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LIFE'S VALUE,
A STORY OF BRITTANY.

The scene of onr Littie story opens sn o anart
ment 10 an sacient castle in Driteony.
younz propriefor is about to qmt tha =hate of

Jin Sodan, to the residence o} th

e

tus forefathers, ta pursue sehemes of pohitinp o1

court or in the great warll.  The fasidy con

sisting of the mather and t@a cicters, ith the:

hero of the piere, are et tn;nﬂ‘-r—r en Vi e
teresting oceasicn.  But we will lar the yruar
centleman relale what passed at the iter=iew.

T The time st fepath come when Uhinndd dee

-
' }]b‘..‘::'r'm.‘r".

part, and Joceph, cpening the dror genily,

formed us that tha chase de poste was raade.—

14
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tonrney heing of srme length,

2 o oaf -

s I3
and old nad tned feiswd of mz Ficher™, and the
neatentor of my famie.
trlre me to Parls nnd mtradice me at the crurt
of Versaitiee,

T reached Sedan atao jate an bour that T

veanld not think nf precenting myself at e
Ddue o enstean, and thorefare matn!led muse!
Pihe qezlt ot he Armsof Peanne, the betmn ¢

i the tawn off rded, and the rendezeons of nlt the
b -~

Thiz announeement was sinrtheir (o my matker,

and siters, wha, in an azeny of {velisg, throw
their arms areund me.

(Ttisnotyettoo fate 7 they exchimed, vl

tears; ‘renounce this intended jonrpey. On!
.do not leare us I’

s My dearest mother T replied, € ot twenty

vears of age and the mheritance of a noble name

T must maks mysel knowu in my ndtive lane, 3

at caurt)

¢ And when yeu are goor,) 20l my poorna
ther, * what will becoma of me.

«Yeu will bear with pride and ypleasire o
ur son’s suecess,”

¢ And shonld T kear of hus deathm batite T

CWell, of what uee is hfe ot my npe? 1 re-
plied, ¢but to gain honor and glory T Toink
rather of the trme when 1 shioll return a eolonel
—perhaps 3 marshiat of France.

¢ And then 22 smid my mather.

¢ Why, then henor and respect shall fullow
my steps where [ g2

i And then 2 parsuet she,

¢Then T will marry my cousin Hinretta g we
shall find voble hu=bande for my sictzrs, aml we
will all live tagether in peace wad happines i
these anciral halls of my aacestors)]

¢ And why wot commeues thie LE- ol bapai
pess fram ths moment T sorl my mnther,—
¢ Where 13 thern o wider or foeer dowann ia
Brittany thsn yours?  Wan clims a nobler
pame in the province 7 In the midst of wour (ith
ful vassals are vou not snfii-isntly hnasred and
baloved 7 Leave ws not, mysop!  deave no
your frien’s, your siters; jour 2ged mother,
whom you may never azaw behald] G2 not 1o
waste 1n the pnrsust of vain nlery, or to sberten,
by sorrows and disappomments, thoee youthfu!
Javs that pass so rapidle,  Life s a trescure,
my beloved Bernard ; und swhere can sew engay
it mars thin valer the lovely sky of Brirtany 2°

As my mother spoke she led e to a windaw,
and pointed ont the nnhle avenues of the ancient
park. where tie stately chestnuts were ming'ed
with lilacs and wondbines, whase {ragrant
blossnms perfumed the air.  Belore ibe door
stood the aged gardener aond his family, whose
saddened Jooks seemed tosay, ¢ Desert van-t,
our noble master — desert nat thes< yan are
bound to protect!” Hortensia, ray eldest swter,
twined ber arms round my neck, whils Amelia
the youngest, taking up a volume af La Fan-
tame, pointed 1o an engraving, and with sohs
placed the book in my hands. Tt was the fable
ofibe ¢Two Pigeons.” T started up, and vx-
tricatipg myself trom their embraces, agam ¢x-
clamed, ‘T must win honor and glore ! Lt
me go, let 2 go;’ and I reshed o the court
yard.

AsT was about to ascend the carriage a
famale figure appeared at the hall door. it was
my coustn Henriette, She wept not, spoke nat §
but, pale as marYle, appeared sinking to the
earth, She had a bandkerchief i her haod,
with wkich she waved me a last farewell, and
then fel! senseless. 1 rushed to her, rorsed her
in my arms, and uttered the tenderest v8ws of
love and constancy. DBut when I saw the coinr
revisit her cheek, leaving her o the anxinus care
of @y mother and sisters, T bastened back to the
carriange without even {urning my head. One
look more at Henrietta, and T fult T conld not
have left her. In a few minutes ofrer. the
chaise de poste was rolling along the bigh road
to Sedan.

