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from the United Slmes without reserve, but

find myselfstill in need of fifty thousaud francs,
before I can reap any real advantage from this
sacrifice, beyond the conscionsness of having
done right.”

“ And you intend perhaps,
me?”’

“You have rightly conjectured, M. Durand :
that is my object.”

“Then M. Felix, I must beg you to excuse
me. Iam quite willing 10 believe your story,
nor do I wish to say any thing offensive, but
as to making myself the treasurer of all the
bankrupts in France, it is out of the question.”

“Do not forget that it is an old man who is
pleading for the recovery of his honour.”

“It was not I whe made you lose it.”

“I am aware that the sum I ask theloan of,
is no trifle, but you have often sunk as much
in the purchase of a painting.”

“1 imagine, sir,” said the banker, rudely,
that I have a right to do what I like with my
fortune,—a fortune that { gained sou by sou.—
1 am no rich heir, sir. My father—

“Your father " said the old man with emo-
tion.

“My father left me no millions to squander.
He was a labourer, sir, a poor but honest
labourer. I was born poor, and have lived
poor, and that is why I do not feel myself
bound to repair the follies of those, who having
been rich did not know how o keep so.”

“If you knew what feelings drove me to
this unhappy condition, you would pity rather
than blame me.”

¢ Apply to M. Dumont, sir.”

“Pardon me, M. Duarand,” said the old man
with much solemnity in his tone and manner,
at the same time rising to depart. I flattered
myself that you would have understood me
better than he : but I have been mistaken.”
Thus saying, he bowed, and withdrew.

M. Durand paced up and down the room for
a few seconds in eviddMtill humour. At length
ringing the bell violently, he gave his servant
orders to refuse admittance to M. Felix, should
he appear again, and then enquired what fur-
ther applicants for an intcrview were in wait-
ing. “There arc about a dozen persons, sir,”
replied the valet, “come as they say, on the
part of M. Daneau.”

¢ Ah,” said the banker, with an air of return-
ing cheerfulness, “shew them in.”

The first that appeared was a master lock-
smith. “What may your business be, sir?”
said M. Durand, asif he knew nothing about
the reason of his coming.

to ask them of
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e To ask of your honour a sxmple mplana
tion, if [ may make o bold. M. Daneau hu,
given us cheques on vour bank, and notes ¢
hand payableat your house.  Now the chequey
have not been paud, and we fear that the nowy
will be dishonoured also.”

“The notes will be honoured and the cheque
00.”

“Ah?! then it is true, sir, that M. Daneag
has a credit with you for four hundred thoy
sand franes 7 ’

“ Quite true.”’

“'Then you have saved him, sir.”

“I know it; butitis not for his sake only
that I have done so. I know what his en
gagements are with you and many uthers,an
1 have resolved, sir, as far as lies in my powr,
always to uphold that man on whom depend
the fortune of so many honest men, especialis
mechanics and labourers.”

‘¢ Ah! M. Durand, this is conduet worthy
you. There is not another banker.in Par
would act as vou are acting.”

“[tis notas a banker thatI doit; but
thier as a man who remembers what he hims
has been, and whoisnot ashamed to own
self one of the people.”

* Atany rate youare wellknownas a staunc!
friend of the people, and itisa pity but that th
could find some opportunity of evincing thq
gratitude; but what have you to desire in yof
situation ?’

“For myself, nothing; but I have oft
thought that if the rights of the peopie we
better defended in the chamber of deputies—

“True, I never thought of that. I ame
elector, sir, and if ever you put yourself in t}
ranks ?

1 have no such intention, I assure you."

“ But you ought to be pressed, sir.”

“My friend, I must now give my senct]
to the payment of your cheques, so farewell;
and the banker politely bowed out the locy
smith, who was in raptures at his condesce
sion, and also at the new idea that had j
been so ingeniously suggested to him. Al
other mechanics having been received and d:
missed in turn, after the same fashion, at |
appcared M. Tremont, the cashier and he
clerk of the establishment.

“ Well, Tremont, what is your report 2" s
the banker.

“Sull the same story, sir. 1 am afraid
the end of the month will not shew well. |
hardly dare draw any more upon our ll'd
provincial houses of business, for most of &
late draughts have been returned.”




