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THE NINETREEXNTH

CHAPTER 111,

Tur morning of the day sebsequent to that
in which the preceding evens oceurred, found
Mathicu Durand walkie at a lasurely pace,
i and down one of the avenues of lus magni-
&ent park at L'Etang; and reading anew the
l’mmg he had pcmscd with so much mterest
before, and of which Leopold had provided
kim with the required number of copues.

M. Durand seemed 1o be anxiously expect-
g the arrival of some one. for he looked fre-
qnen(ly hehmd hum, asif 1o watch for - ap-
pearance. At length he percuved aman i the
fther extrenmuty of the walk, and although n
was casy to perceve that Ins presence gave
Em much pleasure. yvet he was studious
‘onceal 1t, and made as though he was not
liwarc of his approach. For this purpose he
wamjnucd s walk :n the same direction, but
350 slow a pace as to ensare his being soon
srerteken by the other : and recommenced the
mdm" of the paper, in which he seemad 10 be
wmpletely absorbed.  Dancau seon came up
¥ith him, and saluted the banker. whe gave
tim 2 fncndly nod of recognition, saving—
4 Excuse me for a moment. and thenaf you
&2 not o6 ured, we will stroll along togciher.
"‘ You do mc honour,” said the hwlder.

< The banker did not reply, but continued his
teading, while the other walked beside lum.—
In rcading, M. Durand now and then shrug-
50 up lus shoulders, gving vent accasionally
% some such broken cjaculations as these—
“Poor fellow—DNe 1s visionary—. tins 18
o preposterous——, and vet,” sad hel at
kngth, appeanng much aficcted ashe readon g
and yct the man has & good heart——h:s m-

tention 1s honourable—— ; bt I cannot consent
to ths exaltation.  In truth,” added Lie, wurn-
mg towards M. Dancau, “there is more grau-
tude among the poor, than among the nch.”

“1 am convineced of 1,”* smd M. Dancau.

* Look at this letter—:1 at first appeared to
me rdiculous ; but I counld not read 1t through,
without being affeeted by the vndcntgood and
amiable fu.hng that dictated 1t

“What s 12, then 7 said the builder, much
flattered at being thus admitted 1o the confi-
dence of the great man.

# A poor, but noble-spurtted fellow, whom I
once extricated from scrious difficulues, and
who has taken 1t mto s haad 1o testify his
aratude, by selictung for me the votes of the
clectors i lis arrondissenent.”

“Well, this secms to mega very natural idea.
Ias be vet put o operation 7

“Not vet. ¢ has fortunately subimitied to
me the plan of the Liter hic was gong to write,
and here it1s.””

#* And you do not approve oin 17

“See yourself if I can,” smd M. Durand,
giving the paper to Daneau.

The: fatter readitanenuvely, while the bank-
cr watechad with il coneealad anxiety for the
cfleet that thes wntinz would have upon hum.
Atlast M. Danean resumed-—

* Bat dus letter savs nothmg but what s
perfectly true, in ropresentinz von as at once
the most shalful and most epnght banker
France.  In cnumerating all the services you
have rendered to comaierce and industry, he
does nothing but repeat waat cvery body
knows.”

“1 have perhaps done some good, but far
from the amount they attribute o me.”

“My fanth!™ sad M. Dancan, with honest
cnthusiasm, “if I had had 10 wnte such 2 lez-
ter, I shonld have said a grcat deal more.”

“1 think there is quite enough as 1t 18, re-
phed the bauker, smiting.
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“Pardon me, M. Durand, but have you any
intention of putting yourscl{ in the ranks 7°

*Of putting myself in theranks! Certainly
not.”

“But, in short, would you accept of the
candidateship if it were offered to you 7’

“That is a serious question. The office of
Deputy would be a very heavy charge, espe-
cially for such a man as I. Only consider,
sir, if I were in the chamber, I should consider
myself the reprcsentative and champion of the
labouring and mercantile classes; and it would
be a rough contest, to endeavour to uphold the
rights of thosz whom the higher powers per-
sist in trampling on.”

“ And those rights could not have a more
noble representative, nor a better defender.”

“1 must allow that I should strain every
nerve to sustain them, being instigated so to
do, both by conviction and sympathy; forIam
myself one of the people, and feel a lively re-
sentment at the indignities 10 which I se¢themn
constantly exposed.”

“Well thon, sir,” said M. Daneau, “will you
allow me to add my name to that of the clector
who made this requisition ?”’

“By no means,” said the banker; “even
though I were disposed to encourage such a
requisition, I should not wish his name to ap-
pear prominently init. Hcis a good fellow,
but has, from imprudence rather thanillinten-
tion, suffered his name to become somewhat
blown upon in the mercantile world.”

“Itis through your kindness that mine is
preserved from the same predicament,” repli-
ed M. Dancau, “and it will make me stll
prouder of it than ever, if you deem it worthy
of being written at the foot of this letter.”

“Why,” said the banker, in an indifferent
tone, “I am aware that your namebeing there,
would induce many others, and if sucha letter
as that were signed by a corsiderable number
of electors, so that X might be assured that it
spoke the scntiments and wishes of many, in-
stead of one grateful person, it would have a
great effect in removing my scruples, and
might induce me to come forward.”

“1 promise you in two days two hundred
signatures,” said the builder, anxious to requite
in some way, the disinterested kindness of the
bankertohim. * Do youpermitmeto tryit?”

“#T am »fraid it would be a usclessattempt.”

*That is my business,” exclaimed Dancau,
quite clated at the victory he thought he had
gained over the modesty of the banker.

“Your business be it then,” replied the lat-
ter, smiling; “since you force me to this, 1

would wish it to be well understood that I aig
myself a child of the people. It is to the peo-
ple I address myself; it is from them I wish 1o
receive my commission, and it is for them1
am determined to use it.”

“They shall know it, sir, and you shall see
that the people are not ungrateful.”

“It is well, Monsieur Daneau; you areap
honest man and I can refuse you nothing ; yet
hide this paper for the present a~d say nothing
more on the subject to-day. Now let me shew
you my house and grounds. Asan archiect
you ought to take an interest in the former a
least ;" and thus saying, the banker and mason
wandered about for more than an hour over
the spacious and magnificent park, whick, being
laid out in the most approved style of land-
scape gardening, abounding with rare trees and
forcign shrubs, and watered with purling
streams and translucent fish-ponds, offered at
almost every step some new object of admire
tion to thedelighted mechanic ; until they cams
to the princely mansion itself, an antique strue-
ture, which had belonged to one of the oldest and
most considerable familiesin France, and whick
still retained the feudal moat and drawbridgeof
former times. Here, after having taken soms
hasty refreshment, the builder took hisleaved
the banker, cager to stir himselfin requital ¢
his unhoped-for kindness and condescension.

CHAPTER IV.

THe evening being arrived, found a bnlliaz
display of rank and fashion crowding the gaj
saloons of the Genoese marquis. Haughy
nobles and wealthy citizens licre met on nee
tral ground, yetnot without some jealous hear
burning on the part of the female portion ¢
both classes. The peeresses almost uncor
sciously preserved an air of distance and re
serve towards their less aristocratic, thougl
more pursc-proud neighbours; which thels:
ter,—fully alive to the indisputable claims d
wealth in 8o luxurious and extravagant &
age,—rcpaid by an air of defiance that drew
disunct line of scparation between the two par
tes duning the cevening. This conventiom
ling, however, though confined in great measis
to the fair sex, did not appear to be universal
observed cven by them; for the two persond
vtho, by their relative station and superior pe:j
sonal attractions, might fairly be entitled y
rank as leaders of the two belligerent paruey
wero amicably seated side by side, and engaged
in an animated conversation during the cary
part of the evening. The one of these, a 1!
rnd stdate looking girl, clothing the naturall
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impassioned exp.ession of her countenance in
the chilling garb ef coldness and hauteur, was
Hademoiselle Flora Favieri; while the other,
possessing a less dignified, though no less sirik-
ag style of beauty, was of a small, fairy-like
frure, with a fair complexion and graceful con-
tour; though in her also, much of this native
erece was disfigured by a disdainful and imperi-
ogs expression, that was evidently the effect of
the unbounded indulgence in which she had
ben nurtured, and the obsequious servility
with which from ker cradle her shightest wishes
bad been complied with. This last was Made-
moiselie Delphine Durand, the daughter of AL
Durand, and therichest heiressin France. Dif-
ferent, then, as werethecharacters and appear-
ances of these two belles, there did not appear
wy want of congeniality as 1o their topics of con
versation.  Each complimented the other upon
the elegance of her toilette; from thence they
proceeded 1o discuss the various merits and de-
merits of the fashionable milliners and dress-
makers in Paris, and both agreed that Made-
moiselle Alexandrine of the Rue de Richelicy,
wes the queen of that useful class. To this sub-
ket succeeded oncthatisan invariable ingredi-
wtin thcconversation of young fadicsatnbali:
that is, they amused themselves by nidiculing
Al the ladies of the party, and making satirical
remarks upon all the men who passed before
them as they sat.

" After having wrned a deaf ear to the many
wgent solicitations that were constantly made
Jor their hands in the dance, and having for a
bng time resolutely manained this exclusive
‘conversation, spite of the wost repeated and
‘determined assaults upon their privacy, they
were at length interrupted by M. de Favieri
kimself; who, approaching with Arthur deLoze-
g, presented him to his daughter, with these
werds, pronovnced in that significant Itahian
style that leaves one in doubt whether the
speaker 15 in jest or carnest—

“1 have come myself, Flora, to make vou
scquainted  with Monsieur de Lozcraie, of
whom I have spoken to you before.”

Mademoisclle Favien replied to Monsicurde
Lozcraic’s salutation merely by a shight bend
and an almost imperceptible smile, while on
s part, Arthur saluted Mademoisclle Durand
s 3 previous acquaintance, vel with reserve.
4s soon os he had retired, Didplune sad to
Flora—

“You receive M. Arthur de Lozeraic then 7”

“Oh! yes,” sad Flora, in a supercilious
fone.

“Then I suppose you have becn some ume
acquainted ‘¢’

“No. I never saw him 'tili this evening.”

“And how do vou like him 7

“Oh!ldon't knovr. Ididn'tlook at him.”

“Y have F.eard him spoken of,” replied Del-
phine, “as a very accomplished and gentle-
manly young man, »nd he surely bears a dis-
anguished name.”

* And very handsome, is he nat?” enquired
Flora.

“Yes;” replied Delphire.

“Well, they have taught vou the same story
as myself, I sce,” said Flora; “this young
man has friends, who announce hin in this
manner in all houses whete therc isa rich heir-
ess unmarried.”

“Do you think s6 ?” cried Delphine, eagerly.

“ So my father tclls me.”

*and is it with such an object that your fa-
ther receives him here?”

1 should thinh 1nai,” replied Flora, scorn-
tully.  “A man whose fortuncisderanged, and
whose origin i3 somewhat suspicious, would
suit neither the banker Favieri, nor the Mar-
quis de Favieri.”

“But, spite of that, he may possibly suit
you,” said Delphine.

“No!” cried Flora, in a tone that served of-
fectually to lull any jealous fears that might
have arisen in the fair questioner’s breast; *a
young milksop, who trembleg before his father
fike a school-boy before the rod, and who al-
ways casts down his cyes before a woman as
though she were going to devour him for fove I

“He can look at them, I assurc vou,” re-
joined Delphinge, archly, * when he finds them
to his mind.”

# So I perceive,” said Flora, “for he s gaz-
ing at you with mute cestacy.”

“Pooh ! you arc nustahe 13, rephad Delplune,
blushing decply ; “it 1s you heas looking at.”

#We will soon prove thiat, for I shall leave
you for 2 moment,” and aking the arm of a
gentleman who came up at the instant, shere-
wmoved o another part of the room.

No sgoner was Delphinc alone, than Arthur
hurried up and asked her to dance.

The young lady, whose cyes shone with a
mischievons brnlliancy at s approach, rephed
drily and in a low voice—

“Yeu are a httle too late”

* Arc you then engaged for the whole even-
g M said Arthur.

“ I meant to say that Mademoiselle de Fa-
vieri is just gone.”



“You know very well,” ¢ wxclaxmed the young
man, *that I did not come for her.”

“Well, well, you had better not stay talking
with me; you will be observed.”

“Oht I will withdraw, if you are afrmd of
being seen in my company.”

“Itis not for myself I am afraid,”” smd Del-
phine, “but I drcad lest your papa should scold
you.”

My readers will have perceived by this time,
not only that the pretty Delphine was a spoil-
ed child, pert and waysward, who had been in-
dulged in every whim, and who conscquently
indulged herself in any kind of impertinence
she chose; but also that this was by ne means
her first meeting with the diffident, but well-
meaning Arthur de Lozeraie, over whom she
felt she had gained an ascendancy, which she
could not resist the temptation of making use
of, and for whom, to do her justice, she enter-
tained a sincere regard, although the crror of
her cducation somcivhat warped the manncr
of it’s showing nsdf. .

But to rewurn from my digression.  Nosocn-
er had Declphine uttered these words, than
Arthur, with an extraordinary exertion of conr-
age, took the seat so lately vacated by Made-
moizelle de Favier), and again sohicued her to
dance.

Mademoisclle Durand could notentirely sup-
press a smile at the triumph she aed obtaimed,
especially as Xademoiscile de Favien was a
witness to her proceedings; yet she assumed
a tyrannical air, and gave the unnd youth a
decided refusal.

“Rut you intend 10 dance with others i sup-
posc 7" said he.

“Perhaps I do,” rephed the tormentor.

“Very well, we shall sce.”

At this moment, Leopold approached 10 re-
quest the honour of hier hand, but she replivd—

“Excuse me, 1 have promised Monsicur le
Viscomie de Liozeraie.”

“Ah! you arc an angel!” cried Arthur, m 2
suppressed tone.

It was not for your sake I refused him, 1
assure you,” said Delpinne.

Arthur thought this merely a subterfuge, but
there was some trathan it; for in foliowing up
the misciiievous propensity for teasing her
lover, which had just 1aken possession of her,
she would gladly have aceepted the nvitation,
had some young man of rank and fashen ae-
casted her at that moment, mstead of her fi-
ther's clerk ; but her vanity could not resist the
temptaiion of making the poor clerk feel that
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J lus pretensions were but ht(le rc"ardcd beside
the highborn M. de Lozeraic.

“Then you will dance with me?” rephed
Arthur.

 Neither with you nor any one clse. Why
don’t you go and ask Mademoiselle Favien.”

“I have no wish to dance with her, D¢l
phine.”

“Perhaps so, but if your papa wishes i, you
must, you know.”

Arthur, piqued exceedingly, made no reply,
and the contradance was just going to begin,
when he saw his father beckoning to him.—
Vexed as he was at being thus compeiled 10
shew his ready cbedience, he instantly quittd
his seat and went towards the Count, who
said to him drily—

* Have you asked Mademoiseile Favien w
dance yet

“1 have had no opportunity, sir; sheleft hat
seat just as ¥ came towards her.”

“Who is this young girl with whom vo.
have been talking?  You seem 1o knos her”

“She is the daughter of M. Durand e
wealthy banker, who 2

“Well, welll” mterrupted the Count. i
know who Alathica Durand is—a sort of ph-
beian upstart-——one of the canaille.”

“They call him very honourable, upright 1
s dealings, and in cvery sense of the werd
an honost man.”

# Amd what, the devi), shonld he be Lo
honest 77 enied the Count, hurried beyond b
usaal gsuarded style of diction by his vexa
at finding his son so much nterested m 1t
famuly. ¥ You would not have him a kna
would you? Atany rate, T will trouble yo:
not to be =0 ntteniive io his daughter.”

Arthur was sadly at a loss for a reply to thi
home thrust of lus father, when he was tuckils,
‘relieved by the coming up of the Marquis &
Berizy aud M. Durand himself, who accosid
M. le Comie, and begged 1o be allowed a fev
mosnents conversation with him.  They wivnt
stepping aswde for this purpose, when D-.-Ip!um‘
approached, and said to M. Durand— ‘

“Are we going to stay here much lonze,
papa??

“Why, Delphing, the ball has searedy b
aun,” replied he.

“That may be,” rejomed the spoided child:
“but T am ured of it and want ta go home.”

“ Whenever vou choose, dear, ot rather a:
s n as I have spoken a word or two wik
these gentlemen on business.

“ Good heavens! do you bring business eves
nto a ball-room ?*
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“3t scems to me,” said M. de Berizy, smi-
g, “much more surprising that a young
auty, like you, should bring ennui to such a
hace.”

. There was something so digmified and pater-
mhn the tone of the Marquis as he uttered
‘s playful retort, that Delphine felt flattered
s51t, and replied, mildly—
. ¢If I am ennuyee, it is because I do not
tnow what 10 do with myself.”
| *What to do with yourself!” gsaid the Mar-
kuis; “why go and dance, 10 be sure. T wish
{were a young man for your sake, but here is
2 youth,—turning to Arthur,—~who will, if I
may judge from his looks, be delighted to re-
%ve you from your ennui.”
' “I shall be too happy,” exclaimed Arthur,
7ith vivacity. A look from his father, how-
wer, embarrassed him, and an awkward scene
sould probably have followed, had not M.
Darand said to s daughter—
; “Come, Delphine, dance once at least to
thhige me.  This is surely not too much to ex-
pet at a ball.”” When Delphine, assuming a
neek, subrmissive air, said—
 “1 shall obey you, papa.” Then as the
want withdrew with M. de Berizy and Du-
nd, she turned to Arthur, and said--* you see
at I imitate you, and am a most obedient
pughter.”

