
s

# The coalhcaver is master in his own house.
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FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNY,

I bo not like to employ secretaries that have more wit
than myself. [ am afraid to make them write all my
;nonsense.  'The little girl was excellent on this account.
1 still intend to go to Bourbon ; and cannot but wender
- that any one should endeavour to dissuade me from it,
'since it is the advice of all the physicians.

I mentioned to d’Hacqueville yesterday, that you
had said, you would come and pay me a visit there. I
need not teil you how much [ wish it, nor how much I
regret passing my life thus without you. It seems as
if we had another in store, for which we reserve the
Jpleasure of seeing each other continually, and enjoying
our mutual aflection; but we are wasting the present,
which is our all, and death closes the aecount: this is
an atfecting thought.  Bat, notwithstanding the desire
I have for your company, if you imagine the expense
of the journey will be a means of preventing your com-
ing here next wiiter, I would not have you think of it ;
1 liard rather not see you till then, for 1 have no hopes
of going to Grignan. The good abbé will not go; he
has a great deal of business here, and besides that is
apprehensive of the climate. . 1 find in referring to my
treatise of ingratitude, that it will not be right to leave
him at his age ; and as I know a separation from me
would be like that of soul and boedy, I should always
reproach myself if he were to die in.my absence. Con-
sider, therefore, whether, for the pleasure of being to-
gether for three weeks, we should sacrifice that of
spending the whole winter together ; settle this in your
mind, according to the plan and gituation of your af-
fauws ; remembering ut the same tiu& that my affection,
and the miserable state 1 have been iy, call upon you
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to give me all the comfort in your power, and the «, #f«
est of all comforts is that of sceing you. If you couid
come back with me here from Bourbon, it would be ex-
cellent ; we would pass our autumn at Livii; and
the winter, M. de Grignan might come and see us, and
take you away with him in the spring  This would be!
the easiest way, the most natural, and the most desir-
able for me. Think seriously of all this, there is no
time to lose : Ishall set out for Bourbon, or Vichi, next
month.

You wish me to inform you particularly of my health;
except some flying pains which I feel occasionally in
my hands and knees, I am quite well. 1 sleep well,
and eat well in moderation. 1 have no one to sit up
with me, and I begin to feed myself with my left hand
it was the most ridicalous thing in the world to see e
fed ; and with regard to writing, you see my perform.
ance. Iam told wonders in praise of Vichy, and I think
I shall prefer it to Bourbon for two reasons; first, be-
cause madame de Montespan, they say, is going to
Bourbon ; and secondly, because Vichi is nearcr to
you ; so that if you should come to me, you will have
a less fatiguing journey, and if the worthy should change
his mind we shall be nearer to Grignan. In short, my
dear child, I cherich the sweet hope of seeing you ; you
must arrange every thing, but pray let me see yon
longer than a fortnight: it would not be worth while
to take so much trouble, and have so much regret at
parting with you again for so short a period. You laugh
at Villebrune, but I have been advised here to do ex-
achly as he advised me, I am going to foment my
"bands &' ag@k @ you knew the agitation caused by the
equinox, yeu wbuk retract your errors. The frater will
soon join his brighde, and from thence will go to matins.
[ have kept my#room for six days, that I may recover
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from the fatigue of my journey. Ireceive every body ;
the Soubises, the Sullys, have come to see me for your
sake. I hear no mention of sending M. de Vendome
to Provence. Your residence there deserves that some
dignity should be conferred on you; all your reasons
are admirable, but it is not 1 who do not wish to go to
Grignan.

The chevalier de Mirabeau has told us, how much
you were affected with the news of my illness, and that
six hours’ grief had altered you so as scarcely to be
known. You may judge, my dear, how sensibly I felt
these unfeigned proofs of your affection. I have seen
the duchess of Sault; she is extremely handsome, and as
gay as a lark, which shows that she has passed all her
life at church with her mother : her spirits are incor-
ceivable : she is going into Dauphiné. Her husband
seems melancholy; but that is attributed to his having
left the service. It is said, and he b: gins to think so
himself, that he ought not to have cared about being
appointed lieutenant-general a year soouer or later. [
only touch upon these subjects, and suppress half my
thoughts on account of my poor hand. The princess
de Tarente is expected here in a day or two. Madame
has written to her very affectionately, calling her good
aunt. About a week ago, M. de Vendéme said to the
king, that he hoped after the campaign was ended, his
majesty would permit him to go and take possession of
the government he had done him the honour to give
him. ¢ 8ir,” replied the king, “ when you know how
to manage your own affairs, I will give you the charge
of mine;” and there it ended.

Adieu, my dearest child. I take up the pen, and lay
it down, ten times in writing a lctter; do not fear there-
fuie that I shall hurt my hand.
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LETTER CCCCIIL

TO THE SAME.

Parh, Triday, April 10, 1€ -

your paymg me a vns:t only for a fortmght. lf you

come to Vichi é:+éo " ssourbon, it ought to be in your
way hither, and we would spend the remainder of the

summer and the autumn there. You should nurse, and

comfort me, and M. de Grignan should come and sce

you in the winter, and dispose of you in his turn as he

thought proper. It is thus you onght to visit a mother

you love, it is thus you ought to comfort her after she
has suffered a painful illuess, and a thousand other in-

conveniences, and lost the flattering idea of being im-

mortal. At present she begins to feel some little doubts,

and is mortified to such a degree, as to believe, thai she

may some day occupy the bark of Charon, and that she

is not exempted from his jurisdiction. In short, instead

of the journey into Britany which you were so desivous
to take, I only propose, and ask this of you.

My son is going away : I am very melancholy at the
idea of this separation. Nothing is to be seen at Paris,
but preparations for the campaign *; complaints of
want of money are greater than @sual, but I believe no
one will stay behind now, any more than in former
years. The chevalier has gone without bidding me
adieu ; he wished to avoid it, and has spared me a pain-
vae-takmg, for I have a very™incere regard for
«»Yousee that my hand-v. . .g begins to resume

@ A congress had bee ssembfed at Nimeguen in July 1675. Bur,
though it contigued, pegie was not tise more advanced.
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" st usnal character ; I consider the cure of my hand
~nhiefly to depend on it it well knows, that T will ex-
#+se it for some time from any other exercise. 1 can-
oot yet lift any tlnng; a spoon seems a ponderons ma-

chine. 1 am still forced to submit to such regnlations
as are troublesome and mortifying ; but I do not com-
“plain now 1 can write to you. The duches de Sault
visits me like one of my old friends ; I think she likes
me.  She came twice with madame uo Srissac. What
a contrast there is between these two characters! the
first would certainly please you. My hand js tired, and
wishes to rest: I owe it this complaisance, for the fa-
vour it has rendered me.

CONTINUED RY M. DE SEVIGNE.

Je vais partir de cette ville 5
Je m'en vais Mereredi, tout droit & Charleville,
Malgré le chagrin qui matcend *,

I pip not think it necessary to finish the stanza, because
all my history is comprehended in these three lines.
You cannot conceive the juy it gives me, to sce my
mother's health so much restored. I still insist on it,
that you ought to come and sec her at Bourbon; you
may return with her, and stay here till M. de Grignan
returns, to give a new lustre to your beauties, and make
you appear, in the Castillan language,

La gala dcl;gueblo,
La fior del Avril +.

If you follow my, gdvxce, you wxll be happier than I.
am ; you will see my;t mher, thhout the pain of part-

* I am leaving this town; I sh«ll set out o3 Wednesday for Chasle-
sille, in spite of all the vexations that avend .
+ The pride of the village, the flower of Apry,
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ing from her in two or three days, a pain that is usually
accompanied with other uneasinesses easy to be ima«
gined. 1 am again guidon, guidon eternally, guidon
with a grey beard ; what comforts me is, that all things
in this world have an end, and there is no probability
that this is an exception to the general rule. Adieu,
my beautifal lirtle sister ; wish me a happy journey : 1
fear the interested soul of M. de Grignan will forbid
you this kind wish ; but I think, notwithstanding, you
‘will both be glad to see me again.

LETTER CCCCIV.,
TO THE SAME.

. Paris, Wednesday, April 15, 1676. )
I am very melancholy, my dear; my poor boy is just
gone ; he has so many little social virtues that are the
charm of society, that were he only an acquaintance 1
should regret his loss. He desired me over and over
again to tell you, that he forgot to take motice to vou
of the story of your Proteus, who was at one tine a cas
puchin, at another time a galley-slave ; he was highly
amused at it. It is supposed we arc going to undertake
the siege of Cambray ; this is so extraordinary a step,
“that every one thinks we have had intelligence with
some one in the place. If we lose Philipsburgh, it will
be very difficult to repair the breach: vederemo, we
shall see. But still we reason and make almanacs, all
of wbich end with, the king’s star will prevail.
ength marshal Bellefond has cut the thread that
m here. Sanguin has purchased bhis place * for
55,000 livres, and a brevet de retenue of 350,000. This

# Of rremier whitre d'otel, or lord chamberlain, to tie king.
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*33 a fine settlement, and an assurance of a cordon
bleu*. M. de Pomponne has paid me a very cordial
“visit : all your friends have exerted themsclves wonder<
fully. 1do not go out yet. The cold winds retard the
cure of my hands, and yet I write better than I did, as
you may see. I turn myself at night on my left side ;
I eat with my left hand : these are left-handed perform-
ances. My face is very little aitered ; you would soon
discover that you have seen it somewhere before ; it is
hecause 1 have not been bled, and have endeavoured to
get cured of my iliness without such remedics. I thank
you for mentioning the pigeons to me.  Where has the
little one acquired this timidity ? 1 am afraid you will
throw the blame upon me: you cast a suspicious eye
.towards me. This humour will, I dare say, pass off,
and you will not be obliged to make a monk of him.
I am resolved to go to Vichi; they have set me against
Bourbon on account of the air. The maréchale d’Ltrées
wishes me to go to Vichi; she says it is a delightful
country. I have told vou what [ think of that affair;
either resolve to return -hither with me, or do not come
at all; for a fortnight will only disturb me with con-
stant thoughts of a separation, and will be on the whole
a foolish and useless expense. You know how dear the
sight of you is to me ; so tahe vour own measures,

1 wish you had finished the bargain about your
estate : M. de Pomponne tells me it is raised to a mar-
quisate. 1 desired him to make it a dukedom: he as-
sured me it would give him great pleasure to do so, and .
that he would use ail expedition in drawing up the pa-
tents. This is a considerable step. Iam delighted to
hear the pigeons are so-well. How does the littie tiny

* M. de Sanguin was not created a knigi:t of the king's order at the

promotion in 1688, but the marquis de Livrihis sou, whe was premier
maitre d'hotel, was comprehended in that of 1724,
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or rather the great fat one do? I love him dearly, for
resolving to live qgaimt wind and tide. But I cannot
forget my little girl *; T suppose you will determine on
putting her to Saint M.me, according to the resolutions
you adopt this summer; all depends upon that. You
seem satisfied with the devotions of Passion and Eas-
ter weeks : you shut yourself up at Grignan. For my
part, my thoughts were not aflected with any thing ; I
bad no object to strike the scnse : 1 ate meat till Good
Friday, and lad only the comfort of being very distant
from any opportunity of committing sin. 1 told La
Mousse you remembered him ; and he advises voun to
make the most of your man of wit. Adicu, my dear

child.
FROM M. DE CORBINEILI.

I aLways come in at a fortunate time to rclieve this
poor hand, which was just going to tell you that the
good princess de Tarente has been here, and thut she is
so full of business, and 5o stunned with the noise of
Paris, that T could not say any thing to lier about your
answer,  We mutually regret the tranquillity of the
Rocks, But I am weary of acting the secretary, and so
I will talk to vou a little myself,

Your good mother mentioned the project of Cambray
to you, but very slightly. This is what the politicians
say of the affair, It is certain that our troops are all
distributed to different parts ; some are before Cambray,
others before Ypres; and others are sent towards Brus-
sels, whither Vandrai bas been dispatched. The design
of this 1s, to amuse the allies, and to prevent them from
formfing a strong. grmy by the junction of their several
garnsonW‘But what is considered the worst, is sending

. % Marie-Blanche d’?dhémar, born the 15th November 1670,
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wrecretary of state * 1o assemble the troops, and carry
Jers himself to all parts. M. de Crequi is at Cam-
-3 M. de Huowieres at Ypres, batas to the rest, their
faation iz still known only to the king. The day of
icparture was kept secret till Monday on leaving the
D wil-roon, The duke of Luxembourg has declared
Lounst us, and furnished the Imperialists with five or

1 thousand men : the princes, his brothers, are of lit-
;f'k’e consejuence, that is, the duke of Janover 4, and the
'llianlll)l) of Osnubruck, We have demanded the infanta
of Bavaria 7 for the dauphing but since her mother’s §
death, the king of Spain has demanded her likewise, and
iz beiieved that he will obtain her, for the good
cioetor wishes to espouse the king of Poland’s wulow i

wlio is sister to the emperor fl.vopold) If M. de Mar-
seilies could have parried this stroke, 1 should bave said
something to him.

The king has ordered the parliament to make out a
commission, for a counscllor of the high chamber to re-
pair to Rocroi and examine madame de Brinvilliers; for
they will not have her brought hither to be examined,
because most of the gentlemen of the robe are related
in some way or other to that unhappy woman,

* M. dec Louvois,

+ His late majesty George I,

1 Mary-Anne-Victoria of Bavaria, married in 1680 to Lewis daupl\m
of lr.mce

§ Heurietta Adelaide of Savoy, who died the 18th of March, 1676,
it Cleonoia-Maria of Austria; widow to Michae! Viesnoviski,
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LETTER CCCCYV.
TO THE SAME.

Paris, Friday, Apiil 17, 1676,

Tuanx God I do not write very badly, my dear; at
least, I answer for the first two or three lines, for y(mi
must know that my hands, I mean my right hand, will
not render its assistance to any thing but writing to
you; 1 love it the better for it. I it is offered a
spoon, it desires to be excused, and shakes and spills
every thing init: offer it any thing else, it is just the
same, it rcfuses tlat and plain, and thinks I am already
sufficiently obliged to it.  In fact, this is all theservice
I require of it: [ am extraordinarily patient, and wait
for relief from the warm weather and Vichi.  Since I
bave been informed there is a pump there, and a bath,
and that the waters are as good as at Bourbon, the
clearness of the air and the beauty ol the country have
determined me to give the preference to it, and to set
out as soon as I possibly can. I have told you so often
that I will pot have your company if 1 cannot enjoy it
longer than a fortnight, that you must settle the rest,
You know my heart, but I must not believe implicitly
in every thing it wishes; you are better acquainted
than 1 am with the possibilitics and impossibilities.

The king lcft Paris yesterday, but it is not absolutely
known what sicge he is going to undertake. 1 have
seen M. de Pomponne ; he desires me to make you a
thousand complitments for him. 1 have been at made-
mdiselle de Meri’s, who has charming apartments, and
extremely well furnished : there is no leaving her rooms,
they are so pleasgut. The Villars are very dull at mar-
shal de Rellefonll’s absolute resignation. I have been
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“eut but three times ; does not that please you? My ac-
ytivi!y 1s quite over ; ask Corbinelli, for here he is.

PROM M. DE CORBINELLI.

“{speEp, madam, it is true, she is very good, and so com-
nletely altered, that she is rather the image of indolence
than activity, unless when you and your affairs arc in
question.  This refreshing calm is one of the best reme-
dies she could have had; and she seems already tv have
a taste for indoience ¢ I, who make it my ruling passion,
rejoice at it, as it must be of great service to your ex-
cellent mother.  But stay, she interrupts me to dictate
two or three witticisms of madame de Cornuel’s, which

ymade M, de Pompoune burst into those fits of laughter
that yoeu have so often witnessed.  Madame de Cornuel,
seecing madame de Lionne with some very large dia-
monds in her ears, said, in her presence too; ¢ These
large diamonds look like bacon in a mouse-trap.”

The other day she was with some young men, and
said, ¢ she thought she was among dead people, for
they smelled very offensively, and said nothing.”

Third witticiste.  In speaking of the countess de
Fiesque, she said, « that she preserved her beauty by
being pickled in folly.”  Besides an infinite number of
others, which were spoken with so much indifference
and unconcern, that they were the more entertaining.

I need not tell you, I suppose, that madame de Mon-
tespan set out yesterday morning at six o’clock, either
for Clagni, or Maintenon ; which of the two, is a se-
cret ; but we all know that she is to return on Saturday
to St. Germain, from whence she will go the latter end
of the month to Nevers, till the season for taking the
waters. ' . .

There is a great talk of the siege of Condé, which is
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to be finished as soon as possible, in order 1o send thé
troops into Germany, and eurh thie insolence of the Im«
perialists, who cannot be brought to abaudon Philips-
burg. The chief atlairs in Kurope are on that side.
We must all have the glory ol the treaty of Munster ;
or at least, keep the cmpire from taking advantage of
it.  Not but that the charms of the princess of Bavaria
have a great share in our disputes ; for all the princes
that are marriageable, aspire to her hand, and we shall .
some day sve her the heroine of, av least; a dozen

rotances.

FROM MADAME DE SLVIG\i.

T'uis has been a great relief to my hand, but I am sorry
I have nothing left to tell you. Do not you think ma-~
dame de Cornuel’s witticisms excellent? Adien, my
dearest child ; 1 feel for you the most perfect and tender
affection, you are worthy of it, and it is absolute vanity
to boast of my love for you,

LETTER * CCCCVI,
TO THE SAME.

Paris, Wednesday, March 22, 1670.
You have passed the Jubilate, and are no longer sta-
tionary : how well you express yourscif upon this sub=-
_ject! You are not tired of devotion, but of the want of
it.  Ah! good heavens! this it is that drives us to de-
ir. T thiuk | feel this misfortune more sensibly than
Fone : it seems as if every thing would inspire me
g &évotion, but efforts and re ﬂulmn very little ad-
vaftee the work. I supposed M.de la Verghe a Jansen-
ist 3 but by the praises you bestow on him for admir-
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»ihie Moral Essays, Isee plainly that he is not one
auv brethren.  Are you not pleased with the treatise
&0 Resemblance of Self-love and Charity ? It is my
"“-vf‘xivourite. Grace it is true is very triumphant in the
‘two daughters of Desceillets * : they must have had an
especial call. I shall be very glad to see M. de Mo-
naco ; but T wish him to come soon, that he may have
seen you the more recently. Madame de Vins is not
with child ; but she is so altered that [ shall advise her
to say she is. She is the best creature in the world,
and pays me great attention, My health continues
good. I am a thousand leagues from a dropsy, and
have never had the slightest tendency to one : but I
have no hope of the cure of my hands, shoulders, and
knees, but from Vichi, so rudely have my poor nerves
been afllicted with the rheumatism. I think of nothing
now but my departure. The abb¢ Bayard and Saint
Hérem are expecting me there : T told you the beauty
of the country and the walks, and the finencss of the
air, had bornc the palm from Bourbon. I have secn
the best ignoramuses here, who advise such different
remedies for my hands, that, in order to make them
agree, I use not one of them ; and I think myself very
fortunate that,they are of the same opinion with regard
to Vichi and Bourbun.  After this journey, I think you
may resume the idea™f health and gaiety which you
have laid by for me. With regard to plumpness, 1 do
not imagine I shall ever be as [ have been : my shape
is now so finely cut, that I do not think it can alter, and :
as for my face, it is quite ridiculous that it should still
remain as it is. Your little brother is gone, and | am
grieved : you have guessed rightly what it is that keeps
him still, to his great regret, a guidon., M, de Viri:

* A cclebrated actress,
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ville has complained to the king, and has I believe ob?
tained permission for his daughter to change her con-'
vent. He came to see me on the day I did a very fool«
ish thing : I went to dine at Livri with Corbinelli ; the
weather was divine ; and I walked delightfully till five

in the evening, and then returned full of renovated

strength and health.

If mademoiselle de Méri will accompany me to Vi-
chi, I shall be very glad to have her with me. 1 have
refused madame de Longueval (the canoness), that 1
may be at liberty : she will go with madame de Bris-
sac, which she will prefer, and we shall all mect to-
gether. 'We pretend to find fault with this arrange-
ment, but it is only to laugh at the duchess. Quento
was to go to Bourbon, but the plan is altered ; and this
induces her good friend to return sooner than was ex-"
pected. Her female friend has taken her to her coun-
try house to spend a few days; we shall see what
places she will honour with her presence. Madame de
Coulanges is always amiable, and so much more so as
she shows less eagerness than ever for the affections of
that country, whose value she well knows. The abbé
Tétu is still delighted with her correspondence, and re-
turns with pleasure all her epigrams. The cousin * is
still in great subjection ; but he appears® me a broken
rib, since the assiduity he paid fgg three months to the
charmer’s 1 old mistress. That made our fair friend,
on the cousin’s return, considered as a slighted damsel ;
but though it was not true, the personage was disagree-
able, Mesdames d’Heudicourt, de Ludre, and d¢ Gram-
mont, paid me a visit yesterday. Your friends show
their regard for you, by the attentions they pay me.
M. de la Trousse is not to join the army of marshal de

* ‘Tl e marquis de la Trousse.
+ The duke de Villeroi, afterwards marshal of France,



~rnight ; all the rest are gone long

ruidon fancied himself really in love

*ont when he went away. Corbinelli
A5 still 2 gre) wolf, as you know, appearing, disappear-
ing, and good for nothing : our friendship is as firm as
ever. 1 shall make known your reproaches to La
Mousse : he is at home, is very unsociable, difficalt to
find, and still more difficult to keep. He is often dissa-
tisfied ; he had a quarrel with my son, of which he is
very much ashamed, for he was so cruel to himself as
not to have a ‘particle of reason on his side. Madame
de Sanzei is as melancholy as Andromache ; Saint Au-
bin and his Iris in their faubourgs, and in heaven;
&’Hacqueville is whirling.in the vortex of human affairs,
and replete with every virtue ; madame de la Fayette,
with her feverish habit, has always select parties at her
house ; M. de la Rochefoucault is just the same as you
have always scen him. The prince is going to Chan-
tilly ; this is not the year for great generals, for which
reason Montecuculi has not taken the field. The good
La Troche says, that she is going to Anjou; she is as
kind as ever, continually going and coming: she is
called the female d’Hacqueville. M. de Marseilles will
be very much surprised to find his abbé de la Vergne
so delighted with you, You are fortunate in having
had Guitaut; you were good friends wherever you met;
1 can conceive upon what terms you are at Aix : he is
an amiable man, and a pleasant companion ; remember
me to him with kindness. I thank M. de Grignan for
liking my letters; I doubt whether his taste be good.
Be not alarmed at the length of this, I have laidlit down
and resumed it several times,
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LETTER CCCCVIL
TO THE SAME.
Paris, Friday, April 24, 1070,
My hands are still very troublesome. Old de Lorme
advises me not to set out till the end of May, but cvery
body is going, and the house 1 mtended to take hus
slipped through my hands: he is for my going to Bour-
bon, but that is mere cabal, so 1 shall adhere to my re-
solution of going to Vichi. If your affairs would have
permitted you to have joined me there, and to have re-
turned from thence and have spent the autumn and part
of the winter with me, and then for M. de Grignan to
have come and taken you home with him, it would have
been a real pleasure to me+; but I am willing to believe
you could not manage it, as you did not listen to the
proposal. If mademoiselle de Méri had been prepared
for taking the water, ‘I should have been delighted to
take her with me, as she may have told you; but
Brayer wishes her to take some cooling medicine first.
Madame de Saint Geran too is quite out of the question,
on acgount of her husband’s dfcpa\ture, and her zeal for
devog“n. Send some little reiggmbrance to her and to
madame de Villars ; they both' love you, and are un-
commonly attentive to me. M. de Villars* is going
ambassadordy; Savoy, whither his wife will soon follow
him. We have no news from Condé, except of the loss
of eiglggor ten men, and Lha,t maréchal &’ Humieres has .
had his bat shot zofiod grant this may be the
worst we may have. 4 e scen M. de Périer, who

. The margtiis de V:ll”ems at that time appointed ambassador ex-
traordinary in Savoy.
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mh me, that you heard the news of my being laid up
~#th the rheumatism while you were at cards, and that
‘it made you shed tears: how can I withhold mine at
such inestimable proofs of your afiecction? I cannot de-
scribe the emotion of rily heart at hecaring this. Al
Provence was in anxiety for my health, on account of
the uncasiness it occasioned you, ls it possible to love
too tenderly a child by whom I am so much beloved ?
Buw, to tell you the truth, I do not think I am un-
gratefpl.

Adieu, my dear, my amiable child, your letters are
my greatest pleasure, till you can give me a more sub-
stantial one.

LETTER CCCCVIIL
TO THE® SAME.

Paris, Wednesday, April 29, 1676.

I must begin by telling you that Condé was taken by
storm on Saturday night. The news at first made my
heart beat ; I feared the victory had cost us dear, but
it does not p#¥e so ; we have lost some men, but none
of any notc; this. may be reckoned a complete happi-
ness. Larei, the son of M. Lainé, who was kited in
Candia, or his brother, is dangerously wounded. You
see how soon our old heroes are forgotten.

Madame de Brinvilliers is not so com.urtable as I
am ; she is in prison, and endeavours to pass her time
ihere as pleasantly as she can; she desired yesterday
0 play at piquet, because she was dull. Her confese
sion has been found : it informs us, that at the age of
ieven years, she ceased to be a virgin; that she had
:ver since gone on at the same rate; that she had poi-
soned her father, her brothers, one of her children, and

¥OL. 1V. <
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hercelf but the last was only to male trial of a couk:

ter-poison.  Medea was a saint compared with hen
She has owned this confession to be her own writingg
it was an unaccountable folly; but she says she was in
2 high fever when she wrote it, and that it was an act of
madness or phrensy, which does not deserve a serious
thought.

The queen has been twice at the Carmelites with
madame de Montespan,  The latter set on foot a lgt-
tery 5 she collected cvery thing that could be useful to
the nuns; this was a great umdly and amuserient in
the convent. She conversed a long time with sister
Louise ¥ de la Misericorde, and a<l,td her, whether it
was really true, that she was as happy there as it had
been generally reported.  She replied, « I am not
happy, but I am contented.”  Quanto talked to her a
great deal of the brother of Monsicur; and asked her,
if she had no message to seitl him, and whut she should
eray to him for her, She replied in the swectest tone
and manner possible, though perhaps a livde piqued at
the question; ¢ Whatever you please, muadain, what-
ever you please.”  Faucy this to be expressed with all
the grace, spirit, and'modesty, which you so well un-
derstand. Quanto afterwards wished fur something to
eat, and sent to purchase some ingrediént that wis ne-
cessary for a sauce she prepared: lnusolf', and which she
ate with a wonderful appetite. 1 tell you the simple |
fact without the least embellishment.  When 1 think of
the letter you wrote me last year about M. de Vivonne,
I cousider all I send you as a bml(‘(]llc. To what
lengths'will not folly lead a man who thinks himsel? de-
serving of such exaggerated praise!

. You congratulate me upon the hOI‘LS [lave of find-

*, Madaﬁxe de la Vallitre,
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ing madame de Brissac at Vichi, and you ask me, what
éntertainment. 1 can promise myself from her. I bave
_made choice of her, my dear, to teach me simplicity:
“and sincerity in conversation, If I had had my son
with me the other d'ty whom I might have employed
as my secretary, I would have sent you a sketch of the
superficial conversation she entertained us wnh m thw
room,

You say, my dear, you have taken, in idea, the ree?
medies prescribed to you; you are very fortunate: F
wish I could be bled in idea; for they say it is a nei:
cessary preparative to my deinking the waters.

TO M. DE GRIGNAN,

I assure you, my dear count, 1 should be a thousand
times more pleased with the favour you mention, than
with one conferred by his majesty. Yeou comprehend
the extreme desire 1 have to see your wife. Without:
being a coal-heaver, you are more master in your own:
house (han all tiie coal-hecavers in the world, and no’
mau is superior to you in afy respeot whatever. ‘But:
be generous; and, when she has dcted the part of a good'
wife a little longer, lead her to me in your own hand,’
and bid her act that of a good daughtv?r. ‘ t“% thys a
man of honour acquits himself of his duties; and this'
is the only way to restorc mie to health, and {o life.

TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN.

How strange it is, that you are still talking of Cam-

bray! We shall have taken another town befure you

will have heard of the taking of Condé. What think

vou of the favour fortune has done us, in bringing our

friend the Turk into Hungary? Corbinelli is mych
c2
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pleased with it : I shall have a warm dispute with him
upon the subject. T adinire the coadjutor’s devotion ;'
if he bas any to spare, he may send it to the handsome
abbé. Ifeel the departure of my grand-daughter: is she
sorry at being placed in a convent?

I know not whether Vardes will wish to dispose of his
post in imitation of the marshal (de Bellefond). I pity
him sincerely ; you interpret his sentiments amiss: it
is.in vain for him to speak honestly, vou will not be-
lieve a word he says: you are wicked. e has just
written me a very affectionate letter, which I take in the
literal sense, because I am good Here comes M. de
Coulanges, who will tell you in what way madame de
Brinvilliers has attempted to destroy hersclf.

CONTINUED BY M. DE COULANGES,

Sug thrust a stick, not into her eye, nor inte her ear,
nor into her mouth ; I leave you to guess where; but
she would certainly have died, if timely assistance
had not been rendered her. 1 am delighted, madam,
“that you were pleased with the poems. I expect M.
de Bandol’s return with impatience, to know what re-
ception you gave the poem, entitled, Tobit. He must
_certainly Have had the address to impart it to you,
" without offénce to the purity of a:soul, which you have
so newly washed in the salutary streams of the Jubilate.
Your mother is-going to Vichi: .l shall not accompany
her, because my- health has been better for some time.
Neither do I think 1 shall go to Lyons: so that you
.“must bring your beautiful face to Paris, if you expect
Kiss. ﬁon},un% I salute M. de Grignan, and inform
g;: mak have contrived, should M. de Lussan gain his suit,
pay thank me for it, if’ he thinks proper,
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LETTER CCCCIX.

TO TIE SAME.

Paris, Friday, May 1, 1676,

I BrGin by thanking M. de Grignan a thousand times
for the pretty gown he has sent me, I never saw a pret-
‘tier one in my hfe, 1 am going to have it made up for
‘the winter, to treat you with it, I often think, as well
as you, of the evenings we passed together last winter:
but pray, what shounld prevent us from passing this
winter in the same way, if you are not against it?
Every oue here is struck with amazement at your pic-
ture; it is certainly much improved, the colours are
grown stronger, and it is now a finished piece: if you
suspect my veracity, come and see it yourself. A re-
port has been in circulation these two or three days, of
which every one comes to me to know the truth, It
is said that M. de Grignan has orders to turn the vice-
legate neck and shoulders*out of Avignon: I shall not
belicve a syllable of it till 1 hear it from you. The
Grignans will have the honour of being excommuni-
cated the first, if this noble war should begin; for the
abbé Grignan has had orders from his majesty to for-
bid the bishops from visiting the nuncio,

I am in no hurry about setting out, for I know that
June is a better month than May. for drinking the wa-
ters, and so J shall begin my journey about the eleventh
of next monmh, Madame de Montespan is on her way
to Bourbon : madame de Thianges accompanies her as’
far as Nevers, where she is to be met Ly the duke-and
duchess of that place. My son informs me, they are
going to besiege Louchain with part of the army, while
the king, with the main body, js to wait for the prince
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of Orange, and give biin battle.  The chevalicr d tiv
mieres has beea ont of the Pastile this weck; thie §
owes to his brother.  Nothing 1s talked of heie a8 fve.
sent, buat the <trange conversation and conduck ol fia-
dame de Biinvilhers: conld one huave thought she would
have been ufraid of forgetting the murder of her fa.
ther at confesson?  The peccadilloes, too, that she was
afrard of forge tting, were admirable.  She was in love,
it seems, with this Sainte Croix, and wished to warry
him, and, {or that purpose, gave her hnsband poison
several times ¥, Sainte Croix, who did not wish to have
a wife as wicked as h‘unycl‘f, gave the poor hasband a
dose of counter-poson; 5o that, after being bandied
Aabout five or six times, sometunes powsoned, sometmes
«counter-paisoned, he is at lust actually making interces-
wion for his dear wife. Ob! there is no end of some
prople’s folliess

I went 10 Vincenues yesterday with the Villars’s ¢ his
#xcellency sets out to-morrow for Savoy, and desired
ane to kiss your left hund for him.  These ladiest love
you very much: pray mentfon them when you write
to me, by way of reward for their hindness.  Adiey,
my dear and amiable child, I shall say no more to-

day.

* This yomantic circumstance appears to be unfounded,  The scn-
tence of the pardismeut on Biwilliers mahes no mention of this cnme.
It includes vnly the father, the two biothers, and the sister, of this anoe
cions woman. Exmordimrﬁs an event may be, the public voice loves
to make it appear etill more so by additional circumstances. The fir-t
moment is not the onc to ascertain the real tuth. Madame de Séviené
has the merit of ielatin y few of these uncertain anecdotes. Vol
taire, whese anthority gﬁ’lwap good, says that Biinvilliers did not at-
t her husband’s e, who made allowances for an amour, of wluch

cause.
s de Villars and St. Geran,
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LETTER CCCCX,
TO THE SAME,

Paris, ]\Ionauy, May 4, 1676.
fr is 'you, then, my child, that refuse to come and
spend the summer with me; and not M. de Grignan!
“As vou are a ‘reasonable Jperson, and as I cannot but
think you have some wish to see me, you must cere
tainly have found some impossibilities in the proposal I
made to you which 1 coutdvnot discover : “but you may
rest assarcd thut 1 should come to Grignan, had not the
good abbé, who accompanies me from pure kindness,
some atfairs on his hands that would oblige him to re-
‘turn again very speedily, and of which mine make a
part. My proposal was therefore a very natural one,
for, to see'you for a fortnight only at Vichi, would be a
pleasure artended with too much pain.

Pray tell me honestly your reasons, and your plans
for next winter; for I can never'think you intend to let
it pass, without affording me the comfort and happmeas'
of vmbracing you. I will let you know the day I set
out, and ml. enclose a direction for writing to me.

You see 1 write tolerably well : T imagine my hands
will saon he well, but I feel myself so full of humoars
by the continual perspirations I am subjected to, that I
compare mysclf to a spunge thét wants to‘be squeezed.
The fear of having a second time in my life; the amuse-
ment of a rheumatism, would make me take a much
longer journey than from hence to Vichi.

You ask -me what [ do. Why, I take an airing’very

frequently ; one day I go to the races with Villars; ag
another time 1 pay a visit to the Fauxbourgs, and then
I rest a while. I have been to Mignard’s: he has
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painted M. de Turenne upon his piebald charger; it
ane of the finest things that ever were seen, Cardinai”
de Bouillon came to me, and desired that, if 1 was at’
leisure, I would go and see this masterpiece : Migmard’s
imagination has done even wore than his pencil.

I have bad another conversation of two hours with
M. du Périer; I am never tired of the subject of Pro-
vence: I made him tell me a thousand things relative
to you, especially about yduf games, sat which you'
lose so much money, and ybur operas, where you ru-
ninate so finely. I made bim tell me all the squibs of
the procarators, and how you restored peace to I'ro-
vence, and about the first president, and La Tour
d’Aigues; and a thousand other things. In short, 1
have refreshed my memory with every thing that a
week’s fever bad made me forget, for you know 1 have
been subject to so many wanderings, that my poor
brain often confounded truth with falselioods,

LETTER CCCCXI.
TO THE SAME,

Paris, Wednesday, May 6, 167 6.
My heart is almost broken about my poor grand-daugh-
ter *, she will be inconsolable at being separated from
you, and confined, as you say, in. f)rison: I am asto-
nished how 1 had the eourage to place you there, but
the thoughts of seeing you frequently, and of taking
you from thence when | chose, made me determine
upon this barbarity, which was then thought a prudent
sty as being reg#ite to your education. In short,

* "She Wididately placed in the convent of the nuns of St. Mary of
Aix, See Letter of the 15th of April.
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we must {ollow the destinations of Providence, which
“disposes of us all as it pleases  Madame de Gué, the
nun, is going te Chelles.  She carries a very handsome
allowance with her, that she may want for nothing ;
but I fancy she will chunge her station again, unless a
voung man *, who is the plwstu‘\n of the eloister, pre-
vails on her to fix ber residence there; I saw him yes-
terday at Livri. My dear child, he is eight and twenty,
with the finest eountenance I ever saw; eyes like ma-
dame de Mazarin's, teeth like ivory, and the rest of his
person like—like—Rinaldo: fine flowing black locks
adorn the pretticst head ygﬁ would wish to see; he is
an ltalian, and spcaks Italian, as you may suppose. He
vemained ut Rome till the age of twenty-two, and M.
de Nevers and the duchess at length brought him over
to France, and M. de Brissac has established him in the
charming abbey ot Chelles, of which madame de Bris-
sac his sister is abbess.  He has a garden of medicinal
herbs in the convent, but trust me, he has very little
of a Lamporechio 4 in him. 1 fancy most of the young
nuns will like him, and consult him-in all their disorders,
but I wouold take the sacrament that he will not cure one
of them, in any other way than the strict rules of Hip-
pocrates.  Madame de Coulanges, who ‘is just come
from Chelles, thinks of him as I do. In short, all the
handsome musicians at Thoulengeon’s $ are mere frights
to him. You cannot. imagine how this little advemum
has delighted us. _ : : ;
A word about the littlé* marquis (de Grignan); I be-
seech you not to be under any apprehension about his
timidity. Remember, that the charming maryuis (de

* Amonio. .

+ See La Fontatues Tale of Mazet de Lamporechio.

% Elder brother w the count de Granmont, and a remarkably pleasang
man,

[\l
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Ia Chétre) used to tremble and quake till he was L\w'im;‘:
years old, and that La Troche, when young, was vs
tervified at the least thing, that his mother could™nui.
bear to have him in her sight; and yet von see how
much they have distinguished themselves sinces let
that .comfort you. lcms of this kind are the moere
cftect of chilchood, and when childhood is surmounted.
instead of being afraid of raw-head and bloody boues,
these personages are afraid only of being thought fear-
ful, are afraid of being less esteemed than others, and
that is sufficient to make them hrave, and kill their
thousands and ten thousands: let e then again beg
you to make yourself easy on that score. As to his
shape, it is another matter: T would advise yon to put
him into breeches, and then vou will sce better how his
legs go on, and whether they are straightened as he
grows. You must let him have room 1o stir himself,
and unfold his little limbs: but you must put him on a
pretty tight vest, which will confine his shape. I shall
receive some farther instructions, however, on this sub-
ject, which I will not fail to transmit to you. It would
be a fine thing indeed, to see a Grignan with a bad
shape! Do you not remember how pretty he was in
his swaddling-clothes? I am no less uncasy than your-
sclf at this alteration,

1 must have been dreaming when 1 told you madame
de Thianges accompanied her sister part of the way;
there was only madame la_maréchale de Rocheforte,
and the marchioness de la \”alhere, and they saw her
as fa ,..:-Essonne. She is now quite alone, and what is
gagre, will meet with nobody at Nevers. If she had
¥ad 'a mind to have taken all the ladies at the court
with her, she had nothing to do but to speak. But an-
other word respecting the fiiend (madame de Mainte-
non); she is still more triumphant than the lady we have
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ibeen speaking of 3 every thing is subject to her will;
“Il the attendants of her neighbour (the queen) are de-
voted to her; one presents her with her box of paste,
knceling ; another brings her gloves; a third lulls her
to sleep; she salutes no one, and, I believe, in her
heart, laughs very heartily at the parade. It is impos-
sible, at present, to judge, how matters stand betwecen
her and her female friend.

"T'he town 1s full of ndthing but La Brinvilliers, Cau-
martin made a very foolish speech about the stick with
which she endeavoured, ineffectually, to kill herself.
« It was like Mithridates,” he said: now you know He
was proof against poison, and I need not lead you fat-
ther into the application. Your application to my
hand, of *¢ Go, go, the complaint is vain¥,”” made me
laugh heartily, for the dialogue is complete, and my
hand answers, ¢ Ah, barbarian, what cruelty !”—¢ Go,”
T veply; « finish my writings, I will avenge] myself for
all 1 have suffered.”—¢ What!” says my hand, « will
you be inexorable?” And 1 finish by saying, It is
vou, crucl wretch, who have taught me to be so.”
What humour yon possess, my dear child, and how
vou would make me laggh, if I could visit you this
summer at Grignan! But I must not think of it, for the
worthy is overwhelmed with business: I reserve this
pleasure for another year, and I hope you will come to
sec me before this year is passed,

I bave been at the opera with madame de Coulanges,
madame d’eudicourt, . de Coulanges, the abbé de
Grignan, and Corbineli. Oh! there are some admir-
able things in this opera (Atys). The scenery is be-
vond all description, the dresses are superb, and there
are some very beautiful parts in it ; there is a scene of

* See hct 1, Scene L1, of the opera of Alceste, .
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sleep, and dreams, the invention of which is surpyris
The symphony consists entirely of bass, and the soucas.
are so lulling, that we admire Baptiste more than ever.
But Atys is played by the same person who played the
Fury and the Nurse; so that we always think we sce
the same droll characters in Atys. There are five or
six new dancers that are equal to Faure, and they are
a sufficient attraction to me; but, upon the whole, the
town seems to like Alceste better; you shall judge for
yourself, for you will certainly come for my suke, not-
withstanding yvour want of curiesity. To be sure, it is
a strange thing not to bave seen Trianon; how can 1,
after that, propose to yeu to visit the Pont du Garde?

You will find the gentleman, whose adventure you
have so easily divined, exactly the same as you have
always secn him at the lady’s: bat it appears to me as
if the combat ceased for want of champions*, The re-
proaches were founded upon pride, rather than jealousy :
but when dryness is added to what was before dry, it
confirms an indiflerenee, inseparable from long attach-
ments. 1 sometimes hear short and harsh replies, and
1 think they begin to fecl the want of similarity of
tastes and dispositions ; but, notwithstanding all this,
there is a considerable intimacy, and even friendship,
which may last twenty years longer. The lady is
really very pretty ; I receive great attentions from her,
and am not ungrateful Women are worth their weight
in gold. :

The countess de Fi 1e5que wiis msmmg the other day
to madame de Cornuel; that Gombourg was no fool;
upon which, madame de Cornuel said to her, < My good
gountess, you'lire like people who have eaten garlick.”

® This refers to the intimacy between madame de Coulanges and
the maryuis de I Trouase.
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\ias not that excelient 2 M. de Pompoune has written
to desire me, not to furget to write down atl madame
de Cornuel's witlicisms.

We shall set vut on Monday ; I shall not go thrangh
Foutuinbleau, on account of the grief 1 suflered at
parting from you there, and 1 have no desire to go
there again except to mect yon. I fear our correspond-
ence will be u little interrupted now; this vexes me;
for your letters are my greatest amusement, and you
write us Faure dances. How 1 pity you, wmy dear, for
being obliged to take filthy medicine blacker than
ever! My little powder of antimony is the prettiest
thing in the world; it is the stafl’ of life, as old de
Lorme says; but by the bye, T must tell you, that 1
disobey good M. de Lorme a little, for he wishes me to
go to Bourbon, but the experience of a thousand peo-
ple, the fine air, and less company, determine me to
go to Vichi. 'The good Iiscars goes with me, to my
great joy. My fingers will not close yet, and 1 have
a pain in my knees and shoulders; in short, I am so
full of serosities, as they are called, that | must abso-
lutely have these marshes drained, which can only be
done by drinking warm chalybeate waters, and then
think I shall do pretty well.

The journey to Aigues-Mortes must have been very
pleasant, and you were a lazy creature not to be of the
party. I have a very good opinion of your conversa-
tions with the abb¢ de la Vergne, so Jong as you keep
clear of the bishop of Marseilles. Madane de Brissac’s
devotion was a fine farce; I will tell you more about
her from Vichi: the canoness * has the direction of her
conscience at present, and she, I am persuaded,‘will

* Malime de Longueval, canoness of the abbey St. Mary of Aixe
She was sister 1o the vaaréchale & Estrées, and M, d2 Manicaap,
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tell e every thing, I have been bled this morning 5
this is rexlly a scrious affair ! but 1 am now quite ready

to sct out,

LETTER CCCCXIL
TO THE SAME.

s, Thiday, May 8, 1070,
I smaLw set out on Monday, my dear child.  Madame
de Vins has gained a great part of lier cause, in spite
of M. de Emboéie, who signalised himseif m his op-
position to her  The good princess (de Turente) is en-
raged with M. d°Ormesson, who has the manigement
of M. de la Trémouille’s aflairs, because he will not
allow her a certain addition, to the injury of the former
creditors.  She wept heartily to me just now, and told
me, at the same time, how rudely she was treated by
+madame de Monaco.  But Madame scems very fond of
the goud aunt, and sputters German with her finely,
which does not a little vex Monaco.

My God! can it be tiie that La Simianc is going to
be parted from her husband, on account of his gallan-
tries?  What folly ! I should have advised her rather
to have paid him in his own coin. 1 am told she is
coming here, and that she is going to Britany. Is all
this trae? I take my leave of you for the presemt, my
dear, as this is not thesday for our great dispatches.
This post is a detestable'thing # the letters are in town,
and yet they will not distribute them -till to-morrow ;
so that there are two to answer at once.

I.am so well, that 1 forgot to tell you I took de
Lorme’s powders after being bled, that they agreed

jgh mc wonderfully, and that I am now ready to take

vy deparuare.
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LETTER CCCCX1ML
TO THE SAME.

Paris, Sunday evening, May 10, 167G,

I suaLt set out to-morrow morning by day-breul\, and
this evening madame de Coulanges, and her husband,
M. de la Trousse, mademoisclle de Montgeron, and
Corbinelli, are to sup with me, and to take their leave
of me, by cating a pigeon-pie. The good d’Lscars
goes with me, and as the worthy finds that he may trust
my health in her hands, he has very pradently sparcd
himselt the fatigue of the jonrney, and waits my re-
turn here, where he has a thousand affairs that require
his presence: he will be very impatient till T come
back, for let me tell you, that this separation, trifling
as it is, costs him a good deal, and I am under some
apprehensions respecting his health: the heart-ache is
not good for old people; I shall therefore do all in my
power to return as speedily as possible, since it is the
only time in my life that I havé had an opportunity of
proving my gratitude for his kindness, by sacnﬁung to
him even the idea of going to Grignan. Lhis is ex-
actly oue of those cases in which love must give way
to gratitude.

You will be entitled to five or six hundred pistoles
from our uncle de Sévigné’s legacy *; I wish you had
them ready against the winter, for I well know the in-
conveniences you must be driven to by the great ex-
penses you are obliged to incur, and therefore shall not
urge the journcy to Paris, persuaded that you love me
sufficiently to wish to be with me at any rate. You

* See Letter of 224 March,
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know, likcwise, my sentiments on that subject, and
how wretched my lite appears 1o we while deprived ot
the sight of onc [ so dearly love. It would be a pro-
voking circumstance, if M. de Grignan shonld be
obliged to pass the summer at Aix, besides a great
expense, if it was only on account of play, which
is a very comsiderable article with you. Fortune is
strangely capricious: M. de Ja Trousse is supported by
gaming,

You tell me you have found it necessary to be bled;
the trembling hand of your young surgeon makes me
tremble. The prince said one day to a new surgeon,
 Docs not the idea of bleeding me muke you tremble”
—¢ Faith, sir,” replied the man, “ your highness has
most reason to tremble.” lHe was in the right. So
vou have left off your coffee ; mademoiselle de Méri
has likewise driven it from her housc in disgrace.  After
such a reverse, who would ever depend upon fortane ?
1 am persuaded things that heat do not keep their ground
so long as cooling things: I must veturn to them, at
least; indeed all my disorders have arisen from an in-
ternal fever, which must‘be destroyed by the waters of
Vichi, and then 1 am to ieturn to a cooling regimen of
fruite, salads, &c. &c. Let me advise you to pursue
the same plan, rather than burn yourself up as you do.
I request this favour of you for the sake of your own
life, and that nothing may mteurupt the comfort of
mine.

I am now going to bed, my dear child; my little
party has left me. Mesdames Pomponue, de Vins, de
Villars, and de St. Geran, were here: I embraced them
all for you. I shall set out to-morrow morning at five

M and shall write to you from every place through
M Lpass.  Lembrace you with ull iy heart; lam
sorry this expression is so much prostituted, for it would
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trai ¢ be an admirable one to explain my manner

1‘ fusing you.

LETTER CCCUXIV.
TO THE SAME.

Montargis, Tuesday, May 12, 1676,
T wiore to you last night, my dear child, so that yon
will reccive two of my letters by the same post, and if,
after reading the first, vou should chance to say, I wish
1 had another, there it will be for you; and will in-
form vouthat T am at Montargis with the good d’Escars,
in perfect health, excepting hands and knees.

You know the road hither; I avoided Fontainbleau,
for I am determined not tosec it till I go to meet you
there. I slept.at Coutance, where I should have taken
a fine walk, if I had not, from timidity, resembled a
wet pullet. I may say wet, in the strictest sense of the
word, for I perspire all day long; I still continue to
wear my hare-skins, for the refreshing coolness of the
morning that gives life to every 6ther creature, appears
to me like the frosts of December s so that I had rather
be too hot for ten hours together, than too cold for half
an hour.  What think you of these pretty relics of the
rheumatism? Do not vou think I stand in need of the
warm bath? At length, bere I am upon the road, and
upon your road too. Madame d’Escars and T talk of .
you incessantly., They say, that to take the waters,
a person ought to be spensierate (happy in mind), and
it is very diflicult for me to be s0, away from our good
abbé, of whose health T am in continual apprehension.
Do you know too, how I have left him? with only a
single servant. lle insisted upon my having his coach-
wan and Beaulieu, with two of his horses to make my



42 LETTERS OF
set complete. I see no way of getting out of his debt,
but by downright ingratitude.

Adien, my dear.  Alas! what avails it that T am
drawing nearer to you? 1 pity you that you have not
me at Paris, to send you some news of Brinvilliers *,

LETTER CCCCXYV.
TO THE SAME.

Nevers, Friday, May 15, 1676,
1 am at a place which would tempt me to write to vou
whether T would or no 5 you may judge then how it is,
knowing my dispesition. The weather is delightful;
this violent -heat has passed oft” without a stovm, I have
no more of thesescrises 149l you of; the country is
very fine, and 1 find our river Loire as beautifal here as
at Orleans: it is a great pleasure to meet with an old
acquaintance vpon the road. ' I-have brought my large
.goach with me, o that we are quite at our ‘ease, and
-enjoy the fine prospects which rise upon us every in-
stant; all that vexes the is,“that the roads will be bad
in the mmer, which will fatigue you in your journey.
We follow close upon the heels of madame de Mon-
tespan, and hear at every place, how she locked, how
she ate, how she drank, and how she slept. She s in
a calash with eight borses, and has the little Thianges
with her; another coach tollows with the same num-

* She was condemmed on the 16:h of June, 10 have her head cut
‘offy her body burned, aud her ashes scattered in the air.  Sainte Croix,
her accompl.ce and her lover, was dead,. having been suffucated by the
vapour of, 8 poison he was preparing.  The too eager steps she touk to
recover a'tatket }h.nl was under the scals, excited suspicion, and deter-
mined the offibers of justicerto open it. It was found to be full of poi-
sons, and by this means her crimes were detected.
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Yof Lroses, with six of her women in it: she has
mipters, six mules, and ten or twelve men on
ok, without reckoning her officers; her whole
train consists of about five dnd forty persons. She al-

ways finds ber chamber and bed ready ; she goes to
bed immediately on her arrival, and eats heartily.
She was here at the castle, where M. de Nevers came
8§ give orders lor her reception, but he did not stay to
receive hier.  She gives away a great deal in charity,
and with a very good grace, She veceives a courier
from the army every day; she is now at Bourbon. The
princess of Tarente, who knows all the rest, will in-
torm me, and 1 shall take care to communicate it to
you. lave I told you, that that same favourite of the
‘king of Denmark, who was so romantically enamoured
of the princess, her daughiter, is in prison; and is to be
tried? e had formed a little design, it seems, of de-
throning his master and benefactor, and of making him-
self kimg. You find this man bad no mean way of
thinking. M. de Pomponne spoke of him to me the
other day, as of a second Cromwell. Let me tell you',
my dear child, that 1 find I shall not be able to live
long without paying another visit to your castle, with
all its circumstances and dependences; T cherish this
pleasing hope, and wish the prospect was a littie less
distant. Adieu, my dear; I shall certainly write to
you from Moulins, where I hope to find the letters you
must by this time bave sent to Paris. 1 am in utter
ignorance of all kind of news : I have the war very much
at heart, which is but a bad companion for the waters;
but what is to be done, when we have a friend in the
army ? At that rate, I should not be able to take them
“dl January. I regd, while I am in the ¢oach, a little
history of the vizirs, and the intrigues of the seraglios
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which is amusing enough : it is a book that is quite in’
fashion, R

Good-night, my lovely. I salute Grignan, and send
a thousand good wishes to La Garde; tell the latter by
what ill-luck the wind has blown our guidonage down
the stream: you are fortunate in having them both
with you.

LETTER CCCCXVL.
TO THE $AMI.

From Moulins at the convent of the Visitarion, in the

room in which my grendmother® died.  Sunday,

May 17, 1676, after vespers, with two little girls

, {frong Valengai at my side.

I srrivED here, my dear, last cvening, after a pleasant
journey of six days. Madame Fouquet, with her bro-
ther-in-law and his son, came to meet me, and took
me to their house to sleep. I dined here to-day, and
to-morrow [ set out for Vichi. I think the mausolcum
very beautiful 4. The good abbé would have been de-
lighted with it.  The little ‘girls are very amiable and
pretty ; you have seen them, and they remember hear«
ing you sigh very deeply in this church; I believe I
had some part in your sorrow; at least I am sure [
sighed very wournfully myself much about the same
time. Is it true that wadame de Guenegaud said to

* Jeanne Frangois Frémiot, Lavoness of Chanial, foundress of the
order of the Visiration, heatificd by a brief of pope Benedict the X1V,
aud canonised by Clement X111,

1+ The superb monumrnt which Marie-Félice des Usins erceted in
the church of the Visitation at Moulins, 0 the memory of her husband
Henry duke nd; MUmtmorency, who was Leheaded at Toulouse the 30tk
of Octaber 1682, by au order of dhe patiume:t of Toulouse,
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' sigh, madam, sigh; T have accustomed Mou-
» the sighs that are bronght from Paris?” 1 admire
won greatly for having thought of a match for your
brothier ; you have hit the right nail on the head, and
I have a great esteem for the negotiator. I shall follow
this clue on my return to Paris, and you may thereforce
write to d’Hacqueville about it.  They judge very well
“G™my son by my daughter; and it would be an event
worthy of you to complete this marriage. I shall let
no stone remain unturned on my side. And so, you
think, my dear child, you were not sufficiently alarmed
at my illness, What moregian the name of God, could
®ou have dune? you were in much greater alarm than I
was in danger: as my two-and-twenty days’ fever was
only occasioned by pain, it gave no one apprehensions
for my safety. My delirium proceeded only from want
of proper nourishment, for I could swallow nothing but
a little broth ; besides, some people are delirious all the
time of a fever. Your brother has remembered the
nonsense I used to talk, and makes me ready to die
with laughing at the repetition’; he will tell it you
when he sees you, and you will laugh as heartily as I
did. Let your mind, therefore, be at rest, my dear
child, for you have had but too much uneasiness al-
ready on iny account.

M. de la Garde must certainly have had very sub-
stantial reasons to induce him to harness himself with
another: I thought him quite free, bounding and gam-
bolling in a meadow, and I find he has put his neck
into the yoke as well as others.

Madame de Montespan is at Bourbon, where M. de
la Valliere had given orders for her to be addressed by
a deputation {rom all the towns in his government, but
she declined the compliment. She has given twelve
beds to the hospital, a great deal of money in charity,
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which is amusing enongh: it is a book that is quitgein®
fashion. ‘

Good-night, my lovely. I salute Grignan, and send
a thousand good wishes to La Garde; tell the Tatter by
what ill-luck the wind has blown our guidonage down
the stream: you are fortunate in baving them both
with you.

LETTER CCCCXVL
TO 'll‘]l:f'~‘$f\)‘l ) OIS

From Moulins at the convent of the Visitation, in the
room in which my grandmother® dicd.  Sunday,
May 17, 1676, after vespers, with two little girls

frol‘ Valengai at my side.
1 arrivep here, my dear, last evening, after a pleasant
journey of six days. Madame Fouquet, with her bro-
ther-in-law and his son, came to mect me, and took
me to their house to sleep. I dined here to-day, and
to-morrow [ set out for Vichi. I think the mausoleum
very beautiful +. The good abb¢ would have been de-
lighted with it. The litde girls are very amiable and
pretty 5 you have seen them, and they remember hear-
ing you sigh very deeply in this church; I belicve 1
had some part in your sorrow; at least I am sure |
sighed very mournfully myself much about the same
time. Is it true that wadame de Guenegaud said to

* Jeanne Frangois Frémiot, baroness of Chanid, foundress of the
order of the Visitation, heatificd by a brief of pope Benediey the X1V,
and canonised by Clement X111,

1 The superh monunient which Marie-Félice des Ursing erected in
the chureh of die Visietion at Mouling, 0 the mewory of her husband
Henry duke of Montmoreney, who was Leh aded e Toulouse the otk
ot Octaber 1632, by au order of ehe patiame: t of Tenlouse,
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g * Sigh, madam, sigh; T have accustomed Mou-
o the sighs that are brought from Paris?” T admire
wouwrgreatly for having thought of a match for your

brother ; you have hit the right nail on the head, and
1 have a great estecin for the negotiator. I shall follow
this clue on my return to Paris, and you may thereforc
write to d’Hacqueville about it,  They judge very well
¢y son by my daughter; and it would be an event
worthy of you to complete this marriage, 1 shall let
no stone remain unturncd on my side.  And so, you
think, my dear child, you were not sufficiently alarmed
at my illness, \What motejiin the name of God, could
®ou have done? you were in much greater alurm than I
was in danger: as my two-and-twenty days’ fever was
only occasioned by pain, it gave no one apprehensions
for my safcty. My delivium proceeded only from want
of proper nourishment, for I could swallow nothing but
a little broth ; besides, some people are delirions all the
time of a fever. Your brother has remembered the
nonsense I used to talk, and makes me ready to die
with laughing at the repetition; he will tell it you
when he sees you, and you will laugh as heartily as I
did. Let your mind, therefore, be at rest, my dear
child, for you have had but too much uneasiness al-
ready on my account.

M. de la Garde must certainly have had very sub-
stantial reasons o induce him to harness himself with
another: I thought bim qnite free, bounding and gam-
bolling in a meadow, and [ find he has put his neck
into the yoke as well as others. _

Madame de Montespan is at Bourbon, where M. de
la Valliere had given orders for her to be addressed by
a deputation from all the towns in his governmenty, but
she declined the compliment.  She has given twelve
beds to the hospital, a great deal of money in charity,
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and receives visitors with politeness. M. Fouquet anil
his niece, who were drinking the waters at Bourd:)ﬁ,
went to pay her a visit, and she conversed for nearly
an hour with him upon some very curious subjects.
Madame Fouquet went the next day ; she was received
with sweetness and alability, and madame de Montes-
pan listened to hier, apparently, with great interest and
compassion,  God inspired madame Fouquet with elp=
guence upen the occasion, both upon the subject of
sharing her husband’s confinement, and the hope that, if
ever an opportunity oflered, madame de Montespan
would remember her mrstmunm. In short, without
exacting any absolute promise, she set forth the hor-e
rors of lier situation, and the confidence she had in her
goodness, in terms that were calculated to aflect the
heart, without meanness or importunity ; the bare re-
cital afiected me, and I am sure it would have aficcted
you. '
M. de Montespan's son ¥ is now at madame Fouquet’s
in the country,  He is about ten years old, is handsome
wed sprightly 5 his father, at his return to Paris, left
hun with the Fouguets,  The good d’Escars is well, and
is extremely kind and careful of me.  Pray relate to me
the sorceries of madame de Rus.
Adicu, my dear; I embrace you a thousand tiwes,
and love you as T love my salvation,

* Lewis Authony de Parduillan, afterwards duke of Antiu,
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LETTER CCCCXVIL
TO THE SAME.

Vichi, Tuesdny, May 19, 1676.
1 srcin to write to you to-day: my letter may go
.-aa%n it can, but I um resolved to have a little chat
with vou. ‘

1 arrived here last evening : madame de Brissac with
her canoncess *, madame de bt. Herem, and two or three
others, came to receive megon the banks of the pretty
river Allier: T think if search were made, some of the
Arcadian family might be found on its banks. M. de
St Herem, M. de la Fayette, the abbé Dorat, Planci,
and some others, followed in another carriage, and on
horseback. 1 was received with great joy, Madsme
de Biissac took me home to sup with her; and I think
J can already see that the canoness has the good duch-
vss just there—you sce where I put my hand. Ihave
vested myself to-day, and to-morfow 1 begin to drink
the waters,

M. de St. Herem came this morning to take e to
mass, and from thence to dinner with him ; madame de
Brissac was of the party, and they played at cards;
this is at present wo fatiguing an amascment for nie.
W took a walk this evening in one of the most charm-
ing spos i the world, and at seven o’clock the poor
wet pudiet ate her ehicken, and chatted a little with her
dear child: the more §see of others, the more I love
vou. [ have thoucht 2 preat deal of the sketeh of dee
votion you drew wuh M. de la Vergne, and have my-
self fancied the remainder of this fabulous conversatiort ;

* Madame de Longeval.
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what vou told e of it, the other day, ought to b
printed. 1 am pleased the sworthy is not with usj he
would have wmade but an indiflerent figure: without
drinking the waters, this placc is very dull ; there is a
confusion here that is fwr from being agreeable, and
less so to him than to any other person.

It is reported here, that we have taken Bouchain as
happily as Condé, and that, notwithstanding the feints
of the prince of Orange, he will certainly attempt no-
thing ; that is some comfort to me*. 'The good St.
Geran has sent me her compliments from La Palisse. 1
have entreated them all not.t0 mention a word to me
about the short distauce it is from hence to Lyons ; that
is a grief to me; and as 1 do not wish to put my virtue
to the greatest and most dangerous trial it can sustain,
I will not cherish a thought of this kind, whatever it
may cost my heart to banish it.

I wait for vour letters here with great impatience, and
when I am absent from you, my dear, writing to you
is my only pleasure ; and should even the pbysicians,
at whom, by the by, Flaugh in my sleeve, forbid me
this, I should in my turn forbid them to eat or drink,
or breathe, to see how they would relish that regimen.”

