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it will not be attended with that forlorn air of
resignation that so often marks your bearing
on like occasions. Let me beg that yon will
to-morrow evening exert those powers of
pleasing, that you naturally possessin so great
a degree, bearing in :nind that Miss Flora de
Favicri is a charming girl, and 2 rich heiress.
You understand me.”

It would be difficult to decide whether Ar-
thur’s countenance, during this extraordinary
speech, betokened more astonishment or plea-
sure; it was evident, however, that the con-
cluding phrase had given rise te feelings that
he hesitated to express, until observing that his
father regarded him with a severe and scrutin-
izing look, he rejsined—

“Certainly, my dear father, I ought to un-
derstand you, and I gather frem your words,
that you would not rejcet an alliance with a
man, who, like Moneicur le Marquis de Favier,
follows the profession of a banker.”

“ Bear in mind, sir,” replied the Count, with
houteur, “ that this man is the represegtative
of one of the most nable families of Florence.
Lommerce and monetary transactions, which
in France arc considered derogztory to nobil-
ity, are in Iizly looked upon in a very differ-
cnt light; and there is no sort of comparison to
be made between Monsicur de Favieri,—a man
who hus not made himself a banker, but who
has remained onc, as his ancestors were before
him,—and the upstart citizens that become
bankers in our country.”

At these words, all traces of pleasurable
cmotion fied from the countenmance of Arthur;
hebecame embarrassed, and timidly remarked

Yt surely there are some honourable men
among these citizens.”

“That i I presume, = matier of perfect in-
difference to you. . \What can vou have to
do with such people T’

# Nothing, sir, nothing,”” said Arthur, incvi-
dent agitation, which caused tic Count tolook
sternly at him, as if doubting his asseriion.—
Atlength he rophed, pomponsiy—

“Youcall yourself the Viscountde Lozrrme,
and my son. Do nat forget this agzin, if you
have 2lready doie s0?

“T acver have, sir;—I assare you, 1 have
done nothing “

“Task for no assurances or explanations,
Atthur. A gentleman trusts to the honour of
hisson. Remember, vou will accompany me
10 the Margms's to-morrow.”

“ 1 shall b at your service, sir, and theson
withdrew.

The father wasagain on the point of pro-

ceeding 0 his carriage, when 2 second ..
ruption occurred in the arrival of M. Powsey
between whomn and the Count the follow.ns
conversation ensued :

“ You have come but just in tme, for I hai
given you up, and intended calling on you 1
my way to St. Cloud.”

“I have been out all the morning ; business
keeps me always stirring.”

“1Well, how are we getting on?”

“The expedition to Algiers will take pla--
That is a seutled point.”

#And what success have our people had w2
the mimster of war 7

“1 scarcely dare tell you”

“hat! will the immense sacrifices 1 haze
made, be all thrown away 7°

“Not, if you go on to make more. Othes
wisg, I fear, ves.”

“Aore vet!” cried the Count, with myps
ticnce; “I thought that the four hundis
thousand francs I have already advauc]
would surcly be sufficient.”

* But there are so many people to satisfy.”

“*Well, then, f I should decide upon mahi-d
a new sacrifice, 1s it certan that I shall obtay
the sole disposal of the equipments ¥’

“That 1s beyond ali doubt.™

# And what further advance 1s required 7

*Remember,” said M. Poissy, evading o
immediate and direct teply ; “itis a conin
by which you will gain three or four mali:s
of francs.”

# So I understand ; but what is theaddits»:
al price I must pay to procure this contract ']

#Notless than onc hundred thousand crow
are requisite.”

“One hundred thousand crowns?
exorbitant.”

“What, to gain fonr millions 7’

% Ah ¥ replicd the Count, with asigh, “wh
umes are ours? Once, the king conld hes
made 2 present to one of his nobles, of sech
monopoly xs this, and that woald have scr
for a forturc to his Frofege. Buinow itw=
longer the king who governs, but a chamd
of depuiies, composed of money-sCraprs 3=
mechanies ; and a chamber of upstart pe
composad of cletks teken from behind all
caanters in France, where they have lcarnts
soll even thar very honour.”

#So much the better for these who i
the means of boying 1.7

“Ttis drplorable when one has to give &
times 25 much as it 1s worth.”

“Bnt icll me, Moasicur le Comte” ¥
rupicd the stranger, “will tus sum pat
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