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THE TREASURE.
Translated frorn the French of Emile
Souvestre for the Banner of the South.
By R D. T., cf South Carolina.

1n an attic chamber of a poor looking man~
sion sat 3 young girl and 2w old soldier.

The furniture of their modest apartment, while
1t bore witness to the poverly of tbe occupanms,
testified also 1o the self-respect which sustained
tbem voder its truale.  Order, taste, and neataess

ave an arr almost of elegance to the simple ar-
rangement of the few articles of comfort that
5ill surrounded them. Everything was just i
its mght place; the fire burat brightly in the
nicely swept hearth, the cacpet, thouzd faded,
was stzinless and free of cust, while the soowy
muslin curtain which shaded ihe httle garret win-
dow, seemed almost embroidered by the number-
less darns that kept it together. Some few jars
of simple Sawers ornamented the half-raised wia-
dow, scattering their sweet perfume through the
httle chamber.

The sun was just setting, One lingering ray
gtill illumied the lowly dwelling, giving ao added
charm to the glowing cheek of the young girl,
and seeming to revel in the loog sivery locks of
the old veteran. He was half reclining in an old
arm-chair, which the thoughtful love of bis young
purse bad made most comfortable to him by the
many soft cushions she had manufactured, aod
covered with patch-work of brght colored
chintz. Anold footstool bhad been cooverted
into a resting place for his wounded foot, and
the oxly arm left to bim hy the fortunes of war,
rested oo a small rouad table on which stood his
meershaum apd the Itttle tobacco bag embroid-

ered with pearls,

. The old soldier had a_strongly marked and

deeply forrowed face.
“‘were softened by an expression of perfect can-

But the harsh outlines

dor, and most winning frankness. An immense
grey moustache lid the balt smile which played
about his lips, as bis gaza rested almost vocon-
sciously on the young girl. 'While be 1s looking
at ber, we will try and see ber as he did.

She was about twenty years of age—a per-
fect brunette, with tender end expressive fea-
tures, whose every emotion revealed 1tself i
rapid and sudden changes. 'To look into her full
dark eyes was like gazing into the depths of
some clear limpid stream, whose beautiful trea
suresare seeo ot a glance, She held a paper in
her band, and was reading aloud to the invalid.
Suddenly she stooped end seemed to listen
eagerly.

 What is the matter 7’ asked the old man.

¢ Nothing !’ she replied and ber countenance
expressed her disappoitment.

* You thought you heard Charles © asked the
soldier.

Yes, 1t was that,” replied the young reader,
tIng day’s work must now be over,and 1t is about
bis usval hour for coming .

¢ Whep be does come in, you mean,’ replied

Vincent in an irritated tone.
" Lucille’s bps parted quickly as though she
would wish to speak and justify ber cousin. Bt
ber better judament prevailed, for she checked
berself instantly, and then seemed to fall into a
reverie,

!d Vinceot took hold of his moustache with
his only remaining baod, and begao fwisting it
violently. This was bis usual manner of express-
iog bis mdignation against bis nephew.

' Our young soldier 13 marching ca the wrong
road, Lucille. He often comes into us at pight
in most unciml moods, peglects s work to go
and omuze himself at fetes and public bouses,
squanders all that he earns ; aud mark you child,
all :hls is going to ead badly for bim and for
‘U,

¢ Ob, do not speak so dearest Uncle ! It comes
like a prediction of ewil for him, said Lucille,
a sweet, pleading tone. ¢ He is passiog through
a fiery trial, but will come ont unscathed I feel
sure.  For some time past my consin bas seemed
entirely changed. He no longer works with his
old ezergy and ambition.’

¢ But what has caused this sudden change 7’

* Well Uncle, he says be has nothing to look
forward to, and thunks that a working map has so
litlle prospects for the future, tbat it 15 wisest to
live on from day to day, enjoying what the passing
hour gives, mithout one thought beyond it.’!

YAb ! ba! Tha is bis idea then, said the old
man froweing, and (wirlivg is moustache fiercely,
‘ Well! it bas not even the merit of orgsality.
We had in our old regiment, certam wise-acres
like this cousin of your’s, who excused thermselves
from marching with us because they thought the
10ad too long and tédious, consequently they re-

‘mamed inactive, and inglorous in the depot,

_while ther compames were enteriog in trivmph
Madrg, and. Berlin, and Viepna, Your cousin
does not. seem to rememuer that by resolutely
putting oue foot before another, the shortest steps
will at last take one to Rome !’

