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INTRODUCTION ^

\I,r ('oiifnit ilr M'in'i'jr \\,is liiM iiniitcil ii> "La Flmr-dos-

l'(ii^'" in l^.i.l. in till' tl'ird iililiiiii nf tlic Sccnf- dc la \'ie

!'rivt''c." 'n isr.' It ciitiird ihc "('(inirdy" iiinlrr ii^ iiiocnt

title, uilh nlily uDi' (livi-MUl ( "M 'nlH I ll^inn'" ) III |i|acc uf the

thnv nri.iriiialiy ciniildud. ran! t\r MaiuTSiilr will In- iiii't

otra^iiiiially cK-culuri' (.-cc csiucially "La I'llK' aii\ Wu\
d'Or,"" whnc lie |)la\.- a part uiih ilc Mar-ay); his wife ha.i

Ix'cii cnciniiitcnd in '"I'nc ("iUc d'Lvc" and will tiLrurc in ''Le

Lys dan.-: hi \'alh''c." alnii:: with I'tdix dc X'andrnr.-vc. Mnu'.

livaiificlisla, Maitrc Mathias. and Sidonct dn n"t reappear.

De .Marsay and Kin- Mnirns we have met hefepe and shall see

often a;:ain.

I'n Drbut (liiiis la Vir appeared first in l,n Lt'gisJalure,

July '-^(i to Sopteinher L IM'.', uihIim- the title of "Le Danger

df's Mystifications." It was puhli.-hed in two volumes in

1S44 ali)ii;r «ith "La I"ausM' Maiti'e>M'" and under its present

title. The iiev;t year, uitli its fourteen chaitters suppressed,

it entered the "Serin s de la \'ie I'rivee" of the "Comedy. "'

The hero, his niotlier. I'lerrotiii. Le'.'er, and Moreau will not

reapjK'ar. We have already met Hridan, Lecni de Lora, (iode-

seluil, Iie-ro<hes. Cinalis. and orhers. The Marest-s will be

mentioned airain. nor li;ive we seen the last of Cardot and the

Serizys. (See for the latter especially "Splctideurt; et

Misere.*.'")

Une Double Famillp was first published as "La Femme
Vertueuse" in the "Scenes de la Vie Priveo" of 18.30, a

•Copyright, 1900, by Thomus V. Crowell &. Company.

(«) (Vol. XI)



X INTRODUCTION'

frapfiiient having previously been issued in Le Volcur, April 5,

is;!(t. In is;!,") ihe story was transferred to the "Scenes
dc la \'ie I^lri^ienne. In ISJ-J, under the title it now bears,

il \va> re.-tored, with a sli^dit rcloudiin^', to the •'Scenes de
la \'ic rrivec" of the "Conie<ly." The (irauville family has

already been set before us in "rue Filie (rKve" and will bo

intt a,i:aiii. None of tiie Crochards reap[icars save Char'es,

<lranviMe"s natural son—see "T.es Petits Hour<;eoi?."' The
Abhr Fontanon has been mentioned in '•Honorine,"' and will

reappear in "Les Kmployes" and the "Depute d'Arcis."

Mianehon we now know well.)

Balzac wrote Mnie. llanska that "Le Contral de Mariage,"

or, as he called it then, "La Fleur-des-l*ois."" was "again some-

thing in the elass of 'Kugenii' (irandet.' " If he meant by this

that the new story was as powerful as the older one—which he
was inclined to run down becau.-e tlu' puiilie ran it up—he was
undoubtedly wrong, it is more probable that he was think-

ing 111 the fact that in loth the commercial side of marriage
plays a most importani part. Both are also provincial

stones, although neither Bordeaux nor Saumur stands out

so clearly as >onie other towns do. But it was the limincial

element in tlie later novel that chielly impressed its author,

as we learn from a letter to Mme. Surville. He thought the

scene describing the combat between the young and the old

notary |)rofoundly comic, although he admitted that ])robably

only men of all'air> would appreciate its comic ipiality. He
regarded the whole story as one of the grand Scenes of

Private Life, hut did not suppose that the public would care

for the work.

l)oubtless the pul)Iic docs not cari' for it so much as for

certain other stories, since considerable knowledge of the

peculiarities of the Fn>nch laws relating to marriage is

ncedt'd for its full appreciation. Then again, if the five-

(Vol. XI)
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franc piece is anywhere a hero in the "Comedy," it is here.

It i.s not easy, too. for reader^ who do not care for an ilysis

to take an interest in such a mediocre persoua^'e as Paul de

Manerville. Yet Balzac has scarcely made a better study of

a character, and in Mine. l-Ivanuclista he ha.; crcatcil not

merely a horrible Tiiother-iu-law—lie had done that in the

juvenile "Wann-C'hlore""—but one of the most liorrible wo-

men in fiction. Her daiij.ditor Natalie is not .so dreadful, but

is hardly more' lovable: nor does the seliish, amliitious .Solo!r,>t

add an element of nobility to the story. For thi- element

we must turn to the old notary Mathias, who, like Cliesnel in

*'La Cabinet des Antiques," is the devoted adherent of a great

family. Mathias saves the book from sordidness even if he

cannot save la.d from the (hitches of a slie-deiuou. Hut this

is doinfi injustice to de Mai-say, who show.- iiere liner qualities

as a man than he is accustomed to dis])lay. He is still

cynical and "orldly, but he is a true friend.

As to the .-. ene between the notaries, Balzac i.s right in

regarding it as great, although it is almost too serious to be

comic. There are other good scenes, such as that in which

Mme. Evangelista gets the better of her gossiping visitor,

and that in which she poisons her daughter's mind against

Paul. Kvorywhere profound knowledge of life is displayed,

especially in de Marsay's letter. If vice triumphs in Mme.
Evangelista and Natalie, folly is punished in I'aul. who is

not likely to make his fortune in the Hast as Charles (Jrandet

did. It is pathetic to see folly rjunished, but the sight carries

with it a lesson for an over-sympathetic age: and even if no
lesson were taught by this story, it would still be noteworthy

as a masterly report by the great Secretary of ."^ocietv.

"Un Debut dans la Vie" has a considerable amount of that

comic element which Balzac found in "Le Contrat de Mar-
iage." He wrote Mme. Surville that it was one of the pearls

of his crown, and as he certainly knew that he had diamonds

(Vol. XI)
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in this regiil adorniiiciit,* \\v may allow his stateiuent to pass

unquostioiicil. Ijjs luiuior is not usually of a light orch/r. hut

he has >uctrriir'l iii bring very aimisiiig in his acfouni of

the stagi' journey and in the Inigi' yarns lu' makes (ieorge

Marest ami .loeph Hridau spin. The latter geiilleman seems
somewhat out of keeping with the young painter we learned

to know in 'i'n Menage de (ian'oii," hut this is a mere tritle.

What eonhl lie Letter than the description of Oscar Husson's
vain doirc to prove liiin>eh' a man, or what more salutarv

than the les>on taught hy the puni>hment that attended Ids

indiscreet vanity y .Mine. Moreau".- eiideavi^rs to attract the

two arti>ts may smack of farce, hut the .-cene at Count de
Serizy's dinncr-tahle. when th(> jesters are unmasked, la

genuine comcdv.

The latter portion of the story is a true I'arisian scene, and
give: an excellent description of life in a notarv'sf oilice, as

well as anntin r glimp-e of the ilciiii-inoinle. In old ("anlot we
have a foretaste of one of the lea.-t jileasant dishes— if the

cannilialisiic metaphor may he pardoned— -erved hv ]?ahac

at his great bancpiet of life. In Moreau wv have an illustra-

tion of the power of selfish shrewdness to achieve social

success. In I'ierrotin and l-'arim r l/gcr v,v have other tvpes

of the parvenu in making. Over against thorn stands the

aristocratic statesman, de SC'iT/.y. \.hn\n lialzac makes fairly

lifelike and interesting. Mmc Clapart ai^d her irritating

husl)aiid are better drawn, jierhaps. but are not given grci:t

parts to phiy. As for young Oscar, nne does not fool sorry to

see him turn out well at last, especially in view of the pains
hoiu-t (iodeschal has taken to make something of the tin-

formed youth. We conchide. therefore, that this is one of

the best of the "Scenes of Private Life."' even if the conclud-
ing pages, in which nearly all the passengers who begin

StN? l.rtfret a /.'^ran .'Tf. p 519.

tSt'e Al.so • Lt> Colonol Chabert."

'Vol. XI
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the huok by takin;: the jourrn'V in Picrrotin's coach, find

iheiiiselves again in coiiipany in that wortliy's improved

voliiele, haw a inamil'ii(iun.'(l. a i'ailitiou^ llavor tliat is rarely

(lisfovori'd in IJalzac".-- work.

'rni' I)i)ulih' Faiiiiilc"" is lianlly likely to suit Anglo-

Saxon readers iniirli hriter than the .-tmiies of adultery given

in the volume iniiiiriliaiely ]irc; rdinu' the present. Granville,

whom l>aizae' ]le^-i^t^ iii callin:^ yniiii;r although he seems to

have lieen aljout forty. ,\n<\ ('arolnn' Crochanl have more ex-

cu-i' for their niisltiiieanoi'- than (he irregular lovers of the

slf)ries just rrfrrri'il to; hut on;- aullair is none the loss ira-

laeahle in tiic rale lie dral-- (aii to thcia. Mnie. de (iranville is

e lis t-oninuM'rato her hus-

unworJdlinoss partly ex-

a ^uliieiently uulovrly higoi to m
hand, and Caroline".- poverty a;

tenuate her eonduet ; hr.t tlie s.'rn,;! estahli^hnlent goes to

pieees as disastrously a> the lir.-t. 'i'he ehjse of the story may
not he altogether uell jnauageil, i)iil it is very strong, and it

eertainl}' does not make irregulai' relations a[)]»ear seductive.

Whether Mme.de (Jranville and the Abbe Fontanon are treated

with entire fairne.-s at Balzae's hands is hard to say. Daudet

has given us a still blacker picture in "L'fivangeliste," and

surely any autlior performs a moral service who nuikes re-

ligious bigotry more detestable. A subtle moral service is

also remlercd by the author who, like Ralxac, .-how- us how

a son's weakuos n.ay be partly traced to a fatlier's teachings.

l)Ut it is not well to stress too hard the moral lessons of a

story that has other merits. "Une Double Famille"' has

many merits of luirration and description: as. for example, in

the opening pages, that bring (iranville and Caroline together

in a fashion from which Daudet profited. Still, it i- probably

not up to the level of some of the other ''Scenes" of 1^30.

W. P Trent.

(Vol. XI)
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A MARRIAGE SETTLEMENT

7'') Ir. liossini

Monsieur de .Manekvii.le tlic elder was a worthy pontleman

of Xorniandy, well known to the Mareehal de Richelieu, who

arranged his inarriaj:e with one of the riehest heiresses of

Bordeaux at the. time when the old I>uke held court in that

city as (iovtTnor of (iuienne. 'I'he Xorinan jrentlenian sold

the hinds he owned in Bessin. and estahlislied himself as a

(iaseon. tempted to this step hy the heauty of the estate of

Lanstrae, a delightful residence helonging to his wife.

Towards the end of Lnuis X\ ."s reign, he i)urchased the post

of Major of tlie King's hodyguard. and lived till 18i:i, having

happily survived the Kevolulion.

This was how. In the winter of KOd he made a voyage

to Martinique, where his wife had property, leaving the man-

agement of his estates in (iascony to a worthy notary's clerk

named Mathias, who had some lain' of the new ideas. On

his return, the Comte de ManerviHe found his possessions

safe and ])rr>ritably managed. This >hrewdness was the fruit

of a graft of the (la-eon on the Xorman.

Madame de Manerville di(>d in ISlu. Her husband, hav-

ing learned l>y the dissipations of his y(Uith tlu- importance of

money, and, like many old men, ascrii)ing to it a greater power

in life than it ]Hissesses, ^lonsieur de ]\Ianerville became

progressively thrifty, avaricious, and mean. Forgetting that

stingv fathers nuike spendthrift sons, he allowed scarcely any-

thing to his son, though he was an only child.

Paul de Manerville came home from college at Vendome

towards the end of ISKi, and for three years lived nnder his

father's rule. The tyranny exercised by the old man of sixty-

(1)
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nine ovor lii.« sole ]\c\r Cdtild nni I'.iil t,i ;i|"m t ;i heart and
cIiaractcT a> yrt uiil'nriiiril, 'I'lmti-li lir ilid imi lack the

physical coura'.'t' which wdiilil -ii-iii {<< he in ihi' air of

Gascon}-, I'aiil darcil net ciinienil with liis I'alhcr. and lost

the elasticity of re-.i>tancc thai uivi- ri-c to moral coiirairc

His suppnv-scd fcclin<:s were pent al tlic l)ottoni of his heart,

wliere he kept them jnni: in n-erve without d.ii-iiiLr to < \pre-<

them ; tliiis. at a later time. wIk ii he W It that they wi^re nut in

accordance with the maxini:- nf the world, thonuli he eoiiM

think rijrhtly, lie conld act wi-onu'lv. He would have fnuiiht

at a word, while he (piaked at I lie tlinuuht of >eiidiiie- awav
a servant ; for liis shyne~~ feund a ficM in anv ^truiiude wdiicii

demanded persistent ileicrminat ion. Though cajiahle of

mufli to escape persecution, lie wnuld never iiavi^ taken su ps

to liinder it hy systematic antai:oni.~m. imr ha\e met it tiv a

steady disjday of strenirth. A coward in mind, thou^li iiohl

in action, he preserved till late that iini-(>nl'e--ed innocence

which m.ikes a man tlie victim, the xnluniarv ilupe. of thinjrs

against which such natures he^iiale to reliel. prcferrin.ir to

suifer ratlicT than complain.

lie was a pri>oner in his father's old hou><'. for he had not

money enouirh to disport Iiim-elf with the vouiii: men of the

town; h(> envied tliem their atiiii-e:i ent>. hut could not share

them. The old i^enileman timk i im out e\-ery cNenini: in an
antique vehi(de. drawn hy a pair nf -hiihib -harnessed hordes,

attended to b\ two anti(pie and -h.ihhi! v-dre--ed men-servants,

into the societv of a royali-t ciiipie. em-i-iint;- ef the waifs of

the nobility of the old I'arleiiient and of ih,. -;\v<M-d. 'I'he-e two
bodic- (d' mai^nale,-. unilin.;' afiei' the I,'evo|;ii ien jo n'si-^t

Imperial inthience. had by d"uree- h.eMme an ari- >crae\- id'

landowners. OM^rpnwcred l.y ih.e wealth and the -hifliivr

f.irtum^s of a Lireat .-eapei-i. tip- l-^'ni'-nnri; S'liNi-dfniKiiii

of Bordeaux re-ponded with -cnrn to llie maunitieence of

commerce and i.f the ci\il and inilitirv authoritie-;.

Too ynnnfr to under.- land -"cja! d:-' iiiclieu- and the povert v

hidden under the con-pieimu-. \aniiv tf. ulii(di tliev irive ri-e.

Paul was bored to death aim. in;- tlie-e anticjue-. nin knowMi;;-
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that these associiitinn,- of lii- vimth umild -secure to liim the

ari>tiKrati(' iin'-ciiiiiifUcc for whiili Friiiue will ahvavs have

a weakness.

He fdunil -onic little cniniH'nsalion for the drearineSvS of

these eveninjis in ei rtain e\t ni-is such a- youiii: nien love, for

liis father iiisisiril on tlirni. In tin- old ari,-toerat*s eyes, to

lie a master of all \Majion>, to ride uril, to play tennis, and
liave fine manner-;— in -hort. tln' ^npcriieial traininjj of the

i:entleinan of the ]k>i—ron-tiluifd the aeeoniplished man.
So. every iiiornin- I'aul fenced, rode, and practised with

pistols. The rot of his time he t-pi'iit in novel-readinj:. for

his father would not hear of tlie traiiMendcnial studies which
put a fini^hin;: touch to education in these days.

So monotonous an exi^ti'iice miLdii have killed the young
man, but liua his father'.- death delivered him from this

tyranny at the time when it was becoiiiinfr unendurable. Paul
found that his failnrV avai'ice had accumulate(I a considerable

fortune, and 1 -ft liiiu an e-tate in the most splendid order

possil)le; but he had a horror of Bordeau.x, and no love for

Lanstrac. where hi- fatln'r h.ad always spent the summer and
kept him fuit shootin.L!' from morning' till niiiht.

As soon as the lepil b\i-iness was <:ot throuLdi. the vounf
heir, eairer for plea-urc. invc.-ted his capital in securities, loft

the manaLiciiicut of the hind to old Mathias. his father's

apent. and -pent si.x years away from P.ordcau.v. Attache at

first to the Kndiassy at Naples, he subseipiently went as secre-

tary to Madrid and London, thus m.ikini: tlie tour of Europe.
.After L^ainini: knowledueof th.c world, and di>-i|iatin:r a frreat

many illu^^iou-. after -pending' all the money his father had
saved, a moment eniiic ubon P;uil. to continue this dashing
existence, had to draw on the revenues from ids e-tate which
the notary had saved for him. So. at this critical moment,
struck by one of tho-e impul-;e< which are reL'arded as wis-

dom, he re-olved to !ca\.' Pari>. to return to I'.ordeaux. to

manaLic his own alTair^. to l,.,id the life of a countrv crentlc-

inan. settlin;: at Lan.-trac and im|/rovinL' his estate—to marrv,
and one day to b(> elected Deputy.
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I'aul was a ('iniiii : tiili- uin. ri'covcriiiL" their valiic in tho

matriiiidiiial inarki i ; lie cniild, ami (uiiriit {•> luarrv well.

Tliini^'h iiiaiiv uniih .'I \\i~li lo itiarrv for a title, a <rroat inanv
more liiok fur a liii>Kaiii| \vli.» ha- an iiitiinatc acquaiiitanco

with life. And I'aiil—at a lo-t '<( -even hiinilceil thousand
francs. cDnsunii in .-i\ vear-— had aei|iiired ihi- otlicial

knowled^re, a i|nal:ticatinn uliieli (ann<it he >n],\. mid which is

worth mure than a -teeishreker's lieen-e; whieli. indeed, do-

mands Imi;: studies, an aii|irenti( (ship, cxaminai ion-, ac-

iiuaintance-. friends, and encmi(>. a eertai?i clearance of ap-

poarance, j^ood manner-, and a iiand-nnie. trijijnm;' iianic;

which hrin^rs with it succe-s with women, duels, hcttiii;; at

races, many disapp(»intment>. dull hours, tiresome tasks, an<l

indi;iestil)le ]ileasnres.

In spite of lavi-h outlay, he had never heen the fa-hion. In

the hurle>(jue army of the miv worlil. the man who i- ///c

fashion is the l-'ield Mar-hal of the forces, the merelv elcirant

man is the Licutenant-(iencral. Still. I'aul enjoyed his little

reputation for eh'-aiicc. and li\ed up to it. His servants were
well drilled. hi< carria.Lres were approved, his -uppers had
some success, and his ljachelor"< den was oiie id' the seven or

eight which were a nuitch in luxury for the 1ine>t hon-es in

Paris. But he had not hrokcn a woman's heart: he ])laved

without l<)>inf:, nor had he exti-aordinardy l-rilliant luck: he

was too honest to he I'al-e to any one. not even a .irirl of the

streets: he did not leave Id- love-K'ttcrs ahout. nor keep a i)ox-

ful for his friends to dip into while he was shavin<r or jjuttinp

a collar on : hut. not u i>hiii;.' to damatre his estates in < iuienne,

he liad not the auchu ity that prompts a youiii: man into

startlin.iT sju'culations. and attracts all eves to watch him: he

borrowed of no one, and was so wnui.udieaded as to lend to

friends, who cut him and never mentioned him ai^ain. either

for irood 01' evil. lie seemed to have worked out the sum of

his extravaiiance. The secret of his ch-vacter lay in his

father's t^-ranny, which had made him a iorl of social

livbrid.
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One morninjr riiiil <lc Marurvilh- said to a friond of hid

naiiM'd lU' Mai>iiv. who has miuv hccomc famous:

"My dear tVlhiw, life lias a iiifaiiiii.i:."

"Vou must bi" si-v. n-aiHl-tw.niy hd'orr you understand

it." .-aid de Marsay. lau^rliin^' at liiiii.

"Yes, 1 am se\( ii-aiid-tutiity, and fur that very reason 1

mean to jro to live at LaiiMrac a- a cnuiitry ^reiitleman. At

I'.nrdeaux I shall have my father's old house, whither 1 shall

Mild iiiv Paris furniture, and I shall spend three months

(if .very winter here m ni} ruum.-, which 1 shall not give

up."

'•And you will marry .'

'"I shall marry."

'i am your friend, my worthy Paul, as you know," said de

Marsay, after a moment's sileiiee; "well, he a good father

and a good huslmnd—and riilieulous for the rest of your

days. If vou eould he happy heing ridiculous, the matter

would deserve cniisideration ; but you would not ho happy.

You have not a strong enougli haiul to rule a household. 1

do you everv justice : you are a perfect hor.-eman ; no one holds

the ribbons In'tter, niakoK a h<>r.-e l)lunge, or keeps his seat

more immovably, liut, my dear boy, the i)aces of matrimony

are quite another thing. Why, I can see you led at a round

pace by Madame ia Comtesse de Manervillo, galloping, more

often tlian not much against your will, and presently thrown

—thrown into the diti'h, and left there with both legs

broken.

"Listen to mo. You have still forty odd thousand francs

a year in land in the Tte]iartment <if the (iironde. Take your

horses and your .servants, and furnish your house in

Bordeaux ; you will be King in Bordeaux, you will promulgate

there the decrees we pronounce in Paris, you will be the cor-

H'sponding agent of o\ir follies. Well and good. Commit

fiillies in you^- provincial ca])ital—nay, even absurdities. So

much the better; they may make you famous. But—do not

marry.

"Who are the men who marry nowadays? Tradesmen, to
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increase tlioir caiiiial or in W.wr a ^r,nn,l liaii.l at ili.' |)loiigli

;

pea-suiiU-. ulin, I'.v liaMii- larp' ramiiics inaiuil'iiriuiv llicir

own lalionr.-; >t«i<klin.kcr~ nr iintMrirs. to^'.'t iim-ii.v m |>a_v fur

their liccn.-fs; t!i<' inis<-;al)lc kiii-^. to prrintuatc tli<'ir misera-

ble (lynai-ties. W-' alone arr \'\'<<- fr ih'' |)a(k--a(hll.' ;
uiiy

insit^t on loading yodr^.'ir:- in -IhuI. \\lial .lo \nii marry f(.r?

You must account for ^^Hh a .-tcp to your l.oi Iriciid.

"In the first plate, if you slionhl tind an hcirc-s a- rich as

yourself, eighty thoii.-and franc- a \oar fnr two arr no! the

same thing as forty thousand for one. ln-.-.m-c you very soon

are three—and four if you lia\e ii child. l»oyou really feel any

afTeetion for the f(H,|i:-ii |iropa.-ali<in of Maiiervillcs who will

never give anything hut troiilde;- Do \ou not know what the

duties are of "a fatiierand mother? Marriage, my deal I'aul,

is the nlo^t fooli>h of .-ocial .-acritiees; our children alone

profit 1)V it, ami even they do not know its co^t till their horses

are crojiping the weeds thai grow ov.t our graves.

"Do vou, for instance, regret your father, the tyrant who

wrecked vour young life? How do you propose to make your

children lov(^ vou? Your plans for their education, your care

for their advantage, your .-c\i>rily. however neee.-sary. will

alienate their alTeetitm. Children love a lavish or weak

father, hut later they will de>])ise him. Vou are stranded be-

tween aversion and con ten' pt. You cannot be a good father

for the wishing.

"Look round on our friends, and name one yon would like

for a son. We have known some who were a disgrace to their

name. Children, my dear hoy. are a commodity very ditticulf

to keep sweet.—Yours will he angels I No doubt !

"Bui have you ever mea.Mireil the gulf that parts the life of

a single man from that of a married one? Listen.— .\s you

are. vou can sav: 'I will never he ridiculous beyond a certain

pr.int; tlie public •^hall m ver think of nie e.\ee|iting as 1 choose

that it should think." Married, you will fall into depths of

the ridiculous!—rnmarried. vou make vour own happiness:

vou want it to-dav, vou do without lo-inorrow: married, yon

take it as it comes, and the day you seek it you have to do
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without it. Miirncd. \oii nrc ;in a--; ymi falciilato mani.i^o

porticns, you talk ahniit imlilii- and rcli;:i<nis niurality, you

look upon vouni: nnii a- iiuiimral ;iii(l dan^'iTous ; in fihort,

you nro socially Acadrmical, i liavr no'hinj: luit pity for

you I An old liailii'lor. \vlio»i' nlatinii-; ar.- wailiuj.' for his

nionov, and who strut:i.dis with liis hitf«t linatli lo iiuikr an

old nurse <:ivc him -nnn'tlim;: to drink. i> in paradi-i' com-

pnrrd with a inarri<'d man. I >av nothing' <>( nil the annoy-

in^r, irritatiiif:. [imvokiti;.'. a;:L'ravatini.'. stultifying', worrying

thing's that ma\ conn' to hvpiiolizc and paralyze your mind,

and tyrannize over your life, in the course of the petty warfare

of two human lieimrs always toL'ether. united for eviT, who

hav(^ l)ound tln-m-elve^. vaiidy helieviiiLr that they will a>:ree;

no. that would he to repeat Moileau's .-atire. and wo know it

hy heart.

"1 would fornive yon the al'^urd notion if you would

promise to marry like a i:randee. to «ettle your fortunt; on

your eldest son. to take advanta.!:e of the honeymoon stage to

have two IcLntimate children, to ujve vour wife a coinpletoly

so[)arate estai)lishiiieni. to meet her only in -oeiety, ami never

eome home from a journey without announeiii;: your return.

Two hundred thousand fratics n vear are enoui:h to do it on,

and vour anteeedents allow of your aeliieviiiL.' this l)y finding

some rich Kn^rlish woman hunjreriuL'' for a title. That aristo-

cratic way of life is the only one that seems to me truly

French; the only handsome one. eommanding a wife's respect

and regard: the only life that disiinguislies us from the com-

mon herd : in short, tlie only one for which a young man
should ever give up his single hlessedness. In such an atti-

tude the Comle de Manervjili' is an e\ainple to his age. he is

su[ierior to tlu' general, and must lie nothing less than a

Minister or an Amha>sa(h)r. lie can never he ridiculous; he

conquers the social advantages of a married man. and pre-

serves the ])rivileges of a hachelor."

"But. my good friend. 1 am ni>t a ih- Marsay; T am. as

you voursclf do me ttie honor to e\[iress it. Paul de Maner-

villc, neither more nor loss, a good husband and father,
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Deputy of ihr Cciitrr. iinil
I"

ill. II- -"I'K' 'lay a pwr of th.;

I'pprr lloiiM' alti.plli'T Ji \<'ry Immi'l'' <l«'stiny. But I am

(IiITkIciiI aiiil n-i^iHil.""

"And yniir wif.'?'" -i\u\ lli<' inrrcih'-- d<' Marsay, "will -^hr

bo n'si>:iit"l?"

"My wiff. my dear frlli.w. will <ln what I wish."

"Oh I my po()r fricti'l. have m.u imi iroi iifyoiid that point!'

—(ioo.l-hvc. Paul, ll'iurfurth \(iu haw forfrilcd mv .-term.

Still, one won! more for I rauiiot suh-crihc to your ahdica-

ti.min cold hlood. Con-idrr what is the stron^th o\'

our position. If a siii;:lc man had no morr th'Ui si\

thousand frano a y<ar. if hi-^ ^^hol(• fortune lay in

his reputation for el..game and th.' memory of his

Kuccosses, well, ewn tin- faiila-tie jrho^^t 'las i -nsiderahle

valu... I-ife still alTords HUne ehanrr- for the l.aehelor 'otf

color." Ves. he may -till a-pire |o anvthimr. Hut marriai,'e!

Paul, it is the 'Thus far and no fuiilier' of -oeial existence.

Once married, you can iirvr more h,. anythini: !>ut what you

arc unless vour wife condesccncU to take you in hand."

"Hut you are alwav- crushiiiL' nu- under your cveeptional

theories!" cried Paul". "I am tired of livin- for the hcnelit

of others—of keeping hor-.s for di>play. of doin- evcrythin,t,'

with a view to -what p.ople will sav." of ruiiim- my-elf for

fear that idiots should remark: 'Whv. Paul has the same old

carriau'e!—What has he done with his money- 1
»ocs he

Rquander it? Camhle on the Ucuir-ey-^Xot al all: he is a

millionaire. Madame So-and-So i> madly in love with him.

— lie has just had a team of hor-es fioiii Kn-:!and. the hand-

somest in'i'aris.- At I.on-ehami.-. evcrv (me ivmarked the

four-hor-c ehai-es of Monsieur de Marsav and Mon^eiir de

Maiiervillc; the c'atlle were ma-niliecnt.'--In .hurt. th.> thou-

sand idiotic remarks hy whi.-h the niol. of fool- drives us.

"I am he-innim: to <ee that this lif. . in which we are <implv

rolled aloni: hv otlu'r- in-tead of walking: on our feci, wears

us out and n'lakes u- old. Relieve .e.c my dear ilcnn. I

admire vour power-. Imi' I 'io not envv vou. Voii are capahle

of judging everything; you can act and think a.- a state-man,
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vou -timd alxne ;;i'ii(ial luv\.-., n-civcd idea!!, recognized

[iftjiKiiris. ii(i<|iliil rctiivi'tiliuiialitio ; in fart, you get all the

ln'iHtit,- i>f a |Mi-iiiiiii II! winch I, fur my part, dhuuld find

nutliiiij; l>iit (li«a-iir. \<>\\r ruld ami KyHti'malif di'duftions,

wliicli arc |M ."liaps i|iiitc tnic. ari'. in tlu- eyes of the vidjjar,

aji|iallin,t:ly irnnidral. I hclmi^' to tlie vul^'ar,

"l rnii-l |i!a\ ihc ;;aiiic li\ ihi' ruhs of the society in which

I am ioMi|icllci| to li\c Voii can -land on the summit of

human thin;.'', on in' [uaks, ami .-till have feelinjjs; I .-hould

freeze there. 'I'hc life .d" the L'rcatc-t iiuml'cr. of which I am
\crv franldy one. i- made up of emotions >iich as I feel at

prcMiit in need of. '{'lie luo-t popular huly's man often tlirls

\uth ten women at oiiee, and wins the favor of rone; and

then, whatevi r hi- ;:ifl-. his practice, his kiiowled^'e of the

world, a crisis may aii,-e when he finds himself, as it were,

jammeil hetwccii two door-. I'or my j)art, I like the quiet

and faithful iiitercour-e of home : f want the life w!. ^ man
always finds a woman at his side."

"MarriaLTc i- a lilile free and ea.<y I" crieil de Marsay.

I'aul was noi in he da-lied. and uerit on:

"Lau<:h if you plca-e; 1 shall he the hap|)icst man in the

world when my servant comes to say, 'Madame is waiting

hreakfast'—when, on c(j|iiin;: home in the afternoon, I may
find a heart- -"

"You arc >till too frivolous, Paul I You are not moral
enough yet for niariied life!"

".\ lieart to uhich I may confide my l)u?inc?s and tell my
secrets. I want to live with some being on terms of such
intimacy that our afTection may not depend on a )'is or No,
or on situations where tla^ most engaging man nuiy disap-

jHiint passion. In short. I am bold enough to be-

come, as you say. a good husliand and a good father!

I am suited to dome-lie liajipiness, and prepared to submit to

the conditions insisted on bv .-ociotv to set up a wife, a

family
"

"You suggest tlie idea of a beehive.

—

C,n ahead, then.

You will be a dupe all your days. You mean to marrv, to
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1 ave a wife to vour^.'lf
'' !" "tliM- u-rd-. you want to ^olvo,

:U- wnudVan.....tlu.n.,MdinicuU.o.i.l,.n,ia<;m

old in our dav hv ,o.vn inV n- ,h. lVn..lM^.vo:unon ^^

vourwilVu,lllK..o;u.'nMnf,.r>::oth.hfryourMnt,M,ur
Wii

v„u.l,...i,-.u...dwnhity If yuu do not want to

; h, .!u. .oniu.al joys d.-.-ri!..d !.y v.ur Mn..,v fn.nd

!^ Mar-^av. li-t,.n to un la^, advi<v. IN.na.n unumrnM tor

!L:tl.n.atfor,v.wilhv.,ur.lMiUoinu.,out.nuu-rya

^idow of six-and-thirtv. tin- ynu >nav lu.^_hai.,n. If }ou

take a maid to wife, vou will dir a niadniaii
.

"Tnred! And "t.ll nie ul>yr" .ri..! Paul, somewhat

"'"Mv'doar fellow." npli.d d. Mar.n-, -Boil.au-s Satit^ on

Women is no nn.re than a M^ie- of common, .hiee observations

in ver^e Whv -hould won^en he fauhle~>y W hy deny then,

the lu^r.ta^re of ,he nu., ohviou^ po^se^-ion of hun.an nature^

In mv opinion, the prot,K n. of n.arna-e n„ longer le. in the

fonnm lluch that cnfe diseerned it. Do you real y su,,pose

that to eomn.an.l all\rtion m marna-e. as m love, it i.

enou.d; for a hu^hand to he u n.an? ^ on who hannt

boudoirs, have you none hut fortunate exi>.'ru-n<..-s .•-

-Kvervthin- in our hachelor rx.stmee prepares a di^a^troiis

mistake "for th, nun, who u.arries without hav.n,^ deeply

Sid od the luunan heart. In the ,oldon day. of vouth, by

a .in.n,lar faet in our nuinners. a man alwav- lu-tows pleasure,

ho tmnnphs over faseinated wou.an. and ^he Md.nut^ to m
wishes The obsta<.les ^et up bv law and leehn,u^ and the

natunU eovno^s of won.an. ..vo ri.. to a '---'; ''"H'?;;;

both «ide^. wlneh d.lude., suporfu-ial men a< to then tutu (,

position ,n the n.arrie', -,ato .here ther.. are no obstacles to

Uvereome. where won,en endure rather than =^"'-
;'-;;';

;;

advances, and repol them rather than .nv.te then,. 1 he whok

aspect of lif.- i- alten.d f.>r .h. The un,nar,-ied n,an, free

from care, and alwav. the leader, ha. nothn,. ,o fear fro,n a

defeat In n,a,Tied l,f.- a •epuln. i^ ,r,-epa,-able. Ihough a
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lovrr iiiav make a nii>tr(>- < liaiip' lur iniiid in liis favor, such

a rout, niv drar Ixw, is Watcrhi" to ,i hu.-liaml. A husband,

like Xaiinlcoii, is Ihhiik! to _L:aiii ilic xulnrv: however often he

iiiav have won, the fiivt (h't'cat i> his ovcrtlirow. 'i'he woman
who is rtattered by a lover's ixTsisti iiry. and proud of his

wratli. ealis tiieni hrulal in a hu-iiand. 'I'he lover may elioose

liis frround and ilo what he wiih the master luis no such

lieense. and his iiattlehehl i-; always tiie same.

'"A^'ain. tlie stru^-^de is the other way aliout. A wife is

naturally inclined to refu>e what slie on^dil ; a mistress is

ready to ^dve what she ou::ht not.

"Vou who wish to marry (and who will do it), have you

ever duly nH>ditated on the <'i\i! Codey I have never soiled

mv feet in that cave of eoiiiinent.iry. that eot-kloft of <rabble

called the Law School-: I luvcr looked into the Code, but I

see how it works in the livin.: ori:ani-m of the world. I am
a lawver. as a clinical ]iro!'i'--or is a doctor. Tlie mahidy is

not in books, it i> in the jiaticnt.—The Coilc, my friend. ])ro-

vides women with ijiiafdians, trrats them as minors, as

children. And how do v.-e nianaire children? Ry fear. In

that word, my dear i'aul, you have the hit for the steed.

—

Feel your piil.^e, and say: Can you (lisi:iiise yourself as a

tyrant; you who are so gentle, so friendly, so triistin^'; you

whom at first I u-cd to lauudi at. and whom I now love well

enough to initiate you into my siieiuc Yes, this is part of

a science to which the (lermans hav(> already <.nven the name
of .Vni.'iropology.

"Oh I if 1 had not sfdvcd life liv means of pleasure, if T

had not an e\ccs^i\c antipathy for nun who think instead of

aetini:. if I did not dc-pi-e the idiots who are so stupid as to

believe that a book mav live, wlicn the sands of .\frican desert-

are composed of the a-lic- of i know not how many unknown
Londons. \', -mccs. r.ni-r-. and l\iunes now in dust, I would

write a lio ,k on modiTn marriai^rs and the intluence of the

Christian . vstem : 1 would crcit a beacon on the heap of sharp

stones on wiiich tlio votarii'> lie wlio devote themselves to the

social multiiiUvniiiini. .\nd yet— is the luiman race worth a
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qnartor of an Imiir nf niv liinc? I- lu't the solo rational

use of pen ami ink to m-naiv hearts l)y writing lovo

letters?

"So voii will introduro us to the (.'onitosse de Maner-

vilk'?"

"

"IVrhaps," sai.l Paul.

'We sliall '-till hi' rrii'iiil-:?"" said ilc Marsay.

"Surr I" rcpliril i'aiil.

"'I5r (|uitr ra.-v ; \\r will he very polite to you, as the Maison

Rouire were to the l-;ni:li.~h at l-"oiitenov.""

Thout:!i this crinversation -hook him. the Conite de Maner-

ville set to work to cnrrv out hi> p!:)'i-. and returned to

Bordeaux for the winter «,!' !s-,> j

,

'j'he eo.-i at which he restored

and furnished his Imu-e did rridit to tlie reimtatiem for ele-

fjaneethat had preceded him. lli~old connect ion> >eeured him

an introduction to the I!oyali-t cinh' of liordeanx. to whieii,

indeed. !\e he]on:.^ed. alike hy opinion, name, and fortune, and

he soon hecann^ the Icad'^r of it< fa-hion. Hi- knouledLTc of

life, irooil manner-, ami I'ari-ian traininu' enchanted the

FauhouriT Sain^^-Uerinain of r,ordcan\. An old marquise ap-

plied to iiim an e\pre.-^ion formerly current at Court to

dc^iLMialc the flower of hand-oine youth, of the dandies of a

past (lav. \vhose .--^petM-h and stvle were law; she called him

la fli'ur (/''.f V'lis'— a- w1k» should -:,y l'e:i-e-hlos-oin. The

Taheral faction took \ip the nickname, whicli they used in

irony, ami the Uoya!ist< a- a compliment.

Paul de Manerville fiillillcd with tr'orv the reiniirements

of tlie name, lie wa-; in the pc-ition of many a second actor;

as soon as the [)uhlic \r,ucli-afe- -ome approval, they heconie

almost pood. Paul, ipiite at hi.- ea-c. displayed t'ne (|iial;iies

of Ids defects. Hi- hanter wa- ncilh.er liarsh nor hitter, his

mauTicrs were not hauirlity : in his convcr-ation with women,

he e.\pre-sed the respect they value without too much defer-

ence or too mu> li fainiliaritv. lli< dandyism wa- no more

than an enLrasrim: care for hi--^ per-oii -. lie was considerate of

rank: he allowed a freedom to vouuiivr men which his Paris
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experience kept within due limits; though a master with

th.' sword and pistol, lie was liked for his feminine gen-

tleness.

'J'hen his nirdiiiin luight. and a figure not lean hut not

vet rotund—two ohstaelesio piTsi)nalek'ganc(—did not hinder

his phniiig the part of a liordclais Bruininel. A fair skin,

with a lii'allliv tnl(,r. tine hands, nral ftrl. hlue eyes with

lkhhI cvcliii-lics. hlai K hair, an easy grace, and a eliest-voice

alwavs pleasantly iinMlulatcd and full of ft'cling,—all eom-

iiincd to justify h\< nickname. I'aul was in all things the

delicate llower which need- careful culture, its i)est qualities

unfolding only in a I)llli^t and prupi'.'cus soil, which cannot

thrive under rough treatmeni, wlule a iieree sun hums it and

a frost kills it. lie wa- one df tlio^ men who are nuide to

accept rather than give happiness, to i.hom woman is a great

factor m life, who need understanding and encourag-

ing, and to whom a wife's luve should ]>lay the part of

Providence.

Though such a character as this gives rise to trouhlc in

d(unestic life, it i~ charming and attractive in society. I'aul

was a succe>s in the narrow provincial circle, where his

charaf ter, m no re-|)ect strongly nuirked, was hetter ap-

preciateil than in Paris.

The decoration of his town-house, and the necessary res-

toration of the chateau of Lanstrac. which he fitted up with

Knglish conifort and luxury. ahs(U'lied the capita! liis agent

had sa\"ed during the past si.\ yeai's. h'educed, therefore, to

his exact income of fortv odd thousand francs in stocks, he

thought it wi-e to arrange his hou-ekee])ing so as to spend

no more than this. l'>v the tini e tie n ad dul V (ti> 'aved his

carriages and horses, and I'litertaineil the young men of posi-

*'on in the town, he perceived that proviticial life necessitated

marriage. Still too young to i|e\otc himself ;o the avariciou-

cares or speculative improvemeiit> in which provinci; 1 folk

ultimately find employment, as re(piircd hy the need for pro-

viding for their children, he ere long felt the want of
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the various ainuM'Mii!ii- whii-li linniiic ih" vital habit of a

Parisian.

At t!;c ~anii' tiiiii-. it uas imt a naiiu' to Iji- perpetuated, an

hi'ir t" ulmiM III 1 iMii>iiii! Iii- pii--es.-i(iii<. the position to he

gained In liaviiiLT a lioii-e uiieie ihc |)riiiripal i'aMiilies of

the nei,L:hlinrhiHHl iniLiht npii. imr \veai'ine-s of illicit con-

nectinns. that pr(i\( i| in he thi' iieteriiiiiiin<: '-ause. Ifc had
nil arri\iii<: faHeii m l<i\e uitli llie(|U(cn of liurdeaux soeiety,

tile nillch-talked-iif Madi'Ilini-elle I'lva 11,1,'el i^ta.

I'larly in the (ciiiiirv a rich Spaniard named Kvan;:elista

had .-.'ithd at r>iinieau\. w hii-r i.rood iniroduetions, add, d to

a line fortune, had \miii liiin a fnotini:- in the drawinj^-rooiiis

of the nehility. lli> wife iiad done nineh to jireservc Iiitn in

good nd(i|- amid ihi~ ari-loci\ii-y. Hliich would not. perhaps,

have lii'cn >o nady to revive him hut that it could thus annoy
the >ociciy iicM hclo-A- II. Madame {[vaii^ueli^ta. descended

from t!:i' il!u-t rioii-- h<iii-e of Ca-a-iJeal, connected with the

Spani>ii moiiarclis, wa~ a Creole, and. like all women ac-

fustomed lo he .-erved liy slaves, she was a very line lady,

knew nolhinu' of tlie \aliie of moiiev. and induiued even iier

nio.-t (XtraNai'ant fancier, tindinir tlieiii alwav.- >ii|)plied bv a

hu-^liami who \,a- in hue with her. and who was so generous

as to conceal from her all the maclijiicrv of monev-niakinsr.

The Spaniard, deli'^-hicd to lind ihat >!ie etuihl ln' hiippv at

liordcaux. wlicrc ! - hu-me-s rcipiired him to re>ide. bought

a line hou-e. l<e]>; n ni good -tyh'. entertained splendidly,

and showed excellent ta-ie 111 everv re-peet. So. from ISdO

till jsrj. Mo one ua- lalk' d of in liordeaux hut Monsieur and
Madame ixNanecii-ta.

The Spaniard died in ISi:?. leaving a wider of two-and-
thirty uith an enonuon- fornini^ ai-l the prettiest little

(hiughler in the world, at that time eleven vears old. promis-
ing to heeonie. a- indeed -he heeanie. a N'l'i'v accomplished per-

-oii. <'|,.\er a- Madame Ixvan-eji-ta miirht lie. the Eestora-
tioTi altered lier position; the Rovali-t partv sifted itself, and
several fa.milie- left I'x.rdeauN. Si ill. though her hiisii,.nd\s

he.id and h.and were lacking to the mauageinent of the
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businpss. for wliieli sli.' >1k)\v('i1 the inaptitude of a woman of

fa-sliioii and the inditVcrcnce of tlic Cruuk'. she made no change

in her mode of living.

Bv the tinic v. hen I'aul di- Mnnerville liail made up his

mind to return to his native place. Ma(h'moiselle Natalie

Hvanjielista wa- a nniarkalily iieantiful uirl, and apparently

the rie!;e>t nialch in I'xirdeauN. ulicn' no one knew of the

irradual diiiiiniitioii nf luT motlicrV wealth; for, to prolon'jr

her reiixn, Madame Kvanp'lista had spent vast sums of

money. Splendid mirrtainmeiits and almost royal dis-

))lav had kept up the public belief in the wealth of

the house.

Natalie was nearly nineteen, no ofFer of marriaire had as

vet come lo her molhci's car. .\ccustomed to indulge all her

girlish fancie-. Madenini-clle Kvangelista had Indian shawls

and jewels, and !i amid such luxury as frightened the

speculativf . in a hri-! and at a time when the young are as

calculating a- their parents. 'i'lie fatal verdict, "Only a

prince could ntl'ord to marrv Mad-.Mnoisclle Kvangelista." was

a watchword in every ilrawing-room and boudoir, ^[others

of families, dowagers with granddaughters to marry, and

damsels jcahuis of iIk> fair Natalie, whose unfailing elegance

and tyrannous beauty were an annoyance to them, took care

to add venom to thi> opinion bv perfidious insinuations.

When an eligible voulh was heard to exclaim with rapturous

admii'ation on Natalie's arrival at a ball

—

"(iood Heavens,

what a beautiful crcatuiel"'—"Yes."' the mamnuis would

repiv, '"but verv expensive 1" If some iKnvcomer spoke of

'Mad"moi<elle KvanL''eli>ta a- charming, and opined that a

man want in;' a v.ifc could not make a Ix^tter choice
—"Who

would lie bold enouirh." some one would ask. "'tii marry a

LHrl to whom hiT m^ither allov.'s a tjiou^and francs a month

for dre-s. wlio k-eeiw lior-e-s ami a lail\'"s maid, and wears

lace!-' .She Ikh Mechlin laci' on !i< r dres<ini:-gowns. What
<he pavs for wa^hiuL'' uoiild kecjt a clerk in comfort. She

has inorninL'' 'apes that co-t >ix francs apiece to clean!"

Such sj'ceches as these, constantly repeated bv wav of
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culo^niun. I'MiriLMiishcl tli- krrn,-.[ il.-iiv a youth miirht feel

to wc] M.iih'iiKii-i'!!.- l-:v;ui::cli-ia. 'I'lic (|iiccii of cvcrv ball,

surfritcij \\\\U tlati. ry. r-ww of Miiilc- ami aiiiniration wher-
ever -he uciil. Xaialie knew nothing' of |if(.. She
lived as hini- tly. a- tlouer- lilooni. fiii.liiiu'' everv one about
her readv lo fulfil h^r IcaM ui>h. She knew nothinir of the
price of thinu-. n<ir of hmv money is a( i|uire,l or kept. She
very likely >iii,p,,M..i that everv Iioum. was furnished uilh
cooks and coachnieii. maid- atid nieii-cr^, it-, just as a field

produce-; fodder and tree- n'rjd fruit. To her the hi'-irar.
the fiaupiT, the fallen tree, and tlie harren field were all the
same thini'. Chen-hed like a hope l,v her mother, fatiirue
never nuirivd her ]i!ea>ure; she pram-cd t!irou,i:li th.' world
hke a coiir-^cr on tln^ Steppe, a courier without either hridle
or shoes.

Six months after I'aid's arr'val thi^ upper circles of the
town had hrnu-Iit ahout a mei'Ini- heiwecn ••IVase-hlossom"
and the que n of the iiallroom. The two tloweiv looked at
each otiier with apoarent eoldiie--:. uu,\ tlioui:ht <'ach other
eharmiu- Madame l-lvauueliMa. a.> h, in- inlervMed in this
not unfon-een me,ii,iL'-. ivad raul'- Miuimeiits in his eyes.
and said to herself. -lie will he mv son-in-law"; while Paul
said (o hitUM'If. a. he looked at Xatalie. '-SJu. will iio my
wife!" The wealth of the Kvan-distas. proverbial in
Bordeaux, ivmaind i,, r.iulV niemorv as a tradition of his
boyli(M,d, the mo.t indelible of all ~m-h impres-ions. .Vnd so
pecnruary ^uiiability was a f.u-e-iuic conclusion, without all

the di-cu-^-^ioii and inquiry, which are as horrible to shv as
to proud natures.

When >.ym(> persons tried to e\iu-e<^ to Paul the praise
which it wa^ imjHw.ible to refus,. i,, \,.,talie's manner and
l"';Hitv and wit. alwavs endim: with -ome of the bitterlv
n;ereenarv reflections ;,. to il,. future to which the expensive
stvle of i!ie h.uKchold natuiallv -ave ri.e. I'case-blossoni re-
plied with the di-dam that ^uch pfovinei.ijism de.s.Tves. And
this wav of tivatiuL' the matter, which ^.on became knoNvn
silen.-cd the .. remark- for it was Paul who .set the ion iti
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ideas and speoeh iis iiuuh as m mannor^^ and appearance.

He had imported the I'nMuli dcvclMpiiicnt of the British

.stanij) and its iec-lioiiiid liarritr-, its i'.vrniiic irony, discon-

tent witli lif<\ comfiiii'' i'iir ^acri'd iMmd-. I-",n;;ii-h phitc and

I'-iiirlish wii. till' .-("til ot' old pro\incial cii^toin- and old

propcrtv; (i,<:ar>. patent IcatluT, tlio pony. K'nion-colored

f,doVfs, jiiid the canici-. So that lirl'.'ll I'aul whirh had liaj)-

peiicd to no one hct'orc---no old ilowaucr or youiii: maid tried

to disrourago him.

Madame l'",\angfli-ta l'l•L^^l by invitini: liim to several

grand diiini'r~. Could !'ra--('-l)lo->om remain ih-ent from the

entertainment^ to uliirh the mo-t t'a-liionalile vouiilt men nC

tile town were hidden? In spite of I'aul"- atl'eeted eold-

ne.*s, wideh (hd not deceive either the nioilicr or the daughter,

he found him-^'ll' takiim' the tii'-t >teii- on the road to mar-

riage. When Maner\ii!e pa--eil in hi> tilhiiry. or riding a

good hiorse. other voiing men would stop to watch him, and

he eouhl liear their comment-: "'i'liere is a lucky fellow; he

is rich, he is liand-ouie. and they say lie is to marry .Mademoi-

selle Evangcli>ta. There are -omc people for whom the

world seems to iiave hei'ii made I" If he liaj)pened to meet

-Madame Kvaiigelista"s caniage. he wa-' proud id" the peculiar

graeiou.sness with wiiich the mother and daughter howed to

him.

Kven if Paul had not In • n in love with Mademoiselle

Natalie, the world wouhl have married them whether or

no. The world, which i- the cause of no good thing, is

im])lieated in nuiny (li>a-ter-: then, when it sees the evil

hatching out that it ha- -o maternally hrooded, it denies it

;ind avenges it. The n|i|ier -ociety of Bordeaux, supposing

Mademoiselle Ilvangeji^ta to havi' a fortune of a million

francs, handed her over to !';nd witiiout awaiting the eon-

sent of the [lartie- (i.ueenicd— a< it (d'teit does. Their

fortn!ies. like them-ehe-. were admirahly matched. I'aul

was accustomed to the luvnry and elei/ance in which Xatalie

lived. He had arrani'ed and decorated hi- hou-e as no one

else could have arranund a home for Natalie. None hut a
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man afcuHnniicd ti> ihr cnj,. n-f- of r.ii-i- li tV ;iiiil iln' 'iii(n>'e>

of I'aris wnincn cnu:!! (-cahc llic jiminiiirv iliiliciiltic^ uliicli

mifjlil rcsiili frnjii iii;ii-rviiiu' a ::iri \\\\<> u.i- .•ilrca(l\ i[\n\o

as iiiui-h a Crcolf .md a ii ir |;ui\ ,i< ||,.i- niotlicr. U'Ii.tc a
Bnnlclai- iii \'<\i- uiili .M.-dmidi-rli,- l-lxan-cli-ia would be

niiiii'd. ilir ('(iiiiio <\>- Mail' i'\iil.', -aid lin' unrld. wciiild sifcr

clear >if di>a.Mfr.

So \\u' alfair was >cil!rd; the inaLinalr- uC the tiptop
ro_\ali>t riivli'. \\\ifu ihc .naiTia-v «a- imni loiicd in their
prc-riic,.. iiia.lc -Hell ri\d ^p(•l^ll^., ici I'aid as tlallcrcd liis

vanity.

'•I'.virv niir .-ays ymi arc lo m.iiTy Maddiioiscdlo
Evaiip'ii-ia. ^'oii uiil do \,..li I.) marry li-i-; \,,u will not
find .-o iiaiid-oiin' a wijV aiiyulicrc, iioi r\cn in I'aris; .she i.s

i'lc;iaiii. plca.dn.L:. and ailn-d tlimii-li l^r iiioihcr uiih the
('a,-ad\i'al.~. ^ mi will hr i In' mo-t .-ha rm in-- couple ; voii have
the same la>l,-. ilir -aiiir \icws of iif,., aiul will kivj) the most
agrccaiilc Iioiim' m r.,,rdran\. Voai- uif,- wi!' oniv ha/c to
pack up her cioihcs and niovc in. In a ca.-c like \ours a hoii.se

ready lo live in i.- a- L'ooii a> a -eiileiiienl. And you are
lucky to meet uith a mother-in-law like Madame Kvanirelista.
She i- a ele\er Woman. \erv attractive, and will he an impor-
tant aid to you in the political (a?eer \ou ouirht now to
aspire to. .\nd -^he has -acrilieeil evervlhiiiL' for her
• iauirhter. wli.an ,-he wordiip.-. and Naialie will no doubt be
a ^M.od wife, for -he is loviiii: to her mother.—And then,
everything'' niu-t ha\e an end."

"That IS all v.-rv fine.' wa - PaulV reply: for, in love
thou<:ti he ua-. he wi-hrd lo he free lo choose, "hut it must
have a happy end."

T'aul >oon liecanie a fivipn-TM \i-itor to Madame
Evaiieeli.-ta. led there t,y ihe nci d to lind employment for liis

id'e hunr-. which he. iimre ihan oilier ,,.,.„. found it ditHcult
to till. There ,ui!y m the \n^^n di.l lie fhid the magnificence
a.nd luxury to wh.icJ! he li.ad aecut^aipd himself.

Madame KvanLM-lista. at ihe .a-e ,.f f,,riv. was handsome
still, with the beauty of a .L'rand -un-.'i. which in summer
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crowns tho fUisc nf u ( |iiH(lI('.~> <Jay. Ilcr blamcloss reputa-

tion \\n- Jill I iidli-- >iiliji'ci nt" (liscus-ion in ilic "^ct.-" <»f

Bonlt'iitix society, ami ilic ciirio-ity of women \<.a> all the

more alert. Ii('( au-e the \\ ii!n\\"s aiipearaiice suuirested tho sort

of t(>in|»'rameiit uliieh makes S|iaiii>h ninl Creole women
noiorioii-. Sill' iiail Maek eye-; ami hair, the foot and fii^iire

of a Spanianl— the -lender -erpeiiliiie ti::iire for uhieh the

Sp/iniards have a name. Her face, -till heautifiil. had th<'

fasfinatiiiL'' <'rin|e eom|ile\j(in. wliieh eaii only he deseriljed

by foinparinu' it with white mii.iin o\er warm hlood-color,

so cqiiahly timed i- ii- fainie--, Hei- ferm was round, and
attractive fur ihe iTaic \\l!i(li ei)mhii!e> the ea.-e (if indolence

with vivacity, stremith with extreme freedum. She was at-

tractive, but imjio-iri'i: -he fa-cinated, hut made no promises.

Beinjz tall, she could at will a—ume the jiort and dignity of

a qiu\ n.

Men were ensnared h\ her conversation, as birds are by
bird-lime, for slie had by .latun- the spirit which iieeessity

bestows on intrii.aier- ; -he wduld jfo on from conees.-ion to

concession. armin.L' her>elf with what -he e-jdned to a,-k for

somethini: more, hut always al)le to withdraw a thousand
yards at a liound i'' -he were asked for anythini: in return.

She was iirnorant •*'
f,'.-ts, iaii -he had known the Courts of

Spain and of N',. ile-. the mi.-i famous per-on- of the two
Americas, and various illustrious families of MnLdaml and of

the Continent, which i:ave lier an amount of information

superficiallv -o wide that it secmeil imu'cn-e. She enter-

tained with the taste and diijiiity that cannot be learned,

thontih to certain refined minds they hecotne a second nature,

assimilatintr the he-t of everythinjr wherever thev find it.

Though her reputation for virtue remained unt'\])lained. it

served the purpose of i.M\ine- weiudit to her actions, speech,

and character.

The mother and daurrhtcr were truly friends, apart from
filial and maternal feeijii'jr, i'iiey suited each other, and
their perpetual contact had never resulted in a jar. Thus
many persons accounted for Madame Evangelista's self-
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Hacrificp by Ikt love (m- In r il:iu::!iiri-. Ilowcvcr, thuii^'h

Xatalii' Tiiay luivt- (nn-niiil h'-r inuih'T fur her iiiiiillcvi.-ucl

widiiwluioil. -Ill' \\;i- not |M r'li;iji- \\- unly inntivc MadaiiU'

Kviiiij,'t'li-ia ua,-- ^alll to liaw l.illi n in Iiac with a man wlinni

the sccDiid h'l-^tiiralinri had n iii-ialcd in hi- litl"a!id jM'craL:''.

This man, whn wmuIi! uiihn_;ly ha\r marriid hiT in l.sll,

had very di'ciiitly t!irn\\n lirrov.r m ]>|ii.

N'ow Matlainc li\anLr''li-la, aii|ian'nily tnc h('st-h('art( •!

rn'atiirf ll\ln,^.^ had in iur naiiirr i.i:c icri'iiilf (|iialitv whidi
can lir hi'>t cv jiri'--i'd in ( 'atlniinr i\r' MiiIk i"- nintti), (Jdiulf

e itM/iiltnlr— Hale and wail. I'-id aluay> lo he first, aluavs

to l)c oljcycd, >lic ri'-i'inhlrd r.i\al |)crsn nacres in hciiiLT amialilt',

P'ntic, pcrfi'dly .-\wvt and iM-y-^'inii:: in daily lifr; hut

tcrrililo. imjilacahlf. v. hen (lil'mdiil in her pride as a wnman,
a Spaniard, and a I'a-a-li'ra!. She m \ry fnriravi', 'I'iii- wo-

man hilicM'd in ihr pov\rr of hi-r own haired; -he rcL^inled

it .IS an I'vil -jiell uhich him-- o\er h.er enemies. This fate-

ful inlhi' iici' >lie had (;!>! o\er I he man win. Iiad h'en false

to her. i'lvent-; whleil seemed lo pI'oM' the ellieaeV of lief

jftl'ihirn (onliriii'd lier in her -ii| er-lilioii- heiief in it.

Thou::li lie ua- a minister and a niemher of the Tpper
Chamher. ruin -lole upon him, ami he wa- iitterlv undone.

Ilis e-tale. hi- poliii'-ai and per uial po-itinn — ail was lost.

One day Madame I''van2eii-ta wa- alile to drive past him in

her hand-onie earriaire while he -tood in the Champs-Klvsees,

and to hiinht him with a look >parklinu'- with tlie lire< of

triumph.

Thi- mi-adv.ntup', ocrupyiiiL' her mind for two vears, had
hindered her marryiiiL^ aLMin: and afhruai'd- her pride con-

stantly -Uli-Ue-ted eompari-on- hetWeelt tho-e who olTered

themselves and tin Im-I.and \Uio hail loved her >o trulv and
j.'cnerou-lv. ,\nd thn-. from di-appointment to he-itane\.

from hope to di-enchantuieii!. -he Imd (ome to an au'e wlnii

\vom>'n have no par) to !il| in life hm that (if a moiher. de-

votin.i: tlu'inselves to tli.-ir dau-hter-. and transferrin- all their

intere-t- from them>el\e.- to t!ie niemliers of another house-
hold, ihe last investment of imman atfution.
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Madame Kvari;.'<li-ia (jiiickly nail Paul's cliaraetor and
foncialiil hrr (i« ii. Il,- ua- tln' vitv man she Impt'd fur us

a Miii-iii-law, a.> tin- ropdiisiblc odilor of lnr iiitliifncc and
autlidrity. !!<• u.i>. irlahd llinm^li lii- inollirr to tlio

Mauliiicoiir- ; and the old liiinmiic tU' Mauliiiiniir. tlic friend

of the N'idaiiie de I'amieiv. lived in tin' heart of tiie Fau-
liniir-,' Saiiu-ln rniaiii. 'i'hr LTaiidson of the Haronne,
Au;.aiste de .Maiiliiieonr, had a brilliant position in soeietv.

i Ims I'anl would iid\anla.Lreoiisly introduce the ICvanL'elislas

to the World of i'an-. 'i'lic widow had at rare intervals

visited I'aris under tin- liuijiire; slir lon^red to sliini' in I'aris

under the Iie>toralion. 'I'lim' only were the elements to bo

found of ])oliti(al >u(((v-, the (uily form of fortune-

making in which a woman of fa-hion can allow h(.T.>elf to

co-operate.

iladame I'isanii'eli-ta. ohliu^'d by her liu.-band's businoss

to live ill r.ordeaiix, had mvcr liked it : -he had a hou.-f tliero,

•T ! every (uie knows how many obligations fetter a woman's
life under ^ucli cireum>tancc> ; but she was tired of Bordeaux,
she had r\haii-ted its rexuirces. She wished for a wider
stage, as gamliler.- go where the play is highest. So, for
iier own bciulii. -he dreamed (.f hig!i de-tinies for Paul.
She intended to n-e her own clcveriie.-- and knowledge of life

for her >oii-iii-iau V advanccmeni, ,-o as to eiijov the pleasures
of power III 111- nam". Many nieii are thus the screen of
covert feminin.' amlmion-. .\nd. indeed. Madame Evan-
geli,-ta had mope tliaii uiie motive for wi-hing to govern her
daughlerV im-liand.

Paul wa.-. of iDiir-e. captivated by the lady, all the more
certainly becaii-e .^lie seemed not to ui>h to inlliienee him
in any way. She u-ed lier a-eendeney to ma^^nifv iKTself,
to maijiiify Iht daugliier. and to j:\\r I'liliaiiced value to every-
thing about her. so a- to lia\e the upper hand from the first

with the man in whom .-he saw the means of roniinuing lier

aristocratic cuTnieci ioiK

And Paul valued himself the nion> liighlv for this ap-
preciation of the mother and daughter. He fancied himself

ft
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wittier tliaii Ik- w.i-. wii'H i^'' i"iiii'l ''''H 'i'" |•l';llal•k^ and

his !'liplili'-t j'-.-t-. \MT.' r. -jiiiiuli il to li. M..il' lii'.i'lli' I'Aiin-

fiflista, who Miiili.l nr !..,,'..! nn int. Ilip'ntI' .
.ni'l l)y ju'r

motlicr, ulii.-r ll.iiirrv uluiiy- m,iimm| in lie iiivnluiii.iry. Tlif

two Woll.rll Urrr -i> t'raill^lv kiml. il<' frit .-O -IMV i)\' \}U-,l<\n<l

thcin, ill. V ili-..'.c liiMi -.t . 1. \. rl> \<\ llir Kni'li'i- llir.inl .if hi.-

coiKvii. liiat. I" I'div |.i;i'j. \\r -|M-iil iiHi-i 111' hi.' liiiii' at ihcir

hou'

,ut!iin a w'.ir nf hi- arn\al (..iiiii i'aiil. with. ml haviii;:

dwiaiv.l hi- iiiliiiiiiiii-. ua- -II aii.iili'. I" Nilali.'. ihat lu'

wa^ miiMT-ally ;iiiiii r-i ! i" hi- . ..iiri m.^r h. r. Neither

mother imr ilaiiLrhlrr -.en;.-. I in tI'Mik of iiiarna-e. Ma.h'-

nioi>ene l'',\aimrli-la ih.l ih'I ilipart fii.tii the n -i rv. nf a line

ladv uho kiiiiu- hiiu III i" . 'lariiiiiiu aii'l ."iixi r-i' a^reealilv

witiioul ali'MHiiLT I'l.' -iiL'ili-t aih.ii:..' l.u'.anl- iiiliiiiaey.

This M'lf-re-peet. rare aiii"ii;j pruN in.i,'! I'.iik-. allrarlnl Paul

jrreatlv. Sliv ini-n are .ilieii tmirli). iinevpert. :i --u.'Lre-lioiis

iihirni till 111. |'h.\ lie.' r\.ii I'mm '.laiiie.iii-.- if it i.uiie,- with

iiiiieh ih-i.la\. am! aiv ri a.iy ti. a. . e,.t nnha|.|iiii.— if it .utile.-;

in a. iii.iih-t t'nriii. -urinMiMli'ti hy -viit'i' -Irnle-. lleiiee

Paiih >ei'iiiL' tliat ,\!.ehiiiie lu aii.i:i'i i-t a iiiaije im eiTurt to en-

trap liiiii. eii-iiareil hiiu-.!f. 'I'lie Spaiii-h hiil\ .aptivated

him liiially eii.^ eveiiin- iiy -ayiiiLr that t a .ertain aire a

superior woniaii. like a iiiati. ruiiii<i that aiiihitioii look the

])lae( of the fecliiiL'.- of I'arlier year>.

''riiat w.iinaii." lii.iiiLilU I'aul. a- li.' went away, -'would

be eajiahle of -eltin.' me -oine ifonil eiiilia^sy hefore 1 could

even ill' rli'iii i! ilrpUI \

.""

Tile man who, undir anv i ireiiiii-taners. fails 'o look at

overvthinu nr at everv jiica fnim all >i(le-. to examine thetn

iindiT all aspi'i-ts. i- itnlli. ii ni ami w.ak'. and eoii-ii;mntly in

danirer. Paul at thi- m.nipiit \\a- an uptiiiii-t ; Im >aw ad-

vaiitaL'e- in e\rrv r.'niinviny. and never reiiiiiiih.'red tha'

an aniliiiiiius mothrr-iii ka\>. iiia\ hiTome a tyrant. So e\-ery

eveiiiii!.' .ir 111' wi-nt !;..ii,. Ill- pictured himself as marrie.l.

he bewitehed him-f!f. and nnmn.-eiiui-ly shod him-elf with

the slipper,- nf matrimony, lie had eiijnyed his liberty too
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lonjr to roprof it; he w.i^ lind of -inijlc liiV, rhicli ooultl

stidvr hiiii iiotliiti;' Uvw , ainl "f \vlii( li In' now s.iw only tli

ili-i'nrnf(irt< : wlicnM-, ili(.ui:!i i!if <liiriru!ti<» of inarriajjo

M)tiit titiii's ociirnil til liiiii, lir f;ir rnuri' often rontcni[)Iate(i

ii> plra.-uri's ; the iirn-|i('tt Wii- iicw to liini.

"Miirn.il life," .:ii(l hr |i. Iiiiii»i'lf. ''is liari! onlv on the
iMxircr ( lif i«. Half it> irouMi's Viini-li hifnrf wciitli."

S(i cvcrv iliiy -OHIO hopeful siii:i:estion jnhleil to th-' li>t of
iiilvnntap'.- which he saw in thi< union.

"Ho\v<'V(T liii^h I iiia\ ri-e in life, Natalie will alwav-t 1)0

eiinnl to her po.-iti.in."" he wonM siv to liini-elf, -anil that i^

no small merit in a wife. How many men of tiie I'jiipiro

have I veeii -iiireriniT torment from their wive<! I, it not
an important (lenient of haiipine-- i!e\,.r to feel one's pride
or vanity ruhhed the wronL' way hy the <om[ianion one has
chosen':' .\ man can never he utterly wret< heil «ith a wcll-
hred wdiiian: she never make^ him < <intem|itil)le, and she
may lie of um: Xatalie will he a jierfeet mistress of a draw-
ini:-rooin."

Then he fell hack on his recolleetions of the most dis-

linjrni-hed women of the Fauhouru- Saint-iJcrmain, to con-
vince himsilf that Xatalie could at least mcei th<in on u
fe- '^r ,,f ji, ,-f ! eipiality. if not eclipse them. Fverv com-
[>arison uas to .Xaialie's advanta-e The terms of i!,".- com-
parison- inde.-d. derived from his i machination, yielded to
hi- wi-he-. In Pari- -nine new llirure would oach dav have
eros-ed hi- [lath, j:irls of diircreni -i\ie< of heautw aiid the
vnrii'ty of -uch im])re-,-ion- would have ^jiven italanee to
his mind: hut at Bordeaux Xatalie had no rival, ^he was the
<in-ie flower, and had l,ln-,,m,.,| \cry cleverlv at the juncture
w!..'n !'a„| was under the tvranny of an idea to which most
men fall victims. These conditions of [iro|)ini|uitv, added
to the rea-onin,u- of his vanity and a trenuine affeiiion. which
i-ould find n<i issue hui iti marria-e, led I'aul on lo an in-
crea<in^ {lassion. of which he v*as wise enouirh to keep
the secret to himself, construing it as a wish siniplv to get
married.
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lie oven (!!(]i';i\.>r(i! lu -\\\<l\ .M;iiIm!1'ii-.||c I'.vanfrf'li.^tn in

a way tha' wmilii \i'<\ riii::jin>iiii-i' hi- uiiimair dccisiiin m
his liwii CM-. f"r 1:1- tVii-ii'l ']<• Mar-ay"- icn'il/li. -ji,i'i-!i r.iii.u'

in Ills lars iiiiT :iii.l a:;a!ii. l'>iit. in ihf III'-! jilai'c, those

who an' ai'ii-'iii!ii 'I !m lii\iir\ hav a iniii' nf -iniplicitv that

is vci-y ili-c.jii i\i'. 'i'lp-y Muni ii. ilir\ ii-c ii liahlliiallv, it is

tlir niriiii- aii'l iMt ili:' iiliji-i-i of ihiir \\\r<. i'aul, as lie

paw that tia-c I.iilii-" li\c> were so similar to his own. never

for an i!!-!.)i!! I'liauMiiiJ i!;a! !l;iy ciiiiicali^l aii\- cuneeivahlo

soiirie I'f i-:iiii. Aihi li.in. i'::ni!-!i iJurc arr a ffw ireiUTal

rules for mil :;:ai ::i thr wnvv'ir- of marriei! life, there are

none til ilial.' n- 111 -a.-- ny (.] -,-r ihi'iil.

When frdiii '- li-,. l,rt\Mi':i twn luiny.: will) have under-

taken h) t;iak . hajiii\ aiel ra-y iMih for the other, they

ar(> lia-cil <>n \\\r ria-iaai imnha rd hy mi ln(r--ant intiiiiarv

wliii li il.H-; iini -.w.-i- liii'ariii iwo pi'r-'iii- lirl'ore marriage,

aial !i.\,.r call aii-c nJ! liir jaw- -nil liaJiii.- of French life

are ( liaii'j'e'!. Twn lieiiiL:- '>u the cvc df joinim: their lives

ah\ay- (!: < ci\c i ,ii'i mhrr; lait llic ijcccpiiuii is innocent ami
involaiiiary. Il.icii, of cnur-e. -i;uel-; in 'In- !ie~t liirht : Miey

are rival- a- ic uhich make- !!;e nm-i prnmi-ini: show, and
at tlia! time caan a faverai/c idea (if tlieiii-el\rs which thev

caiiniil afleruard- <(ime up He IJcal life, like a chaiij-'eahle

day. cdti-i-I- ninre nfien of P- L^-av. dull hours when Xature
is (ivcna.-t than ef ihe lirilliaiu inlervaN w lien the sun irives

;j:lerv and jny !o ilie (ields. Vennu' pciple idok onlv at

l!:e line ila\v Suli-r.pientlv they a>crihe the inevitahle

troulile- iif lii'e Id mairiiudn\. fur there i- in man a teiidenev

to >eek the caiiM' i^i hi- L'riei'. Ill tliinu''- ni' persons immediately
at hand.

Pd ili-'-ei\-,.r in Madeini.i-i-He l']vanL''c!ista"s demeanor or

couiui nance, ni her \',d!(|- er her 'je-mres. any indieation

that nilLdit rewal the eudia f iin;)erfect ion inherent in her
eharaclcr. Paul wduld haxe la cl, ,] Hdi iiierel\ the science of

Lavater an.l ef (iiiH. inii aiMtlier kind of kiiowledire for

which iiu (d.je df fdi'iii!i';i- e\isi-, the personal intuition df

the ohser\er whieh i,.|iiires almost universal kudwlcd-.

.
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Like all pirls. Xiita!:-'.- cniintciiancc \v:i- iniiicnctrahlc. Tlic

deep, sfn-nc |M'aic ;^\\rh l.y -culptors in the viruiii ln'ails iii-

ttTidcd to pri--utiilV .IiiMiir. I n noiciici'. all tlif divi'.itirs \v!io

dwell abovi- canlily au'ilaiion,— tlii- [icrlVct tahii i> tln' ^ .-,]{-

est chariii of a u-irh-h I'aic. it i- thr -iirii-iiiaii'i/' ..;' ;;.!

purity: iiothuiL'' ha- >tirn'(l her. im rcpr(>--f(| passii; >. im l)?-

traycd allVcliup ha- i-a-t a >ha(lc on the placidit .if her

features; and if it i- a--iiiiifd. the -ir| ha- eea.-ed , >\l-i,

Livin;: aiuav- iii-rj.afaliie ffoin lier nioiher. Natalie, like

every Spaiii-h uoniaii. had had none hut reJiuMons leaeliin^r,

and some feu ]i--on- nf a mnther to her daiiiiliter vdiicli

iui<,'ht he u.-efiii |'(,r h( i- part in hlV. Hence her calin expres-

sion was natural: hut it ua- a veil, in whieli the woman was
Hhrouded a- a hutl'-rlly i- in tho i hrv-alis.

At the ^aiiie tinio. a man -killed m tlie n-e of the sealpei

of analy.-is mii^ht have di-(rriii'd m Natalie >ome revelation

of the diflieuliie- her (haraeter mi;_ht pre-eiit in tho con-

flict of married or social life, ijer rcallv uonilcrful iieautv

was nuirked hy e\(i'-.-ive rc'ji!lari!\ of feature . in perfeet

haritioiiy with the prop..ri i.ui- of i^r Ik ad and li-ure. Such
perfection doe> not jiromi-c well fur tlie intellect, and there

are few exec], li, ,11- to this rule. .Sjij.,.; ;,,r (piaii'ics .-how in

some .^liLdii imperfection- of forei which hecon \(|ui-.itelv

attractive, point- of li:.rht where aatae<jiii-;ic feeline-- sparkle

and rivet the cv-. I'erfici harii,.in\ :i;d:eale,- tiie coldness

of a compound nature.

N.iMlie had a round tieure, a -''jii of -tren_'-th. hut also an
infallihle eviilcncc nf ejf-udi <e!e|l reachil!.- tile pitch of
ohsttnacv ill women wIm-" mmd ;- uciihi r keen nor hroad
Her hand-, like i'i<j-e of a (Ireek -talue. cotiliruied tiie fore-

ca-t of her face and fnrm \>\ -ho'.iici a lo\e it\' iinrcasoninir

dominion- -Will for will'- -akc. H-r hrow^ mc! in the
middle, which, aecor-dini'- to oh-eici'r-. indicate- a di-position
to jealon-y. The jea|oU-V of nol 'e -old- hecomes emulation
and lead- to -^i; at thiiiu- ; tiiat of mean mmd- turn< to hatred.

Her iiiothcr'- mollo. (i'li,i'.- , ,'..,,/,',//,-. wa- her.- in all its

streULah. Her eyes looked iilack. hut were in fait dark haz(d-

3
3
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brown, and lontni-inl with Ikt liair oi' tliiit russot hno. ,<o

highly pri/.cil liy the llnin.in-. ;iiiil kimun in I'liiu'lL-h as

auburn, ihc umim! cn^.r of i!,c li.iir ju thi' cliililrcn (if two

bhiclv-haircd paniii.- liki' Mmi-iiMr ainl Madann' KvanfX''lista.

Her delii'aiciv wJKtr -km a^Mni mlinilcly to ihc dianii of tlii>

contrast of rol'ir< in hci- hair and (•yi'>. but this rotini'iui'iit

was [iiircly -iipcrlicial ; for uhi'iuvi'i- iho liin's of a face lia\i'

not a peculiar .-ofi rouiidu''-- uhah'\cr the n'linoincm and
dcliracy of thr driaiN. du iini !.;r,k (ov aii\ especial eharins

of mind. 'i'!ie-e tjnwer- uf dilii>i\e yiiuili pre.-entlv fade,

and yuw are ,-iirpn-ed a/li'r the lap-e of a ({>\v vL'ar> to ik'tcet

hardne.-,-. -ti'miie-s, where _\ou once admired the eh^pance

of liifiy ijuaiities.

There wa.- -oineihinLT auirusl in Natalie's features; -till,

her chin ua- rather lieaw — a paiiuer would have said thick

in inijin.-l.ii, an e\pre--in!i di\-ei'ipti\e uf a Ivpe iliat shows
pr(-e\i~iinL: - titini'iits of which the violence does ncit di'daro

Itself till nuddle life. iler luouih. a little ~i;nk in her face,

sliou.d till- ari-o_'aJice no ie>- e\pre-.-ed in her luuid. her
chin, her eyehrow-, jind her stately -liape. Finallv. a last

siirn which ah'Me miL'ht ha\e warned the jud_;uii'nt uf a con-

noisseur. Xatalie's pure and fa-ciiial ini;- voice had a nieta' ;c

rin>:. liou. ver L'cnily the hra/en in-truiuent v,a> iiaiidled,

however lend.-r!\ the vihrati'iiw were sent thrMjii:h. the curves

of the h.ern. that MUce pmclaiined a naiiire ;:ke that of the
i)nkc .rf Aiva. tr.iui whein the ( 'ar-a-l!eais were (oHateraily
descended. ,\!l ihe-,' indication- pojnteil to pa-.-idU-. violent

!iut not tend, r. to >udden iiir.ainaliiui-. irreconcilable hatred,
a ccitain wit without iniedect, ami the eravint: to rule,

inherent in ner-en> who feii theiiiM'lves below their pre-

tensions.

'I hese laiilt-. th" outceine (if race and oonstitiition, sonn'-

tinies coinpen-ated \i\v hv ilie iiapul-ions df e-ei;,'rcii- blood,

were hidden in Natalie a- .ire is hidden in the mine,
and would only be brou<:l;l to the .-urface bv the roie/li

treatment and sliocks t,, v. lijch charact-r i^ siibjecied in ttie

world. At proeut the suecine--^ and f'-eshness of vouth, tlie
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clegnnro of her inanmrs, licr saiiitiv i;:i Tance, and the
jrriicc of :,qrlli(in(l. tiii.i^t'd her fi'alui'is with i delieato veneer
that, always must deceive superficial ohs(>rvers. Then her
motlier had .irivcii Ikt tlic liahit of a-reealile talk wliicli lends
a tone of superiority, rcpjie.- to aruuniei'.t i»\- hanter, and has
a fascinatinj: tlow under which a \\(Uiian liides the tufa of a
shallow iiiiiid. as nature hides a harrcn soil under a luxuriant
.trrowth of epheiiierai plants. And Natalie had the charm of
spoilt children who have known no ^n'iefs; her frankness was
seductive, she had not the pi'im nianiiers which mothers im-
press on their dau,i:htcrs hy hiyiiiL.' down a code of ahsurd
reserve and speech when they w i>ii to ijet them married.
She was sincere and ^av. a,- a <;ii-| is. who. knowinir nothinfr

ot niarriaiTc, expei-t-, happiness only, forc-ees no disaster,

and believe- that a.- a wife she will acquire the ri,:,dit of al-

ways lia\im: hi'r (l^^Il wav.

How ^houId I'aul. who loved a- a man does when love is

seconded by doiri', foroec in a ,i:irl •<( this temper, whose
i)eau;y dazxled him, tlie woman a- -he would he at thirty,
when shrewder oh-erver- mi-ht have hcen deceived 1)\- ap-
pearances? If liappiuev- Were (lilli.iilt to find in married
life, with ihi> trirl it would not he impos-ihle. .Some fine

(pialities -hone thnmirh her defect,-. In the hand of a skilful

master any i:ood (piality may he made to stifle faults,
especially in a -irl who can love.

But to make so stern a metal ductile, ihi^ iron fist of which
dp Marsay had spoken w.i- needed. The Pari< dandv was
right. Fear, in-^pired hv love, is an infallible tool for dealing
with a wo.nanV spirit. Tiio-c who fear, love; and fear is

more nearly akm to love thnii to h.itred.—Would Paul have
the coolness, the judi^inent, the firmness needed in the con-
test of which no wife -lion hi be allowed to have a suspicion?
.\nd airain. did Natalie lo-.e j'anl?

Natalie, like mo^t L'irl-;, itii-took for love the first im-
pulses^of instiix-t and likin- that Paul's a[)pearance stirred
in her, knowing noiiiin- of the nieanim: of marriaire or of
hou.-ew ifery. To her the Comte de Manervillc, who liad seen

M
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rliploiiiiitic M'l'viir ;it ( \ri'\ (Mil'- 11 l-".nri';>c. otic of the most

fa-hional)lc in' n "l' i';in-. (in: 1 tmt Ij. .-in ipi-iUnary mail

devoid of iimnil -i i-ciilmIi. with a iiii\ii;ri' "f lii'a\iry and shy-

ness, (•iicr;.^! ic jii rliai>- in ::i1\<t-ii
;. , Ihii di'lrnrclcss ajjainst

tlie foes til, it jiii;-un li,i|i: : II. --. Would she d('V('lo[) iaci

c'limiLdi til di-'i ill I', ml'- ;ji id (|ii;ilil !.< ainotiL: hi- siijM'rticial

defect- ? \\'c!i!i| -ii'- iiui •oaiiiiifv llic-,. ,iMi| foi'irct those,

.iftcr l!ic inaiiiH r nf m.u:^ wive- \\\\., kmrA- nothing,' of

lifer

At a ccriaiii a;:c a woiimii will nvcrlniik- \i(f in the nian

who .-[mr<'- iicr [hIi;. .iiii" yaic t -. v.!i;!c -he rc-ard- such
annoyance.- a- liii-l'.'-i ;;nt -, What i oncii'aiory inlliicnee and
what c.vpcricnie v. . i d c 'viu and c 'ii;i;||.!i this Vdunjj

coii|)||.;- \\'(iu!d li.ii I'.iul and hi- v, : I'c iniaL'iiic that love

«a- all in ail. u hen i in y w. c nuly al ! i;. -;a :' cf all'eetionate

firiinacii!-- ,11 whiili ;.o-,:ic.: wim- iiidiilij'e a! the heudnninti:

ot their lijc. and of I'hc voiii[>linic!it- a hiidiand navs on
Tliiar return fn.m a iiail v. iii'e he -till !ia- liie eourtesv of

adniifatimi r

In -ic'li a -i'nation \reu!d nut Pan! .-inriiniii to hi- wife's

tyi'anny in-te:!.! ,,f ;,,,, rii-ij- hir authMi'iiyr Would he Ix'

able to -ay "\n"': Ail iva- danger fur a weak man in

("ireiiiii.-iaiK e- uiure a >ti-(,iii:- one niii:ht [)er!iaj)> liave run
sonie ri-k.

The sidijeet nf :]\'~ -tndv is not the tran>ition of an nn-
married to a married laaii— a picinre uhiih. hrnadh' treated,

would ii.it lack til- ii ii I'c-! wliicii the innid.-r -torin <d' our
feeliiiL;.- iiiii-l lend ;.. :!!, (.inmione-t faet> of life. The
event- .-iiiil iijiM- wiiiri, et 'iiiinati-d in l'aid"< iiiarriaLTe to

^laiietiini-ci!.' l'i\an:.'e;i-!a ;,re ati iiit rodm i ion to th" work,
and onlv intended a- a -'iid lo t!ie -real eoniedv which i- the

j)roluL:ue to c\(r\ iiiarra d hIV. lliiherto thi> iia--ae'e ha-

bcen iieLdected l,v liraiiai!!. ui'iter-. tiioiiLdi it offer:- fresh

resource- to tin ir u it,

'I hi- |irii!n;jaii.. whch di culcd I'aii!"- fntur(> life, and to

which Madame Iv.an,eeli>!a looked foruard with tcrroi'. was
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tho di- '11 to uliiili the niarii.iL'c .-.ttlcniciit- ^nvo rise in

every 1 :\
.
ulici:.,r ,,f ih,. ii(,!,:'ity n- nf the middle ela!^.s

;

for huinai) p.i-M(iii.~ ai. i|ii:ii- a- -1 iniiL;ly aLTitaled bv small iii-

tere-t- a- 1.. i^reat i.iie-. Tli.-,- iln;':i,i-, pL-ncil oiit in the pres-
ence "(' ill' iiuiiiry. are a'l iiiniv .,r le— lii^e tlii,^ diu'. and its

real iiitere.-t will hr !( - in lhe>r ji.tLTe- tiiaii in the memory of
nin,-i married jirii|i!c

KarK in llir w iniei- df Manerville, lhroni:h
the nitei'\,niinn cf h:^ -i-;;i:.!-aiii'i. Madame la Haronne d
Maulinecitir. a-knl lii,. hand <<( Madrnidi-dir livanireli.-ta.

I liouLdi the r.aiMih'.-- u-i;allv >ji.iii iv, iiim|.. than two months
in Medoc. .-lie rianaimd on ih;, im , a-hm til! the end of
(.\-IolM'r to he of ii,-r In lirr ^jrand-tK [ihrw in tlii.- matter, and
play liie part of a moih.T. Afhr hiMiii:- tiie owrinres hefore
Mailaiii.- I':\an-cli.-ia. the experienced old ladv came to report
to I'aid nil ihc rc.~ii!l- of I'li- .-inp.

'•.My hoy." .Slid >lic. '•! h.ivc <cii!cd tlm mailer. In dis-
ou-siiiir m,iii,y matter.- I di.-cn\ered thai Madame Kvan-
pehsta Ldves her daiiLdiier nnth.ini;-, .M;i(lemoi<eIle Xatalie
marries with hut her haiv.-i ri-ht.^-.Marry. my dear: men
whn iia\e a name and c-iah- in iran.-mii mii-t ^onller or later
end hy marria-e. J .-hoiild l!i^e to -ee my dear An-nste do
the -aiiie.

•\ou can e-et marri-d witrmiii me. I have nnthiiii: to he-
stow on ymi Imt m\ hle.-.-iiiL:. and old women (,f my a,L^e have
no hii-^im-.v- at weddiiiir-. 1 .diall retnrn to I'aris to-morrow.
When \ou inirniiiice y,mr v, u'e in -(.eietv. I shall see her
niiieh more comfnrlahly than I can here"— If vou had not
yonr Inai.-e in I'ari-. \on v.nuld have fniind a home with me.
I should ha\e l„ en deliuhicl tn arraii-e my seeond-lloor rooms
to suit \()ii.""

"Dear aunt. >aid Paul, "iliaiik v,Mi verv warmly.
i?nt what do yon nie.ni hy .-ayin- her

'

mot her ' <:ives her
nnthinu-. and that ,-he marries only uith her hare riudits?"
"Her mother, my d-ar hov. i^ a vry knowinir hand, who

i< takiiii: a.]vama-e of ih,. i-irl-- l„,iiitv to make terms and
give ynii no more than what she eaniiot keoj) hack—the

W
I
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father'^ fort\;iit'. UC (iM I'ulk-, vou kiKiw. think a j^roat

deal of 'How muk ii li.i- hd' llou- iiiiii-li ha.- >hr!-" I advise

yo;i to ^ivc .-inci iii.M nutioii- in voiir imtarv. The inarria^'e

coiUract, my (hiM. i^ .1 >arn d ilmy. IT your father and

mother had not niadi' llicii- lnii u( II. you ini.i.dit now l)e wilii-

out .-lui'i-. ^'uu will have cMililren—they are ihe usual result

of inarriai:i '< \ou aiv iiu.md to think of this. Call in

Maiire .M.uliia-, (iiir old notary."'

Madaiiie i\<' Mnnlincoiir Kfi i'aul plunu'ed in iiorj)lcxitv.

— Hi.- rnolh<'r-in-iaw ua- a knowiim' hand I He must diseuss

and di l:iid !i!< inlrrr-i- in Hie marriage eoiuraetl—Who,
then, jiro))o,-ed t(.' aliaik llurnr So he took his aunt's

ad\ice and enlrusled liie Matter of settlements to Maitrc

Mathias.

Still, he i-oiild 'I'. I li.'lji thinking' of the anticipated dis-

eu.-.-ioii. And it v.a- iiui uiihoiii miieh I r-'pidation that he

vent In -le Madame f^aiiL^lisla with a view to announcing
his inl'MiiiMns, Li'. • all timid peop'e, he wa- afraid lest he

should lii!ra\ llie di.--ni-t su,ir.ue-t>tl ]>y hi- aunt, winch he

thoii;:lil noiiiuiLT h'.-- liian in.-ulling. 'I'ti avoid the -li,ijhtest

friction uiiii -I) impo.-m:; a per.-onairc as hi- future step-

niotlur xcnicd lo liini. he fell liack on the circumlocutions

natural to tho-e who dare liot I'ace a idlliculiy.

"Madani' ,
\i.". know what an old fannly notarv is like,''

siud he, uhri! .\alalie was ahsent for a minute. "Mine is a

woi'thy old man, who would he dee|dv aLfirrieved if 1 did not

place my marnaLTo contract in his hand^
"

"But, my di'ar fc'low," said Madame l-'.van^elista, inter-

rupting: him. "an- not marriaire coniracts always .-ettled

tiirou:^!'. i!,i^ nniaric- on eacli side?"

Durini: ihc interval ui.iif Paul <at ponderinL^ not darin,!f

10 ojirn the matter. .Madiimc l-".vani:eli-ta had heen wonder-

in.tr. "What is he tiiinkiiiL; aliout r" hir women have a great

power of reailing thoii-!;i from the play of feature. .\nd she

could guess at the great-aunt".- hint> from the emharras-''d

gaze and agitated tone whidi hetrayed Paul's mental dis-

turhanee.
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'At la?t," tlioii;:ht .-he '•ilic dcii-ivc nioniont has oome:

^

the crisis is ;it hiiml ; wliat u ill he the end nf it ?—Mv not arv'.

he went on. jiiicr a ijaiix Mail re Soloin't. and vours is

Maitrc Mathia-: I uiii a>k tiicni Imth to dinner to-morrow,
ami they can muN' the matter hclwecn them. Is it not tlieir

hii.-inc-- to ciiiiciiiati' our intcnst- without our meddling, as

it is that of the conk !o fi'cd us well Y'

'"Why. of coiir-c,"" -aid he, with a little siirh f relief.

By a strnriL'e invcr-inn cf part-, I'anI, who was hlamc-
l<"'s>, (|nakcd. while Madame Kvanirejista, tliou^di dreadfully
anxious, appeared calm, 'i'iie widow owed lier dau<:liter the
third of the foruiiie h ft hy Mon<ieur Kvan^ndista, twelve
hundred thon-and franc-, and was (piite iinahle to pay it, even
if she stripped her-tif (.f all her pf>ssessions. She would be
at her son-in-law's miTcy. Thou^di >he nii<rht override Paul
alone, would Paul, enlmhlencd hy his lawver, agree to

any compromi-e a.- to the account of her stewardship? If
he withdrew, all Hoidcauv uould know the reason, and it

would he impo-sihie f(ir Natalie to marry. The mother who
wi.-hed to .-ecure her dauLrliter"s happiness, the woman who
fro'v, the hour <d' her hirih had lived in honor, foresaw the
day whi-n she nii;.-i he dishone-t.

r.ike th(i<e -reat irmrral,- wim would fain wipe out of
their live- the moment when they were cowards at heart, she
wished >he could score out that day from the dav< of her
life. And .-ertaiidy -ctiic of her hairs luriied while in the
eoiir-e of the ni-ht when, face to I'ace with this dilhcultv, she
bitterly hlamed herself f^r her want of care.

In the fir-t place, -he wa< iilili<jc(l to conlide in her lawver,
wliom she sent for to allend her as s(H)n as -he was up. She
had to eonfc" a -e.r' I \e\ation which ,-he had never ad-
mitted e\en to her.-i'lf. fur -lie had walk-cd (Ui to the verire of
tile [)rcci|Mcc, tru-tiiiu-- tn eiic of thc-'e chances that never
happen, .\nd a feelini: wa-; horn in her -oul, a little animu-
a,i:ainst Paul that wa- not yet hatred, nor aversion, nor in
aiiv way evil—hut, was not he tlie anta,<ronistie party in this

iuui'y suit? Was he not, unwittin'dv. an innocent enemv
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will) mn-t 111' ilrfiMtri! !' Ami uliu t^ Jd cmt luve any onf
hf hail ilui"il y

( 'iiinjM'l I'll 111 ilirriw, ilii- Sji,iiii-h wniiiati ri'^olvcd. like

any w'liiiiaii. In -inn'. In r -ii|irn'iM! \ in a mnir-l nf uliicli tiii;

rnlirc ,-l|iri'.--~ riMlM .l]:'l\r \\i|ir nUl |||i' ili^cl'cdil. In tllO

>ilrnci' iif till' ii!L.'lil -hi' rxi-ii-i il lirf-ilf 1>\' a luii' of ar^u-

nii'ni. in ulmli In r [iriili' ii.iil lln' ii|i|)iT hand. Had not

Xatahi' l.inijilril \<\ hn- |;i\ i-hm-- ? Had liiT (imdiict ever

hci'n ailiialril li\ mn' nf ihi' Ka-r jind iLrnnhli' nmiivfs that

dt';rraili' lIu' -inii!' Si:,' imilil imi kiiii iinnuiil-— well, wa-';

tliat a -in, a irini'-; W'a- imi a man unly Ion liirkv to win
^urh a uii'r a- .\alali> ? \\a- n.a il.i' IrraMin' ~hi' had prc-

scrvi'd fur |i!i!i \M.rih a ili-rliarLir in I'ullr I lid not inanv a

man |ia\ l'iiri!ii' Mum.m Ih' IomiI \,\ making: irn^at >at'rifict->?

And \\liy -lior.jii hr do moiT t'oi- a courtc-an tlnin for a
wife?— l!i-iili'-. I'.nil \\;|, ;i ('oiiiiiion|ila('(', ini-a|ialil(' hcin^;

^Ik' 'Aoiild -uji|iori hini by tin- ic^ouri-rs of Iht own clcvor-

n('S> :
-111' umiid hrlp lum to tnaki' Ir way in tlir world; he

would owe lii> |in-.iniin lo Iht; would in.l tlii- amply [lay tho
tli'ht '' 111' would 111' a foul to hi'-iialf ! And for a frw ihou-

sand flam- mmv or Ir--: it would he di-uM'accful I

"If 1 am noi ,il onn- -uri('--ful,"" >anl >lu' to hcrx'lf. "I leave

Bordi'au.x. I cm -nil -ninv a i;i)od matrli for N'ataliv by
realizinir all thai is Irfi—the lioii-..'. my diamonds, and the
fiinnliire. LMvim:- her ail hut an annuity I'or myself."

\Vlii'ii a -lronL;ly trmpeied -jiirit plan- a retreat, as

Rielielieu diil at r.'-oua,i:e. and schemes I'or a splendid finale,

thi.s alternative heeoiue- a fulcrum which helps the schemer
to triumph. 'i"hi- c-cape, in ea^e (d" failure, reassured

Madame l-;vaii^:rli>ta. who ^\^lll to -lecp mdecd. full of con-
fidence in her -ciond m tlii- duel. She tru.-ted ,:j;reatlv to

the aid of the elcverc-l notary in liordeaii.v, Maiire Selonet.

a younir man of .-cM'ti-and-lweiitv. a mend)er of the Le.irion

of Honor as the reward >{' haviiii: contributed actively to the
restoration of the IJourbons. Troud and delighted to be ad-
mitted To ai; acipiainlanee with Madame KvanL^'lista. less as

a lawyer than as liejonixiiii: to the Ifoyalist party in Bordeau::,
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•Solonot chorislicd for licr -uii-.t luautv onv of those passions

which >\n\\ woiiuii a- .Maihiiiif i;\aiiu«'li>ta ij,niort' while lliey

are thittered hy t!i' iii. ami which • vrn the prudish allow to

float in their wake. . linnci Jr.ci iii an at'itiele of vanity

full of re>|iect ami -ccmly atlcni i"ii.~. 'I'iii^ yoiinu' man ar-

rived next ninininu' u ii !i liic /cal of a .-hnc, and wa- admitted

to the widow's hcdrniiiii. wiicTc he found iicr coiiucili.-lily

dressed in a h'-coiiniii: \\!-a|i|icr.

'"Now."' ^aid -he. '•(•ail I iru^l to \nnr rctici ncc and entire

devotion in liic di.~cu>.-ioii which i- lo lake piace ihi> excn-

ing? Of cnai'-e, yciii can -ue-.-. that my d.iuuiiter\ marriage

eontrael is in ijiie-iion.""

The yoiiiii: la^vyer ua- [irnfti-e in ]irote>iations.

"For l!ie fai i -, then."" >aid .-lie.

"I am all aileniion."' he replied, wiih a look of concen-

tration.

Madame {;\aiie'eii>ia -laied ihe ca-e wiihnut any finessing.

"My dear m.adame. all tiii.- malieiv- not,"" ,-aid Maitre

Solonet, as.-iimiii:: .m imp^i'taiil air wiieii hi.- client had laid

the e.xact liiriire.- liefnre him. •'llow have you (Kalt witii

Mon.-ieiir de Maiierv ii'>' ' The moral attitude i.- id' .greater

consequeui-e than an\ i|iie-iinn- i>( law or linaiiee.""

Madame |•;\allLJell^la mhed her.-elf m dignity: tlie voun^j

notary was deli-iiled to learn that to this day his client,

in her treatment of I'aid. had proerved the -trietest dis-

tance ; half out of real pride, and half out of uiicoiwcious self-

interest, .-he had ahva\- lieliaved to the Cumle ih '^•lanervillc

as thoiiirh he were lur inferi'U-. and it would h, .m honor
for him to marry M,idemoi-elle IO\aimeli-la. Neither she

nor her dau<.diter could he -ii-pected of interested motives;

their feelintrs were evidentiv (rt't- from meaniie.--: if Paul
should raise the least dillicidly on the nioiiex ipi.-tion. thev
had every right to withdraw to an imnieasurahle di-iance— in

fact, she had a complete a>cendency over lier would-he son-

in-law.

"This hoing the ca>e." said S..lnnei. "what is the utmost
concession vou arc inclined to m k'.

'."
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"The lfa>t pd-.-ilih-.'" y.ui\ -lir. I;mjiiii;:.

"A woiiiair.- aii-ucrl" rr|ilitil Si.lnnrt. "Mmlninp. do you

reallv wi.-li tii .-cc Madcmoi.-cllc Natalie married
J'"

"Yes."

"Ami you want a di.-ehar;:e I'nr the eleven liimdred and

fiftv-^i\ tliniisaml fran(> \n\\ uill owe Iht m aet.-ordauce with

the aeeniiril reiideri'd (if \uiir u'liardian-hip !'"

"Kxaetly:"

"llow miirli dii \iin wi-li to reserve r"

"At lea-t tliirty thon-aiiil I'raiie- a year."

"So we mu-l eoll'lller nr |ieri,-h
?'"

"Ve^."

"Well. 1 will enn-ider the ways and means of aehiovinp

tliat end. fiT Wf niii-l lie \ery di'\iei-iin-. and Im-iiaiid our

resoiirees. 1 will unve yon a few hints uii arris in;:: act

on ilieni exaeilv, and I ran i-on!idiiu ly pi'edu-t enniplete siic-

ce.ss.— Is Cninii I'aul in love with Madeinoi-elle N'atalie?"

ho a>keil a> h'- rose.

"lie worships hi-r.""

"That is not enoti::Ii. 1.-. he so anxious to have lier as

his wife that lie will pass over any little pecuniary ditli-

cultics?"

"Yes."

"That is what T call having' personal property in a

dauL'hlerl" exclaimed i!ie notary, "Make her look her hcst

this eveiiin;:." he added, uiih a cunnini: twinkle.

"We have a ])erfeet dre~s for her."

"The dress f^r ttie ('nntraet. in my ojiinion. is half the

sctt]"inem--,"" -aid Solnnt't.

This last are-uim-nt -truck Madame I-'.van^'elista as so eoirent

that she insisted en helping her dauuhter to dros, partly to

superintend the toilet, hut al-o to secure her as an innocent

aeeom])lici' in her financial plot. .And her dau;.diter. with

her coiffure a la Seviirne, and a white cashmere dress with

rose-eolorcd hows, seemed to lier !iatid-ome enouirh to assure

the vietorv.

When tile maid had left them, and Madame Evanwli-ta
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was sure that iiuiMidy ua- uitliiii luann.i:. -hf arranged her
(laiiLrlitrr's curl- a- a pn litiiiuary.

"My iKar (liild. arc y>\\ .-itircnly attaihcd to Monsieur
(Ic Maiirrvillf;-" --aiil -lie m a >tisi(lv vnicc.

'I'lif iiKiili.r ami i!aii;:lit(r cxchan^'cd a >tran^'clv meaning
f.'laricf.

"Why. iii\ liiilc niothcr. slmuhl you ask to-day rather

tliaii yi'-tcnhiy? Why lia\r you aUoucd me to imagine
a douht ?""

"If i! \^^^\^ to part \ou from me for ever, wouhl you marry
liiin all the .-amc?"

"I could <^i\r him up witliout dying of grief."

"Then you do iioi lovr him, my dear,"' said the mother,
kis.-iiig lur daughicr's forrhrad.

"Hut uhv. my dear mamma, are you playing the grand
inijuisitor ?"

"F wanted to see if you (and to he married without being
madly in love with Miur hu-hand."

"I like him."

"Vou an' ri-hl : ]\,' is a Cnunt. and. hrtween lis, ho shall
be made peer of Immihc. I'.nt thm^ will he diilieuhies."

"Ilillii'uliir- hi'tuccii people who eare for each other?

—

Xo! Pca>e-Mo~<om, my dear mother, is too well ])lantod
then\" and >hc pointed to Ikt iieart with a pretty gesture, "to
make the smal!e-t nl.jection; I am sure of that.''

"But if it Wen' not -o?"
"1 .-liould ntt.'rly forget him."
"W.'ll >aid: Vnii an- a Casa-Rc^il.—But thongli he is

madly in love with you. if eertain matters were disenssed
which do not imniediatelv concern him, hut which he would
have to maki' the he^t of for your >ake and mine. Xaralio.
hch? If, without pniceeding in the least too far, a little

graciou-ne- of manner nii<:ht turn the scale?—-A more noth-
ing, you know, a w.inl' Men an' like that—they can resist
sound argument and yield to a glance."

"I understand
! A little toudi just to make Favorite leap
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the frnff," -.li'l N;iiiilir. u itli .1 llnuri.^li ;\~ if -he wrrc \v!iippin;r

a lior.-f.

".Mv il.iriuiL'. I il" Mi>l wi-lt yiMi t<i iln ;iti\ tliini: a|iprnarli-

iri;: 111 iiiMiaiinii \'i',' h,i\i' I i;iiliiiun- of uld ( ',i.«tiljaii priilf

which Uill lU\rV .illiiu U- t(p Liu ton t'af. The ('c)llllt will hi'

infiiMin i| iif iii\ -.tuai imi."

"What -ilii.il mn '"

"Vmi Udiil I ii'ii umlcr-tanil if I tuM ynii.— Well, if aftor

srciii;: \i'ii Ml all \niir lii.iiitv his i \i - -hiMilii hrtrav thr

slij.'litc-l hiMlani\ ainl I -iiall uatili liini ;ii tlial iii-taiit

I sliniilil hn.ik till' ulmli- ihinL' I'll': I -li'nilil iiirii rvrrvtliin^^,'

into llliirii'_\. lr,-|\f i'.n|i|r;lli\. ;|lhl -ci [,) I)c.ll;ll, tn llli' ("lai'S,

wlu), afirr all. aiv n laliMJ \i, n- tliroiiuh tin- 'I'linninoks.

Thi II I UMiild iind a i'rinih \irrv \\t\- \niir hiNhainl. rvi'ii if I

hail tn i.ikr n ftiL'i- iii a rnnvnii ,-iiiil j^ivc \,.ii iiiv whoh'
furtniir."

"My lii.ir nmilii r. what laii I i!n to hiinlcr such niis-

fi'I-lllIH- -"
-:ihI \;il:illi'.

"I 111 \' r siw \mu |M\rl!iT. IIIV rliild I Wv a littli- piirposidy

atlrartiNi'. and ai! will hr well."

Mada'iii' l'\aitL:i'li-ta Nd't Natalie pni-ivi', ami went to

achieve a lui'e! which allnwcd her t I -land a cdtnpari-on with
her daiiLditer. It' Niiinlie wa- tn fn-.'iiiate I'.iiil. must not

she her-elf fi;-,- the eiithii-ia-iii id' her cliaiiipiun Solmiet y

The iiinilier and daiiuihler were ;irniei! t'lU' eonijuest when
I'aul arri\id with the liniii|iiet whieli I'l.r -nm.. niniillis ])ast

Itad heiii hi- d.-iilv niyeriiie- to Xaialie. 'I'lun thev sat

ehatlii!-- w iiile awailitiL:' the hiu \ers.

'i'hi- da;; wa- in I'md the |ir-l -kinni-h in the ]iiii_' and
wearv uaitaiv '.t' married life. It is iieee<-;irv. therefore,

to re\ lew tile t'eree- ell either -Ide. In place the hell illerelltS,

and til d' !;!ie ihe |i,!d (,ii which iliev are to do hattle.

T" -eiuiid iiiiii ii! a -triiL''i:!e id' which he did not in the

least apjuv, iaie ih,. 1 un-eijnenees. Paul had nnliody hut ills

old law \er Mathia-. T!;! \ were each In he surprised iiiiariiicd

by an uiievpeetid iiiameiivre. driven hv an eneniv whose
plans Were laid, and cnmpelled to act without liaviiiLr time for
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nnoctioii, What in.iti Imi wmilil Ii;i\i' f.iilii! ivcn with Cuias

ami Hanholi' til iia^ k iiiiii r llnw -limilil he l'.,ii- pfrl'ulv ulna
evt-rvtliiii;: .-•ciiii'd m) siiiijiic and natural?

What could Matlna> do ,-ini;lr lianili d a^'am-t Maihiiut'

Kvari;.'fli>ta, SdIduci, and Natalie, fs|M( lally vvhen his client

was a lo\(T who would ;.o over to thi' iiii'iiiy a- >oon as his

happint'ss should »i'ciu to Ih' iinjitnlrd ? I'aul was alrcadv

<'ntanj,'lin^' himself \<\ niakini,' the prettv ~|Me(hes custoinarv

with lovers, to which In- pa--ion lmvc an ein|ilia>is of im-
mense value in the eyes (d' Madame iivan^'elista, who waa
leading him on to commit himself.

The matrimonial <-iin>li,ltivi-i. who were ahout to do hattlo

for their clients, and whose pergonal jirouess W(mld prove

decisive in this solemn coiite,,t — the iwo uoiaries—-repre-

sented the old and the new school-, the old and the new style

of notary.

Maitre Mathias wa- a worthy old man of si\tv-nine. proud
of twenty years' practice in his otliee. His hroad, <:outy feet

were shod in shoes with MJvcr luicklc-, and were an ahsurd
finish to legs so thin, witii Midi prominent knee-hones, that
when he crossed his fci they looked like tlie cro-s-]»ones on
a tonihstone. His lean thi-hs lo-i in ha^'L'v hlack knee-
breeches with silver hiirkie-, .-eemed t,i li. nd iind<r the weight
of a hurly stomach and the roiiinl -hoiilder- eharacleri>;tic of
men who live in an olllce ! a huge hail, always clotlied in a
green eoat with sfpiare-cut skirts, whiih no one rememhered
ever t(« have seen new. Hi,- hair, ti-hily comiird hack and
powdered, was tied in a rat's tail that always tiuked itself

away hetwcen the collar of h\< c,,at and tli.it of hi- thiwered
white waistcoat. With hi- hullet head, hi^ face a- red as a
vine-leaf, his hlue eyes, trunipet-no.-c. thick litis, and double
chin, the dear little man. wherever lie went, aroii-ed the
laughter so liberally h.-towed !,>, the French on the LTotesquo
ereation? which Nature sonietiine- allow- herself and .\rt

thinks it funnv to exagi.'erate. callimr theiTi caricatures.
But in ]\Iaitre ^fathia- tlie mind had triumphed over the

body, the (]ua!'ties of tlie son! had vaiiqiii-hed tlie eccentricity
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of his appcarancp. Md.-t nl' i!r inwiHi'olk trcatcfl him with
fricndlv rr-pert and (IcfiTfiitc lull of cstcein. The notary's

void' won all In arts hy the cIckjih nt rini: of honestv. Jlis onlv
cunnin.i: c'nn>istcil in goin.r >irai-iit to the point, ovcrsottini^

every fvii llioiii:ht hv the (lircclnc-s of his ipicstions. His
sharply oii.-i'rvant fyr. and his hmt^ experience of hiisincss,

gave him that spirit of livmation whieli allowed him to road
conseienees and di>eern the most seeriM tliou;_dUs. Though
grave and (jniet in hu>iii. -s. tliis patriarch had the eheerfiilness

of our anee.-tors. He ini^rht. one fell, risk a song at table, ac-

ce])t and keep up family customs, celebrate anniversaries and
birlliday.-, whether of grandparents or children, and l)ury the
Chri.-tmas log with due ceremony; he loved to give Xew
Year's gifts, to invent surprises, and bring out I-'aster eggs;
he believed, no doubt, in llic duties of a godfather, and would
never neglect any old-time custom that gave color to life of
yore.

Maitre Mathias was a noble and respectable survival of the
notarii.-. niiMure men of honor, of whom no receipt was
asked for miilions. and who returned them in the same ba^s,
tied with the same string; who fulliiled every trust to the
letter, drew up inventories for prnbatc with decent feeliuLT.

took a [laternal interest in their client"- aH'airs. put a l»ar some-
times in the way of a sitendthrift. aiul were the de[tositaries of
family secrets; in short, mie of tho.~e notaries who con>idored
themselve^ r(-pon-ible for blunders in their deeds, and who
gave time and thought to them, .\ever, in the whole of his
eamr as a. notary, bad <uie of bjs clients to complain of a
had inve-tiuciit. of a niorigngc Ml chosen or carelessly man-
aged, ills wealth, slowly but honestly acquired, had
been accunmlated through thirty years of industry and
economy. lie had fouu'! |)laces for fourteen clerks.

Religious and genemus m secret. Afathias was always
to he found where good was to bi. done without reward, lie
was Jin acting member of the Hoard of Asylums and th(>

Charitable ('oiumittee. and the large-i subscriber to the vol-

untary rates for the relief of unexpected disaster, or the
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establislinioiit of >nmv useful institution. Thus, neither he
nor his wife li.-n! a cairia^re: his \\nrd was sacred; he had as

much niriney d.-pdnted in his cellar as lay at the hank; he
was known as "(Jood Monsieur 'Mathias"': and when he died,

three tfioiisand |»ersoiis fnlloweii liini to the jrrave.

Solonet wa- tl;e youthful notary who comes in humming
a time, who alfeets an airy luanner. and declares that husiness
may he done rpiitc as eilicicnily with a lau.sjh as with a serious
conntcnaiiee: the notary who Is a captain in the National
(iuard. who dots not like to he known for a lawyer, and aims
at the Cross of the [.ei:ion of Honor, who keeps his carriage
and leaves the correcting of his deeds to his clerks; the
notary who goes to halls and to the [)hiy, who hiiys pictures
and plays fmrti. who has a ca-h drawer into which he pours
depo-it-nionry, n-jiaying in notes what he receives in gold; the
notary wlm kei.p< pace with the times and risks his capital
in doiihiful invrsinirnts. who -[leeulates, hoping to retire with
an income of thirtv thousand francs after ten years in his
office; the notary whose acumen is the outcome of duplicity,
and who is feared hy many as an accomplice in possession of
their secrets; the iK)tary who regards hi.s official position as a
means of marrying some hlue-stoeking heiress.

When the fair and elesj-ant Solonet—all curled and .scented,
booted like a lover of tho Vaudeville, and dre^>ed like a dandy
whose most imjx.rtani husiness is a duel—<Mitered the room
before his older collea.irue. who walked slowly from a touch
of the gout, the two were the living representatives of one of
the caricatun'< entitled "Then and Xow." which had great
success mder the Knipire.

ThouL'h Madame and ^iademoiselle Fvangelista. to whom
"(iood Monsieur Mathia<"' wa< a stranger, at first felt a slight
inclinati(U) to laugh, thev were at once touched hv the perfwt
grar.. of hi. i^r.'eting. The worthy man's speech was full of
the amenity that an amiahle old man can infuse both into
what he says and the manner of savinir it.

The younger man. with his frothy sparkle, wa.- at once
thrown into tiie shade. Mathia< -howed his superior breed-
ing l,y the mrar^unni respect of his address to Paul. With-
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out huniiliatinp his white liairs, he rocojfnizod (ho young

man's rank, while apjjrcciatini: the fact that certain honors

are due to old at:e, and that all such social riL'hts are in-

tordep<>ndent. Solonet's iiow and "ilow d' do?" were, on

the contrary, the utterance of perfect e(juality, which could

not fail to olfciid the siiscepiihilities of a man of the

world, and to make himself ridiculous in the eves of a man
of rank.

The vounp notary, hy a somewhat familiar gesture, invited

iladame Evangelista tn s[ieak with him in a window-recess.

For some few moments they s]ioke in whispers, lauphinn: now

and then, no d'uiht to mislead the other> as to the importance

of the conversation, in which Maitre Solonet communicated

the ])lan of battle to the lady in command.

"And could you really." said lie, in conclusion, "make up

your mind to sell vour house?"'

"T'ndouhtedly!""said she.

Madame F.vanirelista did not choose ;o tell her lawyer

her reason.- for such heroism, as he thou^dit it. for Solonet's

zeal TiiiLrlit have cooUmI if he had known that h\- client meant

to leave Bordeaux. She had not even said «o to Paul, not

wishin;r to alarm him prematurely hy the extent of the

circumvallations needed for the fir^t outworks of a political

position.

After dinner the plenipotentiaries left the lovers with

^ladamr l''.vantrelista. and went into an adjoining: room to

discuss liusine<>. Tlni< two dramas were heinp enacted:

hy tlie chimney corner in the drawinij-room a love scene in

which life '-milcd lirit:ht and happy; in the study a serious

duolovruc. in whicli inicn^t was laid hare, and already

plaved thi> part it alwav- fills under the most flowery aspects

of life

"Mv dear sir. the deed will he in your hand-:; T know
what I ow(> to my senior." Mathia- howed pravely. "But."

Solonet went on. unfoMinir a rotiirh draft, of no u«e what-

ever, that a clerk had written out. "as we are the weaker

party, as we are the spinster, 1 have drafted the articles to
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Ka\T ynti the trouble. We propose to niarrv with all our
riglu> on a foot in;,' of possession in common, an unqualified
settlement of all estate, real and personal, each on tlie other
in case of (l(>eease without is>ue ; or. if i>sue survive them, a
settlement of one-ijuarlcr on the survivin:: parent, and a
life-interest in one (juartc r more. The >um thrown into cora-
iiioii ..lock to he oiic-i|uartcr of the e^tate of ejieli contracting
jiarty. tiie -urvivor to have all furniture and movables without
exeeption and duly free, it i- all as plain as day."

" l"a, ta. ta. ta. " .-aid .Malhia^. "1 do not do business as
you would sing a ballad. W hat have you to sliow?"

"Wluit on your side?" a>ked Solonet.

"We have to >ettle," ^aid .Mat bias, '-the estate of Lanstrac,
produemj: twenty-three thou.siiul francs a vear in rents, to

say iKjtlung of produce in kind: //(//; the farms of le (Irassol

and le (iuadet. each let for three thousand si.\ hundred francs.
Hem the vineyards of Jlellerose, \ielding on an averajje six-
teen tliou?and—together forty-si.x thousand two hundred
francs a year. Ilcm a family mansion at Bordeau.x. rated at
nine !nui(ired. Item a line liou>e in Paris, with a forecourt
and gariKu, line da la Pepiniere, rated at fifteen hundred.
The>e properties, of which 1 hold the title-deeds, we inherit
from our jiareiits. excepting the hou>e in Paris acquired by
purchase. We have also to include the furniture of the two
hou.-es and o( the chateau of I.anstr.ic, valued at four
hundred and fifty tliou.-and francs. There you have the
table, the (h.th. and the fir-t eour>e. Now what have you i'or

the second course and the des.-ert ?"

"Our rights and expectations," said Solonet.
"Specify, my dear sir." replied .Mathias. "What have you

to >hou :- Where is the valuation le.ade at Mtmsieur Evan-
gelista"< death:- Show me your valuations, and the invest-
ments you hold. Where is your capital— if vou have any?
Whert^ is your land- -if sou have land.' Show me vour
guardian's accounts, and tell Ua wliut your
promises to give you."

-if you have anv

you

mollier giveb or

I

It-

1,
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"I> Mon>iciir K Cnmif tif .Maiu-i'\ illr in love with Made-

inuii-i'llc l-",vaii,i;>li.-Ia
'

^^

"Hf in.aiK 1" iiiarrv Iwv if .'Vfnihiii.iT provi-s suitable,'

said tiic (lid imiarv. "l am not a cliild: tliiri is a inaltor of

biisinr.v- ami nut of ^ciii imriit."

"J'hc l)ii>inrr--. wi'i fall tiirnii,:j,li if vnii have no -iMUiincnt

—and .irrii.rou.- >ciimmiii ; and ihi^ i> why." said Sojouet.

"\Vi' had no saimitinii mad'' after mir hu^handV d.'ath.

Snani>li. ami a Crrnlf. wr knrw nothiiii; of Fivnch law. And

we uvrc loo d(i'|.iv -ricwd. to iliink of the petty formalities

wliicli ali-.rh colder hearl-^. it i- a matter of jmhlie notoriety

that the drrea.-rd p iitlenian adored hi> wife, and tiiat we were

plun;;ed in woe. ThoULdi we had a probate and a kind of

valualion on a ;.'eneral eMiniate. you may thank tlie surrofxate

guardian for that, who ealleil ujion ii- to make a statement

and settle a sum on our dau^diter as he>t we nii<rht ju>t at a

time when we were ohlip'd to m'11 out of the Kn.Lrlish funds

to an enormous amount wiiieli we wi-hed to reinvest in Paris

at doul)!e the interest."

'•Come, do not talk nonsense to me. There are means of

checkin^r these amount^. How much did you pay in succes-

sion duties? The tlL^ure will be eiiou.udi to verify the

amounts, (io to the facts. Tell u^ jilainly how much you

had. and what is left. .\nd tlu'U. if we are too d(>sperately m
love, we shall see.

"

' \Vell. if you are marrying: for money, you may make your

bow at once. We may lay claim to more than a million

franc-: hut our mother has nolhin.u^ of it hd't but this house

and furniture and fo,r hundred odd thousand francs, in-

vested m isi: in live per cents, and brin-xinir in forty thou-

sand francs a year."'

"How then ilo vou keep up a stvle costinj: a hundred thou-

sand?" cried Mathias in dismay.

''Our dauL'hter lia> co>l us vast -iims. Besides, we like

display. Ami. tinally, all your jeremiads will not bring

back two -ous of it."

"Mademoiselle Natalie mi.Ldit iiave been very handsomely
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broiipht up on the fifty tiiousand fnuifs a yc.n that holonsrod

to Iht witliiuit rii>hiTi^' into ruin. .\n<l if yuu ate with t-uch

an appetite a-; a girl, what will you not devour as a wife?"

"Let u- uo then," said Solonet. **The handsomest girl

ali\e i~ hound to spend inorc tli;in she lias."

'i will go and >i)eak two word> to tny client," said the older

lawyer.

"Go. go." thought Maitro Solonet. "go, old Father Cas-

sandra, and tell yoiir elient we have not a farthing." For

in the sileiKc of hi- private ojlieo he had strategieally <lis-

posed of his masses, formed his argunients in columns, fixed

tlie turn'iig-points of the discussion, and prepared the critical

nimiient w'.ien the antagonistic partie-. thinking all was lost,

would Jump at a eompI(lI;li^e which would hi' the triumph of

his client.

The flowini: dress with pink rihhoiis, the ringlets a la

Sirifpit'. Natalie's -mall foot, her insinuating looks, her

slender hand, con-tantly engaged in rearranging the curls

which did not need it—all the tricks of a girl showing off, as

a peacock spreads its tail in the sun—had lirought Paul to

the point at which her mother wi>hed to see him. lie wa.s

crazy with ailmiration. i- crazy as a schoolboy for a

courtesan; hi- looks, an unfailing tliermometcr of the mind,

marked the ficnzy of j)assion which leads a man to commit a
thousand follies.

"Natalie i- .-o beautiful." he whi-percd to Madame Kvan-
gelista. "that 1 can iimler-tand the maduess which drives us

to pay for j)leasure by death."

The lady tossed her head.

"A lover's words I" she replied. "'My husband never made
nic such fine speeehe-: but he married me pennilcjis, and
never in thirteen y.^ar- gave me an instant's pain."'

'"is that a bin! for me?" said Paul, smiling.

"You know how trulv 1 care for you. dear boy," «aid she,

pressing hi< hand. "I'e-ides, do vou not think i must love

you well to be williuLT to give you mv Natalie?"

"To give me I To give me I" cried the girl, laughing and
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wavin? a fan nf Indian fcntlnrs. "Whnt arc you wliisperiiiLi:

about ?"

"I," -aid Paul, '"ua-; sa\iiiLr ii'iw will 1 lovi' you—since tho

prof>ri('lir> fn:-lii(l mv cxiirc-^iiii: my I'.opes to you."

"Why?"
"T am afraid of myst-lf."

"Oh! vou an' ton (lever not to know how to ssot tho jjoms

of flattrrv. Wniild you like me to tell you what T tliink of

you?—Well, von M'em to mi' to have moro wit than a man in

love slioidd show, Tn he I'ease-hlossom and at the same time

vpry clever," said ~lie. Inokin;: down, "sconis to me an unfair

advanta;:e. A man mi^ht to choose between the two. I, too,

am afraid."

"Of what?"

"We will not talk like this.—Do not you tliink, Tnother,

that there is dan;:(T in such a conversation when the ton-

tract is not yet sij:ned ?"

"Tint it will he," said Paid.

"1 should very much like to know what .\chilles and Xestor

are sayintr to each other," -aid Xatalic, with a jxhinoo of

childlike curiosity at the dour i^f the adjoininsj room.

"They are di~cussin.tr our children, our death, and I know
not what trilles l)(>~ides," said I'atil. "They are counting

out our crown-pieces, to tell us whether we may have five

horses in the stat)Ie. And they arc cim-iderincf certain deeds

of pift, but I have forestalled them there."

"How''" .said Xatalic.

"Have I not piven von mv-elf wholly and all I have?" said

he. lookinjr at the LMrl. wim v,a- liand>onier than ever as the

blush broufrht up by her plea-iue nt this reply mounted to her

cheeks.

"Mother, how am I to re[iay snch trenerosity
?"

"My dear child. i> not vdur life liet'nre you? If you make
him hai)py every day. i- imt that a /xift of inexhaustible

treasures? I had nn other furniture."

"Do yon like I.anstrac?" a<ked Paul.

"TIow can ! fail to iike ai)vilini'_r that is yours?" said she.

«j\Tif1 T ..hrillld l;!:e t.". -:.• -.:•-;• !'..--.|i-i.
"
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"Our house,'" said VauI. "You want to sec whether I have

anticipated vour ta.stts, li' you cau be happy there? Your
motliiT iias made your husbandV task a hard one; you have
always been so imppy ; but wiien love is inlinite, nothing is

impossible."

"Dear children."" said Madame Kvanfrelista, "do you think

you can remain in Bonlcau.x durinir the early days of your
niarriafTcr If you fed boh! enouirh to face tlie world that

knows yiiu, watches you, criticises you—well and ^^ood I liut

if you both liave that coyness wliich dwells in the soul and
tinds no utterance, we will jso to Paris, where the life of a
young couple is h)st in the torrent. There onlv can you live

like lovers witliout f<ar of ridicule."

"You are ri;,dit. mother; 1 iiad not thought of it. But I

shall hardly iiave time to get the iiouse ready. I will write

this evening to de .Marsay, a friend on whom I can rely, to

hurry on the workmen."'

.\t the very moment when, like all young men who are
accustomed to gratify their wishes without any preliminary
reflection, Paul was recklessly ])ledging himself to the ex-
penses of a residence in I'aris, .Maitre Mathias came into
the room and signed to his client to come to speak with
him.

"What is it, my good friend?"" said Paul, allowing himself
to be led aside.

"Monsieur le Comte."" said the worthy man. "the lady has
not a sou. My advi(v is to put off this discussion till

another day to give you the opportunity of acting with
propriety."

"Monsieur Paul," said Xatalie. "I also should like a private
word with you."

Thouffh Madame Kvangeli<ta"s face was calm, no Jew in
the Dark Ajjes ever sufl'ered greater martvrdom in his
cauldron of hoilinij- oil t!tlKMi -lie is licr violi't velvet dress.
Solonet had pled^vd him-^elf to the marriage, hut she k;iew
n<it by what means and conditions he meant to succeed, and
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she endured tlic iiio^t ilnadfiil an>;ul^ll of altornaiive courses.

Slie n-ally owed her truiiupii iicrliap- to lier dau;;luer".> dis-

obedience.

Natalie liad put her own iiitcrprclalion on Iht mother's

wortls. for -he i-ouiil imi t';n! 1m -it her iiiica-iiic.-s. When
slie perceived llie elTi'ci of h'^r iidvaine-, hrv mind was torn

hv a thousand eonUMdielnrv lhiiu;:hts. Witliout eritiei>in,ir

her mother, she felt half a-hained nf tliis inanonivrini:. of

which the result uas oh\iou-ly lo he -ume dejinite advaiita^'e.

'I'lieii slie wa> -ei/.ed liv a \rry mteliijrjiile sort of jealous

curio-ity. She wauled io a-eertain wlietii' > Paid loved her

well enou.i:li ti> overlook the oillieulties her u -ilier had alluded

to. and of whieh the e\i-ii nee «as proved hy Maitre Mathias'

cloudy hrou. 'I'he.-e feeiinir> promised her to an impulse of

honesty which, in fact, heeame her well. The hlackest

perfidy would have hccn les? dangerous tium her inno-

cence was.

"Paul." said she in an undertone, and it was the first time

she had adilre.--ed iiim hy hi- name, "if some ditliculties of

money matter- could divide u>, under.-tand that I release vou
from every pledj^'e, ami ;:ive you lea\e to ascrilie to me all the

blame that could ari.-e from -uch a -eparation."

Slic -fioke with such perfect di-iiity in the expression of

lier iiiMierosity. that I'aul hclie\ed m her di>iiiterestedn(>ss

and her i.irnorance of the fact which the not;:ry had Just eom-
nuinicated id him : he pre>sed the .irirlV hand, kissiiiii' it like

a man to whom love is far dcari-r than money.

Vaiaiie U'ft the romn.

"I-?le-s me! Mon-ieur le Conite. you are committing crreat

follies," LM'owled the old tmiary. rejoiiiiuLT his client.

But i'aul stood pensive; h<' hail expected \n have an in-

come (if about a hundred thousand francs hv uniting' his

fortune .iiid Natalie"-; and hiiwc'/er iilindiv in love a man
may be, he dues iidt drop without a pan;: from a hundred
thousand to foiiy-six ihou-and francs a year when he marries
a woman accustomed lo everv luxurv.

"^fy dau.irhter is LTone."" -aid Madame Kvamrelista. ad-
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Viincing with rnvnl (lii,r,)ity to wliert' I'iiiil aiul tlic iiotarv s.itl'

s^tandinj:. "Can you not tell nic what is ;:oi!i<r on I"

"Nfarlanic," said Mathias. dismayed hy rani's silcnco, and
forced to hrcak the ice, "an im|M'dnnciit—a dchiv

"'

On this, .Maitrc Solon,
i laiiio out of the inner room and

interrupted hi- senior uith a -peeeh that re.-tored Paul to

life. Overwlielineil l,v the reeuliretiou of his own devoted
speeelies and lover-like .itntude. I'aul knew not how to with-
draw or to modify them ; he only lon<red to tlin;: him-elf into
some yauniiiLT ;,nilf.

"There is a way of reira-iiiu' Madame Hvan,t:elista from
her deht to her daM;,'liter.' vaid the younj: lawyer with airv
oase. "Madami' Kvantrelista liold> securities f(ir fonv iIkui"-

sand francs yearly in live per cents; the capital will soon he
at par. if not hi.i:her: we may call it ei-hl hundred thou-
sand francs. 'I'his Imu-e and ^'arden are worth certaiidv two
hundred thousand. (irantiiVLT this, madame iriav. nnd('r the
niarria^^' contract, transfer the securities and title-deeds to
her daujrhter. reservini: only tlie life-intenst. for I cannot
suppose that the Count wislies to leave his mother-in-law
penni!c-s. Thou<:h madame has -pent her own fortune, she
will thus restore her daui:hter"s. all hut a tritiin.i,' sum."

'*\\omen are nio-t unfortunate when thev do not nn-
derstand husiness." said .Madame Kvan<r<'lista. "f have
securities and title-deed-? What in the world are thev?"

Paul was cnra[)tnre(| as he heard this proposal, flic old
lawyer, seein- the snare spread and his client with one foot
already caught in it. >tood petrified. sayin<: to himself:

"I holicvo we are heinir tricked!"
"If inadame takes my advice, she will at least seenro

peace."' the youn.srer man went on. "Ff she sacrifice-; her-
self, at least she will not he worri.'d liy th,. vounjx jieoplc.
Who can foresee who will live ,,r die?--.Aronsieur ?e Comte
will then siirn a relea.-e for the whole sum due to ^rademoi-
selle Evanpeli-ta out of her father's fortune."

Mathias could not conceal the wrath that sparkled in his
eyes and crimsoned hi.- face.
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'A sum of- ?" he uirkfii, trembling with indignation.

"Of (jiif million line liuiKlriil and fifty-i;ix thousand francs,

acconliiij.' to till- ilrcd
-"'

"Whv ilo you not a-k Monsieur le Comte hie et nunc to re-

nounec all claims on liis wife's fortune?" said Mathias. "It

would lie mopi' straiu'litforwartl.—Well. Monsieur le Comto

de Mancrvillc's ruin slull not be accomplished under my
eyes. 1 lici: to w illnlra\v."

lie went a step towards tlu^ door, to .show his client that

the matter was nally scnous. liut he turned hack, and ad-

dri'ssim; Madame luan^^'elista, lie said:

'"Do ni;t suppose, nuulame, that I inuigine you to o in

collusion with my colleague in his ideas. I believe you to

be an honc-t wouuin—a fine lady, who knows nothing of

bUsine-s."

"Thank vou, my dear sir!" retorted Solonet.

"Von kii'iw tbat there is no question of offence among
lawvers," sau! Mathias.

—

"i>ut at least, madame, let me ex-

plain to vou the u|)shot of this bargain. Vou are still young

eiu>ui:h and hiindsonu' enough to nuirry again. Oh, dear

nu'
I"' he went on. in reply to a gesture of the lady's, "who

can answer for the future?"

"I never thought, monsieur," said she, "that after seven

years of widowhood in the prime of life, and after refusing

s<unc splendid offers for my daughter's sake, I should, at

nine-and-thirtv, he thought capable of such madness.—If we
were not discussing business, I slionhl regard such a speech

as an impertincTice."

"Would it Mot he a sireater impertinence to assume that

von could lint remarrv ?"

•'ran anil will are very different words." said Solonet, with

a gallant tlnnrish.

"Well." ~aid Matliias. "we need not talk about your marry-

inL'. Vmu mav—and we all hope you will—live for five-and-

fiirtv vears vet. Xow. since you are to retain your life-in-

terest in the income left hv Monsieur Evangelista as long

as you live, must your children dine with Duke Humphrey?"
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^What is the incatiiiij,' of it all?" said tlic widow. "Who
is Ihiki- Hmii|ilircy, and what is lifc-iiitcifst ?"

Soloiift, a speaker of clcgaiiee ai'd taste, began to laugh.

"I will translate," said tlie old man: "If your children wish
to he prudent, they will think ;'f the future. To think of the
future means to savt' half one's income, supposing there are
no more than two children, who must first have a good cdura-
tion, and then a handsome marriage portion. Thus, vour
(hulghter and her hushand will he reduced to living on twenty
thousand francs a year when they have each iteen ace u.-tonud
to spend fifty tiiousand while unmarried. And even that is

nothing. My client will he expected to hand over to his
children in due course eleven hundred thousand francs as
their share of their mother's fortune, and he will never have
received any of it if his wife should die and madame survive
her—which is quite possible. In all conscience, is not this
to throw himself into the Oironde, tied hand and foot ? You
wish to see Mademoiselle Natalie made happy? If she loves
her husband—which no lawyer allows himself to doubt-she
will share his troubles. Madame, I foresee enough to make
her (He of grief, for she will be miserably poor. Yes, ma-
dame. miserably poor: for it is poverty to'tbose who require
a hundred thousand francs a year to be reduced to twenty
thousand. If love should lead" Monsieur le Comte into ex-
travagance, his wife would redu • him to beggary by claiming
her share in the event of any di-aster.

"1 am arguing for your sake, for theirs, for that of their
children—for all parties."

'•The good man has certainly delivered a broadside."
thought Solonet, with a glance at his client, as much as to
say. "Come on I"

"There is a way of reconciling all these interests," replied
Madame Evangelista. "I may reserve oidv such a small al-
lowance as may enable me to go into a "convent, and you
wdl become at once possessed of nil mv [.ropertv. T will're-
nounce the world if my death to it will secure my daughter's
happiness."

J
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I i

••Madiitni'," .-iinl llir n\d rii.m, 'let ii.~ l.ikr iiiiir fur mature

(•(iii^i(lti-.iti'>ii III' tile .-t(|i- thai may >miiiitli away all ditli-

cultic-."

"Uli-- inc. iiiv ilcar sir." <ri((l Madame Kvaii;;<'li.-ta. who

fnrr-.iu ihat li\ delay ^lle Wiillld be ln^t. "all lias been eull-

tiideied. 1 did iiiil knnvv wli mairia;:e meaiil in Fraiicr ; I

urn a Spani-h I'reule. I did iml kiiou that before I couli]

Me ni\ dau;.diter married. 1 bad to make ,-ure how many days

l(in;.'er < 111(1 would irraiit me to li\e, that my ebilii uniild be

\vron;,'ed by my living:, that 1 ha\e no bn.-ities.s to be alive,

or ever to lia\e ll\ed.

"When my hii>lKiiid marne<l me 1 had nothing but my
name and my>ell'. My name alone was to him a t'"!'«i;re by

wliiili bis wealili jialed. What fortune can eiim|iare with a

great naiiie'r' My fiu'tune was my beauty, virtue, happy
temper, birth, and breeding. Can money buy these gifts?

If .\alaiie"> father could hear this discussion, his magnani-

mou< .-pirit would be grieved for ever, and \u< hapi)iness

would be marred in I'aradise. 1 spent millions of frane>.

fooli-hly I daresay, without his ever frnwiiing even. Situ'c

his death I have been eeonomieal and thrifty by comparison

with the life lu' liked me to lead. Let this end it I .Monsieur

lie Maiierville is so dejected that I

"

No \\tird> I an represent the eonfusioti and excitetnent pro-

duced by this exclamation "end it!" It is enough to say

that t!ie-e fiiur well-bred persons all talked at once.

"hi Spain you niarr\ Spanish fashion, as you will; hut in

I'"ranee. yi.u marry I''reii(h fa-hion

—

rationally, and as you

can," said Mathias.

".\li, niadaiiie," j'aul liegan. rousing liimself from his

stupor. "\<iu are niislakeii m my feeling- "

"This i> not a ipiestinti .if feelimrs." >aid ihe old nutii,

anximis to -top his elii-iM ; "this is busiiu'-s atfei'ting three

g<'iieratiiins. Was it we w!io made awav with the missing

millions— \\<-. wlm nirrels a-k to clear up the dinicnities of

which we are iniioieiit y
"Let us marry without further h.-iggiiui:." said Solonet.
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Ii)i;';.'iili>:: lla;:-liii;i: D.i ^ all it lia>f>,'Iiii-,' to ilr-

fcsHi ill. iiitfif^t- m1 ihr (liiliJMii ;iii,! ,,r i!icir failicr and
in. >lhi.

!•'-
(fled Malhi,!-.

^•.-. I'aill Wrilt (,||, Jiii.ll, -r-ilit; 1,1- Illnlllrr-lll-lilW, "
1

.ifpliTi Ihr r. rklo.-iir-.s of iii\ Miuili. uhuli II. .« I'iiidcr.^ iiiv

i!.'-;ii<,' till,- lii-i ii>-i(Hi Ui''i a u..ii|, a- iiiu. li a- vmi (icpldrc
>'""' i,i:nfiraM. • ••( lMi>mi-..-iiiatliT- ami iin.ilimtarv cx-
tra\a;:aiiir (,..,| |„. niv uitiir-s that at llii.- ini.iin'iii I im
11./' fliiiikni^^ ..!' iii\>.lf. a .juirl lil'.^ at Lan-lrac ha> no
tcir.r- j'di- tiir; hut .M,i.|iin.,i-.rlli' Natalie Uiniiil ha\f to

^'ivc ii|. hiT la-Ic- ami lialal.v 'I'liat uimid alhT (Hir u1i..1l'

c'xisttiH I'."

"Hill ulhTf ^lid i;\aii;,'cli>ta liii.l lii> riiilli(.ns i'"' .slid the
w iditw .

.M(>ti-i. :,! I\vaii_v!i-ta was a man ..f lni-iiu',-s h,' phivcd
the <,'rciit -a:: ..f , .ninncrc «•, hr juad.-d ,-hijis and made .(in-
.-Hicrni.!.' Mil;

; ur ar.' a laiid.'.l j,!,,|.ri.'t..r. .mr capital is

Mink. a;;d our income mmv .ir lc>,> lived," the ..hi lawver
replied.

"Still. th.Tc i^ a way out of tho dillidilty." said .S.)lonet,
spcakin- in a hi-li-pitelied key. and .-ilemin;: the other tlinv'
by atiractin<; their attentii.n and iheir eyes.

The youn,i: iiia;i ua< like a dextenms'coaclimaii who. Iiojd-
iii'T the reins ..f a t'(.iir-in-haiir!. amuses hinis'lf hv la.-liin;,'

and. at the sime time. hol.liii;.r iti the team. II.". spurred
their pn>>ii.n.- and sdnihed tlicni hy turns, makiiii: Paul fnain
m his harness. f.)r to Inm life and happiness were in the
hahuKc: and his client a- wdl, f,,,- she ,l'id not ,ee l,er wav
throu^rli the intriiacies of the dispute.
"Madame Hvan;:eliMa may. this wrv dav. hand ov.t the

seeurities in the five per cents, a^al sell this hotise. Snhl in
lots. It will fetch three hundred ihousai.,] francs. Madame
will pay v.ui one hundreil and fifty thousand francs, 'rims,
imidame will pay you down nine hundred and llftv fhous.iml
francs at once. Though tin's is „„( all she owes her dauirhter.
can V..U find many f..rtunes to mateli it in France r"

•Well and ^r„o,|," .said .Mathia.s; "hut what is inadaine to
live on?

'

f
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Ai tliis (juestiun, whicli implied astciil, Solonet said within

luiii.-eli:

"(Ml, ho I (lid I'dx, .~'» vdu are caudit."'

".Madame:" lie jaid aloud. ".Madame will keep the fifty

tliou>and emuiis lel'l oT the price oi" the liouse. That sum,
added to ti;i' .-ale nf her I'liriul ure, can be invested in an
amuiitv. and will give her twenty thousand fraues a year.

.\liiii>:. lir le ('niiile will arraii;,^' t'ur her to live with him.
I.an>inp- i.- a large plaee. Vuu have a good house in I'aris,"'

he \wm Mil, addre»iiig Paul, ''so madame your mother-in-
lau ran live wiili vou wlierever you are. A widow who, hav-

ing 111) li(ui.-e lo keej) up, has twenty thousand franes a year,

is 111 tier uir than madame was when she was mistress of all

iier i'lirtune. Madame l^vangelista has no one to care for

1ml her daughter; Moiii^ieur le Comte also stands alone; your
heirs are in the distant future, there is no fear of conflicting

interots.

"A son-in-law and a niother-in-law under such circum-
stanio always join to form one household, ifadame Evan-
gel ista will make up for tlie deficit of capital hy paying a
quota out of her annuity which will help towards the house-
keeping. Wf know her to he too generous, too large-minded,
to live as a charge on her children.

"Thus, you may live hajipy and united with a hundred
thousand frams a year to spend—a suflicient income, surely,
Mon>.(ur le Comte. to alTord yon, in any country, all the com-
forts of life and the indulgence of your fancies?—.And, be-
lieve mc. yiniiig married people often feel the need of a third
in the hoiisi'hold. Now. 1 ask you. what third can be more
suitMhlc than an atl'ectioiiate, good mother?"

raiil. as he listened to Solonet. thought he heard the voice
of an angel. He looked at Mathias to see if he did not
.-hare his admiration fur Snlonet's fervid eloquence; for he
did nui kni.w that, under the assumed enthusiasm of im-
]ia,->i.ined wurds. notaries, like attorney.-, hide the cold and
unn !iii fling alcrtiie-s of I he diplomatist.

".\ pretty Paradise I"' said the old man.

a
jWfwiBrjnrir ' 'jr-.w."w:r
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Bewildorod by his cliont's delight, Mathias sat dowii nn

an ottonmn, rostinjj his head on one hand, lost in evidenny

prievcd meditations. lie knew too well the ponderous

phrases in which men of business purposely shroud their

trifks, and he was not the man to he duped liy tlieiii. He stole

a <:lance at his fellow-notary atid at Madame ilvan.irelista,

who went on talkinp to Paul, and he tried to deteet some in-

dications of th>' plot of which the elaborate desi>:ii was he-

ginninir to he perceptible.

"Monsieur,"' said Paul to .Solonot, "I have to thank you for

the care you have devoted to the conciliation of our interests.

This arrangement solves all dilTlculties mon' happily than

I liad d.ired to hope—that is to say, if it suits you. madame,"
he added, turning to Madam<' Kvangelista, ''for T will have

nothing to sav to anv plan that is not equallv sati^factorv to

you."

"1 ?'' said she. "Whatever will make my children happy
will delight me. Do not consider me at all."'

"But that must not be," said Paul eagerly. "I .ur com-
fort and dignity were not secured, Natalie and I .-hould be

more distressed about it than you yourself woidd !)e."

"Do not be unea.*y on that score. Monsieur le Comte,"' said

Solonet.

"Ah I"' tV-)Ught ^raitre Mathias. "they mean to make him
kiss the rod before they scourge him."

"Be quite easy." Solonet went on: "there is such a spirit

of speculation in Bordeaux just now. that investments for

annuities are to be made on very advantageous terms, .\fter

handing over to you the fifty thousand (Towns due to vou on
the sale of the house and furniture, I believe ] niav guarantee
to madame a residue of two hundred thousand franco. This
I undertake to inve-t in an annuitv on a first mortiraixe on
an estate worth a million, and to <sot ten per cent, twenty-five

thousand francs a year. Thus we should unite two very

nearly equal fortunea Mademoiselle Xatalie -vvill bring
forty thousand francs a year in five per cents, and a hun-
dred and fifty thousand francs in monev, which will yield

H
I-
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seven thousand fraiu- a vcar: total, forty-seven as against

vour foriv->i\ lliousaiKl.""

•Thai i- (|uile plain." -.wl Paul.

A< he riidrd Ilis -])rf(li, Sdloiid had east a sidelong plance

at hi.- clinu, iiiit uii-ei'ii liv Maihia-. and whicli was as much

as to -av. 'i>riii.L" ii|i your rr-erve.""

"W'iiv:"" criid Madame l]vaii;ielista. in a tone of joy that

seemed iiiiiie uvniuiie. "I (an ^i'ive Xatalie my diamonds;

tlu V iiiu-i lie wnrili ai lea.-t a hundred tliousand francs."

"We rail ha'M' th.iii \aliu'd."" said Soloiiet. "and tiiis en-

tiri'lv alter- ti'r rA:-f. Notliini:. then, can liinder Monsieur

le (iimic I'mm iriviii:.'- a di-eharm' in full for the >iims due to

Madri!ini-('ie N. Italic a- iier >hare of Iht father's fortune, or

the lietrothcd (naple from takiiiiT the guardian's accounts as

pa.-si'd. at ihr readiui: of the contract. If niadame, with

trulv SMaiii>li maLrnitii cncc, dc-poijs Iier-clf to fultill her

oljliL'ath'U- wiihin a iiiMidn-d ihMii>and francs of the sum-

total, it i- hilt fair to release her."

"Nolhiiit: cHiild \)<' fairer." said I'aul. ''I am only over-

powered \)y -o iiiuili irriierosity
"

"Is not my dauuhter my second t-elf ?" said Madame Kvan-

gelista.

Maiti'c Mathia- deiectcil an e.vpres-ion of joy on ^fadame

F>vaiii:eli>ta"s face when she saw the ditli<'ulties so nearly set

aside; and thi-, and the sudden recollection of the diamonds,

hroii-ht out liki' f;c-h troops, confirmed all his suspicions.

"The scene was planned hetween them." thoufjlit he. "as

painhlers pm k the rards when some piiieon is to he rooked.

So ihi' poor hov I have known from his cradle is to he plucked

alive hv a motlier-iii-law. done hrown l)y love, and ruined hy

hi- '. ifr? After takini!- >nr!i (are of his fine estate, am I

to -ec it ;j-ohti|ed up in a single cvcnini.'-? TliriM' million- and

a-1 ,f iiiort'j:aL:-e(l. in fact, to L'uaranlee eleven liundred thou-

san(i franc- of her nortion. wliic!^. iliese two women will make

him thiow away "

.\.- ]i'- ihus di-ccrncd in Madanie ]']vanfrelista'p soul a

scheme which wa- not di-honest or criminal

—

wliieli was not
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thievinp. or cfioatinp, or ,-\vin(]liiij,'-

—

wliich \va.* nut based on
any evil or l)laniahl(' feeling:, luit y;'t containt'd the frerm of

every erinio, Maitre Matliia> was rieitlicr .-li<icked nor frener-

onsly inditrnant. He wa> not a nii>anihn)|H' ; ln' was an olil

lawyer, inured hy liis l)ii.-iiiess to the keen selt'-intrre-t of men
of ihe world, to their in;:eni<)iis treachery, nmre di adlv than a

l)okl liiidiway murder committed iiv some [iiinr (!cmI wlio is

guilh)tini'd wiih (hie s(deninity. In tiie hiirher ranks thi>se

pas-^apes of arms, the.-e (hploniatic (liscu.~>ion>. ai'c like iho

little iliirk corners in which every kind of filth is .-liot.

Maitre Mat Idas, very ^orry for his client, east a long look

into the f\iture, and >aw no lioiie of good.

\\.li. uc r.iust take the field with the ~nmc weapons," said

he to hiiu-elf. "-and iieat them on their own ground."
At tliH juncture I'aul. Solonct. and Madame llvangeli-ta,

dismayed Kv the old man"s sih'nce, were f.'cling the necessity

of this siern een-or"s approliation to sanction these arrauge-
nients. and ail three looked at him.

"Well, mv dear sir. and what do vou think of this':-" asked
Paul.

"This is what I think." replied the uneompronnsing and
conscientious okl num. "you are not rich enough to commit
such princely follies. '|'hc estate of !,an-lrac. vahied at

three per cent, is worth one nullion cd' franc-, including,' the
furniture: the farms of ie (;ras>ol and le (iuadet. with t!ie

vinevards of Hellerose. are worth anotlier million; vour two
residences and furniture a thinl million. To meet these
three millions, yielding an income of forty--even thousand
two hundred francs, Mademoiselle Natalie shows ei^ht hun-
dred thousand francs in the funds, and let us sav one hun-
dred thousand francs" worth of diamf)nds—at a hypothetical
valuation! A^o, one hundred and fifty thousand francs in

cash—one million and fifty thousand francs in all. Then, in

the face of these facts, my friend here triumphantly a-serts
that we are uniting e(|ual fortunes I He retpiires u- to stand
indehted in a hundred tluni'-and francs to our children, since
we are to give the lady a discharge in full, hy taking the

I f

if
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ruaulian's accounts as pas^til. for a sum nf clovoii hundred

anil fiflv-six ihousind fiams. wliili' mrivinj,' only one million

and fifty th()U>anil

!

"Vou can li.-trii to thi> nnn.-fnso with a lover's rapture;

and <in vdu >uj.im)sc that nld Mathias, who is not in lovo, will

iuv'^rl Ills arithnii'lic and i'ail to a|»|)rci-iat(' tiic ditToronco be-

tween landed estate of ent)riiious value as capital, and of in-

creasiuLT value, and the income derivable from money in

securities uiiieli are liable lo variations in value and diminu-

tion im' intercut. 1 am old enou;.di to have seen land improve

and fund.- fall,— Vou called me in. Monsieur le Cc mte, to

stipulate for yoiii interests: allow me to protect them or

di-im^s nic."

•'If monsieur looks for a. fortune of which the capital is

a m.itch for his own." said Solonet, "we have nothinji like

three million- and a half: that is self-evident. If vou can

shnv. ihe-e (i\ cri>o\verin;r millions, we have but our ^v.e poor

lilllc iiiiliion to oll'er—a mere tritlel three times as much as

till dowir of an Archduchess of Austria. Bonaparte re-

crivcd tun hundred and fifty tliousand francs when he

married Marie i-ouise."

"Mane Louise ruined Napoleon." said Maitre Mathias in

u irrowl.

Natal ie"s mother ..nderstood the bcarinp oi this speech.

"If mv >acrifice- are in vain," she exclaimed. "I decline to

carry -lu h a di-ciission any further: 1 trust to the Count's

discretion, ami iciiouncc the honor of his proposals for my
daiiL'bter."

Afti r the inanieiivres planned l)y the younir notary this

battle of (111 lirtini,' infere-i> had reached the point where the

victorv oul;1 1 in have re-ted with Madame Kvanp'lista. The

inothrr-iiidaw liad opem d her heart, abandoned hoi posses-

-ion-. and was altno-t reha-ed. The intending: husband was

bound to ac, I'pt the coTiditions laid down beforehand by the

collusion of Maitre Solonet and his client, or sin against

everv iau of <:cnrro-ity. and be false to his love.

Like the hand of the clock moved by the works, Paul came

duly to the point.
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"What, madamo," criiMl lie, "voii could undo in one
mornciii

"

"Wliy. monsieur, to whom do I owe my duty? To mv
dau;:iit(T.—When -ihe is '-and-twenty she will pa>> mv
accounts and release uu . Sli.. will iuive a million fi tacs,
and can, if she pleases, choose amomj the sons of the peers of
France, Is she not the dauirhter of a Casa-Heal :-"

"Madame is (piite justified. Wiiy slio\ild she he worse
off to-day than she will he I'ourti'en months hence? Do nr.t

rob her of the benefits of her poMtioii."" said Soloiiet.

"Mathias," said I'aul. with deep |:ricf. "there are two
ways of bein^' ruined—and at this moment vou have undone
me I"

He wont towards the „1(] lawyer, no doubt intending' to
order that the contract should be at once drawn up. Mathias
forefended this disaster by a '^lam-v which seemed to sav,
"Wait:" He saw tears in Paul's evs—tears of shame at
the tenor of this debate, and at the peremptorv tone in which
Madame Kvangeiista had thrown him over—and he checked
them by a start, the start of Archimedes crvinir Eurvkn!
The wonis Prrr of France had f!a>hed lirrht on his mind

like a torch in a ravern.

At this instant Natalie reappeared, as lovely as the dawn,
and said with an innocent air:

"Am I in the way?"
"Strangely in the way. my child !" replied her mother with

cruel bitterness.

"Come, dear Xatalie." said Paul, takin- her hand and
leading her to a chair l)y the fire, "everything is settled '"

for
he could not endure to think that his hopes were over-
thrown.

And Mathias eagerly put in

:

"Yes, everything can yet he settled."

Like a general who in one move baffles the tactics of the
enemy, the old lawy.T had had a vision of the (;..niu. that
watches over notaries, unfolding lK>fore him in legal script

i

V. .
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a conception that nii^'lit >;ive tli(> i'utiuv pro>ppcts of Paul

.,T,,| ,,f hi- ihi'ilm.. >iaitrc Soioiict kin'w ol no other issue

fi-oni Ihc.-i' irrtvoncilaljif (lilliciiUics than the (letcniiination

to V. hich the voiini: Coiiiii had been Ivd iiv love, and hy this

slonii ot coiitcndin,!,' t'M'IiiiL's and inttTc.-ts; so he was ex-

c(>.-iv('l\ Mirjiri-fd \i\ his senior's remark.

Cin-ioiis to know what remedy Maitro Mathias had to

sii;.';:(.-t i'"V a .-tate of iliinu- which must have seemed to him

past all liojif. he a>ke(l him :

"Wiiat ha\r Will to proi)oseI"'

"Natalie, tny dtar diild. leave us," said ^Madame Evan-

{.'I'lista.

"Madeiii"i>(l!o i~ not ilr trop." replied Maitre Mathias,

with a -mile. '! .-peak as muclt for her as for Monsieur le

Conite."

'rherc was a solemn silence, each one in trreat excitement

awaitinji- the old manV speech with the utmost curiosity.

"In our dav." .Mathia> went on after a pause, "the notary's

pIof(^^|on has clian.LTeil in many ways. In our day political

n \olutions alTect the future prospects of families, and this

used not to l)e the fv.se. Formorly life ran in tixed irrooves,

ranks were dearly defined
""

"We are not horr to listen to a lecture on political economy,

hut to arrange a marriaL^' contract." said Solonet, with

flippant iinpaticiK e. and interrupt inu' the old man.

"1 lii\ir vou to allow me to speak in my turn," said

Mathia-.'

Solonet took his >eat on the ottoman, saying to Madame
Evanireli-ta in an undertone:

•'.Vow you will learn what wo lawyers mean hy rigma-

role."

"N'otarie^ are con-npientlv otilicfcd to watch the course of

]io!itic<. ^i^(e th.ev ti'w are intimately concerned with private

alfair-. 'I'o L'ive voti an instance: Formerly nohie families

had inalicTiahle fortunes, hut the l?evolution overthrew them;

the jire-eiit sv-tem tends to reconstrnctinir such fortunes,"

said the old nuin, indulging somewhat in the twaddle of the
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tahdliunaris boa constrictor. "Xow, Monsiour ]o Comte. in
virtue of hi-; n;inio, his tiilcnts, and his wealth, is evidently
destined to sit some day in the lower Chamber; destiny may
perliaf)s lead him to the ujyper and hereditary Chamber; and
as we know, he has every (lualification that niay jnstifv our
projrnostics.—Are you not of my opinion, madaine?" said he
to the widow.

"You have anticipated my dearest hope," said she. "^[an-
erville must be a Peer of France, or I >hall die of <,'rief."

"All that may tend to that end ?" >aid Maitre^Mathias.
appealing to the mother-in-law with a look of frank good
humor.

"Answers to my dearest wish," she put in.

"\\ell. then," said Mathias. "is not this marriage a fitting
opportunity for ereating an entail ? Sueli a fouriTlation will
most certainly be an argument in the eyes of the present
government for the nomination of my client when a batch
of peers is created. Monsieur le Comte will, of course,
dedicate to this purpose tlic estate of I.anstrac. worth about a
million. I do not ask that .Alademoiselle .should contribute
an cpial sum

; that would not be fair; but we mav take eight
hundred thousand francs of her money for the purpose.'^ T
know of two estates for sale at this moment, bordering on
the lands of Lanstrac, in which those eight hundred thousand
francs, to be sunk in real estate, mav be invested at four and
a half per cent. The Paris house ought also to be included in
the entail. The surplus of the two fortunes, wiselv managed,
will amply suiTice to provide for the vounirer children.—If
the contracting parties can agree as to t'li(-c details. Monsieur
dc Manerville may then i^ass your guardian's accounts and be
chargeable for the balance. 1 will consent."

'Vi'e>^ia coda mm e ,li iiuelso ,jaHo!" (this tail docs not
fit that r-at) exclaimed Ma.lamc !• vangelista. lookin- at her
sponser Solonet. and pointing to Maitre Alathias.

"There is something behind all tlii.," sal-' Solnn..| in an
undertone.

"And what is all this muddle for'" Paul a.sked of Mathias,
going with Inni into the .-idioininL' nxmi,

I-
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-To sivc ynii I'n.iH niiii.- >ai.l the "M notary in a whisper,

-v. .11 aiv .uVitc Lriit on iiianym^' a -irl— aii.l hor motluT—

^^i.o hav.. Mia.l.. awav with isvo millions of francs m soven

v.a,- vnu arc a.vct.Un- a drl.t of more tliau a hundrod thou-

". mhI IraiH s U, vour .hildn'ii. lo whom you will some (ay iiave

,„ i,„„i „v..r rlru... hundir.1 and lifty-six thousand francs

„„ „,.,„ n.ntlu.rV iH.haif, wlu'.. you aiv r^'iving hardly a

„„11,„M. ^ .m run ih.' r,>k of siring your whole fortune molt

,,,,v i„ live v..ar>. leaving you as hare as bt. John the

IV.ptiM xNhil/vnu uill remain the del.tor in enormous sums

t,. vour wife and her representatives.-I f you eho<,se to em-

]y.nk in lliai 1-al. _'o on. MonMeur le C'omte: hut at least

all..w vour old Ineiul to save the house oi Manervillo.

'i'.iU h<iw uill tlii> >ave it?"' asked Paul.

"Listen. MoiiMeur 1.' Cunte; you are \.ry nuieh in love.'

"Yc^."" nylied I'aul.

'•\ man in l.Ae i.> about as seeret as a cannon shot; 1

^viil t-11 vun n..thin-:--lf you were to repeat things, your

inarnagemight eome to nothing, so I plaee .vour hne under

Iho prnte.li..n <.f my sUenee. You trust to my fidelity.

'•What a (jue>tionl"

"WVll tluMK let me tell vou that Madame hvangelista.

I,,,, ,„„,,rv. and luT daughter were playing a t nek on us all

thnu.gh. and are more than elever. By J leaven, what sharp

praeliec I"

••Natalie'r" eried Taul.

"Well 1 will not .^wear to that," said the old man. ^ou

,,,„„ h,.,— take her! lUit 1 wish this marriage might fall

through without the smallest blame to you 1"

-Win'" ., , .,

-n,;,, .Mrl woiiM he-gar Peru. . . •
Bosides. she rides

Uke a eireus-rider: she is what you may call emancipated.

Women id' lliat sort make liad wives."

I'aii! pnsMHl his old friend's hand and replied with a

little fiilllnus smile.

-l.„n't be alarmed.—And for the n^oment, what must

1 do?"

IS^PSiI1.V̂
pp
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"Stand firm to tlic-^c .(.iKlitioiis ; tln'v will consent, for tlie

bargain does not damage tlieir interests. And iHVMdes. all

Madame Kvangelista want.- is to get her daughter married; I

have .-eeii her hand ; do not trust her."

I'aui reliirm,! to the drawing-room, where he found the
>idow talking in low tones to Solonet. just as he ha. I hei-n

talking to Matliias. Xatalie. lift out of thi.- m,v<lerioiis con-
ference, was phiying with a screen. Somewhat out of
countenance, she was wondering. "What ahsurdiiy Urr])r~ mc
from all knowledge of my own concerns?"
Th" younger lawyer was talking in the general out-

lines find remote etfects <d" a sti|iulation imsed on the ])ersonal
pride of the parties concerned, into which his client had
blindly rushed. But though .Mathias was now nothing else
but a notary, Solonet was still to .<ome degree a man. and
carried .-^onie juvenile conceit into his dealings, it often
happens tiiat jjcrsonal vanity makes a young lawver forgetful
of his client's inti'rests. I'nder these' circumstances. Maitre
Solonet. who would not allow the widow to think that .\e<tor
was beating Achilles, was advising her to conclude the matter
at once on these lines. T.ittle did he care for the ultimate ful-
filment of the contract; to him victory meant the relea.se of
Madame Hvangelista with an assured "income, and the mar-
riage of Natalie.

"All Hordeaux will know that vou have settled about .-leven
hundred thou.-and francs on vour daughter, and that vou
still have twenty-five thousand francs a vear." said Solonet
in tht lady's ear. "1 had not hoped for such a brilliant
result.

"But." said she, "explain to me whv the creation of an
entail should so immediately have stilled the storm."

"Distrust of you and vour daughter. An entailed estate is
inalienable: neither husband nor wife can touch it."

"That is a positive insult."

"Oh, no. We call that foresight. The trood man raucxht
.vou in a snare. ]f you refuse the entail, he will "iv

I hen you want to squander my client's fortune'; whereas if

II

^f^HKi^Iirv ''i^^mW^. ><s-«w: y^^-Uiii. <^.
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he ( icuti's ii;i rntail, it i- nut nf ;il| ri~k, just as if the couple

wi Tf luarriciJ uiidtT tlir pros isioiis of tlio trust."

Solonct .-ilciKC'l his oAii .-cniphs \t\ nllcctiiig:

"These sti[pii!aiinn- will <'iily take clfcct in the remote
fiitiirc. ami liv that time Madame l']vaii>:elista will be dead
aril! I)urie{l."

Shr. I'mi- iicr |iarl, was -alistied with Sulonct's expi'ination

;

siir had ciiiire (•()iili(l"m c in him. She was perfectly

it:iiiirant nf ihe law; sin- saw her daiiirhter married, and that

was all .--lie a-l,i d for tlie nonce: she was delighted at their

success. .\nd >o, as .Mathia~ .-uspecti'il. neither Solonet nor
M.idame Kvaii;;cli>ta as yet under-tood the full extent
of his jdan. which iiad ini'ontrovertible reasons to sup-

jiort it.

'•Well, tiien. Monsieur Mathias," said the widow, "every-

thin;.' is -alisraciorv."

"Madame, if you and Mon>ienr le Comte agree to these

conditions, you should c.\chani,'e pledges.— ft is fullv un-
derstood hy you iioth. it is not," lie went on. "that the mar-
riage takes phuc only on condition of the creation of an en-

tail, including the estate of l.aiistrae and the hou.so in the

Hue de la I'epiniere. hoth belonging to the intending husband.
item eight hundred thousand francs deducted in money from
the portion of ihc intending wife to be invested in land?
Forgive me. uiadame, for repeating this; a solemn and posi-

tive plediic is necessary in siicii a case. The formation of an
entail re(|nii'.- many formalities— it must lie registered in

Chaiufiv and ]V(ri\e the royal signature; and we ought to

proicid at (iiiic to the purcliase of the lands, so as to include
tliem in the M-hediile of property which thi' royal patent
reiidir- inalienable.— in many families a document would be
re(|uire(l; l>ut. a- between you. verbal consent will no doulii

he <!!!];, -pnt. 1),, ,-,,,[ l.oth ciinsen' ?"

">'e-." said Madame Mvangelista.

"Yes." said Paul.

"And how about me?" ,!<ked Xntalie. laugh'ng.
"^'ou. madeiiioi-^eli'', are a minor," replied Solonet, "and

mii^mmmT^iP'masmaMwsm pjbw 'lis^^symvMHia*^?^;-wia
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It wan then ii'rr.'.d that .Maine Mathias j^hoiihl draw iij)

th«' cniitrnd. and Maitrv S()|,,iirt audit the ^'uardian's ao-
counts. and tliat all tlic [lapi s slmidd lie >i-iicil, ui agreement
with the law, a day i>v two lict'drt' the vvcddin>,'.

After a feu- civilities the iauvcrs rose.

"It is raiiiiii;.'. M.iiliias: shall I take you lionie? J have
my cal) here." said Solonet.

"•-My carria-i' i- at your M'rvicc,"' said J'aul, jircpuring to
acroiniiaiiy the ^iood man.

"1 will not n.l) you of a minute."" said the old man ; "I will
accept my friend's otrcr."'

"Well."" -aid Adiillcs to Xc-tor. as the carriap- r< 'led on
its way, "you have hccri truly patriarchal. Tho.se youD" peo-
ple would, no ddiibt, have ruiiicd tlicmselve.-."

"I was iinca>y ahout the future."' said Mathias, not hc-
trayin;,' the real iiidtive df hi- proposal.

At this moment the tun lawyers were like twu actors who
shake hands heliiinl the scenes afier playing on the stage a
scene of hatred and provocation.

"But i.s it not my hii-ine.-s,"' said Solonet, who was think-
ing of technicalities, -to purchase the lands of which you
s])eak :- I.- it not our money that is to be invested:-"'

"How can you include .Mailemoiselle Kvani,a'lista"s land
in an entail

, reated by the Comte de Mauervillu-'- asked
Mathias.

"That diilieulty can be .-settled in Chancery." .said Solonet.
"But I ;.m the se|ler"s notary as well as the l)uyer"s," re-

plied Mathias. "Besides, .Monsieur de ^ranerville' can pur-
chase in his own name. When it comes to paving, we can
state the use of the wife's portion."

"\ou have an an.-wer for everything, mv worthy senior,"
.-aid Solonet, laughing. "You have been grand this evening,
and you liave l)eaten us."'

••\\ell, for an old f-llow unprepared for vour batteries
loaded with grape-shot, it was not so bad, heiiV'

".Ml. ha I" laughed Solonet.

The tediou.s contest in -vhlvh the happiness of a family had
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bi'in so nnrrnwiv ri-k..| wa- In thorn no iin.rr than a matter
i<( Ii'ual [Mil. till. « "\\c h.ivf nut troiif thmujrh fdrlv vear^
"f I liicjinrn f.T rinihini:," -;ii,| Matliias. "Sohmi't." he
ii(i(l<d, "1 .itn ;i L' l-n;iliirc.l fellow ; v<ni tniiv lir present
•' I'l'' >iil<' ••iipl [inf( li;i-i' (if the lands to l>e added to th(>

e>tale."

"'I'hatik \Mii. tii\ _'.M,d frietid I \,<n will find ine at voiir
service in ra<e of need."

While the two iiotarie- were thns pcaeeahlv gninjj on their
way, Willi no emotion heyoiid a little dryness of tlie throat,
Paul and Madame l':\aneeli-ta were siitrerin<f from the nerv-
ous tppiilaiioii, the llutterin;: ahoiit the heart, the spasm of
hrain and spine, to whieh persons of strnn;.' passions are prone
after a m

( ne wlien their interests - their feelinj.'s have been
severelv iittaeked. In Madame Kvanire'.sta these mutterings
of the dispersing! storm were a-r^'ravated liy a terrihle thought,
a lurid ^deam that needed explanation.

"Has not Maitre .Malliias overthrown my six months'
labors?" .-lie wondered. ••ll:i> ht> not destroyed my intluoncp
over Paul l.v tillin<i him with haso suspicions during their
conference in the inner room?"

She stood m front of the fireplace, her elbow resting on
the enrner of the mantelpiece, lost in thought.
W li' :i the outer irate closed behind the notary's carriage,

she turned to Ikt nm-in-law. eager to settle her doubts.
"Thi-; ha< l»eeii the most terrii)le day of niy life." cried

Paul, really udad to -ee the end of all these difficulties. "I
know no touirhep cu-^tomer than old Mathias. God grant his
wishes and make me peer of France! Dear Xatalie, I desire
it more for vour sake than for my own. You are my sole am-
hiion. I live in and for vou."

On hearinL- the.e words spoken from the heart, and
especially a- she looked into Paul's clear eyes, whose look
was as free from .inv cnc-almi'nt as his open brow. Madame
Evangelista's jov wa- comfilete. She l.lamed herself for the
somewhat .sharp terms in which she had tried to spur her

"^^^jf ^.•:mK:^aauLii\i**it^m[Mishiiij .*'jj< - '-*•'J*-,
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son-in-law. and in ilw tniiiiiph of >ii((C" <Iiirn,iiii> .1 lo

niaki' all smooth for the fiitiirf llrr faiv wa- (aim a;;ain,

and hiT i-ycs ('X|)rf>M'd tlir -wet fri<iidliii.>., that iiiadi' Iht
so attrai ti\c as she replied :

"I may triil\ say llic same And porliaps. my diar hoy.

my Spanish tinipcr larricd me further tluui mv heart in-

tended. Be always what \nii an—as ;:ood as p)ld ! And
owf III.' no ^rriidp' for a few ill-(i,n-id.'red words, (iive niu
your hand

"

I'lnil was overwhelmed: he hlatmd hitn.-ejf in a thousand
things, and cmhracrd .Madainr I-^anu'eliMa.

"I).ar raiil."" -aid siie witli I'moimn. "why could not those
two seri\ener< arran-e matters without us. since it has all

come ri;:ht in the end !-"

"But then." >aid Taul. "I -lioiild not hav.' known how nohle
and penerou- you could be."

"Well said. Paul!" .ri-d Xatali<>. lakiii:: hi- hand.
"We have several little matters to -eitle \et. mv dear hoy."

said Ma.lame Kvanirelisia. "My ,lan-hter and F are -uperior
to the follies which some pi'ople think >o iiiu.'h of. For
in.-tance. Natalie will u I no diamond-- I i.'i\e her mine"
"Oh I my dear mother, do you .-uppose I should accept

thorn ?" cried N'ntalie.

"^ OS. my child, they ar(^ a condiimn of the contract."
"I will not have them! I will never m.irrvl" said N'atalie

vchomentlv. "Keep what my father ,..;ue vou with so much
pleasure. How can Mon-ienr I'aiil demand - "

"H.' <il<'nt. <lear child." -aid her mother, l)er eve- fijlinfr
with tears; "my i^n,, ranee of husiiicss rc,,uire-

'

far more
than that."

"What ?"

"I inust sell this hnn^,' to pnv you what T owe yon."
"What can ymi owe to .e,.." .^aid the -iri -"p. ,„. who

owp my life to you ? Can I ever repav vo„, ,,„ t!„. ,.,,ntrarv'
If my marriapr. is to co.t vou the smallest sacn/ic-. I wiil
nevor marry !"

"You aro but a child !"

i

i
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"My (]fiir Xainli..." siid l>aiil. "you nni.-i undorstand that
It Ks neither 1. tinr yon. nor your inollior who insists on these
siUTiliees. Km ;!„. cliiMn.n "

^1^'^"" '' I '1 ' -"t marry." she interriij)ted.
"Then y..n do not l,,ve me!-'" said I'anl.

"<'mn,.. >,llv ..I.iM." .sn.l her ,n,.th..r: •do v.,,, suppo.o tliat
-•I "larna-e .ontrac t i^ a lionn. of .ard> to be blown down rt
your pleasure :> Poor ignorant darlintr. you do not know
"hat ironh!.. w.. have been at to ereate an entailed estate foryour eldest .son. Do no, ihrow us baek into the troubles we
nave escaped from."'

"But why rum my mother:-" snhl .Vatalie to Pau'
"W hy are you so rich r" he said, with a smile
"Do n.|t d,-.u.s ,h,. n.atter too far. niv children; vou arenot marrie.l yet. said Madam.. Kvanirdista "Pnul "'

she
;v..nt on. '-.Xalalie ncds no v.ddin.v.ifts. no iewei.. 'no
rou.seau

;
she has everything in profuHo.. Save 'the moneyjou would have spent in pre>,.M~ to secure to yourselvessome permane,,. ho.ne luxuries. There is nothing to mymtnd so oohsldy vulvar as the expenditure of a hundred

housand Irancs ,n a rorhn/lr * of which nothincr ;. left at
Jast but an oM whif sa, in-covered trunk. Five thons,nd
fram.s a year, on the o.h.r hand, as pin-nu>noy. save a vonng
V. e many s.nall cares, and are hers for life. .\n,l indeed youvdl uant he money ot the rorh.iHr to refurnish vour hou.se
'n fans tins winter. We „,|| come baek to Lans'trac in the

;;Tlun ail ,swcll.--.nid Paul, at tlK. height of happiness.Am I ~ha
1

^,.,. Pan. ' m-.] Xa.alie. in a tone hat miffhtindeed have alarm, d a de Mar-av
^

"If that i> onue ..nh.l, I .,11 ,,,,re to de Mar^av to securea bo. fo, ,.,.. ',uni.rs,.as„na. the Italian opera "
'

ou a,v nuw, „i,.„: , ,,,,,,„, ,„^, ^,^^ .^
^^j

J-a
inv

M='n-ia.e,sade!i.hM'„l,nMitut,on,fitViveshu8-
h..mlMhep,,v,rnt -....Mn-il„,rwiv,-- wishes."

'• -•
'

'•'" J'""" •'^""il'l.iir,.I,.o„stituto ,hocor6ei«e.

tl£
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"Tlint is precisely what it is," .-aid Paul. "P-,. < is mid-ni/:ht— I must ^ro."
^^ ™^<^

"Why >n ,,u-Iy this rvnin-?" said Madati.p Ev.inmAi.ta
wl>o was h.v-h „f the atfrnions to wiiicii mvn are so keenh'

Thou^rh the wliolo h„.in..s ha.I hem ..onductod on terms of
tl"" »K.st n.fln.d ,.nli„.n,.ss. ,!„• dlV.l of this dashin.^ of
'nteivsts had >nun a ...th, of di>tn,st and hostility hotween
h.' la.ly ,„| ,,„, .„„•„.,,„, ,.,,„,^. ,„ j,.^.^,,^^j^ ^^^-

^,^^^ ^^^^
sp. rk ot an-or, or uiuler the iieat of a too stromr display of

In most families the ,,n..s,ion of s<.ttIemonts and allowances
under the mania-., contra.t is prone to ajve rise to these
primitive en,„l,.,s, stirr-d up i>y wounded pride or injured
toehn-s. hy some rehu-tauee to make any sacrifice, or the
d<'^ire to nnniunze it. \VI„,, a -iilli.ultv 'arises, must there
not he a conqueror and a .on.iuere.l ? 'The ^Kirents of the
pli^dued eouple trv ,0 hr,n,,^ the affair to a happv issue' in
icir eye. ,t ,s a purely comniereial transaction. aIIowin<r all

de',1 T"
"•

'""'i'-
-"' the .leeep.ions of trade. Asa

ru <. ih. hu-hand onlv ,s initiated into the s.HTet of the trans-
actmn. and n.e youn^ wife remains, as did \atalie. i^tiorant
of the stipulations whieh make her rieh or poor

laul. as he went h.,n,e. refLeted ti.it. thanks to his lawyer's
in^nuity. his fortin^e ua- aim,., .„,,„;„,,. ,.,,,„,.i ,^^-^^
rum. If Madame Kyaiu:..|„,a lived with Iut .huuditer. the
househ.,ld would have more than a hundred thous.nd francs
a year f<.r ordinary expen-es. Thu. his hopes of a happv
life would he realized. ' '-

"My mother-in-law sr.ems to me a very irood sort of wo-
man, he retlee„.d. .-ill under the iiilluence of the wheedlin?
ways hy which ^radame Kvanirelista had succeeded in di-
s.patin. the clouds raised hv the .liseus^ion. -'Mathias is
mistaken. F hese lawve,. are -,ran... hein.s: ,hev poison
everything I he miseh..f was made hy that contentious little
.^olonet. who wanted to he clever."

While Paul, as he went to hed. was recapitulating the ad-
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yautjips lie ha,l \v„ii ,„ t!u. t„urs(> ..f the evoninp, ^^adame
hvan-rli.,ta was no l,.>s ••..mi, lent of having ..lined the vic-
tory.

"Wrll. <larlin- ninthpr. niv you satisfied?" .*aid Xatalie
lollowinL' her inother into hrp hedmom.

'

'-Vrs. ,„y love ,.N,.ryil,n„r ]„. sur,-e,.,led as I wished, and
I f<'.l a wei-hl takrn of!' ,„y -liouhle,-.. whieh crushed mo this
moniin- |'.„I ,. p.aily an e.xeellent fellow. Dear hoy'
^<'s, uv ran .•.nainiy -n,. 1,1,,, a .ieli-i.t ful life. V.m will
niMkr h,m l,;n,,,v. an,| I v,,ll take eare of his polilieal pros-
l";«'- I he Npwin^l, atnlu-^a.lor is an old friend uf mine I
will nnru- my a.-,p,;nniai!, e unh him and with several other
p.;rs<m-. \\ e .|,all .oon he in the h.art of politics, and all
will hr W..11 uuM „.. The pleasure for vo„. dear .•hildren:
for n„. !l„. ,„„.,• ,„e„pa,,o„. ..f lif.— the -ame of ambition.

"" ""' '" "l^'nii,,! at ,„y sellin- t!n> house; do vou sup-
pOM. w,. .huuM ,,,,., return to lionlcaux ? To Lanstrac—
.vt-. l!nt we >!;all -pmd evrrv winL^r in Paris, where our
tru. ,n,..n.-,, ,,.,. |„,__w,,ii, Xatahe. was what I asked you
so diliiculi I,, ,!,,;-• ^

".My dear iiioih, r. I was ashamed at moments."
"Suinn,., adM-r. „„. to huy an annnitv with the price of

*'" '"";~"- -"'I ^'^'•'•""- Kvnt,;:e!i>ta. •hut I must make
*<o,ne other arran-ren^.

, : I uHl not deprive vou of one sou
of my caiiual.

'"'';'" "•'•' ''i' '-'''' •'"-''•y- I >aw.- said Xatalie. "How
wa> Ihf -tiirni app.a-iMi ;-"

"Hy l!.. <.ir,r of niv diamonds." replied her inother.
SolonM wa^^ ,n i!.. n.n,i. II„w el-verly he manairod the

''"\'"'7- '''' »•"'' "IV jrwel-hox. Xatalie. I never
senou>lv inviMvd wi,,M ,1,,,.,. ,!,amonds were worth. When
r .a.d a lnn..l,v,| thnu.,Md frane<. it was ahsurd. Did not
AliHlani. d.. (iva^ .h. laiv ihat ih- neeklaee and earrincr. your
fathrr ,,,v,. mr o„ tl.,- ,lay ..f o„r weddin- were alone worth

f
":;"•''' Mv poor hiNhand wa^ ^o lavish !-And th.m the

fannly ,iia.nond .,vrn hv |>l,ilip M. ,„ ,],,. p,,,.,, ,,^ ^j^^^

"7 ''/'' "-/v „,v a„nt--,h,. /),-..n7o-was, I believe,'
Viiliied then at four ihoiisand cpiadniples."

i ..
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Natalie broupht out and laid on !i.r .nothorV drcs.in-
tab!,. jH.arl neoklacos, sots of j.wols. c.oM hracvlots, <,.,.i. '^fevery kind, pdm^ them up with the inexpressible satisfaet.on
that rcjoues the heart of ...nie wo,n..n at the si^d.t of these
valuables, with which, aeeordin-^ to the ral,„ud. the fallenangels tempted the daughters of men, bnng.ng up from theiKHvelsof the earth these bl<,s-om>,.f,ele~i,alhr^.s

'•^/'•tainly,'- saul Madam.. KvangeHsta, "although I know
.
Inn ^of pree.ous stones bu, how „. aeeept thenrand weartlu.m, ,t seems o me that the.e nn.st be worth a great dealo money. And then if we all !,ve together. I can se 1 m'pa wh.eh ,s worth tlnrty thousand franes at the n.ere valui

that «as the aluat.on at the CuM-.m Ibuise here.-SoIonet isnght I wd send for filie Magus. The Jew will teH n e

St^f m. ;i
•"•""

'
'""^- '"'•'"^'^^ --1- --^-^ ^erest ot my capital in an annuitv."

°

;;What a beautiful string of pearls I" said Xatalie.
1 hope he will give you that if he loves vou. Indeed heoug to have all the stones reset and mak.: them ::Lnto vou.

1 he diamonds are yours by .settb.ment.-Well -rood-
n.^^ht, my darling. After such a fatiguing day, we bothCd
The woman of fashion, the Treole, the fi„o ladv. incapableof understanding the conditions of a eontract that ".n't

^
drawn up fell asleep in f;d, content at s^

he .Mfe of a man she could so ea..ilv manage, who wouldleave them to be on equal terms the mi<lre e \r\ i

-1 whose fortune. co,:.bined with th:;: :;;;:';, r::^

after paung up her daughter, for whc,.. whol. fortune L

'.;s;th;-t;a:;:';:::;:.-
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i I

Tel rum was sun- m hml, ,,,nii>s-,-, prnl.nis stato nf thin-^

'

The monu-nl nm.t conn. wl„.„ ,|,. v.n.|„i.l„.,| would no hn^r,;
be d..lu.l,.d. lo Mada.m. |.:van.:.rl,.~ta lar .un-m-law u-as
conqutrcd.

Xoxt mornin-r f;li.. Ma-ii- cam,, to tho widow's hoii^e .i,n-
posiUiT, from the runiois .uncm a> to Ma.h.inoisrll,. XaHli.'v
api.roa.hiM- marn.Lv i,, ( ,„„„ l',„|. ,hat ilu-v uani,.! •..,punW diamond., U hai. il,,,,. was his sm-pris,- .,n Lam-
ing that h.. \^a> want..,] |o ,nak,. a nior.. or less oliirial valua-
tion o th.. M,oth..r-,n-laW. .j.^ls. Tho J.^v^.U instinct,
addod to a U'^v ,n.„ho„> ,|u,.s,,„n-. I.d hnn to con.hnl.. that
the vahio was ,o h, u.dud.d m tho propc-rty under the mar-nage <'ontra(t.

*^

As the stones won> not for sah^. he prieed thon. as a
nu^rehan son,n.,oaprua,..p„n.l,a>or. Kxperts alone know
Indian diamond,^ lro„, ilio.o of Hra/il. Tlio .tones from
<•"';'"'" ^".d Vi.apnr aro diMingni.hahle hv a whiteness
and oioar hn lian.y win,-!, tho others havo not. ihoir hue hoin.r
yellowor, and tins .{rpnoiafs ,h,.ir >oilinu- value. MadatneKvangohHa- n.ekla.o and oarnngs hoing ontirHv .-omposod
of A.nm<- Monos. was valuod hv Kiio M.,,„s at two hundred
and fif.v tl.M.and Iran,.. As to th,^ />,.rrrt„. i, wa. h,. .aidone of , ho fin,.>t .l,amo„ds oxtant in pnval.. han-ls. and' was
worth a hundred lliou.siiid francs.
On hearing tlu-... figur.-s. which >l,ow,^,l her how liberal

li^r hu.hand had I,,,,,. Ma,ian).. Kvang,.ii>,a ;,.ked whether
she could liavc that >urM at once.

"If you wi.h t,) .,!! th,,,,. ,„a,lanl,^•• .ai,l the J^w "I can
only give von .,.v,.n,v lhn„.,nd francs for the >in:rle stone, ai.l
a hnndr,,! ,,n,l mmv ,h,MN;n:,l for the n,..-k-lace and earriie-

-

And why such a nMJuclion r" ask,.,i .Madame Kvan-'eli<;
in surpri-,\ '-

'
"

"Ma,lame." sai.l he. ",he finer the jew,.!s. the lon-er we
nave to kc, p tiicm. 'I'!,,. ,)p,.ortuni;ic. f.,r c^io are rire in
proportion to the ,:r,,,„.r vain,, of the diamon,!. \« the
dealer cannot lose th,. interest on his monev. the recoupment

:i,i
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for that interest, added to (he r,>k. „f ,,.,• ,n,] fall ,n ilu-
market, aeconnts for the dillVrni.e heiueen the sellin- and
pureha.sm- value.-For tuvrity .var. vu„ have heen ]n.i„.
the interest of thre.. hun.lred ihou~and' fra,,,.. If v,,,, haveworn your diarn-md. un lune> a v.,-,,-. „ has rust voi'i a thou-
sand .Towns ,.a,h ttni... How n,anv l,an.i>on.. dre^.es v„u
m.^l.t hav.. had fur a thou.-,nd unwn- • l',,.sn„< who kV-n
their diamond, aiv fools: houcvor, happHv for us ladies do
not under>tarid thcM. cahulalions."

"I am mueh ol,|,^,d ,o you for havin.^ explained them to
me;^ 1 will proht l,y the le.-son."

"Then you want to <(.|1 y ,.r„.,i tho .I.nv ."a^'erlv
;'\\hat are the re>t uorthr- saul Madam.. KvanjrcJista
lie

.
ew ..xannn.d th.. ..dd of the >ett,n,^s. hdd the pearls

bratd.'t.N elasj... an.l ehain,-., an.i niumhl..d n„t •

'•'Ihere are M-veral I'or,,,,,,. !u,no„d> i,ro„,.ht from
lirazil. I cannot n-,v.. ,„..,v ,„an a hun.hv,] thousand frane.or hHot. i^ut soul to a ..„>,.„.„..•• lu. a.hled, "they would
fetch inon- than fifty thousand erowns."
"We will k-oep them." said the ladv
"You are wron^:.- r-.p!,,,! KU, M.^us. "With the inromeof the sum now >unk in them. ,n liv.. v.-ar. vou eould huvothers jti.t a. fin.., and .,,11 h:,v,. ,1„. ,,i,„„,;-

'"^

Ih.s rather s,n,Milar nit(.rv:ew was soon known, and eon-

^m::r^T'"^^^^"^^''''''^'•''^~''•^
, r . .

,

Pr^>^"i<''al town ..vrrvthinLT is known The«:rvant= of the house, havin^ h.ar.l !..„d voi<...<. supposed odispute to have he.n warm.T than ,t wa^; ,l,..,r ZipJu
'for loIk> soivnnts .pn.i.l f.r an.l wi.lo. .nd fro^ thH^ r
< '^Pths ,.am,. up t. the master. T,,,. „„„,ion of th tZand eitix.>n e.reles wa. ...,n....„Ma„.,l on ,),. n.arna." .. 7 opersons of equal w.^alth. Kv-n l,...!v. .ro-M and .d! ,11
thematterov,..an,lwith,nawe,.k,h.:.t:;n:;st^ tt^afloat in •.ord..aux.--.M,.„ia,u,.

f:v,,n...li.ta
'

was sellin-^ herhous... so sh.. inuM !... rn.n,.d.-Sh.. had ofTen.d h„r V
+n tM>.> AT, V- 1

oii'^red tier diamondsto f;he Magus.-Nothin.r was yot final hetween her and the

fc?
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1

Comto d.. Man.rv,llo.-Wn„l,l ,1,, n.arriafro vxor oo.no ofT'^
Some saKi, Vcs; otluTs said. .Vo. The tu<. lauvor.s on l.-in-
qucsti..nc.l, .irn„.,| H,,..,. ,aliimni(>s, and said that tho difli-
cultics wort' purely tcrhni.al, an.in- fr„„, (ho fonnalitios of
reatin;: an entail.

But wh.n j.uhlie np.nion ha. rushed doun an incline it is
---ry dill. .lilt to ^i-\ it up a^Min. 'J'jioiij,'!, Paul went every
^tv to M ula.ue Kvan^eI,Ma-s and in spite of the assertions

.^
the t«., notane.s the insinuated slander held its own

beveral y un^r la,!,',,., and thnr mothers or their aunts aij-
grieved I. a niat.h of win, 1, they or their families ' had
un.anied

:
-'• ihem..elv.... .ould no more for-ive ^fadame Kvan-

golista for .Mer -ood lu.k than an author for^nves hi< friend
for a Slice -

. Some were only too -lad to he aven.'-d lor the
tu.nty y, of hi.vurv and <nlendor hv which the' Spaniards
ha.l cm -iM,r vanities V hi-wi^r at the Prefcture de-
clared t i... two nutar , an.! the twr, parties concerned
ooul.i -ay

1 more, nor h, v,. . .rui.M.. if ,he rupture were
f'-ni; -te. ! he tin it to, to ' '

f^ f ions ..f the citizens < \l

i'iiey wi'l >it h\ the eh
i the spring. tlie\ will i;

t!ie coiir-e of the ar we -

otT."

"'^'eii will see," ] nut -et

of hoth partie-;. tli. mj. -ar . y

side: tiiere will i,e .-un .-mui
covered hy i|„. lawxcr ',iii,

"Madaiui' KvanL''ii- aid
at a rate that wmild iia-, hau
Then, wIk!! pay-da- .am.' rou:,il

found."

tic the entail coniirmed the
.nix.

nier all the winirr; then,

:
-• ''^.i Tin;:-place; and in

r that -he match is broken

n oni- - -o save the credit
nt 1 ,. arisen on either
'li^' --v, some hitch dis-

!h. 111."

"has heen livinfj

i lies of X'alenciaiia.

•e was nothiiii: to be

!eii!atin,ir the handsome
^ hat a capital oj)p,,rtimitv f.ir

widuw-s^exp,,,diture. .„ .. , „;,,„,,, I,, ^iiin tM a demonstra-
H.n

. hnne.r ran so !„,ri, ,),at U.u u.n. laid for an,1 a-ainsf
the niarnaL.-. .\nd. ,n aer..nlance wiih the accepted rule of
society, this tittle-.attle remained unknown to the interested
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parties No on,- ua> s„tlici,.ntly ini.niral to Paul or Madame

of t to n ak.. up a shoot,n.-,.ar.v. unn^n, so,,,, of ,1„. youtf

iiim.tiKiii oi Its >Us])i(ions.

At th,s ,.„„„„•,. Ma,ia,„.. ,1.. ,;v;,s, who had a dau-^htern .K.,-,v. thought „ uHl ,o .„„„1 h.T wav. and to rno c,

^..ta .,. and h.r ...o,],.. u,n. „o, a l.ttK- astonish
,Mo .':

;;;;nf;,:i;"a;nJ;:;;'^h:r"'""
'"^"•-^' -'^' -^^-^ '- '^ -i^

r n?^''-u'
'''' ''"'' "'''" "" ''^ i^^norant of the report^ cur-

ha\.' (o„H. to ascTtain th.. truth an.l ,,„t , st,. .

at nnv ,-a,.. ,n ,„v ou„ ,.in.|.. of fri , 1
' t l

""'

Mada,,,.. d.. (;vn> ,h,.,, had ,h.. pl,.as,,r. of re,,<.ati,,. ovorv-

™-"r-"
I. - -.h::'::;i',;, r.itr'

'"''' '-•

.MX (k.ar—vo„ who know what ,,rovin(iiI I'ifn i

r
natlils u (10 IOCS jiot nnrpi- f^- i i ,.

-1' '"> ^. i..m;ir,,i , ; ,1 „ Zr- ""' '-'"; ''-

J
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!>ut thoy liavo oviTlodkcd I he inotluT aiid ilnu^^litor in i[UpM
of a Iiu-Ikiih!. Tlu-y aiv I'va iia- uhi>. as tlir l'-ii!irii-t ha- il.

seek wlioiii ilifv may i|(\iiiir. and uIki add (n ihc iiat'iri'

of tile wild bca-l ilu' iiiicllin, nic oi' man and ilic ;;vnii!.> of
woman.

"Tiiat .-ncli little r.uidcaiix sjiidiTs as Madcmniscllf de
Brior, .Ma'IriMiii-cllr ,h- 'I'lMii-. ,ind ilicir iikf. who have s;)road

tlicir net-, for -o Ioult uithoni -,( im: ,i iK. ,,r lit'jirin.^r t|„. \^,^^^

iiiiin of uiii-> nrar ilicni— liial tlicy -hould !» fiirioii.- I un-
dcr.-taiid, and I fori:i\r tln.m thcif sciiomoM- tatt!o. Hut tlml
you, ulio liavc a title and money, ulio are not in tlic least

])n)vinci;il, uho lia\e a elcver and areoin|iIi~lie{| (lauijhter,

preti\ ,iiii| five In pii iv Mihl c! loo-i -I jiat yoH. .-() far above
eveivliody here l,y \oiir I'ari-iaii eieiraiice, ^liould liave taken
such a loni', is really a matter of a-tonishment. Atn I ex-
pected to aeeonnt to the jnihlie for ilie matrimonial stipula-
tioii> uhieh our men i,\' liu-iii.-s lia\e eoti-idered necossarv
under the [..liiical condition- wiiieh will trovern mv son-in-
law'- e\i-ii 111 i;- !> the mania for public di-cussion to in-

va<le the |in\ae\ of faiinly lifer Oii-hi i to have invited
'lie l.iiih :- ami nioihrrs of uuir provinee. under sealed
cover-, to (lime and vote on the articles of our inarriai''e

contract 'r"

A torrent of cpiLrrain- wa- (loiired out on Bordeaux.
Madaiei- JAan-oli-ta wa- about to leave the town; yhe

could alVord to ciitii i-e h'r friend- and enemies, to caricature
ib'iii. and la-b th.'m at will, bavins' notbiiiii to fear from
them. >o -lie :.rave xcnt to all the remarks -he had stored
up. ii,e ri viiiLi- <lie had po<t[Hined. and h^r -urpri-e that
iuiv on.' -'loii'u dr!iy the e\i-!eiice id" the -un at noonday.

"leally, nn .h'ar."' -aid the M;ir(|iii-e de (iyas. "Monsieur
de .Maiier\ i!le"- u-i' to l.an-trac. thc-e parties to vounf; Men
— lindei- 1 hr ' ni-iim-l am . -

li'.ally. m\ dear." ntorled thi' lini' ladv. interruplinLT her.
"( :in \oii -iiniio-,. that \w. ,are for ilii- trumpery ])roprieties
'1' a nuddli'-i !a-- marriau. ' \m f to keep Count Paul in

leadiiiii-irinij-. a- if he would in away- |)n von tliink he
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'^•'"^" ""' -v .1.- fnnul. v.„. Viv.. n,o infiniteJ'lt'.isiin

'I'Ih' Mar.|iiis(. Hiis ,„| ,l,„r, j,, )„. r sji(<'c!i l.y tho man--''•vaiit aniM.micn.r I'.ini 1,1. ,, ,
' " ""-man-

;;:;lrtl!;;;/";;;hS;'f-''''''-

""•''"• I'ilUl." .Slid \,,t;

"""''n;:',!:':;!:; ':;;;
'''"'';' > "« ".oro „.,„ be'I'* ^.i> .111(1 .1 >ri),iriijii- ( (iiTi"< iKiiii ;„ .1

tract i> .|;r,„,,|, .,^ ,, ,.-,^, ,

fui pleasure Jf.ud. a.;::n.^^;:;;;.j;7'''^'''''''^''''w-^
city

!" " "^'"^'.^ ^''^" "1 i> I'rovitifial

'Hiis incident wa. of ^rcat imnr.rtancc ^r.,d.,^,. r
P<'!i.-^ta united all Hordranv „„ tic

'

^^''T
^^'''^^-

f- ">tcn,„.„ of di>nla ," TT- ""' •"'"•"^^'"^

mac^ificcnccthat.hou 11 ",
,

''' '"'"•'^""""'"
'<

false rcpoPK She h! V'''';'''''"'''"''''^'''-'''-->'l

Tliepreparationsf,„.,l,i. halluen. on forfonvdiv 1It. M-a,s kmnvn a^ the -evcin- ,,f ,l n . •

'• ""

s>H:.himmen.en„mlH.r.M-
:''''''''

'''^- '''''• ^^

ti.-..rria.c.andn,e' p!',;:: :;;;7^- <;--''-
«f the entail. The lan-i ..i :

'

'^
*'T the .,,,h.,„cnt

'^'•''-•"^^'••'"n,:,|.nH,racwerepnre|,a.o.
''"'^''^''^'J' -d <iouh,s were'disJle,

the bauiisi wo ri'

pel led
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Friends and fo.. h:u\ n.-ilnn.' |..f, ,o think nUnt but the
I>r.;i.arat>o„ of ,1,.,p .,n -.. for ,1... .,rat o,...a.Mnn

r.i.>.d at tl... (,r.t „......,„.'. and ..arn.d auav ,nt,. <,l,liv,o„ il...

n .,.,
'

'

;" "V"'
^'"''•""•"'•^' N'<-i'l"T I'aui nop hi.mo „. -,„.iau- tlHH,,d.t am- ,„on. „f th- ....ttor. \Va. is noas

I.la,...Kvan;..l.tal.ad.aHi.,l..,auv,.psM,„sinJs?^^^

" H
>
thn^ha, l.,s no, known. ,n tl.. rnslM.f a lar.v pi,..ofhf., ul,a. ,t IS to h,. sudd.nlv .,artl...i by tl,. voic. ofmmory. .{...ak-n^-r to,, la,.., an,l nnalli,,. so,„e important factsome iniinuif'nt dan<rcry

'""i mn,

On tlu. mornin^r"„f th.. day wl.on tlx- rontrart wa. to be
.s.Kn..d, on., of th..s.. u ,Il-o-.,h...wisps .f th. hra.n f a.h d up. nMadan,o Kvan^.-Lsta b..,.....„ .h,,,,,. „,j „,,;,i

,
P^

phras.. spok..n by h.Tsdf at th.. m..n„.nt wh.n .Mathia. a-^roed

of lK,>,,..... .M,,h,„„. |,v.„.,rel,sta said to horsolf. -If that

oth.r of ,h.. ,)art„.s. An.i th.. dania.^.d mtorost was cer-ta,n!y not ... Paul's side, a- slu- had 1,..p,d. Wa ft herdan,la...sfor,.u. th..„ thatwastopatho..,.Ms,;; "
«ar^ M„. r..solv..d to .nako full imp.irio.s as t.) the tenor of

pron'sod " '"" """ '"'^'"^^^^ ^"" ^•'•i-^'>' -«-

laul. na,ru.d l.f,., tiia. it is nocessarv to ^mvc <orno a,-™ of tlu. oxtornai details which have Ihetr Effect or!"4
wll.'.- n.other-,n-lau- had h..M,at..d a, no e.xpen^.. Th,.fon...o„rt was .rav..l,.d. ..ov...,.! uitb a tent, and filK.l with

a Ik r "f r;""
"'""'

''''" '•""-"*"^- -''i^''' -ere

V i uU 7 'n
';\-^"^'""'--- ''<'<-k-d the stairs andvestibule. A wall ha.l been n.noved to enlarge the supper-
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M
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BPis?or.«. or any other cutiitiL;- iiHtrinii''iit. whii.-h is hasfd, no

dduKt. mi M'liir a.-soci;iti(iii with llic inytliolouical Fate.-.

.Madame Kvan!,''e!i-ta. -iilin^' In' tlie iiutarie-:, paid tlie

close.~t alleiitinn in liic ivailiiiLi' of the two doeuiiient.-. After

heariii;^' the xlirdiili' of lur .icioiinis. very learnedly drawn
out Ijy Solonet. uhieli -liourd a ri'duction of the three millions

and some humlred lhon~aiid fraiies left by .Monsieur I'^van-

;,a'li.-Ia. to liie fanioiH clrv.Mi lunidre<l and lifty-si.\ thousand

francs cuiim itui ini: .\atalie"s [lortimi, she called out to the

youn;: couiilc :

"Come, listen, c'liildreii : tlii- is your inarriaco contract."

Tlie clerk drank a L'lass of >u::ared water: Solonet and
Matliias hiew their nosi - ; I'aul and Xatalie looked at the

four i)ersniiaue>. li-teiud to the preamtile, and then he<ran to

talk together a'_'aiii. The stat'-mciits of revenues; the sett'e-

ment of the whole estate on either party in the event of the

other's death without issue: t!ie l)e(|uest. accordins; to law. of

one-(piarter of the whole property ahsolutely to the wife,

and of the interest of one-(piarter more, however manv
children >lioiild survive: tlii' schedule of the property held in

conuiKui: the i:ift of the diamonds on the wife's part, and of

the Iiooks and horses on the husband's—all passed without

remark. 'Chen canie the settlemmit for the entail. And
when everything: had iieen read, and there was nothing to he

done Init to siirn, Madame Evangelista asked what would be

the eiVeet of thi' entail.

"The entailed estate, niadame. is inalienable: it is property

separated from tiie general estate of the married pair, and
reserved for the eldest son of the house from e-cneration to

generation, without his being thereby deprived of his share

of the rest of the property."

"And what are the consequences to my daughter?" she

asked. .Maitre Mathias. incapaiile of disguising the truth,

made r(>]ily :

"Madame, the entail being an inheritance derived from
both fortunes, if the wife >hould be tlie first to die. and leaves

one or several children, one of tlicin a bov, Monsieur le
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;;""t^;'l^' MajuTvill,. uili ncc.„un, ,„ ,!„.„, f,, ,, ^,,, ^,,^,^
;<'--' ';:i-:'l liln -MX, hon.u^l,>a„...lV.„,..Mch he
1' 'J-luc^t K. on.. ah.,lutMn„nl, an,l .hM^HunlMMrt of d^^^^

"T'^?^ '"
r";'""-

''''-""-••-'-:, on Inn, HnXS

:""''''•''"'"•""• ''•^'--•'-InnT ,.-,.. ,nn.>houM,rfir'
;;-'|'^

a M,n or son.. M.nhnno .1,. Man.Tv.ll,. wot.l,] ho en:

';--^toh..rsha,.ol-WIorM.mH,.nr,h. Man,.n,ll- .^e;-sno,HH
'';','" •-'"'' 'i'''- P'"'ti. m of, h... i-onnnon stork"

^^^

jAIy^dau.hter . runu.,I." .anl Madame ] vangeHsta .n a

'I'he lawyers hoth heard her exclamation

;•[>
It nun." said Maitre Mathia. i„ an undertone, "toe-.uhl.h an ,nde>true,ihle fortune fo. her family ,n the

;^;^'^^'>"- 'l'<: -xpression of his ..lient's faee. the voun-^er|-anMhou,ht ,t necessary to state the sum of tlu/d^^^^^^

••We wanted to ^et th.ve hundred thousand francs out of''•"• .nd they have evidently suceeede.l in ...(„„.. .j^^t*'''"-' '-1 thousand out .,f us: the halann. to th^r a kannZ^on luM^ntraet ,s a lo.s of four hun.lred thousand fnn^ to- tor the henofi, of the chi!dn.n_W,. „u,>t hreak iT i or
K<> on. lu. ad,le.! to Madan .. Kvau.^hMa

No Monls could dc-rihe the sih^nce. though hrief that'^^-'I- .Matluas trnnnphantlv awaited the si.^nature of
'

'- P'-ons who had l,op„d ,o plnnd.r h. -l „ X^^ J
'•'ai'ai.le of understanding. ;;,at .he was inuvft o h,lf t J
;::''•-:''''''-''• -'^"-iu, that th.hou'oMn^^^^^

and Madam. hvan...l,.,,., i,,,,,,,.,, „ „^„.,, ,.„,, ^ J^'n^, Ins nuhirerence. she ,l.,„i.i„. , ,„,,,,,i ^,„^^^. ^^^^
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After siilTcnnK fn.n, turnblr rnnny.v. and rc-anlin- Paul
as the cauM. ,,f luT dishorK-ty, th,. wwlow had inadc un Iut
nmid t.. (criain diMn.ditahi.. n.an.ruvn.s to nx>x th,. hlundLTs
of iKTKiianhan.h.,. „„ his sh.nihlcrs, n.akin^^ hini hrr victim
And n.,w, m an in>iant. >h,. l,ad di<fuv..iv.l that. in>t(.ad of
triumpliin- she was overthrown, and that tli.' real vi.'tim was
hor dau-lit.T. Thus ^Miilty to no i-urpose. >h(. was the dupe
of an honest oh! man. u ho>e est.rm .^he liad douhtless
sacrificed. Was it not h<r own secret condu.t that had in-
spired the stijiulations insisted on hv .Mathiasr

Hide.tus thou.irht! Mathias had, ihiuhtk^ss, tohl Paul.
If he had not yet >].okeii. as soon as the contract should

be si-ned that old wolf would warn his client of the dan>'ers
he had run and escaped, if it were „nlv to -ather the i)ra'ises
to which everybody is open. Would he not put him on his
^niard a-a,nst a woman so astute as to have joined such an
Ignoble onsjuraey? Would he not undermine the influence
she ha.l ac.iuired over her son-in-law ? And weak natures
once warned, turn obstinate, and never reconsider the cir-
cumstances.

So all was lo.st

!

On th,. ,lay when the dksoussion was op,.ned. slie had trusted
to Paul's feeideness and the impossibilitv of his retreatin<r
after advancing so far. And now it was slie who had tied
her own hands. I'aul, thrc months since., would not have
had many obstacles to .surmount to break otT the marriage-
now, all Bordeaux knew that the lawv,>rs had. two months
ago, smoothed away every diHicultv. The banns were
publi>hed: the wedding was fixed for tlie next dav but one.
The friends of both families, all the town were arriving,
dressed for the ball—how could she announce a postpone-
ment? The cause of the rupture would become known the
unblemishcl honesty of Maitre .Alathias would gain en^dence,
his storv would be believed in preference to hers, Th,> laugh
would be against the Evangelistas. of whom so manv were
envious. .Sjie nnist yield !

Th,.se painfully accurate reflections fell on Madame Evan-

:i

^T=-I5-
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gelista lik.. a waterspout and erushod hor brain. Though shema.nta.ncd a d.plo.natic. i„,passil.il„.v, Iht dun showed henervous ,..rk,„. b, wh.Vh Ca.b.r.n. II. betrav.d her furv one.lay wh,.„ „,„,, on her thmn. and >urn.un<iVd bv hor Court
.^h.. was d..fu.d bv ,h.. voun. K,,,,. of Sw.d.n under ahnosts,nn . e,reu,n.an..es. Solo,., no,..; ,!,. spasmodic 'no !<m o the .nuseles ,ha, pnulanned a mortal hatred, a storm-'t!'"", a sound or a !,.b,n,n,Mla.-b

; and, in fact at tha^rnorm.nt the wHlow had ..orn >ueh hatred of her so^- n- awsuch an unphjeabh. f-ud .. „:e .^^abs have left the ge m Tfin the atmosphere of Spain.
^

"Monsieur.- >aid ^he lo Iht no,arv. 'Sou called this an,n,..role-„ seems ,o ,ne ,ha, „o,h„„. ean be ..Icarer.'
•Madame, allow me "

"MonMeur." she wen, on. without hsienini: to .Solonet "if>^ch n.n .H.ler>,and tlH. upshot of .h,s bargain :hme of our former discussion, it is at least evtraordinarv
hat you .hould not have peree.vcd it in the retiron^t o

""^
^^tud\. It cannot I- from ineapaeiiv

"

to pi^sd^r
'"'""''" ''^^ '"'" ^''^ ''^^i-^-s --. -y^^^

"More than a tliousand crowns arc dr.c to me for the.eh.^ule of accounts, and a thousand more for the contract
.IX thousand francs I can make over the sale of the ho "^L'
fif on hon.sand francs in a!l._^^V nuist keep our temper"

and said

:

""'"'' '^""""'' ^'" ^'^^'""-^ '^''' '^^'''^^ her,

'^ladamc. how. when T have perhaps overstepped in vourhalf the due hmits of finesse, can you repay 'mv devotion
he

by such a speech?"

"But. monsieur

Madame, did not. it is trnc. fnllv estimate the amonntof our surrende,-: hut if vou do not care to have Oount P^^^for your son-m-law, are you obliged to a.rce? The con racIS not s,.ned.-Give your ball and postpone the sigJng I

I

''M
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is bettor to take in all Bordraux than to l.e takm in your-

self."
, , 1 1 J

"And wliat cxou^o .an I mak.^ to al! the world—already

prejudiced a^'ainst ih— In a.cnuiii for tins delay ?"^

"A blunder in I'ari-. a (hu iiimnt nii-^in,-:," said Solonet.

"But the laud that lia> hcin purcha-rd r"

'Monsieur d.' Manerville will tind phnly of niatehes with

money."
.1 „

"lie: Oh. he will lo^e iiothmi^; we ar.' losini; everytiiing

on our >ide."'

'•V<,u." ^aid Snlon.t. "uiaN have a Count, a better har-

pain, if the title is lli<' ^Mval poini of this niateh in your

^^"No no; we caim.a thvnw nur lionor overboard in that

fashion! I am <-au-ht in the trap. umnHHir. All Bordeaux

would rinp with it to-morrow. \\V have solemnly pled-ed

ourselves." ,„ , ,

"You wi^h Madrnioixdle Natalie to bo happy.' asked

Soloniit.

"That is tlie chief ihin.L'.'"

"In FraiKc " ^aid th- lav.ver. "do,- n<.t bnn- happy mean

bein- mi^lress of the hearth? She will h.id tliat nincompoop

Manervill.. l.v the no.e. lb' is m> stupid that he ha- ^cen notb-

ins Kvcn if he should di-tru-t v.ui. he will still h.'lieve in

hirwife. And aiv not vou an.l bi> wife one? Count I'auU

fate still lies in vour hand-."'

"If vou shcuibl he speakini: truly. 1 do not know what I

could refuse you I" ^l^' .xrlamicd. with dclmht that -hnved

in ber eves.
1 . i

"Come in a-ain. then, madamc.-' sai.l Sobmet. understand-

in- bis client.' ''But. al».vr all. l.-t.n 1m what 1 >^ty :
you may

rerrard mc as incapal)le aftn-ward- if you [tlca-e.

'^'Mv dear friend." -aid the youni: lawvcr to Mathias as

ho re-entere,l tlic runm. "lur all vour ^kiU vou b.avc failed to

foresee the continpen.^v of Monsieur .le Manervillcs death

witbout issue, or. apain. that .,f h,^ loaviu.' none Imt

dau<dit.i-. In either of tbo.e ca^cs the entail would -ive rwc



A MArU{I.\<;K SKiri.K.MKNT sr,

to lawsuits witli otlicr Mmihtx illc-. for [ili'iity would rrop up,

do not doulit it for ;i iiiniiirnt. It -triki- iii". tluTi'fdri', ai

dosiralilc to stipuljitc tliMt in the fanner ca-c tin- rnlailt'd

property should he included in tlic ^''ticral c-tati' -^cttlid liy

eat'li on citlicr. and in ilif -ccnnd tliat the ciitai! slumld ho

cancclh'd as null and void. It is an aL'ririnont solely atTeeting

the intenilin^f wife.'"

"The clause seem- to ine perfectly fair," said Mathia-, "As

to its ratification. Monsieur le Cornte will make tlie neces-

sary arran</fmenl- with the Court of ('haiu'cry. no doubt, if

re(|uisite.'"

The younp'r notary took a pen and wrote in on the niaririn

this ominous clau<e. to which I'au! and Xalalie paid no at-

tention. Madanir Kvauiii li-ta s.it with downcast eyes while

it was read by Maitre Mathias.

