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~~ THE STORY OF A PIN.
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_ (Contirued.)

This was a discouraging position for George.
To know his prot ges to be without defepce, m
the hotd of powerful adversaries, to imagine

oor Jeanne exhausted by work, and all patient,
resisting by her sole energy to ao extent of
which he knew nof, ap! biding even from her
most intunate friends Mada.me Blaochemain, the
suflerings which she experienced ; he could no
longer eadure such treatment. He toun’d him-
self relieved from his promise by Jga‘nqe s very
peril. He was about to set out for Saint Ger-
main, when the pleasant and kind person of Ma-
demoiselle Borghese encountered him on the
old. ]
lh‘:e‘si!{lou will always be my guardian angel, dear
Borghese,’ he said to her upon her entrance.—
¢ You alone cac save me. 1 am unbappy, and
you are the only oae whom I can make a confi
dante, kind and 1ndulgent frle,nd._’ ;
¢ You are in love, George,’ said Mademoiselle
Borghese, coldly. ¢ It is not necessary to watch
you long to guess thai. Rut if you will caln
yoursell' a httle, and pot have_ that cast-dowa
appearance, there will be notking lost. That
pictere—ah well, what is it? Tt is somethiog
which some one has seot you. And these orcua-
sional letiers:! what are they all about? [ do
not know you any longer, George, you who were
formerly so forward and aﬁ'able,_have become
silent, and seem to seek solitude- No_more mu- |
sic ! no more agreeable chats! Donsieur Wolll
bimself is disturbed. I have come to bear your
complaints, and to comfort you. I could not
bave come more 5easona_biy.. Bukt conceal a;
little of your agitation, since you wis
:szs:oabe your onl\gy; confidante. If you do no,t take
care, your secret will be read. in your face. ]
<Dear Borghese, take pily on me. I will
stiil listen to your wise counsels ; but now, you
whe “bave given me sufficient tnarks of friend-
ship for me to depend upon you, I entreat you to
go immedintely -oe a mission for me. Here i
the address of the one who 18 1n trouble, and
whom I eannot assist. Endeavor to learn the
causz of her trouble, and give e the means of
remedyng it.

Aad he wrote, upon the !
Jeanpe bad sent with the .pictures,
worcs: T

L eanne: ‘

¢ }I{:::a all confidence in the devated friend
who il present you this letter she comes to-

your assistance.

he same letter which
these few

¢ GEORGE.’
ave this pass-word to Mademoiselle Bor-
ghese, who promsed :kim to set 0:1: immediately,
and 16 return as soon us possible.

Two hours afterward, Mademorselle Borghese,
a waiting-maid, was in Saint
tle white house had been plain-
and she found it easily.—
the presence of Jeanne,
th her .pa:nting, and
scarcely saw her en-

Heg

accompasied by
German. The lit
Iy deseribes to her,
She was skortly in .
who, wholly occupied wi
absorbed in her thoughts,
e. . .«
m:nlt\:llademoinseu.e Jeanne;? said - Liademo:sslle
Borghese, who remained in astouts wment, be-
liev:gng s,he had discovered a face winch was
not . uoknowa to her; fdo you know this wril-
b
mg}ind she presected her the letter swith the few
words which George had added. ‘
Jeanne thanked her warmly, and said that §he
greatly regretted the trouble and pame which
tins lady really wished to take, but that sbe had

no need of assistance,

¢ Ob, Mademoiselle Jeanne, you can tell that

tec whom else you please, but not to a friend like

first interview, recourt to a person who doubtless
honors us by her presence, but, 1n short, who isa
stranger 10 us, the secret of our troubles? Js
1t ot exposiog ourselves uselesely to a still hord-
er shock # :

