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THE ROMANCE OF A JESUIT.

——

From tho French of Do Bougny d'Hagorno.

Cuavren 1.

Bonie forty or fifty years ago & celebrated financier of the
day, Monsieur Durand, inhabited a luxurious residence in
the Chausseo d’Antin, nt Paris. o was n man of note and
had rigen to fill u high post in the Foreign Oftice, being looked
on ag sccond to nono in financial talent and to but few in the
amount of fortune ho lind amassed honourably. 'T'his fortune
he was spendmng freely, for he hived inn princely style ; his
entortainments and equipages rivalled those of the recognized
millionnires of the land. In earlier life he had wmarried a
lovely and charming Parisian lady, and when after somo few
years of married life she was tahen from him, his grief had
been so deep that, for a time, he had lived in reiirement,
though ovantually hie had plunged deeper than cver into the
whirlpool of fushionable Parisinn life.  His wife had left hun
two cluldren, a son and a daughter, and at the time our story
opens, the son Charles had just finished the second year of
hislegnl studies, whilst the daughter, who was younger, already
gave pronuse of having inherited her mother’s virtues and
charms.

One evemmng, or rather morning, in the month of August,
at a somewhat advanced hour, Mons. Durand arriving at his
own house enquired for hisson, and learning that Charles had
gonie to Versailles to spend two or three days with some friends
named Meynandior, expressed lus intention of sitting upsome
Iittle tune longer tu work and dismissed his attendant for the
night.

On finding hunself alone ho songhit amongst his correspon-
dence for a certain letter which he had learned from his
banker, Mons. Lerouttior, had beea despatehied to hiv house
by that gentleman, and tearing it open xith feverish im-
patience comnnenced its perusal.  What he read in that letter
was by no weans uneapected, terrible though was the state of
thngs theremn.  Ho found hitnself face to face with rnin and
even dishonour ; for not only had he lavishly spent Ins own
means but he had considerably impaired his late wife's fortune,
winch hie had been buund to hand intact to her children.  On
us son 8 comiug of age he had, under various pretexts, put
off the duy of settlement with hun, and now the small rem-
nant of fortune he still possessed was insuftleiont to meet
the just clauns even of his children.  One menns of momen-
tarily averting the impending exposure was open to him.  He
bad that evening  received a cipher despateh for the Govern-
ment, and by delaying the delivery to the chief of the De-
partment for a few hours he might realize large profite by
wivesting at a low figure in the money market.  But when
the despatch should Le delivered. as delivered it must be, and
the fact of lis profitable transactions at the ** Rourse ™ he-
came kuown, the bjackest dishonour would be added to his
rum, for 1t was doubtful whether ruin could be even thus
evaded, since no profits conld replace the sum he had already
subuncted.  Summoning to his aid all the courage he pos.
sessed, he approached lis desk, and. after having counted
what ready woney he hiad there, hie remained long examining
various papers.  He did not seem to find any relief from their
perusal bhowever, and no way presented itself to him of escaping
from utter rwn,  But one dire alternative secmed open to him
and terrmble thoughts surgad through his brain e had
long possessed the means of ridding himself of life, for in a
cabmet at hand he had locked away a precious phial containing
a potent subtide potson, a paison which acted painlessly bat
surely, and now, at this crisis of his affairs, death seemen
preferable to ruin and dishonour. Taking the phiul into
lus haud hie once more reflected on what awaited him. A
fow drups of that liquid would give him death, forgetfulnese,
an end to the painful struggles of life.  His life had been one
of pleasure, but now the dream was over and eternal night
was tu be the end. Ho would escapo the shame and torture of
his errors Leing revealed, he would calmly slecp for ever.
But was there no waking from the mysterious sleep of death?
Was ther» naught but annihilation beyond thetomb?  Was
it true that thero was another life? If there really was a
God, surcly sume part of our being must survive, and when
freed from our carthly body appear before a Sovereign Judge
to anuswer for our actions during life! But away with such
thoughts, it was too late to turn back! There must now be

no hesitation, no weakness ; the die was cast anddeath was the
oniy resource to deliver him from a future he hud not the
courage to face. llowever, before drinking of the cup of death
ho would write to his son and put his pupers in order. Reo-
turning to his desk Mons, Durand examined snew the pnpers
there contamed.  Many letters he threw into the fire, but
selecting certmm papers he placed thom 1w o drawer togethe
with the bank notes, the telegraphic despateh and Lervouttier's
lettor, and after locking the drawer ho enrefully put the key
benenth the pillow of his bed.