"Now to sii,'n,"' said tiic mother.

The stronir voiec which -he controlled betrayed vehement

e.xcitement. She had just -aid to herself:

"No. my daiii.ditcr shall iu)t he ruined—hut he shall!

My daii;:htcr shall have his name, title, and fortune. If

Xatalie should ever discover that -he does not love her hus-

band, if some day she should love aiuither man more |)a-;sion-

atelv-— Paul will he I'xiird from I'rance, and my danirhtor

will be free, hapfiy. and rich."

Thoutrh Maitre Mathias was expert in the analysis of in-

tere-ts. he had no -kill in analyzini: human pa--ions. He
accepted thi> lady's speech as an hoiKwable surrender, instead

of seeiiiL'' that it wa- a doelarat ion i>\' war. W'hih^ Solonet

and his clerk took care that Natalie >i^''neil in full at tlie foot

of every document—a bu-inr-s that rcipiired -ome time

—

Mathias took Paul a-ide and e.xplaincd to him the bcariuLr of

!!:(' claii-e- which he had introduced to save him from in-

cviiaiile ruin.

"Vou have a niorttra<je on this house for a hundred and

tlfty tho\isand franc-." he said in conclu-ion. "and v^e fore-

close to-morrow. 1 have at mv oilice the securities in the

fund-. >', iiich ! have taken care to place in your wife's name.
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Kvoryfliinf.' i> <|iiitc n'_'!iliir. \U\\ \\)r anUrAct iri(l\u]('< a re-

ceipt f(ir the Slim rrpn -iiilrfl liv tli<' iliiiiiuiinl-; : ;i~k fur thi'iii.

Husiri(',-s is liiiMiir--. I)hin!i>ii<U :i!-.' jii-t iinw ;:(viii;.' iij) in

tlic iimrkrt : ilnv iiiiiv u'" iln-.Mi ;f.:;iiii. \in\v [lurclia-f of tlic

lands of Au/ac ami Siiint-l''i'oult iiistifi<> you in tnrninij

evcntliiiiLT into mmii'N so a- not to londi your wifoV iiicoiiu'.

So. no false [iriilc, Mnri-iiiir Ic Cointi'. The first jiayim'nt is

to lie inadf after the fdrmalitiev ;ire conehidei! ; ii-e tlie

diaiiionils for that |iiir|io-e; it amounts to two hundred thou-

sand franes. You uill liave the miiiiL''a;.'i' value of this hoii<e

for the secoml call, ami the income (Hi the entailed ]iroperty

will help you to pav oil" the remaimlir. If ordy you are firm

enouf,di to spend no im»re than lifty thou.-and franes for the

first three years, you will recoup the two hundred thousand

franes you now o\\e. If you plant vines on the hill slopes

of Saint-i'rotilt, yi>u may rai-e the I'cturns to twenty-six tliou-

sand fraiic-^. Thus the entailed property, without includinj;

your liou-e in J'aris. will some day he worth ilfty thousand

franc-: ;i year—one of the fine-t e-tate- I know of.—And so

you will have married very haml-"mely."

Paul pres-ed his old friend'-; hands with warm afTection.

The (Tosture did not escape Madame iuan.ireli-la. who came to

hai d the pen to Paul. Her su~pieion was now certainty;

she was convinced that Paul ami Malliia- had an understand-

inff. Surtres of hlood. hot with raire and hatred, choked her

heart. Paul was warned!

After ascenainini: that every clause was duly sismed. that

the three contractinLr parties h.nl initialed the hottom of

every paee with their usual siirn-manual, Maitre Mathias

looked first at his client and then at Madame Kvamrelista,

and oh.serving that Paul did not ask for the diamonds, he

said :

"1 suppose there will he no fpiestion as to the delivery of

the diamonds now that you are hut one family?"

"It would, no doul . ho in order that ^ladame Kvaneelista

should surrender them. Monsieur de Manerville ha- ariven

his di.scharire for the halanee of the trust values, and no one
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ran tdl wh. may <!„. .,r I, v.," .„.! Maitro S..Ionet who

;;;:;t:,:::;:;"
"""^'^"""•>- ^- "-'- - <""- ^:^

'•nil n,y .irar .nmh.T. it «n„I,l I,,, an alFn.nt to us if vou

Miur, said he to Solonet.
"Ari.l I ,m n.y ,,art." sai.I si.,.. Iht l.ostil.. t..,>n.,.r rmml-.n, Matluas' nulu;n., .l..n,and as an n,M.lt, ".f vou\lo .^^^^^^^^

t.pf the jewels, will tear up il„. ,,,r,traet
"

She went out of the room in one of tho>e hloo.lthirstv furies-huh <o lon,^ for the ..lianee of u nrkin,^ .vervthi;,. u«ln.h hen that is unpo..,!.!., n>e to the piteh of fren^'v
n Heavens name. tak,. ihem," wl,isp,.re(l Xatalie '''Mv

"''' 1"T .s an.ry:
1 will ,in,l out why tins evening, ami wUlf«ll you

; we will paeifv her."
°

Ma.hme Kvan^elist^i ,,„„e pk.ase,! at this first stroke of
H

,
kept on ..r ne..kla,.e an.I earnngs. .Sh. hrought the

'.f.^ housa.id rancs. Maitie .Mathias and Solonet. thou<.h
;-'u;tonied to handling family diamonds, exclaimed at thel-auty of these jewels as they examined the contents of the

"Vou will lose nothin^r ^f mademoiselle's fortune Mon-
-I'Mir le ( omte. said Solon,.!, and Paul redd.-ned

Ay. snd Mathias. "theM. jewels will eerfainlv pay the
<.rsl instalnu-nt of the newly purchased land." *

-And the expenses of tli.. contract." said Solonet
I^'-red like love, is fed on the me,v<t trifles. Everything

;"!^ to ,t. Just as the one we love can do r„, wron. the'"'
-^; 'ate can do noth.n. ri^ht. Madame Kvan.; i'ta

;;•"•-' the hesitancy to whuh a natural reluctance ^.^v i ^
•" aul as affected airs: while he. not knowin. wlm to do-H; the jewel-cas..s. would have heen ,lad to th^ow her^o t— u-inou-. Madame Kvan,e!.,a. seein, his emha'a;;!-m hvd her eyes on him ,n a way whi.-h seemed to sav.iah.e them out of mv si^-ht

!"

^My dear Xatalie," said I'aul to his fiancee, "put the
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jewels awnv vonr-iir; iLr\ ii! • \nu!-; I iii.ikc tlit-ni a prc^'nt

to you."

Natalie ]iu( lli'iii int'- t'u'' ilr.iuiT- <( a .aliiiict. At this

instant tln' ilattiT <>( i.jrnajr- .iinl iIh' snici > df tlit> ^au'-ts

waitiiii: in lli'' atlj'iitiui;: room- rci|iiinil Natalu' ami luT

iiiollicr lo .-iiii" ar .iiuonu' tliciii. 'I'lic room-, ucri' iiiiiiit'tliatfly

lillctl, ami llii' ImII I" .lmii.

"Takf ailvaiita.LTi' of ihc hoiu'\ ino>)ii to -ell your diamonds,"

Kaid the old iioi;ii;. to raiii, a- he v, ii!idrr\'.

Wliih' wailiiiLr I'oi' the ilaia ;ii_' lo li.-jiii. i\fryl>ody was

disrii.-.-iii;,' the inarnanc in loHeml lour-, ^ome ot' the eom-

[)aiiv expri'-^in;: doiilit^ .-h |o lin' I'liiuie |iro-|)eeis ut' tho en-

gaged coll jllc.

"Is It i|:iile M'liied!'" .-aid oiie of liie in,i;:iiatt< of the town

to Madame luan.L'e'i -la.

'\Ve have had .-o many |iaiie|.. to iv;id ,iiid hear read, that

we are late; I'lil we ih,i\ he i Mu-ed," rti!,ed -he.

''l-'or my pari, I In ard ii..',liin,L%" ^aid Nalalie, takinj^ Paul's

hand to open tlie hall.

'"Holli iho.-e voiiii;: peoph' like e\ira\a'_'ajiee, nnd it will not

be tho mother liiat v.dl (hid; r::e!)i." >aid a douairer.

"Hut they have ertated an entail, 1 iiear, of lifty t'.iouaand

francs a year."

"Pooh!"

"I see that our pood Maitre Mailiia? ha.^ had a finger

in the pie. .\nd eeriain'y. if that is the ease, the worthy

man will have done liis hesl to save tiic future fortunes of

the family."

"Xatalie is too hand-onie not to he a de-porato flirt. By

the time that she iia- lieeii married two year-, I will not

answer for it that Maiierville will not he miserahle in his

home." remarked a younir wife.

"What, the peas will be stuck you think?" reydied Maitre

Solonet.

"He needed no more than that tall stick," said a young

lady.

I n
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'•\y<ll. n,v dr.r.
[ I,av..j„-, l..-n .n|,| th.nt .1,. l,a. haMlv....nM..n.. ,h,„.su„l fnuK. a ,.ar, an.] uha. h .hJt foV

"V.'s «l,.. ha> sinpp..,! I.T-If for Imt .lau;:h(,.r. Mon^iour

"Hrv.,1,,1 (<,n,,j),inn:" «ai.I S.)!„ri,.t '•]]

)»(T of FraiK,.. 'i')„, )

I" ni' i- to ho a
"' 'l;"ilinrn„r< and tj,,. V„la,„,. ,ie

Saint-;;;:r;.;v'
'.""

^
!.. M,„.. „:;i;,. I":,,,:;-';

«."ilMl li„, f, ,. |„.r .„„.,„.|„, ..,|^,,|„

l":;; ;:;";
f;:«-;

- »-'" -.-.".iv
,

,i,..,.; tinil' ( iiapi.T (it ( oloM-nr t,, hi,,!."

'•SIh' is -raiKl-ni.c,. to iIr. I)„e ,|,. Ca^a-Ufal
-

'On tlic female .-ide!'"

sat 'io«n tn ,anls, tli.. vo,u,- people danre.l. Mipper w,

ilers

rnom-

the

Af.er .ak,,,;: |,.aw. „f Pa„I. ui.o u-as the la^t to loavc

•-''I'- ••-nde,noli,lHdi,v,la.lunl.ler,oe„lar.v
h b^^l7--•

H,n,hXa,a!,ea,,di.e,.n,o,,.,..eredv,,;.f:Irsl^;
"I' \ >p(ike a lew uofd^. ^'

]"IVII ine. darlinir m<.tl,er. what i. the inatt..r'"
M.V dear. I ,!,-eovered this ..ve„i„,. |„n, f,, , ,„^tj,^,.,

';'^' "" ';'7'
t" vlul s„spi,,„„. n,v !,nneMv lies ,.vno:ed

::;7:V"''
'''-• -•i'-'-'->--r-t;vo„rha;s.i

«'Hl <uir honor uas at ^lake."
' i i'wic.s

As eot.eerned the d,a,Mond>. vo„ mean:>-fl,. weptit.jH,orhoy! H.;wonldn,., take ,..„n:F have ,!,..„,••
Well, go to .leep, dearest ehiM. We will talk husi

over

n088
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when we wake; for we have bn?ino?s—and now there i.- a

third to come hetwirn us," and she siphed.

"Indeed, dear mother, Paul will never stand in the way

of our happiness," said Natalie, and she went to sleep.

"Poor ehild, she does not know that the man has ruined

her
!"

Madame Evanpelista was now seized in the prip of the first

promptinjrs of that avariee to whieh eld folks at last fall

a prev. She was dctcrniincil to n'place. f;)r her daughter's

benefit, the whole of the fnrtune left li. her husijand. She

regarded her honor as ])led^fd to this restitution. Iler affec-

tion for Natalie made her in an instant as close a calculator in

uioney matters as she ha<l hitherto been a reckless spendthrift.

She proposed to invest her capital in land after placing part

of it in the State funds, purchasable at that time for about

eighty francs.

A passion not unfrefjuently produces a complete change

of character; the tattler turns diplomatic, the coward is sud-

denly brave. Hatred made the prodi^'al Madame Evangelista

turn parsimonious. ^loney mi;:ht lielp her in the schemes

of revenge, as yet vaijuc and ill-djfined, which she proposed to

elaborate. She went to sleej), sayini: to herself:

''lo-morrow !" And by an unexplained phenomenon, of

which the effects are well known to philosophers, her brain

during sleep worked out her idea, threw light on her plans,

organized them, and hit on a way of ruling over Paul's life,

devising a scheme which she began to work out on the very

next day.

T'^ough the excitement of the evening had driven away

certain anxious thoughts which had now and again invaded

Paul, when he was alone once more and in bed they returned

to torment him.

"It would seem," said he to himself, "that, but for that

worthy Mathias, my mother-in-law would have taken me in. Is

it credible? What interest could she have had in cheating me?
Are we not to unite our incomes and live together!—After

all, what is there to be anxious about V In a few days Natalie
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will be my wife, our interests are oiearlv defined, nothingcan sever us^ On w^- ,.> :_At the same tiriu.. ] will Se on ,ny
guard. If Math.as should prove to be r„ht-well, I am notobliged to niarrv niv niother-in-law " '

,dV^U ''T^.T''''\-
I''^"!'^ future prospeets had been en-

tirely altered without his bein- aware of it. Of the twowomen he was ma^ryin^^ far the c-everer had heeome hismoHal enemy and was bent on s.,.aratin, her own interests

tlTt^^f . 7T ";*:'^f''
"*' '•PP'-^^'i^ting the difTerenee

hat the fact of her 'reoi.. birth made between hi.s mother-
n-law s character and that of other women, he was still lessaole to measure her immense cleverness
The Creole woman is a being apart,' deriving her intellectfrom Europe and from the Tropics her veheuu.ntlv illog capassions while she is Indian in the apathetic in.lifference withwhich .she accepts good or evil as it comes; a gracious naturet- but dangerous, as a child is when it is not kept in

n he's f ' :
'"^''

''r
""'"^" "'"'^^ •^-•'^ ---thing she

^v ^hes for and at once
; like a child, she would set a hou'e onhre to bo.l an egg. In her flaccid everyday moo.l she thinks

'• lothing; when she is in a passion she thinks of evervthing
I here IS m her nature ,.ome touch of the perfidv caught from
the negroes among whom she has lived from the cradle butshe IS artless too, as they are. Like them, and like children
he can wish persistently for one thing with ..ver-^rowing in-
tensity of desire, and brood <.ver an idea till it hatches outH IS a nature strangely compounded of good and evil
qualities; and in Ma.lame Evangeli>tn it «... stren<:,hened bythe Spanish temper, over which French manners had laid the
polish of their veneer.

This nature, which had lain dormant in hnppine.< for six-uvn years, and had since found occupation in the frivolities
ot fashion, had discovered its own force un.ler the fir.t im-
["!>'• of hatred, and flared up like a conflagration: it had

wbtT 7' '^V/r"'
'" ''^"' '*^" "^'"" ' ^^'^""'"' '-"^ft ofwnat IS dearest to her, craves some new material to feed the

'energies that are consuming her.

te:
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For tliroe days

mother's influence

ished, had stillqu

5pel itlnd uitli lior ino

color the lives of t

hand in haml tli

society— for Natal

i

far-reaching impo

nund tlrjs prep; ire

by a sentence. No
the moral crime of

of social forms of

between the world

spoken, those are 1

use the poison of

with death, these

:

At about noon

sitting, half reel in

they were playing

recalling the happ

1 no (liseon

nt of

longer Natalie would remain under h'T

So Madame Evangelista, tluuigii van-

a dav before her. the last her child would

tlier. By a single word the Creole might

hese two beings whose fate it was to walk

rough the thickets and highways of Paris

had a blind belief in her mother. What

rtance would a hint of advice have on a

d! The whole future might be modiii(>d

code, no human constitution can forefend

killing by a word. That is the weak point

justice. That is where the difference lies

of fashion and the people ; these are out-

ivpocrites; the.>^e snatch the knife, those

words and suggestions; these are punished

in with impunity.

next day, Madame Evangel ista was half

ing on Natalie's bed. At this waking hour

and petting each other with f(md caresses,

y memories of their life together, during

had troui)led the harmony of their feelings,

their ideas, or the perfect union of their

li •

whicl

the agreenu

pleasures.

"Poor dear child," said the mother, shedding genuine tears.

"I cannot bear to think that, after having had your own

wav all your life, to-morrow evening you will be bound to

a man whom you must obey
!"

"Oh, mv dear mother, as to obeying him !" said Natalie,

with a little wilful nod expressive of pretty rebellion. "You

laugh!" she went on. "but my father always indulged your

fancies. And why? Because he bncd you. Shall not I be

loved ?"

"Yes. Paul is in love with you. But if a married woman

is not careful, nothing evaporates so quickly as conjugal affec-

ti(Mi. The influence a wife may jiresiTve over her hus])and

depends on the first steps in married life, and you will want

good advice."
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"But you uill |„. \vitli ii.<."

•Perhai... my ,l(.,r ehil,].-La>t ovonin- durinrr the ballvery sor,<n.sly oon.id.r.d the risks of .ht I^in; to^eu'
'

kt.ui> In uhu-h you ,„uM .Ta.luallv ..onfiru, vour authority> a u-.fo should ho ascribed to my inlluonc-e, vour h.nnc wou dbec.on>e a hell. At the lirst fnnvn o„ your" hu.hand'. brow
lH.uld not I, so proud as I a,n, u.stautly .,uU the house? f

1 am to eave it M.on.T or later, in niy opinion, I had better

SdTs '' '
"""' "^' ''''''' •^""^ ^'-'^-^ ^f hel^-

"On the other hand, uhen you are the tnistress, when vourhusba^u .to you wha. your father was to ,ne. there w,h b
k... fear of any sueh nusfortune. Althoudi sueh a policynust be pamful ,0 a heart so youn. and tender as vours,?t
> .mhspensable lor your happiness that you should be iheabsolute soverei^^n of vour home."'
^^^^^Why. then, dear "n.other, did you say i was to obey

"in-ar little piri. to enable a wo.nan to command, she mustseem always to do what her husband wishes. If vou didnot know that, you mi^^ht wn.k your future life bv" an un-nmoy re elhon. l^u,! is a weak „,an ; he mi.ht con.e under

of a woman, and you would fe<.l the effects of their influence
l-orefend such misinrtunes by bein.i: mi.-tress vourself WillU no be better that you shouhl govern him' than that anyone else should f

''

^J^
doubt/- said Xatalie. "I could only aim at his happi-

,,

J;^"'^
'Ir'*"!"'-'

'' '"^' ^''''' '^'''' '^''i''^- f" think onlv of

not fin.l ^ourself without a .ompass in the nndst of the shoalsyou niu-^t navi^Mte."

"Rut. my darlinnr mother, are we not both of us firmnou^.h to ren.a.n together under his roof without pro^okinc.
the frowns you seem so much to dread? Paul is fond
01 }ou. majuma.
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"Oh. lu' fears iiic more than lie loves mo. Watch him
narrowly to-day when I tell him I >hall leave you to go to

Paris without ine, and. however carefully ho may try to con-

ceal his feelings, vou will see his secret satisfaction in his

face."

"But why?" said Xatalio.

"Why, riy child? I am like Saint .lohn Chrysostom—

I

will tell him why. and hefore yon."

"But since I am marrying him on the express condition

that you ami I are not to part?" said Natalie.

"Our separation has become necessary,"' Madame P]van-

gelista replied. "Several considerations alTert my future

prospects. I am very poor. Vou will have a splendid life in

Paris; I could not live with you suitably without exhausting

the little possessions that remain to me; whereas, by living

at Lanstrac, I can take care of your interests and reconstitute

my own fortune by economy."

"You. mother! vou economize:" cried Xatalie, laughing.

"Come, do not be a grandtnother yet.—What, would you part

from me for such a reason as that?— Dear mother, Paul may
seem to you just a little stupid, but at least he is perfectly

disinterested
"

"Well," replied Madame Evangelista, in a tone big with

comment, which made Natalie's heart beat, "tlie discussion of

tlie contract had made me suspicious and suggested some

doubts to my mind.—But do not be uneasy, dearest child,"

she wer.t on. 'iitting her arm round the girl's neck and clasp-

ing her closely, "I will not leave you alone for long. When
my return to you can give him no umbrage, when Paul has

learned to judge me truly, we will go back to our snug little

life again, our evening chats
"

"Why, motlu'r, can you live without your Ninie?"

"Yi'S, my darling, because I shall be living for you. Will

not my motherly heart be constantly rejoiced by the idea that

I am contributing, as I ought, to vour fortune and vour hus-

band's?"

"But, my dear, adorable mother, am 1 to be alone there

13 f!
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Tfir^Wl ^'.:;'r-~'^'''
alon-.P-What will become

of me? What Will happen? What .u.ght I to do-or not to

"Poor child, do you think [ nuan to desert vou forthwith

U I n T^V ^'' "'" ^^""" '" "^"'' "^''- ^h-^' times
a week like t«o lovrs, aiid thus wc >hall alwavs live in each
others heart, ^„tlun;r ,an happ..,, t.. you that I shall notknow, and I will protect you a^..,n>t all evil.-And besides
1

would be too ridiculous that 1 .lu.uld not ^.. to visit vou

'

that would cast a rellection on y„ur husband; I shall always'
spend a month or two with vou in J»aris "

"Awne-alone with hiiu; and at once!" cried Natalie in
terror, interruptin-r her mother.
"Are you not to be his wife?"
"Yes, and I an. quite content; but tell me at least howbehave.-^ ou. who ,lid what you would with niv fatherknow all about it, and I will obev vou blindlv " '

Madanu. Kvanjreiista kissed her" dau^diterV forehead; shehad been hoping and waitin- for this request
"My child my advice must be adapted to the circumstancesMen are not all alike. The lion and the fro,- are less di':

.^.mi ar than one man as compared with another, morally
-jpeaking Do I know what will happen to vou to-morrow^

ICoi^ln.'^'"'
''''''-' '"^^"'^^'"- - ^« -ur general

I^Dearest uiother. tell me at once all vou know "
In the first place, my dc.ir child,'the cause of ruin to-narr^ed women who would gladly retain their In.band's hearl-and. , ,, , ,,],,,^ ,, ^, parenthesis. ",o retain their affectionnd to rule

, e man are one. and the same thing,-well hechief cause of matrimonial differences lies in the unbr;keneompan.onsh.p, which d,d not subsist in former dav^S^Inci.^ HUroducH into this eoumry with tiK. mani; y^
inv •

1 .
•' T''

*'" '^•^•'•'"ti"" vulgar notions haven aded aristoc^at.c households. This misfortune is attri u-table to one of their writers. Hou..eau. a base heretic, who hadnone but reactionary ideas, and who-how I know not-
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argued out tlio most irrationa! (i)ii(lii>i()n.-. lie assortpcl that

all wdiiicn liavc the same riiilits and tlu' same facultirs; that

undtT tlif roiiditKiiis i)f social liff the la\v> of Nature must

be obeyed—as if tlie wife of a Spaiii-h (iraiid.H'—as if you

or 1—had anvtliini: in comuiioii uilli a WDmaii of the people.

And sini-e then unriM n of rank have niir-ed their own children,

have l)rou;;iit nji their dau^'hter>, and lived at home.

"Life has thus i)een made so coin|ihcatcd tliat happiness

is aimo>t impossilile ; for such an a.:,Meement of two characters

as has enal)I<'<l you and me to live toj^elher as friend> is a

rare exception. And perpetual friction is not le>s to ho

avoided between parents and children than i)etwoen hus-

band and wife. There are few natures in which love can sur-

vive in spite of omnipresence; that miracle is the preroj^ative

of God.

"So, place the barriers of society Ix'tween you and Paul;

go to lialls. to the opera, drive out in the morninjr. dine out

in the eveninfr, pay visits; dn not ;:ivc I'aul more than a few

minutes of your tirn". By this .system you will never lose

your value in his eyes. When two beings have nothinff l)Ul

sentiment to ;:o throu;.d) life on. tluy .-oon e.xhau.^t its re-

sources, and ere lon^' satiety and disuust ensue. Then, when

once the sentiment is bli^diled, what is to be done? Make no

mistake; when love is extinct, only indiil'erenee or contem]»t

ever fills its jilaee. So be always frc-h and new to him. If

he bores you—that may occur—at any rate, never bore him.

To submit to iKuvdom on occasion is one of the condition- of

everv form of power, ^'oii will have no occasion to vary your

happine-s either by thrift in money matters or the manai,n'-

nient of a hou.-ebold ; hence, if you do Tiot lead your husband

to share vour outside jileasures. if you do not amuse liim. in

short, you will sink into tlu most crusliin;: letl;ariry. Then

bej,nns the .-phcn of hive. V>u\ we always love those who

amuse us or make us happy. To uive and to receive happiness

are two svstt ;,is of wifely conduct between which a gulf lies."

"Dear mother, I am listening, but I do not understand."

"'If vou love Paul so blindlv as to do evervthin:: he desires.

Jta^
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and if ho mnkos yon ivnlly liappy, there is an cml of it- you
u ill never l„. (h.. .ni-liT,.>, and the wisest proeet.ts i,,' \he
world will 1h. of no use."

"That is rather clearer; bni I learn the rule witiiout know-
in-r how to appiv ii.- s.id Xatalie. laii^rhin^'. "Well, I have
the theory, and jiraeiicr will follow."

-My poor .\inie," said her mother, dropping,' a sincere tear
a> she thou^d.t of her (laii-hler's niarria^re and pressed her
10 her heart, -events will streiijrtlien your nieiiiorv.— In ^hort,
my Xatalie." said ^he after a paii~e, during which thev sat
elasped m a sympathetic embrace, "you will learn that'each
"f us. as a woman, has her destiny, just as every man has
ni> vocation. .\ w an is horn to be a woman of fashion,
'lie charming mistress „f her hou.se. ju.st as a man is born
'•> !'<• a (ieneral or a poet. Your calling in life is to at-
M-act. And your education Uv.< fitted you for the world. In
liiese days a woman ought u, be brougiit np to grace a draw-
ing-room. as of .,ld >he wa.^ brought np for the (Jvnecanim.
"(on. child, were never made to be the mother of'a family
'T a notable housekeepi'r.

'•If vou have children. I hofie they will not oomc to spoil
vour iigure as soon as you are married. Nothing can be more
uil-ar—ami be-ide<. ii ea>t> reilections on yoar husband's
M've for you. Well, if y,,u have children two or three years
hence, you will have nur.Ms and tutors to bring them up.
^ou must always be the great lady, repre.senting the wealth
and pleasures of the house; but only show your superiority in
-iich thing< as (latter nu'u's vanity, and hide any superiority
you lUiiy ac(|nire in >erioiis matters."
"^ou frighten me. mammal" cried Xatalie. "How am I

'ver to remember all your instructi(.nsy ![ow am I, heed-
'-< and childi-h as I know 1 am. to reckon on results and
always reflect before acting?"
-My darling chiM. I am on!\ telling you now what you

^ouM learn for yourself later, paying for experience' by
'*i'«'tched mistakes. i)y misguided conduct, which would cause
vou many regrets and hamper your life."

i ,
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"But how ;nii I to l»'L:inr"' n-kcd N'iii;i!if .'irtlcssly.

"Iii.-tiiic! Will ;:iii(lt' yoii," said Iht mother. "What Paul

fcc!> for Mill at tin- iiioinriii is far more lic-iri' than h)V(' ; for

the lovf 111 whirh ill -ill' i^ivcs rise is lio|ii'. and that wliich

follow^ it- Lrralilii ati'iii i- realization. Tin re, my dear, lio3

your power, thnc i- the heart of the i|iie-iinn. What woman
is not loved the dav hefupc marriai^e? lie -till loved the day

after, and you will he luveij fur life. Paul is weak; he will

he easily formed hy hahil : if he yields once, he will yield al-

ways. A woman not yet won may insist on anythinjr- Do
not fonimit the folly I have seen in so many wive-, who, not

knowing,' the iinportanee of the first hours of their -overei<rnty,

waste them in folly, in aimless ah-urdities. Make use of the

dominion driven yon hy your hu-hand"s fir-t |)a-sion to ac-

custom him to ohey you. And to hreak him in, choose the

most unreaxMialile tliiiiix |io— ihle, >o a- to ^'•au.ire tlie extent

of vour power hy the e.xteiit of his concession. What merit

would there hi' in makini: him aL'ree to what is reasonahle?

Would that he oheyiiijr you? 'Always take a hull hy the

horns," <ay> a ('astilian proverh. Wlien once he .sees the

uselessiU'ss of his weapons and his strentrth, he is conquered.

If vour hushand eonimits a follv for vour sake, vou will master

him."

"(lootl Heavens! But why?"
"Because, my child, nuirriape is for life, and a hu.sband is

not like any other man. .So never he so foolish as to give

way in anythinir whatever. .Always he strictly reserved in

your speech and actions: you may even <j;o to the poini of

coldness, for that may Ite modified at pleasure, while there is

nothing heyond the most vehement expressions of love. A
husband, my dear, is the only man to whom a woman must

grant no license.

"'.\nd. after all nothing is easier than to preserve your

dignity. The simple words, 'Your wife must not, or cannot

do this thing or that,' are the great talisman. .V woman's

.vhole life i? wrap])ed up in 'I will not !— I cannot !'—'T can-

not' is the irrcsistiijie appeal of weakness which succumbs,
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weeps, and wins, 'I uili not' is the last re-ort It i< the
crowning effort of fcmininr Mnnuth: it slioul.l n.vrr I... ined
but on great oc<-aM.,ns. ,S,„.,.,.>s .{..prnds entirelv on th.- wav
in which a woman uses thcM- two wonls. works on ihcni and
\aries them.

"Hut there is a h.ttcr method of nil,- than ihr.,.. which
soni..tnne,s involve a rontest. I. n.y rhihl. governr.l l,v faith
If your husband b.-licves in vou. vmi n.av do anythin- To
inspire him with this ivli-mn. vnu miNi' convin',.. him that
you understand him. And .1,, nm th:nk that this i^ such an
easy matter. A woman lan aluav- prove that -he loves a
"liin, but It IS more dilli, nh \„ ^rt Inn, to confess that she has
understood him. 1 must fell •.,„, ev.rvthin.' mv child- for
to }ou, life with all its e.,:„p!i. ;„!.,„: a li'fo in which' two
wills are to be reeon.iled an-! h.-inimnized. will l„..Mn to-inor-
rnw. )o y„u realize the dhlieullyy The be~i uav to brin.'
two wills into a^ivMH.iu i. ,., take ,.;„,. that tiiere'is but onem the house. I'..uple ufien .ay thai a woman makes trouble
f.;r herself by this inversion uf ih,. pans; hut. mv dear the
wile IS thus m a position to eommand event- m-tead uf sub-
nntling to them, and lliat .-m-de advantage counterbalances
every possible disadvantage."

Natalie kissed her mother-s hands, on which she left her
tears of gratitude. Like all women in wli.n. plivsieal passion
docs not fire the passion of the soul, she >Mdd..n'lv ,„ok in all
the bearing.s of this lofty feminine poliey. Stii,. like spoilt
children who will never admit that thev are beaten even hv
the soundest reasoning, hut who n-iterate th<Mr obstinaf de-mands, she returne.1 to tlu- .-harge with on., of thos,. p„r.onalar«,s that are suggested by the logical rectitude of

"My dear mother, a few davs a.::o vou said so much aboutthe necessary arrangements for Paul's fortune, which vouabne could manage: why have you changed vour views inthus leaving us to oiir-.lve.-?'

"I did not then know the extent of my indehtednes, toNOW, nor how much 1 owed,- replied her niother, who would
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not cnufcsri hor sciTct. "1'.' -iilf-, in a vtar nv two I can irivc

you my answer.

"Now. I'i.ul will he litTi' (lim-tly. We inn>t drf". Re as

couxiiiir iiiid sweet. Vim know. a« yon were that e\i mri^' when

We (li-i ii-M'il that ill->tarrr(l coiiirarl. f(ir lu-day I am l)''nt on

saviiijx a relic of llie rainily. and mi j;ivin^' uiu a llinif,' to

which I am sn|)erstitionsly attached."

"What is that?"

'•'I'he Disrrriu."

Paul a[)peare(] at ahout four o'clock. Thonjrh, when ad-

drossini.' his mother, he liiil his utmost to -eem irracious,

Madame I'lvanf^^'li.-ta ,-aw un hi> lirow the clouds wliieh his

coj,'ilations of the ni^'ht and rellections on waking had

gathered there.

"Mathias has tolil him," thouglit slie, vowini,^ that she would

undo the old lawyer's work.

"My dear i)oy," slie said, "you have left your diamnnds in

the cahinet drawer, and 1 honc-lly cimfc-s that I never want

to see the tiiin;:s aiiaiii \\iii(li >(> nearly ra.i-ed a sturm he-

tween us. Resides, as Malliia- remarked, they nui-t he -iold lo

provid<' for the first instalment of payment on the lands ynu

have purchased."

"The diamonds are not mine." re joiin d I'aul. "I jrave

them to Natalie, so that when you see her wear them you

raav never more rememijer the trouhle thev have caused

you."

Madame Evanfrelista took Paul's hand and pres.sed it

cordially, while restrainin;: a sentimental tear.

"Listen, mv dear, ^mod children," said she, lnokinjr at

Xatalie and Paul. "If this is so. I will propor-e to juake a

bargain with you. I am ohligcfl to sell my "arl necklace

and earrings. Yes. Paul: 1 will not invest a farthing in an

annuity, I <lo not forget my duties to you. Well, I confo.s.s

my weakness, hut to sell the Pism'tn seem- to me to portend

disaster. To part with a diamond known to have belonged

to Philip II., to have graced liis royel hand—a historical gem
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wlncl, tl.r l)„k,. of Alva j.Iav.-l wul, for t.-n v.-ars on tl... hilt
of In- -uonl „o, n .hall ....v.r h... fili. Ma^us valu...i my
rH'.'kla.r an.l ..arrn.^'> at a huri-lnMl o,|,l tho.isin.l francs' l.-t
....•x.hanp. tlu.n fn,- thv jrsyvU I hav. han.|..,i ov.t to vou to
'•'•'''•H M.V.1..I.,. ,.. my,i;,u.'h,..r: vow w,ll K^.n a littlV. hut
«liat .lo I .atv: I ain i.oi .^ra-pin- Aiul thm. Paul, out of
vour saving- you .•,,„ hav. lU. pl.aMuv of pnuunn^ a dia.l.m
or hairi.i.N t<,r Natali.., a .lianio...! at a tnuc. luM.ad of
'laviUK Olio of tho.M. faiHv .-ots. tnnkots wind, ar. in fa>hion
-nlv anion- M.,un.l-,at,. p.opl,., vour wifo uill thu. have
ina^'iiifioont stoiio tiiat u ,11 ;r,vo Iut mil plrasuro. If >on.o-
'Ini.^' must ho M.1,1. ,<„ nn, h..,,,.,- „, ,., ri,] of these ol.i-

"Hut you, niy dear nioihcr;-" said F'aui.
"I." n-pliod Madame Kvan^rolista. "I want nothing now

N". I am ^om- to ho your farni-hailitr at I.an,trac. Would
't not h,. shoor folly to ;,„ to I'ar,> just whon I have to wind up
"ly athurs here? 1 am .^^oin^^ ,„ i„. ..varicious for my grand-
eluldren. -^ "

"Dear mother." said Paul, mueh touched. "ouf,dit I to ac-
<'('pt this e.\chan<:e without com[M'n,-ation ?"

"Dear Heaven! are you iu)t my nearest and dearest ' Do
vou t'link that I shall (ind no happiness when 1 sit hv mv fire
u"i siv to ,„y,-elf. 'Natalie is ^^one in splendor toini^dit to
'
»• Du.hesse ,le Herri's hall. When she sees herself with my

< larnnud at her throat, my earrin-s in her ears. sh.. will have
'!>'-< little pleaMiro of self-satisfaction which add .o much
I" a woman s enjoyment, and make her pay and attractive '—
Nothini: cru>hes a woman so much as the chafinrr of her
^aniiv,

1
never saw a i)adly-dressed woman look auuahle and

Plt'a>a.,t He honest. Paul ! we enjov much more throu-h theone we love than m any pleaMire of our own."

_

"\Vhat on earth was Mathias drivin- at?" thou^dit Paul
Well, moth.'r, ' said li.>, in a low voice. "I accept."

'

"I am quite overpowered." said .\atalie.
Just now Solonet came in with good news for his client.
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H<' had foimd iwi. >|u< nlatiii- of In- ii>'i|iiiiiiitan('t'. huildfre.

who were iiiurh ti tiijit. i| h\ ihf h<iiiM'. - tlu' t-MfUl of the

^roiiiiils iitTurih'il ;:iiu(| Imilihii;: lainl.

"'I'ht'V ai'r [inpan il in |ia\ twc hiiinlnil ami fifty tlion-

satiil fiMiH -," -aiil lif. "Iiiit il' Mill arr rf;ii|\ to -<n. I couM

briiij,' llnin ii|i to ihfiT iiiiiiilnil thnii-aml \'ni have two

ilcrr- (>i ijanli 11,"

"Mv liii-liaiul [1.11(1 t'Ao hiiiiili'iil thoii-;iii(l for tlw whoU'

thin;.'," >aiil -hi', "-o I a_Mir; lait \oii will not iiichidc thi'

fiirniliiri' or the mirror-."

'•.\li, ha I" said Solon. !, uitli a laiiLfh, "vou understand

husiiit'ss."

"Alas! needs iiiiist," -aid she. with a si^rh

"I hear tiiat a iifeat many per-on- are eomintr to yniir mid-

ni;:lit ceremony," -;iii| Soloiiet. uho, tiiidin;: him-elf in the

way, lioued him-elf out.

.Madame Mvanpli-ta ueiii with him a- far as the door of

the outer liiau in;,'-room. and -aid to iiim privately:

"1 ha\e now propiit\ ripre-iiitinu' two hundred and fifty

thou-and I'raiie-; if i -it luo hundred thousand franes for

mvself out of ilie |iri(p nf the iiou-e. 1 can command a capital

of four hunilnd ami fiflv thou-and franc-. I want to invest

it to the Ix'st advantage, and I tni-t to you to do it. 1 shall

most likely remain at I.an-lrae."

'i'he votim: lauyer ki.-rcd hi- client's hand with a how of

gratitude, for tlie widow's tone led him to helieve that

this alliance, strenjjthened hy intcre-t, mii'lit even ^'o a little

further.

"Vou niav depend on me," -aid he. "I will llnd you trade

investments, in which you will >-i>k noihimr. and make large

prolit-."

"Well— till to-morrow." <aid -he: "for you and Monsieur

le Manpiis (!e (iya- are l'oiiiu' to -Ilmi for us."

"Whv, dear mother, do vou rcfu-e to come with ns to

Paris?" asked Paul, ••.\aialie i- a- much vexed with me as if

1 were the (-ause of your dctcrminat;on."

"I have thought it well over, my children, and I should
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!>.• in your way, V,„i wouM ilnnk ^nnr-,h,^, „hl,,.,,| ,„
m.lu.lr in., a. a tlnnl in ^^,.r^ tlui,;; v„u mi;ilu ,!n „„,'
yo.inK I"'"!'!'' Iiaw rinti.m. ,,f tluu- mu n ul,,. Ii i m.i-Iii invol-
untarily oj.i,„,,o. (;„ In I'.iri. I.v \n„rMls..v-I ,l.rn..t pro-
pose to oxcTcis.. ov.r il... Cunt.-M. .|.. Manrrv.ll,. tho m.iIJ
•l"'"U.mn I h..|.i ov.r Nnlali... | ,nu-i l,,,v,. Iut mtirHv to
you lli.Tc ar.' hal.its whi.l, .hv and I .U.nr, vou mv I'aul
and which mu.t he l,r..k..n. .My ,„il„.n,,. nn.:t ^nvr uav t.i
yours*. I wish you to 1... uttadu,] u, ,„..; ImIi.v,. uw I have
your inierots at h.'art nin,-.. than v.m. think iMrhaiw V„un;f
hu>han.k soon.T or h.trr. an. jral,,,,. of a u,t'..-s allr, Hon for
her moth.r l',.rha,K ,hry ar. n.ht. \V.„.n vou are en-
tirely uniir,!. ulirn I..V.. Iia. anial-amal, ,| \n„r .,;„U into one
--tiien, my dear hoy. you will ha\,. no Car. of an adv.Tx. ,n-
nuence when you ^e nic iindir Muir ri..,{.

"I know the worl.l. ni.n and" il„„,r, .

| ,,.,„, ,„,,„ ,„^,^^^. ^
household rendered unhapi-y I'.v <!" hlmd allVnior. „f a mother
«ho made herself intol.,-ahle. a. nm.h ••, Iht daughter aus to
her .son-in-hiw. The affe-tion of ol,.

, ,,,l,. is often petty
and vexatious: perhaps I .should nm su. ..ed in elfaein- mv'-
sHf. 1 am weak enou-h to think niv>elf haii.Unme >till

• some
tiatterers try to perMia.le rue ii,;,i I am lovai.l... and I mi-ht
assume an ineonvenient pronnn.n, ,• I..., ,„, ...^ke one more
suritHv to your iiappim.^>.-| hav. ^Mven vou mv fortune-wH

.
now I surren.h.r niy laM womanly vanities.- Vnur ^rood

father Mathias is .rouum old: he ,„„.,.„ look after your
rotates. I will eon.MUuie myMJf vour hailitf. I .hall make
jueh oee;,pat,on for myself a, old f„|l,. ,„„,, ,„„„., ,,, ,^^^^

r '^ ""; tl"'". "hen you „ 1 ,„,, I „,il .'o to i'aris andhelp in your plans of amhition.
'•Come. I'aul, he honest

: this arnin^vnHnt is to vour mind'
•Answer. '

Paul would not admit it. hut he was very plarl to be freeIhe s„,p„,o„s a, ,^ ,,;, mother-in-laws ehararter. implantedm h,s TTiind hv the old notarv. were dKp,.||,.d hv this eonver.a-
t.oriMvhieh Madame • v.-.n.^li.,., eo„„nued ,o the ..nme effect

ily mother was ri^dit," thou-dit .\atalie. who was watch-

I
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ing Paul's expression, "lie i^; really filad to sec me parted

from her.—But why?"'

Was not this IV/i//^ the first (juery of suspieion. and did it

not add consi(h>rable weight to her iiiothcrV instructions?

There arc some natures wlio, on the strength of a single

proof, can believe in friendship. In such folks as these the

nortli wind blows away clouds as fast as the west wind brings

them up; tiiey are content with effects, and do not look for

the causes. r.^ul's was one of these es-;cntially confiding

characters, devoid of ill-feeling, and no less devoid of fore-

sight. His weakness was the outcome of kindne-s and a be-

lief in goodness in others, far more than of want of sirength

of mind.

Natalie was pensive and sad ; she did not knov,- how to do

without her mother. Paul, with the sort of fatuity that love

can produce, lauglied at his bride's melancholy mood, promis-

ing himself that the pleasures of married life and the excite-

ment of Paris would di.-sipate it. It was with marked satis-

faction that Madame Kvangelista eiu-ouraged Paul in hi- con-

fidence, for the first condition of revi'nge is dissimulation.

Overt hatred is powerless.

The ('ret)le lady had made two long strides already. Mer

daughter had possession of s])h'iidid jev>els which had cost

Paul two hundred thousand francs, and to which lu would,

no doubt, add more. Then, she wa- leaving the two young

people to themselves, with iiu guidance but unregulated love.

Thu- she had laid the foundations of revenge of which her

daughter knew nothing, though sooner or later she would be

accessory to it.

Now, would Xntalie lov(^ Paul r^Tliis was as yet an un-

answered (juestion. of which the issue would meilify Madame

Evana'elistJi's -rhemes; for she wa~ too sincerely I'mid of her

daughter not to be tender ot her hnppiness. Thu- I'aul's

future life dcjiendcd on himself. If he could make ids wife

love him. he would be savctl.

Finallv. on th(> following night, after an eveninT spent

with the four witnesses whom Madann Kvangelista had in-
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vited to the lengthy dinner which followed the le-al ceremonv
at midnight the young couple and thrir friends attende.i nia<^
by the light of l.lazing tap.Ts in the pr<.sence of ahove a liun-
dred curious spectators.

A wedding celebrated at night ahvavs seems of ill-
omen; daylight is a symbol of l.fe and enjovment, and its
happy augury is laekin,,^. Ask the stauneiiest spirit the
cause of this chill, why the dark vault depresses the nerves
why the sound of foot>1eps is so startlin- whv the erv of
owls and bais is so strangely audible. Though th'ere is noVea-
son for alarm, every one .piakes; darkn.ss, the forecast of
death, is crushing to the spirit.

Natalie, torn from her mother, was weepin<r The o'irl
was tormented by all the doubts which clutch Uie heart'on
the threshold of a new life. wIi.tc. in spite of <.verv promise
o happiness, there are a thousand pitfalls for a woman's feet
hhe shivered with cold, and had to put on a cloak
Madame Evangelista's manner and that of the voung couple

gave ri.se to comments among the elegant crowd that stood
round the altar.

"Solonet tells me that the young people go off to Paris
to-morrow morning alone."

"Madame Kvangelista was to have gone to live with them "
' Count Paul has got rid of her!"
"What a mistake .••' said the Marquise d.. Ovas "The man

who shuts his door on his mother-in-law opens it to a lover
Does he not know all that a mother is?"
"He has been very hard on Madame Evan^relista The

poor woman has had to sell her house, and is Joing to live
at Lanstrac."

"Xatah'e is very unhappy."
"Well, would you like to siK'iid the dav after your weddinc

on the highroad ?"
" ^

"It is ven- uncomfortable."
"I am glad I came." said another ladv, "to convince myself

of t.ie necessity of snrroundin<r a wed.lin- with all the u«ual
cercinonies and festivities, for this seems to me verv cold
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and dismal. Indeed, if I were to tell tlie wliole truth," (=Ih'

whispered, leaning: over to her neighbor, "it strikes me as
altogether unseemly."

Madame Evanpelista took Xalalie in her own carriage to
Count Pauls house.

"Well, mother, it is all over "

"Remember my advice, and you will he ha/tpy. Always
be his wife, and not his mistress."

When Natalie had gone to her room. Madame Evangelista
went through the little farce of throw itig herself into her
son-in-law's arms and weeping oti his shoulder, it was the
only provincial detail Madame Kvangelista liad allowed her-
self; but she had her reasons, in tlw midst of her apparently
wild and desperate tears and speeches, she extracted from
Paul such concess ns as a husband will -'ways make.
The ne.xt day she saw the young people into tlieir chaise,

and accompanied them acros.s th<' f(>rry over the (:ironde.

Natalie, in a word, had made her mother understand that if

Paul had won in tlu' game concerning the contract, her re-

venge was iieginning. Natalie had already reduced her hus-
band to perfect obedience.

CONCLUSION

Five years after this, one afternoon in November, the Pomto
Paul de Mnnerville, wrapped in a cloak, with a bowed head,
mysteriously arrived at the house of ^Monsieur ^fathia^ at

Bordeaux. The worthy man. too old now to attend to ])usi-

ness, had sold his connection, and was peacefully ending his

days in one of his houses.

Important business had taken iiim out at the time when
his visitor called: but his <''d housekeeper, warne.l of Paul's

advent, showed him into the room that had belonged to

^Madame ^[;^thias. who had ditnl a V(>ar since.

Paul, tired out by a hurried jotirney. slept till late. The
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old man. on hk return, came to look at his erewhile client
and was s^atisficd to look at him Ivin^r asleep, as a mother
looks at her child. Josette. tlw hoiisekeef.er. came in with her
master, and stood In- the bedside, h.r hands on her hips.
"This day twelvemonth, Josette, when mv dear wif..

breathed her last in this !.ed, I little thought of seeing Mon-
sieur le Comte here looking like death."
^Toor gentleman

! he groans in his sleep." said Jasette.
The old lawyer made no re{)lv but "Snc a papier '•'—an

innocent oath, which, from him. ahvavs represented the
'lespair of a man of business in the face of some insuperable
lijlemma.

"At any rate," thonght he, "I have saved the freehold of
I.anstrac, Auzac, Saim-Froult. and his town hou.se here."
Mathias counted on '-is fingers and exclaimed, "Five years!— \es, It is five yey this very month since his old'aunt

now deceased, the venerable Madame de Maulincour. a>ked on
his l,chalf for the hand of that little crocodile in woman's
^kl^t s who has managed to ruin him—as I kiirw she would '"

After looking at the young man for ,^ome time, the good
<m1 man, now vry gouty, ucnt away, leaning on his stick, to
w;, k slowly up and down his little garden. At nine o'clock
«up])er was served, for the old man supped : an.l he wa< not a
little .<nrprised to .<ee Paul come in with a calm brow and
ui iiiirutned expression, though peive])iil)Iv altered Thouc^h
ir Ihree-and-thirty tlu- Comte de Manerviilc looked forM' the
'bange was due .«,!ely to mental shocks; phvsicallv he was in
.^nod health. Ho went up to his old friend, took his hands,
and pressed them affect ionatel v. saving:
"Hear good Maitre Mathias! And you have had vour

ireiiliUivj
;

"Mine were in the course of „at„;o, Monsieur Je Comte
liiu yours '

"Wc will t;ilk over mine presentlv at supper"
"If I had not a son high up in the law. an,l a married

daughter. sMid the worthy man. ••b..li..ve me. Monsieur le
t-omte. you would have found something more than bare
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liospitnlity from old Matliiii-,—How is it that ymi liave come
to Ronli'iiux just ;it the time when you mav road on every

u-all l)iils aiHKiuiiciim- il:i' -cizuri' and sale of tho farms of le

(irassol and Ic (iuadd. of the vine land of Rellcrosc and
your liou-c iiiTc? I cannot o()>sil)lv (^xpri'ss mv ^Lrricf on sci'iii;^

tliosp iuiLTi' pf)st('rs— !. will, fur forty ycar< toolc as much oaro

of your estates as if tliey wiTe my own; I. who, -wlien I was
ttiinl elerl< under Mon-ieur Clie-nmu. mv |irei!eees<or. trans-

acted tlic pureJKise for your moilier, and in my youiii,^ clerk's

hand cnirros^ed the deed cd" sile on pa'-chment : I, who have
the title-deeds :;afe in my ^uccr^-or's oflice ; I, who made out
all the accounts. Why. I rememher you <n hii,di——•" and the

old man held his hand two feet from the floor.

".\ftor heini: a notary for niore than fortv V(Nirs. to see my
nanio printoil as lar.L'-e as lifi' in the face of Israel, in tho an-

nonncomont of the seizure and ihe di-po-al of the property

—you cannot imai^ine the pain it L''ive< me. As 1 fro along
th(> street and see the folks ail readimr tl:o^(^ horrihlo yellow

hills, I am as nnuh a>!:aiiii d a-' if my own ruin and honor
wore involv(>d. .\nd tiiiT- an- a pack of idiots who spell it all

out at Ihe top of their \oices on purpose to attract idlers, and
they add the most ridiculou- comments.

"Are yon not master of your own? Your father ran
throufrh two fortunes hefore makini;- the one he left you,

and you would not he a ]\ianerville if you did not tread in

his steps.

"And hesid(V. the seizure of real propertv is foreseen in

the Code, and provided for under a special rnpituUim: vou
are in a position recoirnizcd hy law. If T were not a white-

headed old man. only waitin;: for a nndire to push me into

tho prav(>. I would lhra~l: the num who stand staring at such

al)ominations—'.\f th(> suit of ^^adaIne Xatalie T-]van£relista,

wife of Paul Fran(;oi-; .los(>ph Conite de 'Manerville, of sep-

arate estate hy the nilinir of Ihe lower Court of tho Depart-
ment of the Seine." and -o forth."'

"Yes," said Paul, "and n iw separate in bud and board "

"Indeed !" said the old man.

n
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"Oh! against XatalieV will," said ilu> C.iuin .|uickl\. "1
had to deceive hor. fShe does not know that 1 an/.Toino-
away." " °

"Going away ?"

"My pa^^sagc is taken: I sail on the lirllc-Auiflic for
Calcutta."

"In two days!" said Matliias. -Jlion wc meet no more,
Monsieur le Comtc"
"You are but seventy-iiinH-, my d.:ir .Mathias. and vou

have the gout, an assurance of old' a-c \' !i,.|i 1 some back
I shall find you just where you are. Your sound iu-ain and
heart will be as irocid a

the ruined home. 1 mean to mak-' a 1

s ever; you will lielp me lo rebuild

vears. () n my return 1 shall oidv be fort v. .\t tl

everything is still possible."

"You. Monsieur le Comte?" exelainieil Matl
gesture of amazement. "You are ir*

arc -u thinkint: of:

me lortuiie in st'ven

lat aire

lias. With a

ung into trade!—What

h

I am no longer Monsieur le ("omte. dear >ralliias. I
iu\ laken my passage in the name of Can

name of mv mother's. And I ]

ille, a Christiai

may emd)le me to nmke a f(,rtum' i

lave some connections which

be my last resource. Also, T am starting wit ha 1

urn of moiu'y to allow of my tempting fort

n other wa\<. Trade will

!irge euouLrl

scale
une on a <'rand

"Where is that monev?"
'\ friend will send it to me."
The old man dropp.-d his fork at the sound of the word

frinid. not out of iron

prief at findin<' P,

y or surprise : his

for h

plank.

iiul under tlie influ

ace e\|n vssecl 111.'

IS eye saw a void where the Count
cnce (if a del 11 -!on.

pereeived a solid

'f have b

i^nid he. "and I

n in a notary's nf]]<v more that Hfiv voar-
nev

willing to lend him ni

•er knew a ruined u lan wlin had friends
onev.

'Yon do not kno\ de ;\rarsnv. \

epeak to you, I am ,jerfectl

t th miro.ite. while I

y certain that he ] las sokd out of
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tho fimrls if it \vn~ nf(o>.-;irv. jmd tn-iiiorn,\\ vou will rm-ivp
a hill of cxchim^rc for fifty thousand crowns."'

"I only hope. so.—Hnt then coiiM not this frifnd have
?ot your atfairs strai^dit? Vou ,nul.l hav lived .luiotly
at Lanstrac for live or six year- on Madanio la CointL-sse8
income.

"And would an assipnmcnt have paid liftccn hundn'd thou-
sand francs of d,.hts. of which my wilVs >liarc was five Iiun-
drci" and fifty thousand?"'

'"Ami how, in four years, have you managed to owe fourteen
hundred and fifty ti .usand fr.incs?"

"Xothiiig can he i)lainer, my good friend. Did I not make
the diamonds a present to my wife;-' J)id 1 not sj.eud the
hundred and fifty thousind francs that came t., us from the
sale of Madame Kvangelista's hou.<e in redecorating mv house
in Pans? Had I not to pay the j.rice of the hind we pur-
chased, ami of the legal huMn,-^s of n,v marna-c cntract'^
Finally, had I not to sell .Vaialie". loriv thuiL-and francs a
year m the funds to pay f,,r d'Anzac and Sami-rrouh ? We
sold at 87. .so I was in deht ahout two hundred thou.-and francs
within a month of my marriage.
"An income was left of sixty-xven thousand francs, and

we have regularly spent two hundred th(m>and francs ;' year
beyond it. To these nine Inindivd tliousuid francs add ceruiin
money-lenders' interest, and y-a will .a-ilv find it a million."'

"Brrrr," said ihe old lauyer. "And then ?""

"Well, I wished at once to make up the .-et of jewels for mv
wife, of which she alrea.lv had the pearl necklace and tii'e

Discreio elasp—a family jVwcl—and her mother's earrin--
I paid a hundred thoii<and francs for a diadem of wheat-ea'r>.
There you .-^t'c eleven hundred thoir-and francs. Tiien I owe
my wife the whole of lu'r foilune. amounting to ihree hundivd
and fifty-six thousand francs .settled on her.

'

"But then." said .Mathia.-. "if Ma.lame la Oomtesso had
pledged her diamonds, and you your securities, vm would
nave, tiy my calculation.-, th

to pacify your creditors

rvv hundred thousand with which
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"When a man is down. Matliias ; when \m estates arc loaded

Hit, mortgages: when lus wife i. the lirst creditor for her
settlement; when, to crown all. he is exposed to liaving writ.s
apinst h,m for notes of hand to tlie tune of a liundred
thou^an,l lrane.-tu he paid oil'. I hoja.. hv good pnees at the
sales-nothing can be done. And the co,t of convevancin.r '"

'!• right fui!" said the lawyer.
' °'

"The distraint has happily taken the form of a voluntary
-ale. whicli will mingate the tlare."

"And you are .HJIing iJellerose with the wines of 18?5 in
the cellars?"

"1 cannot help myself."

"Bellerose is W(.rtli si.v hundred thou.sand francs."
"Xatalie will buy it in by my advice."
•Si.xteen thoiisaixl francs in ordinary years—and such a

-ea-on as IS-Jo!
1 «m run i5ellero>e u,; to seven hundred

thousand francs myself, and each of the farms ui. to a hundred
and twenty thousand."

"So much the better; ihen 1 can clear mv.self if my house
in tlie town fetches two hundred thou>and.""'

"Solonet will pay a little more for it ; he has a fancy for itHe IS retiring on a hundred odd thou.~and a y.'ar. which he
.has made m gambling in trois-,ix. ile has sold his business
lor three hundred thousand francs, and is marrying a rich
"Uilatlo. God knows where she g.,t her money, but tnev say
-li'' has millions. A notary gambling in troi,-si.c! A notarl-
marrying a mulatto! What times these are 1 It was he they
-ay, who looked after your mother-in-law's inve-^tment^ "

"She has greatly improved f.anstrac. and taken good care
'1 the land

; she has regularly paid her rent."
•;i should never have belieVed her capable of },.>havin<r so

"
She 18 so kind an.l dcvotHl.-She always paid Xaralie's

'l<f'ts when she came to spend *liree months in I'ari^
"

"So she very well might, she lives on Lanstrac." said
Mathias. "She! Turned thrif.y ! What a miracle ! She has
JH^t bought the estate of (;rainroug,^ |yi„. l,u,,en Lan-traeand (.ras..ol, .^o that if she prolongs the'avenue from Lanstrac
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down to the lii>.'i;,oa(l you van drive a lea^'iic and a half
throii^ri, vour nun lmoiukLs. S1k> paid a hiiiulivd lliousand
fraii.s down tor (iraiiin.ii;,r,., uliicli is worth a lli,.ii-and LTowna
a yt'ar in ca-h nnt.-.'"

".Siic IS .siill liandMdiic." .-aid Taul. ••Cniintrv life keeps
her _v.)iin,L'. I will not -o lo ial<e Iravc ni her; ..lie would
lilifd h' r-rll' \\iv nil'."

"^nu woiilii ua-ic your lime; >!), i,, r^,nu- to I'aris. She
prolialily arn\Mi jii>i as vmi Ifft."'

"She has, of course, iicard of the sale of the land, and has
rushed to my a-i-tancc.--^! havf no n-hi i,, ,nni|,laiii of life.

1 am lo\ed a> u-ll as any man can l.c in !hi- w,,rhl. loved by
luo women who vie uiih rai h other in their devotion to me.
They wciv jcalou.- of cadi other: the daii-hicr rcproaeiied her
mother for hein-- too fond of mc. and the moihcr found fault
witli her dau^diicr for her extravaLMiicc d'his allVetion has
been my ruin. How can a man liclp -ratifyin-' the ii^rhtest
wish of the woman he h.vesy IIow can he proteet him.self?
And, on the other hand, how can he ai icpt ^ elf-sacrifice;-' We
could, to i)e sure, jiay un wiili ni_ foriune and come to live at
Lanstrac—hut 1 would ratlu^r l'o to India and make my for-
tune than tear Natalie from tiie life sIhv loves. It was 1 nivself
\\dio proposed to her a separation of jroods. Women are an<rels
who ouirht never to he mixed up uith ihe business of life.'^

Old .Mathias listened lo I'aiil with an expression of surprise
and doubt.

"You have no children?" said he.

"Happily!" replied j'aul.

"Well. I view marria^zc in a different 'ipht," replied the old
nota.w (iuite simply. "In my o|)inion. a wife ou^dit to share
her husband^ lot for j^ood or ill. ] have heard that young
married ))cople who are loo much like lovers have no families!
Is pleasure them the only end of marria,<re? Is it not rather
the happiness of family lifey Still, you were but eight-and-
tweiity, and the Countess no more than twentv; it was e.xcu.--

ablc that voii should think only of love-making. .At the same
time, til" leriii- of your marriage-contract, and vour name

I -'J
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you u-ill tlmik ni.. -ro.-Iv lawvrr
''.v luiving a fin,, handsome Imv

" -w ,

Mitv.rd you m tlio entail
"iis Mad.nioisell,. Kvaii-clNia dcli,. it,. - w.,, ,i

Jt you were in tlie riplit, mv ^ood frien,! "
-lid p.,„l •,.

^•:;Ae:^•uZi;^'"^^^-"^^-"='^^- depart Without

Next day Matl.ias received a bill pav.hle at .i^dit for ahur.^d and^fifty tlK^sand francs, s.^icd by do yiarl
rV\^^'f-

^aid Paul, "he docs not write „,e a word

ional^v nohl.. nature I have ever n.et with. If v,n. ..„uM u,t

Leung and nte„.st. and what a great politician he i. vou"Ke me, would be a.naxed to find what a'uarm heart he Ims"

Mathias tried to reason Paul out of his purpose l)ut it wi^irrevocable, and justificl by so n>anv pnL^ltZ^^^the o^ notary ,m.de no further attempt',,, d-.tain 1 XntRa e y enough does a v.sel in cargo sail punctuallv to the
'•'3

•
l'"t

1 an ace,, ,.nt ,l,sastro„s to Paul, the ^^ind bcn^favorable, the /y,.//.-.h.,7/,. was ,0 sail on 'the morrow. At the
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moniont of il.'pnrturf th.' hiii.liii;r-^tii-(_' is iihvnys croudcl witli

relations, friciid-, arnl hII.t-. AiiimiL' tlic-i'. jh it hajjix'iu'd,

wore sf'vcral [M.r.-..ri.illv arijiiiiiMti'd witli .MatnTvillc. U\» ruin
Imfl rnadf liiin as fatnoiN ridw a> he liail niicc Ih.i'ii for his
fortune, -o thrr.' was a stir of eurio>ity. lucrv one liad some
remark to make.

'I'iie old man !iad escorted Paul to ih.. wharf, and ho must
have .-iiirered kecidv a- he heard >omc of the eommenfs.

"Wlio woidd reeo^rrnz.' in thr man you ^cc theiv with old
Mathia- the daiKly who n>cd to he .ailed !'ea~c-hlo.-sorn, and
uho wa- the oraele of fashion hin' at Bordeaux five years
since?"

"What, can (Iiat fat little man in an alpaca overcoat, looking
like a coachman, he tlie Comte Taul de Maiierville?"

*'^'c>. my dr-ar, the man who married Ma.lemoi^clie Kvan-
.ireli-^ta. 'I'hcre he i< mined, without a so\i to his name, poinj:
to the [nilir< to look for the roc's ei,'L'.''

"But how wa< he riiineil? He wa- so rich I"

"l'ai-i~—women— the liourse—LMmlilinir—disph'iv "

".\nd he-ide-,"' said another, "Maiierville is a poor creature
;

he has no -eii-e. as limp as papier-mache, allowini: him>elf to

be fleeced, and iiica[)ah!c of any deci-ive action. He was horn
to he ruined."

Paul shook his old friend's hand and took refuiiv on hoard.
Matliias >;:)od on tin- ipuiv, lookinir at his old clietd. who
leaneil over the nettinir. defying,'' tlie crowd with a look of
scorn.

Just a< the anchor wa< weitrhed. Paul saw that Mathias was
sipnalint: to him hv wavin- hi< handkerchief. Tin- old house-
keefter liad come in hot ha-fe. and was standiii'.'- hv her master,
who si'cmed i:reatly excited hy some matter of importance.
I'aul persuaded the ea])tain to wait a few minutes and send a

lioat to land, that he mi.L'ht know what the old lander wanted :

lie was sipnalin<r vi^^orously, evidently desirin<: him to di<-

end)ark. ]\Iathias, too infirm to l'o to the ship, gave two letter^

to one of the sailors who were in the boat.

"My ^'ood fellow," said the old notary, showing,' one of the
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letters to the sailor, "tlii- Icitci

has mld.n from I'aris ,n tlurtv-flv.. l,o„r< l^- 'hnn 1clearly to Mon>H.„r l. (•..,„,.., .lono, f-.r^.t U , S JkJhim c-hanjrc his plans." ^ '^ '^'*'''-

"Arid we should have to hind him?"
"^cs." said the lawyer rashlv
The sailor ,n most p.nis of Vh- «or!d is a .matnro apart

un^oik-. honuino, ,in.l..rMand th^m; h,. know, nmhu

w

'-out them
;
he laughs ,1,..,, to s.orn

; he eheat. ,|„.n> .f 1

'

• „without direet dishoncstv. This one •, if I,, i

1...... „f r 1. •

• • '''^ '' iiiipl"'!)!!, was a".HI Of Lower Hr.ttany, who saw wnr.hv old Ma na^- n^tnietioiis in only one li^rlit.
in>irut-

I hi ea
.
ain i.. t<. lose a pasM.n..T! If w,- lisimed to the^eland-hihbers, we should .pend onr lives in pullinV ,

' k.
tw..n the ship and shor.|sheaf..a,.nns...:w;;C,ke^^

^o the sailor ,..ve I'anl .he le„ers uithout anv messageUn reco^mixin.i: his u.tVs wntin.r and de Mar^av's Pal-..'jned al ,ha, either of them ..„„,,, ,,,,, ,, ,,.; ,; ,
,

''

.1 lH".n^ deterinined not to n>k bein, influene.] hv e^i 'T. that nn^dit he m.pired hy ,he,r regard, he pu, the leters ,n his pocket wiih apparent indifferenee
"And that is the rubbish we are kept waitm- fr.r

•

\Vl,..f
;;«..:" said the .ailor to the eaptain Ml iu"b,i^
It K^ matter were as iniportant as that, -Id,Mnd'd'

w.ndMon.eurle(N,n..d,-ept,H.pape,.nuo,-.;4^^^^^^
''"1, lost m the d.Miial relleetion. ,].., eonie „ v t thesh-ongest inan in sueh eireunistanee^. ^ave hin.elf „, , „

'

fuuid
P""^'"|'>7^^ ^^^'"'^ -^^ H 'Oil of rope, and there ni-^ht

'^^' >^'ht fell
:
he -axed anviouslv into the future- ,e,onl,l
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whftli.T his cournjrc iriij:lit not fnil liirii II.. Wt cnmo vajrue
alartri as he tli(.ii;.'lit of Niiiali.' l^ft |.) IltmIT; lie repented of
his ilecisinn, r<';rrfttiii>: Paris an<i his pnst life.

'I'hrn he fi'll a vicfirii to soa->i(krn'ss. Kvcrv ono knows
thi' rni-<rus of this ( (.tiiliiion. iin<l om- of thi" uur-i fi'alurcs
of it^ -iitl'.riiiL'- IS tlir total rtra(..in,.nt of will iluit accom-
pani('> It. An in<\pli( ahh- iii.a[i;i,ii y Ioo>».iis all ilic hoiuis of
vitalii\ at till' core; tlic^ iiiiiid refuses to act, and evervthing is

a iiiaiirr of total iiiditrerenei—a inotluT can forj;ot her child,
a lover his niistre>.; the -trorijie^t man lieci.nies a mere inert
ma-s. i'.iu! \\a- carried to In, hertli, where lie remained for
three d;iys. alternaiily violently ill. nnd [ilied with ^'roj,' by
the sailors, thinkin;: of nothiii;;- or sleepintr; then he went
throiiL'h a sort of convalescence and recovered his ordiiiair
h.'alth.

On the niurnin;,' when, flndinjr himself better, he went
for a walk on deck to lircaihe the sea-air of a more southern
cliiiialc, on |.iitiinir his hands in his pockets he felt his letters.

He at c,ne,. took thetu out to nad them, and herran by
Natalies, in order iliat the Conitesse de Manerville's letter
may be fully "iider-tood, it is necessary first to give that
written by I'aul to his wife on leavinj: Paris.

i'ALL DE MANKltVlLI.K TO III8 WIFE.

''My bkst Bi;i.ovki),—Wh.^n you n>ad this letter T shall be
far from you. probably on the ves.-el that i< to earrv me to
India, where I am pnni: to repair my shattered fortune. I did
not feel that i had the courage to tell you of mv d-parture.
I have deceived you; but was it not necessary? Vou would
have pinched ydur.-clf to no pur[iose. you would have wished
to sacrifice your own fortune'. Dear Xatalie. feci no remorse;
T shall know no reiietitance. When I return with millions,
I will imitate your father: I will lay them at your feet as he
laid his at your mother's, and will say. 'It is all vours.'

"I lovi- you to distract ion. Natalie: and I can -av so with.nut
fearinj; that you will make my avuwal a pretext for exerting a
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J . ^.untiUT. .\.i „iv iii(iri(\ ( niiit ',,,1 ,,,,. 1

brow wrcatlH.(l«,tlij..vs and (,.

' (Ktf'd |ik<' th<

'II')'.' .Ml an al>\-
, ,,ii, , u, ni

liML'-: mi k noun (M VII 1^,1,. „, 1,1

:

"' may tHl y..„ tl.cs,. scv-r-ts now. r .hal| 1... f,. m.i Ianav when yo„ hold ,i,is ,|„„, ,„,,,,„, ^,
. ' ;' ' ^•'' ;"•'';'

"I' <I tn t,!'L- (,f

'> 'li'if) s.!f-int(Ti'st in
Kill to 111,, volnni.. nf our

5

''liitch at niv heart w iK'fi \v(,nld xix,. ni.' if I tn,d
these thin-s. Alas, rnv .Ican.st. thou
thus revoalin- ih,- pa>t". ]< it „„( ,„ ,

«hic^ corn. nn.. and u.M.ncv. and ;.-.. i, i,, ,,.,.,,,,, ::,,^
.

•^^- ^"talH., I ,n>t non- |,.f, ,1,.. ,nl.l 1 .
:~ '

•y thf fire, and lookrd at

attitud<- of a y-iiilclcs-

fak(

!( table w iHTe I am writin"
;" a^eep, eahn and tni~tful, in the

,.„ :, J , .
''"'''• y'""- 'liind Ivin^' where I ,,,nld

•iniassing rhe fortune wc ro(iuire.
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"Von tiii<:lit pcrluips tliiuk of follow in^f mo! 1 \nll not \A\

you the iiaiiif of llii- ship, nor the port I >a\\ fnun, nor the

day I leave. A friend will tell you when it is too latP.

"Xatalie. ii.v devotion to you is lioundles>: 1 love you as a

mother !u\,~ lirr child, a.- a lover worships his luisircss with

j)erl'eel (li>intere.-tedne-s. The work l»e mine, tlie enjoyment

yours : mine the sufferin,i:<. yours a life of happiness. Aumse
yourself : keep up all ymir lial)it> of luxury ; ^'o to the Italiens,

to tile Freneli opera, into society and to halls; I ahsolvc you

heforehand. iiut. dear a!i;xel. each timo you come home to

the nest where we have enjnved the fruits that have ripened

durin,i.r our five years <if lovi'. reniemher your lover, think of

rr ^ for a moment, and slee[) in my heart. That is all I ask.

'f—my one. dear, enu.-tant lhoujj;ht—when, under scorch-

ing skies, working' for our future, 1 find some obstacle to

overcome, (ir when, tired out. I rest in the hope of my return

—

I shall think of you who are the heauty of my life. Yes, I shall

trv to liv m you. telling niy-elf that you have lieither cares

nor unea-^ine-- .lu-t as life is divided int" day and night,

waking and >lee,iing. so 1 shall have my life of enchantment

in Paris, mv life of lal)or> in India—a dream of anguish, a

realitv of delight ; 1 shall Hve so completely in what is real

to vou that my days will he the dream. I have my memories;

canto hy canto 1 shall recall the lovely poem of five years; I

shall remcmher the davs when you chose to he dazxling, when

bv some perfection of evening-dress or morning-wrapper you

made your-^elf new in my eyes. 1 sluill taste on my lips the

flavor of oiir little fi'asts.

"Yes. dear angel. I am going like a man pledged to some

high enipri-e when by >ucces- he is to win his mistress I To
me the pa-t will be like the dreams of desire which anticipate

realizaliiMi. and which realization often disappoints. But you

have alwav- more than fullilled them. And I shall .eturn to

find a new wife, for will not alxence lend you fresh charms?

—

Oil. uiy dear love, my Natalie, let me be a religion to you. Be

alwavs the child I have -eeii slecitingi If you were to betray

my blind confidence—Xatalie, you would not have to fear



A .VAI!UIA(;i: SKTTLl'.MI-NT n;

iH.v an-.r. r,f ,l„t you may hr mut : 1 should ,1,,. u-ithout a
wonl. l.iM a .ununn .i,n- n„i ,l.r,.i\,. il„. l,n-luM,l -.vhn Iravi-
1^- fnr for woinon are never ir.rnr,. SI,., uiav .-i,, at a tvrant •

but she .lors not car.' for the ea-y tn.a.nn ^vUuh uoui.l \u.,] a
deathblnw. Xo. I ,,nin(,t iina-iiie .urh a tlung-for.nve me
fnr this cry, natural to a man.

j-My dean.st. you will see ,ie M .....v
; I: ,. „..v 11,0 tenant

liolcim;: our hnu.^e. and ho will lea e \ou iii ii. 'i hi^ h'a-e t..
Inin was n<ressary to avoid usele io>s. .Mv , .ditor^ nm
>ni«l;T>tand,n- that payment is n. :..'v a o.ir.-tion (,f time
nii^-i;l have seized the furniture rnd the r.Mit of h-ttin- the
house. I5e ,r,„„i ,,, ,],> Marsav •

I -have the most perl'ret eon-
i.denee m his abilities and in h,> hnnur. Make hnn vonr advo-
cate and your adviM^r. ymir familiar. Whatever Iih en-a-e-
'nents max h.-. he will always !;. at vour s.rviee. I 1,,^. in-
strueted him l,> keep an eye n,, the li.piidation of mv debt-
If he Phonld advance a sum of which ho prosontlv needed the
ii?c.

[ trust to y.m to j,ay him. Remember I am not leavin-
yon to de Marsay's -ui.lanee. hut to your own ; when I men-
tion him, I do not force him upon von.

'•Ala.s I cannot be-in to writ, on business matter- onlv
an hour remains to me under the sa-ne roof with ^mi I ooun't
ymir breathm-: T try to picture vour thon-hts from the oe.a-
sional chan-es in yonr sleep, yonr breathinir revive, the tlow-
ory hours of our early lov,>. M everv throb of vour heart mine
.izoos forth to you M-ith all its wealth, and [ .scatter over vou the
p.'tals of the roses of ,ny soul, as children strew them in front
of the altars on Corpus Christ! Dav. I commend vou to Mio
memories I am pourin- out on yon : I would, if T cmld. p.'.urmv Iife-hlood ,nto vour veins that you mi-ht indeed be min,-
ba your heart miirht be mv heart, vour thou -hts mv thou,dit.'
thnt I tni-ht be wholly i„ you :_And you utter a little mur-mur as if in replv I

u
'"

n ri''wu''l",'
;""'' ''''''^' '" '•'" ^'•e ^i hi-^ mnmer^t. I

v^ould T uKl the fal,led power of which we hoar in fairv tale«and could leave vou thn^- to <|een durinir n^v absence to wike
you on my return with a kiss. What encrgV, what love, must
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I fed to leave you when I l)eh()Kl you thus.—You arc Spanish

and reli^iious; you will observe an oath taken even in your

sleep when your unsjioken uonl was believed in beyond doubt.

"Farewell, my dearest. ^'our hapless I'ea>e-blossom i.s

swept away l)y the storm-wind; but it will come back to you

for ever on the winirs ot Fortune. Xay. dear Xinie. I will

not say farewell, for you will always he with me. Will you not

be the soul of my aetion>!-' Will not tlie hope of brin;:in;,'

you such happin(\~s as cannot be wreekeil ijivr sj)irit to mv
cnt(-rpvi.-e ;,nd liuidt' all my ,-ti'ps? Will you not always be

present to me? No. it will not be the tropica! sun, but the

fire of your e\('>. that will li</ht me on my way.

"Be as haj)py as a woman can he. bereft of her lover.—

T

should have been jrlad to have a partinj: kiss, in which you

were not merely passive; but, my Xinie, my adored darlinjr,

I would not V, ake you. Wh.en you wake, you will tind a tear

on your brow; let it be a talisman.—Think, oh ! think of him
wlio is perhap.- to die U<v yon, far away from you; think of

him less as yo.ir Inisband than as a lover who worships you

and leaves you in (Jod's keeping."

REPLY FliOM THE COMTF.SSK DE M.^XEKVILLE TO HEI> HUSB.\ND

It; If

If !l

"My De.mucst,—What grief your lef r has brought me!
Had you any right to form a decision which concerns us

cfpially without consulting me? .\re you free? Do you not

belong to me? .\nd am I not half a Creole? Why shoukl I not

follow you?

—

\(n\ liave .-iliowii me that I am no longer indis-

p(>n-ablc to you. Wliat have I done. Paul, that you shoidd rob

me of my rights? What is to t)ecome of me alone in Paris?

Poor dear, you assume the blame for any ill I may hav(> done.

But am I not partiv to blame for this ruin? lias not my
fim-ry weighed iieavily in iht^ wrong ,-eale? You are making
me curse the happy, heedle-s Iif(i we have led thesi' four years.

To tliink of vou as exiled for six vears ! Ts it not enough to

kill me? How can vou mak(^ a fortune in Will

you ever come back ? I was wiser than I knew when I so
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fitrennou.Iy opposed tlio sop.n,,.. niairmn.HKv uhi.-h vou an,l

or d / ^":"'V'-T"";-"^"
"• ^'-^^"l''- "'"^t • -ould ru;„V„ur

crodi ^^ouhad,oI,e.,n„. :n.ry lufor. I .-nuM ,mv.. ,n
M.N 'Jf'arJaul.yonhav,. n..vc.rlM.,.n^on<,l,l,. in,nv..v,--a<

.vnu»reattus,nn„H.n,. Wnhout a h,n, of ,l..pa,r. t',, <!, „„(
'" make a fomuK.

!
Only sud, a chara-UT. l-l, ,.„..^.vvou^. .onld tako suH. a .tep. I kn..H at vo.M- f..H. .rL„

^^1.0 confesses to uvakius. in mu-!, p.rf..:, ...od fa,,!, u l,o

n.tc..sh.fonu„ofronUlK.sa„Kwn;.tivMha,l,a.^
,a.tt a-for lov,.. for an irrr..i„ilde pa.-ion-oh. I'an!. m,,.], aman,ssubl„„,.; c,,i,,,,,, ,,^,^_,^^,, ,_^,^^^._^^^;^^^^

•
.Uhalino, IaIuaysl,v,.inyouP I .hall no. be hon, hutwith \ou wherever you in:iy he.

"Thou^^h your letter hn.u.rh, „,p eruel an-ui>h. il filled"" too w,th ,oy; in on<. n.inute I went throu^rh ho,h extr-me.-
'|. M.e,n;: how nn.eh you love „ie. 1 was proud ,or, to find
!
nt nn- love was appreeiated. SouK.tinies I have faneied tlu^
lou-d you ,nore than you loved nw : now I ..onfe>. invself out-

ou^no'"' '"i'V;"'' V ''^'''^''^''" ^"f^"^'"^">- '" "- 'OthersU.U po>se>.s. hut have I not n.anv nu.re reasons for lovin.^^^-V.ur letter the preeious !o„.,- i„ ,,,„•,,, ,,„, ^,^.,,.^,^.
^^

r-^ealed. and winch so plainly tells nie ti>at hetwen vou andme noth,n.. ,s lost, will dwell on n.v hear, .lurin, vour ah^en V
for your whole soul is in it ; that 1. iter is mv .rJon-

'

I an. jjoin- to live w.ih my mother at"l.ansirae
: T shall

!.ere be dead to the world, an.l >hall save out of n,v i„eou,e to
;.i off your debts. From tin,, day forth. Taul, I am auoU.er
^^"'nan: T take leave for ever of the worhl ; I will not ha.e a
!'!''.i*ure that you do not share.

"Bosiries, I'aul, I am ohli^.d to leave Paris and live in soli-
de. Dear boy, you havo a twofold reason for makin,^ a for-une^ If your eoura.^e ;uv,led a spur, you mav now findno her heart dwehn. in vour own. My dear, eannot vougues.? We shall have a child. Your dearest hopes wilf be
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rrowne(5, mon=ioiir. I would not ^'ivo you the deceptive joys

which ar" heart-hreaking ; we have already liad ?u much dis-

appointnunt on that score, and I was afraid of having to

witlidraw the i,'hid aniionncenient. But 'low I am sure of

wIih; I am sayin<r, and happy to cast a jrlcmn of jo\ over your

sorrow. 'I'his -.norning, suspcctin,i:r lU) evil, I had ^'one to tlio

Church of the Assumption to return thanks to (iod. How
couhl 1 foresee disaster? Everythini,' seemed to smile on me.

As I eanie out of church, I met my mother; she had heard of

your (li-ircss. and had come hy post with all her savings,

thirty thousand francs, hoping to he ahle to arrange matters.

What a heart, Paul I I was quite happy ; I came home to tell

you tlie two pieces of good news while we hreakfasted under

the awning in the conservatory, and I iiad (ordered all the

dainties you like hest.

''Augustine gave me your letter.—A letter from you, when
we had slept togt'tlnT ! It was a tragedy in itself. I was seized

with a shivering fit—then I read it— I read it in tears, and

my mother too melted into tears. And a woman must love a

man very mucii to cry over him, crying makes us so ugly.—

I

was half dead. So much love and so much courage ! So much
Imppiness and such great grief I To he unahle to clasp you

to my heart, my hcloved, at the very moment when my admira-

tion for your magnanimity most constrained me I What
woman lould withstand .such a whirlwind of emotions? To
think that you were far away when your hand on my heart

would have comforted me; that you were not there to give

me the look I love so well, to rejoice with mo over the realiza-

tion of our hopes :—and I was not with you to soften your

sorrow hy the affection which made your Natalie so dear to

you. and which can make you forget every grief!

"I wanted to he oft to flv at vour feet ; hut mv mother

poinic d out that the BcUr-Amelir is to sail to-uiorrow, that

only the post could go fast enough to overtake you, and that

it would be the height of folly to ri^k all our future happiness

on a jolt. Though a mother alreadv, T ord->rpd hor.ses, and

my mother cheated mc into the belief that they would be
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iTou^rht round. Slu- acted wisHv, for I w.. ,iroH]v r

IHI tlR. tr„(),
"'""' '«'" " "I'^-'i'lvf^. I sluil

•I
not mine

•^liall strain t

inn about to pledge my dia.n<.nds. M
in th(

very resource to pay oil- u.ur debts andvine land of B,dlero<
nan of busines

M

h
» as a regular

y iiintlier, wl

y mother and I

tr\- to i,uv

iiving been open with h
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Tacki'ii by drfailfiil iilcas. I, his wife. Ins N'atalir, am here,

win n ainady |h laiaps lie i> sull'tTiiml 1. so ciitircly oin' witli

\(iu, iii;iy 111'! >lian' ymir tiuiiMc^. vdiir aiianyaiicf-, your

daii.m'i's ? [n wlidrii ran ymi cniitiili' ? Ildw can yoii livo

without the rar into whii-h you uhl^]l(r fvcrylhini:: Dear,

sensitive plant. .-\vi|)t away hy the ;:ale, why -liouid yoti he

ti-an-iilantnl fmni tlie(in!y Miil in whieli your iVa^rranee eouUl

ever he ih'Vi hiped ! I iVi'j as 1

1'

I had been ah)ne for two eeii-

turie>. and I am < "id in I'ari- 1 And I have cried .-o long

"'I'he cau.-e (d' y<iiir mini What a text for t lie nieditations

of a woman full of love I ^'ou have treated me like a child,

to whom nothing i.- refused thai it a>k,- for; like a cimrtesan.

for whom a spendthrift throws away his fortune. Your deli-

cacy, as you st} It,' it, is an ir-uli. Do you sujipose that I eaii-

noL live witho'.it line cloihc-, halls, o[)eras, suei'esses ? Am I

such a. frivolous W(jman? Do you think me incapable of a

serious thought, of eontrihuling to your fortune as much as I

ever contributed to \(.ur jdcasures? if you were not .so far

awav and ill at ea:-e. you would here lind a good >colding for

your im|icriincnce. Can you disparage your wife to such an

e.xtent? HIe.-s nu' I What did 1 go out into society for? To

flatter your vanitv : it wa- for you 1 dres-ed. and you know it.

If 1 had heiii wrong. I should lie too cruelly [junished; your

absence is a hitter i'.\piatioi\ for our domestic happiness. That

hap[iiness was too nimplcte; it could not fail to be paid for

by some great sorrow; and here it i? I After ^uch delights,

so carefully .-creened from the eyes of the curious; after these

constant fe-tivities. varied only i)y the secret madness of our

affection, there is no alternative but solitude. Solitude, ray

dear one. feeds great [Kissions, and I long for it. What can I

do in the world of fashion; to whom should I report my tri-

umphs?
".\h. to live at Lanstrac, on the estate laid out by your

father, in the house you restored -:o luxuriously—to live there

with vour child, waiting for you, and sending forth to you

night and morning the prayers of the mother iind chilil, of the

woman and the angel— will not that be half happiness? Can-
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to como to any cnni hi.-nni for or :iLraiii-t In- uifc. Love may
lie ;is prcjit in wor'liiM--; ;\< in lircvity of cxpn'ssion.

Thornuj:hly to undorstnnd I'miTs fraiiir of mind, ho must
be sci^n iloatin;: nn the ocean ii- on ilic widi- expanse nf the

[last : looi<ini: back nn his life as on a elniidle-< -kv, ami eom-
inc l)ar'k at ia-~t after wliirlwiiKN nf duiilit to the pure, entire,

and iintarnislied fniili of a lieliever. uf a Christian, of a lover

eonvineed hy the voice nf his heart.

It is now not le>s iiece>.-ary to jxive llie letter to wliich Ilcnri

de .Marsay's was a rejily.

LE CO.\lTi: PAUL 1)1- .MANKKVII.I.i: To MONSlEfU LE MAUyCIS
IIEMM DK MAU.SAY.

"IIkniu.— I am j/oimr tn tell yon one of the irreatest things

a man can tell a friciKl : I am mined. Wiien vou read this

I ^;ha!l he starling' from Itnrdeaux fnr Calcuita nn hoard the

good ship firllr-Ainilii'. Ynu will find in your notary's hands
a deed which oiilv needs ynur signature to ratify it. in which
I let my house i vnu for six years on a hypothetical lease;

ynu will write a letter cnnnterar'ting it to mv wife. 1 am
ohiiged tn take this precaution in nrder that Natalie mav re-

main m her own house without anv fear of being turned out

of It. 1 also empower you to draw the income of the entailed

prnperty for four years, as .against a sum of a hundred and
fifty tlinu-and francs that 1 will beg ynu to send hy a hill,

drawn nn snme hou>e in Hordeaux, to the order of Mathias.

M\ wife will Lrive ynu her guaranti-e to enable vou to draw
the ineiune. if the revenue frnm the entail .-hnuld repav v(m
sooner than I imagine, we can settle accounts on my return.

The sum I ask of you is indispensable to enable m ^ to set out

to seek my fortune: and. if I am not mistaken in ynu. I shall

receive it without delay at Bordeaux the day before I sail. I

have acted exactly as you would iiave acted in mv place. T

liave held nut till the last mnment without allowing any one
to suspect my position. Then, when the news of the seizure

of my .-alahle estates reached I'aris, 1 had raised monev hy
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(iood (Jddl lie Miir^iiy. I lunl lirll within uu\ I ar:i the nio«t

ini-crahh- iiiiin on earth. Ynu u\\\<t hear my (TH's. my pnash-

in,L' I'f thr tfcih. 'I'm yii'i I lunfr-s the tear- uf a ili'-pairin^i;

lover. Sooner would I sweep ihi' L'ntter under her window for

.SIX years, if it were pO"ilile, than return ^'.ilh millions after

six year~" ali-eiiee. I -nlfer the nttno-t aiiLMii-h ; I shall jro

on from .-orrow to >orro\s till \oii vhall ha\e written me a line

to -ay that vmi accept a char'^^e wliieh \oii alone in the world

can fiiltil and carry out.

"My dear <]' .Mar-a\, I caiMiot li\e without that woman;
she IS air and >nnshinc to nie. 'i'ak" lier under voiir a'i:is. keep

her faithful to mi

—

cviti airain-t her will. Yes, I can still he

ha[i|iy with -iicii lialf-happiiic--, lie her protector: F have no

fear of you. Show her iiow viili.Mr it -.vould he to deceive me;
that it would make her like everv other woman ; that the reallv

hrilliant tliinu- \ii!l he to ri'mam faithful.

''.She mu>t -till ha\c moiie\- enoiiudi to earrv on Ium* easy

and undi-turiied life-, hut if -he -hould want anvtiiinir. if -he

stiould ha\e a whim, he her liauker-- do not he afraid. I shall

come home rich.

"After all. m\ alarms are \ain. no douht : Natalie i- an
iin<:el of \irtlle. When I'i'liv de \'a!idene,--e fell ilesperatelv

in love with her and allowed him-clf to pav her some atten-

tions. J only had to point out the <lani,'er to Natalie, and she

thanked me mi alfectionately that I wa< moved to ars. She
said that it would he awkward lor her reputation if a man
uddenly disap|ieared fi-om her hoii-e, hut that she would

find means to di-mis- him: arid -he did. in fact, receive him
\-ery coldly, -o that everxthinu' ciid<'il '\ell. In four years

\\'- have nc\er had anv other <uhiec| of diseussion. if a ecnver-

satioTi a- hetwec II friend- can he called a di.sou-^sion.

'\\'ell. my dc.-ir Henri. I mii-t sav ijood-li'c like a man.
Tic di-a-ter ha- come. I-'i-miii whatever cause, there it i- : 1

(an lait how to it. Povert'.' and Natalie are two irreroncilahle

term-. .\nd the lialance ef mv dehts and assets M-jll be very

nearly exact ; no one will have anvtliin'_r to (Mmijilain of. Still,

in case ^omc unforeseen cirrum-tanre should threaten my
honor. 1 trust in vou.
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"''i"«l'y. if any s..nn,K,.v..„t. houl.l ..,.,,, r,vn,. ran uriN-

;' •'" ' !'>> fnr u.,. t),at ,nav arrur fr,.,,, Kumn-. \fv drar
.nd,Ilu,j,.,„,i„,vnns,,llH,,..un....„

...P.,^^

"/'••'"''"'-^
'''-^^'-N.l.varcwnhannonvwUl

...
n..l.lc nature ynu (,.] i„ \uiirM.|r,

'

''Vou,.anstav ,„ l-ari-! .\, tl,,. ,„.,ment wl„.„ y,,,, readtins I sliall !.» .TviiiLr. ''r.) Carilia!:.' ." "

Tin-: MAiuiiis iii;m;i j,i: m aiow in ,.,:i.r.v

DK -MAM.UVIl.l.K.

TO Til K roMTE VAVh

Am] .0 Mon.,..,.r l.> Cnmtr.. yon I,av.. rollapsod •

\Ion-

Inn,. y.H. u.rc doin.^r U hv. I'aul. .1„1 von k,.p anv J'r"
'•"'''"•••^

' -•''-^-''''''''o„,.uoni;nn.|..a ohlfi ou-
' '""I'Niav,. thrown li-ht on III., inattrr

'

-^ourwir.. n.fuv.. |„,..„,„.ani,.,.. That >h.,nl.l h. .non.^h
;'"-" .vonr.,w.. An.Mfnot. luonhlhav.voutoknmv
f-tvourno,..,,, a,,dhav..h...n ,uv,,..,,.,l,a, ,,;.,, i,,f J

'I'.'ux Ih.s snckm,. ,non,y-l.n,l,.r. haMn,- .on,., fron, (Ja.-.-ny ,0 try h)s har„l a, s,o..k,,ohh,n,.. 1,.„.|. h,< natne to screen>our v.ry honorahl. n.oHHT-in-hau-. ,h,. rral ..n.lunr to whom
7" ••^^•- "" ''•'"'''•'•i '!'""^Mn,i fran,-.. f„r wh„.h it i. Jd
>lK- jrav.. you .,v,.n,v thousand. Co.np.r,.,! to Madamo fWan-
..•l.sta. I.a.ldy (.oh^.k is ..,f, flannd. velv.-t. a soothin.
^Iran.^ht a .mt,.,.,. ,) /., ,,„;//,, .^ fij-.^.^.t undo. Your
'i>i'-.va,-(l of H,. l.-pK,. will Ik- yonr wife's bootv ; her mother is
" I'av her the dilleren.e between the priee it "selN for an.l the

:'. m-tot^ of her elanns. Madame Evan^olista is to acquire
. ...adot and le rassol. and the mort^aKcs on vour hn„..
>t i^ordeaux- are all ui her hands under the names" of men of
-t raw found for her hv (hat fellow Solonet. And in this wav
•lipso two worlhy wo.nen will secure an income of a hundred
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ami t\.ci)lv thouviiiHl fr.m. -, thf ain.Mint ilrriv.iMc from vonr
i-tiiti's, a(!il>il tn iliiri\ i.i|i| iliini-aiiil fiaiM- a vcar in thfi

fuml-; u!i!r!i |lii. .|c:ir |ii|,.|,.~ havr >itTiii-<'(|,

"^'^lll^ V, ifr"- ^'iiaranii r ua- iiiiin rr--,ir\ . 'I'lic aforcnamod
ryMii\. r taiiH- ihi- tiiMrmii;: tn ><iTiv mr ri|ia\ tii<'iit nf tho
iiiniiiv 1 \i:i\>- x'lil \<>u in , \i iian:.'.' t"(.r a t'Mrinal iraii-frr of
rnv rlami-, '\'\)>- \iniaL.''' <>( ]>;:,. ulm li v,.nr iiiotln'r-in-lnw

lia-. -afi' ill till' iilliif, ,ii 1,,111-irac, i- rni>ii'_'li to pav iiic ofT.

S'l ihc lu.. Wdiniii li,i\i. I .ill u'aiiil thai Mm umild 1m' at -I'a liv

liii- liiii' : I'lii I atii wr-iiiiiLT I'v -pr, t.ii iiii.<,-cii;,'rr that llii^

may r^ a. !i ymi m iimc fur um in foUdw tlir advicv I |inMc.'(|

to l: l\i' \ nil.

"I iiiailc tlii- LrriiMT talk: ami rr-un hi-; lies, liis slatr-

imnl-, aiiil In- mn, r.ilini iil-. 1 lia\.' (iillcd the rlins llial I

Ilriiicl Id rrciill-lriK t ih,. ulinlc UrI) ,,[' ilnlnt'Stic cnll.-pi nicV
tliat has lii'i'ii U(irkiii'_' a::.iin-l mhi. 'I"Iii> cvctmiL' at thr
S|i,-i!ii-li |-,mlia--v I -hall ji.i\ iii\ a.liiiinnir roiii|iliiiiciits in

viMir wife am! Iht niMilnr. I -luil! \„- mi-l a!tciiliv<' to

MailaiiH' lv.anurli-ta. I -hall ihi'uu' mmi hmt m the mcanist
way, I -hall alni-i' mhi. Imii wiili rvii'-inr -iiliildv: aiivtliiiif;

stroiiir W'Mihl ;ii OIK,, jiiii till- M;i-,-,ir iM' in pi it uoat-; nri the
sf( lit. What linl \(ai ihi thai ,-< t Iht aLMm-t \(ai;' That is

**hat I iman |.. tiini nin. If only \nii Ii;i,| had uit ciiouirli to

make liivc til the HKithcr hrfurc m.iriAiiiLr the daiiLditrr. vou
wiaild at this iiioiiifm !.. a pr.-r .d' I'r.imc. Dur il^' Manrrvilli-,

and .\nih,i-.-adnr ii, Madrid. It' only \nu li.id -cut for mc at

the tinir (d' \nui- iii.i rriaLfi' ! I i (Uild havi' tauj^ht ydii to know,
to ana^vzc. iIm- Iwn wmnrii vmi wmild liavi' to IJLdit. and hv
comp.ariiiL;- lair nh-irvat 'nii- \\r -hmild hav.- hit on -nnic lihihI

cniin.-cl. \\;i- tint I ih,. ,,nlv friend yon had who wouhl cit-

tainly hfiinr \niir uil'.y W'a- I a man to Iw afraid (d'!-'--T{iit

aft'T ih'-r wnmcii had Ifarncd to jnd_'i' im , tla-v tunk fritdil

iitid di\ idiil U-. I f \Mii had not 1 n -d -ijjv a> to -iilk « itli

inc. they I'oiild not havr catrn yon out of honse and honic
"Van- wilV ciiiurihutrd lar^^dy lo oiir (.oolno-,-. She ^\a.;

talkrij o\(T hy laa- mother, to whom -he wrote twiec a week,
and \. u never hreiled it. I recognized my friend Paul as I

heard thi:- detail.
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spark of love in this lliiix naiurc a man of iron was requireJ.

"After bein.' caiij;!!! by Ladv DihIIcv. utio fould not keep
him (she is thr wife of u\y real fatlicr). I'Y'lix was oijviously

the man for Xatalie. Xor was there any L'ri'at dillieuitv in

guossin;,^ that your wife did not care for you. From indilfer-

enee to aversion is but a step; and. >ooner or hiter. a diseus-

sion, a word, an act of authority on your j)arl, a mere trifle,

woukl make your wife overleap it.

"I nivself eould have rehearsed the seene that took plaee

between you every ni;.dit in her room. Vou have no eliild.

no boy. Does not that faet account for many thing's to an
observer? You, who were in love, could hardly discern the

coldness natural to a youm: woman whom vou have trained

to the very point for Felix de Vandenc-se. If you had dis-

covered that your wife was cold-hearted, the stupid ])olicv of

married life would have pronipied you to repird it as the re-

serve of innocence. Like all hu<hands, you fancied you could

preserve her virtue in a worhl v.here women whisper to each
other thinj:s that men dare not say. where all that a husband
would never tell his wife is spoken and commented on behind a

fan, with laughter and banter, a propos to a trial or an adven-
iture. Though your wife liked tiie advantages of a married
life, she found the prici' a little heavy : the price, the tax. was
yourself!

"You, seeing none of these things, went on digging pits and
covering them with flowers, to use the time-honored rhetorical

figure. You calmly suhmitted to the rule which governs the

common run of men. and from which I had wished to protect

you.

"My dear boy. nothing was wanting to make vou as great

an ass as any tradesman who is surprised when his wife de-

ceives him : nothing but this outcry to me about your sacrifices

and your love for Xatalie: 'How ungrateful she would be to

betray me; I have done this and that and the other, and I will

do more yet. I will go to India for her sake * etc., etc.

—

My dear Paul, you have lived in Paris, and you have had the

honor of the most intimate frienilship of one Henri de Mar-
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—or s!u> n[i(iio(l tlictii: I <\n not know what she did, but she
took her dau-iiicr",- [niri iiLrainst you. For iitU'cii veurs I

have ob-crvtd Miciciv, and I ni-vcr knew a mother who, Tinder

sneh eirrum-tance-. d^M rird hir daui,diter. Sueh indiil^'ence

is hereditarv. from woman In uoman. And what man can
hhime ihem? Some hiu\( i'. perhaps, rcspon.-ible for the Civil

Code, which saw oidy fonnida- wiiere feeiin^rs were at stake.

—The e\t ravairaiur into whieli you were <lra;:,i:e(l i)v the

eareer of a fa,-liionaMo wife, thr leiidi nries of an ea>v nature,

and your vanity too. perhaps, >uj)piied lier with the oppor-

tunily of uvitimr j-j,l of you by an in^^enious scheme of ruin.

"From all this you will eoiielude. my <,mod friend, tliat the

t'liar<re you put upon me. and which 1 should have fullilled all

tlie more e;loriou>!y bi'cau>e it would iiave amused me, is, so to

speak, null and void, 'j'he evil 1 wa> lo have hindered is done—consuiiiiniihnii i:<l.— l''or;rive me for writin<r >> la dr Marsay,
as you .-ay, on matters which to you are so serious. Far be it

from me to cut capers on a friend's erave, as heirs do on that

of an uncK'. IWii yoa wriie to me that you mean henceforth

to bo a man. and I take you at your word; 1 treat you as a
politician, and not as a !o\er.

"Has not this mishap bet'n to you like the brand on his

shoulder that lietermines a convict on a systematic antago-

nism to society, and a revolt apiinst it? You are hereby re-

leased from one care— marriairc was your n\aster, now it is

your servant. Paid. I am v<iur frien<l in the fullest meanino-

of the word. If your brain had i)een bound in a circlet of

brass, if you had earlier had the eiierizy that has come to you
too late. 1 c(udd liave proved my friendship by tellim: vou
things that woidd have enaliled you to walk over human beings

as on a carpet. Hut whenever we talked over the combina-
tions to which I owed the faculty of amusing myself with a

few friends in the heaii of Parisian civilization, like a bull

in a china shop: whenever I told you. under romantic dis-

guises, some true adventure of my youth, you always regarded
them as romances, and did not see their bearing. Hence, I

could only think of you as a case of unrequited passion. Well,
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on my word of honor, in the cxistin- circiunstanfrs. vou havo
played the nohlcr part, and you have losi notiiin-", a^ vou
might una^nnc, in my .>pini,,n. TIkmii:!, [ admiro a "roat
scoundrel, I esteem and like those who are taken in.

"A projms to the doctor wlio ,ame to siuh a had end
hrou-ht to tlie scaffold by his iov,. for lu. mistress, I remember
te Imp you the far mor,. beautiful st„rv of the uidianpv lawver
who IS still livin- on the hulks. 1 kn.,w not wiiere. branded a.
a forget- because he wante.l to give Ins wife-airain. an adored
wife—thirty thousand francs a vcar. and the wif,. gav." him
up to justice in order to get rid o{ hini and live with another
gentleman. \ ou cried -hanie, v.,u ,-.n,l .oine others too who
were supping uith us. Well, mv dear fellow, vou are that
1.1 wyer—minus the hulks.

"Your friends d„ n.u spare you the discredit which, in our
splicre of life, is c(iuivalent to a sentence pronounced bv the
Hench. The .Man,uise .le Listoniere, tin- sister of the two
\andenesses, and all her following, in which little Hastignac
IS now enlisted—a young rascal who is eoniin-: to the front-
Madame dWiglemont and all Iht s,,, auu.ng whom CharleJ
de \andenesse is regnant; th.' Li'iKuicourts, the Conites^e
I-eraud. Madame (ri>t.ard. the Xucingens. the Spanish Em-
bassy

;
in short, a whole section (d" the fashi.,nal)le world very

cleverly prompted, heap mud upon v.Mir name. 'V„u are a
dissipated wretdi, a gambler, a debauchee, and have tnade
away with your money in the stupidest wav V„ur wife—m angel of virtue I-aft.'r paying vour debt, .several times
lias just paid off a hundred thousand franco to redeem bills
you had drawn, though her fortune i-^ apart from vonrs Hap-
I'lly, you have pronounced sentence „n vouivelf bv irettin-' out
•>f the way. If you had gone on so. vou would have red"uc(d
her to beggary, and she would have been a inartvr to eoniu-al
'i;'vntion:' When a man ri.^es t,> power, he Ikk a< ma'nv
virtm.s as will furnish an epitaph: if he fallc into pnvertv
lie has more vies than th.. prodigal sen: vou could never
imagine how many vices >} la Don duan are attributed lo vou
now.

^ on gambled nn the Bourse, vou had lie<'ntiou< ta-'le.

J
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which it cost you vast sums to indulirc. and which are men-
tionod with comments and jests that mystify tlic women. You
paid enormous intere.-t tn the iiKHiey-lcnders. The two Van-
dcncsses laugh as they tell a stofv of (iigonin - >el!ing you an
ivory man-of-war for six thousand francs, ami Imying it of

your num-servant for five crowns only to sell it to you again,

till you solemnly smashed it on discovering that vou miglit

have a real ship for the money it was costing you. Yho

adventure occurred nine years ago. and .Maxime de Trailles

was the hero of it ; liut it i-; thougln to lit you so well, that

Maxime has lost the command of hi.-, frigate for good. In

short, I cannot tell you everytliing. for you liave furnished

forth a perfect eixyclojia'dia of tittle-tattle, which every

woman tries to add to. In lhi> >tate (d" affairs, the most prud-

ish are ready to legitimatize any consolation hestowed hv

Comic Feli.x du \'andenesse—for their father is dead at last,

yesterday.

"Your wife is the great success of the hour. Yesterday

^Madame de Camps wa> rejiealing all these >tor;e.~ to me at the

Italian ()])era. 'Don"! talk to me," >aid I, 'yon none of vou

know half the facts. I'.iul had roliiied the Hank ami >wiii(l!ed

the Treasury. He murdered Ky.y.vWun. and caused the death

of three ^ledoras of the liue Saint-Denis, and, lietween you

and me, I helieve liim to i)e implicated in the doings of ihe

Ten Thousand. His agent is the notorious .lac<pies Collin,

whom the police have never lieen ai)!e to (Ind ,-ince his last

pi=cape from the Inilks : Paul harliored him in his Ikuisc. .As

you see, he is ea[»alile of any crinu' : he is deceiving the govern-

ment. .Xow tlu'y have gone off together to see what they can

iO in India, and roh tlu" (ireat Mogul.'—^ladame de Camp-
understood that a woman of such distinction as herself ought

not to use her pretty li])s as a \'eiK tian lion's maw.
"Many persons, cm hearing these tragi-comedies. refu-e

to helieve them; thev defend human nature and nohle senti-

ments, and insist that these arc lictions. My dear fellow.

Talleyrand made this clever remark. "Kverything happens.'

Certainly even stranger things than this domestic conspiracy

!!

ilJ
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Iiappens under our cyos; l,ut tlic world is so dooply intorostod
in denying them, and in declaring that it is slandered, and
hesides, these great dramas arc played so naturally, with a
veneer of sueh perfect good tast<', tl'iat I often have to wipe
my eyeglass before I ean see to the bottom of things. But
1 say once more, when a man is my friend with whom I have
received the baptism of Champagne, and communion at the
altar of Venus Conimoda. when we have togi'ther been con-
firmed by the clawing fingers of the eruui.ier'^ and when then
my friend is in a false position. I would uproot twentv families
to set him straight again.

"You must see that 1 have a real affection for vou ; have I
ever to your knowledge written so long a letter as this is ? So
read with care all that follows.

"Alack! Paid: I must take to writing, I must get into the
habit of jottin.. down the minutes for (lis{)atehes; I atii start-
ing on a political career. Within five vears 1 mean to have a
Minister's portfolio, or find myself an ambassador where I
can stir public affairs round in my own way. There is an age
when a man's fairest mistress is his country. T am joining
the ranks of those who mean to overthrow not merely the
existing Ministry, but their whole svstem. In fact. 'l am
.s.vimming in the wake of a {.rince whn halts onlv on one f(jot,

and whom 1 regard as a man of political genius, whos(> namJ
IS growing great in history; as complete a prince as a great
artist may be. We are Honcjuerolles, ^fontriveau. the (Jnind-
lieus, the Roche-Hugons. Serizy. Feraiid. and (iranviUe,
all united against the priestly party, as tlii' <illv partv that is

represented by the Con^iHutioimcl ingeniously calls it. We
mean to up.set the two Vandenesses. fjie Dues de I.enoncourt,
de Xavarreins, de Langeais. and de la (Jrande-.Vumonerie.'
To gain our end, we may go so far a- to form a coalition with
la Fayette, the Orleanist.s. the Left—all men who must he m\
rid of as soon as we have won the day, for to govern on their
principles is impossible: and we are capable of anything for
the good of the country—and our own.

"Personal (|uestions as to the King's person are mere sen-
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timontal follv in those davs : tl

that point of view, tlic I'lnirlish. with t

more advanced than uc jirc I'dlitic •- h

ii'v inu<t liccloarcd awav. From
'n'ir -;<)rt of I)n<;e, are

donlvanccd than uc jirc I'diitK •- iiav,. notlnn.i: to do \vi(

that, my dear fellow. Politics consist in '_'ivin<: the nation
an iniiietus by ereatint: an oliL'anhy enihodvin<r a fiNod thcorv
of ^'overntnent. and alilc to direct public affairs alonp a

strai^'ht j)atli. in>tead of allowin>r the conntry to bo pulled
in a thousand difTcrent directions, wliich is what has been hap-
peiiinj: for the last forty years in onr beaiilifnl Franco—at

once so intelligent and so sottish. s„ wise and so foolish; it

needs a system, indeed, much more than men. What are in-

dividuals in tills preat question? If the end is a great one.
if the country may live happy and fn«e from trouble, what do
the masses care for the profits of our -tewardship. our fortune,
privileges, and pleasures?

"I am now standing firm on my feet. I have at the pre-^ent

moment a hundred and fifty thousand francs a vear in the
Three per Cents, and a reserve of two hundred thousand
francs to repair damages. Even this does not <ecm to me
verv mucli ballast in the pocket ,,f a man starting left foot
foremost to scale the heights of power.

"A fortunate accident settled the (jue-tion of mv setting
out on this career, whirh did not particularly ^rnile on me,
for you know my predilection for the life of the Ivi.st. After
thirty-five years of slumber, my highly-respected mother woke
up to the recollection that she had a son who might do her
honor. Often when a vine-stock is eradicated, some years
after shoots come up to the surfac(> of the ground: well, my
dear })oy. my mother had almost torn mo up by the roots from
her heart, and I sprouted again in her head. At the age of
fifty-eight, she thinks herself old enough to think no more of
any men but her .son. At this juncture she has met in .some hot-
water cauldron, at I know not what liaihs. a delightful old
maid— Kmr!i-h. with two hundred and forty thousand francs
a year: and. like a good mother, she has inspired her with an
audacious aud)ition to !)ocome my wife. .\ maid of six-and-
thirty, my word I i^rought up in the strictest puritanical
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principles. ,1 steady Mtiin.i: lien, who maintains that unfaithful
wives shuMl.i Ik' pul.li.ly burnt. 'Whore uill vou find wood
enough '•

I asked h.-r. I eould have sent her to the devil for
two hundred and forty thousand francs a vear are no equiva-
lent for hhorty, nor a fair price for mv phvsical and moral
worth and my prospi.ts. Rut she is the .:.ol.- heiress of a
gouty old (..jlow. some London brewer, who within a calou-
iable time will Iras.. Ii.t a fnrtun.' ,.(jual at l.^ast to what the
sueet creature has already. .\,!,]od to these advantages, she
has a red no.e the eyrs of a dead goat, a waist that makes one
tear est sli,. should bn-ak int.. three pieces if si,,, falls down
and the coloring of a badly painted doll. Hut—<he is deli'^ht-
fully economi.-al: but-she will ad,.re Iht husband, do what
h. will: but-she ha> the Knglish gilt: she will nuuiai^e my
house my stablos. my .tenants, my e-lafs better than anv
steward. She has all the dignilv of virtue : she hold, herself
as erect as a confidante on the stage of th.. Framais ; nothing
wil p.rsmide me that she has not bern impaled and the shaft
broken off ,n her body. .Miss ,s„.vens is, however, fair
enough to be not too impleading if 1 mu<t positively marry
her.^ I.ut-and this to mc is truly pathetic-she 'has the
•lancis of a woman as immaculate as the sacred ark ; thcv are
so red that I have not yet hit on anv wav to whiten them that
will not be too costly, and I have no idea how to fine down her
hngers uhich are like sausagc>. Yes : she evident Iv belongs
to the brew-house by h.T hands, and to the aristocracv bv her
money

;
but she i< apt to affect the great ladv a little too much

as rich Knghsh women do who want to be mistaken for them'
and sh<' displays her lobster's claws too freely.
"She has, however, as little intelligence as I could wi*h in

a uonuin. If then, were a stupider one to be found. T would
set out to seek her. This girl, whose name is Dinah will
never criticise me; she will never contradict me; I shall be
her I [,[K.r Chamber. h<T Lords and Commons. In short
1 aul. she IS indefoasiblo ovid.'nce of the En-lLsh genius- -he
IS a product of Kngli^h mechanics brouirht to their hi-rhc^t
pitch of perfection

; she was undoubtedlv made at Manchester
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l)Otwoon tlio riianii factory of Porrv's pon-; and tlip workshops
for st('iiin-(Tij,Miir~. 1 1 rat-, it ilriiiks. it \valk«. it may iiavf

cliihhvii. take .i:i>oil care of thcni. and i)rin,u' tlicin u|> admir-
ably, ami it a|i(s a woman .-o well that you would believe it real.

"When my mother introduced us, .-he liad m'I up the ma-
chine >() cii'verly, bad so carefully fitted the pe^'s, and oiled

the wheel- so iiiorou;rhly, that noihiuLT jarred : then, when she
saw 1 did not make" a very wry face. >he set. tlie springs in

inolion. and the woman -poke. Finally, my mother utterofl

the decisive words. "Mi^s l)inah Stevens spends no more than
thirty thousand franc- a year, and has been travelinj^ for

seven years in onbr to econf.mize.'—.So there is another
iniafTt, and that one silver.

"Matters are so far advanced that the banns are to be pub-
lished. We Iiave pit a^ far as 'My (]ear love.' Miss makes
eyes at me tliat might floor a porter. The settlements are
prepared. .My fortune is not iiUjuired into: Miss Stevens
devotes a portion of iiers to creating an entail in landed
estate, bearing an income of two hundred and forty thousand
francs, and to the purchase of a house, likewise entailed. The
settlement credited to me is of a million francs. She has
nothing to complain of. I leave her uncle's money untouched.

"The worthy brewer, who lias heliied to found the entail,

was near bursting with joy when he heard that his niece was to

be a manpiise. He would bo capable of doing something
handsome for my eldest boy.

"T shall sell out of the funds as soon as thov are up to

eighty, and invest in land. Thus, in two years I may look to

get six hundred thousand francs a year out of real estate.

So. you see. Taul. I do not give my friends advice that I am
not ready to act upon.

"If you had Init li>tcned to me. yon would have an English
wife, some Xai)ob"- daughter, who would l(»ave vou the free-

dom of a bachelor and the independence nec-essarv for play-

ing the whist of ambition. I would concede mv future wife

to you if you were not married already. l>ut that cannot be

helped, and I am not the man to bid you chew the cud of the

past.
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"All this pronmblo was n.r.]fi,l t„ ,.xpi,.,i„ „, mu that for

tho futi.n' my position in llf,.^^ ill 1... siul, a. a man uvnU if ho
wants t.) f.lay the -real iran:.. .,f |..t. Ii-an.l-lnss, [ ,.a„n„t do
without you. my fn.n.l. In>,ra,i of ..,i„,- t,, ,.i,u,. j,, tlu'
Indie,, you will find it much >impl..r lo .un,, iii mv .onvov in
the waters of the Scin,.. l},.li..v,. me. I^.n. i. Mill the spot
where fortune erops up most freHy. |'„tnsi is .i,„a„M] in theUw \ivienne or the !{„,. d,. la I'aix. tli,. I'lar,. \-,.ndr,„H.
or the Rue de Rivoii. 1„ overv other eountrv. m.wiual labor'
the sweat of the perspirin- a-ent. manlies and eounter-
marches, are indispensahie to the aeeumulation of a fortune-
here intelli.'e„e,> is sullieient. I [rre a man. evn of moderate
talent, may diseover a -old-mine as he puts on his slippers
or pieks his teeth after dinner, as h,- .nr. to bed or .r,.ts up in
the morninrr. Find me a .pot on earth when, a -r,„d .ommon-
J.lace idea brings in more money, or is more immediately
understood than it is here? If I eliml, to the top of the treeam I the man to refuse you a hand, a w.,rd. a si-nature '' Do
not we youn- seamps need a friend ^^r ,,,n rrlv"..n. if it were
only to compromise him in o„r i.lace and sKad, to send him
forth to die a.s a i)rivate. so as to save the (Jeneral ' Politics
are impossible without a man of honor at hand, to whom
everythinfr may be said and done.

"This, then, is my advice to you. Ld the Bclh-AmvUe sail
without you; return here like a li-htnin- tla.^h. and 1 will
arrange a duel for you with Felix de \-andenesse, in which
you must fire first, and down with vour man as dead as a
pigeon. In France an outraged husband who kills his man
IS at once respectabh' and respected. Xo one ever makes game
of him

.
Pear, my dear boy. is an element of social life and

a means of success for tlios(> whose eves never fall b(>fore the
gaze of any other man. I. who care no mon- for life than for
a cup of a^ss's milk, and who nevr f,lt a qualm of fear have
observed the strange efTccl- of that form of emotion on modern
manners. Some dread the i.i..a of losing the enjoyments to
which they are fettered, others that of partin-' from some
woman. The adventurous temper of i)ast timers, when a man
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threw away his life like a slipiicr, lias cca-icd to o\i«t. In

many nu^n oourap^ i.- nuTt'ly a clever s|i.(iilatiiin on the fear

that may seize their adversary. Nmie luii ilie INijes now. in

Europe, ever fijrht for tlie |ileasure nf it; they >till cultivate

the art for art's sake, and not as a uiattcr of calculation. Kill

VaiideiKSfC, and your wife will tremhle; your mother-in-law

will tremhlo. thepulilie will tremhie ; yo\i will In- rehahilitated,

you will proclaim yn\ir frantic passion for your wife, every one

will believe you, and you will he a hero. Such is Kraiice.

"I shall not stickle over a hundred thou-aiui francs with

you. You can pay your priucijial dehts. and can prevent utter

ruin by pled<,'inj,' your property on a lime liarirain with option

of repurchase, for you will si. i he in a |io-ition that will

allow you to pay ofT the mort<:ap' hefore the time i- up. .Vlso,

knowing; your wife's character, you can henceforth rule her

with a word. While you loved her you could not hold vour
own; now, havinir cea~ed to love Inr. your power will be

irresistible. 1 shall have made your mother-in-law as supf)le

as a <rlove; for what you have to do is to rein-tate yourself

with the Iniiidred and fifty thousand francs those women
have saved for theni~elves.

"So give up your self-e.xile. which always seems to me the

charcoal-brazier of men of brains, jf y,,u nni awav. vou

leave slander mistress of the field. The gambler who goes

home to fetch his money and comes back to the tables loses

all. You must have your funds in your pocket. You appear
to me to he seeking fresh reiiiforcetiient- in the Indies. No
good at all I—We are two gambler.- at the green table of poli-

tics ; between you and iiie loans are a matter of course. So
take post-horses, come to Paris, and begin a new game; with

Henri de Marsay for a partner you will win. for Henri de

Marsay knows what he wants and when to strike.

"This, you s(h'. is where we stand. My real father is in

the Knglish Ministry. We sh'dl have connections with Spain
through the Kvangelistas; for as soon as your mother-in-law

and 1 have measuied clav.-, we shall perceive that when
devil meets devil there is nothing to be gained on either side.

tt
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Montrivoau is a L,..nt..Mar.t-(;..n..raI

; lu- will cortainlv ho War
.M.M»t,.r ,o„n, r or lat.r. fur lus ..l.H|,R.ncr j:,v.s hi,,, ,„uchpnw.T in .1,,. ( lun„lH.r. Knn,,n,.roli,.s is in tho Ministry an.]
"" "" Inv.v C.un.il. Marrial ,!, la !{,.. iM-Hnun,, ,"< an-
'""!"•"

-^'""f"'-
"• '-'-many, an.l n.a.l.. a ,„...r „f Fran,..', arid

Ih- hn< l,rM,jr|„ ,,. as an a.l.lition Mar^Iial ih.. Due .!.. Cari-li-
;""•"'"' "II ,„un,i 'run,,,- of tl,.. |.:„,,,ir,., uhi.l, so .tu,.Hllv
h.ld .,:, ,0 ,l,c. nar ..f ,|.,. H.s.ura.iun. S.-.n.v is I l.r ..f the
SniU' onncil: lu- is in.|..,,rnsal.l,. thcr... (Jranviii,. is niastor
of the l.ual party, 1„. l,as tun sons on thr lien.!,. TI... (Jrand-
n us an. in ln.|, favor at Court. iM-rand is the soul of the
...ndrev. 1,. set. iojv intn^u... wlio. I know not whv. ar. al-

«<i\.s at th.. top.-lhus support...!, what have w.. to fcar"^ Wo
hav._ a foot in every capital, an eye in ovory cabinet ; we he,n
in th.. uhol,. a.lMiinistration without th..ir suspectin.' it

"Is not the n.onc.y <,„,,tion a n.ere trifle, notlm". at all,when all t ns n.aclunery is rea.ly? An.l. a'.ove all, what is aw..n.an> Will you never be anything hut a .sehoolhov? What
IS 111... my (Irar f..llow, wh..n it is wrapp...! up in a woman? A
.<hip nv..r whi.^h wo hav.. no command, which ohevs a wild'ompass though it has i„d..ed a lod,.stone; which runs l.fore
•v.'ry win, that blows, and in which th.- man reallv is a -allov-
siav... Ob... „.nt not only to the law, but to everv'rule Trnpro-

Phau.h !
'

""' ''''^'"'"' '^'' I'o^^^iblHty of rotaliat,on.

"1 <-.in understan.l that from passion, or the pleasure to befo.md ., plac.n.ir our power in a pair of white han.ls. a m,m
>houI,l ob..y his w,fe-b„t when it comes to obevin-^ M.'-dor-
th.-n away with An-^elica !-The ,.r..at secret of socid alc.hemv

J d..ar sir. ,s to ,., the b,.st of ..v..rythin. out of each .uL"f our life, to patlHT all its l,.av.>s in sprinir, all its flowers
H. snm,n..r. all its fruits in autumn. Xow w.-F IJ1:2
I'oon co,upanion. hav,. enjov,.d o„r...lves for tweh,- vears
;ike musketeers, black, white and r..d. n.fusin.VM.rselves noth-m. not ev,.n a mibusteri,,. e.vped.,i.,n now and a.ain : l.^n • .
forth we mean to shake ,lown ripe plums, at an a^e when

if-!f

;-:*
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cxpcrionrolia* ripcncil tlic harvest. Coiik', join us; you shall

liu\r a .sliaif III' the |)ih1(Iiiil' wi' mean to .>-tir.

"t'ouii.', and ymi will lind a friend wholly vours in liic skin

of

"MlCNlil i.i; M,"

At t'" moment when Paul i\v Manorvillf finished reading

this letter, (if winch everv seiiteiiei like a sled<,'i liarmner

on the tower ol' his hn|ii's. his illusions, and his love, h«' wa:»

already hexoml the A/.ore-. In the midst of this ruin, rage

BurL'ed tip in him. cold and impotent ra<:e.

"What had I done to tlH'tn?" he asked him-elf.

This (piestion is the impulse of the sirtipleton, of the weak
natures, wiiic h. as tiiev can sc' nothinjr. can foro-ee nothinir.

"Henri, Henri I" he cried aloud, "'I'he one true friend!"

Many men would have j/oiie mad. I'aul went to hed and

Blei)t the di'cp sleep which supervenes on immeasnrahle dis-

aster; as Napoleon sK'pt after the hattlo of Waterloo.

P»HI.s, Sfi)trmbeT-f)rti)her 1R.T5.

m M!



A START IN LIFE

TO I.AIHK

To whoso brijrtit auil iiKMlcst wli I owe tho l(I<>n of this Scene.
Hits Ul- the lionor!

Her Itrothor,

I>E Balzac.

Railroads, in a future now not far distant. niu>t lead to the
•iisapiicarfiiur of certain in<lii-trics. and niodifv otli.Ts, ..spe-
cially Mich as arc concerned m tiic various modes of transport
coninionl.v ii>cd in the n. i;rlil)orhood of I'aris. In fact, the
ficr'<on< and the tiling's which form the accessories of this little
dranui will en- lun^' ;:ive it the di^'nit.v of an arelia'olojjical
Miidy, Will not our frrandchililren he -lad to know some-
thing' of a time which they will speak of as the old days?
For instanci', the pictures(itie vehicles known as Cuucous,

which used to stand on the I'lace de la Concorde and crowd
the Cours-la-]{eine, which flourished so irreatlv during a cen-
tury, and still survived in IS.'U). exist no more. Even on the
occasion of the nio-t atiiactive rural festivity, hanlly one
is to be seen on the road in this year 184->.

In 18i'0 not nil the places famou> for their situation, and
designated as the environs of I'aris. had any regular service of
coaches. The Touchards. father and son. had however a
monopoly of conveyances to and from the largest towns with-
in a radius of fifteen leagues, and Mieir cstahlishment occupied
splendid premises in the Uiic (mi Faul)oiirg Saint-Denis. In
i'ite of their old standing and their strenuous etforts, in spite
of their large capital and all the advantages of strong centrali-
^'.nion. Touchards" service had formidable rivals in the Cou-
<uus of the Faubourg Saint-Denis for distances of seven or

ti
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III

ei^'ht leagues out of Paris. TIic Parisian lias indeod ?urh a
pas-ion I'ur the inuntry. tlial local fsuiliii.-linH.iils also held
thi'ir own in many cases a-ainst the I'riitcs Mrssarjerifs, a
nanii' given to 'I'oiiclianis" sliort-diMaiice coaches, to distin-

guish them from the unimlrs MiKSLUjrrics, the general con-
veyance company, in tiie Rue Montmartre.
At tiiat time tiie success of tlie 'I'ouchards stimulated specu-

lation ; conveyances were put on the road to and from the
snuillest towns—handsome, (piiek, and commodious vehicles,

starting and returning at fixed hours; and these, in a circuit

of ten leagues or so. gave rise to vehement competition.
Beaten on the longer distance.-, tiie Coiiruii fell l)ack on short
runs, and survived a few years longer. It finally succumhed
when the omnibus had proved the possihility of packing
eighteen persons into a vehicle drawn iiy two horses. Now-
adays the Vuucou, if a bird of such heavy flight is by chance
still to be found in the recesses of some store for dilapidated
vehicles, would, from its structure and arrangement, be the
subject of learned investigations, like ("iivier's researches on
the animals discovered in the lime-quarries of Montmartre.

These smaller companies, being threatened by larger specu-
lations competing, after IX-i'i. with the Touehards. had never-
theless a fulcrum of sujijiort in the symiiathies of the residents

in the places they plied to. The master of the concern, who
was both owner and driver of the vehicle, was usually an
innkeeper of the district, to whom its inhabitants were as
familiar as were their common objects and interests. He was
intelligent in fulfilling commissions; he asked less for his

little .-iervices, and therefore obtained more, than the employes
of the Touehards. He was clever at evading the necessity

for an excise pass. At a i)inch he would infringe the rules

as to the number of passengers he might carrv. In fact,

he was master of the atl'ections of the jieople. Hence, when
a rival appeared in tiie field, if the old-.'stablished conveyance
ran on alleniaiC ilays of tlie week, there were persons who
would postpone tlieir journey to take it in the company of the
original driver, even though his vehicle and horses were none
of the safest and best.
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One of tho lines whidi the Toiidinnis. father and
hard to monopolize, hut
which IS s till a sul)
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son, tried
^vili(h was liotly disputed—nav,

ject of (iisj)ut(' with tlieir sucerTi„„, ,
•'

,

!>•- "'•" luvu MiL-cessors the
Toulouses-was that hrtwcn Paris and Beaun,ont-sur-Oi,e
a hi-hly profitahh' .listri.t. sine,, in l.s-^-^ three line, of con-
veyances worked it at oncv. The Touehards lowered their
prices, hut ,n vain, and in vain increased the nuniher of
services: ,n yam they put superior vehicles on the road the
compeftors held their own. so profitahle is a line running
through little towns like Saint-Denis and Saint-Brice andsuch a string of villages as I'ierr.fitte. (Jroslav. ficouen, Pon-
edles, Ahuselles. Raillet. Mons„„lt. Maniie,;. Francom-ill^,
I ^'^1^;^. Nonitel. Nerville. and o.hers. The Touchards at la.st
extended their line of service as far as to Chan.hlv: the rivalsran to hanhly. And a, the pre.en, dav the Toulouses go alar as Heaiivais. *

On this road, the highroad to Knglan.l. there is a idacewhich IS not ,11 nanicl /. Carr [the ( ellar|. a hollow wavk^ading down ,nto one • .he n.ost delightful nook> of theOise valley an.l to the utie town of risle-Adain, douhlvfamous as the native pla.e of tlie nou vt.nct familv de Flsle-Adam. ami as the splendid residence of th<. IVinees of Ronr-
'on-(onti. I; Isle-Adam is a charming little town. , Ian!
.V two large hainleis. that of Xo..,u ,„,| „„t of Parmain'
both remarkahle for the i„n„en.. ,„arries which have fur-
nished the materials for th.. (ine>t edifices of Paris, and indeed
al oad too. for tin- base and capitals of the theatre at
nru.v.-eis are ot .Nogent -'one.

Though reinarkahle fur it's hean.iful points of view andA. famous chateaux iaiii, ,.• pnnees. ahhL. or famous ar":
tec >. a.s at Cassan. Ntors. !e Val. Xo,„t.l. Persm. etc this

tt. . Th r '"^•;'.'-"^7"'-^- -'"• ''^''--l to work i, hetweenth,m. rh.s exccptmnal .(a... of things „,,s hased on causes-..ly explained. Fmm la Cave, where, on the h .,, IT^^.ns tlu., Hie paved uav due to the nia^niflee,,.... „;X
1 nnc,.s 01 Conti. tu ITsle-Adam, is a distance of two league'

10 "

^11

^**;i>'4^.- -JV,
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no main line coaoli fould divcr^fc so far from the hiirhrnml,

especially as I'lslc-Adaiii was at tliat time tlie end of tliinjxs

in that direction. The road led tliiilicr. ntid cndfd there.
Of late, a highroad joins tlie valley of .Montromeney to that
of risle-.\daiii. Liaviiig Saiiit-I >«tiis it passes throu<rh Saint-
Leu-Taverny, Mcru. risle-Adaiii, and aloii>,' by the Oise as far
as Beaumont. But in \S•i•^ the only roiid to Visle-Adam was
that made by the I'rini'cs dc Coiiti.

Consequently Pierrot in and his eolleairne reij^qied .supreme
from Paris to I'lsle-Adam. hchivcd of all the district. Pier-
rotin's coach and his frieiKTs ran i)y Stors, le Val, I'armain,
Champaj,nic, .Mours. I'rcrollcs. .Nognit, Xcrville, and MafHiers.
Pierrotin was so well known that the residents at Monsoult,
Moiselles, liaillet, and Saint-Bri(e. thou',di livinfr on the high-
road, made u.se of his coach, in which there was more often a

chance of a seat than in the licauinont (liliijrnre, which was
always full. Pierrotin and his friendly rival agreed to ad-
miration. When Pierrotin started from i"lsle-Adam, the other
set out from Paris and rirr-rersu. Of the opposing driver,
nothing need he .-aid. I'ierrotin wa.- the favorite in the line.

And of the two, lie alone appears on the .-cene in this veracious
history. So it will suHice to say that the two coach-drivers
lived on excellent terms, com])eting in honest warfare, and
contending for customers without sharp j)ractice. In Paris,
out of economy, they put up at the same inn, using the same
yard, the same stable, the same coach-shed, the same otfice,

the siime hooking clerk. And this fact is enough to show
that Pierrotin and his opponents were, as the common folks
say, of a very good sort.

That inn, at the corner of the Hue d'Knghien, exists to this
day, and is called the Silrrr Lion. Thi' proprietor of this
hostlery—a hostlery from time immemorial for coach-drivers—himself managed a line of vehicles to Dammartin on so
sound a basis that his neighbors the Touchards, of the
Petitcs Mrsnageries r.|)pusitc, ncviT thought of starting a con-
veyance on that road.

Though the coaches for risle-Adam were supposed to set

i :

.'c.m^i'-i-'wr.-
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out punctually, Piorrotin and his friend displavd a de.^reeonndulpnuv on tl„s poi„, which, while it won then^thc
affections ol ,he natives, brought down severe ren.onstrances
from .tran...rs who were accustomed to the exactitude of the
la per pubhe co„,p,n,es: hut the two drivers of these vehicles^ha f d,l,,n>rc. half coueou. always found partisans among
he.r regular customers. In the afternoon the start fixe,! foffour o clock always drap-ed on till half-past; and in themormn. though e.ght was the hour named, the coach never

got otr before nine.

This system was, however, very elastic. In summer th<.golden season for coaches, the time of departure, rigorou^^
punctual as concerned strangers, gave way for natives ofthe district This method afforded Pierrotin the chance ofpocketing the price of two places for one when a residentm the town came early to secure a place alreadv hooked bv abird of passage, who, by ill-hick, was behind' time Such
elastic rules would certainly not be approved bv a Puritan
moralist; but Pierrotin and his colleague justified it bv thehard times by their los.sc. during the winter season. bV he
necessity they would presently be under of purchasing bettercarri^es, and finally, by an exact application of the ruL
i)nnted on their tickets, copies of which were of the greateS
rarity, and never given but to those travelers who were «o per-verse as to insist. ^

l/i:T!'^: I
'"'" "^ ^"'^^'' ''^' '''^''^^y f'"' father of « familv

lie had le the cavalry in 18ir, when the armv was disbanded'
and then tlus very good fellow had succeeded his father who
.Irove a coucou between risle-Adam and Paris on .somewhat
^•rratic principles. After marrying the .iau.hter of a s,„al
l^keeper he extended and regulated the business, and wasnoted for his intelligence and military punctualitv. Hrisk and
'('csive. P,errotin-a nickname, no doubt-had a mobile
J-ountenaiice which gave an amusing expression and atm-
Heather. .Nor did he lack the "gift of the gab" which is cau-dit
(>>• intercourse with the world, and by seeing dilfereiit parts^of

f!
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it. His voice, by dint df tulkinir tn liis lior^os. and ^lioutinp- in

others to jret out of tiic way. was somcwliat harsh, hut lie eouhl
soften it to a customer.

His costume, that of coai li-ilrivcrs of tlie superior ehiss, con-
sisted of stout, stron^r |„,nts. heavy with nails, and ma(h- at

risk'-.\(him. trousers of hottle-^^reen velveteen, and a jacket of
the same, over which, in the exercise of lii> functions, he wore
a hlue blouse. CTnliroidered in eoIor> on the colhir. shoulder-
pieces, and wristbands. On hi> head was a cap with a peak.
Flis e.\[ierienec of military ser\ ice had stamped on I'ierrotin

the <rreatest respect for social superiority, and a habit of
obedience to people of the upper ranks: iuit while he was
readv to be on familiar terms with the moilist citizen, he was
always resj)eetful to women, (d' whatever class. At the same
time, the habit of "cartin-; folks aliout," to use his own ex-
pression, had led him to re<:ard his travelers as parcels;
thou<:h. beini: on feet. the\ demanded |e,-s care than the other
merchandise, which was the aim and end of the service.

Warned hy the treiieral advance, which since the ])eace

be<run to tell on his business. Pierrolin was determined not to

be i)eaten by the proji-ress <<( tiic world. Kvcr :-ince the last

summer season he had talked a eival deal of a certain large
conveyance he had ordered of Farry. Hreilmann and Co., the
best diliirence builders, as beinu'' needed by the constant in-

crear-e (d' travelers. I'ierrolin"- plant at that time consisted of
two vehicles. One. which did duly for the winter, and the only
one he ever showed to the taA-c(dlector. was of the cijitcou

species. The buljriinr sides of this vehicle allowed it to carrv
six passen.L'crs on two seats a> hard as iron, though covered
with yellow wor-^ted velvet. The-e seai^ were divided by a
wooden bar. which could be removed at pleasure or relixeci in

two grooves in the ^ides. at the Ih^i'^'it of .-i man's hack. This
bar. ])erfidiously covered b\ I'ierrotin with yellow velvet, and
called by him a back to the <eat. was \]\v cau-e of much dt'spair

to the travelers from the dilliculty of moving and ri'aiijustin>r

it. If the board was painful to ti\. it wa< far n;ore so to the
shoulder-blades when it was litted; on the other hand, if it
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was not unshipped, it n.a.l.. .ntranco and egress equally
poril()iK<, espeoiallv to women ^ ^

^^Thou^h each j.t of this vehicle, whieh hulked at the sides
'
a uoman before childbirth, was licensed to hold no more

.an hree passengers, it was not unusual to sec eight packed
in It like herrings in a barr..]. Pierrot in declared that thevwore all the more comfortable, since they formed a compactand immovable mass, whereas three were constantly thrown
painst each other, and often ran the risk of spoiling theirha s against the roof of the vehicle by reason o the yilknt

JO t.ng on the road In front of thj body of this car gthe e was a wooden box-seat, Pierrotin's driving-seat, whichould also carry three passengers, who were desig^nated as allthe world knows, as lupins (rabbits). Occasionally, Pi Mrotin-.uld accommodate four lapins, and then sat aske^ on ort

t 1

"
. m;^" TT '''' '''' '"^'"^' ^'^ -^ ^h- f-t on^

i^n^lured

' "'" '' '"^'^ ^''''^' '^^ ^«"^d not b^

hv?Lmf^of1 '^Vu'"^''
P""*''^ ^-'^^'^' ''-'' ornamented

.} a band of bright blue, on which might be read in whitekH ers, on each side, L'Isle-Adam-Parl; and on tLe L tservice de Ihle-Adam. Our descendants will be under amistake If they imagine that this conveyance could c rry no'nore than thirteen persons, including Pierrotin. On greaJ

re';ed"Vitri:""r'' \'T' ^^ ^ ^^"^- eompartmenro;ered ^ut tarpaulin m whuh trunks, boxes, and parcels-re generally piled
; but l>ierrotin was too prud n "to fet any

Z it TY •"?
'

""^^''^^' ^''^ ^''"'^'•- These passengers

r> o thi.s part of a coach, were require.l to {r^i out beforr^

aw;:' ::;;;:^^7;^:^;;s w'':;^^;r
'' ''- ^^^""^""^

.V, iu 41 , •

"^'""'^"' ^^'•- 111 these cases SO excels-
'^". that the gendarme-always Pierrotin's verv gooc' ^rL
-..lid not have excused huus.If from reporting sm-ll/fWan^ibreach of rules. But thus Pierrotin's vehicle on cer S^Sal

<K
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urday evenings and Monday morning?, carted out fifteen

passengers; and ihvn to lu'lp \n\U it, lie gave his large but

aged horse, named Hougeot, the assistance of a second nag

about as big as a pony, which he could never sutliciently praise.

This little stee<l was a marc called Bichette; and she ate little,

she was full of spirit, nothing could tire her, she was worth

her weight in gold I

"My wife would not exchange her for that great lazy beast

Rougeot I" I'ierrolin would exclaim, when a traveler laughed

at him about this concentrated crtruct of horttc.

The diirercnce between this carriage and the other vr&s,

that tiie second had four wheels. This vehicle, u remarkable

structure, always spoken of as "the four-wheeled coach,"

could hold seventeen passengers, being intended to carry

fourteen. It rattled so preiiosterously that the folks in I'lsle-

Adam would say. "llere comes Pierrotiii I" when he had but

just come out of the wood that hangs on the slope to the valley.

It was divided into two lobes, one of which, called the in-

terieur, the body of the coach, carried si.x passengers on two

seats, and the other, a sort of eab stuck on in front, was styled

the coupe. This coujh' could be closed by an inconvenient and

eccentric arrangement of gla.-s windows, which would take too

long to describe in this place. The four-wlivcled coach also

had at top a .sort of gig with a hood, into which I'ierrotin

packed six travelers; it closed with leather curtains. Pier-

rotin himself had an almost invisible perch below the glass

windows of tlie coupe.

The coach to ITsIe-Adam only paid the taxes levied on

public veiiicles for the coiicou, represented to carry si.x travel-

ers, and whenever Pierrotin turned out the "four-wheeled

coach" he took out a special license. This may seen strange

indeed in these days; but at first the tax on vehicles, imposed

somewhat timidly, allowed the owners of coaches to play these

little tricks, which gave them the pleasure of "putting their

tliumbs to their noses" behind the collector's back, as they

phrased it. By degrees, however, the hungry Kxchecjuer grew

strict: it allowed no vehicle to take the road without displaying

iR^^s^;^.2^^,^;«iit
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the two plates which now .ortify fh.t thoir capacity is reiristored and the tax paid. Kverythin. .v.n a taOu^i . /.o of.nnoconco, and towards th. .nd of ,8« that a ^e wa nofve

Jdni"' ;";;"'"""'• "'^^ ^— •-1^'JVoach and 1^overod cha.M. nuu], the journ.y in companv, carryinir in alltinrty passengers, while Pierrotin paid onlv forsix.^
'

^.mt-Den.> at half-past four, and arrived in stvlo at ITsle-dam by ten o eloek at ni,h,. And then i>ierrot,n, , oud of

• '>. \\< luu,. made a -..od paee to-dav I" To enable him to

Mo^sr^^'a^dfrar*"' • ''' "" ""^ ^"""' ''' ^-'^-«-^'

nun t L ,

"'' ^' '"'"^"^ ^''^^ '^•" '^"int-Denis l^^ n^"ion tli.in three or iuur wine ows. there wis -it tt..,t fi„w.

^.d..of,helon,yard.mMhesta.::^;;^tu;;l::
lar^, lonM. baekm^ on the .all of the adjoinin;? propertyr entran.e uas through an arehed way under the fi'^^stlor"n. ere was standn,,.roorn here for two or three coache

'

In Ks >^ the book-,n.-oi!ie,. for all the lines that j.ut up at the

kit^i^T ;'';'"" ""' '"'^^^"^^^^" '"^^^';^<' i" iHT vast

Iv iMl'^r'r'';'*''''"^-''''^^- '^ tl.,- ean' too
.
tl. N >at down by the fire within the immense chimney-

u r ; h""
'"

'^rr''''-
'" """' •" *'"' "''f^' ^^'^ ^'^^^-

H».-"
'1 J.nglnen. from wlueh it is divided by a few houses only.

Quite early in the autumn of that vear. one Saturday morn
'Tifr. Pierrotin. his hand. .,„fr,,,i ,hro„,r!, hi

""'^y "^o^"'

'iriri ;,,* I
•

luiiKi !iiroii<rti liolfs in nis bouse.md into h,s pockets, was standing at the front .^ate of the

ki r '"'"'• ,"'"'"7 '- •-' a perspective view ^f the innKitchen, and beyond it of the long yard and the stables at the

I i.

•I

:

^tt'^V- 'Jtr^.-ifei •JL
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end, like black cavorns. The Duinninrtin diliizonoo had just

ptartod, and was lutiilHTirif: after Tnucliiird's fdiii'lu-s. Il was

past oijrlit f)"rl(ick. I'tidtT the wide iinhwav, over which was

inscribed on a Inn<.' board, IIotki, Dr I. kin d'Akcknt, tho

stableman juid eoac h-porters were watchinfj: the vehicK's start

at the brisk ])ace whii b deludes tlie traveler into the belief that

the horses will continue to keej) it up.

"Sliall I briu^r out the horses, master?" said Pierrotin's

6table-l)oy, when there was iiothin;,' more to be seen.

"A quarter-past ei^dit, and I >ec no passenfrors," said Pier-

rotin. "Wluit the deuce has become of them? Put the horses

to, all the same.—No parcels neither. Rlcss us and <ave us!

This afternoon, now, Ac won't know how to stow iiis pas-

senger.s, as it is so line, aiul I have only four booktd. Tiiere's

a pretty outlook for a Saturday! That's always the way
when you're wanting the ready ! It's dog's work, and work for

a dog
!"

"And if you had any. where would you stow 'em? You
have nothing but your iwo-wheel cab," said the luggage-

porter, trying to smooth down Pierrotin.

"And what about my new coach ?"

"Then there is such a thing as your new coach?" asked the

sturdy Auvergnat, grinning and showing liis front teeth, as

white and as broad as almonds.

"You old good-for-nothing! Why, she will take the road

to-morrow, Sunday, and we want eighteen passengers to fill

her
!"

"Oh, ho ! a fine turnout ! that'll make the folk stare
!"

said the Auvergnat.

"A coach like tho one that runs to Beaumont, I can tell

you! Brand new, painted in red and gold, enough to make
tho Touchards liurst with envy I It will take three horses. I

have found a fellow to Bougeot, and Bich( t.» will trot unicorn

like a good 'un.—Come, harness up," said Pierrotin. who was

looking towards tlie Porte Saint-Denis wliile cramming his

short pipe with tobacco. "I see a lady out there, and a little

man with bundles under his arm. Tliey are looking for the

'^^^^'^^^^^^M -l^-J':^
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dei^sl^V!""''-''''^'"^^"'^"''"- "«>'t'-Mass! What

And I'it.rrotin sat down on ono „f tho enormous ourh.tones

of the ...xle., but ho wore an anxious and tho„;,htful look thatwas not usual w.th him. This d,alo,n..., appan-ntlv s! i ia,ad stirred up senous anxieties at the ho'Ln of " Pi^rrotin'sheart And what eould (rouhle I'ierrotin's heart bu thehough of a handson.e eoaeh :^ To <.ut a dash on the roldto nval he Touchards, extend his service, earn- „ ssen"erswho m,.ht congratulate hin, on the ineri.ased^eom- X.lue the zn.provenu.nts in eoa,.h-hundin., inst..ad of h ^r ng.onstanteou.pla.nts of h.s dra.s, this was Pierrotin's laudabl!

Now the worthy n.an. carried away l,v his desire to triumnhover his collea,n.e, and to induce hin," son.e dav ne hlp7toeave h.m w.thout a con.petitor on the road toV lie
'
Lnad overstra,..ed his resources. II. had ordered h s eoa "hf.-om Farry Bre.In.ann. and Co., ,!„ n.akers who had htelv.ntrodueed K,.,dish eoach-sprin,.s in the place of tl e swantneck and other old-fa.hioned Fren^.h >prin.s : but these hardnoarted and .n,strustf..l n.akers would onlv <leliver 1 i vehietor ready cash. Not ...rin. inde.l to b.iild a convevant

t

unsalable ,f .t were left <,n their hands, tl.es. .-..vwd r de-nen had not .undertaken the Job t.ll Pi.rrotin h d i j^'«o thousand francs on aceo.int. To satisfy their iustifi hu

rcfl.t. He had bled Ins w.fe, his fath(T-in-law. and his;nends. He had be.n to look at the superb v,.bi..l.. 1. day|-ore .n tne pa-ntCT's shop: it was readv,- and wai.in.^ to takehe road, but .n order to see .t there on the follow.ng day hemust pay up. " •'
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Hence Piorrntiii w-n> iii mrd ,,f a tlioiisand fraiK-^I \\A"K
in debt to the miikcciur fur MaLli-ruom. lif daivd not hoiTDW
the sum of liiin. For hick of this ihonsiiid fran.s. he risked
losinj,' tlie two tliousaiiii alreiidv

inj; of tivi' liuiidnd. tiir co-t of I

hundred for new harn

|>aid in advaiKf. to >av nolli-

{oii^f,.! the sfcotid, and tliree

for whi ell, iio\wv('r,

nionllLs' eredit. And vet. nr^'cd hv tl If u ratli of

ad .)ii.-t dfclarcil llial lii.-

I' had three

di-jiair and
coach uoii! 1

the folly of \aiiity, h

start on th<> tiK.rrou, Smuhiy. In payiiiLr the tiftccn hniidr.ii

francs on account of the two tlKaisand tivc hundred, he had
hoped that tlie eoac hniakcrs' feelin;,^s ini;,dit he touched so far
tliut tliev would k't )uni have tli

minutes' relleetion, !

e \ chicle; hut, after th ree

le e.\{lainic(

'No, no! they are sharks, perfect ,-kintlints.—

S

uppnsiii'^
I were to apply to .Monsieur .Moreau, the steward at I're>les—
he is sucii a "(ood fellow, that he would, perhaps, take niv note
of hand at six nionth.>' date," tliou<.'ht he, >truek hv a new
idea.

At tliis instant, a servant out of liverv. carrvin-r a leather
trunk, on eoniiii'j: across from the 'I'ouchards" ojllce. where he
had failed to find a place vacant on tlie Chambly coach start-
ing at one o'clock, said to the driver:

"Pierrotin?—Is that you "r"

"What then?" said I'ierrotin.

"If you can wait less than a (piarter of an hour, you can
carry my master; if not, I will take his portmanteau hack
again, and he must nuike the hest of a diaise off the stand."

"I will wait two—tliree-(iuarters of an hour, and five min-
utes more to tluit. my lad," said I'ierrotin, witli a ^Hance at
the smart little leather trunk, neatly strapped, and fastened
with a brass lock engraved with a coat-of-arnis.

"\'cry i,mod, then, there you are," said the man, relievinfi
his shoulder of the trunk, which Pierrotin lifted, weighed
in his hand, and scrutinized.

"Here," said he to his sta'de-hoy, "pack it round with soft
hay, and put it in the boot at the back.—There is no name on
it," said he.

I
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;Thon. an. nKm-i.nn.rV nrms. rrpli,.,] ^ho .orvant.

a.w";nn;'-"'T';:'''''"."'''^^^
<•....>.. and have

'•An.l for v..rv .o.„| ,.,,„,,;< ,^.j,,,.,, ^,,,. ^^^^^^

PrJl^'' ""'" ''' '"""^ '^ ^^''"^ t^ ^I-"«l '»•" days at

PilTroiin!'
""" '"' ^""'"^" '^ '^' <'«'"t" ••• ^'^rizy !•' criod

ff '2r;
"'•' ""'""."" '"'' "'"• '"*"''• '1^ ^f^nd-^ '^trirt order.)ou Imv. anv of ,1,. pcoplo IHn„,n„. to vo„r par.s in vo"

1^. do no, „u>ntH.„ tlH. Counfs name; ho wints to tra"

"Hah! and i>as tins I.id.-and-.r.k- jonrn^v anvthin. to doh an, Chan... w.th th. har^ain that old U,or, ihe f rr,n"r atic^ .Moiilinoanx. wants to make'-'"
'

"' ;'""•' ^-n--." n.phVd th,. man ; 'but th, fat is in the fire'^.>t ^.nm.^ I was swit ,o ,h.. stal.Ios to ord.r th, rhaiTo

:i'''
''• '•>• --'. this n.ornin.. to drivo to P ,o • bu••t .^0von n,y master .o„n„.r,„and..d it. An-nntin hi. v'.Uof

i'-nhes th,s Chan... .,f p,an ,.. ,h.. vis,, of a i^dv who o medtn havo come from tho ,o„n, " '
"'^**

< an

in 'a 11 y

rv.

any one liavf had anvfhini: t

T
I c..

'ic l)f's, of

He rni'dit

men. the most ho

o say airainsr :\ronsioi]i

III'

Ion., if ho had oh

lifiv.' mado a d.'al

th.. k '".;,' of men

'Then he

losf.n. take mv word for it

!

m.)!.. mon.v than he hap

was very f.mlish/' said the servant sontontiouslv

B*i^e^^n^-'-^'^^. A' l*'Il



[':!j

h i

ir,rt A STAIIT JN 1,1 FB

"Tli(<n ^f()rl^i(Il^(l(• S.'ti/v is ;.'.>in;.' In livo nt Prrslcw nt I.n^l
''

The (liAtfiiii li:i> I n rffiiriii-lu'd jiri'l ilotn' up," said I'icrrotiii

nftcr a [laii-r. "I- it \n\r that two liuiiilrcd th .usand fratus
have l)C( II «|ii nt on it alp ad\ '"

"If vnii or I had tin- iiiciiii\ tliat lia> he*'!) spi-nt thoro, we
could srt up in til.- world. If Madainr la ( "oint.-.-i' ^'o.'s down
there, and Mnnaii-" fun will 1m- over," adilid the man. with
invsterious siiriiificaiK e,

"A jrood man is .M.iii-ieur Moreau." reprat.d I'lerrolin, who
wn.s still thinkint: of l.orrowin- ihi' tliou>an<l fiaii.-- fn.ni the
steward; "a man that makes his men work, ami does not
spare tiiem ; who i:et> all the pioflt out of the land, and for

his mast<'r's herietit too. A ^'ood man! lie often ( omcs to

Paris, and alwav- hy my eoai h : lu' irives nie <omethitijr hand-
soine for myself, and alway- has a lot of panel- to and fro.

Thrt'i' or four a day. sometime- for monsieur aixl sometimes
for niadame; a hill of fifty fran.s a nionili say. only on the car-
rier's score. 'I'hnu-h madiimr Imld- |i,t drad a little ahovp
her place, she is fond of her childrm: I take them to school
for her and hrinir them home .a^rain. .\iid -he always jrives

mv five francs, and your hi.vrest pot wouhi not do more. Arid
whenever I have any one from th(>m or to them. I always drive
right up to the ;:ates of tlie house— I eould not do less, now,
could 1

!''

"They say that Monsieur Moreau had no more than a thou-
sand crowns in the world \i hen Mon-ieur le Comte put him
in as land steward at I'rcsles?" said the servant.

"Hut in seventeen years' time—^inee ISOC—the man mu.st
have made somethinir." repli<>(l Pierrotin.

"To be sure." said the servant, shaking' his head. "And
masters are queer too. I hope, for Morcau's sake, that he
has feathered his nest."

"I often deliver hampers at your house in the Chausse*'-
d'Antin," said PiiTPol'n. "•'mit I liave never had the privilege
of secinj: cither the m.ister or his lad v."

"Monsieur le fViiiite is a verv gorid s(u-t." -aid the man confi-

dentially: "but if he wants you to hold your tongue about his
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cvgmto, tluTi. is a srnu I,,,,... w„. ,uav .l..,„.n,l._At least that.^«hatw.. think at \unn.. Fur u hs" .1.. .l,o„|,| 1,,. ,,,u'ntor-
onl.r th. tr.n.hn. carna.,..? \\\n ,•,.!. ,„ a pul.lu- Hunse'A Vv^ViA nun,. nn.dU tak. a hn.,| , h,n... v,.„ wo„|,l think

••

A h>r...| ,.hais.. nn.^h. .,., Iu,u a> nuuh a> fnrlv franrs for
.he doubk. journey; Jnr. I .an ClI. ,r von .lo,,', know onr road
It 18 fit for Minirrels to .lunh. i;v,.rla.Min.'lv n,, an.l .lown

"'

sud Pierronn -IVvrof Fn.uv or tra.ksnun. .vervhodyoc^sat o,hM.l..ofaiiu.-,Vane,.n.,...--|f^

.
.'h ef to A onH.ur .Mo,van-dear, dear. I should he vexed"deed if am h.nn. ..n... to Inm. By the Mass! Can no wayU. found otuannn,h,n.> For he .s a real ,ood "nn. a iZ

est sort, the kin- of men, 1 sav
"'

"Pooh! .MonM.ur |.. Co.nte'i.s nuieh attaclu.d to Monsieur

ai::;rf,r' ''"'-'''r
••'^"•^-.unit.k..ahitof;::d

dviu fro n ,n.., nund your own business, and h. h.n. n.ind
lus. W,. a

1 hav.. -luite enou,_rh to do ,o t.k.. -are of ourselves
\ ou just do what you are asked to .lo ; all ,!„. „,ore beeause it
.loes not pay to play fa.t and loo.e with n.onsei-Mieur \ddto tha tlu. C.Hint is ...nerous. If you obi,,, hmuliat muil "
»a.d the man, measuring olF the nail of one fin<,'er. "he w 11rewanl you th.t nuu i,.- and he <,retehed out his arni.

Ihis judie.ous hint, and yet more the illustrative flL'urecoming from a man m> ]n,di n. o.Iice as the Comt.. dc. Serizv s'

"Well, good-d«y, Monsieur Pierrotiu/' .a.d the man.

A short sk.teh of the previous historv of the Oomto deN^rizy and hi> steward is here ne,.essary to explain the HtUedrama about to b,. plav.d i„ Picrrotin's coach
Monsieur IKignt <!,- S.'.rizy is .leseend..] in a direct linenmx tl^i^i.nou. ,.r.s,den, Hugret, ennobl., In- Francis th

''Id two lozcmjes counterchanned \iaiin / s.- i^ ,rm ul.ipl, nw n ,

""-['^^ngta. iloiio, 1 btmper Melius'ns. «h eh. like th. two winders assumed as supporters, showsthe modest pretence of the citizen class at a time when each

I'
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V H

rank of society had its own place in tlic State, and also the

artlessness of the a^'c in tiie ijunnin^' motto, wliere eris with

the / at the beginning, and the final >' of Melius, represent

the name Serisi of the estate, whence tiie title.

The present Count's father was a President of Parleinent

before the Revolution, lie iiimself, a member of the High
Council of State in ITiST, at the early a;:e of two-and-twenty,

was favorably known for certain repi./ts on .^oiiie delicate

matters. He did not emigrate during the l{cvulution, but

remained on his lands of Serizy, near Arpajon, where the

respect felt for his father protected hini from molestation.

Aftc spending a few years in nursing the old I'resident,

whom he lost in 1T!»1, he was elected to the Council of Five

Hundred, and took up his legislative functions as a distraction

from his grief.

After the eighteenth Hruniaire, Monsieur de Serizy became
the object—as did all the families connected with the old

ParlemeiiLs—of the First Consul's attentions, and by him
he was appointed a Councillor of Slate to reorganize one of

the most disorganized branches of the Administration. Thus
this scion of a great historical family i)ecame one of the most
important wheels in the Vii>t and admirable machinery due to

Napoleon. The State Councillor ere long left his department
to be iniule a .Minister. The Fiiiperor created him Count and
Senator, and he was pro-consul to two dill'erent kingdoms in

succession.

In 18()(), at the age of forty, he married the s^ister of the

ci-devant Manjuis do HoiKjuerolles, and widow, at the age
of twenty, of (iaubert, one of the most distinguished of the

Republican (Jenerals. who left her all bis wealth. This match,
suitai)lc in point of rank, donblcd the Comte de Serizy 's al-

rciidy considerable fortune; lu" was now the brother-in-law of
the ci-iliiiuil .Manpiis du Rouvre, whom Xai)oleon created

Count and appointed to be his chamberlain.

In 1811, worn out with incessant work. Monsieur de Serizv,

whose broken health needed rest, gave up all bis appointments,
left the district of which Xanolcon !iad mixdv him Covernor,
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nnd oamo to Pari., u th. Rrnporor was oompellod bvocular evjd.nc.,. to .•.„,..,. his Hnims. This ind.^at '.hlomaster who couhl not ). '..v. in fati.u,. in other peopIe:had
at first suppos,.,! the nr.e.ssity that prompted J Com o deSenzy to he sunple .lefee.ion. Thon.h the Senator wa nolin d.spraoe. ,t was said that he had eanse for eomplaint of Va-poleon.

( on>e.,uently. when the liourhons oarne l.a,.k-. T.ouis-Will., wl,o,„ .M„n>,e„r <le S,-.rixy aeknowled-jed as his le-iti-
"•''te soven.,.n. ^rranted to th. Senator, now a peer of France
tl"' l..,d,Iy eonfidential po-t of Steward of his I'rivv I'urse
i'nd made him a Minister of State

'

K.n-: o (.hent
:
he made ,t kn-.wn to Xapoleon that he re-mam..! a.thftd to the nou>e of Hourhon. and accepted nopoera^^e dunn-^ the hundr.d days, hut spent that hrief rei^non h,s estate of Serizy. After the I-mp^ror's second fall, the

(
unt t,atnrally resumed his seat in the Privv ("ouneil. wasmc of the onncl of Stat<.. an.l I.if,uidafor on I.ehaif of-ranee ,n the settlement of the mdemnities demanded byforeign powers.

""ui.i oy

Uo had no love of pergonal ma^rnitlcenco, no ambition even
In. exerted preat >nlinenec in public affairs. Xo importantpolmeal step was ever taken w.thout his bein, consu t ue never went to ("o„rt. and was .oldom s^en in his ou^
'lraw,n..n,on,. His noble liA, devoted to work from the flr«t
'iKied by beinj: F-crpetual work and nothin- else. The Count

V ben took up Ins dnt.es a. a Peer, or as Vice-iysident of
'Ik' (ouncil. and went to b..d at nine.

Monsieur de Serixy had loni: worn the Crand Cro.. of thel.c,.on of Honor: he also l,a<l Ih. ord-r. of the Cublon Fleece
> .Saint Andrew of Russia, of ,1,.. Fru^ian Had.; in <hor?
-Imost every on^r of the Furop.an Courts. Xo one wa< h.;
-.nsp.cuous or more valuab],. than h. ,n tlu- world of politiesAs may be suppo.,.!. to a man of his temper the flourish of
<
.H.r favor and uorldlv <uc,...ss wore a n.atter of indifference
But no man. unless be ,s a priest, can live such a life with-
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out some strong: nioiivc; mid his riiystfrious conduct liad its

kev—a ( ruci (iiir. 'I'lic ('(lunt limi !<nc(i his wife before he
marriffl hrr. ainl iii \v.\n this pa-ioii had witlistood all the
doiiH'stic (lisconituri- nf niatrimoiiv uiili a widow who re-

iiiaiiu'd iiii.-trcss ot' h.i-^rlf. al'i. r as well a> Im'Topc her second
niaiTia;;^. and who tnuk all thr inure advanlaLTo of her libertv

n\>r Mon>iciir dc S-ri/v indiili:tM| her as a mother indul L'es

a sjioili chihl. lncr-.-ant wnrk M'rvrd liini as a sliidd a<'ains!

his heartfch \\i>r- . Imrn i| u ilh tl ic ca re that a man I'nL'ajred in

|")litic.- takc> lo hidi' -11, -ii >c<-rel-. And he fully understood
how ridi(ii!oii> icaloii>y would he in the eyes of the world,

1 would certainly never have admitted tiie possibility of
conju,ual [lassion in a timr-worn ollicial.

w hid

How was it

first

(1

)f n

hat his wife had thus bewitched tiini from the
(lavs ol marriaLTe W IV had he suffered in those ear

(lays without t^ikinir Iii> re\cnL'-e!' \V

to

IV (11(1 III no longer dare
le reven;,'e(i:' And uliy. deluded by hope, had he allowed

time to slip aw

dever wife redii

ilV >v what mean- had his vouni
<i(l him In -lib jeci idii

(luestions would nMiuire a Inn

d his youn^', pretty.

The answer to these

-t":y. out of place in this
"Scene." and women, if not men, may be able to ^'uess it.

At the same time, it may be observed that the Count's inces-
sant work and many ><irrnws had unfi rtunatcly done much to
deprive him r)f the advantap'> indispensable to a man who
has to compete with iinfaxorable (om|)arisons. The saddest
perhajis of all the Count'- secrets was the fact that hi.* wife's
repulsion was partly jiisfifi.'d liy ailments which he owed en-
tirely to overwork. Kiml. nay. more than kind, to his wife,
he made her mistre-s in her own hou-c: she received all Paris,
she went into the country, av <]<i' canie back ai:ain. [ireeiselv

as tliou<rh she were -(ill a widow: he took care of her monev,
and supplied lier luxuries as if he had been her atrent.

The Ccauite-.- hi'ld her hu-band in the hiirhest est(>eni. in-
deed, -lie liked hi- turn of wit. Iler iifiprobation could irive

him pl(>asiire. and ilni- sh(> cnuM do what she liked with the
poor man bv -itiinj ami eli.ittiiiu'- with him for an hour. Like
the Lrreat nobles of former days, the Count so efTeetually pro-
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tcctcd his wifo that h
•wr reputation as an iini

I' would !i.i\i. rciranlcd

161

any >lur fa>t on

world greatly admired
owed iiiueh to her hiis

t-he belonjred to so dist

ianl(iii:!l.!r in.-ull lu lijniself. Tii
Ins

( liaracicr. and .Madame de Serizv
ly uihrr WdMiaii. even tIioii<di

hand An

rolies, might have found I

in^'uishrd a fa nnlv i> that of Roniiue-

tess was verv ungrateful— hn

ler.-fjf di-gradii for cv;']-. The (

And from time to time si

wounds

We must now e.\j)Iain t

t clijirmiiiir i

oun-
n her ini:ratitu(h\

le Would jioiir hiilm on the Count'

If cau
journey and wish to n
A rieh fanner of li

-e (,f the M

farm of whieh t

mam uid<iiown.

raiiin.mi->ur-()i-e. named I

ini.-ier's hurried

estate owned hv the (

le various jmri inns uen
iegt'r. held

all fraetions of tli

'Uiil. llin- iiiiMainng the splendi
erty of J'resles. Th.' farm-land- hehm-ed

d i)ro[)-

Beaumont-sur-Oise, one M
to a louiisiiian of

to I eger in 17!»|t, at a t

llV-Uenui. The lea-e he 1

inie U ill 11 ill,. ;|d\al

lad granted

agriculture could not he fnivM.-n. «;,> nearlv
the owner had ri'fiised L.Mr,.,.', ^,.y,^^^

ee -nice 111. ue in

tun oui, and

since, Mon.-

and squahhling tlia

to he able to I

leur de .Serizv

tup riiiewiiiLf it.

waniiiiu' to

.011 l:

t cDiiie (d' siK h eiicli

-Mi

luy the farm, having heard that M
iirguerons sole anihition was to s.

lie i|uit of the Worry
i plots, liad h()i)ed

onsieur

-theial, promoted to he collector of tju. ,

-Moreau had hinted t<. h

lis onlv son. a modest
eveiiiie at .Si.jiji.s.

is m;i.-ter that 1

rival in the per.-on of „ld Leger. The fan
he could run up the land to a hi-i

le tijid ,1 dangerous
iier, knuwiiiLT that

meal to the Count, was
1 price |,y .-ellirig it p lece-

>utb

stowed

who

id the profit de
•apaMe ci pa\iiii: a sum so high as to

lectorship to he he-
ival)le Irom i|

»n the younger Martnieron. Tw o d ivs since, the ( ount.
wanted to have done xvhU the matter. ha<] .ent for 1

roii;!i. a: Der le Ins solicitor. t(

notarv Alexandre (
„ .\ , .

'"""•' me MIS soilciror. to inquire
)nto he state of the af'air. Thou.li Crottar and Herville'ca -t"uh^s on t u. StcuardV ze.h--,nd. indeed, i, „,s a puxzlirig
tor from him ,liat gave ri.. ,o t,,,. co„.„l,,,io„-,l .. c,„„rt

defended Morea.i. who had. he ...i.i. ...rved him faittifullvtor seventeen vears. -

It

,3
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1 ;

M

"Well," Dorvillo replied, 'i ciin mily advi-e your lordship

to go in fH'r^on to IVcsles and ask lliis Marirueroii to dinner.

Crottat will send down liis liead-elerk with ,i form uf sal

readv drawn out, leaviiii: li ank ap': )r 1 ine: for il

V till(

>e inser-

Y nlirtion of (h'^eriptions of the i)lots and the neeessar

Exct'Iienev will do well to jso provided with a elie(pie for part

of the i)iireliase-nioney in ease of need, ami not to foriret the

IpttIT appoiniinf,' the son to the eollectorship at Senlis. If vou

inm.'ii vniir

)f peasant

do not strike on the nail, the fanii will >lip tl

fingers. You have no idea, Moii-ienr le Coiiite

cunning. (Jiven a pea>anl on one -ide and a diplomate on the

other, the peasant will win the day.

Crottat confirmed this advice, which, fr Mli tlie footman'
report to Pierrotin, the Count had e\ideiiilv adopted. (»n th

Heau-
eron to dinner.

day hefore, the Count had >ent a note to Moreau bv tin

mont diligence, desiring him to invite Margu
as he meant to come to some conclusion concerning the
Moulineau.x farm-lands.

Before all this, the Count had given orders for the restora-

tion of the living-rooms at Pn sle-, and Mon-ieiir (Jrindot, a

So,

pro-

fdshionable architect, went down there once a week.

while treating for his acMjuisition, Mon>ii'ur de Serizx

posed inspecting the works at the same time and the efToct of

the new decorations. He intended to give his wife a surpris(>

by taking her to Pn and the restoration of the ohrxteau

was a matter of pride to him. What evcTit. then, could have
happened, that tli Count, who. only the day before, was in-

tending to go overtly to Presles. should

thiUwr incoi/nito, in Pierrotin's chaise?

Here a few words are nccessarv as to the antecedent history

now wisli to travel

of the steward at Pre.- les.

This man. Moreau, was the son of a proctor in a provincial

{evolution had iieen made atown, who at the time of tin' I

magistrate
{ prorunntr-si/tulir) at Versailles, li ins position

the cldiT Moreau had n la rgejv instrumental in savinjr the

property and life of the Serizvs, fatlnT and -on. Citizen

Moreau had belonged lo the party of Dant on Hobe-pierre,
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1'nf.hK.ahle m r..v,.n<:.^ l,„„i,.| hi,., .l.nvn. cauplit hi.n, and
^'-1 In.n v.v.,„fo.l at \V,-saill,.s. Tl... yn„n.,r,r Mor.-au, ini.or-
itm- 1,1. fatl.cr. .|,„tri,i.> and attarhnirnts. jrot mixed up
;"

""" ''t '!"•
' -n^piracM^ plotted a-ainst the f-irst Consul on

ins am->.,o,! ,„ ,„,„,.,. Th.M Monsieur d. S,-.,-ixv. anxiou. to
pay a deht of ^.M^atitude. su.cee.hd in .mvtin^r M-.reauV e.eapo

Ik' ua> r,,n,!,.,„„,.,i to d,,ith; in iSof he asked an.l
after

ohtainei i'i> f)ai-dnri; heat fir-l found him a nl
,, . ,.

, , ,

' i'"ife in his otHee,
.THl afteruard> .nad. h,n. lu. seen-tar-v ar.d .nana-.,- of his
i'n\. affairs.

Some time after hn paironV marria-e, Moreai. fell in love™ the ( ountes>- maul and married he,-. To avoid the un-
['Icasanl^ly false portion .,. Nvhich he was phued hv this union-and th.',-e were many such at the Imperial ('..urt-ho a^ked
to be appointed lan.l Reward at l'n..K... wluTe !„- wif. eould
piay the lady, and where, in a nei,rh|,„rhood u{ small folks
hey w.mld neither of th.!n he hurt in th.-ir own .•onceit< The

( ount n,.,.dod a faithful a,i:e,.t at l'n.sl..s, hocai.K. hi. wife
preferred to reside at S.'.ri.v. whieh is no more than five
H-aKUes Irom Pans. M,„,,,„ ,,,, c,,,,,,,,^,^ ^^.j,,^ ^_„ l^,_^ ^^^^^.^^
and he was intelli,;:..,,,

; hofotv ,h,. R.-vohition he had studied
law under his father. So Monsieur de Serizv said to him

•lou w,ll not ,nake a fortune, for vou have tied a millstone
round your neck; hut you will be well off. for I will provide
for that. '

And. in fact, the Count -rave Moreau a fixed salarv of a
thousaijd crowns, and a pn^tty little lod,.. to live in beyond
•!" outbuildin,irs; h. also allowed hi,., so manv cor.ls of wood
a year o,.t of the plantations for fuel, so much straw oats
and hay for two hordes, and a certain proportion of the pav-
riients in kind. A smis-prrfet is less well ofT

l)i.rin<r the first ei-ht vears of his stewardship. \r.u-caM
-nana-ed the estate con..ie„tiously. an.l took an interest in
.ii> work. Ih.' Count, when he came down to inspect tl.o
domain, to decide on purchases or sanction improvements'
was struck by Moreau's faithful service, and ..l.ow.nl his a--
prohation by handsome presents. But when .Moreau found
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hinisi'lf the fatlicr of a </\r\— liis third child—lio was so com-
jilcti'ly otablislifd at his case at rrcslcs. Hiat he f()ri,Mit hnw
greatly lie was iiulchtcd to Monsieur de Serizy for siieh un-
usually lilieral ad\aiila,L:e-, 'i'hu- in Isiii, i|i,. >iruard, who
had hilliertn done no niui<> than he!|i liini.-elf t'reely, accepted
from a wood-Mierchant a lionus df iwetit\-(ive thousand franc.-,

with the ]iroii ifjiioinise oi a rise, lor sii^nin;: an agreement lor

twelve years allowiiii: ilu- ei'iitractor to cut fire-logs in the

woods >if I'resles. Mnnaii ar-ued tlui-: H,' had no proini.-e

of a pension : he was ihe faiiier of a family; the Count cer-

tainly owed liin. so nauli hy way of jireniiiim on nearlv ton
years" service. He was already lawfully possessed of sixty

thousand francs in savings; with this sum added to it he
cotdd j)urcliase fnr a hundred and twenty thousand a farm in

the vieinity of ('liam]iagne, a liandet on the right hank of the
' -e a little way ahove I'lsle-Adam.

The -tir of politics hindered the ('(.unt and the country-
I'olk nt-i taking cognizance of this investment ; the business
wa.- deed iran-acled in the name of Madame Moreau, who
wa- ;|)!'o>e(l to have come into .-ome money from an old
^< !it in her own part i>f the country, at Saint-Lo.

:. oi)( the steward had tasted the delicious fruits of
~h![i. II. lugh his conduct was still apparently honesty
le newr ni;-,-ed an o|)poriunity of adding to his elan-

wear the intcre.qs of his three children served as
I (pieiich the ai'ihirs of his honesty, and we
he justi-- to say that while he was open to a
' of himself in eonchiding a bargain, and
Its to the last [loint. he was still honest in the
no proof could have lie^n f.nuight in support

-aiion. According to the jurisprudence of the

h'M-" di- -t of Pari- cooks, he shared with his master the
prolils <|i;e to his sharp practice. This way of making a for-

tune \\as a matter of eon-cience

—

nothirii: more. Mneriretic,

and fully alive to llie Count'- intere>ts. Moreau looked out

all the more keeidy for good oppiulunities of driving a bar-

gain, since he wa< >i!re ..f :i hand-onie douceur. I'resles was
worth sixty-two ihou-aufl francs in cash rents; and through-

tsc

in heir

mu . hi.

bril Ifto'^

strain , 1
'

I've

of c , \ -
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out the district, for ten Icninics rouini. thr s.iving was, ••M„n-
fcit'ur (](' Si'Tv/.y liiis a .-vcond scif in M,,naii

.'""

Moroau. like a pnnlcnt man. Iiad. >iii,-c l.sir. iiuv-tiMl liis
salary and lii.s profits year l)v war in the funds, frathcrin- lu<
nest in absolute scT.ry. Il,- had ivfuMd varM.us in.shu-s
speculations on the plea of uaiit of ni..nev, and alTeeted pov-
«!rty so M-ell to the Count that he lind nhiained tu„ scholar-
ships for his hoys at the Cojle^v Henri IV. \,„] at this
moment, Moreau owned a hnn.ln.l and tuvntv thousind
francs in re.iueed eonM.ls. then ,.avini: five per eent, and
quoted at ei^dity. These unaeknowh.d-ed hundred and
twenty thousand francs, and hi> farm at Champa-ne. to
which he had made a.lditions, an.ounfed to a fortune „f al.out
two hundred and eighty thousand franes. vieldin-' an income
of sixteen thousand francs a year.

This, then, was the steward's position at the time wh'>n the
Count wished to purcha.se the farm of les Moulineaux of
which the pis.session had hecome indispen..al,le to his comfort
Ihis farm comprehended ninety-si.x plots of land, adjoinin-r
borderln^^ and marchin- with tiie estate of I'rcsles ,n man'l-
<;ases indeed completely surrounded bv the CunCs pronc-rtv
like a square in the middle of a chess-boanl. to saN nothin- 'f
the dividing hed-es an.l d;t<.hes, which ....ve ri.^e to const"ant
disputes when a tree was to he cut down if ,t stood on de-
batable crround. Any other Minister of .S,a,e would have
fought twenty lawsuits a year over the hinds of h< Mouli-
neaux. ' "

Old Leger wanted to buy them onlv to sell to the Count-
and to make the thirty or forty thousan.l francs of profit hehoped for, he had long been en.leavorin,^ to eo.ne to term, with
Moreau.

^

Only three day> before this erUKa! Saturdav
farmer Leger. driven by press of .inum-tanees. had M.indin-'
out in the fields, clearly demonstrated to the steward how h^
.•ould invest the Comt,> de .SerixvV tnonev at two ,u.d a halfper cent in purchasing other plots, that is to sav, could, a.s
usual, seem to be serving the (^.nnt's ,„,en-st. while pocketin-^
the bonus of forty thousand francs olfered him ou the tran^-
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'And on my honor." sn.l the >t(.u;,nl to his xvifo a< th. v
w-nt to iM.i tlu.t rvrnin- "if I .an nu.kr (iftv t!io„snn.l franco
on ilic jMinliiw of I.., .^foulin..i^|^~f^r th.. Count will mvo
ni." ten thoM.sm.l at l.-ast-w,. will ntirv ,,, j-f-l.-Adan. to .he
1 aviilon lie .\o;_'ent."

This />,,r///o,/ is a ^haniiini: littl. h,.n-,. hnilt f..r a lady
by thi- Vniuv dc C'onti m a sulo of |.nMli-al rU^nuKv

"I .houhl liko that.- said hi^ wif.. "Ti.. D.n.-hn.an who
ha.|c b,.c.n lamp th.r,. has du„,. i, ,„, un haiuKonu.lv. an.l he
wi i h.t us havo it for thirty lhuu>and fraii.s. sinoc he is
obliged to fso Uu'k to the Indi.'s."

"It i> hut a ston.-s throw lV.,„i fhaMipa-n..." Morcau went
on. I have hojus of hrin- ahl,. lo l,uv the farn, and null at
Mours for a hundre.l th.msand franrv W.. shouhl tluw have
ton thousand franes a y.ar out of land, on.- „f ihe preUie<t
places in all the valley, .-lo.,. to our farm lands a,,d sjv thou-
sand francs a year still in the funds."

'\\nd why .honl.l vou not apply to he appointed Justiee of
the I ..aee at FIsle-Adamy I, would f,Mve u. i.nportaue. and
lilteen hundred francs a yi ar more."

"Yes. I liave tliMU;.rhi of that."

In this frame of uiind. .m l,.arnin- that his patron wasoomm- to Presle... and wi.hed hi,,, „, i„vi„. Mai-mrro,, ,o
dinner on Saturday. Mor.au at one ..nt off a nie.sen^'er. who
deliver.'d a note to the Counfs \al.t t, > late in the evenin-
for ,t to h,. delivered f. .Munsicur de S.'rixv: hut Vu-u^tin
laid It. as was usual, on his masfr's de^k. In this letter
Moreau l,ep,<,n.,l the Count not to take so mud, trouble- fo
leave the matter to hi< management. Bv hi> a,vo„nt Mar-
pieron no lon.-.ror wi^h.'d t.. sell the lands in one lo,. hut
talked of .lividin:: the farm int,. niiie;v-si\- p|n;< Thi. .,t
any rat., he must he persuade.l t,. ^nv. up: and p..rhap.. said
the steward, it mi-ht he n...-essr.ry to fin.l son,,, on., to lend his
name as a screen.

Now, ev.Tyho.lv has ..n..nn\^. The stewanl of Pr..s!,.. and
lis wife ha.i .iriven ofT..nce to a ivtired otllcr nam,..] ,], Rev-
b.'i and his wife. From stinging words and piu-pricks they
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Tho Count thankcil M.i<laiiic .!.• Hrvhcrt vtrv cdMlv and

an in-answiTcd her with (ri:iil\ -|m((Iic«. fur he (l('|r«t<'i!

foriiMT; still, ii-i lit niiiiiiilMnd |)i f\ iilf's susiilciniis, ho wus
shakfti 111 lii-i niiiiil. aiiil Ih. m In- {\r f.ll uti Mun ;m\ litter;

H' ri'aij it. ami in iIium' ;i--h raii(r> of (Irvotion. and tli «• rc-

Hpcctful miiuiistiiiKr^ ,1- ti> the Want of rontiilciicc inijilicil hv

his iutcntifii (tf (•(iiiductin;: this Im.sim'sij hims-clf. lie saw the

truth aliniit Morcaii.

"Corruption has conic wit'i wealth, as usual,"' said he to

hiniiself.

He had <niesti<)ncd Madame de Ifcvhcrt less to ascertain

the details than to j:i\e hiiii-elf time to >tndy her, and he
had then written a liric to iiis notary to dc-irc hitn not to send
his clerk to Trc-les, hut to ^o there liiiu-i f aiid meet hiin at

dinner.

"If you slioidd have formed a had opinion if nie, Mon-^ieur

le Conite, for the step I juue taken unknown to ni\ hushand,"
paid Madame HeylHrl in conchisioii, "you must at least he

convince(i that we ha\' nhtaini d our knowledge as concerning

your steward hy serfeeilv natural me mis; the ;ii(i>t sensitive

conscience can find noihini: to hlime u- for"

.Madame d Kevhert nfr de Corroy hell herself as straight

as a piki'siatT.

The Count's rapid -urvey look in i face pitted hv t!ie -inall-

pox till it looked like a eohiiidcr, a h an. tlat flL^'ure. a pair of

ei.ger. light-enjored eye.-, fair curl- tlatteiied on an anxious
brow, a faded jrreen >ilk homiet lined with jiink. a white stutT

dress with lilac spots, and kid >hoe>. Mon.-ieur de Serizv di-;-

eeriied in her the wife of the prior ;:cnl!eman: some Puri

tanical soul >uh-(rihinLr li' ihe ('mirrlir /'niifvis. irlowin^

with virtue, hut \e|-y ue|| aware of the advaiitaires c,f a fixed

place, and covetmLT it.

"A pen-ion of >i\ hundred francs, you said?" rej)lied the

Count, aii.-wcriii- him-elf rather than Madame de Reyhert'.-:

communicati<m.

"Yes. .Mon>itur le Comte."

"You were a (!< Corroy?"
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'•V..S rnonsu.«r. ..f . nul.l.. t-.Mulv „f ,1,. Mes.in co.u.trv

;-A,Kl ,M uluU nrimrm vn,OIu„.i..„r,l.. |^.vl„,r,r
In the ,tii ArtilliTv."

•I-...I ! .<a„l ll„. ,;„„„. »,„„„. .I„„.„ ,|„. ,„„„|,„

.WlHlailH-. he Weill (.n. ri!|,.,,,,r f,,,. I,,, , .1 , ,. \

,1 •

'".'"^'""^ "'' '•'» thiin iicr p.T-iui lii'triv..,! ..

"' •T..n,,rHy.iv,.„ iipM.Ii.r lio„s.k..,,i,4. ,,,,,,;
'^;^''',^

•'ii:;::';oi!::::';;;:;i;:,;::";:;"f ,;-:
:
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if.
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coach otlice, as imich uut of mi>irust as out of motherly devo-

tion. Thi- son \va> in a way .-ii|ij)Ifnn'ntary to liis mother;
and without tlic luollicr the son would have eemcd less com-
])rciiensil)h'. While the iiioihcr was content to display

darned ^dovcs, the -on wore an olive-<,freen overcoat, with

sleeves rather >hort at the wrists, showing: that he was still

growing, as lad.~ do hetween eighteen and nineteen. And his

blue trousers, mended \i\ the motiier, showed that thev had
been ntnv-.-eated whenever the tails of his coat parted mali-

ciously behind.

"Do not twist your ghives up in that way," she was saying

when rierrotin appeared, "you wear them shabby.—Are you
the driver!'--Ali I it is you, I'ierrotin I" she went on, leaving

lier son for a moment and taking the coachman aside.

"All well. Madame Clapart h"' said Pierrotin, with an ex-

pression on his face of mingled res|)eet and familiarity.

"Yes, Pierrotin. Take good care of my Oscar; he is travel-

ing alone for the tirst time."

"Oh I if he is going alone to Monsieur Moreau'.s ?" said

Pierrotin. to di.>eover whether it were really there that the

fellow was being sent.

''Yes," said the mother.

"Has Madame Moreau a liking for him, then?" said the

man, with a knowing look.

"Oh! it will not be all roses for the poor boy; but his

future prospects make it absolutelv necessary that he should

go."

Pierrotin was struck by this remark, and he did not like

to conlide his doubts concerning the steward to Madame Cla-

part : while she. on her part, dared not offend her son bv giving

Pierrotin s\ich instructions as would put the coachman in the

position of a mentor.

During this brief hesitation on both sides, under cover of a

few remarks on the weather, the roads, the stopping places

on the way, it will not lie superfluous to explain the circum-
stances which had thrown Pierrotin and Madame Clapart to-

gether and given rise to their few words of confidential talk.

;1
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FnYjuently—that i^; to say. three or four time, a tnonth—
Pierrotin, on his way to Paris, foiiiid the stewanl waitini: at
hi Cave, and as the ooaeli eatiie up he heckoned to a irardener.
who then helped Pierrotin to j.huv on the eoaeh on^e or two
haskets full of sneh fruit ami veir,.tal,|, - as were in season,
with fouls, e;:^'s. hutter. or frame. Moreau always paid the
earriajre himself, and jrave him money enoiiirh to pav theo.xeiso
duties at the harrier, if the lia-ki'ts eontained anything,' siihjeet
to the octroi. These hani[)ers and l)askets never hore any
lahel. The first time, and once for all, the steward ha.l <riven
th.> shrewd driver Madame Clapart's address hy word of
mouth, desirin-r him never to trust anybody else with these
precious pareels. Pierrotin. dreaminir of an' intri<:ue h.'tween
some pretty pir] and the a;r(.,i|, \^.^^\ „oj,c as d'rected to Xo. 7
Hue de la Cerisaie. near the Arsenal, where he had -^een the
-Madame Clapart ahove deseri!)ed, instead of the fair voung
creature he had expected to find.

Carriers, in the course of their day's work, are initiated info
many homes and trusted with iiuiny secrets; hut the chances
of the social .system—a sort of deputy providence—havinjr
ordained that they should have no education or he uneir-
dowed with the frift of ohservation, it follows that thev are
not dangerous. Nevertheless, after many months Pierrotin
could not account to him.-^elf for the friend.-.hi|) between
Madame Clapart and Monsieur Moreau. from what little he
saw of the hou.sehold in the Rue (h la Cerisaie. Thousrh
rents were not at that lime high in the neighborhood of the
Arsenal, ]\radame Clapart lived on the third floor on the
inner side of a courtyard, in a house which had been in its day
the residence of some magnate, at a period when the highest
nobility in the kingdom lived on what had been the site of the
J'alais des Tournelles and the IlAtel Saint-Paul. Towards
the clo.se of the sixteenth century the great families spread
them.selves over vast plots j)revifnisly occupied hv the King's
Palace Gardens, of which the record survives in ilie names of
the streets. Rue de la Cerisaie. I?ue Beaut reillis. Hue des
Lions, and so on. This apartment, of which every room was

ffi^
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pancloi] with old wniiiscnt. cun^isicd of three room? in a row
—a dininir-roiiin. a drau inir-room. mikI n liedrnoni. Almvo
were the l<itch. n aixi (>>rar"s room. Front ini: the door that
opened on to the landinir was the door of another room at an
anf,de to these, in a -on of .-.i|iiare tower of massive stone
built out all the way uf). and eonlaininir liesiiies a wooden
staircase. This tower room was where .Moreau slej)t when-
ever he spent a ni^dit in Paris.

Pierrotin deposited the ha-ket- in the first mom, where lie

could see si.v straw-hoitonied. walnut-wood eh; irs, a taide,

and a sidehoard : narrow russei-hrown curtains -creened tiie

windows. Afterwanls. when he was admitted lo the dra- 'nir-

room. he found it fitted with <.ld furniture of the time of the
Empire, much worn: and there was no more of il at all than
the landlord would insist upon as a .Lniarantee for the rent.

The carved panels, painted coarsely in distemper of a dull
pinkish white, and in such a way as to fill up the mouldings
and thicken the scrolls and fi-rurcs. far from hein<: ornamental.
were positively drpressinj:. The lloor. wliieh wa-^ never
wa.xed, was as diu-v as the lioanl^ nf a schoolroom. Tf the
carrier hy chance disturhed Mon-^ieur and Madame Clapart
at a meal, the plates, the ,i:la>ses. the ni'-.st trilling things re-
vealed miserahle poverty: th.'y ha<l silver plate, itis tnie, hut
the dishes and tureen, chipped and riveted like those of the
very poor, were truly pitiahle. :\[on<ieur Clapart, in a dirty
short coat, with s.pialid slippers on his feet, and alwavs green
spectacles to protect his eycvs, as he took oiT a horrible peaked
cap. five years old at least, showed a high-pointed skull, with
a few dirty locks hanging about it. which a poet would have
declined to call hair. This colorless creature hx.kcd a coward,
and was probably a tyrant.

In this distnal apartment. fa( ing north, with no outlook
but on a vin(^ nailed out on the opposite wall, and a well in
the corner of tiie yard. Madame Clapart gave herself the airs
of a queen, and trod like a woman who could not go out on
foot. Often, as she thanked Pierrotin. she would gke him a
look that might have touched the heart of a looker-on- now



A START IN LIFE IT.-J

and again she would slij) a twelve-sou piece into his iuiiid.

Her voice in speeeli was vury sweet. Oscar was unknown to

Pierrotin, for the boy iiad but just left school, and he had
never seen him at home.

This was the sad story which Pierrotin never could have
guessed, not even after l^ue^tioninJJ: th(! gatc-keejier's wife,

as lie sometimes did—for the W(»man knew nothing bevond
the fact that the Claparts" rent was but two hundred and
fifty francs; that they only iiad a woman in to help for a few
hours in the mornin":; that Madame would sometimes do her
own little bit of washing, and paid for every letter as it

came as if she were afraid to let the account stand.

There is no such thing—or rather, there is very n'rely such
a thing—as a criminal who is l)ad all through. How niuch
more rare it must i)c to find a man who is dishonest all

through! He n)ay make up his accounts to his own advantage
rather than his master's, or pull as much hay as possible to
Ins end of the manger: ])ut even while making a little fortune
by illicit means, few men deny themselves the luAury of some
good action. If only (Uit of curiosity, as a contrast, or per-
I'.aps by chance, every man has known his hour of generosity;
he may speak of it as a mistake, and never repeat it ; still,

once or twice in his life, he will have .sierificed to well-doing,
as the veriot lout "ill sacrifice to the Graces. If Moreau's
sins can be forgiven him, will it not be for the sake of his con-
stancy in helping a poor woman of whoso favors Ik Iiad once
been proud, and under whose roof he had found refuge in
danger?

This woman, famous at the time of the Directoire for her
connection with one of the five kings of the dav, married,
under his powerful patronage, a contractor, who nuide
millions, and then was ruined by Napoleon in ISn^. This
nv.xn, named llusson, was driven mad by his sudden fall from
opulence to poverty: he threw himself into the Seine, leaving
his handsome wife expecting a cbiM. :^roreau. who was on
very intimate terms with .dadanie llusson. was at the time
uialer sentence of death, .so he could not niarrj- the widow, and

i

I
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was in fact oblifrcd to leave I'rarur for a time. Madame
Ilusson, only two-and-luenty. in her utter poverty, married
an otlicial named Clapart. a \ounfr nian of twenty-seven a

man of promise, ii uas -aid. Heaven preserve women from
handsome men (d' promi-e ! In those days ollieials rose rapidlv
from limnhle iiei:inniiiLrs for the Kmperor had an eye for
capable men. Hnl Clapart. vniirarly handsome indeed, had no
hrains. Helieviii;,' Madame lliisson to he very rich, he had
ail'eeted a ;:reai passion; he was simply a hnrdeii to her,
ne\er al.le. either then or later, to satisfy the habits she had
uccpiired m her ilay.- of njnileiiee. ('lai)art tilled—badly
enon,i:li--a >nial! plaee it, the K.xeheiiuer Ollice at a salary oi
not more than eiirhieen hundri'd francs a year.

When .Moreau came back to be with the Comte de Serizy
and heard of .Madame IIu.<.-on"s desperate plight, he succeeded,
before hi-; own marriajre. in .uettinj: her a place as woman of
the bedchamber in attendance on ^Iad.vmk. the Emperor's
mother. But in spite of siieh powerful patrona<re, Clapart
could never get on; his incapacity was too immediately ob-
vious.

In IS].-) the brilliant Aspasia of the Directory, ruined
by the Kniperor's overthrow, was left with nothintrto live on
but the salary of twelve hundred francs attached to a clerk-
ship in the Municipal Oflices. which the Comte de Serizy's
influence secured for Clapart. Moreau, now the only friend
of a woman whom he had known as the jrossessor of millions,
obtained for Oscar Ilu-^son a half-scholarship held by the
Municipality of Paris in the Colleize Henri IV., and he sent
to the Rue de la C(>risaie, by I'ierrotin, all he could decently
offer to the impoverished ladv.

Oscar was his mother's one liope, her very life. The only
fault to be found with the jioor woman was her excessive
fondness for this boy—his stepfather's utter aversion. Oscar
was. unlmkily. <rifted with a der^th of silliness which his
motlier conhl never suspect, in spite of Clapart's ironical
remarks. 'Phi< silline.*s—or, to be accurate, this bumptious-
ness—disturbed Monsieur Moreau so greatly that he had
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begged Madame Olapart to send tlic lad to him for a month
that lie mi<rht judge for him.^elf what lin,' of lifr !„. w„uld
prove fit for. The steward had some thoudit of in.ro.lunn.r
Oscar one day to the ( 'oiint as his siu cessor.

Bi.t, to give (lod and the Devil their due. it n.av here he
obsemnl a. an excuse for OsearV pre,H.sterous ,.om, eu, that he
had been horn under th,- roof of the KmperorV mother- in
his earliest years his ,'yv< had been dazzhui bv hnpc-ial splen-
'ior. His improsible imagination had no (hmbt renamed the
memory of those magnificent spectacles, and an image of that
gohlen tune of IVsiiviiic., uiti, a dream of seein,- then a<..in
Ihe boastfulness common to ,-chooIbovs. all po-~,.~<,,l hv de
sire to shine at the expense of their f.'.Ilou<. had in him'been
exaggerated by those memories of his childhood ; an.l al home
porhaps his mother was rather too aj.t to recall with .•om-
placency the days when she had been a queen of I'aris ^n.ler
tlie Directory. Oscar, who had just finished his studies
i.ad no doubt, often been obliged to as.sert himself as superior
to the humiliations which the pupils who pav are alwavs
ready to in let. on the "charity boys" when the scholars are
not physically strong enougli to imjiress them with their supe-
riority. '

This mixture of departed splendor and faded beaut\ of
affection resign.-d to poverty, of ho,)e founded on this son' and
maternal blindness, with the h.'roie .mdurance of sufTerin<r
made this mother one of the sublime figures which in I'aris
deserve the notice of the observer

I lerrotin. who. of course, could not know how trulv Aforeau
wa. attached to this woman, and she. on hvv part, to the manwho had protect,.! her in U97. and was now her onlv friend
would not mention to her the suspicion that had dawn'ed in his
f^rain as to the danger which threatened ^roreau The man
-rvant s ominous speech, "We have all enough t.. d., to take'ye of ourselves," recurred to his mind with the instinct
<--i obedience to those whom he designated as "Crsr in the
"^ks. Also, at Ihis moment Pierrotin felt as manv darts
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stin<rinj( his brain as there are fivc-fninc ploro? in a thonsand
I'v of -even IcaLnics scciiicd, no douht. (|uit(>franc>. A loiirn

an undertakini: to this poor tnotlicr, wlm in all hor fino lad\

I'Xistcncr had lianllv ever Ix-cn l)('\ond t II' l)arri('r: for P icr-

rotinV rciili. •V cs, madaiiic; mi. iiiadaiiic ajrain and
a^rain, plainly showed that the man was only anxious to

escape from her too numerous and useless instruetions.

''Vow will put the luf:fra<:(> wiierc it cannot f^ct wet if the
weather should ehan<re?''

"I havr a tarpaulin." said Tierrotin; "and you see. niad-

anie, it is carefully packed away."

''Oscar, do !iot stay more than a fortnijrlit, even if vou
are pre—cd." M.idamc ("lapart went on, coniin? back to her
son. "ho what you will, Madame Moreau will never take to

you : besides, you must iret home i)y the (>nd of September.
We are i;ii\ui: to Belleville, you know, to your uncle Cardot's."

"Yes, mamma."
"Aho\c all," .-he added in a low tone, "never talk about

servants, .\lways remember that .Madame Moreau was a
lady's maid——"

"Yes, mamma."'
Oscar, like all yountr people whose conceit is touchv,

seemed much put out iiy these admonitions delivered in the
frateway of the Silrer Lion.

"Well, ,i:ood-bye, mamma; we shall soon be off, the horse is

jnit in."

The mother, forirettinsr that she was in the open street,

hu,<:,i:cd her Oscar, and fakini: a nice little roll out of her batr

—

"Ifcre," said she, "you were foreettinsr your bread and
cho((ilate. Once more, my dear boy, do not eat anvthin.tr at

the inns: you have to pay ten times the value for the smalles!
morsel."

Oscar wislied bis mother further as she stuffed the ro!'

and th(> chocolate into his ]iocket.

There were two witnesses to the scene, two young men a

few years o]d(M- than the n^wlv tledijed sehool-boy, better
dressed than he. and come without their mothers, their

S
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'IriiH'anor. (Ire, s, ;in,l mann.T prochiimin- tin. ,Mtirv indriM.n.l-
riico whicli IS th,. , ,„| or ,.v,.,.v h„r, d..sirr win!,. .t,|| nii.l.r
direct maternal -ovrrnmcnt. To ()-,ar, at this ni.„nwu tin...
two yotiii;: i.'llows epitomized the WdrM.
•Mamma! savs In-,- uird ..ne of the stran-.T-, with a

Jau^'li.

Th.- words reached Oscar's ears, and in an i-ni,)uls.' of in-
tense irritation he shouted out:

"(Jood-bve, mother I"

It must ho owned that AFadame Clapart spok,- ratlier t...
oud, and seem.'d to admit the passers-bv to hrar wiiness to
lier affectionate care.

"Wliat on earth ails you. Oscar?" said the j.oor woman
THUcIi hurt. "I d„ not und.Tstand vou." .he a.l.lMJ srverelv'
fancying she could thus in-piiv him with respect~a common
mistake with women who spoil their children. '-Listen dear
Oscar," she went on, r.-sumin- her coaxin- f,'entleness" "vou
have a propensity for talkin- to evervbodv, tellin- evervth'in-
you know and evrythin- you don't know-n^it „f bra-^'aiul avoung man's foolish self-conceit. I he^r ,,,1, once rnon- to
l;rid]e your tonrrue. You have not seen enou-h of life ,„;•
..eare.st treasure, to ^ra„^,e the people you mav meet, and there
IS nothincr more dan-erous than talkin- at random in a public
conveyance. In a diligence well-bred ,..Tsons keep silenc,.

"

1 he two young men. who had. no d.,ubt. walk.-d to the end
of the yard and back, now made the soun<l of their boots heard
onee more under the gateway: they might have heard this
ittle lecture; and so. to be .|uit of his mother. Osear took
heroic measures, showing how much self-esteem can stimulate
the inventive powers.

"Mamma." said he, "you are standing in a tlmron^h
'Iraught you will catch cold. Besides. \ must tak,. mv place

"

1 he- lad had touched some tender chord, for hi,; mother
-•lasped h.m m her arms as if he were startin.^ on some lon-^voyage, and saw him into the ehaise with tears in b,T eves

"
Do not forget to give five francs to the servants;- :aid

she. And write to me at least three times in the course of
13
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till' rnrtnijrht. Rcliavo <lis(Tt'otly, and rfmoniltcr nil niv in-

struct ions. V()\i have cnnn^'h linc'n to nood rioiif w;isiic(l.

And, al)(>vc all, rcincinlHT all Monsieur Morcau's kindness;
listen to liini as !o a father, and follow his advice.""

.\s lie j.'ot into the chaise Oxar displayed a pair of blue
stockiii;:s as his trousers slipped up, and the new seat to his

trousers as ins coat-tails parted. .\nd the smile on the faces
of the two youni: men. who did not fail to see these evidences
fif honorahie jioverty. was a fresh hlow to Oscar's self-esteem.

'•()scar"s place is Xo. 1," said Madame ("lajiart to I'ierrotin.

"Settle your.<elf into a corner,'" she went on, still fjaziny at

her >on with tender affection.

Oh I how much Oscar reirretted his mother's beauty, spoilt

by misfortune and sorrow, and the poverty and self-sacrifice

that hindered her from bein;: nic(>ly dressed. One of the
youn^'ster.s— the one who wore boots and spurs—nudf^cd the
other with liis elbow to point out Oscar's mother, and the
other twirleil his Tnoustache with an air, as much as to sav,
'"A neat fif,airel"'

"How am I to <,ret rid of my mother?"' th-iUizlit Oscar, look-
inir (|uite anxious.

"What is the matter?" said ISIadame Clapart.
Os<ar pretended not to hear, the wretch! And perhaps,

under the circumstances, Madame Clapart showed want of
tact : but an absorbing passion is so selfish !

"(ieorixes, do you like travelinff with children?" asked one
of the youn^'- men of his friend.

"Yes. if they are weaned, and are called Oscar, and have
chocolate to eat. my dear Amaury."

Those remarks were exchan^red in an undertone, leavinfj
Oscar free to hear or not to hear them. His manner would
show the youn^' man what he miirht venture on with the lad to

anuisi him.self in the conr.se of the journey. Oscar would not
hear. He looked round to sw whether his mother, who
weiirhcd on him like a niirhtmare. was still wailincr; but, in-

deed, he knew she wa.-^ too fond of him to have deserted him
yet. He not only involuntarily compared his traveling com-
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panion's dross with Ins ..un. I,„t 1,.. .l<o fHt that his mothrr's
'-Miu.u- ..<.nnt...l for soin,.il„>i;,^ a> ,.r.,Nok,nK th. v..un- ua.n\s
iiiockiii^'sriiilf.

"if only tlicy woiiM ,^r„<- thnii;:ht he.
Alas: A.naury had .j„>t, .ai.n., (ieor^'.s. a. he stru.k th.

wli.'cl <.f the chaise with lii,- caric:

'-An-I y..u ar.. prcpan..! to trust your futun- cartrr on boar.l
this frail vi'ssci

.-'

'•\.'.',|s mu>t !" replied (i.'orp^s in a fateful tr.ne
Osear heaved a si^-h as 1... noie.i the vo„il,\ hat. enrked

-•aval.erly mvr one lar to >hnw a fine head of fair hair ..laho-
rately eurled, while he, hy hi> stepfatherV order., uor,. his
Mack hair ma hrush above his forehead, cut .,uite short like a
.^oldiors. The vam hoy's fa(e was n.und and ehuhl.v. hri.'ht
with the color of vi-orous health: that -d' '-(ieor-e.- uas
inn- .leheate, and pale. This youi.;: ...an l.a.l a l.roa.l hrow
and his ehcst filled out a shawl-pattern waistcoat. \s ().ear
admired his tightly-fittin- iron-grav trousers, and his over-
coat, sitting dosely to the figure, with Rran.Ienburg hraidin-
and oval buttons, ho felt as if the ro.ua.itic st.-an...r bles.ed
with so many advantages, wore making an unfair dwplav of
his superiority, just as an ugly woman is olf.-nded bv the mere
sight of a beauty. The ring of his spurred boot-h.Vls, which
the young man accentuated rather too mueh for Oscar's likin-^
vvont to the boy's heart. In short. Oscar was as uneomfort-
able in his clothes, home-made perhaps out of his stepfather's
old ones, as the other onviabL. youth was satisfi.^d i„ hj.

•'That fellow must have ten francs at leju^t in his iKv^kot
"

thought Oscar.
'

The stranger happening to turn round, what were Oscar's
feelings when he discerned a gold chain about his neck-with
a gold watch, no doubt, at the end of it.

Living in the Rue do la C'erisaie since 181.5. taken to and
from school on his holidays by his stepfather Ciapart 0<c,r
had never had any standard of comparison but his mothe.^'^
poverty-stricken household. Kept verv strictiv, bv Aloreau's
advice, he rarely went to the play, and then aspired no higher
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than to tin- Ambitju C'lmiijur. wIutc littlo «>lt>traiU't' mo
pi/.f. even if till' ai)>orl)itl attciuioii a bov (lcv()t.'.> to the t

liail allituril hiiri tu ^tmly the liuii-i'. His stcpfalliiT Htill

wore Ins walcli in a fnl) in the t'a-liiun of the Knipin', witli a
lioavy ^'old tliain lian^'iiii: i.vir lii> .-toiiiach. ami ciiiliii;,' in a
l)Uiu h nf HiiM-ilLincoii.-. ,,l,j,.(ts— .-cals, and a watch-kcv with
a II It niuiiii top, in ul 11(11 w as M't a laiulscapc in mosaic.
Oscar, ulio lookid on this diil-df-dalc splendor as the nr plus
ultra of liiMirv, was .piite heuildercd by this revelation of
superior and le.s poiideroiis ele;:aiice. Tlu' younjj man also
made an insolent di>play of a pair of pjod trloves, and se^'tned

lu'iil on hlindin;: (»^(ar hv his >'racefiil liandlinL' of
cane with a jroh kiK

a smart

Oscar had jiist reached the iinal stapo of hoyhood in which
trifles are the cause of trrcat joys and :reat anjniish, when a
real misfortune seems preferable to a ridiculous costume; and
vanity. havin.L' no <,'reat iiitere.-ts in life to aiisorh it, centres
in frivolitii's, and dress, and thi' an.xic ty to lie thoufrht a man.
The youth mafxnifies liiniself, and his self-assertion is all the
more marked because it turns on triiles : still, thoujrh he envies
a well-dressed noodle, ho can be also fired with enthusiasm for
t4Uent, and admire a man of ^'enius. His faults, when they
are not rooted in his heart, only show the exTiberance of vital-

ity and a lavish imajrination. When a boy of nineteen, an
only son. austerely brouL'ht uj* at home as a result of the pov-
erty that weighs so cruelly on a clerk with twelve hundred
francs' salary, but worshiped by a mother, who for liis .sake

ndures the bittcp'st privations—when such a hov is dazzled
by a youth of twe-and-tweiity. envies him his fro^zged coat
lined with silk, his sham cashmere waistcoat, and a tie slipped
throuirh a vul;:rar ring, is not this a mere peccadillo such as
mav be seen in every chuss of life in the inferior who envies
his betters?

l-]ve-i a man of genius yields to this primitive passion. Did
not lu) i>>eau of (Jeneva en\y Venture and Hade?

But < 'scar went on from the peccadillo to the real fault; he
felt humiliated; he owed his traveling companion a gru(\(re;
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and a seorrt desire surpd ii|> iii liis heart to show liiiii tluit

he was as f^oml a man as he.

'I'he two voting' hiicks walked lo and fn., frotn the •ratrway
til the stahleH and hack, ^'oin^' out to the .mivcI ; ami as thev
turned on their heel, they caeh tiMif looked at O^ar fiiseoneeil

m his corner. O.scar, eunvinecd that whenev.T thev hiu^dieil

It was at hitn. afFt'cted proroiind iiiditreremf. lie \,v>:;\u to hiun
the tune of a sonp then in fashion i nioni,' the Liherals, "("rst
la fnutr ,) Vollaire. r'enl la faute li liuitsscau." (It is all thr
fault of \'(,ltaireand Kousseau.) This a.»surnption. no doiiht,
niadr theiii taki' him for some underling lawyer's clerk.

"Why perhaps he sings in the chorus at the Opera!" .said

Ainaury.

K.xasperated this time, Oscar hounded in liis seat; raising
till' hack curtain, he said to I'ierrotin:

"When are we to i)e off?"

"Directly," said the man. who had his whip in his hand,
hut his eyes fixed on the Hue (ri'liighien.

The scene was now enlivened hy the arrival of a vo.ing man
escorted l)y a perfect pickle of a hoy, who appeared with a
porter at their heels hauling a harrow hy a strap. The
young man spok.- confidentially to I'ierrotin, who wag-red
his head and hailed his stahleman. The man hurried up'^to
help unload the harrow, which contained, hcsidcs two trunks,
pails, brushes, and hoxes of strange shape, a mass of packets'
and utensils, which the younger of the two newcomers who
had climbed to the hox-seat stowed ami packed awav witli such
expedition that Oscar, smiling at his mother, wllo was now
watching him from the other side of th( street, failed to se..

anv of the p,>raphernalia which might have cxi)lained to him
in what profession his traveling companions were employed.
This hoy, about sixteen years of age. wore a holland blouse
with a patent leather hell; his cap. knowinirlv stuck on (me
side, proclaimed him a merry youth, as did the picturesque
disorder of his curly brown hair fumbling about liis shoulders.
A black silk tie marked a black line on a very wliite neck, and
Fcomod to heighten the brightness of liis gray eyes. The rest-
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lc?s vivacity of a sunl)urnt, rosy face, the shape of his fulf

]i])s, his proniini'nt cars, and his turn-up nose—t-vory feature

of his faro showed the haiUrrinL: wit of a Fi<,'aro and the reck-

lessness fif youth, while th" iiuickness of iiis gestures and
saucy irhinces revealed a keen intt'lligenec, early developed by

tlu' practice of a profession taken up in boyhood. This boy,

whom art or nature had already made a man, seemed indiffer-

ent to the (piestion of dress, as thoufrii he were conscious of

some intrinsie moral worth; for lie looked at his unpolished

boots as if he thoujj:ht thcni rather a joke, and at his pls^in

drill trousers to note the stains on them, but rather to study

the ctrect than to hide them.

"I have acijuired a tine tone!" said he, giving himself a

shake, and addri'ssing his companion.

The expression of the senior showed some authority ovr
this youngster, in whom experienced eyes would at once

have discerned t!'.e jolly art student, known in French studio

slang as a nipin.

"Behave, MistigrisI" replied the master, calling nim no

doubt by a nickname bestowed on him in the stu(Uo.

The elder traveler was a slight and pallid young fellow,

with immensely thick hi ick hair in (piite fantastic disorder;

but this abundant hair seemed naturally necessary to a verv

large head with a powerful foreliea<l that spoke of precocious

intelligenee. His curiously puekered face, too peculiar to

be called ugly, was as hollow as though this singular young
man were sulfering either from some chronic malady or from
the privations of extreme poverty—which is indeed a terrible

chronic malady—or from sorrows too recent to have been for-

gotten.

ilis clothes, almost in keeping with those of ^listigris in

proportion to his age and dignity, consisted of a much worn
eo^.l of a dull green color, slialiiiy. hut quite clean and well

l)ru;lied. a blaek waisteoat buttoned to the neck, as the coat

was too, only jus!^^ showing a red handkerchief round his

throat. Black trousers, as shabby as the coat, hung loosely

round hi- lean legs. His boots were muddy. >howing that

I

llli
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IIP had come far, and on font. Witli one swift ;,^lanc(' ilic

artist took in the depths of the hostelrv of the Silrcr l.inu.

the stables, the tones of eolnr, and every detail, and he looked
at Mistigris. who had imitated him, with an ironical twinkle.

"Rather nice I" said .Mistigris.

"Yes, very nice," rei)lied llie other.

"We arc still too early," said Mistigris. "Couldn't we
snatch a toothful? My stomach, like nature, abhors a
vacuum I"

"Have we time to pet a eup of coffee?" said the artist, in
a pleasant voice, to Pierrotin.

