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Menaced them the
. ‘:vl:ors lost no time
ngofftheir beat,
;hlch they succeeded
ahd‘“ng when the
hnn:‘"ds were only a
Ted yards from
W, The young man,
8Ver, remained
e “‘kl the beach.
sharp, Philip,”
:‘1’: his comrades,
In ‘hﬂdalreadybettled
ha heir gseats, «We
W6 10 time to lose.”
Omrades,” he re-
gy ed, « thig is & cow-
°°luy thing we are
8—t0 go and leave
fag, ) CUng fellow who
Mgy, 2Y life to the
n,uhcy” of those ruf-
W and he pointed
.gome gout-herd, who
h‘ Mmotionless, lean-
&> UPon his stick, In
m.'"’ﬂ’ecuy nonchalant
“nner.
y,m}v"". let him come
Org, 38,” cried 1he sail-
oy, ?Qf'y make haste
berg certainly was
e yma to be lost, s0
::e oung Frenchwan

Oy Seelng the peril
they
vy

®remoniously seiz-
® goat-herd and
%’;led him to the boat.
qmy Were only just in
nglf' Propelled by
b“&tt 8trong arms the
glided off just as
sm:"OWd of infuriated
Wage ards reached the
of ¢ 8 edge. Baulked
ay olr prey, they broke into & storm of impre-
g'“"nﬂ. hurled a few stones after the retreating
T'“' and returned cursing at their ill-luck.
by he Young sailor had placed his new friend
.‘m‘ Slde in the stern-sheets.
hat s your name 2" he asked, when they
out of danger.
« PM Rovero. And yours?”
e Ellllp Le Vaillant” And after a mo-
4 Ot's silence he added, «You saved my life,
th"“ know that? I am your friend for life.
Tg:le your hand.”
lagg, goat-herd did not understand Le Vail-
om.' Unrecognizable Spanish, but seeing his
M‘{l:'ched hand he grasped it and shook it

'Gl'e
“

o ¢ “O-quarters of an hour after the boat reach-
he « Mursouin.”
Thl:“ Teat of the story may be briefly told.
g g0at-herd, having no ties to bind him to his
bepy, ® 120d, wiilingly accepted the offer of a
a on the « Marsouin,” where Le Valllant
t‘u‘hléll}melr became sworn rrlendsil ggmp
a»“hlsh_ose French, and José taught Philip
oung Le Vaitlant belonged to & family in
Y Circumstances at Havre. His father earn-
‘In? living as a boat-bullder, and one of his
t.un:“' 8 ohildless widower, owned a small for-
lage, D2de in business. Philip himself had
Nxon 8ervice on the « Marsouln ” to learn navi-
to o 1 80d seamanship, in order to fit himself
Mmand a vessel. He was fond of the sea,
Al h0ssensed great business capacity. He bad
tigy 78 evinced a taste for study, and his educa-
in i:l hough far from complete, was very much
thyp.735¢8 of that of an ordinary sailor. His
b for knowledge was fully shared in by
loy, mwhm teacher Phillp became, and in a
L B Onths the young Spaniard, who was gift-
& brilllant intellect and unwearied ap-

HE GITA

Expressly translated for the FAVORITE from the French of Xavier de Montepin.

« QUIRINO THREW THR PEARLS ON THE FLOOR AND CRUSHED THEM UNDER HIS HEEL.”

plication, knew everything his comrade could
teach him.

Two years passed, during which the friend-
ship between the young men daily increased.
At the end of this time Philip lost both his
father and his uncle, and succeeded to an in-
heritance of about twenty-four thousand dollars
—1in those days & very considerable sum., He
now gave up the idea of becoming asea-captaln,
and settled at Havre in his father’s business,
but instead of confining it to boat-bullding, he
oonsiderably enlarged it, and devoted bimself
more especlally to ship-building. It is hardly
necessary to say that José became his right
band, his other self, as the Romans had it.

Under the management of the two young
men the business proepered. Philip's property
rapidly increased, and in ten years he found
himself one of the wealthiest ship-owners In
Havre.

One day he drew José aside, and announced
his intention of demanding in marriage the
hand of the harbor-master’s daughter. His
selection met with José's highest approval, and
the interview closed with a characterlistic scene.

« Now, my friend,” said Pbilip, «it remains
for me to put my affairs in order before my
marriage, and to settle my accounts with

”
yo‘\'x Your accounts with me ! cried José in as-
tonishment, * what do you mean 1"’

«Jt 18 the simplest thing in the world,
Until pow we have bad everything in common,
as was only just. Now 1t 1s different. I must
let my future father-in-law know the exact
figure of my fortune, and to be able to do this 1
must separate it from your ghare.”