Let me hear some news about my little girl, and if
she is reconciled to her convent vet; let me know like-
wise, if M. de la Garde returns to Paris this winter: 1
must own, that if, by some unforescen accident, I should
be deprived of the pleasure of secing you, it would
make me half mad. The word plague, that 1 see in

® It was considered as a great fault, that the French did not give bat-
te. 1 s prevented it, and his enemies said he wished to prolong
e wars The fact is; that the pride of Lewis XIV. would not allow
M tofmu\rd uncértain success. This was not the ecase, since the prince
of @ranze humsclf wished to give battle, and was only restrained by the
Spaniards.



MADAME DB SLVIGNE. 449

your letter, mukes me tremble. I should be very ap-
pa"chcnsivc of a disorder of that kind in such a climate
as Provence. I pray God to avert such a scourge from
a place where he has fixed you. What misery it is that
we should be doomed to pass our days at such a dis-
tance from each other, when our aflection draws us to-
gether so closely!

Wednesday, 20th.

Well, I have taken the waters this morning, my
dear; ah, they arve horridly disagreeable! I called on
the canoness; she does not lodge with madame de
Brissac. The company go at six o’clock to the spring;
there we all assemble, and drink, and make wry faces;
for only figure to yoursclf that they are boiling-hot,
and have a very nauscous taste of sulphur. We walk
to and fro, we chat, we go to rnass, we work ofl’ the
waters, and every one speaks, without hesitation,
of the etfect they produce: thus the time passes till
noon: we then go to dinner, and, after dinner, pay
visits. This has been my day to see company. Ma-
dame de Brissac played at ombre with St. Herem and
Planci: the canoness and myself read Ariosto; she is
very fond of Ttalian, and likes me exceedingly. Two
or three young ladies of the neighbourhood came with
a flute, and danced a bourée very prettily : but to finish
my account; at: five o’clock, we take a walk in a de-
lightful country; at seven, we eat a light supper, and
at ten, retire to rest.  So now you know as much of the
matter as myself,

1find the waters agree very well with me. 1 drank
a dozen glasses ; they purge me a little, which is ajl
that is required of them. I shall bathe in a few days.
1 shall write to you every evening ; this is a consolation
to me; and my letters will go when it pleases a certain

YOL, IV, D
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little post-boyv to call for them, who brings the lettors
and sets out a quarter of an hour afierwards. Miue
shall be always ready for him.

The abbé Bayard is just come from his pretty house
to pay me a visit. e is the Druid Adamas of this
country.

Thur.day, 21st.

Our little post-boy is just arrived, covered with nud,
but has brought me no letters from you. I have one
from Coulanges, one from honest d’Hacqueville, and
one from the princess of Tarente, who is at Bourbon,
They have allowed her only to make her court for a
quarter of an hour; her aflairs will go on swimmingly ;
she wishes for me at Paris, but I think myself very well
where I am.

'The waters have done me a great deal of good to-
day. I fear nothing but the bath. Madame de Brissac
had the colic to-day ; she lay in bed, looked very
handsome, and was dressed in a manner fit to make
conquests. Oh, I wish you bad but seen how prettily
she managed her pains, and her eyes, and her arms, and
her cries, with her hands lying on the quilt; and the
sympathy she expected from all the by-standers. I was
so taken up with this scene, and thought it so excel-
lent, that the stupid posture 1 stood in, did me, 1 be-
licve, no little credit with her; for it seemed as if I was
petritied with sorrow for her suflerings ; and only think
that this fine scene was played oft’ purposely for the
abbé Bavard, St. Herem, Monjeu, and Planci! In
truth, child, when I think of the simplicity of your
conduct in your illness, I look upon you as a downright
ggn%amus, the calmness that sits upon your sweet
In short, what a difference ! T cannot but smile
comparison.
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tAs to myself, I cat my soup with my left band by
way of novelty. I hear of the good fortune of Bou-
chain, and that the king is to return soon ; I suppose
that his majesty will not come alone. You asked me
the other day respecting M. Courtin ; he is sct out for
England, and I suppose his companion has now nothing
more to do than to adore his fair one, you know who,
without envy and without a rival,

LETTER CCCCXVIIL
TO THE SAME.

Vichi, Sunday, May 24, 1676.
I am really enchanted when I receive your letters;
they are so delightfully entertaining, that I cannot bear
the thoughts of enjoying the pleasure of reading them
alone; but be not alarmed, I shall commit no folly: I
show Bayard one line, and the canoness another ; ,ab,
the canoness would suit you to a tittle!  Let me assure
you, that every one is delighted with your style. Ionly
show just as wuch as is proper, and you may be sure I
keep the letters too much in my!e#n power, to suffer
any one to read what I do not wigh to have secn, by
peeping over my shoulders. 1 have written to you se-
veral times, both upon the road and from hence. You
will have seen all I say, all I do, and all I think, and
¢ven the conformity of our opinions relative to the mar-
riage of M. de la Garde. I cannot but admire how
much our understanding is the dupe of our hearts, and
the plausible reasons we find to defend a change of
sentiments. The coadjutor’s, I think, is admirable, but *
the way in which you tell it is still more so: I have al-
ways a strong inclination to laugh, when you write me
any thing about the honest du Parc; nothing, I con-
D2
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ceive, can be more diverting, than to see him persuao-
ing himself that he alone can work miracles, though, as
yon say, the greatest miracle would be, to persuade
you of the truth of it.

I am very glad that my dear little girl is content and
happy, I was afiaid her little heart would break. It is
certain that the journey from hence to Grignan is a mere
nothing; but then you cannot persuade e, my dear,
that from Grignan to Lyons is such a trifle; it is a
very fatigning journey, and T should be very sorry that
you attempted it, to go back again directly. Tam sted-
fast in my opinion, you sce.  If you were one of those
who are easily persuaded, and carried away here and
there as others pleased, why, T might have had some hopes
of bringing you along with me; bat you arcof a very
different stamp; 1 am convineed I have no complaisance
of that kind to expect from you, and therefore rest sa-
tisficd that you should keep your love and vour moncy
to bring you up next winter, and give me the happi-
ness and consolation of embracing you. If, indeed, 1
were to fall ill here, which by the way there is not
the least danger of, [-should certainly write for you to
come to me with alfipossible expedition; but at pre-
sent I am very well, "1 drink like a fish every morn-
ing; 1 am a little like Nouveau indeed, who used to
ask, « Am I not very happy ¢ So I ask, Do not the
waters work oft' well 7 Are they not right in quantity
and guality ¢ Ts not every thing as it should be? 1 am
told that I do wonders, and 1 believe it, because 1 fecl
it; for excepting mmy hands and kuees, which are not
quite 3 $hey should be, because I have never been
pamped on o1 batlied yet, I am as well as could pos-
sibly be eapected.

Our walks are delightful beyond description. and are
alone sufficient to restore me to wy health, We are
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'Il day long together. Madame de Brissac and the
canoness dmc here very familiarly, and as every one
cats plainly, there is no show of an entertainment at
any of our tables. After that admirable farce of the
colic, we had a recovery-piece exhibited with all its
concomitant languishings, short breathings, &c. which
was really worthy of the stage; but it would take up
a whole volume to describe all that I have found out in
this master-picce of the gods, I pass slightly over a
number of things, that 1 may not write 100 much,
You make me laugh with your account of the saint who
15 lallen from the skics-upon you at Aix, and who
stands in so much necd of bodily purification: he must
certainly have his relicts at lis finger-ends: those Living
relicts, as you call his vermin, shocked me; for, as I
used always to be called at St. Mary’s ¥, the living re-
lict, 1 fancied mysell in M. Ribon’s situation,

I am perfectly overwhelmed..with presents by the
good peopie here; this, it seems, is the. custom of the
country, where we may live almost for nothing: two
fowls tor three sols, and cvery thing else in propor-
tion. There are three good men here, whose whole
study is to oblige me; these are Bayard, St. [lerem,
and La Iayette; as I frequently make you pay my
debts, I desire you will remember to say a word or
two of them in your next.

Adicu, my angel, continue to love me dearly, and
be assured that you do not love one who is ungrateful.

* Madame de Sévigné was called by this name among the sisters of
the Visitation, on account of her grand-mother, the baroness of
Chantal, who founded that convent, and whom they considered as &
wint
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LETTER * CCCCXIX.
FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY.

Vichi, May, 25, 1676.

Winen I heard of your permissiou to go to Paris, 1 felt
the tost lively cuotions, and 1 ran with Corbinelli to
rqjoice with madame de Bussy upon the cvent. Bur
she was removed : I expected every moment that you
would come, and that I should see yon enter my apart-
ment : but you came not, and I set out for this place
to recover my health, the loss of which has afflicted
both you and me. You do well to congratulate me on
your recall, for I think I shall be much more glad to see
you again, than you would be to seec me. In this hope
1 sball swallow two doses of waler at a time, in order to
expeditc my return to Paris, where 1 already embrace
vou in anticipation, 1 ¢ntreat my niece de Coligny to
believe that Ilove and esteem hLer. Idare not write, for
it is almost death to me, and 1 must theretore conclude,
that you may not lose a cousin who is very much at-
tached Lo you.

- LETTER CCCCXXL
FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO MADAME DE GRISBNAN,

Vichi, Tuesday, May 28, 1056,
1 ouvcur to reggive more of your letters from Paris ;
they will be heartily welcome, my dear child, when-
ever they plesse to arrive; vou have not a just idea of
the state of my health: do you not know that 1 have
preserved my legs, and that I can walk very well 7 1
have still a few shght pains oy arms, hnees, und
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shoulders, but the pump will remove them all. I look
W ell, cat well, and sleep well, and am so free from hu-
mours, that I shall continue the waters only a fortnight
longer, for fear of overheating my blood.  To-morrow
I begin the pump, and you may depend upon hearing
regularly from me. Do not scold me for writing, it is
the only pleasure I have, and T manage my liue 50 as
not to sufter from it. Do not deprive me of « sy llable
respecting yoursel': you say such kind things to me,
so affectionate, so good, and so true, that I can only an-
swer them by what I feel. I do not repent that I did
not let you come here, though my heart suffers by it ;
for when I reflect upon your taking all that wrouble to
be only a week or ten days with me, I think I shall be
much better pleased to see you next winter. I am so
attached to vou that I feel the pangs of separation more
keenly than any other person; and I have thercfore
been governed by my wenkness, without listening to
my strong desire of secing you, and my happiness in
having that desire gratified.

I do not intend to remain bere more than a week
longer. The duchess will go before that time, and the
pretty canoness ; she goes to Bayard’s because I am to
be there: he would be as well pleased to be without
her s there will be a little troop of dyfelici ancnté (un-
happ\ lovers),  You lose too much the power of muk-
ing conquests, my.dear child ; tiis is a circumstance
you cannot but regret ; you s)mu!ul sec the havoc that
is made here, without distinction, and without appeal.
I beheld, with my own eyes, a poor Celestin burnt to
tinder the other day ; judge how strongly this reminded
me of you. There ave some very pretty women beore:
yesterday they danced some of their country bourrecs,
which are realiy extremcly graceful: they are very
quick, and are not dcficient in degognades: if these
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dances wers introduced at Versailles in masquerades,
their noveliy would please, for they are very superior
to the Bohemian dances. There was a great boy dis-
guised as a woman, who diverted me extremely : his
petticoat was continually in the air, and hg displayed a
pair of handsome legs underneath it.

I have made myself of consequence here by the news
of our sea-fight +. As we wept for the chevalicr de
Tambonneau, the last time he was killed, there is no
occasion to do it now, 1 think,

Adicu, my dearest child ; repose yourself in your
tharming castle, where I should rejoice to be this sum-
mer; but do not speak of it to me. I mever knew
what it was to have virtue but on this occasion.

LETTER * CCCCXXIL
TO THE SAME.

Vichi, Thursday, May a8, 1676.
I mave just received two letters from yon ; one comes
from Paris, and the other from Lyons. You are de-
prived of a great pleasure in mever having your own
letters to read : I know not where you obtain all you
say, but you write with a grace and propriety that I
meet with no where else.  You judge well in believing
that I write without effort, and that my hands are bet-
ter: they will not yet close, and the palms and fingers
are very much swelled. This makes me tremble, and

+ This was the sosdngt-#ngagement between Ruyter and Duquéne.
Tt took place on the 22d March, to the north-east of mount Gibel or
-'ﬁ‘mn the event of the battle was doubtful; but Holland sustained an
iy blc loss. Ruyter was mortally wounded. Lewis XIV. guined
hi great honourlxy publicly regretting the luss of his illustrious
‘enemy.



- MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 57
gives a very ill grace to my hands and arms ; but one
circumstance that consoles me a little is, that I hold my
pen without difliculty. I began the operation of the
pump to-day ; it is no bad rehearsal of purgatory. The
patient is naked in a little subterrancous apartment,
where thers is a tube of hot water, which a woman di-
rects wherever you choose. This state of nature, in
which you have scarcely a fig-leaf of clothing, is very
humiliating. 1 wished my two women to be with me,
that I might see some one 1 knew. Behind a curtain a
person is stationed to support your courage for half an
hour; a physician of Gannet fcll to my lot, whom ma-
dame de Noailles always takes with her, whom she likes
extremely, a very genteel young man neither a quack
nor a bigot, and whom she sent me from pure friend-
ship. I shall retain him, though it should cost me my
hat ; the physicians here are unbearable, and this man
amuses me. e is not a low mean wretch, neither is
he an Amonis ; he has wit and honesty, and he knows
the world : in short Iam perfectly satisfied. Ile talked
to me the whole time I was under execution : think of
a spout of boiling water peuring upon one or other of
yeur poor limbs! It is at first applied to every part of
the body, im order to rouse the animal spirits, and then
to the joints affected; but when it comes to the nape
of the neck, the heat creates a surprise which it is
impossible to describe. This, howcver, is the main
point. It is necessary to sufler, and we do sufter; we
are not quite scalded to death, and are then put into a
warm bed where we sweat profusely, and this is the
cure. My physician is still very kind to me; for in-
stead of leaving me for two hours to the tediousness in-
separable from such a situation, 1 make him read to me,
and that amuses me. This is the life I shall lead for
seven or eight days, during which I expected to drink

DS
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the waters also; but this, I am told, would be tor
much; my stay, therefore, will be rather longer thalt
I expected. It was to bid adicu to my rheumatism, by

making the last lather for it, that I was sent here. 1

find it was necessary. It is like taking a new leasc ol
life and health, and if I could see and ewbrace you

once more in the tenderness and joy of my heart, you
might perhaps still call me your beflissima madre (most
he'xunlul mother), and 1 should not renounce the title
of zecre beauté (mother-beauty ), with which M. de Cou-
Tanges has honoured me. In short, my child, it de-
pends on you to restore me to all my dignities.

I have felt the twenty-fourth # of this month very
painfully ; and have marked it by too tender vecollee-
tions : such days are not casily forgotten: but it would
be still more cruel not to see me again, and to refuse
me the satisfaction of being with you, merely to prevent
me from having the grief of bidding you atheu. 1 con-
jure you, my child, to reason diflevently, and to suffer
d’Hacqueville and me to manage the time of your ab-
sence, so that you may be at' Grignan a suflicient time,
and yet have enough to come here. What obligation
shall I not ewe you, if you think of making up to me
pext summer for what you have refused me in this! Itis
truc that seeing you for only a iottnwht appeared to me
an alllicting circumstance for us both ; and I thought it
wiser to let you keep all your"ggzrcugth for this winter, since
it is certain that, the extra expenses of Provence being
now at an end, you would not incur greater at Puaris :
but I have in pgiay relinquished - the hope of secing
you, for I ownfhat I feel it necessary for the prescrva-
Ajon of‘\‘ly heghth and my life.  You say nothing of the
}ngeon : is he still timid ? Did you not understand what

* The 24th duy of May 1675, was the day on which she parted
from raedame de Grignan at Fonuinbleau,
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€ t0ld you upon that subject? Mine was not at Bou-
chain; be was a spectator of the two armies ranged so
long in onler of battle.  This is the second time that
only the (rifling circamstance of fighting was wanting ;
but as two quarrels are equal to a combat, I suppose
that twice within musket-shot is equal to a batile. DBe
this as it may, the hope of secing the poor baron gay
and cheerful, has spared me much uneasiness. It is a
great happinesy that the prince of Orange was not af-
fected with the pleasure and honour of being vanquish-
ed by snch a hero as ours.  You must have heard how
our warriors, friends and enemies, visited ncll’ wno, nell’
altro campo, (in both canps), *nd sent presents to eacl

other.

I am intormed that marshal de Rochefort is cer-
tainly dead at Nanci, having fallen a victiin, uot to the
sword, but to a fever, Do vou not like the idea of the
fittle chimney-sweepers *? we were tired of (upld\s.
1 the mesdames de Buons are with you, pray give my
compliments to them, and particalarly to the mother:
miothers are entitled o’ this distinetion.  Madame de
Brissac is going soon; she made sad complaints to me
the other day of vour coidness to her. ‘The good
d'Fsears and I stay Lere to complete our cure. Say
something for me to tell hw': you cannot imagine how
attentive she is to me. 1 have not rold yon how muach
you are celebrated b re! by the good Saint-lHerem,
Bayard, Prissac, and Lunﬂuoml D' Hacguneville sends
me word constantly of mademm«elle de Mért’s heakih
they would be very moch alarmed if she were to have
the fever, but I hope she will escape as she has so olien
done before. Iam ordered to take chicken-broth every

* She alludes to a paper fan wlich she sent to readame de Grigron

by the chevalier de Buo s,
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day ; nothing is more simple, nor more refreshing: 1
wish you would take some, to prevent your bang burnt
up at Grignan. You are very facetious upon the hand-
some physician of Chelles. The story of the two
thrusts with a sword to weaken his man, is very well
applied. I am stll uneasy about the health of our
cardinal ; he exhausts himsclf with reading. Good
heavens! had he not read every thing that was to be
read? I am delighted, my child, when you speak of
your atfection for me : I assure you, you cannot believe
too firmly, that you constitute all the happiness, all the
pleasure, and all the sorrow, of my life.

LETTER CCCCXXII.
TO THE $\ML.

Vicli, Monduy evening, June 1, 1676,

Away with you, my lady countess ! to have the assur-
ance to desite me not to write to you! I would have
you know, that it is one of the greatest pleasures 1 can
enjoy. A very pretty regimen you are for prescribing
me: but I desire you will leavé me to indulge this in-
clination as 1 please, since I am always so ready to
submit to you in every other respect. But in truth,
my dear, 1 take my own time, and the way in which
you interest yourself, with regard to my health, is the
very thing that would induce me to take the greatest
care of it.

Your refleciigns on the sacrifices we are obliged to
make to reagon are very just, in our present situations :
is undw’bt(‘dly true, that the love of God is the only
: a’%m r¢nder us happy, both in this world and
thé other; this has often been said before, but you
have given a turn to the expression, which has forcibly
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sruck me. The death of marshul de Rochefort is a
foble subject for meditation. For an ambitious man,
whose ambition is satisfied, to die at the age of forty,
is a deplorable circumstance! When he was dying, he
entreated the countess de Guiche to fetch his wife from
Nanci, and he left to her the care of comforting her ;
which I do not conceive can easily be done, considering
in how many ways she is a loser ¥, I send a letter
from madame de la Favette, which will amuse you.
Madame de Brissac came hither for a certain disorder,
called the colic, but not having found much relief, has
left Bayard’s to-day, after having dressed, danced, and
squandered away, at a furious rate.

The cancness has written to me; 1 fancy I thawed
her ice by my coldness. -1 know her perfectly well,
and the surest way to please her, is never to ask any
thing of her. DMadame de Brissac and she make the
puttwst contrast of fire and water that I ever beheld.

I should like to sec this same duchess laying about her
in your Place des P;edums'r without any respect to
age or condition ; it e'(ceeﬂs every thing that can be
mmfrun.d You are an oddity, child : let me tell you,
she would live very well where you would starve with
hunger.

But a word or two abaut this charming pump. I
have already given you. description of it: 1am now
at my fourth oper»auon,*«,'_.d am to coutinue to eight.
My perspirations are so profuse, that they wet the mat-
tresses under me; I really think all the liquids I have
drank ever since I came into the world must have re-

* Louvois undertook this office : he fell in love with her, and remain-
ed 80 to the end of bis life. .
+ A public place in the town of Aix,
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‘mained in me till now. When T am in bed, there is
really no beaving it; my head, my whole body, is in
motion ; my spirits are all in arms, and my heart beats
violently. Ilcre T he for a whole hour without open-
inz my mouth, while the sweat is coming on, which lasts
for two hours at a time ; and to prevent my losing all
patience, I make my physician read to me : the man
pleases me very much, I'assure you, and I believe he
would also please you. T have put him upon studying
Descartes” philosophy, and repeat to him some things
I remember 1o have heard from you. He is a man of
good education, and knows the world; he ix no quack I
can tell you, but unites the gentleman with the physi-
cian; in a word, he is very cntertaining.

1 shall soon be left aloné here, but that gives me
no coucern, provided they do not deprive me of the
charming landscape, the river Allier, the thousand little
woods, the brooks, the meadows, the sheep, the goats,
and the peasant girls, that dance the bourrée upon the
green. I consent to bi 'dleu to the rest, the couutry
alone would cure me.  The'sweats which weaken every
one else, give me fresh stre xxggl), which is a sellicient
proof that my disorders proceeded from @ redundiney
of humours, My knees are much better; my hands
indeed are still a htthe rclmctmy, but they tor will
come round in time, [ sha,l continue to drink the
waters till a week after Corpyé*( hristi day, and then }
must submit to the mortifying reflection of removing
to a greater distance from you. I own it would give
me real satisfaction to have you here entirely to my-
self; but you have inserted a clause respecting every

ﬁ_ppe’s returning to their own home again, that makes
hudder: but no more of this subject, iny dear
‘ hrﬂf‘ it is all over. Do all in your power to come and
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ee me this winter. I must say that I think you ought
2’0 wish to do it, and that M. de Grignan ought likewise
to wish you to give me that gratificaiion.

I must tell you, that you do the waters of this place
injustice in supposing them to be black ; nn, no, they
are not black ; hot, indeed, they are.  Your Provence
gentry would relish this beverage very indifferently ;
but if you put a leaf or flower into these waters, it
comes out as fresh as when first gathered ; they are so
far {romn parching the skin, or making it rough, that
they render it smoother and softer than befure: now
reason upon that.  Adien, my dear child; if it was re-
quisite to the drinking of these waters, that I should
not love my daughter, I would renounce them in-
stantly.

LETTER CCCCXXIIL.
TO THE SAME.

Wghn, ‘Thursday, Junc 4, 1676,
To-pay 1 have finished the use of the pump and the
sweating: I believe that in the space of eight days,
not less than ten quarts of water have been extracted
from my poor body. T am persuaded nothing else could
have done me so much'good; and I look upon mysclf
now as insured from rhi€amatisms for the rest of my
life. The bemng pumped upon and the sweating are
certainly dreadful for the time; but then there is a
certain half hour when we feel dry and refreshed, and
take chicken broth, which I canuot rank in the number
of innocent pleasures ; for it is a state of luxurious en-
joyment. My physician kept up my spirits; amused
myself with him by talking of you; he was deserving
of it. He left me to-day, but is to return again, for he
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is fond ot good society, and since the departure of the
duchess Jv \nalllcs e has not found himsclf so well
off as at present. To-morrow I am to take a gentle
purgative, then to drink the waters for a week, and all
is over. My kunees arc nearly well, but 1 cannot yet
close my hand. There is a madame le Baroir here,
who stammers so dreadfully with the palsy, that she is
quite an object of pity; but when we sce her ugly, old,
dressed to the height of the fashion, with a fly-cap
upon a half-bald pate, and reflect, that after having
been two and twenty years a widow, she fell violently
in love with M. de la Biroir, wheiwas paying his ad-
dresses publicly to anothel, that she gave this man’
every farthing she had in the world, and that he has
never slept with her but a qual ter of an hour since they
have been married, and then merely to legalise the
marriage, and secure her property, and afterwards
turned her headlong gut of the bouse; (what a long-
winded period is this!) when we consider all this, I
say, we have a strange igglifgsion to spit in her face.
We hear that madam%feqmbny* is coming hi-
ther likewise; she is the Cumean Sybil.  She is secl\-
ing a cure for seventy-three, an age that sits somewhat
uneasily upon her. This place will become a perfect
bedlam socon.  Yesterday I mysclf put a rose into the
hot well, where it soaked for a Jong time, and on taking
it out, it was as fresh as when upon the bush : I put
another into a saucepan of boiling water, and it was in
a jelly, in an instant. This experiment, which I had
often heard wentioned, afforded me a good dual of plca-
sure. The waters are certainly miraculous.
. Iintend to send you, by a little priest who is going

* Clara Charlotte ¢'Ailli, mother of Charles d’Albert, duke of
Ghaulnes, *
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'u) Aix, a book which is universally read, and which
Ias amused me highly; it is entitled, The History of
the Vizirs, in which you will mect with the wars of
Hungary and Candy, and in the person of the grand
vizir* whom you have heard so much extolled, and
who still reigns, you will find a man so perfect, that I
think no Christian can snrpass him.  God preserve
Christianity.  You will likewise meet with some ac-
counts of the valour of ‘the king of Poland t, which
are not known, and are traly worthy of admiration. 1
am now unpatnemly qxpeumg; ers from you, and so
I gossip in the meaktime. ‘not be afraid that I
shall ever reccive any injury from it; there is no
danger in writing at night.

Well ! my (Ie:u luvely c?nld 1 have just received
vour letter of the 10th of May. There are some pas-
sages in it which make me laugh till the tears come
into my eyes: that, where you sgy you cannot find a
word for madame de la Favette, is admirable, I think
you-are so much in the 3 that 1 cannot conceive
how I could ask such a neetlless thing of you; perhaps
it was in the transport of my gratitude for the good
wine that smelled of the cask: yoa were always ready
to throw her in a suppose, and some other word which [
do not now recollect. I am charmed that our pigeon
may some day have the. figure of a Grignan; you re- -
present him as very pretty and very dmmhle vou were
causelessly alarmed at his bashfulness; his education
will be an amusement to you, and will prove the hap-
piness of his future life: you take the right method to
uake him a good man. You now see the advantage of

* Achmet Coprogli Pacha, who died in Decenilcr, 1676,
+ Jobn Sobicski.
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putting him into breeches; they are mere girls whiie:
they continue in petticoats. '

You are not yet satisfied about my hands, you say,
my dearest child; T can almost do what I will with
them now, oaly that 1 cannot close them farther than
is neccssary for holding my pen; for the palms do not
seern to have any inclination to umswell. \What think
you of these agreeable relics of a rheumatismz The
cardinal (de Retz) wrote me word the other day, that
the physicians have given the disorder-in his head the
title of a rheumatismgf, the membranes, what a name!
I had nearly burst inf6 tears at thé bare mention of the
word rheumatism,

You seem to be very well oft' this summer in your
chiteau. M. de la Garde jg no small addition to your
society, and [ am persuaded you think so, and take ad-
vantage of it. I think I did very wisely in saving you
the fatigue of a jourpey to Vichi, and mysclf the pain
of bidding you adieu again, almost as soon as you ar-
rived. But 1 flatter myself with the hopes of going
to Grignan another vea 351 wish to see you in your
chiteau with all the Grignans there are in the world ;
there can never be too many. [ have a tender remem-
brance ¢y Tast visit, which bids fuir tor a second
Jouriey s soon as 1 am able to undertake it. T abso-
lutely ltunghed, though against my inclination, at the
news honest d’Hacqueville sent you of the engagement
at sea; it was like sending me news from Kennes, when
I was at the Rocks: but pray look out for somebody
¢lse to join you in faughing at him ; you know the vow
I took when he sent me Davenneau’s * letter, which re-
stored me to life,

* Sce the Letter of 22d February.
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What say you of marshal de Lorges? He is captain
of the gardes du corps; the two brothers are become
twins ¥, Mademoiselle de Frémont is really very well
married, and M. de Lorges too: T am heartily rejoiced
at it for the sake of the chevalicr (de Grignan); the
more his friend is advanced, the more he will have it in
his power to serve him. Madame de Coulanges writes
me word that she has heard that mudame de Lrissac is
cured, and keeps the waters of Vichi upon her stoinach @
50 much for our good little friend. You have struck
the good abbé all of a heap wigh talking about not re-
sum:ng your apartﬂ%u{ at Pan&alas ! my dear child,
I keep it, and delight in it on no other account: in
God’s name, do not think of taking up your abode any
where but under my roof. A perfectly adore the abbé
for what he has writfen td me on that subject, and for
the desire he shows of my receiving so dear and agree-
able a companion there, Adieupmy dear; I embrace
you a thousand and a thousand times, with a teuderncss
that ought to please you, if.you realiy love me. Pre-
sent my best compliments to M. de la Garde, and to
M. de Grignan; pmmulaﬂqyto the first on his nuptials,
Kiss the pigeons for me 3 T am delighted at the sprightli-
ness of Paulivg, bot will the Uale Lttle one | absolately
live in gpite of the opinion of Hippocrates und Galen ?
I dare say Jhie will prove a very extraordinary mau,
The inhumanity you give your children is one of the
most convenient things in the world.  Thank God there
is on¢ I who no longer thinks of either father or mo-

Wl

* Marshal de Duvas and marshal de Lorges were both captains in
the gariles du corps at the same time.

+ "The child of which madame de Grignan was delivered at the cighdx‘
month,  Sec the Later of 28d February,

3 Mary Blanch, of whom mention is made in the Letter of 6th
M.
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ther; ah! my dear, she never learnt that happy qus -
lity frows you ; you love me but too well, and I always
find your thoughts occupicd with me, and my health,
I am afraid you have suffered too much on my ac-
count.

LETTER CCECXXIV.
TO THE SAME.

Vichi, Monday, June §, 167 6.

DounT not, my child, it that lﬁaﬁ'ects me painfully to
be obliged to prefer auy thing to you who are so dear
to me; all my consolation i8,- th'\t you are not ignorant
of my sentiments, and wifl find in my conduct an ex-
cellent subject, for reﬂectmg, as you did the other day,
on the preferenge to be given to duty over inclination,
But I conjure you and M.de Grignan likewise, to have
the goodness to comfort me this winter, for a sacrifice
which has cost me so déar, If this is what is called
virtue and gratitude, I nger wonder that we find
so little promptitude in e rcising these noble virtues.
I dare not, however, dwell long on thése thoughts, they
interrupt the calmness of mind enjoined to those who
repair hither. Let me also entreat you to consider your-
self engaged to me as usual, and be assured that it is
precisely what I inost ardently wish for.

You are uneasy, you' say, about my being pumped
upon : I have borne it now for eight mornings succes~
sively ; it made me sweat profuscly, which is what was
wished 3 and has been so far from weakening me, that
T find myself the stronger for it. It is certain that
your presence would h.wL been a great comfort to me,
but f%t whether 1 should have sullered you to have
stax&mﬁdst all this smoke and vapour: my sweating,




MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 69

fancy, would have a little excited your pity; but,
upon the whole, 1 assure you, 1 am the admiration of
the place, for having so courageously supported the
operation. My knees are perfectly cured, and could [
but close my hands, there would be no remains of my
disorder left. 1 shall continue to drink the waters till
Saturday, which will be my sixteenth day : they purge
me, and do me a great deal of good. I am vexed that
vou cannot see the bourrées of this country; it is the
most surprising sight imaginable ; the peasantry dance
in as true time as yog do, and with such an activity, a
sprightliness, that, ifk.short, I ﬁﬁiguite in raptures with
them. I have a little band of music every evening,
which costs me a mere-trifle, and it is perfectly en-
chanting to see the remains of the shepherds and shep-
herdesses of Lignon * danting in these delightful mea-
dows. 1t is impossible for me not to wish you here,
with all your wisdom, a spectatress of these pleasing
follics. We have the Cumeean Sybil + here still, so
bedecked, and so gay! %be thinks, poor soul, she is
cured ; which niakes me pity her. 1 know not what
mmht happen imleed, if*this was the fountain of
youth. :

~What you say of Death takmg the liberty of inter-
rupting Fortune is admirable; this ought to comfort
those who are not in the number of her favourites, and
to diminish the bitterness of death. You ask me it I
am religious: alas! my dear, I am not sufficiently so,
for which I am very sorry; but yet I think 1 am seme-
what detached from what is called the world. Age and
sickness give us leisure enough for serious reflection ;

* A small river, but rendered famous by the romauce of Astriea.

+ Madame de Pequigny. See the preceding Letter.
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but what Y retrench from the rest of the world I bestofr -
upen y.ri, so that I make but small advances in the :
path of detachment ; and you kuow that the law of the
game is to begin by effacing a little, what is dearest to
our heart.

Madame de Montespan set out last Thursday from
Moulins in a boat dclightfully painted and gilded, and
furnished wih crimson damask ; this magnificent little
vesscl had been provided for her by the intendant (M.
Morant), and was ornamented with an infinite number
of devices, and the colours of France and Navarre;
nothing was ever mof gallant ; it could not have cost
him less than a thousand crowns; but he was amply
repaid by a letter which the fair one wrote to his ma-
jesty on the occasion, which it is said she filled with
nothing but encomiums upon its maguificence. She
would not be seen by the women, but the men gota
sight of her under the shadow of the intendant’s coun-
tenance. She is gone down the Allier to meet the
Loire at Nevers, which is to have the honour of con-
veying her to Tours, and from thence to Fontevrauld ¥,
where she waits for the. kmg’s return, who is taken up
at present with his warlike occupations. I fancy this
preference is not very pleasing.

I shall easily comfort myself for de Ruyter’s death,
on account of its rendering your intended voyage more
safe: is it not true, my dear count? You desire me teo
love you both; alas! whatelsedo I do? Pray be easy
on that score.

I have told you what our little Coulanges says re-
A;pectmr the cure of the duchess (de Brissac), which
consists in retaining the waters of Vichi: this is pleasant

* Fontevrauld is but one league from the siver Loire,
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enpugh. You find I knew all about Guenani * at the
time you mentioned it to me.

I hiave just taken my waters, and they are half gone
ofl again; this is Tuesday, at ten o’ciock in the fore-
noon. As1 am certain I cannot please you better than
by laying down my pen, I conclude with embracing
vou tenderly.

LETTER CCCCXXV.

TO THE SAMEs,

Vichi, Thursday evening, June 11, 1676.

You should be welcome, my dear, to come and tell me
w person that I must not write to you at five o’clock in
the cvening : but it is the only pleasure I have; it is the
only thing that keeps me awake. If I bad an inclina-
tion to take a little nap, I should only have to take the
cards in my hand, for nothing so effectually puts me to
sleep.  If T want to keep awake, which by the bye is
what I am ordered to do, I must think of you, write to
you, and chat with you, about the news of Vichi: this
is the true and only method of preventing all sorts of
dozing or laziness in me.

This morning when I was at the well, I saw an ho-
nest capuchin, who made me a very low bow, which I
returned with equal respect on my side, for I greatly
honour his dress, He began to talk to me of Provence,
of you, and of M. Roquesante, and of having seen me

* The nataral daughter of Ienry Julius de Bourbon, dukeof An-
guien, and of Frances de Montalais, relict of Jean de Beiiil, count
of Marans. She was declared legitimate in June, 1692, and 5th
March, 1696, she married Armand de I'Espars de Madaillan marquis de
Lassai, whose third wife she was, The name of Guenani here is the
auagram of Anguien.
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at Aix, and o+ *he grief vou had been under on account
of my indisposition. I wish you had scen how mucii l,
made of the good father, the instant I found him 50
well informed. 1 do not suppose that you have ever
seen or remarkedrhim; but Le méntioned your name,
and that was enough for me. The physician whom 1
still retain for the sake of his society, could not help
wondering to see me fix n"i%rsclf' upon the good tather.
I assured him that if he were in Provence, and should
tell you that he had been with e at Vichi, he would
not meet with a wogge reception on that aceount 5 he
seemed to me impatidhit to go there, that he might tell
vou something of my health, which, my bands ex-
cepted, is now quite established, and 1 am persuaded
you would not be sorry to embrace me in my present
situation, especially as you know how I have been be-
fore. We shall sce, however, whether you can still con-
tinue to dispense with the presence of those yoa love ;
or whether you will give them the pleasure of seeing
you, where d’I{acqueville and 1 expeet you.

La Péquigny is returned unexpectedly to the spring;
oh, she is a strange machine! she will do every thing
that I do, that she may be as well as 1 am.  Her phy-
sicians tell her she will be so, and mine laughs at her.
But notwithstanding all her follies and weaknesses, she
does not want wit, and has said five or six very good
things, She is the only person whom 1 have ever seen
practise the virtue of liberality without restraint or li-
mitation. She has 2500 louis, which she is-determined
to leave behind her in this plagge. She treats, she

_raffles, she dresses, she maintains the poor : ask her for

‘a pistole,;f,and she gives two. Things, that 1 have hi-
therto. oply supposed, 1 find mahsed in her. Indeed
she has 25,000 crowns a year, and when at Paris she -
only spends 10,000. Here is some foundation for alf
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tl§s magnificence ; but I think ber very praise-worthy
Jfor adding the will to the power, two things which are
almost always separated.

The good d’Escars has reminded me of what I said
to the duchess (de Brissac), the day the Celestin friar
was so smitten, at which she laughed immoderately ;
and as you generally expect some sincerity {rom me
on these occasions, I wig tell you what I said to her.
““ Really, madam,” said I, “ you take good aim at the
father, you are determmed not to miss him.”  She
pretended not to understand mg; upon which T told
her I had seen the poor Celestin in flames: she knew it
very well, but never checked herself in the pleasure of
committing murders.

Friday noon.

I am just come from the well, that is to say, at nine
o’clock, and the waters have performed their duty: you
must not therefore be angry, my love, if I write a short
answer to your letter: m God’s name rely upon my
care of mysclf, and laugh, Hugh upon my report; I
laugh myself whenever I can: I am a little troubled
indeed with a desire to go to Grignan, where I assuredly
shall not go. You have given me a plan for this summer
and autumn, that would please and suit me extremely :
I should then be at M. de la Gurde’s wedding ; I should
fill my place very well, and would help you to be re-
venged for the Loire affair: I would sing: “ The wisest
falls in love, and is caught he knows net how.” In short,
Grignan and all its inhabitants hang strangely about
my heart. I assure you I perform an heroic, a very
heroic action, in removing thus far from you, How I.
love you for remembering, so opportunely, our Moral
Essays! I both prize and admire them. It is cegtain,
that M. de la Garde’s myself is going to be multiplisg;

VOL. 1IV. E
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so much the better, every thing of his must be sood

He still suits my taste as much as at Paris. I have nét

had the curiosity to ask any question about the lady *.
Do you remember what I told Corbinelli one day, that
a certain man was going to marry ? “ Is this all you
tnow about it?” said he. I am, however, indifferent
about it, persuaded that if I had ever heard her name,
you would have told me further particulars.

I return to the subject of my health, which is now
perfectly restored ; the waters and the pumping have
evacuated a great quantity of humours. I walk now
like another person; I am afraid of growing too fat
again, that is all my uneasiness, for I should like to re-
main just as [ am. My hands are stll a little stiff, but
the warm weather will bring them about. They want
to send me to Mont d’Or, but [ will not go. I now eat
any thing, that is to say, I might, if I were not taking
the waters, I have experienced greater benefit at Vichi
than any one else has done, for there are many who can
say of these baths,

Ce buin si chaud, tant de fois eprouvé,
M'a laissé comme il m’a trouvé +.

For my part I should fib if I were to say so, for there
is so little difference in my hands and other people’s,
that it is hardly worth wentioning. Pass your summer
then happily, my dear: 1 wish I could send you two
dancing girls, and two lads who play on the tabor and
pipe here, for the wedding, that you might see their

® The marriage in question did not take place, notwithstanding things
were in such forwardness. M. de la Garde was the son of Lewis
#'Esealin des Aimers, baron de la Garde, and of Joan Adhemar de

Montelly gt M. de Grignan.
# Though soak’d in water to the chin,
I came oute—just as I went in,
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1anner of dancing a bourrie: the Bohemians are in

, elegant and tasteless compared to them. I delight it
gracefulness. Do you remember how red you onc:
made my eyes look, at seeing you dance remarkably
well? I assure you, that you would receive no small
pleasure, from seeing this dance performed as it is here.
I must think of my letter for M. de la Garde. To-
morrow I set out from hence : I shall go and rest myself
a while at Bayard’s, and then remove to a still greater
distance from the object of my tenderest love, till it
shall please you to take the necgasary steps for restoring
joy to my heart, and health tovmy body, as you know
the one is nearly goncerned in whatever affects the

other.

LETTER CCCCXXVIL

TO THE SAME.
From the abbé Bayard's, at Langlar,
Monday, June 13, 1676.
I anriveD here on Saturday last, my dear, as I informed
you I should. I took medicine yesterday, in order to
acquit myself of all the ceremonials of Vichi; I am in
perfect health; the warm weather will completely re-
store my hands; I make the yoke they have laid on me,
as light and easy as possible: I begin to walk later, to
resume my usual hour of going to bed, and am no
longer the poor timid creature that I was. However, I
manage my little skiff with prudence; and if I should
steer wrong, it is only to cry out rkeumatism to me, and
I instantly return to my proper course. Would to
Ged, my dear, that by the effect of some art, black er
white, you could be transported hither for a while;
you would be perfectly delighted with the virtues and
E2
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hospitality of the master of the house, and would ad
mire his courage and perseverance in ~onverting a hi-
deous desolate mountam mto the most beautiful and de-
licious spot imaginable. 1 am sure it is a novelty that
could not fail of stuhing you. If this mountain were at
Versailles, 1 do not doubt, but there are some who weuld
prize it above all the forced beautics that are there ex-
torted from poor oppressed Nature, in the short and
transitory effects of numerous fountains, The pipe and
tabor call forth the fauns to dance the bourrée of Au-
vergne in woods repletg, with odours, which remind me
of yours in Provence; in short, we talk of you here,
we drink your health, and here I rest my wearicd limbs
in ease and tranquillity. On Wednesday 1 shall be at
Moulins, where I shall find a letter fiom you, without
offence to the ohe I expect after dinner. The people
in this neighbourhood are more reasonable, aud well
bred, than any 1 have met with in the other provinces ;
for they have seen the world, and have not forgotten it.
The abbé Bayard appears to me to be happy, both in
being and thinking himself so. But I, my dear count-
ess, cannot be happy without you: my heart is always
agitated with hopes and fears, and with the dreadful
apprehension of seeing my days pass away at a distance
from you. Time runs and flies swiftly, and I know
not how or when I shall overtake you: But I will
chase these gloomy reflections, by calling to mind a
remark that was made to me in Britany of the avarice
of a certain priest:  Madam,” said the person to me,
very innocently, * he is a man who eats the small fish
all his life, that he may eat the large fish after he is
** 1 thought this a pleasant stroke, and T ply

it g0 myself in my present situation.  Certai, ires iy
ans oblige me to feed upon small fish il
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Jte, in the hope of having the Jarge fish when I am
~ dead,

The swelling of my hands has now disappeared, and
as I was ahvays in hope that heat would have the de-
sited effect on them, it determined me to take the jour-
ney to Vichi, where the pumping and sweating have
vid me of all future apprehensions of the rhewmatism 3
this is what I aimed at, and which I have been fortu=
nate enough to artain,

I consider myself greatly honoured by the praise M.
de Grignan bestows upon - wiiletters; I never think
them good but since you b '!npprove them, I ask no
more. I thank you for the hope you give me of seeing
you this winter ; I never more ardently longed to em-
‘brace you. I love the abbé for having written to yon
in so tender and paternal a style: must not he, who
can with difficulty support my being absent from him
for only six weeks, enter deeply into the affliction I feel
in passing so much of my life without you, and into the
extreme desire that I have to be with you?

They say madame de Rochefort is inconsolable.
Madame de Vaubrun is still in as deep despair as at
first. I will write to you from Moulins; I have not
time to answer half your agreeable letter. Adieu.

LETTER CCCCXXVII
TO THE BAME.

From Moulins, Thursday, June 18, 1676.

Since you will have me remove farther from you, and
are weary of an answer in four days, alas! I will
comply; but this is not to be done without grief, and
without reflecting as we have already done, on the laws
we are obliged to impose on ourselves, and the martyr-
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dom we voluntarily suffer, by giving the prefereny
duty over inclinarion ; I am a striking example of1as.-
But I must own to you, my beloved child, that my
sorrow is somewhat alleviated by the hope I carry with
me of seeing you this winter.

Ruyter is dead ; let the Datch regret his loss; to me
this event seems the means of giving you more liberty.
Coasting voyages are disagrecable ; and that which M.
de Giignan has to make, is not the most convenient in
the world.  We will endcavour to let you rest quietly
at Grignan till the month. of October. It was that you
might ot break your rest that 1 was against your come
ing to me at Vichi, and for certain other reasons that I
have aliealdy told vou,

I Jeft Langlar yesterday. "The good princess (of
Larente) sent 2 servant to me to acquaint mie sive should
be here on Tuesday the 16th. Bayard, with bis perfect
virtue, could not comprehend the absolute pecessity of
iy setting out: he kept the servant, and assured me so
strongly that the princess would wait for me till Wed-
nesday, which was yesterday, and that he himself would
accompany me, that I yielded to him. Accordingly,
yesterday we came bither, but the princess had set out
by day-break, and had lett a letter for me full of the
lamentations of Jervemiah: she is returned to Vitré
without seeing me, which she says truly afflicts her, and
adds, that it would bave been some comfort to her, to
have spoken to me ; I was excessively vexed at the in-
cident, apd could absolutely have beaten Bayard. We
slept at madame Fouquet’s, where a very pretty wo-
man, a relatien of hers, received us, and did the ho-

_peprs of the house. These poor souls are at Pow.:

- a small house they have purchased, where I shei]
‘pay them a visit this afternoon. Iam going to ding g
St. Marv’s with M. de Montmorenci’s tomb. and tha':
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little Valengais. From Pomé I shall write you a great
many particulars relative to @uanto, which will surprise
vou; what will appear cxcellent to you is, that they
will all be troe, and all mysterious. Bayard is of the
party ; he is a secoud d’Hacqueville for honesty, arbi-
trations, and sage advice. I1€is an adorer of yours,
and besecches you to permit him to continue so, on
account of the regard he has fur me.

It you receive an answer from M. de Lorges to let
you know, that people are happy when they are con-
tented, pray let me have a sight of it: in the mean
time let me tell you this man has gained by his moder-
ation, what the other will perhaps never acquire with
all the assistance of fortune. e is happy because he
is contented, and he is contented because he has good
sense.  What you said the other day of Rochefort was
as good as it was just, that in wishing for every thing,
he had only forgotien to wish not to die so soon. This
was a stroke not to be excelled, but there would be no
end of repeating every thing of that kind which comes
from you,

You desired to know if it be true, that the duchess
of Sault* was really a page: no, she was not absolutely
a page ; but it is true that she was so tircd of remain-
ing in the solitude of Machecoul with-her mother, and
thinks it so pretty to be the duchess of Sault, that she
can scarcely contain her joy, and this is what ti:e fta-
lians call non pud capire. She is very happy 1o be
contented, and that diffuses a sort of extravagant joy
over all her actions, which is no longer the fashion at

* Paula de Gondi, daughter of Peter and Catharine de Gondi,
duchess of Retz, married March 12, 1675, 1o Francis Emmainel ‘de
Bonne de Créqui, duke of Lesdiguidres, and the same who was afier-
wards called duchess of Lesdiguidres.
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court, where every one has his griefs, and where a smile
has not appeared for several years. Her person would
please you, though she is not handsome ; for she is very
finely formed, and is very graceful in every thing she
does.

1 am continually in 4in for our cardinal, for he con-
ceals all his disorders from me on account of the lively
interest I take in his health: but that perpetual head-
ache does not please me. 1 am very well, and only ex-
pect from warmth the free use of my hands, though
they serve me as well as if nothing ailed them: I am
become used to their little defects, and really hcgm to
think that it is not so very necessary to shut one’s hands;
of what use is it? It is of no consequence when there
is no one whose hand we wish to press. Besides, it isa
small relic of the disorder, for which I have so pro-
found a respect, that the very name of it makes me
tremble.  In short, my angel, give yoursclf no farther
concern about me: all that remains to make me com-
pletely happy depends upon you.

LETTER CCCCXXVIII.
TO THE SAME.

From Pomé¢, Saturday, June 20, 167 0.
You still upbraid me with my unkindness in not suffer-
ing you to come to Vichi: believe me, my dear child, 1
suflered more in that refusal than yourself, but it did
not please Providence to dispose things in such a man-
ner as to allow me that greatest of all pleasures. I was
afraid of the inconvenience attendant on such a journey,
which is both long and dangerous; and then the by
of the weather was another circumstance. I was afigit}’
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that this journey would prevent another ; I was afraid
of parting with you; I wasafraid of following you;
in short, I was afraid of every thing from my own
weakness and affection: it was only your absence
that could make me give the abbe the preference. I
was but too much taken up with the thought of our
near vicinity to each other ; a thought which has caused
me to the full as much trouble as it has to you, and has
frequently brought tears into my eyes. Thus much
have I to say in justification of myself and of the truth:
accept it as such, my child,-and convince me of your
tenderness in return, by coming to me this winter.
But let us change the subject.

I have been here ever since Thursday, as I told you I
should be, and to-morrow I go to Moulins, from whence
I shall set out on Monday for Nevers and Paris. This
is the best place in the world ; the house is pleasant, and
the chapel handsomely ornamented. If my poor hands
should oblige me to take another journey to Vichi, I
assure you I will not be guilty of the same cruelty to
myself that I was last time. Corbinelli thinks me en-
listed into the army of indolence; but I do not know
whether the return of my health may not throw me
back into my wonted rusticity. I it does, I will let
you know, that you may not show me more regard than
1 deserve,

I commend you highly for the desire you express of
sceing the poor baron * settled. When I get to Paris,
I will study how to second your good intentions. Do
you not think we are very fortunate in having such a
quiet campaign? I am sadly afruid of a detachment
tor Germany. I find you are not in absolute ignoranée

* M, de Sévigné, her som:
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of De Ruyter’sdeath, nor of poor Penautier’s* imprisome
ment. 1 shall get to Paris time enough to inform you
more particularly about these tragical events. I heart-
ily wish your little river may furnish you with water
enough to bathe yourself coolly and commodiously, for
they have a strange method of bathing at Vichi.

Moulins, Sunday evening, June 21.

What happiness, my dear child, to receive your letter
of the 17th, as soon as I arrived from Pomé, where I
left the two saints 4! I have brought mademoiselle de
Fouquet with me, who does the honours of her mother’s
house in this place; shc is to return to-morrow morn-
ing, when I shall set out for Nevers.

You judge extremely well of the me in the Moral
Essays. It is certain, “as old Chapelain observed, that
there is a tincture of the ridiculous in that expression :
the rest of the work is far too grave for such foppery,
but we make a“ very good use of it. You describe
Grignan to me as surprisingly beautiful ; well, am 1
to blame when 1 assert, that M. de Grignan, with all his
mildness, does exaetly as he pleases? In vain we cried
out, Poverty; the furniture, pictures, chimney-pieces,
all went on at the same rate : T do not doubt that every
thing is as complete as possible; that is not what we
contend for, but where did he find all the money for
this? My child, he must certainly study the black art.
Let me conjure you not to disappoint me this winter; 1
can suffer no inconvenience so great as that of being

# Penautier, receiver general of the clergy, the friend of madame de
Brinvilliers, was acoused of having put her seerets in practice
et him hulf his- Meny to suppress these accusations.
Siécle de Louis 113
1- Mesdames Ri\u;uu.



MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 83

without you: no, in this case, my courage would quite

fail me. As to my hands, they are as yet unshuttable ;

but I eat, and I have the use of them enough not to be

at a loss for any thing. I have lost my sick looks, and
am bellissima, which you wil! hardly believe.

You are continually gaining victories upon your seas:

I am persuaded d’Hacqueville will send you back your
account, for certainly he can never suffer any one else
should be the first to tell him a piece of news. You
diverted me highly in what you said of marshal de Vi-
vonne, and the foresight which procured him that dig-
nity.  Corbinelli is delighted at his good fortune, The
abbé Bayard is still with me here, and stays with me as
long as he can. Ile is greatly struck with your merit.
He is a friend, let me tell you, of no small consequence,
and kisses your hand a thousand times. Mesdames
Fouquet have charged me with their holy compliments
for you. Adieu, my beautiful, charming child, I
quit you to go and entertain my company. I will write
to you upon the road.

LETTER CCCCXXIX.

TO THE SAME.

From Briare, Wednesday, June 24, 1676.
I aM quite uncomfortable, my dear child, at being so
long without writing to you. I wrote twice from Mou-
lins ; but it is a great way from hence to Moulins. I
now begin to date my letters at the distance you wish.
Monday next we set out from this good town : we have
had very hot weather. I am sure your little river must
be almost dried up, since our fine Loire is so in mafy
places. I wonder how madame de Montespan and the
pringess de Tarente managed ; they must certainly have
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slid aleng upon the sand. We set out at four o’clock
in the merning, we rest a long time at dinuner, we slee,
upon straw, and the cushions of our coach, to avoid th .
inconveniences of the season. I am now bccome a:
nobly idle as yourself, through mere excess of heat; an
I could keep you company in chatting upon a bed, .s
long as there was ground for it to stand upon. My
head is full of the beauties of your apartments, you have
been a long time describing them to me. 1 fancy that
upon that same bed you will explain to me those follies
which proceed from defects of the mind, and of which
1 almost doubt. I am always ready to place, in the
first rank of good or bad, what comes from that quarter;
the rest I think supportable, and sometimes even excus-
able ; the sentiments of the heart appear to me alone
worthy of consideration, and for their sake I forgive
every thing ; this is a foundation for comfort and re-
ward to us: it is therefore only through an apprehen-
sion of a deficiency in this respect that we are pained
by many things.

But a word or two more rcqpemn your fine pictures,
and the exlraordm'uy death of Raphael Urbin *; this
is what I should never have suspected, any more than
1 did the violent heat we have had: for I have remarked
for these ten years that we could bear a fire very well
on midsummer day, and trusting te that have been de-
ceived. The physicians term the present refractoriness
of my hands, a remain of the rheumatism, which is not
easily jersuaded : but we have warmth enough now to
set us right in this respect. My pores afe so opened

* This celcbrated painter died at the age of thirty-seven, of an in-
temperate indulgence with his mistress, which he concealed from his phy-
sicians, who, mistaking Lis case, killed him by venesection. The hope

" of being made aeardinal induced him to persist in this fatal conceal-
ment,
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Ly continual perspiration, that I am perpetually in a
bath, and the good d’Escars does not dare propose to
me to throw off my clothes, because she says, she knows
I am fond of sweating. Indeed I still fancy myself cold
when T am not extremely hot, but this will vanish with
the wet pullet, which is every day taking leave of me.
We expect to be at Vaux on Friday, and to spend a di-
vine evening there, but I fear we shall not reach it till
Saturday ; however, I shall still continue writing to
yon, which is my only pleasure.

Madame de la Fayette has written me word that Gue-
nani is returned to Maubuisson, and that she is agree«
able without being liandsome : she is sprightly, gen-
tecl, complaisant, vain, and foolish; do you know her
again, you who Lave been one of her most intimate ac-
quaintance ? I do not know why you say that story has
got air, I never heard it mentioned by any one, and it
will prove false, as a thousand other things have done.
His majesty’s love of war, may possibly produce that
effect.  Poor plain friendship is much more durable;
it is certain that the word eternal gassion quite frighten-
ed a certain beauty of the last age ; and as a poor lover
was protesting to her, thinking to do wonders, that he
would love her all her life, she declared this was the
very rcason why she would not accept him, for that
nothing was so dreadful to her as the thought of being
loved long by the same person. You see how opinions
differ.

A relation of the abbé Bayard’s, who was with us at
Langlar, would have been a very worthy object of her
admiration if he had lived in her time ; she could have
met with nothing like him in all her travels; he neither
says nor does any thing awkwardly, is young and hand-
some, dances the bourrée, and makes little songs with
surprising facility.  An ngly woman came to Bayard’s,
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who is suspected of being a coquet : the little man ints
mediately wrote these lincs, which Bayard gave to me:

C*®% p'cst pas mal-habile,

Quand il s"agit de prendre un cceur;
Si ce n'est celui du pupille,

C’est celui de son gouverneur +.

He has made many others equally sprightly, but you
have no taste, I believe, for things of this kind. It is
abusing your paticnce, therefore, to write them ; and
seems as if I took your affection and leisure for granted.
But I have no news to tell you. What you say of the
king’s foresight with regard to Quanto’s brother ¥ is an
admirable subject for meditation. I meditate also very
frequently on the joyful hope I have of secing you at
Paris, '

LETTER CCCCXXX.

TO THE SAME.

Nemours, Friday, June 26, 1676.
1 pEry your Provence to be more on fire than this coun-
try ; we have the misery besides to be without the hope
of a cool wind. We travel, as it were, all night, and
sweat all day. Yesterday my horses seemed to express
a strong desire of resting themselves at Montargis ; ac-
cordingly we staid there the remainder of the day. We
got in about eight in the morning. It is very delightful
to see the day break, and to welcome it in with appro-.

4+ Ce##, thongh skilful in gaining a heart,
Is unwilling to brook a disaster ;
And if the pupil’s she cannot secure,
Is contented with that of the master.

M. de Vivonne.
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priate sonnets, We spent the evening at madame de
“tiiennes’, who is governess®of this town, and of her hus+
band, though he, poor man, is called the governor : she
came to fetch me at my inn, and talked of t_he time
when she did you the honour of her approbation ; you
%now her air, and dictatorial manner ; she is superbly
lodged. This is a very pretty establishment ; she reigns
here for three or four months, and then goes to lick the
dust at the feet of the grandees, as you know. She told
me she expected mademoiselle de Fiennes, and that she
had heard La Brinvilliers had impeached a number of
persons, and named the chevalier de B¥¥*#¥¥ mes-
dames de G*¥¥¥*, and mesdames de Ci**#¥, as having
poisoned Madame ; that is all+. I believe all this to
be false ; but it is very unpleasant and vexatious to be
obliged to clear one’s self of such accusations. This she
devil has strongly accused Penautier, who is thrown
into prison beforehand ; this affair takes up all the at-
tention of Paris, to the prejudice of the news from the
army. When I get there, you may depend upon my
leaving nothing undone, to give yeu certain information

how things go in this cxtraordinary affair. -

We shall sleep to-night at the castle of Fontainbleau,
for I detest the Golden Lion ever since I parted with you
there; but I hope to make matters up with it when I
go there to mect you. I have been thinking of your
journey, and shall give you my advice, which I hope
you will follow ; we have time enough before us, and
will not talk of it now. I am very glad, since the wea-
ther proves so hot, that I left you quiet in my closet at

4+ These initials can designate no other than the chevalier de Beuvron,
onc of the favourites of Monsieur, madame de Clerembaut, governdss
of his children, and madame de Grancey, who passed for his mistress.
No one of these three pessons was scriously suspected of this pretended
roison. (See the following Letter.)
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Grignan ; you would have been dead to have gone back
at this season. If St. Herem * is at his house in the"
castle, and should have learnt any news there, I may
write to you again, perhaps this evening ; but in my
present uncertainty I write to you from hence, lest
should have nothing left but to go to bed when I get
there, for it will be very late, and it is your pleasure
that I should take care of myself. ‘

LETTER CCCCXXXI

TO THE SAME.

Paris, Wednesday, July 1, 1676.

I awrivep here on Sunday, my dear. Islept at Vaux,
intending to refresh mysclf at the beautiful fountain
there, and to sup upon a couple of new-laid eggs ; sce
the difference. The count de Vaux + had heard of my
arrival, and provided an excellent supper for me ; and
all the fountains were silent and without a drop of wa-
ter, being under repair : this little mistake in my reck-
oning made me smile. The count de Vaux has merit,
and the chevalier (de Grignan) has told me that he does
not know a more truly brave man. Praises of this na-
ture do not come from the petit glorieur at random.
The count and I had a great deal of conversation re-
specting the present situation of his aflairs, and what
they had formerly been. I told him, for his cownfort,
that as favour would no longer have any share in the
approbation he would meet with, he might place it
wholly to the account of his own merit, which would

® M, de St. Herem was governor of the castle of Foutainbleau.

4 The eldest son of M. Fouquet, superintendent of the finan.es.
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..+ “ler the pleasure infinitely more sensible and pure :
“zuow not whether he liked my rhetoric.

i. 4t length we arrived here, where I found at my gate
prsiame de Villars, de St. Geran, and d’lleudicourt,
niked me when I was expected, for they were, at
A moment afterwards

o
thes Lnstant, come to inguire.
s ue M. de Rocbefoucault, madame de la Sabliére by
.tance, the Coulanges, Sansei, and J'Ilacqueville 5 so
there we were all asseimbled, while the drops trickled
down our clieeks, not tears, but perspiration : the ther-
mometers were never known so high. I have got such
a knack of sweating, that I am always in this state, and
am obliged to shift mysell three or four times a day.
The worthy was overjoyed to see me returned, and, not
knowing how to make enough of me, told me he wished
1 might scon expericnce a pleasure equal to his. Ihave
received numerous visits these two days, and have ex-
tolled the virtues of the waters of Vichi, and their salu-
tary effects ; it ever old de Lorme takes leave of the
company, the maréchale d’Lstrées + and I have under-
taken to ruin Bourbon. Madame de la Fayette is at
Chantilli. I gave your letter to Corbinelli, who read
it to me; it is an admirable one ; indeed, child, you have
too much wit when you please to exercise it.  Corbi-
nelli is beside himself o find aswoman’s head formed
like yours.

But I return to the foolish piece of news that madame
de Fiennes told me at Montargis. 'There was not the
least mention made of mesdames de Cl¥¥¥*, de G*#*,
nor_of the chevalier de B**¥ {: nothing could be more

4 Gabrielle de Longueval, maréchale d'Estrées,
. Not only none of these persons were suspected of this erime, buf
#> are now in possession of reasons which were even unknown to Vol-
tiire, to believe, with him, that the death of Madame was natural,
. Madawe, the second wife of Mobsieur, aud the duke de Saint Simon
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erroncous. Penautier was confined in Ravaillac’s dun-
geon for nine days, where he was almost killed : upon
which they removed him ; his affair is a very disagree-
able one. Ile has powerful protectors ; the archbishop
of Paris ¥, and M. Colbert, support him openly ; but if
La Brinvilliers continues to harass him much longer,
nothing can save him. Madame Hamilton is inconsol-
able, and ruined beyond redewption; she is really to
be piticd. Madame de Rochefort - is altered so as not

(whose letters and memoirs have been recently published), seem 10 me,
in adupting the opinion of the poisoning, to furnish themselves the
strongest proofs agninst it,  Their accounts are nearly similar.

They first agree that the succory-water Madame drank was not poi-
soued, because others drank of it after her; but that the silver goblet
was 50, and even that its edge was rubbed or greased with some drug.
Is it not almost incredible, that a poison thus administered, should hnve
had such sudden and violeat effects ?