"Well, don't be Ion;:," said Pierrotin.

"We have a quarter of an hour." added ^listigris. thus rc-

vealinp the penius for inference, which is characteristic of the
Paris art student.

The couple disa[)peared. Just then nine o'clock struck in
the inn kitchen. Georges thought it only fair and reasonable
to appeal to Pierrotin.

"I say, my good friend, when you are the proud possessor
of such a shandrydan as this," and he rapped the wheel with
his cane, "you should at least make a merit of punctuality.
The deuce is in it I we do not ride in that machine for our
pleasure, and business must be d(>vi!ish pressing ix'fore we
tnist our precious selves in it ! And that old hack you call

Rougeot will certainly not pick up lost time !"

"We will harness on Bichette while those two gentlemen
are drinking their coffee," replied Pierrotin. "Go on. you."
he added to the stableman, "and see if old Leger means to
come with us

"

"Where i.s your old Leger?" asked Georges.

"Just opposite at Number 50; he couldn't find room in tb'-

Beaumont coach." said Pierrotin to his nsan. paying no heed
to Georges, and going off himself in search of I^iehctte.

(ieorges shook hands with his friend and got into tiie chaise,

after tossing in a large portfolio, with an air of much iin-

portance; this he placed under the cushion. lie took the
opposite comer to Oscar.

il'
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"This 'old Logor' bothor? nit\' said he.

"Thov cannot deprive us of our places," said Oscar. "Mine
is No. ]'."

"And mine Xn. '>." replied Oeorfros.

Just as Pierrotin reappeared, leadintr Bichette, the stable-

man returned. havin<: in tow a huge man weighing nearly

seventeen stone at least.

Old I.(\i:er was of the class of farmer who, with an enormous
stomach and broad shoiihlers. wears a powdered ijueue and a

light coat of bhie linen. His white gaiters were tightly

strappiMl above the knee over corduroy breeches, and finished

off with silver buckles. His hobnailed shoes weighed each a

couple of [)()un(ls. In his hand he carried a little knotted red

switch, very shiny, and with a heavy knob, secured round his

wrist by a leather cord.

"And is it you who are known as old Leger?" (Farmer
Light), said Ceorges gravely as the farmer tried to lift his foot

to the step of the chaise.

"At your service," said tlie farmer, showing him a face

rather like that of Louis XVIir.. with a fat. red jowl, while

above it rose a no>e which in any other face would have seemed
enormous. His twinkling eyes were deep set in rolls of fat.

"Come, lend a hand, my boy," said he to Pit^rrotin.

The farmer was hoisted in by the driver and the stableman
to a shout of "Vo, heave ho I" from Georjres.

"Oh! I am not going far; I am only going to la Cave!"
said Farmer Light, answering a jest with good humor. In
France everyi)ody understands a joke.

"(iet into the corner," said Pierrotin. "There will be si.x

of you."

''vnd your other horse ?" asked Georges. "Is it as fabulous
as the third horse of a ])ost-(hai.se?"

"There it is, master," said Pierrotin, pointing to the little

mare that had come up without calling.

"He calls that insect a horse!" said Georges, astonished.

"Oh. she is a good one to go, is that little mare," said the

farmer, who had taken his seat.
—"Morning, gentlemen.—Are

we going to weigh anchor. Pierrotin?"
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"Two of my travelers are getting' a euj) of colTee," said the
driver.

Tile young man witli the hollow eheeks and his follower now
reapjteared.

'Come, lot us got off," was now the universal cry.
"We are off—we are off !" replied Pierrot in. ""Let her go.''

he added to his man. who kicked away the stones thai scoteli.'d
the wheels.

I'ierrotin took hold „f Rougeot's hridle with an oneouraiiing
'Irlk, (elk," to warn thf two steeds to pull thenxelvK t(i-

gether; and, torpid as they evidently wore, thev started ih.. ve-
hiele, which Pierrotin brought to a standstill" in fr,,„t .,f tiie
gate of the Sihrr Lion. After this ,,„relv prelmiinarv ma-
no-uvre, he again h.oked down the Hue d'Kiighien. and vanish-
ed, leaving tho conveyance in the care of tiie stahleni.m.

"Well
!

Is your governor suhject to these attacks y Misti-
gris asked nf the man.

"lie is gone to fetch his oats awav from the stable." replied
the Auvergnat, who was up to all the arts in use to pacifv the
impatience to travelers.

"After all," said Mistigris, "time is a ,/r>',it plasfrr"
At that time there was in the Paris studios a mania for dis-

torting proverbs. It was cmsideied a triumph to hit .ui .o.ne
' hange of letters or some rhyming word which should sien^est
an absurd meaning, or even make it absolute nonsense
"And Paris was not gilt in a play." replied his comrade
iierrotm now returned, accompanied bv the Comte do

>crizy round the corner of the Rue de rKchi.piier ; thev had
n<' doubt had a short conversation.
"Pere Leger, would you mind giving your place up to Mon-

sieur le Comte? It will trim the chaise better
"

"And we shall not he off for an hour vet if vou go on like
his, said Georges. "You will have to take out that infernal
"ar we aave had such plaguey trouble to fit in. and evervbodv
« . II have to get out for the last comer. Each of us has a right

'To translate these not always funny JesW is Imptyssible. I have irenerally triedf'.r .1.. more than au equivalent rendering.- 7Van,tator.

tfenerally tried
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to the place he booked. What mimbiT is tliid <,'ontleman's?

—

Coiiic, call iIk'Hi omt. Have you a way-bill? Do you keep a

book? Wliieli is Monsieur le Coiule's place?—Count of

what ?"'

"Moii.-icur Ic ( onite,"" said riiTrotin, visii)ly di turbed, "you

will not be comrortable."

''('an"t you count, man?" said .Mistigris. "81, ,it counts

make tall friends."

"Misti<rris. behave I" said his master quite seriously.

Monsieur de Serixy was supposed by his fellow-travelers to

be some respectable cilizen called I>ecomto.

"Do not disturb anybody," said the Count to Pierrotin; "I

will sit in front by you."

"Xow, ^Iisti<:ris," said the voun<r artist, "remember the re-

spect due to age. You don't know how dreadfully old you

may live to be Manners take the van. Give your place up
to the gentleman."

Mistigris opened the a{)ron of the chaise, and jumped out

as nimbly as a frog into the water.

"You cannot sit as rabbit, august old man !" said he to Mon-
sieur de Serizy.

"^listigris, Tarts are the end of man," said his miv*ter.

"Thank you, monsieur,'' said the Count to the artist, by

whose side he now took hi» seat. And the statesman looked

with a sagacious eye at the possessors of the back seat, in a way
that deeply aggrieved Oscar and Georges.

"We are an hour and a quarter behind time," remarked

Oscar.

"I'eople who want a chaise to themselves should book all the

places." ;idil((l (ieorges.

The Comte de Serizy. quite sure now that he was not recog-

nized, made no reply, but sat with the expression of a good-

natured tradesman.

"And if you had been late, you would have liked lis to wait

fo>you. I suppose?" said the farmer to the two young fellows.

Tierrotiu was looking out towards the Porte Saint-Denis,
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liox-

thc last,*'

and paused for a moment Ix'fore moimtinfr to tlu- hard
M'at. whcTO Mit^ti^Tis was kickinrr his hods.

"If you arc still waiting' for somebody, I am not
remarked the Count.

"That is sound reasoninfr," said Mistigris.
(ieorires and Oscar laughed very rudel\\
"The old gentleman is not strikinglv original," said Geor-'p^

to Osear who was enchanted with thi> apparent alliann.
\\iien Iicrrotin had settled himself in his place, he a-ain

looked back, but failed to discern in the crowd the two travel-
ers who were wanting to fill up his cargo.
"By the Ma.ss, but a couple more pas'songcrs would not come

amiss, said he.

"Look here, I have not paid ; I shall get out,"' said (Jcoreos
in alarm. ^

"

"W Jiy. whom do you expect. Pierrot in ?" said I e^-er
I Vrrotin eric'd "(iee !" in a particular ton.-, which Rougeot

and Bichett. knew to mean business at last, an.l thev trotted
'1 towards the hill at a brisk j.aee, which, howe\..r, soon grew

1 iie Count had a very red face, quite scarlet indeed, with an
nflamed .spot here and ther... and set ofT all the tnore bv his
T'Tfectly white hair. By any but quite voun- ,„en this com-
plexion would have been understood as the intlanunatorv
"fTect on the blood of incessant work. And. indeed these
ancrry pmiples so much disfigured his reallv noble face that
only eln>(. inspection could discern in his greenish eves ail the
animen of the judge, the subtletv of the statesman and the
i-arning of the legislator. His face was somewhat flat

• th.
no..e especially looked as if it had been flattened. ]fi. hat" hid
tfi" breadth and beauty of his brow: and. in faet there was
<nine justification for the laughter of these hee.ll,.s. hid^ in
the strange contrast between hair as white as silv.-r and thiek
..ushy eyebrows still quite black. The rount. who wore a
^nng. blue overcoat, buttoned to the chin in miliiarv fashion
fia-I ii white handkerchief round his neck, cottou-wo.,1 in his
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oars, iind a hi<jh ?liirt collar, showing a squaro white oorm r

on each clicck. His iilack trousers covered iiis hoots, of wliicli

tile tip scarcely sliowcd ; hi' had no rihhon at his buttonhole,

and his hands were hidden hy his doeskin f,'loves. Certainly

tlicre was nothing' in this man uhich could i)etray to the lads

that he was a ju'cr of Franci', and one of the most useful men
livinjx to his country.

Old IVre Legcr had never se<'n the Count, who, on the other

hand, knew him only hy name. Thouf,di the Count, as he i,'ot

into the chaise, cast about him the incjuiring glance which

had so much annoyed Oscar anil (icorgcs, it was because he

was looking for his notary's clerk, intending to impress on him
the need for the greatest secrecy in case he should have been

compelled to travel, like himself, by Pierrotin's conveyance.

But he was reassured by Oscar's appearance and by that of the

old farmer, and. above all, by the air of aping the military,

with Ids moustache and his style generally, which stamped
Georges an adventurer; and he concluded that his note liad

reached ^laitre Alexandre Crottat in good time.

"Pere Legcr," said Pierrotin as they came to the steep

hill in the Fauitourg Saint-Denis, at the Hue de la Fidelite.

"suppose we were to walk a bit, heh ?" On hearing the name,
the Count observed

:

"I will go out too : we must ease the horses."

"Oh! If you go on at this rate, we shall do fourteen

leagues in a fortnight I'' exclaimed Georges.

"Well, is it any fault of mine," said Pierrotin, "if a pas-

songer wishes to get out ?"

"I will give you ten louis if you keep my secret as I bid

you." sa! 1 the Count, taking Pierrotin by the arm.

"Oh, ho I ^ly thousand francs!" thought Pierrotin, after

giving Monsieur de Serizy a wink, conveying. "Trust me!"
Osiar and (Jeorges rcnuiined in the chaise.

"Look here. Pierrotin—since Pierrotin you are." cried

(Jeorge-;. when the travelers had got into the chaise again at

the to]) i^f the hill, "if you arc going no faster than this, say

so. 1 will pay my fare to Saint-Denis, and hire a nag there,

nil
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f-r I liavo important biu-iufs^ on liand, which wi]! sulTir fn.ni
lifiilV.

"Oil
!
he will pot on, never fear/" replied tlu« farmer. "\\nd

ihr mad is not a wide one."

"I am never more than iiaif an hour late," answered I'ier-
rntin.

"Well. well, yon are not eartin- the Pope, I suppose." said
(.eorpe,~, "so hurry up a little."

"Vou ou-ht not to show anv favor," said Mi^ti.'ris- '>,nd
it ynu are afrai.l of johin- this -entleman"-and lu"^ indicated
the Count—"that is not fair."

"All niea are equal in the eye of the Courou.'- said (ieorL'es
"MS all l-renehmen are in the eve of the Charter

"

'•Hr quite easy." said old l.cjr,.r, "we shall in' at la Chanelle
.v't l)etor,. noon." La Chapelle is a village clo.se to the Bar-
n.Tc .^aint-Denis.

Tliose who have traveled know that persons thrown to-
L'.Hier in a public conveyance do not immediat.'lv annl-
;-'amat..; unless under exceptional circumstancs. thev do not
'""ver..e till they are well on their wav. This silent' interval
i^ ^pent partly m reciprocal examination, and partlv in find-
;n- each lus own place and taking possesion of it. The .oul
a^ much as the body. nc-d. to find its balance. When each'
>evcrally supj.oses that he has made an accurate .rue.< at his
'-'"panion's age, profession, and temper, the nio'^t talkaiiv.
nr<t opens a conversation, which is taken tip all the more
-:>L.r y. because all fec'l the need for cheering the wav and

• -spelling the dulne.-^s.

This at least, is what happens in a French coach. In other-"ntries manners are diflerent. The Kndish pride them-

h, Italians are too cautious to chat: the Spanianl. have
;

MM ceased to have any coaches: and the Russians have no
•' 1- '^o It IS only ,n the ponderous French diligence that

_

'•; imssengors amuse each other, in the gav and'gos^ipin.
!

n

^f;^'-^

-"'f^ ""'^ - oager to langh and di;^,lav^ his-">or. where everv.hing is enlivened bv raillerv. from the

J'
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mi-cry of tlie poorest to the solid interests of the upper middie-

elii.-s. Tln' police do littli' to elieek the lieeiise of -pireh, and

the j:iillerv of the ('liiiiiihcrs has iiiaih' disciis.-ioii fashionahle.

When a vuiiiiu-ter of twd-aiid-twcritv, like the voiinir trentle-

iiiaii who was kimwii >o far

ready wit, lif i-

ptan

the name of (I'cori'es. has a

: miiLMv iciuiitcd (•: I>« •eiall V m >U(h eireiim-

ees a.' tlicM'. lo he rcc in the n,-e cd' it. In the lir>l

(; that hplaci', (iiMir-is was not -inw in cuiui' lo ilie eonelusion iiial iw

was ilie superior man id' ilie party. He deeided that the Count
was a manufacturer of ihc Mcond class, settiniz him down as

a cuilcr: ihr ~hahiiy ludkini; ynuih attended hv Mistij^ns lie

thoiiirht but a ,:,'rei'idi(u-n. Oscar a perfect simpleton, and
the farmer a eajiital Imtt for a praclical joke. 1 laving thus

taken the mea>ure (d' all his travclin;.' companion-;, he deter-

mined to amuM' hiuisclf at iheir expense.

"Now," thouL^ht lie. as the r/jucuti rolled down the hill from
la Chapelle towards the plain of Saint-Denis, "shall I jias.s

myself oir as f^lieiine, or as Heranirer?—Xo, these bumpkins
have never heard of cither.— .\ Cariionaro? The Devil! 1

might be nabbed.—One of Marsluil Xey's sons? I'ocdi. what
could 1 make of that!' Tell tlu'm the story of my father's

death!' That wcudd hardly be funny.—Sup])Ose 1 were to

have come back from the (iovernment colony in America?
They nught take me for a spy, and re;,^ard me with suspicion.

— I will be a Ku^sian Prince in disgui.se; I will cram them
with fine stories about the Kmpt'ror Alexander!—Or if I pre-

tended to be Cousin, tiie iVofcssor of IMiilosophy? How I could

my>tify them! No, that limji creature with the towzled

hair looks as if he might have kicked his heels at lecture at

the Sorbonne.—Oh, why didn't I think sooner of trotting

tluin out? 1 can imitate an Knglishman so well, 1 might
have been Lord Byron traveling incog.— Hang it! 1 have

mis-ed my chance.—The executioner's son? Not a liad wav
of clearing a .s))ace at breakfast.—Oh ! I know! I will have

heen in command of the troops under All, the Pasha of

Janiiia."

While he was lost in these meditations, the chaise was



A STAUT IN 1,1 1-E 101

making: its way t!irou,i:!i the clniids of ,lu«t uliicii cousiantly
iilou up fnnii tlif si(k' paths of this iiiiuli-lroilden road.
"What a (lust I" said Misti.Lrris.

••Kii!,<: Henri is dcid/" rclortcd liis coiiirad.'. "If vou said
it srufll nf vaiiilhi now. vou uonhl hit mi a IH'W idi-a I"

'"><ni think that funny. "" said Mi.-ti.u^ris. "Wi'll. hut it

lines nnu and then remind me of vanilhi."

"ill I lie Kasi " (;e()r;j:es i)e;:an, nieaninp to concoct a
-lory.

"In tile least " said Mistipris' master, taking' up
<ieor;res.

"In ihe I'last. I said, from wiience I have just returned."
'ieorgcs repeated, "the dust smells very sweet. But here it

-niells of nothin-r unless it is wafted up' from such a manure-
licaji as this."

"Vou have just returned from the East?" said ^listipris,
witli a sly twinkle.

".\nd. you >ee. Misti-rwis. the gentleman is so tired that
what he now weipiires is west." drawled his master.
"^nu are not much suninirnt," said ^listigris.

"Oil! I am hut just out of Led after three months' illness,
caused, the doctors say, by an attack of supjtressed plague."

'•Vou liavo had the plague'-" cried the fount, witii a look
,,f liorror.—"Pierrotin. put me out."

"(iet on. Pierrotin." said .Mistigris.—"Vou hear that the
plague was suppressed," he went on, a»l(lressing .Monsieur de
.Serizy. "It was the sort of plague that goes down in the
course of conversation."

"The i)lague of which one merely says, 'Plague take it
!'

"

'Ticil the artist.

"Or plague take the man!" added ^listigris.

"Mistigris." said his master. "I shall put you out to walk
m" vou ..ret into mischief.— .So you have been in the Kast, mon-
-icnr?" he went on, turning to Ceorges.

"Ves. monsieur. First in Kgypt and then in (Jreeee. where
i -served und. r Ali Pasha of Janina. with whom I had a des-
inraie row.—The cliuiate is too much for most men; and tli-j

I'
j
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cxcitcnionts of all kind.' that arc part of an Oriental life

wrcckrd my liver."

"Oh, ho! a -nldier:-" .-aid llie burly farmer. "Why, how
old are you ?"

"I am nitir-and-twenty." >aid (it'orpes, and all his fellow-

travelers Iddkid at liiiii, "At ciLjliteen I .served as a private
in tlie faiiKMi- .Miiipai;:!! <if Isl.'J; Imt I only was present at

the battle of llanaii, wiiere i won the rank of serjjeant-tnajor.

In Frame, at Mnntcreau. I was iiiado siib-Iieutenant, and I

was deeorati'd by— no spies here?— iiy the Kniperor."

''And you do not mar the Cross of your Order?" said
Osca r.

"A Cross driven by the pre.-ent set? Thank you for noth-
ing, besides, who that is anybody wears his deeorations when
travelini,'? Look at iimnsienr." he went on. indieatinff the
Comte (ie Serizy. '"I will bet you anythini,' you please

"

"iiettinLT anything' you plejise is the same thing in France
as not bettin;: at all," said Mistigris' master.

"i will bet you anythin;: you please," Oeorgcs repeated
pompously, ••;lial he is covered with stars."

"I have, in fact," said Monsieur de Serizy, with a laugh,
"the (irand Cross of the Legion of Honor, the (irand Cross of
Saint-Andrew of Hussia. of the Kagle of Prussia, of the Order
of the Annunciada of Sardinia, and of the Oolden Fleece."

"Is that all?" .said Mistigris. "And it all rides in a public
chaise?"

"He is goinix it, is the brick-red man!" said Georges in a
whisper to Oscar. "What did 1 tell you?" he remarked aloud.—

"1 make no secret of it, 1 am devottd to the Emperor!"
"I served under him," said tl.. Count.
".\nd what a man! Wa-n't he?" iried Georges.
".\ man to whom I am under great obligations," replied

the Count, with a well-aifected air of stupidity.

"For your crosses?" said Mistigris.

"And what (piantities of snuf! he took!" replied Monsieur
de Serizy.

"Yes. lit took it loose in his waistcoat pockets."
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"So I have beon told." said the I'liiiiu r, with n look of iiuTo-

dulity.

"And not only that, hut ho flu-wcd and s^niokcd."' (Icor^'os

went on. "I saw him -iiiokinir in the oddc-t wav at Wrtnloo
when Marshal Soult lifted liiiii up ImmIiIv and Hum;.' Iimu into

his travclinfr carriafrt', ju>t as he had sci/.cd a uuiskft and
waiiti'd to tharj,'<' tlu^ Kn;udisli I"

"So you won- at Waterloo?" said Oscar, opcniii;; his «*ves

very wido.

"Yes, youn^r man. I wint throu;,')' the (;nnpai;,'n of ISl'j.

At Mont Saint-dean I uas made captain, ami 1 retircil on the
Ixiire when we were disliandcil. Hut. on my honor. I was
sick of France, and I could not stay. No. I should have j^'ot

myself into ?ome scraj)e. So I went olf with two or three
others of the same sort. Selves, Hesson. an<l -omr more, who
are in Kf:ypt to this day in the servi(r ot' M.ihamuied I'aslia,

and a (picer fellow he is, I can tell yoii ! He wa.s a tohacconist
at la Cavalle, and is on the lii^di uay to hi' a rei^'iiin;: prince.
Yon have seen him in Horace X'crntt's pit ture of the .]' re

"f till Mamrliik-cs. .Such a handsome man!— I never uld
abjure the faith of my fathers ami adopt l>lam: all the .nore
becaust- the ceremony involves a >ur;.'ical operation for which
I had no liking. Besides, no one rojK'cts a renegade. If thev
had oirered me a hundred thousand frano a year, then, indeed
-—and yet. no.—The Pasha made me a present of a thousaud
talari."

"How much is that?" asked Oscar, wlio wa>^ all cars.

"Oh, no great mattiT. The talam is much the same a<5 a
live-franc piece. And, on my honor, I did not earn t'nough
to pay for the vices I learned in that thinKhTing vile
eountr\-—if you can call it a country. 1 cannot live now with-
out smoking my narghileh twice a dav, and it is verv e.xpen-
.vive

"

"And what is Kgyj)! like?" asked MonsiiMir d<' Scrizy.
"Egypt is all .-and," replied (u'orges, ,|uiie undaunted.

"There is nothing green hut the Nile valley. Draw ;i green
strip on a sheet of yellow paper, and there you have Egvpt.—

J3
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The Ejryptinns, the frllnlHin. li.uc, I iiiHv n'niiirk. oiic ''mA
auvari(ji;;c ()\( r w- ; tlurc ;i re iKi i^'iiniiiniic ^ "ll IllllV

from one end ..f K«:y}.t h. lli.' oilier, and vdU will not fliu! Ollf

M
.<upI>o>c ilicrc arc a ^mmI iriatiy K;,7j)tian.-> llicrt'. " ^aid

isti^'ris.

"Not :(> niaiiv as voii would thin!

Thcri' arr nioiv .\liv.->iiiian>, (iiaonrs, V

nnswcnd (iror^^cs.

cfludiilt'-, Hi'doiiiiis,

ic.«c crcatiircs arc so \crv far froni

I'l to cMiliark on a (jciiocscirk

and ('o|)ts. -Ilowcvrr, all tl

aiiuisinj; that f was only i(

polacra, hound for llic Ionian i>l,ind> to take up powder and
aniiniinition lor Aii of 'Prhricn. As you know, the Kn^disli
sell powder and ammunition to all nations, to the Turks and
the (irct'ks; they would >ell them to the Devil if the Devil
had money. So fror-i Zante we uere to hit! up to the eoast of
G ri'eee.

"And, I tell you, tiike nw as you see me. the name of
(Jeor^'es is fanior.s in tho-e part-. I nm the -.'randMni of that
famous Czcrni-lJeori^'es who made war on the I'orte; hut in-

stead of hreakiiii: it down, he was unluckily sma-hed n|). lliij

eon took rcfuire in the 1ioum> m ihe I'rciK h CoihuI at Snivrna,
and came to Paris in i:!)v\ where he died hefore 1. his seventh
child, was horn. Our treasure wa- >tolen from us i)v a friend
of my grandfather's so we were ruined. My mother lived hv
eellinn: her di.imonds one hy one, till in JTiM) <lie m.-irried
Monsieur Yiuiir, a contracior, and my stepfaiher. iJiit mv
mother died: I (piarreled \.itli mv >tr,ir,ither, who, hetweou
ourselves, is a rasial; he is still liviiij. hut we never meet.
The wretch left us all seven to our fate without a worl. nor
bit nor suj). And that is how, in Isl:?. in slieer despair, I

went off as a conscript.- 'I'ou camioi nnauiiie with what joy
Ali of Tehclen hailed li:- uraiid-o!) ot ('/.erni-neorL'(\s. Here
I call jnyself simply (ieor-.s.—The I'asha yavt* iue a
seraglio

"

"You had a .seraglio?"' said Oscar.

"Were you a I'asha wiili many tail-?" asked l\fistigris.

"How is it that vou don't know that there is hut one Sultan
who can create pashas?" said Georges, "and mv friend

T
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1 .kl. n-f,.r we wre fri. n.ls, hk,. t«„ Bnurl)ons-«-fts a
nln I ii;:aiii.t tlu" I'a.liscliali.— ^„u kriou— .r v-mi .loM't know
-thai th.. (Jra-i.I Si;rnnr'.. toriv.t titl- in I'a.li.sdiah. and not
ttic drainl I urk or the Suliari.

•i»o not suppoK. that a >. ra-lio is a:iv ^-n-at matt.T You
n..;:l.l jii>f as w.II hav a llo.k nf ^n^s. Th.-.r w..,„,.n arc
_'nai lools. and I likr the nn^rUv. of tlir Chaumure at Mont
I :irna."(' a llion^and tini.s Ijctirr."

"And tlic.v arc mu. li nraicr." «ai.l ih,. Comti. ,],. S^-rizy.
'• i'lK'.-e woMi.ii of liic M.ra;:lio never know a wonl of Frenoli

and lan-ua-e is indi.-perisilde to an understanding' \li gavj
'"•' "^'- l^'wf-d wiv,.s an.l ten slave ;jirls. At .lanina that was
;'

'MHv nuthin- In the Kast. you see. it is verv bad style to
haw. wives; you have them, but a> we heiv have our Voltaire
and our Housseau

; who ev.T i.u.ks int.. his Voltaire or his
l>"i.ssoau f Xobody -An.l yot it is .[uite tlie ri^ht thinjr to be
J.aleus. ^ou nia, ., woman up in a .^aek an.l tlirow her
into the water on a w e>uspici„„ by an article of their Code."

'l>id you thr'MW anv in?''

"1 :- What
: a Fivnehiiian '. I was devot.'d to them "

W lu'reiip..n (i. or^res twirlo.l up his moustache, and as.«umcd
a pensive air.

I5y this time they wer.' at Saint-I»..nis. an.l I'i..rrotin drew
"!' at the <I<.or of th inn wImt.^ th.' fam.,iH e!ieose-eakes are
-..1.1. and wh.-re all travel.Ts eall. The Count, ivallv puxzled
i..» the mixtiiiv ..f truth an.l n.,nsens,. in (;,.orp.s' rhodomon-
la.J.Muniped ml., th.. earria-,. a-ain. luok.-.l luidcr the cushion
'• 'h- p.irttoli,. uhieh I'ierrotin ha.l tohl him that thi. mvs-
I'n.Mis youth had bestowed th.Te. and siw on it in <rilt letters
'l^- wonl. "Maitre ('r.,itat. Xofair..." The Count at once
'""k the libertv of op,.nin- the ea>e. fearin- with eood
na>on. that if li,. did not. farm.T Le^ror mi-ht be possessed
•yih .innlar eunoMiy: an.l lakin- out the .leed relatinL' to

' '< M.nilim.aux farm. !;.. fo!d.>d it up. put it in the side
("-k'.t "f Ins eoaf. and cam., back to join hi> f.-l low-travelers

_

I his (...of^r,,s IS neilh.T more mu- lex than Crottafs junior
' "'•k-. will congratulate his master, who ought to have sent
.11^ head-clerk."

B'
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"

From the ro?poclfiil attention of the farmer and Oscar,

Geor^'cs iicrccivcd tliat in tlinii at least he ha<i two ardent

admirers. v)f coiir-.e. he jiiil on lordly airs: he treated them
to cheese-eakes and a ula~- of Alirante, and then did the same
to Misti.^'ris and his master, askinj,'' thorn their names on the

stren<rlh of this nniniliecnce.

"Oh, mon-^ieiir," >:\\i\ the elder. "I am not the proud owner

of so illustrious a name as yours, and i have not eome home
from Asia." The Count, who liad nunle ha>te to get back to

the vast inn kitchen. >o as to excite no suspicions, came in

time to hear the end ot" the r^'ply.
—

"I am simply a poor

painter ju^t retui'iicd from lioiue. where I went at the expense

of the (lovemment after winning the (Jrand Pri.x five years

ago. ^ly naiue is Schiniier."

"Hallo, ma-tcr. may I oifer you a glass of Alicante and
some cheese-cakes!-"" cried tu'orges to the Count.

"Thank you, no."" said the Count. "I never come out till

I have had my cup of cotl'ce."'

"And y>u iK'Ver eat auvthing lieiv\ecn meals? ilow Marais,

Place Hni/iilr, and //r' Siiint-Lmiis .'" exclaimed (Jeorses.

"When he crammed n- just now ahout his Orders. I fancied

him hetter fun tiian he is,"" he u.'iit • n in a low voice to the

painter; "hut we will get him on to that subject again—the

little tallow-chandler.—Come, hoy," said he to Oscar, "drink

the glass that was poured out for the grocer, it will make your
moustache grow."

Oscar, anximis fo play the num. drank the si • ond glass of

wine, and ate tliree more cheese-cakes.

"Very good wine it is !" said old Leger, smacking his

tongue.

".\nd all t.ie better." remarked Ooorges, "l)ecau?e it comes
from Bercv. 1 have iieen to .\licante, and, 1 tell you, this is

no more like the wiur of that country than my arm is like a

windmill. Our mainifactured wines are far l)etter than Oie

natural |)roduct<.- Cnmc I'ierrotin. have a glass. What a

pity it is that your horsco cannot each drink one, w.- should

get on faster!"

'3
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"Oh, that is unnecessary, as I have a grav Iiorse alnadv -

said Pierrotin (r/nV, whieli means ;rrav. i.u^anm- aU,
.screwed).

Oscar, as he heard the vulgar pun, thought Tierrotiu a
marve! of wit.

"Off:" cried Pierrotin, cracking his whip as soon as the
I'asscngers had once more packed tlicm.elves into the vehicle.

It was by this time eleven o'clock. 'J'he w.'ather, wiiich had
iu'cn rather dull, now cleared ; the wind swept awav the cloud- •

'.lie blue sky shone out here and iIutc: aii<l l,v tliV time Picr-
rotin's chaise wjs fairly >tartcd on th.- ribbon of roa<l be-
tween Saint-Denis and Pierndlttc. thr sun had linallv drunk
ip the last filmy haze that hung like a diaphanous veil over
ihe views from this famous suburb.
"W ell, and why did you throw over your friend the Pasha "'"

.Slid the farmer to Oeortre-i

"He was a very (picer customer," replied (leor^'es with an
air of hiding many mysteries. "Onlv think, he put me in
command of his cavalry ! Very well

"

"That," thought poor O^car. "is whv he wears .<pur>
"

"At that time, AH of Tebelen wante.l tn rid Inm-elf of
Hiosrew Pasha, another queer fish.—Chauivff vou call him
here, but in Turkey they call him Cosserev. \-,„, um<\ have
i-cad in the papers at the time that old AH had beaten Cho.rew
and pretty soundly too. Well, but for n,e. AU would have hevn
done for some days sooner. I led the right wing, and I .aw
( hosrew, the old sneak, just charging the centre—ob. yes I
.an tell you. as straight and steady a move as if he had' been
.Murat.—(Jood! I took my time, and I charg.-d at full <peed
-utting Chosrew's c.,lumn in two parts, fer be bad ,.u<bed"
'!.t-uugh our centre, and had no c„ver. Vou undeivtand

"After It was all over AH fairlv bun-.,] „„.."
"Is that the custom in the Kast ?" said the Co.nte de Seri^v

with a touch of irony.

;;Ves. monsieur, as it is everA-wheiv." answeiv,] the painter
Ue drove Chosrew back over thirty leagues of countrv—

um
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like a hunt, I tell you," (ieorges wont on. "Splendid h

men are the Turks. AH live me \ .tii'Mians, run-

orse-

and
swords.—'Take as many as you like."—When we got l)aek to

the capital, that incrediiilc creaiure made |»ropo-a!s to uk;

that did not suit my views at all. He wanted to adopt ine as

his favorite, his heir. I'lUt I had had enougii of the life; fur.

after all, Ali of Tebelen was a rehel against tin' I'orte, and 1

thought it wiser to elear out. But 1 must do Monsimir dr

Tebelen justiee, he loaded me with pres(>nts; diamond-, ten

thousand talari, a thousand jtieces of gold, a fair (ireek girl

for a page, a little Arnaute maid for eompanv, and an .\ral)

horse. Well, there I AH, the Pasha of dainna, is an unappre-

ciated man; ne lacks a historian.—Nowhere hut in tlie Kast

do you meet with : : 'se iron souls who. for iwcntv vears,

strain every nerve, only to he able to take a revenge one fine

morning.

"In the first place, he had the grandest white beard you
ever saw, and a hard, stern face

""

"But what became of your treasure?" asked the farmer.

"All! there you are! Those people have no State fands

nor Bank of France ; so [ packed my money-bags on board a

Greek tartane, which was captured by the Capitan-rasha him-
self. Then I myself, as you see me, was within an ace of

being impaled at Smyrna. Yes, on my honor, but for ^fon-

sieur de Riviere, the Ambassador, who ha])penc(l to be on the

spot, I should have been executed as an ally of Ali Pasha's.

I saved my head, or I could not speak so plainly; but as for

the ten thousand talari, the thousand |ueces of gold, and the

weapons, oh I that was all swallowed down iiv that greedy-guts

the Capitan-Pasha. My position was all the more ticklish

because the Cai)itan-Pasha was Chosrew himself. After the

dressing' he had had. the scamp had got this post, which i^

that of High Admiral in France."

"But he had been in the eavalrv. as I understood?" said

old Leger, who had been listening attentively to this long
storv.

"That shows how little the Kast is understood in the De-

I
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partment of Soino-ot-Oi.s,. !""
oxolaitncd Georro<. "MonMonr.

the Turk? arc liko that,—^'ou aro a farmer, tho Paflisoliali
makos you a Fiold-Marslial

: if yon do not fulfil vour diiti.s
to h\< .^atisfaotinn. so nnirli the '.vor>o for yon. OtT witli yo-u-
liead

! That is lii> way of disiiiissin.t: yo\].
"

A -rardcncr is m.vh
prefet, and a primo minister is a private o'nce more. The
Ottomans know no hiws of promotion or hierarchy.—Chosrew.
who had been a horseman, was now a sailor. The I'adisehidi
Mohammed had instrneted him to fall on All hv sea: and ho
liad, in fact, mastered him. hut only hv tho help of the En£:-
Hsh, who got tho best of the booty, the thieves! Thev lahl
iiands on the treasure.

"This Chosrew, who had not forgotten tho ridin.tr-lcsson T

id pivon him. reroo-nized me at onee. As vou may suppose,
1 wa.s .settled—oh! done for!— if it had not occurred to me
to appeal, as n Frenchman and a Troubadour, to ^[onsieur do
Riviero. The Ambassador, deliirhted to assert himself, de-
manded my release. The Turks have this jrreat merit, 'they
are as ready to lot yon po as to cut of? vour head- they are
mdifferent to everything The French con.sul. a charmin?
man. and a friend of rhosrew's, <rni him to restore two thou'^
sand talari, and his name. I niav sav. is pravon on my
heart " '

'

"^

"And his name ?" asked ^rnnsieur de Serizy.
Tie could not forbear a look of surprise when neorpes. in

fact, mentioned the name of on.> of our most distinrrui.s'hed
<"onsuls-General. who was at Smyrna at the time.

"T was present. a< it fell out. at the execution of the Tom-
mandant of Smvrna. tho Padischah havinrr ordered Thosrow
'n put him to d. ,1th—one of tho mo<t curious thinirs T over
-Av, thoujrh T have seen nuiny. T will ti'll vou all about it bv
and by at breakfast.

"From Smvrna T went to Spain, on hearincr there was a
r-volution tliere. T w.-nt straight to Mina. who took mo for
:m aide-de-camp, and jrave m(> th(> rank of Polonel. So I
ioueht for tho Con-titutional partv. which is <roinp to the
'logs, for wo shall walk into Spain one of these days/'

^'

!--
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You iirc tru.-tini: vorv rashly to tho disrrotion of

"And you a Frcncli oiliccr !" .-aid tlic f'omto do Serizy se-
verely,

your hearers."

''There are no spies amonfr thcrn." said (ieorpes.

"And does it not occur to you. Colonel (ieorirc-,"' said the
Count, "that at this very time a eonspiraey is licinjr iiKpiired
into l)y tile f'hamher of Pi-crs. which makes the Government
very strict in its dcalini^s with soldiers who i)car arms a<:ainst
France, or who aid in intri.inies ahroad tending' to the over-
throw of any Iciritimate sovcreif,'n ?"

At this omirous remark, the painter reddened up to his ears,
and glanced at Mistigris. who was speechless.

"Well, and what then?" asked old Li^cr.
"Why, if I by cliance were a ma<:i>trate, would it not he my

duty to call on the gendarmes of the Brigade at Picrrefitte
to arrest Mina's aide-de-camp." said the Count, "and to sui.

nions all who arc in this chai.-e as witnesses?"
This speech silenced (leorgcs all th" more effectually because

the vehicle was ji'st pas^ing tii" (lendarmerie Station, where
the white flag was, to use a clas-ical phrase, iloating on the
breeze.

"You have too many Orders to be guiltv of such mean con-
duct," said Oscar.

"Wi" will play him a trick yet." whispered Georges to Oscar.
"Colonel." said Leger, very much dis<(imfited by the Count's

outburst, and anxious to change the sul)ject, "in the countries
where you have traveled, what is the farming like? What are
their crops in rotation?"

"In tiie first place, my good friend, you must understand
that the people are too bu.-;y smoking weeds to burn them on
the land

"

The Count could not help smiling, and his smile reassured
the narrator.

".\nd tlu'v have a way of cultivating the land which you
will think strani^c. They do not cultivat(> it all : that is their
system. The "^'urks and Greeks eat onions or rice; the. col-

lect opium from their popj)ies, which yields a large revenue,

J

li
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and tobacoo grows almost wild—thfir famous Latakia. Tlien
tli.Tc are dates, l,uti( hes of siiirar-plums, that grow without
;in_v trouble. It is a eountr>- of endless resources and trade.
(.Hiantities of carpets are made at Smyrna, and not dear."

"Ay," said the farmer, "but it the carjwts are made of
_uo„|. wool eomes from ^lieep ; and to have sheep they must
iiave lields, farm-, and farming "

"There mu>t. no doul •. b(> .something of the kind," replied
'-'' "'^"t '•'f"^< i" t'K' first })laee, grows in water; and

ihen I hav( always been near the coast, and have onlv seen
i!..' eoumry devastated by war. Besides, I have a perfect
b'lrroi of statistics.''

"And the ta.xcsr" said the farmer.
"Ah

!
the ta.xes are heavy. Tho people are robbed of every-

'liing, and allowed to keep the rest. The Pasha of Kgypt
>tnick by the nu'rits of this system, was organizing the Ad-
ministration on that basis when 1 left."

"Hut how?" said old Leger. who was utterly puz/.led.
"How:-" echoed (Jeorges. "There are collectors who .seize

til" crops, leaving the peasants just enough to live on. And
by that system there is no tronbl.> with papers and red tape
the plague of France.—There you are!"
"But what right have they to do it ?" asked the farmer,
'it IS the land of despotism, that's all. Did vou never hear

Mnntesquieu's fin., definition of Despotism—'Like the sava-e
n cuts the tree down to gather the fruit.' " '^

'

"And that is what they want to bring us back to!" cried
Mi.-tigns. "But a burnt rat dreads liie mire."
"And it is what we shall come to." exclaimed the Comte de

>'Tiyx. "Those who hold land will be wise to sell it Mon-
->-nr Schinner must have seen how such things are d<me in

-Corpo di liarro' Th,. I'ope is not behind his times Hut
'.y

are used to it there. The Italians are such good p.'ople

'

•• long as they are allowed to do a little highwav murdering" I riivelers, they are quite content."
"I'Ut you, too, do not wear the ribbon of the Legion of

#
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Honor that was ^h.u y.,u i„ Ism." n„,.rk..,l the Pount «I.
the la.-hion universal ?"

Misti^m^ an,l ,l„. fal... SHnruwr rMld,-,,,.,! „,, ,„ ,hoir hair
_

Oh, will, „„. ,1 ,s ,iiir.T..nt," ,v,,!,r,l S.-hinner. "I ,io nut
wish to he nro,nnx,.,l. I ... „„t l».,rav n,,.. u>.,„Meur. I ,„,an
to pas. for a ,|,ni.. unnniH.rtant ,,ain!..r in fan. a nn-re deeo-
rator. I an. ^n.n. m a j^M^ntlmianV houM. uh.re I am anxious
to excite no su-incion."

"<"'• l"'-'" >--u>\ ihe Cou,,,, "a huh] a love aflair l-How
liappv yau are to he voimir I"

(Mar who uas hurMin^^ in hi- skin with ,.nvv at hein<T no-body and havuiir nothing to say. looked fmn, c'olonel (V^Tni-
(..eor.res to Seluniier the j.rreat artist. wond,.rin,^ whether hecould not make sometliin- of hi.nself. Hut what eoukl he bea boy of nineteen. ,,a<ked off to spend a fortniirht or threeweeks m the eountry with the >leuard of Premies'- Tlie \li
cante had -rone to hi> lu.ad. and hi. eoneeit was makin^'the
blood hod ,n his vein.. TIuh. when the sham ,S,.h,nner seemed
to hint at >ome roinantie a.Ivnture of wlii.h tlie jovs must be
equal to the dan.^vr. he p.xed at him with eve< fiaihins withrage an<i envy.

" ^

_

"Ahr >nu] the Count, with a look half ,d' envv and half ofinenHluh. V. ••yo„ „,„„ |„ve a woman very nmch \o make sucli
saonhces tor her sake.

"What >acrihces:-"" asked Misti!,'ris.

"Don-t you know, my Intl.. fneml. that a eei!in<r painted
by .«o great a .naster is eovered with g„ld in pavment ?" replied
the ( ount. "Why. if the fivil List pays youUiirtv thousand
francs lor those ot the two rooms in the I.ouvre." lu^ went on
tui-ning to Sclunner. "you woul.l c'rlainlv eharge a humble
individual a bounjeois, as you call us in vour stu.lios, twentv
t.iou.sand for a .-..iling. while an unknoun decorator would
nardly get two thousand francs."'

^

"The money lo.<s is not the worst of if." rei,lied Misthms
'^ou must consider that it will he a m.-.sterpiece and thU h-

must not sign it for tear of eonipromisinir hrr."
"Ah

!
I would gladly restore all mv orders to the .soverei^rns
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nf Europe to Ik- loved as a youn;: ...an nn.-t l>... to bo movod
to such devotion !" cri..] .M..ii-iciir dr S.'.rizy

"'Ay, there you are.'" sn.l Mi.ti^ris. "A "man who is vounfr
s heloved of ,nany .o,,,,.,,; ,nd, as the say,„. .oes, there is
'.iffty III <:ruiiihlers.

".\iid what rlors Madame Sehinnor sav to it?" asked the
ount for you n.arrM.I f,,,- lov. th. .harruin,^ Adehud,. <|..

l.ouvdle the n>ee.. of .,ld A.dnural K.r.annu:,, who pot vou
t'H. work at the Louvre. I helieve. thr„u,d, the interest of'his
ii'-jihew the Tonito de Fontaine."

"Fs a painter ever a married man when he is travelinc'"
a>Ked Mistipris.

*'

'

"That, then, is Studio morality:-" exehiimed the Count in
an idiotic wav.

"Is the morality of the fourth wh<Te vou ;rot vour Orders
nny better r sai.l Sehinner. wh.. had reeov.Ted hi; nrc'senee of
-nind. wlueh had .le.Tted him for a mn,n,.„t when he heard
that the ount was so well informed as to the eommission
^'uen to the real Sehinner.

"I never ask.d for one," reolied the Count. "I flatter mv-
self that they were all honestly <'arned."
"And it becomes you like a pi- i„ .In^ss-boots," said Mis-

ii.:rris.

Monsieur de Serizv would n<,t hetrav himself: he put on an
nu- n stupid -ood-nature a. he looked out over the vallev of
'.roslay. into which thev diver.ired wh<.r.- the road^ fork takioff
t.ie roa.l to Saint-Hrice. and leaving that to Chantilly on their

"Ay. take that!" said Oscar between liis teeth.
" \nd is Home as fin., as it i~ ..aid to be?" (Jeorges a.=kod of

tile painter

"Home is fin<. onlv to tluwe who love it: vou must hav.- a
t/a-ion for it to be happv ihere: l,uf, as a tow.. I prefer
\-niee, though T wa-: near bein- a-a<sinated there"
-'My word: Rut for me." .aid Mi.fiirns. "vour goose would

h.ave been cooked
!

It was that rascal Lord Rvron who plaveu
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l( (;

you that trick. That (li'\ il of an llii^'lislitnaii was as mad as a

hatttT

:

'Hold your ton^'uc,"" said Scliiiiiirr. "I won't \lavo

thin<' known of niv alfair will \\\

any-

-ord nvron.

'Mut voLi iiui^t (onfi'ss," -aid Misti'-ris, "lliat v11 voii were vorv

glad that I liad learned to "tiox" in dur l'"reneh fa-liion?"

Now and auMin Pierrot in and the Count evchaiiLTed siirnifi-

cant jrlanee-. wiiieh would have <li>tiirlied men a litllo more
worldly-wise than these flvr fellow-travelers.

and eeilini:- worth thirtv thousandiOnl

fra nc-

and [la-lia-

Pdess me- cru <1 the risle-.\dam earner. 'T 1 iav(<

crowned heads on hoard tod;

get

What hand-ome tips T shall

slilv.

To say nothinfj of the
[
)laees li'Miiir i>aid to r." said Mir^tigris

'It comes in the nick nf time." I'ierrotin v"nt on. "For
ere heirer, tor which I pan

lose -windlinLT eoael'

you know, my fine new coach

two thousand .' /anes (m account—well, tl

builders, lo whom I am to jiay two tlioii>aii<l liv. hundred
francs to-morrow, would not take fifiM ii Imndnd francs down
and a hill for a thoii-and at two mo?itlis._'|'he \ultures in.-ist

on it all in readv mom 1- iiiicv iiein''- a- ha''d as that on
man who has traveled this road for ei<dit ve.ars. tlie ia ttier of

family, and putting him in dan^a^r of lo-iiiLT evervth'.if,',

money and coach hoth. for lack of a wretched sum of a thou-

sand francs!—(loo up, liichcttc.—They would not dare do
it to one of the hiir com]>anies. I lav a wair'T."

"Bless me I No thonir, no crupper I" said the -tmlent.

"You have only eijiht humlred francs to seek." replied the

Count, understandinL' tha' thi< sp

was a sort of hill drawn on hims(

'ech addressed to the fa

If.

rmer

That's true. aid I'lr rrotin. "Come up. Rouijeot

'"^'ou must have seen some fine-painted ceilim:- a t A" enice.

said the Count, speakinir to Schinner.

'I was too desperaiely in lnv(^ to pay any attention to

what at the time seemed to me mere trith's," replied Sehinner.

"And yet I might have been cuhmI of love-affairs: for in the
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Venetian States tlicrn-dvcs, m Dalmatia. I had ju.st liad a
,-h;ll)i lo^dli.

••<'aii V(ni ti'li th.' till..?- asked (;oorgcs. "I know Dal-
matia.

••W.ll. ih.n. if v.).i have l„...n tlieiv. vn„ know, of voursr
""" "!• "• """ """ "( 111"- Adriati.' tluv arc all ..1,1 piratt's'
"inlau. an.l r,.i>air> ivtir,,! rn.iu busuie^.s, when thoy have'
'-fii|if(i han^iii;:, all

"

'i'sKxiues, HI -iuirt." >ai(| (Jror^'cs.

"" l"iinn- tlii>. III,, nuh, naMM^Ml... Connt, whom Xapnloon
I'.i'l >vin into tiu. pn.vMues ni lllu'ia. I.mked =.harnlv n.wnd
-

' imich was he astonished.

;-!t «a> 111 the town where the Maraschino is made," said
^' iminer. seeming' to try to ivnieinher a name.

••/ajM," said Cieorges. "Ves. i have been there; it is on the
a^t.

••Von have_ hit it." sai.l the painter. "I u^nt there to see
->' '•'_"ntry. (nr I have a ,,a>sion for landseape. Twentv tinu-
've I made up my mm.! to try landscape pa.ntin^^ whi.h no• understands. ,„ ,„y opinion, but .M,-tigri=, who uiJ! one

!
these days be a Hobbema. Huysdael. Claude Lorraine

I "iissin. and ail the tribe in one."
'

^^ijU'Hl,
• exclaimed tiic Count, '"if he is but one of them, he

^^^•l^f you interrupt so often, we shall never know where we

"Resides our friend here is not speaking to vou." added
i.eorpes to the Count.

"It is not good manners to interrupt." said Misti.rris «„„.
iyntiously. "However, we did the same; and we should all he
i;i«- losers^ ,f we di-hft div.>r>ify the conversation bv an ex-

'
.'i^'nge of reflections. .\I! F,,.nchnien are equal in a public
li^iSc. as the grandson of C.erni-(5eor-e> ,ld us.—Sn ,,rav

--" on. delightful old man. more of vour bunkum. It i« quite
t,.e correct thing in tlie best so< i.ty

; and you know tfie saying
I '0 in Turkey as the Turkevs do."

"'
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"I had licanl wonder^ of l)alin;iiia." Schitinrr went on.

"So (»ir I went. IcaviiiL: M i«t:,i:n> iit the inn at V'cnicc."'

"At tlu' loi'iihln." saiil Mistifrri^; "imt in ilic local color."

"Zara is. a< I have liccn tcM. a vile iiolc
"

"Vc.-," >anl (iiM)r;:r.- ; "liut it i> I'nrtilicil."

"I shouKl say >t>\" i(|ili(ii SclnniUT, "'ami tlic fortiflration.s

are an important Icatun- in my >tnry. .\t Zara tlicro are a

gPi'al many apotiifcarifs, and I liMJ^'cd with ono of thorn. In

fori'ij^ii ciiuntncs the |irin(i|ial hu.-iiic.-s of every native is to

let lodgings, his trade i- [iiirely aeeessorv.

"Jn the evening, when 1 had changed my ^hirt. I went out

on my lialeony. Now on the ojipositc halcoiiv 1 perceived a

woman—oh I lint a woman I .\ (ireek : that says everything,

the lovclic>l creature in all the town. AIiiioikI eyes, eyelids

that came down over them like hlindr.. and lashes like paint-

bnishes ; an oval face that might have turned Kapliael's brain,

a coni])le.\ion of e.\([uir-ite hue, melting tones, a skin of velvet,

—hands—oli I"

"And not moulded in hiitier like those of David's school,"

said Mistigris.

"Vou in.-i.-t on talkiiiii- like a i)ainlerl'" cried (ieor<'-es.

"Tiiere. you .-eel drive nature out with a pitchfork and it

conies back in a paint-ho.x," rej)!ied Mistigris.

"And her coslunu—a genuine (ireek co>tume.'" .Schinner

went on. "As you may suppose. 1 was in flames. I questiontd

my Diafoirns, and he infnrnied me that my fair neighbor's

name was Zeiia. 1 ihange(i my >hirt. To many Zena, her

hushaiid. an uld villain, had paid her parents three hundred
thousand francs, the girl's beauty was so famous; and .she

really was the loveliest creature in all Italmatia, illyria, and
the Adriatic.-— In that part of the world you buy your wife.

and without having >een her

—

—

"

•'1 will not go tluTc." said old Leger.

"My -leep. some Hindus, is illuminat<'d by Zcna's eyes," said

S<-hinrier. "Ijer adnring young husl)and was sixty-.seven.

Good I I Jut he was as jeaUni.s—not as a tiger, for they say a

tiger is a,-; jealous as a Dalmatian, and my man was worse

li .1
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than a Dalriiatiiin ; In- wh- f<|UiiI to three Daliiiatiuns ami a

half. He wa- an I -loinif, a turkey-cock, a liif,'h cockalorum
^.'anie-c'oek

!"'

"In short, the wortliy hen* .,f a cnck-an(l-l)\ill ^ito^\,' said

Misti^ris,

"(itiod for you I" reiilicd (;cor^'c.-, hai^rhinj,'.

"After beiri^'- a corsair, ami pcrliaji- a pirate, my man
'liou^'ht no more of spiitin^r ;, ('lirJNtian than 1 ilo of spitting
I. lit of window." Schinncr ucnt on. ".\ pretty lookout for

me. .\nd rich— rollin;: in millions, the old villain I And as

Ui:ly as a pirate may he. for some I'asha had wanted his ears,

.mil he had (lro[iped an eye somen here on his travels. Hut my
r-co(|Ue iiuide ^'ood use of the one he had. and you may take
niv word for it when 1 till you he had eyes all round liis head.
.\. vcr does he let his wife out of his sight,' said my little

l»iafoirus.—'If she should rc(|ui re your .service-:. I would take
youi' filace in disguise," said I. 'It is a trick that is very suc-

ce-.-fnl in our stage-plays.'— It would take too long to describe
ilic mo.st delightful period of my life, three days, to wit, that

I s|)eiit at my window ogling Zeiia. and f)utting on a clean

.-liirt every morning. The situation was all the more ticklish

and exciting becau.-;e the lea>t gi^sture hore some dangerous
meaning. Fiiuilly, Zena. no douht, came to the conclusion
that in all the world none but a foreigner, a Krenchman. and
.III arti>t would be cajiablc of making eyes at her in the midst
of the perils that surroundeil him; so. as she e.vecrattd her
Imleous pirate, she responded t" my gaze with glances that
were enough to lift a man into the vault of Paradise without
any need of pulleys. 1 was screwed up higher and higher! I

was tuned to the pitch of Don (Quixote. M last 1 exclaimed,
'Well, t le o Id wn tell may kill ?ne. but here goes I'—Xot
.IlK Iscape (lid I study: 1 uas studying my corsair's lair. At

! Jit. having put en mv most highly scented clean shirt, I

'I'OSSt d the street and I went in-

Oscar."Into the hou.-e

"Into the house

'Into the house," repeated Schinner.

A {;iia (icor'res.
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"Woll! yon arc a,- I.mM ;,.- I.ni., I" ,.ri..,| tl„. farrii.T. "I
wouldn't liav.' L'otir. tliatV all [ un sav

"

"With all thr iii->ri> reason thai \on u,„i|(l luivc stuck in
tb' (]....r." rc[.ii,.,| Srl,inn«T. •'Well.' I wnt m." I, nitinuc.j
"and F fell lun haihU «1,|.|, tu,,k \uM ,,f M.inc I -aid noth-
ing'

:
for llin-c hand^. as smnnih as ihc -km ,>f an nniun. im-

prcs>cd .ilcn.y on nic \ \»h,.|,cr in ,u\ car .aid in Venetian.
'lie IS asl..,|>." 'rii,.„. i„,,,ii.r .i:r,. that „(. one would luect us.
Zona and I uvnt nut on tli.- rani[.arl~ fnr an airlllL^ hut es-
corted, if snii plea.e. hy an old dueiuia a- i^lv a- mh. uiio
HtiK-k to us like a shadow; and I c(,uld not induJe .Madaine la
Pirate to dismiss this ridiculous altcndant.

"N'.'Xt .•veiiinir we did th.. ^aiiie; I uanled to send tlie old
woman honi.'; Zena n rii>cd. A- ,i,v fair .ui.. >|M,ke (ireek.
and I spoke Venetian, we .•.,nld cnme to no und.T-tandin"--
we parted in aiiircr. Sai.l I lo niy-elf. a^ I .lianL'ed niv s|nrt
'.\'.'\t time surely th.^iv will he n., old woman, and .w .an niak."
friends a;:ain. each in our mother Ioiilmic.' - Well, and it was
the old woman that saved me. a> you -hall hear.— It was so
fine that, to divrt MNpi.ion. I went out to look ahoui me
after we had made it up. of cour-.'. After walkin- round the
ramparts, I was eomin.i: (juictiy home with mv hands in mv
pocket.s when T saw the street |)ackcd full of p'eople. Such ii

crowd!—as if there was an ev.'cntioii. ',1, r.wd i,, ,- ,d at
me. T wa.s arrested. hand.ulIVd. and lc<l ,,IT in eharire of the
police. No, you cannot inia<:ine. and I hope you mav never
know, what it i> to he supposed t,, he a iinirdcrer hv a iVenzie.J
moh, throwin.ir .ston... at you. vellin- after vou from top 1c
bottom of the hi.Ldi Mrcei of a eountrv town, and pur^uinjr vou
with threats of death '. Kvery eye is a flame of fire, ahiise' is on
every lip. these flrehrands of loatliin- flan, up ahove a liid(>ous
cry of 'Kill him! d(,wn with the murderer!'—a sort of hass
in the hack^rround."

^^

^'So your Dalmatians yelled in French?" .said the Count.
"You desirihe the scene as if it had liappenod Yesterday."

Sehinner was for the moment dumfounded.
"

"The moh speaks the same languaire everywhere," said ^[is-
tigris the politician.
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"rin.'illy," ScliinniT u.nt <.ii ii-;ain, "wli.'ii [ wns in tlu> local

(uuit nt' .Justice 1111(1 111 till' pn-cIUl" of the JIkI^'cs nf tllilt

• niiritrv, I wji-i iiifiirni.Ml mil tlic .liil.olicaj i-<ir<iiir was iica<l.

|iMi-iti(.i| li\ Z.-iia.- How I \M-i,,i I could put on a clean
rlurt :

"On my soiij. j knew riothm;,' alioiit this nielodraina. It

would seem llial the t'.iir Civck was wont to add a little

njiium— poppies arc .-o pleiilil'iil then-, as monsieur lia> told
will — to her pirate's ^rm;; |,, >,cure a Uw minutes" liherlv to
Ilk.' a ualk. and the iii^rhl hcl'cre thi po(,r woman had mado
•

i iiiiMaki' 111 the do-e. It ua> thi' damned eor.-air's nioncv
ihii! made the trotihic for my Z-ria ; hut ,-h. aeeoiinted for
' Mrythiii;: >o simply, that I «a> relea-ed at once on the
M-riiL'lli ot' the old womanV allida\it. vMtli an ord. r from the
Ma\or of the town and the .\ii~irian ( 'ommi-ioiur of i'olicc

lo remove myself to {{.mn' Zeiia. who allowed the heir> and
'lie oilidTs (d' the law to help themselves liherallv to the
I M.xjiie's wealth, was let off. I ... told, with two \ear-' sc-

eln-ion in a convent, where >lie Mill is.— I will ;:o ha. k and
I'aint her porlrail. for in a Uw _\ear.- evcrytliiii;: will he for-
u'ollen.—And tlle>e are the follies of eiLrhteen I"

"^es. and you left nie wiihoiit a sou in the hinnulii at
\eniee." said Mi-liLM-is. "I made my way from \'cniec to
le'me, to see if I could ilod \o|i. !,y diioliiri;: portrait- at five

iVancs a head, and ne\( r ^'ot [laid : !)Ut it was a jollv time!
ila[ipincss. they >av. doe- not dwell under j:ilt ho(d's."

"Vou may imae-ine the rellections that choked me with hile
m a nalmatian prison, thrown there without a protector, hav-
iii- to answer to the Dalmatian Aiistrians. and threatened
'nth the loss (d" my head for having: twice taken a walk with a
"inan who insisted on heiiiL: folloxM'd In her hou-ekceper.

That is what I call t)ad Iiick I" crie(| .<e]iinner.

\'>'lial." said Oscar irnih K-ssly. "did that happen to vou?"
"\\li\- not to this ;:erulcman. >inie it had already hafipencd

uiirin;.'- the French occupation of illvriu to one of our most
'ii.-tin^rui>litd artillery oiliccr^?"' said the Count with meaniu"

14

mm

p
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slily.

'And did you IkHovc tl iitilliTy man?"' asked Mistigri?

And is that all ?" asked Os
'Well," ?ai(i Misti-i-i

head cut off. '1'

car.

'he cannot tell vnu that ho had his
lose wiio live la>I live longest.

"And are there any i'ariui out there?" a.-ked <>\d Le^'er.
"What do tliey j^row ihere?"

"Theri' is the .Maraxliino crop." said >[istipri>. ".\ plant
that grows just as high as your lips and yields the ii(iucur of
that name."

"Ah :" said Leger.

"1 was only three days in the town and a fortnitrht in
prison," rejilicd Schinner. '"I .-aw nothiii-r, not even the lleids
where they grow the Maraschino."
"They are making game of you/" said Georges to the farmer.

"Maraschino grows in cases."

Pierrotin's chaise was now on the way <lown one of the
steep sides of the valley of Saint-Brice. toward.- the inn in the
middle of that large village, where he was to wail an hour to
let the horses take breath, cat their oats, and get a drink. It
was now aijout haif-pa.-t one.

•'Hallo I It 'A farmer Leger!" crit'd the innkeeper, as the
vehicle drew up at his door. "Do vuii take iireakfast r"
"Once every day." replied the burly customer. "We can

eat a snack."

"Order breakfast for us," said (leorgcs, carrving his cane
as if he were shoulderin^i

bewitched Oscar.

musket, in a cavalier style that

Oscar felt a pang of frenzy whon he saw this reckless adve?
turer take a fancv stra

from it a beautiful t;

w cigar-case out of his siide pocket, an

dooruav while waiuii- for the meal.

n-coloicd cigar, which he smoked in th

'D'(> vou smoke : Oeorge^ to Oscar.

and

'Sometimes,'

assumimr a

;a!(l I II'' .-ciioo

dasl

U)oy, puflim: out his little chest
liii;: st^ le

Sch

Georges held out the open cigar-case to Oscar and to
inner.

lil 1 ^
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'The devil I said tli ^'
i,'rcat painter. '-'Ten-s

'J'he remains of wliat 1 l.ninirht from s
oils i-i''ars

laiii.

venturer. "Are \-ou fruin^r to hav.- breakfast y
aid the lu

•X o. said ilie ••rt!>t. ni'.v will u-ait for nii' at tl 10
(luiteau. Besi,). .. ! ,.,d s.^mc food lu'fore starting.

".\!!d you." ; -;d i;,'nr^v< lo (»sear.

"I liave had '
. .ikfast." slid Osear.

Osrar would ...\,. .nvm hn yrar- of l.is lifo to have hoot^
and trouser-sfraps. H- stood sneczinfr. and r-hokinix. and snjt-
fmL'.and siiekinnr up the smoke with ill-dis-iiisod ^^'riniao's.

••^_|'•I don't know liou- to smoke." said ScIiinn'^T. "Look
li'T". and Seliinner. without niovin- a muscle, drew mi tlie
.^mokr. of hi- eisrar and Idow it on throuirh his nose without
I ir -lightest effort. Tiien a,-ain ho kvpt tlie smoke in hi^
throat, took the ei^v.r out of ]u< mouth, and e.xlialed it --raec-
fnliy.

^

"There, youii.!.'- man." said th.f p.iiiiter.

'-And this, youn- man. is anothor wav." said (Jeortres im-
itatm- S.hnnMT. I.ut swallowin- tho smoke so that none re-
turned.

"And my parents faney that \ am edueat..d." thou^^Iit poor
Os-ar. tryirn: to smoke with a <rraeo. P.„t hr f,.It so mortallv
^u-k tluit he alhnn.d MistiCTis to hon- hi~: ei-ar and to sav, as
M'> puffed at It with ef.nspieiious sati-factioii :

"T suppose you have nothiii;.' e-;t<'hii:<r."

Hut Osear wislied he were only stron-'enourrh to hit \ri<ti-
irrn. "

"

^

"Whv." said he. pointin.ET to Colon,.] Ooor-e. "..iHit francs

!

"
,^''''r^

'"'^ ';'i;—cakes, forty sous in eijzars. and hi.
'rcakfa^t. which will cosi

"

"Ten francs at lea-t." said Misli,irris. "But so it i< 'jttle''"'- make Ion? bill-."

;AV,.n. Pore T..Ver. we can erack a bottle of Bord.^aiix
•'S'l.'co? said Oeorfres to the farmer.

"fri-.- breakfast will cost him twentv franc.." cried Osear
*\ !iv. that comes tn more th.nn tMrfv fraiir--

'"

Crushed by the sense of his inferiority! Osc'ar sat down on
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tho oornor-stono ]oM in a iv\(ric. whicli hindered his ob^orviui;
that his troupers liit.hed up ), he >;iK sliouvd tlie line (.?

union hctwivn an old >tu, kin,--le.^ and a uvw foot to it. a
ma^tcrpieei' of hi< mother".- <kill.

^

"Our under.-iandin,L^- are twins, if not nnr soids," said ^Ptf-
tigris, pidlin,<r one Iru- of |,j^ troiix'rs a iin!f wav up to show
a similar etTeet. "But a baker's ehildreii are always worst
bread."

The jest made .M(msieur df S/tIzv smile as he stood with
folded arms under llii' -ateway behind llic iwo !ad>. Heedless
as they were, the solemn state-man envied them their faults:
he liked their bourne, and admired the ipiiekness of their fun.

"Well, can you jjet les .Moulineau.x ^ for you went to Paris to
fetch the money," -aid the innkeejier t(> old Li^cr, havin-
just shown him a na- for -ale in his >iables. -It u"ill he a fine
joke to screw a bit nut <d' the Comte de Serizv, a peer of l-'rane,-

and a State Minister."

The wily old eourtier beiraye(l n(»thin^i: in hi-: face, but he
looked round to watch the farmer.

"His goose is eookeil !"' replied I.e^.r in a Tow voic^.
"So much the betiev, j |,ive to see your liigwi^'-s done. And

if you want a .score oi <o thous.ind francs. I will lend you the
money. But Francois, ih,. ,1,-iver ,,f Tnuchard-' six'o'clook
coach. toi,l me as he went through that Mon-ieur .Mar::ueron
is invited to dine with the Comte de Serizv himself to-dav at
Presles."

"That IS II is Kxeellency".- ]ilan. but we have our little
notion- too," rejdied t!ie farmer.

"Ah, hut the Coum will find a place for Monsieur :Manrue-
ron's sou, and you have no places to give awav," said the inn-
keeper.

".Vo. but if the d
Kinj.

nit has tlu' M
Louis XVIII. lu

mi-ters on his side. I hav'

1 mine d i

ear, "and forty thou-and of hi.- .•IliL.des handed ov

eirer in tiii> innkeepcrV

^roreau will enal
-r to Mast er

>le me to bii

ind sixtv thousand fi

es Moiilineau.x for Iwo hundred
anc? liefore ^lonsieur de S eri;:}- can step
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in, and ! will ho -lad ,.nr,iiuli to f

threo Ini

valiK'cl lot bv lot

Ike It
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inv hands for
I ird and sixty thousand rather ilu.n have the lands

"Not a had tiini, luasl

K< lu- is that for a stroke of

•T." said his friend.

"And, after all, the f,

ih" innkeeper.
inn lands

)usiness?"'said the farmer.
are worth it to Jiini," said

•1. M
I

oulineau.x pa.vs m.v tlKuisand franc
niian to renew the lease at seven th

a year in kind.

lonsand five hundred
:..r eighteen years. So as he invests at ,n<.re than two and a
li.ilf per cent, Monsieur le ('uinto won't he rohhed

".Not to commit .Monsieur Moreau. I am to be proposed to
th.>

( ount by him as a tenant : he will seem to be 'takin. care
yf his masters interests by tindin^^ hj,,, „,,,,,,, „,^^.„
for hi> money and a farmer who will j.av re-niiarlv ^"
•And what will Moreau pet out of the job alto-ether'"
Url

.
,f the Count makes him a present of ,..„ thousand

tran.s. he will el.ar tifiy thousand on the transaction; but ho
"111 have (arned them fairlv."

•An<l after all. what does the Count care for Vre<h.'- ffe
- - neh, said the innkeeper. -] have never set eye. on'hun

'•Nor I neith<.r.-- said the farmer. "But he is comin. at
'-' - hu' there: lie would, no, o,herw,>e be lavir,<: out two

I'decoratini,' the room
i- fini' as the Kinfr's palace."

hen."' replied the ot

IS

•W.-ll.t

-^"u!(i feath( T his ne

icr. "it is high time that Moreau

V :: fo

-tMl tne\ will not

r when once the ^faster and Mii^

tl

'iouirh the

leir eyes in their pocketh

'ess arc on the

II

conversation was carried on in a low t
ail kept his ears op

i)ne, the
len.

Hen' 1 have all the evidence I

HI.)!!! '" Ik'. looking at the bnrlv f
kitchf

•Tl

n. "Rut perhaps it

laps ^[oreau has not closid

was £roing in search of,"
;irmer as h,. went liack into

IS no more than a scheme a? vet.

T~e \v

with the of?(v—

;iii\i

i.« be to believe that the land-steward
ng himself up in such a plot,

was capable of
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Pierrotin now canu' out to ^'ivc his hor>' lor. Tlic

Count supposed that ih (irivcr ".vmihl hrcakt'n- . ,\\i ihe inn-

keeper ami Le<rer, and uiiai he Had (iverheard itinde him fear

the least hctrayal.

"The whdle po-;se are in lea^nie," tliouLdit he; "it serves

them ri<rlit to thwart their M'heiiiiiijr.— Pierrotin."' said he in

a low Vdiee as he Weill Up tn the driver. "I prduiised yon ten

louis to keep my .<eeret ; l)Ut if you will take eare nm to let out

my name—and I shall know wdu'tlier you hav(> nientiuned it, or

given the least elue to it. to any liviuLr soul, even at I'lsle-

Adam—to-nierrow morning, as yo\i pass the chateau, I will

give you the thousand franc- to pay for your new coach.—And
for greater safely." added he, slap]iing Pierrotin's back, "do
without your breakfast : stay outside with your horses."

Pierrotin had turned pale with jov.

"I understand. Monsieur le Comte, trust me. It is old

Fere Leger "

"It concerns everv' livinir soul." replied the Count.

"Be easy.—Come, liurry u[i," -aid Pierrotin. half opening

the kitchen door, "we are late already. Listen, Pere Leger,

there is the hill bcfon' us. you know : I am not hungry ; I

will go on slowly, and you will easily catch me up.—A walk

will do you good."

"The man is in a devil of a hurry I" said the innkeeper.

"^Von't you come and join us? The Colonel is standing wine

at fifty sous, and a bottle of champagne."'

"Xo. I can't. I have a tish on board to be dcdivered at

Stors by three o'clock for a big dinner, and such customer;^

don't see a joke any more than the fish."

"All right," said Leger to th" innkeeper: "put ihe horse

you want me to buv in the shafts of your gig, and you can

drive us on to pick up Pierrotin. Tl'.en we can itreakfast in

peace, and I shall see what the nag can do. Three of us can

very W(d! ride in your trap."

To the Count's gn>at satisfaction, Pierrotin himself brought

out his hor.ses. Scliinner and 'Mistigris had walked forward.

Pierrotin picked up the two artists half-wav between Saint-
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Brir.^ ;m(l Pmicollos
: an-l jii«t as h,. rciicli.,] tlio top of fh.. hill

nhon.v they had a viow of ficourn, the l.clfrv of h- Me<n\] and
•I,., woods wln.h (TKirHc that hcaiitifiil iaiKJsrapo. the sound
"f a -aI!oi).n- horso dr.nvin- a -i- that rattled and jincr]ed
•^nnnuur.,] the pnrsuit of IV-re L.V.t ..nd Mina's Colonel, who
settled themselves into the chaise apain.
As I'ierrotin zi<:zaf:f:ed down the hill i; -o Afoissellos

'.-or-es. who had never (rased expatiating U> old Le:rer on
t!.<- beauty of [he innkeep.rV wif.. at Saint-Brier, exehmned-

I ^av this IS not amiss hy way of hmdscaix', Groat
Painter.'

'

'-It ou-ht not to astonish you. who have seen Spain and the
Kast.

;'And I have two of the Spanish eifxars left. If nohodv
olM'Tts. will you finish them off. Sehinner? The little man
had enou;.'h with a mouthful or two."

<»ld L(V,.r and the Count Icept silence, which was taken for
ennsent.

(>>(ar, annoyed at bcino: spoken of as -'a little man." retorted
Mhile the others were li^ditin-r their ei<rars:

"Tlioncrh r have not been MinaV aule-de-eamp, monsieur
""d have not been in the Kast. I mav -o there vet ThJ
«are.T tor which my parents inten.l me will. I hope relieve
nie of the necessity of ridin- in a public chaise wh,.n "l am as
"Hi a. you are, Whc-n once I am a person of importance,
and -et a place. 1 will stay in it

"

^

-'h'f cetera pnnctum!" said Misti<rris. imitating the sort of
ynar.e crow which made Oscar's speech even more ridiculous-
."• ihe poor boy was at the a<re when the heard b-?ins to <now
•"Id the voice to break. "After all." added Misti-ris ""ex-
tniiies bleat."

'

"My word!" .said Sehinner, "the horses can scarcely dra<r
MKli a weight of dignity."

' '^

"So your parents intend to start vou in a career," said
•.eorges very seriously. ".\nd what mav it be

?"

"In diplomacy." said Oscar.
Three shouts of laughter went forth like three rockets from
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Misti<rris, SchiiiTior. ami the old farmor. Kvcii the Count
could not liolp sniilin;,'. (Icor^os ki'pt his coiniiciiaiicc

"By Allah! Hut there is iioihiii-,^ to lau.uh at,"" said the

Colonel. ''Only, youn;,^ man."" he went on. addre^ini: Oscar,
"it stnifk nie that your respeetable mother is not tor the ino-

mont in a. social [M)>itioii wliolly ln'seeniini."' an atnhassadress.

—She had a nio.-t venerable .-traw bag, and a paloh on her
shoe.""

"^^y mother, monsieur!"" said Oscar, fuming with indig-
nation. "It was our hou>eke( |Hr.""

'• 'Our' is most aristocratic!"' cried the Count, interrupting
Oscar.

"The King says our," replied Oscar luiughtilv.

A look from Ceftrges checked a general burst of laut,diter;

it conveyed to the painter and to Mistigris the de-irabilitv

of dealing judiciously with Oscar, so as to uuiko the
nio.-t of this mine of amusement.

"The genth'Uian i^ right," said the painter to the Count,
designating Oscar, -(lentlefolks talk of our hou.-e : only
second-rate people talk of my house. Kverybody luis a nuinia
for seeming to have what lie ha.- not. For a man loaded
with flecorations

""

"Then monsieur also is a decorator?"' a,-ked Mistigris.

"You know nothing of Court language.— I beg die favor
of your protection, your K.xcellency,"" added Schinner, turn-
to Oscar.

"I mu.- congratulate myself," said the Count, "on having
traveled with tliree men who are or will be famous—a painter
who is already illustrious, a future general, and a young diplo-

matist who will some day re- '- Belgium to France.""

But Oscar, having so basely denied his mother, and furious

at perceiving that his companions were making game of him,
determined to convince their incredulitv at anv cost.

"All is not gold that glitters!" .said he, flashing lightnings
from his eves.

'Y lu've got it wronL.'."" cried ]\ri>tiLr

that titters. You wi

know your proverbs better than that

ri.s. "All is not told

not L'o far in diplomacy if you do not;

Hi
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<'H my piov.Tl)>, I know iiiv wav.

21:

vmir faiiiih li(ju>t

V()ya^^---l)i.-(uits, clKH-dlati

1^' you a loll- way/' said Gcorgps. "for
Kivpcr f:ave v,u jirovi.Mon,- fiiou'rl, for a

A ,, iiriiciilar mil am'.

liiriifd Oscar. "},]

•oiiK' c'hocolalL', ves

il

\ .~to!iia<li is II

iiioiisieur," re-

! ra^Miiafr you ^^'t at an inn.

luch too delicate to diL'ost

Cagina^ is as dcluatc your di^a'stiou," retorted

•< 'a-ina^'" is good :" >aid the -rreat painter.
••The word IS m u.-c in the be.t circles,- said Mistigris- "1

ii- It myself at the coirce-house of the J'oulc .\ui,r
'' '

••\ our tutor was, no doubt, some famous [.rofessor—Mon-
-i.;ur Andneu.v of tlu- Academy, or Monsieur Hoyer-C'ollard^'"
:i--.ed ."Schinner.

"My tutor was the Abbe I.oraii.x, now tlie Vicar of St Sul-
!'i<y replied Oscar, remembering the name of the confessor
'il the school.

"Vou did very wi>cly to liave a private tutor," said Misti-
-'ri>. "lor the tountain-of learning-brought forth a mouse:
''"-' y-Mi will do .-oinething for vour Abbe, of cour-;e'^"

•Certainly: lie will be a bi>hoj) >ome day
"

••Tlirough your family inlerolr" a>ked Georges quite

--We may p,.rlia,,.< c(,ntribiite to his due promotion, for the
\!n.e l-rayssmoii.- olt.'ii come.- to our hou-e

"

;;<'iN '1" .vou know the .M.be FravsHn-ns ?" a-ke.l ,!,e Count
II'' IS under obligations to my fat,i ,.- rei.lied O.rar
\ III Trill .ii.,. ,.., .

'And you are on your way to vur e.-tat I's no doubt said

\, monsieur; but I Iiave no objection t

going. I;-'• I am on my wa.\ to the chateau of I

o saying where I

le Senzy s.

le deviJ you are! To Presl

resle; the

silicon.

"Th

es?"' cried Shinner. tumim

"'urges

n you know Monseigneur the Comte de Se rizv?" a^'ivHl

$
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li-

P'armor I.t'-jfr turjud x. as to lonk at Oscar witli a be-
wiklcrcd f^iiz". fxclaimin^':

"And .Moiij-ii'ur Ic Conitc is at ['n'-Ics r"

"So it would sccni, as \ am ^(miii: tlicrc," replied Oscar.
"Then you have ol'ica sci^n the Count?" asked Mon-ieur de

"As jdainly as I <ee you. I am ^Tcal friend- with his >on.
who IS about my aire, nineteen; and we ride to;,r,,t|„,r ahne-!
every day."

"Kin.i^s have hcen known to iiarry hcL'-.-rar-maids," s/ij,] .\[i<.

tigris sapient ly.

A wink from I'lerrotm liad relieved ;he farmer"> ahirin.
"On my lionor," said the ('mint to Osear, -1 am dcli-hted

to find myself in tlie company of a ynuni; .L'cntleman who can
speak with autlioriiy (d' that nobleman. I am anxious to
secure his favor in a snmeuhat important iiusiness in whic'h
his help will eost him nothiii;:. It is a liiile claim a^^iinsi the
American (iovernmeiii. I >houid be ejad to learn something'
as to the sort of man be is."

"Oh, if you JKipe tn .-uccced," rcpjiid Oscar, with an a,-

pumptiori of cnmpctence. "(In not apply i<, him. but to his wife;
ho is madly in love with her. jio one knous that better than I,

and his wit'e cannnt endure him."
"Why," asked (ieor^xes.

"The Count has s,,,iic skin disca.se that make> him hideou-.
and Doctor Alibert has tried in vain to cure it. .Monsieur de
Serizy would ,<,'ive half of his immense fortune to have a che-i
like mine," said Osear, openm- hi> shirt and sb,,.vin- a clean
pink skin like a child's, "lie lives aloiK^. secluded in h:-
houso. \ on need a ;:ood introduction to see him at all. In
the first place, he gets up very early in the morning, am!
works from three til! eight, after eight he follows varion-
treatments, sulphur baths or vapor baihs. Tliev stew hi in

in a sort of iron tank, for he is always hoping to be cured."
"If he is so intimate with the King, whv is he not 'tou.Mied'

by him ?" asked Georges.

"Tnen the lady keeps her husband in hot water," said
Mistigris.
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Tlio Tount has j>ronii>(>() thirty thotiMin-l fr
iiioii.- Scdti

went on.

|)liv-i(i;in wlio i>

21H

iincc to a fii-

lirt'scrihinrr for h'lii now," 0: ;car

T-l K'n !iis wife can hanllv he hlanird f,

Ii'll'C.

S,.)

>r ^'ivintj herself
iinn.r h.Mran, hui lir .lid not finish h IS sen-

I
<> \)0 siifc

up, .-o (li'crcf)it, yon wniiM t

a- |iai-rhrncnt, aiK

position
"

nil ()Mar. "The poor man is so shriveled
III Ilk hi' uas vH'htv. FI

to ad
s as dry

to his misfortune, he feels his

"Ami feels it liot. I .-hould t

facet louslv.

link,"' remarked tlie farmcr

Monsieur, he worships his wife, and d
'•• Iili''<l <)>ear. "He perform-^ tl

ares not blame her,
>»

most ritliculous scenes with
ti'T, you would die of lauKh.n--^.xactlv like Arnolphe in Mo-
li'Tc s play."

Til- Count, in blank dismay, looked at Picrrotin who
-''ill.: him apparently iinnn.vcd. coiu-hidcd Hmt Madame Cla-
pari .- son was inventiiiir ;.. pack of slander.

".So, monsieur, if you wish to suce.vd." said Oscar to the
' "•"II. "apply to the Marquis d'Ai-lemont. If vou have
niadame s venerable adon-r on your si.le, vou will at one stroke
s'liiiv both the ladv and her husband."

That is what we call kill

Mi.-ti^'rij'

ing two-thirds with one bone

Dear me !" said the [.ainter. '"have you seen the Count un-
iliv^sed? A re his va let

111 valet I" cried O-car.

By the Mass! A man do(>s not
tririids in a nubli c conve\-anee

Hon. my you'\u' frientl, is tlu

iip'y don't lu'ar you."

"It is certainlv a ca^e of tell

-ay such thinirs about his

added Misti^rris. "Dis-
mother of inattention. I

1' M you whom you hate," exclaimed Schin
"Hut you nnist learn, (ireat J'ainter.

nie whom you know, and I will

IHT.

aid Georges pom-
'•'u.-ly. 'that no man can speak ill of those he does not k
he boy has proved at any rate that he knows his S

mow.
rizy by

>'

.«'
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hoart. Xott-. if 1,p 1,,-„1 ,uily i,ilk...| ,,f M;„!;,,np, it niiirht hnvr
born siij)p()-.(.(l that li- wa-- .ui term- "

"Xot aiiotli,-r u..nl al.Miit tl,r ('nnit<.-^.. ,],' Srrhv vnun-'
men!" oriod tl„. („,„.». ••Il-r l.n.tlicr. thr Man, in-' .

I,.' Uun-
qucr(.ll»'<, i< a friniil nf mm,., -.uu] tho man u ho i. >.. ra>h a^
to cast a (l.nii,t nii th<. Coniitr.-,- honor nil! an-w.T to me for
his spcccli."

"Mon^^icur i< ri-ht," sai." llio artist. "ih.Mv .!,nnhl be no
humbn^r about women."

"ao<l. Ihinur. <ni,l thr Ln,lir^' I .,.,\v a inclodrania of that
nanio." .-aid Mistiirri.v

'"I'hoii-h I do not know Mina. I know the K.cpcr of th.>
Seals," said the Count. lo(,kin.i: at (oMir-o-. ".\nd tliou'di T

do not di>i)la.v my Orders," ho ad. led. turnini: to tlu> painter.
"I can hinder their l-ein- ^.nven t.> iho^r who do not doscrvf'
thcni. In short. I know s.. manv peoph'. that I know Mon-
sieur (irindot, the anhiteet of I're..!cs.—Stop, Picrrotin; I

am iroin;: to vr^,[ nut."

I'ierrotin drove on to the vilhi,<:e of Moi-~elles, and thero.
at a little count rv inn. tlie irawlers ah-hted. Tliis bit of road
was passed in utter -ileiiee.

"Wlier." on earth is that liftlo rascal poini;?" asked the
Count, leadini: I'ierrotin into the inn-vard.
"To stay with your steward, l.c is the >on of a poor ladv

who hv s m the Hue d,. la Ceri-aie. and to whom I often carri-
fniit and iranie and poultry—a certain Madame Husson."
"Who is that ^^MUleman:-" old Letrer asked Pierrotin when

the Count liad turned away.
"I don't know." .-aid I'ierrotin. "He never rode with ni-

before: !)ut he may be the Prince who owns the chateau of
Maniiers. He has just told me where to .<et him down on th.
road; he is not ,<:oini: so far as I'lsle-.Xdam."
T

fi

lerrotin fancii^s he is t!le owner of ^raiTliers," said tli

irmer to (Vor<res, ^^ettinjr back into the chaise.
At this stafje the three young fellow.s. looking as silly a? pi

f.

aiid j-eemed lost in reflect

rers caujrht in the act, did not dare meet each other'.s eve.

ons on th(> upshot of their fictions.
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"That is what T call

Ai.-.li'^vis.

'•Voii .-t'c, I know the (

Knal hv an.l little wool," observed

Mlllt, aid ( ).-iar.

'icor;:t'.-

i.ilk iik

Possii^lv, I, in \.Ki will I., vrr I,., ail aiiibas-ador." replied
•If voii iiiiiM lalk ill

V iiif and tell notiiin;,'.'

a [iiii.lif (arna''i', Icarii t<

I tic niotlliT (,f Mli-clllrf I,- no 1]

i^n-. cnriciik-ivcly.

Till' ( 'mint now ".'"t intn th,. d
rfcct .-.ilciicc rciirncd.

I'Tc than a nHd;.^•'s sting,

lai-^c. and I'icrrotin drove on

'Weil. iMv Kood friends," said the Count
till' wood of ("arrcaii. "uc arc a

in execution.''

"A man ,-liould know that si

iiL'ri> with an air.

as tliev reaches

ifw11 as mute as if we were L'oim'

cnce is a Ijohl "un,"' said Mis-

II i< a fine day." remarked (n'orirt

W lat I'lace is that?" a.-krd O.car, pointing' to the ch
I'f Franconvillc, wliicii si

iteau

LTiat forest oi' Saint-.Martin

lows so fine!}- on the shjpc uf the

•wiiat :• aid the Count.

•M
::/ri-.

!es, do not know Franconvij
)nsicur knows more of men than oflio

you who have been so often to

le when vou .<ee it

uses," said Mis-

^

"A >ueking diplomatist may .sometimes he oblivious," ex-
I lamied (ieor;;e.«.

••iJeniemi)|.r my name!" cried Oxar in a furv, "it i^ 0>oar
ll'i-nn. and in ten years" time I >hall he famous."
After this >p,...ch. pronounced witli jrreat bravado, Oscar

i"i'idle(l liiniself into his corner.

"Ilu-^oii dc—what :" asked Mi-tii^ris.

"A L'reat family." replie.l the Count. "The TTus.^ons de la
' ;

n-aie. 'I'hc -entlcman was !)orn at the foot (,f the Imperial

•»^'ar blushed to the roots of l,is hair in an ai^onv of alarm
1

•^^^ were about to descend the stccj. hill bv la Cave at the
'''torn of which, in a narrow valley, on the .skirt of the forest

"t ^amt-Martin, stands the splendid chateau of Presles

31



!l

lii

222 A SlAUr IN I.IFK

"(a'litk'iiicii," >iU(l Muti-iciir do St'ii/y, "I wir-li you well
in _\.)iir .-..\, r,il (iiicrr-. \.,<\, MnnMciir !.• i'dloiiH. iiiiik.'

your iicacr uith ih.. Kini:.,!' I'liiiirc ; ih,. ( '/.•nn-Ccor;;^ mii-t
1k' on p.ud t.riiis wiih ili.' I'MMirl.ons. — ! Iuim. mo forecast for
you, niy di'iir MonMciir Sclunnir ; ymir f:iiiic i> alrvaily mail.',
and ynii hav,. u,,ii n n,,l,|\ l,y -jdrndid w.irk. Mm v.)U an'
sui-li a dangerous man llial I. uIim Iia\,. a uifc. >liuu!d nol darr
to olT.T vuii a i.,ninii>Mnii und. r uiv v<>,,f.-~.\< |n Monsifur
Huston. \u- iirrds IK. inlrn'.-I ; hr i^ Ih,. ina-tcr of -tatcsnicn'-
.-(•(•ri't>, ami (an niakcthcrn tivnildc.— Monsimr I-(';:i'r is ;,'niiii:

to steal a inanh on tlir ('onitc dr Srri/y ; I onlv ho|).. tlwit lu-

may hold his own.— I'ut mr doun Ii.-rc, i'lcrrotin, and voii
can taki iiw np at ih.' -ain^ Mint lo-inorrow '" addrd "iIm.

Count. \.iio ^'ot out. Icavin.i,' his frllow-trav.dns .juitc con-
founded.

"When you take to your heels you ran"! take too itiueli,"

remarked Misti.irris. seein- iiow niinhly th.^ traveler vanished
in a sunken |iatli.

"Oh. he niu<t he tl,.. Count who has lakeri Fratieonvjlle ; he
is /join",' that way." siid 1','re Li'mtit.

"If ever apiin I try to hninl.ii;,' in a [..iihlie earriaire I will
rail niy-^eir out." .siid tlic false Schinner. -It is parllv your
fault too. Misti-ris." ..aid he, -ivin- the h,,v a raj. on h'is'eap.

'•Oh. ho! I—who onlv foHoWed you to \'eniee." replied
Mistiirri'^. "Rut j.lay a do- a ha.l -inie and slan<r him."
"Do y.u know." said (leorires to O^enr. "tha't if l.y anv

chance that was the Comte de Serizv. T sjiould he <orrv to find
my.wlf in your skin, althouirh it is so free from di^eas,.."

O.scar. reminded hv these words of his mother's advice.
turned pale, and was quite sohered.

"Here ynu are. pentlemen." .said T'ierrotin. pullincr np at
a handsome ^mte.

"What, already?" exclaimed the painter. Ceorsres. and
Oscar all in a breath.

"That's a stiff one!" cried I'ierrotin. "D
say. frentlemen. that neither of vou has—There stands the chateau of Prcsles

!

o you mean to

ever been here before?
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Ml ri.uhf." <ti\,\ <;,.., !•;:,... rf.ov.'rin^' himsolf. "I ,i,ii ^r,,!

•II to til'' r.iriri <if ],< Mdiilii

t.ll

IcailX," In- ;l(ii|i',l.

Iii« r.lln«-ir;i\.|.i- 111,,! |„. was lidimd fur tiu' 1

"I?

lint cliixisin;; to

T
lOllBf.

nil Villi arc (iiimii'r uiih n II', -an 1 L
'li.iu 1- tlijii

;-

| :nn thi' raniiir at Ics Moiilii

•K'T.

wan! I't' nil', ('

"A la>t(' nf

K'au.v. And what do vou
liiiiii'

vnur liuil.r," Slid (o'or^cs. [uillirif: out hi.- [lopt-

'nirotin, drop niv tliiii-:s at ihc steward'.-." sai-l O.-car;
1 am -oini: >trai-!it to iho lion-r." And he phinp.d into a
ro-<-[.atli without knowing: whuhcr i; led

'III .Mr .\ niiia<.-ailor, crird ricridtiii
into thf for.'.-t. If you want to ;;,•[ to the d
Mill' ;:atf."

Thus cotMiii'llcd

'voii arc ;:oiiij^

latcau, I'o in hv th

to i:o in. O.-car tnadc liis

I loii- cnurlyard with a 1

iiiidd

ill 'o stonc-cd"<

way into the s]m-
iri'ii ilinvcr-l)C(l 111 the

c. and stone po.-ts all round with chains between.
Uiiilc IVrc Lci:cr stood watchint' O-^car. (

-iriuk at hcarintr the hurlv fii

Aucr of Ics .M(

I'orires. thundcr-

rnuT de-crihc liitnself as the
miincaiix. vanished so niinhly that when the fat

man looked round for liis Colonel, he could not find him.
At I'lerrotin's re(|ii('-t tlie irate was opened, and ho went in

'linner's multifa-
"it'i much dignity to dcpu-it the (ireat Se
noil- properties at the lod-e. O.^car was in dismav at seeing
-Mi-ti-ris and the ;irti-t. tiie witnesses of hi-s braj,'.' reallv ad-
ni.Mi.-d to the chateau.

I" ten minutes Pierrot in bad unloaded the ohaise of the
I'ainlir's paraphernalia, Oscar HusM)n-s lujz^Mp-, and the neat
I'ather portmanteau, which h.' mysteriously ennfided to the
1. d-e-keeper. Then he turned his niachinp. orackinj: his whip
'
M'T:.'! tically. and went on Ids way to the woods of Tlsle-
\daiii. his fa, ,. still wcarini: the artful expression of a poa.sant
'iinmin.u' U[» his profits.

Xothin^r wa- wantinjr to his satisfaction. On the morrow
•'H' wnuld have his thou>and franes.

Oscar, with his tail between his legs, so to speak, wandered

pAl
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i

round the ^reat court, waiting' to stv what would hooomo of
liis traveling'- couiiumidiis. when h" pi-f.-cntly saw Monsieur
Morcau eoint' out of the lar<,a' ontrance-liall, known as the
guardroom, on to the front -te|)s. Tlie hmd-steward. who
wore a long hlue ridniL'-cdJit down to ids heels, had on nankin-
colored breeehes and liuntiiig-hoots, and carried a crop in his

hand.

"Well, my Iioy. so here you are? And how is the dear
mother:'"' said he, shakiiiir hands with Oscar. "Cood-morn-
ing, jrentlemen; you. no doubt, are the painters promised us
by Monsieur (Jrindot the architect r" said he to tb.e artists.

He whistled twice, usin^: the end of his ridiiiir-whip, and tlu

lod<je-keeper came forward.

"Take these gentlemen to their rooms—Xos. 14 and 15:
Madame Moreau will give you the keys. Light fire.«! this

evening it necessary, and carry up their things.— I am in-

structed by Monsieur le Comte to ask you to dine with mo."
he added, addre-sim: the artists. '"At five, as in Paris. If
you are sportsmen, you can be well amused. I have jiermission

to shoot and tish. and we have twelve thousand acres of shoot-

ing outside our own grounds."

Oscar, the painter, and Mistigris. one as much disconcerted

as the other, exchanged glances. Still, Mistigris, faithful to

his instincts, exclaimed

:

"Pooh, never throw the candle after the shade! On we
go!"

Little Ilusson followed the sti'ward, who led the way, walk-
ing quickly across the park.

"Jacques." said he to one of his sons, "go and tell vour
mother that young Ilusson has arrived, and say that T am
obliijred to go over to le- Mouliiieaux for a few minutes."

^roreau, now about fifty years of age, a dark man of medium
heiLdit. had a stern expression. His bilious complexion,
highly colored nevertheless by a count rv life, suggested, at

first sight, a diaractiT very unlike what his really was. Everv-
thing contributeil t() the illusion. His hair wa< (urninfj grav,

his hlue eyes and a large a(|uiline nose gave him a sinister

^1
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txprcssion, all tho more so iH'causc his evis wore too close to-

rctlior; still, his full lips, the shape of his face, and the good-
Inimor of his addres.*, would, to a keen observer, have been
indication of kindliness. His verv decided manner and
al.rupt way of speech impressed Oscar imnu-nsely with a sense
of his i)enetration, arisiii;: from his real alfection for the boy.
liroutrht uj) by his mother to look up to the steward as a "reat
man, Oscar always felt small in .Moreau's presence; and now,
finding himself at Presles. he felt an oppressive uneasiness,
as if he had some ill to fear from this fatherly friend, who
uas his only protector.

"Why, my dear Oscar, you do not look glad to be hero,"
>aid the steward. "But you will have plenty to amuse you;
you can learn to ride, to shooi. and hunt."

"I know nothing of such things," said Oscar dullv.

"Hut I have asked you here ku ]>urpose to teach vou."
"Mamma told me not to stay more than a fortnight, because

.Madame Moreau
"

"Oh, well, we shall see," replied :Moreau. almost offended by
Oscar's doubts of his conjugal iiilluence.

Korean's youngot son. a lad of fifteen, active and brisk,
U'Av came running up.

"Here." said his father, "take your new companion to your
mother."

.\nd the steward himself went off by the shortest path to
a keeper's hut between the park and tin- wood.
The handsome lodge, given by the Counl as his land-stew-

ard's residence, had been built some years before the Revo-
lution by the owner of the famous estate ..f Cas-^an or Hergeret,
;i farmer-general of enormous wealth, who made himself as
notorious for extravagance as Bodard. Paris, and Bouret. lav-
ing out gardens, div.'riing rivers, building hermitair*".-,
t'liinese temjih-. and oilier costly magnificence^

This house, in the middle of a large garden, of which one
wall divided it frotn the outiiuildiiigs of Presles. had formerlv
I'.ad it.s entrrnce on the villa-e High Street. Monsieur de
Henzy's father, when he [uirclia-ed the propertv. had only to

IS
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pull down the dividing wall aiid l)uild up the front gate to
malce this plot aud house part of the outluiildings. Then, by
pulling down another wall, he added to his park all the garden
land that the former owner had j)urehased to complete his
ring fence.

The lodge, built of freestone, was in the Louis XV. style,
n-ith linen-pattern j.anels under the windows, like those on "the
colonnades of the Tlace Louis XV.. in stiff, angular folds;
it consisted, on the ground iluor. of a fine drawing-room open-
ing into a bedroom, and of a dining-room, with a billiard-room
adjoining. These two suites, parallel to each other, were
divided by a .<ort of ante-room or hall, and tiie stairs. The
hall was decorated by the doors of the drawing-room and din-
ing-room, both handsomely ornamental. The kitchen wa.s
under the dining-room, for there was a flight of ten out-
side steps.

Madame Moreau had taken the first floor for her own. and
had transformed what had been the best bedroom into a
boudoir; this boudoir, and the drawing-room below, hand-
somely fitted up with the best pickings of the old fur-
niture from the chateau, would icrtaiidy have done no dis-
credit to the mansion of a lady of fashion. The drawing
room, hung with blue-aml-white damask, the spoils of a.

state bed. and with old gilt-wood furniture upholstered with
the same silk, displayed am])le curtains to the doors and win-
dows. Some pictures that had formerly iieen panels, with
flower-stands, a few modern tables, and handsome lamps, be-
sides an antique hanging chandelier of cut glass, gave the
room a very dignified efTect. The carpet was old Persian.
The boudoir was altogether modern and fitted to Madame

Moreau's taste, in imitation of a tent, with blue silk rope< on
a light gray ground. There was the usual divan with pillows
and cushions for the feet, and the flower-stands, carefully
cherished by the head-gardener, were a joy to the eve with their
pyramids of flowers.

The dining-room and billiard-room were fitted with ma-
hogany. All round the house the steward's ladv had planned
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,1 flowor-jrardon. beautifully kept, and l)eyond it lay tin- park.
rliiiii[)> of forei^ni slinibs shut out tk-'stablos, and to pive
adiiiisMon from the road to her visitors she had opened a gale
u luTc tile old entrance liad Iteen built up.

Tluis, the (b'peiuient position filled by the Moreaus was
cleverly ^^lossed over; and they were the i)etter able to fi<?ure
as rich folks niana<:in': a friend's estate for their plearure,
l-i<ausc neither the Count nor the Countess ever came to
'inash their pretensions; and the liberality of Monsieur de
ScrizyV concessions allowed of their living in abundance, the
luxury of country homes. Dairy produce, eggs, poultn,-, pame,
fruit, forage, tlowers, wood, atul vegetables—the steward and
!:!< wife had all of these in profusion, and bought literally
nothing but butcher's meat and the wine and foreign prod-
licc necessary to their lordly exiravairance. The poultry-wife
made the bread; an.l. in fact, for the last few years, ^ioreau
bad paid his butcher's bill with the i)igs of the farm, keep-
ing only as much pork as he needed.

"lie (lay the Counter, always very generous to her former
ladv s maid, made .Madame Moreau a present, as a .souvenir
jM'rbaps, of a little traveling chaise of a past fashion, which
M'-reau had furbished uj.. and in which his wife drove out
behind a pair of good hor.<es, useful at other times in the
gn'iinds. Besides this pair, the steward had his saddle-horse.
li< ploughed part of the park lan<l, and raised grain enough
l'> feed the beasts and servants; h(> lut three hundred tons
!i!Mre or less of good bay. accounting for no more than one
buiidred, encroaching on the license vaguely granted by the
Count

: and instead of u.-ing his share of the produce oil the
premises, he .-^old it. He kept his poultry-farm, his pigeons,
and bis cows on the crops from the park-land; but then the
inaimrc from his stables was used in the Count's garden.
l^ii'li of the.se pilfering acts had an excuse ready.
•Madame Moreau';* house-servant was the daughter of one

!' the gardeners, and waited on her and cooked; she was
.'I'lped in the housework by a girl, who also attended to the
i'.ultry and dairy. Moreau had engaged an invalided soldier

:-i
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named Broclion to look aft.r the hors( > and do the dirty work.
At Xerville, al ('h.iiivrv. al licauinont, at MaHlfors at

Prerolcs. at Xoinid. the >t.'«-anlV pretty wife was cvorj--
where reeeiverl In persons wlio did not. or atreeted not to
know her ori-rinal p<,<iti.,n in life. .\nd Moreau eoidd confer
ohli;:ations. II.. e.nild u-e his nia>ter^ interest in matters
whieli are nf immense inijiortanee in the deptlis of the oountrv
though trivial in J'aris. After se.Mirini: for friends the ap-
pointments of .lu>ti(v of the I'eae.. at ]5eauniont and at
1 Isle-Adam, he liad. in the course of the same vear. saved an
Inspector of Forest-lands fnun di. missal, and" obtained the
Cross of the Le-ion of Honor fur the quartermaster at Beau-
mont. So there was never a festivitv amon- the more re-
spectable neifrhbors without .Monsieur and Madame Moreau
being invited. Th.- Cure and the Mavor of Presles were to
be seen even- evenii,;: at their house. A man can hardlv help
being a go-n! fellow when he has made himself so comfortable.

So Madame la KN'.gis.-euse—a prettv woman, and full of
airs, lik(; every -ran.l ladY's servant who. when she marries,
apes her mistress— intnHluce.l th.. latest f.-i<hion^. wore tlit-

most expensive ^hnes. an.l nev.T walked out but in line
weather. Though her husband gave her no more than five
hundred francs a year for dress, this in the countrv is a very
large sum, especially when judiciouslv spent: and lii-; 'Mi'dy,"
fair, bright, and fresh-looking, at the age of thirtv-<ix. and
still slight, neat, and attractive in spit.' of h, r thre«'. children
still played the girl, and gave herself the airs of a princess.'
If, as she drove past in her open chaise on her \\av to Beau-
m<mt. some m ranger hattpened to iiKpiiiv. "Who' is that?'
Madame Moreau wa.s furious if a native of the place re-
])lied. "She is the st-ward's wife at Treslcs." She aimed at
being taken for the mi-Hv,s of the chateau.
She amused liers<.|f with j.atroni/ing the villatjers, as a

great lady might have dun,.. |[,.r husband's pow.'r with the
Count, proved in so many ways, hindered the townsfolk from
laughing at Madarue .Moreau. who was a person of importance
in the eyes of the peasantry.

3
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E-itolle. however—Iicr name was Kstrlh—did not interfere
ifi the mana.irement. any more than a st()ekl)rok(.rV wife inter-
feres in dealinirs on tiir Hours..; she even relied on her hus-
band for the administration of the honse and of their ineome.
finite eonfident of lier own powers of pleasin;:. she was miles
away from ima.irinin;; that this deli^ditfiil lifefwhieh had <rnne
on for seventeen years, eoidd ever be in (]an<:er; however, on
hearinp that tiie Count had resolved i.n re.-torin-j: the splendid
chateau of Presles, she understood that all her enjovnients
were imperiled, and she had persuaded her hnshand to eome
;o terms with Leger, so as to have a reiri'at at TIsle-Adam.
She eould not have Imrne to find herself in an almost ser^•ile

position in the presence of hi'r former mistress, who would
undoubtedly lauph at her on tinding her established at the
i '/e in a style that aped t!ie lady of fashif)n.

The origin of tlu' deep-seated enmity l)etween the Revberts
•
itid the Moreaus lay in a stab intiieted on Madame Moreau
'<}- Madame de J{eyl)ert in revenge for a pin-priek that the
steward's wife had dared to give on the first arrival of the
!e'yberts, lest her supremacy should he infringed on bv the
.'ady 7iec de Corroy. Madame de Keyhert had inentioned. and
perhaps for the first time informed the neighborhood, of
Madame Moreau's original calling. The words ladi/'s maid
!'ew from lip to lip. All those who envied the Mi)reans—
ind they nu'st have been many—at Beaumont, at ITsle-Adam,
It Mallliers. «it Chamjiagne. at Xerville. at ("hauvrv. at Baillet'
It Moissellcs, made such pregnant comments that more than
"lie spark from this conflagration fell into the Moreaus'
!!ome. For four years, now, the Heyberts. e.xeommunieated
'\v their pretty rival, h-.d become the object of so much hostile
miniadversion from her partisans, that their position would
^
ave been untenablo hut for the thought of vengeance which

h id sustained them to this day.

The Moreaus. who were very good friends with Grindot
the architect, had been told by him of the arrival ere long of
• 'r commissioned to finish the decorative panels at the

riainte
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cliatcau, Schinnor haviiiLr I'xccutcd ihc iiioro important liccos.

This ^Tcat jtaintcr rccdiiiiiicndcd the arti-t we liavc m'cii trav-

elin<,' witli Mistii^ris. to paint tlH> lionlcrs. aralu'sijius, and
other acoossnrv decorations. Hence, for two davs past. Mad-
ame .Moreaii Iiad been preparing,' her war-paint and sittini;

expectant. An artist who was to hoard witli her for sonic

weeks was worthy of .some outlay. Sciiinner and his wilV
had been quartered in the chatean. where, by tlie ('ount.^

orders, tliey had lu'cn entertained like mv lord himself,

(jfindot, wlio boarded with the Moreaiis. had treated tiie jjreat

artist with so much respect, that neither the steward nor his

wife liad ventured on any familiarity. And. indeed, tiie

richest and most noijlo landowners in the district had vied
with each other in entertaining' Schinner and his wife. So
now ^ladame Moreau, much pleased at the prospect of turnini:
the tables, promised herself that she would .sound the trump<>t
before the artist who was to be her guest, and make him out
a match in talent for Schinner.

Althoutrh on the two previous days s!i(> Iiad achieved very
coquettish toilets, the steward's pretty wife had husbanded her
resources too well not to have reserved the most bewitchinir

till the Saturday, never doubtinj: that on that day at any rate

the artist would arrive to dinner. She had >]vm] herself in

bronze kid with fine thread stockings. A dress of linely striped

pink-and-white jiiuslin. a pink belt with a chased gold buckle.
a cross and heart round her neck, and wristlets of black velvet

on her bare arms—Madame de Serizy had fine arms, and was
fond of displaying them—gave Madame ^loreau the stvie of a

fiishionable Parisian. She put on a very handsome r>eghorn
hat, graced with a bunch of moss roses made by Nattier, and
under its broad shade her fair hair flowed in glossy ourls.

Having orden il a first-rate dinner and carefully inspected
the rooms, she went out at an hour which brought her to the
large flower-bed in the court of the chateaii. like the lady of
the hoiivp. just when the coach would pass. Over her head
she held an elegant pink silk parasol lined witli white and
trimmed with fringe. On seeing Pierrotin hand over to the
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!'H];:(>-kf>opor the artist's oxtraordinarv-lookintr lujrirnuf. imd
inrci'iving no owner. K^ldlc had returned home lament ini: the
waste of anollier carefully arranj:ed dre<s. And, like must
fiioiile who have dns>ed for an o(casion, she felt quite in-
afiahle of any occupation Init that of (hu'n-: nothing in her
Irawinir-nxmi while waiting for the passin^r of the Beaumont

'
n.ich which should come throii<rh an hour after Pierrotin's,

!li'>u,i:h it did not start from Paris till one o'clock; thus she
u.K waitin^^ at home while the two younir arti.-ts were dress-
ui;,' for dinner. In fact, the younu' painter and Mistii,'ris were
n .ivercome i)y the description of lovely .Madame'' Morcau
LTiv.n them by the ^Mrdener whom they had cpiestioned, that
ii was ol.vious to them both that they mu.-t -,'et themselves into
tiicir best "tofrnrpry." So they donned their very best before
prcsentin^r themselves at the steward's house, whither they
w. re conducted by Jacfjues Moreau, the ehlcst of the children,
a stalwart youth, dressed in the Knulish fashion, in a round
jacket with a turned-down collar, and as happy durini,' the
!i"!idays as a fish in water, here on the estate where his mother
reiornrd supreme.

"Mamma," said he, "hero are the two artists come from
Monsieur Schinner."

Madame Moreau, very asrreeably surprised, rose, bid her
-^"11 set chairs, and displayed all her <rraees.

"Manmia, little Ilusson is with father; I am to po to fetch
iiiin." wh.ispered the boy in her ear.

"Tliore is no hurry, you can stop and amuse him," .said the
Mi'itlier.

Till' mere words "there is no hurry" showed the two artists
''W entirely unimportant was their traveling: companion. Imt

'^'" lone also betrayed the indifference of a stepmother for her
-^'pchild. In fact, .Madame Moreau, who, for seventeen
."-irs of married life, could not fail to i)e aware of her hus-
['i'id's attachment to Madame Clapart and yount,' lIus.son,
>;!!• d the mother and son in so overt a manner that it is easy
t" understand why .Moreau had never till now ventured to
;i:vite Oscar to Presles.

1M
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"We arc onjoinod. my liiishand ami f." said sho to tho twn
artist?, "to do the honors of tlir (•hat(\iu. \Vc ;irc fond of art.

and more especially of artists," said >h(\ with a simper, "and
I bcfj you to consider yourselves iniite at home there. In
the country, you see. there is no eeninony; liberty is indi:;-

pcnsahle, otherwise life is too insipid. We have had Monsieur
Schinner here already

""

Mistigris <:ave his companion a mischievous wink.
"You know him, oi coiirs(>,"" said I-istelle. after a pause.
"Who doe.s not know him, mad.ime?" replied the painter.
"He is a.s well known as the parish l)ireh."" addrd .Mi-tii,'ris.

"J nsieur (iiindot mentioned your name." said Madame
Moreau. "but really I

"

"Joseph JSridau, niadame," replied the artist, extremely
puzzled as to what this woman could be.

Mistipris was he<:innin,i,' to fume inwardly at thi'^ fair lady's

patronizing,' tone: still, he waited, as Bridau did too. for some
movement, some chance word to cnlijrhten them, one of those
expressions of assumed fine-ladvism. wliich painters, those
born and cruel olwrvers of folly—the perennial food of their
pencil—seize on in an instant. In the first ])lace. Kstelle's
large hands and t\'et. those of a })easant from the district of
Saint-IiO. struck them at once: and before long one or two
]ady"s-nuiid"s phrases, modes of speeeli that gave the lie to the
elegance of her dress, betrayed their prey into the hands of tln'

artist and his apprentice. They exchanged a look which
pledged them both to take Kstelle quite seriously as a pastime
during their stav.

"Von are so fond of art. perhaps you cultivate it with suc-
cess, niadame:-'" said Joseph llridau.

"Xo. Though my education was not nedected. it wa~
purely commercial. But I have such a >iiarke<l and delicate
feeling for art, that Monsieur Schinner alwavs begged me.
when he had finished a jiiece. to irive him niv oju'nion."

"Jiwt as Moliere consulted Laforet." said'^Mi-tii-ri-.

Not knowing that Lafrnvt was a servant-Lrirl. Mad:!""'
Moreau iv-^ponded with a -laceful droop, showim: that in her
ignorance she regarded this siieeeb. as a comnljjnent.

I si
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"How is it that ho (lid not i)ro[)ose just tn knock ofT vnur
ii'adr said Hridaii. "I'aiiilcrs an- -ciuTally on tlic i"u„k-
I'Ul for liandsonic woincn."

'•What is your nicanin<:. pray:-" said Madanio Moreau, on
v.linM. f;uo dawned tlie wralli of an otrcndcd (|uivn.
-In studio slanrr, to knock a thiiii,' oil' is to sketch it," said

Misti<,'ris, in an in^^ratiatin- ton.', "and all wc ask is to have
!.:indM)nu' lieads to sketcli. And wv -onirtinics sav in admira-
i.-n that a woman's hcauty iias knocked us over.''
•Ah. I did not know the orijrin „f the phrase!" replied she,

with a look of hiTiiriiishin- .-weetness at .Misti^'ris.

•••My pupil, Monsieur I.eon de F.ora," said" Bridau. "has a
-reat talent for likeness. JIc would be oniv too happv, fair
Ihiu-. to leave you a .^ouit'nir of iiis skill by painting'vour
marming face."

And Bridau signaled to Mistigris, as much as to sav,
••( ome, drive it home, she really is not amiss!"
Taking this hint, Leon de Lora moved to the sofa l)y Es-

I' lie's side, and took her hand, which she left in his.
••Oh: if only as a surpri.^e to your husband, nunianie, vou

''>uU\ give me a few .sittings in secret, I would trv to e.xcel
inyselt. \ou are so lovely, so young, so charming"! A man
'i'^oid of talent miglit become a genius with you for iiis
uiodvl : Jn your eyes he would find "

".\nd we would reprt'M'iU your sweet children in our ara-
~i]iies," said .Joseph, interrupting .Mistigris.
-I would rather have them in my own^drawing-room • but

;•;' would be asking too much," said she. looking coquettishlv
I r>ridau. •'

'•IVauty, madame, is a queen wliom painters worship, and
" ha.- every riglit to command them."
•'They are quite charming," thought :\[adame Moreau

—

I'M you like driving out in the evening, after dinner, in an
:

n larriage, in the woods?"'
< »li

!
oh

: oh ! oh !" cried Mistigris. in ecstatic tones at each
^^^-•d detail. "Why, Preslcs will b. an earthlv paradise "

U >th a fair-haired Hve, a young and bewitching woman,"
a Jilcd Hridau.

*'
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.hist as ^^n<illIIl( .M(in;m was prccnini,' !i(>rsolf, and sonrincr
into I he seventh heave n, -iie was broii^'ht down again like a
kite l>y a twj at llie eurd,

''Madame .'
exclaiiiieci the maid, Imuiieinj.' in liko a cannon

ball.

"Hloss mo, Rosalie, what twu justify ynu in coining in like

this without heiiii: called
:'"

Uosalie did not troidile her head aiiout this apostrophe, but
said in her mistress' ear:

"Mon.-ieiir le lomie is iiere."

*'I>id he ask for me!'" said tlie -iloward's wife.

"No, madaiiw hiit~hc wants lii- portmanteau and the key
of his roeiiii."

"Let liiiii have them then," said she. with a cross shrug to

disguise her uneasiness.

".Mamma, here is n>e;ir Ilussnn !" cried her youngest son.
bringing in Oscar, who, as red ns a poppy, dared not come
forward as he saw the two painter- in different dress.

"So here you aiv ,it ];\<\. I„,v." <au] Iv-teile coldly. "You are
going to dress. I hope?" slw went on. after looking at him
from head to foot with ureat contempt. "I suppose your
mother lias not hronght you uji to dine in company in such
clothes as tlio-c."

"Oh. no," said the rutlile>s Mistigris, "a coming diplomatist
must surely have a seat—to liis trousers ! A coal to dine saves
wint'."

"A coming diplomatist?" cried Madame Moreau.
The tears rose to poor Oscar's eyes as he 'ooked from Joseph

to Leon.

"Only a jest hy the way," replied Joseph, who wished te

help Oscar in h\< >t raits.

"The hoy wanted to make fun as we did. and he tried 1'^

humbug." said the iiiereilc-^s Mistigris. "And now he finds
himself the ass with a lion's irrin."

"Madame. ' said Ho-alie. coming hack to the drawinf^-room
door, "his K.celleiicy has (irdere(l dinner for eight persons at

six o'clock; what is to be done?"'

)
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Wliilo Estrllo and Iut iiiai(] \v(>rc lioltliiifr (ouiimI, the artists
an.i (».-rar gazed at each oIIht, tlicir eyes big with terrible
apprt'lionsions.

•ills Kxcclioncv—Who?" said Joseph Rridau.
-Why, Monsi.'iir lo Coiiitc d,. Srrizv."' rvplied littl.' Moreau.
"Was It lie, by chance, in tiie coucoii '"

.siid Leon de Ix)ra.
'Oh :" exclaimed Oscar, "the Cointe de Serizy would surely

IK ur travel hut in a coach ami four."

"How did he come, madami— the Comte de Serizy ?" the
painter asked of .Madame Moreau when she came back very
iiiiich upset.

"I have no idea," said she. *'I cannot account for his coin-
in,-', nor guess what he has come for. .Xnd .Moreau is out!"
"His K.xceilency begs you will go over to ihe chateau, .Mon-

.-icur Schinner," said a gardi'iur coiiiin^r („ the door, "ancl he
liegs you will give him the pleasure of your company at din-
ner, as well as Monsieur Misti'^ris."

"Our goose is cooked!" said the lad witli a laugh. ''The
lii.ui we took for a country worthy in I'icrroiin's chaise was
t!ie Count. So true is it that what you >cek you never bind."
Oscar was almost turning to a pillar of s,ilt : for on hearing

lliis, his throat felt as salt as the sea.

'.\nd you! Who told him a!l alxiut his wife's adorers and
hi- skin disease?" said Mistigris to Oscar.

"What do you mean?" crie<| the .-leward's wife, looking at
ii:e two artists, who wt'iit olf laughimj- at Oscar's face.

O-car stood speechless, tliiiiid. r-triu k : heariniz nothing,
riiough Madame Moreau wa.-> (pu'.-tioning him and shaking
him violently by one of his arms, which she had >eized and
'iutched tightly: but she was oi)lig.(l to leave him where he
'>wis without having extracted a reply, for Hosalie called her
auain to give out linen and silver-plate, and to refpiest her to
attend in person to the numerous orders given by the (^'ount.

!'!ie house-servant>. the gardeners, everybody on the place,
were rushing to and fro in such confu.-ion as mav be imagined.

I

The master had in f.ut dropped on the househ<dd like a
;Li; irom a mortar, i roin abnu* ia Cave iru* Count iiad made
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his wny hv m pntli nuniliar tu l,i„i („ ili, -;,iMrk,.,.[„.rV hr-
Jind riM. licl ii iM.fnn. M,,n.Mu. The gariuk.'CjM.r was am,./. !

to SCI' lii real ma.-lcr.

"Is .\I(.r, ;in hrrc. I src Ins horsp wailitijr?" ;(-k<.,l Monsieur
de S»''riz\

.

"No. in..nM'i^qi,Mir: hut a> lu' is ;r,,iiiir n\rr to !r- M.nili
ni'au.v hrfoivdmiirr. lie !.ft lii, |i,.r-<. Ii.-iv ulnlr |„. ran am.
to <rivc some (inlcis at thr hou-r.'"

The -aiiickrrp,.r had tin hNm ,,|' thr . ir,.,t ..f this rcplv.
which, uiKlcr cxistin^i: circiiin-taii.c.-. ui-. m ihr cv... (,f'a
clcar-sii:htr(l man, taiitainniiiii t.. avMiraiKv

^^

"If voii value v.air phii.'," said the ('(miih to tlio keeper,
"ndc as fast as voii ran pelt t,, I'.eaninoiit nn this hor^e. and
deliver to Monsi, ur Mar^ruefon a note I will j;r. vim."
The (Vnint went into the nianV lod-v, wrote a iini'. foKJ. d it

in such a manner tliat it ould imi i„. opened witlicut detec-
tion, and frave it to the man as .-,>nn a^ lie wa- in tin kiddie.

"Not a word to any livin- sop'." said I -. "And you.
madame," he added to the keeper'- wife, '-if Moivau is "(sur-

prised at not findin,^' his hor-e. tell him that 1 took it."

And the Count went off acro,-s tlie j.ark. throu-h the gnW
which was opened for him at his nod.

Inured thou^di a man may lie jo tli,' turmoil of political
life, with its exeitenieiu and vici^Miude.,. tlie soul of a man
who, at the Count's aj:e, is still firm ennuirh to love, is also
youn^' enough to feel a hetraval. It wa^ so hard to heliove
that Moreau was deeeivin- him. that at Saint-lJriee Monsieur
do Serizy had supposed him to he n,,. so much in leagtie with
Legcr and the notary as. in fact, led auav hv them. .\nd so.
standing in the inn gateway, a- he heard' IVre Letror talkin-
to the innkeeper, he intended to f.,rgive his land-steward after
a severe re{)roof.

And then, strange to say. the dishonesty of his trusted asrenl
had seemed no more than an episode wlii'U Oscar had hlurtc 1

out the noble infirmities of the intrej.id traveler, the Minister
of Napoleon. Secrets so -trictly kept could only have heon
n vealed i)y Moreau. who had no doubt spoken contemptuously
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"f his bonf'fnctor \n Miiii.nn.- df S,'.riz\",-< maid, or to the ire-
•hile A-|>asiu of ihc Dircctoirf.

\- Ik' iiiadr his «ay down ihi' cn.-.-roiid to the chateau,
:.r pcir of Frailer, th.> ^'r.al tiiini-irr. had shod hittrr t.ars'

u.'cj.iiiL' as a hov urcps, 'I'hcv wnr hi> la^t t.Mrs thiit lu'

-Ind : i:\.'ry hiiiiian fcrlin- at oiuv ua- so cni.Hv, .-o ni.Tci-
lrs>ly altarkrd. that tliis .-..If-roiitrollrd man nishfd on across
''>' park like a liiintcd animal.

Wlicii Morcau asked f.)r hi- horse, and the keeper's wife
r'jilii'd :

".MHii-ieiir le Conitc has just taken it."

"Who

—

.M(iri>ieur le Comte?"' < ried lie.

•Mon-iciir lc('(uiitedc .< rizy. the ma-ter," said she. "Por-
•aj.- he is at the chi'iieaii."' added .-.Jie. to irct rid of tlie steward,
•vIm.. ijuite bewihlered hy tins occurrence, went otf toward.s tlio
!i'Mi>e.

Hut he jiresently returned to .juestion tlu' keeper's wife, for
:

ii.iil struck him thai there was some -erious motive for liis

niaMrr's .secret arrival and unwonted conduct. The woman,
'nifi,d at lindin;,' her.-.lf in a vi>,.. a< ii were, hetween tiie

("init and the steward, had siiut hcr>cll' into her lod-c. (juito
d.tcrinined only to open the door to her hushand. Moreau
Mi-rc and more uneasy, hurried acro-s to the -atekeeper's
"d-e. whore he was told that the Count was dressiiiir. Hosa-
.'!". whom lie ni.'t, annmuKt'd: "Seven people to dine at the' "Hit's table."

Mofcau ne.\t wont home, where he found the poultry-jjirl
•!i !i<it iliscussion uith an o.jd-lookin? voun-: man.

-Monsi^eur lo t'omte told us. 'Mina's aide-de-camp and a
• '"!i'l, ' the i,nrl insisted.

"I am not a colonel," replied Goor<res.
"Weil, hut is your name (ieortres.^"'

"What is the matterr" asked the steward, intervening.
Monsieur, my name is (Joorjros Marest : T am the son of

:
n,.h hardware dealer, wholesale, in the Rue Saint-Martin

•;ri.!
1 have come on husine-s to Monsieur le Comte de S6rizv

- '"m .>rnitro Orottat. his notarv— T am his second clerk
"
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"And I can only repeat, sir, what monsieur said to me

—

*A gentleman will come." says ho, 'a Colonel Czcrni-Georges.
aule-de-eamp to ]\Iina. who traveled down in Pierrotin"s
chaise. If he asks for me, show him into the drawing-room."

"

"There is no joking with his E.xeellenoy," said the steward.
"You had heiter go in, monsieur.—But how is it that his

K.xeelleney came down witliout announcing his purpose? And
how docs hv know that you traveled by Pierrotin's chaise?''

"It is perfectly clear," said the clerk, "that the Count is the
gentleman who, hut for the civility of a young man, would
have had to ride on the front .seat of Pierrotin's coucou."
"On the front seat of Pierrotin's coucou ?" cried the steward

and the farm-girl.

"I am <iuite sur<> of it from what this girl tells me,'' said
Georges Marest.

"But how ?" the steward began.

"Ah, there you are '." cried (leorges. "To humbug the other
travelers, I told them a heap of cock-and-bull stories about
Egypt, (Ireece, and Spain. I had spurs on. and I gave myself
out as a colonel in the cavalry—a mere joke."'

"And what was the gentleman like, whom yon believe to be
the Count ?" asked Moreau.

"Why, he has a face the color of brick," said Georges, "with
perfectly white hair and black evebrows."

"That is the man!"
"I am done fori" said Georges Mar:st.

"Why ?"

"1 made fun of his Orders.''

"Pooh, ho is a thorough good fellow; you will have amused
him. Come to tlu> chateau forthwith." said Moreau. "I am
going \i]) to the Count.—Where did he leave vou?"

"At the top of the hill."

"I can make neither lu ad nor tail of it !" cried Aloroau.

"After all. I poked fun at him, but T did not insult him,"
said the clerk to himself.

"And what are you here for?" asked the steward.

"I h.ivc brought the deeil of sale of the farm-lands of les

Moulincaux. readv made out."
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''I don't undor-
•T,ood heavens!" cxolaimod Moreau

Htnnd
!"

Moreau folt f.is heart boat painfully when, after knocking
lu-o raps on his masterV door, he heard in reply:

"Is that you. Monsieur Moreau?"'
"^es, nionseitjneur."

"Come in."

The Count was dressed in white trousers and thin hoots a
-Lite waKstcoat, and a hlaek coat on whieh jrlht-re-l. .,n the
ndit-hand side, the star of the (irand Cross of the Le.non of
innor. and on the left. fro„, a button-hole. lu,n.^ that of the

<-;!den Heeoe from a jrold ehain: the blue rihbo,i was eon-
^p.cuous aeross his waistcoat. He had .Iressed his hair him-
-.f. and had no doubt pot hims.-lf up to ,lo the honor, of
1
n^sles to Mar^ieron. and. perhaps, to impress that worthy

with the atmosphere of prandeur.
"Well, monsieur." said the Count, who remained sittin-

Inn allowed Moreau to stand, "so we cannot come to ternis
"ith ^fargu. 1?"

"At the present moment he wants too much for h\< farm "
"Hut why should he n, come over here to tdk about it'"

-^11(1 the { ount in an absent-minded way.
"lie is ill. monseigneur "

"Are you sure?"
''I went over there "

".Monsieur.-' said the Count, assuming a stern expression
-It was terrible, "what would you do to a man whom vou had

.1. lowed to see you dress a woun.l you wish,.! to keep .ecrot
in.l uho went off to mak.. game of it with a street trollop^"

'

"1 should give him a sound thrashine."
"And if, in addition to this, vou discovered that he was

'•ating your confidence and robbing you?"
"1 should try to catch him out and send him to th,- hulk< "
listen, Monsieur :\Ioreau. You have. I sur.no.e di<eu<<ed

^ v health with Madame Clapart and nuide fun at her house
• ">y devotion to my wif,.. for little Husson was .rjvincr to

pnssencrers in a public conveyance a vast deal of informa-

M
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tion with reference to my cures, in my presence, this very
morninjr, and in what words! God icnows! He dared to

slander my wife.

"Ajrain, 1 heard from Farmer Leper's own lips, as he re-

turned from I'aris in Pierrotin's chaise, of tlie plan concocted
by the notary of Hi'aumont with liim, and with you, with
reference to les Moulineaux. If you iiave !»(> n at all to see

^lar^riicrnii. it was to instruct him to sham illness; he is so

little ill that I expect him to dinner, and he is coming.

—

Well. mon>i(ur. as to your iiavin;,^ made a fortune of two
hundred an<l fifty tliousand francs in seventeen year?—T for-

give you. ! understand it. if you had hut ask^d" me for what
you took from me. or what otiiers olFcrcd you, I would have
given it to ycni : you hav(> a family to provide for. Even with
your want <>f delicacy you have treated me better than another
might have done, that I believe

"But that you. wlio know all that I have done for my
country, for France, you who have seen me sit up a hundred
nights and more to work for the Kinperor. or toiling eighteen
hours a day for three months (ui end : that you. who know mv
worship of Madame de Serizy. should have gossiped about it

before a hoy, have iietrayed my secrets to the mockery of a

Madame Ilusson "

''Monseigneur I"

'"It is unpardonalile. To damage a man's interest is noth-
ing, but to strike at his heart!—Ah! you do not know what
you have done

!"'

The Count covered his face with his hands and was silent

for a moment.

"I leave you in possession of what you have," he went on.

"and I will forget you.—As a point of dignify, of honor, we
will part without (piarreling. for. at this moment, I can n^-

meml)cr what your father did for mine.

"'You must come to terms—gooil terms—with Monsieur de
lii-yhi It. your ,-ueee»or. He calm, as I am. Do not maki'
your.^^elf a spectacle for fools. Abov.' all. no bluster and no
haggling. Though you have forfeited my confidence, try to

a.i

fti^ATr*.*. ". trifiy wTcsv.
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jT^sorve the decorum of woalth.-As to the little M-retch who
lia> half killed me, he is not to sleep at Pn^sles. Send him to
i!ic inn: I cannot answer for what I might do if he crossed
my path."

"I do not deserve such lenienev. monseipneur "
^aid Mo-

reau, with tears in his eyes. "If I had heen utterly di.hon.st
I should iiave five hundred thousand francs; anil indee.l I
will -ladly account for every franc in detail !— But permit me
to assure you, mon.-^ei-nciir, that wh,.„ I spoke „f vou to
^I^idame Clapart it was never in derision. On the contrary
II was to deplr.ro your condition and to ask her whether <he
..:<! not know of some remedy, unfamiliar to the mclieal pro-
f'v-ion which the common people u-e._I have spr.keu of vou
i'i I lie hoy s presence when he was aslee„-hnt he heard me it
«"iild .soem!-and always in terms of the deej.est afTection
.•in<l respect, rnfortunately, a hlunder is sometimes punished
.!> a crime. Still, while 1 how to the decisions of vour just
lin-er, I would have you to know what really happened Yes
1! was heart to heart that I spoke of you to' Madam.- Clapart'
And only ask my wife; never have I mentioned these matters
to lier

"ThaMyill do," said the Count, whose conviction was com-
,- .c. We are not children ; the past is irrevocahle
'o and set your atTairs and mine in order. You may remain
:n the lodfre tdl the month of October. Monsieur and'Ma.iame" lun-bert will live in the chateau. Above all. trv to live with
tf"ni as nrentlemen should—liatin^^ each other," but keenin-
'M' appearances." ' "

The Count and >roreau went downstairs, ^foreau as white
a- the Count's hair, Monsieur de Serizv cal in and dignified

While this scene was going forward, the Beaumont coach
!''aving Pans at one o'clock, had stopped at the <'-Mv of Hre^les
t- set down Alaitre Crottnt. who, in olH.dieiice ^o the (^ount's
ord.rs, was shown into the drawing-room to wait for him-
'^'•re he found his clerk ex<.essiy,.ly crestfallen, in company
«'th the two painters, all three conspicuouslv uncomfortable

i6
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Moni?i(>ur dc Roybort, a man of fifty, with a very surly oxpros-

sion, had hrouglit with him old Marpicrou and the notary

from Beaumont, who held a bundle of leases and title-deeds.

When this a>scmbk'd party saw the Count ajipcar in full

court costume, (ieor^^es Marcst had ii spasm in the stomach,

and Joseph Uridau felt a qualm ; but Misti^ris, who was him-
self in his Sunday clothes, and who indeed had no crime on
his conscience, said loud enou<,di to be heard

:

"Well, he looks much nicer now.''

"You little rascal," said the Count, drawing him towards

him by one ear, "so we both deal in decorations I—Do vou
reco;:ni/ce your work, my dear Sehinner?" he went on, point-

ing to the ceiling.

"Monseigneur," said the artist, "I was so foolish as to as-

sume so famous a name out of bravado; but to-dav's experi-

ence makes it incundx-nt on me to do something good and
win glory for iiiat of .Joseph F^ridau."

"You took my part," said the Count eagerly, "and I hope
you will do me the pleasure of dining with me—you and your
witty Mistigris."

"^'ou do not know what you are exposing yourself to," said

the audacious youngster; "an empty stomacli knows no peers."

"Jiridau," said the Count, struck by a sudden reminiscence,

"are you ivhitcd to one of the greatest workers under the Em-
pire, a brigadier in command who died a victim to his zeal?"

"I am his son, ii )nseigneur," said Joseph, bowing.
"Then you are weh-onie here," replied the Count, takin.'

the artist's hand in botli his own; "I knew your father, and
you may depend on me as or—an American uncle," said Mon-
sieur de Serizy, smiling. "P>ut you are too young to have a
pupil—to whom dot's Mistigris belong?"
"To my frie d Sehinner, who has lent him to me," replied

Joseph. "Mistigris' name is Leon de Lora. >ronseigneur. if

you remtMnber my father, will you condcsc-nd to bear in mind
his other son, who stands accused of conspiring against the
State, and is on his trial bcfon^ the Supreme Court "

"To be sure," said the Count. "I will bear it in mind, be-
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lipvo mo.—As to Prince Czorni-(7eor<jos. Ali Pa.«ha'< a'lv •ni.l
Mma's ai.le-do-ca.iip " .aid the Count, turnin- to (k-nr-v^

"I If .-—nn- second cierk ?" cried Crottat.
"Vou are under a mistake. Maifre Crottat," said Monsieur

dc .senzy. very severely. "A clerk who hopes ever to Uvmmv a
notary does not leave important documents in a diliTi-nce at
the mercy of his fellow-travelers ! A clerk who hopes to iKrome
a notary does not spend twentv francs betwe(-n Pans and
Moisselles

!
A clerk who hopes to hecnm.. a notarv do.s not

'\[)ose himself to arrest as a deserter "

•^^I^nseicrneur.•• sai.l (.Vorfr<.s Marest, 'T mav have amused
niyself by playing a practical joke on a partV of traveler-^

"Do not interrupt his Excellencv;' said his master mvin.'
liim a violent nudge in the ribs.

"

"A notary ought to develoj) early the gifts of discretion
jTudence. and discernment, and not mistake a Mim«:er of
Mate for a candlemaker."

"I accept sentence for my errors," said Georges, "but I did
not leave my papers at the niercv "

"Vou are at this moment committing the error of ^ivin-'
'nr. he to a Minister of State, a peer of France, a gentleman"
:ni old man—and a client.— L.x.k for vour deed of .sale

"

The clerk turned over the papers in his portfolio.
"Do not make a mess of your j.aj)ers," said the Count, tak-

ing the document out of his pocket. "Here is the deed vou
are seeking."

Crottat turned it over three times, so much was he amazed
ni receiving it from the hands of his noble client

•'What, sir!"—he at last began, addressing Ceorges
"If I had not taken it," the Count went on. "Pere L<Vor—

•v!i" IS not such a fool as you fancy him from his quest io'n. as
' > agriculture, since they might have taught vou that a man
^.lould always be tliinking of his business—P(:re L,'-or mi-ht
'ive got hold of it and discovered m- plans—You aUn will
j'vc me the pleasure of your companv at dinner, but on con-
'.'tion of telling us the history of the Moslem's execution at

It • -.f'
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Smyrna, and of finisliintr tlio memoirs of some client which

you read, no doubt, before publieation."

"A trouiieinfr fi'r bouiicinj,'," said I.eon de Lora, in a low

voice to .Joseph Hridau.

"(Jentleincii/" said tile Count to the notary from Heaumont,

to ("rottat, Marjiueron, and Heybert, "come into tlie other

room. We will not sit down to dinner till we have concluded

our bar^'ain ; for, as my friend Mistigris says, we must know
when to creep silent."

"Well, he is a thoroughly good follow," said Leon de Lora

to Georges Marest.

"Yes; but if he is a good fellow, my governor is not, and

he will re(iuest me to play my tricks elsewhere."

"Well, you like traveling," said Hridau.

"What a dressing that boy will get from Monsieur and

Madame Moreau I" cried Leon de Lora.

"The little idiot I" said Georges. "But for him the Count

would have thought it all very good fun. Well, well, it is a

useful lesson, and if I am caught chattering in a coach

again
"

"Oh, it is a stupid thing to <lo." said Joseph Bridau.

"And vulgar too," said Mistigris. "Keep your tongue to

clean your teeth."

While the business of the farm was being discussed between

Monsieur ^largueron and the Comte de Serizy, with the assist-

ance of three notaries, and in the presence of Monsieur de

Keybert, Moreau was slowly making his way home. He went

in without looking about him, and .sat down on a sofa in the

drawing-room, while Oscar Husson crept into a corner out of

sight, so terrified was he by the steward's white face.

"Well, my dear," said Kstelle, coming in. fairly tired out

by all she had had to do. "what is the matter?"

"My dear, we are ruined, lost beyond redemption. T am no

longer land-steward of I'resles! The Count has withdrawn
his confidence."

"And what has caused ?"'

"Old Leger, who was in Pierrotin's chaise, let out all about

h;'.
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the farm of les Moulincau.x ; but it is not that which lias cut
inc ofT for over from his favor "

"What, then?"

"Oscar spoko ill of the Counto??. and talked of mon-
sii^rnciir's ailments "

"Oscar?"' cried Madame Moreau. "You are i)unis]ied hy
\niir own act

! A pretty viper you have nursed in your boscn"!
Ihnv often have I told you "

"That will do." said Moreau hoarsely.

At this instant Estelle and her husband detected Oscar
liuildled in a corner. Moreau pounced on the luckless boy
like a kite on its prey, seized him by the (ollar of his nlive-
LTcen coat, and dra-:^'ed him into thedayli^rht of a window.
"Speak! What did yim say to nionseisrneur in the coach?

What devil loosened your tongue, when you aiuavs stand
nioonstruck if I ask you a (juestion ? What did you do it for?"
Slid the steward with terrific violence.

<Ncar, too much scared for tears, kept silence, as motionless
"~ a statue.

"Come and ask his Excellency's pardon!" said Moreau.
"As if his f-xcellency cared about a vermin like him!"

-lirieked Estelle in a fury.

"Come—come to tiie chateau !" Moreau repeated.
Oscar collap.sed. a lifeless heap on the floor.

"Will you come, I .say?" said ^loreau, his rage increasing-
• very moment.
"Xo, no; have pity!" cried Oscar, who could not face a

|'UIli^hment worse than death.

Moreau took the boy by the collar and dragged him like a
'rpse across the courtyard, which rang with the l)()y's cries
!"! sobs; he hauled him up the steps and filing him howling.

!'"i as rigid as a post, in the drawing-room at the feet of the
' ''unt, who, having settled for the purcha.'^e of Ics Moiilineaux,
>- just passing into the ilining-room with his friends.
•On your knees, or your knees, wretched boy. Ask pardon

": ih,' man^who has fed your mind by getting you a scholarship
:' college," cried Moreau.



246 A START IN LIFE

Mi

d-

il

Oscar lay with his face on tlio ground, foaming with rage.

Evorybady was startled. Moreaii. ([uitc beside himself, was
purple in the face I'rorii the rush of blood to his head.

"This boy is mere vanity,"' said the Count, after waiting in

vain for ()>t'ar's apology. "I'ride can humble itself, for there

is dignity in some self-humiliation.— I am afraid you will

never make anything of this fellow."

And the .Minister passed on.

Moreau led Osear away and back to his own house.

While the horses were being harne>.>;ed to the traveling

chai.so, he wrote the following letter to Madame Clapart :

—

}

"Oscar, my dear, has brought me to ruin. In the course of

his journey in Tierrotin's chaise this morning he spoke of

the flirtations of Madame la ("omtesse to his Excellency him-
self, who was traveling incognito, and told the Count his

own secrets as to the skin disease brought on by long night.-

of hard work in his various high olliees.—After dismissing me
from my place, the Count desired me not to allow Oscar to

sleep at Presles, but to scad him home. In obedience to his

orders, I am having my horses put to my wife's carriage, and
Brochon, my groom, will take the little wretch home.
"My wife and I are in a state of despair, which you may

imagine, but which I cannot attempt to describe. I will go to

sec you in a few days, for I nmst make my plans. I have three

children ; 1 must think of the future, and I do not yet know
what to deride on, for I am determined to show the Count the

value of seventeen years of the life of such i. man as I. I have

two hundred and si.xty thousand francs, and I mean to acquire

such a fortune as will allow me to be, some day, not much less

than his E.xcellcncy's e(|iial. .\t this instant I feel that 1

could remove mountains anc'i conquer insurmountable difficul-

ties. What a lever is such a humiliating scone I

"Whose blood can Oscar have in his veins? I cannot com-
pliment you on your .^^on ; his behavior is that of an owl. Al

this moment of writing he has not yet uttered a word in reply

to my ijuestions and my wife"-. Is he becoming idiotic, or is
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ho idiotir already? My dear friond, did voii not friy,, i,i„, ,]i„.

injunctions before he started? How niiicli niisfortinir vf.ii

uoiild have spared me hy eomin^' with him. as I he<:;:e(l you.
If you were afraid of Kstelle, you eould Iiave stayed at Mois-
M'lles. However, it is all over now. Farewell till we meet,
sdoii.—Your faithful friend and servant,

"MOKEAU."

At eipht o'clock that evoninrr Madame Clapart had come in
from a little walk with her husband, and sal knittinjj stock-
ing's for Oscar by the light of a single di]). Monsieur Clapart
w;is expecting a friend named Poiret. who .<OMU'times came in
for a game of dominoes, for he never trusted himself to sj)end
an evening in a cafe. In si)ite of temperance, enforced on
liini by his narrow means, Clapart could not have answered
for his abstinence when in the midst of food and drink, and
surrounded by other men, whose laughter might iiave nettled
him.

"I am afraid Toiret may have been and gone," said ho to his
wife.

"The lodge-keeper would have told us, mv dear," replied
his wife.

"She may have forgotten."

"Why should she forget ?"

"It would not be the first time she has forgotten things
iliiit concern us; God knows, anything is good enough for
pitiple who have no servants I"

"Well, well," said the poor woman, to change the subject
ind escape her husband'.s pin-stabs. "Oscar is at Prcsles bv
nil- time; he will be very happy in that beautiful place tha't
•'m. j.iirk "

"Oh yes, expect groat things !" retorted Clapart. "He will
I'laki- hay there with a vengeance !"

"Will you never cease +0 be spiteful to that poor bov ? What
' irm has he done you ? Dear Ileavi^n ! if ever we are in ea.sy
'
in umstances we shall owe it to liim perhaps, for he has a

?o()d heart."

M

I

I mXKS^wat',
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If

"Our bonos will he ^rdalint' Ion;,' hcforc that lirn- succeeds
in the world!" Miid ('l.i|Mrt. "And lie will have alicrrd wry
foiij-idcraiily I--\Viiy, voii don't know your own liov ; he is a
bra;:^art.a liar. la/y, iiKanaljIc

"'

"SiippoMn^'yoii wcri' to lto to fitcli I'oirct." said the hapless

inotiicr, ^tnl(k to the iirart h\ iIk' diatrilic siic had hntujiht

down on Iht ou n lu'ad.

"A hoy who iicvtT took a pri/.r at school I" added Clapart.
In ilu' eyes of tile coniniontT sort, hrin^dri;; honit' prizes

from >chooi is positive proof of future success in life.

"I>id you .'ver take a prize?" retorted his wife. "And Oscar
got the fourth ticccssil in philosophy?"

This .-pccch reduced Clapart to silence foi a moment.
".\nd hesides." he presently went on, "Madame Morcau

must love him as she loves a nail—you know where; she will

try to set her hushand a^^ainst him.—Oscar steward at Tresles

!

Why, he must understand land-surveying and a^'ricul-

ture
"

"lie can learn."

"He! Never! 1 he! you that if ho got a place there he
would not he in iL a week hef..re he had done something'
clumsy, and was packed of]' hy the Comte de Serizy

"

"(iood lieaven>! How can you he so vicious about the fu-

ture i)rospects of a poor boy, ful! of good points, as sweet as

an angel, and incapable of doing an ill turn to any livintr

soul
?"

At this moment the cracking of a post-hoy's whip and the

clatter of a cluiise at top speed, with the hoofs of horses pulled
up sharply at the outer gate, had roused the whole street.

Clapart, hearing every window thing open, went out on the
landing.

"Oscar, sent back liy post !" cried he in a tone in which hi-

satisfaction gave wa\ to genuine alarm.
'(Jood (iod ! what can have hi ppenec: aid the

nioth( r. trembling as a leaf is shaken by an autumn wind
Brochon came upstairs, followed bv Oscar and Poiret.

po(

'(iood [leavens, w
ing to the groom.

hat has liaj)pened?" repeated -he, appeal-

H ' M

i.-iVi:'.TiMi,KVin
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"I 'lon't know, l.ut Mo.i.-u.ur M, n ;,u i. no lon-rr t.w.ni
-J rr.->l.,s ami lli..y ..,y it ,s y,.nr ...nV ,i„m.'. an.l ,„„„,,,-
^n. 1,1- ha. onlrrnl liim hotii.. a-am.— ||,nv,.\rr. Ii.tc i, a U-n^r
'.•o,„ poor Monsu.ur Monau, who ,. s„ alfml. Miadan... ,t is
ilnadliil to i'{(\

••Clapiirt. aj.:as^ of uinr f.,r tli.. post-l.ov, an.l one for.nn>™r 'a'.lMswif... „h,.,lr..pp,,l,ntoanannH,airan,l
..Hi 11.. frnhl. l.Mtor. -O.-ar.- -1... u..nt on. ,lra;r.injr h.T-
vlt to lur l.r.l. '-you wa. I u> kill vou r motlicr !— \ftrr all I

s.ul to you tins nu.rnin.L'—" Hut Ma.lamo Clapart did
nnt finwh lirr scntcn,-.. ; slu- fainted with nuM-ry
OMur rcuain-d Mand.n;:, sfMv.hles.. Madam,. Clapart as

>h.. recovered h,..- senses, heard l.er husband .-aving to the boy
as Ik sliook hini i,. the ami:

" ^

"Will you speak?"
'<;" !o bed at once, sir." sai.l .he to li..r son. "And -.ave

I'm. in pern... Monsieur Clapart; ,io not drive hini out of his
"Its for he ;s dreadfully altered !"

Oscar did not h..ar h'is mother's remark; he had ,ade for
l"'il the instant he was told.

Those who have any recollection of their own hovhood w, 1

r-t bo surpri.<ed to hear that, after a dav so full of events and
a.Mtat.ons, Oscar slept the sleep of the just in spite ,

"

th,-.nnrmity of his sins. Nay, ne.vt .lav he di.l not find the v, .olo
fnc.. of nature so much chan^^ed as h," e.xpoct(.d. and was aston-
ished to find that iK. was hungry. ..fter regardi,,;, hir„...!f the
'i.^v before as unworthy to live. Ho had suffered onlv in mind'

mull-/, '/ "^t
""'"'"' ''"^'•'^•^''^"^ ^•"•'-'l ^>aoh other .so

<.'rmod
'' '"^'" ""^ ^^' ''''^' '"'''''"'

"^"^'P '^ "^">' '"'^'•-

ilence corporal punishment, thon-1, philanthropists have
;"';'" '

'*:""^/;^'V'''
"^"'"^^ '< "f l^te year<. is in some eases

I

'

r.ossary for children
: also, it is perfectly nalur ,]. for Xature

-r.self has no other means but th.- infli.tion of pain to r .-
;.;-'e a lastin.u impression of her les.sr.n- If to give -vei..!,, to

< shame, unhappily too transient, wl, ,.h had overw'I.lmed
- ar, the steward had given him a sound thrashing, the les-
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son mi^'lit have Iicni rlTcd ual

tl

111' (lisicriimcnt nocdcd for

u' pnipir I nil 1 linti n|" -i'( !i correct I'Mls IS the I hicf nr<ninicnt

a<,'aiM.>i ilhir ii.-c; for Nat lire never iiiakcs a mistake, wliili

the teadier must often hlniiiler.

Madame Clapart took care to send lier husband out next
uiorninj.' to have her son to herself. She was in a pitiahl

condition. Her eves red witli weepin;.', lier face worn hv ii

sleeph'ss ni<:ht, her voice hrokcii : evervthini: in her -eeiiied to

sue for mercy 1)\- the sij^ns of >ucli -,M-ief as she eouhl not have
endured a >econd time. When ()>c ar enterecl the room, slie

)wn Ity her. and in a mild l>ut feelini/
beckoned to him to sit d(

voice reminded him of all the kindness done ihcm by the

steward of Tresles. Sfie explained to O-car that for the last

SI X years especially she had lived on Mo reau s inj-'eniou-.

charity. Monsieur Clapart's ap|iointment. which they owed,
no less than Oscar's scholarship, to the Comte de Serizy, he
would some day cease to hold. Clapart could not claim a
sion, not having' serveil lonjr enou;.di either in the Treasurv or

the city to ask for one. .\n(l when Monsieur Clapart should

pe n-

be shelved, what was to 1 lecoiue o f tl lem
"I," she said, "by becoming' a sick-nur.-o or taking a place

as housekeeper in some gentleman's house, could make niv
living and kee[> Monsieur Clapart ; but what would become of

you? Vou have no fortune, and you must work for vour liv-

ing. There are but four openings for lads like yoii—trade,
the civil service, the liberal professions, and military service.

A young man who has no capital must contribute faithful
service and lirains; but great discretion is needed in bus
and your behavior yesterday makes your
ful. For an otiicial career vou have to 1

siness

success verv doubt-

H'gin. for vears per-
haps, as a supernumerary, and need ijiterest to back you ; and
you have alienated the only protector we ever had—a man high
in power. .\nd besides, even if you were blest with the e.xceii-

tional gifts which enal)le a young man to rise rapidly, eitller

in business or in an oflicia) yiosition, where are we to find th-

moiiev for food and clotluug while you are learning vour
work?" ^ ^

ii
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And hero his mathor. lik,- all uonu-n. wmt ,.fT ,„,„ w.-nlv
hirnpntanons. \M,n, ,.„„|,1 ,|,„ ,|o ..^w that sl.r «a. .I^nnvn"]
. 111.- pifts of pro.l,,,... u|,i,.|, Mon.au was al,|,. f<, ..,„.| |„,r
whil.. innnuginj: I'ro.los? Oscar |,a,l overthrown his hrst

N.M to tra.i.. an.I olTi... work, of which hor son ncc.l not
•^••n think, caino the lc;,r„i profession as a nofarv. a n'ca^lrr
^"1 altornc.v, or an usher. Hut th.n he must stu.lv lau (or
'! n- vears at least. nn,| ,,av heavv fees for his a.lnn^sion. his
^.mnnat.ons. his thesrs. an.I .liplop.a: the nuMiiu.r ..f ,^,.,u-
P.'tnors was so great, that superior talent wa< in.!i.p..ns,hle
.".<! how was ho to live:- That was the .'onstantlv recurrin'^
jU(--ti(in.

-Os.ar." she said in conclusion, "all n,v pri.l... all n,v |,fe
^ur.. (rntered in you. I couhl hear to look forwar.l to an ol.I
:.!-- of poverty, for F kept ,nv ..yes on v..u ; I saw vou ..nterin-
"1 a prosperous career. an.I sucvclmj: in it. That hop., has
-;'^.;n n,.- coura^.. to endure the privations [ hav,. ;rono throu-h
n.nn^' the last s,.v years t.. keep you at scho..l. for it has cost
-)'n or eight hun.lred francs a year h..Hde. th.. half-.cholar-
"<!. Now that my hopes an. .Tushed, I drea.l to think of vour
"I Hire fate. I must not spend a .sou of Monsieur Olapart's
-ilary on my own son.

•'\Vhat do you propose to do. You an- not a good enou-^h
"mtlH.,natu..an to pass into a speeiali.^t .-..liege; an.]. h,.side<.
'^li-recoul.l I fin.l the thr.'.- thou.sm.l fran.-s a vear for vour
''."rnng?-This is life, my dear chil.l! \V,.ll. vou ar,. .:i.d,-
''•n. an.I a r-trong lad-enlist as a sol.lier; it is'the onlv way
.'"H can make a living."

"^car as yet know nothing of life. Like all hovs who have
'.\'"'""^'''t "P in ignorance of the p .vertv at homo, he had

M" ..i,.a of the need to work f.u' his living; the word tra>ie
";;|^..v.., no idea to his mind; and the won!- (Jorrnnnrnt
-"] 'lid not m..an much. f<,r he kn.'w n-.thin- „f the work

ii-' !istcn..d with a l..ok ..f sulunission. whi.l, ],e tri...l to make
I'l'i'tcntial. hut his moth.T's n'monsfran. .- ^vo^,• jo^t in air
H"«"vcr. at the i.l.'a of heing a .soldier, and on soein.' the
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tears in liis mother's eyes, tlie boy too was readv to weep. As
soon a> .Ma. lime Clapart saw the drops on her bov's ehecks,
she was i|uit.' disarmed : and, like all mothers in a similar posi-
l!on, she f.^jl back on the ^reneralities wliich win(. np this sort
of attack, in which they siifTer all their own sorrows and their
childrcnV at the same time.

"Come, Oscar, promise me to he more cautions for the fu-
ture, not to blurt out whatever comes uppermost, to moderate
your absurd conceit " and so on.

Oscar was ready to promi.<e all his mother asked, and press-
in- him -cntly to her heart. Madame Clapart ended bv em-
braciiicr hi,,, to comfort him for the scolding he had had.
"Xow," said she. "you will listen to your mother and follow

her advice, for a mother can give her son none but good ad-
vice.—We will go and see vour uncle Cardot. He is our last
hope. Cardot owed a great deal to your father, who, by al-
lowing him to marrv his sister, with what was then an im-
mense marriage portion, enabled him to make a large fortune
in silk. I fancy he would place you with Monsieur Camusot.
his son-in-law and successor in the Rue dcs Rourdonnais.

"Still, your uncle Cardot lias four children of his own. He
made over his shop, the Conm d'Or. to his eldest daughter
Madame Camusot. Though Cardot has millions, there are
the four children, by two wives, and he hardlv knows of our
existence. .\[arianne, his second girl, married .Alonsieur Protez
of I'rot(>z and ChifTreville. He paid four hundred thousand
francs to [uit his eldest son in business as a notarv: and he has
just invested for his second son Jo.^eph as a partner in the bus-
iness of Mat i fat. drug-importers. Thus vour uncle Cardot mav
very well not choose to be troubled about vou. whom he sees
but four times a year. He has never been to call on me here-
but he could come to see m(> when I was in Madame Mere'.^
hou.^ehold. to be allowed to supply silks to their Imperial
iriglmrsses. and the Emperor, and the C.randees at Court —
And now the Cimu-^ots are rilras! Camusot 's eldest son. bv
his fir^t wife, married the .laughter of a gentleman usher to
the Kitigl Well, when the world stoops it grows hunch-

i
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backed. A'ld ,/tcr all. it is a jrood businos?: tlip Comn d'Or
hiis the cu'to'-i of the Court under the Bourltoiis as it had
under the Emperor.

"To-morrow we will po to see your uncle Canlnt. and T

hope you will contrive to behave; for, a.s I tell you, in him is

our last hope."

Monsieur Jean Jerome Severin Cardot had lost his second
v.ife six years since—.Mademoiselle Ilusson, on whom, in the

• lays of his plory, the contractor had bestowed a m;:;Tiai:i'

I'ortion of a hundred thousand francs in hard cash. C.rdot.
till' liead-clerk of the Cocon d'Or, one of tlie old-establislu'd

i'aris houses, had bought the business in 17!);^ when its owners
were ruined by the maj-inium. and ^ladcmoisclic Ifii-son's

nuiney to back him had enabled him to make an almost colos-

sal fortune in ten years. To provide handsomely for his

iliildren, he had very ingeniously invested three hundr(>d
thousand francs in annuities for bim.-elf and his wife, which
iTonght him in thirty thousand francs a year. The rest of
I.i< capital he divided into three portions of four hundred
thousand francs for his youn>:er children, and the shop was
taken as representing that sum by C'amusot when he married
:li" eldest girl. Thus the old fellow, now nearly seventy,

iuld dispo.se of his thirty thousand francs a year without
!unaging his children's interests; they were all well married,
anil no avaricious hopes could interfere with their fdial affec-

liiin.

Tnele Cardot lived at Belleville in one of the first houses
i-^t above la Courtille. Tie rented a first floor, .vhence there
as a fine view over the Seine valley, an apartment for wliich

' paid a thousand francs a year, facing .south, with the ex-
Miqve enjoyment of a large garden; thus he never tr.)u!)led

iiniself about the three or four other families iniiabitiiig the
-pjieious country house. Secure, by a long lease, of .n<ling
: 1^ days there, he lived rather shabbily, waited on by his old
""k and by a maid who had been attached to bis late wife.
th of whom looked forward to an annuity of .some six hun-

fl
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Jref' francs at his death, and consequently did not rob him.
Those two women to()i< incredil)le care of their master, and
with all the more devotion sin(<> no one could bo less fractious
or fidgety tlian he.

The rooms, furnislicd by the late Madame Cardot. had re-

mained unaltMvd for six years, and the old man was (juitc

content : lie ilid not spend a thousand crowns a vear there, for

he dined out in I'aris five days a week, and came honie at mid-
nipht in a private fly that he took at tiie Barriere de la Cour-
tilie. They liad iiardly anything' to do l)eyond providin? hiin

with breakfast. The old man breakfasted at eleven o'clock,

then he dressed and scented !iim<elf and went to Paris. A
man usually fiives notice wlnn he moan.s to dine out; Mon-
sieur Cardot ^'ave notice when he was to dine at home.

This little old ^'cntleman, plump, rosy, square, and hearty,
was always as neat as a pin, as the sayin<r jroes, that is to .say,

always in black silk stockintrs, corded silk knoe-iireeches, a

white marcella waistcoat, dazzlinply white linen, and a dark
blue coat

: he wore vi.ilet silk ;:loves, pold buckles to his shoes.

and breeches, a touch of powder on his hair, and a small queue
tied with black riljbon. His face was noticeable for the thick,

bushy eyebrows, beneath which sparkled his jrray eyes, and a

larpe squarely-cut nose that made him look like some vener-
able prebendary. This countenance did not belie the man.
Old Cardot was. in fact, one of the race of frisky Gi'rontes

who are disapfiearing day by day, and who played the part of
Turcaret in all the romances and comedies of the ei.ihteenth

Century. I'ncle Cardot would speak to a woman as "Lady
fair"; he would take homo any woman in a coach who had
no other protector: he was "theirs to command," to use his

own expression, with a chivalrous flourish. His calm face

and snowy hair were the adjuncts of an old aire whollv de-

voted to pleasure. Amonir men he boldly professed Epici-
reanism. and allowed liimMlf rather a broad style of jokes
He had made no objection when his son-in-law Camusot at-

tached himself to Coralie, the fasefnatinir actress, for he wa-.
in secret, the ^la-cenas of Mad(>moiselle Florentine, premier^
danscitsi' at the (laite theatre.

iii'

m.
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Still, nothing appeared on the siirfact", or in his oviiiont

I (iri(liict. to toll talcs ol' tlu'sc <)[)ini()n? and this niodc of life.

I nclc Cardot. izravc and jKilin', was supposed to be almost

Kild, sm-li a display did he make of tiic pro})rieties, and oven

a lii^rot woidd have oallcd him a hypocrite. This worthv jren-

iii'iiian particularly dctostc<l tlio priesthood, he was one of the

;ar<.'c hoily of silly people who suliscriiic to the Constitiitioitiirl,

ami was much exercised alioui tin' refusal of ri^^lits of burial.

Ih' a<lorcd Voltaire, thouj^di his prefcience as a matter of

taste was for Piron, Verde, and Colle. Of course, he admired
!'u ran^'cr, of whom he spoke in<feniously as the lii<j}i priest of
liir rclif/ioii of FJscttr. His dau<:]iters, Madame Tamusot and
Maiiaiiie Protez, and his two sons would indeed have been
kiiock"d flat, to use a vuljrar plirase, if any one had told them
wliat their father meant by sintrinjx "Lu Mirr Godii-Iion."

This shrewd old man had never told his children of his

ariiuiity; and they. secin.LT him live so poorly, all believed that

ill' hn<l stripped himself of his fortune for them, and over-

wlu'lmi'd him with care and afTcction. .\nd he would some-
times say to his sons, "I»o not lo.-'o your money, for I have none
tn leave you." Camusot, wlio was a man after his own heart,

;:"! whom he liked well enoujrh to allow him to join his little

!
arties, was the only one who knew of his annuity of thirty

iiiousand francs. Camusot hi;:hly apjilauded the old fellow's

[>!iilosophy, thinking,' that after providini.'- so liberally for his

I nililren and doin,<r his duty so thoroughly, he had a rijrht to

end his days jovially.

'"Vou see, my dear fellow," the old master of the Cocon d'Or
'"uld say to his son-in-law. '] might have married again, no
ii'ubt, and a young wife would have had children.—Oh, yes,

i -hould have had children, I was at an age when men always

: avo children.—Well, Florentine does not cost me so much
a wife, she never bores me. she will not plague me with

iildren. and will not make a hole in your fortune." And
' ariuisot discovered in old (\irdot an admirable feeling for the
I i'liily, regarding him as a pcrf""t father-in-law. "He suc-

'"tds." he would sav. "in rccom iiint: the interests of his chil-

i
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(Iren with the pleasures it is natunil to indulge in in old age
after liaviiig gone tliroiiirh ali anxieties of liusine

Xeither the L'ardots, nor the V iiiniisot.-, nor the Protez sus-
pected what the existence was of their old aunt Madame Cla-
part. Their coinnuinieations Iiad always hecn restricted to

sending formal letters on the occasions of a death or a mar
riage, and visiting cards on New Vcar"s Day. Madame {,'

part was too proud to sacrifice her feelings for anvthintr I

her Oscar's interests, and

a-

ng hut

acted under the influence of her
regard for Morcau. the only person who had renuiined faithful
to her in misfortune. Slie lia<l never wearied old Cardot In

her presence or her importunities, hut .-lie had clung to him
as to a hope. Slu- called on him oiiee a (piarler. and talked to

him of Oscar Ilusson, the nephew of the late respected
Madame ('ardot, taking the lad to see I'ncle Cardot three
times a year, in the holidays. On each occasion the old man
took O.^^car to dine at the Cailraii hiru (the Blue Dial), and to

the (iaite in (he evening, taking him home afterwards to the
Rue de la Ccrisaie. On one occasion, after giving him a new
suit of clothes, he had made him a present of the silver muc
and spoon and fork re(piircd as part of every schoolboy's equip-
ment.

Oscar's mother had tried to convince the old man that Oscar
was very fond of him, and she was alwavs talkin"- of the
silve- mug and sponn and the heautiful suit, of which nothing
now survived hut the waistcoat. Mut these little insinuating
attentions did O-car more harm than good with so cunning
an old fox a< Tncle Cardot. Old Cardot h.ad not heen de"
voted to his late lamented, a hony red-haired woman; also

he knew the circumstances of the deceased Husson's marriaee
to Oscar's mother; and without looking down on her in anv
wav, he knew that (»<car had heen horn after his father"-

.-o Ins jioor nc'iiheu- seemed an absolute alien to tin

Cnable to foresee disaster, Oscar's niothe:

death,

Cardot fam

had not made u]) for ;his lack of natural ties between the boy
and hi- uncle, and had not succeeded in implanting in the old
merciiant any liking for her hov in his earliest vouth. Like

ni'
»!,.
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il! women who arc alisorlx'd in the one idea of motherhood,

Madame Clapart couhl not put her.-elf in Cnele ("ardot's

[ilace; tihe thought he ought t n be (let •|)ly interested in .•>ueh

fianiiing boy, whose name, too, was tliat of llie hite .Madame
< 'a [dot.

.\I< leur. the motlier of 0-
,
tiew u.-car, said

the maid to Monsieur Cardot. who was airing himself in the

;.'.irdfn litd'ure breakfast, after Iteing sluived and iiaviiig his

ii'iid dressed by tlie Itarher.

"(lood-iuorning, hidy fair," said the old silk-morchant, how-

n/ to Madame Chiparl, while lie wrapped iii> white (piilted

'irr--iug-gown across him. "Ah. Iia ! \our youngster is grow-

ing apace," ho added, pulling Oscar by the ear.

"He lias finished his scliooling, and hr ua-^ verv sorrv that

'lis dear uncle was not pre.<ent at the distril)ution of i)rizes

:ii the College Henri i\'.. for he was named. 'I'he name of

llii,->on, of which, let us hope, he may prove worthy, was
hi'iKu-ahly mentioned."

"The deuce it was I" said the little man. stopping short.

Ill' was walking with Madame Clapart and Oscar on a terrace

'.viicre there were orange-trees. myrtle>. and pomegranate
^!l^ulJS. "And what dii! he gM ?"

"The fourth acccssit in j)hilosophy." said the mother tri-

;;.'!! iihantly.

"Oh. ho. He has some way to go yet to make u]) for lost

iniic," cried Uncle Cardot. "To end with an accrssit— is not

:!i-' treasure of I'eru.— Voii will breakfast with me?" said

"We are at your eommnnds," replied Aladame Clapart.
'Ml. my dear .Monsieur Cardot. what a comfort it is to a

fiilher and mother when their chihiren make a good sturt in

';fe. From that point of view, as indee(l from cvcrv MiinT."
-'if put in, correcting herself, "you are one of the liaf);)ie-t

others I know. Tn the liand< of your adniiraiile s:)n-in-law
-'><'^ your amiahle dauditer. the Cnmn il'Or \< A\\\ the hest

^*"'P of the kind in Pari<. Your eldest son ha^ l-.ccn for vears
.;- .1 notary at the head of the he.-t known business in Paris,

17
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if

if

and he niarrifd a rirli wnnian. Yiiiir ymiii/zost is a partiiof i;i

a first-rate drii.trjoist's l)ii>iiic.«s. An.l yon have Ili.> sweet, ..t

grandchildren! You nre tlie head of four fh.iiri^hiiii: fam-
ilies.—Oscar, leave us; <ro and waik round the <,'ar(len, and do
not touch the flowers."

"Why, he is eifihteen !" exclaimed I'ncle Cardot. smilin-
at this injunction, "as thou;:h Oscar was ji child!"

"Alas! indeed he is, my de;ir .Monsieur Cardot: and aft.T
hringin^r hirn up to that aire neither crooked nor i)andy. sound
in mind and hody, after sacrifiein.i: evcrythinjj to pive him
an education, it would he hard indeed not to see him start in
the way to fortune."

"Well, Monsieur ^lorcau. who got you hi.s half-scholarship
at the Collt'ire Henri IV., will start iiim in the right road."
said Uncle Cardot, hiding his hypocrisy under an affeetation
of hluntness.

"Monsieur Moreau may die." said she. "Resides, he has
quarreled heyond remedy witli Monsieur le Comte de Serizv,
his patron."

"The decue he has! Listen, madame, I see what von arc
eoniing to

"

"Xo. monsieur." said O.scar's mother, cuttini: the old man
'^hort

:
while he, out of respect for a "lady fair," controlled the

:• pulse of annoyance ut heing interrup'ted. ".Mas! you can
KBow nothing of the anguish of a mother who for seven years
:as been 0Mlifr,.(] to take six hundr.d fraiics a vear out of her
•sband's salary of eighteen hundred. Yes, monsieur, that is

r whole income. So what can [ do for mv O^carl' Mon-
- ur Clapart so intensely hates the poor hov. that T really
cannot keep lum at home. What can a poor M-oman do under
«uch circumstances hut come to consult the only relative her
hoy has under heaven ?"

"You did quite right." replied :\ronsieur Cardot. "vou never
said anything of all this hefore "

^^

"Indeed, monsieur," replied Madame Clapart with pride.
"vou are the last person to whom I would confess the depth
of my povertv. Tt is nil my own fault ; I married a man
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whoso incapacity is beyond Ix-litf. Oli ! I am a most miserable
uoMiun."'

'Listen, mudamc,'" said the little old man gravely. "Do
lilt cry. I cannot tell you how umch it pains me to see a fair
lady in tears. After nil. your hoy's name is lIu>>on; and if

the dear departed were alive. >he would do sumetliing for the
sike of her father's and hrother's iiaim "

"She truly loved her hrotlier !"' cried Oscar's mother.
•'But all my fortune is divided among my children, who

iiave nothing further to expect from me," the old man went on.
•I divided the two million francs I had among them : I wished
to ^ee them happy in my lifetime. 1 kept nothing for myself
iiiit an annuity, and at my time of life a man clings to his
iiabits.—Do you know wliat you must do with this young-
.Mcr?" .Slid he, calling hack ().<ear. and taking him hv the arin.
•i'ut iiim to study law, 1 will pay for his matriculation and
nliniinary fees. Place him with an attorney; let him learn
.:i the (ricks of the trade; if he docs well, and gets on and
ii.kes the work, and if I am still alive, each i,{ my children will,
V. hell the time comes. Icnil him a (piartcr (d' the sum necessarv
to purchase a connect inn ; | will stand -ureiy fur him. From
n-u- till then you have only to feed and dot!- iiim ; Iw will
know soiue hard times, no doubt, l-ut ho will learn what life
i>. W hy. why : I set out from Lyons with two double louis
^•iv.ri me hy my grandmother: I came to P.ni- on foot—and
ii- IV I am ! Short commons are gi'od fnr the hialth.—Young
'ii.in. with discretion, honesty, and hard work success is cer-
f-im. It is a great pleasure to make your own fortune: and
.' nni a man has kept his teeth, he eat^ what he likes in his old
L". smging A-/ }[,rr (imlirhoii everv now and then, as I do.
Mark my words: Iloiie-ty. hard work, and <liscretinn."
-^ nil hear. O-^rar." >aid his mother. -Vour uncle has put

• fnur words the -nrn-t.^ial ..f all i.iv tea<liii;g. and you ought
'unp (ho la.-t nii \,,iir niiii-l in letters of fire."

it is there!" replied Os.-ar.••ni.

"Well. then, thank your uncle: do voii not >inderstand that
i~ providin- for you in (he future? Y.mi luav be an at-

rnev in I'aris."

3*
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"He (lots nni Mjipn. Kite Mic .aplondor of his destiny," said
the old iiiiiii, Ml III;: ().-.ai's hcwildtrt'd I'acf. "He has but ju>t

left siliool. I,i-ten to inc: I am not i.'ivoii to wa^tinp words,"
his iiiicl.' ui-nt nil. "lii'ineiiilH.r that at yi»ur age honestv is

only stTiind liv n'-i-tiitj- i- inptar luti'^, and in a great city liki'

Paris you imct them at every turn. Live in a garret under
your niothiT's roof; <^,, -tniiglit to your lecture, ami from that
to your ollice

: wirk a\\,iv rnorninLT. 'loon. and nii.'ht. and stiidv

at home: lie a -ivnnd r|,rk liy tlie time you are two-and-twentv,
and a head-clerk at fnur-and-twenty. (let learning, and you
are a. made man. .\iHi then n' _\,)u should not like (hat line uf

work, you might go into my ?on's otTiee as a nofan- and succeed
him.—So Work, patience, honesty, and discretion—these are
your watchuurd- "

"And (lod LM-ant you may liv. anolli.r thirty years to see

your fifth chilli nali/e .ill luir expecialinii- 1" cried .Madaim-
Clapari. taking the old man's hand and pres,sing it with a
dignity wuriliy i>( her vmiiii; dav.-.

"Come, hreakfast." said the kind old man. leading Oscar
in hy the ear.

nuriiii,- the meal rndc ('ardnt walch-d lii< nc[)he\v on the
sly. and si ^n dixovered that lie knew nothing: nf life.

"Send hrn to ,<ee nie now and then." said ho, a< he took
leav<' of her, with a no<l to indicate Oscar. "I will lick him
into shape."'

Thi-; visit soothed the poor woman's wor^t grief, for she
had not looked for >uch a lia[)py result. For a fortnight she
took Oscar out walking, watched over him almost tyran-
nically, and thus time went on till tlii' end of Oetoher.
One morning Oscar ~aw the t(Tril.le steward walk in to find

the wretched party ,n ilie Rue de la Cerisaie hreakfa.«ting off

a salad of herring and lettuce, with a cup of milk to wash it

down.

"We have settled in Pari-, hut we do not live as we did at

Presley." said Moreau. who int(Uided thu^ to make Madame
Clapart aware of the change in their circumstances, brought

ii

Hi
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cnicanor. "Hut I ^-Imll not often be in
Kono into piirtn.T-}ii[> with old L.'.^'tT and old

M,irj:ii.Ton of Hfaiimont. W.. air land a-mts. and we b<>j?an

1} Uivin^' tlic estate of I'.Tsan. I am tlu' h.wid of the rirm.
>^ii'.li lia.- got together a niillion .d' fianes. for I have bor-
'"'d -n my property. When 1 lind an ..pming. I'ere Leger
nM I go into the matter, an<i my partner- each take a quar-

.md 1 half of the prolil.s for I have all the tronhle; I shall
.i.ua\> lie un the road.

M^ wife lives in Paris very qin.'tly, in th.. Faubourg du
iiniile. When wo have fairly started in husinos. and shall
n'.y he risking the interest on our money, if we are satislied
Uiih Oscar, we may perhajis give him \V(irk."

••Well, after all. my friend, my unhickv Ik.v's blunder will
':" doubt turn out to be the caii^e of v<mr makim: a fine for-
liine, for you really were wasting y,mr talent- and energy at
I'tv.d.'s." Madame Clapart then tol.l the story of her'visit
t" I'nele C'ardot, to show Mureau that -Iw and Jier son mitrht
i"' no further expense to them.

••The old man is quite rii:lit," said the e\->t,'uard. "Oscar
!!iiM be kept to his work with a hand „( mm. and he will no
''"!'bt make a n-'tary or an attornev. But wv must not
waiider from the line traced „ut for liini—Ahl ! know ihe
H! in you want. The custom of an estate agent is valuable. I
' :'•' been tobl of an attorney wId ha- b.mglit a practice with-

! any connection. ]\,- i~ a young man; but a.- stiff as an
• bar. a trcmen<lon- worker, a perfed bor-:c fur energy and

-
:

iiis name is De.roches. I will olfer him all our business
• ;i ''.nditbm of his taking Oscar in hand, 1 will offer him a
•
• tmum of nine hundred fraiics, (d" w!ii( h I will pay three
ndred; thus your son will cost you only .-i\ hundred, and [

• recommend him stronglv to hi- master. If the boy j;
'" to become a man. it will be under that iron rule, for he

'''' roriie out a notary, a pbadcr. or an attornev."
'•''ine. Oscar, thank Monsieur Moreau for his kindiie.-s;

"''•^ -tand there like a niummv. It i- not every youth who
I'nrnd- to take an in-

'^'lrv> that is lucky cnoii-h to find

ttrcst in luni after being injured by him-

I'
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The best way fo ninkc maltiT.« ii|i wit'i tiic," sii.l Mon
taking Osciir's hand. ••i.> to work >tca(lilv and l.rliavc w.-l

au.

'IVn (la\,-. at'i.-r tlii- ()-

Murt'aii In Maitrr Dc.-ro

liir was introdurnl l)v .Mmisi cur

i«'-. allornrv, latcdv c.-tablislifd in

the linv d(. IW'tliisy. in >|.a(i<uis rooms at the nid of a nam
'•ourt. ,11 a ndativclv low rent. |)r<ro(li

lU

a voiin^j man of
tiix-and-twcnty, the son of poor pan: is. anstcrdy lironglit ii|>

by an cxcosf^ivcdv severe father, had himself known what if

was to ho in Oscars position ; he tlicrcf.,re took an interest
him, hut only in the way of wliirh he was himself capah
with all the hardness of his character. The manner of ll

tall, lean voiun,' lawvcr. with a dull

III

)iri|i|c\i()ii. and his liair

ont short all over his head, ,^'iarp in Ins speech, keen-evod.
and ^doomy thonudi hasty, terrificl pn..r O-oir.
"We work day and niirlit here. >aid the lawyer from the

dejjths of his chair, aiul from hehind ;i loiij: table, ..n winch
papers were piled u\ aljis. "Monsieur Moreaii. wo will not kill

him. bnt \u will have to (r,, our pace.— Monsieur (Jode.schal I"

he ca! i(
1 out

Altiiou-h it was Siiiiday. ihe lic;el-< Icrk apjieared with a pen
ii' his hand.

"Monscur (iod- -dial, tin- is the ..riiclcd pupil of whom I

Kpoko, and in whom MoMsieur Morcau tak( - the ^'reatost in-
terest

;
ho will dine with us. and >l(ep in the little attic next

to your room. You mu-t allow him exactiv tin riouph to
get to the law-.-chools and hack. >o thai he has not five minutes
to lo.so; see that he learn- the Codo. and does w(dl at lecture;
that is to say. ^'ive him law hn,,ks to read up when he has done
his school work. In short, ho is to be und
direction, and I will |.

(T your immediatp
keep ,in ev(^ on him. We want to tun:

iim out what your are vniirself—a cai.ital head-clerk bv tlu
tim c he IS readv to

<!odesclia|. my little fru^nd ; he will >

•c sworn 111 as an attorney.—(io wiih

low vou vour room, and
you (an move into it.

"Y
^^o^o

on see

au. "T
(Jodcscliai 1).'. iroches went on, addressini:

is Mariotto's brother, and si

IS a youn^xer without a sou, like nivself :

is saving for liim, .so iliat he nuiv
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liiiy a connection ton y<';ir> liciicc— All my clerks arc voiiii;:-

-i.Ts, uho liiivf iinil;iii;,r tu (Icjiciiii .im Imt tlicir ten fiii;:i'r- to
Ilia kv tlu'ir fortune. Ami my li\e derks iitid I work like any
ili>zeii of other men. In ten years I >liall liave the finest prae-
iire in I'ari,-. We take a iia>Mi.iiale interest liere in our hus-
Miiss and onr clients, and that is l)e;:innin,-,' to he known. I

LT'it (Jodescha! from my jrreater hrother in hiw. Derville; with
hmi he was .second clerk, and only for a fortni^dil ; hut we had
in.ide friends in that hufjc ollice.

"I jjive (;odesihal a thousand francs a vear, with Ixurd
^ind lod^in^'. T!ie fellow is worth it to uw, he is indif.iti-
L'Mhle: [ like that hoy! He mana;,'ed to live on si.\ hundred
francs a year, as I did hen I was a clerk. What I ahsohitcly
iiiMst on is stainless honesty, and the man who can practise
It in poverty is a man. The sli^rhtest failing on that score,
iiid a clerk of mine goes!"
'Tome, the hoy is in a pood school," said Morcau.
For two whole years Oxar lived in the Rue de Bethisy. in

.1 den of the law: for if ever this old-fashioned term coidd be
apjdied to a lawyer's otiice. it was to this ..f Desroehes. I'nder
'li-^ minute and strict supervision, he was ki'pt so ri<;idly to
li"urs and to work, that his life in the heart of Pjuis was
like that of a monk.

At five in the morning, in all weathers, (o.de.schal woke.
Ilr went down to the otiice with Oscar, to .save a fire, and they
'»ays found the '•chief up and at work. Oscar did the
nands and prepared his school-work—studies on an cnor-
ii"iis siale. (iode.^chal. and often the chi(>f himself, showed
ii'i'ir pup'il what authors to compare, an.) the ditliculties to be
!

'
t. Oscar never was allowed to pa-s from one chapter of

-!' ('(.de to the next till he ha<I ilmrou^hly mastered it. and
•'I'l satisfied both Desroehes and Codcsdial. who put' him
'i'l'iu-h preliminary exaniination.s far longer and harder
;' an tho.<e of the law sclioojs.

'»'! his return from the schools. wIictc he did not spend
i< h titne. he resumed his seat in the otiice an<l worke.l ni,'ain

;

s'luetimes he went into the Court.s and he was at the bidding

I ^
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of the merciless Godosohal till (liiincr-tinio. Dinner, which

ho shared with his masters, consisted of a lari^c dish of meat.

a dish of ve;:etahles, and a salad ; fur dessert there was a hit

of (Jruyere cheese. After dinner, (iode-clial and Oscar went

back to the olTice, and worked there till the evening.

Once a month Oscar went to breakfast with his Uncle
Cardot, and he spent the Sundays with his mother. Moreau
from time to time, if he came to the oflice on business, woiili]

take the boy to dine at the Palais-Royal, and treat him to the

play. Oscar had been so thoroughly snubbed by Oodesclia!

and Desroehcs on the subject of his cravin<; after fashion.

that he had ceased to think about dress.

"A pood clerk." said Oodeschal, "should have two black

coats—one old and one ne^«—black trousers, black stockini:^

and shoes. Boots cost too much. You may have boots whi'n

you are an attorney. A clerk oupht not to spend more than

seven hundred francs in all. He should wear good, strons:

shirts of stout linen.—Oh. when yon start from zero to mak"
a fortune, you must know how to limit yoiir>elf to what is

strictly needful. Look at Monsieur Desroehcs I He did

as we are doing, and you see he has succeeded."

Godcschal practised what he preached. I'rofcssing the

strictest principles of honor, reticence, and bonestv, he acted

on them without any display, as simply as he walked and
breathed. It was the natural working of his soul, as walking
and breathing are the working of certain organs.

Eighteen months after Oscar's arrival, the second clerk

had made, for the second time, a small mistake in the accounts

of his little cash-box. Godcschal addressed him in the pres-

ence of all the clerks:

"'Sly dear Gaudet. leave on your own account, that it mav
not be said that the chief turned you out. You arc either

inaccurate or careless, and neither of those faults is of anv
use here. The chief shall imt know, and that is the best T can

do for an old fellow-clerk."

Th us. it thee ago of twentv. Oscar was third clerl- m
Maitre Desroehcs' otTice. Though he eanied no salary- vet,
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hi' was fed and lodged, for ho did the work of a second clerk.

!»isn>ches employed two niaiia<ring clerks, and the second

clerk wa.- overdone with work. Ik tlie time he had got

ihnnigli his second vear at the schools, Oscar, who knew more
ti.an many a man who has taken out his licen-i'. did tlie work
<<( llie Courts very inti'lli^ently. and occasionally pleaded in

rliaiiihers. In fact, Desroches and (iodeschal were satisfied.

Still, though he had become almost sensible, he betrayed

a !(ive of pleasure and a desire to shine, which vere only suh-

ihirij liy the stern discijjline and incessant toil of the life he

l"i. The estate agent, satisfied with the boy's progress, then

:vla.\cd his strictness; and when, in the month of July ]8".i5,

c-iar passed his final examination, Moreau gave him enough
iii'iiicy to buy some good clothes. Madame Clapart, very

iiappy and proud of her son, prepared a magnificent outfit for

ih" qualified attorney, the second clerk, as he was soon to be.

In [)oor families a gift ahvavs takes the form of .something

'l-rful.

When the Courts re-opened in t!ie month of Xovember,
• >H;;r took the second clerk's room and his place, with a salary

«tf eight hundred francs, board and lodging. And Uncle
Carddt. who came privately to make inquiries ai)out his

III iiiiiw of Desroches, promised JIadame Clapart that he
wfiujd put Oscar in a position to buy a connection if he went
I'D as he had begun.

In spite of such seeming wisdom, Oscar Husson was torn
ly many yearnings in the bottom of his soul. Sometimes he
f'lt as if he must fiy from a life so entirely oppo.sed to his

;a-te and character; a galley slave, he thought, was happier
'iiin be. (lalled by his iron collar, he was .-iomctimes tempted
"" run away when he comjiared himself with some well-

'!r.-sed youth he met in the street. Now and tlien an impulse
"f fiiliy with regard to women would surge up in him ; and his

ii'Mgnation was only a part of his disgust of life. Kept steady
'!} Codeschal's example, he was dragged rather than led by
i.i- will to follow so thorny a path.

'iodeschal, who watched Oscar, made it his rule not to put
iii; ward in the way of temptation. The boy had usually no

A
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money, or so little that lu' couM not rim into exoo>!=ef=. During
the last year tiio uoriliy (Jodcsdia] liai! five or six tiims takon
Oscar out for soni.' ' lark," payin^x tl:- i-ost, for he iicrceivi"!

that the cord rouiui this tctiicrcd kid's neck niu-t Ih' Ioos(mum1;

and tiicse excesses, as tile au-tere l:e;id-elerk termed tiieni.

helped Oscar to endure life, lie found little to amuse hiin

at liis uncle's house, and still le.-s at iiis motlier's, for she lived

even ninn fruu'ally tiian Dcsroclies.

Moreau could not, like Godeschal, in;d<e himself fanuliar
with Oscar, and it is proljable that this true p. .lector made
Godeschal his (lei)uty in initiating: the poor hov into the many
mysteries of life. 0~car, thus learning' disc ivl ion. couid at

last appreciate the enormity of the blunder he had committed
during his ill-starred journi'y in the coitriju; still, as the

gicater part of his fancies were so far supi)res?c'd, the fcjllies

of youth niight yet lead hiin astray. IIo\vev(>r. as by degrees
he acquired knowledge of the world and its wavs, his reason
developed ; and so long as (lode.M'hal did not lo-e sight of him,
Moreau hoped to train Madame Clapart's son to a good end.

"IIow is he going on?" the estate agent asked on his return
from a journ(n' which had kept him away from Paris for some
months.

"Still much too vain," replied Godeschal. "You give him.

good clothes and line linen, he wears shirt-frills like a stock-

broker, and my gentleman goes walking in the Tuileries on
Sunday;? in search of adventures, \\hat can I sav? He is

young.—He teases me to introduce him to my sisti'r, in whose
house he would meet a famous crew I—actresses, dancers,

dandies, men who are eating themselves out of liou.se and
honve.—He is not cut out for an attorney. I fear. Still, he

does not speak badly ; he might become a [)leader. He could

argue a case from a well-prejiared brief."

In Xovember IS'^n, when Oscar Husson was made second
clerk, and was preparing his Hir-^i^ for taking out his license,

a new fourth elerk came to Dt'^roches' office to fill up the gap
made by Oscar's promotion.

This fourth clerk, whose name was Frederic Marest. was
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iniciuled for tho liifrlior walk.- of the law. and was now ending
Ills third year at the schools. Fn.iu information rcjeived bv
ijir inquirin^^ minds of the otli.'i', ho was a iiandsome fellow of
ilinr-and-t\voiit,v, who had inherited ahout twelve thousand
francs a year at the <lcalh of a haclicior niiele, and the son of
a Madame Marest, the widow of a ricii timber merchant. The
liilurc jiid<re, filled with the laudable d-irc to know his busi-
iii» in its minutest details, placed himself under Desrochcs,
intciidin-r to study procedure, sd as to be fit to take the place
"!' a managing clerk in twr> years' time. His purpose was
i<> go through his llr>l stages as a pleader in Paris, so as to bo
fully prepared for an appointment, which, as a young man
of wealth, he would certainly get. To see liimself a public
prosecutor, at the age of thirty, was the height of Ids am-
Ifiiion.

Though Frederic .Marest was tlie first cousin of Georges
Marest, the practical joker of the journey to Presles, as
yiiung IIu^.son knew this youth oidy by his first name, as
li'Mrges, the name of Frederic Marest liad no suggestions for
lum.

'•(ientlemcn." said Godesclial at breakfast, addressing all

his imderlings, "I have to announce the advent of a new
student in law; and a« he is very rich, we shall, 1 hope, make
hini pay his footing handsomely."'

-Bring out the liook,"' cried Oscar to the youngest clerk,

"and let us be serious, pray."

The boy clambered like a squirrel along the pigeon-holes
III reach a volume Iving on the top shelf, so as to collect all
the dust.

"It is finely colored !" said the lad, holding it up.
We must now explain the ])erennial pleasantry which at

that time gave rise to the existence of such a hook in almost
cv. y lawyer's ollice. An old saying of the eighteenth century—"Clerks only breakfast, farmers generally dine, and lords
sup"—is still true, a< regards tb- faculty of law, of every man
«'ho has spent two or three years studying i)rocedure under an
attorney, or the tec!i;i:,-alitie> of a notary's business
under some master of that branch. In the life of :-> Lawyer's

I
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clerk work is po unroniittin^'. tliat ]ilca>uro is enjoyed all tlic

more keenly for its rarity, and a practical joke especially

is relisheil with rapture. Tiiis. indeed, is what explains up

to a certain point (Je<ir;:es Marest's heliavior in I'ierrotin'-

chaise. The frlooniicst of law-clerks is always a prey to tin

craving fcr farcical bulToonery. The instinct with wliidi a

practical joke or an occasion for fooling' is jumped at ami

utilized anionp law-cIcrks i.s marvelous to i)ehold. and i-

found in no other class l)ut among artists. The -tudio au'i

the lawyer's ollice are, in this respect, better than the stage.

Desroches, havin_:.' started in an ollice without a connection,

had, as it were, founded a new dynastx. This "Kc-toration"'

had interrupted the traditions of the otlice with re^rard to

the footinji of the newcomer. Desroches, indeed, settling: in

quarters where stamped ])aper had never yet iicen seen, had

put in new tables, and clean new lile-hoxcs of white mill-hoard

edged with blue. His .staff consisted of clerks who had come

f-om other olhces with no connection hetween them, and

thrown together by surprise a.s it were.

But Godeschal, who Iiad learned his fence under Derville,

was not the man to allow the precious tradition of the Bicn-

venuc to be lost. The Bicnnnuc, or welcome, is the breakfast

which every new i)U])il must give to the "old boys" of the

oflRce to which he is articled. Now, just at the time when

Oscar joined the ollice, in the first six months of Desroches'

career, one winter afternoon when work was got through

earlier than usual, and the clerks were warminu themselves

before going home, (iodeschal hit upon the notion of con-

cocting a sham register of the f(i<ti and High Festivals of the

Minions of the Law, a relic of great anticpiity, saved from tln'

storms of the Revolution, and handed down from the othce f

the great Bordin, Attorney to the Chatelet, and the immediat''

predecessor of Sauvagnesl, the attorney from whom Dcsrocli'

had taken the otfice. The first thing was to find in soine station

er's old stock a ledger with [)a]ier hearing an eighteenth cen-

tury watermark, and properly bound in parchment, in whi( ':

to enter the decrees of the ( uuncil. Having discovered smh
a volume, it was tossed in tlie dust, in the ash-pan, in t!;-



A START IN LIFE 2(5'J

lircplacc, in tlic kitchfii ; it was even left in what the clerks

lalled the eon.^ultiii^f-nioiii ; and it had aeiiuired a tint of
iiiildew that would liave eiidianii'd a l)o()k-\v()riii, the craeks
I'i {iiiiiieval auii(|iiit_v, and corners so worn tiiat il;e n.ice

might have niiihl.d iheiu oil'. The ed-jes were nihhed with
iiitinile skill. 'I'he Ifni.k heing thu.- perfected, here are a few
j.a-sages uhich will explain to the dullest the uses to which
D.-roche.-' clerks devoted it, the first sixty pages being tilled

vuih sham reports of cases.

'in the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy
(iiiu?t. So he it.

"Whereas, on this day the Festival of our Lady Saint
t.tnevieve, patron saint of this good city of I'aris", under
wliose protection the .scribes and scriveners of this ollice

have dwelt .-ince the year of our Lord 15:;''), we, the under-
-i-ii.'d clerks and scriveners of this otlicc.- of Master Jerosmc-
>-l)a.-tien Jiordin, successor here to the deceased Guerbet, who
i!! Ins lifetime served as attorney to the Chatelet, have
r.( ognized the need for us to replace the register and archives

'

!' in,-tallations of clerks in this glorious ollice, being our-
>c!ves distinguished members of the Faculty of the Law,
'^iiich former register is now filled with the roll and record
'•: ''Ur well-beloved ]>redecessors, and we have besought the
^." per of the Palace archives to bestow it with those of other
"tru-.s, and we have all attended High Mass in the parish
I 'iisrch of Saint-Severin to solemnize the opening of this our
I :• u register.

in token whereof, we hero sign and atli-x our names.
"Malix, Head-Clerk.

"GuKvix, Second Clerk.

"ATirwASE Fehkt, Clerk.

"Jacqiks HiET. Clerk.

"Regixald de SAixT-JEAX-n'.4k.XGELY, Clork.
"Beueai-, Ollice Boy and (iulter-Jumper.

in the year of our Lord 1 787.

! laving attended Mass, we went in a body to la Courtille,
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and had a great breakfast, wliiuh lasted until seven in lii

Tliis was a miracle of ealijirapliy. An export could have

sworn that the wrilin;^ dated fnmi the eii:hteeiith century.

'I'h( n I'dllow lui Mty-M\(ii repurts in lull i>{ "Wolcome"

breakra>t^, the last dating' from the fatal yt'ar ]7'.)"i.

After a ;,^a|) of fourteen year.-, Uie rej,Msier re-opened in

iSlKi will) ilie aiipoiiilMifiit of Uordm to he attorin'y to the

lower t'nurt of the .>eiiie. And this uas liie record of the

re-conititution of the Kingdom of Basoche (the legal pro-

fession generally) :

—

''God in llis elcmeney luis granted that in the midst of the

storms which have devastated !•' ranee, now a great ICmpire,

the precious arehives of the most illu.-trious olliee of Master

Bordin should he preserved. And we, the undersigned clerks

of the mo.?t honoialjle and most worshipful Ma>ler Bordin,

do not hesitate lo a-erilie tliis their marvelous escape, wlien

so manv other title-deeds, charters, and letters patent have

vanished, to the protection of Saint (iene\ieve. the patron

saint of this olliee, as likewi.-e to the revereiu-e ]iai(i by the

last of the attorneys of the old block to all ancient use and

custom. And whereas we know not what share to ascribe to

the Lady Saint (ienevieve ami what to Master liordin in

the working of this miracle, we have resolved to go to the

Church of Saint I^:tienne-du-MoMl, there to attend a mass to

bo said at the altar of that saintly -hepherdoss who sendeth

us so many lambs to ileece, and to invite our chief and

master to breakfast, in the hope that he may bear the charge

thereof. And to this we set our hand.

"OiCiN'AUD. Ilcad-CIcrk.

"I'oiDKViN', Second Clerk.

"PuorsT. Cl'-rk.

"BuiONoi.ET, Clerk.

"Di:uvii.i.K, Clerk.

Ai(!i sTKx CoiiKT. Office Boy.

"At the office, (Ids 10th day wf Xovember 180G."
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"At three o'clock of the aflornonn of tlio next day, the un-

iliTsijriiL'd. hcinjr the clerk* of this oHicc, reconl their ;,'ratitu(le

Id their very worsliipful chief, who liath feasted tliem at the

!-ho[) of one Hollaiiil. a cook in the iJiie ilu Hasanl, on ^'ood

wines of three district^. Hordcai!\,(.'haini)ai,Mie, and Burgundy,

!i.l on ineat> of irood savor, from fmir o'clock of tlie after-

iiniin until half-past seven, with eoiree. Ii(|ueurs, and ices {ja-

' re. Yet hath the presence of the wor^hipfnl master hindered

,- t'pun the sin^'inj: of huidcs in clerkly tnodcs. nor hath any
I .rk oviTstepited the limits of p!ea.-in;i levity, inasmuch as

niir worthy. \vorshi[)ful. aiul <renerous master had promised

I" take up his clerks to s c 'I'alma in lirii'irinii-ns at the

'IhrAtfe Fraiii'ais. Lon^j nuiy he tlourishi May heaven

-lu'd l)lessinf.'s on our worshipful master! May he get a pood

firirc for thi:« his glorious otlice I May rich clients come to

hi- heart's desire! May his hills of cost he paid in gold on

! ,' n.iil ! May all our future ma-ters he like him! May he

ii'' ever beloved of his clerks, oven when he is no more !"

N'ext came thirty-three reports in due form of the recep-

litiiis of clerks who had joined the ojlice, distinguished by vari-

eu- handwritings in dilferent shades of ink, distinct ])hrasc-

iilogy. and different signatures, ami containing such laudatory

H'counts of the good cheer an<l wines as seemed to prove that

llie reports were drawn up on the spot and inter pocitla.

Finally, in the month of June, \S'l'i, at the time when
l)(-roches himself had taken the oaths, there was this page of

business-like prose:

—

"T. the nndorsigned Franrois Claude Marie Godeschal,

iiting called hy Maitre ^(^roclKv to fulfil the ditlicult duties

"f luad-clerk in an oflicc where there ar(> as yet no clients,

li.uing heard from Maitre Derville, whose chambers i have

pitted, of the existence of certain famous archives of

i5a>ochian hanciucts and Festivals famous in the Courts, I

lii'-dught our worshipful master to require them of his

predecessor; for it was important to recover that document,

fl
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wliifh bore the dale A. It. ITMl, jiml ua- the sequel to the

archives, deposited with those of the Coiirts of Law. of which
the existence was certified hy MM. Terras.se and Duchjs.

keeoers of the said areiiives, <:o'\i]<: iiack to the yar I.
">••',

und givinj,' historical (h'tails of the liiudie^f vahie as to the

manners and cookery of the law-cK'rks in tiio-e davs.

"This havinjr heen jrranted. the otlice was pnt in possession

as at this time of these evidences of the W(ir-hip constantlv

paid hy our predecessors to tlie Divf liontrillc and to gofx!

cheer.

"Whereupon, for thi' edification of those that come after

us, and to continue the seipience of tune and clip. I havi'

invited M.M. Douhh't. second clerk; X'assal. third elerk

;

Herisson and (irandemain, as.-i>lant '•lertjs; Dumets, otlice

boy, to breakfast on Sunday ne.xt at the Clinnl lioiKje on the

Quai Saint-I^ernard. where we will eelei)rate the recovery of

this Vulunie containin^'^ the charter of our Lnizzlintrs

•'()n this day, Sunday. .Fuiie -.'Tth. one dozen bottles of

various wines were drunk and found e.xcellent. Xoteworthy,
likewise, were two melons, pies -;(/ jus rumdiiiini . a fillet of

beef, and a toast Ai/aricihus. Mademoiselle Mariette, the

illustrious sister of the head-ilerk. and leadin.>: lady at the

Royal Academy of Music and Daiicinir, having given to the

clerks of this ollice stalls for that evening's performance, she

is hereb\ to be remembered for her act of generosity. Ami
it is furthermore resolved that the said clerks shall proceed in

a body to return thanks to that noble damsel, and to assure

her that on the occasion of her first lawsuit, if the Devil in-

volves her in one, she shall pay no more than the bare costs;

to which all set their hand.

"(Jodesehal was proclaimed the pride of his profession,

and the best of good fellows. :May the man who treats others

so h,.ndsoniely soon be trt'ating for a business of his own!"

The document was s])attered with wine-spots and with blots

and flourishes like fireworks.

To give a complete idea of the stamp of tnith impressed on
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liiis ^Tfiit work, it will Mitlicc to oxtract the rcjMjrt of the

iTdpiniti !«uj)|)os('(l to have \)vvn providi'il hy ()?ear:

—

"To-day. .Monday, tiic v'oth day of NnvciiiluT US'-".', after a

iiii'itiii;: lield yestenlay in llir Kue dc la Cerisaic, hard hy the

\rMrial, at the lioii-e of Madame CJaiiart. the mother of the

iMU j)Uiiil, hy name O-iar lliis.-on. Uf, tiie undersi|:ni'd, de-

ilare that the l»reakfa>t far «iir|ia>scd our expeetations. It

nil hidrd radishes ( red niid lihick ). <:lierkins, anehovies, huttcr.

and olives as intrudiulory hors-ii irurres ; of a noble rich broth

iliat liore witne.-s to a iiiotlicr's care, inasmueh as we reeog-

ni/.td in il a delieious flavor of foul; and iiy the courtesy of
till' fiiunder of the feast we uere, in fad, informed that the
irinimin<rs of a handsome enid di-h prepared by Madame
• lapart had l)een judiciously added to the stock concocted
.ii home with such care as is known ordv in private kitchens.

"Ill III, the aforementioned cold fowl, surrounded bv a sea
"f jelly, the work of 'he aforenamed mother.

"Ilim. an ox-ton<:ue, aux Imita'.rs, on which we proved our-
M Ivi's by no means au-toinata.

"Item, a stew of pi<,'eons of such flavor as led us to believe

tiiat aii<,'els had watclied over the pot.

"Item, a dish of macaroni flanked by cups of chocolate
I n-tard.

"linn, des.sert, eonsistin<r of eleven dishes, amontj which.
in -pite (d' the intoxication resultini: from sixteen bottles of
lAdllent wine, we discerned tin llavor of an exipiisitelv and
-ujitrhitively delicious jirescrvc of peaches.

''I'lie wines of Roussillon and of the Tote du Rhone <]uite

'-.tdid those of ('hampai:iie and l'.ur;rundy. .\ bottle of
^laraschino, and one of Kir.-ch. finally, and in spite of deli-

' i"u- coffee, hrou<,dit us to sucii a pitch of n^nolojrical rapture.
'lull on(> of us—namely. .Master Ilerisson—found hims(if in
!lie Piois de Bouloirne when h<' liclicved he was still on the
''"'lilcvard du Temple; and that dac(|uinaut. the (nitter-

juniper, aged fourteen, spoke to citizens' wives of fiftv-seven,

i8

i'
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taking lliom for vvonn'n <<n tlu' strivi ; to wliicli all bet tlicir

ha mi.

"Now. in tlic .«taniti'> of our nnlcr thfrc is a law stricllv

obsorvt'd. «lii(li is. that tlin-c ulin ii-|iiif to tlic Itcnt'tlts mi.

I

honors of the [irnfc-^ioii ><( the law -hall rtv-triit llic ina;:-

nilicciuc of tluir 'wcIiumic" to tin' dm' inojiortion uith tin t
fortuiif, iiia>iMUtii as it i, a iiiattrr of |niliii(,' iiotorictv that iim

man witli a private iiuoiiu' serves 'riieiiiis. ;iiiil tliiit all clerk-

are kvjit .-linrt cif ea,-ii liv tin ir foinl [lareiit-; wherefore, it i-

witli ^'reat ailiiiiratioii mat we here record the iiniiiilieeiice of

Ma(hiiiie Cljij.art. widow afcr Inr tir^t iiiarriajri' of Monsieur
Ilusson. the m w licennaie'.-. father, and declare that ii ua-
worthy of the cheers we |,'ave her at the des.-ert ; to which all

set their hand."'

Tills ri;,'inarole had already taken in three newcomers, and
three real hreak fasts were duly recorded in this iinposini,'

volume.

On the day when a neophyte first made his appearance in

the ollice. the hoy always laid the ar-hives on the desk in from
of his seat, and the clerks ehiiekled a.s they watched tlu' faci' i.f

the new student uliile he read the-e <:rotes(iue pa-a-re-.
Each in turn, inter ijurula. had heen initialed into the secret

of this practical joke, and the revelation, as may he >iipposc<l,

filled them with the hope of mystifying other clerks in the

future.

So, now, my readers can ijiia<rine the countenances of the
four clerks and the hoy, when Oscar, now in his turn the prac-
tical joker, uttered the words, "Bring out the Book."

Ten minutes later, a handsome young man came in. well

grown and pleasant looking, a^ki'd for Monsieur Desroche^,
and gave his name at once to (iodesclial.

"I am Frederic Marest." said I.e. "and have come to fill tli"

place of third clerk here."

"Monsieur Ilussnn." said Oodeschal. "show the gentleman
his seat, and induct him into our wavs of work."
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N'l'xt morning' the new iliTk found tlio Rook lyin^r nn liis

iiniin^'-pad ; l»ut afnT rfudiiiju' the first pa^'cs, he onlv liui;^'li-

(•<l, fiiivf no invitiition. and put the book asidr on liis desk.

"(icntlfiucii."' said lie, a< he wa> Kaviii^' at tixr o'clnck, "I

ii.iw- a tmi-iii u lio is iiianaj:iiii:-(l(rk to Maitro I^rnpold llan-

II m, the notary, and I will con-ult liim as to what I should

du to pay my footing:."

'I"hi« looks hadly." crifd (Jodeschal. "Our suckin}; ma;;is-

Uiiii' is no j.'n'('nh')rn."

"Oh! \vf will lead hiin a lifi'I" said Oscnr.

Next afternoon, at ahmit two o'clofk, Osfar -aw a visitor

III, and n'«'o;:nizrd in Hanncquin's lit'ad-clork (icorgi'S

Man-t.

Whv, here is Ali I'asiia's friend said he, in an airv tone.

•What vou here niv lord, till' Aniiiussador?" retorted

iliiir;res, renienitieriii;: Oscar.

"Oil, hoi then you are old acquaintances?" paid (iodeschaJ

te (ii'orjres.

"1 h.'li \V: d the fool\^^ you: We played the fool in company." said

tiinrjies. "above two years a;,^:).— ^'cs. I left Crottat to go to

li.iiiiie(|uin in conse(|uenee of tluit very affair."

"What affair?" a-ked (Jodeschal.

"Oh. ii mere nothini:." replied Oeorges, with a wink at

Osiiir. "We tried to make game ui a Peer of l-'ramr, and it

wa- lie who made us look foolish.—And now, I hear you want
t" draw my cousin."

'We do not draw anything," said Oscar with dignity.

"II- I- is our charter." And he held out the famous v(dume
at a oaLTc where .sentence of e.xconimunicatioii was recorded
ai:ain<i a refractory student, who had been fairly driven out
'>( ilic otlice for stinginess in ITSS.

">IilI, I seem to smell game," said (ieorges. "for here is the
tra!'," and he pointed to the farcical archives. "However,
ii)v ((.usin and 1 can afford it, and we will give vou a feast

>ui ii a- you never had. and which will stimulate your imagina-
tion when recording it here.—To-morrow. Sundav, at the
Ilovlur de Cancale, two o'clock. .\nd I will take you after-

^«
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wards to spend tlip evoiiiiiir witii Mjidaiiu' In M,
Fl orentinas v Caliiro

iininise d^

wIhtc wc wil

moot the elite of fasli

Court,

ha

.irainiile. ami vou \vi

idii. And sfi, <:entleiiii'n of tlie I

he went on. \vi th t le arrnL-'anee of

ve vour best be lavior. an(

II notarv.

like

owe I

lot U-

men of ihe Iie;,^eney."

"Hurrah .'" cried tlic^ elerks like one man

carry your wine like gentlc-

Bravo !

—

TV/v
well.'—Vitai.'—ljmrr live the Mare>ts !

-"

"I'on/ins," added the hoy ( [.cs Marais Pontine—the Fo'-
tine Marshes).

"What is lip?" asked Desroches. eoniin.i,' out of his privat.'

room. "Ah! you are here, (icor.Lres." said he to the visitor.

"I know you. you are leadin,i: my clerks into mischief." And
he went hack into his own room, calling,' Oscar.

"Here,"' said he, opcninj: his eash-ho\, '"are five hundmi
francs; pi to the I'alacc of .Iiisijcc and tret the jud^niient in

the case of Vandcnesse vs. Vandenesse out of the eopyin;:-
clerk's olHce

; it must he sent in this evening; if possihie. !

promised Simon a refresher of twenty francs; wait for •,:.

copy if it is not ready, and do not let yourself l)e put olT

Derville is quite eajiable of puttin»r a drai: on our wheel? if

it will serve his client.—Count Felix de Vandenesse is more
influential than his brother the Ambassador, our client. So
keep your eyes open, and if the least dillicultv arises, eome to

me at once."

Oscar set out, determined to disiin.Lniish himself in this

little skirmish, the first job that had come to him since lii:

promotion.

When C.eorfres and Oscar were both pone, (;ode>(hal trie!

to pump the new clerk as to what jest mifrht lie, as he felt

sure, under the name of the Manpii.se de las Florentinas v

Cabirolos; but Frederic carried on Iiis cousin's joke with tb"

coolness and j^ravity of a judjje, and by his replies and liis

manner contrived to convey to all the clerks that the Mar-
quise de las Florentinas was the widow of a Spanish irraiidco.

whom his cousin was court inj:. Born in Mexico, and the

daughter of a Creol", this wealthy young widow was remark-



A START ly LIFE 277

al)!e for the froe-and-easy demeanor characteristic of the
wnin'jn of the Tropics.

' ".She likes to laugh, She likes to drink, She likes to sing

;i.- we do,'
"' said he, quoting a famous song by Beranger.

"And lieorges," he went on, "is very rich; he inherited a for-

tune from his father, who was a widower, and who left him
t iirliteen thousand francs a year, which, with twelve thousand
Kit to each of us by an uncle, make an income of thirty thou-
siiul francs. And he hopes to be Manjuis de las Florentinas,
fnr tlie young widow bears her title in her own right, and can
confer it on her husband."

Though the clerks remained very doubtful as to the Mar-
(jii)se, the prospect of a breakfast at the Rocher de Cancale,
ant] of a fashionable soiree, filled them with joy. They re-

.<rrvod their opinion as to the Sjjanish lady, to judge her with-
out appeal after having seen her.

The Marquise de las Florentinas was, in fact, neither more
i!<>r less than Mademoiselle Agathe Florentine Cabirolle, lead-

iiiiT ilanseuxe at the (iaite Theatre, at whose house Uncle
Cardot "sang La Mire Godichon." Within a year of the very
rc|i;Table loss of the late Madame Cardot, the fortunate
ni'Tchant met Florentine one evening coming out of Coulon's
'liiiiing school. Dazzled by the beauty of this flower of the
lallot—Florentine was then but thirteen—the retired shop-
kri'per followed her to the Hue Fastourelie, where he had the
satisfaction of learning that the future divinity of the dance

' her existence to a humble doorkeeper. The mother and
Iter, transplanted within a fortnight to the Rue de

there found themselves in modest but easy eircum-
So it was to this "Patron of the Arts," to use a

'n lionored phrase, that the stage was indebted for the
liii.iiiing artist.

Tiic generous Miecenas almost turned their simple brains
l),v gaing them mahogany furniture, curtains, carpets, and a
\vr!l-fitted kitchen; he enaliled tlicni to keep a servant, and
allowed them two hundred and fifty francs a month. Old
•ardot, with his aileti de pigeon, to them seemed an anirel

Mances.
^\
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and was treated as a beiK'faclor should be. This was the

golden age of tlie old man's passion.

For three years the singer of La Mire Godiclion was so ju-

dicious as to keep Mademoiselle C'abiroUe and her mother in

this unpretentious liou.se, close to the theatre; then, for love

of the Terpsichorean art, he placed his protegee under Vestris.

And, in Ih'^O, he was so happy as to see Florentine ilance her

first steps in the ballet of a spectacular melodrama called

"The Ruins of Babylon."" Florentine was now sixteen.

Soon after this first ap])earance Uncle (."ardot was "an old

hunks," in the young lady's estimation ; however, as he had

tact enough to understand that a dancer at the CJaite Theatre

must keep uj) a position, and raised her monthly allowanw'

to five hundred francs a month, if he was no longer an angel,

he was at least a friend for life, a second father. This was

the age of silver.

