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T LOVE AND MONEY.
: ’ A TALE, : ’

1t was the first object to which he paid atten-
tion in the marping, the last at night.  For hours
be would hang over 1t gazing at 1t fondly, call.
ig-at it fondly, calling it names of endearment,
clasping 1t to Iis breast. Shortly hie was for-
-gotten, and no one ever called to see him, or ask
as to his state, except his former housekeeper.—
She had got a situation, but, nevertheless, spared
time to wisit ber old master, at least once ia the
week.,  Though rint seeming to be awire of her
presence, yet upon ber leaving, he would talk to
limself- upon domestic matters, still: he never
mentioned the name of his daughter, .

‘When Heary Morton failed, Mrs. Avimer
wrote i the greétest consternation to ber nephew.
and he received the intelligence with great alarm,
Yowever, be believed it mmpossible ; in fact, be
could not consent all -at once to credit her re-
port, but the fatal news was cosfirmed. Being
with his regiment, which was (hen stationed in a
small town i the North of England, he was pnt
1 tbe way of spending so much of his time from
home, so that' he was almost getting fond of
Alice uati] be heard of the failure of lier father’s
house. At this be could not repress his fury,
aod for days her life was a scéne of furmoail.—
Finding himself bereft of all hope as to her for-
tupe, hue thoughts agam turoed to gambling, and
immediately he went to Tondon, taking Alce
with bim. Good luck rewarded his efforts, and
for 2 ume ke was able 10 keep up the style suit-
able to his and his wife’s position.- But a gam-
bler’s luck 15 treacherous and illusive, and Raiph
soon met an adversary that was a match for um
w skill and cunving. = Oce thal was an odept in
the art of cheatipg. -Ralph Seymour was out-
witted by hun in every encounter, and in a short
while hie was peamless. Alice saw one day that
be was suffering in mind, for when hiz came in he
threw hunself vpon a charr, and remained 1
moody silence for half an hour. Then rising, he
said to her,—

‘Get a few travelling bags filled with what-

ever is necessary for a Journey. We must be
off to France this eveniog.’
" She put no questions to m, but did as he
direcled her. She knew so certain that some
thing bad happeoed to him, she could not fathom
what 1t was; but it was clear to her that it was’
some awful -calamity. Ralph Seymour was not
the man to be alarmed easily; but now he
showed stops of dread at the shghtest unusual
sound, His frame trembled, Ins eyes rolled m
bis head, his teeth cbattered when be spoke.—
A thought crossed her mind, ¢ I will fly from him
now at all events; T will not share the fate of
one who has committed a erime, for it must be
thus with lnm.  What else could cause bz to
dread even his' own shadow,” DBut she beat ot
back, and all her womanly feeling rose within
-and loudly eclamoured, ¢ He 15 yonr husband ;
'you have pledged yourself to share his sufferings
as well as his joys; go with. him, then, and be
lus comforter.’

Arriving at the rallway station as a train was
sarting, Alice and Ralph got into a carriage in
which there happened to be no fellow passengers.
. Away they were whirled, but neither .of them
seemed conserous of the motion, On the train

dasbed, but they were occupied with the crea-
tions of their own mipds. They heeded nothiny.
Alice did not dare fo question-her husband as to
the cause of his flight from Liondon ; she did not
wish to know tt, and ke had no intention of tail-
Ing ber; indeed, he was almost unconscious of*
bes presence ; Tus thoughts were ail .turned to
~the one idea.  Would he be pursued?* Horrnible
_ anticipations rose before him of a court of justice
and public exposure. In heart a coward, he
feared-the consequence of lis own act. No
pity for the young girt whom be had led mto. the
troubled stream of his existence,—for her whom
- be bad promused to cherish. O, none. She
- Wasa cipher in his. calculations: he but feared
“or himself, whilst she ‘was wholly engrossed as to
<What bad befalleir him. She had remarked his
“desperate Jo.k as he weat from his home in Lon-
don that day when, reduced to.- utter destitution,
he formed the wild plan of .winning back all that
. he'had ever lost. * Ves, he ‘was desperate, and,
h!s,‘fl\léf‘ then was one of desperation.” -He forged
- abill for alarge amount, weat. to the hovse, the
e of. hus -gaming | exploits ;. entered into the