¢t is very true, Mademoiselle; 1 have no
right to your confideece ; therefore I beg for it
ooly that I may aid this poor (George, who you
esteem without doubt, and in whose behalf I have
really the right of interesting myself. And then
this trouble which is overwhelming you, it may
be some money affawr, and in that case with
friends there is always some resource ; or, from
some words which George let me bear 1n bis
auxiaty, it may be some enmity eperating agaiost
you; uvut it can be combatted agawst. I en-
treat you, Mademoiselle Jeaone, you who appear
already to bave suffered so wuch, do not let
yoursell be overwhelmed by « silence which 18
the mark of a very honorable pride, but which
will bring unbappiness to everpbody, if you do
not take care. Have I the appearance of aa in-
quisitive person who has intcoduced berself into
your house to disturb ils ranecse? If my -senti-
ents are writien upon my forehead, you should
read my desire of servieg you and of sav-
ing George, who can nc longer hive 1 this
aoxiety.

¢ Ah, well, madame,’ said Jeanae, cocvinced
by Mademoiselle Borghese’s frank and lnd air,
¢ I cannot make any oue suffer ; and if a relation
of our misfortune is absolutely something it is
pecessary for you to know, that your mis-
sion may ke accowplished, 1 will submit to this
necessity.”

Sbe wiped ber blushing forehead, and, making
an effort, hesitatiegly coafmued :

¢ We bave lost our motber,” said she, faking
the band of her sister, ¢ and with ber we bave
lost everything ! She.cwed a sum of ten thous-
and fraucs to a relative, with whom she after-
ward depesited tbe sum of thirty thousaed frapcs,
accumvulated in the inheritance from our father.
Tbis amount covered her former debt, and left
at our disposzl 1 the hands of tiis distant rela-
live.a-surplus of twenty thousand franss, which
was all ouc heritage. The receipt wes carelully
preserved by our-inother, who spoke of it even
durtng her sickness, and said to uvs:-¢ My chil-
dren, I will tell you,when the time shail arrive,
where you will find it, for 1 am afraid of some
fraud.’ Now we bave lost this poer mother,
and we are baving {00 much trouble te remem-
ber about ¢lns unfortusate receipt. We have
never found it. Shortly after, tius relative died,
and his obstinate heirs kave come to presenl us
the bill for ten thousand francs which our mo-

| ther formerly owed.’

* To tell the whole, we have agreed to pay
this sum, for we wish to.keep in tact the honor
and name of sur mother.; but by the utmost eco-
nomy, we have yet laid.by only a small part of
this amount, lo vaie we claim that there is
vpon their part a debt.of thirly thousasd francs,
acd that twenty thousand francs should return to
us; we are not abie to produce any other proof
thaz our word, and, by means of the title by
which we have accepled the responsibility, they
can compel us——"

¢ But it1s an enormily? And have.you no
ore Jor confidamte, for counsel 7 Now L must
first tell you, my childreo, tkat the title tkat you
bave accepled acd signed is the same as null, for
you were not of age when.you lost your mother,
and there is concerned in it some perfidy and
some dark plot. 1t is necessary that I should
have the name of the heirs who are tormenting
you ; believe me, we have reason for it; -but,
above all, €ign nothing.

Manemouselle had such an aic of frankaess, so
much entrgy and coaviction shoae in allcher
w rds, that she commended their cosfidence,—
Anna locked at Jeanne as if to seek counsel /in

me. 1 like-too well to execute my errands con-

_scieatiously and completely, to be satisfted with

k an answer. My name 18 Borghese, I am
::eold friend of Mog'sleur Wolf. We are ali
in greal trouble at seeing the alteration whieh
has been taking place for some lwme iu the look-sl:.,‘
health, and character of George, whom Wed all
love, ard who 13 so honest and worthy a la -;
Now all bis trouble comes from uneasiness whte
he has o your account, atd as I have been foré
tunate enough lo reader bim some services, an
as be knows that he can depend upon &y devot-