Between 18"J0 and 1823 Florentine went through the ex-

perience which must come to every ballet-dancer of nineteen

or twenty, ller friends were the famous opera-singers Mari-

ette and TuUia ; Florine, and poor Coralie, so early snatched

from Art, Love, and Camusot. And as little uncle Cardot

himself was now five years older, he had drifted into the in-

dulgence of that half-fatherly affection which old men feel

for the young talents they have trained, and whose successes

are theirs. Besides, hovv and where should a man of si.xty-

eight have formed such another attachment as this with Flor-

entine, who knew his ways, and at who.se house he could sing

La Merc Gudiclion w'th his friends? So the little man found

himself under a half matrimonial yoke of irresistible weight.

This was the age of brass.

In the course of tlie five years of the ages of gold and of

silver, Cardot had savrd ninety thousand francs. The old

man had had much experience: he foresaw that liv the time h"

was seventy Florentine wi.tild be of age; she would probably

come out on the Ojiera stage, and, of course, expect the

luxury and splendor of a leading lady. Only a few days

before the evening now to be described, raniol had spent
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forty -five thousand franc? in ostaMishing his Florentine in a
suitable style, and had taken for her the apartment where the
now dead Coralie had heen the joy of Caniusot. In Paris,
apartments and houses, like streets, have a destiny.

(iloryiiifj in magnificent plate, the leading ladv'of the Gaite
gave handsome dinners, spent three hundred francs a r.irnth
on dress, never went out but in a private fly, and kept a maid,
a cook, and a page. What she aimed at indeed was a command
to dance at the opera. The Cocon d'Or laid its hand.somest
[>roducts at the feet of its former master to please Mademoi-
selle Cabirolle, known as Florentine, just as, three vears since,
ii had gratified every wish of ("oralie's; but still without the
knowledge of uncle Cardol's daughter, for the father and his
son-in-law had always agreed that decorum must be respected
at home. Madame Camusot knew nothing of her husband's
.xtravagance or her father's habits.

•Vow, after being the master for seven years, Cardot felt
iiunsclf in tow of a pilot whose power of caprice was unlim-
ited. But the unhappy old fellow was in love. Florentine
alone must close his eyes, and he meant to leave her a hundred
iliousand francs. The age of iron had begun.

(ieorges Marest, handsome, young, and rich, with thirty
ilioi!~and francs a year, was paying court to Florentine. Every
'ianccr is by way of loving somebody as her protector loves her,
iiid having a young man to escort her out walking or driving^
aiiil arrange excursions into the country. And, however dis-
niiercsted. the affections of a leading huly are always a luxury,
"r-tmg the happy object of her choice some little trifle. Din-
'

'

r-^ at the best restaurants, bo.xes at the jilay, carriages for
'ir-viiig in the environs of Paris, and choice wines lavishly
"!iMiiiied—for ballet-dancers live now like the athletes of
ir.litjuily.

<Horges. in short, amused himself as young men do who
Mi'l'lenly find themselves indei)endcnt of paternal discipline;
.mil his uncle's death, almost doubling his income, enlarged
li!^ ideas. So long as he had but the eighteen thousand francs
a year left him by his parents he intended to be a notary; but,

(^^
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as his cousin reinarkod to TVsnx lie-' clirlvs. a man woulil bo a

noodle to start in a profi's-ioii with as iiuirh money as others

have when they ;:ive it np. So tlv ivtirm.LT ' w-elcrk wa.^

cclehratinj: his first day of freedom l)y tliis hre, .\fast, whieh

was also to pay his cousin's footin;:.

Frederic, more prudent than (ieor;:es. j)ersisted i his legal

career.

As a fine younj: fellow like Coorges might very well marr\

a rich creole, and the Manpiis de las Florenlina> y (^ibirolo-

might very well in the decline of lift—as Frederic hinted to

his new companions—have preferred to marry for beauty

rather than for noble !)irth. tlu' clerks of Desroehes' olHce— all

belonging to imiu'eiinious families, and having no acquaiiu-

ance with the fashionable world—got themselves up in tin '

Sunday clothes, all impatience to sec the .Mexican Ma^(lue^.•l

de las Florentinas y ('a!)iro]os.

"What good luck," said Oscar to Godeschal as he drcss..i

in the morning, "that I should have just ordi'red a new coat,

waistcoat, and troii<(>rs. and a pair of loots, and that in\

precious mother should have given me a new outfit on my

promotion to be second clerk. I have six fine shirts with frill-

out of the dozen she gave m(\ We will make a good show !

Oh! if only one of us could carry off the Marquise from thai

Georges Marest I"

"A pretty thing for a clerk in Maitre Desrodies' otfieel"

cried dodeschal. "Will you never he cured of your vanity-

brat !"

"Oh, monsieur," said Madame f'lapart, who had just conic

in to bring her son some ties, and heard the managing clerk's

remarks, "would to (iod that Oscar would follow your good

advice! It is what I am always saying to him, 'Imitate Mon-

sieur (Jode.schal. take his advi-T'e,' is what T say."

"lie is getting on, madaiiie." said Godeschal. "but he nui-t

not often be so clumsy as he was yesterday, or he will lose lii^

place in the master's good graces, Maitre Desrochcs cannot

stand a man who is beaten. He sent your son on his first er-

rand yesterday, to fetch away the copy of the judgment deliv-
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cred in a will case, whicli two brotlicr?. men of hi''h rank, are

fi^'lumj r ii<'ainst filch otlicr, anui ihcar lowed himself to be

cin

i\n

liir

the

illj

urn vented. The master was I'liriou.-. it was all 1 could

to set things straifrht hy poin<r at ,-ix this morninjr to find

eoininjr-clcrk. and I made him promise to let mo have
judgment in black and white bv seven to-morrow raorn-

'()h, (lodesclial." cried Oscar, gninp up to his superior and
-in-ping his hand, "nou are a true friend I"

•Ves, monsieur," said Madame Clapart, "it is a happy thing
fur a mother to feel that her son has such a friend as you,

and you nuty believe that iriy <:ratitude will end only with my
life. Oscar, beware of this (leorfres Jfanst; he has already
been the cause of your lirst misfortune in life."

"How was that:'" asked (iodeschal.

The too-confiding mother briefly told the head-clerk the
stf.ry of poor Oscar's adventure in I'ierrotin's chai.-^e.

•.\nd I am certain." addt'd (Iodeschal, "that the humbug
has planned some trick on us this evening. I shall not go to
til.- Marquise de las Florentinas. My sister needs my help in
ilniwing up a fresli engagement, so J shall leave y<ni at dessert.
i'-ut be on your guard. Oscar. Perhajis they will make you
gamble, and I>esroclies" ollice must not make a poor mouth.
Here, you can stake for us both; here are a hundn-d francs,"
said the kind feilow, giving the money to Oscar, whose purse
h.id been drained by the tailor and bootmaker. "Bo careful;
<h' not dream of playing beyond the hundred francs : do not
let play or wine go to your head. By the Mas< ! even a second
clerk has a position to respect ; he must not play on promis-
sory paper, nor overstep a due limit in anything. When a
in in is second clerk he must remember that he will presently
!" :;n attorney. So not to drink, not to play high, and to be
|"1' rate in all things, must be your rule of conduct. Above
a'i. l.e in by midni^-Iit. for you niu<t be at the Courts hy seven
t" fetch away tlie copy of that judgment. There is no law
•'i!:aitist some fun. Init business holds the first place."
"Do you hear, Oscar?" said Madame Clapart. "And see

:M
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how indulgent Monsieur (iodcschal is, and how ho combines

the enjoytnents of voulii with the (k'liiands of duty."

Madame Chipart, seeini: the tailor and bootmaker waiting

for Oscar, remained behind a moment witli Ciodeschal to re-

turn the luindred francs he had just lent the boy.

''A mother's blessing be on you, monsieur, and on all you

do," said she.

The mother had the supreme di'light of seeing her bov weli

dressed; she had lioiight him a gold uatch, purchased out of

her savings, as a reward for iiis good eonduct.

''You are on the list for the conscription ne.xt week," said

she, "and as it was necessary to be prepared in case your

number should be drawn, I went to see your uncle Cardot

;

he is delighted at your Ix-'ing so high up at the age of twenty,

and at your success in the examinations at the law schools,

so he ha.s promised to find the money for a substitute. Do you

not yourself feel some satisfaction in finding good conduct so

well rewarded? If you still have to put up with some priva-

tions, think of the joy of being able to purchase a connection

in only five years I And remember too, dear boy, how happy
you make your mother."

Oscars face, thinned down a little by hard study, had devel-

oped into a countenance to which habits of business had given

a look of gravity. He had done growing, and had a beard ;

in short, from a boy he had become a man. His mother could

not but admire him, and she kissed him fondly, saying:

"Yes, enjoy yourself, but remember Monsieur Godeschal's

advice.—By the way, I was forgetting : here is a present from

our friend Mjrcau—a pocketbook."

"The ver, thing I want, for the chief gave me five hundred

francs to jmy for that confounded judgment in Vandenesse.

and I did not want to lea\e them in my room."

"Are you carrying the money about with you?" said hi-

mother in alarm. "Suppo-ing you were to lose such a sum of

monev I Would vou not do better to leave it with ^lonsieur

Godeschal ?"

"Godcschal!" cried Oscar, thinking his mother's idea ad-

mirable.
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Rut Godcschal, like all olcrks on Sunday, had his day to
hiinst'lf from ten o'clock, and was already gone.

When his mother had left. Oscar went out to lounpe on the
Roulevards till it was time for tlie breakfast. How could he
Ix-lp airin<i those resi.len<leiit elothes. that he wore with Buch
nride, and the .satisfaction that every man will understand
who began life in narrow circumstances? A neat double-
breasted blue cashmere waistcoat, black kerseymere trousers
made with pleats, a well-iittin<: black coat, and a cane with a
si!ver-piit knob, boujtrht out of liis little savings, were the occa-
.'^lon of very natural pleasure to the poor boy. who remembered
the clothes he had worn on the occasion of that journey to
I'resles. and the effect produced on his mind by (k'orpes.

Oscar looked forward to a day of perfect bliss; ho was to
see the world of fashion for the first time that evening I And
it nmst be admitted that to a lawyer's clerk starved of
pleasure, who had for long been craving for a debauch, the
>n(i(ien play of the sen.ses was enough to obliterate the wise
loim.-els of Godeschal and his mother. To the shame of the
young be it said, good advice and warnings are never to seek.
Apart from the morning's lecture. Oscar felt an instinctive
dislike of Oeorges; he was liumiliated in the presence of a
man who had witnessed the scene in the drawing-room at
Presles, when ^foreau had dragged him to the Count's feet.

The moral sphere has its laws ; and we are always punished
if we ignore them. One. especially, the very beasts obev in-
variably and without delay. Tt is that which bids us fly "from
any one who has once injured us. voluntarily or involuntarilv,
intentionally or no. The being who has brought woe or dis-
comfort on us is always odious. Whatever his rar.k. however
mar be the ties of affection, we must part. Tie is the emissary
"f our evil genius. Thougli Christian theory is opposed to
Fiicli conduct, obedience to this inexorable law is es.sentiallv
f^nrial and preservative. James iT.'s daughter, who sat on her
father's throne, must have inflicted more than one wound on
him before her usurpation. Judas must certainly have given

(»
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Jesus somo mortal tlirust or ivrr lir lictrayod TTim. Tlioro is

within us a ^((()Il(i r.i;:lil, ii niindV eve, which foresees dis-

asters; and the rcpnLMiaiice we t'erl to the fateful l)ein<; is t!io

consequence of this proplieije -ciise. 'Phonirh relitrion mav
command us to resist it, distrust remains and its voice should

be listeneil to.

Could Oscar, at the aire of twenty, he so prudent? .\Ia<I

When, at two o'clock, (>>car went into the roi}m of llie liorhrr

de Caucalc, where he t'oiind three auc.-Is l)e>idc~ iiis fellow-

clerks—to wit, an old drairoon captain named (Jiroudean;

Finot, a journali>t wlm niiyht enahle l-'lorentine to yet an en-

gagement at the opera: and du iiruel, an author and friend

of Tullia's, one of Mariette"s rivals at the opera,—the junior

felt his iuxtility melt away under the llr>t hand-slial\in<r, the

first flow of talk amoUL'' ynuiiLT men. a-«thev ^at at a tahl"

handsomely laid for twelve. And indeed (;e()r;,^'s was charm-
ing to Oscar.

"You are." said he, ''followinir a diplomatic career, but in

private concerns; for what is tiw diircrence hetwecn an aiii-

bassador and an attorney ? Merely that which divides a natinn

from an individual. .\mhas>adors are the attornevs of a

people.— I f I (an ever he of any u.-e to you, dc[)end on mo."
"Jly word I 1 nuiy tell you now." said Oscar, "vou were the

cause of a terrible catastrophe for me."
"Pooh I" said (ieorges, after listening to the hi>iorv of tlu'

lad's tribulations. "It was Monsieur de Serizy who hch,"- '

badly. His wife?— 1 would not have her at a gift. And al-

though the fount is Minister of State and Peer of France.

I would not bo in his red -kin I Tie is a snui 11-minded man.
and I can afTord to des{)ise him now."

0.*car listened with p!(>asure to Georges' ironies on tin'

Comte do Serizy, for thcv seemed to dimini>h the gravity <!

his own fault, and he throw Jiimself into the young man'-

epiri*^ as ho predicted that overthrow of the nobility of which

tho citizen class tlion had virions, to be realized in 1830.

Thoy sat down at lialf-pii-t three; d"--ert was not on Wv.

table before eight. Each course of dishes lasted two hours.
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N'one l)Ut law-clcrks can rat ho stt luiily I Dijrostions of eigh-

tr.'ii ainl twrnty an- iiicxplicaldc to tin- iiuMlical faculty. The
uiii>' was wortliy of Horrcl. wlio had at Iliat liiiic succcedoil

nil- ilkistrious Hahiinc, the creator of llic very hot restaurant

III Paris—and tliat is to say in the \vor!d— for refined and
jirrfect cookery.

A full report of this IVIsiiazzar's feast was drawn up at

'li>>ert. he^nnniiiji with^

—

Inter puiuld iiiiren rrstunranli, </ui

iiih/o (licihir liitiirs Canmli: and from this introduction the

rqiturous reconi may he iniaLnned wliich was added to this

iliildcii Hook of the High Festivals of the Law.
(lodesehal disappeared after signing iii- name, leaving the

i!'vrii feasters, prompted iiy the old captain of the Imperial

Pragoons, to devote tiieniscivcs to the wine, the li(|Ueurs, and
ill'' toasts, over a des>ert of |)yrainids of sweets and fiuits like

l!ic pyramids of Thches. Ky half-past ten the "hoy" of the

I'llice was in a state which necessitated his removal; (ieorges

piK ked him into a cah, gave the driver his mother's address,

and paid liis fare. Then the ten remaining guests, as drunk
a- I'ltt and Dimdas. talked of going on foot hy tlio Boulevards,
;:ic night heing very fine, as far as the residence of the Mar-
(jiii>e. where, at a little hefore midnight, they would find a
killiant company. The whole par . longed to fill their lungs
"illi fresh air; hut excepting (ieorges, (liroudeau, Finot. and
liu liruel. all accustomed to Parisian orgies, no one could walk.
>.. (irorges sent for tlirei' oiicn carriages from a joh-master's
-i.iiili'S, and took the whole party for an airing on the outer
li'ulevards for an hour, from Moiitmartre to th.e Harriere du
I i-iic. and hack l)y Bercy, the quays, and the Boulevards to
liic Rue de A'eiidoine.

'riu> young>ters were still floating in the paradise of fancy
ii' uliicli intovication transports hoy,-, when their entertainer
i'''l them into Florentine's rooms. Here sat a dazzling as-

• I'lljly of the (jueens of the stage, who, at a hint, no douht,
';"iri Frederic, am'i-cd them-elves hy a])ing the manners of
-nc ladies. Ices \cre handed round, the chandeliers hlazed
'-h wax lights. Tullia's footman, with those of Madame

l\
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du Val-Noble and Floriiic. ali in puidy livorv, carried round
swct'tnicats on silver trays. 'I'lic liani:iiij.'s, {•hoicc products of

the looms of Lyons, and looped wiiii ;.'old cord, dazzled the
eye. The flowers on the carpet Mi;:j:e-t(Mi a ^'ardcri-hed. Costly
toys and cnriositics ^dittend on all sides. At first, and in the

obfuscated state to wlii. h (;e(.ri,M> had liroti^dit thein, the
clerks, and Oscar in particular, hdieved in the genuineness of
the .\lar(jiie-a <le las nureiiiinas y Cahirolos.

On four tallies set out for play, ^'old pieces lav in plitterinjr

heaps. In the drawiiijr-rooiu the women were plaviufj at

^inJ,n-et-un, Xathan, the famous author, holdin;,' the deal.

Thus, after heinjj carried tip.sy and half-asleej) along the

dindy-lighted Moulevards, the clerks woke to find themselves
in Arniida's ralace. Oscar, on iicing introduced hv (Jeorp's

to the sham Manpiise, stood dunifoundeil, not recoj^niizing the

ballet-dancer from the (iaite in an ele^rant dress cut aristo-

cratically low at the neck and richly trimnied with lace—

a

woman looking like a vignette in a keep>ake, who received
them with an air and manners that had no parallel in the
experience or the imagination of a youth so strictly bred as

he had been. After he had admired all the splendor of the

rooms, the beautiful women who displayed them>elves and who
had vied with each other in dress fur this occasion—the in-

auguration of all this magnificence,—Florentine took ().scar

by the hand and led him to the table where Vingt-et-un was
going on.

"Come, let me introduce you to the handsome Marquise
d'Anglade, one of tny friends

"

And she took the hapless Oscar up to jiretty Fanny Beaupre,
who, for the last two years, had filled poor Coralie's place in

Camusot's afTectinns. The young actress had just achieved a

reputation in the part of a Marquise in a melodrama at the
Porte-Saint-Martin, called la Famille d'Anglade, one of the
successes of the day.

"Here, my dear," said Florentine, "allow me to introduce
to you a charming youth who can be your partner in the
game."
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')li ! tliat will lie vtTv ni (('
. replied tlip aotrpsH, with a

fa-ciiiatiii^' smile. n< she looke<! Oseiir down from head to foot.
-I iini losin-:. We will jro shar.'-. if vou like."

"I am at your onler>. .Madame la .Marquise," said O.srar,
tiikin^' a seat \>\ her side.

"Vou shall stakt

iit-nv^' me hick. Tl

aid she. "and I will play. Vou will
lere. tliat is my last hundred fraiics-

\iid the sham Mar.|Uise took out h purse of which the nngn
i.re studded with diamon.ls, and produced five j:old pirces.
t)-(ar hroufrht out his hundred fr m> in (ive-franc pic
a!n ady siiamefaced at miii-:lin<: the i-riiohle silver

itli th

CP8,

cart-wheels
jjold coin. In ten rounds the actress had lost the

t'.n. hundred francs.

•Con thi Stl •d. "Iome; inis IS stupid: Stic exclaimed, "i wil
'i'.i!. We will still he partners y sIk^ asked of Oscar.
Fanny Beaupre rose, and the lad. who. like her, was now

»h.' centre of atti'ution to the whole tahlc. dared not withdraw,
sivin^r that the devil alone w;i< lod^r,.,] jn his purse. He was
.|.rc(lil(..>.s, his tonfruc felt heavy and .-tuck to his palate.

•i.cnd me five hundred francs." said the actress to the
ij.iiicer.

Florentine hrou^dit her five hundred francs, which she hor-
r-.vcd of Georpos, who had just won at oi'arte ei^ht times run-
ninjr.

".Vathan has won twelve hundred francs." said the actre.ss
t" ihe clerk. "The dealer always wins ; do not let us he made
f'"'is of," she whispered in his ear.

Fvcry man of fcelinir. of inia,<:ination. of spirit will nndor-
^!;ind that poor O-car could not help openin- his pockethook
ai. I takiuir out the live hundred franc note. He looked at
Nathan, the famous writer, who. in partnership with Florine.
-!:iked hij,r}, ajrainst the dealer.

"Xow then. hoy. sweep it in!" cried Fannv Reaupre, sign-
-^ to Oscar to take up two hundred francs that Florine and

X:^t!ian had lost.

Ihe actress did not spare the losers her hanter and jests.
>'!'. enlivened the irame hv remarks of a ^-liarac^er which Oscar
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tlioupht striiii;.'"'; l.iit .lrli;:lii >titl.ii ilu-f nll.ctiotis for tli.

first two (Kills l»r(>iij;lit in wiiiniri;:-; of two tlinir-iind francs
Oscar Inii;:,.,! to lie >uil'lcnly lakm ill and to il^, Icavi ij; lii>

partner to lirr I'atc. Iiut li.mor forliadc it. 'riircc lunrc deal-

had carried awii\ the |irolit--. n.ei r teit llu' cdd -weat down
his spine; lie wiH (|iiile xiliered imw. Tlie la.^l two roiiiid-

alisorlied a llioii-and franco >tal<ed liy llu- partner^; Oscar fell

tlurstv. and drank olF iliive ;,'la«se« of iced |)iinc|).

Till' actress led him into an adjoinin;.' room, talking; non-
sense to (Mvcrt liim; IniI the -eiise <if his error so cdrnpielelv

overwhelmed ()«car. to ulmm Desroch.'s' face npp<areil like h

vision in a dream, that lie .^ank on to a spleiiilid ottoman in a

dark corner and hid lii> face in hi- hand'crchief. Hir \vn>

fairly cryin.tr. i'loi.nline deii'cted him in this atiitnde. \,u,

sincere not to strike an actre-^s; .-he hurried up to Oscar,
pulled away the handkerchief, and Mciii;; his tears led hiiu

into a houdoir.

"What is the matter, my hov ?"'
.-aid she.

To this voice, tlie-c word-, this tone, Oscar, ri'cofrnizing the

motheriine-^ of a courte-an's kindno??, replied :

"I have lo-i (i\e hiiiidreil francs that my master rave mo to

pay to-morrow HKirnin;: for a judirnient : there is nothing for

it but to throw myself into the river; I am dis-jraced."

"How can you he so siHyy ,.pi,.d FIdrentine. "Stay whore
you arc, I will hriii;: you a thousand francs. Try to recover

it all. but only risk five Inindnd francs, so as to keep your
chief's money. (K^o'-ncs pjnys a lirst-rate <rame at ecarte ; hot

on him."

Oscar, in his dreadful i)o-!tion. accepted the offer of th^'

mistress of the house.

"Ah!" thouirlit he. '•none but a Manpiisc would he capatili'

of .such an action, r.caiitiful. noble, and immensely rich I

(ieorpes is a lucky doir!"

He received a thcu-and francs in <rold from the hand^ -'f

Florentine, and went to b,t ,in the man who had played him
this trick. The punters were pleased at the arrival of a new
man. for they all, with th- in-tiiict of iramhlers. went over to

the side of Giroudeau. the old Imperial otTiccr.
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"(Hntlcmon," >ai(i (h (ir>'fs, "yni vill in- |>iiiii.>lic(l for your
il.fcctioii, for I am iii luck.

—

Ionic, O.Mur; wo will do for

tti''iii."

Mat (icorp's nnil tiis Imckcr lo^^t five ;:aiiic^. running;. Ilav-

iii;.' thrown away Ins tlion-iind francs. Oscar, camel awav liv

the ):ainl)lin;,' fcvcr. insisted on holdm;: ilic canls. A- a rc^ull

of tile hick that often fa\or- a l)c;:inncr. iir woii : hut (o'or;.'c>

|iuz/lcd him with advice; he t<il<I l.iin how to di.-card. and
fniniciitly snatched his hand from him. so that the <onili,i

'•( two wills, two mind-, -|ioiled the riiii of Jui k. In >liort.

liv three in the morniiijr, after many turns of fortune and
inilio|M(l-for recoveries, still drinkiiiu'' punch. O-car found
liiiii-tlf po»sessed of no mole than a hiiiKlred fr.incs. Ho rose

fpuii the tahle, his hraiii hcjivy and iliz/y. walked a few step.s,

and dropped on to a. sofa in the houdoir. his eves sealed in

i. .ideii slumhers.

'".Mariette." said Kaiin; tcaiqire to (lodeschars sister, who
l:;id ((ime in at ahout two in the mornin;:, "will you diiu' here
in-i.iorrow ? My C.muisot will he here and I'erc Cardot ; we
uill make them mad."
'Mow*" cried Fl(irentim>. ".Mv old man has not sent me

v...nl."

"lie will he here this piornini: to tell you that he proposes
I < -\U'^ la Mirr (io(lirh')n. replied Fanny Heaupre. "lie must
>^i\r a liouso-warmin;.'- too. poor man."
'Phe devil take him and his oru'iesl" exclaimed Florentine.

"ih and his son-in-law are worse than iiia^'istrate.s or nian-
a^i !•-.—After all. Mariette. yon dine well here." she went on.
'( irdnt orders everything'- from Chevet. Brin<: your Due de
.Maufri<:ncuse: we will have fun. ami make them dance."

'),-far. who eau^'ht the names of Cardot and Cainusot. made
an ciinrt to rouse himself: hut he could only mutter a word
or !wo which were not heard, and fell hack on the .silk cushion.
"Vou arc provided. I mi," said Fanny Beaupre to Floren-

tin<'. with a Innirti.

"Ah! poor boy, he is drunk with punch and despair. He
19
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has lost some money his master liad intrusted to him for sohk-
office business. He was aoing to kill himself, so I lent him a
thousand franes, of which those rohhers Finot and (iiroudoaa
have fleeced him. Poor ii:noeent I"

"I>ut we nuist wake him," .<aid Mariette. ".My brother will
stand no nonsense, nor his master neither.'"

"Well, wake him if you can. and <ret him awav." .<aid Flor-
entine, going back into the drawing-room to take leave of
those who were not gone.

The party then took to dancing—character dances, as th(y
were called; and at daybreak Florentine went to bed ver"v
tired, having forgotten ()>car. whom nobodv, in fact, remeni
bered, and who was stil! sleeping soundly.

At about eleven o'clock a terrible souncl awoke the lad. who
recognized liis unele Tardot's voice, and thought he might
get out of the scrape by pretending still to be asleep, so he hid
his face in the handsome yellow velvet cushions in' whic}i ho
had passed the night.

"Really my little Florentine." the old man was saving, "it
IS neither good nor nice of you. You wen> dancimx last niirht
in the Ruines, and then spent the night in an orgy. Why? it

is simply destruction to your freshness, not to snv that it i-;

really ungrateful of you to inaugurate this splendid aj.art-
ment without me. with strang(-rs. without mv knowing it—
who knows what may have happened?"
"You old monster!" cried Florentine. "Tlave vou not a

key to come in whenever you like^ We danced nlj liajf-pn^t
five, and you are so cruel as to wake me at eleven."

"Half-past eleven. Titine." said tlie old man Inimblv. "f
got up early to order a dinner from Obevet worth; '<if an
Archbishop.— How they have spoilt the carp.^fs! Whom h;>.l

yon here?"

"You ought to make no complaints, for Fannv Rear,;;-' foil
mo that you and Tannisot witc cominir. so T have a-'ki'd t'

-

others to meet von—TulHa. du Rrne1. Arariotfo. th' Due ,].•

Maufrigneuse, Florine, and Xathan. And vou will have th.

i
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fi\r lovoliest wonion who ever stood behind the footlights, and
ui will dance you a pas de Zepliirt'."

It is killing work to lead such a life!" cried old Cardot.
"Wliat a hcaj) of broken glasses, what destruction ! Tlie ante-
I'^.m is a scene of horror!"

At this moment the amiable old man stood speechless and
f.iM-inated, like a bird under the gaze of a reptile. He cauglit
-i-!it of the outline of a young figure clothed in black cloth.

llryday I Mademoiselle Caliirolle I" said he at last.

"Well, what now?" said she.

Tiie girl's eyes followed the direction of Pero Cardofs gaze,
;ini! when she saw the youth still there, she burst into a lit of
. T.izy laughter, which not only struck the old man dumb, but
(cinpelled Oscar to look round. Florentine pulled him up by
ti.r arm, and half choked with laughing as she saw the hang-
il.n Iniik of the uncle and nephew.
'You here, nephew!'''

"Oh ho! He is your nephew?" cried Florentine, laughing
limre than ever, '"i'ou never mentioned this nephew of yours.
- Tli.n Mariette did not take you hoTue ?" said she to Oscar,
ui

> -at petrified. "What is to become of the poor boy?"
"Whatever he pleases!" rei)lied old Cardot drily, and turn-

jriL^ to tlie door to sro awav.

!! llliCW

One minute, Fapa Cardot; you will have to help your
out of the mess he has got into by my fault, for he has

1 away his master's money, five hundred francs, besides
'iisiiid francs of mine which I lent him to get it back

iin.

\\ nt(}H>d boy, have you lost fifteen hundred francs at play
— .It vour age

•ol

Wf.l.

KH

I

!
uncle, uncle!" cried the unhappy Oscar, cast by these

into the depths of horror at his position. He fell on
tcs at his uncle's feet with clasped hands. "It is ttwi'lve

" '
Ol k : I am lost, disgraced. Monsieur Desroches will show no

!i.. iw—there was an imi)ortant business, a matter on which
h<- 'indes himself— I was to have gone this morning to fetch
•iv.ay the copy of the judgment in Vandenesse is. Vandenesse

!
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Wliat hn» liapponofl?—What lias heconif o; mo?—Save me far
my fatlu-r's saki'— fo- my aiinTs.— .-''(iiir' with nie to Maitrc
Dcsroohcs and cxiilaii:: fiml snnic cnciisc "

The woras came out ii; pi-ps. hctucrii soh-; ami tears that
mi<rht have softened tlie Sphinv in thi' desert of I,uxor.
"Xnw, old skintlint." cried the daiinr in tears, "can you

leave yonr own ne|iliew to dis-race. I lie ^()n of the man to

whom you owe your forlunc siiirc hi' i- Oxar Hudson? Save
him, I say, or Titine refuses to own uiu as lier milord!"
"But how came he here;-" a<kcd the <»ld man.
"What I so as to for<ret the hour wiicn he >hould have gone

the errand he speaks of? Iten't you see. h(^ .irot drunk and
Voppcd there, dead-tir ' and sleejiy i" (ieorges and his cousin
Frederic treated Desroclies' clerks yesterday at the Roclicr de
Cancale."

Cardot looked at her. still d()u!)tful.

"Come. now. old hahoon. if it were anything more should I

not have hidden hini more efrectnallv ?" cried she.

"Here, then, take the five hundnd francs, vou scamp!" sa-1

Cardot to his nephew, "'i'hat is all yim will ever have of me.
Cjo and make matters up with your master if you can.— 1 will

repay t!ie thousand francs mademoiselle lent you, hut never
let me hear your name again."

Oscar fled, not wishing to liear more; hut when he was in

the street he did not know where to go.

The chance which ruins men, and the chance that serves

them, seemed to he playing au'ainst each other on equal terms
for Oscar that dreadful morning: but he was destined to fail

with a master who, when he made uj) his mind, never chan''-ed

it.

Mariette, on returning home, horrified at what niiglit hefa'l

her hrother's charge, wrote a line to (Jodeschal, enclosin,' ,i

five-hundred-franc n<ite. .ind telling her ijrother of Oscar"-
drunken bout and disasters. The good woman, ere she went
to sle<?p, instructed her maid to take this letter to Desroclies'

chambers before seven, (iode.-ehal, on his part, waking at six,
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f'>'.ind no Oscar. He at once ^Mic^jod what had happenod. He
!-nk fivo luindred franos out of his savings and hurried off tu

ihc copying-clerk to fetch the judirnieiit. so as to hty it before

Mcsroches for signature in his ollice at eight. Desroches. wlio

iiluays rose at four, came to his room at seven o'clock. Mari-

1 He's maid, not finding her mistress' hrother in his attic, went
<l<\\n to the otlici' aiul was there met i)y Desroches, to whom
>hr very naturally gave the note.

•'Is it a matter of business?" asked the lawyer. "I am
Maitre Desroches."

"Vol- can see, monsieur." said the woman.
Desroches opened the letter and read it. On finding the

iiv'-liun ired-franc note he went back into his own room,
furiouo with his second chrk. Then at half-past seven he

h.-ard Oodeschal dictating a rejiort on the judgment to another
<!irk, and a few minutes later (Jodeschal came into the room
ii! triumph.

"Was it Oscar Ilusson who went to Simon this morning?"
a-kid Desroches.

"Yes, monsieur," replied Godeschal.

"Who gave him the money?" said the lawyer.

"You," said Godeschal. "on Saturdav."

"ft rains fivc-hundred-franc notes, it would seem I" cried

i»'>roches. "Look here, (iodeschal, you are a good fellow, but
that little wretch flusson does not deserve vour generosity,

i li.ite a fool, but yet more T hate people who will go wrong in
.-!'!tf of the care of those who are kind to them." He gave
'i^'deschal Mariette's note and the five hundred francs she had
SI lit. "Forgive me for opening it. imt the maid ^aid it was a
!"iitter of business.— ^ mi must get rid of Oscar."

"What trouble I have had with that poor little ne'er-do-
•'••II I" said Gode.'^chal. "That scoundrel Georges ^[arest is his

•v! genius; he must avoid hitn like the plague, for I do not
kiiMU- what might happen if they met n third time."

"ITow is that?" a^^ked Desroches. and Gode^r'lial sketched
t!'' <tory of the prnctica! jokinir on the journev to Presle*.

'"To be sure," said the iawver. "T remember Joseph Bridau
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*old me something about tliat at the time. Tt » as to that me. f

ing that we owed the Comtc de Seri/y's interest in Bridau's
brother."

At this moment Moreau came in, for tl

Vand
lis suit over the

enesse property was an important alFair to him. The
Marrpiis wanted to sell tlie \'andenesse estate iu lots, and his

brother opposed such a proceeding.

Thus tlie land-agent was the recipient of the justifiable com-
plaints and sinister propliecies fulminated iiy Desrochcs ii-

against his second clerk ; and the unhappy hoy's most friendly
protector was orced to the conclusion that Oscar's vanity was
incorrigible.

"Make a pleader of him." .said Desroches : "he only has to

pass his final ; in that branch of the hiw lus faults nu'iy prov.'

to be useful qualities, for conceit spurs the tongue of half ^^'

our advocates."

As it happened, Clapart was at this time out of health, an^'

nursed by his wife, a painful aiid thankless task. The mnii
worried the poor soul, who had hitherto never known lion-

odious the nagging and spiteful taunts can be in which a half-

imbecile creature gives vent to his irritation when poveriv
drives him into a sort of cunning rage. Delighted to have a

sharp dagger that he could drive home to her motherly heart,
he had suspected the fears for the future which were sug-
gested to the hai)less woman by Oscar's conduct and faults.

In fact, when a ninthor has rceived siu-h a l)!ow as she had felt

from the adventure at Prcsles she lives in perpetual alarms;
and Iiy the way in whicli 'Madaine Clapart cried up Osc.ir

whenever he aehioved a succi^s. Clapart understood all h.T

secrc fears ami would stir tl'em up on the slightest pretext.

"Well, well, Osc;ir i~ L'.'Minir on bi-tter tliati 1 e\p(>cte<1 of

him. I always saiil his Journey to Presles was only a blund.'r

due to inexperience. Whr-v i^ the ynun'jr man who never made
a mistake? Poor boy. he is heroic in his endurance of the ])ri-

vations he would never have known if bis father had 'ived.

God grant he may control his passions!" and so on.

So, while so many disaster- were crowding on each other in
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Ruo de Vendonic and tlir Ruo do Bcthi.-y, Clapavt, sitting
ly the fire wrapped in a shabby dross in<,'->zo\vn. was watchincr
!.i> wife, whn was busy ciiokin,;,r over the bedroom fire some
hriith. Clapart's licrb tea. and her own br"akfast.

"(Jood heavens! I wish I knew how thiii<:s fell out yester-
'iv.. Oscar was to breakfast at the Rocher ile Cancale, and
-ri nil the evening witli some Man|uise-—-"

•M)li! don't be in a hurry; s. .iK-r or later murder will out,"
r. i.irted her husband. ''Do you believe in the Marquise? Go
' n

:
a boy who has his five senses and a love of extravagances

i^ O.car has, after all—can find .Manpiises in Spain costing
tlMJr weight in gold! lie will con,>> home some dav loaded
wiili debt "

"^ ou don't know how to be cruel enougli. and to drive me
to despair!" exclaimed Madame Clapart. "You complained
tniit my son ate up all your salary, and he never cost you a
> -i. For two years you have nor had a fault to find" with
•'sear, and now he is second cl(>rk, his uncle and Monsieur
Mf.reau provide him with everything, and he has eight hun-
ilnd francs a year of his own earning. If we have'ljread in
<Hir old age, we shall owe it to that dear boy. You reallv are
t"" unjust."

-Vou consider my foresight an injustice:'" said the sick
man sourly.

Tliere came at this moment a sharp ring at the bell.
M:iil:ime Clapart ran to open the door, and then remained in
ri-.e outer room, talking to ,A[oreau. who ha: come himself to
- Cfin the blow that the news of Oscar's levity must be to his
!" • mother.

What! He lost ids masters money?" cried Madame Cla-
pri in tears.

•Aha! what did I tell you?" ^aid Clapart, who appeared
Iikm ;i s;-.nptrc. in the <loorway of tlu^ drawing-room, to which
I'f nad huflled across under the prompting of curioMty.

^

'"I'lit what is to be done with him?" «aid his wife, whose
iliMress left hor insensible to this stab.

"Well, if he bore my name," said Moreau. "I should calmlv

jtl
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allow him to be drawn for t! H' ooiiscriiition, mid if ho shnuM
be called to serve, I would not pav for a snhstitiit

the seeond time that sheer vanitv has I

Th
IS tirnuL'

chief. Well, vaiiifv

which wi

may lead lum to soni'' hrilliant action.

ht

I)

liiiii into mi

win turn iironiotion as a soldier. Six vear- -ervii'i

will at aiiv rate add a little weii:ht to his feather-hrai
he ha

n. anil

as only Ins final examination to pass, he will not do .;,

badly if he finds himself a pleader at six-and-twentv, if ]u-

chooses to po to the l.ar after i)avin,Lr the hlood-tax. as thev sav.

This time, at any rate, he will have had his punishment, he will

gain experience and ac(]uire lialiits of >iil.nrdination Ife will

have served his apprenticeship to life before .serving it in the
Law Courts."

"If that 's the sentence you would pronounce on a son."
said Madame Clapart, "I see that a father's heart is ven- un-
like a mother's.—My poor Oscar—a soldier ?"

"Would you rather see him jump head foremost into th-
Seine after doinir something' to dis^rrace himsrlf? He cnn
never now be an attonioy; do y.m think he is fitted vet to h.'

an advocate? While wailini: till he reaches years of discre-
tion, what will he heeonie? .\ tlioroui:h scamp; military dis-

cipline will at any rate preserve him from th.at."

"Could he not <rn into another othce? His uncle Cardnt
would certainly pay for a substitute—and Oscar will dedi-
cate his thesis to him

''

The clatter of a cab, in which was piled all Oscar's person, il

property, announced the wretched lad's return, and in a {<..

minutes ho made his appearance.
"So here you are. Ma'^ter .loli-Cd'ur !" cried Clapart.
O.-^car kissed his mother and held out a hand to Monsieur

Moreau. which that pmtl(>man would nut take. O-eM-
answered this contempt with .1 look to which indignation leir

a firmne-s new to the In-tander-;.

"Li-ten. Monsieur Clapart." said the hoy. so suddenly
grown to he a man: "yon worry mv jioor motlicr beyond en-

durance, and you liave a right to do >o ; :^he is vour wifi>— r>r

her sins. But it is different with ni' lu a' few month- I
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Mmll ho of apo, and ymi liav.- no power over me even while I
i'n ii minor. I have nrvcr ask.d von for anvtliin;,'. Thanks
•

• Iliis gcntlcniaii, 1 haw iicvrr co.-i voii ,,n." M.urarid I owr
;-:i no M,n of -ratitiMc: ,n. haw the -oodness to leave me
!i

I

It 'ace.
'

"hipart. .^tarlh'd Uy this apostrophe, went hack (o his arm-
'

i.nr hy ilie fire. 'I'hc rca-onin- of the hiwyer's clerk and the
.p[)rc.-.sed fiirv of a .\oun- man of twenty." who had just iiad

i -harp lecture from his friend (lodes.-hal. ha<l reduced the
-I'k man .s imhecility to >ih>)i(v. once ami for all.

-An error imo whi<h you would have hcni led quite as
'
-ily iis I. at my a-e," ..aid O.-car to .Moreau. "nmde me e.)m-

1. .1 a fault which Desrochc.- thinks >crious. hut which is reallv
ir.Mal enou^di: I am far mo,v vc^d with mvseif f..r havin-
t.iK'-n Morentine, of the (Jaite theatre, for a Maniui.se, and
Mrcs.scs for women of rank, than for liavin.,' lo<t tifteen'hun-
'.rrd francs at a little ,,roy where evervhodv, even (iodesehal
u;i> M.mewhat scnwd. Thi> time, at anv rate. I have hurt
!''' "lie hut my.self.

! am thorou-hly cured.- If vou will help
'>

.
-Monsieur Moreau, 1 .-wear to you that in the couive of the

>;. years during which I must remain a clerk hefore J can
[ir;,,-lic( "

•^top a hit !• said .Moreau. '•[ have three children; I can
InM' no promises."

Well, well." said Madame Clapart, with a reproachful look
•: .M'-rcau, "your uncle Cardot "

Xo more uncle Canh.t for me," replied O.scar, and he re-
'•' • d the adventure of the Hue dc V.-ndoine.
Midame Clai-art. feelin- her knees giv(. wav under the

'•' .-lit of her h.Hly. dropped on one .d' the dining-room cliairs" t a ihunderholt had fallen.

i:\ery j.ossihle misfortune at once!" said she. and fainted

Moreau lifted (he poor woman in liis arms, and carried her
:' n.T hed. Oscar stood motifinless and speechless.

There is nothing for von hut to serve a>^ a soldier" .aid
- estate-agent, coming back again. '"That idiot Clapart will

^1

:l-
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not last three iikiihIi- IniiLicr, it seems to mo ; voiir mother wil!

not have a sou in th ucrM : niiirht f jiot rathi'r to keep for hep
th<' little inoni\ I can -^pare;- Tins wa-^ what I coiiM not say
to you in her pic-cnce. A< a -oliii.T. you will .^arn vour hroad".

and vou ma\ nici|iia:r on what lifr i- to the penniless."
"I iniirht draw a hn ky nuuilHT." >aid Osear.

"And if you do;--

—

Vi.iir mother has hern a vorv poml
mother to you. Slu^ ;:a\e \>>u an edmation. slie started von in

a .LTood wav: you have lo-t it ; what rr.uld you do now? "Witli-

out UHUi.-v. a man is hciplc-s, a~ you now know, and vou aiv
not the man to hrfin all o\rr ai:ain hy pulling,' off your foat

and puttini: on a workman's or artisan's hlonso. .'\nd then
your mother wor^hip^ you.— Do yon v.ant to kill her? I'or

she would die of -ecinLT you f;ill(>n so lnw."

Osear sat ilown and could no lonirer control his tear?, which
flowed freely. He understood nou a form of ajipeal which
had heen perfectly incomprelicnsihlc at the time of his first

f>rror.

"i'i>nniles< folks ouidit to he perfect I" said ^roreau to him-
self, not apfireciatiii'i how dec]i|y tnie thi> erne] verdict was.

''^Fy fate will ~onn he decided," siid ()~car: "the numhers
are drawn the d.iy .it'ter to-morrow. I?etween thi-- and thoi'

I will .'ome to some decision."

Moreau, deeply trrieved in -^pite of his austerity, left tiip

family in the Rue de la ('eri>a;e to tlieir <lespair.

Thre<> ilav- after 0>ca: drew N'umher -.'7. To help the poor
lad, the ex-.-tev.ard of Ppe^le- found courage enou<rh to iro tn

the Comte de .'^-'I'izy and Iiclt hi< interest to <ret Osear into tli.^

cavalry. .\~ it liaj)jiened. the Count's son. havinii come out

well at his last examination on leavinir the fCcolp Polvtedi-
ni(pu'. had heen pas,-ed hy favor, with the rank of suh-lieu-

tcnant. into the cavalrv reuMtiicnt conimanded hy the Dnc ih

Maufri-iieuse. .\nd >o, in tlie midst of iiis fall, Oscar had
the small piece of luck " hein^r enlisted in tliis fine regiment
at the Comte de Serizy's recommendation, with tlie promise
of promotion to he qnartermaster in a vear's time.
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Tims chance placed ilic lawverV dcrk under the eomiiiand
• f Monsieur de Serizv's son.

After some days of pininff. Madame f'lapart. who was
il'rply stricken h_v all the>e nii-t'ortiiiK-. pnc li.Tself up to
ihi' ri'Miorse which is apt to conn' owr mother- ulm-e conduct
ha- noi been l)latnel(.>s, and who. a- lliey ;jvinv ohl, are led to
!' pciil. She Ihouirht of her.-elf a- mie aceur^ed. She a>crih(>d
the iiii-eries of her >ecoiid marria.i'e and all Imt son*- ill-for-

tune to the vengeance of (lod. who wa- puni>hini: her in e\-

1' ition of the sins and iilea-iire- of her y.mth. 'I'his idea
-iM.n became a conviction. The |iu.ir -oul went to c(,iifes,-ion.

fer the first time in forty years, to the \'i(ar of the Cliun-h (.f

Saint-Paul, the Ahhe (iaudron. who plunpd her into the prac-
tices of relij^ion.

lint a spirit so crushed and .-n lovini: a.< Madame ("laparl's
'•'-iild not fail to heeome simply pious. The A^j)a.-ia (,f the
Pireetory yearned to atone for her sins that -he might bring
'!ie blessing of (iod down on the head of h-r beloved O.-car,

and before long she had given l;er^e!f up to the ninsi earnest
practices of (h'votion ami wi.rk; (if pieiy. She lH'li<'ved that
she had earned the fa\or of Il.incn when she had >neceeded
m suing Monsieur C'lapart. who. thank- lo her care, lived to
terment her; hut she jiersistcd in -eeing in the tyranny of this

lialf-witted ohl man the trials inflicted by Him who lov,^ while
1! ' chastens us.

<»-car's conduct meanwhile was so <ati.-factorv that in 1830
i" ".IS first ipiartcrma.-tiT nf the conijiany under the \'ie(.mte
!' Serizy, equivaient in rank to a Mil)-lieutenant <.r tlu' line,
.:- tho Due de ^laufrigncuse's regimi'nt was attached to the
Kitig's guard>. Oscar Ilusson w:;- now fivi'-and-twentv. .\s
t'l.. regiments of (iuards were always (piartere ' in Paris, or
•vithin thirty leagues of the capital, he could -ee hi- mother
frn>ii time to time and confide his sorrow-- to her. f(.r he was
'!t:'r-sighted enough t., perci'ive that be eouid n-ver rise to
'"• an officer. At that time cavalry oflieers were ahmwt al-
^v^ys cliosen from among the younger sons of the nobility,
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and iiion uitliout thr <liMiM;:iii>lim;: ,/, jrot on hut .>]

<)siiir'> Ulioh' ;lllll)llln|| ua- lo ;.'c| mil i,f il !< ;:uiir(l> and i-tit. r

sonic cjivalrv rrmniciit ul i !<• liiif a- a >ul)-li.'iitfnani
; an

tlic month .if I'cKniarv I.s:'.(i Mailanic Clapai
(I Ml

in.ir of ihc l)iin|>liiii(-~, wliirh scciinMl O.-ear'.-

mtcrc.-l (if the .\l,l„'. (iatidroi

f^'aincd tin

j)rotnoti()n

AItlion;:Ii th,

(l('\'otio : to

stni'T'dc, in

1. nou ai tl

I. tliron;,'li tl

.f'• inail ol ins r)ari-

.iinliiliutis voiuiLr .-olditT |ii-ofc»srd ardmi
li" Hoiirl.'.n.-. he was al licart a iil.cral. In i!,-

I^.in, he took llio sidf of tlic iicuplc. Thi^ dd',.
lion, \viii,-li pfovcd K, Iv iin|M, riant l,v ivaM.n nf tlii" wav iii

wlii.li il acted, divu- pul.lii- attmtinn lo OM-ar llusson. hi thr
moniiMit (.f triunij.h, in iIr. inoiith „f .\ii;,nist, ()Mar. proinut..!
to be lieutenant, reeeived tlie Cross of the Leoion 'of ll„n„r,
and succeeded in obtaining' the po.-t of aicle-do-canij) to l,i

Fayette, who made him captain m \s:\-!. Wh,,, this devote !

to "the be.st of all Kepublio'- uas depi-ived of his comman.i
of the Xaticmal (luard. ((-car IIii>-un, uh,..(. devotion to the
new royal family was alin..M fanalieism, was sent as major
with a re^'imeni to Africa on the oecasion of the first expe'di.
tion undertaken by the Prince. 'I'he \'icomte de Serizy w;i.s

now lieutenant-colonel of that re.iriiii.iit. At the fi^'ht at the
Macta, where the Arab,- remained ma>ters of the field, Mon-
sieur de Serizy wa.s left wounded under his dead hor.se.

'

Oscar
addressed his company.

'it is riding' to our death." said he. -but we cannot desert
our Colonel.'"

He was the first to cliarp' the enomv, and liis nien qu-te
electrified, followed. Th(. Arab.. i„ the shock of surprise a*
this furious and unexjurted attack, allowed ()s<ar to pick up
his Colonel, whom he look on his hor.se and rode off at a pelt-
ing gallop, though in this act, carried out in the mi(M nf
furious fighting, he had two cuts from a vataghan on the left

arm.

Oscar's valiant conduct was rewarded by the Cross of .in

OfTlcer of the L(>gion of Ifnnnr. and promotion to the rank of
lieutenant-colonel. He nursed the Viconite de Serizv with
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iovotod afTi'ftion; the ('(unti'ssc dc S. ri/y jctinod hor son and
irned liini to 'I'oulon, wlicr.'. ;i> all llic world knows, \w died
f Ills wounds. Madariit' dc Srrizv did not part \wt son fro:..

tiic iiuui who, after n'xiiiii;,' liini from tlic Arabs, had cared
f"r him witli >iu'h nnfailiti;,' (h'votioii.

Oscar himself was -o sivcnly voiindcd tliat the surpoons
>:illi-d in hy the Counters to attend lier son prommneed anipu-
t.iiion nceessary. The Count fori'av" Osear his follie-; on the
' -easion of the journey to rre~lr>. ami even re^^'arded himself
a- ihe yoiiUiT man's debtor when he lia<l i.iiried his only sur-
M\ ing son in the eha|)el of the Chateau ile Serizv.

A lon<r time after the i)attle of tiie Mad:!, an old lady
dressed in hiaek, Ieaniii<r on tlie arm of a man of thirty-four,
ai nuvv reeoirnizable as a retired ollicer by the loss of one arm
and the rosette of the Le;:ion of Honor at bis hutfon-iiole,

v-.i- to be seen at ei^'lit o'clock one morninij, wailing under the
L'ii''way of the Silver Lion, i'lie du Faubourg Saint-Denis,
tul ilie diligence should be ready to start.

I'ierrotin. the manager of tin' coach service^ of the Valley
c'" liie Oise, pa-sing by Saint -Leu-Tavcrny and ]"I-le-.\,larn,

:i- far as Beaumont, would hardly have rccogni/ed in this

'i"iized ollicer that little O.-car Iliis.-on whom be bad once
'Invcn to I'reslcs. Madame ('!apart,a widow at la>t, was quite
..- unrecognizabb' as her son. Clafiart. one of the victims of
I'l'-chi's machine, had (b)ne bis wife a inttcr turn bv the man-
ner of his death than he had eviT done lier in his life. Of
'urse, Clapart, the idler, tbe lounger, had taken up a place
' n Ins J^oulevard to see his legion reviewed. Thus the poor
'.-'ot had found her name down for a pen-ion of fifteen hun-
'''d francs a year by the decree which indemnified the vic-

"iiis of this infernal machine.

The vehicle, to which four dappled gray horses were now
tig harnessed—steeds worthy of the Mcssiujcrir,'! royales,—

.-^ in four divisions, tlie anijit'. the intinrur, the mtunde
• iimd. and the iniprrialr at to]i. It was identically the same

!> !lie diligences called dondulcs, which, in our dav, still main-
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'

tain a rivalry on tlif Vcrsjiillc-i roail viih two lincw of railwav
Strong an<l iijilit, will iiainlrd and clran, lin.Mi uiili food blue
cloth, fiii-nisii('<l Willi lilind, uf Mnilx-.jiif dcM|rn and r i'

morocco (u«lii<in-, tlic /hr-uohllr ,lr /'Oov- could carrv nine-
teen trii\rl<r». I'ierrulin. tlionj/li lie was l.y tlii> time liftv-

six. was little ehan.'cd. He still u.,re a hlouse over his

black coat, and still smoked hi- short pipe, as he wati'h<M| two
porters in siahl.-liv. ry piling' numerous packages on the roof
of liis coach.

"Have you taken seats?" he asked of Madame Clapart and
Oscar, lool.intr at tlicni as if he were .searching his mi'mory
for sonir a--()(iatioii ,,l' ulca>.

"^es, two iii-idc pla. . -. name of Helleiamhe, my servant,"
said Oscar. "II.' was to take them wlim he left the liou.se la.st

evening."

"()li, then monsieur is the new collector at Beaumont," said
Pi'rrotin. "Vou are going down to take the jilaee of Mon-
sieur Margiieron's nepliewr"

"^es, ' replied ()>ear. [ires>ing liis mother'- arm as a hint
to her lo >ay nothing. I'or now he in his turn wished to re-

main unknown for a time.

At this instant Oscar was .-tarlled iiy recognizing Georges'
voire calling from the street:

"Have you a .-eat left, Pierrot in?"
"It strikes me that you might say Monsieur Pierrotin with-

out breaking your jaw." said the <M)aeh-owiier angrilv.
But for the tone of his voice Oscar could never liavo reoog-

iiized the practical joker who had twice brought him .such iil-

luek. (ieorges, almost bald, had but three or four locks of

hair left above his ears, and carefully combed up to disguise'

his bald crown as far as possible. A development of fat in the

wrong place, a bulbous stomach, had spoiled the elegant figur"
of the once handsome young man. Almo-t vulgar in shai"'

and mien, (ieorges showeil the traces of di.-aster in love, and of

a life of constant debauchery, in a spotty red complexion, ami
thickened, vinous features. His eyes had lost the sparkle and
eagerness of youth, which can only be jirescrved by decoroiN
and .-t '.idious lijibits



A RTAKT IN LIFE sa-j

Oeorpps, drosso<l uitl, ..vi.l.Tit in.liff,.ror„v to hi.^ a[.p..ar-
unrf, won- a pair ..f trousers , ith strap-, l.nl -li;,M,v. nii.l of u
-rvl,. il.at (l..tnan.M patent Iratli.T l.,,„ts; the Loots lie «ore
Moek ari.l Im.lly pnl,s|,r.l. were al least tlir.v ,|iiarlrrs of a

ir old. uliiili ic in P.iri. ., I. .. . Ivear <,!.!. wl.i.l, ,s in Pans m> nni. h a- Hire., v, ,',,•> mrivliere
'!se. A shabl.y uaist<..at. a ti.. elal.orafelv knoite.l. ihn„^'li it

leit an ol.l lii.-ui.Miiia. iM'trau,! tlweovrf p-mn-v to wliieh
ua-

""• '"I'ii.Mu nio covert p.'iitirv to wliieli
M rieoav.'d (lan.ly may be reduced. To croun all. at' ihn earlv
t-iir of the day (irm^v^ w,.re a dress-eoat instead of a iiiurn"-
in>:coat. the synif.torn of positive povertv. '[-nis c,,al . hich
niu.^t liave .huiecd at many a hall, had fallen, ike its
""•ner. from the opulence it once represent, d. to the duties
"f .iaily .scrub. The sc-ams of the black cloth shoued white
rid^'es. the collar was grea.sy, and wear liad [.inked .„,. tho

'
^''.s into a do-'s tooth ed-o. Still, (leor^re.. ^^.^^ bold c:, ui-li

'.; mvite attention by wearini: lemon-colored ^rlov...- rather
«!'rty. to be sure, and on on<- finger the outline of a larv rinir
v.'is visible in black.

Ifnimd his tie, of which the ends were slipped thrr,i,.'h a
jTet.-ntious gold ring, twined a brown silk chain in imitation
"f hair ending no doubt in a watch. His hat, though stuck
"H with an air, showed more evidentlv than all th.-se other
-rnjitoms the poverty of a mail who never has sixteen francs
'-I'<'nd at the hatter's «i:eii he lives from hand to mouth
Korentinos n-devant lover flourished a cane with a chased
fiindle. silver-gilt. but horriblv dinted. His blue troiNer>»
'artan waistcoat, sky-blue tie, and re.l-striped cotton shirt'

_

fv witness, in spite of ,s„ uauh squalor, to .^ueh a [.a.ssion
f r show that the contra.st was not merely laughable, but a
i'-nn.

"And thi.s i.s Georges?" .said Oscar to himself. ".\ man I
^. in pos.session of thirty thousand francs a vear!"
Has^ Monsieur de I'ierrotin still a vacant seat in his

' '^tpi':" a.eked Georges ironically.

_^".\"o. my coupe is taken by"a peer of France, Monsieur
>' _reau's son-in-law. Monsieur le Baron de Canalis, with his
^^fi' and his mother-in-law. I have only a seat in the body
•- ;;ic coach."
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"The douce! It would seem that under every form of

government ])eiTs of France travel in Pierrotin'^ eonvevances

!

I uil take lilt' Mat in the intirinur," said (ieor"ess, witii a
reniini.-tcncc dI" ilie journey with ^^lonsieur de Serizv.

lie turned to stare at Oscar and tlie widow, hut recognized
neither mother nor son. Oscar was deeplv tanned by the

African sun; he Juid a very thick moustaclie and whiskers;
his hollow checks and marked iVaturi's were in harmonv with
his military deportment. The ollicer's ros"tte, the loss' of an
arm. the plain dark dn>s. Wduld all have been enouj:h to mis-
lead (ieorges' memory, if indeed he remembered his foririer

victim. As to Madame ('laj)art, wiiom he had scarcely seen
on the former occa-ion, ten years spent in pious exercises ef

the sevorcsi kind had absolutely trani-formed her. Xo one
could have iniairincd that this sort of Cirav Sister hid one o'

the .\^pasias of ITItr.

A Iniire f>ld man, plainly but very comfortably dressed, in

whom Oscar rcco^mized old LcL'-er. came up >lowlv and heav-

ily; he nodded familiarly to Pierrot in, who >ceme(l to rcaid
him with the respect due in all countries to millionaires.

"Ilehl why. it is Perc Leircr I more ponder';us than ever'"
cried (ieorges.

•AVlnim have I the honor of addressin,<z:'"" asked the farni'T
very drily.

"What I I)(in"t you remember Colonel Georges, Ah
Pasha's friend? We traveled this roail tou'etl r, once upen
a time, with thi' Cnnile de Serizy, who preserved his inei^u'-

nito."

One of the commonest fullies of persons who have coiiio

down in the world is in<i,-ting on recognizing people, and "n

being recognized.

"Vou are very much changed." said the old land-agent, now
worth two millions of franc-.

"K very tiling changes." said Ceorges. "Look at the Silver

Lion inn. and at Pierrotin's coach, and see if they are the same
as they were fourteen years since."

"I'icrrotin is now owner of all the coaches that serve the
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lli^c Vallev, and has vorv <,mkv| vchii h^--
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said Monsieur Loircr.

'ps an inn there
t' IS a citizen now of Heaiuiiont. and ke,

lere his coaehes put up: he has a wife and (hiu-hter who
'iw their hiisinoss "

An old man of ai)o.ii m vnt y ca:::" . ut of the inn and joined
!l;e ^Toup of traveler.- vlio uere waiiinj: to be told to <^et in
•Come alon- J'ap

, i; • l.-rt :" sud L.V.t. "We' have no
'.:>' to wait for now hut your ;.".;;• man."
"Here he is." said tlie land-steward of Treslos. tnrninj: to

' '-epli Briihiu.

N'either Oscar nor (;eor<res would have recoc:nized the fa-
' i -us painter, for his fac.- was the stran<:elv worn .ountenance

u- so well known, and his manner was marked l,v the cori-
'ncc horn of succes>. Jlis black ov.Tcoat di^iilaved th.>
ibon of the L(^irion of Honor. His .Ire.ss, which wa.s" careful

points, showed th; . he was on his wav to some coun trv

.\t tl

an office constructed at

'\er Lion, and stood in front of the .-til

_s moment a clerk with a paper in his hand hustled out
one end of the old kitchen of the

'.Mon: ;iour and Madame de Can
unoceu[)ied n)upf.

ills, thrc niaces
f. then comin<T to the inlerimr, ho said. ".M,
abc. two places: Monsieur Revberi, tl

iiic?" added he to (

'(ieorpes Marest,"
i

tie caiici

uisieur Bi

irce : monsieur—vour
icorijef

clerk then went to the rotondc

lie(l the fallen hero in an undertone

k of the old French di

(ih e omnihu> at the

H-ds of nurses, country folks, and s_

f each other. After packintr th

i;rence). round which stood a littli

nial shook
!\e o

the names of four vonths wl

pkeepers. takinij

e six travelers, the clerk

f on the imperialc. and then said. "Riir
-iial for jitartin

o clar.ihi'refl nj

It beliin(

P on (0 the

as the
f

'lerrotin took his place by the d
who in his turn said. •Get" u
coach, set in motion b\ f

river, a youni: man i

p."' to his horses.

n a

I !•
I ,

nill(

bu

20

ou
'd up the hill of the Faul

t li avi

r horses purchased at Rove,

'ntle

rent.

lour? Saint-T)'ems at a
ng once grained the level above Saint-Uu
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it spun along like a mail-coach as far as Saint-Denis in forty
minutoti. Tliey did not stop at the inn famous for cheese-cakes
but turned uir to the left of Saint-Denis, down the valley of
Moniiiiorency.

Jt was here, as they turned, that (Jeorges broke the silence
whicli had been kept so far by the travelers who were studvintr
ea.h other.

"

'U e keep rather better time than we did fifteen years ago,"
said he, taking out a silver watch. "Heh ! I'ere liger?"

"Teoiile are so condescending as to address me as^Monsieur
Leger," retorted the millionaire.

"W by, this is our i)ius;crer of my first journey to Presles,"
exclaimed Joseph Bridau. "Well, and have you'been fighting
new campaigns m Asia, Africa, and America?" asked the
great painter.

"By Jupiter! I helped in the Revolution of July, and that
was enough, for it ruined me."
"Oho

: you helped in the Revolution of July, did your" said
Bridau. "I am not surprised, for I never could bJlieve what
I was told, that it made itself."

"How strangely meetings come about,"" said Monsieur
Leger. turning to Reyl t. "Here, Papa Hcybert. you see
the notary's clerk to whom you owe indirectly vour place as
steward of the estates of Senzy."

'Rut 've miss Mistigris, now ^o famous as Leon de Lora."
sai.l Joseph Bridau, "and the little fellow who was such a fool
as to tell the Count all about his skin comi>laints—which he
lias cured at last—and his wife, from whom he has parted to
die in iieace."

"Monsieur le Comte is missing too." said Rcybert.
"Oh!" said Bridau sadly, "I am afraid that the last ev-

pedition he will ,.ver make will be to I'lsle-Adam, to he pres-
ent at mv weddinfT."

'4Ie still drives out in the park," remarked old Rcvbert.
"Does his wife come often to see him ?"' asked Leger.
"Once a month." rejdied Reybert. "She still prefers Paris;

Bhe arranged the marriage of her favorite niece, Mademoi.selle

if
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(lu Rouvre, to very rich young Polo, Count I.

S( 'ptembcr last-
aL'i nsk 1, m

And khn will inherit :\Ionsit'ur de Serizv's
^kcd ^fadamo Clapart.

"His wife.—Sho will burv J

property ?'

f'ountess is still handsome f

lim," replied Ceon The
or a woman of fiftv-four, >;till ve

.'a^nt. and at a distanee quite illusory-

"usive, you mean? She will always elude vou," I/crer
'El

put in, wishing, perhaps, to turn the tables on the
liad mystified him.

man who

'I respeet her," said fJeo;

iliat b

:n those days?'

>eame of that steward wh
ges in reply.—"But, bv the wav,

was so abruptly di-missed

•Moreau?" said Leger. "He is de])ut
we,

l)uty now for Seine-et-

"Oh, the famous rmfrr ^foreau (of I'Oise) ?"said (Jeorges
"Yes," replied Leger. '\Mot,si,'ur Moreau (of TOi^e).'' He

helped rather more than you in the Revolution of .Fulv and
he has lately bought the splendid estate of Pointel between
I'resles and Beaumont."
"What, elose to the place he managed, and so near his old

i^iHter! That is in very bad taste." cried C.eorgo-;.

"Do not talk .«o loud," said ^Fonsieur do Rrvbert. "for
Madame Moreau and her daughter, the Baronne ile c/inalis,
'n>\ her son-in-law, the late minister, are in tho eou[.e."
"What fortune did he give her that the great orator would

marry his daughter?"
"Well, somewhere about two millions," said Lesier.
"Fie had a pretty taste in millions," said Oeor-e^ smiling

:ind in an undertone, "He began feathering his nest at Presle.s

^

"Say no more about Monsieur ^foreau," exelaimed 0>ear.
"It seems to me that you might have learned to held vour
t-^ngue in a public conveyance!"
•bjseph Bridau looked for a few seconds at the one-armed

"fncer, and then said

:

"Monsieur i.s not an ambassador, but his rosette shows that

fh
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ho lias risen in the world
, and nobly too, for nn :hor and

(iimial (iiroudcau have d'tm incntionod you m their de-
spatches-

"

'•Osear Iliisson!" exclaimed Ceorges. "On my honor, but
for yinir Vdiee. I shnuld never have nn-oifnized vou."

•'All! is this the ^M'ntleman who bo bravely carried off the
Vieomte .lilies (],. Serizy fmni the Arabs?'' asked Hevhert.
"and 111 wliniii Mdii-ifiir le ('..mte has >,nven the coUectorsliip
at I'.caiiiiKiiil piiidinir his a[)[K)intmrnt to Pontoise?"

"Vt's. nii)n<icur." said Oscar.

"Well, then." said the painter. "I hope, monsieur, that ynu
will d(i me the pleaMire of heinf: present at mv marriage, at

risie-Adani."

"Whom are you marry ini:-" asked Oscar.

-Mailemoiselle l.iVer. Moii>ieiir de Reyhert's grand-
daii<rhter. Mon-ieur le Comte dc StM-izy was ,irood onoufrh to

arran,<:e the matler for me. I owe him much as an artist, and
he was anxious to e.-tahlish my fortune before his death—

I

had scareidy thouirht of it
'"

"Tlu'ii I'ere Leixer married?" said (Jeorijes.

•'My dau;,diter.'" said Mon.-ieur de Reybcrt, "and without
any money."

"And he has children?"

"One dauditer. Quite enouirh for a widower who had no
other <hildren," said Pere Lejre,-. "And. like my partner
Moreau, I shall have a famous man for my .son-in-law."

"So you still live at risle-.Vdam ?" said hvov^x^'n to Monsieur
L^ger. almost respectfully.

""^'es : I purchased ("assan."

"Well, I am happy in liavin<r chosen this particular day for

doini: the Oi.se X'alley." said (ieorges, "for you may do me a

service, genth'men."

"In what way?" asked Leger.

"Well, thus." said (ieori:cs. "I am employed by the Societv
of rEsjifranre, which has just been incorporated, and its bv-

laws apj.roved by letters pat.-nt from the King. This institu-
tion is, in ten years, to give marriage portions to girls, and

HI
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annuities to old peopio; it will ikix for the education of cliil-

ihiii ; in .-hort, it takes care of everybody "

Sd I should think!" said old Leger, laughing. "In short,

u ;ire an insurance agent."

'No. monsieur, 1 am Ins{)ector-(;eneral, in.-trueted to estab-

.:-!i agencies and corresiumdents with the C'ompanv ihrnuLrh-

M.it France; I am acting only till the agents are ay linied;
fiir it IS a delicate and ditlicult niatt(^r to find lione-t Uirn "

-But how did you lose your thirty thousand francs a year?"
.i.-kc(l Oscar.

"As you lost your arm I" the e.v-nolary's clerk replied

-iiarply to the ex-attorney's clerk.

"'I'lien you invested your fortune in some brilliant deed?"
Slid Oscar, with sonu-what hitter irony.

"By Jupiter! my investments are a sore subject. T have
nun- ijccds than enough."

Tiny had reached Saint-Leu-Taverny, where the travelers

L 'I out while they changed horses. Oscar admired the brisk-
ii<-- with which Pierrot in unbuckled the straps of iho swin"--
i ,ir. while his driver took out the leaders.

"Poor Pierrotin !" thought he. "Like me. he has not risen
r;'.uch in life. (Jeorges has sunk into poverty. .Ml the others,
t V -peculation and skill, have made fortunes. Do we l)rcak-

fa-t here, Pierrotin?" he asked. clapi)ing the man on the
.- i''ul(ier.

"I am not the driver." said Pierrotin.

"What are you. then?" asked Colonel Hu.'^son.

"1 am the owner," rep]ie<l Pi(Trotin.

"U'ell well, do not quarrel with an old fritnd." said 0<ear,
:' -niing to his mother, but still with a patronizing air: "do
:

•'. not rcmenduT Madame Clapart?"

^

li was the more graceful of Oscar to nam* his mother to
i'^ rrotin, because at this moment Madame Mon^au (de rOi.se)

I

^d got out of the roiijii' and looked scornfully at Oscar and
- - mother as she heard the name.
"On my honor, madame, T should never have known vou ;

' i'T you either, monsieur. You get it hot in Africa, it would
.-com ?"

in
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The disdainful pity Oscar had felt for Pierrotin wns the
last hluiidiT into which vanity hctrayed the hero of this Scene;
and for that he was punished, thouj:h not too severely. On
this wise: 'I'wo montlis after he had settled at Beaumont-sur-
Oise, Oscar paid his court to Mademoiselle (Jeorgette Pier-
rotin, whose fortune amounted to a hundred and fifty thou-
sand francs, and hy the end of tiie winter of 1838 he inarried
the dau-rhter of the owner of the Oise Valley coach service.
The results of the journey to J'resles had given Oscar dis-

cretion, tlie evening at Florentine's had disciplined his hon-
esty, the hardships of a i<iiliiary life had taught him the value
of social dis.inclions and suhmission to fate. He was prudent,
capahle, and coiise.,uenlly happy. The Comte de Serizy, he-
fore his d(>atli. obtained for Oscar the place of Revenue Col-
lector at, I'ontoi^e. The inihieuce of Monsieur Moreau (de
roisej. of the Comtessc de Serizy, and of Monsieur le Baron
de Caiialis, who, sooner or later, will again have a seat in the
Ministry, will secure Monsieur Hudson's promotion to t!ie

post of Heceiver-Oenex-al, and the Camusots now recognize
liim as a relation.

Oscar is a commonplace man, g.mtlc. unpretentious, an.l
modest; faithful—like the (Jovernment !ie serves to tlii

happy medium in all things. Jle invites neither envy nor
scorn. In short, he is the modem French citizen.

1 ii:

Paris, Februan 1842.



A SF.COND HOME
To Madame h Comtesse Loiiisi' ,lr Tiirhfim a.<! a tnkori of

rrmrmbrnrtrr and afjcctiontifr rcspcrt.

I'lii-: Riu' (hi Toiirniquet-Saint-Jcan. fornicrly one nf ih,. ,]ark-
•-I and most tortuous of the stm'ts about the llntd dr \'ilIo,

7A-y..^i:'^^^\ round the little jrank-ns of tlu' I'aris I'refccturp!
Hid .nd.'d at the Rue Martroi, cxactlv at the an;,dc of an old
wall now pulled down. Here stood the turnstile to which
'(:• <treet owed its name; it was not removed till IS^:]. when
iIk' Municipality huilt a ballroom on the irarden plot adjoin-
;iii: the Hotel de VilJo, for the frte <riven in honor of the
I'tic d'Anfro'ileme on his return from Spain.
The widest part of the Hue du Tournifpiet was the end

't<iiin;r into the Rue de la Ti.xcranderie. and even there it

was less than si.x feet across. Hence in rainv weather the
Hitter water was soon dee[) at the foot of the old houses,
'«M-pin;T flown with it the dust and refuse deposited at the
orner-stones by the residents. As the dust-carts could not
\<:i>> through, the inhabitants tru-^ted to sN rms to wash their
ii'ways miry alley; for how could it be clean: When the
-luiimer sun shed its perpendicular rays on Paris like a sheet
"f L'old. but as piercing as the point of a sword, it liirhted up
!i'|- blackness of this street for a few minutes without drying
'H' permanent damp that rose from the ground-tloor to the
Jr-t story of these dark and silent tenements.

|"!u' residents, who lighted their lamps at five oVlock in
Hm. month of June, in winter never put them out. To tliis day
Hh. enterprising wayfarer who should approach the Marais
iii"ng the quays, past the end of the l?ue .In Chaume. the Rues
'J' niomme Arme, des Hillettes, and des Deux-Portes. all

(311)
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Icadinj,' to the ]?u.' (]u T(iiirni(|iict, niij:lit tliink he had passed

tlirou-rh rollar> all tho way.

Almost all the stn'cts of old Pari.-, of which anriont ohroni

cics laml the ina;:iiifi(('iic<', were likt^ this damp and jrloonr

lalnrinlli. wlirrc anti<|iiarics still find histori<-al ciiriositios t..

adiniri'. j-'nr instance, on the house then forminir the corn.

where llif IJiii' du Toiirni(]uet joined the Hue de la Tixoraii-

derie, the el,im[is nii^dit still he .seen of two strong.' iron riuL'-

fi.\ed to the uall. the relic- of th(> chains jmt uj) overv ni;jli'

by the watch to secure puhlic safetv.

This ho\i,-.e. reniarkaiile for its antiijiiity. had heen con-

ptnicte.l in a way that hore witness to the nnhealthincss of

those old dwel!in;:s: for. to preserve the i^round-tloor from
damp, the arches of the cellars rose ai)ont two feet ahovo tlic

soil, and the hou.-e was ent(>red up three outside steps. The
door was crowned hy a closed arch, of which the kevstono hore

a female head ami some time-eaten arahes(iues. Three win-

dows, ihcir sills ahont five feet from the irround. holontrcd to

a small set of rocmis looking: out on the Hue du Tourniquet.
\vhen<'e they ih'rivcd their liirht. Those windows wore pre-

toctod hy stroni: iron bars, very wide apart, ami ending belnw

in an outward curve like th«> hars of a baker's window.
If any passer-by during' th(> day were curious onouph to

peep into the two rooms forniimr this little dwellini:, ho eouM
see nothinir: for only under the sun of duly could ho disooni.

in the second room, two bods hunj; with (rreon sorgo, phicd
side by side under the panoling of an old-fashioned aloovi';

but in the afternoon, by al)Out three o'clock, wlion the candit ~

were liirhted, through the pane of t'lo first room an old woman
miidit he .seen -itting on a stool by tho firoplaro. whoro sli<'

nu!-cd the fire in a brazier, to simmer a stew, such as porter-'

wives are exfiort in. .\ few kitchen utensils, hung up again-t

the '.vail, were visible in the twilight.

.\t that hour an old tah'e on trostlos, but baro of linen, \v;i-

laid .vith powtcr-sy)oons. and tho dish ooncorted h\- tho oM
woman. Throo wretched chairs wore a'l th(> furniture of rliis

room, which was at onoo the kitchen and the dining-room
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Our the chinim'y-slu-lf wore a picrc of l<M.kin--gIass. a tiruler-
:-n\. Iluvr ^Ha>M-s. ,-<.ine matclu>>. ari.i a laruv. .racked ulni,.
JU-. SI ill, t|„. tl„or. the utensils. il,e (Ir.'pla.'e, all gave a
p;ra>am >"n>e .,|' the perfret cleanlmc-.s and thrift that por-
'..fdrd tile (lull and gldomv lioinf.

''
'' ^^-oinan-s pair, witlurrd fa.v was (pnte in harmony

h the darkness of the street and tie. niustiness nf the plaeo.
he ^at thrre, motionless in her diair, it iiu^'ht have hrrn

-ii-ht that she was as in^rparahle fr.nn tli.. hou-e a~ a Minii
!:-tn its hrown shell; her t\i,-e. al..rt with a sa-ue expn-sinn
.'f misched, was framed in a llat cap mad., of n,.|, uhirii barely
-uered h.T white hair; hrr fine, -rav eve. were as .juiet as
111" -tnrt, and the nian.v wrinkles in her faee might he eom-
pared to the eraeks in the wa!l>. Whrthrr s!,,. had been lorn
tn poverty, or had fallen from son,e pa^i splendor, she now
-nied to have been long n^igno.l to lier melaneholv exist-
I'.'ii'i'.

1-rom sunri.se till dark. exee[,tint: when >l:.. was -ettin<^ a
•-•^d ready, or, with a basJcet -n her arm. was out purchasing
IP.visions. the old woman sat in tie. adjoinin^r room bv the
•niher window, opposite a young girl. At anv hour of the
'. ly the passer-by eould see the needlewoman seated in an old,
r.'l velvet chair, bending over an embroiderv frame and
-Mtching indefatigably.

il'T motlier had a green pillow on her knee, and bii<ied her-
-If with hand-mad. -.et : but her fingers eoul.l move tlie bob-
ims but slowly: her -ight was f..ehl.-. for on h..r nose there
r.-t,,] a pair of those antirpiat..d spectacles whieli keep their
!' ."e on the nostrils by the grip of a spring. Rv ni'dit these
t.^n hardworking women set a lamp betw.vn th'em

•'

and the
l.'L'iit. concentrated iiy two globe-shaped bottles of water
-'u|«-ed the (.Ider the fine network made bv the thn>ads on her
[ '!lnw. and the youmrcr the most delicate details of the nat-
t-rn she was embroidering. The outward bond of the window

•

J-^

had allowed the girl to rest a box of eartli on the window-
;

'

.
'n which grew some sweet peas, nasturtiums, a sickly little

1
"^ysiicklo. and some convolvulus that twined its frail stems

M



I 1

314 A SKCOM) ilo.MIO

Up tile iron liars. Tliosf ctiolatod |.liiiit> prodiiccl a few pale
flowers, and add.d a tniuJi of indc>cril)ablc -adn- ^- an.! >\vuet-
ncss to thf |;iitun' oir.rrd by this winduw, in v.liuli tin- two
fi^'urvs were appropnaldy I'ranicd.

The 1111..-.! sclti<h soni who chanced to see tiii> domestic scene
would carry auay uith him a perfect imii;,'e of [Ur lif,. l^d in
I'ari.- by the working: ehi>s c' women, for the einbn.ideress
evidt'ntly lived by her needle. .Many, as they pa.-^'d lhruu;:h
Ihe iurn>iilc. I'oiind ihiinseho wondering Jiow a ;:irl could
pre-erve her color, Iniiif: i„ such a cellar. A .^ud. lU of lively
inia'.Mnation, |,'oin^r thai uay to cross to the (^nirtier-Laliii.
would compare thi> ob.Mure and ve>,'etative life to that of the
ivy that cluiijr to the,-e chill walls, to that of the pea.-^ants born
to labor, who are born, toil, and die unknown to the world they
have helped to feed. .\ house-owner, after studying the liou.se

with the eye of a valuer, would have said, -What will become
of those two women if emljroidcry -hoiild go (»ut of fa-hion?"
Anuuig the men who. having some appointment at the Ildtei
de \'ille or the i'aiais de .lu.-tice, were obliged to go through
this street at li.\ed hours, either on their way to business or ou
their niurn home, there may have been some charitable soul.
Some widowi r or Adonis of forty, brought so often into tiie

Kccrets (d' these .sid lives, may perl ps have reckoned on the
poverty .'[' thi- nuither and daughter, and have ho])ed to be-

come the ma-ler at no great cost of the innocent work-woman,
whose nimble and dimpled fingers, youthful (igure, and while
skin—a charm due. no doubt, to living in this sunle.s.s street—
had excited his admiration. Perhaps, again, some honest
clerk, with twt'lve hundred francs a year, seeing cverv dav l!if

diligi'iue the girl gave to her needle, and appreciating the
purity of her life, was oidy waiting for inijiroved prospect-
to unite one humble life with another, one form of toil \>>

another, and to bring at any rate a man's arm and a calm
atfeetion. palc-hued like the flowers in the window, to uph-i i

this liome.

Vague hoi)e certainly gave life to the mother's dim, gra

.

eyes. Kvery morning, af'er the most frugal breakfast, she
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look- up llfT pillow. thoU-h .hlrllv f..r th,. lonk- „f thr tlnM-.
fnr she w.nilfl lay Ii.t <p...t!icl<- nri ,i Iittl,. tn,-ili<.-;inv wurk-
'al.l.' !i>s old as JKTM.If. and lo,„., mil nf wmd-.w rmni al.ont
lU'-I'ii.-r cijrht till trii „i the rc-nlar f.a^xT^ in tl:.' ^^tn^t :

-!i.' '•aiiirht their jrlanfcs, r.'inark. rl mi, their -ait. t!i(>ir .In-s
lii'ir r.nintcnanr... and almost sc.ni.d t-. Iw ufT.^ir- Iut
'iiin-ht.T, hrr frossipjn^' ovcs so (.vi.I..rit Iv tried to altra, T-.m.'
i::i_'netir synifiathv hy nianienvre- uortliv of the -ta-e. Ft
•a- evidi-nt that this little review wa^ as pood a< a plavto Iht.
n.i jM-rhaps her sin;:le anuiMincnt.
'I'he daiij:hter rarely looked up. Mode.tv, ur a painfnl eon-

M'lMusness of poverty, seemed to ke, ;, iM.r'evrs ri\rtrd to the
Aork-franie; and only son xclamaiion of surpri^.. from h.T
•"."Iher moved her to show her small f.^atuivs. TIkmi a clerk
in a new coat, or who nne.xp,.et,.dh appeared with a woman
"H his ,.rm. mipht cateli si-ht of the irirl's >lii:litlv upturned
no-e. her rosy nimitli. and ^^ray eves, aluavs liritdit and lively
n -[lite of her fati-uin-: toil. II, t late h/airs had left a trace

'
n her fare hy a pale circle marked under each me on the fresh

'-in.'ss of her cheeks. The poor child looke<]'as if she were
"i.'de for love and ch.rrfuln.'..^s--for luve. which had <lrawn
'"o [.orfoet arches ahovc her .velids. and had dvon her such

I mass of chestnut hair, that .Iw mi-ht have hidden under it
a- under a tent, impeni'trahle to the lover's ev.— for elieerful-
la-.-. which <:ave cpiiverin^r animation to her nostrils which
car\ed two dinif.lcs in her rosy che..ks. and made her .pnVk to
l-i-et her trouhles: cheerfulness, the hlos.-^om of hop.', which
f-'ave her strength to look out without shuddcriiiLT on the har-
'•u path of life.

'I'he rrirl's hair was always oarcfullv dre.^ed. .\fter the
niannor of Paris needlewomen, her toilet seemed to jior quite
•'^Tn;)!ote when she had hrushed her hair smooth and tucked
'ip the little short curls that i)layed on <>ac!i temple in con-
|nist with the whiteness of her skin. Tlie -rowtl, nf it on the
'aik of her neck was so [jretty. and the hrown line, so clearly
rneed. gave such a pleasing idea of her vouth an<l charm,
!!iat the ohscrver. seeiu': her hent over her work, and un-
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ni..\.(l l.y ;iny .•ounii, was iru 1im.,1 to think ..f Ii.t Uf* a coquette.
Sill h inviting' pruriii:..' IkkI rx. u,.! ilu- itit.rrst of more than
"11.

•
youn;: luiiii. who tiirnrd round in \\n- \iiiii hup,, of M-oin^;

that tnndc-t coiintcnanco.

'•Carohnr. thrrv is a new fa.c that passos rc^jularly bv. and
not one of the ohi ones is to coinpart' with it."

Th.'-f Words, spoken in a low vouc hv h»T mother on-
Aiign>t niorninj,' in IM.".. l,ad vaiH|ui-.hed "the voim^' needle-
woman's indiirerrnre. and ^i:e looked out on the'street ; but in
vain, the strantrer was ;,'on(>.

''Where has lie flown to?" >aid v!i,..

"He will ,om,. l.a(k no douht at four: I shall -ee him ooni-
m<r. and will toiieh yonr f.mt with mine. F am sure
be will mine haek ; lie has l),.en throii^di the <treet re.MiIarlv
*"'" •'" '•'> ''"•'' 'I:iv~: hut his hours v;irv. Tlu- first
day he eame by at six o'ejoek, the day before vesterdav if

wa^^ four, yesterday as early as three.' I rem.'iiib.T s.-eiiu'
him ocra>ionally son;- lime a^'o. He is some elerk in the
Pref(|t"s olTlee \iho has moved to the Marai>;. Wliv !"

<h,'

exclaimed, after -lane in^' down the street, "our L'entleman of
the brown e.)at has taken to wearinj: a wi^r : how imieb it altera
him I"

The penlleman of the brown ooat was, it would ^eem, the
individual who eommonly elosed the dailv procession, for tlir

old w..man put on her spectacles and to/)k up her work with
a sitrh. irlanciiii.' at her dauj.'hter with s.. -tr.mtre a look th.it
T,avater himself would have found it difTiculf fo interpret.
Admiration, pratifude. a .<orf of hope for beffrr davs, were
minified with j.ride at havinsr such a prettv dauirhtcr.

.\t about four in the afternoon the old ladv pu^ied her font
nirainst Caroline's, and the ^rirl looked iii. .piicklv eno-.iirh to
see the new ncfor. whose rcirular advent would henceforth
lend vanotv to the .s(-en... Tie was tall and thin, and won
black, a man of about fortv, with a certain solemnity of .le-

meanor: as his piercing hny.o] eve met the old woman's dull
pn?.e. he made her rpiake, for she fell as fhouirh h,, h,„l the pif.
of reading hearts, or much practice in it, and his prosonce
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iiiiht surely Iw iis icy a^ tlir air of llii> dank street. Was tl It'

iuil. -.allow coiiijilcMoii (if iliat oiiurioiis face due to o.\ce>s of
.wiik. or the result of (idicati' lifaltli?

| lie old woman >u|i|)li<'d l«.iit\ ditFrri'iit an>u.i« tn tlus

^i;'-ii"ii; lait Caroliiif. ni\t da\. diMiri u'<\ the lim

tTeriii^'iiu'iilal >ii

Till' rallit'r hollow el

(ill- -i-a

on;:

on that hrou that «a« v,, iHoinpl to frown.

I which -on
tilC rnll'-olatioll of

fnr rc>istanee. 'I'h

iccks of I he I nlwHiu 11 linrc ihi' -I mil" o

OW >ctS (111 It.- vicliiiis as I f t. .MM lit tl li'IIl

iii'l\- iiiiniii

'I iiMly hilt innocent curio-ii'

viii[iatiiy as the stranpT receded f

oiniiiiiii re( (i^rnition and hr i|

aigh tlic ^'irl's expre^Moii uas at firt .iiie

it a->iinic(l a ! ok of '.-fntle

.i!;iiii foil.

roiii view, like the hist re-

owiii^' in a liincral tram
'i'lie heat of the weather wa> so great, and the ;:ent!einan

ua- -,) ahseiit-ininded. that lie had taken oil' hi- hat ainl
f'T-niteii to put it oil a;:ain as he went down t

•t. ( iroline could .-ee the stern

n.nur l.v the wav the ha

le >(jllalH

ri\('n to hi- coiinte

ir wa- hru<h fr oni li is rorelleaf
The -trong impression, devoid of charm, made on the girl hy
ihi-< man's aj)pearaii(c was totallv in ilike anv scn,-al \<>\\ iwi

lice liy the other pa>seng(.rs who ii<cd the street : f.

in her life stie w as moved to pity for sornc one

r the first

i,-e t:

r-elf and her mother; she made no re[ily to the ah-iini n
tiires that supplied material for the (dd wo

lan

m-

vohihilitv, and drew her
h of St retche(I net : -1

man's proMiking
long needle in .-ilence tlirou:rh the

le only regretted not liaviiu

nnger more closely, and looked forward t

seen the

f'irrn a definite opinion of 1

o the morrow to

iini.

was tl le first till!

>trre! had ever iriv

e. indeed, that a man pacing down tlie

rally had nothiiiir luit

iven ri-e to much tliout:ht in her mind. She

ivpoiheses, for tl le old woman looi-

I .,r,

inns, so en.dely presi nted, i:ave rise tf

Hnf^'s mind, her indiff(>ronce miHt he

a sniile in resfmn-e to her mother's

on everv pas-er-hv as

siich -^utr-
^sihle protector for her daughter. .\nd f

ii n t and unfortunat" IV mevitalile toil in whir

no evil tliou'.dit- in

t-crihe(l to the per-

h th e enerijies
:er sweet youth were heing spent, and which would infal-

fi
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libly mar the clearness of lier eyes or steal from her fresh
cheeks tlie bloom that still colored them.

Fur two months or more the "Black Gentleman"— ihr

name they luul <,'iven him—was erratic in his movements; he
did not alwiiys come down the Rue dii Tournicjuet; the old
woman somctinu's saw him in the cveniii^^ when he had not
passed in llie morning, and he did not come Ijy at such regular
hours as the clerks who served .Madame Crochard instead of
a clock; moreover, excepting on the llrst occasion, when his
look had given tlie ohl mother a >rn.-e of ahirm, his eyes had
never once dwelt on the widrd picture of these twofemalr
gnomes. With the exception of two carriage-gates and a dark
ironmonger's sliop, there were in the Kue du Tourniquet oniy
barred windows, giving light to the staircases of the neigii'-

boring houses; tlius tlie stranger's lack of curiosity was not
to be accounted f(u by the presence of dangerous rivals; and
Madame Crochard was greatly jiicpied to see her "Black Gen-
tleman" alway,-. losi in thought, his eyes fixed on liie ground.
or straight before iiiin, as though he Jioped to read tiie futur,'
in the fog of the Kue du Tournicpiet. However, one morn-
ing, about the middle of September, Caroline Crochard's
roguish face stood out so brightly against tiie dark back-
ground of tile room, looking so fresh among tlie belated
flowers and failed leaves that twined round the window-bars,
the daily scene was gay with such contrasts of light and
shade, of jiink and white blend'iig with the light material on
which the pretty needlewoman was working, and with the red
and brown hues of the (diairs, that the stranger gazed very
attentively at the effects of this living picture. In point of
fact, the old woman, jirovoked by her "Black Gentleman's'"
indifference, had made siuli a clatt(>r with her bobbins that
the gloomy and pensive passer-by was perhaps prompted to

look up by the unusual noise.

The stranger m-rely exclianged glances with Carol in./,

swift indeed, but enough to eflPect a certain contact between
their ^nuU, and both were a'A;ire that they would think of each
other. When the stranger came by again, at four in the
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.illeniooii, Caroline reoogiiizfd the t^uiind of his step on tlio

irliuing pavement; they iuoked steadily at each other, and
uith evident purpose; hi.s eyes liad an e.xpression of kindliness
vhieli made him smile, and Caroline colored; the old mother
noted them both with satisfaction. Ever after that niemo-
rahle afternoon, the tientleman in Black went by twice a day,
with rare exceptions, which both the women observed. They
oiu hided from the irregularity of the hours of his home-

1' 11111!.;: that he was not released so early, nor so precisely

p iiiitiial as a suboidinate ofhcial.

All through the first three winter months, twice a day, Caro-
liiir and the stranger thus saw each other for sn long as it took
liiiii tn traverse iho j)iece cd" road that lay along the length
' i the door and three windows of the house. Dav after day
ll:i- lu-ief interview had a hue of friendly sympathy whicji
:ii !a.-t had aciiuircd a sr.rt of fraternal kindness, ('an.line
.m'l the stranger seemed to understand each other from the
tir.-t

: and then, by dint of x-nitinizing each other's faces,
t!i<v Icfirned lo know them v.-ell. Yao long it came to i)e, as
It ueif. a visit that the I'liknown owed to Caroline: if by any
I'lance her (Jentleman in Hlack went by without bestowing
"II ii.r tlic half-smile of his exjiressive lips, or the cordial
isl.iuir of his brown eyes, something Avas missing to ht>r all
'l:iv. She felt as an old man does to whom the dailv studv

a 'i''wspaper is such an indispensable pleasure that on the
'!:ii afier any great holiday he wanders about i|inti^ lost, and
-''king, as much out of vagueness as for want of patience,
t'i' sJKM't by which ho cheats an hour of life.

I'lit these brief meetings had the charm of intimate friend-
:

• '-^s. (piite as much for the stranger as for Caroline. The
~n'\ could no more hide a vexation, a grief, or som(> slight
i: 'ill' lit from the keen eye of her appreciative friend than
'

' nild conceal anxiety from hers.

lie must have had some trouble yesterday," was the
': 'light that constantly arose in the embroideress" mind as she
- -"ine change in the features of th.' '-I'-huk Gentleman.'"

' "b. he ha- been working too hard!" was a ndlection <lue
I .Miother shade of expression which Caroline could discern.
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The stranpov, on his |(iirt. ((luhl ^Mif<s when the girl had
epent Sunday in finishinj; a dress, iwA he felt an interest in

the pattern. As (Hiarter-ihiy came mar he eouid see that her

pretty faee was eloiidcd hy anxiety, and lie roiikl guess when
Carolini' had sal up hue at work : l)Ul above all. lie noted hou

the gloomy thoughts that diiiuned the eheerful and delicate

features of her young faee gradually vanished hv degree^ as

their ae(iuaintane<' ripcne(h When winter had killed the

climbers and plants of her window garden, and the windn'v

was kept closed, it was not without a smile of gentle amuse-

ment that the stranger observed the concentration of the Hght
within, just at the level of ('arolin(>V head. The very small

fire and the frosty red of the two women's faces hetraj'cd the

poverty of their home; liut if ever his own countenance ex-

pressed regretful compassion, the girl proudly met it with

assumed cheerfulness.

!Mean while the feelings that had arisen in their liearts re-

mained buried there, no incident occurring to reveal to either

of them how deep and strong they were in the otlier; they had

never even heard tin- sound of each other's voice. These mute
friends were even on their guard against anv nearer acquaint-

ance, as though it meant disaster. Ivicli seemed to fear lest

it should bring on the other .some grief more serious than

those they felt tempted to share. Was it shvness or friend-

ship tliat cheeked them? Was it a dread of meeting with

selfishness, or the odious distrust which sunders all the resi-

dents within the walls of a populous city? Did the voici' of

conscience warn them of approaching danger? It would be

impossililc to explain the instinct which made them as much
enemies as friends, at once indifferent and attached,

drawn to (>acli other iiy impulse, and severed by circumstance.

Each perhaps hojied to preserve a cherished illusion. It

might almost have been thought that the stranger feared le-t

he should hear some vulL'ar word from those lips as fresh and

pure as a flower, and that Caroline felt herself unworthy of

the mysterious personage who was evidently possessed of power
and wealth.

I-.
^
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As to Madame Crochard, that tender motiier, almost angry
at her daughter's per.-^istent hiek of decisiveuo-Sa, now showed
a sulky face to the "Black tieutleman;' on wliom slie had
lutiuTto smiled with a sort of Ijcnevolent servility. Never
before had she complained so bitterly of being compelled, at
ij.r age, to do the cooking; never had her catarrh and her
riuumatism wrung so many groans from her; finally, she
(fiuM not, this winter, promise so many ells of net as Caro-
liiir had hitherto been abk' to count on.

I'nder these circum>tanees, and towards the end of Decem-
L.r. at tile time when ijread was dearest, and that dearth of
<('in was beginning to be felt whicli made the year KSIG so
hiir.l on the })oor, the stranger observed on the features of the
gill whose name was still ujiknown to him, the painful traces
cf a secret sorrow which his kindcat smiles could not dispel.
inf.. re long he saw in Caroline'.- i}\\:^ the dimness atlribu-
i.iim' to long hours at night. One night, towards the end of
thr month, the Gentleman in i^Iack passed down the Kue du
T.-urniquet at the quite unwonted hour of one in the morning.
T'lr perfect silence allowed of his hearing before passing the
h..u..(. the lachrymose voire of the old mother, and Caroline's
evdi sadder tones, mingling with the swi,h of a shower of
sleK. He cH'pt along as slowly as ho could ; and then, at the
n-k of being taken up by the jiolice, ho stood still below the
wiii.luw to hear the mother and diugliter, while watching

! Ill through the largest of the holes in the veille yellow muslin cur-
i--. which were eaten away by wear as "a cabbage leaf is
iied by caterpillars. The inquisitive stranger saw a sheet
'aper on the table that stood between the two work-frames
"n which stood the lamp and the globes filled with water'
at once identified it a< a writ. Madame Crnehanl was
'mg. and Caroline's voice was thick, and had lost its
it, caressing tone.

;-\\hy he .'JO heartbroken, mother? :\r. n^ieur Molineux
Ji'!

not sell us up or turn us out before I have fi.nished this
dr->- only two nights more and I shall take it home toMadame Koguin."
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"And supposing ?ho keeps you waiting as usual ?—And will

the money for tiie gown pay the !)al<er too?"'

Tlic speetator of tliis ,-cenc !i;h1 long practice- in readiiiL,'

faces; he fanciinl lie <ould di>ccni tiiat the mother's grief

was as false as the daughter's was genuine; he turned awav.

and })resently came iteck. When he next pee[)ed through tli.-

hole in the curtain, .Madame Croehard was in bed. Th
young needlewoman, iiending over her frame, was emi)roi(l('r-

ing with indefatigable diligence; on the table, with the writ,

lay a triangular hunch of liread, placed there, no doubt, to

sustain her in the night and to remind her of the reward of

her industry. The stranger was tremulous with pity and
sympathy; he threw iiis purse in through a cracked pane so

that it should fall at the girl's feet ; and then, without waiting

to enjoy her surprise, he esca])ed. his cheeks tingling.

Xe.xt morning the shy and melancholy stranger went past

with a look of deep preoccupation, i)ul he could not escape

Caroline's gratitude; she had opened her window and affected

to be digging in the square v, in<lov-box buried in snow, a pre-

text of which the clumsy ingdiuity plainly told her benefactor

that she had been resolved not to see him only through the

pane. Her eyes were full of tears as she i)owed her head, as

much as to say to her bi-nefactor, ''I can only repay you from
my heart."

But the (ientleman in Black affected not to understand the

meaning of this sincere gratitude. In the evening, as he came
by, Caroline was bu>y mending tlie window with a sheet of

paper, and she smiled at him, showing her row of pearlv

teeth like a promise. Tliencernrlh the Stranger went another
way, and was no more seen in ihe Hue du Tourniquet.

It was one day early in the following May that, as Caroline

was giving the roots of the honeysuckle a glass of water, one

Saturday morning, she caught sight of a narrow strip of

cloudless blue between the lilack lines of houses, and said to

her mother:

"Mamma, we must go to-morrow for a trip to Montnm-
rency !"
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She had scarcoly uttrrrd the wonls, in a tone of glee, when
th." (icnt Ionian in Black cam.- hy, sadder and more dejected
fiiaii I'vtT. Carolino's iiinocrnt and in^'ratiatin^' ^dance might
•1 ivr been taken for an invitation. And, in fact, on the fol-
iuin^r day, when Madame (Vochard, dre^^.^ed in a pelisse of

-ant-colored merinos, a silk i.onnet, and striped shawl of
an mutation Indian pattern, eaine out t<. choose seats in a
''iai>e at the corner of th- Hue du Fauhour^' Saint-
li.riis and the Hue d-Kn-hien. there she found her L'nknown
-laiidin- like a man waitin.i: for his wife. A Muile of pleasure
iL'htcd up the Stranger's face when his eve fell on Caroline,
h>T neat feet shod i-i plum-colored prunella <raitors, .ind her
"!>ile dress tos.<ed hy a breexe that would have heen fatal to
an ill-Tivule woman, hut which <lisplaye<l her -raceful form.
thr face, shaded hy a rice-straw h(.nnet lined with pink silk
.^'.nied to beam with a rellection from heaven; her broad'
!-:iiru-colored belt .et off a waist ho could have spanned; her
aiir, {)arted in two l)rown hands over a forelu'ad as white as
<U"^^\ gave her an expression of innocence wliich no other
: alnro contradicted. Knjoyment .seemed to have made Caro-
i-.-i" as light as the straw of her hat; hut when she saw the
'"^'I'Hian in Black, radiant hope suddenlv eclipsed her
!'r;_'lit <lress and her lu'auty. The St ranker.' who appeared
'"

I"'

m doubt, had not perhaps made up his mind to be the
.'ir! s escort for the day till this revelation of the delight she
f-lt on seeing him. He at once iiired a vehicle with a fairlv

; '
'i"''"«^'' ^0 'Irive to Saint-Leu-Taverny, and he offered

M -iame Crochard and her daughter ,«eats hv his side. The
!:' liier accepted without ado; hut presentlv." when thev were
airea.Jy on the wav to Saint-Denis, she was bv wav of having
-'niples. and made a few civil speeches as to the possible in-
I nv..nience two women might cause their companion.

••l'''rha[)s. monsieur, you wished to drive alone to Saint-
i

- i'aveniy." said .-;he. with affected simplicity.
il'fnre long she complained of the heat, and especiallv of her

'"'i^ii. which, she said, had hindered her from closing her eyes
'" night: and by the time the carriage had reached Saint-

ik
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Donis, Afarlamo rrofhanl s^'cnifd to 1m' fa«t n^slcep. Her
snores, iiuiccil, scciikhI. to the (Icntleniiin in Black, rather

doubtfully irenuinc, and ho frowned as he looked at the old

woman with a very suspicious eye.

"Oh, she is fast asleep."" >aid Caroline ijuilelessly ; "slu>

never ceased coujrhin<r all nitrht. She must be very tired."

Her companion made no reply, but lie looked at the girl

with a smile that seemed to say:

"Poor child, you litth; know your mother!"
However, in spite of his di-trust, iw the chaise made its way

down the lonrr avenue of poph'rs leading: to Eaubonne, the

Stran^rer thou;:ht that ^ladame Crochard was really asleep;

perhaps he did not care to inriuire how far her slumlurs

were ^'enuine or ffi.irned. Whether it were that the brilliant

sky, the ])ure country air, and the heady fraj,'rance of the fir.st

preen slioots of the poplars, tln' catkins of willow, and the

flowers of the blackthorn had inclined his heart to open like all

the natun^ around him: or that any lon^rer restraint was too

oppressive while Caroline's sparkliuLT eyes responded to his

own, the Gentleman in r.Inck entered on a conversation with

his your.i,'- companion, as aimless as the swaying of the

l)ranches in t!ie wind, as devious as the tlittinu: of the butter-

flies in the azure air, as illoirical as the melodious niurmiir

of the fields, and, like it, full of mysterious love. At that

season is not the rural country as tremulous as a bride that has

donned her marria.ire robe: does it not invite the coldest soul

to be happv? What heart could remain nnthawed, and what

lips could keep its secret, on leaving the gloomy street.s of the

Marais for the first time since the previous autumn, and i n-

tering the smiling and picturesque valley of Montmoreiirv

;

on se<ung it in the morniuL'- light, its endless horizons recedinsr

from view: and then liftinLT a charmed gaze to eyes which ex-

pressed no loss infinitude mingled with love?

Tlie Stranger discovered that Caroline was sprightly rather

than witty, alTectionate. hut ill educated : but whiie her lauL'h

was giddy, her words promi-ed genuine feeling. When, in

respon.se to her companion^ shrewd questioning, the girl

i

f

1

I

1 L



A SECOND flOME 325

>TiMkc with the heartfelt tfTusivene.^s of which tho lower
• .i~-f^ arc lavish, not <,aiiirdiii^' it with n'ticcnce like people

ill.' world, the Hiaek (ieiitlciiianV face hriizhtiTicd. and
- • iiit'd to renew its youth. His coiinlfnancc liv dr^'rces lost

i:,i' .Sidneys that lent ^ternnt^s to his feature-., and little by
i.nie they gained a look of liandsome yoiitlifiijnoss which
:,i.idf Caroline prouil and happy. The pn'ity iieedlewunian
_ii'.~.-ed that her new frii'iid liad Ijeen inni: weaned from
! inlerness and love, and no longer believed in the devotion of
>^ -nian. Finally, some unexpected sally in Caroline's light
prattle lifted the last veil that concealed the real youth a^nd
pnuine cluiraci.r of the Stranger's physiognomy; he seemed
I- iad farewell forever to the ideas that hauntVwl him, and
'!i"»ed the natural liveliness tliat lay beneath the solemnity
I if Ills expression.

Tlieir conversation had in>ensibly become so intimate,
that by the time when the carriage stopped at the iirst houses

•
if the straggling village of Saiiit-I..'U. Caroline \va- calling
!iie gentleman Monsieur Roger. Then for the first time the

' ! mother awoke.

"Caroline, she has heard everything!" sai<l Roger su.spi-
' :"r.sly in the girl's ear.

Caroline's reply was an ex(iuisite smile of disbelief, which
li-ipated the dark cloud that his fear of some j)lot on the old
woman's part had brought to this suspicious mortal's brow.
.M;;<iame Crochard was amazed at nothing, approved of everv-
i:i:iig, followed her daughter and Monsieur Hoger into the
;

i;k, where tho two young people had agreed to wander
^ riiigh the smiling meadows and fragrant copses made fa-
: 'i~ by the taste of (^ueen Hortense

•'.'lod heavens! how lovely!" exclaimed Caroline when,
;: :'iing on the green ridge where the fore.-t of Montmorency

-'lis, she saw lying at her feet the wide vallcv with its combes
^' -Ting scattered villages, its horizon of blue hills, its church
'•'(•rs. its meadows and firM>. whence a murmur came np, to

n her ear like the swell of th e ocean. Th irec wander-

I

J
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r- made their way by the bank of an artificial stream and
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came to the Swiss valley, wlicrc stiUids a cliHlct that had morp
than once piven shcltiT to Ilortcnsc and X.ipolcon. Wlicn

Carolino had soafcd hcrsolf with jiioiis reverence on the mossv

wooden bench where kin<;s and ]irinces-:es and the Emperor
had rested, Madame ("'rochard expressed a wish to have a

nearer view of a lirid^e that hiiiii: acro>s l)etween two rock- ;i!

some little distance, and ln'nt her steps towards that rural cu-

riosity, leavin;; her daii^hler in Monsieur Koirer's care, thoii-ii

tellinj,' them that she would not ltd ont of >i;:ht.

''What, poor child I"' cried Wo.ijfer, "have you never loiijrcil

for wi th and tl.e pleasures of luxury? Have you never

wished that you niipht wear the heautiful dresses you em-
broider?"

"It would not he the truth. Monsieur Roper, if I were to

tell you that I never think how happy people must be who are

rich. Oh yes I I often fancy, especially when I am poinp t"

sleep, how plad I should be to see my poor mother no lonpcr

compelh'd to po out, whatever th(» weather, to buy our little

provisions, at her ape. I should like her to have a servant

who, every niorninp liefori' she was up. would brinp her up her

eoffee. nicely sweetened with white siipar. .Xnd she loves read-

ing novels, poor dear soul ! Will, and 1 would rather .«ee her

wearinp out her eye< over her favorite books than over twistinu'

her bobbins from morninp till niphl. .\nd apain, she ouL'ht

to have a little pood wine, [n short, I should like to see her

comfortable—she is so pood."'

"Then she has shown you preat kindness?"
"Oh yes," .<aid the pirl. in a tone of conviction. Then, after

a short pause, durinp which the two younp jjcople stood watrh-
inp ^ladanie Cr.ichard. who had pot to the niiddh' of the ru-^tic

bridpe, and was shakinp her fin^'er at th(>m. Caroline went on:

"Oh yes, she ha- been -o <sn<H\ to me. What care she took

of me when I was little! She sold her last silver forks to au-

prentice me to the old maid who laupht mo to embroider.^
And my poor father! Whnt did -he not po throuph to make

e-s !" The i:irl shivered at the

ice in

him end his days in ha]ip

remembrance, and hid Ihm- ler Hand "Well ! eoTiie

let us forpet past sorrows !" ^he added, trvincr to rallv her hiiiii
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FPirits. She hliislifd as Aw smu that IJoger too was moved,
! :it she dared not look al him.

•'What was your f^itherr" he asked.

"lie was an opera-ilaiieer iMfuiv the Hevoliition." said sh(>,

•wih an air of perfect simplicity, "and my mother samr in the
eiionis. My father, who was leader of the fJLMires .m the stai:e,

happened to be present at th.- siejre of the I'.aMiJIe. lie was ree-
--iii;;ed hy some of the assailants, who n-ked liim whether ho
'lild not lead a real attack, since j:e was n^,.,] to leading; sneh
enterprises on the hoards. My faih^r was lirave; he aeeeptod
i!ie post, led tlio insiir>.'ent.s and wa< rewarded hy the noniina-
iM.n to the rank <d' captain in the army of Samhre-et-^reuse,
"here he distin^'iiished himself >,. far as to rise rapidly to be
a olonel. Rut at Liitzen he was so ha.ily wminded that, after
;i war's snfferin^rs, he died in Paris.—'riie Hourhons returned;
inv mother could obtain no pc n-^ion. and we f.'ll into .such
il'j' ct mist-ry that we were eom].elled to work for our living.
i

-
.- some time past she has been ailiuir. poor dear, and T have

!!' ^cr known her so little resi<:ned : she complains a <:ood deal,
r.u], indeed, I cannot wonder, for she has known the pleasures
cf an (>asy life. For my part, I rvinnot pine for (leli<?hts I
hive never known. I have but one thini: to wish for."

'•.\nd that is?" said ]lo<:<'r .•a,>rerly. as if roused from a
'h' ;im.

Tliat women may loni: continue to wear embroidered net
ijr.-.cs. so that I may never lack work."

'I he frankne,s.s of this c(mfession interested the vounjj man,
^viiM looked with less hostile eyes on Madame Crochard^as she
>' "vly made her way back to them.

"Well, children, have you had a lorn; talk?" said she, with
^ h.ilf-lau.irhini:, half-indulpent air. "When T think 'Alon-
.'^" Mr Roper, that the 'little Corporal' has sat where vou are
^'•Mn.L', ' siie went on after a pause. "Poor man '. how mv hus-
biii'l worshiped him! Ah! Trochard did well to die. for he
C"\\i] not have borne to think of him where thei/ have sent
TiH I"h

^Jnirer put his fintrcT tn his lips, and the good woman went on
very gravely, with a shake of her head

;
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"All right, mouth shiii iiiid ton^Mic still I But," added sho,

unhooking' a Ijit "f lior bddici'. luid ?li(i\Miig a nlihon and (To-<

tied round Iut neck In- a |ii('(r of hiack rihhou, "they shall

ni'ViT liindiT Mif froMi wcariiif.' wiial lie ^'avc in mv poor f'ni-

tiiard, ami 1 will have it huricd witii iiic."'

On hearing thi;* s|»'cth, which at that Iniio wa>; roganitii

as seditious, Roger interrupted the old lady by rising suddenlv,

and they returned to the village through the |>ark walks. '11)1

young man left them hir a few minutes while ho went to

order a meal at the best eating-house in 'I'averny ; then, n-
turning to fetch t' in, he led the way through the alleys cut

in the forest.

The dinner was ehei'rful. IJoger was no longer the melan-
choly shade that was wont to pa>;s along the Hue du Tourtii-

quet; he was not the '•Rlack Centleman,"' but rather a oonti.l-

ing young man ready to take life as it came, like the two hanl-

w-orking women who. on the morrow, might lack bread; lif

poemed alive to all the joys of youth, his smile was (jiiitf

affeetiojiate ami ciiildlike.

When, at five o'clock, this happy meal was ended with a

few glasses of chamf)agiie. Roger was the first to propose tli.it

they should join the village ball under the i iiestnuts, where he

and Caroline danced together. Their liamis met with svm-
pathetic pressure, their hearts beat with tlie same hopes: and
under the blue sky and the slanting, rosy beams of sunset, tin ir

eyes sparkled with fires which, to them, made the glorv of ihc

heavens pale. How strange is the power of an idea, of a de-

sire! To these two nothing seemed impossible. In such
magic moments, when enjoynu^nt sheds its reflections on ih-

future. th(> soul foresees nothing but happiness. 'I'liis swc.t

day hail created memories for the-e two to which nothinuM'oiild

he compared in ail their j)ast existence. Would tiic sounr
prove to be more iteaulifnl than the river, the desire more m-
ehaiiting than its gratification, tli.' thing hoped for more .1.-

liphtful than the thing po~-e->ed y

"So the day is alreadv at an end I" On hearinir fhi< ev-

damation from her unknown friend when the dance wa>- over,

i
;
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Caroline looked at him ec.inpas.sionuUly. as his face assumed
. II. (• Miore a faiiit shade of sadne^is.

••\\ in >h()iild voii ,i„t |„. as liapjn- in I'aris as you are here?"
.-he asked "Is iiappiiios tu \>v fmiiid uiily at Saint-Leu? It

IMS to me that I ean hmtcfortli never he iinhappv any-
here.

I{n;rer was struck hy tiu-e w.nls. spoken with tiie glad un-
;
-trainf that always carries a woman furtlier than she in-

'• ti'led just as ,u-u.jery often lends her greater erueltv than
-:." feels. iM.r tiie first time since that glance, which had, in
.1 way, been the heginning ..f their frien<lshii), Caroline and
i;gcr had the same idea; though thev <lid not express it
th.y felt It at the same instant, as a result of a common im-
i-n ssion like that of a comforting fire cheering both under the
ir.'r^t of winter; then, as if frighten.'.] hv ea.h otiwr'- siL'tioe
iii.y made the.r way to the spot wIhtc the carriage was wait-
ng. i'.ut before getting into it, thev plavfullv took han.is and
nn tog..ther down the dark av..nue in front of Madame
< r.H.hard. \Vi,en they con 1,1 n.) Inw^vr see the white net cap
'.^liMli .-bowed as a spe.'k through the leaves wh, re the old
uyman was—"Caroline !" sai.l Hoger in a tremulous voice and
•nth a beating heart.

'

Hh' girl was startled. an.I <lrew back a few steps, under-
• n.ling the invitation this .piestion onveved

; however, she
i out her hand, which was passionately 'kissed, but which

' lia-^tily withdrew, for hy sfan.ling on tiptoe she could see
ii'T mother

-M:i.!ame Croehard affected blindness, as if. with a rominis-
rr:>'.' of her old parts, she \ra^ onlv required to figure as a
.'niKrnumerary.

lie adventures of the.<:e two young people were not cnn-
-J^^'d in the Rue du Tourniquet. To .see Roger and Caroline
'•' niorc. we must leaj. into the heart of modern Paris" ''• in .some of the newly-built hou.ses. there are apartments'
':' wm ma.le on purpose for newly-married couples to spend
"->• lioneymoon in. Tiiere the paper and paint are as fresh
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as the hrido and hridi'-r

l»l<)s.-()iii iikf ll

oniii. and ill!' (licorntinn^ are in

fill notion- iiiid iirdci

ir lo\r; cMiv tliiiii: I- ill haiiiions \Mtli youth-
ll \»i~lii-.

Half-vviiy dou ii the 1,'iir '('.iillioiil. in a li

walls wiTc still uliit c. w lirrc iiir cohuiin

uh.oSO rit'ini!

11>i I III' hall ami tli

(Jooruav u.iv a- u\ ,.|„,r -,. and ili,' iim, r uaIN -liuiic \v!ih

till! neat |iMinlin;,' ulmh .mr r. .
, iii i!iiiii.at\ wiiii l^ni,'!)^)!

ways had linm-ht into la-liiun. Huti- wa-, nn ili,. mtoihI tlour,

a .-mall set of romn- liiicd h\ ilif aivhihi
i a- th.ai'^li hf had

kiiouri what liicir ii-r would 1 r. .\ Mni|ili ,iirv aiiii'-rooni,

with a St Hero dado, t'orimd .in iniraiui' into a drawinu'-room
and dinin,<:-rooiii. (hit of ihc dra .. iiiir-rooin M|,rn-.(1 a, pivitv

bedroom, with a i^athroom hrvoml. |;x,.rv ; iiincv-siicff

had (ivtr It a line mirror clc-uanilv framed. Tli.- doors wre
erowdrd ui(h aral)eH|iies in i:,Hn\ \:\~\i\ and the eorinc's were
in the he-i >tyli'. Any amainir uould liavr discern. 'ij t!nT.'

the sense of distinction and (h(orati\c lilness wliich mark the
work of modern French architects.

For aliove a month ( arolme had In eii at home in this

apartment, fiiriii-lu'd hy an u|)liol>terer who siihmitted to an
arti.-ts ^qii.laiiee. A -hort de-crijition of the principal room
will .•^iitlice to L;ive an ide.i of the wondri-, u olfered to Taro-
line's deli-htcd e\cs when l.'o<:er ni-LilI, d her there. Kan'.'-

injrs of Lrray stuff trimmed with Lrre. n -,!'. adorn(>d the wail.s

of her hedroom; the .-^.sits covered ^.ilh liuhl-colored wonlm
t^atet 11, were of ea.sy and conifortahle sliape<, and m the latc-t

fa,-hion; a elust of drawers of -onie -imple wood, inlaid with
lines of a darkir hue, coiiiaincd liie treasures of the toilet;

a writin;:-tahle to match -er\ed l'..r inditim: lo\-e-letters on
scented p.apcr: the hed. with anthjiie draperie.-, could not fail

to su.irtrcst t!iou;:ht- of love hv i!s soft han-j-iiiLrs of e!eL':!nr

muslin: the window -eiiriii'n-. >{ drah .-ilk with L'reen frm.'.

.

were always half drav n to .-uhdne the iii;ht: a hron;^(> e!o'>:

repre><'nled Love crouniie,'- l's\-che; and a carpet of dv'-.'^

desiL'n on a red iiround .-ci ,,ir the other accc^-orh^ of i'" -

delightful retreat. There wa- a sm.ill dre-sinir-tnhle in fr-.i,

of a lone rr|as-. arul here tl'e e\-needleAvonian sat, cut "f

patience with I'laisir, t!ie famous hairdressor.
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'I'o yn\, think vu will I

V"iir luiir i

liUr (I'lnr t>..,|i

S vO Ion;.' ;niil

illil *IH'

iHi ,s. inaihitiK
iii'ir.

(

pinpiii'il

iirolinc could not ImIm «rri

loiilit p'vivi'd in I

iliriL 'I'll' Mhin'- IliitltTv had

prai-r; jni-lud Ipv lirr loM-r

HT niitiij the ii!c iii(,r\ ol" th |>iis:;iiinati'

on till

lit'ht.

iiiiiv of her hair, which
111

|lr I i;iirdr.-^..r liavin- dnn... n wailiM--iiiaid came and held
itl 1 her a> to the dicv- in wliidi IJotrer would

I.T It

IIK(^ hot
was III llir Im 1,'iiiiinu .f S,

weather was cold ; she c

ptcnilicr \s\i\
I IK I

V til chinchilla.

iiiio the drawiiR'-roiuii ainl

o«e a irreen i/rrrNiilinr fr I Mimed
\s soon as sh<" was dres^ d. Caroline 11ew

! the hoiiso ; there sin

' ii:irmin<: attitude, not t(

ejieiKd a window, nut of wliicji

ront
stepped on to the el..;.rant halciiv, that adorned tlie f

wifli her arms cro

III.

Mow hiT-e
a.-sers-hy and see them turn

>k out on the Hoiilevard at tl

M'it. 'I'

111 n

o llie admiration of
<> Lraze nt her. hut to he ahio
ie liottoni of lh(> Kill. Tait-

!m,|,

lis sHJe view, really very comparahle to tli<' j

made hy actors in the drop-,-cene of a theat

leep-

r to catch a ;,'liiii

': a crowd of p. r<oii>

niftfrs CIl III 01.tPS. Xut 1<

re. eiiahlcd
I miiiiher> of elcLraiit carriaLres,

swept past with the rafuditv of
iiowinu- whi'ther I?o<.'er would ar-

> earruu'e or on foot, the needl,.woman from the Rue
!"urni(|uet looked hy turns at the foot-| ias.-en/ei> and at

'" nllniries— lijrht cah< introduced inio I'aris hv the Kni:li.h.
.\pression> >f r.'f

ler youthful face wh
raciorine^s and of love passed hy t urns

neither her keen e\e nor her 1

en. after waitini' for a (piarter of an
li-aii had innoun'^oi

:val of him whom ^he know to bo diip. What d'sd...
It indilTerence w.'re <hown in her lioaiitiful foa-ur s f

iin.

otlUT creature- w lo ucfc

with
1.

f
I for irray eves, ^narklii

d. rJiven over ti> li -r na<-ion
as much care a- tl:i. |.'-oiide-t d.vot,

hustliiiLT like ant- h.'l

un. Ti'iw iio-

o\V hiT

if ive'v

avoi !, admiration

thev dri^e ahrnit I' ;in -,

ler her fair countenance h

to oncr)uraa'in? it

in'/ nn caro as to

anin;: over the balcony, or her

Tta'u h f,.e'
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little foot between the bar.<, and tlio picture of her bright eyes
and delicious turiied-up nose would be eiraced or no from the
minds of the passers-by wlio admired tiieni ; slic saw but ow
face, and had but one idea. When the spottcil head of a cer-

tain bay liorse happened to cross tlie narrow strip botvvciii

the two rows of houses, Caroline gave a little shiver and stofKJ

on tiptoe in hope of recognizing the white traces and the color

of the tilbury. It was he

!

Roger turned the corner of the street, saw the balcoiiv,

whipped the horse, which came up at a gallop, and stopped
at the bronze-green door that he knew as well as his master
did. The door of the apartment was opened at once by the

maid, who had heard her mistress' exclanialinn of delight.
Eoger rushed up to the drawing-room, clasped Caroline in

his arms, and embraced her with the effusive feeling natural
when two beings who love each other rarely meet. He led

her, or rather they went by a common impulse, their arms
about each other, into the quiet and fragrant bedroom: a

settee stood ready for them to sit by the fire, and for a nin-

ment they looked at each other in silence, expressing their

happiness only by their clasped hands, and communicating
their thoughts in a fond gaze.

"Yes, it is he !" she said at last. "Yes. it is you. Do you
know, I have not seen you for three long days, an age!—But
what is the matter? You are unhappy."
"My poor Caroline

"

"There, you see ! 'poor Caroline"-

"Xo, no, do not laugh, my darling; we cannot go to the

Feydeau Theatre together this evening."
Caroline put on a little pout, but it vanislied iminediatelv.
"How absurd I am ! How can I think of going to the plav

when T see you? Is not th.e sight of you the only spectaelf
I care for?" she cried, pushing her fingers through Roger's
hair.

"I am obliged to go to the .\ttorney-Generars. We have a

knotty ca.«e in hand. lie met me in the great hall at tlie

Palais; and as I am to plead, he asked me to dine with him.

^T^Msr^ppf:^'"::^'^-
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Hut .ny dearest, you can go to the theatre with vour mother
^'"i I «'I1 JO... vow ,f the meeting breaks up earl

"
'

theatre witlinnt v,^m f ,.„;,.,i .1.,, • . . 'To the theatre without
riii'iit ; "enjf)y any pleasu
you flo not deserve a ki

you !" cried t^he in a tone of amaze-
re you do not share! O mv Rotrer!

she added, throw
-oger

!

ing her arms
n.i.nd his neek with an artless and impassioned inmulse

••( arol,,,,,. , „ t ,, ,,^^,,, ^,,^j ^,^^,^^ ^1^^^
»^'v "tr. and I st.ll have some business to finish."
•lake care wiiat you are saying, monsieur," said she in-MTupt.ng h,m. ''My n,other says that wh.-n a man be'gins

'" MIK aiM.ut h.s business, he is ceasinrr to love
"

fn::mv';;;,e'::l"^*^^"^'
nave I not stolen th. hour

-n'^rLTiH^tjeS^ ^ ""^^^ "" '^-^ "^""^'^- ""-'*

Thev had now come bark to the drawing-room, and Roger's'- f.
1
on an obiect brought home that morning bv the

;
;-'tn.aker. Ca ine's old rosewood embroiderv-^ame. by
-:.^b >he and her nu.ther had earned their bread when thev

l)'.'''l .n the Rue du Tourniquet ^aint-Jean. had been refitted^;^n.M^.an^^

"Well then my dear. I shall do some work this evenin-r
- I st.toh. T shall far!oy myself gone back to those earlv dav^

;'; " vou used to pass bv me without a word, but not witK-
.. :i .'ianee; the days when the remembrance of vour look-t nu. awake al! n.ght. O my dear old frame-tbe best
•7" <'f furniture ,n my room, though vm, di.l not <rive it- .
-Vn> cannot think." said she, sealing herself on Rocrofs

k for he. overcome bv irresistible feelings, had dropped
• 'l.a.r. n.sten.-.Ml I oan earn by mv work T mean

to the poor. Yon ba

1

rctty home at Bellefcuille. |,>ss 1

ve made me rich. Ifow I 1ove

"lause you gave it me
)ecause of what it IS

!o ca

kri

,

.

I « ' 1 1 iiir

11 myself Taroline de Hellefeuill

But tell me. Roger, T should

low: is it leo-al or
-he .saw a little aflirmat

permissible?
0—can I? You

ive grimace—for Roger hated

Hi
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the name of ('rochard—Caroline jumped for glee, and
clapped her hands.

"1 feel," .<aid .-he, "as if I should more especially helong lu

you. Usually a woman give- up her own name and takes

her hu-bancrs " An idea forced itself upon her and
made her blush. She look l{oger"s hiind and led him to \\u'

open i)iano.
—

"•Listen." said she, "I can play my sonata now
like an angel I" aiul her lingers were already running over the

ivory key.s, when she felt herself seixid round the waist.

"Caroline, J ought to be far from henee I"

"You insist on going? Well, go," said she, with a pretty

pout, but she smiled as she looke(| at the clock and exclaimed

joyfully, "At any rate, I have detained you a quarter of an

hour I"

"Uood-bye, Mademoiselle dc Bellefeuille," said he, with the

gentle irony of love.

She kis.-t'd him and saw lier lover to the door; when the

sound of his ste])s had died away on the stairs she ran out on to

the balcony to see him get into the tilbury, to see him gather

up the reins, to catch a parting look, hear the crack of his whip

and the sound of his winds on the stones, watch the hand-

some horse, the master's hat. the tiger's gold lace, and at la>l

to stand gazing long after the dark corner of the strt^'t had

eclipsed this vision.

Five years after ^lademoi.^elle Caroline de Bellefeuille had

taken up her aljode in the ()retty house in the Hue Taitbout,

wo again look in on one of those home-scenes which tighten

the bonds of afTection between two persons who truly love.

In the mitldle of the blue drawing-room, in front of the win-

dow opening to the balcony, a little boy of four was makini:

a tremendous noise as he whipped the roeking-horse. wlio-e

two curved supports for the legs did not move fast enough '

please him; his {)retty face, framed in fair curls that f i

over his white collar, smilecl up like a elu'rub's at his mnthi-r

when she said to him from the depths of an easv-chair. "N't

^o much noise, Charles; you will wake your little sister."

^^^^•:::m:
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The inquisitive boy suddenly crot off his horse, and treading
on liptoe as if lie were afraid of the sound of his feot on the
liirpet, eaine up witli one finper between his little teeth, and
.-taiidinfr in one of those ehildish attitudes that are so ^iraceful

liccause they are so perfeetly natural, rais(>d the muslin veil

that hid the rosy faeo of a little girl sleeping on her mother's
iciu'e.

"Is Eugenie asleep, then :"" said he, rpiite astonished. "Why
- -he asleep when we are awake?" he added, looking up with
hirge. liquid black eyes.

"That only (iod can know." replied Caroline with a smile.

The mother and boy gazed at the infant, only that morning
liiijitized.

Caroline, now about four-and-twenty. showed the ripe
iicauty which had expanded under the influence of cloudless
ha|)|)iness and constant enjoyment. In her the Woman was
riiniplete.

Delighted to obey her dear Roger's every wish, she had
a. quired the accomplishments she had lacked: she played the
I'lano fairly well, and sang sweetly. Ignorant of the customs
of a world that would have treated her as an outcast, and
«!ii(l' >iie would not have eared for even if it had welcomed
!iir—for a happy woman does not care for the world—she
liad not caught the elegance of manner or learned the art of
<"iiversation. abounding in words and devoid of ideas, which
I- current in fashionable drawing-rooms; on the other hand,
-ii" worked hard to gain the knowledge indispensable to a
i!!"ther whose chief ambition is to i)ring up her children well.
N' vcr to lose sight of her boy. to give him from the cradle
!hat training of every minute which imf)resses on the young
a !('ve of all that is good and beautiful, to shelter him' from
>' ry evil intluenc" and fulfil both the painful duties of a
-•ir-<' and the tender otlices of a mother.—these were her
"ii'''t' pleasures.

T!:o coy and gentle being had from the first <!ay so fully
ft-iirned licrself never to step beyond the enchanted sphere
wlure she found all her happiness, that, after six years of

I
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the tcndcrcst intimacy, sho still knew her lover only by the
name of Kn^aT. A print of the picture of Psvche'ligiitin.'
her lamp to -aze on Love in spite of his proh'ihition, hini-
in her room, and eonstantly r,.min<ie.l iier of the condition',
of her happiness. Throu-h all these si.x vears her humlil.
pleasures had never importuned Ro-.t l.v a sin-le indi^enrt
ambition, an.l his h.art was a trea.Mir.-house of kindm-s
Xever had sh," jon;:,.,! for diamonds or fine clothes, and lunl
again and again refused the luxurv of a carriage which li.
had offered her. To look out from her halconv for Roger's
cab. to go with him to the play or make excursions with him
on fine days in the environs of Pari.s, to long for him'
to see him, and then to long again,-these made up the his-
tory of her life, poor in incidents but rich in hapi)iness
As she rocked the infant, now a few months old on her

knee,
;

inging the vhile, she allowed herself to recall the memo-
ries of the past. She lingered more esj.eciallv on the
months of Septemher. when Roger was accustomed to take her
to Bellefeuille and spend the delightful davs which seem (o
coml)m.> the charms of ..very seas,.,,. Nature is equallv prod-
igal of flowers and fruit, the evenings are ,nild. the mornings
bright, and a hiaze of summer often returns after a spell of
autumn gloom. During the earlv davs of their love Caro-
line had a.scnlvd the even mind and gentle temper, of which
i^oger gav(- her .so many proofs, to tl,<- raritv of their alwavs
longed-for n,eetings, and to their mode of life, uhich did not
oomp..l them to be con, tantly tog..ther. as a hu^hand and wife
mu.st be. Rut now she could remember with rajitu,-,- that
tortured by foolish fears, she had \\atched him with tremblin-
during their first stay on this little estate in the fiatinair
Vain suspiciousness of love! Each of these months of happi-
ness had passed like a dream in th<' n,idst of j..vs which nev( r

rang false. She had always ..een that kind" creature with a
tender smile on his lips, a smile that seemed to mirror h.

•

own.

As she called up these vivid pictures, her eves filled with
tears; she thought she could not love him enough, and was
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tempted to regard her aiiibi<:uous position as a sort of tax
ifviid l.v Fate on lier love. Finally, iii\ incible curiosity led
htr to wonder for the tiiousandtli time what events 'they
.niild i)e tliat led so tender a heart as Rogfr's to find his
iiicasiirc in clandestine and illieit happiness. She invented
a thoii-and roinanecs on ])urp()se reallv to avoid recognizing
til., true reason, which she had long suspected but tried not
to believe in. She ro.<e, and carrying the babv in her arms.
vent into the dining-room to superintend the preparations
I' r dinner.

It was the (Jth of ^lay J^iv;^, the anniversarv of the ex-
'
wr.-ion to the Park of Saint-Leu. which had been the turn-

ing-point of her life; each year it had bei'ii marked by heart-
f.it rejoicing. Caroline cho.<e the liix'ii to be used, and
iirnmged the de.^sert. Having attended with jov to these de-
i.nl~, which touched Hog*T, she placed the infant" in her prettv
(ot and went out on to the balconv. whence she presentlv saw
III- carnage which her friend, as he grew to riper years" now
u-c,| in.^tead of the smart tilburv of his vouth. After sub-
i:;i!t;ng to the first fire of Caroline's embraces and the kisses
'

f ihc little rogue who addressed him as papa. Roarer went
t'i I he cradle, looked at his little sleeping daughter, kissed her
f..iehead. and then took out of his pocket a document covered
^1 :tti black writing.

"Caroline,"' said he. "here is the marriage portion of Made-
iselle Eiigcmie de Bellefeuille."

The mother gratefully took the i)aper. a deed of gift of
^'i unties in the State funds.
-Hut why." said she, "have you given Eueenio three thou-

N. lid francs a year, and Charles no more than fifteen hun-

Charles, my love, will be a man." replied he. "Fifteen
' -Kidred francs are enough for him. With so nnich for cer-
t.i:n. a man of courage is above ,)overtv. .\nd if by chance
.v-'ur ..on should turn out a nonentitv. I do not wi.sh him to
1" able to play the fool. If he is ambitious, this small in-

22
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come will give him ji Ui-w for work.—Eugenie is a cirl •
<.h<>

must have a little fortune."
'

The father then tunud to phiy witli lii^ hov, whose eflfusivo
affecUon showed the inch-iieiidcnce and frced'om in whieh W
was brourrht up. Xo ..ort of shvness between the father and
child interfered wiili the eliann whieh rewards a parent for his
devotion: and tlie elieerfuin.'ss of ihe litth' family wa^ a<
sweet as it was ^nmuine. In the .'venin- a ma-ie-hintern
disphivfd Its ilhisions and tnvsterious pietures on a white
sheet to Charles' -real surpri>e. and more than onee the inno-
cent eluld's lieavenly raj)ture made Caroline and Itoger lau-di
li'-artily.

"

Later, when the little hoy was in hed. the hahv woke and
craved its limpid nourishment. Bv the li-ht of a lamp
111 the elnmney eorner, H.,-er .mjoved the'seene of peace
and comfort, and -ave himself up tr> the happiness of eon-
tcmplatincr the .sweet pieture of the child elinirincr to Caro-
line's white bosom as she sat. as fresh as a newlv opened lilv
while her hair fell in Ion- l.mwn eurls that almost hid her
nock. Ihe lamj.light enhan.vd ihe -race of the voun-
mother, sheddm- over her, Ii.t dress, and the infant, the nicr^
uresque effects of stron- licrht and shadow.
The calm and silent woman's face struck Ho-er i.. a thou-

sand times sweeter than ever, and he -azed tcnderlv at the
rosy pouting lips from which no har>Ii wonl had ev,M- he, n
heard. The very same thou-ht was le-ihle in Caroline", eve.
as she gave a sidelong look at Hoger, either to enjov t'..
effect she was producing on him, or to sec what the end of 'h,^
evening was to be. He, understanding the meanin- of ti.^
cunning glance, said with asMimed n-ret. "I ,„,Ht be -oin.
I have a serious case to he finished, and 1 am expt-cU'd ,,"'

home Duty before all thmgs-don't vou think ..o, mv dai-
ling.-'

Caroline looked Inm in the face with an expression at onc^
6ad and sweet, with the re.,-nation which does not, however
aisgiuse the pangs of a sacrifice.

"Good-lee, then." sahl she. "Co, for if vou stay an hour
longer I cannot so lightly bear to set vou free."
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"My dearest," said hv witli a sniil,., "I have tlirw davs'
imiiday, and am supposed to be twenty lea^^iu.s awav frnin
I'aris."

A few days after tliis ariniv.>rsary of the fitli of Mav, Jfade-
!;i"i<elle de I?ellefeuille hurried oiF one nioriiiii;: to'the Rue
^.n!it-I.ouis. in the .Marai,-. only hopinjr she mi-ht n..t arrive
:-" late at a house where she eoninioniy went oikv a week.
\!i .'xpress messenger liad just come to' inform lier that her
lip'tii-r. Ma.hnnr Crx-hard. was siiikiu- under a eomplieation
' .liM.rders prodnee.l hy constant catarrh and r.ieumatism.
While tlie hackney coach-driver was 11o;:<:in>r u}> his horses

>' Caroline's uri^ent re.|Ue.t. su|.por(e.] hv tlie prnnn'se of a
!:in,|>nmc present, tlie timid old woman, who had h.vn Mn-
'hnur Croehard-s friends durin? h-r later vears. had hroupht

i iTie-f into the neat and comfortable sec„nd-!lo,.r ro.uns
"" npied hy the old widow. Ma.lame Crochard-s maid <lid not
KP-u that the pretty lady at whose house her mi-tress so often
'lined was her dauirhter. and she was one of the first to sufr<r,..t
•: HTvics of a conf(-<or. in the hope that this priest nd^.dit
I" 't least as uscfnl to herself as to the sick woman. Between
two -Mn.'s of iuiston, or out walkin;; in the Jardin Ture, the
"i'l iMldames with whuni the widow jros^iped all dav had'sue-
' ''•' "• '•'"•>"i,i: in their friend's stnnv iicart sonie scruples
a- 'n her f.,rm..r life. >ome visions of the future, some fears
"' nell. and some hopes of for^jiveness if she should return
'•: ^iMcerity to a nli^rious life. So on this .solemn mornin-r
'^ "" Mucent fenuih's had .settled themselves in th.> drawin-"-
r 'tn where .^radame Troeluird was "at home" everv Tuesday
i

^I'l
m turn left her armehair to -o to the poor old woman's

-!-Mle and to sit with her. ffivin,<r her the fal>,- h.mes with
"I ill: people delude the dyinsr.

\[ the same time, when the' end was drawin<r near, when the

I"

'-^inan called in the day ix-fore would no lonjrer answer for
t

•
:

.lie the three dames took .•ounsel to^-ther as to whether

^

;nnld not he well to send word to Mademoiselle de Belle-
f. nil,.. Fran(,'oise having been duly informed, it was de-
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cidcd that a oomTlli^^ion!li^ slioiild p> to tho Ruo Taitbnu
to inform the youiij,' ivlation whose inlliu'iice was su <lis(juki-
ing to the four women; still, tiny Iiopt'd (hat (lie Auvertrniit
would he (00 hi(e in l)rin,<,'inir l>a(k (lie prrson who so eertalii'v
hekl the first j.laee in the wi(h)w ('n.chanl's alFcetions. Tlip
widow, evidently in (I n,joyincn( of a thmi.and crowns a
year, would not have htrn so fondly cherislu'd hv this femi-
nine trio. hn( (hat neiduT of them, nor Franc/oise her-ci:.
knew of her having; any heir. Th.> wealth enjove.l hy Made-
moiselle de Rellefeuillc. whom Madame ( roehard. in ohedh'ii,.
to the traditions of the older opera. nex.T allowed herself to
speak of by the affeetionate name of daii-iUer. almost justifi, ,1

the four women in (heir .scheme of dividing among them-
selves the old woman's "pickings.

"'

Presently the one of these three sihyls who kept guard over
the sick woman came shaking her head at the other an.xiou^
two, and said:

"It is time we should he sending for the Ahhe Fontanon.
In another two hours she will neither have the wit nor the
strength to write a line."

Thereupon the toothless ohl cook went off. and returned
with a nuin wearing a black gown. .\ I,.w forehead showed
a small mind in this priest, who-e features were mean: his

flabby, fat cheeks and double chin betrayed the easy-iroiii::

egotist; his powdered hair gave him a pleasant look." till ho
rai.sed his small, brown eyes, prominent under a Hat forehead,
and not unworthy (o glKter under the brows of a Tartar.

"Monsieur rAbbe."" said Fran<ois(>. -'i {]v.\uk vou for ,ill

your advice: bu( believe me, I have taken the greatest care of
the dear soul."

But the ser-ant. with lier dragging step and woe-begono
look, was silent when she saw that (he door of the apartment
was open, and that the most insiiniating of the three dowairers
was standing on the landing (o i)e the first to speak with'the
confessor. When the priest hnd [mlitely faced the honeved ami
bigoted ' .-oadside of words llnd off from the widow's three
friends, lie went into the sickroom to sit bv Madame Crochard.
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Decency, and snmo sense of reserve, compelled the three
unnien and old Fran(,oise to remain in the sittin^'-rooIn. and
to make such ^'riinaoes of jrrief as are possihie in perfection
crily to such wrinkled faces.

"Oh, is it not ill-luck :•" cried Fran(,>oise, heaving a sigh
'

1
lus IS the fourtli mistress I have huriod. The first left me

a liundrci francs a year, the second a sum of ilftv crowns,
•

iid the third a thousand crowns down. After tliirtv years'
.Trvice, that is all I have to call my own."

*
'

The woman took advantage of her freedom to come and go
I" shj) into a cuj.hoard, whence she could hear the priest.

"1 see with pleasure, daughter," .siid Fontanon, "that vou
have pious sentiments; you have a sacred relic round your

.Madame Crochard, with a feehle vagueness which seemed
t" show that she had not all her wits ahout her, pulled
'•' the Imperial Cross of the Legion of Honor. The priest
-tailed hack at seeing the Emperor's head; he went up to the
!" intent again, and she spoke to him. hut in such a low tone
i!i It for some minutes Franc^oise could hear nothing.
"Woe upon me!" cried the old woman suddenlv. "Do not

'i-'Tt me. What, Monsieur TAhhe. do vou think I shall be
(ailed to account for my daughter's soui ?"

The Abbe spoke too jow. and the partition was too thick
f'T I-ran(;oise to lu'ar the repiv.

'•Alas!" sohiu'd the woman, -the wretch has left me
'i-thing that I can he.|uentli. When lie rohhed me of mv dear
•'iroline, he parted iis. and only allowed me three thousand
If inos a year, of which the capital belongs to mv daughter."
Madame has a daughter, and nothing to live on but an
'inity." shrieked Fran. oise. bursting into the drawin^r-

' -ni.
"

I'll" three old crones looked at each other in di^niav. One
^' 'li..m. whose nos,. and chin nearlv met with an expresion
!
;at betrayed a superior tvp.. of hvpoerisv and eunnin<r

u inked her eyes
: and as s(K,n n< Fran.oise's hark w;k turned'

-^'io gave her friends a nod, as much as to sav, "That <lut is

.ij

7iiij.miizzE-iia^Kit,-:iM^i!aa:
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too knowing by half; lur name lias figured in thrco willn

already."

So tlio tlireo old dames -at im.

However, the Ahhe presimly came out, and at a word from

him the witches scuttered down the >tairs at hi> heels, leavn,^

Fran(,()ise alone \iitli her ini.-li'css. Madame Croi-hard, who- •

sufterings increased in severity, rang, Iml in vain, for tlii>

woman, who only called out, "Coming, coniing— in a minute I"

The doors of euphoards and uardrohes wre flamming as

though I'"ran(,oise were huniing high and low for a lost lotterv

ticket.

Just as this crisis was at a climax. Mademoiselle de Helle-

feuille came to stand by her mother's hed, lavishing tender

words on her.

"0 my dear mother, how criminal 1 have heen I You are

ill, and I did not know it ; my heart did not warn me. How-
ever, hero I am "

"Caroline
"

"What is it?"

"They fetched a prie.«t
"

"But send for a doctor, h]es,« me I" cried Mademoiselle de

Bellefeuille. "Franc^oi.se, a doctor! How is it that those

ladies tuner sent for a doctor?"

"Thoy sent for a priest " repeated the old woman with

a gasp.

"She is so ill—and no soothing draught, nothing on her

table
!"

The mother made a vagnie sign, which Caroline's watcliful

eye understood, for she was silent to let her mother speak.

"They brought a priest—to hear my confession, as they >;ti'!

—Beware, Caroline I" cri(>d the old woman with an effort, "lisf

priest made me tell liini your ben(>factor's name."

"But who can have told vou. poor mother?"

The old woman died. Irving to look knowingly cunning.

If ^fademoiselle di' Bi'Ilefeiiille had noted her mother's fare,

phe might have seen what no one ever will see—Death laugh-

ing.
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To pnter into the int.r.M. thn: Inv hon, atl, tM^ introduction
t.. mv ta 0, ... ,„u.t for a ,no,„.n. for,., tl. a. .„. n.t anS
I'-k back at <.c.rtam provio.H inoi.lonts. of ^vUu-h tho la.st-.- Hosoly .oncrrr,,.,! «,„, ,,,., ,j„,„, „f ^j^^,„ ^ J-'
''''-'Par,>w,l :h..Mform awholo--astorvwl.u.h by a

::'N.!?'a"l!l''"^'''''"^'""'"''''^"'-'f'-

Toward ti,,. Hose of ,ho n. nth of Xovombor 18o,-,. a voung
!..nns,..r ape..! about six and-,w..nty. was ^ou.. down the^'u^ of Ik- hou-l when. th. Hi^h Chaneellor of the Kmpire
r;-Mled, at about thr,.,. o'clock ono n.orninp. Mavin-r reached

''^Vrr/'!
'";-:"—.. >s.„„d:.rak..„V;!t he

"'.'•I not help ,r,vu.^ v,,,t to an .x.hunation of .I,s„..ay-
'i'i-ified, howev.T, by the s,,irit which rarely deserts a iVench-
n:ar,--at s.cn- „o haekn,.y coaeh waitin-" o„f,id,. the .^te^
^"" hoarmjr n. noises sweh as arise from the woo-I-n 'ilhoe.'
or l,;,r>h v.Hces ..f the hac.kney-eoa.hn..n of |»aris. The occa-
^'""^'l pawing „f the horses of the Chief Justice's carr -a—
'-• vounp man having left him Mill piaving l^ouillot. ^vith
( ;.:.,;,ccr..s-a one rang out in the paved court, which wasj-nely hgh.ed „y the carriage lan.ps. S-uidenlv the voung
l'i^^'r felt a friendly hand on his shoulder, and tu'rni,

"

r-;n.
.
found hm^c-lf face to face with the Judge, to whom he

;

"••l- As the tool man let down the steps of his carriage.
i;:"old gentleman, who had sem-d the Convention, suspected
•li' junior > dilemma.

••Ml eats arc gray in the dark." said he good-humoredly.
I '>'

1 liief Justice cannot compromise himself bv putting- a
'
i'W in the right way ! Kspecially." he went on "when the

).'-.i(li

tl

1 • ,

,

,
,

' . ' ..V .... " lien ijie
I'T IS the nejihew of an old colleague, oi , of the li.rht. of
:rand Council of State which gave to France the'xapo-

I'l'iiie Code. '

At a gesture from the ,hief niagi^rate of France under
'"• l-rnpire. the foot-passenger got into li.e carriage

'•V.here do you live?-' asked the great m.-,. before the fr )t-
&i..'i who awaited his orders had closed the door.

''.'uai des Augustins. monseigneur."
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The liorscp KtartctI, ami i!h' yoim;.' nian found liiin^clf ainn.

witli tlif Minititcr, to wIkhii he liail vaiiil\ tiinl to ^pcak !»-

forp and after the siini|iti'oii- diiiiicr u'l-'ii liv ( 'aiiihaeerr-

;

in fact, the ^Teat man had csidintly a\oidid him throu^'li-

oiit the evenintr.

"Well. Monsieur dr (iraiivilli', you arr on thi !iii,di road
!"

"So h)ti^' as I sit hy your Ivxcellirn y"- -idc- --"

"Xay, I am not ji'stinL'," said thf .Miiii-i<T. "•Von wep'

ralh'd t vvf» years siiK c. and your drfrnrc in i in im-i' uf Sitneii^c

and Hauteserre lias r.ii-rd you hi;,'li in your |irofr--ion.'"

"I had sui»iio-ed that my interest in iIiom- iinfortunaic

i'mifjres had doiir ruf i!o ^'ood."

"Vou are still very \oi:n;.'," -aid ilir ;.'reat man jrravciv

"But the Hijrh Chanrillor," he \\vu\ on, after a pause, "w.i-

greatly pleased with \oii this evening'. <i(t n iudi,'eslii|) in

the lower courts; we uatil lutii. 'i'hc m [ilii'w of a nuiii in

whom ("amhac Vivs niid I lake ^'reat intcn-t mu-t not remain

in the ha{k;,'roun(l for lack of encourai^cnicnt. Your uin't'

helped us to tide o\cr a very stormy >cii,iin. and ~crvice- of

that kind are not to he ff'r;:otten." Tiie Mini-ter >at silent

for a few minutes. "I'efore loiii:," he went on. "I shall have

three vjieancies ojicn in the Lower ('ourts ami in the Imperial

Court in Paris. Come to see me, and take the |)laee you

prefer. Till then work hard. l)ut do not he >eeii at my rc-

cept'ons. In the first place. I am overwhelmed witli work;

and heside.s that, your rivals may suspect your pnrpo>e ami il'^

you harm with the patron, ramtiaceres and 1, hy not sjieak-

ing a word to you this evenintr, have averted the accu.sition "f

favoritism."

As the great man censed speakini:. the carriaL'e drew up en

the Quai des Augustins: tlie young lawyer thanked his gen. r-

ous patron for the two lift- he had conferred on him, an!

then knocked at his door pritty loudly, for the hitter wiml

blew cold ahout his calve-. .\t last the old lodgckeeper pull' '1

up the latch; and as the \nHiii: man pa-^ed his window, call^ i

out in a hoarse voice, "Monsieur Granville, here is a letter for

you."
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Tlip ynnnp man t.-r.k tlio Irtt. r. and in spit.. „f tl».. n,U\
tr:,,! I.. hl.Tilifv tiie uritiiiK hy tlir ^l.-uii ..f a <litll lanit. fa<t
'!• n-' out. '-Frnm my fatlH-r!" 1„. rx. hn,„,..|. a^ h,- tn.,k hi^
'"'''"""I ""i.llr. ul,,,!, Ill,, ,„„.,,., ,,, 1^,,, ,,.„| I,. I,,,.,, _^,,^j
1^'- ran ii|i |n Ins n.uin i„ prad tlic follou in^' rjiistlc :—

"S.I oir l,v III,, n.xt mail: and ,f vn„ ,,„, ;;,,, [„,r,, p,,,,^

•
•>;:li. your fur.nn,. „ ,„„|.. Madrm..i>H!». An^'olmuo

! ;n-ms has lo.t Iht m-i.t: >hr i> m.w an onlv .•tiild ; and naV snmv. .1,.. du... not hale ym. Ma-lam.- HMntcnis .'an unw
!'.'^" li'T al.out forlv tlin„-;u,d fran.s a var, l.rM.irs wliat-
•

•! -Ii.' may ^mv Imt uh.n ,-|i,. marrios. I haw pn.paml
tti>- uay. '

Our frirnds will wond.T f., s. . a famiiv of old nol.ilitv
a'.MHK 'tscif t„ tlM- Hontrm- old liontcm, was a red r.-pul,'.
-.n, of the <l.rp..st ,|y,.. nwnin;,' lai-o -luaMtities of the
'-'"nalix.d land, that lu- |,oi,jr|„ f,,r a mere son- Hut he
l"!d notliinjr hut convnt lands. an,| the monks wiFl not eome
i.-k; and then, as yuu hav alr.adv so far dero;:at...l as to
';"•'". a lawy.T, 1 .annot mv whv we should shrink from a
1
nh.T eomrssinn to thr prevalent id.as. The -iri will havo

';!'-' hundred thon-and frane>; I ean .ixive vou a hundred
niMi-and; your mother'.- pn-prrfv must he worth flftv thou-
^an.l. Towns, mon- or h-s : so if you ,.hnos,. to take a jud-eship
'!•' 'l.ar son. you are .piite in a position to h,.,niri..' a senator
-riiiieh as any other man. Mv hroth-r-in-law ih.. Coun-
•!-f of State nil! not indeed lend v,.u a lidpinir-hand still
.;•> (m. is not married, his property will >ome dav he vour< and
I; '"11 are not senator hy your own elforts, von will -"et it
!' nu-h hun. Th.'n you will he perrhod hi-h'ennu-h to look
'" 'II -vents. Farewell Yours affeetionately."

^

^- vnun- Oranvilh. went to l„.d f„ll „f sehemes. eaeh fairer
'

•! Ml., last. Fn.l.T th. pow.-rful |)roteetion of the Hi<'h
< .'iKrllor. the ChL.f Ju.t,,.... and his moth.T's hn.ther-oner -.:• orijnnators of the ChI,.—he was ahout to make a start
"' I 'ov..t..d position hefore the hi-h.'-^t eourt of the Kmpire



346 A SECOND HOME

and hf already saw himsi If a iiitiiilxT of the bench whonoo

Napoleon selected the chief fuiicliuiiaries of the realm. He

could also promise himself a fortune handsome ei.ough to

keep up his rank, for which the slender income of five thou-

sand francs from an estate l"ft him by his mother would be

quite insufficient.

To crown his ambitious dreams with a vision of happines-,

he called up the jruileless face of Mademoiselle An^^eiiquc

Bontems, the companion of his childhood. Until he caim;

to boyhood his fatlier and mother liad made no objection to

his intimacy with their nci^diiinr's i)rctty little daughter; but

when, during his brief holiday visits to Bayeux, liis parents.

who prided themselves on their good birth, saw what friends

the young people were, they forbade his ever thinking of

her. Thus for ten years past Granville had only liad oc-

casional glimpses of the girl, whom he still sometimes thought

of as "his little wife." And in those brief moments when they

met free from the active watchfulne-^s of their i'amilies, they

had scarcely exchanged a few vague civilities at the church

door or in the stret^t. Their ha|ipiest days had been those

when, brought together l)y one of those country festivities

known in Xormandy as Assmihlh's, they could steal a glance

at each other from afar.

In the course of the last \acation Granville had twice seen

Angelique. and her downcast eyes and drooping attitude had

led him to suppose that she was crushed t)y some unknown

tyranny.

He was off bv seven next morning to the coach office iii thi^

Rue Xotre-Dame-dos-Victoires. and was so lucky as to find

a vacant seat in the diligence then starting for Caen.

It was not without deep emotidii that the young lawyer saw

once more the spires of the cathedral at Bayeux. As yet no

hope of his life had been cheated, and his heart swelled with

the generous feeling'^ tliat ex])and in the youthful soul.

After the too lengthy feast of welcome prepared by his

father, who awaited him with some friends, the impatient

youth was conducted to a house, long familiar to him, stand-

^'f-.'*r »..' i-yii'i
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incr in the Rlp ' inturp. His heart beat high when his
father—still kuo\ ii in the town of Bayeiix as the Comte dc
(iranville—knocked loudly at a carriage gate off which the
green paint was dropping in scales. It was about four in the
afternoon. A young maid-servant, in a cotton cap, droppi'd
a short courtesy to the two gentlemen, and said that the ladies
uouid soon be home from vesj)ers.

The Count and his son were shown into a low room used
as a drawing-room, but more like a convent i)arlor. Polished
panels of dark walnut made it gloomy enough, and around
It some old-fashioned chairs covered with worsted work and
>tiff armchairs were symmetrically arranged. The stone
chimney-shelf had no ornament but a discolored mirror, and
on each side of it were the twisted branches of a pair of
. aiulle-brackets, such as were made at the time of the Peace of
I trocht. Against a panel opposite, young Granville saw an
enormous crucifix of ebony and ivory surrounded i)y a wreath
"f box that had been blessed. Though there were three windows
to the room, looking out on a country-town garden, laid out
in formal square lieds edged with box, the room was so dark
that it was difficult to discern, on the wall opposite the win-
dows, three pictures of sacred subjects painted by a skilled
h I'ld, and purchased, no doubt, during the Revolution by old
1!' ntems, who, as governor of the district, had never neglected
h.i< opportunities. From the carefully polished floor to the
green checked holland curtains everything shone with con-
ventual cleanliness.

The young num's heart felt an involuntary chill in this
silent retreat where Angeli(HU' dwelt. The habit of ireijuent-

in:: the glittering Paris drawing-rooms, and the constant whirl
ef >ociety, had effaced from his memory the dull and peaceful
-nrrouiulings of a country life, and the contrast wa- so star-
ring as to give him a stirt of internal shiver. To have just
H ("t a party at the house of Cambaceres, where life was so
large, where minds could expand, where the splendor of the
Imperial Court was so vividly reflected, and to be dropped
suddenly into a sphere of squalidly narrow ideas—was it not

sr

^
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like a leap from Italy into (iiwnland?—"Livin<; here is not

life!'' said he to hiin;;eif, as he looked round the Methodistieal

room. The old Count, seeing' his son's dismay, went up to

him, and takin<r his hand, led liim to a window, where there

was still a jj;leani of dayli^dit, and while the maid was lighting

the yellow tapers in the eandle l)ran(hes he tried to elear away

the clouds that the dreary jilare had iiroiiglil to his brow.

"Listen, my boy,"' said he. "Old iioiitems' widow is a

frenzied bigot. 'When tlie devil is oh]—— ' you know! I

see that the place goes against the grain. Well, this is the

whole tnuli; the old woman is jiriest-ridden ; they have per-

suaded her that it was high tiiiu' to make sure of heaven, and

the better to secure Saint Peter and his keys she pays before-

hand. She goes to Mass every day, attends every service,

takes the Communion every Sunday (iod has made, ami

amuses herself by restoring eliapels. She lias given so niiuiy

ornaments, and albs, and chasubles, she has crowned the

canopy with so many feathers, that on the occasion of the

last Corpus Christ i protession as great a crowd came together

as to see a man hanged, just to stare at tlie i)riests in their

splendid dresses and all the vessels regilt. This house tuo

is a sort of Holy Land. It was I wlio hindered iier from giv-

ing those three pictures to the Church—a Doincnichino. a

Correggio, and an Andrea <lel Sarto—wortli a good deal of

money."

"But Angelicpie?" asked the young nian.

"If you do not marry her, Angelique is done for," said Ihe

Count. "Our holy apostles counsel her to live a virgin mar-

tyr. I have had the utmost dithculty in stirring up Ik r

little heart, since she has been the only child, by talking to her

of you; but, as you will easily understand, as soon a-; she j~

married you will carry her otT to Paris. There, festivifie-.

married life, the theatre^, and the rush of Parisian society.

will .soon make her forget confessionals, and fasting, ami

hair shirts, and Masses, which are the exclusive nourishment

of such creatures."

"But the fifty tlioii-and francs a v<'ar <lerived from Church

property? Will not all that return
"'
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"That is the point !" cvclauiied the Count, with a cunning
L'liiuee. "In consideration of tliis marriage— for Madame
r.ontems' vanity is not a little flattered by the notion of
-rafting ihe Bontems on to the genealogiral tree of the Gran-
Miles—the aforenamed motlier a;;rees to settle lier fortune
;|j-,olutely on the girl, reserving diily a life-interest. The
priesthood, therefore, are set rgainst the marriage; but I

nave had the banns published, everything is ready, and in a
rfk you will be out of the clutehes of tiie motlier and her

Al.hes. You will have the prettiest girl in Bayeux, a good
liille soul who will give you no troul)le, beeause she has
Nuind principles. .She has l)een mortified, as they say in
liieir jargon, by fasting and prayer and," he added in

i low voice, "by her mother."

A modest ta]) at the door silenced the Count, who e.\ptK;ted
to see the two ladies appear. A little page came in, evidently
111 a great hurry: but, abashed by the {)re.<enee of the two
L'liitlemen, he lieekont.l to a housekeeper, who followed him.
lir.^sed in a blue cloth jacket with short tails, and blue-and-
white striped trousers, his hair cut short all round, the boy's
expression was that of a chorister, so strongly was it stamped
uith the compulsory propriety that marks every member of
a iiigoted household.

'•Mademoiselle datienne." said he, "do you know where the
!""'k> are for the ofTicts of the "\'irgin? The ladies of the
'iingregation of the .Saereil Heart are going in procession
Uiis evening round the church."

(Jatienne went in <earch of the l)ooks.

••Will they go on nuu li longer, my little man?" asked the
("ount.

""h, half an hour at most."

"Let us go to look on," said the father to his son. "There
\viil be some pretty women there, and a visit to the Cathedral
' '! do us no harm."
The young lawyer followed him with a doubtful expression.
•What is the matter?" said the Cunt.
"The matter, father, is that I am sure T am right." §
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"But you havo said notliing."

"No; but I have been tbiiikinj,' that you have still ten

thousand francs a year left out of your original fortune. Vou
will leave tliem tn nic—as long a time licnce as possible. I

hope, liut if you nrv ready to give ine a liundred thousand

francs to make a foolish match, you will surely allow me to

ask you for only fifty tliousand to save me from such a mis-

fortune, and enjoy as a baclielor a fortune equal to what your

Mademoiselle Rontems would l)ring me."
"Are you crazy?"

"Xo, "father.
'

These are the facts. The Chief Justice

promised me yesterday that 1 shmihl have a seat on th

Bench. Fifty thousand fraius added to what I have, and
to the pay of my appointment, will give me an income of

twelve thousand francs a year. .\ih! I then shall most cer-

tainly have a chance of marrying a fortune, better than

this alliance, which will be poor in happiness if rich in good<."

"It is ve-y clear," said his father, "tliat you were not

brought up under the old n'l/inir. Does a man of our rank

ever allow his wife to be in his way?"
"But, my dear father, in these days marriage is

"

"Bless me!" cried the Count, interrupting his son, "then

what my old einiijrr friends tell me is true, T suppose.

The Revolution has left us habits devoid of j)leasure, and has

infecti 1 all the young men with vulgar principles. Yon.
like my Jacobin brother-in-law, will harangue lue, I suppose.

on the Xation, Public 'Morals, and l)isinterest(>dness I—Cood
Heavens I But for the Emperor's sister.*, where should w,'

bo?"

The still hale old man, whom the peasants on the estate

persisted in calling the SeiLrmnir do firanville, ended lii'^

speech as they entered the Cathedral porch. Tn >pite of the

sanctity of the place, and even as he dip})ed his fingers in the

holv water, he hummed an air from the opera of Eosp pi Colm.
a?id then led the way down the side aisles, stopping bv each

pillar to survey the rows of heads, all in lines like ranks of

soldiers on parade.
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The special service of the Sac- rod Heart was about to begin.
The laiiifs alliliatL'd to that congregation were in front near
the ciioir, so tlie Count and his .-on made their way to that
pari (if till' nave, and stood leaning against one of the coluninH
uherc tliere was least light, whence they could coninnind a
uew of this :na>s of faces, looking like a meadow full of
llowcrs. Suddenly, close to young (Jranvillc, a voice, sweeter
than It seemed |)ossil)k' to ascribe to a human being, broke
Mitii Ming, like the iirst nightingale when winter is past.
'i'hougii it mingled with the voices of a thousand other women
iiid the notes of the organ, that voice stirred his nerves 83
ihiuigh they vibrated to the too full and too piercing sounds
"I' a harmniiium. Tlie I'arisian turned round, and, seeing
.1 y.iung figure, tliough, tlie head being i'ent, her face was en-
iirely concealed by a large wliite bonnet, concluded that the
Miice was hers. He faiuied that he recognized Angelique in
"[lite of a i)rown merino pelisse that wrapped her, and he
nudged his father's elbow.

"Ves, there she is." said the Count, after looking where his
M'li {)ointed, and tlu-n. by an expressive glance, he directed
hA< attention to the pale face of an elderly woman who had
liinady detected ibe strangers, thougli her false eves, deep set
!n dark circles, did not seem to have straved from the praver-
l.-.k she held.

Angelique raised her face, gazing at the altar as if to
inhale the heavy scent of the incen.«e that came wafted in
' I'.iuls over the two women And then, in the doubtful light
ilia! the tapers shed down tlu> nave, with that of a central
lamp and of some lidits round the pillars, the young man
i»'icld a face which shook his determination. A white
v.aiered-silk bonnet closely framed features of perfect reiriilar-
tv. the oval being completed by the satin ribbon tie that

f i-lcned it under her dimpled chin. Over her forehead, verv
-'.eet though low. hair of a pale gold color parted in two
'-.imU and fell over her cheeks, like the shadow of leaves on a
tl'Wcr. The arches of her eyebrows were drawn with the
ai.ruracy we admire in the best Chinese paintings Her nose,

mwmi^-{
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almost aquiline in profile, was exceptionally firmly cut, and

her lips were like two ro?y lines lovinj^ly traced with a delicate

brush. Her eyes, of a light blue, were expressive of inno-

cence.

Thoujjh Granville discerned a sort of rigid reserve in this

girlish face, he could ascribe it to the devotion in which

Angelique was rapt. Tlie solemn words of prayer, visible

in the cold, came from betwwn rows of pearls, like a

fragrant mist, as it were. The young man involuntarily

bent over her a little to breathe this diviner air. This movc-

ment attracted the girl's notice; her gaze, raised to the altar,

was diverted to (iraiiville. whom she could see but dimly in

the gloom; but she recognized him as the companion of lier

youth, and a memory more vivid than ])rayer brought a

supernatural glow to her face; she blushed. The young

Iaw7er was thrilled with joy at seeing the hopes of anotinr

life overpowered by tlmse of love, an(?. the glor}' of the sanc-

tuary eclipsed by eartlily rcmini.-eences ; but his triumph was

brief. Angelique drop])ed her veil, assumed a calm demeanor,

and went on singing without letting her voice betray the

lea«t emotion.

Granville was a prey to one single wish, and every thought

of -Tudence vani.-hed. By the time the service was ended.

hi- mpatienco was so great that he could not leave the ladie-s

t( :o home alone, but came at once to make his bow to "his

'^ wife." They bashfully greeted each other in the Tatlie-

porch in the presence of the congregation. Madann'

cms was tremulous with pride as she took the Comte <le

.ranville's arm. though he. forced to offer it in the presence

f all the world, was vexed enough with his son for his ill-

advised impatience.

For about a fortnight, between the official announcement

of the intended marriage of the A'icomte do Granville t"

Mademoiselle Rontems and the solemn day of the wedding,

he came assiduously to vi^it his lady-love in the dismal

drawing-room, to which he became accustomed. His long

calls were devoted to watching Angeli(}ue's character; for

ii:
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!ii:^ prudence, happily, had made iUvU hoard again the day
.ifter their first meeting. \\v uluavs found her seated at a
liltle tabk'of some Wejt Indian U(io(i. and engaged in marking
the linen of lier trousseau. .\ngeii(iiie never sjjoke first on
the subjeet of religion. If tjie young lawyer atnu.<ed himself
with fingering tlie hand.-onie n.-ary that she kept in a little

j:reen velvet hag, if he laughed as lie looked at a relic sueh as
usually is attached to this means of grace, Angelique would
gintly take the rosary out of his hands ami replace it in the
bag without a word, putting it away at once. When, now
and then, Granville was so l)ohJ as to make mischievous re-

marks as to certain religious practices, the j)retty girl listened
to him with the obstinate smile of assurance.

"You iniL-t either believe nothing, or believe everything the
Church teaches," she wouhi ^ay. "Would you wisli' to have a
^M>Mla^ without a religion as the moiher of your eliildren?

—

N What man may dare judge as between disbelievers and
I. lid? And how can I then blame what the Church allows?"
Angelique appeared to be animated by such fervent charity,

ihe young man saw her look at him with such perfect con-
viction, that he sometimes felt temjited to embrac Iut relig-

ious views; her firm belief that she u;is in the onl\ right road
aroused doubts in his mind, which she iricd to turn to account.

But then (iranville committed the fatal blunder of mis-
Mking the enchantment of desire for that of love. Angeliqup
v.a-; so happy in reconciling the voice of her heart with that of
iiity, by giving way to a liking that had grown up with her
fnim childhood, that the deluded man could not discern which
"f the two spoke the louder. Are not all young men ready to
trust the promise of a ])retty face and to infer beauty of soul
from beauty of feature? An indefinalple impure leads tiiem
'< believe that moral perfection must co-e\i-t with phy-ical
perfection. If Angelique had not been at libertv to give vent
to her sentiments, they would soon have dried up in her heart
like a plant watered with some deadly acid. How should a
Invor be aware of bigotry so well hidden?
This was the course of young (Jranvillc's fech'n-s durintr

23
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that fortnight, dpvourcd hy him like ii l)nok of whioh the end

is absorbing. Angt-hqiif. carefully watched hy him, seemed

the gentlest of cnaturo. and he even caiiglit iiim^i'lf feelinfr

grateful to Madame Bontems, uiio, by im|th)iiling so (h'cplv

the principles <>f religion, iiad in some degree inured her to

meet the troubles of life.

On the day named for signing the int'vitalile contract, Mad-
ame Bontems made her sori-in-law jiicdge liim-i'lf ^(llemIll^•

to respect her daughter's religious practices, to allow her en-

tire liberty of conscience, to piTinit her lo go to communion,
to church, to confession as often as she pleased, and never to

control her choice of priistly advisers. At tins critical mo-
ment Angeli(iue looked at lier future Ir.isliand with such pure

and innocent eyes, that (Iranville did not lle^itate to give liis

word. A .smile puckered the li])s of the Abbe Fontanon, a

pale man, who directed the consciences of this household.

Madenioi.selle Bontems, by a slight nod. ^.•c^llcd to promi.so

that she would never take an unfair advatilage of this free-

dom. A.S to the old Count, he gently whistled the tune of an

old song, Va-t-en voir ,s'ils vicrincrit ("(io and see if they are

coming on !")

A few days after the wedding festivities, of which so much
is thought in the provinces, (Iranville and his wife went to

Paris, whither the young man was recalled by hi> ajjpointmeiit

as public prosecutor to the Supreme Court of the Seine cir-

cuit.

When the young couple set out to find a residence, An-

gelique used the influence that the honeymoon gives to everv

wife in persuading her husltaiid to take a large apartment in

the ground-tloor of a house at the corner of the Vieille Uiic

du Temple and the Rue Xeuve Saint-Fran(;'ois. Ilcr chief

reason for this choice was that the house was close to the

Rue d'Orleans. where there was a church, and not far from a

small chapel in the Rue Saiiit-T>onis.

".\ good housewife provides for everything," said her hus-

band, laughing.
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Anpc^liqiie pointed out to liiiii that this part of Paris, known
MS the Miirais. was witliin easy roach of the Palais do Justice,
and that the lawyers they know lived in the neighborhood!
A fairly large garden made the apartment {)articiilariy advan-
tageous to a young couple; the children— if Heaven should
send them any—could play in the open air; the courlvard
uas spacious, and there were good stahles.

The lawyer wished to live in the Chaussee d'Antin, where
even thing is fresh and hright. where the fashions mav he
-en while still new, where a well-dressed crowd throngs the
i'.oiilevards, and the distance is less to the theatres or places
<f amusement

; but he was obligi-d to give wav to the coaxing
u.iys of a young wife, who asked this as his first favor; so"
to please her, he settled in the Marais. (Jranville's duties re-
(juired him to work hard—all the more, because they were new
to him—so he devoted himself in the first place to "furnishing
his private study and arranging his books. He was soon
o-itablished in a room crammed with papers, and left the
diroration of the house to his wife. He was all the better
pleased to plunge AnL-'li.pie into the l)ustle of buving furni-
ture and fittings, tlic .-oune of so much pleasure and of bq
many associations to most young women, because he was rather
a-hanied of depriving her <.f his company more often than
t!i<' usages of early nuirried life refpiire. As soon as his work
\\.i- fairly under way. he gladly allowed his wife to tempt him
'^lit of his study to consider the effect of furniture or hang-
ings, which he had l>efore only seen piecemeal or unfinished.

ff the old adage is true that says a woman may he judged
' f from her front door, her rooms must express her mind with
••n greater fidelity. :\Iadame de Granville had perhaps
-tamped the various things slie had ordered with the S(>al of
i"r own character: the young lawyer was cortainlv startUd
'" the cold, arid solemnity that reigned in these rooms; he
''iitid nothing to charrii liis taste; everything was discordant,
nothing gratified the eye. The rigid" mannerism that pre-
vailed in the sitting-room at Bnyeu.x had invaded his home;
'iit l)road panels were hollowed in circles, and decorated with

V-
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ihoso ariihp!»quo<i of \vhi( li tlit> Innjr. monntnnniis monldiTi'';

are in .sucli had t,i-li'. Anviou- to iiiitl i'xcih'- for liis wif.,

the younp liu>l»an(l liciran a^riiiii, In.pkiiii.' fir>t at tlie lonj,' and
lofty anfe-rooin fhroiiu'li wliicli tln' aiiartiiiirif was enftTcii

The color of till' jpamls. as orili'Hil In hi- uifi'. \va< too heavy,

and the vrrv (hirk ltccii velvet used to ivor the hcnches aiM'Mi

to the irlooin of ih^ •iitiMiici-- imt. In III' -HIT. an iinporlaiii

room, hut },nviiiL' .1 fir-t iiii|)rt--ion— jii>t as \v<' nieasup' .1

man's inti-Ilijrenee h_v his fii>t addre--. An aiiN'-i-onrn is a kin^l

of preface which announces what 1- to follow, hut promise-
nothing'.

Tlie youn^' hiishand woiidend wlieileT his wife could rea.'\

have chosen the lamp of an atitiiiue jiatterii. wliicli hung in

the centre of this hare hall, the pa\. iiieiit of hlaek and white

marble, and the paper m imitation of Mocks of ston<\ with

green moss on tinm in plare-. A handsome, liut not new,

barometer hunjr on the iiiiddle of one of the walls, as if to

acoentu ite the void. At the -i^dit id' li all, he looked round at

his wife; he saw her si. niueli please .! hy the red hraid himlinj;

to the cotton curtains. «> sati-i''tl with the haroinet. r and the

strictly dei ent stafr.e that ornainente : a lar;.'e (lothic stove,

that he liad not the harharons coura;:e to overihrow such deep

convictions. Instead of lilamin;: hi- wife, (irainille blamed
himself, accusintr himself of havinir failed in hi< dutv of puid-

ing the first steps in Paris <if a ;:irl hrou<:ht u|i at Riiveux.

From this specimen, what iniirht not he expected of the

other rooms? What was to he looki'd for from a woman who
took fright at the bare legs of a Caryatid, and who would not

look at a chandelier or a candle-stick if slie saw on it the nude

outlines of an Egyptian bust!" At this date tlie school of

David was at the height of its glory: all the art of Fran.e

bore the stamp of his correct design and his love of antiqu''

types, which indeed gave his pictures the character of colored

pcnljiture. But none of thesi devices of Imperial luxurA- found

civic rights under ^ladame de (iranville's roof. The spacious,

square drawing-room remained a- it had been left from the

time of Louis XV., in white ami tarnished gold, lavishly

H;

i
'
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adorned l)y tlic arcliitcct wirii clifckcrr.l lattico-wnrk ainl ilic

hi.lt'oiis garlands due to t'- iiiiinv.iiii\c dfsi;.Mi(T^ of tli.' imif.
Still, if hartnnny at Ira-i had pnvail.d. if ihc ftirnitun- (.f

iiiodtTM iiiali();:ai)y had hut avuiiiid tli.' tui-trd forms of
ulucli Houtl \vr s corni pt taste lir>t -rt the fashion. .\ii;;('Ii(jHc

r.iom would nidy ha\.' Mi-;:.-t<d ihr t'aiita.-lic contrast of
-un>r <'oup!i' 111 the niiici.ftith <.iilin-\ I i\in;: a> thouirli tlicy

wcri' III ridi<'u-

It'lal

wcri' in tln' eighteenth ; hut a iiiiiMl>fr of d. tail:,

lows diseord. The consoles, the . luck^. I lie cam
litTorated with the military trophies uhnli the uar> of t'

jjiiliire eoniiiu'nded to ihe all'e(iinii> ,>f the i'ari-i.in-

the (ireek lieiniets, the lioiiian iro--ed dair:

>o dear to military eiiti, ,~ia-in that tiiev

funuliireof the nio.-t |Ha(fful ii>e-. had no (it

use arahcMjUes

iiira, were

and
rers. and the shields

were introduced on

\Mlil the delicate and prof

nes;. «l<le hv

that <l(

-ide

liiilited

Madame <le I'ompadoiii

liigotry tends to an inde-crilmhly tire

uhich does not exclude pride. Whether from modest v or I

I iieice. Madame de (franvillt

ome kind of humility

)V

arid cheerful colors; perhaps, loo, >he
il pur]»le bi'seemed the dignitv of a n

nu'd to have a horror of li'dit

iina^Miied that brown
laL'istrate II OW CO

:irl accustomed lo an aii>tere life have admitted the |i

~ divan-^ that mav >ii

uld

i\uri-

st evil thoii:.r|its. the ele;:an< and
t'inpting boudoirs where iiauLditiiiess may be imagined I-

>om the tone in which
owed on her-

was m ( csnairThe jioor hiishainl

approved, only seconding the praises she best

M'. Angeliijue under.-tood that noih
lie t

ng really pleased him;
\pressed so much regret at her want of success, tliat

'ninville, who was very much in love, regardi'd her disap-
piHtiiment as a proof of

' -
• •

f"r an ofTenre to her .-( if-

rl

ler alTection instead of re-entment
onceit. .\fter all. could he expect

'iMin of coiintrv notions.
rl just snatched from th<- humd

"itii no experience of the nicties and grace of Paris life, t(

Kill)w or do anv better? Ratiicr wi;
- d he believe that his

"-fe s .dioice had been overruled by the tradesmen than allow
!i niself to own the truth. If he had been less in love, he would
have understood that the dealers, always quick to discern their

rm

jm
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customers" idea<, had blf.-sL(l Heaven for ?cndinp them a

taslek'i^s little bigot, who would take their old-fashioned goods
off tlieir hands. So he comforted the pretlv provincial.

•'llappine.-s. dear Aii,ueli<|ue, does not dejicnd on a more or

less elegant jiiece of furniture; it depends on the wife's sweet-
ness, gentleness, and love."'

"Why, it is my duty to love you," said Angelitiuc mildly,

"and I can have no more delightful (hity to carry out.""

Mature has implanted in the heart of woman so great a

desire to please, so deep a craving for love, that, even in a

youthful bigot, the ideas of salvation and a future e.Mstencu

must give way to tlie haj)piness of early married life. And,
in fact, from the montli of April, when they were married, till

the beginning of winter, the hu>band and wife lived in perfect

union. Love and hard work have the grace of making a man
tolerably indilferent to external matters. Being obliged to

sj)end half the day in court fighting for the gravest interests

of men's lives or fortunes, (iranville was less alive than anothi r

might have been to certain fact.- in his household.

If, on a Friday, he found none but Lenten fare, and in-

chance asked for a dish of meat without getting it, his wife,

forbidden by the Gospel to tell a lie. cf)u!(l still, by such sub-

terfuges as are permissible in the inlerests of religion, cloak

what w.is {)remeditated purpose under >oiiie pretext of Iut

own carelessness or the .-carcity in the market. She would
often exculpate herself at the expense of the cook, and even

go so far as to scold him. At that time young lawyers did not,

as they do now. keep the fasts of tl;e Church, the four rogation

seasons, and the vigils of festivals: so Cranville was not at

first aware of the regular recurrence of these Lenten meals,

which his wife took care should be made dainty l)y the .e.Idi-

tion of teal, moor-hen, and fish-pies, that th(Mr amphibinu-
meat or liigh seasoning might ehiat his palate. Tliu< the

young man unconsciously lived in strict orthodoxy, and
worked out his salvation witliout knowing it.

On week-days he <lid not know whether liis wife went to

Mass or no. On Sundays, with verv natural amiabilitv, he
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inipanied her to cliurch to

MintiriU'.s irivinir un v(

a ill first fully.jnter into ll

spors in tavor

niaki' up to her, as it wore, for

• f hi.- company ; lie could

views. The theatres be

the heat, (iranvillc had not

MUCC

le striclnc.-s of his wife's reliuM(

in<: iiupossilde in suninier iiv rea.-on of

letin? a;

It, t.ranville had not even the opportunity of the ^Mvat
of a piece to ^dve rise to llie serious question of play-
And, in short, at the early stage of an union to which

le can liardly he
is aniusemeiits. Youth is <,'reedv rather thanto h

liuty. and possession has a charm in it-elf. How .-hould I

keen to note coldness, diirnitv, and n
to w horn he ascribes the excit

le

<erve in the woman
emcnt he himself fee!-;, and lendd

'ow of the fire that burns witliin him ? He must have at-
ined a certain conju;j:al calm bef(

ts waiting for love with her arms folded

re he discovers that a bigot

iranville, therefore, believed iin;,-elf liapi)y till a fatal

1110

uho

nt brought its intluence to bear on his married life. In the
mil of Xovember 1S08 the Canon of Bayeu.x ("athedral.

ems' conscience and
e amijition to be

had been the keeper of Madame Bont
T daughter's, came to Paris,

the head of a cliurch in tl

l)urre<l bv tl

le capital—a position which he
v-arded perhaps as tlie stepping-stone to a bisl

iniing his former control of this wandcriu"-
iiornfied to find her alread
if I'aris, and strove to reclaim her t(^ 1

lopric. On re-

lamb, he was

y so muc'i deteriorated bv the air

lis chillv fold. Friixht-

i;

id by the exhortations of this priest, a man of about eight-
<l-lhirtv, who brought with him, into the circle of the en-

hghtened and tolerant Paris clergy, the bitter provincial ca-
ism and the inflexible bigotry which fetter timid souls
ixlless exactions. Maihime de (ir invilie did

Tf tuned from her Jansenist errors

penance and

WOUl( lie t iresomc to descrilie minut elv all the circum-
-'.'iMcs which insensibly brought di-a>ter on this household:
'' will be enough to relate the simple facts without givin<r
''"in in strict order of time.

Ibe first misunderstanding between the young couple was,
iiMUever, a serious one.
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When Oranville took Ins wife into society she never 'h-

clined soltnin function-, -iicli as dinners, concerts, or part: -

given 1)V the .'ii(Il''i'.~ superior to her liu-hnnd iii the IcLral jir.-

fession ; liu! for a IniiLr time slie cdii-tiuitly excu-fil herself mi

the plea iif a sick headache whiMi ihiv wen- invited to a hall.

One day (Jranvillo, out of naiieiice with these a.-.-unied indi--

positioiis, (h'stroyed a note of invitation to a liall at t!u> lion-

of a Councillor of State, and .irave hi.- wife oidy a verhal iii

vitation. Then, on the eveniiiLT, her health l)ein,u'' <|uite alin,.

suspicion, he took her to a ina,i:niii< eiit enterlainiuent.

"My dear," said he, on their return home, -eeing her wear

an olfensive air of de]iression. •"your ]io.-ition as a wife, tln'

rank you hold in society, and the turtune you enjoy, impose nii

you certain duties of which no divine law can relieve you. .\r •

you not your luisij.imrs pride V \(n\ are required lo go ii

balls when I go, and to appear in a heconiing manner."

"And what is there, my dear, so (li.-a>trous in my dross?"

"It is your manner, my dear. When a younir man ooi!i>'-

up to speak to you, you look .-o serious tiiat a >piteful perxiii

might believe you douiiiful of your own virtue. You seem

to fear lest a smile should undo you. You really look as if

vou were asking forgiveness of (iod for the sins that may be

committed around you. 'i"he world, my di'arest, is not a con-

vent.—But, as vou have mentioned your dress. I may confess

to you that it is no less a duty to conform to the customs and

fashions of Society."'

"Do vou wish that I should display my sliape like those in-

decent women who wear gowns so low that impudent eyes can

stare at their hare shoulilers and their
"

"There is a diirerence. my dear." said her husband, inter-

rupting her, "itetween uncovering your whole bust and givin.

some grace to your <lress. You wear thre(^ rows of net fri'-

that cover your throat up to your chin. You look as if }''•

had desired your dressmaker to destroy the graceful line 'f

vour shoulders and l)osom with as niucli care as a coquette

would devote to obtaining fnun hers a bodi{(' that might citi-

phasize her covered form. Your bu-t is wrajipc^d in so

I
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many folds, that ov

nulLTV.

n.iUiri'd

(TV one was laujrhiiiij at your affectation of
iilly .LM'it'Vc.l il' I were to repeat the

lOU Would l)c re

rciiiar k- inadi' on your apjicararn
hose who admire such (jIi.-ichhv

nhen if we .-Ml.

•And
aid the ladv tartlv.

will not have to bear the

vou did not dam
I sliall never dame." s!ie replied

i^ked (iranvillo.

if I tell vou that \

i:iri)iv. •Y

"I' "ii-lit to danee:" said her husband
e.-. vou ou^iii to I oilow the

'.vers in your hair, and diamonds. i{

fasli ions, to wear

il riel

•mendje
1 peojile—an(

1. inv dear.
ue an rieh- -are oh

i.Miry jn tiie State. Is it not far better t

I Hirers than to distr

:! medium of tiie eler-rvr '

"Vnu talk as a statoman

ii.ired to keep up
o eneouraije manii-

ihut, money in the form of aims throu'di

And
saul An.

you as a ju-ie.-I," he retorted.

:eli que.

The diseussion was bitter. .Madame de G
.'iMllifhsspoken verv sweet I v and in a \

ranville's answers.

W!

showed an oh-l iiiacy that betrayed priest

oiee as elear as a eliurch

len she appealed to tlie rights seeurcd to lier bv G
!y inlluence.

imise, slie added that lier d
ranvill e s

to balls: then her husband pointed

1 rector specially forbade her

i'st was oversti'j)ping t

oil t to her that the

U-Tii

This odious theological dispute was

le rejiilations of the Church.

e and acerbity on both sides when (

his wife to the play. Final I v. the 1

renewed with great vio-

nville proposed tora

s to defeat the iiernicious inlluence exerted

iwyer, whose sole aim

r old conf(

de (,

sor.

'I.I me ranvilh

over his wife bv
placed the question on such a footing that

in a spirit of defiance, referred^it bv
ing to the Court of Rome, ask
ther a woman could wear low

mg in so manv words

lo balls without coinproniisinLr her salv

.irowns and go to the play

he reply of the venerable I',)p<. Pj,,. '\-ii

ation.

ngly condemning the wifeV recalcitr;

This letter, a chapter o

came at once,
ncy and blaminir the

ne-s

lif^tatcd by the spirit of Fenelon,"whos
s pervaded every line.

n conj.igal duties, mifrht h'

e grace and ten-

.;i
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•'A wife is ri^lit tn '^d whcnvcr Iut liu-liiuid may take her.

Even if sill- sins hv liis coininaiul, >lu' will not !)i.' ultimalcly

held answcralil''."" 'I'iicsc tuo -rntcncos of tlu' I'ope's lioniily

only made Mailiinif df (iranvilK' and her director accuse liini

of irrcliuioii.

Kut l)( t'drc this Idler had arrived, (iranville had discovere 1

tlu' strict olivervaiiee of fast ;lays that his wife forced U]Hm

him, and iravc his -ervants order.-- to serve him with meat every

day in the year. lloueMr miu h aiiiioyed liis wife might hi.'

hy these coiuinaiids. (Jramille, uh<i cared not a straw for such

indul^aiicc or ah.-tinciicc, i)cr.~i.-ted with manly determination.

Is it not an otfence to the weakt'st creature that can think

at all to he coiii[ielled to do. hy the will of another, anything

that he would otherwise ha\e (lone simply of his own accord?

Of all forms of tyranny, the most odious is that which con-

stantly roi)s the soul of the merit (d' its thoiiLrlits and deed.s.

It has to ahdieate without havin;^' reigned. The word \\v are

readiest to speak, the feelings we most love to express, die

when we are eoniiuaiided to utter them.

Ere long the young man eea>ed to invite his friends, to give

parlies or dinners; the Ikuisc might have heeii shrouded in

crape. A hoii.se where the mistre-s is a higot has an atmos-

phere of its own. The servants, who are, of course, under her

immediate control, are chosen among a clas> who call them-

selves pious, and who havt' an unmistakable physiognomy.

Just as the j(dliest fellou- alive, when he joins the i/endanne-

ric, has the countenance of a gendarme, so tho.se who give

themselves over to the practices of devotion acquire a uniform

expression; the habit of lowering their eyes and ])reserving

a sanctimonious juieii e'olhes tlieni in a livery of hypocrisy

which rogues can atfect to perfection.

And hesid(>s, bigots con.-iitute a sort of repu!)lic: they all

know each other; the servants they iveomniend and hand I'n

from one to another an' a race apart, and preserved by them.

as horse-breoders will aihnit no animal into their stables th:ir

has not a pedigree. The more the impious—as they an'

thought—come to understand a household of bigots, the more
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ihtn- porooive that ovcnthinj: is staiii|i(',l with an iiiilivcrihahlc

-pialor: tlioy find thorc. at the same tiiin', an apfn-arancc of

avarire and mvsterv. as in a niis.'r's honic. and liir dank scent

cf cold inecnse which pivcs a chill to the stale atniosplKTc of

A cliapcl. This methodical meanness, this narrowness of

iliou;:ht, which is visible in everv detail, can onlv he expressed
hv one word— Bipotrv. In these sinister and jutiless houses
liiLfotrv is written on the fiirnitnre. the prints, the pictures;

.-peeeli is hipoted, the >ilence i- hiptlcd. the faces are those of

!nj,'ots. The transformation of men and thiiiizs into iM<:otr\

is an inexplicalile niysterv. hut the fact is <'vident. Kvery-
!"'(ly can see that l)i<:ots do not walk, do not sit, do not speak,
a-; men of ihe world walk. >it. and >pcak. Tridcr their roof
e\crv one is ill at ea-e. no one lau;rhs, stitTiiess and formality
infect everything, from the mistre«" c.ip down to her pin-
cii-hion; eyes are not honest, the folk< move like >hadows,
)i:id the lady of the liouso seems ])crcl.c(l on a throne of ice.

One morning poor (iranville discerned with gri<f and pain
i!!at all the symptoms of bi<;otry had invaded his home,
i'liere are in the world diirereiit spheres in which the same
'il'rcts are seen thoiiLrh ])roduced hy di->imilar causes. Dul-
ness hedges such miserahle homes round with walls of brass,

enclosing the horrors of the desert and the infinite void. The
ii'>nie is not so nuich a tomii as that far wor>e thing—a con-
vent. In the centre of this icy sphere the lawyer could study
his wife dispassionately. lie observed, not without keen re-

trret, the narrow-mindedness that stood confessed in the very
Hay that her hair grew, low on the forehe;id. which was
-NL'litly depn>ssed ; he discovered in the ^lerl'ect rrgularitv of
!i' r features a certain set rigidity which before long made him
!i ite the assumed sweetness that had bewitched him. Tntui-
'•"H told him that one day of disaster those thin lips mi'-^ht
" i\. "My dear, it is for vour good I"

Madame de firanville's eomjilexion was acquiring a dull
'''ili'ir and an austere expression that were a kill-jov to all
'vh'. came near her. Was this change wrought bv th(> ascetic
iabits of a pharisaism which is not piety any more than

f-n
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aviirioo is economy? It wouhl be lianl to -ay. Hcantv witlioii*

ox])r('ssi()n is pcrliaix an iiiiposturr. This impiTturliiihlc s, t

snulc dial llic youriL' wife always wore when >lic ludkcd at

(iranvillc -reined to lie a sort of .Fe-nitical funmila of liafipi-

ness, liy whirl: she tliou;:lit tn -ati-fy all tlie refiuirenieni- ef

married life. Her charity \va- an (illViiee, lier sduHess heautv
was inoii>iri)iis to those who knew her; the niildticss of In r

speech was an irritation: she acted, not on feelinjr, hut en
duty.

There are faults which may yield in a wife to the stern

lessons of e.N])erience. or to a hn-!iand"s warniiiLrs: hut nothiiii:

can counteract false ideas of reli^idn, .\n eternitv of happi-

ness to he won. set in the scale ai:ain.-l \v(uldlv enjovnieiit.

triuinpiis over everythinjr and makes every paiij: endurahlc.
Is it not the apotheosis (if e<rotisni, of Self hevond the prave?
Thus even the I'ojh' was censured at the Irihun.d of the priest

and the young devotee. To lie always in the ri,-hl is a feeling

which absorbs every other in these tvrannous s<iuls.

For some time past a secret >tru.i:gle had been going on
between the ideas of the husband and wife, and liie voung man
was soon weary of a iiattle to whicti ihere could be no end.

What man. what temper, can endure the sight of a hypocriti-

cally affectionate face and categorical re>istance to his slightest

wishes? What is to i)e done with a wife who takes advantage
of his passion to protect her coldness, who seems determined
on being blandly inexoralile. prej)ares lur-elf ecstatically to

play the martyr, and looks on her husband a- a scourge from
God. a means of flagellation that may spare her the fires of

purgatory? What picture can give an idea of these women
who make virtue hateful by defying the gentle precepts of

that faith which Saint .John epitomized in the words, "Love
one another"?

If there was a bonnet to be found in a milliner's shop that

was condemned to remain in the window, or to be ])acked "IT

to the colonies, Granville was certain to see it on his wife".-

head : if a material of had color or hideous design were to hf

found, she would select it. These hapless biirots are heart-
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irfiikint; in tlioir notions of dn Want of taste is a defect

arable from faL-e piet r-iii.

irra

And .-o, in llie Itonu'-liff that needs ilie fullest sympathy,
le had no true eoiiipanioti-liii). He went out alone to

..irties and the tlieatre.-. Nothin;,' in his house appealed to

iiiu. A hu^'e Crucifix that huiij: •iweeti his hed and A n-

L;eil(|Ue L'emed ti^'uralive of hi> destinv. Does it not repr

-ni a murdered Divinity, a Maii-(iod, done to death in all the
i>rime of life and heauty? The ivory of tluit cross was less

.(.Id than Aiii;eli(|ue crueifyirij: her iiushand under the plea
uf \irtue. 'I'his it was that lav at the root of their wi

in;r wife saw iiolhin'' hut dulv wher( -I

tlie

le should liave given
Here, oui' A>li Wednesday, ro.-e the pale aiui si)eetral

rm of Fastiii'^ in i,eiit, of 'i\>tal Ahst inente. commanded in

.! -evere tone—and (iraiiville did not deem it advisihle to write
n !iis turn to ihe l'oi)e and take the opinion of tiie Consistorv
n the projjcr way of ol)s

tin eve of great festivals.

erviiig Lent, the mlxT davs, anc

His misfortune was too great I He could not even com-
.iin. for what could he sav lU ad a pretty young wife

:iitarhcd to lier duties, virtuous— nay, a model of all the vir-

f, and
ritable,

women

!U'-. She had a child every year, nursed thetii herse
I'lought them up in the highest {)rinci|)les. Being cha
Aiigeli()ue was promoted to rank as an angel. The old
^\ '.:<) con-tituted the circle in whi( ne moved— for at that
tuii'- it was not yet "the thing"' for young wonu'u
ligi'iu> as a nuitter of fashion—all admired M; Klame (

to I

le(

)c re-

Jran-
lietv, andKl regarded her. not inriecd as a virgin, hut as a

!i :inyr. They blamed not the wife's scruples, hut the bar-
i ar^us philoprogenitivene.-^s of the hu,<hand.

ilranville, by insensible degrees, overdone with work, bereft
f eonjugal consolations, and weary of a world in which he
vnnd'Ted alone, by the time he was two-and-thirtv had sunk
lit" the Slough of Despond. He hated life. Having too lofty

' nation of tlie responsibilities impo.-ed nii him hv hi.- po-^i-

' 'M to set the example of a di-sipatcil lif... he tried to deaden
•'ling by hard study, and began a great book on Law.

?4
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But he was ndt iilloucd to ciijnv the iiioimstic peace he hail

hojx'd for. Will 11 till- rcli-.-iiiil An;.rli((iit' saw him d^xcrt

worldly society to work at lioim- with >iirli re^nilaritv. she trii-d

to eoMVert hiiii. it had liceii a real sorrow to her to know that

her hii>haiiir> oj)iiiion> wm' not >trielly ('hri>tian; and i-hf

K011ietlllle< Wipt a.- -llr ntlrrted that if luT hll-haild >hoiliil i\\r

it would III- in a >late of liiial iiiipriiileiiei'. so that >lie eoiild

not ho|ie to >iiat(h him from the cterna! lire- of Hell, 'riiii-;

(iraiivillf «as the mark for tie- nn-aii ideas, tlu' vaeiious ar;:u-

uients. till' narrow view> liv uliieli hi- wife— faiieyinj,' she had
achieved tin' tir.-t \ irior\ --i ricd to I'ain a second hv bringini'

him hack within tlie pale of the Chunli.

'I'his was the last straw. What can he more intolerable than

the hiind strii;;|:le in which the obstinacy of a hi^'ol tries to

meet the acumen of a lawyer? What more terrible to endure
than the acrimonious pin-pricks to which a passionate soul

prefers a da;.';.'er-thnist ? (iranville nei:lected his home.

Kverylhin<: there was unendurable. His children, broken by

their mother's frij,Md despotism, dared not pi with him to the

play; indeed, (iranville could never ;:ive them any pleasure

without brin^rinjxdown punishment from their terrible mother.

His lovinj: nature was weaned to indilferenee. to a selfishness

worse than death. Flis boys, indeed, he saved from this hell b\-

sending: them to school at an early a;:e, and insisting on hi^

right to train them. He rarely interfered between his wife

and her daughters : but he was resolved that they should marry
as soiui as they were old enough-

Kven if he had wished to take violent mea-^ures, he could

have found no justification: his wife, backed by a formidable

army of dowagers, would have had him condemned by tin"

wiiole world. Thus (iranville bad no choice but to live in

complete i- lation ; but, crusheil under the tvranny of mi?en-.

he could not himself bear to .-ee how altered he was hv grief

and toil. And he dreaded any connection or intimacy with

women of the world, having no hope of finding any consola-

tion.



A SFrOND HOMR 867

Thp imprnvin? hi-ton of this inrlan-'lmly ImuschoM -a'
to no ,.\.iit> u(,rilu of nroni diirini: t!i."- flft-rn vcinl,

'•'II iMii; and lS',>r,. Madam.' .!. (

ifiiiiif ,ifl(T losing' her Iiiishan.I's aircction a- >l

iranvillc was ovactlv tl

tlic linic when she
w liail

call''' 1 I icrst

\Ia-sc

if

'I'll ihir-

ln'scccliin^r (jod anil the Saints t

lat the faults w

;ipi>,v. Sh,. paid for

o •nliirliirii Iht as to
ere which di

-ii'iu lur the way to roston- I

fi T\<iit her prayers, the less was (

i"i>r ahont fiv<

pii'a.-i'd her Ini-li:iiii

le errinir shci

and to

II' niort'

I ran VI

I

to I

years rmw, liavin<r achH'ved

lilt tl

"' si'Ti at hoiiii',

a lii:,'!! po-jiinn

House
.1- a jud.tio, (iranville liad oeeniiied the nitn-<,jl of \iv
I', avoid livinjr with the Conitesse ih (Jranvillo. Kverv morn-
in- a little seene took plaee, whieh, if evil fon-ues n'rr to 1,,.

l"ii''ved. is repeated in many households as the nsull of in-
inpatibility of temj.er. of moral or j)liysi,.al maladv. or of
i^'onisms leadin<r to such disaster as" is reeord.d'in this

ant

history. At about eifflit in tl

HI:: no small

le mornnifr a houseke pi r. 1)ear-

resemhlanee to a nun. rani: at the Cointe de
i.ranville's door. Admitted to t le room ne.\t to the Jud'-e's
'IKlV. always repeated the same messaw to the foot

ahvavs in the same ton.

".Madame would he nr|ad to know whether M ...

.

<'"!ii!(. has had a pood ni.dit. and if she is to have the pi

man.

onsieur le

of IIS (

•M

ompany at breakfast
easure

onsieur present.-

tl

eomplinients to Madame la Comt-
le valet would say, after spealin;: with his ma.-

befrs her to hold him
liiiii to be in eourt thi;

ler.

e.xcused; important busines

morn in"-."

com-

\ ininute later the woman reappeared and asked on tiiad-
!'•> behalf whether she would have the pleasure of

' n-^ieur le Comte before he went out.

s'H'in^

le IS gone. was
ri i;:'- was still waiting.

always the reply, though often h IS car-

lis little dialogue by proxy he.^ame a dailv eeremonial.
orite with his master, and tl II' cause

*ir,inville's servant, a fav

-f more than one quarrel over his irreligious and dissipated
i-'induct, would even ;:o into his master's room, as a matter of

hk
%
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form, when I lie Count was iiol tlitTi', and cdiiu' biiclt with thf

<aiiii' fnrniula in reply.

Till' aj:j,Tit'V<il uifc WI1-. always on the wntih for hi'r hu:^-

hand's n'turii. ;irid >1aiidin;.' on th-' stfj)s so as to iiicct him liki

an i-nitxHliiiu'Mt of niimr-i'. The jM-tty .iir^Tfssivcni'ss whii h

lies at thf root of tin- monastic timpiT was tlif foundation <>!*

Madame df (iraiu illc's ; she was n<)W (l\c-and-tl)irty. aini

looked fortv. Wlii'M tln' Coiiiit was lompcllfd liv decency I'l

ppeak to his wife or lo ditie at home, she was only ton wil!

pleased to inlli( t her (ninpaiiy tipoii him, with her aiid-swnt

remark- and the int"!cralilc ilulne<s of her narrow-iniiid< •!

circle, and she tried to put him in thi' wronfr before the ser-

vants and her charil.ihle friend-.

When, at this time, the po-i of Prc-idcnt in a provincial

rourt was ofTercd to the Comte de (iranville. who was in liiL'h

favor, he hciri^ed to he allowed to reniain in Paris. This re-

fusal, of which the Keeper of tho Seals alone knew the rea-on-,

pave ri-e to c.xtraordinarv conjectures on the part of thi>

Countess' intimate friends and of her director. Granville. ;\

rich Tnaii with a hundred thousand francs a year. helonLred to

one of the first families of Xormandy. Tlis appointment to he

Presidinj: Jud;.'e would have heen the steppinfi-stone to a

peer's seat : whence this stranjro lack of ambition? Why hid

he LHven up his irrcat book on T.aw? What was the meaning'

of till' di-^-ipation which for nearly six years had made him

a stran^^er to his home, his family, his study, to all be ouirht

to hold dear? The CiMintess' confes-or. who based his hopes

of a lii-hopric ipiite as much on the familie- be ptverned as

on the services he rendered to nn association of which be was

an ardent propaL'ator. was much di.-a})pointed by (iranvilli'S

refusal, and tried to insinuate ealnmnious explanations: "If

Monsieur le Comte had such an 'ibjection to jirovincial lif''.

it was ]icrl aps hecau-e he dreaded findinLr himself under tiu'

neces-itv of leadiii'.'- a reunilar life, comyH'lled to <et an exnnin!''

of moral co.iduct. ,-inil to live with the Counte--s, from wh"!n

i.oihini: conld have alienated him but some illicit connection:

for bow could a woman -o pure a- Madame de Granville ever

i
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liTnte the disonirrlv lift' into which her hushaiid ha^l
Irittt'd Til • > nil tlllioillnli, woiii, M iUicpIrd a> fad- ll

its, which iinluckilv wnv not nirrdv hytjotlict

MadaiiH' .!« (iraiivillc was ^t^lckcIl a^ h

deal

V a ihundcrholt.

aiii

AnKt'dujue, knowing' rif.thin;: of ilic world, of h.vc and its

ihcs. uas so far from conc'ivin;,' of aii\ condition.- of niar-
'• lifo unlike thoc that had alicnatrdhcr hu-haiid a- po,-

itK ijial.lc of the error- whichthat she helieved hiin to h

I rimes in the eyes of aiiv wife. When the (

and aiivtlnM<r of her, -1 le 1

'^v secnicd

ma^'ined that the trarnj

oimi (i>a-ed ti

UlllitV 111

I'njoy was in the course of nature; and, a- si

[)rie.-t' mjectures

lusions she had hitherto

-^. ...... J. ., ...I.- Ill uic ioin>e oi naiure ; anu, a- she
d really j;iven to him all the lo\.. which her heart was
aide of feeliii;,' for a man, «hil,
<< the utter de,-tru( tion of the il

•rislifd, she defen.led iier Ini-hand ; at tin -aine tim
ild not eradicate the .suspicion tiiat had heen
> n in her .soul.

These alarms wrou^dit sueh havoc in lier feehle brain that

<u ingeniou ly

made her ill ; she was worn I

pit

<\ low fever. The.se incident:!
lace during Lent 18-J'.^; she would not pretermit her

tcrities, and fell into a decline tiiat put her life in dan^jer.
' inville's indilference was added torture; his care and^it-
!;on were such as a nephew foei.s himself hound to give to
I' old uncle.

Though the Countess had given up lier persistent nagging
remonstrances, and tried to receive her hushand with

'

tionate words, the sharjmess of the higot showed through,
:
one speech would often undo the work of a week,

inwards the end of May. the warm hn'ath of spring, and
' nourishing diet than her Lenti'U fare, restored Madame
i.ranville to a little str.'ngtli. One morning, on coming

'-'>' from Mass. she sat down on a stone hench in the little
:<ien, where the sun's kisses reminded her of the early days
'I'T rnar.-ied life, and she looked hack across tlie yt^ars to
'.vlierein she miirht have failed in her dutv as a wif,. and

'her. Slie was rokcn in upon hy the Abbe Fontanon in
Imost indescribable .-tate of excitement

k
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"Has any misfortune befallen you, Father?" she asked with

filial solicitude.

"Ah I I only wish," cried the Normandy priest, "that all the

woes inflicted on you by the hand of God were dealt out to me;

but, my admirable friend, there are trials to which you can

but bow."

"Can any worse punisiiments await me than those with

which Providence crushes nie by making my husband the in-

strument of His wrath?"

"You must prepare yourself, daughter, to yet worse mis-

chief than we and your pious friends had ever conceived of."'

"Then I may thank God," said the Countess, "for vouch-

safing to use you as the mes^enger of His will, and thus, as

ever, setting the treasures of mercy by the side of the scourges

of His wrath, just as in bygone days He showed a spring to

Hagar when He had driven her into the desert."

"He measures your sufferings by the strength of your resig-

nation and the weight of your sins."

"Speak ; 1 am ready to hear I" As she said it she cast her

eyes up to heaven. "Speak, Monsciur Fontanon."

"For seven years Monsieur (jranville has lived in sin with

a concubine, by whom he has two children : and on this adul-

terous connection he has spent more than five hundred thou-

sand francs, which ought to have been the property of his

legitimate family."'

"1 must see it to believe it !" cried the Countess.

"Far be it from you !"' exclaimed the Abbe. "You must for-

give, my daughter, and wait in patience and prayer till (iod

enlightens your husband: unless, indeed, you choose to adopt

against him the means offered you by human laws."

The long conver.-;ation that ensued between the priest and

his penitent resulted in an extraordinar\- change in the

Countess; she abruptly dismissed him, called her servants,

who were alarmed at her flushed face and crazy energy. She

ordered her carriage—countermanded it—changed her mind

tweutv times in the hour; but at last, at about three o'clock.

as if she had come to some great determination, she went out.
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Ir-aving the whole household in amazement at such a sudden
transformation.

"I? the Count coming home to dinner?" she asked of his
MTvant. to whom she never would speak.
"Xo, niadame."

"Did YOU go with him to the Courts this morning?"
"Yes, madame."
"And to-day is Monday?"
"Yes, madame."
"Then do the Courts sit on Mondays nowadays?"
"Devil take you!" cried the man, as his mistress drove off

after saying to the coachman:
"Rue Taitbout."

Mademoiselle de Bellefeuillc was weeping: Roger, sitting
!y her side, held one of her hands hotwccn his own. Fie was
-il-nt, locking by turns at little Charles—who, not under-
standing his mothers grief, stood speechless at the sight of
her tears—at the cot where Eugenie lav sleeping. and'^Caro-
!me"s face, on which grief had the effect' of rain falling across
thf> beams of ciieerful sunshine.

"Yes, my darling," said Roger, after a long silence, "that is
thr i;reat secret

: I am married. But some dav I hope we may
form but one family. My wife has been given ov.t ever since
lii^t March. I do not wish her dead; still, if ic should please
<'<h] to take her to IIims.>lf. I believe she will be happier in
I'.n-adise than in a world to whose griefs and pleasures she is
fjiially indifferent."

How I hate that woman! How could she bear to make
.

"i unhappy? And yet it is to that unhappiness that I owe
•'•.} happiness !"

Her tears suddenly ceased.
"(

'aroline. let us hope," cried Roger. "Do not be frightened
i'\ anything that priest may have said to you. Though my
Wife's confessor is a man to he feared for his power in the
f'niTregation, if he should try to blight our happiness I would
'-'-id means "

(4
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"What could you do?"

"Wo would ;:ii to Italy; I would fly
"

A shiick that rari^ out from the adjoininjr room made Roger

start and Madciiinix'llc do B(dl('f.'ui!lc (|uak(': liut she rushed

into the drawiii^-nioiu. aTid ihorc found ]MadaMi(' de Gran-

\ illc in a dead faint. When llic Countes.-i rccov:'red her &onsc<.

slic siirlu'd dccplv <ui findin.i: iuT-olf supported by the Couii'

and her ri\a], whom she in>tinctivi'ly pushed away with ;i

gesture of cintenipt. Mademoiselle de Bellefeuille rose li>

withdraw.

"You are at home, madanu'." said (iranville, taking Cam-

line liy the arm. "Stay."

The .lu(i).H' took up his wife in his arms, carried her to tin-

carriage, and got into it with her.

"Wlio is it that has Itrought you to the point of wishing

me dead, of resolving to fly?" asked the Countess, looking at

her husl)and with grief mingled with indignation. "Was I not

j-oung? you thought me pretty—what fault have you to find

with me? Have I been false to you? Have not I been a vir-

tuous and well-conducted wife? .My heart has cherished

no image but ycuirs, my ears have listened to no other

voice. What duty have 1 failed in? What have I ever denied

you ?"

"Hapidness, madame," said the Count severely. "You

know, madame. that there are two ways of serving God. Some

Christians imagine that by going to church at fixed hours to

say a f'atcrnuster, by attending Mass regularly and avoiding

sin. they may win heaven—but they, madame. will go to hell

;

thev have not loved God for Himself, they have not wor-

shiped Him as He chooses to l)e worshiped, they have made

no sacrifice. Though mild in seeming, they are hard on their

neighbors: they see the law. the letter, not the spirit.—Thi-

is Imw you have treated me, your earthly husband; you have

sacrificed my hapi)ine-s to your salvation; you were alway-^

absorlx'd in prayer when 1 came to you in gladness of heart;

you wept when you should have cheered my toil ;
you have

never tried to satisfv anv denuinds I have made on vou."
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was"And if they were wickod," criod the Countess hotl

I to lose my soul to please you?"
"It is a saci'ifice which another, a more lovinp woman, lias

il.ircd to make," said Granville coldly.

"I'car (iod!" she cried, Imrstin^' inlo tears, "Thou hcarest

!

!i.i> lie hccn worthy of the prayers and jicnaiicc I have IimmI in,

wearing myself out to atone for his sins and my ounr—Of
uhat avail is virtue?"

"To win Heaven, my dear. A woman cannot he at the same
riiie the wife of a man and the s]iousc of Christ. That would
!"• hi^famy ; she must choose hctwi'cn a hu.-hand anil a nunnerv.
i'lir the sake of future advantaire ynu have .>trip[ie(l vour soul

"fall the love, all the devotion, which (iod commands that vou
>hould have for me, you have cherished no feeling but

hatred -"

lla\e 1 not loved you?" she put in-

"N'o, madame."
•Then what is love?" the Countess involuntarily inquired.