For some time my thoughts were en'irely
filled with my beloved Henrietta, my weeping
sistere, and my dearmother,and all the hanpiness
I felt Twas leaving.  But a2 the apcieat turrets
of Roche Bernard receded from my view, thnse
saddenng images seemed to vamsh- also, and
were succeeded by the brifliant vistons of glory
and ambition. . What airy castles rose before
me as I leaned back in the old rumbling vehicle !
Riches, Lonors, digmties,—~nothing did I refuse
myself as the just rew.rd of my ment ; and the
scale ascending os I advanced on my journey, I
was a duke, governor of a provioce, and a mar-
sbal of France, by the time I reached the ino at
which I was to repose for the mpght. The voiwce

‘of my servant, simply addressing me as ¢ Mon-
sieur le Chevalier, forced me uawillmgly to ab-
- dicate my newly-created digmty.

~.The next day, and for several succeedicg ones
. 1'indulged n the same intoxicating dreams, my
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Loy gatlint expleits and of s nowlar medeaty,

whinh ba-b made bun refaee tha titles of nabelity
and tha midYans of several arders aifered to b
hy Toonis N1V, Abnea all, ther exprrated on
s extracrdinary geoy fortune, swhich hod epabled
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af Drttany, grovely awonrved ney thata les mn
ments before Tabert exared, 2 black man, un
knewwn o ony eue i (he ehfean, bad eotored the
elamber aud curned off the san!,
whiteh indied el riaht anpertancd to Lan,
taviey purebaeed it dong befare, Bl

alio went on io siefe that from Vet preied to
the precent tme, wioa each anmeersary of T
beris deaty, tne hlack man was seen 2l mnnight
Bewing a lyited toreh mahs bend. The reciesd
pulvened our dessert, aud we quaffod several
bunners of chamnague (o the famdiar demon ol
the deccased murechal, hoping he mght alo tale
u¢ nailer bis proiection, and giee us sinilar tri-
unphs to the hattles of Collioure and Marice.

The next morning, at an early haur 1 repaired
to the chatean of the Duke de C—, It wysan
imuense and gloamy Gothie pile, whieh waould
nat perfans at saother time bive made wuch im
preseton upon me ;3 bt T must coafess that T now
enzed npnn it with a sinzalar fecling of interest.
as | ealiedd to mind the landlord’s siory.

The domestic who ushered me 1 told me Ine
master was not vet visible, I gave my nume,
and was then left alone  ap ancient hall, adoroed
with the trophies of the chase. and bung round
with famly portrats, T wated a considsrable
tme, but po onn appenred. ¢ 1a thws bedliant
carcer to commence by the antechamher 1 px-—
clamed I, beginning (o cancewve the impalience
of a -discontented place.banter. I bad gone
three times the round of the grim portraite, and
had sedulously enunted all (ke beams of the lofty
ceilinz, when [ heard a slight nose in the wain
seot, and found it to proceed Irom a half-closed
door, mored by the wind, [ pucked it gently
npen, and vaw a small room, tastefully furniched,
and from winel a glass door opened info A mag-
pificent park. T adennced,ia order ta enjoy the
visw (rom the window, whea annther-abject et
my sight. Strerched on a sofa, whose bick was
turned to the donr by which T entered, was a
man, who ot observing me, rese hastdy sad
rushed to the windaw. T thea perceved that
his face wss bathed 10 tears, aud that desnair
was marked in ecery feature. He remamel for
a moment moatiouess, kis face huried in s haads,
then, wiih rapd stridvs, began to pace the apart
ment. As sosn #s his eye fell vpon me, he
stapped and shoddered, winle T, distressed at my
intrusion, matiered some words 10 apology, and
was aboui to withdraw, -

¢ Who are you T—what brings you here P he
exclaimed, in a leud vorce, and seizing my arm
with violence.

¢1 am the Chevalier de Bernard, and I come
9

—

T knaw, I koow,’ he said, hastly 3 and taking
wy hand warmly, he made me sit dowa by him,
and wnquired mith much interest about my family ;
spoke of my father, whom he appeared to have
knowp so well, that I could not doubt my being
10 the presence of the master of the chateau.