According to the different accounts, the chevalier de Lorraine, though
absent at that period, was the suthor of the crime, and had sent the
poison from lialy. But how could Lewis X1V., who was struck with
horror at it, and who (they say) only breathed so long as he was as-
sured his brother was ignorant of the circumstance, how could Le, two
years after, restore to his brother this favoured villuin, and even make
him a field-marshal, as if to console him for his exile? How is it pos-
sible to vonceive what Madame (de Baviere) herself says, that she was
sincerely reconciled to a man whom she considered as a poisoner ?

The same remark applies to the marquis d’'Effiut, who is supposed to
huve greased the goblet, and who did not appear at that time, nor sub-
scquently, to haye quitted the court.

Madcmoisel dc Montpeusier, a witness of this death, does not con-
firm in her nurative die report of the poison. Madame de la Fayette
represents Madame as being as ill as she was unhappy, for severs! days
previous 10 her death.  ‘Ihe king does not appear to have given credit
to this pretended poisoning.

The Letters of Madame, and the Memeirs de Saint Simon, are full
¢f this humour, which prevents the most sincere from being strictly cor-
zect in their statcments.

* Francis de Harlai.
4+ Magdelen de Laval Bois Dauphin.
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known again, by a double tertian fever: does not
Ve please you? The king’s return seems to be every
day more distant. You have seen the verses of the
1bbé Tétu, in which exaggeration appears exaggerated.
“he answer to them in prose by M. de Pomponne would
_lease you extremely. The abbé has likewise written
a letter to M. de Vivonne * much prettier than any of
Balzac or Voiture’s ; the praises in it are not fulsome.
Madame de Thianfes + had fire-works yesterday before
her house, and gave away tiwee bogsheads of wine on
account of this victoryi ‘Some scaffolding broke, by
which two or three people were killdd.

I have seen Bussy, he is more gay, happier, and mer=-
rier, than ever. He finds himself so much distinguished
from the other exiles, and is so sensible of this distinc-
tion, that he would not change places with any one. I
fancy he is about to marry La Remiremont § to the bro-
ther of madame de Canvisson. This is the year of esta-
blishment for his daughters. 1 found, at my arrival,
that La Garde’s intended marriage had made a great
noise herc.

You make me completely happy in speaking with
such certainty of your journey to Paris; it will be the

* The marshal de Vivoune, on the 2d June, 1676, attacked and
defeated the united flects of Spain and Hollund, which had retired into
the road of Palermo in the island of Sicily.

For the honour of teuth, it must be suid, that Duquéne commanded
under M. de Vivonne, who, theugh possessing great wit, was by no
means a great general,

In the (Euvies de Baileau, is found a letter containing two others,
very pleasautly writien in the style of Balzac and Voiture, on the occa-
sion of M. de Vivonne’s victory., Itis this, probably, which is attri-
buted to the abbé Tétu.

+ Sister to M. de Vivonne.

1 Mary de Rabutin, his daughter, then lady of Remirement, who
aflterwards married the marquis of Montalaire.
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“last and surest method of restoring me to perfect healt!y:
now, my tear, I will tell you my plan, which 1leave 0

M. de Grignan’s consideration and yours, I would not
have you repass the Durance, nor go up to Lambesc
again, that will be throwing you too far back into the
winter ; and, in order to save you that trouble, I should
wish you to lcave Grignan, when your husband goes to

-meet the states ; to travel in a ];tter, and tzke water at
Rouen, and you should, in that caséidepend upon find-
ing my carriage at Briare to bring'you hither. It wou'sl
be a most admirable time fr@s to be together. You
should there wait for M. de Grignan, who would bring
you your equipage, and whom you would have the
pleasure of receiving, We should likewise have the
pleasure of this little advance, which would afford me
no small joy, would save you an infinite deal of fatigue,
and me the anxiety of thinking you suffer it. Give me
an answer, my dearest child, to this proposal, which, in
my opinion, ought to appear as reasonable to you as it
does to me ; and now let us say a word or two about
Villebrune.

I never was more surprised than when I heard of his
being at Grignan. 1 am certain you interrogated him
sufficiently about my illness, of which he could give
'you an account from beginning to end. e has sent
me an admirable powder : has he told you its composi-
tion? however, I am not to begin to take it till Sep-
‘tember. He is very proud of the reception he met
with from you; I fancy it was not the worse for his
mentioning me. I cannot but admire how chance has
sent that man to you, us it sent the capuchin to figure
with me at Vichi. I must own I think he has a good
understanding, and knowledge of his profession: it is
to perfect himself in it, that he is going to Montpelier.
He has had very long conversations with de Vardes
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“oncerning potable gold. 1Ile is greatly esteemed by.
onr Bretons, every onc strives who shall get him ; and
1 know nothing amiss of him, except a little failing, to
render him unworthy of your protection: hic was a great
consolation to me at the Rocks. .

I have heard nothing farther of what we believe to
have been the source of all my disorders, and so I trust
1 am quite clear of them, T do not absolutely protest
against bleeding, should there be real occasion for it.
The good man’s powders too may come in for their turn,
when I have made myself, worthy of their operation ;
for at present ihe waters of the pump at Vichi have so.
thoroughly scoured me, that T believe I have nothing
left in my Lody ; and you may say as they do in the
play, “ my mother is a strapger to impurity.” I shall
just venture to feel the air at Livri; for believe me, my
*dear, 1 will make a prudent use of the reins they have
thrown upon my.neck.

One can only laugh at La.Garde’s adventure : T as-
sure you, he was asleep ; for you know, Pamour tran-
quille sendort aisement, (the happy lover slumbers undis-
turbed). Alas! now I mention sleeping, M. de Base.
sompiere (bishop of Saintes) has sunk into an eternal
sleep, after an illness of five and pwenty days, durmg
which he was bled thirteen times ; yesterday morning
his fever had left him, and he thought himself better ;
he talked a whole hour with the abbé Tétu. This bet- .
terness, in serious cases, is always deceitful; ona sudden ,
he was seized with the agonies of death, and we have
lost him after all. He was a most amiable and deserv-
ing man, and his loss is deeply regretted.

_ It is positively asserted, that Philipsburg is besieged :
!ie Holland Gazette says, that they have lost by sea,

_wl:at we have lost by land, for de Ruyter was their Tu-
senns, If they could comfort themselves for this loss,
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as we did for ours, I should not pity them so much ; bu.
1 am certain it will never enter into their heads to make
eight new admirals * to preserve Messina, For my
part, I rejoice in their affliction, for this will render the
Mediterranean as safe as a fish-pond, and you know the
consequence of this.

I have just received a letter from my son, who is in
the detachment with several other troops for Germany.
This gives me no trifling concern ; and though he endea-
vours to comfort me, with the assurance that he will
make it in his way to call here and take leave of me, I
can by no means relish this double campaign.

Adieu, my dearest cluld: the worthy embraces you
and assures you that it will give him the greatest joy te
see you,

LETTER Cicvanaa,
TO THE SAME,

Paris, Friday, July 8, 1676,

You tell me that it depends on me to regulate your
journey ; I have regulated it, and in such a manner,
that I fancy neither you nor M. de Grignan can raise
any objection to it, as your separation will be short, and
there will be a great deal of trouble and fatigue saved
to yourself, and I shall have a little additional pleasure,
which, methinks, will be wholly my own. I have com-
municated my scheme to d’Hacqueville, who approves
it highly, Think of it, my dear, and make your love
for me your chief counsellor.

They say the Italian princess (madame de Monaco)

® A jest founded on the promotion of eight marshals of France, whe
were created o few days afier the death of Turenne,
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1s no longer in such favour with her mistress. You
know how severe ure latter is on the subject of gallan-
try ; she has taken it into her head, (how unreasonable
some people are!) that her favourite has not the same
aversion to a tenderness of heart, that she herself has;
and this has occasioned strange disturbances. I will
procure better information on this subject: what I know
of it as yet is all in the clouds,

It seems to me as if I touched too slightly, in my last,
on Villebrune: he is greatly esteemed in our province ;
he preaches well *, and has learning ; the prince of Ta-
rente was very fond of him, and owed to him, in a great
measure, his conversion, and that of his son. The prince
had given him a benefice at Laval worth about 40,000
livres a year; some one, who had pretensions to it,
talked of its being fallen into lapse, on an account
which you are acquainted with : upon this the abbé du
Plessis was beforeband with him at Rome, and procured
the benefice ; it was against the consent of all his fami-
ly, that he took this step. However, he reaped no ad-
vantage from it, for M. de la Tremouille pretended that
the benefice was in his gift, and that his consent was
first to be obtained, so that the whole affair came to
nothing, only Villebrune remained unprovided for: the
abbé du Plessis did not act well, and M. de la Tre-
mouille has not dared to restore the benefice to Ville-
brune, who has ever since lived in Lower Britany in
great credit and reputation. 1f chance had thrown him
among your chapter at Grignan 4, I should have thought
you very happy in having such a person to consult on
all occasions, and an excellent physician into the bar-

*® This Villebrune was originally a capuchin, See the Letter of 15th
December, 1675. "

1 There was a chapter at Grignan, which had been founded by M.
de Grigyan’s ancestors.
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gain. Ic is to discover certain secrets, which he sup-
poses reserved only for the sun of Languedoc, that he
has taken this jowney to Montpelier. Truth obliges
me to tell you this. I intend writing to de Vardes to
recommend him to his protection. Sce how insensibly
I have run into a long narrative,

La Brinvilliers’s affair still goes on in the same way.
Bhe administered her poisons in pigeon-pics, by which
a great many were killed : not that she had any parti-
cular reasons for these murders ; it was out of mere cu-
riosity, to try the effects of her drugs ®*.  The chevalier
du Guet, who partook of these prctty entertainments
about three years ago, has been languishing ever since:
She inquired the other day, if he was dead : upon be-
ing answered in the negative, she said, turning aside
her head, “ He must have a very strong constitution
then,” M. dec la Rochefoucault w84 this is true.

A delightful party has just lett me; for you must
know I kept my house for a week after my return from
Vichi, asif I had been ill. The party I am speaking
of, consisted of the maréchale d’Estrées, the canoness,
Bussy, Rouville, and Corbinelli. Lvery thing was go-
ing-on gaily : you never saw a party more lively;
when, just as we were at the height of our mirth, who
should make his appearance, but the first equerry { in
deep mourning ? we were all struck dumb at the sight ;
for my part I was ready to sink into the earth with
shiioe, for not having taken any notice of his wife’s §

Volteire depies these pretended experiments, and they are mot in-

in the sentence.
+3 N**e de Longueval, canoness of Remiremont, sister to the maré-
chiale d"Egrées.
3 Henry de Beringhen, first equerry to the king.
§ Aon du Bl4, sunt to the late marshal d’'Huaclles ; she died sth
June, 1676,
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death. I had intended to pay him a visit with the mar-

. chioness d’Huxelles ; however, instead of waiting for
that ceremony, he came in person to inquire after my
health and journ-y.

The marchioness de Castelnau and her daughter are
very attentive to me. I have heard nothing of the siege
of Philipsburg since what I last wrote to you. Your
brother is not yet gone; he does not go to Germany
after all, but is to join marshal Crequi’s army..~ This
appears to me a second campaign: that is by no means
pleasant. Madame de Noailles told me yesterday, that,
without the possibility-of being deceived in her reck-
oning, she was brought to-bed at the end of eight
months of a son,-who is now a healthy boy of sixteen,

LITTER ¢CCCXXXIII.
TO THE SAME.

Puris, Monday, July 6, 1676,
Fast night I saw the cardinal de Bouillon, Caumartin,
and Barillon ; they talked much of you: they are be-
gmning, they 8ay, to reassemble again as messmates ;
but alas! the dearest of them * is wanting.

M. de Louvois is gone to watch the enemy’s motions,
who has a design, it is said, “upon Maestricht, but the
prince will nat believe it. He h ashadsevetallongcon-
ferences with the king 5 and it is rumoured’ eha,g‘ e will
be employed 3 but he has not presumed to offer his ser-
vices, and it seems they will not mention the subject first ;
they wait therefore for expresses from M. de Louvois,
before any thing be determined. It is certain that 2
number of victims have been sacrificed to the manes of

* Cardinal de Retz.
YOrL, 1V,
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the two heroes of land and sea. I am afraid tl -~ .
Flanders will not remain so-quict as vou imagine. The
poor baron * is at Charleville with his company, wait-
ing for orders ; the duke of Villeroi is to be genceral of
this little army : they are enjoying the swects and re-
pose of Capua, which is one of the most beautifu) coun-
trics in the world. As to Germany, M de Luxembourg
will have little more to do, than barely to stand by as
a spectator, with an army of thirty thousand men, while
Philipsburg is taken. God grant Macstricht may not
share the same fate. The best we can do in thar case,
according to the prince’s opinion, is to take some other
place from them, which will be tit for tat. A fool once
said on a similar occasion, ““ Agree to make an exchange
of the towns you wish to have ; it will save your men.”
I think there was a great deal of wisdom in this sug-
gestion.

Madame de Rochefort’s affliction rather increascs
‘than diminishes, and poor madame Hamilton is univer-
sally pitied on account of her melancholy situation. She
is left with six children, and destitute of provision for
them. My nicce de Bussy, I mean de Coligni, is a wi-
dow. Her husband died in marshal Schomberg’s army
of a dreadful {ever. The marshal’s lady bas desired me
to take her in the afternoon to see this fair mourner,
who, in fact, is far from being so: for she declares she
knew little of her husband, and has long wished to be
a widow. He has left her all his property, so that she
will'find herself in the possession of fifteen or sixtcen
thousand livres a ycar.  She would, by her own choice,
five regularly, and dine cvery day at twelve like other
geople: but her father’s attachment to her, and bers to
bim, will always oblige her to breakfast at four in the

* M. de Sévigné,
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afternoon, which is very diségrccab]e to her. She is
the point of lying in. 1 think it will be proper for y
to write a few lines to the Rabutinage ; 1 will place
" to my own account.

You are quite right to trust to Corbinelli’s love
me, and to rely upon him for the care of my healt
he acquits himself perfectly well in both these resper
and to crown all, absolutely adores you. I assurey
he handles some little subjects very prettily in verse;
he pretends the ancients did before him ; and is
opinion, that rhyme commaunds the attention more, <
rs much the same thing as the measured prose wh
Horace bas brought into such credit. These are lo
words. He has written an epistle against flattere
which would delight vou. In short, he is very amusi
for he has always something or other new in his he
Villebrune told me that his powders raised the de
T'his, it must be owned, is something like the boy plt
g at chuck-farthing *. People may think what tl
please of him, but 1 know no man like him, for mak
rhie: most of trifles.

LETTER CCCCXXXIV."
TO THE S:\M.li.

Paris, Wednesday, July 8, 167¢
You are undoubtedly right, my dear, in saying ¢t
the sentimeut of afiection which would make you
out instantly to see me, if I required it of you, o
there was a real necessity for it, shows me your he
more plainly, than the most elegant words could ¢
but as you refer me for advice to d’[Hacqueville, :

* An allusion to the miraculous cures in the Medecin malgré Lu

r2
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have done, with respect to me, like the queen-regents,
who can take no step without a council, you have given
me a nasler in giving me a companion : you know the
proverb. Well, my child, I must tell you what the
great d’Hacqueville desired me to acquaint you with
yesterday, which is, that he is not ignorant what a
pleasure it would be to me to meet you, and not con-
demn myself to eat the small fish * all my life; but
considering the fatiguc of travelling in a coach, in these
broiling days, as a dreadful thing, and which might
occasion you a fit of sickness, it is natural to ask, what
occasion there is for running all these risks on account
of a hecalth that is already much better than it has been?
I walk about, and, except my hands, which are still
a little sufi; I can wait with pleasare till the mombh of
-~ September, which will be about the time M. de Gri-
guan will be preparing to mect the states; when aflec-
tion and convenicnce will concur to induce you to pay
me a visit. If you had come to Vichi, and from
Vichi here, it would have been all very natural, and
comprehensible; but your plans not according with
this, and every one knowing you will not come till
September, the rcason to which you refer me, advises
you to let the water return into the river, and to
follow the rules we bave already laid down to you. We
only desire you not to disappoint us then, My health,
though better than you imagine, will not be sufficiently
restored without this last rewedy. By this means, you
~will please all parties; you are the soul of Grignan,
and yon will not leave your house and pizcons, till you
would have left themn for Lambesc, and you will at that
time, &ome here, and restore' me to hw. I trust, my
deur child, you will approve our &'Hacqueville’s wis-

* See the Letter of the 15th of the preceding month,
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dom, and will enter into the sentiments of my heart,
and the extreme jov T should have in secing you once
‘more. 1 am likewise persuaded that M. de Grignan
will approve our resolutions, and will cven be obliged
to me for having deprived myself of the pleasure of
seeing you at Vichi, rathior than rob him of the satis-
faction of having you with him at Grignan this sum-
mer; after that, it will be his turn to hunt, and hunt
he shall, and we will reeetve him with pleasure.

T am afraid yeur letter of the 20ih of June is either
stolen or strayed.  You know, my dearest child, that
nothing that comes {rom you can be indifferent to me,
and that, doomed as I am to mourn your absence, your
letters arc the greatest comfort 1 have. You always
scem to be uncasy respecting my health, and your love
creates an anxiety 1 no longer deserve. It is true, 1
canuot yet close wy hands; but I can move them, and
make use of them for most purposes. I cannot cut or
pare frait, nor break eggs; but I eat, I write, 1 can
put en my cap, and dress mysclf, so that 1 seem to ail
nothing, and I can with great case bear this little in«
convenience. I the summer does not cure me, I am
to put my hands into an ox’s paunch: but as this will
be only in the autumm, T assure you I will wuit for you,
betore T apply this disagreeable remedy 5 perbaps, too,
Fmay not stand in neel of it. 1 waik very well, and
indeed better than ever. 1 am not so fat as I was, and
my back has a flatnese that charms me. 1 should be
quite grieved to grow fat again, and that you should not
see me as I am at present. 1 have some slight pains in
my koees still, but, indeed, they are so tritling, that they
are scarcely worth mentioning., *

Well, iy dear, what think you? do I not talk suf-
ficient!y of mysclf now ?  This is enoagh ar once, or [
a much mistakben, You will have uo occasion to ques-
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tion Corbinelli any more. He is often with me a- i,
as La Mousse, and they both frequently entertain them-
selves with your father Descartes.  They have under-
taken to make me eomprehend what they talk of, and
1 shall be charmed at that, that I may no longer appear
a stupid fool, when you are here to join them. I tell
them that I will learn this science, as I learned ombre,
not to play mysell, but to see others play. Corbinelli
is delighted with the two faculties of the will which
we find in ourselves, without being obliged to go so far
in search of them. In fact, my child, we all long to
see you ; and expect, with fond impatience, the happy
hour that brings you to us. I fancy you are alone,
and the idea is very painful to me; not that I imagine
solitude is so disagreeable to you as it is to many others,
but I regret the time we might spend so sweetly to-
gether. 1 have some theughts myself of going to Livri.
Madame de Coulanges says she will join me theve, but
she is too much taken up at court to be able to absent
herself.

The king comes to-day to St. Gennain, and by chance
madame de Montespan happens to be there at the same
time. I think I would have found another method of
managing this rencontre, as the aftair is merely a mat-
ter of friendship. Madame de la Fayette arrived here
the day before yesterday from Chantilli in a litter; this
is an unpleasant mode of travelling, but her poor side
cannot bear a coach. M. de la Rochefoncault has re-
vived the subject of the journey to Liancourt and Chan-
tilii, of which we bave been talking these ten years; if
they will corey e off by force, they must, I suppose.

Bimacase i delichited at the return of Momieur, She

a‘q'ey_g doy tures ae opportmnity of embracieg the prin-
m of Manace, to It the world sce, that they are
upon Letter terms together than ever; but, neverthe -
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Yess, 1 foresee strange disorders in that little court. T
have sent M. d’Ormesson to desire the first president to
grant me an auadience, but it seems he cannot do it till
La Brinvilliers’ trial is over: who would have thought
that our affair would have clashed with hers? Poor
Penautier’s depends entirely on hers: but wherefore
poison poor Maturel, who had twelve children? To
me his disorder appears to have been very violent, but
in no wise sudden, nor resembling the effects of poison 3
however, this engrosses the whole conversation here at
present. A hogshead of puisoned wine has been found,
of which six or seven persons have already died.

I often see madame de Vins. She appears to have a
great regard and friendship for you. I am of opinion,
that M. de la Garde and you ought on no account to
separate; what folly it would be for each of you to keep
m your own house, as in the time of the civil wars! I
am very glad that I possess his esteem. The marchioness
d’Huxelles is wild about his marriage: she can never
hold her tongue. When you have nothing else to tell
me, let me know all your nonsense of Aix.

M. Marin expects his son * this winter. I can per-
fectly understand the pleasure you take in the beauty
and improvements ¢f Grignan; this became absolutely
necessary, when you resolved to make it so much your
vesidence,  We shall not see the poor baron at last, the
king forbids it. Ve approve de Ruyter’s last words,
and admire the tranquillity of your sea.

Adicy, my lovely chili : 1 enjoy luxuariously the hope
of seeing and embracing you,

* First presideut of the parliament of Aix,
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LETTER CCCCXXXYV.
TO THE SAME.

Paris, Friday, July 10, 1676,

Mapane de Villars, who enters warmly into my joy at
the prospect of secing you, told me yesterday, that she
considered the letter, in which you make me absolute
mistress of regulating the time of your journey, as a bil
of exchange, payable at sight, and which it is in my
power to receive whenever I think proper. I found the
duke de Sault with her, ready to dic with laughing at
the report which has spread, and still spreads, that the
king is returned on account of the besicging of Maes-
tricht, or some other place; this would be a fine step
for the poor devils of courtiers, who are just come home
without a farthing in their pockets: however, ou Sun-
day next his majesty is to declare his intentions.  2uan-
?20’s good fiiend had determined not to come in till the
other party was here ready to reccive him; and if any
thing had happened to prevent this meeting, he was to
have slept at a place thirty leagues ofl’; but, in short,
every thing fell out to his heart's desire.  The friend’s
household came before him, due time was allotted for
the necessary ceremonies, but much-more to pure and
simple friendskip, to which the whole night was de-
dicated*.  Yesterday they walked out together, ac-
companied by some ladies, and were very glad to pay
a visit to Versailles hefore the court eame thither, which
‘will be ip a few days, provided no cartliquakes bappin.

"‘?e“Wiéiﬁ’"lms been confronted with La Brinviliiers

* This alludes to Lewis XIV, and hLis mistress madune de Mur
lt‘\}'.\l‘.-
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It was a very melancholy interview; they were ac-
customed to meet upon more agreeable terms.  She Las
so repeatedly declared, that if she dics, she will make
many others die with her, that there is little doubt that
she will draw this poor wretch in to share her fate; or,
=t least, to be put to the question, which is a dread-
ful thing.  This man has numerous friends, and those
of great consequence, wiom he formerly obliged, while
he was in possession of his two places*. They leave
no stene vnturned to serve him, and money flies in all
directions tpon the occasion ; but if he is convicted,
nothing can possibly save him.

I shull now lay down my pen, and take a stroli into
the city, 1o see it T can pick up any thing to amuse
vew. My hands are much as usual; if 1 found them
more vicomfortuble, T would immediately apply the
remcdies that have been proposed to me; but I find
mselt so well stocked with patience to hear them, that
Eoscall wait Ul T sce yon, when your company will
cure me of the disgnst 1 have to medicine.

I am just retwrned from the city. 1 have been at
medame de Louveid’, madame de Villars’, and the
mardchaie d'Estrées”. T have seen the grand-master 1,
vivo talks of setting out on Monday next, whether the
king does or not; for if Macstricht should be besieged
(as every one helieves it will), he says he would not,
upon any account, miss the opportunity of distinguish-
ing himself on the occasion.  He is 2 mere boy on this
subject 3 and, instead of declining the service, as his
majesty supposed he would have done, upon having:
others put over his head, he seems resolved to deserve

* Of treasurer-general of the states of Languedoc, and recciver-ge-
neral of the clergy of France,
+ The duke de Lude,
rJd
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preferimcut by his service, as if he was no wore
meie cadet.

But this is not what I meant to say to vou, the sul-
ject has carried me farther than Iintended; 1 have to
tell you, that the king itends to set off’ again; he has
been shut up a long time with M. de Louvoi« The
prince waits with impatience for the result of this con-
fercnce. The courtiers are all at their wit’s cnd, not
knowing where to find either money or credit; most of
them have sold their horses; every thing is in niction ;
the citizens are for having the prince sent, to save hix
majesty the fatigue of another journey. The detach-
ment that was sent to marshal de Crequi’s army retorns
back to Flanders. In short, I cannot say, nor can any
one else, where this bustle will end.

'The friend of Ruauto arrived about an hour before
Ruanto, and, while he was talking to those about him.
word was brought him of her arrival: he ran to meet
her with great precipitation, and remained with her for
a considerable time. Yesterday he walked, as 1 have
already told you, but in ¢rio with Quanto and her fe-
male friend; no other person was admitted, and the
sister® was quite afflicted at it: this isall I know. The
male friend’s wife has wept bitterly. It is whispered,
that if her husband goes, she is to adcbmpanv him in
his journey ; but all this will be cleared up in a short
time,

Adieu, my dearest and best beloved ; I embrace you
affectionately. La St. Geran has a _fever, at which
she is as much surprised, as I was, at the Rocks. She
“has, ngver been ill, any more than 1 bad been at that
‘ime?

* The marchioness de Thianges,
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LETTER CCCCXXXVL
TO THE SAME.

Paris, Friday, July 17, 1676.
Avr length, it is all over: La Brinvilliers is in the air;
atter her execution, her poor little body was thrown in-
to a large fire, and her ashes dispersed by the wind, so
that whencver we Lreathie, we shall inhale some pare
ticles ¢ her, and by the commnnication of the minute
spirits, we raay be all iafected with the desire of poi-
soniny, to cur 2o small surprise.  She was condemned
yesterday 5 and this morniug her sentence was read to
her, which wus to perlorm the amende honoreble in the
chmr, it of Notre-Dame; and, aitcr that, to have her
head cat off, her body barat, and her ashes thrown into
the air. Voey were for giving her the question, but
she told them there was no occasion for that, and that
shie would confees every thing; accordingly, she was
till five o’clock in the evening, relating the history of
her Gife, which has been more shocking than was even
inagined.  She gave poison to her father ten times
successively, buat without effect, and also to her brother,
and sceveral others, at the same time preserving the ap-
pearance of the greatest love and confidence.  She has
said nothing against Penautier.  Notwithstanding this
confussion, they gave her the question, ordinary and
extraordinary, the next morning; but this extorted now
thing moie from her. She desired to speak with the
procurator-general : no one yet knows the subject of
their couversation. At six o’clock she was carried in a.
cart, with no other covering than her shift, vnd with a.
cord round her neck, to the church of Nétre-Dame, to
perform the amende honorable; afier which, she was put
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again into the same cart, where I saw her extended on .
a truss of straw, with a confessor on one side, and the
hangman on the other: indeed, niy child, the sigt:
made me shudder. Those who saw the execution, e
she mounted the scaffold with great courage. 1 was uir -
the bridge of Nétre-Dame with the good d’Uscars;
never was Paris in such commotion, nor its attention so
fixed upon one event. Yet, ask many people what they
saw, and they will tell you, they saw no more than 1
did, who was not present ; in short, the whole day has
been dedicated to this tragedy. 1 shall know inore
particulars to-morrow, and you shall have them at
sccond-hand,

It is said, that the siege of Maestricht is begun;
that of Philipsburg still continues ; this is a wmelancholy
prospect for the spectators.  Qur litte friend * made
me laugh very heartily this morning. She says, that
madame de Rochefort, in all her grief, has preserved
an extreme regard for madame de Montespan 5 and she
mentioned to me, the way in which, amidst her sighs
aud sobs, she declared how great an aflection she had
all her life felt for that lady. Are you malicious enough
to be as much diverted with this as 1 have been?

1 have another little story for you, but M. de Gri-
gnan must not read it. The little worthy (M. de Fiesque),
who has noet wit enough for invention, has said very
innocently, that, being one day at the mousc-trap’st,
she said to him, after a conversation of two or three
hours, ¢ Little worthy, I have something upon my mind’

* Madame de Coulanges.
‘The mousg-trap is madame de Lionne, as appears by a witticism
ame Cornuel’s, mentioned in the Letter of the 17th April, 1676,
The. des Gaules inform us, that M. de liesque was her lover
in title o?'nﬁirc, whom the great number of his rivals could not prevail
upon to resign it.
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sgainst you”—¢ What is it, madam #”— You do not

.:orship the Virgin; ah! ycu donot worship the Virgin:
“this gives me great uncasiness.”” [ wish you may be
wiser than 1 am, and that this ridiculous story may not
strike you as it has struck me.

They say L¥#¥% + has found his dear rib writing a
letter which did not please him: the affair has made a
great noise.  ['Haequeville is very busy accommodat-
ing matters between them : you may imagine it was not
from lam 1 had the story; but it is, neveriheless,
rae,

LUTTER CCCCXXXVIL
TO THIE SAME.

Puris, Wednesduy, July 22, 1676,
Y'rs, my dear, this is exactly what 1 wish; I am per-
ivetly contented, and even overpaid for the time I have
lost, by the happy clash of M. de Grignan’s sentiments
with mine. 1le will be very glad to have you with
hin this summer at Grignan. 1 have considered his in-
terest, at the expense of what is dearest to me in the
whole world 5 and he, in his turn, is solicitous to favouor
me, by not sullering vou to return to Provence, and
by making vour journcy hither a month or six wecks
sooner; wiiich gives me true pleasure, and prevents
your encounfering the cold of winter and bad roads.
Nothing can be better than this arrangement; it gives
nic ali the jovs of hope, which are £0 mach coveted and
esteemed,  This, then, is fixed : T shall often speak ot
i, and often thank you for your compliance. My

+ M. de Loavigny, second sonof marshal de Grammont, D’Hacegue-
yille was the intimate friend of his family,
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("U‘rlagc »hail meet you at Briare, if we have any wuter
in the river. e people pass over tiie Stine every day
on foot, and insult the two stately bridges that lead into
the isle.

I have just written to the chevalicr, who was uneasy
about my health; I have informed Lim that I am very
well, but cannot close my hand, nor dance the bourrée :
these two delightful faculties I must be contented to

* dispense with for a time; but when you come, you will
make a complete cure. I have told you that I dined
the other day at Sully at the president Ameclot’s, in
.company with d’Hacqueville, Corbinelli, Coulangcs,
and the good abbé. I was pleased to revisit a house,
where I passed my youth, when I was troubled with no
rheumatism. Ilowever, though my hand still refuses
to close, . I have so well recovered the use of it, that I
am satisfied with the portion of health T enjoy ; all my
fear is, that Ishall grow fat again too soon, and lose the
advantage of bemg secn by you while my back con-
tinues flat. Entertain no longer, my dear, airy concern
for my health, and think only of coming to sce me,
Our friend Corbinelli is with me, but he will give you
an account of himself. Villebrune says that he has
cured me ; let lim have the credit of it; he is not in a
situation to neglect any thing, that may procure him
such patients as the Vardes and Monceaux ; he does
well to engage them by any means. Vardes tells Cor-
binelli that, from this jdca, he reveres him as the god of
medicine. They may very well amuse themselves with
him, on this account, and. gn many others: he s like a

ted bird ; a} a loss where to find a bough cn which

t in safety. .
i Mﬁvyou a little more of La Brinvilliers, She
died ag' 8 ed, that is to say, very rcsolutely. She
entered the place where she expected to have Leen put
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0 the lorture, and seeing three large vessels of water,
«¢ This,” said she, ¢ must certainly be to drown me; for,
- considering the smallness of my size, they can never
pretend to make me drink so much.” Sbe heard her
sentence read without the least token of fear or weak-
ness ; and towards the latter part of it, she desired them
to begin it again, telling them, that the circumstance of
the cart had struck ber so much as to divert her atten-
tion from the rest. In her way to execution, she de~
sired her eonfessor to place the executioner before her,
that she might not see that rascal Desgrais, who had
taken ber. Desgrais preceded the cart on horseback.
Her confessor reproved her for the sentiment, upon
which she asked pardon, and submitted to endure the
disagreeable sight. She mounted the ladder and the
scaflfold alone, bare-footed; and the executioner was a
quarter of an hour dressing, shaving, and preparing her
for the execution: this caused a great murmur among
the crowd, and was certainly cruel. The next day her
bones were gathered up, as relicks, by the people, who
said she was a saint. She had two confessors, one of
whom told her that she ought to reveal every thing;’
the other, that she ought not: she laughed at this di-
versity of opinions between the learned fathers, und
said, she believed she might very conscientiously do
which of the two she pleased, and it pleased her to re-
veal nothing. By this means Penautier is come off
whiter than snow : the public, however, is not satisfied,
and seems still to cntertain some little suspicion. But
see the misfortune of it: this creature refused to reveal
what they wanted to know, and revealed what nobody
agked her to do. For instance, she said M. Eouquet
had sent Glaser, the apothecary they employed in pre-
paring their poisons, into Italy, to procure an herb,
which is, it seems, a choice ingredient in their myste-
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rious compositions; and that she had heard of this at
Sainte Croix. You see what pains is taken to Joad this
poor unfortunate man with crimes, and to complete his
destruction ; but the truth of this information is much
suspected. A thousand other things are said, but this
must suffice for to-day.

It is said M. de Luxembourg intends to undertake some
great exploit to succour Philipsburg; it is a very ha-
zardous attempt. The siege of Macstricht is continued,
but marshal ¢’Humicres is going to take Aire*, as I
said the other day, as if engaged with the enemy in a
game at chess, He has taken all the troops that were
intended for marshal de Créqui; and the general of-
ficers who were named for this army are returned to
Germany, such as La Trousse, the chevalicr da Plessis,
and many others, Our youths remain with M. de
Schomberg. 1 had rather they were there, than with
marshal &’ Humieres. M. de Schomberg favoured our
siege, and the fortifications of Condé, as Villahermosa +
favoured the siege of Maestiicht, and the prince of
Orange. All this savours of a warm campaign; but,
in the mean time, nothing but amuscment is seen at
Versailles; cvery day there are new pleasures, comedies,
concerts, and suppers on the water. ‘They play every
day in the king’s apartment; the queen, the ladies,
and the courtiers; their favourite game, at present, is
reversis.  'The king and mudame de Montespan keep a
bauk at onegable ; the queen and madame de Soubize,
who plays ghile the queen retires to prayers, are at an-
other. AL fe other tables are the prince and M, de

“réqui, ingeau, and Langlé. They game so high-as

e

teoindPlose every day, two or three thousand louis-.

#.This place was taken on the 31st of July,

B

+ The general of the Spauish troops,



MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 113

'adame de Nevers* is beautiful as the day, and
Asarms all the world, without cxciting envy., Made-
moiselle de Thianges, her sister, is tall, and has all the
requisites to form a fine woman. The hétel de Grancey
continues to be frequented as it used to be; no change
15 to be seen there. The chevalier de Lorraine is very
languid; his sickly appearance might excite suspicion
of his having been peisoned, if madame de Brinvilliers
had been his heir.  The duke takes up his summer
quarters there; but madame de Rohan goes to Lorges:
this is a little embarrassing. Do you not wish to hear
some news from Denmark? 1 send you a letter I have
Jjust received from the princess de Tarente. It will give
you pleasure to learn this instance of lenity in the king:
it is diminishing punishments instead of increasing
them+. 1 have received your letter of the fifteenth,
informing me of your intentions .as to your journey ;
you speak of it with so much affection, that my heart
is picrced to the very centre. I am surprised to find in
myself such a scnse of justice, and consideration for
the Grignans, as to leave vou with them till October:
I cannot, however, think, without. regret, on the loss of
so much time, which passcs away in your absence, when
I might have had you with me. I discover, on this
occasion, repentances, and follies, which draw upon me
the raillery of d’Hacqueville ; he knows that you are,
in the mean time, paying the attendance you justly owe
to the archbishop of Arles. Do you not find great sa-
tisfaction in being capable of doing whatever reason

% Gabrielle de Damns, danghter of Chede Leouor, marquis de

, Thianges, and of' Gabiielle de Rochechouart lotemart,
+ She gltudes to Griffenteldes the Ling bad changed his sentence,
from denth, to imprisinuent. But wha madaee de Sévigné adds, is a
puinful recollection of the wijust severity with which Lewis had aggra-

uee ol Fouquety by tie change he made in it



114 LETTERS OF

prescribés to you? I perceive that you hnow at pre- -
sent, hetter than I do, how to pay a just submission to
its dictates. I yesterday made the same reflection you
have made on Penautier, that his table will be little
frequented. I know not how La M*¥** will behave to-
wards her husband, but she has never been accused of
having changed her gallant; d¢’Hacqueville could, if he
pleased, tell us pleasant stories of her. 1 cannot suffi-
ciently praise the waters of Vichi; they have given me
new strength. I am well, for the remuin of my dis-
order is not worth mentioning ; when you are here, I
will be under your direction ; ull then, 1 must think of
Livri: I am almost suffocated here, and want air and
exercise, You will recognise me by this, The reason
you assign for being delighted that M. de Marseilles is
created a cardinal, is precisely the same as mine: he
will no longer have the joy, or the hope, of being raised
to that dignity.
They tell us wonders from Germany : stupid people!

they suffer themselves to be drowned by a little rivulet,
"and have not the wit to turn its course! It is believed
that M. de Luxembourg will beat them, and that they
will not take Philipsburg. It is not our fault, if they
tender themselves unworthy of being our enemies. My
von is in M. de Schomberg’s army, which is now the
safest.  What do you say to me from the Grignans, who
are at present with you? 1 embrace them all, and sa-
lnte the archbishop with great respect.
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LETTER * CCCCXXXVIIL
FROM MADAME DE GRIGNAN TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY,

Grignan, July 22, 1676,
I ENTREAT you, sir, to make my compliments of con-
dolence to your daughter, on the death of the marquis
de Coligny. You know what is proper to be said on
this melancholy occasion much better than I do. Mine
would be a very ill-timed and common-place compli-
ment, which would not censole her, if she is really afs
flicted, and would appear impertinent, if she is not so.
I place my cause, therefore, in your hands, that you
may season the assurances I give you uf the interest I
take in every thing that concerns her. If she has lin
in, make this the second head of your discourse, But
I'suppose this forecast will not exempt me from any
thing with respect to you: you will require 2 letter in
quality of grandfather, Let me know twhether you are
resolved to give me no quarter on this point, that I may
begin to prepare myself; for I owli I shall find it a very
difficult undertaking to address so venerable a personage
with becoming reverence. Still T have examples at
hand which ought to familiarise me to this ill-placed
dignity in those who support 1t. You are neither
younger nor more lively than my mother was, when 1
subjected her to the same affront. I have desired her to
tell you how much I rejoice at your return to Paris.
Though mystery is pleasant on a thousand occasions,
, i dare say yon are very well pleased to dispense with it
at present. 1 hope to take advantage of this indulgence:
T the conree of the winter.  In the mean time,
:ﬂﬂ:jsé?,%xinx\cnw.x\ my wother’s splecn to your care, and
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request you to preserve me always some little share
your remembrance, and in that of the amiable widow.

LETTER * CCCCXXXIX.
THE COUNT DE BUSSY TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN,

Paris, July 27, 1076.

You are right, madam; you could have written nothing
to my daughter which would have compensated for the
loss of a hushand; and you have much more wit, in
my opinion, than you would have had in hers. I shall
make your compliments to her, and shall say neither
more nor less than I ought to say. This just line can-
not be drawn at your immense distance. T shall also
tell her of your joy at her safe delivery ; but I'shall not
excuse you from writing to me upon the occasion. 1
will allow no one but you to jest with me; for, with
respect to disposition, I am farther from peevish old
age than yourselfl. Write to me once or twice more,
and then come and assist me to remove the obstructions
in your mother’s spléen. Your absence prevents my
remedies from being efficacious.

LETTER CCCCXL.
MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN.

Paris, Friday, July 24, 1676.
I navE this morning seen the handsome abbé. We an-
ticipate, in imagination, the pleasure of seeing you,
gear child : this dclightful hope diffuses a joy and
piflity over my life, and has entirely removed the
‘mists of dulness that vour absence had occasioned. 1
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be well, when I reflect that you are prepar-
me a visit.  1Y’Hacqueville wishes me to res
tarn to Vichi again in the auturnn, but 1 am so tired of
travelling, that 1 cannot think of it. Besides, neither
my hands nor knees require so quick a repetition; and -
I know a reccipt that will effect a cure. It is true, I
should meet you ; but there is no necessity for my be-
ing at that trouble to induce you to come ; this journey
may be better placed another time. I shall therefore
rest quietly till you come, and go and cool myself at
Livri. The first president sent me word by M. de Or-
messon, that as I now know what it is to be 1ll, I shall
the better enter into his intention of going to Basville,
to physic and cool himself for a fortnight or three weeks.
The queen of Poland * is coming to Bourbon, and I fancy
she will come to Paris while she is on her travels; you
will then have a sight of her, and an oppottumty of ad-
ll’llrll’l" what fortune can (10.
l’cmu.xen is happy ; never wes a man so well sup-
ported ; you will find that he will get out of all this,
though not clearly justified in the opiiiion of every one.
There were some very emaordmary circumstances in
the course of the trial, not so proper to be committed
to writing. Cardinal de Donzi used to say in jest, that
none of those who had pensions on his benefices would
ive long, for that his star would kill them. About two
or three months ago, the abbé Fouquet, happening to
meet his eminence in his carriage with Penautier by his
side, said, openly, I have just met cardinal de Bonzi
with his star+.” Wasnot that droll ? 1 did hear a thoue
sand good things to anuse you with some time ago, but

* Marie Casimire de la Grange d’Arquien, the wife of John Sobieski,
Aected king of Poland in May 1674.
+ Cardinel de Bonzi was looked upon as onc of those who protected
* the most openly.
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I have forgotten them all now ; as soon as I recollect
them, I will send them to you with all possible ex-
pedition,

Adieu, my dearest child; it is late, and I am not in
a humour for gossiping. I have spent the evening with
d’Hacqueville, in madame de 1a Fayette’s garden, where
there is a fountain and a litle covered arbour: it is the
pretiiest little place in the world to breathe in at Paris.

LETTER CCCCXILL
TO THE SAML.

Paris, Wednesduy, July 29, 1676,

WE have here a change of scene, which will appear a«
agreeable to you, as it does to every one else. I was
on Saturday at Versailles with the Villars.  You know
the ceremony of attending on the queen at her toilette,
at mass, and at dinner; but there is now no necessity
of being stifled with the heat, and with the crowd, while
their majesties dine ; for at three, the hing and queen,
monsieur, madame, mademoigelle, the princes and prmn-
cesses, madame de Montespan, and her train, the cour-
tiers, and the ladies, in short, the whole court of
France, vetire to that fine apartment of the king’s, which
you know. [t is furnished with the utmost magnifi-
ceuce ; they know not there what it is to be incom-
moded with heat; and pass from one room to another
without being crowded. A game at reversis gives a
form to the assembly, and fixes every thing. The king
and madame de Montespan keep a bank together.
Mousieur, the queen, and madame de Soubize, Dan-
geau, aud Langlé, with their companies, arc at differ-
t tables. The baize is covered with a thousand louis-
"ors ; they use no other counters, Isaw Dangeau play,
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‘and could not help observing how awkward others ap-
‘peared in comparison of him. He thinks of nothing
but his game, though he scarcely seemns to attend to it;
he gains where others lose ; takes every advantage ;
nothing escapes or distracts him; in short, his goed
cenduct defies fortunc. Thus, two hundred thousand
francs in ten days, a hundred thousand crowns in a
month, are added to his account-book under the head,
received *. Ile had the complaisance to say I was a
partner with him in the bank, by which means I was
seated very commodionsly. I howed tothe king in the
way you taught me; and he returned my salutation, as
if 1 had been young and handsome. The queen talked
to me of my illuess, nor did she leave you unmention-
ed.  The duke paid me a thousand of those unmeaning
compliments, which he bestows so liberally, M. de
Lorges attacked me in the name of the chevalier de
Grignan ; and, in short, tutti quanti (all the rest). You
know what it is to reccive a word from every one who
passes you. Madame de Montespan talked to me of
Bourbon, and desired me to tell her how I liked Vichi,
and whether I had found any benefit there. She said
that Bourbon, instead of removing the pain from her
knce, had given her the tooth-ache. Her beauty and

* In the culogium of Dangeau, Fontenelle notices his singular su-
periority in the art of games.  He made the most learned calculations,
without seeming to pay the lcast attention to them. Having ashed &
favour of the king, he promiscd to grant it, on condition that, during
the time in which he was engaged at play, he should put his request in-
to verse, confining himself to exactly a hundred lines.  After the game
was over, in which he had appeared no more occupied than usual, he re-
cited his hundred lines to the king, fairly counted. It was not play alone
that made his fortune. He was a complete courtier, a species of per-
fection which leads to many vices and many fullies. By this means he

Brayere with the traits of one of his most finished portraits,
-acter of Pamphilus, (Chapitre des Grands.)
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her shape are really surprising ; she is much thinnes
than she was; and yet neither her eyes, her lips, nor
her complexion, are injured. She was dressed in French
poiut ; her hair in a thousand curls, and the iwo from
her temples very low upon her cheeks ; she wore on
her. head black ribbons, intermixed with the pearls,
which once belonged to the inaréchale de PHopital,
diamond pendants of great value, and three or four bod-
kins. In a word, she appeared a triumphant beauty,
calculated to raise the admiration of all the foreign am-
bassadors. She has heard that complaints were made
of her having prevented all France from seeing the
king ; she hasiestored him, as you sece, and you cannot
imagine the delight this has occasioned, nor the splen-
dour it has given to the court.  This agrecable confu-
sion, without confusion, of all the most select persons
in the kingdom, lasts from three o’clock till six. If any
couriers arrive, the king retires to read his letters, and
returns to the assembly. There is always music, to
which he sometimes listens, and which has an admir-
able effect : in the mean time, he chats with the ladies,
who are accustumed to have that honour. They leave
off their game at the hour I mentioned, without the
trouble of reckoning, because- they use no marks or
counters. The pools are of five, six, or seven hundred,
and sometimes of a thousand or twelve .hundred, louis-
d’ors. In the beginning, each person pools twenty ;
that makes a hundred, and the dealer afterwards pools
ten. The person who holds the quinola is entitled to
four louis; théy pass, and when they play before the
pool is taker; it is a forfeit of sixteen, to teach them not
to play out of turn. They talk incessantly. « llow
many hearts have you? 1 have two; I have three; I
have one ; I bhave four.” Dangeau is pleased with this
tittle tattle ; he discovers the cards they have in their
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hands, he draws his consequences, and is directed in his
play by their indiscretion : I observed with pleasure his
great skill and dexterity. '
At six they take the air in caléshes; the king and
madame de Montespan, the prince and madawe de Thi-
anges, and mademoiselle d’I[1eudicourt, upon the little
seat before, which scems to her a place in paradise.
You know how these caléshes are made ; they do not
sit face to face in them, but all-look the same way. The
queen was in another with the princesses: the whole
court followed in different cquipages, according to their
diflerent fancies. They went afterwards in gondolas
upon the canal, where there was music : at ten the co-
medy began, and at twelve they concluded the day with
the Spanish entertainment of medie noche ; thus we
passed the Saturday. But we camié from thence in the
aiternoon.  If' Iwere to tcll you how many talked to
we of you; how many inquired after you, how many
asked ine questions without waiting for answers, how
wany I neglected to answer, “how lmle they cared, and
how mach less 1 did, yon would’ awn that T had given
you a very nawral descriptioh of liniqua corte (the
wicked court) : however, it never was so agreeable ;
cvery one wishes it may continue. - 'Madame de Nevers
is very pretty, very modest, very’fnnocent : her beauty
makes me think of you. M. de Nevers is the gayest
vreature in the world ; his wife loves him passionately.
Mademoiselle de Thmnges is:a mere regular beauty
than her sister, but not half so charming. M. du Mzine
is incomparable ; his wit is astepishing, the things he
says are Leyond imagination. Magame de Maintenon,
madame de Thianges, Guelphes and Gibelins ¥, are all

Two celebrated factions, one taking the part of the popes, and
the other of the emperors.

YOL. 1V.
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assemblcd.  Madame paid me a thousend

account of the good princess de Tarente,

Monaco was aiv Paris.  The prince paid a visit the
ather day to madame de la Fayectte : that prince,

A Ta cui spada o i vittoria & certa *.

How is it possible net to Le flattered by such a distinc~
tion, especially since he is not inclined to obtrude his
civilities on the ladies? He talks of the war, and expects
news like the rest. We tremble a little at what we may
hear fiom Germany, Itissuid, however, that the Rhine
is so swelled by the melted snow from the mountains,
that the enemy is more embarrassed than we are,
Rambure has been killed by one of his soldiers, who
was discharging his musket very innocently. The siege
of Aire continues ; e have lost some lieutenants in the
guards, and some soldiers. Schomberg’s army is per-
fectly safe, Madame de Schomberg lras begun to love
me again : the baron profits by 1t, in the extreme ca-
resses of his gemeval.  The petit glorieux (the chevalier
de Grignan) has no more to do than the rest. He may
perhaps be uneasy at thig,sbut if he be ambitious of a
wound or contusion, he must give it himsclf : God grant
he may continue in this idleness. These, my dear, are
terrific accounts: yoh will either be very much tired
with or very-mucl amused by them, for they cannot be
indifferent to you, I wish vou may be in the hemour
you age ilx sometimes, when you say, “ Why will you
not talk to me? well! 1 wonder at my mother, whe
would rather die than say a single word to me.” Oh!
if you are not comiented now, I am sure it is not my
] y more than it is yours if I am not contentcd
!w death of de Ruyter.

* Whose swoid is certan of victory.
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There are passages in your letters that are excellent.
You say truly on the subject of the marriage, that pru-
dence directs it, but that it is a little late in the day.
Continue me in the good graces of M. de la Gatde, and’
always remember me to M. de Grigman, The simi-
larity of our opinions on the subject of your departure
has renewed our friendship.

You think that I haver always a fancy to speak won-
ders of the grand-muaster 2 I do-met absolutely deny it ;
Lut I thought yes would have taken it for raillery,
when { told you the desire he has to become a marshal
of I'rance, aud to enjoy-that dignity in its ancient lustre.
But you secm inclined to oppose whatever I say on this
zabject 5 the world is Mremely partial : its partiality
has been very apparent in the case of La Brinvilliers.
Never were such hoyrid crimes timted so mildly : she
was not put to' the question ; they even gave hcr hopes
of a pardon, and such bopes, that she did not cxpect to
die ; nay, even when she was mounting the scaffold, she
asked whether it was in ear J}%t length, her ashes-
are dispersed by the wind : anl® her confessor says she
is a saint. The first presidest made choice of this doc-
tor, as a. pevson very proper to-attend her; and it was
the very same they Lad fixed upon. IHave you never
ohserved those whe play tricksién cards? they shuffle
them a long time, and bid yesu®ake whichever you
please ; they weuld have you thiwk it is indifferent to
thém : youtakea card, and think.js to be your own
choice, but find it to be precisely thee sdme they de-
signed you should take. This coniparisom is perfectly
just.  Marsbal de Vileroi said, the othey day, that Pe-
nautier would be ruimved by this.atfair ; marshal de-
(rrammont replied, that he might save the expense of
keeping a table. The conversation of these two great
wien nnght furnich a pretty subrect for an epigram. I

G2
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supposc you know, it is believed, that a hundred thou-
sand crowns have been dispersed in proper hands to fa-
cilitate matters : innocence seldom makes such profu-
sions. Nothing can be more just than what you have
said of this horrible woman. I believe you may be
easy, for it is not possible she can be in paradise ; a
soul so deeply stained with guilt must surely be sepa-
rated from others,  We dte entirely of your opinion,
that it is far better to aggassinate. - This is a mere trifle,
in compamo of being eight months in killing a father;
and receiving In the megn time his complaints and ca-
resses ; to which this pious daughter answered, only by
redoubling the dose.

Tell the archbishop of Arles whqt the first president
has advised me. to do for my health. I have shown my
hands, and almost myiknees, to. I.nngeron, that he may
tell you exactly how I am. ~I'use a sort:of liniment,
which T am told willigemplete my cure. I shall not

“have the cruelty to plunge mysell into bullock’s blood
till the dog-days are ewgr. But it is you, my dear child,
that must complete myi“%m. 1f M.de Grignan could
but conceive the pleasure 4ie does me in approving your
journey, it would mcompenn him for the six weeks he
is to be without you. .. ¥

Madame de la Fayeﬂe is on very good terms with
madame de Schumm The latter is wonderfully
obliging to me, and so is her husband to my son. Ma-
dame de Villars thigks seriously of gnmg“to*‘%at oy ; she
will meet youmpon the road. Corbinelli ‘always adores
you: be takes infinite care of me. The swortly begs
you will believe that he shall have the triest joy on
_ seeing you ; he is fuﬂy persuaded that I stand in great
;ped of “this remedy, and you know the frnendslnp he

- pag:for me. Livri is continually recurring to my
'ﬁ\ong*hts, and 1 frequently complain of being stifled
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hiere, inorder to make them all the more ready to ac-
\uiesce with my journcy.

Adieu, my dearest, my best-beloved. You entreat
ane to love you 3 I willingly consent to it, it shall not be
said that I refuse you any thing.

LETTER CECCXLIL

Y0 THE SAME.

Parig, Friduy, July 31, 1676,

It is said there will be an illufiination to-morrew at
Versailles, DMadame de ia Fayette, and madame de
Coulanges, are just gone. Iwish you had been here :
afler having seen the good Villarses, and searched in vain
for mademoiseile de—Mem I_m%vetamed hither to write
to you, which’is all the “pledture I can have, till the
greater one of seeing you arrivés, Even the good abbé
is at Livri, so that 1 :,pend this evening very agreeably
with you, my dear child, Aljuthose who have any in-
terest in what passes”in Germany and Flanders, are
under some concern. We expect every day to hear of
‘M. de Luxembourg’s haying beaten the enemy, and you
know what h.\ppens soﬁct:mes in these cases. They
have made a sally upopMaestricht, i in which the enemy
had abuve four hundred men slain.” The: siege of Aire
goes on as usual. . The duke of Villeroi, and a large de-
tachment of cavalry, have been sent to- remforce mar-
shal d’Humieres; I fangy yout brothet %ill be of the
party, but notwithstanding he is pretty mindful in writ-
ing to we, yet, 1 know not how it happens, I have never

letters like other people, which makes me uneasy. I
" have even put off, for some time, going to lerl,
how these atfairs will be cleared up. M. de I
has, by his own authority, ordered M. de Schomberg
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aearer to Aire 5 and has written his majcsty word, that
he was afraid the delay of a courier might injure his af-
fairs, Make your own notes upon this text,

While 1 am chatting with you, I may as well say

sowmething of the grand-duchess, and madame de Guise®.
They are upon such very bad terms together, that they
du not speak, though thr meet every day in the same
places, The grand-duchess is in favour with Mkmg,
she has an apartnent at Versailles, wheie she makes
somctimes a pietty long stay, She is gone to the illu-
mination; end in a short time, her prison will be a
court, and & strivt attachment to her own agreeable fa«
mily. The grand-dulie has been informed that the re-
tiement he hod been-premised, had been ill observed ;
ahis he said was of little consequence, for in placing his
wife in the hauds of thetking, he had removed from his
own’ mind all anxiety re:gcting her conduct. The
count de Sgint Mautige told me yestenday, that the
g«'md-duke, ‘seging a nobleman of Savoy at his court,
said to him with a eights ¢ Ak, sir! how happy you are
in the possession of a princess df France, who thmks it
no martyrdom to teign i your heart !

There is a ramonr afloat of Theobon, as if, although
duels were forbidden, yet ammcomre was permitted ;
but this [ mention merely ashear-say, for 1 know no-
thing about it for a certainty. Your cousin d’Harcout
bas taken the veil at Mouumartre ; the whole court was

present at cercmony. ller fine locks hung care«
lessly do er shouldets ; amd on her head she had
a wreat flowers, and looked sowwceet and mnocent

[y vxctl that, 1t 1s said, no one present couldrefram

'frgm tefrs.

Fhese two princesses were daughters of Gaston of France duke of
Orleans, and of Margaret of Larraine,
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You are 100 goed, to speak as you do of the Rebu-
tins ; I should heartily detest. them, were they to thos
nour and esteem you less than they do. M. &’Alhy *
s dead, and has left immemnse treasures to the die
de Lude. Alas! how saint-like has our good M. de
‘Saintes 4 disposed of his estate, in comparispn with that
wntdmgj miser ! Here ‘are noble benefices vacant: thte -
bishoptic of Alby is worth 25,000 crowns:per ahnum’;’
it is eretted into an archbishopric: but you knew bt'.-'
fore we did that there is still a much motenoble one to
be disposed of, I mean the sovereign ponificare. M.
de Rome 1, as M. de Noyon says, is at.Jength dead, ‘T’
‘wait for 4’Hacqueville to know whut our good cardinal
(de Retz) will do ; if he should set out for Reme, you
must leave nothing vndone to hm thé‘ﬂpl-éaﬁre'o'f-'see,
ing him as he comes your wayy

M. de Marscilles is stif}: consndembly behindhand ;
the new pope will promote his ‘gwn creatuges first, and
afterwards those of the several crowns,.but -t is not
quite certain, whetherthat-of Pétand § will e included
among the latter ; that .is, according to ‘the pope. If
they are inclined to quibble, they may say ‘that the
crown of Poland has only the solicitation, and not the
right of nomination, as those-of Franve antd'Spain; or
if it could nominate, who can-say thet the Jat would fal
upon M. de Marscilles? In gbort, therc s plenty of

“* Gaspard de Daillon, unelc to the duke of }mﬂd. tnd archbns‘hqp
of Alby.

+ See the Letter of ‘the ﬁrst of this month, ) .

1 Clement the Xth, who died July 2,'1676. !tb’hin, ‘that the
i d:culous pride of the bishop de Noyon, led him to spesk of the pope

*#5 of an equal.
§ The bishop of Marseilles ksl the nomimtion dHhe ‘kmg uf

Poland,
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time. Did I tell you that madame de Savoy * has sent
"a hundred ells, of the most beautiful velvet that ever
-was seen, to madame de la Fayette, and as many clls of
gatin for lining ; and that she has sent her, within these
-two days, her picture set in diamonds, valued at three
-hundred louis-d’ors? I know nothing more delightful
.than the power of giving, and the will of doing it, like
-this princess,
I have just had a,conversation with &’ Hacquenlle.
‘The king has very carnestly entreated our ;,ood cardinal
to go to: Rome 3 he has lately received a courier 5 they
are all to'go by land, because the kiug has no galleys
to furnishi them with for their passage, so that you will
_not have an opportunity of seeing him. We are under
great Uneasiriess about his health ; but fully confide in
his known prudence” qnd ablhucs, for duommodqtmg
the language of the Holy Spml with the service of his
king. Weshall have occasion to talk again about this
journey,.
Madame de Schomb&g most certainly loves and es-
teems you hlgb]y. and thinks you superior to any other
person 5 it will depend upon yourself this winter not to
destroy all, this ; she is however not satisfied with M.
_de;Grlbna.m whom she has alw ays loved, hecause he is
amiable,.;and because her friend adores him.  She
thought thaty knowm'r she was so near Provence, lLe
ought to have come’ «fom or five Ie'\-ruea to sce her, apd
oﬂcr her, all the accommodations in Lis power, which,
‘however, abe would not have 'uu,ptcd ' Tlm. is a kind
of amorays. m;irmch - N
~Listen: tg'me;- my dear child : when the coverner of

g~ -Jmnme-ﬂqwmg of Savoy Numcurs, vho W g fir iw
son Vnctor-Amédtc Fravgois’
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Maestricht ¥ made his famous sally, the prince of
Orange tlew to the assistance of his troops with incre-
dible valour, and repulsed our people sword in hand,
to the very gates; in doing this, he was wounded in the
arm : upon which, turning to some who had not be-
haved well, ¢ This is the way you should bave acted,
gentlemen,” suid he; ¢ you are the cause of this
wound, for which you appear so much concerned.”
The rhingrave followed him, and received a wound in
the shoulder.  ‘There are places, in which it is so dan-
gerous io give this action ail the praises it merits, that
at s thouﬂht better to take né nouce of the advantage
we have gained. :

I have just heard (or a txuth, that the rejoicings at
Versailies are defirred for somgl@ays.  You are per-
feetly easy I find respecting thé'state of La Brinvilliers’
soul 1 0o ene can doubt the justice of God ; and it is
with infinite regret, I find myself obliged to resume the
opition of eternal punishment,

LETTER CCCCXLIII,

T0o THE SAME.

Paris, Wedph A'ag 5, 1676,
1wt begin to-day with my heglt am very well,
my dear cluld 1 have seen the hdnett Lorme since
his return hither, and he has scvere jided me for
not going to BOlJTbQRs but this_is al sense, for he
acknowledges that the waters of chh .48 good for
drinking: ¢ But then you should sweat, said fie ;” and so

I-have, even to excess; cousequently there is no occas

* M. de Calvo commanded in Maestricht during the siege, in the
reom of marshal & Eestrades, who was the governor.

G5
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sion for changing my former opinion as to the choice of
place. He is not for my drinking the waters in autamn,
but will have me begin the powders in September.  He
says nothing need be done for the little one, and that
its skull will harden like that of others in time. DBour
delot has told me the same thing, and that the bones
are the last parts completed.  He is for my walking a
great deal, and is sending me to Livri.

It is a sign La Brinvilliers is dead, by my having so
much leisure time upon my hands. However, I have
something to say about.Penautier: his clerk, Belle-
guise, is taken : it is not"ﬁf\own whether thiis will be the
better or the worse for Bim ; people, in general, are so
disposed to think fawaurably of bim, that I believe, il
he were to be ha ;.at Jast, some excuse would be
found for him. d'aaid ot court, that the king had this
clerk apprehendgd in the out-skirts of the town, The
parliament is greatly blamed for its negligence ; and,
after all, it appears that the discovery of this man was
owing to the dilig and liberality of the attoiney-
general ¥, and that thie search ¢ost him above two thou-
sand crowns. I was a whole hour yesterday in com-
pany wifh this magistrate, who, beneath the garb of
gravity, conceals a very amiable and accomplished
mind. M. flai Bonnevil was withme : I dare not
tell you how'well I was received; he talked a great
deal to me about y#tt and M. de Grignan.

Aire is, at length, thken, M y son writes me a thous
sand handsdrie of the count de Vaux +, who was
n action; but, at the same time
besieged, who suffered us to tal
in one night, ‘the covered way, the counterscarp,
pass a ditch full of water, and possess oursclves ¢

* Achilles de Harlai, afteswards firat president.
4+ M. Pouquet's son.