* Ah Uhele ! If you could only make him thick

so.’ said Lucille eagerly. ¢I tried to infizence
him, by counting up what so good a mechanie as
he-is, cauld, with proper economy, realize. But
when I had finished the caleulation, he merely
sbrugged bis syoulder, sayiog in a short, impatient
manser; that women kamew pothing of such
things I’

¢ And then straightway you fell into despair,
son poor foolish child, continued Vinecent with
a tender smile. ¢ I know now why my little nurse’s
eyes are so often red of late.

O no! no! Uncle—I zssure you’—

I know too why thase poor lilly flowers so
often droop now for waat of fresh water 1a their
jars ; why my birdie no londer sings as she waits
on her old Uncle?’

¢ Uacle ! Uncle ! for pity sake !'—

Here poor Lucille broke down—and casting
down her eyes, nervously twisted the corper of
the pewspaper.

The old soldier rested his band tenderly upon
ber head. *Do you thmg petute that | am gowg
to seold you 2 he asked 0 a quick, friendly toae.

+ After all, it 1= only natural you should feel an
Interest 1n Charles, THe 13 now your cousip, and
at some fature day I hope—?

Here the young girl moved quickly.

¢ Well—no then. We wont speak of it any
more,’ said the old soldier stopping suddeniy.
¢ 1 always forget in speaking to you women, that
cue must pretend ignorance, We will pot men-
tion the subject agan. Bat let me return to that
wortbless good. for-paught, for whom you chensh
such friendly feelings—thbat 1 the right word
ma petile, is not T—and who i turn 1s equally
freendly io his sentimeots towards you

¢ Lucille shook her head. * That is to say,
Uncle, he once felt them,” she added sadly. But
for snme time past he bas changed entirely ; be 1s
so cold m bis maoner, and seems ahsent and worried
when with me.

¢ Yes,” rephied Vincent, thoughtfully. * When
one bas tasted the feverish aud tntoxicating
pleasures of the world, the simple joys of howme
become mwsipid. It is like drinking uoripe wize,
after indulging n strong liquors. I koow this
malady well child ; most of us have passed through
n}

¢ But all bave survived the trial, Uncle, so why
may we pot have hepe for Charles’ recovery to
more bealtbful feeling also 7 Perhaps if you were
to speak seriously to Lim,’ she added hesitat-
inglv.

The old man shrugged his shoulders meredu-
lovsly. *Such maladies are not to be cured by
words, but by deeds,” replied he. ¢Qae can no
mare macufacture a reasonrble man all of a sud-
den, than be can improvise'a good soldier. Exper-
tence 18 necessary child—tbe ordeal of discipline
and fatigue, and the baptism of the canon. Your
coustn fails in energy and perseverance, because
be has no definite aim 1n view. We must try
and find one for lim. But tlis wili be no easy
matter. I will thnk of it.

"Ah! here be comes! I am sure of it this
time,” wterrupted the young girl, who bad quickly
recognized his rapid step on the stairs.

* Hush ! sifesce in the ranks! exclaimed the
old soldier. ¢ Go on with your reading, and do
pot look so copscious and confused ?

Tuelle obeyed. But ber trembliag voice
would soon have betrayed her agitation to a
moare attentive observer, Whilst her eyes fol-
lowed the printed words which she mechanically
read alond, ber eurs and thoughts were ntently
occupied with ber cousin, whn bad just entered
the room, aed thrown bis hat and gloves upon the
table. ‘

Finding bis Uncle and cousid thus engaged,
Charles did not salute either of them, but cross-
ing the room, leaned upou the window sil in an
abstracted, absent lkind of mapner.

Lucille contmued reading aloud, though sbe
did not take in the meaning of a single word she
uttered.

She had reached that columan of the newspaper
which is formed of a kind of mozaic work of odds
and ends, grouped togetber under the head of
¢ clippings.’ '

Charles, who had at first seemed absolutely
uncopcerned, by degrees seemed interested in
spite of mmself. After the apnouncemept of
divers robberies, fires, accidents, deaths, etc,, the
young gitl read aloud the {nllowing communica—~
tion : ¢ A poor pedlar of Besancon,named Prerre
T efevre, desirous to accumulate wealth at any
cost, suddenly determined to go to India, which
country he bad beard spoken of ss the * Eldo-
rado’ of the world. He disposed of the little
property he possessed, went to Bordesur, and
sailed as cook’s mate, on board of an American
vessel. After an .absence of eighteen years,
during which time pothing bad been heard of
bim, tis relations suddenly received a letter an-
nouncing his immediate retura. The letter alza
said, that after untold labor and fatigue, and un

returning to bis old home with but one arm and
one eye, but owner of a fortune valued at two
million of franes.’
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heard of freaks of fortune, the former pedlar waa
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Charles, who bad listened with growing wter - ‘army : that is to say, gold, amovnting 1o some
est and attention, could no longer repress an ex- | eight or ten million.

clamation.