_ edness and discretion, it is I to.whon} he bas en-
“trusted the eharge of representiog him here, aod
T thaok hum for it, because I bave no trouble to
see all the nterest which you deserve. Then,
if you bear any friendship for this poor George,
who, it seems, is prevented from appearing here,
though I kaow not why, you must at least tell
im your trouble. If you could see him, the
poor child, -you would pity him. 1f you keep
himin exile, it is, perhaps, 1o try bis pane?ee
and prove his love. I know nothing about 1t j;—
but give himat least some way o occupyng him-
self with you.” .
And she offered her hac

hor sincenity.
¢ Madamz,’ said Auns, © we are grateful for

jour care; nevertheless, how can we, upon a

d as an evidence of

her eyes, and wrote several addresses, which she
gave to Mademoiselle Borghere, with other
marks and some stamped documente.)

s You desire it, madame,’ saul che, ¢ and we

yield to so much zeal, and we recommend our- :
| with an appearaace of emotion, *law little you

sslves to your discretion, for no one yet knows
aur secret.’

¢ That wants no explanatien,” said Borghese.
¢ But now let us speak of tus poar Geeige. Do
you hold him in punishment ruch lopger ? Have
you at least any consolation, anfthing Lo give me
for him, that I have recewved from your baund,
Mademorselle Jeanne, and that I shell place in
his own 7 He s so unhappy.

s If I dared, madame, I would ask you to take
charge of a httle prcture ; it is the portrait of
our mother, which George bas long desired to
copy for bimself, It seems to me that this oc-
cupation would please bim, and that it would be
of use at this time? -

And she took down the portrait, which che re-
verently kissed.
~ ¢ Give it to me,’ said Mademoiselle Borghese,
¢ it 13 a_good thought.’

¢ But it will be
Anna.

troubling madame,’ said

¢] bave my waiting-maid with me,’ replied

Mademoisel'e Borghese ; * but be composed, 1
am responsible for this precious portrait, to which
you should always bold as a treasure. Adieu,
and thanks, dear clildren, for haviog permitted
me to accomphsh my mission. Be of good cou-
rage ; you will perhaps presently have news from
us, and above all, it there is still Gme, give no
sigaature to anythieg.’

Mademoselie, before taking leave, visited
weth 1oterest and curiosity the apartment of the
two sisters. She returned to Madame Blanche-
inain, to thank ker for Greorge, and to give her
some recommendations. Thee, wilh a sgecial
attention, sue gave a last look at the front of the
hittle white heuse, nearly hidden under the rose
branches, wlose graceful snd picturesgue ap-
pearance she admired.

X¥i¥,~—MANTES SHE PRETTY.

At lepgth, here was & field of actwity for
George, who was wastieg away 1o his foneliness,
and poweriess condition to assist the two sisters.
He touched tus lips respectiully to the portrait
which Medemoiselle Borghese put in his hands.
Perhaps she told inm 1kat Jeance bad done the
same. e thanked that excellent friend for hav-
ing so well performed her part,but he had
something else to de besides setting hunself to
drawing.

Tue gh position svhich be had-reached m the
house of Wolff left kim, 1n case of necessity, s
perfect iberty. He exammed the papers which
were placed in his possession.

* Al 13 not lost P said be.

And he immediately set out fcr Mantes, where
resided the obstinate beirs, who were the cause
of so:much unbappiness.

Mantes, which ts calied the pretty, and which
frora the report of everybody, is worthy of this
nzme, appeated to him a most detestable place.
George wished to act prudently, Ie was aa-
nownced al the heuse of Mongieur Doucet, who
pursced the orpbens with suck relentlessness ;—
and he presented himself as if commissioned with
the management of the bustness of the Misses
Duval,

He found a man already edvanced in years,
fat and sleek 1n<lus exterior, and with an appear-
ance of affabiltty and joceadity. All e his
bouse spoke of - ease and comfort.

¢ {Monsteur, -said George Lo hit, * your dund
reception, and your benevolent air, give me hope
that you will assist me .in drawing my clienls
from a very paéaful position.