=
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the out-works of the finest horn-work that ever was

secn, and at last capitalated without striking a blow.
They were so thunder-struck with the fire of our #r-
tillery, that the mus.:les of the back which act intura-
ing, and those which move the legs for flight, were not
to be stopped by the wish of acquiring renown ; and this
it is that imakes us take so many towns. M. de Lou-
vois has all the honour of this affair; he has unlimited
power, and makes armies advance, or retive, as lre thinks
proper.  While all this was doing, there wedg.great re-
Joicings at Vcrsnille%; they took place on the Satarday,
notwithstanding what was said to the contrary, and
were the prelude to the news of this saccess.  In short,
there ure unmmml feasts and bals ; for the king’s good
fortune, joined te the ahiiities offfhose who serve him,
give us every hope of success, without the fear of being
disappointed. 2y mind is quitc easy at present res
specting military atlairs,

1 have just had a letter from cardinal de Retz, in
which he takes leave of me before he goes for Rome.
He set ont on Sunday the2d mstunt, and will take the
same road as you and I did once, where we were so
prettily overturned ; he goes straight to Lyons, from
whence, with the rest of his brethren, he takes the -
road to Turin; because his majesty ¢ pare them
his galleys; so that you will mot hays“the pleasure of
seeing his dear eminence. I am umasy about his
health ; he was under a course of mediciive, dut made
every thing give way to the pressing emtteaties of his
royal masier, who wrote to him with his ewvn hand, 1
hope the change of air, and diversity of pbjects, will
@ him more service than living and studying in sqe
Yitude.

So M. de Grignan s with you attast; I wish you had
treated bim like a stranger : he certainty performs won
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ders for Lis majesty’s service, and 1 take care to say so
on all occasions; for I frequently talk of him with
d’Hacqueville, who has so perfectly restored peace and
harmony among the Grammont farzily, that not a word
is mentioned about any thing ; they may thank his pru-
dent and wise management for this, for there were doubt-
less materials in the aflair to bave furnished ample mat-
ter of diversion to the public.  Your replies to the idie
thiugs I wrote to yon, are inlinitely preferable to the
tlnnws thc.mwlves Nothing can be more pleasant than
not s.xymg a word to M. de la Garde, of a thing, that,
at the same time, takes up all your attention: pray let
me know when I may write to i upon this subject.
I return M. de Grignan many thanks, for his good-
ness to the chevaliep
Toulon. He is m ¢
letter from him, written in=all the trapsports of grati-
tude.  If M. de Grignan sbould have an opportunity of

s Sévigné, when he saw him at

1son, you knew ; T have had a

speaking or writing in his favour, it would delight me.
Yleis quite weary of beng a leutenint. 1 have been
told he is a brave youth, and very deserving of a ship.
If M. de Grignan is of the same opinion, you will do
well to put him in mind of him.

M. de Conlanges is going soon to Lyons; he means
to wtum fﬂffo AMN Saints, which-will be just about the
time of yourieoming hither. 1 would advise you to
concert measures for coming together; he will stecr
your bark gmly, and you will be infinitely pleased with .

I think tbe'ngeon very pretty, and you will be of
infinite serﬂce to him, by amusing yourself, as you do,
-with his dawnmg reason ; this attention to his improve:
~ment will be a great advantage to him. Pray forgwe

&W‘s’mtle faults, ’wﬁlch he honestly confesses, but
overlook a lig,
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When you read the History of the Vizirs, let me ad-
vise you not to stop at the heads cut off and lying on the
table ; do not shut the book at this passage, but con-
tinue till you come to the son*; and then, if you find
a more truly honest man among the whole race of Chris-
tians, say 1 have deceived you.

You wre apprehensive, you say, my dear child, that
T um awkward with my hands: not in the least; this
meonvenience 1 suller attects enly myself, and is not
prercepible to any one else. In a werd, I am -as like,
as two drops of water, to your bellissima, except that
I have a fner shape than formerly ; but you are, afier
all, too good wnd kind, in thiuking so much of my
bealdh, Be under no uneasiness, about Livei. 1 shall
srudence, and shall re-
turn belore the fogs come on, provided it be to meet
you. Iexpect from Paréré+ this little business of the
fines of Buren; if he says you must purchase them,
we v il learn 1o belic our great Diana ¥,

I Liwe a little story to velate to you, which you may
beheve as firmly as if you bad been an ear-witness to
it. Fhe ling said, a few mornings ago, * I am of opi-
nion that we shall not be able to relieve Philipsburg;
but, after all, T shall not be less king of France,” M.
«de Montausicr§, who would not say a thing he did not
think for the pope himself, replied, * Itds.certain, sire,
you would not be less king of France, though the ene-

conduct mysell there with great’

* Achmet Coprogli, pacha, was made grand vizir ugtm the death of
Mahomet C aprogli, his falhw_ e Lives of the ftdnr and s0n are
very Clltf‘\'(nlﬂ“““’ and l“tﬂreﬂhng e : B

4+ M. de Pomponne’s principal secretary, o

1 He was a regular clergyman of Palermo in Slcxly, Illd is often
meniioned in the Petites Lettres, for having favoured in his writings the
relaxed opinions in favour of morals.

§ Preceptor to the king’s children, and remarkable for speaking his
mind the most openly of any person at court,
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my were to rriake Metz, Toul, Verdun, and the whole
Franche Comté, together with a number off other pro-
vinces, which your predecessors did very well without,” -
Upon this every one present was struck dumb. But
the king replied with a very good grace, « 1 under-
stand vou perfectly, M. de Montausier; you mean to
say, that you think my aflairs are in a bad situation; but
Itake what you say in good part, as 1 am convineed of
your loyalty and affection.”  All this is strictly truc,
and I think each supported his character admirably.
The baron (de Sévigné) is very well. The chevalier
de Nogent, who is come express with the news of the
capture of Aire, has mentioned bim to the hing as a
person who has given proofs of his attachment to ks
service, The duke is very gay; hLe Liunts, he goes t¢
Chantilli and Lianconrt: in a word, they are all glad
to make bay while the $un shines. M. de Nevers is
under no uneasiness about his wite, for her conduct s
strictly correct ; he considers her ahiost as his dangh-
. ter, and if she were to give herself the least wirs of co-
quetry, he would be the first to perceive, and cnide her
for it ; she is with child, and very languid. My vicee
de Coligni * is brought to bed of a sonj she says she
shall take a great pride in bringing him up. So then
Paulina is the count’s favourite, and her sister Colette 4
thinks of nothing but a veil !

* Louisa de Rabutin, hﬂrc_bioness of Coligni.
4+ M. d¢ Griguan's cldest dagyghter by his first wife.
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LETTER CCCCXLIV.
TO THE SAME.

Paris, Friday, Angust 7, 1676. .
To-morrow I go to Livri, my dear; it is necessary that
1 should, er, at least, I think so. But this will not
prevent my writing to you as usual, nor will our cor-
respondence suffer the least interraption from it. I have
scen some of the folks from court; and they are per-
suaded that Theobon’s opinion is ridiculous, and that
Quantn’s power was never more firmly established, She
now finds herself superior to ail opposition, and has no
more apprehensions of the little sluts her nieces, than
if they were turned to charcoal ®.  As she bas a great
share of understanding, she appears to be guite exempt
tiom the fear of having shut up the wolf in the sheep-
fold.  Her beauty is extreme; her dress equal o her
Leauty, and her sprightliness equal to her dress.

The chevalier de Nogent + has again mentioned the
baron to the king, as having done things even beyond
what his duty exacted of him, and he has said the same
to a thousand others. M. de Louvois is vetur;red, co-
vered with lanrcls and applanse, 1 faney Vardes will
Lring you the grand-master, who is going to receive a
trifling legacy of 400,000 crowns. Yardes will wait for
him at Saint Lsprit, and T have a notion will take him
with him to Grignan ; perhaps, too, thigy may think of
no such thing.

M. du Maine is an extraordingry child; he is defi-

* Madame de Nevers, and mademoiscile de Thianges, aftermards
duchess of Sforza,

1 See the preceding Letter,
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cient neither in tone of voice nor shrewdness ; he has a
blow every now and then, as well as the rest of the
court, at M. de Montausicr; this occasioned my ex-
pression of iniqua corte.  Secing him one day pass by
his window with a little wand in his band, he called out
to him,  What, M. de Montausicr, never without the
staft of office #” 'Give to this the 1one and meaning with
which it was uttered, and you will not find many such
instances in a child of six years old. But he is cvery
day saying a thousand such things. A few days ago
he supped ¢i'the canul'in a gondola, near thatinwhich
the king was: be has been tald not to call Lim papa;
but having occasion to drink, he said aloud, <« The king
my father’s health,” and then threw himself into ma-
dame de Maintenon’s lap ready to die with laughing.
I know not why 1 bave singled out these two things to
tell you, for I assure you they are the most trilling of
any he has said,
The king has presented M. le Grand’s son with the late
" bishop of Alby’s fine abbey (of Chastilliers), valued at
25,000 livres per ann. My zeal in your atiairs has Jed
rac to speak in person to M. Picon about your pension,
who told me that the abb¢ de Grignan bad it in hLis
power to bring it about,:so that I have nothing to do
but to rouse the handsome .abbé, without sceming to
follow his steps, for I élways distrust indolent people.
I am indolent only in my own aflairs: 1 wish other
people were hkw-me. The:handsome abbé has inter-
rupted me, as assured me, he will order mat-
ters so, tha il have no o asion to fear having
_our pension. “Write a line or two to him, and that will
~gtimulate him to perform wonders; he will likewise set-
‘We- the marquis’s patent in a proper manner. - Parere
Promises me every day to expedite the fines; he is a
strange friend : he stammered out a thousand protesta-




MADAME_DE SEVIGNE. ‘157

tions to we the other day : T believed the affair settled,
and no: ting is done yet. 1 have also seen what was
written to the handsome abbé on the reconciliation of
the father and son; nothing can be more entertaining.
Chis retreat in the midst of an archbishopric, and this
Thebaid in the street of St. Honoré, have extremely
diverted me.  Retreats do not always succeed; they
should be carricd into execution without talking of them ;
but they have promised the abbé to inform him of the
subject of this curious reconciliation, with which I am
greatly edified.  Let e beg, smy dear child, that I
way hear it from you. .

We wait in trembling expecta*loﬁ for news from Ger-
many ; a great battle must have taken place there:
however, T shall go to Livri ; whoso loves, let him fol-
low me. Corbincili has promised o come and teach
me to lock on, as [ told you,the other day. This has
diverted e highly.

LETTER CCCCXLV.
TP THE BAME.

Begun at Paris the 11th, and finishied at Livri,
Wednesday, Aug. 12, 1676,

OLp de Lorme, Bourdclut, and Vesim, have forbidden
me to think of Vichi again this year; they think it
would not be prudent to venture upon one dose of heat
so closc upon another: as to next year, it is another af-
fair; we shall see Bow it will be; but Jet d’ﬂacqueﬂ“e
say what he |)l(‘{l§(“b, there is no darmg to vetiture upon
this journcy, in direct opposition to the advice of those
very phvsicians whio were so ready to send me thither
whdit they thought it necessary : T am not at all obsti-
-nate, but sufler myself to be led, with a docility 1 did
net possess bifore my illness.  You will be rejoiced to
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find me asT am: the httle infirmity that hangs about
me, is so trifling, as to deserve meither your regurd nor
uneasiness,

D’'Hacqueville is to have another intervicw with M.
de Powponne, in which he will thoroughly discuss your
affairs, andwill acquamt you with the result. 1 write
this before Twet out for Livri, where 1 purpose bemng
lo-marrow merning, and where T shall fimsh this.

1 wish you could see the description you bave given
e of the pigeon’s shape. 1 am glad it was so enagger
uted by your apprehedimons, for at fast it will tarn out
that he is a very ittle fellow, with a great deal
of understunding; ¥hd this is the mighty affuir that I
was to call 8 comsultation of man‘om about. Nothing
tan surety be more.drvertiug, #an what you say about
La S¥4&. whys a. ! Ce have the confidence
‘o-show hefvelf when yomare present? What the Gre-
noble ladies said is g0 droll, and so just, that I cannot
help thinking you have said it for them, There 1s too
much imagination in it for provincial manners.

The archbishopric gfAlby is given to M. de Mende 1,
but loaded with twel&hwnand ancs in pensions, viz.
3000 to the chevalier de Nogent, 3000 to our friend M.
d’Asen, and 6000,to M. de Nevers. 1 can see no rea-
son for the latter, unless it i1s to nciease the band of
music thas he keeps for his divervion every e.enmg.

How delighted 1 am, that you have tinighed the
Visirs? Téll me, truly, do you nat love the last of
them ? Tt must'be owned, that this hook 15 not well
written ; but, nevertheless, the events are well worth
teading. Tt seems as if this queen of Poland were not

4+ Hyacinthus Serroni, bishop of Meade, and the firs' archbishop of
Alby, wes a Dorumican fnar at the time that he folowed cardinal Ma-
zmin out of Italy into Frauce. Mazann himseli had been u monk,
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oming after all ; perhaps she is waiting for the grand-
sergnor or the grand-vizir we are so much in love with,
The princess of Ilarcourt® was delivered of a dead
child six weeks ago, ant was very near desth, but she
is now betver; and what will complete her cure s, ‘thet
they liave removed her toClagny that the soive of the
town may not disturb her. Madame de Montespem
takes the greatest care 1naginable of her: .God knows
whegher she will show proper gratitude.

. From Livri,

I have just received your let‘%o the second. You
have heen at 8t Esprity you se it js o be very
much tired: you might, hewever, have wtitten only
two lines to me ; I shoulil have taken it very kindly of
you. Jt would have b%&uriuus #Havou had stumbled
vpon the grand-master there; 1 b you are of opi-
n:on, that I should have beenllre diverted with the
adventure than you. Iam in, ho‘pes I shall see Gour-
ville soon 5 1 will speak to him aboyt the affair of Véne-
Jant it is a charming situation ; I would not have it sold
for a song, as estates are soldl fgggrin France. Poor de
Telhier has purchased ﬁarbesﬁv“r, one of the moet beau-
tiful estates in the kingdom, at sixteen years’ purchase:
it is perfectly ridiculous.  Perhaps the prince of Conti,
or his council, would choose to purchase in this man-
ner, as you do not sell Vénejan by a Becree. As for
Caderousse, I can see no hopes of making yp matters
with hun, but by playing his game at primo for him
with M. de Grignan, 1 beg you would use fio cere-
mony in scnding me the bride's commissions; pray
consider me as one of the cabbages m your garden: 1
shall be dehghted to take a trip to Paris on so good an
emand. The good d’Escars wiil show us some of her

* T'anrcs de Biancas, wift to Alphonso-Ilenry-Chailes of Loxraine,

prnce of Harcourt,
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dextern: with pleasate, You have only to emplay
us, aud yeu will have 1eason to be sausficd with our
services,

I amn informed from Paris, that there is no news from
Germany yet. The uneasiness that 15 felt on uccount
of the approaching battle, which 1s thought te ve un-
avoidable, is like a violent fit of the colic, and has
lasted now almost a fortnight. M. de Luxembourg kills
us with couriers, wheieas poor M. de Turenve never
sent any : after gaiming a victmy, he informed us of it
by the post. Our Flewysh canons are m peirfect heakth
as is our good hergit,"ho wrote to me on the seven~
teenth from Lyons,” where he um’\'cd n five days from
his hermitage. He waits the arrival of his collcagues;
had it been left tg him to fix he route, he tells me he
should have heegiivelve days only in going from Lyons
to Rome, )

M. d"Hacqueville has had a good deal of conversation
with M. de Pouponne, #d nothing farther can be done
in the affair of your marquisate, but to dispose of it with

the title, which § . render an estate the moie va-

luable ; so thaty i rchﬁer is of the 1ank re-
N . . o« .

quired, it will be easy,£or hini' 8 obtain letters i chan-

cery, creating bim marquis of Mascarille,

The -abbé de Cheyigni is no longer our bishop of
Rennes, he prafers the expectation of the bishopiic of
Poiticis th‘p bishop of}, is come to Rennes, and the
abbé de aumanoir to Dol.  You wish e, my dear,
to speak .of the state of my health; it 15 even better
here than at Paris; the asthmatical symptoms disap-
peared at fitst view of the horizon of owr little teirace ;
there have been no evening dews yet; on perceiving

e lea:}ugold, 1 retire to my aparument.  They have

e a window in the httle study, that opens into the
garden, which perfectly rewoves the moist and un-
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wholesome air that it formerly bad: but besides this
« amprovement, it is not in the least hot, for it has the
sun upon it only an heur or two at his first rising. [
am alone ; the good abihé is at Paris. I read with the

fdrhur-prior, and am now engaged in the Memoirs of
M. de Ponti, a gentleman of Provence, who died at

Port-Royal about six years ago, upwards of fourscore

years of age. He gives an account of his life, and of

the reign of Lewis XIIL ¥, with so much truth, simpli-

city, and good sense, that I can scarcely prevail upon

mysclf to lay him aside. The prince has read him

from beginning to end with the same eagerness. This

book hus many adu{_ircls; there are some, however,

who cannot endure it and indeed one must either like

or dislike it extremely, there is no mph thing as ob-

scrving a medium in this affair: I wa@l not, however,

swear you would like it.

The 1eason why you do not think you shall be able
to prevail on e to go to Vichiy me is, that I may
~ce you and bring you back, is tha‘, of all others, which
would naturally determine me tguity, he only one in
the world that seems . th ‘Attention, I should
therefore sct out withod?t the least besitation, were I
parsuaded this were at all needssary ;'but I think my
bnlls accepted with too much. fenour, to be in any
doubt of their being punctugly paigy & 'shall there-
fore expect you, my beanty, #gith ali:the joy you may
possibly conceive, from un affection.like mipe,

* Lewis de Por i, a gentleman f Wﬂ&w“hwng spent
filty <iv years in the army jn the senvice o e OF our kings, thought
it time 10 rcthe in 1652, and to hide himself from the world, at
Port-Royal des Champs, where he lcd a life of piety and penitence,
and died June 24, 1670.  As Thonus de Fossé was the person who ar-
rargod the Memons in question, tlus worh was judged to belong 10
Port-Royal ; and 1t 15 owang w ths, that it was not equally well received
by evary one.



12 LETTERS OP

LETTER CCCCXLVI,

TO THE SAME,

Liwi, Friday, Avgast 14, 1676.
My dear child, I am in perfect health at this place:
I am more sensible of the magnitude of my late illness,
from my dread of a relapse, and my precauntions with
regard to the evening dews, than from any thing else;
for you remember the supreme pleasure I used to re-
ceive from fise evenings and moonhght. I thank you
for thinking of me in that enehemting season. Mes-
dames de Villars, de Saint Gelais, & [1eudicourt, made-
moiselle ’Estrangms, the little soul, and the little am-
bassadress, cmMre yesterday at noon ; the weather
was charming. A slight suspicion of their 1ntention
occasioned a sligigt degree of providence on my pait,
which furnished an’ exeellémt dinner. I have a very
good cook ; you shal] give me your opinion of his per-
formance. ‘g there is no news from Ger.

many yet. It is.dy e w‘w feel such uneasi-
ness for ten ortwelye@yssaccessivbly ; the marchion-
ess de' la Trousse, wheis returning from La Trousse,

' at onoe, such as it really 1s,

will discover ber
good or bady ‘willgseddenly opew: upen it, and
suspeme, h& yers, will have no concern
in the bugigi: 3;am, however, of opinion, that the
strongest l@n wm % seek to spare 1tsell: what think
you?

The king haStggven M. du Plessis, grand vicar of

tre-Dame, and a very worthy man, the bishopnic of

nt¥s : his majesty said publicly, “ I have this morn-
ing given away a bishopric to one whom I never saw.”
This 15 the second : the other was the abbé de Banillon,
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i)ishop of Lugon. The beantiful madame de Montes-
pan begins to be somewhat weary of the public exhi-
bition ; she has been, for two or three days together,
unable to put on her clothes. The king plays still, but
not quite so long at a time, If this change of scene
does not last, it must be because it is too pleasing to
continue. They affect to have no private hours ; every
body is of opiniom, that good poliey requires that there
should be none, and that, were it still. the fashion, it
would certainly be discontinued.

Madame de Villars is going to Savoy.im good earnest,
to play a very pretty part ; she has: a moest magnificent'
carriage, lined with crimson velvet, a fine house, and '
every thing else.  One of her pleasures, she says, will
be, that she shall. fall in love with nobody in:that conn..
try ; a melancholy. sort of pleasusé'truly. That of
d’'Heudicourt, who is returning to her own. house for-
some weeks, is not a whit more gay. The manner of
that country, as you knowy is Ao everwhelm. youw 'with
embraces enough almest to turn-one’s brain, and pre-
sently after not to know yom,.b\vtmﬁmu all, to take
every thing with'an air oftBgfatest indifference pos-
sible. This uneoncernedhess. well deserves to.be repaid
in kind by poor-mortals; bat thiere: m*hudnhme in; their
very looks, Farewelldmry- bbalmfnl charming child
1 do .net-now chatter at the.rate.k; twdvat th ;

I am sorry for it, on your a.ceomgm :
amuse you. '




144 LETTERS OF

LETTER CCCCXLVIL
TO THE SAME.

Livri, Wednesday, Aug. 19, 1676.

T must chide you, my child, for bathing yourself in
that little river, which, by the bye, is no river, and
which only assumes that great name, as some folks do
that of great tamilies : it however deceives nobody, all
the world knows how the matter is : and here comes a
M. le Taboureur, who has laid open its seurce, and
proves, thatits true name is the Fountain ; but neither
that of Vaucluse, of Arethusa, nor of Health; but a
little fountain without a nam¢, and without renown
this is the noble stream m which youshave been bath-
ing. Tam almost dead with fear, lest you should have
caught the rheumatism by this bold step, or at least a
violent cough ; nor shall I be cured of my apprehen-
sion, till 1 hear how yop arc. Heavens! had 1 done
this, what a hfe you w have led me!

1 suppose you already hnow that the German moun-
tain is brought to bed of &% mouse at last,” without pam,
or so much as a ghoan, One ofour friends, whom you
love in proportion tahis caie of me, tells me he is per-
fectly at a lass ho‘a‘y eep you.and me within bounds

on this occasi¢z devil of a wood was discovered .
in the map, clf hemmed us in so as to render it im-
poauble for s to up in order of battle, except in
t ste of the hemv, for which reason, we were

to retrcat on the 10th, and to abandon Philips-

to the brutahty ot the Germans. M. de Turenne
never discovered this woord, so that we find every
day less reason to lament his loss.  We are, moreover,
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10 tear for Macstricht, because the army of our allies is
i no condition to succour it. It would be a fresh dige
appointment, were the Swedes to be driven out of Po-
merania.  The chevalier de Grignan informs me the
baron played the fool at Aire; he placed himself in the
trenches, and on the very counterscarp, with as much
indifference and unconcern, as if he had been at home
by his fire-side. Ie had taken it into his head, that he
should have the regiment of Rambures, though it was
that very mstant given away to the marquis de Feu-
quieres ; 1n this idea, he cxposed himself as if he had
been a common sentinel.

You wish a formal reconciliation to take place with
madame de Heudicourt ; this cannot be®. We must
leave it to time to efface impressions; we may see her
agam: her easy manners are pleasing; slie is formed
for tnfling; she does not strike the imagination with
any thing new; and if she is indifferent about us, we
know how to do without her : one advantage, however,
she certainly has over all others, that we are accustom-
ed to her. She is now, then, j hﬁ" carriage, and, as her
apartment is wanted, is § ay:. there is not much
zeal however displayed, in nn& apother: another
time will do for that. This Is_phe' 'sandy feundation
upon which wg bui tlns“lka reed to which

we' trust,

Wirite M astonishing

The archblsWaf Arleyg
thungs of your caré sl attentiilf ¥ § can never
sufficiently praise yon fup youp Cne " this partie
cular, which is at once 50 just {5 ;‘,s‘, gk, M are

certain duties of civility, which 1 #"¥bsol ety | indis-
pensable ; nothing can possibly *ﬂle, in m" opinion,

*# She had spoken ill of madame de Maintenon, and a quarre] had,
in consequence, tuhen place between them,
VOL. Iv, H
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ingratitude It is to this good and vencrable pattiare”
you owe the order and regularity of your house, an.
if you have the misfortune to lose him, his loss would
be, indeed, irreparable.

They who betted that our woithy cardinal would go
to Rome, have certainly won. He reached Lyons two
days before the rest of the company ; 1 am persuaded,
like you, that this step was necessary, because he has
taken it, but it will be a diflicult matter to make the
rest of the world believe so. I say the same with re-
spect to the marriage of M. de la Garde. It is really
pleasant to hear the marchioness d’Iluxelles* speak as
coolly of it, as of a friend who has deccived her, and
played her a trick.

I commend you exceedingly for returning to your old
way of bathing in your chamber. Should you obscrve
any of the subjects of my letters out of place, I must
inform you it is owing to this; that as I receive one of
yours on the Saturday, I cannot be easy till T have
written an answer to it; on Wednesday morning I re-
ceive another, so that I frequently resume the topics [
had mentioned before; thismay make e appear rather
impertinent, but I have tolt you the reason. It is now

miore than a forinight since 1 answered your letter, re-
lative to d’Alby. M. de Mende has réceived it loaded
with pensions. :

1 am told the ﬁne'ﬁy has been sten again in her
fine apartment, 2a tsunk; and that the secret of her
uneasiness wes a sﬁght fit of anxiety abous her friend,
and Mame Soubife. If there is any thing in this,
m shall Qw latter wither in her bloom; there

Ay L'l
N - Marie ‘& Bailleul, mother of the latc marshal &’Huxelles, had
been the friend of M. de la Garde, with whom she kept a regular epis-
telary correspondence during scveral years, which turned wholly on the
news of the court and the town.
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is no such thing as forgivencss, even for the bare mis-
fortune of pleasing.

As to my hcalth, I am perfeetly well ; my complaints
have entirely left me, and I th.uk the rheumatism has
now taken 1ts final leave of me. I no longer expose
myself to the c¢vening dews, and either employ my
time at home, or takc an airing on the hills in my car-
riage. The moon-light, 1t must be allowed, is a prodi-
gious temptation ; bat I have hitherto withstood its al-
lutements.  In short, you may make yourseif perfectly
easy 1n regard both to my hands and knees. I shall
have recourse to my ointment, and will take some of
the good man’s powder, as soon as the dog-days are
over. It 1s true, I leave it entircly to you to manage
me in whatever way you think fit, and really believe
you will be of more service to me than five hundred
doctors.

M. Charier tells me, that cardinal de Retz set out
two days before his colleagues.” 1 am no longer spoken
to on this topic; I am too well known, and have had
the honour to be treated like one of the d’Hacquevilles;
but I can unriddle, for all #at, what they would say to
me, if they durst. I am gorry your cardinal * does not
go the same road with the rest. For my part, 1 cannot
get it out of my head, that our carfiinal will do some-
thing very unexpected and exwainary ; either resign
his hat on this oceasion, or live a vetired life, or be made
pope ; this last is attended withasme difficulty: in
short, I am of opinion that somqtﬁing happen out
of the common way. He has written lines from
Lyons. There is reason to be m‘“ﬁy’abont his health ;
and it will be a miracle if the heat, the joumney, or the
«onclave, do not ifjure him in this respect.

& Jereme de Grimaldi, archbishop of Aix.
B2
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I was yesterday evening in the avenue which leads
to this place, when I saw a coach and six udvancmg'
towards us, and who should it contain but the good
maishal d’Etrées, the canon, the marchioness de Sen-
neterre, whom the abbé de la Victone calls the Mite,
and the fat abbé de Pontcarré ! We had a gieat deal
of chat, walked, supped, and at last wy company set
out by the hight of my old fiiend the moon. Madame
de Coulanges uses the bath ; Corbinelli has a complaint
in his eyes; and madame de Ja Fayette has given over
tahing the air in her coach. For my own part, I em-
ploy mysclf in receiving and answermg your litteis;
I1cad, I walk, I feed my imagination with the hopcs of
seeing you ; so that 1 am not an object of compassion.
The abbé de la Veigoe seems exceedingly zealous
about your conversion : I think it nét likely to happen
soon; at least, if it is hhe madame de Schomberg’s.
Her merit, it must be acknowledged, is very much hu-
manised, and she has always had abundance for these
of her acquaintance 3»this light, so long hid undcr a
bushel, now enlightens ¢he whole world ; she 15 not the
only person on whom chajge of fortune has wrought
miracles. We quarrel with henest d’Andilly, for being
more zealous to save a soul in a fair body, than
any other. I sayithe spme gf .the abbé de la Vergne,
whose merit and remmn}ere are greatly increased;
1 think you very fortunad in havipg him. Does he
leave Provence? is he to retuin there again? No-
thing can be gmove amusing than your vision of the
turtle Sablidsg§, Sbe taught her mate the way to her

art.  She parchmgd the bed which belonged to the

eceased, for reasons that you will not be at a loss to

uess.
The fiiend * of madame de Coulanges is still in high

# Madame de Maintenon,
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Jfavour. If our little friend % is really attached to that
good country, it must be owing to the transitory plea-
sure she receives in it; it is impossible she should be
weak enough to be the dupe of that show of friendship
and affection they take so much pains to lavish on her,
I know nothing of madame de Monaco. Every thing
at the hotel de Grammont is hid under the impenetrable
discretion of d’Hacqucville; #nd, for all that, every
thing is exactly on the same footing as it was at the
hotel de Grancey, except the meagreness and languor
of the prince, which savours so strongly of La Brinvil-
liecrs. The abbé de Grignan' will inform you of what
relates to Penautier; I lose a thousand articles of intel-
ligence by being here. M. de Coulanges sets out for
Lyons with madame de Villars. I think, when he is
once there, he ought to be ‘%der .your government,
You may at least be perfectlv easy with regard to his.
management ; you could not possibly: ‘hdve a better
pilot. The good abbé has the most pétrfect regard and
friendship for you; he fmqueﬂ&’y drinks your health; ~
and when the wine is good, ‘expatiates greatly in your
praise, and tells me I do.'not love you sufficiently.
Adieu, my dearest; I am in no apprehenslon of such
a reproach before Go

My preceptors in phﬁ&ophy + h&ve been somewhat
neglectful of me. La Mousse is%gone to Poictou with
madame de Sanzeéi . The father-prior (of  Livri)
would be glad to be mstructed too'y it is:pity so good
an intention should be dlsappomted We are reading
in gloomy mood, the little treatise of the: Passions (de
Descartes), and we see how well the nerves of M. de

* Madame de Coulanges,
+ Messieurs de la Mousse and Corbinelli.
1 She was sister to M, de Coulanges.
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Luxemboury’s back have been disposed for a retreat.
But do you know that all of a sudden they have left off
spcaking of Germany at Versailles? One fine morning,
on some persons asking what news from Germany, out
of mere concern for their country, they were answered,
“ Why inquire about news from Germany? there are
no couriers from thence; none to come, none expected ;
to what purpose then ask for mews?” And there it

ended.

LETTER CCCCXLVIIL
'I;O THE BAME,

. Paris, Friday, August 21, 1676.

I caue hither this morising to execute the commnissions
of M. de la-Garde. I alighted at the house of the good
d’Escars, whom I found in a bilious fever, but full of
kindness and goodawill.  The mantua-maker, madame
le Moine, was with het‘. and 'she was surrounded with
the finest point, French “and Spanish, in the world. |
dined at M. de Meme’s ; and at three returned to ma-
dame &’Bscars ; 3 on cntermg the court, 1 met madame
de Vins and d’Hacqueville, who came very politely to
see me. We selected a very beautiful gown and pet-
ticoat, some gold and silver stufl’ for a toilet, lace for
the petticoat and for the toilet, witha great many other

articles, all of which will be incomparably beautiful :
‘but as I have ordered’them aH in my own name, and
on very short eredit, let me beg you not to leave me
expdae,_\" % the uncertainty of the payment of M.de la
Garde’s ; pensions, but to send me a bill of exchange.
zolbert is a little indisposed ; were you to know the
t is made of this pretext, even with regard to
your pension, you would easily be convinced, that no-
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, tung is equal to a bill of exchange; as for the poor
courtiers, who are accustomed to patience, they will
wait the happy moment at the royal treasury. The
handsome abbé * is this moment coming in; he
came to see me on \Wednesday at Livri, we had a
long conversation about your zffairs. The coadjutor
certainly ought never to be proposed +, but as a most
proper and worthy person, without its-even coming to
light, that he has ever bestirred himself in the least
about it; since he ought to appear to the world as
fixed, and satisfied in every respect, with his present
situation.  We would only endeavour to make sure of
the archbishop (of Arles); that is, to dispose him to
receive such other' person, for coadjutor, as might be
proposed to him: and even this must be transacted
merely by the confessor, it mot being within M. de
Pomponne’s district, whe, however, would certainly not
fail to support it, if occasion offered. But it is believed
here, that, notwithstanding the report that' has been
current, of M. de Mende’s refusal of Alby, he will
yet accept it ; if this be true, all our conferences are in
vain, As for the government, the son is to have the
reversion of it, and matame t¢ Lutre will be well enough
satisfied with this acknowledgement, on her quitting the
dress { she has worn so long. We are also told that
Theobon, whether she has merited this estabhshment
or not, would be very glad to have it: so you see on
what this athair turns, [ love the handsome abbé for
his great zeal in your affairs, and for cnllmg ﬁo often to

* The abhé de Grignan, brother ta the coud)uto\' of -Arles.
+ The business in question was the archbishepric o Athy, which
was thought (o be still vacant, from a report that M. de Mende had

Xefused it.
Shie was canoness of Poussai.
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- eonsult about them with me, who, by the bye, am fw

from being such a fool in this.respect, 1 supposc from
the interest I take in them, as I am in all other worldly
matters,
- We spent a very pleasant evening at Livri; and
have this day come to a determination with the great
d’Hacqueville, that all our solicitations are in vain for
this time, but that we ought not, fur ull that, to lose so
fair an occasion of presenting our request. Madame de
Vins entreats me to return to-morrow, and to be at
madame de Villaiy’ between five and six, where she
will meet me. We may possibly see M. de Pomponne
in the evening, who will return from Pomponne, where
madame de Vins could not go, on account of a luw-
suit, for she is never without one, which is always to
be determined to-morrow. I must own I feel myself
strongly tempted by her proposal; so that, to all ap-
pearance, I shall put off my departure till Sunday,
when I propose to hear mass at Livri, They smell a
rat at Quanto’s, byt no one can tell exactly where: the
lady whom I mentioned to.you has been named; but
as the gentry of that country are esteemed deep poli-
ticians, it is possibly not there either. One thing, how-
ever, is past all doubt; the gentleman seems gay, cheer-
ful, and quile himself; whilst the damsel appears sad,
confused, and sometimes in tears. I will tell you more
of this when 1 am able.

Madame de Maintenon is gone to Maintenon for three
weeks. The king has sent Le Notre to embellish that
beautifully ugly place. 1 have as yet seen nothing of
the handsdme madame de Coulanges, nor of Lmb:m i
Marsha"tﬁbhomberg’s army is going to succour Maes-

t; though every body thinks the enemy will not
his coming, either because the place is already
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taken, or that the siege has heen raived ; they are, it
secms, not strong enough. My dear, amiable child,
adicu,

LETTER CCCCXLIX.
TO THI. $\ML.

Liviy, ﬁ'cdnesday, August 26, 1676.
I Fancy you discover that I answer both your letters on
Wednesdays ; on Fridays, T live at the public charge, or
at least on my own stock ; that is, T contrive to write,
now and then, a very poor epistle. I am now expect-
ing your last letter, and yet am going to attempt to
answer yjour other, as well as to inform you of my
proceedings for several days past. I wrote to you on
Friday, the abbé de Grignan being then at my elbow ;
1 told you madame de Vins and d’[Hacqueville had en-
ticated me to go with them the next day to madame de
Villars’, where they said they would meet me. We spent
two hours theie very agreeibly ; Istaid therefore purely
out of my great love and regard for them. I had, be~
fore that, been at madame de la Fayette’s, for I must
clear my conscience. La Saint Geran showed usa very
pretty letter, which you and M. de Grignan had jointly
written; we admired your economy. After that, I
went to mademoiselle de Meri’s, and Sunday morning
returned to this place, after Having paid thy respects, on
the two evenings, to madame de Coulanges, and Cor-
bivelli. The former uses the bath; she tells me she
intends to come to me soon, the time must be left to
her own discretion. You know thé pleasure I take in.
executing your commands, and that I never value my-
self upon any wnfling services: I am even charmed
with being thought nothing of ; a pleasure we are sure
HS
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to enjoy, if we live to be old. Corbinelli is willing to |
‘come down if I desire him to do so; and 1 am resolved
I never will. In the mean while, the worthy marchion-
ess d’Huxelles, whom I have loved so many years,
desired I would not fail to return to partake of a dinner
she was to give M. de la Rochefoucanlt, M. and ma-
dame de Coulanges, madame de la Fayette, &ec. [
thought I discovered, in her manner and voice, what
was sufficient to determfne me to undergo the fatigue,
This entertainment happened to be on the Monday, so
that, though I came back on Sunday, 1 returned Mon-
day morning to the marchioness’s from this place. She
gave this dinner at her neighbour Longueil’s *.  The
house is really very pretty ; nothing could exceed the
order and regularity of the servants; so that this
change gave great satisfaction. When the company
came, 1 had been therc some time, scolding at their
being so late. Instead of M. and madame Coulanges,
who could not be there, we had Briole, the abbé de
Quincé, and mademoisclle de la Rochefoucault. The
repast, the conversation, every thing deserved the
lughest encomiums: we broke up late. 1 retarned to
madame d’Escars’, that I might a second time admire
the beauty of the lace and stully; ei}ie‘ry thing will be
very handseme. From thence I went to madame de
Coulanges’s; and was scolded for having thought of
veturnmg. They would detain me, they knew not why,
and 1 returned on Thursday morning, which was yes-
terday, and had taken a turn n the garden, betore the
folks at Paris had the least thought about me.

* The samey no doubt, who, at the beginning of the Fronde, agitated
the parliament, of which he was a member. He wis brother of the
m'ldem,de Mitisons, who buit the beautiful seat which is called by his
n menns of a treature which was found in his house at Paris,

¢ from the reign of Chailes 1X,
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The troubles in Germany have shifted the scene and
passed into Flanders. The urmy of marshal Schomberg
is on its march, and will be, on the twenty-niuth, in a
situation to relieve Maestricht. Bot what afflicts us as
good Frenchwomen, and, at the same time, consoles us
as being interested in the affair, is, that it is generally
Lelieved, they will come too late, let them use what dia
ligence they may. Calvo has not men sufficient to re-
lieve the guard : the cnemy will make a last effort, and
the more s0, as it is believed, beyond all doubt, that
Villa Hermosa* has entered the lines, and is to join the
prince of Orange, in order to give a general assault :
this is the hope I found at Paris, and of which I have
told you as much as it was possible for me to do, that
I might compose mysclf for taking M. de Lorme’s
powders, as we are now got out of thes¢ dog-days,
which it seems have made the usual demands; can this
be what they call the dog-days? The little queens of
Paris say, that Marphiorio asks Pasquin, how it happens
that Philipsburg and Maestricht should both be taken
in one year; and that Pasquin answers, that it is be-
cause . du Turenne is at St. Denis, and the prince at
Chantilli.

Corbinelli will answer your questions, with regard to
the size of the moon, and the causes of the sensations
of bitter and sweet. He has convinced me as to the
dimensions of' the moon; buat T do not understand the
sensations of the palate quite so well. ~ He says, what=
ever does not seem sweet to us is bitter: T know there
arc no such things as sweet and bitter ; but I make use
of the expression, by which we call things abusively
or improperly swect and bitter, that I may make niy-

* Governor of the Spanish Netherlands, and general of the forces of
that crown,



156 LETTERS OF

self understoud hy the ignorant and the vulgar. Ile
has promised to enlighten me, upen this subject, when
he comes. Nothing can be better than what you tell
him in order to prevent my going out during the damps
of the evening: I assure you, my child, I never ven-
ture abroad at that time; the very thought of contri-
buting to your satisfaction, would be sufficient to work
this miracle : besides, T have a mortal apprehension of
relapsing again into my rhemmatism. T resist the
charms of that seducing enchantress, the moon, with a
constancy and firmness worthy the highest panegyric:
after such an effort as this, who will pretend to doubt
my virtue, or, to speak with more propriety, my timid-
ity? I bave seen madame de Schomberg ; she loves
and esteems you as it were in anticipation, so that you
will find the ice already broken. The abbé de la
Vergne writes to her of you in high terms of praise,
and she has spoken to me, in the same favourable man-
ner, of him; there is not a person in the world for
whom she has so great a regard; in short, he is her
father, her best aud truest friend; she relates a thou-
sand good things of him, and it is an endless subject
when once she gets upon it. She sees plainly that he
respects you, and is desirous of acquiring your c¢steem ;
he has exquisite taste: she is sure you must hike his
ease and sweetness of temper, and thinks he has an un-
doubted 1ight to make a convert of you, since you are
persuaded that what he proposes is for your good. Had
she been equally persuaded of the expediency of what
he intended for herself, the business had been as good
as done. You see, by our conversation, we do not reckon
much on what comes from above. 1 desire you will
talk to me of this abbé, and let me know how long you
have bad him with you.

1t {5 imagined Ruanto is wholly reinstated in her fe-
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licity : it is for want of a subject of conversation, that
we are told of so many revolutions. Madame de Main-
tenon continues still at Maintenon with Barillon and
the Tourte*; she has desired some other persons to
join her there, but the man, who, you once said, wished
to set your mind upon the trot, and who is a deserter
from that court, answered with great pleasantry, that,
at present, there was no lodging-room for friends; that
what there was, was only fit for lacqueys.” You see
what an accusation is brought against this good head !
and who is to be trusted after this? The favour in which:
she is, it must be allowed, is extreme, and it is certain
that Quanto’s friend speaks of her as of the principal,
or at least as the second-best, friend he has in the world.
He has sent her a famous architect (Le Notre), who is
to improve her house admirubly. It is said that the
prince is to go there too; 1 suppose this was deter-
minced on yesterday at madame de Montespan’s : they
are to travel post, without sleeping there at all. I re-
turn you a thousand thanks for your exccllent account
of a reconciliation, in which I take so much interest,
and which I desired exceedingly, both for the conso-
lation of the father, and to say the truth, for the honour
of the son, that I might be at liberty to esteem him
thoroughly. If the spectators were of my opinion, I
congratulate them on.the pleasure they must have ex-
perienced.

Your letter is just arrived in time for me to finish
this. The prospect you give me of removing the horrors
of a separation, is delightful indeed ; nothing can have
happier consequences with respect to my health, than
this hope, The best beginning will be, to arrive ; you
will find me quite a diffcrent creature from what you

* See the Letter of August 21,
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expect; my poor knees, and the hands which have
given you so much uneasiness, will certainly be per-
fectly cured by that time. In short, my present deli-
cacy would be estcemed perfect vulgarity in another,
so superabundantly was I provided with that noble
quality, robust health. As for Vichi, T make not the
least doubt of returning thither this summer. Veson
told me to-day, he wished it were this instant ; but de
Lorme tells me, T onght to be very careful how 1 ven-
ture on such a step at this season: Bourdelot says
plainly, it is certain death, and that I forget my rheu-
matism-took its rise from extreme heat. 1 love to con-
sult these grave folks, merely that 1 may have the
pleasure of laughing at them; can any thing be more
ridiculous than this conrrariety of opinions?  The Je-
suits were certainly in the right in advancing, that
there were: grave authors who maintained every pro-
bable epiniont you see then 1 am at liberty to follow
that I like best. My handsome physician of Chelles is
now with me: 1 assure you he knows full as much,
perhaps more, than any of them. 1 know vou will
rail at this encomium; but could you see how much
eare he has taken of me for these two or three days,
and how finely he has chiecked the begiuning of a dis~
order 1 thought I had entirely got i1 of, and which I
reaewed at Paris, vou could not help loving him ex-
ceedingly.  Ina word, T am perfectly recovered, and
am under no necessity at all of being bled; T shall
adhére strictly tqﬂpjs prescriptions, and afterwards take
some of my old,g&d man’s powders. Ile thinks, from
my present habit of bedy, that I sholl not entirely be
free from these returns for these three yvears. They
wanted to keep me at Paris; if T had not walked a
great deal, 1 should not have been so wellasTam., [
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conjure you, my child, to make yourself perfectly easy
upon my account, and to think of affording me re-
alities, after having fed me so long with fattering hopes
only.

I received a note from our cardinal at Lyons, and
afterwards one from him at Turin. He tells me his
health is much better than he could bave expected,
after so much fatigne. He scems so well pleased with
M, de Villars, that he is gone to visit him at his villa.
You know they are not to see the duke (of Savoy), as
they are 1o put him on a footing with the other Italian
princes, to whom they never give the lead; and that
Juke is determined to bcehave exaciy in the same
manner with the prince; that is to say, every one is to
do the honovrs after the manner of his own country.
Do s ou not admire the rank and quality of those car-
dinals? 1 am astonished onrs has not written to you
trom Lyons; it was so natarai.

Pray think seriously about the ill growth of your
son; it is of sufficient importance to induce you to
bave a consultation.  Things go on perfectly to our
wishes with the coadjutor: but if there is a place in
the universe to recover him after his fatizue, it is cer-
tainly in this country. As lor that German, I am well
informed that the abbd¢ de Grignan has no thoughts of
equipping bhim till your return; this would not be
worth the trouble it would cost, after waiting so very
long. What has happened to you is really a little mi-
racle ; your embarrassment made us smile, to think you
could not find out whether he is master of the delicacies
of the German language, or-whether you confound the
Swiss with it. We think you will never be alle to at-
tain this nicety : you will undoubtedly confound the

ne with the other, and think the pigeon talks like a°
swiss instead of speaking German.  You divert us so'
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much about Flanders and Germany, that with respect
to the tranquillity of the one, and the confusion that
prevails in the other, all we are able to say, is, Let each
take its turn. Farewell, my dear and lovely child, 1
admire your pretty cxcuses about your saying so much
of your son; I may ask your pardon, with equal justicc,
for talking to you so much about mine. The baron
writes me word, that he thinks they shall not be able
to reach the end of their journey in time, let them
make what haste they will; 1 pray God what he says
may prove true ; 1 ask my country’s pardon for saying
so. You tell me nothing of the said deponent * ; it is
an infallible proof he has nothing more to say; will
he never pronounce the long wnahcd for yes? it is a
beautiful word. I besecch him always to love me a
little.

LETTER CCCCL.
TO THE SAME.

Livri, Friday, August 28, 1676€.
I ask my dear country’s pardon for it, but I sincerely
wish M. de Schomberg may never be able to come to
action ; his cool blood, and his manner so different from
M. de Luxembourg’s, make me apprehensive of conse-
Guences, as different as their characters. I have this
moment been writing a note to madame de Schomberg,
to know what news there is from him. 1 discovered
this lady’s high and tmnscendem: erit a long time ago ;
and I do not find it lessened since she has become a
general’s lady. She loves Corbinelli paselonate]y ; her
mind had never turned to any kind of science, so that

* M. de la Garde.
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the novelty she finds in this conversation, will increase
*he charm of it. They say madame de Coulanges will
<ime here to-morrow with him: I shall be heartily
lad of it, since it is to their love for me I shall owe
this visit, I have desired d’Hacqueville to inform me
of what I want to know respecting M. de Pomponne ;
and have written, for the twentieth time, I believe, to
that little stammerer de Parere. 1 am sure he will give
vou just the answer he will write to me, and will
hesides tell you, that M. de Mende has accepted the
hishopric of Alby, notwithstanding the reports that have
prevailed to the contrary. I am, morecover, reading the
cmblems of the holy Scriptures #, which begin from
Adam. I have begun with the creation of the world,
which you are so fond of, and shall end with the death
of our Savioar, which you kuow is an admirable series.
We find in it every circumstance, though related eon-
cisely; the stvle is fine; it is done by an eminent
hand : the bistory is interspersed throughout with ex-
cellent reflections, taken from the fathers, and is very
entertaining. Tor my own part, I go much further
than the Jesuits; and when I see the reproaches of in-
gratitude, and the dreadful punishments with which
God afflicted his people, I cannot help concluding, that
we, who are freed from the yoke to which they were
subjected, are, in consequence, highly culpable, and
justly deserve those scourges of fire and water, which
the Almighty employs wheun he thinks fit. The Jesuits
do not say enough on this subject, and others give cause
to murmur against the justice of the Deity, in weaken-
ing the supports of our spiritual liberty, as they do.

* History of the Old and New Testament, by M. de Saci, sieur de
Royaumont.  He composed this book in the Bastile.  Itis, they say,
filed with allusions to the vicissitudes of Junsenism in that age. M.

© Suci was president of the nuns at Port-Royals



162 LETTERS OF

You sce what fruit I derive from my reading. 1 faney
my confessor will enjoin me to read the philosophy of
Descartes.

I suppose madame de Rochebonne is now with vou,
and I present my respects to her.  Is she glad to tind
herself in the house of her forefathers? Do they at
the chapter * pay their respeets to her as they ought ?
Is she delighted with the sight of her nephews? And
is it true that Paulina t goes by the name of madenoi-
selle de Mazargues ? | should be angry with myself if
wanting in the respect due to her condition.  And pray,
is the little eight monthy’ child hikely to live a century 3
1 am so often at Grignan, that 1 sowmetimes funcy you
must see me amougst you.  Oh! how charming would
it be, could we transport ourselves in an instant, to the
places where we are present in inagination! Here
comes my handsome physician ¥, who finds me in ex-
cellent bealth, and is proud of my having obeyed his
orders for two or three days. The weather is cool,
which might detcrmine me to take my good man’s
powders: I will let you know on Wednesday. 1 hope
those who are at Paris, have sent you all the news; I
know none, as you see; my letter savours of the soli-
tude of this forest, but it is a solitude in which you are
perfectly adored.

* The collegiate church of Grignan,

+ Paulina Adhemar de Monteil de Grignan, grand-dsughrer of ma-
dame de Sévigné, who was then three years old. She warried, in 1695,
Louis de Semiane, marquis d"Esparron, thedking’s licutenant-gencral in
Provence after the death of M. de Grignau his father-in-law,.

3 Amonio.
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LETTER CCUCLL
TO THE §AME.

Livi, Wednesday, Sept. 2, 1676.
M. p’H vequevieek and madame de Vins have slept hiere;
they came, like zood creatures as they were, to see us
vesterday ;3 they are excellent compznions; you know
how well we all agree 1ogetiier. Brancas is come too,
to dream 2 while with his ~viph *. He and 1, however,
had a long talke about vou; we adwmired your conduct,
and the honour you have done him 4. But what we
all admired, was the good fortune of the king, who,
notwithstanding the ineffectual, but too necessary mea-
sures M. de Schomberg was obliged to follow in his
narch, for the relief of Maestricht, is informed that
the mere approach of his troops has raiscd the siege.
The enemy did not dare to risk an engagement: the
prince of Orange, who was sorry to abandon an enter-
prise that had given him so much. trouble, was for ven-
wuring all ; but Villa Hermosa thought he ought not to
hazard his troops, so that they have not only raised the
siege, but even-abandoned their ammeunition and their
cannon 3 in short, there is every mark of a precipitate
retreat, It is the most fortunate thing in the world to
have to do with confederate furces, for we reap every
sort of advantage from them ; hut the surest way is, to
wish for whatever the king wishes; and then we are
sure to huve our wishes fulfilled. 1 was in great anea~
siness; 1 had sent to madame de Schomberg’s, to ma

* Madame de Coulanges.
4 The count de Brancas had been the negotiator of the maniage
hetwern madenotselle de Sévigné and M. de Griguan.
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dame de St. Geran’s, to d’Hacqueville’s, when T was in-
formed of all these miracles. The king was not frce
from apprehension any more than we were. M. de
Louvois made the utmost haste to acquaint his majesty
with the news of this good fortune ; the abbé de Calvo
was with him; the king embraced him in transports of
joy, and gave him an abbey worth tuelve hundred livres
a year, a pension of twenty thousund livres, with the
government of Aire to his brother, and a world of
praises, of more value than all the rest. In this man-
ner has the mighty sicge of Maestricht been raised,
and Pasquin proves to be a niere blockhead.

Young Nangis is to marry little Rochefort; a very
sad match. The maréchale is still very much afflicted,
in very ill health, and very much altered; she has
eaten no meat since the dcath ot her husband ; 1 shall
try to persuade her to continue this abstmuue * 1
have much talk with the good @’ Il.\cqucvnlo and ma-
dame de Vins, who“seems to have the greatest friend-
ship for you imaginable ; this, you will say, is no news;
but it is always agreeable to learn that distance makes no
alteration in the mind¥'of our friends. We anticipate
the pleasure of seemg you next month : for it is now
September, and we know the next to that is October.
I have taken some of my good man’s powder; this
grand remedy, which frightens all the world, is a trifle
to me, and really works miracles on we. I had my
handsome physician with me, which was no small com-
fort; he never spoke but in Italian, and told me a
thousand diverting stories during the operation. It is
he who advised my dipping my hands in the wine-tubs
in the vintage; after that to use the stomach of an ox;

Tlus is a mere ,lnst, which turns upon madame de Grignan’s wish-
the honourof hier sex, that griel should be Inely and lasting.
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aad lastly, if there be occasion for it, the marrow of a
deer, with Hungary-water.  In short, I am determined
not to wait till the rcturn of winter; I am resolved to
Le cared, and well, before the fine season is entirely
over. You sce I am very careful of my health, and as
1 consider it as belonging to you, I do not see how I
can do otherwise,

MADAME DE COULANGES CONTINUES,

Be ingenuous, madam, and tell me whether you do not
allow that T have just cause of complaint against you.
I wrote to you from Lyons, never from Paris, and [ now
write to you from Livri. What shows I am in the
right, is, that you take all in very good part: had
you done me the favour to have rcproached me for it,
I should have been rejoiced, ay I should then have
scemed of some consequence to the world; but it 1s
bencath you to find fault with such 2 poor mortal as I
am. We lead here a very quict and harless kind of
life: I beg you would exhort madame de Sévigué to
take care of her health’; you knew she refuses you no-
thing ; she never goes out during the evening dews;
her only comfort is; the hopes of seeing you here again:
for my own part, I desire it with an eagerness to which
I have no pretensions. You are so well informed al-
ready with respect to news, % I shall not take up
your time, with giving you any‘. The king is so happy,
that I cannot see how it is possible for him to form a
wish to be more so. Adieu, madam, you are expected
with an impatience you deserve ; this T may say with-
out even the suspicion of exaggerating. Barillon finds
no society worthy of his attention, when you are in
Provence, except the abbé de la Trappe’s. But you
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must lemd an attentive car to M. de Brancas, who i
going to hold forth to you.

FROM M. DE BRANCAS.

It is impossible for me to be at Livri wnithout thking
of mademoisclle de S¢vigné, or without reflecting, that
if I have labourcd to make M. de Grignan happy ¥, it
has been to my own cost, since I suffer as much as man
can do, from your long absence. Madanie de Cou-
langes would fain make us believe, that there are some
persons in the world who have reason to regret it still
more : I have no desire to cuter into a detail of her ar-
guments, and will rest satisfied with assuring you, that
you ought to return as quickly as possible, if you love
your mother, madame de Sévigné, who will certainly
take no care of her health, till you have set her heart
at ease. I have received, with pleasure and respect,
your congratulations on the delivery of my daughter 1.
Belicve me, madam, it 15 impossible to honour you
more atfectionately than 1 de.

.

MADAME DE 8EVIGNf CONTINUES.

I am afraid madame de Coulanges will go to Lyen
sooner than she thinks, or than she wishes; her mothe
is dying. I chall ashkh you soon, how you intend tc
travel to Lyons, and from thence to Paris. You knoy
what you are to find at Briare.

You are perfectly gight, to lay aside your apprehen
sions on account of Maestricht and Phulipsburg: yo

® See the note 4, page 169.
4 The princess d’'Harcourt, Sea the Letter of August 11,
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il be astonished to find how well every thing has
~one, and how much to our wishes. I regret the eva-
cuation of bile that took place when we were upon the
eve of a battle. Your sentiments are all worthy of a
Roman -matron; you are besides the finest woman in
France; you see your credit does not sink among us.
Corbinelli has been here these two days; he came back
in haste to sce the grand-master, who is since returned
from Alby. T have a notion Vardes * contrives to do
very well without Corbinelli, but he is satisfied with his
continuing here in quality of his resident, It is he who
keeps up the peace between madame de Nicolait and
her son-in-law ; it is he who presides in all the projects
formed for the little good lady % : nothing is donc with-
out Corbinelli ; Corbinelli is the soul which moves all
the springs of action. He spends, however, very little
at Vardes, for he is virtuous, discreet, and philosophical,
Besides, Corbinelli had rather be here, on account of
his infirm state of health, than in Languedoc; this I
take to be the grand secret of his long stay at Paris.

Madame de Sonbise’s vision has vanished 1nore
quickly than lightning ; matters are now entirely made
up. 1 told you that, the other day at play, uaunto
feaned her head very familiarly on her friend’s shoulder,
as much as to say, “1 am now happier than ever.”
Madame Maintenon is returned to her own habitation ;
it is impossible to express the high degree of favour
she is in: it is said, M. de Luxembourg, by his late con-
duct, intended to put the finishing stroke to M. de Tu-
renne’s funeral panegyric. They R;:aise M. de Schom-

* Frangois-René du Bee, marquis de Vardes, banished into Lan-
#uedoc, on account of some court-intrigues.
+ Marie-Amelot, mother-in-law to M. de Vardes,
1 Marie-Elizabeth du Bee, mamicd in 1678 to Lewis de Rohan
ot, duke de Rohan.
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berg lavishly : they give him credit for a victory, suj:-
posing him to bave fought a battle, so that he reaps thic
same honour aimost as if he had really beaten tle
enemy. The good opinion of the public for this eflicer,
is founded upon so many battles he has won, that we
cannot help thinking he would have won this also, had
he fought: the prince places no one on a level with
him, in his estecn. With regard to my health, my
dear child, it is as good as you could wish; and when
Brancas told you I take no care of it, it i3 becanse he
has wanted me to begin dipping my hands in the vin-
tage ever since July ; but I am certainly going to uce
all the cures I told you of, that I may be beforehand
with the winter. - 1 shall go for a moment to Paris to
see M. de 1a Garde’s casket. I have seen it in separate
pieces, but I want to see the whole together. Adieu,
my lovely ; my company are extrcmely uneasy at my
absence. I will, therefore, close this packet.

LETTER CCCCLIIL.

TO THE SAMI.

Paris, at madame d’Escars’,
Friday, Sept. 4, 1676,
I piNep at Livri, and came here at two o’clock: am
am now surrounded with all our fine dresses; the linex
appears to me perfeoily beautiful and well chosen: i1
short, I am satisfied with every article, and doubt not
but it will give you uch satisfaction as it has me
our stuffs have su ed as well as heart could wisl
Lo say the truth, tiity have cost me abundance of pains
ig the situation of Moliere’s physiciai
as if he had performed a miracl
ch to a girl who had never been dumlt
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Yet for all that, we cannot sufficiently thank the good
‘@’Escars ; she was really very ill, and yet took infinite
pains in the execution of this commission: I could not
think of letting so many fine things go, without first
taking a parting glance at them. I am now writing to
you, and without having seen a soul, return to Livri to
sup with madame de Coulanges and the worthy ; I shall
be there at seven: can any thing be more charming
than this proximity ? I have just received a note from
d’Hacqueville, who thinks me at Livri: he will needs
have me go to Vichi; but I fear I should overheat my-
self, and besides, 1 have not the least occasion for such
a journcy. 1 am going to set about curing my hands
with the greatest calmness imaginable, during this vin-
tage; 1 take these marks of his friendship in extreme
good part, as I certainly ought, but will not, for all that,
implicitly obey him : I have grave characters not a few
on my side of the question; and what is a more power-
ful argument with me still, I find myself in perfect
health.

Luanto has not been once at the dramatical represen-
tations, nor at the card-tables more than once. This
wants cxplaining. Every lady is a- beauty ; but this i
the language of courtiers: the beauty of beauties,
however, is gay, which is a goud sign. Madame de
Maintenon is returned; she promises madame de Cou-
langes to take a journey purely ém het account; a pros-
pect which I assare you is far from turning her brain,
whatever it might produce in others : she éxpects her,
with all the calmness in the world; at Livfi: nothing
can be more obliging than sheljs to me. Marshul
d’Albert is dying. D’Hacqueville will inform you of
the gazette news, and of the great quantity of cannon
and ammunition we have taken,

The mite (madame de Senncterre) is without her
VoL, IV, i
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ring-dove, at least that of the finest wing. Do vou net
think she is a fool for her pains ? is this a way to bring®
castomers? D de Marsillac is gone to Gourville and
to Poictou ; M. de Rochefoucault 15 guing after them,
though it is a jaunt of a month at the lowest computa-
tion. Bat, my dear, it is high time for you to begin
talking of your own journey : arc you not still disposed
to set out on your part, as soon as your husband is
willing on his? This forwardness is not only convenient
to you, but inexpressibly satisfactory to me. Iapprove
of your bathing extremely, it will prevent you from
being pulverised ; invigorate yourself therefore, and
bring us as much good health as you possibly can.

LETTER CCCCLIII.
TO THL SAML.

Paris, Tuesday evening, Scpt. 8, 167«

I sieer at Paris, my dear child. I came here this
morning to dine with madame de Villars, and to 1ake
my leave of her; it is no longer a thing to jest about,
she goes away in goed earnest on Thursday; and
though she is very desirous to hear the threc pretty
words you have to say to ber, she will not wait for you.
She will not even wait the disposal of the lieutenancy
of Langucdoc, though common report says, she has so
great an intercst in it. She is going in quest of ber
husband, and is to personate him at a foreign court.
Madame idﬁs Saint Geran * scems overwhelmed with

ief at this separation ; she stays behind with no at-
ﬁldnn“m’mx_t her virtue, and no suppoit, but her good

* Tiangoise-Maddeine-Claude de Warignies, countess of Saint
Gemn,
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name.  Half the world thinks it will not be difficult to
.comfort her; for my part, I think she regrets sincerely
the loss of so sweet and so agreeable a companion.
Madame de Villars orders me to make you a thousand
compliments: I regret this family exceedingly. Mae
dame de Coulanges was with me; she will return to
Livri as soon as she has been’ at Chdville, where she
has business. I am not in' the least uneasy at her stay
at Livri, complaisance has no pretensions to any share
in it; she is in raptures with the place, and is the most
agreeablc companion in the universe. You may well
imagine we pass but few dull moments. Corbinelli is
often with us; so are Brancas and Coulanges, besides a
world of comers and goers. Whom should we mcet
the other day at the end of the little bridge, but the
abbé de Grignan and the aH&?ﬂe St. Lac?! T rcturn to
my forest to-morrow morning early. Corbinelli thinks
my little physician a very gm#it adept: the good man’s
powders have done me much good; Iam going to take
a small pill every morning for some days, in order to
remove the serositics which gathered last year in my
‘poor body; for which they are a sovereign specific:
afterwards I shall bathe my hands in the vintage, with-
out intermission, till' they are’ perfectly cured, or till
they tell me they are resolved never to be cured. In
other respects, I am in perfect health, and my excur-
sions to Paris are rathier an amusement than 2 fatigue
to me. I take care never to expose myself to the night -
dews ; and as for her ladyship, the moon, Ishut my
¢yes as often as I pass by the garden;, in order to ex-
clude the temptation del demonio (of the demen). Ina
word, you have thoreughly ‘conviuced .me that my
Lealth is one of your chief concerns; this thought
makes me particularly careful to manage it as a thing .

vou hold dear, and for which I am responsible to you: .
12



172 LETTERS OF

you may u:e assured I shall give you a very good ac-
count of it. My son informs me that the brothers de-
Ripert have performed prodigies of valour in the de-
fence of Maestricht; I congratulate the dean, as well
as M. de Ripert, upon this occasion,

Wednesday morning.