You are Monsieur de C—1" said 1.

He rose, and replied, in an agitated tone, ¢ I
was once ; but T am nothiog—nothing now.—
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Livre an mroleatary
could not represz, mnde

t(tron,” I said, # 7tis

;7 bat natwithe
«ard ng, ©theusht of the black wzu deseribed
by the old lamitord,

i Oae day,” continued Marsirsr de Cey #T
gave way belare Yapo (59 the ofd n=gro was
called) to vhe despair of my saul, at the srameful

absaunty in which 1 dragged on my g 5]
would give ten vears of my Dfe [ exelaimed,
+ 10 hecom2 a celebrated asthor)

£ Ten vears!? saul Yago, coldly 5 ¢ it 15 pay-
ing d-ar for such a tifl>. Tlawever. I asuept
your offer,  ‘The ten yearsaremize, Keep your
promse 3 you will ind me truz to mr word.”

¢ [ will oot attempt to depict wy astonishment
at this speech.  Tlowevar, after a moment’ re
fl-c'ion, T nztural’y concluded that age had en-
fuebled lus intellerts 5 and, w:th a wmlle of pity,
[t the room, aad in a few days after the cha-
tnai. I arrived w0 Paris, and svog found myself
in the most distioguished literary society ol the
metropoliz,  Eucouraged by their approval, I
prbished several works, My success excreded
my mnst Hattermg dreams. The journals of
Party, of France, of even foreign natinns, rung
with my nagar 5 yourseif, even yesterday, youny
inan, acknow!edzed the power of my geny.?

v Iow ¥ 1 exclaimed with astonishmeat; ¢ you
are nol, then, the Duke of C— 72

 Na, be replied, coldly.

¢ What favored son of genws, then staads be-
foee me ? said I—¢ Marmontel 2 D’Alembert ?
Valtaire 2

The unknown, with 2 smile of costempt, con-
tinued tis recital—

+ The literary fame I enjoyed. unbounded as it
was, could 'not sat's'y a soul like mine. 1 longed
for nobler triumphs, and cautd not help exclaim-
1wy 1o Y ago, who had followed me to Pans, ¢ Ob,
there ix no real glory but that which 1s gained cn
the battle-field! What is a pldosopher—a
pret 2—nothing ! Speak to me of a hero!—
What are the poet'’s lays compared to the laurel
wreath of a conqueror 7 To purchase that, I
would willingly give tea years more of wy hie)

¢ T agree to the bargain,’ said Yago. *They
are mne also. D> not forget.’’

¢ At this period of the parrative the unknown

paused, for he observed ihe astopishimnent ex-

presseil 1n m5 countenance.

+ T told you,’ be said, ¢ you would not baheve,
You think 1t a dream as I, alas! did once. But
the honars I won, the triumphs I gained—equa-
drous led to meet the fire of the enemy—for-
tresses carried by my skill—standards seized by
my bravery—victories that were echoed throvgh
the world ; these were not dreams—no/ that
glory was real, and that glory was mioe !’

He paced the room with rapid strides, and bis
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¢ e is pot in Janger, Tirust? said 7,
¢ No, repliod the  duke, mourafuily ; ¢ the die
sease (5 a menind one. Irom his youth be suf=
er:'f‘l.ll:e most extravagant ideas of glory and
.?!nmlxcn in pain pessesson 'Of his mind, tifl b's
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oy toue g o D owelt retara ta Bottany, where &
wild ever retain a gratefnl cense of your lordskip’s
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¢+ Caleulate vaurs-1) ke answered 5 O ilirly-
five yenrs that you bLave actually lised, and
twen'y five lnsts Theareant squir, s
my fora paw 3 every oge theiwr omu, is but ju—
tice.?

¢ [Te turnud to go but fecling myseld gradually
ankrog, [ oexcliimed o despair, * O, Yepo,
Yego! give me but a fuw bours ore I

ey would b deducted froc mive,’ sald
by Cand T boow the valva of life Detier thaa
you dide Wiat trezsure 15 cgual to fwo hoars
of extisten-e 7

¢ A dark cloud seprped ta pass before my eyes,
and the emtl ¢f death was in my vemmz, WWith a
last effort T gasped out, ¢ 'Fale bock the wealth
for which 1 live paid so dear.  Give me but
four Lours mare of life, and [ reciga my lands,
my castles, my gold—all, ali I?