Whilst Arthur and Delphine were dancing
racther—to their mutual satisfaction, M. de
Lm.crnic, the Marquis, and M. Durand retired

10 2 little saloon, occupied only by a party of

whist-plagers. M. de Berizy first introduced
ie Count and the banker 1o cach other, and
ten said—
“ beg your pardon, gentlemen, for troubling
kar with business in the midst of a ball, but
lie opportunity is too favourable for me to
[k of letting 1t pass. I spoke to you yes-
zday of a forest I had sold. Monsicur le
fonite de Lozcraie is the purchaser, and by
pre terms of the contract, heis te pay me the
srchase money in three months. My object
ien, in speaking to you togcther on the sub-
st,1s to ascertain whetherit witl suit you,
Hunsicur le Comite, to pay this sum into the
lands of Monsicur Durand, who has kindly
kmsented to take charge of my funds ; and also
khcther you, M. Durand, are cqually willing
rreccive the deposit directly from the hands
131 de Lozeraic instead of from myself.”

“I can have no objection to this arrange-
bent, if it swits you, gentlemen, said M. Du-
and.”

“Provided that Monsicur Durand’s receipt

will release me from all responsibility to you,
Monsicur de Berizy, I see no objection eitlier,”
replied the Connt, with haateur.

¥ “Itis for you, M. de Berizy, and for your
sake only, that I consent to this,’ retorted tho
banker, in a tone that shewed that his pride
had taken alarm at the Count’s insolent bear-
mg. “I beg you will fully understand that.”

“In truth,” rejoined the Count, in a still
more disdainful tones *if I did not think it
would accommodate you, Mons:eur le Marquis,
I should not swerve from the original terms of
my agreement.”

“T thank you hoth, gentlemen, for this ex-
treme complaisance,” repliecd M. de Berizy,
smiling, * and I intend to avail myselfofit. I
am obliged to return into the country for a
time, on business, and am delighted that this
matter is so well arranged. To-morrow my
attorney will draw up the nccessary docu-
monts to empower Monsicur Durand to receive
your payments, and to give you a valid dis-
charge for the same, all which shall be strictly
according to rule.”

“Has Monsicur lec Comte no observation to
make, no preeaution to take?" sncered the
banker.

“My man of business shall call at your
house to-morrow, sir,” said Monsicur de Lioze-
raie.

“My cashier will receive hum, sir, and ho
will reccivealso the money—i\f any is brought.”

These two worthics, who seemed to have ac-
quired for cach other a mutual antipathy at
first sight, bowed distantly and were about ta
withdraw, when the party at whist broke up,
and Monsicur de Favieri coming in at the mo-
ment, said to one of the players—

“Have you been fortunsie, Monsicur Felix 7"

The Count and ihe banker both turned sud-
denly on hearing this name pronounced, and
recognized the old man whom they had so
shamefully received the morning before. As
may be imagined, they were both surprised at
secing him at Monsicur Favicri’s; but their sur-
prize was much increased when they heard
him reply carclessly to M. de Favieri’s question :

“Nun,indeed ! Ihavelost twenty four points
inthreerubbers. Fortunately, however,” add-
ed he, drawing a pocket-book from hispocket,
and throwing on the table a bundle of bank
notes, * weplayed for only three hundred franc
points.”

M. Durand and the Count puzzled them-
sclves to understand who this man could be,
that had come to them as an indigent person,
asking assistance, and whom they now found
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at the house of onc of the richest men in Eu-
yope, forming a party at whist, with persons
who were notorious for tho extravagance of
their stakes, and losing with nonchalance, a
sum that even a man of fortune must consider
cnormous. In his turn, M. Felix recognized
the banker and Count, and passing before them
with a serious air, and looking significantly at
cach in turn, he uttered the words—* prideand
vanity,” in a tone that was distinctly audible,
and perfectly understood by both.

Neither M. Durand nor M, de Lozeraie, was
a person at all likely to put up with such an
insult; but the great age of the offender, added
to the remembrance that each had of the in-
dignities to which lie had been subjected by
them the day before, kept them both silent.—
Decp iz their hearts, however, did each nour-
ish the reccilection that the other bhad been 2
witness of his degradation, and thus was the
mutusl dislike that had alrcady so mysterious-
ly sprung up between them, heightened into a
sentiment very much akin to hatred.

Sundry circumstances too, that followed
this their first neeting, served to fan this'flame
of causeless enmity ; among which, a silly con-
versation that took place duriny the sameeven-
ing between Arthur and his partner, contribu-
ted no small shere.

This love-sick youth, being as simple as he
was amorous, thought to make a great display
of his passion by swearing to Delphine thai he
would never yicld to the unjust prejudices of
his father. The young lady naturally asked
him what these prejudices were, and Arthur
had the folly to repeat them. Asan offset to
this, the rich heiress could find nothing better
to return, than a recapitulation to M. de Loze-
raie, of the contemptuous observations of Flo-
radeFavieri concerning him ; attributing them,
however, to her father, that Monsicur le Cointe
de Lozeraie might not scein to have all theim-
pertinence on his side.

It is probable enough, considering the man-
ner in which she had been brought up, that
Delphinc reported to her father the insolence
of M. de Lozeraie; but we must do Arthur the
Jjustice to say, that he would not have revealed
to the Count the observationsof Mademoiselle
Durand, had it not been for some extraordinary
remarks of M. Felix, which made him attach
more importance to them than he did when he
heard them. The circumstances that elicited
these remarks were as follow—

M. Felix having obtained an introduction to
Arthur, during the ball, took him aside and
told himn that he had a few words to say to him

on an affair of money, in which his mother;
name was scriously concerned. To this, Ar.
thur replied, that he was as jealous of the ho.
nour of his mother’s name, which he did not
bear, as of his fathet’s, which he did. M, Fe.
lix appeared charmed with this answer, b
replied, gravely—

“Would to God that that which youdobear,
were worth as much to you as that which you
do not.”

“Sir?” cried Arthur, with astonishment.

“We will meet again,” said the old man,
wildly, *and then you will know that I have
a right to speak as I now do.”

The consequence of this conversation was,
that when M. le Comte de Lozeraie, who had
observed lis son’s emotion on taking the hand
of I elphine, thought it necessary to repeat the
orfers he had given him, not to seck a second
p.eeting with her, he did not find so promp
and absolute an obedience as usual.  Arthu
took upon himself to expostulate, by repre
senting to his father, that alliances betwery
the nobility and financial men, were by nJ
means so rare #s to justify him in repulsn
it with disdain. The Count, irritated by th
shew of resistance, thought that he could nyf
Zo too far in his attempt to make his son scyf
sible of the basencss of his notions, and h
concluded a precious tirade about the respe
due to his name, with these words—

“1 can easily understand how men of aney
name, or even members of the old nolilay
who have compromised their rank and fortu
by foolish speculatione, may seck to withdsm
themselves fromn the pecuniary embarrass
ments in which they haveinvolved themselv
by such alliances ; but a person who owns
name and fortune of a Lozeraie, must be mor
scrupulous. Yes, Arthur, it is left t0 menl
us to maintain those principles of ngid hon
and integiity, which alone can ever restore
the aristocracy of France, the splendour
position they have so much sunk from.”

“Rut, my father,” said Arthur, “Low 154
that this name and this fortunc have been ty
subject of such unpleasant animadversions iy
evening 1

This was sufficient to induce M. de Lozerd
to insist upon an exact recital of all that by
been said ; and Arthur did not escape from
father’s strict examination, umtil he had
forced to repeatall the remarks of Mlademoi
Durand and M. Felix. Nothiug could excs
the rage of the Count at this recital; but
vented it only against M. Durand, and Arth
was solemnly warncd, that nothing in the wo
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wuld ever force the Court’s consent to his
on's union, with the daughter of an upstart
pasant like Mathieu Durand.

| Arthur had geod reason to consider this de-
dsion 68 irrevocable, for or the morrow here-
wived an order from his father to sct out for
tondon ; and he left Paris under the full im-
ession, that this emoval was intended to
¥parate him from Lelphine, without reflect-
ag that it might be s'ill more to prevent his
pecting again with M. Felix.

CHAPTER V.

I is not to be supposed that thisrepugnance
the Count de Lozeraie was the only obsta-
le, that opposed itself to the union of Arthur
& Lozeraie with the fair, but self-willed Del-
inc Durand; and indeed it is to be doubted
hether one so mild and unromantic as Ar-
hur, would have long retained his hold upon
ke affections of so volatile and capricious a
oung lady, had not a piguancy been given to
affair, by the unusually firm and decided
usal of her father to sanction it. In fact,
eak and yiclding as Mathien Durand gener-
y was to his daughter’s wishes, he, in this
stance, shewed himself inflexible. In vain
she assure him that she would die of despair,
{she did not become the wife of Arthur; in
in was she seized with repeated and violent
ysterics ; nothing touched the banker. And
et Delphine had played her part pretty well.
he had driven her two waiting women from
room,—turned her drawing master out of
rs—thrown the music in the face of her
usic master—returned three hats to Made-
iselle Alexandrine, the most skilful millinerin
ris;—torn a dozen dresses, and broken a
mber of pretty little nic-nacs; but still these
resting demonstrations of her profound
ief had found M. Durand inexerable, with
seard to M. ae Lozeraie.

“Is it his title that atiracts you ?’ said he to
isdaughter.  “If you wish it, I will marry
2 to a marquis or a duke.”

“I wish to be Arthur's wife and nothing
lse,”” replied she.

“But,” resumed M. Durand, “this M. de
raic is 2 mushroom Count, doubtless the
triguing son of some bailiff, who has stolen
titles which he wears.”

“But are you not theson of a peasant, your-
papa?” cried Delphine; * you say so to
ery body.”

“Oh! that is quite a different thing, Del-
m;,”’ said the banker, with ill concealed

rage. “ As for me, I boastof it—I gloryinit—
I am proud of it.”

Delphine could not understand the specics
of pride that urged M. Durand continually to
say that he was a man of the people, and yet
to feel hurt whenever any one else attributed
that station to him; so she did not dispute the
propriety of the distinction established by her
father, but returned to her original assertion,
that she would die if she did not become Ar-
thur's wife.

This humour lasted eight days, at the end of
which time she learnt that Arthur had set out
for London. From what has been already
seen of Delphine’s character, it will be casily
imagined that her vanity was greatly humbled
by thisdiscovery. To say the truth, she had felt
astonished and disappointed during the eight
days that she had not met Arthur scaling the
walls of the park, seducing one of the garden-
ers, or at least, bribing & chambezmaid to gain
access to her; proposing to carry ner off in a
postchaise, and threatening to kill himself at
her feet if she did not comply with his wishes.
As the blindness of self-love attributed to af-
fection all the silly demonstrations she had
made in favour of Arthur, she had not theleast
doub. but that the passion of a man, especially
one inspired by her, would go much farther.—
Cruel then was the disenchantment occasion-
ed to her by Arthur's departure.

The rage and indignation felt by Delphineon
this occasion would, one would suppose, have
brought her demonstrations of a fictitions, or
at least an exaggerated grief, to a sudden ter-
mination; but to confess to her father that she
cared no more for Arthur de Lozeraie, would
have been to confess that she was in the
wrong ; she therefore persisted in repeating as
before, ¥ I will have Arthur or death.”

She had for some time given up the idea of
suceeeding in obteining her father’s consent,
yet she obtained one kind of success which
pleased her, and induced her to protract the
games for ehe chagrined her father, and alarm-
ed the whole house. They watched all her
actions—followed her in her walks—trembled
if they saw her examine a knife or look out of
a window high from the ground, all which
pleased Mademciselle Durand’s varity, and so
worried her father, who became seriously
aiarmed at his danghter’s pertinacity, that,
after three months, he began to find his anti-
pathy for M. de Lozcraie yielding®before his
anxioty for his daughter. An intervicw, how-
cver, which took place at this jnncture, be-
tween him and the Count, under the following
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circumstsnces, again changed the current of
his feelings and rendered matiers more un-
promising than before.

Mathien Durand having returned from L’E-
tang, and left his daughter there stl! in amost
alarming state, was scated in the same cabin~t
in which we were first introduced to him; but
he no longer wore that aspect of calm serenity,
that air of supreme content that beamed from
his countenance some months before. He
sccmed now to he swayed by alternate feelings
of active joy and deadly chagrin. These va-
rious emotions were excited by the suicces-
sive consideration of different circumstances.
When he reflected that he had been named de-
puty by three colloges of the arrondisserient,
and ono of the department, a glowing scnsa-
tion of pride mounted to his head, and hiscyes
sparkled with satisfaction; but when he con-
tempiated the road by which he had attained
this eminence, and recollected that hehadbeen
compelled to sacrifice the stubility of his af-
fairs at the shrinc of ambition, a chilling fear
took possession of him and drove the.colour
from his cheeks. M. Durand was labouring
under the fever common to great political gam-
blers, being sometimes affected with those
burning transports, which in sick persons pro-
duce delirium, and lend them for the time an

_ unnatural vigour; and at others, with cold
shiverings, which prostrate them asif deprived
of all strength.

It was only in solitude, however, that M.
Durand gave way to thesc Symptoms of anxi-
ety concerning his affairs.  Whea in pubtic, he
performed his part with the skill and seng
Jroid of a well trained actor.

As M. Durand was informed that a number
of persons were waiting in the antechamber for
an audience, he had the list handed to him, and
\vas not a hittle astonished to mcet, among a
considerable number of unimportant names,
that of Monsieur le Comte dec Lozeraie. Be-
side it was the name of M. Dancau. °

The banker appeared to consider for an in-
stant, how he should acy, with regard to the
Count, and then said to the servant—

“Make my apology to M. de Lozcraie, and
tcll him that my morning is entitely pre-enga-
ged with business, and that I fear I shali keep
him waiting too long; but that if he can make
it convenient to call again to-morrow, or the
day after, I shall be at his service. As w0 M.
Dancay, tell him to wait; I have particular
business with him: shew in the others.”

When he had given this order, the banker
quitted tiie arm chair on which he was scated,

and prepared to receive, standing, the varoy
persons who came to visit him, that he nug
oblige them to shorten their visit. Ths shgh
diffcrence between the manner i which by
now reccived his visitors, and the welcome iy
gave them a short time before, when he askel
them to be seated with so much cournsy
shewed that M. Durand thought it a waste d
time now to listen to the requests of thoxc, o
whom he not long ago bestowed wholu hou
of his time. He first dispatched a2 half doze
clectors who came to beg favours of ham, whye
he took care to refuse, allowmg that he w
bound to uphold the interests of the people |
the tribune, but not in the bank ; that is tu say
in theory, but not in practice. 1In fact, M. Dy
rand received and disnussed the clectors wy
the dignified air of & man who felt horr;
bored by their visit.  He told them that heu
not choose to commit himself with the goven
ment; and this phrase, repeated to all as 4
excuse for not complymng with their requesy
served«to give them an exalted idea of 1
noble independence of their new deputy.
thirty minutesall theclectors were despatch
An old contractor, however, of the mnpc
army, having presented him with a petition
the chambers, by which he reclaimed imme
sums from the government, the titles to wi
he accused them of having fraudulently ¢
prived him of] the banker read us peuton fiof
beginning to end, and said to him—

“Yes, sir, I will support this demand w
all my influence. It 13 my pleasure and
duty to briag to light so shameful a robbury:
Your claims have beendisallowed, because th
refer to an cpoch of whose glory and wh
engagements the present government m
their sport.  But the day of justice vall co
sir, and it will not be the fauit of me or
friends, if you do not obtain entire satisfactio

“Do you think so, sir ?” said the ex-cont
tor. “Abh! sir, you restore me to life; for
will not conceal from you that, with the u
that you yourscif think to be so valuable, I
reduced to the lowest state of poverty @
miscry. Indeed so low, that if T could butd
row a small sum upon the strength of thg
claims, to serve me untl they are adm
through the medium of your clo\,ucntimcrvzj
tion, I should be saved from destruction.”

“It1s a thing you can casily manage
should suppose,” said M. Durand, advand
towards the door of his cabinet, asif te s
it to his protege, with a nonchalance whi
shewed him admirably qualificd, m that res|
to become a minister.
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“If you think so,” said the ex-contractor,
pllowing the banker with regret, ¢ would it
wt be possible for you, M. Durand?’’