¢ You are right, sir,” respended the fat maao;
* hoasst people always recognize each other ;—
1t 19 a kind of freemasonry. Iam persvaded
that we will be able to wucderstand each other.
I keow all the cobleness of those ladies, who are,
upoe my faith,very charmicg ; and, althoegh I
am temporarily their adversary, ha! bha !l can

sometimes.’
£5ir) smd George, ¢TI suppose that we zare
here to speak-of serious thicgs.’

‘Crue, sic, true. As hew of my excellent
uncle, Doucet, -whom I shall always regret, and
as adeninistratur of the property of that worthy
kinsinan, 1 find:mysel{ compelled to claim from
the Misses Busal, the restitution of ten thousand
francs which thetwr mother owed to this good un-
cle Doucet, with interest [rom the date of the
nute. But, be.assured, J.am a man to render
the exezution of .my charge as free {rom woplea-
santnes; as possible, and the ladies—’

¢ But, sir, vou know .very well that those
children possess nothing in the world, and
find difficuliy 1 supporting thenselves by their
labor.?

¢ Witkout doubt; but they Lave friends,” said
Monsteur Doucet, langhing.; ¢ they have friends,
for everpbody isinterested in these charming
girls, and they well deserve it.”

¢ And tbea why de you make them responsible

for the engagements of their mother, who has
left them ue heritage # for Lhey were not of age
when they became orphans, and you knew very
well that they owe nothiog.’

¢ Ah ! my dear sir,” replied Monsieur Doucet,

know of these persons of whom you speak. Lel
ee tell you that they possess a very rare trait,
and that for thus trait there is an account kept
iR—in a better world.

¢ And what is this extraordinary trait 7’

s Fihal piely, sir, fihal pety ! They remem-
bered and spontaneously coofirmed the debt of
their mother, us soon as, reaching their magority,
they could make themselves personally responsi-
ble. There were only shght threats made, noth-
ing of any conscquence ; we were obliped 1o
seize the furnpiture, the family portrans, almost
nothing ; all together was ot worth a thousand
francs; ah, ‘well, they have acknowledged 1he
debt of the thousand frames. It is admrable,
sir. .
¢ And. undoubtedly you bave the intention,
smd George, indignantly, ¢ of taking advantage
of so irregular a documest? for the origin of
the debt cannot there be indicated.’

not prevent .@yself fram complimenting them.

Monsieur Doucet,’ with a benign air. ¢ But al-
low me to say, there are various ways of arrang-
ing the matter, but they have not intunated their
desire to accept of any of these ways.

¢ First, if they bad copsented to be a litile
amiable—ah, well, in that case, one would see.
Oue is more easily disposed to have some regard
when he 1s treated himself with a certan sort of
consideration, and 1t was, perhaps, for their in-
terest—but they are very proud; very proud
they are. They bear their poverty like a dia- {]
der, s, like a diadem, I repeat the word.—

Upon my word, 1t is splendid ! But then T say :

¢ My fine youug ladies, return me wmy money,

or let me seize you—as m the opera you know.’

And he laughed uproanously,

¢ Sir,’ said Gecerge, aristng, * this business pos-

sioly may lead you further than you thnk.

¢ Oh ! the right still exists; T can arrest them
to-morrow., Xut Jam a good manj it is not
without reasos I am called Doucet, ha?l ha!—
Excuse me ; even i business T love a juke)

¢ Our steps will be following you closely, said
George ; and if ever—’

*Ah my dear sir, in business, it 1s pever ne-
cessary ¢ get vexed. 1 bhave the mght,or I
have not ; ttis as plan as day, and 1 assuming
this tone, you forget, perhaps, the true interest
of your amiable clients. But, myel better, do
you fin€ rre barsh and uomanageatrle? You do
not knew Monsieur Doucet! Ask what is
thought in this region of Monsieur Doucet.—
The whale city of Mantes the pretty will tell
you that I am the most affable of wen. Iam
a member of the board of benevolence, and 1
bave been churchwarden.; i would lave been it
again excepl some obstacles winch—. DBut that
will lead us too far; in ‘fne, T do not makea
face at misfortune. And, to relurn to your
yourg ladies, have we not offered them the means
of vutricating themselves from this busmness
witkout untying their perse-strings 7 Ouae can-
oot ‘be more accommogeting than that. The
other day agam we were-upon the pomt of tec-
migating ; but hile—&ow do you call her ¥

* Mademoiselle Jeacne, rephed George—
fwvell?