¢ Two million P be repeated 1o a tone of amaze-
meat.

*‘Tnat would do to buy him a false arm and a
glass eye I’ said the old soldier iranically.

¢ Ah what pood luck !’ said the young man
with enthusiasm, not seeming to bave heard the
sarcastic remark of bis Uncle.

¢ Yes, great good luek contivued the soldier,
¢ and it cost bim so little! Oaly eighteen years
of his Iife, and an eve, and an arm P’

¢ Eighteen years of unheard of fatigue and
disappointment,’ repeated Lueille slowly, dwell-
ing upon and emphasiziog the words of the jaur-
nal

¢ Who wou!d mind that ’ exclaimed Charles,
‘to gain such a fortune at last, The dificulty
does not lie in enotering upen an unknown and
fatiguemg journey, nor even 1o bearicg all the
inconveniences of the route, But the real tnal
is to march steadily on, without some sure pros-
pect at the end of it.?

¢ Auod s0,? said the young girl Lmidly raising
her eyes to her causin, ‘and so, Charles, you
could envy the fate of this pedlar? You would
be willing to give eighteen of the best years of
your hfe—one eye—one arm ?’

¢+ For two million 7 interrupted Chailes ¢ most
assuredly 1 would. Iind me anly a purchaser at
that price, Lucille, and 1 promise you a fige
marriage portion for your pin moaey ’

The vouog gic! tzraed away without apswer -
1mg. Her heart was filled with sadness, and a
great tear trembled on ber eyelids, Vimncent
wag silent also, but be twisted his moustache
fiercely.

There was a long silence. Each actor in the
little scene seemed absorbed in thought,

The clock striking eight roused Lucille from
her reverie. She rose qmekty, and busied ber-
self in preparing the table for their supper,

The meal, which was taken i absolute silence,
dil pot occupy many moments. Charles had
spent the greater part of the day in #rolicking
wilb his youpg and riotous companions, conse-
quently be could eat pothing now. Lueille had
lost her appetite—Vincent alone did justfice to
the simple repast. His habits as a soldier bad
taught and tramed bim to mske all other feelings
or emmotions subservient to the necessity of re-
cruiting his bodily strength. But his huoger was
soon appeased, and he returped promotly to his
cushions and his arm—chair near the window,

After arranging every thing again fn order,
Lucille, felr the necessity of bemg alone. She
took up the light, and aflter tenderly embracimng
ker Uncle, retired to the hitle room she occu—
died up stairs.

Vipcent and the youog man being then left
alone, Charles wished to bid his Uncle good
night, and retire also, but the old soldier told bim
to lock the door and come back to him, adding,
¢ T wish to speak very seriously to you, Charles.’

As he antictpated nothing but reproach, his
nephew remained standing ; but Vincent made a
sign for him to sit down.

¢ Have you weighed well the words you gave
ufterance to just now, young roan? Are vou
really capable of makmg a great and prolonged
eflort to gam a fortune at last ?

17 Cop you doubt it, Uncle? repled
Charlea surprised even at the doubt implied by
the question.

¢ And you are willing to be patient ; to work
unceasingly, to change your habits of life 7

¢ Yes, certamly, il I were to gain anythicg by
it. Bot Uncle what do you mean by asking
these questions ?

¢ You shal!l soon koow,? smid the iovalid, who
opened the drawer of a littie secretary near him,
and takiog out several pewspapers. turped them
carefully over. Finally he selected ooe, handed
it to Cbarles, and poiated out the following para-
graph which be read in a subdued tore:

¢Overtures bave lately been made to the
Spanish Government with regard fo cerfam
¢ caissons’ buried somewhere on the banks of the
Quero after the battle of Salamanca. It seems
that durmg that memorable retreat a company
—belonging to the first division of the army,
which bad these camssons in charge became se-
parated from the general army, and so entirely
surrounded by a large party of the enemy, as lo
make resistance useless, The officer who com-
manded them seeing bow impossible it was fo
make their escape, availed bimself of the dark
nesa of the night to have the caissons buried by
some of the soldiers in whom he felt the greatest
confidence. Then feeling satisfied as to ther
safety, he disbanded his little company, ordering
each one to try and make bis escape through the
lines of the enemy.

