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TO MADAME VIRGINE ANOELOT,

-1 HAvE just been reading my work again, and I tremblo in
offering it to you. Yel, whe could better appreciate it than
yourself ?  You do not care for roances nor long dramas,
and thie is neithet & drema nor & Tomanee,

The story, medam, which T am poing to tell yon is simple, 8o
simple, that perbaps no anthor wvar before attetopied a snbject
more andanicnely narrowed in ite soope. My heroine is such
& very little thing! Nob that I wonld wish, in foresering a
failore, to cnst the fault wpon her; God forbid! The drift
of thig work is but little apparent, but the thonght of it ia not
devoid of grndenr ; it sim is kigh. If T fail to sttain i, it
will ‘b bacanse my stremgth has failed. Novertheless, 1
attach some value to itg succoeR; it hes been for me & de-
pository of profodind comvletivgs; treasures of hope and of
consolation ; and from a sentiment of kindnors pathor than of
wamity, I wonld believe that thongh & crowd of yulger readers
moy pass it by with disdain, for some othere it will not be
without charmt, or even without sefaloess.

Haa the triuth of the incidenta rolated any walue for yom ?
T horeby certify to their truthfulness, and trust you will find
therein soms compensation for other deficiencies which you
will doubtless diseover.

Yon remember that good and grocious women, dead
gcarcely o year, the Conntesa de Chamey, whose look, though
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clonded by sorrow, struck you as bearing a double and
etartled expresaion |

That look, so candid, so awest, which seered to caress you
with & glangs, which wermed your hesrt in resting upon you,
and to which, in apite of yourself, you promptly turned agein
to seek it with avidity; that look, at frst timid as that of &
young girl, von havesfierwards poen ghining, animatad, cmit-
ting Hames, and suddenly betraying sentiments of stremgth,
of energy, ond devotion; ohl it revealed sll the woman!
That woman, an incredilile medlay of gentlensss and audaeity,
uf wesknesd of julgment and resolotiom of soml, waoR o
terrible liomess, vet & child appesscd by & word ; & timid
dove, capahle of bearing & thunderbolt withont trembling if
it wags o question of her sffections : a mothor's affections be it
nonderstood !

Such I knew hor, such others know her long befors @ whan
her devoiednas was excited, firet Az & deughter, then s o
wifa.

With happiness T hesten to sketch here before you some
trnits of that genils and teave creature; T shall ecldom have
opcagion to epeak of her again, for she i not the principal
herging of this story.

In the only vigit which you paid bhar at Belleyills, where ghe
hud settled for lifs, for the tomb of her husband is thers,
{hers alao now), many thinge etinek you by their strangeness.

First, the pressnce of an old servant gitting near her st
table; prestor still waa your surpries in hearing this man of
brusque and vulgar manners, sddressipg familisrly the
daughter of the Countess, and the elegant and weil-dressed
young girl, beautiful as her mother had been, replying to the
old man with deference sod respect, and addressing him as
god-father; in fect she wes his god-child.
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Then, do you remerber & colourless, faded Sower enclosed
in & veluablo lockef, suspended over the mirror, and when
you questioned hor ebowt this relie, the painful expression
which passsd ovet the poor widow's fane? 1 believe she
even left your ¢oestion nnanawered ; that would have fakon
time, and borides she could hardly tell its story to a stranget.

That anawer 1 atn now gouing to give you.

Hononred more thean onee by the conftdenes of the Conntesa,
and aitting in feont of that locket, bebween her and ber old
gervant, I have hesrd storise from one and the other which
bave moved me decply. Fore long peried 1 had, in my charge,
the Count’s mannseripta, he correapondence, and the donble
journal of his lifs, on canvas end on paper; oor heve win-
disatory proofs and hirtorical docurments boco wenting.

Thesa narratives I have raligioasly retained Do ooy memory ©
theee mamuecripts I bhoave carsfully exemined ; from this
correapondencs I bave pxtvpeted precions frapmemts; from
this journal I have drawn my inspirations; sod if T sucosed
in conveying Lo you the smbiment with which I was myzelf
impressed in presence of all those gouvenira of the capiive,
I shall have wrongly trembled for the fnte of thie book.

Yet another word ; I have, porhaps, necdlesaly reserved to
my hero the title of Cound, at & ffme when noblo demomi-
nationg had egpaed to ba in faghion, T have done ao, beeanes
I have always heard him spoken of, whether in Fremch or
Italian, in thin way, In my memory, his name and title aro
indissolitbly connected ; both title and name I have used
indiseriminately,

Thus warned, madam, you must expect from me neither
events of high importance nor an attrestive story of amorons
adventure. I have spoken of uacfalness, and to whom counld
a story of love be useful? In that awect pemtiment, practice
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above all things is worth more than theory, end in pursnit of
it every one joyfully prefers hiz own experience, caring littla
to find it ready-made n books. 0ld men, become morslts
g an act of contrition, will exclafm, ' Oh foolish yonth, aveid
this rock on which we were once dashed |” The young reply,
“ this ses which yoo have braved, we in onr torn will brave,
snd we clalm our right to be dashed on this same rock also ! ™
Thera is, however, some love in the story I sm about to
reiste to you, medam, bat it = above all the love of a man
for . .. shall X tall you? No, resd and you will learn,
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