-0, pla) wonyplayed:again: and

‘already mén-

1nj sat’down

the train to Dover unmolested, and, arrived
there, he bad to rémain-until the morming, when
be went on board the packet 1o Calais. The
passage across wis not performed m so shor! a
'space of ime as is usual, owing to the heavy sea
and rough weather. Ralph, feeling ratber con-
fident as to Ius safely, now kept walking up and
down the deck, boping that the wind would coo!
bis levered head. Alice remained below 1n the
cabin, not wishing to amnnoy Ralnh, though she
eard lus heavy fooifafls distinctly, and st each
one her heart beat with anxiety. The passengers;
with the exception of Ralph and a little geotle-
man who stood at the stern, were crowded down
stairs, not wishing to brave the tempestuous
weather, The little gentleman paced slowly up
and down, smoking a cigar. He was ooe de-
lighting m advestures, and of the most sociable
disposition ; so 1t was very displeasing to him to
perceive that the other oceupant of the deck had
quite sufficient society in’ himself,

Louis Girot was a Frenchman, a doctor, a
man of literary taste, 2 humorous, witty, laugh-
iog, gay crealure, who always took things by the
smooth handle, and was never melancholy, except
when not able to rehieve the poor. He loved
humanity, cot alone in theory, but m fact and
deed. His bright, piercing, black eye darted
rags of hght around bim and penetrated wto
neople’s bearts, and made them merry. It was
pearly as good to meet him as 1o see the sun
risng.  No one had ever seen a frown upon s
face ; no one had ever heard hm say an unkind
word of any person ; but there were nota few
in the ciy of Paris who could tell of kis timely
assistance.  Ouvriers oot of employment, gri-
settes attacked by some fatal disease, these were
bis patients, and to the helping and comforting
of these he directed all his energies. Brave,
honest little Girot was the beloved of maav an
humble household.
eflected by hus skill, and many were the families
who could say he had been their good angel.—
Haviog been a professor of medicine in a Pari-
s1an college for some years, he had retired upan
a goad pension, the half of which at least he dis-
pensed (o those whom he found 'in distress,—
Some could be fonnd to speak i} even of honest
Gurot, but they could not get much fer therr
pains. Two or three might call him a litile
hypocrite, and say lhe was too talkative: but
bundreds could answer that his purse aod his
good advice had been given freely 1o them.

As Ralph passed by Louis, the latter thought |

he noticed a strangeness in bis appearance, and
after a second look he was nearly certain that
something -ailed him. Steppmng uvp to him
"quietly, be touched him on the arm, und Ralph
turning, cried,—
. .5 Begoue, villain, begone! you are a fiend.—
‘You have tempird me; you have seduced me
slowly, but surely, Begouse, I sar; leave me
this instant, Ila! you have a warrant, have
vou? Aré you capfident you’ll carry me away ?
Don’t you see the water 7 Can’t I eap into 1t ?
Will you follow me there ?

* He made an attempt io go over the side of the
vessel ; but the doctor caught Lim, and by geo-
tle persuasion he brought him under the shelter
of the cabin porch,

¢ You're Alice, I think,” said Ralph; ¢ Alice
the fair. You supposed me very loviog, didn’t
you? You thought Ralph Seymonr was a nice,
dear fellow, and you were deceived, you say. —
Well, you may have been. I dow’t want to
mike you believe the contrary. You're pretty,
a well-looking girl ; but you had a father, miss,
aod 1t was he I admired for his money. Ha,
ha ! you were easily deluded, I thought; bat J
deceived myself rather than you, Alice.

His wife, hearing his voize, came up, and see-
g him staring wildly at the stranger, she be-
came very much frightened ; but Lovis, taking
off bis hat, and letting -bis cigar fall from his
mouth, said,— . .

¢T awm afraid the gentleman is uowell, madame.’

¢ Do you say so, sir # Oh, I thought 1t would
be thus.? o '

+ You are his nead—a relative ¥

¢ His wife.’ o .

¢ Well,I am sorry fo say, madame, that your
husband s serously 111, '
" ¢ Poor dear Ralph !’ And she ran over to
bim ; but Lows was before her, for he anticipated
that in his delinum  he might commit some vio-
feace.. Catching the arm that Ralph was swiog-
iog round,. be' forced lim down to the cabi,
Alice tollowing. -Liouis was now in bus element 5

"I not that be hked the“sight’ of misfortuae, but be-
' | cause’ he'w

wished to hare some meads of, diing

good..