“Me!"” said the deputy. * Alas! no. My
louse is absolutely interdicted from transac:
tans of this kind. I wish it were in my
pwer ; but notwithstanding this, when your
ptition comes before the chamber, you may
geurely reckon upon what you pleased to call
ny eloquent intervention,” And thus saying,
e banker opened the door himself, and bow-
dout the petitioner with an air of the most
groct politeness, which said as plainly as
vords—“Do me the pleasure to go to the
iil¥?  After this, a person presented himself
10 submit to M. Durand a project of financial
wform; which proposed no less than o sup-
press all patents, all taxes upon liquers and
rltand the tobacco monopoly, and to make
1p the deficiency in the revenue, by reducing
Ee salaries of public officers one half. The
aiker approved heartily of the principle of
is plan, and declared that it was time to in-
uce a system of strict economy into the
ablic expenditure, and to puta check to theim-
dent squandering of the people’s substance
hat was now going on; and that then it would
possible to realize the ideas of the petitioner,
hich he bound himself to endeavour to bring
pass. When M. Durand had dismissed this
eat economist with the same ceremony as
chad used towards his predecessor, he or-
red the valet to introduce M. Dsneau, and
not a little enraged when he wastold that
e builder was not in waiting; but had left
ord that he would call again during the day.
the other hand, he was much more sur-
sed when he learnt also from his servant,
a2t M. le Comte de Lozersie had declared that
would wait until M. Durand was at lcisure.
is last circumstance afforded the banker
ch a feeling of exultation, that he forgot, for
time, the ill manners of M. Dancau, and di-
ted the servant, in a loud voice, to introduce
¢ others who were in the antechamber.—
ese were mercantile men, who, depending
Monsicur Durand’s high character for be-
cence, had come as M. Dancau once did,
explain their unfortunate position, and to ask
om him the same generous assistance that
¢ builder had 20 unexpectedly obtained.

The banker, upon the plea of his parliament-
v functions absorbing all his time, referred
these to M. Tremont, to whom he protes-

to have now committed the whole man-
ement of tho bank ; and the cashier received
am with lh? immovable stolidity._of coun-

tenance, which scemed nzapable of any ex-
pression whatover, and whoso only words
usually were—* Sir, thatis utterly impossible.”

Thus M. Durand, by laying the whole onus
of his refusals and repulses upon M. Tremont,
still retained to himself the full enjoyment of
his reputation for kindness and generosity.

All these audiences then having been grant-
ed, M. Danecau’s retarn was announced, and
M. Durand, froma sort of irresistible, yet inde-
finable inclination, 10 drain to the last drop
the pleasure of making the Count wait upon.
him, admitted the builder into his presence.

“ could have wished to have seen you soon-
er, sir,” said the banker, somewhat caustical-
ly ; “sceing that the subject on which wehave
to treat is an important one.”

“You told me, sir,” replied the builder, smi-
ling, “ when I first had the honour of an inter-
view with you, that time was a capital we
shovld not waste; so I have taken advantage
of that, which the numerous visits you had to
receive, gave me, to go and attend to some
other business.” o

A smile of bitter disdain passed over the
features of the banker, as he replied—

“You may perhaps find the business in
hand the most important of all.”

“¥What is it then, sir?”

%1 think it necessary to inform you, that the
credit you have opened with me will close on
the fifteenth of this month”

“What!”’ cried the builder, quite astonished,
“are you going to close this credit already 7”

s 2 ~a I expect,” continued the banker, with-,
out appearing to notice the poor man’s excla-
mation, “that in one month from this time,
you will reimburse me the four hundred thou-
sand francs I have advanced you.”

“In a month fromhence!” repeated Daneau,
with renewed terror.

“J1 seems 10 me,” replied M. Durand, “that
you ought to be prepared to do so. I furnish-
ed you, according to your request, with tho
funds necessary for completing your buildings.
They ave completed.  Wearenow in thementh
of July, at which time, according to your al-
culation, they were to be in fiufll operation.—
This, then, is the time, I should imagine, to com-
plete the transaction, to offer your houses: for
sale, release yourself of your obligations, by
paying your debts, and to realise your profits.”

“I allow it, sir; but you are too much a
man of business to imagine, that a month is
sufficient to nccomplish all this. If Iamcom-
pelled to pnt up for sale, buildings to the amount
of three millions at once, I shall so depréciate
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the property, as to absorb, not only all my
profits, but also all the money I myseclf have
put into the andertaking.”

“That cannot be,” replied M. Durand, with
imperturbable phlegm. © You have put three
hundred thousand francs into the concern,
yourself; whea yon came to me, you had rais-
ed twelve hundred thousand francs on mort-
gage, and I have lent you four hundred thou-
sand francs also on mortgage, making in all,
nintteen hundred thousand franes laid out; sv
that from that sum, to three millions, the valua-
tion you yourself have put upon the property,
is far enough to leave you good scope for the
profits.”?

“True, sir: but the four hundred thousand
{rancs lent by you, went to pay some former
engagemeats, as I told you at thetime; Thave
therefore been compelled to make new ones,
depending upon a continuance of your gen-
erosity, and have still, now that the buildings
are finished, more than two hundred thousand
francs of liabiiities to take up.”?

“Well, sir, even that makes only two mil-
lions one hundred thousand francs, and you
will then have nine hundred thousand francs
profit, if your calculations are correct and
honest.”

“They are honest, sir,”” cried M. Dancau,
with some warmth; “and they will provecor-
zect, if you will allow me the time necessary
to make a fair market of the houses.”

The banker opened a drawer, took out a
paper, and rcad some passages from it tc M.
Dancan. “You see,” added be, * the termsof
our contract are perfecly clear. I have lent
yon on mortgage, four hundred thousand francs
for four months. This time expires to-mor-
Tow, and I should be guite justified indemand-
ing an immediate and entire reimbursement.—
I do not do so, however; hut give you a
month’s delay, and I think that in so doing, I
go beyond what my own interests demand.”

“Ia truth, AL. Durand,” said the builder,
with a suppliant air, it will be impossible for
me 10 satisfy you so soon.”

“In that case,” replied the bankes, coolly,
“you cannot be surprised if T adopt the mea-
syres the law allows me, 1o satisfy myself.”

“SWhat!® eried the builder, in dismay ; “an
exccation?”

¢t depends on voarself 1o avoid it, by mu-
king prompt payment.”

“Bat, sir, thisis 100 hard. This is treating
me with a rigoar your former kindness forbade
me to expect.”

“1 thank you, sit,” sxid the banker, bitterly.

“1 thank you, sir; but I am used to ingrat
tude, and can bear it. I did not treat you wy
rigour when I opened my chest to you; bo
when I require back that which is my own,
then, forsooth, I am a rigorous man. It.
enough. I know what remains for meto do.

“Oh! sir, sir,” replied M. Durand, almost :
despair, “ pardon an imprudent word, whid
I disavow from the bottom of my soul; but
swear te yon that to press me so iS to 1o
me. You know as well as I, that to procurd
purchasers one must appear not to seek them)
They must be waited for until they come 1
you, and it is not in a month that such valn
ble properties can be disposed of at a fair re
munerating price. Besides, should pnrchnsj

be obtained, they will ask for ume, and if I &
not obtain it myself, how canl grant it? Tt
sale, then, will become impossible.”

* Substitute another mortigage for mine; }
have no objection,” said the banker.

“4And who would advance money upcy
security, that the house of Durand thought vz
satisfactory? Depend upon it, M. Dur
urged the unfortunate mechanic, *no one
doubt if you enforce the payment thus, that i
is because you consider your funds in dang
No one will, for a moment, supposethata
like you, the support of the poor, and thefrn
of the indusirious,—you, who have lavis
your fortune to assist honest men,—would bz
severe towards me, if I had not deserved it b
somedishonesty or breach of feith. And yet,
Durand, I am an honest man. I am like ¥
as you have often told me, a child of the
ple, who have acquired what hutle I possess?
honesty and hard labour; and yon wouid
rin both my fortune and my reputation!
You are incapable of it.”?

The banker appeared moved by this appz
and said—

“Believe mye, if T had not a pressing neos
sity for the money, I would not be so tigor
but from the day on which T lent it to vo3.
had entered into an engagement for it at
dme, and I cannot withdraw myself from it]

¢ In that case, sir,” said Danecay, in despe
=1 will see;” and he prepared to withdn
when the banker called lum back, samirg—

@ Listen, M. Dencau. 1 do notwish to
it sid that I have ever failed to help an ho!
man, and 2 man of the people, like mysdi’

The builder's countenance brightencd, =
he waited with anxicty for the coming pr
sal, which the banker himself scemed at 2l
toutter. At last he decided, and resumed—

® Accordmg 1o your calculations, you B
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millions, one hundred thousand francs en-
in your buildings 77

“Yes, sir.”

“Make me a sale of these buildings for two
fllions, two hundred thousand francs, and you
will be quite extricated from your difficulties.”

“But, sir,” replied M. Dancau, with vexa-
,—astonished and disappointed at such an
, and forgetting that this same man, who
offering tobuy a property for two millions,
ixo hundred thousand francs, had just before
ressed such an urgent need of four hundred
ousand francs,—* this would deprive me of
1l the profits of my undertaking.”
“How?” cried the banker; “hsw much
poney have yon embarked in it 77
“QOnly three hundred thousand francs to
pegin with; all the rest has been procured by
kxccessive borrowings.”
“The result will be then, that with three
f:ndred thousand francs you will have realiz-
in one year, a gain of one hundred thousand
cs; that is, thirty-three and one-third per
t on your capital. Now Idenotknowaay
smmerce that gives such exorbitant results,
as 10 the barking business, about whose
a8its there is such an outcry, it is far from
ing one-fourth of such interest, upon cap-
that is often cngaged upon very siight
rily.”
“That may be,”* said the builder,; “but in
7 casc, do not forget that I have had to pay
b2 interest of the money borrowed, and all
expenses of deeds, renewals, &
“True,” replied the banker; “some allow-
ce must be made for those things, I suppose.”
=Then I shall have run all the risks of this
Zertaking, and laboured a whole vear: »
“To gain one hundred thonsand francs”
zarrupted Durand; #and not so bad pay,
er, considering what you begun with.”
“Well, sir,”’ s2id Danceay, with one of those
ements of resolation, induced by despair,
give me two millions, four hundred thousarnd
cs, 2nd it is a bargain.”
The banker locked up the deed of mortgage
his burcau, and rejdied, coldly—* NMonsicar
e, I have done =l that 1 could 0 save
and am sorTy 10 s¢e that I have done so
ro purpose. Farewell, sir.  Monsicur Tre-
t will see vou about theliquidation of your
souni. With me this negociation is at an
o

#3at, §r; 7
Pardon me, M. Dancau; mp time is not my
and when you consider that M. le Comte

Lozcraie has been waiting some hoars for

an interview, I am sure you will agree with
me that it is time he was admitted ;” and so
saying, he waved his hand as a gesture of dis-
missal, which the unfortunate mechanic found
himself compelled to obey. Even during the
latter part of this conversation, the banker had
hastily scrawled on a slip of paper, which he
now sent to Al. Tremont, these words—

“Be firm in the affair of M. Daneau, and we
shall obtain for two millions, tewo hundred thou-
sand francs, a property worth upwards of three
millions.”

At this moment, the Count was introduced,
and these 1wo important personages were, for
the first time, left fcic a tctc.

“Monsieur de Lozeraie scemed to feel an em-
barrassment concerning what he was about to
say, that was evideatly mingled with resent-
ment, at the impertinent manner in which he
had been left waiting several hours in theante-
room. Thisresentment, however, was scarce-
1y percepuble in his countenance or manner,
although the banker's keen penetration dis-
covered, under the polished case of his address,
that he had sorely wounded the Count’s vanity;
and he felt assured that nothing but imperious
necessity could have compelled such a man to
pocket such an affront.

Monsicur Durand took care then, not to ve- -
lieve him of his embarrassment by any of those
simple, but usual exchanges of politeness, that
would bave given him time to break the ice.—
He merely offered him a seat, and then teking
one himself, at once put himselfinto an ami-
wde of atientian, without saying 2 syliable.

Monsicur de Lozeraie, thercfore, found him-
self compelled 10 speak first, and being anxious
to subdue the humiliating agitation that pos-
sessed him, he made so violent an cfiort 1o ap-
acar calm, that he plunged headlong into an
impartinent bluntness, instead of stopping at
the jusic milicu of inn politencss.

#] have beer: pretty perseverning, vou seg,”
said he, in 2 playful tone, which he intended
shouid be gracicus; but which savoured of
rudeness. 1 have waited yoar good pleasure,
for I am come to acknowledge the sovercignly
of riches, and I hope I shail rot find it (00
tyranniczl. Themighty generaily shew them-
selves lenient masters to those who make them
a formal act of submisson.”

M. Durand did not choose to zccept of a

-conversation in this trilling tone; he therefore
replied, gravely—

“J have very little time for a great deal of
busincss, Monsicar le Comte, and this must
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plead my excuse for having kept you so long
waiting.”

“ Fortunately,” replied the Count, “I have
a great deal of time for a very little business,
which may account for my spending so much
of it waiting in vour anteroom.”

“Well, 3. le Comte, unless you wish us
both to lose more, pray explain to me the busi-
ness that brings you here.”

‘This appeal to the real object of his visit
scemed to check the current of frivolity to
which M. de Lozeraie was giving way; his
embarrassment returned, and M. Durand could
see more plainly than ever, that he held in his
hands the most important interests of his
cnemy.

Afteramoment’ssilence, the Countresumed :

“You must remember, sir, the arrangement
that was proposed to us hoth by the Marquis
82 Berizy, by which 1 consented to pay into
your hands the price of 2 forest I had just
purchased 7%

“] remember perfectly,” replied the banker,
# that I conscnted to receive the price on ac-
count of M. de Berizy.”

Monsicur de Lozeraic bit his lips with vexa-
tion, at this sarcastic repetition of the word
* consented,” which had, in fect, cscaped him
without any intention of impertinence; but
habit had proved too strong for his resolution
10 be simple and polite, and he soon found that
he hed to do with a man, who was disposed 10
let nothing cscape him that savoured of an as-
samption of supcriority. He continued, how-
" cver—0f the two millions of francs that you
so kindly undertook toreccive from me, twilie
hundred thousand have #lready been deposit-
d.’!

“Yes, sit, and the remainder has to be forth-
coming within this month.”

11 js to obtain a few months delay for this
iast payment, that I now sue, =ir.”

“From me, sir? replied the banker, withan
air of surprise; ¥ you must be aware that in
this transaction, I am, as it were, merely the
Marquis’s cashicr, and that he only can gmat
you such a delay.”

“] anucipated such a reply on your parg,
and to overmule it, T think it right 0 detail to
you the arcar stances that have put 1t ont of
my power to fulfil my engagoments.”™

The banker assumed a listening atutede, and
the Count procerded—

“\When I made this purchase, it was in the
hope of sceing fall into my hands the excla-
eive contract, for furnishing the different sup-
plics necessary for the expedition to Algiers.™

-

“I understand you, sir,” replied the barker,
disdainfully;  you reckoned upon the cnor-
mous profits resulting from so honouralle a
speculation, to complete the sums necessary
for the payment of your purchase.”

" % No, sir, the price of my purchase was com.
plete at the time; but I was inveigled into thi
speculation, as you callit, by a miserable sharp.
er, who, under the pretext of buying over the
persons whe were to procure me this monopo.
1y, has defrauded me of an enormous sum.”

M. Durand could not entirely conceal ha
exultation at this revelation, but replied to M.
de Lozeraie—

“These reasons vou cun explain to M. &
Berizy, who will understand them thoroughly *

““Not so well as you, I am sure,” said the
Count. *“The Marquis is an old country gen;
tleman, who has lived quite apart from, and
stranger to business transactions, whilst yo
M. Durand who know how these things a:
managed .

“1 know nothing at all about such “transs
tions as you speak of," replied thebanker,
disdain. “We men of no name confine om
selves to such as are — — legal.”

1 cannot say whether the hesitation that
duced M. Durand to substitute the word legd
for honest, which he was going 10 use, proceed
cd from some remains of politeness, which 4
strained him from offering such an insult to
gentleman in his own house, or whether
remembrance of what had so lately Lmnspir;

between him and M. Daneay, in which he b
stretched his legality somewhat Leyond &
hounds of honesty, had any thing to do with4
Atany rate, the Count replied only to the wa
pronounced, and, resuming his trifling 103
said with unaccountable heedlessness—

“Jtis troe, that this affair is not exactly
legal one, and therefore it would ke a singely
confidence to make to the Marquis de Bersf
a member of the upper house.”

* Do you find it then more politic to mH
such a confidential communication 1o a depey
a member of the lower honse?” asked M. I
rand, with sereastic gravity.

The Count at once peresived the gaushed
he bad committed, and thinking 10 pass it 4
with a tone of affected good nature, he d
claimed—

“Come, come, M. Darand, lct us not
tend 1o misunderstand cachother. Yoo ke
as well as 1 do, how these matiers are nyY
aged. Youarc a man of the world.”

“Y am a man of the peonle, Monsicx



THE AMARANTI.

333

<

Comte,” replied the banker, with his usual|
asolent assumption of humility.

“Well, well, my dear sir, so am I, only a ln-
{e farther removed ; but, to come to business,
sill you, or will ycu not render me the service
1 have asked of you 7"

“J do not clearly see what that service 1s.”