"Love, my dear," replied (iranville. with a sort of ironical

rprise •vo I! are incapable of understarnliiig it. Th c,.ld

f cli->ki of X(U-mandy is not that of Spain. This dill'ercnce o

liiate is no douht the secret of our disaster.—To yield to our
lajirices. to guess them, to iiiid jijeasure in pain, to sacrifice

the world's o]iinion, your pride, your religion even, and still

rcpird these offerings as mere grains of incense burnt in honor
the idol—that is love-

"The love of ballet-girls!" cried the Countess in horror.
"Such flames cannot last, and must soon leave nothing but
a-:ies and cinders, regret or de.-pair. .\ wife ought, in mv
"ii^iiion, to bring you true friend>hip. cfpiable warmth "

'"You speak of warmth as negroes speak of ice," retortei] the
''lint, with a sardonic smile. "Consider that the hun!l)lest

da:-y has more charms than the proudest and most gorgeous

us in spring by their strong

went on. "II me. 1,

ilie red hawthorns that attract

nt and brilliant color.—At the same t

n do you justice. You have kept so precisely in the straight

'h of imaginary duty prescribed by law, that onlv to make
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vou understand wherein you luivo failed towards me, I should

be obliged to enter into details which would ofTi'nd your dig-

nity, and instruct you in matters which would set to you

to undermine all morality."

"And you dare to speak of morality when you have ^•'•> just

left the iiouse where you have dissijfated your children , for-

tune in debaucheries?" cried the Countess, maddened by her

husband's reticence.

"There, madame, I must correct you," said the Count, coolly

interrupting his wife, "'rhough ^IallemoiselIe de Bellefeuillo

is rich, it i.- at noliodyV e.xjiense. My uncle was master of his

fortune, and had .several heirs. In his lifetime, and out of

pure friendship, regarding her as his niece, he gave her the

little estate of Hellefeuille. As for anything else, I owe it to

his liberality
"

"Such conduct is only worthy of a Jacobin!" said the sanc-

timonious .\ngeliijue.

"Madame, you are forgetting that your own father was one

of the .Jacoi)ins whom you ,«corn so uncharitably," said the

Count severely. "Citizen Hontems was signing death-warrants

at a time when my uncle was doing France good service."

Madame de Cranville was silenced. But after a short pau.<e.

the remembrance of what she had just seen reawakened in her

soul the jealousy which nothing can kill in a woman's heart,

and she murmured, as if to herself
—"How can a woman thus

destroy her own soul and that of others?"

"Bless me, madame," replied the Count, tired of this dia-

logue, "vou vourself may some day have to answer that ques-

tion." The Countess was scared. "You perhaps will be held

e.xcused bv the merciful Judge, who will weigh our sins," he

went on, "in consideration of the conviction with which you

have worked out my mi.-ery. I do not hate you— I hate those

who have perverted your heart and your reason. You have

pravfd for me, just as Mademoi-dle de Bellefeuille has given

me her heart and crowned my life with love. You should have

been my mistres,s and the prayerful saint by turns.—Do me

the justice to confess that I am no reprobate, no debauchee.
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My life was cleanly. Ala> ! after seven year? of wretchedness,

the f ravinp for happine,-s led me hy an iiu[)erce|)til.le descent
til love anotlier woman and make a seeond home. And do not

iinatrine that I am sinirular; there are in this city thousands
of hust)ands, all led hy various causes to live this twofold life."

"(irent (iod !" cried the Countess. "How heavy is the cross

Thou hast laid on me to bear! If the hushaiid Thou hast

Kivon me here below in Thy wrath can only !)e I'lade happy
through my death, take me to Thyself!"

"If you had always breathed such admirable sentiments
and such devotion, we should be happy yet," said the Count
coldly.

"Indeed," cried Angelique, melting into l flood of tears,

"fortrive me if I have done any wrong. Yes, monsieur, I am
ready to obey you in all things, feeling sure that you will de-

sire nothing but what is just and natural; henceforth I will

be all you can wish your wife to be."

•if your purpose, madame, is to compel me to say that I no
lontrcr love you, I sliall find the cruel courage to tell you so.

Can I command my heart? Can I wipe out in an instant the
truces of fifteen years of suffering !'— 1 have ceased to love.

—

'I'iiese words contain a mystery as deep as lies the Wdrds / l.jve.

K-teem, respect, frieiidsh:[) may be w.ui. lost, regained ; but as

to love;—I might school niysi'lf for a thousand years, and it

would not blossom again, e.-peciaily for a woman too old to

rcsfiond to it."

"I hope, Monsieur le Comte. I sincerely hope, that such
w.Tds may not be spoken to you some day by the woman vou
1' ve. ;md in such a tone and accent

"

"Will you put on a dress (i la Grccijue this evening, and
ceine to the Opera?"

The shudder with which the Countess received the sugges-
tion wag a mute reply.

w



1 1«»- R !W

37P> A SECOND HOME

h

[l! il

Early in December 1833. a man, \vho.«e perfectly white hair

and worn features seemed to show that he was aged hy griif

rather than !>y years, was walking at midnight along the Run

Gailhm. Having reached a house of modest appearance, ami

only two storii's higli, he paused to look u[> at one of the attic

win('ows that pierced the roof at regular intervals. A dim

liglit scarcely showed througli the liumhle panes, some <if

which had heen re[iaired witli jiaper. The man below w;i<

wateiiing the wavering glimmer with the vague curiosity of a

Pari- idler, when a young man came cut of the liouse. As the

light of llie street lamp fell full on the face of the first coiner,

it will not seem surjirising that, in spite of the darkness, this

young man went towards the passer-Iiy. though with the hesi-

tancy that is usual when we have any fear of making a mis-

take in recognizing an acquaintance.

"What, is it you." cried he, "^lonsicur le President ? Alone

at this hour, and so far from the Rue Saint-Lazare. Allow me

to have tlie honor of giving you my arm.—The pavement is so

greasy this morning, that if we do not hold each other up," he

added, to soothe the elder man's susceptibilities, "we shall find

it hard to escape a tumble."

"But, my dear sir. 1 am no more than fifty-five, unfortu-

nately for me," replied the Comte de Granville. "A physician

of your celei)rity must know that at that age a man is still hale

and strong."

"Then you are in waiting on a lady, I suppose," replied

Horace Bianchon. "You arc not, I imagine, in the habit of

going about Paris on foot. When a man keeps such fine

horses -"

"Still, when 1 am not visiting in the (H'ening, T commonly

return from the Courts or the club on foot," replied the Count.

".And with large sums of money ab(uit you, perhaps!" cried

the doctor. "It is a positive inviiation to the assassin's knife.'"

"1 am not afraid of that," said Ciranville, with melancholy

indiiTerence.

"But, at least, do not stand about," said the doctor, leading

the Count towards the boulevard. "A little more and I sh;i!l

H,
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l.clit'vo that you arc bent on robbing nici of yotir \aM illness,

tiiul dying by some utiier band than mine."
"Voii eaught nie playing the spy," said tlie Count.

'•Whether on foot or in a carriage, and at whatever hour of
the night I may come by, 1 have for some time past ol^served
at a window on tlie third tioor of your li(ni.<e the shadow of a
jiorson who .seems to work with heroie constancv."
Tho Count pansi'd as if he felt some sudden pain. "And I

take as great an interest in that garret," he went mi, "as a cit-

izen of J'aris must fool in the finishing of the I'alais ijuval."
"Well," said Horace Bianchon eagerly, "I can tell vou

•'Tell me nothing," replied Granville, cutting the doctor
short. "1 would not give a centime to know whetlu r tho
-hadow that moves across that shabby blind is that of a man or
:i uoinan, nor whether tho inhabitant of that atti<' is happy
or miserable. Though I was surprised to see no one at work
liicre this evening, and though I stopped to look, it was solely
.*""r tho pleasure of indulging in conjectures a> numerous and
as idiotic as tho.«e of idlers who sec a building left half
ihuAwd. For nine years, my young " the Count hesitated
•" u.«e a word; then ho waved his hand, e.xclaimimr -"Xo, I
^i!l not say friend—I hate everything that savorl^ of son'ti-
inent.—Well, for nine years past I have ceased to wonder that
"M men amuse them.selves with growing flowers and planting
tPHs; the events of life have taught them disbelief in all
iiunan affection: and I grew old within a f 'V davs. T will
li' longer attach myself to any creature but to unreasoning
Himials, or plants, or superficial things. I think more o{
T:;i:lioni's grace than of all human feeling. T al)hor life and
•<• world in which I live ilonc. Xothing. nothins." he went

'
n. in a tone that startled the younger man, "no, nothin<' can

mr.ve nr interest me."
'^

'Hut you have children?"
"My children '." he repeated bitterly. "Yes—well is notmv eldest daughter the Comtesse do Vandenesse? The other

«ill, through her sister's connections, make some good match.
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As to my son^!, have tlicy not succL't'dt'd ? The Viscount was

public i)r<),sf(iit()r at Limoges, and is now I'n'sidciit of tlic

Court al Orlraiis; llic yonn;:iT is jmliiic pro.-ccutor in I'aris.

—

My cliildrcn liavc tiicir own cares, tlieir (jwu anxieties ami

business to atleiul to. If of all tlioK' lit arts one had been de-

voted to ine, if one had tried by entire alfection to fill uj> tiie

void 1 liavc here," and he struck his lireast, "well, that one

woultl have failed in life, have sacrilieed it to ine. And why

should he? W'hyy To brin^ sunshine into my few remaining

years—and would he have succ-ei'ded ? Might I not liave ac-

cepted such generosity a> a debt ? l')Ut, doctor," and the Count

smiled with di'cp irony, "it is not for iu)thing that we teach

them arithmetic and how to count. At this moment perhaps

they are waiting for my money."
"() Monsieur le Comte. how could such an idea enter your

head—you who ari' kind, friendly, and humane! IndeeiK if I

were not myself a living \)V(h){ of the benevolence you exercise

so liberally and so nobly
"

"To please myself." replied the Count. "I pay for a sen-

sation, as 1 would to-morrow ])iiy a pile of gold to recover the

most childish illusion that would but make my heart glow.

—

I help my fellow-creatures for my own sake, just as I ganihlc:

and I look for gratitude from none. I should see you die

without blinking; and 1 beg of you to feel the same with re-

gard to me. 1 tell you. young man. the events of life have

.swept over my heart like the lavas of Vesuvius over Ilercu-

laneum. The town is there—dead."

"Those who have brought a soul as warm and as living iw

yours was to such a |iitch of indifrerence are indeed guilty!"

••.Say no nuuv." said the Count, with a shudder of aversion.

"You have a malady which you ought to allow me to trei't."

said r>iaiichoii in a tone of deep emotion.

••What, do you know of a cure for death!'" cried the Count

irritably

••[ undertake, ^lonsieur le Conite, to revive the heart vmi

l)elieve to be frozen."

"Are you a match for Talma, then!'" asked the Count

satiricallv.

illf
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'•So, Monsieur Ic C'oniti'. Hut Nature is ii.- far above
Talma as Talma is superior to me.— Listen ; tlir ;.rarr.'i you
,uv interested in is inliaiiited In- a woman of about tliirt\. .'ind

III her love is earried to l"anatiei.-m. TIk; ol.jeet of Iwr ailora-

lioii IS a younj: man of j)leasin<: a|)[)earaiu-e, hut eudowr.l hv
-me mali<.niiint fairv with every eoiieeivai)le vi(c. 'I'his

le i.- 'llosl

'dLTi'. CO III

-

llou- is a gamhier. and it is hard to say whieli 1

lieled to—wine or women; he ha-, to mv know!.
until

till

acts de.-ervinii piinislinient aw. We
unhappy woman saerifieed a life of easi

ren.u^r.-hiped her. and tlie fatlier of iier child
uroiiir. Monsieur le Conite?"

, and to hitii

a man \\]\n

Hut what is

•Notl uni'. (io on.

She lias allowed him to squander a porfec t f

lid, I believe, give him the world if she had it

ortune sue

iiiirht and day: and many a t

s' rii the wretch she adores rob her even of t

stie worl

t'i buy the (dnthes the oliildr

r-nrrow. Onlv throe (hivs ago s!

inie she has. without a murmur
le money saved

'en nee(l. and tlieir food for tho

le sold lier hair, the rine>t hair
1 ever saw; he came in, slie could not liide the gold
miick-Iy enough, and lie asked her for it. For a smile, f

rueee

or a
KI^S

i-tlre

he gave up the price of a f.irtnigbfs life and jieaee. I>

"ime?— Rut work is wearing her
crying has broken her heart;

it not dreadful, and vet snbl

loiiow. II er children

-H'- is ill, and at this mom;<nt moa-i'tig on her wretched bed.
Tlii-^ evening they had nothing to eat; the children have not

iran-

iis

ngth to cry. they were silent when I went np
Horace Bianchon stood still. Just then the Comte do (

\iMe, in spite of himself, as it were, had j)ut his hand into 1

wai-tcoat pocket.

'I can guess, my young friend, how it is that she is yet alive
''' vdu attend her," said the elder man.

poor soul :"" cried the doctor, "who could refuse to hidp
I only wish I were richer, for I hope to cure her of her

••()

!on.

Wliiril

'But how can you expect me to pity a form of misery of
ell the joys to me would seem cheajily purchased with mv
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whole fortune!" oxrliiiriitil the Coimt, 1;ikin;j hh hand out of

liis pocket einptv of tlie notes which IJiiiiK lion luid siippn>.(l

his [)iitrori to lie feelin;,' for. "That woman feels, she is alive!

Woiiltl not Louis XV. have },'iveii his kiii<r<loni to rise from the

1,'rave and have three <lays of youth aiul life! And is not that

the history of thousands of dead men, thousands of sick men,

thousands of old men !•'"

"Poor Caroline!" erii'd Hianchon.

.\s he heard the name the Count shuddered, and graspiMJ

the doctor's arm with the grip of an iron vise, as it seemed to

Bianchon.

'"Her name is Caroline Crochard?" asked the Pn'sident. in

a voice that was evidently hroken.

"Then you know her?" said the doctor, astoni.shed.

".\nd tiie wretch's name is Solvet.—Ay, you have kept your

word!" exclaimed Cranville; "you have rou>ed my heart to

the most terrible pain it can suffer till it is dust. That emo-

tion, too, is a gift from hell, aiul I always know how to pay

tho.se debts."

By this time the Count and the doctor had reached the

corniT of the Rue de la Cliaussee d'Antin. One of those ni^lit-

birds who wander round with a basket on their back and crook

in hand, and were, during the Revolution, I'.icetiously called

the Cimmittee of Research, was standing by the curbstone

where the two men now stopped. This scavenger had a shriv-

eled face worthy of those immortalized by Charlet in his cari-

catures of the sweepers of Paris.

"Do von ever pick u]) a thousand-franc note?"

"Xow and then, master."

"And you restore them?"

"It depends on the reward olfered."

"You're the man for me," criei] the Count, giving the man

a thousand-frane note. "Take this. but. remember, T give it

von on condition of your syiendiiig it at the wineshop, of yonr

getting drunk, fighting, beating your wife, blacking y<iiir

friends" eves. That will give W(irk to the watch, the surgeon,

the dniggist—perhaps to the police, the public prosecutor, the
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jutl^'f, and tlio prison uanl.r^. Do not try to do unvlliiii;,' t-W,
<r tlu' di'vil will lie rt'Vcrigffl on voii jiooiicr or laitr

"

A drau^'litstiKui uuiild ii.rd al orici' tlif p.n, il t.f ( luirlet

iiid of ('allot, tlif l»ru.-.ti of '1'. iii.t> and nf Ktriil.raiidl, tu L'lvt'

I truf nolinii (if iliM rii;:lit->( < lie,

"Now I lia\c M|iiarfd account- uitii licll. an! had Home
I'lcasiirc for ruy iiicnicy." said llic ('oiinl iii a deep vmhc, [mint-

!;: out till- inilrM-rdialilc |iliy>iii).'iiniiiv of the ^.'ajuii;,' .-ravcnpT
u> tlic doctor, wlio stoo(l .-iniHlicd. '"As for ('arnliuc Cro-
hard I—slic may die of Iiiin|.'cr and thir-l. Iicanii;.' llic hcari-

! niiin;,' shrieks of her starviii'r children, and cdmv im ed df the
iaMiie>s of tlie n:an i-he loves. I will not ^\\v a .-mi to rescue
!cr; and hocaUM' you liavo helped iier, I will >«• you iio more

The Count left Hinnelion standintr like a statue, and walked
IIS hriskly as a youn;; man to ' iJue Saini-I,azare, noon
nachin;: the little house where he sided, and wlicic, {,, his

-urprise, he found a earria^'e wail in;: at the dior.

".Monsieur. yi>ur son. the attorney-^^eneral, came aliout aji

i Mir since," said the man-scr\aTit, "and is waiting' for you ia
"ur bedroom."

t'.ranville si^'ned to the man to leave him.

"What motive can he strong' er u^di to reipiire vou to in-

!'nii;,'o the order I have e-jvcn my children never tn come to

:i. unless I semi for them?" a-ked the Count of his t-on as he
»' nt into the r(V)m.

"Father," replied the youn^rer man in a tremulous voice,

"id with jrreat respect. "I venture to hope that you will for-

- ' me when you have heard me."
Your reply is proper." said the C.iunt. "Sit down." and
[lointed to a chair. "But whether I walk up and down, or

* ' e a scat, speak without hcedinsr nu'."

Father." t' e son wont on, "tliis afternoon, at four o'clock,

1 wry youn^ man who was arrested in the liouse of a friend of

! 'ne. whom he had rohhe(l to a coiniderable extent, appealed
jn yriu.—ITo says lie is vour son."

"His name?" asked the Count hoarsely.

I
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"Charles Crocharl."

'"I'liiit will do," said the father, with an imperious wave of

the hand.

tiraiiville j)a('('(l the room in solemn silence, and his son took

care not to lin-ak it.

"My son," he iu'fxan, and the words were pronounced in a

voice so mild and i'atlierly, that the youn^^ lawyer started,

"{'harlcs Cnuiiard spoke tlie truth.— 1 am jrlad you came to

me to-niirht, my j:ood Ku,u'eri(\" he added. "Here is a consid-

erahle stun of monev"—and hi' .iravo him a hundle of hank-

note.-
—

'"vou can make any u>e of them you think j)roper in

this matter. I tr'.ist you impliutly, and approve heforehar.d

whatever arranjiemcnts you may make, either in the present

or for the future— I'luLfene, my licar son, kiss me. We part

perhaps for the last timr. I shall to-morrow crave my dis-

missal from the KiiiL'. and f am iroinj: to Italy.

'•'riiouLrh a father owes no account of his life to his children,

he is hound to liei|U(>ath to them the experience Fate sells him

so dearlv— is it not a ])art of their inlieritanre!-'—When yen

niarrv." the Count went on, with a little 'nvo'untary shuddi r.

''(1(1 not undeilake it Ii;:htly; that aet is tln' \nn<[ im]V)rlaii;

of all tho-e whieli society requires of I's. KiMueniher to study

at voiir Ici-iire the character of the woman who is to he your

partner: hut consult me too. ] will judire of her my.<elf. .\.

lack of union !ietwe(>n hu-hand and wife, f n' ni whatever eau-^c.

leads to teri'ilile nii.-forlnne : sooner or later we are aiwavi

]iuni-lied for cMntraxeninLT the social law.—But I will write to

vou on tliis .-'ihject from Florence. A father who has the

inuior of lu-e-idiuL'- ever a supreme cmirt of j\i-ticc must noi;

luive to hlush in the presence nf his son. Good-hye.'

I'.\RI9, F'hninni ^y:A—Januan/ lS-12.
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i«M

\.\lu(lestc Mignon was first priiitrd in tlic Journal rMs- Dehata.

t!ic first part running from A])ril 4 to IS, ]S(1. the second

from .May 17 to ;n. the third from July :> to -.M. of the .simo

\i:ir. Before the end of IS 14 it was i^-ucd in I'our vnjumes,

uiih the suh title of "Ou les Trois Amoureux." It was ae-

I'lupanied . > this edition i)y "Vn f:[ii.-nde sous hi Terreur"
anil "I'ne Passion dans le Des.'i'l." and was divided into

wvcnty-five chapters, sinee sujipres-rd. In 1M:, it cnicrcd

til.' •.Seenes de la Vie I'rivee" of the ••('nmedy." The limiiue

i!!id lier successful lover will he met in a few otiier novels, hut
(i'l not play important ])arts. The other Miunons. the

Duinays, the Latournelles. Hutselia. and the rest of tiie

Havre characters do not rea])pear. Canalis we have seen
ill Menioires dc Deux Jeunes Mariees." where tlie Duke and
Uiichess of Chaulieu figured, and we learned of his marriage
ill -rn Dehut dans la Vie." The Prince de C'adignan and
hi> daughter, the Duchess de Maufrigiieuse. will he met
;ig:iin. particularly the latter, who is the heroine of "T>es

"Secrets de la Princesse de Cadignan" and one of Balzac's

i'K-1 conspicuous women < f fashion. The Duke of Ilerou-

villc will figure again (see "La Cousine Belte"). and his

l^nnily is dealt with in the tale that follows. T!ie seducer.
i! Ilstourny, seems to he the person who appears under a dif-

It rent Christian name in the "Splendeurs et ^Ii^ere-' and
'i ii Homme dWffaires." For Desplein. see the hist tale in

tli- volume. Most of I he other per-onages meniioneil are by
tliis time familiar.

•<Jop>Tight, liWO, by Thoraa-s Y. Cnnvell ii Compnuy.

(»*) (Vol. XU)

k
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L'Eiifant MamlU iij)|icaiT(i in ilir Hfriif Jcs Dmr }f(iiiih<.

tfaniiarv is:;), but cinliriucMl n\\\\ the lir>l part oi' ihe prc5( nt

talc. It \va> divided into tiirrc cliajittTs. TIk' ^amo year

it was includrd in ihr IJoinan.- d Contcs IMiilo.sopliiijUi-. '

Till' second part appeared in the ('hrditiijin- dr J'iiri.'<, Octnl,. r

9, 1m;5(), under the title of "La I'crle liriM'^e." The eoiii-

j)letod work entered the '"Ktudi'S IMiilo.-ophiiiiU's" in ]>'<].

and in 18 HI, in two parts, hut with former ehapter-divisio:',-

suppressed, the '•('otn dy."" It ap[ieared aUo in IS47 aloni:

with '•.Matianie ile la Chanterie"' Ci/Mnvcrs do rili.-toiri'

C'ontenijmraine"").

La Mcsse di: I'Alhec was first printed in the <'liroiii(itu' ilr,

Paris, January ;5, IS.'!*!. In I.^:!; it entered the '•fitu<le>

rhilosophi(|ues"' ; in 184-1 it was transferred to the '•Seems

do la Vie I'arisienne" of the '•(.'oniedy,'" heing subfe(iuently a.-

signed to the "Scenes dc la X'ic Privrt-"" in accordance with

}ialzac"s posthumous notes. The great surgeon Des])lein and

his protege Jiianehon, ahoui whom some interesting particu-

lars are here given, are already familiar. Hourgeat does not

reappear. At the tirst puhlieaiion of the story Balzac stated

that, while all the circumstances mentioned were true, he had

in mind no single character, hut rather several persons.

J

M. Marct'l Rarriere has jioinied nut that ""Modeste Mignon"

is connected with "l"ii liei)Ut dans la \'ie" through the fact

that both stories deal with l'al>e starts in life made by yoinig

persons who after many unpleasant experiences finally attain

genuine if somewhat eommonph'.ie happine.-s. It inav Iil-

further renuirked that it holds l.v the same story in being

one of Balzac's hvA elforts at (•'medy, and that it holds by

"Pierrette*' and "I'rsule .Mirouet" in being, on the whole,

quite unexceptionabl- reading for young girls. It is true

that the heroine iuis been rather harshly criticised for her

(Vol. XII)
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conduct in some particulars; but \hv cliargivs relate to trifle.",

and, while it camiot. perhaps, be inaiiitaiiied that Balzac
iias In-eii ihorou-^hh' sucir>st'ul in ilrawiiii,' her character, it

.-trills ((uite clear that he did .-u.-cvd in makiii;,' his novel
;iii attractive one that not only bear.- but j:ains from a re-

nadinf.'.

lie certainly had an incentive to mreed. The fair Polish
iidy to whom ".\Iode.-te Ali^aion" is dedicated was no other
Hum L'EtraiKjcrr. Mme. Hanska. and it a])pear.s from a hmg
letter written early in KS-1 \ that the central idea of the novel
\s:\. hers rather than Balzac's. He actually wi-hed her to
uTite the story and let him piibli,-h it over his name, and he
shortly after went to work upon it with j^reat enthusiasm. "J
liiive turned over," he wrote, "in a hundred ways your idea
'•!' a novel, which is a very beautiful tliin^'; it is the combat
"f reality and poetry, of the ideal and the positive, of
physical poetry and of that which is a faculty, an effect of
the soul. 1 shall do this work; it may become something
t'teat and beautiful." ( Jfee Currcspondcncr. H., pp. «.j, 8!»,

It can hardly be granted that the finished work answered
h'.> liupes fully. There is nothing great about it, and the
eii inent of beauty seems to have been replaced bv that of
'ha.iu. There is novelty, as I'rofesxir Samt'^l)!iry has well
^ii!iwi>. ill the conception, early in the forties. ..f a self-willed,

ir,>ir]Miidcnt young girl, and in Balzac's apparent justifica-
ti'-n, m facts though not in words, of the Knglish ideal of
!" image, a subject that had occupied him years before in the
"i'iivsiologie (111 Mariage." There i> interest, especially in
;''• cmie int-igues that enable Modeste to make her choice,
'i'!i''n,i:h it must be confessed that some of Balzac's ex-
!"';'"nt- for keeping up this interest are not novel. Men
'':ivc- been oftcn deceived, like Canalis. aliout the incomes of
their prospective fathers-in-law. and hopeless love, like that

iVoi. Xll)
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of tlic liunclilniik. I'lits. lia. i:- no new thing in fiction. We

niav r-av the .-aiiir <'( lii- ilrxdtion uf Duinay to Colonel Mi-

gnon ; luit >iirh (lc\nii,Mi i- m> dc-irablc ii' real lil'e thai its

laek of ihimIiv a.- .in inurriln'nt in a story should not be laid

up against lialzav-. Ami alter all, Duniay is a streng imli-

viilual rharaetcr. who, wiih the otlier Havre ])ers(>iiages, (its

well into 'le iimvineial environment w.'iieh Balzac has de-

seriiicil exd'iicnilv. lA courx', although with hardly the suc-

cess attained m snme ntlier stories.

But the feeling that •'Moiieste Mignon"' does not repres'-'iit

Balzac at his veiy hest is r.ot d\ie entirely to the lack of hii»

indiviilual touch in the (levelo])nient <>( some of the characters

and in the management (d' some of the ineideiits. It is prub-

ablydue (piilc as much to the faets that the story does iiot move

upon a very high jdanr. that the heroine does not take hold

of om>"s heart. piThap> heeau.-e Balzac had studied rather

than seen her. and that her sueel•^^ful lover. La Brierc,

is not so miieli of a hrro as one could wish. The father,

Colonel Mignon. :-eeiii.> to he better drawn, although it niay

he thoughl that lldzae makes his ciiaraeters bring home

fortunes a little too oltcii. But it i> on Canalis that our

author has evidently expemk'd most ctfort, and, while the

result is partly satisfactory, the story suiTers.

For Canalis, it would seem, is portrayeil in a mordant way

that scari-elv suits a comedy. Balzac appears to take a per-

sonal interi'st in sliowing up his hard, selfish nature, and m

proving to the public that celebrities are in many instances

very contemptdde characters. To show up such a character

is one thing; to seem to expend one's energy in doing it is

quite another, and is distinctly inartistic. Naturally many

efforts liave been made to discover what man of letters un-

wittinglv sat to Balzac for this unflattering portrait, opinion

fluctuating between Lamartine and Chateaubriand. It is

most probable that the picture is a con -^osite one—that

(Vol. xin
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( iiiiilis is Chatoaubriand masijucradin^' as Lainnrtinc. Wlio-

< -n- 1k' i>, lio i^ niadi; to cut such a sorry li^nirc that we wondor
linw >i, stroller a charaotcr as thr Duchess dc Chaulicu couhl

iiivc niaiiaj,'cd to put up with liiiii.

It is needless to go into nuiny further detp'ls. Some readers

\wll doubtless like the love letters inserted, others will be glad

th.it Balzac omitted to give the whole corre>pondeii"e. which the

(urious may compare with his own epistles to Mme. llanska

and to the unknown lionise; our author having resend)led

Cunalis at least in being the reci[)i(>nt of many l.nters from
impressionable ladies. Whether these ladies wrote in th(^

>lvl.' of Modeste may be doubted, but it inu>t be rcni.'inbered

tliat she was something of a iilue stocking as wt'll as a highlv
r rnantic girl whose dreams arc well desciibed. That slu!

had in her the making of a soi iciy woman is (|uite clear from
liie scene in which she almost eml)roils (.'auidis with the

i»u<hess—a scene which i> by no means the onlv good one

in the story. For, when all is said. 'Modeste Mignon" could

ii'4 have been written by any one save Balzac. It contains some
"t ill- best analysis, and is full of observations on character

and life that alone would make it worth reading. Whatever
II. av be its final rank in the •'Comedy." we should accept it

thankfully if only for the fact that it lights up an edifice

whii h many persons find too dark for their c:!mfort.

"ii'Hnfant Plaudit" has been the >iibjec! of great admira-
tiiii and of almost positive contempt. It has been compar .1

With .<ome of the youthful stories and al-i with ".Seraphita."

i'ii' latter seems the fairer compari.-on. althou.Lrh the tale

i- L'ni,i\ enough to stain! liy it>e!f. In November ]s:',(l. Balzac
w:-'!f Mme. Hanska: "I have jii-t tini^lied I/Hnfmit Mmidii
t( > very morning, ^'mi will m. Imiiicr riTounize this poor
hiir nf gold: it is cliaMd, iinnuited. !iiii-lic<d. adorned with

; iris. ' There is more in this si-nteiHc than the prettv al-

hi>\on to the title of the second part—which wa- da~bed off

(Vui. XU)
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in u single night
—"La IVrlo Brisop." It contains a very

just criticism of tlio talc about wliicii it was written. The

subject matter of "L'Knl'ant ^lauilit" is the pure gold of

romance. 'I'he trembling mother, tiie cruel fatlu'r, the .seu.si-

tive son. the faithful retainer who (leceives his master for

the latter's own good, the old sorcerer-physician, his ethereal

daughter, the idyllic loves of (lal)rielle and fitienne, th<'ir

deaths from terror caused liy the violence of the old Duke,—

what is all this l)Ut excelleiil material for genuine roniimiv,

and how idle it is to suppose that with su(!h material lialzac

was likely to go back to his youthful style of writing! His

lapse into this style in "La Femme de Trente Ans" was due

rather to his mistaken use o*" old material already worked

upon, than to bungling use of fresh material. Xo, it is

the artist, not the bungler, that is seen in "L'Kufant Maudit."

The philosonher is s^.'n al.^o in the subtle treatment of ma-

ternal love—a subject which occupied Balzac later, as we have

already seen ("Memoires de I)(!U.\ Jeunes Mariees")—and

of the mutual attraction of innocent, sensitive souls. Bui it

is after all the story-teller that triumphs. We are interested

in the fate of mother and child and of the two lovers. The

admirable descriptions carry us back to the end of the six-

teenth century, anvl we feel again that, whenever he did

not allow his knowledge of tiic past to intrude too much,

Balzac was capable of writing excellent historical fiction. Wp

feel also that rarely idsewhere ha.> the etfect of nature— in

this case of the ocean—upon a sensitive soul been better por-

trayed. Both in matter and in form, then, "L'Enfant Maudii

deserves the i)raise its author gave it.

"La Mcsse de TAthee"—so Balzac wrote M.yu'. Ilanska

—

was conceived, written, and pr'-'ted in a night, and had a giVLit

success when publislieil in the ('lirouiqttc (If Poris. Ir ha-

had a great success since, being almost universally regarded

as one of its author's most admirable short stories. It was

Vuj. Xiij
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(iodicntpd to Aiipiisti' Horiivt, with whuin n,i!x;i.- liad almost
.1- floso rolations lurliap-, a- I).-[,l,iri with H.-ur-.a; ; nml ii

reminds us that in his tn'atmml cf Samli-aii and ><m\v (.iIut

.Mru^'K'inK persons our j;rcat nowli^t >hwuc.l hmiMir i,. he

(apahle of fxhihitinp tlic humane iVdiriir- whn li lie has
here; described with (onsummatc iiifiarv an. -I.a Mt>.-f

(ii I'Athee" is of itself almost a .-ullitinit ivfiitation of the

1 liartre that Balzac gives his reader,- an over-somhrr view of
life.

W KKN'T.

i
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MODESTE MIGNON

To a Polish Lady

nmiKlitcr i<( an fiislavf<l latnl. an aiiu'fl in your love, a iloninii

In vonr inia>;inati(in, a cliild In faitli, an olil man In fx-

liiii.ncf. a man in lirain, a woman in licurt, a Kiant In lioiic, a
iii'iili.T in sulTcrin^. a pnct In yimr ilrcams, ami IVcauty Itself

u iilial-tliis wiirk, in wliicli your love and your fancy, your
null, your e.\i«cricii<-f. your suffering, your liopcs, and your
Irr.inis. arc like cliains ))y whlcii han^s a web loss lovely than

til.' ii.ictry eiierislied in your soul -the poetry wiiose expression

wImii it Iljjhts up ynnr eountenanee is. to those wlio admire
>"||. what the characters of a lost lanKuane are to tlie learned—
i!ii work is yours. Dk Balzac.

In tlio bofrinnintj of October 1821), Mon.sieur Simon- Baby la.<j

l.!i'Mirnellc. ji notary, was walk-in<r up the hill from lo Havre
; lnj.'oiivil!c arm in arm with his son. and accompanied by hi.s

^iil"
. Hy her, like a fiap', came tiic notary's licad-clerk. a

'''''• Imnchhack namerl Jean Hutsclia. When these four pcr-
M n—-of whom two at least mounted by the same wav evcrv
'runjr—reached the turn in the zi<rzair road (like wliat the
liii.in-; call a ('oriiice). the notary looked about him to see
A ither any one mi;,dit overhear him from some panlen
' •lee above or below, and as an additional precaution ho

; ki' low.

i^xup^Te." said he to his son. "try to carry out in an intel-

;.-' rit manner, without puessing at the meaning, a little ma-
ti'iiivru I will explain to you; and even if you have a
Buspicion, I desire you will fling it into the Styx which every

(1)
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notiirv or hiw -iniii tii mh-Iii i., k.ij, l,.iii 1\ for ntlicr people*!!

>''.Ti't-. Al'l'f jM'. iti.; yiiv ri-|"ci-. Imiii.il;!', iiml di'Vnir t.j

Mii'laiiif .imi M;iil' 'i .ii-i-!li- M i ^mmm. 1m .M(-n-i> iir ami Mail a rip'

I'litiias. ,iihl t 1 M.-i; . '!! (i.iIm iiIj .m. t( \\v i- a! llir ('lia!'i.

u hill -ilriiM' I- n ^iiii', tl. .Miiii-iiiir {111 ma \ u ill lakr \iiii a-n|. ;

Imi'Iv allriiliM 1\ I alliiw Mill at Mailiinui-rllf Miiiiiv.lf all

lla' limi' III 1- lalkin:: In mhi. M\ u"iiIi\ I'm ml will a-k \(iii

ti> ;:ip mil (<>i- :i \\;i\'.: aiiil ri'iiirii in ai t an hmir, at aliou!

iiirii' n'l lui k, Mitli a liiirriril air: i
;•>. in -. nn i|uiti' out nf

iiri'alli, linn \Uii>|" c in hi- lar. Imt Imh.] rii'mi^h fur Maij"-

niiiisclli- Mni|i-ti' to hi'ar; 'Tlir \min,' iiian i- riimmfxl'"

KxufH'ri' was tu -tart U<r Tan-. mi lln' t'nlhiw iiii.' (lav to hf^rm

his law .-lndir-. It v.a> tlii- prn-pirt nf ili'[)arturi' which lini

led Lalciiirrnllr ti> prnpn-c in 111- frii'iiil iMunav lliat his mhi

»!houl(l [ilay the a--i-tani in ihi' iniiMirtani cnn-iurai y wimh
may he siisp;Htc<l t'mtn his iiislruitinns.

"Is .Maihrnni-iili' Mculi -ii' >u-[iri IimI nf carrvini,' on an

intriiji..'?" a-knl I'mtscha tnimlly of hi- mi-tri'ss,

"Hsli

—

Mut-chal" rrjilinl Mailaiiu" l.atmiriK'llt'. takinj: Iht

husband's arm.

Madame Latmirnrlli'. the datiirhtrr of thi' Rc^ristrar of tlii;

lower Court, (nn-iders her-elf jii-titiii! Kv h <•

'

'rfli in

dcserihin^' lier family as juirJinuinilnrij. Tliese pretonsiens

account for the efforts made Ky t!ie lady, wlm-e faee i< rather

too red anfl roiit:h. to a-sume tlu" maje-ly of tlie tribunal wbo-e

verdicts are recorded by her father. She takes -nufT. holilj

herself as stiff as a post, ^nves Inr-elf airs of imponance. and

looks exactly like a m'unmy that has been ;,'alvanizi'i! into life

for a moment. She tries to i:ive her sharp voice an aristo-

cratic tone, l)ut she no more smrceds in that than in eonceai-

inj; her defectivi' riliication. ller social value i.- indi>pntf'l)le

when you look at the cap- she wears. bri-tlin<: with ilowers.

the false fronts plasi.'n'd "ii In r tiuiplr-, and the jrowns she

ch(H)ses. IIi'W loiild till' shops ti'.-i rid of such txoods if it were

not for such as Madann' Latoiirnrili'y

This worthy woman ,- al)>un!itie- mi<:ht have passed almost

unremarked, for she was essentially charitable and pious, but
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that Vafuro, wliidi sdiiifiiinr, Ims it- little iojt by turning
'li.-i- i.'n>tis(|ii(' ( rciitiim-. ^M\i' li.r i!;. ilmirr df .1 ilnnii-iiiiijor

> a- t') ili-<|)!iiy till' <li\iii« (,( III r |it.>\ iiicial I'luul. She lia-

;: Acr Ih'i'H out of It- lla\ ff. -iu' ImIi. m - in . inl'iilliliilii v of

>• llavi'i', !j1ic Itiiy.s cMnlliiii- al Ic lla\ n. ainl l'i t« licr (Iro-c-

ill. T'': ^lic speaks of Ik r-i If a- Ncrinaii 1.1 llir liitL'tT-tiji". >li.'

rtsinrices her father, ai I ailurr- hrr liii-lianil. I,itll<' I.a-

II ~ wmiiaii « hen she hadiitiellc was hoM enmiiih to iiiarr\ t

aini'd the |M)st-iiiatntrinei.il ii^^. ,,( ihirt\ -three, .-iinl t

'III n\ 1(1 to have a son.

lev

I- hf iiii'Mil aii\uiuri' iiase won
tiir ~!\ty thou-aiid francs wiiieh the Kr.iri^lrar had to si-ttle,

M- uiiUfUal i(Miraj:e wa> mI dou n to :i ui-h to avoid

till' irriiptioti <d' the Miiioi.iur, auMni>t whi- h his [)er-

ii.il attraetioiis would hardiv havi' 'Miaiauh I'd Mini

had I )eeii X) iM-h n- \t I 111' li'iii-e on
lir> hy hrinjiing home a pretty yoiin;.' wife. 'I'lic iiotarv had,

111 fact, sinii)ly di>eeriied the j,'ood (jiialilirs of Madcinoiselle

.\'^ni->—her name was A^Mie-— and rniiarkrd \\n\v -oon a
wit'e's beauty is a thin;: '"f tlie pa>t to her hu>hand. As to

liii' insignificant yoiilli t O W I II III 1 the l{e;_n-irar gave liis Nor-
lu.iii name at the font, Madame Litouriiclle was so mucli

.iM'nushed to lind hcr,-elf a mother at the age of thirtv-live

}uii-- and >ew'n eionili-, Mial sh" uci;;.! i'v.'i> ndw tind milk
1' ^uekle hini withal if 1 le iiti dill II

h can give a notion of her maiirnal mania.

— till' only iiyj)erholi

How liandsome mv hov she would sav to lnr littk

fill iid Modeste Miiri ion, without aiiv iiltrrior nintnr, a~ s le

Upereid at him on their way to church, her heaiitifu! lv\i

irig the way.

lie is like you," .Modeste Mignon would rcplv, as she might
said, "What had weather!"

iiiiaii. a mere ,ii(i--orv figure, seem-his sketch of the w(

->ary when it i> .-aid ih.it Madame Latnuriielie had I'l.r

years past been the ciiapcrnil ol tlic voiiiil;- -irl tor whon
notary and his frii nd I)timay were laviiiu' one of tiio>c

ires which, in the Phyiioloyie du Mariuijc, I have called

m-'Use •traps.

'Mn
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til

As for Latournellc, imn^Mnc a u'^nod little man, as wilv .ih

the purest honesty will allow. Init whom eveiv stranger wo\ii.|

take for a rojrue at first sii:lit of ihe >inL:iilar faee. to wlii.-!i

even,' one at le Havre is aceu.-tomed. Weak i yes, alwavs y. .\.

compel the worthy lawyer to wear <zre('n spectacles to protect

them. Each eyebrow, thinly markerl with ilnwn. projects

about a line beyond the brown tortoise-shell rim of the jjlassos,

tlius niakini.' a sort of (Inul)le arch. If yon never happen to

have noticed in some i)a.-ser-liy llie elfect of tlioe two semi-

circles, one above tlie other, and divided by a hollow, you can-

not conceive how puzzlini: such a face nuiy be ; cspeciallv ulieii

this face is pale and ha,ueanl. and ends in a point like that

of Mephistopheles, wiiicli painter- have taken from the oat,

and this is what 15abyhi< Laiournclle is like. Above those

vile green sjiectades rist's a liald skull, with a wig all the more

obviously artificial because it ?eenis endowed with motion,

and is so indiscreet as to show a few white hairs straggling

below it all round, while it never >its straight on the forehead

As we look at this estimable Xonnan. drr.--e(l in black like a

beetle, on two legs like juns, and know him to be the most

honest soul living, we wonder, but cannot discover, what is

the reason of such contradictory physiognomies.

Jean Butscha, a poor, alianibiiied foundling, of whom the

Registrar Labrosse and his daughter had taken charge, ii.ul

risen to be heaii-clerk bv sheer hard work, and was Unh'! d and

fed by his master, who gave lum nine hundred francs a vcar.

With no ajijH'arance of youth, and almost a dwarf, he had

made Modesle his idol; he would have given his life for lu r.

This poor creature, his eyes, like two slow matches under

thickened eyelids, marked by the smallpox, crushed by a nia-s

of wooly hair, encumbered by his huge hands, had lived under

{lie gaze of pity from the age of seven. Is not this enough

to account for him in cv(Ty way ? Silent, reserved, e.xenipiary

in his conduct, and religious, he wanderiMl through the vast

expanse marked on the map of the realm of Love, as I^nve

without Hope, the barren and sublime wilderness of LonguiL'

Modesto had nicknamed this grotestpie clerk "The M- m riuus

W k
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liuarf." This ltd But>clia to read Walter Scott'3 romance,

,111(1 he said to Modoic :

"Would yo!i like to liavc a ro>( t'rom your Mysterious Dwarf
.;! casL- of danj,'t r?"

^^|(k•^te hurled the .-oul f Iwi .nlorr! dnwu into its mud
::<>\{\ a;,Min by oiu' of the t' - r !'!. louks w! ieh young women
:iing at men whom tliey do n . l;:^' Hutsclia had called iiim-

rlf/r r7( /v (ibsciirr (the oh^e^;^e elr;k), liot knowiu^t: that the

jitui dated hack to the origin of eoats-of-arms : Init he. like

hi.- llla^te^'s wife, li.id never been auay from le Havre.

Jt is perhaps neee^^a^y, for the lieneiit of those who do not

know that town, to >,dve a word of explanation as to whither
i!if i-atournelle family were ijoiiiid, the head-clerk evidently

i"'H\'^ included. IngouxiHe is to le Havre what Montmartre
:- 10 I'aris, a hij^h hill with the town sjin^ad at its foot: with

t.'ii- ilitrerenee. however— that the -i a and the Seine surround
I::'' town and the hill: that le Havre is permanently limited
i.v t ndosin^' fortiti(atinn> ; and linally, that the mouth of the

rivir. the port and the (|i>ek<. form a scene (luite unlike that

e!f. r, li iiy tlie fifty thousand iiouses of Paris.

.\t the foot of .Montmartre an ocean of slates displavs its

rii:!!] blue waves; at ln<:ou\ille you look down on what mipiit

i"' moving roofs stirred l,>y the wind. This hiurh ground,
'.Winli, from Kouen to the sea, follows the course of the river,

I-iviiiix a wider or narrower margin between itself and the
*v:;;,r, contains trea>ure~ of pictures(jue beauty with its towns,
•- ravines, its vallcy>. and its meadows, and rose to MnuK.'nse

\.i!'ie at Ingouvilh' after ISIS, fro' > which year dates the

I'Tii-iu rity of le Havre. This hamlet became tlie Autenil, the

\ liir-ilWvray. the Muntmorene\ of tiie merchants, who built

til •;ii<elves terraced villas on this amj)hitheatre, to breathe
lu.- sea air sweetened by the llowers of their magnificent

i-.irdeus. These bold speculators r^^t there from the fatigues

• f i!ie counting-house, and the atmosj)here of the closelv

;:.' kid houses, with no space between them—often not even
urtyard, thi' inevital)ie result of the growth of the popula-

!i. the unyielding belt of the ramparts and the expansion
uf tliH docks.

,1
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And, indeed, liow drrarv i~ llic heart of tlie town, liow glad

iji IiiirouvilK' ! 'I'll.'

suburb of (Jravillc

larger imw than li'

slope likf ;i ^er|)i'iit.

.street ; and, a.- in all

law (if votial development has made the

-pfiiut into life like a nuijhroom ; it is

Havre it.-elf, flinging to the foot of the

Ingniiville, nn the ridge, has but one

Mieh [ilaees, tlu' house's looking over the

Seine have an iniinen.-e advantage oviT those on the opposite

side (if the road, from which the view is shut out, though they

stantl like .-peetatni's. (in liploe, to jieep over the roofs. Here,

however, as everywhere el<e. eonipromi.-es have been exaeted.

Some of the houses perched on the top occupy a superior po-

sition, or enjoy a riglit of view which compels their neighbor

to keep his buildings lielow a certain height. Then the

broken rocky soil has cuttings here and there for roads leading

up the amphitheatre, and through thesi' dip>, some <d' the plots

get a glimj)se of the town, the river, or the .-ea. 'i'hough it is

not precipitous, ilic liigh ground enils rather .-uddenly in a

elifT; from the top of the street, which zigzag.> up the steep

slope, eoondies are vi-il)le where villages are planted: Saint-

Adres.-e, two or three .•>aint~-who-kM<lW^-who, and coves where

the sea roar-^. Thi~ -ide nf ii uville, almost deserted, is in

striking eontra-t to the h.-iiiii-iime villa- that overlook the

Seine valley. Are liie gaies a fue to vegetation? Do the

nieivdiants siirink from the expense of gardening on st) steep

a slofU'? Be this as it may, the traveler by steamboat is

startled at tiinimLr tiie coa>l ;o bare and rugged to the wc-t

of Ingouville—a beggar in rags next to a rieh man sunij.'-

tiiously clothed and perfuiuet!.

In \S'i'K one of the last Iiohm'- towards the sea—now, no

doubt, in the middle of I nunuv iile— v.a< called, perhaps is

sidl called, the Chalet, it had l)een originally a gatekeeper's

lodge, with a plot of garden in front. 'I'he owner of the

villa to which it belonired—a h(iu>e with a paddock, garden-,

an aviary, hothouse.-, and meadow-—had a fancy to bring this

lodge into harmony with the splendor of his residence, and

had it rebuilt in the -tyk- of an l-!nglish cottage. He divided

it b\ a low wall from his lawn, graced with flowers, borders,



MODESTE MIGNON 7

and the terrace of th villa, and planted a hed^e close to the

uall to sereen it. B< iiind this cotta^'e, called the Chalet in

>[)itf <d' all he could dn, lie the kitchen garden and orchards.

Thi^ Chalet—a chalet without cows or dairy—has no fence

fiDin the road i)ut a [jaling, of which tlie wood has become in-

u-ildf under a luxuriant lu'dge.

Xow, on the otiier >ide of the road, the ojiposite house has

;'. similar paling and hedge Being huilt under s])ecial eon-

.iitiuiis. it allows the town to Ik- seen from the Chah't.

'i'liis little hiiu-e was the despair (if Mnii-ii'ur X'ihpiin, the

nwiuT of the villa. And this is wl:y. 'l"he rrcator ol this resi-

dence, where everv detail lnudly proclaimed, '"Here millionb

are displavedl" had extended Ids grounds into the country

sulelv, as he said, not to have his gardeners in his pocket. As

-.(ill as it was tlnished, the Chalet could only be inhabited by

a friend.

Monsieur Mignon. the first owner, was greatly attached

\n his cashier, and this story will prove that Duinay fully

n turned the feeling; he therefore olfered him this little home.

li'imav, a stickler for formalities, made his master sign a

1. a.-e for twelve years at tliree hundred francs a year; and

M.ai-ieur ^'.ignon signed it willingly, saying, "Consider, my
tl.ar Dumav, you are binding yourself to live with me for

nwlve years."

In conse(|Ucnce of events to be here related, the estates of

-M'ti-ieur Mignon. formerly the richest merchant in le Havre,

•Arn- sold to \'il(|uni, (Uie of his opponents on 'Change. In

i:^- 'leJiLdit at taking jin-ses-ion of the famous Villa Mignon,

ill'' purchaser forget to ask for this lease to lie can(;elled.

I'uniay. not to hinder the sale, would at that time have signed

anytliing Vilcjuin might have re(juired; but when once the

-:ile was completed, he stuck to his lease as to a revenge. He
:a\ed in Vilquin's pocket, in the heart of the ViNpiin family,

matching Vilquin, annoying Vilquin, in short, Vilquin's gad-

!!y. Every morning, at his window, Vilquin felt a surge of

violent vexation as he saw this gem of domestic architecture,
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this Chalet whicii had cost .-Imv thouMuid francs and .a-h

blazed like a nil>y in the siin.-hini'.

An almost exact coinpari.-on 1 Thi- architect had built the
cottage of the finest red hricks. puiiited with white. Tlie
window frarnt's arc iiaintrd hrii:ht ;:rren. and the timbers a
yellow-hrown. 'I'hc nmf projects several I'cct. A pretty fr.'i-

work balcony adorns the Him Ho,,,-, jnid ;, veranda stands out
like a ^dass ca-e from i!ie m,dille of the front. The ^n-ouml-
floor consi.-is of a preiiy drawiiiLr-room and a dininjj:-rooni.

divided by the bottom landing'- of the stairs, which are of

wood desiirned and dei-oratcd with ele^rant sim[)lieitv. The
kitchen is at the back of t!ic diniiiLr-room. and h.'hind the

drawin^'-room is a small mom whieii. at tlii- time, was used
by .Monsieur and .Madame Dumay as their bedroom. On the
first floor the architect has planned two larp' bedrooms, each
with a dressing-room, the vi^randa ~erved a- a '^iltin"--rooiii

;

and above these, in the roof, which looks like two cards lean-

in*,' aj:ainst each other, are two servants" rooms, each with a
dormer window, attics, but fairlv -pacious.

X'ihiuin had the meanness to build a wall on the side next
the kitchen uarden and orchard. Sim-e tbis act of ven^'eanee,

the few s(|uare yards secured lo the ( lialct by the lease are like

a Paris ^^arden. 'i'he outbuildint,'>. constructed aihl painted
to nuitch the Chalet. I)ack a,>:ain-t the ih-i,i:hborin,Lr .irrounds.

The interior of this jileasant re-idence hai'uionizes with the

exterior. 'I'he drawini:-room, floored with !)oli>hed iron-wood.
IS decorated with a marvelous imitation of i'liine.-e lacciuer.

Myriad-eolnj-ed birds, and impossibly jjrreen fnlia,i,'e, in fan-

tastic Chinese drawiu.ir. -tand out aijain.-t a black background,
in panels with -rilt frames. The dininji-rooni is completelv
iitted with ]>in(>-wood carved and fretted, as in the high-cla-s

peasants" houses in 1,'us-ia. 'I'he little ante-room, formed
by the landin.Lr. and the stainase are painted like old oak, to

represent (fothic decoration. The bedrooms, hung with chintz.

are attractive by their costly simplicity. That in which the

cashier and his wife >!ept is wainscoted, like the cabin id" a

steam>hip. These shipowner.-* vagalcs acc(uint for Vilquin'g

h'
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fury. This ill-starnd punhascr wanted to lodpo his son-in-

jaw and ins dauirlitrr in the Cotta.L'r. 'riii< plan, licing l<no\vn

til 1 tiiiiiav, inav suli>c< ui'iitiv cxiilaiii lii> i->rctnii obstinacy.

Hi'I'lic entrancr to the Chalti i.s tiirouj,'li a trelh.-i'd iron jjato

Willi lance

ill, lied.

•head^

Til.

I

aiuhii^:' MHiie mehe- above tht iiali

litll. anli'ii. .f tl anie wuitn asItl

ng ant

[loMifiou- lawn heyoiin. wa- ju-t nov

the

full of llnwers—n ses,

le (hoici^t and rarest jiroducts of the hot-

ii'iuse tlora ; for anoilier >iibjeet of (.'rievance to Vilquin was

that the pretty liille hotlioiwe. MadaiiieV hothou^e as it was

lialilias d tl

ille(l. belon''> to the Chalet, and (11 Vide: the ("halet from the

\'i]li or connects them, if von like to sav so. Diimav in-

iiiiiitied hini>elf for the cares of his plaee by earini: for the

eoiiservat;>rv, iiid Its exotic blov^oms were one of Modcste's

liii.'f pleasures. Tl le oilliard-room o f
\'

ihliiin's villa, a sort

of passajre room, was formerly conneeti'd witii this eoiiserva-

li'i'v liy a lare-e turret-shaped aviary, but after the wall was

built which blocked out the view of the orchard, Dumay
bricked up the door.

;or wai lie.'Wall

"You and Dumay have both pone to the wall!" Vilquin's

quaintance on '('hanpe tlirew in his teeth: and every day

' envied speculator was hailed with some new jest.

In ISvT \'il()uin oll'ered ihimay >i\ thou-and f rancs a vear

iiiil ten thousand franes in eomiiensation if he would cancel

the lease: the cashier nd'used, though he il but a thousand

'A\n:

iimav

laid bv with (iolieiiheim, a former ch'rk of his masters

, is imieed a Ureton whom fate has planted out in Xor-

iiiandy. 1 marine the hatred for his tenants worked up in

\'!l4uin. a Norman with a fortune of three million francs.

\\ hat high treason to wealth to dare prove to the rich the im-

I'ltence of gold I Vil(|uin. whose (h'sp"ration made him the

;a!k of le Havre, had tir^l olViTed Dumay the absolute free-

lioh! of anotlicr ])relty house, hut Dumay again refused. The
town was JK'ginning to wonth'r at this obstinacy, though many
''"iiiid a reason for it in the statement, "Dumay is a Breton."

lu fact, the cashier thought that Madame and Mademoiselle

i:
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Mignon would he too inu i)i!tfiirt;i!)l(' anyuhoro oho. His tw"
idols dwflt here iii a Imiplr wnrtliy of tln'm. ainl at loast had
the bciiclit of tliis >iimj);u()ii- coitau'i'. when' a i!(tl;ron(Ml kinir

nii^'ht have krpi up the m, j. -!\ i,\' \\\< -\\vvii\iuf\\iv^^, a kiii-l

of (Iworuiu winch is ot'lou lacking »o llin-c who have falK'n.

The rca«l<T will ikU ho snn-v porliap^ to liavc uiadc ari|uainf-

anco with Mudc-irV Ikuhi' and liahiiua! ((uniiaiiioii- ; t'ur. ai

her aiTf. ju-txiTis aii<l thin;:- iiitlucinc the futuro a< iniich a-

ch.aractcr <locs, if iiidcrd tln' charaiifr dues iml derive frcmi

thorn certain ineiracealjlc iui|)r".-si((ii-.

By the Latoiirnol!es' manner as they went into the Chalet.

a stranger might have gi;:ssed that they eame there every

evening.

"Already here, sir?" said the notary, on finding in the

drawing-room a young hanker of the town, (iohenheim, a re-

lation of (iiihenheim-Kelier. tlii' head of I he great i'aris house.

This y(ning fellow, who was lividly pale—one ui those fair

men with blaek eyes, in who~e tl.\ed gaze there is something
fascinating—who was as ,-olier in speech as in habits, dressed

in black, strongly built, though as thin as a consumptive

patient, was a constant visitor to his l'(u-iiier master's family

and the ca.-liier"s house, far less from atfection than fnuu
interest ; whist was played there at two >ous a point, aiul even-

ing dress was not in-isti'd "h; he took nothing hut a fen'

glasses of eau siicrrr, and ne( d offer no civilities in return.

By his aj)parent de\.)tion to the Mignoii;. he got credit for a

pood heart: and it excused him from going into society in K'

Havre, from useless expenditure, and disturbing the arrange-

ments of his domestic life, 'i'his youthful devotee of tlio

Golden Calf went to bed every evening at half-pa:-t ten, ami

rose at five in the morning. Also, being certain of secrc( v

in Latournelle and Butscha, (loiienheim could analyze in their

presence various knotty (|iiestion-, benefit by the notary's

gratuitous advice, and reduce the gossip on "Change to its true

value. This sucking gold-eater ((Jobe-or. a witticism of

Butscha's) was of the nature of the .-ubsiances known to chem-
istry as absorbents. Ever since di-^a^ter had overwhelmed
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rhf liouc of Mi^'iKin. to which lie li.id hctn iqiprentioed by the

Ki'lirrs to liiirn thf hiirhiT hraii. Iir> nf iniiritiiiu' trail", no

niir at the Chah'I liad t'wr asked hiiii to do a Miii:Ii' thiiii:. not

i-\f\\ a siiniili' cotiiiiiission ; his ansuxT was known ln'fi^re-

iiand. 'I'his yoiuh looked at Mode.-tc as lie might iiavu ox-

iiiiiuird a iM-nny litlio^iMjdi.

•jlf is one ot' the pi-liuis of the huge inaehine ealied Trade,"

-:iiii jMKir IJuiM'ha. whose wit iietrayed it.>elf hy little

,ronies, iiinidiy ulMTrd.
'! iic fuur Latounielle- greeteil, with the utmost deference,

;in "!d lady dre-sed in Mack, who did not ris<' from ll\" arni-

cliiiir in \\liieli slio .--at. for Ijoih hrr eyi's were eo\cr>'d with

till' yellow film jiroduccd hy eatara<'t. Madame .Mignon may
111' painted in a >enten(e. Slie allraeted attention at once hy

t!jf a\igust e.\pres>ion of tho-e molhors who.-e hlainele,-s life is

a challenge to the strokes of fate, though fat" ha> taken them
;:- a mark for its .-liafts, who form the large da-.- of Xiobes.

Hit white wig, well curled ami well put on, hci-ame her cold

white fai'e, like those of the hurgoma.-tt'r>" wives painted by

.Mirevelt. The extreme neatne>s of her dress—velvet hoots,

a lace collar, a siiawl put on straight—bore witness to Mo-
deste's tender care for her mother.

When a miuuteV silence—a> predicted by the notary

—

nigned in the pretty room, Mocle.-te, seateil i)y her mother,

for whom she was embroidering a kerchief, was for a mo-
;r;i lit the centre of all eyes. Tliis inipiisiiivcne-s, ciuicealed

'ir.di-r the comnionjilace questions always ask- d lu I'allers,

ctii tho.-e wlio meet every day, might have betrayed llu' little

'l'aiii'>tic plot again>t the girl, even to an inditferent person;
I'lit (lobenheim, more than inditferent, notii-ed nothing; he
lighted the candles on the card-table. DumayV attitude made
till' situation a terrible one for Butscha, for the Latournelles,

and, above all, for Madame Duiuay, who knew that lier hus-

band was capable of shooting Modeste's lover as if he were a

!!iad dog. After dinner, tin? cashier had gone out for a walk,

'aking with him two magnificent I'yrenean dogs, whom he

-pected of treason. ain !. therefore, left with a farmer,
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forniorly a tonnnt of Munsiciir Mi;,':Mn"<; then, a ftnv minuti-!

before tho LatourrxUcs liad (.hum- in. he had l)n)ii<,'ht his

pistols from tlicir phicf hy hi- ln-d. and liad laid tliiin on the

chinmcy-sht'lf. without h'tliii.^,'- Miid.'^if sec it. The yoiniLj

girl paid no attention to all these arran;:enients—strange, to

say the least of it.

Though short, thick-set. and hattcnd. with a low voice, and

an air <if listening to his own word-, this Breton, fornn'ri.

a lieutenant in the (iuard. ha- detenniiiation and presence ..f

mind so plainly stanijjed on hi- I'ealnre-, that, in twenty year-,

no man in the army had evrr tried to make game of him.

His eyes, small and calmly Muc. are like two specks of steel.

His manners, the e\pre>-ion nf liis face, his mode of speech,

his gait, all suit his short name of Dumay. His strength,

which is well known, securo him agaiIl^t a?)y olTenee. Il<'

can kill a man with a hlow of hi.- li-i ; and. in fact, achievcii

this dou itv deed at ilot/eii, where he found himself in the

rear of his co:iipany, without any weapon, and face to fac

with a Sa.xon.

At this moment, the num's set hut gentle counttnanee was

sublimely tragical: his lips, as pale as his face, betrayed con-

vulsive fun.' subdued by liretoii dctcnnuiation ; his brow was

damp with slight persj)iration, visible to all. and understood

to be a cold moisture. The notary knew that the u;)shot of all

this might be a scene in an assize court, in fact, the cashier

was playing a game for Modeste's sake, where honor, lidelity,

and feelings of far more importance than any Mtcial ties, were

at stake; and it was the outcome of one of those compacts

of which, in the event of fatal i>-ues. none but (iod can be th>'

judge. Most dranuis lie in the ulcas we form of things. The

events which seem to us dramatic are only such as our sou!

turns to tragedy or comedy, as our own nature tends.

Madame Latournelle and Madame Dunuiy. charged wii!i

keeping watch over Modt'ste, both had an indescril)a!)le arti-

ficial manner, a quaver in their voice, which the (^lijcct of their

suspicions did not notice, she seenu'd .<o much alisorbcd by lier

work. Modeste laid each strand of cotton with an accuracy
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that mipht be the envy of any cmbroidcrpr. ITor faco showed
the pleasure she derived from the satin stiteh petal that put
the finisli to a llower The hiinchhaek, sitting; between Ma-
(iiinic T.atoiirnelle and (ioiienheini, was swallowing tears and
uonderini: how he oould <ret round to Modeste. and whisper
!vu) wonis of warnin«,' in her ear. Maihinie T.atoiirnelle, by
|)ia(:infr herself in front of Madame Mignon, had cut off

Mndtste, with the diabolical in^^eniiity of a pious prude. Ma-
dame Mignon, silent, blind, and whiter than her usual pallor,

plainly betrayed her kn()uled;:e of the ordeal to which the
>:irl was to be subjected. Now, at the last moment, perliapa

shi' disajtproved of tlie strata<rem, thou^di deeming,' it necessary.

Hence her silence. She was weepin^r in herheart. Kxupere.the
iri-.'irer of the tra[), knew nothin<: whatever of the})ieceinwhich
cliance had cast him for a part. (iolM'nheim was as indiffer-

ent as Modesto herself seemi'd to be—a consequence of his

nature.

I'u a spectator in the secret, the contrast between the utter
ii-nurance of one-half of the party. ai;d tlie tremulous tension
ef the others, would have been thrilline. In these days, more
than ever, novel-writers deal larjrcly in such effects; and they
are in their rifrhts, for nature has at all times outdone their
-kill. In this ca.se, as you will see, social nature—which is

nature within nature—was allowinfr itself the pleasure of
JiaKiii:: fact more intcrestin;: than romance, just as torrents
prn.hice effects forbidden t. ainters, and achieve marvels by
arranging or polishing stone.- so that architects and sculptors
ar.' amazed.

It was eight o'clock. At tliis season of the year it is the
!:"nr of the last gleam of twilight. That evening the sky was

' lidless, the mild air caressed the earth, flowers breathed
th- ;r fragrance, the grinding gravel could be heard under the
f 'I of persons returning from their walk. The sea shone
like a mirror.

There was so little wind that the candles on the table
birned with a steady liame though the windows were half
ci'cii. The roon:, the evening, the house—what a setting for

-ti
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the portrait of tlii-^ ymiiitr cn'atun'. who at tlx- moment was

beinj,' .stiulicd liv litr fnciid* with hf (lr(|i iitriritioii of an

artist gazinj,' at M'lri/ln rilit l>i,iil, mic nf ihi' jrlurics of th<'

I'itti palaii'. Wa> Mi"lc>ti'. a tlowrr cii-liniicd like tiiat 'if

Catuliii-. Wdilhy nf all thof jjrccaution.- !'— Vou have seen the

cage : tiii.> is the hird.

At the age of twenty, slender and (1> .icately made, like one

of the Sirens invented hy Knirli^h [laiiiteps to ^'raec a Hook

of Beauty, Modesto, like her niother hefofe her, Itears thy

engaging expn'ssion of a grace little a|i|ireeiaied in Franco,

where it is called sentiiiu-titality, ihiiugh among the (Jermanj

it is the poetry of tlu^ heart .-utrusing the surface, and dis-

played in aifeitation iiy >implet()ns, in e\([uisite manners by

sensihie girls. Her most con^picuous feature was her

pale gohl hair, which cla.-.-<'d her with the women called, no

doubt in memory of l']ve. blondes relcstvs, heavenly fair, wiiose

sheeny skin looks like silk paper laid over the ile.-h, shivering

in the winter or reveling in the sunshine of a look, and making

the hand envious of the eye. I'nder this hair, as light as

marabout feathers, and worn in ringlets, the brow, so purely

formed that it might have been drawn by eompas.ses, is re-

served and ealm to jdaeidity, though bright -ith thought ; but

when or where could a smoother one be found, or more trans-

parently frank? It seems to have a lustre like ))earl. Her

eyes, of grayish blue, as clear as those of a child, have all a

child's mischief and innocence, in harmony with the arch of

eyebrows scarcely outlined, as liglitly touched in as those

painted in Chinese faces. This playful innocence is accentu-

ated by nacreous tones, with blue veins round the eyes and nn

the temples, a peculiarity of those delicate complexions. Ibr

face, of the oval so oftiii seen in Uaphaers Madonnas, is

distinguished by the cool, maidenly tlush of her clieeks, as

tender as a China rose, on which the long lashes of her trans-

parent eyelids cast a play of light and shade. Her throat,

bent over her work, and slender to fragility, suggests tlie

sweeping lines dear to Leonardo. A few freckles, like the

patches of tiie past century, show that Modeste is a daughter
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(if rartli, and not one of tlic crfations sct'n in droiinis by tht-

Italian S.liool of Anp'lico. l^ips, full Lut fin.'Iy curved", ami
-•rihwhat jiatirica! m cxiircs-ion, hctr.i. a love of [dcaauro.
!!• r -hapf. pliant without hcin;; frail, would not scare away
rii'.ilicrliood. lil<c that of ;:irl> who .-cck to triumph fhrouj^'h

till' unhealthy pressure of >tays. Huckrarn, steel, and stay-
,.ii e never unproved or formed such serpentine lines of

• lejrance, rosrndilin^' those of a youn^' poplar swayeij by the
uind. A pearl-f:ray dress. Ion;: in the wai-i, and trimmed
iuih cherry-colored ^nmp, accentuated the pure bust and
iinered the shoulders, still somewhat thin, over a dee() muslin
tiieker. which betrayed only the outline of tli- curves wherethe
ho-om joiiLs ihe shoulders. .\i the si^dit of ibis countenance,
fit nnce vaLnie and intelli;:ent, uith a sin,i,Milar touch of de-
t. niiination jfiven to it by a strai^dit nose with rosy nostrils
iimi tirmly-cut outlines—a countenance wliere tlie poetrv of an
iihuost mystical brow was belied by the volu[iluous curve of the
iiiouth—where, in the chan^'in^' depths of the eyes, candor
^-• riie.l to fi^dit for the mastery with the most accomplished
I! -ny—an observer might have thcjught that this young girl,

u'jnse quick ear caught every sound, wliose nose was open to
t!:e fragrance of tlio blue {lower of the ideal, must be the
^ir. n:i of a strugi:le lietwecu the poetry that plays round the
'lii'y rising of the .-un and ttie labors of the dav, between
! I'rv and realiiy. Modeste was both curious and modest,
;: Hiiig iur fall', and purely chaste, the virgin of Spain
r. : • r than of Raphael.

>lie raised lier head on hearing Dunuiy say to Exupere,
•'

iiie here, young man," and seeing them talk together in a
' ttier of the room, .-he fani ied it was about .some commission

'J
Paris. She looked at th(- friends who surrounded her as

i-tonished at their silence, and e.xclaimed with a perfectly
! 'iral air:

"\\ell, are you not going to play?" jiointing to the green
^;' e that Madame Latonrni-lle (ailed the altar.

''lift us begin," said Dumay, after dismissing E.xupere.
"Sit there, Butscha !" said Madame Latoumelle, placing
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the tal)lt' Intwi-iii the cKrk ami tlio ;;r<)ii[i furtiHMl liy Madame
Mignon and hir (liui;:lit(T.

"Ami you

—

(oiiic luTf," >-ui(l |)uma_v l<> lii> wife, (Icsirinjj

her to stay near liini.

Matlaiiif hiuiiay, a little Ani'ricau of six-and-thirty,

secn-tly wi|"il away lnr trars; .-.lie was dcvotiil to Mudt^te,

and dnadi'd a cata-trnjiliiv

"Vdii arc not lively llii> iMiuri;:." >-ai(i Modc-te.

"We ale piayiii;,','" naid (iolx iiheuii, sortiii;; lus hand.

However intererliii;,' tlu' ~itu:ilinii may -eeiii. it will b<' far

more so when I»uma\"s pd-itiiin wiili rei^ard Id Mixlcste n

explained. If the lireMty of ttie .-lyie make., tiie iiarra!ivi>

dry, Ihi.s will he furuiseii fur the ^al\e of ha.-teniiiir to tln'

end of thi.-; >cene, and of the need, which nile.s all drama-. I'ur

Betting' forth the argument.

Duniay—Amie-Kraneoi.--!^Triard—horn al N'annes, went

as a .soldier in ITKIt, joining' ihe arms of Italy. His fatli'T.

a president of the K'evoliiiionary 'i'rihunal, had di-tin;:ui?hcd

himself by >o much viu()r that the eomitry was too hot to hold

the son when his f.ither. a Mcoml-rate lawyer, perished on tlu'

BcaiToid after the !'tli of 'riiermidor. His mother died of

grief; and Anne, havin^i Mild everytluii;; he po^sesst'd, wrnt

off to Italv at the age of twenty-two. just as our armies wen-

defeated. In the depaitnient of the \'ar he met a younj.' in:in

who, for similar reasons, was al.-o in search cd' glory, iliinl\ing

the battlefield less dangerous than Provence.

Charles Mignon, the la>l .-urvivor of the family to wh^rn

Paris owes the street and the hotel huilt by Cardinal Migiiiui,

had for his father a crafty man. who wished to save hi.-> e-i.tie

of la Hastie. a nice little (ief under the Counts of I'rovcnc.

from the clutches of ihc lievoiuiion. Like all nervous peii|)l"

in those days, the Comte de la liastie, now Citizen .Mign>in,

thought it healthier to cut oil' otluT luads than to lo-e his

OWTi. This s\ipposed terrori.-i \ani>hed on the ''tli of Tiicr-

midor. and was thenceforth phuid on the list of nnigres. The

fief of la Bastie was sold. The pepper-castor towers of i'
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dishonored chatoaii were nizcd to the jirronTid. Finally,

''ilizfii Mi^'non liiiiiHclf, discovered at ()ran<re. was killed witli

Ills wife and ciiildren, with the exception of Charles Mi;^non,

uhoni he had sent in search of a r.'lu.urc in the department of

llie Hautos-Alpes. (Miarlcs. -topp*'d hy tliese shockinrr tidings,

awaited quieter times in a valli^y of Mont (ienevre. There he
lived till \''M) on a few louis his father had put into his hand
:ii [>artinf:. At last, when he was three-aiid-twenty, with no
fiirtune but Iiis handsome person—the southern beauty which,
HI its perfect i(in. is a ,<:lorious thinjr, the type of Antinoiis,

Hadrian's famous favorite*—he resolved to stake his IVoven(,'al

daring on the red field of war, regarding his courage as a
vccation, as did many another. On his way to headquarters

Ht Nice he met the Breton.

The two infantrymen, thrown together hy the similarity

if their destiny and the contrast of their nature, drank of

the torrent from the same cup, divided their allowance of

biscuit, and were sergeants by the time peace was signed after

the battle of Marengo.

When war broke out again, Charles ^lignon got leave to be

transferred to the cavalry, and then lost sight of his comrade.
The last of the Mignons of la Bastie was, in 181v', an oflficer

' f the legion of Honor, and ^lajor of a cavalry regiment,

hoping to be reinstated as Comte de la Bastie and made
Colonel by tht! P^mperor. Then, taken prisoner by the Rus-
i-ians. he was sent with many more to Siberia. His traveling

( iinpanion was a poor lieutenant, in whom he recognized
.\iine Dumay, with im dccnratidn. brave indeed. l)ut hapless,

l:i<i' the millions of rank-and-file with worsted epaulettes, the
>wli of men on which Xa])oleon ])ainted the jjicture of his

1 Mipire. In Siberia, to ])ass the time, the lieutenant-(>olonel

' .iiL'ht his comrade aritiimeti(^ and writing, for education had
- 'lued unimportant to his Scanola parent. Charles found in

' - lirst traveling companion (Uie of those rare hearts to whom
1 • ( ould pour out all his griefs while confiding all his joys.

The Proven(,-al had. ere this, met the fate which awaits every
bnndsome young fellow. In 1804, at Frankfort-on-the-Main,

I
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he was adored by Rcttiiia Wallcrirod, tlic only daughter of a

banker, and married her w illi all ihe more enthii.-iat-iii becausi'

she was rich, one of the hcautifs of the town, and he was still

only a lieutenant with no foriiuie but the most uncertain pn)>-

peets of a soldit>r of that time. Old Wailenrod, a decaud
German baron—bimkers are always barons—was enehaniiMl

to think that the handsome lieutenant was the sole representa-

tive of tlie Mi^aions df la Bastie. and ap])roved the atfeetidiis

of the fair Bettina, whom a painter— for there was a painter

then at Frankfort—had taken for his model of an ideal fl^rurc

of Germany. Wailenrod, who already thou^dit of his frrand-

sons as Conites de la Bastie-Wallenrod, invested in the French

funds a sutfieient sum to .-secure to his dauj^htcr thirty thou-

sand franes a year. This dower made a very small hole in

his coffers. seein<j how small a capital was re(iuired. The Hm-

pire, foUowin^f a practice not uncommon amoiiir delators, ranly

paid the half-yearly dividends, t'harles, indeed, was soiuc-

what alarmed at this investment, for he had not so much faith

in the lMij)erial Ka^le as the (ierman baron had. The phe-

nomenon of belief, or of admiration, which is only a transient

form of belief, can hardly exist in illicit companionship with

the idol. An engineer dreads the machine which the traveler

admires, and Xajjoleon's olhcers were the stokers of his loco-

motive when they were not the fuel. Baron von Wallenrod-

Tustall-Bartenstild then promised to help the young peojiic.

Charles loved Bettina Wailenrod as much as she loved liiru,

and that is saying a great deal; but when a I'rovenval is lind,

anything seems natural to him in the matter of feeling, llo'.v

could he help worshiping a golden-haired wouian who had

stepped out of a picture by Albert Diirer, an angel of gowd

temper, with a fortune famous in Frankfort 't

80 Charles had four (hildreii. of whom only two daughtiT-

were alive at the time when he poured out his sorrows on liic

Breton's heart. Without knowing them. Dumay was fond

of these two little girls, the effect of the sympathy so well

understood by Charlet, who thous us the scddier as fath'Tl;

to every child. The elder, named Bettina Caroline, was ijoru
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in 1805; the second, Mario Modesto, in 1808. The unhappv
lifiitonant-(olon«'I. havinir had no news of thoso ho loved, camo
hack on font in ISM, witii tlio lioiiti-nant for his companion,
all across Kiissia and Pi-ussia. 'i'lic two friends, for whom
any difTcronco of rank had ceased to exist, arrived at Frank-
fort just as Napoleon landed at Cannes. Charles found his
Wife at Frankfort, hut in iiiouniin;r; she had had the grief
of losin<: the father who adored her, and who Um^'ed alwavs
to see her smiling, even by his ileathhed. Old Wallenrod did
not survive the overthrow of the Fmi)ire. At the age of
feventy-two ho had sjjeculated largely in cotton, believing still

in Napoleon's genius, and not knowing that genius is as often
the slave of events as their master.

The last of the Wallcnrods, the true Wallenrod-Tustall-
Hartenstild, had bought almost as many bales of cotton as the
Kmperor had sacriliced men during his tremendous campaign
HI France.

"1 am tying in cotton" (I am o. ing in clover), said this

f:ither to his daughter, for he was of the (ioriot species, trying
t" beguile her of her grief, which territied him, "and 1 tie

owing noting to noboty,"—and the Franco-German died
struggling with the French language his daughter loved.

Ciiarles Mignon, hai)py to have saved his wife and daughters
from this double shipwreck, now returned to I'aris, where the
liiiipiror made him Lieutenant-Colonel of the Cuirassiers of
till' (iuard, and Commander of the Legion of Honor. The
Colonel at last was (ieneral and Count, after Napoleon's first

UK cess; but his dream was drowned in torrents of blood at
'\\ aterloo. He was slightly wounded, and retired to the Loire,
leaving Tours before the troops were disbanded.

In the spring of Isk; Charles realized the capital of his
liiirly thousand francs a year, which gave him about four
liiiiidnd thousand francs, and dceidcd on going to make his
I'Ttune in America, leaving a country where persecution
i'ircady pressed hardly on Napoleon's soldiers. He went from
I'lris to lo Havre, accon-.panied by Dumay, whose life he had
f.ivi'l in one of the frequent chances of war, by taking him
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behind him on his horse in the confusion that ondod the day

of Watorhio. Duniny shared tlie Colonel's opinions and

despondency. Charles, t(» wiioin the Breton elun<,' like a doi:,

for the poor infantryman worshiped the two little jrirls,

thought that Diimay's habits of oi)edience and diseipline, his

honesty and his attachment, would make him a servant not less

faithful than useful. He therefore proposed to him to take

service undtT him in private life. Duuuiy was very happy

to find himself adopted into a family with whom he hoped te

live like mistletoe on an oak.

While waitini; an opportunity of sailinji, choosing amoncf

the ships, and meditating on the chances olfered in the various

ports of their destination, the Colonel heard rumors of the

splendid fortunes that the peaie held in store for le Havre.

While listening to a discussion between two of the natives, he

saw a means of nuikiug his fortune, and set up forthwith as a

shipowner, a banker, and a co\iiUry gentleman. He investeil

two hundred thousand francs in land and houses, and

freighted a ship for New York with a cargo of French silks

bought at T.yons at a low figure. Dumay sailed on the ves>el

as his agent. While the Colonel was settling himself with

his family in the handsomest house in the Rue Uoyale, and

studying the science of banking with all the energy and

prodigious acumen of a Provencal, Dumay made two fortunes,

for he returned with a cargo of cotton bought for a mere

song. This transaction produced an enormous capital for

Mignon's business. He then ]nirchased the villa at Ingon-

ville, and rewarded Dumay by giving him a small house in the

Rue Koyale.

The worthy Breton had b. ought back with him from Xcw

York with his bales a pretty little wife, who had been chielly

attracted by his nationality as a Frenchman. Miss Gruinnier

owned aiiout four thousand dollars, twenty thousand francs,

which Dumay invested in his Colonel's business. Dumay,

now the alter c(jo of the shipowner, very soon learned book-

keeping, the science which, to use his phra.se, distinguished

the sergeant-majors of trade. This guileless soldier, whom

11

'
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fortune had neglected for twenty years, thought himself the

happiest man in the world when lu- saw himself master of a

house—which his employer's munificence furnished very

prettily—of twelve hundred francs a year of interest on his

' apital, and of three thousand six iiundred francs in salary.

\cvcr in his dreams had Lieutenant Dumay hoped for such

[irosperity; but he was even hap[)ier io feeling himself the

huh of the richest merchant's house in le Havre.

Madame Dumay had the sorrow of losing all her children

;it their l)irth, and tiio disasters of her last confinement left

luT no hope of having any; she therefore attached herself to

thi' two ]\Iignon girls as affectionately as Dumay, who would
not have loved his own children so well. Madame Dumay,
the child of fj';: 'culturists. accustomed to a thrifty life, found
two thousand four hundred francs enough for herself and her

housfki'i'ping. Thus, year by year. Dumay put two thousand
and sonic hundred francs into the Mignon concern. When
the master made up the annual balance, he added to the

rii<hierV credit a bonus in proportion to the business done.

In IS'.i-! the sum to the cashier's account amounted to fifty-

ci.L'lit thousand francs. Then it was that Charles Mignon,
'(iriitc de la Bastie, a title that was never mentioned, crowned
\'.'.> cashier's joy by giving him a lease of the Chalet, where we
new find Modeste and her mother.

Nhidame Mignon's deplorable condition had its cause in

tile catastrophe to which Charles" absence was due. for her
hii-hand had left her a still handsome woman. It had taken
il:iei. years of sorrow to destroy the gentle German lady, but
It was one of those sorrows which are like a worm lying at the

hciirt of a fine fruit. The sum-total of her woes is easily

Mated: Two children who died young had stamped a double
''-vi/ on a soul which could never forget. Charles' captivity

;'i Siberia had been to this lovinT heart a dailv death. The
'!i-a-ters of the great AVallenrod hou~o, and the unhappy
haiiker's death on hi-; empty nionev-bau's. coming in the midst
f'f Hettina's suspense al»out her husband, was a final blow.
T he joy of seeing him again almost killed this German

«*
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floweret. Then came the second overthrow of the Empire,

and their phins for oniigration had boon like relapses of the

same fit of fever.

At la.<t ten years of constant pros[)erity, the amusements of

her honie-liff, the handsomest house in le Havre, the dinners,

balls, and iiiicrtainments given by tlie successful merchant,

the magiiiticfnte of the Villa Mi;,nion, the immense respect

and high esteem enjoyed by her husband, with the undivided

aifectidii of this man, who responded to perfect love by love

equally perfect,—all these had reconciled tiie poor woman to

life.

Then, at the moment when all her doubts were at rest, and

she looked forward to a calm evening after her stormy day,

a mysterious disaster, buried in the heart of the double house-

hold, and presently to be related, came like a summons from

misfortune. In IHv'O, in the midst of a party, when all the

town was ready to return Charles Mignon as its deputy, three

letters, from New York, London, and Paris, came like three

hammer-strokes on the glass house of Prosperity. In ten

minutes ruin swooped down with vulture's wings on this un-

heard-of good fortune like the frost on the (irande Armee

in 1818. In one night which he sjjcnt with Duinay over the

books, Charles Mignon was prepared for the worst. Every-

thing he possessed, not excepting the furniture, would avail

to pay everybody.

"Le Havre,'' said the Colonel to the Lieutenant, "shall

never sec me in the mud. Dumay, I will take your sixty thou-

sand francs at six per cent
"

"At three. Colonel."

"At nothing, then," said Charles peremptorily. "I make

you my partnt-r in my new enterprise. The Modcfitr, which

is no longer mine, sails to-morrow ; the captain takes me with

him. You—I place you in charge of my wife and daughter.

I shall never write. N'o news is good news."

Dumay. still but a lieutenant, had not asked his Colonel

by a word what his purpose was.

"I suspect," said he to Latournelle with a knowing air. "that

the Colonel has laid his plans."'
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On the following morninfr, at break of day, he saw his

master ?afe on l)oar(l the good ship Modestr, hound for Con-

stantinople. Standing on the vessel's poop, the Breton said

to the I'roveni^a!

:

"What are your last orders, Colonel?"

"That no man ever goes near the Chalet !" cried the father,

with difliculty restraining a tear. "Duniay, guard my last

child as a hull-dog might. Death to any one who may try to

itriipt my second daughter I Fear nothing, not even the

Maffoid. I would meet vou there I''

•Colonel, do vour l)usiness ii pe ice. 1 understand. You
Wll find Mademoisei..' Modeste as you leave her, or I shall

hi- dead I You know me, and you know our two i'yrencan

dogs. No one shall get at your daughter. Forgive me for

u.-ing so many words."

I'li' two soldiers emhraccd as men who had learned to ap-

iiri'ciate each other in the heart of Siberia.

The same day the Courrier du Havre published this terrible,

.-iinple, vigorous, and honest leading paragraph:

—

"The house of Charles Mignon has suspended payment,

liiit the undersigned liquidators pledge themselvestopayall the

(iiil>tanding debts. Bearers of bills at date can at once dis-

iniiiit them. The value of the landed estate will completely

<'niT current accounts.

"This notice is i.ssued for the honor of the house, and to

pn vent any shock to general credit on the Havre E.xchange.

"Monsieur Ciiarles Mignon sailed this morning in the

Miiilestc for Asia Minor, having left a power of attorney to

'liable us to realize every form of property, even landed

ti'tate.

"Dl'MAY, liquidator for the banking account.

"L.\TOLK.\ELi,K, notary, liquidator for the

houses and land in town and country.

"GoBENiiKiM, liquidator for commercial

bills."
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Latournolle owed liis prospority to Monsieur Mipnon's kind-

ness; ho liad, in l!^!?, lent tlio notary a hundrod thousand

francs to buy the host business in b> Havre. The poor lawvcr,

without any pecuniary resources, was by that time forty years

old; he Iuk' been a hend-clcrk for ten years, and hmked for-

ward to bein;,' a clerk for the rest of his days. Fie was the

only man in le Havre whose devotion could compare with

Dumay's, for (loi)eiilieim took advantai.^e of this biinkruptcy

to carry on .Mi<:non"s connection and business, which enabled

him to start his little l)ankin,Lr concern. While universal re-

gret was expressi . on '('lian^'e, on th(> '^uays. and in cverv

home; while praises of a i)laineless, honorable, and beneficent

man wore on e\cry lip, Latournelle and Dumay, as silent and
as busy as emmets, were .-ellitii:. realizinir. payinj:, and settliufj

up. Vihjuin ^Mve liim>clf airs of ^'enerosity, and bought the

villa, the town-house, and a farm, and Latournelle took ad-

vantage of this tirst impulse to extract a good price from

Vilquin.

Kvery one wanted to call on Madame and Mademoiselle
Mignon, but they had ot)eycd Charles and taken refuge at the

Chalet tlu! very morning of his departure, of which at the

first moment they kni'W nothing. Not to be shaken in his

purpose by their grief, the courageous lianker had kissed his

wife and daughter in tlieir sleep. Three hundred cards were

left at the door. A fortnight later the most complete oblivion,

as Charles had proplu'sied, showed the two women the wisdom
and dignity of the step enjoined on them.

Dun.ay appointed representatives of hi.s master at New
York, London, and Paris. He followed up the liipiidation of

the three liankmg houses to which Mignon's ruin was due, and

between ISOH and 1S"2S recovered five hundred thousand

francs, the eighth part of Charl(>-:' fortune. In obedienif

to the orders drawn up the night before his departure. Dumay
forwarded this sum at the beirinning of l.s^'S. through the

house of Mongenod at Xew York, to be placed to Monsieur

Mii^non's credit. All this was done with military punctuality,

exeeotintr with regard to the retention of thirtv thousand
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francs for the parsonal nocds of Madamo and ^fa(loInoisoIle

Mij,'non. This, which Charh's liaH onlcnd, Diimay did not

carry out. Thp Breton sold liis Iioum' in tlic town for twonty

thousand franis, and j.'avt' tliis to .Ma<lanif .Mi;,'non, roflt-etinj,'

tliat the more money liis Colonel could command, the sooner

he would return.

"For lack of thirty thousand franf~ a man sometimes is

I'lat," said he to Latournelle, who houf:lit the hoU:ie at his

friend'a price; and there the inlial)itants of the Chalet could

.iluays find room>.

This, to the famous house of iIi;rnon, le Havre, was the

outcome of the crisis which, in 1^'i ."»-•»'(), upset the principal

i. Hires of commerce, and causrd— if _\ou rememher that hur-

ricane—the ruin of several Paris bankers, one of them the

i'rcsident of the Chamber of (\)mm('r(e. Jt is intelli/^'ible that

liiis tremendous overthrow, clo.-in,:: a civic rei^'n of ten years,

lai^dit have been a deathblow to Inttina Wallenrod, who once

HKire found lierself j)artcd from her husbaml, knowinjr nothing

c[ his fate, apparently as full of peril and adventure as

>iberian e.\ile; but the trouble that was really brinf:iug her

|i» tile grave was to tiicse visible griefs what an ill-starred child

is to the commonplace troubles of a family—a child that

gnaws and devours its home. The fatal stone that had struck

liiis mother's heart was a tombstone in the little cemetery of

Jugouville, ou which may be read:

BETTINA CAROLINE MIGNON
AOEU X \V O-AN U-r \VEN T

Y

PUAY FOR IIKU !

18:27.

I

This inscription is for the girl who lies there what many an

epitaph is for the dead—a table of contents to an unknown
i»»ok. Here is the book in its terrible epitome, and it may
explain the pledge demanded and given in the parting words

of the colonel and subaltern.
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A young man, I'Xtninrly liiind-oiiic named (icnrgcs d'Ks-

tourny, lanic to Ic Havre on the lomnion jinlevt of seeing the

sea, and he saw Caroline Migiioii. A Mi;m of -orne pretence

to fashion, and from I'aris, ne\er lacks >ome introductions;

he was therefore invited hy the intervention of a frienil of tlie

Mignons to an entertainment at IngouviHe. He fell verv

much in love with Caroline and her fortune, and schemed for

a happy issue. At the end of three month> he had played

every trick of the seducer, and run away with Carolini'. 'riu;

father of a family who has two daughters ought no more to

admit a young man to his 1 ;se without knowing him than

he sliould allow hooks or neu-papcrs to lie ahout without hav-

ing read them. 'I'he innocence of a girl i- like milk which is

turned hy a thunder-clap, by an ivil smell, hy a hot day, or

even by a lireatii.

Wiien he read his eldest daughter's farewell letter, Charles

Mignon made ]\ladame Dumay set out instantly for Paris.

The family alleged the need for a change of air suddenly pre-

scribed by the family doctor, who lent himself to this necessary

pretext ; but this could not keej) the town from go»iping about

her absence.

"What, sucli a .strong girl, with the eomj)le\ion of a

Spaniard, and hair like jet I—She, con>uiii]itive !"'

"Yes—so they say. She did something imprudent
"

"Ah, ha I" cried some V'ilquin.

"She came in from a ride bathed in persiiiration and drank
iced water, at least so Dr. Troussenard savs."'

By the time Madame Dumay returned, the troubles of the

Mignons were an exhausted subject ; no one thought anything
more of Caroline's absence or the reaj)pearancc of the cashier's

wife.

At the beginning of 1827 the newspapers were full of the

trial of Georges d"Estourny,who was proved guilty of constant

cheating at play. This young pirate vanished abroad without
thinking any more about .Mademoiselle Mignon. whose money
value was destroyed i)y the bankruptcy at le Havre. Before

long Caroline knew that she was deserted, and her father a

f':^.;^^
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riiintd iriiin. She niriH' liotni' in a fi'arful stiito of mortal ill-

nr>-. arid died a few (].i\> afterwards at tlic Chalet. Her death,

ii aiiv rale, saved lier repiitatioii. 'I'lie malady spoken of by
Miin>ieiir Mi^'non at the time of his (huiLditer's eloiununt was
. ry ;:en. rally lielieved in, and tiie medieal orders wliieh had
-. lit her ' ir. it was said, to Nice.

|'(> the very last the mother hoped to savo hor cliild. Bettina

...I- her darliii;:. as Modeste was her father's. There was some-

Inn;: touching: in this preftTcnee: Hettina was the imu^^' of

I'harles, as Modesto was of her mother. 'I'hey perpetuattxi

ill' ir love in their children. Caroline, a I*roven(,al, inherited

from her father the beaiitifwl i)liie-hla(k hair, like a raven's

uiii;:. which we admire in the daujrhters of the soutli, the

!.ii/el. almond-shajied eye as hri;,'ht as a star, the olive com-
jilexion witli the j^olden glow of a velvety fruit, the arched
f.iot, the Spanish bust that swells beneath the bodice. And the

f.illier and mother were alike proud of the charming contrast

I'f the two sisters.

"A demon and an an<rel !" people used to say, without ill

meaning, though it was proplietic.

M»'

After spending a month in tears in her room, where she
m-isted on staying and seeing no one, the poor (lerman lady

(aiue forth with lier eyes seriously injured. Before she lost

her sigh; she went, in spite of all her friends, to look at Caro-
iiru's tomb. This last image remained bright in her darkness,

;i- ihe red spectre of the last oi)ject we have seen remains when
We ~hut our eyes in bright daylight. After this terrible and
t'.wif(jU| disaster, Dumay, though he could not be more devoted,

'.va? more anxious than ever about Modeste, now an only child,

ilieiigh her father knew it not. Madame Dumay, who was
' r.izy about Modeste, like all women who have no cluldren,

'.VI rpowered her with her deputy motherhood, i)Ut without dis-

"liiving her liushand's orders. Dumay was distrustful of fe-

uiile friendshi[)s. His injunctions were absolute.

"if ever any man. of whatever age or rank, speaks to Mo-
de-te," said Dunuiy, ''if he looks at her, casts sheep's eyes at

g-
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her, lie i-i a di-ail man. I will liluw hi-; hrain-J out arn! aur-

rt'iidcr rnvx'If i.> tin- riil.h-' rm-niiinr. M\ il.-atli mav :^av(>

IkT. I f Mill .In Ildl M i-h |i, -, ,. ,||r (lit Ili\ llirnat. fill IIIV [(lac'

unfa ill ri.i.'l\ u Im n I .-1111 in tnu n,"
''" ttnv,. \iar- I>iiiiia\ li.nl cxaniincl hi- [li-lnl,- rvfrv

ni,L'llI. II'' -••i'MI'mI to llilVr llli'linli'il I lii. natll till' two I'VH'-

nran ilnj-, fcinarlxalily iiilrlli^'ciu i.ca-t-; niic .-Kpt m tin-

li.ui>,.. the .)ili. r u:!- .-.rntirirl 111 a kmnrl iliat lie iicv.t caiiie

out of, ainl he Mi'MT harked: hut the niiniiir when llm-f dogs
ulioiild set tlinr tctth in ati mirudi-r unuhl he a tcrrilil. -ne
for liitn.

'I'lit' lifi' may now he !f!i'"-!nrd uliiili thi' mother ami
daughttT led at the Chalet. Mnn-i.ur and Madame Latoiir-

nellc, freiiuenily aeemnpanied hy (loheidn'ini. (arno almost
every evening to visit thi'ir friends and [day a nihher. Con-
versation Wdiild turn (-n hii.-ine.-s at le liavre, on the trivial

events of country town life. They left iutween nine and ten.

Modestewent to put her mother to Ik d : thevsaid their pravers

together, they talked over their hopes, they spoke of the dearly

loved traveler, .\fier kissing her niother. .Modeste went to

her own room at aiiout ten oVloek. Next morning Modeste
dres.sed her mother with the .same care, the same pravers, the

same little ehat. To Modeste's honor, from the <lav when her

mother's terrible inCirmity dejtrived her of one of her senses,

she made herself her waiting-maid, and always with the same
solicitude at every hour, without wearying of it. or finding it

monotonous. Her afTeetion was supnine, and .1 1 ways ready,

with a sweetness rare in young girls, and thai was highly ap-

preciated hy those who saw her tenderness. .\iid so, Modesto
was, in the eyes of the Latournelles and of .Monsieur and

Madame Dumay, the jewel I have deserihed. Between break-

fast and dinner, on sunny days. Madame Mignon and Madame
Dumay took a little walk as far a- the ,-hore, Modeste assist-

ing, for the blind woman needed the stijiport of two arms.

A month before the s,.|-ne in which this digression falls as

a parenthesis. Madame MiLnion ii.id heM council with her

only friends. Madame Latournelle, the notary, and Dumay,
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'.vhili' .MaiiiiriU' niiinav was iriviiij; Muiic-tc ilio I'Mli' iliW'r>iiin

iif a Ion;; walk.

"Listen, my fririnl-,"' saiil tln' hliml W'liiiari. "my datij^iilcr

is in I'Vi'. I ft'cl It; I ..re It. .\ -irariL'e rh.uiL'e lia> (•(•mo

ov< r liir. and I caniiDt tliiiik luiu mui have laileii to observe

It . .
."'

"HIess mv stars I" tlie Lieutenant exelaiiiui!.

'l)o not interrupt me. |)umay. I"or the hist two montli.s

Moiieste has tirev-ed her.-elf With rare a- if she were j.'oilifj

to meet some oin- She ha> liedniie e\(e-..iveiy [mrtieuhir

alioiit lier >hii.s: .^iie want, her I'lioi to look nice, and seohls

.Madame (iohain the slioemaker. Sdiiie dav- ilie [loor eliihl

.-i!.- ^'loomy and watchful. a> if -Iw i xpcettd ..omdiodv; lier

voire is short aiid sharp, as tliouj:li iiy (jue.tiniiini.r her i broke

in on lier e.xpeetaiiey. her .-eeret hopes; and then, if that

somel)o(ly ha> been
"

"HIess my ^ta^s:"

"Sit down, I>umay," said tlie lady. ''Well, then Mo-
lie-te is fray. Oh I you do not >ee that she is jray ; vou (^an-

lii.t discern these shades, too subtle for eyes to see that have

nil nature to look at. Her cheerfulness i)etrays itself in the

t'ines of her voice, accents wIikIi I can detect and account

fi>r. Modeste, instead of sittin;; still and dreaming', e.vpends

liir light activity in tlij:hty movement. In ^hort. slie is

iiappy I There is a tone of tliankss:ivint: even in the ideas

she utters. Oh. my friend... I liave learned to know hap[>ines.s

a> well as frrief. Hy the kiss my poor Modeste ^'ives me 1 can

pi<'ss what is jroiiig on in lier mind; wlietbtr she has had
what she was expecting, or is uneasy. There are many shades

in kisses, even in tho.e of a young girl— for .Mo(h'ste is in-

ii'iicnce itself, but it i> not ignorant innocence. Tfiough I

aiii blind, my atfection i.. clairvoyant, and I implore you

—

watcli my daughter."

On this, Duniay, (piile ferocious, the notary as a man who
is bent on solving a riddle, Madame Latournelle as a duenna
wb.ii has been cheated, and Madame Dumay. who shared her

ii baud's fears,—all constituted tliem.-«elves si)ies over Mo-
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II ^1^

dcste. ^fodosto was never alone for ii moment. Dnmay spent

whole ni^'hts under tiie windows, wrajiped in a cloak like a

jealous Spaniard ; still, armed as he was with military .sa-

gacity, he eoidd tind no aceusini: ehie. Tnless she W(M*e in

love with the nij^ditingales in Vihuiin's Park, or some goblin

prince, Modeste could have seen no one. cuiild neither haw
received nor given a signal. Madame Duiiiay, who nevir

went to hed till she had seen Modeste asleei), liovered aboiit

the roads on the high ground near the Chalet with a vigilanc

equal to her husband's. Under the eyes of these four Argu.-.

the blameless child, whose snudlest actions were reported

and analyzed, was so absolutely aciiuitted of any criminal

proceedings, that the friends suspected Madame Mignon of a

craze, a monomania. It devolved on Madame Latournelle,

who herself took Modeste to church and home again, to

tell the mother that she was under a mistake.

"Modeste," said she, "is a very enthusiastic young person;

she has passions for this one's poetry and that one's pro^c.

You could not see what an impression wa- made on her bv

that executioner's piece (a phrase of Butscha's, who lent wit

without any return to his benefactress), called Ic Dernier

Jour d'un condamne ; but she seemed to me beside herself

with her admiration of that Monsieur Hugo. 1 cannot think

where that sort of j)eople (X'ictor Hugo, Lanuirtine, and

Byron were what Madame Latournelle meant ijy tliat sort)

go to tind their ideas. The little thing talked to me about

Childe Harold; I did not choose to have the worst of it ; J was

fool rnough to set to work to read it that 1 might he able tn

argue with her. I don't know whether it is to be set down

to the translation, but my heart heaved, my eyes were dizzy.

I could not get on witli it. It is full of howling comparisons,

of rocks that faint away, of the lavas of war I

"Of (our.-jc, as it is an Knglishinan on his travels, one must

expect something (pifer. but tiiis is really too much I Vou
fancy you are in Spain, and he carries you up into the cloiiii*

above the Alps; he makes the torrents and the stars speak;

and then there are too many virgins! You get sick of them.



MODESTE MIOXON 31

In ?liort, after Xapoloon's campaigns \vp have had enough
if tlaming shot and sounding brass whicli roll on from page
!.i page. Modeste tells me that all thi.s pathos comes
irniii th(" translator, and I ought to read the English. Hut
1 am not going to Irani Kuglish for Lord Byron when I

u..iild not learn it for l^xuperel I nnieh prefer the romances
n|' Ducray-Dumenil to these Knglish romaiieesl I am too

liinrruighly Norman to fall in love with everything that comes
!';ui]i abroad, and especially from England "

.Madame Mignon, notwithstanding her perpetual mourning,
rciild not help smiling at the idea of ^ladame Eatournelie

railing Cltilde IlurvhI. The stern lady accej)ted this smile

a> approbation of her doctrines.

'.\nd so, my dear Madame Mignon, you mistake Modeste's

uiMginings, the result of her reading, for love alfairs. She is

•ui nty. At that age a girl loves herself. She dresses to see

tieix'lf dressed. Why, 1 ' ed to make my little sister, who is

dead now, put on a man lat, and we played at gentleman
aiiil lady. . . . You, at Frankfort, had a happy girlhood,

1)111 let us be just : Modesto here ha> no amusements. In

.-pite of our readiness to meet her lightest wishes, she knows
that she is guarded, and the life she leads has little pleasure

tt> iitfer a girl who could not, as she can, tlnd something to

liivert her in books. Take my word for it, she loves no one
inn you. Think yourself lucky that she falls in love with
neliedy but Lord Byron's corsairs, Walter Scott's romantic
h> T.es, or your (ierman.-. Count Egmont, Werther, Schiller,

ai'i all the other crs."

"Well, niadame?" said Dumay respectfully, alarmed by
A!; a me Mi^nion's silence.

'.Modeste is not merely ready for love; she loves somebody,"
'I '1 the mother obstinately.

Madame, my life is at stake, and you will no doubt allow
i:: - not for my own sake, but for my poor wife's and for the

• 'iiei's, and all our sakes—to try to tlnd out which is mis-
taken—the watch-dog or the mother."

'it is you, Dumay I Oh. if 1 could but look my daughter
iii liie face !" said the poor blind woman.
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"But who is there that she can love?" repliid :\Iiuhinio r,;i-

tournelle. "As for us— I can answer for my Ivvuporo."
"It cannot be (iohenheim. whom we hanllv f^a- for iimr

hours out of the week since the Colonel went awav. Hesid,-.

he is not thinking' of .Modeste—that (•rown-i)iecf made man'
His uncle. Gobenheim-Keiler, told him. '(Jet ri(di enough to

marry a Keller:' With that for a programme, there is no
fear that he will even know of what sex :Modeste is. Tho^,.

are all the men we see here. I do not count Hutscha. poor
little hunchback. I love him : lie is your Diimay, madamr."
he said to the notary's wife. "Butscha knows verv well that

if he glanced at Modeste it would co>t him a combing a la

mode de Vanyies.— Xot a soul ever comes near us. Ma-
dame Latournelle, who since—since your misfortune, coims
to take Modeste to church and bring her home again, lias

watched her carefully these last days during the Mass, and has
seen nothing suspicious about her. And then, if I must tell

you everything, I myself have raked the paths round the house
for the last month, and I have always found them in the

morning with no footmarks."

"Rakes are not costly nor ditlicult to use," said the German
lady.

"And the dogs?" asked Dnmay.
"Lovers can find sops for them," replied Madame Mi-

gnon.

"I could blow out my own brains if you are right, for I

should be done for," cried Dumay.
"And why, Dumay ?"

"Madame, I could not meet the Colonel's eye if he were
not to find his daughter, especially now that slie is his only

child; and as pure, as virtuous as she was when he said to inr

on board the shij), 'Do not let the fear of the scaffold stop

you, Dumay, when Modcste's honor is at stake.'
"

"I know you both—how like you!" said Madame Mignoii,
much moved.

"1 will wager my eternal salvation that Modeste is as in-

nocent as she was in her cradle," said Madame Dumay.

\l
'
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••Oh, I will know all almut it," replied Duiiiay, "if Mailaiiio
Li Cotiitcssi' will allow me to try a plan, for old soldiers are
kiinwin<r in strata<zctns."'

"1 allow you to do anytliini: that may clear up the matter
. iilioiit injurin,sr our last .-urvivin,i: child."

"And what will you do, Anne." said his wife, ''to find out a
iinjx jrirKri secret when it is so closely kept T
"All of you ohey mo exactly." said the Lieutenant, "for you

;i;ust all help."

This brief account, which, if elaborately worked up, w^uld
have furnished forth a complete picture of domestic life

!i"\v many families will reco^rniz,. in it the events of their
'.'An home!— is enou-rh to ^ive a clue to the importance of
tiie little details previously .riven of the juT.sons and cireum-
-•ances of this evening', when the Lieutenant had undertaken
I" cope with a youn;r ^rjr]. ;,nd to drap from the recesses of
i 'T heart a passion detected by her blind mother.

An hour went by in ominous calm, broken only by the
'.

• rnirlyphical phra.-cs of the whi.-t players: "Spade!—
Tnimp!—Cm:— Have we the honors ?—Two trebles!— Light
.^lil—Who deals:-"— phrases rcprcMntimr in these days the
!.nai emotions of the aristocracy of Lurope. Modeste
'::!ilicd, without any surprise at lier mother's taciturnity.
" .'lame Mi>rnoirs pocket-handkerchief slipped off lier hip

'
:i lo the lioor: F>utscha flew to puk it up. He was close to

''.' !>!(, and as he rose .-.aid in her ear. "We on vour >.;uard !"

Modeste rai.sed astonished eyes, and their lii,'ht, pointed
•: il- as it seemed, tilled the huni-hback with inetfable joy.
"She loves no one." .^aid the poor fellow to himself, and he

I'.i'iii ti his liand> hard enoii;:!: to llav them.
\! iliis moment ll.vupcrc tlew throu;.rh the pirden and into

!' hou.-c, rushing into the draw ing-rnom like a whirlwind,
:•

1 -aid in Dumay's ear. '•Here is the young man!'"
iMiniay rose, seized iiis pistols, and went out.
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'•Good Cddl Siiiiiin-inL' lie kills him!" cried Madame
Dumay, who Inirst into Icars.

"But what is <:oiiiLr on?" a^ktd Modesto, looking at her

friend- uit'i an aii' ul' ])erl'(il cainlor. and without any

alarm.

".Something ahout a young man wlio prowls round the

Chali't I" eried Madame I.ainurnelle.

"What then?" said Mo(h-ste. "Why should Dumay kill

him ?"

">''U((7i/ siiiijiliiild.'!!" said Butseha. looking at his ma^t^'^

as f)roudly as Ahvxand'T irazcs at Bal)ylon in T.eltrun's picture.

•\Vhcri' arc you going, Modi-te?" asked her mother, as

lier daugliier was having the room.

"To get everything ready for you to go to bed. mamma," re-

plied Modeste, in a voi v is clear as the notes of a harmonica.

"You have liad all your trouble for nothing," said Butseha

to I")umay when ho oamo in.

"Mode-te is as saintly as tlie Virgin on our altar I" cried

Madame I.atournelle.

".\h, gooil Heaven- 1 Such agitation is too much for me,"

said the ea.-hier. ".Xrid yet i am a >trong man."
"I would g!v.' iweiitv-five sous to iinderstand one word of

wiiat you are at iln- eveninL%" said (ioiieiilu'im : "you all .seem

to me to lia\t' iroiie mad."
"And yet a trea>ure i> at stake," said Butseha, standing on

tipiue to speiik into (lolieidK :m"s oar.

"Lnt'ortunately. I ;ini almost positive of the truth of wliai

1 say," repeated tlie ninther.

"Then it now lies wiili you. madamo," said Dumay quietly.

"to prove that ue -.ly,- v toul;-,"

When he found that nothing was involved but Mode>te"s

reputation, (lobenheim look hi- liat. bowed, and went awav,

carrying olf ten sou-, and regarding a fre?li rubber as hope-

less.

"K.\u]K're, and you. But?eha, leave us," said Madame La-

tournello. "Go down to the town. Vou will be in time to

set' one piece; I will treat you to the play."

ill
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As soon as Madanio Mi,i:iion was lift witli Iut four friends;,

Afadame Latournellu f,'lanci'(i at Diuiiiiy. who, hciii;/ a IJn'ton,

liTstood the mother's per>ist('iKv, and then at her husliand

:;ilj.'eting with tlie cards, and thou^dit herself justified in

-iieaking.

"Come, Madame Mignon, tell us what decisive evidence

!- struck your ear!'"

"Oh, my dear friend, if you were a mu-ieian, you, like me,

..!ild have heard Mod 'ste's tone when she sings of love."

The piano belonging to the two ?isters was one of tiie few

fi ininine luxuries among the furniture brought from the

;"\vn-house to the Chalet. Mode.-te had mitigated some

i'llium by studying without a ma^ter. She was a born musi-

1 ian, and played to cheer lier motiier. She sang with natural

i:rac'e the CJerman airs her motiier taught her. From this

ii;;truction ;;nd this endeavor had resulteil the phenomenon,

ii"! uneoiniuon in natures proin|iied iiy a voiation. that

Modeste unconsciously conipo.-ed purely melodic strains, as

-iich composition is possiide without a knowledge of harmony.

Melody i.s to music what imagery and feeling are to poetry,

a tlower that may blossom spontaneously. All nations have

had popular melodies before the introduction of harmony.

I'litany came after flowers. Thus Modeste. without having

• arned anything of the techni(|uc of painting beyond what
An' had gathered from seeing lier si.~tcr work in water-

eelors, could stand enchanted before a picture by Kaphael,

Ti! ian, Rubens, Murillo, Hembrandt, Albert Diirer, or lloi-

:';ii. that is to say, the higiiest ideal of each nation. Xow,
fir about a month. Mode-te had more especially burst into

iii;,duingale songs, into new strains so poetical as to arouse

lier mother's attention, surpri.-ed as she was to lind Modeste

bent on compo.-ition and trying airs to unfamiliar words.

"If your suspii inns have no other foundation," said La-

'n'Urnelle to Mailanie Mignon, "I pity your se'isitiveness."

"Wlu'u a young girl sings in Brittany," ouid Dumay, now
-lave again, "the lover is very near."

-m
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iinprovisin;;," sai (1 thp"I will let you overhear .Modeste

mother, "and you will t^ee I

"

"Poor ohihi:" i^aid Madame Dumay. "W ^\u- could but

know of our anxiety, slie wouhl he in disjiair; and -he would
tell us the trutii, e.-i)ecially if she knew all it meant to

Dumay."
"To-morrow, my friends, I will (piestion Modeste." said

Madame Mi;:non; "and perliaps I shall aeliieve more hv

aireetion tiian you have -gained hy ruse."

Was the eomeily of the "lll-<,niarded I)au<;Iiter" heinp en-

acted here, as it is everywhere and at all times, while tlicse

wortliy J^artolos, tliese spi.s. tliese vi^nlant watoh-dn-s
failed to seent, to puess, to deteel the lover, the eonsi)ira(y,

the smoke of the fire ?

This was not the oonseciuenee of any defiance between a
prisoner and her jailers, between the lyr.inny of the dunua'iiii

and the liberty of the eajjtive, but merely the eternal repetition
of the first drama played as the curtain rose on the new Cre-
ation : Eve in Paradise. Which, in this case, was right—the

mother or the watch-do<r?

None of the persons about ^lodeste understood the girl's

heart—for, be assured, the soul and the face were in unis.tn.

Modeste had transplanted her life into a world of which the

existence is as compK'tely denied in our days as the New
World of Christopher Columi)Us wa> denied in the sixteenth

century. Fortunately, she could be silent, or she would have
been thought mad.

We must first explain the inilueiu-e that pa^^ events had ha 1

on the girl. Two especially had formed her character. ;is

they had awakened her intelligence. Monsieur and JIadaine
Mignon, startled by the disaster that had come upon Bettina,

had, before tluir bankruptcy, resolved on seeing Modeste
married, and their choice fell on the son of a wealthy banker,

a native of IIambur;r, who had -ettlcd at Ic Ilavre'in 1815,

and who was under >onu' obligations to them. This young
man—Francisque Althor—the daiuly of le Havre, handsome
in the style wliich captivates the plulistine, what the Eugli-li

i i
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cill a heavy-weight—florid healtiiy colorinf;, firm flesli, and

-'liiarc shoiildiTS—threw over liis liride elect, at the news of

ihrir disaster, so coiiiplt'teiy that he had never since set eyes

II Modeste. or on Madame Mi^^non, or on the Duinays. La-

i.iuniellc havinji made so hold as to speak to the father,

.'acoli Althor, on the subject, the old (icrnian had sliriij,';ied

•IIS shoulders, and replied, "I do not know what you mean."

'i'liis reply, repeati'd to .Modc>tc to <.'ivc her experience, was

.1 !(>son she understood all the better because Latournelle and

iMiinay made voluminous comments on this base desertion.

( harles Miirnon's two daufrhters, spoiled children ns they

uiii'. rode, had their own horses and servants, and enjoyed

I'iital liberty. Modeste, lindinir luTself in command of a

rrerjnized lover, had allowed Francisque to ki-^s her hand,

and i»ut his arm round her to help her to mount; she had

aiiepted flowers, and t!u' trillinjr jril'ts of afTection which are

the burden of payin<z court to a yonnj,' lady ; she worked him a

I' ir-i', believiii;r jn bonds of that kiml. so strong to no!)le

-'•Ills, but mere cobwebs to the Gobenheinis, Vilquins, and

.Mihors.

In the course of the spring, after Madame Mignon and her

tlaiii^hter had moved into the Chalet, Francisque Althor went

•i) dine with the Vilquins. On catching sight of Modeste

lieyond the wall of the lawn, lie looked away. Six weeks

a!i(r he married Mademoiselle Vibpiin—the eldest. Then
M'ideste learned that slie, handsome, young, and well born,

had for three months been simply Mademoiselle Million. So

Medeste's poverty, which was of course known, was a sentinel

uliicli guarded the ways to the Chalet (juite as well as the

I>i tiiays' ])rudence and the Latournelles' vigilance. Made-
III' i-elle Mignon was never mentioned but with insulting pity:

"Poor girl! what will become of her? She will die an old

maid."—"What a hard lot ! After seeing all the world at her

fit. and having a chance of marrying Althor, to find that no
He will have anything to say to her?"—"Such a life of

i'lxury, my dear! and to have sunk to penury!"

-Vor were these insults spoken in private and only guessed

i
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by Modcptc; more than once slic ln'iinl them uttered by the
yoiinj: iiicn and ;:iils (if the town wlini wnlkinj,' at In<,'()uvilli',

will), knouin;: ihat Madaini' and MadciMoisclIc Mi^jnon lived

at the Chalet, discussed them audii)ly as thoy went past the
pretty little house. Some of the \'n(iuins" friends wonderi'd
that ilie>,. ladies could hear to live so near the home of their

former splendor. Modeste, sitting' behind closed shutters
often heard such impertinence as this: "I cannot think how
they can live there!"' one would say to another, walkin-r round
the pirden. perhaps to iielp the Vihiuins to he rid of their

tenants. "What do they live on?—What can they do there'—The old woman is ^rone i)lindl— Is .Mademoiselle Mijrnon
still pretty?—Ah. slie has no horses now. flow dashing' she
u.sed to he I''

As she heard thi.s sava<re nonscn.«e spoken by envv, foul-

mouthed and surly, and tiltinjr at the past, many ^irls would
have felt the blood rise to their very brow; others would have
wept, some would have felt a sur<re of raire : but Modesto
smiled a.« we smile at a theatre, h(>arin<: actors speak. Her
pride eould not descend to the level which such words, rising

from below, eould reach.

The other event was even more .serious than this mercenary
desertion. Hettina-Caroline had died in her sister's arms';
Modeste had nursed her with the devotion of a woman, with
the inquisitiveness of a maiden imagination. The two ^nrls,

in the watches of the ni^rht, had e.\chan<red many a confidence.
What dramatic interest hunj: round Bettina in the eye.^ of her
innocent sister! Bettina knew passion only as misfortune:
she was dyiii<r Iwcause she had loved. Between two girls

every man, wretch thoutrh he he, is a lover. Passion is the

one thini: really ai)sohite in human lif ; it will always have
its own. (Jeor-res d'Rstourny, a jrandjler, dissipated and
guilty, always dwell in the memory of these two young thini's

as the Parisian dandy of the Havre parties, the cynosure "f

every woman— Bettina lielieved that she had snatched him
from Madame V.Hpiin's flirtations—and. to crown all. Bet-

tina's successful lover. In a young girl her worship is stronger

1
'
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than social roprolmtion, In I^ittina's luiud, justice had orrod ;

hou should shf have condi'imifd a vniin-.' man hy whom sho
h.id Iiccn loved for six niontlis, loved with passion in the
mysterious retreat where (leorf^es iiid her in I'aris, that he
ini-ht preserve his liberty? Thus, Hettina. in her di^ath. had
inoculated her sister with love.

The sisters had often discu.-.^ed tlir preat drama of [)assi.m,

to which imagination lends added importance; and the dead
,-irl had taken Modesty's purity with her to her .:,'rave, leaving
her not perhaps all-knowin^r, but, at any rate, all-curious. .\t

;!ie sime time, remorse had ofi^n set sharp i)an<:s in Mettina's
heart, and she lavished warnings on her sister. In the midst
of her revelations, she never failed to preach obedience in
.ModesJc, absolute obedience to her family. On the eve of her
• li ath, she implored her sister to rememl)er the pillow she had
.->aked with her tears, and never to imitate the conduct her
>!itl'<rinf:s coidd scarcely e.xpiate. Bettina accused h.'rself

of havinp brought the lifrhtnintr down on those dear to hcr>he
died in despair at not receivin-,' her father's forgiveness. In
-[iite of the consolations of religion, which was softened by
Mich deep repentance, Bcttina's last words, in a lieartrending
' ly, were, "Father! Father!"
"Xever give your heart but with your hand," said she to

Modeste, an hour before her death; "and, above all, accept
i!o attentions without my mother's consent or pai)a's."

These words, touching in their simple truth, and spoken
in tlie hour of death, found an echo in Modeste's mind, all

tlie more because Hettina imide her take a solemn vow.
I lif poor girl, with jirophetic insight, drew from under her
mIIow a ring on which she had had engraved Peiise a Hrflina,
i>^-.':—"Remember Bettina"—instead of a motto. sending it i)v

i!u' hand of her faithful servant Frant^oise Cochet. to be done
.!i tiie town. A few minutes before she breathed her last
siyh, slie placed this ring on her sister's finger, begging her to
"ir it till she should be married. Thus, betweeri" tlii'se two
^irls tlu're had been a strange succession of acute remorse and
artless ilescriptions of that brief summer which had been so

I



Mi

m

40 MODESTT-: MICNOX

.soon followed hy tlic autiiinn wind-: of dcsortion. while tears,

rcirn'ts. iuid rncmorifs wcro roiisiantly oviTniicd liy a dread

of evil.

And vit tlii- drama of the yoiuiu' «Tcatnr(' M'duct'd, and re

tiirnin.i: li> die i>\' a ilreadfiil di-order under the roof of eit'ir.iiit

]«)\erty. the Mie;inne-> nf liie \'ilijiiins" Min-in-law, and lier

mioiImtV lilindiii--. re>idtin,Lr fnini Iht trriefs, onlv aceoum
for tlie -iirfjue (if Mi)de>ie"> charaeler. with wliieh the Duniavs
and ihe Lali'unielles had to he eonictit, fur no devotion can fill

tlie nioiher"- |ilaee. This inonointenis life in the prettv

Chalet, aiiionLT I he h(autil'iil llower> j:rown hv Diiiiiav; ihe-e

liahits, as re;:iilar as liie workinir of a eloek ; this provincial

Iiropriety ; the-e nihhirs at cards hy whieli she sat knittini::

this silence, only hroken hy the nioanin;r of the sea at the

t'(Iuiiio.\es ; this monastic peace co\cred the >toriniest kind of

lift the life of idea,-, the life of the spiritual World.

\Vt' sometimes wonder at the lapses of younjr ^irls, but that

is when they have no hiind mother to sound with her >tiik

the dejiths of the maiden heart undermined hy the caverns

of fancy.

The Dumays were a>leej> when Mode.-tc opened her window,
iina.irinin^r that a man mi-lit i)a.-s hy— the man of her dreams,

the knij.dit who would take her on a pillion, did'ying Duniav's

pistols. Jn lier dejection after her si.-ter's death, Modcste
liad plunged into such constant reading as was enough to make
her idiotic. Having heen hroiight up to >peak two languages,

she was mistros of (iiTman a.s well as (d" French ; then she and
Caroline had learned Knglish of .Madame Dumay. Modcste,

who, in such matters, found little supervi.-ioii from her un-

cultivated companions, fed lu r >oul on 'he masterpieces of

modern i-lnglish, (ierman. and Frencii literature—Lnnl

Byron, (ioethe, SchilliT, Walter .Scott, Hugo, Lamartine.

Crahhe, .Moore, the great work- of the seventeenth and

oighteenlh tcnturies. hi-tory and the theatre, romance from
Hahelais to .Manon l.e-caut, from .Montaigne's Essays to Ih-

derot, from the Fdhli'iii.r to la yourcllc llcluisc, the thoughts

of three countries furnislied her hrain with a raedlt'V of iin-

1 i
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iffcs. And her mind was hfautifiil in its cold <'iiil(
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*npss
t- ropresscd viilmiuiI instincts, frnin wliicli s[)ran;,' furtli.

ashing', arninl, sincere, and ii

f.'!r L'eniib To .M(iile.>t(

|Mi\vcrHil. an ititeri-e adniiratinii

new was a i:ri al cvi nt

II aiarni M Kianie

lie

,atour-
«as so Iiappv over a ^'reat w.rk a> t

nello. as we liavc seen, and uldcncd w!ien it fail.'d to taki
her hoart liv ^tonn.

Hut no j,'Ieairi of tliis hirid tla inc . .er appeareil on the sur-
face: it oscap.Ml the eye of Lieutenant Diiniav and hi- wif,
1- uell as of ihe Latoiirnclle.-: hnt the ear of the hiiiid mother

ar its era kill;:. 'Die d. cp cuitenipt which11 Id not fa lO Ik

Modote thenceforth t oncei\« (1 for a

r countenance an indescrii.ahly firoud ,ind shv ext
hull (|uali(icd its derman simpiicitv. hut w hich a'Mv

onlinarv tiu n soon <'avo

(rcssion

one detail of her face: jut 1

wit:

lair. LMowin^f in a jioint in iho
iHiddle of her foreiicad. >eenis to cotitiniie the sii;,dit furrow
11 ade h_v thou;:ht hetuc. 11 her hrows, and nuikes this shv look
i"rhaps a little too wild.

lis .-^weet frirl's voic(^—heforo his departure Charles Mi-
Tl

:ii(in used to call her his litt

o clever—had accjuired deli,>,ditful tiexihilitv

I'T study of three lan''uai'e<. T

le "Solomon ipfier.

of acct

no was

nt f ron)

liilianced

us advantauc is yet further
l)y a suave fn-li <|uality whidi -/""'^ to the 1

leil as to the ear. 'I'liouirh her mot
icart

ler could not see the
iiu le f hiph destiny stanijied on he" dauirlter's \, row. she
"!ild study the chan;,'e> of her soul's development in the tone„
f that amorous voice.

After this neriod of ravenous readinjr, there came to ^^o-

)V a livclv ini-
-te a phase of the Mn;:ular faculty possessed 1)

.'Uiation
: of living: as an actor in an existence

dream; of rejiresentin;: thin.L's wi>hc(

• n. that it ver<n

picl red a

for with a vividi

in

-f d

on reality: of enjoyini: ilierri in f: Ml' V,

evourin;: time evcii. >eciii;: herself marri-d. thrown old.
ndintr her own f iincral likeC naries \

iiiLT out the drama of lilV. and at need that of deati

'rr. o

: 00.

f pi IV-

As for .Modesto,

tgint'd herself adored to the hei>dit of 1

played the drama of love. Sh
ler wi-!ies, and pas

l<«*
'

'
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III;,' tlirou^'li ovory social i)liaM'. As th-' heroini' of sonic dark
roiiiaiicc. she loved either the cxeeiilioiier or some villain wlm
filed (III I lie -(airuld, or el-e, like her .-i.-ter, some J)cnnile«s

fo|i. ulio-c iiii-ilciiiearior- were the atTair of the police court.

She pieliircd her>e|f ns a courtesan, and lau;,died iiieii to scorn

in the iiiHJM of [lerpetiial fe>ii\itie~. like Xinon. liy turn-,

she led the life of an adventwre.-s or of a [lopuhir actress, >,'()in;.'

throii;;li the vicissimdcs of a (ill HIas. or the triumphs of

ra>ta. Malihraii, Florinc. Satiated with horrors, she would
come hack to real life. She married a notary, she ntc the drv
hnad of rcsiH'ctahility. she saw herself in Madame I.atour-

nelle. She accepted a lahorious life, facing the worries of ac-

cumulating a fortune; then she hegan to romance again; she

was loved for her heauty ; tlii' son of a peer of IVaiicc, artistic

and eccentric, read her heart, and discerned the star which
the genius of a Staid liad set on her brow. At last her father

returned a millionaire. Justified hy experience, she subjected
her lovers to tests, preserving her own freedom ; she owned a

splendid chateau, servants, carriages, everything that luxurv
has most curious to bestow; and she mystified her lovers till

slie was forty, when she accepted an otfer.

This edition of the Arabian Xiyltts, of which there was
but one copy, lasted nearly a year, and brought .Modeste to

satiety of invention. She too often held life in the hollow of

her hand; she could say to herself very philosophically, and
too seriously, too bitterly, too often, •"Well: and then?" noi

to sink now to her waist in those de|)tiis of disgust, into which
men of g<'nius fall who are too eager to escai)e by the va>;

la!)or of the task to whicli they have devoted thcmselv.-.

But for her rich nature and her youth, Modi'ste would haw
retireil to a cloister. This satiety Hung the girl, still soaki d

in Catholic feeling, into a love of goodne^s, and of the intiiu-

tude of heaven. She concciv<d of charity as the occupation
of her life; still she grojied in forlorn gloom as she found
tlu re no aliment for the fancy thai gnawed at her heart like

a malignant insect in the cup of a Mower. She calmly stitched
at baby clothes for poor women; and she listened absentlv to
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Ih ^MiiTiililirifi at .Muii>i.'iir Dunmv f.

4.1

or
mil pin;: a tliirt<riit|i, „f foniii;,' Inm to plav Iih hi-t ti-u.ip

I .mil li'il Modcstc into a xti lU-ii' [lath. S|ii. fjiiicH'd that h
l"<.,minK irrfpnm.fial.lf in tli.- ('atli..lic sm^.-. ~li,' mii;.'Iii

.1' hi.'vc siicl, a pil.h of sanctity that (mxI \v,,iiI.I licar lnr and
^rant licr dt'siri's.

"ImiiIi, as .Icsiis Christ says, can retnuvf nKumtain-^ ; tlir

Saviour ina(!r Hi.- apnsth- walk on th.- I-akc of 'I'lbrria^ ; whil.-
I only ask of (iod to smd ni.- a liiiMiand." thoii^rht .-lif. "'riuU
I- nm. h('asier than ;,'oinK for a «alk on tiirMa,"
Shf fasird all lliroii;:li I.mt, and did not .oniiiiit thf Miiall-

'-t sin; then slir promixd herself that on coiiiin;: n.; of
'liiirch on a (rrtain day she would iii.rt a hand-om.- voun-,'
man. worthy of her. whom her luoiher would appro\e. and
uho would follow her. madly in love. On the dav -lie had
' \ed for (Jod to send her this an;,'el without tail. >hi- was per-
-i-iently followed by a horrible hcM-uar; it pnimMJ with rain,
Hid there was not one youn;: man out of d.M.rs. She went
down to the quay to .^.e the Hn;,dish eome on shore, hut every
i.n^dishman had an Kn-lish danis.d almo>t as handsome as
ii'Tself, and Modeste could not see anvtlun^r like a Childo
Harold who liad lost lus way. At that stage tiar> n.^e to her
fv-s as she sat. like Marias, on the ruins of her ima;.'inings.
'»ne day when she made an aiipointmenl with (Iod for t7ie

tliird time, she l)elieved that the elect of her dreani:, had come
into the church, and she dragged Madame Latournelle to look
! Iiind every pillar, imagining that he was hiding out of
'i'licacy. Thenceforth .-he concluded that God had no power.
>lie often made conversations with this imaginary lovcr, m-
'.'nting qucjtiou and answer, and giving liim a "very pretty

Thus it was her lieart'st.xcessiveambition.huried in romance,
>tiich gave Mode.-te the discretion so mucli admired bv die
^;"nd people who watched over her: they might liave brought
-r many a Franci.Mjue Alihor or Vilquin fils. she would not
ave stooped to such boors. Siie required simply and {luiely

man of genius; talent she thought little of, as a barri.-tcV
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is notliinfj to a jriil wlio is si't on an aiiibassador. She wisho!

for riches only \(> cast th.'iii at her idol's feet. The gohkii

backjrronnd af,'ainst which tlic fi^Mircs of her dreams stood on

was less j>rc(ioiis than her heart ()verth)win^'' with a woman"-
delicacy: for her ruling idea was to gi''<' wealth and happine^-

to a Ta-.-o. a Milton, a ,]ian-.fac(|ue.> Rousseau, a Murat, a

Ciiristoplier Coliitnlius. \'ul;:ar .-orrows appealed but littli'

to this xiul. which lnii;_M'd to extiniruish the stake of such mar-
tyrs iinrcco.irni/'.cd during' their lifetime. .Modeste thirsted f.ir

unconfessed siiU'cring, the frreat anfjuish of the mind.

Sometimes she imagined the balm, she elalioratcd the

tendernes>. the music, the thousand devices by which she

would have soothed the fierce misanthropy of Jean-Jacques.

Again she fancied hcr.-elf the wife of Lord Byron, and almo-t

entered into his scorn of realities, while making herself a.s

fantastic as the poetry of .Manfi'cd. and into his lioubts while

making him a Catholic. Modeste accu~cd all the women of

the seventeenth century as guilty of Molicre's melancholy.

"How is it,"' she wondered, ""that some living, wealthy, and

beautiful woman dui;> not rush forth to meet every man of

genius, to make herself hi.-< slave like Lara, the mysterious

I)age
?

As you see. she had quite understood the English poet's

wail, as sung by (iulnare. She greatly admired the conduct

of the young l-ingli-h girl who came to propo.-c to the younger

Crebillon. who marrit'd her. The story of Sicrne and Mli/.a

Draper was a joy to her for some months; as the inuiginarv

heroine of a <iinilar romanee, ,-he studied the sublime part ef

Mli/.a ;igain and again. Tin- e.\(|uisite fei'liug so gracefully

( \|ii-e^-ei'i ill ih'i-e leiiiT> lillcd her eyes with the tears which,

it is -iiid. never r(i>e lo tlio>e of i!u' wittiest of l\ngli.-h writer-.

M(i(le>lc iliu- lived for some time by her .-ympathy. imi

UK ivly with the works, hut with the personal cliaracter of In r

fa\cinte .lulliors. (inld-mith. tiic author nf (Jbcrmann.

Cliarles N'odier. .Maliiiin—the puorest. the most unhapj'.

u.Tc her gods; she understood iheir >iilVcrings. she entered

into their s(jualor, blending witli heavcu-seut visions; si,

-^iS



y(K TK MIGNON

nmircri on thoni tlic tn '.. 'Ils of her lioart ; >-lio pioturcd Irt-

ciL'iir

.irtvrs to th

supplying' the coin forts of lifo to tlicso artist?

cir jii ft? 'I'liis nolilc coMipassion. thi> iiitiiitivc

(111wlcdfrc of tlu' ditlicultit's of work, this wor^liip for talent,

nc of till' rarest vai^aries that ever heat its uiiiLrs in a

Milan's sonl. At (ir-t it is like a secret hetween iier and
'il. for there is nolhinir dazzlinL' in it. iinthini: to flatter

r V anity—that potent auxiliary of all act ions in !• ranee

i'roni tiiis third phase of her ideas there was horn in Mo-
-te a violent desire to study one of t lese anomalous lives

t 1 the very heart of it, to know the sprin;:s of thouixht. the

-eiret SO

An
rrows of ^renins, and wiiat it cravi and what it IS.

I so, in her. the rashness of phanta-y, the wander
•r soul in a void, her excursions into the darkness

lUiT o f

)f the

future, the impatience of her undevi'loped love to centre in

i!;i object, the noiilemss of her notions of lif(>, her determina-
II to suffer in some lofty sphere rather tlian to pa<klle in the111)

-'nil :h of

made
provincial life as her mother had done the vow le

to h rselt never to ^'o wronj:. to respect her parentst h

I'liue and never brin^' to it anything' hut joy.—all this world
'f feeling at last took shape: Modeste purposed to he the wife
( a poet, in artist, a man, in short, superior to the crowd;
lilt she meant to choose him, and to subject him to a thorough

dv, before jrivinif him her heart. r life, her i mmense
mierness freed from the trammels of passion.

le began by reveling in this pretty romance. Perfect

irantpiillity possessed her soul. Her countenance was grad-
ll:i Iv colored bv it. She became the lovelv and :ul)lime imaire

ef (lermany that you have seen, the glory of the Chalet, the

[ride of Madanu' Lalo\irnelle and the I)umavs. Then Mo-
I'-te lived a d..uble life. She humbly and lovinglv fuKilled

:m! ihe trivial tasks of daily life at the Chalet, using them as

I ihifk to liold in the poem of her ideal existence, like the
' .iiihusians. who order their material life by rule and oc-

' ui.v their time to allow the >oui to divlop itself in praver.

All great intellect:; subject theniM'lves i(, some mechanical
« iiiiiloyment to obtain control of thought. Spinoza ground
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lenses, 'Havlc oountod tlio tik's in a roof, Montesquieu worked

in liis u'linlin. TIic lindy ho'm^ thus under eontrol, the spirit

spreads its wini;s in perfect security. So Madame Mijjnon,

who read her dau;,diter"s soul, was riijlit. Modeste was in

love; she loved with that I'hitonic sentiment which is su

rare, so hnle >inder>t()od—the tirst illusion of girlhood, the

sii!itie.-t nf feelin;,'s, the heart's daintiest morsel. She dranl;

deep drauj:hts from the cup of the unknown, the impossiiiji-.

the viM(ii:ary. She (lelif,dited in the Blue Bird of tii(

Mae' iTs I'aradi.'^e, which sings far away, on which uone

may lay hands, which lets itself he seen, while the shot of im

gun can ever touch it ; its magical colors, like the sparkling

of gems, dazzle the eye, hut it is never more seen when on(r

reality appears—the hideous ilarjjy hringing witnesses auil

the Mdiri' in her train. To luive all the poetry of love with-

out the [iresenee of the lover! How e.\(piisite an orgy!

What a fair chiuura of all colors and every plumage!

This was the trilling foolish accident which sealed the girl's

fate.

Modeste saw on a bookseller's counter a lithographed por-

trait of de Canalis, one of her favorites. You know what

libels these sketches are, the outcome of an odious kind of

speculation which falls u\)t>u the persons of celebrated men.

as if their face were public property. So Canalis, cauglit

in a liyrouit' attitude, offered to public admiration his dis-

ordered hair, his bare throat, and the excessively high fore-

head ])roper to every iiard. \'ictor Hugo's brow will lead t"

as many heads being shaved as there were sucking field-niai-

shals who rushed to die on the strength of Xapoleon's glory.

Moile.-te was struck by this head, made sublime by coiii-

mereial n'i|uirements ; arid on the day when she bought the

portrait, nne of the liiie-t books by .\rthes had just come mu.

Though it may sound to iier dixredit, if must be confessed

tltat she long hesitated between llie illustrious poet and the

illustrious prose writer. But were these two great nuui un-

married? Modeste liegan by securing the co-operation of

c ^
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Fninroisf Cochot. tbo fjirl wiiMni ponr Brttina-Car.tliuc had

i.iki-n with her from le Havre anil Itroiiu'ht liack a:.'ain. Shf

lived in the touii, and Maihiiiie Million and Madame Diunay

would employ lie. for a day's work in preference to any other.

Modesto had this somewhat homely enature up into her roum;

-}]< swore that she would never eause her [)arent.~ the ^nialle^t

:-rief. nor exceed the limits impo.-ed on a ynun.u' lady; >he

[iromised Franc^-oisc tiiat in the future, on her faliur's re-

lurn. the poor friil should have an easy life, on (unditiun , f

her keeping- ali-olute secrecy as to the ser\ ice rei|iiired of her.

What was it?—A mere trille, a perfectly innocent thing. All

that Modesto asked of her accomplice was that >he ^hould post

certain letters and fetch the replies, addressed to Fran(,oiBe

('ochet.

The bargain concluded, Modeste wrote a polite note to

I'auriat, the publisher of C'analis" poems, in which she asked

iiim, in the interests of the great poet, whether C'analis were

married, begging him to addiess the answer to Mademoiselle

l'ran(;oiso, post fstantc, au Havre. Dauriat, who, of course,

could not take such a letter seriously, sent a reply concucttd in

lu> private room by live or six journalists, each iu turn adding

his jest.

"Madkmoiselle,—Canalis (Baron de), Constant-Cyr-Mel-

rhior, member of the French Academy, born in 1800 at

<'analis, Correze; stands five feet fcmr. is in good condition,

vaccinated, thoroughbred, has served his term under the con-

nription, enjoys perfect health, lias a small landed estate in

• 'Hrrcze. and wishes to nuirry, hut looks for great wealth.

"His arms are. party per pale gules a broad axe or, and

sil)le a shell argent; surmounted by a baron's coronet; sup-

TMirters, two larches projier. The motto Ur < t frr (gold and

iron) has never proved auriferous.

"The firist Canalis, who went to the Holy Land iu thi^ first

> rusaile, is mentioned in the Chronicles of Auvergne as carry-

iiiL' no weapon Imt an axe. by rea>on of the complete indigence

n wliii ,1 he lived, and which has ever since weiglud on his
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postority. TTonro. no doubt, the hhizon. The axo broiiplu

him iiolliiii!,' hut iiii empty shell. This nohle baron beoaiii.'

faiiioii-;, haviriLr ili.-comfited many infidels, and he died ai

Jeni^alem, willioiit either ;:oId or iron, as bare as a wonii.

on the ro;i(| to Asealon, the ambulance service having nd
yet been ealhd into existi'nt e.

"The (Ni-tle of Canalis—the land yields a few chestnuts—
coiiMsts of two dismantled towers joined by a wall, remark-
able for its superior ^^rowth of ivy, and it j)ays twenty-two
francs to the revenue.

"The pulilisher, undersifrncd, beps to remark that he pays

Monsieur de Canalis t 'U thousand francs per vo!ume for his

poetry. Tie does not pive his emi)ty shells for nothing.

''The Bard of the ('f)rrcze lives at Hue de J'aradis-Pois-

sonniore, No. '^[), which is a suitable situation for a poet of the

Seraj)hic School. Worms (les vers) are a bait for gudgeon,

Letters must be prepaid.

"Certain noble dames of the Faubourg Saint-Gcrmainoften,

it is said, make their way to Paradise and patronize the

divinity. King Charles X. thinks so highly of this great

poet as to believe him capable of bcvoming a statesman, lb'

has recently made him an olhccr of the Legion of Honor, anil,

wliich is more to the purpose, Master of Appeals, attached

to the Ministry for Foreign Affairs. These functions in n^

way keep the ^:eat man from drawing a pension of three

thousand francs from the fund devoted to the encouragement

of art and letters. This pecuniary success causes, in the pub-

lishing world, an eighth plague which Kgypt was spared—

a

plague of worms (Ics vers) !

"The last edition of the works of Canalis, printed on haml-

niade paper, large bvo, with vignettes by liixiou, Josepii

Briihiu. .Scliinner. .Sommcrvicu.x. and others, printed by Didot,

is in live volumes, price nine francs, post paid.''

This letter fell like a paving-stone on a tulip. A poet as

Master of Appeals, in the ininicdiate circle of a Minister,

drawing a pension, aiming at the red rosette, adored of the
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l.ulif's of tlu' Fauhourj: Sniiit-(Jeniiain ! Was this at all like

thrcadluirc poi't wandrrin^f on the (jiiavs, nu'lancholv andIllr

aiiiv, owrwnMiixht l)v work, and cliinlniiir up to his ;;arr('t

M.

am ioailcd with poetic inspiration? At the same tii

illl'StC iiw Ihroii'ni ih j'-t nv cnviou* miiii

lie

ncr, wnicti

made (' rinalis 1 madele X itlian icn sni

-read ('anali-' vtr^os, vcrv eatchi nj.' verse-, tiill ot hypocrisy

iiid whirh re(|uire a few words of analysis if only to explain
ler intutiiatioii.

Canalis i.-. distin^niisiied from I.aniartine. the chief of the

Seraphic School, hy a irt of ;ick-nur,~e arney. a perfidious

-ueetness. and exipiisile correeine-s. \\ hief. witii his

)linie outcry, luav he called an ea'rle, Can.ili-. all rose and
uin women (li.-eerii ! I

'vliiie, is a llamin,i,^o. In 1

aril for, a discreet confidant, their interpreter.

rieni

the h

1 they

ho understands them, and wl

mg
10 explains Iliem to ttiem-

Tlie broad margins with which Daiiriat had Lrraced his last

''lit ion were covered with confessions scrihhled in pencil hy
Modeste, who sympathized with this dreamy and tender soul.

' aiialis has not life m his gift; he does not breathe it into

nis creations; but he knows how to soothe vague sufTerings

sueli as .Modeste was a victim to. lie speaks to girts in iheir

ewn language, lulling the pain of the most recent wounds,
iind silencing groans, and even sobs. His talent docs not
e"n>ist in preaehing loftily to the sutferer, in giving her the
iiedieine of strong emotions ; he is .ontent to say in a musical
v'Hee which commands belief: "1 am unhappy, as you are;
i understand you fully; come with iiie, we will weep tog'ther

"H the bank of this stream, under the willows!" And they
..'o

! and listen to his verse, as vacuous and as sonorous as the
-ing of a nurse putting a baby to sleep! Canalis—like

Ni'dier in \h\<—iiewitches you by an artlessness. which in the
jTose writer is natural but in the poet elaborately studied, by
ins archness, his smile, his fallen flowers, his childlike phil-

'•^'ipiiy. He mimics the language of early days well enough
t') carry you back to the fair field of illusion.

4
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To an eagle we are pitiless; we insist on the quality of thr

diamond, flawless perfection; but from Canalis we are satis-

fied with the orphan's mite: ewrythinfr may be forgiven him.

He seems such a good fellow, human above everything:.

These seraphic airs succeed with him, as those of a woman
will always Miccecd if she acts simplicity well—the startled,

youthful, martyred, sulTcring angel.

-Modeste, summing up her impressions, felt that sli^-

trusted that smd, that countenance, as attractive as Bernard:!!
(Ic Saint -I'irrrc's. She paid no heed to the publisher. Ami
so, at th(> lieginning of the month of August, she wrote the fol-

lowing letter to this Dorat of the sacristy, who even now i.-

regarded as one of the stars of the modern Pleiades.

iii

if ^1

.'i

I

To Monsieur de Canalis.

slaay times ere now, monsieur, I have intended to write

;i—and why? Vou can guess: to tell you how much 1

y.tur talent. Yes. I iVel a longing to express to

e ad;: -ation of a poor comUry-hred jrirl, verv solitary

iio.se >ole joy is in reading your poetry. From
to you. Melancholy tends to reverie. How
omen must have paid you the homage of their

-•
! What chance have I of being of the elect

1? What interest can this paper have, though

soul, above all the perfumed K'tters which beset

'roduce myself with more to perple.\ you than any

1 intend to remain unknown, and yet ask

your entire confid»'nee. as if you had known me a long time.

".Answer mi', be kind to me. I do not pledgt> myself to tell

my name some day, still I do not positively say no. . . .

What more ean I adii to this letter? Regard it, monsieur,

as a great etVort, and allow me to otfer you my hand—oh. :i

very friendly hand—tluit of your servant,

"0. d'Este-.M.

de t in )

vo e ad;

in nook

R> cai

ma oth

sec •

• il:.

in

ful. .

yo' ?
•

other ' iih,

ii
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"If you do nif tlio favor of replyiiifr. addross your letter,

I heg, to Madonioiiiollf F. Cochi't, Toste Uestanto, lo Havre."

Xow every damsel. wlufluT romantic or no, can ima<rine
Modesie's im})atit'nc(' during the next few davs! The air

uas full of ton<:u('s of llame: the trees looi<ed like plumatre;
-lie did not feel her Itody ; slie floated ahovi' nature I The
'arth vanished under her tread. Wondering at the power.s

(if the post of'iee, she followed her little sheet of paper through
-paee

;
she was glad, as we are glad at twenty at the first e.xer-

ri-if of our will. She was hewiteheil. jios.-essed, as people
were in the Middle Ages. She pictured to hers<'lf the poet's

Iddgings. his room; she saw him opening the letter, and she
made a million guesses.

Having sketched his poetry, it is necessary here to give an
outline of the man. Canalis is small and thin, with an
aristoeratit figure; dark, gifted with a foolish face and a
rather insignificant head, that of a man who has more vanity
than pride. He loves luxury, display, and splendor. For-

t\SSnine IS a necessity to him more than to other luf n.

[iroi.

aiict

No 1

]d of his hirth than of his talent, he has swanipei

stors hy too great personal ]ireteii-ion>.

iiS

After all, the

• aiialis are neither Xavarfeins.norCadiguans.norGrandlieus,
\egrej)eli,-se.-; however, nature has done much to supporti;iir

iiis pretensions. He has the eves of Oriental lustre that we
ik f( r in a poet, a very pretty refinement of nuinner. a

rilling voice; hut a mannerism that is natural to 1

ailliost nu lllfk the.^e a(Ivant; IJiCf H
'id faith, lie displays a verv elegant hnA— it

e IS an actor in pe

um
rfect

1

iiahit. He I Ul- a (ieciamatdrv stvle of lal

!- a! I'ectation is theatrical, hut it has hccon

IS an ae^juirei

lUl it is lii- own.

le a .-ei (ind nat ure.

I'in>e faults, as we must call them, are in harmony with an
':!ifailing generosity which may be termed earpct-knightli-
11' >s in contrast to chivalry. Canalis has not laitli enough
to he a Dun (^Uiixote. hut he is too high-mi inled not to take
iiuariahly the nohler side in any ipustion. ^il^ jioetrv. which
UK'S out in a military erupt i<ui on every j)o.-!Sihlc occa- ion.
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is a prcat disadvantape to the \nn'X, who !; not indeed laekiii;'

in wit, but whose tah^nt hinders his wit from developinjr.

He is the slave of his reputation : he aims at seeming superior

to it.

Ilenre, as frequently happens, the man is eompletely out

of tune with the produets of his mind. The author of these

insinuating, artless poems, full of tender sentiment, of thesr

calm vt-rses as clear as lake ice, of this caressing' womanish
poetry, is an aniliitious little man, buttoned tightly into his

coat, with the air of a diploniate, dreaming of political in-

fluence, stinking of the aristocrat, scented and conceited,

thirsting for a fortune that ho may have an income equal

to his ambitions, and already spoiled by success under two

aspects—the crown of bays and the crown of myrtle. .\

salary of eight thousand francs, a pension of three thousami.

two thousand from the Academic, a thousand crowns of in-

herited income—a gotxl deal reduced by the agricultural re-

quirements of the Canalis estate, and the ten thousand francs

he gets from his poems one year with another—twenty-live

thousand francs a year in all.

To Modeste's hero this income was all the more precarious

because he sjient, on an average, five or six thousand francs

a ve.ir more than ho received, but hitherto the King's privv

purse and the secret funds of the Ministry had made up the

deficit. He had composed a hymn for the coronation, for

which he had been rewarded with a service of plate; iif

refused a sura of money, saying that the Canalis owed their

homage to the King of France. The Roi Clieralier smiled.

and ordered from Odiot a costly version of the lines Iroin

Zaire.

What: Rhymester, did you ever hope to vie

With Charli's the Tenth iu generosity?

Canalis had drained himself dry, to use a picturesque vul-

garism : he knew that he was incapable of inventing a fresh

form of poetry; his lyre has not seven strings, it has but one;
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and M) lon^' liad he played on it, that the pnhlic h'ft him now
nn I hoicc hut to use it to liaiijr hiiiist'lf, or to Uv sik'iit. Oc
Marsay. who could not onduro Canalis. had uttt-red a sanastu

t' whicli the poisoned dart had pierei'd the poet's eoneeit

hi die (|uiek.

"Canalis," he had said, ".-trikes me as heinjr Jii>t like the

man of whom Frederie the (ireat spoke al'trr a hattle. as the

ir\impeter who had never ceased hlowin;; the same note

ihrou^di liis penny pipe I"

Canalis was anxious to hecomo a political persona^'e, and
a< ii heirinnin^r made capital of a journey he had taken to

Madrid wlien the Uuc de Chauiieu wasambassador.actompanv-
him as attache—hut to tlu> Duch

f.i.-hionahle drawinii-rooms. II

as the jest went in

inan's fate I CoUa, the erewhile I'resiik

ow often has a jest sealed a

nt of the Cisalpine

l;i|)ublic, and the jireatest advocate in I'iemont, is told hy a
Iritnd. at the ajre of forty, that he knows nothing: of l)otanv

;

iir is nettled, he becomes a Jussieu, cultivates flowers, invents

ones, and publishes, iu Latin, the Flura of I'iemont, the

'fk of ten years !

"Well, after all. Canning' and Chateaubriand were statos-

Di'W

Ini'Il. said the extinguished poet, '"and in me de M arsav shall

md his master
!'

Canalis would have likid to write an important political

»' rk; but he was afraid of gettm^-- into trouble with French

I'!"-!', a cruelly exacting; medium to those who have accjuind
iiie habit of taking four Alexandrine lines to express
idia. Of all the poets of the day, only three

—

^'i(•tor H
l::i()phile (iaulier, and de \'ignv—have 1

one

"go.

!!!(• «

jcen able to comiiier
louble glory of a poet and a prose-writer, which was also

lllcVlM 1 1 )V oltaire, M olirH', and Rabelais. It is

l;:f

s one o

iniruishes

f

itTlll

rarest triumphs in French literature, and dist

"t far above his fellows. Our poet of the Faubourg Saint-
iiin was therefore very wise to trv to find shelter for

i- chariot under the guardian roof of a ({overnment otlice.

When he was made Ma>t(T of Appeals, he felt tlie need of
^rrretary, a friend who might fill his place on many oc-
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ciisions, cook liis afTiiirs witfi piililislicrs, sec to his faiii^ in the

ncu.-|iii|)('rs, iinil. at n iiiiirh. -iipport liirii in politic:— \n

short, wmilil III his >;it( ililc. Scxcral men. fatuous in art.

science, ..r letti r . ha\e mie or tuo mkIi followers in I'ari-,

a captain in I he (iiMrd-, m a < 'mirl ( 'hamlierlain, who live in

the I I am- of ilieii- -im-hiiie. a -ort of anh- le-eaiiip in-

trnsieij with (lehcate ta>ks. '!lo\\iii;_r them-elve- to he com-
proitiiscij at need, working' r> iiml the iijol'- peilestal, not (juitc

hi> ' (piaL- ami not (luile Iii> -uperior-. men hoid in pull'erv. the

fir^t in everv linaeh, eo\erm'_' In- rei reals. JrHikiti;: after Ins

liu-ine->. and di Mded to Inm .-o lonir as their illusion.- last,

or till their claims are >ati.-lii'd. Some at la-t perceive that their

(Jreat Man i- unu'raleful :otlii is feel that they are hein;; made u-e

of ;many wearv of ihe work -.and few indec(l are satisfied by t ho

mild interclian;;e of scniinienl.thi- niily reward to he lookec' for

from in intimacy with a superior man. and which satisfied

Ali. rai-ed liy .\falioinet to li'> own level. Many, deluded

hy their se|f-(om t. thiik theinxdves i> clever as their (ireaf

Man. Devotion i- rare, especiailv wiiiiout reward and with-

out hope, as Modeste conceived of it.

Nevertludess, a M- nneval i- occasionally to he met with;

and, in I'ari.s more than anywhere, men love to live m the

shade and to work in silence, Heiicdictines who have lost their

way in a world wliieli ha.s no monastery for them. These

valiant lamhs hear in their deeds and in their [)rivate lives

the poetry which writers jmt into word-. They arc jwets

at heart, in their secluded isieditations. in their tendernes-.

as others are poets on j)apcr, in the fiidds of intidlect, and at

so much a verse, like Lord lUron—like all those who live,

alas! hy ink. which in these ilays is the water of llippocrene,

for which the (ioverninent is to hianie.

It was a youiifx consultimr referendary of the Court of

K.xehecpier who constituted hini-elf the poet's secretary, he

was attracted hy the poet's fame, and the future prospects

of this vauntccl political jrenius, and led iiy the advice of Ma-
dame d'l-'.-pard. who thus played tli(> Duches.-ie de Chaulieu-
canls for her; and Caiialis made luiuh of him, as a speculater
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<!«••<» nf bi-j fir>f ;liiiri'IiiiM<r. Tht' lM';:iniiintr'' of this allionrc

'iMiI i|iiitt' an air <>f frit'ii(l-.|ii|). '\'\v y<>im;.'i'r man had aln-aily

'oin' thron^'h a rdui-i' of tlif same kitnl willi oiif of tlio

Ministers who fell in 1>'.'T; lint the Minister Iiad taken care

!n (ind him a ph'ue in tiic Iv\elie(nirr.

Krne>-t de hi lirirrr. at tliat tniie seven-und-f wenty. (h'eo-

rati'd with tlir I.e;:ion nl' I Inimr. u itli nothing' in the worhl but

ii.' rrnnhiniriii- (if his ollicc. Iiad tlic haliit of business, und

;iftiT han^in;r about the privalc room of the Prime Minister

fir four yi ars, he knew a j,'()nd (hsil. He was gentle, atniublc,

uHJi an almost niaidt rily soul, full of <:oo(l fe<'ling. an<l he

liuted to be seen in th.c fon';,'roii?'il. IK- loved his eountiT,

!ii' yearned to he of use. but brilli.ii.. y dazzled him. If he had

!iad his ehoiee, the place of secretary to a Na[»()loon would

!.:ivc been more to his inind than that of Prime Minister.

I'lrnest, havinjr beiomi' the frit nd of Canal -, did preat

thifiu's for him. but in ei^Miteeii nionihs lir became aware of the

.-iiallowness of a nature which was poetical merely in its

litirary expression. The truth of the liomely proverb, "The
luul does not make tli' monk." is especially applicable in

iiliialure. It is jnost rare to find a talent and character m
iiiirmony. A man's faculties are not the sum-total of the

:ii,iii. This di.-ronl of whicli l!ic manifestations are star-

i:;M>r, is the outcome of an unexplored—aperliapsune.xplorable

-mystery The brain and its products of every kind—since

,!i the an- the hand of man carries out his brain—form a
U' rid apart that tlourishe.- under the skull, perfectly inde-

niient of the IVciin^'s, of what are called the virtues of a

Mtizcn. of the liead of a family, of a [irivate householder.

\iiil yet this i> not linal ; nothinj,^ in man is tinal. It is cer-

' i:n that a dehaucliee will exhaust his talents iu orjfies. and
' drunkard drown it in his libations, while a ^ood tnan can

'i',.T accpiire talent by wholeM)me decency; but it is also

iinost proved that X'irgil. the poet of love, never loved a iJido

;

i'! that I\ou.»eau, llie |i;iiierii ciiizen. had pride enouj^h to

iiirnish forth a whole ari^toiracy. Nevertheless, Michael

-\!'j'.lo and l{ai)hael .-h(»ued the happy concord of talent and
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character, lltiico talmt is in men, a;^ far as the individual is

conccrni'd, wliat litautv is in women—a promise. Let us cive
twofold admiration to the man wlio^e heart and character
are ecinaliy perfect witli his talent.

Erne.-i, wlien he delected under the poet an ambition.^
Pfroist—the wo->t .-pecies of ei:oi.-.t. for ^ome are amiable— felt

a sin^ndar dillidene,. about leavin<r him. Honest souls do not
easily break their bonds, esjiecially those they have voluntarily
accepted. The xcretary. then, was on very .:rood terms witli

the poet when Mode>ie"s lettiT was llyin<r tiirou<,di the mail,
but^ on the ;,'ood terms of constant self-effacement. L,1

Briere felt he owed Canalis .-oinethini: for the frankness with
which he had r.'vealed himself. And indei'd, in this man.
who will l)e aceounted >rreat so loufr as he lives, and made
iiuich of. like -Marmontel, his defects are the seamy side of
brilliant qualities. Hut for his vanity, his pretentious con-
ceit, he niiirht not have been ^.dfted with that sonorous verbiai^e
which is a necessary instrument in the political life of the
day. His shallownos i.s part of his reetitude and lovaltv;
his ostentation is paired with liberality. Society profits by
the results ; the motives may be left to (Jod.

Still, when .Modeste's letter arrived, Krnest had no illusions
left as to I'analis. The two friends had just breakfasted,
and were chattin>( in the poet's study; he was at that time
livin>: in ^i-ound-lloor rooms looking out on a garden, beyond
a courtyard.

"Ah!" eried Canalis, "I was saying the other day to Ma-
dame de Chaulieu that I must cast forth s^ome new poem;
admiration is running low, for it is some time since I have
had any anonymous letter.-;

""

".\n unknown ladv?"

"ruknown
! A d'kste, and from lo Havre ! It is evidentlv

an assui letl name !"

And '-'anal is handed the letter to la Briere. This poem,
this veiled entluisia>m. in short. .Modeste's very heart, wa^
recklessly e.\posed iiy tlie gesture of a eo.xeomb.

"

"It Js u grand thing," said the voung accountant, "thus to
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it tract the chastest fwling?. to rompo] a holplosts woman
!.. >hiko ofT the liabit,-; forcfd upon her hv etlucation. by

iMturo, l)v society, to break tlinniLrh conv('ntinnaliti*>~.

U'!:at privileo-cs genius comiiiainl-. I A letter like thi-^ in my
iiand, written by a <:irl. a genuine girl, without reservation,

with enthusiasm . .
."'

"Well?" said fanalis.

'Well, if you hai] suffered as much as Tasso, you ought to

find it reward enough I" e.xdaiined la Briere.

"So we tell ourselves at tlie first or at the second letter,"

-:i:d Canalis. "But at the thirtieth! . . . but when we
i..i\e discovered that the young enthusiast i> an old hand!
. . . but when at the end of the radiant path traveled

' \fr by the poet's imagination we have seen some Knglish

r'\ maid sitting on a milestone and holding out her hand!
. . but when the angel—by ])o,-t—turns into a poor

I irature, moderately good-looking, in >eareh of a husband!

. . Well, then, the efferves(ene(,' subsides."

'i am beginning to think." said la Briere. smiling, "that

^iory has something poisonous in it, like certain gorgeous

iiiAvers."

"Besides, my dear fellow," Canalis went on, "all these

wuiuen, even when they are sincere, liave an ideal to which
•'^'- rarely correspond. They never till them-elves that a poet

i> a man, and a tolerably vain one. as I am accused of iteing;

:t never occurs to them that he is rougii-ridden by a sort of

feverish excitenu'nt which makes him disagreeable and un-
I itain. They want him to be alwuys great, always splendid;

!:.>y never dream that talent is a diseaMi tlial Xaihan lives on
iinrine; that dWrtlie-; is too fat: that Joseph P.ridau is too

;:in; that Beranger can go on foot: that tlie divinity may
i'lani at tne mouth. A Lucicn de Hubcinj)re, a verse-writer,

.!'.'i a pretty fellow, is a JMienix. So why go <nit of your
«.iy to receive bad compliments and sit under the cold >liower-

' !;h of a disillusioned woman's hclph.'s< stare r"

"Then the true poet," said la Briere. "ougbt to remain
' i'iden, like Cod. in the centre of his universe, and be visible

'Illy in his. ereation.'-
!"
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^
"Then glory would he too d.^arly paid for," replied Oanalis,

"There is -onir uond in jjf,., I tell you;" said he. taking a rup
of tea. "Wh.Ti a woman of l)ir[li and beaiitv loves a poet,
she does not hide herself in the gallery or the stage-box of ;i

theatre, like a duehess smitten by en aetor; she feels strong
enough and siiflieiently proteeted by her beauty, by her for"
tune. by her name, to say, as in every epie poi'm. 'I am the
nymph ("alypso, and 1 love Telemaehus." Mvstifieation is

the resource of small minds. For some time m,w I have
never answered such masqueraders "

"Oh I how I could love a woman who had come to me:"
cried la Rriere, restraining a tear. "It may be said in repiv,
my dear Canalis, that it is never a poor creature that rises
to the level of a celebrated man ; .vhe is too susj)icious, too vain,
too much afraid. It is always a star, a

"

"A Princess," said Canalis. with a shout of laughter, "whu
condescends to him, I sui-po-e?—My d,,,,- fellow, such a
thing happens once in a century. Such a passion is like the
plant that flowers once in a hundred year.-.— Princesses wiio
are young, rich, and handsome have too much el.<e to do; they
are enclosed, like all rare {.lant^. within a hedge of silly'men.
well born and well bred, and as empty as an elder-stem. Mv
dream, alas! the crystal of my dream hung with garlands
of flower.s all the way hither from la Convze. and with what
fervor!—But no more of that !— it is in fragments, at niv
feet, long since.—Xo, no, every aiKmynidus letter is a beggar!
And what demands tlu'y make. Write to this voung per'^^.m,

assuming her to be young and pretty, and you will se" ! Yn.i

will have your hands full. One cannot in n-ason love evrrv
woman. Apollo, or at any rate, ilie Apolj,, Belvedere, is a con-
sumptive dandy who must save his strenirth."

"But when a woman cciiu- to you like this,'' argiuii
Ernest, "her e.xcuse must li." in her'eertainty that she'^can
eclipse the most adored mistress in tenderness, "in beauty—and
then a little curiosit\ "

"Ah!" said Canalis. "my too youthful Ernest, you niu-t
allow me to be faithful to the fair Duchess, who is all mv
joy !"
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"Von are riplit—too riirht," replied Krnost.

N'evertheloss, ihe vounir secretarv read and re-read Mo-
'-teV letter, trvin;: to ^re-ss the mind l)eliind it.

"But there is nothinir e.\trava,L'ant in it, no appeal to voiir

.niiis, only to your heart," lie said to ("anaiis. "This per-
iiiie of modesty and the exchan^'e proposed would tempt

"Sipn it yourself; answer her, and follow up the adventure
the end: it is a poor har;:aiii that I offer you," exclaimed

inaJis, with a smile. "(Jo on; you will have something
> tell me in three iiionlhs' time, if it lasts three
lonths . . ."

Four days after .Modcste received the following letter, writ-
II on handsome paper, under a double cover, and sealed with
> arms of Canalis.

II.

To Mademoiselle 0. d'Este-M.

"^^ADEM0I8KLLK,—AduiiiM t ioii for great works—admitting
1:1' mine may be great—implies a certain holy simplicity
V! :rh is a defence against irony and a justification, in the

• •- of every tribunal, of the step you have taken in writing
• me. Above all, I must thank you for the pleasure which
- '. a testimonial never fails to give, even when undeserved,

' -he writer of ver^e and the poet alike secretly believe them-
- .'•- worthy of them, self-love is a form of matter so far from
: " llent of praise. The iiest proof of friendship that I can
- • lo n unknown lady in return for this balm, which heals

-imgs of criticism, is surdv to share with her the harvest
ny experience, at the ri-k of scaring away her living

-ions.

".Mademoiselle, the noblest palm a young girl can bear is

ti.u! of a saintly, pure, ami blami'le-s life. Are vou alone in
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the world? Tliat is a .-iiiricifiit aiiswiT. But if you have

a family, a father or a mother, tonsidcr all the sorrows that

a letter like yours may entail— written to a poet whom you

do not know. Xot every writer is an an;.'el ; they have their

faults. Sdiiic are flekle. reekless, conceited, ambitious, dis-

sipated; and imposing' as innocence must he, chivalrous as a

French pin'l may lie, you mi;.;ht find more than one degonerati^

bard willin,<r to encouraire your atfeetion only to betray it.

Then vour letter would not be interpreted as I read it. He

would lind a meaning in it which you have not put there, aiiil

which in your innocence you do not even suspect. Many

authors, man\ natures

!

"1 am extremely flattered by your having thought nic

worthy to understand you ; but if you had addressed yourself

to an insincere talent, to a cynic whoso writings were melan-

choly while his life was a continual carnival, you might have

found at the end of your sublime imprudence some bad man.

a dangler behind the scenes, or wine-shop hero I You, under

the arbor of clematis where you dream over poetry, cannot

smell the stale cigar smoke which depoetizes the manu-

script
;
just as when you go to a ball, dressed in the dazzling

products of the jeweler's skill, you never think of the sine\\7

arms, the toilers in their shirt-sleeves, the wretched workshops

whence spring these radiant flowers of handicraft.

"Go further. What is there in the solitary life of reverie

that you lead—by the seashore, no doubt—to interest a poet

whose task it is to divine everything, since he must describe

tverything? Our young girls here are so highly accomplished,

that no daughter of Eve can vie with them! What reality

was ever so good as a dream? And you now, you, a young

girl brought up to be the duteous mother of a family, what

would you gain by an initiation into the terrible excitement

of a poet's life in this appalling capital, to be defined only as

a hell we love.

"If you took up your pen, prompted by the wish to enliven

your monotonous existence as an inquisitive girl, has not this

a semblance of depravity? What meaning am I to attribute
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to your letter? Arc you one of a caste nf n'})r<)hat<'s, soekiu^'

,. friciui at a distaiuc? Arc ynu ciir.-cd with uirlinc.-.-. and do
•ill fed you have a noble >oi;l wiiii iiniic in iru-t!-' Ala,- 1

—

a .-ad conclusion—you have eitiier ^'one loo far, or not far

t nough. Either let it end here, or, if you j)ersist, tell nie more
ilian in the letter you have already written.

"But, mademoiselle, if you are yiuin;:. if you have a

fiiiiily. if you feel that yo>i hear in your heart a heavenly

•,.,kenard. to be shed, as the Magdalen shed hers on Christ's

!"t. sutl'er yourself to lu- appreciated by some man who is

A.irthy of you, and become what every <,'ood j:irl should be

—

an admirable wife, the virtuous mother of children. A poet
- !lie poorest conciuest any younfj woman can asjiire to; he has
teo mueh vanity, too many salient anides which must run
inunter to tiie le^'itimate vanity of a wife, and brui.se the

i- nderness which has no e.\p<Tience of life. The po(^t*s wife
should lov(! him for lon<r before niarryin>r him; she must
n-i<:n herself to be as charitable and as indul<:ent as the
an<rels, to all the virtues of motherhood. These qualities,

mademoiselle, exist only as a {zerm in a younp .sjirl.

"Listen to the whole truth; do I not owe it you in return
for your intoxicatinrf flattery? Though it may be ^'Inrious

to marry a great celebrity, a woman .soon discovers that a
111,111. however superior, is but a man like all others. He then
tlie less fulfils her hopes, beeause miracles are expected of him.
A famous poet is then in the predicament of a woman whose
overpraised beauty makes us say, '1 had pictured her as hand-
!-itiicr"; she does not answer to the requirements of the por-
tr lit sketched by the same fairy to whom I owe your letter

—

Imagination!

".Again, great qualities of mind develop and flourish only
ii' an invisible sphere; the poet's wife sees only the un-
I':' ii-ant side of it ; she sees the jewels made instead of wear-
!;iir them. If the brilliancy of an exceptional position is what
fa-cinates you, I warn you. its pleasures are soon exhausted.

u would be provoked to find so much that is rough in a
lation which from afar looks so smooth, so much ice on

^
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a f^littcrinf,' lici^^lit 1 Ami then, as women never have -rt

foot in the worM nf ililliniJiy, tln'v [in'senllv cease to valiu-

what they oiuf iidinind. ulicii ihry fiincv tliat they have

understood the workiiiaii-hip at a ^liiiici'.

"I will eonchidc with a InM rellictiun. which yoii will do

wronp to niis-rcad as an cnlrcaly in di<^nii-c; il is tlic advii^

of a friend. A cointniinion of souls cannot hi- coinplrt,'

excepting hetween two person^ who arc prepared to concal

nothing. Could you show your>clf as you really an; to a

stranger? I pause bet'oie the t'onscijuciices of such a

notion.

"Accept, mademoiselle, all the rc.-pcct we owe to every

woman, even to those who are unknown, and who wear a

mask."

To think that she had carried this letter betwwn her skin

and her stays, under the scorching husk, for a whole day I

. . . that she had postponed reading it till an hour when

everybody was asleep, till midnight, after waiting for the

solemn hour in the pangs of a fiery imagination! . . .

that she had blessed the poet, had read in fancy a thousand

letters, had conceived of everything excepting this drop of

cold water shed on the most diaplianous visions of fancy, and

destroying them as prussic acid destroys life I ... It

was enough to make her hide her face—as Modeste did—under

her sheets though she was alone, and put out the candle, and

weep.

All this happened in the early days of July. Modeste

presently got up, paced her room, and then opened the

window. She wanted air. The scent of flowers came up to

her with the peculiar freshness of night-perfumes. Th'^ son.

lighted up by the moon, twinkled like a mirror. A night-

ingale was singing in the Vilquins' park.

"Ah I there is the poet !" said Modeste to herself, her anger

dying out.

The bitterest reflections crowded on her mind. She was

stung to the quick; she wanted to read the letter again. She
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reliplitod the candl.', aiid stiidi.d this ciircfiil prndnotioii. till

tt lai^t shf heard tlic early vmci'^ of real life.

"He is Id the rifrht, and i am in the wnintr." tliou^rht ^he,

"P.ut how could I expert to liiid inie of Moliere's old iiieii

under the star-jipaiif,ded robe of a jinei Y'

When ii woman or a girl is caiifrht red-handed, she feels

intense hatred of the witness, the first cause, or the otijeot

(«f her folly. And so Modeste, <renuiiie, natural, and coy. felt

her heart swell with a dreadful loii^'iii;,' to trample on this

essence of rectitude, and throw him over into some abyss

uf contradiction, to pay him hae': this stunnitii: iilow.

The pure-hearted child, whose head alone had been cor-

rupted by her reading, by her sister's long agony, and by the

perilous meditations of her solitude, was roused hv a sunbeam
falling on her face. She had lain for three hours tacking

aijout on the immense ocean of doubt. Such nights are never

fiipgotten.

Modeste went at once to her little lac(juer table, her father's

u'ift, and wrote a letter dictated by the infernal spirit of re-

venge which disports itself at the bottom of a young girl's

heart.

III.

To Monsieur de Canalis.

"Monsieur,—You are certainly a great poet, but you are

something better—an honest man. After showing so much
frank loyalty to a young girl on the verge of an abyss, have

vfiu enough to reply without the lea-t hypocrisy or evasion to

;his question:

"Would you have written tlie letter I have received in

answer to mint—would your ideas, your language, have been

*he same if some one !iad wliispered in your ear, what may be

true: 'Mademoiselle O. d"l'^ste-M. has six millions of francs,

and does not want to have a simpleton for her niasler"?

IJ'
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"For one moment adinit this liypotlicsis for a farf. Bo us

honp«t with mo as witii yonrsolf ; foar rinthini:. I am -iiporior

to my twenty yoar'^, nnthinp' that is ^'eniiino can injure von in

my estimation. When I shall have n-ad that confession, if

indeed you voudisafe to make it to mo, you shall have an
answer to your first letter.

"After admirin-,' your talent, which i.s often suhlimo, allow

mc to do honiarre to your delicacy and rectitude, which coiniicj

me to sign myself

"Your humble servant,

"0. D'I':sTE-M."

When thi.s noto was placed in la Briere's hands, he went
out to walk on the Boulevards, tossed in his soul like a li;:ht

bark in a tempest when the wind blows every minute from a

different point of the compass. One of t!ie youni: men ef

whom wc meet so many—a true Tarisian. would liave summcii
up the case in these words. "An old hand I"' Rut to a younu'

fellow whose soul is lofty and retlned, this sort of implied oatli.

this appeal to veracity, had the pow<'r to arouse the thrir

judges that lurk at the bottom of every conscience. And
Honor, Truth, and Justice, rising erect, cried aloud.

"Ah! my dear Ernest," said Truth, "you (ri.iinly would
not have written a lecture to a rich heiress. Xo. no, my buy,

you would have set off, nose on for le Havre, to tind out

whether the young lady were handsom(\ and ynu would have

been much aggrieved by the preference given to genius. .\nd

if you could only have tripped your friend iip, and have made
yourself acceptable in his place. Mademoiselle (Tlv-te would

have been divine!"—"What." said .Justice, "you pity your-

selves, you men of l)rains (.r v,i!, and without cash, when you

see rich _irls married to men whom you would not employ iw

porters; you run amuck against the sordidness of the ago,

which is eager to wed money with money, and never to unite

some young fellow full of tab nt to a rich and liiglibom

beauty; now here is one who rebels against the spirit of the

time, and the pi.et retorts with a blow on her heart
!"—"Hich

1 'S.
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or poor, younj,' or old, liand.-oiiio or plain, this girl is in the

ri^'lit. >lii' luis brains, jhe casts the j)ot't into the mire of sclf-

uilen'?!,"' crii'd Honor. "She dcsorvi s a sinccri', noblo, and
honest rr]»ly, and, aliovc all, the true cxpri'ssion of your

tlioii;:lil I i;.\ainint! yoiuvclf. Sound your iicart, and pur}.;e

it nf It- iiicaiiiirsM'.N I What would MoliercV Alocstc say?"

—

And la llritTi', .-tartin^r from the Houli'vard I'oissonnit'rc, lost

m meditation, walked >o slowly, that at the enci of an hour he

ii;.d hut just reached the Boulevard des Capucincs. lie re-

turned hy the (piays to the K.\chc<iuer. at that time situated

near the Saiute-Chapelle. Instead of verifying: accounts, he

sit under the s[)ell of his |)erplexilies.

"Siie has not six millions, that is clear," said he to himself;

"liui that is not the (|uestiou .

Six days later Modeste received the following letter:

IV.

To Mademoiselle 0. d'Este-M.

"Mademotselt.k,—You arc not a d'Estc. That is an

;i--unied name to conceal your own. Are sucli revelations as

; 'U re<|ucst due to a person who is false as to her identity?

Attend; I will answer your (piestion hy askinj^ anotlier. Are
vi)u of illustrious parentage? of noble birth? of a family of

! unsfolk?

"Morality indeed cannot change; it is one; but its obliga-

'I'lis vary in different spheres. As the sun sheds a different

!!,dit (Ml different aspects, producing the variety we admire,

M'ralitv makes social duty conform to rank and position.

Wiiat is a peccadillo in tlie soldier, is a crime in the general,

;ind virr versa. The proprieties are not the same for a

i'lasant girl who reaps the field, for a workwoman at fifteen

>'.'U- a day, for the daughter of a small shopkeeper, for a young

5
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.f tl I.III- iiiHiilIc I'la

limi.-c, I'l.r ihc I

fiu- till' child of a rich nmiiicrci.il

Hill a IH

nil I' )f ]:-t( A .111'' IIIIIM IK

laiiiilv. I'ltr ji (jiiii^rhtcr of tin-

-t'llljl 1(( pick H|, il
^r|,]||

,.,,il|,

1111(1 il wurknian niti-t tiiiii l.ai k \>, \nuk for ii piece of ten
sdiis he ha.- <ln)ppc,l, thdii-li l>nih alike oii^'ht \o oliservp the
laws (if cci.iiomv. A (I'l^le owniiii: m\ inillioiis of fra

may wear a hroad-l.riiiiiiied hat and feathers lloiiri>li a rid

11' s

iiii:

wlup, iMoiint an Arab lior.-e. and conic a-, an A ina/oii in ^'ol

lace, followed hy a ^'rooni, to say to a poet, '! love poetry, and
dt'siro to exjiiatc the wronirs done hy Leonora to 'I'a^so,' while
the daiif,'hter of a nierdiant would he >iiriiply ridiculous ir

imitating,' her.

"To what social class do you helon.!,'? A
will as truly reply lo tin- (pic-tion you ask nic.

) happy as to know you, though already bound

nswor tnjiv, and I

'Not bein iX <i

to you by a sort of jioctieal coniniimieation, I do not like to

ofTor you any vulgar honiaire. it is already a triumph of

mischief for you perhaps to have perplexed a man whoso
books are published.

"'

The young accountant was not lacking in skill of fence

which a man of honor may allow himself. By return of post

he received this reply

:

V.

IJ \: To Monsieur de Canalis.

'^"ou p.re more and more cautious, my dear poet. My
father is a count. The most distinguished member of our
family wa* a cardinal, in the days when cardinals were the
equals of kings. At the present (lay our race, almost extinct,

(^nds in me; but T ha\e tlie necessary quarterings to admit me
to any Court or any Chapter. Fii sliort, we are a match for

the Canalis. Excuse my not forwarding our coat-of-arms.
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"Try t(, write iis sincerely as I do. I iiwait your reply t<»

know whether I may still riubsenlje myself, as now,

"Vour servant,

"(). nilsTK-M."

"What advnntapo the younjj person takes of her position!"

I Aclamietl la Hri 'le. "Hut is she truthful!'"

It is not for nothinir lliat a rmin has heeti for fmir years

: Minister's private se(r.tary : tlnit he h;i'^ lived in I'aris and

iatelied its intrij:ues; and the purest ^oul is always more or

l"-s intoxicated hy the heady atniospluTe of tlii' Km[)ress city.

I.a Hriere. rejoicing,' that he was not (\inalis. secured a placo

11 till' mail-coach for le Havre, after writing u letter in which
i;e promised a re[)ly hy a certain ilay. e.vcu~in,L' the delay hy the

tiiportaiice of the eonf''ssi(iti re<|uind of him, and the business

if his oHice. He took the precaution of ohtainin^r fro.n the

1 hrector-deneral of the Mnils a line enjoinin^r silence and
' oinj)liance on the head of the otllce at Ic Havre. He could

thus wait to SCO F>an(;oise Cochet arrive at the othce, and
inietly follow her home, (iuided by Her, he mounted the

hill of Ingouville, and saw Modesfe Mifinon at the window of

I he Chalet.

"Well, Fran(,'oise?" nsked the fjirl.

"Ves, mademoiselle, T have <;ot one."'

Ilrnest, struck by this colostially fair type of beauty, turned

I'll his heel, and inquired of a passer-by the name of the

ou ner of that splendid residence.

"That ?" asked the native, pointinjr to the irreai. house.

"Yes, my good fellow."

"Oh, that belongs to Monsieur N'ilquin. the richest ship-

(luner of the j)lace, a man who does not know how much he

has."

'*! know of no Cardin; ' Vibpiin in hi-tory,"saidtheaccount-

iini to him.-^elf, as he went down the town again, to return

to Paris.

Of course, ho questioned the po-iiii,i.-ler as to the Vilquin

f;iniilv. Jle learned that the \'ili|uins ouiud an immeujie

iX..--^

m
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fortuno ; that ^ronsiour Yilqiiin liml ii son ami two daiiirhtor?.

one of thorn married to yoimi: ^Ion>ioi]r Altlior. I'rudoiicc

saved la Brioro from showinir anv ndvcisi' intorost in tln^

Vilqnins; the postma<t(^r was already looking' at liiin with

suspicion.

"Is tlicro no one at the house just now liesiihs the family?"

he asked.

"Just at present the Ilernuville family an* there. Ther^^

is some talk of a marria^'e l»et\veen the youni: Duke and tlie

second ^fademoiselle Yilquin."

"There was a famous Cardinal d'Herouville.' thourfht In

Briere, "in the time of the \'al()i- : and. under Henri IV., the

terrible ^larshal, who was created Duke."

Ernest returned, havinir seen enouirii of Modeste to dream
of her; to believe that, rich or ])onr, if she had a noble soul, lie

would gladly make her Madame la Briere, and he determined

to carry on the correspondence.

Do your utmost, hapless Frenchwoman, to remain un-

known, to weave the very least little romance in the midst

of a civilization which takes ;iote on puidic sipuires of the

hour when every hackn(>y cab comes and .iroes. which counts

every letter and stanijts th(>m twice at the e.xact hmirs when
they are posted and when they are delivered, which numbers
the hou.-ics, whicli registers each floor on tlie Mhedule of taxe>.

after making a list of the windows and doors, which ere lorn:

will have every acre of land, down to the smallest holdings

and its most trilling details, laid down on tiie l)road sheets of

a survey—a giant's task, by coiiiniand of a giant I Try, ra-ii

maidens, to evade—not, indeed, the eye of the police, init

the ceaseless gossip which, in t!ie poore^t hamlet, scrutinizes

your most trivial acts, counts the dishes at tlu' I'refei"-

dessert, and sees the melon rind outside the door of tli''

small annuitant, which tries to hear the chink of gold when
Economy adds it to her treasury, and every evening, over the

fire, sums up the incomes of the village, of the town, of the

department.
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Modeste, by a commonplace mistake, had escaped the most
iniioti'iit ojpionajre, for which Ernest already blamed him-
M'lf. But what I'arisian could endure to bo the dupe of a
.

! I Ir (oiiiii ly -irl y Xever be duped ! This odious maxim is

a M>l\ciit I'or all man's noble sentiments. Frtmi the letter

!ic wrote, whor(> every lash of the scourge of conscience has left

iis mark, the reader may easily imagine the conflict of feelings

lii which the honest youth was a prey.

A few days later, Mode.-te, sitting at her window on a fine

summer day, read the following pages

:

VI.

To Mademoiselle 0. d'Este-M.

"Mademoiselle,—Without hypocrisy, yes, if I had been
:n' that you had an immense fortune, I should have acted

.iiitc differently. Why? I have sought the reason, and it is

'!;i.v There is in us an inborn feeling, developed, too, to an
IMnme by society, which urges us to seek and to seize hap-
t:ii(-s. ^lost men confound happiness with the means to

iMppiness, and in their eyes fortune is its chief element. I

-^'i'uld therefore have cndi'avorcd to please you. spurred bv the
- ' ial instinct that has in all ages made wealth a religion,

ast, I think so. The wisdom which sul)stitutes good sense

unpulse is not to be looked for in a man who is still voung;
when the prey is in siglit, the animal instinct lurking in

heart of man urges him on. Thus, instead of a lecture,

muld have sent you comj)liments and tlatterv.

Should I have respected myself? I doubt it. Mad<^
:-cl!e, in such a case, success brings absohition ; but as to

I'iiiness, that is another matter. Should I not distrust

wife if I won her thus? Most certainly. Yotir action
u!il, sooner or later, have resumed its true character; your
-baud, however great you might deem him, would at last

.\! 1.

I -I
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have reproailu'i] yon for haviiit: Imiiiiliatcd liim; and you,

sooner or later, might liavL' learned to despise him. An
ordinary man eiiis the (iordian kinn of a marriaj^e for money
witli the sword of tyranny. A .-iron;: man forgives. The

poet bewails himself. This, mademoi.selle, is the answer

given by my honi'sty.

"Now, attend to me well. Yours is the triumph of havin-.:

made me rellect deeply, hoth on you, whom I know not enough,

and on myself, whom 1 know but little. You have had the

skill to stir up the evil thoughts that grovel at the bottom of

every heart : but in me the outcome has lieeii a generous soni'-

thing, and 1 hail you with my most grateful blessings, as, at

sea, we hail a lighthouse uarnin'r us of roeks where we might

have been wretke<l.

"And now for my confession, for I would not lose your

esteem nor my own for the price of all the treasures on

earth. I \\a> bent on know ing who you were. I have just

come back from le Havre, where 1 saw Franc'oise Cochet, fol-

lowed her to Ingouville, and saw you in your magnificent villa.

You are as loveiy as a poet's dream of woman ; hut I know not

whether you are Mademoiselle N'ihpiin hidden under Made-

moiselle d'Herouville. or .Mademoiselle dTlerouville hiddoii

under Mademoiselle X'llquin. Though all is fair in war. 1

blushed at playing the s]iy. and 1 paused in my investiga-

tions. You picjued my curiosity: owe me no grudge for having

been so womanly, is it not a poet's privilege? Now I have

opened my heart to you ; nave t vou read it; vou mav be-

lieve in the sincerity of what I am about to add. Brief as was

the. glimjtse 1 had of ymi, it was enough to modify my
opinion. You are a poet and a poem even before being a

woman. Yes, there is in you something more precious than

beauty ; you are the iileal of art. of fancy.

"The step you todk, blaniahle in a young girl fated to a

coninionplaee I'.xi.-leiire, is ditl'ereiit in one gifted with such

a character as 1 sup|)o>e you to have. Among the vast numijcr

of beings thing by chance into social life to make up a genera-

tion, there are e.xcejilions. If your letter is the outcome of
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long poetical iiiu!:in<i on the lot which the law reserves for

wdiiicn ; if, carrii'il away \>y the vocation of a superior and

t ultivatcd iiiind, you liavc wi.-hcil to know i^oniething of the

Miiiinatc life of a man to wlioni you conci'ilo the chance en-

(I'lWMU'nt of peniuj;. in order to create a frii'ndsiiip with a soul

akin to your own. exeniiit froni vulgar conditions, and evading

all the limitations; of your sex—you are indeed an exception!

Tile law which is good to measure the actions uf the crowd

i- then very narrow to qualify your determination. But then

liie words of my first letter recur in all their meaning, 'You

ii.ive done too much or not enough.'

'"Once more accept my thanks for the service you have done

•! e in compelling me to probe my heart ; for you have cured

me of the error, common enough in France, of regarding

'liarriago as a means to fortune. In tlie midst of the dis-

tiii'liance of my conscience a sacred voice has spoken. I have

>ii!emnly sworn to myself to make my own fortune, that my
rhoice of a wife may never he determined by mercenary

motives. Finally, I have i>lamed and repressed the unbecom-

ing' curiosity you aroused in me. You have not six millions.

It would be impossible at le Havre that a young lady

l"isse.s.sed of such a fortune should remain unknown, and

}<'ii would have been betrayed Ijy the ])ack of those aristocratic

ianiilies which I see in i)ursuit oi heiresses here in Paris, and

uliicli has sent the King's ciiief e(iuerry on a visit to your

\il(iuins. So the sentiments I expre^s are i)Ut forward as a

]">itive rule, apart from all romance or statement of fact.

"Now, prove to me that you liave one of those souls which
• allow to (lisol)ev tiie common law, and you will grant in

< ur mind that this second letter is in the right as well as

:'':e lir>t. You are destined to a middle-class life; obey the

n law that holds society together. You are a superior

'111.111. and I admire you: but if you are lient on yielding

liic instinct >ou ought to repress, 1 pity you; these are the

lulitions of the social state. The adminiijle moral of the

; nu-tic epic ( 7'; ''ix^ii Uaiiowt: is that the victim's love,

'iiuugli legitimate and sincere, leads to her ruin, because it has
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it« rise and progress in dofiancc of Ikt family. The family,
silly and onicl as it is, is in its rights as against Lovelace.

The family is society.

"Believe nic, fur a girl, as for a wife, her glory will always
consist in restraining her ardent wiiims within the stn •''<.i

limits of pr()[)riety. If I had a daughter wlio might becoiiie

a Madame de Stai'l, I would wish tliat she might die at

fifteen. Can you think, witliout the acutest regret, of your
own child e.xhiliiU'd on the stage of celchrity and para'dini,'

to win the a{)plause of tlie mob ? However higli a woman niav

have raised herself in the secret poetry of her dreams, she

must sacriliee her superiority on the altar of family life. Her
soaring moods, her genius, her aspirations towards the lofty

and the sublime, all the poem of a girl's soul belongs to the

man she accepts, the children she may bear. I discern in you
a secret ambition to enlarge the narrow circle of life to which
every woman is condenmcd, and to bring jiassion and love

into your marriage. Ah! it is a beaulii'al dream; it is not

impossible; it is dilhcult ; but it has been realized to bring
incom})atible souls—forgive me a word which has becoiu!'

ridiculous—to desperation.

''If you look for a sort of Platonic regard, it can only lead
you to des])air in the future. If your letter was a sport, plav
no more. And so this little romanee end>, does it not? Ic

will not have been altogether barren of fruit ; my honesty
has taken up arms; and you, on your part, have learned some-
thing certain about social life. Turn your gaze on real life,

and throw the transient enthusiasm to which literature has
given birth into the virtues of your se.\. Farewell, made-
moiselle

; do me the honor of granting nie your esteem. Since
seeing you—or her whom I believe to be you—your letter has
seemed to me (juite natural ; so fair a llower would instinctively

turn towards the sun of poetry. So love poetry still, as you
doubtless love tlowcrs and music, the sumptuous grandeur of

the sea, the beauties of Nature—all as ornaments of the soul;

but remember all I h;ivc had the honor of telling you about
poets. Be sure you do not marry an ass; seek with care for
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the mato God has created for you. There are, take my word
for it, many clever men capable of appreciating you and

if making you happy. If I were rieli, and you were poor,

I would some day lay my fortune and my heart at your feet,

for I believe you have a ?oul full of riclies and of loyalty ; and

I would intrust you with my life and lionor in the fullest

(onfidence. Once more farewell, fair daughter of fair Eve."

On reading this letter—at one gulp, like a drink of cold

wiiter in a desert—the mountain weighing on Modcste's heart

was lifted; then, perceiving the mistakes she had made in

< arrying out her scheme, she corrected them at once by making
.^'irne wrappers for FranQoise, on which she wrote her own
aijilress at Ingouville, desiring her to come no more to the

(.'halet. Thenceforth Franc^oise Avas to go home, place each

litter as it came from I'aris in one of these wrappers, and
jirivily repost it in the town. Modesto promised herself

always to meet the postman, standing at the front door at the

hour when he should pass.

As to the feelings excited in Modesto by this reply, in which
jioor la Briere's noble 'neart throbbed under the brilliant mask
of ( analis, they were as infinite as the waves which rolled up
io die one after another on the shore, while, with her eyes

fixed on the ocean, she gave herself up to the joy of having

harpooned an angel's soul, so to speak, in the sea of Paris, of

having discerned that in a really superior man the heart may
^ometimes be on a par with genius, and of having been well

;iilvised by the voice of presentiment. A mastering interest

\*o\dd henceforth inspire her life. The enclo.sure of her pretty

ioine, the wires of her cage were broken. Thought could soar

I 'I! widespread wings.

"Oh, dear father," she cried, looking across to the horizon,

"make us very rich!"

Her answer, which I'>nest de la Rriere read five days later,

will tell more than any comments can.
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VII.

To Monsirur de Canalis.

"My FniEvn,—Let m(> rail you .*o—you havo onrhantod mo,
and I would not liavo you other tliMU you nro in this letter—
the first

;
oli. let it not ho the hist ! Who but a poet could ever

have so perfectly excused and understood a girl?
"I wish to speak to you with the same sincerity as that

which dictated the openinjr lines of your letter.

"In the first place, happily, you do not know mo. I can
tell you, pladly, that 1 am neithc'r tliat fri.L'htful Mademoiselle
Vilquin, nor that most nohle and most faded ^^lademoiselle
d'llerouville. who hovers between thirty and fiftv, and cannot
make up her mind to a creditable age.

"
Cardinal d'llerouville

flourished in Church history before the cardinal who is our
only pride, for T do not count lieutenant-generals, or abbes
who write small volumes of too big verse, as celebrities.

"Also, I do not live in the Vilquins' gorgeous villa; thank
God. not the millionth part of a drop of their blood, 'ehilK'd
in many a counting-house, flows in my veins. I am by birth
partly German, partly a child of Southern France; in my
brain lurks Teutonic sentiment, and in mv blood the energ/
of the Proven(^al. I am of noble birth both on my father's

and my mother's side ; through my mother I have connections
on every page of the Almanack de Gotha. But I have taken
every- precaution

; i' is not in the power of any man, not even
of the police, to lift my disguise. T shall remain shrouded,
unknown. As to myself and my belongings, tries propres, as

iney say in Normandy, bo (|uite easy; I am at least as good-
looking as the little person—happy, though she knows it not—
on whom your eyes fell ; and I do not think myself a pauper,
though I am not att<_'iided in my walks by ten sons of peers!
I have even seen the contemptible farce played in ray behoof
of the heiress adored for her millions.
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"Finally, mnko no attinipt to (ind riio, not ovon to win a bet.

Ala.- 1 tliou;,'ii fnc, I am j.'iiarduil ; i" the first place, by myself,

jiml then by very brave folks, who would not hesitate to stick

;i knife in your heart if you tried to penetrate this retreat.

I >ay this, not to incite your coura.^e or your curiosity; I

!i licvc no siu h sentiments are needed to arouse your interest

HI iiic, or to secure your attachment.

"1 now proceed to reply to tlie second and greatly enlarged
I 'lition of your sermon.

".Shall i make a confession? When I fouml you so

: i:<[>icious, takin;,' me for a Corinnc—liow her improvisations

luive bored me I— 1 said to myself that many a tenth Muse had,

1 !v now, led you by the tow-line of curiosity into her inmost

v.ilcs, and pro])ost(l to you to taste the fruits of her school-

girl Parnassus. ... Be (piite easy, my f rieiul ; though I

love poetry, I have no copies of verses in my blotting-book;

my stockings are, and will remain, perfectly white. You will

ii-t be bored by any 'trifles' in one or two volumes. In short,

if I .-hould ever say to you 'Come,' you know now that you will

Dili find an old maid, ugly and penniless. . . .

'()h! my friend, if vou could onlv know how much I regret

that you should have come to le Havre! Vou have altered

till' aspect of what you call my romance. God alone can weigh
in Hi.s Almighty hands the treasure I had in store for a man
great enough, confiding and clear-sighted enough, to set out

en the strength of my letters, after having made his way step

i>y step through all the recesses of my heart, and to come to

"Ur first meeting with the guilelessnet^s of a child I I dreamed
if Mich innocen'.'e in a genius; you have marred that treasure.

1 forgive you; you live in Paris; and, as you say, a poct is a

ii;an.

•Will you, therefore, take me to be a silly schoolgirl,

(lurishing the enchanted garden of illusions? N'ay, do not

amuse yourself with throwing stones at the broken windows
<'f a long ruined castle. Vou, a man of wit, how is it that you
-' v^T guessed that .Mademoiselle d'Este had already read her-

; tlie lecture contained in your lirst letter? No, my dear
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poet, my first note was a i)ol)l)lo fliiii^' \>y a boy loitorinp alnns

the highway, who thinks it fun to startle a hmddwner rcadiii^

hia tax-paper under shelter of his fniit-trcos ; or, rather, was

the line carefully fixed liy a ll-hermaii from tlie top of a roek

by the seashore, in hoiie of a miraculous drau>,'ht.

"All you say so beautifully al)out family ties has my ap-

probation. The man I shall love, and of whom I shall think

myself worthy, shall have my heart and my life with my
parents' consent. I would neither distress nor startle them;

1 am certain of overruling,' them, and they have no prejudices.

Again, I am strong enou^di to defy the illusions of my fancy.

I have built a stronghold with my own hands, and have

allowed it to be fortified by the unbounded devotion of thosi'

who watch over me as a treasure—not that I am not stnini,'

enough to defend myself in oj)eu fight ; for,nuiy I tell you, fate

has clothed me in well-temi)ered armor on which is stamp( d

the word uisdaix. I have the deepest horror of everything

which suggests self-interest, of all that is not entirely noble,

pure, and disinterested. Without being romantic, I worship

the beautiful and the ideal ; though I have been romantic, all

to myself, in my dreams. And so I could recognize the truth

—true even to platitude—of what you wrote me as to social

life.

"For the present, we are only, and can only be, friends.

—

Why seek a friend among the unknown? you will ask. Your

person is unknown to me ; but your mind and heart are known
to me; 1 like them, and 1 am conscious of infinite feelings in

my soul, which demand a man of genius as their only confi-

dant. 1 do not want the poem of my heart to be wasted; it

shall be as beautiful for you as it would have been for (i' d

alone. What a precious tlung is a trusty comrade to whom
we may say what we will! fan you reject the unspoil;il

blossom* of a genuine girl? Tliey will tly to you as guais liy

to the sunbeams. 1 am sure that your intellect has never

before won you such a success—the conliilences of a yoiiag

girl. Listen to her prattle, accept the songs she has hitherto

Bung only for herself.
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"Rv nnd bv, if our souls arc really akin, if on trial our
1 hiiriictcrs a^roo. sonio day im old whitr-hnirod rotainor will

luait you, standing hy tlio roadside, and eonduct you to a
(liaiet, a villa, ii casfle. a j)alaee— I do not yet know of what
ivpe that tt'injiie of Hymen may he—hrown and pold, the
(olors of Austria, which marriap' has nuide so powerful—nor
uhether sueh a conelusion may he possii)le; hut confess that

It i* poetical, and that Mademoiselle d'Kste has jjood ideas.

I Iocs she not leave yon free? Does she oonio on jealous tip-

toi' to glance round Paris drawinp-rooms ? Does she lay on
\"U the ta^k of some hitrh etnprise, the chains which paladins
"f nld voluntarily hnii;: on their arm ? What she asks of you
1- a really spiritual and mysMcal alliance.

"Come, come to my heart whenever you are unhappy,
wounded, weary. Tell me everything, conceal nothing; I

^l;all have halm for all your sorrows. I, my friend, am but
l"'nty; hut my mind is fifty, and I have unhappily known
I'irough another, my second self, the horrors and "ecstasies
"i passion. I know all that the human heart can possibly
< ntain of meanness and infamy, and yet I am the most honest
^'nl living. No; 1 have no illusions left; hut I have some-
thing better— faith and religion. The; . I have played first

in Mur game of confidences.

'"Whoever my husband may be, if he is my own choice, he
i: ly >leej) in peace; he might sail for the Indies, and on his
n Mirn he would find me finishing the tapestry begun at his
iljiarture; no eyes would have looked into mine, no man's
>

- would have tainted the air in luy car; in every stitch
I • luiglit find a line of the j)oem of which he was tiie hero.
i'-n if 1 thould have been taken in by a fair and false
'^•nor. that man would have every flower of my thought,
1'.. ry refinement of my tenderness, all the wordless sacrifices

' :
jToud and never suppliant, resignation. Yes, I have vowed

1
I rMV.-cIt' never even to -o out with my husband when he does

II'
;
uant me; 1 will be liie divinity of his hearth. This is my

l:'iiian religion.—But why should I not test and choose the
1; .a to whom 1 shall be what life is to the body? Does a
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man ever find lifi' nn iii(niiv<'nifii(r? What is a wifo wlm

annoys her husband? Not lifo, hut ii sickness. By life, 1

nu'an the piTfoct health which iiuikcs every hour an onjoy-

mont.

"To return to your letter, which will always he dear to nic.

Yes, jestin,:.' apart, it really cnnlams what I had hoped for-

th'* expression of pni-ai<' -etitiMierit~. which are as necessary

to family life as air is to the luu^s. ami without which happi-

ness is out of the(|Ucstioii. What 1 hojied for in niy friendwas,

that he should act as an holiest man, think as a poet, love as

women love; and this is now, beyond a dout)t, no longer a

chimera.

"Farewell, my friend. At present I am poor. That is one

of the reasons which make me cling to my mask, ray incognito,

my impenetrable fortn'ss.

"I road your la^t jKiem in the Uevue, and with what delight,

after having mastered the austere and secret loftiness of your

soul

!

"Will it aggrieve \.)U greatly to he told that a girl beseeches

God fervently in your behalf, that she makes you her one

thought, and that you have no rival in her heart but her father

and mother? Can there be any reason why you should reject

these pages that are full of you, that are written for you, that

none lut you will read? Repay me in kind. I am as yet so

little a woman, that your etlusions, so long as they are genuine

and full, will sutlice for the happiness of your
"0. d'Este-M."

"Great Heavens! am T in love with her already!" ex-

claimed the young referendary, when he discovered that he

had been sitting for an hour with this letter in his hand after

having read it. "What must 1 do next? She believes she is

writing to our great poet. Ought I to carry on the deception?

Is she a woman of forty, or a girl of twenty?"'

Ernest was fascinated by the abyss of the unlcnow^n. The

unknown is dark infinitude, and nothing is more enthralling.

From that murky vasluess Hasli iires which rend it from tin.c
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to tiniP, and lipht up visions liki' tlmsc nf Martin. In a life

as full as that of Canalis, an ailvfiiturt! of this kind is swept

away iiko a oorntlowcr anion^' the boulders of a torrent; in

that of a youn;; referendarv awaitinjj the reinstatement in

[luwer of the party of which liis patron was the representative,

and who, as a preeaution. was dry-iiursiii;; Canalis for parlia-

ment, this pretty jjirl—his iniajrmation persistently believed

her to be the fair-haind (laiii,-fl he had seen—was hound to

find a place in his heart, and coniriiit all the ravaj,'es caused

h\ a romance when it breaks into a humdrum existence, like

a Wolf into a farmyard. So KriU'st thou<,'ht a great deal about

lii> unknown correspondent, and he replied by the following

letter—an elaborate and pretentious letter, but already betray-

ing Bome passion by its tone of annoyance.

VIII.

To Mademoiselle 0. d'Este-M.

"Mademoiselle,—Is h (juite fair in you to come and
establish yourself in a [)oor poet's heart with the admitted pur-
p(i>e of leavin<.' him to his fate if he should not be to your
inmd, and bequeathing to him pereimial regrets after showing
hi III. for a few minutes, an image of perfection were it but
i-Miiiicd, or, at least, a lir^t j)r(jmise of happiness?
| w,us wanting in foresight when I rcfjuested the letter in

I'.'iidi you have begun the display of your elegant assortment
'i' ideas. A man may well fall in love with a stranger who can
iMiiie so much daring with so much originality, such fancy
'.vith such feeling. Who i)ut would long to know you after

raiding these first confidences? It is only by a really great
ellort that I preserve my halance when 1 think of you, for in
.-•u are combined all things that can disturb a man's heart

i '1 brain. So I take advantage of the remains of coolness
J ..m able to prcicrve to put the case humbly before you.
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"Do yoii hdiovc. rii;i(l(iii(ii-<'llr. that li'ttiTs which arc nrnn^

or less tnithfiil in relation to life as it really is. ami more i.r

less in.-iiicere, sinee the letter- \M' iiiav write to each other

must he tlie e\|ire»i(ill nf tlic Uioiinllt \^lleIl We send thcni

forth, aii'l noi tlie ;:iii(ra! outrnme of our charaiters—do you

believe. I a-k. that lio\\e\er tine they may he. the>e letters can

ever take the plaic of the expn— ion of ourselves we should

give throu;:h the praetieal evidence of daily life? HhcIi man

is twofold: There is the invisihle life of the spirit, whicii

letters niav sati>fy, and the niedianical life, to which we

attach, alas! more importance than you. at your aj^e, ran

inuij,'ine. Thoe two exi.-ti'nces oii^dit hoth to agree with the

ideal you cheri^h, and this, it may he said, very ranly happens.

"TJie pure, sjiontaneons. disinteri'stcd homage of u .solitary

soul, at once well-informed and clia>te. i- one of those heavenly

flowers whose color and fragraiKc are a cmi-olation for i'very

grief, everv w(»und. every iiiortilication entailed Ity a literary

life in I'aris; and 1 thank you with a fervor equal to your

own; hut after tliis jHietical e.\chan,i:e of my woes in return

for the pearls of your charity, what can you expect? I have

neitlier the genius nor the splendid po.-ition of Lord Byron;

above all, \ have not tlu,- halo of his artificial damnation and

his imaginary social grievances; hut what would you have

hoped for from him in similar circumstances? His friend-

ship, no doidjt. Well, he, who ought only to have hoen prnud,

was eaten up hy an offensive and sickly vanity which dis-

couraged friendshif). I. who am a thousand times less great

than he—may not 1 loo have -uch disiords of nature as make

life unpleasing. and turn friendship into the most dillicult

burden ? What will you get in return for your dreams ? The

vexations of a life which will not he wholly yours.

"The hargain is a mad one. for this reason: The poetry

of your dreams is hut a plagii.rism. A young (Jerman girl.

not half-(iernian like you. hut wholly German, in tln' intoxica-

tion of her twenty years, adored (Jocthe; sh-' made him hff

friend, her religion, her god, knowing that he was married.

Trau Goethe, u good German soul, a poet'.-; wife, lent herself

If I
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to tlii«« worxliip with very -lirrud cotiiiilaccnpy—which fiiih'd

to ( un- liiitiiial Hut what was the riKi? '!'Iif cotatic

inarrifil mihh- >iih<'tantial worthy ({fniian. Hitwc, ii oiirscUcs,

'.
t ii-i ((iiircs^ that a ^irl wlm .-hmild have iiiaih' htT«''lf the

lanihiiaid i>( a ''ciuuh, who >h()iilii liavc rai->i(l hcr^flf tn his

hV llIK h r>t iiiiliii<.' Iiiiii. a ml h ivt' atlorcc! hini pioii-iy til

r licath— a*; (Hic i>t' thiv-c ijiviiic (i^rnrr-; iiii;_'ht havi> ilone

lilt pamt'Ts have rcpri-^i'iiti'd nii the ijom-s of thi ir my^tu'ul

and wiio. when (iirtiiaiiv shniili! lo-c (lorthc, wouhl:irmfs-

i.i\i' rt'tip'd to xiiiic w iidrriii'>s ih'Mt mori' to -cf mankind

—

uh

i.ord Holin^dirokc's lady did

—

let ii« conftss that this irirl

\siiuld liavf iivfil for fvir in tlic [loct's ^dory as Mary Magdalen

in tlu' hiood-staiiird triumph of the Saviour.

f thi S IS siihliii ir. wiiat do vnu sav ti> 'he convorsc n f it?

'Hi'int.' neither Lord Hvro' "or (ioethe. hut merely the

'.> nter o fa f.

I'll

irshi

t I

ew a[)prove(l poem

have little in me oi the martvr.

I I annot ( laini the honors of

I 1 uive a heart.

am also amlutioiis. for I have to make mv fortune, and

I am vet vouii''. See me as I am. The Kini''s favor and the

i^itronaire of his Ministers atTord me a decent maintenance;

I tiave all the hahits of a very commonplace n lan. I fjo to

-iiiin^r J)artics exactly like the first fool you meet: hut my
irnaire-wheels do not run. the present times recpiiro. on

.Toiind made soli( I under lue hv se'iirities in the State funds.

'hougih 1 am not ric h. 1 have n ot, on the other hand, the

i-tinction conferred hy a jrarrct, hy neglected work, hy glory

: iieiiurv, (Ml certain men of greater merit than mine; for in-

nice. on d'Arthez.

"What prosaic fifth act will you not find for tlic enchanted

have

will

\ ot Your voung enttnisiasmth -et It re-t liere If I 1

so hapiiv as to seem to vou an earthlv wonder, vou

[er to me something radiant amd ^upi rnal. like a star

lilazes and vanishes. Let nothing tariii-h this episode

live H V remainmtr as we are may love you, going

'Ugh one of thoM" mad jiassions which hreak down every

-tacie and 1 isrht tires in the heart, which ai arinin^ I)V

r violence out of all proportion t:) their duration; and.
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supposing that I should sufceed in pleasing you, we mi/st ciid

in the vulgarcst way— inarriaLro, housekeeping, and children!

Oh, Belise and Henriotte Chrysale in one, can that be? So,

farewell."

IX.

To Monsieur de Canalis.

"My Friexd,—Your letter gave me as much pain as

pleasure. rerhaj)s wo may s()(»n ilnd it all pleasure to read

each other's letters. Understand nie. We speak to God, we

ask of Him many things ; lie remains speechless. Now I want

to have from you the answers (Jod never gives us. Cannot

such a friendship as that of Mademoiselle de Gournay and

Montaigne bo repeated? Have you not known the household

of Sismonde de Si=niondi, at Geneva, the most touching home-

life ever seen, anu of which I have bct^n told—sometliing like

that of the Marehese and Marehesa di l'esct.ra, happy even in

their old age? Good heavens I is it impost-ble that there

should be two harps, which, though at a distance, respond to

each other as in a symphony, and vibrate so as to produce

delicious harmony? Man alone, in all creation, is at once the

harp, the musician, and the hearer.

"Do you see me fretting after the manner of ordinarv

women? Do not I know that you go into society and see the

handsomest and cleverest women in Paris? Can I not

imagine that one of tho^e sirens might embrace you in her cold

scales, and that it is -.he who has sent the answer th-it grieves

me by its prosaic reflections ? There is, my friend, sometliini:

more beautiful than these tlowers of Parisian blandishnutit

;

there is a flower thai grows at the height of those Alpine ])eak

called men of genius; the ])iide of humanity, which the

fructify by shedding on it the clouds tiiey collect with tli<'ii

heads in the skies ; that flower I intend to cultivate and I'l

make it open, for its wild, sweet perfumes will never fail

us; they are perenruai.

'•i

,t'.- .
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'Do me the honor

83

JCllI'VC that n mo there IS nothii

rijlllIIlDIl. If I had hcon Hcttina—for I know to whom you

iilludc- ncvcr have n I- rai Vim Ariiim : and if I

had heen one of Lord HvroiiV loves, I should at tliir^ moment
111 a cnnvcnt. 'oil liavc toiiclu'd 1110 in a sensitive spot.

oil do not know im Ml will know me. I fi'cl in myself

a suiilime somethin'T which mav he spoken of without vanity.

