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PRETFAC E.

IT is very furprifing that the Letters of dbelard and
" Meloife have not fooner appeared in Englifh, fince it
is generally allowed, by all who have feen them in
other languages, that they are written with the
greateft paffion of any in this kind whick are extant.
And it is certain that the Letters from a Nun to a
Cawalier, which have fo long been known and ad-
mired among us, are in all refpets inferior to them.
‘Whatever Lﬁoi‘e were, thefe are known to be ge-
nuine Pieces occafioned by an amour which had
very extraordinary confequences, and made a great
noife at the time when it happened, being between
two of the moft diftinguifhed Perfons of that age.

Thefe Letters, therefore, being truly written by the

. Perfons themfelves, whofe names they bear, and
who were both remarkable for their genius and
learning, as well as by a motit extravagant paflion -
for each other, are every where full of fentiments
of the heart, (which are not to be imitated in a
feigned ftory,) and touches of Nature, much more
moving than any which could flow from the Pen of
a Writer of Novels, or enter into the imagina-
tion of any who had not felt the like emotions and
diftrefles, A

‘They were originally written in Latin, and are ex-
tant in a Collection of the Works of Abelard, prin-
ted at Paris in the year 1616. With what elegance
and beauty of ftile they were written in_that lan-
guage, will fuffieiently appear to the learned Rea-
der, even by thofe va citations which are fet at
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W PREVF A C E

the bottom ef the psge in fgme plages of the fol-.
lowing hiftary. Bat the Rook here meptioned
confifting chiefly of {chool-divinity, and the learn<
ing of thofe times, and therefore- being rarely to
be met with'but in public libraries, and in the hands
of fome learned men, the Leters of Abelard and He-
Joife are much more known by a Tranflation, or
rather Paraphrafe of them, in French, firft publith-
ed at the Hague in 1693, and which afterwards se-
ceived feveral other more complete Editions,
‘This Tranflation is much applauded, but who was
the Author of it is not certainly known. Men-
fieur Bayle fays he had been informed it was done
by a woman; and, perhaps, he thought no one be-
fides could have entered {o thoroughly into the pafs
fion and tendernefs of fuch writings, for which that
fex feems to have a more natural difpofition than
the other. 'This may be judged of by the Lerters
themfelves, among which thofe of Heloife are the
moft moving, ind the Mafter feems in this partie
eular to have been excelled by the Scholar.

In fome of the later Editions in French, there hasg
been prefixed to the Letters an Hiftorical Account
of Abelard and Heloife ; this is chiefly extrafted
from the Preface of the Editor of Abelard’s Warks
in Latin, and from the Critical Di&ionary of Mon-
fieur Bayle®, who has put together, under feveral
articles, all the particulars he was able to colle&
concerning thefe two faimous Perfons ; and though
the firt Letter of Abelard to Philintus, in which he
relates his own flory, may feem to have rendered
this account in part unneceflary; yet the Reader
will not be difpleafed to fee the thread of the re-
Iation entire, and continved to the death of the
Perfons whofe misfortunes bad made their lives fo
very remarkable. '

% Vid Artis, Abelard, Helolfe, Foulques, and Paracle{e
. A\
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PREFACHE v

It isindeed impoflible to be unmoved at the forprifing

and multiplied affli®tions and perfecutions which
befel 2 man of Abelard’s fine genius, when we fee
them fo feelingly defcribed by his own hand. Many
of thefe were owing to the malice of fuch as were
his enemies, on the account of his fuperior learning
and merit ; yet the great calamities of his life took
theirrife from his unhappy indulgenee of a criminal
paflion, and giving himfelf a loofe to unwarranta-
able pleafures. After this he was perpetually ine
volved in forrow and diftrefs, and in vain fought for
eafe and quiet in a monaftic life. The Lerters be-
tween him and his beloved Heloi/e were not written till
iq’:ﬁ after their marriage and feparation, and when

of them was dedicated to a life of religion.
Accordingly we find in them furprifing mixtures of
devotion and tendernefs, of penitence and remain-

- ing frailty, and a lively piGture of human nature in

its contrarieties of paffion and reafon, its infirmities,
and its fufferings,
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Abelard and Heléffé,

ETER ABELARD was horn in the village
. of Palajs in Britany, He lived in the twelfth
century, in the reign of Lowis the Grofs, and Louis the
Young. His Father’s name was Beranger, a gentle-
man of a confiderable and wealthy family. He took
care to givehis children a liberal and pious education,
efpecially his eldeft fon Peter, on whom he endeavour.
ed to beftow all poflible improvements, becaufe there
appeared in him an extraordinary vivacity of wit,
joined with fweetnefs of temper, and all imaginable
prefages of a great man. _ A
When he had made fome advancement in learning,:
he grew {o fond of his books, that, lett affairs of the
world mighe interrupt his proiiciency in them, he
quitted his birthright to his younger brothers, and
applied himfelf entiicly to the dudies of Philofophy
and Divinity.
Of all the fciences. to which he applied himfelf,
taat which. pleafed himn mott, and in which he made.
the geeaiet oroegieds, v hegin Hzhad aveey fubtile.

B ) WK
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2 The HistoRrYy of

wit, and was inceflantly whetting it by difputes, ou't
of a reftlefs ambition to be matfter of his weapons ; fo
that in a fhort time he gained the reputation of the
greateft philofopher of his age ; and has always been
efteemed the founder of what we call the Learning of
the Schoolmen.

" He finifhed his ftudies at Paris, where learning was
then in a flourithing condition. In this city he found
that famous profeflor of philofophy William des Cham-
peaux, and foon became his favourite fcholar; but
this did not laft long. The profeffor was fo hard put
to it to anfwer the fubtile objeQions of his new fcho-
lar, that he grew uneafy with him. The fchool foon
run into parties. The fenior fcholars, tranfported
with envy dgainft dbelard, feconded their mafter’s re-
fentment. All this ferved only to increafe the young
man’s pre{fumption. who now thought himfelf fuffi-
ciently qualified to fet up a fchool of his own. For
this purpofe he chofe an advantageous place, which
was the town of Melun, ten leagues from Paris,
where the French court refided at that time. Cham-
peaunx did all that he could to hinder the ere&ting of
this fchool ;- but fome of the great courtiers being his
enemies, the oppofition he made to it only promoted
the defign’ of his rival, -

The reputation of this sew profeffor made 2 mar-
vellous progrefs, and eclipfed that of Champeaux.
Fhefe fucceffes fwelled Abelard fo much that he re-
moved his fchool to Corbeil, in order to-engage his-
enemy the more clofer in more frequent difputations.
But his exceffive application . to ftudy brought upon
him a long and dangerous ficknefs, which conftrained
him te return to his ewn native air, -

_After he had fpent two years in his own country he
made a fecond adventure to Paris, where he found that
his old antagonift Champeaux had refigned his chair
to another, and was retired into 2 convent of Canons
Regular, among whom he continued his lectures.

Abriar# attacked him with fuch fury, that he quiicklz&
. Qe

.
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AsEcarp ava Herorse, 3

forced him to renounce his tenets. Whereupon the
poor monk became fo defpicable, and his antagonift in
fuch great efteem, that nobody went to the lettures of
Champeaux, and the very man who fucceeded him in
his profefforfhip lifted under Aéclard, and became his-
- {cholar, .

He was fcarce fixed in his chair before he found
himfelf expofed more than ever to the firokes of the
moftcruel envy. Endeavours were ufed to dohim ill
offices by all thofe who were any ways difaffetted to
him. Another profeflor was put into his place, who
had thought it his duty to fubmit to 4éefard ; in fhort
fo many enemies were raifed againft him that he was
forced to retreat from Paris to Melun, and there revi-
ved his logick léctures. But this held not long; for
hearing that Champeaux with all his infantry was re-
tired into a country village, he came and pofted him-
felf on mount St. Genevieve, where he ere@ted a new
fchool, like a kind of battery againft him whom
Champeaux had left to teach at Paris.

Champeaux underftanding that his fubftitute was
thus befieged in his fchool, brought the Regalar Ca.
nons back again to their monaftery, But this, inftead
of relieving his friend, caufed all his fcholars to de-
fert him. At which the poor philofopher was fo mor-
tified, that he followed the example of his patron
Champeaux, and turned monik too,

The difpute now lay wholly between Abelard and
Champeaux, who renewed it with great ,warmth on
both fides; but the fenior had not the beft on’t,
While it was depending, Abelard was obliged to vifit
his father and mother, who, according to the fathion
of thofs times, had refolved to forfake the worid, and
retire inte convents, in order to devote themfelves
move ferioudly to the care of their falvation.

Having aflifted at the admiffion of his parents into
their refpe&tive monafteries and recetved their blefling,
he returned to Paris, where during his abfence, his
rival had been promoted o the bithoprick af Chalone.

B2 And .
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4 - he Histvory gf.

And now beingin a condition to quit his fchool with-
out any fufpicions of flying from his enemy, he refol-
ved to apply himfelf wholly to Divinity.

- To this end he removed to Laon, where one Anfelm
read divinity-le€tures with good ‘reputation. But
Abelard was fo little fatisfied with the old man’s abi-
lities, who nas he fays, had a very mean genius, and
.a great fluency of words without fenfe, that he toock
a refolution for ‘the future to hear no other mafter
than the Holy Scriptures. = A good refolution ! if a
man takes the Spirit of God for his guide, and be
more concerned to diftinguifh truth from falfehood,
than to confirm himfelf in thofe principles into which
his own fancy or complexion, or the prejudices of his
birth and education, have infenfibly led him.

Abelard, together with the Holy Scriptures, read
the ancient fathers and doftors of the church, in
which he fpent whole days and nights, and profited fo
well, that inftead of returning to An/elm’s leCtures, he
took up the fame employment, and began to explain
the Prophet Ezekiel to fome of his fellow-pupils, He

performed this part fo agréeably, and in fo eafy a
method that he foon got a crowd of auditors. ’

The jealods 4nfe/m could not bear this: he quickly
found means to get the leCturer filenced. Upon this

Abelard removed to Paris once more, where he pro-
ceeded with his public expofition on Ezekicl, and foon
acquired the fame reputation for his divinity he had
before gained for his philofophy, His eloquence and
learning procured him an incredible number of fcho-
lars from all parts; fo that if he had minded faving
of money, he might have grown rich with eafe in 2
fhort time. And happy had it been for him, if, a-
mong a!l the enemies his learning expofed him to, ke
had guarded his heart againit the charms of iove.
But, aias! ‘the grcatwit doctors are not always the wi-
felt men, as appears from examples in every age ; but
from none more remarkable than that of this learned

lman; whofe ftory I am now going to te!l you.

\
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Abslard, befides his uncommon merit as a fcholar,
had all the accomplifhments of a gentleman. He had
a greatnefs of foul which nothing could fhock ; his

- paflions were delicate, his judgment folid, and tafte

exqyifite. He was of a graceful perfon,.and carried
himfelf with the air of 2 man of qpality. His conver-
fation was fweet, complaifant, eafy, and gentleman-
like. It feemed as tho’ Nature had defigned him for
a more elevated employment than that of teaching the
fciences. He looked upon riches and grandeur with
contempt, and had no higher ambition than to make
his name famous among learned men, and to be repu-
ted the greatet dotor of his age : but he had human
frailty, and all his philofophy could not guard him
from the attacks of love. For fome time indeed, he
had defended himfelf againft this paflion pretty well,
when the temptation was but flight; but upon a more
intimate familiarity with fuch agreeable objeéts, he
found his reafon fail him: yet in refpe&t to his wif-
dom, he thought of compounding the matter and re-
folved at firft, that love and philofophy fhould dwell
together in the fame breait. He intended only to let
out his heart to the former, and that but for a little
while ; never confidering that love is a great rainer of

projeéts, “and that when it has once got 2 fhare in a

heart, it is eafy to pofle(s itfelf of the whole.
He was now in the feven or eight and twentieth year

of his age, when he thought himfelf completely hap-

y in all refpe&s, excepting that he wanted a miftrefs,
ile confidered therefore of making a choice, but fuch
aone as might be moft fuitable to his notions, and the
defign he had of pafing agreeably thofe hours he
did not employ in his ftudy. He had feveral ladies
in his eye, to whom as he fays in one of his Lerrers,
he could eafily have recommended himfelf. For you
muft underftand, that befides his qualifications men-
tioned before, he had a vein of poetry, and made
abundance of little eafy fongs, which he would fing
with all ike zdvantage of a gallant air and Pleatanc
o Nowe

Downloaded from https://www.holybooks.com

S .



9 - ¥he Hisrory of

voice. But tho’ he was cut out for a lover, he was
_ mot over-hafty in determining his choice. He was

not of @ humour to be pleafed with the wanton or for-
ward 3 he fcorned ecafy pleafures, and fought to en-
counter with difficolties and impediments, that he
might conquer with the greater glory. In fhort, he
had not yet feen the woman he was to love.

Not far from the place where Abelard read his lee-
tures lived one Do&or Fulbert, a canon of the church
of Notre-Dame. This canon had a niece named He-
Joifz in his houfe whom he dducated with great care
and affeftion. Some writers fay®, that the was the good
man’s natural daughter ; but that, to prevent s pub-
lic fcandal, he gave out that the was his niece by his
fifter, who upon her death-bed had charged him with
hor education. But though it was well known in thofe
times, as well as fince, that the niece of an ecclefiaftick
is fometimes more nearly related to him, yet of this
damfel’s birth and parentage we have nothing very
certain. There is reafon to think, from one of hep
Letters to Abelard, that fhe came of a mean family ;
for fhe owns that great honour was done to her fide
by this alliance, and that he married much below
himfelf. So that what Francis d’Amboife fays, that
fhe was of the name and family of Montmorency has
no mannee of foundation. Itis very probable fhe
was really and trully Fylbert’s niece, as he affirmed
her to be. Whatever the was for birth, fhe was a ve-
vy engaging woman; and if fhe was mot a perfe®t
beauty, fhe appeared fuch at leaft in Abelard’s eyes.
Her perfon was well proportioned, her featares regu-
lar, her eyes fparkling, her lips vermilion and well
formed, her complexion animated, her air fine, and
her afped fweet and agreeable, She had a furprifing
quicknefs of wit, an incredible memory, and a confi-

@ Rapyr. Maffo. Anvel. 1. 3. «* Joapnes Canonicus Parif-
¢* mus, Heloyfian naturalem filiam habebat praeftanti ine
** gesio, formaque.”

fdead\e
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derable fhate of learning, joined with hamility ; and
all thefe accomplifiments were attended with fome-
thing fo graceful and moving, that it was impofiible
for thofe who kept her company not to be in love with
her.

As foon as Abelard had feen her, and converfed with
her, the charms of her wit and beauty made fuch an
impreffion upon his heart, that he prefently cenceived
a moft violent paffion for her, and refolved to make it
his whole endeavour to win her affe&tions. And now, -
he that formerly quitted his patrimony to purfue his
fudies, laid afide all other engagements to attend his
new on. ’

In vain did Philofophy and Reafon importune hint -
to return ; he was deaf to their call, and thought of
nothing but how to enjoy the fight and companK of
his dear Heloife. And he foon met with the luckieft
opportunity in the world. Fulbert who had the great-
eft affe@ion imaginable for his niece, finding het to
have a good fhare of natural wit, and a particular ge- -
nius for learning, thought himfelf obliged to improve
the talents which Nature had fo liberally beffow’d on
her. He had already put her to learn feveral lan-
guages, which fhe quickly came to under ftand fo well,
that her fame began to fpread itfelf abroad, and the
wit and learning of Heloi/z was every where difcourfed
of. And theugh her uncle for his own fhare, wasno
great fcholar he was very folicitous that his niece
fhould bave all pofible improvements. He was
willing, therefore, fhe thould have matiters to inftru&
Lier in what fhe had a mind to leatn : but he loved his
money, and thiskept him from providing for her edu-
cation fo well as fhe defired.

Abelard, who knew Heloi/#'s inclinations, and the
temper of her uncle, theught this an opportanity fa-
vourable to hisdefign. He was already well acquain-
ted with Fulbert, as being his brother canonin the
fame church ; and he obferved how fond the other was
of his friendfhip, and what aa hongur he eleemedn

: ' w
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to be intimate with a perfon of lis reputation. |
therefore told him one day in familiarity, that he v
ata lofs for fome houfe to board in ; and if you cox
find room for me, faid he, in yours, I leave to you
name the terms.

The good mari immediately confidering that by t
means he fhould irovidc an able matfter for his nie
who, inftead of taking money of him, offered to
him well for his board, embraced his propofal with
the joy inaginable, gave him a thoufand careffes, a
defired he would confidér him for the future as one a
bitious of the ftriGteft friendthip with him.,

What an unfpeakable joy was this to the amor:
Abelard! 1o confider that he was going to live w
her who, was the only obje&t of his defirés; that
fhould have the opportunity of feeing and converf
with her every day, and of acquainting her with |
paflion ! However, he concealed his joy at prefe:
Ieft hé fhould make his intention fufpe®ed. Wet
you before how liberal Nature had been to our lov
in making his perfon every way fo agreeable ; fo t
he flateered himfelf that it was almoft impoffib.
that any woman fhould rejet his addreffes. Perh
he was miftaken : the fex has variety of humot
Mowever, confider him as.a philofopher who had
thertolived in a ftri& chaftity +, he certainly reafor
well in the bufinefs of love, when he concluded t
Heloife would be an eafier congueft to him than othe
becaufe her learning gave him an opportunity of ei
blithing a<orrefpondence by letters, in which he mi;
difcover his paflion with greater freedom than he di
prefume to ufe in converfation,

® ¢¢ Tanti quippe tanc nominis eram & juventuti:
¢« formags ata praeemineham, ut quamcungue foeminm
** nefbro digaareramore nullam vererer repulfam. 1 Ej
«Abel.

¢ Fuoena Phidini caepi laxare, qui antea viveram ¢
~ tnestline.” 2 Lyl Abels %
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. Some time after the Canon had taken Abelard into
his own houfe, as they were difcourfing one day about
things fomewhat above Fulbert’s capacity, the latier
turned the difcourfe infenfibly to the good qualities
of his niece ; he informed Abelard of the excellency
of her wit, and how ftrong a propenfity fhe had to im-
prove in learning ; and withal made it his earnei

uveft, that he would take the pains to inftrut her.
ﬂdm‘d pretended to be furprifed 4t a propofal of this
nature. Hc told him that learning was not the pra-
per bufinefs of womeén; that fuch inclinations in
them had more of humour or curiofity than a folid
defire of knowledge; and could hardly pafs, among
either the learned or ignorant, without drawing upon
them the imputation of conceit and affe&ation. Fulbert
anfwered, that this was very true of women of com-
mon capacities; but he hoped, when he had difcour-
fed with his niece, and found what progrefs the had
made already, and what a capacity the had for learn-
ing, he would be of another opinion. Abelard afiu-
red him, he was ready to do all hé could for her im-
rovement, and if the was riot like other women, who
ate to learn dny thing beyond theit needle, hewould
fpare no pains to make Heloi/z anfwer the hopes whicit
her uncle had conceived of her.

The canon was tranfported with the civility of
the young dotor; hé returned him thanks, and
protefted he could not do him a more acceptable fer-
vice than to aflitt his neicein her endeavours to learn;
he therefore entreated him once more tp fet apart fome
of his time, which he did not employ in public, for
this purpofe : and, (as if he had known his defigned
intrigue, and was willipg to promote it,) he commit-
ted her entirely to his care, and begged of him te treat
her with the authority of a mafter ; not only to chide
her, but even to corret her whenever fhe was guilty
of any negleét of difobedience to his commiands.

Fulbert, in this, (howed a fimplicity without exam-
Pple; -but the affe@ion which he had for s niece wan

: C o
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fo blind, and Akelard had fo well eftablifhed his re-
putation for wifdom, that the uncle never fcrupled
in the leaft to truft them together, and thought he had
all the fecurity in the world for their virtue. Abelard
you may be fure, made ufe of the freedom which was

" given him. He faw his beautiful creature every hour,
he fet her leffons every day, and was extremely plea-
fed to fee what proficiency fhe made. Heloife, for her
part, was fo taken with her mafter, that fhe liked no-
thing fo well as what fhe learned from him ; and the
mafter was charmed with that quicknefs of apprehen-
fion with which his fcholar learned the moft difficult
leffons. But he did not intend te ftop here. He
knew fo well how to infinuate into the affections of
this young perfon, he gave her fuch plain intimations
of what was in his heart, and fpoke fo agreeably of
the paflion which he had conceived for her, that he
had the fatisfaltion of feeing himfelf well underftood.
It is.no difficult matter to make a girl of eighteen in
love ; and Abelard having fo much wit and agreeable
hamour, muft needs make a greater progrefs in her
affeftions than fhe did in the leffons which he taught
her; fo that in a fhort time fhe fell fo much in love
‘with him, that fhe could deny him nothing.

Fulbert had a country-houfe at Corbeil, to whick
the lovers often reforted, under pretence of applying
themfelves more clofely to their ftudies: there they
confefled freely and gave themfelves up entirely to the
pleafure of a mutual paffion. They took advantage
of that privacy which ftudy and contemplation require
without fubjefting themfelves to the cenfure of thofe
who obferved it,

In this retirement A2eJard owns that more of his
time was employ’d in foft careffes than in letures of
philofophy. Sometimes he pretended to ufe the feve-
rity of a mafter ; the better to deceive fuch as might
be {pies upon them, he exclaimed againt Heloife, and
reproached her for her negligence. But how differ-

ent were his menaces frcm thofe which are 'm(g‘“;g\k by
: ever
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Never did two lovers give a greater loofe to_ their
delights than did thefe two for five -or fix months;
they lived in all the endearments which could enter
into the hearts of young beginners. This is dbelard’s
own account of the martter. He compares himfelf to
fuch as have been long kept in a ftarving condition,
and at laft are brought to a feaft. A grave and ftudi-
ous man exceeds a debauchee in his enjoyments of a
woman whom he loves and of whom he is patlionately
beloved.

Abelard being thus enchanted with the carefles of
his miftrefs, negle&ed all his ferious and important
affairs. His performances in public were wretched.
His fcholars perceived it, and foon guefled the reafon.
His head was turned to nothing but amorons verfes.
His fchool was his averfion, and he fpent aslittle time
in it as he could. As for his leCtures they were com-
monly the old ones ferved up again : the night was
wholly loft from his ftudies ; and his leifure was em-
ployed in writing fongs, which were difperfed and
fung in divers provinces of France many years after.
In fhort our lovers, who were in their own opinicn
the happieft pair in the world, kept fo little guard,
that their amours were every where talked of, and all
the world faw plainly that the fciences were not al-
ways the fubje& of their converfation, Only honeft
Fulbert, under whofe nofe all this was done, was the
Jaft man that heard any thing of it; he wanted eyes
10 fee that which was vifible to all the world ; and if
any body went about to tell him of it, he was prepof-
feiied with fo good an opinion of his niece and her ma-
fler, that he would believe nothing againft them.

But at laft fo many difcoveries were daily made to
him, that he could not help believing fomcthing ; he
therefore refolved to feparate them, and by that mears
prevent the ill confequences of their too great famili-
arity. However, he thought it beft to convi&t them
himfelf, before he procceged further ; and therefore
watched them fo clofely, that he had one day an og-
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portunity of receiving ocular fatisfaltion that the re-

- ports he had heard were true. In fhort he furprifed
them together. And though he was naturally chole-
rick, yet he appeared fo moderate on this occafion as
to leave them under difmal appreheniions of fomething
worfe to come after. The refult was, that they muft
be parted.

Who can exprefs the torment our lovers felt upon
this feparation! However, it ferved only to unite
their hearts more firmly ; they were but the more ea-
ger to fee one another. Difficulties incréafed their
defires, and put them upon any attempts without re-
garding what might be the confequence. Abelard,
finding it impoffible to live without his dear Helife,
endeavoured to fettle a correfpondence with her by her
maid Agaton, who was a2 handfome brown girl, well
fhaped, and likely enough to have pleafed a man who
was not otherwife engaged. But what a furprife was
it to our Doétor, to find this girl refufe his money,
and in recompence of the fervices fhe was to do him
with his miffrefs, demanded no lefs a reward than his
heart, and making him at once a plain declaration of
love ! Abelard. who could love none but Heloife, turn-
ed from her abruptly, without anfwering a word.
But a rejeted woman is a dangerous creature. Aga-
ton knew well how to revenge the affront put upon
her, and failed not toacquaint Fulbert with 4belard’s
offers to her, without faying a word how fhe had been
difobliged. Fulbert thought it was time to look about
him. He thanked the maid for her care, and enter-
ed into meafures with her, how to keep Abelard from
vifiting his niece.

. The Do&tor wasnow more perplexcd than ever : he
had no ways left but to apply himfelf to Heloi/fe’s fing-
ing-mafter ; and the gold which the maid refufed pre-
vailed with him. By this means 4&elard conveyed 2
letter to Heloife, in which he told her, that he intend-
¢d to come and fee her at night, and that the way he
#ad contrived was over the garden-wall by a hdder‘
. ' : <
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of cords. ‘This projeét fucceeded, and brought them
together.  After the firft tranfports of this fhort in-
terview, Heloife, who had found fome more than ordi-
nary fymptoms within her, acquainted her lover with
it. She had informed him of it before by a letter ;
arid now having this opportunity to confult about
it ; they agreed that fhe fhould go to a fifter of his in
Britany, at whofe houfe the might be privately brought
to bed.  But before they parted, he endeavoured to
comfort her, and make her eafy in this diftrefs, by gi-
ving her aflurances of marriage. When Heloife heard
this propofal fhe peremptorily rejeéted it, and gave fuch
reafons * for her refufal, asleft Abelard in the great-
eft aftonithment.

Indeed a refufal of this nature is fo extraordinary
- athing, that perhaps another inftance of it is not to be
found in hiftory. I perfuade myfelf, therefore, that -
I fhall not offend my reader, if I make fome few re-
marks upon it. It often happens, that the paffion of
love ftiftes or over-rules the rebukes of confcience;
but it is unufual for it to extinguifh the fenfibility of
honour. Idon’t {peak of perfons of mean birth and
no education ; but for others, all young women, I fup-
pofe, who engage in love-intrigues, flatter themfelves -
with one of thefe views ; either they hope they fhall
not prove with child, or they fhall conceal it from the
world, or they fhall get themfelves married. As for
fuch as refolve to deftroy the frujt of their amours,
there are but few fo void of all natural affetions as to
be capable of this greateft degree of barbarity. How-
ever, this fhows plainly, that if Love tyrannizes fome-
times, it is fuch a tyrant as leaves honour in pofleflion
of its rights. But Heloife had 4 paflion fo ftrong, that
fhe was not at all concerned for her honour or reputa-
tion. She was overjoyed to find herfelf with child,
and yet fhe did her utmoft not to be married. Never

* See Abelard’s lettes to Philintus, and Heloi®’s &s&
Leter to Abelard, ' ) N
NRY
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fure was fo odd an example as thefe two things made
when put together, The firft was very extraordinary ;
and how many young women in the world wonld ra-
ther be married to a difagreeable hufband than live in
a ftate of reproach ? They know the remedy is bad e-
" nouegh, and what will coft them dear ; but what fig-
nifies that, fo long as the name of hufband hides the
flaws made in their honour ? But as for Heloife, fhe
" was not {o nice in this point. An excefs of paffion,
never heard of before, made her chufe to be 4éelard’s
miftrefs rather than his wife. We fhall fee, -in the
courfe of this hiftory, how firm fhe was in this refolu-
tion, with what arguments the fupported it, and how
earneftly fhe perfuaded her gallant to be of the fame
mind. - '

Abelard, who was willing to lofe no time, leaft his

- dear Heloifehould fall into heruncle’s hands, difguifed
her in the habit of 2 nun, and fent her away with the
greateft difpatch, hoping that after the was brought
to bed, he thould have more leifure to perfuade her to
marriage, by which they might fcreen themfelves from
the reproach which muit otherwife come upon them,
as foon as the bufinefs fhould be publickly known.

As foon as Heloife was fet forward on her journey,
Abelard refolved to make Fulbert a vifit in order 10

- appeafe him, if poflible, and prevent the ill effeéts of
his juft indignation.

The news that Heloife was privately withdrawn foon
.made a great noife in the neighbourhood ; and reach-
ing Fulbert’s ears, filled him with griefand melancho-
ly. Befides, that he had a very tender affe&ion for
his niece, and could not live without her, he had the
uumoft refentment of the affront which Aéelard had
put upon him, by abufing the freedom he had allow-
ed him. This fired him with fuch implacable fury,
as in theend fell heavy upon our puor lovers, and had
very dreadful confequences,

When Fulbert faw Abelard, and heard from him
ke reafon why Helo'fe was withdrawn, rever was man

. m
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in fuch a pafion. He abandoned himfelf to the ut-
moft diftradtions of rage, defpair, and thirtt of revenge.
All the affronts, reproaches, and menaces that could
be thought of, were heaped upon Abelard; who was,
poor man, very paffive, and ready to make the Canon -
all the fatisfaltion he was able. He gave him leave
to fay what he pleafed ; and when he faw that he ti.
red himfelf with exclaiming, he took up the difcourfe,
and ingenvoufly confefs’d his crime. Then he had
recourfe to all the prayers, fubmiffions, and promifes,
he could invent ; and begged of him to confider the
force of Love, and what foils this tyrant has given
to the greateft men : that the occafion of the prefent
misfortanes was the moft violent paffion that ever was;
that this paflion continued ftill ; and that he was rea-
dy to give both him and his niece all the fatisfaltion
which this fort of injury required. Will you marry
her then? faid Fulbert, interrupting him. Yes, re-

lied dbelard, if you pleafe, and fhe will confent. If

pleafe! faid the Canen, paufing a little ; if fhe will
confent! And do you queftion either? Upon this he
was going to offer him his reafons, after his hafty way, -
why they fhould be married: But Abelard intreated
him to fupprefs his paffion a while, and hear what he
had -to og'er ;3 which was, that their marriage might
for fome time be kept fecret. No, fays the Canon,
the difhononr you have done my niece is public, and
the reparation you make her fhall be fo too, But
MAbelard told him, that fince they were to be one fa-
mily, he hoped he would confider his intereft as his
own. At lat after a great many intreaties, Fulbert
feemed content it fhould be as A8e/ard defired ; that
ke thould marry Heloife after fhe was brought to bed,
and that in the mean time the bufinefs fhould be kept
fecret.