“It is, that you would enable meto complete
the contract I have made with 5. de Berizy,
by charging t0 your own account for a few
wonths, the cight hundred thousand francs
still due, and for which I will give youa mort-

ge upon the forest.”

“For a few months only,” said the banker,
musingly,—who, though resolved to refuse his
request, was delighted with the opportunity of
learning so much of hisaflairs—* you are sure
then, of being able to reimburse by that time "

“Quite sure, 2s by that time my son will
have married an heiress.”

This news rekindled, like a flash of light-
ning, the reseniment of AL. Durand for the
Count’s former impertinences, and he was
compelled to force a smile, as he replied to
him—

“Ah! you are marrying your son, are you?
Of course you arc making an alliance with
some noble and illustrious family 77

*“Oh! no; Arthur is engaged to the daugh-
ter of a merchant.”

“ A merchant’s daughter !

“Yes; but an English merchant. The
daughter of one of the most considerable men
inthe city; and in England, as you know, such
elliances are common. The commoners of
England are not likc our’s, without family or
ancestors. Thereis with them, a class that
may be termed *citizen nobilify,’ with whom
zn alliance is by no means to be despised. 1
intend then to approgpriate the dowry of my

daughter-in-law, on themorigage af onc of my
estates, to the payment of the sum due upon
this purchase, and thus to liberate myself from
my liabiliics both to M. d¢ Berizy and your-
wn!,

M. Durand made no veply. AL de Lozeraic
waited 2 moment for one, and then said—

“1Well, what do yon think of my proposal 7%

“Think, sir!” said M. Durand, rising sud-
denly with a haughty air and disdainful man-
aer; “1 think that it would have been with
mach more propricty addressed to M. de Ben-
zy¥, aman whom 1 suppose you will acknow-
ldge as yoar cqual, and conscquently, more
capable of understanding your feelings and
principles, than a plebeian like myself. And

opinion that exists between a gentlensan of the
court and a gentleman of the country, the
former fears to confide certain thungs to the
latier, I think, sir, that the proposal would
have been better made to the English mer-
chant, than to the French banker ;—to the
citizen nobls, than to the citizen of the people.
Thus is what I think of your proposal, sir.”

During this unexpected and caustic speech,
a lvid palencss had gradually overspread the
features of the Count, who, finding that the
humiliating  :straint he had put upon himself
for so many hours, had been to no purpose,
now gave vent to his indiznation. A flash of
intense hatred darted from his eyes, and, as-
suming an air and tone expressive of supreme
contempt, he said—

¢ You are Mathieu Durand, and I am the
Count de Lozeraie. The distance that sepa-
rates us might lead you 1 expect that I should
not recognize an insult in any thing you may
say; but you are mistaken, sir. Such boorish
msclence shall not go unpunished, and as ¥
have alrcady stooped to subject myself to it, ¥
shall notshun thefurther degradation of teach-
ing you what is due to your superiors. You
shall hear from me, M. Durand.” So sayiug,
he hastily withdrew.

Fyedericton, 1842 G. R.
(To e concluded in next No.)
e 9@ P
For The Amaranth.

FLIGHT OF THOUGHT.

Wiio may portray the fight of thought,
The wandcrings of the mind!
WWho its imaginings may trace,
Its imits who definc ?
Who say how far its boundless sway,
Extends through carth or heaven 2
Or, who define the mystuc power,
To 1t by reason given?

Who may describe in numbers meet
The airy flight of thought ?

Who may unlink the magic chain
By holy mystery wrought?

"Tis it alone can span all space,
And roam worlds uncreate ;

Or people spheres, whose music tones
Nc'er tang thro® heaven's cstate.

Not bonnded by creauon's bounds,
Iimitable—free—
It ranges from the verge of time

i, in consequence of the cnormous difference of

Into dernity.
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In vain antiguity exalts
Its oblivious mantle o’er—

For thought can penetrate the veil,
And o’cr its summits soar.

Far from all scenes of carthly toil,
From heaven's cthereal height,

It proudly wings its way along
With unimpeded might ;

Bearing the fervent prayer of faith—
The ecstacy of hope,

Up to the mediatorial throne,
To heaven's eternal court.

1t follows th’ comet’s streaming blaze,
Concentric into space;

Runs with the pencill’d ray of light,
And victory crowns the race.

1t soars above the cve-tinged cloud,
Surveys the * water’s” bed;

Brings up to view tie dear lost ones—
Who slumber with the dead

Xt rides upon the silvery spray
Of ocean’s billowy breast ;

And on the cloud-capp’d heights of carih,
Majestically rests.

It follows the winding river’s course,
Lives with the orbs of night—

And floats where omnipresence reigns
In worlds of unseen light.

¥t soars 'mid threat'ming tempes.s® blasts,
In the dizzy whirlwind's nught;

It lightly rides on the zephyr's wing,
And sits on the shades of nught !

Pensive it plays on the deep—suil ude,
Where moonbeams dancing play ;

It revels in the balm of morn
And in the poet's lay.

Yt glows where sparkling diamonds lie—
Where priceless rubies shine;

It lives in Indie’s spicy groves,
In Peru’s golden mine;

And like the clfin bird * of flowers,
*Tis ever on the wing,

And ceaseless flits from clime to chme,
A deep—mysterious thing!

From the prison’s darkest eell it ghides,
Untrammell'd forth to scenes

Of other years—of happier days>
Fled 1o the land of dreams ;

For though the body may be bound—
The will by chains controul'd—

Yet none can stay the fight of thought—
The wand’rings of the soul.

* Humming bird.

Literpeol, N.S., 1842 Wirtuprssa.

Written for the Amaranth.

GEORGE NEVERS.
A TALE OF THE TIMES.
(Concluded.)

CHAPTER 1iI.

A rovery morning was that which followed
the ball, Millions of dew-drops glistened m
the early sunbeam; every thing seemed teem-
ing withlife. Joy danced on therustling leaf—
it mingled with the flow of the tepid fountains—
it gambolled on the green lawns and the rug.
ged cliffs; it whispered in the chirp of thetiny
insect, and rang out 1 the melody of the for-
st songster. How then could man neglectto
profit by its instructions! ’Tiere impossible;
end they who were accustomed to lengthen
out their slumbers into the late noonday a1
home, acknowledged there the influence of na-
ture over corrupt habits; and before the first
chaunt to the source of life, had died oway, the
transient population of the village wer'e astr,
and were soon occupied with the vanous
amusements which the place afforded. Who,
that looked on the scene, would have imagined
that among the groups of happy faces ther
assembled, there could have been found oncex-
ception—one heart that did not respond to the
shouts of glee that sprang up on vvery side of
him? Itis notin such places as this, thatwe
arc accustomed to seek for misery. In the
haunts of vice, and in the abodcs of poverty—
in the wretched hovel, and in the gloomy dun-
gcon, which the man of the world and the
pleasure-hunter sensitively avoid; we lisin
for the low wail that speaks of human suf-
fering,—but gricf and pein are not the lesy
known to the wealthy of the ecarth, becaus
we do not seck their abodes to find them—
There may have been many there on thet
morning, who conld have stopped short in the
midst of their revelry and pointed to festering
spots on their heart’s core, for which their spont
was but a flimsy covering; and it would no:
be a great tax upon Teason, to conceive that of
the hundreds that wliiled away the mosning
hoursin that fairy place, there was not ont
who could boast of thorough happiness.  Who
is there that has not, in his merricst hours, fct
his spirits suddenly droop, without being sble
10 assign any adequate cause for the change!
There would scem 10 be a principle in the o
ganization of the mind, acting like a chedk-
string in a picce of mechanism, and designed
to neutralize the effects of pleasure, when rising
to an injurious hcight, and this may have bex
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st work with those whose annoyances were
otherwise the least. Certain, however, it is
that one person arase ftom his bed weary and
depressed ; his spirits had not risen so high as
w require & moderator, but they had been suf-
fciently elevated by the excitement which pur-
sit always produces, to admit of a sensible
fecline.

Nevers arose early, and left the hotel in the
bope that variety and change of scene might
dispel the gloomy thoughts which had made
tis bed any thing but a place of repose, and it
w2s with a good deol of satisfaction therefore,
tat be heard the proposal of Morris, whom he
met before he had proceeded many steps, that
they should visit Capan Rock, more the lion of
the place, than the famous Berkely springs
themselves. A sharp morning ride ona moun-
nin road, and the glorious panorama that
barst upon their view on reaching the vock,
might well have put all care to flight; and the
cheerfulness with which George bounded toits
mmmit, induced ks companion to exclaim—

“] knew it would do—splendid! is it not?
Bee, there speeds the Potomac;—through those
bw meadows, but all too lazily, winds the
(apan river. There stretchr the Alleghanies;
wd there,—to descend from the stupendous
sorks of nature, to the art of man,—there, in
bing straight fines, traverse the Baltimore and
(hio railways, and the Chesapeake end Ohio
Canals.” But Morris had touched a chord in
tie commencement of his address, which at
nce shat the ears of his friend, to his descrip-
ton of the various objects in the landscape be-
fre them. “¥ knew it would do,” contributed
s much as any thing he could have said, to
tado all that the freshness of nature had done

wean the mind from the onc absorbing fo-
#c that occupied it, and Tike a weight on the
swimmer’s head, pressed him beneath the
wige, when he would have mounted it in
sumph.

“ Do you know I was just thinking,” he said,
dier Morris had finished speaking, “how ncar-
I I am situated like you were on the occasion
#f your first visit to Bath, tliis summer. I lit-
te thought when you were describing your
&elings to me, on the Battery, that this neigh-
wurhood shouid witness the downfall of mny
Mopes.®?

“You forget, George, that you have not yet
thought proper 10 confide to me the secret of
sour hopes. How then can I reply to yon?”
. “Yes, yes. I forgot—I supposed you knew
2all. It scems to me as if every ore I met
werelooking through me, reading every thought

thatrisesin my breast. You shall know, Mor-
rig; but not new—no! it had better not be
now.”

“Just as you choose ; but when I'm introu-
ble, I always look round to seeifI can't find
some one to whom I can open my heart. It's
like getting rid of half one’s sorrows, to tell
them to another.””

“True—I feel it so, but yet I think I had
better not disclose it to you now.”

“Well, then, perhaps 'us best; it might epoil
my appetite for breakfast. Excuse my levity,
George, for ’pon nry soul I don’t think your
case—~whatever may be the nature of it—is
half'so desperateas youimagine, so jump down,
and we'll be off.”  Nevers made no reply, but
taking Home's arm, hey proceeded to where
they had left the hoises. As thefriends emer-
ged from the corner of 2 wood, in the.imme-
diate vicinity of the springs, the crowds began
to pour int from a hundred avenues, in answer
to the summons of the first breakfast bell.—
What an unremantic affair is a breakfast bell!
Hot rolls and chops; beef steaks and muffins
float before the fancy in epicurean profusion.
On pressed the crowds, regardiessin the gener-
al rush, of their own gout or their neighbours’
corns—small matters these, when the digestive
organs have been toned by the pure air of an
August morningata watering place. On round-
ing the corner of a high rock, while yei some:
distance from the place of general rendezvous,
the horsemen were met by the very person
Nevers most wiched to avord—how unavailing
areall human calculations? She-it wasLou-
isc Belmore—was coming from un oppesite
direction, and was about stepping on the mairx
Toad, at not five yards distance, when her eyes:
met those of Nevers. The meeting and recog-
nition were so instantancous and unavoidable,
that almost beforehe knew what he was about,
Nevers was on his feet, blundering throogh &
safutation.  Surprise kept Mormis fromfollow-
ing the cxample; he had already risen in hiss
stirrups, with the intention of dismounting,
when he beheld &em meet as old acquaintan-
ces, whom he had imagned to be strangers 1o
each other; and it puzzled him exceedingly.—
¢ Eh l—what!—sit 501" he exclaimed, men-
tally. *Do my eyesdecave me?—that blush §
and Nevers, how pale heis! By the powers ¥
iU's ont at last. How silly I should have look-
ed, introducing them; bat his precipitauon has
suved me from that? In this manner, Mor-
ris gave expression to his convictions, as he:
watched the mecting of the lovers—a moeting
awkward cacugh to both partics, because 16
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interfered in a great degree with a determina-
tion which Nevers had partially formed, of
teaving Bath that day; and Miss Belmore
could not fail to remark, that his manner was
reserved, and, as she inferred, indicativeof dis-
like to herself.

When we can sometimes find in matters of
minor importance, so many sources of vexa-
tion intrifles, to which at other times, we would
impute no meaning; itis not to be wondered at,
when love or ambition, the two great subjects
of interest to the natural man, engross his at-
tention, he should leap at false conclusions,
upon events widely different from those which
circumstances would lead him toexpect. Had
Miss Belmore been aware that in the very ex-
altedness of his attachment to her, was to be
found the clue to Nevers’ mysterious conduct,
how much pain—how much mental suffering
might she have escaped! She loved him, as
Morris had rightly judged; she felt that her
fate was linked with his, and yet whea she
asked herself why it was so, she could find no
satisfactory answer. To some it may appear
strange and improbable, that these young per-

"sons should conceive the same violent attach-
ment for each other, on so casual and shori-
lived an acquaintance as theirs had been. It
seemed so, even to her; for she had more then
once since their first meeting, wondered why
her thoughts reverted so often, and with so
much pleasure to the event that had made her
acquainted with Nevers, and as often had she
convinced herself that it was not gratitude
alone that prompted them. Now without once
attributing it to design, she saw only the same
fate involved in this second meeting; and yet,
although her strong mind was decply imbued
with this romantic principle,—destiny,—cre-
ating a belicf in the ultimate realization of her
hopes, she was nevertheless agitated by the
doubts which the strangeness of his manner
forced upon her uaderstanding; and when
Nevers, who had walked with her to the door
of the hotel, took leave, she found herself in
no cnviable stateof excitement.  She had been
accompanied on her walk by a female friend,
to whom she excused herself, and retired to
her room on the plea of indisposition: enter-
ing there more fully upon a consideration of
every word which had passed between them,
and which she had no trouble in recalling to
her mind ; connecting the preSsure which he
hiad left on her hand ot parting, with language
of his, which might have been construed vari-
ously according to the inclination of the mind,
she concetved at onc moment the most un-

bounded hope, and on the next, with a sicken-
ing sensation would come the questions “why
did he not speak to me last night?—why was
he so reluctant to meet me this morning?—
why did he scem in such a haste to get away?”
and then, language which had before bornea
favourable construction, became replete with
naught but evil.

Undetermined as to the best course to pur-
sue, in relation to Miss Belmore, Nevers had
spent all the morning in his chamber, at one
moment forming schemes which were dissipa-
ted by the next. Wearied and still irresolute,
hie had thrown himself on a couch, in thehope
of finding repose, when a servant broughtina
package with his address; hastily breaking the
seal, his eve brightened as it ran over the con-
tents. “The very thing,* he exclaimed throw-
ing it on the table; *I want excitement—I wil}
deserve ker—I will bring her a name; but what
if I should fail '—ifs so soon! I have a queer
temperament. of my own—always hoping—
doubting as often—bah! I will cast doubtsto
the wind ;—let me bea man for once—I must—
let me sec—yes!—I must be on the road to-
morrow.” ) !

It will be necessary here, in order to rendes
this part of the tale intelligible to thereader, 11
inform him that Nevers was a native of Rhode
Island. His family were among the first set
tlers of the colony, and were consequently
possessed of broad and fertile lands. These]
which bad descended to George’s father, toge
ther with a high character for honesty an{
benevolence, had acquired for him considerabl1‘
influence in the state, of which he had beens
industrious representative in Congress, uni
the weight of years compelled him to seck !
tirement in the bosom of his family; his ¢
ample had inspired George when very young
to emulate his deeds, and they who had su
ported the old man, marked with a proud satis
faction, the ease with which the son bore o
the prizes at the university; they identified thi
young man with the state—they adopted i
as their own—they claimed his character ang
taients as State property ; and they determin
as we have before hinted, to make them s
viceable. 'J
The letters which he had reccived so oppo !
tunely, came from friends in Rhode Island, fon
warded from New York, and contained invt
tions to become a candidate, at the clection
state legislators, for the town of- .
requisition was well secasoned; it decided b
resolution.