Some few of them succeeded m regaining
their division ; but the efficer and the men, who
alone koew the spot where caissons were buried,
all perisbed in their unfortunate fight. Now, it
has come to Iight, and is proven beyond doubt,
that these coffers contained all the money of the
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Charles stopped reading, and looked at the old
soldier with sparkling eyes.

* Were you one of that company ” he asked
eagerly.

¢ | was ope of them,’ quietly replied Viocent.

¢You koow then the existence of these
chests ¥

¢ ] was one of the men honored by the confi-
dence of my Captaio, and charged with the care
of burying them. I alone amongst them all, es-
caped the balls of the enemy.’

* Thea Uncle. you can give some clue. You
can help in the search for them,’ continued
Charles, 1n a still more excited mapner.

¢ With the greatest ease aod certamty, Our
Captain made us note the angle formed by the
projection of seme rock and the hill where we
buried it T could as certamly wentify the spot
as | do the position of the bed in this room.’

Charles sprang up from his charr.

* Then your fortune is made Uncle. But why
have your pever spoken of this before? The
French Roverament will surely make any terms
that you may please to propose.’

¢ Perhaps so,” said Vincent, ¢ But 1 ihink the
effort would be very useless.’ j

¢ Why do you think so P

* Because Spain has refused the permisrion
necessary for prosecuting the search, Go on
reading.’

He held out another paper towards Charles,
who founa from 1t that the demand relative to a
search for the caissons buried by the French in
the year 1812, on the banks of the Dueroa, had
been refused by the Government of Madrid.

¢ But why ask their permission at all? ob-
jected Charles. ¢ What 15 the necessity for
makiog 1t ao official matter, wlen we can make
the search quietly and secretly? Once on the
spot, buy the land, and who can prevent our
digging it, or sucpect any discovery we might
make

¢ I have often thought of this matter during
the past thirty years. DBut where could we get
the money necessary for the voyage, or the pur-
chase of the land ?°

Can we not apply to some of our friends who
are better off than we are? "We can put them
in Jossession of our secret, if need be,

¢ The difficulty, Charles, wonld be in getting
men to believe us, or on tbe other hand, in the
fear of an abuse of the canfidence one would
necessarily be obliged to place in them, Then,
if this risk should prevent our success after all.
If it should tura out—as n the fable you read to
your cousin the other day—when the spoils are
to be shared, suppnse the lion should smze the
We wauld lave all the fatigue of the
voyage, all the harassmg perplexities of wncer-
tainty, with the addition, perhaps, of the pro-
longed horror of a law suit, \What 1s the use, I
said to myself, of undertaking so troublesome an
affar T T have only a short time left 10 live.
Let the millious go to the Dewit! 1 have my
twa hundred francs of peosion money, and my
Cross of the Legion of Honor. Thanks to the
maocagemect and care of my hitle Lucille, we
get along m comfort from day to day, and what
more do we want? I laugh at the rest,as ]
would once bave scofled at a squadron of Cos.
sacks.’

¢Aund so Uncle, you will let this glorious
chance for a fortune slip away from you? You
cast away riches 1 this prodigal way ?’ said
Charles 1o a feverish and excited maoner.

¢ For myself most assuredly, Bat for you,
nephew, 1t 13 a more serious matter, I have
seen some time past how ambitious you have be-
come, and that you are sacrificing everything
that you may associate with those who are bet-
ter off thas you are, Very well. Allons
done! Do you get me the necessary means for
thz voyage, and I will go with you in search of
this treasure.’

¢ Are you in earpest Uncle? You?

‘ Bring me two thousand francs—that will se-
cure the treasure I promise you., Wil that
do.

* That will do my Uncle,’ cried Charles ex-
ultingly—1hez be added ip a more anxious tone:

¢ But where am I to get this money. I can
never earn g0 much.’

* Work oo bravely—bring me your pay every
week, aod I promise that you shall be satisfied.’

:But only thiok, Uncle, how small my salary
is.

' That is my affair.’

¢ Bat, Uncle, bow many years will 1t take
me.’

¢ You said just now you wauld be wiling to
labor eighteen years for it, and were willing fo
give an aru and an ege beside.’