Abelard, having given his fcholars a vacation, re-
turned into Britany to vifit his defigned fpoufe, and’
to acquaint her with what had pafled. She was natat
all concerned at her uncle’s difpleafure 3 bout v:\;vév
: RN
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which troubled her was, the refolution which fhe faw
her lover had taken to marry her, She endeavoured
to diffuade him from it with all the arguments fhe
could think of. She begun with reprefenting to him
the wrong he did himfelf in thinking of marriage :
that as fhe never loved him but for his own fake, fhe
treferred his glory, reputation, and intereft, before

er own. I know my uncle, faid fhe, will never be
pacified with any thing we can do, and what honour
fhall I get by being your wife, when at the fame time
I certainly ruin your reputation ? What curfe may I
not juitly fear, thould I rob the world of fo eminent a
perfon as you are ? What an injury fhall I do the’
church ? how much fhall I difoblige thelearned ; and
what a fhame and difparagement will it be to you,
whom Nature has fitted for the public good, to de-
vote yourfelf entirely to a wife ? Remember what St.
Paal fays, Art thou loofed from a wife? feck not a wifz.
If neither this great man, not the tathers of the
church, canmake you change your refolution, coniidet
at leaft what your philofophers fay of it. Socrates has
proved, by many arguments, that a wife man ought
not to marry. Tully put away his wife Terentia;
and when Hircius offered him his fifter in marriage;
he told him, hedefired to be excufed, becaufe he could
never bring himfelf to divide his thoughts between his
books and his wife. In fhort, faid fhe, how can the
flady of divinity and philofophy comport with the
cries of children, the fongs of nurfes, and all the hur--
ry of a family ? What an odd fight will it be to fee
maids and {cholars, defks and cradles, books and dif-
taffs, pens and fpindles, one among another? Thofe
who are rich are never difturbed with the care and
charges of houfekeeping ; but with you fcholars it is
far otherwife *. He that will get an eftate muft mind
the affairs of the world, and confequently is taken off

® ¢ Heloifla dehortabat me a nuptiie, Nuptiaen non
“* conyeninnt cum philofophia, ¢e.”* Oper. Abel. p u( )
Tot

Downloaded from https://www.holybooks.com



ABzrLArD and HerLo1se, 17

$r6m the ftudy of divinity and philofophy. Obferve
the condu of the wife Pagans in this point, who pre-
{;rred a fingle life before marriage, and be athamed
at you cannot come up to them. Be more careful
to maintain the chara&er and dignity of a philofopher,
Don’t you know, that there is no aétion of life which
draws after it fo fure and long a repentance, and to fo
little purpofe ? You fancy to yourfelf the enjoyments
you fhall have in being bound to me by a bond
which nothing but death can break : but know there
is no fuch thing as fweet chains ; and there is a thou-
fand times more gloty, honour, and pleafure, in keep-
ing firm to an union which love alone has eftablithed, -
which is fupported by mutual efteem and merit, and
which owes its continuance to nothing but the fatis-
fa&tion of feeing each other free. Shall the laws and
cuftoms which the grofs and carnal world has invented
hold us together more furely than the bonds of mutual
affe@tion ? Take my word for it, you’ll fee me too of-
ten when you fee me ev’ry day : you’ll have no value
for my love nor favours when they are due to you, and
coft you no care. Perhaps you don’t think of all this
at prefent ; but you’ll tgink' of nothing elfe when it
will be too late. I don’t take notice what the world
will fay, tofee a man in your circumftances get him a
wife, and fo throw away your reputation, your fortune
and your quiet. In fhort, continued fhe, the quality
of miftrefs is a hundred times more pleafing to me
than thatof a wife. Cuftom indeed, has givena dig-
nity to this latter name, and we are impofed o* &«
by it; but Heaven is my witnefs, I had ~ ~ *
Abelard’s miftrefs than lawful wife to the -
the whole world. Iam very fure I fhal. 1 s pre-
fer your advantage and fatisfattion befosc my own
.honour, and all the reputation, wealth, and enjoy-
ments, which the moft {plendid marriage could bring
me. Thus Heloife argued, and added a great many
more reafons, which 1 forbear to relate, lefk U fhon\d
tire my reader, It is enough for him t¢ know, thax
D ey
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they are chiefly groundgd upon her preference of love
to marriage, and liberty to neceflity.

We might theréfore fuppofe that Heloife was afraid
eft marriage fhould prove the tomb of love. The
Count de Buffi, who pafles for the tranflator of fome
of her Lerters, makes this to be her meaning, though
cloathed in delicate langusge. But if we examine
thofe which fhe writ to 4belard after their feparation,
and the expreflions flve ufes to put him in mind, that
he was indebted for the pafiion fhe had for him to no- .
thing butlove itfelf, we muit allow that the had more
refined notions, and that never woman was {o difinte-
Tefted. She loved Abelard ’tis true ; out fhe declared
it was not his fex that fhe moft valued in hima

Some authors ® are of opinion, that it was not an.
excefs of love which made Abelard prefs Heloife to
farriage, but only to quiet his confcience: but how
can any one tell his reafons for marriage better than he
himfelf? Others fay +, that if Heleife did really op-
pofe Abelard’s defign of marrying her fo earneftly, it
was not becaufe fhe thought better of concubinage
than a married life, but becaufe her affe®ion and ref-
pe&t for her lover leading her to feek his honour and -
advantage in all things, the was afraid that by marry-
ing him fhe fhould ftand between him and a bifhop-
rick, which his wit and learning well deferved. But
there is no fuch thing in her Lesters, nor in the long
account whick Abelard has left us of the arguments
which his miftrefs ufed to diffuade him from marriage.
Thefe are the faults of many authors, who put fuch
words in the mouths of perfons as are moft conforma
able to theirownideas. It is often more advantagedus,
" that 2 woman fhould leave her lover free for church
dignities, than render him incapable of them by mar-
riage: but is it juft therefore to fuppofe that Heloife
had any fuch motives? There is indeed a known ftory

& D’Ctionnaire de Moreri

1 Fran, d’Amboife,
<X
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o©f 2 man that was poffefled of a prebend, and quitted
it for a wife. The day after the wedding, he faid to
his bride, My dear, confider how paffionately I loved
ou, fince I loft my preferment to marry you. Yoy °
ave done a very foolifh thing, faid fhe ; youw might
have kept that, and have had me notwithftanding.

Bat toreturn toour lovers. A modern author, who
well underftood human nature, has affirmed, *¢ Thag
s¢ women by the favours they grant to men, grow the
¢¢ fonder of them ; but, on the contrary, the men
¢¢ grow moreindifferent ®.”> This is net always true,
Abelard was not the lefs enamoured with Heloife after
fhe had given him the utmoft proofs of her love ; and
their familiarity was fo far from having abated his
flame, that it feems all the eloquence of Heloifz could
not perfuade Adelard that he wronged himfelf in
thin]ging to marry her. He admired the wit, the
- paffion, and the ingenuity of his miftrefs, butin thefe
things he did not come fhort of her. He knew fo
well how to reprefent to her the neceflity of marriage,
the difcourfe which he had about it with Fulbert, his
rage if they declined it, and how dangerous it might
be to both of them, that at laft fhe confented to do
whatever he pleafed : but ftill with an inconceivable
reluance, which thowed that fhe yielded for ne other
reafon but the fear of difobliging him.

Abelard was willing to be near his miftrefs tiil fhe
was brought to bed, which in a fhort time fhe was of
a boy. As foon as Heloife was fit to go abroad, Abe-
lard carried her to Paris, where they were married in
the moft private manner that could be, haying no
other company but Fulbert, and two or three particu-
lar friends. Hewever, the wedding quickly came to
be known. The news of it was already whifpered
gbout; peoplé foon began to talk of it more openly,
till at laft they mentioned it to the married pair,

*M. dela Bruyere.
Dz Tuloesy
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20 The History of

Fulbert who was lefs concerned to keep his word than
to cover the reproach of his family, took care to
fpread it abroad. But Heloife, who loved Abelard a
thoufand times better than fhe did herfelf, and always
valued her dear Do&or’s honour above her own, deni-
ed it with the moft folemn proteftations, and did all
fhe could to make the world believe her. . She con~
ftantly affirmed, that the reports of it weré mere flan-
ders ; that Aébelard never propofed any fuch thing ;
and if he had, fhe would never have confented to it.
In fhort, fhe denied it fo conftantly, and with fuch
carneftnefs, that fhe was generally believed. Many
people thought, and boldly affirmed, that the Doc-
tor’s enemies had fpread this ftory on purpofe to lef-
fen his chara&ter. This report came to Fulbert’s ears,
who, knowing that Heloife was the fole author of it,
fell into fo outrageous a paffion at her, that after a
thcufand reproaches and menaces, he proceeded to
ufe her barbaroufly. "But Abelard, who loved her ne-
ver the worle for being his wifé, could not fee this ma-
ny days with patience.  He refolved therefore to or-
der matters o as to deliver her from this ftate of per-
fecution. To this purpofe they confulted together
what courfe was to be taken ; and agreed, that for
fetting them both free, her from the power and ill-hu-
mour of her uncle, and him from the perfecuting re-
ports which went about of him, Heloi/e fhould retire
into a convent, where fhe fhould take the habit of 2
nun, all but the veil, that fo fhe might eafily come
out again, when they fhould have a more favourable
opportunity. This defign was propofed, approved,
and executed, almoft at the fame time. By this means
they effe€tually put a ftop to all reports about a mar-
riage. Bat the Canon was too dangerous. a perfon
to be admitted to this confultation ; he would never
.. have agreed to their propofal ; norcould he hear of it
without the utmoft rage. ’Twas then that he con-
ceived a new defire of revenge, which he purfued till
be had executed it in the moit cruel manner imagi‘:\a-
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ble. This retreat of Heloifz gave him the more fenfi-
ble afflition, becaufe fhe was fo far from covering
her own reputation, that fhe completed his fhame.
He confidered-it as Akelard’s contrivance, and a frefh
inftance of his perfidious dealing towards him. And
this refleCtion put him upon ftudying how to be re-
venged on them both at one ftroke ; which, aiming at
the root of the mifchief, fhould forever difable them
from offending again.

While this plot was in agitation, the lovers, who
were not apt to trouble their heads about what might
happen, fpent their time in the moft agreeable man-
p.r that could be. 4éelard could not live long with-
out a fight of his dear wife. He made her frequent
vifits in the convent of Argenteuil, to which the was
retired. The nuns of this abbey enjoyed a very free
kind of life : the grateg and parlours were open enough.
As for Heloife, fhe had fuch excellent qualifications as
made the good fifters very fond of her, and extremely
pleafed that they had fuch an amiable companion.
And as they were not ignorant what reports there
were abroad, that the was married to the famous Abe~
lard, (though fhe denied it to the laft,) the moft dif-
cerning-among them, obferving the frequent vifits of
the Dotor, eafily imagined that fhe had reafons for
keeping herfelf private, and fo they took her cafe into
confideration, and exprefled a wonderful compaflion
¥or her misfortunes. .

Some of them, whom Heloife loved above the reft,
and in whom fhe put great confidence, were not a little
aiding and afliiting in the private interviews which fhe
had with Abelard, and in giving him opportunities to
enter the convent. The amorous Doftor made the
beit ufe of every thing. The habit which Hekife wore
the place where he was to fee her, the times and fea-
fons proper for his vifit, the fratagems which muft be
ufed to facilitate his entrance, and carry him undif-
covered to Heloife’s chamber, the difficulties they met
with, the reafons they had for not letting it be known

NS
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who they were, and the fear they were in of being
taken together ; all this gave their amours an air of
novelty, and added to their lawful embraces all the
tafte of flolen delights.

Thefe excefles had then their charms, but in the
end had fatal confequences. The furious Canon per-’
fiting in his defigh of being revenged on Abelard,
notwithftanding his marriage with_ his niece, found
means to corrupt a domeftic of the unfortunate Doc-
tor, who gave admittance into his mafter’s ehamber to
fome affaffins hired by Fulbert, who feized him in his
fleep, and cruelly deprived him of his manhood, but
not his life. The fervant and his accomplices fled
for it. The wretched Abelard raifed fuch terrible
outcries, that the people in the houfe and the neigh-
bours being alarmed, haftened to him, and gave fuch
fpeedy affiftance, that’he was foo out of a condition of
fearing death. '

The news of this accident made great noife,
and its fingularity raifed the curiofity- of abundance
of perfons, who came the next day as in preceffion, to
fee, to lament and comfort him. His {cholars loudly
bewailed his misfortune, and the women diffinguith-
ed themfelves upon this occafion by extraordinary
marks of tendernefs. And ’tis probable among the
great number of ladies who pitied Abelard, there
were fome with whom he had been very intimate : for
his philofophy did not make him fcrupulous enough
to efteem every {fmall infidelity a crime, when it did
not leflen his conftant love of Heloife. '
. This attion of Fulbert was too tragical to pafs un-
punithed : the traiterous fervant and. one of the affaf-
finswere feized and condemned to lofe their eyes, and
to {uffer what they had done to 4be/ard. But Fulbert
denying he had any fhare in the altion faved himfelf
from the punifhment with the lofs only of his benefices.
‘This fentence did not fatisfy Abelard ; he made his
complaint to no purpofe to the bithop and canons ;

and if he had made a remonftrancg at Rome, where
‘ ’ e
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he once had a defign of carrying the matter, *tis pro-
" bable he would ‘have had no better fuccefs. Itre-
}uirés too much money to gain a caufe there. One
onlgues, prior of Deuil, and intimate friend of Abe-
lard, wroté thus tohim upon the occafion of his mis-
fortufie: ““If you appeal to the Pope without bringing
¢¢ an immenfe fum of money, it will be ufelefs : no-
¢¢ thing can fatisfy the infinite avarice and luxury of the
¢ Romans. I queftion if you have enough for fuch
¢ an undertaking ; and if you attempt it, nothing
¢ will perhaps remain but the vexation of having
.¢¢ flang away fo much money. They who go to
¢¢ Rome without large {fums to fquander away, will
¢ return juft as they went, the expence of their jour-
¢¢ ney only excepted*.”” But fince I am upon Foul-
ques’s letters which is too extraordinary to be pafled
over in filence, I fhall give the reader fome refleCtions
which may make him amends for the trouble of a new
digrefion, -

This friend of Abelard lays before him manyadvan-
tages which might be drawn from his misfortune.
He tells him his extraordinary talents, fubtilty, elo-
quence and learning had drawn from all parts an in-
credible number of auditors, and fo filled him with
exceffive vanity : he hints gently at another thing,
which contributed not a little towards making him

roud, namely, that the women continually followed

im, and gloried in drawing him into their fnares.
This misfortune, therefore, would cure him of his

ride, and free him from thofe fnares of women which
Ead reduced him even to indigence, tho’ his profef-
fion got him a large revenue ; and now he would ne-
ver impoverifh himfelf by his gallantries. :

Heloife herfelf, in fome paflages of her Letters, fays,
that there was neither maid nor wife+, who in 4be-

® This Letter is extant in Latin in Abelard’s Works.

1 ** Quae conjugata, quae virgo non concupifcebat ab-
¢ fentem, & nou exardefcebat in prefentem? Quae regina,
+» vel pracpotens foemina gaudiis meix non avideoey, ve\

alamis ¢ 77 o \wred
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lard’s abfence did not form defigns for him, and in his
_ prefence was not inflamed with love : the queens
themfelves, and ladies of the firft quality, envied the
pleafures fhe enjoyed with him. But we are not to
take thefe words of Heloife in a firi& fenfe; becaufe
as the loved Abelard to madnefs, fo the imagined every
one elfe did. Befides, that report, to be fure, hath
added to the truth. It is not at all probable that a
man of Abelard’s fenfe, and who according to all ap-
pearance paffionately loved his wife, fhould not be
able to contain himfelf within fome bounds, but
fhould fquander away all his money upon miftrefles,
_even to his not referving what was fufficient to pro-
vide for his neceflities. Foulques owns, that he fpeaks
only upon hearfay, and in that, no doubt, envy, and
jealoufy had their part. )

Foulques tells him befides, that the amputation of
a part of his body, of which he made {uch ill ufe,
would fupprefs at the fame time a great many trouble-
fome paflions, and procure him liberty of refleting on
himfelf, inftead of being hurried to and fro by his
paffions: his meditations would be no more interrup-
ted by the emotions of -the fleth, and therefore ll:c
would be more fuccefsful in difcovering the fecrets of
Nature. He reckons it as a great advantage to him,
that he would no more be the terror of hufbands, and
might now lodge any where without being fufpe&teds
And forgets not to acquaint him, that he might con-
verfe with the finef women without any fear of thofe
temptations which fometimes overpower even age it-
felf upon the fight of fuch obje&s. And, laftly, he
would have the happinefs of being exempt from the
illufions of fleep ; which exemption, according to him
is apeculiar blefling.

It was with reafon that Foulques reckons all thefe
as advantages very extraordinary in the life of anm ec-
clefiaftick. It is eafy to obferve, that, to a perfon who'
devotes himfelf to continence, nothing can be more

4appy than to be infenfible to beauty and \oves (\m_
N ey
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they who cannot maintain their chattity but by con-
tinual combats are very unhappy. The life of fuch
_perfons is uneafy, their ftate always doubtful. They
‘but too much feel the trouble of their warfare ; and if
theﬁ come off vi€torious in an engagement, it is often
with a great many wounds. Even fuch of them as in
a retired life are at the greateft diftance from temp-
tations, by continually ftruggling with their inclina-
tions, fetting barriers againft the irruptionsof the fleth,
.are in a miferable condition. Their entrenchments
are often forced, and their corfcience filled with for-
row and anxiety. What progrefs might otle make in
the ways of virtue, who is not obliged Yo fight an ene-
my for every foot of ground ? Had 4éelard’s misfor-
“tune made him indeed fuch as Fou!ques fuppofed, we
fhould fee him in his Lesters exprefs his motives of
comfort with a better grace. Butthough he now was
in a condition not able to fatisfy a paffion by which he
had fuffered fo much; yet was he not :nfenfible at the
fight of thofe objefts which oace gave him fo much
pleafuré. This difcourfe therefo:# of Foulques, far
from comforting Abelard in his"affli&ion, feems capa+
ble of producing the contrary effet ; and it is altonifh-
'ing if Abebard did not take'it fo, and think he rather
. infulted him; and confequently refent it. .
As to dreams, St. Aultin informs us of the advan-.
tage ‘Foulq’ues tells his friend he had gained. St.
Auftin implores the grace of God to deliver him from
this fort of weaknefs, and fays, he gave confent to
thofe things in his fleep which he fliould abominate
awake, and lanients exceedingly fo great a reinamning
weaknefs. '
Bat let us go on with this charitable friend’s let-
" ter; it hath too near a relation to this to leave any
part of it untanched. Matrimonial functions (conti-
nues Foulques) and the cares of a family, will not now
hinder your application to pleafe God. And what a
happinefs is it, not to be in a capacity of finning ?
And then he brings the examples of St. Otigen, and
’ ' S Qunet
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other martyrs, who rejoice now in heaven for their being
tpon earth in the condition Abe/ard laments ; as if the
mmpoffibility of committing a fin could fecure any one
from defiring to do it. But one of the greateft mo-
tives of comfort, and one upon which he infifts the
inoft is; becaufe his misfortune is irreparable. This
ts indeed true in fa&, but the confequence of his rea-
foning is not {o certain 3 Afi& not yourfelf, (fays he)
becanfe your misfertane is of fuch a nature as is never 10
de repaired.

It muft be owned, that the general topics of confo-
fation have two faces, and may therefore be confidered
very differently, even fo as to feem arguments for for-
fow. As for inftance, one might argue very juftly,
that a mother fhould not yield too much te grief upon
the lofs of a fon, becaufe her tears are unavailable ;

.and tho’ the fhould kill herfelf with forrow, fhe can ne-
ver, by thefe means, bring her fon to life. Yet this
yery thing, that all the can do is ufelefs, is she main

.occafion of her grief; fhe could bear it patiently,

: ¢ould fhe any ways retrieve her lofs. When Solon ®
lamented the death of his fon, and fome friend, by
way of comfort, told him his tears were infignificant,
That, (aid he, is the wery reafon awby I aveep.

But Fowlques argnes much better afterwards ; he
Tays, Abelard did not fuffer this in the commiffion of
an ill a&, but fleeping peaceably in his bed ; that is,
he was not ¢aught in any open fa&, fuch has coft
others the like lofs. This is indeed a much better
topic than the former, though it muft be allowed that
Abelard had drawn this misfortune on himfelf by
a crime as bad as adultery ; yet the fault was over,
and he had made all the reparation in his power, and
when they maimed him he thought no harm 10 any

Ay!;dard’s frien] makes ufe likewife of other confo-
Invery reafcns in his Letter, and reprefen;s to him, af-

Diog. Laerts
wt
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ger & very moying manner, the part which the Bifho
and Canons, and all the Ecclefiafticks of Paris, toog
in his difgrace, and the mourning there was among
the inhabitants and efpecially the women, upon this
occafion. But, in this article of confolation, how
comes it to pafs that he makes no mention of Heloife ?
This oyght not to appear firange : the was the moft
injured, and therefore queftigslefs, her forrows were
fufficiently kpown to him ; and it would be no news
to tell the hufband that his wife was in the utmoft af-
fliction for him. For as we obferved before, though
fhe was in a convent, fhe had not renounced her huf-
band, and thofe frequent vifits he made her were not
{pent in reading homilies. But let us make an end
of our refletions on Foulques’s curious Letter, Foul-
ues, after advifing Abelard not to think of carrying
2he matter before the Pope, by affuring him thar it
required too great expence to obtain any fatisfaction
at tha; court, conclydes all with this lat motive of
cqnfolation, that the imagined happinefs he had loft
was always accompanied with abundance of vexation ;
but if he perfevered in his fpirit of refignation, he’
would, without doubt, at the laft day obtain that juf-
tice he had now failed of. ’Tis great pity we have
not Abelard’s anfwer to this delicate Letter, che mat-
ter then wogld look like one of Job’s Dialogues with,
his friends, Abelard would generally have enough ta
reply, and Foulques would often be but a forry com-
forter. However, it is certain this Letter was of fome
weight with Abelard; for we find afterwards he never
thought of making a voyage to Rome. Refolved tq
hear his calamity patiently, he left to God the
avenging of the cruel and fhameful abufe he had
fuffered.
" But let us return to Heloife. 'Tis probable heg
friends of the convent of Argenteuil concealed fp hea-
vy a misfortune from her for fome time; but at lag
the heard the fatal news. Though the rage and fury
. @f her uncle threatened her long fince with fome pu-.
E2 nihweny
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nifhment, yet could fhe never fufpeit any thing of
this natare. It wili be faying too little to tell the -
reader fhe felt all the hame and forrow that is poffible,
She only can exprefs thofe violent emotions of her
foul upon fo fevere an occafion.

In all probébility this misfortune of Abelard would
have been a thorough cure of her paffion, if we might
argne from like cafes : but there is no rule fo general

.as not to admit of fome exceptions ; and Heloi/e’s love
upon this fevere trial proved like Queen Stratonice’s,
who was not lefs paflionate for her favourite Comba-
bus, when fhe difcovered his impotence, than fhe had
béen before.

Shame and forrow had not lefs feized Abelard than
Helvife, nor dared he ever appear in the world ; fo
that he refolved, immediately upon his cure, to banith
himfelf from che fight of men, and hide himfelf in
the darknefs of a monaftick life avoiding all converfa-
tion with any kind of perfons excepting his dear He-
loife, by whofe company he endeavoured to comfort
himfelf. But fhe at laft refolved to follow his exam-
ple, and continue forever in the convent of Argen-
teuil where fhe was.” Abelard himfelf confefles, that
fhame rather than devotion had made him take the
habit of 2 monk ; and that it was jealoufy more than
love which engaged him to perfuade Heloife to be pro-
tefled before he had made hisvow. The Letters which

..foliow this hiftory will inform us after what manner
and with what refolution they feparated. Heloife in the
twenty-fecond year of her age generoufly quitted the
world, and renounced all thofe pleafures fhe might
reafonably have promifed herfelf, to facrifice herfelf
entirely to the fidelity and obedience fhe owed her
hufband, and to procure him that eafe of mind which
‘he faid he could no otherwife hope for.

Time makingdbrlard’s misfortune familiar to him,
he now entertained thoughts of ambition, and of fup-
porung the reputation he had gained of the moft learn-
¢d maa cf the age. He began with explaining t}‘\;

s
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A8s of the Apoftles to the monks of the monaftery of”
St. Dennis, to which he had retired ; but the diford-"
ers of the abbéy, and debauchees of the Abbet, which
equally with his dignity, were fuperior to thofe of
the fimple monks, quickly drove him hence. He had
made himfelf uneafy to them by cenfuring their irre-
gularity. They were glad to part with him, and he
to leave them.

As foon as he had obtained leave of the Abbot, he
retired to Thinbaud in Champaign, where he fet up
& fchool, perfuading himfelf that his reputation
would bring him a great number of fcholars. And
indeed they flocked to him, not only from the moft
diftant provinces of France, but alfo from Rome, Spain,
England, and Germany, in fuch number, that the
towns could not provide accommodation, nor the
country provifions, enough for them *, But Abelard
did net forefee, that this fuccefs and reputation would
at the fame time occafion him new troubles. He had
made himfelf two confiderable enemies at Laon, Al-
beric of Rheims, and Lotulf of Lombardy, who, as
-foon as they perceived how prejudicial his reputation
was to their {chools, fought all occafions to ruin him ;
and thought they had a lucky handle to do fo from a
book of his, intituled, The Myflery of the Trinity.
This they pretended was heretical, and through the
_Archbifhop’s means they procured a council at Soiffons
in the year 1121 ; and without fuffering Abelard tq
make any defence, ordered his book to be burnt by -
his own hands, and himfelf to be confined to the con-
vent of St. Medard. This fentence gave him fuch
grief, that he fays himfelf, the unhappy fate of his
writing touched him more fenfibly than the misfor-
tune he had fuffered through Fulbert’s means. Nor

# ¢ Ad quas {cholas tanta fcholarium multitudo confluxit
¢ ue mec locus holpitiis, nec terra fufficeret alimentis,”
£ Abel, Oper, p. 19, .

Was
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- was it only his fatherly concern for his own prodgc-
tions, but the indelible mark of herefy which by this
means was fixed on him, which fo exceedingly trou-
bled him.

That the curious reader may have a complete
knowledge of this matter, I fhall here give an account
of that pretended herefy which was imputed to Abe-
lard. 'The occafion of his writing this book was, that
his fchgar_s demanded * philofophical argumeats on
that fubject; often urging that it was impoflible to
believe what was not underftood ; that it was to abufe
the world, to preach a dodrine equally unintelligible
to the fpeaker and auditor; and that it was for 7ke
blind to lgad the blind. 'Thefe young men were cer-
tainly inclined to Sabellinifm. Ab¢lard’s enemies
however did npt accp'e him of falling into this, but

" another herefy as bad, Trithei/m; though indeed he
was equally free from both : .he explained the unity
of the Godhead by comparifons drawn from human
things but according to a paflage of St. Bernard +,
one of his greageft enemies, he feemed to hold, that
no one ought to believe what he coyld not give a rea-
fon for.” However Abelard’s tteatife upon this fu?,
je& pleafed every one except thofe of his own-profei-
fion, who, ftung with envy that he fhould find out ex-
planations which they could not have thought of,
raifed fuch a cty of herefy upon him, that he and fome

_of his fcholars had like to have been ftoned by the
mobf. By their powerful cabals they prevailed with
Conan bithop of Prenefte, the Pope’s legate, who was

* ¢ Humanas & philofoplicas rationes requirebant. &
¢ plus quae inteligi, quam quae dici poffenter, cfflagita-
** bant. sbel Op. :

+ Beriardi Epift. 190,

$ * Ita meinclero & populo diffamaverunt, ut pene
% me populos paucofque qui advenerant ex difcipulis
¢ poliris pruana die nothi adventus lapidarent ; dicentes
“ me ties Dcos praedicare & foipfifle, ficut ipfis pers
“ fuafdn fucaiat,” dAie!, Oper. p. 0. .

prefideny
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préfident of the council, to condemn his book, pre:
tending that he afferted three Gods, which they might
eafily ?u eft, when he was fuffered to make no de-
fenice. ’Tis certain he.was very orthodox in the doc-
trine of the Trinity ;" and all this procefs againft him
was only occafioned by the malice of his enemies.
His logical comparifon (and logic was his mafterpiece)
proved rather the three Divine Perfons One, than mul-
siplied the Divine Nature into Three. His agihpari-
fon is, that as the three propofitions * in a fyllogifm
are butone truth, {o the Father, Son, and Holy Ghott,
are but one Effence; and it is certain the inconve-
niences which may be drawn from this parallel are
not more than what may be drawn from the compa-
rifon of the three dimenfions of folids, fo much iml: -
ed on by the famous orthodox mathematician Dr,
Wallis of England. But great numbers of pious and
learned divines, who have not been over-fubtile in po~
lities, have been perfecuted and condemn:=d as well
as Abelard by the ignorance and malice of their bre-
thren.

A little after his condemnation, Abelard was order-
ed to return to St. Dennis. The liberty he had .ta- -
ken to cenfure the vicious lives of the monks had raif-
ed him a great many enemies. Amongft thefe was
St. Bernard, not upon the fame motives as thofe monks,
but becaufe Abelard’s great wit, joined with fo loofe
and fenfual a life, gave him jealoufy, who thought it
impoflible the heart fhould be defiled without the
head being likewife tainted.

Scarce had he returned to St. Dennis, when one
day he dropped fome words, intimating he did not be-
lieve that the St. Dennis their patron was the Areopa-
gite mentioned in the Scripture, there being no proba-

# ¢ Sicut eadem oratio eft, pronofitio, afflumptio & con-
* clufio, ita eadem Effentia eft Pater, Filius, and Spiri-
* tus Sanctus.” Jbid,

A AN\ §
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bility that he ever was in France. This was imime-
diately carried to the Abbot, who was full of joy,
that he had now a handle to heighten the accufations
of herefy againft him withfome crime againft the ftate j
a method frequently ufed by this fort of gentlemen to
make fure their revenge. In thofe times, too, the
contradi&ing tne notions of the monks was enough to
prove a man an atheift, heretic, rebel, or any thing ;
learning fignified nothing. If any one of a clearer
head and larger capacity had the misfortuire to be fuf-
petted of novelty, there was 1o way to avoid the gene-
ral perfecution of the monks but voluntarily banifh-
ing hinifelf. The Abbot immediately affembled all
the houfe, and declared he would deliver up to the
fecular power a perfon who had dared to refle& npon
the honour of the kingdom and of the crown. /!be;arl
very rightly judging that fuch threatenings were not
to be defpifed, fled by night to Champaign, to a cJoy<
fter of the monks of Troies, and there patiently wait-
ed till the ftorm fhould be over. = After the death of
this Abbot, which, very luckily for him happened
foon after his flight, he obtained leave to live where
he pleafed, though it was not without ufing fome cun-
ning. He knew the monks of fo rich a houfe had
fallen into great excefles, and were very obnoxious to
the court, who would not fail to make their profit of
it: he therefore procured it fhould be reprefented to
his council as very difadvantageous to his Majefty’s
intereft, that a perfon who was continually cenfuring
thelives of his brethren thould continue any longer with
them. ~ This was immediately underftood, and orders
iven to fome great men at court to demand of the Ab-
ﬁot and monks why they kept a perfon in their houfe
whofe condu& was fo dilagreeable to them ; and, far
from being an ornament to the fociety, was a conti-
nual vexation, by publifhing their faults ? This being
very opportunely moved to the new Abbot, he gave
Abelard leave toretire to what cloifter he pleafed.

Abdard
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Abelard, who indeed had ail the qualities which
iriake a great man, could not however bear, without
fepining, the numerous misfortunes with which he
faw himfelf embarrafled, and had frequent thoughts:
of publifhing a manifefto to juftify himfelf from the
fcardalous imputations hisenemies had laid upon him
and to undeceive thofe whom their malice had preju-
diced againft him. But upon cooler thought he de-
termined, that it was better to fay nothing; and to
fhew them by his filence how unworthy he thoughe
them of his anger: Thas being rather enraged {%nan
troubled at the injuries he had fuffered, he refolved
to found a new fociety, comfifting chiefly of monks:
To this purpofe he chofe a folitude in the diocefe of
Troies, aad upon fome ground which was given by
pernmiffion of the Bithup, he built a little houfe and a
chapel, which lie dedicated to the molt Holy Trinity.

Men of learning were then fcarce, and the defire of
fcience was beginning to fpread itfelf. Our exile was
inquired after and found ; fcholars crowded to him
from all parts: they built littie huts, and were very
fiberal to their maiter for his leQures ; content to live
on herbs, and roots, and water, that they might have
the advantage of learning from fo extraordinary a man;
and with great meal they enlarged the chapel build-
ing that and their profeffor’s houfe with wood and
flone. ; .

Upon this occafion dbelard, to continue the memo-
ry of the comfort he had received in this defart, dedi-
eated his new built chapel to the Holy Ghoft, by the
name of the Parackre, or Comforter. The envy of
Alberic and Lotulf, which had loag fince perfecuted
him, was ftrangely revived, upon feeing fo many fcho-
lars flock to him from all parts, notwithftanding the -
inconvenience of the place, ard in contempt of the
mafters who might fo commodiouily be found in the
towns and cities.

They now more than ever fought occafion to wwou-
ble him ; the name of Paraclete furnifhed thefm with

¢ : Qe
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one. They gave oat that this novelty was a corfe-
uence of his former herefy, and that it was no more
awful to dedicate churches to the Holy Ghoft than to
&od the Father : that this title wasa fubtile art of in-
filling that poifon which he durft not fpread openly,
and a confequence of his heretical doftrine which had
been condemned already by a coéncil. This report
raifed a great clamoar among numbers of people,
"whom his enemies employed on all fides. But the
perfecution grew more terrible when St. Bernard and
St. Norbet declared againft him ; two great zealots,
fired with the fpirit of Reformation, and who decla-
red themfelves reftorers of the primitive difcipline,
and had wonderfully gained upon the affeétions of
the populace. They fpread fuch fcandal againft him
that they prejudiced his principal friends, and forced
thofe who ftill loved him not to fhew it any ways ; and
tipon thefe accoants made his life fo bitter to him that
ke was upon the point of leaving Chriftendom *. But
his urhappinefs would not let him do a thing whick
might have procur’d his eafe ; but made him giil
continue with Chriftians, and with monks (as himfelf
“exprefles it) worfe than Heathens §. :

The Duke of Britany, informed of his misfortunes,
and of the barbarity of his-enemies, named him to the
abbey of St. Gildas, in the diocefe of Vannes, at the
defire of the monks who had already eleéted him for
their fuperior. Here he sliought he had found a re-
fuge from the rage of his enemies, but in reality he
had only changed one trouble for another. The pro-
fligate lives of the monks, and the arbitrarinefs of a

% ¢¢ Saepe autem (Deus fcit) in tantam lap(us fum def-
¢¢ perationem ut Chriftianorum finibus exceffis, ad Gentes
¢ tranfire difponerem, atque ibi quiete (ub quacunque
*¢ tributi pactione inter inimicos Chrifti chriftiane vivere.”
wbel Op. p. 32

$ ¢ Incedi in Chriftianos at%ue monachos Gentibus
J¢ longe faeyiores atque pejores.” - dbe( Op. p. 20. -

; \Q_S&
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ford, who had deprived them of the. greatér part of
their revenues, fo that they were obliged to maintain
their miftrefles and children at their own private ex-
pence, occafiened him a thoufand vexations and dan-
gers. They feveral times endeavoured to poifon him
in his ordinary diet, but proving unfuccefsful that way,
they tried to do it in the holy facrament. Excommu-
nications, with which he threatened the moft muti-
nous, did not abate the diforder. He now feared the -
poniard more than poifon, and compared his cafe to
his whom the tyrant of Saracufe caufed to be feated at
his table, with a fword hanging over him, faftened on-
ly by a thread.

Whilft fbelard thus fuffered in his abbey by his
monks, the nuns of Argenteuil, of whom Heloife was
priorefs, grew Yo licentious, that Sugger, abbot of
Dennis, taking advantage of their irregularities, got
pofleflion of their monaitery. He fent the original
writings to Rome ; and having obtained the anfwer
he defired, he expelled the nuns, and eftablifhed in
their place monks of his order.

Some cenforious people upon reading this paflage,
will be apt to entertain ftrong fufpicions of Heloife,
and judge it probable that a governor does not behave
well when diffolutenefs is known to reign in the fo-
ciety. I have never read that fhe was included by
name in the general {candal of the fociety, and there
fore am cautious not to bring any accufations againit
her. Our Saviour fays, No ene bath condemned thee,
neither do I condemn thee.

Heloife, at her departure from the convent of Argen-
teuil, applied to her hufband ; who by permiffion of
the Bithop Troies, gave her the houfe and chapel of
the Paraclese, with its appendages ; and placing thera
fome nuns, founded a nunnery. Pope Innocent II.
confirmed this donation in the year 1131.  This is the
origin of the abbey of the Paraclete, of which Heloifs
was the firt abbefs. Whatever her conduct was a-
mong. the licentiops nuns ;f Argenteuil, 1L1s cevawm
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the lived fo regular im this her new and laft retreat,
and behaved nerfelf with that prudence, zeal, and
piety, that fhe won the hearts.of all the world, and in
a {fmall time had abundance of donations, Abelard
himfelf fays fhe had more in one year than he could
have expected all his life, had he lived there. The
bifhops loved her as their child, the abbefles as their
fiter, and the world as their mother. It muft be
owned fome women have had wonderful talents for
exciting Chriftian charity. The abbeffes which fuc-
ceeded Heloife have often beem of the greateft families
in the kingdom. There is a liit of them in the Notes
of Andreaw du Chene upon Abelard’s works, from the
time of the foundationin 1130, to'1615 ; but he has
not thought fit to take notice of Jane Cai»ot, who died
the 25th of June 1593, and profefled the Proteftant
religion, yet without marrying, or quitting her habit,
. though fhe was driven from her abbey. :

After Abelard had fettled Heloife here, he made fre-
quent journics from Britany to Champaign, to take
care of the intereft of this rifing houfe, and to eafs
himfelf from the vexations of his own abbey. Bat
flander fo perpetually followed this anhappy man,
that though his prefent condition was univerfally
known, he was reproached with a remaining volup-
‘tuous paffion for his: former miftrefs. He complains
of his hard ufage in one of his Lerters; but comforts
himfelf by the example of St. Jerom, whoft friendfhip
with Paula occafioned fcandal too ; and thefore he en-
tirely confuted this calumny, by remarking that even
the moft jealous commit their wives to the cuftody of
eunuchs. .

Thething which gives the greateft handle to fufpe&
Heloife’s prudence, and that déclard did not think
himfelf fafe with her, is his making a refolution to
feparate himfelf forever from her. Dauring his being.
employed in eftablifhing this new nunnery, and in or-
dering their affairs, as well temporal as {piritual, he -

was diligent in perfuading her, by frequent and pious
) 2dnomhons

Downloaded from https://www.holybooks.com



ABELARD and HerLoOrsE, 3y

admonitions, to {uch a feparation ; and infifted, that
in order to make their rettrement and penitence more
profitable, it was abfolutely neceffary they fhould fe-
rioufly endeavour to forget each other, and for the fu-
tare think on nothing but God. When he had given-
her dire@ions for her own condu&, and rules for the
management of the nuns, he took his laft leave of her
and returned to his abbey in Britany where he conti-
nued a long time without her hearing any mention of
him.

By chance, a letter he wrote to ons of his friends,
to comfort him under {ome difgrace, wherein he had
given him a long account of all the perfecutions he -
himfelf had fuffered, fell into Heloife’s hands. She
knew by the fuperfeription from whom it came, and
her curofity made heropen it. Thereading the par-
ticulars of a flory the was {o much concerned in re.
newed all her paflion, and fhe hence took an occafion
to write to him, complaining of his long filence.
Abelard could not forbear anfwering her. 'This occa-
fioned the feveral Lerters between them which follow
this Hiftory ; ard in thefe we may obferve how high a
woman is capable of raifing the fentiments of herheart
when poffefied of a great deal of wit and learning, as
well as a moft violent love.

I thal not tire the reader with any farther reflec-
tions on the Letrers of thofe two lovers, but leave
them entirely to hisown jodgment; only remarking,
that he ought not to be furprifed to find Heloife’s more
tender, paffionate, and expreflive, than thole of 4fe-
Jard. She was youngerand confequently more ardent
than he. The fad condition he was in had not alter-
ed her love. Befides, the retired only in complaifancg
to a2 _man fhe blindly yielded to; and refolving to
prelerve her fidelity inviolable, fhe ftrove to conquer
her defires, and make a virtue of necefity. But the
weaknefs of her fex continually returned, and fhe felt
the force of love in fpite of 2ll refiftance. It was not
she fame with Abejard ; for though it was 2 miaes

- w
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to think, that by not being in a condition of fatisfy-
ing his paflion, he was as Heloife imagined, wholly de
livered from the thorn of fenfuality ; yet he was truly
forry for the difordersof his paft life, he was fincere-
ly penitent, and therefore his Letters are lefs violent
and paflionate than thofe of Heloife. .

" About ten years after Abelard had retired to his
- abbey, where ftudy was his chief bufinefs, his ene-
mies, who had refolved to perfecute him to the laft,
were careful not to let him enjoy the eafe of retire-
ment. They thought he was not fufficiently plagued
with his monks, and therefore brought a new procefs
of herefy againft him before the Archbifhop of Sens.
He defired he might have the liberty of defending his -
do@&rine before a public affembly, and it was granted
him. Upon this account the Council of Sens was af-
fembled, in which Louis the VII, affifted in perfon, in

_+the year 1140. St, Bernard was the accufer, and de-
livered to the affembly fome propofitions drawn from
Abelard’s book, which were read in the Council,
‘This accufation gave Abelard fuch fears, and was ma-
naged with fuch inveterate malice by his enemies,
and with fuch great unfairnefs, in drawing confequen-
ces he never thought of, that, imagining he had
friends at Rome who would prote& his innocence, he
made an appeal to the Pope. The Council notwith-
ftanding his appeal, condemned his book, but did not
meddle with his perfon ; and gave an account of the
whole proceeding to Pope Innocent II. praying him
to confirm their fentence. St. Bernard had been fo
early in prepoffefling the Pontiff, that he got the fen-
tence confirmed before Aébelard heard any thing of it,
or had any time to prefent him{elf before the tribunal
to which he had appealed. = His Holinefs ordered be-
fides, that Abelard’s books fhould be burnt, him-
felf confined, and for ever prohibited from teach-
ing.

. gI‘his paffage of St. Bernard’s life s not much for
¢he honour of his memory : ‘and whether he took the
’ - wovbly

Downloaded from https://www.holybooks.com



Al!lt.s'r.n and Hero182, 19‘

*erouble himfelf to extra& the condemned propofitions.
from Abelard’s works, or intrufted it to another hand,
it is certain the paper he gave in contained many

things which 4éc/ard never wrote, and others which

" he did not mean in the fame fenfe imputed to

him. ' :

When a few particular exprefiions are urged too
rigidly, and unthought of confequences drawn from
fome aflertions, and no regard is had tq the general
intent and fcope of an author, it is no difficult matter
to find errors in any book. For thisreafon, Beranger
of Poitiers, Abelard’s fcholar defended his mafter
againft St. Bernard, telling him he ought not to per-
fecute others, whofe own writings were not exempt
from errors; demonftrating, ghat he himfelf had ad-
vanced a pofition which he would not have failed to
have inferted in this extra® as a monftrous do&rine,
if he had found them in the writings of Abelard.

Some time after Abelard’s condemnation, the Po
was appeafed at the folicitation of the Abbotof Clug-
ni, who received this unfortunate gentleman into his
monaftery with great humanity, reconciled him with
St. Bernard, and admitted him to be a Religious of
his fociety. : :

This was Abelard’s laft retirement, in which he:
found all manner of kindnefs; he read leures to the
monks, and was equally humble ard laborious. At
laft growing weak, and affliGted with a complication
of difeafes, he was fent to the priory of St. Marcel up-:
on the Saone, near Chalons, a very agreeable place, -
where he died the 21ft of April 1142, 1n the 63d year
of his age, His corpfe was fent to the chapel of Pa-
raclete, «0 Heloife, to be interred, according to her for-
mer requeft of him, and to his own defire. The Ab-
bot of Clugni, when he fent the body to Helsife, ac-
cording to the cuftom of thofe times, fent with it an
abfolution, to be fixed, together with his epitaph, on
his grave-ftone, which abfolution was as follows 3

S
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_ ¢ 1 Peter, Abbot of Clugni, having received Fa-
s ther Abelard into the number of my Religions, and
¢ given leave that his body be privately conveyed to
¢« the abbey of the Paradere, to be difpefed of by Hi-
s¢ lsife, Abbefs of the fame abbey ; de, by theautho-
¢¢ rity of God and all the faints, abfolve the faid Aé¢-
4¢ Jayd from all his fins ®.

Heloife, who {urvived him twenty years, had all the’
leifure that could be to effect the cure of het unhappy
paflion. Alas ! fhe was very long about it! fhe paffed
the relt of her days like a religioas and devont Abbefs; -
frequent in prayers, and entirely employed in the re-
gulation of her fociety. She loved ftudy s and being
& miftre(s of the learned languages, the Latin, Greek,
and Hebrew, fhe was efteemed = miracle of learning:

Abelard, in a letter he wrote to the Religious of His

new houfe, fays exprefsly, that Hebife underftood thefe
three languages. The Abbotof Clugni, likewife, in
a letter he wrote to her, tells her, the excelled in
leaming not only all her fex, but the greateft part of
men+. And ia the calendar of the houfe of the Pas
taclste fhe is recorded in thefe words : Heloife, motbor
-and firft abbefs of this place, fumeus for ber bearning
and religion, 1 muft not here pafs by a cuttom the
Religious of the Paraclete now have to commemorate
how learned their firt Abbefs was in the Greek, which
is, that every year, on the day of Pentecoft, they
perform divine fervice in the Greek tongue. What a
tidiculous vanity !

® « Ego Petrus Cluniacepfis Abbas, gui Pet. Abses
"¢ jarduri in monacum Cluniacenfesn recepi, & corpus
o ;lus furtim delztum Heloiffa abbatiffie ‘& monialibus
¢ Paracleti concefli, authoritate omnipotentis Dei & anr-
‘* nium fanorum, abfolvo cum pro offiiv ab omnidus
¢ peccatis (uis.”

#**Studio tno & mulieres emnes evicifti, & pewe viros,
‘“ niver(vs fuparafti.,”  Avel Op, ’ ;

T tanes
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Francis d’Amboife tells us how fubtilely one day
the fatisfied St. Bernard, upon afking her, why in her
abbey, when they recited the Lord’s Prayer, they did
not fay, Give us this day our DaiLy bread, bat Give
a5 this day our SUPERSUBSTANTIAL bread, by an ar-
gument drawn from the originals, affirming we ought
to follow the Greek verfion of the gofpel of St. Mat-
thew wrote in Hebrew, Without goubt, itwasnota
lictle fupprifing to St. Bernard, to hear a woman op-
pofe him in a controverfy, by citing a Greek text.
>T'is true, fome authors fay, Abelard made this anf-
wer to St. Bernard, after hearing from Heloi/e that gb-
jections were made to that form of prayer. However
the cafe was, a woman with a fmall competency of
learning might in thefe time pafs for 4 miracle ; and
though fhe might not equal thofe defcriptions which
have been given of her, yet fhe may defervedly be -
placed in the rank of women of the greatelt learning.
Nor was fhe Jefs remarkable for her piety, patience,
and refignation; during her fickneffes in the latter
part of her life. She died the 1j5th of May 1r63.

Tis faid fhe defired to be buried in the fame tomb
with her 4belgrd, though that probably was not exe-
cuted. Francisd’Amboife fays, he faw at the canvent
the tombs of the founder and foundreé(s near together.
However a manufcript of Tours gjves us an acconnt,
of an extraordinary miracle which happened when
Abelard’s grave was opened for Heloife’s body, namely
that Abelard ftretched out his arms to receive her, and
embraced her clofely, though there were twenty
good years pafled fince he died. But that is a fmall
matter to a writer of miracles. )

1 fhall conclude this hiftory with an epitaph.on 4ée-
Jard, which the Abbot of Clugni fent Heloife, and
which is now to be read on his tomb ; it hath nothing
in it delicate either for thought or language, and wiil,
fcarcely bear a tranilation. It is only added here for
the fake of the curious, and as an initance of the re-

i (et
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fpe& paid to the xhemory of fo great a man, and one
whom envy had loaded with the greateft defama-
tions.

L ETRUS in hac petra latitat, quem mundus
f ** Homerum
¢* Clamabat, fed jam fidera fidus habent.
¢t Sol erat hic Gallis, fed eum jam fata tulerunt :
*¢ Ergo caret Regio Gallica fule fuo.
¢¢ Ille fcrens quid quid fuit ulli fcibile, vicit
¢ Artifices, artes abfquc docente docens.
¢¢ Undecimae Maij petrum rag)uere Calendae,
¢¢ Privantes Logices atria Rege fuo.
¢ Eft fatis, in tumulo Petrus hic jacit Abaelardus,
*¢ Cui foli pait fcibile quid quid erat.

s& GAIlorum Socrates, Plato maximus Hefperiarum
¢ Nofter Ariltoteles, Logicis (quicningue fuerunt)

¢ Aut par aut melior ; {tudiorum cognitus o1bi

¢ Princeps, ingenio varius, fubtilius & acer,

¢ Omnia vi fuperans rationis & arte loquendi,

¢ Abuelardus erat. Sed nunc magis omnia vincit.

¢ Cum Cluniacenfem monacum, moremque profeffus,
¢ Ad Chrifti veram tranfivit philofophiam,

¢ In qua longacvae bene complens ultimavitae,

¢¢ Philofuphis quandoque bonis {e connumerandum

¢ Spem dedit, undenas Maio renovante Calendas.”

L % T
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LETTERS

OF

ABELARD and HELOISE.

L E T T E R L
ABELARD ¢t PHILINTUS.

It may be proper to acquaint the reader, that the follow.
ing Letter was written by Abelard to a fitend, to com-
fort him under fume afflictions which had befallen him,
by a recital of his own filfferings, which had been much
heavier. It contains a particular account of his amour
with Heloife, and the unhappy confequences of it. This

~Letter was written feveral years after Abelard’s fepa-

vation from Heloife.

I H E laft time we were together, Philintus, you
gave me a melancholy account of your misfortunes.
I was fenfibly touched with the relation, and, like a
true friend, bore a fhare in yourfricfs. What did I
not fay to ftop your tears? I laid before you all the
reafons Philofophy could furnifh, which I thought
might any ways foften the ftrokes of Fortune: butal]
endeavours have proved ufelefs : grief I perceive, has
wholly feized your fpirits: and your prudence, far
from afliting, feems quite to have forfaken you, Bux

Gz AN §
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my fkilful friendfhip has found out an expedicnt to re-
lieve you. Attend to me a moment; hear but the
ftory of my misfortunes, and your’s, Philintus, will
be nothing, if you compare them .with thofe of the
loving and unhappy Abelard. Obferve, I befeech you,
at what expence | endeavour to ferve you: and think
this no fmall mark of my affeftion ; for I am going to
prefent you with the relation of fuch particulars, as
it is impoffible for me to recolle&t without piercing my-
heart with the moft fenfible afliction. ,

You know the place where I was born; but not per-
baps that I was born with thofe complexional faults
which ftrangers charge upon our nation, an extreme
lightnefs of temper, and great inconftancy. I frankly
own it, and fhall be as free o acquaint you with thofe
good qualities which were obferved in' me. I had a
natural vivacity and aptnefs for all the polite arts.

_ My father was 3 gentleman, and a man of good parts;
he loved the wars, but differed in kis fentiments from
many who followed that profeflion. He thought it no
praife to be illiterate, but in the camp he knew how
to converfe at the fame time with the Mufes ard Bel-
Iona. Hewas the fame in the management of his fa-
mily, and took equal care to form his children to the
ftudy of polite learning as to their military exercifes.

- As I was his eldeft, and confequently his favourite
fon, he took more than ordinary care of my education.
1 had a natural genius to ftudy, and made an extraor-
dinary progrefs in it. Smitten with the love of books.
" and the praifes which on all fides were beftowed upon
me, I afpired to mo reputation but what proceeded
fromlearning. Tomy brothers I leftthe glory of battles,
and the pomp of triumphs ; nay more, I yielded them
up my birthright and patrimony. I knew neceffity
was the great {pur to ftudy, and was afraid. I thould
not men" the title of Learned, if I diftinguithed my-
felf from others by nothing buat a more plentifal for-
tune. Of all the fciences, Logic was the moft to my
gafte.  Such were the arms 1 chofe to grafets. Fur-
_— o wdhed

4
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nifhed with the weapons of reifshing, I- took plea-
fure in going to pablic difputations to win trophies ;
and wherever I heard that this art floutithed, I ranged
‘like another Alexander, from province to province,
to feek new adverfariés, with whom I might try my
firength. -

The ambition I had to bécome formidable in logic
led me at laft to Paris, the centre of politenefs, and
where the feience I was fo finitten with had ufuall
been in the greateft perfettion. I put myfelf under
the dire&ion of one Champeanx a profeflor, who had
acquired the charaller of the mof fkilful philofopher
of his age, by négative excelleacies only, by being
the leaft ignorant. He received me with great demon-
ftrations of kindnefs, but I was not fo happy as to
pleafe him long : I was too knowing in the fubje@ts
he difcourfed upon. I often confuted his notions:
often in our difputations I pufhed a good argamentfo
home, that all his fubtilty was not able to elude its
force. [twasimpofiible he fhould fee himfelf furpafl-
fed by his fcholar without refentment. It is fome-
times dangerous to have too much merit.

- Envy increafed againft me proportienably to my re-
putation. My enemi¢s eadeavoured to interrupt my
progrefs. but their malice only provoked my courage;
and meafuring my abilities by the jealoufy I had rai-
fed, T thought I had no farther occafion for Cham-
pedux’s leftares, but rather that [ was fufficiently
qualified to read to others. I ftood for a place which
was vacant at Melun. My matfter ufed all his artifice
to defeat my hojes, but in vain; and on this occafion
I triumphed over his cunning, as before I had done
over his learning. My le&ures were always crouded,
and beginnings fo fortunarte, that I entirely obfcured
thé renown of my famous mafter. Flufthed with theie
happy conqueits, I removed to Corbeil to attack the
mafters there, and {o eftablith my chara&ter of the a-
bleft Logician. Thé violence of travelling threw me
into & dangerous diftemper, and notbeing ao\eto te-

Qe |
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cover my ftrength, my phyfician, who perhaps were in
a league with Champeaux, advifed me to retire to m
native air. Thus I voluntarily banithed myfelf for
fome years. Ileave you to imagine whether my abfence
was not regretted by the better fort. At length [ re-
covered my health, when I received rews that my
greateft adverfary had taken the habit of a monk.
You may thiak it was an act of penitence for having
perfecuted me ; quite contrary, it was ambition ; he
refolved to raife himfelf to fome church-dignity there-
fore he fell into the beaten tra&, and took on him the
garb of feigned aufterity ;- for this is the eafieft and
and fhorteft way to the higheft ecclefiaftical dignities.
His withes were fuccefsful, and he aebtained a bifhop-
_ rick : yet did he not quit Paris, and the care of the
ichools. He wentto his diocefe to gather in his re-
venues, but returned and pafled the reft of his time in
reading leCtures to thofe few pupils which followed
him. After this I often-engaged with him, and may
reply to you as Ajax did to the Greeks ;

¢¢ If you demand the fortune of that day,

¢ When ftak’d on this right hand your honours lay,
¢ If I did not oblige the foec to yield,

¢ Yet did I never bafely quit the field.”

About this time my father Beranger, who to the age
of fixty had lived very agreeably, retired from the world
and fhut himfelf up in a cloifter, where he offered up
to Heaven the languid remains of a life he could make
no farther ufe of. My mother, who was yet young,
took the fame refolution. She turned a Religious,
but did not entirely abandon the fatisfations of life.
Her friends were continually at the grate; and the
monaftry, wheh one has an inclination to make it fo,
is exceeding charming and pleafant. I was prefent
when my mother was prefefled. At my return [ re-
folved to ftudy divinity, and inquired for a direftor in

thar ffludy. 4 was recommended to one Azfim, the
Nery
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very oracle of his time; butto give you my own opi-
nion, one more venerable for hisage and wrinkles than
for his genius or learning. If you confulted him up-
on any difficulty, the fure confequence was to be much
more uncertain in the point. Thofe who only faw
him admired him, but thofe who reafoned with him
were extremely diffatisfied. He was a great mafter of
words, .and talked much, bat meant nothing. His
difcourfe was a fire, which, inftead of enlightening,
obfcured every thing with its fmoke ; a tree beautifi-
ed with variety of leaves and branches, but barren. [
came to him with a defire to learn, but found him
like the fig-tree in the Gofpel, or the old oak to which
Lucan compares Pompey. [ continued not long un-
derneath his fhadow. I took for my guides the pri-
mitive Fathers, and boldly launched into the ocean
of the Holy Scriptures. In a fhort time I made {uch
a progrefs, that others chofe me for their direCtor.
The number of my fcholars were incredible, and the -
gratuities I received from them were anfwerable to
the great reputation I had acquired. Now I found
myfelf fafe in the barbour ; the ftorms were paflzd,
and the rage of my enemies had fpent itfelf witheut
effect. Happy, bad I known to make a right ufe of
this calm ! But when the mind is moft eafy, it is
moftexpofed to love, and even fecurity here is the mo:t
dangerous ftate.

And now, my friend, I am going to expofe to you
all my weakpeffes. All men, I believe, are undera
neceflity of paying tribute, at fome time or other, to
Love, and it is vain to ftrive to avoid it. I was a
philofopher, yet this tyrant of the mind triumphed
over all my wifdom ; his darts were of greater force
than all my reafoning, and with a {weet conftraint he.
led me whither he pleafed. Heaven, amidft an a-
bundance of blefings with which I was intoxicated,
threw in a heavy afflition. I became a moft fignal
example of its vengeance ; and the mote wabagpyy,
béenafe having deprived me of the means of accam-
EA padmng,
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plithing my fatisfa@ion, it left me to the fury of aiy
criminal defires. I will tell you, my dear friend, the
particulars of my ftory, and leave you to judge whe-
ther I deferved fo fevere a corre@ion. [ had always

- an averfion for thofe light women whom it is a re-
proach to purfue ; 1 was ambitious in my chaice, and
withed to find fome obftacles, that I might furmount
them with the greater glory and pleafure,

There was in Paris a young ¢reature, (ah! Pbilix.
tx5 /) formed in a prodigality of Nature, to thow man-
kind a finithed compofition ; dear Heloijfe ! the repu-
ted niece of one Fulbert a canon. Her wit and her
beauty would have fired the dulleft and mot infenfible
heart ; and her education was equally admirable. He-
loife was a miftrefs of the moft polite arts. You may
eafily imagine that this did not a litcle help to capti-
vateme. I faw her; I loved her; I refolved to en-
deavour to gain her affeltions. The thirft of glory
cooled immediately in my heart, and all my paflions
were loft in this new one. I thought of mothing bus
Heloife ; every thing brought her image to my mind.
I was penfive, reftiefs; and my paflion was fo violent
as to admit of no reftraint. I was alyways vain and

prefumptive ; Iflattered myfelf already with the moft

ﬁewitching hopes. MX reputation had fpread itfelf
every where; and could a virtuous lady refilt 2 man
thathad confounded all the learned of the age ? I was
young ;—could fhe fhaw an infenfibility ta thofe vows
which my heart never formed for any but herfelf?
My perfon was advantageous enough and by my drefs
no one woyld have {ulpetted me for a Pofter; and
drefs you know, is not a little engaging with women.
Befides, I had wip enough to write a billes doux, apd
hoped, if ever fhe permitted my abfent felf to enter- .
tain her, fhe would read with pleafure thofz breathirgs
of my heart.

Filled with thefe notions, I thought of nothing but
the means to {peak ta her. Lovers githes find or

make all things eafy. By the oficas of ce:é\‘nm
’ Rl
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friends T gained the acquaintance of Fulbert. -And,
can you believe it, Pbilintus? he allowed me the pri-
vilege of his table, and an apartment.in his houfe. I
aid him, indeed, a confiderable fum; for perfons of
his charalter do nothing without money. But what
would I not have given! You my dear friend, know
what love is ; imagine then what a pleafure it muft
have been to a heart fo inflamed as mine to be always
fo near the dear obje@ of defire! I would not have ex-
changed my happy condition for that of the greateft
monarch upon earth. I faw Heloife, I fpoke to her:
—cach aftion, each confufed lock, told her the trou-
ble of my foul. And fhe, on the other iide, gave me
ground to hope for every thing from her generofity,
Fulbert defired me to inftru& herin philofophy ; by
this means I found opportunities of being in private
with her and yet I was, fure, of all men the moft timo-
rous in declartng my paffion. : -
As I was with her one day, alone, Charming He-
hife, faid I, blathing, if you kmow yourfelf, you will
not be farprifed with what paffion you have infpired
me with. Uncommon as it is, I can exprefs it but
with the common terms ;—I love you, adorable He-
loife ! ‘Till now | thonght philofophy made us mafters
of all oar paffions, and that it was a refage from the
ftorms in which weak mortals are toffed and fhipwreck-
ed; but you have deftroyed my fecurity, and broken
this philofophic courage. I have defpifed riches ;
honour and its pageantries could never raife a weak
thoughtin me; beauty alone hath fired my foul. Hap-
PY. if fhe whoraifed this paffion kindly receives the de-
claration ; butif it is an offence—No, .eplied Heloife;
fhe muft be very ignorant of your merit who can be:
offended at your paffion. But, for my own repofe, I
wifl either that you had not made this declaration, or
that Ewere at liberty not to fufpect your fincerity An,
divine Fliife, faid I, flingin: myteif at her feer, I
{wear by yourfelf—I wa;{going on to convinee her of -
we
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the truth of my paffion, but heard a noife, and it
was Fulbert. There was no avoiding it, but I muft
do a violence to my defire, and change the difcourfe
to fome other fubjet. After this I found frequent
opportunities to free Helsife frem thofe fufpicions
which the general infincerity of men had raifed in her;
and fhe too much defired what I faid were truth, not
to believe it. Thus there was a molt happy under-
ftanding between us. ‘The fame houfe, the fame love,
united our perfons and our defires. How many foft
moments did we pafs together ! We took all opportu-
hities to exprefs to each other our mutuval affe&tions,
and were ingenious in contriving incidents which
might give us a plaufible occafion for meeting. Py-
ramus and Thifbe’s difcovery of the crack in the wall
was bat a flight reprefentation of eur love and its fa-
gacity. In the dead of night, when Fualber tand his:
domefticks were in a foundfleep, we improved the
time proper to the fweetstof love. Not contenting
ourfelves, like thofe unfortunate love.s, with giving
infipid kiflfes to a wall, we made ufe of all the mo-
ments of our charming interviews. In the place
where we met we had no lions to fear, and the ftudy
of philofophy ferved us fora blind. But I was fo far
from making any advances in the fciences that I loft
all my tafte of them ; and when I was obliged to go
from the fight of my dear miftrefs to my philofophical
exercifes, it was with the utmoft regret and melancho-
ly. Love isincapable of being concealed ; a word, a
look, nay filence, fpeaks it. My fcholars difcovered
it firft: they faw I had no longer that vivacity

thought to which all things were eafy: I could news .

do nothing but write verfes to footh my paffion. -I
quitted Ariftotle and his dry maxims, to pra&tife-the
precepts of the more ingenious Ovid. No day pafled
in which I did not compofe amorous verfes. Love
was my infpiring Apollo. My fongs were {pread a-
broad, and gained me frequent applaufes. Thofe
who_were in love as 1 was wok a pridein learning

Wem 3
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them ; and, by luckily applying my thoughts and
verfes, have obtained favours which, perhaps, they
could not otherwife have gained. This gave our
amours fuch an ec/ar, that the loves of Heloife and
Abelard were the fubjeét of all converfations.

The town-talk at laft reached Fulbert’s ears. Tt
was with great difficalty he gave credit to what he
heard, for he loved his niece, and was prejudiced in
my favour ; but, upon clofer examination, he hegan
to be lefs incredulous. He furprifed us in one of our -
more foft converfations. How fatal, fometimes, are
the confequences of curiofity! The anger of Ful-
bert feemed to moderate on this occafion, and I feared
in the end fome more heavy revenge. It is impoffible
to exprefs the grief and regret which filled my fou}
when I was obliged to leave the canon’s houfe and
my dear Heloifes But this feparation of our perfons
the more firmly united our minds ; and the defperate
condition we were reduced to, made us capable of at-
‘tempting any thing. *

My intrigues gave me but little fhame, fo lovingly
did I efteem the accafion. Think what the gay young
divinities faid, when Vulcan caught Mars and the
goddefs of Beauty in his net, and impute itall to me,
Fulbert furprifed me with Heloife, and what man that
had a foul in him would not have borne any ignominy
on the fame conditions ? The next day I provided my-
felf of a private lodging near the loved houfe, being re=
folved not toabandon my prey. I continued fome time
without appearing publickly. Ah, how long did-
thofe few moments feem tome ! When we fall from a
ftate of happinefs, with what imapatience do we bear
our misfortunes ! i

It being impoflible that I could live without feeing
Heloife, 1 endeavoured to engage her fervant, whole
name was Agaton, in my intereft. She was brown,
well thaped, a perfon fuperior to the ordinary rank ;
her features regular, and her eyes fparkling ; fit to
raife love in any man whofe heart was not Qxew&\&e_%

H:
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by another paflion. I met her alone, and intreated
her to have pity on a difirefled lover. She anfwered,
fhe would undertake any thing to ferve me, but there
was a reward.—At thefe words [ operied my purfe and-
fhowed the fhining mertal, which lays afleep guards,
forces away through rocks, and foftens the hearts of the
moft obdurate fair. You are miftaken, faid fhe,
{miling, and fhaking her head—you do not kaow me.
Could gold tempt me, a rich abbot takes his nightly
ftation, and fings under my window : he offers to fend
me to his abbey, which, he fays, is fituate in the moft
pleafant country in the world. A courtier offers me
a confiderable fum of money, and aflures me I need
have no apprehenfions ; for if our amours have confe-
quences, he will miarry me to his gentieman, and give
him a handfome employment. * To fay nothing of a
young officer, who patroles about here every night,
and makes his attacﬁs after all imaginable forms. It
muft be Love only which could oblige him to follow
me ; for I have not like your great ladies, any rings
or jewels to tempt him : yet, during all his fiege of
love, his feather and his embroidered coat have not
made any breach in my heart. I fhall not quickly be
brought to capitulate, I am too faithful to my firft
conqueror—and then fhe looked earneftly on me. I
anfwered, I did not underftand her difcourfe.. She
replied, For a man of fenfe and gallantry you have a.
very flow apprehenfion; I am in love with you Ake-
lard. 1 know you adore Heloife, I do not blame you;
T defire only to enjoy the fecend place in your affec-
tions. I have a tender heart as well as my miftrefs ;
yon may without difficulty make returns to my paf-
fion. Do ‘not perplex yourfelf with unfathionable
fcruples ; a prudent man ought to love feveral at the
{ame time ; if one fhould fail, be is net then left un-
provided. B0
- You cannot imagine, Pbhilintus, how much I was
furprifed at thefe words. So entirely did I love Heloife,
that withont refleting whether Agaton fpoke any
i . : I "Ny .
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thing reafonable or not, I immediately left her. When
1 had gone a little way from her I looked back, and
faw her biting her nails in the rage of difappoint-
ment, which made me fear fome fatal confequences.
She haftened to Fulbert, and told him the offer I had
made her, but 1 fuppofe concealed the other part of
the ftory, The Canon never forgave this affront. 1
afterwards perceived he was more deeply concerned for
his niece than [ at fir® imagined. Let no lover here-
after follow my example, A woman reje&ted is an out-
rageous creature, Agaton was day and night at her
window on purpofe to keep me at a diftance from her
miftrefs, and fg gave her own gallants opportanity
enough to difplay their feveral abulities,

I was infinitely perplexed what courfe to take ; at
latt I applied to Heloife finging-mafter. The thining
metal, which had no effc&t on Agaton, charmed him ;
be was excellently qualified for conveying a billet with
the greateft dexterity and fecrecy. He delivered one
of mine to Heloife, who, according to my appointment
was ready at the end of a garden, the wall of whichI
fcaled by a ladder of ropes. I confefs to you all my
failings, Philintus. How would my enemies, Cham~
peaux and Anfelm, have triumphed, had they feen
the redoubted philofopher in fuch a wretched condi-
tion ? Well—I met my foul’s joy, my Heloife. 1 fhall
not defcribe our tranfports, they were not long ; for
the firlt news Heloife acquainted me with plunged me in
a thoufand diftradtions. A floating delos was to be:
fought for, where fhe might be fafely delivered of a
barthen fhe began already to feel. Without lofing much
time in debating, I made her prefently quit the Ca-
non’s houfe, and at break of day depart for Britany ;
where, fhe like another goddefs, gave the world ano-
ther Apollo, which my filter took care of.

This carrying off Heloife was fuflicient revenge upon
Fulbeyt. It ﬁﬁed him with the deepeft concern, dand
had like to have deprived him of all the little fhare of
wit which Heaven had allowed higp. Flis forrow ad
! : Jamenwaton
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lamentation gave the cenforious an occafion of fufe
peéting him for fomething more than the uncle of
Heloife. -

In fhort, I began to pity his misfottune, and think
this robbery which love had made me commit was'a
fort of treafon, [ endeavoured to appeafe his anger
by a fincere confeffion of all that was patt, and by
hearty engagements to marry Heloife lecretly. He
gave me his confent and with many proteftations and
embraces confirmed our reconciliation. But what de-
pendance can be made on the word of an ignorant de-
votee. He was oaly plotting a cruel revenge, as you
will fee by what follows.

I took a journey into Britany, in order to bring
back my dear Heloifz, whom I now confidered as my
wife. When I had acquainted her with what had
paffed between the Canon and me, I found fhe was of
a contrary opinion to me. She urged all that was
gofﬁble to divert me from marriage: thatit was a

ond always fatal to a philofopher ; that the cries of
children, and cares of a family, were utterly inconfiit-
ent with the tranquility and application which the ftu-
dy of philofophy required. She quoted to me all that
was written on the fubje&t by Theophraftus, Cicero,
and, above all, infifted on the unfortunate Socrates,
who quitted life with joy, becaufe by that means he
left Xantippe. Will 1t not be more agreeable to me,
faid fhe, to fee myfelf your miftrefs than your wife ?
and will not love have more power than marriagetokeep
our hearts firmly united ? Pleafures tafted fparingly,
and with difficulty, have always a higher relith, while
‘every thing, by being eafy and common, grows flac
and infipid.

I was unmoved by all this reafoning. Heloifz pre-
vailed upon my fifter to engage me. Lucillz (for that.
was her name) taking me afide one day, faid, Whart
do you intend, brother ? Is it poffible that Abelard:
fhould in earneft think of marrying Heloife ? Shif:
feems indeed to deferve a perpetaal affe@ion ; beauty.

AR
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youth, and learning, all that can make a perfon valu-
ble, meet in her. You may adore all this if you .
pleafe ; but not to flatter you, what is beauty but a

" flower, which may be blaited by the leaft fit of fick-

nefs? When thofe featyres, with which you have been

fo captivated, fhall be funk, and thofe graces loft, you
will too late repent that you have entangled yourfelf

in a chain, from which death only can free you. I

fhall fee you reduced to the married mar’s only hope

of furvivorfhip. Do you think learning ought to
make.Heloife more amiable ? I know fheis not one of
thofe affeted females who are continually opprefling
you with fine fpeeches, criticifing books, and deciding
upon the merit of authors, When fuch aene is in the
fury of her difcourfe, hufbands, friends, fervants, all
fly before. her. Heloife has not this fault; yet it is

troublefome not to be at liberty to ufe the leaft im-

proper expreflion before a wife, that you bear with
pleafure from a miftrefs.

" Butyou fay, you are fure of the affetions of Heloifz;
I believe it; fhe has given you no ordinary proofs.
Bnt can you be fure marriage will not be the tomh of
her love? The name of Hufband and Mafter are al-
ways harth, and Heloifz will not be the phenix you
now think her. Will the not be a woman ? Come,
come, the head of a philofopher is lefs fecure than
thofe of other men. My fifter grew warm in the ar-
gument, and was going to give me a hundred more
reafons of this kind ; bat I angrily interrupted her,
telling heronly, that the did not know Heloife.

A few days after, we departed together from Bri-
tany, and came to Paris, where I completed my pro-
je@. It was my intent my marriage fhould be kept
fecret, and therefore Heloife retired among the nuns of

. Argentcuil, ) .

I now thought Fulbert’s anger difarmed ; I lived in
peace : bur, alas! our marriage proved but a weak
défence againft his revenge. Obferve, Philintus, w
what a barbarity he purfued it! Yie brived my:

- frxvants 3
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fervants ; an affaflin came-into my bed chamber by
night with a razor in his hand, and found me in a
deep fleep. I fuffered the moft fhameful punithment
that the revenge of an enemy could invent ; in fhort
without lofing my life, I loft my manhood. I was
punifhed indeed in the offending part; the defire was
left me, but not the poffibility of fatisfying the paf-
fion. . Socruel an adtion efcaped not unpunifhed ; the
villain fuffered the fame infli®tion ; poor comfort for
foirretrievable an evil ; I confefs to you, fhame, more
than any fincere penitence ; made me refolve to hide
myfelf from my Heloife. Jealoufy took poffeffion of
my mind ; at the very expence of her happinefs I de-
creed to difappejnt all rivals. Before [ put myfelf
in a cloifter, I obliged ber to take the habit, and
retire into the nunnery of Argenteuil. I remember
fomebody weuld have oppofed her making fuch a cru-
él facrifice of herfelf, but fhe anfwered in the words of
Cornelia, after the death of Fompey the Great ;

¢¢ —=—0O conjux, egote fcelercta peremi.
¢¢ —Te fata extrema petente
¢ Vita digna fui ? Moriar——={&.

O mylov’d lord ! our fatal marriage draws

On thee thisdoom, and I thedguilty caufe!

Then whilit thou go'ft th* ecxtremes of Fate to
prove,

I'1l fhare that fate, and expiate thus my love.

. Speaking thefe verfes, fhe marched wp to the altar,
and took the veil with a conitaney which Fceuld not
have expefted in a woman who had fo high a tafte of
pleafuses which fhe might fill enjoy. [ bluthed at
my own weaknefs ; and without deliberating a mo-
ment losger, I buried myfelf in & cloifter, refolving to
vanquifh a fruitkefs pafion. Fnow reflecied thar God
Bad chaftifed me thus grievouily, that he might fave
me from that deftradtion in which I had\ike w \\\f;vg
e
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been fwallowed up. In order to avoid idlenefs, the
unhappy incendiary of thofe criminal flames which
had ruined me in the world, I endeavoured in my re-
tirement to put thofe talents to a good ufe whieh I had
before fo much abufed. I gave the novices rules of
divinity agreeable to the holy fathers and councils.
In the mean while, the enemies \which my fame had
raifed up, and efpecially Alberic and Lotulf, who af-
ter the death of their mafters Champeaux and Anfelm -
affumed the fovereignty of learning, began to attack
me. They loaded me with the falfeft imputations,
and, notwithftanding all my defence, I had the mor-
tification to fee my books cpndemned by a council and
burnt. This was a cutting forrow, and, believe me,
Phbilintus, the former calamity I fuffered by the cruelty
- of Fulbert was nothing in comparifon to this.

The affront I had newly received, and the fcanda-
lous debaucheries of the monks, obliged me to banith.
myfelf, and retire near Nogent. I lived in a defart,
where 1 flattered myfelf I thould avoid fame, and be
fecure from the malice of my enemies. I was again
deceived. The defire of being taught by me, drew
crowds of auditors even thither. Many left the towns
and their houf:s, and came and lived in tents ; for
herbs, coarfe fare, and hard lodging, they abandoned
the delicacies of a plentiful table and eafy life. I
looked like a prophet in the wildernefs attended by
his difciples. My le¢tures were perfeitly clear from |
all that had been condemned. And happy had it
been if our folitude had been inacceffible to Envy !
With the confiderable gratuities [ received I builta
chapel, and dedicated it to the Holy Ghott, by the
name of the Paraclete. Therage of my enemies now
awakened again, and forced me to quit this retreat.
This I did without much difficulty.  But firft the Bi-

- fhop of Troies gave me leave to eitablifh there a
nunnery, which 1 did, and committed the care of it
to my dear Heloife. When I had fettled her heie,
can you believe it, Philintus? 1 left her withoun vak.

1 W
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ing any leave. I did not wander long without -
{eteled habitation ; for the Duke of Britany, infors
of my misfortunes, named me to the Abbey of
Guildas, where { now am, and where I now fu
every day frefh perfecutions.

I live in a barbarous country, the language of wi
I do not underfand. I have.no converfation
with the rudeft people. My walks are on the inn
ceflible fhore of a fea which is perpetually ftor:
My monks are known by their diffolutenefs, and.
ing without rule or order. Could you fee the =bl
Philintus, you would not call it ene. The doors
walls are without any ernament except the head:

- wild boarsand hinds’ feet, which are nailed up ags

them, and the heads of frightful animals. The ¢
are hung with the fkins of deer. The monks have
{o much as a bell to wake them ; the eocks and ¢
fupply that defect. Ian fhort, they pafs their wi
days in hunting ; would to Heaven that were t
greateft faule, or that their pleafures terminated th
I endeavour in vain to recall them to their duty; t
all combine againft me, and 1 only expofe myfel;
continual vexations and dangers. I imagine I
every moment a naked fword hang over my h
Sometimes they furround me and load me with i

~ mite abufes ; fometimes they abandon me, and 1

left alone to my own tormenting thoughts, I mal
my endeavour to merit by my fufferings, and to
peafe an angry God. Sometimes I grieve for the
of the houfe of the Paraclete, and with to fee it ag
Ah, Pbhilintus! does not the love of Heloife ftill |
in my heart? I have not yet triumphed over that
happy paffion. Ia the mid&t of my retirement I 1
I weep, I pine, I fpeak the dear name of Heloife,
pleafed to hear the found, I complain of the few:
of Heaven. But, oh! let usnot deceive ourfelve
have not made a right ufe of grace. I am thoro
ly wretched. I have not yet torn from my hear
deep roots which vice has planted in it.  For if
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converfion was Tincere, how could [ take a pleafure to
relate my patft follies? Could I not more eafily com-
fort myfelf in my affii@ions ? Could I not turn to my
advantage thofe words of God himfelf, If they bave
perfecuted me, they awill alfo perfecute you s if the world
bate yon, ye know that it hated me alfo 7 Come Pbhilin-
tus, let us make a ftroug effort, turn our misfortunes -
to our advantage, make them meritorious, or at leaft
wipe out our offences; let us receive, without mur- .
muring, what comes from the hand of God, and let-
us not oppofe our will to his. Adieu. I give you
advice, which could I myfelf follew, I fhould be hap-

pY-

Ix LRI
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The foregoing Letter would probably not have produ-
- ced any others, if it had been delivered to the perfon
to whom it was direéted ; bat falling by accident in-
to Heloife’s hands, who knew the charaéler fhe opened
itandread it; and by that means her former paffion
being awakened, fhe immedfately fet herfelf to write
to her hufband as follows.

® Toher Lord, her Father ; her Hufband, her Brother;
his Servant his €hild ; his Wife, his Sifter; and to ek-
prefs all thatis hamble, refpettful, and loving to her
Abelard, Heloife writes this. ’

A ConsoLaTory letter of your’s to a friend hap-
llzenecl fome days fince to.fall into my hands My .
nowledge of the charalter, and my love of the hand,
foon gave me the curiofity to open it. In juRtification -
of the liberty I took, I flattered myfelf I might claim
a fovereign privilege over every thing which came from
you nor was I fcrupulous to break thro’ the rules of
good breeding, when it was to hear news of Abelard,
But how much did my curiofity coft me? what dif-
turbance did it occafion? and how was I furprifed to
find the whole letter filled with a particular and me-
lancholy account of our misfortunes ? I met with my
name a hundred times ; I never faw it without fear:
fome heavy calamity always followed it, I faw your’s

* ¢ Domino fuo, imo Patri; Conjugi fuo, imo Fratri ;

¢ Ancillafoa, imo Filia ; ipfius Uxor, imo Soror ; Abae-
. Jardo Heloifa,” &g, Abel Op,

ALY
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too, equally unhappy. Thefe mouruful but dear re-
membrances, puts my fpirits into fuch a vielent mo=’
tion, that I thought 1t was too much to offer comfort -
to a friend for a few flight difgraces by fuch extraor-
dinary mecans, as the reprefentation of our fufferings
and revolutions. What refletions did [ not make, I
began to confider the whole afreth, and perceived my-
felf prefled with the fame weight of grief as when we
firft began to be miferable. Tho’ length of time
ought to have clofed up my wounds, yet the feeing
them defcribed by your hand was fufficient to make
them all open and bleed afrefh. Nothing can ever blot
from my memory what you have fuffered in defence
of your writings. I cannot help thinking of the ranco-
rous malice of Alberic and Lotu!f. A cruel uncle and
an injured lover, will be always prefent to my aking
fight. I fhall never forget what enemies your learn-
ing, and what envy your glory, raifed againit you. I
fhall never forget your reputation, fo juftly acquired,
torn to pieces, and blafted by the inexorable cruelty
of half-learned pretenders to fcience. Was not your
Treatife of Divinity condemned to be burnt ? Were
you not threatened with perpetual imprifonment ? In
vain you urged in your defence, that your enemiesim-

ofed on you opinions quite different from your mean-
ing; in vain you condemned thofe opinions ; all was
of no effe® towards ycur juftification ; it was refol-
ved you fhould be a heretic. 'What did not thofe two
falfe prophets ] accufe you of, who declaimed fo fe-
verely againft you before the Council of Sens? What
fcandals were vented on occafion of the name Parac-
Jete given to your chapel ? What a ftorm was raifed a-
gaint you by the treacherous monks, when you did
them the honour to be called their Brother ? This hif-
tory of our numerous misfortunes, related in fo true
and moving a manner, made my heart bleed within

1 St. Bernard and St. Norbet,
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Downloaded from https://www.holybooks.com



62 HELOi18E to ABELARD.

me. My tears, which I could not reftrain, bave blog-
ted half your letter : I wifh they had effaced the whole
and that I had returned it to0 you in that condition
I fhould then have been fatisfied with the little time ;
kept it, but it was demanded of me too foon,

I muft confefs [ was much eafier in my mind before
I read your letter. Sure all the misfortunes of lovers
are conveyed to them thro’ their eyes. pon reading
* your letter 1 feltall mine renewed. I reproached my-
felf for having been fo long without venting my for-
rows, when the rage of our unrelenting enemies Ril}
burns with the fame fury. Since length of time,
which difarms the ftrongeft hatred, feems but to ag-

avate theirs ; fince it is decreed that your virtue fhall
%2 perfecuted till it takes refuge in the grave, and
even beyond that, your athes perhaps, will not be fyf-
fered to reft in peace,—let me always meditate on
your calamities, let me publifh them thro’ all the
world, if poflible, to fhame an age that has noe
known how to value you. [ will fpare no one, fincs
no one would intereft himfelf to prote& you, and yoar
enemies are never weary of opprefling your innocence,
Alas! my memory is perpetually filled with bitter re-
membrances of palt evils, and are there more to be
feared Rill ? fhall my Adsard be never mentioned
without tears ? fhall thy dear name be never fpoken
but with fighs ? Obferve, I befeech you, te what 3
wretched condition you have reduced mve : fad, afflict-
ed, without any poflible comfort, unlefs it proceed
from you. Be not then unkind, nor deny, I beg you
that little relief which you can omly give. Let me
have a faithful account of all that coucerns you. [
would know every thing, be it ever fo uafertunate.
Perhaps, by mingling my fighs with yours. I may
make your fufferings lefs, if that cbfesvation be true, .
that all forrows divided are made lighter.

Tell me not, by way of excufe, you will {pare our
tears ; the tcars of women, fhut up in a melancholy

‘place, and devoted ta penitence, ase not te be fpared&
A
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And if you wait for an opportunity to write pleafant
and agreeable things to us, you will delay writing too
long. Profperity feldom chufes the fide of the virtus
ous ; and Fortune is fo blind, that in a crowd in
which there is perhaps but one wife and’ brave man,
it is not to be expe&ted fhe fhould fingle him out.
Write to me then immediately, and wait not for mi-
racles ; they are too fcarce, and we too much accuf-
tomed to misfortunes to expe& any happy turn. I
thall always have this, if you pleafe, and this will be
always agreeable to me, that when I receive any let-
ters from you, I fhall know you ftill remember me.
Seneca, (with whofe writings you made me acquain-
ted,) as much a Stoic as he was, feemed to be fovery
fenfible of this kind of pleafure, that upon opening
any letters from Lucilius, he imagined he felt the
fame delight as when they converfed together.

1 have made it an obfervation, fince cur abfence,
that we are much fonde- of the piQures of thofe w¢
love, when they are at a great diftance, than when
they are near to us. It feems to me, as if the farther
they are removed their piGures grow the more finithed,
and acquire a greater refemblance ; at leaft, our ima-
gination, which perpetually figures them to us by the
defire we have of feeing them again, makes us think
fo. By a peculiar power, Love can make that feem
life itfelf, which, as foon as the loved obje& returns,
is noshing but a little canvas and dead colours. I have
your pi@ure in my soom ; ¥ never pafs by it without
flopping to look at it; and yet when you were pre-
font with me, I fcarce ever caft my eyes uponit. - If a
piGure, which is but a mute reprefentation of an ob-
Je&, can give fuch ploafure, what cannot letters in-
{pire ? They have fouls ; they can fpeak; they have
in them all that force which expreffes the tranfports
of the heart; they have all the fire of our pafiions ;
they can raife them as much as if the perfons them-
feives were profent; they haveaall the foftnefs and de-
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licacy of {peech, and fometimes a boldnefs of exprefs
fion even beyond it. :

We may write to each other; fo innocent a plea-
fure is not forbidden us. Let us not lofe, through nega
figence, the only happinefs which is left us, and the
only ong, perhaps, which the malice of our enemies
can never ravifh from us. I fhall read that you are
my hufband, and you fhall fee me addrefs you as a
wife. In fpite of all your misfortunes, you may be
what you pleafe in your letter. Letters were firtt in-
vented for comforting fuch folitary wretches as myfelf.
Having loft the fubftantial pleafures of feeing and pof-
fefling you, I fhall in fome meafure compenfate this
lofs by the fatisfation I thall find in vour writing.
There I fhall read your moft fecret thoughts; I fhall
carry them always abouat me ; I fhall kifs them every
moment: if you can be capable of any jealoufy, let-
it be for the fond earefles 1 fhall beftow on your let-
ters, and envy only the happinefs of thofe rivals.
That writing may be no trouble to you, write always
to me carelefsly, and without ftudy : I had rather read
the dictates of the heart than of the brain. I cannoc
live if you do not tell me you always love me; but

" that language ought to be fo natural to you, that I bee
lieve you cannot fpeak otherwife to me without great
violence to vourfelf. And fince, by that melancholy
relation to your friend, you have awakened all my
forrows, it is but reafonable you fbould allay them by
fome marks of an inviolable love.

I do not, however; reproach you for the innocent
artifice you.made ufe of to comfort a perfon in afflic-
tion, by comparing his misfortune to another much
greater. Charity is ingenious in finding out fuch pi«
ous artifices, and to be commended for ufing them.
Butdoyou owe nothing more to us than to that friend,
be the friendfhip between you ever fo intimate } We
are called your fifters ; we, call ourfelves your Chil-
dren ; and if it were poffible to think of any expreflion
which could fignify a dearer relation, or a mare affec-

§ VonAS
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tionate regard and matual obligation between us, we
would ufe them : if we could be fo ungrateful as not
to fpcak our juft acknowledgments to you, this church,
thefe altars, thefe walls, would reproach our filence;
and f{peak for us. But without léaving it to that, it
will be always a pleafuré to me to fay, that you only
are the founder of this houfe ; itis wholly your work.
You, by inhabiting here, have given fame and fanc-
tion to a place known before only for robberies
and murders. You kave, in the literal fenfe, made
the den of thieves a houfe of prayér. Thefe cloif-
ters owe nothing to public charities ; our walls were
dot rdifed by the ufery of publicans, nor their foun-
dations laid in bafe extortion. The God whom we
ferve fecs nothing bnt innocent fiches and harmlefs
votaries, whom you have plac:d here. Whatever this
young viseyard is; is owing all to you ; and it is your
part to employ your whole care to cultivate and im-
prove it ; this ought to be one of the principal affairs
of your life. Though our holy renanciation, our
vows, and our manner of life; feem to fecure us from
all temptations ; though oor walls and grates prohi-
bit all approaches, yet it is the outfid¢ only, the bark
of the tree is coveréd from injuries; while the fap of
originial corraption may imperceptibly fpread within,
even to the heart, and prove fatal to the moft promi-
fing plantatiom, unlefs continual care be taken to cul-
tivate and fecure it. Virtue in us is grafted upon
Nature and the Woman ; the one is weak, and the
other isalways changeablée. To plant the Lord’s vine *
is 2 work of no little labour; and after it is planted
it will require great application and diligence to ma-
nure it. The Apuftle of the Gentiles; as great a
labourer as he was, fays, He hath pianted, dnd Apol-
los bath awatéred 5 bat it is God that gieth the increays.
Paul had plantied the Goipel among the Corinthians,
by his holy and earneft preaching; Apollos, a zza-
lous difciple of that great mafler, continued to culti-
vare it by frequent exhortation®; and Me grace (\1
. G
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God, which their conftant prayers, implored for
that church, made the endeavours of ‘both fuccefs-
ful, : .
This ought to be an example for your conduét to-
wards us. I know you aie not flothful ; yet your la-
Bours are not direfted to us; your cares are wafted
upen a fet of men whofe thoughts are only earthly,
and you refufe to reach out your hand to fupport thofe
who are weak and Raggering in their way to heaven,
and who, with al] their endeavours, can fcarcely pre-
ferve themfelves from falling. You fling ‘the pearls
of the gofpel before fwine, when you {peak to thofe
who are filled with the good things of this world, and
nourifhed with the fatnefs of the earth; and you neg- .
leét the innocent theep, who, tender as they are, would
yet follow you thro’ defarts and mountains. Why are
fuch pains thrown -away spon the ungrateful, while
not a thought is beftowed upon your children, whofe
fouls would be filled with a fenfe of your goodnefs ?
But why fhould I intreat you in the name of your
children ? Isit poffible I {hould fear obtaining any
thing of you, when I afk it in my own name? Apd
mauft I ufe any other prayers than my own to prevail
upon you ? The St. Auftins, Tertullians, and Je-
romes, have wrote to the Eudoxas, Paulas, and Mela-
nias ; and can you read thofe names, though of faints,
and ot remember mine ? Can it be criminal for you
to imitate St. Jerome, and difcourfe with me concern~
ing the Scripture ? or Tertullian, and preach morti-
,fication ? or St. Auflin, and explain to me the nature
of grace ¢ Why fhould I only reap no advantage from
your learning? When you write to me, you will
write to your wife. Marriage has made fuch a cor-
refpondence lawful ; and fince you can, without giv-
ing the !eaft fcandal, fatisfy me, why will you not? I
have a barbarous uncle, whofe inhumanity is a fecurity
againft any criminal defire which tendernefs and the
remembrance of our paft enjoyments might infpire.
T'here is nothing that can caufe you any fears you
R \\
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need not fly to conquer. You may fee me, hear my
fighs, and be a witnefs of all my forrows, without in-
curring any danger, fince you can only relieve me
with tears and words. If I have put myfelf into a
cloifter with reafon, perfuade me to continue in it with
devotion : yowhave been the occafion of all my mis-
fortunes, you therefore muft be the inftrument of all
my comforts.

You cannot but remember, (for what do not lovers
remefnber ?) with what pleafure I have paft whole
days in hearing your difcourfe. How, when you were
abfent, I fhut myfelf from every one te write to you ;
how unealy I was till my letter had come to your
hands ; what artful managemenc it required to en-
gage confidents. Thisderail, perhaps, furprifes you,
and you are in pain for what will fellow.  But I am
no longer athamed that my paffion has had no bounds
for you ; for I have done more than all this: I have
hated myfelf that I might love you ; I came hither to
ruin myfelf in a perpetual imprifonment, thatl might
make you live quiet and eafy. Nothing but virtue,
joined to a love perfe&tly difengaged from the com-
merce of the fenfes, could have produced fuch effeéts.
Vice ncver infpires any thing like this ; itis too much
enflaved to the bady. . When we love pleafures, we
love the living, and not the dead ; we leave off burn-
ing with defire for thofe who can no longer barn for
us.  This was my cruel uncle’s notions ; he meafu-
red my virtue by the frailty of my fex, and thought
it was the man, and not the perfon, I loved. But he
has been guilty to no purpofe. [ love you more than *
ever; and to revenge myfelf of him, I wiil ftill love
you with all the tenderncfs of my foul till the laft mo-
mentof my life. 1t formerly my affeétion for you was
pot fo pure, if in thofe days the mind and the body
fhared in the pleafure of loving you, I often told
you, even then, that I was more pleafed with pofiefing
_ your heart than with any other happinels, and the

mian was the thing I leatt valued in you.
' < Noa
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You cannot but be entirely perfuaded of this by the
extreme unwillingnefs I fhowed to marry you : tho’
I knew that the name of Wife was honourable in the
world, and holy in religion, yet the name of your mif-
trefs had greater charms, hecaufe it was more free,
The bonds of matrimony, however honourable, ftill
bear with them 2 weceflary engagement ; and I was
very unwilling to be neceflitated to love always 2 man
who, perhaps, would not always love me. 1 defpifed
the name of Wife, that I might live happy with that
of Miftre(s; and I find, by your letter to your friend,
you have not forgot that delicacy of paffion in 2 woman
who loved you always with the utmoft tendernefs, and
yet withed to love you more. You have very juftly
obferved in your letter, that I efteemed thofe public
engagements infipid which form alliances only to be
di!%olved by death, and which put life and love under
the fame unhappy neceflity. But you have not added
‘how cften 1 have made protefta:ions that it was infi-
-nitely preferable to me to live with Abelard as his
‘miftrefs, than with any other as emprefs of the world,
and that I was more happy in obeying you, than I
thould have been in lawfully captivating the lord of
the univerfe. Riches and pomp are not the charms
f love. True tendernefs make us to feparate the
over from all that is externgl to him, and fetting a-
fide his quality, fortune, and employments, confider
him fingly by himfelf.

’Tis not love, but the defire of riches and honour,
which makes women run into the embraces of an in-
dolent hufband. Ambition, not affe&ion, forms fuch
marriages. I believe indeed they may be followed
with fome honours and advantages, but I can never
think that this is the way to enjoy the pleafures of an
affe@tionate-union, nor to feel thofe fecret and charm- °
ing emotions of hearts that have long ftrove to be uni-
ted. Thefe martyrs of marriage pine always for
Jarge fortunes, which they thiuk they have loft. The
szg fees hufbands richer than her awn, and the ‘l;uf-&
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band wives better portioned than his. Their inte.
refted vows occafien regret. and regret produces hatred,
They foon part, oralways defire it. This reftlefs and
tormenting paflion punithes them for aiming at other
advantages of love than Jove itfelf. .

If there is any thing which may properly be called
happinefs here below, I am perfuaded jt is in the
union of two perfons who love each other with perfe&t
liberty, wha are united by a fecret inclination, and
fatisfied with each other’s merit; thgir hearts are fuil
and leave no vacancy for any other paffion ; they en-
joy perpetual tranquillity, becaufe they enjoy cen-
tent. ; )

If I could believe you as truly per{uaded of my me-
rit as I am of your's, I might fay there has been fuch
a time when we were fuch a pair. Alas! how was it
poﬁiblc I fhould not be certain of your merit? If I
could ever have doubted it, the univerfal efteem
would have made me determine in your favoyr. What
country, what city, has not defired your prefence?
Could you ever .retire but you drew the eyes and
hearts of all after you? Did noet every one rejoice in
having feen you? Even women, breaking through
the laws of decorum, which cuftom had impofed upgn
them, fhowed manifeftly they felt fomething more for
you than efteem. I have known fome who have been
profufe in their hufhand’s praifes, who have yet en-
vied my happinefs, apd given ftrong intimatigns they
could have refufed you nothing. But what could re-
fit you ? Your reputation, which fo much foothed
the vanity of our fex ; your air, your manner; that
life in your eyes, which fo admirably expreffed the
vivacity of your mind; your converfation with that
eafe and elegance which gave every thing you fpoke
fuch an agreeable and infinuating turn ; in fhort, eve-
ry thing {poke for you ; very difterent from fome mere
fcholars, who, with all their learning, have not the
¢apacity to keep up an ordinary converfation, and
with all their wit cannot win the affe®icns ot “Q‘“Q

who
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who have a much lefs fhare than themfelves.

With what eafe did you compofe verfos? and yet
thofe ingenious trifles, which were but a recreation .
after your more ferious ftudies, are ftill the entertain-
ment and dcl'zht of perfons of the beft tafte. The
fmallelt fong, nay, the lealt fketch of any thing you
made for me, kad a thoufand beauties capable of ma-
kln it lait as long as there are love or Jovers in the

orld.  Thus thole fongs will be fung in honour of
other women which you defigned only for me? and
thofe tender and natural expreflions which fpoke your
Jove will help others to explain their paffion, with
much more advantage than what they themfelves are
capable of. .

W hat rivals did your gallantries of this kind occa-
fion me? How many ladies laid claim to them?
>Twas a tribute their felf-love paid to their beauty.
How many have I feen with fighs declare their paflion
for you, when, after fome common vifit you had made
them, they chanced to be complimented for the Sylvia
of your poems? others, in défpair and envy, have re-

roached me, that I had no charms but what your wit - |
geﬁowed on me, nor in any thing the advantage over
them but in being beloved by you. Canyou believe
if I'tell you, that, notwithftanding the vanity of my
fex, I thoaght myfelf peculiarly happy in having a
lover to whom I was obhged for my charms, and took
a fecret pleafure in Being admired by a man who,
when he pleafed, could raife his miftrefs to the cha-
raler of a goddefs? Pleafed with your glory only, I
read with delight all thofe praifes you offered me, and
without reflefting how little I deferved, I believed
myfelf fuch as you defcribed me, that mlght be more
certain [ pleafed you.

But. oh ! where is that happv time fled ? I now la-
ment my lover, and of ail my joys there remains no-
thing but the painful remembrance that they are paft.
Now learn, all you my rivals who once viewed my

happinefs with fuch jealous eyes, that he you once en-
wied
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vied me can never more be yours or mine, I loved
“him, my love was his crime, and the caufe of his pa-
mithment. My beauty once charmed him: pleafed
with each other, we pafftd our brighteft days in tran-
quillity and happinefs. If that was a crime, ’tis a
crime I am yet fond of, and I have no other regret,
than that againft my will T muft neceffarily be inno-
cent. But what do I fay? My misfortune was to
have cruel relations, whofe malice difturbed the calm

we enjoyed. Had they been capable of the returns
of reafon, T had now been happy in the enjoyment of
my dear hufband. Oh! how cruel were they when

their blind fury urged a villain to furprife you in your
fleep ! Where was I ? Where was your Heloi/e thea ?
What joy fhould I have had in defending my lover!

I would have guarded you from violence, though at
the expence of my life ; my eries and the fhrieks alone
would have ftopped the hand.—! Oh! whither does
the excefs of paflion hurry me ? Here love is thocked, .
and modetty, joined with defpair, deprive me of wotds.

’Tis eloguence to be filent, where no expreflion can

reach the greatnefs of the misfortune.

But, tell me, whence proceeds your neglett of me
fince my being profefled ? You know nothing moved
me to it but your difgrace, nordid I give any confent
but yours. Let me hear what is the occafion of your
coldnefs, or give me leave to tell you now my cpinion.
Was it not the fole view of pleafure which engaged
you to me ? and has not my tendernefs, by leaving
you'nothing to wifh for, extinguifhed your defires?
Wretched Heleife! You could pleafe when you wifhed
to avoid it ; you merited incenfe, when you could re-
move to a diftance the hand that offered it ; but fince
your heart has been foftened, and has yielded ; fince
you have devoted and facrificed yourfelf, you are de-
ferted and forgotten. [ am convinced, by fad expe-
rience, that it is natural to avoid thofe to whom we
have been too much abliged ; and that uncommon
generofity produces negleft rather than adknow\edyge .

: wesk
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ment. My keart furrendered too foon to gain the ef-
teem of the conquerer ; you took it without difficulty,
and give it up eafily. But, ungrateful ds you are, I
will never confent to it. And though in this place I
ought not to retain a with of my own, yet I have ever
fecretly preferved the défire of being beloved by you.
When I pronounced my fad vow, } then had about
ne your laft letters; in which you protefted you would
be wholly mine, and would never live but to love me.
*T'is to you, therefore, I have offered myfelf ; you had
my heart, and I had yours ; do not demand any thing
back ; you muft bear with my paflion as a thing which
of right belongs to you, and from which you can no
ways be diferigaged.

Alas! what folly isit to talk at this rate? I fee no-
thing here but mrarks of the Deity, and I fpeak of no-
thing but man ! You have been the cruel occafion of
this by your condntt. Unfaithful man! ought you
at once to break off loving me. Why did you not
deceive me for a while, rather than immeddiately aban-
don-me ? If you had given nié at leaft bae fome faific
figns even of a dyimg pafion, I myfelf had favoured
the decéption. Butin vain wounld | fladter myfelf that
you could be conftant ; you hadve Itft me rio colour of
thaking your exeufé. I am eariieltly deftrous to fee
gou ; but if that bé¢ impofiible, I will content myfelf
with a féw liwes from your hand. Isit fo hard for
éne who loves to write? I afk for none of your lettérs
flled with learning; and writ for repatation ; all I de-
fireis fuch letters as the heart diates, and which the
Band can fcarce write faft enough. How did I de-
egive myfelf with the hopes that you would be wholly
mine when I took the veil, and engageéd myfelf to
live for ever undet yeur laws ? For i being profeffed,
I vowed no more than to be yours only, and I obli-

ed myfelf voluntarily to a confinement ifi which you
geﬁred to place me. Death only then can make me

Jeave the place where you have | me; and then
200, my afhes fhall reft here and Wl for yours, g:
. Qauast
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order to fhew my obedience and devotednefs to you
to the lateft moment poflible. 2

Why thould I conceal from you the fecret of my call?

You know it was neither zeal nor devotion which led

. me to the cloifter. Your confcience is too faithful a
witnefs to permit you to difown it. Yet here [ am,
and here I will remain ; to this place an unfortunate
love, and my cruel relations, have condemned me.
But if you do not continue your concern for me, If [
lofe your affetion, what have I gained by my impri-
fonment ? What recompenfe can I hope for? The un-
happy confequence of a criminal conduét, and your
difgraces, have put on me this habit of chaftity, and
not the fincere defire of being truly penitent. Thus
I ftrive and labour in vain. Among thofe whofe are
wedded to. God I ferve a man: among the heroic.
fupporters of the Crofs, I am a poor flave to 2 human
paflion : at the head of a religious community I am
devoted to Abelard only. Whata prodigy am 1? En- -
lighten me, O Lord ! Does thy grace or my own def-
pair draw thefe words from me ? Tam fenfible [ am in
the Temple of Chattity, covered only with the athes
of that fire which hath confumed us. [ am here, [
confefs, a finner, but one who, far from weeping for
her fins, weeps only for her lover; far from abhorring
her crimes, endeavours only to add to ghem ; and who,
with a weaknefs unbecoming the ftate I am in, pleafe
myfelf continuvally with the remembrancé of pait
a&ions, when it is impoffible to renew them.

Good God! what is all this! I reproach myfelf
for my own faults, kactnfe you for yours, and to what
purpofe ? Veiled as I am, behold in what a diforder
you have plunged me ! How difficult is itto fight al-
ways for duty againft inclination ? I know what obli-
gations this veil lays on me, but [ feel more ftrongly
what power a long habitual paflion has over my heart.
1 am conquered by my inclinaticn. My love troubles
my mind, and diforders my will. Soinetimes L am

fivayed by the feitiments of piety wiich arfen we,
L A
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and the next moment I yield up my imagination to aff
that is amorous and tender. I tell you to-day what E
would not have faid to you yefterday. I had refolyed
to love you nomore; I confidered I had made a vew,
taken the veil, and am as it were dead and buried ;
yet there rifes wnexpefedly from the hotiom of my
heart a paflion which triumphs over 3ll thefe notions,
and darkens all my reafon and devotion. You reign
in fuch inward retreats of my foul, that I know not
where to attack you. When T endeavour to break
thofe chains by which I am bouad to you, I only de-
ceive myfelf, and all the efforts I am able to make
ferve but to hind them the fafter. Oh, for Pity’s fake
help a wretch to renounce her defires herfelf, and if it
be pofiible, even to renounce you } If you area loyer,
a father, help a miftrefs, comfort a child ! Thefe ten-
der names, cannot they move you ? Yield cither to pi-
tyorlove. If you gratify my requeft I fhall continue
a Religious without longer profaning my calling. [
am ready to humble myfelf with you to the wongerful
providence of God, who does all things for our {anc-
tification ; who, by his grace, purifies all that is vi-
cious and corrupt in the principle, and; by the incon-
ceivable riches of his mercy, draws us to himfelf
againft our withes, and by degrees opens our eyes to
difcern the greatnefs of his bounty, which at firlt we
would not underftand.

I thought to end my letter here. But now Iam
complaimnF againft you, I muft ynload my heart, and
tell you all its jealoufies, and reproaches. Indeed E
thought it fomething hard, that when we had both en<
:aged to confecrate ourfelves to Heaven, you fhould
infilt upon doing it firft. Does Abelard then, faid I,
fufpe&t he fhall fee renewed in me the example of
Lot’s wife, who could not forbear looking back when
the left Sodom ? If my youth and fex might give oc-
cafion of fear that I fhould return to the world,- could
not my behaviour, my fidelity, and this heart which

Joa onght to know, could not thefe banith {uch un-
LLTRTQNY
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generous apprehenfions ! This diftruftful forefight
touched me fenfibly. I faid to myfelf, there wasa
time when he could rely upon my bare word, and does
he now want vows to fecure himfelf of me? What oc-
cafion have I given him in the whole courfe of my
life to admit the leaft fufpicion ? I could meet him at
all his atfignations, and would I decline following him
to the feats of holinefs ? I who have not refufed to be
a victim of pleafure to gratify him, can he think [
would refufe to be a facrifice of honour to obey him ?
Has Vice fuch charms to well-born fouls ? and, when
we have once drank of the cup of finners, is it with
fuch difficalty that we take the chalice of faints ? Or
did you believe yourielf a greater mafter to teach vice
than virtae, or did you think it was more eafy to pes-
fuade me to the firft than the latter ? No, this fufpi-
cion would be injurious to both. Virtue is too ami-
able not to be embraced, when yon reveal her charms;
and Vice too hideous not to be aveided, when you
thow her deformities. Nay, when you pleafe, any
thing feems lovely to me,.. and nothing is frightful or
difficult when you areby. I am only weak when Iam
alone and unfupported by you, and therefore it de-
pends on you atone that 1 may be fuch as you defire.
I with to Heav’n you had not fych a power over me.
If you had amy occafion to fear, you would be lefs
negligent. Bug¢ what is there for yonto fear 2 I have
done too much, and new have nothing more to do but
to triumph over your ingratitude. When we lived
happy together, you mright have made it doubt whe-
ther pleafure or affeftion united me more to you; but
ghe place frofn whence I write to you muft now have
entirely -tdken away that doabt. Even here] loveyou
as much as gver I did in the world. If I had loved
pleafures, could I not yet have fonxd means to have
gratified myfelf? I was not above twenty-two yeais
old ; and there were other men left though I was ae-
prived of Adbelard ; and yet did I not bury myfelf alive
in 2 nunnery, and triumph over love, a% an AR Caga-
L 2 O\e
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ble of enjoying it in its fall latitude ? >T'is to you I
facrifice thefe remains of a tranfitory beauty, thefe
widowed nights and tedious days which I pafs without
feeing you ; and fince you cannot poffefs them, I take
them from you to offer them to Heaven, and to make,
alas! but a fecondary oblation of my heart, my days,
and my life !

I am fenfible I have dwelt too long on this head ; I
ought to {peak lefs to you of your misfortuues, and of
my own {ufferings, for love of you.- We tarnifh the
luitre of our moft.beautiful actions when we applaud
them ourfelves. This is true, and yet there is a time
when we may with decency commend ourfelves ; when
we have to do with thofe whom bafe ingratitude has
ftupefied, we cannot too much praife our own good ac-
tions. Now, if 'you were of this fort of men, this
would be a home-refletion on you. Irrefolute as I
am, I till love you, ard yet I muft hope for nothing,
1 bave rencunced life, and ftripped myfelf of every
thing, but I find I neither have nor can renounce my
Lbelard. Though I have loft my lover, I fill pre-
ferve my love. O vows! O convent! I have not loft
my humanity under your inexorablé difcipline! Yoa
have not made me marble by changing my habit.
My heart is not totally hardened by my perpetual
imprifonment ; I am ftill Tenfible to what has touched
n:e, though, alas! I ought not to be fo. Withoutof-
fending your commands, permit a lover to exhort me
to live in obedience to your rigorous rules. Your
yoke will be lighter, if that hand fupport me under
it ; your exercifes will be amiable, if he fhows me
their advantage. Retirement, folitude ! you will not
appear terrible, if I may but ftill know I have any
place in his memory. A heart which has been fo fen-
fibly affetted as mine cannot foon be indifferent. We
fin&tuate long between love and hatred before we can
arrive at a happy tranquillity, and we always flatter
ourfelves with fome diftant hope that we fhall not be
quite forgotten.

N,
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Yes, Abelard, 1 conjure you by the chains I bear
here to eafe the weight of them, and make them as
agreeable as I with they were to me. Teach me the
maxims of divine lave. Since you have forfaken me,
1 glory in being wedded to Heaven. My heart adores
that title, and difdains any other. Tell me how this
divine love is nourithed, how it operates, and purifies
itfelf. When we were toffed in the ocean of the
world, we could hear of nothing but your verfes,
which publithed every where our joys and our plea-
fures : now we are in the haven of grace, is it not fit
that you fhould difcourfe to me of this happinefs, and
teach me every thing which might improve and heigh-
ten it ? Shew me the fame complaifance in my pre-
fent condition as you did when, we were in the world.
Without changing the ardour of our affetions, let us
change their object ; let us leave our fongs, and fing
hymns ; let us lift up oar hearts to God, and have no
tranfports but for his glory.

1 expe&t this from you as a thing you cannot refufe ©
me. God has a peculiar right over the hearts of great
men which he has created. When he pleafes to toach
them, he ravithes them, and lets them not fpeak nor
breathe but for his glory. Till that moment of grace
arrives, O think of me——do not forget me ; ——re-
member my love, my fidelity, my conftancy ; love me
as your mitrefs, cherith me as your child, your fifter,
your wife. Confider that I fill love you, - and yet
ftrive to avoid loving you. What a word, what a
defign is this | I fhake with horrer, and my heart re-
volts againft what I fay. I fhall blot all my paper
with tears—I end my long letter, withing you, if you
can defire it, (would to Heaven 1 could,) for ever
adieu.

ADNRN.
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ADVERTISEMENT.

That the reader may make a right judgment on the
following Letter, 1t is proper he thould be inform-
ed of the condition A#elard was in when he wrote it.
‘The Duke of Britany whofe fubj X he was born,
jealous of the glory of France, which then engrof-
fed al} the moft famous fcholars of Europe, and be-
ing, befides, acquainted with the perfecntion Abe-
Jard had fafferéd from his enemies, had nominatéd
him to the Abbey of St. Gildas, and, by this bene-
fa&ionand mark of his eftcem, engaged him to pafs
the teft of his days in his dominions. He recetved
this favour with great joy, imagining, that by leav-
ing Franice he fhovld lofe lvis pafiion, and gaii a
new turn of mind wpon entering into his new dig-
nity. The Abbey of St. Gildas is feated vpon a
rock, which the fea beats with itswaves. Abelard,
who hiad }ads on hinifelf the neceffity of vanquithing
a pafion which abfence had in a gréat meafure
weakeneéd, endeavonred in this folitudé to extim~

ith the remains of it by his tears. But npon
is reoetving the fo:eioing letter he counld not refift
fo pewerful an attack, but proves as weak-and as
much to be pitied ax Heloife. ’T'is mod then a
mafter or dire@or that fpeaks to her, but a mam
who had loved her, and loves her ftill : and under
thie chara@tér wé are to confider Abelard when he
wrote the following Letter. }f he fcems, by fome
s in it, to have begun to feél tlie monions of
divine “irace they appear as yet to' beonly by ftarts;
and:withiout any uniformity.

LYY
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C O U L D ] have imagined that a letter not written
to yourfelf could have fallen into your hands, I had
been more cautious not to have inferted 3y thing in
‘it which might awaken the memory of qur paft misfor-
tynes. I deferibed with baldpefs the feries of my dif-
graces to a friend, in order to make him lefs fenfible
of the lofs he had fuftajned. If by this well meaning
artifice I have difturbed you, I purpofe here to dry up
thofe tears which the fad defcription occafioned you to
fhed : I intend to mix my grief with yours, and poyr
opt my heart before you ; in fhort, to lay o];en before
your eyes all my trouble, and the fecrets of my foul,
which my vanity bas hitherto made me conceal from
the reft of the world, and which you now force fram
me, in {pite of my_{_efolutions to the contrary.

It is trpg, that in a fenfe of the afliGions which
had befallen us, and obferving that no change of our
condition was to be exp:&;dl 3 that thofe profperous
days which had feduced us were now paft, and there
remained nathing byt to eraze out of aur minds, by
painful endeavours, all marks and remembrance of
them, T had withed to find in philofophy and religion
a remedy for my difgrace: I {earched aut an gfylur
to fecure me from love. I was come to the fad expe-
timen: of making vows to barden my heart. g:t
what have I gained by this ? If my paflion has been
put under a reftraint, my ideas yet remain. I pro-
mife myfelf that I will forget you, and yetcannot
think of it without loving you ; and am pleafed with
that thought. My love is not at all weakened by vaefe
refletions I make in order ta free myfe\l. 'Y\_\{-'i\-c
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lence I am furrounded with makes me more fenfible

. to its impreflions ; and while I am unempleyed with

any other things, this makes itfelf the bufinefs of my

whole vacation ; till, after 2 multitude of ufelefs en-

deavours, I begin to perfuade myfelf that it is a fu-

erfluous trouble to ftrive to free myfelf; and that it

1s wifdom fufficient if [ cam conceal from every one
but you my confufion and weakuefs.

1 removed to a diftance from your perfon, with an
intention of avoiding yeu as an enemy ; and yet 1 in-
ceffantly feek for you in my mind ; I recall your
image in my memory ; and in fuch different difguie-
tudes 1 betray and contradiét myfelf. T hate you: I

“love you. Shame prefles me on all fides: I am at
this moment afraid leftI fhould feem more indifferent
than you, and yet I am athamed to difcover my trou-
ble.

How weak are we in ourfelves, if we do not fupport
ourfelves on the crofs of Chrift ? Shall we have fo lit-
tle courage, and fhall that uncertainty your heart la-
bours with, of ferving two mafters, affet mine too ?,
You fee the confufion I am in, what I blame myfelf
for, and what I fuffer. Religion commands me to put-
fue virtue, fince I have nothing to hope for from love.
But love (ill preferves its dominion in my fancy, and
entertains itfelf with paft plealures. Memory fups
plies the place of a miftrefs. Piety and duty are not
always the fruits of retirement; even in defarts, when
the dew of heaven falls not on us, we love what we
ought no longer to love. The paffions, ftirred up by
folitude, fill thofe regions of death and filence ; and
it is very feldom that what ought to be is truly fol-
lowed there, and that God only is loved and ferved.
Had I always had fuch notions as thefe, I had inftruc-
ted you better. You call me your Mafter ;, ’tis true,
you were intrufted to my care. I faw you, I was ear-
neft to teach you vain fciences ; it coft you your inno-
cence, and me my liberty. Your uncle, who was fond

of you, bscame thergfors my ememy, and revenged
A N\
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himfelf on me. If now, having loft the power of fa-
tisfying my paflion, I had loft too that of loving you, -
I thould have fome confolation. My enemies would
bave given me that tranquillity which Origen pur-
chafed by a crime. How miferable am I! My mis-
fortune does not leofe my chains, my paffion grows fu-
rious by impotence ; and that defire I fill have for
you amidft all my difgraces makes me more unhappy
than the misfortune itfelf. I find myfelf much more
guilty in my thoughts of you, even amidft my tears,
than in poflefling yourfelf when I was in full liberty.
[ continually think of you, I continually call to mind
that day when you beftowed on me the firft marks of
your tendernefs. In thiscondition, O Lord! if I run
to proftrate myfelf before thy altars, if I befeech thee
to pity me, why does not the pure flame of thy Spirit
confume the facrifice that is offered to thee ? Cannot
this habit of penitence which [ wear interef Heaven
to treat me more favourably ? But that is ftill inexo-
rable ; becaufe my paflion ftill lives in me, the fire is
only covered over with deceitful athes, and cannot be
extinguifhed but by extraordinary graces. We de-
ceive men, but nothing is hid from God-

You tell me, that it is for me you live under that
veil which covers you; why do you-profane your vo-
cation with fuch words ¢ Why provoke a'jealous God
by a blafphemy ? I hoped, after our feparation, you
would bave changed your featiments; I hoped too,
that God would have delivered me from the tumult of
my fenfes, and that contrariety which reigns in my
heart. We commonly die to the affe@ions of thofe
whom we fee no more, and they to our’s: abfence is
the tomb of love. But to me abfence is an unquiet
remembrance of what I orce leved, which continually
torments me. I flattered myfelf, that when I fhould
fee yog np more, you would only reft in my memory,
withaut giving any trouble to my mind ; that Britany
and the fea would infpire otfer thoughts; that my

fafts and fludies would by degrees eraze you ux ot
M =y
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my heart; but in fpite of fevere fafts and redoubled
ftudies, in fpite of the diftance of three hundred miles
which feparates us, your image, fuch as you defcribe
yourfelf in your veil, appears :0 me, and confounds
all my refolations.

What means have I not ufed ? ‘I have armed my
own hands againft myfelf? T have exhaufted my
firength in conftant exercifes; I comment upon Sc.
Paul; 1 difpute with Arifotle ; in fhort, 1 do all I
ufed to do before I loved yeu, but all in vain ; no-
thing can be fuccefsful that oppofes you. Oh! do
not add to my miferies by your conftancy ; forget, if
vou can, your favours, and that right which they
claim over me ; permit me to be inditferent. I envy
their happinefs who have never loved ; how quietand
cafly are they ! But the tide of pleafures-has always a
reflux of bitternefs. I am but too much convinced
now of this; but though I am no longer deceived by
love, I am not cured : while my reafon condemnsit, my
heart declares forit. I am deplorable that I have not
the ability to free myfelf from a paflion which fo many
circumftances, this place, my perfon, and my dif-
graces, tend to deftroy. I yield, without confidering
that a refitance would wipe out my paft offences, and
would procure me in their fiead merit and repofe.
Why fhould you ufe eloquence to reproach me for my
flight, and for my filence? Spare the recital of our
aflignations, and your conftant exatnefs to them;
without calling up fuch difturbing thoughts, I have
enough to fufter, Whatgreat advantages would phi-
lofophy give us over other men, if by ftudying it we
could learn to govern our paflions ? bat how humbled
ought we to be when we cannot mafter them ? What
efforts, what relapfes, what agitations, do we under-
go? and how long are we toffed in this confufion,
unable to exert our reafon, to poffefs our fouls, or to
rule our affeétions ?

What a troublefome employment is love ! and how
valuable is virtuc even upon confideration of aur owz

s
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eafe ! Recolle& your extravagances of paffion, guefs
at my diftraltions: number up our cares, if poflible,
our griefs, and our inquietudes; throw thefe things
cut of the account, and let love have all its remaining
foftnefs and pleafure. How little isthat ? and.yet for
fuch fhadows of enjoyments, which at firit appeared
to us, are we fo weak our whole lives that we cannot
riow help writing to each other, covered as we are
with fackcloth and athes! How much happier fhould
we be, if, by our humiliation and tears, we could
make our repentance fure ! The love of pleafure is
not eradicated out of the foul but by extraordinary ef-
farts ; it has fo pawertul a party in our breafts, that
we find it difficult to condemn it ourfelves. Whatab-
horrence can [ be faid to have of my fins, if the ob-
je&s of them are always amiable to me ? How can I
feparate from the perfon I love the paflion I muft de-.
teft ? Will the tears I fhed be fufficient to render it
odious tome ? 1 know not how it happens, there is
always a pleafure in weeping for a belovéd objett.
>Tis difficult in our forrow to dittinguifh penitence
from love. The memory of the crime, and the me-
mory of the obje& which has charmed us, are too
nearly related to be immediately feparated: and the
love of God in its beginning does not wholly anihi-
late the love of the creature. But what excuies could
I not find in you, if the trime were excufable ¢ Un-
profitabie honour, troublefome riches, could never
tempt me; but thofe charms, that beaaty, thar air,
which I'yet behold at this initant, have occafionied my
“fall.  Your lopks were the beginning of my guilt ;
your eyes, your difcourfe, pierced my heart; and in
fpite of that ambition and glory which filled it, and
offered to make defence, love foon made itfelf maiter.
God, in order to punifh me, forfook me. His.provi-
dence' permitted thofe confequences which'have fince
happened. You are no longer of the world; vou
have renounced it ; I am a Religious, devoted to fo-

litude ; fhall we make no advantage of our Condationt
' M2 W oA
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Would you deftroy my piety in its infant-flate.?
‘Would you have me forfake the convent into which I
am but newly entered ? Muft I renounce my vows? I
have made them in the prefence of God ; whither
fhall I fly from his wrath if 1 vielate them ? Suffer me
to feek for eafe in my duty; how difficult it is to pro-
cure that ! I pafs whole days and nights alone in this

" cloifter, without clofing my eyes. My love burns

fiercer, amidft the happy indifference of thofe who
furround me, and my heart is at once pierced with

. your forrows and its own. . Oh what a lofs have I fof-

‘

tiined, when I confider your conftancy ! What plea-

~fures have I mifled enjoying! I onght not to confefs this
" “weaknefs to you: I am fenfible I commit a fault: if

Y eould have fhowed more firmnefs of mind, I fhould,
perhaps, have provoked your refentment againft me,
and your anger might work that effe® in you which
your virtue could pot. If in the world I publithed
my weaknefs by verfes and love-fongs, ought not the
dark cells of this houfe to conceal that weaknefs, at
leaft, under an appearance of piety ? Alas! I am fill
the fame ! or if I avoid the evil, [cannot do the good ;
and yet I ought to join both, in order to make this
manner of living profitable, But how difficuls is this
in the trouble which furrounds me } Duty, reafon, and
decenicy, which, upon other occafions have fuch pow-
er over me, are here entirely ufelefs. The gofpel is
a language I do not underftand, when it oppofes my
pafion, Thofe oaths which I have taken before the
holy altar, are feeble helps when oppofed to you.
Amidft fo many voices which call me to my duty, I
hear and obey nothing but the fecret difates of a def-
perate pafion.  Void of all relifh for virtue, any con-
cern for my condition, or any application to my ftu.
dies, I am continually prefent by my imagination
where I ought not to be, and I find I have no power,
when I would at any time corret it. I feel a perpe-
tual ftrife between my inclination and my duty., I
find myfelf entirely a dikrafied \over 3 unquict in gl:\
WY
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midft of filence, and reftlefs in this abode of peace and
repofe. How fhameful is fuch a condition !
Confider me no more, I intreat you, as a founder,
or any great perfonage; your encomivms do but ill
agree with fuch muluplied weaknefles. 1ama mife-
rable finner, proftrate before my Judge, and, with my
. face prefled to the earth, I mix my tears and my fighs
in the duit, when the beams of grace and reafon en-
lighten me. Come, fee me in this pofture, and foli-
cit me to love you! Come, if you think fit, and in
your holy habit threft yourfelf between God and me
and be a wall of feparatieon! Come, and force from
me thofe fighs, thoughts, and vows, which I owe to
himonly. Aflift the evil fpirits, and be the inftra.
ment of their malican What cannot you indece a
heart to, whofe weaknefs you fo perfeftly know ? But
rather withdraw yourfelf, and contribute to my falva-
tion. .Suffer me to avoid deftru&tion, I intreat you,
by our former tenderet affeftion, and by our common
misfortune. It will always be the higheft love to thow
" none. I here releafe you of all your oaths and en-
gagements, Be God’s wholly, to whom you are ap-
opriated ; I will never oppofe fo pious a defign.
gdw happy fhall I be if I thus lofe you! then fhall I
-be indeedP a Religious, and you a perfeét example of
an Abbefs. :
Make yourfelf amends by fo glorious a choice ;
make your virtue a fpetacle worthy men and angels :
be humble among your children, afiduous in your
choir, exa& in yourdifcipline, diligent in your read-
ing ; make even your recreations ufeful. Have you
purchafed your vocation at fo flight a rate, as that you
fhould not turn it to the beft advantage ? Since you
have permitted yourfelf to be abufed by falfe dorife,
and criminal inftru&ions, refift noc thofe good-counfels
which grace and religion infpire me with. I will con-
fefs to you, I have thonght myfelf hitherto an abler
mafter to inftill vice than to excite virtue, My falfe
cloguence has only fetoff falfe good. My \\e.“\t“m_\\\
: AN
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with voluptuoufnefs, could only fuggeft terms proper
and moving to reccommend that. The cupof finners
overflows with fo inchanting a fweetnefe, and we are
naturally fo mueh inclined to taite it, that it needs
only be offered tous.  On the other hand, the chalice
of faints is filled with a bitter draught, and nature
flarts from it. Andyet vou reproach me with cowar-
dice for giving it you firft; I willingly fubmit to
thefe accufations. 1 cannot enoagh admire the rea-
dinefs you fhowed to take the religious habit : bear,
therefore, with courage the Crofs, which you have ta-
ken up fo refolutely. Drink of the chalice of faints,
even to the bottom, without turning your eyes with
uncertainty upon me, Let me remove far from you,
.and obey the apoftie, who hath faid, Fi.

You intreat me to return, under a pretence of de-
votion, Your earneftnefs in this point creates a fufpi-
cion in me, and makes me doubtful how to anfwer you.
Should I commit an error here, my words would
blufh, if I may fay fo, afier the hiftory of my misfor-
tunes. ‘The Charch is jealous of its glory, and com-
mands that her children fhould be induced to the
praltice of virtue by virtuous means. When we have
approached God afier an unblameable manper, we
reay then with boldnefs invite others to him. Butto
forget Heloife, to fee her nomore, is what Heaven de-
mands of dbelard; and to expe& nothing from Abe-
lard, to lofe him even in idea, is what Heaven enjoins
Heloife. 'To forget in the cafe of love is the mott ne-
ceflary penitence, and the mott difficult. It is eafy
to recount our fauits. How many through indifcre-
tion have made.themfelves a fecond pleafure of this,
inftead of confefling them with humility. The only
way to retarn to God is, by negle&ting the creature

" which we have adored, and adoring God whom we
have neglected. ‘This may appear harfh, but it muft
be done if we would be faved. ;

To make it more eafy, obferve why I prefled you

to your vow before 1 took mine; and pardon wmy fia-
. Ry
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eerity, and the defign I have of meriting y our neg-
le& and hatred, if 1 conceal nothing from you of the
particular you inquire after. When I faw myfelf fo
opprefled with my misfortune, my impotency made
me jealous, and 1 confidered all men as'my rivals.
dLove has more of diftruft than affurance. I was ap-
prehenfive of abandance of things, becaufe I faw I
had abundance of defe&ts ; and being tormented with
fear from my own example, I imagined your heart,
which had been fo much accuftomed to love, would
not be Jong without entering into a new engagement.
Jealoufy can eafily believe to moft dreadful confe-
quences. I was deiirous to put myfelf out of a poffi-
bility of doabting you. I was very m‘-igen: to perfuade
you, that decency required yow fhould withdraw fromy
the envious eyes of the world ; that modefty, and our
friendfhip, demanded it; nay, that your own fafety -
obliged you to it; and, that after fuch a revenge
taken upon me, you could expe& to be fecure no where
but in a convent. -

I will do you juftice; you were very eafily perfua-
ded toit. My jealouly fecretly triumphed over your
innocent compliance ; and yet, triumphant asI was,
yielded you up to God with an unwilling heart. I
ftill kept my gift as much-as was poffible, and only
parted with it that I might effeCtually put it out of the
power of men. I did not perfuade you to religion
out of any regard to your happioefs, but condemned
you to it, like an enemy who deftroys what he cannot
carry off. And yet you heard iy difcourfes with
kindnefs ; you fometimes intertupted me with tears,
and prefled me to acquaint you which of the con-
vents was moft in my eiteem. What a comfort did I
feel in feeing you fhut up! I was now at eafe, and
took a fatisfa&tion in confidering that you did not con~
tinue long in the world after my diigrace, and that
you would return into it no more.

But ftill this was doubtful. I imagined women

were incapable of maintaining any contany teiSie-
) . Ve
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tions, unlefs they were forced by the neceflity of fixed’
vows, I wanted thofe vows, and Heaven itfelf, for
your fecurity, that I might no longer diftruft you.
Ye holy manfions, yc impenetrable recreats, from what
namberlefs apprehenfions have you freed me ? Religion
and Piety keep a ftri¢t guard round your grates and
high walls. What a haven of reft is this to a jealous
mind ? and with what impatience did I endeavoar it !
T went every day trembling to exhort you to this fa-
crifice ; [admired, without daring to mention it then,
a brightnefs in your beauty which I had never obfer-
ved before. Whether it was the bloom of a rifing
" virtue, or an anticipation of that great lofs I was
going to fuffer, I was mot curious 1 examining the
caufe, but only haftened your being profefled. I en-
gaged your Priorefs in my guilt by a criminal bribe,
with which I purchafed the right of barying you.
The profefled of the houfe were alfo bribed, and con-
cealed from you, by my dire&ions, all their fcruples
and difgufts. I omitted nothing, either little or great: -
and if you had efcaped all my fnares, [ myfelf would
not have retired: T was refolved to follew you every
where. This fhadow of myfelf would always have
purfued your fteps, and continually occafioned ei-
ther your confufion or fear, which would have been
a fenfible gratification to me.

Bat, thanks to Heaven, you refulved to make a
vow ; I accompanied you with terror to the foot of
the altar : and while you ftretched out your hand to
touch the facred cloth, I heard you propounce dif-
tinétly thofe fatal words which for ever feparated you
from all men. ’Till then your beauty and youth
fecmed to oppofe my defign, and to threaten your re-
tarn into the world. Might not a {mall temptation
have changed you ?- Is it poflible to renounce one’s
felf entirely at the age of two-and twenty ? at an age
which claims the moft abfolute liberty, could you
think .the world no longer worthy of your regard ?
How much did I wrong you, and whas weakaefs did\
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X impute to you ? You were in my imagination no-
thing but lightnefs and'inconftancy. Might not a

ung woman, at the noife of the flames, and the fall
of Sodom, look back, and pity fome one perfon? I
took notice of your eyes, your motion, your air ; I
trembled at every thing. You may call fuch a felf-
interefted conduét treachery, perfidioufnefs, murder.
A love which was fo like to hatred ought to provoke
the utmoft contempt and anger.

Itis fit yon fhould know, that the very moment
when I was convinced of your being entirely devoted
to me, when I faw you were infinitely worthy of all
my love and acknowledgement, I imagined I could
love you no more ; I thought it time to leave off giv-
ing you any marks of affection ; and I confidered,
that by your holy efpoufals you were now the pecu-
liar care of Heaven, even in the quality of a wife,
My jealoufy feemed to be extinguifhed. When Gud
only is our rival, we have nothing to fear: and being
in greater tranquillity than ever before, I"dared even
to offer up prayers, and befeech him to take you awav
from my eyes: but it was not a time to make rath
g;ayers ; and my faith was too imperfet to let them

heard. He who fees the depth and fecrets of all -

nen’s hearts, faw mine did not agree with my words.
Neceflity and defpair were the fprings of this pro.
- ceeding. Thus I inadvertently offered an infult to
Heaven rather than a facrifice. God rejeéted my of-
fering and my prayers, and continued my punithment,
by fuffering me to continue my love. Thus, under
the guilt of your vows, and of the paffion which pre-
ceded them, I muft be tormented all the days of my
life

If God fpoke to your heart, as to that of a Reli-
gious, whofe innocence had firlt engaged him to heap
on ita thoufand favours, I thould have matter of com-
fort ; but to fee both of us vitims of a criminal love ;
to fee this love infult us, and inveft itfelf with auc

yery habits, as with fpoils it has taken trom our de-
NN

Downloaded from https://www.holybooks.com



90 AserLawrp t0o HELorse.

votion, fills me with horror and ttembiing. Is this:
ftate of reprobation ? or are thefe the confequences o
a long drunkennefs in profane love ? We cannot fa:
love 1s a drunkennefs and a poifon till we are illumi
" nated by grace ; in the mean time, it is an evil whicl
we dote on. When we are under fuch a miftake
the knowledge of our mifery is the firft fie
towards amendment. Who does not know that it 1
for the glory of God to find no other foundation 4
man for his mercy than man’s very weaknefs, and wi
bewail it, he is ready to put forth his omnipotence t
2ifitt us. Let us fay for our comfort that what wi
fuffer is one of thofe long and terrible temptation
which have fometimes difturbed the vocations of th
moit Holy.

God can afford his prefence to men, in ordert
foften their calamities, whenever he fhall think fit. I
was his pleafure when you took the veil, to draw yo
to him by his grace. I faw your eyes, when yo
fpoke your laft farewell, fixed upon the crofs. It w:
above fix months before you wrote me a letter, nor du
ring all that time did I receive any meflage from yor
1 admired this filence, which I durft not blame, an
could net imitate. I wrote to you ; you returned mr
neo an{wer. Your heart was then thut ; but this gua
dian of the fpoufe is now opened, he is withdraw
from it, and has left you alone. By removing fro:
you, he has made trial of you; call him back an
itrive to regain him. We muit have the affiftance «
God that we may break our chains ; we have eng:
ged too deeply in love to free ourfelves. Our folli
have penetrated even into the moft facred places. O
amours have been matter of fcandal to a whole king
dom. They are read and admired ; love which pr
duced them has caufed them to be defcribed. . W
thall be a confolation for the failings of youth herea
ter. Thofe who offend after us will think themfelvi
lefs guilty. We are criminals whofe repentance is lat
O may it be fincere! Let us repais, as fax as is 901:
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ble, the evils we have done; and let France, which
has been the witnefs of our crimes, be aftonifhed at our
penitence. Let us confound all who would imitate
our guilt, let us take the part of God againit our-
folves, and by fo doing prevent his judgment. Our
former irregularities require tears, fhame, and forrow
to expiate them. Let us offer up thefe facrifices from
our hearts ; let us blufh, let us weep. If in thefe weak
beginnings, Lord, our heart is not entirely thine, let
}b 2o Jcaft be made fenfible that it enght to be
o!

Deliver yourfelf, Heloife, from the thameful remains
of a paffion which has taken too deep root. Remem-
ber that the leaft thought for any other than God is
adultery. 1f you could fee me here, with my meagre
face and melancholy air, furrounded with numbers of
perfecuting monks, who are alarmed at my reputation
for learning, and offended. at my lean vifage, as if I
threatened them with a reformation; what would you
fay of my bafe fighs, and of thofe unprofitable tears
which deceive thefe credulous men ? Alas!lam hum-
bled under love, and not under the Crofs. Pity me,
and free yourfelf. If your vocation be, as you fay,
my work, deprive me not of the merit of it by your
continual inquietudes. Tell me that you, will honour
the habit which covers you, by an inward retirement,
Fear God, that you may be delivered from your frail-
ties. Love him, if you would advance in virtue. Be
not. uneafy in the cloifter, for it is the dwelling of
faints. Embrace your bands, they are the chains of
Chrift Jefus : he will lighten them, and bear them
with you, if you bear them: with humility.

Without growing fevere to a paflion which yet pof-
feffes you, learn from your own mifery to fuccour your
weak fifters; pity them upon confideration of your own
faults. And if any thoughts too natural fhall impor-
tune you, fly to the foot of the Crofs, and beg for
mercy ; there are wounds open; lament before the
dying Deity. At the head of a religious ladiery =

: N 2 |o% 1
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not a flave, and having rule over queens, begin to
govern yourfelf. Bluth at the leaft revolt of your
fcnfes. Remember, that even at the foot of the al«
tar we often facrifice to lying fpirits, and that no’in-
cenfe can be more agreeable to them than that which
in thofe places burns in the heartof a Religious ftill
fenfible of paffion and love. If, during your abode -
in the world, your foul has acquired a habit of loving,
-feel it now no more but for Jefus Chrit, Repent of
all the moments of your life which you have wafted
upon the world, and upon pleafure ; demand them
of me, itis a robbery which I am guilty of ; take cou-
rage and boldly reproach me with it,

1 have been indeed your mafter, bst it was only to
teach you fin. You call me your Father ; before I
had any claim to this title I deferved thatof Parricide.
1 am your brother, but it is the affinity of our crimes
that has purchafed me that diftin&ion. I am called
your Huiband, but it is after a public fcandal. If
you have abufed the fan&lity of fo many venerable
names in the fuperfcription of your letters, to do me
honour, and flatter your own paflion, blot them out,
and place in their ftead thofe of a Murtherer,.a Vil-
lain, an Enemy, who has confpired againft your hon-
our, troubled your quiet, and betrayed your innocence.
You would have perifhed thro’ my means, but by an
extraordinary a& of grace, which that you might
be faved, has thrown me down in the middle of my
courfe,

This is the jdea that you ought to have of a fugi-
tive, who endeavours to'deprive you of the hope of
feeing him any more. But when love has once been
fincere, Low difficultitis to determine to love no more?
* I'is a thoufand times more eafy to renounce the world
than love. 1 hate this deceitful faithlefs world; I
think no more of it; but my heart, ftill wandering,
will eternally make me feel the anguifh of having loft
you, in fpiteof all the convi&ions of my underftanding.
in the mean time tho’ 1 fhould bs 1o cowardly as 1;:&

TR
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retra& what you have read, do not fuffer me to offer
shyfelf to your thoughts but under this laft notion.
Remember my laft endeavours were to feduce your
heart. You perithed by my means, and I with you.
The fame waves fwallowed us both up. We waited
for death with indifference, and the fame death had
carried us headlong to the fame punifhments. Bat
Providence has turned off this blow, and our fhip-
wreck has thrown us into an haven. There are fome
whom the mercy of God faves by afili®ions. Let my
falvation be the fruit of your prayers ! let me owe it
to your tears, or exemplary holinefs! Tho’ my heart,
Lord ! be filled with the love of one of thy creatures,
thy hand can, when it pleafes, draw out of it thofe
ideas which fill its whole capacity. To love Heloife
truly is to leave her entirely to that quiet which re-
tirement and virtue afford. I have refolved it: this
letter fhall be my laft fault. Adieu.

If I die here, I will give orders that my body be
carried to the houfe of the Paraclete. - You fhall fee
me in that condition ; not to demand tears from you,
it will then be too late ; weep rather for me now, to
extinguifh that fire which burns me.  You fhall fee
me, to ftrengthen your piety by the horror of thiscar-
cafe ; and my death, then more eloquent than I can
be, will tell you what you love when you love 2 man,
1 hope you will be contented, when you have finithed
this mortal life, to be buried near me. Your cold
afhes need then fear nothing, and my tomb will, by
that means, be more rich and more regowned.

LRT=.
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HELOISE o A4ABELARD.

In the following Letter the pafion of Heleife breaks.
ont with more violence thanever. That which fhe
had received: from dbelard, inftead of fortifying her

_refolutigns, ferved only to'revive in her memory al}
their palt endearments and misfortunes, With this
impreffion fhe writes agaia g her, hufband ; and ap-

_pears now, not fo mach in the charafter of a Reli-
gious, ftriving: with the remains of her former
weaknefs, as in that of an unhappy woman aban-
doned to all the tranfport of love anddefpair.

‘To Abelard, her well-belowed in Chrift: Jefas, from
Haloife, his.well-beloved:in the fame Chrif}:Jefus.

I‘ Read the letter I-received from- yos with abandance:
of impatience. In fpite: of all my misfortunes, I ho-
ed to find nothing iwit.-befides arguments of comfort;

t how ingenious are lovers in tormenting them-
felves ! Judge of the exquifite fenfibility and force of:
my love by that which caufes-the grief of:my foul: I
was difturbed at the faperfcription of :your letter.! why
did you place the name of Heloife before that of Aée-
dard? what means this moft cruel and unjuft diftinc-
tjon ? *Twasyour name only, the name of Father, and
of a Hufband, which my eager eyes fought after. Idid
not look for my own, which [ much rather, if poffible,
forget, as being the caufe of your misfortune. The
rules of decorum, and the charaéter of Mafter and Di-
re@or which you have over me, oppofed that ceremo-
mious manner of addrefing me; and Love commaad
: 2
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€4 you to banith it. Alas! you know all this but
too well.

Did you write thus to me before Fortune had ruin-
ed my happinefs ? I fee your heart has deferted me,
and you have made greater advances in the way of de-
votion than I could wifh. Alas! I am too weak to
follow you ; condefcend at leaft to ftay for me, and
animate ' me with your advice. Will you have the
cruelty to abandon me? The fear of this ftabs my
heart: but the fearful prefages you make at the lat-

“ter end of your Letter, thofe terrible images you draw

of your desth, quite diftra@ls me. Cruel Abelard *
you ought to have ftepped my tears, and you make
them flow ; you ought to have quieted the diforder of
my heart, and you throw me into defpair.

You defire that after your death I thould take careof
your athes; and pay them the laft duties. Alss! in
what temper did you conceive thefe mournful ideas ?
and how could you defcribe them to me ? Did not the:
apprehenfion of caufing my prefent death make the
pen drop from your hand? You did not refle, [ fup-

ofe, upon all thofetorments to which yoa were go-
ing to deliver me. Heaven, as fevere as it has been
againft me, is not in fo great a degree fo, asto per-
mit me to live one moment after you. Life without
my Abelard, is an unfepportable })nniﬂlment, and
death a moft exquifite inefs, if by that means I
cin be united with him. If Heaven hears the pray~
ers I continually make for you, your days will be pro-
longed, and yoa will bury me. b

Is it not your part to prepare me, by your power-
ful exhortations againft that great crifis, which fhakes
the mott refolute and confirmed minds ? Is it not your
part to receive my laft fighs; take care of my fome-
ral, and give an account of my manners amd faith ¥
Who but you can recommend us worthily to God ; and
by the fervour and merit of your prayers, condu&
thofe fouls to him which you have joined to his wox-
fhip by folemn contralts ? We expef thefe yoos of-

{
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fices from your paternal charity. After this you will
be free from thofe difquietudes which now moleft you,
and you will quit life with more eafe, whenever it fhall
pleafe God to call you away. You may follew us,
content with what you have done, and in a full affu-
rance of our happinefs: but till then, write not to me
any fuch terrible things. Aie we not already fuffi-'
ciently miferable? muft we aggravate our forrows ?
Our life here is but 2 languifhing death? will you
hatten it { Our prefent difgraces are fufficient to em=
ploy our thoughts continually, and fhall we feek new
arguments of grief in futurities ? How void of reafon
are men, faid Seneca, to make diftant evils prefent by
refle@tion, and to take pains before death to lofe all
the comforts of life ?

_When you have finithed your courfe here below,
you fay it is your defire that your body be carried to
the houfe of the Paraclete, to the intent that, being
always expofed to my eyes, you may be for ever pre-
fent to my mind; and that yonr dear body may
ftrengthen our pitty, and animate our prayers. Can
you think that the traces you have drawn in my heart
can ever be wern out ? or that any length of time can
obliterate the memory we have here of your benefits ?
And what time fhall I find for thofe prayers you fpeak
of ¢ Alas! | fhall then be filled with other cares. Can
fo heavy a misfortune leave me a moment’s quiet?
can my feeble reafon refilt fuch powerful affaults?
When Iam diftracted and raving, (if 1 dare to fay it,)
even againlt Heaven itfelf, I fhall not foften it by. my .
prayers, butrather provoke it by my criesand reproach-
es! But how fhould I pray! or how bear up againt
my grief ? 1 fhould be more urgent to follow you than
to pay you the fad ceremonies of burial. It is for you
for Abelard, that 1 have refolved to live; if you ase
ravithed from me, what ufe can I make of my mifera-
ble days? Alas! what lamentations fhould I make,
if Heaven, by a cruel pity, fhould preferve me till that

moment ¢ When I but think of this \ak (tgun'mn‘i _[\_
R
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feel all the pangs of death ; what fhall [ be then, if
I fhould fee this dreadful hour? Forbear, therefore,
to infufe into my mind fuch mournful thoughts, if not
for love, at leait for pity. )

You defire me to give myfelf up tomy duty, and to
be wholly God‘s, to whem I am confecrated. How
can I do that when you frighten me with apprehen-
fions that continually poffefs my mind day and night ?
When an evil threatens us, and it is impofiible to
ward it off, why do we give up ourfelves to the un-

rofitable fear of it, which.is yet even more torment-
ing than the evil itfelf ? :

What have I to hope for after this lofs of you?
whatcan confine me to earth when Death fhall have ta-
ken away from me all that was dear upon it ? I have
renounced without difficulty all the charms of life,
preferving only my love, and the fecret pleafure of
thinking inceffantly of you, and hearing that you
live; and yet alas! you do not live for me, and [
dare not even flatter myfelf with the hopes that I
fhall ever enjoy a fight of you more. This is the
greateft of my affliGtions. Mercilefs Fortune! hait
thou not perfecuted me enough ? Thou doft not give
me any refpite ? thou haft cxhaufted all thy vengeance
vpon me, and referved thyfelf nothing whereby thou
. mayft appear terrible to others, Thou haft wearied

thyfelf in tormenting me, and others have nothing
now to fear from thy anger. But to what purpofe doit
thou ftill arm thyfelf againft me ? The wounds 1 have
already received leave no room for new ones; why
cannot I urge thee to kill me ? or doft thou fear,
amidit the numerous torments thou heapeft on me,
doft thou fear that fuch a ftroke would deliver me .
from all ? Therefore thou preferveft me from death,
inorder to make me die every moment,
Dear Abelard, pity my defpair ! Was ever any thing
" fo miferable ! ‘The higher you raifed me above other
women who envied me your love, the more feniible

am I now. of the lofs of yourheart. 1 was exawd xo
-0 ) AN
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had defended, and proceeded to fuch a pitch of folly
as even to burn incenfe to idols. Job had no enemy
more cruel than his wife: what temptations did he
not bear ? The evil {pirit, who had declared himf{elt
his perfecutor, employed a woman as an inftrument to
fhake his conftancy; and the fime evil {pirit made
Heloife an inftrument to ruin Abelard! All the poor
comfort I have is, that I am not the voluntary caufe
of your misfortune. I have not betrayed you; but
my conftancy and love have been deftruétive to you.
If I have committed a crime in having loved you with
conftancy, I fhall never be able to repent of that
crime. Indeed I gave myfelf up too much to the cap-
tivity of thofe foft errors into which my rifing paffion
feduced me. I have endeavoured to pleafe you even
at the expence of my virtue, and therefore deferve
thofe pains I feel. My guilty tranfports could not
but have a tragical end. As {oon as | was perfuaded
of your love, alas! I fcarce delayed a moment, refign-
ing myfelf to all your proteftations. To be beloved
by Abelard was, in my efteem, too much glory, and I
too impatiently defired it not to believe'it imme-
diately. I endeavoured at nothing but convincing
you of my utmoft paffion. 1 made no ufe of thofe
defences of difdain and honour; thofe enemies of
leafure which tyrannize over our fex, made in me
gut a weak and unprofitable refiftance. I facrificed
all to my love, and I forced my duty to give placeto *
the ambition of making happy the moit gallant and
learned perfon of the age. If any confideration had
been able to ftop me, it would have been witheut
doubt the intereft of my love. I feared, left having
nothing further for you to defire, your paflion might
become languid, and you might feek for new plea-
fures in fome new conqueft. But it was eafy for yeu
to cure me of a fufpicion fo oppofite to my own in-
clination. lought to have forfeen other more certain
evils, and to have confidered, that the idea of loft en-
Joyments would be the trouble of my whale e, e
W
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. How happy fhould I be could I wath out with my
tears the memory of thofe pleafures which yet I think
of with delight ? At leaft I will exert fome generous
endeavour, and, by fmothering in my heart thofe
defires to which the frailty of my nature may give
birth, I will exercife torments upon myfelf, like
thofe the rage of your enemies has made you fuffer.
I will endeavour by that ‘means to fatisfv you at
leaft, if I cannot appeafe an angry God, For,
to fhow you what a deplorable condition I am in,
and how far my repentance is from being available, I
dare even accufe Heaven every moment of cruelty for
delivering you into thofe fnares which were prepared
for you. My repinings kindle the divine wrath, when
I fhould endeavour to draw down mercy. .

In order to expiate a trime, it is not fufficient that
we bear the punithment; whatever we fuffer is ac-
counted as nothing, if the paflions fill continue, and
the heart is inflamed with the fame defires. Itisan
eafy matter to confefs a weaknefs, and to infli¢t fome
punifhment upen ourfelves; but it is the laft violence
to our nature to extinguith the memory of pleafures
which, by a fweet habit, have gainéd abfolute poffef-
fion of our minds. Hew many perfonsdo we obferve
who make an outward confeflion of their faults, yet,
far from being afflicted for them, take a new pleafure
in the relating them, Bitternefs of heart ought to
accompany the confeflion of the mouth; yet that very
rarely happens. I, who have experienced fo many
Ppleafures in loving you, feel, in fpite of myfelf that [
cannot repent of them, nor forbear enjoying them
over again as much as is poffible, by recolle&ing them
in my memory. Whatever endeavours I ufe, on what-
ever fide I turn me, the fweet idea fill purfues me
and every obje brings to my mind what I ought to
forget. During the ftill night, when my heart ought
to be in quiet in the midft of fleep, which {ufpends
the greateft difturbances, I cannot avoid thofe ilé;b

NN
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fions my heart entertains. I think I am ftill with my
dear Abelard. 1 fee him, I fpeak to him, and hear
him anfwer. Charmed with each other, we quit our
philofophic ftudies to entertain ourfelves with our paf-
fion. Sometimes, too, | feem to be a witnefs of the
bloody enterprife of your enemies; I oppofe their
fury ; I fill our apartment with fearful ¢ries, and in a
moment [ wake in tears. Even in holy places be-
fore the altar I carry with me the memory of our guil-
ty loves. They are my whole bufinefs, and, far from’
lamenting for having been feduced, I figh for having
loft them.

I remember (for nothing is forgot by lovers) the
time and place in which you firlt declared your love
to me, and fwofe you would love me fill death,
Your words, ycur oaths, are all deeply graven in
my heart. The diforder of my difcourfe difcovers te
every one the trouble of my mind. My fighs betray -
me ; and your name is continuallyin my mouth. When
I am in this condition, why doft not thou, O Lord,
pity my weaknefs, and firengthen me by thy grace }
You are happy, Abelard; this grace has prevented
you ; and your misfortune has been the occafion of
your finding reft. . The punifhment of your body has
cured the deadly wounds of your foul. ‘The tempetft
has driven you into the haven. God who feemed to
lay his hand heavily upon you, fought only to help
you : he is a father chattifing, and not an enemy re-
venging ; a wife phyfician, putting you to fome pain
in order to préferve your life. I am athoufand times
more to be lamented than you ; I have a thoufand
paffions to combat with. I muitrefift thofe fires which
love kindles in.a young heart. Our fex is nothing
but weaknefs, and I have the greater difficulty to de- *
fend myfelf, becaufe the enemy that attacks me plea-
fes. I dote on the danger which threatens me, how
then can [ avoid falling ?

In the midit of thefe ftruggles I endeavour af leait

¢o conceal niy weaknefs fram thefe you have v.xx\m(-QK
w
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ted to my care. All whoare about me admired my vir-
tle, but could their eyes penetrate into my heart, what
would they not difcover ? My paffions there are in a
rebellion ; I prefide over others, but cannot rule my-
felf. I have but a falfe covering, and this feeming
virtue is a real vice, Men judge me praife-worthy,
but I am guilty before God, from whofe all-feeing
eye nothing is hid, and who views, through all their
foldings, the fecrets of all hearts. I cannot efcape
his difcovery. = And yet it is a great deal to me to
maintain even this appearance of virtue. This trou-
blefome hypocrify is in fome fort commendable. I
give no fcandal to the world, which is fo eafy to take
.bad impreflions. I do not dhake the virtue of thefe
feebie ones who are under my condu&. With my
heart {ull of the love of man, [ exhort them at leaft:
to love only God : charmed with the pomp of world~
ly pleafures, I endeavour to fhow them that they are
all deceit and vanity. [have juft firength enough to
conceal from them my inclinations, and I look upon
thatas a powerful effe&t of grace. If it is not fufficient
to make me embrace virtue, it is enough to keep me
from committing fin.

And yet it is in vain to endeavour to feparate thofe
two things. They muft be guilty who merit nothing ; .
and they depart from virtue who delay to approach 1it.
Befides, we ought to have no other motive than the
love of God. Alas! what can I then hope for ? I
own, to my confufion, I fear more the offending of
man than the provoking of God, and ftudy lefs to
pleafe him thau you. Yes, it was your command on-
ly, and not a fincere vocation, as is imagined, that
fhut me up in thefe cloifters. I fought to give you
eafe, and not to fan&ify myfelf. How unhappy am I ?
I tear myfclf from all that pleafes me ? I bury myfelf
here alive, I exercile my felfinthe moft rigid faftings;
and fuch feverities as cruel laws impofe on us ; I feed
myfelf with tears and forrows; and, notwithftandin

this, I deferve nothing for all the hardfmps ) ‘\&‘\fﬂ .
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My falfe piety has long deceived you as well as others.
You have thought me eafy, and yet I was more diftur-
bed than ever. You perfuaded yourfelf I was wholly
taken up with my duty, yet T had no bufinefs but love.
Under this miftake you defire my prayers; alas! [
muft expe& your’s. Do not prefume upon my virtue
and my care. I am wavering, and you muft fix me
by your advice. Iam yet feeble, you muft fuftain and
guide me by yeur counfel.

What occafion had you to praife me ? praife is of-
ten hurtful to thofe on whom it is beflowed. A fe-
cret vanity {prings up in the heart, blinds us, and con-
teals from us wounds that are ill cured. A feducer
flatters us, and at the fame time, aims at our deftruc-
tion. A fincere friend difguifes nothing from us, and
from paffing a light hand over the wound, makes us
feel it the more intenfely, by applying remedies.
Why do you not deal after this manner with me?
Will you be efleemed a bafe dangerous flatterer; or, if
you chance to fee any thing commendable in me, have
you no fear that vanity, which is fo natural to all
women, fhould quite efface it ? but let us not judge of
virtue by eutward appearances, for then the repro-
bates as well as the elet may lay claim to it. An
artful impoftor may, by his addrefs gain more admi-
ration than the true zeal of. a faint. )

The heart of man is a labyrinth, whofe windings
are very difficult to be difcovered. The praifes you
give me are the more dangerous, inregard that I love
the perfon who gives them. The more 1 defire to
pleafe you, the readier am I to believe all the merit
you attribute to me. Ah, think rather how to fup-
port my weakneffes. by wholefome remonftrances ! Be
rather fearful than confident of my falvation : fay our
virtue is founded upon weaknefs, and that thofe only
will be crowned who have fought with the greateft dif
ficulties : but I feek not for that crown which is the
reward of viGory, I am content to avoid only the

danger, It is eafier to keep off than 10 win a battle.
There
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There are feveral degrees in glory, and I am not am-
bitious of the higheft ; thofe I leave to fouls of great
courage, who have been often vi€torious. I feek not
to conquer, out of fearleft I fhould be overcome,
Happy enough, if I can efcape thipwreck, and at laft

ain the port. Heaven commands me to renounce
that fatal paffion which unites me to you; but oh !
my heart will never be able to confent to it. Adieu.

L E T T E R V.

HELOISE tw ABELARD.

\

Heloife had been dangeroufly ill at the Convent of the
Paraclete : immediately upon her recovery fhe wrote
this Letter to Abelard. She feems now . to have
difengaged herfelf from him, and to have refolved
to think of nothing but repertance; yet difcovers
fome emotions, which make it doubtful whether de-
votion had entirely triumphed over her paffion.

DEAR Abelard, you expe&, perhaps, that [
fhould accufe you of negligence. You have not anf-
wered my_Jaft letter ; and thanks to Heaven, in the
condition I now am, it is a happinefs o me that you
fhow fo much infenfibility for the fatal paffion which
had engaged me to you. At laft Abelard, you have
loft Heﬁiﬁ. for ever. Notwithftanding all the oaths
I made to think of nothing bat you only, and to be
entertained with nothing but you, [ have banifhed
you from my thoughts, I have forgot you. Thou
charming idea of a lover I once adored, thou wilt no
more be my happinefs ! De;rimage of Abelard ! thni

A SN\
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wilt no more fullow me every where ; 1will no more
remember thee. O celebrated merit of a2 man, who,
in fpite of his enemies is the wonder of his age! O
enchanting pleafures, to which Holoife entirely refign- .
ed herfclf, you, you have been my tormentors! I con-
fels Abelard, without a blefh, my infidelity ; let my
inconftancy teach the world that there is no depending
upon the promifes of women ; they are all fubjeét 10
change. This troubles you, Abelard; this news,
without doubt, furprifes you; you could never ima-
gine Heloife, fhould be inconftant. She was prejudiced
by fo ftrong an inclination to you, that you cannot
conceive how time could alterit. But be undeceived ;
1 am going todifcover to you my falfenefs, though in-
fiead of reproaching me, I perfuade myfelf you will
fhed tears of joy. When I fhall have told you what
rival hath ravifhed my heart from you, you will praife
my inconftancy, and will pray this rival to fix it. By
this you may judge that it is God alone that takes
Heloife from you. Yes, my dear #beclard, he gives my
mind that tranquillity which a quick remembrance of
our misfortunes would not fuffer me to enjoy. Juit
Heaven! what other rival could take me from you ?
Could you imagine it poffible for any mortal to blot
you from my heart? Could you think me guilty of
facrificing the virtuous and learned Abelard to any
other but to God? No, I believe you have done me
juftice in this point. I queftion not but you are im-
patient to know what means God ufed to accomplifh
fo great an end ; I will tell you, and wonder at the
fecret ways of Providence.  Some few days after you
fent me your laft letter I fell dangeroufly ill ; the phy-
ficians gave me over; and I expeéted certain death.
Then it was that my paffion, which always before
feemed innocent, appeared criminal to me. My me-
mory reprefented faithfully to me all the paft aflions
of my life, and 1 confefs to you my love was the only
pain I felt.  Death which till then I had always

confidered:
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- confidered as at a diftance, now prcfented itfelf to me
fuch as it appears to finners. I began to dread the
wrath.of God, now I was going to experience it ; and
T repented I had made no better ufe of his grace.
Thofe tender letters I have wrote to you, and thofe
paffionate converfations I have had with you, gave me
as much pain. now as they formerly did pleafure.
Ah! miferable Heloife, faid I, if it is a crime to give
one’s felf up to fuch foft tranfports, and if after this
life is ended punifhment certainly follows them, why
didft thou not refit fo dangerous an inclination ?
Think on the tortares that are prepared for thee;
confider with terror that ftore of torments, and recol-
le at the fame time thofe pleafures which thy delu-
ded foul thought fo entrancing.  Ah! purfued [, doft
thou not almott defpair for having rioted in fuch falfe
pleafure? In thort, Abelard, imagine all the remorfe
of mind I fuffered, and you will not be aftonithed at
my change. - . )
Solitude is infupportable to a mind which is not
eafy, its troubles increafe in the midft of filence, and’
retirement heightens them. Sincel have been fhutup
within thefe walls, I have done nothing but wept for
our misfortunes. This cloifter has refounded with
my cries, and like a wretch condemned to eternal fla-
very, I have worn out my days in grief and fighing.
" Inftcad of fulfilling God’s merciful defign upon me, [
have offended him ; I have looked upon this facred
refuge like a frightful prifon, and have borne with un-
willingnefs the yoke of the Lord. Inftead of fan&tify-
ing myfelf by a life of penitence, 1 have confirmed
my reprobation. What a fatal wandering! But 44,-
lard, 1 have torn off the bandage which blinded e, -
and if I dare rely upon the emotions which I have felt,
1 have made myfelt worthy of your efteem. Youare
no more that amorous Abelard, who, to gain a private
converfation with me by night, ufed inceffantly to con-
trive new ways to deceive the vigilance of our obfer-

NUs
P2

Downloaded from https://www.holybooks.com



108 Hzroise #» Aseragp.

vers. The misfortune, which happened ta you after
fo many happy moments, gave yon a horror for vice,
and you inftantly confecrated the reft of your days to
virtue and feemed to fubmit to this neceflity willingly.
1 indeed, more tender than you, and mare fenfible of
foft pleafures, bore this misfortune with extreme im-
patience. You have heard my exclamations againit
your enemies; you have feen my whole refentment in
thofe Letters I wrote to you; it was this, without
doybt, which deprived me of the efteem of my Abe-
lara. You were alarmed at my tranfports, and if you
" will confefs the truth, you, perhaps, defpaired of my
falvation. You could not forefee that Heloi/e would
conquer fo reigning a paffion ; but you have been de-
ceived, Abelard; my weaknefs, when fupported by
grace, hath not hindered me from obtaining 3 complete
victory. Reftore me, then, to your good opinion ;
your own piety ought to folicit you to this.

But what fecret trouble rifes in my foul, what un-
thought-ot motion oppofes the refolution | formed of
fighing no more for débelard ? Jult Heaven ! have I not
yet triumphed over my love ? Unhappy Heloife! as
Jong as thou draweft a breath it is decrged thou muft
love Adbelard : weep unfortunate wretch that thou art,
thou never had a more juft occafion. Now [ pught
to die with grief. Grace had overtaken me, and [
had promifed to be faithful to it, butl now_IPcrjure
myfelf, and facrifice even grace to dbelard. This fa-
crilegious facrifice fills up the meafure of -my iniqui-
ties. After this can I hope God fhould open to me
the treafures of his mercy ¢ Have I not tired out his
forgivenefs ? I began to offend him from the moment
I firft faw Abelard; an unhappy fympathy engaged
us both in a criminal commerce; and God raifed us
up an enemy to leparate us, I lament and hate the
misfortune which hath lighted upon us and adore the
caufe. Ah'! I ought rather to explain this.accident
as_the fecret ordinance of Heaven, which difapproved

0
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of our en'ggement, and apply myfelf to extirpate my
paflion. ow much better were it entirely to forget
the abje& of it, than to preferve the memary of it, fo
fatal to the quict of my life and falvation ? Great God!
thall Adbelard always poflefs my thoughts ? can I ne-
ver free myfelf from thofe chains which bind me to
him ? But, perhaps. 1 am unrcafonably afraid ; viftee -
dire&s all my mations, and tisey are all fubje& to grace,
Fear no more, dear Abelgrd 5 1 have no longer any of
thofe fentiments which, being defcribed in my Les-
ters, have occafioned you {o much troubic. I will na
more endeavour, by ta¢ relation of thofe plealures
our new-barn paffion gave us, to awaken that criminal
fondnefs you may have for me; [ f-ee you from all
your oarhs ; forget the names of Lover and hufband,
but keep always that of Father. [expe& no more
from you thofe tender preeftations, and thofe letters
fo proper to keep up the comungrce of love. I de-
mand uothing of you but fpiritual advice and wholg-
fome dire&tions. The path of holinefs, however thorny
it may be, will yet appear agreeable when I walk in
. your fleps. You will always find me ready to follow
you. 1 fhall read wita more pleafure the letters in
which you fhall defcribe ta me the advantages of vir-
tue than ever I did thofe by which you fo artfully i
ftilled the fatal poifon of awr paffion. You cangot
now be filent without a crime.  Waen [ was poffefled
with fo violent a love, and preffed you fo earneftly to
write to me, how many letiers did [ fend you before
I could obtain one fram you? You denied me in my
mifery the oniy comfort which was left me, becaufe
you thougiit it pernicioys. You endeavoured by fe-
verities to force me to forget you ; nor can | blame
you ; but now you have nothing to fear. A luck
difeafe which providence fecmed to have chaftifed me
with for my fan&ification, hath done what all human
efforts, and your cruelty in vain attempted. I fee
now the vanity of that happinefs which we had fet our
. ' j RITXIN
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hearts upon, as if we were never to have loft it. What "
fears, what uneafinefs, have we been obliged-to fuf-
fer !

. No, Lord,. there is no pleafure upon earth but that
which virtue gives! The heart, amidft' all worldly
delights, feels afting ; it is uneafy and reftlefs till fix-
ed on thee. What have I not fuffered, £belard, while
I Kept alive in my retirement thofe fires which ruined
me in the world ? I faw with horror the walls which
furroynded me ; the hours feemed as Jong as years.
I repented a thoufand times the having buried myfelf
here ; but fince grace has opened my eyes all the
fcene is changed. Solitude looks charming, and the
tranquillity which I behold here enters my very heart.
In the fatisfaction of doing my duty 1 feel a pleafure
above all that riches, pomp, or fenfuality, could af-
ford. My quiet has indeed coft me dear ; I have
bought it even at the price of my love; I have offer-
ed a violent facrifice, and which feemed above my

ower. I have torn you from my heart ; and, be not
jealous, God reigns there in your ftead, who ooght
always to have poffeffed it entire. Be content with
having a place in my mind, which you fhall never
lofe ; I fhall always take a fecret pleature in thinking .
of you and efteem it a glory to obey thofe rules you
fhall give me. ’

This very moment I receive a letter ‘from yoa: I
will read it, and anfwer it immediately. You fhall
fee, by my exatnefs in writing to you, that you are
always dear to me.—You very obligingly reproach me
for delaying fo long to write you any news ; my ill-
nefs muft excufe that. I omit no opportunities of
giving you marks of my remembrance. I thank you
for the uneafinefs you fay my filence caufed youn, and
the kind fears you exprefs concerning my health.
Your’s, you tell me is but weakly, and you thought
lately you fhould have died. With what indifference,
cruel man! do you acquaint me with a thing fo cer-

tain
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tain to afilict me ? I told youin my former lettér how
unhappy I fhould be if you died ; and if yoa loved
me, you would moderate the rigour of your auftere
life. I reprefented to you the occafion I had for your
advice, and confequently, the reafon there was you
fhould take care-of yourfelf. But I will nottire you
with the repetition of the fame thing. You defire us
not to forget you in your prayers. Ah! dear Abelard,
you may depend npon the zeal of this fociety ; it is
devoted to you, and you canmot juftly charge it with
forgetfulnefs. You areour father, we your children;
you are our guide, and we refign ourfelves with aflu~
rance in your piety. We impofe no pennance on our- .
felves but what you recommend, left- we fhould ra-
ther follow an indifcreet zeal than folid virtue. Ina
word, nothing is thought rightly done if without Aée-
lard’s approbation. You inform me of one thing that
perplexes me, that you have heard that fome of our
fifters gave bad examples, and that there is a general
loofenefs amongit them. Ought this to feem ftrange
to you, who know how monafteries are filled now-a-
days ? Do fathers confult the inclinations of their
children when they fettle them? Are not intereft and
policy their only rules? This is the reafon that mona-
fteries are o‘ten filled with thofe who are a fcandal to
them:. Bat I conjure you te tell me what are the ir-
regularities you have heard of, and to teach me a
proper remedy for them. I have not yet obferved
that loofenefs you mention ; when I have, I will take
due care. I walk my rounds every night, and make
thofe I catch abroad retarn to their chambers ; for [
remember all the adventures which happened in the
monalteries near Paris. You end your letter with a
cneral deploring of your unhappinefs, and with for
geath as the end of a troublefome life. Fs it poflible
a genius fo great as yours fhould never get above his
palt misfortnnes ? What would the world fay fhould
they read your letters as [ do? wauld they Q.Q\(\Qt\\‘ '
: 3
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the noble motive of your retirement, or mot rather
think you had fhut yourfelf up only to lament the con-
dition to which my uncle’s revenge had reduced. you ?
Wi:at would your young pupils fay who came Yo far
to hear you, and prefer your fevere leQures to the
fofinefs of a worldly life; if they fhould fee you fe-
cretly a flave to your paflions, and fenfible of all thofe
weaknefles from which your rules can fecure them ?
‘This Abelard they fo much admire, this great perfon-
age which gaides them, would lofe his fame, and be-
come the fcorn of his pupils. If thele reafons are
not fufficient te give you conftancy in your misfor-
tunes, caft your eyes upon me, and admire iny refo-
lution of fhutting myfelf up by your example.
was young when we were feparated, and (if I dare be-
ieve what you were always telling me) worthy of any
gentleman’s affeCtions, If I had loved nothing in
Abelard but fenfual pleafure, a thoufand agreeable
young men might have comforted me upon my lofs
of him. You know what I have done, excufe me
therefore from repeating it. 'Think of thofe affuran-
ces I gave you of loving you with the utmoft tender-
mefs. I dried your tears with kiffes ; and becaufe you
were lefs powerful I became lefs referved. Ah! if
you had loved with delicacy the oaths I, made, the
tranfports I accompanied them with, the innocent ca-
refles I profufely gave you, all this, fure, might have
comforted you. Had you obferved me to grow by
degrees indifferent to you, you might have had rea-
fon to defpair ; but you never received greater marks
of my paflion than after that cruel revenge upom
ou. :
# Let me {ze no more in your letters, dear Abelard,
fuch murmaurs againft Fortune ; you are not the only
one fhe has perfecated, and ycd'a ought to forget her
outrages. What a fhame is it for a philofopher not
to be comforted for an accident which might happen
toany man! Govern yourfelf by my example. Ib\vas
! or
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born with violent paffions; I daily ftrive with the
moft tender emotions, and glory in triumphing and
fubjeting them to reafon. Mauft 2 weak mind fortify
one that 1s fo much fuperior ? But whither am I tran~
fported ? Is this difcourfe direfted to my dear Abelard?
one that pratifes all thofe virtues he teaches? If you
complain of Fortune, it is not fo much that you feel
ber ftrokes, as that you cannot fhow your enemies how
much to blame they were in attempting to hurt you.
Leave them, Abelard, to exhauft their malice, and
continue to charm your auditors. Difcover thofe trea-
fures of learning Heaven feems to have refcrved for
you : your enemies, ftruck with the fplendour of your
reafoning, will do you juftice. How happy fhould I
be could I fee all the world as entirely perfuaded of
your probity asIam ! Your learning is allowed by all
the world ; your greateit enemies confefs you are ig-
norant of nothing that the mind of man is capable of
knowing.

My dear hufband ! (this is the laft time I fhall ufe
that expreflion) fhall I never fee you again? fhall I
never have the pleafure of embracing you before death?
What dott thou fay, wretched Heloifz? doft thou know
what thou defiret ? Canft thou behold thofe lovely
eyes without recolle&ing thofe amorous glances which
have been fo fatal to thee ? canft thou view that ma-
jeftic air of Abelard without entertaining a jealoufy of
every one that fees fo charming a man ? that mouth,
which cannot be looked upon without defire ? In fhort
all the perfon of dbelard cannot be viewed by any wo-
man without danger. Defire therefore no more to fee
Abelard. If the memory of him has caufed thee {o
much trouble, Heloife, what will not his prefence do ?
what defires will it not excitein thy foul ? how willit
be poflible for thec to keep thy reafon at the fight of
f> amiable a man ? I will own to you what makes the
greateit pleafure 1 have in my retjrement.: After ha-
ving paffed the day in thinking of you, full of the

dear idea, I give myfelf up at night w0 deep. Thew
A\
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it is that Heloife, who dares not without trembling
think of you by day, refigns herfelf entirely to the
pleafure of hearing you and fpeaking to you. I fee
ypu, Abelard, and glut my eyes with the fight. Some-
times you éntertdin me with the flory of your fecret
troubles and grievances, dnd treate in me a fénfible
forrow ; forhetifstes forgettin'g the pérpetual obftacles
to our defires, you prefs me to tnake you happy, ‘and
I eafily yield to your tranfports. Sleep gives you
what your ¢nemies rage has deprived you of; and
our fouls, animated with the fame paffion, are fenfible
of the fame pleafure. But, oh! you delightful illa-
fion, foft errors, how foon do you vanith away! At
iny awaking I open my eyes and fee no Abelard ; I
ftretch out my arm to take hold of him, but he is not
there; Icall him, ke hears mé not. What a fool am
I to tell you my dreams, who are fenfible of thefe plea-
fures ? But do you, Abelard, never fee Heloife in your
fleep ? how does fhe appear to you ? do you entertain
her with the fame !anguage as formerly when Fulbert
committed het to your care ? when you awake are you
pleafed or furry? Pardon me, Abtlard, pardon a mif-
taken lover. I muft no more expe& that vivacity fronf.
you which onice animated all your aétions. *Tis no
more time to require from you a pérfect correfpondence
of defires. We have boand ourfelves to fevere aufte-
rities, and muft follow them; let them coft us ever fo
dear. Let us think of our duties in thefe rigours,
and make a good ufe of that neceflity which keeps us
feparate.  You Abelard, will happily finith your
courfe; your defires and ambition will be no obftacles
to your falvation. Heéloift only maft lament, the only
muft weep, without being certain whether all her tears
will be available or not to her falvation.

‘T had like to have ended my letter without ac-
quainting you with what happened here a few days
ago. A young nun, who was one of thofe who are

forced to take up with a convent without any examina-
Mon whether it will fuit with their tempers at not, i:
)
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by a ftratagem I knew nothing of, efcaped, and, as
they fay, fled with a young gentleman fhe was in love
with into England. I have ordered all the houfe to
conceal the matter. Ah, Abelard! if you were near
us thefe diforders would not happen. All the fifters,
charmed with feeing and hearing you, would think of
nothing but praifing your rules and direétions. The
young nun had never formed fo criminal a defign as
that of breaking her vows, had you been at our head
to exhort us to live holily. If yout eyes were witnefles
of our a&ions, they would be innocent. When we
flipt, you would lift us up, and eftablith us by your
counfels; we fhould march with fure fteps in the
rough paths of virtue. I begin to perceive, Abelard,
that I take too much pleafure in writing to you. I
ought to burn my letter. It thows you [ am ftill en-.
gaged in a deep paffion for you, though at the be-
ginning of it I defigned to perfuade you of the con-
@rary. I am fenfible of the motions both of grace and
“paflion, and by turns yield to each.”” Have pity,
Abelard, of the condition to which you have brought¢’
me, and make, in fome meafure, the latter days of
my life as quiet as the firk have been unealy and
ditturbed. o ‘ o
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LETTETR VL
ABELARD to HELOISE.

Abelard, having at laft conquered the remains of his
unhappy paflion, had determined to putan end to
fo dangerous a correfpondence as that between
Heloife and himfelf. The following Letter there-
fore, though written with wo lefs concern than
his former, is free from mixtures of a worldly -
pafion, and is full of the warmeft fentiments of
piety, and the moft moving exhortations.

W RITE no more to me, Heloife; write no mere
to me; it is a time to end a commerce which makes
our mortifications of no advantage to us. We reti-
red from the world to fan&ify ourfelves; and by a
conduét dire&tly contrary to Chriftian morality, we
become odious to Jefus Chrift. Let us no more de-
ceive ourfelves ; by flattering ourfelves with the re-
membrancs of our paft pleafures, we fhall make our
lives troublefome, and we fhall be incapable of relifh-
ing the fweets of folitude. Let us make a good ufe
of our aufterities, and no longer preferve the ideas of
our crimes amongft the feverities of penitence. Let
a mortification of body and mind, a ftrick fatting, con-
tinual folitude, profound and holy meditations, and
a fincere love of God, fucceed our former irregula-
rities.

Let us try to carry religious perfeion to a very dif-
ficult point. ’Tis beautiful to find in Chrithanity
minds fo difengaged from the earth, from the crea-
tures and themfelves, that they feem to att indepen-
dently of thofe bodies they arc joined to, and to ufe

. Bhem
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them as their flaves. We can never raife ourfelves to
too great heights when God is the obje&t. Be ouren-
deavours ever fo great, they will always come fhort
of reaching that exalted dignity, which even oar ap-
prehenfions cannot reach. Let us a& for God‘s glo-
ry, independent of the creatures or ourfelves, without
any regard 10 our own defires, or the featiments of
others. Were we in this temper of mind, Heloife, [
would willingly make my abode at the Paraclete.
My earneft care for a houfe I have founded would
draw a thoufand bleflings on it. I would inftra& it
by my words, apd animate it by my example. I
would watch over the lives of my filters, aad would
command nothing but what I myfelf would perform.
I would direét you to pray, meditate, labour and keep
vows of filence ¢ and I would myfelf pray, meditate,
labour and be fileat. :
However, when I fpoke, it thould be to lift you up
when you fhould fall, to ftrengthen you in your weak-'
_nefles, to enlighten you in that darknefs and obfeuri-
ty which might at any time furprife you. I would
comfort yeu under thofe feverities ufed by perfons of
great virtue, I would moderate the vivacity of your
zcal and piety, and give your virtue an even tempe-
rament. I would point out thofe duties which you
ought to know, and fatisfy you in thofe doubts which
the weaknefs of your reafon might occafion. I would
be your mafter and father; and, by a marvelloas ta-
lent, I would become lively, flow, foft or fevere, ac-
cording to the different chara&ers of thofe I fhould
guide in the painful path of Chriftian perfe@ion.
But whither does my vain imagination carry me?
Ah? Heloife ! how far are we from fuch a happy
temper ! Your heart ftill burns with that fatal fire
which you cannot extinguifh, and mine is full of trou-
ble and uneafinefs. Think not, Heloife, that I enjoy
here a perfeét peace : I will, for the laft time open my
heart to you. I am not yet difengaged from yau 3 €

fight againft I dernefs for you ; YL
gat againft my exceflive tendernels ior you \‘{"‘\.\\'
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fpite of all endeavours, the remaining fraility makes
me but too fenfible of your forrows, and gives me a
fhare in them. Your Letters have indeed moved me;
I could not read with indifference chara@ers wrote by
that dear hand. I figh, I weep, and all my reafon is ,
fcarce fufficient to conceal my weakhefs from my pu-
pils. This, unhappy Heloife! is the miferable condi-
tion of Abelard. "The world, which generally errs in
its notion, thinks I am eafy,and as ifg I had loved on-
ly in you the gratification of fenfe, imagines [ have
now forgot you ; but what a miftake is this! People,
indeed, did not miftake in thinking, when we fepara-
ted, that fiame and grief for having been fo cruelly
ufed made me abandon the world. It was not, as you
know, a fincere repentance for having offended God
which infpired me with a defign of retiring ; however,
I confidered the accident which happened to us asa
fecret defign of Providence to punifh our crimes ; and
only looked upon Fulbert as the inftrument of Divine
vengeance. Grace drew me into an afy/um, where [
might yet have remained, if the rage of my enemies
would, have permitted. 1 have endured all their per-
fecutions, not doubting but God himfelf raifed them -
up in order to purify me. N
When he faw me perfectly obedient to his holy will,
he permitted that I fhould juftify my do&trine. I madeé
its purity public, and fhowed in the end that my faith
was not only orthodox, but alfo perfeétly clear from
even the fufpicicn of novelty. o
I fhould be happy if [ had none to fear but my ene-
mies, and no other hinderance to my falvation but
their calumny : but, Holoifz, you make me tremble.
Your Letters declare to me that you are enflaved to a
fatal paflion ; and yet if you cannot conquer it you
cannot be faved ; and what part would you have me
take in this cafe ? Would you have me ftifle the infpi-
rations of the Holy Ghoft ? fhall I, to foothe you dry.
up thofe tears which the evil {pirit makes you fhed ?

#all this be the truit of my meditations? No; let
. A L%
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u§ be more firm in our reioiutions. We have not re-
tired but in order to lament our fins, and to gain hea-
ven ; let us then refign ourfelves to God with all our
heart. :

1 know every thing in the beginning is difficult, but
it is glorious to undertake the beginning of a great
altion, and that glory increafes proportionably ‘as the
difficulties are more confiderable. We ought upon
this account to furmount bravely all obftacles which.
ntight hinder us in the pra&ice of Chriftian virtue.
In a monaftery men are proved as gold in the furnace.
No one can continue long there unlefs he bear wor-
thily the yoke of our Lord.

Attempt to break thofe fhameful chains which bind
you to the fleth ; and, if by the affiftance of grace
you are fo happy as to accomplifh this, I intreat you
to think of mein your prayers; - Endeavour with all
your firength to be the pattern of a perfect Chriftian.
It is difficult, I confefs, butnot impoffible; and I ex-
peét this beaatiful trinmph from your teachable difs
pofition.  If your firit endeavours prove weak, give
not yourfelf up todefpair; that would be cowardice :
befides, I would have you informed, that you muft
neceflarily take great pains; becaufe you ftrive to con-
quer a terrible enemy, to extinguifh raging fire, and
to reduce to fubjection your deareft affetions. You
muft fight againit yoor own defires ; be not therefore
prefled down with the weight of your corrupt nature :
you have to do with a cunning adverfary, who will ufe
all means to feduce you ; be always upon your guard.
While we live we are expofed to.- temptations: this
made a great faint fay, that the whole life of man avas
a temptation. The devil, whe never fleeps, walks
continually around us, in order to furprife us on fome’
unguarded fide, and enters into our foul to deftroy
ir.

However perfe&t any one may be, yet he may fall
into temptations, and, perhaps, into fuch as may be

dfeful, Norisit wonderful that man fowld never ne
t&t&ﬁ\
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exempt from them, becaufe he hath always within
himfelf their fource, concupifcence. Scarce are we
delivered from one temptation, but another attacks
us. Such is the lot of the pofterity of Adam, that they
fhould always have fomething to fuffer, becaufe they
have forfeited their primitive happinefs. We vainly
. flatter ourfelves that we fhall conquer temptations by
flying ; if we join not patience and humility, we fhall
torment ourfelves to no purpofe. We fhall more cer-
tainly compafs our end by imploring God’s afliftance
than by ufing any means drawn from ourfelves.

Be conftant, Heloife ; truftin God, and you will fall
into few temptations: whenever they fhall come, ftifle
them in their birth; let them not take root in your

_heart. Apply remedies to a difeafe, faid an Ancient,
in its beginning; for when it hath gained firength
medicines will be unavailable. Temptations have
their degrees; they are at firft mere thoughts, and do ~
not appear dangerous ; the imagination receives them
without any fears ; a pleafure is formed out of them;
we paufe upon it, and at laft we yield to it. .

Do you now, Heloife, applaud my defign of making
you walk in the fteps of the faints? do my words give
you any relifh for penitence? have you not remorfe
for your wanderings? and do you notwith you coald
like Magdalen, wafh our Saviour’s feet with your
tears ? If you have not thefe ardent emotions, pray
that he would infpire them. I fhall never ceafe to
recommend you in my prayers, and always befeech
him to aflift you in your defign of dying holily. ¥You
have quitted the world, and what obje& was worthy
to detain you there ? Lift up youreyes always to him
to whom you have confecrated the reft of your days.
Life upon this earth is mifery. The very neceffities
to which our body is fubjeét herc are matter of afilic-
tion to a faint. Lord, faid the Royal Prophet, deliwer
me from my neceffities | They are wretched who <o not
know themfelves for fuch, and vet they are‘more

wrerched who know their mifery,and do not hate the
UITRPIRD
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conruFtion of the age. What fools are men to engage
themfelves to earthly things! they will be undeceived
one day, and will know but toolate how much they
have been too blame in loving fuch falfe good. Perfons
truly pious do not thus miftake, they are difengaged
from all fenfual pleafures, and raife their defires to
heaven. Begin Heloife; put your defign in execution
without delay ; you have yet time enough to work
out your falvation. Love Chrift; and defpife yourfelf
for his fake. He would poflefs your heart, and be
the fole obje&t of your fighs and tears; feek for na
comfort butin him. If you do not free yourfelf from
me, you will fall with me; but if you quit me, and
give up yourfelf to him, yoa will be ftedfaft and im-
moveable. If you force the Lord to forfake you, you
will fall into diftrefs ; but if you be ever faithful to
him, you will always be in joy. Magdalen wept, as
thinking the Lord had forfaken her ; but Martha faid,
See, the Lord calls you. Be diligent in your duty,
and obey faithfully the motions of his grace, and Je-
fus.will remain always with you.

Actend, Heboife, to fome inftrulions I have to give
you. You are at the head of a fociety, and you know
there is this difference between thofe who lead a pri-
vate life and fuch as are charged with the conduét of
others ; that the firlt need only labour for their own
fandtification, and, in acquitting themfelves of their
duties, are not obliged to praétife all the virtues in
fuch an apparent manner ; whereas they who have
the condut of others intrufted to them, ought by
their example to engage them to do all the good they
are capable of in their condition. I befeech you to
attend to this truth, and fo to follow it, as that your
whole life may be a perfect model of that of a religi-
ous reclufe. '

God, who heartily defires our falvation, hath made .
all the means of it eafy to usc In the O/d Tefament
he hath written in the Tables of the Law what he re-
quires of us, that we might not be bewlderedin fede-

R A

Downloaded from https://www.holybooks.com



132 Apttiarp 0 HELoO1sE:

ing after his will. ' In the New Teffamens he hath
written that law of grace in our hearts, to the intent
that it might be always prefent with us ; and, know-
ing the weaknefs and incapacity of our nature, he hath
given us grace to perform his will; and, as if this
were not enough, -he hath, at all times, in all ftates of
the church, raifed up men whe, by their exemplary
life, might excite others to their duty. To effelt
this, he hath chofen perfons of every age, fex, and
‘condition. Strive now to unite ifi yourfcif all thofe
virtues which have been fcattered in thefe different
ftatcs. Have the purity of virgins, the aufterity of
anchorites, the zeal of pattors and bithops, and the
conftancy of martyrs. Be exat in the ceurfe of your
whole life to fulfil the duties of aholy aridenlightened
fuperior, and then death, which is commonly coriider-
ed as terrible, will appear agreeable to you.

The death cf his faints, {ays the Prophet, is pre-
cious in the fight of the Lord. Nor is it difficult to
comprehend why their death fhould have this advan-
tage over that of finners. I have-remarked three
things which mighthave given the Prophet an eccafion
of fpeaking thus. Firit, Their refignation to the will
of God. Secendly, The continuation of their good
works. And, laitly, The triumph they gain over the
‘devil.