How often is a man’s carcer through li.‘{

.
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shaped by circumstances which have no neces-
mry relation to its general aim! At another
ime, Nevers would have hesitated, if not alto-
gether refused, to accept the invitation. He
might have questioned his own capacity to
wtisfy so important a trust: now he embraced
e proposition with eagerness; hedetermined
1w act with vigour—to apply all the powers of
tis mind, and if necessary, all the strength of
kis body, to gain an honourable reputation ; he
rsolved to forget for a time, that he had loved
‘dll he could present himself before his chosen,
vith a name more precious than the hoards
$ie would bring him as her dowry. Bat how
mas he to part with her?—should he leave
sithout acquainting her with his intention 7—
viould hesay “good bye,” without a word of ex-
fanation? or should he express hisregret that
;!ewas compelled so soon toleaveher? Here
mas a puzzle. The first suggestion wasnot to
thought of ; the second was too cold, and—
ould she love him, as he ventured to hope,
ould bear an air of cruelty ;—should headopt
he latter alternative—but that would hasten
he very consummation he was anxious to de-
. He felt in fact, that it required a cooler
in than was his at that moment, to make a
icious choice of these several modes of pro-
ing, and sc he left the matter to be settled
together by the impulse of the moment when
should arrive. Perhaps there isno condition
the human mind more pitiable than that in
ich it is sudcenly called upon to decide ona
atter of critical moment in the ordinary rou-
e of life. The necessity forimmediateaction
up before it a thousand difficulties; like
body subjected to the effects of rarefaction,
F¢ matter assumes an unnatural extension,
d defies the eye of the understanding to take
crrect surveyofit. It towers with itsphan-
shape far above its essential position, and
hs at the random efforts of the intellect to
ch it; efforts which are fruitless, because
y combat with & false position and are aim-
at too high a point to prove successful.
It was somewhat in this state of mind that
zvers stood on the sieps 6f the hotel the
ming after his meeting with Louise Bel-
1e; he had purposecly deferred his leave-
ing *till he should be ready to start, in the
m hope that aczident would assist him in his
ma, and now the time had arrived, and
impatient steeds stood champing their bits
chafingin their restlesnessat delay, helook-
iikkea man on the verge of insanity. “The
tses are getting uncasy,” sad the coach-
R, as %nc of the leaders, throwing out his

fore-foot against the lower step, started back
from a splinter that flew off, causing the
wheelers to back up, and nearly upset the
vehicie.

“Come, George, rouse yourself; they're all
staring at you,” said Morris, seconding the
appeal.

“Sobe it, then—good bye, Morris, and”—
he continued, trning back; “tell her I goaway
on business—on——yes ! say urgent busi-
ness.”

So saying, he threw himself into the car-
riage; the whip cracked ; and the horsesbound-
ed off at a pace that only American horses
knowhow to take. The clear air of the morn-
ing, the merry chatter of the squirrels, and the
rapidity with which he was whirled along,
soon restored Morris to something like com-
posure ; and as his resolution had been taken,
and it was now too late to change it, he left it
with a sort of desperate satisfaction to be dealt
with by the whirlpool of chance. “Yes!” he
mutiered, “’tis past now ; and if another should
woo and win her—but”——he might have ad-
ded, for the thought roseto his lips, while they
parted with a smile, in which a dash of malig-
nity mingled with more tender thoughts at the
possibility of her suffering in a slight degreethe
torments that he endured. *I think—I dare
hope—~nay! there can be no mistaking the na-
ture of her cmotions when we met.” Bat the
thought never passed the threshold of his lips.

Leaving him to find his wiy to his place of
destination—and verily there is no lack of
means in these days of rail cars and steam
ships for such an under:aking—we will take
the liberty of mounting the back of Pegasus,
nolens tolens, and take a speedier, and it might
prove even a safer flight to the same point of.
attractien.

CHAPTER IV.

The coostitution of the United States while
itaffords dgoal for the widest, and perhaps the
wildest ambition to the meanest mdividual,
while it is admirably calculated in theory 10
distribute the greatest amount of blessings
which the subject can enjoy, posSesses also a
bane which in practice clogs up the machine
and renders its action fitful and uncertain.—
This is owing to a variety of causes. The ex-
tent, for instance, to which the principles of
democracy are carried ont, engender the most
absur¢ ideas of individual power and impor-
tance in the minds of the vulgar. The dis-
semination of knowledge, which is universal
throughout the nation, and of which the legit-
imate effects should be to exalt it above other
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countries, where learning is not so highly
estcemed instead of dissipating, seems there
only to foster such ideas; being among the mass
of the people only clementary, it suffices to build
up in the breast of each individual, a certain
self-respect, which would be well envugh ifit did
not, as it unfortunately does, magnify him to
an equality with the law, which he thinks he
is justified in breaking whenever his sovereign
will bids him make theeflort; each day is with
him but another age of reason, fallacious like
that of the French revolution, endangcring and
sapping the principles of order and gradaticn
that scem stamped on the material and imma-
terial worlds as essentials to their existence.
Freedom again is rank food for thc passions
under malignant influences, and these influ-
ences, aided by the ability of every one to read,
are ever ready to start into cxistence on the
least excitement ; ungenerous dispositions tam-
per with the excited will, and use it as an ef-
fective agent in their corrupt machinations,
while the only purity that exists in the state,
relying on its own integrity and ability to
save, becomes villified, and isimpotent, because
it resorts not to meanness to effect its purpo-
ses. Every department must be more or less
influenced by the lamentable cffects of placing
unlimited power in the hands of a people too
inflammabl: to reason, too prejudiced to judge.
He who would legislate for such a people must
submit to many mortifications ; he must watch
Jhe motions of faction—he must draw re-
sources from trifles, and if he wish to please—
but to please is a hopeless result—he must pur-
sue a course dictated by rcason and measured
by circumstances, and anapproving conscience
will be his surest and best reward amid the
clamours of faction, the rage of the disappoint-
ed, or the vile taunts of clated enmity. But
aithough fierce spirits arc constantly spring-
ing into lifc under such a constitution of things,
2 wide range is given by it for the play of the
nobler qualities of the soul. The virtucs of the
sages cf antiquity may here be emulated ; tut to
form the perfect statesman, there must be en-
grafted on the stem that bold unflinching cou-
rage which lends to wisdom and cloquence
that vivifying power which alone can wicld the
multitude composed of such materials.
George Nevers was just the man for such a
state of socicty : formed by nature with indo-
mitable perseverance an Junquestioned courage,
he had husbanded undl now, those latent
poivers that wanted only t:mcand opportunity
to burst forth in the glory of almost men-

dian splendour ; but those who had watshed | himin time an extcasive, and—it was Sappos

his smooth brow and the quiet stmile that alone
evidenced s percepuion of theacuvity of cvery
day life, dreamt not of the struggle with whey
at times he suppressed lus glowing fancies
and subdued the ardour that prompted hum 1
an earlier participation in the pohuical warfare
that sent up its mad trumpet shouts, swelling
his boson: with passion for the glorious stnfe,
But these were the thoughts of lus closet, when
his lamp grew dun and the page wiiereon h
eye wearied bade him ask himsel? why i
poured over those dry fohos when so manj
charms opened to him their honied petals.~
And why isit that man thus neglects healty
and—we had almost written—happiness, bul
that is ezer the object of s pursmt through
pathis mostly inaccessible, and seldom lead
ing to the deswwed terminus? Why 1s y
that he passes by the milder scenes of lov:
and defirs to a day so distant, the balmuer joy:
which are open to every mortal? Why sy
but that a restlessness inseparable from h
existence, marks the Divine care over the world
by dirccting to its exigencies each man’s peco
liar talent, directed by sclf-love, 'tis true, bu
in its direction applying to aggregate advan
tage, and becoming vicious only when actng
under simple will, unfettered by a sense o
n. .tal obligation.

Without tiring the reader with a detail g
the events which took place on Nevers' arnvy]
in Rhode Island, we will at once bring befox
his notice, so much as is necessary to intry
duce him 1o the different classes of actors th
figured in the scenes described in this narraus

The person who was to oppose Morris at i
clection was a man who had settled himself
the State some eight or ten years before ;
had come, few knew whence, and he ha
brought litdle with him ; but he was a man
considerable information, and as far as regard
ed the geography and resources of the Umod
his knowledge seemed unlim:ted.  There werd
few places of importance which he had not ©
sited at some period of his life ; and this h
given rise to various surrnises as to his char
ter and previous occupation. The suspicio
reserve, and the wariness he uniformly exhiy
ted, had given a character to suspicions whid
might have been true or false for aught theg
could gather of him ;—he might have been
speculator or a peculator, or both at pleasar
But habits of industry and sobriety of depor
ment had in time vanquished the prejudices
the good people of —. His knowledge
the world and capacity for business insured”:
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~a lucrative business ; this he had pushed into
wery corner of the state, although aomec of his
geculations induced doubts in the minds of
kis prudent neighbours, as to the soundness
f his calculations ; for some c¢f them were
fnown to be unproductive, and others wcre in
fheir nature ruinous to any but a Jarge capital-
st The equanimity with which he met his
hsses—the promptitude with which he satis-
sed engagements that had been the means of
kading to them—and the surprising affabilty
which he displayed throughout the wholc of
ransactions which would have made most ncn
sevish and unendurable, induced the supposi-
ton that his means were inexhaustible; and
‘he result of all this was that he had b.come a
ppular man. A few distant allusioas which
s-had made to the approaching election, show-
«d his more imm.cd:ate friends thathe was wil-
ing to incur the responsibility of arcpresenta-
sive of the people in the councils of the state;
‘ney had lost no time therefore, in determin-
ing that he should “run,” and they predicted a
tinmphant termination of the =ace. The time
md now arrived when the true character of
e man was beginning to develape itself.—
Aiming, as some of those still thought, whose
wspicions of him had been awakened at the
autset of his career, at a higher point of am-
btion than the accumulation of wealth, and
the respect of his countrymen in private life,
}Je had fixed his mind upon a scat in the repre-
entative assembly, and was now about to con-
rert his popularity to his individual benefit.

| On the Wednesday night of the week prece-
dmg that of the clection, we find him sitting
hefore a bright fire, which threw a lurid glare
ieror an apartment chat displayed more sglen-
dur than taste in the material and arrange-
ment of its furniture, and the ornamental de-
sons which encumbered it.  There wasia fact
st such a display as a man who prides him-
=If rather on his exterior accomplishment,
than his mental qualities is almost sure o
make whenever the means arc at kis com-
mand. Costliness is the desideraturn:, no mat-
wr how offensive it may be to good tastc.
Ferreter—such was the name of the candidate
wd the owner of the house—sat with his
}feel braced against the top of the franklin,
peering intently into the glowing coals, as if
he were anxious to gather new idcas from their
Jarying forms.

i Another person with a vulgar freedom—
which men of debased minds assuine towards
Lxlmix- superiors in point of wealth and worldly
sportance, whenever their services are re-

quired in theaccomplishment of schemes which
discover in the principal, a character hittle more
cxalted than his accomplice—lounged back on
& couch, while he puffed the smoke of a cigar
in long spiral columns towards the ceiling, and
watched it wreathing off when it struck, with
as much nonchalence as if he had always been
used to the luxury of a soft couch and a prin-
cipee. There was another object which fre-
quently engaged his attention, in the shape of
a large decanter that stood on the corner of a
table at his head. ‘The necessity for raising
himself in order to reach 1.5 and the tumbler
that stood beside it, scemz ] his only source of
uneasiness; and he cast sundry wistful glan-
ces round the apartment ia the hope of discov-
cring a less bulky piece of furniture on which
to dispose of his favourite, and so place them
between him and the fire; but he was fain to
content himself with things as he found thein,
and his frequent applicativns to his glass were
attended with a rush of blood to his head, every
time he stretched out his =rm to the table.

If this individual's thoughts had been fixed
on any thir; but the meane of animal enjoy-
ment at his disposal—at least if the same sub-
ject occupied the minds of both nien—the lat-
ter must have appeared to any person acquaint-
cd with the fact, to have becn possessed of
great fecundity of reasoning as he sat in the
self-satisficd State in which wehavefound him,
during a long time that his companion remain-
cd buried in profound thought.

“And what do you think of it, Flamm?”
said the latter ut length, suddenly addressing
him of the cigar.

“Think of it ! why 1've made up my mind
from the first: there's t:o thunking at all about
the matter. I tdl you again they must know
their man.”

“And is there no other way I can convince
them of my devution to their interests, than by
tclling them so at the hustings?”

“What other way would you toke! ain't
their cause righteous ?  What harm s therein
telling them “ristocrats, that you're for the peo-
ple—a right down genuine democrat—a whole
hog bristles an’ all ? you're not ashamed of yer
constituents, are you?”’

*“Come now, Flamm, I think you and I un-
derstand cach other by this time—the fact 1s,
these mcn must be bought—or sold, if the term
pleases vou better—they are a strong body of
voters, and must not be lost sight of ; but sull
it will not do to avow our prmciples at the
hustings, the better classes would take fire, and
if they should, the game’s up.”
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“1t might do very well, doctor, if you could
fix it to yourlikin’, but that's the tickler. I've
bin among ’em already, and know their grit.
Them!s got the spirit of Americans in ’em;
they like to see a man come up to the scratch
boldly—no flinchin’—no fallin’ back—a right
good hand to hand fight. Universal suffrage
is their watch-word—a new constitution—
liberty to every man and no jugglin’: that's
what they want, and the man that wont pro-
mise ’em that, need’nt expect no support.”’

“But then you know, without considerable
support from the friends of the constittion,
the efforts of the patriot would be unavailing.
If they require me to promise this much at the
hustings, then my adversary would go in at
once.”

“That's just what they can’t or wont see,
and ite no use tellin’ on ’em nother. They’ll
sayitsall shufflin’. Itell you whatitis, there’s
no man knows them gentry better than Jacob
Flamm does: why bless your soul, if any man
can ever put the leak into these Rhode Island-
ers, its me; but I know that if a misketoe can
git on your hand without your knowin’ it, he
can’t bite without your feclinit. Justsoit is
with these voters, you may lead ’em to the wa-
terin’ place, but hang me if you can make ’em
drink unless you pump ’em out some water.—
But I tell you what, a litile water goes a good
‘way some limes, 'ticular whenits not pure, eh
Doctor 5 so you jist let somethin’ leak out that
the big-wigs can’t understand, and I'll mix it
up and make mere of it. Yes, yes! you say
a little—I'll say a good deal, and my agents
wili give it a second edition *till we gitit to the
jast man in the crowd.”

“Z don’t exactly see how that’s to be done
either, there will be some of both parties round
the hustings, and if the constitutionalists do
not think I shall have made use of the lan-
guage imputed to me, they will at least see
through the plot.”

“Don’t concern yourself about that: why
bless you! I can do this—I can keep the patri-
ots back 'till mest others have done pollin’, then
we can go up in a body and push every one
away from the stand. Then what’s more
easy? the pollin’ officer and reporters don’t
hear you say nothin’ that ean give offence to
the constitution party, cause why 7—you don’t
say nothin’ ; but the whole-figure men do hear
you say so, cause why ? me and my fellows
tell ‘em you say it,—clear as mud, Doctor.”

 But you forget that the specches are usual-
Jv madc at the openirg of the poil.”

#Bah! you can make as many specches as

you like, or you can sham sick ’till the right
time.”

“ And then I don’t see how these people can
be kept back until then ; besides there are . vre
voters attached to the same line of politics than
tiose you profess to controul ;—~the—s, the —g,
and a number of other influential men, they
will require a pledge at the outset.”

“Can’t you reason with them hefore goin' to
poll—can’t you state the difficulty you're un-
der, and wont they fall into the scheme? To
be sure they will ; some on ’em are dupes them-
selves, and some are schemin’ to dupe others.”

*“Well! I must admit there’s reason in what
you say. But do you really think you can
manage your part of the business as well as
you profess 7

“Why, i's a great deal of trouble, but we
mustexpecttrouble when we’re well paid—ch!
master.”

“Make yourself easy about that; but I'm
sorry they can’t be bought; I would not mind
any sum—any sacrifice to make saré of my
election.”

* Why, as to that, there might be some
might be hired to vote; but though most oo’
’ein are poor, yet they’ve got the crotchet into
their noddles that universal suffrage will make
’em rich, and so there's no buyin ’em ata bar-
cain. Promise ’em riches through universal
suffrage, or what's the same thing, let me pro-
mise ’em, and you have ’em, body and sou),
seed, breed, and generation, and little Zeke and
uncle Hezekiah into the bargain.”

Here, Flamm, with an air that bespoke en-
tire satisfaction athis own oratory, which had
left nothing more to be said, applied the sced
end of his cigar, with his middle and fore fin-
gers, to his lips, and sank quietly back to hi
former position on the sofa, which he had aban-
doned in theheat of the debate. Ferreter took
two or three uneasy turns round the room, and
then seating himself at the table, invited his
guest to partake of some moreliquor.  *Yes
he resumed, after they had both filled thei
glasses; “ these parties must be made to amal-
gamate for this purpose at least, and your
scheme is the only one I can sce that can bring
it about; so let’s drink success to it.”

“Success! say I. Our party—that is, the
party I belong to from station in society—k
you know brother, belong to whatever party
I can make the most by—thet's my maxim.
I don’t sce any use denyin’ one’s self on princk
ple—hurtin’ yourself 1o help others, or rathet
a-tryin’ to hilp ’em, for after all, youmight not
do ’em any good. Look to thysclf, friend
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lamm, thou art tha best friend thou hast in
is world, say 1.”

“ And the friend, too, that most people who
tend to something better, wait upon firat.”
“Yes! and as I was sayin’, our parly are
in’ to try what they can do by force—they're
st a-goin’ to try this one election, and if they
n’t get their rights by words—and the feel-
' ig pretty general through the whole state—
ey’ll have deeda.”’

#One will serve just about as well as the
ther ; they are mac —between youand me—to
pect their wishes wiil be gratified. Theyare
idedly the eunaliest and least influential
ty in the stute; and with the feeling of the
islature against them on one side, and the
ledge of the constitution of the United States
r the support of the constitutionelists on the
ther, neither reason nor the want of it, nor
et a revolution can effect their object.”
“Yes! master, and though they’re ragin’
ith the hydrophoby, you'’re a-tyin’ a tin pan
their tails; take care they don’t turn round
d bite you yet afore you're done with ’em.”
Flamm's admonitory remark, whether it al-
ed only to the subject of their conversation,
r was designed by the speaker for some knot-
le in the structure of his private affairs, had
e effect of casting a gloom over the counten-
ce of his host, who buried his head in his
ds a few minutes, and then rising suddenly,
marked upon the lateness of the hour, and
k 2 candle in his hand—hints too palpable
be mistaken. Flamm rose to his feet—
rained his tumbler of its contents, and pro-
ed towards the door.

#Use every diligence, will you?”

“Trust me!” Flamm replied, slamming the
Il door, and then went whistling down the
rect to all appearance as unconcerned and
fappy as if innocence itself were the only oc-
pspant of his bosom.

CHAPTER V.

Tusz allusion made by Flamm in theconver-
tion recorded in the conglusion of the last
apter, to the determination of the anti-con-
ittional party 10 enforce their rights, wasin
eference to a meeting which had been holden
short time previously by the disaffected, for
¢ purpose of taking into consideration the
t means of accomplishing a change in the
nstitution of Rhode Island. This state is
w the only one of the “old thirieen,” which
governed by the principles and the letter of
se chartered rights that were granted to
hem at the colonization of the country.—

Claiming their territory and deriving their
authority to govern themselvesunder a charter
of Charles II., which contained and conferred
privileges peculiarly extensive and highly pro-
tective of their liberties; the inhabitants of
Rhode Island were so well satisfied with it,
that its authority asa form of government, suf-
fered no diminution at or after the declaration
of independence, when each of the other thir-
teen coloniesadopted constitutions of their own
penning. The real friends of the state, how-
ever anxious to meet increasing necessities by
corresponding improveinent, have never yet
been ableto discover the want of such a change
as that sought after by the demagogues of fac-
tion.

In order that the reader may form a suf-
ficiently correct idea of the state of parties, and
the arguments on which the adversaries of the
old constitution built their opposition, it may
be necessary to remark here that one of the
great leading questions that have agitated the
pation since its existence as such, hasbeen the
right of each state to construe tke constitution
of the United States, and as a consequence
capriciously to mvalidate it in relation to such
separate state. ‘This claim is familiarly known
to American politicians as the doctrine of nul-
lification ; and this species of political heresy,
as it has been aptly termed, was at the period
to which we refer, a favourite principle as ap-
plied by the citizens to the government of
Rhode Island; in other words they assumed
the right to declare that the rulers had broken
faith with them, and that, although the minor-
ity, they had a right to set up another govern-
ment, and to enact new laws in accordance
with their sentiments.

This doctrine took its rise originally from the
notion that the constitution of the Umsed
States was a compact between the people and
the federal government, the terms of which, if
violated, could not be the subject of inquiry by
the courts of the United States, and the infer-
ence was that every individual who was sup-
posed to have assented to the compact, was
freed from all obligation to fulfil his partof the
engagement.

Such, at least had been the theoretical de-
ductions from the principle, and such was now
their practical operation in Rhode Island.—
The illusion of such a mode of reasoning will
be perceived when it is recollected that man-
kind congregatein massesfrom an innate sense
of fear, teaching the necessity of a mutual
social compact, for the purpose of protection
against outrage, and ‘or assistance and sup-
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pors in great cfforts. The necessity becomes
confirmed as men advance towards perfection,
and when convenience and pampered tastes
give tise to complicated undertakings. The
original consent of the first few associates or
founders of states, is that which gives rise to
future improvements s it justifies them ; guaran-
tees to posterity the enjoyment of them; and
must therefore be taken to have contemplated
a structure of government of infinite duration,
depending upon no whim, and dissoluble by
no exigency less authoritative than necessity.
This necessity was never apparent to the ma-
Jjority of the people of Rhode Island, and there-
fore never existed, but the minority investing
causes with effects, with no shadow of reason
imputable to them; dcriving little hope from a
change of representation, and grasping at and
applying this porverse principle to themselves,
had asserted their right to repudiate the au-
thority of the constitution, and had actually
taken measures to construct another in its
stead.

On the same night on which we have seen
Ferreter laying out schemes for self-aggran-
dizement, George Nevers sat in a private room
of an hotel, surrounded by a few friends who
had assembled there by appointment. There
were those indications of care and anxiety ap-
parent on the countenance of the young can-
didate, which must naturally affect every one
similerly circumstanced ; but thicre were also
that lofty tone and highbearing which bespeak
disavowal of all unworthy means to accom-
plish an end, however desirable, and however
caleulated to work out ultimate good.

“ And so you want no canvassing,” laugh-
ingly asked a middle aged man, whose coun-
tenance displayed much ingenuousness of pur-
pose, while at the same time the peculiar play
of his lip, and the coldness of his eye denoted
his acquaintance with the world in which he
mingled.

“Idonotexactly mean that,” replied Nevers,
to whom the question was addressed; “but I
must repeat, that 1 have always been inimicai
to coercion in all itsramifications. Without re-
ferring to that restraint which the sich have it
in their power to cxercise over theunfortunate
victims of poverty, and w..ich the laws have
very properly denounced; I think every man
should be left to his choice, without the exer-
ciso by the candidate or his friends of any in-
fluence over him, bevond that of fair call
through public means, such as the newspapers
or public assemblages of the suffrage classes.
The very moment you resort to private requi-

sition—to the system of canvassing, that mo.
ment commences coctcion; and the extent to
which this is carried, cannot be made the sub-
ject of calculation.  The merchant engagesthe
votes of his clerks—the banker of him whose
nceessities compel him to look to him fur as-
sistance, and carry your eye into all the rda-
tions of life, where interest or even friendslup
is of any authority, and you will find this prac-
tise operating to the subversion of that free-
dom of opinion and independence in acton
which should characterize above all other, the
subjects of a democracy.”

“{ must admit your principle to be correct,
but the difficulty is to carry it out in practice.
How miserably poor would be his chance of
success who should remain inactive while lus
adversary would be busily engaged sccuring
votes!”

“I am well aware that the practice is com-
mon, and that men of character and standing
resort 10 it, under the idea that it is not only
justifiable, but praiseworthy ; yet I am convin-
ced that it is more from waut of thought than
from a conviction that the practice can be fair-
ly defended.”

“That it is justifiable, at least under the
looseness of our clection laws, I, fur one, do
not ¢ ‘tertain a doubt, forif we should not fight
our opponents with the same weapons thcy
make use of, we would permit bad men to ex
ercise an undue influence over the destinies of
the country, which might end in anarchy and
confusion. And as to its praiseworthingss, 1
can only add, that if the necessity be once ad{
mittcd, there can Le little question that cvary
one who takes sufficient interest in the matter
to ferret outunwilling voters, ie worthy of pub
lic commendation.”

“But what do you gain by it? You resor
t0it, 10 @ certain cxtent, as you say, in sclf-de;
fence; but do you not thereby drive the un
principled to greater excesses—to more out
rageous infractions of right?7 Take my wor
far it, you must c¢ver fall short—you can ncv
gain upon them one inch, unless you abando
yourselves to the same disregard of honesty.

“Vhat then do you propose doing 7—a polit
cal crisis is approaching, which calls upon th
sriends of the constitutivn to exhibit unus
interest in the election.”

 Perhaps at present, there is no remedy fo
the evil. I must admit there con be no gr
harm, should no good result, under the circar
stances, in making use of private influence to
limited extent. There are some persons—
a few, in fact, who do not take sufficient inter

k
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estin what is passing around t: ens, to support

that party their judgment favours; theso I
think, mght with propriety, be urged to lend
w their aid. There are some again who care
a0t & straw who succeeds; it might be well to
be beforehand in securing these; but when I
m_imit this much, you must understand that it
sonly in consequence of the want of propur
laws to secure our rights. It would belully to
expect perfection in any human regulation;
put I think the evils I have spoken of, might
be remedied to a great extent by the interfer-
ence of the legislature.”

“Until that is effected—and I shrewdly sus-
pect twill be a long time first, and when men
have learned to practice forgetfulness of self—
we must take such measures as the case re-
quires, to counteract the evil tendency of the
present excitement. The opposing candidate
is, in my opinion, a very designing man. I
believe he secretly favours the discontented,
md has been working when we were leaat
aware of it; there is something in his charac-
er that I can’t understand. Heaven only
knows what would be the result of their suc-
wss throughout the State! They want to
ithrow all power into the hands of men who do
lrot know how to use it—they have their eyes
fixed upon an agrarian system, and lock on the
sroperty of the rich as already their own.”

“Yes! observed another speaker; “Fer-
reter has been seea holding several conferences
with that troublesome fc llow, Flamm, the wili-
et scoundrel that ever disturbed the peace of
iy community ; and when we have such men
to deal with, our measures should be prompt
and decisive.”

“True,” said another, “and take my word
or it, if Ferrcter does not openly avow his
principles, he is making them felt in the quar-
ler where they will £ell to his advan:age.”

As a detail of the plots and counterplots of
the different parties which occupied the field of
ntention, cannot be very interesting to the
eneral reader, and as their history would oc-
py too large a portion of the space limited
or this tale, we will pass over the proceedings
{the evening, and of the days that intervened
tween then and the time set apart for the
ection. That arrived with its usual attend-
uts of noise and bustle—with its cold chills
d it ardent hopes. At first the lists stood
eerly equal, varying indeed occasionally, as
the supporters of the different candidates came
D in bodies and occupied the stand to the ex-
usion of others. At one time, there was a
| for Ferréter to give his opinion with regard

to the nccessity of umversal suffrage; but 1t
was saon hushed by the industry of Flamm,
who was seen hurrying from place to place, in
the greatest haste.  As the ume wore on, much
anxicty beganto prevail among Nevers' friends,
in consequence of a large body of voters, who
were known to be unfriendly to the con-
stitution, holding back.  Although contrary to
the advice of lus fricnds, Nevers had openly
expressed his views upon the excited state
of the country, which he had pronounced re-
nrehensible ;—sowne hope was entertained that
these men wounld not support either party, as
Forreter had not yet declared himself; and if
they should not, the chances rather prepon-
derated in the young candidate’s favour.—
These hopes began to run lngh as the election
drew towards s close, Nevers numbering
nearly a fifth more than his antagonist; butall
at once a shout arose on the evening air; every
eye turned in the direcuon whence it proceed-
ed, and it would have been a source of amusing
curiosity to a person wholly uninterested in
the event, to watch the varied shades of ex-
pression that tested on the features of the as-
sembled crowd. Confident anticipation and
chillinyg drcad, with every intermediate emotion
were depicted there without fear of detection;
for cach man felt that his neighbour was too
busy with his own thoughts to be curious con-
cerning his feelings.

Flamm had managed his part admirably.—
Tle people, whose shouts became iouder every
moment, had been kept back under pretence
that they could render Ferreter, who was re-
presented as sirongly attached to their cause,
more effectual service at this point of the comn-
test, and their arrival decided the matter at
once by giving him a wajority of twenty.

Thus tiiumphed cunning and deceit, and thus
it will ever have the opportumty of doing
whercver the elective francluse 1s injudiciousty
extensive.

Exactly one month after the event just re-
lated, Nevers sat in Mrs. StufThausen’s back
parlour. The old lady was busiy engaged knit-
ting ; but now and agan she would glance
at George over her spectacles, and although
she uttered not a word, it was evident that her
thoughts were busy with him, while he vainly
essayed to fix his mind on an open book which
lay before him. At length she asked—

“Pray, George, what book is that?”

“The Pickwick Papers,” he answered, hes-
tatingly, as if he had forgotten the tile of the
work.

“The Pickwick Papers! why one would
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have thought you were engaged in some in-
tricate philosophical investigation.” Nevers
smiled, but made no reply. *Come now,
George,” she continued, “you might let me
into your secret, for it is evident that some-
thing has been preying on your mind for some
time back, and the girls say it is Jove.”

Again, Ncvers smiled faintly, but looked her
this tirae full in the face. *If any one has a
right to make the inquiry,” he said, “1tis yon,
my dear madam, and I fee! I can lose nothing
by telling you i

“Here's Betty with the newspaper; just let
me look over the deaths and marriages, and I
will listen to you in a trice. Dear me, what's
this:

¢ExtExsive Forcery.—Felix Ferreter, the
lately clected member for the town of Y
101 the representative assembly of Rhode Island,
has been detected forging biils and notes, and
other securities to a considerable extent. On
the discovery of the fraud, Ferreter absconded,
and immediately afterwards had the effrontery
to publish a Jetter, attempting to extenuate his
vil&iny on the ground of .aecessity, pointing at
the same time, to his former good conduct, as
2 palliation of his guilt ¥

“ Monstrous !’

“ And that's the man who triumphed over
you!”

“Too true !

Once more visions of happiness floated
through the brain of George Nevers. Thescat
which would be declared vacant, on the discov-
ery of Ferreter’s crime, must be filled up; and
who can say that his fond dreams shall not
even yet be realized ?

In a country like the United States, with a
fluctuating population, compased of people from
every civilized nation, intimacics must beform-
¢d, and friendship sirengthened with less con-
sideration than in those nations whose inhab-
itants are more permaneny, and whose oppor-
tanstics of inquiry into cach others characters
arc more sausfactory. To a man like Felix
Ferreter, therefore, every facility is offered by
dissimulation, to imposc upon the credulity of
the public.  Suspicion, it istrue, is ever awake,
but it scrotinizes more parucularly faces that
are altogether new, and ccases the sooner to
attach o the man who has cantion sufficient-
ly promincnt to enable him to curd his incli-
natons. This remark will apply with greater
force to the ieslern country, where the great
tide of immigration is constanily moving; but
socicly in the scaboard States, is also mare or
less tinctured with this peculiarity which cna-
bled Festeter, who was only onc of the thon-
sands that are ever on the watch to aggrandize

.

themselves at the expenseof others, to offectins
object ; but he was also blessed with a peculiar
power of seli-denial, which enabled him tolook
through a long vista of years to the time when
his ambitious projects should beripe enough 1o
venture on therr development. He had work-
ed hard—he had pluced a restraint upon his
inclinations—and he had exercised lenity to-
wards creditors at the risk of loss, with a view
10 popularity ; but he had overreached himseli
by the magnitude of his plans, and had been
1empted 1o cover lossesby forgery, rather than
relinquish his darling projects. It was anact
of madness, scarcely to be accounted for, a3
his hope of covering 1t must have been small,
and it hurled him at once from the proud civi
nence he had atwained.

Tp to the time when our tale commences,
unexampled prospenty seemed to attend man's
every undertaking, and his genius and enta-
prise were pushing him forward daily throngh
schemes of unparalleled magnitude and danng
conception. Commerce flourished—arts ané
manufactures advanced with giant strides—
new discoveries in science were opening ou
for the thousands that were ready to take ad-
vantage of them, fresh sources of wealth; and
men neglected to worship at any other shnn:
than that of the god of mammon.

In the very midst of this checring prospect
came that general depression, which, like 1h:
breath of the sirocco, swept over the comme:-
cial world, drying up the fountains from whict
had sprung luxury and wealth, scanng men’s
hearts with that hateful suspicion and cred
sclfishness which marks a falure of credii;
and with the hot sands of affiicuon, bhindmng
them to the existence of all ties less powerdd
than those that have their origin in self-love
The storta was but just gathering, which w1
to scatter dismay through the proud ranks o
the merchant, but "twas with a fearful herald
ing it cameon. As the lightning singles oz
the highest forest trec, so are the most pro
mnent made to fecl tho first approach of th
world’s change. ‘

The house of Belmore & Co., Philadelpha,
had been carrying on an extensive busimest
with many parts of the world, in whichath
been eminently successful ; butit susimined
shock at this time which made 1t 7eel to ™
foundation. *Twasin vamn that it called in
resources—in vain that it broke up its fow.si
cstablishments—m vain . 1t seenficed
valuable shippmg, and retrenched largely
cxpenditures for the sake of preserving its are
dit. Down 1t went—prop after prop gave way,
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23 each mail from Britain, each courier from
correspondents on the continent, brought in-
prmation of successive losses. During the
winter of 183—, the members of this enter-
prising firm put forth all their strength, and
continued to strugzle on, almost against hope;
bat the following spring witnessed the death
throe, and before many weeks, not a wreckre-
mained of that credit which they had so long
and so justly commanded.

The father of Louise, who had been a mem-
ter of the firm, had retired from business some
vears before his death, and while it was in the
zenith of its prosperity, leaving hi~ brother at
itshead. On his death he had appointed him
the guardian of his daughter, and had entrust-
of him with hisimmense wealth, which ke had
empowered him to mnake use of as he should
think proper, and as most conducive to the in-
wrest of his widow and child.

The repeated losses which he sustained
indueed Belmore to propose securing Louisc,
s far as was compatible with good faith to-
werds his creditors; but the noble girl refused
10 accept of any security, and even proposed
that he shauld convert large sums, which had
pever been employed in business, to his own
sse, in the hope of re-cstablishing his credit
This, of course, he refused to listen to—two
thirds of her wealth having been sunk already.

Thus matters stood about the time that
Home’s marriage was announced in the Phila-
éelphia papers; and the letter that accom-
panied a picce of his twedding cake to Rhode
Idand, announced to Grorge Nevers, who was
now a member of the House of Representa-
gves of that State, the losses Louise had sus-
uined in consermence of the utter ruin of her
ancle.

Nevers was affected by the intelligen~c; but
© a greater extent, and perhaps not exactlyin
the way that Home counted upon, for we have
seen that he had never been informed by his
Zend, of the trie naturcof hisdifficultirs—dif-
Scnlties of his own construction, but which had
sarved to perplex him more than any procesd-
zg from other sources could have done.—
They were difficulties founded, but only par-
ZAlly, on the possibility that suspicion might
fill upon him from a quarter where, every onc
tnows, there could have been no probability
iBat they wounld attach: for woman is but too
wone to TRject warnings when her aficctions
}nc cngageds too ready to construe the atlen-
i:‘nas of the ather sex i favounr of her own
‘Sarms, and to forget that gold has 2 witch-

fag powc; over the heart of man.

With 2 lighter heart than he had known for
many months, Nevers made preparation, im-
mediately on receiving Honwe's letter, for a
iourney to Philadelphia. He felt, and perhaps
for the first time with the same solemnity, that
he was about to take one cf the most impor:ant
steps in life; but he wavered not, nor once
questioned the propricty of uniting himself to
one, with whose peculianties of character he
had not made himself acquainted ; but such
seems to have been only the result of a principle
which man acknowledges—which he fecls it
would be unsafe to oppose, and which, whether
he perceive it in all his other undertakings or
not, in this at least, asserts fer itself a dictato-
rial authority, and tacitly teaches that which
1t is so hard 10 believe, and yet so diffcult to
re;.ct—that on which the mind becomes be-
wildered, and from the consideration of which
1t is repelled, asif by an unseen hand and e
voice that says—* So far shalt thoucome, and
no farther,”—1we mean, the doctrine of predes-
tination—a doctrine which assumes a know-
fedge of a subject, which, fromits nature, must
be incomprehensible to finite minds, becauseit
includes seercts whichitisnot necessary should
be revealed, and which it is therefore danger-
ous to irquire into. L4 S *

Louise Belmore swept with a skilful touch
the strings of a harp, while her lips breathed
onc of those rich old Spanish lays, which lead
the imaginat..a back to the dass of chivalry,
to its mailed knights and its roubadours.—
Her heart was in the song, for she sang with
a force and truth which fecling alone canlend,
and <%¢ thorght of him who had struggled
with the waves and rescued hev from death,
when so many human beags were tnexpect-
1y cut offin the spring-tde of hife - 2nd then she
praised God for his mereies to her on that oc-
casion, while she felt a ealm stealing over her
soul from the sublime contemplation of the
goodness of %: Everxai, and of her own de-
mertits, which she had scldom expenenced be-
fore.

When she arose from her seat, a smile of hap-
piness spread over her countonance; and her
eves seemed peering into futurity as she stood
there ala-, the picture of innocent apd maiden
lovcliness. In the midst of her meditations
she was disturbed by a sharp rsp which echo-
ed through the hall, and while she Lstened, as
if in expectation, a well rememdered voice thril-
led through hes heart, for she knew that &¢
had come to claim her for his own.

As we have already exiended this tale be-
yond the limits of its orignz} design, we will
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——
“I knew you would be surprised, Frank!
but I have something else to tell you, whe

not take up the reader’s time with a deline=tion
of their emotions on meeting. It is sufficient
for him to know that she listened with delizht | will astonish you still more. Youknow Loy
1o kis pourtrayal of feclings, which her own |long I have admired Helen Hazlehurst, an
experience told her muost be a faithful picture. ' how greatly her intimacy with my sisters, hyf

Time has proved that their love wasro day- | aided me in obtaining an accurate knowledg
dream, and their unisn may be instanced as, of her character. She is one of those swee:
one of the many casss where Llessings arisc | gentle creatures, who, though unfitted to dag

out of supposed celamities. zle in socicty, cannot fail to inspire affectiun:
W.R. M. B. |the hearts of those who behold her in the dd

St. John, October, 1842. mestic circle. 1 have long loved her earnest;
and tenderly, but, scarcely conscious of th

ot Lo strength of my own feelings, I have nevd

MONEY MAKING; spoken to her on the subject until betrayed by

OF, STCCESS NOT ALWAYS HAPPINESS. circumstance, ‘ that unspiritual god.’ Yester
i day, a large party, among whom were Hele

“Whaar is the mattcr with you, Harry 27— | and myself, set out to ride, and we were all
When 1 parted with you yesturday, you were | merry as youth and healthful excitement coul
In high epirits, anticipating a dligh:ful ridc, make us. As we entesed the woods, the 1
with your favorite friend, Helen Hazlehurst,, of the gay troop were considerably in advan
and regerding every thing in Iife through | of us, and while they cantcred along the ma
rose-coloured medium.  Scarcely twenty-four , road, I caught the bridle of Helen's horse,
hours have elapsed, and I ind you as grave, turned into a by-path which met the read so
and sad as a world-wearied sage; what new | two miles beyond. T know not what imp
whim has seized you?” prompted me to freak ; it was a mere frolic, ft

“A single hour, Frank, may suffice fur the | I certainly Lad no idea of the conscquen
development of events which colour one’s| which were to result frem it. Some how
whole future life.” other we seemed to grow less mirthful wh

“What a philosophic remark! pray how, we found ourselves alone in the green-w
long is it since you turned moralist 7 The sunsct hour lcat its softening influcnce
" “Moments often do the work of years.— | our feclings; we watched the beams of gold
A sense of our duties and responsibilitics, usual- ; light which fell between the gnarled trunks
1y dawns siowly upon the soul, like the gradual | the old trees, tinging, here and there, a bran
‘unfolding of daylight to the eye of the sleeper, | with its gorgeous hues, and throwing a ni
‘but sometimes it flashcs suddenly and start-| glow upon the velvet-like turf, until webe

“lingly upon us, cven as the Lghtring, which | silent and almost saddened by overpow
reveals his hazardous mountain-gath to the be- , emotion.  The quict of the place, unbrol
nighted traveller.” save by the trampling of our horses, or

“TUpon my word, Harry, you svaran euglc’s , whizzing of a bird above our heads—the lo
fiight above my humtle comprchension.—  liness of naturc in her wildness, and the s
What has happened to you sinee yesterday 2™ | breath of the summcr air, all contnbuted

“Afuch, Frank: cnough, in fact, to change , subduc our hearts. At such 2 moment, mm

2ll my future plans of life.”  » scemed sacrilege. Helen had never looks
“You spezk in rddles, my good fllow.” more beautiful ; paaaps her conscious h
“J am going to qu.t college, Frank.” lent a decper flush to ker cheek, and a soft

“Quit college, Harry ! you jest, surely.” sparkle to her cyc, for she seemed to gre

“In sobet truth, 1 kase decided to relinquish | more and morce lovely, thelonger I gazed upd
my stadicy, and iy my fortune in the world of | lict sweet face. I know ot how it happ
wraffic.” Frank—1I was excited—F swildered—but 17

 Are you mad, Harry, ‘o abandon such a|mcember that I gave vchement atterance 1o 8
carser as s before you in professional Life 2, emotions which oppressed me.  Those woid
and, 10 com: nearer to present praspects, how | which, when heartresponds to heart, are n
can you bear L withdraw from the scene of | spoken in vain, were breathed into the car
vour scholast’c Iabours, afier three years of | the agitated girl, and that hour witnessed
hard stady, when the reward of your talents, betrothal. I cannot describe to you thein
and industry is just within your grasp? Yaul iceting hapniness of that moment. It
are not—you canno? be serions.” l to me a dream, and yet, as I clasped the he

-



: THE ANMARANTH.

37

txhe gontle and confiding creature, I felt that
was indeed a blessed reality.

' “Nothing could be more unpremeditated
this avowal, and, perhaps you will say,
thing could have been more indiscreet, but
hen you pass through a similar trial, Frank,
ou will better understand the force of the
ntation. ‘That hour decided my future des-
y. Iwentforthalight-hearted boy, to whom
¥ was, as yet, but a scene of enjoyment and
eparation for future struggle: I returned
en with the responsibilities of manhood, for
had taken intomy keeping the heart and hap-
sess of a fellow being. 1 was happy, very
ppy, Frank—and yet, to you, 8s to asecond
nscience, I may disclose the after conflict of
y heart. In the deep silence of night, when
be voice of passion was stilled, and the lan-
age of wisdom mede itself heard in my soul,
was conscious that I had commitied a great
or. What night had I, with my character,
5 yet, unformed by circumstances, my posi-
bon 1o society, as yet, wndefined, my fortunes
certain, my education incomplcte—what
ight had I to assume the voluntary guardian-
ip of a young and innocent girl, whoseignor-
ce of the world placed her entirely under my
idance 7 Years must elapse before I can
im the band which shehaspliphted tome—
zars of toil for me—of paticnt suspense for
My very love has taught me the selfish-
s of my conduct. In the weary watchesof
he past night, I have lesrned—what yearsare
metimes 100 short to tcach—how fearful are

s *brother’s keeper.' ™
“You have committed en act of great ind.s-

son for such sclf-reproach; Helen s old

ough to judge prudently for herself, and she

fully aware of your pecun.ary circumsten-
1

“Yes, but Helen isone of the most unworld-
7 creatures in cxistence; she has no idea of
verly or privation, no knowledge of the
ggles which must b: made by the young
poor American ; she would marry me to-
orrow if 1 were 10 cxpress such a wish, be-

..Ac miscries of 2 straightened fortunc.

kd for the pursuits of commeree.”
“ But why not complete your coliegiatc
ccures before adopting aay future voczuon I

he responsibilities of him who p- sumes to be |

““ Because I should be obliged to sacrifice a
whole year, Frank. No, if I must relinquish
my hopes of fame—if I must leave to others
the glorious charivt-race, while I wrestlo and
sweat in the dusty arens, let the strifo begin at
once.”

“If Helen loves you, Harry, she will cheer-
fully submit to any delay which circumstances
may demand, and even share your narrow
means, if success should be denied.”

* Never would I subject a wife to all thepr-
vations which must be the lot of poverty.—
When I remember the patient toil of my poor
mother, her uncomplaining industry, her closa
economy, nay, the houschold of drudgery to
which she submitted during my childhood—
when I renember the keen calculstion of ex-
penses necessary in our little family, and the
slavish attention to wearisome duties which my
father was compelled to give in return for his
vearly stipend, I fecl that I would rather iiva
and die, 2 lonely and isolated being, thansub-
ject those whom I love to such a life.”

“Yet your mother was happy am:d all her
trials ; happy in the affection of her husband—
in the welfare of her children—in the con-
sciousness of her own usefulness.”

“True, because a woman will submitto every
privation more cheerfuliy than she can to 8
dearth of effection, but the legacy of my misar-
Iy old uncle has materially added to her enjoy-
ments in later life. No, Frank, had I kept
watch and ward over my heart, 1 could have
been content to scorn dame Fortune's favors,
while mycye was fixed on the glittening wreath
of Fame, but now all is changed. Ilove and

,3m bloved—I have beea selfish enough to win
etion, Herry, it is true, but I cannot see any |

what I cannot wear, and I must be content to
hidemy jewel within my heartuntl I canshow
it to the world in a golden setung.”

The wisdem of twenty years could offsr no
arguments sufficiently cogent 1o overcome tho
.mpulses of mistaken feeling. Frank Har-
grave was silenced if not convinced, and, aftex
many conversations with his frend, resigning
a1l hopc of Harry's fature companionship, ho
appued h.mself with redoubled dil:gence to the
studics which were, to him, the preparstion for

use she relies implicitly upon my judgment, | e professional carcer. The close of the sum-
d 1 will not subject cither her or myself t0 | mer vacetion saw him returmng to his colleg-
I must [ ate dutics with renewed zest, while his frend,
some sho™t cat to the temple of Plutus— Harry Eustece, had already devoted his ener-
me Tapid means of winning gold, and the | gies to commceree, and, chamned to a desk
easures of intellectual lifo must be relinquish- |

the dingy offce of onc of var ' merchant-pna-
: cex,” was fastacqu.nng the knowicdge of bum-
ness which .s necessary to w.n a modorate de-
gcree of saccess. It was a woary change to tha
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young aspirant ior fortune’sfavor. Heretofore
he had wandered in classic shades, until his
soul became filled with images of beauty. To
bim, the labours of the intellect were as pas-
time, for he possessed the strength which could
wield the powerful weapons of science, as well
as the delicate pereeptions which seize and en-
joy the most minute charms in the moral and
physical world. He was a poet, because, in
youth, the language of enthusiasm is always
poetry, and a scholar, because study has been
the very element in which he lived. Now all
such things were put aside. H's books were
laid by forever, his verses were condemned to
the flames, and Harry Eustace was only the
active and useful clerk.

Helen Hazlchurst was all that Eustace de-
scribed her—a gentle, lovely, and loving crea-
ture, full of kindly emotions and innecent
thoughts ;—a being 10 beregarded with tender-
ness for the very weaiinessand helplessness of
her relying character. Unfit for the glaring
sunshine of gay life, and less able o bear the
cold blasts of misfortune, she was like some
rare exotic, which requires alike a refuge from
the storn, and a shelter from the heat, ere its
precious perfume repays the care bestowed
apon its culture. Her beauty was of that de-
licate character which seldom: outlasts extreme
youth. Her pure complexion was so faintly
tinted with the rose, her lips were so brilliant
of hue, her tecth so pearly white, and her
figure so exceedingly slender in its proportions,
that the eye of experience gazed on her with
pity as well as admiration; for of such crea-
wres does consumption choose its mast fre-
quent victims.  Yet there was so much of the
vividness of life in her changeful blush, her
sparkling eye, her clastic step, and her lithe
form, that one forgot the {raihty of her loveli-
vess in its wonderful brightness. Her voice
was one of unrivalled melody—its every tonc
was musical, and her song was like the war-
ble of the furest bird. There was 2 frankness,
100, in her manners, a jeyousness in her looks,
and 2 free grace in every gesture, which couid
only result from the overfiowing happiness of
aninnocentheart. Her unworldliness of char-
acter seemed to shed an alwost infaniine charm
uround her, and inspired an involuntary te-
spect for the puriiy which knows no cvil, and
suspects no guile.  But such traitg, lovely and
feminine as they may be, are rarely combined
with strength of mind. Hclen was all that
men seek in the idol of thair carnest youth—all
that woman might ever be, itshe could be hedg-
«d round by defences ou alt sides, toguard her

from dxsappo ntment and treachery and sor.
row. But alas! in a world like this, where
freshness of feeling, like the dew upon the
flower, is exhaled in the very morning of life,
or, if still retained, must be hidden from view,
like the honey-drop in the blossom’s perfumed
chalice, something more is required of womaun
than mere gentleness and timid reliance.—
Without some latent strength of character,
veiled by sweetness and tenderness, woman s
but a plaything, a toy, a puppet 10 amuse the
idle hour of listlessness, but utterly useless
the days of darknessand despondency. *Huw
beautiful it is to love with the heart and wih
the mind !’ exclaired the gifted Madame de
Stacl; and only those who have felt the pow-
er of such a love, can fully appreciate the en-
thusiasm which prompted theremark. Helen
Hazlchurst was not calculated to inspire such
affection. Shepossessed ail the qualities which
are most lovely in childhood, or cven in early
maidenhood, but which, unless connected with
some lofuier tiaits, are apt to degencrate imie
commmonplace feclings in later life. '

For two years Henry Eustace continued w
fill the station which alone could afford a com
petent knowledge of his future profession.
His days were dcvo!ed to business, his ev
ings to the society of Helen, and, as thery
were many kind gossips ready to spread abroa
the tidings of their cngagement, it was soo
understood that she was to be left to the ex
clusive attentions of her lover. The error, &
prevalent in society, which induces a girl, a
soon as she becores affianced, to scem utterls
unapproachable to all others than her futr
husband—an error which tends to narrow h
mind, and deprive her of one of the most cfies
tual sources of intellectual improvement—v
practised to its fullest extent in this case.
Everybody knew that Helen wasengaged, an
therefore it becamne necessary for every bods
to treat her in a manner differing as much fror
the familianty which might be permitted if st
were married, as irom the attentive politen
which was her due previous to her Getrotha!
The young lover immersed in business fro
woraing Uil night, felt no disposition to i
glc in 1hc gaictes of society, and Hclen, h..,.,
in the few hours which she daily spent wit
him, caved litile for the pleasures which
formerly attracted her.  The life of both he
become only x quict round of monotonous ¢
ties and gentle affections, when ar even: &
curred which disturbed the calmness of ik
feclings, just in time, perhaps, to preveat ut
stagnation.
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Eustace was not without fricnds who were
ioth able and willing to assist himin his claims
gmon fortune; for it is the way of the world to
thecronamanin the pursuit of wealth, although
pany a stumbling-block would be thrown in
ts path if he were seeking the unreal gift of
pme. An advautagevus offer was made lam,
shich seemed to offer every prospect of suc-
w35, but it involved the necessity of baaish-
pent i.om his native land. The agency of a
actory, and ceriain facilities for private specu-
tion, awaited him in China, while only the
sow accumnulations of industry and economy
zemed promised him at home. True to his
wnse of honour and duty, Eustace referred the
Jecision to Helen, and frankly stated all the
wvantages of a temporary separation, while
e described the smnall chance which was now
afforded him of rapid success. 1le meant not
1 infleence her decision, but, in his attempt at
emperial argument, he evinced so planly his
awn wishes, that the umid and sclf-distrusting
il accustomed to rely impiicitly on his judg-
ment, decided agninst hersclf. With tears,
zch as had never before dimmed her bright
tves, she conjured him to do whatever was
most for his advantage, and Eustace, impres-
sd with the belief that he should be thus ena-
bed o claim his bride, decided to accept the
proffered good. Full of hope, and exulting n
the prospect of a speedy return, he repressed
kis own sorrowful ewnotions, and soothed the
grief of the devoted Helen. His friend, Frank
flargrave, received the last grasp of his hand
ge the ship gave her saiis to the wind, snd as
ie stood upon deck, straining his eyes t» be-
bold the faint outline of the companion of his
arly studies, while therernembrance of a gen-
de and terful facerose before iis mental vision,
wen the cager gold-seeker felt that wealih
aight be 100 dearly bought.