Then, after extinguishing his lamps and Jighting his mght
huhts he uncorked the phial of poison, swallowed its contents,
and throwing the empty bottle into the fire sought his bed,
where mn n few moments ho was ealmly sleeping.

The next morming on Mons, Durand's valet perceising that
tho hour had long passed when lus master wusg necustomed
to rise, he decided on nwakenmg hun.  Receiving no answer
to his repeated calls he foreed open the door of the rooi and
found Ins master stretched across the bed and appuiuitly
bfeless.  In all haste he called assistanee and at ouce sum-
moned a doctor, who arrived without delny.  After making a
careful exammation of the unconscious putient and ques-
tioning the servants, who could give no information, the
medical man himself admnustered n spoonful of « potion
which he had sent for and he had tho satisfaction of seving
Mons. Durand open lus eyes a fow mstants afterwards.  That
gentleman stated that le only remembered having gone to
bed i perfect health and fullmg asleep unmediately after
wards. and that be had only just then nwohe from that sleep.
After making some further enquiries the doctor wrote a pre-
seription and giving minute mstractions about ths treatment
of the sick man, took lng leave, promising to return shotly.

As soon as the doctor had left Mons. Durand despatched
a servant to feteh Mons. Lerouttier to his bedside.  This
Mons. Lerouttier was a bankor. 1Ie had bean a college com-
piamon of Durand s and was beheved now to be a very rich
man. The frnendsinp had continned between these two
financiers and it was to Lerouttier that Durand always con-
fided his bLusiness matters. On the banker entering the
room Jus friend stretched ont hus hand and thanked him for
so promptly accedimg to s request, and, at the same thue,
he desired the sick-nurse at his bedside to leave them alone
toget . The nurse rose to obey him, but remembering the
strict wjunctions given by the doctor, hesituted to leave her
master unattended.  Iowever, on Lerouttior promising to
call hev or to administer the necessary remedy should any
change occur mn the sick man, she told the banker to drop
mto some tisane exactly two drops of the medicine contained
m a httle plual.  After warming him to be careful uot to
mve more or less than two drops siuce the medicine was
powerful poison, and mught cause some catastrophe, she left
the room and the two friends remained aione.

Durand then confided to s friend that he was dying of
poison admnustered by nmself, that lie had diesipated his
whole fortune except some 200,000 francs wlich were in the
banker's hands, and some 80,000 franes in notes which had
been recently sent Inm by his notary in payment of the last
remnant of Ins property.  He then related that he had the
previous evenmg received a cipher despateh, the effect of
wineh would be to cause a sudden great rise in public secari-
ties, and that he had withheld delivering the despateh with
the mntention of mvesting the 80,000 francs and realizing a
large profit. \What he had hnuself thought of doing he now
asked lns friend to do for Inm in the interests of his children,
and he pointed out that the delay m the delivery of the des-
patch would be easily accounted for by his deatn, since he
folt Ing death to be certam. Ife then drew a key from be-
neath lus pitlow and begged his friend to take the money
from thedrawer in which he had himself placed it. On the
banker complymg with lus request he recommended his child-
ren’s mterests o the care of s friend, declinng to have
them sent for, though his friend had proposed that he should
see them once more before dying.

Suddenly the sick man's face became convulsed, and writh-
g 1 agony he called out to Ins friend to give him the drops
prescribed for Jnm. At that moment a terrible temptation
assailed Lerouttier; beside lum m the still open drawer,
from which he had takenthe bank-notes, he beheld his own
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