(, has implanted in my soul the root of that hyhrid plant

I have mentioned as native to .\lpine heiuhts. and I will not

sliek it 111 a tlower-pot at my window to see it pet perish. Xo,

that jjor^^eotis and unique olossoin. full of intoxieating fra-

rranee. iia 11 not lie (IraiT'Ted thrmiLni the vuliraritie.^ o

11 is vours—voiirs without a jrlance haviiii: lilitrhti d it.

f life;

vour.s

for ever! Ye.«, dear one, yours are all my thoughts, even the

most secret, the most mad ; yours is the heart of a 'drl without

P serve; \-oui> an infinite affect ion. 1 f 1 do not like you

jiiTsonally, 1 shall not marry.

'i can live the life of the heart, the life of your mind, of

Vfiur feelings: they please me. and I shall always he, a.s I am
now. your frienc'. There is heautv of nature in vou, and that

en(JUgh for me 'here lies mv life. Do not disdain a

tty young handmaiden who. for her part, does not shrinkpn

irdin the idea o f be ing some

m soiii e sort his housewife

day the poet's old housekeeper.

m soi;n' sort ii

^iMie sort h IS wea 1th. 'I'his devoted maid
IS common-sense, in

so precioud in your

\es, is pure, disinterested I'"riendship, to whom eyerything is

vealed; who listens soinetimes with a shake of the liead. and
no sits late, spinning iiy the light of the lamp, to he at hand
iien the poet comes home soaked liv le rain or out of sorts,

my destiny if I am never to he a happy and faithfully

ached wife: I can smile on rme as on the other.

.\nd do not nipiiose hat 'ranee will he deeply aggrieved

\I; Kleiiioisclle (I -te does not give her two or three children.

'f ises even to a M, luaiue lun, or the like? I, for

piart, shall never he an oh

motherhood hv beneficence.

1 maid. I shall make mvself
am. bv secret I v harini: the

isH'Uce of a great man, to whom 1 shall dedicate all my

H '-

r-pr-r-ess'^iiLm
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thoujrhls aiul nil my (>nrthly clTort-. I liavo tho utmost horror

of tho ('ommoiiplaci'. If 1 shoulil lie free iind rich—and I

know 1 am yuuiij: and ha:ii!.-umi— 1 wHl never liccomo tho

property of >ome >im]deten under the ' \eu.-e of his beint; the

son of a peer i)( l-'raii.i.; nor of >ome Lrniid-lectkin^ inan, who

would l)e till' woman of llu- two: nor of any man who wouM
make me hlu.-h tweiny times a day at the thou^dit that 1 was

his. Be quite ea>y on that score.

"My father adores mv \\ i-hes too miu'li ever to contravene

thom. If my jioct likes nie. if I like him, the irlorious palace

of our love will he l(u;lt so hiirh that it will he absolutely in-

acoessili' to misfortune, f a',: an eairlet : you will see it m
my eye. 1 will not repeat what I have alrc.idy inhl you, hut I

put it into fewer wonU v. hen I as>nre you that 1 -hall he of all

women the most ^Had to he as completely the captive of love,

as I am at this momeni of my father's will.

"Come, my friend, h t us reduce to the truth of romance

what has come upon u.> iiy my free-will.

"A <rirl of lively inui'ii nation sliut u]) in a. turret is dyinir

to run about in a piark whicji oidy her eye.- can e.xphu-e: .die

invents a way of opeiun;,^ Ikt bars, she sprinjr^ out of window,

eliinb.s the jiark wall, and jroes otf to sport at^ her nei^di!)or's.

It is the eternal eomudy I . . . Well, that i^irl is my >oul.

the nei.irhborinir l>ark is your .lenius. Is it not most natural?

Was a neiirhbor eviT heard of who complained of his trellis

bointr danuiL'ed by pretty feet?

"'So mneh for the poet . but nni.-t the ultra-reasonable hero

of Moliere's conu'dies have reasons? Here are plenty. -Mv

dear (ieronte. marria!.'es are commonly made in direct op-

position to comiiion-sen;;e. .\ family makes iiKpiiries as to a

vounff num. If this Leandre, provided bv a friendly gossip.

or ])icked up in a bal'room, h;\- robbed no one. if he has U'l

visible stain, if he has as much money as is t'.xjiected, if he ha-

come from coileire or has had a liial trainini:, thus satisfyiiej

the usmil idea^ of (•duration, he i:- allowed to call on a youim

ladv. (in ssed to receive him from llie moment when she iret-

up, instructed by Ikt mother to be cai-eful of what she say-~,



MODESTE MICNON

im ] onjoinod to koop iinvthinir of hor soul or heart from being

ad in litT (ouiilcnaiicc liv assuriii;.c a set ^riiilf lik a aanwr
inisliinir a pirou<'ttr : slic is arinrd \v:t h til most positive in-

-tniclioTis as to the |icrils n| >liiuv!!!^' iht tnu' cliavarttT, an il

ilvi-('(l not to appear too distrrssiiiirly l<iin\vin,ix. Til pairnt>

ulicn all the points of interest arc satisfactorily settled bc-

lufcn them, are sinij)!e-niindcd "nouLdi to reeonitnend the

/'iiini: people to know all they can id' each other during the few

[.iniiieiits when they arc alcne. wlieii they talk toj^cthcr, wht>n

alk out

—

without anv kind cf frceditni, for thev knowcV w

It thev nvc tied alreadv. iider -uch conditions a man
;v-ses Ins ni-nd as cari'lullv asII

V

r >ide doe .1 le same. Ills mist

Ills person, and the gi"l on

rahle farce, carried on with

:,• fts of tlowers and jewels and jilaees at the play, is what is

. iHcd courting a girl.

This is what I rebel against, and I mean to make legal

'; .irriagc the oiitcoiiie of a long marriage of souls. In all

! '.Mrl's life this is the only nionicnt when she needs reflection,

:!i-ight, and experience. Her liberty and happiness are at

^^lke, and you place neither the dice nor the bo.\ in her

l:,;nds; she bets on the game; she is but a looker-on. I have

;: ' right, the will, and the jiower to work out my own woe,

;i!:d I will use them—as my mother did when, guided by

i: -tinct, she marri(«d the most generous, devoted, and loving

"f men, who bewitched her one evening by his l)eauty. 1 know
' u to 1)0 single, a poet, and handsome. You may be sure

: .i! 1 never slunild have chosen for my confidant one of your

'nthren in Apollo who was married, if my mother was at-

lihted by a handsdinc fat . which is perhaps the genius of

1' nil, why should not I be attracted liy mind and form com-
' lud? Shall 1 know you better after studying you by cor-

: |Miiidence than after beginning by the vulgar method of so

• iiiy months <>l courting? 'That is the (piestion,' saith

'1 -tiilet.

-My plan, my dear C'hrysale. has at h^ast the advantage of

I: ! compromising our iierson>. 1 know that love has its

; !i.-ions. and everv iUu.-ion has its morrow. Therein lies
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the reason why so many lovers part v, Iio bolipvod thomselvw

bound for life. Tlic true test lies in sufTcrinir Jind in hap-

piness. When, after .standinfj this double test of life,twobeini;s

have shown all their faults and pxid (jualities. and have

learned each othi'rV characters, they may }sn to tlu' tomb hand

in hand; but, my dear Arj^^ante, who tells you that our lilt!-

draiiui has no future before it? . . . And, at any rate,

shall we not have had the pleasure of our eorrespniidenee?

"I await your commands, luonscigncur, and remain, with

all my heart, yours obed enily,

"0. D'ESTE-M."

To MadcmohcUe O. d'Este-M.

"Yon are a demon ! I love you. Ts that what you want,

extraordinary irirl? Perhaps you only wish to divert your

leisure in the country liy lookiiiir on at the follies of which a

poet is capable? That would \n' a very wicked thinir. Your

two letters betray just (>nou,i:h of mischief to sujr.irest the doubt

to a Parisian. Put I am no Ioni:<'r inastor of myself; my lifi'

and future haniX on the answer you nuiy send me. Tell me

whether the certain possession of an unbounded affection

given to you, in defiance of social conventionalities, can touch

you; if you will allow me to visit you. There will still bi'

ample room for doubt and a<:ony of mind in the (|Ui'-iioii

whether I sh.ill be ])ersonally a;:rei'al)le to you. If your

answer is favorable, I alter my life. an<l bid adieu to many
vexations which we are .-^o fooli.-h as to call happiness.

"Happiness, my dear, iteaulifiil, unknown oni', is what you

have dreamed it; a jierfect fu.-ion of feeliuLTs. an absolute

harmony of souls, a keen seii-e of ideal beauty—so far as

God v(>ucle>:il'es it to us lirre below—stamped on the common
actions of a life whose round we are bound to follow; above all

constancy of heart, far more precious than what we call



MODESTE MKJNON 87

fKk'lity. Can iinytliiiiir I)e callci! n siicrificc when the end

i? the suprenu'st pHxl, llii' drfaiii nf jiocts and of maidens, the

pni'iu to wliieh on eiiterinjr life—as soon as the spirit tries its

wing.-—every lofty mind looks np witli lon.ffinf:, hrooding eyes,

Hilly to see it dasiied to pieces against a stiimhling-stone as

hard as it is vnlgar: for almost every man sees tlie foot of

reality set (he.vn at once on that iir -torioiis egg wliich hardly

iver liatehes out 'i

"I will not as yet lelj you of myself, of my past, of my
rliaraeter, nor of iin atTcetion—almost motherly on one side,

and on mine almost filial— in which you have already wrought

a change with results in my life that may explain the word

-acrifice. You have made me forgetful, not to say ungrateful.

!s that enough to sati>fy you? Oh I speak! Say one word,

and T shall love you till my (yes are closed in death, as Pescara

inved his wife, as Romeo loved his dulict. and faithfully. Our
'ifc—mine, at any rate—will he that untroulded happiness of

which Dante speaks a- hting the atmosphere of his 'I'aradiso"

a puem infinitely suiierior to his 'Inferno.'

•"Strange to say. it is not myself, hut vou, whom I douht

!! the long nieilitatioiis in which I have allowed myself—like

v'>ii, perhaps—to follow the chimerical course of a dreara-li^e.

Ves. dear one, I feel in mc the strength to love thus, to go on

!iiy way to the tomb gently, slowly, always smiling, arm in

arm with the woman I love, without a cloud on the fair

'M ather of my soul. Yes, I liav(> courage enouirh to look for-

vard to our old age together, to see us both wiih white hair,

like the venerable hi.-torian of Italy, still inspired by the same

atl'ection, hut changed liy the spirit of each season.

"You see, I can no lunger he no more than your friend.

riiough ("hrysalc. Oronte, and Argante, you say, have come
I life again in me. I am imt yet so senile as to drink of a cup

1(1 bv th" fair haiiil- of a veiled woman without feeling a

'ei'ee desire lo tear away the domino, the mask, and to see

'ii-r face, hhthcr write no more, or give me ho])e. I must

'lave a glinipM' of you. or thmw up the game. Mu>t I say

firew 11? Will vou allow me to ?igu myself,
' "YOCB FUIEND?"
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XI.

Tu Muiisieur tie Canalis.

"What flaiiiTv! Wnw ijuirkly ha- lthvo Ansclme turnod
into a tla-liiiii: I.i'ainlrr ! 'i'o what am I to ascribe such a

chaiip-' 1> It to tlir Ma' k I havf MTilihlnl on white, to the

iih'a> which -< to the lluwcrs dl' my mhiI what a rose drawn in

black-had jicncii i~ to the ro>cs of the irarden? Or to the re-

niemhraiic<' of the ;:irl von took for ine, who is to mv real

self wiiat a wailiiiL'-maid is to her ndstress? Have wo ex-

chanj.'(l iiail>? Am i iva-of.. and are ymi folly?'

"A truce to thi> iioi!>cn-c. ^'our letter made me aeciuainted

with intoxicatin::' jny> of ^on!. the first 1 have not owed to

family feelin;j:~. What, a poet has asked, are the lies of

olood which weii^h so heavily on ordinary sonls in comparison
with tlio-i" which Heaven I'or^-es for us of invsterious sym-
pathies !' Let me thank you— no. there are no thanks for such

thinurs. Hle^ini:- on you for the hajipiness you have jjiven

mo; may you be hajipy - ith the gladness you poured into my
soul.

"^ ou have explaiui 1 to me some appan-nt injustice in

social life. There is somethinu brilliant in glory, something
masculine which becomes men alone, and (iod has prohibited

women from wearing this halo, while giving us love and
tenderness with which to refresh the brows on wdiich its awful
light rests. 1 feel my mi.-siun, or rather, you have con-

firmed me in it.

"Sometimes, my friend. 1 have risen in the morning in a

frame of inconceival)le sweetness. A sort of {)eace, tender
and divine, gave me a sen.M> as of Heaven. My first thought
was like a blessing. I used to call these mornings my Ger-
man levers, to distinguish them from mv southern sunsets.

full of heroic deed- of battles, of IJoiuan festivals, and of

ardent verse. Well, afl-r having read the letter into which
you breathed a fever of impatience. [ felt in my heart the

lightness (.f one of those heavenly awakenings, .riien I loved

^l!;-

t X
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air and nature, and felt iiiysilf dcstiiicd to dii' for some one

I luvcd. Oiif of your poems, 'Lc Cli.int (Tunc jciine fdtt\'

(l.^sfrilics these delicious hours when L'hidiiess is sweet, wlien

[iraver is a iiecessity. aud it is my I'avoritc piece. Shall I

put ail my llattery into one line: I think you worthy to be

ine

!

"Your letter, thou.irh short, allowed me to read your heart.

Yes, I could <,niess your tumultuous impul.-ei-. your excited

curio>ity. your plans, all tin rau',u'ot> curried ( hy whom) for

the jure of your hea.t. Br.t 1 do not yet know ( nou;:h of you

to comply with your request. I'nderstand. dear one, it is

invstery which allows me the freedom that hetrays the depths

of mv soul. When once we have met. farewell to our knowl-

edije of each otlier.

"Shall wo make a har.erain? Was the Hr-t we made a bad

one for you? You grained mv e~teem hy it, .\nd admiration

.-upported by esteem is a u'feat ^hinL^ mv friend. First write

ine a sketeh of your life in a few words; tlien t>'ll me about

vnir life in Paris, dav liy day. without aiiv ilis^'ui-e. as if you

>vere chatting' to an old friend: well. then, after that I will

carry our friendshij) a step further. I will -ee you. my friend,

that I promise you; and it is a L^reat deal.

"All this. dear. I warn you. i- neither an intriiTue nor an

adventure; it cannot result in any kiml of 'alTair" of jrallantry,

as YOU men sav j'lnonj,' your-elve-. My life is involved in it,

and moreover—a thinj,' which -ouKtimes cau-es me terrible

n-morse as to the thou;:!ils I send Jlyin_' to ynu in tlocks—not

less involved is the life of a father am! mother I adore, whom
I nnist satisfy in my choice, and who in my friend mu^t find

a son.

"How far can voti lordly soids. to whom (!od has iriven the

winirs of an,s:els, l)Ut not always their perfections, yield to ihe

Family and its petty needs 'i- .\ tevt I have pondered over

already! AlthouLdi before ;:oii!<: forth to aou 1 -aid in my

heart, 'Be bold I' it has not ipuiked the less on the road, and

I have never deceived m\-e!f either r.^ to tiie nniLdine-s of the

way or the dithculties of the mountain I had to climb. 1 have

foriowed It ail out in lon<: meditations. Do I not know that
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iiion r.s oniinont as yon nrc luuc known tho lovo they have,

inr^pirc'd (iiiiti' iis wi'll as tluit tlicy liavo felt; tliat they have

had inorc than oiii- roniancc; ami thai you. ahovc all, whilf

cherishing' thosi- thorouirhlM-cii cliiiiitra^ which a woman will

buy at any cost, have jrono throuL''h nion' linal than first

C'haf)ti'rs!-' And yet I roiild say to my-i'If. Mir hold!" hccau^.'

I have studied tht' <,'('0<j;ra|)hy of the hi^'h peak- (d" Ihmianitv

that you accuse of coldness

—

studied them more than voii

think. I)id you not <ay (d" Hyron and (ioetlie that they were

two coh>s.'.al masses of e>roi.-.m and poetry r Ah, my frieml.

you there fall into the error of su]ierti( ial minds; hut it was

perhaps geaerosity on your part, false modesty, or the hope of

evading,' me.

"The vul^'ar may he allowed, hut you nuiy not. to regard

tho results of hard work as a dcvelo])mcnl nf the individual.

Neither Lord Byron, nor (foethe. iku- Waller Senit.nor Cuvier,

nor any invei.ior helonjjs to himself: they are all the slaves of

an idea; and this mysterious power is more jealous than a

woman, it ahsorhs them, it makes them or kills them for its

own advantage. The visible outcome of this concealed life

resembles egoism in its cfFects; hut how daie we sav that a

man who has sold himself forthedelight.tliein>truction,ortlie

greatnes.s of his age, is an egoist? Is a mother accused of

selli.^hness when she sacrifices everything for her child? Well,

the detractors of genius do not discern its teeming ma-
ternity, that is all.

"The poet's life is so perpetual a sacrifice that he needs a

gigantic organization to enable him to enjoy the pleasures of

an ordinary life. Hence, if. like ^foliere, he insists on living

the life of feelings while giving them exjiression in their most

acute crises, what disasters come upon him I for to me the

comic side of Moliere, as overlaying his private life, is really

horrible. The nuigmniimity < . genius seems to me almost

divine, and I have classed you with that noble fa?nily of

egoists so called. Oh! if I had found shallowness, self-

interest, and ambition where, as it is. I admire all the llower?

of the soul that I love best, you cannot know what slow sufTer-

ing would have consumed me. 1 found disappointment sit-
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tin^ at tho portnl df my .-i.vtci'nth year; what should I have

il'.iif if iit twenty I liad fouml fame a liar, and the man, who

III his w rilin;:s had rxpro-cd so many of the SL'ntimont?^ buried

in my licart. incapalik' of undcr-tandiiij,' that hoart when dis-

closed to him alono?

"l)o you know, my friend, what would have heoomo of mo?
I am uoluji to admit you to the very ciepths of my soul. Well,

I >ii(>ul(l have said to my father, 'Hrinj; me any son-in-law to

(lur mind: ! ^'ive u|) all free-will; get me married to please

\nur-elf I" and the man might have been a notary, a hanker,

;ivanei()us, stupid, proviiuiai, as tiresome as a rainy day, as

vulgar as a parisii voter; lie might have Ix'en a manufacturer

(>r some hrave liut brainless soldier—he would have found in

Mil' his most resigned and attentive slave, liut then—dread-

I'ul suicide at every instant I—my soul would never have un-

folded in the life-giving beams of the sun it worships. Not a

iiiiirmur should ever have revealed to my father, my mother,

nf mv children the suicide of the being who is at this moment

.-baking its [)ri.-on-t)ars. Hashing lightnings from my eyes,

living to you on oul-pn'ad pinions, perching like a Poly-

hvmnia in the corner of your study, breathing its atmosphere,

and gazing at everything with a mildly inquisitive eye.

Souietinu's in the fields, where my husband might have taken

!iic. J should iiave escaped a little way from my babes, and,

>c:'ing a lovely morning, woidd secretly have shed a few very

bitter tears. Finally, in my heart, and in the corner of a

•irawer. I >houl(l liave stored a little comfort for every

girl betrayed by love, poor jjoetical souls dragged into torments

i'V a smiling face

!

'But I believe in you. my friend. This faith purifies the

most fantastic notions of my secret ambition, and sometimes

—see how frank I can bi— I long to be in the nuudle of the

-torv we have just begun, so a-sured am I of my feelings, such

-'reiigth for love do 1 feel in my heart, .such constancy founded

' n reason, such heroism to fulfil tlie duty I am creating for

;:iy.-elf in case love should ever turn to duty.

'"If it were gi\eu to you to follow me to the splendid

et'ciusion where 1 picture our happiueso, d \ou cuuid know my
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Pfhcnipp. you riii;:Iit utter <:>uu' tcrril.Ii' scntrnco about mad-
nt'ss, and I sliould [)crliii|.- hf cruflly purii^hcd fur scudirm
8o much pMi'trv tn ,i [mkI. ^c .. [ ^^^,t to I... a liviiiL' -|iriiiu',

to be as iiic\li;iii.tili!f :i> a licaiitifiil roimlrv durinL:' tin' tucutv
years wIik h iiainrr allnus u- td ^hin,' in. I v, ill keep satiety
at a di-t,iii(v hv nlincnicufs and varirtv. I will be brave
for my luvc as dthcr wiiin.ri arc for the world. I will vary
liappiness. lend i! tn tiiidtruc-s. and |M(|naii<y to faithful-
ness. I am andiiiious; I will kill my |ia>t rivals, dispel

superficial tn.uhlrs \,\ ihi- -\\,;'\u,-.<. the pnmd self-devotion
(if a wife. and. for a whole lifciinie. irive -ncli care to the m'st
as a bird L'ivcs for oniv a fcu- day<. This immense dower
ou.<iht. and con hi. nrdy he oll'ered to a irreat man before beiii;;

•Iroppt'd into the mire of vulLMr convcntionalit v.

"Now, d<i yiiu .-till think my lirst leitcr a mistake? \
Jfust of some mysterious wiil ihiiiLT me towards vou. as a
tempest may carry a r(.-e-hii>li to the heart id" a.statelv willow.
And in the letter 1 keep hen— ne\t my heart—you iiavc ex-

claimed like your ancestor when he >et out for the crusades,
*It is (iodV will!"

"Vou will be >ayi.i;:. ilow she chatters!' .\11 those about
me say, '.Mademoiselle i.- verv silent I'

"O. D'ESTE-M."

These letters seemed very oripinal to those persons to whose
kindness the author of the Cunirtlir /hnnainr is beholden for

them; hut their admiration for thi- dud between two minds
crossi'ijr their pens, while their faces were hidden by the
strictest iiicocrnito. may imi he ireiierally shared. Of a hundred
spectators, ciizhty perhaps will he lii-eil of this assault of arms.
So the respect due to the majorily—even to a possible ma-
jority—in every (..iiniry enjoyiim- a constitutional goveru-
meiit. adviso the >iippre>sioii of eleven more letters e.\-

ehan-red liy Krnot .md Mode>te diirin-: the month of Sep-
tember; if a tlatternu: majority -liould clamor for them, let

us hope that it may one day allord me the means of restoring
them here.

Tt-mpted on by a wit as audacious as the lieart beneath

'ifti
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-oomod fo 1)0 a(lf)riil)l(', tlu> |MMir privatf sccrctarv's really heroic

fi'clinjrs pivi' tiicMi-clvc-. the rnri in those l(>tter^. whii'li ciirli

nsiiler's itna<:irintiiiii may cuiiiiivi' of ,[< finer than they really

;ire, when pietiiniiL' tin- haniimiy nfi ununfi'ttiTedsftuN. Krn-

• >t,inilee(l, lived only nti llii'Sf lirar xrap^ nf |pa[iiT, as a nii-rr

lives on those sent forth hy the hank ; winir in Minlcste a defji

altaehniont had jrrown u\> in tlir iiiaic ot' thr pleasure of

tinnging excitement into a life of ceii'linty. and heinj,', in spite

uf distanop, its ehief elenimt. Krn.-t'< afTfclion completed

Canalis' jrlory. Alas I it oftm take- tw" mm to make one per-

fect lover, just as in literature a tvpr can only he jirodiieed

liv a compound of the pi<nl!arilii'> of several ditTerent char-

aeters. How often has a woman .-aid in a dra\vini:-room after

some intimate talk: "That man would he my ideal as to his

soul, hut I feel that I lose that other who is no more than a

fancy of my senses !"

The last letter written l.y Modeste. which here follow?,

^'ives us a glimpse of the fslr of I'hrnsants, whither the

divagations of this correspondence was conducting our lovers.

XII.

To Monsiinir do CnunUs.

"Be at le Havre on Sunday ; go into the church after the one

' "ilock sen'iee, walk round it two or three »ime-. go out with-

out speaking to anyone, without a-king anylxidy a question;

wear a white rose in your hutton-hole. 'i'hen return to Paris,

you will there find an answer. This answer will not he such

as vou e.\j)ect, for T must tell you. the future is not yet in my
'lands. But should T not he really mad to say /ys- without

! aving seen you? When I have seen you. 1 can say no with-

out offence. T am sure to remain unrecognized."

This was the letter Moileste had sent off the very day hefore

•Mat on which the futile siruggle hetwecn her-elf and Dumay
iiad taken place. So she wa- happy in looking forward with

earning impatience to SuinLiy. when her eye- would prove

iier intuitions, her heart, to be right or wrong—one of the

"W
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ln<l^;t sdlciim imtriu'iits in a woiimns life, mado, too, as

romantic as tlu' riinst cntlnisiastic j;irl could (Icsirc by thn-*-

months of cDiiiiininioi) soul to soul.

K\cryl)<i(|v, except iri^' Iht innilMT. Ii:nl taken this torfinr

of expeitaiHV for tlie placidity of inrioi'ciicc. flowevcr

ntrin;:ent the laws of famdy life an I r<li;,'ious honds. then-

are si ill .hilies d'fUan^jes and Clarissas—souls which, like

a hruumin^; cu|), overflow under the divine touch. Was not

Modeste splendid in the fierce enerjry she hrou;.'ht lo hear on

repressing' her e.vuherant youth, ami reniainin;: concealed?

Ijct us (diifcss that, the memory of her sister was nion' [xitcnl

than any social limitations; -he had sheathed her will in imn
that she mi^dit not fail her father or Iut family, Uul what

a turhulent ujdieaval I and how could a mother fail to [ht-

ccive it ?

On the f( llowin^r day Mode-te arid Madame Ihiniav led

Madame Mijrnon out into tlic noon<lay sun to her tM-nch

amonp the flowers. The hlind woman turned her j)ale witin-red

face towards the ocean, inhaled the scent of the sea, and took

Modeste's hand in her own. for the <.'irl was .-.ittin<: hv Iut

mother. Kven a> she wa> aliiiiit to (pie-tion her child, the

mother hesitated between forj.M\ene.-s ijIkI reim...-; r,. ' . for

pho knew that this was love, and to lur. a> to the fal>e ('anali.<,

^Modeste seeiiu^d exceptional.

"If onlv vour father tiiav be here in line If le dclavs

c loved!much lontrer. he will find you alone of tlm-e

Promise nie once more. Modeste. never to leave him." she said,

with motherly persuasiveness.

Modc-te raised her mother's hands to her lips, and kissed

them softly, as she replied:

"Xced I tell you so a^'ain?"

"Ah. my child: you see, I my-elf left riiy father to jro to

my husband I And my father \\a- alone too; I was his onU
child. ... Is that what (i..d is punishing' me for, I

wonder?— All 1 ask you is to marry in nirreement with vour

father's elioici-. to keep a place for liim in vour heart, not to

sacrific-e liim to youi- liappiiie>s; to keep him in llie liiisom

of your iaiiiiiy. Before I losL my higlit 1 made a note ol

..:!:
]<-.!.
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inv wnshrs ; ho will nirrv tIi<Tii out; I have cnjoinctl nti him
ktM'p the wlinit' of hw forfimc. not liiit I havi ii thoii<:ht of

-tnistiri): yon, l)\it fiin ullc <V(T -lire II lit a son-iu-hnv

I. niv ( hilf], vn-! I prm lit i-h of in eve sctflfd mv

t.-ii

ihiM.

(Ii» lift'. Hcanfv. the most <|ri fitful nf shows, spoke tli<«

ill to III"; liiit if it should e\.r lie ilie same with yon, poor

iwear to me thai if appearance* should carry yon

;t\\av. as thev did vour mother, yon would leave it to your

fiilliep to make intjuiries a< to the character, the heart, and the

previous lifo of the man of your choite, it yon make a

Icli CO.

"f will never imirry withont my fatlu-'s consent," replied

M'ldesto.

(•n hearin;r thirs answer, her mother ^at in complote

.bilcnco, and her half-dead coiiiitcnance showed that she wa-s

j'.iiderin^ on it, as hlind jieopjc ponder, meditating on her

ti.iii;:hter'.s tone in speaking of it.

"Vou 800, my child," .>^aid Madame Mignon. after a long

^!leneo, "tho tiling is this: If Caroline's wrong-doing is

killing me hv inches, vour father would never survive vours;

boknow him; ho would hlow his hrains out; there would

i.t-ither life nor happiiie-s

Modesto walkid away a

tiiinuto.

Ill earth for him

few slcns. and returned in a

'Why did von leave mer" asked Madame Mignon.

'You made mo crv, mamma,'" said M(Mlc-te.

"Well, my angel, kis

III liave no one pa

me then. Vou lovo no one here?

ving attention.- to you:

'Xo, mamma," said the little .le.-uit.

"Can you swoar to that?"

"Koally, truly!" cried Modoste.

.Madame Mignon said no more; she still donhtod.

in short, if vou should ehoo.se a husband, vour father

ild kinow all about it!

I ilo vou su

What
ppose I could commit when every minute I read

J promised that to my sister and to you, mother.

iiiv linger, liCiiu-inber Ikitina!— I'oor little sister I

.\i tne moment wncu luu wur K'yJk AlVi ii; Si '.vcre
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followod by iin intfn-jil nf silcnn' Ix'twoon ^fodosto anrl hor

mother, frnni \vhn>o darkrncd eve- fell tonr- wliidi A[o(l(-:(,>

oould not chrck even liv rnllini: a! Mailaiiir Mi,i:non"- knr,<

and CTvinLT. "Foruivo inc: fortrivc inc. maiiiipa!"'—at tli;ii

vcrv indiiicnt the worthy l)iini:iy was riiniuitinir the hill of

Infroiivillc at a rapid pace, an almonnal incident in the

rashier's life.

Three letter> had once hroupht tlieni niin ; one had hron<:ht

fortune hack to thetn. Tliat niornintr Huniay had reeeivcd.

by the hand of a captain ju<t returned from the China sea.^

the frst news lie had had of liis patron and only friend.

To Monsieur Dinnni/. farmcrly raslii'^r tn the

firm of Mif/non.

"Mv DEAK D[-M.AY.— P>arrin;r nii-advmtiire hv ?ea. T i^hall

follow closely on the vess,.] l,y which i am forwarding this

letter; I would not leave the ship ro which 1 am aeeustonie(l.

T told yon. Xo news was to lie ^^od news; hut the first word?
of this letter will rejoice you. for those words are. I have at

least seven millions of francs! I am hr'nuinj: a larjro part

of it in indipo, a third in irood on London and Pan?
another third in bri^dit ;iold. The money you sent me en-

abled me to make the sum 1 had determined on—two millions

for each of the pirls. and comfort for myself.

"I have been dealinij wholesale in opium for the Canton
houses, all tcti times as rich as I am. You have no notion in

Euroj)e of what the rich China merchantti are. I traveled

from Asia .Minor, whci-e I eouid buy opium cheap, to Canton,
where 1 sold it in bulk to the firms that deal in it.

"My last \oya-e was to ilic Malay .Xrchipchipo. where I

could buy indi^^o of the tirst ipiality with the proceeds of the

o[mim trade. I'dhaps J may lind that I have five o- six

iiundrcd thousand francs more as I am valuing my indigo

only at cost price.

"I have been (piite well all the time; never an ailment.

That is the reward of travcliu;^- for oni'"s children' At the

beginning of the M'cond year I was able to pun' the

Mujnon, a nice brig of seven hundred tons burden, It ol'
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tt'flk. and lined witli the siiiiic. and coppi^r-bnttoniod ; fitted

liiriinghmit to suit my convi niciici'. Thi-. loo. is worth some-
tiiin.L'. The sea fa r in

J,--
life, tiiv «Ti>tain c'la.'i.irc nowicd in my

inidin,L'. and hard wnrli. , ii-,,,^ n ,; wav my own captain
'•n till- iiigh seas, have all h <\ \<\r ';i cxfili.'nt health.

"To speak of all this is ., i^'-ik of i.i,- two ;;irls and my
dear wifel I hope that o- h. ar.nc,^ of my niin tiie wretch
uho rohhed me of my Hetiina ma\ have deserted her, and the
.^..iidrnn^' iamii have retiinieil lo the cottage. She, no doubt,
ui!l need a larger dower.

.\ly iliree women and my g'xxl Diimay—you have all four
i"''ii constantly in my thoughts during tl'iese three vears.

I'liHiay. you are a rich man. ^'mir -hare, besides mv own for-

iMiie. amounts to live hundred and sixty thousand francs,
utuch I am forwarding to you by a ilraft. payable to voiir-

M-if only, by the linn of .Mongetiod. who are advised from
Xew York. .\ few months more and 1 shall see you all again
—well. I hope.

*".\'o\v, mv dear Dumay. 1 write to you only, because I wish
.\'!; to keep the secret of my fortune, and I leave it to you to

i fpai-e my dear ones for the joy of my return. I have had
(iiMiigh of trade, and I mean to leave le Havre.
"The choice of my sons-in-law is a verv serious matter. It

:• my intention to repurchase the estate and chateau of la

IJaMii'. to endow it with an entailed settlement of a hundred
;^"ii-and francs a year at hast, and to petition the King to

"nhT my name and titles on one of my sons-in-law. You,
•'.'. dear Dumay. know the misfort ne that befell u.s in con-
-'.,i!eiu-e of the fatal splendor givm by wealth. Bv that I

v:>''kcd the honor of one of niy daughters. I earried back
'' -lava the most wretched of fatlier>~-aii unhappv Dutch
':i"i-ehant with nine millions of francs, whose two
'! iiiLdilers had been both carried !']' by villains! We wept to-
^'' titer like two children. So I uill not have the amount of
'• • fortune known.

1 shall not land at le Havre, but at .Marseilles. My mate
- a Provencal, an old rctamer of my family, whom I have
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cnahlod to rnako a litlli' furnmc. ( 'a>tafrnoiil(l will have inv

instruction^ to npiini;;!-.' la I'a-tic. an'1 I shall dispose of my
indiL'o thniiiL'li tin- lirm nt" Miin^rcnoil. I sliall nlace mv
money in thi' i'.ank of l-'raiici'. and come home to vou, profess-

iTiL'' to have ni.idc no iiinrr ihan about a million of franes in

merchandise. My daii-iiirr- will ho reputed to have two Imn-
dred thoiisaml fraiio aiiie.e. Then my .<:reat business will

tie til deeide which of niy >on>-in-law may ite worthy to

succeed to tny name, my arni>, and my titles, and l(» live with

us; hut !h"V mii-i lioih lie. a< you and 1 are, ahsolutely steadv.

firm, Imal, and honest men.
"1 have never dnuhled \oii, did how for a ^inijle instant.

T have felt >nre th.il my ihar ami admirable wife, with yours

and yourself, wilt liave drawn an impa-<able fence round my
dauirhter, and that 1 may press a kis~ full of hoj)e on the pure

brow of tlie aiiL'-el that remain- to me. Jiettina-Caroline, if

you liave lieen able to -ereen her fault, will have a fortune.

After tryine' war and trade, we wilt now ffo in for ajjricul-

ture, and you must be our steward. Will that suit you?
"And so. old friend. \(iu are master oi yotir line of con-

duct to the family, to tell tli n. or to say nothing of my
success. I tru^t to your judemeiii : \o\\ are to sav just what

you tliink rJLdit. In four years there may have been many
clian<res of character. I make you (lie judue; 1 so greatly

fear my wife's tender weakness witli her (huiirhters.

"P'arewell, my dearohl Dumav. 'VvW my wife and dauffhtcre

that ] tiave never failed to embrace them in my heart every

day, morninir and evening:. The second draft, for forty thou-

sand franc.-, payable, like the other, to you alone, is for my
wife and daughters to go on with.

"Your nia.-ter and friend,

•'('haklks Migxok."

"Ynur father is coming home."' said Madame Mignon to her

daughter.

"What makes you think that, mamma?" a;.:ked Modcste.

"Nothing could make Dumay run but having that news to

bring us."
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Alnrlfvtp, lost in t own tlioi]trlu>. 1i;h1 not seen nor hoard

I Ml may.

"Vif-lnrv!" shouted the Lieutenant from the pate. "Ma-
'lanie. the Colonel has never heen ill, and he is eoniini: home.

He is eoniintr on the Miininn. a srood ship of his own,
whieli. with the earpo he deserihes to me, must i)e worth eight

'r nine hundred thousand frane-. But 1h> ur<:entlv heps you
will sav notliinp ahout it; the disaster to our poor lost child

has eaten deeply into his heart."

"He has made room in it for a prave then," said Madame
M iL'non.

".\nd he aserihes this di-a<t(T—as seems to me most prob-

a!il(—to the preed whieh a larpe fortune exeites in younp
ni'^n. My poor Colonel hopes to find the lost latiih amonir
u- here.—T.,et us rejoiee anionp ourselve-. and sav nothiuL' to

:invliody. not "ven to T,atournelle if possil)l(\— Mademoiselle,"

he added to Modeste apart, "write a letter to your father tf) tell

'ill! of the loss in the family aTid its terrible eonse<|uences,

><> ns to prepare him for the dreadful sipht that awaits iiim;

1 will undertake that be shall pet the letter before arriving at

'< Havre, for he will he obliped to come tbroui;!i Paris; write

t'ldly, you have plenty of time; I will take the letter on Mon-
il.iv ; on Monday, nf) doubt. I shall have to po to Paris

"

Modeste was now afraid lest Dumay ami Canalis should

meet ; she was eager to po uj) to her room and write to put off

the assignation.

" Tell me, mademois(>lle," Dumay went on in the hund)lest

''.!ie, but standing in her path, "that your father will find his

'l.iiiphter without a feeling in her heart but that whieh was in

;! when he left—of love for her mother."
"1 have sworn to my sister and my mother— 1 have sworn

'<• myself to be my fatherV eoml'ori. his Joy, atid bis pride,

.iiid— I—will be," replied Modeste. wiili a haiii:lilv and scorn-

ful glanee at Duiiuiy. "Do not mar my jny at knowing tiiat

UiV father will .-oon be amongst us again by anv (itfi'nsivt?

-uspicions. A young girl's heart cannot be hindered from
eating; you do not wish me tu he a mummy r 1 belong to my
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family
; but niv hoart is niv own. Tf I lovo any one. my ..ithcr

and motli(>r sli.ill be told of it. Arc you -atisfiod. monsiour'"
"Thank you. niadfniniscllc." replied Duniav. "You have

restored nie to lif(>. l?ut you mi<:ht at least have called mo
Dumay. ev.n when pivintr mo a slap in the fae(^!"
"Swear to me,"* said lier mother, "that you have never

exclianiied a word or a ;,daneo with any youn^ rnan."
"I fan swear it." >aid Modesto, sniilinjr. and lookinir at

Dumay. who was studyin^^ her. with a mi.-ehievous smile
like a (xiriV phiyinir oil' some joke.

"Can she really be so false!" e.vclaimed Dumay, when Mo-
desto had ^--one imo the house.

"My dauirhter Mo.jeste may have her faults," said the
mother, "hut slio is ineapalilo of a lie."

"\\('ll, then, let us make ourselves easy," replied the lieu-

tenant, "and be .satisfied that misfortune has elo.sed its ae-
count with us."

"Ood arrant it !" said .Madame Mi;:non. -You will se(> him.
Dumay: I ean only liear him. . . . There is much sad-
ness in my joy."

i! r

Modesto, meanwhile. thou;:h happy in the thought of her
father's return, was. like Pierrette, "distressed to .see all IhT
eggs broken. She had hoped for a larg(>r foriune than Du-
may had spoken of. .Sj,,. wa^ amhiiiou-^ for her poet, and
wished for at least half of the ^i\ million^ of which she h.id

written in her second letter. Thu> ahsorhed by her douhle
happiness, and ann(n-e<l hy the -rrievance of her comparative
poverty, she sat down to her piaiin. the c.uifidant of so manv
girls, who tell it their anger, and iheir wishes, e.xpressinir

them in their wav of plaving.

Dumay was talking to his wife, walking to and fro below
hor window, confiding to her tli.- secret of their good fortuin'.

and questioning her as to her hopes, wishes, and intentions,

Madame Dunuiy, like her huslmnd. had no family but thr

Mignon family, 'i'he husband and wife decided on living in

Provence, if the Count should go \.> Provence, and to leave

their money to any child of Modote's that might need it.
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'"Listen to Mo(lf'?ti\'" said MiKlanic Miininn to them; ''only

,1 LMi'I in love cnuid coiiiposf such a melody without any

kiioulrdgf of music.

"

ildiin's may burn, fortunes may eolla])se, fathers may come

liiick from their travels, iuiipircs may fall, cholera may ravage

till- tiiwM—a girl's love |iur-ucs its lliglit as nature kee'-s her

(Diirs', or that horrible acid discovered by chemistry which

'iiiulit jiierce through the earth if it were not ai)sorbed in the

•
1 litre.

'I'liis is the ballad Modeste had improvised to some ver.ses

wisK h must be quoted here, though they are to he found in the

- Toiul volume of poems puiilishcd by Dauriat: for. to adapt

liiciu to the air, tiie young eoinjior-er had broken the rhythm
by Mim. changes which might pux.xle the admirers of a poet

who is sometimes too precise.

And here, too, since modern typography allows of it, is Mo-
dc.-ie'.-; music, to which her exquisite cxjiression lent the charm
\v aihnire in the greatest singer.-;—a charm that no printing,

\ure it phonetic or hieroglyphic, could ever represent.

A MAIDEN'S SOXG.
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"It i> pretty." said .\la(laiiic Duniay "ModrMc i.- very
imisical : that is all."

"Sli«. }:as the vtTv devil in li,., !" oxclaimed the cashier, for
the liii.ther's dread hail entered mi,, hi,- soul and made his
hl'Mid run cold.

"She is iii love," said Madame Mitrnon.
My her .siiecess in communieatiii;: her eonvietidn as to Mo-

il. Me's >eeret pas-ion. on the irrelVa^rabie evidence of that
tiiiiody. Madame .MiL'iion chilled the cashierV jov over his
painm's retnrn an<l -uceess. The worthy Hretnn went otT to
til'' town to do hi> day's husiiiess at (lohenheinrs ; then, before
i-'eiui: home to dinner, he called (,n the Latouriielhs to iiien-
iinri his fears, and once more tn re<|iicst their help and co-
ejieration.

"Ves, my good friend." said Dumay on the threshold, as he
took- leave of the notary, "I am of madame's opinioih .She la

111 love, sure enoufrh : hcyond that the devil onlv knows

!

I am disgraced I"

"Do not worry yourself. Dumay," said the little notary.
"We certainly, among ns all. must he a match for that little
ii'ly. Sooner or later every girl who is in h.ve does something
rash which betrays her secret ; we will talk it over this even"
mg."

So all these persons, devoted to the Mignon family, were
>till a prey to the same anxiety as had tormented tlieni hefore
the experiment that the old soldier had expected to he de-
cisive. The futility of all these struggles .so spurred Dumav's
'onscience that he would not go to Paris to fetch his fortune



ill

lOH MOIU'.SI T, MICNON

U'l'dif he hail (li-( n\i Till ilic clur to tlii^ ciiiLrnia. All these

heart.-, cann^' I'ar ninrr for -(iiiinunt than for f^clf-intcrest,

uiidcrrt'HPil tlia! uiilis> h^ foiirKl thi-^ <laughtt'r innoccntiv

y)liri', ihi' Cnlnllrl llli;.'llt lllc I'f ;,'ricf (ill filldillt: Hl'ttinU <ll'il(|

and his wifr Mind. 'I'hc iiidia|ipy niiniayV dispair made so

deep an iriipri"ioii nn Ihf Latonnu'llc^. that thov forgot their

loss of i;\npiTf. whom tlii'v had -iiit olT to Paris that niornini,'

Kuril);,' thr dinmr hour, when the thri'c were alone. Monsieur

and Madame i,atoiirriel|e and Hutscha turned the matter

over under e\erv a-fiect. anil considereil every eonceivable

hypothe-i~,

"If Miii!r-ie were in lo\e with any one at le Havre, she

would ha\e (piaked last ni;_dit," said Madame I.atournelle,

"so her lover mu-t lie elsewhere."

"She swore this mornini: to lur mf)ther. m Dumay's pres-

ence, that -he had not eMh.in;:ed a jrlaiiee nr a word with a

liviniT s<iul," -aid the nmary.

"'{'hen she lnve> as I do!" -aid l^utscha.

"And how do you love, my poor hoy?" asked Madame La-

tournelle.

"Ma^ aine." nplii'd the little hunehhack, "i love all to my-

self, from afar, almost as far as from henee to the stars."

"And how do you p-t there, you ;,'reat e-iMise?" said Madame
Latouriielle. smiliui,' at him.

".\h. madame. what you take to he a liumji is the sheath for

my win^'-.""

"'i'hen this explains your seal I" e.xelaimeil the lawyer.

The I lerk's seal was a star, with the motto, I'ulijcus, scquar

—Shine, and [ wdl follow you—the device of the house of

Chaslillonest.

".\ heautiful creature may he as dillident as the most

hideous," said l)iil.-cha. as if talking' to himself. "Modeste

is (piite (lever enough to have feared lest she should be loved

only for her heauty."

Hunehhack-^ are wonderful creatures, and due entirely to

civilization : for. in the scheme of nature, weak or deformed

beings ought to perish. A curvature or twist of the spinal
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cnhuiin pivo:< to tlic-c nirri. who rcciii to lie Niiiiin'- niiicii-its.

.1 llii'liini: l"nl<, in wlii.li i-, c.iiKviitnii.d u ;:ri',itrr i|iiatilitv

•f iH rvoiirt tliiiils til, III nihiT riH M (Mil .•.iiiiiii.nul, in tlif

\.ry (.litre where thtv are clahdnilid and a' I. an.l « h. ikc

u I (\ their iniiKi-t hcin;.'.V are sent forth like ii li('ht to \

f'-riaiii forces are the re-ult, d.-le. t( .| o( < aMotialK iiv iiiat

neti.-in. Iiiit most fre(|in iitiv lo-i m t

-I'lnlual worhl. 'I'rv to (ind a h

le tta~l( |ilai I

-

k

tlie

iiiri(lilia( k who i> iini ^'ified

III uit, ^niMi'la-in -nine reiniirkalile way, either uiih a ( h( . rl'

live inalif,Miit_v, or Mihluiie kindliiie". 'I'hi -. h, m,--. [invi-

l(.-ed hein;rs thoii(,'h ihev know it not. Ii\e \ulhin ihiriiM^lves

.1- IJutM^ha did. when thcv have not e\haii-t.il tlicir -phiididly
cintiiitrated [.ouers m the hallle tliev liave I'oii-iii to eoiKiiier

ohdael
.

OS and remain aiivi

In tl lis way we may e\jdain Me -11

traditions, whit li we oWe to ih(

|>cr-titioii- and popular

le hcllel 111 ;,Mlom(- m friL'htfiil

arts, m niisshajMii fairie.—the whole r: .Itl as

am- and elixirs.Kalielais has it, that contain rare iial

Thus Hiitsciia almost read .Mode.-te; and with the ca^'. mess
of a hopeless Iomt. of a slave ever ready to die like the -oldiers
who. deserted and alone amid I{u>Man -nows. still shouted
' Vite I'Empcreiir!" he ilreamed of (li>coverin^' lier ticcret

for himself alone.

As his chief and Madame Latourrielle walked
* halet, ho fidlowed them with a ver\ aiix

up to til

loiis mien, tor it was
imperative that he .-hoiild conceal from everv walehfui eve,

from ovorv listenin'' ear. tl

entrar tl

le snare in winch lie tiieanl to

le pii There >linuld lie a lla-hm'' -daiK a -tart

d^'tectod, as when a sur^'oon lavs lii- liniii r on a hid lien injury.

That cveninL.' (iohenheim did not join lliem: Hut-ilia was
M riNieur Dumay's partner a^'ainst Mon.-ieiir and Madame

At ahout nine o'clock, while .Modi-.atourii'Mle,

irepariiiL' her mothers room.

;ri

.M; Klaille Mi-

le \^ as ah-ent

ii'in ami her

ten IV ; luiends could talk o]

nviction which had come on him too. seeniid as far awav

t the poor clerk. >tri( ken hv the

h

irom the discussion as t iohenheim had hei n ilie niL:!ii hefore.

''Why, Butscha. what ails you?" exclaimed Madame La-
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nmiiH'llf. astonished al him. "One might think you had
lost all your relations

!"

A tear started to the poor fellow's cyo—a foundling, de-
serto.l iiy a Swedish sailor, and liis motlier dead of grief in
the workhou-r I

"I have no one in the world Itut you," he replied in huskv
tones

:
-and your coinpassion is too pious ever to he withdrawn

from me, fur 1 will never eease to deserve your kindness."
Till' an-wcr struck an ecjually sensitive ehord in those

present, ih-t of delicacy.

"We all love you. Monsieur Butscha," said Madame Mi-
gnon with emotion.

'•I have six hundred thousand francs of my own!" cried
the worthy Duinay. ••Vou shall he a notary atle Havre, and
Latournelle's successor."

The American, for her part, had taken the poor hunch-
hack's hand and jires-ed it.

"You have six hundred thousand francs!" cried Latour-
nelle, pricking up his ears at this speech, "and you let these
ladies stay here! And Modeste has no horse! And she no
longer has lessons in music, in j)ainting, in

"'

"Oh, he has only had the money a k'w hours," exclaimed
the American wife.

"Hush!" said Madanu^ Mignon. While this was going on.
the dignified .Madame Latournelle had recovered herself.
She turned to Butscha.

"My dear boy." said .she, "you have so much affection
around you. that I never considered the particular bear-
ing of a common phrase as applied to you : hut you mav thank
me for my hlumh r. since it has shown you wliat friends you
ha\e earned by your beautiful nature."

"Then you have .some news of Monsieur Mignon?" asked
the notary.

"He is coming home." said Madame Mignon; "hut we must
keefi it secret.—When my husbatid hears how Butscha ha.s

clunL-- to us. and that he has shown us the warmest and most dis-

interested friendship when the world turned its hack on us,
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!io will not leavp you to provide for liim ontiroly, Dumav.
\nd so, my friend," she added, trying to turn towards

Rutscha, "you may proceed at once to deal with Laiour-

rielle
"

"He is of full age, five-and-twenty," said LatourncUe.

"And, on my part, it is j)aying off a debt, my dear fellow,

if I give you the refusal of my practice."

Butscha kissed Madame ^lignon's hand, wetting it with his

tears, and showed a tearful face when Modeste opened the

drawing-room door.

"Who has been distressing my mysterious dwarf?" she

asked.

"Oh, mademoiselle, do we children nursed in sorrow over

shed tears of grief? I have just received such marks of

attachment, that I was moved with tenderness for all those

in whom I liked to believe I had found relations. I am to

l)e a notary; I may grow ricli. Ah, ha! Poor Butsclia may
some day be rich Butscha. You do not know what audacity

t'xists in this abortion I" he exclaimed.

The hunchback struck himself hard on his cavernous

lireast, and placed himself in front of the firophice after giving

Modeste a look that stole like a gleam from under his heavy,

drooping eyelids; for in this unforeseen conjuncture he had
found his chance of sounding his sovereign ladv's heart.

For an instant Dumay fancied that tlie clerk had dared
a<pire to Modeste; he exclianged looks with his friends which
were understood by all, and which made tlieiii gaze at the

little hunchback with a sort of dread mingled with curiosity.

"I—I too—have niv dreams," Butscha went on, not takinj:

his eyes off Modeste.

The girl looked down instinctively, in a way which was a

revelation to the clerk. "You love romances; allow me,
in the midst of my joy, to contide my secret to you. and you
will tell me if the end of the romance I have dreamed of for

my life is possible. ... If not. of what use is fortune.

To me, more than any one else, money is happiness, since

to me happiness means the enriching of the one 1 love ! You
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who know so many things, raadoin&iselle, tell me whether a

man can ho loved indi'[)endt'ntly of his person—handsome

or ugly, and for his soul alone."'

Modeste looked up at Butscha. It was a terrible, question-

ing look, for at this moment Modeste shared Dumay's sus-

picions. "When 1 am rich, 1 shall look out for some poor

hut beautiful girl, a foundling like myself, who has suffered

much, and is very unhappy ; I will write to her, comfort her,

be her good genius ; she shall read my heart, my soul : she

shall have all my wealth, in both kinds—my gold, offered with

great delicacy, and my mind, beautified by all the graces

which the mi^^ fortune of birth has denied to my grotesque

form! And I will remain hidden, like a cause which science

seeks. God perhaps is not beautiful.—The girl will naturally

be curious and want to see me; but 1 shall tell her that I am
a monster of ugliness, I will describe myself as hideous

"

At this, Modeste looked hard in his face. If she had said,

"What do you know of my love affairs ?" it could not have been

more explicit.

"If I am so happy as to be loved for the poetry of my soul

!

—if, some day. I might seem to that woman to be only

slightly deformed, confess that I shall be happier than the

handsomest of men, than even a man of genius beloved by

such a heavenly creature as you are
"

The blush that mounted to Modeste's face betrayed almost

the whole of the girl's secret to the hunchback.

"Well, now, if a man can enrich the girl he loves, and

charm her heart irrespective of his person, is that the way to

be loved ?—This has been the poor hunchback's dream

—

yesterday's dream ; for to-day your adorable mother has given

me the clue to my future treasure by promising to facilitate

my acquiring an oilice and connection. Still, before becoming

a Gobenlieim, I must know vhether such a horrible trans-

formation will achieve its end. What do you think, made-

moiselle, on your part ?"

Modeste was so taken by surprise, that she did not observe

Butscha's appeal to her judgment. The lover's snare waa
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lifttcr cnntrivof] tliaii the soldierV; for tlu' poor <rirl, ([uite be-

wildered, stood speeehli'ss.

''Poor Rutsclia !" said Madame Latournelle to her hu>-
liaiid, "is he goiii;^ mad?"'

"Vou want to play the fairy tale of Beauty and tlie Beast."

•Slid Modesto at hist, ''and you for<:et that tiie Beast is turned
into I'riuee Ciiarming."

•"Ito you tliink so?" said the dwarf. "X. w I have always
inia.sined that transformation to symiiolize the jihenomeiioii

of the >oid becoming' visible and eelipsin-,' the hodv hy its

radiant f,dory. If I should neviT be loved, I >.hall remain
invisibh', that is all I—Vou and yours, niadaiiie,'" said he to

!iis mistress, "instead of having a dwarf at your eommand,
uill have a life and fortune."

Butscha returned to his seat, and said to the three players,

affecting j)erfecl calmness

:

"Who deals?"

But to him.self he was saying wit' grief, "She want^ to be
loved for her own sake; she is corresponding with some sham
great man, and how far has she gone?"
"My dear manuna, it has struck a ipiarter to ten," said Mo-

desto to her mother.

Madame MiLnion bid her friends good-night, and went to

l)Od.

Those who insist on loving in secret may l)e watched over

by Pyrencan dogs, mothers, Dumays, Latourneiles—they are

in no danger from these; but a lover I It is diamond cut

diamond, fire against fire, wit again.>t wit, a perfect e(iualion,

'if which the terms are equal and interchangeable.

On Sunday morning But.-cha was beforehand with Ma-
liame I.atournelle, who always went to escort Modesto to

mass, and stayed cruising about outside the Chalet, waiting

:'or the postman.

"Have you a letter for Mademoiselle Modesto this morn-
ng?" he asked of that humble functionary as he approached.

'No, monsieur, no
"

8

!•

:t
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*'\Ve havf been pood cu-toraers of the Government for some

time past I" cxchiiip.cd the cli^rk.

'"I bclicNc you I" rcplii'd the postman.

Aroili'-tc from liiT room saw and hoard this little inter-

view; she jio>tod herself at her window at this hour, behind

the Venetian shutter, to wateh for the postman.

She went down and out into the little garden, where, in a

husky voiee. ~lie called out, "Monsieur Butscha."

"Here am I. mailfnioiselle," said the liunehback, coming to

the little fiate, which Modesto herself opened.

"Will you tell me whether you include among your titles

to the afl'i'ction of a woman the disgraceful espionage you

choose to exercise?" asked the girl, trying to overwhelm her

slave by her gaze and (pieenly attitude.

"Yes, mademoiselle," he proudly replied. "I had never

imagined," he added in a low voice, "that a worm could do

good service to a star I But so it is. Would you rather have

your heart read by your mother. Monsieur Dumay, and Ma-
dame Latournelle, than by a poor creature, almost an outcast

from life, who is yours as much as one of the flowers you cut to

gratify you for a moment? They all know that you love;

I alone know how. Take me as you would take a watch-dog;

I will obey you, I will protect you, I will never bark, and I

will have no opinions about you. All T a.<k is that you will

let me be of some use to you. Your father placed a Dumay
in your menagerie; try a Butscha, and you will find it quite

another story I A poor Butscha, who asks for nothing, not

even for a bone."

"Well. I will take you on trial," said Modesto, who only

wished to be rid of so sliarj) a guardian. "Go at once to all

the hotels at (iraville and Ic Havre, and ask if a M. Arthur

has arrived from Kngland "

"Listen, mademoi>elle," said Butscha rospeetfully, but in-

terrupting Modeste, "I will just go for a wall: on the beach,

and that will be all that is necessary, for you do not wish me
to go to cliureli, that is all."

Modeste looked at tiie hunchback in blank astonishment.
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"Yes, madomoi?cllo, though yo\i liave wrappttl your fare in

waddinp and a handkerchief, you have no cold; thoutrh vmi
have a double veil to your hat, it is only to see without being
seen."

"What endows you with so much penetration?" cried Mo-
diste, reddening.

"Why, mademoiselle, you have no stays on ! .V oold would
not recpiire you to disguise your figure by putting on several

f)etticoats, to hide your hands in old gloves, and ymir pretty

feet in hideous boots, to dress yourself anyhow, to
"

"That will do," said she. "Hut, now, how am I sure that
you will obey me?"
"My master wanted to go to Sainte-Adresse. and was

rather put out ;. but as he i.-- really very kind, he would not de-

prive me of my Sunday. Well, I will" propose to him that we
should go "

"Go then, and I shall trust to vou "

"Are you sure you will not want me at le Havre?"
"Quite.—Listen, mysterious dwarf, and look up," she said,

pointing to a cloudless .sky. "Can you see the track left by
the bird that flew across just now? Well, my actions, as pure
as that pure air, leave no more trace than that. Reassure
Dumay and the Latournelles, reassure my mother: and be
sure that this hand" (and she held out to iiim a slender little

band with upturned finger-tips, transi)arenl to the light)

"will never be given away, ni'ver even warmed by the kiss of
what is called a lover, before my father's return."

"And why do you want me to keep awav from church to-

day ?"

"Do you cross-question me, after all I have done you the
honor to tell you and require of you?"
Butscha bowed without replying, and hastened home, en-

raptured at thus entering the service of his anonymous mis-
iress.

An hour later Monsieur and Madame T^atournelle came to

fetch Modeste, who complained of a dreadfid toothache.

"I really had not strength to dress," said she.

**r'
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"Well, then, stay at lionie," Miid the notary's wife.

"Xo. no. 1 will fro and pray for my fathcrV safe return,"

replied M()d<'~te: ''and I tliouj:lit tiiat if I wrapped up well, it

would do Mie more frood than harm to jro out."

So .Mademoi>e!le Mignon set out alone with Latournelle.

She would not take his arm for fear of bein<r (juestioned as to

the internal tremor that agitated her at the idea of so soon

M'einjr her great poet. One look, the first, was about to decide

her future e.xistenee.

Is there in the life of man a more exquisite moment than

that of the first promised meeting? Can the feelings that lie

buried in his heart, and that tlH>n burst into life, ever be

known again? Can he ever again feel tlie pleasure that ho

finds, as did Krnest de la Briere, in choosing his best razors,

his finest shirts, spotless collars, and impeccable clothes? Wo
deify everything that is associated with that supreme hour.

We imagine poems in our hearts, secret poems as beautiful

as the woman's, and on the day when eaeh reads the other's

eoul all is over! Is it not the same with these things as with

the blossom of those wild fruits, at once sharp and sweet, lost

in forest depths, the delight of the sun, no doubt; or, as

Canal is says in "The Maiden's Song," the gladness of tlie

plant itself which the Angel of Flowers has allowed to see

its ow!i beauty?

'Phis leads to the reflection that la Briere, a modest soul,

like many another ])enurious being for whom life begins with

toil and money dithculties, had never yet been loved. lie

had arrived at le Havre the night before, and had at once

gone to bed, like a coquette. to efface every trace of his journey ;

and ho had now. after taking a bath, just completed a care-

fully advantageous toilet. This, perhaps, is the place for

giving a full-length portrait of him, if only to justify the last

letter Modesto was ever to write to him.

Horn of a good family at Toulouse, distantly connected witli

that Minister who took him under his patronage, Ernest has

the well-bred air which comes of an education begun from
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tlie cradle; tlie lialiit of bu>int.'r;s has <rivr'n it snlidity with-
out cfTort, for pcilantry is the rock on wliicii lUTcoc-ious

L'ravity is commonly wrecked. Of medium hcii^ht, his f;ice

is attractively refined and fzcntle; his complfxion warm,
iii(iiii:li colorless, was at that time set oil" iiy a slender mous-
taihe and a small imperiaK a vir'jiiJi' ii In Muzarin. lint for

the-e manly witnesse-.he would. periiapsjinve looked too much
hke a pirl dressed up. so delieate is the cut of his face and lips
so natural is it to attribute to a wonum teeth of Iran-paivnt
cnaiMtd and almost artificial evenness. Add to tlu'-e femi-
nine characteristics a voice as sweet as hi.s looks, as ^jt-ntle as
his turquoise blue eyes, with Oriental lids, and you will per-
fectly understand how it was that the Minister lia<l nick-
named hi.s young private secri'taiy .Mademoiselle de la

Hriere. Hi.s broad, smooth foreliead. franu'd un(kr thick
lilack hair, has a dreamy look that does not contradict the
c\i)ression of his countenance, wliicli is wholly inelancholv.
Tlie prominence of the eyebrows, though delicately arched,
overshadows the eyes, and adds to this look of melancholy by
'he sadne.s.s—a physical sadness, so to speak— that the eye-
lids give when they half close the eyes. This .-ecret i)ashful-

ness. to which we give the name of modesty, characterizes
his features and person. The wdiole result will, perhaps,
lie better understood if wo add that the theory of perfect draw-
ing demands greater length in the shape of the head, more
Miace between the chin, which ends abru})tly, and the forehead,

n which the hair grows too low. Thus the face looks

'littened. Work had already graven a furrow between the
' vebrows, which were thick, and too nearly met, like those of
::!! jealous natures. Though la Briere was as yet slight, his

^LTure was one of those which, develoj)ing late, are unexpect-
edly stout at the age of thirty.

The young man might very well have typified, to those who
ire familiar with French history, the royal and mysterious
personality of Louis XIII., with his melancholy dillidence

I'T no known reason, pallid under his crown, loving the
fatigue of hunting, and hating work; so timid with his
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mistress as to rt'spcct lior virtue, so indifTerent to his friend

as to leave iiiin to he lieliead.il ; cxiilicable only hy his re-

morse at liavinj; avengeil his father on his mother—cither a

Catholic Hamlet or the victim of some ineiirahle malady.

But the ciinker-worm wiiich paled the Kinji's check and un-

nerved hir- stren^rth, was as yet, in Ernest, no more than

simple distrust of himself, the shyness of a man to whom no

woman had ever saiil, "How I love you I" and, above all,

wasted self-saerifice. Ai"tcr hearing' the knell of a monarchy

in the fall of a n li^ter. tlie poor hoy had found in Canalis

ii rock hidden under tempting mosses; he was seeking a

despotism to worslup; and lliis uneasiness, that of a dog in

search of a master, gave him the expression of the king who

found ins. These clouds and feelings, this "pale cast" over

his whole j)erson, made his face far more attractive than the

young secretary himself imagine<l. annoyed as he was some-

times to find himself classed hy women as a beau tenebreux—
gloomily handsome; a style gone (piite out of fashion at a

time when every man would gladly keep the clarions of ad-

vertisement for his own exclusive use.

So Ernest the ditlident had sought the adornment of the

most fashionable clothes. For this interview, when every-

thing would depend on first sight, he donned black trousers

and carefully polished boots, a sulphur-colored waistcoat, re-

vealing an excessively fine shirt fastened with opal studs,

a black necktie, and a short blue coat, which looked as if it

had bc(>n glued to his back and waist by some new process;

his rosette graced the button-hole. lie wore smart kid

gloves of the color of Florentine bronze, and held in his left

hand a light cane and his hat, with a certain Louis-quatorze

air ; thus showing, as the sacred place demanded, his carefully

combed hair, on which the light shed satin-like reflections.

Standing sentry under the porch from the very beginning

of the service, he ^tudied the church while watching all the

Christians, more especially those in petticoats, who came

to dip their fingers in the holy water.

Ah Modeste came in, an inner voice cried out, " 'Tis he
!"
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That coat and figure, so ('ssontially Parisian, the rosette, the

<;l()vx's, the walking-stick, the scented liair—none of these

hings were native to le Ilavi And when la Briere

turned to look at the notary's tall and siiowy wife, the little

notary himself and tlie bundle—a word dedicated to this

sense by women—under which Modeste had concealed her-

self, though she was fully prepared, the poor child was
stricken to the heart by the aspect of this romantic counte-

nance, in the bright daylight from the open door. She could
not be mistaken ; a small white rose almost hid the rosette.

Would Ernest recognize his unknown fair hidden under an
nld hat and a double veil? Modeste was so fearful of the

clairvoyance of love that she walked with an elderly shuffle.

"Wife," said Latournelle, as he went to his place, "that man
does not belong to le Havre."

"So many strangers come through," re])lied the lady.

"But do strangers ever think of coming to see our church,

which IS not more than two centuries old?"

Ernest remained in the porch all through the service with-

out seeing any woman who realized his hopes. Modeste, on
her part, could not control her trend)ling till near the end.

She was agitated by joys which she alone could have described.

.\t last she heard on the pavement the step of a gentleman,
for. Mass being over, Ernest was walking round the church,

where no one remained but the dilettanti of prayer, who be-

came to him the object of an.xious and piercing scrutiny. He
remarked the excessive trembling of the prayer-book held by
the veiled lady as he passed her; and as she was the only one
who hid her face, he conceived some suspicions, confirmed by
-Modeste's dress, which he studied with the care of an in-

• juisitive lover.

When Madame Latournelle left the church, he followed her

at a decent distance, and saw her, with Modeste, go into the

house in the Kue IJoyale, where Mademoiselle Mignon usually

waited till the hour of vespers. Ernest studied the house,

<lecoratcd with escutcheons, and asked of a passer-by the

name of the owner, who was mentionid almost with pride as

Monsieur Latournelle. the first notarv of le Havre.

4»~



120 MODKSTE MIONON

As he loun^rcd down tlic Hiif Royalo, tn'in<r to catch a

friiinpsc of tin- intiTior of the house, Mo(U>sto could .see her

lover; nho tlu'ti dcclart'd luTxIf to i)o too ill to attend

vespers, and Madame Latoiirnclle kept her eonij)any. So

poor Ki-nc.-t had iiis cruise foi his pain-;. Tic dared not go to

loiter ahout Inf^niivillc ; he iiiaile it a point of honor to ohey,

and returned to i'aris after wrilin;,' a letter wliile waiting

for the eoaih. and po>ting it for Franvoise Cochet to receive

next morning with the postmark of le Havre.

Monsieur and Madame Latournelle dined at the Chalet

every Sunday, taking Modcstc home a 'er vespers. As soon

as the young lady fell betti'r, they all .cnt up to Ingouville,

followed by Hulscha. Modeste, quite happy, now di^ssed

herself beautifully. As .she went down to dinner she forgot

ail about her disguise of the morning and her cold, and sang:

Night and sleep bopotiel My lieart, the violet

To CiOd lier liuense breatlies at Ijreak of day!

Butseha felt a thrill as he beheld Modeste, she seemed to

him so completely changed ; for the wings of love fluttered,

as it were, on her shoulders, she looked like a sylph, and her

cheeks glowed with the divine hue of haj)pines,s.

"Whosi' words arc those which you have set to such a pretty

air?" Madame Mignon asked her daughter.

"They are by Canalis, mamma,"' she replied, turning in

an instant to the finest crim.son, from her neck to the roots of

her hair.

"Canalis I" exclaimed the dwarf, who learned from Mo-

desto's tone and blush all of her secret that he as yet knew not.

"He. the great poet, does he write ballads?''

"They are some simple lines," replied she, "to which I have

ventured to adapt some reminiscences of German airs."'

"No, no, my child," said Madame Mignon; "that music

is your own. my dear
!"'

Modeste. feeling herself grow hotter and hotter, went out

into the garden, taking Butscha with her.



r.

MOnESTE MIONON in

"You ran do nic a ^rrcat service,"" said she. in an under-
tono. "Dumay is afTcctinj: di^cntiim to my niotlicr and mo
us to the amount of the fdrtuni' my fatlicr is l»rin;.'in^' homo,
and I want to know tlic Irtitli. lla~ not Diimay, at different
times, sent papa fivr hundred and huik thin^' thousand francs?
My father i not the man to stay ahroad tour years simjjly to

douhle his capital. Now a shij) is eomin;: in that is allhis
nwn. and the share lie offers Dumay amounts to nearly six

liundred til )usand francs."

"We need not (piestion Duinay," said Butscha. "Your
father liad lost, as you know, four inillioiis <d' francs before
his ileparture, those he has no doubt recovered ; lie would c<'r-

tainly have jriven Dumay ten jier ciiit of iiis profits; so, from
the fortune the worthy Breton coufcsses to, my chief and I

calculate that the Coloners must amount to si.\ or seven
millions

"

"Oh, father!" cried ]\rodeste, crossin;: her arms, and raising
licr eyes to heaven, "you iiave <riven me a second life

!"'

"Oh, mademoiselle, you love a poet ! A man of that stamp
is more or less of a Xarcissus. Will he love you as he ouirht ?

A craftsman in words, always ai)sorbcd in fittinir sentences
together, is very fati-:uin;r. A poet, mademoiselle, is not
poetry—no more than tli<' seed is the flower.""

"Butscha. T never saw such a handsome man I"

"Beauty, madi'moiselle, is a veil which often serves to hide
many imperfections.'"

"He has the most an<xelic heart that heaven "

"Cod fjrant you may be rii,dit,'" said the dwarf, clasping his

hands. "May you be happy! That man. like yourself, will

liave a slave in Jean Biit<clui. I shall then no longer be a
notary; I shall give mvself up to studv—to science "

"And why?"'

"Well, mademoiselle, to bring up your children, if vou will

condescend to allow iiie to be their tutor. . . . Oh ! if you
would accept a piece of advice! Look here, let me go to work
my own way. I could ferret out this man"s life and habits,

could discover if he is kind, if he is violent or gentle, if he will

1-4
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nhow ynti tlic nsjifct you doMTVi', if lit' i> capiililc of lovin;,' yon

ficrfct'tly. (infi rriii;: you to all rise, even to his own tal-

ent
"

"Wluit liin it matter if I love jiim ?" said ?he simply.

"To lie >w<\ that is true." cried the liiincliljack.

At this moment Madame Mignon wa - saying to iicr

friends;

"My dan^'liter lias this day seen file man -he loves."

"fan it he that sul[ihiir-( nlnml waistcoat that puzzled you
so much, I.atoiirtielle ?"' cried the notary's wife, "'i'hat young
man had a pnliv while rosehud in his hulton-hole "

"Ah!" said tile mother, "a token to he known hy !"'

"He wore the rovette of the Lejrion of Honor," Madame La-

tournelle went on. "He is a charmin;: youth I Hut we are all

wrong; Modeste never raised her veil, she was huddled up like

a pauper, and
"

"And she said slie was ill," added the notary. "But she

has thrown off her muillers, and i- perfectly well now I"

"It is incom]irehen>ihle !" said Humay.
"Alas! it is as clear as day," -aid ilie notary.

"My child," said Madame Miu'non to Mode.-te, who camp in,

followed hy Hutseha, "did you happen to >ee in church this

morning a well-dressed little man with a white rose in his but-

ton-hole, and the rosette
"

"I saw him," Hutseha hastily put in, si-eing hy the attention

of the whole party what a trap Mode.-te might fall into. "It

was Grindot, the famous anhit'ct, with whom the town is

treating for the re-toration of the church. He came from

Paris, and I found him tlii- inorning examining ihe outside

as I set out for Saiiite-.\(lrcs-e."'

"Oh! he is an architect! lie puzzled me greatly," said

Modeste, to whom Butscha had secured time to recover her-

self.

Dumay looked askance at But.'^clia. Modeste, put on her

guard, assumed an impenetrahle demeanor. Dumay's sus-

picions were e.xcited to tlie liighot pitch, and he resolved to go

next day to the ^lairio and ascertain whether the expected
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architrct ha.l in foot In.-n at !.• Ilavr.-. H„t..ha. „.i hJH partwry u„c.a.y a. to M,..!....!. 's „Ii,„.at,. fat.. .l.v,.l,..i on .tarting
for I aris to set a watch ov.t Canalis.

(iol,..nli..,m arrnv,] in tinu- f. {.lav a niMMT. a„.l his pres-
.nce ropn...,.d the f.Tnu.nt of f..,.lin>:. Mn.!..,,. await.-d her
nioiho. i bodtime almost uith i.ni-ati.n.r ; sh.. want..! (o wntf
and this H th,. l..tt..r Iht Iov.- dutatod t., hrr w'lun

'

thought that every one was asleep.
sue

JH

r^

f

XIII.

7'o Monsieur de Canalis.

"ph my hest.})el„ved friend, what v>!,. libels are vour por-
traits display.! in th.- iTint-srllers' windows! And I who
was happy with that detestahle litho^rn.ph ! I am quite ..hv
of lov.ng such a han.Isome man. .\o. j .-annot .•onoeivo that
I aris women can he so stupid as not to see. one and all that
.vou are the fulfilment of their dreams. V,m ne^leet.-d ! You
loveIe.ss.-I d„ not helieve a word yo„ have said ahout vour
olxseure and laborious life, your d.^vntion to an idol tillnow
vainly sou-ht for. You have l.^en too well love.i. monsieur-
vour brow, as pale and smooth as a mairnolia petal, plainh'
allows it, and I shall he wretched.
"What am I nowV-Al.' why hav,- you called me forth to

life. In one instant I felt that \ had shed mv ponderous
chrysalKs! My soul burst the crystal whieh hehi it captive;
1 rushed throu,i:h my v.-ins. In >hnrt, the cold silence of
th,ng.s suddenly cea>ed to me; everythini, in nature spoke to
mo. I he old cluin-h to me was luminous; its vault <ditter-
in- with -old and azure, like tiiat of an Italian' dnireh
sparkled above my head. The melodious strains, <uncr bv
angels to martyrs to make them forget their anguish, .sounded
through the organ! The hideous ,uivement of le Havre
.<cemcd ike a flowery path. I recognized the .sea as an old
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frifnd. whose l;iii>:u;i;:c, full of <yiiij»athy, I had never known
well niou^'li. I s.iu liow tlie roses in my garden and green-

house had loiiu' worshijii'd me. and whisjiered to me to love!

They all smiled on me on my return from church; and, to

crown all, T heard ynur name nf Melehior murmured hy the

ilower-li(lls : 1 -aw it written on the clouds I Yes, I am indeed

alive, thanks to you— poet more iieautiful than that cold and

prim Lord livron. who.-e face is as dull as the Englisli climate.

Wedded to yon tiv one only <if your Oriental glances which

pierced mv hiaek veil, you tran-fused your blood into my
veins, and it fired me from head to foot. Ah, we do not feel

life like that when our mothers hring us into the world? A
blow dealt to you would fall on m^' at the sanii- instant, and my
existence henceforth can only he accounted for hy your mind.

T know now the purpose of the divine harmony of music; it

was invented hy the angels to express love.

''To he a genius and handsome too, my Melehior, i.s too

much. A man should have a choice at his birth. Hut when I

think of the treasures of tench'rness and affection you have

luvishecl on me, specially during this last month. I wonder

whether 1 am dreaming I Nay. you must be hiding some

mystery. What woman could give you up without dying of

it? Yes, jealousy has entered my heart with such love as

I could not believe in I Could I inuigine such a conflagration?

"A new and inconceivable vagary! I now wish you were

ugly! What follies I committed when I got home! Every

yellow dahlia reinindt'd me of your pretty waistcoat, every

white rose was a friend, and I greeted them with a look

which was yours, as I am wholly! The color of the gentle-

mans well-fitting gloves—evcfything, to the sound of his step

on the flag>tones—everything is so exactly represented by my
memory that, sixty years hence. I shall still see the smallest

details of this higli dav. the particular color of the atmosphere,

and the gleam of the sunbeam reflected from a pillar; I shall

hear the prayer which your ad\ent broke into; I shall breathe

the incense from the altar: and I sliall fancy that I feel

above our heads the h;nu\- of the priest who was giving us

m.
-'-

w-ir^^™iiTMinii«MmiiirniinBrMfMiT--i-wiTrTiT'

—

imimtimt-t Tnnir -t- -
'~i^~
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the final benedict

Ahhe ^larcellin has nui

ion just as you went past. That good

jny ot experiencing this world of

rried us already. The superhuman
new and unexpected

emotions can only be equaled by the joy I f,.,.] in tell
)f them, in renderin-r up all my haj)]

inir vou

t into my soul with the unstinting,' bounty of tl

Is, mv beloved! Coin..

»iiii>~- to him who pours

le sun.

)ael

50 no

soon ! I
more veils,

will unmask with joy.

"Vou have, no doubt, heard of the firm of Mi<rnon of le
Havre? Well,in conserpicnce of anirrfi)arableloss, lamthesole
heiress of the family. Do not scorn us. vou who are descended
from one of the heroes of Auver-ne. The arms of Mi<jnon de
la Bastie will not dishonor those of ("analis. Thev are gules
a bend sable charged with three hesants, in each quarter a
patriarchal cross or, surmounted by a cardinaFs hat, and the
cord and tassels as mantlinp. .My dear. I will be faithful to
our motto, Una fides, unus P minus! The true faith, and
one Lord.

"Perhaps, my friend, you will think tli-re is some irony
in my name after all I have here confessid. It is Modeste.
Thus, I did not altogether cheat you in signing '0. d'Este-
M.' Xor did I deceive you in speaking of mv fortune; it
will, I believe, amount to the sum which has made you' so
virtuous. And I know so surely that to you monev is "so un-
important a consideration, that I can write of it unaffectedly.
At the same time, you must bt me tell you how glad I am to
be able to endow our happiness with the freedom of action
and movement that wealth gives, the i)ower of saying. 'Let us
^^- ' '^^'licn the fancy takes us to see a fore'ign'^land, of
liying off in a comfortable carriage, seated side by side, with-
out a care about money; and happy, too, to give vou the right
'if suying to the King, '1 have such a fortune as vou reqidre
in your peers

!'

'in this, Modeste Mignon can be of some service to vo:i,
and her money will find noble uses. .\-; to your humble
-servant, you have sc(>n her once, at her window in a wrapper.
—Yes, the fair-haired daughter of Kve was your unknown

.''SS«C*^e3JMr:?5MV,,F™KrcM»MMiv,^;,jKan ^wm^t.^s-^a*
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correspondent ; but how little does the Modeste of to-day

resemble her whom you then saw ! She was wrapped in a

shroud, and this other—have I not told you so?—has derived

from you the life of life. Pure and permitted love, a love

that my father, now at last returnin<i from his travels and
with riches, will sanction, has uplifted me with its childlike

but powerful hand from the depths of the tomb where I was
sleepinp. You awoke me as the sun awakes the flowers. The
glance of her you love is not now that of the bold-faced little

Modeste ! Oh, no ; it is bashful, it has glimpses of happiness,

and veils itself under chaste ey(>lids. ^Fy fear now is that I

cannot deserve my lot. The Kinr^ has appeared in his glory;

my liege has now a mere vassal, who implores his forgiveness

for taking such liberties, as the thimble-rigger with loaded
dice did after cheating the Chevalier de Grammont.

"Yes, beloved poet, I will be your 'Mignon,' but a happier
Mignon than (ioethc's, for you will leave me to dwell in my
native land, won't you?— in your heart.

"As I write this bridal wish, a nightingale in the Vilquins'
park has just answered for you. Oh ! let me quickly hear that
the nightingale, with his long-drawn note, so pure, so clear, so

full, inundating my heart with love and gladness, like an
Annunciation, has not lied.

"My father will ])ass through Paris on his way from Mar-
seilles. The house of ^longenod, his correspondents, will

know his address; go to see him, my dearest Melchior, tell

him that you love me, and do not try to tell him how much
I love you ; let that be a secret always between us and God

!

I, dear adored one, will tvU my mother everything. She,
a daughter of Wallenrod Tustall-Bartenstild, will justify me
by her caresses; she will be made happy by our secret and
romantic poem, at once human and divine! You have the

daughter's pledge; now obtain the consent of the Comte de la

Bastie, the father of your own

"Modeste.

lis;

'P- S.—Above all, do not come to le Havre without having

iW7W«K?!Tiesr!B?fiasa:^ '^'!ni'«aa«E?;j&«Bffi*yrc>rc"i«iSKir;7?2
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obtained my fafhor's jx-rniission ; an.i, if vou love mo, vou will
be able to discover him on his \\i)y flirou^'h Paris." '

Tf'7';''lf'''\-'T/^"'"°
"^ "''' ^'""^ °^ "'='•'*' Mademoiselle

Modeste?" asked Dumav.

^

*;i am writing to my father," she repli.-d to the old soldier
Did you not t<>ll me that you were start inir to-morrow'-"
Dumay had no answer to this, and went to bed, while Mo-

deste wrote a long letter to her father.
Xext day Fran(,'oi.«e Coehet, alarmed at seeinrr the Havre

postmark, eame up to the Chalet to d,.Iiver to her young
mistress the following letter, and carry awav that which Mo-
deste had written.

To Madcmmselle 0. d'Esic-M.

"My heart warns me that you were the woman, so carefully
veiled and disguised, placed between .Afonsieur and Madame
I.atournelle, who have but one child, a son. Ah. dearly loved
one! if you are of humble rank, devoid of position dis-
tinction, or even fortune, you cannot imagin.. what mv joy
would be. You ..,u.t know me hv this lim.^: whv not tellme the whole truth? I am no po.-t excepting through love,m my heart, and for you. Oh, what imn.ens,. affection I must
have to stay here, in this Hotel de Xormandie.and not walkup
to Ingouville, that I can see from mv windows? Will vou
love me as I love you? To have to leave lo Havre for Paris
in such uncertainty! Is not that being punished for loving
as if I had committed a crime?— I have obrvcd vou blindly
"Ah! let me soon hav.> a Ictt-r: for, if vou arc mysterious

i have returned mystery for m.^strry. and 1 must at last throw
"ft the mask of my incognito, and t.-ll vou how little I am a
poet, abdicating the glory you have lent me "

This letter greativ disturbed Mndcsi..; shr could not with-
-iraw her own, which Fran-.ois,. had alivadv ported bv the
time sho read the last lines once more, puxzlcd as to "their

w3*:w^*'"r^wfe«ar»*r?«swKiH5»g
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meaning; but she wonl up to hor room, and wrote an answer,
asking for explanations.

During those little incident:^, others, equally small, were
happening in the town, and were destined to make Modesto
forget lier uneasiness. Dumav, having gone early to le
Havre, at onee knew that no architect had arrived tliere the
night before last. P^irious at the lie told him bv Hufseha,
which revealed a complicity which he would know the mean-
ing of, he hurried from the Mairie to the Latournelles.
"Where is your blaster Butsch ;

?" asked he of his friend
the notary, on not finding the clerk in the oflice.

"Butseha, my dear fellow? He is on the road to Taris,
whisked away by the steamboat. Early this morning, on
the quay, he met a sailor, who told him"^that his fatlicr, the
Swedish sailor, has come into some money. Butscha's father
went to India, it would .seem, r.i.d served some i)rinee, a
Mahratta, and he is now in Pari.-*

"

"A pack of lies ! Shameful ! Monstrous ! Oh, I will find
that damned hunchback; I am going to Paris, and 'on purpose
for that!" cried Dumay. "Butseha is deceiving us! He
knows something about ^rodeste, and has never told us. If
he dares meddle in the matter II,. shall never be u
notarv-; I will cast him back on liis mother, in the mire, in
the "

"Come, my friend, never hang a man without trying him,"
replied Latournelle, terrified at Dumay 's exasperation.

After explaining on what his suspicions were founded. Du-
may begged .Ma<lame Latournelle to stay at the Chalet with
Modeste during his absence.

"You will find the Colonel in Paris," said the notary. "lu
the snipping news this morning, in the rommnrc new^pan.r
under the heading of Marseilles.—Here, look!" he said, hand-
ing him the sheet. 'The Bctfina-Mh/nun. Captain Mignon.
arrived October Kllh.' and to-day is the Ktli. At this mo-
ment all le Havre knows of the master's return."
Dumay requested (Jobenheini to dispense henceforth with

his services; he then returned at once to the Chalet, going
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m at the niorncnt when :\rodesto Iiad just closed her letters
"• I" r father and to Canalis. The two letters were exactly
a ik.' >hapo and thickness, differing only in the address.
Mo.. ,. thon^^ht she had lai.l tliat to her father over that
to h(.r .Ar.>l<hinr, and had done just the reverse. This mistake
H> conunon in the trilLs of life, led to the discovery of
her secret hy her mother and Dumay.

,

'Hh. lieutenant was talkin- eagerly to Madame Mignonm the drawing-room, confiding to her the fresh fears to which
Modeste s duj.he.ty and Butscha's connivance had given rise

1 te
1 you, madame,- he exclaimed, "he is a viper we havewarmed on our luarth; there is not room for a soul in these

lag-ends of humanity.''

Modeste ha.l slipped the letter to her father into her pocket
fancying that it was the letter to her lover, and went down
u'th that addressed (o Canalis in her hand, hearing Dumay
^peak of startin<; immediately for Paris.
"What is wrong with my poor Mysterious Dwarf, and why

are you talking so loud ?"' said she at the door of the drawing-
room. o

"Butscha, mademoiselle, set out for Paris this morning, and
.vou, no doubt can say whyl-It nmst be to carrv on some
intrigue with the so-called little architect in a sulphur-colored
waistcoat, who, unluckily for the hunchback's falsehood, has
not yet been to le Havre."
Modeste was startled

: she guessed that the dwarf had gone
ofl to make his own inquiries as to the poet's manners and
• ustoms; she turned pale, and sat down.

"I will be after him : I will find him !" said Dumav "That
|i') doubt is the letter for your father?" he added, hoWing out
^ns hand. "I will sen<l it to Mongenod's-if only my
< oJonel and I do not cross on the way."

Modeste gave him the letter. Little Dumav, who could
•'ad without spectacles, niechanicallv read the address-
"Monsieur Ic Baron de Canalis," Rue de Paradis-Poisson-

"'ere No. 2i)r he exclaimed. "What is the meaning of

ff

1
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"Ah! my child, tlicn he is tiu> man you love!" cried Ma-
dame Mi^noii. "Tho verses yoii set to music arc by him "

"And it is his portrait that you have upstairs in a frame!"

added Duriiay.

"(live me l)a<k tliat letter. Monsieur Dumay," said Modeste,

drawiiiiT lierself up. like a lioness defendinj,' her cubs.

"Here it is, mademoiselle." lie replied. Modesto slipped

the letter into her ixisom, and held out to Dumay that ad-

dressed to her father.

"I know you to he capable of anythin<r. Dumay," said she;

"but if you move a sin^dc step towards Monsieur de Canalis,

I will take on(> out of this house, and never come back I"'

"You will kill your mother I" re|)lied Dumay, who went to

call his wife.

The poor mother had fainted away, stricken to the heart

by Modcste's threatening speech.

"Good-bye. wife."" said the Breton, embracing the little

American. "Save the mother ; 1 am going to save the daugh-

ter."

lie left ^[ode.-te and .Madame Dunuiy with Madame Mi-

gnon, made his ))reparations in a few minutes, and went down
to le Havre. An hour later he set otT by post with the swift-

ness which passion or interest alone can give to the wheels.

Madame Migncui soon revived under her daughter's care,

and went up to her room, leaning on ^lodeste's arm; the only

reproach she uttered when they were alone was to say, "Un-
liapf)y child ! what have you done? Why hide anything from
me":' Am I so stern':'''

"Why. of course, I was going to tell you everything," re-

plied the girl in tears.

She told her mother the whole story: she read her all the

letters and replie-: she plucked the rose of her poem to

pieces, petal by petal, to lay in the heart of the kind German
lady: this took uj) half the day. When her confession was
ended, and she saw M)nietliing like a smile on the lips of the

too indulgent blind woman, she threw herself into her arms
with tear?.

!
'

i
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"Oh, mother!" cried sh<'. in flio midst of hor sobs, "vou
whoso hoart is of ^old. and all y„.tvy. and liko son... choice
yossol mouldod bv (i..d to contain il,c on,. ,,nrc and heavenly
bve that can fill a whole lifel-vou who,,, I Ion- to imitate
.y lov.n- noth,n-on earth hnt n,y h„<band-vou mnst know
how bitter are these tears which I >hed at this n.oment, which
iail m't on yonr hands.-The biitlerllv with irides.-ent winir'
that beautiful second soul which vour dau-hter has cherished
w,th maternal can^my love, my su-i-ed love, that inspired
;>"d hving mystery, has fallen into vul-ar hands that will
tear Its win-s and its veil under the c,-uel pretext of en-
iKl'temn- n,e, <.f in.,uirin- whether -cuius is as correct as a
banker, ,f my Melchior is capabl.. of ama.H„i: .livi.leuds. if he
has some love affair to be unearthed, if I,..' is not puiltv in
Milgar cyc:^ of some you,l,f„| ..pi.o.Ie. whi.-h to our love is
what a cloud is to the sun. What are thev -oin.- to do"-'-
Here, feel my hand

: I am in a f.-vr! Thev will kill him'"
Modeste, seized by a deadly sl,iveri.,,u- lit', wa^ obli,r,„| „, .«

to l)ed, alarmincr her n,otlu.r. Madame Latournrll,. and Ma-
dame Dumay, who nursed her while- the Lieutenant was
trauding to Paris, whither the logic of events transfers our
tale tor the moment.

Men who are truly modest, like Ernest de la Briere, and
rspecially those who. thou^d. knowing, their own value are
neither loved nor appreciate.!, will understand the infinite
rapture in which the young s.-civtarv revel.-d as he read Mo-
deste's letter. After discovering the wit and greatness of his
mind, his young an-l guileless but wilv mistress tlioii::ht him
handsome. This is the supremest Hatterv. Whv''' HecuHe
IJeauty is no doul)t the Master's signature on the work into
which Ho has infuse.l His soul ; it is the divinitv n,ade mani-
fest; and to SIH3 It where it does not exist, to create it bv the
!>myer of an enchanted eye, is—is it not ?—the crownin.r niaffie
of love.

'^

And the poor young f.llow could e.xclaim to himself with
the ecstasy of an applau.led author:
"At last I am loved

!''
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When onrf> n woninn. a cniirtcsan. or an innocent pirl has
It't the wnn!> fsr-apo her. "Ifow liaiidsomi' vdu arc!" even if

it be untrue, if the man allows the subtle ]»oison of the words
to enter liis brain, he is thciic.fortli tied i)y eternal boncls to
the bewitciiinj,' liar, to tlie tnitliful or deluded woman; she is

his world : he thirsts for this testimony ; he would never weary
of it, not even if he were a prince.

Ernest proudly paced his room; he stood in front of the
mirror—three-(|uarter face, in profile; he tried to criticise
his own features, but a diabolical, insinuatin-,' voice said to
him. "Modeste is ri<,dit !" and he came back to the letter and
read it a^ain. He saw the heavenly fair one, he talked to
hei ! Then, in the midst of bis rapture, came the overwhelm-
ing thought, "She believes me to be Canalis, and she is a
millionaire

!"

All his happiness fell with a crash, as a man falls when,
walking in his sleep, he has reached the ridge of a roof, and
hearing a voice, steps forward, and is dashed to i)ieces on the
stones.

"But for the halo of glory, I should be ugly !" cried he.

"What a horrible predicament I have got myself into!"'

La Briere was too thoroughly the nuin of his letters, too
entirely the pure and noble soul he had shown in them, to

hesitate at the voice of honor. He at once resolved to go and
confess everj'thing to Modeste's father if he were in Paris,
and to inform Canalis fully of the outcome of their verv
Parisian practical joke. To this sensitive young fellow the
vastness of Modeste's fortune was a casting reason. Above
all, he would not be suspecteil of having used the stimidation
of this correspondence, thougli on his side so perfectlv sincere,

for filching a fortune. Tears slood in his eye- is lie walked
from his rooms in the Rue Chantereine to :M()ngenod the
banker's, whose prosperity, connections, and jjrospects weri'

partly the work of the Minister to whom he himself was in-

debted.

At the time when la P ;ere was closeted with the head of

the house of Mongenod, and acciuiriug all the information he

U •* *? -;*;1W-A'i--^.1 •mmr-^'^j/mnLi ••.x.Kvi.,.wiuz:z7m. •
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m-r.l.<l in his sfran... position, stich a sr.no was taking place

us to'c'x K-ct"
"' ''" ''"''•

'^^'J'"'-^"'-^' '"iKht have led

I>'"""y. lil<.' a tn„- .ohli.T of th,. Imperial School, whose
'''""•'•'="' '-yn ho.hn,. all ,l,rou<:h his journov, concJived T{
a |M.et as an irnsponsil.l,. f,.||ou-. a nian who fool..! in rhyme
I.v.n,^ n. a ^arr.-t. .Iress.-.l ,n hia^k d..th u hito at all the seam

'

u.-se hoots su,„,,nn..s,,„i .^les. whose- linc-n was anonvmous,'
H ". a ways louke.l as ,f he ha.l just .Iroj.ped from the clouds«lun he was not serihblinjr as int.-ntlv as Butscha. IJut the
'7"";"; ' >"t muttered in his hrain and heart received a sort
"f 'Old shower-bath when he reac.hed the poet's handsome
-iclenee. saw a man eleaninir a carria^^e in the courtvard,
"•",d himsell ,n a sj.len.Ii,! dining-room with another sen-ant

'Iress.., like a hanker, to wlum, the ^-room ha.l referred him,
^"•1 who looke<l hnn fron, lu.,.! to foot as he said that Mon-
sieur le Baron could not see anv one.

'-Monsieur le Karon has a nieeting to-day," he added, "at
file ( ouncil of State."

"I an. riphl ?•' asked Dumay ; "this is the house of Monsieur
'ie » anaiis, wiio writes jmetrv?"
"Monsieur le Baron de Ca'nalis," said the footman, "is no

'l-uht the ^^reat poet you nu.an : hut is also Master of Appeals
to ttie .State Council, and attached to the Foreign Office"
Dumay, who ha.l come to box a rhvmester's ears, to use his

'un (•ontemptuons e.xpr..ssi.)n. ha.l f.,un.l a State functionary
I he drawing-room wher.' he was k.-f.t waiting, remarkable for
its magnihcenee. pr.'s<.iite,l to his cont.-mplation the row of

'
Hisses that glittered ..n ( 'anaiis' ev..ning coat, left by the ser-

^Hit ..v.T the ba.k of a .hair. l>res..ntlv he was attracted by
'm- sheen and w.,rkn,an>hip of a silver gilt cup, and the words

• I li" gilt of Mai.amk;- struck his eye. Opposite this, on a
racket was a S..vres vase, ov.t which was engraved, '-Given

•y Madanie la Dauphine.-' These silent warnings restored
•Hinay to his common sense, while the man-servant was asking
:;> Piaster whether he couhl receive a stranger, who iiad come
rnm le Havre on purpose to see him—his name Dumay
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**What is ho like?" Jiskcd (\\mh^.

'"Has ii jjood liiit. and the rcil lililxin."

At a nod (if asM-nt, tlu' man winf owt, and returned an-

noiincinir

:

"Moii-ii'iir Diitiiay."'

Whi'M he heard hi- nun naitic. u hen ho stood heforo Cannlia

in a study as coaWy as it \va> circuit, liis foot on a carpet quite

as pxid a> the host in the Mi^nion.-' old house, when he mot
the ^dancc prepared Ity the poet, who was jjlayiiifx with the

tassels (if a siini|)tnous dre-siiiir-t^own, Dmiiay was so uhso-

hitely (hinit'oimded tliat hi- left the j^reat man to speak first.

"To what, monsii'ur. ilo I owe the honor of this visit?"

"Monsieur," Dnmay be^'an, still standinj:.

"If yon have much to say, pray 1)p seated," said Canalis,

interrupting^ him; and the poet sank back into his large

easy-chair, and crossed his le^s, raising tlio upper one to

rock his foot on a level with his eye. while staring hard at

Dunuiy, wlu/, to use his own soldier's phrase, felt like a

dummy.
"1 am listening, nKmsieur," said the poet. "My time is

precious: I am due at th.e ollice
"

"Monsieur," said Humay, "I will he brief. You have be-

witched—how I know not—a young lady at le Havre—hand-

some, rich, the last and only hope of two noble families, and

I have come to ask you your intentions."

Canalis, who for the last three months had bien absorbed by

serious matters, who aimed at ])romotion to the grade of

Commander of the Legion of Honor, and to be Minister to a

German Court, had totally forgotten the letter from le Havre.

"I ?" cried he.

"You," replied Dumay.
"Monsieur," said Canalis, smiling, "I know no more what

you mean than if you were talking Hebrew. I bewitch a

young girl?— I, who ?" A lordly smile curled the poet's

lip. "Come, monsieur. I am not a boy that I should amuse
myself by stealing poor wild fniit when I have ample orchards

open to me, where the finest peaches in the world ripen. All
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Paris knnws wlicn- iny at^l(•ti<)Il•^ ;irr plao-'d. Thnt th^re
shouM li" at li' Hmvjv a Vfuiti;: laily sinriTiii;: from some ad-
inirati(..i, of wliidi I ani wludly iiiiwurtliy. for the v.Tses I

lia\t' written, mv ticar sir. woiii'l not a-toin-^li me! Xothing
IS cnmriioner. [.ook tliere! You >.,. that hand-onie cbony-
liiix inlaid with inother-of-pearl, ami (Itte.l witli iron wroiigjit
MS fine as lace. 'I'hat rdtFer helon-vd to I'dp, Led X.; it was
-riven to me liy the i)nch.'s.-.e de «'haiiln who had it from
!lie Kin;,' of Sfiain.— I liave devoted it to the preservation of
all l!ie letters I reeoivc froi.i ('V( ry part of Knrope. written
\>y unknown women and jrirls. Oh! I have the jjreatest respect
for tlioH' jxtsies of flowers culled I'rom the very soul, and sent
to me in a moment of .ntluisiasm 'lat is indetd worthy of all
respect. Yes, to me the im[)u!si- of a heart is a noble and
lieautiful thinp!—Others, niockinf; spirits,scrc\v u[)such notes
to Ii<;ht their ei<:ars,or give Cieni to th. irwives for curl-papers;
1—who am a bachelor, monsieur—have too much delicate
feeling not to treasure these artless and disinterested ofTerings
in a kind of tabernacle: indeed, I hoard them with no little

reverence, and when I am dyinp I will see them burnt under
my eyvi. So much iht; worse for those who think me
ridiculous! What is to U- said? I am grateful by nature,
and these testimonials help me to endure the criticisms and
iiinoyances of a literary life. When I receive in my spine the
iToadside of an «'nemy in ambush behind a newspaper, I look
It that chest and say to myself, 'There are, here and there, a
few souls whose woumls li.ivo been healed, or beguiled or
stuunched by me '

"

The rliodomontade, pronounci'd with the cleverness of a
;,'reat actor, petrified tlic little cashier, whose eyes dilated
uhile his astonishmriit amused the <rreat poet.

"To you," the peacock went on, still spreading' his tail, "out
"f respect for a position 1 can sympathize with. F can but
nroposo that you should oj)eii that treasury, and look there
for your young lady ; but I never forget names. 1 kno . what
I am saying, and you are mistaken . . ."

"..ud this is what happens to a poor girl in this gulf called
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Paris!" cried Dmnay. '•The idol of hor parents, the dcli^'ht

of her friends, tiie hope, the darlin;,' of thetii all; the pride
of her family, for wlmtn six persons have made a rampart
against dis,i>ter of their heart> and their fortunes."

Duma}- paused, and tlien went on :

"Well, mon.-ieur. you are a groat po<'t, and I am but a poor
soldier. l-"(ir fifteen years, while I .-ierved my country in the
ranks, I f.It ihe wind of many a hull<'t in my face, 1 crossed
Siberia, where I was ki pt a prisoner, the Russians Hung
me on a truck like a iiale of goods, I have endured every-

thing; I have seen no end of my comrades die And you,
monsieur, have sent such a chill through mv bones as 1 ne\er
felt before!"

Dumay believed that he had touched the poet; he had
flattered him—an almost impossible achievement, for the

ambitious man had by this time forgotten the first phial of
precious balm that Praise had hntken on his head.

"Vou se<-, my brave friend," said the [)oet solemnly, as he
laid his hand on Dumay 's shoulder, feeling it a strange thing
that he should be ai)le to make a soldier of the Kmpire shiver,

"this girl is everything to you But to society, what is

she? Xothing. If at this moment the most important man-
darin in China is closing his eyes and putting the Kmpire into

mourning, dcx-s that grieve you dee})Iy ? In India the English
are killing thousands of men as good as we are; and at this

moment, as I speak, the most charming woman is there being
burnt—but you have had coffee for breakfast all the same?
Indeeil, at this minute, here in Paris, you may find several
mothers of families lying on straw and bringing a child into
the world without a rag to wrap it in !—And here is some
delicious tea in a cup that co-t five louis, and I am writing
verses to make the ladies of Paris exclaim, 'Charming, charm-
ing! dirinr, cj-quisifi\' it goes In the hi'tirt!'

"Social nature, like .Mother Nature liersilf, is great at for-

getting. Ten year- hence yon will be ama;;ed at the step you
have taken. Vou are in a city wjiere we die, and marr\-, and
wor>hip each other at an assignation; where a girl suffocates

i-.s.

,j

%*>i-4i isr^Sfsr
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horsi'lf. while a man of gcniii.^ aiitl Win oarjro of ideas* full of
Iniiiiiinitaridn iKncflls po to llic liottnrn. side l.v sid.-. often
tindtr the same roof, and knovvin^r n"thin>r of ('ach other.—
And you cnni.' and .xpccf iw to swoon with anjruish at this
n.ninionphKc (jn.'stidii, 'Is a certain yoiuiL' [lerson at le Ilavn-
this or that, f.r is she not ?'- Oh, yoii really an>

"

"And you (all yours.. If a poet!" cried Dumay. "But do
you nally feci nothin;,' of what you depict "f"

'if we felt all the misery or joy that we deserihe, wo should
!» worn out in a few tnonths. like old shoes." said the poet.
-Miilin^r. "f^isten, you shall not have come from le Flavr^ to
i'aris, and to me, Canalis, without havin^r anvihinp to take
I'ack with you. Soldier:"—and Canaiis had the figure and
i:esture of an Homeric hero—"learn this from the poet, 'Every
riohie feelin;: in each of us is a poem so essentiallv individual
that our he.-t friend, our self, takes no intert'st in it. It is a
treasure lM>lonfrin<? to each alone '

"

"Forgive me for intcriujUing you," said Dumay, who gazed
at ('anali.s with horror, "hut you have heen to le Havre?"

"I spent a night and day there in the spring of 1H24 on
my way to London."
"You are a man of honor." Dumay went (m. "Can you

give ine your word of honor thai you do not know Madc-
moisello Mode.ste Mignon!'"

"This is the first time I ever heard her name," replied
<'aaalis.

"Oh, monneur," cried Dumay. "into what dark intrigue
am I ahout to plunge? May I count on you to help me in my
infjuiries? For some one. I am certain, has hccn making use
"f your name. You ought to have received a letter yesterday
from le Havre."

"1 have received nothing! You may he sure. m(-nsieur,
;hat I will do all that lies in mv jiower to he of service to
you."

Dumay took leave, his heart full of anxiety, helieving that
hideous little HutMJia ha. I hid.len himself in tli.' semhlanee of
the great poet to captivate Modesto; while Butscha, on the
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contrary, ns keen and clover us a priiuo wlio avcnfros himself,

sharpor than a spy, was niakintr inqui-itinn into tho poot';?

life and actions, cscapini: dried ion liy his insirrnificanpo like

an insect workinjx its way into tljc voiinLr wood of a tree.

The Breton liad i>ut just left when la liriere came into his

friend'.s room. Canalis naturally inenti(tn('(l the visit of this

man from le Havre.

"Hah I" said Krnest, "Mode~te Mi<:nonI I have come
on purpo-e to speak aI)out tliat alTair."

"Bless niel" cried Canalis, '\\o you mean to say 1 have made
a conipiest by proxy?"

"Why, yes, that is the turninLT-point <>f the drama. My
friend, 1 am loved liy the s'veetest iiirl in the world, heautiful

enoujrh to shine amonjf tl'e beauties of I'aris, with a heart

and education worthy of C'arissa llarlowe; >he has seen me.

Bhe likes my looks—and she believes me to be the great poet

Canalis.

"Xor is this a!!: MiuU^tc. Mio-iKin is of irood birth, and
Mongenod has just told me that her father, the Comte de la

Bastie, must have a fertuiie of >(imetiiing like six millions of

francs. This father h;\< coiue hdine within three days, and I

have just l)egLred him to arrange an interview witn me, at

two o'clock—througii Mongenod, who in his note mentioned
that it loneerned his daughter's hap]iiness.—You will

understand that before nueting tiie father 1 was bound to

tell ymi everything."

"Among all the blossoms that open to the sun-hine of

fame," said Canalis with emphasis, "there is one glorious

plant which, like the oran;:.'. bears its golden fruit amid the

thousand united perfume- of wit and beauty! one elegant

shrub, one true {Kissi )n. one perfect ha|)piness—and it has

evaded me I"' Canalis kept his eyes on the carpet that Ernest

might not read tlu ni. "Iliw." he went on after a pau^:-, to

recover his ju-esence ni' min(!."hi>w is it j)os>il)le. among the in-

toxicating scents of tliese fancy-paptT notes, and these phrases

that mount to the itrain, to detect the genuine In-art—the

girl, the wtman, in whom true love is hidilen under the liverv

14,...: ;

iill
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of flattery, who loves ii> for our. : , , . and who ofTors iis hap-
piness? No one could do it bu* .iii an<rol or a demon, and I

am only an amiiitious Master of Appeals!

"Ah, my dear fellow, fame transforms us into a butt, a

target for a thousand arrows. One of us owed his marriage

to a copy of hydraulic verses; and I, even more ingratiating,

more the ladies' man than he, shall have missed m\ chance

—

for you love this poor girl ?" said he, looking at la Briere.

"Oh !" cried la Briere.

"Well, then, he happy. Ernest." said the poet, taking his

friend's arm and leaning on it. "As it turns out, I shall not
have been ungrateful to you ! You are handsomely rewarded
for your devotion, for I will be generously helpful to your
happiness."

C'analis was furious, but he could not behave otherwise,
so he took the benefit of his ill-luck by using it as a pedestal.

A tear rose to the young secretary's eye; he threw his arras
round Canalis and cml)raeed him.

"Oh, C'analis, I did not half know you!"
"What did you expect? It takes time to travel round the

world," replied thf poet with emphatic irony.

"Consider," said la Briere, "that immense fortune
"

"Well, my friend, will it not be in good hands?" cried

Canalis, pointing Ins etfusiveness by a charmintr gesture.

"Melchior," said la Briere, "I ;iiii yours in life and death."
He wrung the poet's hands, and went away hastily; he was

' iger to see Monsieur Mi^rnon.

At this hour the CoTiite de la Bastie was gufTering all the
- >rrows that had l)e<'n lurking for iiim as their ])rev. H(^ had

irned from his daughter's letter the facts of Bettina-Caro-
ine's death and her mother's blindness; and l)urnay had just
'!il him the story of the terrible imbroglio of Modeste's love

Ui'air.

"Leave me to myself." he said to his faithful friend.

When the Lieutenant iiad cloxd the door, the unhappy
.'ather threw liimself on a eoueh and lay there, Ins head in
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his hands, shoddinir tlu> few thin tcai-s that lie under tlie eye-

lids of a man of fifty-six without faMintr. wctlinfj tliem, but

dryinti (juiikly and rising again, the hist dews of tlie autumn
of human life

"To have children you love and a wife you adore, is to have

many hearts and oil'er them all to the dagger!" cried he,

starting to his fcrt with a furious bound, and pacing the

room. "To be a father is to give finesclf o\er to ini.-fnrtunc,

bound hand and foot. If 1 meet that fellow d'i'.stourny I will

kill him. DauglitersI Who would iiave daughters? One
gets hold of a scoundrel : and the other, my Modeste, of what?

A coward, who deludes her under the gilt-paper armor of a

poet. If only it were CanalisI There would i)e no great

harm done. But this Seapin of a lover I— 1 will throttle

him with my own hands!" said he to himself, with an in-

voluntary' gesture of energetic atrocity. "And what then,"

he thought, "if my child should die of grief."

Mechanically he looked out of the window of the Hotel des

Princes, ami came back to sit down on t'u' divan, wh.en' he re-

mained motionless, 'i'he fatigue of si.x voyages to the Indies,

the an\ictie.< of investments, the dangers he had met and

escaped, care and sorrow had silvered Charles Mignon's hair.

His fine military face, clean in outline, was bronzed by the sun

of Malaysia, China, and Asia Minor, and had assumed an im-

posing expression, which grief at this moment made sublime.

"And Mongeiiod tells me I can perfectly Iru^t the young

man who is to come to s[)eak to me aljiuit my daughter!
"

Ernest de la Briere was ju-t then announced by one of the

servants whom the Comte de la Bastie had attached to him in

the course of these four years, and had picked out from the

crowd of men under him.

"Vou come, monsieur, with an introduction from my
friend Mongenod?" said he.

"Ves." replied flnu'st, gaxiiig timidly at a face as gloomy

as Othello's. "My name is llrnest de la Briere, coniiecteil.

monsieur, with the family ol the late rriiiie Minister; 1 was

bis private secretary when he wa< in ollice. At his fall, His
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Kxcellency was good enough to place mo in the Court of Ex-
rlieijuer, where 1 am now first-chis:, HerTendary, and where
I may rise to he a Master "

"And what lias all this to do with Mademoiselle de la
Bastie?" asked Charles Mignon.

".Monsieur, I love her, and it is my unhoped-for happiness
ti> he loved by her. . . . Listen,' monsieur," said Ernest,
interrupting a terrible movement on the part of tlie angry
f:iilier, "I have the strangest confession to mak(> to you, the
most ignominious for a man of honor. And the worst'punish-
iiient of my conduct, which ptTliaps was natural, is not this
nvciation to you— I dread the daughter even more than the
father."

I'.rnest then told the prologue of this domestic drama, quite
-imply, and with the dignity of sincerity; he did not omit
iiie twenty and odd letters they had e.xchanged—he had
i'nuight them with him—nor the interview he had just had
with Canalis. When the father had read all these letters, the
V'yr lover, pale and suppliant, quaked before the fiery looks
' f the Proven(;al.

"Well, monsieur," said Mignon, "in all this there is only
"lie mistake, but it is a!l-imporlanl. My daughter has not six
niillions of francs; her fortune at most is two hundred thou-
Miiil francs in settlement, and very doubtful expectations."
"Oh, mon.-ieurl" cried Ernest, throwing his arms round

•'(larles Mignon, and hugging him. "you relieve me of a load
li.at oppressed me. Now, perhaps, nothing will come in the
.^:iv of my happiness !— I have interes( ; I shall soon be Master

' f the K.\che(|ucr. If she had but ten thousand francs, if I

:hI to acce])l nniuinal settlements. Mademoiselle Mignon
"iild still be the wife of my choice; and to make her happy,
- happy as you have made yours, to be a true son to you—ves,
isieiir, for my father is dead—this is the deepest wish of

my heart."

Charles Mignon drew back three steps, and fi.xed on la
l''nere a look that sank into the young man's (-,es as a

:
uiard goes into its sheath; then he stood silent, reading in
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thope fascinated oycs and on that eager countenance the most

perfect candor and the j)iirest tnithl"ulneo.s.

"le fate at last wearied out?" said he to himself in an

undertone. "Can I have found a paragon son-in-law in this

youth?" He walked up and down the room in great excite-

ment.

"Well, mon.'iicur," he said at length, "you owe implicit

obedience to the sentence you have come to ask, for otherwise

you would at this moment be acting a mere farce."

"Indeed, monsieur
"

"Listen to me," said the father, nailing la Briere to the

spot by a look. "I will be neither seven\ nor hard, nor un-

just. You must take the disadvantages with the advantages

of the false po^^ition in which you have placed yourself. My
daughter imagines that she is in love with one of the great

poets of our day, whose fame chiefly has fascinated her. Well,

then, ought not I, as her father, to enable her to choose be-

tween the celebrity which has seemed a lighthouse to her, and

the humble reality thrown to her by chance in the irony it so

often allows itself? Must she not be free to choose between

you and Canalis? I trust to your honor to be silent as to

what I have just told you concerning the state of my affairs.

You and your friend, the Baron de Canalis. must come to

spend the last fortnight of this month of October at le Havre.

My house will be ope~ to you both ; my daughter will have the

opportunity of knowing you. Remember, you yourself are to

bring your rival, and to allow him to believe all the fables that

may be current as to the Comte do la Bastie's millions. I

shall be at le Havre by to-morrow, and shall e.xpect you three

days later. Good-morning, monsieur."

Poor ia Briere very slowly made his way back to Canalis.

At that moment the poet, face to face with himself, could give

himself up to the torrent <>( retlections that How from that

"second thought" which Talleyrand so liighly praised. The

first thought is the impulse of nature, the second that of

society.

"A girl with six millions of francs ! And my eyes failed to
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.iisoem th. plittor of that ^.,1<] throu.^h tl.e darknoss ! With- I. fnr.uno as that, I can ho a pcrr ,.f Franro, count ami.suior !-r have answered the most ordinarv wo non. simXn> ,„tn,..m. ,nrls who only wanted an auio^raph ' 3 I- .;11;-I ..a.nst the.o /«,/ ..,.,,, ,,,es on the^erv day when
;.. .

n sent nu- a chosen son), a,, an^el with winds' of gold '-
I oh! I „.„ .,nte a sublin,e poem, and the^.hani will

: Hif in
'''"'.'"^^:-"-''^^''^'«Rnere,whosp^d

.0 UK and he ks to be the statue ! This is playin- the fable

;\ fh .? ^.'' " '"'^•"''•''ti^' ""^'^"1. who loves poetry'' the poet!-And I meanwhile displav my muscle" as a-run, man perform athletics, like Alcides. to aston^h this-|np,,,n of ph,s,cal strength by moral forcc^this brave

::;;';?:;' !"'
^rt-

^"^^ ^-""^ ^-^'"^ ^"™'^' -^o
"^

^h' <« ^' '^" n.yself as a seraph .'-I shall have won a friend

;: |.^.andlunepanldearforhim;lnUfricndslupisafine
-, /^'-^ n^'ll'ons-that is the pr.ce of a friend; a man"!not have many at that figure!"

A
I

this last point of exclamation la Briere came into his
' "<1 s room

: he was depressed.
•\\V1I, what is the matter?" said t^analis
•;';< fj^her insists that his .laughter shall be enabled to'"M' between the two Canalis "'

••Poor boy !" said the poet, laughinp.
''ulier !"

A lever man is that

said la

•i have pledged my honor to take you to le Havre
'"re dolefully.

•My dear boy," said Canalis. "if your honor is at stake
" n,ay depend upon n,e. I will ask for a month's leave of

lire

"I.. Mo,leste IS lovely!- cried la Briere in despair, "and
will easily <..x,ui,a.ish me! Still, I was amazed to find

-;-. fortune coming my way ; I said to myself, it is all a mis-;;ikf
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"Pooh! We Phall soe," sai.l Canalis with nuhless cheer-

fulness.
, , . , .

That ovoninp, after dinner, Cliarlr. Mifrnon and his cashier

wore flvinp, at the cost of three francs a stajre to the postilion

from Paris to le Havre. The father liad eonipletely allayed

his wat(li-.l(.-*s ahirn.s as to Mode>tfV love affairs, had re-

leased hill. fn.iM his responsibilities, and reassured him as to

Butseha's proceeding's.

"F verything is for the best, my pood old friend, said

Charles.'who had made incpiiries of Mongenod as to Canalis

and la Briere. "We have two players for one part," he added,

laughing. . n
\t the same lime, he enjoined ah.solute silence on his ohl

comrade as to the comedv about to be played at the Chalet,

and .s gentle revenge, or, if you will, the lesson to be given

by fat! r to his child. From Paris to le Havre was one

Ion di; 'Mv between the fri.Mids, by which the Colonel

.0 smallest events that had happened in his family

past four vears; an.l Charl.-s told Dumay that

-I*- great surgeon, was to come before the end of

•
. examine the Countess' eyes, and decide whether

.. possible to remove the cataract and restore her

learned

dur' -'

De^

the

it V, .ai^

sigh .

fe

iraekin

ITITIOUII

ler ( >i

_ e ris. ;

ing at t iC

Ther • ar»

nute- -fore the breakfast hour at the Chalet, the

h . by a po-ulion counting on a large gratuity,
,1 wr

the irn of the two soldiers. Only the joy of a

:,. to his family after a long absence would

detonation, and all the women were stand-

jate.

many fathers, and so many children—more

fathers per'.ap. than'children—who can enter into the excite-

ment of such a meeting, that literature is never required to

depict it; happilv! for tin- finest words, and poetry itsef,

are inadequate to such emotions. Perhaps, indeed, the

sweeter emotions have no literary side.

Not a word was spoken that day that could disturb the

happiness of the Mignon family. There was a truce between

^_?^- -^ fiM
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the father, the mother, and the daughter as to the mvsteri
lovo affair which had paled ModcsK

0113

s ehceic. Shi" was up to-
day for the first time. The Colonel, with tho delicate ten.]
riess that cliaractiTi'/i.^; !i «riw. ...1,1;,.. .. n .1rue soldier, sal all the t

wife's side, her hand constantly held in his, and 1

Mndeste, never tired of ad
|»'ctic heaiitv. Is it not lj

1 me i^y

er-

Iiis

le watched
niirinir her refined, elegant, and

y such small things that we know
a man ot true feeling?

Modeste. fearf.d of trouhling the melancholy happiness of
HT father and n.other, came fro,:, time to tin,e to kiss the
.ravelers brow, and hy kis>ing h„„ so often, seemed to wish
'" KISS I,mi for two.

••Ah, darling child! I iindeivland vou," said her father
|'ress,ng Modeste's haml at a moment when she was smother-
Uig hini w,th affection.

"Ilnsh!" said Modeste in his eai-, pointini,^ to h.T mother
i>umays rather perfidious silence left .Modeste ven" un-

•-.V a.s to the res,.,ts of his journey to Pans; she now and
;:.n ..tole a look at the Lieutenant, but could not penetrate
t!at tough skin. The Colonel, as a prudent father, wished
I'. Mudy l„.s only daugl,te,--.> nature, and. above all, to consult
:ii^ uife before proceeding to a d:<.„,<.~ion on which the hap-
I'iiiess of the whole familv would .i.pend
-To-inorrow, my deareit child, , ;.e ea,-Iv.-' said he at night,

arni If .t_ 1.. f,nc.. we w,il go for a walk together on the sea-
-:..,-e. We have to talk over your poems, Mademoiselle de la
!• !-Ile.

These words, .spoken with a smile that was reflected on
I'LX'ays hps, were all Modeste could know; still this was

•
-ugh to allay her anxiety and to n,ake her too curious to- I to sleep till late, so busy was her fane v.

\-xf morning Modeste was dri'ssed and ready before the
' 'line,.

•You know everything, my dear father,'" said she, as soon
•' tfiey liad started on their way to the sea.

10

.«*{'"'
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*i know ('verytliinK—and ;i ii'><»\ manj things that you do

not know," replied lie.

Thereupon the father and dau;.dit('r walked some few steps

in silence.

"Now tell nie, my child, how a daii-liier so worshiped

by her mother could take so dicisive a strji as to write to a

nian unknown to her without asking' that motherV advice?''

"Well. papa. Iiccausc mamma w.-uUl not have allow- d it.
'

"And do vou think, my child, that it was right? ThouLdi

you have inevitahly i.ceii" hd't to brin- your>ell' up. how is it

that your reason or your in.-ight— if modesty failed you—did

not tell vou that toad in -ucli a way was to throw yourself

at a man's head ? Can it be that my daughter, my onlv child.

lacks pride and delicacy ? Oh ! Modrste. you gav.' ,\our father

two hours (if heirs torments in Paris; fi)r, in [loint of fact.

your conduct, morally, has been the same as Hettina's. with-

out having the excuse of seduction: you have been a cocpulti

in cold blood, and that is love without heart, the worst vice of

the Fr(>nch woman."

"I—without pride?" said Modeste in tears. "But he ha^

never seen me
!"'

"He knows your name."

"I never let him know it till the moment wdien our eyes had

set the seal to three months of correspondence, during which

our souls had spoken to each other!"

"Yes, my dear mistaken angel, you have brought a kind of

reason to f)ear on this madness wliich has compromised your

happiness and vour family."

"Well, after all, papa, happiness is the justification of suca

boldness," said she, with a touch of temper.

"Ah! Then it is merely boldness?" cried her father.

"Such boldness as my mother allowed herself," she answered

hastilv.

"Kefractory child! Your mother, after meeting me at a

ball, told her father,vvho adored her, that same evening that

she believed she could be happy with me.—Now, be candid

Modeste; is there any resemblance ijctwccn love, at first sigiit

^^
m

Hi

y-. "."tir •
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it is truo, hut nndor a fatlu-r's oyo, and the mad act of
writiiifr to an unknown nian:-

An unknown man i Xay, p;,p„. ono of our proatost poct8,
whoso chara.tor and lif,. an- under the li^ht of dav. oxLsod
to jros^ip and calnniny; a man clothed in -lorv, (o whor
!far father, I was hut a dramalic. lit

n, my
erary i)crsonap(>—a girl

^hrt

.shak,",.p.>an.s-till th.. moment when I f.it I must know
ettier the man wer(> as attnicf iv.. na lii^ c•r^„l ,.. i .:/.-i ..

•I^l.

s attractive as hi.s soul is heautiful.
me, my jmor eliild. you are dn

nneotion with marriage. Rut if. in all

< Inistered in the fa

ili'Mi under the stern voke of

amiiifr of [)oetry in

agos, <rirls have been
niily; if Cod and social law have placed

Iv and on
paternal sanction, it IS

lii'' Jtoetry that faseinat

purpose to spare them tlie misforti
f)re-

I'nct

which
you must lead while it (hizzl

ines to which

you therefore' cannot estimate at its t

OS vou.

rue worth.
ry is one of the graces of life; it is not the whole of lif
iipa. it is an action forov

'f facts, for tl

or undecided hefore the trihunal
KTo IS a constant struggle between our hea.-^a

I the family authority.

'Woe to the girl who%hould find 1

mv
li resistance!" .said the Colonel gravelv. -J

fel low-oflficers, the ^far•iiin-
in against her fath

.\ii:l<

inppiiKvs hy means of

n 1813 one of
inont, married his

ifly for the obstinacy that
In these matters the f;

-My fi(.

<Ts warnings, and the household paid
a

iniilv 1-.

nrl could mistake for love.

-u()reme."
ly p<im-e has told me all that." said <he. "II,. assumed

I'art of Organ for som.. time, and had the courage to run
' -''^n the personal i-haracter of poets."

'i have read the correspo,„l,.nce," said her father with a
!':'-''nmg smile that tnade Medeste uneasv. "And I mav on
• :;t pomt, remark that vo„r last h.tter wm.ld hardlv he allow-
^'- in a g,r who had n seduced-in a Julie d'fitanges.''"1 (.od ! what mi-chi( f comes of romances •"

'-If they were never written, my d. ar fath.T, we should still
•"'ct hem It IS better to read tlu.m. There are fewer
'"'nantic adventures now than in the time of Louis XIV
-• i Luuis XV., when fewer novels were published.—Besides

W '
\~

-K-T/H
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if yon have ri:u\ our letters, von !)ui<t Imve porcoivoH that I

have foun.l vmi for n s.>n-in-iaw tlie mo^t respe.lfiil ?nn, the

most anp'lie nature, the striiK.t Imtie-ty, an«! that we lovo

each otlier at lea-t as imicli a« yon and iiiamnia did. •
•

Well. I will admit that the alTair ha- not heen eonducted

exact Iv i\< etiquette re.iiiires. I made a mistake, if you

like—"
"I liave read your letters." repe; ed her father, interruptinfr

her. "so 1 know how he ju<titie(l you in your own eyi^ for a

ptep which mi-ht perliaps" he excusahle in a woman who knowg

life, who is carried .iway t)v passion, hut which in a ^irl of

twentv is a monstrous fault
"

"A" fault in common people's eyes, in tlm-e oMiarrow-

minded (iohenheims, who mea^ire out life with a T s.piare!

But do not let us<.'oheyond the .irtisti. and poetic world, papa.

We you' ,' jrirls live hitween two alternatives: \\v may show

a man that we love him hv miiu iul' ^'racrs. or we may <;o to

meet him franklv. And is not tli - la<t method really preat

and nohle? We' Fren.h ,-:irl- are di-posc' of hy our faiaiiv

like merchandise, at thrc monlii>' dale, snmitiin.'s mu.h

sooner, like Madernoi^elh' Vil.piin: hut in F.ii.-land. Switzer-

land, and (lermanv the\ are li.rried more tiearl> on tlie

system I have adopted. What, can you siy to that? Am 1

not half Gorman?"
"Child." e.xolaimed the Colonel, lookin- at his daufrhter.

"the superiority of France lies precisely in the common sen^^'.

the strict logic to which our splendid lan<ruafre compels the

mind. Franco is the Hcax.n of the worl.l !
Kn,irland a.M

Cermanv are romantic in this point : hut evn tlicre the jrreat

families' follow their customs.- You jrjrls would rath<>r not

believe, then, that your i>aicnts. who kmnv life, have the

charge of vour souls and vour happiness, and that it is their

dutv to stHT vou .Irar of tlir n.rks ! - -
Coed < Wnl !' h-

went on. "is this their fault or ours OiiL'ht we to l)end our

children under a voke of in.n ? Must we always he punishe-l

for the tenderness which iiromjits us to niak(^ them happy,

which, unfortunately, makes tlu in heart of our heart!"

{»
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A- »}i(' liftiril tilis cjiiciiliit

Moil.'stc cjist a sidi- ;:luii(c at lur fall

inn. s[)((kt't» almost with tears

ItT.

s It WTonj: in a ;rirl wluisi' IhmH is f rt'c." said sho, "to
I'X's,. f,,r Iht lni>l.an(| a man who is ri<.t onlv cliariniriir i

iiiniM if. I.ut lo is alxi a man of ''cnius. of
I line j.osition— a pull.•man as ^'cntlc as nivsclf

K<>o(l l)irtli, and in

iHii vnu love liim aiil the ( 'dlnlirl.

"1 It'll yon, fath.T." wiiil slic, |j

"if voii do not want to sec me di(

"Tluit is cnoii;:!!," said the Colonel
inirlian^rfaldc."

"I'n(lian<'('al)It'."

ying licr head on his breast.

'your passion is, I see.

•Xotllinp could move vou?'

•.\ntliin>r in tla- world.

Von canconcciv.. of no alti-ration, no hctrnyal." hor father
•»i nt on. "Von love lijin for licttcr. for

Ills personal cliarni ; and if Ir. should I

worse, for the .sake

-till would love him
te a d'Kstournvly, you

•oi 1, pajia. you do not know your child ! ('ouid I 1love a
Hiird. a man devoid of truth and honor—a gallows-bird!
"Tlien .supposing: you have been deceived ?"

i{y that eharmin;,'youn>r fello a. .-o candid—almost melan-
Iv :-—

V

ou are laii''liin:jr at me
'1 .see; happily your lo

or you have not .<een hi m.
IS not so imperative as you say. I

liivc sug^'ested conditions which niiirht modify voiir poem.—
\' rll, then, you u ill admit that fathers are of solne use?"'
"Vou want, to jrivo me a lesson, papa—a sort of object-

i""on. it would -eem."

"I'oor mi.-led girl I" said her father
not of mv irivim:: 1 havi

-everelv; "the les.son

hl(

nothing to do with it beyond try-
.iiL' to sottell tlie l)low.'

"Say no more, papa; do not trille with my very life," said
M.i,lt'st(., turning pale.

"Nay, my child, summon up your courage. It is you who
i. ive tritled with lif.'. and life now laughs you to scorn."

.Modeste looked at her father in bewilderment.
"Listen; if the yuung man yuu love, whom yi.u saw in
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1 i>:

church at lo Iiavre four days agi), \\\:.: a contemptible wretch

"It is not true!" said she. "That pale, dark face, so noble

and full of poctrv
"

"Is a lie!" said tiio Colonel, interruptinjr her. "He is no

more Monsieur dc ("analis than I am that fisherman hauling

up his sail to go out
"

"Do you kno'.v what you are killing in me?" said Modeste.

"Be comforted, my child ; though fate has nuule your fault

its own punishmrnt, the mischief is not irreparable. The

youth you saw, with whom you have exchanged hearts by

correspondence, is an honest fellow ; be came to me to confess

his dilemma. He loves you, and I should not object to him

as a son-in-law."

"And if he is not Canalis, who is he?" asked Modeste, in a

broken voice.

"His secretary. His name is Ernest de la Briere. He is

not of superior birth, but he is (me of those average men, with

solid virtues and sound morals, whom |)arents like. .\nd

what does it matter to us, after all? You have seen him;

nothing can change your feelings ; you have chosen him, you

know his soul—it is as noble as he is good-looking."

The Comte de la Bastio was checked by a sigh from Modeste.

The poor child, perfectly white, her eyes fi.xed on the soa.

and as rigid as the dead, had been struck as by a pistol-shot

by the words, "One of those average men, with solid virtues

and sound morals, trJiom parents like."

"Deceived I" she said at last.

"As your poor sister was, but less seriously."

"Ijct us go home, papa," she said, rising from the knoll

on which they had been sitting. "Listen, father; I swear

before God to obey your wishes, whatever they may l)e, in the

business of marriage."

"Then you have already ceased to love?" asked her father

sarcastically.

"I loved a true man without a falsehood on his face, a;

honest as you yourself, incapable of disguising himself like

au actor, of dressing himself up in another man's glory."
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"You said that notliing could move you !" said the Colonel
ironically.

"Oh, do not niako game of me I" cried she, clasping her
hands, and looking at her father in an agony of entreaty.
"Von do not know how you are torturing my heart and my
dearest heliefs by your satire

"

"God forbid ! I have said the exact truth."
"You are very good, father," she replied, after a pause, with

a certain solemnity.

''And he ha.-; your letters! Ileh?" said Charles Mignon.
"If those crazy ell'usions of your soul had fallen into the
hands of one of those jjoets who, according to Dumay, use
them for pipe-lights "

"Oh, that is going too far."

"So Canal is told him."

"He saw Canal is?"

"Yes." replied the Colonel.

They walked on a little way in silence.

"That, then," said .Alodeste, when they had gone a few-
steps, "was why that gentleman spoke so ill of poets and
poetry. Why did that little secretary talk of But, how-
ever," she added, interrupting herself, "were not his virtues,
his qualities, his fine sentiments, a mere epistolarv- make-up?
The man who steals another's fame and name mav very
well

"

"Pick locks, rob the Treasury, murder on the highway,"
said Charles Mignon, smiling. "That is just like you—you
girls, with your uncompromising feelings and your ignorance
of life. A man who can deceive a woman has either escaped
the scafTdld or nuist end there."

This raillery checked Modeste's effervescence, and again
they were both silent.

".My child," the Colonel added, "men in the world—as in

nature, for that matter—are bound to try to win your hearts,
and you defend them. Yon have reversed the position. Is that
well? In a false position eviTything is false. Yours, then,
was the first wrong step.—No, a man is not a monster because



ir.2 MODESTE MIONON

^M

he tries to attraet a woman; our ri-:lit:i allow us to be the

aggressors, with all t!i" coH'cquenie-, short of crime and base-

ness. A man may still have virt'ies even after throwing over

a woman, for this simiily means that ln' has failed to find the

treasure lie sought in her; while no wonuin hut a queen, an

actress, or a wonuin >o far aljove the man in rank that to hi;n

she is like a (|iieen. can take the initiative without incurring

much blame.— I'm a girl I She is false to cvervth.ing that

(lod lias given her. every ilouer of saintliness, dignity, and

sweetn(\-s, wliat( er grace, poetry, or precaution she may in-

fuse into the act."

"To seek the master <ind find the servant I To play the

old farce of l.ne and Chance on one side only!" she ex-

claimed, with hitter feeling. '*()h, I shall never hold up my
head again '."

"F'oolish child! Monsieur Ernest de la Briere i.*, in my
eyes, at least the e(|ual of Monsieur de Canalis; he has been

private secretary to a I'rime Minister, he is Referendary to

the Court of l'].\che(|Uer. he is a num of heart, he adores you,

—but he does not write verses.—No, I confess it, he is not a

poet; but he may have a heart full of poetry. However, my
poor child," he added, in rej)ly to ^lodeste's face of disgust,

"vou will see them both— the false and the real Canalis
"

'"Oh, papa!"

"Did you not swear to obey me in everything that concerns

the huslnras of your marriage? Well, you may choose be-

tween them the man you ])refer for your husband. You
began with a poem, you may end with a page of bucolics by

trv'ing to detect the true nature of these gentlemen in some

rustic excursions, a shooting or a fishing party."

Modeste bent her head and returned to the Chalet with her

father, listening to what he said, and answering in mono-

syllables. She had fallen humiliated into the depths of a

bog. from the Alp where she fancied she had flown up lo an

eagle's nest. To adojjt the poetical i)liraseology of an author

of that ]ierio(l. ".Vfter feeling the soles of her feet too tender

to tread on the gla?-a sherds of reality, Fancy, which had

1
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iinitod every charaotpristio of woiinin in tliaf fra^ilo form,
from tho flay-drcam.s of a inodrst ;:ir]. all ^t^e^vTl witli violets,

to thf iinhridlod dopirop of a rourtcsati. lias now lod her to the
midst of her cTiohants'd gardens. wIuti'. liidcmis surprise!
instead of an exquisite })!ossom, she I'ound L'rnwinir from the
soil the hairy and twisted liml)s of the Maudra.irora."'

From the mystie heiirhts of Iut love. Modc-tr had dropped
on to the dull, flat mad. lyiii;: between ditclic- and plou^died

lands—the road, in short. That is paved with vtdtraritv. What
;.'-irl with an ard(>nt spirit luit would he liroken hy such a fall?

At whose feet had she cast lier jiromises?

The ]\rodeste who returned to tlie Chalet hore no more
resendjlanee to the ^nrl who had <:one out twohourshefore.than
the actress in the street reseuihles the iiemine on thestaire. She
sank into a state of apathy that was |iainl'u! to hehold. Thesun
was darkened, nature was under a slu-oud. the llowiTs had no
inessajre for her. Like eveiy u'irl of a vehement disposition,

she drank a little too deep of the cu]) of disenchantment. She
rebelled against reality, without choosinir as yet to bend her
neck to the yoke of the family and of society; she thought
it too heavy, too hard, too oppressive. She would not even
listen to the comfort offered hy her father and mother, and
felt an indescribable savage delight in abandoning herself to

her mental sufferings.

"Then poor Butscha was right I"' she e.xclaimecl one evening.

This speech shows how far she had traveled in so short

a time on the barren plains of Reality, guided hy her deep

dejection, (irief, when it comes of the upheaval of all our
hopes, is an illne.ss; it often ends in death. It would be no
mean occupation for inoihTU physiology to investi'.:ate the

process and means by which a thought can produee the same
deadly effects as a jioisojK how de-^i)air can de-iroy the ap-

petite, injure the pyhiru-. aiul change all the functions of the

strongest vitality. This was the case with Modeste. In three

days she presented an image of nuirbid niclaiieholv ; <he sang

no more, it was impossible to make her smile: Iter parents
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and friends wore alarnud. Clinrlcs Miirntiii. unca?y at seeing

nothing of tlio two youiitr men. was tliiiikiiiLT of i^oin;: to

fptch thpni ; but on tln' fourtli day Monsieur liatounielle iuid

news of them, and tiii> was liow.

Canaiis, iniinenM'ly teni[)te(l by such a rich inarriaire.

wouhl neglect no means of outdoing hi Hriere, while l'",rnest

could not conijilain of his having violated the hiws of frieiul-

ship. The poet thought that nothing put a luvcr at a greater

disadvantage in a young hidy's eyes than figuring in an in-

ferior position; so ho proposed, in the most iniKicent mann!'r

possible, that he and la Briere shouhl keep house togetlier,

taking a little country place at Ingnuville, where they might

live for a month under j)retext <>f recrui'ing their health.

As soon as la Briere had consented to tlii- pmpd-al, at first

regarding it as very natural, ("analis insisted on liis l)eing his

guest, and made all the arrangements him-elf. Ife sent his

man-servant to lo Havre, desiring him to apply to Monsieur

Latoumelle for the choice of a country cottage at Ingou-

ville, thinking that the notary wouhl certainly talk over the

matter with the Mignon family. Krnest iUid Canaiis, it may
be supposed, had discussed every detail of their adventure ; and

la Briere, always prolix, had given his rival a thousand valu-

ai)le hints.

The servant, understanding his master's intentions, carried

them out to admiration ; he trutnpeted the advent of the great

poet, to whom his doctors had ordered some sea-baths to

recruit him after the double fatigues of politics and litera-

ture. This grand personage reipiired a house of at h'ast so

many rooms; for he was bringing his secretary, hi^ cook, two

men-servants, and a coachman, not to mention ]\rousieur

(iermain Bonnet, his body-servant. The traveling carriage

the poet selected and hired for a month was very neat, and

could serve for making some excursions; and (Jermain was in

search of two saddle-horses for hire in the neighborhood, uls

Monsieur lo Baron and his secretary were fond of hor.-e-exer-

cise. In the presence of little Latournelle, Germain, as he

went over various houses, spoke much of the secretary, and

.^1 I
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rcjci-fiMl two villas on the ;,'ruun(l timt .Monsieur de la Briore
uoiihl not lie well accoriiiiiodated.

".Mnii.-^icur Ir llarnn." said lie, "ri'<,fardH liis secretary as his
iifsl friend. Oh, J should catch it liandsomelv if Monsieur
i\f la IW-itrc were not as well served as Monsieur ie Baron
limir-clf. And, after all, Monsieur de la Briere is Heferendar)-
to the Court of lv\che(juer.""

(ierinain was mver seen dressed otherwise than in a suit of
hlack, with <iiHn\ ;:love.-. and boots, turned out like a frentleman.
Iniaj,dne the ellVct he j)roduccd, and the notion tliat was
formed of the ;rreat poet from this s|M(inien. A clever man's
servant becomes clever t(X); the masler"s cleverness presently
"runs" and colors the man. (ierinain did not overact his

part; he wa.s straiirhl forward and ^'enial, as t'aualis had in-

structed him to lie. I'oor la Briere had no suspicion of the
injury (iermain was doin^' him, or of the depreciation to
w hich lie had exposed himself ; for .some echoes of publicreport
rose from the lower depths to Modeste's ears. Thus Canalis
was brin<iinjr his friend in his retinue, in his carriage; and
p]rnest's simple nature did not allow him to perceive his false
position soon enouirh to remedv it.

The delay which so provoked Charles Mi-rnon was caused
by the poet's desire to have his arms painted on the doors of
the chaise, and by his orders to the tailor; for Canalis took
in the wide world of such trivialities, of which the least may
influence a girl.

"Make yourself easy." said Latournelle to the Colonel on
the fifth day. "Monsieur de Canalis' man came to a deter-
mination this morning. He has taken Madame Amaury's
cottage at Sanvic, furnished, for seven hundred francs, and
has written to his master that he can start, and will find every-
thing ready on his arrival. So the gentlemen will be here
by Sunda\. I have also had this note from Butscha. Here
—it is not long: 'My dear Master, I cannot get back before
Sunday. Between tliis and then I must get some important
information which nearly concerns some one in whom you are
interested.'

"
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_iM£ikf^'fe.

Tlic anndurici'inctit nf ihi- arrivnl did not inako Miwlestti

at all los sjid : the -cii-c nf a fall, of liiiiiiiliatioii. still hold

ir-wny over licr', and -lie ua> imt -ik li a Imrii cninicltc as licr

fatliiT llidUiiht liiT. 'I'lici-c is a chai'iiiiiiL' and |irrini-^ililc

kind id" llirlalmn, the ((KjUctrv uf tlir -nnl, wliirli nii^dit Ix-

called tlif i^diid hnrdiiiLr id' luvr: and ('harlr> Miiziioii, wlim
n']iri)vinLr hi> ilaiii:litrr, had t'aiird In di.-tiii;:ui>li hctwrcn tin-

ilc,~iri- ii' |>lra-i' and the i'artitiiMi- luvi' id' \\'t' mind. Itctwccn

ihi' craNiiiLr t" Imr and -rit'-iiitrn'st. dn-t like a snldicr of

llic I-inipirr, iif >au in ilif Ifllrr- hi' had -u iiaslily ri'ad a girl

thruwini: lur-rlf ;•! a [iiiri"s iirad : hnt in many letters

—

omitted hire I'm' ilie -ake nl' hri'\ily—a eonnoisseur wouJJ

have admired thi' maidrnly and uraert'ul roM'rve which Mo-
desto had imnii'diatily snl)>tituteil for the ag;,M'essive and
frivolous [ti'i'lne.-.- of her lirst eH'usions—a transition very

natural in a woman,

On one point htr father had liem eriielly ri^^ht. It was her

last letter— in which Modote. carried away l>y threefold

love, had spoki'ii a- tlinn^'h their inarriaire were adecided thing,

whicii nally hriuiLiht ln'r t" -haiiii'. Still, she thought her

father very hard, \cry ^f lU'I. tn eompi'l hrr to receive a man
so unworthy of her, inuards wlmm her muiI had tlown almost

unveiled. She had ijuotioned Dnniay as to his interview

with the ]ioei ; -he had ingeniously extracted from him every

detail, and >he could not think Canalis .-uch a harharian as the

lieutenant lhoUi:ht him. She cduld smile at the fine papal

chest containing the letters of the iiiillc el tiuiis ladies of this

literary Hon (iiovanni. Again and again she was on the

point of saying to her fat hrr, "1 ant not tln' only girl who
writes to him: tlie cream of womankind send leaves for the

poets eroWIl nf liav."

In the I'oiii'M' of this week Moileste's character underwent

a transformation. This cata-trnplic—and it was a great one

to so poetical a naturi'—arou-nl licr latent acumen and spirit

of mischief, and hrr >uitors wri'c to find her a formidahle ad-

versary. For, ill fart, in any L^iil, if her heart is chilled,

her head grows clear; she linn observes everything with a
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I'ortain swiftnc,-,-; of jiKlLriniiii .iinl -.< it nf rii(Hki^r\ . -wh a-
Shakfspciiri' has ailiiiiralily paitr

in Much Adi) ahiiiit Xnlliiini. ?.

Ml tl (• litrMiM nt rice

li'-lr wa.- prized I

Brat

i\' intcii-c

irn ! ill.' iiin-i ili-iiii-ui-ht'il nf ihrin I ladi!is(ru>t (if iiiaiikiiiil, -

<l<(i'iv(>(l luT lidpi's. In |()v<., what a unmaii ini-iakcs for ili<-

.LTUst is simply .srciii^r dcarlv; hiu in inalt.T^ of U'd
woman. e.spi'cially no youti;.'- iriri. v\>t »>> inilv. W

al'liT

m;,' no

icii >lu'

^'oinj,'
((a.-cs to admins she (•oiitfiiiii>. So Mt).lr>t(

through fcarfnl tortures of miml, iiie\italily j)ut on ih.' armor
on whieh, as slie deehired, >he had MaiiiiMd the word Ton-
tempt; thenceforward she eould look on a.- a disinteresied
speetator at what she called the Farce of Suitors, althou-di

lieeially was she-he filled the jiart of leading lady, .M(u-c e

hcnt on pertinaciously huiniliatin^r .Mon,>i( ur de la Brierc.

"Modeate is saved," said Madame .\Iignon to her hushand
th a smile. "She means to he reven^^ed on the falseui

rue <ine.Canalis by tryinj: to fall in lovf with the t

This was, indeed. Modeste's plan. It was so obvious that
her mother, to whom >lie eonlidcil her vexation, advised
her to treat Monsieur de la Brierc with ojipressivc civility.

"Thc^e two youn^' fellows."" saiil Madame Latournelle on
the Saturday, "have no suspicion of the troop of -pie<; at their

heels, for here are ei;.dit of us to keep a

'there

may

•What, mv dear—two; cried litt

n eye on them.

Ic Latournelle

)entieim is not tiere vet, I

list-

are three of them I—Gol

speak."

Modeste had looked up. and all the others, following her
example, pazed at the iiotarv.

'A third lover, and he is a lover, has put himself on the

"Bless me!'" said Charles Mi;.nion.

"But he is no less a person."' tlie notary went on pompously,
'"than His Lordship Monsieur le Due (l"FIerouville. ^Ian(uis

de Saint-Sever. Due de Xivron. C'omte de Dayeu.\, Vieomte
d"Kssipny. High Kipierry of France, and Peer of the Realm,
Knip;ht of the Orders of the Spur and of the (iolden Fleece,

(irandee of Spain, and son of the last Ciovernor of Xorraandy.
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—Ho saw Mailiiiioisfllc Mmlc.-tc when lu' \va^ staying: with the

Vilqiiins, ami lir lli<'ii(inly r(';,T('tti'(l—a•^hi^^Ill)tal•vI^I(l iiit'. who

arrived yc-tiTday finin Uaycux- ihat >h<' wa< ii"t rich cnoiii;!!

for hiii;, since his fathi r. nii his nlnni t'rnn: cNil.'. had found

nothiiiff h'ft but his (,'iiateau of Ilrrouvilli', ^.'raccd liy his

'••'•- The youn;,' Duke is thrce-and-tliirly. I amsister's presi'iiee.— llie youn;,' Duke is tiirce-and-tiuriy. i am
(U'finitiv(dy eharp'd to iiiako overiuns. Monsieur ie Cointe,"

addtd LatourneUe, turninir respectfully t() the ("olone'

Ask Modeste," said her

have anoti

illtU liiUIUlI IR'Uf, llirillllU le-jieei 111 M v ii> uce \ MH/iiei.

"Ask Modeste," said her father, "whether she wishes to

ive another bird in her aviary ; for, >o far a- 1 am concerned,

I am fjuite willing that this fine gentleman ('(juerry should

pay his addresses to her."

l,>

Notwithstanding the care with which Charles Mignon

avoided seeing anyiiody, stayeil in the Chalet, and never went

out but with .Modcste, (iobeiiheim, wlinin ihey could hardly

cease to receive at the Chalet, had gossiped about Duniay's

wealth ; for Duniay, a second fatlu'r to Mode^te. had said to

tiohenheim when he left his service, "I shall be my Colonel's

steward, and all my money, excepting what my wife may

keep, will go to my little Mode-te's cluldren.""

So every one at le Havre had echoed the plain question that

LatourneUe had asked himself:

"Must not Monsieur Charles Mignon have made an enor-

mous fortune if Dumay's share amounts to six h;indred thou-

sand francs, and if Dumay i- to he his steward ':"

"Monsieur Mignon came home in a ship of his own," said

the gossipr- on "Change, "loaded with indigo. The freight

alone, not to mention the vessel, is worth more than he gives

out to he his fortune.
"

Tlie Colonel would not ili>charge the servants he had so

carefully (ho.~cn during his travels, so lu^ was obliged to hire

a house for six months in the louer part of Ingouvillc ; he had

a body-ser\arit, a cook, and a coachman— lioth negroes—and

a mulatto woman and two niuhitto men on whose faithful-

ness he could rely. The eoachmaii wa- impiiring for riding

horses for mademoiselle and his master, and for carriage

II
'

r

if
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li'.rscs for tho chaiso in uiiicli th.. { olon..! an.l tlio I.ieutcnaiit
i,ui corn.' home. This tnu.liri^' carria-... purclKKcd in I'ans
uas in Ihr latc.-^t fasliioii, and Ihuv th,. arnr- of hi Hastio with'
I CoiintV loronrt. All th.-c things, nirrv iritU^s in the i-ves

t' a man who liad hccn Hvinj:. for f„iir vcars in tlu- tni"d>t
•f thf. nnboundrd luxury of th.- Indies, Of the lions,' iner-
'hanls, and the Kn^'Iish at ('anion, were the subject <d oom-
ni' nt to the traders of le Havre and the -ood folks of (Jraville
ind n-ouviUe. Within (ive da.v- there was a hubhu!, of talk
^Wu.h flash(>d aeross Normandy like a fired train of Kun-
(>o\vder.

••.Monsieur Mifrnon has come home from China with
"Hlhons," was said at Rouen, "and it would seom that he has
lecomc a Count in tho course of his travels."

••iiiit ho was Comto do la liastie before tlie Revolution,"
-iiK body remarked.
••So a Liberal, who for flve-and-twentv vears was known

IS Charles :Mignon, is now called Monsieur ie Comte! What
ip' we coming' to?"

Thus, in spite of tho roson-e of Ii.t parents and intimates.
Mndesto was re^'ardod as tho richest heiress in Xormandy,
•'Mi all eyes could now see her merits. Tho Due dTIerouville's

iiiiiit and sister, in full drawin;:-room assembiv at Baveu.x,
'nfirmed Monsieur Charles .Mijrnon's rijrju t,, tlu. arms and

;i'!e .,f Count conferred on Cardinal Mi<:non. who-e Cardinal's
•: • and cords were, out of -rratitude, assumed in place of a

.

n >t and supporters. Those ladies had caufrht si<rht of Made-
i.i-i-ello de la Bastie from the Vibpiins'. and their solicitude
;

r tlie impoverished head of the house at once scented an op-
;i"ittinity.

'If Mademoi.selle do la Bastie is as rieli as she is hand-
li.e," said tho youiiLT Duke's aunt, "she will be the bi-st match

i the province. And she, at any rate, is of noble l)irth:"
The last words were a shot at the X'ihiuins, with whom

;';'y could not come to terms after endurin-,' the humiliation
"t paying them a visit.

Such were tho little events which led to the introduction of
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another actor in tliis donit'stic (Iraina. mntrary to all tho law-s

of Aristoti.' and Horace. lUil tlic portrait niul l)io;:ra[ilu

of this personage, f^o taniv iii his appearance, will not detain

»is lon^'. since he is of tlie -tnallest itnportarne. .Monsieur

le Due will n >t fill more space h. re than he will in history.

His I.(>rdship Monsieur le Due d"llcnni\ ille. the fruit of the

matrimonial autumn of the last (iovcrnor of Normandy, was

horn at Vi.^nna in i:!>i;. durm- the emigration. 'I'lie old

Marshal, who returned with tlie King in IHll. died in lHl!t

without seeing his son married, though he was Due de Xivron :

he had nothing to leave him hut the immense Chateau of

Herouville. with the park, some outlying ground ami a farm,

all painfully repureha.«ed, and worth ahout fifteen thousand

francs a vear. I/)uis XVIli. ga\e the young Duko the post

of Master of the Horse: and und.'r t'haries X. he received the

allowance of twelve thou.-and francs a year granted to im-

pecunious peers.

But what were twenty-seven thousand francs a year for

such a family? In Paris, in. Iced, the young Duke had the

use of tho Koval carriages, and his ollicial residence at the

King's stahlcs in the Hue Saint-Thomas du Louvre ; his salary

paid the c.\pen-i's of the winter, and the twenty-seven thou-

sand francs paid those of the summer in Xormandy.

Though this great man was still a haehclor, the fault was

less his own than that of his aunt, who was not familiar with

La Fontaine's fahles. Mademoiselle (nierouville's pre-

tensions were stui)endous, ([uite out of harmony with the

spirit of the age: for great names without money can hardly

meet with any wealthy heiresses among tho high French no-

hility, whirh finds it ditru ult enough to enrich its sons, ruini'd

hy the eciual .livisiitn of prnpcrty. To find an advanlageou.

match for the voung Due d'llerouville she should have culti-

vated tlie great financial huii-cs. and this haughty daughter

of the nohie Iioum' ofreuded them all l)y her cutting speechc'^.

During the early vi'ars of lli'' I'e-toralion. heiwcen 1817 and

18'^5, while lookini: (a;t f<ir iiiillii.n-. Mademoi.-^elle d'Hermi-

ville refused Mademoiselle .Mougenod, the banker's daughter,
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iiiii' was content. Ami now.
uitli whom Mon.-ifiir dc l-'oiit

ifirr MirioiKs ^'o,m1 iiiiifcli.'s lirt.l l)c.n HKiriv.l 1,^ iVc'r pridu
-hi" h:i(l jii.-t ilctidfd that the fortiin.' of ih.' \

"

It'll aiiiassvd bv too vil

iioin<fins had
•• riifaii- 1(1 allow of lur Imdiii;: hrr-.'lf

to Ma.laiiie d«' N'lu iiipn's aiiilMiioiis dr.iiv to ><•(. hiT davijrhtor
;i diHli.s.s. Th.- Kiii^', anxious to rcMor.' the splmdor o( the
lIiroiivilk-8, ha.l almost ma.l- the match himself, and ho
/ul.licly taxed MadcmoiM'Ilc .riF/ruivillc with follv. Thua
111.' aunt niadcli.r m.phcw riduulous, ami the Duke laid him-
-i if Open to ridicule.

It IS a fact that when the ^Tcat ihin-s of humanitv vanish
Mi.v leave some fragment.-* {fn,str,i„.r. Rahclais would call
ilK'in)

;
and the French m)l)i!iiy in our dav shows too many

r^i^'-ends. In this l()n<r >tudy of manners neith<T the cler^n'
ii-T the nobility have anythin- to cr.mphiin of. Those two
^.Tcatand ma<;nificent social necessaries are well represented-
!'Ut would it not be false to the proud title of Historian to be
• ther than imi)artia!. to fail to show here the dofxeneraoy of
(.„. race—just as you will cisewliere find the study of an
•inijrre, the Comte de Mort.sauf ( /<• /w/.v ,l,t,is la ValUe) and
very noblest feature of the noble, in the Mar.iuis d'Espard
[I Interdutiun).

How was it that a race of brave and strong men, that the
li"iise of d llerouville. which gave f'e famous Marshal to the
b'^^val eause, cardinals to the ChurclK captains to the Valois
•:'! brave men to Louis XIV.. en.led in a frail creature
s.'naller than But.scha ? It is a .pi-stion we may ask ourselves
n numy a Pans drawin-r-room. as we hear one of the fjreat
Mines of France announced, and see a little .-leml.T sHp of
I man come in wh>; seems only to breathe, or a prematurely

'
i i fellow, or some eccentric being, in whom the obseiver

H. k.-. but scarcely finds, a feature in whicli imagination can- a trace of original greatnos. The di.ssipaUons of the
1 :-'n of Louis XV.. the orgies of that seliish time, have pro-

-d the etiolated general inn in which fine manners are the
survivors of extinct i:reat .lualiti St vie is the only

icritance preser\ed by the nobility. Thus, apart from cer-
II
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nil t'

\m.

tain exception?, thu defeeaou which left Louis XVI. to perish

may ho to some cxtrnt cxphiin.'d hy the miserable heritage o£

the' reign of Madame de l'oni[)adour.

The Master of the Horse, a young man 'vith blue eyes,

fair, pale, and slight, had a certain dignity of mind; but his

small size, and his aunt's mistake in having led him to be

uselessly civil to the Yilquins. made him excessively shy.^ The

d'Herouvilles had had a narrow escape of dving out in the

person of a cripple (VE.tfaut maitdit). But the Grand

JIarshal—as the family always called the d'TIerouville whom

Louis XII L had created Duk<--had married at the age of

eighty-two. and, of course, the family had been continued.

The young Duke liked wonum : but lie placed them too high,

he respected them too mv . he adored them, and was not

at his ease but with those whom no one respi>cts. This char-

acter had led to his living a twofold life, lie avenged him-

self on women of easy 'ife for the worship he paid in the draw-

ing-rooms, or. if you like, • boudoirs, of Saint-(iermain. His

ways and his tiny figure, his weary face, his blue eyes, with

their somewhat ecstatic expression, had added to the ridicule

poured on him, most unjustly. f"r lie was full of apprebensive-

ness and wit; but his wit had no sparkle, and was never seen

excepting when he was quite at his ease. Fanny Beaupre,

the actress, who was supposed to be his highly paid and most

intimate friend, used to say of him, "It is good wine, but so

tightlv corked up that you l)r(>ak your corkscrews."

The handsome Duchesse de Maufrigneuse, whom the Master

of the Horse could only adore, crushed him by a speech which,

nnluckily, was repeated, as all clover but ill-natured speeches

are.

"He reminds me," said she, "of a trinket, beautifully

wrought, but whieli we show more than we use, and always

keep in cotton wool."

Even his title of Master of the Horse would, by force of con-

trast, make good King Charles X. laugh, though the Due

d'llerouville was a capital horseman. ^len, like books, are

sometimes valued loo late. Modesle had had a glimpse of the
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Duke during his fruitless visit to tlie Vilquins, and as lie

wont by, all these remarks involuntarily ncurred lo her mind;
but in the position in whirh >hv now stood, >\w perceived
how valuable the Due d'Herouvilk-'s suit would be to save
her fri)ni being at the merey of a Canalis.

"1^ do not see," said she to Latournelle, "why the Due
.rilerouville should not be allowed to call. Jn spite of our
in(li;rence," she added, with a mischievous glance at her father,
•i am supposed to be an heiress. I shall have at last to
[lublish a card of the field.—Have you not noticed how
(iobenheim's looks have changed in theeourse of thisweek ? He
is in despair because he cannot sot down his faithful attend-
ance for whist to the score of mute admiration of nu'

!"

"Hush, my darling! here he is," said Madame Latournelle.
"Old Althor is in despair," said (iobenheim to Monsieur

Mignon as he came in.

"What about?" asked the f'omte de la Bastie.

"Vilquin is going to fail, they say. and on "Change here you
are said to have several millions

"

'•Xo one knows," said Charles Mignon verv drilv, "what
my obligations in Jndia may amount to, and I do not care to
iidmit the public to my confidence in business matters.

—

Dumay," he added in his friend's ear, "if Vilfpiin is in
ilitiiculties, we may be able to get the place back for what he
.:iave for it in ready money."
Such was the state of alfairs brought about by chance when,

• •n Sunday morning, Canalis and la liriere, preceded by a
ourier, arrived at Madame Amaury's villa. They were told
ihat the Due d'Herouville and his sister had arrived on the
previous Tuesday at a hired house in C.raville. for the benefit
"f their health. This competition led to a jest in the town
'hat rents would rise at Ingouville.

"She will make the place a perfect hospital if this (roes

'>n!" remarked Mademoiselle Vilquin, disgusted at not be-
' oming a duchess.

The perennial comedy of Thr Heiress, now to he performed
at the Chalet, might certainly, from the frame of mind in

I
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which it found ^fodosto, have been, as sho had Paid in jost, a

competition, for she \va«! finnly resolved, after the overthrow

of her illusion-, to ^'ive her hand only to the man whoso chai-

acter should prove perfectly satisfactory.

On the morrow of their arrival, the rivals—still bosom

friends—i)repared to nuike their first vi.-it to the Clialet that

evening. They devoted the whole of Sunday and all Monday

morninfr to unpacking, to takin;,' possession of Madame
Amanry's house, and to settling themselves in it for a month.

Besides, the poet, justitied l)y his position as Minister's ap-

prentice in allowing himself some craft, had thought of ever}'-

thing; he wished to get the benefit of the excitement that

might be caused by his arrival, of which some echoes might

reach the Chalet. Canalis, supposed to be much fatigued, did

not go out ; la Briere went twice to walk past the Clialet, for he

loved with a sort of ilesperation, he had the greatest dread of

having repelled Modeste, his future seemed wra[iped in thick

clouds.

The two friends came down to dinner on that Monday in

array for their first visit, the mo>l important of all. La

Briere was dressed as he had been in church on that famous

Sunday; but he regarded himself as the satellite to a planet,

and trusted wholly to the chance of circumstances. Canalis,

on his part, had not forgotten his black coat, nor his orders,

nor the drawing-room grace perfected liy his intimacy with

the Duchesse de Cb;;ulieu, his jiatroncss. and with the finest

company of the Faubourg Saint-Germain. Canalis had at-

tended to every detail of dandyi-m, while poor Ernest was

prepared to appear in the comparative carelessness of a hope-

less man.

As he waited on the two gmtlemen at table, Germain could

not help smiling at the .cmitrast. .\t the second course he

cann; in with a diplomatic, or. to be exact, a disturbed air.

"Monsieur le Uanm," sai<i iie to Canalis in a low voice, "did

you know that Monsieur the Ma.-ter of the Horse is coming to

Graville to be cured of the same complaint as you and Mon-

sieur de la Briere r"
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'•The little Due d'llerouville?" cried Canalii
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. es, sir.

lemoiscllo (If la Bastie?" asked la
"Can he have come for ^lad

Briere, coloring.

"For Madenioisello Mi^mon," rr])lic(l Oormain.
"We arc done '"'

crie 1 Cauali?, looking at hi Briere.
"Ah!" Krnest eagerly replied, "that is tlie first time you

iKive ?aid we since we left I'aris. Till this moment vou have
.^aid /."

"You know me!" cried Melchior with a hurst of laughter.
"Well, we are not in a jwsition to hold our own against an
ollicer of the Household, against the titles of Duke and F\'er,

imr against the marsh-lands which the Privy Council has just
(•inferred, on the strength of my report,' on the House of
llerouville."

"His Highness," said la BriOre with mischievous grav-
ity, "offers you a plum of consolation in the person of his
sister."

^

dust at this moment the Comte de la Bastie was an-
nounced. The two young men rose to receive him, and la
iiriere hastened to meet him and introduce Canalis.

"I had to return the visit you paid me in Paris," said
1 liarlcs Mignon to the young Keferendary, "and 1 knew that
I'V coming here I should have the added pleasure of seeing
ine of our great living poets."

"(ireat?—monsieur," the poet replied with a smile; "there
< an he nothing great henceforth in an age to which the reign
"f Xapoleon was the preface. To begin with, we are a perfect
tribe of so-called great poets. And besides, second-rate talent
apes genius so well that it has made any great distinction
impossible."

"And is that what has driven you into politics?" asked the
Comte de la Bastie.

"It is the same in that field too," said Canalis. "There will
!'( no more great statesmen; there will he only men who arc
more or less in touch with events. Under the system pro-
duced by the Charter, monsieur, which regards the schedule
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of the rates you pay as a i>iit.nt of nobility,, thoro is nothing

substantia! bul uiiat you went to liiui in China—a fortune."

Melchior, wcl (leased with iiinist'lf, and satisfied with the

impression he w;,.- inakin^^ oil In- future father-in-law, now

turned to (ItTiuaii.

"(ii\e us eoll'ee iii the (lrawin;z-rooin," said he, bowing to

the rnerelianl to leave the dinin.ir-rooni.

"1 niu-t thank you. Mon-ieur le Comte," said la Briere,

"for havin.LT spaicd ini- the rni!,arra-<nient of not knowing

how I nii.uht inlroiluee my friend at your house. To your

kind heart you add a happy wit
"

"Oh, sueh wit as is conimon to tlie natives of Provence,"

said .Mi;inon.

"All, you e(une from I'rovenee?" cried Canalis.

"Forgive my friend." said la Ikiere; "he has not studied

the hi-;tory of the la Basties as I have."

At the word fric'ud, Canalis shot a deep look at Ernest.

"If your iiealth permits." said the Provencal to the great

poet. "1 claim t ;e honor of receiving you this evening under

mv roof. It will be a day to mark, as the ancients have it,

alio Huinnda laidllo. Though we are somewhat shy of re-

ceiving so great a glory in so small a liMU>e, you will gratify

mv daughter's impatience, for her admiration has led her even

to set your verses to music."

"You ])o.<sess v.hat is better than glory," said Canalis.

"'You have beauty in your home, if I may believe Krnest."

"Oh, she is a good girl, whom you will tind quite provin-

cial," said the father.

"Provincial as ^he is. she has a suitor in the Due d'Herou-

ville," cried Canalis in a hard tone.

"Oh," said ^lonsieur ^ligiiuu, with the deceptive frankness

of a .southerner, "I leave my daughter free to choose. Dukes,

princes. j)rivate gentlemen, they ari' all the same to nie, even

men of genius. I will pledge myself to nothing; the num

my Modeste may prefer will be my son-in-law, or rather ray

soil," and he looked at la Briere. "Madame de la Bastie is a

German ; the cannot tolerate French etiquette, and I allow
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myself to bo giiidcd bv iiiv t wo women. I would alwius rat
ride inside a earriage than on the box. We can disc
sirious matters m jest, for we have not v

d'Hrrouville, and I do not bel

UT
uss such

[tro.vy any more than in suitors forced
parents."

et seen the Due
leve in niarriai^'es arraiiired bv

on yirls bv their

"That is a declaration equally dishcart(
ins: to two young men who seek in marri

,
, J*tone of hap{)int

"Do not you think it d(

sa id (' nal IS.

ning and encourag-
age the philosopher's

iral)le, necessary, and indeed good
policy, to stipulate for perfect liberty for tl

laughter, and the suitor ^iiid Charles Mignon
le parents, the

( anahs, at a glance from la Briere. made no reply, and the
conversation continued on indifferent subjects. Aifter walk-
ing two or three times round the garden, the father with-
'Irew, begging the t;vo friends to pay their visit.
"That is our dismissal," cried Canalis. "You understood it

^» I did. After all, m his place I should not hesitate be-
twocn the Master of the Horse and either of us, charming
fi'llows as we may be."

"I do not think so," said la Briere. "I believe that the
v.orthy officer came simply to gratify his own impatience topc you, and to declare his neutrality while opening his
House to us. Modeste, bewitched by your fame, and misled
•i_< to my Identity, finds herself between Poetry and hard
'••let. It IS my misfortune to be the hard Fact."
"Germain," said Canalis to the servant who came in to clear

iway the coffee, "order the carriage round. We will go
•ut in jialf an hour, and take a drive before going to the

The two young men ;yere equally impatient to see Mo-
'l''ste, but la Briere dreaded the meeting, while Canalis looked
rward to it with a confidence inspired uy conceit. Ernest's

'J^'juilsive advances to her father, and the flatten' bv which
;io liad sooth-jd the merchant's aristocratic pride while showing
'.p the poets awkwardness, made Canalis determine that he

.1'.
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would plav a part. He resolvrd tliat lie would display all his

j)()wers <>f"alira.ti(m. but at tlic same time affect indilTerence,

.M...tn t(. (li.Mlaiii Mn,|,.-tc, and so pmd the girlV vanity. A

diM-ijilr uf \\u' licautil'ii! !)iuh.'>M' dc Cliaulieu, lie here showed

hiiiiHir wiiriliv (.!' hi- nimtatiori as a man who knew women

well: tlnm,i:li lie di'l rmt really know tliem. .-in(v no man does

who is the liappv victim of an exelusive pa-sion. While the

luckless KnirM. Mink in a corner of the earriaj,'.'. was cru>he(l

l,y the Ien(U> nf true love and tlu' anticipated wrath, .scorn.

j.,\„„,„,pt— all the li-htnin.-- ..f an ntl'cnded and disappointed

frii-l—and k.'pt <rl,,ntiiv Mleiire, Caiialis, not less silent, was

preparing: himsell', like an actor studying an important part

in a new play.

Neither of them certainly looked like a happy man.

For Canali-. indeed, the matter was serious. To him the

mere faiicv for niarrvin<r involved the breach of the serious

friend-hii) which luul b()un(i him for nearly ten years to the

Duchesse de Chauli.u. Tliou-h I'.e had .-Teened his j(mrney

under the con.mon excuse (.f overwork— in which no woman

ever heliev(>s. even if it is true—his conscience troubled hnu

somewhat-, but to la BriH-e the word Conscience seemed so

Jesuitical that he only ^llru--ed his .boulders when the poet

spoke of his scruples.
.

"Your conscience, my boy, seems to me to mean simply

your fear of losinj: the f,rnititications of vanity, some solid ad-

Vantaiics. and a pleasant habit in sacrificin>r Madame de

ChauiieuV affection; for, if vou are successful with Modeste

vou will certainlv have nothinj: to regret in the aftermath of

a passion so constantlv reaped during these eight years past.

If you tell me that vou are afraid of offending your pro-

tect re-s. >hould she learn the real reason of your visit here

1 can ea-ilv believ.' vou. To throw over the Duchess and fail

at the Chalet i> ^taking too uiuch 1 And you mistake the

disire-- of this aliernative for remorse!"

'•You know nothing about sentiment!" cried Canalis,

nettled, as a man always is when lie asks for a compliment

and hears the truth.
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"That is just what a 1, i,L^•^!li^t would say to a down jun'-
nien." said la iJrirrc, hiu^'hinir

This .'j)i^rram mad^ a yvx moro disairrccah!
Canalis: he thought la iiriO

fnr a see rotary.

<> impression on
rc much too clever and too frce

The arrival of a hands me carriage, with a coaciiman in

'cnsation at the Chalet,

le pcr.-ons

t'aiialis' livery, made all the greater
Leeause the two gentlemen were expected, and all tl

'•f this tale, cxcej)tiug onl.\ the Duke and Hutsel
^e^lble(l there.

Which is the poet "f" asktd Madame I.

la. were as

as they stood in the window hav. w
self on hearing the carriage wheels.

alourrielle of Duniav,
here .*he had po.-ted her-

The one who marches like a drum-major, reril•])iied the
eashicr.

"Ah, hah!" said the lady, studying Melchior. who strutted
iiKe a man on whom the world has its eye.
Though rather severe, DumayV nidgnient—a simple «oul

.f ever man was—had hit the mark. Canalis was, morallv
-peaking, a sort of Narcissus; this was the fault of the .rpcat
!^Hly who flattered him immensely, and spoilt him as women
'!der than thc.r adorers always will th.tter and spoil men
A uoman past her tirst youth, who means to attach a man per-
inanently, begins by glorifying his faults, m, as to make all
rivalry impossible; for her rival cannot at once be in the
.M rrct of that subtle tlattery to which a man ..o easilv becomes
:jecustomed. Co.xcomijs are the product of this feminine in-
'lustry, when they are not co.\coml)s by nature.
Hence Canalis, caught young by the"beautiful Duchess, jus-

lified himself for his airs and graces by tcllin<: himselfthat
"iey pleased a woman whn.<c taste was law. Subtle as these
.^I'.ades of feeling are, it is not impossible to render them. Thus
Melchior had a real talent for reading aloud, wliich had be.'n
!!iuch admired, and too tlattering praise had led liim into an
• xaggerated manner, which neither poet nor actor can set
J'xiinds to. and which made de Mar^ay say—always do Marsay
- that he did not declaim, but brayed out his verses, so fully
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woiil<l he iiK>ulli tlu' vowels as lie listciird to himself. To use

thr .-laii;,' of llie ^ta<:e, he puniped himself out. and nnuh' too

Ion;: pauses. He would examine his audience with a knowing

look, an<l ^'ivo himself self-satisfied airs, with the aid.s to

emphasis of "sawing the air" and "windmill action"—pict-

urescpie phrases, as the catchwords of .\rt alway.< are. Ca-

nalis indeed had imitators, and was the head of a school in this

style. This melodramatic emphasis had slightly infected his

conversation and given it a decianuitory tone, as will have

been .^^eeii in his interview with Dumay. When once the mind

has I)ecome foppish, mannirs show the intlueneo. Canalis

had come at last to a sort of rhythmic gait, he invented at-

titudes, stole looks at himself in the glass, and nuide his

language harmonize with the position he assumed. He

thought .<() much of the etfect to lie produced, that nu)re than

once^Blondet, a mocking spirit, had het he would pull him

up short—and had done it—merely hy ti.xing a set gj'ze on the

poet's hair, or hoots, or the tail of his coat.

At the end of ten years these antics, which at first had

passed under favor of youthful exuberance, had grown stale,

and all the more so as Melchior himself seemed somewhat

worn. Fashionable life is as fatiguing for men as for women,

and i)erhaps the Duchess" twenty years' seniority weighed on

Canalis more than on her; for the world saw l-.er still hand-

some, without a wrinkle, without rouge, and without heart.

Alas ! neither men nor women have a friend to warn them

at the moment when the fragrance of modesty tunis rancid,

when a caressing look is like a theatrical trick, when the

exin-essiveness of a face becomes a grimace, when the

mechanism of their liveliness shows its rusty skeleton,

(ienius alone can renew its youth like the serpent, and in

grace, as in all else, only the heart never grows stale. Persons

of -cnuine feeling are single-liearted. Xow in ("analis, as we

know, the heart was dry. Hf wasted the beauty of his gaze

by assuming at inappropriate moments the intensity that d- ep

thought gives to the eyes.

And. then, praise to him was an article of exchange, in
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which he H,in(..(l to have ,ill the advanta.,'.'. TTis way of j,av-
in- coriipliinciils. whidi chaniKMl Mipcrlicial persons,' to tho«..( n.niv r..fin..l tastr ini-ht sirm inM,li,„;:lv rummmwhur,
.111.

I
the readiness <.f his llattorv h..ira\r,l „ .'..t pnrpo.,. I,,

r:i< t. Mclchior lifd Ilk.' a courtier. To th.' !)„< d,. Chaidiru
u ho had provc.l an incff.rtis.. spcak.-r when. ,i< Minister for

'ivi-n Affairs, he had heen ohlipMl to mount ilw Trihune.

ifirv was sul)-

orei

<'analis had uiiMus!iiri;,dv said. ''Vour Ewv]
hnie!"

Many men lik.- C'analis mi-ht have lad their affe.tations
'radieated hy failure administered in small d ,-e, 'I'riflin.r
mdeed, as such faults are in the -jldrd drawin-roouw of the
huihourg Saint-lJermain—where evervone eoiitrihutes a
'luota of ahsurdities. an<l this kind of auda itv. artifieiaiity
inflation if you will, has a haek-round of exVe-iv,' juvurv
and ma<,'ni(ieent dress whieh is perhaps an excuse for it-thev
aiv monstrously conspicuous in tlie depths of the country
where what is thou^rht ridiculous is the v.tv opposite of all
this. C'analis, indeed, at once jmmpous and mannered, could
not now motamorpho.se him.self ; he had had lime to .set in the
mould into which the Duchess had cast him. and he was, more-
over, very Parisian, or. if you prefer it, verv French. The
r risian is amazed that everythin^r. ..vervwhere. is not what it
IS in Pans, and the Frenchman that it is not what it is
in France, (".ood taste consists in accommodating oneself
to the manners of other places without losin^r too much of
"ne's native character, as Alcibiades did—the model of a -en-
tleman. True prace is elastic. It vield,. to everv circmn-
-tance, it is in harmony with ev.-rv social atmosphere
1! knows how to walk in the street in a cheap dress. rcmarka!)l('
only for its fitness, instead of paradiii- the feathers and ^'audv
i'lics which some vulpir people tlaunt.

N'ow. C'analis. influeiKvd hy a woman who loved him (or her
'.vn sake rather than for his, wanted to be himself a law. and
i- remain what he was wherever he mi^dit go. He believed
that he carried his private public with him—a mistake shared
fy some other groat men in Paris.
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Whik' the I'liit riiiidf ii sUi'lifil tntiaiur iiit" tlit' little draw-

iii;:-nM)iii, III Urien' -iKiikrd in likf a doj,' that is afraid of

l)fiii;r licatrii.

"All. li-Tc i- tiiy -I. Idler!'" said Caiialis, on ^vviiv^ Duniay,

iiftir paxini: Madaiiif Mi<:non liis ri>|ifits. and howin^,' to tlio

oth.T \Miintii. "\'niir anxieties are relie\ed, I liopo?" he went

on. oU'enn;: liini lii> liaml with a tlminsh, "lUu the sipht of

niadeihoi.-elle siillieieiiily explains their t;ravity. 1 spoke only

of earthly beings, m^t of anj,'els."

'Die heari'rs In their exprff-.-ion a.-ked for a clue to this

riddle.

"Ves. 1 shall re;:ard it as a triumph," the poet went on,

understand in;: that everybody wanted an explanation, "that

J sueeeeded in alarinin;/ one of those men of iron whom Xa-

poleon succeeded in lindin;: to form the piles on which ho

tried to found an empire too vast to be permanent. Only

time can serve to cement such a structure!— But have I any

ri^'ht to boast of my tnunqih? I hail nothin;,' to do with

it ; it \va> the triumph of fancy over fact. Your battles,

dear Monsieur Dumay ; your heroic cavalry ihar^cs, Mon-

sieur le Comte; in short. War, was the form assumed by Xa-

j)oleon"s thou^dits. And of all these things what remains?

The grass that grows over them knows nothing of them, nor

will harvests mark the spot : but for history, but for writing,

the future might know nothing of this heroic age! Thus

vour fifleen vears id" struggle are no more than ideas, and

that is what will save the l-lmpirc; jiocts will make a

|ioeni of it. .\ land that can win such battles ouglit to be

able to sing them !"

Canalis llau^e(i to collect, by a swoei)ing ghmco at their

faces, the tribute of admiration due to him from these country

folks.

••You cannot doubt, monsieur," said Madame Mignon,

"how much I regret being unable to see you, from the way you

indemnify me by tlie plea>ure 1 fee' in listening to you."

.Mode-ie. dressed as she had been on the day when this

^tory ojiens, having made up her mind to think Canalis
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iblinip, sat spccolilcss, iiiid .Impprd Ii.t .'tnliroidon-. which
iin;: fnun her fm^'iTs at the cud of tl

"Modoste, thiis is Monsieur dc hi M

ic needleful of cotton.

riere M onsieiir Krnest
—my daiijrhter." said Charies Mi^'non. thinkmt: that tht

-eeretan- was thn-wn rather too much inid the hacktrround.
The younjj lady howed cohlly to i-lrne-t. ^'ivin;: 1

iterideil to convey to the whole parts tl lat >ile

-I'i'U him before

Min a look

had never

I bcK your pardon," said she. witln.ut a hlu-li. "the fer-

vent admiration I profe— for onr <rreai--t poci i,

friends' eyes, a sullieient excuse for niv ha\in:,' >cen tio one

in mv

'I'he clear young voice, with a ring in it like the f;

tones of .Mademoiselle Mar-
IllldUn

enchanted the poor Referendary,
ilready da-jzled by .Modc-teV l)eautv, and in his amazement
ne spoke a few wonls which, had they been t

bli

rue, wou Id
nave Ijeen sublime

'Hut he is my friend." sai(' ho.

I'hon you will liave for^, me." she re])lied.

•il more than a friei cried (.'anali^, takiri'' !• mi"
bv the shoulder, and leaning on him as Ale.vand.T leaned
liephaestion. ''Wo love each other like two brother-

Madame Latournclle cut the poet .-liort in th- midiile of h
sjieeeh by saying to her husband:

"Surely monsieur is the gi'ntleman we saw in church?"
seeing Kniest color.

IS

said Ch; irlc! Mii/non.'•Why not?*

Modeste gave no sign, but took up her work again.

. ou ni ay l)e right ; I have been twice to le II IV re.

Briere, sitting down bv th" side of IJ

said

uinav.
( 'anal is. ikh)ewiiaere(l Modeste's bea utv, misundcr-tood
admiration she exun

;

anil tlatt

llnrts had been perfectly .~ucce.-sful

Icred hiiu.-clf that his

"I should ti'ink a man :cniiis dcvoiil of heart if 1

ii''t about him some att ilcllei] frienc

le had
Moilcsie. to revive

t.nr- bjoct interrupted by Madame LatouriielicV awkwru'd-
liC;

".Mademoiselle, Krnei '< devotion is enough to make me

A
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liilirvc that I am p">il f^r -<»iiu tliin^'," wiitl Canalin. "For

my dear l'\ia<l''> i> full <>f tal»iit : lie was iimt.' half of the

;.'rfiitcst .Miiu>tir «r have hail >iiir.' thi' Praic 'I'lioii^'li Ii''

tills a (!i'-tin;.Mii-iit(l po.sitMH. hi' ( (.hm'HI.s tn he my tutor in

|,(,]ili,... lie tcachf* iiif 1 u.-iiii..», he feeds mi- with hix

eviMTiiiK.', while lie mi^rhl a-|iiie to the hi>,'hesl olliee. Oh!

lie 1- much superior to me
"

At a ;.'e-tiire fmiu Moih-te, Melchiur addeil ;,'raeefully

:

'•'{"he poetrv I write he hears in liis heart; and if I <lare

speak M. to iiis face, it is iieeaiise he IS as diHideiit as a nun."

"Come, eome, that will do," >uid la liriere. who did not

know how to look. ".My ilear fellow, yoii mi^dit he a mother

wantinjr to ;:' ' her (hiuj,'hter marrieil."

"How can you think, monsieur, of l)eeomin<: a politician?"

said Charles Mij.'nun to Canalis.

"For a po't 11 is ahdieationl" said Modeste. "Politics arc

the stand-hy "f men without iiiia;.'ination."

"Nav, madenioi-elle. in these days the Trihunc is the urand-

cst ;taj:e in the world; it has taken the i)laee of the lists of

chivalry ; it will he the meetin^r-plaee of every kind of intellect,

as of old the army was <if every form of courage."

Canalis had mounted his war-hor>e; for ten minutes he

declaimed on the suhject of political life:— I'oetry was the

preface t > a stat(>.-man. In the^e days the orator's province

was loftv generalization ; he was th" pastor of ideas. If a poet

could show his countrymen the road of the future, did he

cea-e to he himself? He ipioted Chateauhriand. a«5ertin,<r

that he would some day he more iniportant on hi.s political

than on his literary side, 'i'he French Chamhers would he

the guiding light of Iniinanilv. Contents hy words heni'eforth

had taken the place of fighting on the hattlefield. Such or

such a sitting had heen a second .\usterlitz. and the speakers

had risen to the dignity of gmerals; they sp 'nt as much of

their life courage, and strength, they wore themselves out

as much as generals in war. Was not speech almost the

most exhausting expenditure of vital power that man could

indulge in, etc., etc.

8' t

ill
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This limp lianuipuf, mailc up of niiHltrn cniiinitinplacc. Itiit

.!"llii'<| in hi;:li-'-(iiin(liiij,' plira-r-. tKivlv-roiiifcl wnnl-, iiml

.nlciidt'd t(i proM' tliiit 111! Biiruii il'' C.iiial!- iiiii-l -um,. ilav

i"' niic of thr plorirs of tlu' 'I'n liiiiii'. ihaiir a iltcp iiiipn-MoM
"!i the notary, on (iolicnliciin. on Mailani'' I,alniirnill... ami
M. hi. mil' .Mi>:niin. Modr^tc ft-ll as if «tir un-.' at ilir play
.iriij tirnl with cntlnisia-tn for the actor. cvarlU' a-; Krncst
uM'' in her prfscncc; for tfiou^rh tin' m'i r.'tary kurw all llifso

tjii' pliras('8 by henrt, lu' was listening' to llii'in liv tlw liL'lif

"f the pirl's cy.'s. ami falling' in luvf to tlir \crp' of nuiilmss.
To this peniiim- lover Moilc-tf had frlip-cd all llic ditrcrrnt

Moilcstf's he had [jictiircd to hinisrlf ulii'ii nadin;,' or answiT-
Ji;: lirr IrttiT,-.

This visit, of which f'arali^ had fi\fd the limits hcfordiand,
' he Would not ,'iv.' !ii» adminr- limi' to ;rrl tir^ d of him,

' lidcd hy an invitation to dmiicr on the followiti;.' Mondav.
\Vc shall no lon;.'ir he ;it the Chalet." -aid the Conile de la

I'l-lie; '"it is Dumay's home once more. I am ^,^0111^: l)at .. m
111) old hoiisi' Ity an a^^reement fop .-i\ months, with the ri.L'ht

"f redemption, which 1 have just signed with MoiiMeur \'il-

,1 in in my friend Latourtielle's otljic."

•| only hope." said Dumay. "th.it Xilipiiii may not he in
I position to repay the sum you have lint him on it."

"Vou will he in a home suitahle to vour fortune." said
> inalis.

To the fortune F am sup[)ose(l to have." Charles Mi;,'non

I'lit in.

"It would ho a pity," said the poet, with a charmin;: how
! ' Modt'ste, "that this JIadonna should lack a frame worthy
' f hor divine perfections."

This was all that Canalis said ahout Modi>te. for he liad

Ifected not to look at Iht. and to hehave like a man who is

' "t at liberty to think of marria^'e.

"Oh, my dear Madame Mi>.'non. he is immeiiselv clever!"

xelaimed the notary's wifi', v. Ik a the gravel \va.- Iieard

ruiiching under the l'an>ians' feet.

"Is he rich? that is tlu' ijuestion," said Gobeuheim.
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Moflostc stood at the window, not mi^sin;,' a single gesture

of the {Treat podV. and nevrr casting,' a glance on Kniest do

la Briere. When Monsirur ^Mignon eanie into tlir room again,

and Modeste. after receiving a parting how from the two

young men a- the carriage turned, had resumed her seat, a

deep discussion en.-ue<l, such as country peoj)le indulge in on

Paris visitors after a first meeting, (iolienheim reiterated

his remark. "Is ho richy in re})ly to the trio of praise sung

hv Madame I.atournelle. Modeste. and her mother.
"

"}{ichr" retorted Modeste. "What can it matter? Cannot

you see tliat Monsieur de Canalis is a man destined to fd!

the highest posts in the Covcrnment? lie has more than

wt'alth : he has the m( ans of acquiring wealtli I"'

"He will he an Amhas>ador or a Minister,"' said Monsieur

Mignon.

"The taxpayers may have to pay for his funeral nevorthe-

kss,"" sai<l little I.atournell(\

"Why?" asked Charles Mignon.

"He strikes me as being a man to squander all the fortunes

whic',1 Mademoiselle Mnde.-tc so liberally credits him with the

power f earning."

"How can Modeste hel[i being liberal to a man who regards

her as a Madonna?" saiil Dumay, faithful to the aversion

Canalis had roused in him.

Gobenheim was prej)ari;ig the whist-table, with all the

more eagerness lueause since Monsieur Mignon's return La-

tournelU' and Duuuiy had allowed themselves to play for ten

sous a point.

"Now, my little darling." said the father to his daughter

in the window recess "you must own that ])apa thinks of

evcrvthing. In a v.eek, if you send orders this evening to

the dre>sinaker you used to ein])lny in I'aris and to your otlur

tradesmen, ynu may display .Durself in all the magniticence of

an heiress, while I la' c time to settle into our old hou<e. You

shall hav(/ a nice \n,n\ , so take care to have a habit nuide—the

Master of the lioi.-e deserves that little attention."

"All the more >o as wo must ?how our friends the country,"'
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said Modeste, wllose fliei

lu'iiltll.

s were rccovcrintr the hues of

••The secretary," said Madame .Mignon, -is not much to
-iieak of.

"He is a little simpleton,"' said Madame Lat.Minielle "The
I'nvt wivs attentive to everyb.Kly. Jle rem.nii>..,vd to thank
I.atournello for findin- him a house, hv savin- in ,„.. that he
M .med to have ennsulte.l a iady's taste. And tlie „ther stood
iliere as gloomy as a Spaniard, staring har-i. looking as if he
.-uld swallow- Mod,.ste. if he had looke.i ai me so, 1 sh,.uld
nave been frightened."'

"He has a very pleasant voice," Madame Migimn observed
-He must have come to le Havre to make in<piiries about

the liouse of .Mignon f.,r the p„et's benefit,"" said Modeste with
a >ly look at her father. "He is certamlv the man we sau- in
iliurch.

Madame Dumay and the Latournelles accepted this ex-
planation of Ernest"s former journey.

'•I tell y,m what, Ernest,'" said Canalis when thev had gone
iwenty yards, "I see no one in the Paris world, not a <in-le
girl to marry, that can compare with this adorai)b. ereature

""

"Oh! It IS all settled,"' replied la Hriere. with eon,.entrale.r
.Uterness; '"she loves you—or. if vou choose, she will love
,v"i>. \our fume half won the battle. In short, vou have
•nly to command. Vou can go there ahme next time- Mo-
';'>le has the deepest contempt for m.-. and she is ri-rht'- but
1
do not see why I should condemn mvself to the t.rrture of

--"ing to admire, desire, and adore what 1 never can possess.''
After a few condoling speeches, in which Canalis be-

nayed his satisfaction at having produced a new edition of
' a'sar's famous motto, he hinted at his wish to be "olf" with
:'i" Duchesse de Chaulieu. Lu Briere, who eould not endure
:'!'• conversation, made an excuse of the loveliness ef a rather
:"ubtful night to get out and walk; he Hew like a madman to
'H' chfTs. where he stayed till half-past ten, giv.n up to a

.
Tt of frenzy, sometimes walking at a great pace and sp.jut-

13
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ing solilcqir >, s^onictiiiKs standing still or sitting down, with-

out ohs.rvinL' tlic iMica^ini— \w was giving to two coastguards

,,11 tiic lockout. Aft'T fa'ling in love with Mod.'ste's mental

culture and airgrc^ivc camlor, he now addcil his adoration

„f her JHaulN, tliat is t<. say, an unrt-asoning and incxplicahlc

,,a^>i,,n in all tlic nth.T causes that had hrought him ten

davs ago to church at le Havre.

Then he wandered hack to the Chalt't, where the Pyrenean

dogs l)arked at him so furiously that he ecndd not allow

himself the haiii)iness of <razing at Modeste's windows. In

lo\ e, al hoe thint: ai c of no more account than the under-

jiaintinir covered liy the llnal touches is to the jiainter; hut

they are nevertheless the wimle of love, as con ealfd pains-

taking is the whole of art : the outome is a gr t painter and

a perfect lover, whicli the puhlic and the woman worship at

last—often too late.

''Well
:" cried he aloud. "I will stay, I will endure. I shall

see her and love In r selfishly, for my own joy ! ^lodeste will

he mv sun. my life. 1 shall hreatlie hy her hreath. I shall

rejoice in her joys. I shall pine over her sorrows, even if she

should Le the wife of that egoist ("analis
"

"That is something like love, monsieur!" said a voice pro-

ceeding from a iiush hy the wayside. "Bless me! is every-

bodv in love with Mademoiselle de la Bastie?"

Butscha started forth and gazed at la Briere. Ernest

sheathed his wrath as he looked at the dwarf in the moonlight,

and walked on a few steps without replying.

"Two soldiers staving in the same company should be on

better term^ than that." said Butscha. "If you are not in

love with ( 'analis, 1 am not very sweet on him myself."

"lie is my friend." said Mrnest.

"Oh ! then you an' the little secretary?" replied the hunch-

back.

"I would have you to know, monsieur," said la Briere, "that

1 am no man's M'cretary. 1 have the honor to call myself

eouiK illor to one (d" the High Courts of Justice of this realm."

"1 have the honor, then, of making my bow to Monsieur
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ih la Bnere," said Butscha. "I have the honor to call mv-
-If head dork to Maitre Lalourm.jlc. the first notary in le
llavr.', and I certainly am better off than you are.—Yes— for
I haye had the happiness of seeing Mademoiselle Modeste do
i,i Hastie almost eyery afterncx.n for the last four years, and
i propose to liye within her ken as one of the Kin;:-s"hoiis,.hold
iives at the Tuileries. If I ucre offered the throne of IJiis.Ja

[ -hould reply, 'I like tiie sun too well I'—Is not that as mueh
.i- t.) say. monsieur, that I care for her more than for mvself
-with all respect and honor? And do you suppose that the
'li-h and miphty Duchesse de Cliaulieu will look with a
inendly eye on the happiness of Madam.' de Canalis. when her
maid, who IS in loye with Monsieur (iermain. and is alrea.ly
uneasy at that fascinating yaletV long ahsenee at le Hayre,
a^ .-ho dresses her mistress' hair complains ..."
-How do you know all this?" said la Briere. interrupting

"In the first })lace, I am a notary's clerk," replied Butscha.
•^\nd haye you not observed that 1 have a hump? ft is full
•'( ingenuity, monsieur. I made mvself cousin to Made-
tnMi.=elle Philo.xene Jacmin, of Honfleur, where my mother
•va- horn, also a Jacmin—there are eleven branches of Jacmins
ti Honfleur.—And so my fair cousin, tempted bv the hope of

.1 highly improbable legacy, told me a good manv things."
"And the Duchess is yindictive?" said la Briere.

_

-As yengeful as a (picen, said Philoxen.'. she has not yet
K-given the Duke for being (mly her husband." replied
Hnischa. "She hates as she loves, j am thoroughly informed
- to her temper, her dre,<s, her tastes, her religicm, and her
i'=- annesses, for Philo.xene stripped her bodv and soul I went
"• the Opera to see Madame de Chaulieu. and I d„ not regret
|!iv ten francs— I am not thinking of the piece. If^ny
;; pothetical cousin had not told me that her mistress hail
-a fifty .springs, I should have thought it lavish to give her

--!ly; she has known no winter, my lady the Duehc-s
!"

"True," said la Briere. ".-he is a <aiiieo pre,-erved bv the
';-x.—Canalis would be in great diliiculties if the Duchess
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knew of liis pliin?; and I ho[n\ iiionsiour, that you will go no

further in an es])iona<,'e so unworthy of an honest man."

"Mon-i.'ur." sai.l Hutselia proudly, "to me Modeste is the

State. I do not .jn-. I forestall : 'IMie Duchesse de Chaulieu

will eoiiic her.' if Tieeessary, or will remain .luietly where she

is if I think it advisahle."

"You y
"1."

"And 1)V what means?" asked la Briere.

".Ml. tluit is the (juestion," said the little hunohhack. He

pluekrd a blade of j:ra.-s. "This little jtlant iiMaj:ines that

man builds palaees for its aeeommodation. and one day it

dislod^jes the most firmly eemented marble, just as the popu-

lace, havim: found a foothold in the structure of the feudal

svstcm. overthrew it. The
i).

r of the weakest that can

cn'ej) in everywhere is greater 'ban that of the strong man

who relies on his cannon. There are three of us, a Swiss

league, who bave sworn that Modeste shall be happy, and who

would >ell our h(mor for her sake.—(iood-night, monsieur. If

vou love Mademoiselle de la Bastie. forget this conversation,

and give me vour hand to shake, for you seem to me to have

^ lieart !— I was pining to see the Chalet : 1 got here just as

she put out her candle. I saw you when the dogs gave

tongue. 1 beard v(ui raging; and so 1 took the liberty of telling

you^that wc serve under the same colors, in the regiment

of loval devotion
!"*

"(iood." replied la Briere, pressing th.' luinchback's hand.

"Then be kind enough to tell me whether Mademoiselle Me-

deste ever fell in love with a man before her secret cor-

res])ondence with I'analis':'"

"Oh!" cried Butscha, "the mere questi(Ui is an insult!—

And even now who knows whether she is in h.ve? Does she

herself know? She has ru.-lied into enthusiasm for the mind,

the -cuius, the spirit of tlii-^ verse-monger, this vendor of

literarv pinchbeek ; but s.ie will study him—we shall all study

him: 1 will find some means of making his true character

peep out from beneath the carapace of the well-man-
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norod man, and ^u^ >|,all s,.,. tlir insi^r„if„,,„t lu-ad of hU
"libmon and his vanity." said Buts.ha. nil.l.in- his hands.
Nnw, iinli'ss niadi'iiioiscllL' i> iniid enough to die of it— -"

"Oh. siu- sit entranced hefore liim as if he were a iniracde'"
'
nrd la Hneiv. revealing the -eeret of hi< je.iloiisv.

•if he is really a good fellow, and lovai. and loves her if
ii- i> uorthy of )„.r." Hiitseha ucnt ou. "if 1 ive< up his
I'nehe^s, It IS the Duchess 1 will spread a net for!—There
Miv dear sir. follow that path, an.l you will he al home iii
!i'ii minutes."

J^iil Butscha pres.'ntly turned hack and eali-.i to the hapless
1-nicst. \vh... as an ardent lover, would have ,tave.l all n-ht
'etalk of Modeste.

"Monsieur." said Butscha. "I have not vet had the honor of
.Mving our gn.at poet; I am anxious ,„ studv that splendid
elieiionienon m th<. exerei.se of his fun.lioi,., : d,, „u. the kind-
ne>s to come and spend the evening at the Chalet the chiv
alter to-morruw; and stay .M.nie time, for a man does n.;t
-"upletely betray himself in an ho r. I shall know. Ix fore
^iuv one, if he loves, or ever will love, or ever could love
Mademoi.selle .Modesto."

"Vou are very young to
"

•'10 be a professor!" said Butscha. interrupting la Briere.
• Ml. monsieur, the deformed come into the world a hundred

.•'.irs old. Besides, a sick man, you see, wlieii he has been
•

d long tune, becomes more knowing than his doctor- he
'^'Mlerstand^ the ways of the disease, which is more than a
-nseientious doctor always does. Well, in the same way,
i iiian who loves a woman while the woman cannot help'
- rning him for his ugliness or his misshapen peivon. is at
i-t so qualified in love that he could pass as a .seducer, as the

- k man at last recovers his health. Follv alone is incurable.
>ince the age of six. and I am now five-and-twentv. I have

•d neither father nor mother; public charitv has "been my
' iher. and the KingV .ommissioner my father.—Xav. do not

distressed." he said, in reply t.. Hrncsfs expression. "I am
' - miserable than my position Weil, since 1 was six
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vrar< old. v.lun tli.^ in<..l."nt cyts of a servant of Madame

Lat..urii.'l!.-s told tne 1 lu.d no ri-lit to wish lo love, 1 have

lovcHl Mnd hi.v. studi..l woMH.n. I began with "gly "nes-

it is w.'ll to take a Imll liv th^. horns. So I took for the first

suhjeet of .nv sl.idi.- Miuhun." Latourm.lle herself, who ha.<

been reallv an..>lir to nu-. I ^sas perhaps wron-, however,

po it wa-
"

I distill.'d her in my aleuihic and 1 at lai^t dis-

covered hidden in a corner of her >o,il this idea, 'I am not as

UL'lv as p.M.ple ,l,ink:-And in spite of her deep piety, by

wo;k,n,i: on that idea. I eoidd have led her to the brink of the

jiIjVSs—to leave her there.""

"And have vmi studies! Modeste?"

"I thou-ht 1 had told von." rei.lied the hunohbark, "that

,nv life is hers as Fran.e is the King's !
Now .lo you un<lc>r-

stan.l mv leaving the spy in Pari.? 1 alone kn.nv all the

Tioblenes's and'pnde. the uuM Highness, and unexpected sweet-

ness that lie in the heart and s<.ul (d" that adorable ereature

-the indefatigable kindness, the true piety, the^light-heart-

ednes< information, relinement, affability

Bntseha drew out liis handkerehief to stop two tears from

falliie', and la liri^re held his hand for some tune.

"I 'shall live in her radiance! It comes from her. and it

ends in w\ that is how we are united, somewhat as nature is

to (lo.l bv li-ht and llie word.—Cood-nigb' .
monsieur I never

..hattered so much in my life: but seeing you below her

windows. 1 giH-sed that vou loved lier in my way.

'

Uut^eha without wailing for an answer, lefl the unhappy

lovr .m wiu)>e lieart this e.niver^ation had .bed a mysterious

1„1„; Krnest determined to make TUitscha his friend, never

suMH.ctm- that the elerk-s bwiuacity was chielly mterded to

,„ ,,,„Hm„,iraiions with Canalis' house. la what a tknv

,„d ebb of thoughts, rc-oUuions. and sehem-'s was Krne-t

l.„,,„.d before fallm- a>leei, : and his friend Canalis was sleep-

ing the sleep ,,r t!i." triumpbani. the sweetest slumber there is

ne.xt 111 that oi the just.

\, i.reakfa-t ibe friends agreed to go together to spend

Vhe evening of ihe following day at the Chalet, and be

it £;

If V
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initiated into the mild joys of provimial wlii-t. To pet rid
of this day they ordered the hMi-cs hoth warranted To ride
.tn<i drive, and ventured forth mio a country certainly as
unknown to them as China; fnr the Ica.-i known thing in
l>anee to a Frenchman, is France.

A- he reflected on his position as a lover rejceted and
Morned, the secretary uuulv somewhat such a study of him-
self as heh'id heen h'd to make Uy the i|uestion Mo(h'steIiad put
lo him at the In'^^inning of their correspondence. Tii;)ugh mis-
forlune is snpjiosed to .h-velop \irtues. it oidy doe.s so in
virtuous peojih'; for this .-ort of .leaning up uf the conscience
tikes [)hice only in naiurally cleaidy persons. La liriere de-
NTinineu to swallow his grietV with Spartan philo.-ophy, to
preserve liis dignity, and never allow himself to he betrayed
into a mean action; while Canalis. fax-inated hv such'an
'•normous fortun.>. vowed to hini^il' that he would neglect
nothing that might captivate Modeste. Egoism and unsefrL^h-
n"s.s, the watchwords of tliese two natiin's. brought them by a
moral law, which sometimes has whimsical results, to behave
in op])osition to tlu ir characters. The selli:.li man meant to
act .-clf-sacrince. the man who was ;ill kindness would take
refuge on the Aventine Hill of pride. This phenomenon
may aL-o be seen in jjolitics. .Men often turn their natures
inside out, and not infre.piently the public do not know the
right side froni the wrong.

After dinner they heard from (ieniiain that the Master of
ihe Horse had arrived; lie was introduced at the Chalet that
e\ening by Monsieur Latournellc. Mademoi.^clle (Fllerou-
vi'le managed to otTend tiie worthy lawyer at once, by sending
i message through a footman, desiring him to call at her
ouse, instead of simply sending her nephew to lake up the
'awyer, who would ceriainly have tjdked till his dving dav
f Ihe visit paid by the Master of the Hor.se. So when his
•irdship offered to take him to Ingouville in his carriage, the
'ittle notary men !y said that ' must return home to ae-
"iiijiany his wife. Seeing by his .-ulleii maniUT that there

>'.as .something wrong, the Duke graciuu.-Iy repued, "If vou

i
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will allow nil'. 1 slinll Imw the liniior of L'oin^' round to fetch

Madaiiu' I-atniinitllr."

in s|iitc (if an (iiipliatic shruir of his ijcspotio aunt's

shoulder-, the Diikr >.•! out with the lilth' notary. In-

toxicated with the <ieli-tit of .-eeiii;: a uia^rnilieent earriage at

her doer, and men in the rn\al li\eiT to let down the ste[).<,

the hi\\\er"ri wife did imt know whi. h way to turn for her

<:lnves. her para-ni. h.r lia,::, and her dijrnity, when it was

annnuneed to her that the Ma>t<T nf the Horse liad como to

fetch her. .\- shmu as she wa- m tlie earriajxe. while jwur-

inj: out ei\diiie.- to tlie little Duke, .die suildenly exclaimed

with kindly inipukse:

'•Oil. and Hut-cha?"

"i^riii;: I'.iit^eha tun,"" said the Duke, smiling.

.\s the harhor-ren. who had collected round the dazzling

vehicle, .siw thi'se tlirce little men with that tall meagre

woTiian. thev looked at each other an,! iau.uhed.

"ir you stuck them to-ether end to end. perhaps you might

mak.- a man tall enough for that long May-pole," said a sailor

from Bordeau.x.

"Have vou anvthing else to t^'ke with you, madame." the

Duke asked jestingly, as the f ,. ,nian stood waiting for his

orders.

'•So, nion>eigneur,"" replied she, turning scarlet, and look-

ing at' he- hu>hand as much a.- to say, "What have 1 done

wronir''"

"His Lordship," said Butsclia. "does me too much honor in

speaking of me as a thing; a poor clerk like me is a nameless

object."

Thou^di h.' ^poke lightlv. the Duke colored and made no

reply, '(iraiid folks are always in the wrong to bandy jests

witli those lielow them. Banter is a ,';ame, and a game

implies cpialitv. .\nd, indeed, it is to obviate the unpleasant

result.- of ^ucl'i a transient familiarity tl;;it. «hen the game

is over, the plaver- li^ive a ri-ht not to recognixe each other.

The Duke's 'vi>it to le Havre was ostensibly for the settle-

ment of an immen-e undertaking, namely, the reclaiming of
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a vast tract of land, left dn l,y ih.' >ca iH'tw.rn two streams.
. f Mhitli thu ()«n(r>!u|. had jn-t Itm i onlinnrd to ih.' Ilrroii-

ille family hy tlu- lli-li ('uuii n{ Appeal. Tli.' proposed
-chcnip was no less a iiiatt.T than ihr ailjiiMiiniit of .-Inicc

-ates to two bri(l>rcs, to drain a tract of mud Hats cxtcnd-
iii;: for about a kiloiiu'tiv. witii a Kiv.Khh ,,1' ttinr or four
luindrcd acres, to emliank roads and di^^ dikes. When the
I>iicd"H('rouvii!e liad explained the nature and jiusition of the
l.md. Charles Mijiiion oloerved that lie uould iiave to wait
Mil luilure had enahlcd the soil to settle In the consolidation
"f its still shiftin;,' natural (on^tiluents.

'Timo, which has providentially enriched vour estate. Mon-
sieur lo Duo. must lie left to (omplete it> wnrk." .-aid he, in
ciulusion. '-Ymi will do well to wail another lifty vears
in fiire setting to work."

"1)0 not let that he your llnal opiniim. .Mdii.-ieur le Comte,"
-;iid the Duke. 't'ome to HeiMuville. see, and judire for
;.our.<elf."

Charles .AliL^non replied that some capitalist would need
i

'
look into the matter with a c<miI head : and this remark had

L'lven Monsieur d"ilerouville an e\cu,-e for calling,' at tin,'

;'lialet.

-Modesto made a dee[» iin])ressiiiii on him : he l)eg<red tiie

f.i\.ir of a visit from her, sayin,ur that hi.- aunt and si.-^ter had
l^'ard of her, and would he happy to make her acquaintance,
'•n this, Charles Miirnon jtroposed to introduce his dauirhter
t) the two ladies, and invited them to dine with him on the
'i:iy when he should hi' re-e-tal>lishcd in his former uome

;

'his the l)uke aeee[)tcd. The nol)leman"s blue ribbon, his

litle, and. above all. his raj)lurous elances, had their etTeet

' ;; Modeste; still, she was admirably calm in speech, manner,
:.nd dignity. T' > Duke when he left si>emed loath to depart.
I'Ut he had received an invitation to go to the Chalet every
' veninp. on tiie pretext tl;at, of cour.-.'. no courtier of Charles
.\. eould possibly endure an evening witl".,ut a gan.e of uhi.-^t.

So, on the following evening. Modeste was to see her three
iidmirers all on the stage at once.
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Say wliiil -he will, it is <rit:iiii!y llatttTini: to a ^'irl to sm>

pcvcnil ri\iil> llutliTiiit: inninul Iwr. men of talent, faiiK'. «ir

hi>,'li birth, all truiij,' to >hiii.' and plra.-f her. tliouj,'li \\\r

lnj,'ic of the IkuM w.ll lia<l h. r to >acriticc I'vcrythiiifr to

personal [.ivdilt'ction. Kvm it' Moil-stc should lose ( rodit

l)V the adrni-ioii rhc owiird, at a later day, that the feelinjjs

expressed in her lett<Ts had pale.i h-t'ore the phuMire of see-

ing' ilirrc ineii. so diU'ermt. vyint: with each other—tiiree

ni^n, eadi of whom uoiild have done honor to the most exaet-

in'i family pride. At the -ame lime, this luNiiry of vanity

>:iive \va\ iiifore the misinlhfopi.al ^pi^it of mischief en-

I^'en.lered hy the hitter atfront \vhi( h she already thouaht of

iiierelv a> a disappointment. So wIuti her father said to

her with a smile:

"Well. Modeste. would you like to he a dnehess?"

"Ill fortune h:\> made me philosophical," she replied, with a

niockinjr courtesy.

"You are content to ho Haronc-^s?" said Butscha.

"Or Viscountes.s?" rej)lied her father.

"How could that he?" said Modeste (juickly.

"Why, if you were to accept Monsieur de la Brierc, he

would certainly have intluencc emuijrh with the King to get

leave to take my title and hear my arms."

"Oh, if it is a matt<'r of horrowin^' a disguise, he will make

no dithculties !" rcplieil Modeste iiittcrly.

Butscha did not untlcrstand tlii- sarcasm, of which only

Monsieur and Madame Mignon and Dumay kni'w the mean-

ing.

"As soon as marriage is in (picstion. every man assumes a

disguise," said Madame Latournelle. "the women set them the

example. I'^'cr since I can rrmem!>cr I have heard it said.

'Monsieur this or mademoi>c!lc that is making a very good

match'—so the other party mu-t he making a had one, I sup-

pose ?"

"Marriage." said Butscha. "is lik«' an action at law. one side

is always left dissatislied : and if one ])arty deceives the other,

half the married rouples one sees certainly play the farce at

tilt; cust ul tliC' oiiii r.
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"Whcn'-o you conclu,!... .sire Hiit.tlm i'" askod Modesto.
'"I'hal \v(. iiiiiM iihM.ys k.rp niir .'vrs slcnilv opru to the

'ncmy s iiiovrtiKiii.,." rrplicl -lie .Irrk.

•What did I I. .11 y,u. ,„y pn ?••
.,1,1 ciuri,.. .M,^,n,,n. allud-

in;: '.. his eunv.T.-atiuii unh hi., dau-ht.r ..ti tlic sr:i-;hore
'•M<'n. to -ct iMairi..|." .aid Latnurii,.||,.. -plav a< nmnv

j.arts as inoth.rs makr their daii-hicis i,la\ m unkr to .'et
lli'Tii r.tr (heir hands."

' ^

•'Then y..ii think >trata^'.iii allouahh'?"" .-aid Modosto
"On hoth si.h.s." crn.d (luhenhe,,,,. -Then the .ramo is

rvon.

This cnnversalioii was earrie.l on in a fra-mentarv inannor
.-tween the .h..!-. and mi.xe.l up with tlie npi„,on.: each one
illowed hun.M.lf in e.xpress ahont Mon-ieur -I'llerouville who
>vas thou^dit quite p.od-lookin^r bv the little M-tarv hv little
Diutiay, and hy little But.-^cha.

"I see." said Madame Mi^rnon. with a smile, "that Ma
•lame Liitonrnelle and my hu>i.and are (piite inonst.rs hero!"

"Hfippily for him the Colonel is not e.vee.-sivelv tall
"

re-
plied Butseha, while the lawyer was d.^iiim:. "for'a tall' man
who IS also intelli^r,.„t is always n rare exception."