* Ah well, she has firmpess, that little woman.
Ah? if ever she is married—After all she is not
bad, and—?

tProceed, sir) said George, becoming ir-
ritated. ¢ What were these coacihatory pro-
pesttions ¥’

“ Ah, you knew that strange pretensions of
keeping tn reserve a receipt for thirty thousand
francs, which Madame Duval pretended was ow-
ing to her in return from uncle Doucet, and of
which we cannot £od, as frue as heaven, any
trace in bis papers, which were, nevertheless,
well kept ; for be was rather close-fisted, the old
man. Dud you ever imagine such a reason for
1 dispensing with paying one’s debts? ¢ And
where is your receipt for thirty thousand francs ?
What bas become of it ?

<t Ap! we do ol know. 1t is somewhere,’’
and he imitated a female vorce. ¢ Ab, thatis
not the way to do business. Wesay: ¢ You
are very interesting girls ; you are engaged in
thefine arts.” | love the fine arts very much,
sir. I have always regretted that Mantes the
pretty does not possess a gallery,  Yes, sir, arts,
literature, poetry, all act upon iny imagination ;
it if a weakoess, Ah/! well, say to the amiable
Jeanne, who is a flower among flowers—ha [ ha !
1 said it to ber agamn the otber day: Talk no
more about that, we cannot listen to you, Wae
will cach maiatain our own part. Acknowledge
only that you have received the tlurty thousand

]

before the pledge which bad been brought him
from Saint Germain.

¢ Poor mother,’ said be,
how unhappy you would be, if you could see

thus tortured the children whow you have guard-
ed and protected, and who are now without de-
fence. But I pronuse you, dear mother, to take
your place.’
again said to bimsell that bhe had, in any case, .
sufficient resources to take the terrible receipt

fram the hands of the unworthy Doucet, if s

Auad opening his secretary, he

awyer could not wnmediately furnish the means-

of disentangling the two sisters from thew ad-
versaries.

As be was admiring the angelic sweetness of:

this pastel, be noticed a strange line, slightly-
varying from the horizontal, which passed under
the eyes, and which seemed to give an entirely
diflerent tone to a portion of the face,
observed wore attentively, he councluded that a
paper must have slipped behind ; and as the effect

Having,

of the color appeared to be changed by the con-
trast, be undertook to remedy the dilfliculty,—
It was a very easy thing. Six tacks, with
bent heads, held the paste-board behind the
frame.

He cantiously turned the tacks, that be might
not tnjure the drawing in the least. And thes, a
lolded paper fell ot his feet.

He picked it up with indiflerence ; but,
shartly, he perceived upon the envelope a word
writfen in a trembling hand. That word,
which produced vpon George all the effect
which the reader can snppose—thut word was :
¢ Testament.’

His face paled, his heart heat violently.—
There, then, was the last words of an adoreg”
mother; he it was who had been reserved tg -
convey her last wishes,

He attempted to uatold the paper, wiich bore -
no seal 5 but his courage faled. Leavihg alt
in disorder, be ran to lus excellent Iriead, Made-
moiselle Borghese, and pressing her band with.
eagerness !

¢ Read,” said e,

¢ What 1s it again 7 said Mademoiselle Bor-
ghese, ¢ what troubles you? Do you wish thep
to make yourself ill? Ts it thus that you guard
the sirength which is necessary to you to defend
your friends? Ah, well, 1t 1s some stamped.
-paper which has reached you agam frem Sajps.
Germain. It will not kil} ope.’ )

And, in fact, she beld upa stamped slj ich
bad fallen from the envelol;)e. pec slip which

Ste cast her eyes upon it with surprise. Her -
expressive features were lighted up with evideng .
satislaction.