José burst out laughing,

«Faith,” sald he, “that is easily done. You
kpow a8 well 88 1 do that with the exception of
the littln savings your generoeity has enabled
me to put bY 1 bobseas just nothing.»

It was Philiy’s turn to laugh.

“« My posr Jo:6,” he exclaimed, ¢ what a
ridiculous mistake you are making. Do you
know that for ten years past you have been my
partner ?”

«Your partuer, Philip! How can that be?
You had all the money and I brought nothing
into the concern.”

« Nothing, my good José! Is your intelli-
gence nothing? Is your untiring zeal nothing ?
Your unwearied activity and unceasing care,
are these nothing? This is the first time, José,
1 have heard you talk nonsense.”

« But even s80,” returned the Spaniard, ¢ these
qualities of which you make 8o m:ch you
possess in at least an equal degree with myself,
and in addition you had money.”

« Money! money ! mouey !” oried Philip, al-
moset angrily ; ¢ what idea is this you have got
into your head? I thought you would argue in
this manner so I took my precautions. In
bringing my money into the concern I estao-
lished the business on mMost unequal conditions
—altogether in my favor. In all justice the
fortune we have acquired should be divided into
two equal parts, one for each of us. Instead of
this I have divided it into three, of which I
keep two. What have you to say now? You
see, I have robbed you.”

« Well,” returned Josd, ¢that portion which
you insist upon handing over to me, to how
much does it amount ?”’

« At present our house owns three millions,
therefore, according to this arraugement, your
share 18 a million.”

<A million!” cried Jos8, almost stupefied.
« You are going to band a million over to me!”

« How many times must I tell you, you obsti-
nate fellow, that I am only making over to you
what 1s yours by law.”

“You can say what you :“" i but I tell you
that T will never acoept it

A

«“ Listen t0 me, my
friend,” said Le Vail-
lant gravely, ¢ This is
a solemn moment for
us. Only one thing in
the world can eeparate
us, and thatts what you
are doing now. Sosute-
ly as I would give my
life for youdo I swear
to yon that, if you per.
sist in your refusa), I
can no longer believe
in-your affection, for in
the place of brotherly
love I ses nothing but
pride and selfishneas in
your conduct.”

José hung his head.

« Do you accept?’
asked the other.

« [ do, since [ must.
Bat it is very hard.”

«This i+ not al,"”
continued Le Vaillant,

«You are surely not
going to force a second
million upon me.”

«No, But I want
you to believe me when
I say: ‘My friend, I
swear to you by my
honor and by the love
I bear you that if one
of us is obligzed to the
other I amn that one.'”

A few weeks after
the rRcene we bave just
related Le Vaillant's
wedding took place,
and José sailed for the
West in & new ship,
named the «“Marsouin,”
after the old vessel in
which the two friends
had served as common
sailors.

Some five years after

Philip’s marriage José

Rovero wedded the only

daughter of a rich Cuban planter, and with bis

friend’s consent the partnership was dissolved,

and he settled on his father-in-law’s estates
near Havana.

Thus Jos@ Rovero, the poor goat-herd of
Cadiz, became the wealthy, the envied, the re-
spected Don José Rovero, the richest merchant
of Havana.

—

X.
THREE LETTERS.

We must now pass over a space of several
years. Philip Le Vaillant is the father of a
handsome bry, named Oliver; and a charming
daughter has blessed the union of Jo:é Rovero
with the Cuban planter’s daughter.

The two friends, notwithatanding the distanoce
that separated them, stilt preserved the ancieat
friendship for one another, though the fresh ties
they had ocontracted gave them little hope of
ever seeing one another agaln.

One day Don José learnt {n conversation with
the ocaptain of a French vessel that his old
friend bad been compelled to go into bank-
ruptcy by the failare of two great financial
houses with which he had had dealings, and
was almost completely ruined. The Spaniard
was no man to take half-measures. The very
next day one of his vessels railed for Havre
bearing a letter for Philip Le Vaillant, of which
the following is a transcript :

“ What is this that hear my old friend, my
more than brother? You have been overtaken
by miafortune, and you never sent me word
that you needed assistunce ? How great is my
affection for you you may judge inasmuch as I
yet find it in my heart to pardoy this unkind-
ness, .

“ Esteban Gallina, captain of qne of Wy vegs



