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MARIE D3

LA TOUR.

I dusol ent cireumstances, At about the sane
time, Climent Denvilie, her late hushands coufi-
dential cletk, asteady, persevering, clever porson,
tous puases-ion of the deceased ship brohees
busii s puomises on the qaay, the precious
savines of fifteen years of industrious frugality
enabling him to fustall hhwself in the vacaut
commercial niche before the consideraile connee-
tion attchad w the well-hown establishiment
was biohen up and distiibuted amoagst rival
court! rs. Ruch vivissitudes, frequent in all tre
diugg Communities, excite but a passing intere.d
anl after the castomnry commonplaces conmis-
erative of the fullen furtunes of the still youthful
widow, and gratlatoy good-wishes for the pr
perity of the cisdemand clerk, the master gradually
fuled fiom the winds of the sympathisers, save
Whea the rapidly rising fortanes of Derville, in
coutiast with the daily lowlier vues of Madame
de 1u Toar, siggested some tritely sentimental
refle tion upon the precarionsness and iustability

ing the Ralfopened door in lier had.  * They
are very, very badly off; monsieur, those unfortu-
nate De la Towrs,” she persisted. A hudssior
this morning seized thein furniture and trade-stock
tor rent, wnd if the samis not made up by sunset,
they will be utterly ruined.”

M. Clémeat Deville took several hasty turng
bout the room, and the audible play of his fingers
amongst the Napoleous in his puchets iuspived
Jeanmne with 2 hupe that he was about to deaw
forth asaidicient namber for the velicfof the cuel
necessitivs of her former mistress. She was mis-
tahen. Pethaps the touch of his beloved gold
stilled for a tiine the agitation thae had momen-
tavily stirved his hears.

It s apity,” he murmured 5 and then briskly
deawing vut his watch, added sharply: ¢ But
pray let us have dinner. Do you know that it is
full seven ndnutes past the thue that it should be
served 2

Jeanne disappearad, and M. Derville was very

of all mundane things.  Fora time, it was sur- ;~oun seated at table. But although the sad tidings
Mired by sone of the fie widow's friends, il not | he had just heard Tud not been able to effectualy
by hesell, that the eousiderable serviees Derville | lovsen his parse-strings, they had at least power
hal vendaed her were prompted by a waimer utteily o destroy bis appetite, albeit the poulet
fecling tan the vsteasible one of respeet for the y was done to a turn, Jeaine made no reark on
relict of his obdand liberal employer: and there p hisg as she rcmoved the dlmost untasted mead,
15 no dou'it that the geatle, graccful mauners, the jhoron the quite as unusual fact, that the wine
mild staclit fiee of Madame deda Tour, had made perafe was alveady half cpticd, and her master

a decp Lopression upon Denville, althougle the | limsdf eeatless, dieamy, aod preveeupicd. Cun-
hope o1 capeetation founded thereon vanished jelading, Loscter, fiom these symptors, that a

with the passing time.  Close, money-lavieg, [fierce struggle between generosity and avarice
bresiicss-abrorbud ashie mighithe, Choment Derville § was going on ia M. Denvilles breast, she quietly
Was i man of sehement impulse amd eatreme | determined on bringing an auxiliaey to the aid of
sz cptibitiny of funle chueun —weaknessgs over | generosity, that would, her woman's iustinet
Wwhich be bad again and again resolved to main- | taught her, at once degide the conflict.
tain vigilant control, as else fatal obstacles to bis|  Nu doubt the prosperous ship-broher was un-
hopes of 1ealizing a large caupetence, if not ajusually agitated. The ol woman'’s nens had
bandsome fortune. e suceeeded in duing so ;| touched a ciord which, though dulied aud slack-
aml ws year after year glided anay, Jeaving bim jened by the beat aud dust of seventeen yeas of
ricker wid richer, Madawe de Ja Tou. poorer and | busy, annious life, still vibrated strongly, a.d
povicr, as well as less and less personally attraets anahened memories that had long slept in the
ive, he grew to marvel that the bent form, the j clitinbers of his brain, especially one pale Madonna
clonded eyes, the sorrovesharpened fuatuies of | fuce, with its soft, tear-traubling eyes that —
the womai he occasionally met hastening along | Cid ™ he suddely exclaimed, as the dvor
the stegets, could be those by which hehad been jopeaed and gave to view the very form Lis faney
once so puswerfully agitated and impressed. had coujured up . Cée? fem it be Pohaw 17
Tle 0id not, huweser, form any new attaclunent, | he added, as he fell back into the chair from which
Was st a bachidor at forty-five; and had for he had leaped ep; * you must suppuse mecrazed,
gome years almost lost sighit of) and forgotten ;| Madamoiselle—Madeioiselle de Ta Tour, I am
Madame de 1 Tour, when a1 commuaication from | quite certain.”
Jeanne Favart, an old servant who had fived with ; Tt was indecd Marie de Ia Tour whom Jeanne
the De be Tours in the days of their prosperity, g Favart had, with much difiicalty, persuaded to
vividly recalicd old and fadiog menmories.  She nuahe a personal appeal to M. Derville,  She was
announced that Madawme de la Tour had been for ja good deal agiiated, and gladly acceptod that
many wechs confined to her bed by illuess, and ) gentlemmd’s gestured invitation to be scat 1, and
wag, worcover, in great peeuniary distress. tahe a ghiss of wine.  Ter errnd was bridly vet
¢ Diantre ! exclaimed Duville, a quicker and | touchingly told, but uot apparently listened to by
stronger pulse than wsual tinging his sallow cheek | Denville, so abstractud and intonse was the bumn-

as he spube. “That is apity. Who, then, bas
been minding the business for her 2

* Her daughter Marde, a gentle, pious child, who
selduin goes out except to charch, and,” added
Jeaune, with a heen look in her master’s counte~
nance, “‘ the very Dmage of the Madame de la
Tour we knew some twenty vears ago.”

“Hal” as X
but not 50 much so as to forget 1o ask with some
asperity if ** dinner was not ready 2°

“In five miuutes,” said Jeanne, but still hold-

ing maze with which he regarded the confused
and blushing petitioner. Jeanue, howeva, kuew
whom he recoguised in those flushed and futerest-
ing features, amd had no doubt of the suceessful
result of the application.

M. Clanent Denville lad heard and  com-
prenended what was said, for he brohe an cm-

M. Derville was evidently disturbed, j barassing silence of sone duration by saying, in a

pleased and respectful tone : “Twelve Napuleons,
you say, madewoisclle. It is nothing: here ave
twunty., No thanhs, 1 beg of you. [ hupe to



