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ame, & love for labour, and good principles.”
“And nobly has this inheritance sped in
r bands.”
*Tam proud to say 1t has, sir.”
“But now pray tell me, M. Durand, may I
wkon upon your taking ~harge of my funds?”’
“]am quite at your service, and the affair
iy be considered as settled, provided the
kual terms of my house suit you; for the
fank admits of no distinction of persons, and
can do no more for the Marquis de Berizy
for the poorest of my customers.
“I do not ask for more. Pray tell we your
e 3'"
| “Excuse me, M. le Marquis—but I am for-
M to receive clients more pressed than your-
bif, for they come to ask for money instead
{ bringing it to me. If you will be good
gough to step into M. Tremont’s office, you
hn negociate with him and all will be right.”
The marquis bowed in token of assent, and
, Durand rung the bell.
“Who waits?” said he to the valet.
“That old M. Felix, sir.”
“Iam sorry 1 have detained you so long
om the old gentleman,” said the Marquis.
| “On! itis only some poor wretch wko is
polying to me for help,” said the banker, at
same time writing a word or two on a slip
¥paper, which he handed to the servant.—
Conduct this gentleman to M. Tremont's
fice.”” The Marguis bowed again and with-
w. Ak’ murmured the Banker, when
ane, * these great lords cannot do withoutus
pon of nothing.”
At this moment M. Felix entered. The es-
ectof this man was venerable, but notinfirm;
s dress more than simple, without being
ovenly. The banker surveyed him with a
earching look, which the old raan bore with-
at being disconcerted, and returned with a
oldness and freedom which his years alone
pold warrant, and at which the other was so
wch the more annoyed, because he felt that
bere was something imposing in the old man's
ce that affected him even in spite of

*He therefure said, without offering him a
et~ who are you ? and what can I do for
m?l’

“This letter will tell you,” said M. Felix,
nd without more ado he seated himself.

M. Durand thought this a somewhat bold
oceeding, and threw upon his visitor a glance
hat was intended to repress his impertinent
wardness, but the calm severity of the old
Ren'’s countenance disarmed him, and he ap-

plied to the reading of the letter, which con-
tained these hasiy words :—

“ My Dear Sig,

‘M. Felis, who will hand yov wisletter,isan
old merchant who has suffered great losses.—
1 shall feel personally obliged by any serwices
you can render him.

“Yours &ec.
* Dumoxt.”

“From M. Dumont of Marseilles,” said the
banker, I cannot refuse aid to a man recom-
mended t0 me by him. Here, sir, is all I can
do for you,” and he handed some silver pieces
to the old man, with an air of disdainful pat-
ronage.

““That is not sufficient, M. Durand.”

“Hey dey,” cried the banker, “ what means
this tone ?”

“If you will lister, sir, 1 will tell you.”

“Pray proceed, M. Felix, ¥ am all attention,
but he brief, for my time is precious.”

T will not detain you long. 1 am the son
of a man of high standing in the commercial
world, who gave me an excellent education.”

“Ah! that is a benefit I never enjoyed.”

“Indeed!” sald the old man, knitting his
brows. Then recovering himself, heresumed :
“Oh! yes, I have been told so. 1 was then
more fortunate than you have been. My fa-
ther died when I was only twenty years of
age, and left me an immense fortune. Butmy
speculations in India and China did not turn
out so lucrative with me as my father's had
done.”

“You had not been brought up in the rude
school of poverty, sir,”’ interrupted the banker.
“No one knows the real velue of money, but
he that has had to amass it himself.'*

“You are right, I have no doubt. But to-
procced. At the period when the revolution
broke out, my affairs had already begun to-
totter, and the war with England, having strip-
ped me of some rich cargoes, completed my
ruin. I became 2 bankfhipt, fled from Franes
with what small means I could preserve, and
was condemned: Y

“ As an absconding debtor 7" interposed the
banker with a start—then recollecting him-
self, he continued—* well, sir, and what have
¥ to do with all this?”

“You shall hesr, sir. Itis now more than
thirty years since 1 quitted France. Thistime
I have spent, not in repairing my lost fortune,
but in regaining enough to be atle to re-este™-
lish my good name here by paying all my
debts. ThisI have almost accomplished. I
have pad away sll that T brought with me:




