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he loft tho old house for good, the list rcmninod the samp. On
tln' iipiKT Hhi'lvoH of the dresser stood sundry p«'wt('r plates

and diitlies, no two of them alike. After this description of

the Ix'droom, the kitchen may be left to the render's ima^rina-

tion.

XcitluT husband nor wif" could read, a slight defect of

('(i'.u'Htion which did not prevent them from reckonin),' money
to lulmiration, nor from carrying on one of the most prosjH'r-

ous (if all trades, for Sauviut never bought anything unless

he felt sure of making a hundred per cent on the transac-

tion, and dispensed with book-keeping and counting-house

by carrying on a ready-money business. He possessed, more-

over, u faculty of memory so perfect, that an article might

remain for five years in his shop, and at the end of the time

both he and his wife could recollect the price they gave for it

to 11 farthing, together with the added interest for every year

since the outlay.

Sauviat's wife, when she was not busv dout the boudc, al-

ways sat on a rickety wooden chair in f shop door Ix^side

the pillar, knitting, and watching the passers'-by, keeping an

eye on the old iron, and selling, weighing, and delivering it

herself if Sauviat was out on one of his journeys. .\t day-

break you might hear the dealer in old iron taking down the

shutters, the dog was let loose into the street, and very soon

Sauviat's wife came down to help b r husband to arrange

their wares. Against the low wall of tne shop in the Kuo dc la

Cite and the Rue de la Vieille-Poste, they propped their

heterogeneous collection of broken gun-barrels, cart springs,

and harness bells,—all the gimcracks, in short, which served

as a trade sign and gave a sufficiently poverty-stricken look

to a shop which in reality often contained twenty thousand
francs' worth of lead, steel, and bell metal. The retired

hawker and his wife never spoke of their money ; they hid it

as a malefactor conceals a crime, and for a long while were
suspected of elippinf gold louis and silver crowns.

When old Champagnac died, tho Sauviats made no in-

ventory. They searched every corner and cranny of the old
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