My tule is onc of common life; there are no
keir-breadih escapes, no crushing reverses, no
overwhelming vicissitudes to disturb the quiet
course of human cvents. In a country like
oars, where nearly one half of the members of
eery large family are induced to look abroad
r fortune, these things are of such common
occurrence, that perbaps 1 ought to apolomze
{or offering so commonplace 2 subject to the
atention of my gentle reader.  We hear daily
of voungand enterprizing men, abandoning the
pieasures of home and inends, and, after years
of toil, returming 10 their native lend, prosper-
o1s, 204, as it would seem, happy. But may
Inot be pardoned if 1 ventare to hft the golden
tssue which rests upon the heery, and show

the price at wluch the rich vestment has been
purchased?

Eustace devoted himself to business with a
degree of zeal and perseverance that could not
but command success. In the excitement of
his daily duues, and the engrussing study of
all that could tend to the accomplishment of
his designs, he gradually lost much of hus poig-
nant regret.  His whole soul becane absorbed
in the acquisition of wealth, and his 1deas of a
competent fortune became so expanded, that
the goal of his hopes scemed to fleet further on,
the more rapidly he sped towardsit. His let-
ters to Helen were full of aflection, and many
a fantastic token of remembrance, carved with
the wonderful skill of the s.ngular people among
whom he sojourned, cainc over the wide waste
of waters, to cheer the lonely girl.  But alas!?
it was with them as with all others:—

“The fondest thoughts twohearts can cherish,
When each is lonely doomed to weep,

Are fruiis in desart 1sles that perish,
Or trcasures buried in the decp.”

Many atender thought, many a gentle fancy,
which, if uttered in the ear of affection, would
have been as the sweet voice of an angel, soft-
ening the heart which lfe’s cares were indura~
ting, and cheering the bosom which solitude
was graduaily darkening, was necessarnly lost
in the distance which separated the lovers.—
Months clapsed between the writing ard the
reading of the precious letters which were like
winged messengers of love 3cross the trackless
ocean. Gradually, imperceptibly, unconscious-
1y, there was a change in the siyle of thoselet-
ters. Sull tender and affectionate, they had
lost much of the romantic ferver of carly youth.
Euztacelearned 1o mingle tidings of the strange
world n which he hived, wath the outpourings
of that love that once overflowea the limits of
a single epistle. He wrote ca'mly, quietly,
tenderly as one might address the wife of his
bosom, the partaer of his cares as well as his
joys; while poor Helen’s letters were mere
transcripts of her monotonous hfc and its par-
alysing cfiect upon her concentrated feelings.
Shut 1p in the seclusion of domestic life, sur-
roanded by persons, who, whatever might be
their creed as 1o the “chicf end of man,’ be-
lieved most religiously that the chicf end of
woman was to understand the mysteries of
house-cleaning, mansge scrvants, and make
shirts, Helen made s merit of excluding all
amusements, and devoting herself solely to
those peculiarly fermnine dunes, which she had
been led to consider paramount in a wife. Of
the devdlopment of mind and character which



350

THH AMARANTEH.

enables a wife to contribute so much more
largely to a husband’s happiness, while it fits
her still better for the minor duties of life, poor
Helen wasutterlyignorant. Anadeptin every
variety of needle-work, thoroughly versed in
every department of house-keeping, exhibiting
the most elaborate skill in the labours of the
cuisine, and a perfect model of economy and
notability, ehe was considered by her family,
a very pattern for good wives. And so she
was, as far as such accomplishments go to-
wards forming that most desirable of earthly
blessings. But essential as these things are in
a wife, there are other qualities quite as neces-
sary to the attainment of that perfect unity of
feeling which can alone secure domestic hap-
pivess. While the husband devotes his chief
attention to active life, and the wife gives her
time and thoughts to the thousand minute cares
which make up the sum of household duties;
there should be some spot of neutral ground
where both may meet,—some greenand shedy
nook, as remote from the turmoil of the world
of business, ags it is from the monotonous hum
of the ceaseless wheels which control the ma-
chinery of housekeeping. There should be
other and loftier subjects of conversation be-
tween them than consultations about the nest
doy’s dinner or discussions about the last week-
1y bill. A woman’s mind should be trained to
those liberal views which enable her to under-
stand and appreciate her husband’s pursuits,
even when she does not seek to share them.—
The field of intellect should not be suffered to
lie fallow ;—if the soil be thin and poor it will
at least yield a growth of fragrant flowers to
charm the weary eye; and if it be capable of
producing not only the perishing blossom, but
also the rich fruits of wisdom, how greatly is
the happiness as well as the usefulnessof both
increased. Helen had no suchideas, however.
For her, life had but one air: and but one hope ;
by clos2 attention to womanly duties she was
accomplishing the first, and the return of her
lover would fulfil the second.

Year after year clapsed, and still Eustace
was accumuisting wealth. Avarice is like
Jjealossy, *it grows by what it feeds on.”—
How could he feel he bad enough when every
sczson was adding to his hoard? How desist
from gathering the golden fruitage which fell
at his very feet? Twelve yearsof unremiiting
Jabour had made him the possessor of an enor-
mous fortune, and at length he became wearied
even to satiety, cre he determined to seck his
native land. In the courss of his preperations
Jor his return, many carly associations were

revived, old friends were remembered with
something like former affection, and tokens of
regard were carefully treasured up, to be pre-
sented to many an early associate whoseimags
had neerly feded from his recollection. His
wealth was gradually transferred to America,
and converting the overplus of hisimmensen-
vestments, into silver plate, which was doubled
in value by the delicate and skilful workman.
ship of the Chinese, Eustace embarked for
America.
* * * * * * * *

Late one afternoon, about a month after his
arrival in New York, Eustace was seated alone
in his apartment. Wealth can accomplish
wonders, aad the rich merchant sas already
installed in a splendidly furnished house, which
only wanted a mistress to perfect its arrange
ments. Every thing around him was costly
and magnificent. The looms of Persia had
furnished the velvet-like carpets in which the
foot buried itself at every step,—the delicat
tissues of India shaded thc open casements—
the exquisite embroidery of the Celestial Em-
pire lay like jewels on each cushioned chair or
converted each luxurious couch into a bed of
flowers which might have deceived even Na-
ture’s gelf. Tall vascs of silver filligree stood
in the corners, filled with some strangeand de
licious perfume and diffusing a subtle odour
through theapartments,—plantsof rare beauty
bloomed in those delicate jars 10 which Chim
has given her own ancient name,—nondescripi
images, of silver and gold, and precious porce:
lain,—cups as delicate as a {eiry chalice, and
worth a prince’s mansion for their fragile beaw|
ty,—were gathered in rich profusion in thos
orientalized apartments, while Chinese ser
vants, clad in silk, and wearting slippers of the
softest felt, glided noisclessly about, like shz
dowsina dream. Yet Eustace sat amid ¥
this splendour, in silence and, as it seemed i
sadness. A cloud was upor his brow, aud thy
unquiet drooping of his eyelid told of many ¢
melancholy thought.

Suddenly the door opened, and a pale, intel
lectual looking man, with the stooping shouk
ders and slender figure of an habitual studer
entered the room. He paused a moment &
the threshold, and the next instant, the han
of both were interlocked in the warm grasp
unforgotien friendship. * Frank!” “Harry.'j
burst spontaneousty from the lips of each, ani
a tear, welling up from the depths of a nobi
heart moistened the eyes of both. ‘

] have been all impatience to ses you sine
1 first heard of your arrival, Harry,” said Far
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grave, “‘but I could not get away from busi-
sess 3 and as I should have been ruined in the
epinion of my matter-of-fact neighbours, hadI
wme to New York only to see an old friend,
was glad to trump up some old and neglected
concern as an excuse.”

“Do you still live in the little village, Frank,
where you took up your abode soon after com-
fleting your law-studies 7" )

“The little village ! bless your heart, Harry,
nothing remains little in this couniry ; our vil-
hige is now an incorporated city, and I have
the honour to beits chiefmagistrate. Ha!ha!
only think of Frenk Hargrave, the mayor—"

And you are married too, Frank 7’

“Yes, I have one of the best of wives, and
two as pretty and promising little ores as one
could wish to see.”

“Then 1 suppose you have made a fortune
1o

“No, no, Harry, fortunes do not grow here
1s fast as they do in tropical countrics. Iown
t farm whose produce suffices for the support
of my family, and my profession brings me an
mcome of from twelve to fifteen hundred dol-
lars per annum. 1 do not count my salary as
mayor, for that is all consumed in the extra
espenscs attendant upon the office,—the honor,
the honor, Hal,—is all that political rank af-
fords in an economical republic. Iam enabled
15 lay aside something every year towards the
stppoert of my oid age, but riches I never ex-
pect to obtain. My whole estate would scarce-
Iy pay for such a thingas that,” and Hargrave
pinted as he spoke, to the superb silver tabie
which stood beside his friend, strewed swith
costly Tndian toys.

“You have come just in time, Frank,” said
Eustace, after a pause, “this is my wedding
day,—1I am to bo married this evening.”

“Ah, I am truly glad of it; poor Helen! she
has waited long for you, Harry ; her vouth and
beanty have faded, and yet, now that I look
more closely at you, she is not more changed
than yourself. What a bronzed and weather-
beaten face you have brought back; you are
more than half a China-man.”

Eustace sighed heavily.

“Nay, do not sigh about it, Harry, I dare
‘say you are as handsome as ever in the eyes
of Helen.”

“Poor, poor Helen !" said Eustace, despond-
ngly.

“Rather say ick Helen,” cried Frank, gaily
“why, man, you have more gold and silver in
this very room than we Yankees are accus-
tomed to handle in a life-ime.”

s

“Yet would I give 2l my hard-earned
wealth, Frank, for the gifts which you possess.”

“WWhat are they, pray 7"’

“Your freshness of feeling, the carnestness
of purpose, the enthusiastn of character which
makes you still as ardent as a boy, whileIam
a care-worn and werld-weary man.”

“What do you mean, Harry? You have
realized every hope,—you have ganed 2 prince-
ly fortune, and are now upon the point of wed-
ding the object of your first love ;—what more
can be wanting to your happiness?”

 Thecapacity for enjoyment, without which
all else is valueless. 1 have wasted my glad
youth in toil, thankless, unshared toil,—I have
denied mysel{ the enjoyments of social life;—
shut up my better feelings within my own
bosom,—made even love my slave, rather than
my master, and by the force of an indomitable
will have won all that I fancied necessary to
happiness. But I forgot to calculate the
changes of yearsand circumstances. 1didnot
think that the rolling wheels of time which
were scattering golden sands as they flashed
past me in my foreign abode, were crushing
the simple flowers of life which bloomed in my
native woodland home. I return to claim my
bright and beautiful Helen, and I find but a
spectre of the past,—a pele, spiritless, sad-eye-
ed creature, whose every feeling is centred in
a blind devotion to me,—whose mind is as
child-like as in the days of her girlish beauty
and simplicity, while her ferson is blighted by
premature age,- -whaose very guilelessness, so
lovely in her extreme youth now wears the
semblance of weakness,—whose only charm
now consistsin herundying love. Alas!alas!
the perfume of the faded rose alone remains,
and my future life must be spentin a vain at-
tempt to cherish the perishing flower.”

“Good Heavens! Eustace, with such feel:
ings why do you marry Helen2”

“Whydo I marry? Can you ask such a
question, Frank ? should I not be a monster if
I hesitated when the path of duty is so plain ?
Who condemned her young years to the blight
of loneliness and hope deferred? For whose
sake was the sweetness of that fair flower
wasted? While she lives she shall be watched
over with all the tenderness of remorseful love,
but she will die, Frank,—even now the seeds
of disease are sawn, and J know that she will
die;—yet instead of being agonized at the very
thought of such a catastrophe, I can talk ofit
calmly, and without one thrill of the anguish
which in carlier days would have rent my very
heart-strings. Am Inotthenchanged? Itell
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you, man, my capacitics for love and happiness
are dead within me. Even as they who delve
the mine lose their physical vigor and become
old ere they rcach their ptime, so have my fedl-
ings become blighted and blasted by the poison-
ous atmosphere of gold. My locks are still
unbleached, but my keartis grey. Theneces-
sity of loving no longer exists;—I am past all
enjoyment of heart and mind. The excite-
ment of money-making, like that of gambling,
unfits the mind for quict pleasures; my books,
to which I thought I should return with new
zest, are utterly distasteful to me,—I can never
again be theabstracted and imaginative student.
My early love, which in all my wandcrings
was like the star of hope, now gleams dimly
and faintly throagh the mists of years,—I can
be the kind Lusband but never again the pas-
sionate lover. To exhibit my wealth to ad-
miring and envious eycs,—to live amid luxurics
which I despise, although habit has made them
necessary to my comfort,—to watch with re-
gretful tenderness over the fading away of the
only creature who loves me, while remorse is
ever in my heart, because of my own inert af-
fections,~—such 1s my future destiny. Ycu
pity me, Frank,—oh! may you never know
the pang of self pity,—the compassicn for one’s
own self, which now stirs within my basom
when I behold around me so many means of
enjoyment, and fe.! mysclf so incapable of ap-
preciating them. I have made gold my idol,
and verily I have my reward.”

“You judge too hastily of voursclf, Harry;
had you remained at home the same changes
might have occurred in Helen, and the same
length of time might have elapsed ere you could
marry.”

“No, no, Frank, I cannot deceive myscl{
with any such sophistry. Had I been here to
watch over her failing health, to guide her gen-
tle mind, to develope her latent qualities, to
assimilate her to mysclf,—we should now be
happy, for I should never then have learned
how unsuited were our charactets. Do you
remember the story of the blind man who had
been accustomed to consider his wile beautiful,
because her voice was onc of extreme swect-
ness, and who, when restored to sight felt
more grief at the loss of that dear delusion,
than joy at the acquisition of all the otherbles-
aings of light? Such is mny fate; my love has
been like the lamp enclosed in an antique
sepulchre, burning clear and undimned while
shut op within my own bosom, but dying out
into a feeble glimmer beneath the glarc of open
day.”

Rarely do the predictions of sorrow fall.
Helen becamne the bride of the wealthy a
hunourcd merchant, while not one shadow |
distrust rested upon the pure current of h
faithful affcction.  Throned like an idol a
the countless luxurics which a lavish tend
ncss gathered around licr, she was happy
her undoubting faith, Lhappy in her busban
gentle care, happy in the realization of herlif
long dreamn of hope. Vet the forebodings
Lustace were fulfilled.  Cunsumption had
its mark upon her, and gradually did she fa
from the sight of thosc who loved her. 8
lived long «nough to awaken a degree of pity
ing tenderness in the bosom of her husbang
which was in fact love, but love with all it
griefs and nonc of its dclights. And then,
when his vary watchfulness over her welf]

had become a .iccessity to the morbid and di
appuinted Eus:ace,—she closed her blamel
Iife in quiet happiness.

* She has 1uft me,” he wrote fo his frien
Hargrave,—* she has left me; I am now
Tonely and unloved being,—solitary amid m
fellows, withouteither joy or hopein the worl
My wealth is 2 positive curse to me, since
removes from me the necessity of exertiof
which could alune divert my incurable mela
choly. We arc like the brothers in the bea
tiful Eastern Apologue, Frank; I have wast
the best ycars of my life in a vain search aft
the phantom Peace, while you have found ¢
gentle goddess scatud at your threshold. G
grant that shc may cver abide with you.”
A— g
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