A faint, who has accuftomed himfelf to fubmit to
the will of God, yields to death without relu@ance:
He waits with joy (fays St. Gregory) for the Judge
who is toreward him ; he fears not to quit this mife-
rable mortal life, in order to begin an immortal hap-

y one. It isnot fo with the iinner, fays the fame

ather ; he fears, and with reafon, he trembles, at
the approach of the leaft ficknefs; death is terrible
to him, becaufe he cannot bear the prefence of an of-
fended Judge; and having fo often abufcd the grace
®f God, he fees no way to avoid the punithent due to
his fins.

The faints have befides this advanvage avex Ganers
. Mhax
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that having made works of piety familiar to them
during their life, they exercife them without trcuble,
and having gained new ftrength again{t the devil every
time shey overcome him, they will find themfelves in a
condition at the hour of death to obtain that vitory
over him, on which depends all eternity, and the blef-
{ed union of their fonls with their Creator.

1 hope, Heloife, that after.having deplored the irre-
gularities of your paf life, you will die (as the Pro-
phet prayed) the death of the righteous. ‘Ah! how

-few are there who make their end after this manner !
and why? Itis becaufe there are fo few who love the
. ‘crofs of Chrift. Every one would be faved, but few
will ufe thofe means which Religion prefcribes. And
yet we can be faved by nothing but the Crofs, why -
then do we refufe to bear it } Hath not our Saviour
borne it before us, and died for us, to the end that
we might alfo bear it and defire to die alfo? All the
faints have been afli¢ted ; and our Saviour himfelf
did not pafs one hour af his life without fome forrow.
Hope not, therefore to be exempted from fufferings.
The Crofs, Heloife, is always at hand, bug take care
that you do not bear it with regret; for by fo doing
- you will make it more heavy, and you will be oppref-
{ed by it unprofitably. On the contrary, if you bear
it with affeCtion and courage, all your fufferings wj
create in you a holy contidence, whereby you 'w
find comfort in God. Hear our Saviour who fa
¢¢ My child renounce yourfelf, take up your crofs and -
follow me.” OQh, Heloife! do you doubt? Is not yeur
foul ravithed at fo faving a command ? are you deaf
to his voice ? are you infenfible to words fo full of
kindnefs ? Beware, Heloife, of refufing a hufband who
demands you, and is more to be feared, if you flight
his affection, than any profane lover. Proyoked at -
your contempt and ingratitude, he will turn his love
into anger, and make you feel his vengeance, How
will you fuftain his prefence when you fhall ftand be-
fore his tribunal ? He will reproach you for havia

' R 2 §<\§\§.§.
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defpifed his grace ; he will reprefent to you his fuf-

ferings for you. What anfwer can you make? he.
will then be implacable. He will-fay to you, Go,

proud creature, dwell iu everlafting flames. I fepara-

ted you from the world to purify you in folitude, and

you did not fecond my defign ; I endeavoured to fave

you, and you took pains to déftroy yourfelf ; go wretch,

and take the portion of the reprobates.

Oh, Heloife, prevent thefe terrible words, and avoid
by a holy courfe, the punifhment prepared for finners.
I dare not give yoy a defcription of thofe dreadfyl
torments which are the confequences of 1 life of guilt, -
I am filled with horror when they offer themfelves to
my imagimation : and yet Heloife, I can conceive no-
thing which can reach the tortures of the damned.
The fire which we fee upon earth is but the fhadow
of that which burns them ; and without enumerating
their endlefs pains, the lofs of God which they feel
increafes all their torments.  Can any one fin who is
perfuaded of this? My God! can we dare to offend
thee? Tho’ the riches of thy mercy could mot engage
us to love thee, the dread of being thrown into fuch an
abyfs of mifery would reftrain us fyom doing any
thing which might difpleafe thee ?

I quettion not, Heluife, but you will hereafter apply-
yourfelfin good earneft to the bufinefs of your falva-
tion : this ought to be your whole concern. Banifh
me, therefore, for ever from your heart; it is the
beft advice I can give you: for the remembrance of a -
perfon we have loved criminally cannot but be hurt-
sul, whatever advances we have made in the ways of

_virtue. When you have extirpated your unhappy in-
clination towards me, the praétice of every virtue will
beeome eafy ; and when at laft your life is corforma-
ble to that of Chrift, death will be defireable to you.
Your foul will joyfully leave this body, and direct its
flight to heaven. Then you will appear with confi-
dence before your Saviour. You will not read cha-
raglers of your reprobation written in the ook of H&;
W
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but you will hear your Saviour fay, Come, partake of
my glory, and enjoy the eternal reward I have appoint-
ed E)x thofe virtues you have pradifed.

Farewell Heloife. This is the lag advice of your
dear Abelard ; this is the lakt time, let me perfuade
* you to follow the holy rules of the Gofpel. Heaven

t that your heart, once {o fenfible of my love, may
now yield to be dire&ted by my zeal! May the idea
of your loving Abelard, always prefent to your mind,
be now changed into the image of Abelard truly
penitent! and may you thed as many tears for your
falvation as you have done during the courfe o{ our
misfortunes !

TLOINSN
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ELOISA to. ABELART

By MrR PoreE.

IN thefe deep folitudes and awful cells,
‘Where heav’nr -penfive Contemplation dwells,
And ever-muﬁy g Melancholy reigns ;
‘What means this tumult in a Veftal’s veins?
Why rove my thoughts beyond this laft retreat ?
Why feels my heart its long-forgotten beat ?
Yet, yet I love ! From Abelard it came,
And Eloifz yet muft kifs the name.
Dear fatal name ! reft ever anreveal’d,
Nor pafs thofe lips in holy filence fra:’d :
Hide it, my heart, within that clcfe difguife,
‘Where mix’d with God’s, his Jov’d idea lyes ;
Oh write it not, my hand—the name zppears
Already written—wath it eut, mv tears !
In vain loft Eloi/aweeps and pray:,
Her heart ftill diftates, and her band obeys.
Relentlefs walls! whofe dakfome roznd contair
Repentant fighs, and veluntary pains:
Ye rugged rocks! which holy krees have worn 3
Ye grotes and caverns fhagg’d with horrid thorn !
Shrines ! where their vigils pale-ey’d vir_ins keep,
Aud pitying faints, whofe ftatues learn to weep !
Tho’ cold like you unmov’d and filent grown,
T have not yet forgot myfelf to flone. .
Heav’n claims me all in vain, while he has part,
Still rebel Nature holds out balf my heart ;
Nor pray’rs nor fafts its ftubborn pulfe reftraig, -
Nor tears, for ages_taught 1o flow invain, - 7
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Sobn as thy Letters, trembling, I unclofe,
That well-known name awakens all my woes.
Oh namc for ever fad ! for ever dear!

Still breath’d in fighs, fill utter’d with a tear.

I tremble too where’er my own I find,

Some dire misfortune follows clofe behind.

Line after line my guthing eyes o'erflow,

Led tlirough a fad variety of woe:

Now wirm in love, now with’ring in thy bloom,
Loftin a convent’s folitary gloom !

There ftern religion quench’d th’ unwilling flame,
There died the beft of paffions, love and fame.

Yet write, oh write me all, that I may join
Sricfs to thy griefs, and echo fighs to thine.

Nor foes nor fortune take this pow’r away ;

Abnd is my Abelard lefs kind than they ?

Tears ftill are mine, and thofe I need not fpare,
Love but demands what elfe were fhed in pray’r;
No happier tatk thefe faded eyes purfue ;

* “I'o read and weep is all they now can do.

-I'hen fhare thy pain, allow that fad relief;
Ah, more than fhare it! give me all thy grief.
Heav’n firlt taught letters for fome wretch’s aid,
Some banifh’d lover, or fome captive maid ;
They live they fpeak, they breathe what love infpires,
Warm from the foul, and faithful to its fires,
The virgin’s wifh withoat her fears impart,
Excufe the blufh, and pour out all the -heart,
Speed the foft intercourfe from foul to foul,

ind waft a fich from Indus to the Pole.

Thou know’it how guiltlefs firit I met thy flame,
Vhen Love approach’d me under Friendfhip’s name ;
My fancy form’d thee of angelic kind,

Some emana.ions of th’ all-beauteous Mind.
Thote (milling eyes, attemp’ring every ray,

Shone fweetly lambent with celeftial day.

Guiltiefs I gaz’d ; ‘Heav’n liften'd while yau fung;
And truths divine came mended from that tongue,

Trom
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From lip+ like thofe what precepts fail’'d to move?
Too {on they taught me *twas no fin to love ¢
Back through the paths of pleafing fenfe I ran,
Nor wifh’d an angel whom I lov’d a man.

Dint and remote the joys of faints I fee,

Nor envy them that heav’a I lofe for thee.

How oft’, when preft to marriage, have I faid,
Curfe on all laws bat thofe which Love has made !
Love, free as air, at fight of human ties,

Spreads his light wings, and in a moment flies.

Let wealth, let honour; wait the wedded dame;

Auguft her deed, and facred be her fame ;

Before true paflion all thofe views remove,

Fame, wealth, and hoaour! what are you to love?

‘The jealous God, when we profane his fires;

‘Thofe reftlefs paffions in revenge infpires,

And bids them make miftakea mortals groan,

Who feck in love for ought but love alone.

Should at my feet the world's great mafter fall,

Himfelf, his throne, his world, I’d fcorn ’em all :

Not Cafar’s emprefs would I deign to prove ;

No, make me miftrefs to the man I love;

If there be yet another rame more free, ,

More fond, than Miftrefs, make me that to ¢hee !

Oh happy ftate! when fouls each other draw,

When love is liberty, and nature law,

All then is full poflefing and poflefs’d,

No craving void left akeing in the breaft ?

Evn thought meets thought, ere from the lips it
art, :

And ea:h warm with {prings mutual from the heart.

This fure is blifs, (if blifs on earth there be,)

And once the lot of Abelard and me.

Alas, how chang’d! what fudden horrors rife !
A naked lover bound and bleeding lyes !
Where, where was Elsifa? her voice, her hand,
Her poinard, had oppos’d the dire command.

\\\\\;‘\\\
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Barbarian, flay ! that bloody ftroke reftrain ;
The crime was common, common be the pain.
I can no more; by fhame, by rage, fupprefs’d,
Let tears and burning blufhes fpeak the reit.

Canft thou forget that fad, that folemn day,
When vi&tims at yon altar’s foot we lay ?
Canit thou forget what tears that moment fell, .
When, warm in youth, [ bade the world farewell ?
As, with cold lips 1 kifs'd the facred veil,
‘The fhrines all trembled, and, the lamps grew pale :
Heav’n fcarce believ’d thc conquett it furvey’d,
And faints with wonder heard the.vows I made.

. Yet then, to thofe dread altars as I drew,

Not on the Crofs my eyes were fix’d, but you :
Not grace, or zeal, love only was my call

And if I lofe thy love, I lofe my all.

Come! with thy looks, thy words, relicve my woe ;
Thafe ftill at leaft are left theé to beftow.

Still on that breaft enamour’d let me lye,

Still drink delicious poifon from thy eye, -
Pant on thy lip; and to thy heart be prefs’d ;
Give all thou canﬂ:—-and let me dream the rcﬂ
Ah, no! inftru& me other joys to prize,

With other beauties charm my partial eyes.-
Full in my view fetall the bright abode,

And make my foul quit dbelard for God.

Ah! think at leaft thy flock deferves thy care,
Plants of thy hand, and children of thy pray’r.
Erom the falfe world in early youth they fled,

By thce to mountains, wilds, and defarts led.

You rats'd thefe hallow’d walls ; the defart {mil’d,
And Paradife was open’d in the wild.

No weeping orphan faw his father’s ftores

Our fhines irradiate, or emblaze the flgors :

No filver faints, by dying mifers given,

Here brib’d the rage of ill-requited Hzav’n ,
S A \S\N
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But fuch plain roofs as piety eould raife,

And only vocal with the aker’s praife.

In thefe lone walls (their days eternal bound)

Thefe mofs-grown domes with {piryturrets crown’d,

Where awful arches make a noon-day night,

Ang the dim windows fhed a folemn light ;

" Thylsyes diffus’d a reconciling ray,

And gleams of glory brighten’d all the day,

But dow no face divine contentment wears,

>T'is all blank {adnefs, or continual tears.

See how the force of others’ pray‘rs [ try,

(Oh pious fraud of am’rous charity !)

But why-fhou!d I on others® prayers depend ?

Come thou, my Father, Brother, Hufband, Friend !

Ah, let thy Handmaid, Sifter, Daughter, move,

And all thofe tender Names in one, thy Love !

The dark{ome pines, that o’er yon rocks reclin’d

Wave high, and murmur to the hollow wind,

The wand‘ring ftreams that fthine between the
hills, _

The grotes that echo to the tinkling rills,

The dying gales that pant upon the trees,

The lakes that quiver to the curling breeze ;

No more thefe fcenes my meditation aid,

Or lull to reft the vifionary maid. -

But o’er the twilight groves, and dufky caves,

Long-founding aifles, and intermingled graves,

Black Melancholy fits; and round her throws

A death like filence, and a dread repofe :

Her gloomy prefence faddens all the fcene.

Shades ev'ry flow’r, and darkens ev’ry green,

Deépens the murmur of the falling floods,

And breathes- a browner horror on the woods,

Yet here for ever, ever muft I ftay ;
Sad proof how well alover can obey ! .
Death, only death, can break the lafting chain ;
And here, ev‘n then, fhall my cold duft remain ; %
. *Re
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Here all its frailties, all its flames refign,
And wait, till ’tis no fin to mix with thine,

Ah, wretch! believ¢d the fpoufe of God in vain,"
Confefs’d within the flave of love and man.
Aflit me, Heav‘n! But whence arofe chat pray‘r ?
Sprung it from piety, or from defpair ? KTTh7
Ev‘n here, where frozen Chattity retires, \0,,———‘;(“;4
Love finds an altar for forbidden fires. Y gl
I ought to grieve, but cannot what I cught ;
I mourn the lover, not lament the fault ;
I view my crime, but kindle at the view,
Repent old pleafures; and folicit new ;
Now turn‘d to Heav¢n, I weep my paft offence, " -
Now think of thee, and curfe my innocence,
Of all Afliction taught a lover yet,
«Tis fure the hardeft {cience to forget !
How fhall Ilofe the fin, yet, keep the fenfe,
And love th’ offender, yetdetéft th’® offence ?
How the dear obje& from the crime remove,
Or how diftinguifh penitence from love ?
Unequal tatk ! a paffion to refign,
For hearts {o touch*d, fo pierc'd, fo lof as mine,
Ere fuch a foul regains its peaceful ftate,
How often muft it love, how often hate §
How often hope, defpair, refent, regret,
Conceal, difdain—do all things but forget!
But let Heav'n feize it, all at once ’tis fir'd, °
Not touch*d bat rapt ; not waken‘d but infpir¢d !
Oh come! oh teach me nature to fubdae, .
Renounce my love, my life, myfelf—and you.
Fill my fond heart with God alone, for he
Alone can rival, can fucceed to thee.

How hapfpy isthe blamelefs Veftal‘s lot ? '

The world forgetting, by the world forget :

Eternal funfhine of the fpotlefs mind !

Each pray‘r accepted, and each with refign‘d ;.
S 2 N Lakaer

\
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Labour and reft, that equal periods keep ,

‘¢ Obedient flumbers that can wake and weep ;
Defires compos‘d, affeétions ever even ;
Tears that delight, and fighs that waft to heav*n.
Grace fhines around her with fereneft beams,
And whifp‘ring angels prompt her golden dreams,
For her the houfe prepares tEe bridal rmg, .
For her white virgins bymeneals fing, *

For her th¢ unfading rofe of Eden blooms,

And wings of feraphs fhed divine perfumes-;
To founds of heavenly harps fhe dies away,

And melts in vifions of eternal day.

Far other dreams my erring {oul employ,

Far other raptures of unholy jo

When at the clofe of each fad- forrowmg day
Fancy reftores what Vengeance fnatch‘d away,
Then Confcience fleeps, and leaving Nature free,
All my loofe foul unbounded fprings to thee.

O curs‘d dear horrors of all-confctous nght'
How glowing guilt exalts the keendelight!
Provoking dzmons all reftraint remove,

And ftir within me ev‘ry fource of love,

1 hear thee, view thee, gaze o‘er-all thy charms,
And round thy phantoms glue my clafping arma.
1 wake no more 1 hear, ne more I view,
The phantom flies me as unkind as you. - -

I call aloud ; it hears not what I fay;

I ftretch my empty arms ; it glides away.

To dream once more I clofe my willing eyes,
Ye foft illufions, dear deceits, arife!

Alas no more !——Methinks we wand‘ring go,
‘Thro* dreary waftes, and weep each other‘s woe

Where round fome mould‘ring tow's pale
creeps,.

And low-brow‘d rocks hang noddmg ofer
deeps.

Sudden you mount, you beckon from® the fkies :
Clouds interpofe, waves roar, and winds arife . -
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I fhriek, ftart up, the fame fad profpe& find
Andwake to all the griefs I left behind. -

For thee the fates, feverely kind,. ordyin
A cool fufpenie from pleafure and from pain 3
‘Thy life a long dead calm of fix'd repofe;
No pulfe that riots, and no blood that glows ;
Still as the fea, ere winds were taught to blow,
Or moving Spirit bade the waters flow ; B
Soft as the flumbers of a faint forgivén,
And mild as opening gleams of promis‘d heav‘n.

Come, Abelard ! for what hait thou to dread ?
‘The torch 6f Venus burnsnot for the dead.
Nature ftands check’d ; Religion difapproves ; ‘
Ev‘n thou art cold——y¢t Eloi/z loves.
Ah hoplefs, lafting flames! like thofe that burn.
‘To light the dead, and warm th¢ unftuitful urn,
‘What fcenes appear! wheree‘er Iturn my view,
The dear ideas where I fly purfue, C
Rife in the grove, before the altar rife,
Stain all my foul, and wanton in my eyes.
I wafte the matin lamp in fighs for thee,
‘Thy'image fteals between my’ God and me ;
Thy voice I feem in ev'ry hymn to hear,’
With ev‘ry bead 1 drop too foft a tear.
When from the cenfer clouds ‘of fragrance roll,
And fwelling organs lift the rifing foul,
One thought of thee puts all the pomp to flight,
Priefts, tapers, temples, {wim before my fight :°
In feasof lame my plunging foal is drown*d,
‘While altars blaze, and angels tremble round.
While proftrate Lere in humble grief I lye
Kind, virtuous drops, juft gathering inmy eye,
While praying, trembling, in the dut I roll,
And dawning grace is opening en my foul :
Come, if thou darft, all ¢charming as thou art !
Oppofe thyfelfto Heav'n ; difpute my heart ;

Come.
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Come, with one glance of thofe deluding eyes

Blot out each brignt idea of the skies ; _
Take back that grace, thofe forrows, and thofe tears;
Take back my fruitlefs penitence and prayers ;
Snatch me, juft mounting, frem the bleft abode ;
Affift the fiend, and tear me from my God !

No, fly me! fly me! far as pole from pole ;
Rife Alps between ys, and whofe oceans roll !
Ah, come not, write not, think not once of me,
Nor fhare one panyg of all I fels for thee,

Thy oaths I quit, thy memory refign ;

Forget, renounce me, hate whate‘er was mine.
Fair eyes, and tempung looks, which yet I view !
Long-liv‘d adord ideas, all adieu! :

O grace ferene ! oh virtue heav’nly fair!

Eivine oblivica of low-thoughted care ! -

refh blooming Hope, gay daughter of the kky !
And faith, our early immortality !

Enter, each mild, each amicable gueft;
Receive and wrap me in eternal reft!

See in her cell fad £/oifa fpread, o
Propt on fome tomb, a neighbour of the dead !
In each low wind methinks a fpirit calls,

And more than echoes talk along the walls,
Here, as [ watch‘d the dying lamps around,
From yonder fhrine I heard & hollow found :
¢ Come, fifter, come ! (it faid, or feem’d to fay,)

Thy place is here, fad fiter come away ! _
Once like thyfelf [ trembled, wept, and pray‘d,
Love*s victim then, though now a faintcdp maid :
But all is calm in this eternal fleep ;

Here Grief forgets to groan, and Loye to weep ;
Ev¢n Superftition lofes every fear:
For God, not man, abfelves our frailties here.’

R S ST N NECEY Y

I come, I come ! prepare your rofeat .bow‘rs;
Celeftial palm, and ever-blooming flow*rs. :
Thither
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Thither, were finners may have reft, I go,
Where flames refin‘d in breafts feraphic glow ;
Thou, Abelard! the latt fad office pay,
And fmooth my ﬁaﬂ'age to the realms of day 3
See my lips tremble, and my eye-balls roll,
Suck my laft breath, and catch the flying foul !
Ah no ——in facred veftments may‘ft thou ftand,
‘The hallow*d taper tremblirg in thy hand,
Prefent the Crofs before my lifted eye,
Teach me at once, and learn of me to die.
Ah then, the once lov‘d Eloi/a fee !
Jtwill be then no crime to gaze on me.
See from my check the tranfient rofes fly !
See the laft {parkle languith in my eye !
*Till ev'ry motion, pulfe, and breath be ofer ;
And ev'n my Abelard.be lovid no more..
O death, all eloquent! you only prove
‘What duft we dote on, when ’tis man we love.
Then too, when Fate fhall thy fair frame deftroy ?
§That caufe of all my guilt, and all my joy)
n trance ecftatic may the pangs be drown‘d,
Bright clouds defcend, and angels watch thee
round, . o
From opening fkies may ftreaming glasies fhine,
And faints embrace thee with a love like mine.

May one kind grave unite each haplefs name,
And graft my love immortal on thy fame !
Then, ages hence, when all my woes are o‘er, '
When this rebellious heart fhall beat no more.
f ever Chance two wand’ring lovers brings -
To Paraclete’s white walls and filver fprings,
O’cr the pale marhle fhall they join theix{ﬁ:ads.-
And drink the falling tears each other fheds;
Then fadly fay, with muatual pity mov’d,
¢¢ Oh may we never love as thefe have lov’d !
From the full choir; when loud Hofannas rife,
And fwell the pomp of dreadful facrifice,

\

13XV NUE
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Amid that fcene, if fome relenting eyé

Glance on the ftone where our cold relics Iye,
Devotion’s felf fhall fteal a thought from heav‘n,
One human tear fhall drop, and be forgiv’n.

And fure, if Fate fome future bard fhall join

In fad fimilitude of griefs like mine,

Condemn’d whole years in abfence to deplore,
And imiage charms he muft behold no more ;

Such if there be, who loves fo long, fo well;

Let him our {ad, our tender, fory tell ; .
The well-fung woes will fmooth my penfive ghott :
He beft can paint ¢’m, who fhall feel ’ém moft.

Pt AP PN APa e w P\ N AR Ard
ABELARD to ELOISAs
By Mrs MADAN.

' I N my dark cell, low proftrate on the ground,
Mourning my crimes, thy Letter entrance found ;
Too foon my foul the well-known name confeft,
My beating heart {prang fiercely in my breaft, .
Thro’ my whole frame a guilty tranfport glow’d, _
And fireaming torrents from my eyes faft low'd :}

O Eloifa’ art thou ftill the fame ?
Dotft thou ftill nourifh this deftructivé flame ?
Have not the gentle rules of Peace and Heav‘n,
From thy foft foul this fatal paffion driv’n ?
Alas! Ithought you difengagd and free; .
And can you fill, @ill figh and weep for me 7
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What powerful Deity, what hallow‘d Shrine,
Can fave me.from a love, a faith like thine ?
Where fhall I fly, when not this awful Cave,
Whofe rugged feet the furging billows lave ;
When not thefe.gloomy cloifter‘s folemn walls,
Ocer whofe rough fides the languid ivy crawls,
When my dread vews, in vain, their force oppofe ?
. Oppos‘d to live—alas !-——how vain are vows !

In fruitlefs penitence I wear away i

Each tedious night, and fad revolving day 3

I faft, I pray, and, with deceitful art,

Veil thy dear image in my tortur‘d heart ;

My tortur‘d heart confliting paffions move.

I hope defpair, repent——ryet ftill I love :

A thoufand jarring thoughts my bofom tear,

¥or, thou, not God, O Elsife! art there.

‘To the falfe world‘s deluding pleafures dead,

Nor longer by its wand‘ring fires mifled,

In learn‘d difputes harfh precepts I infufe,

And give the counfel I want pow'r to ufe.

The rigid maxims of the grave and wife ~

Have quench‘d each milder fparkle of my eyes :

Each lovley feature of thisonce lov‘d face,

By grief revers‘d, aflumes a fterner grace ;

O Elsifa ! fhould the fates once more,

Indulgent to my view, thy charms reftore,

How from my arms would‘ft thou with horror flar®
" To mifs the forin familiar to thy heart; ’

Nought could thy. quick, thy piercing judgment fee,

To fpeak me Abelard—but love tothee. .

Lean Abftinence, pale Grief, and haggard Care.

The dire attendants of forlorn Defpair, " °

Have Abelard, the young, the gay , remov‘d,

Andin the Hermit funk the man you lov‘d; -

Wrapt in the-gloom thefe hely manfions fhed;

T he thorny paths.of Penitence I tread ;

T _ Toik
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Loft to the wotld, frem all its int‘refts fiee, -
And torn from all my foul held deat in thed,
Ambition with its train of frailties goae,

All loves and forms forget—but thidealead,
Amid the blaze of day, the dufk of night,

My Eloifarifes to my fight ; -

Veil‘d asin Paraclete’s fecluded towers,

The wretched mourner counts the laggisg hdwrs g
Y hear her fighs, fee the fwift falling tears, -
Weep all her griefs, ahd pant with all hier cares.
© vows ! O convent ! your ftert ferce ifnpart,
And frown the melting phantom frem: my heart ;
Let other fighs a worthier forrow thaw,

Let other tears -fron fin repentance flow 3

Low to the earth my guilty eyes I roll;

And humble to the duft my heaving foul,

" Forgiving Pow‘r ! thy graciouscall I mest,
Who firft impower‘d this rebel heart to beart 3
‘Who thro’ this trembling, this offending frame,
For nobler ends infpir‘d life’s a&tive Same.

O ! change the temper of this lab’ring breaft;
And form anew each beating pulfe toreft !

Let fpringing grace, fair faith, and hope resiove
‘The fatal traces of deftruitive leve !

Deftrultive love from his warm mahfidns tear,
And leave no traits of Eloifa there !

Are thefe the withesof my inmoft foul ?
Would I its foft, its tend‘reft fenfe controul ?
Would I, thus touch¢d, this glowing heart refine;
To thecold fubftance of this marble fhrine ?
Transform*d like thefe pale fwarms that rosnd me
mgve,
Of bleft infenfibles—who know no love?
Ah ! rather let me keep this haplefs flame ;
Adieu ! falfe honour, unavailisg fame !

Not
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Not your harfh rules, but tender love, fupplies
‘The ftreams that guth from my defpairing eyes ;

I feel the traitar melt about my heart,

And thro’ my veins with treach*rqus inflyence dart ;
Infpire me, Heavén! aflit me, Grace divine, .
Aid me, ye Saints ! nnkpown to pains like mine :
You, who on earth ferene all griefs counld prove,
All but the tort‘ring pangs of hopelefs love ;

A holier rage in your pure bofoms dwelt,

Nor can you pity what you never felt :

A fympathifing grief 3lone can lure,

The hand that heals, muft feel what I endure.
Thou, Elsife, alone canft give me esfs,

And bid my ftruggling foul fubfide to peace;
Reftore me to my long loft beav‘n of reft,

And take thyfelf from my relu@ant brealt ;

If crimes like mine could an allay receive,

That bleft allay thy wond‘rons charms might give.
‘Thy form, that firf} to love my heart inclin‘d,
Still wanders in my loft, my guilty mind.

I faw thee as the new blown blofloms fair,
Sprightly as light, more foft thgn fummer*s air,
Bright as their beams thy eyes 2 mind difclofe,
Whilft on thy lips gay bluth¢d the fragrantrofe ;
Wit, youth, and love, in each dear feature fhone ;
Preft by my fate, I gaz‘d—and was yndone.

There dy‘d the gen‘rous fire, whofe vig‘rous flame
Enlarg‘d my foul, and urg’d me on to fame ; .
Nor fame, nor wealth, my foften‘d heart could move,
Dully infenfible to all but Jove.

Snatch‘d from myfelf, my learning taftelefs grew ;
Vain my philofophy, oppos‘d to you ; -

A train of woes fucceed, nor fhould we mourn,
‘The hours that cannot, ought not to returs.

As once to lave I fway‘d your yielding mind,
Too fond, alas ! too fatally incjin‘d, '

T 2 ' Ne
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To virtue now let me your breaft infpire,

And fan, with zeal divine, the heavnly fire ;

Teach you to injur‘d Heav'n all changd to turg, -
And bid the foul with facred rapture bura. !

O ! that my own example might impart

T'his noble warmth to your foft trembling heart?
That mine, with pious undiffembled care, g '
Could aid the latent virtue ftruggling there.

Alas! I rave—nor grace, nor zeal divine,
Burn in a heart opprefs‘d with crimes like mine,
Too fure I find, whileI the tortures prove
Of feceble piety, confliting love,
On black defpair my forc'd dévotion‘s built ;
Abfence for me has fharper pangs than guilt.
Yet, yet, my Eloisa, thy charms I view,
Yet my fighs breath, my tears pour forth for you 3
Each weak refiftance ftronger knits my chain, ’
I figh, weep, love, defpair, repent—in vain,’
Hatte, Eloifa, hafte, your lover free,” =
Amidft your warmeft pray‘r—O think on me !
Wing with your rifing zeal my grov‘ling mind,
And let me mine from your repentance find !
Ah ! labour, ftrife, your love, your felf controul !
The change will fure affe& my kindred foul ;-
In bleft confent c-ur purer fighs fhall breath,
And Heav'n afutting, fhall our crimes forgive,
Butiluntoopy, wretched, loft in vain, -
Faintly th’ uneq~al combat you fuftain;
If not to Heab‘n you feel your bofom rife,
Nor tears refin‘d fall contrite from your eyes ;
If (tiil, your heart its wonted paflions move,
If {iill, to fpeak all pains in one—you love ;
Deafto the weak effays of living breath,
Attend thesdtronger eloquence of Death.
When that kind pow*r this captive foul fhall free,
Which only then can ceafe to doat on thee ; = -

When

N
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When gently funk to my eternal ﬂeeﬂ,
‘The Paraclete my peaceful urn fhall keep !

‘Then, Eloifa, then your lover view,

See his quench‘d eyesno longer gaze on you ;
From their dead orbs that tender utt‘rance flown,
Which firft 8o thine my heart‘s foft fate'made known,
This bre*bno more, at length to eafe confign‘d,
Pant likethe waving afpin in the wind ;

See all my wild, tumultuous paffion o‘er,

And thou, amazing change ! belov‘d no more 3
Behold the deftin‘d end of human love—

But let the fight your zeal alone improve ;

Let not your confcious foul, to forrow mov¢d,
Recall how much, how tenderly I loved:

With pious care your fruitlefs griefs reftrain,
Nor let a tear your facred veil profane ;

Not ev‘n afigh on my cold urnbeitow ;

But let your breaft with new-born raptures glow 3
Let love divine, frail mortal love dethrone,

And to your mind immortal joys make known 3
Let Heav'n relenting frike your ravith‘d view,
And gill the bright, the blef purfwit renew !

.So with your crimes fhall your misfortune ceafe,
And your rack‘d foul be calmly huth‘d to peace.

THE EN D
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