* George,’ said she, ¢sit down there ; recover -
yourself; hold yourself in readiness to hear good
or bad news with the firmaess whieh 13 becomin
to a man of gravity. IHow do you expeet to b%g
respoosible for the tuture of others, il you are
not master of yourself? See, 1 will excuse you
from the rest of the sermon 5 1 will resume it af-
ter a while, Now compose yoursell; and hstea. .
to the reading of thss little paper, which Progz- -
dence }il]as senl you. DBut now, I think of 1t, how
was his precio i
vas b p us document found i your

¢ Belund the portrait of—our mother,’ said he.

‘I comprebend ali: the poor woman! ghe
sought the surest, the most protected place,~
* My children,” she said to berself, ¢ would l.ose
all; pever would they be separated {rom the
portrait of therr mother.” Aadiliness and weak-
hess came, and she missed the time, perhaps, to
show them the place where her treasure :va«
toncealed,’ )

¢ Her treasure,” said George, ¢ what do you

francs which you claitn, without reason, without
title, and without the least proof; and we will
benesolently desist e the claim of the ten thou-
sand franes, to which we have title duly n order
with your two signatures, aad we will tear up
your receipt, and give you the fragments > For
mysell, sir, I said that from tho fullness and
liberahty of my beart. Ah well, you begin to
have a better idea of this poor Monsieur Doucet,
of whom they have spoken <o badly. If vou are

a well-advised man, and you can arrange this
busiress, It is a simple misundersianding.’

¢ In fact, that is what I charge myself to do,
said George, seriously. ¢I1 know what I
wished to know ; and you will find me yet1n
your way before consummating this 1oiquity.—
Ad.eu, sir)

¢ Asyou please, sir,’ replied Doucet, i coa-
ducting him to the door. * DBut, in business 1t is
never necessary to get vexed,) he «ried again
from the staircase. *I bid you adieu in all
kindoess?

XXV.— THE PORTRAIT.

George went out in a most excited state of
mind. He bastened to return to Paris, and con-
sulted a well-informed lawyer, who promised to’
take the matter wnto cousideralion. He was,
nevertheless, slightly re-assured from Made-
moiselle Borghese baving 56 well recommended
the two friends peither to sign nor promise any-

thiog. ¢

the said Madame Duval, with interest at
cent. from the day of date.

by the hand. What say you to that?
bave them 1z our power, George,
cet and his co-heirs shall pay dear for jt.

He saw repose and securi
the little white house, aod he eould got subdue -
ks emotton. ' ‘

moment,

say 7’
¢ Listen to me, and, if you have an
to make, reserve them tif} {have 'ﬁnisthl:Emarks'
And she read :
‘I, the uadersigned, Hercules Douc
at Mantes, rue des Pres, No.
:ns_ving received from Madame
irty thousand francs in specie, whieh i 1n-
tended : First, to pay me tphe lo’nn of ts:;n tl;ol:
sand francs which 1 ‘made to her ; and, second
to constiinte a fund in reserve of twenty thou.’"
sand franes, which I will pay upon demand after
baving received notice three months before’hand 3
hg said sum being found moreover demandabl;
without other notice, 1n case of the decease of -

five per

et, living.
13, ackna,wledgg
Duval the sum of.

¢ Made at Mantes, December 15, 18—
¢ Signed, * HercuLrs Doucgpr.?
€ Ah, well, George, my child, God bas led us -

We
and your Doy- .

How can George’s joy and bappiness be told z’
ty suddenly enter into .

¢ Go,’ said he;  dear Borghese ; do notlose o
_Go and carry them shi€ grand news.” = -
¢ And this will,’ said Mademoiselie Borghese, .

*The document is perfectly 1w order,” said

Oane day le was in his chamber, seated sadly

evea clased.?

should we not see what it cogtains ? It is ot

+