I have not slept well, but I am in good health, and
am returning to my forest in the hope and impatience
of secing you ; thesc are the two standing topics, you
know, of my letters, or rather, of my reveries ; for I
am sensible I gught to keep this in a great measure
to myself, and not troublc others with the subject of
my musings.

LETTER CCCCLI1V.
TO 'i:i-m SAME.,

Livni, Friday, Sept. 11, 1676.
You are extremely wntty on the subject of our coadju-
tor. Itseems you have resumed the liberties we took
the year I was at Grignan’; how we roasted him on the
stories M. de Gngnan told, that the coadjator might go
boldly any where without fear of the gabclle' I do
not think there ever wis a person of a happier turn for
raillery than he is, not ‘even M. de V**#, who, if we
may believe madame Cornuel 4, has placed a 'good por-
ter at his door; that is, given his wife a sad dmorder.
"The other day & very decrepit frightful old woman pre-
sented herself beforé.the king at dinner. The prince
pushed her back, and-asked her what she wanted :
 Sir,” seidiihe, ¢ 1 would fain have prayed his ma-

2Madame Cornuel was famous for her bon-mots.



SADAME DE SEVIGNE, 173

Jesiy to bave obtained leave for me to speak with M.
de Louvois.”  "L'he king said to her, « Apply to M. de
Rheims ; he can do it much better than Ican ¥.” Every
one present was delighted with this answer. Nan-
teuil +, on the other hand, begged his majesty would
be pleased to command M. de Calvo to sit for his pic-
tare. Ilcis forming 2 cabinet, in which it seems he
intends to give him a place.  Every thing you foresaw
with respeet to Maestricht, has happened like the ac-
complishment of a prophecy. The kipg gave M. de
Roquelaure yesterday the government of Guyenne:
this is long expectation well recompensed at last.
1t is the general opinion that Ruanto’s star begins to
wane. There is nothing now but tcars, vexations, dis-
appuintments, and affected gaiety ; in short, my child,
every thing has an end. Every one is now upon the
watch, observing, conjecturing, divining; and faces are
thought to shine like stars of the first magnitude, that,
but a month ago, were deemed unwortb‘y to be com-
pared with some others : but the cards go merrily on,
whilst the fair one confines herself to her own apart-
ment, Some tremble with fear, others laugh; some
wish the continuance of things on their present footing,
others long for a new scene ; in short, this is a crisis
worthy of attention ; at least if we may give credit to
those who aflect to be the decpest in the secret. Little
Rochefort ¢ is to be married immediately to her cousin
de Nangis; she is twelve years old.  If she has a child
soon, the chancellor’s lady may say, ¢ Daughter, go
tell your daughter, that her daughter’s daughter is cry-

* There is another account of this anecdote. It is said, that it was
to madame Dufrénoi, the minister’s mistress, that the king sent this
old wonian; which was more hamorous, though less delicate,

+ Famous for portraits in pastel, and a cclebrated engraver.

3 Bhe was greatgrand-daughier of the chancellor de Seguier's lady.
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ing.”  Madame de Rochefort ¥ has taken refuge m w

convent while this match is making, and appears stilt
inconsolable,

You know I returned here on Wednesday morning :
t am delighted to be alone ; 1 walk out, I amuse my-
self with reading and work, and T go to church; in
siiort, Task pardon of the company 1 expect, but I
own, | do wondrous well without them. My abbé re-
mained at Paris, that he might talk to your abb¢, and
desire him to give M. Colbert the Ietter M. de Grignan
wrote him before he set out.  Tlad the abbé Tétu been
here, Ishould bave been glad of his company in the
absence of the abbé de Grignan, but le, it scems, is in
Touraine : it is true, he likes therce should be neither
master nor companion in the families he honours with
his friendship. Yet can you think it possible he should
have one or other at our little friend’s{? I tell him
every day, that, his regard for her must needs be very
great, since he makesher swallow snakes both summer and
winter ; for, in my opinion, the dog-days are as dis-
agreeable as the carnival: thus, the whole year is but
one continued penance. They pretend to say that the
Jriend’s friend ¥ is no longer what she has been; so
that we must not calculate upon a strong head, since it
could not support the hurricane of this good country.
Yours is a wonderful one indeed to endure your north-
east winds with so much patience, and cven good hu-
mour,, When you are in good spirits, which I can ea-
sily&scovg; by your letters, 1 share your cheerfulness:
yo\fbre apprehensive you sometimes say silly things to
me; good heavens ! it is I who should make that com-

otﬁ’k«leleﬁne de Laval-Bois-Dauphir, widow of marshal de Roche~
tort, who died 22d May, 1676.
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plant, who am constantly committing the fault, and
who ought to blush at it, when I think how much my
years surpass yours, and how much younger I am in
understanding. It is true, Ishould never have suspected
you of calling La Garde yonr ace of hearts; it was a
charming fancy ; but it aimost kills me to think that,
after all, it inay be a sort of presage of his being soon
called by that pleasing title, bon jeu, bon argent. 1
hope you will acqguaint me with all the particulars of
that long-expccted wedding.  Iam astonished he should
have retained this wiim so long in his head: it isa
strange prospect for one, who could have done so well
without it. ' When you mention any follies of this kind,
I fancy you are thinking of me. We laughed very
heartily at Grignan. You give me an excellent picture
of La Vergne; T long w see him ; I have scarcely
ever heard so many praises of one man. Did I inform
you that Penauticr takes the air sometimes in his pri-
son ? He sees all his rclations and friends, and passes
his time in wondering at the injustice of the world : we
wonder at it as wuch as he can do..

Madame de Coulanges informs me, she is grieved
that she cannot retarn for these four or five days; that
she is obliged to go about an intendancy, which she
hears is vacant ; that she is to wait on the king, and
what is worse, on M. Colbert ; I advised her to desire
the king, as the old woman did, to procure her an au-
dience of M. Colbert; I told her, at the same time, to
make use of her eyes and ears, when she is in that part
of the world, and to be sure not to lose the use of her
tongue, when she comes here.  She informs me, as the
rest do, that madame de Soubise is set out for Lorges ;
this journey does great honour to her virtue. It is said
there has been a thorough reconciliation, perhaps too
good a2 one.  Marshal d’Albert has left madame de
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Rohan a hundred thousand livres, this methinks savours
strongly of restitution. My son tells me, that the cne-
my were for a considerable while very near us; that
on M. de Schomberg’s approach, they retired ; that en
his nearer approach they retired still farther: in short,
that they are now at the distance of six leagues, and
‘will be soon at the distance of twelve ; never was there
so good-natured an enemy, I lose themn dearly; a pretty
way of abusing words truly ; for I have no other way
of telling you Ilove you, but that I make use of for the
allies,

LETTER CCCCLV.
TO THE SAME,

Livii, Wednesday, Sept. 10, 167 ti.

WHaT are you thinking of, my dear child, or what can
you imagine, by saying you are uneasy at my taking
my honest man’s powders ? They have really been of
infinite service to me ; and in four hours after 1 have
taken them, I feel no inconvenience from them. This
dreadful remedy, which has so terrified the rest of the
world, is grown so tame and so gentle with me, and we
have become so well acquainted in Britany, that we are
continually exchanging new proofs of mutual confidence
and esteem ; the powder by its good effects, and I by
words ; but all is founded on gratitude. Bc not uneasy
respecting my stay at Livri; I find mysel! in perfect
health ; Ilive as I like, walk a great deal, vead, have
no sort of employment, and without setting up for one
who loves to be an idler, nobody can possibly be fonder
of the far niente (doing nothing) of the Italians than I
oA, I should never bave been prevailed upon to quit

Wae for Paiis, nere it ot for reasons which scem
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- to me superior to inclination : and could I dispense with
these without remorse I should travel as slowly as ma-
dame de la Fayctte herself. I never expose myself to
the evening air, and suffer madame de Coulanges to
walk by herself; Corbinelli stays at home very cheer-
fully to entertain me; for you must know he is much
more delicate than Iam. Awmonio makes me take a pill
that is highly recommended, and a decoction of betony,
every morning ; it clears the head delightfully, and is
the very thing I wanted : I shall continue it for a week,
and then for the vintage. In short, I think of nothing
but my health : this is what is called eating sugar with
sweetmeats,  Pray, therefore, be not uneasy upon my
account, and think only of administering the sovereign,
and indeed the last, remedy you promised me, your de-
lightful company. Lvery body is dying at the Rocks,
and at Vitri, of a dysentery and purple fever. Two of
my workmen have lost their lives by it; I trembled for
Pilsis : the millers, the farmers, every body, has been
atiacked by these dreadful disorders. As you are above
the wind, T hope you will escape these thick fogs; we
are all well here ; your notion of this place is not a just
one. La Mousse is at Poiton, with madame de Sanzei.
It is true, he and Corbinelli are too much alike to amuse
the spectators, Corbinelli thinks you as great a philo-
sopher as futher Mulebranche himself: you may hum-
ble yourself as you pl lense, you will be exalted in spne
of yoursclf. T am now uad'n_', the little marquis’s
hosk 5 T have likewise M. d'Andilli’s, which is admir-
able, the English Schism *, which amuses me highly ;
and more than all these, the furious attacks upon each

* This s the work of 1) desuit Sanderus, translated by Maucroix;
awors Jull of uriality and fenaticism, which has been substantially re-
faresd by Buinet,  Neitber the work nor the refwiation are sead, since
this hiutory L been writien by philsophers,
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other, of father Bouhours and Ménage ¥, who tcar one
anotier’s eyes out, o our great amusement. They not
only rail at one another, but in the most abusive lan-
guage : there are likewise some excellent remarks on
the French language ; you cannot imagine what enter-
tainment this controversy affords us ; I wonder the Je-
suit should give himself such liberties as he does, since
he has our brethren (de Port-Royal) among his heavers,
who will all on a sudden relieve him from his post, and
that at a time when he least thinks of it; the laugh
seems to be chiefly against him. The father prior is
an excellent companion, on such occasions. Ah, my

child, how much you would have profited by father
Bossut, who was here yesterday ! heis the most learned
man of his age, and a consummate Jansenist ¥, that is
te say, Cartesian ; he was pleased to lower his tone,
however, on certain topics, 1 tock great plcasmc in
hearing him talk ; the prior led him out very pleasantly ;
but I thought continually of you, and could net help
considering myself a8 a person unworthy of a conversa-
tion by which you must have profited so :nuch, and in
which you would so admirably have sustuined your pact.
Corbinelli worshiips this father, and has bevn to visit him
at Sainte Genevieve ; when he comes here again, 1
must contrive for them to meet. Madame 'de Cou-
tanges is still at Versailles; the worthy is av Paris; I

* Thus Bouhours, who had been the first to attuek, was the first to
demand peace.  Minage relates, that in the visic he paid the jesuit
after their fedonciliation, he uccosted him with this phrase from Petvo-
nius, ‘wound was deep, but it has left no scar.”  He added in-
genuo y; * Sinee we arc friends, I find no more faults in his works.”

+ René le Bossu, reguler canon of Genevieve, suthor of an excellent

" on epic poriry.
pis couformity Letween the terms Jansenist and Cartesian, relates
karnt of Pesvreaus in support of Aristotle’s doetrine spainst rea-
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am alone here, and yet Tam not alone, which vexes
"me: for I had rather be left quite to myself. M. and
madame de Mémes are here; M. de Richelieu, madame
de Toli, aud a little girl who sings, came to dine with
them the day before yesterday ; I went there after din~
ner; we read a minute account of the siege of Macs-
trich, which is indeed a very pretty aftair; the bro-
thersw%le Ripert are taken netice of in a very handsome
manner. Madime de Soubise has gone away in no
small pet, lest the very shadow of her spindle should
give offence ; a great culverin was fited when it was
least expected, that alarmed the camp. 1 will tell you
more of this, after T Liuve scen the syiph,

Amonio gives me leave to stay here some time long-
er; the weather is yet t«o {ine to drive me away, and
I am going to set about curing my liands, I never say
a word of Italian to hun, and be nuver speaks u word
of Irench to me; this plewses us both,  There is great
intriguing at Chelles vpon his azcount. I fear he will
never grow old there : it i u litile insurrection. Ma-
Jdame supports him, the young nuns hate him, the old
ones like him, the confessers are envious of him, the vi-
sitor finds fault with Lis face s § could say a great deal
of nonsense upon this snivject.

But let us talk of Philipsbarg; people now begin to
think it will not be taken: 11 is only blockaded. The
cnemy’s troops have decampcd, in order to present their
humble request to M. de Luxcmbourg to retire from
Brisgaw *, Am I right ¢ a province is now laying waste,
and which the emperor values more than the conquest
of Philipsburg. ‘The king is fortunate in every thing ;
and if { am apprehensive for my son, it is because pri-

#* A country in Germany, situaied between the Rhine and the
Black Lorest,
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vate persons often suffer in public victories ; but I nei-
ther am, nor ever can be, in any sort of apprehension
for the vessel of the state. 1 am much more uncasy about
that which brings our cardinal’s luggage, whose ill luck
never fails to shipwreck every thing: you have a stamp
of it in your fortune, as well as a quarter in your arms.
But I think too much and too often of your affairs: I
adore the archbishop for the trouble he takes about
them ; for still this is something; did no one attend to
its safety, what would become of your bark ? it is Twho
must be then at the helm. T sincerely wish Mazarques
were sold, with the leave of mademoiselle de Mazarques.
I shall sce what the marquis de Livourne intends to do,
it will be attended with no cost ; and as to favours from
his majesty, we ought always to expect when we know
we descrve them, as M, de Grignan certainly does,
Look at M. de Roquelaure ; what an example of pa-
tience! no courtier had greater cause of complaint
than he had.
I would rather'go to Provence to pay a visit to the
archbishop, than to see your prior who cures all cvils.
Ah, what a grudge I owe physicians! what mum-
mery is their art ! I heard an account yesterday of the
Mualade Imaginaive, which 1 have not seen ; the hero
of the piece is entirely under the management of these
gentlenien, whose prescriptions he follows with the
most scrupulous exactness.  Sixteen drops of elixir are
ordered in thirteen spoons-full-of water ; should there
be fourteen, be thinks it would destroy him. e takes
a pill, and is told he must walk in his chamber ; but he
_is presently reduced to a dreadful and most enibarrass-
ing difficalty, having forgotten whether he is to waik
Me lengtll of his room, or the breadth of it. 1 could
Got Lelp ldugthing heartily at this; and the same ab-
“surdities occur continually,
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I am extremely anxious to hear of the arrival of the
casket, and how you like it : how is it that this same
marriage scems still so distant? God forgive me, but
it appears very much like La Brinvilliers, who was eight
months killing her father. Good heavens! burn this
letter imwediately ; my compliments and respects to
all the Grignans, and to our {riends at Aix. T oblige
Roquesante to appear ungrateful, by the great love and
esteem I bear her.

LETTER CCCCLVI
TO THE SAME.

Livri, Friday, Scpt. 18, 1676.
Pooz madame de Coulanges is in a violent fever, at-
tende | with shiverings. She was seized at Versailles ;
to-morrow is the fourth day ; she has been bled, and is
no better : she is at a place where they will certainly
ke every drop of blood from her body, rather than
not cure her.  ller lungs are very much aflected, and
1 am siill more so: it is impossible for me to recollect
all she writes me about her distress at not returning
here, without being greatly moved. T intend to see
her to-morrow 3 but I must be here again on Sunday,
to begin my vintage. You shall have reason to be sa-
tisfied with me for devoting so much time to the cure
of my hands. Corbinelli has scnt me the lettel‘,:’"yclﬁl
wrote him ; it is really one of the,prettiest compositions
T ever read: I'will certainly show it to father le Bossu #,
for he is my Malcbranche +; he will be charmed with

* See the Leuer of 16th September.

‘+ Nicholas Malebranche, priest of the oratory, author of the book
wiled Recherche do la Fivitd, and of several other works Lighly esteemed s
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the good sense you discover in it; he will answer you
if he is able ; for he is not one of those who supply the
want of arguments, with the chaff of words I am sure
you wiil like the simplicity and clearness of his under-
standing ; he is the nephew of the M. de la Lane, who
had the handsome wite. Curdinal de Retz has told you
a thousand times of Ler divine beauty, Ile is nephew
to the great abbé de la Lane, the Jansenist ; the whole
race inherit good seunse, but he in an cxtraordinary
manner ; lastly, he is cousin to the little dancing La
Lane. You see how T have entangled myself in par-
ticulars: all this was {iizily necessary no doubt.

The page of politics tu Corbinelll is excellent: it
may be understood witiiout an interpreter; 1 shall
therefore consult no one about it.  Marshal Schomberg
has attacked the rcar-guard of the enemy; he must
wholly have defeated them, bad he pursued with a more
numerous body of troops; a party of forty dragoons
sacrificed their lives like so muny herocs; one of the
name of d’Aigremont was killed on the spot; Bussy’s
son, who wanted to get to paradise in haste, is a pri-
soner; the count de Vaux is always among the fore-
most; the rest of the army was wholly uncmployed;
so that five hundied horse made all this havoe. Tt is
said, that it is a pity this detachment bad not been
stronger; but I'see it happen cvery moment, that the
wisest is often deceived. Liven the worthy has some-
times been out in his caiculations; he cmbraces you
with his whole heart; and Ithink a thouvsand times a
day of the pleasure I shall have in sceing you.

he was one of the best writers, as well as one of the greatest philoso-
gphers, of his time.  See his culogium by M. de Foutenddle: Hist, de

WA cad, des Sciences,
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LETTER *CCCCLVII.
MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DR BUSSY.

Livri, Sept. 18, 1676.

Lviny good dog comes from a good breed: you see,
my dear ceusin, what onr little Rabutin is doing already.
And so he is a prisoner.  Is he not wounded? And
how will you redeem him? Are the ransoms for officers
of Jiis rank fixed? By the way in which, I am inform-
ed, ke pusled himself forwards, I suppose he was am-
bitious to take the enemy. 1 hope you will send me
rews of him, ond of yourseli, for I am much more in-
terested about you tean I'say T am.  How has the law-
suit terminated, of v.hich the acconnt, contrary to cus-
tom, was so eufertaining ? How is my niece de Co-
tizny, and her little boy?  He must be a great com-
fort to her, and this idca gives me pleasure, because I
rejoice in her happiness,  Is madame de Bussy es well
as usnal?  Iere are a number of questions for you.  If
you should be inclined to follow my example, and ask
me as many, I will auswer them beforchand. 1 am
here, in this pretty place, which you are so well ac-
quainted with ; and much better, and more comfortable,
it seems to me, tian at Paris, at least, for a short time,
I am using some remedies for the recovery of my health,
and am putting my arms into the vintage tubs, hoping
that my hands, which are not yet closed, will resume
their ordinary functions, You oaght to send me some
scraps of your memoirs. I know persons who have seen
a part of them, who do not love you so much as I do,
though they may have greater werit,
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LETTER *CCCCLVIIL

THE COUNT DE BUSSY TO MADAME DE SEVIGNE,

Paris, Sept. 18, 1676,

1 uave heard, that the little Rabutin wished to take the
prince of Orange by the beard; but that he was so
astonished when he found him without any, that he fell
into a ditch, where he was taken prisoner. 1 send you
his letter, which will inform you exactly how this af-
fair happened. His horse or his ransom will cost me a
hundred pistoles. But he has obtained more honour
than moncy is worth.  He is very fortunate in being
the only one who has been taken prisoner, at least of
persons of consequence. 1 have been under a course
of medicine for a fortnight, which has prevented me
from coming to sce you. I do not, hewever, ubandon
the idea, and I wish to sleep at Livii. Send me word
if the abbé can give me a bed. 1 will bring the Me-
moirs and read them with you. 1 wish to know what
passages particularly obtain your applause; and if you
read them without rae, you would only praise the work
in general.

Your niece d¢ Coligny, and the posthumous boy, are
wonderfully well: she is pleased with him, and would
not be displeased without him.

LETTER ‘CCCCLIX.
FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE To THE COUNTESS DE GRIGNAN,

Livri, Monduy, Sept. 21, 1676.
No, my dear child, it is not becavse I want to save
you the disagrecableness of a journey in the mouth of
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December, that I entreat you to come here in October ;
it is merely because I shall have the pleasure of seeing
you two months sooner. I have not taken upon me to
use the power you gave me over you, by ordering you
to come here this summer: you must therefore make
amends for this piece of complaisance, and if you do
not mean to carry your irresolution beyond all+bounds,
you will set out exucily as was agreed upon between us,
that is, when M. de Grignan goes to his assembly :
this is the precise time from which 1 shall date my
obligation to you, as 1 shall then eonsider you devoted
to myself. My friendship tells me I ought to expect
this {rom you, and now we will change -the subject.
As for iy health, you need be under no sort of concern
about it ; I bathe iy hands twice a day in the must of
the vintage ; my head is a little atfected ; but I am per-
suaded, from what every body tells me, that I shall be
benefited Ly it.  Should I be mistaken, Vichi will
ihen come upon the carpet; in the mean while, I do
every thing I am bid, and walk up and down and
across my room, with the most scrupulous obedience
imaginable. I shall not protract my stay here beyond
the tine weather ; I am under no sort of necessity to do
so, and therefore will not promise to wait for the fogs
of October. Did I tell you Segrais * has married a very
rich cousin of his? She refused alliance with persons
of equal wealth with herself, alleging that they would
certainly despise her, and that she preferred her cousin.

I would gladly know why you forbid me to write you

® Jean Renaud de Segrais of the French academy.
Que Segrais dans I'Egloguc enchante les foréis!
How Segrais in his Eclogues charms the forests !

Notwithstanding this verse of Boileau, his Eclogues, like his translation
of Virgil, have fong been without readers,”
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long letters, since it is the most pleasing of all occupa-
tions, especially when T cannot have your company.
You threaten we with returning them unopened. I
should be exceedingly sorry to pay the postage; they
are filled with sach a multitude of trifles, that T am
soinetimes vexed to think, that cven you should have to
pay for them: but if' you really desire to rid yourself
of that mortification, come, come and see me, come
and snatch the pen out of my hands, come and be my
governess, and then upbraid me with the wretched
things I have written yoo. This will be the best and
the only way to prevent the swelling of my limbs, and,
indeed, to restore me to the enjoyment of perfect
health.

Philipsburgh is taken at last, and I wonder at it. 1
did not think our encmies knew how to take a town; I
thercfore asked, in the first place, who it was that had
taken it, and whether it was not ourselves; but no, it
is really they.

LETTER CCCCLX,
TO THE SAME.

Paris, September 23, 1676, at
madame de Coulunges's.

InpeEp, my child, this poor little woman is very ill
this is the eleventh day of her illness, which seized her
at Chiville as she was returning from Versailles. DMa-
ge Tdlher was seized with it at the same time,
urned immediately to Paris, where she receive:l
jaticam yesterday. Beaujeu, madame de Cou-
¥ aiting-maid, was struck by the same arrow:
she has Tollowed her mistress ; not a medicine was
prescribed for the one, that was not ordered, at the
same time, for the other; purgatives, blcéding, the
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sacrament, the paroxysms, the delivium, were exactly
alike in both. God grant this fellowship may cease,
for Beaujeu has just received extreme unction, and, it
is thought, will hardly live till morning. We fear the
return of the fit which madame de Coulanges may have
to-morrow, as hers and her maid’s have been so similar.,
This it must be owned is a dreadlul disorder: I have
witnessed the terrible bleedings the physicians prescribe
to the poor creatures who happen to be afflicted with
it; and as I am sensible that I have no veins, I de-
clared yesterday to the first president of the court of
aids, that if ever I am dangeronsly il), T shall beg him
to send M. Sanguin to me inmediately ; I am resolved
on this. The very sight of those gentry is sufficient to
deter us from putting our poor bodies in their power *.
The death of Beaujeu is one of their back-handed ex-
ploits. I have thought of Moliere a hundred times since
1 became a witness of those scenes. I am not without
hope, however, that our friend may escape, notwith-
standing their vile treatment of her. She is calm at
present, and in a sort of slumber, that will give her
strength for what may happen during the night.

I have seen madame de Saint Geran, who is by no
means low-spirited : her house will be a constant place
of resort, where M. de Grignan will pass his evenings
very lovingly. She is going to Versailles with the rest,

* It was not long that the circulution of the blood, pvoved, if not
discovercd, by Harvey, had changed the practice of medieine. It gave
birth to several systems. ¢ Hence this rage for bleeding, wlish ‘hc
partisans of Botal hrlieved themisclves more authorised than before, to
bave rccourse to in the treatment of diseases; a rage, which, though so
often wearied with systematic murders, only reposed at intervals, and
occasionally burst forth again in the schools.” It is thus the cloquent
and luminous historian of the Revolutions of Medicine expresses him-
self. This is the picture of the epocha in which madame de Sévigné
wiote, “Bleeding passed for a universal specific.
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I can assure you she intends to enjoy the fruits of her
economy, and to live on the credit of the reputation
she has acquired ; it will be a considerable time before
she has exhausted her stock. She sends you a thou-
sand compliments ; she is very fut, and very well. You
tell me wonders of the friendship of Roquesante 3 T am
by no means surprised at it, knowing lis heart so well
as I do. He merits, for many rcasons, the distinction
you show him. I am quite well, and am overjoyed 1
hiad not begun the vintage ; I shall use the other reme-
dies ; and when this poor little woman is recovered, I
shall rest myself for a few days at Livri. Brancas came
to-night on foot, on horseback, or in a cart; he fainted
away at the side of the poor invalid’s bed : no love can
cxceed his, That I entertain for you is far from being
trivial. ' )

I found at Paris an affair blown all over the town,
which'will appear extremely ridiculous to you; there are
a thousand people who will tell you of it, but it seems
as if you liked my accounts the best. There was a sort
of agent of the'king of Poland * at court, who was buy-
ing up all the finest estates for his master. At length,
he fixed upon that of Ricux in Britany, for which he
had signed a contract for five hundred thousand livres,
requesting that this estate or manor might be erected
into a duchy, and the name left blank. He took care
to have all sorts of fine privileges and rights aunexed
to it, male and female, as suited his fancy.  The king,
angjpdeed every body clse, thought it must be cither

PArquien, or the marquis de Béthune. This
ﬁ‘length presented to his majesty a letter from
of Poland, naming the person it was for, guess
ﬁ'isacicr, son of the maitre des comptes. Ile

* John Sobieshi.
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“had pushed himself into notice by a numerous fetinue,
and the most ridiculous expenses. The world simply
took him for a fool, which is no rarity. But the king
of Poland, by I do not know what divination, found out
that Brisacier was originally from Poland ; by which
his name was lengthened by an additional sk, and him-
sclf became a Pole.  The king of Poland adds, that Bri-
sacier is his velation, aud that formerly when in France,
he was going to marry his sister. e has sent bis mo-
ther a golden key 3 as Jady of honour to the queen,
Slander, by way of wusement, gave out that the king
of Poland, also by way ol amusement, had had some
slight inclination for the mother, and that this boy was
his son; but the alliir is not so for all that; the chi-
mera rests wholly on the good house of Poland. 'The
little agent, however, has blowa the whole alfair, think-
ing the business he came vpon as good as concluded ;
and the king, as scon as he was informed of the truth,
treated this agent as an insolent fellow and a fool, and
ordered him to leave Paris, giving him to understand,
that, had:it not been for his regard for the king of Po-
land, he would have him sent to the. Bastile. llls ma-
jesty has written to the king of Poland, complaining, in
a friendly manner, of this intended profanation of the
bighest honour of the kingdom ; and considers the pro-
tection the king of Poland is sajd.to give this diminutive

creature, as an unposition, and even calls in question

the legality of the character with which he pretends to
be invested. Tle leaves it to M. de Pomponne ;1o en-
large upon this fertile subject. It is said this little
agent bas made off; so that the affair will probably
sleep till the veturn of the courier.
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LETTER CCCCLXI.
70 THE SAME.

Paris, Wednesday, Scpt. 30, 1676,
1 awm telling a fib, it is only Tuesday : but I begin my
letter in answer to yours, and that I may talk to you
about madame de Coulanges, and shall finish it to-mor-
row, which will in reality be Wednesgay.

It is now the fourteenth day of our friend’s iilness;
the physicians will not as yet take upon them to pro-
mise any thing, becausc the fever still continues, and
from her constant delirium, they have reason to be
afraid of her losing her senscs.  IHowever, as the re-
turns are weaker, we hope all will still be well.  They
attempted to give her an emetic this morning, but found
her reason so far gone, that it was impossible to prevail
on her to take enough, to have the desired cftect. It
seems to me, .as if you took plnsure in making your-
self uncasy about my commumg in the fev,g!;ulx air of
this house ; I-assure you I am as weil, as you could
wish me to be. M. de Conlanges is exdreinely desirons
1 should be here. I am sometimes Iff the chamber of
the invalid, sometimes in the garden ; I come and go
when 1 please, I chat'with a multitade of people, I
walk out continually, so that I am in no danger of catch-
ing the fever: inshort, my child, yvou need be ander no
uneasiness respecting me. -

Poor Amonio is no longer at Chelles 5 he was obliged
to yield to the visitor ; Madame * is lighly ncttled at
this affront, and in order to be revenged, has shut up
4l the avenues to lier house ; so thal my sister de 1.

* Margucrite-Guyonre de Cossé, abbess of Chelle,
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sster de la Meilleraie, my nieces de Biron, my
“aw de Cossé, friends, cousius, neighbours, and
Wy clse, are relused access. All the parlours
are shut up, all the {ish days are observed, the matins
are sung without the misericorde ; a thousand little re-
laxations of discipline are reformed ; and when any
complaint is mude, < Alas ! I must keep to the rules.”
—“ Bul you were not always so severe”— I' was
wrong for not being so, 1 heartily repent it.”  In fact,
we may call Amonio the reformer of Chelles. This
trifle will no doubt amuse you; and you may say what
nonscnse you please on the subject, I am persuaded of
Madame’s wisdom ; though it is this very circumstance
that venders the aflair uvtterly inconceivable.  Amonio
is with M. de Nevers; he is dressed like a prince, and
is the best creature in the world.  He has sat up five or
six nights with madame de Coulanges ; 1 assure you he
is as great an adept as any of them, but his beard is
not fit to appear in the presence of M. Brayer's, They
have all told me that the vintage this year would cer-
tainly have done me harm, and that my being dissuaded
from it, was a very fortunate circumstance. You will
ask me, who recommended it to me ? I answer, Every
body, and Vesou as well the rest; but he has thought
better of it, and 1 am not sorry that he has done so.
Every one is of opinion that the lover’s passion is at
an end, and that Ruanto is embarrassed between the
consequences which might follow the return of favours,
and the danger of discontinuing them, lust they should
be sought after in some other quarter: on the other
hand, it will be wrong to imagine friendship alone will
content her ; so much beauty, and so much pride, are
not easily reduced to the second place. Jealousy, it is
true, it extremely quick-sighted; Lut did you ever
know that restless passion prevent uny thing ? It is cer-
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tain looks have passed between him and the good ¥ wo.
man; but even granting all you have said to be per-
fectly just, she is still a diflerent person, and that you
know alters the case prodigiously. Many are of opinion
she is too well advised, to display the standard of such
perfidy, with so small an appearance of enjoying it
long ; she would then be directly exposed to the fury
of Quanto ; would open the way to infidelity, and would
serve as a thoroughfare to others, who are younger, and
more desirable ; in the mean time every body is on the
watch, and it is thought time will make some disco-
veries. The good woman has asked leave of absence
for her husband ; and since his return appears in ber
dress, and in all respects, as she used o do.

Did 1 tell you that the good marchioness d'Iuxelles
has the small pox ? It is thought, however, she will get
the better of this dreadful disorder, which is no small
miracle at her age and mine.

It is now Wednesday evening.  The poor patient is
out of danger ; unless some accident happens, which it
is. impossible to foresee. Beavjeu was actually gone,
but the emetic ruised her from the dead ; it is not so
easy to dic as some people imagine.

* This is undoubtedly madame de Soubise, whose intrigue with the
Ling was so seeret, and condueted with so muchy art, that the penetrat-
ing malice of the courtiers and mistresses, could never do more than
saspect it (See the (Euvres de St. Simon.)
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LETTER CCCCLXIL
FROM TIIC ABBE DE PONTCARRE TO THE SAME.

Paris, [riday, Oct. 2, 1676,

Accorpixg to my old and landable custom, I came this
morning into the apartment of the marchioness: the
moment she saw my merry face, she guessed my inten-
tions, and gave me this sheet of paper ; but her gene-
rosity was not quite so great as it seemed te be, for she
intends to make use of a part of it for herself, which I
agree to willingly. I will therefore tell you in poche
parole (in few words), my lady countess, that we are
still in the dark as to the rest of the campaign. Will
M. de Lorraine remain * for ever with folded arms?
Ecco il punto (this is the point). We are also in qualms
about M. de Zell’s march towards the Moselle. M. de
Schomberg must have passed the Sambre on the 37th,
in his march towards Philipville: it will be easy for
him to send reinforcements to M. de Crequi.

I suppose you know all the cabals of the conclave ;
if your friend shbuld arrive at the sovereign eminence,
methinks it would be no bad thing for you to take a
trip to Reme, to offer him your service; youn will have
time enough, if it be true that the election is not to
take place immediately. 1 passed part of yesterday at
Richelieu’s ; I found the ladies entirely engrossed with
deciding the important question of dress; I can only
tell you that the angel will be most superb. I grum-
bled as usual, but rcceived no other satisfaction than
that of being treated as an old fool and a buffoon. I

* Prince Charles of Lorraine had just taken Philipsburg, after &
si~ge of tfenty-four days.

VOL, IV, K
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took all in good part, as I found myselt n

worse for it. They wanted to talk to me ab

ing some jewels ; but I did not encourage th

ing always condemned such liberties. We are to hve
madame de Verneuil with us on Monday : she is coin-
ing to prepare for her journcy into Languedoc. Ma-
nierosa is to accompany her, and to stay some days with
us, after which she sets out for the Loire, I am, ma-
dam, with all due respect, whelly yours.

MADAME DE SLVIGNL CONTINUES,

You know the fat abbé, and how glad he is to save his
paper ; fortunately I am still better pleased, to furnish
him with what he wants. Ile is at present sadly cast
down at an accident that has happened to him : you
must know he has given his valet a cloak, which he had
worn only a year, thinking he had worn it two years :
this mistake is gricvous, and he is very scnsible upon
the subject : for my part, I think him as much an ori-
ginal in economy, as the abbé de la Victoire is in
avarice,

Madame de Castres * sends me word that Odescalchi
is pope ; you nust have known it before it could reach
us. Our cardinals are now rcturning: should they
come by way of Provence, you will sce them before
you set out. Do you know that little Amonio is tra-
velling post to Rome ? His uncle, not the one who at-
tended the deceased pope, is groom of the bed-
champer to the new pope §. Thus his fortune is made,

de Bonzi, sister to tlic cardinal of that name.
.
Clement X,

! Odescalchiy elected pope the 21st September, took the name’ of
‘unocent X1,
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and he will no longer stand in need of the favours of
madame dis Chielles, or any of her nuns, It is now
Friday, my child, and I should by this time have been
at Livri, as the weather is so delightfully fine, and ma-
dame de Conlanges out of danger, enjaying the plea-
sure of her recovery ; but I wish first to know whether
M. de Pemponne has concluded our affatr this morning,
that ¥ may send you his letter this eveming: I want
likewise to thank himy,.and to spedk to Parére; after
which I shall be easy, and shalt go to-morrow, or Sun-
day, to Liyri.

Madame de Maintenon came yesterday to see ma-
dame de Coulanges ; she expressed great concern at her
sufferings, and was overjoyed at her recovery, or rather
resurrection.  The lovers were together all day yester-
day. The wifs came to Paris, ‘They dined together :
there was no card-playing in public, In short, joy is
now 1eturned, and every appearance of jealousy vaw
mished. As there is nothing but changes in this world,
from one extreme to anothei, the great woman is re<
turned lW water, and is now as well with the beauty, as
she was formerly ill with her. Their rancour is soften-
ed; in short, what they say to-day, they unsay to-mor-
row : this is by no means the region of immutability.
1 conjure you, my beloved child, not to imitate these
personages with regard to your journey, and to consider
that we are now arrived at the 2d of October. As
for my health, be under no concern about it: Livri,
whatever you may think, will do me infinite sefvice
during the fine weather. Say nothing tp T*#%¥%, ] he«
seech you; though I love lum for his willingniess to
oblige you in ogni modo (in every way), by telling you
he saw me ; this little lie proceeded from a good mo-
tive. I assure you, my beauty, I never set my eyes on
him, snd did not so much as know of his being at Paris

K2
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Langlade hud like to have died

complaint as madame dé Coulang:

that he was still worse than our friena, and had receivea
extreme unction, Madame le Tellier will pay for all;
she is extremely ill. Farewell, my dear countess: I
embrace the count and the pretty pigeons. My God,
how dear you all are to me! I entrcat you to read fa-
ther Bossu: he has composed a small treatise on the Art
of Poetry, which Corbinelli rates, a hundred times
higher than that of Despréaux ¥,

LETTER CCCCLXIIL
TO THE SAME.

Livri, ‘Wednesday, Oct, 7, 1676,
I wrITE to yeu now as it were d Lavance, as they say
in Provence, to let you know that I returned hither on
Sunday, in order to finish the fine weathegy and rest
myself after my fatigue. 1 find myself in excellent
health, and the solitary life I lead, is far from being
disagrecable to me, especially as I know it will not last
long. 1am going to try some httle remedies for my
hauds, purely out of complaisance to you, for, to tell
you the truth, I have no great faith in them ; and it is
always with the view to please you, that I take care of
myself at all, being persuaded, that no human art can

0 be na sort of comparicon between the two works,
h s in prose, is a diffuse tieatise on the epic poem in
d the other, which 1s m verse, compiehends the art of
energl, but in a very concise manner, and in imitation of
m-try, s0 that father Le Bossu’s work may be esteem-
T whh areat justice, without, however, giving it the pre-
w8 work of Despréoux, which is o master-piece of didactic:
¢
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advance or retard the hour of my death for a single mo-
ment: yet for all that, T follow the plain maxims of
what is called human prudence, believing, that by this,
the eternal and immutable decrecs of Providence are
tulfilled. You may thercfore conclude, my dear child,
that no attention will be wanting on my part, as I hold
this to be a necessary duty. This is a grave epistle :
Dut 1 resume the sequel of my proceedings during my
stay at Paris, which was nearly a fortnight. You know
bow I spent the Friday, and how I waited on M. de
Ponmiponne. TV Hacqueville and I were of opinion that
you had reason to be satisfied with the regulation that
hias been made, since the king wishes the lieutenant to
be trcated with the same honours as the governor: a
very important point. Ou the Saturday, M. and me~
dame de Poinponne, madame de Viny, d’Iacqueville,
and the abbé de Feuquieres, came to take me with them
on a jaunt to Conflans. The weather was extremely
pleasant, and we found the house much improved since
M. de Richelieu’s time. There are six admirable foun-
tains, which me supplied by machines from the river,
and which will never be dry whilst the river has a drop
of water in it. It is a pleasure to think of this sup-
ply of water, whether for bathing, or other purposes.
M. de Pemponne was extremely cheerful and good-hu-
moured ; we hal a great deal of conversation, and
laughed the whole da\ from morning ull night. With
his natural sagacity, he found in every thing a cnthe-
dral-like air *. We were a very happy little party, dnd
you may be assured, you were not forgotten.
The vision of the good woman vanishes perceptibly ;

though she is not of opinion that fear is the sole motive
of attachment to Ruanto. As for M. de Marsillac’s,

* This house belongs to the archbishops of Paris.
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journcy, 1 would not have you think it the eft
gtratagem or finesse, it was very short, and he s+ .
well with the hing as ever; he never once stoppud for
amusement, nor went a single step out of his way ; he
1ook Gourville with him, who has <cldom much time to
spare, and walked him rognd his cstate hike some great
river, which enviches the soil wlheiever it flons, M. de
Rochefoucault went, with the fondness of a cluld, 10 see
Verteil once more, and the places ®here he used for-
merly to hunt with so much pleasare ; I cannot say the
scencs of his love, for I do not believe he ever knew
what love meant, Ile returns with a slower pace than
his son, and is going into Touraine to pay a visit to mu-
dame de Valentiné, and the abbl ’kffiat.  lie was ox-
tremely anxious about madame de Coulanges, who is
now recovering from one of the most dangerovs 1llncsses
that it is possible to have endured. Neither the fever
nor the fite have yet entirely left her ; but as the crisis
is past, and she is no longer subject to delirium, she
may consider herself as being on the high road of con-
valescence. Madame de 1a Fayette is now at 8t. Mour.
I have been there but once yet: she is still affected
with the pain in her side, which has prevented ker from
secing madane de Coulanges, asbout whom she was ex-
ceedingly uneasy : the same reason prevented her visit~
ing Langlade, who was dangerously ill of the same com-
plaint, and had received extreme unction, which was
even a step beyond our friend. In short, she s now
bnster in every respect, and that without stirring from
the spét where she was first taken ill. 1 told madame
fle Coulanges the other day that Deaujeu had had ex-
trewe unction administered to her, and the Jesus Maria
,performed.  She answered me with a voice, which
ed as if it came from the other world: « Ah!
. id they not perform it for me? I am surc I de-
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ed it as much as she did.” What say you to this
susnge kind of ambition ? 1 would have you write to
litle Coulanges ; he deserves compassion ; had he lost
his wife, he would really have lost bis all. I could not
help being allected at her cansing a letter to be written
to M. de Gué 4, to recommend M. de Coulanges to him,
and that from motives of justice and conviction, ac-
knowledging that she had ruined him, and requesting
this favour of M, and madame de Gué, as the last tes-
timony of their frierdship : she asked their pardan and
blessing at the same time. I assure you it was a very
melancholy scene. You will therefore write to this
poor little man, who secms gratified at the marks of
friendship I have showed nix wife: in truth, it is on
such occasions as these that we ought to show it.

Your little German is extremely clever in the estima-
tion of the good abbé : Le is as beautiful as an angel,
and at the same time as modest and prudent as a young
girl. He is going to repeat his German at M. de Stras.
bourg’s. I have entreated him to render himself wor-
thy of this honeur : but I defy you to guess his name 3.
to whatever you say, 1 may answer, “ It is otherwise ;"
for ¢ otherwise’ (Autrement) is the name. Is it not cal-.
culated to excite in the mind a spirit of contradietion ¢

Madame Cornuel went the other day to visit B¥*¥,
by whom she was very ill treated : she had to wait, till
she could speak to him, in an anti-chamber full of ser-
vants. A civil sort of man came to her, aud said that
room was not a fit place for her: ¢ Oh sir,” said’ she,
« I am very well here: I do not mind the servants, so
long as they behave themselves as such,” This made
M. de Pomponne burst into one of his hearty laughs,

Madame de Coulanges’s father, who was intendunt of Lyons..
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which you lhave so often heard : I thmk
be highly amused at it,

- The cardinal writes me word that he had created a
pope on the day before, and assures me, that he had no
seruple in deoing so.  You know in what manner he
cluded the satrilege of a false oath : the rest must have
enjoyed it highly, since it was not even necessary.
tells me that his holiness is less a pope in title, than
his life and conversation ; that he wrote to you from
Lyons as he went, and shall not have it in his power to
see you as he returns, on account of these same galleys,
at which he is exceedingly vexed : so that he will soon
be at home again, as if nothing had happened, This
journey has done him great honour; for nothing can
exceed the propriety of his conduct. It iseven the ge-

. neral opinion, that by the excellent choice he has made
. of a sovereign pontiff, he has brought the Ioly Spirit
again into the conclave, after an exile of many years :
after such an example as this, there is no exile who
may not have hope.

So you are now in solitude : this is the time for you
to be afraid of ghosts. I would wager, that there are

- mot above a hundred persons in your house. Iam quite
_of your opinion as to the amiableness of the beauntiful
‘Rochebonne : but Corbinelli’s constancy is immersed
in such a sea of philosophy, and is so attached to syllo-
gisms and argument, that 1can no longer answer for
him.- He says, that father Le Bossu does not reply pro-

_perly to your questions ; that it would be folly in him

. to pretend to instruct you, and that you know more of
the matter than ah of them: you will send us your
oplmon.

' think I told you the history of Brisacier * : it is

This affuir is related in detail in the Memoires de PALLE (¢ Choisi.
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mpossible to say any thing farther of it till the return
of the courier from Poland. He no longer appears,
however, at Paris, or at court; he may be said properly
to besicge the town, since he Yives entirely among his
friends in the environs. He was at Clichi the other
day ; madame du Plessis came from Yréne to condole
with him on the breaking ofl’ of his bargain: Brisacier
assured her it was not broken off; and that as soon as
the courier returned, the world would see whether he
was the fool they thought him or not. 'Whether it be
the king or the queen of Poland, who is his protector,
we hall judge of the affair as you do.

M. de Bussy came in while I was writing this letter :
I showed him how mindful you were of him, he will
tell you himself how much he is obliged to you. He
read to we some of the most entertaining memoirs in
the world : they are not to be printed, though Iam sure
they deserve it more than half the things that are
published.

We have this moment heard that Brisacier and his
mother, who were near Gagny, have been apprehend-
ed : this is a bad omen, if true, with respect to the af-
fair of the dukedom. The news is perhaps rather too
fresh, and possibly premature, at least in the way it is
handed about at Paris.  But &’Iacqueville will not fail
to inform you of the particulars.

I have now, my child, yours of the 30th. - Is it pos-
sible that you have not reccived mine of the 21st ?:it
was filled with the finest exhortations imaginable ; I
decided the aflair of your departure, and conjured you
by your fBve, not to delay it a moment ; this T now en-
treat you to do, for the saine rcasons: you will follow
this advice, if you havethe regard for me, I believe you
to have; and in this persuasion, I shall wave saying
again/how much 1 desire it, and how much six weeks

K3
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must necessarily 2dd to my impatience “Madame de
Soubise is gone to Flanders to see her husband, who is
ill; I approve of this exceedingly : see the Holland
Gazette. I embrace you a thousand times, my dearest
child, with an aflection T cannot express.

LETTER CCCCLXIV.

TO THE SAME.

Livri, Friday, Oct. 9, 1676.

1 am sorry, my love, that the post should have delayed
my letters. ] know the regard you have for me, and
how anxious you are about me; but it is only to apply
to the great d’Hacqueville, when I am sure of all the
assistance 1 cah possibly desire. 1 shall never forget,
while I live, the pleasuie and consolation 1 enjoyed at
the Bocks, from one of his letters, when you had just
Iain in; and I may safely say, that had it not been for
that letter, I should never have been able to support the
gricf I then endured, I peisuade myself you will have
season to be satisfied by to-morrow, unless madame de
Bagnol’s lacquey, of whose care I am not without some
little gpprehension, has thrown my letter aside.  You
will have seen in it, if it be come to hand, my answer
to yours, whercin you wish me to wait the arnival of M.
de Grignen. 1 desired you not to think of such a thing;
T told yom that it was ot because the season was lcss
advanced, that I wished you to come before M. de
Grignan, but enfirely on account of my extreme desire
#0 see you, which made me conjure you to"favour me
with this small a_dvpnce of pleasure, which I might very
well claim, from my singalar moderation, in not in-
sisting vpﬁ“ﬁour quitting your chiteau till M. .

gnen should set out for the assembly of the state
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I had laid my account with having you every moment
of the time you gave me a right to expect; and that,
in short, I conjured you, as I now do again, to think
seriously of setting out this month, according to the
agreement we had made. 1 flatter myself M. de Gris
gnan will find nothing unjust in this. 1 have sent you
the sum you will have occasion for till his arrival: I
think you had better travel in a litter as far as Rouvanes
and then take water to Briare, where my carriage will
meet you. This, my child, is what is most material in
my leiter, in case, as is likely enough, it should be
lost. -
The abbé de Bayard inforins me, that I did extremely
well in not going to Vichi this season ; that the contie
nual rains have almost entirely spoiled the waters; thas
Saint Herem and Planci, who went there on purpose,
did not use them; that the only person who took them,
was M. de Champitreux, who was by no means satihe
fied with their effects : in short, his letter has afforded
nue infinite satistaction; I was at a loss how to account
for my own obstinacy, and find this to have been the
very thing that caused it. I am now using a kind of
mess for my hands, composed of deer’s marrow, and
Hungary-water, which, according to some, is to pere
form muracles. But what has really done me a great
deal of service, is the extraordinary fine weather we
have had; those crystal days of autumn, when it is nei»
ther hot nor cold: in a word, I am quite transported
with them ; I walk from ten in the morning till five in
the afternoon, without losing a minute ; I then retive to
my apartment with the most perfect submission ; though
it is not without considerable mortification, finding by
this, to my no small regret, what a weak mortal I
am, whom a foolish timidity forces to break with my
charming evenings, the oldest friends I have in the
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world, and whom, perhaps, 1 accuse vEry unjust],
being the authors of all my ailments. I then fling
self into the church, where I remain without once i~ -
ing up my eye-lids, till they come to tell me there are
lights in my apartment. 1 must have the degrec of ob-
scurity which the church or the woods afford, ot else
three or four people to chat with in the twilight: in 2
word, I follow your prescriptions with scrupulous ex-
actness, ™

The news about Brisacier is cenﬁrmed ; it has been
discovered by his letters to the king of Poland, that he
endeavoured to occasion a rupture between him and our
monarch; so he is now in the Bastile, and his fate hangs
in the scales, suspended betwixt the gallows and a duke-
dom..

There is much to be said on the subjeet of Germany.
The general has met with a slight mortification again
Teepecting the escorting of a convoy ; he has been under
the necessity to draw nearer to us, while these brutal
Germans, as soon as he has repassed the Rhine, will lay
siege to Brisac, as they did last year to Philipsburg. It
would be unpleasant enough were this to happen. There
is great dissension in the army, I mean that of M. de
‘Luxembourg. Thave just received anote from d’Flacque-
wille, who was at Versailles on Wednesday, to expedite
the regulation for the assembly. I must acknowledga
there never was such a friend as he is. The moment
you have reeémmended any business to his care, he is
%0 thhgentmd punctual in executing it, that one would

often be teriipted to think he had nothing in the world
etlies 1o attend to.
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VETTER CCCCLXYV.
TO THE SAME.

Begun at Livsi aud finished at Paris, Oct. 14, 1676.

I Tuank you for your complaisance, and for the regard
you prove for me in ‘the resolution you have adopted,
of setting out before M. de Grignan. I embrace, and
thank him too, for his goodness in consenting to it. I
am at no loss to know what he suffers from your ab-
sence, but it is for so short a time, that he ought not to
grudue me this pleasure: his share of your company is
dwavs greater than mine. 1 now carnestly recommend
you to provide a goud guide for your journey ; it grieves
me to 1k of the irksomeness it will be atrended wath 3
I would consign you to the care of Montgobert: take
books with you; and, for Heaven’s sake, caution your
muleteers against taking any short cats, in the way
from your house to Montelimart; let them keep the
carrisge-road. They brought madame de Coulanges
the way I have cautioned you against, and but for da
But, who alighted in an instant, and supported the
litter, she would have fallen over a frightful precipice ;
she has told me this. adventure fifty times, which has
almost terrificd me to death. I have been waked se-
veral times in the night, with the fear, lest they should
bring you by this tremendous way. 1 conjure you, my
dearest, to give this charge to some one who will have
more care about you than yourself. I shall write to a
M. le Chatelain at Moulins, who will render you a great
many little attentions ; he is a very worthy, and very
civil man, with a great deal of good sense, and some

You will see M. de Gamaches there too, a lady

family of Montmoerin, a lively and a pretty wo=
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man. 5hLe wae my constant companion both the times
I was at Moulms, or at the me-dames Fouquet, without
once leaving me, though I was there in all four or five,
days. In short, she is my best friend at Moulins.

M. de Seignelai 1s gone post to Marseilles about some
affair which concerns the marine, though we know not
what it is. Brisacier and his mother are still in the Bas~
tile. The mother has obtained leave to have a woman
to wait on her; but his grace 1s olliged to be his own
valet,

Your philosophical physician shoots from too great a
distance to hit; he thonght me ill, when 1 am perfectly
recovered ; and [ can assure you, the advice they gave
me here, was diametrically opposite to his. I shall
conclude my letter to-morrow at Paris.

Thursday 15,

T am now at Paris. I slept at Saint-Maur, where I
wept from Livri. 1 saw M. de Rochefoucault, and we
bad a long chat together, 1lad Quanio pursued a dif-
ferent line of conduct from what she did the year she
returned to Paris, she would not have felt the moiii-
fication she now endures; it would bave been a proof
of good sense had she done so: but how great is hu-
wan weakness! we wish 1o husband our last remains of
beauty; and this economy often ruins more than it
enriches. The little good lady s still in Flanders; this
serves to stop some folhs’ mouths. 1 have discovered,
that my reveries at Livii have a wondertul conformity
with people’s conjectures here. 1 have not yet seen ma-

de Coulanges; 1 shall not go thera till I have seql-
eduthis packet. "Ihey tell me she 1s perfectly recovered,
M{ epigranis are beginning to dawn again, I shail
presnt your compliments to her, and, a4 he same time,
deliver your letter for her husband, '
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that Brisacier’s crime is an abuse of his
sging a letter from our queen to the king
'zqueéting him to ask of our king the title
- Juke for her secretary.  This news must have been
-ought by the Polish courier, and the secretary is to
i tried.  You know what it is to abuse the seal and
nfidence of a queen of France. Tle duke de Brisa~
wierski, 1 fear, will be hanged,
I foresee my son will return, instead of going, to tbe g
*Teuse, where his evil genius seems to have sent him3
“1e has got the rhewnatism in his hip, which will be an
\cellult thing to procure bim leave of absence. If the
‘ne weather continue any longer, I shall go for a short
ime to Livri. "My house is quite ready for me, and
ery thing in order, which is a main point. Pray -
write to me about your setting out, und I will write to
vou on Friday in return, about your mode of travel-
ling trom Briare or from Orleans. You are in the right
when you say, that Amonio will amuse himscif at Rome,
with the adventure of the Reformation of Chelles, of
which he was the author: I told you his uncle ig lord
of the bed-chamber to the new pope: you have written
me g8 much concerning this affair, as will furnish mat-
ter for a.dozen epigrams. You are the oddest creatare
in the world, with all your wisdom and gravity ; and
would you take care of my spleen, [ really think I shonld
be immortal; they teli me all my evil springs from
thence. Think, my dearest, of coming o0 spe me; I
cannet wait calmly for the transporting pkeawn of em-
bracing you; no, my spirits are all. un wing to meet
you. Adieu; Ishall write to you on Friday. I have
not seen a soul yet; you kpow how I love to collecs
scraps for your amusement:  One thing I can never in-
* you of, which is, the extreme affoction 1 bear you.



208 LETTERS OF

LETTER CCCCLXVIL
'l‘OA THE SAME.

, Paris, Friday, Oct. 16, 1676.
Reacry, my dear child, I never saw such idiots as my
own children are; they prevent me from returning to
Livri as I intended. 1 see you are going to laugh at
this, and that you are far {rom pitying me for being
obliged to break my engagement with Livri on the
15th of October.

D'Hacqueville, Corbinelli, and M. and madame de
Coulanges, will agree with you in sayin+, 1 ought never
to leave them again. It is, notwithstanding, true, that
had it not been for you and my son, 1 should have
continued my solitary way of life with pleasure: I
emoyed myself more in one day, than I can do
here in a fortnight - I prayed and read a great deal ;
talked of the other world, and the method of going
there. The father prior has more sense than I thought
he had, though I always found him a very worthy
creature. In short, I am now once more got into the
vortex.

1 must wait on M. Colbert on the subject of your
pension: d’Hacqueville will take me to him, as soon as
that minister will retarn to Paris, and will thus save me
a trip to Versailles: so much for madame, now for
monsieur. &ou must.know, then, that his iil fortune
had sent him to the banks of. the Meuse ; when his
good fortune interfured and gave him the rheumatism in
A%z thigh and his hip, which is so painful to him, that
K& cannot bear his own weight. He is now at Charle-
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-t to request leave of absence for
again wait on M. de Louvois, and
iness on my hands! Had not I rea-
-+, my beauty, to complain of my children, and even
o rail at them?
M. de Conlanges had written you a very pretty let-
i: ¢ interspersed with verse i many places, in which he
ld you all the care and attentions which have been
»*d to madame de Coulanges in herillness; and that the
v aoness de la Trousse, who had staid at Berry, on
i e news of her being dangerously ill, was the only
- .rson that bad like to have died with grief, on learn-
ag the account of her resurrection®. This circum-
stance, though the invalid had often laughed at it, pre-
sented itself to her imagination in this instance, ace
companied with a certain black vapour, so that she
reprobated it in the strongest terms; and her husband
took the letter, rumpled it together, and threw it into
the fire. We were astonished at what happened ; he
has now written another, which is flatter than the pa-
per itself.  The first he wrote was admirable; we con-
sidered it as worthy to be preserved, as a model on such
occasions. . C
M. de la Valliere is dead; several operations were
perlormed upon him ; aud he is gone at last. Sister
Louise de la Misericorde 4 sent a petition to the kihg;
praying that the government may be reserved for pay-
ment of his debts, without mentioning his nephews.

* The marchioness de la Trousse was 60 jealous of the pretended
attachunent of her hushand to madame de Coulanges, that it was
thought this piece ol wit niight safely be hazarded.

. Franggise-Louise de l4 Bawne-le-Blane, ducliess of Valliere, then
#'armelites, of the RueSaint Jucques at Paris, was sistar
" de Ia Baume-le-Blanc, governor and grand seneschal of

Bourbonnois, who died 13th October, 1676,
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The king has granted her vequest, and

might be informed, that were he a pes
piety to visit so holy a Carmelite, he would go i ped
son to tell her how much he shares in her loss. Ma-
. damc de Soubise is returned from Ilanders 3 1 have seen
"her, and returned her visit to me, on my arrival at Paris
from Bitany. I thought her very handsome, except
the circumstance of the loss of a front toeth, which has
a sad effect; her husband is in perfect health, and as
gay as a larh. The great lady has had an explanation
with 2uanto, and has shown how incapable she was of
encouraging a new flame. It is impossible to enjoy a
greater degree of health than she now does; greac
changes may happen before the end of another day:
in short, she is now at-the highest pitch of happiness;
she has received four hundred louis-d’ors for the dresses
for Villers Coterets, where the St Hubert holidays are to
be spent ; it 1s thought this party may be broken up,
and that nothing is certain respecting it, but the great
expense the ladies have been put to. She has been
silly enough to dip deep with the sillk-mercer; she would
have done better had she spent part of her money in
something else; as it is'impossible to buy a new face,
dress 1s thiown away upon her. 1t is sail, mademoi-
selle d’Elbeuf told Mousieur, that madame de Riche-
lieu paid the duke a compliment, on madame’s being
brought to-bed of a daughter; this has occasioned
swanns of sayings and contradictigns, goings and com-
ings, and justifications, which do not all weigh a grain,
. Lsent you a long discourse of father Le Bossu about
mmoon ; I think it was in the packet of the twenty-
that mlwamu] for which 1 am still heartily sorry,
"'oug exgeedingly to hear you speak about setting out :
T think yolir best way will be to proceed on to Qrleans;
it is but a duy’s journey farther: you will there find
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- will have a carriage ready for you; and
ing, be assured, 1 will not fuil te send
ety recan e you: that of Orleans will bring your
aple, with all your luggage. Farewell, my dearests-
‘uk of the execrable road from Grignan to Monte-
wart, 1 am heartily sorry you have sufiered so much
‘n the importunitics of your M. de C*¥¥: he is as
-k as a mole, and as blind too: I think I sce your
sair; it is impossible to be master of a foot of land,
“aout being plagued w1th a thousand of those i lmper-
"t visits, . :

LETTER CCCCLXVIL
IO THE SAME.