¢¢ Vou have been a kind master, szid be,
afier a pause 5 * Iwish to do something m grali-
tude.?

¢ I telt my courage revive,and veatured ta
say, * Four hours are almost nothinz. Yago,
Yago, graot me some more 1n addtion, aod [
resign the literary fame that placed oy name so
wigh in the worid)

i« Four hours tor such a bagatelle.as that)?
said the negro, with disdawn ; © bul for your sake
I will not refuse your last request)’

¢« O3, say not my fast,? said I, emboldened hy
his compliance 3 * give me the twelve bours com-
plete—one more dag—and let the fame of my
battles and victosies be for ever effaced from the
memary of mankiod, One day, Yago—one day,
and I am williag to resign all else.’

¢« You abuse my good nature,’ he said ; © but
I will not refuse. 1 pive you tll sunset. Fare-
well.  Wnh the last beam of day I come 1o
fetch yon.” And left me, contisued the un—
koown, in the accents of despair; fand thiss
the last day I have to rematn on earth.’

[le rushed to the window and pointed to ihe
park. ¢ 1 chail vever again hehold tnat lusely
sley, that verdant lawn, that silvery stream, nor
never agnin breathe the bulmy aw of sprmngz.—
Foo!~too! that 1 was. The blessigs that God
larishes upon all were mme also, end 1 despised

Guis s waduass—dsmariyil mduess,” mivte
teredd the dulie, in o dsapromted and angry
tone, ‘

L feel itis sonnd reason? whspered [ ae T
taamehit of all T haod heard and srco so lately,

The aext mormag T way on the road. O,
with what faexpressible delight T beheld agm'r:
the sweel sky of Brittany—ilia tfroes of my noble
parle—the tarrety of my ancient casile. There
[ found my belsved mother, my sweet eisters
my faithfut vassals 5 and there [ {ound troe 'nnp:
proess, whieh Ihave never since qintted.  Eigbt
days afterwards [ was the busbaod of Flenrietia
~ DMetrepolitan Record.

THE TIN SBAVINGS BANK.

Chlarles Lynford was a yoing mechame im

can States, At the age of twenty-six be bad
taken to bimsell as a wifz Cardline Fostis, the
daughter of 2 neighbar, who had nathing to bring

cessity.

It was well, perbaps, that Charles Lynford
should obtun a wife of s character, since be
himsell found it very diffizult to save anythicg
from his mcome. :

It was not long before Caraline became s~
quainted with her bushand’s fuiling.  She could
not feel quite easy in the knowledge that thepr

busmess, now fourishing, mght become less
§0.

Accordingly, one day she purchased of a tup~
pedlar who came to the door, a little tin-sale,
such 85 children frequently use as a savings bopk.
L4 27
Fhis she placed couspicuovsly on the mantel-

it on entering.
¢ Hallo, Carrie, whal’s that P he asked curie

thein. Now I kpow therr inestimable value ; | ously. v o
and I might bave enjoyed them for twenty-five | *Onlya little purchase [ made to day,” said
years longer ; aod in few hours T raust leave | the wife. Tl

them for ever. I bhave zquandered my lfe fora
vain chimera—a sterile tame, that has perished
even before mysclf. Look,’ he cried, pomnting
to a group of peasants, who, un their return to
labor, fitled the air with their joyous soags, ¢ what
would [ pot give to share their labors and pover-
ty? But 1 have nothing now. to kope for-—~not
even labor and poverty,” A bright sunbeam at
this moment fell upon ks pale end distorted fea-
tures ; bie grasped my baud convulsively, and ex-

¢ But what 15 1t eant. for 7/ he asked aga.
¢ HHave you a ten cent piece about you?®

pocket. His wile, takiog 1t from his hand,

dropped 1t into the box through a little slit at'ibe

top. : : L
Charles laughed. S

. “ So-youhave taken to hoarding, Carrie 2 M

ittle wife becomes a miser?? '’ R

nim exeept her own personal merts, which were
many, und hatats of thnft learsed in an ecosp- '
uncal housebold uader the stern teaching of ne— -

were hvwog fully up to their income, foreseemy
that a time would come when their family would
grow more expensive, and perhaps her hushond’®s

¢ Let me illustrate? said his wife. playfullp,— -

and disappeared ameng

gnod business 10 one of the cities of 1he Ameri=

prece, so tiat ber busband might be sure to see

Charles drew a dime from his waisteoat= """