Hilt for this little discussion on the le^ritimate use of matri-
'Monial wiles, the acount of tlie eveiiim: so an.xiously c.x-
fwrted hy Rutscha mi^dit .-e..n, len-thy; hut wealth, for which
-> much secret meanness was committed, mav perhaps lend
; . the mmutia> of private life the interest which is alwavs
roused by the social feeling so frankly set forth by Ernest in
l;is reply to Modeste.

fn the course of the next morninj: Desplein arrived. He
Maved only so lon>r as was needful for sending to le Havre for
1 relay of post-horses, which were at once put in~ahout an
-ur. After examining Madame Mignon, he said she would
rtainly recover her sight, and llxed the .Lite for the opera-

: yn a month later. This important consultation was held,
:' course, in the presence of the familv partv at the Chalet,'

:! anxiously eager to hear the decision of the Prince of
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S.irn.-.'. Tlw illu-trinu. im.'IuImt of tli.' Academy of Scioiuo

iiskr.l tin- MiiHi uoimm \<u -hnvt (|ih-tion>. while .•xaminiti^'

luT.'vr. Ill iIh- l.n-lit li::!il >'> tli'' wimluw. Mo.lcstr. ainiiz.-,!

at thr \alif of litiP' I- liii' tan:ou> iii.iii. iioti.cl that hi.

trivliii- cliiii- ua- i.ill of I'ook-, svlii.L Iw nit.'U'lr.l (<• rciwl

nil the \uiN l>ark to Pan-, i-r lir h:u\ ' oni.' away on llic previous

(.V.I11I1-. -|"'i'li"- 'I"' '"-'" '" -'"'T'"r '""l traveling'.

'rh,.",uillni--a!i.! r!,arn.~-ot 1 t.-plciirs (h'(i>ions oin'wry

,u„vs..r of Maaam. Mil'.,..,,--. \n< rurt s] Hi. hi^ inaiuuT all

.rn,. \l,„lrMr. for ilir tii-1 liiiir. an> rlrar idea of a man of

p.niiK Shr r.li ihr . iinr 11^ -ulf h.twr,.,, Camihs. ii man

of M.on.l-ratr talriil-. ami D.^plriii. a morr than suponor

miiiil ,

\ mail of ^r,.nitis ha- in th.' coiiMioiiMirss of his talent, aiul

the a.Miramr of hi- fame, a .lomain. as it were, svhero his

h..ntimaie nrnle .an nms.. and hivathe freely without in-

,.,M>in.o,lin.' oth.r people. Then the inn'..ant eonlliel wUl,

„„,„ a,„i thin- -ive- him no time to indul;:e the coquettish

conceit^ in whir', ilic lHro,s of fa.hi.m indul-e, a.s they

lia.tilv reap I lie liarNe-t of a iia-im: s..a.-^on. while their

vanitv and .-^elf-love are .xanin- and irntahle. like a sort of

cuctom-lmuse alert to .vuv a toll on .verythin- that passes

within lis Ken.

Mode<te uas all the more deli-liled with the ^reat surpeoa

hecau<e he ^eenud struck hy her e.Ktreme heauty-he. under

whos" hands so manv womm had passed, and who for years

ha.l heeii Mrntiui/.mL' them with the hmcet and microscope.

"It wouhl reallv he ton had." said he, with the gallantry

which he could M. N\ell a^-um.'. in <-ontrast to his hahitual

ahruptne.-^. -that a mMiiier >hnuid h.> deprived of seein-; such a

lovelv dauiditei-.""

ModeMe her-elf waited on the jzri'at surjreon at the simple

luncheon lie woul.l aecpt. .<he, with h.'r father and Dumay.

osc(u-tcd the learned man. for whom so many sick were lon;:-

i„.r .,. far as the r!.ai-e which waited for him at the side ^^ate.

iMui there, her eyes beaming with hope, she said once more to

Despleiu

:
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•Then ilfiir maiiitna will n-MlIv m'c nic:'"
'>.

's. ii,y i)rctty W iil-o'th,-\Vi.-[., I |.rn„ii-T \nn she shall."
.•r.'iilicMl, uitha Miiil<.;"a,„| I ,,,n nirajMl.!.' of .hrnviri;.' voii.
' r I {>•' have a daiij^lili r."

I'll" horses uhirir.i hiiii ..IF as h,. .[,„kr Ihe words, ^vliicli

:M.i an imcxi»ctc(l fnu,ii of fcrlni-. Nniliin;: is riiorr l).>-

.
I'-liin;; than tlir unfon-fcn {»(•< nliar to v.tv rl"vcr men.
This vi.-it was the rvnt of th,' day. and it Irft a tiic. of

:-ht in .Mod.ste'.s^oiij. The enthiisuiMic child adnuivd with-
it L'uiU' this man whos. life was at cvrrJ.odv's coniniaiui.

^nd in whom thr hai)it of cont.rMplatin;' phvMni! sutr.Ting
'

I
1 oMTcorni' every apiie,: ranee of e^'oi,m."

ill ilio evening:, when 'M.luniiein,. the l.atoiirn.^lle^ Canalis
l.rne-t. and th<. Due d'Herouville ha.l a->eMihled. they con-
:"-atiiIat(sl the Mi^'iion family on thep)od news jjiven th'ein hy
i'' -I'lein. 'I'heti, of eourse, the conversation, led bv M.-de-te
.i> w.. know her from her letters, turned ..n this man whosj
;' nms. unfortunately for his ^^Inry, could o,dv 1... appreciated

tile most learned m.'U and tlie .Mdual" r'acultv. \n(l
«...b..nhe,m uttered tlii> .peech, winch i.> in our davs the
^uictifyinj; anointing' of ^hiuus in the ( ars of ecom)mi/ts and
linkers

:

"ile makes enormous sums."
•i!c i.s said •': ! o very ^Teedy !" replied Canalis.
i'iii' prai.so lavislied on Dc'^plein hy .\Io,lc>te annovod the

! ct. Vanity ijehaves like Woman. 'I'liey l)oth l)elieve that
t!.. y lose .somethmjr hy prai.se or airection IxViowed on anotlier.
\ 'Uaire was jcalou,^ of the wit of a man whom I'aris admired
:'

i I wo days, just as a ducliess takes oirence at a ^dance be-
- ucd on her waiting' maid. So K,vat is th.. avarice of these
'

•
fcclin<rs, that they feel n-bbed ,,r a pittance lM>towed on
poor.

\nd (h) you think. iiionMciir."' a-kcd Modc-te. with a smile.
' '-ai a genius should be measiirc(]. by ihc ordiiiarv .-tandard?"

^

-it would fiist be nc(c>.ary. p,.r!iap>."' >aid Canalis, "'to
' ''ne a man of >:-cniii.v (die of his prime characteristics is

!i.\cntiveuess—tiic invcntiou of a type, „f a sv.^tem, of a
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}T. Xapolcon was an iiivciui.r, apa
pf)\v

acleristics .f iicimi.- Ic invmtrd

rt from his other char-

liis iiH'thod (if warfare.

Walter Scott is an inventor, i ,inna'Us was an i nvcutor. so are

(icoffrov Sal m-IIilaiiv anil Cuvicr. Surh mm are .sreniuses

lifv science or
above all e;>e. Thev renew, or .•xpan.l. or iikhi

.

art But Desplein is a 'nan wlio.e immense- talent consists

in applvincr laws that were previously di.eovered •m de-

tectinfr.'hv natural mtuil'on. tL • tinal ten.lemy ot every

temperament, and the hour marked out hv nature for tli^.

performance of an operation, lie did not. like Hippocrates,

lav the foundations of S.ience itself, lie has n-.t discovered a

sv^tom. like (ialen. Urou^sais. or Ha~ori. His is the jrenius

of the executant, like Mo.Hheles on the piano. Pa-anini on the

violin or Farinelli on his own larynx—men who display im-

mense pow(-rs, hut who do not create nnisic. Between

Beethoven and Madame Catalani you will allow that to him

should be awarde.l the crown of .-enra< and >utTenn.<:
;
to her a

vast heap of live-franc pieces. We can pay our debt to one.

while the world niuM for ever remain m debt to the other

We owe more and more to Moliere eviTy day. and we have

al-cadv overpai'l Baron."

«lt "seems to me that von are irivin- too lar-e a share to

ideas mv d.'ar fellow." said la I'-ricTC in a .weet and ^^entle

voice that was in startlm-r contrast to the poet's peremptory

^tvlc for his tlexible voice had lost its in.-inuatin- tone and

assumed the doicinani rin- of rhetor!.-, "(ienius ought to be

estimated chicllv for its utility. I'armentier. dacquard, and

Papin, to whom statues will one day he erected, were also men

of genius. Thev have in a <eriain direction altered, or will

alter, the face of nation^, f mm this point of view Desplein

will alwavs appear in ilie eye, of thinking men accompanied

by a who'le generation who.~e lears and sutferings have been

alleviated bv his mighty hand."

That Ernest should have expressed this opinion was enough

to prompt Mode.-te to contest it.

"In t'hat case, monsieur." sai<i she. "the man who should

find means to reap corn wilhout spoiling the straw, by a nia-

ili
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•hino that should do the work of tfii laitorcr?, would he a mm
if ycnius?"

•Oh V e.«, mv I hild. •11(1 Madiinu' Mi'Mion, "he would 1 )p

lilcs.od liy the jiDor, wIki.-c hn .id wmilil then ho clR'ajHT; and
.;.' whom the jioor !)]('>> is lilesx'd liy (iiHJ.'"

"Tliat is to give utility the prei'ereiu-e over art," said Mo-
de.-i ', with a toss of her head."

'•Rut for utility," said her father, ''on what would art he

founded? On what iiasis would it n-t, on what would the

jioet live, and wlio would j,nve him slu^hrr, who would pay

liini'"

"Oh, my dear father, thai is quite- the view of a inerehant

' aptain, a Philistine, a eount>T-jum[i(r. That (iohenheim or

Monsieur de la Rriere should Imld it 1 i-aii uiidirstand : they

are interested in the sdlutidii of siuli -ocial proliieins ; hut you,

whose life has heen so roniantiially useless to your a>:e, since

.our hlood spilt on the .-oil of luiropi'. and the terrible .-utfer-

:ui:> required of you hy a Colossus, have not hindered France

from losing ten dojiartiiHtits wliieh the ixcpuhlic hail eon-

'Uiered,—how can you sul).-;rihe to a \iew so c.xce.-.-ively out of

•bitv, as the Romantii-s have it ? It is easy to see that you have

dropped from China."

The disrespect of .Mode-tc's .-peceli was aggravated hy the

nful and eontemptuous tlipjiaiKy of the tone in which she-.or

tentionallv spoke and wtiicli a-toni^ho M lUame Lat. nir-

ni'lle, Madame Mignon, and Kuniay. Madame Latourneile,

thougii she ojieiied her eyi s wide ciioiigli, could not see what

.Modesto was driving at; Hutseha, who was as alert as a spy,

^lokod signilicantly at Mon>i('iir Mignon on seeing his face

Jiush with deep and .-uddoii indignation.

"A little more, mademoisidli'. and you would have failed in

i'> sjject to your father." said ilio CoIoim'I with a smile, en-

htened hv Rutscha\s glance. "Tliat is what comes of

polling a chi Id.

•1 am an onlv dauuditcrl" she retorted insolentlv.

'Unique!" said the notary, with emphasi-

'Monsieur," said Modesto to Latournelle, "mv father is

J
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very willing.' t'nat I slmnli! cdiicitr liitii. Tie Mvc me li ,1

give liiiii wisiliiin—lie will still lie i:i_v iltlitur."

"Rut tht'ii' is a way of (loinj: it—ami, ahove all, a time for

it," said M.iilaini' Mi;:iioii.

"Rut miiilfiuoiM'lK' is very ri-lit," said Canalis risinj:, and

plafinjr himsidf by the ( liiniiiry-piici' in on.' of the iiiu-i

postures of his colfeetion of attitudes, -(^id m 11 is for.'si.dit

has (riven man food and clothinj:. and ha- not diivctly m-

dowwl hin\ with Art '. He has said to man. 'To >-:n. you inu>!

stoop to till' earth; to think, you mu>t uplift >.iur.-''ir to Me','

—We nee.! the life of the soul as much as the life <<i the body.

Hence there are two forms of utility—ohviou>ly we do not

wear hooks on our f^rt. From the utilitarian i>oint -d" view,

a panto of an cpie is not to compare with a bowl of ciirap >oi!p

from a charitv kit. hen. Th.' lin.-t el.'a in the world eaniDt

take the place of the sail .if a sliip. An auiomati.- boiler, no

doubt, by lifting: itself tw.. indios. supplies us with caii.o

thirtv sous a \ar.l eheaiMT: but this maehiiio and the in-

ventions of ind'ii>1rv do not bivaihe th.- lifo of ih- pcopl,-. and

will never tell the future that it has existed ;
whereas l-:-yptian

art, Mi'xiean art, (Ireck .ir Hoiiian art. wiih their master-

pieces, sti-matized as u^ele.->. ha\.' born,' witn.-- to the exist-

ence of these natiims throuirh a va.-t -pace .d' timo in places

vhere j:reat interim'.liat(> nation.- have vaiu-lifd witimut leav-

ing even a nani.'-.anl. for la.k of m.'U of uvniu^: Works oi

genius form the f:ti)iiiniun of a civilization, and presupi)o-e

a great use. You, no doubt, would not think a ]iair <d' boots

better in itself than a drama, nor pnf.r a windmill to the

Church of Saint-Onen? Wrll. a nation is mov.'.l by the same

spirit as an indivi<lual, and man's favorite .livam i> t.) survive

himself morally, a> he reprodiu-.- himx'lf p!iy>ieally. What

survives of a nation is the work of its iii.'ii .d' genius.

"At this moment France i> a viiroroii- pr.ud" of the truth ot

this i.rojwsiti.m. She is assundly out.l.iio bv Fngland iii

industry, commere.-, and navigaiion; n.'vertheb'^s. slu' l.'ad-

the world. T Ix'li.'v... bv her arii-N. her gift.'d men. and th.'

taste of her products.
'

Then> is not an artist, not a man .)f
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iiiark anvwherc. who doos not coiiu' to Paris to win his patent
'if lua.-lrry. There is at thi.~ day no -i lionl of painting but in

1 ranee; and we >hall nde liy tlie Book more >urely perhaps,
;iiid for longer, than l»y the Sword.

rndei' I'lriie-l",- -v>teiii tlie ilowo'-s of luxurv would ho
-iij'|ire.-,-ed— thi' iieaiity <<{ woman, Mui.sit', painting, and
I'lMtry. Society umild net. inch'ed, i.v ovortiirown ; l)iu wlio

•wiidd acee]it lilV (in such tern:.-? .Ml that i.- useful is horrible
.i;h1 ugly. 'I'he kitchen i> indi.-pen.-aide in a house, but vou
1,'ke good care i!"\cr tn -tay in it : you live in a drawiiiir-rooni,

-niamenled, a> iliis is, with perfectly superlluuus things. Of
>.hat use are those bea'-'iful jiicturesand all this carved wood-
*"rk;-' .Nothing is beautiful but what uc feel to be useless.

\c have cailcil the sixteenth (-.'ntury the age of the
i.'cnaissance with admirable accuracy of expression. That

: ntury wa> the dawn of a m-w worhl ; men will still talk of it

.. i,. II .-ome prcicdmg age- an forgot;en. whose sole merit
:il lie that they have exi.-ted— like the millions of beings that

:;v of no account in a general: m."

"(iuinilh\ soil.' hia i/a<iiill, lu'c-ii < lirr('"—"".\ poor thing,
:.iii mine own," .-aid the Due (rilerouville i>layfully, during
"ie -ileiice that followed thi.- pompous dechimation of prose.

"Hut," -aid l>ut-cha, taking up the cudgeis against Canalis,
"iloes the art e\i.-t whi.li, accor<iing to \ou, is the sphere in

'Aliich genius >hoiild di.-port il.-clf!-' Is it not rather a mag-
lilieeut liction which >ocial man i> madly bent oi' lelievingi'

What need have 1 for a land>cape in Normandy hanging in

!;y room, when 1 can go and sec it so well done by (iodr We
ave in our divams liner poems than the Iliad. For a very

ioderate sum 1 can find at Valogncs, at Carentan, as in

'rovenee, at .\rlcs, Vcnuses (piitc as lovely as Titian's. The
:'"li(:c iXcivs publishes romances, ditferent indeed from Walter

^lott's. but with terrible endings, in real blood, and not in

nk. Happiness and virtue are far above art and genius!"

Jiravo, Biitscha I"' cried Madame Latournellc.

"What did lie say?" asked Canalis of la Briere, ceasing

13
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lo Wiitch Miiil'-st' a!|(im' i_\fs ;iiiil altitude ho road tho

(lolifrlitful cviilctii 1 I'l' ||. ! ;irlli'-- ;iiliniriiliiin.

TiK.' scdfii uilh \\!!:.li he liJi'l Imim Iri'atcd. .•iiid, ;i!)ovt^ all.

the ^'irlV di-ri-|ir(il'iii -pn'cli Id ill t r.illirr. had -(I di'iircs-cil

the uiiha|i|iy la r.iu'iv tliat he made no rcjily : his ,i:a/.f. sadlv

fixed on Mndotc. hctraved ah^orlvd medilation. The litth'

clerk's arLMiiiiriit \va-. Imuevcr. rcpratrd with -nine wit by thr

Due d'llerouvillc, u Im ciidrd hy -aviiii: that the raptures of

Saint 'rhcresa were far su]>erii)r to tiie iiiventioiLs of Lord

Byron.

"Oh. Moii>ieur le Due." reiiiarki'd M(Kle<te, "llmt is wholly

personal poitry, wliik Lord i'.yroiiV or .Moliere's is for the

henefit of the world
"

"Then vou inu^t make your jteaei' with tlu- Baron,"' inter-

rupted her father liUiekly. -.Xnw ymi are insistin.i: that f:;enius

i.s to be useful, as inuih so a- coiiiui: but you will, jjerhaps,

think lojrie as stale and out (d" dale a> your poor old father."

Butseha. la Ikiere. and Madame Latournelle e.xehanged

half-laugh ini:' -lances, which ^purreil Modeste on in her career

of provocation, all the more because for a moment she was

chocked.

'•Nay, mademoiselle." said ("aiialis with a smile, "we have

not f(Uight nor even contradicted each ollu'r. Kvcry work of

art, whether in literature, music, painting, sculpture, or

architecture, carries with it a positive social utility, like that

of any other form of commenial produce. Art is the truest

form of commerce: it takc< it for granted. .\ book in those

days helps its writer to pocket about ten thousand francs, and

its production involves [)rinting, paper-making, type-found-

ing, and the Inioksellers' trade; that is to say, the occupation

of thousamU of hands. Thi' performance of a symphony by

Beethoven or of an npcra by loi--ini denuinds (piite as many

hamls, machines, and forms of industry.

"The cost of a liuilding is a ,-lill more tangible answer to

the objeciion. It may. indeed, be said that works of genius

rest on a verv costlv basis, and are necessarily profitable to

the working man."
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Fairly started on this (cxt. (',iti,i!i~ talknl on for sdmc min-
utes witli a lavisii use (if i!na^'i;\ , and n'Vfliii,<r in iiis own
words

: liui n ind'ell iiiin, a> (d'lon liapiM ns with .irreat lalki-rs.

to find iiiiiisfir at the end i,i h\< hafaiiiriic just whore he
-tarted, and agreeing witli la Uriere, thougli he faile(i to
jiereeivc it.

"1 disetrn wit!. ])lea>iire, niy d.'ar P.a.-on," said the little

iMike sidy, "that you will make a groat oMn>ti!ulional Min-
ister."

"Oh," said (*analis, with an o>ti'titatious tlouri-h. "what do
we prove hy all our discussion.-.:' 'I'ho oicnial truth of this
a.xioni. 'Hverything is truo and ovorytliing is fal.se.' Moral
truths, like living hoiiig,-. luay ho placed in an atinos])hore
where they change their appcaraiu'o to the p.iint of l.eing
iinrecogni/.ahle?"

"Sooiety lives l)y enndeiuncd thills," said the l)uc d'llerou-
\ille.

"What flippancy!" .said .Madame I.atouniclle in a low voice
t" her husband.

"He is a poet," said (Johcidieiin, who overheard her.

Canalis, who had snare*] ten league- above his audience, and
who was, perhaps, right in hi- final philo.s,,p!iical dictum,
look the sort of chill he read on every face for a syniptom
"f ignorance; hut he saw that .Modesic understood him, and
was content, never discerning how otfensive such a monologue
IS to country folks, w nose one idea is to prove to Parisians
the vitality, intelligence, am! good jmlgnu'tit of the provinces.

"Is fi; long since you last saw the Duche-,. de Chaulieu?"
isked the Duke of Canalis, to change the subject.

"I saw her .six davs ago," replied Canalis.

"And she is well'"

"Perfectly well."

"Rememiier nie to her. [iray. when you write."

"I hear she is ch.-irming." Modeste renuirki'd to the Duke.
"Monsieur le Baron." .-aid he, "knows more .-ibout that than

1 do."

"She is more than charming," said Caiuilis, accepting the
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DukoV perfidious cIimIIcii'.'c. 'i'.iil 1 am ]>artiiil, rnadonioi-

?p11o: she lias ln'cn my fririid llic-r ten ycar<. 1 <i\vr tn her all

that niav !« p'nd in mi': -lif ha- ^hchi'n-i! nir frniii the perils

of the worM. P.csiilf-. tin- One dc Cliaulicii -tarlcij mr iii thr

wav I am ,i::iiii,i:. I'lit for their iiitlueiici' the Kim: and I'rin-

ot'sscs would often liav.' foriiiitten a |M)nr |inet as 1 am; my

affection, therefore, is al\vay^ full of Lrratitiide,"

And he spoke with tears in his vniee.

"How mufh we all eiiLrhl to love tht^ wnman who lias

inspired von with such .-iiblime sniiu'' and such a nohle si'nti-

menf." said Moileste with feelin;.r. "Can one cniiceive of a

poet witliout a Musc?"

"He would have no heart." said Caiiali-: '"he would write

verse as drv as Voltaire's— who never loved any one hut

Voltaire."

"When I was in I'aris." said Pumay. "did you not do nic

the honor of assurinj: me that you felt none of the feelings

yon expressed ?"

"A straight hit. my wortliy soldier." replied the poet with a

smile; "hut sou must unilerstand ih.al ai tlie .-aiiie lime it ir-

allowable to have a great deal of heart in the iiitelh-ctual life

as well as in real life. A man may expre.-^ very line senti-

ments without feeling them, or feel them without l)eing ahle

to exjiress them. La liriere. my friend here, loves to dis-

traction," said he generously. a> lu looked al Modeste. "I.

who love at least as much as he doe>^. I)e!iev(—unless I am

under an illusion—that I can give my passion a literary form

worthy of its depth.— Still. 1 will not answer for it. mademoi-

selle," said he, turning to .MoiK-ie with a rather over elai)orate

grace, "that 1 shall nut ite hi-reft <d' wits hy lo-morrow
"

And thus the poet triumplnd over ever} ob.-tacle, burning

in honor of his love the sticks ihey tried to irij) him up with,

while Modesto was dazxied by 'bis Parisian brilliancy, which

was unfamiliar to her, and which lent a glitter to the orator's

rhetoric.

"What a mountebank I" said Butscha in a whi-per to

Latouruelle, after listening to a magniloquent tira<le on the
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Caihr.lic n'\l'/u<u. aiMl ilic liMppiric-s of linvin^' a pious wife,
l-iiivd out in n-pnri.c to an observation from Madame
M IL'IIOII.

MudeMe had a l.aiidaire over her eyes: the effect of his
drhven. and tlie alimlion >iie intentionallv devoted to
''"''''• l"-''\''iii''d her -lerceivin.i: what Hutseha saw and
':"ted—the d-claniatorv ton •, thr hick of Minplicity. rant tak-
"- ''"' !''•"'' 'd' ^cch^,L^ and all tlie incoln'nnce which
i'l-nrnptcd tlie clcrk"s rathi^r too ~c\cre epithet.
While Mon>icnr Miirnon. Dumay. liutscha. and Latournelle
"nilcred at the [io,.i"> uaiii (,f .-e<|uence. overi(Mkinfr. indeed,

'.':< inevital)!e di-rc-sion- of conversation, which in France
- ahvay- very devious. Module was adnnrin,^' the poet's vorsa-
•iiiiy, sayin- to her-^elf ;is shr led hini to follow the tortuous
'.MndiiiLTs of her fancy, "He love- nic !"

r.utM-ha. hkc all the other .spectators of this performance,
a^ we niu.st (all it. was Mm. k i.y the chief fault of all egoists,
uhich Canalis >hows a little too niucii, like all men who are
'customed to speechify in drawin.ir-rooms. Whether he
new beforehand what the other speaker nieant to say, or

'. iicly did not listen, or liad the j)o\ver of listening' while
iMinkin;,' of sometliin^' else. Melchior wore the look of i^natten-
::-n which is as disc.mcertin.ir to another mau'ri flow of words
.- it i.s woundiiiLT to his vaintv.

Xot to attend to what is >aid is not merely a lack of polite-
':--s; it is an e.\prc.~Hon of contempt. .And Canalis carries
M^ habit rather too far. for he often neglects to re]dy to a
Mnark {;:•:. re(H'ires an answer, and goes olf to the suiject he

.ihM.rhed in without any [lolite transition. Though this
rill of impertinence may be accepted without protest from a
lan of ])osition, it nevertheless creates a leaven of hatred and
•ngeful feeling at the bottom of men's hearts; in an equal,
may even break up a friend-hip.

When l)y any chance .Melehior compels himself to listen,
• falls into another failing—he only lends himself, he doco
-t give him.-elf up Xoiliing in social iiifercour.se pavs better
lan the bestowal of attention. "Blessed are thev that hear!"

I
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is iHil oiilv a [inrtfit nf tlic (in-pd, ii i> iil^o an cxcollcnt spef-

ulatioii; ;i(t nii it. ami vou will \h- fiiruivon cviTvlliinp, ovon

vices. Caiiali- t""k iimrh n|"'n iiiii' in tlir intctitinii of t-harm-

in^' Mii(lt-tr: Imt whilr \\'- wa^ -i. -ritici'i^' luiuM'lf to htr, he-

was liiiii.-cll' all till' w hill' w itli the others.

Modc'te. jiitilc.-> fi.r the It'll iHT-dii-^ she was nMrtyrizing,

Ixycd (aiiali> to ivau tlifni .-nine jiicir of his verse; she

wanted lo liear a -prnnhri <>l' tlial nun h-praiscd elocution.

Caiiali- tnok iIh- \(iliiiiie otlVrcd hiiii hy Modestc and cooed

—for that is the correet word—the poem that is supposed to

he his ilne,-t. an iiiiilati'in of Moore's 'Loves of the An;;els,"

entitleil "\ilalis,"" whit-h was received with Mime 'awns hy

Me^dame< i.atouriielle and i)uiiia>. hy (iol)enheim. and the

cashier.

"If vnu plav whi^t well, nioii-ieur."" said (loheiiheitn, ofTcr-

iim him live eard- -pivad out in a fan. "I have iieviT met with

so aeeomplisheil a ueiiili man.

The (|iH.-tion made every nne lau.Ldi. for it was the expres-

sion of the eoinmoli wi^h.

•1 plav It Well eiiou-h to \>r al)!e to end my days in a

coiintrv town." replied Canali.-. ''There has, 1 dare say, heeu

more of literature and conversation than whist jilayors care

to have." he added in an inijierlinent tone, lliniring the hook

on to the >ide tahle.

Thi> incident -liows what danircrs are incurred hy tlie hero

of a salon when, like Canalis. he UK-ves out>ide his orhit ; he is

then in t!ie case of an actor who i^ a favorite with one par

ticular luihlic. hut who-^e taiml is wasted wlien lie ([uits his

own >ta,t.'e and ventures (Ui to that of a ^ujierior theatre.

The i^aron and the |)iik(> were j.artners; (iohenheim i)laye(l

with Latournelle. .Modc>te >at down at the ^reat poet's elhow,

to the de-pair of I'lrnest. who marked on the capricious girl's

eounteii.iuce the pioLM\>s (d' Canalis* fa-cination. La Briero

had not known the pouer of eduction possessed hy Melchior,

and often denied h\ nature to ucnuine souls, who are gener-

ally -liv. This -ift demandr a holdness and readiness of

spirit which niighi he called the a<-r(jljatic agility oi' the mind;
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i' rvcn allows nf a little piirl-|>la\ itiL' ; but i.-* there not,

inurally ^pfakini:. al\va\> somclliiiii: d' the :ictnr in a poet?
Tlicrc is, iiiilif(!, a u idr iliiriTiiiir luturrii i\|ires>ing fcelini^s

\\r ilo Hut cXllilirllrc tho|lL;ll Ui' lall illia,L.MIle tllCIll ill all tlli'ir

variety, and prctciidin;.' to lia\c thciii wlit-ii they sfeiii

iifcc~-ary to >ii(ce~- cm the >tauc 'if private lifi-; and yet,

if the hypoeri-y needful to a man of the world has eaiikered
'' e peel, |ic ca-ily tran>fnses the pnwcrs of his talent into the

' \pre.-sion of the recpiired -cntiineiit. jii-t as a unvat man who
lia< liiiried hiin>elf in solitude at la>t liiids hi> heart overtlow-

iul: into his hrain.

"He is iiIaMiii: fnr millions." thought la Briere in an-
jui>h: "and lu' will act jia.-Mon .-o well that .Mude>te will hc-

heve in it I"

And in.-tcad i>{ showing himself mon' delight fid ami wittier
!liaii his rival, la 15riere, like the Due ddlenmville, sat

;:!oomy, uneasy, and on the watch ; hut while the courtier was
-tudying the heires>" vagaries. Krne.-t was a prev to the miserv
•>f Mack and concentrated jealousy, and had not yet won a
-ngle glance from his idol. He proeiitly went into the
I'.irden for a few minutes with Rutseha.

"It is all over. .~he is crazy about him." said he. "I am
Worse than disagreeahle—and. aft<'r all. -he is right I ("analis
!- delightful, he is witty even in his .-ilcn<'e, lie has passion
.ii his lyes, poetry in hi~ harangues

"

"Is he an hone>t man?" asked I'ut.-eha.

"<»h yes." re])!ied la Briere. "lie is loyal, ohivolrous, and
inder ]\Iodeste's influence he is (pnte caoalde of geltin<' over
'iie little faidts he has ac([uired under Madame de C'haulieu

"Vou are a good fellow!" exclaimed the little hunchback.
"Ihit is he capable of lo\ing— will he love her?"

'I do not know " replied Krne.-t. ••IIa< she mentioned
::;(•?" he a.-ked after a short silence

"Vcs," -aid Hut~cha, and he repeated what Modesto had
-aid abont borrowing a disguise.

The young fellow threw himself on a seat and hid his face
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in hi-i liaiids. Ilf iduM imi n -ir.mi hi- tears, ami w<iiilil not

Ifl Hiitxha .-cr tlii'Mi; I'Ut tlw (Iwarf was tin- man tu guus»

thi'in.

"What is umti!.'. irn'iisiour?" -aid he.

"Siir 1- ri;.'ht
:' fried hi Mm re, Mnhlciily -ittmg up. "I

am a wnldi."

He inid the Mniv of the trick lie had 1 ti Ifd into hy

1 anali-. <'.\iihiiiim,:: to IliilM'ha that he hud ui-hrd to iimh-

ccivc Mod. "Sic h.'i'nrt' she liad imiiia-kcd ; atid he uv.rllowed in

rather chihli.-h hnneiitatinii- user the |irrv.r-itv >.f his fate.

But.-i'ha".- .-viiipathy rei oiiin/.ed tin.- a.- h)ve m it- iiio.-t vip)r-

ous and vnutliful arth-.-ne.-. in it.< ixeiniine ;md deep an.xioly.

"lint \\]\\." -aid he. "do y<iii not make the he-t .d' yourself

to Madem<")ise!lc Mmh-te. in>te;id of lr;i\iii,i: yoviT rival to

prance alone!'"'

"Ah! VdU evidently ne\er felt yair throat ti,::liten as soon

as vou tried to -[leak to her," .-aid la lli'iere. "Do you not

ff'fi a sensation at the roi.is ..f ymir hair, and all over your

ekin, when she looks at _\ou. even wiihout .-eem^^ you?"

"Still vol! have your wii- ahoiii yoii -iillieiently to be deeply

grieved when she as good a.- told her father that he was an

old woman."
"^' n-ieur. I love Iht ton truly not to have felt it like a

dagger-thrust when I heard her thus helie the perfection 1

ascribed to her I"'

"But ("analis. yiiu -ee. justilied her," rejtlied I'>utselia.

"If .-he has nmre vanity than good feeling, -he would not ho

worth regretting I" said ilrnest.

At this moment .Modeste came out to hreathe the freshness

of the starlit night with Canal is. who h.id heen losing at

cards, her father, and .Mad.inir Dumay. While his (hiULditer

walked on with Meicluor, Charles Mignon left her and came

up to la Briere.

"Your friend ouglit to have heen an advoeate, monsieur."

said he with a smile, and looking narrowly at the young man

"Do not be in a hurry to judge a poet with the seventy you

might exercise on an ordinary man. like me. for instance.

Monsieur le Cninie," said la Briere. "The poet ha.s his mis-
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rion. Uc is fli'-tincd \,y nainrc to -n- tlic poi'ticai siilc nf
rvcrv (|ii(>lio;i. jii-t iH hi' txpr-fv-c- tlic |).ii.|rv of cv.TVtliin):

;

111- wIh'Fi ynii niiKv tliiit li.' is iirLMiini: ai:,iiiist liim-..«lf. lie is

.llllirill I" llis rjlHillir. II'' i- il |i;lllltiT IT;lil\ |u rfprrxwit
liihrr ;i M,ii!(iiiii,i III- a ((Uirtr-.aii. Mnli.Tr i> alikr ri;.'lit in lii-;

IiirtiircN (if old III. II aiKJ vdiiiiir iiitit. ami MditTc ccrtaiiilv had
.i -iiinid jud^iiifiit. 'I'l.-c -|i(.rt- i.f fainv ulii.h corniiit scc-

' nd-rair iiiiiid> ha\c no miIIucmcc over the chiiractrr of rcallv
:,'ri';it iin'ii."

Charlf's Mi,-nnn prc>Md the yonPL' ffllow'- hand, saving.
"At ihr >aiiH' time, this viT-aiiliiy iiii,i:hl l>c ii-.-d hv a "man
'" ju-tifv iiiiiisclf for actions liiainrt rii-ally antau'oni<tir, cs-

iH'cia ly 111 ])ohti(-.

At thi> inoiiiriit ('ana!i> \va> >ayin,L' in an in-innatin;: voice,

Ml iT|)Iy to some saiuy rcinark of Modi-l."-: "Ali. niadtMnoi-
•"]](', never helicv.. that the imilliplicity of (inoiioii> ran in

•i!iy de;:rer diiiiini-h >ln'iiL''th of fcclini:. roet<, more than
-iher men, niu>t hive with eon.-taney and truth. In the first

!'!aet\ do not he jealous of what is called -Tlic Muse,' Happy
- llie wife (d" a hii.-y man! If you could hut luar the lamcn-
;ations of the wives v\ ho are cru>hed under tiie idleness of
;ii.-I)ands without employment, or to whom wealth drives much
Nisuro, you would know that tln' ehicd' happine.-s of a Parisian
'.man i> Jihcrty. >ovcr('i^q)l v in her home. And we poets
ilow till' wife to hold the scejitre. for we cannot ii.i--ililv eon-

'I'Mcnd to the tyranny exerted jjy small minds. We have
'.methinp,' hciter to do.— If ever 1 >h.iul-l marry, which 1

.w is a vi'ry remote di.sister in my life. I ,-iiould wi-h mv wifu
''. c'lijoy the perfect moral iilierly uhicli a mistre>s always
Ji'servt's, and which is pcrhap> the .-ource of all her seductive-

Canalis put forth all hi< >pirit and irrace in taikinj: of love,

Miarria<.'e. the wor.-hij) of uom.in. and arj:uin,i,f with Modeste,
'dl j)rescntly Mon-ieiir Mi^iinii. who came to join them,
-' i/ed a monientV .-ileiuc to take hi- daiiLrhter uy the arm
uid lead her hack t.. I'lrucM. whom the woriiiy Colunol liad ad-
'!>ed to attem{)t ^ome e\p!analion.
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'•.Maili'iM..iM.llr,"" -A\>\ I'.rn. -t in a \n<>kru voi.r. "I caiinof

po.sMl.lv rndiiiv In ivmaiii 1m n' l!i.' "t'J'-' t nf \nuv -inrn.
1

'l<

Un\ th'h'i)>\ tn\-rlf. I iiiak.' II.. a!iriii|,t at ju^litliatinii: 1 onlv

h,.^r t,, pnini nut In \mu ilial 1.- Iniv n-. iviri- \niir llatt.Tiii.r

letter iHldn—,! In ilm man ami nm m ilir |.nrt -vniir la-l

letter- I .i.Miv.l. an<l \>\ a hll. r wrnmti at !. llaMv 1
m-

telldril. In <ll-pcl IIm' im-lakn un.h !• wliirh ynii urnte. All

llie I'rrlin^'- 1 iiav liiid ill'' Imimr nf ..x |ip --i !!•_' In \ nil are -m-

cere. A hn|.c l,(amr,| nii m.- ulim. iii Pari-, \niir father InM

me tliat In \*a< pnor: l.ut imw. if all ;- ln-t. if imilntiLr i- !''fl

to lue I. Ill elrrmil re-ivt-. wliv -li aiM I M.iv uh.Te tliere is

nethiii;: for me Imt im-tinvr \.>\ mr niilv lake awav with

nie one -milr fmm \nii, Ii uill i'. iiMin -rav.'ii nil iiiv heiirt."

•'Mnii.-ieur." -aid Mndr-ir, wlin appraf.'d cnid aiid al>-enl-

niind.'d, "I miii imi tla- mi-in— liriv. Imt 1 •rliiiiilv -hmild

deeply re-rel ke'piii- any nii^ luav ulm .-liniild ilnd neither

pleasure nnr haiijiine-- in ^tasini;!'

She lurn.d awav. and Innk Madanm numav^ arm to ;:o

hack mm ihi' housr. A f.w mimitr. latrr all ihe personages

of this dome>lie drama, nme nmiv uiuird in the drawin;;-

rooni. were surprixd m mc .Mnd.-m Mttin- hy the r)iie

(nierouville. and llirtin;,' with him in ih'' he^t style of the

most wily i'arisieniie. She wat. hcd hi- play. L'ave liim adviee

when hea-krd it. and tnnk (.ppnrtunitn- nf -ayinu- llatteriiiL'

thinf:> to him, plaeing ihe ciiaiur advantag.' <d' nohle hirth mi

the same level as that <d' tahnt nr nf heauty.

Canalis knew, or fancied he knew, tiu' reason for this ea-

priee: he had tried to pniiie Mmlr-'i^ hy speaking of marriage

as a disaster, and Mvming tn !,. aver>n to it ; Imt like all who

play with lire, it wa< hr wlm \va> Imriit. Modeste's pride

and disdain alarm. mI ih.' i>n.l : he cam.' ii)' t.i her. making a

displav of jealou.-v all the nmre mark.-.l heeuuse it was as-

sumed. M'ode^t.'.'as imp!ae.:M.' a- the angels, relished the

pleasure she felt in the e.xen i-e <d' her power, and naturally

carried it t.n. far. 'V\u- Due .rihrouvill.' had never been so

well treated: a woman ^iniled nii him I

At eleven o'clock, an unliear.l-of hour at the ("halot, the
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•liri'"' riviils li'fi. tin- Iiiiki' ilii'ikiii.' Mii(lf>.t(' chaririiii;:,

t'aiiali-* rcpinliiiL' fi'-r n-< a cofiiMtf, ainl la Hrioiv ht-art-

IT'ikrll 1)\ her ["|rtllliv-r.ni>^,

l"nr a wi'ik tlir liciiT--. -till rt'tiKiiiiiil \<> Iht tlircc adiniriTs

ji;-t uliat -If had iicrii en llial rM'inn::. ~ii that tin' puot

"ini'il In lia\i' trnnniiJK'il. iii -|(it"' ni' the uliiiii- and freak:*

Hhiili fp'tii liii"' Id iiriii' in-[i:ri'd miiii'' liujic- in the Due
1 lirTimviilc. .Mnd( -ti .", irn Nipiii r Im inr failicr, and the

':'.rrtir< «lic tndk With hiiii ; h.r irritahilily tou.ird- her liiind

itiuthcr. a- -he half-.i:riid.;.'in'jlv did Ii.t lln' iitlh -..'rvic-; which
!..rinrrlv had hicn the d^'liLdil uf li. r lilial alT. lioii. M-fiiicd to

: the (lutidiiir nf a uayuard |i iii|i.'i' and lurlitu -- tnjcratfd

,11 her chiiillindil. \\ !i,n .Mnd.Me uiiit t" . far -he would
:\^-vr\ a ( iidc of her <iwn, and a-i-rilic Iht levity and fraetioiis-

ii'-- tu her -pini ef ind"!ienili'iici'. Shi' owiieil tn Canalis
itifl tlie l>uke that sln' hated nhcdietife, and re^Mfded thi- as

in iihstaele in the way of inarnaire. tliii- sounding: her suitors'

• haraeter after the manner of tlioM^ who piiTce the soil to

irini,'' ii[i LTiild. coal, >toiie, or wat<'r.

"I will never llnd a husiiand,"" said >he. the day heforc that

' -I wliich the family were to reinstate themHlv-s in the N'illa,

•ulio will endure my eapric-- with -iich kimln '-s a.- mv
i'.iiher's. which ha> iKSer fail.d for an in>taiil, or the iii-

il'iL'cnce of my ailorahle mother."

"They know that yoii love tlieiii, mademnisolle," said la

Hriere.

"Be assured, madirnoi-clle. that your hushand will know
''le full value of his trea>iire," added the Duke.

"^'ou have more wit and spirit than are needed to break
'. a hu>han(l,"' .-aid Canal i.-. lauLrhinir.

Modi'ste smiled, a> Henri 1 \'. may have smileil when, hy

'iraetin^' three answers to an in.-idioii- (pie-lioii, he had. re-

'.iled to some foreiuii Andia-sador the character of his three

.idin;.' Mini-ters.

<'n the day of tln' dinner. Moder.te. led away liy her prefer-

' '! e for (.'analis, walked alnia- with him for .-oiue lime up and

i
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down tho frravrlt'd walk K-adiii- froTii tli(^ liousc to tho lawn

with its ilowor-hcds. It wa^ ra^v to inTCcivo, from tlic poetV

eo«ture< and the vouiij: hriiv-" dcineiinor. that she was UmuI-

injr a favural.k- 'ear to Caiialis. and the two IKMnoiselks

dilerouviUe came out to intciriipt a Irtc-n-trtr that scandal-

ized them. With the taet natural to wonim in sucli ca.-.-^.

they turned the .-onv.'ivation to the sulijeet of the C ourt, of the

hiHt [Moitioii conferred l.v an olhce under tlie frown, ev-

plair.m" the ditfereiice suhsistin- lulwccii an appointment

to the' nou>ehold and one hdd under tlie Crown; they

tried in I'act, to intoxicate Mod.-te hy app.'alin<.^ to her jtride,

and disphiyinj: to her .me -d' the hi-lu-t i)ositions which a

woman at that time coidd ho]K' to attain.
^^

'•To have a Duke in vour son," cried tlie old lady, ' is a

positive distinction. The mere title is a fortune out of reach

of reverses, to he(|ueath to vour ciiildren."

'•To what ill-i'ortune," said Canalis, very ill-pleased at this

interrupti.m to his conversation, "mu^t ue altrihute the small

success that the Ma>ter of the lloi-e has jiitherto achieve.l

in the matter in whicli ihat tilh' is >uppM>ed to he of most

service as supiiortin.tr a man"s preten-ions'r
"

The two unmarried ladies sh.)t a look at Canalis as full o[

venom as a, viper's n;n-s. hut were so put out of .•onntenanee

by Modeste's sarca.-tie smile that they had not a word m

^'•'The Master of the Ilor.e." said :Modeste to Canalis. "has

never hlamed you for the .liTideiiee you have_ learned from

your fame; whv then irrud^a" him his mode-ty ?""

"Al<o said'the Duke's aunt, "we have not yet met with a

wife worthv of mv nephew^ rank. Some we have seen who

had merelv the fortune that mi-lit suit the position; others

who without the fortune, liad indeed the ri-ht spirit
;
an.l

must confess that we have .leue well to wait till (ind sIioumI

give u^ the opportunitv of makin.s: acciuaintance with a youiij:

ladv in wlmm shoul.rbe united both the n-blesoul and the

handsome fortune of a Duche>~e (rilerouville '.

"My dear Mode^te," said lleleue ddlerouviUe, walkin;:
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,iway a fow stop.; with her new friend, "tlioro are a thousand
r.arons do Canali^ in \hv kin^^fdoni, and a hundred poets in
I'aris who are a- -nod as he; and he is so far from being a
,i:reat man, that I, a poor jjirl, fated to take the veil for laelTof
.1 dower, would have nothing to say to iiini !—And you do not
know, I dare say, that tie is a man who has. for the last ten
viars, been at the b.'ck and eall of tiie Duehesse de Chaulieu.
Ilrally, none but an old woinan of sixty eould |)ut up with the
iidless little ailments with whieh, it is said, the poet is

^illlieted, the lea>t of whieh was unendurable in Louis XVI.
Still, the Duehess, of course, does not suffer from them as his
uife would; he is not so constantly with her as a husband
\Miu!(l be

"

And so by one of the mana'uvres [)eeuliar to woman against
"Miiian, Helene d'llerouville whisjiered in ever} ear the
raluninies whieh women, jealous of Madame de" Chaulieu,
pro])agatod concerning the poet. This trivial detail, not rare
:ii the gossip of young girls, shows that the t'omte de la

r.a-tie's fortune was already made the object of ardent
nvalr}-.

Within ten days, opinions at th" Chalet had varied con-
-:'!'rably about the three men who aspired to Modeste's hand.
This change, wholly to the disadvantage of Canalis, was
; nnded on considerations calculated to make the Ikto of any
'• !'m of fame reflect deeply. When we see the passion with
> iiich an autograph is craved, it is impossible to doubt thai

: uiilic curiosity is strongly extatcd In- celebrity. Most
: >vincials, it is evident, have no very exact idea of the man-

;

!• in which illustrious persons fasten their cravat, walk on
:'.' IJouIevard. gape at the crows, or cat a cutlet; for, as soon
:•-

I hey see a man wearing {ho halo of fashion, or resplendent
!ih popularity—more or less transient, no doul)t, but always
.' .litject of envy—they are ready to exclaim, ".\h I so that is

i.'ie thing!" or, "Well, that is odd!" or something equally

^.ii.-urd. In a word, the strange charm that is produced by
' \' ry form of renown, even when justly ac(iuireil. has no per-

il anence. To superficial minds, especially to the sarcastic

II
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and the envious, it is an impri'ssion as swift as a li>;htmnjr-

flash, and never repeated. Clorv. it would seem, like the sun,

is hot and luminous from afar. ImH. wlien we .u'et near, it is

as cold as the peak of an .\lp. I'erhaps a man is really great

only to his peers; perhaps the defects inherent in the con-

ditions of humanity are more readily lost to their eyes than to

those of vulgar admirers. Thus, to l)e constantly pleasing, a

poet would i)e compelled to disi)lay the d(-eeptive graces of

those persons who can win forgiveness for their oi)sourity

by amiable manners and agreeable speeches, since, besides

genius, the vajiid drawing-room virtues and harmless domestic

twaddle are exactetl fmm him.

The great poet of the l''aubourg Saint-CJerniain, who re-

fused to yield to this law of society, found that insulting in-

difference soon took the place of the fascination at first caused

by his conv<'rsati(m at evening ])arties. Cleverness too

prodis^allv displaved ju'oduces tlie same etfect on the mind as

a shop full of cut gla-s has on the eyes: this suHiciently ex-

plains that f'analis' glitter soon wearied those people who, to

use their own word<. like soinellung snlid. Then, under the

necessity of appearing an ordinary man, tlie poet found many

rocks aheail where la liriere could win the good opinion of

those who, at first, had thought him >ullen. They felt the

desire to be revenged on C'analis for his rejuitation l)y making

more of his frieiul. The most kindly people are so made.

The amiable and unpretentious Referendary shocked nobody's

vanity; falling back on him. every one discerned his good

heart", his great modesty, the discretion of a strong box, and

delightful manners. On itolitical <iuestions the Due d'Herou-

ville held Ernest far above Canalis. The poet, as erratic,

ambitious, and mutable as 'l"as.~o, loved luxury and splendor,

and ran into delit ; while the young lawyer, even-mindeii.

living pnidently. and u.-eful without olliciousness. hoped for

pronrotion without asking it, and was saving money mean-

while.

Canalis had indeed justified the good people who were

watching him. For the last tw(j or three days he had given
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way to fits of irritahility, of doprcssion, of molancholy, with-
mit any apparent cause—tho eaprioos of temper that come
^'f the nervous poetical temperament. Those oreontrieities
-as thev are called in a eountry town—had their cause in the
wnin<j, which each day made worse, that he was doin<r to the
iHichesse de Chaulieu, to whom he knew lie ou-rht to write,
without hein;,^ al)le in make up his mind to do it; they were
:iii\iousIy noted by the ^'entle American and worthy Madame
Latournelle, and more than onee came under discussion be-
•wccn them and Madame Mi;rn,,n. Canalis. knowintj nothing
"f these discussions, felt their effect, fie was no h)n^er
listened to with the same attention, the faces round him did
tint e.\i)ress tlu' rapture of the first davs, while Ernest was
!"-innin>,' to he listened to. For the last two dav.s the poet
liail. therefore, heen bent on captivating,' Mod.ste.'and seized
'
'.try moment when he could be alone with her to cast over

'h r the tangles of the most impassioned lan-ruago. Mo-
'!' -te's hei^rhtened color plainly showed the two Demoiselles
'liierouville with what j)leasure the heiress heard insinuat-
p- conceits charmin^dy spoken; and, uneasy at the poet's
rapid advances, they had recourse to the uliima ratio of women
in such predicaments—to calumny, which rarely misses its

'''•in wlu'U it ajjpeals to vehement f>"hysical repulsion.
As he sat down to dinner, the poet saw a cloud on his idol's

l.!ow. and read in it [Mademoiselle d'Herouville's jHTfidy: so
I decided that he must offer himself as a husl)and to Modeste

; llie first opportunity he should have of speaking to her. As
' :ind the two noble damsels exchanj^ed some subacid, though

:> 'lite remarks, Colx'nheini nudt:ed Rutscha, who sat next to
'Ml. to look at the poet and the Master of the Horse.
'i'hey will demolish each otlx'r," said he in a whisper.
••C'analis has genius enough to demolish himself unaided,"

a:il the dwarf.

In the course of the dinner, which was extremely splendid,
•i'l'l .-erved to perfection, the Duke acliieved a great triumph

'T Canalis. Modeste, whose riding-habit had arrived the
' ''Uing before, talked of the various rides to be taken in the
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neighborhood. In tho course of the oonversation that ensued

she wa? led to express a strong wisli to see a Inint—a pleasure

she had never known. The iMike at onee proposed to ar-

ran-n> a hunt for Madeinriselle Mignnn's h.'nefit in one

of the Crown forest-land.-^ a few leagues fmin le Havre.

Thanks to his connection with the Ma>ter of tho King's

Hounds the Trincc do Cadignan. he had it in his power to

show Modeste a scene ..f royal magnificence, to charm her by

showing her the dazzling world of a Court, an.l making her

wish toCnter it by marriage. The glan.vs exchanged hy the

Duke and tiie two Demoiselles dTlerouville. which Canalis

happened to catch, distimtly said, "The heiress is ours. —
enough to urue the poet, who was reduced to mere personal

glitter, to secure some pledge of her affection without loss of

Modesto, somewhat scared at having gone further than she

intended with the d-Ilerouvillcs, after dinner, when they were

walking in the grounds, went forwar.l a little distance in a

rather "luarked manner, accompanied hy Melchior. With a

young girl's not illegitimate curio>ity, she allowed him to

guess the calumnies repeatcl by Uelene, and on a remon-

strance from Canalis she pledged luni to secrecy, which he

promised. .

"These lashes of the tongue," said he, "are fair war in the

world of fashion; vour simplieity is scared by them; for my

part, I can laugh at them—nay, I enjoy them. Those ladies

must think his lordship's interests seriously imperiled, or

thev would not have recourse to them."

Then, profiting bv the opportunity given by such a piece

of information, Canalis justilied liimself with so much mock-

ing wit, and passion so ingeniously expressed, while thanking

Modesto for her confidence, in which he insisted m .-eeing a

sli-rht strain of love, that .-he found h.crself (luite as deeply

compromised towards the poet as she was towards the

Duke Canalis Telt that dann- was necessary; he declared

himself in plain terms. He paid his vows to Modesto in a

style through which his poetic fancy shone like a moon m-
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p>niously stnfrcd, with a brilliant i)ieturp of horsoIf--l)cauti-
fully fair, and arravrd to adniiniiion for this fainilv festival.

The inspiration so cleverly called up. and encoura^Vd by the
rniii[>lieity of the evenini:. the <rr(ve, the sky. and the earth,
It'll tlie .i:ras])inir lover beyond all reason; for lu' even talked
nf his disinterestedness, and succeeded by the flowers of his
elnfpience in giving a new aspect to Diderot's stale theme of
"Fivr liundird fnims and hiij finpltif," or the "Gin' mc a
"dtrujr and your licarl .'" of every lover who knows that his
f.iilier-in-law has a fortune.

"Monsieur."' said .Modeste. after enjoying the music of this
cMiieerto so admirably composed on "a familiar theme," "my
parents leave me such freedom as has allowed mo to hear
^<\\: hut you must address your.self to them."

"Well, then," cried Canalis, "only tell me that if I get their
eon.sent you will he (luite satisfied to obey them."

"1 know beforehand," said she. "that my father has some
uishes which might offend the legitimate "pride of a family
It- old as yours, for he is bent on transmitting his title and his
name to his grandsons."

"(»h, my dear Modesto, what sacrifice would I not make
t" place my life in the hands of such a guardian angel as you
arc I"'

"You must allow me not to ilecide my fate for life in one
!!i..ment," said she, going to join the L)emoi.-:elles d'llerou-
\ille.

These two ladies were at that minute flattering little La-
^-urnelle's vanity in the ho])e of securing him to their in-

! rests. Mademoiselle d'llerouville, to whom we must give
'^if family name to distinguish her from her niece Hel^'nc
va. conveying to the notary that the place of President of the
< airt at le Havre, which Charles X. would give to a man
• 'iimnended by them, was an appointment due to his honesty

'I talents as a lawyer. ]>utscha, who was walking with la
ll.iere, in groat alarm at MelchiorV audacity and rapid prog-
: -, found means to speak to ^lodeste for a few minutes

the bottom of the garden steps as the party went indoors
14

^0

i
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to give themselvt'.s up to the vexations of the inevitable

rubber.

"Mademoiselle, I luipe you do not yet address him as ]\Iel-

chior," said lie in an undertone.

"Not far ^hort oi it, my Mysterious Dwarf," she rci)li(!d,

with a smile tliat mi^dit have sedueed an an.u'cl.

"(iood God!" erieil the elerk. dropinn;,^ his hands, whieh

almost touehed the ^ieIls.

"Well, and is not he as L'ood as that odioiis ^Moojuy Refer-

endary in whom vou take so much interest "f" eried she, puttin;.'

on for Ernest ahaujrhty look <.f seorn, such as younj: ^nrls

alone have the seeret (d", as thou-h their maidmhoo'i u,m

them winjxs to soar so hi-h. "Would your little Mon.i<'ur de

la Hriere take me without a settlement?" she added after a

pause.

"Ask your father," replii'd Butsrha, L'oin.tr a few steps on,

so as to "lead Mod(-te to a little distance from the windows.

"Listen to me, mademcu^elle. You know that I who speak to

you am readv to lay down not my life only, but my honor for

you, at anv time, at any mnment. So you can believe in me.

you'ean trust me with thing's you would not jierhap-^ tell your

f.„l„,,. __\V,.ll, has that sublime ("analis ever spoken to you in

the disinterested way that allows you to east .^ueh a taunt at

poor Ernest?''

"Yes."

''And vou iH'lieve him?"

"That', Malif,mant Clerk," said she, giving him one of thoten

or twelve nicknames she had devised for him, "is, as it seems

to me. easting a (loul>t on the ^tivnizth of my self-respect."

"You can iaugh. dear niail'moi>elle, so it cannot^ l)e serious.

I can onlv hope that you are making a fool of him.
'

"What' would vou tliink nf me. Monsieur Butscha, if 1

thought I had any right to iimck at either of the gentlemen

who do me the luu'ior to wish for me a^ a wife? 1 can tell ynu,

Maitre Jean, thai even when .he ai-pears to scorn tlie mn4

contemptible admiration, a girl is always flattered at having

it offered to her."
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"Tlion T flaftor you ?" said the dork, his face lighting
lip as a (own is ilhiiiiinattH] on sonic jrrcat occasion.

"'^011 ?" said she. "You give nio the most pre-

< ious kind of friendship, a fecIiiiLT as disinterested as
Ihat of a mother for her efiild! Do not coirij)are yourself
to any one else, for even my fatlier is obliged to yicld'to me."
She paused. '•[ cannot tell you that I love you, in the sense
iii.n give to the word : hut what I feel for you is eternal, and
can never know anv chanr'e."'

"\\el]. then," said Rutscha. stooping to pick up a pebble
that he might leave a kis.s and a tear on the tip of Modeste's
^!io(\ "let me watch over you as a dragon watches over a
treasure.—The poet spreads before you just now all the
filagree of his elaborate phrases, the tinsel of his promises,
lie sang of love to the sweetest chord of his lyre no doubt?
If when this noble lover is fully assured of your having but
a small fortune, you should see his demeanor change; if you
then find him cold and embarrassed, will you still make him
ynur luisbaTid, still honor him with your esteem ?"

"Can he be a Francisque Althor?" she asked, with an ex-
pression of the deepest disgust.

"Let me have the pleasure of working tliis transformation
M-ene." .Slid Hutscha. "Not only do I intend that it shall be
Miilden, but I do not di\-fiair of restoring your poet to vou
.ifterwards. in love once more, of making him blow hot and
"lid on your heart with as good a grace as when he argiios for
^ind against the same thing in the course of a single evening,
-"inetimes without iieing aware of it

"

'•.Vnd if you are right." said she. "whom can I trust?"
"The man who tnilv lo\e- viu."

"The little Duke?""

Butscha looki'd at Modeste. Th(>y botli winked on a few
-i<ps in silence. The gul was impenetrable; she did not
'.^

i nee.

"Mademoiselle, will you allow me to put into words the
ihoughts that hirk at tlu' bottom of your heart like water-
mosses in a pool, and that vou refuse to explain to yourself
-.en?"

'
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"Why. indeed!" cried Modeste. '"is my privy oouncillor-in-

waitiriiT a mirror tixi?"

"Xo. Itut nil eeiio." lie replieil, with a little how stamped

with the utmo>t mode-ty. '-The Duke loves you. hut he loves

you too well. I, a dwari". have fully understood the ox-

qui.«ite delicacy ol" your soul. You would hate to he adoreil

like the holy wafer in a nioii>tiMiice. i'.ut hein^^ so eminently

a woman, you could no more hear to ><( a man of whom you

were alwavs secure perjx'tuallv at your feet, than yon could

endure an ej^oist like Canalis, who would always care more

for himself than for you. . . . Why? 1 know not. I

would 1 could he a uoiiian. and an old won.an, to learn the

reason of the pro^M-aiiime 1 can nad m your eyes, which is

perhaps that of every girl.

"At the same time, your lofty sonl craves for adoration.

When a man is at your feet yon cannot throw yourself at his.

'But vou cannot go far in that way,* Voltaire used to say. So

the little Duke has, morally speaking, too many genufle.xions,

and Canalis not enough—not to say none at all. And I can

read the mischief hidden in your smile when you are speaking

to the Ma.ster of the llor.-e, when he sjieaks to you and you

reply. You would never he unhappy with the Duke; every-

body would be pleased if you chose him for your husband;

but you wouhl not love him. The coldness oi egoism and the

excessive fervor of perennial raptures no doulH have a negative

effect on the heart of every woman.

"Obviously this is not the perpetual triumph that you would

enjov in tluMnfinite delights of such a marriage as that you

dream of, in which you would tind a submission to be proud of.

great little sacritices that are gladly unconfessod, successes

looked forward to with rapture, and unforeseen magnanimity

to which it is a joy to yield: in which a woman finds herselt

understood even in her deeiiest secrets, while her love is

sometimes a protection to her protector
"

"Y^on are a wizard !" cried .Modeste.

"Xor will you meet with that enchanting equality of feel-

ing, that constant sharing of life, and that certainty of giving
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happinpss which niakcs iiiarria^'c accfptahh-, if you marry a
t'analis, a man who thinks ..niy i.t' liinixlf, to whom / is "the
(inly nnti" in the :<(ah', and wiiusc attinli.m has not yot con-
.icsccndcd so low as to listen to your father or the Dukf. An
amhitious man, not of tiic lir>t (la.--s. to whom your dignity

)rfniafv matter litt le, who will mat von a» a mcessa ry
and su)

ihattel in the house, who iiiMilts you already hy his i..

Iitrerence on points »{ honor. Ves, if you allowed yourself
III go so far as to slap your mother. Canalis would shut his

• ves that he might not see vour yuilt, so 1lungrv is he for
liirtune !

your

U tlO

•So. mademoiselle, I was not thinking of the irreat

is hut a little actor, nor of mv lord Duke, wl
'! you a splendid match, hut not a hushand-

lO wou
poet,

Id he

•Hut.. (ha, mv heart is a Ilia nk
HTite what vou read.

|iage on which vou yourself
replied -M o(h'ste 1 ou are oarried

uay hy your provincial hatred of everything that compels
111 to look ahove vour head. ^ ou cannot forgive the poet for
ing a i)olitical man, for having an cI(M|iieiit tongue, and a
lendid future: you calumniate his purpose "

•His. mademoi.selle! lie would turn liis hack on vou
within twentv-four hours Wl

•w^

th the meanness of a Vilquin.
ell. make him play such a farcical scene, and-

Ay, and in everv kev ; in three d
not for<^'t. Tntil tinn. mademoiselle.
Ilia king the musical i)o.\ play all its airs, that tl

i\s—on Wednesday—do
'if hyamii-e vour.<e

le vile ( liscords
of the antiphony may come out all t!ie more clearly.

.Modeste gaily returned to the drawing-room, where of all
'iie men jire.si'nt, la liriere alone, .seated in the recess of a
V, I iidow—whence, no douht. he had hecn looking at his idol
riiM' at her entrance, a.- if an usher had shouted, "The (}ueen !"

It was a res])ectful impulse, full of the elocpienee peculiar to
Htion, which .>;u^pa^ses that of the finest speech. Spoken
:"\e is not to ho compared with love in action—every jrirl of
".vcnty is fifty a.s concerns this a.xiom; tlii.s is the seducer's
wrongest argument.

Instead of looking Jlodeste in tlie face, as Canalis did, bow-

a1
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ing to hor as nn net of piihlic huma^^c, the disilainod lover

wntchf'd h(T with a slow side filaiici'. a-; huiiildc as Hiitscha's,

almost timid. Tlio voting' lifircss (.hscrvt'd this di'tiicanor as

she went to place herself liy Canalis, in whose game she

aflfected an interest. In tiie eour.M' of th" convers.ition, la

Briere learned, fmni a remark she made to iier father, that

Modesto intended to hejzin riding' a^'ain <n the following:

Wednesday, and she mentioned that she had no riding-whip

suitahie to match with her hand-ome new hahit. Ernest

flashed a glance at the <lwarf like a spark of fire, and a few

minutes later they were walking together on the terraee.

"Jt is now nine o'clock," said la Hriere. "I am ot! to Pari.-*

as fast as mv horse will carry me. I can he there by ten to-

morrow morning. My dear hutseha, from you siie will accept

a gift with pleasure, for she has a great regard for you
;

let

me give her a riding-whip in your name; and, believe me,

in return for such an immense favor you have in me not

indeed a friend, but a slave I"
^^

''Go ;
you are happy," said the clerk. "You have money.'

"Tell Canalis froni mo that I sliall not be in to-night, and

that he must invent some excuse for my absence for two days."

An hour later Ernest hatl set out on horseback for Paris,

where he arrived after twelve hours' riding, his first care

being to secure a place in the mail coach for le Havre on the

following day. He then went to the thn first jewelers in

Paris, comparing handles of riding-whips, and seeking what

art could produce of the most royal perfection. He found

one made bv Stidmann for a Kussian lady, who, after order-

ing it, had been unable to pay for it—a fox-hunt wrought in

gold, with a rubv at the top. and exorbitantly expensive as

compared with a IJeferendary-s stipend: all his savings were

swallowed up, amounting to seven thousand francs. Ernest

gave a sketch of the arms of la Bastie, allowing twenty hours

for them to be engraved instead of those that were on it. This

handle, a masterpiece of workmanship, was fitted to an india-

rubber whip, and i)laced in a red morocco case, lined with

velvet, with a monogram of two M's on the top.
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My Woilni'sdiiy niornini: la l^rii rf had n-turnod hy the mail,
in tiriic I<> brcakfii-l with ('aiiali>. 'I'hi' poet Jiad explained
iiis secretary's all^eIlee hy sayiii;; tiiat he was busy with some
work forwarded rnuii I'aris. Miitselia who had p>iie to the
maeh ollice to hold out a weleoiiiiiij,' hand to l']riiest on the
arrival of the mail, thw to give this work of art to Fran(,oise
('(M het, desiring: her to place it on Modeste's dressin>i-tahle.

"^olI are goin^' out riding', no doubt, witli .Ma<letnoiselle

.Modeste," said Butselui, on returning to r'analis' villa to in-

fnrm Krnest. hy a -ide glance, that the whip had safely
reached its destination.

"I I" said la Hriere. "J am going to bed."
"Well!" exclaimed ''analis, looking at his friend, "I do

fint understand you at all."

Breakfa>t was ready, and tiie poet naturally invited the
I lerk to sit down with them, iiut.solia had stayed, intending
lo get himself invited if necessary liy la Briire, seeing on
(iermainVs countenance the success of a hunchback's trick, of
«liich his promise to .Modeste may have given a hint.

".Monsieur was very wise to keep Mcmsiour Latoumelle's
il''rk," said (Jermain in his master's ear. Canalis and (Jer-

iii.iin. on a hint from the latter, passed into the drawing-room.
•Tiiis morning 1 went out to see .some lishing, an expedition
!' which 1 was invited the day before yesterday by the owner
"I a boat I have made acquaintance with."
Germain did not confess that he had had such bad taste

.1- to play billiards in a cafe in le Havre, where Butscha had
-irrounded him with a number of his friends in order to be
ilile to work upon him.

"What then:-" said Canalis. "Come to the point, and at
..nee."

"Monsieur le Baron. I heard a discussion about Monsieur
\!ignon. which 1 did my be:-t to keep going—no one knew
ho I lived with. I tell you, .Monsieur le Baron, everybody

:i le Havre says that you are running your head against a
•will. Madetiioi>el!e de la Ba.-tie's fortune is. like her name.
ry modest. 'I'he ship on which the father came home is not

j!

»
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his i)\vn; it licloii.'-; to .-onii' Cliitia iicn hunt-, with whom hv

has to settle. ;iti'i thinj:?' are >iii'l aliout it that are far from

tlatte^in^' to thr Coluti.l. - lia'. iin: liiaiii lliat vmi and Mon-

sieur le l>iic uip' ii\.i lor M.iili'inoi^cllc dr la Ha^tie. I take

tlie Iilierlv of tnriii ioiiiiil: It; l"r. Iiriwccii will and him, it is

hettcr that iii> l-rd-hip -lioiill -wallow lie hait. On my way

bark 1 took a tuni on ihc (|iia\. jiast the theatre, where the

nierrhaiit:- walk up .md down, and I |iu.-lied my way boUlly

anion'j tht-ni. Th. -<• worthy folk-, -eein;; a wrll-dress<'d man,

be;.'an to talk al.ou! tlic a'Taii- >>{ the town; from one ihinfr to

another I led tii<iii lo .-pi ak of Colonel Mijrnon; and they

were >o niiK h of the siiiu- mind as tlie llshernien that I felt

it niv dutv to -peak Thai i- wiiy 1 left yoii, >ir, lo get up

and di'i - aloiir

"What IS to be done!-" rru',\ ( .iiiali-. feolin<r that he was too

deeply pleilpd to wiihdri . from his promises to Modeste.

"You know mv aUaehni' iit to you, sir," said (iermain, see-

in<' tiiat tin pod wa^ tliiindir>tnuk. "and you will uot be

surprised if I olfer a l)ieee id' adviee. If you can make

this ehrk drunk, lir will let lln' eat out of the l)a;:, and if he

won't open his mouth for two bottles of ehampajrne, he cer-

tainly will for the third, it would lie a strati;.'.' thing, too,

if moiiMeur. who will t'ertamly be an ambassador one day, for

I'liiloxeiie heard Madame la jiuehesse say so,— if you, sir, can-

not get round a eounlry lawyer's elerk."

At this inoinenl Hutseha, the unknown author of thisfishing

expedition, was begging the Htd'eivndary to say nothing about

his jourmv to Paris, and not to interfere with his mameuvres

at liivakfaVt. lUitseha meant to take advantage of a reaction

of feeling unfavorable to CharKs Mignon, which had set in at

le Havre.

This was the cause of this reaction. Monsieur le Comte do

la IJastie had entirely ignoivd those of his former friends

wh... during lii> al-.'iiee. had neglected his wife and children.

On hearing that a diniu'r wa.- to be given at the \ ilia Mi-

gnon, raelnine llaltnvd himself lie woubl be among the guests,

and expected an invitation: but when t was known that only
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(;<)l)onlifiiii, ihr I.atniinicllcs. tlir Dukf. and the two Parisians
Wtri' ti. he ;l-k(i|, ihcrf Wj|> il Ininl iilllrrv at the
arropiiiif : Ins inarkcil avcmlainr n|

'vcr v'oiri;,' ddwii tn ii- I la

or

irossii)

tiiiTt liaiil s

ti'iiii.' aiivliody, and of

nri'. was ( cumnfiilcd on. and at-
iril.iitfd to scorn, on whicli the whole town a\rn;:i'd itself liy

a^tiiii.' donlitson Million's miiI(I<n w.altli. l\\ dint of i:o>>ii)

r\(r\liody s ton axcrtaincd that tlir ntincv ad\anrcd to Vil-
'jiiiii on the \'illa had hcon foiuid l.v Diiiiiav. This fa it ^'ave
the most malignant pcr-ons un'Mnd- f.ir tin Hhcloiis >upposi-
iioii that Charlo had lunlldr.j in l)ninay'> known devotion the
f\iiuU fonccrnin:: whxh he anluipalrd lili;:ation on the {)art

'f Ills so-callrd partners in ('anion. Charles' n'ticctRr. f

lli^ constant aim was to onKial his wealtl:. and tlu

if his servant.-, who had Ije.n |Mii on I'l.ir -nanl. lent an ap-
["•arance of truth to ihe.-e niMn-troiis fahles. helieved hv all

\Uio were j,'overiied hy the spirit of di>tnieiinii that anin'iatt's

rival traders. Fn proportion as paroehi.il pnde had l\)rm<'rly

fried up his inimeri>e fortune as one of the makers of le

Havre, .<() now provincial jealousy cast doiiht oii it.

iJutsclia, to whom the li-heriiieii of tlu' port owed more than
ne jrood turn, desired ihein to he secret, and to cram their
lew friend, lie was well served. 'I'he owner of tlie boat
told Germain that a cousin of hi-, a sailor, was coniin;: from
Marseilles, liavin",' jusi heen paid olf in consequence of the sale
ef the bn^' in wliicli the Colonel had come home. The vessel

uas bein<,' sold by order of one Ca.-ta^iiould. and the car<,'o—

•

.iLCording to tlu' coumii—was worth only three or four hun-
ilred thousand francs at most.

"Germain," said Canalis, as the servant was leaving the
room, "bring us up some Cliampagne and some Bordeau.\. A
member of the legal faculty of Nonuaiidy niiis* carrv away
-oiiie memories of a jioet's hospitality.—.\nd he ha- the wit
of le Figaro," added Canalis. laying his hand on the dwarf's
shoulder; "that jirlil-jnuni.il hrilliaiiey mu-t he made to

>parklc and foam with liie wine of clianipagnr; we will not

spare ourselves either. Ijiie-t ! Why, it is tuo ;,ears at least

bince I last got tipsy," he added, turning to la Briere.

I
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"With wine?—Tliat T can quito uinltTstand," replied the

clerk. "You got tipsy with yoursclt' every day I In the mat-

ter of praise, you drink your fill. You are haiidsonie
;
you are

famous during your lifetime; your cnnversation is on a level

with your genius; and you faseinalc all the women, even my
master's wife. Loved as you are hy the most heautifu! Sultana

Valideh I ever saw— it is true, I have never seen another—you

can, if you choose, marry Mademoiselle de la liastie.—Why.
merely witli making this inventory of your present advan-

tages, to say nothing of the future—a line (itie, a peerage,

an emhassy I— I am (piite fuddled, like the men who bottle

wine for other people to drink."

"All this social nuigiiificcnee is nothing," replied Canalis,

"without that which gives them value—a fortuu"! Here

fnu delightful inwe are men among men; line sentiments are d

stanzas."

"And in certain civcumiitanzas," said Butseha, with a sig-

nificant smile.

"You, a master of the mystery <>f settlements." said the

poet, smiling at the pun. "'must know as well as I do that

cottage rhymes to nothing better than pottage."

At table Butseha played with signal success the part of le

Rigaudin in la Maisun en lotcric, alarming Krnest. to whom
the jests of a lawyer's ollico were unfamiliar; they are a

match for tiiose of the studio. The clerk repealed all the

scandal of le Havre, the history of every fortune, of everv

boudoir, and of all the * rimes committed just outside of the

pale of the law, what is called sailing as close hauled as pos-

sible (in Xormandy, se tirrr d'uljaire cominc uii pent), lie

spared no one, and his spirits rose with the stream of wine

he poured down his throat like storm water through a gutter.

"Do you know, la Hriere," said ("analis, filling up i?iitscha's

glass, "that this brave boy would be a first-rate secretary to an

Ambassador?''

"And cut out his master!"' returted the dwarf with a look

at Canalis, of insolence redeemed by th(^ sparkle of earbonie

acid gas. "I have enough spirit of intrigue and little enough

1'

ll'l'

II

pi
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;:ratitii(ic' to i.liiiib oil to vour shoulders. A poet supporting
an iiliortion!—Well, it lias bcfii soi u, and protty fmiuontly

—

in libraritvs. Why, you arc .staring at me as if I were swallow-
in,-: swords. Hell I my dear, ^^reat genius, you are a very su-
[.rrior man; you know full well that gratitude is a word for
;di()ts; it is to be found in the dictionary, but not in the
human heart. I {' is a formula unhonorcd on the green
liaiiks of Parnassus or I'indus. Do you suppose I feel the
'1' bt to my master's wife for having brought me up? Why,
In- whole town has paid it olF in esteem, prai.se, and adinira-
lion. the most j)reeious of all coin. I do not .see the virtue
ihat is merely an investment for the benefit of one'.s vanity.
Men make a trade of reeiprocal services; the word gratitude
n j.re.<enls the debit side, that is all.

"As to intrigue, I adore it !—What !" he went on. in reply
i:> a gesture from Canalis, "do you not delight in the faculty
ubieh enables a crafty man to get the upper hand of a man
n( genius, which re(iuires constant observation of the vices and
uiaknesses of our betters, and a sense of the nick of time for
verything ? Ask diplomacy whether the triumph of cunning

over strength is not the most dcliglitful success there is. If I
wviv your secretary, :Mon>ieur le Baron, you wonld soon be
I'rime Minister, because it would be to my interest ! Xow,
.w)uld you like a sample of my little talents of that kind?
ilearken! You love Mademoiselle Modeste to distraction,
.mil you are very right. In my opinion, the girl is a genuine
I'arisienne, for here and then" a Parisienne sprouts in the

' "untry. Our Modeste would be a wife to push a man. She
iias that sort of thing," said he, giving his hand a twirl in the
lir. "You have a formidable rival in the Duke. Xow, what
'vill you give me to pack him olT within three davs?"

"Let us lini.-h this bottle," said the poet, refilling Butscha's
-'lass.

"You will make me drunk!" said the clerk, swallowing
•lown his ninth glass of cliampagne. *'[s Miere a bed where I
liiay sleep for an hour? My nuister is as sober as a camel,
the old fox, and Madame Latourneile too. They would both
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be liard upon iiic, ami llicv would liavc jfood reason, while I

shoultl have lost iiiiiic, anil I have some work to do."

Then <:oinj: hark to a roniicr >uliji'ct wiilioui any transition,

after the mainurora man v.hcn he is screwed, lie evehiitned

:

"And tlien. what a memory 1 liave I It is a nuiteii for my
gratitude."

"Butsclia I" exclaimed tlie poet, "just ni>w yim said that

you liad no Liralilude; you are coiuradicliiiLr yourself."

"Not at all," said the clerk. '"ForLictlinir almost always

means reinemheringl—Xow, tiien, on we j^o I I am made to

be a secH'tary."

"And now will you set to work to j:et rid of the Duke?"

asked Canalis. charmed to lind the conversation tending

naturally to the sul)jects he aimed at.

"That—is no concern of yours," said Butscha, with a

tremendous hiccup.

Butscha rolled his head on his shoulders, and his eyes from

Germain to la Briere, and from la Briere to Canalis, in the

nuxnner of a man who feels intoxication creeping: over him,

and wants to know in wiiat esteem he is held ; for in the wreck

of drunkenness it nuiy be noted that self-esteem is the last

sentiment to lloat.

"Look here, great ])oet, you are a jolly fellow, you are. Do
you take me for one of your readers, you who sent your friend

to Paris to procure information concerning the house of Mi-

guon. I humbug, you humbug, we humbug. Well and good;

but do me the honor to believe that 1 am clear-headed enough

always to keep as much couscieiu-e as 1 need in my sphere of

life. As head clerk to ^laitre Latiuiruelle my iieart is a pad-

locked despatch-box, my lips never breathe a word of any

paper concerning the clients. I know everything-, and I know

notiiing. And then, passion is no secret: 1 love Modeste,

she is a pupil of mine, she niu-t marry well; and 1 could got

round the Duke if nete->ary. But you are going to

marrv-

"Germain, cofTee and li(]ueur>," said Canalis.

"Liqueurs?" reptated But>cha. holding up a forbidding
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hand like a too knowing; maiden putting' aside some litlle
lernptation. "Oh, my ])oor work! By the way. there is a
inarriago contraet to he drawn up, and'my seeoiid elerk is as
.-tiij)id as a matrimonial hargain, and (piite (•apal)le of p-p-pok-
mg a pcnkniA- throngh tiie Ijride's personal j)ropertv. He
iliinks himself a fine fellow because he measures nearly six feet
-the idiot!"

"Here, this is Creme de The, a West Indian liqueur," said
t'analis.—"You who are :Mademoisell'." :\Iodeste"s adviser

"

"Her adviser? "

"Well, do you think she loves me?"
"Ye-e-es, more tiian she loves the Duk"," drawled the

dwarf, rousing himself from a sort of torpor, whieh he acted
tu admiration. "She loves you for your disinterestedness.
Siie told me that for you she felt equal to the greatest sacri-

lices, to giving up drevs sju^nding oidy a thousand francs a
war, devoting her life to jirove to you that in marrying her
vdu would have done a stroke of bu>iness. And sheis devil-
ish honest (hiccup), I can tell you, and well iui'urmed; there
IS nothing that girl does not know."
"That and three hundred tliiuisand francs," said Canalis.
"Oh I there may be as much as you say," replied the clerk

V. ith enthusiasm. ".Mignoii I'apa—and ymi see he is really
;i :\Iignon, a dear papa, that's what I like him for— ti. marry
iiis only daugiiler—well, he would strip hiul^eIf of everv-
ihing. The Colonel has been accu.-tonied undi r your Restora-
li<m to live on half-j.ay (hiccup), and he will be quite
happy living with Dumay, speculating in a small way at le

Havre; he will be sure to give the child his three hiindred
thousand francs.—Then we niu.-t not forget Diimay, who
incans to leave his fortune to .Modeste. Duiiiav, you know,
:- a Breton; his birtli gives security to the bargain; he never

his mind, and lii- fortune is (piite equal to his

lister's. At the saii,,' time, si, ice lliey listen to me at least

:is much as to you. though j (\,^ not talk so much nor so well, I

;iid to them, 'You are putting too muicIi moitcv into your
house; if Vilquin leaves it on your hands, there are two hun-

I hanges
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(Irod thousand francs that will l)rin<: you no return. There will

be only a liundrcd thousand francs loft to turn over, and that,

in my t)pininn, is not enough.'—A' his moment the Colonel

and buniay are talking it over. .ike my word for it, ilo-

deste is rich. Thi' people of th(^ town talk nonsense, they are

enviou.s. Why, who in the department has such a portion?"

said Butscha, holding up his fingers to count. ''Two to three

hundred thousand francs in hard cash I" s;iid he. folding down

his left thumb with the forefinger of his right hand. '"That

is for one. The freehold of the Villa Mignon." and he

doubled down his left forefinger, "for two: Diimay's fortune

for three," he added, ticking it oif on the middle finger. "Why,

little Mother Modesto is a lady with six hundred thousand

francs of her own when the two old soldiers siiall have gone

aloft to take further orders from Ciod A'mighty."

This bluut and artless communication, broken by sips of

liqueur, sobered Canalis as much as it seenu;d to intoxicate

Butscha. To the lawyer'-^ clerk. ;i mere provincial, this for-

tune was evidently colossal, lie let his head drop on the

palm of his right hand, and with the elbow majesticallyresting

on the table, he sat blinking and talking to himself: "In

twenty years, at the pace the Code is taking us, melting down

fortunes by the process of subdivision, an heiress with six

hundred thousand francs will be as rare as disinterestedness

in a money-lender. You nuiy say that Modeste will spend

at least twelve thousand francs a year, the interest of her for-

tune; but she is a very nice girl—^very nice—very nice. She

is as you may say—a poet must have imagery—she is an

ermine as knowing as a monkey."

"And what did you tell me?" ( ried Canalis in an undertone

to la Briere. "That she had six millions?"

'']\Iy dear fellow," said Krnest. "allow me to remark that 1

could say nothing. I am bound i)y an oath, and it is per-

haps saying more than I ought to tell you
"

"An oath? and to whom?'"

"To Monsieur .Mignon."

"Why, Ernest I when you know how indispensable fortune is
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to me"—Butsclia was snoriiijr—"you who know my positiou,
.111(1 all I should lose in the Hue de Crenelle by inarrvinp—
vou would have coolly allowed me to plunire in?'' said CaniUis,
inrnin<: pale. "But this is a matter between friends ; and our
friendship, my boy, is a compact of a far older date than tills

I hat the wily Proven(,al has required of you."
".My dear fellow," said p:rnest, "I love Modeste too well

to
"

"Idiot, take her!" cried the poet. "So break your
(.ath " ^

"Do you solemnly promise, on your honor as a man, to for-
^'et what I tell you, and to be just the game to me as
ihou^'h I had never confided to you, come what may?"

"I swear it by the sacred memory of mv mother!"
"Well, when I was in I'aris, Monsieur Miirnon told me that

iie was very far from bavin;: sucli a colossal fortune as the
Mnngenods had spoken of. The Colonel intends to jjive his
'laughter two hundred thousand francs. Rut then, Melchior,
uas the father suspicious? or was he sincere? It is no con-
cern of mine to solve that question. If she should con-
descend to choose me, Modeste, with nothing, should be my
wife."

"A blue-stocking, appallingly learned, who has read every-
;hing and knows everything—in theory," cried Canal is, in
reply to a protesting gesture of la Briire's : "a spoilt child,
brought up in luxury during her early years, and weaned
from it for the last five ! Oh, mv poor friend, pause, con-
sider

"

"Ode and Code !" said Butscha, rousing himself. "You go
in for the Ode. and I for the Code; there is only a C between,
•ode, from coda, a tail! ^'ou have treated nie handsomely,
and I like you—don't have anything to do with the Code.—
Listen; a piece of good advice is not a bad return for your
"ine and your Creme de The. Old ;\Iigii(m is cream too", the
ream of good fellows. Well, trot out your horse, he is riding

'•ut with his daughter ; you can speak frankly to him : ask him
ibout her marriage portion; he will give you a plain answer,

11

I

:«il'^
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and you will see to tlio bottom of lliinj^s a^ suro as 1 am tipsy,

and you are a {:rcat man ; hut Ihon there must ho no mistake,

we leave le Havre to^'ether, I suppose? I am to be your sec-

retary, since this little cliap, who thinks I am drunk, and is

lauphinir at me, is i,'niiiLr to leave you.—Go ahead. March!

—and leave him to marry tlie girl."

Canalis went to dress.

"Not a word; he is rushing on suicide," said Butscha, ai?

cool as Gobenheim, to la Briere, very quietly; and he tele-

graphed behind Canalis a signal of scorn familiar to the Paris

street boy. "'Good-byo, .Master," he went on at the top of his

voice, "may I go and get forty winks in Madame Amaury's

summer-house?"

"Make yourself at home," replied the poet.

The clerk, loudly laugiied at by Canalis' three servants,

made his way to the summer-house, plunging into flower-beds

and baskets with the perverse grace of an insect describing

its endle.«s zigzags as it tries to escape through aclosed window.

He scrambled uj) into the gazebo, and when the servants had

got indoors, he sat down on a wooden bencli and gave himself

up to the joys of triumph. Ho had fooled the superior man;

not only had he snatched oif his mask, but he had seen him

untie the strings, and he laughed as an author laughs at his

piece, with a full appreciation of the value of this lis comica.

"Men are tops I" cried he: "you have only to find the end

of the string that is wound round them. Why, any one could

make nu' faint away by simply saying, ^Mademoisello Modeste

has fallen off her horse and broken her leg.'

"

A few minutes later, Modeste, wearing a bewitching habit

of dark-green kerseymere, a little hat with a green veil, doe-

skin gloves, and velvet lioots. over which the lace frills of her

drawers fell graei fully, had mnnuted her handsomely-saddled

pony, and was sliouiiig to her father and the Due crilerou-

ville the pretty gift she had just received; she was delighted

with it. seeing in it one of those attentions which most flatter

a woman.
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"Was it you, Monsieur It- Due?" said she, holding out the
eparkling end of her whip. "Tliere wiis a card on it with the
words, 'Guess if you can,' and a row of dots. Frangoise and
Madame Diunay ascribe tiiis cluirminjr surprise to Butscha;
init my dear Butseha is not ricii enough to pay for such fine

rubies! And my fatiier, on my saying on Sunday evening
that I had no wliip, sent for that one from Kouen."

'

Modeste pointed to a wliip in her father's liand with a
handle set closely with turquoises, a fashionable novelty then,
but now rather common.

"I only wish, mademoiselle—1 would give ten years of mv
life to have the right of offering such a magnificent jewel,''
replied the Duke politely.

"Ah
!
then here is the audacious man," cried Modeste, see-

ing Canalis come up on horseback. "Xone but a poet can find
-uch exquisite things.—Monsieur," she went on to Melchior,
"my father will be angry with you; you are justifying those
who blame you for your extravagance."

"Hah !" cried Canalis simply, "then that is what took la
Hriere from le Havre to J'aris as fast as he could ride."
"Your secretary took such a liberty !" said Modeste, turn-

ing pale, and fiinging the whip to Franeoise Cochet with a
vehemence expressive of the deepest contempt. "Give me
back that whip, father I"

"The poor boy is lying on his bed broken with fatigue I"

Melchior went on, as they followed the girl, who had gone off
at a gallop. "You are hard, mademoiselle. 'I have this
I hance alone of reminding her of my existence,' was what he
-;i.id."

"And could you esteem a woman who was capable of pre-
- rving keepsakes from every comers" said Modeste.

Modeste, who was surprised at receiving no replv from
I analis, ascribed his inattention to the sound of the'honse's
;<iofs.

"How you delight in tormenting those who are in love with
:
<>u !" said the Duke. "Your pride and dignity so entirely

!die your vagaries that 1 am beginning to suspect that you do
15
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your?olf injustico by (lelilKTiiti'ly planning your malicious

tricks."

"Whiit ! yon iiavc just di-coviTcd that. Monsieur le Due?"

said slio, with a laii<rli. "Vou iiavc exactly as much insight

as a liushand I"

For ahotit a kilometre they rode on in silence. Mndoste

was surprised at beinj; no longer aware of the flaininji glances

of Canalis, whose admiration for the beauties of the land-

scape seemed rather more than was natural. On the preced-

ing evening Mndc-^te had pointed out to the poet a beautiful

effect of color in the snnsel over the sea, and, finding him as

speechh'ss as a mute, had said :

"Well, do not you see it all?"

"I see nothing but your hand," he had replied.

"Does Monsieur de la Hriere know how to ride?" Modeste

asked, to pi(iue him.

"He is not a very good horseman, but he goes," replied the

poet, as cold as (iobenheim had bet>n before the Colonel's

return.

As they went along a cross-road, down which Monsieur

Mignon turned to go through a pretty valley to a hill over-

looking the course of the Seine, Canalis let Modeste and the

Duke go forward, slackening his speed so as to bring his horse

side by side with the Colonel's.

"Monsieur le Comte," said he, "you are a frank soldier, so

you will regard my openness as a claim to your esteem. When

an offer of marriage, with all the too barbarous, or, if you

will, too civilized discussions to which it gives rise, is made

through a third ])erson, everyone suffers. You and I are

both men of perfect discretion, and you, like nic, are past the

a":' for surpris(>s. so let us speak as man to man.— 1 will set

the example. I am nine-and-twenty, I have no landed estate,

I am an ambitious man. That 1 ardently admire Mademoi-

selle Modeste you must have seen. Now, in spite of the faults

your charming datighler delights in affecting
"

"To say nothing of those she really has," said the Colonel,

smiling.
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''I should befrliid indi'i'd to make her tny wife, and I k'lii-vo

I could make Iut happy. The wliolc (imstioii of mv future

life turns on the point of fortune. Mvcry jrirl who i.-; open to

inarriago must he loved whatever < omes of it; at the >iuw
lime, vou are not the man to get rid of your dear Mode.^^to

without a portion, ami my po,-;ition wouhl no more allow of

my marrying 'for love,' as the phrase i.s, than of j)roposing to

a girl without a fortune at least equal to my own. ^Iv salary,

and some sinecures, with what I get from the .\eadeiny and
my writings, come to about thirty thousand francs a year, a
tine income for a bachelor. If my wife and I between us have
si.xty thousand francs a year, I could continue to live on much
the same footing as at pnwnt. Have you a million francs
to give Mademoiselle Modeste?"'

"Oh! monsieur, we are very far from any agreement," said
the Colonel jesuitically.

"Well, then, we have said nothing about the matter—only
uhistled," said Canalis an.xiously. '-You will be quite satisfied

with my conduct, Monsieur le C'omte; I shall be one more of
ihe unfortunate men crushed by that charming young lady,

(iive me your word that you will say nothing of this to any-
Ijody, not even to Mademoiselle Modeste; for," he added, by
way of consolation, "some change might occur in my position

which would allow of my asking her hand without a settle-

ment."

"I swear it." said the Colonel. "Vou know, monsieur, with
what exaggerated language the iiul)lic. in the i)rovinces as in

Paris, talk of fortunes made and lost. Success and failure

are alike magnified, and we are never so lucky or so unlucky
as report says. In business there is no real security but in-

vestment in land when cash transactions are settled. I am
awaiting with anxious impatience the reports of my various

agents; nothing is as yet concluded—neither the sale of my
merchandise and my ship, nor my account with China. I

-hall not for the next ten months know the amount of my
I apital. However, in Paris, when talking to Monsieur de la

Hriere, 1 guaranteed a settlement on my daughter of two

A
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I* i-li
".

huiidivMl tlioiisanil friincs in iiii>rnv down. I intend to pur-

chase a liindtd c^lati' iind settle it in tail n" my ^'randt iuldren.

obtaining for them a prant of my title-; ,ind eoat-of-nnns."

After the firs! words of tliis speech Canalis liad ceased to

listen.

The four riiK'Ts now canie out on a wide road and rode

abreast up to the plateau, which commands a view of the rich

valley of the Seine towards Ifouen. while on the other horizon

they could still see the line of the sea.

"Hutscha was indeed rij,'ht, (iod is a j^reat landscape

maker," said Canalis, as he looked down on the panorama,

unique anion<^ those for which the hills above the Seine are

justly famous.

"But it is when out liuntinp, my dear Baron," said the

Duke, "when nature is roused by a voice, by a stir in the

silence, that the scenery, as wi- tly pa.-t. .seems most really

sublime with tiie rapid chancre of ell'eet."

"The sun has an inexhaustible palette," said Modeste, gaz-

ing at the poet in a sort of l)ewildernu'nt. On her making

a remark as to the abseme of miml she observe<I in Canalis.

he replied that he was reveling in his own thoughts, an excuse

which writers can make in addition to those eommun to other

men.

"Arc we really blest when we transfer our life to the centre

of the world, and add to it a thousand factitious needs and

over-wrought vanities?" said Modeste, as -he contemplated

the calm and luxuriant ehamp.iign which seemed to counsel

philosophical quietude.

"Such bucolics, mademoiselle, are always written on tables

of gold," said the poet.

".\nd imagined, pirlia}>s. in a garret." replied the Colonel.

Modeste gave Canalis a piercing look, and saw him *linch;

there was a sound of bells in her ears; for a moment every-

thing grew dark before her; then, in a hard, 'jold tone, she

exclaimed :

"Ah ! it is Wednesday !"

"It is not with the idea of flat ring a merely transient
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fan'V of v'nirs, inadcnioisi'llt"," saiil ilii' Due (rilerouville

^Mlcrnnly— fnr tin-; littl'' seem-. «n trai^ical to Modcstf. hud
LTivcn him tiini' fi-r th()U).'ht

—

'•luit, 1 a->iiri' you. 1 atii no

uftfrly distrusted with the world, the Court, and I'aris life,

ili.it. for my part, witli a Duchcv-c (riltTouvillc so full of
I harms and wit as you arc, I could picdjii' myself to live like

.1 philosophi r in tuy ch.ilcau. doin^^ <,'iK)d to those about me,
claiminjr my alluvial llat,«. Iinn;.'in«,' up my children

"

"This shall he h'I down to your credit, Duke." said Mo-
dote, lookinjj steadily at the nolde p'litleman. "You flatter

inc." she addi'd. '"for you do not think nic frivolous, and you
iiclieve that I ha\c ciiou;,di resources in myself to live in soli-

tude.—Ami that perliaps will he my fate." she added, looking
.It C'analis with a compassionate expression.

"It is the lot of all -mall )rtunes," replied the poet.

"I'aris requires Bahylonian luxury. 1 sometimes wonder liow

1 have mana^jed to live till now."
"The King is Providence to you and me." said the Duke

frankly, "for we hoth live < i His Majesty's bounty. If, since

the death of Monsieur le drand. a Cinq-Mars was called, we
liad not always held his ollice in u.-r family, we should have
had to sell llerouville to be demolished by the Hande Xuire.

Believe me, mademoiselle, it i> -> me a terrible humiliation to

tiiix up financial consideratioi.- with the thoujrht of mar-
riage

"

The c.indor of this avowal, which came from the heart,

and the sincerity of this regret, touched Modesto.

"In these days." said the poet, "nobody in France, Monsieur
le Due, is rich enouj.di to commit the folly of marrying a
woman for her personal merits, her charm, her character, or
Ikt beauty

"

The Colonel lookeil at Canalis with a strange expression,

after studying his daughter, whose face no longer expressed

any astonishment.

"Then U>r u man of huiior." he --hI. "it is a noble use of

riches to de\.>te them to r ,iair [\u- ravages that time has
wrought on our old historii-al families."

A

r.teC.
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''Yt's. |)at>a," said thf ^'irl ;:ra\<'ly.

Tlu' Colniicl asknl tli<' iMikr ami Canalis to dine nt the

villa, witlimil > .r.'iiiniiy. in iln'ir ndiii^' (lrf<s. and st't th<Mn

tlu' fxamiili- l>v rii.t cliaiiyin;,' lii.« for diimcr. Wlicn, on their

return. Modc^te Wfiil tociianp' lur dn'>s, she lo()l\ed curiou.siy

at the trinket that had tuine from I'aris. and that she had so

cruelly di-daiiinl.

"ilnw (.\(|ui>it(ly such work is done nowadays," said she

to i'"iai)i()i.-t' Cochel. who was now her tuaid.

"And thai \><n<r yi.un^' <,H'ntlenian. mademoiselle, ill of a

fever
"

"Who told you so?"

"Monsieur Hulscha. He eanic liere just now to hid mo say

you had no douht founil out that he had kept his word on the

day he named."

Modeste went downstairs, dressed with queenly simplicity.

"My dear father." said she. <|uite audihly. taking the

Colonel's arm. "will you go and ask after Monsieur de la

Briere. and oMitre nie l.y lakinj,' hack his pre.<ent. You may

put it to him that my small fortune, as well as my own taste,

prohihits my tisiiij,' >uch toys as are lit only for a queen or a

courtesan. Hesides, I can only aiccpt pre-^^Mits from the man

I may liope to marry. He<r our excellent younf.' friend to keep

the whip till you lind yourself rich enouijh to buy it of him."

"Then my little '/\r\ is full of good sense I" said the Colonel,

kissing lu'r on the forehead.

Canalis took advantage of a conversation between the Due

d'Herouville and Madanu' Mignon to go out on the terrace,

where Modeste presently joincil him, urged by curiosity, while

he believed it was by her desire to become Machime (.'analis.

Somewhat alarmed at his own audacity in thus e.xectiting what

a soldier would call "right abmu face," though, according to

the jiiri-|iriid(iiie of ambitious souls, every man in his place

vt-ould have done llie same, and ju.^t as suddenly, he tried to

find s<iiiie plausible reasons as he -^aw the ill-starred Modeste

come out to him.

"Dear Modeste," said he, in insinuating tonos, "as we are
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on Axich terms of fricrul.-iiip, will you he ofr.-nded if F point
Mit to you Ii„w luiinfnl w.iir rv\,\w^ witli rc;;iir.l to .M„iiM,'iir
i'll'-rouvilir iri';-i hv to ii tnan who loves y,.ii. an.!, ahovc all.
'o a [.Oct. uho.sf M.iil is a woiiNin, h all m-rv.'s ainl siiiFiTinK'
In. in fhf myriad jraloiwirs of a p'liuim- iia>sion. I -hoiild Im-

I |.oor (li[.Iomat.> irnl.M.I if I |,a,l not understood tiiat vour
(Tcliminary tiirtations, your clalM.rat.' nrklrs>ni-s, u.^re tlu'
•utconu' of a plan to >tudy our (liara('tfr>

"

Modt'stc rai.-cd Imt head with a (|ui(l<. intflliirmt, ami
(.Mty movement, of a type that may perhaps he ira.-, d to
riTtain animals t.- which in>lin<t ;:ives wonderful ;:ra(e.

"And so, thrown hack on myself. 1 was no loni:er deceived
l.v them. I marveled at your suhtle wit, in Imrmonv with
.."ur chariK'ter and your countenance. He sati.'^lied |iiat I
never imagined your a.ssumed duplicity to he anvthin^r hut an
.uter wraf)per, covering the most adorahle candor. N'o. your
ntelli<rence, your learnin^r. have left untainted the excpiisite
innocence we look for in a wife. Vo,i are tlw verv wife for a
poet, a diplomati.st, a thinker, a man fated to livo throujrh
'Mxiirdous moments, and I admire you a.s much as I feel at-
' iched to you. I entreat you, unless yon were merelv playinj^
Mth me yesterday when you accepted the pledf,'es of a man
whose vanity will turn to pride if he is chosen bv you. whose
''ults will turn to virtues at your divine touch— I heseech
,.'.u, do not crush the feelin<r he has indulged till it is a vice'

"Jealousy in me is a solvent, and you have .shown me what
IS violence is; it is fearful : it eat.s into everything' Oh ' it
~ not the jealousy of Othello!" said he. in reply to a mo've-
nrnt on Modeste's part. "Xo. no ! I mv.-elf am" in (piestion •

I am spoilt in this regard. Voii know of the one atTection to
Wiich I owe the only form of happiness I have ever known—
'A that very incomj.lete (he shook his head).
"Love is depicted as a child by every nation, because it can-t he conceived of but as having all life before it. Well, this
ve of mine had its term fi.xcd by nature; it was siill-horn.
Hie most intuitive niotherliness discerned and soothed this
" hing spot in my heart, for a woman who feels—who sees—

4
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that she is dying to the joys of love, has angelic consideration;

the (luche?s lia- never given nie a i)ang of that kind. In ten

vears not a wnnl, not a h k. has failed of its mark. I attach

more importaiue than ordinary people do to words, thoughts,

and looks. To me a glance is an in Unite possession, the slight-

est doul)t is a mortal poison, and acts instantaneously: I cease

to love, in my npinion—whieli is opposed to that of the

vulgar, who revel in trembling, hoping, waiting—love ought

to dwell in al)solute assurance, childlike, infinite. To me the

enchanting purgatory which women delight in inflicting on us

with their caprices is an intolerable form of hapjjiness which

1 will have nothing to say to; to me, love is heaven or hell,

liell 1 will not have; I feel that I am strong enough to en-

dure the semj)iternal blue of Paradise. 1 give myself unre-

.servedly. I will have no secrets, no doubts, no delusions, in

my future life, and I ask for reciprocity. Perhaps I offend

vou by doubting you! But, remember, I am speaking only

of mvself——

"

".\nd a iznat deal." said Modeste, hurt by all the lancet

points of this harangue, in which the Duchesse de Chaulieu

was usi'd as a sledge-hamnuT. "but it can never be too much;

I have a habit of admiring you, my dear poet."

"Well, then, can you promise me the dog-liKe fidelity I

offer you? Is it not tine? Is it not what you wish for?"

"But why, my dear poet, do you not look for a wife who

is dund) and blind and something of a fool? I am quite pre-

pared to please my husband in all things; but you threaten

to deprive a girl of the vtTy happiness you promise her, to

snatch it from her at the slightest movement, the slightest

word, the slightest look ! You cut the bird's wings and want

10 see it ilv 1 I knew that poets were accused of inconsistency

—Oh! (piiti' unjustly," she added, as Canalis protested by a

gesture, "for the <>ip[iosed fault is merely the result of a

vulgar misapj)reliensi(Ui of the .-uddenness of their impulses.

Still. 1 had not thought that a man of genius would devise

the (Minradictory conditions of such a game, and then call it

life! ^ou insist on impossibilities just to havt the pleasure

!*
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of putting me in tho wrong, like those endiantors who in
fairy tales set tasks to persecuted damsels whom good fairies
rescue

"

"In this case true love will ho the fairv," said Tanalis.
rather drily, seeing that his motive for a separation had heen
detected by the acute and delicate intelligence which Hutscha
had put on the scent.

"Vou, at this moment, my dear poet, are like those parents
who inquire as to a girl's fortune l)efore mentinniii-: what
their son's will be. You make ditliculties with me. nol'know-
mg whether you have any right to do so. Love cannot be
based on agreements discussed in cold blood. The poor Duke
allows himself to be managed with all the submissiveness of
I ncle Toby in Sterne's novel, with this diirerence. that I am
not the widow Wadman, though bereaved at this moment of
many illusions concerning poetry.—Yes ! we hate to believe
nnythin;;, we girls, that can overthrow our world of fancy!—
I had been told all this beforeJiand !—Oh ! vou are trying to
<)uarrel with me in a way unworthy of vou I I cannot recog-
nize the Melchior of yesterday."

"Because Melchior has detected in vou an ambition vou
still cherish

" "
•'

Modeste looked at Canalis from head to foot with an im-
perial glance.

"But I shall some day be an ambassador and a peer as he
is

"

"You take me for a vulgar schoolgirl !'' she said, as she
went up the steps. But f^he turned hastily, and added ir. some
'onfusiou, for -;he felt sulfocating:

"That is le.s insolent than taking me for a fool. The
( hange in your demeanor i.- due to the nonsense current in le

Havre, which Franc^oise, my maid, has just rejirated to me."
"Oh, Modeste. can you '.elieve that?" cried Canalis, with

theatrical emphasis. "Then you think that I want to marry
vdu only for your fortune I"'

"If I do you this injustice after your e(ljfying renuirks on
the hills by the Seine, it lies with you u> undeceive me, and
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thenceforth 1 will bo what you would wish me to be," said she,

blighting liini with hor seoru.

"If von tliiiik vou can catch nic in that trap, niv lady," said

the poet to hiiiijcif as he followed her, "you fancy me younger

than 1 am. What an ado, to be sure, for a little slut for

vdiose esti'cm I tare no more than for that of the King of

Borneo. However, by ascribing to me an ignoble motive she

justilies my present attitude. Isn't she cunning?—La Briere

will l)e saddled, like the little fool that he is; and live years

hence we shall laugh at him well, she and 1."

The coolness produced by this dispute between Modeste

and Canalis was obvious to all eyes that evening. Canaiis

withdrew early, on the pretext of la BriereV dlness, leaving

the field free to the Master of the Horse. At about eleven

Butscha. who had come to escort Madame Latouruelle home,

eaid in an uiulertone to Modesto:

"Was 1 right y
"Alas, yes I'" said she.

"But have you done as we agreed, and left the door ajar

so that he may return?"

"My anger was too much for me," replied Modeste. "Such

nieamiess brought the blood to n;y head, and I told him my
mind."

''Well, so much the better! When you have quarreled so

that you cannot speak civilly to each other, even then 1 under-

take to maki' him so devoted and pressing that you yourself

are taken in l)y him."

"Come, come, Butscha; he is a great poet, a gentleman,

and a man of intellect."

"Your father's eight millinus will be more than all that."

"Kight millions !" said Modeste.

"My master, who is selling his business, is setting out for

Provence to look into Castagnould's investments as your

father's agent. The sum-total of the contracts for repurchas-

ing the lands of la liastie amounts to four millions of francs,

and y<uir father has consented to every item. Your settlement

is to be two millions, and the Colonel allows one for establish-

ing you in Paris with a house and furniture. Calculate."

h -^".^
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"Ah, then I may bo Duchcssu irihVouvillc," said .Mudtv^tc,
looking at l?iit:^flia.

"But f..r that ndifuluus Canalis, vou would havo kept his
wliip, as sent by uw," sai.l liut.-fha. puttin-: in a word for la
Hrierc.

"Monsiour Buiseha, do you nally expect ni<' to niarrv the
man you may chooser" siid Modesto, lau-rhin-,'.

"That worthy youn- iVllow ],,ves as t'rulv'^ns I d,, you
lovrd him yourself for a w.rk. and h.. is a man of -enuine
li'-art, ' replied the clerk.

'•And can he cunpet^ with a Cn.wn appoimnient, do vou
think? There are but six— the lli^h Ainiom'r. the Chan-
<<llor, the Lord niambcrlain, the MastcT of th.' Ilor^e the
Ili-h Constable, the Hi-h Admiral.—But there are no more
herds iri<,di Constable."

"But in six months, mademoiselle, the jieople. composed of
ni infinite nundier of niali^rnant Butschas, inav blou- upon all
;liis grandeur. Besides, what does nobility matter in tlu'se
'liiyy? There arc not a thousand real nobl.'inen in l>ance.
The d'llerouvilles arc descended from an ('slier of the Kod
imder Robert of Xormandy. You will have nuinv a vexation
M-om those two knife-facd old maids.— If vou "are bent (ji<

l»-in,ir a Duchess—well, you belong to Franche Comte, the
l'"po will have at least as much consideration for you as for
;iie tradespeoj)lo, he will sell you a duchy ending^ in nia or
','//;0.—Do not trillo with your happiness for the sake of a
Crown appointment I"

The reflections indulged in by Canalis during the night
'lire all satisfactory. He could imagine nothing in the wodd
worse than the situation of a nuirriid man without a fortune.
Still tremulous at the thought of the danger he had been led
;nto by his vanity, which he had j)Iedged, as it were, to
Modeste by his desire to triumph over the Due d'Herouv'ille,
:ud by his belief in Monsieur Mignon's millions, he began to
winder vhat the Duchesse de Chaulieu must be thinking of

•'.li stay at le Havre, aggravated by five days' cessation from

.:f?
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letter-writing:, whereas in I'aris tliev wrot*- each other four oi

five notes a week.

"And the [Hinr wontaii is stru^'jrlinjx to get me promoted

to b(> ('oiiiniaii(!er of tlie Le;.non of Hom)r, and to the phice

of Minister 1o the (innxl Duchy of Baden \" cried he.

Forthwilli. with th<' j>ronipt decisiveness whicii in poets,

as in spceulat'T-. is tiie rrsult of a clear intuition of the

future, he sat down and wrote the following letter:

—

To Madame la Duchfsse de Chaulieu.

"My in:.\H fiLF!oNO!ii:,—You aT no doubt astonished at

having had no news of me, but my stay here is not merely a

matter of health: 1 also have had to do my duty in somt>

degree to our little friend la Hriere. The poor boy has fallen

desperati'lv in love with a certain Demoiselle Modeste de la

Bastie, a little pale-faced, insignificant thread-{)aper of a

girl, who. by the way. has as a vice a mania for literature,

and call- herself poetical to justify the whims, the tantrums,

and changes of a i)retty l)ad tenii)er. You know Ernest, he is

so easily made a fool of, that 1 would not trust him alone.

Mademoiselle de la Bastie t-et up a strange flirtation with your

Melchior: she was very well inclined to be your rival, though

she has \vau arms and sr-raggy ^houlders, like most young

girls, hair more colorless than Madame de Koehefide's, and a

verv doiditful expression in her little gray eye. I pulled up

this lmmode-te"s advances pretty .-liort—perlaps rather too

rouglilv: but that is the way of an absorbing passion. What

do 1 i'lwr for all the women on earth, who, all put together,

are not worth you ''

••'I'lie piople with whom we spend our time, who surround

tlds hriress. are liouKjcois enough to make <me sick. Pity

m(>: 1 sprml my evenings with notaries' clerks, their wives.

their cashiers, and a provincial money-lender; wide indeed

is the gulf betwi'in this and the evenings in the Rue de

(irenelle. TIk' lather's trump>'d-up fortune—he has just

come home from China—has secured us the company of that

" i
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nmnipresont suitor the Master of tlie Ilorso, hiinjrrior for

millions thiin ever, since it will cost six or seven, tliey say,

to reclaim and work the miich-talki'd-nf alluvion of Herou-
ville. The King has no idea what a fatal f:ift he has made
to the little Duke. His (Jrace, who does not susjject how small

a fortune his lioped-for father-in-law possesses, is jealous only

of me. I.a Briere is making; his way with his idol under cover

of his friend, who serves as a .screen.

''In spite of Ernest's raj)Iures, I, the poet, think of the

.-ul)stantial ; and the information I have gathered as to the

gi'utleman's wealth casts a gloomy hue over our secretary's

prospects, for liis lady-love has sharp enough teeth to eat a

hole in any fortune. Now, if my angel woidd redeem .some

of our sins, >hr would try to find out the truth about this

matter, by sending for luT hanker, Mongenod, anci cross-

([uestioning him with the skill that distinguishes her. Mon-
sieur Charles Mignon, fnrnu^rly a Colonel in the Cavalry of

the Imperial (!uard, has for seven years been in constant com-

munication with Mongenod's house. They talk here of two

iiundred thousand francs in settlement at most; and before

making an oiTer in form for the young lady on Ernest's be-

half, I should be glad to have po.<itive data. As soon as che

good folks are agreed, I return to Paris. I know a way of

bringing the business to a satisfactory conclu-ion for our

lover. All that is needed is to secure permission fur Monsieur

Mignon's son-in-law to take his title of Count, and no nuin is

fjiore likely to obtain such a grant than Ernest, in view of his

services, especially when seconded l)y us three—you. the I>uke,

and myself. With his tastes, Ernest, who will undoubtedly

rise to be a Master of the E.xchequer, will In [K'rfectly happy

living in Paris if he is certain of twenty-five thousand francs

i vear, a p"rmanent oHice. and a wife—poor wretch I

"Oh. mv dear! how I lomr to see Hue do (irciiflii' airain !

.\ fortnifi^ht's alisence. when it does not kill love, rt'vives the

ardor of its early days, and you know, better jXThap- thaii I.

.ill the reasons that make my love etemal. .My l)on<'- in the

!omb will love you still I Indeed. I cannot hold out I If I am
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cniiipoIliMl to rciiiiiiii ten days longer, I must go to Taris for

a few limirs.

"Uns the Dtikc <rot me rope to hang myself? And you, dear

life, shall you have to take the liaden waters this season ? The

cooiuix of vour hciiu tfn/hrcitx, as eoinj)ared with the aceents of

hapjiv lnv(—always tiic same, ami true to itsdf for nearly ten

years pa>i— has given me a deep eontempt of marriage; I had

never seen all this so ilosc to my eyes before. Ah I my dear,

what is (ailed wrongdoing is a far eloscr tie between two souls

than the hiw— is it not?"

'i'his iilra served as the te.xt for two page.s of reminiscences

and of a.-pi rat ions of too private a nature for publication.

On the day before Canalis posted this letter, Rutseha, who

wrote undtr the name of dean daendn to his imaginary cousin

Phildxene, had sent oiT his answer twelve hours in advance

of the poi't's letter. The Duchess, for the last fortnight ex-

treiiielv alariiird and nirtndcd by Mflchior's siler v, had dic-

tated i'hiloxciie's letter to her cousin ; and now, after reading

the clerk's reply—somewhat too de; i.-ive for the vanity of a

lady of fifty—had made minute inquiries as to Colonel

Mignon"s fortune. Finding herself betrayed, deserted for

money, fileonore gave herself up to a paro.xysm of rage,

hatred, and cold malignancy, rhiloxene, knocking at the

door of her mistress' luxurious room, (»n going in, found her

with tears in her eyes, and stood amazed at this unprece-

dented phi'nouienon, wliicb. she had never before ;» en during

fifti'cu years of service.

"We exjiiate the hap()iness of ten years in ten miuutes!"

exclaimed the l)uchess.

".\ letUT fniiii le Havre, madame."

fileonore read ('anali>' ellu>ioii of prose without observing

Philoxene's preseiiee. and the maid's surprise was heightenul

as .-he .>aw the 1 )uche.-s' 'ace recover its serenity as she read

the letter. If you hold out t(» a drowning man a pole as thick

as a walking stick, he will regard it as the king's highway t^

safetv ; and so llie hajjpy fileonoic believed in the poet's good

faith it- .-He ptTu-ed these sheets in whicli love and business,

lies and truth, eliiowed each other.
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Just now, when the banker had left her, -he ha.l sent for

her husband to hinder Melehior's promotion if tliere were
time yet ; but a generous regret came over her that rose to a

sublime impulse.

"Poor boy!" thought she, "he has not the smallest thought
of ill. He loves me as he did the first day ; he tells me every-

thing.—I'hiloxene!" said she, noticing her head maiil loiter-

ing about, and affecting to arrange tbe toilet-table.

"Madame la Duchesse?"

"My hand-glass, child."

fileonore looked at herself, noted the razor-fine lines groov-

ing her forehead, but invisible at a distance; and she sighed,

for she believed that in that sigh she was taking leave of love.

Then she had a man's thought, almve the pettiness of woman
—a thought which is sometimes intoxicating: an intoxication

which may perhaps account for the clemency of the Semiramis
of the North when she made her young and lovelv ri\al

Momonoff's wife.

"Since he has not failed me, 1 will get the millions and the

irirl for him," thought she,"if this little Mademoiselle Mignon
i> as plain as lie says sh" is."

Three knocks, delicately rapped out, announced the Duke,
for whom his wife herself open< d the door.

"Ah! you are better, my dear," < ried he. with the assumed
gladness that courtiers so well know how to put on, and by

which simpletons are taken in.

"My dear Henri." said she, "it is really inconceivable that

you should not by this time lia-> sef'i;'--d Melehior's appoint-

ment, after sacrificing yonrs.'lf fur the King during your
vear's ministrv, knowing that it would scarcelv endure so

long !"

The Duke glance<l at I'hiloxene; ai;d the maid, liv an al-

most imperceptible jerk of ih<> head, sliowed him the letter

from le Havre on the dressing-tabli-. "Vou would be bored

lo death in Germany, and (piarrol with Mclchior before your
return," said the Duke artlessly.

"\\Tiy?"
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"Well, would vo'i not always bo together?" replied the

crewliili' Ambas.-ador witli (((luioal candor.

"Oil I no," .-aiii >lic ; "I mean to get him married."

"If d'lliTMin illf i> to hv beiifVfd, our dear Cunalis has not

waiti'd for your flood otlieeti," rc[)Iif(l the Duke, smilinj,'.

"drandlieu yt>t» rdny reail riif sonic pa.^.-^ages of a letter to

him from tlu' Ma.-lcr of thi' Horse, wiiiiii was no doubt edited

by Ills aiiiil lo come to your ears; for Mademoiselle d'lierou-

viilc, alwii\.- on the lonkout for a fortune, knows that Grand-

lieu and 1 ])la'. whi.-t toirclhcr ahnost every evening. That

good little (riicrouviilc iinites the I'rinee de Cadignan to a

Hoyal Hunt in N'oi iiiaiidy, begging him to persuade the King

to go, so as to turn the damsel's head when she finds herself

the object of >uc!i a chivalrous procession. In fact, two words

from Cliarles X. would settle everything. ITHerouville says

the girl is incomjiaralily lovely."

"Henri, let u> go to Ic Havre!" cried the Duchess, inter-

rupting her liu>l)aiid.

"liut on what excuse?" said he gravely—a man who had

been in the intimate cdiitidcnee of Louis XVllI.
"1 never saw a hunt."

"That would be all very well if the King should be there,

but to go sf> far for a hunt would be ridiculous; and he will

not go, I have just si)okcn to him about it."

"M.VDAMK perhaps would go
"

"That IS a b< iter plan," .-aid the Duke; "and the Duchesse

de Maufrigiicu-e may help you to get her away from Rosny.

Then the King would make no objection to his hounds being

taken nut.— H. it do not go tn le Havre, my dear," said the

Duke, in a palerniil tone; "it would make you conspicuous

Look lure; this. I think, will tie a better plan, liaspard has

his Chateau of l\o-embray nii ilie further side of the forest

of lirotoiine ; why not give him a hint to receive all the party

there ?"

"Through whom ?"

"Why. his wife the Duchess, who attends the Holy Table

with M:!i|i';nnist lie (rHeroiiville, might ask Gaspard to do it

if the old maid hinted it to her."
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"You are the doari'st nuin !" said flK'-onnro. "I will writ.'

two lino? to tlio old lady, and to Diane; for wo must havo
luintin.L'-suits iiiado. Tlio littlo hat, now I think of it. tnako-;

one look vorv much youniror.— Did yon win yostorday at tho
Knjrlish Kmbassy ?"

"Yes." said tho Diiko; "I wiped out my score."

"And, ahovo all, Henri, set everythin;,' aside till Melrhior's
two proinnlions are settled."

After writinf,'a few lines to tho fair Dianede Manfrijriieupc,
and a note to Madonioi.-elle (riieroiiviiie, f:!eunore thin r this
reply like the smack of a hor.>o-wliip across Canalis' lies:

To Monsieur le Baron dr Canalis.

"My dear Poet,— Mademoiselle do la Bastio !.? heautiful;
Monijonod as.suros mo her father has eiuht millions of francs;
I had thonj^'ht of making: her your wife, so I am deeply an-
noyed hy your want of eonfiilence in inc. If before vou
started for le Havre, you aimed at <;etting la Briure married
to her, I cannot iina^'iiu' your not tellini: me so piainlv before
you went. And why pass u fortnight without writin-,' a line
to a friend so easily alarmed as i am ?

"Your letter came a little late; I had already soon the
iianker. You are a child. Melchior; you try to be cunning
with us. That is not rijjht. Kseii the Duke is amazed at your
behavior; he thinks you not quite ^rentlomanly—which oasts a
doubt on the virtue of your lady mother.

"Xow-, I want to see thin<rs for myself. I shall. I believe,

have the honor of attend inir Mad.vme to the hunt arran-red
liy the Due d'Herouville for Mademoiselle do la Bastie. I

will contrive that you shall hv invited to stay at Ro,-;ond)ray,

as the hunt will probably take place at the Due de Verneuil's.
"Believe me. none the less, my dear poet, your friend for

''f*-'' fiL^O.VOKE."

"There, Ernest," said Canalis. tosring this letter, which
arrived at breakfa.-t time, across the table in la Briere's face

i6
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"Tiiiit IS the two tl'ousaiiilili lovo-Icttor I have roceived from

tlint WDiiiaii, ami tlurr i- not one 8in>,'lc tu. The noblo ftl«i>-

iiorc iicscr (niiijirnriiiMil herself furllier than what you find

there, (iet married, and make haste ahout it! Thf worst

niarria;:e in the world is tiiorc toierahle than tho lij^htest of

the.-e halters. -Well, I am the veriest Nicodemus that ever

(lr< [iped from the mo(m, Modeste has millions; she is lost

to me fir e\< r; for no one ever eomes hack from the poles,

where we now are. to the tropics, where we dwelt three days

apo! Jie>i(!i"!, I liavo all the more reason to wish for your

triumph over thi" little Duke, because I told the Duchesse de

Chaiilieu liiat I came here only for your sake; so now I shall

Work for you."

".\la>!Milclilor, Modeste must need have so superior, so

mature a ciiaracter, and such a noble mind, to resist the spec-

tade of the Cuiirt, and all the splendor so skilfully displayed

in her Imnor and ^'lory iiy the Duke, that I cannot believe in

the e.\i.-l( nil' nf siuh perfection; and yet— if she is still the

ilo' sle of her letters, there may be a hope
"

"Vou are a happy fellow, younf,' lloniface, to see the world

and your lady love throu^'h such <;reen spectacles!" exclaimed

Canalis, ptnui: out to walk in the garden.

The poet, cauu-ht between two falsehoods, could not make

up his lunul what to do next.

"Play the .-::inic by the rules, and you lose!" cried ho, as

he sat in the ^unuuer-house. "Kvery man of sen -< would un-

doubtedly lave aetid as I did four days aj^o, a- I have crept

out of the trap in whit h I found myself. For in such a case

vou don't wail to untie the knots; you break through every-

thing!—Come, I luu.-t be cold, calm, dignified, hurt. Honor

will not allow of any other d<iueanor. Knglish rigidity is the

only way to recover Modcste's respect. After all, if I only get

out" of the scrape by falling back on my old felicity, my ten

vcar.i' lldelitv will be rewarded, fileonore will find me a

suitable match."

The hunt was destined to be the rallying point of all the
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papsions brought into play l>_v tlio ('..luii-'I'^ furturif ainl Ins

(laii^rhtcrV licaufy. 'rii.Tt- was a sort nf (nice amnn^ the (on-
tcridinp parties (luring tii.' few days ikc.IciI to pr.'par.' this

solemn act of forestry; tlie drauing-rootn in the Villa Mignon
had the peaceful appearance of a very united family party.
<'analis. intrenched in his part of a mmh-injured man. made
:i display of courtesy: he put aside his pretentiousness, gave
IK. more sjH'cimens of oratoriciil talent. an<i was cliarming. as
'lever men are when they she(| their afTeetatioti-.. He disciis-ed

the money-market with (o.henli un. war uith the Coloni'I.

(iermany with Madame Migiion. and housekeeping with Ma-
dame Latournelle, tr\ing to win them over to la Hriere. The
hue d'Hcrouville fre(|uently left the Held free to the two
friends, as he was ohiiged to go to Kosemhray to consult the
P.c de Verneuil and suf criiUend the ewcution of the orders
issued by 'he Master of the Mounds, the I'rince de Cadignan.
Meanwhile, the comic element was not lacking. .Modesto

found her.M'lf between the disparag(>mcnt Canalis tried to cast
on the Duke's gallant attention.*, and the exaggerated views of
ilie two demoiselles d'lierouville. who came every evening.
<'analis pointed out to Modeste that, far from being the
heroine of the day. she would he scarcely noticed. ^^.^D.\ME
would be attended by the Duchess,. ,1,'. Maufrigneuse, the
daughter-in-law of the Master of the Hounds, by the Duchesse
de Chaulieu, and some other ladies of tlie Court, and among
iliem a mere girl would j)roduee r: i sen-ation. .Some
otlicers would, no doubt, l)c invited from the garrison at
Uouen, etc. Helene was never tired of repeating to the girl,
whom she looked upon as her sister-in-law, tiiat she wouh'l. of
rourse. be presented to M.vda.mk; that the Due de Verneuil
would certainly invite her and her father to stav at Ho.-eiu-

liray
; that if tlie Colonel had any f.nor to ask of the KIiil:

-uch as a peerage—this would be an uiii(|ue opportuniiv. for
ihey did not despair of getting the King there on the third
day; that she would be >urpri,sed at the charming rec(»ptinn

-he would meet with from the haiid.<omest women of the
Court, the Duchesses de Chaulieu, de Maufrigricu.-e, de Leiion-
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court-CliiUilieu, etc.; Modosto's prejudices aga'.nst the Fau-

bourg Saint-Cicrniiiin would disappear—and so forth, and

so forth. It was a most amusing little warfare, with its

marches and counter-marches and strategy, which the Du-

mays, the LatourncHes, Gobenheim and Butselia looked on at,

and enjoyed, saying among then.selves all manner of hard

things about the nobility, as they watched their elaborate,

cruel, and studied meanness.

The assurances of the d'llerouville faction were justified

by an invitation, in the most flattering terms, from the Due

de \"erneuil and the Master of the King's Hounds to Monsieur

1" Comte de la Bastie aiui his daughter to be present at a

Koyal Hunt at liosendjray on the 7lh, 8th, 9th, and 10th of

November.

La Briere, oppressed by gloomy presentiments, reveled in

Modeste's presenee in that s])irit of concentrated avidity whose

bitter iovs are known onlv to lovers irrevocablv and for ever

discarded. The flashes of haj)piness in liis inmost self, min-

gled with melancholy reflections on the same theme, "She

is lost to me I" made the poor youth a pathetic spectacle, all

the more touching because his countenance and person were in

harnumy with this depth of feeling. There is ni)tliing more

poetical than such a living elegy that has eyes, that walks,

and sighs without rhyming.

Finally, the Due dTlerouville came to arrange for Mo-

deste's journey. After crossing the Seine, she was to proceed

in the Duke's traveling carriage with his aunt and sister. The

Duke was perfect in his courtesy; he invited Canalis and la

Briere, telling them, as he told Monsieur Mignon, that they

would find hunti'rs at their service.

The Colonel asked his daughter's three lovers to breakfast

on the day of the departure, 'i'hen Canalis tried to execute a

scheme that had ripened in his mind during the last few

days—namely, to reconquer Modeste. and to trick the Duchess,

the Master of the Horse, and la Briere. \ graduate in di-

plonuicy could not remain bogged in such a position as that

in which he found himself. La Briere, on his part, had made
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up his mind to bid Modest
M>,tor. ns ho fore.au- tho conclusion of 'a". tn^|i^l,Mii!u "S

t' an ftcrnal farowdl. Thu< cadich

:oinp on f..r three Hoei<s. proposed to put in a I i.t word.
>een '^<

like a piea.hT to the ji,d-e before sentence ir'pronoun.rd
After .hnner the day i,efore. the Colonel took Ids dau'diter

l>.v the arm and impressed on her the necessity for coniin- to
a decision.

' '^

'•Our position with the d'llerouville fandlv would be in-
to erable at Rosembray. Do you want to be a duchess?"' ho
isked Afodeste.

"'No, father," she replied.

"Then do you really love Canalis ?"

;'(_'ertainly not, i)apa ; a thousand limes, no !" said she with
clnidish irritabilit\-.

The Colonel looked at her with a sort of glee.
"Ah: I have not intluenc(>d you," cried the kind father

•1-ut I may tell you now that even in Paris 1 had chosen my
s'm-m-law when, on my impressing on him that 1 had no for-
tune he threw his arms round me, saying that I had lifted a
hundredweight from his heart."

yi whom are you speaking?" asked ilodeste, coloring.
' Of the man of solid virtues and sound morals," said he

mockingly repeating the phrase which, on the dav after his
return, had scattered Modeste's dreams.
"Oh, 1 am not thinking of him, papa! Leave me free to

nfuse the Duke myself; 1 know him, 1 know how to soothe
)iim

"Then your choice is not made?"
"Not yet. I still have to guess a few syllables in the riddle

..f my fiiture; but after having had a glimpse of the Court,
i will tell you all my secret at Kosembrav."
"Vou will join the hunt, will you no't?" said the Colonel

I.. Krnest, whom he saw coming down the path where he was
walking with Modeste.

"X(,, Colonel/' replied Rrnest. "I have come to take leave
"f you and of mademoiselle. I am going back to I'aris."
"You have no curiosity?" ..aid Modeste, interrupting him.

and looking at the bashful youth.

ll

5" J

;: :j
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"Nothing i.< iieodcd to kocp me," said ho, "but the expres-

Eion of a wi^h 1 iiardly hope for."

"If that is all, it will give me pleasure, at any rate," said

the Colonel, as he went forward to meet Canalis, leaving his

daughter ah.ne for a moment with tlu- hapless Hrnest.

"Mademoiselle." said the young man, looking up at her with

the courage of despair; "I have a petition to make."

"To me?"
"Let me depart forgiven! .My life can never I ^ happy;

I must endure the remor.^e of having lost my happiness, hy

mv own fault no doidft ; hut at least
"

'"Before we part for ever," replied Modeste. interrupting

him d la Canalis. "l want to know one thing only; and though

you once assumed a disguise, 1 do not think that you will now

be such a coward as to deceive me
"

At the word "coward" Ernest turned pale.

"You are merciless'" he exclaimed.

"Will you be frank with me?"

"You have the right to ask me such a humiliating question,"

said he, in a voice made husky hy the violent beating of his

heart.

"Well, then, did you read my letters out to Monsieur de

Canalis?"

"No, mademoiselle; and though I gave them to the Colonel

to read, it was only to justify my love, by showing him how

mv affection had had birth, and how genuine my efforts had

been to cure you of your fancy."

"J?ut what put this ign()l)!e masquerading into your head?"

she ask(>d. with a kind of impatience.

La Uriere related, in all its details, the scene to which

:\Ioilcslc"s first Utter had given rise, and the challenge which

had resulted from Krnesfs high opinion in favor of a young

la<lv vearning for glory, as a plant strives for its share of the

sunsliine.

"Kuough," sai'l Modeste. concealing her agitation. "If

you have not my heart, monsieur, you have ray highest es-

teem."
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This simple speecli made la Hrierf ijuite dizzy. He felt

himself totter, and leaned a^rainst a shrub, like a man whose
-euses are failing' iiim. .Modiste, who had walked away,
turned her head and hastily eame baek.

"What is the matter?" she exclaimed, taking him bv the
hand to save him from falling.

Modeste felt his !uind like ice, and saw a face as white as a
lily: all the idood had rushed to his heart.

"Forgive me, mademoiselle,—! had fancied nivself so de-
spised "

"Well," said she, with haughty scorn. "I did not say that I
ioved you.''

And she again left la Briere, who, notwithstanding this
hard speech, thought he was walking on the upper air. The
tarth felt soft beneath his feet, the trees seemed decked with
flowers, the sky was rosy, and tho air Ithic. as in the temples of
Hymen at the close of a fairy dranui that ends happily. In
such circumstanc(>s, woni(>n are .lauus-likc, they see what is

going on behind them without turning round : and Modeste
saw in her lover's expression the unmistakai)le symptoms of a
iove such as Butscha's, which is beyond a doubt the ne plus
ultra of a woman's desire. And the high value attached by
ia Briere to her esteem was to Modeste an infinitely sweet
t'xperience.

"Mademoiselle," said ("analis, leaving the Colonel, and com-
ing to meet Modeste, "in spite of the snuiU interest you take
m my sentiments, it is a point of honor with me to wipe out
a stain from which I have too long suffered. Here is what the
Duchess wrote to me five days after my arrival here."
He made Modeste read the first few lines of the letter, in

which the Duchess said that she had seen Mongenod. and
Msh d that Melchior should marry Modeste; then having
!nrn off the rest, he placed them in her hand.

"I cannot show you the remai der," said he, putting the
;aper in his pocket ; "but I intrust these few lines to^our
'•licacy, that you may he able to verify the handwriting.
1 he girl who could ascribe to me such ignoble sentiments is

if

lii,;

'in

m
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^ '

t
s.

i\u\h' capable of bi-lieviii;: in soiue collusion, some stratagem.

This may pmvu to vmi liou much I care to ((Hivince you that

the (liflVri'iice lictui-cn us was not ba.-cd on tin; vilest interest

on my part. AliI Modcste,"" he went on, with tears in liis

voice, "your poet

—

Mailaiiic dc Chaulieu's poet—has not less

poetry in his lican tlian in his mind. You will see the

Duchess; su-iicnd your judgment of me till then." And
he left Modestc quite disconcerted.

"On my word! 'I'hfy are all angels." said she to herself.

"All too line for marriairel (^nly the Duke is a human be-

inp."

"Madcnioisi'lle Modeste, tills hunt makes me very uneasy,"

said Butscha. ap|>earin;: on the scene with a parcel under his

arm. "I dreamed ihat your horse ran away with you, so I

have been to Koucn to get you a Sj)anisli snallle; 1 have been

told that a horse can never get it between his teeth. I implore

you to use it ; I have shown it to the Colonel, who has thanked

me more than the thing is worth."

"Poor dear l^ulschal'" cried Modeste, touched to tears by

this motherly care.

Butscha went off skipping like a man who has suddenly

heard of the death of an old uncle leaving a fortune.

"My dear father," said Modeste, on returning to the draw-

ing-room, "J should like very much to have that handsome

whip; supposing you were to offer to exchange with Monsieur

de la Briere—that whip for your picture by Ostade?"

Modeste cast a side glance at Krnest while the Colonel

made this proposal, standing in front 3f the picture—the only

thing he possessed as a memorial of the campaigns he had

fought in; he had bought it of a citizen of Ratisbon. And
seeing the eagerness with which Ernest rushed from the

room. "He will attend the hunt." said she to herself.

Thu.-. strange to say, Modeste's thr<^e lovers all went to

Kosenibray with hearts full of hope, and enraptured by her

adorable charms.

Rosembray, an estate recently purchased by the Due de
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Verneuil with the nionoy that fell to his sharp of the thousand
million francs voted to legitimize the ?ale of national propiTty,
is remarkable for a chateau comparable for magnificence with
those of Mesniere and Balleroy. This noble and imposing
ihunsion is reached ijy an immense avenue of ancestral elms
four rows deep, and across a vast courtyard on a slope, like

that of Versailles, with a splendid iron screen and two gate
lodges, and surrounded by large orange trees in tubs. The
fa(,ade to this cour d'honncur displays two stories of nineteen
windows in each, between two wings at right angles—tall
windows with small panes, set in carved stone arches, and
separated by reeded pilasters. A cornice and balustrade
screen an Italian roof, whence rise stone chimneys marked
by trophies of arms, Rosembray having been built in the reign
of Louis XIV. by a farmer-general named Cottin. The front
toward; the park differs from this, having a centre block of
five windows projecting from the main building, with columns
imd a noble pediment. The Marigny family, to whom the
possessions of this Cottin came by marriage with his sole
heiress, had a group representing Dawn executed for this

pediment by Coyscvo.\. Below it two genii suj)port a scroll,

on which this motto is inscribed in honor of the King, instead
<jf the old family device: Sol nubis hcn'ujnus. The great
Louis had made a Duke of the Marquis de [Marigny, one of his
most insignificant favorites.

From the top of the semicircular double flight of steps

there is a view over a large lake, as long and wide as the
grand canal of Versailles, starting from the bottom of a slope
of turf woiLliy of the most English lawn, its banks dotted
with clumps displaying the brightest autumn llowcrs. Beyond,
on each side, a French formal parterre spreads its squared
beds and paths—pages written in the most inaje.-iic style of le

Xotre. These two gardens are set in a border of wood and
shrubbery, extending the whole length to the extent of thirty

acres, and cleared in places in the English fa.--liioii under
Louis XV. The view from the terrace is shut in beyond
by a forest belonging to iiosembray, adjoining two demesnes.

li
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one holon^'injr to tlio nation, and ono to the Crown. It would

be hard to finil a more beautiful landscape.

Modeste's arrival eaused some sensation in the avenue when

the earria;:e was seen with the royal livery of France, escorted

by the Master of the Horse, the Colonel, C'analis, and la

Briere, all riding', and preceded by an outsider in the Royal

livery; l)eliind them came ten servants, among thera the

Colonel's ne<,'ro and mulatto, and bis elegant britska, in which

were the two liulies' maids and the higgage. The first car-

riage was drawn by four horses mounted by tigers, dressed

with the spruce perfection insisted on ])y the Master of the

Horse—often better served in such matters than the King
himself.

Modeste, as she drove up and saw this minor Versailles,

was dazzled by the magnificence of these great folks; she was

suddenly conscious of having to meet these famous Duchesses;

she dreaded seeming affected, provincial, or parvenu, lost her

head completely, and repented of ever having wished for this

hunting party.

When the carriage stopped. Modeste happily saw before her

an old man in a fair, frizzy wig, with small curls, whose calm

smooth, full face wore a paternal smile and an expression

of monastic joviality, to which a half downcast look lent

something like dignity. The Duchess, a woman of deep

devotion, the only daughter of a very wealthy President of

the Supreme Court, who had died in ISOO, was the mother of

four children ; very thin and erect, she bore some resemblance

to Madame Latournelle, if imagination could bo persuaded to

embellish the lawyer's wife with the graces of a noble lady-

Prioress.

"Ah! how do you do, dear Tlortense?" said Mademoiselle

d'Herouville, eniliracing the Duchess with all the sympathy

that was a tie between these two proud spirits; "allow me to

introduce to you and to our dear Duke, Mademoiselle de la

Bastie, who is a little angel.''

"We have heard so much about you, mademoiselle," said the

Duchess, "that we have been most eager to have you here."
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"We can but r(<rr(t our lost time," added the Due de
VtTiU'uil, l)()uiii<: with <,Mlliiiit iidniiration.

"Monsieur le ('omtc dc la iJa-ti.'," added the Master of the
Horse, taking,' the Colonel hy tiir arm. and leading' liim up to
th.' Duke and Duehess with a tiii^'e of respect in his tone and
manner.

The Colonel bowed to the Duchess, the Duke pave him his
hand.

"Vou are very welcome. Monsieur le Conite," said Monsieur
dc Verneuil. "Vou are the owner of manv treasures," he
added, jrlanein;: at Mod(>ste.

The Duche>s drew Modeste's hand thnniirh her arm and led
her into a vast drawin^'-rooni, where half a score of women
were sitting in groups roun.i the fire. The men. led bv the
Duke, went to walk on the terrace, exceptinir only (^analis,
who went in to pay his respects to the sui.erb ftleonore. She,'
seated before a tapestry frame, was giving Mademoiselle de
\ erneuil some hints as to shading.

If Modeste had thrust her finger through with a needle
when laying her hand on a eushi(.n, she could not have felt
a keener shock than she received from the icv glance, haughty
iiid contemptuous.that the Duehesse de Chaulieu bestowed on
her. From the first instant she saw no one hut this woriuin,
and guessed who she was. To know to what a pitch the
cruelty can go of those sweet creatures who are exalted by
our passion, women must be seen together. Modeste might
tiave disarmed any one hut f:leon()re hy her amazed and "in-
voluntary admiration; for if she had n>i[ known her rival's
age, she would have taken her to he a woman of six-and-
thirty; but there were greater surpri.-es in store for her!
The poet found himself lliing against the wrath of a great

!ady. Such anger is tiie most ruthless Sphinx ; the face is
iicaming, all el.se is savage. Kven kings do not know how to
reduce the stronghold of ex(iuisitely cold politeness which
i mistress can then hide under steel armor. The lovelv
woman's countenance smiles, and at the same time the steel
trikes liome: the hand is of steel, the arm, the body, all is

if
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sttrl. Ciiiiiilis tric'l tn clutcli tin'.- stcrl, l)ut his fingers slippc-d

oviT it Jis his wunN -hpi'i'd from her heart. And the

jiniiious face, the ^MJirimis jihra-cs, the jiniciourt manners of

the Duclu'ss, ((inicalcd I'mm every eye the steel of her eold

fury—down to twenty-five dejrrees helow zero. The sight of

Mo<h'ste's >u|ireine licaiity, hei^'htene(l hy her journey, the

apjK'aran(r of ihe ^'irl, as well dressed as Diane de Maufri-

gneuse, iiad tired the powders that rellcction had stored up in

fileonore's brain.

All the women had gone to the window to see the wonder

of tho day steji out of the carriage, followed hy her three

lovers.

"Do not let us show that we are so curious," said Madame

de Chaulieu, struck to the heart hy Diane's exclamation.

".She is divine! Where eau such a creature have dropped

from ?'

And they had tied back to the drawing-room, where each

one had comno.-ed her countenance, while the Diiehesse de

Chaulieu felt in her heart a thousand vipers all crying at

once to he satisiied.

Mademoiselle d'llerouville remarked in an undertone, and

with markec' meaning, to the Duehessc de Verncuil:

"fileonore is not cordial in her reception of her great Mel-

chior."

"The Duehesse de Maufrigneuse thinks that there is a

coolness between them,"' replied Laure de Verneuil simply.

This phrase, so often si)oken in the world of fashion, is full

of meaning. We feel in it the icy polar blast.

"Why?" asked Modeste of the charming girl who had left

the Convent of the Sacred Heart not more than two months

since.

"Tin great man," replied the Duchess, signing to her

daughter to be silent, "left her t'or a fortnight without writing

a word to her, after setting out for le Havre, and saying that

he had gone for his health.''

Modeste gave a little start which struck Laure, Helene,

and Mademoiselle d'llerouville.

till i^

Inli i
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"And nionnwhilc." the (Icv.mt Dudipss wont on, "nhv wa.s
i/'tting him appointed Coniiiuindcr of tlu' Leyion of Honor
and Miniffor to Hadcn."
"Oh, it is vcn- wrun},' of ("unalis. for lio owes even-thing to

luT," paid .Ma(h'Mioisc||(. d'Ht'Totivdlc

"Why did not Madame de Ciiaulieu come to lo Havre?"
a-kfd Modesto j^'iiilelessly of lleleiie.

"My chihi," said the Diuhesse de \'erneiii!, "she would let
lierself he killed without speaking; a word. Look at her.
What a (jiieen! With iivr liead on ilie hlock she woidd still

-mile, like Mary Stuart—indeed, our haiidsimie filoonore has
the same blood in her veins."

"And she did not write to him?" suid Modeste.
"Diane told me," replied the Dwehess, promjjted to further

confidenees by an elbow nud<re from Mademoiselle d'llorou-
ville. "that she had sent a very euttiii;,' answer lo the first
letter C'analis wrote to her about ten days ago."

This statement made Modeste color with shame for Canalis;
s'le longed not to crush him under her feet, but to revenge
herself by a piece of mischief more cruel than a poniard
thrust. She Iwked proudly at Madame de Chaulieu. That
^'lance was gilded with eight millions of francs.
"Monsieur Melchior !" said she.

All the women looked up, first at the Duchess, who was
talking to C'analis over the work-frame, then at this young
j-'irl, so ill bred as to disturb two lovers who were settling their
<|uarrel—a thing which is never don, in any rank of life.

Diane de Maufrigneuse gave her head a Httle toss, as much
as to say, "The child is in her rights."

Finally, the twelve women smded at each other, for they
>vore all jealous of a woman of fifty-six who was still hand-
M.me enough to dip her hand in tiie common treasury and
-leal a young woman's siuire. Melchior glanced at Modeste
With feverish irritability, the hasty look of a nuister to a ser-
vant, while the Duchess bent her head with the air of a lioness
iiterrupted at her meal: her eves, fixed on the canvas, shot
flames of fire, almost red-hot, at the poet while she sifted his

rfl
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verj* soul willi Iht I'pi^rriMn^, fui nit li scntt'nce was a vengeanrc

for a tri[)k' ir;jury.

"Monsieur Mclchior!" rcitciitcd Motlosto, in a voice that

asserted its rif;ht to h«> heard.

"What is it, mademoiselle?" juske(l the poet.

He was obliged to rise, but he stood still half-way between

the Work- frame, which was near the window, and the fire-

place, hy which Modeste was sitting on the Duchesse de Ver-

neuil's sofa. What cruel reflections were forced on the am-

bitious man wdun he met filconore's steady eye. If he should

obey Modeste, all was over for ever between the poet and h's

protectress. If he paid no heed to the girl, it would be an

avowal of his serfdom, he would lose the advantages gained

by five-und-twenty days of meanness, and fail in the simplest

rules of gentlemaidy politeness. The greater the folly, the

more imperatively the Duchess insisted on it. Modeste's

beauty and fortune, set in the opposite scale to fileonore's

influence and estal)li>hed rights, made this hesitancy between

the man and his honor as terrible to watch as the peril of a

matador in the ring. A man never knows such frightful

palpitations as those that seemed to threaten Canalis with an

aneurism, anywhere hut in front of the gaming-table, where

his fortune or his ruin is settled within five minutes.

"Mademoiselle d'Herouville made me get out of the carriage

in such a hurry," said Modeste to Canalis, "that I dropped my
handkerchief

"

Canalis gave a highly significant shrug.

"Acf^" she went on, in spite of this impatient gesture, "I

had, tied to it, the key of a blotting case, containing an im-

portant fragment of a letter; will you be good enough, Mel-

chior, to ask for it
"'

Between an angel and a tigress, equally irate, Canalis, who

had tur.ied pale, hesitated no longer; the tigress seemed

the less dangerous. He was on the point of committing him-

self when la Bricrc appeared in the doorway, seeming to

Canalis something like the archangel Michael descended from

heaven.

!. Jt^
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"Here, Krneat, Mulcnioi-clli' <!. hi Hastio wnnts vou," mid
the p(>«'t, hastily ntrtiiliii^' i.. his chair hy thr work-frame.

Knicst, on his part, wmt al uri(f to Modcstc without bow-
ing,' to any one else ; he saw her aloiic, nccivcd her instruetions
with visihh- joy, and ran otr witli the iiiiconfessed approl)ation
of every woman present.

"What a position for a poet!" said Modesto to Il^I^ne.

pointing,' to the worsted work at which the DuchesH wus
stitching furiously.

"If you speak to her. if you oneo look at her, all is ended,"
said Cl^onore to Melchior in a low tone, for his mezzo ter-

mine had not satisfied her. "And, mind, when 1 am absent I

shall leave other eyes to watch you."

As she spoke, .Madame de Chaulieu, a woman of medium
height, but ratlier too fat—as all women are who are still

handsome when past fifty—rose, walkeil towards the group
with which Diane de Maufrignouse was sitting, stepping out
with small feet as firm and light as a fawn's, lender iier full

forms the exquisite refinement was conspicuous with which
women of that type are gifted, and which gives them that
vigorous nervous system that controls and animates the de-
velopment of the flesh. It was iiiipossihI(> otherwise to ac-
count for her light step, which was amazingly dignified. Only
those women whose quarterings of nobility date back to Xoah,
like fileonore's, know how to be majestic in spite of being as
large as a farmer's wife. A philosf.pher niighr. perhaps, have
pitied Philoxene, while admiring the happy arrangement of
the bodice and the careful di'tails of a mornii.g dross worn
with the elegance of a queen and the ease of a girl. Boldly
wearing her own abundant and undyed hair, plaited on the
top of her head in a coronet like- a tower, fileonore proudly dis-

played her white neck, her finely shaped liust an<i shoulders,
her dazzling bare arms, e/iding in hamls famous for their
beauty. Modesto, like all the Duchess" rivals, saw in her one
of those women of whom the others sav, "She is past mistress
of us all

!"

In fact, every one recognized her as one of those few great
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ladies who are now becoine so rart' in France. Any attempt

to describe how majestic was tlic carriage of her head, how-

refined and delicate thi< or that curve of her neck, what

harmony there was in her movements, what dijjnity in hor

mien, what nobleness in the perfect agreement of every detail

with the whole result in the little arts that are a second

nature, and make a woman holy and supreme,—this would

be to try to analyze the sublime. We delight in such poetry,

as in that of I'aganini, without seeking the means, for the

cause is a soul making itself visible.

The Duchess bowed, saluting llelene and her aunt; then

she said to Diane in a clear, bright voice without a trace of

emotion:

"Is it not time to dress, Duchess?"

And she swej)t out of the room, accompanied by her

daughter-in-law iind Mademoiselle d'llerouvilie, each giving

her an arm. She was speaking in a low voice as she went

away with the old maid, who pres.-ed her to her heart, saying,

"You are quite charming I" which wa? as much as to say, "I

am wholly yours in return for the service you have just done

us."

Mademoiselle d'FIerouville returned to the drawing-room

to play her part as spy, and her first glance told Canalis that

the Duchess' last words were no vain threat. The apprentice

to diplomacy felt he knew too little of the minor science for

so severe a struggle, and hi.s wit .served him at any rate so far

as to enable him to assume a straightforward, if not a dignified

attitude. When Kriiest returned with Modeste's handker-

chief, he took him by the arm and led him out on the lawn.

"Mv dear fellow," said he, "1 am, of all men, not the most

unhajjjjy, but the most ridiculinis. So 1 have recourse to you

to help me out of the wasps" nest I have got into.—Modeste

is a denum ; she saw my .'mi)arnissmcnt. she mocks at it; she

has just spoken to me of two liius of a litter of Madame de

Chaulicu's that 1 was fool enuii;^li to trust her with. If shi

were to show tluiii, I oould never make it up again with

fileonore. So, pray, at once ask .Modeitc for that paper, and
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tell her from me that I have no views—no pretensions to her
liand

;
I rely on her delicacy, on her lionosty as f' lady, to

behave to me as though we had never met ; I entreat her not to

speak to me; I beseech her to vouchsafe to be implacable,
though I dare not hope that her spite will move her to a sort
of jealous wrath that would serve my ends to a miracle. . .

Go, I will wait here."

On re-entering the room, Ernest de la Briere saw there a
young otlicer of Havre's company of the Guards, the Vi-
comte de Serizy, who had just arrived from Hosny to an-
nounce that Madame was obliged to be present at the opening
of the session. This constitutional solemnity was, as is well
known, a very important function. Charles X. pronounced
a speech in the presence of his whole family, the Dauphiness
anl Madame being present in their seats. The choice of the
envoy charged with expressing the Princess' regrets was a
compliment to Diane. Hhc. was supposed to be the immediate
object of this fascinating youth's adoration; he was the son
of a Minister of State, gentleman-in-waiting, hopeful
of high destinies, as being an only son and heir to an immense
fortune. The Duchesse de Maufrigneuse, however, only ac-

cepted the Viscount's attentions in order to throw light on
the age of Madame de Serizy, who, according to the chronicle
repeated behind fans, had won from her the heart of handsome
Lucien de Rubemprc.

"You, I hope, will do us the pleasure of remaining at
Rosembray," said the severe Duchess to the young man.

While keeping her ears open to evil-speaking, the pious
lady shut her eyes to the peccadilloes of her guests, who were
carefully paired by the Duke; for no one knows what such
excellent women will tolerate on the plea of bringing a lost

sheep back to the fold by treating it with indulgence.

"We reckoned without the Constitutional Government,"
said the Due d'llerouville, "and Rosembray loses a great

honor, Madame la Duchesse "

"We shall feel all the more at our ease," observed a tall,

17

,#»
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lean old man of about scvciity-fivc, drcssod in blue cloth, and
k('<'j)ing on hi? huntiuj,' ciip l»y leave of the ladies.

This personairc, wbo was very like the Duo do Bourbon,

was no loss a man tlian tlie I'rinee de ('ndiu^naii, the Master

of the Hounds, and one of the last of the French Grands

Seigniurs.

Just as la Rriere was about to sliji behind the sofa to beg

a minute's speech with 'Modeste, a Tiian of about cight-and-

thirty came in, short, fat, and common-idoking.

"My son, the Prince de Loudon." said the Duchesse de

Terneuil to Modeste, who could not control an expression of

amazement on her youthful features as slie saw the man who
now bore the name which the (ieneral of the Vendee Cavalry

had made so famous bv his daring and by his execution.

The present Due de Verneuil was the third son taken by

his father into exile, and the only survivor of four children.

"Gaspard," said the Duchess, calling her son to her. The
Prince obeyed his mother, who went on as she introduced Mo-
deste :

"Mademoiselle de la Bastie, my dear."

The heir presumptive, whose marriage to Desplein's only

daughter was a settled thing, bowed to the girl without

seeming struck by her beauty, as his father had been. Mo-
deste thus had an opportunity of comparing the young men
of to-day with the old men of the past ; for the old Prince de

Cadignan had already made iier two or three very pretty

speeches, i)roving that he v';is not less devoted to women than

to Hoyalty. The Due de Hlietore, .Madame de C'haulieu's

eldest son, noted for the style which combines impertinence

with easy freedom, had, like the Prince de Loudon, greeted

Modeste almost cavalierly.

The reason of this contrast Ix'tween the sons and the fathers

may. perhaps, lie in the fact that the heirs no longer feel thera-

selvo to be ohji'cts of importance, as their ancestors were,

and excuse tlietii>cl\c> fi'diii the tluties of power, since they no

longer have anything Imt its .-hadow. 'I'he fathers still have

the hue manner? iulierent in their vanished grandeur, like
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mountains gilded by the »iin>liiii('. \\}wn all round them is

in darkness.

At last Ernest succeeded in snyiiiu' two words to Modeste,
who rose.

"My little beauty!" said the Dnehcss. as she pulled a bell,

thinking that Modeste was ^^ing to eiiange her dress, "you
shall be taken to your rooms."

Ernest went with Modeste to tiie foot of the great staircase

to make the unha{)j)y MehliiorV request, and he tried to touch
her by describing the pnet's miseries.

"He loves her, you see! Il(> is a captive who thought
he could break !iis chain."

"Love! In a man who calculates everything so closely?"
retorted Modeste.

"iMadenioiselle, you ar(> at the beginning of your life; you
do not know its narrow jilaces. Every sort of inconsistency
must be forgiven to a man who places him-elf uikIt the
dominion of a woman older ihan him>clf, for he is not re-

sponsible. Consider how juany sacrifices (V.nalis has olTcnd
to that divinity! how he has sown too mmh seed to scorn the
harvest; the Duches.- rcj)rc.-ciits to him ten years of devoti(m
and of happiness. You had made tbr poet forget cvcrvthini:,

for, uniuipj)ily. he has m(uv vanity than j)ri(le; he knew not
what he was losing till he >aw Madame (!<• Cliaulieu again.
If you knew Canalis, you w..uld lulp him. He is a mere
child, and is spoiling his life f(u- ever.—You sav lie calculates
everything, but he calculates very badly, like ail poet., indeed
—creatures of impulse, full of childi-hne-s, dazzled, like

children, by all that shines, and running after it! He has
i)een fond of horses, of pictures; he has yearned for glorv;
he sells his pictures to get armor and furniture of the stvle

of the Kenai.ssauce and of Loui? .W. ; he now has a ("-rudctj

against the (lovernmeiit. Admit that his whims are on a
grand scale ?"

"That will do," .said Modeste. "Come." she adde^l, as she
saw her father, and beckoned to him to ask him to acr uniuinv
her, "I will give you that .^rap (d' i»aper; you can talie it to tlw

ii
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I,

proat man, and assure liim of my entire consont to all he

wishes, but on one condition. 1 hv,; you to give him n^y best

thanks for the })h'asure I liave enjoyed in seeintj him \. rforni

for my sole benefit one of tlie linrst pieces of the tierman

theatre. 1 know now tiiat (lofthe's rhif-d'auvrc is ni '-er

Faust nor A'/ywo«/"—and, as Kniest looked at the sprigntly

girl with a puzzled expression
—

"it is Tur/juad) Tassu," she

added. "Desire Monsieur Caualis to read it once more,"' she

went on, smiling. "I particularly desire that you will repeat

this to your friend word for word, I'or it is not an epigram,

it is the jiistification of his conduct—with this diirerence. that

I hope he will become (piite sane, thanks to his fileonore's

folly."

The Duchess' head waiting-maid led Modeste and her father

to their rooms, where Fraucoise Cocliet had already arranged

everything. Their choice elegance sur])riM'd the Colonel, and

Franc,'oise told him that there were thirty guest-chambers in

the same style in the Chateau.

"That is my idea of a count ry-lioi;se," said Modesto.

"The Comte de la Bastie will have such another built for

you," replied the ('(jlonel.

"Here, monsieur,"' said Modeste. handing the scrap of paper

to Ernest, "go and reassure our friend."

The words "our friend" struck the young man. lie looked

at Modeste to see if there were seriously some comiimnity

of sentiment such us she seemed to acknowledge ; and the girl,

understanding the implied (juistiou, added:

"Well, go; your friend is waiting."'

La Briere colored violently, and went, in a state of doubt,

anxiety, and disturbance more terrible than despair. The ap-

proach to happiness is to true lovers very like what the poetry

of Catholicism has called the Straits of Paradise, to express

a dark, diliicult, and narrow way, echoing with the last cries of

supreme anguish.

An hour later the distinguished party had all met again in

the drawing-room, some playing at whist, others chatting,

the women busy with fancy-work, while awaiting the dinner-
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hour. The ^faster r.f the Hounds led ^ronsieur Mijrnon to
talk (.f China, of liis ciinipai^'ns. of the great PniveiiQal
tanuhes of PortcnduOre, TEstorado, and Maueonibe; and he
reniuiiritrated with hiui on not asking for eniployment, assur-
ing him that nothing would he easier than to obtain a post
in tlie Guards with his full rank as Colonel.

''A man of your birth and fortune ean never class himself
with the present Opposition," said the Prince with a smile.

This aristocratic society pleased Modeste; and not only that,
during her visit she gained a perfection of manner which^
but for this revelation, she would never in her life have
acquired. If you ,-how a clock to a natural mechanic, it ia
always enough to reveal to him what mechanism means; the
germs within him arc at once developed. In the >ame way,
Modeste intuitively assimilated everything that gave distinc-
tion to the Duchesses de Maufrigneuse and de Chaulieu. To
her each detail was a lesson, where a commonplace woman
would have fallen into aljsurdity by imitating mere manners.
A girl of good birth, well informed, with the instincts of
Modeste, fell naturally into the right key. and discerned the
diJferences which divii'e the aristocratic from the middle class,
and provincial life fmm that of the FiUibourg Saint-CJermain

;
she caught the almost imperceptible shades; in short, she'

recognized the grace of a really line lady, and did not despair
of accjuiring it.

In the midst of this Olympus she saw that her father and
la Briere were infinitely superior to Canalis. The great poet,
abdicating his real and indisputable jjower, that of the in-
tellect, was nothing but a Master of Appeals, eager to become
a Minister, an.xious for the collar of the Legion of Honor, and
'ibliged to subserve every constellation, lamest d(> la Briere,
devoid of ambition, was simply himself; while Melchior. eat-
ing humijle ])ie, to use a vulgar phrase, paid court to the
Prince de Loudon, the Due de Hhetnre. the V'icomte de Serizv,
ilie Due de Maufrigneuse. as though he had no liberty of
<peech like Colonel Mignoii. Comte de la Bastie, proud of his
services and of the Emperor Napoleon's esteem. Modeste
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saw tho fontiniii'il ]in-ii((ii[iiiii(iii of a wit ^ockinji a point

to raise a liuiL'li. ii luilliaiil ivin:ii-k to sur|>risc. nr a compli-

ment to lliutcr the liii^li ;m(l niijxiity persiiiia.i^'es, on who»e

level he aiiiieil at keepin;: hini~ell'. in -hurl, here tlie peacock

phcd his jihiiiie-.

In tile eiMir-e of till' .vetlin',' Mn(|i-te Went to sit witli the

Master nf the Ilui>e in a reee— nf tlie (IrawiiiL'-fninn ; ^lie took

him tlieiv to put an iinl \'> a -tniLiLile -he ediihl nu hm^'er I'n-

COUra,!.''e witilollt hiWer'inL' heivelf ill her uwil eyes.

"Mon-ieur le iMie." -he hcLMii, "if ynii knew me wt'il. you

Wdiihl know hnw (leipK- I am tmieheil hy ymir attentions. It

is precisely the hi^^ii c-teiin j ha\i' fur yonr character, the

friendslii]) in-piri'd l.\ -neii a iiaiiire as yciurs, which make<

me anxious not to iiillict the -mallest woiiml on your self-

respect. Bel'nre yell caine to le Havre 1 lovcil .sincerely,

deeply, and for cNer a man n\!io is wi>rlhy to he loved, and

from whom my an'e'iinu j^ still a secret; hat I may tell yo".

and in this I am more -iiieere ihan mo-t ;,Mrls, thai if I had

not been hound hy this \ ohintary I'lc^au'ement. you would

have l)c(-n my ehiricc, -o many and >o ui-i-al are the good

qualities I have found in you. A few words drojiped by your

sister and aunt eompel me to -ay this. If you think it

necessary, hy to-morrow, hefore tin' hunt, my mother shall

recall me home under the exi'U-e .d' serious indis|)ositi()n. I

will not lie present without your eiuisent at an entertainment

arrane'cd hy your kind care, where, if my secret should escape

me, I nii<rht aggrieve you liy an in>ult to your legitimate pre-

tensions.

"'Why did I toii e?' you may ask. I might have declined.

Be so generous as not to make a crime of an inevitable

curiosity. This is not the ino-i delicate part of what I have

to communicate. 'I'ou have lirmer friend- than you know

of in my father and me; and a> my foriune was the prime

motor in your mind when you (aine to seek me, without

wishing to treat it as a solace to the grief your gallantry

requires of you. I may tell you that my father is giving his

mind to the matter of the Ilcrouville lands. His friend

f**i.--ri
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Diiriiay tliinks the schciiic iVii-ili'.'. arii! lui;- boon foclinfj his

\wiv ti) llic riii'niatioii (if a i-niii|'ni\. (Inix'iilicim, Diiiiiay,

and my falluT ;;r'' cadi ready \vii!i lirinii himdn'd tlmusand

irano, and undertake to <"i|lrii i'!,' r.-;iiaiiider liy the ciinli-

ilence they will in-pife in llie nMnU nf e:i|iilali.-.ts liy taking

>ui),-tantial intcrot in the i)ii^ine--.

'I"h(iii;:li I may nut imve tlie lii.nnr id' hein<r tht> Duchpsse

ddlei-ouvillc. I ani almost ecrt.iiii <,( pnttinu' you in the

position to choose her one day with perfect freedom in the

exalted sphere to which .-he helon,i:s.—Oh. h't me finish.'" said

-lie. at a <:esture of the Duke's.

"It is easy to see from my brother's aj^itation." said .Mado-

iiioiselle d'llerouville to her niece, "that you have gained a

-i.-tlT."

"•-Mon.-ieur le Due. I decided on tliis on the day of our first

ridi' tog(>ther. when I heard you lamenting your position.

This is what I wanted to tell you; on that day my fate was

sealed. If you have not won a wife, you liave, at any

rate, found friends at Ingouviile, if, indeed, you will accept

us as friends."

This little speech which Modeste had prepared was uttered

with such soul-felt charm that tears rose to the Duke':; eyes.

He seized Modi'ste's hand and ki--ed it.

"Hemain hei\' for the hunt," said he. '"My small merit

lias accustomed me to such refusals. I>ut while I accept

your friendship and the Colonel's, allow me to assure myself,

hy incjuiring of the mo-t comjicttiit experts, that the reclaim-

ing of the marsh lands of Ilerouville will involve the Company
of which you speak in no risks, hut may bring in some

profits, before I accept tlie liberality of your friends.

"You are a noble girl, and tliough it breaks my heart to be

no more than your friend, 1 .-hall glory in the title, and prove

it to you whenever and wherever 1 find occasion."

"At any rate. Mon.-ieiir le Due, let us keep the secret

to ourselves. ]\Iy chuiie will iiul be announced, unless I am
greatly mistaken, till my mother is comi)letely cured; for

It is my desire that my plighted husband and I should be

blessed with, her first glances."
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'•T.adirs," said the I'riiicc dc ("adi^'min at the moment when
all were ^'nin;: to Ind, "I nnirmlicr that si-vcral of you pro-
posed to follow tlie hunt with us to-itmrrow ; now I tliiiik it mv
duty to inform you. that if you are iiciit on hein<j Dianas, vou
must rise willi ihe dawn. The meet is fixed fur half-past
ei;:hl. I have nficn in the eour.-e of my life se^n women
display ;,MTatrr eouraixe than men, hut onlv fnr a few minutes,
and ynii will all wa] n icrtain modicum of determination to

remain on liorschai k for a whole day e.Neeptinj,' during' tlie halt

ealled fur luncheon—a mere snaek, as l)eseems sportsmen and
sportswomen.—Are you still all resolved to j)rove yourselves
f^allant horsewomen f"

"f, Trince, cannot help myself," said Modesto slily.

"I can answer for my.-elf," saiil the Duehesse dc ('haulieu.

"I know my dau^'hter Diane; >lie is worthy of her name,"
replied the Prince. "Well, then, you arc all primed for

the sjHirt. However, for the sake of .Madame and .Made-
moiselle de Veriicuil. who ivmain at home. I shall do my hest

to turn the sta<: to the further end of the pool."

"Do not he uneasy, ladies I lie hiniiers" snack will ho served
under a sjilcndid manpiee," said the i'riiice de Loudon when
the Master of the Hounds had left the room.

Xe.xt mornin^r at daybreak evcrytliinj: promised line

weather. 'J'he sky, linjuly veiled with ^n-ay mist, showed
through it here and there in patches of pure blue, and it

would be entirely cleared before noon by a northwest breeze,

which was already sweeping uj) some little llcecy clouds. As
they left the Chateau, the 3Ia>ter of the Hounds, the Prince
de Loudon, and the Due de Khetore, who, having no ladies

under their care, started first for the meet, saw the chimneys
of the house piercing through the veil-mist in white masses
against the russet foliage, which the trees in Xormandy never
lose till (piite the end of a tine auiuniii.

"The ,adies are in luck," said the Prince to the Due de
Rhetore.

"Oh. m spite of their bravado last night, I fancy they will

leave us to hunt without them," replied the Due de Verneuil.
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"Yos, if tlicy had not each a ;,'(>ntlciiian-iii-waitin{,'," rc-

tort('<i the nuke.

At this moment these determineil Piiortsiiien— for tho
I'rince de Loiiddii and the hue de l.Mielore are of the race of
Niiiirod, and .-unno-ed to lie the fiiie-t !-hols of the l"aiiL()iir<'

Saint-tieriiiain—heard the noix- of an altercation, and rode
forward at a ^'allop to the ch'arinL'- aiijiointed for tiic mcot.
at one of tho openin^^s into the Forest of I{oseml)ray. and
remarkahle for a ino.->y Isiioll. 'I'liis was the suhjeet of the

•luarrel. 'I'he I'rinee de Loudon, hitten by An^domania, had
jihieed at the Duke (h' WTneuilV orders tiie whole of his stable

and kennel, in the l]n<.dish style throu^iiout. On one side of
the c'learin",' stood a youn^' ICn^lishman. siiort, fair, insolent-

looking, and cool, .-peaking'' French after a ia^hion. and
dressed with tlu- neatness that characterizes l';n;.'-!i>hnien even
of the lowest class. John Barry had a tunic-coal of scarlet

cloth belted round the waist, silver buttons with tlie arms
of Verneuil, white doeskin breeches, to|ihMois. a striped

waistcoat, and a black velvet collar and caj). In his right

hand he held a liunting-croj), ami in his left, hanging bv a
silk cord, was a brass horn. 'I'his chief huntsman had with
him two large thoroughi^red iiound- pure fox-hounds with
white coats spotted with tan, high «n their legs, with keen
noses, small heads, and short cars, high iij). This man, one of

the most famous huntsinen of t!ic county whence tlie Prince

had sent for him at great expense, ruled over fifteen hunters
and sixty English-bred dogs, which cost the Due de \'erneuil

enormous sums: though he eared little for sport, he indulged
liis son in this truly royal taste. The subordinates, nien and
horses, stood some little way off, and ke})t perfect silence.

Now on arriving on the ground, John found there three

huntsmen with three jiacks of the King's hounds that had
arrived before him in cart>: the i'rinci' de C'adignan's three

best men, whose figures, both in character and costume, were
a perfect c(uitrast w h the representative <»f insolent Albion.

These, the J'rince's favorites. all wearing tbrec-conicrcd cocked
hats, very low and flat, beneath which grinned tanned.

#i
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wrinkled, wcatlii'r-litatiii t'ncr-. liirlitrd up as it wcrt' hv tlioir

twiiiklin;.' cvt's, u( re curi'iii-lv drv. Iciii.mikI -iiicwv iiM'ii.lmrnt

up with tlic fi:i-.-iiin I'm- >|Mirl. iliicli Uii> ppAnlcd with a

l.'ir<;c l)ii;:lc lnin;: filMdit with ;:iv, n u-..r>t.(l lurd- that left

nothing' vi.-ihlc luit the hell of ih.' triiiii|ii'l : they kept thi'ir

d()<,'S ill iii'dtr hy the eye .llld \ni(c. 'I'hr Ilolili' hniti',, all

spl:ishi'd with livtT-color and hhu k. fa( li with hi- iiidisi(hia!

f.vpns-iiiii. as di-timt as XapolcuiiV Mildii r-. t'oriiU'd a possr

of sulijccts iniirc faithful than thn.<' whiuii the Kini,' was at

that inonicnl addfc-^iiiLr- I licir eyes liixlitiiiir up at the .-lit,dit-

est sound with u spark tiuit 'ilittercd like a dianiu-id- -this one
from rnitoii, short in tin- l.>in-^. hri>ad---hniddi'ri'd. l.iw on the

ground, loni^^-cand. tliat nt.r an iitiLrli-li doir. whili'. >lini in

the holly, with >h(irt rar>, and made f'U- cnur-ini:: all the

VDiili^' JKunuls ea<r<'r to <:\\r tun^nic, while their elders, seamed
with sears, lay (piiet. at fell len^jth, tlieir head- re-tinir on

tlicir fure-paws, and li-teiiinL: on the ,i,'ruui;tl like wild men of

thf woods.

On seein<r the I'!n,irli-h eontin^'ent. the don> and the Kiiijx's

nii'n looked at eaeli other, a-kin^' witli<int -avinu a word:

"Are we not to hunt hy ourselves ? 1- not tin- a slur on Jlis

Majesty's Koyal Hunt ?"

After hej,nnnin;r with some hanter, the sipuihhle had jrrown

wan,' hi'tween Mon>ieur .1 ie(juin la Roulie. the old Chief

Huntsnuui of the l-'reneh force, and John Barry, the younj,'

Briton.

While still at some disianee the jjrinees ^'uessed what had
given rise to the (piarrel. aiid the .Ma>ter cd' the Hounds, put-

ting' siHirs to Ids horse, ended the m^'ter by asking in a com-
mandinfr tone:

"Who heat the wood?"
"I, menseigneur." said the Kniilisliman.

"Very good," >i;id the rrince de (."adignan, listening to

John l-!arry"s riporl.

Men and dogs, all alike, were respectful in the presence

of the Master of the Hounds, as though all alike recogniz(nl

his siipreiiie authority. The Prince planned the order of the
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flay; tor a hunt is like a battle, and Cliarlos X.V Master of

th" Hounds was a Napoleon of the forest. Thanks to the

adniiral)h' discipline carried out liy liis orders in stahh' and
kennel, he cnuld ^rivc Jiis whole mind to slrate;^y and ttie

science of the chiise. Ili' a>si^qicd a place in the proceedings

of the day to the Prince de l^midon's hounds and men, re-

serving' thcin. like a cavalry corps, to iiirn the sta;: hack on the

pool, in the event of (lie Kin;;"s jiacks succeeding', as he hoped,

in forcin;,' the ;:arne into the Kuyal demesne lyinjr in the

distance in front nf the Chateau. He gratified the self-re-

.-pecf of his own old retainers hy ^ivin^' them the hardest work,

and that of the Hnj:Iisliman. whom lie emploved in his own
~|K'eial line, hy ^.'iviii;: iiim an opportunity of ilisplaying

the stren;,'th of limh of his do^^'s and horses. Thus the two
methods would work a^'ain>t each other, and do wonders to

excite reciprocal emulation.

"Are we to wail any lon^rer. nionseigneur?" asked la Roulie

respectfully.

"1 understand you, old fricn(l," replied the Prince. "It is

late, hut
"

"Here come the ladies, for Jupiter scents the fetish odors,"

said the second huntsman, ohservin;,' the nose of his favorite

hound.

"Feti>h?" repeated the Prime i!e I.'Midon with a smile.

"He probably means i'eiid." saiii llie Due de Uhetore.

"'I'hal is it. no doultt. for everytliin,:^- that does not smell

of the kennel is poisonous, aecordimj to Mon>ieur Laravine,"

replied the Prince.

In point of fait, the three ^'cntleinon could see in the

distance a party of sixteen riders, urid tlutteriiiL: at their head
i!u^ irreen veils of four ladies. Modesto with her father, the

Due d'Herouville. and little la Briere, was in front, with the

I'uchesse de Maufriirnense attt'ud' 1 by the Vicomte de Sorizy.

Then came the l)u(!iesse di' Chauli.u vrilh Canalis at her side,

she smilin;.'- at him with no si<:n oi rancor. On reaching the

clearing, where llie huni-men. ih^sscil in red, holding their

hunting iiornri, and surrounded by dogs and beaters, formed a

group worthy of the bruih of V an der Mculcii, ihc Duchcuiie
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(If Chaulicii, an iultiiirnldf li;.'un' on liorscbacl;. thuiij^'h sonio-

wliut tiM> stDiit. (lii'W u|) cldM' III Miidi'slc, fi'iliMj; It beneath

her dignity to >u\k wuii tin- vouii;: imtmhi to uhnm, the da)

boforc, ^bl• bad not .-|)okcn a word.

JiiHt at the I'loiiHiit ubiii tlic Ma.-tiT of the Hounds liad

pndeil bis ('(inipliiiiei-.ts on muIi fal)iiloiis punclualily,

fileonore conde-cenibd to remark tlie i-iileiidid whip ban<lli'

tbat >i)arklcd in .\l>'de>ie"» little iiaiui, .iiid ;,'raeiou»ly begged

to examine it.

"It 1^ ihe tine.-t thing in its way tiiat I have ever seen," said

hbc, allowing the gem tn l)iatie de .Maufrigiieu>e ; "l)iit. indeed,

it lb in liarmoiiy with tlu- owner* whole per.-on," she added,

as she returned it to Nlode-te.

"Vou will cnnle--. iiiadame" replied Mademoiselle de la

Has^tii'. with a miMhie\oii> Init tender glance al la Hriere, in

which he could read an avowal, "that it is a very strange gil't

as coming from a future husband
"'

"Indeed." exclaimed Madame de Maufrigiieu>e, "I should

regard it as a recoL.'niti(;n of niv rights, remembering Louis

XIV,"
There were tears in la Hriere's eyes; he drojipcd his bridle,

and wa> ready to fall; but another look from Modeste re-

called liim to liimM'lf, by warning him not to betray his

happiness.

The cavalcade .set out.

The i)uc d' Heroin ille .said in a low voice to la Briere: "I

hope, monsieur, that you will make your wife happy, and if

I can in any way ^ervc you, command nie ; for I should be

delighted to contribute to the happiness of two such charm-

ing people."

This great day, when such important interests of hearts

and fori lines wire definitely ,-cttlcd. to the Master of the

Hounds oirered no oiher firobleiii but that as to whether the

stag would cross the jxiol, and be killed on the grass slope

within ."ight of the Chaleau ; for huntsmen of such experience

are like chess players, who can foresee a checkmate many
moves ahead. The fortunate old gentleman succeeded to the

height of hi-. wi=he=; the run was splendid, and the ladies
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relievftl him of their iin-M'iicc on the n.^xt ihiy hut one, which
{imvi'd to hi' rainy.

Thi" Due <h' X'crncnir.s jrinsts rt-niainod 'hrcr chiys at
Uosciiihray. On the hist nioriiiii;; the (imtt,- d- l-tiinr,' con-
tained the unnoiuucinciu that M. !< liamn d.. Canali-i was
appointed to the rank of ('.muiianih'r of the i.egion of Honor
anil the po>t of Mini.Mir at Carlsrulie.

When, ci.rly in thr month of I)ticinh<r. tlie Comtessc de la

Hahtie was oiicratcd on i.y De^phin, and could at last ^ec
Krncst de la Briere, slu' pressed Modeste'ri hand, and said in
her ear

:

"1 should have chosen him."

Towards the end of Fehruary all !»• doeunient.s relating
to the ac((uisition cd" the e^t^^te.^ were Moriicd hy the worthy
and excellent Latournelle, a.^ieur .\!i;.'n(ii".s attorney in
Trovence. At this time the f nily of la Ha.-tie ohtained from
His Majesty the distin;:iiishe(l Honor (,; his signatnn' to the
marriage contract, and the tran.«nii.«sion of the title and the
arms of la Bastie to Krncst de la Briere. who was authorized
to call him.self the Vicomte de la Ba>tie-la Briere. The estate
of la Bastie, reconstituted to yii^ld more than a hundred thou-
sand francs a year, was eni- iled hy Iett«'rs patent registered
hy the Court in the month of .\pril.

La Briere"s witnesses were Canalis and the Minister who.se

private .secretary he had l»een for five years. Those who signed
for the hride were the Due d'Heniu\ille and Desplein, for

whom the Mignons cherished enduring gratitude, after giving
ium magnificent ])roofs of it.

JU- and hy, perhaps, in ihi> long record of our manners, we
may inci't again with Monsieur and Madame de la Briere-ia
Bastie, and connois.seurs will tiien perceive how easy and sweet
a tie is hiarriage when ihr wife i.-; well informed and clever;

for Modeste, who kept her promise of avoiding all the ab-
surdities of pedantry, is ,-till tlie pride and delight of her
husbaiid, of her family, and of her circle of friends.

Faau, MareK-Jviy 1M4.
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THE HATED SON

To Madame la Baroniic Jaines Rothschild.

I.

HOW THE MOTHER LIVED

')\t: winter's night, attout two o'clock in tlie morning, the
^' oiintess Jeanne d'JItTouville i^ufl'ered >\n-\\ keen jK'.ins,"tiiat,

'''spite her inexpericiire. she knew they IieraldiMj an ap-
iToaching eonfincnient. Instinct, that Vauses one to seek
'lief in a change of j)o:-ture, led iier to sit erect, either to
nvestigale the nature .if tln-e niiafdi.-toined J)angs, or to
[onder upon ]icr situatitui. She v/as a prey to ernel fears

—

!' -s on aeeonnt of the danger- attendant upon this first ac-
'Ucheiiient. so terrifying to nmst women, than f^r the perils

' hich awaited her child.

To avoid awakenitig her Ini.-'h.-uid, lying hy her >ide, the poor
•viinian took the miniite-t precautions suggi'-ted hv profound
error, rnd she proceeded ;i^ >ti'alt!iily as an escaping convict.

\lthongli her sutTering hei., , mere and nioiv poiL'tiant. slie

eased to feel it, so ciMicentraled v itc all her enerLrie- on the
'ithcnlt task of hracing herself on the pillow with her clannny
inds, to relieve her tortunnl hody of ;i posture tlial left heV
I'de.ss. At the slie-hti'st rustlinir 'M' t!ie hirLre. irreen-silk

ev(>rlet, under which she had spoilt few fpiiet moments since
: 'r marriage, she stopped short as though she had rung a
' '11. Compelled to watch the CouiU. she divided her attention
twecn the fold of noisy cloth and a coarse, suartliv face

i8 (-.273)
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whoso moustaclic ;ilnio>t icuicli''! !h r ^liniililcr. Tf .-oiiii>

loiulcr IjiTMlhiiiL:' tliaii ii.-ual in-'Kccdcil liMai laT liii-li.iii'l's

liji.-. it aiMii-iil a ^mlilcii tVar !';al ilri']ii-nr'l lli'- llii>!i nvt-r-

sjjR'ailiii.i,' liiT cliivk.- I'll iicciiiini nf I'li- tU'i-l'iiM aL'fiiy. T!h'

criminal who ciinn'- Ky iiiiiht \<> ihc pri-nn iluor arn! >ccks

noi.H'lfs-l_v til liini iIk' key li.' has fniunl in the liar-!i lock.

could iH't he more timidly Imld.

Wlii'!i the Ciiunlc-s ImuihI luT-rll' upri.iiu witliniii lia\ia_'

awakened luT kcc])(T. >he ]< t slip a -v-tiirc of cldld-likc j ^y

that rcvcalLMl the ai •le^-m---- i.f hn- iiatin'e. I'm the half-

formed smile tip'.n her >',\n!ie;i lip- wa- ]ii-onipily r^'pre-sed;

her lirow lieeame (dniided wiih divid,, and i/r h'la^ eye- '•<-

snmed their mnurnfid lonk. She stilled a >i,i:!i and replaced

her hand-, imt without iieee--ary preeaution>. upon tl'.e fatal

eonjUL'al pillow, 'i'lien. a- l!;";:i.di t'^ r t!;e \\v~: \'^r\r >inee

marria,-f she found her.-elf free in aetioii and thouirht, she in-

ves!i;_'ated her .-urruundin,:; -. eran;.i;.r i'.' i' r:' ek in a startled

wav liko a hird in a eap'. 'i"o -. . her tin;-, on.e e-iuld ea-i!y

hf'liove that, forniei'ly. she wa- all j''\- and frivnliiy. hut that

fate had thwarted liei' early hop, .. -uddenly, and ilian^ed Iht

itiiioeent ,!Za}ety to .-adness.

Tho room was one of th.e soi-t that, in lair day. i- pointed oni

hv octoiretiarian stewards to vi-;;.ii-- to the (Jd ea-tie. with the

remark: "This is the fan^ais rooui where I>ouis .X'lII. slept."

It was hunu'' v.iih tape-trie-. n-u:;!!y of somhre 'me, horden !

hv walnnt frame-, wh i-c de!i^ ,:!e eai-vimj wa- marred hy aL'e.

On th.e eeilinu- the /e-i- f.iru; d Mpian's demi-iled with ara-

he.-que- ill the stvle i.f t!)e pre, ediu',' eentury. and preserviiitr it

ehe-ttuit eoVir. Till' de.orali^ins were full of har-h tints, aii'!

reflected so little li-hl that it \\a- dilTKadt t<i di-tiiiuuish their

pattern, even \\hen the >un ^ieuie full in this immense, hi.irh-

ceilt'(l chamher.

The silver himp placed on loe mantel of a hup' ehimnev

lighted the jdaic >o I'eehly lli.M the tremulous ray- mi;:ht he

rom[iared to mhul- -ts stars which, at intervals, pierced thi

frravish V('il of an autumnal niulit. The ficrures stamped into

the niarhlo slabs of the chimncy-jiiece, ju>t opposite the
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''ountoss' hod. presMilor] faces >u ^'rotcM|iirlv liideous that slie

li.ired not htok at lliciii lest they mi-lit n\]'v'r\ her or ;:rcot her
'Aith a cacklinfr liiii.L'h fi'r)i)i thrir .i:a])in,i:. cniitortcc] mouths.

•hist Ilicii a trrril.I.' storm niinlilrd down tlic chiiimcv.
uhich. wliilc rci'chdiim- the Im^t M|iiall. tdnk on a mournful
I'liic: and the hrcadth of its fuiii.rl rravc it so din^et ooinniuni-
ilion with the chMncius that the ci hors !iad a sort of ro^pi-
itioti—tlu'v glowod or dimini'd as the wind tuniod.
The osculfhcon of the d'Hi'rouvinos si'ul[)tnr(>d in whito

iiuirhlo, with all its fiLnuvs a;:d supportin.tr designs, gave a
I'lidi-likc appearance to the place, while the hanuniiLr- of tho
: 'd were hut another nioininient rai-^ed to the gloiv of Hvmon.
\ modern architect wotdd liave liceii great 1\- at loss to decide
.vhethcr the chamiier had liecn made f.)r the IhmI. <h- t!ie hod
!'T tho ohamlu-r. 'i'wo ('ii[iid^. who di-^portod in a walnut sky
inhellished with garlands, ini-ht have passed for angels.

I olonnades also <,[' walnut, tliat upheld the dome Mere graven
ith niytholoirieal cluiracters taken at rando!ii from the Rihle.
r Ovid's "Metamorphosos." Keinev,. the hed, and the ceiling
'-mid have suited equally well fur a church with its cushions
::':d pc\v>. The lu.\uriou~ hed wa- tvached hv three step- set
'if i)y an estrado aiid draped vviih two curtaiti- of green
:
oiro of shinvy pattern, called nntm'ir^, [if hahh" hecause the
rds they take the place of are suppoM'd to -iin'. The folds

-f those enormous curtains wore ,-i -titf that at night one
•'>oidd mistake the >ilken ti~-ue f^r metal. <>" the irroen

• Ivot ornamented witii gnld tracinr, at the \nn\ of the
•iLrnonrial couch, the su[ier.-tition of tho ("omte> d'llerou-
illo had fastened an impo-;i:g crucifix, whereon their ohap-

Min j)hice(i a fresh hit of li!,--e(l l,o\\\,uid. each da. at Easter-
do. when ho renewed the liojy water a! the fo^a of the cros<.

By tho side of the chimney -toed a client of precious wood.
!agnificentl\ made. >u, h ;h vouiu.' c aip'e- receive from thrar

-tiants o.i their nuptial dav. These old cheats, so mu(di
•uirht after, to-day. hv antii|uarian-. were the wardroho-;
iiere tho women packed away the treasures of their rich

. ';d elegant apparel. They held the laces, the p-Mticoats. the
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high collar-:, the rcci'iitioii gown.-;, tho alnionor,-. tlic niasquoF,

tlio plovc-;. the veils— in f.'iot. all tlic invent inns nf sixteenth

ocnturv coiiuetry.

On the (itlier side, fnr the .-,ike nf syniineiry, v.a- a like pieee

of furniture, in uhieli the ('i)iintess tleposited ii'i- l)Ooks. pa-

pers, anil jewels. Some (lania>k nrniehairs, ar.ii a larszo green-

ish niirpT. made in \'eni(e, and ri( !i!y framed i i a kind of

niovahle ..res-iT. e.im]ileted tin- furni.-hin;r of th ' room. The

floor was covered with a Persian rug, the rieliness of whieli te--

tifiod to the ('ount"> gallantry. On the nppermo-t -tep lead-

ing to the lied >!nod a small lahle. on which the chamhermaid

served each night, in a cnp (d" silver or gold, a heverage pre-

pared from s])iees.

When we have entered upon a cour.-e in life, we realize the

secret inthieiiee our jio-iii'iii exerts upon the soul. Who. iji-

deed, has not experienced dark moments when certain intaii-

gihle but liopeful >igns an^ seen in the things that are round

about? IIa])py or sad. the nian makes -omethinLT significant

out of the smallest ohjeci- ; \\o ihmmI^ them, and consults them.

so naturally superstit' )us is he.

At this moment, the t'onntess allowed her gaze to wander

from one piece of furniture to another, as thouirh thev were

living beings. She seemed to demand succor and protection

from them, l^u\ the soinhre article.- id" luxury apjieared in-

exorable.

Suddeidy tiie fury of the tem]ie.-l was redouhled. The

young woman dared augur nothing favorable, as >he heard tiic

threatenings of luaven. whose every change of weather meant

something, in thi> credulous time, accordinir to the ideas or

tlie habits of each individual. .Ml at once >lie turned toward

the pointed-arch wimlows at the end of the room: but tin

diminutive ])ancs and multitudinous leaden plates did nut

permit her to see the state of the weather, or to reconnoitre

for the apjH'oach "f the end of the world that -ome greedy

mendicants predicted. However, she miL'ht readily have be-

lieved in these ]iropheeies. on ticcoiint of the roar of the -tortii-

tossed sea, whose waves, lasliim: tin' ca>tle w ils, united their
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(Tush with the mighty voice of the tempest, while the founda-
tions .-eeiiied to sliiikc.

Although her sutlVriiiL: inciiine conlinually more intense

:iii(l cruel, the ('oiinte.-> (liii-e(l imt awakrn her JiiishaiKl. In-

stead, she scnitinizeil his fealiire-, as if despair liad counseled
her to seek there a ciin>olation (omrary to every sinister in-

dication.

If everything ahoiit the young woman was ominous, the

ligure, dcsj)ile the (|uiet of >linnl)er, seemed more ominous
Mill. The light of the lamj', tliekei'ing in liie hla-t and dying
away at the iiedside. illuminated the Count's face onlv at in-

tervals, in such fashion as to sinmlate on the set features the

i^averings of an inward struggle. The Counte.-s had n:uch

iidulde in reassuring herself as to the cause of tliis phenome-
non. Kach time a gust of wind threw a ray of light athwart
th(» dread face, bringing out shadows o!i the numerous seams
that characterized it, she thought that her husband was on the

point of gazing iit her with eyes of unendurable harshness.

The Count's brow, as iin]>lacal)le as the war then being
waged between Catholicism and Calvinism, was menacing
enough even in slumber. The many wrinkles, graven bv a war-

like career, gave it a vague resemldance to tlie vermicular

-tatues that ornanumt the monuments of the time. Like the

white lichen of venerable oak trees, his prematurelv grizzled

locks were in disorder. Keligious intolerance displayed here
its passionate brutality. The shape of the nose, resembling

the beak of a bird of prey, the dark contours and creases about
the tawny eye, the prominent bones on the furrowed *ice,

"he rigidity of the deep creases, the seorn expressed by the

lower lij)— every detail indicated an ambition, a despotism,

md a strength to i)e fcar(>d, since the narrowness of the skull

iietrayed an ai)solute lack of wit ami a bravery that knew no
irenerosity. The features were horribly disfigured bv a large

-ear running crosswise and giving the appearance of a second
mouth in the right cheek.

At the age of three-and-thirty the Count, anxious to dis-

tinguish himself in the unhappy religious war evoked by the
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Mufifiacrc of Saint narlhnloiiuw, hiul In'on woundoJ severely

at till- .-ii'^'i' nf I.a lidilicllr. The lui.-liap of lii?. wdiiiid— In

follow the .-[H'fili cil' the day

—

anLinn'iited hi> hatreij a^'aiii>t

the heretic.-; and, liv a rather natural rtxiitnieiii, he included

in liis antipaths men wlin were haiidMune. I'tel'in'e the acci-

dent he wa> already mi hoiiielv that un lady eared to reeei\>

his attcnlKins. The tun' j)a^^i^n of hi> y<iunLrer day:- had beea

for a W(dld<n(iwn woman called L.i I'elle Womaine. The di-

trust arou.-ed in him hy reason of his fresh disflirurenient,

broii<;ht him to the point of helieviiiLr that he woidd never !"

ahle to in^|iire a LTcnuine jiassioii ; and his di-position heeani''

so sava^'e tlial. if he h:id any sucees> in pdlantry, it was due to

the terror caused hy his cruelty.

The left liand, jilaced hy tin. tcrrihli' man outside the cover-

let, finished the delineation of his character, f'.xtended in

such a way as to j,niard the Counte--. like a mi-er LTuards his

treasure, this enormc,- - hand was eovered with liairs so thick.

it presented a network of vi-ins and muscles so remarkahle,

that it resembled the branch of a beech tree env(do[)ed by

stems of yellow ivy.

A child would have reeo;rnized in the Count one of the

ogres of the terrible stories that are told them. It was only

necessary to see the width and leiiijth of the place occupied

by him in the bed to appreciate bis j:ipuites(|iie ]iroi)ortions.

His heavy, grizzlec' eyelashes hid liis pujuls in such way as to

heijrhten the f,dcam of bis eye. wliere blazed the briirht ferocity

of a wolf at bay in the thicket. I'nder his lion-like nose his

upper lip was concealed by two lar,Lre mouslachios. little looked

after, for lie neL.deeted hi- toilet sadly. liUckily for th"

Countess, the cavernous mouth of lier husband was silent at

this moment, since the softest tones of the raucous voice mad"

her sluidder.

AltbouLrli the Cointe d'Herouville was scarcely fifty, at first

crlance one would take him i^r sixty, so <,^reatly had the

hard^-h'ps of war wrou<:ht upon his features, without, how-

ever. imiiairin.L' bis robust constitution. But he cared nothing

at all to pass for a "mignon."'
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Tho rouiitos!^, wlio was in lior iiinctefnth voar, formed a
pitiable (uritra>t liv flw side of this liurly fijrurr. She was
pallid and >Iriiil,.r. |I, r niit-l.rowii liair, -ttvakcd with p)ld,
dallicti uith li.f ,i,.,k like the rii.«>ft cloud.- that set on thJ
delicate feaiiire-. niFeeteil |,y Carlo Dolci f,,r iii^ ivorv-tintcd
Madonnas who Mem ready to expire under the attack of
phy>ical -rief. Voii wonl.i have said that ttii> was the ap-
jiarition id' an an-e| cnmnianded to mollify tin- will of the
Count.

"No. he will nut slay me I" slie cried inwardlv. after a long
contemplation of her husband. "Ls he not fraid<. noble, brave,
and true to his word :-— 'rn,,. to his word !"

As she mentally repeated the phrase, she trembled violently,
and paused as if in a stupor.

To make one understand the horror of the Counters' situ-
ation, it is necessary to add that this nocturnal scene took
j)lace in I.".!) I, at a period when France was in the throes of
civil war. and the laws were of no avail. The excesses of
the Lea,::ue opposed to the accession of Henry 1 \'..far exceeded
the disaster attendant upon the relijzious wars. TJccnse was
carried to such a j)itch that no one was surprised to see a preat
lord kill his enemy publicly at hiLrh noon. When a niilitarv
expedition for personal interest was conducted in the name
of the Lea;,aie or of the Kini:. it ob.ained from one party or
the other the heavie>t !)ackin.ir. Thus it was that Balatrny, a
common soldier, betaine almost a sovereijrn prince in "the
borders of France.

As for murders committed within on. '"s own familv if thi'^

expn-ssion may l)e permitted—they would be noticed no more
than the cuttintr of a sheaf of straw Cso said a contemporary
writer)—thar is. unless they were accompanied by particu-.
larly atrocious circumstances. S()m(> time hefor the Kin^r's
death, a lady at court killed a courtier who had mad.' some
un.seendy remark about her. Cpon which one of He.nrv
lll.'s favorites said to him:

'• "Fore heaven, sire, she tliru-t him (juite prettilv !"'

By virtue of his summary methods, the Comte d'Herouvdle,
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one of the most ontluisiajtic Royalists in N'oriniiiidy, hold,

f.iil)jcct to Ili'iuy IV.. lill tlif l"irli<>n uf tlu> ]uoviiur that

borders upon l'.riltan>. TIic head of one (.f tln' wi-altliicsf

families of I-'raii.c. lie liad incr-a-rd lii> linldiii;:s eoiisiderab!}'

liv the iiiaiiv land.- he had L'aiiird in a marriage, srvcii months

jirevious to the ni,i:ht on whidi this i-tory cuinmenees.

Jeanne de Saint-Savm, the iiridi', was a yoiuiu' hi'lv wlio.

hv a (hanee common eiKniirh in the time whin peojili- died

hko dies, liad smhlndv iMcnme sole hiirc-- of tln' proper-

ties of hoth hranelies of tin- Saint-Sa\ ins. Terror and neces-

sity were tlie only witnesses of this union with d"llerou\ ille.

Two months afterwards, at a dinner L'iveii hy the town of

Bayeiix to the Coimt and Countess (rilenniville. a discussion

was raised, whirh was very ahsnrd in this time of i.L'norance.

It related to the le,<:itimacy of children eoniinfr into the world

ten months after the death of the husiiaml. or seven months

after wedlock.

"Madame." said the Count to his wife, brutally, "i do not

care whether or not yon ;:ive me a child ten months after my

death. Mut. f'lr vour safety, do not bear a child in seven

months."

"What would vou do about it. you old bear?" asked tlie

younj: Mar<]uis de ^'ern(•uil. thinking that the t^iunt was in-

dulfxinjr in a ])leasantry.

"I would wrintr the necks of liotli mother and child, quickly

onousrh.'"

So pert'mjitorv a rejoinder choke(l off this discussion, im-

])rudently brou<rht up by a lor(l of Lower Xormandy. The

guests kept silence and looked with a species of terror at the

pretty Countess (rilcroiivilK>. llviTy one was convinced that,

in the supposed event, the ferocious lord would carry out his

threat.

The Count's speeih had sunk <\vrp in the breast of the young

woman, for she was even then with child. At that instant

one of those preseniiments. that liLdit up the .-^oul like a

glint of the frture. warned her that she would l)ear a seven-

months child. An inward fever enveloped the young woman
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from lu'ful to f<M)t, (rntcriii;,' her lilV at Iut ln'iirt with such
violriuc tliiit oulwiinliv >Ik' li'lt ii^ il |'iiiii;:ii| iiilo an uv bath.

From that tiiiir on, noi n ,\;i\ h.nl jm--ii1 witliout it> iiiipiilM'

of xoeri'l fear tliat hailed ihr inuM .irllc-^ clMillitioiH of her

f'oul. And now tlic mcmoiv of that louk ami aciciii accom-
|>aii_\in;: the ("oimr- thrrat a-ain cliillci! ihr ('oiiiilc.->' lilood

and niaiif Iut >ih'n((' her pain-, a-. Iranint,' uvrr thai flccping

h(.'a<l. >lif tried to (h-(ii\ei'. ihiri;i;,' ^lund)er, >onie mdicatiou
of a |iit_v she vainl\ -oii-liI diiiin.u' hi- wakiii;: hours.

Theehihl, threatened uiiii death het'ore it- Inrt!:, demanded
the ii^iit (d" dav h\ a vi^'onnis movement. In a voice uiore

litie a isi^di, ^he cried :

"Poor little hein^'!"

Slic said 111 more. There are some thoughts a mother can-

not endure. Iiica|iahle of rea-oiiing. .jir-t now, the ( 'ountesr'

was suH'ocated hv an uiiknnwii aiiLTuish. 'I'wo tears e.-capcMl

from her eyes, trickh'd -louly dnwn her cheeks, and reiiiainoii

jjoi.sed at the h>uir part of her pale face, hke twin (h'w-drop.s

on a lily.

What harned man wuidd undertake to -ay that tlic child

was in a neutral state wiiere the niotherV emotions could not

pcnctrat<', during iho.-e linnrs wiien the soul dominated
the hody and conimunicated its eniolions. and wlien the

thought imbued the blood with rotorative balm or poisonous

fluid? Does the terror that agitates the tree trouble the

fruit? Was the expression, "Poor httle 'eingi" called forth

by some vision of the future? The mother's tremblint: was
most severe, her look most piercing.

The Count's menace was a link my-teriou>lv connecting

the woman's past with this premature child-birth. Hi- odious

suspicions, so publicly c.\pres-ed. had shed terror into the

memory of the Counter-, which reechoed even into the fu-

ture. Since that ominous feast, she had di>pclled—with as

much dread as another woman would have had pleasure in

evoking them—a thou-and shifting -ccnes depicted in spite of

her by her lively imagination. She denied herself the asri-

tating thoughts of the hapjn' days when Iut heart was free te
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love. Likt- llu> M)ti^'s of a tiati\f land that bring toars to tho

••yi's of thf i'mIc, llioi' iiiciiioru-.- nuliKr.l si'iisations so dolight-

I'ul, that her tfml. r < nUMiciicf iv|unii< hfil In r fur them hs for

a (TiiiH'; wlulr li.r mia-iiiatinii nii'liTril 'ioiihly tcrrilih- the

throat nl" h.r iiu.-baiid. This llicii was tho sterol nf tho liorror

which njiprcv^oil iho l)ui ho.-s.

Tho sloo[)iii^' fij,niro had a sort of iiiildno-« duo to the un-

hrokoii ro,-t of hnih hodv and iiimd ; and altlinii^h tho pojico-

fuliir-s iiiaih' hull' chaii^io in tho iiard I'ratiiros, tho illusion

fonnod .XI altradivo .1 niira-o lo iho haph .>> oroaturo that sho

at la>t found Imi't' in tho caliiiiio-.-. 'I'll.- tompost without

had unhnnioiiod ii.-.lf <>( tuncnt- -I' r.iiii. heaving no sound

Nivo a inohuuholy iniirniur. Ilor IVar- and griofs iia<l like-

wise obtained a inoinont (d' rospito.

Whik' gazing at this man with whom hor lifo was joinod,

tho C'ountoss iilowod horsolf lo iiidiil.v:o in a rovor'o ~n intoxi-

cating in its dolight thai ^lu• omild nut luv.ik ihr spoil. In

an instant, hv ono nf tliu-o visions iluM partake of Divine

power, .-ho oallod in rovirw the flitting imago.- of a happinosa

lost f)rovormoro.

She saw at first, though ilimly and as in tho far-away

dawn, tho modest ohatoau ulioiv wcro spent her bT'it ' •irtod

days of ehildlmod. There \\a< the grassy lawn, the daneing

brook, and the little room— tin' xriio of her early joy-. She

beheld herself eiiUing tho llowoi- and plantiniz them, without

understanding wliv they all faded in s)iito of her diligonee in

watering them. Then appeared a <onfnso(l vi-iou ol a groat

town and a line weatlier-stninod mansion whoiv her mother

took her at tho ago of seven. Her rolliekini: memory pointed

out tho hoarv-hoaded tutor> who \vorri<Hl her. In the midst of

a torrent of Spanish and Italian sentoneos, ami song- in-

wardly repeated to the strain of a roboek, she roealh'd hor

father's iigure. On hi- return from eourt she ran out to moot

tho president, watched him dismount from his mule, led him

by tho hand u}) tho stops, and l»y her chatter drove awav the

judicial cares he was not always able to lay aside with his

black and red roho, while lier romping -mnothed away the

J!:-.--!!!:::!;;:','! i^t.!->! ,,.,!, - . -
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She (lcvi)t>'il ii -iii^'li' ;:liiii((' to her aiiniV rorifcfisor, thi*

l''iitlirr Sii|uiior (if ( 'hiii-si's, a .i.Tri. famitioil prif«t wIioho

fluty it UM^ In iiiii.at'' licr iii!<> tlif tii\-trru's of rolifjion.

llanlciKMl liy the n;,'Mr <li.-j»lii\((l Idu. id licn-tics, tlic old

priest ((iiitimiiillv jan^ilcd tlir (liaiii> ot' hell. >p(pkt' onlv of

the wiiith o|' luavi II. ami ni.Hlr fur paiiic-strii l.in hv assuring

Iht that ^!it' Ha- iilu 'v- iti the pif-ciici' of (ioil. At last .-he

l«'caiiic -o litniii that -lir il.iii il not rai^i- !nr cM'-. hikI paid
tmtliiiij: riiorr tlian duiirul lii.d to Ik r iriotlu r, with wliorii,

until tlii'n, she Il-pI diaivd hn- . liildidi plfa,-iirr<. From that

iiioiiH'iit. a ri'liL'inii, t.rror Mi/i'd upon her youn;,' hoart. as

she fancied >hi' -aw the v.tII-IpiIomiI nmthrr fastenin;.' In r

hlui' eyes upon her willi a trace ot' aiiL'er in tluir depths.

'I'lien .-uddeii!) ,-he t'ound lier-ejf in that other childhood,
when slic as yet understood nothing' of the my-teries of life.

She reiiieinliercd uitli a re;_'rct. tiiiu'ed with ironv, the davs
when her cniiie happiiies- consi>ted of 'vorkinir with hor
mother in a liiile ta|ic-tried romn, prayii'L' in a ehurch. sinj,'-

in^' a ditl\, and aecoinpanyiii;,' lier>e|f on the reheck, furtivdv
ri'adin;: a honk of cliivalrii adventure, tcaiin;: a flower to

pieces out of ciirn-ii,. ImiiiI iiiL' for the proeuts that her
father was to ;.'ive her on the t'ca-t <d' St. .lohn. her patron
faint, and >eekinLr the nieanin!,' of sentences left unfinished in

hor presence.

But all these were (piicklv hlotteil out hy another incrnory,

like a written word from an aihiini -all tiie infantile di'lij:hts,

which in this niouicnt id" respite, her imai:inalion liad led her

to choose from the pictures all'orded hv the fir.-t -ixtecn vears

of lier life. The charm of that lini[)id sea was eclipsed hv the
splendor of tliis fre-h lhoui:h turhulcnt nicniorv. The joy-

ous peace of her childhood carried with it less solace than a
.sin;:le month of t!ic trouhlmis months in the last two vcars of
her life—years rich in treasure that must ever remain huried
in her heart.

The (ountcs> came suddenly to that rapturou.s mornins;
when, at the far end of a <,freat parlor, done in carven oak,

which was used for a dining-room, she saw her handsome
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cousin for iho flr~t time. Alarmrd li\ llic riot> at Parip, his

iiiotlicr's faiiiil}' liail -in! ihr yniinu ('Mii'iicr \i> IJniicii. in tlie

linpi' that ]\r WMiiM Irani l'ri>iii hi- '^rantl-niidi' thi' ihitif- of

thi' nia;:i>t i'a< \ thai wimt to di'Vnhc lijidn hi- ow ii shouhU'r-

oiif (lay 'I'iii' ('niiiili-- Miiilt'il invohiMtarily ai ihr tlmuirlit of

ihi' crh'i'iix with whali -he liail i! ;-aii]icarc'l a_'ain. on soc-

iiiLT her faiinr in rnnipany wiih a >li'a'". -f. I'l-pito hiT small

(l"la_v in o|i(';;iiiLr am! do-iim- the ilnnr, hei- -iiiL'lc L'hinct' had

iinprc.--' i| t!ii' xciic -n ch'arlv upon Ik;' -mi;!, tliat now hiT

(ou>in apjH ai-fd au'ain a- 'li-linctly as npon lliat (hiy wlum lie

turiK'ih At that time -he h'lil admired only the carele-s ta-tc

and evident eo-tline-- of h'- I'ari-ian e|oth(>-. Rut now

—

e-rown hohl ill her nieti.ory— lit i- eyi' wamlerei] f n (dy from the

\(d\et mantle. \ lolct in eedor and liroeaded wiih ^old and lined

with -alin. to the spur- that adorn, d !iis ho(ii>; and from the

])ri'lty oliIoiiL' sla-lie- on hi- d 'uhlei and -mall-elothes to thi*

rieli, droopinu' eollareite ilia; ailourd a iiiimpse of a fresli

throat as white a- the lace. S!ie ,-troked a faie -el olf hy two

small mu>{aehi'i-, turned up at the rnd>. an.d a royale like

one (d' llle litlle ! U f I - of erillilie oil her fathei'"- eapp.

In the >ilenee of ihe iiiu'iii. witli her eye- !l\ed nn the nioire

ourtiiin- that she emdd not -ce. fori^rtfu! of lioih the storm

ami h'-r hu-hand. ihe ('on!ite>> daied to recall Jiow, after

many da\> that >een!rd a !o:"_; as years, -o full wi^re ttiey,

the pirdeii surrounded hy it- dimjy wall, and her father's

dark'-eolored man>ion. -eeiin-d gilded and re-plrndfiit. She

loved: she was loved I She rememhered how. fearing the se-

vere looks of her mother. >he had L:li''ed e,ne mornintr into her

father's study to in;d<i^ her vouihful eonfe-,-ion to him; and

liow. aflei' seat 1112 bers(df on hi- kiU'(\ ami imluliring in little

hits of j)layfulness that had ean-ed a smile—niueli desired hy

h(-r—to Hit aero-- the lips (d' I lie tdoipient magistrate, she

Inni said to him :

"Will you scold me if T tell you -omething?"

And she fancied she yet heard h>'r father sav, after getting

her to t<dl. for t'.ie tir-t time, of her love:

"Very v/ell, m\ child, we shall see. if 'le studies fait'-'nlly,

liil^
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and desires to take my j)ia(f. and cDiiiimies to p!ea-^e nic, I

may lend my aid to ymir .iii;.'liiy plot!"

She had iKit waitrd to hvar m i-r. Slic hiid kis.-cd Iht father

and turned over cviiyihi;, u. ;:':• h.s-'r lu rrarh the linden

tree, where, eaili mnrniii; !,.!. ii" iicr d.'t'adod niotlier was

awake, .siie kept tiy>t with hi ,'intlc (u-.-ges de Chuverny.

The eourtier pmmi.-od t -lir-N the lau'.- and reiiuirt'uiriit.-.

He forsook the rich hahilimcnt- >[ kniLihihood to don the

magistrate's stern garh.

**I love yon In^-t in hlack.'" said ^he.

She was fihl)ing. imt tlir dcicit mad'' her lover less regret-

ful at having throw ii awav his >W()rd.

The remendjranec of the ruM'S ein})!oyed to deceive her

mother, whose si'Vcrity .-ci'incd fnrmidahli , n'ealled the mu-
tual joys of an innn(cnt pa>~iiin. It \v;i- al xnwo trysting-

jdaee under the Inidm-. uhd-c wufds had fcucr h>ti'nors. and

where were e.\rha!i,L:('d thr furtive cnihrace., tlu. stolen kisses,

in short, all the arih'>- -toek in trade uf a pas>ion that never

overstepped the hound> of iimde-iy. [giving again, as in a

dream, in the deliglnfnl days when she aeen-ed her-elf of

having more than her share df joy, >lie dared to kiss the

dream-face of the youth sil in flaming glances, and the rod

lips that had s])oken f" well <d' Io\e.

She had loved ("haver.ty, thmigli he \\:i- nut rich. Rut what

a wealth of treasure had she not diseovered in the soul as gen-

tle as it was .-trong

!

Then had come 'lie death of her t'atiier. the president.

Chaverny did not >nceei'd him. The fires of eivil strife had

intervened. Through tlie i tforts nf her lousin, she and her

mother had found a xcret retreat in a litth town of Lower
N'ormandy. Soon thereafter tiie successive deaths of several

relatives had left her one of the riche-t heiresses of France.

But with the increase of fortune came the flight of happi-

ness. The savage and terril)le figure of the ("oiint d'Herou-

ville, who demanded her hand, came like a thundercloud tiiat

casts its dark emiilems of mourning over the treasures of

earth, till then gilded hy sunlight. The poor Countess
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tried to pass by the scenes oi' de.-pair and tlie tears shed in hor

long resi.-tance. She saw in a confused liltir the hurninj^ of

the little town; she saw ('h;iv( rny the Hujruennl cast into

prison, menaced with death, and awaitini: a drcndfid torture.

