The Emigrants Niece.

::‘tl:]d"enr—and this was th‘eir' great, or
in ther_their only trouble; but this was not
celf €ir eyes, a reason for follewing ‘t‘hc
fa ¢ sh counsel that was given them. ) It
. Tue we have no children,” they said tO
ach other,—¢ God has denied us this
ines.“i"g; but that is not a reason for living
Idleness. If we were to retire from
Usiness, we might, doubtless, live on our
Means, but we should no longer be able to
of use to so many poor sailors who
ve need of us.” And so the good folks
Paid no attention to their officious advisers,
and kept their shop open as usual.
oon the revolutionbrokeout. Strangers
Politics, they did not understand its
"8t signs, and looked upon them as a
Passing squall which could have but a
rnth’-ntary duration. But when the con-
USion became general; when civil war
"oke out around them, and foreign war
ad destroyed the mercantile marine, they
€re compelled to resolve on closing their
Usiness—a business, indeed, which it was
"o l"“ger possible to carry on. The great-
ST Part of the sailors, their ordinary custo-
g’e“, had been pressed into the service of
'¢ State, and part of their stock-in-trade
2 been seized for their outfit. This
*Rerifice was searcely felt by old Brunel;
© refuged the debenture which was offered
t}:m in return, payable in ¢ assignats” on
the Republican Treasury, and he declared
3t he willing!y gave his goods to clothe
€ Poor sailors of the State; he even add-
& certain quantity of material above
at the order required of him, and these
© he gave gratuitously.
his act of generosity, which was only
wn Outpouring of Brunel’s generous heart
%8 looked upon by the Republican au-
Orities as a deed of patriotic devotion:
"UNel’s name received an honorable men-
N N in the public records, was published in
ne Newspapers, and cited as an example to
nc_°“"age the rich merchants and capi-
185 to imitate the patriotic action of the
¥ shopkeeper.
Id Brunel did not expect so many hon-
‘nd‘ hay! he was even ashamed of them;
tig Was almost tempted to refuse the cer:
. °ate of citizenship which was forwarded
W a3 a reward for his noble action, know-
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ing in his heart that he did not deserve it;
but his wife dissuaded him from his pur-
pose, saying, “ Take care of this certificate,
my husband; noone knows what may hap-
pen in these times we live in; perhaps you
will be glad to make use of it some day.”
Her husband followed this advice, but
though he kept the document he was cau-
tious to do nothing which could attract at-
tention to him. His good sense told him
that in such stormy times the best thing he
could do would be to blot out the fact of
his existence, and be forgotten as much as
possible. Keeping himself, therefore, quiet
in his house, he contented himself with
joining his wife in deploring the misfor-
tunes of the day, and shuddering at the
frightful crimes that depopulated Nantes
after the arrival of that ¢ representative of
the people,” Carrier.

One day, talking of the horrible mas-
sacres that teok place every night, he said
to his wife: ¢ I learned to-day that those
who were known to be good citizens were
each allowed to save a young infant be-
longing to those unhappy pecple that they
drown in the Loire. Now, it is my idea
that as we have a certificate of citizenship
you might make use of it to try and rescue
one of those poor innocents from death.
Ever since we have been married, we have
longed for a child. The Almighty has
perhaps, intended this in not giving us any;
for if He had sent us one, it is probable
that this idea would not have come into my
head. Go, then, and choose a stout healthy
boy, whom we will bring up as our son,
and who will be so indeed, since he will
owe us his life.”

‘“ That is a good idea of yours, my hus-
band,” replied Marie Jeanne; ¢ the same
thought came across me no later than yes-
terday, when I saw a troop of those un-
fortunates pass me on the Quai de la Fosse,
on their road to be drowned. 1 counted
several little babies in their mothers’ arms
among them, and oh! how my hands
stretched out to take one of the innocent
creatures. But I did not know that it was
permitted; and as my pity showed itself on
my countenance, the women around me
looked at me and began to murmur * Aris-
tocrat.” I retired immediately; for it is