: Paris, Wednesday, Oct. 21, 1676.. ..
Goon Heavens, my child! is-it possible you should
imagine the world disapproves of your coming to see
me, or that any human being could be surprised at
your leaving M: de Grignan, for so short a time, in
order to give me this proof of your love? 1 am sure it
would be much more difficalt to justity the contrary.
conduct, and it would puzzle your friends a great deal
more to find an excuse for this, than to defend the jours
ney you are about to take. Make yourself easy, there~
fore, on that sabject, and be assuged, you capnot give
a stronger testimony of your discretion and good sense,
than by showing the affection you bear me on this ocw
casion, IPHacqueville will tofigdn his sentiments of
the business; and as M. de Grepfing must by this time
1ave set dut for the assembly, 1 begin to discover the
- your departure, :
‘ame de Verneuil will pass her Allhallow-tide at
;she asked me, whether she might not expect
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to meet vou. I told her, it was not impossible,
nio is going there hkcwlse, should you stum!,
him, T doubt not but 'you will give him a hanusor e”
reception. I am now writing to M. de Grignan, and to
his grace the archbishop, to solicit their interest and
support on my side, again.t you. 1 am in no small
perplexity; 1 have been to ask leave of ahsence for iny
son, who is 1l in the rheumadsm at Charleville: M.
de Louvois told me, very obiigingly, that, if I wished
it, he would ask the king; but at the same time that
m¥ son would, by such a request, not only very ill
make his court to his majesty, but would even run the
risk bf a refusal ; that the litgle Villars, and many otiers,
had actually experienced a denial; that his advice to
him was, to get cured quicily at Charlcvalle, that, had
M. de Schomberg’s certificate been taken of tus case,
when. with the army, there would have been no doubt
of his.obtaining lcave to come home; but that a simple
lletter would ploducc no effect. . I have mformed him of
all this,: and at this moment have received a letter, in
“which, without havmg waited for mine, he tells me he
is'to set out with-a friend, who is likewise cowming home,
and that he will be with me to-morrow. 1 fear he will
_bring himself into a scrape in consequence of this; I
“will not fail to let you know. Father Le Bossu will be
pleai( :d to hear what you say of him. His dr¢ Poetique
is much admnred, vou felt all its beauty without know-
ing to whom | you were indebted for so much gravfica-
tion. You il here find a translation of St. ‘Augustine,
on predcstmanon, and,_ t}ze perseverance of the rightcous.
Our friends have come Foff in tFidgmph in this work;- it
_is really the most beautiful and the boldest piece thai
ever wof written.  You will see, likewise, in another
style, Benserade’s rondeaus; they are very diderent in
merit; and, perhaps, were the good to be saparated
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* would be reduced to a very
this printing is a strange affair,,
| you an extracrdinary circumstance.
1e {8ks send money to their husbands when in the
1y ; Saint Geran sends money home to his wife;
tells her, that if she does net lay out the nine hun~
A livres be has sent her in clothes, he will not re-
n home from his winter-quarters, so that the little
iy has dealt largely with the mercer, according to the
iention of the donor. Madame de Soubise has ap-
ared with her husband at court with two coifs and one
‘oth less, so that there is not a word to be said. One
* 7 her front teeth was a little injured, and now it is en=
:'rely gone, leaving nothing but an immense gap, like
natof the fat abbé’s ; it is a sad loss, though she seems
to think nothing of it. The journey to Villers-Coterets
is set aside ; but it seems the king js kind enough to
allow the ladics to appear at Versailles in their new
dresses. But what is most astonishing, is the prodi-
gious expense those ladies are at, without a snpence
but what his majesty supplies themn with. :
I'seem to see you wandering over your meadows 3, like
some shepherdess without her swain, solitary and tran-
quil, and very different from the continual agitation ‘of
these ladies: your mind énjogs perfect reposc and sé-
renity, and all your though#s’are hushed to peace, m?'m
comparison with the cverlasting hurry of this country.
But what is a shepheldcss when absent irom her swain?
Your example will be the bc% ~answer in the world to
_this question. Madame de Coulanges is still troubled
with returns of her fe?er, which gnves great uwneasiness,
?hough it is almost the constant attendant on violent at-
ckst Langlade is returned from Fréne, where he has
teon in sill greater danger than madame de Coulanges.
" have paid him a visit, and must own he is charming-
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ly lodged in the suburb, Madame de la Fayeite o~ re-
turned from St, Maur; she has had three regular fits of
the quartan agte, a ciscumstance at which, she says,
she is quite delighted, as her disorder will now have o
name.

Twe s th afimoni.

Do you know where I am? I dcty you to guess. I
am come in the finest weather imaginable to dine
with our sisters in the suburb: you think I mean the
faubourg St. Jacques; mo, 1t is the faubourg St. Ger-
main. Ilere I have received your letter of the 1iti.
I am new in the handsomest house in Paris, in mu-
demoiselle Reimond’s enchanting apartment, fitted up
for her as benefuctress to the house; she is at liber-
ty to go out when she plcases, but she seldom stirs,
as her principal object is her journey to paradise, I
shall buing you here, both as a relic that belonged to
my grandmother, and a person of curiosity, that must
be pleased to see a delightful "country-seat; you will
really be charmed with it. I am, therefore, going to
anewer your letier from hence, And first of all, I cone
jure you to decide in my favour, and to hesitatc no
loager about taking the jourp#l you promised, anl
which, in reality, youowg mé I am not the only one
who thinks you are too gsresolute about granting me
%hat pleasure. Set oyt therefore, set out; you must
certainly Jjaye taken measures’ from the time of
M. de Grignan’s I embrace him, and en-
treat you to give lim my letter; I recammend to you,
at the same time, thatqf his grage the archbishop, and
cannot help saying, I trust more to them than to your-
self, for a decision.

I have said as you did with respect tothe regulation ;
there is no hecessity to tell them, that when they are



the assembly ; this follows of

that 1f they are there, they will

e at we opening of it; that would be silly

They will not be there at all, for it is not &

where peeple diop in by accident. I had eore

this article, without, however, changing the

but ¢’Hacrjueville chose rather to have it sent

immediately, than to wait a week longer, alleging

the bishops, who were your friends, would find no

culty in the mattcr, which those who were not, ale

7s would: the intendant, at least, can never be sap-

ed to fail in it; but really this affai vexes me. Do

you admire the brilliancy and power occasioned by

the 1eflection of the sun? Se mi miras, mi miran: shall

we never receive a single ray? I said yesterday to the

son of an unfortunate person ¥, that if with his tran-

scendent merit and valour, which even pierce through

the gloom of his distress, he had the same good fortune

which others have cxperienced, a temple would have

been erected to him. So far T am right, but then this
very circumstance would have gpoiled him.

You have reason to say you could not possibly form
to yourself an idea of madame de Coulanges in the
agony of death, or of M. de Coulanges in afflictibn,
Neither conld I have believed it, had I not witnessed 1t 3.
liveliness on a death-bed, and gaiety in tears, are things
altogether incredible. The poor soul had another fit
yesterday ; there is no escaping at once frods such dis-

Morders. When I refleet that, at the end of ten months,
my hands are still swelled, I can hardly forbear laughw
ing; for as to pain, that has long been over. I shall

gwarn Corbinelli to beware how he reasons with you,
in due form ; for he is so perfectly mad, that
: not safe with him. He is now busy writing

* The count d¢ Vaux,
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rondeaus on the recovery of madame des Coulan;

Bl to correct them, so you may judge of the p

tion of the composition. Adieu, my dear chuld, sc

1 beseech you, and come to me; be decided for once,
and eease to animadveit upon the propriety of your joni-
ney ; be assured there is no inconsistency m it: I am
nbt singular in my opinion; every body agrees with
me, .

The abbé de Pontcarré showed me yesteiday what
you wrote him about the cloak he gave away so rashly;
it is very amusing. The conduct of our cardinal 1s,
without doubt, admirable ; accordingly the world does
him justice, and he has no reason to be dissatisfied with
the honour he has reaped from 1it.

LETTLR CCCCLXVIIL
TO THL SAVE.

Livri, Friday, Oct. 23, 1676,

Hxre is the second volume of the frater for you. Isent
a ¢arriage for him yesterday to Bourget, and came my-
sélf with another coach and six to meet him here, where
¥ was not sure of his arrival so precisely ; chance, how-
ever, which is sometimes droll enough, brought us all
together at the end of the avenge ; this circumstance of
our punctuality made &g Jaugh. We went in, embraced,
telked of #venty different ‘things at the same inata

asked each other questions without either hearing

waiting for an®answer, In short, the interview was ac-
companied with the témultuous joy, which commonly
attends these first moménts. In the mean time the gen-
tleman limps, cries out, boasts of a rheumatism, when
he is not in my presence ; for that it seets embarrasses
him, and, as we have remarked of others, smothers half
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believed it, that my thizh was blue ; it was that which
was the nost panful ; 1 have theiefure allowed him
say he hs a blue thigh, provided he will own tfrat he
has a green head likewise. ‘This you will say is a strange
composition. Do not however mention this to Mont-
gobert: she wonld not fail to make a bad use of it
against the baron tlus wintcr, who is preparing on his
side to plague her. She writes the most diverting things
imaginable both to him and me: yet we cansee through
all this good humour, that she is ill, which we are really
very sorty for. My son will therefore remain here a
few days, till the attestations necessary for procuring
him his leave of absence arrive from Charleville, or till
the troops that marchcd for the Meuse are returned, as
they say they will ; Lecause, it scems, the duke of Zell,
who threw us into this panic, is retired, and possibly is
as much or more afiaid than we are.  Such is the situ-
ation of our abhey ; they heartily wish I were obliged
to leave them, in order to meet you, for it seems there
is no such thing as being happy without you. Surely
you must be determined by this time, or you never
will ; at least you cannot doubt how carnestly I desire
it. M. de Grignan must be on his way to the assem-
bly ; in justice therefore, you ought to be on your jouy.
ney : were this the case, 1 should be less sorry for the
loss of this letter, at least, than the large packet of the
twenty-(ifth, for which I amstill vexed. If youfind my
hand somewhat unsteady, you need be under no ap-
prehension on that account, it is only because my fine
gers are benumbed with the cold. Adiew, my dearest,
I resign the pen to the lame gentleman, It was said the
,other day, that an advertisement had been published,
to know what had become of'M.ude Luxembourg’s
army, and that the great Condé Sy hen he set out,
A fine command truly ! and will lagrabend
VOL, IV,
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“month of July! They say too, that M, de

has made a better funeral panegyric on

than even M. de Tulle, and that cardinal de Bohillon
will give him an abbey. The manner in which you ex-
press yoursell of the cardinal, « free from sacrilege in
the conclave, and even from a peccadillo on the road,”
is admirable.

FROM M. DE SEVIGNt.

I am now settled in this place, almost as well as you
could wish. I have a blue thigh, it is true ; but I car
by no means agrec to the story of the green head.
should be glad, however, to exchange the bluencss o
the one for a little verdure on the other; T am surel
should walk with a muoch better grace. I have received
your letter, my dear little sister, and thank you for your
care and. solicitude about me. If I am not mistaken,
we shall be very happy together this winter: yet, for
“all that, remember 1 told you I should never forget
your interested heart } saving this circumstance, 1 shall
“have a tolerable good opinion of you, in spite of your
.irresolution, of which I have heard a great many inis
hls.pertment things : we will scold you at a more conveni-
Lent time : only dme and sce my dear good little mama,
“who is wonderf ly well, and as handome as an angel.
) aﬁr coming is therefore ik ng degrec ne-
cessary fowthe recovery of her health, Fwould have
you to know it is very much so for the preservation of
it ; which comes to the same thing.—< Come, queen of

» Manlm\Luxembourg experienced in those days what happens to
most greatmen.  He wiat first exposed to the arrows of envy and jll-
nature, till at leng silenced by his victories, and gave place
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the gods—come, gracious Cybele, come*.” You will, in«
deed, pass well enough with us for one descended from
the skies ; but even should you come without any equi-
page, you would not feel as if you had dropped from
the clouds ; our dear pretty mamma has provided for
every thing. Adieu, my beautiful little sister! my
compliments and respects to M.-de Grignan a thousand
times.

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE,

I armrafool; T have committed a sin against geogra-
phy : you do not come by Moulins at all, the Loire
docs not go that way. I ask your pardon for my im-
pertinence : but come, and scold and laugh at me at
the same time.

LETTER CCCCLXIX.

TO THE SAME.

Livri, Wednesday, Oct. 28, 16786. .
Ir is impossible to be more surprised than I am, at
learning that M. de la Garde’s marriage is broken off'!
It is broken off! Good God! did not you hear the
scream I gave ? The whole forest has repeated it, and I
find myself happy in being in a place where I have no
witness of my astonishment but the echoes. When I
get to town, I can put on the air and mien of a friend,
without difficulty. I approved of this marriage on ac-
count of the great regard I have for him; and for the
same reason, I change my opinion, as he has done,
Would to God he was disposed to accompany you¥he

~ A verse in the opera of Atys.
L2



220 LETTERS OF

would be tiie very person I could wish, of all others, u
be your conductor.

I am astonished the assembly is not yet opened. "M.
de Pomponne was of opinion, it would take place on the
fifteenth of this menth. So you arg to pass the holi-
days at Grignan ; but when these are over, will not you
then, my child, think of sctting out? But I have harped
so long on this string, and you know so well what would
give me pleasure, that I shall say no more about it.
The frater is still here, waiting the attestations which
are to procure him his leave of absence. He limps,
takes medicines, and though we are threatened with all
the severity of the ancient discipline, we yet live con-
tent, hoping we shall not be hanged. We chat and
read ; my gossip, who sees I stay here purely out of
love to him, complains of the rains, and omits nothing
which he thinks may divert me; and to say the truth,
he succeeds to a miracle.

FROM M. DE SEVIGNE.

Tag daughter of my lord Alcantor then refuses to marry
my Jord Sganarelle, who is no more than five orsix and
fifty *: I am very sorry for it, every thing was fixed,
-and all the expense defrayed. I imagine there was
some obstacle which we were not aware of ; the cheva-
lier de la Gloire + will no longer be uneasy about it,
that is one comfort. My mother stays here purely out
of regard for me, who am a poor criminal daily threat-
ened with the Bastile, or else with being cashiered. 1
am in hope, howeyer, that every thing will be quieted

by the sudden mmraaof the troops. My present con-

* Vide Mohkre’a Manage Forsé Scene 2d,
4 The cﬂwaher de Grignan,
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dition were enough to bring this to pass; but this, it
seems, is out of fashion. I do what I can to console
my mother, both in regard to the bad weather, and for
her leaving Paris ;. but she refuses to hear me when I
mention this point. She is always reminding me of the
care I took of her in her illness, and, as far as I can
guess from her conversation, she is vexed that my rheu=
matism is not gencral, and that 1 have not a continual
fever, that she might have an opportunity of showing
her affection for me, and the extent of her gratitude.
Tt would please her exceedingly, could she once see me
ethuced to the necessity of confession ; but unluckily it
iz pot likely to happen this time, so she must be con-
tented with seeing me limp about, as M. de Rochefoucault
vas wont to do, though hie now walks as nimbly as any
one.  We are v hopes of seeing you soon, so do not
deceive us, and let us have no more trfling ; they say
you are much given to this sin. My beautiful little
sister, adieu, Iembram, you with all lmagmable truth
and cordialitv,

LETTER CCCCLXX,

TO THE SAME,

Livri, Friday, Oct. 80, 1676,
1 recerve, my dear child, with the highest.sense of
your regard for me, what you tell me, with a view to
strengthen both my heart and my mind against the
evnls of life, to which, I own, I cannot easily submit :
lmthmv can be more rational, er more worthy of the
character of a Christion. I see yoar constant care is to
preserve my splenctic feelings in good order; and per~
haps the calm precepts of wisdom you teach me, are
not less salutary than pleasures of a more joyous nature.



222 LETTERS OF

X will, howcver, put an end to this lecture, not because
1 have little 10 say upon the subject i T wished to ex
patlate upon my sentiments, but because 1 am wnqnbh
it is not a proper one for a letter.

We are told wonders of the gdod qualities of the new
pope ¥ ; all the credit of this choice falls to ow friend
cardinal de Retz. As for M. de Paris (de Harlay), the
wonders we hear of him are of a vory opposite nature ;
he has got the better of the commissaries, whose con-
sciences were more delicate than his, in establishing the
point, that the king has a right to nominate the abbeses
of several nunneries, and particularly those of the order
of the Cordeliéres, and it is alrecady begun to he put in
Ppractice, to the great scandai and ofitnce of every Lody.
The four commissaries who were ag: mm i, are Pussort,
Boucherat, Pommereuil, and Fieabet, Six of the min:
of Chelles have been selected to be abbessesin different
places: La d'Oradour, it seems, is not of the namber,
“which mortifies her completely, for she has the true spi-
rit and turn for the stormy little court of the cloisters.

I have been vexed to think of the little time M. de
Grignan has been able to devote to his family ; neither
the expense nor the business of his situation have known
the smallest intermission. I think Provence so subject
te commotions, and the presence of its governors, of

* Benoit Odescalchi, Innocent X1, elected Sept. 21, As he was
the son of a banker, Pasquin said, ¢ Invenerunt hominem sedentem in
telonio.”  Voltaire says, he was a virtuous man, a wise pontiff, liule of
= theologian, but a courageous, firm, and liberal prince. He bad o
long quarrel with Lewis XIV. A speech, remarkable for simplicity, ix
related of him, which proves that he was no great Latinist.  His sc-
W -wag reading some bulls he had drawn up, and explained them to
: the pope wept with, ., and exclimed; ¢ Che c.on
Mella posteritd, quando vedranna cosi bella lutinith nostra

gs posterity will suy of us, when it sces our bra\mﬁ..
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roise, so highly necessary, that I tremble lest he
siiould not obtain leave of absence. I sliall say no
more about your departurc ; you tell me it depends
‘wholly on God and myself : of my wishes and my de-
cisions, you cannot entertain the sinallest doubt, so that
the affair, on the contrary, rusts wholly on God and
you; let me beseech you, therefore, my child, not to
appose his designs, but frankly foliow the dictates of
vour heart, and even of your reason. Reproaches sting
me to the soul; which I think you will easily admit,
when T tell you, that T would sacrifice, if it were ne-
cessary, my dearest hopes to them, You are reason-
able, and what is moie, you love me; you know what
you wish, what you can eflect, and what is proper for
you, better than 1 do @ it is for you to decide, and I am
certain M. de Grignan and the archibishop will consent
to any thing vou propose to them. Adieu, my dearest:
1 am not disposed to enter upon any other subject ; we
are still in our forest: we read Saint A@gustine, and
are become true converts to predestination and per-
severance,

FROM M. DE SEVIGNE,

1 cannot allow that we are converted yet, and I will
tell you why : we are both of opinion, that the argue
ments of the Semipelagians ave extremely solid, and full
of good sense, while those of Saint Paul and Saint Au-
gustine seem so many fine-spun cobwebs, more worthy
of the abbé Tétu, than of them. We could have put
up with religion tolerably well, if these two saints had
never written ; but this is a continual stumbling-block,
Adieu, my pretty littiv . ter: make haste and come to
us; I shall be heartily glad to see you, if I am not
hanged betore you arrive.
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LETTER CCCCLXXIL
TO TIYE SAME.

Livei, Wednesday, Nov. 4, 16} 86,

ANOTHING can be more true than the proverb, which
says, that liberty is destroyed by wncertainty.  Were
vou under any sort of restraint, you would have deter-
wined what to do long ago, and not have been like Ma-
homet’s coftin, suspended Letween heaven and carth
one of the load-stones would certainly, by this time,
have got the better of the other.  You would no longer
be dragooned, which is a very unpleasant state. The
voice you heard, in passing the Durance, cxclaim, A4k,
mother ! meother ! would pierce to Grignan: or at least,
that which counselled you to leave it, would not haunt
you at Briare : for which reason 1 maintain, that no-
thing can be®more opposite in its nature to liberty, than
inditivrence, aad indecision,  Can it be possible that
the suge La Garde, who has, it seems, resumed all his
wonted wisdom, has likewise lost his free will ? is he in-
capable of advising you? can he be at a loss to decide
in this important point? you have seen that 1 decide
like one of the councils. But how is it thut La Garde,
who is coming to Paris himself, cannot contrive that his
journey may take place at the same time with yours ¢
If you do come, it would be no bad thought to take the
way of Sully; the little duchess would certainly con-
vey you as far as Nemours ; at least, you wouid find
some friend or other, from day to day, so that von
would have a relay of friends, till you found yourself
dpryour own apartment. You would have met wit
AgPetter reception last time, but your letter camerso las
'j*nu took every bedy by surprise, and had nea:iy
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missed me, which would have been a fine circomstance
indeed ; but we will contrive to keep clear of this in-
convenience in future. I cannot help praising the che-
valier ¥, who arrived in Paris on Friday evening, and
dined here on Saturday ; was it not very good of him 2
1 was delighted to see him, and I assure you we spoke
with great freedom of your scruples. I am now going
to take a trip to Paris. I must see M. de Louvois on .
vour brother’s account, who is still here without leave,
which vexes me not a little. 1 want to talk to M. Col=
bert likewise, about your pension : these two visits are
all T have to make. I have some thoughts of going to
Versailles, but will acquaint you whether I do so er
not. In the mean time, we have the finest weather
imaginable ; the country has yet put on none of its
horrors, and St. Hubert has favoured the hunter ex-
tremely. '

We are still recading Saint Augnstine, with pleasure :
there is something so great and noble in his ideas, that
all the mischief that weak minds can possibly receive
from his doctrine, falls infinitely short of the good which
othiers may derive from the perusal.  You will imagine
I give myself the airs of a learned lady; but when you
sce in what a familiar style this is written, you will
cease to wonder at my capacity. You tell me that if -
you did not love me a great deal more than you say,
you should love me very little : Iam strangely tempted
to scold you for this, even though I should risk the
saying an unkind or an uncivil thing: but no; I am
fully persuaded you love me; ahd God knows much
better than it is possible for you to do, what a strong
aflection 1 entertain for you, Iam glad to hear Pauline
15 like me, she will serve to put you in mind of me.
< Ak, mother! there is no need of that.”’

* De Grignan,
LS
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FROM M. DE SEVIGNE.

WHEN I think M. de la Garde is with you at the

you receive your letters, 1 tremble lest he should
over your shoulder the nonmsense I wrote you *

days ago. This makes me shudder, and T cannot
erying out, ** Ah, sister! sister! were 1 as mur

my own disposal as you are, and hcard a voice as you
did, exclaim, A4k, mother ! mother ¢ it would not be long
before I was in Provence.” I cannot for my soul con-
ceive what it is that makes you hesilate: you give
whole years to M. de Grignan, and to all the family of
the Grignans : after this, what law can be so cruel as
to hinder you from giving the poor pittance of four
imonths to your own family ? Never was law of knight-
hood, which the redoubted Sancho Panga swore by,
half so severe ; and if don Quixote had a writer of ¢qual
gravity with M. de la Garde to cclebrate his exploits,
he would certainly have permitted his squire to change
steeds with the knight of Mambrino’s helinet.  Em-
brace, therefore, the epportunity of M. de la Garde,
since he is now actually with you ; settle the affair of
your journey in concert, ani know, that you have other
duties to fulfil, besides whut you owe M. de Grignan.
We have no doubt of your heart, but this alone is not
sufficient ; we want proofs. Divide your favours, there-
fore, between both hemisphcres, like the sun, which en-
lightens the whole world with . his beneficent heawms.
Is not this un excellent argument to show you ought not
to stay where yon are ? Adicu, my pretty little sister !
my thigh is still blue, and I fear will continue so, ali
the winter.

# Sce the Letter of the 28th October.
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LETTER CCCCLXXIL
TO THE SAME.

Livri, Friday, Nov. 6, 1676.

Surrsy there never was so hrilliant a letter as your last;
I had some thouzhts of sending it back, that you might
have the pleasure of perusing it. 1 could not help won-
dering while T read it, how it was possible to wish so
ardently to receive no more.  This, however, is the af-
front 1 put on your letters: you seem to treat mine
much more civilly.

This Reimond is certainly hem ! hem 1 with the head-
dress you know so well ; shie has dressed in this style,
as you properly observe, that she might seem qualified
to hear the music of the blessed above 3 and our sisters
have done the samme from the wish of obtaining a fund
of seven thousand livres, with a pension of a thousand,
by which she is enabled * ¢ to go abroad when she
likes, and she likes it very often.”  We have never had
such merchandise before ; but the beauty of our house
causes us to overlook every thing ; for my own part, I
am quite delighted with it : for in my opinion both her
apartments and her voice are divine, hem, hem.

The dates you mention in speaking of madame de -
Soubise, are, thank God, amongst those which have quite
escaped my memory. Some marked incivility must
certainly have been shown during the festivities at Ver- -
sailles. Madame de Coulanges informus me that the
tooth has disappeared since the day before yesterday ;
wn that case, you will conclude they can have no tooth

* Madame de Sévigné secants a little, See the Letter of the 21et ©
Cectober,
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against her.  You are very amnsing upon my friend’s *
illness, and at the same time it is all true. The quartan
ague of our friend of the suburbs 4, is happily at ar.
end. I have sent your letter to the chevalier ¥, without
apprehension or reproof. I love him sincerely ; an
as for my pigeon, I wish I could give him a kiss; 1 ha .
some idea in my head, 1 kuow not how truly, that leads
me to think I shall one day or other see all these lite
folks, I cannot understand the cight monthy’ child ;
pray is he likcly to live a century ? 1 funcy the gentle-
men that fought it out so bravely in the streets, are in a
fair way to live as long. It would rcally be a very
pretty, and just punishment, for a battle in the street in
the midst of summer. Adicu, my dear lovely child, 1
shall finish this in the good city of Paris.

Friday, at Paris,

%! here am I. T have been dining at the worthy
Bagnol’s, where I found madame de Coulanges in this
charming apartnent, embellished with the golden roys
of the sun, where I have often seen you, almost as
beautiful and as brilliant as he.  The poor convalescent
gave me a lhearty welcome, and is now going to write
“two lines to you; itis, fer aught I know, something
" from the other world, which I am sure you will be very
glad to hear. She has been giving me an account of
a new dress called transparcncies. Pray, have you
heard of it ? It is an entire suit of the finest gold and
azure brocade that can be seen, over which is a black
_robe; either of beautiful English lace, or velvet chenille
like the wintex Jaces you have seen : this occasions the
pvame of tranﬁzncy, which s, you see, a black suit, and

hd M-dnme de Coulanges, + Madame de la Fayette,
% De Grignan, .
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a suit of gold and azure, or any other colour, accerding
to the fancy of the wearer, and is all the fashion at pre~
sent.  ‘This was the dress worn at the ball on St. Hu-
bert’s day, which lasted a whole half-hour, for nobody
would dance. The king pushed madame d’Heudicourt
into the middle of the room by main foree ; she obey-
ed, Lut at length the combat ended for want of com-
batants.  The fine embroidered boddices destined for
Villers-Cdterets serve to walk out on an evening, and
were worn on St. Hubert’s day. The prince informed
the ladies at Chantilli, that their transparencies would
be a thousand times more beautiful, if they would wear
them next their skin, which I very much deubt. The
Granceis and Monacos did not share in the amusements,
because the mother of the latter is ill, and the mother
of the angels has been at death’s door. 1t is said, the
marchioness de la Ferté has been in labour there, ever
since Sunday, and that Bouchet is at his wit's end.

M. de Langlée bas made madanie de Montespan a
present of a robe of gold cloth, on a gold ground, with
@ double gold border embroidered and worked with
gold, so that it makes the finest gold stuff ever imagin-
ed by the wit of man. I was contrived by fairies in
sceret, for no living wight could have conceived any:
thing so beautifui. The mwanner of prescuting it was
equally mysterious.  Madame de Montespan’s mantua-
maker carried home the suit she had bespoke, having
mude it fit ill on purpese; you need not be told what
exclamations and scolding therc were upon the occa-
sion: ¢ Madam,” said the mantua-maker, trembling
with fear, “ as theee is so little time to alter it in, will
you have the gooduiess to try whether this other dress
mav not fit yeu beiter:” Xt was produced. ¢ Ah»?

che ludy, ¢ how beautiful! What an elegant stuff
Pray wiiere did you get it? It must have fallen



from the clonds, for a mortal could never have cxecuted
any thing iike it.”  "I'be dress was tried on: it fitted.to
a bair. In came the king. ‘It was made for you,
madam,” said the mantua-maier, Immcdiately it was
concluded that it must be a present from some oue;
but, from whom? was the question, < It is L:mgl(‘e,"'
said the king, ¢ 1t must be Langlée,” said madanie de
Montespan, “ nobody but Langlée could have thought
of so maguificent o present: it is Langlée, it is Laug-
16e”  Every body exclaims, “lv is Langlée, it is
Liangiée!”  ‘The ecuoes repeat the sound.  And I, my
child, to be lu the fashion, say, « 1t is Langlée.”

FROM MADSME DE COULANGES.

I am glud 1 did not die, madam, since vou are o re.
turn here this winter.  Tam now at your house; I ean
no longer endure the sight of the chamber and the bed
wherce | luy in the agonies of death. Why do not you
come and make your appearance like the vest, in your
transparency ¢ You will be very glad, no doubt, to save
your brocade; and I could swear there is no one so pro-
per to take the advice of his highness about it as you.
Pray how do you like this fashion?  You are the first
person I have written to with my own hand: there is
something between us, though 1 know not well what it
is. The abbé Tétu is not yet in winter-quarters.  Adieu,
madam: I wish for your return with sincerity and
ardour.

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE.

Fms is an excellent style for a dead woman. We
whed heartily at what you said of her and M, de la
Garde, when you compared the extremity to which
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they have both been reduced, and from which they
have both recovered : this proves, that wisdom, like
youth, returns to us from a great distance. I expect
d’Hacquevilie and the chevalier de Grignan every mo-
_ment, to form my council of war, and to inform me of
the destiny of the poor baron, whom I left ar Livri in
a very lame and forforn condition. Chien, my dears
it you have come to the determination we wish, 1 hope
my letter will find you on your journey.

LETTER CCCCLXXIIIL
TO THE SAME.

Livri, Wednesday, Nov, 11, 1676.

Tuis letter, T presume, will hardly fixl you at Gri-
gnan; though I am still at a loss to imagine what reso-
iution yvou have fermed, or to gness what it is you can
possibly have to repent of. You tell us repentance
wili certainly follow yonr resolution; your having re-
solved to come by way of Lyoens, can surely occasion
you no regret; since, by doing so, you will give real
pleasure to every one; and, at the same time, acquit
yourself at once of your promise and obligation. For
my part, 1 put iy confidence in M. de Grignan, and
am convinced it is to him alone I shu!l be indebted for
what I wish with so much ardour.

I returned to this place on Monday. My son waits
till the troops have taken certain measures: I was ad-
vised -\gmin% soliciting his leave of absence, so that he
leads, in a manner, the life of a monk i in this abbey.
He is glad T keep him company, and tells me, the
strongest proof he can give of his love for. me, is the
great vdesire he has to send me away to meet you,
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FROM MONSIEUR DE SEVIGNE.

Tuis reason alene could have rendered my dear little
mother’s departure tolerable.  You will very soon know, -
by experience, the pleasure of secing her alter a long
‘absence. I am still in the first transports of ecstasy :
but when going to meet the divinity of Provence,
whose charms have been so long hid from our eycs, s
in question, c¢very obstacle must fly belore such an
object.

Ce droit saint et sacré rompt tout autre lien ¥,

I am in hopes, too, this exile of mine will be of no
long continuance. 'There is hardly a doubt of the re-
turn of the troops; and it is not unlikcly T may arrive
in Paris on the same day you do. Adieu, my ador-
able little sister, whom 1 love with all the tenderness |
am capable of.

FROM MADAML DE SﬁVXGNé.

Suouwrp it happen that you are not yet set out, it i3 I
who shall have reason to repent of my civilities towards
you. I shall, in this case, be tully persuaded, that
one ought never to remit the payment of a bill of ex-
change. I have thought of this a thousand times. The
worthy is delighted with your kind remcmbrances.
Farewell; my beloved child; I have no news for you.
uanto danced every dance at the last Lall, as if she
had been but twenty, and perfermed admirably. Every
" body is of opinion——. But, adixu: I am perfectly
well; think no more about my health.

* This sacred right breske cach inferior tie,
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LETTER CCCCLXXIV.
PO TUER SAME.

) Livy, Friday, Nov, 13, 16764
Arsir all, then, you are at Lambesn, and at the very
instant I was looking vut for von, yea are on the road
towards the Duaratice: I ought to be as great a philosos
pher as yourself, to be able te bear with this. You
httle know the love 1 feel for yon, if you emit any of
the precautions you mentioned in your letter, in order
to alleviate my suffurings on this occasien : you caunot
be deceived in these, and the fuult will lie wholly at
vour door, it I do not believe in your promises; after
baving fulfilled all the duties that could be expected
from you in Provence, I think you must be eager to
discharge what you owe to me. DBut I cannot help ad-
miring the connexion there is between me and the
public affairs: the overplus of what is wanted at your
assembly must fall to my lot. As soon as I was in-
formed of this circumstance, it pierced me to the heart;
and as I know vou sufficiently, I immediately perceived
vou were unwilling to leave M. de Grignan. It is cer-
tainly, as you say, one of the greatest events that can
happen in a province; vou will, no doubt, be extremely
useful to him; and I am obliged to own, that nothing
can be more becoming or worthy of you than such a
conduct. I assure vou, [ much dread this consultation,
when I reficet on the pains M. de Grignan has been at,
to bring them to five thousand livres, I am wholly at
a loss to conceive how he will be able to double the
dose. I have always in my head the idea of a press
"ich s drawn so tight, that at last the rope breaks,

antreat you to send me the detail of the whole busi-
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ness; I am more taken op with the affairs of Lambesc,
than with those of Saint Germain; inform me of these,
instead of answering my letters. Be sure, too, not to
forget the account of the adventures you promised me;.
I love you should Lave something to acquaint me with.
You did well to leave your baggage at Grignan; 1 wish,

once for all, that you would return to the 1ﬂa1r of your
journey; you have made such a beginning, that I should
much sooner expect to find you at Rome than at Paris,
I am going to take a trip to the good city, in order to
proceed with my men for St. Germain, on the business
of your pension, after which, I shall hide myself again
in this forest with the poor frater; his whoic employ-
ment is to find amusement for me, and I am persuaded
he thinks me the best companion in the world. I re-
sign the pen to him, and embrace you with the most
unfeigned tenderness,

FROM M. DG SLVIGNE,

It is true, I am very glad to be here with my mother,
and that I am not a little vexed when she goes away
from me. 1 could have been satisfied to have parted
with her, had she left me to go in quest of you; butl
cannot so well recoucile myself to her leaving me for
yonur peusion, though T allow it must not altogether be
neglected, DMy zeal for the king’s service, and the at-
tention that must be paid to it, leave me no doubt of
the reasons that hinder your departure ; 1 consider them
worthy of you: your character would shine well on the
stage; it never varies from the unities, and supports
itself throughout to the very last scene of the drama,
I‘hls extraordinary perfection makes me hope you will
prexex ve the same uniformity in your conduct to me;
I wish-it, as I love you with all my soul: is net this
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think you, to deserve your regard? You never
to attack we on a certain point, so as to give me to
nnderstand the superiority you have over me: but can
sou think that a man, who was capable of pleasing
mademoiselle Agara, the mistress of five hours, for a
whole winter, should be unworthy of being your bro-
ther? Do you remember what a pair of eyes she rolled ?
It is true, T was somewhat disposed to take a nap of an
vyvening ; bat do not you do the same in a morning?
You know not the pleasures of a sciatica; it is a de-
hghtful thing at night, though it is far from having the
same pretensious in the day.  Adieu, my beautiful
little sister, I will give you time to be present at the
Salvo, that is to be said over me. I conjure you to
come to us speedily, if it be only to save my mother
the trouble of writing to youso often: for my part, I
talk to Ler in vain, '

LETTER CCCCLXXYV.
TO THE SAME,

Paris, Wednesday, Nov, 17, 1676.
An, my child, the word indifference should not be used,
in speaking of any of the sentiments of my heart for
you. You say it appears in one of my letters ; I have
good witnesses as well as you, ot the ardour with which
I wish to sce you: but in the midst of this real affec~
tion, 1 had fortitude enough to give you your liberty,
being persuaded, that if it had been in your power to
come, that very circumstance would have hastened
vour departure, rather than have retarded it; and that,
Jn_case you could not come, you would rather adopt
%ﬁalﬂc resolutions, than bring sorrow and reproaches
syt you. This made me write five or six lines which pier-
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celd my heart with grief; but if it be true, as I belicve
it is, that your affairs will not suffer by it, and if you
are willing 1o let me enjoy the pleasure of seeing you
again; believe, once for all, without doubt or scruple,
that there is nothing in the world I desite so mucli:
and after giving M. de Grignan this proof of your love,
which I hughly approve upon so extraordinary an oc-
casion as this, tahe the 1esolution of commyg immedi-
ately, without waiting for him: a hundred accidents
may happen to detan hun. 1t would not be honovr-
able for him to ask leave of absence, 1f the king should
set out in March; peirhaps, too, a cessation of arms
may tahe place, as the pope requires: but, in the midst
of all these uncertainties, be decided, and come with a
good heart and a good grace, to communicate to me the
most lively joy T am cipable of fecling m ths world.
I am convinced M. de Grignan will readily cousent to
it; he writes to me with such an air of smcerity, that I
cannot doubt it. A longer uncertainty would be pre-
judicial to that health which you love so much; I
therelore yicld myself up cntirely to my former hope,
and am persuaded you will come according to your
promise.

I have been hiere since Sunday, T wished to go to
St. Germain to speak ta M. Coibcrt about your pon-
sion; T was very well attended: M. de St Geran, M.
d’Hacqueville, and others, consoled me previously for
the cold reception T expected.  Tsaw him. I spoke to
bim about this pensicn ; I touched upon your constant
occupation and zeal in the service of the king ; I'touch-
ed upon the great expence which persons mm your sta-
tion are obliged to mceur, and which would not allow
of your neglecting any thing to support them ; 1 added,
fihat+it, gaye the abhé Grignan, and myself, much con-
céfn to it ﬁontunc him upon the subject: all this was
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*isc and proper enough ; but it will not take me so

& to tell you his answer: * Madam, I will think of

' He then led me to the door, and my negotiation
ended*. I went to dine at M. de Powponne’s ; the
ladics were not there ; I did the honours of the house’
to.seven or eight courtiers, and returned without see-
ing any onc: they would have spoken to me of my son
and daughter, and what answer could I have made? -
This is the history of my expedition, and 1T am very
much afiaid it will prove of no manner of service to you.
I hope, however, to succeed n time, but it is too cer=
tain that nobody has yet been paid. If you employed
one of your domestics in an %ffur of iinportance, and
if, at the same time, he should beg you to pay him a
pistole that was due to him, would you hcsitate to do
it?  But that is not the fashion at court. I am advised
by every body not to ask leave of absence for my son,
but wait the 1esult of affuirs in Germany; that, how-
ever, is a little tedious; and after I have passed a few
days more at Livri, I shall return to Daris, provided I
may have the hope of seeing you there; for if it were
not for that, I assure you I should prefer Livri to the
metropolis.

Gaming is no longer so universal as it was at Ver-
«ailles. Every thing is at St. Germain upon the same
footing as formerly. M. de Pomponne informs me, that
our cardinal makes a great noise at Rome ; there scarce-~
ly comes a letter from thence, that is not full of his
praises ; they would gladly have detained him there to
assist the pope with his advice; he has acquired addi-

* Lacome as this answer was, it was a great effort and mark of at-
tention, Colbert generally maintained a strict silence and complete im-
mobility. Mudame de Cornuel, out of patience at such a reception,
34 yo him one day, ¢ Make some sign, at least, sir, that you hear
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tional fame in his last journcy. He passed through
Grenoble in order to visit his niece; 1 do not mean his
beloved niece: it is a great misfortune to have no hopes
of ever secing Liim again; Imust own that this is one ol
the reflections that make me mclancholy. Peace is
made in Poland, but in a manner somewhat romantic,
The hero* at the head of fiftcen thousand men, though
surrounded by two hundred thousand, forced then,
sword in hand, to sign the treaty. Ile had posted
himself so advantageously, that nothing similar to it
has been seen since the time of Calprenede ; this is
the best news the king could possibly receive, on ac-
count of the great number of encmies which the king
of Poland and the grand signior will take ofl our hands.
Marseilles (the bishop) sent us werd, that he had great
difficulty in concluding this peace; 1 suppose as much
as wlhen this brave king was élected .

Dangcau has thought proper to make presents as well
as Langlée; he has beggared the farm-yard of Clagni;
has collected for 2000 crowns the most amorous turtles,
the fattest sows, the cows wmost full of milk, the sheep
with the best fleeces, the finest goslings, and yesterday
caused the whole tribe to pass in review, like that of
Jacob in your cabinet at Grignan.

Your letter of the 10th is just arrived; T am truly
pleased with the good resolution you have taken; it will
be approved by every body, and you can hardly con-
ceive the joy it gives me. In the vexation which your
uncertainties occasioned me, I was going to tell you,
that, far from loving me as much as you said, you
loved me a great-deal less, because you declined com-
ing vt?_l’see‘ me; thus have I explained away the rude-

* John Sobieski, king of Poland.
4+ The author of several celcbrated romances. .
1 ‘This election happened on the 10th of May, 1674.
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.« & was guilty of : but now I change my language,

wie same time that I change my peevish humour for
real joy. I believe yours was not inconsiderable at see-
ing cardinal de Bouillon; you had doubtless a great
deal to say to cach other. What T have told you of
cwdinal de Retz, agrees very well with all you have
said concerning him: I do not doubt you fecl as much
gricf as I do, at the thoughts of seeing him no more,
b am very well pleased with your guides; do not fail
to apprise me of every step you take. 1 am very glad
to hear that the assembly was opened properly, and
that the speech made upon the occasion was both ele-
gant and well delivered. I shall go to-morrow to Livri
to spend four or five days with your brother: and shall
then return to this place, having nothing now to think
of but your arrival, and whatever relatgs to it.

LETTER CCCCLXXVI.
TO THE SAME,

Livri, Friday, Nov. 20, 1676, |
Iappingss, like misfortunes, never comes alone. 1 had
received your letter of the 10th, which pleased me
highly ; T answered it immediately, and about an hour.
after received a note from the chevalier de Grignan,
who wrote wme word from St. Germain, that the ene-
mies of the baron were retiring, and instead of hob-
bling to meet his company, as he had intended,.he

would be at liberty to return in five or six days; and
that, in all probability, La Fare * would be the dove

* DM. de la Fare was sub-licutenant of the company of the dauphin’s
gén-d’armes, in which M. de Sévigné was ensign; he bought the com~
mission of the marquis de Ju Fare in June 1677,
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that was to bring the olive-branch. 1Ile, at the same
time, gave me to understand, that your pension would
shortly be paid. This intelligence greatly raised my
spirits, and I returned yesterday to meet my son, who
at least went halves with me in my joy. Our stay here
will be very short; I shall now employ myself entirely
in preparing to give you a good reception, and to
go to meet you. I send a thousand remembrances to
your two guides; they are the wortinest people in the
world: I shall see cardinal de Bouillon as soon as he
arrives. I believe Verneuil will wiite the hife of the
hero well : what you say of the conclave is extraor-
dinary; bat I cannot easily conceive how the cardinal
should pass near enough to visit you, and should ne-
glect it. He expressed so much friendship for you, that
it is difficult to imagine, he should hawve a stronger de-
sire to see his niece of Sault, than his dear niece: in
short, he did not think proper to visit you. I hope
you will reconcile yourself more easily than I do, to
the thought of never sceing him again: I was born to
perish by the absence of those I love,

Great hopes are entertained of peace, and I doubt
not but you will be able to procure M. de Grignan leave
to retive, if things do not take a new turn. Madame «le
Vins passed a whole day with me ; she appears to me
to have a great affection for you, and an earnest desire
to be once more in your company.

FROM, MONSIEUR DE SEVIGNL,

1 p1p not doubt that you would feel the comparison of
the sun, and that it would have the eftect on you to
make you hasten your journey, to complete the resem-
‘blance between you and that luminary. I have great
hopes we shall not be banged ; our enemies are going,
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and my liberty comes of course. With regard to M.

de Griguan, 1 understand the people of Provence are
more docible than 1 thought them, so that our family .
will not suffer any disgrace this time. You have scen
the little cardinal; 1 am sorry the great one was not
there too; such an interview, which might properly
have-been called a last adieu, would have given you
pleasure, notwithstanding the melancholy reflections
which must attend it. ‘Adiew, my charming sister?!
adicu, my sun! you will do well to come and warm
us; for at present the planet . so called* acquits himself

but ill of his duty ; we. mus not, however, complain of
him.

) LET’I‘E‘R ‘CCOCEXXVILL
70 "THE SAME."

: Livli_&:»w_eduesdq, Nov, a5, 1676.
As T was walking in this avenge, ¥ saw a ceurier arrive.
¢ Who is it ?"— It i3 Pomtier.”«—¢ This indeed is ad-
mirable. Aad when will my dau&hter arriged”—s Ma-
dam, she niust be already upow journey,fe—s Come,
then, lev me cobigce you. Absd s the gift of yow

assembly ¢ Host Tt 33, modege)’-—~<¢ At what
sum P’ .' + bighe un%oyw tivges”  This is
aeeotigewe have ndbhing 6 fear;

all we‘l 3 our m‘ ess
we necd nn)v pull tfic card ; it 15 strong too, there is no
danger of its breaking. At last, [ opened youy, M""-
and am delighted with 13 contefits. ¥ eqgily discover
the two churacters, uhd perceive you afe renll.y pre-
paruw for your depatwwme. I say nothing(ef the 9y
thls gwes me.  To-monow 1 sct out for Paris with my

; he is no longer m danger. I wrote a line to M.
de Pomponne, to recommcnd our courier to him. You

VOL. IV,
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have fine weather for your journey, but I am apy -
hensive of the frost. The carriage shall mect y.
wherever you think proper. I am sending away P.
micr, that he may go this evening to Versailles ; I mean
to St. Germain, I blunder in cvery thing, 1 am <o
hurried. Iam at present perfectly well in health, and
embrace you a thousand times.

LETTER CCCCLXXVIIL
10 THE SAME.

Paris, Liday, Nov. 27, 1676,

At length, my Ucloved and amiable child, 1 direct
this letter to you at Valence; this change gives me the
highest satisfaction. I hope you have passcd with cau-
tion the dangerous bauks of the Rhone, and that yeu
will write to me, in order to let me know where to send
a carriage to you; if you wish it to come to Briare, I
shall approve it highly, and will take care to send it,
exactly when you want it. I returned yesterday from
Livri, and brought your brother with me, because La
Fare is wrrived, and the whole business concluded.
Upon my arrival, I'saw the chcvalier de Grignan, M.
d’Hacqueville, madame de Vins, and M. de la Trousse :
your return was the chief subject of our conversation.
1 wrotdyou word, that I had scen Pomier at Livri , and
that I sent him ta St. Germain with a note for M. de
Pomponne. He is just rcturned; he has presented
your letters Ao" M. de Pomponnc, who received them
very gramousiy, the news of the grant of cight hun-
 dred thousand livres was very acceptable to the king,
‘and to all his ministers, The order for your pension is
pgumsed on Monday next; I will see to it. Madanv-

de Vins engages to procure M. de Grignan leave to -~
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tue. s majesty was dressed so superbly, that every
body present was puzzled to know what it meant,
Adieu, my dear child: I know not how it happens, but
I am tired of writing to you; what can this mean?
Have I then ccased to love you? I do netthink I have,
and 1 Lelieve you dp mot think se. I long to hear your
voice, and to prove my aflection for your gtherwise than
by words,

LETTER CCCCLXXIX.

TO THE SAMI.

Paris, Wednesday, Dee. 9, 16786,
I viosr zddress another letter to you at Lyons. I ex-
pect one from you this evening: I shall make a strange
noise, it I hear you have deferred your departure. I
am going to sculd you, my child, for two or three
things: you did not tell me how you found the little
nun at St. Mary’s; yet you know how much I love her.
Vou did not mention the affair of the agents of Pro-
vence. I have forgotten the third accusation; if I re-
collect it, you shall hear of 1t. I may be as angry as
I please, now you arc at Lyons; for you will hardly
a0 back to Grignan; butdl you werc still at Aix, you
would think me in so ill  humour #8 to decling coming
to see me. In order to revenge mysel, I have just
ent M. de Grignan a letter, which contains the most
agreeable intelligence. M., de I:‘pmwuﬁd'i?ﬁl%tﬁned,
very seasonably, our five thousand 'ﬂvret, “Thee king,
when he gianted the pemsion, said, laughing, “ You
tell me every year that it shall be the last time.” /To
this M, de Pomponne answered, with a smile, Sire,
41l pensions ae spent in your scrvxce.’; His majesty
M
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was informed likewise, that the marquis of St. Andlo .
was agent for the country : this made the king smile:#
second time ; and he added, * that he saw plainly tha
M. de Grignan had been concerned in that nomina-
tion.”—¢ Sire,” said M. de Pompoune, ¢ the clection
was carried uunanimously, withoeut a dissentient voice.”
Thus the conversation ended. == -

Ah! 1 have found the third subject I had to scold
vou about: if you had asked the place of seneschal of
Grasse a little sooner, you would have obtained it 5 the
chevalier de Sequiran applied for'it, and it was granted
to him about three weeks ago; he sold it for ten thou-
sand livres, a sum which would have been of great scr-
vice to you. Theresy, nothing lest by proposing cer-
tain things: we have, at least, the pleaggre of disco-
vering whether they are feasible,  Adieu, my dear
daughter, I have scolded you enough now 5 and this
first gust of ill humour blown over, you shall mect with
nothing but mildness, tenderness, aid tran-ports of joy,
in embracing you. The chevalicr and Corbinelli have
resolved not to write to_yon any more, ‘The ubbe de
Ya Victoire + mortuus et sepultus ese (1s dead and buried).

LEITER CCCCLXXX, _—
70 THE @AM E,

Paris, Sllﬂda.gy evening, Der. 13, 1] 6.
Waat doJ not owe you, my beloved child, for under-
going so q\{wh troable, fatigne, languor, cold, frost, and
broken rest! 1 have, as it gyere, suflired all these in-

* Lanrence Veradier, muryws of St. Andicl, broherv-in-law of ML
Grignan.

" 4 The abbé Lenet,
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canteniences with you; you were never a moment
from my thoughts; 1 followed you every where in my
imagination ; and a thousand times T thought 1 was not
worth the trouble to which you puat yourself on my ac-
eount; | mean with regard to some particniar points,
tor my tenderness and friendship greatly enhance my
merit with you, Good God, what a journey, and i
what a season ! You will arrive precisely on the short-’
st day of the year, and will consequently bring back
the sun to us. 1 have scen a device, 'which suits me
exactly 5 it is a leafless tree, apparently dead, with this
inzeription round it, Fin'che sol ritorni (till the sun re-
tarns).  What think you of it, my éf\ilg'? 1 have now
no more to say to you of your jeurney; nor a single
question to ‘ask you upon that subject ; we will draw.
the curtain over twenty days of the mot extreme fa-
tigue, and will endeavour to give a different course to
your animal spirits, and different ideas to your imagin-
ation. I will not go to Melun ; Iam apprehensive that
a dissipation, so little conducive to repose,: might make
you pass the night hadly : but I shall expect you to
dine with me at Villeneuve 8t. Georges; you will find
the soup warm ; and, without doing injustice to any
one, you will there mect a person, who loves you better
than the whole world.  The abbé will wait for you in
your own apartment, which shall be well lighted and a
good fire init. My dear child, how great is my joy!
can I ever feel more exqhisite happiness ?

N. B. Mulame de Grignan arrived at Paris at thls périod, and did

w4t veturn to Provence ull June 16!;?&
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LETTER * CCCCLXXXI.
FROM THL COUNT DE BUSSY TO MADAML DL SEVIGNF.

Bussy, May, 1677,

UoME, madam, let us resume our correspondence. I
was vely sorty to leave you. I had begun to accustom
myself to you again ; and if any thing can reconcile me
to the pain of being separated fiom you, it is the hope
ef receiving your letters. They give me so much plea-
sare, that if I could pass my life with you, which would
be the gieategiphappiness I could enjoy, I should some-
times leave you, merely for the sake of wiiting te, and
hearing from, you, Let us, thercfore, make good use
of the time daing which fortune has thought {it to se-
parate us; and, above all, let us not take things too
mnch to heart ; for this is the way to shorten the period
of life, By things, I do net mean the affairs of this
world only, I include ulso those of the other. Inmy
opinion, the too great fear of being damned, i+ being
damned already, There is reason in all things. Lect
us do good, and rejoice. In matters of conscience, too
much nicety creates heresies, I wish to go no farther
than paradise, I give you this httle lecture, madam,
Lecause 1 know not to what degree of perfection you
may aspire ; and besides the impossibility of attaining
it in your situation, [ even comsider it useless. Let us
secure our amlvation by the mcans our good kinsman St.
Francis de Sales ponts out, who leads people to pa-
radise by a very pleasant toad.

1 have no doubt that when you read this letter to the
beaﬁtiful countess, she will exclaim that 1t savours
gtrongly of father Rapin and father Bourdaloue. I
know #ot whether they think as I do upon this subject,
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but I assure you thesc sentiments are entirely my own,
and that there is only one council that conld make me
«liange them. The little widow and 1 arrived here last
Saturday. I have hitherto felt all the inconveniences
aiising from a new establishment: but I now begin to
fiveathe, and 1 could reccive you heie if you would
condescend to honour: Bourbilly with a visit.  What-
ever you do, let me know, for you will not come near
this place, if I do not meet you. Adien, my dear
cousing I assure you I love you more than ever.

LETTER * CCGCLXXXIL,
. : ) ¢
FROM MADAME DE sEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY,

~ Parisy My 29,4877,
Aoregp, my dear cousin: I am very willing te resume
our correspondence. You began, you say, to be ac-
customed to me again, For a long time it has enly
been necessary for us to meet, to love one another as
much as if we passed our whole lives together; and
there is, besides, some little congeniality of disposition
which runs in our blood, that would involuntarily attach
us to each other, even if we did not consent to it with a
good grace. We both dread melancholy so much, that
we mutually console ourselves for our separation by
the pleasure we receive from our letters. Let us enjoy
this happy humour, my dear cousin ; it will carry us a
great way. For my part, 1 am quite well, and it is
only to accompany my daughter on her journey, that I
.am going to Vichi. 'The pleasure of being there with
her, will do me infinitely more service than the watets.
1 ask your pardon, good cousin, if I am not so mana’ge-
able gn the subject of her absence, as on yours. Pro-’
vence gricves me, aud my spleen is affected in all our
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separations. I shall go with Ler as far as Lyon - -

shall then retarn to Bourbilly, or rather, 1o Epoisses;
for the munsion of our forefathers is not in a state to
receive me.  If you would take a littl: trip to Forléans
at that time, you would add very much to my comtort.
I should like our widow to be there with you, 1 lave
a great aftection for her: she has wit and good sense,
and a gentleness and modesty that pleases me.  She is
never eager to show that she is wiser than others, and
she knows muoch more than she affects to do: she says
and does every thing with pecaliar grace 3 in short, she
raerits the high esteems we bear her, | shali follow your
advive in the noble coufidence you think it necessary
we should feel with regard to our salvation: 1 even fear
you will teach me the fervent prayer you use every
morning, which exempts you from devotion the rest of
the day: this, to say the truth, is very convenient;
but it i3, at the same time, all we can do to get to pa-
radise, for we shall certainly go no farther, This is the
opinion of the Provencale.

To conclude, I commend to you my panegyric at the
bottom of my picture: you had given me a murit I did
not before possess, in your respect. It is dangerous to
pass this boundary. He who passes, loses ; and praises
become ccusures, when they may be suspected of
being insincere : every thing in the world is cut dia-
mond-wise ; it reflects in all directions.

Have you not heard that my son has been in treaty
for the sub-lieutenancy ef the dauphin’s gens-d’armes
with La Fare, for twelve thousand crowns, and his flag ?
This is a very pretty situation : it will bring us inforty .
thousand crowns +, and is worth the interest of the

‘This. proiect was not exeruted.
T.a Fare, in lus Memoire, says 90,000 livres,
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motfey. Ie will be at the head of his troop, M. de la
Trousse being lieatenant-general.  Peace will make
this office still more desirable than war. If I have told
you this before, as I suspect I have, it will do you no
harm to hear it a second time. Adieu: I embrace you
and my niece with great affection. Indeed, my dear
cousin, from the way in which you soligit favours of
the king, you ought to be heard.

LETTER CCCCLXXXIIL

MADAME DF SEVIGNE TO THE COUNTESS BE GRIGNAN,

Paris, Tuesday, June 8, 1677.

Ne, my child; T shall say nothing, not a single word, of
my sentiments for you; the affections of my heart are
sufliciently known to you; but can I conceal from yeu
the uneasiness I teel on account of your health? I'had
not before been waunded in this part; the first trial is
a severe one; I pity you for having the same anxiety
upon my account; would to God my apprehensions
were as groundless as yours are! My only consolation
arises from ihe assurance M. de Grignan bas given me,
that he will not push your fortitude too far; he is in-
trusted with a life.upon which miné entirely depends:
that, indeed,’is no reasun why he should double his care;
Lis own love for you is the strongest reason thagcan be
assigned. In this confidence, my dear count, ¥ again
recommend my daughter toyou:: .observe her well;
speak 10 Montzobert ; take your measurgwjointly in an

- afluir of sueh imporiance. Dear Montgobert, I depend
greatly upon you. Ah, my dear child, you will hot
want for any care from those that are about you!’ but
their care will avail you nothing, if you do not watch
oror yourself.  Yen think yourself better than apy:

M5
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body eclze does; and if you imagine that you
strength enough to go to Grignan, and soon after juud
yourself too weak to return to Paris; in short, if the
physicians of that country, who will be unwilling to
lose the credit of your cure, should reduce you to a
state of still greater weakness ; do not think I shall be
able to support such an affliction. But I am willing to
hope that you will do well, to the shame of this country.
I shall not be very uncasy about the disgrace it will
bring on our native air, provided I hear you are in a
better state of health. T am at present with the good-
natured La Troche, whose friendship is peculiarly en-
gaging ; no one else suited me: 1 shall write to you
again to-morrow ; do not deprive me of this my only
¢onsolation. T have a great desire to hear from you:
for my part, I am in perfect health; weeping does me
no harm; 1 have dined; 1 am now going in quest of
madame de Vins, and mademoisellc de Méri. Adieu,
my dear children! the carriage which I saw drive off,
entirely engrosses my mind, and is the subjcct of all
my thoughts.

FROM MADAME DE LA TROCLE.

My dear friend is come to communicate her affliction to
me, She has just dined, and is now a httlc ‘calmer than
she wag; be careful of your health, beaﬁhfnl countess,
and all will be well ; do not deceive her concerning it,
er, to speak more propﬁﬂgl, do not deceive yourself;
watch over yeurself with attention, and do net neglect
the least pain or heat you-feel in your chest: it is of..
the highest consequence both to you and your amiable
yoother. Gﬁarming countess; adicu! I assure you I
am very anxious about her health, and am yours with
the most sincere aflection.
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LETTER CCCCLXXXIV,

T0 THE SAME.

Paris, Wednesday, June 9, 1677.

I wenT yesterday to sce madame de Vins, and made-
moisellc de Méri, as 1informed you; they had neither
of them reccived the notes which I desired you to write
for them: this disappointment made me in great wrath
with the handsome abbé. I was sorry I did mot take
upon myself the care of all your little dispatches; I
love to be punctual. But, my dear child, how are you?
Have you slept well? You are set out, though it is
but six o’clock in the morning. Madame de Coulanges
sends to desire me to call upon her at Charleville, where
she 1s, in order to go and dine at Versailles with M. de
Louvois, whom I should not see for a long time without
that opportanity. 1 shall therefore take this little ex~
cursion ; M. de Barillon accompanies us.

I am in excellent health; would to God you had
recovered your good constitution as I have mine! your
health is, at prese’u my only care. I heard yesterday,
that nothirg is better for your disorder than chicken
broth, and that madame du Frenoi in a great measure
owed her recovery to it. Mudemoiselle de Méri has
acquired more skill by her experience in sickness,
than a physician in health ever did by his learning and
practice; she will soon write to- you, and send me her
letter. Adieu, my angel! I speak to you as you always
~speak to me; remember that my health depends wholly .
upon yours, and thut nothing upon earth can do me
good but your recovery.
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LETTER CCCCLXXXV.
TO TME $.AME.

Puiis, Thidey, Jene 11, 1677,

I cannot help thicking, that it I had no pain except
in my chest, and you had none except in your head,
we should neither of us complain; but the state of
your lungs gives me great uneasiness, and you are
eqhully anxious about my head: well, for your sake, I
will do more for it than it deserves; and I beg that
you will, ‘in return, take care to wrap yourself in cotton.
I am sorry you wrote me so long a letter upon your
arrival at Melun; at that time repuse was what you
chieﬂy_yg(auted. Take carc of yourself, my dear child:
do not alarm yourself with groundless fears ; endeavour
to come and finish your visit, since, as you say, destiny,
or rather Providence, has, contrary to all reason, made
that which you intended me so short. You will be
much more capable of putting this design in execution
when in health, than in your present languishing state;
and since you are desirous that my heart and head
should be perfectly at ease, never think that they can
be so if your disorder should increase. What a dismal,
what a melancholy day was that of our separation!
You wept, my dear child, and that is an extraordinary
thing in you ; in me it is not so, it is the eflect of con-
smut.mn. .The circumstiisice of your ill state of health

omnbuies greatly to increase my sorrow : 1 think, if I
had nothing to suffer but being “absent from you for &
tigy é, l could bear it well enough ; but the idea of yo o
bemg so thin, of your fecble voice, pale countenance:
md altgred person, is what 1 am utterly unable to sip+

)l
port. If then you are desirous of conferring upon me
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the.greatest favour I can ask you, make it your chief
study to get the better of the disorder v.der which you
now labour. i
Ah, my child, how greatis the triamph at Versailles!
whut an increase of ‘pride ! what a solid establishment!
what a second duchess de Valentinois * ! what pleasure
occasioned even by broils and absence ! what a recovery
of possession! 1 was a whole hour in her apartment;
she lay on the bed full-dressed; she was taking her
repose for the media noche (midnight repast). I pre-
sented her your compliments; she answered in the
most polite terms, and praised you highly ; her sister,
with all the vain-glory of Nichen, cast several reflec-
tions upon the unhappy lo, and laughed at her being so
audacious as to complain of her. Figure to yourself
every thing that ungenerous pride can suggest when
triwmphant, and you will not be far from the mark. It
is said, that the youngest sister will soon resume her
former place among the ladies that attend upon Ma-
dame . She took a solitary walk yesterday with La
Moreuil, in the garden of marshal du Plessis; she went
once to hear mass.  Adieu, my beloved child! I have
Leen quite destitute, quite sad, since you left me. We
should consider nothing but Providence, in this sepa-
ration; otherwise it will be impossible to comprehend
it; but, perhaps, it is the means God makes use of to
restore your health. 1 believe so, I hope so, my dear

* This was a name she gave, madile de Montespan, in allusion to
the fumous mistress of Henry the Fourth, who prenerved 80 long her
empire and ber charms.

+ The king had a strong attachment for this canones, called madame
e Ludre, lady of honour to Madame. But he soon sacrificed her to
the fury and artifices of madume de Montespan. He sent a present of *
(e Lundred thousand francs to this negleeted fair one.  She refused
e, st supported her misfortune with great dignity, .
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count; vou have, as it were, answered for it; nfake
it, therefore, the chief object of your care, 1 conjure
you.

LETTER CCCCLXXXVL
TO THE SAME.

Paris, Monday, June 14, 1677.