TTON ow,'-fmy.[dela;rv la d y,’sa:dhe, it will b bet-

r'| tef not:to disturb him.but let him fall mtoa'sleep:’

vy
nilescaping:

[fEnaseceedaan

"¢'What is the matter with bim, sir

+1 beheve im in.a fever.”
eve it

Numerous were the -curesT

¢ We are—that is, perhaps we are. 1 can’t’
say ; for Ralph, my husband, has not acquamted
me with the particular place be was going to.

¢ Rut you may feel certain that be meant to
go to Paris. All the world goes there for plea-
sure.’

¢ Tt was not to seek pleasure ke travelled now.’

¢ Business, I suppose ?’

¢ Well, not that, either.

¢But it was to Paris, you thiok, he intended
to travel 2’

¢ Well, T suppose so; we can ask im wher'
he awakens.’

“ Ab, madame, he wil have but little sense
then, to explain snything, I live in Paris, and
that 15 why I would wish to have you go there,
tf it would not inconvenience you.’

¢ We will go on, then.’

' You bave no friends there 7°

* No, sir.’ L

¢ Tt is oot bard to make them, for we French
people are not very formal—we require no intro-
duction. I have been often in England—T am
but just returning from a tour there—and ! have
found that there is much friendship there ; but
the men are stff in manner and address, until
they know you intimately ; and tor one who cas-
not beecome a resident this is unpleasant.’

*The English, when good, are really so: but
T am an [rishwoman.

¢ You are.” And he was about eatering into
a dissertation upon the Celtic character, when he
bethought bim that everything bas its season.—
So be changed the subject, and spoke of the sick
man, by whose side Alice sat, listening to his
quick breathing. _

The little packet was alongside the pier, and
the passengers got ready to leave her, and the
doctor and Alice helped Ralph out, and then
went on in the triin te Paris.’ Alice’ face be-
‘okened the sadness of her heart, and Lowms
Girot would bhave given much to koow all the
circumstance surrounding ker. At last he made
an attempt, by saywng,—

*You have no partictlar wish for any one
hotel in Pans 7

$ No, sir ; I koow notkiog of the city, and T
have some notion that we can’t well pay, if the
charges are great.

¢ Would you wish a privare lodgiog ¥

¢ Very much, sir j 1t wonld smt our means, and
I dsstike crowds—the more so, when my husband
1s so sick.’

¢ Well, I know an old lady baviog a large
house, wiich 1s tenanted but by herself, and she
will give you accommodation.’

*How kind you are to us, sir)’

¢ Dou’t say that; it is my duty to help those
who npcd niy assistance. It will 2fford me great
pleazure to assist you in any way, and you must
remerber this s my patieat ; I have promised to
cure him if [ can. Has he had much mental
excitement lately, do you think ?°

¢ He has been tronbled in some matters.’

¢ His fever appears to be the effect of great
apxiety. ]

¢ Do you hope for his recovery.’

¢ I always hope for the recovery of my patients
until they cease to breatbe.’

Alice looked up, and “saw that the doctor was
shaking his head, though he spoke those words.
His clear, bright, honest little eyes rested upon
her, aod she saw that they did so 1 a question-
ing manner.

¢ We are very poor, doctor,” she aid, (imidly,
¢ very poor.’ ’ .

¢ Not as poor as it 1s possible for you to be,
he answered ; and his voice reassured her, for
she thought be would say that 1t was dreaclul.

¢ We have scarce five pounds.’

¢ Five pounds—one hundred and twenty francs
-—pot such a small sum ; and if you eatrast me
with the laying out of them, I will make them go
a long way.’ ,

s But why should we trouble you? You bave
no right to be burthened with cur woes.’

* Yon are mistaken there, madam : I bave a
right to help you as well as Tam abte.’