¢ Ab, if I could but be sure~—’

¢ To gain a treasure at last, T swear it to
you Charles, by the ashes of Napeleon,’

This was the most solemn oath of the old
soldier, and Charles now felt bow much in earn-

!

est he was. Vincent encouraged him by repeat-

| on bis part to secure it,
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ing anew that he held bis forh‘m;-;ﬁ;n
keeping now, and the young man went to bed,
firmly resolving that no effort should be wanljog

But the conversation with bis Uncle had com-
pletely bamshed sleep. He passed the entire
nngh! in feversh caleulations as to {he sUm re-
quistte for realizing his bapes, and drearcing all
manners of bright dreams as to hs futuse
When Lucille came down the next morpng he.
had already gnne off to his work. =

Vincent eajoyed the surprise of the youns
but merely smiled and shook Ius head syay:l; gl::)l-’
thing., He inteaded keeping Charles’ secret
and before speaking of it, wanted to see if he’
could keep his newly found resofutions.

Tbe first months were the most frymg. The
young book-binder—for such was his trade and
oceupation—had formed babits of hfe and com-
panionship whieh he at fiest tried in vain to
break througl, and perseverance n his work
seemed to him often msupportable. It was ab-
solutely essential to overcome that capriciousness
which bad hitherto regulated his actions, and
that he sheuld resist all temptations to return to
his old Wfe at the instance of his compauions,
This was a most difficult vndertaking. Bis
courage often faled, and be was frequently on
the point of yielding to these tempiations, but
the mmportance of the aim proposed, gave hum
strength to resist and overcome them all.

His nereased iduvstry, and attention to work,
brought an increase m Ins salary ; and m takin
the money each week to his Uuncle he felt that
he :vns advancing one step nearer the promised

aal.

Iiach day these efforts became more and more
easy. Dan resembles a vessel whose passions
are the sails.  Give them up to be the sport of
every passing wind, and he is swept along with
every current. DBut let them be anly once pro-
perly trimmed and regulated and the navigation
becomes less and less dangerous. Let the an-
chor finally be cast in some secure haven, and
there is nothing more to be feared for mag or
ship.  Such was precisely the condition of our
young artisan. Tn proportion as s life became
more regulated, his taste became more elevated.
His close and hard work during the day made his
evening’s rest most grateful to him whilst giving
up the feverish and exciting amusements of his
youog compaunions, gave a greater charm to the
soriety of his Uncle and cousin,

Lucille had resumed all ber former winning
manoer in her intercourse with hrm. Entirely

and solely occupred with thoughts of Vincent and

Charles, she added each day some fresi enjoy-
measlts to their simple life, by some hitle surprie,

some ucexpected attention, which won more apd
more their affectionate oppreciation.

] Charles
was surprised to discover in bis cousin attractions

and graces which he bad never before taken the
trouble to notice. She became nsensibly per-
fectly imdispensable to his bappiness, and before
he swas aware of it, the great aim and hope of

his life was entirely changed. The desire of

securing the treasure promised by Vinceat was

no longer the sole aie of bis ambition. His
thoughts now cons‘antly dwelt on the noble qua-
lities of Lucille. She became the motive power

of all his actions, and he only cared to win her
approval and esteem.

‘Tue buman mind is a
kiad of moral daguerreotype. Surround it by
objects of lave and order, or beauty and deve-
tion ; then illummate it by the warm sunshine of
tenderness, and every image will stamp itself -
delibly, and remain impressed there forever.

The life that Charles was leading cooled off
oy degrees bis ardent desre to amass wealth,
He now recognized and yearned for a bappiness
more 10 his reach. Iis Paradise was no longer
a fairy-land eonjured from tbe ¢ Arabian Nights,’
but was to be found n oue emall room, kept
warm and glowing by purest household Joys.—
And this great change 0 bis feeling Lad been
most unconscrously eflected. The element of
happiness introduced ito his hte bad softened
everything else to bim. The ¢ millions, once
the object of lis most ardent desire, instead of
being sow his principal aim and end, had become
secondary lo his more and dearer hopes, and
conscious of his growing love for Lucille, be be-
came restless now to koow if his affection met
with a return,

Oue eveniog be walked up and down the room,
while his Uncle and coustn sat near the stove.
They were both speaking of Charles’ late em.
ployer, who after thirty years of honesty and -
dustry had realized a eompetence and was about
retiriog to the epjoyinent of a country life, with
with bis aged and good wile,

¢ Ab, there is a fine old couple, who bave truly
made for themselves a_Paradise in this world !~
Always united, always conteuted, always 1adus.
trious and charitable,’ said Vincent. '

¢ Yes, replied Lucille earnestly. ¢The
weali’lhiest on earth might envy them tkeir simple
lot !

) lC:lmrless stopped suddeoly before the young
gﬂ'. ) . L . :