I rece1vED the letter you wrote me from Villeneuve-la-
Guerre. It is with pleasure, my child, that I learn you
are better, and that repose, silence, and your obedience
to those who have the cave of ym’i, have procured you
a state of tranquillity which you did not enjoy here.
As long as I live, you may, with security, entertain
hopes of recovery : 1 will ingenuously own to you, that
no remedy in the world is more efficacious in relicving
my heart, than renioving froin my mind the idea of the
state in which 1 saw you a few days ago. 1 cannot
support that idea; I was even so much struck with it,
that I could not perceive how much your abseuce con-
tributed to ny disorder. 1 have not hitherto entered
into the reflections which naturally arise trom the joy I
have in seeing you, and the insipid life I lead without
you; I have yet done nothing but think of your health,
and shudder at the idea of what may happen; when iy
mind is at ease upon that subject, 1 hope you will begin
to think of your return. But what a pity it is that you
should make yourself un¥asy about my health, which
is now perfectly restored, and which can only be de-
stroyed by the injury you do to yours! Avail your-
self then of your reason, to prevent your being preyed
ipori by considerations, which arc not capable of shak-
ﬁg “the titds of persons of the meanest abilities; and
exert your courage that you may not become the dupe
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of tht vain phantoms of too susceptible an imagination.
1 have an advautage over you in writing ; you cannot
reply, and I may make my discourse as prolix as I
think proper. Montgobert’s story is oue of the most
diverting 1 ever heard; attend to it, my child, and be
not so earnest about trifles: for my part, my. anxicty
is but too well grounded; the situation in which I left
you is by no means a vision. It has alarmed M, de
Grignan, and all your friends. It makes me almost
frantic when they say to me, ¢ You will be the death
of each other, you must be separated;” a fine remedy
truly, calculated to put an end to all my sorrows at
once ; not, however, in the sense they mean: they
read my inward thoughts, and perceived that I was un-
easy about you; and why should I not be uneasy about
you? I never knew any thing so unjust, as the treat-
ment I have experienced for some time past. I do not
complain of you; on the other hand, I am perfectly
satisfied with your aflection for me; you have not con-
cealed your frieudship from me as you thought you did.
What will you say? Is it possible you can extract evil
from so much good? 'Talk to me no longer, there-
fure, in that style : 1 must indeed be very unreason-
xhle, not to be fully satisfied with you. Do not scold
me for writing too mach, it gives me pleasure: I shall
conclude my letter to-morrow.

Tuesday 15.

I have just received two of your letters, dated from
Auxerre: d’Hacqueville has been here; hve was trans™
ported with joy at hearing of you. How thankful
ought I to be at your present state of health! In a
word, ,you sleep, you cat a little, and you feel refresh-
ed; you are no longer oppressed, exhausted, and a
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burden to yoursclf, as you were a few days ago. “Ah'¢
my child, how secure is my health when yours begins
to mend!  When you speak of the harm you have
done me, it was merely from the coudition in which I
saw you: for with regard to our separation, the hope
of secing.you again, sooner than usual, would have
rendered it supportable; but when life is in question,
alas, my beloved child ! it is a grief I never felt before,
and I own I should have sunk underit. It is therefore
your part to restore and sccure me from the greatest
of all evils. I expect your letters with an impaticnce
which convinces me that your health is my chicf con-
cern. I follow you from stage to stage. To-morrow
you will be at (,lnlom, whereiyou will find a letter from
me ; this goes str'ught to Lyons. The chevalier is be-
ginning to recover ; the fever bas left him, as I was in-
formed by the handsome abbé, who is so punctual in
delivering your letters.

To * was at mass; she was gazed at under the hood,
but c¢very body is insensible to her misfortunes and her
melancholy.  She will soon lead the obscure life she
led formerty : the reuson is obvious; it is not hard to
conjecture it.  Noggriumph was cver more complete
than that of the others: it seems to be thoroughly
established since it resisted the first attack. T was for
an hour in that apartment; it breathes nothing but joy
and prosperity ; I should be glad to know who will
trust to it henceforward. My beloved chitd, adieu! I
am pleased that M. de G‘ngmn approves your intended
retarn,  Your little brother is like Gargan, like Ba-
guols: he eannot sct his foot to the ground ; but his:
journpy ' not the shorter gr'that! Truly here is a
mothé;*w%‘!lwguardaed' Behevc once for all, my child,

* Madame de Ludre, canoness of Poussori.
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mwy hcalth depends ‘upon yours; would to God
yout resembled me in this!

LETTER CCCCIXXXVIL

TO THE SAME,

Paris, chr.::sdr{;}, June 16, 1677,
So, this letter will find you at Grignany alas! how are
you now? Hayve M. de Grignan.and, Montgobdrt de-
rived all the honour they exHﬂ:wd from this gécort? [
have followed you every where;, myﬁndcm' child ; h;ls not
your heart, as it were, scen into ming during. the ‘whole
journey ? 1 still cxpegt four letd from Chalons and
Lyous, I have just lecaa vedas o
Issards ¥; he has seen gnd" comqmplated you you spoke -
to him; you assured, him you were in better hélth : I
wish you knew how happy he appears in my estima-
tion, and what I would sixe to have the same pleasure.
You must endeavour, my dear, to cure both your body
and mind ; and if you do not wish to die in your own
country, sur.oundud by your friends, you must endea-
vour to see things as they are, and not magnify them
by the force of imagination, nor think I am ill when I
am well; if you do not form this resolution, it will be
prescribed to you, as a part of your regimen, never to
see me: I know not what cliect this remedy might have
upon you ; but with regard to myself, it would infallibly
put an end to my life. Refféct seriously upon that ;
when 1 was uneasy abo'ut you, I had but:too strong,
reasons for being so; would to God it had been only
#veam ! The concern of your friends, and the visible
alteration in your countenance, con@r_med but too well

* A person of quality at Avignon,
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my apprehensions and my terrors. Do all that lics
your power, thcrefore, my dear child, to render your
return as agrecable as your departure was soriowful and
mclanchdly. With regard to me, what should I do?
Should I be weli? T am welle  Should 1 take caie of
my health? 1do it for your sake. In short, should I
make myself entivcly easy upon your account? his 1y
what | cannot answer for,,\\ ben I see you in such a con-
dition as'tha& m lalely were in. 1'speak to you with
P ect my'advice; atid when they
# yost ave, and when at the
, wea shall both be well;

u‘"?the. bgjt wggitmen 5 but whn I

U (iwe must be two hun-
oo eac,hémhm, and am
i ”uyg this in-

: ; , bail “wittiPonger. For
heaven s sake, my child, let us endeavour to recover our
reputagion, by showing ourselves more reasonable in
another journey ; when I say us, I mean you ; and let
us no longer give occasion for saying, * You will be
the death of each other.” I am so cast down by this
subject, that I st discontinue it; there are other
ways of killing %, which would prove much more
effectual. '

I enclose you the account Corbinelli has sent me of
our cardinal and his worthy occupations. M. de Gri-
gnan will take great pleasure in perusing this nairative
of his conduct. You muéf certainl y bave received some
of my letters at Lyons. I hgve seen the coadjutor; I
do not, ¢ think him in the least altered ; we had a great
deal of cohversation about you; he spoke of the folly
of your bathing, and toldame you were afraid of grow-
ing fat: the hand of God is undoubtedly over you:
after being delivered of six children, what can you fear?
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w ane wiong to laugh at madame Bagi ols, since you

¢ capable of admutuing such vistonary 1deas 1 bave
veen at St Mwr, with madame de 5t Gerw, and
@’Hacqueville, every body <poke i your pruse* ma-
dame de ln layette made a thousand professione of
fulendship tor you

Mousieur and Madame are at one of theu country

ats, and will soon quit 1t fer anothai , than wholc re-
tinue 15 with them. * The kinglwill pwrw &\,
and, I'suppose, his retipiie will 2engmginagBes
greatest cruclty 15 st ‘practjped * £ X
such dupes should st be,
earth? News 1 oxmfteglsv [ ‘WWG ven
Jeagues from Commercy : W, de B Wﬂd‘ gipdby
gan it the heart of %Wy, MM
of one of lus citien; Midh Orein Would-ba very sorry
to lose 1t, because one and ¥he make two, The R es
are but two leagues distant from each other, without
even the river to sepirate them, for M. de Loirain has
passed 1t I am not inuch concerned at this int higence,
Boufflers being the ncarest relation 11ave mn the army
of marshal dc Ciequi. My beloved child, adicu: make
the best use of your own reflcctions and of mine; con«
tinue to love me, and do not conceal the precious trea-
sure of vour affection fiom me  Be not apprehensive
that my affection for you can do me any haim, my
life hang, upon 1t,

* Towwds mdame de Ludie  Her reign had only lasted two years,
Madwue de Montespan had persuaded the hing she was covered with
nng worm  Madame says her features were regulaily beauufal. Her
Lottt 1s 1 the museum 1 Petito’s collection
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LIVITER CCCOCLXXNVIi]
10 THL SAMI.

Pans, Fuuday, June 16, 1677,

My mind is wholly occupied with you; I cannot he'p
thinking, that es ) ou artived yesterday evenwagat Lyons
a good deal fungue%‘you showld immcdiatcly have buen
bled, to prevent the il consenuences of being over-
heated. You mugt ceptdinly have suffered much upon
the rfoad. 1 hope yo‘i wrote te me when at ( Lalons,
and that you vhlhvrﬁe aga‘in from Lycns. [ wmuct wo
in quest of ‘some of th vignans; I cannot hve with-
out conversing with some one connected with you. [
will eall on the marchloneﬁ ¥’ Huxelles, and mademoi-
selle de Méri: in short, I must have intelligence of
you. You have hegrd from me both at Chalons and
Lyons; I send you now a second letter to Montelimart.
Tt will doubtless amule you to hear me still talking of
Lyons and your journey: yet I canuot help dwelhing
upon that topic. But to come to the present time ai
once, how do you find yourself at your chateau? Did
you think your pretty ch\ldren worthy of amusing you?
Is your health in the state T wish it? Days slip away,
as you justly observe, aud I e2m far from being so dis-
pleased at it, as when you are heie; Ido all I can to
make themy,pass away as quickly as posuble: I shall
have no objection to their rapidity till we are together
.again. I depend upon La Garde for giving you infor-
tion, #nd for letting you know the disgrace M***
hitg, sustaued ; he was considered as an mdo]ent being,
who hated a military life; which 15 just the reveisc of
a good officer.  What do you think has been done to
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, litey have valued the place he purchased for

five thiousand crowas, at two hundred thousand
arancs; and he was obhyed to pay balf of 1t for the
‘place of Villarceau. 1lis wife threw herself at the
Ling’s feel to soften his mgour; but his majesty told
er, that he did not oblige hei husband to quit the ser-
vice with a view to please himself. Apphcation was
znade to M. de Louvois, who said, that the king did
not approve his service: thus their mortification was
complete, and sufficiently proves, that no sin, in the
mresent day, is so severely punished as indolence;
others may sometimes-be overlooked, but this 1s alto-
gether unpardonable.” I stop here in order to take a
short excuarsion in town, :
1 am come back. 1 heard mass with the good mar-
chioness &’lluxelles; 1 was then desirous of sceing
mademoisclle de Mévi; she was gone with madams de
Moreuil. T went in quest of the Grignans, for T could
not Jispense with sceing them. The cprdjutor had just
left Liis house in order to come tgme; ¥ ran after bim ;
he is here, and is writing to yott at this moment. 1
conjure you, my child, if you love me, not to sleep in
your apartment at Grignan ; the cogdjutor tell, mo that
there is an oven immediately under your bed, and |
know- there is-gne above it: ﬁﬁhat if you do not re-
move from these ovens, you wilk sufler more fiom the
bLeat than you did here; pray comply with this request,
1 was informed that the king was at 8t. Cloud; he wa.
alone, and the fair one was m bed.  Youfimll be told
whether the ladies did not go in quest of hifn; for my
part, I have heard nothing of the matter tincd The
handsome abbé will inform you, that our poo biethren
{de Port Royal) have becn sucpected of wishing td
-aake some amendments at Rome, n the late conces-
~ions, and that they weic repulsed, and an order given
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to all the bishops not to think of it ; they have ail pre-
mised it, and probability * is one of the opinions least
likely to be established.

LETTER CCCCLXXXIX.

TO THE SAME.

Paris, Wednesday, June 23, 167;.
I Bave been five days without hearing from you; the
time appeared to me itksome and tedious. At length
I have reccived your letter from Chagni, and your other
from Chalons. Good heavens! my dear child, what
just reason yoghad to complain of the mountain of La
Rochepot! What joltings | and how singular a circum-
stance, that, even in the month of June, the roads of
Burgundy should be impassable! You tell me great
things of yonr health: but why is M. de Grignan si-
lent upon the subject? after you have suffered so se-
verely, he should gjve me same little enconragement.
The tranquillity of the Sabne must have been of great
service to you. Do you remember our sad and bitter
adieu in these plains ? it is still present to my imagina-
tion. 'Those who are stationary have their evils; and
all the plages in which they have scen what they regret,
excite in them gloomyy ideas. Ientertain as good hopes
as I can; your health, my dear child, is one of the

* < In aj} estis of religion and morality, we mmay act from a probable
opimon; and s opinion Lecomes <o, from the moment it has been
ruaintuned by any learned docior””  Such was the dectrine the Jesuits
were reproaehed with establishing. ¢ By this means,” says Pascal, ¢ a

ingle doctor may overturn consciences and destroy them at his pleasure
§n prafect safety.” It may casily be conceived what advantage confessore
and directors derived from this doctrine of prohability, to humour the
ices of the sich and great—See the &fih Lettre Provinsiale.
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foundations of this hope ; you know the others. I suf-
)fer a great deal from the fatigue of long journeys. Let
{us say no more of Vichi, unless you wish to bring un-
\pl(asam ideas to your recollection : I know not what 1
should have done had I undertaken such a journcy with
so 'many little affairs upon my hands, which I never
thought of when you were with mc; in short, I have
not yet been able to go to Livii. Madame de la Fay-
ette is returned from St. Maur very much indisposed ;
her fever is increased ¢onsiderably, and slie has besides
a very severe colic; she has been bled; if her fever
continues she cannot live long; her fricnds think of
nothing but this new calamity The duke is perfeetly
well 5 1 shall make very heavy compigints to him'of
thiese dangerous roads. I leave my son to answer youn
upon the epic poetry, and your readings. [ shall take
care to present your compliments to sll you have
named ; the memory of absent friends is precious. The
princess of Tarente is in despair, at not having been
able to see you again: say a word respecting her, and
the good Marbeuf who adores you, becausé you are
beloved by me : I take pleasure in distributing your
notes.

The coadjutor will inform you of the success of his
extraordivary compliment to the king, and of his being
at liberty to stay here as long as he'thinks proper. The
abbé de Grignan dismisses others, as he expects some
duy to be dismissed himself. The abbé de Noailles *
did not think fit to accept the bishopric of-Mende : his
father and mother say that thisson is their only comfort ;
that his absence would occasion their death: well ! he
may get a bishopric situated nearer to them. For my,

“ewis Anthony de Noailles, afterwards bishop of Chalone-sur-
and at last promoted to the dignities of cardinal and archbishop
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part, I should have taken what was offered me, without
a word : but they are both good and wise. |

Cardinal ’Estrees, the Brancas family, madame
&’Huxclles, madame de Coulanges, and myself, haves
dined with M. d’Havoiiis. Youwereby no means forgot-
ten ; M. d’ljaroiis is grateful for your remembrance ;
Isaid some pretty things to.madame Gargan. Write
a word or two to the good-natured d’Escars, who, you
know, weuld go any lengths to serve you: I torment
you, but it is because I do not like to hear any one
complain of you.

Pray do not scold me for the length of my lettcrs ;3 1
never write them at a sitting, but resume them at inter-
vals, and theyyare so far from doing me 2ny injury, that
writing to you is my only-pleasure. To this necessity
are we reduced by absence ; to-write and receive leiters
supplies the place of secing and conversing with the
person whom we lon better than ourselves.

You have writtén to me from your boat and from
Thez¢ * 5 wherever you are, you think of me; and §

"may say at least that'T do you justice by w suitable re-
turn of gratitude and sense of your kindness. | fearcd
vou would sufier somne inconvenience in your journey,
bnt the bagk came very opportuncly. 1 approve your
resoiutiongf prefcrring water to land :-but do net for
that reason ensbarkien a voyage to the country of the
bevmal.xbes +3 you appear to me to be too near them
ah'eady 1 thank;you for the fable of the fly; itis
quite digine,, wiigeot with but too many applications
of it n‘,,‘ma wim a dust d raise!” Good heavens, what
.humour there is in that stroke ! The little fly has ne
doubt that it was he that caused the cloud of dJust.

2 A seat Lelonging to messievrs de Roehebonne.

+ An tneginmy poeple
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There are many who resentble the fly of Fontenelle ¥,
and think that they have done every thing themselves.
Your instructions relating to the golden mountain are
“a hittle extravagant ; none but a paralytic would use so
hot a bath ; and very few would be willing to destroy
their health, and discompose the machine in its most
perfect state, to cure a trifling disorder of the hands.
I will send you M. Vesou’s opinion. Set your mind at
rest, therefore, my child, and be assured, I will do what-
ever [ am direeted, for your sake. You are now going
to Grignan in quest of my letters. I think you must
be this evening at Valence 3 if 1 calculate right, you
have already received my letters directed to Lyons. I
noticed the zeal with which you recommended me to
M. de la Garde; he behaves in the kindest manner
imaginable to me, becausc he knows you love me, and
that he is doing you a pleasme: you are the principal
source of pleasure te me. I camnot be long without the
company of some of the Grignans ; T seek for them, I
wish for them, I have occasion for them. The fair Io
(madame de Ludre) is at Bouchet; the tranquillity
of soiitude pleases her more than the court of Paris.
Whilst she was upon this little journey, she was obliged
to pass a night in the ficlds : this was occasioned by
the breakmg down of ber carriage, and all the circum-
stances that attend vs in misfortune.  The little boy +
will give you an account of my health : be has more
business on his hands than consoling me : no creature
is 50 busy as a man that is not in Jove; he plays his
part in five or six different places b what, slavery ! I
must repeat it once more, do not scold me faf the lengthy
ol my letter, it is not the work of an cvening : and how
can 1 employ myself more to my own satisfactio ?

o* Sce the Falile of the Fly and the Mail-Coach,
1+ M, de Sévigné,
Yol iIv, N
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Maaame de la Fayette is much better than she
Madame de Schumberg sends a thousand remembra
to you.

LETTER CCCCXC.

TO THE SAMEL.

Paris, June 25, 1677.
You sre now arrived at Grignan, my child. In the first
place let me know, whetber the heat, the air, the north-
east wind, and the Rhone, have been injurious to you ?
Next tell me some news of the little maiquis and Pau-
lina; I know I shall obtain full infermation upon all
these points before you will receive this letter : but it is
impossible not to discover our thoughts when we take
up our pen, though we are aware that it is to no pur-
pose. Iam satisficd with the kinduess shown me by
the Grignans ; I love them, and their friendship is ne-
cessary to me upon other accounts, besides the consi-
deration of their merit. M. de la Garde did not doubt
jor a moment that it was I, and not madame Gargan,
that you recommended to him. I went yesterday with
madame de Coulanges to the royal palace; O, what «
dust I raise! Is not this one of your applications ? It is
both just and facetious, We were as well reccived as
we gould wish ; Monsieur was pensive, and spohe only
to me, of you and the waters. Madame seemed at first
to pay particular attentien to me ; but as soon as the
abbé de Chavigni came in, my star visibly grew dim.
In speaking of this abbé, how well the common saying
of carrying the cord (posscssing some secret charm)
applies to him! TPhe duchess de Valentinois is in high
favour with Madame ; notwithstanding t' »» ke due.
not discover any superiority of genius, or usine i €0y
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versation mare than ber neighbours. I contemplated
that chamber and those places of distinction which were
formerly so well filled. The princess de Tarente wae
seated by Madame : they conversed sogether for a long
time : the little de Grignan would improve greatly by
hearing them *. I am in perfect health, my dear, and
I still say, God grant you wewe as well as I am ! Ishall
go this evening to Livri with &’Hacqueville ; to-morrow
we shall dine at Pomponne ; madame de Vins waits for
us there with the rest of the family. I send you a
ballad by M. de Coulanges; I think it droll enough :
though the physicians forbid you to sing, I make no
dovbt but you will disobey tho'n in favour of this
v himsical parody.

Io is in the country, and has nat been able to support
that simple character, which it is indeed very difficult
to perform. L will consult with the coadjutor what
book should be sent you. I happen at present to be
reading Lucian again; who that bas read him, can read
<ny other author ?

FROM MONSILUR DE SEVIGNE.

To show you that your brother, the sub-lieutenant ¢, is
a much prettier fcllow than you think him, I take the
pen from the hands of my dear little mamma, to inform
you that ¥ acquit myself admirably of my duty. We
mutually take care of each other ; we allow each other an.
honourable liberty ; and make use of yo silly womanish
remedies. “ My dear mamma, yp seem to be in very

* As these two mincesses coustantly cenversed in the lnngnlge‘ of
+heir own countiy, madame de Sévigné means, that Lier grandson, whe
was learning the German, would greatly improve by hstening to fhem._

+ dle had just bought M. de la Fare’s plase of sub-lieutenans of the
dauphin’s gens-d’aimes, of which he bad Leen ensign before.

N2
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good tiealth, I am delighted to see you so well. You
slept comfortably last night ; how is the head-ache? :
vapours? God be praised ! you must go out to-day.
to St. Maur, sup withemadame de Schomberg, take a
walk in the Tuilleries ; and as you are so well, I give
you full liberty 0 go where you please. Will you
have strawberries, or tea §.girawberrics are best.- Adieu,
mamma! my heel is painful. 1 shall stay with yon, if
you please, from twelve o’clock till three, and then let
affairs go how they will.”  Thus, my gentle sister, do
rational people conduet themselves. The unfortunate
Io is at Poussat with matame te Clérempo, to use her own
pronunciation : she passed a whole mght forlom, like
another Ariadne. Ah, why was not Bacchus in the
way to comfort her, and muke her crown shine among
the stars ? Alas! he was in the height of his glory, and
perhaps upon a high mountain, where, according to the
order established by God in this woild, another laby-
rinth is to be found. My dear little sister, adieu.

LETTER CCCCXCIL
10 THE SAME.

Paris, Weduesday, June 30, 1677.

At lepgth you inform me that you are arrived at Gri-
gnan, ‘The pains yaqn have taken to keep our corre-
spondence Bninterrupted, is a continual mark of your af-
fection : T cap asgure you that you are not mistaken in
the opinion that in need of this support; indeed
10 one can in want of it. It is true, however,
and 1 too often think so, that your presence would have
been of nuch greater service to me: but your situation
was 50 extiraordinary, that the same considerations that
determined you to go, made me consent to your depar-
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ture, without doing any thing more than stifle my sen-
timents. 1t was considered a crime in me to discover
any uneasiness with regard to your health: I saw you
perishing before my eyes, and W% not permitted to
shed a tear; it wis killing you, it was assassinating
you ; I'was compelled to suppress my grief: I never
knew a fhore cruel or moré="hnp1ecedelxted species of
torture.” Ff, instead of that restraint, which only in-
creased my affliction, you had owned that you were ill;
and if your love for me had been productive of com-
plaisance, and made you evince a real desire to follow
the advice of physiciahs, to take nourishinent, to ob-
serve a regimen, and to own that repose and the air of
Livri would have done you good, this would indeed
have comforted me 5 but your opposition-to our senti-
ments argravated my gricf and anxicty. . In the end,
anv cuild, we were so circums anced, that we could not
posssibly avoid acting as we did. God explained to us
his will-by that conduct : but we should®endeavour to
sce whether he will not permit us mutually to reform ;
and whether, instead of that despair to which you con-
demned me from a motive of aflection, it would not be
more natural and more beneficial to give our hearts the
liberty they require, and withoutavhich it is impossible
for us to lead a life of tranquillity. Thus I have de-
clared my mind to you freely once for all; 1 shall
mention the subject no more ; but let us each reflect
upon the past, that, whenever it pleases’ Gm brmg us
together again, we may carclully aygid. fa\lmg into the
same errors. ‘The relief which yourhave’ found in the
fatigues of so long a journey, sul}iclen“alﬂy_ roves the ne-
cessity you are under of laying aside restraint. Extra-
ordinary remedies are necessary for persons of an exs
tragrdinary character ; physicians would never have
dreamed of such a one as that I have just mentioned«
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God grant it may continue to produce the same good
effect, and that the air of Grignan may not prove inju-
rivus to you ! I could not avoid writing to you in this
manner, in order to relieve my heart, and intimate to
you, that we must endeavour, when next we meet, not
to give any onc an opportunity of paying usthe wictch-
¢d compliment of saying very civilly, that to keep quite
well, we should nevcr see one another again. I am
astonished at the patience that can bear so cruel a
thought.

You brought the tears into my eyes in speaking of your
little buy. Alas, poor child ; who can bear to see him
in such a sitwation! I do not rctract what I always
thought of him ; but am of opinion that, even from at-
fection, we ought to wish him already in a happicr
world. Paulina appears to me worthy of being made
your play-thing ; her resemblance even will not dis-
please you, at least, I hope it will not. ‘That little qua-
drangular nose is a feature you cannot posmbly dislike
to find at Grignan *. It seems to me somewhat odd,
that the noses‘of the Grignan family should adimit no
shape but this, and should be altogether avcise to a
nose like yours, which might have been sooner formed ;
but they dreaded cxtremes, though they did not care
about a trifling modification. The little marquis is a
very pretty fellow; you should net be at all uncasy
at his not being altered for the better. Talk to me a
great deal ‘shout the persons you associate with, and the
amusements they afford you. 1 returned last Sunday
from Livri. 1 have seen neither the coad)utor, nor any
of the Grignan family, since I have been here. [ leave
' La Garde to inform you of the news. All things ap-

. ;This wludes to mademe de Sévigné’s nosc, which inclined ta the
kquare,
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pear to me to be upon the old footing. Jo is at full li-
berty in the meadows, and free from the observation of
any Argus. Juno thunders and triumphs. Corbinelli
1s returning *.  Ishall go to Livri two days hence to
receive him. The cardinal is as fond of him as we are;
the fat abbé has shown me some droll letters they are
wriung to you. In short, they have been turning round
their wits till the mind 1s giddy. His eminence was
highly delighted with the originality of our friend.
Adien, my beloved child ; continue to love me with
nnabated atlection; give me an account of the state
you are in, in as few words as possible, f({r I would ad-
vise you by all means to avoid prolixity. Tor my part,
I bave no other employment but writing to you, and I
resume a letter at several different times. I do not ap-
prehend that madame de Coulanges will go to Lyons;
she has too much business upon her hands here. ¢ 0O,
what a dust I raise!” How comes it that you haven
sister, and that it is not madame de Rochbonne? I
could wish you had the same sentiments for one as
for the other; yet I grant it is not exggtly the same
thing,

LETTER CCCCXCIL
TO THE SAME,

Paris, Friday morning, July 2, 1677,
1 am gomg directly to Livri to hear mass. Corbinelli
will arrive to-day or to-morrow : I take pleasure in
waiting for him upon the high road of Chalons, and
dragging him out of his coach at the end of the avenue, _
to carry him home, and make him spend a day with us:,

* From Commerci, where he hud been to see cardinal de Retz,
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we shall have a good deal of conversation,
‘send you an account of it. I shall return on,
mext ; for a little affair, .in which 1 constantls.
.be successful, still prevents me from settling at Livri L
to tell you the trath, it is that butterfly I mentioned to
my son ; which, at the moment you think it within your
reach, eludes your grasp. 1 meet with nething but
.opposition to all my desires, whether of great or little
Jdmportance. If 1 did not look up to vandence, I
should lose all patience. I leave a servant to bring me
my letters. Ab! my child, I support existence during
.all other days, merely in expectation of that on which
they arrive; and the moral reflections with which they
abound, are always seasonable, when I see how transi-
tory are all human affairs,
... do returned’to Vereanllc, immediately after Monsieur ;
t’ms intelligence does uot malie the least noise. Quanto
and her frienddre longer together, and upon more af-
.fectionate terms, than they ever were: the-ardour of
the first years they passed together still subsists, and
all restraint is banished, to excite a belief that no em-
pire was ever more firmly established. 1 have seen
persons who are of opinion, that, instcad of going to
Bouchet whewt Monsieur is at Paris, and returning to
court when he returns, it would be much betto.r 10 sty
at Paris with Monsieur, and go to the country when he -
returns to Versailles *,

Madame de Coulangcs has discontinued her visits to
Lyons ; her sister is going in her stcad. The good-na-
tured Marbeum ‘fiist taken her leave of me; she ex-
presses the ‘highest: affection for you, and sends you a
thousand remembrances. Mv son goes frequently to

- ‘ hu refates to 'n';_adume de Ludre, attached to the family of Mon
s lady in waiting to Madame, who appesred 10 always follow the




MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 273

Lisle; he 1s extremely well received there. If you
were but once happy, all would be well. Adieu, my
dearest child ; I wait with impatience to hear of your
health, and how the world goes at Grignan. Your little
boy gives me great concern. Follow our advice with
regard to the timidity of the eldest ; if you teaze him,
you will disconcert him in such a way that he will
never recaver ; this is an affuir of the highest import-
ance. The duke desired me yesterday to give you his
compliments, and to tell you that it was owigg tp his
oiders that you found the roads so bad ; but thit you
shall, at your return, find them strewed with flowers.
My dear cluld, I now take my leave of you; I love
you with uncommon affection ; and you return it in a
manuer which will not fail to make it last. If youwish
me to enjoy my health, take care of your own, and pay
paiuicular attention to the effect which ¢he air of Gri-
gnan has upon you; if it has not a good effect, it must
certainly have a bad one.

LETTER CCCCXCIIL

10 THE SAML.

Lavri, Saturday, July 3, 1677.
Aras, how grieved I am at the deathypf your poor
chuld * ! it is impossible not to be affected atit. Not
that I was ever of opinion he epuld live : the, descrip-
ticn you gave convinced me that hM* rate.
But, 1t i a great loss to you, who had 198t two boys be-
fore : God preserve to you the only ene M remains !
He discovers an admirable disposition ; Ram mtch bet-
ter pleased with sound sense and just réasoning, at his

* The Juld that was born in February 1676,
N5
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age, than with the vivacity of those who turn out

at twenty. Be satisfied with him, therefore ;

like a horse that has a tender mouth, and remember
what I told you respecting hit bashfulness : this advice
comes from persons much wiser than myself; and I am
sure it is good. With regard to Paulina, 1 have one
word to say to you ; from your description of her she
may, perhaps, in time, become as handsome as your-
self ; when a child, you were exactly like her: God
grant she may not resemble me n having a heart so
susceptl‘)le of tenderness ! 1 see planly that you love
her, that she is amiable, and that she amuscs you. 1
wish I could embrace her, and recoguise that face agan
which I have scen somewkhere,

1 have been here ever since yesterday moining. My
“plan was to wait for Corbinelli as he passed, and secure
him at the emd of the mvenue, to amuse myself with
his conversation till to-morrow. We took all possible
care to accomplish this : we even sent to ®laie ; but it
scems he had passed by, half an hour before. I shall
go to see him at Paris to-morrow, and will wiite you
an account of his journey, for I shall not finrsh this let-
ter till Wmesday. O my dear child, how I wich for
you on suchfights as these ! the air is so mild and re-
freshing ! the tranquillity, and silence, aré“so profound !
1 wish 1 conlg} communicate these advantages to you,
and that your north-cast wind was banished. You tell
me I ampuncasy at yodr being so thin; I acknowledge
it; ith mw indicates your " state of health.

our natm'a! constitution inclines to plumpness ; if God

say, punished you for destroying so fine
a state s and 80 well organised a frame : su
attempts are Mdéed occasioned by a sort of phren-y,
and God is just when he punishes them. You ende.-
vour to persuade me timt you are by nature hat
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lemted, in order to console me with regard to the loss
of your child ; I know not, my dear, whence you have
derived that hardness of heart, which acts only upon
vourself; for with respect to me, and all you ought to
love, you are but too sensible, too tender : this is your
great misfortune ; it is this that undermines your cone
stitution, and wastes you away; take from us, my
child, a part of this tenderness, and bestow it on your=
self ; censider yourself as a person of some conse-
quence ; we shall be obliged to you for every mark of
affection you give us in this way. I am surprised that
the little marquis and his sister should express ho con-
cern at the death of their little brother; to what can
their indifference be owing? not to your example
most assaredly.

My son goes from hence at the end of this month;
his departuare is indispensably necesary. The king has
again expressed himself as if he had a persuasion that
Sévigné had copied the bad air of the subaltern officers
of the company *.  On the other hand, M. de la Trousse
writes to huim thus: “ Come, come, and hobble amongst
us.””  Ile must go, so there is an end of his taking the
waters. I shall not, however, neglect going to Vichi ;
we will talk about this; it will be a journey of pure
precaution, for I am in perfect health, and not at all
uneasy about my hands. Mudame de Marbeuf had
hers for two years in the same state as mine, yet she
recovered at last. Your brother is sadly addicted te
fallmg in love: T am surprised at the tr%ub‘é he gives
himself for nothing, really nothing. He was yesterday
found by a husband in private conversation with his
wife. The husband seemed not at all pleased st the
discovery ; he spoke very roughly to his wife, and the

# The company of the dauphin’s getn-d"armes,
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alaroe was spread about every where when I set out
yesterday. I will write to you from Paris, to let you
know the conclusion of this affuir. You will easily per-
ceive that the length of this letter is owing to the abuse
I make of the permission I have to pirate at Lavri, where
1 am alone, and have no sort of business upon my hands.
1 ought to condole with you upon the death of your
child; but when I reflect that he is now an angel in
the presence of God, 1 cannot help thinking it is impro-
per to make use of the words grief and aflliction ; Chris-
tians should be rejoiced at it, 1f they really have the
principles of the religion they profess.

TParis, Wednesday, July 7.

TAKE notice, my dear child, that this letter was begun
three days ago; and if 1t appears immoderately long,
it is because it was written ar leisure : add to this, that
the paper, and my wiiting, make 1t appear sull longer
than it 1 ; there 1s more 10 one sheet of yours than in
six of mine: do not, therefore, conwider this as an ex-
ample, nor revenge y ourseif upon yourself, that 1s, upon
me. T have had a great deal of conversanion with Cor-
binelli : he is charmed with the cardinal; he said he
never met with so noble and exalted a mind ; those of
the ancient Romans approachied the nearest to his. You
are tenderly beloved by nm, and I am now more cer-
tain than ever, that he has not for a moment been de-
ficient in friendship for you; some musfortunes we
must expéct, and this is the effect of original sin. It
would requiré a volume to give you a full detail of all
the wonders he has related to me.

The baron has set all to rights by his address: he
khows as mudh of this quality as his masters, and more }
folano one evey surpassed him in the practice of indif-

e; he plays it so naturally, and truth imutates
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probability so well, that no jealousy or suspicion can
be proof against such artful conduct. You would have
laughed heartily, if you had known the whole of this
adventure. 1 doubt not that you guess the name of the
husband ; happen what will, the wife is going to take
up her abode in your neighbourhood. Poor Isis did
not go to Versailles ; I was nusinformed ; she remained
all the time 1 her solitude, and so she will during the
journey to Villers Coterets, for which place Monsieur
and Madame are just going to set out. You cannot
sufficiently lament, or sufliciently adinire, the unhappy
fate of this young creature : whenever a certain person
(madame de Montespan) speaks of her, she calls her
that 1ag. 'I'he event justifies every thing.

I have seen the abbé de Vergne : the conversation
turne 1 again upon the state of my soul ; he told me he
would not take charge of me upon any other conditions,
than confining me to my chamber, and directing me in
excrcises of picty, without sullering me to read, write,
or hear, a single word. lle 1s very amiable, and the
most entertaming companion in the world; you may
take it for granted that you were not forgotten in the
conversation. [ dincd with M. de 1a Garde; lLe is be-
loved by all who know him well.  He goes to see you,
takes you to his house, lodges you: in short, what does
he not do? My thoughts are entirely taken up with
putting our great house in order ; we shall be unsettled
till that 1. done; and you are very sensible what a
great mortification it will be to me, not to be in the
same house with you: but we must, in every thing,
submit to the will of Providence. In your present lei-
sure, make it your chief study to preserve your health;
dwell not much upon the melancholy thought of your
son’s death ; 1t will prey upon you like a devouring dra-
g6n, if you indulge it : you say very well, that, for the
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honout of Clitistianity, we should not lament the hap-
piness of these Little angels. At present the cardinal
enjoys health: however, he is sometimes threatened
with the gout ; it seems to have a disposition to attack
him agamn. Such is the fucndship 1 bear this worthy
cardival, that 1 should be inconsolable were you to
refuse him yours: think not that he is indifferent
about it.

LETTER CCCCXCIV.

TO THE SAME.

Panss, Friday, July 9, 1677
You shall not say to-dav, that I have sct you a bad ex-
ample, and that you will kill yourself with the same
sword. I have latcly wuitten you hage unwieldy let-
ters, which were small notwithstanding ; 1 hope this
short one, howcver, will be long. 1 am not naunally
disposed to teirify you; add to this, my dear child,
that I have not yct received your letters; but § expect
them either this evening, or to-morrow ; and the dearth
of news 1s another reason. M. de la Gaide will teil you
all he knows. 1 often talk of getting a rutor for the ht-
tle marquis; and am generally answered, that it is dif-
ficult to find a person calculated for the office. I am
more than ever alarmed at disorders which dry up the
juices ; poor madame de la Fayette is so threatened with
one, that she thinks of nothing but ending her hife like
my aunt: she is very much reduced since your depar-
ture; she has not yet recovered from her colic; she sull
gakes bibths, and even after this slight nourishment she
is y agitatcd, and her fever increases, as if she had
stgh or drunk to excess. Iler physicians say, that this
is e%erions affair, and that if she goes on thug, she may
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linger away miserably till the wick of life is burnt
out. This information makes me uneasy; I pity her,
because I love her, and I pity all those whose blood is
S0 extremely subtle. It seems to me not hecessary to
consume the whole 'machine. When we have a great
regard for a person, it is not ridiculous to wish their
blood, about which we are particularly interested, to
become sedate and cool ; but you, my dear child, should
endeavour to thicken yours, aud avoid, as much as pos.
sible, thinking of the poor little boy you have lost. Ivery
much fear that, notwnhctam!mg all your fine' harangues,
you will make dragons of this event ; have compassion
upon yourself, my belovad child, and upon me. I hope
you will not think this letter too long.’ Wh‘) do not
those who have told us that nothmg ¢an be go good for
us both as 10 be at the distance of two hundred leagues
from each other, add, that we should likewise discon«
tinue our correspondence? I wish they would,

LETTER CCCCXCV.
TO THE SAME.

Paris, Wednesday, July 14, 1677,
You have, as it were, ceased to love me, my poor child,
by the advice of your physician; were we to form an
opinion of this advice from your state of health, we
should be apt to conclude, that this remedy bears a
strong resemblance to the goed man’s powder; and
that taking it is like betting double or’ ‘quits. I will
not tell you what effect fie dlmlnuuon of l*mendsblp
I so much value would have upon me; but I cinnot
conceal from you the pleasure I take in hearing thas
you both sleep and eat. 1f you would give me & rea}
proof of the friendship you formerly bore me, you
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would thiuk of drinking cow’s milk; this would refiesh
you, and increase your blood, which would circulate as
gently as another’s, and would restore you to that state
in which I once saw you. What joy would this give
me, my cinld! and under what an obhgation would it
lay me!  How secure will my health and life be, when
you have relieved me from the uneasiness which your
illness makes me sufter! I shall say no more to you at
present ; I shall soon sce whether you love me or not.
I am very glad you are, satisfied with your physician
&’Amonin ; if you had had him, he would doabtless
have preserved the life of your son; he should have
taken cooling remedies; I tmpk his physician disco-
vered great ‘ghorance,,m pre ing heating oves: but
the grand dlmﬂt +W, t¢' alter what Pwvxdence had
decreed concetring this poor child. This is one of the
afflictions which 1equire us to submit, without murmur-
ing, to what is ordained for us. It is tiue, indeed, I
never thonght he could live ; how could you imagine,
that a child, who had no tecth, and could not hold him-
self upiight, at cighteen months old, should escape? 1
am not so skilful as madame du Pui-du-Fou, but I dud
not think it was possible for him to live with such sym-
ptoms: T am very well aware of the magnitude of tlis
third loss, and 1 feel the whole weight of it. Paunna
gives me the highest delight, I 'spoke to the handsume
abbé not long ago abunt » precepior, who is known to
M. de la Mousse; they will see him, and tell you their
opinion of him; they think the marquis too young to
in; I told them, that, though young in years, he
@8 in understandiflg. 'The handsome abbé
d till we almost cried, at your history of
the'fitle Magdalen; T am surpris.d that you should
shy you do not know how to tell a story, and that 1t is
my talent. I assure you, you have given us the his-
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the little Magdalen’s devotions with so much

. “hat this story is in nothing inferior to that of
tire' tiermitess, with which I--have been charmed. 1
find that hermits make a great figure in Provence. The
worthy got the hiccups by listening to the tale, and
your brother will let you know his opinion of it. .

_ FROM MONSIFUR DF S:_V'ng’.é.

J oucHT to say nothing to you, ¥lnce yit ‘gyek trouble
vour bead about me.  You so well pleased at being
Fat again, that you forget every thing you do net see.

You np longer love my bel 3 anfl Loy otgler to be
revenged, love you as i ‘\Ve are
all -rrcatl y edlf ed by the Mﬂgda-
lvn' you se¢ plamly, tha \\t iz onfy 4 femut‘ of &
novice; beware to what the t}.(.ehb o her zeal may
hurry, her. I wish our little Mary may turn qut such
another; but I wish, at the same time, she may choose
me for her hermit, T could act the hermit admirably :
two drops of water would not be more like ; or, if any
thing were wantiag, I could get a frock so made, that
I couldshide my head in it upun oeeasion, which would
be of great service to me. M. de Meuwrles’ greyhound,
though broken-backed, became one of the finest sport-
ing-dogs in the province ; and why should not I, by
nmieans of such a secret, beconeds clever a fellow as a
hermit?  Adieu, my dearest.sister! 1 passionately love
Paalina; T would gladly make her my heiress,.if 1 di¢
without marrying.

I have twice seen the‘.‘retty infanta at Bé¥ own
house ; she is very handsome, very sprightly ;*1 think
I amuse her. I bad the good fortune tonake the grand-
mothm laugh heartily ; she told me, that she thou‘ghf
me a clever fellow: the young lady and I seem to
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understand one another sufficiently, and we somctime
steal a glance at each other: this affair depends cntirely
upon Providence. S: Deus est pro nobis, quis contra nos ?
Taith, Nemo, Domune’ s not your good brother m the
right?

FROM MADAME DL SEVIGNE.

It is easy te sce my son reads good hooks.  You would
afford us pléastire, by giving us that sprightly girl, that
little infanta, who is, at present, never out of her mo-
ther’s sight: if we do not bring about the mariage
now, wﬁnevgmhall we m never so good, but we
way per graw Avorse. “Yighall go to Livri for a
short time)¥ WM the clear air: Madame de la
Fayette is so very ill, that T am ashamed to leave her
for my pleasures; I shall go, however, but I shall con-
stantly be backwards and forwards till my journey to
Vichi.

I resume my lctter in this place, consequently its
length ought not to terrify you. I am impzuent for
yours; my friends at the post-office do nothing pio-
petly. I am very well pleased with M. de l@Garde ;
he soon gains upon one’s affection; he is worthy of
esteem upon many accounts; his conduct convinces me
that he thinks you love me, and s approbation of your
taste gives me the highest satisfaction. He thivks of
nothing now but preparing for his departure ; I shall be
very glad when hevwand the handsome abbé are with
you; you may our family-council together: on
my patt, 1 think" I shall set out for Livri to-morrow.

J‘littlc aflair is almost finished ; instead of being

tey to subsist on, 1t is money for baving subsisted :
13 Garde will inform you of the charms of the festival
of Sccaux,
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‘vo young daughters of I'Islebonne, that are
their mother told madame de Coulanges
yesterday, that she would bring them to her, to have
her opinion of them before she went to Versailles,
* O what a dust 1 raisc ! Do you not think a mother
who is young enough to be loveud, who has a daughter
still more lovely, and who thinks she herself is th ob-
Ject of attraction, may well say, « O what a dust I
vaise” I think, if T was ot sn wise as I agp, I might
have been such a mother: they are rich Who'know this
fable.

It was our earnest desire, that 'you should spesk to
the intendant. 1 said the'gther day te M. dé Pom-
ponne, If I had employed M de Mr##4 to.g{xaggerale
the merit of my <on, he would have betn thoﬂght admir-
ably quahfied ; my style is by no means well calculated
1 impose. My chief caie, at present, is to repair our
mansion-house ; madame de Guénégaud wishes it still
more ardently; but I tremble when I think that it is
an affair which depends entirely upon the pleasure of
M. de Colbert; so that, if I could find any other ex-
pedient, I would avail myself of it. If we must always
be at a distance fiom each other, it will be a great
grief to me; for at this rate we see and know nothing
of each other; we travel and fatigue oursehves: I earn-
estly pray that Providence may have compassion upon
us. However, the three pavilions give me some con-
svlation; if it were not for them, how could we pos-
sibly accommodate the mesdemoiselfag de Grignan 42

+ Lousa Catharine, and Frances Julia d’Adhémar de Monteil, the
dau hiters of Angelica Clara d’Augennes, his first wife.

Tousa Cathaine hived 1 celibacy, and gained the reputation of ex-
tramdinary pety.

Frana> Julia (inademoisclic d’Alerac) married M. dg Vibraye, lieu-
tenant genetal of the Lo s army iu the year 1689,
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and if you are ta be in the clouds, I shall be very glad
to be there too. I leave this letter again, till T have re-
ceived yours. I have ¥itely meditated upon a certain
sabject: but I say nothing about it, because itswill look
es if I wished to ape Brancas: now I mention Brancas,
1 must not omit telling you, that he is at present con-
fined with his daughter, who has the small-po‘\. The
princess is at \'msm!lug,
I have_@t length, my deag child, recewcd yours of
the 7th; )%ﬂv correspondencegis divine, but surcly,
surely, you write too much. T am well aware, that us
yougare now, at a" distance from, all your friends, you
hate midny t«m\nte 0; ¥ dedr child, I would
rather you#éshould neglec ut atl ; take care how vou
give way W»‘M %vau&y of your genius and imagina-
tion. You are Yiesh. wHtible, “and your letters all flow
from the fountaiy-head ; this is obvious, and the jivu-
sire of reading them»:s inconceivable. ‘This manuor of
writing the Spaniards call disembueltado® (free); the
term pleases me highly : let us, however, practise self-
denial ; be you satisfied. with writing Jess; and lct us
be satnsﬁed with hearmg frotir you less frequently. Cor-
binelli is deh:_vhu.d with what you say of his metaphy-
sics; he is returned from Commerci a more profvund
philosopher than cver.. He has highly entertained the
cardinal ; we are al ys “talking of him, and every
thing he says increadlls our fricndship for his eminence.
My son cannot pomhly avoid going to the army: |
must defer takiug: the waters till another opportunity
I shall go-with'tie~abbé to Bourbilly : Guitaut will con-
duct me, back, within a day’s journey of Nevers. By
‘that time, the roads will be good. I shall have the

* In halian disinvollo, of which the French word degagé ic an im-
perlect translation,
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my physician with me, therefore be under
. I'am glad you are offended, as T am, with
+ compliment that is pedéd us: let us alter our
manner; 1 agree to it: bat let us not have recourse to
the dreadful remedy of a long absence; such a remedy
would, 11 the ¢nd, make us want no other remedies.
It is true, I am perplexed about a hounse ; but what
comiorts me is, that Bagnole and M. de la Trousse are
m as great perplexity as mysclf. I do not approve of
vour sending Paulina to your sister-in-law ¥, I never
Liled those convents; you are both wise and prudent,
I{ your son 1s strong and healthy, a country education
s the fittest for him ; byt if he is weak and delicate, I
have heard Brayer and Bourdelot advance, that an at-
wempt to make such children robust, geuﬁrﬁly puts an
end to their hves. Do not forget what 1 told you with
regard to hes timidity.  There never was finer weatlier
than we have hcre at present; Provenice is now fiee
from the north-east wind, and from excessive heat.
Adieuy, my dear child, till Friday next. I embrace
vou with my whole heart; but this expression seems
too weak to convey an adequate 'idea of my feclings;
what can I do ?

LETTER CCCCECVI.
TO THE SAME.
Livri, Friday, July 16, iw
I arriveD here vesterday evening, aiy dear chiild; the

weather is wonderfully fine; Iam quite alone, ang en-
jov a repose, a silence, a leisure, which gives me the

¥ Mary Adbéiaar de Monteil, a nun of the ~envent ot Aubenas, and
aiter of M, de Gngnan,



286 LETTERS OF

highest delight.  Will you not allow me to amuse my -
self by chatting with you a little? I have no society, at
present, but you: whes I have written to Provence, I
have nothing more to do: you cannot surely call a let-
ter once a week to madame de Lavardin, a correspond-~
ence. Letters of business are neither long nor fre-
quent. But you, my child, have ten or twelve corre-
spondents, by all of whom you are idolised, and these
1 have heard you reckon over and over. The subject of
all their letters is the same, and yct it requires twelve
to answer them : thus it happens every week, and thus
are you plagued and tormented, whilst they all assure
you, that they do not requite‘an answer, but merely
three or four lines, to infarm them of your health.
This is the Talguage of them all, and of me among the
rest ; in slort, we are all together too hard for you, but
we hebave mth all the address and politeness of the
man in the p‘ay, who beats another with an air of com-
plaisance, asking his pardon all the whilé, and saying
with the utmost respect, I am very sorry, sir, but you will
have it so *. The apghcauon is 80 just, and so easily
made, that T think it’ ‘annecessary to point it out.
Wednesday evening, after- I had written to you, 1
was invited in the kindest manner possible to sup at
Gourville’s, with mad;\me de Schombcrg, madame de
I’mntenac, madame,d¢ Coulanges, the duke, M. de la
Lf‘t.ault BaHon, Briole, Coulanges, Sévigné:
th ter of .the house received us in a place newly
enect was a garden of the hotel de Condé; there
Wexe wi%r-wnrks, “bowers, terrasses, six haut bovs none
,&ix violins in another, the most melodious flutes ;
8 “which seemed to he prepared by enchantment,
an"Wmirable busz-viol, and a resplendent moon, which

See Molitze's Comedy of the Forced Muvisge,
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our pleasures. If you had not an anti-

sorts of entertainments, you would have re-

gretted not being of the party. It is true, indeed, we
might have complained of the same misfortune which
you noticed when you were there, and which will al-
ways happen upon such occasions; that is to say, that
a sort of tacit condition is entered into, that a word
shall not be spoken. Barillon, Sévign¢, and 1, could
not help laughing, for your observation immediately
occurred to us. The next day, which was Thursday,
I went to court, and exerted myself so well, that, asthe
good abbé says, 1 obtained a slight injustice, after hav-
ing suflered so many great ones, by receiving two hun-
dred louis-d’ors, -in part of payment of seven hundred,
which I oughtto have had eight monthsage, and which,
they tell me, I shall receive in the winter. After this
wretched expedition, I cane here in the evening to take
a little rest, and am determined to stay till the eighth
of vext month, when I must prepare for Burgundy and
Vichi.  Perhaps I may sometimes go and dine at Paris.
Madame de la Fayette is much_better. To-morrow 1
shall go to Pomponne; the great d’Iacqueville has
been there since yesterday; I shall bring him back
with me. Your brother visits the fair one, and enter-
tains her highly ; she is naturally of a very gay dispo-
sition; the mother and grandmether receive him well,
Corbinelli will come to me herég he highly approves
what you wrote to me on metaphysics, and ires
vour penctration in comprehending its meamﬁg%b«easn-
ly. ltis true, indeed, that most metaphysicians involve
themselves in inextricable difficulties, as well with re-
gard to predestination, as liberty. Corbinelli ‘decides
more boldly than any of them; but the most cautious
bi'ng themgelves off with an altitudo, or else force their
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adversaries to silence, asour cardinal does. I nevermet
with more absurdities than in the 26th article of the last
volume of the Moral Eissays, in the discourse upon tempt-
ing God. When teachers are humble, when their morals
are correct, and nothing is intended but o baflle false ar-
guments, there is no great harm done, for if tney would:
be silent, we should sav nothing: but when they are
obstinately hent upen establishing their maxims ; when
they transtate Sr. Augustin, for fear we should be igno-
rant of his meaning; when they endeavour to promul-
gate the most rigid doctrines imaginable; and then
conclude, like father Bauni, lest ‘they should lose their
vight of scolding; this puts me ot of all patience, and
} cannot avoid doing like Corbinelli. May I 'die if I do
not prefer thmvf‘esmts‘ they “are, at' least, consistent
and uniform in their doctrine, as -well as in their mo-
rality. Qur brethren make eloquent discourses, but
draw absurd conclusions ; they are not sincere; at last,
you see, 1 have dipped into Escobar,  You may:easily
percewe. my child, that I jest and divert myself.

1 left Beavlien with M, de la Garde’s copyist; he
never loses sight of my ongim\l It was not wnhout
great dificulty that I complied with M. de¢ la Garde’s
request: you will see what a daub it is. I hope the
Jast touches will he better; but yesterday it Jooked
shockingly. “This is the effect of so earncst a desire to
have a copy of that'#eautiful portrait of madame de
tign, aud which it would have been cruel in me to
Wﬂ, I did*not refuse; but I rejoice that I

; et whh s0 lmmd a profanation of my
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Mignard.  'These projects are a little unreasonable:

but silence ; for I have a great regard for the person in

question.

. T wish, myv dear child, that you had a tutor for your

sdn; it is o pity his mind should be left uncultivated.

T doubt whether he is yet of an age to eat all sorts of

food promiscuously ; we should examine whether child-

ren are strong and robust, before we give them strong

meats ; otherwise we run the hazard of injuring their

stomachs, which is of great consequence. My son stays

behind to take leave of his friends; he will then come
to me here; he must afterwards join the army, and
after that he may go and drink the waters,  An officer,

named M. D****, has lately been cashiered for absent-
ing himself: 1 know the answer you will make, but
this instance sufficiently shows the severity of military

discipline. Adieu, my dear child; be comforted for the

Joss of your son; nobody is to blame concerning him,

His death was occasioned by teething, and not by a

defluxion upon the lungs: when childven have net

strength sufficient to force out the teeth at a proper

time, they are never able to bear the necessary motion

to make them all come at once: I talk learnedly. You

know the answer of Sully’s green bed to M. de Cou-

langes, made by Guillerague; itis droll enough: madame

de Thianges repeated it to the king, whosings it ; it was
said at first, that he had ruined Himself by it; but it is

not true, it will perhaps make his fortune. If this dis-

course does not come from a green mind, it comes from

a grecn head, which is the same, and the colour of the

thing cannot be disputed,

VOL. 1V.
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LETTER CCCCXCVIL

TO THE SAME.

Livri, Monday, July 19, 1677.
1 went on Saturday to Pomponne; I there found the
whole family ; and, besides the rest, a brother of M.
de Pomponue’s, who had lived in solitude three years
longer than M. d’Andilly. His merit and genius,
which are but little thought of here, would be the won-
der of any other family. The great d’[acqueville was
there too; he will not return to Paiis till he accom-
panies madame de Vins thither; T expect them all to
dine with me to-morrow. There was a great dcal of
mirth about the copy of your picture, which ene of my
footmen had represented as extremely ridiculous. They
put me to the utmost confusion, when they proposcd to
have it done by a better hand; the battery was so
strong against me, that I know not how I shall get clear
of this scrape.  This is just-what I feared : thus all my
desires are crossed: this is by no means one of the
greatest; but it is sufficicnt to convince me that I must
not flatter myself with the hope of being gratified cither
in things of great or little importance. In the evening
I had intended to return andsleep here ; but there arose
such a violent storm, that I must have been out of my
senses o have exposed myself 10 it, except in a case of
necessity. We slept, therefore, at Pomponne, and.
dined there.thefipext day, that is, yesterday. 1 there
received a lettérfrom you; and though it is only Mon-
day, and this will not go till Wednesday, I alrcady be-
gin to converse with you. I am persuaded that none
of the faculty would object to my amusing myself id’



MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 291

this manner, considering the pleasure which it gives me-
in my present state of indolence.

You tell me great things of your health ; you sleep,
you eat, you are calm; you have no duty upon your
hdnds, no visits, no mother to importune you with her
love ; you have forgotten that article of comfort, and it
is the most important of all. In shért, my child, I was
not allowed to be uneasy about the state you were inj
all your friends were alarmed, but I must be unmorud!
I was wrong, to fear that the air of Provence might
make you still worse. You neither slept nor ate; and
secing you disappear from my sight, was to be consi-
dered as a trifle unworthy of my attention! Ah, my
child! when I saw you in health, was 1 uneasy about
the future ? was ever such an apprehension the subject
of my thoughts? But I saw you, 1 thought, scized
with a disorder Jangerous to young persons ; and in-
stead of endeavouring to comfort me in a way calcu-
lated to restore you to your foriner health, they speak
of nothing but your absence; it is I that kill you, it is
I that am the cause of all your sufferings. When I re-
flect with what caution I concealed my tears, and that,
notwithstanding, the little that escaped mz had so
alarining an effect, I take it for granted that I am no
longer to love you; things so monstrous and contradic-
tory are required of me, that, having no longer the
hope of effecting them, nothing but the recovery of
your Lcalth can extricate me from this perplexity.
But, thank God! the air and tranquillity of Grignan
have worked this miracle, and the joy I feel is propore
tioned to my affection tor you. M. de Grignan has
gained his cause, and would be as much afraid of see-
ing me with you, as he loves your life: I can easily

" guesseat your jests and pleasantries upon this occasion.
02
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You seem to play a sure game with sterling wisiny
you ave in good health, you tell me; you sper
time merrily with your husband; how can false *niu L
made of such excellent metal? I say nothing of the
measures you have taken for the ensuing winter : I am
well awure that M. de Grignan must make the best usé
he can of the little time that is left him; M. de Ven-
dome is at his heels*: you will doubtless conduct
yourselves according to your own views, and you can-
not take a false step. For my part, if you were in suf-
ficient health te be able to bear my presence, and iy
son and the good abbé were willing to pass the winter
in Provence, it would give me pleasure, and I would
not desire a more agreeable abode. You know how
happy I was there; and what indeed bave 1 to wish or
regret in the world, when 1 am with you, and you en-
joy health? I will. endeavour to prevail upon the good
abbé, and leave Providence to decide. To show you
that I took care to deliver your letter to Corbinelli, here
is his answer,

FROM M. DE CORBINELLI.

No, madam, T will not scold your mother; she does
not deserve it, but you do. How could it enter your
brain that slie wishes yoti-to be as fat as madame de
Castelnau? Is there no medium between your extren::
thinness and a lump of tallow? You run into extrems-
You resemble a certain person whom a devout bishoy
refused to ordain. “ What, then, would you have
me do, sir?” answered be: “ would you have me rol

*" M. de Vendome was governor of Provence; and when he amve\ i
there, M. de Grignan constamiy set out for Grignan, or for counf
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upon the highway ?” Should a prodigy of genius like
vou reason in this manner? Then, again, is it fair
jesting, to occasion a dispute between M. de Grignan
and madame de Sévigné?  You.give me an excellent
idea of your cascade of fears, the reverberation of which
killed you all three.  This vevolution may be fatal, but
itis you who occasion ity pPeveat it, and all will be
well. You fancy vour mother is indisposed ; she is not
so, she is in goud health,  She is not afraid of being
with child, butshe is afraid of growing too fat. Do
you fear the one, and wish to grow fatter. 1 am not
satislied with vou; 1 think you unreasonable; I am
ashamed of being your master. If the great Descartes
knew this, he would prevent your soul from being aveen,
and you would be mortificd at its being black, or of any
other colour. 1 saw at Cowmerci a prodigy of merit
and virtue ; this should be 2 metive to you, to be as
caseful of your health, as von were formerly negligent
of it, when you gave me the mock title of plenipoten-
tiary. Adiew, madam; Iam, &ec.

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE.

Tuus he writes to you; you sec plainly, that I neither
add to, nor retrench {rom, his letter. 1 tulked a. great
deal about a tutor to a certain inhabitant of Port-Royal ;
he knows of none: if any offers in his cell, he will not
fail to give me notice ; I should be glad to see this little
marquis, and should be delighted to stroke the plump
cheeks of Paulina; how pretty I think her! I amsure
she will be very like you; flaxen hair, which curls na-
turally, is a great beauty 3 love her, love her, my child;
you have loved your mother long enough : to continue *
to love me ngw, would only be the cause of vexation
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e you; what are you afraid of? Restrain your ineis::-
tions no longer, transfer your affection to her; I wu
convinced you will derive great pleasure from thiénce,
Ia Bagnols * set out to-day. I wrote to my son to de-
sire him, if he has not died of gricl, to come and dine
with the whole family of the Pomponnes. [le will be.
better off’ than M. de Grignan, who thinks himself
quite abandoned, because he had but three mistresses at
Aix, all of whom proved false to him: it is impossible
1o be too well provided with them; he that has but
three, has none; T hear all hie has to say upon that sub-
ject. My son is thoroughly convinced of this truth;
I make no doubt but he has more than six left; and 1
would wager that none of them will die of a malignant
fever, he has chosen them so well of late. You see |
commit all sorts of trifles to paper as well as you.

I 'am glad to find that the parliament of Aix has not
proved ungrateful to M. de Grignan; I remember well
how he was received the year I was there, With re-
gard to the first president, if they are satisfied when
they scal their letters, they change their opinion before
the post arrives at Lyons. But this is certain, that the
whole province has a great affection and respect for
M. de Grignan. You will, at least, my dear child,
permit e to embrace you in imagination, I shall not
tinish this letter till Wednesday.

Wednesday, July 21.
‘The whole family of the Pomponnes dined with us
yesterday. My son came here from Paris; we spent the
day very pleasantly. Madame de Ving, and &’Hacque-
. ville, staid with us; they will not set out till this

* The sister of madame de Coulanges,
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evening. We had a great deal of conversation respect-
ing Isis ; it is impossible to conjecture in what manner
her unhappy adventure will terminate.

Teiminez mes tourmens, puissant Maitre du monde *.

1f she could address this prayer to the god, and he
would vouchsafe to hear it, it would be an apotheosis
for ker.  Your conjecture was very just, the fly + can-
not yet quit the court ; when we have certain engage-
ments there, we are not free.  Bagnols is departed, La
Moussc is gone with her: if you could prevail upon
him to go to Grignan, to instruct the young marquis a
little, it would be happy for you, and he would think
himself happy in the visit.

LETTER CCCCXCVIIL
TO THE SAME,

Livri, Wednesday evening, July 21, 16;7.