" He mghbt have said, it he would, that he—
Lows Giret—was a chivalrous knight of tbe
nineteecth century ; that he sought out the dis-
tressed and afillicted, the sick, the poor, and the
sorrowing 3 that he bealed all their- wounds as
well as he could ; that he struggled ‘masfully to
maintain his shield of charity unspotted; snd the
virtues implanted in his breast ummpaired.-. He
loved his fellows. trully, and he proved -that he
did. - Hle was ashamed of nooe, todeclaret;
and st-woild  be " well if :there were many hke’
'~ 1o Panis they. all three drove t6 Madame Du--
pout’s house, an old..edifice,, whichi.Igoked more
ke’ the' dwelling of ‘some-feud

to the grating at the summons of the bell, and
seeing- (bat Doctor Girot was outside, opened the
wicket, and without uttering a word, allowed the
trio to pass through the courtyard and enter the
house. Up they went four flights of stairs, with-
out meeting 20y one : indeed, unless they aroused
the lady owner from her reveries, it was impos-
stble, for no one else hved there. Louis knew
the house well, and reaching the fourth landing,
he turned off into a long corridor, at the end of
which there was a fine lofty, haltsome room, ito
which be ushered Alice and Ralph, who bad be-
come very quiet lately from exhaustion. He
then touched a gong, and Jean, the man, coming
up, Liows told lam to bring up some charcoal,
which he immediately did, inquiring, at the same
time, if they would not wish for some coffee or
wine. The doctor assenting, Jean brought up a
tray of provisions, and laging it upon an old
buffet, retired in solemn silence.

¢ Now, madam, sud Louis, * you can remain
in undisturbed possession of this room, as also of
the bed room inside. T must tell you the lady
of this house s a0 old friend of mine. She will
not question aoything I may do; indeed, she
might not kaow of your being here if I did not
choote to nform her of it, which I will pre-
sently. You will forgive me, 1 am sure, for
acting thus with you. You have told me that
you bad no mosey, and therefore you could
not well afford to pay for a lodging. —
Now I have faken the lberty of bringing you
here. Ts is a house in whizh I have lived for
some time myself, and the lady who awos it s
most respeclable. These are my rooms, but you
can have them ; T will go off to another wing in
which ttere are some smaller apartments. You
will bave to pay no rent here, and 11 a week or
s0 I am certam you will like Madame Dupont ;
she is eccentric, one ol the old school; always
kind to the ponr, She will talk much about the
Grand Monarque, and if you are conversaat
with the F.ench language she will be very com
panionahle. 1 will send some cooling medieines
1o our patient ; keep him as quet as you cao,
an truth, there is fittle chance of ins bemg dis-
turbed by neise, for there are no chiidren here.
Madame Dupont bad one son, and he was killed
at Waterloo, for which she hates the Toglish for
it, so I can’t mention your husband’s connection
with the army. He was in the army, don’t you
say ¥

¢ Yes, a lieutenant,”

¢T would bave been a soldier mysell, when
young, but that I was so httle. Courage,
madam, courage ! You look sad ; don’t besc;
rely upon me. If 1 can, 1 wmil bring you out of
your trials.)’

¢Tam so thankful, sir; so very thankful, to
you.?

¢ Not a word of that.  Au revsir.) »

When Ralph had been asmsted to bed, and
that Jeap had gone down, Alice sat down in the
outer room in a state of bewilderment, All that
had befallen Ler rose fo her mind, and the fear-
fulness of bemng in a large city like Parts, without
triends or money, with a sick, delirious hushand,
ternfied her; but reliance upon Louis Girot
sustained her. "ltad be not spruog forward at
the moment of peril, ready to aid her in every-
thing ? had he not brought her to a home ?—
‘I'hen a suspicion darkened the scene. ‘Could
she have bnen betrayed 7 She was so easily fed.
But the honest face of Louis peeped i at the
door Just then, and he handed Alce a draught
tor Ralph, and taking 1t from him she looked at
hm steadily, and he, good litile fellow, not know-
ing ber thougbts, returned the Jook, and smilingly
said,—

¢ 1 think this will serve him.?

She cast all doublings far from ler, for there
was a something in that glance of Girot’s that
reminded her of one who was thoroughly bonest,
Robert Power. ,

After forcing Ralph to take the draught,
opening the window,she looked out vpon the
court-yard below, and saw there an old lady sit-
ting ear a parterre of tlowers with the doctor,
who was speaking very animatedly.  The sky.
was clear, and .from her elevated position.she
could see the spires and turrets of all the
‘churches, and hear the murmur of the living flood
out beyond her retreat, all which would bave
stirred " her poetic fancy at ano‘her time.. Now,

though the gemial. atmosphere, the -glittering |

crosses upon the towers, the- bum: of- people; all.
spoke joy, still sh: was. thinking of the sad state
of poor.Ral whom she. bad b

cause:of -the bright 1

hop_e )

.prospects surroundiag

(o ‘share

Gone were:zll:

saw the unwearying attention of Alice towards
him, and he strove to undo the past., With a
feeble voice he would speak of his follies, and
ask ber forgiveness for being the cause of so
much misfortune to her.

Louis spent as maay hours of the day with him
as he could spare from |15 patients-and his literaty
avncations, for be had a tslent for writing Vaude-
villes any small stories. There was not a streef,
a church, a statue, 2 niche, wineh did not yiefd
him & Ittle story. DBrave Girot / his little figure
would dilate when he snoke of Charlemague,
Pepm d’Heristhal, Charles Martel, Godfrey de
Bouillon, and their mighty deeds of valor. Val--
orous was Lows; he carried lis cane 1n a sol-
dierly manner ; be walked a /le militare ; he.
wore a very mischievously-pointed moustache 3
mdeed, he was imbued with the idea that he-was
a second edition of the hittle corporal., Some
theorists say that every one ts insane upon one
noint 5 and Lows was almost <o about the first
Napoleon. He and Madame Dupont had seven -
or eight priched battles every day upon this sub-
ject,—the old Indy being an adberent of royalty,
sod mamtaning that Buenaparte was an upstart,
which Lbe other stouily denied, aflirming that he
musl have bad the spint of all- the lerces that
ever existed, and have been a imneal descendant
of each of them. It may be necessary to say
that, though these wordy wars would be carried
on with great violence on hoth sides, still, when
the combatants retired from the field, they met
on the neutral grouad quite amwcably.

After some weeks, Ralph Seymour died, and
Alice was a widow, witliout any means except
what money Lows Jent her. He gave every-
thing to her as a loan. ‘Her spint rebelled at
having to remair always dependent, so she con-
sulted with Madame Dupout as to how she might
earn a lttie, That lady could not give her
much infurmation, for she knew very litile of the
pursuits of those of the present day. She lired
m spirit with the gay court of the grand monarch.
‘Lous seggested that Alice wight give lessons in -
the Eoglish language to pupils for some bours m

the day, and that there were some large rooms

i the hiouse in which she might bave her class,
But, though perfectly agrecing to the feasibility
of the praject, Madame Dupont protested strong=
aganst her place being infested by the rising
generation, as she said cvery one learaed foreiga
langnages now. Lisuis said he would get-her a
post in a large school ; and in two days she was
stalled as a teacher in an academy through his
influence. Every day he called to see her,
bringing Bonbons for the children. Lows loved .
children, and the large share of his 1acome went
in the purchase of sweetmeats for them. THe
was a self sacrificing little berag. and the sight of
any one happy gladdened him. Tt was said of
him that lie could support msell upon the plea-
sure of dong good, if he gave away his daily
foord ; and though, of course, oot being literally
correct, yet it shows what his feelings were. He
was 10 the habit of spending evenings with the
ladies who kept the school in which Alice taupht,
and now that she lived there his visits were re-
gular. e had taken an interest m her; he
wished to help ker. She bad told him the his-
tory of her Iife, not omitting to mention Rober:
Power, and ber promuse to him. Tt had become
a problem to hun how Le might unite this Robert
and Ahce. ITe saw that the chain binding them
hed been broken, not as much by ber as through
the decert and policy of others, and he lonaed ?o
undo their work. i
America,—for he had friends.in pearly every in- .
babitual part of the globe,—seeking jaformaticn
concerniog Rohert. He wrote to a priest resis
ding in Cork, but no one could answer him satis-
factorily, either with regard to Robert, or  the .
fate of Alice’s fasher. . Sbe had hoped that her . .
father. if he were agaw o buamess, might take .

her back ; but the priest could fiod a0.trace. of, -

him, and supposed he had edigrated or died,— .

All this should be borre with, Louis said, for 1t. -
was all the will of God ; but’ Alice, though she. .
by’ aflliction, bad ot .

had become more patieat

yet learned to endure sufferin

which his' ‘Master _had. ‘consecrated: * Her high
soul bad ~been, meekened;tt is- trues )
‘to how slightly “befor :

) raise he

which ‘man  was elevated’ to by . Shareng,f'v't

He wrote to friends of his wn -

I