Love Puaulina, love Paulina, my child! indulge you:-
self in that amusement ; do not destroy your peace of
mind by depriving yourself of her ; what are you afraid
of ? You may still send her to a convent for a few vears,
when you think it necessary. Enjoy maternal atlection
for a while ; it is exquisite when it springs from the
heart, and the choice falls upon an amiable object. Dear
Paulina! methinks I see her here; she will resemble
you, notwithstanding she bears the mark of the work-
man. Itis true, this nose is a strange affair; but it
will improve, and I will answer for it, she will be hand-
some,

* « Terminate my sufferings, mighty Master of the world,'-=See

the opera of Isis, act V. scenc [,
1+ Madame de Coulanges.
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Madame de Vins is still here: she is now in 3 1y e
set, engaged in conversation with d’Hacquev
my son.  Ilis hecl is still so bad, that he may ﬁm&mp
zo to Bourbon when I go to Vichi. e under 0 vou-
<ern about this journey 5 and since it is not the will rii'
Heaven that I should enjoy the charms of your society,”
we must yield obedience to his will: it is a bitter evil,
but it wust be endured; we are the weakest, and to at-
tempt resistance is vain,  I'should be too happy if your
triendship was clothed in all its realities; it is still ex-
tremely dear to me, though divested of the charms and
pleasures which your presence and company bestow
upon it. My son and I will answer all you have said
on the subject of epic poetry. The contempt I know
he has for Eneas, makes me apprehensive he will be
of your opinion. Yet all the great wits have a taste
tor every thing written by the ancients,

You will soon have La Garde and the handsome
abbé with you. There was much said here of our views
with regard 10 the little ntendante : madame de Vins
assures me, that all depends upon her father, and that,
when the ball comes to them, they will do wonders,
We thought proper, that we might not be obliged to
wait, to said you an account of my son’s fortune, and
of his expec tations, that you may show l.!; to the in-
tendant in confidence, that we may know his pleasure,
without snffering the dchys and explanations which
must be endured, if you do not represent it fairly to
him ; so fairly that no cause might be left to doubt its
truth, as is gencrally done ; for, should he suspect any
exaggeration, the whole treaty is atan end. Our style

'is so simple, and so different from that of marriage-con-
tracte in general, that, unless those with whom we treat
dn us the honour to belleve us implicitly, we never -
conclude any thing; it is true, they are at hbert)
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to make inquiries, and in this frankness and simplicity
ought to find their account. In short, my child, we
earnestly recommend this affair to you, and wish you
to obtain a direct answer, yes or no; that we may.
not lose time about a visionary project. As I intend
writing to you again on Friday, I shall now retarn to
my company,

LETTER CCCCXCIX.
TO THE SAME.

Livri, Friday, July 28, 1677.

Tue baron is here, and does not let me rest a moment,
with such rapidity does he hurry me on in the studies
we have undertaken together : Don Quixote, Lucian,
and the little Letters ¥, furnish our chief amusement,
I wish, with all my heart, my child, that you could
see with what an air, and in what a tone, he acquits
himself in reading the last: they acquire a new value
in paesing through his hands ; there is something ex=
quisite in his manner, both in the serious a.nd the gay 3
this amusement would entertain you 1 think full as well
as the indefectibility of matter. [ work, while he reads;
and we ate so commodiously situated for a walk, that
we are continually going into the garden, and ree
turning.

I think I shall go tv Paris for an instant, and bring
back Corbinelli with me : but I'shall quit this gtiet and
peaceable desert, and sct out the 16th of August for
Burgundy and Vichi. Be under no concern about my
taking the watérs : as it is not the will of God ‘that L
should be there with you, we must think of nothing by

# The Proviucial Letters of Pascal.
3]
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submission to his decrees. I endeavour to console »
self by the consideration that you sleep, eat, arc uab:»
are no longer preyed upon by a thousand ungns:
thoughts, that your beautiful face recovers its attractive
charms, and that your lungs are not wasting away m‘
a consumption ; it is in these changes that I hope to-
find an alleviation of what I suffer by being deprived
of your company; when the hope of seeing you is
added to these thoughts, it will be doubly welcome,
and will hold its place among them admirably. I sup-
pose M. de Grignan is with you ; I heartily congratulate
him upon his good success ; I know how he is received
in Provence, and am not at all surprised-at his being
so highly beloved. 1 recommend Paulina to his care,
and entreat him to defend her against your philosophy.
Do not deprive yourself of so '\greeable an amusement ;
alas! the choice of our pleasures is not often in our
power., When one that is innocent and natural falls in
our way, 1 think we should not be so cruel to ourselves
‘ay to let it escape us. I must therefore sing once
more, ‘ Love, love Paulina, &c.” *

Ve shall wait at St. Remi, to know what madame de
Guénésaﬁ& will do to her housc; if she has done no-
thing by that time, we shall take proper measures our-
selves, and look out for one against Christrhas : it will in-
deed give me great pain to lose the hope of living under
the same roof with you ; perhaps we may discover the
meaning of all this when we least expect it. I suppose
M. de la Garde will shortly set out; Ishall take my
leave of him at Paris ; this will be an addition to your
society. M. de Charost has written to me, that he
might_have an opportunity of spesking of you; he
kys you a thousand compliments.

* Alluding 10 a verse in the opera of Thescus.
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I believe, my dear, we shall agree pretty well in
our opinions of epic poetry ; the tinsel of Tasso * has
charmed me. I fancy, however, you will be friends
with Virgil : Corbinelli has made me admire him ; in
yeading him you should have some such commentator,

%0 accompany you. Iam going to begin the Schism
of the Greeks ; I have heard it very well spoken of ; I
shall advise La Garde to carry it to you. I hear no
ncws.

FROM M. DE SEVIGNE,

O crovEeLING soul ! not to like, Homer! The most per-
fect works of human invention® appear to you contempt-
ible : natural beanties lose their eflect upon' you, and
nothing will go down but tinsel or atoms +. If youdo
not wish to break with me entirely, do not read Virgil ;
I could never forgive you if’ you were to speak ill of
him. However, if you werc to get the Gth book ex-
plained to you, and the 9th, which contains the episode
of" Nisus and Euryalus, and the 11th and 12th, Tam
sure you would be pleased with them. Turnus would
appear to you worthy of your esteem and "ﬁ‘lendshlp 5
and, as I know your character thorougl)lv, 1 should be
very much coricerned for M. de Grignan, if such a per-
sonage were to land in Provence: yet, as a good bro-
ther, I wish you from the bottom of my heart some such
adventure. Since it is predestined, that your head must
be turned by something, it is much better it should be
turned by a love intrigue, than by the indefectibility

* Every one knows that this is a hemistich of Boileaw’s. But it
gave great offence before the commencement of the 18th centuiry,

+ Madame de Grignan was very fond of the Cartesian philosophy,
which she wade her chief study,
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of matier, and the nonconvertible negations
melancholy thing to be taken up entirely -
and reasonings so subtle that it is scarcely
comprehend them,

If you speak to me of vour return a hundred vears,
hence, 1 shall say no more than 1 have said already :*-
maturely weigh all things, and let not your duties in
Provence make you wholly neglect the duties you owe
this country, unless there should be reasons so cogent
as to force assent from every body. I shall learn, from
the accident which happened to M. de Grignan, to avoid
the like misfortune ; of his three mistresses, there is not
one left: Iam resolved te contrive it so as to have mis-
tresses of every sort, that they may not all be liable to
the necessity of travelling. To conclude, it would be

" somewhat extraordinary if I should be indebted to you
for a wife ; nothing more seems wanting to make you
different from all other sisters, and nothing but such a
termination can properly answer what you have already
done for me. Be that as it may, I assure you, my dear
sister, that my gratitude and affection for you will al-
ways contipue the same.

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE,

Twe fly is at court; this is a fatigue to her, but.it can-
not be helped. M. de Schomberg + is still at the Meuse

* The indefectilility of matter is an expression that belongs to the
Cartesian philosophy, founded upon the axioms : Every thing is full;
there is no space.

To und d the whimsicel terms noncenvertille negativns, read
.the Logie of Port Royal, second part, chapter xx.

"+ Marshal de Schomberg remained slmost alone, with a small part
of his army, which was reduced nearly to nothing by the different de-
tachments that had been made from it, in order to augment that of the
warsbal de Crequi,
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handful of men ; that is to say, he is still alone
Madame de Coulanges said the other day,

, me office of mtendant of that army should be given

1. de Coulanges. When I sce the marshal’s lady, I

will give your compliments to her. The prince is still
n his apotheosis at Chantilli ; he surpasses there all the
heroes celebrated by llomer. You make them appear
extremely ridiculous: we agree with you, that this
mixture of gods and men is rather extravagant; but we
must respect the profound father le Bossu. Madame
de la Fayette begins to take broth without being sick ;
it was this that made us apprehensive of her being dried

up, .

LETTER D.
TO THE SAME.

Livri, Wednesday, July 26, 1677,
M. pE SEVIGNE, it seems, is to learn from M de Grignan
the necessity of having many mistresses, on account of
the inconveniences which arise from having but two or
three : but M. de Grignan has to learn from M. de S¢-
vigné the pangs of separation, when one of them hap-
pens to go off by the stage-coach. The lover, on the
day of departure, receives a note which gives him unea«
siness, because it is written in such affectionate terms, that
it disturbs the gaiety and freedom he expected to enjoy,
He then receives a second note from the place where
his mistress slept the first night; this puts him quite
out of patience. “ What the devil! is this to last?”
He tells me his grief; he places all his hopes on a jours
ney the husband is to take, thinking that this,regular
ty must be interrupted ; for otherwise he could not pos-
“Sibly carry on a correspondence three days in a week.



302 LETTERS OF

It is with great difficulty a tender epistle is made out ;
the letter is signed, as I said, before the singing leaf is
half full ; the source is dried up. He laughs heartily
with me, at the style and orthography. I transcribe
some passages which you will iinmediately recognise. «

« I depart at length ; what a journcy ! Who is it that
reduces me to this cruel extremity ’ I conld easily an-
swer her ; an ungrateful wretch. “ 1 have received a
letter from my sister, in terms as tender as yours ought
to be: she is.affected at my departure. 1 have been
all the day sad, pensive, oppressed ; 1 bave sighed, lan-
guished, aad felt a grief T could not surmount.”

It seems to me rather inconsistcnt to enter a stage-
coach with an amorous languor and a languishing amour.
How can one conceive that a state, only it to be passed
in a shady wood, on the borders of a rivulet, or under
a spreading beech, can possibly suit with the violent
motion. of that vehicle? In my opinion, anger, rage,
jealousy, or revenge, would be much better adapted to
that mode of travelling.

“ But, I have confidence enough in you to believe
that you have uot forgotten me. Alas! if you knew
the situation I am in, you would think that 1 deserved
well of you, and you would treat me according to my
deserts. I already begin to wish myself back again: I
defy you to believe that it is not upon your account.
I shall neither find joy nor repose upon my arrival,
Think at least of the tasteless and insipid life I am go-
ing to lead. - Adieu! if you love me, you do not love
one that is ungrateful.”

;. This is a fragment I found by accident, and in this
is your brother condemned to answer three times
© . Take my word for it, my child, it is a great

pliigue to him. See what an undertaking these poor

tilly people have engaged in; it is a perfect martyr~
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don, they excite my compassion ; the poor boy would
sink under it, were it not for the consolation he finds in
. Tt is a great loss to you, my dear child, that you
ot in the way of this confidence. I exceed the
“Unuts of my letter to write you this; my view is to
 muse you, by giving you an idea of this delightful
correspondence,

LETTER DL
TO THE SAME.

Puris, Wednesgday morning, July 28, 1677,
I ax now at Paris, on account of the butterfly I men-
tioned to you : I have not yet caught it ; that is, I have
not received the mighty sum I mentioned to you, I
should have been quite in despair, if I had not been
agreeably amused since Sunday, by taking leave of the
gentlemen who are going to Grignan. I intended to
have returned yesterday, but I shall not go till Friday ;
it is impossible to explain to you the torment of chi-
canery. I supped yesterday with the marchioness of
Huxelies, where, for the sixth time, I embraced La
Garde, and the abbé de Grignan, and instead of saying
to them, “ Gentlemen, I am sorry for your departure,”
1 said, * Gentlemen, how great is your happiness ! how
glad I am that you are going! Go, go, and see my
daughter; you will impart joy to her; you will see her
in heaich and spirits : would to God 1 could be of the
party > Alas! this is,not in the order of Providence.
But, my dear, I have reccived the most positive assur-
ances that you are in good health! Montgobert does
not impose upon me; tell it to me yourself, howevcrﬁ
once more ; write it to me both in verse and prose ; re-
eat it to me a thousand times ; let every echo resound
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the joyful news : if I had a band of music, like M. de
Grignan, that should be the subject of wy opera. It
is true indeed 1 cannot, without transport, think of the
miracle which God has worked in your favour; I am
quite out of humour with human Prudence : T can recol-
lect some efforts made by her, which well deserve to be
laughed at ; she will now be in dizrepute for ever. Can
you conceive the joy I shall feel, if I sec you again with
that lovely countenance that delights me, a reasonable
quantity of flesh, and a gaiety which is always the ef-
fect of a happy disposition? When I see you with as
much pleasure as T have bebeld you with grief; when
I see you, as you ought 0 appear at your age, and not
worn out, consumed, wa%ted, feverish, exhausted, dried
up; in short, when 1 have only the ordinary cvils of
human life to suffer, if I ever have that satisfaction, 1
then may justly boast, that I have felt the extremes
both of good and evil. Your example, however, deals
destruction on every side : the duke of Sully said to the
duchess, * You are indisposed, ceme to Sully : look at
madame de Grignan; the tranquillity of her own house
has restored her to health, without her taking any other
remedy.” But the duchess does not approve this pre-
scription; she prefers that of Vesou, who advises her,
in the first place, to lose blood three times, then to take
two gentle doses of physic, and then to bathe for twen-
ty days successively : I must own I cannot comprehend
this opposite extreme, at such a season as the present,
and in such a place as Sully, at least, before All Saints,
I saw her yesterday, and shie spoke very kindly of you,
I am sorry you have written so long a letter, for the
jpurpose of convincing me, that you are not obliged to
‘take medicine, as you find yourself in perfect health.
Y am of your opinion ; perhaps milk may be injurious
1o you!: regulate your conduct by your own experience;;
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rest contribute to your recovery; 1 consent to
imving the whole honour of the cure. Would to
that the same reasoning would apply to me! if
that were the case, I should not go to Vichi: but 1 fancy
You will not willingly dispense with my going ; the pre-
< “ution appears necessary to you, and, as it is impos=-
nle to guess whether it will be productive of any good
offect or not, 1 shall make no change in my reselutions;
so that, after passing a few days more at Livri, and a
few days more at Paris, in order to protraet the'time to
the 17th, I shall sct out by way of Epoisses. It has
been customary with our family to marry their dangh-
ters to gentlemen of the ]ox;gﬁ;fnbe; were it not for us,
the long robe would have no wives: we have been told,
apon two occasions, that our alliance was net desira-
ble, bhecause ours was a military family ; I think we
should do well to follow your advice, and, instead of
guitting the robe for the sword, quit the sword for the
robe. My son is in great perplexity ; he cannot put his
heel to the ground; but the time thiswound has lasted,
whilst he has no other complaint, has rendered his stay
suspicious to those, who secm to have been sentintothe
world for nothing but to prate. His conduct is unex-
ceptionable, and yet he is so unfortunate as to be cene
sured. The reputation of men appears to me to he more
tender and delicate than that of women; cternal apo-
logies avail my son nothing ; so that though he is not
able to get on horscback, they will have him join the
army. I earncstly entreat that his Lecel may be exa«
mined by Felix{: M. Felix is not at leisure, and thus
the time slips away,
D¥*%%¢ was yesterday lodged in the Dastile, for hava,

_+ First surgeon to the king.
.
3 This D##** is probubly Defliat, whio was in the service of Mone
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ing, at the house of the countess of Soissons, lifted his
cane against L***%, and struck himn, though but slightly;
the count de Grammont interposed, the menaces thrown
out were very strong; L¥¥¥* told D**** that he was a
coward, and that he would not have dared to raise suck
a disturbance elsewhere. The countess went to the king
to complain of this outrage committed in her house.
The king told her, she ought to have dune herself jus-
tice. Cardinal de Bonzi made her an apology for
D**%%*s she 10ld him, that the affair was left entirely to
the king, and that if she had been at home at the time,
she would have caused D¥*** to he thrown out ot the
window. D¥*¥**¥ iy stilliin the Bastile ; many pay their
compliments to him theré: T would gladly visit the wife
of L*¥*** and condole with D*¥ %% ; [ will, however, do
neither, if you disapprove. The quarrel was occasioned
by cight hundred louis-d’ors, which L**** ques to
D*#*#, and for which he wishcd him to draw upon
Monsieur. The expressions that passed between thcm
were, “ You shall puy me yourself; o 1 will not;
and so on.  People are so eager for news, that they
have caught at this trivial utfuir, and nothing else 1s
now talked of.

~ Madame de la Fayette is still indisposed : we cannot
help thinking that she ascends the Rhbone slowly, and
with difficulty : it is not the road to Grignan; your ad-
vice will not be followed. I lhave nothing to say of
Paulina, but what I have written already : 1 love her,
even at this distance ; she is beautiful as an angel :
amuse yourse!f with her; there are certain philosophi-
cal opinions which avail us nothing, and which nobody
thanks us for adhering to. 1t is true, you must leave

sieur. The presence of the chevalier de Gramimont seems to indicate,
Ahat L##x# is M. de Louvigny. Madame de Sévigné was beloved by them
ioth,  But these are mere conjectures.
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iwee in plldge when you quit Grignan; but
R unI) xm-»ledge ; and vour sister-in-law
, = per'soir'to intrust her to, than the sis-
ters of St. Mary‘s convent, for they will not easily give
aer up again, Isthe poor Tittle girl at Aixingnod health ?
1 often think of hier, and of tbe little marquis, whose
abilities I am afiaid will rust for want of a tuter: but
how is it possible to send one frem such a distance ?
you should choose him yourself. La Mousse has writ-
ten to me from Lynm that he shall pay you a visit at
Grignan; that is kind enough ; his company will be of
great service to your son; I was very much pleased
at the idca. Somc time afy '(«orlunelh, a gentleman
arrived here from Commerci, who filled me with 2 appre-
hensions for the cardinal’s health; he can no longer be
said to live, but to languish: I so highly love and
estcem this worthy prelate, that the information gives
me the greatest uneasiness; time has made no altera-
tion in my sentiments with regard to him ; the only ef-
fect it has hitherto produced on me, i3 to increase my
tenderness and atliction for you. 1 assure you its whole
poners are exerted in that way: bur you are cruel
yourself, in contributing to it so much as you do; there
is a sort of malice in this; you tove me, and give me
constant proofs of vour aflection ; my heart gives itself
up cntirely to this joy, and.is more and more fixed in
the sentiments which are natural to it ; you may easily
judge of the consequences of this.  In other families, I
every where see children that hate their mothers;
C**x% told me the other day, that he hated his like the
plague ; as well as 1 remember, she died on that very
day ; I waited upon him yesterday to pay my compli-
ments of condolence, but he was not at home. I wrote
him as proper a letter as I could upon the occasion; he
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ic in deep mourning, but his heart is full of joy and ex.
ultaticn.  Alas, my dear child, vou are quite in the
other extreme ! and I, in return, love you more than life
itself,

Isis is returned to Madame, beantifal as an angel, as.:
hefore. Tor my part, T wish this raz was farther oft!,
‘The ouly general topic of conversation at present is the
gaiety of Fontainbleau, '

LETTER DIL

TO THE SAME.
b

Yaris, Friday, July 80, 1677,

WHeN I write you a long letter, you are alarmed for
my health, thinking application is prejudicial to me;
when I write you a shert one, you think I am iliin good
earnest. What do you think 1 intend to do now? Why
just as I have dune before. When I sit down to write,
I never know how I shail end ; 1 know not whether my
letter will be long or short ; I write 2s long as my pen
can move ; that is my only rule for composition, and 1
think it is the best; it suits my natural indolence, and
1 shall continue to observe it. 1 conjure you to be un-
der no apprehensions respecting my health, since you
will not let me be solicitoys with regard to yours, If 1
were to follow my own inclinations, I should cease to
drink the waters of Vichi, as you have left ofl'drinking
milk: but as you are of opinion that they may be of
service to me, and as I am sure they can do me no
barm, 1 am resolved to take a trip to Vichi: and I have
fixed the day of my departure so decidedly, that I
should consider it ominous not to go. 1 hope Provi-
dence will not permit me to be disappointed this time,



MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 300

been so long accustomed to disappointments,
tim Falways tlemble when I speak of future events.
4o wtyle of the sceptics pleases me highly ; their
ubts discover a great prudence, or at least screen
“em from reproach. ¢ Are you going to Vichi#?
‘ Perlmps Iam.” <« Do you take a house in the royal
cuare this year?” ¢ do not know.” In this doubtful
sanner we shonld always speak. I thought T should
cvwurn to Livri this morning ; for the grand aflair is at
it concluded, my law-sult is at an end : I have set my
* .ot on the butterfly’s wing; nine thousand livres were
“ue to me, and I have received but two. I then ex-
w2cted to go back quictly, bus the devil would not miss
ch an opportunity ; the abbé Tetu, and the little de
illarceau, laid a wager of four pistoles, and with these
sour pistoles we were to see the comedy of the Visiona-
rics, which I never saw before.  Madame de Cou-
langes presses me so earnestly that 1 cannot possibly
vefuse, and so I must defer till to-morrow what I should
have done to-day. I know not whether you are guilty
of such weaknesses ; for my part, 1 have many such :
however, I must make an cffort to veform as 1 grow old.
D#*%%% g released from the Bastile.  As he was im-
prisoned for no other rcason but to make satisfaction to
the countess de Soissons, and as neither the king of
I'rance nor the king of Spuin was iuterested in the af-
fair, she did not think proper to let her resentment last
longer than twenty-four hours.  The difference will be
accommodated before the marshals of France. This is
a little navd upon D*#*%* ;. he must dectare that he gave
no blows, and put up with all the abuse he received.
Such a proceeding is so disagreeable, that a certaip
person, whom you kuow very well, said, that wheh
wamesters have so mwuch patience, they should yield:
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their swords to the cards: that may be calied mixing
water with the fathers’ wine *,

Madame de Schomberg has at last sold her place1~
to Montanégre for fourscore thousand crowns, having re-
ceived two hundred and ten thousand livres in ready:
money, and an assignment of thirty thousand livres to
be levied at the next assembly of the states of Languc-
doc: this is very well, but I have something still better
to add ; for it is not so much with actions, as the man-
ner of dmng them, that we are struck. When she re-
turned the king thanks, he told her that she was always
complaining of the state of her health, but that she ap-
peared to him very handseme notwithstanding. « Your
majesty,” says she, “ sets no bounds to your favours;
you make me a grant of fourscore thousand crowns, and
atthe same time pay me compliments besides.”” ¢ Ma-
dam,” said the king, * I do not apprehend that you
will increase the furniture of your house by the addition
of a strong box.” To which she replied, I shallnoteven
sec the moncy your majesty gives me.” M. de Louvois
then joined in the conversation in the same strain, and
the raillery was continued for a quarter of an hour very
agreeably. 1t secms, madame de Schomberg said two
or three very good things; from whence the king took
occasion to pay her this compliment : ¢ Madam, you
may justly think me vain, when I tell you, that I could
lLiave sworn you would have made me that very answer.”
Madame de Montespan too said the most obliging things
imsginable to her, Thus are persons treated at ceurt ;
when a favour is conferred, it is enhanced by the pleas-

* M. de ln Rochefoncault said, that the abbé Tetu had put water in-
to the wine of the fathers; in speaking of his Christian stanzas upon va-
tious passages of the sacred writings, and of the fathers,

4 The place of lieutenant-general of the province of Languedor,
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‘nanner in which it is done. Madame de Schom-
~Jwhom I saw yesterday, speaks of you in the most
endly manner possible: she says she regrets the loss

“your company, and could wish that you had received
ag_handsome a present as she.

The extraordinary pleasures of Fontainbleau are
much talked of ; I cannot help considering this a dan-
gerous place : I think old intrigues should no more be
moved from place to place, than old people. The con-
tinuance of the attachment is oftcn chiefly owing to ha-
bit ; when the scene changes, it is in danger of expir-
ing. Madame de Coulanges is entreated, urged, impor-
tuned, to go there; she declinesit on account of the ex-
pense, for she could not aveid purchasing thrce or four
new suits. She may go.in a suit of black; good hea-
vens! in black! this would greatly diminish the expense.

Marshal de Crequi has been very much indisposed ;
be was given to understand, that if hig disorder increas-
ed, he had better lcave the command of the army to
marshal de Schomberg. Did you never hear of lame
persons, who by an alarm of fire or a mad dog have run
as nimbly as mountaineers? Thus it happened on this
occasion ; the name of the marshal de Schomberg, like
a specific, immediately restored the marshal de Crequi
to perfect health. He will no longer feign illness, and
we shall soon see how he will deal with the Germans.

The coadjutor has had very good success in the affair
of his woods; he will be permitted to sell them : he
seems to be in favour with M. de Colbert ; he is a happy
man ; he has a solar countenance. He dined with me
yesterday ; the name of Grignan has a surprising effect
upon me. “ This, count, is the reason I do not hate you:
are you not glad to sec that dear face again, if it looks
aswell as | am informed it does ? Preserve that precious
h:&lth; we are never happy when it x‘s in the declining
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state in which we have seen it : this idea always haunts
me. Give me leave to recommend Paulina to you: ¥
make no doubt she is very pretty, and will be like her
mother ; what think you of this resemblance? If my
daughter leaves Grignan, lapprove of her leaving hqr
with your sister, upon cendition that she be at liberty’
to take her back again: for this the sisters of St. Mary’s
convent might object to.” "Tlis, my dear child, is what
my pen had to say to you. On Wednesdays I answer
two of your letters; on Fridays I prattle upon whatever
occurs, 'The Laron is in high spirits, and though he
cannot stand upon his hecl, he appears so little to be an
object of compassion, that he is to.be pitied for that
very reason. It is a perplexing thing to be obliged to
Justify one’s self upon certain subjects.

“Madame de Villars has written me a long letter abe..t
you; 1 will send you her letters seme day, they will
highly amuse you, Madame d’Heudicourt is in all the
&9y of Niguée ¢ she torgets that she is upon the point
ot lying in.  The prince'd’Vilbeuf is extremely agree-
able. Mademoiselle de Thianges is a great beauty, and
is particularl® assiduous in paying her court.  Madame
le Montespan was covered the other day with diamonds 5
the lustre of so bright a divinity was too dazzling. The
attachment appears stronger than ever ; kind looks pass
between themn every moment; never was passion
known to regain ground like this.  Madame de la Fay-
ette continues to travel oa gently by the Rbone; and I,
my danghiter, love yuu with a constancy equal to that
with which this celebrated river flows from Lyons to the
sea. This is somewliat poetical, but it is not the less
true.
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LETTER + DIIL

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TQ THE COUNT DR BUASY,

Livri, July 30, 167%.

How is it that I do not hear from you, my dear cou-
sin? You wrote to me soqn after your arrival at Bussy.
1'answered your letter, and scnt mine to my niece of
Saint Mary : since then I have not heard from you. If
you have received my letter, you are to blame; if you
have not received it, I acquit you. You will explain
this affair, if you please: but I want some information
also of yourself, and the dear widow. Your son is in
the wars, mine is at home. The wound in his heel has
only closed within a fortnight, and the flesh is still so
inflamed and tender, that he cannot yet walk upon it,
In this state, however, he wishes to rejoin the army. I
am going to Vichi; I shall set out on the 16th August,
shall pass through Burgundy, and take up my abode at
Epoisses, because Bourbilly is all in confusion, ane m
thence I shall again take the road to Vichi, where I
must be on the st of Scptember. This is my plan; see,
my friend, what you can do to meet ve. I embrace
you, as usual, with all my heart, as I do also the happy
widow. My daughter is in Provence at Grignan. Qur
dear Covbinelli is here, who will take my place.

FROM M. DE CORBINELLI,
You have nothmg to do, it seems to me, but to step
into your carriage the day after her arrival at Epoisses,
and go there to see her. I have been upon the point of
having the honour of conducting her thither myself,
and after staying two days at Bussy, of going to Dijon,
and from thence to Chalons : but can we ever do as we

wish in this world ? There is a fatality, which sages
You. 1v,
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call Providence, which sets aside or overturns our plans
without our knowing how or why. Titus Livius calls
it inexplicabilis vis futi : * the inexplicable force of des-
tiny.” He says in another place : Non rupit futi neces-
sitatem humanis consilits;  his art can never surmount
the necessity of fate.” And how then could I conquer it ?
Do you obtain intelligence of the court and of the
army ? We hear of nothing but victories. The prince
of Orange only aims at the honour of being beaten, and
for that purpose he collects immense armies, to say like

Hannibal in Horace, speaking of the Roman arms:

Quos optimus fallere et eflugere est triumphus.
« All our glory henceforth will be to save ourselves from
their hands, or to hide ourselves from them.” Itisfor ma-
dame de Sévigné 1 translate my Latin; you will trans-
late it better than 1 have donc for madame de Coligny.
Why do you not teach it her, after the Port Royal me-
thod? it would only take you a fortnight. Look at ma-
dame de Fontevrauld, and madame de Sabliére; they
read Ilorace as we rcad Virgil. But to return to our
folds. I was talking, I believe, of the conduct of our
enemies. Their triple alliance constitutes our strength.
If all the other princes of Europe were to join them,
they would be still more easy to conquer. This is be-
cause our sovercign has more spirit and good sensc than
any of them, more money, more valour, and more ex-
perience. A little more Latin; it is my whim to-day.
This is just come into my head on our numerous allies:

Vis consili expers mole ruit sué.
« Strength without prudence destroys itself.”
And this on the king:
Vim temperatam dii quoque provehunt in majus.
¢« The gods always give new victories to armies thr
/ are well commanded.”
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LETTER DIV.
MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNTESS DE GRIGNAN.

Livri, Tuesday, August 3, 1677.

I arrivep here on Saturday morning, as I told you I
should do. The comedy* we saw on Friday entertained
us highly : it appearcd to us to be a general representa~-
tYon of mankind ; every one has his visions, some more
some less extravagant. One of mine at present is an
unceasing attachment to this beautiful abbey, which I
admire as much as if I had never seen it before, and
cannot but think you are greatly obliged to me when 1
quit it to go to Vichi. This is one of the obligations
with which I reproach the good abbé, when I have
written two or three letters of business to Bret'\one.
You do not say a word about your health, and yet it is
2 thing by no means to be neglected: von will never
recover as long as you continue thin; and whether it
proceeds from a blood over-heated and rarified, or from
the lungs, you have great reason to fear that vour juices
will be dried up. 1 should like, thercfore, than it was
difficult to lace you, provided the fear of growing fat
did not make you do penance, as it did last year; for
every thing should be taken into consideration: but this
tear cannot enter the head of a reasonable person more
than once.

I find you have better glasses than the abbé; you'
certainly see how I behave when I expect a letter from
you; I take several turns upon the little bridge ; I leave
my daughter’s humour, and look with the humour of my
mother, to sce whether the servant is coming. Then I
go back again, and place myself at the end of the grove

* The Visionazies by Desmaretz.
r2
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which leads to the little bridge ; and, after taking
ral turns in this manner, I at last see the dear -
rive: I receive’it, and read it with feelings which you
can easily divine, for with your glasses you can see in-
to every thing. I expect the sccond this evening, and
will answer it to-morrow. The good abbé is surprised
that your journeys to Aix and Marseilles, and the pay-
ment of the guards, should prove so expensive to you:
you tell me your chateau is a great resource; I agree
with you; but I would rather make it my place of re-
sidence through choice than necessity. You know what
the abhé d’Effiat says ; he has married his mistress; he
was extremely fond of Veret before he was obliged to
live there; but now that he dare not quit the place, he
can no longer bear to live in it. 1n short, my child, I
advise you to follow all the good resolutions you have
formed with regard to method and economy : this does
not restore a family to its former splendour, but it ren-
ders life less tedious and insipid.
I have not seen M. de Lislebonne’s daughters, but I
believe they arc not so handsome as the sister of your
princess. She* is still at Chaliot; her mother is preg-
nant, and as much ashamed, as if she had committed
a fault. [ have already returned you thanks, my lovely
child, for all the favours you have confefred upon my
‘old friends. You must certainly have perceived how
sensibly madame de Lavardin was affected with your
goodness. Madame de Marbeuf, who is now here, sends
"you her best respects; she is highly delighted with this
pretty litile place; she says it bears no resemblance to
any thing she has cver seen before. My friend Corbi-
nelli is likewise with me ; he intends to settle the con-
. yoversy between you on the subject of epic poetry.

* Madome de Vaudemeont.
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Wednesdny morning.

1 nave received your letter of the 28th of July : you
seem to have been in good spirits when you wrote
it, and cheerfulness is a sign of healch: this, my bes
loved child, is my way of reasoning. You press me to
tome to Grignan ; you talk of your melons, your figs, and
your fruits of all kinds ; ah! I would gladly partake of
them, but it is not the will of God that I should take sa
agreeable a journey this year; neither will you go to
Vichi. You tell me, my dear child, that your regard
is not visible in certain circumstances ; 1 may say the
same of mine, so that we should give each other credit
upon this article: I see yours clearly, and 1 am satis-
fied likewise as to my own; this is one of the things
which are easily believed, because they are true; and
one of those traths which are easily established, because
they are truths.

1 had heard some indistinct accounts of M. de Mon-
tausier’s letter ; I agree with you in thinking he acted
in a manner every way worthy of himself’; you know
how high an opinion I have of his virtues. An attempt
was made to deceive him, and those who undertool it
succeeded so far as to miake him disguise his language ;
there they stopped however, and so did he. This isan
example of sincerity and honour, worthy of the knights
of ancient chivalry. One thing is decided, my child,
you are certain of having the young ladies * with you;
as you will be so many wise heads met together, there
can be no doubt you wili hit upon the best course, and
that which is best calculated to promote your interests;
perhaps mine way square with them; this would give
me great pleasure,

I do not wonder at the joy of the handsome abbé at

# The young ladies of the Grignan family were nieces of the duchess
of Montausier.
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seeing himsell in the castle of his forefathers, which
every day becomes meore beautiful and complete. M.
de la Garde, of whom I speak with pleasure, because 1
bave a great afiection for him, gave rise to those copies,
which have made me so uneasy. I assure you, if it had
wot hieen for him, I'should bave continued my brutality §
I resisted iuterest, but 1 could not help yielding to
frieadship,  If I were but twenty years of age, I would
net discover these foibles to him. I was in a crowd,
whilst every body round made an outcry against me,
*“ She is mad,” said they ; ““she is jealous! Does not
Mons. de St. Geran love his wife? yet he has permitted
copies of her picture to be taken. 1 am resolved to
have a copy ; 1 will not be refused: a fine thing indeed,
that she should think no one but herself has a right to
her danghter’s picture! T am resolved to have a better
one than hers.”  All this clamour would have given me
no uneasiness, if M. de 1a Garde had not joined in it
bowever, 1 bore it as well as I could, and now they may
say what they please. You would laugh heartily if you
knew all the vexation that this affair has given me. As
you are not fond of portrait-painting, 1 took it for
granted you would be the first to turn me into ridicule,
It is whimsical, but this original no longer appears to
me either entire or precious ; this is a source of grief 1o
me, but we must expect to be mortified in every thing.
"T'he business is done, so let us talk no more of it ; this
article is long and full enough.; but I could no more re-
sist giving vent to my uneasiness, than I could keep my
poor picture to myself.

I expect my son shortly ; he is preparing to join the
‘grmy;, it was not possible for him to do otherwise, and
hope he will Tlay aside all delays, that he may havethe

“fall merit of so noble a resolution. All yoy say of him
is excellent ; it is true, that a man who is not in love, is
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the most busy creature inthe world ; before he has waited
upon madame de ****, madame de ***%, madame de
*¥*%, and madame de **¥**, both the day and night
are gone. I remember my son once made this answer
10 a person who censured the fair Sabliére for incon-
" stancy : “No, no, she still loves her dear Philadelphus ;
it is true, indecd, that to make their love more lasting;
they do not see one another so long as they did for-
mcrly and instead of twelve hours, he now does not
pass above seven or eight at a time in hqr company ;
but tenderness, passion, kindness, and trite fidelity, are
still in possession of the fair one’s heart, and whoever
says the contrary, says an untruth.” -

But let us now talk a little of that truant heart which
you consider as lost to you. I am inclined to think it
is the heart of Roquecame, and that father Brocar: 'ﬁas
meddled a little unseasonably with that friendship;
pray tell me if I am right. There is another person in
the world whose affection aspires, you say, to equal
mine: to say the truth, I see no difference; and what
will surprise you still more, I am not in the least jealous ;
on the contrary, it gives me inexpressible joy, and in-
creases my regard and attachment to him.

I am convinced of the pléasure it would give you to
see your brother married : I am intimately acquainted-
with your heart, and know how it would be affected by
so extraordinary a circumstance: it is no less extraordi-
nary, that you should not recover your rest and health -
till after you had left me ; but the sincerity with which
you own it, is worthy of you ; and I am so much pleased
at hearing you are better than when you were here,
that I shall not quarrel with you upon that score. 1
doubt not, but M. de Grignan will call you to accouqt
for the liberty you take in censuring his music ; ;«&
who arc a mere novice in the art, compared to him.
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Gocd heavens! what a delightful automn you will

what agreeable society you will have! Unhappily for
myeelf, I am but too well convinced that I should be
welcome there; judge then the effect this thought will
have upon me when I am within two and twenty leagues
of Lyons. Adieu, my dearest child, fail not to give
my remembrances to the count, the handsome abbé,
and La Garde, who knows so well how to seduce me,

LETTER DV.
TO THE SAMF.
Livri, Friday, August 6, 1677.

I peLIEVE my letter will be short this time; the onc 1
wrote to you on Wednesday was the reverse. Madame
de Marbeuf gave place that day to madame de Cou-
langes, Brancas, and the faithful Achates, who the very
same evening began to wrangle with Brancas upon the
subject of Jansenism ; for Brancas is never a Molinist,
except when I have been bled in the foot, and then he
treacherously leaves me to support the holy father St.
Augustin alone. They wrangled to some purpose, and
Brancas, being told that there was not much charity in
the style of the titde letters published upon the subject,
immediately drew the book from his pocket, and made
it appear that it had been customary in all ages to com-
mit heresies and erroneous opinions in that way, Ie
was told, that things sacred were there treated ludi-
crously ; he then read the eleventh of those divine let-
ters, in which the author fully proves that they them-
selves turn sacred things into a jest. In short, -ve took
t pleasufe in hearing the letters read. It was extra-
,.to see the convulsions of expiring prejudice,
é.ﬁrce of truth and reason. 'This amusement
was fiext day succeeded by another.
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Madame de Coulanges, who was so obliging as to
come here to see me, kindly communicated to us some
of the stories which are told to amuse the ladies at Ver-
sailles; and which is called lulling them. She then
lulled us, and told us of a green island, in which a prin-
cess was brought up more beautiful than the day ; the
fairies breathed upon her every moment : the prince of
Delights was her lover; they both arvived one day ina
crystal carriage at the court of the king of Delights;
it was an admirable sight, every body lookeéd up, and
could not forbear singing, « Come,. come, let us make
haste, Cybele our goddess is descending.”  This story
lasted an hour ; I leave out a considerable part of it, be-
cause, as I understand, this green island is in the ocean;
you are not obliged to know what passes there; had it
been in the Mecditerranean, I would have told all,
as it would doubtless be a discovery M. de Grignan
would be very glad to be made acquainted with. We
hear no news of any kind; gallantry and the concerns
of the gay world are entirely banished by Mars. Your
brother, lest he should not find an opportunity of exert-
ing himself, is resolved to go dircctly to the army; he
will go to Bourbon in October, if there should be occa-
sion. The reputation of these military gentlemen is so
tender, that they bad rather do too much than too little.

Mddemom-lle de Meri sends you some beautiful shoes;;
there is one pair so delicate that I think them only fit
to sleep in: do you remember how this folly made you
laugh one evening ? I have only to add, that I entreat
you not to thank me, my child, for the trifling services
I render you ; consider the motive that gives rise to my
actions® no one thanks another for being beloved ; your
own heart must teach you a different sort of gratitude.

PS
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LETTER DVL
TO THE SAME.

Paris, Tuesday evening, August 10, 1677.
You will not now have to complain that I send you
no news. The report of the siege of Charleroi has
made all the young people run, and even the lame ones
too. My son sets out to-morrow in a post-chaise with-
vut any attendants ; those who tell him he ought not to
go, would'be extremely surprised if he were to stay at
home. It is highly praise-worthy in him to make such
an effort to do his duty. But do you know who are
gone besides? Only the duke de Lesdiguigres, the mar-
quis de Ceevres, Dungeau, La Fare, yes La Fare himself,
‘prince d’Elbeuf, M. de -Marsan, little de Villarceaux,
and utti quanti (all the rest). T forgot M. de Louvois,
who sct out last Saturday. Many are of opinion that
nothing will result from all this bustle, but a delay of the
journey to Fontainblean. M. de Vins, the whole body
of musqueteers, and a considerabile number of soldiers,
havé entered Charleroi, so that it wthought, that, as the
anny commended by M. de Luxembourg is augmented
by many regiments just come out of garrison, the prince
of Orange will hardly attempt to lay siege to the town.
Do you remember an affair of this nature, of which we
once wrote a lamentable account from Lambesc; which
did not come to hand till five or six days after the siege
wis raived ? P xxh*s they may go more gently to work
this time, and fhink it sufficient to invest the town-
house : yop will soon know the result of this affair. The
bd«-partur@&b“ﬂﬁhcsa undaunted warriors is'at present the
-chiet object of the public attention. I rcturned yester-.
sday from Livri in order to take leave of my son, and
prepare for my departure on Monday. But I must




MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 323

here inform you of an event that will surprise you,
which is the death of poor mademoiselle du Plessis
Guénégaud *; she was taken ill last week; she was
three times attacked by a fever, and at last grew deliri-
ous: she was to have taken an emetic, but it was not
given, because it was not the will of God that it should,
and last night, being the seventh since her illness, she
died. When [ heard of her death this morning, I was
both surprised and afllicted ; so many circumstances oc-
curred to my memory, th'\t I could not help weeping
bitterly. It was mere accident that intréduced me to
her acquaintance; but our dispositions were exactly
suited to each other, and I believe few of her old friends
are more concerned at her death than Iam. 1 went in
quest of the whole family, but nobody was to be seen.
I was desirous of giving the holy water, and meditating
upon the life and death of the deceased, but this was
not agreed to; then I went to madame de Ja Fayette’s,
where this melancholy event was much talked of. She
had experienced many misfortunes in the latter part of
her life; a decree had been given in her favour, and so
hard-hearted was M. Poncet, that he refused to sign it
till certain trivial and unmeaning punctiljos were settled.

This unjust delay, which grieved her the miore, as it was
unexpected, had such an effect upon her, that she re-

turned home in a fever; from whence some have inferred,
that M. Poncet was the first cause of her death, and that
the business was completed by the physicians, who ne-
glected to give her an cmetict: but we who consider all
events as under the immediate direction of Providence,

* Isabella de Choiseul thn, daughter of Charles de Chumul

marechal of France,
+ Emetics at first found as many adversaries as bleeding fourd ady:-
wates, This was one of the most fatal wars physicians ever waged

against their patients.
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are of opinion, that her hour was come, having
fixed from all eternity, and that this concatenatiors
little circumstances served only to hasten the catastro-
phe. Arguments of this kind, however, do not console
those who are really grieved at her death ; but she will
not be much lamented, the grief expressed for her by
many seems to be far from sincere. The gencral remark
is, “ nothing could satisfy her, misfortunes had soured
her temper,” and so on. Iiake no doubt but you com-
prehend my meaning. 1 have been a little prolix in my
account of this event; but I cannot help thinking you
listen to me with attention ; just as I do to what you
write to me ; every word is precious, and when you di-
gress from your subject, you please as much as when
you adhere closely to it.

You have made a rough campaign in the Iliad ; the
account you have given us of it is full of humour. It is
hoped marshal de Crequi’s campaign will prove more
prosperous: the Germans are at Mouson *; two years
ago they were much farther off. The army of M. de
Crequi has changed its name 1, as you justly observed.
M. de Schomberg has paid marshdl de Crequi a visit,
telling him he quitted his garrison in order to serve as a
vyolunteer under him; that he was of no manner of use
there, and that he had written to the king to offer him
his service as oue of his old soldiers. Marshal de Cre-
qui answered in the politest manner possible, and mar-
shal de Schomberg is come back, not having found any
thing to do.

Every body here is upon the alert, whilst you are
philosophising at your chateau. You call don Robert
a mere word-catcher. Good God! if he were to pub-

‘% A town in Champagne upon the Meuse.
4 It befare went by the name of the army of Schoxaberg,
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all you say ! * No last judgement ; God the author
“good and evil; no such thing as sin!”” Do you call
ali this word-catching ? L
You have then strictly observed the ceremonies of the
country with your ladies. If they had offered to leave
you, that you might write to me, you would have re-
nounced me; what is a mother? how can any one
write to a mother? To deal plainly with you, my child,
you spoil me to such a degrec by your love for me,
that I know of no family where affection appears to me
strong cnough. We have lately had M. déSimiane, and
the good d’Liscars at Livri; they were very well pleased
with the jaunt: your little Arnoux was with us; he
came before them with Guintrandi, who upon this oc-
casion discovered his usual inconstaiicy. Arnoux is be-
come a very pretty fellow, but he is too pretty: he
somctimes sings at Versailles ; he hopes M. de Rheims
will engage him for his choir; he has seven hundred li-
vres a year at the holy chapel ; he likes Paris extremely.
Can you possibly think that a yoong man of his abilities
could confine himself to Grignan in the hopes of a be-
nefice? it is a mere jest, he would not do it for five
hundred crowns. Do not entertain such thoughts,
count: do as I do; when I see those who live with me
uneasy, and want to better themselves, a desire takes
hold of me of never seeing them again. I rejoice to
hear you are in health : if you could contrive to restore
mine, as well as you have done your own, I should not
go to Vichi. I think your whey would be no bad re-
medy for me. T shall write no more till 1 receive your
second letter. )

Wednesday morning, August n‘.

I have received your letter, my dear child, of the 4th
of this month ; it is of a tolerable length, Suffer us to
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love and admire your letters: your style resembfes a
river that flows gently on; those who are acquainted
:with it can endure no other. You are not a proper judge
of it yourself; you reap no pleasure from it, for you do
not read your own letters: we read them over and over
again, and I think we are tolerable judges of epistolary
writing ; T mean Corbinelli, the baron, and myself. I
cannot help thinking of the last words of your letter;
there is something terrible in them. ¢ You can now
suffer fo farther ill, for I am no lenger with you; I was
the disorder:of your mind, of your health, and of your
house—I have been the canse oi ali your distress.”” What
words are these ! how can you use them, and how can
I read them? Wh2 you say is more afllicting than ali
my uneasiness, moge afilicting than all that people
~were so cruel as to icll me when you went away. I
thought they had wagered which should kill me the
_soonest. I find it is the same tune with you: I laughed
at them, when I thought you were on my side; but
now I see plainly that you arc in the confederacy
against me. Ican give youno other answer, but that you
made me a few days ago; When all the measures we
take to live happily prove ineflectual, the sooner it is
over, the better.”” I entirely agree with you; the
sooner it is over, the better. I shall answer the remain-
der of your letter on Friday. :

LETTER DVIL
TO THE SAME.

‘ Paris, Friday, August 13, 1677,
I SHALL say 1o more of the grief you have given me, by
,8aying your.presence was the cause of all my uneasiness
and vexation: it is a strange idea that you have taken,
into yﬁ’;ﬁvmead, and very unlike my sentiments for you.
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I could say a great deal upon this subject, but a thou-
“sand reasons oblige me to be silent ; I shall not howevet
ask leave to think of it.

My son went oft yesterday ; he is genera]ly pralsed
for his enterprising spirit: those who blame him for go-
ing, would have said a thousand times worse of him if
he had staid ; there is something whimsical in the opi-
nion of the worid upon these occasions; he will find it
easier, however, to justify himself for going upon this
random cxpedition, than for staying quleﬂy at home. I
maust own, 1 approve of his desngn, so you see I can part
with my ciuldren without much anxiety.

I have for a long time adopted your opinion, that bad
company is preferable to good : how dismal it is to part
with the good! and what a pleasure it is to get rid of
the bad! Do you remember how we were tormented at
Touesnel, and how overjoyed we were when the company
thought proper to take their lezve? I think we may
then establish it as a maxim, that nothing is more de-
sirable than bad company, and nothing more to be
dreaded than good. ILet whoever is puzzled with this
enigma, call upon us for the solution of it.

On Monday I shall »ay a visit to our friend Guitaut;
1 hope he will corsider e as company that should be
shunned: for nvy part, I always thought him a man
that should be carefully avoided. His wife lies in here;
she is always in despair, as they have now a law-suit
upon their hands. ‘The worthy abbé is now with me ;
1 am not very cheerful, as vou may suppose ; but what
does it signify ?

It is coniirived that Charleroi is besieged ; if I hear
any news between this and midnight, I will certainly
let you know. M. de Lavardin, and all the gentlemen
who are without commissions, are gonc to join the are
my ; this to me appears a great folly ; however, I hope’

that all these mountains will only e delivered of. mice,



328 LETTERS OF

The journey of La Bagnols is fixed; you will soon navs.
an opporiunity of observing her languishing, her reve-
ries, and her thoughtful disposition: she sometimes
starts up as it were in surprisc; and madame de Cou-
langes says to her, * My poor sister, you are thinking of
nothing.” Ilerstyle is altogether insupportable ; and
makes me valgar and uncouth from the fear of catching
her way of expressing herself. She has made me re-
nounce delicacy, refinement, and politeness, for fear of
adopting cant, a8 you say: it is a terrible thing to be
quite rusticated. I hope I may flatter myself that 1
do not displease you from the ardent desire I have to
make myself agreeable ;” and @ thousand such insipid
compliments, which I somctimes have by heart, and
forget a few moments after.  We call these expressions
* the dogs of Basan,” they are quite mad. Adicu, my
beloved child ; yield to no melancholy apprehensions, or
I shall be assailed with a thousand 5 is it not enough
that you have told me already, that you were the cause
of nothing but affliction to me ? What language is this!
what then can do me good, and what pleasure can I
have in lifc without you?

LETTER DVIIL
TO THL §AME.

Patis, Sunday evening, August 15, 1677,

1 couwp never have thought, ty child, that a day so
long expected could have becn so exactly foreseen, the
sixteenth, however, which we have been wishing for

p:4wo months, is at last just arrived. 1 shall set out

1ihe worthy abbé to-morrow at day-break: we are
ot in v hx{._,h spirits, but we have some entertaining
books ; ##8 as we shall not travel quite so fast as the
stage, e shall have lcisure to think of those we love by
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Wi wWay. A false report was current yesterday, that
tue siege of Charleroi was raised : every body considers
this as ominous, so ill an opinion has been conceived
of our enemies ; this thought gives me pleasure, for I’
do not much like to think of a battle. My son has
“written to me twice ; the wound in his heel is increased
@y the jolting of the chaise. The daughter-in-law you.
propose to me, whose constitution may be capable of
bearing the greatest fatigucs, has a perfect resemblance
to the beauteouq Dulcmea I fancy we can expect no
other match, for we are shunned by every body else ;
I find, by the aspect of the planets, that we were not
born to be happy.

You appear to me to be qunte tired of the ladies of
Montelimart. Ah! why.am I not with you to keep
your apartment quiet, and give you time to breathe?
I see you are overwhelmed with the burden; these are
ill-judged connexions ; such company does not at all
suit you: you should be left to your amiable family;
all the members who compose it are now assembled,
Would to God the worthy could be tempted to go thers
to visit the archbishop : pray contrive that the prelate
may write to him at Vichi; who knows what an effect
it may produce? For my own part, I shall not men-
tion a syllable to him on the subject, as I well know
the strong opposition he would certainly make to such a
request. from me: we must go quite a contrury way to
work with him, to bring him to comply with our wish-
es; this is the only way to make any impression,

As for you, count, you cannot possibly have so strong
a desire to see me at Grignan, as I have to embrade you
there,  In the name of God, impute not to me the act
~f barbarity we are about to commit, it really oppresses

«y heart to think of it; believe there is nothlngl more
sarnestly desire; but I am bound to the gbod abbé,
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who invents so many wretched arguments against the
Journey, that I perfectly despair of making any impres-
sion upon him.

I dined to-day with the coadjutor: he .complains of
the cruelty of the abbé, who it seems left him alone at
Paris, poor soul! without friend, acquaintance, house,
or the smallest knowledge of any place where he migh*
hide his head. 1 have visited madame de Vins, who
most assuredly entertains a very high esteem for you;
she was here this morning with the abbé Arnaud : Ire-
fused to comply with the request they made e, to leave
them your picture to be copied at their house ; for the
very idea of parting with it gives 1e so much pain, that
I cannot possibly bear it at Vichi; on my return, if J
find I have collected sufficicnt strength to support the
weight of such a trial, I will consent to it. 1 «ntreat
you to be careful of your health, if you have any re-
gard for me; it is now so well confirmed, that, were it
not on your account, I should give up all thoughts of
my journey to Vichi. It is difficult to carry our ima~
gination into futurity, when we are under no sort of un-
easiness ; but you wish it, and it is done. Madame de
Coulanges has been my guide for the last two or three
days; she has given herself a great deal of trouble on
my account; indeed she has thought of nothing but
me.

LETTER DIX.
10 THE SAME.

Villcneuve-le-Roi, Wednesday, Aug 18, 1677.

e
MWELL, d, are you satisficd at last? You see 1
wm now gif the road. 1 sct out on Monday, when the

.Sl of a picce of news which had not been so



MADAME DE SEVIGNE,

much as suspected. 1 was extremely anxious to know
whether we had not given battle, for we have been un-
deceived as to the raising the siege of Charleroi, which
had been, we know not how, falscly reported. T there=
fore begged M. de Coulanges to send me word to Melun,
where I was to sleep, what he learned from madame de
JLouvois relative to the aflair: in short, I saw the sere
vant arrive, who informed e that the sicge of Charle-
roi was raised in good earnest, aud that he had seen the
letter M. de Louvois had written to his ladv ; so that,
thank heaven, I can now pursue my Journcv in trans *
quillity ; this is certainly a great satisfaction, as I shall
experience none of the inquictudes which are the natu.
ral effects of war. What say you to this good-namred A
prince of Orange? Would you not be apt to imagine,
that his whole care is employed in rendering the waters -
of service to me, and turning our letters, written four
years ago, into ridicule, in which we very gravely rea-
soned on an event that had not come to pass? We
will take care he shall not catch us napping a thlrd _
time®,

I am now going to proceed on my journey, in which.
I follow you step by step: I had some little qualms at
Villeneuve-Saint-Georges;. on seeing, a second time,
the place where we wept so heartily together; the host-
oss appeared to me a good conversible sort of a persons
age : I questioned her very carnestly about the state of
your health the last time you were there; she told me
vou were very melancholy, very thin, and that M, de
Grignan tried what he could to raise your spirits, and
prevail on you to cat something: so you see I guessed
but too truly. She told me she heartily partook of my

* The expericnce of the prince of Orange was very ill seconded
the Spaniards,



anxiety ; that she, too, had a daughter married at a
great distance from her, and that on the duy of their
parting, they both fzinted away. 1 fancied the daugh-
ter must be, at the lowest computation, as far as Lyons.
I asked her, how she came to let her go so far from her?
She told me, it was for the sake of an advantageous
match, with a very honest man, thank God! [ theng
asked the name of the place ; she told me it was at Pa-
ris, that he was a butcher near the Mazarine palace,
and that he had the bonour to serve M. du Maine, ma-
dame de Mdhtespan, and very often his majesty: I
Jeave you to meditate on the justness of the comparison,
as well as the simplicity of my good hostess. I partook
in her affliction, as she had done in mine. I have since
travelled in the finest weather, through the most delight-
ful country, and over the best roads in the world. You
told me it was winter when you travelled this way ; it
is now summer, and the finest season you can possibly
imagine. Iam every where inquiring after you, and
have every where the satisfaction to receive informa-
tion ; if T had heard no news of you since you passed
this way, I should have becn very unhappy, for 1 hear
of nothing but your thinness; but I live in hopes the
princess Olympia will have made way for the princess
Cleopatra. The good abbé is very careful of me ;
though I think the complaisance, alacrity, and atten-
tion, he shows in what relates to me, are properly to be
charged to your account; since his extreme attention
in conducting me safely, is, as he tells me, from his
great desire to oblige you: Itold him I would take care
you should be informed of his assiduity. We are now
reading a h|story of the emperors of the Fast, written
by a young princess, daughter of the emperor Alexis*.

® The princegs Anne Comndne wrote this history at the beginning
pf the twelfth century, which is in reality very interesting, and has heca
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It is extremely entertaining; but be it }mwn to you,
we read it without any prejudice to Lucians 1 had!ﬂr
ver, till now, seen any of his pieces, except four W%
celebrated opes ; the rest are in every respect WW
these: but what I prefer even to Lucian, is your let
ters; I assure you, ny regard for them is in no respect
@ving to my affection ; you may ask all your acquaint-
ances: answer me, M. de Grignan, M. de la Garde,
and M. P'abbé ; is it not true, that nobody writes as
she does? 1accordingly amuse myself with two or three
I bave brought with me. What you say of a certain
lady deserves to be printed. However, I do not retract
I have seen the stage-coach pass, and am more fully
persuaded than ever, that it is impossible to be languish-
ing in such a vehicle. A-propos, La B**** has distin=
guished herself by her creel and inhuman conduct on:-
the death of her mother: she onght certainly to have
lamented her, were it caly from gntvrestcd motives ;
she is equally generous and unnatural; she has scandal-
ised every body ; she did nothiing but chatter and brush
her teeth, whilst the poor woman was dying. 1 think
1 hear you exclaim at this.. Ah, my child, how ex-
tremely opposite is your conduct! I have had very se-
rious thoughts on this subject. Madame de G#**# had
figured high in life, had madc the fortune of some, and
constituted the happiness and pleasure of others ; she had
a hand in great affairs ; she enjoycd the confidence of two
ministers (M. de Chavigny and M. Fouquet), to whose
taste she did real honour. She possessed great elevation
of mind, had high,i’«iews, and the art of employing a

well translated by the president Cousin. She gives a very different ides
of the croises and the crusados from what we receive from so many
boasted panegyrics.

’ + Madame de Guénégaud.  See Letter of the 10th 0§ August.




334 LETTLRS OF

splencid fortune to the most noble purposes; the .los.s
of tuis she was unable to support: the disorder of her
affairs soured her temper, and she was irritated by mis-
fortune ; this had a wonderful influence on .every thing
that related to her, and might possibly serve as a pie-
text to the coldness of her friends*. 1In this respect her
behaviour was quite opposite to that of M. Fouquets
who, though intoxicated with his exaltation, supported
most heroically his disgrace: I have always been struck
with the comparison. These are the reflexions of Vil-
leneuve-le-Roi: you may easily judge there would have
been no leisure for such meditations, but for the conve-
nience of sitting entirely at my ease in my own carriage.
1 add to these, that I think the world is teo easily con-
soled at the death of a person whose good qualitics cer-
tainly very far exceeded her bad ones.

Joigny, Wednesday evening.

We have had the finest ride imaginable since dinnes.
Thuw 1s really a beautiful country, and a delightful lit-
tle estate: though it has been let for no more than
twenty thousand crowns since the late bad times, it was
formerly rented at a much higher sum. There is only
one life upon it, before it will come into your posses-
sion : this will be a lucky throw. Ilow are you? do
you begin to grow plump ? do you sleep well ? Count,
you never say a word about my daughter ; does your
pen refuse to set down any thing on this subject? Lt

#°It hes becn scen elsewhere, that her hushand, sccretary of state,
had been stripy#l of the greatest part of his fortune by the chamber of
Justice thmlo]heft cstablished against the financiers. Madame de Gué-
négaud was of the famuly of Choiscul.  She interested herself warmly,
according to the spirit of the times, in the civil wars, and had consi-
(@ zrable influence : she negotiated the return of the great Condé, his
Guily and partiseus, to France,



me héar how your music goes on; for that wife of
yoirs bagins, methinks, to play the learned and. fine
lady, afhd I am sometimes inclined to think she is n#
great admirer of your harmony. My advice to you is,
not to trouble yourself any more about Arnoux. His
iews are by no means directed towards your conveni=
at Grignan. He is young, gets a great deal of
money, and will get still more ; he even aspires to be
admitted into the hing’s chapel. Do as I do, my dear
count, when I find people begin to be indifferent abou
me; which is, to adopt the resolution from that mo-
ment, to be equally inditlerent about them ; this pro-
duces the happiest consequences imaginable, I supped
the other evening with the marchioness d’Huvellegy,
where I found Rouville, who spoke to me of you so sew, ’
riously, and with so much esteem and repect, that I
really think ke will not live long. I have an infinity of
complments besides, from your St. Gerans, your de
Vins, &c.; in short, enough to make up the number to
which you want, as they say, to augment them, on « -
count of the discovery you happened to make the other
day at Aix. Tieturn to you, my dear child; I grow
nneasy at not hearing from you, and if I have no letter
to-morrow, I shall rcally be grieved. 1 hope you will
send me word whether 1 have guessed rightly in regard
to the false heart you are unwilling to reckon upon.

Auxerre, Thursday at noon,
We are just arrived, after a tolerably hot journeys
We saw the castle of Sciguelai, as we passed, and be-
stowed our blessing on it, so that we are in hope it will
thrive. But we had the wisfortune not to lodge in the
» ¢ place where you lodged.  We were badly accom-
Jated, having contented ourselves with following the
I beaten track. I have sent to the post-offics, to know
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whether there is any letter for me; the post-master it
scems was out of the way, and I wait his retugn. His
‘wife told us she had lodged the countess ¢c Ciignan as
she passed that way, and that she locked rather thin;
that this was on a Friday, and that they had, notwith-
rmmdmg, set the pot on the fire; but that the count ate!
nothing but a few strawberries. I am quite vexed to‘
‘have put up where there is such wretched accommoda<
‘tions ; and the more so, as we are to pass the remainder
of' the day here, to rest our horses. To-morrow we
‘may expect ta reach Iipoisses, where Rl. de Guitaut
.will receive us with a hearty welcome. I am sorry I
thall not have the pleasure of meeting his lady there,
who is a woman of very good sense, and of easy man-
i'iers. She stays behind, on account of a law-suit, which
“h s so hastened her reckoning, that she has sent as far
“as “this place for her midwife, who is to deliver her in
> very heart of Paris: it is impossible to pay a greater
pliment to the force of habit. Iam wholly yours,
my dearest ; I shall never be prevailed upon e believe
it gan possibly be for my advantage to be dbsent from
y6u; 1 did not think you could have been persuaded
%to this ridiculoas notion; Lut you have written me
such things on this head as I shall never forget. We
shall be very much to be piticd when your affairs oblige
you to come and see me once more.
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