She came to tiiat momentous ivcning when iter mother, pale

and dying, cast herself at lier fett.

Jeanne alone could save her cousin. Slie yielded.

It was night. The Count returning hl(>od-staint>(i from a

combat, found his j)rey secured. Uv conjured up a priest,

torches, a diurch I Jeanne appeared in all her woe. Hardly

was she permitted a word of farewell with her resc\ied cousin.

"Chaverny. if you love me. never se(> me morel"

She heard the footfall of her noble lover ilic away in the

distance. She saw him no more. Hut in the depths of her

heart she cheri>h(Ml that last look of his. seen again so

often and so radiant! v in her dirams.

Like a cat locked in a lion's cage, the young wife had

lived in constant diH'ad (»f her master's claws, ever upraised

against her. She iVlt it a irinie when, on eeriain days set

apart because of some nnexjtected pleasure. >lie ]>ut on a

gown which carried lier !)ack to •" moment when she first

beheld h(>r lover. Hut to lie hapny in the ]ire>ent. she would

have had to bury the ])n-t and think no more of the future.

"I do not think my-elf guilty." she thought; "but if I ap-

pear so in the eyes of the ('mint, is it not as iiad as though

I were? I'erhaps I ami Diil not the Holy Virgin conceive

without- She ])au>ed.

While her tlioughts wer(> thus ha/y and her sold j(utrneyed

in the realm of fancy, her innoceiKc led her to asciljc to the

last glance, wherein her lover .-hi't his whole life, the power

oxerci.sed bv the visitation of the aUL^el on the Holy Mother.

This conjecture, worthy of the artle^ days to which her medi-

tation had (arried her. vanished before the remembrance of a

conjugal -tene more hateful than deatn. The hapless Coun-

tess could no longer doubt the legitimacy of the child. The

first night of her married life appeared to her in all the hor-

ror of I' e torture cband)er. bringing in its wako many other

nights and the saddest of days.
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'You"Ah ! poor Chaver; , I" she fried to herself, tearfully,

were always so tender, so (jraeious. so considerate I"

She turned her eyes toward her husband, as if to persuade
herself once more that this faee would promise the pity so
ilearlv bought

The Count was awake. His yellow eyes, as bright as a
tigers, glittered under his tuftdiisc brows; and never was his

gaze keener than at this moment. The Countess, alarmed at

liaving encountered his glanee, slipped under the counterpane,
and lay motionless.

"What are you crying about?" asked the Count, quicklv
pulling away the cover.

The voice, always terrifyini: to her, had a >oftened accent
at this moment that seemed a good omen to her.

"I am in great pain." she answered.

"Well, my pet, is it any crime to be in p.iin? Whv do you
tremble when 1 look at you? Ah! what <an one do to' be
loved?"—All the wrinkles on his forehead clustered between
his brows.—He sighed and added: "I am a continual cau.se
of fear to you. I know full well."

Following the instinct of feeble nature.*, the Countess in-
terrupted bin by moans of pain.

"I fear a miscarriage." she cried. "I ran about o\er the
rocks all the afternoon, aiid probably tind nivself out."
As she said this, the Count looked at his wif.. so suspect-

ingly, that she blushed and shuddered. He torik the fear he
inspired in the artless creature for the remors(> of sin.

"Perhaps it is an actual accouchement that has set in," he
said.

"Well ?"

"Well, in any ca.^e. we must have a skilled practitioner,
and I shall go after one."

The threatening air accompanyintr the words froze the
Countess. She fell back on the bed. uttering a sigh called
forth more by presentiment than by the pangs of labor. The
moaning satisfied the Count as to the truth of his suspicions.
With an affected calm that his accents and gestures belied.
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a robe ho foil.ho aroso procipiintdy, tlu'cw alunit him

on an armchair, and Intkci! a door, nt xt lln' cliimnoy, which

communioatod with tlio dra\vin,L'-rooT>i- hy way of tho jjrand

staircase.

Upon seeing the key in her hnsliand's po?>essinn, the Coun-

tess feared the worst. She lieard hini open the door opposite

the one he had jiist fastened, and depart lo another rontii

where the Connts d'Herouville sh'pt when tiiey did not honor

their ivive? with their noble company. The Countess knew

only by hearsay of the purpose of this room; jealousy kept

her husband ever i)y her side. If any military excursions

compelled him to forsak(> his honored !)ed. the Count would

turn over the castle to m<ire than one .\rirus whose constant

espionafre bespoke his hateful distrust.

In spite of the close attention paid by the Countess to the

faintest sound, she coubl hear notliin,2 more.

Tlie Count liad reaeheil a lonir L'allery adjoininiz his room

and running the length of the we-lern wing of \ho chateau.

Tho Cardinal d'Herouville. an enthusiastic coUector of printed

books, had ania~se<l here a lilirary remarkable for its many

handsome volumes: and prudence had led him to place in the

walls one of those inventions due to solitude oi- monkish fear.

A silver chain connected, by mean~ of a hidden wire, with a

gong suspended by the bed of a trusted retainer. The Count

pull(>d the chain, and a sipiire of his guard was not long in

making resound the noi>e of liis bnnt-; ami spurs on a winding

stair in the lofty turret that flanked the western corner of the

chateau, on the side next the sea. Cpon hearing tlie -ervant ap-

proach, the Count unfastened the iron springs and bolts secur-

ing the secret doi.r leading frnni tlie gallery to tlie tower, and

admitted into this <anctnar;. of knowledge a nian-at-arms

whose appearance brtokened a -ervant worthv of hi-; nuister.

The s(|uire. half a-leep, seemed i.i have walked up by in-^tinct.

The horn lantern he carried liL'lit' d the long corridor so dindy

that he and his nuister were outlined in the gloom like two

apparitions.

"Saddle mv charger at once—and vou are to accompany

me I"
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The order was given in so guttural a voice that it put the
a-rvant at once on the alert. He looked up at his lord and
• neountered a glaiuv ,m. ])icriing that he recoiled a.^ from an
rleetrie shock.

"iiertraiid," added the Count, jilacing his right hand on the
s(iuire"s arm, "vou may leave your hreast-plate and put -m
ihe uniform of a captain of tlie Spanish Cuards."
"lire Din/.' mon.-eigneur—disguise myself as a Leaguer!

Pardon me. I will olny
; !,ut I would as soon he hanged!"

P'lattered in his weak point, the Count smiled. But to ef-
face the smile, which made a sharp contrast with his general
expression, he replied roughlv:

"(iet a horse sjurited enough for yon to keep pace with me.
We will Hy like bullets from an arquebus. Be in waiting
without. 1 will ring."

Bertrand howeil in silence and dejiarted. But when he had
gone down a few steps, he said to himself, as he heard the
moaning of the slorm :

"By the IJood, all the devils have been let loose! I would
liave been surprised if this one had remained (piiet. It was
on just such a night as this that we stole a march on Saint-
Lo."

In one of the rooms the Count found a costume that had
often .served him in strategy. He donned a shabbv doublet.
:hat looked a> though it had belonged to one of the poor
!roo})ers paid so seldom by Henry ]\.. and then he returned
lo the chamber where his wife lay moaning.
"Try to endure your pain," said he: "I will kill mv horse

if necessary, in order to procure relief for you the more
'piickly.''

The words contained no threat, so the end)oldencd Countess
was on the point of ciuestioning him, when he suddenlv in-
(juired:

"Can you tell me where you keep vour masks?"
"My masks 'r she replied. "Bun Dieu ' What do vou want

with them?"

19
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"WlitTf iirp your iiiii>k>?" ho rei)oated, with his usual

fiercciic--.

"in the chol." :-lic an^'Acrril.

Tlic ('(iunt(-> iM)uM lid! !v]»riT-s a ^hu(1(I('^ on ser'in>: her hus-

biimi fhoo-' fi-din iiiiiMii;/ ihrin a half-mask, \vhi<']i was worn

as comiiKMil, al tlial time a^ t!i.' ladit- of to-dav wear glows.

Thf Cn'.inl litcaiiii' ulli'i-ly iiiirrcomiizahlo whon lie put on

a titltnvd L'lav f.-lt liai. mI nlT \>y a shai)l)y cock-foatlHT. Ho

1)U<1.Iim1 iM-onnd lii:- waiM a lar'.'i' li'athoru Lnnllc undiT which

lit- thru-1 a daL'.LTor, not u>ually carried iiy him. The wretched

narh Iciil liiiii >n forruidaMe an a-jiect. and he came toward

the Ijcii with M> ,-u-jMciou> a manner, that the Countess be-

lieve(| her la-^t Imur had come.

"Ah! do M'l kill n>: Leaw nie my child, and I will love

vou dearlv I"

"You must frel LMiilty indeed to otTer me as a raiis(un for

vour mi^dre(l~ the love thai i- due me."

The Count's \ni.c ran- Imllnv,- under the velvet hangings.

His hitter won^ v.rre afcnmi)anied hy a look as heavy as lead

iind erusliing the ('.mute-- ;i~ it fell ujion her.

"0 (iod j>l)ove:" she cried -adiy. "tlien is innocence a deadly

sin ?"

"Your death is not heing sought."' rejilieij her husband,

emerging from the I'eMi;'' :::'n nhiili he had fallen; "but

you must do ]ireciselv. and thr.niLrh love for me, what I de-

numd of you at thi- i.inmeni.""

He cast one of the ma^k> upMU the be(l, and smiled oom-

niiscratingly at lier gesture (d' in\nluntary terror at the gentle

shock of th(^ black velvet.

"You will give me a luiny child I" said he. "Have the mask

over yo\ir fa<-e h\- ihr time I /'! back. 1 will not suffer any

churl to boast of having seen the Countess d'llerouville."

"Whv call in a man for tin- olllce?"" she asked in a low

tone.

"Forsooth, mv clear, am I not master here?" he rejoined.

"What matters a mystery more or less?" said she, despair-

ingly.
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Tier lorrl had di.-iipix'arod, so tliis cxclaiiialinn ua,- made
without tcmority ; thiiiii^h often her npprr^sor kept tab on her

doings as far as the tVar of his viciini reached.

In one of the brief lulls in the s'^rtn's fury, the Countess

beard the tramping of two horses tliat sci'iurd to bo tlying

across the treacherous siiids and rocks on whicii the old castle

stood. The echo was (|Unkly lost in tln' so\nid of the waves.

She was alone—a pri'^oncr in a gloomy apartment, shut in

iiv a night now silent, now threatening, and ]io\verless to ward

"tr a danger that >lie imagined was ha>tening upon her. She

raeked lier brain for some ,-iheine to save her cliild. th" crea-

ture conceiveil in tears and already be<-ome lier (on>olation,

her chief concern, the future ceiiire of her alfections, her

single and frail hope. Sustained by a mother's courage, she

went to seize the small bugle which served her husband to

summon bis retainers, opcM-d the win<lo\v and made the brass

utter a shrill !ila>t that died away on the wide expanse of

water, like a bubl)le launched in air by a child. Then she

realized the futility of this unknown (all, an<l be<ran to wander

from one side of the room to the other, in the hope that all

the exits were not secured. She reached the library and

sought vaiidy there for some secret passage. She scriitinized

the long rows of bonks, reached the window nea^e^l the coui-t

of honor, made the echoes rewound with the note- of the horn,

and struggled unavailingly with the shriek of the elements.

In her desfiair she was moved to contide in one of the iTiaid-

sorvants. all retainers of h(>r husband: but, up .. going into

the oratory, she discovered that xhe Count had fastened the

door leading to their a})artments. She was tilled with dread.

All the precautions taken to isolate her betokened a ptirpose

to proceed witliout witnesses to the execution of some terrible

crime.

In the mea.-ure of her ebbing hope came anguish more keen

and burning. The pn-ent intent of ])os-ible death, uniting

with the fatiL'ue attendant upon her movements, sapped her

remaining energy. She was likc> a -hipwrecked sailor who
succumbs, overwhelmed at last by a billow less violent than

any he has overcome.
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Tho (lizzv [i,m;.'.~ nf l^ilmi- tiiailc !icr li ->• cmmt i^f tli;' pass-

ing' hour.-. I-"ii!,ill_v, uliin >lir frit licix'lf iin till' ])(>iiit of Ix'iiii:

lirniiL'lit tn Im.I. alniir iiml iiMniil'il, ;in(l Ikt terrors wen'

joined t" till' fc;ir nf iiceii li !! t due to i !le\ periellce. tile Couilt

^-mldeiilv and noi-eic-.-lv appeared on lli'' se<'tii'. lie -eemed

like a detiioii who. on the expiration of a eonipaet, had eotm'

to claim his own. lie frrowled savau'e!;. on seeiuL' her face

still e.xposeil ; hut. after adjiisliriL' her tna-k skillfull\ eiiou.u'h,

hv carried her in lii> arms and placed her on the l)ed in her

r-iom.

The friirht caused hy this apparition and her seizure made

the Countess foriret her .-utVerinir for the moment. Slie

fxlanced furtively at the actors in thi> my-terious scene, tint

did not n'co<:iiize Bert rand, who was as carefully masked as

her hu>hand. .\fter hastily liiilitini: some candle-, whose ray-

miiiirled with the first lieanis of the niornini: sun reddening the

window-pai;. -, the servant went over and depo-ited Iiiin^elf in

a corner hy tlie window. There, wiiii hi< faei' turned to the

wall, he ap]icared to l)e estimatniLT it- ihieknes-. and he main-

tained an immohility >^o complete that he niiLrhf havr heen

mistaken for a statue.

In the centre of the room the Countess perceived a dumpy,

little man, putlini: for hreath, whose eyes witc handaired and

whose features were so distorted hy terror that it was impos-

sible to jruess his u>ual appearance.
" "Sdeath. mv wortliy .scoundrel I" said the Count, restoritii:

to the individual in cpiestion Ins siirht, hy a sudden motion

that knocked the strauL^er's handa.iie ilown on to his nock,

"bewar(> of lookinir at any other object than the wretched

creature tm whom you are t^ u-r \-our skill : otherwise, I shall

pitch you into the river t'nat tlnws heiieath yonder caseiiumt,

after havin<x put on you a collar of jtrecious stones wei^ijhinjr

a hundred pounds or more I"

And he made a -iirht turn around the body of his stupe-

fied listener with the handk<>rcliicf tliat had served as a band-

age.

"First, see if it is a miscarriajxe ; in that case your life is
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iin^worablo for her.-. But if tlie child i- liiirii alive, you are to

liriiijx it to nu'."

I'pon oiicliKiinj^- iliis injuiutioii, the Cnum .-ei/Anl the hap-

less leech by the iniildk', lifted him like a feather, and plaeed

him ill front of the Cuiinte.-s. Tlien the lord took up his

>tation in the bay of a uindou, and drummed the pane with

his fin^'er-. his eyes, nieanwhili'. uanderin;; from his >ervant

to the bed and then to tiie sea, a.^ tliough he were mentally

consigning the lialie tn a watery cradle.

The man wlmm the Cduiu and Hntrand had so violently

snatched out of the swecte.-t clumber that ever closed a

wretchcil mortal's eyes, and fa>lciicd to the crupper of a horse

that he belie\ed to he pursued by ail the <lemiiiis of hell, was a

perM)nage who>e cuiuitciiancc was characteristii' of the time,

and whnse iniluemc. iiinn'nver. \va.~ to be felt in the House of

Ilerouville.

.\t no time was the tjctter class more ignorant regarding

natural science, or were the crafty astrologers hold more in

esteem, for nc\ci' was there a kcem ' dc-iie to pierce the fu-

ture. This igiinraiiee and general curiosity had led to the

greatest confusion in human knowle<ige. Kverything de-

volved upon personal [)ractici', since nomenclature was still

lacking to thi'ory. I'rintuig was very expensive, .-o scien-

tific dissemination proei-eded slnwly. The Church still

persecuted the investigations of science, l)ased on the

analyzation of natural iihenoniena. Persecution begat

mystery. .\t that time, .. ith the mas>es and clas.=es alike,

the terms physician and alchemist, mathematician and as-

irononuT. astrologer and nicromancer were all six used inilis-

eriminately to d"signate a doctor. Ttie best doctors were sup-

posed to cultivate magic, and. while healing disease, to cast

horoscopes. These .-ootli-;jiyers, moreover, were protecto"! by

princes to wlmm they read the future, and in whose palaces

they were sheltered and peii-ioned. The famous Corneliu-

Agrippa, who had come to France to attend Henry TT., did

not wan* to foretell the future, as Nostradamus had done,

so he was dismissed by Catherine de' .Medici, and succeeded
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1)V fosriio Hiij/jricri. Mtti in aihanci' of tlieir <\n\, who

(Iflvt'd ill .-ciriKr, uciv little iiniltr»t<in(l ; all iii-iiircil the

general tiTnir fur nccult scifiicc-. ami tlwir aicriiiiii: results.

WithiHit liiiiiL' cxarlly one nf iIh'H' celcliralcd inatheiiiati-

I'iaii-^, the iii;iii wliniii ilie Ciitiiit had piiiineeij iipdii enjoyed

in Nunnaiidv iliat diuihil'iil rejditati'in attaehiiii: tu a doctor

who is uiveii ii\er I'l inysterinu- researcli. He was a kind of

sorcerer. -I ill lalled hy [)ea-ant> in several jiart- nf France a

rrbiiuh III-
(
hiiiie-eiter). The name is hestowed upon un-

trained jiraetitiniters whu. uiihout apparent study, but

tlire'Ui:h inherited aptitude, and often throuirh Iniitr practice,

and the re>ultinL'' nh-ervations aceutnulated in a family, can

K't hone-—thai i-. they ^et dislnialed joint?, splint broken

linilis. cure certain aihnent-; in man and bea.-t. and possess

prescriptions, sujiposedly marvelous, for tlie treatment of se-

verer cases.

Xot only had Maitre Antoine Reauvouloir— fur that was

the name of the rrhoiilnir— inlKM'itcd important traditions

friiin his irrandfather and father, two famous practitioners,

but he had also reicived a -ehooliii"; in medicine. He was de-

voted t<> the sciences. Countrv ]ieop]e fnund his study full

of books and iiuecr thiiiL's that trave to his succ-'ss a tinjje of

ma<:ic. Without jiassiTiLr fur a sorcerer exactly, .\ntoine Boau-

voiiloir en,i:endered. lor thirty leau'ues around, a respect bor-

deriiiLT on terror. .\nd—what was far more daiiizerou? to

him—he ha<l at his disposal the secrets of life and deatli which

concerned the nobles of tiie land. Like liis irrandfather and

father, he was noted for liis skill in labor cases, abortions,

and miscarriaircs. And, in this troublous time, error was so

fre(ineiit and jiassion so evil that even the hijrhest aristocratic

families were obliired often to let Maitre Antoine into shame-

ful and terril)le secrets. His discretion was thoroughly re-

lied upon, for it was essential to his own welfare: so his cli-

entele ])iid him handsomely, and his inherited fortune had

aufrmented considerably.

.Mwavs on the road—sometimes iniptured as he had just

been by the Count ; somctinics compelled to spend several davs

mi
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in nttpndatK'p upon nmic trivnt lady—ho was not vet nuirritnl.
I"'l''<''l fu-^ ivputiition had {)ri'vcntod sr- oral maids from mar-
r.ving him. Above sokmg sohnv in ihe chaiico m.rrin^'s
I'nm-iit about f.v his j)rof(-si,,ii. uhicli ^av liiiii so much
inllurncf with biniiniic frailt). the pour nboutntr fell fitted
for tlir j,,y> m|- niniily life, uithout bcm^r ablr to attain ihcm.

Thi- ^'(.nd man hid an (\c.||,.nt h.'.iri iind.T tlip dccciiiiw
:il»{>(aran(v of a j,,]ly trmpcr. in l^ci'pmi: with hi- fat face
his rotund Iw.dv. the ao,l,,y „f his short, >tout framo. and"
flu- freedom of bis s[ie('ib.

What he (leMivd. tb.n. was to marrv and i , ha\e a .laughter
who wmihl bestow his property on s.'mie iidi-ent nobh'maii;
tor he did nut partieidarly fancy hi< station in life, and
wished to remov(. bis family from the portion where it was
-iibject to the prejudice- of the time.

Xovortheless. he took \ery kindly to tiie festivity an
in^: that rewarded his .rreatest operation-. The " fact
ways bein<: the principal <riiest evervwhore. had
to his eonstitutional iivelino.« a do-e of solemn
Kven his itn[)ertini'nre was condoned in critical
ments. when he was pleased to ()i)erate with a certain
majristerial deliberafcness. For the rest, he wa< a- in-
<|(ii?itiv- as a nijrlitin^'ale. as irreedy as a ^'n'\ Iioiind. as
talkative as are diplomats, who never Id out state secrets
Scttinjr aside these fanlt<. develo,,cd in liim i^v the varied
adventures into which bis eallin- had thrown him. Antoino
Bcauvouloir passed for being the hest-natured fellow in Xor-
mandy. Althou^di he belonged to the cultured few who were
superior to their tinu-. the good veiis.. of a Xorman eountrv-
man counsel(>d him to keep to himself the ideas he had ac-
(^uired and the truths he had discovered.

On finding him.^elf placed by the Count hefoiv a woman in
labor, the rchotifenr recovered all his presence of mind. lie
began to feel the -ulse of the masked patient, without giving
her a thought; but while carryinir on this profes.sionH'l pre-
tence he could and did think of liis own situation. In none
of the base and criminal intrigues, where force had made him

1 feast

-

of al-

added

vanity,

mo-
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a liliiiil a;:ciil. hiid -luli pr.'. aiitii.ns boon takoii as in tho pros-

••nt (MM'. AIiIk.ukIi liis dralli had Itoon considorfd inoro than

onci', as a luraiis of a>s\iiin^' tlw Miccoss of Miiulry solionu'!i

in uhidi uili\-tiilly. h.' had L.tm iiniilicatcd. never had his

life iieen ( oininuini-ed to ,-ui ii an extent a- it was at this mo-

ment. Above all tliin-s he reM.Ived to study his prosonl

clients, and Nam a- mil. h a» lie eoiild of the e\tont of his dan-

e-cr. in order in ?-a\e lii> lile---ed >kin.

"Wliai I- llie irouhle'r" he a-ked in an iiinlertonc, while

placiMu' llie CniiMie- ill .Mieli pn^tiire a< to feoeive tho bene-

fit of !ii~ >kiil.

•i»,, n.,t lei liiMi have the ehild:"" >he said lui>ki!y.

"Speak out :" ihiiiidei-ed the Counl. prevontin;: Maitro

lieauvoulnir fmin hearing: llie last word of the vietiin: "other-

wise," added lie. >iill lll^L'ui-lnlr hi^ voice religiously, "say

vour //( niiiiiii-<
.'"

"Crv out," said the rrhuiihur to tlie lady. "cry. or. by tho

mass! thi> nianV neeklaee of preei.uH stone> wdl hooonio you

no better than ine ! Coiira^'O. little lady!"

".Not -o rniuddyl'" exilainied the Count.

"Monsi iir is jealnu- '." retorted the nperator in a low. eharp

voice that, hapiulv. wa- to4 in the Countess' cries.

laiekilv for Maitre I'.eauvouloir's >afety. yature showed

herself lenient. It wa- more of an abortion than a child-birth,

M> tiny wa- the babe; and the mother's sidTerinLT was not un-

bearable.

••P,v the rdev-e,l VirLdn:" cried the inquisitive doctor,

"lieii' is no nii-earriap'
!"

The Count stormed and -tamped the floor till the boards

trembleil. The Countess pinclie<l ihe operator.

".\h. I see!" thoULdit Maitre l'.eauv(ni!oir. '"It shouhl have

been a misearriaire then':'" iie said in(piirin;rly. and in an un-

dertone, to tho Coiinte-s. who repli'd by a nod, as thouLdi this

iresture were the ,aily laiiijuai;.' that could expre,-s her

tliou<rlits.

".Ml this is not yet .juite clear." nuisod the doctor.

T.ike all skilled practitioners, the doctor could easily tell
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a woman who «;,> niKlcr-oiiiir (liiM-l.irtli for ili,- fir-t tim.'.
Altholl^'h til.' innilrst KlrXlMlini, • Uvv IllONrlnrnI- r.'\IM!.-.l

the iniinc.nr,. >,{ tho Cmiit.-^. tli.. .raftv ..prnitur rvd.nim'.l

:

"MiKliiiiii' 'lands it likr >!„. ^a, „.,.,| (,, j,
i-

The Cniint Miaintdincl a calimi.^^ iu«v< i.rrif\ iii;r tlian Iuh
anger. Me tnrivly ivtnark.Ml:

"(Jivo nic (lie child
'

"No. for (;n<r,< >ak, : d.. not L'ivr II 1,, him'" ,rird th.«
mothfrin n ton.' alniM^t snai.'-'. thai aroiiM',1 m the litil.. man'-
heart a heroic kiudiios atta<hin;r him. more than h.r tliuu...hi

pos.Mhle, to this .liihl „f ii„hl.. hirlh tlui^ di^uuncd l.v its

fathr-r.

"The ehihl i- iim| hMi-n vct. Vc.ii ar- ma'.it.- an id]c
ehiinor," rei)|icd I5caiiv,„iIoir eohilv. whilr h- k.'pt th-' tmv
hahe out of sij:ht.

Surprised t.i hear no crirs I'mm il. the rr',ni,f. „r ]nnkr<\ the
hahe over an<] tlioii-ht it already .lead. 'I"hr Cmiimi p. nnved
the triek, and wa- upon him at a sin-ic hcimd. < ursin.''
fiercely.

"

"Will you frive it to mc when I tidl w.!!'" he cried, seizing
the innocent victim, which theieup.a, iitt,.r,.,i t'eehle waiN.
"Have a care! It is tieulv iiorti and almo-t unt'ornied,"

Paid Beauvouloir, stayinix tiie Count's arm. ".X seven-months'
child, no douht."

Then, with a superior siiviiL'tli iriven liim hv a ^ort of in-
spiration, he licld the father's iin^^Ts and miittend in his ear,
in a broken voice:

"Spare yourself the crime: it will not live."

"Scoundrel!" exclaimed the Ciunt. from whose <rrasp the
doctor had freed the infant, "ulin sai.l I wa- -roim: to kill my
child ? Did you nut see that [ was m..relv fondlin-: it f"
"Then wait till he is ei.diteen hefnre fondling Idm that

way." retorted Beauvouloir. n\uaining his sense of importance.
"But," he added with a thought to hi> own .safetv. for he had
just recognized d'Herouvillo. who. ii, his excitement, had for-
gotten to disgui.se his voice, "baptize it at once and sav noth-
ing of this happening to its mother, else vmi mav cau.sc her
death."
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Tho pocrct joy botraycd hy a p'^turo on tlio Count's part

when ho licanl that tho child would not live, had sujzgested

this remark to the rcl/ouieiir, and had saved the child's life.

Hcauvoiiloir made haste to carry it hack In the mother. She

liad swooned away. He poinled to her with an ironical ges-

ture in order to fri^i^hten the Count hy the condition into

which their contniver.~y had plunged her. The Countess had

heard il all: it is nnt uncommon, in the great ( ri.ses of life,

for the sense to develop an amazing keenness. Xevertheless,

the cries (.f her child, placi'd on the lied, rcst(U'ed her to lil'e

as if liy magic. She faiuaed she heard the voices (»f angels

whcTi, under cover of the infant's wailing, the rcbuitteur said

in her ear:

"Re very careful with him ami he will live a hundred years.

Beauvouloir knows what he is talking ahout."

A heavenlv sigh, a silent pressure of the hand were his re-

ward. Before handing the fragile Ifoing. whose skin yet car-

ried the impress of the Count's fingers, over to the impatient

mother. Beauvouloir sought to sati>t'y him-( If that the pater-

lUil caress ha<l not deranged its puny system. The frenzied

numner in which the mother clasped her child to her heart,

and the threatening look she shot at the Count through the

eye-holes of her mask, made the doctor shudder.

"Slie will die if she loses her son too suddeidy," he re-

marked to the Count.

During the latter part of this scene, the Sire d'Herouville

seemed to have sim-u nothing, heard nothing. Motionless and

apparentiv lost in a profound reverie, he had resumed his

drumming on the window-pane. Hut, upon hearing the final

remark, he turned ii[ion Beauvouloir in a gesture of uncontrol-

lable frenzy, and drew his daggi-r.

"Wretched lout I" he cried, be-towing upon him a term of

contempt uscmI iiy the Royalists against the Leaguers, "im-

pudent -coundrel I Science, which has accorded you the honor

of being the assistant of gentlemen compelled to increase or

out otf their issue, hardly restrains me from depriving Nor-

mandy of her sorcerer forever!"'

.'f- -
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Here, to Bcauvouloir's great relief, the Count rammed his
dagger violently hack into it^ sheath.

"For once in your lif,'," eontiniied (rilerouvilie, "will you
find yourself in the honorahlc eompanv of a lord and his ladv,
without suspecting tlicni of underhand aetion< that you'
condone in a churl, iirwr considering that with him thev'are
not made nccassary—as in the ca.-e of a gentleman—hv plaus-
ible motives? ("an I not hav<' had. just n.)w. state reasons for
acting as you thought 1 was ahou't to act? Kill my son!
Take him away from his mother: Where (hd vou i.M such
notions? Am I a fool? Whv do vou alarm us aim -t tie
health of th(. lusty -hild ? Scoundrel '. You mav as well un-
derstand my scorn for your braggadocio. If vou" had learncij
the name of ih,- lady, you would hoa>t of liaving sen her.
Pasqurs-Dicu! You would probably have killed both mother
and child by excessive precaution. But bear this in mind:
Your mi.serahle life will be forfeit to me for vour close tongue
and their own W(dl-l)cin>'

'"'

The leech was astounded at the sudden change in the
Count's intentions. This access of tenderness towanl the in-
fant frightened iiim more than the eager crucltv and sullen
indifference first manifeste(i by the lord. .\nd" the latter"s
tone, in uttering the last phrase, bespoke a more craft v de-
sign t.) reach an nnchangiHl purpose.

Maitre Heauvouloir accounted for the unlooked-for ehantre
by the ditferent i)romises he had given the father and the
mother.

"I see!"' he pondered, "the worthy lord does not want to
make himself odious to liis wife, and'so will ivlv upon Provi-
dence and an apothecary. It behooves me to put the lady on
her guard against her noltle mountebank."

But just as he turned towards the bed. the Count, who had
gone to a chest, stopped him bv a peremptory call. On .«eein"
the nobleman hold out a purse to him. Beauvouloir halted
in a perfunctory way, but r,At without an uneasy joy. to take
the gold tdoaminir through a net-work of red siik! and be-
stowed so disdainfully.

iSil

.J

:,fe!
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''Even tlioujrli voii have ninkt'd iiu' ii> a villain, I do not con-

sider that tn rNoncratr nic I'roni paying you in a lordly way.

Nor do I a-k vnur di-<iTtion. My man Irtg"'—indicating

Bortrand—-iia.-^" prohal^ly iiiado it plain that wlierevor there

are oak< or >trcaiiis. my diamonds and my collars know how

to seek nut thr louts who chatter ahout me."

On finishiuir tliis merciful speech, the plant slowly ad-

vanced towani- the interdicted physician, shoved a chair at

him noi^ly. and appeared to invite him to he seated, like

himself, liv the In d>ide
^^

"Well, iittle OIK. we have a hoy at last," he continued; a

jrood omen for u.~ hotli. .\re you in much pain?"

"No," murmured the Countess.

The surprise and timidity of the mother, and the tardy

demonstrations of forced jov on the i>art of the father, con-

vinced Maitre B..auvouloir that some sinister episode was e.s-

capin-r his accustomed penetration. He would not forsake

his suspicions, and he jdaeed his hand upon that of the young

woman, less to ascertain her eondilion than to warn her.

"The skin is fresh," said he. "we need look for no evil after-

effect. Milk-fever may set in, hut do not he alarmed; it will

not he serious."
^ ,

Here the wily rrboatcur paused iind clutched the Countess

hand to attraet her attention.
^^

"If vou would rest easy on account of your child, madame,

he resinned, "vou had hest never suffer it out of your sight.

Let it lonjr i)artake of the milk that already its little lips are

seekin•_^ Nurse it yourself, and keep it from apothecaries'

drui:s.~ The hri'ast is the eure for all infantile ailments. I

have ohserve.l many hirlhs of seven-m<mths' children, hut

seldom have I seen a delivery as painless as yours. But it is

not astonishin.ir: the child is so tiny! Yon could put it in a

shoe. I am snre it d<M>sn't wei,-:h five ounces. Milk !
milk !

If

it can luit lie alwav< on voiir hrea<t. you can save it
!"

Th." last words were accompanied hy a renewed pressure of

the finu'er^. nesjiite the two jets of flame that darted through

the eve-h.des of the t'ountV mask. Beauvouloir rounded off
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his periods with all the solomn imperturbability of a man who
wants to earn his money.

"Oho! good leech, you are forgetting your old black hat,"'

said Bertrand a? Beauvoub ir was departing.

The motives that inspired the Count's cleiiieiiev towards his
son were couched in the rt retcm of a notary. At ihe moment
when Beauvouloir stayed his hand, avarice and Xorman cus-
tom were ranged before him. Ry a sign, tlic two impulses
palsied his fingers and imposed silence upon liis evil pas-
sions. One cried out: "Your wife's property can only devolve
upon the hou.se of Herouville through the medium of a male
child." The other pointed out the Countess dying aiul the
estate reverting back to the collateral i)ranch of" Saint-Savin.
Roth counseled him to leave to Nature the care of removing
the puling bain', and to await the birth of a second son who
would be healthy and vigorous, enatiling him to snaji his
fingers at his wife and her first-born. W- saw no longer a
child—he saw domains, and his tend rness beoinie suddenly
as strong as his ambition. In his desire to satisfv usage, he
wished that tliis still-born child—as he thought—might liavo

had a seemingly robust const ituticm.

The mother, who was well informed as to her Imsband's
character, was still more surprised than the leech, and pre-
served an instinctive caution that approached baldness, at

times, for in a moment a mother's courage had doubled her
strength.

For several days the Count remained very assiduously bv
his wife's side, showering her with attentions that interest

made almost tender. The Cdimtess speedily divined that she
alone was the object of all these attentions. The hatred of
the father toward his child showed itself in the smallest de-
tails. He did not allow himself to see or touch it. He arose
brusquely and went to give orders at the moment when its

cries were heard. In short, he seemed to condone its exist-

ence in the hope of seeing ii die.

But this dissimulation was too great an effort for the Count.
When he perceived that the mother's knowing eye discerned
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without fathoniin-: the diinger tliat threatened her soil, he an-

nounced his departure on the morrow of the Counte.^^' church-

ing, his pretext being to lead Ids eombined fores to the re-

lief of the King.

Such were the circumstances which accompanied and pre-

ecded ill.' birth of fitienne d'Hcrouville. Even though the

Count liad. not had a powerful motive fur desiring incessantly

the death of his disowned nm in the fact that he had already

conn ved ;;! it; even ihouLdi he might have quelled that gloomy

tend.'ucv v, liich causes men to piTsecute a being already af-

flicted ; even ihougli he had not l)ecn under the necessity, so

distasteful to him. of feigning atfeotion for a detested, ill-

timed chilli whom he helieveil lo be ('l):iveniv"s—the hapless

fitienne would have been none the less the object of his aver-

sion. 'I'he misfortune of a rickety and sickly body, mayhap

aggravated by his cari'ss. was in his sight a liagrant and un-

ending offence against the pride of a father. If he detested

handsome men, he abominated, tioue the le.-s. debilitated ones,

whose strengtii of physique had been replaced by intellectual

force. In order to suit him, one must be uirly of feature, tall,

strong, and ignorant. £tienne. whose weakness dedicated him

in some sort to the sedentary pursuits of the scliolar, must per-

force find his father to be an enemy absolutely without mag-

nanimitv. His struggle with this colossus began from the

cradle; and his only ally against so dangerous an antagonist

was his mother's love, that grew ever greater, through a touch-

ing law of nature, in proportion to his peril.

Buried suddeidy in profound solitude l)y the Count's ab-

rupt departure. Jeanne de Snini-'^avin owed to her child the

onlv semblance of happiness that could brighten her life. This

ehiid, whose birth had brou-lit her reproach on account

of Chaverny, was loved by the ('.>untess, as other women love

the child of a lawless pass'i(Ui. Th(uigh obliged to nurse it her-

self, siie was never weary. She desired no help in any way

from her maids. Sh(> dressed and undressed her child, find-

ing continual delight in each little othce that he demanded.
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These incessant duties, this attention at every moment, the
regularity with which slie awoke at niu'ht to nurse thr cliiM
were limitless joys for her. Happiness glo-ocd on Ikt coun-
tenance while she oheyerl the dcmaiuls of I'lc little creature.

As t^tienne had been born prematurely, s(<V(r;!l of liis :rar-

ments were lackinir. The.-e slie dc-ired to •-.ak.' her.-oll'. ami
liid make, with that dexterity known to you, mother^ in antici-

pation, who in the shadow and silence have toiled for adored
infants. Each needleful of thread was a meiiiMiy. a de-iiv,

a wish, a thousand things sewed into the doth like the preify

designs she placed there.

AH these follies were duly told to the Count d'Herouville,
and augmented the storm already gathered. The days .^eemed
as short as hon--: to the manifold occup.nioiis and minute
cares of the motiier; they t]-M hy laden with iiuvard content.

The bone-setter's warning remained ever pre-^e,,! with ihe

Countess. She would not entrust her cliild to tlie care of anv
of the .servants. She would have preferred not to s'eep in
order to be certain that no one came near fiti(>nne. lie slept

by her side. In short, his cradle was tended l)y distrust.

Whde the Cotmt was away she dared to send for the sur-

geon, whose name she had rememl)ered. She reiranled Beau-
vouloir as a person to whom she owed an immense debt of

gratitude. But. above (nerytliim: else, ,-lie had a thousand
questions to ask him ab<mt her child. If anvone shouhl try

to poison fitienne. how could she foil the attempt? How fos-

ter his feeble health? How long till she could safelv wean
him? If ,';he were to die. would not Beauvouloir look after

the poor little one?

Beauvouloir was genuinely touched by the queries of the

Countess, and confes.^ed that he too had feared poison for

fitienne. But the Countess bad nothine- to fear >> lon_' a-

she nursed him. After he was weaned, -he was advise.] t )

taste fitienne's food.

"If. Madame la Comtesse," he added, "vdu shouM ever

have a peculiar taste on your tongue, of anvthini: jmnirent.

bitter, strong, briny, or otherwise unusual. r(\iect the food.

f II ^
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As for the child's t'lothiiiLr. liavc it washed in yowr presence,

iiiui keep the krv to the eliest wherein ycm kecj) it. Finally,

if iinvthin;r liii])peiis. M'ud U>v iiie."

The rrhoiil' :ir's kindness was graven deep in Jeanne's

heart. She pnncd him to depend upon lier for oii'' wlio would

ever lie readv to >erve him. Then Beiiiivouhiir tolil lier that

>he held his wi'll-heiiiL' in her hand-.

lie hrielly related to the Countess how the Seijincnr d'He-

rouville, in d( fault of fair and noble lady-loves to favor liiin

at court, had loved in Iiis youth a courtesan known as La Hcllr

RomiiiiK . \^!lo had formerly heen the mistress of the Cardinal

of Lorraine. Shi' was al)andoned hy the Count not lonjr after-

wanis. and enmc to l{oucn to aj»peal to him on behalf of a

(laughter, whom he never wished to iiear aliout. claiminjr that

the child's heauty was cause enouirh for disowniiiL' her. On

the death of this woman, who p-rished miserahly, the poor

child, C.ertrude hy name, and still more lieautiful than her

mother, had hecMi >hehercd at tiie convent of Clarisses. whose

Mother Superior was .Mademoiselle de Saint-Savin, the Count-

ess' aunt.

Havinjr been called to attend (Jertrudc, Beauvouloir had

fallen desperately in love with her.

"If Madame la Conites.^e would hut interest herself in this

affair," concluded he, "it would not only repav the debt she

thinks she owes, hut would also make me dee[)ly her debtor."

It would also ju.-tify hi- comin>r to the east! —a somewhat

dangerous proceeding when tlie Count was there. Then,

sooner or later, the Count would become interested in so beau-

tiful a child, and nught jierhaps con-erve Bi'auvouloir's in-

terests l)v making him his ]diysi(ian.

The Counte-s—sympathetii' toward ail true lovers—prom-

ised to fni'ther the poor doctor'.- -uit. .\n<l she did, in fact,

follow up the all'air so warmlv liiat, when her second cluld

was horn and the cu>tom of the time authorized her to demaiul

a favor from her hu>band. she obtained a dowry for (Jertrude,

who thereupon married Beauvouloir, instead of becoming a

nun. Her dowrv and the leech's savings enabled him to pur-

•
'r.; *
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cha>e Forcalicr, a prettv little ostato l)or(]orin>,' ujx.n tin- lamlri
of lleruuvilk'.

Thus mif^^ured by the goixj doetur, the ('ounte.-s tVlt her \\U^
filled by joys unknown to other mother.-. Assuredh ail women
are heautiful as they hold their !)ai)es to their breaVt- an<l thus
soothe the childish sorrows and Inish the feeble cries; but it

would be hard to find, even in Italian pictures, a .-cene more
touching than this of the ("ountess bending over fttienne,
while .-he felt as though her very life's blond was becomir)g
the life of the poor hunted creature. Her face b-'amed with
affection as she contemplated the beloved cluld, though ever
in fear lest she should .,nd in him some resemblance to ("ha-
verny, of whom she had dreamed too much. These tlioughts,
uniting with the expression of pleasure on her brow, the look-

by which she seemed to shiekl her son; her longing to imbue
him with the .strength which animated her heart ; her glitter-
ing hopes and gentle gestures—all formed a picture that cap-
tivated the waiting-wonuin. The Countess vanquished her
spies.

Hoon these two feeble natures were united l.v a common
thought, and understood I'ach otlier before spet'ch wa- e>tab-
lished between them. When first fitienne used his eyes with
the blankness natural to children, his glances encountered
the dark-hued jianels of the state-room. As soon as his young
ear attempted to grasp sounds aiul detect their difference, he
heard the monotonous roar of ih,' sea, as the waves broke upon
the rocks with clockwork regularity. .\nd thus the surround-
ings, the sound.s, the obj.Ht-—(nerything that strikes the
senses, molds the character aiui fa.-;"hions the will, inclined
him toward melancholy. Was not his mother destined to
live and die amid the clouds of sadui'ss? From his verv birth,
he might have i)elieved the Countess to bo the onlv beini: on
earth; he might have looked on the worhl as a desert, and
accustomed himself to the thought of self-reliance that en-
ables one to live in solitud<>, t(» look for happiness within
one's own heart and to develop the untold treasures of
thought. Was not the Countess condemned to dwell alone

20
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and to find her ;ill in all in Ii.t son, who, like licr lover, was

ll((nliicil In jii'IX'iUtidll y

Like all (liiidrni \slin are a prey to disease, fitienne main-

tained aliiKi-l alway- that passive attitude which—sweet re-

sendilaiKi— was so like his mother. The sensitiveness of his

system was h. marked that a siuhlen noise or the presence of

a turliulriil pd-nii would thi'ow him into a -sort of fever. You

miudit have .-aid that he wa- one of those tiny insects, for

whom l'ni\iden(c ^eems lo iiioiU'rate the fierceness of the

wind and th.' heat of 'he .-nn ; since, like they, he yielded un-

resi.-tin-ly. uncompi,. .iin^dy, to everything that appi^ired to

oppose him. Tliis angelic patii'iice inspired in tlie Countess

a deep emotion that elfaced all the weariness of the exacting

duties demanded of lier hy ;i health so wavering.

She returned thanks to (iod for placing fttienne in an en-

vironment (d' [leace and (piiet—ihe only one in which he could

have ihriveil. Often the mother".^ hands, so tender for him,

hut so strung on occasion, would lift him to an exalted posi-

tion in the arched window, whence his eye. hlue like his

mother's, .-eemed to study the immensity of the sea. .\nd the

two would spend whole hours in c 'titemplating the infinitude

of ttiat vast sheet, hy turn- dull ( r brilliant, noisy or silent.

'l"iie.-c continued meditations were for fitienne a secret ap-

]irent'ce>hip in sadness. Fre(|uenily the mother's eyes would

ill! with tear-, and during these gloomy hroodiiigs of the soul,

the. <mall features of fttienne resemhled a light net sunken by

too hea\y a weight.

it wa- not long, however, till his ])recoeious discernment of

>o!ri>w taught him tin' ])i>wer his childish play exerted over

the CoiMitess; lie tried to divert her by the same caresses which

hail ^ri'\id her to -^othe his -iilTi'ring. .\nd mncr did his

(liminitive. impish han(l>. his eliattering. or his knowing

>niile- fail lo < h:i-e away iier ^llent care. If he were tired

his in-iiiicii\e cn;i-i,]eration for her hu-he(l his complaining.

••j'oor, seii-itiv.' darling!" cried the Coun+^ess, on seeing

him fall a-leep frotu sheer wearinc-s after a romp indulged in

to divert (.lie i)( liiT glo(uniest reverie.-, "where will you live?
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Who will ..vcr undcr-tiin.l yon — ,,ni whose trmh ,• mhiI would
l)c wounded by an iiniiMially st.-rn look?—You who. like vour
sad-honrtod nioihcr. value a <:rnllc stuilr more hijrhlv than al!

the wealth of earth? Aiiircl. your mother hivi-^ ynu". hut who
will love you in the w.uld ? Who will j:ue>s the' treasure hid
in this fra«:ilo form? Xo one! You will remain in solitude
on tho earth; just as I. [jeavon kei'p you from eonreiviujx a

love like mine, favored of {U,<\ hut thwarteil hv men !"

She si^'hcd. Slie wept. The -rraceful attitude of tlie slum-
!)erin<j child upon her knee caused her to smile tlirnu-h her
tears. For a lonsj time she <razed upon liim. e\p.'rieneinir
those delitchts that are a secret hetwceu mother- and (iod.

Xotiein;,'- how ^^reatly her voice, acc..mpaiiied i'v the notes
of a luandolin. plea>ed him. she >an- the charuiiiic,' hallad- of
that day, and thou.irht she l.ehi'ld upon his liiil,> iTps the ^elf-

same smile by which (icorires de Cliaverns v.a< wont to thank
her when she laid aside her rehcck. She rej.roached herself
for thus recal]in<r the pa-t. hul she continually reverted to it.

And the child, innocent acnumlice of her dreams, smiled at
the very airs tliat Chaverny had liked.

When eighteen months old, fttienne was still too frail to be
taken outside the house; hul the faint pink tin,i:eing the white
skin, like the fairest of wild-rose petals wafted by the wind,
bore witness already of health and life. Just a- she wa> be-

ginning to believe in the predictions of the doctor, and pridimr
herself on having been able, in the Count's presence, id jirotect

her child by the strictest jirecautions and -hie|,l him fnuu
every danger, she received letters from her husl)and"s -ecretarv

announcing his speedy return.

One morning the Countcv-. /]v?r\ over to that doting jov
common to all mothers wheti they see their first-born taking
his earliest steps, was playing the little games witli f'tienne.

as indescribable as the charm of memory, when -nddenlv she
heard the floor creak under a heavy tread. Slie rai-ed np in-

voluntarily, hv a startled movement, and found herself face to

face with the (^ount. Tn\oluntarily. she uttered a crv. Imi
tried to retrievi> the blunde; hv advancing toward him and pre-
senting her upturned brow fur a kiss.
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"Wliy (lid you not tfll iiic you were coniinj,'?" said slip.

"In that caM'." lit- intcrposcfl. "itn- irn-ftitiK wouM liavo been

moro cordial. l)ut less frank."

Mo tunii'd inwanl tlic cliild. 'i'lic >tat(' <d" it- licalth drew

forth a (Ifi'tiii^r jrt'sturi' of surprise rnin-rlfd with ra},'e ; but

ho ijuickiy n prosscd his anj,'t'r. and hcj^'un to smilo.

"I lirinj: vuii ^Mod novvs." lie ccintiiiui'd. "1 have the juris-

diction over ( li,nn|iaL'ni'. and tlic Kin>,''s proiniso to bo a

duko and a peer of Kraiico. Fiosidos, wo liavo inlioritod a

kinsman".- fortune; that cursed Iluirueiiot. Chaverny, is dead."

The Countess turned pale a: ilropped into an armchair.

Now she understood the .secret of ilie t-inister joy that over-

spread his visajjo; and the si<rht of fiticnne soohumI to add to

it.

"Monsieur." she said, in iirokcn tones, '"you are not unmind-

ful that 1 have lon<; loved my cousin, Chavorny. Vou shall

answer to (ioil for the grief y.iu are causiniT mo."

The Count's looks kindled at this spoech. His lips quiv-

ered and he coiild not utter a word, so stirred wa-^ he by rajjo.

Ho dashed hi- tla^'jjer on the table with such violeiu'e that the

iron ran.ir like a c!ai> of tluindor.

'"Listen I" cried he. towerinj? up, "and heed well my words:

I want never aj:ain to see or hear of the little monster you

hold in your arms, for it is your offspriufr and none of mine.

Ila- ho a sin.L'le one of my features? By the Lord and all the

saints I Keej) him out of my si;:ht well, or else
"

"Just hoavon, protect us!" o.vclaimed the Countess.

"Silence!" replied the colossus. "If you wish him to re-

ceive no hurt at my hands, take caro that I never find him

in my way."

"Then swear." said the Countess, whose eonrafre was aroused

to struggle with the tyrant. "ili;it you will not kill him if ho

does not cross your path. Can I trust to your word as a gen-

tlenum ?"

"What is all this about?"

"Then kill us both, now—together!"' she cried, falling on

her knees and clasping her child to her breast.

i
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"Rise, niadaiiicl I |in>iiiisi' upon iiiv hnrmr ji» a ^'cnthMniin
not to seek tlu' litV of this cursi'd cnibrvo. pnis idol that he
lives oil the ilitrs h_v the .-ra^horc hclow th.' .ii>llr. I will
givi' him the H.^hcrniaii"- iDtla;,'*' for a dwclliiijr and tli,' strand
for his domain, lint woe to him, if I catch hiin oulMdc iho.-e

limits I"

Tho Countess shed liiticr tears.

"Hut see ! lie is vour son !"'

"Madame I"

At this word the rrii,ditened mother earried awav her child,

whose heart was heatiiii: like ihal of a inrd <aii<.'ht in its nest
hy a shepherd imv.

Whetlier this si)ectacle of innocence had charm- thai even
the harshest nature could not wuli-tand. or whcihrr thr Count
reproached himself for his violence and feared hst he should
plunj,'c into too ^'reat (lesi)air a creature needful alike to his
happiness and to his desi<rns, his voice was as (rentle as it could
possibly he, when his wife returned.

"Joanne, my dear," said he. "do not l»car me ill will, but
give nic your hand. One never knows how to mana^'e vou
women. I hrin;: you fresh honors and increased wealth, and,
pardicit! you greet me like a miscreant fallen among clowns!
My duties as jrovenior will ((impel mo to he p>ne long, ore I

can return to Xormandy ; so. sweetheart, give mo cheerv coun-
tenance unile I stay here."

The Countess understood the drift of his sfXH'ch, so the
pretence of gentleness did not deceive her.

"I know my duty," she replied, with a melancholy accent
that her husband took for tenderness.

This timid being wa.--- too [)uro and too noble to attempt

—

like some adroit women—to manage her husband hv calcu-
lating conduct, a species of prostitution by which loftv souls
have been sullied. She retired quietly to solace her despair
by walking with fttionne.

"By all thai is holy! Then I shall never he loved!" cried
the Count, as he surprised a tear in his wife's J3ye, just as she
turned away.

U%

^b.i
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'I'lif riintlii'r-liivc. \\\n< c •nwl.inlly iiifiiari'd, bi came with the

C'()Uiit(>> ii |iiir--inii ii> \ in!. •Ill ,1- ill'' ;,'iiilty cniutioiis of eoiiic

otli< T wdiiuii. I'.,\ a l^iiiil ><{ iiiii;.'ir, nf wlucli evcrv iiiotlii;r

lia.- till- >('(iv|, and uliuli was (if >iir|»ii>Mii:.' puwcr lii'twwii

ihr ( 'iiui — ami lii r -nii, -he ^\u< rnlrd III iiiaki.i;^ liiin uiuler-

htaipl till' r\. r-|iicMiit iMTil tliat llircal' ncd limi, and laujzht

lijtii Im a\Mid 111- falluf. 'I'lh' tiTnlilc xriic he liad witnos-SCil

«a> ;,'rav(ii iii fltit'tim".- niciimn ; it wrnuglil ujidii him like a

f,.\. r. At l.i-t lie cniiid dciiM t tiic prc-i iKv of the C'liint uith

suih (rrtaiiily that if <>uv of t!iu-f faint sinilcs that ^daddciu'il

ihc Min!iicr'> eyes aiiinialid !ii- fai . u hcii Ins imiiiatiin- senses,

ainadv school. •.! 1,\ f,ar. ^idvi-rd liini <if lii- father's ap-

[irnach, his fcaliircs would (nntract ; and the ear of tlie mother

was not kcriiiT ihan the in-lni<'t of Iut son.

.\> hr ;.Mvw older, tliis facility, created hy terror, became

as jircdoiiiinant as tliat of the Indian, fitienne could dis-

tiiiL'iii-li Ins father's .-lep. knew lii,> voici', and could tell

liis approach a Ion;.: way otT.

When the Countess >aw the fei'lin-r of dread, inspired in

her l)V her hu>haiid. .-liarcd al-o by her son, it made th-' ehild

ftill more jirecioiis in her eyes; and their union was strength-

ened like that of iwo flowers attached to the sami> stem, bent

bv the --anic breeze, and (|Uickened by the same im]iulse.

It was a sinirle life.

After tin- departure of the Count. Jeanne was expecting

aiK'tlier child. .\t the end of the period demanded hy eustoin,

she l)ore, amid much Mitfennj,'. a lu^ty infant that afterwards

<leveloi)ed so ]terfect a rcMinblance to his father, as to cause

the Coiint"< hatred for his elde-t son to M'ax still greater.

In order to jirofect her favorite ehild, the Countess con-

senici! to all tlie Count's plans for the comfort and fortune

of 111- -eKiinl .-oil. fttieiine, })roniised a Canlinai's hat, was

destini d for a jjrie-t, -o that he uw^ht not interfere with the

-m(e.--'!on of the lands and titles of the House of Flerouville

to Maxir.iilien. This, then, was the price by which the mother

secured jicace for the Hated Son.
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N't'vcr were two Ih-diIht- mon' u'lliki- tliiin Plticinn mid
MaMiiiilu'ii. The yoim^'c.-l IijkI an ml»irii ta.-tc for iioisv, viu-

li'iit r\([(iM-. ami -tril'i-: tlu' Coiiiit, llii-rffuir. luid a^ iiiiuh

love fo. linn a~ In ; uifr had for f'Aliwwr. \\\ ,^ kind <<{ natural
and tacit a^^'nciMciit. radi nt" the parent- inukcd after the fa-

vorcil sdii. Thr Ihikr inr In llii- linii' ILiirv I
\'. had iv-

uardcil the rininiiit >''r\ k r nf S.'i;:!!riir d'lhnMr illr -did not

wi^h, as he -aid. to ov.rtax In- uifc. so lir had iirauvonloir

Iiroc'iirc. a- .MaMinilicn's imr-f. a laixom woman of* Hcanvai-.
'I'n .ltannc',> -,Mval rcliif. h.' di-tru-lcd hrr nitliicncc a- much

as her mir-ini:, and dn idrd to n^ir thr child after his own
fashion, llr hronirht up ihc hoy to haw a holv horror of hooks
and letters. I fe tauirht Inm ihc ic(!iin<al side of niilitarv

life, irainin^^ Inm at an caii\ w^y to mount a hor.-c shoot :;ii

ar(|nclnis. ami draw a da;:::cr. As he ;:reu old. r. lie was takrri

with the ehaso, .«o that he iiiirrlit contract that eoarsenes- of
speech. rii(leTie-> of manner. >tretii;ih of hodv. and alertnes.s

of look and accent that made a man accomplished in tin'

Count's eyes.

.\t twelve, the little lord was an illdicked lion's whelp,
feared as much as his father, who f,rave him permi.-sioii to tvr-

annize—as he did—everybody on the place.

Htienne dwelt in the hou>e down on the slwu-e. that his

father had jriven him. and his mother had fitted up in such
manner as to <.dve him some of the comforts that were his

right. The Duchess spent the erreater portif)n of the day there.

Together the mother and the child wandered over the rocks

and strand. She .showed fttienne the hoinidaries of his little

domain of sand, shells, sea-weed. and pebbles. The dceji ter-

ror that seized her, when she -aw him go beyond the prescribed

limits, nuide him realize that death awaited him on tlie other
side. f:tieniie trendded fi.r his mother before he trembled
for himself. Soon, the mere name of the Duke aroused within
him a hysteria that left him powerless and a prey to the wild
abandon of a younsr girl who falN prostrate before a tiger.

If he perceived the sinister giant in the distance, or heard
his voice, the unliappy impression was revived that had frozen
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his heart when lio was fir.-t disowned. So. like n Laplander

will) caiuKit exist apart fnuii liis snows, lie made a delightful

native land out of ins eal.in and eliilV: and if he went beyond

the frontier, he was seized with an indefinalile unea.-iness.

When the Duchess saw that the ])oor child could Jind luip-

pine-s otdv in ihis liurnhle. silent sphere, i^he heeanie more

reconcilcil \(> the fate that had hecn imposed upon him. She

took advanta^^e of the enforced vocation tf> round out his life

and people his solitude with tlie lofty occupations of science;

she eniploved Pienv de Sehonde 1o visit the chateau and act

as tutor to the futuri' Cardinal (Fllerouville. Despite the

ton>ure de.-lined for lier son. she did not wish that his educa-

tiiui shoidd ])>' purely that of a priest, hut. at her instance,

it was secularized, and I'lcativouloir was coniniissioned to in-

itiate fttienne into the mysteries of natural science. The

Duchess herself lo.iked over the stiulic^, in order to gauge

them to his streULrlh. aiul derived much satisfaction by teach-

ing him Italian and gradually unfolding to him the poetic

riches of that tongue.

While the Duke led Maximilicn into conflicts, at the risk of

seeing him woumled. the Duchess was guiding Etienne along

the Milkv Way of the Sonnets of Petrarch, or into the im-

mense lahyrinth >4 the "Divine Comedy.
""

T>i compensate fttienne for his iniirmities, Xature had en-

dowed him with a voice of such melody that it was hard to

resist the j)leasure of its tcme. His mother taught him music.

Song- tender and sad. sustained hy the notes of a nuindolin,

were a favorite recreatiiui jiromised him hy his mother as a

reward for some task re(iuired hy the .\hhe de Sehonde. fiti-

enne listened to her witli a i^assionate admiration that she had

never seen in any other than Chaverny.

The first time that the poor woman recalled her girlhood

in the Ioiil' look of her child, she covered him with invr)luntary

kisses. And she hlushed deei)ly when fttienne asked her how

it was that she appeared to love him i)etter at that moment.

She replied that every hour brought added love. Thus ere

long she found, in the care demanded for the education of the
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spirit and the training of the soul, tlic siunc doliLrln that ?ho

had experionccd while nursing and tending the bodily growth
of her son.

Although mothers do not always keep pace with their sons,

the Duchess was one of tlio>e who carry in their motlierhood
the meek adoration of love: at the same time, she could cor-

rect and criticise. She made it a ])oint of pride to render
l^tienne superior to herself in everything, and not to govern
him. It may be that she knew her>elf so -troiig in her un-

quenchable love, as to be proof again>t he! it

t

lenient. Some
souls there are, devoid of alfectioii. that love to domineer; but

true .sentiment fosters abnegation, the virtue of tli^' strong.

When fitienne would not at tirst understand some demonstra-
tion, a te.xt. or a theorem, the doling mother, who assisted

with his lessons, .-eemed to wish to impart the knowledge di-

rectly, as fornu'rly, at his least cry. >lie nm-.-ecl hiui at her

breast. And what a burst I" joy over.-pread her features when
fitieniie Ihially grasjK'd i pi'oblem and made it his own!
She illustrated the saying of i'ierre d- .Sebonde that a motiicr

is a dual i)eing whose sensations iiuiude two e.\islence>.

Thus the Duchess strengthened the natural atfection bind-

ing 4 son to his mother, by the temleniess of a revivified pas-

sion, fitienne's delicacy of frame caiised her to continue for

several years the attention given in his infancy. She came to

dress him, she put him to l>ed ; none but she comiu'd and
smoothed, and curled, and perfumed his hair. The toilet

was a constant eare-^s; she gave to the iu'loved head as manv
kisses as light strokes of the comb, in the same way that a
woman likes to nuike herself almo>t ,i mother to her lover bv

serving him in some domestic way. this mother made of her

son a sort of lover. She discovered in him a vague resemblance

to the cousin loved beyond the tond). fttienne was lik( a phan-
tom of Cicorges. seen in the far-away (hpili- of an en"hanted

mirror. She assured herself that he wa- more of a gentleman
than a churchman.

"If some woman, as loving as I. would b>it imbue him with

the life of love, he might still be happy I" she mu>cd more than

once.
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Thon tho portnitmi- iiUcrots wliieh demanded the tonsure

for fitienno's liead eaiiie vividly into her memory, and she

kit^^ed and bathed m tears tlie lock,- ^o soon to be clipped by

the <eisM.r> ..l' ,lie ehunh. Hul. in >pite <d" the unjust agree-

ment enteivd iiito 'vith the Duke, she saw fttienne as neither

priest nni- (.inimal. in the rifts tlie niothorV eye could open

along ilie .hnk vi>tas of tlie future. The utter forget fuliie.ss

of the \;\\Wv nlinwrd her to postpone the dreaded orders.

"There u ill always i)e plenty of time," she said to herself.

Then, without confessing a thought, buried in luT heart,

she tniiiied Ktienne in all the retln»'d maniuTs of courtiers;

she \vi>hed him to he as gentle and swcct-temiHTcd as (ioorges

de Chaverny had been. Heduced to a slender allowance by the

anihiti'.n of l!ie I)id<e—who himself managed the e>tate. util-

izing all the revenues in display for himself or his train—she

had adopted for her,<elf the simplest garl). in order to be able

to Ijestow up(m her son velvet cloaks, high iioi.ts trimmed

in lace, and rich doublets finely sla-hed. Her ])ersonal priva-

tions excited in her that delight of -acrilice concealed from

those we love. It was a pleasure to her to think, while she em-

broidered a collar, that one day it would adorn her son's neck.

She alone had the care of his clothing, his linen, his perfumes,

and his toilette; and she dres.^ed herself only for him, for she

liked to appear to good advantage i)y Ids side.

So much care, acnunpanied by a sentiment that seemed to

enter into her son's very tlesh and there live again, had its

reward. One day lieauvouhtir—that worthy man who had

made himself so heljiful to the hated son, and whose services,

indeed, were not passed .ivcr by Ktieum—the doctor, whose

<listnrhed Ldance made the Diicln-- -niver whenever he exam-

ined her fragile iilol. declared that fttienne would live to a

good old age. ])rovidoil no violent emotion agitated the delicate

organism.

fitienne was then sixteen.

At that age lie v.a^ five feet tall, a height that he never ex-

ceeded. Rut (u'orgrs de Chaverny liad beiui no taller. His

ekin, as transparent and smooth as a little girl's, allowed one to

'3

>, K-(^.J^-''-^5f.-J'^ .li...' mmmm?^ss^misfsmmuKrt^''9mif
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see the faintest braiuliing of liis blue vein^. His pallor was
that of pom-lain. His clear blue eyes, stamped with iiiellaee-

able sweetness, seemed to iniploic the jirolet'tion of men and
women alike; the iiii:ratiating mildness of tlie supplicant
escaped from his glance and obtained him favor before his

melodious voice had wnuiirht the charm. The sincercst mod-
esty shone forth in every feature. His Ion;.,' chestnut locks,

glossy and fine, were parted in two waves on ids forehead and
curled at the ends. His cheeks, pale and .-unken. and his

pure brow slif:htly wrinkled, indicated an inlierited suffering,

pitiful to behold. His pleasing mouth, with its white teeth,

preserved the peculiar fixed smile that is seen on the lips of
the dying. His hands, white as a woman's, were remarkably
well-formed and pretty. A protracted i)rooding had made
him incline his head like an etiolated ])]ant, and this stoop
conformed with his general ajipearance; it was the last touch
on a portrait given by a great artist to cnhimce its meaning.
You might have fancied this to be a young invalid girl's head
placed on the frail body of a stunted man.
The poetic moods whose M-ealth of reflection cause us to

hasten, like botanists, over the vast fields of thought ; the fer-

tile contrast of minuni ideas, the inspiration given by perfect
intelligence to works of genius, had become the inexhaustible
and tranquil pleasure of this dreamy, solitary life. Flowers,
the charming creation- whose fate so much resembled his own
obtained his undivided love.

His mother was delighted to see her son actuated by these
innocent passions that would keep him from the rude contact
of social life, which he could no more have withstood than the
frailest of ocear. fishes can endure the sunlit beach. She
encouraged the>o tastes in fttienne, bringing him Spanish
romances, Italian stories, books, sonnets, poems. The librarv
of the Cardinal d'Herouville was a rich heritage for fttienne,

as reading was the m(>asure of his life.

Every morning the child found his solitude filled with
beautiful, richly-colored plants of delicate perfume. Thus
his studies, which his feeble health would not permit for any

"iJ: :
•^ .* -t»*iil' mifiisi*^r^l'^tA'S/jef( -i':
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length of tiiiir. and lii> walks ovt-r the clil^s weiv interrupted

hy artless incditatimi ilial lialted him for full hours before

tiie smilin,-: iilossoiii^, his ^renth- comrades; while, sheltered

in !-oine roikv ( ir\ i.c hrfun- a seawivd. moss, or lichen, he pon-

ilcred over til.' mv^tcr.v of lif.'. lie would seek a poem in the

heart of >onic fni.LM-aiit conr. as a hec plunder- it of its honey.

Often he would admire, without knowinj: why and without

wishinir to fathom his pleasure, the delicati" tracery of a deeply

tinted 'i'.tal. the daintine.-s <d' tie rich jxold and azure, .irreen

and violet tunics, the varied and heautiful shapes of ealiees and

leaves, tlieir sn-ooih or velvety texture, rending—as his .soul

would be rent—at the smallest touch.

Later in life, thinker n< well a-^ iH.et, h<' began to under-

i?tand the reasons for those innumerable dilTerences in one

and the same nature, and dis, ..ered therein the index of pe-

culiar laws: for, dav by day. he pierce<l dee])er into the inter-

pretation of the Word. Divinely written upon everything in

the universe. Such contiiuied and secret resi'arch in the oc-

cult realm gave to his habits the aj. parent torpor of medita-

tive genius. For dav> at a time Hiienne lulled on the sand,

happv, and unwittingly a poet. Tlie sudden arrival of a gilded

insect, the reflection .'f the -unlight on the water, the shim-

mering of the va-t. limpid mirror of waves, a shell, a sea-

spider—I'very object liecamc an event and a pleasure to this

ingenuous soul.

To see his mother coming, to hear her dress rustling, to

wait for her. to caress h.r. to talk to her. to listen while she

spoke, caus.'d such .piickened en;otion within him. that often-

times a delav or the slightest anxiety on her account would

throw him into a ra-ing fev.T. All his life was centered in his

soul: and. lest the frail and f( ct.le body be destroyed by some

livelv emotion, fttienne required silence, caresses, peace, and

a woman"- love. A- it was then, hi^ mother was prodigal

vnth love and caresses; the cliffs were silent ; the flowers and

books eharmed his >olitude; in short, his little sandy kingdom

with subjects of shell, sea-weed and grass, seemed a world

ever fresh and strange.
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fitienne had all the k'nefit of absolutely pure, pliysiral ex-

istence coupled witli a spiritual life poetically iintiMiiiiiiclcd.

lild in stature, a man in wit, he was oqnally aiij^'dic from

uoth viewpoints. As his mother had willed it. liis studies had

transported his emotions into the realm of the Ideal. His

life worked out its course in a sphere of intellect, far removed
from the world of social convention that would have caused

him suffering' or killed him outriLdit. He dwelt in the spirit

and mind. After ahsorhinj: the tliou;.'hts of mortals, by read-

ing, he rose to grasp the iinderlyini: prineijjies of nature; he

felt them in the air, he saw tlieni blazoned on the sky. In

a word, he mounted at this tender aire to the ethereal heights,

and there found the delicate nourir-hnieiit needful to his snul

—

an intoxicating nourishment, however, that predestined him
to sorrow upon that day when all this wealth of accumulated

treasure sho'ild be merged suddenly with the riches that some
quick passion would place in his heart.

If at times Jeanne do Saint-Savin dreaded that storm, she

soon comforted herself by a thouglit inspired by the gloomy

destiny of her son : for the poor mother found no other remedy

for a sorrow than a lesser one. Thus each joy for her was full

of bitterness.

"He will be a cardinal," said she to her>eir. "he will live for

the arte and be their patron. He will love Art instead of a

woman, and Art will never deceiv(> him."'

The joys of this passionate motherhood were unceasingly

affected by sombre thoughts brought forth by fitienne's pecu-

liar position in the family. The two brothers had grown up

without either having seen the other or suspected his existence.

The Duchess had long hoped that, during sonie absence of her

husband, she could bring the lads together, in some memorable
way. and enfold them I)oili with her mother's love. She had

flattered herself that slie might be able to interest Maximilien

in fitienne, by telimg the yimnger boy how itiucli bve and pro-

tection he owed to his oldiT iirother, in return for the renuncia-

tion to which he had been subjected and to which, though

compulsory, he would be true. But this long cherished hope

MP mmmim
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had vanished. Far from willing to bring about a n-copiitir.n

b-twocn thf brothers. Aw ciubMl hv .hvn.lin- a m.rtin.L' 1m-

tvvpon fiticnnp and Maximili«^n inoro than between fttionne

and his father. Maxiniilien. who cniUl believe in nothin- but

evil, wouhl fear that some day fitienno niiglit demand his for-

feited rights, and would tbmw him iiito the sea with a stone

tied around his neck.

Never had a son less re-^peet for liis mother. So soon as he

coukl reason he had pereeive-l how snudl was the esteem in

which the l)ul<e held his wife. If the old (lovernor preserved

a sembhvnce of politeness with the Duchess. Maxiniilien. little

re-strained bv his father, caused her a thousand grief.-. So

Bertrand watched continually to prevent Maximilien from see-

ing fitienne, whose very existence was religiously concealed.

All the retainers in the castle cordially hated the Marquis

de Saint-Sever, the name Itorne bv Maximilien. and those

who were in the secret of the flr^^t-born's existence regarded

him as an avenger held in reserve by Heaven. The future of

fiticnne was therefore ominous; perhaps he wa- to be perse-

cuted bv his brother.

The poor Duchess had no relatives to whom she could en-

trust the life and interests of her beloved -on. .Xnd as for

fitienne, would he not blame his mother when, under the pur-

ple robe of Rome, he might desire to !). such a father as she

had been a mother?
t v,a

These thoughts. an<l her melancholy existence so full of hid-

den grief, were like an illness tetn]iered by a gentle nursing.

Her ""heart craved the most couMderate attenti.m. and those

who surrounded her w.re cruelly untutored in gentleness.

What motherV h(>art woub! not iiave be(Ui borne d<iwn unceas-

ingly by the <iszht of her eld(>r-horn. a man of mind and heart

beto'kenins genius, desixuled of hi> rights, while the younger,

a man of coarsest fibre and devoid of talent, even military,

was destined to wear the ducal rnroiiet and perpetuate the

family I" 'l'h.> House of Heronville ah- abjuring its true -lory.

Incapable of malediction, the geml(> Jeanne de Saint-Savin

could (mlv bless and weep: but often would she lift her eyes
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to heaven as if to (Icniand a reckoning for this strange mis-

chance. Her eyes would fill with tears when slie thought tiiat

at her death her son wouM he left an orphan indeed, and a

butt for all the brutalities of a brother devoid of principle and

law.

All these repressed emotions, an ever-present first love, all

her unnoticed sorrows—for she concealed her keenest anguish

from her favorite son—her ever-troulded joys, her incessant

grief, had enfeebled her constitution and developed within

her a falling sickness that, far from mending, took on an

added force day by day. At last a final blow brought con-

sumption. She had tried to enlighten the Duke relative to

Maximilien's training and was rebuked. She could find no

remedy for the odious germs that were growing up in her son's

soul. She declined in health so noticealdy that her illness

necessitated the promotion of Beauvouloir to the post of physi-

cian to the House of Herouville and the Government of

Normandy. So the old leech took up his abode in the castle.

In those days such oflices were fille<l by scholars, who thus

found the leisure necessary to the accomplisliiiient of their

labors, as well as the needful income. For a long time Beau-

vouloir had sought this position, for his knowledge and fortune

had made bin) numerous and insidimi- enemies. Despite the

protection of a great family whom be bad siM'ved in a doubt-

ful case, he had recently become implicated in a criminal law-

suit, that had been stopped only by the intervention of the

Governor, at the solicitation of the Ducliess. The Duke, in-

deed, hud no cau>e to repent the pul)lic protection he accorded

the old rehoiifiiir: Beauvouloir saved the Marquis do Saint-

Sever from a sickness so dangerous that all other doctors must

have given hi in up.

But the ailment of the Duchess dated too far back to admit

of healing, especially when the wound was continually being

reopened.

When it was evident that her sufferings were approaching

an end for this angel whom so much sorrow bad prepared for

a happier aftermath, death was hastened by her second-sight

into an ominous future.

l\.WXJiyMmjJIBm >4iX*r''toiV«ft(. .,1
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"Whiit will hrfniiic (if my ]>nor child without inc?" was a

thnu^'ht that constantly swept over her like a bitter wave.

When toward the List she was eoiitliicd to her hed, the

Duchess sank rajiiilly ; for >iie was now isolated fmin her son.

and her pillow was interdictc<l to him tiy the a;:reement for

whieli his life was answerahle. The ;:rief of the lad e(]ualod

that of his mother. Inspired hy the ^'enius peculiar to re-

strained emotion, l^tienne created the most mystic of hmiruages

to eoiniminieate with her. He studied tlie inthrtions of his

voice as thnurrh he were the nui-t cultured of siiiirers: and he

came to sin<r the saddest of son;:s underneath his mother's

window, when Beauvouloir wouhl siirnal to him that shi> was

alone. Fornu-rly. in his swadillin^' clothes, he had jiladilened

his mother's heart liy his knowini: smiles: now. become a poet,

he caressed lier by the sweetest of melodies.

"His SOUL'S brinj: Itack life!" said the Duchos to Beauvou-

loir, while inhaling the air that thrilled with fttienue's voice.

At last came a time when a lonir perio^ nf sorrow set in for

the hated son. Many tinu'.- hitherto he had di-^cerned a secret

bond between his emotions and the tide of the ocean. The

divination of underlvin.ir a,s:cneic- iriven him l)y his study of

occult science made this t>henoinenon more sijrnifu'anl fiu- him

than for anotluT. On the fatal evcnin;: when he saw his

mother for the last time, the ocean was lashed by an impulse

that appeared extraordinary to him. It was an a^'itation of

the waves which indicated some internal disturbance: it up-

bore niijrhtv billows that broke upon tlie beach with a numru-

ful sound like the howliufr of (\o'^> in distress, fttienne mar-

veled, and said inwardly:

"What (an the sea want of me? It (piivers and moans like

a livinj: creature I M v mother has often te'd me that the sea

was a jirev to tlu' I!lo^t violent roiivulsions i,n the night 1 was

born. Witat is in '^tore for me?"

Th(^ premonition ke]it him standing before his window,

his eves wanderinir alternatelv irom the window of his

mother's room, where a light tlickereil. to the ocean, which

continued to lament.

i-1
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Sii(](lcnly IV'jmvouldir ta|)|Mi| softlv, oiu'iied the dour and
displayed a face dverca;-! \>\ aiixictv.

'.MoiiscijLMicur,"' said hv. ••.Madanic tlic l)ll(•ll(^^ is in such
a sad state that >lie wi.-hes to >ee you. livery jireeaution has

boon takon to sliii Id yuu from harm in tiie castU'; hut we stiall

have to he exceed in.i,dy wary, for we will he ohliged to go
through the Duke's roiuii—when' you were horn.''

Tears ^-praug into f;tieiine".s eves.

'"The sea was warning me I" he cried.

He allowed himself to he leil mechanically toward the door
of the turret that Hertrand had a.sceiided on the night of
fitionne's hirth. Th<' s([uire was found on guard, lantern in

hand, fitionne reaelK'd the groat lihrary of the cardinal, where
he was ohligcd to remain with Heauvouloir. while Hertrand
went ahead to open all the duur.- and a-ccrtain whether thcv
could pass through without danger. The Duke did not awake,
fitienne and Ufauvouloir advanced cauti<uisly. hearing no
sound in all the immense chateau save only the feeble plaint

of the dying woman.
Thus were the eircunistancis attendant ujjon the birth of

fltienne repeated at the death uf his mother : the same tempest,
the same anguish, the .same fear of awaking the pitiless giant
who, this time. >lept soundly. To avoid mishap, the squire
took fitienne in his arms and crossed the room of his formi-
dable master, prepared to give some excuse based on the
Ducliess' condition, in the event he were surprised.

fitienne felt his heart contract violently at the fear that in-

spired these two faithful servants, hut his emotions prepared
him, as it were, for the scene that m(>t his gaze in the .sei-

gneurial chamber, where he returned for the first time since

the day of his banishment liy paternal malediction.

On the great bed that happiness had avoide(l he sought his

well-beloved mother, hiil (ould hardly sen.' lier. so emaciated
was she. As wliite as the clinging lace, and almost at her
final breath, she collected her final energy to take fitienne's

hand.s, while she tried to bequeath him all her soul in her eye-s.

^S^5^ n *•: •.!::.. 'W -V-i*/."
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just as, in the long ago, C'lmverny had given all his life to her

in a look of I'arewilj.

Beauvouloir and Ikrirand; the cliild and the mother; the

slumbering l)iikt— all 'Acrt' I'fuiiitcd. It was the same })lac't',

the same scent', the >anic actors • but instead of the joys of ma-

ternity eaiiie funereal woe

—

tlie niglit nl' death instead of the

morning of life. At this moment the storm, foretold since

sunset by the cuinplaiiiing breakers, broke forth in sudden

fury.

"Dear flower of my life," said Jeanne de Saint-Savin, kiss-

ing her child's forehead, "you entered the world in the midst

of a tempest, and in a tempest I leave tiie world. Between

these two all else has been storm, save the hours when I was

with you. And now my final joy is l)lended with my final

Borrow. Farewell, my only love! Farewell, sweet image of

two souls soon to be united ! Farewell, my one, my perfect

joy! Farewell, my best-t»e]oved
!"' *

"Ah! Let me go with you!" said fitienne, who had lain

down beside his mother.

"It would indeed be a happier fate !" said she. and two tears

rolled down her i)ale cheeks, for, as at other times, her glance

seemed to pierce the future. "No one saw him come?" she

asked the two servants.

At this moment the Duke moved. They all trembled.

"Even my last joy is interrupted !" said the Duchess. "Take

him away ! Take him away !"

"Mother mine, I would far rather see you a moment longer

and then die!" said the hapless child, and sank fainting on

the bed.

At a sign from the Duchess. Rertrand took fitienne in his

arms, and, allowing the mother a hist glimpse of him while she

kissed him with hor expiring gaze, the servant stood ready

to carrv him away at a sign from the dying woman.

"Love him well '." said she to the s<piire and rrboutcur, "for

I see no (Hher protectors for him -ave you and heaven."

Led by an instinct that never deceives a mother, slie had

perceived the profound sympathy felt by the squire for the
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elder son of a powoifiil Ikium'. for which lio ha.i a f-'ding

of '-lU'ration cninjiarMl.lc to that <>f th^' .lews for the Holy
City. As for Hcauvouluir. the uinliT-iatHlini: hotwecn tlio

Diichos< and him had i'\i-t«<l for tnaii\ y.ars. The two re-

tainers, touched at si'iinir their inistn'.-> ohli;:ed to leave tlie

noble (hild in their ean\ prorovcd l)y a Holenin si^rn to wateli

over their y.)uii<: ma-ter, and Mie rn<>''u'r relio(l on the silent

gesture.

The I)uehe.-s died in the iM()rnin<r, a few hour.-* later. She
was mourned by her siTvants. who jrave expression to th(! only

eulofry she received at the »oihli. I)y sayiiii,' that she was a
"winsome hniy come d')wn f 'Mil Paradise."

fitienne fell a pn'y to the (u.pcst. must protracted grief

—

a silent one. He no lou;:er wandered nver the crajrs ; he had
no further ener<:y t- read nr t" sinij. He would spend entire

days under the shelter of a mck. unmindful of the raw atmos-
phere, fixed u[ion a ;;ra! ite Ixiulder like the moss that grew
there. He wept rarely, hut remained lost in a single thought,
as wide and limitless as the ocean. And. like the ocean, that

thought took on a myriad form—now terril)le. now stormy,
now tranquil.

It was more than grief; it was a new life, an irrevocable

decree of fate that forbade this fair creature ever again to

smile. There are some xnrnws that, like i)!ood cast upon run-
ning water, tinge the fluid but for a moment ; a fresh wave
comes and restores the purity of the surface. Rut with
fitienne the source it.=elf was affected, and each new wave of
time brought him the self-same bitter draught.

Bertrand had continued to oversee the stables, in his old

age, in order not to forego some sort of authority in 'he estab-

lishment. His cottage was not far from fttienne's, and he thus
found it possible to watch over the boy with that steadfast

affection and wily simplicity characteristic of old soldiers.

He laid aside all his rough exterior when he aildressed the
child. When the weather was stormy he would gi irently to

arouse him out of his reverie and bring him to his own cot-

tage. He took a pride in filling the Duchess' place—if not
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with v(\\n\\ Invf. at Iciist willi tin- -iunr (•oii-iilcnitioii, that was

akin to Invf. r.tirunc arcciitcd ilu' -ti'uaiii's attciitKHis with-

out I'lirnplamt nr rcsij-taiur : iiiit {>i,< matiy lii- liad Imtii lirokcn

liftwccii liiiii ,\t\<\ nthcr liuiiiaii luiii^'s tn p Tiiiit a -tron^' iif-

fcition til >|iriii;,' up a^aiii in his heart, lie iiui'.iaiiaaily al-

lowed hirii-elf t'l he cared I'nr. and heeanie, ill faet. a kind of

creature iiiid«.iy i)eiween man and jihiiit-. or. |ierliap-, lietweon

man ami dud. 'I'n wliai >liail a heiii^ lie likeii.d. wU" \^ ijinn-

raiil of .-<icial hi\v>. and tlie fal-e >-ciititiieiii- (if tlie wiirM. and

who maintains a deli;:litful innocence while nheyini: only tlie

jironiplin^rs of his heart ?

Xcvertlieless, in spite of his hroodiiiL' sadne«-. lie soon felt

tile need of lieini: lo\rd. of liaviiiLT anotlier ninllier, a twin soul.

But, cut off from mankind iiy a wall nf hr.i-~. ii wuuld have

bopn hard for him to lind such another llowcr-like being.

From the hahit of scekin<,' another .^elf to whom he could con-

fide his thou;.'hts, and who>e 11 f.' cnujd lie inerp'd in his, he

finallv came into a clo-e synijialhy with the -ea. It became

for him a livin;:. thinking' creature. I-'.ver in the presence

of that huge creation wIihh' hidden wnndi'r- contrasted so

greatly with tiioso of the land, he delved to tl'.e depths of nuiny

mysteries. Familiar from his cradle with the inllnitude of

the vast liquid fields, the ;-ea and the sky told Imn many tales

of entrancing jioesy.

For him there was constant change in this huge secne, ap-

parently so monotonous. Like all whose souls lord it over

their bodies, he had a piercing eye and could discern at very

great distances, with wonderful case, the most fleeting effects

of light, the most e])henieral agitation of the water. In a per-

fect calm he was still able to detect the manifold tintings of

the pea, which, like the countenance of a maiilen, had an ap-

pearance of smiles, of moods, of whims—tlu^re green and

glooniv. here tlie mo>t smilin;.' iiliie. lilending brilliant streaks

with the doubtful glow of the horizon and wavering in subdued

charm under orange clouds. He wa'j guest at the magnificent

ceremonies attendant upon the going down of the sun, when

the evening star shed its crimson rays on the waves like a pur-

fVl.'SHff WiP—-^WffWFflHW ^



ip^

TIIK lIATKn SON 325

plo miintlf. For liini tli.- h'h whs spri^'litly. aiiimat.-.l. soulful,
at niiildav. when it .liiiii.d ami n'|M;iti(l a hraiii of light upon
untoNi, ^'lilirnii;: fa«rt.-. It iwcal,.! a fatliniiilcss iii.'lanfli..l3'.

and niaili' liitn \\v> [) wh^n. rrM;.'iUM|. .iilin. and >ad. it rfflcctcd
a Icudt'ii sky hiirdcncd wjili cloud-.

lit' liail inasttnd llir -.ilrtit iangua^f of this vast orration.
Its t'l)b and flow wrrv likr a tmlndiDus rcspiratiHH ; each sigh
e.\pr^^^td xirni' sigiiilicant cniuHnii to hiiii. N,. mariiicr, no
wt'athor-wisc man could have predicted nmrc .Icarlv the faiut-
cpt anger of the uiean or the slii,diiest change nponits surface.
From the way the >urf died nn the strand, he c.,uld foretell
a tempest, a .-(luall. the state cd' the x.a. ami the -treuL'tli of the
tide.

When night .-pread its veil athwart the .-ky, he Mdl saw
and communed with the lueaii in the dimiu'ss of twilight, lie
shared its fruitful life. Ili^ouii ,-uul was Miind hv a tempest
when it la>hed in fury, lie mhaleil its anger m the whistling
of the gale. Fie k<'f.t pace with the hug,, bn-akers that crashed
into a tlicnisand drijiping strcamer> over the pocks. He felt

liini.<elf to he as intrepid an<l terrihle as th.. hillows, collecting
his energy, as they did. for a ]iro(ligioii> onward sweep. He re-
spected their mournful silence, li,. jmitat.d their bursts of
pity. In a word, he had wedded the sea, it was his confidant,
his love.

In the morning, when ]ie came out ujion the cliffs and
wandered over tiie tine, gleaming sand of the heach, he under-
stood at a glaiur the oceanV- mond. Whiie comprehending
its cxpan>e, he hovered over the great deep like an angel de-
scended from heaven. If its mood were .ioyoiis and plavful,
it greetecl him with a tine lutwork of jiale mist, like a veil
over an allianced nuiiden's hrow , and he would follow its frolic
and caprice with a iovcrV jov. as much delighted |o find tl^-

sea co(|uetting like a wo-nan arou>ed l)ut still half asli'cp,

as a hnsliand at sight el' hi.; vounir wife in the heautv that
makes her pleasing to hin..

His thought, wedded to thi- great Divine thought, consoled
him in the solitude ; and the thousand and one impulses of hip
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soul peopled hh narrow desert with sublime fancies. He

had at la.st discovered, in all the iiiuvcnients of the sea, its close

relation with celestial iiicchanisni, and understood the harmo-

nious unity of nature, from the blade of grass to the shooting

stars that seek, like giains of sand whirled before the wind, a

final resting place in .-oine ethereal realm.

Pure as ati angel is pure, free from the emotions that de-

grade mankinil. artless as a child. Ktiennc lived thus like a sea-

gull, or a flower, prodigal alone with the treasures of his poetic

imagination, and the knowledge almost divine, of which he

alone understood its fertile extent. lncredil)le admixture

of two natures I At times he was transported to heaven by

praver; again he would be meek and lowly, descending almo.st

to the contcntineiit of an animal. For him the stars were the

flowers of night, the sun was a father, the birds wcn> friends.

His niotlier's soul greeted liini everywhere ; he saw her often-

times in the clouds, he sp<)ki> to her and communicated with

her in celestial visions. On certain days he could hear her

voice and see her smiling upon him. Indeed, there were days

when he had not lost her. Cioil seemed to have given him

the power of the ancient hermits, to have endowed him with

perfect inward senses that could pierce the heart of things.

Some uiuisual strength of mind enabled him to go deeper into

the secret of immortality than other men. His grief and his

longing were as bonds uniting him to the spirit world; and

forth went he, armed with his love, to seek his mother, realiz-

ing thus. l)v a sultlime accord of ecstasy, the symbolic quest of

Orjiheus. He launcheil forth into the future or into the sky,

as from his craggy fastness he soared over the ocean from one

line of the horizon to the other.

Often when ensconced thus in the depths of a cave capri-

ciously hollowed in a granite crag, with an entrance like a

burrow, through which the sun's warm rays sent a soft

light upon the sea-weeds that festooned the walls, he would

fall asleep like some sea-gtill in its nest. The sun. his sover-

eign, was the only one to remind him that he had slept, by

marking off the hours that iie had neglected liis stretches of

sea, his gilded sand.s, his tinted shells.
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Across a vista of dazzliii.',' si '. ndor, likp that of the hoavons,

he adniiri'd the great cities told of in liis books. He beheld

with wonder, but witlimit envy, the courts, kings,contlicts, mul-

titude of men, and lofty buildings. These midday dreams

made ever dearer his gentle tlnwers, his clouds, his sun, his

lordly granite crags. Tiie better to atiacli liim to his lonely

life, it seemed as though an angel had revealed to him the

abysses of the moral world and the terribl(> pauses of civiliza-

tion. He felt ihat his soul, ([uiikly cru-^hed in that sea of

men, would be broken like a pearl that, at the royal entry of a

princess, falls from her coitTure into the mire of the street.

m
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HOW THE SON DIED
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In IfilT, some twonty _vear.< after tlu- eventful niirlit when

fitit'iine had efiteinl the worM, tlu' l>nc (i'il.'Toiivillc, now

seventy-six year- nld, limkcii am! aliiHi^t dead, was seated one

day at sunset in an initiirii~e arnicliair before the Gothie win-

dow, at the viTy ]ilaee where tlie I'mmtess had !»-ou>:ht so

vainlv, hy the notes of the horn lost in tin- air, tlie aid of men
or anp'ls.

One would l^ave mistaken liiin for ^onie ein})lein of death.

His cneru^'tic faei', roiibed of its sinister look liy sulft'ring and

a<re, had a livid hue in keepiiiLr with the Ioul; tan<rle of white

hx'ks sjiar.-elv he.-towed over the hald. skull-like, yellow head.

War and fanaticism yet slione from his tawny t\ve?, thouj^h

tempered hv a more reliirious tmicli. Devotion pave a monkish

tiiiL'e that softened the expression once so har(h The last rays

of sunset li>:hted up the still vi^L'orous head hy a jientle, ruddy

gh)w. The enfeebled frame wrajiped in a brown eloak told, by

its heavy attitu(h' and the absence of all movement, of a hum-

drum existence, the dread repose id' this man formerly so ad-

veiiturous. so vindictive, so active.

•'i'jiouLdi I" >aid he to his cliaplain.

This venerabb' old man was readinj? the Gospel, while stand-

injr before his master in a respectful manner The Duke, like

one of those aged lion< in a menaLTi'rie. decrepit but still full of

majestv. turned toward another hoary-hairiHl man and gesticu-

lated with a withered arm dotted with hairs and full of nerv-

ous rather than muscular energy.

(328)
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"And now for you, Ifcrli," ho cxciainiod ; "j;eo how I am
to-da>."

"You aro doing well, nionscignour ; the fever has subsided.

You are good for n.aiiy long years vet."

"I would Maximilion were liere,"' replied the Duke, with a

reassured smile. "The brave bov ! lie is now {oinnianding a

company of arquebusiers under the King. The Marechal
d .\ncre has charge of tlie hid, and mir gracious Queen Marie
is on the lookout for a fitting mate for him, now that he has
been created Due de Xivron. .My name will he perjietuated

worthily. The lad has done prodigio of valor in assault
"

.Tust then Hertrand came in holding a letter in his hand.
"What have we here!'" said the old lord <iiiicklv.

"A dispatch brought by a courier of the King," replied the
equerry.

"The King and not the (,)ueen-Mother !" cried the Duke.
"What can have ha})pened ? .\re the Huguenots in arms
again:- By all that is iioly !'' he ( )ntinued, darting a glance
of fire upon the three old men, "I will levy my troops again,

and, with Ma.xinulien at my side, Xormandy "

"Calm your.self, my worthy master," said the nhouteur,
disturbed at sight of the Duke thus w.ir-.iiig himself into a
pitch so dangerous to a convale.-;cent.

"Head it. Maitre Corbineau." commanded the old lord,

handing the missive to his confessor.

These four figures formed a j)icture fille<] with lessons for

humanity. The squire, the prie>!. and the doctor, whitened by
years, standing before the master seated in his armchair, ex-

changed furtive glanci's fraught with a thouglit that actuates

man on the edge of the grave. Tiie group of silent men stand-

ing in a strong ray of tlu' dying sun made a tableau sublime in

sadness, rich in contra-t. The dark and solemn cliamber,

undisturbed for five-and-iucnty years, wa^ a liitini; frame for

this poetic page, filled with the (>iiibers of passion, overcast

by death, imbued by religion.

" 'The Marechal dWucre has licen ])ut to deat'i on the Pont
du Louvre, by the King's (ommand, and " My God !

"
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"Go on!"'

" 'Monscignour lo Due do Xivron '
"

" 'Is (k'dd :•
•'

The Duke's lioad sank on his breast. He uttered a great

sigh and was silent. Tlu' tlirci' old men looked at onf an-

other. The illustrious and wealihy House of Herouville

i-eenied tn he disapiieariDi: Im fore their very eye<. like a foun-

dering ship at si'a.

"The Master above, ""
>;ii(l ilie Duke, darting a fierce look

heavenward, "shows hiiHM'lf ungrateful tnwnrd iiie. He is un-

mindful of the higli deeds 1 did for the Holy Cause !"

"(iod is avenged I'' said the ]>riest. gravely.

"Cast this man into the dungeon I" cried the lord.

"You can silenee me more readily than you can your con-

science."

The Due d'llerouville was lo-t in thought.

"My house is at an end ! My name is extinct I— I must wed
again and have a si>nl"" saiil he, after a long pause.

Frightful as was the look of despair upon the Duke's coun-

tenance, the doctor cmild not repress a smile.

At this moment a song, fresh as the evening air, as pure

as the sky. as simple as the mean tint, rose above the murmur
of the waves to charm all nature. The sadness of the tones,

the music of the utt -ance greeted the spirit like a pe'-fume.

The melody mounted on the wings of the clotuls. filled the air,

shed its balm on every grief, or rather soothed them all by

giving them utterance. The voice blended so perfectly with

the breakers as to seem to arise from the bosom of the deep.

The song fell more sweetly upon the old men's ears than the

tenderest word of love from a young girl. It carried with it

so much devout hope that it resoumled in the heart like a voice

from heaven.

"What is this?" asked the Duke.

"The song of the little nighting;ile," said Bertrand. "All

is not lost, either for hitn or for us."

"Whom do you call the nightingale?''
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"That is the name \vv liavp givrii l.> monseigneur's elder
Bon," replied Bertraiul.

"My son !" exelaiin-.l the eld man. -•Hien 1 still have a son—a being who can earn my name and p( riietnate my line?"
He arose and l.cgaii to j.aic the room wiiii steps now .slow,

now hurried. Then by a cuinniandin;,^ gesture lie dismissed
his retaitiers witli tlv I'xcejitiop .if fli,. priest.

The following iiKirning, thi' Dike. I.Mning on the squire's
arm, went the leiigiii (,f the beach and ov.t tlir cliffs, seeking
the son he had formerly cursed. I:i th' distance he saw him,
sheltered in a crevice >,( the granite, idiy ha.-king in the sun,
his head resting on a Inft of tine gras.-, his feet gracefully
doubled under his body, fitienne reTiiinded one of a swallow
at rest. But so soon as the imposing old man shower! himself
on the seashore, an<l the tread of his foot mintrled faintly
with the voice of the surf, fitienne turned his head, uttered the
cry of a frightened bird, and vanished under the boulder like
a mouse that darts into its hole so quickly that one doubts
having seen it.

"Eh ! By all that is holy! Where has he stowed himself?"
exclaimed the lord, on coming to the rock on which his son h&d
been crouching.

"There he is," said Bertrand. {.(jinting out a narrow rift,

whose sides had been polished i)y the continued pounding of
flood tide.

"fitienne, my well-beloved child !"' cried the old man.
The hated son made no replv.

For tiie better i)art of llu> morning th(> Duke entreated,
threatened, scolded, and supplicated !,v riirns. without avail.

At times he kept silence atid .ipnlied hi>; ear to the rift, but
his feeble sense of hearing hrouLdit him only the heavy beat-
ing of fitienne's heart, whose violent ]>ulsafing rei'choed in

the cave.

"He lives, at any rate," said the old man in a broken voice.

At midday the despairin<r father had recourse to supplica-
tion,

"fttionne," he said, "my dear p:tienne. God has punished me

i-S^^u^-c-iesaK
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for disowTiing you. lie has tiikrri your Itrntlicr. To-day,

vou are my one. my only cliild. I love you more than I love

mv own soul. I rcrofiiii/c my -hortcomini:-; ; I know that

truly in vour vi'ins rourscs my lilood, or that of your mother

whose nii.^crv wa? my doini:. dune to me I 1 will try to nuike

you forgot my sins hy < lurishing you for all 1 have lost,

fitienne, you are alrea(iy Due de Nivron, and after I ani irone

you will l)e Due d'Hemuville. peer of l>anr(>. Chexalier of the

Orders, and of tiie (Inldrn Fleece. Captain of a hundred men-

at-arms, Grand Bailli of Be-^sin. (iovernor of Normandy for

the kin<r. lord of twenty-se\i n <l(imains and sixty-nine towers,

Marquis do Saint-Sever. 'N'ou will have to v/ife tli(> dau<:hter

of a prince. You will lie the head of the House of llerou-

villo Will you make mo die of grief? Come! cornel or I

sh,! remain on my knees lufore your retreat until 1 have

Sf. vol Vour agi ,1 father supplicates you ami humiliates

fore his son as though he prayed to (lod hims'df I"

ed son did not grasp tlie tenor of this speech hris-

Aorldly thought and vanity lluU was meaningless

Fi's soul was only awakened to the impressions of

qatrahi- terror, lie remained silent, a firev to the

htful anguidi.

i-enin:! '•nme. the old lord, after having wasted every

hi self

The

tlin? V

to hm
an

mor! f

Whei

IT'

re pi

lie kn.

I 8Wia

tron =' "

hundn
will re>tore

mv son hor

re- ' lam

to

everv form of supplication and accent

smitten i'V a spi'eie- of religious contrition.

<;\])'\ and niaile this vow:

a chapel to Saint John and Saint Stephen,

iV wife and mv son ; 1 swear to estai)Iish a

m honor of the Virgin, if God and the saints

ne the atTections n[ 'Monsieur le Due de Xivron,

:(>sont I"*

He remained kneeling in deep humility, praying with hands

clasped. But when his son-

—

tlir -nrviving hope of his house

—

did not appear, great tears well.d up in his eyes, so long dry.

and rolled down the sunken cheeks.

At last fitienne. hearing no sound, crept up on the border

of his grotto like a young adder famished for the sun. He
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saw the broken, old man in tears; ho undcrf^tood the depth of
his grief. He seized his father's hand, kissed it, and said in
an angelie voice:

"0 mother, forgive I"

In a ftvcr of joy, the Governor of Normandy carried his
puny heir in his arms, wiiih- the child (remhl.d like a girl
who has hcen seized; and feeling his palpitation, he tried to
reassure him hy caressing him as tenderly as he would a flower,
and uttering gentle words, strangers hitherto to him.
""Fore (iod. you are very like poor Jeanne, dear child!"

said he. "Tell me your wants ; I will give you all vou mav de-
sire. Be strong! Be well! I will teach you to bestride a
mare as kind and gentle as yourself. Xo one shall oppose you,
by all that is holy ! everything shall bend i)efore you like a reed
before the gale. I give you boundless authority here. I my-
self will obey you as the head of the family."
The father -resently brought his son into the seigneurial

room where ha.l been spent the sad life of the mother, fitienne
went suddenly to lean against the window where his life had
begim. and where his mother had signaled to him the depart-
ure of his persecutor, who now, for some reason, had become
his slave, resembling one of those huge genii placed bv a fairy
spell at the command of a young i)rince. The fairv, indeed
was Feudalism. On beholding again the portentous' chamber,
M-hencc he had been wont to contemplate the ocean, his eves
filled with tears; the memories of his long illness mingled with
the musical thought of the pleasures tasted in the only love be-
stowed upon him

—

his iiiotlu'r"s love—sank together into his
heart and expanded like a pr)em at once entrancing and fear-
ful. The emotions of that child, accustomed to live in a realm
of ecstatic thought, as others dwell in tiic turmoil of the world,
had no resemblance to any of tlie feelings usual to mankind.

"Will be live?"' said the Duke, astound. -d at the frailty of
his heir, over whom he caught himself holding his breath.

"I cannot live elsewhere than here," replied fitienne simply,
who had overheard him.

"Well, this room shall be vour own. mv child."
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"What is {ioin-r on?"" asked tli< yminp rriliTouvillo, hearing

:i

a commotion in tlu' cnstlc. in the ixn'M hall of wiiirli the Duke

had siiniinorifd In- ^'uaids in order to prc.-ent them to his* son,

never doubting Ins >ue(ess.

"Come," rej)He(l his father, h'ading him by the hand into

the hall.

In those days a duke and peer of sueh authority as the Due

d'llerouville. "liavinj: his iDiiimissions and his j,'i)V.rnment,

hail a |>rince"s retinue. The youii^rer iiieiiil)ers of the family

were at hi.« heek and call ; lie liad a liouseliold and .^-uhaltcrns.

The first lieutenant of his eoinpaiiy of <irdnanee had the same

relative rank to him that ti.-day is hehl hy the aides-de-camp

of a niar>hal. Not many years later. Cardinal Richelieu had

a hodv-^niard. Several priiiees allied to the Royal House—the

Ciuises.'~the Condes, the Xevers. the Veiiduines—were attended

hy pages chosen fnun among tlie tir>t faniili<s—a final custom

of disappearing chivalry. His great wealth and the antiquity

of the .Vornian race indicated hy his name (hmiK rilla, the

ohiefV lioii>e) iii :1 hd ilie Due d'ilerouviUe to imitate the

magnificence of houses that were his inferiors—sucli as the

fepernons, the I.uynes. th.' Halagnys. tlie d'Os. the Zamets,

who were looked upon then as parvenus, hut who. nevertheless,

lived like princes.

This then was the spectacle in store f<ir the hapless fitienne

—the assemhly of retainers in the service of his father.

The Duke ascended to a ehair placi'd under a .«ol{in». or

balconv of carv(>d wood, alxive a raised dais, whence, in some

provinces, certain lords still pronounced sentence—a vestige of

feudalism rarelv met with, ami which disappeared entirely

\inder Uiehelieu. Tlies.- ^nivi.^ of thrones, something like

warder's ]>ews in the ehurch, an' now ohjeits of curiosity.

When fttienne found himself there, he shuddered to see

himself the object of .'very eye.

"Do not tremble -o." said the Duke. !)ending his bald head

down iM his son's ear. "for all of tho^e are in our service."

Throu-h the shad «ws set off i'V rays of the setting sun,

whose light gilded the windows. Kiienne discerned tlie bailie,
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the oaptnin!=, and tho lioutonants-nt-nrms with their companies
of soldiers, the .<(,uir.s, tlic diaplain, the m'. retari.s, the physi-
cian, the iiiiijor-domo, th.- l.ody-^niard. the stewanl, the hunts-
men, the pairie-keepers. all tlie retain.Ts. and thr valets.
Though they all preserved an attitude of respect, caused bv
the terror that th.. .,ld man inspired in the most powerful
houses under hi- jurisdiction in the province, tlu-re was a dull
murmur of exp.rtant curiosity. Th.. mutterin- hore down
on Etienne's heart, who for the first time felt the effect of a
dense atmo,<:phere where a numerous av-en.i.Ia-c was hreath-
in^. His senses, aeeu.st-.nied to tlic pure and h..althful air of
the sea, were ofT.T.ded with a promptness that indicated the
perfect poise of his system. A dn-adfu! pnNating, due to
some derangement of (he valves of his h-art. shook his whole
frame as l,y a trip-hammer, when his father, coming' forward
like a majestic old lion, said solemnly

:

"Friends, this is my son, fitienne, my first-horn, my heir
presumptive, the Due dc Nivroii, upon whom th.' Kin<r will
undoubtedly s..ttle the commissions of his brnther. now d,.-
eeased. 1 pres«.nt him 1,, you in ..nler that vm mav know him
and obey him as mys,.|f. I ^v;,^!, v..,, that if auv one of vou
or any one m {)), provin.-,. I u.,v,.ni. >liall displease the voun?
Duke.or thwart his small.M JM.hest, it u.re better for that
man. if the deed cnmcs f., mv krinwlpdir,.. that h.. had never
been born. Von hav,. lu.ird. K'.-tMn, to your sincral duties
ami may (nui ^•uide y,n,. Th.. l.i-t rit.-s ovor Maximilien
d Herouville will \,v rniuliut..' lu tv when th.' body arrives
The household will lto inf.. m.niniin;: for ei^dit dav-^. Later!
we will celfhrat.' the adyanccmeiu of mv <.>e. ftti.mn.\"'
"Long liv.' Monseigneur! Long Inv i!i<. dTIerouvilles '"

cam,' a shout tliat s.cmed to shake th.' castle.

F.-)otmen brought in tor.'hes to liL.dit th.> liall.

The huz7as. th.' light, an.l th.. ...n^ati.ms nwakcnod in
Etumn.. hy his father's sp.'..eh. unit.'.! to all th.i? he had pre-
viously undergone, made the boy <\y,„,n. H,. fell over against
the chair of state, allowing hi> girlish hand to slip into his
father's broad palm.
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As for the T)uk.'. \n- \uu] iunt'-i".l to n lioiitonant to roine

forward, and had ^aid to liiin:

"All! Ban. II (r.\rta;.'nnu. I win I'urlunatc in hcin<? able to

repair mv loss; vmi iiir-t inct't iii> soul

I'Mit just th<n 'h. fell ihi' i«v liaiid laid on his own; he

glanced"an Hid at the ii.w Diicdc Nivn.n, thnu^dit him dead,

and uttiTcd a torrifi-d cry that start '..'d the assembly.

Reauvouluir opcnrd the l.alii>ti ir. t(.ok the youth in hift

arms, and manlwMl olT with hini. niiiarUiiig to his master:

"Yon mi^'lit have slain him hy not preparing him for this

ceremony."

'^He will not he able tn ]m rpctuate the line?" e.xelaimed the

Duke, who had followed Heauvouloir into the seigneurial

ehand')er, when' the dnctor hail put llie young heir t'. bed.

"Well ?" said the anxious jmniit.

"It will amount to nnihing," nplird the oM n>tamer,

ehowing him that f'.t'i'unc l.id hrcit n-uscitated by a cordial

dnipped on a lumj) nt' -i-iif, in thn .lays a new and precious

substance worth its wciu'lit in gnld.

"Take this, yo^' old -^coumlnl." .-aid the Oukc. holding

out his purse to" i'.cau\ouloir, "and cure for him as th-aigh he

were a king's son. If he dies tli;.aigh fault of yonr>. 1 will

broil von, myself, on a griddle."

"If YOU keep on storinjiL' so. the Due de Xivron's death

will be at ymir door," said the doctor, roughly ; "leave him, and

he will go to slee])."

"fiood-night. my best belnvcd." said the old man, kissing

his son's brow.

"Oood-night. father." rc]>lied the young man in a voice

that thrilled the Duke, who heanl for the tir-t liiue the word

"father" on fitienne".; lips.

The Duke seized I'.cauviMiloir liv the arm. leil him into an

adjoining room and thrust him into the bay of a window, re-

markitig:

"Now. (dd scoundnl. let us settle matters!"

This pet expn'ssion of tlie Duke's made the old doctor

smile: he had long since nuit his tii.ne-'^utting.

mmmmmmmmm
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"You an- well awiitv," coiiiinii,.,! tin. r)iiko. "tliat 1 wish
you no ill. Vuu iilti-ndcil my poor .Icaniic twicf. Vou
brought my s.m Ma.Miiiili.n tlin.ii^'l, a sickii.'^. Iii >l,ort,
Tou are one of the family. I'oor lad ! I will avi'tip- him ! I

will answer fur hi- -layri' Th,. uliol,. fntur.' of th'r lioiis*- of
HiTouville i.> in your han.l.v You alon,. n,n know if tlii?

ill-tim<'(l cliil,! i.'^ al.ir to mi\c .,ur lino. \„n fulluw me. What
do you think ?"

"His life hy the sca->hon' has hrcn so clia-ic and so pur«
that nature is more vi^'orous with him, than if h.' had lived
in tho world. lint so delicate a l.ody is a verv weak .servant
of the soul. Monseij,rneiii fltierine ninst ehoos- his own wife,
as he will follow the heli.'>t of natiii ratiier than your will!
He will iove intuueiitly. and will a<rom|)li.»li voiir wishes
through the dictates of his heart, (iive yo-ir son a^'rand lady,
who is like a nag, and he will |]re i,'. hi.Ie himself in the
cliffs. What i^ more, if some sudden alarm would kill him, I
believe that a sudden jny \v<.ul,| he no less fatal. To avoid this
calamity. I would advise that fttienne he allowed his own
way, and own good time, in the paths of l,>ve. Give hee!. mon-
seigneur; though you are a givat and powerful prince, you
icnow nothing of this sort of tlung. Give nie vour entire, un-
bounded confident', and you shall have a grandson."

"If 1 obtain a grain: -on hy any jug-ling vou mav do, I
will ennoble you. Yes. though it "may bo dinicult to make a
courtier out of you—old .-coundrel !—you shall become Beau-
vonloir, Bar> . do Fonalier. Make u.se of i!ie green or the
dry, the white or bhi. '< art. the mas,-es of the church or the
incantations of the wit, lus—provided that I have a male
descendant, all will he well."

"I know a witclfs spell that is liable to .-poil evervthing,"
said Beauvouloir, "and that is yourself, tiio:i,<i'igneur. I know
you! To-day you will desire an heir at any cost. To-morrow
you will insist upon deciding tlie conditions of the alliance,
and you will harass vour -on."

"God forbid
!"'

"Very well then, go to court, where the Marshal's death and
33
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the K'mgh roleasc must liavu luriu'd tilings topsy-turvy, and

where you must have busiiu'ss, were it only to _'ct the Mar-

shal's baton that was j)roinis(ii you. Leave me to inaiuige Mon-

seigneur fttienne. liut give me your word as a gciitleiuan to

apy>rove of all that I dn."

The Duke slapped the old doctor's hand in token of entire

comi)liance, and retired to his room.

When the .lays of a high and powi rful lord are heing num-

bered, the doctor becomes an important personage in the house.

So no wonder need be excited at sight of the old rchouteur

becoming so familiar with the Due (riL-rouvilh". Aside from

the illegitimate relationship by which his marriage attacned

him to the great family, and which militated in his favor, the

Duke had often sounded the good sense of the scholar, who

was one of his favorite advisers. Beanvouloir was the Coyc-

tier of this Louis XI. But. however highly his learning might

be considered, the doctor did not wield as nmch influence

over the (iovernor of Xormandy—in whom always lurked

the fierce heat of religious wars—as did Feudalism. The

retainer, therefore, had divined that the prejudices of the

noble would interfere with the wishes of the father. Being

the great physician he was, Beauvouloir realized thnt in the

case of so delicate an organism as fitienne's. marriage must

be a slow, gentle inspiration imparting new energies and

kindling the flame of passion. As he said, to thrust a wife

upon fitienne would be to kill him. Above everything, they

must avoid frightening the young recluse with a marriage

of which he knew nothing, and by disclosing his father's ob-

ject in view. This unconscious poet could brook only the pure

and noble passion of Petrarch for Laura, or of Dante for Bea-

trix. Like his mother, he was all pure love and soul. He must

be given the chance to love, and the result must be awaited, not

forced; a command would seal in him the springs of his life.

Now. ^Maitre Antoine Beauvouloir was a father ; he had a

daughter who had been reared in just such an atmosphere that

made her the wife for fttienne. It was so difficult to foresee the
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circumptan >? tluit would cause a cliiUl, dostincd by his father
for a ca. hnalV hat, to hucoiiic the hfir apparent of thf

House of llorouvillc. that Beauvouloir had never remarked
the kindred destinies of fttiennc and (iahriellc. It eanie as

a sudden inspiration evolved jjy liis devotion to the two heinps
rather tlian through his ainliition.

Despite his skill as a surp'on, liis wife had died at the birth

of her ehild, and the daughter she gave him was so frail that he
feared lest the mother had bequeatlu^d to lier offspring the

germs of death. Reauvouhjir l.ved his Gabriello as all old

men love an only child. His science and constant care gave
a fictitious life to the fragile creature that lie cultivated as a

florist would a rare plant. He had shielded her from all eyes

in his estate of Forcalier, where she was protected against the

troublous times by the general goodwill felt toward a man
to whom every one owed some service, and whose scientific

skill insjiired a species of superstitious terror. By attaching
himself to the House of Ilerouville, he had further increased

the immunities that he enjoyed in the i)rovince, and eluded

the pursuit of his enemies by his important position with the

Governor. But he had taken care, on coming to the chateau,

to leave his blossom safely hidden at Forcalier, an estate more
important by reason of its lands than from the house itself,

and upon which he hoped to settle his daughter according to

his own ideas.

While promising the old Duke a posterity, and demanding
approval in advance of his deeds, he had thought suddenly
of Gabrielle, the gentle child who.-^e mother had ixvn neglected

by the Duke, as the old lord had neglected his son Etienne.

He awaited his master's departure before putting his plan

into execution, foreseeing that—if tlie Duke should know
of the thing—the enormous obstacles, upraised against a fa-

vorable result, would be insurmountable from the verv be-

ginning.

Maitre Beauvouloirs house faeeil the south on the slope

of one of those gentle inclines that invest tlie valleys of Nor-
mandy. A thick wood protected it on the north. High
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walls and Xornian licd.Lris and deep ditchos conihincd to make

the retreat iiiijMiietialilf. 'i"!ii' frardcii .-lupcil \,\ terraces to

the stream that watcrnl tiic valley-hiMd-. and. hy \\< steep

hanks and < In.-icrinL: iMidcr.niutli. made a natural dyke. In

this under^n-owili wound a >ta ret ]iath. marked out hy the

bends of llie ri\rr, ar:d as ijuM'ly liiddeii as a forest road by

its willdW-, lire. lio. and ii;d\s.

From the house to the riviT l)aid< r\\ d a mass of ver-

ba ded by a

a (hai'ming back-
dure i)eeuliai' to this fertile soil, a pretty >! >

cluster of rare trees whose enlors fi)rinet

ground. Here (he silver tints nf a piiu> contrasted with the

deep green of an elm: there, before a grove of ancient oaks,

a slim poplar lifted its tremulous truid<: in the distance,

weeping willows druoped liieir pale leaves between sturdy

walnuts. This co])se allowed one to descend from the house

to the bank, at any hour of the day. without fear of the sun.

A yellow riblioii of sanded walk stretched before the house

and was shaded liy a wooilen arbor, around which clustered

climbing plants that, in the month of May, lifted their blos-

somed heads n]) to the windows of the lirst floor.

Without l)cing immc!i.~e. the garden was given that appear-

ance bv the way it was laid out; and its outlooks, skillfully

provided for on the knolls, afforded a generous view to the eye

in the vallev beyond. Thus, following her impulse, Gabrielle

could plunge into the solitud(> of a narrow sjiace where naught

could bo seen save only the thick grass and, between the tree-

tops, the blue sky; or she could soar aloft into the richest per-

spective of tints with their green contours, from the dazzling

foreground to the pure depths of the horizon, where she could

lose herself in the bine ocean of air, or in the cloud mountains

that rested on its bo<om.

Cared for by her grandmother and waited upon by her

nurse, (iabrielle never left the modest house except to attend

the parish church, the steeple of which could be seen on the

hill-top. She was always acc(mii»anied bv her grandmother,

her nur^e. and her fatlier's footman. Thus she had reached

the age of seventeen in the sweet ignorance that a scarcity of
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books permitted to u maiden, in a time when learned women
were unusual. Her lioiiie had been like a eonveiit. with more
freedom, and less rc<|uiro(l dev(.ti()n, wliere slie had lived under
the eye of a pious oi(l woman, and iiad l)ccii lookecl after hy her
father, tlic only man >hc liad ever known. This profound
seclusion, demanded trum her bii'th hy the apparent frailty of
her eonstimtiiin, had been earefully maintained hy Beau-
vouloir. .\iid as (lahriellc grew up, tlic carc^ that was lavished
upon her and tlic cirect of a pure atmosphere had assuredly
fortified her frcldi' youth.

Xevertheless. tiie wise doetor was not to be deceived, upoa
seeing the mother-of-pearl tints around his daughter's eyes

rt'eaken or darken or redden, accordimj to her inward moods.
Weakness of body and strength of mind left iiidieators there,

that his long practice led him to re^'ognixe. Then, too. (lahri-

elle's celestial lieauty caused him much uneasiness on the score

of deeds of violence so cnimnon in a tieu' of war- and upris-

ings. A thousand reasons had advised the father to deepen
the shade and increase the seclusioM aiiout his child, who.se ex-

cessive timidity alarmed him. .\ jiassioi:, a seizure, an assault

of any kind would have given her the death-blow.

-Mthough his daughter nirely incurred his reproof, a word
of blame overwhelmed her: she nursed it in the depths of her
heart, wliere it sank and engendered a brooding sadnes.s: she
would retire to weep, and weep protractedly.

With (Jai)rielle, mental training had (lem.mded no less con-
sideration than physical nurture, 'i'he old doctor dared not
tell her the tales that other children delighted in; they made
too vivid an impression upon her. So this man, whose long
practice had taught so many things, was impressed with the

need for develofiing the child's i)o(iy so that it might withstand
the blows inflicted by an overl)alancing soul. And since (Jabri-

elle was all his life, his love, his sole heritage, he had never
hesitated to pnuur' for her anything that might lead to the
desired end. He carefully kept her away from books, pictures,

music, and all the creations of art that might se ve to quicken
her thought. Aided hy his mother, he interested Gabrielle
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in manual labor. TajH^try, sowing, laco-niaking, the tending

of flowers, IkiiisoIioIiI diitifs, fruit jrathoring—in short, all tiie

more material occupations of life were given as nnurishment

to the soul of this charming cliihi. IV'auvouloir hmught her

dainty spiniiing-wliccls, richly-wrought chests, luxurious rugs,

pottery from i'n manl dc I'iilissy, tables, prir-dicus, carved

chairs with costly cov'rings, cmliroidercil linen, and jewels.

With a fat!icr"s instinct, the old nuin always selected hi.s gifts

from among those things ornamented in a peculiar style known

as the '•Arabesciue." whicli. speaking neither to tlio soul nor

to the sense, addresses itself directly to the spirit by its crea-

tions of pure fancy.

And thus—strange circumstance I—the life to which

fiticnne (rHerouviilc had l)cen condemned liy a father's

hatred, had been imposed upon (iabrielle Bcauvouloir by a

father's love. In both children, tiie soul menaced the body;

and had it not been for a profound sechision, tliat fate had

commanded for one and science had advised for the other,

both must have succumbed—he to liis terrors, she beneath the

weight of too ardent an atfection. But. alas! instead of being

born in a land of moor and heather, in the bosom of an arid

waste amid stunted and stony growths, given by all the

painters as a background for their Virgins, Gabriclle lived in

a grassy and Ijlooming valley. Bcauvouloir could not prevent

the harmonious arrangement of natural groves, the charming

pattern of flower-])iots, the grateful yielding of the grassy

carpet, the love expressed l)y the intertwining of the climbing

plants. These sentient poems had their own speech, felt rather

than understood by liabrielle, who gave herself up to con-

fused reveries underneath the shade of the trees; .and

—

through the hazy ideas suggested to her by her admiration for

the blue sky, and protracted study of the changing landscape

under its impress oi the seasons, and of the variations in the

sea-line where the mists of England give way to the clear sky

of France—a far-nw;iy light dawned on her soul, an aurora

that pierced the shadows wherein her father had bade her

dwell.
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Beaiivoiiloir luid not rcstriiiiuHl (;al)ricllo from tlie infliienco

of a Divine love; Aw united to lier admiration of nature, the
adoration for lier Creator. She had followed the first path
left free to feminine emotion*; she loved God. she loved Christ,

the Holy Virf,qn, and the saints; she loved the Chureh and all

its ceremonies. She was a Catholic after the manner of Saint
Theresa, who found in the Messiah an infallihh^ spouse, a con-
tinual marriapc. Rnt (iahrielle <rave herself over to this pas-

sion of strenuous souls with a simplicity so t'luchinp as to

have disarmed the most hrutal seducer, by the childish artless-

ness of her conversation.

Whither would this innocent life lead (iabrielle? How
best cf)uld be trained a mind a> pure as the waters of a tran-

quil lake that had never refleiled other than the blue of the
sky? What picture could be made upon that spotless can-
vas? Around what tree would the snowy bell-flowers blossom?
The father never a>ked himself these questions without an
inward shudder.

The worthy old doctor was makinor his way homeward on
his mule as deliberately as though he wislied to string out
to eternity the road leading from Chateau d'Herouville to

Ourscamp. the village near the estate of p^ircalicr. The in-

finite love he bore his daughter had engendered a bardv proj-
ect ! Only one being in the world could make her happy,
and that being was fttienne. Assuredly the angel ie son of
-Jeanne de Saint-Savin and the artless daughter of Gertrude
Marana were twin soids. Any other woman than Gabrielle
would bring fear and death to the heir presumptive of the
House of Herouville. Similarly, it seemed to Beauvouloir
that Gabrielle nnist inevitably perish at the hand of anv man
whose sentiments and external appearance lacked the womanly
delicacy of fitienne. Rut. really, the f)oor doctor had never be-
fore dreamed of this match ; fate had brought it about and or-

dained it.

Nevertheless, who would dare— in the time of Louis XTTT.—to suggest to the Due d'Herouville that he mate his only
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son with (he dan^Iitcr of a N'oniiim hone-sot tor I Still, from
this union alone could conio tlio lino so imperiously demanded
hy the old I>ukc. Xaturo had do-linod those two hoautiful

creatures for each otln r. Iloavoii iiad l)ronj.'ht them together

by an incredibh' i liain of events, while hui.ian ideas and laws
had placed liciwccn ihom an ini[iassahle ^'ulf.

Although the old doctor hclicvod he could discern the finper

of (!od in this, and in .-pitc. too. of the promise he had obtained

unawares from the Huki-. ln' was seized by such apj)rehensions,

as ho thought of the viojciuc of the huke's ungoverned tcmp.or,

that he turned on his stc]is when, from the crest of the hill

over again:-! Oursiamp. he [xTceived tlie smoke aseending
from the roof between the trees of his estate. Rut he was de-

termined in h.s course' by the thought of his relationship,

though illegitimate.—a consideration that might liave some
weiglit with the Duke.

Once decided. IScauvouinir was willing to risk the hazard.

The Duke might die before the marriage. Moreover, he could

cite precedents: a peasant girl of Dauphine, Francoise Mignot
by name, had recently espoused the Marechal do Tllopital ;

the son of Constable .\nne do Montmorency had wedded Diane,

the daughter of Henry II. by a riedmontese lady named
Philippa Due.

During this dt liberation, while the father's love weighed
every probaiulity. < alculati'd the good and evil chances, and es-

sayed to solve the future hy an analysis of it-; elements, Ga-
briollo was walking in the garden. ])lueking flowers for a vase

made by the famous jiotter who wrought with his clay what
Benvenuto Cellini had made with his metals.

(lahrioUo had placed this vase, which horo figures of animals

in bas-relief, on a table in the centre of the room, and was
filling it with flowers to please her grandmother, and. perhaps

also, to give expression to her own thought. The magnificent

earthenware vessel, known as Limoges, wa-; at last fdled,

trimmed, and deposited on the rich cover of the table, and
Oabrielle was saying to her grandmother, "Now look!" when
Beauvouloir came in.



THE HATKl) SON 345

?

The girl ran to omonici' licr father. After the first offusion
of tendonifss, she watitcl Iiim to ailtiiiiv ih.' homiuct. But
wlien he liad noticed it, he lunkcd at (Jabriflli. sn scarrliiiigly

as to cause her to blush.

"It is indeed time," said he to himself, uuderstaiidini: tlie

gigniticaiice of these tlowers, ea( h of wliich hail undoulUedlv
been studied for form and coioriii;:. and had liem phuci] in the
exact place where it coidd h^'M jiroduce a ma;,'ical elfect in the
bouquet.

Gabrielle remained standing, giving no thought to the
floral pattern she had begun to enil)roider. As lie ngarch'd his

child, a tear started from licauvouloii".- I'Ve, fickled down his

cheeks, that wcro still unaeeustomed to this drawn, serious ex-
pression, and fell upon his >hirt that, followim: the fashion of
the time, was visii)!e under an open doulilet. aljove his trunk
hose. He threw aside his felt hat, decorated with an ancient

red plume, to pass liis hand over his ^nloolh pate. .\s he gazed
anew at his daughter, standing here, in tlie M)ft light under the
brown joists of a room tliat was hung witli leather, set with
ebony furniture, and screened at tlie tall chimney-place by por-
tieres of heavy silk, the wretched father felt the tears welling
up and wiped them away. A father who loves his child wishes
to keep that child ever youthful: and the num who can .<ee,

without deep grief, his daughter passing into the care of an-
other, does not rise to a superior plane, but sinks instead into

the basest depths.

"What ails you, my son?" said the aged mother, taking off

her spectacles and seeking the reason of the silence, that sur-

prised her, in a man usually so cheerful.

The old doctor pointed at his daughter. The grandam
nodded approvingly, as much as to say: "She is a darling!"

Who would not have shared Beauvouloir's emotion on see-

ing the young girl as she appeared in the dress of the time
and under the bright Norman sky. <!ahrielle wore her bodice
cut pointed in front and square behind, such as the Italian

painters have nearly always given their saints and ntadonnas.
This handsome corselet of sky-blue velvet, as dainty as that of
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a ilrapin-ny, chiii^' to her (hiM'ly. sottin-: olF the finely-

modclt'd form that it .-ufiiiod to (oniprc.-.- ; it rt'Vi'alfd the

outliiit'8 of tlif shouldt'i'-s hack, and wai>t with a iiuriy of do-

t-igii that a ^kilh^l artist would alFcc t, and it iiided uhout the
neck witii an n[iciiing cut N'-.-hapcd niid ((1<,^'(1 with lii:ht

cndjroidcry id' carinelitc silk, shuwuig I'noiigh to indicate the

fine hu.-t, while avoiding the .>lighu>t suggo.-tivcnc-s. A gowu
of carnu'litc color, which continued tlu' lino hcguu hy the

velvet hodice, fell id her iVet in narrow, llatlened pleats.

So slender was her ligure I hat (iaiirielle looked tall. Ilcr

small arms hung idly in a way that iietokeneil deep thought.
Thus posed, .-he pre-eiited a living ni.idel for the guileless

masterpieces of statuary, then greatly admired, that appealed
by the smoothness of tln'ir straight. Nut imt stilF, lines, aud
by the lirmness of a contour that was not devoid of life. No
swallow, darting athwart the wimiow-paiie at twilight, could
present a figure more elegantly cut. IKr features were small
but not commonplace. Her neck and brow were mantled with
fine blue veins that brought out timings like tho.-e of an agate,
and revealed the delicacy of a complexion m) transparent as to

lead ont o think that he saw the blood coursing within. This
excessive pallor was faintly tinged with ro^e in the cheeks.
Under a little bonnet of blue velvet embroidered with pearls,

her hair peejied forth, and ran like two golden rivulets across
her temples, falling in ringlets over the shoulders that they
did not hide. The warm color of this silken hair heightened
the dazzling whitene^s of the neck and. by its reflection, gave
added charm to the pure outlines of the face. Her eyes were
somewhat widely set and seemed oppressed bv heavy eyelids,

but were in keeping with the grair (jf form and feature; their

pearly-gray depths were bright but not searching, and passion-
ate but veiled in innocence. The line of the nose would have
seemed as thin as a knife-bl .le but for the rose-velvety nostrils
whose dilations did not harmonize wiili the chastity of a
dreamy forehead, often wondering, occasionally smiling, and
always serenely august. Finally, a pretty ear invited at-

tention by displaying, under tiie bonnet, between two curls,
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a rul.y .-ar-.lrop that ^:l..aiiic.l in sharp contrast to tli.^ milkv-
whiti' throat.

"^

Hers ua> not the hiuoin hcaiity of a Norman wotnan, nor
the Somh.Tii ht-auty wh.To passion Im.ls a cvrtain nobleness
nor the .li>tincfvcly Fren.li hcauty as lifting as its ex-
pressions, nor th.. cold. jM'iuIant bcautv of the North; it was
the deep. HTapInc iM'anty of the Catholic Church, at once
yieldin;: and (inn, -rwre and tender.

"Wh.'re conld !„ tnnnd a prettier dnche»:-" said iJeauvoii-
oir to himself, as lie viewed Cahrielle in delifrht, while she
leaned forward sli<rlitly ami crancl her neck to follow the
flight of a bird without. Siie culd he .otnj.ared only to a
gazelle tliaf pauses to Iiced the nuirinur <d' a stream where it
goes to quench its thir.-t.

"Come, sit here." said Hc-auvouloir. slappin- his knee, and
making a sign to (iahrielle that announced some piece of con-
fidence.

Gabrielle understood and came. She settled her-elf on
his lap with the lightness of a gazelle, an<l twined her arms
about his neck, crunipling his collar.

"Whom did you iiave in mind as you gathered the flowers'
You never made a biui(|uet so tine before."

"I thought of Jots of things," .she an.«wered ; "as I admired
these flowers, that seemed to be made for us, I wondered forwhom we ours,.lves ar.. ma<l.^what class of beings look upon
U8. \oxi are my father ; I can tell you of mv inward Ihouglits
You are learned and .an explain them all. I feel within me
a force that would ...xert iis'lf: I struggle against something
\V hen the sky is gray. I am half content: I am sa.I.lened hv
the calm. When the day is fair and the flowers emit «weet
odors, T sit out there on the beach under the hoiu.v^uckle
and jasnnn... and there arises, as it were, inwar.l wau-s that
oash themselv.- against my inertness. Thought> enter and
smite my soul and then tly like birds, so swiftly that I cannot
catch them.

"Well when J have made a bouquet where the colors are ar-
ranged hke a tapestry, where the red borders on the white, or
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the grcon and brow.i ini.rniiii;;!.' ; alien all tliintj^j abonnd, and
till' lilo.ssoins nod in Ihc lure/.': when ilicr.' i- a nifdN-v <>f per-
fumes ami a tangle of tl.)uer-(U|i<. I ivcn-nize tlie .-tMte of my
own thouglits and am iiapiiy. And at eliun li. wlien the urgaii
sounds and the jirie.-t ri~|i,,ii(ls—two separate >train8 that
JinswiT each utlier. the human \niic aiid ihe niiisie well, 1

am content
; the harmony strikes an echdiiig note iti mv heart

;

I pray with a deli-hi that (ire,- my hlood."

As he li.-feiied to his daughter. l'.iau\oul()ir watched her
pagacioii>ly. His eye .-oemed dulled hy the wry force of
quiekenod thought, just as the water of a casi adc'seems mo-
tionless. He raiM'd the lle-hly veil hiding til.' secret spring by
which the soul reacts upon the liody; he studied tlie varied
symptoms which long experience liad nwalcd in all the
patients entrusted to his caiv. and he .•ompared them with the
symptoms present in this frail ho.ly. that <aused him alarm by
its weak hon(\s and its mi lk\ -while >kiii betraying lack of con-
sistency. He tried to rely iiium the teachings of science to

fathom the future of thi> anLTelie child, and he was seized with
a vertigo upon finding himself, as it were, on the brink of a
precipice. (JabrielleV loo vibrant voice, her too graceful form
troubled him ; and after (|uestioning her he (|uestioned liimself.

"You are restless here!" lie exclaimed at last, prompted by a
final thought in his meditations.

She gently bowed lii>i- head.

"Then Heaven shield us !" he said with a sigli. "I will take
you to the Chateau (rilerouville, where vou can take sea-
baths that will stremnhen vou.''

"Do you really mean it. father' You are not jesting with
(Jabrielle? I have such a desire to >ee the chateau, the men-

captain- '."

nur.se anil .lean will accompany

at-arms. ami niun.-eigtieur's captain- 1"

"Yes, my child. Your
you.''

"Will it be .soon?"

"To-morrow," replied the ol 1 man. going precipitately into
the garden to hide his agitat.on from his mother and his
daughter.
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•Ood IS Miy witn.'.-,"
( rir.l h... -th;,! no ii!.ihiti„.i> tli-.u'lit

has iriflurnccl ,„,. j,, thi- ! To si\r i,n rhil.l „n.l lo n.ak.^ i-onr
little Ktirniu- happy- thr.-r ,iiv my only niotivrs!"

But he tliiis (rM,..,'\aiiiitir.l liim-clf l,,rau-.. li,. frit in ihf
li'ptlis of his conHicnc- an uiKiiicnchahlr >ali>faction at ih.'
knowl,.(lg.' that. Ihrou-h tlir smcc-s of lii- plan. Cahridlo
would one (lay h.. Dnchos d'Hrrouvill... 'I'Ikto i.> .ver the
man in the father.

Hi- paced hark and forih for a lon^r time, went in to >uppor,
and, throughout the whole .veninjr. n-jrar,],.,! his daughter
with satisfaction, amid the soft and soher poesv in which he
was ncoustonied to view her.

When, hef.ire retiring, the grandmother, the nurse, Ga-
briellc, and the doctor knelt in familv worship, ho said to
thorn :

•Tray (Jod that lie may hless my ontorj)rise."
The grandmother, who know of hor .son's plan, felt her eyes

grow nioi.st with hor few remaining tears. The in-piisitive
GabnoUe glowed with happiness. The father shuddered, so
great was his fear of .mhiio catastrophe.

"After all," .siid his mother to him. "do not he frightened,
Antome. The Duke will not >Iay lii< graiidd.nighter.''

"Xo," he replied, "hut he can make her wed .some brutal
baron who will kill her."

The followin:: morning, (iahrielle. mounted on an ass.
her nur-e on foot, and hrr father hestridinir his

followed by

mule, and accompanied by a valet wh,. led the two horses
laden with haggag<'. M.irtrd „n the road to Chateau d'Henui-
ville, which the eaval.ade reached onlv at nightfall. In
order to keep the journey .-eeret. Beauvouloir luid gone bv
roundabout ways. >tartiiig early in the morning, ancfho had
taken along provisions to eat on the roa.l. to avoid showing
himself at an inn. Thus he was enabli'd to reach his desti-
nation after dark, without being notice' by the retainers of
the casth—that de-tination being the cottage whciv the hated
son had so long dwelt, and where now awaited Bertrand, the
only person whom he had let into his conddence.
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The old squire helped the doctor, the nurse, and the valet to

unload the horses, carry in the lug;ra<:('. and OFtablish Beau-
vouloir's daughter in fttienne's abode. When Bertrand caught

sight of (JabrifUc he stooi! agliast.

"Methinks I pee nnulanie I" cried lie. •'She is slender and
frail as she was; she has the same pale color and fair hair.

The old Duke will love her."

"(lod grant it!" saiil Bcauvouloir. "Bu*- will he acknowl-

edge that his blood has cros.^ed with mine:"
"lie can scarcely gainsay it," saiil Bertrand. "Often have

I a.-aited liim at the door of /)c//r' llot)iaii\(\ who lived

then (in Bue f'ulture-Sainte-C'atherine. The Cardinal de
Lorraine was compelled to leave her to nionseigneur tlirough

very shame at having been maltreated on leaving her door.

Monseigneur, who in those days trod the sturdy heel of

twenty years, must recollect that ambush well, lie was even
then a bold fellow; and 1 may as well imfess now that he
started the assault."

"lie thinks very little of that now,'' said Bcauvouloir; "he
knows that my wife is (.\vm\, but he is hardly aware of the

fact that I have a daughter."

"Two old foxes like oars'lves can steer the boa' into a good
harbor," said Bertrand. ''But. after all. if the Duke i?- angry
and takes it out on our carcasses, they have outlived their

usefulness.''

Before his departure, the Duke had forbidden all the re-

tainers, under the severest penalties, to go down on the beach,

where fitienne had passed thus much of his life, unless the

Due de Nivrou desired tliein to aeinrnpany him. Tliis order,

suggested by Bcauvouloir. who had shown the need of allow-

ing fttienne to adhere to his old habits, guaranteed to (iabrielle

and her nurse the absolute seclusion of this spot, whence the

doctor now commanded them never to leave without his per-

mission.

Rtienne had remained, during Ihcse two days, in the

seigneurial chamber, given over to the charm of his tender
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mornories. That bed ha.] be >n his mothorV. Iloro <h.. hadundorgono that dreadful s.-one at his birlh. when Rcau „binhad saved two hves. To this furniture she ha.l confided i,Ihoughts; ,t had served h.r. Hor eves had often wande edover this wa.nseot.np. And this window-how often l,ad .heoon.e to ,t to call or to beckon to the poor, d.sowned child 'nowthe sovereign lord of the castle '

last time, o furtively earned by IVauvouIoir, to give a last
kiss to his dying mother, he brouglu her to life again : ',c spoke

her, he listened to her voice; he drank decplv^of that spHnght never runs dry, and from which well up so manv song!^uth the refrain
: Super fumina Babi/lotiis

On the morning of his return, Beauvouloir came to see hisyoung master, and scolded him mildly for staying shut up inhis ro.ui, calling his attention to the fact that it would no doto give up his life in the open air for that of a prisoner

abide In/"'"/,
''• ""'^ .7''^''" ''^^"'^ ^*'^""'-^' '^«'- herein

abides my mother s soul.
'

Hou ver the doctor persuaded fitienne, bv the gentle in-fluence of affection, to walk out every dav. ekher to the sea-shore or into the cuntry roundabout that was so unknr.wn tohim. But fitienne lingered, a prey to his memories, all dav atthe window, occupied in contemplating the sea. which pre-
sented aspects so multiform that he believed it had neverseemed so beautiful. He varied his meditations bv readingsfrom Petrarch, one of his favorite authors, whose poetrv wen
straight to his lieart by the constancy and singleness" of its
Jove. Etienne was not given to manv affections ; he could loveonly one way and but mce. Though that love was to beJasting-as all such are-it was also to be tranquil in its ex-
pression, gentle and ,,iire as the Italian poefs sonnets

At sunset, the child of solitude be-an to sin- with that
niarve ous voice which had fallen like apromise upon even the
dullest ears for melody-those of his father. He gave utter
ance to his sadness by improvising upon a single strain minv
times repeated like the song of a nightingale. This theme
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attributed to the late King Ilenry IV., is not the "Air de

Gabrielle," but one much superior in composition, in melody,

and in its expression of tenderness. Admirers of the Old
School will recofrnize it hv the words, which are those written

by the great King; the music was doubtless taken from the

refrains that had lulled his infancy in the mountains of

Beam :

—

Vien.a, Aurore,

Je t' implorp,

Je suis jjai q\ian(l jc te voi

;

La bergiTC

Qui m'est chure

Est vernu'ille comme toi

;

De rosce

Arros(5e,

La rose a luoins de fraicheur;

Une hermine
Est moins fine,

Le lis a moins do blancheur.

After thus innocently revealing his heart's thought in song,

fitienne gazed at the sea and exclaimed

:

"This is my betrothed, my only love I"

Then he sang that other passage of the ditty:

Elle est blonde,

Sana seconde I

repeating it as though expressing the poetic solicitation that

arises in a young man's breast, who dares to speak it when
he is alone. It was full of dreams—was this eddying song,

broken, resumed, interrupted, b<\i:un again, then lost in one

last modulation whose tones gra(hially died away like the vi-

brations of a bell.

At this moment a voice that he was ready to ascribe to some
siren emerged from the sea. a woman's voice, repeated the air

that he had just finished, but with all the hesitancy of one in

whom tbe spirit of music liad been awakened for tlie first

fTj!^--*-
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time; he recognized the stammering speech of a soul in which
the poetry ot s^oiind was but now being born.

fitienne, to whom a long .-tudy of his own voice had taught
the language of sound, wherein thr s(,ui lin.is as many ways to
express Its thought as it does i„ .pcrc-h, .ould easifv fathom
al the t.mid wonderment betrayed in this attempt. With what
religious and subtile admiration had l.e not bc'en followed '

The quietude ..f evening allowed hi,„ to hear the slightest
sound, and hetrembled at tlie rustling of a woman's dress.He was surprised to find witiiin iuinseif-wont to be fright-
ened within an inch of his life at un.isual things-a feeling of
balm like that aroused in bygone days bv the coming of his
mother.

" °

T r^uT'
^'^'^''«'^^'' t''il*J ''»11^"1 Bcauvouloir. -You know

1 forbade you to stay out on the beach after sundown Come
ID, my daugliter I''

"Gabriellel" said fitienne to himseif : *'a pretty name'"
Not long thereafter. Beauvouloir appeared and aroused his

master out of one. of th<,.e me<litations that resemble dreams
It was night, and the moon was rising.

"Monseigneurr sai.l the physician, '-you have not gone out
yet; that IS not wise."

"May /, then, stay out on tlie beach after sundown'''
The veiled meaning of fitienne's querv, betraying the

awakening of desire, made the old man smile.
"You have a daii-hter, Beauvouloir:-"'
"Yes, monseigneur. the child of my old age, my heart's

treasure Monseigneur le Due, your illustrious father, has
cautioned me so strongly to watch over your precious davs,
that I could no longer visit her at Forcalier. where she wasSo to my great regret, I luive had to remove her from there"

r from prying gaze. I ],ave placed her in the
and. to shield lu- _ _^

house where your lonlship form.rrlvlo"].!]; she is so delicate
that I am fearful of everything for her, even too .sudden an
emotion. Indeed, I have taught her nothing, for it would
have been her death."

"Does she know nothing at all r said Etienne. in surprise
23

'
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"She has all the accomplishments of a good housewife, but
she has lived as a plant lives. Ignorance, monseigneur, is as

holy a thing as knowledge; knowledge and ignorance are two
distiiict conditions of life. Both envelop the spirit as in a
shroud. Knowledge made voii live ; ignorance keeps iu\' daugh-
ter alive. The pearls most safely hidden escape the diver and
exist joyfully. I ran coni})are my (iabrielle to a pearl: her
comple.xion has its tinting, her soul its ])urity ; and, until now,
my estate at Forealier has .-erved her for a shell."

"Come with me," said fUieniie, wrapping his cloak about
him. "1 would like lo .-troll along the seashore; the evening
is mild."

Beauvouloir and his young master walked in silence to the

place where a ray of light, stealing out through the shutters

of the tislier"s cottage, shot a glint of gold u))on the water.

•'I can hardly e\pre-s the .-<'ns;ition> aroused in me at sight

of a gleam of light upon the st'a," said l^:tienne. "1 have
often watched the windows of tliat cliamher"'—pointing up to

his mother's room—"uniil the light was extinguished."

".Mthougli (;ai)rielle is very delicat'," replied Beauvouloir,

cheerily, "she can be allowed to walk with us. The warm
night air has no mists in it. I will go seek her. But be
careful, monseigneur."

fitienne was too liashfu! to ])ropose going with Beauvouloir
to the cottage. Indeed, he was in that state of lassi-

tude, into which uiie is plunged liy the atlluenee of ideas and
sensations engendered hy the dawn of passion. More unre-

strained, when he found himself alone, he turned toward the

ea and cried :

The Ocean, then, has passed into my soul I"

Just then the siglit of a charming, living statuette, that

neared him, silvered liy the enfolding moonbeams, caused
fitienne's heart to heat more violently, but without pain.

"My child," said IJeauvouloir, "this is monseigneur."

At this moment fitienne longed for his father's colossal

frame; lie would gladly have appeared .strong instead of

stunted. Every vanity common to love and to man entered

moonlit



^ -^ym^-%f-'i*-i. »- f J « ^w t!m9mwmmm^d^!m'

THE HATED SON 355

his heart at once like a dart. He stood in silent re<'rct
measuring, for the first time, the extent .,f his iniperfectrons'
Lmbarrassed by the young girl's courtesy, hr Lowed awkuardlv
and remained hy Bcauvouloir's side, making ail his remarks to
him as they promenaded along the beach.

But at la.t. emboldened by the shv, respectful mien of Ga-
bnelle, he addressed a sentence to her. The circumstance
of the song was a chance happening. The doctor had arran<red
nothing; he had felt that in two beings, whose hearts had been
kept spotless by solitude, love would be awakened in it^ pris-
tine simplicity. (JabrielleV repetition of the son? was, there-
fore, a ready-made topic for conversation.
During this promenade, fitienne felt witiiin himself thnt

corporeal lightness (>.vpcrienced bv all men at the moment
when a first love transports the very elements of tiieir nature
into another being. He offered to teach Gabrielle to sing.
The poor boy was so happy at being able to appear invested
with some sort of superiority in this girl's eyes, that he
trembled with delight when she accepted.
The moon shone full upon Gabrielle, at this moment, and

Etienne could see the points of vague resemblance between
her and his mother. Like Jeanne de Saint-Savin, the daugh-
ter of Beauvouloir was slender and delicate. In the ffirl, as
in the Duchess, sufferir.g and sadness had wrought a "inyste-
rious charm. Gabrielle had the nobilitv peculiar to souls'that
remain unafTeet(>d by the world, and that are beautiful be-
cause they are wholly natural. But there was also in her the
blood of la Belle Bomnine, revived after two i;(>nerations.
giving to this child the passion of a courtesan in a"n unsullied
soul

;
hence came an exaltation that brightened her eye, sancti-

fied her brow, made her appear to exhale a light, "and com-
municated a sparkle of flame to her everv motion.

Beauvouloir shuddered when he remarked this phenomenon,
spoken of now as the phosphorescence of the thought, but
considered hy him an omen of death.

fitienne happened to see the voting girl craning her neck
like a timid bird that peeps forth from its nest. Hidden by
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her father, rinhridlc was for >tudyin<r fliioiirK' at her ea?e,

and this dotocied glance exjjressed as much wonder as de-

light, as much interest as naive boldness. In her eyes

f.tienne was not fcehle. hut delicate; she found him so like

herself that she saw notliinf; to fear in this Hep- lord.

£tienne"s line of .-ufTcrinj:, his heautiful hands, his patient

smile, his hair parted and fallinfj in curls upon his lace ruff,

his noble brow furrowed witli premature wrinkles—tliis con-

trast of comfort and wretchedness, power ami weakness,

pleased lier: for did it not appeal to the instinct of motherly
protection which lies in the ^'erm of love? Did it not stimu-
late the need actuating every woman to seek something out
of the ordinary in the being she would love?

In both of these creatures arose new thoughts and novel

emotions with a force and an abundance that caused their

souls to expand. They sto(td silent and wondering; for the

expression of sentiment is least ileinoiistrative where it is most
profound. All lasting love heLrins in dreamy meditation.

Mayhap it was well enough that tlie.^e two should come to-,

gether for the fir.st time under the gentle light of the moon,
so that they migiit not be dazzled suddenly by the glare of

love. It was well, too, that they should meet here at the

edge of the sea, which revealed to them an image of the

vastness of their passion.

They parted full of each other, but each fearing that the

other had not been pleased.

From his window fitienne looked down at the light in Ga-
brielle's abode. And in this hour of hojie mingled with fear,

the youthful poet found a new sitznificance in the sonnets of

Petrarch. He had met with a 1,. uri— a fair, entrancing be-

ing, pure and glowing like a sunber.m, intelligent as an angel,

frail as a woman. Ilis twenty ye.irs of study came in good
stead; he understr'nd, now, the mysiic relation of every kind

of beauty: he saw how much there was of woman in the

poeni.s he so loved; in fact, he had lieen in love imconsciously

for so long that his entire past life was confused with the

emotions of that rapturous night. (labrielle's resemblance to
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his mother seemed to him to liave ix'en divinely ordained. His
love was not traitorous to liis '^rmt; tiiis love was but a con-
tinuance of niotlu'rhood. In tlie ni-flit, lie tiiought of the
girl resting there in the cottage, with the same emotion that
had been aroused in his muther when he was siieltered there.
And this fresh rcM'iiiblancc bound still more closely the pres-
ent witli tlie past. In a haze nf memory arose the sad face of
Jeanne de Saint-Savin. He beheld her faint smile, he heeded
her gentle words, he bowed his head and wept.
The light in tlie cottage was extinguished, fiticnne sang

the ballad of Henry IV. with a new e.\j)ression. In the dis-
tance, (ial)rielie >oiight to answer. Tlie young girl was start-
ing forth on iier first journey in the enchanted hind of ecstatic
love. The respon.-^e filled r;tienne's heart with joy. His
blood surged with a strength lie had never before felt; love
was making him vigorous. Only feeble creatures can under-
stand the pleasure of such a regeneration. The wretched,
the suffering, the maltreated have joys ineffable at times; so
little makes a luiiverse for them. And l^tienne was bound
by a thousand ties to the people of the City of (^rief. His
recent advancement in rank cau.<ed him nothing hut terror,
though love .shed upon him the creative balm of strength; he
was in love with love.

The ne.xt morning fitienne rose early to hasten to his former
dwelling, where Gabrielle. excited by curiosity and urged on
by an eagerness she would not confess to herself, had already
combed her tresses and put on her graceful attire. Both
were filled with desire for another glimpse, but feared the
result of the next meeting. On his part, you may be certain
that he had chosen his lidicst laces, his finest embroidered
cloak, his violet velvet trunk-hose; in a word, he had donned
the beautiful costume Ihat calls to mind the pallid figure of
Louis XIII.—one who \va> ii., iiiuclulown-trodden in the midst
of luxury as fitienne had Ijeen hitherto. The garb was not the
only point of reseniblance hetweeti tiie ma-^ter and the subject.
In fitienne, as in T.ouis XIII.. a thousand emotions were con-
trasted: chastiny, sadness, undefined but genuine suffering, a
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chivalrous timidity, a fear of not being abk> to express a
st'iitiiiu'iit ill its purity, a dread of being led too quickly into

the happiness that fonie great ^ouls wish to tiefer, an op-

pressive weight of pMwer. ami. linally, that tendency toward
obedience, round in persons who are unmindful of their in-

terests. Init full of love for that impulse, called by some
sanctilied genius the "A>iral."

Though untutored in llie ways of the world, Gahrielle had
reaii/( il ih.il the (laughter of a bone-setter, the lowly inmate
of Fonaher, was too far rernove<l from the station of Mon-
seigneur fitienne, Due de Xivron, heir of the House of Herou-
ville, for them to he on (.[ual footing; she had not gone far

enough to know the elevating power of love. The artless

creature had not >een in this an opportunity for attaining a

position in life that other girls would have ogled after; she

saw nothing hut the obstacles. Loving already, without

knowing that it was love, she beheld her happiness far removed,
and longed to grasp it, as a child clutches after the golden
grapes high overhead. Tor a maiden wlio was influenced by
the sight of a tlower, and wiiose love was aroused by the

chants of the liturgy, how gently strong must have been the

emotions awakened on the preceding evening at sigiit of that

lordly weakness that resenildcd so much her own. But
fitienne had assumed a larger aspect during the night; she

had made him her hoju'. her strength: she had placed him so

high that she despairetl of ever reaching him.

"Will you allow me to come sometimes to visit you, in your
own domain?" asked the Duke, looking down.

L'])on .-eeing fttienne so licseeching, so humble—for on his

part lie had deified the daughter of Beauvouloir—Gabrielle

was embarrassed at the sceptre that was extended toward her;

still, she was deeply touched and llattered by this submission.

Women alone know how winning is the respect shown them
by one in authority. I'.iit, fearing lest she was being beguiled,

and actuated by the curiosity of hor good Mother Eve. she

wished to make sure.

"Did you not promise yesterday to teach me music?" she
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answered ,1,.vn„tly ),.,,„„. ,hat (1.. .nusi. wouM Ik- excNeenoii-h to ko(.{, hmi near her.

If the poor .lul.l had l,m know,, fiticin-V l,f.-.(,„v -howoud have been n.ore ^uanK,! ,n l,rr ,l..uht>. S,,..,.!,' w,.
for h,niadir,...t utU.ram,. nfthcoui: .„d h.,' u.,r.is .uth,„, deeply He had eon,, uj.h a f.,1 art. di^trustf,,! ofthe .hghte.t shad.nv, a„(i now he „„t witi, a doubt Hi. invwas ext.ngn,.hed, he was dr.ven ha. k on.v again into 1,,;
desert, and he found no h.nger the flowers that had adorne.l

Enlightened by a presentin,.nt nf .ri,.f whi.-h „,a,K> theangels <.harge. with soothing ,t, and whirl, nndoubte.liv i.the sp.nt of Char,ty, (labrielle at onee divin...) ,1... pai„%hehad caused. She was stricken w,th such rcn>orse as to lon-^

full well the erue pa,n eaused by a reproac-h or severe look.She mnocently allowed hin, to see the clouds that, in turnhad ar,sen in her own soul, and that con.stitute.l th. .mhlen
glory of her passion's dawn. A tear fro,,, nabri..lle chanc^ed
Et.enne s gr,e to joy, and he would then have called hini^elf
a tyrant. WvW was it for then, that, thus nt the outset, thevcould know the tenor of their h.^arts. since it enabled then, to

them
"" "'^"'^ misunderstandings that would hav> slain

All at once fitienne, eager to ent.vn.h hi„,<elf in ..onie oe--
cupation. led Gabnelle to a table befu.v the little window,
uhore he had suffered so n.any pangs, and whore henceforth
he was to adnure a blossom rai,-er far than all the flowers
he had yet stud.ed. Then he opened a book over whieh thevbent their heads, their locks intertw,ning.
They formed a touching picture, did these Uvo hein-s «o

strong ,n sp,rit. so weak in body, but emhellished bv all (hecharm of suffering, (iabrielle knew nau-ht of eoq"„,.t,-v aglance was given as soon as asked, and the soft light of their
mutual gaze was ended only by an impulse of modestv Shewas ghid to tell fttienne how much .I'^asure his son,, had
given her. She forgot the significance of the words when he
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<'X|)liiinp(l tlio position and \;ilm' nf the notes. She listened,

hilt left the rnrludy to the in.-truinvnt, the idea to the form.

It was an arth ~.» tlatti-ry, the flr.-t that eonies to true love.

(lal)rii'llc ih'inu'lit fitienric Iiandsonie. She wished to caress

the vchi't (lo.ik, the la<i' collar. .\s for fitienne, ho became ii

new bcin-,', under the rcvivinj,' jrazc of tho!>e deep-sot eyes.

'i'liry infu-cd a 1,1'r di.xir thai sjiarklod in his eyes, glowed

npnn lii- I'nrchi'iiil. (|iiivcrod in hi> whole hody. But the re-

new a! dj' his racuities (au^ed him im MilTcrinp; on the con-

trary, tliey Were .-tren;,'t helled. Happiness was the nourish-

ment nf thi~ new lifi'.

As then' wore left to thomsclvt's, thoy remained tojjotlier

not only on tins day but on e\ery other; for they belonged to

eai li otiier I'nini the first, ,i:i\ inj.' each to each the sceptre, and
jilayinj: with life as children play. Sittinfi contented on thi'

•jilded sands, they spoke of their past—to one so sad but full

of dreams, to tlie "tlier so dreamy but full of painful delight.

"I have not had a mother's care." said (iabricUe, '"hut my
fatliiT has had the pxidne.-s of (lod."

'"1 have not had a father's love," repli"d the hated son, '^ut

my mother lias liciii Heaven itself."

r^ienne reountecj l.is youth, his love for his mother, his

taste for flowers, (labrielle chimed in oti the lust; but. when
fpiestioned, she Mushed and evaded answering. Then, when
a cloud j)a-sed over the ! .i\v that Death seemed ever to brush

with his piniims, and l)rooded on a soul that revealed fitienne's

sli^xhtest emotions, she rejdied:

*'l, too, have always loved llowers."

Was not this a declaration such as maidens are wont to

make, believinji themselves identified with their lovers, even in

the past, by a community of tastes? Love is always trying

to appear old— following a whim of children.

fttienne lirourrlit her some flowers the next day, giving

orders to obtain the rarest, such as his mother once sousfht out

for him. In truth it is hard to realize the deep-rooted senti-

ment that, in this solitary being, stretched back to the tra-

ditions of a motherhood, and lavished upon a woman all
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the tondPr cnro by which his n.othor harl oh.rmo,] h,. lif..'

fZ ^',1! \
^'''"'^•'"'" ""''^ *"•'' '" "'" "•'"•^^^ »l'«t .on-joined thp one lovo with the oth-r !

Flowors and music became the hinguaK- of heir low. da-bru.Ile rephed to h,s flowers with h..„.iuets .,f h.r own ar-

old doclor of h.« .uuutored dnldV .urpas.,,, Vnu.ledgc.
111. Iraers incxperiencP ,n wnrl-llv allairs funn,.! a .h.rl-hack^round for the sn,alle>, f..a,un.sof „...„• en.irelv s^ri ^al

ru! outlmes of figures n„ a„ Ktrusean vase. Th.. Jv\urAword earned with it a flood of ide.s. for a was tl... r. nl. of
'J«T hought. Incapahic of any holdm.ss. cv,.,v be.nnn,

'

was also an end. Although unrestrained in ..indu-r thevwere really prisoners to an innocen.e that v,n„h! have becomedospa.r ,f enhcr one had understood th- ,„„,...•, of

X

time. Music, the most sensuous of arts for lovin,^ soul- vva.
the interpreter of their thought: and their pleasure' wasdenyed from Mngu.g the ..,„„. thcne, and pour!:,, out ti^.

'

passion m a delightful flood of sound wherein their heartscould vibrate in uninterrupted uni.son

rem^uV ^^''''T
*"'" '^-' "I'I'"=^'t'<'"

'
">^''-^' are quarrels andrenewals a vulgar contest of mind and matte . Bu, the

first flight of true love carries it far above these strug.l ng • •

two natures can no longer be distinguished between, wfc, ,lt;have the same essence. Like genius in i,< behest expression
ove can hold m the ,no..t vivid ligh, ; it can nistaiif i

'

dthr.^ in It. ard there is no need of shadow to enhance It.

Gabrielle because she was a woman, and fitienne. becausehe had suffered much ..nd thought much. ,u,eklv mountedbeyond the realm of vulgar passion. Like all feeble naturesthey became reaaily imbued with faith, the h..avenK- purpleglow which increases strength while Mr^, to th.. stature o

It" T. .J
"';''"'" *'" "'" ^^'"^ -•^"- "' ''i^'' n.nn. Z^nthey had that divine belief in each other that brooks neither
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joilniisy nor toniiont of doulit Tlii-Jr sclf-sarrifiic was ever
ri'iiilv, thfir )i(iiiiirati(iii luicmliii^'. I'lidir .-iicli condilinns,

l(i\c kiifw no ^nef. JMiiccd on ciiual I'ootiii;: by thtir fccblo-

ni'fs—which had hern nindi' >tnii;:ih liv their uiiiuii --llioni^h

the yoiinjr iiohlcinan liad .^niiic superior knowh'd^^' and con-

ventional jiolish. It «as overhalaiired liy the heaiity of th-j

doctor's ihiiii;hter. her h)rty nature, and lier innate refine-

tiii'nt.

Thus was it that suddenly theto two wliite doves tiew with

sin;,de win^' into the eniilin^' sky. fttienne loved, he was
loved; the pre.-eiit was serene, the future cloudless. He was
master, the tastle was lii- oun. th,- sea Inlonjrcd to tl.eni both.

No disturhaiit element eanie to mar the harinnny of their dual
Konp. The vir;:in purity of their mind- and ''carts made the

world -eem lari:e to them; their thou^dits flowed without
etl'nrt. Desire, whose satisfaction hli;:!its so man\ l)cinj,'s

—

l)esiie. I he fell weakness of terrestrial love, had as yet passed
them by. F.ike twin Zephyrs perched upon the same willow-
branch, they were >till content t.i behold their likenesses in the

mirror of a limpid f)ool. InHnen>ity PiilViced them. They ad-
mired the ocean with never a thoufrht of gliding; over it in a
white-sailed hark, with ro.-e-wreathed rigiring, that is t^teercd

by Hope.

'I'here comes in love a moment when it is all-sutficient,

when it is happy in mere existence. In the spring when
everything is in bloom, the lover will soinetinKs hide from
his sweetheart in order to gain added ddiLrhl when next

he sees her. J^ut f:tieniu' and (labriellc jilunired together into

the joy of that childlike hour. They were, at times, as two
sisters in the charm of tlieir c'liiiiding—at times as two
brothers in the iioldness (tf their incpiiry. Ordinarily love de-

mands a slave and a divinity, but tlicy realized Plato's delight-

ful dream, where there is a single -iipreine being. They took
turns in holding swav.

Caresses came slowly, one by oni>, Init harmless as the
gambols, so frolicsome, fo lively. »o coquettish, of young
animals just beginning to live. The sentiment, thai had
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.
jin... th.-m to ^n. forth tl.nr h.uI- in i,n,M>^iun,..I .„ur I, ,]

'"•'"to I..V.. thruu^'l, ,!,.. „,_vr,;.,| ,na,.if,>tntin„. „f ,h,.",ain.-
''•'i'1'Mu.Hs. IlK.,r joy ,.auso,l .hnn n.M.h.T .i.l.rann nor

:,?;"'
>'v'o ,1... l,n.|., ,...i Mosson.s ,l,at .n.un ,,. 1,..„.

hey won .1 gnv thnn^dves nich to vnvh u„h no su.M.uMon of
•langrr; th-.y yjrldr.l thnnx-lvrs in a uonl. a |.,„k ',

ki>- ,

lon^r pr..s.un. of H,.>,,..,1 han.!<. Thrv ,n,..n,ou-lN iMas,;,'!

«.-Mlth of h,n;rua..., clev,>,n« th. >w..,.t.M ..xaK^.Taiion- an.l
till" niost .inphatic .liminnt.v... v^,t i;n..,.t,.,i |,v Til.ulln^'
anru.nt Muse ..n.l ...ho..! hy Italian po,.trv. W.thm thoir
hearts an.l npon ih.-ir l,p. ua< tl„. ,un>,a,„ I,, at as of surf

iXlVv
•'
'^"''-"" •''" ""'^^- "" ^" ""'il<"- I^''-f"l. u.H.n.in,.

If onerount> ,lays. ,his p,,,.,.! h,.,,-,! f,,^ fr... n.onth<- ifone ,.onnt. the inn.nn.rahle ...nsitions. ,|„ ,hou,'ht- 'the
drean.s. the looks, the nnfoi,le.l tlou,T>. tl,.. nail.,.,! |,o,„..
the unen.lin;, joys, the unbonn,! t,,..-,.. .. a.M,h,u„>lv eon'bedand then refasteno.l wi,h flow.rs. th. talks int..rr.ipt,..l re-
fon,n,enee,l. an^l broken otF. ,1... carele... lan.ht.r. the f,vt
aved by the sea. the ehHdish .|ue.ts for shells anmntr th. roek«
ho kissos, the M.rprises. th. ,.M,bra..es.-it ,nav b. ealLd a

lifetime, and death will justil'v ib.' term.
It is the fate .,f so.no livrs'ahvay. tu'b.. overcast, and ,on.-

plotod under ^ray skies. Rut. suppose thrr. ,.an,e a bri.d.t
day when the radiant >ky ,l!,„nined a clear atmosphere andyou wd have the May-lay of their tenderness, when r:,,'enno
hung all Ins pa.^t j:ri<.f- upon (Jabrielle's heart, and the voun^r
Kirl united her future with that of her lord.

"

fitienne had experienced but one .rrief in his lif.> thr death
of his mother; he was destined to huv,. but ..ne love (Ja-
brielle.

The vulgar rivalry of an ambitious man broke in upon this
honeyed existence.

The Due d'Herouvillo, an old warrior inured to strategy,
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roiiglily ])olitic but no less skillful, had felt within himself a

vague note of distrust after haviug given the promise de-

iiiaiided In '.lie doctor. The Baron d'Artagnon, lieutenant

of his company of ordnance, enjoyed all his confidence in

matters of [inlicy.

The !!aron was a man after the I'uke's own heart,— a sort of

butcher, of tall and burly figure and cold, stern, virile face;

brave in the King's ser\ir;'. I,ut rude in manner; of an iron

will in execution, but easy to cdiiimand— in a word, an am-
bitious uiihl.'inan « illi the prol)ity of a soldier and the trickery

of a politician. Hi.- Ii;ind matched hi.- frame, the large, hairy

hand of a coudottiere. He had an a))rupt way with him, and

his spect-h was brief and conci.-e.

Now the (lovernor bad commanded the lieutenant to watch

the doctor in liis care i>f the iicw heir presumptive. Despite

the secrecy that surrounded (iabrielle, it was difficult to

deceive the liinitenant of a company of ordnance. He heard

the two voices blending in song; he saw the light in

the cottage by the sea. He divin 1 that all fttienne's care in

dress, the flowers he re()ue>ti'd, and the orders he gave must

concern a woman. Then he surprised tJabrielle's nurse on

her way to Forcalier, whence she returned bringing some liner,

a sewing-frame, or other girlish implement.

The M)l(lier made up bis iriinil to see the bone-setter's daugh-

ter ; be saw her; he fell in love with her. Beauvouloir was

rich. rile Duke would be furious with the goodman's bold-

ness. Upon these events, the I'nnm dWrtagnon builded the

edifice of his fortune. Upon learning that his son was in love,

tl;e i»nke would Mant to jirocure for him a daiigliter of a great

familv. the heiress of some estate. And in order to cure

Ktienne of his ])assion. it would 1k^ ii(X'essar\' i.nly to make
(iabrielle faithless l)y giving her in marriage to a noble whose

lands were in ])awn at some money-lender's. The Baron was

(hat man.

Tlie-i' rirendses wo'ibl have been excelhmt with y)ersons ov-

dinarily met in llie world, but they were of no avail with

fiiienne and (iabrielle. But Chance had come already to the

Baron't aid.
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During his stay at Paris, the Duke had avenged Maxi-

milien's death by killing the adversary of his .-un. He had

also heard of an unlioped-for alliance for fitieimr wit'.i the

heiress to the estate of a branch of tlie Oran<]]!('us, a haughty,

imperious creature, who, iieverthekvs, was won liy tiic hope of

bearing one day the lille of Duchesse d'llcrouvil'c. So tiie

Duke hoped to wed his son to Mademoiselle dc (iianc'liou.

And when he learned that fitienne was in love with the daugh-

ter of a miserable bone-setter, his hope became determina-

tion. To him this determination left nothing more to be

said.

Do not imagine for a moment that a (nan of .-ucli brutality

could understand the cruelty of love! lie had let Ktienne's

mother die by his side without realizing a single one of her

sighs. Xever, perhaps, in his life had ho been seized with an

anger more raging than that which overcame him when the

last message from the Baron apprised him of the rapid

piogress of Beauvouloir's designs—ascribed by the captain to

the most auihu ious aml)ition. The Duke ordereil his car-

riages forthwith, and went from Paris to Pcmen, taking with

him to his chateau the Comtesse de Grandlieu, lier sister the

Marquise de Xoirmoutier, an<l Mademoiselle de (irandlieu,

under the pretext of showing them the Province of Normandy.

For several days before his arrival, though no one knew

how the rumor had gotten abroad, everybody from Herou-

ville to Eouen talked only of the young Due de Xivron's pas-

sion for Gabriellc Beauvouloir, the daughter of the well-

known bone-setter. The citizens of Kouen spoke of it to the

old Duke, in the very midst of a feast they had tendered him,

for the guests were only too glad of a elanee to pique the

despot of Normandy. This circumstance roused the tiov-

ernor's ire to the boiling point. He sent word to tiie Baron

to keep his coming secret, and gave him orders to guard

agaii.st what he considered a disaster.

Meanwhile fitienne and Oabrielle had unwound all the

thread from their ball in the labvrinth of love, and both of
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tht'iii, little coiicernt'd witli leaving, wished to live there al-

ways. One (l;iv tlu'\- were sitting by the window where so

mjuiy things iiad hapfn iumI. The liour,-. filled at first with

genllc prattling, liad ciidfd in silent meditalioii. TluA" had

!)egtin to fool within them the indefinite longing for complete

possession. They ectnfided their eonfu.'^ed emotions to each

other, reflecting the sweet image of tlieir pure souls.

Ever and anon, during these still tranquil moments,

fitienne"s eyes would fill willi tears, as lie held (ialirielle's

hand pressed to liis lips. Like his mother, but just now

liappier tlian sLe liad bei-n, llie hated son lookeil out on the

sea, gleaming like gold upon the strand, lilack in the horizon,

and cut li(re and there iiy blades of .-ilver. announcing the

approach of a storm. Ga' rielle, following her 'over's eyes,

contemi>lated the scene and was silent. A single glance—one

of those by wliicli souls seek each other's aid—sullieed to com-

niunieate their Ihoiighls. The utmost >e!f-abandoiinirnl would

have been no sacrifice to Gabrielle, nor a demand from fitienne.

Both loved with tliat passion so divinely situere throughout

all eternity, that they knew not tl e meaning of sacrifice, and

feared neitlier deception nor delay. I^it then they were yet

i:i absolute ignorance of the ends of the desire that disturbed

their souls.

When tlie dim shades of twiliudit had cast tiieir veil over

the sea, and the silence was unbroken, save by the breath-

ing of the ebb and tlow ujion tin' beach, Ktienne arose. Ga-

brielle did likewise, with a vague fear, for he had looseil her

hand. He took her in his arms and folded lier to his heart

witli a tender pressure. And, understanding hi> emotion, she

ni'stlt d against him witli weight eiinugli to make him feel that

^lle was indeed his, but not enf>ug!i to weary hira. He al-

1 .Wed his e-erburdeiied iiead t(» r( -t upoi' 1 er shoulder, his

]ip> touched lier throbi)ing bosom, iiis lock.- fell over her fair

shouldiTs and diMl'ed with her throat. Tiie artlessly passion-

ate child inclined h<. ' Jiead to make a better resting place for

fitienne, and twined her arm abmit iiis neck to support her-

self. And tiius tliey stood m sileiiee until night had fallen.
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The crickets chirped in the crannie==, an.l the two lovers
istened to the melody as though thev wouhl concentrate all
their senses into one. They might then have been compared
to an angel who, with one foot lingering on earth, wait, hut
the time appointed to rca^cend to heaven. Thev were work-
ing out in themselves that beauteous dream of Plato's myotic
genius, and of all who seek a meaning in humanity : \hev
were one .oul. They were tliat mysterious pearl destined to
adorn the brow of some unknown star, our undivided hope

'Wdl you take me home?" said (iabrielle, the first to in-
trude upon this delightful calm.

^"^\'hy should we go?" rejilied fitienne.
"We should be together alwiys," she said
"Then stay."

"Yes."

The heavy step of old Benuvouloir was heard in the nei<rh-
boring apartment. The doctor found the children .-tandf-ic
apart, though he had seen them embracing at the window
Ihe purest love seeks still its mvstery.
"This is not well, my child," said he to Gabrielle; "what

stay here so late without a light ?"

"Why not?" said she. "You are well aware that we love
one another, and he i^ lord of the ca-^^tle."

"My children," replied Beauvouloir, "if v,ui love each other
your happiness demands that vou wed an.l live together'
But your marriage is subject to the will of Monseigneur le
Due
"My father promised to grant all mv desires." cried

Etienne, quickly interrupting Heauvouloir.
'

"Then write him, monseigneur/" replied t!i. physician "tell
him of your wish, and give nie vour letter to senil with one Tam writing. Bertrand himself will s.-t out immediately to
carry the messages to the Duke. I have just been advised that
he is at Rouen. II.. brings the heiress of tli.> house of Grand-
lieu, and T cannot think that she is int-n.led for himself If
I heeded my presentiments, I should take Gabrielle away this
very night."
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"Separate us!" cried fitienne, giving way to grief and

loaninj: on the girl.

** Father!"

"Oahrielle/' said the doctor, giving her a flask from the

table, and which she applied to fitienne's nostrils, "Gabriclle,

my learning has told nie that nature destined you two for

each nther. But 1 had intended to prepare Monseigneur le

Due ft.r a marriage that will run counter to all his ideas, and

the devil has gotten in ahead of us. Up is the Due de

Xivnm," continued he to (iabrielle, "while you are only the

daughter of a lowly doctor."

"My father has sworn never to oppose me in anything,"

gaid fitienne, calmly.

"Me took oath also to me to consent to whatever I might

do in seeking a mate for you." rejoined the doctor, "but if he

does not keep his word T
fitienne sank down as though stunned.

"The sea was lowering this evening," said he, after a mo-

ment's silence.

"If vou but knew how to ride, monscigncur," said the doctor,

"I would tell you to Hy with Gabriello this very night. I

understand you both so well that T know that any other al-

liance for either would mean death. The Duke would, of

course, throw me into a dungeon and leave me there for the

rest of my life, when he learned of this flight; however, I

would die'joyfully, if my death would assure your happiness.

But. alas ! to mount a horse would be to imperil your life as

M-ell as Gnbriclle's. We must brook here the Governor's ire."

"Heri'!"" repeated the hapless fitienne.

"We have been betrayed by son'" one in tlie castle, who has

provoked your father's wrath." replied Beauvouloir.

"Come." lot us cast ourselves together into the sea," said

fitiennc. leaning over to whisper to Gabriclle, as she knelt by

her loverV side.

Shi' l.iiwed her head and smiled. Beauvouloir understood

their plan.

"Monseigneur," said he. "your learning as well as your
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native wit has made you eloquent; love ^liould make you ir-

resistible. Decliire your passion to Mon>ei^meur lo Due, and
you will confirm my letter, which is conclusive enough. All is

not lost, I feel. I love my child as much .is you lovo her,

and mean to protect her.''

fitienne shook his head.

"The sea was very threatenin,? this evenin<r," he said.

"It was like a sheet of gold at our feet," replied (rai)rielle,

musically.

J;tienne ordered lights and sat himself down at a table to

write to his father. Beside his chair knelt (Jabrielle, silently

looking at the writing without knowing its content; she read

it all on fitienne's brow. On the other side sat Beauvouloir,

whose erstwhile cheery face was dwply sad—sad as this room
wherein fitieiine"s mother had breathed her last. An inward
voice cried the doctor:

"He will .-.liare his mother's fate I"

The letter ended, fitienne handed it to the old man, who
lost no time in giving it to Bertrand. The squire's steed

was ready saddled. He took the missive and rode away forth-

with.

Four leagues away from Herouville he encountered the

Duke.

When the two children were alone, Gabrielle said: "Take
me as far as the door of the court."

Together they passed through the cardinal's library and
descended by the tower stairway to tlie door whose key had
been given (iabrielle by f'^ticnne. Bewildered by his presenti-

ment of misfortune, the poor child left in the tower the torch

that served to liglit his beloved home, so he took her back

without it. A few paces away from the little garden that

made a flower-court for the humble dwelling, the lovers

paused. Emboldened by tl.e vague dnad that agitated them,

they gave, here in the shadi w and silence, the first kiss where
the spirit and soul unite to create a prophetic pleasure,

fitien iC realized the twofold expression of lo\e. Gabrielle

34
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fled for fear of bring lod by Ploasuro—whither? She did

not kuow.

At th(> iiiomi'iit wlu'ii the Uiic do Nivrcn was ascending the

stairway, after liaviii^' 'dosed tiie door to the tower, a terrified

cry from (lal)nelie ran:,' in his ear with tiie vividness of a light

flashed in liis face. Ktii>nne liasteiiod down the steps, across

the boacii and to the cottage, where he saw a light.

Upon going into the little garden. l>y tl;e light of the torch

by h( r nurse's spinning-whet'l. ' ihrielle had perceived a man
on the cliair, in tlie place of thai gnod woman. At the sound

of her approacii, this man had aiivanccd inwards her and had

friglitened her. Indeed, tlie looks of Baron d'Artagnon were

enougli to cause her terror.

"You are the daugiiler of Beauvouloir, pliysician to Mon-
geigneur!'" ^aid the lieutenant, when (Jabrielle had re-

covered somewhat from her friglit.

"Yes, seigneur."

"I have something of the highest importance to confide to

yoxi. I am Baron d'Artagnon. lieutenant of the company of

ordnance at the service of Monseignenr le Due d'llerouville."

Under the circumstances in which the h vers were placed,

Gabrielle was struck by his words and the confident tone in

which they were uttered.

"Yotir nurse is in there ; she can hear us. Come I" said the

Baron.

He went out and (Jabrielle followed him. They walked on
the beach immediately behind the house.

"Fear nothing," said the Baron.

The words would have {-rcalcd consternation in a person

less ignorant. But a young, innocent girl who is in love

thinks no evil.

".My dear child," >aid the Baron, trying to give his voice

a softened tone, "both you and your father are on the edge of

a gulf into which you will fall to-morrow. I could not sec

the danger without warning you of it. ^lonseigneur is

furious witii your father and you; iie suspects you of having
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beguiled his son, whom he would rather see dead than mar-
ried to you. So nuK !i for his son. As to your father, Mon-
seigneur has taiven the following resolution: Xine years ago
your father was iniplieated in a criminal lawsuit.' He waa
accused of concealing a child of nohle family at the moment
of its birth, which he atteniled. Monsfigiicur, knowing of
your father's innocence, stood his .security. Now, however,
he is going to have him seized and delivered over to justice,
demanding that they proceed against him. Your father will
be broken on the wheel ; hut, on account of the services he has
TPndered his mn>ter, perhaps he nn.y only he hanged. I do
not know what Monseigneur has decided to do in your case;
but I do know that you can saw Mour^eigneur de \ivron from
his father's anger, save Beauvouloir from the dreadful tor-
ture that awaits him. and save vourself."

"How?" said Gabriel].'.

"Go and cast yourself at Moiu-cigueur's feet. Confess to
him that his son loved you against your will : and sav that
you do not love him. In jiroof of tliis, ofl'er to marrv the man
whom he may be please<l to choose for your husband. He is

generous, and will endow you handsomely."
"I can do all except renounce mv love."

"Rut if need were to save your father, yourself, and Mon-
seigneur de Xivron?"

"fitienne would die— and I a- well
!"

"Monseigneur de Nivron would mourn your loss, but he will
live for the honor of the Ilou>e. You must resign yourself
to be only the wife of a baron, instead of being a duchess ; and
your father will live," rei'licd the man, positively.

Just then fttienne reached the horse, lie did not see Ga-
brielle, and uttered a |»ierciiig cry.

"There he is!" exclaimed the girl: "let me go to reassure
him."

'•I shall come for your answer to-morrow morning," said
the Raron.

"I shall consult my father." she replied.

"You will see him no more; I have just received the order
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to arrest him and convey liini to Rouen in chains ami un3er

guard."

And he left (Jabrielle terror-r^trieken.

The young girl darteil into the house and discovered

Etienne stumied l»y the .-ilenee, which was tlie nurse's only

reply to his (juestion :

"Where is she?"

"Here I ami" cried nal)rielle; hut her voice was frozen,

her color had vanisiied, and her steps were lagging.

"Where have you licen?" said he; "you cried out."

"Ye?, I struck myself against
"

"No, dearest," interrupted fttiunne, "I distingui.shed a

man's step."

"fitienne, we have certainly offended (Jod. tiet down on

your knees and pray. Afterwards I will tell you all."

fitienne and Gabrielle knelt together on the prie-dieu, while

the nurse told her heads.

"O, God I" said the young giri in a transport of devotion

that made her transcend the confines of earth, "if we have

not broken any of Thy holy conunandnu'iits ; if we have

offended neither the ("luireh nor the King—we who are but

one, and in whom love sheds as pure a ray as that Thou hast

placed in a pearl of the sea—grant that we may never be

parted in this world or in the world to come!"

"Dear mother," addrd fttieime, "thou who art in heaven,

beseech the Holy Virgin, if we are not to live happy here,

Gabrielle and I, that wo may at least meet a painless death

together. Call us, and we will go to thee!"

Then after reciting tiieir evening prayers, (Gabrielle told of

her interview with the Baron d'Artagnon.

"Gabrielle," said tin. young man, gaining courage in the

despair of love, "I will oppose my father."

He kissed her brow—not her lips—then he hastened back to

the chateau, resolved to stand out against the te ^ible man
who was crushing out his whole life. Tie was not aware that

Gabrielle's house was beset by soldiers the moment he had
quitted it.



TIIK IIATKO SON S73

The I'ollowinjj morning fitionnc wa-^ ovorcnmo by grief when,
on poin;: to «'o (Jabriollo, he foiiiid her a prison.T. But Qa-
bricllo sent licr nurse to ^ay to liiiii that she would (li»> sooner
than betray him; and, moreover, that she knew of a way to
elude the guards, and wouhi take refuge in the cardinal's
library where no one miglit suspect her whercalioui,—but that
she did not know just when she couhj carry out her plan. So
f:tienne remainec) in that room where his heart beat itself out
in strained expectation.

At three o'clock the .'(luipages of the Duke and hi-^ train
entered the chateau, where his guests were to sup. Indeed,
nt nightfall, came Madame la Comtes.-e de Orandlicii leaning
on her daughter's arm, and the Duke ami the Manpiise walk-
ing up the grand stairway amid a deep sih ncc. fop the threat-
ening brow of their master had awed all the servants.

Although the Haron dWrtagnnn lia<l learned of (iabnelle's
flight, he had nHirmed that she was umler guard: but lie

trembled lest his own particular plot should be spoiled in
case the Duke should sec his plans miscarried by this tlight.

These two sinister faces wore an e.vpression of ferocity, ill

disgni.-^ed by the expression of good-humor imposed upon
them by Iw t gallantry. The Duke had sent orders to his
son to '-,^sellt himself in the . lining-hall. When the com-
pany h...l entered, the Baron d'Artagnon saw by fitienne's
haggard countenance that Oabrielle's flight was as yet un-
known to him.

"This is my son," said the old Duke, taking fitienne by the
hand and presenting him to the ladies.

fitienne bowed, but said nothing. The Countess and Made-
moiselle de Cirandlieu exchanged a look that did not escape the
old Duke.

"Your daughter will be but ill-matched," said he in an
aside—"was not that your thought?"

Quite the contrary, my dear Duke." replied the racther,
smiling

The Marquise de Xoirmoutier. who was with her sister,
began to laugh slyly. The laugh pierced fitienne's heart, as
the mere sight of the haughty damsel had terrified him.
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"Well, Monsieur Ic Due," said his fatlior in a low tone and
with a Iccriii;: sniilc, "havo I not fouiui you a fine mate?
What do you say to this slip of a girl, my ohtTub?"
The old Duke had iicvit doid)1i'(l lii> son's obedience,

f'ticnnc was to him the child of his mother, the same pliant

material.

"If he only has a son and then dies, decently !" thought the

old man, "little will 1 care I

'

"Father.'" -aid the i hild with a s-eet voiee, "I do not un-

derstand you."

"Come with me; 1 have something to say to you," said Lhe

Duke, passing into the stale-room.

ftticniie followed his father. The three ladies, moved by a

curiosity that was shared hy d'Artagnon, promenaded in the

great liall in sueli fashion as to eluster around the door of

the state-room tliat the Duke had left ajar.

"Dear Kenjamin," said the Duke, softening his tone at

first, "I have chosen for your wife thi.s tall and beautiful

licmoiselk'. She is the heiress of the estates of a younger

branch of the (Jrandliciis. a good and ancient family of the

duchy of Brittany. So be a noble suitor; recall all the

prettv speeches in vour book, atul talk gallantiv before acting

60." '

"Father, is it not a gentleman's first dutv to keep his word?"
"Yes."

'Well, when I forgave you the death of my mother, dying

hero because of her marriage with you, did you not promise

me never to oppose my wishes? '1 myself will obev you as

tlie head of the family"—were not those your words? I do

not demand anything of you; 1 but ask Tiiy own freedom in

a matter which concern^ my very life, and which concerns

myself alone—my marriage.""

"I understood,"' said the old Duke, feeling all his blood

mount to his face, "that you would not oppose the con-

tinuance of our noble line."

"You have never made any conditions," replied fitienne.

"1 do not know what love has to do with the line; hut I do
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know that I lovo the (huighlcr ..f your old frion.l B.'auvouloir,
unci thf ^'raruldiiujjlitcr of vour niistn-ss. /,/ Ilrlle Romaine."'

"But she is dead," replied tli.- rolossiis. with an expreseion,
at once solemn and nioekinj;. tliiit hespoki- his pumoso of raak-
in<: away with her.

There was a nioiiicnt of profound silence.

The Ihike ^'lanced up and perceived the throe ladica and
Baron d'Arta^'non. At thi.s supremo instant, fitienne, whose
sense of hrarin- was very delicate, heard in the lihrary the
voice of the iiapless (ial.rielle, wiio, desiring to advise her
lover of her presence, sang

:

Too licnnine

Kst iiiuiiis line

Le lia a iiioin.^ dc hlancheur.

The hated son. whom Ww dnjid speech of his father had
plunged into the id.y~s ,,t dcalii. n-turned on the wings of
poe^y to the h-vcl of life. Though this movement nf terror
quickly suhdued, had hroken his heart, he collected his
strength, raised his head, looked his father in the eye for
the first time in his life, answered scorn with scorn, and said
with an accent of hatred :

"A gentleman should not lie!"

At one bound he sprang ic.wards the door opposite that
of the salon, and cried :

"Gahrielie!"

The sweet creature suddenly appeared in the shadow, like
a hly in its foliage, trembling before the group of mocking
women who had just learned of /^:tienne-s passion Like an
oncoming thundercloud, the old Duke had become wrou-ht
up to a rage tliat cannot he described, as he stood there whh
the shining background of the throe court ladies' handsome
gowns. Between the extinction of his race and a mesalliance
any other man would have hesitated. Rut in this redoubtable
old man lurKcd a ferocity that hitherto had overcome everv
human obstacle; he drew his sword as a matter of course
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since lliat was tin- (uilv mncilv he knew for liif (lonlimi knots

Ofliff.

In this m.-tiuirc uIutc hi- whole trend of thonjiht and pur-

pose liiid hern iiUerlv i ivept liiou n. tlie mitiiral man must tri-

umph. 'I'miii' detecteil in :iii .inaiii lie hv a creature he

loathed, by the i hild he had eiii-ed a thousand times, und
cursed mole liiail eve!', IloM wlau 111- Uld)i'arahle feeblen(!ss

—

for the l»uke the mio>i nnhearaiiie trait of all wa- victorious

over an ()mni[intiiiee hitliert" nni|tie»tioii(>d. the fatlier and

the man alik'' vanishi'd ; tiie Hirer ru>hed fr^'in its gecret

hiir. The old I hike, in.ide youm; hy aven^'inj,' fury, hurled

at the most entraiir;iiL' pair of an'.'el-, that h.-'d e\er dei>:ned to

Fct foot upon earth, a look frauuht with hatred and dealing

present death.

"Then die hulii nf \nlll I'eri-l), tliou vile ahortioii, proof

of my -haiiiel And thou."—turnin;: upon (Jahrielle—
"•.vretched >trret -walker with the vipeiV toii^'ue that has en-

venomed my nil I

!"

The word- rarrieii to the hearts . I' the two children the

terror with uhieh they had heeii ehar-^'ed. When fitienne

Haw his father's hiiLre li.iiid menace (lahrielle with tlio sword,

he fell, lifeless: and (Jahrielle, tryi'ii: to hear him up, expired

hy his side.

The old man shut the door in a raire, and said to Made-
moiselle le (Irandiieii :

"I will marry you myself I""

'*.\nd you an' man cnou^di still to found a noble line!"

wdiispered the ('oun1e>s to the old Duke, who had served under

tevcn kinjzs of Krance.

I'ABIS, lKiI-1836.
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This is deJicalcd In Aiii/u.ftr lionjet by his friend

Dv Balzac.

BlAXCHON, a physician to whom scicnfr owos a fine system
of theoretical pliysidlo^'v. and who. while still you n^', made
iiiniuelf a celebrity in tiie medical school of I'aris, that central
luminary to which European dn<tnrs do homa^'e. practised
surgery for a lonp time hefore he took up medicine. His
earliest studies were jruided hy one of the ^'reatest of French
surgeons, the illustrious Desplein. who flashed across science
like a meteor. By the consensus even of his enemies, he took
with him to the tondi an incommunicable method. Like a!i

men of genius, he had no heirs; he carried everything in him,
and carried it away with him. The ;rl(iry of a sur>,'eou is like

that of an actor: they live only so long as they are alive, and
their talent leaves no trace wlu'n they are gone. Actors and
surgecis, like great singers too, like the executants who by
their performance increa.sc the power of mu,-ie tenfold, are all

the heroes of a moment.
Desplein is a case in jiroof of this resemblance in the

destinies of such transient genius. Ilis nai. e, yesterday so

famous, to-day aliiu^st forgotten, will survive in his special

department without crossing its limits. For must there not
be some extraordinary lircumstances to exalt the name of a
professor from the history of Science to the general history of
the human race? Had Desplein that universal command of

knowledge which makes a man the living word, the great
figure of his age? Desplein had a godlike eye; he saw
into the sufferer and his malady by an intuition, natural or
acquired, which enabled him to grasp the diagnostics peculiar
to the individual, to determine the very time, the hour, the

{3-7)
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minute when an operation -IkhiIiI be performed, making due
allowancv for atmospheric conditions and peculiarities of in-

dividual teinperaiiieiil. To j.roeeed thus, hand in hand with
nature, had he llien studied tlie constant a.-siniihition bv living,'

beings, of the elements contained in tiie atnio.-i)here, or yielded
by the earth K, man who absorbs tluin, deriving from them a
particular e,\pres>i()n of life? Did he work it all out by the
power of deduction and analogy, to which we owe the genius
of Cuvier!' Jie this as it may, this man was in all the secrets
of the human fiame ; he knew it, in the past and in the future,
emphasizing the present.

But '• he epitomize all science in his own person as Hip-
pocrat • d and (laK'U and Aristotle? Did he guide a whole
school jv.ards new worlds? Xo. Though it is impossible
to deny that this |)er.-i-teut observer of human chemistry
possessed the anti(iiie science of the Mages, that is to say,

knowledge of the elements iii fusion, the causes of life, life

antecedent to life, and what it mu>t be in its incubation or ever
it IS. it must he confessed that, unfortunately, everything in
him was purely personal. Isolated during his life by his

egoism, that (goism is nou- suicidal of his glory. On his tomb
there is no piMclaiming statue to rt'peat to posterity the
mysteries which genius seeks out at its own cost.

But perhaps DespKiirs genius was answerable for his be-

liefs, and lor that n'a>on mortal. To liim the terrestrial

atmosphere was a generative envelope: he saw the earth as an
egg within its shell ; and not being able to determine wdiether
the egg or the hen first wa,-. he would not recognize either the
cock or the egg. He believed luither in the antecedent
animal nor the surv'iving spirit of man. Despleiu had no
douijts ; he was positive. His bold and unqualified atheism was
like that of many scientific men, the best men in the world, but
invincible atheists

—

ailieists such as religious people declare to

be impossible. This opinion could scarcely exist otherwise
in a man who w;is accustomed from his youth to dissect the
creature above all others—before, during, and after life; to
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hunt thro"gh all his orcrans witiiout over finding the indi-
vidual soul, which is indisiu-usabk' to religious theory. When
he detected a cerebral centre, a nervous ceutro, and a centre
for aerating the blood—the first two so per-;-*ly comple-
mentary that in the latter years of his Vdr he ea.7:- t„ a -on-
viction that the sense of hearing is noi ^ solutolv uecessiry
for Hearing, nor the sense of si-lit for sc lir and ihac the
solar plexus could sup])ly their place withou. ^ny possibility of
doubt—JJespiein, thus tiudin;; two souls in man" confirmed his
atheism by this fact, though it is no evidence against God.
This man died, it is said, in final impenitence, as do, unfortu-
nately, many noble geniuses, whom (iod may forgive.
The life of this man, great as he was, wa> marred by many

meannesses, to use the expression employed by his enemies,
who were anxious to diniiiii>ii Ins glorv, but wli'ch it would
be more proper to call apparent contradictions. Envious
people and fools, having no knowledge of the determinations
by vvhich superior spirits are moved, seize at once on super-
ficial inconsistencies, to formulate an accusation and so to
pass sentence on them, i f, subsequently, the i)roceediugs thus
attacked are crowned with success, showing the correlation
cf the preliminaries and the results, a few ,,1' the vanguard
of calumnies always survive. In our own day, for instance,
Napoleon was condemned by our contemporaries when he
spread his eagle's wings to alight in England : only 1622 could
explain 1804 and the llatboats at Boulogne.

As, in Despleiu, his glory and science were invulnerable,
his enemies attacked his odd moods and his temper, whereasi
in fact, he was simply characterized by what the Enf,lish call
eccentricit). Sometimes very handsomely dressed, like
Crebillon the tragical, he would suddenly affect extreme in-
difference as to what he wore; he was sometimes seen in a
carriage, and sometimes on foot. By turns rough and kind,
harsh and covetous on the surface, but capable of nifering his
whole fortune to his exiled masters—who did him the tionor
of accepting it for a few days—no man ever gave rise to such
contradictory judgments. Although to obtain a black ribbon,
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which physicians oiijihl Jiot to iiiiiiunic fur, he was capable

of (1r()()i>iiif,' a pniycr-lxHik out of his jiockct at Court, in his

heart he niockcd at rvcrvihiii;,' ; lie had a drcp contenipt for

men, after stmlyiii;,' them from above and hclow, after de-

tecting their <renuine expression when perforining the most

solemn and the meanest acts of their hves.

The (piaHties of a great man are often federative. If

amontr these colossal s|)irits one has more talent than wit,

his wit is still superior to that of a man of whom it is simply

stated that ''he is witty." (ii'niu> alway> ])re>upj)uses moral

insifiht. This insight may Ije applied to a s|)eeial subject;

but he who can see a tlower imist lie abb' to see the sun. The

man who on hearing a di])lomate he had saved ask. "How is

the I-'mperor?" could say. "The courtier is alive; tiie man will

follow I"'—that man in not merely a surge<in or a physician,

he is prodigiously witty also. Hence a ]iatieni and diligent

student of human nature will admit !)esph'in"s exorbitant pre-

tensions, and believe—as he himself believed—that he might

have been no less great as a minister than he was as a surgeon.

Among the riddles whieh Desplein's life presents to many

of his contcm])oraries, we have chosen one of the most interest-

ing, because the answer is to be found at the end of t narra-

tive, and will avenge him for some foolish charges.

Of all the students in Ih-plein's lios]iitaI. Horace Bianchon

was one of tho.se to whom he most warmly attached himself.

Before being a house surgi'on at the Hotcl-Dieu. Horace

Bianchon had been a medical student lodging in a scjualid

boarding-house in the (Jii<irlicr Lntin. known as the Maison

Vauquer. This poor young man had felt there the gnawing

of thai burning poverty which is a s(U't of crucible from which

great talents are to emerge as pure and incorruptible as dia-

motuls. which may be subjected to any shock without being

crushed. In the fierce fire of their unbridled passions they

acquire the most impeccable honesty, and get into the habit

of fighting the battles which await genius with the constant

work by which they coerce th"ir cheated apjH'tites.

Horace was au upright young fellow, incapable of iergiver-
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sation on a matter of honor. i:o\u<: • ilu- point uithout wa^te
of words, and as rca-lv to pli..];r(. h, ,|,,,,i, f,,j. ,, f.,.:,.j^j ^^ ^^
give him his time and his ni.irht hour.-. [loracr. in .-liort. was
one of those friends who are never an.xious as to wliat thrvmay
get m return for what they ^shv. feelin- sure that thev will
in their turn ^-et more than they -rive. M,,.^t of his friends
felt for him that deeply-seated respect which is inspired by
unostentatious virtue, and many of thrni dreaded his cen<uro
But Horace made no pedantic displav of his qualiti.'^ He
was neither a puritan nor a preacher; h<. e<iuld swear with a
grace as he gave his advice, and was alwavs readv fur a ioljifi-
cation wlien occasion otfen-d. A jollv companion, not' more
prudish than a trooper, as frank and outspoken-not as a
sailor, for nowadays sailors are wilv dipl,miat.s-imt a. an
honest man who has nothing in his life to hide, he walked
with his head erect, and a mind content. In ^hort. to put
the facts into a word. Horace was the Pvlades (,f more tlian
one()restes-creditors being regarded as the nearest modern
equivalent to the Furies of th<' ancients.
He carried his poverty with the clieerfulness which i^ per-

haps one of the chief elements of eourag... an.l, like all people
who have nothing, he made verv few debts \. .ober as a
camel and active as a stag, he was steadfast in bis ideas 'and
his conduct.

The happy phase of Bianchon's life be^an on the dav when
the famous surgeon had proof of the .pialities and the defects
which, these no less than those, make Doctor Horace Rianclion
doubly dear to his frien.ls. Wlu.n a leadim: elinical practi-
tioner takes a young man to his bo.-oni. that voun- man hn
as they say, his foot in the stirrup. Hespinn -lid no^ fail
to take Bianchon as his a>si,stant to wealthv hoi;..e< where
sonie complimentary fee almost alwavs found'its wav into the
students p..eket, and where the mvsteries of I'aris'life were
insensibly revealed to the youii- provincial ; he kept him at his
side when a consultation was to be h.^id. and gave him oc-
cupation: sometimes he would send him to a waterin-r-pliee
with a rich patient; in fact, he was making a practice for
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him. The ooii^equciioc was that in tho cour.-t' nf time the

Tyrant of surpTV had a devoted ally. These two men—one

at the summit of honor and of his science, enjoying,' an im-

mense fortune and an immense reputation ; the other a humble

Omega, having neither fortune nor fame—became intimate

friends.

The great Desplein told his house surgeon everything: the

di.=eiple knew whether such or such a woman had sat on a

chair near the master, or on the famous couch in Desplein's

surgerv, on wiiich he slept ; Bianchon knew the mysteries of

that temperament, a compound of the lion and the bull, which

at last expanded and enlarged l)ey(*n(l measure the great man's

torso, and caused his death by degeneration of the heart. He

studied the eccentricities of that l)usy life, the schemes of that

sordid avarice, the hopes of the politician who lurked behind

the man of science; he was able to fore>cc the mortifications

that awaited the only sentiment that lay hid in a heart thai

was steeled, but not of steel.

One ilay Bianchon spoke to l)isi)lein of a jwor water-carrier

of the Saint-Jac(iues district, who had a horrible disease caused

by fatigue and want; this wretched Auvergnat had had noth-

ing but potatoes to eat during the dreadful winter of 1821.

Desplein left all his visits, and at the risk of killing his horse,

he rushed olf, followed by Bianchon, to the poor nuin's

dwelling, and saw. himself, to his being removed to a sick

house, founded by the famous Dubois in the Faubourg Saint-

Denis. Then he went to attend the man. an<l when he had

cured him he gave him the neces.-ary sum to l)uy a horse and a

water-barrel. This Auvergnat distinguished himself by an

amusing action. One of his friends fell ill. and he took him

at once to Desplein, saying to his benefactor, "I could not

have borne to let him go to any one else I"

Rough custonu>r as he was, Desplein grasped the water-

carrier's hand, and said, '"Bring them all to me."

He got the native of Cantal into the llAtel-Dieu, where

he took the greatest care of him. Bianchon had alrea<ly

observed in his chief a predilection for Auvergnats, and es-
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pecially water-carriers ; but as Ik'splein took a sort of pride

in his "cures at the II6teM)ieu, the pupil saw nothing very

strange in that.

One day, as lie crossed the Place Saint-.Sulpice, BianchoA

caught sight of his master going into the church at about

nine in the morning. Dcsplein, who at that time never went

a step without his cab, was on foot, and slipped in by the door

in the Rue du Petit-Lion, as if he were stealing into some

house of ill fame. The house surgeon, naturally possessed by

curiosity, knowing his master's opinions, and being himself a

rabid follower of Cabanis (Cahanistc en dyable, with the y,

which in Rabelais seems to convey an intensity of devilry)—
Bianchon stole into the church, and was not a little astonished

to see the great Desplein, the atheist, who had no mercy on the

angels—who give no work to the lancet, and cannot suffer

from fistula or gastriti.<— in short, this audacious scoffer kneel-

ing humbly, and where? In the Lady Chapel, where he re-

mained through the mass, giving alms for the expenses of the

service, alms for the poor, and looking as serious as though

he were superintending an operation.

"He has certainly not come here to clear up the question of

the Virgin's delivery," said Bianchon to himself, astonished

beyond measure. "If I had caught him holding one of the

ropes of the canopy on Corpus Christi day, it would be a

thing to laugh at ; but at this hour, alone, with no one to see

—

it is surely a thing to marvel at
!"'

Bianchon did not wish to seem as though he were spying

the head surgeon of the Hotel-Dieu ; he went away. As it

happened, Desplein asked him to dine with him that day, not

at his own house, but at a restaurant. At dessert Bianchon

skilfully contrived to talk of the mass, speaking of it as

mummery and a farce.

"A farce," said Desplein. "which has cost Christendom

more blood than all Napoleon's Ijattles and all Broussais'

leeches. The mass is a papal invention, not older than the

sixth century, and based on the Hoc t.s/ coriius. What tlooda

of blood were shed to establish the Fete-Dieu, the Festival of
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Corpus C'hristi—the iii-titiilion hy wliioh Rome established

her triumph in the (lueslinii of the Heal IVesence, a schism
which rent the Church duriii;; three- centuries! The wars
of the Count of Toulouse ii,<rainst the Albifrenses were the tail

end of that dispute. The Vaudois and the Alhigenses refused
to recognize tliis innovation."

In short, Dcspleiri was delighted to disport himself in his

most atheistical vein ; a flow of Voltairean satire, or, to be
accurate, a vile imitafioa of the Cilatrur.

"Hallo! where is ni\ worshiper of this morning?" said

Bianchcm to hituself.

lie said nothing; he began to doubt whether he had really

seen his chief at Saint-Sulpicc, De.-;plein would not have
troubled himself to tell Hianchon a lie, they knew each other
too well ; they had already exchanged thoughts on quite equally

serious subjects, and discussed systems de natiira rertnn, prob-
ing or dissecting them with the knife and scalpel of in-

credulity.

Three months went by. Rianchon did not attempt to follow

the matter up, though it remained stamped on bis memory.
One day tiuit year, one of the physicians of the Hotel-Dieu
took Desplein by the arm, as if to question him, in Bianchon's
presence.

"What were you doing at Saint-Sulpice, my dear master?"
eaid he.

"I went to see a priest who ha^ a disea ed knee-bone, and
to whom the Duchesse d'Angoulcme did me the honor to

recommend me," said Desplein.

The questioner took this defeat for an answer; not so

Bianchon.

"Oh, he goes to see damaged knees in church !—He went
to mas;-,'" said the young man to himself.

Bianchon resolved to watch Desplein. He remembered the

day and hour when he had delected him going into Saint-Sul-

pice, and resolved to be there again next year on the same day
and at the sanui hour, to see if he should tlnd him there again.

In that case the periodicity of his devotions would justify a
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' Will you tell riic, my d.ar r.-lluu," >ui,l Bianchon, as they
lift tin- tliiircli, "the rea-un fur your lit of iiionkishnesa ? I
havf cau^'Iit you tlinr times ^'oinjr to ma.-s Y„u 1 Yoa
miKst afroiiiit u> me for tins mystery, explain .«uch a Uagrant
disagreement in'twcin your opinions and your conduct. You
<lo not believe in (iod, and yet you atteiiil mass:- My dear
master, you are iii.uiid to ;:ive me an answer."

"I am like a gnat many devout [nople, men who on tho
surface are deeply reli^iour-, hut (pnte as much atheists as vou
or 1 can he."

And he poured out a tornnt of epigrams on certain politi-
cal per.-onages, of whom tlu' Im^i known gives us, in this cen-
tury, a new edition of .MoliereV Turtufe.

"All tliat lia.> nnilun^r [,, ,i,, „.,|ij ,„,^. (jm-stion." retorted
Bianehon. "1 want to know the reaMm for what vou have
just been doing, and why you fouiid.'d this nia.ss."

"Failh: my .lear boy," said I)e>plein. "I am on the verge
of the tomb; I may .safely tell you almoin the beginning of my

At this moment Bianehon aii.l the great man were in the
Kue des (^latre-Wnts, one (,f the worst streets in Paris.
Desplein pointed to the sixth floor of one of the houses look-
ing like obelisks, of which the narrow door opens into a pas-
sage with a winding staircase at tlu' end, with windows ap-
propriately termed "borrowed lights"—or, iu French, juurs
de suuffrancc. It was a greenish structure; the ground floor
occupied by a furniture-dealer, while each floor seemed
to shelter a different and independent form of misery.
Throwing up his arm with a vehement gesture, Desplein ex-
claimed :

"I lived up there for two years."
"I know; Arthez lived there; I went up there almost every

day during my first youth : we used to call it then the pickle-
jar of great men ! What then ?"'

"The mass I have just attended is connected with some
events which took place at the time when I lived in the garret
where you say Arthez lived; the one with the window where



THE ATHEISTS MASS 3S7

the clothes lino is haii-in- will, huvn ovvr a pot of flowers
.My early Jile was .m, hard, my ,iear Bianchon. that 1 inav
di>f)ute the [.aim of I'aris MitferinK with anv man Inm^ 'l

have eiuiiire.l everything: hunger and thirst" want of monev
want ..f clothes, of slioes.of linen.every cruelty that penurv can
intlut. I have hlowu on my frozen linger> in that pukL-jur
0/ ;;r,'al mm. wlurh i sli.,uld like to see again, now. with you.
I worked through a whole winter, seeing mv head steam
and perceiving the atmosphere of my own inoi.>ture a> uj
see that of horses on a frostv day. I do not know \\l.,iv a
man luids the fulcrum that enables him to hold out a-amst
such a life.

"

"1 was alone, witli no one to lielp nic, no monev to buy
books or to pay the e.\i)cnse.> of my medical training; I liad
not a friend; my irascible, touchy, restless temper wa.> against
me. Xo one understood that this irritability was the db^tres.s
and toil of a man who, at the bottom of the social scale is
struggling to reach the surface. Still, I had, as I imiv say to
you, before whom 1 need wear no draperies, 1 had that ground-
bed of good feeling and keen sensitiveness which must always
be the birthright of any man who is strong enough to climb
to any height whatever, after having long trampled in the
bogs of poverty. 1 could obtain nothing from my familv, nor
from my home, beyond my inadequate allowance. In short,
at that time, 1 breakfasted olf a roll which the baker in the'
Kue du Tetit-Lion sold me cheap because it was left from
yesterday or the day before, and 1 crumbled it into milk ; thus
my morning meal cost me but two sous. 1 dined only every
other day in a boarding-house where the meal cost me si.xteen
sous. You know as well as I what care I must have taken of
my clothes and shoes. I hardly know whether in later life
we feel grief so deep when a colleague plays us false, as we
have known, you and I, on detecting the mocking smile of a
gaping seam in a shoe, or hearing the armhole of a coat split.
I drank nothing but water; I regarded a cafe with distant
respect. Zoppi's seemed to me a promised land where none
but the Lucullus of the pays Latin had a right of entry.
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'Shall I ever take a cuj) of ((.ffi'e tlieri' with milk in it?' said I

to iiiystlf, 'or |)lay a ;jaiiH' of doniinix-s?'

"I threw into tiiy work the fury I ft'It i>t my ininpry. I tried
to master j)o>iiive knowledge jo as to aeiiuire the greatest pr-
iJonal value, and merit the position I sliould hold as soon an I

eould e-eape fmm nothintrness. I eonsiinied more oil than
hriad

; the light F hiirneil during these endless nights cost me
"I'""" llian f I, It was a long duel, obstinate, with no sort

of consolation. I found no sym[)athy anywhere. To havo
friends, must we not form connect idps with vonng men, have
a few sous so as to lie able to go tippling with them, and
ineet them where >ludents congregate ^ .\nd I had nothing!
.•\nd no one in Paris can umlerstand that nothing mean.s
not/lint/. When I even thought <if revealing my beggary, 1

had ttiat nervous contraction of the tliroat which makes a sick
nuui believe that a hail ri.^es up from the (esoj)hagU8 into the
larynx.

"In later life I iiave met people born to wealth who, never
having wanted for an\ thing, had never even heard this

problem in ;he rule of three: A young man is to crime as a
five-franc piece is to x.—These gilded idiots say to me, 'Why
did you get into debt ? Why di,' you involve yourself in such
onerous obligations?' They remind me of the princess who,
on hearing that the people lacked bread, said, 'Why do not
they buy cakes:-'' I should like to see one of these rich men,
who com[tIain that I charge too much for an operation,—yes,

I should like to see him alone in Paris without a stu. without a
friend, without 'jredit, and forced to work with his five fingers
to live at all! What would he do? Where would he go to
satisfy his hunger?

"Hianchon, if you have sometimes seen me hard and bitter,

it was because I was adding my early sufferings on to the
iiisensiltility. the selfishness of which I have seen thousands
of in.-tances in the higficst circles; or, perhaps, 1 was thinking
of the obstacles which hatred, envy, jealousy, and calumny
raised up between me and success. In Paris, when certain peo-
ple see you ready to set your foot in the stirrup, some pull your
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coat-tails. othtTH loosen tl,r hiu kle of tin- strap that you may
fall anil crack voiir ^kiill ; oiic wrenches olT your horncV nhofS,
another steals your wliip, and the least treacherous of them all
is the man whom u.u .^ee (omin^' to lire his pistol at you point
blank.

"Vou yourself, my dear hoy. are clever enoiiffh to make
acfiuaintance hefore lon^' with the odious and inocssant war-
fare wajred hy mediocrity a^'ainst the superior man. If you
.should dr<.|. five-and-tw.nty loiiis one d.iv. vou will he aeruW
of framhlin^,' on the next, and yonr hcst friends will report that
you have lo^f twenty-five thou>and. If vou have a headache,
you will he c.nMdrred mad. If y.ui are a little hastv. m) one
can live with you. If. to make „ stand against this arma-
ment of pi^'inies, you collect your best powers, your best
fnends will cry out that you want to have evervthin^'. that you
aim at domineerinir. at tyranny. In short, vmir good points
will become your faults, your f.iults will be vices, and your
virtues crime.

"If you save a man, you will be said to have killed him-
.f he reaf.,)ears on the scem^, it will b,. positive that vou have
secured the present at the cost of the future. If f,o h not
dead, he will die. Stumble, and you fall! Invent anything
of any kind and claim your ri^dits, you will be crotchety, cun-
ning, ill-disposed to rising' younijer men.

"So, you see, my dear fellow, if I do not believe in Cod, I be-
lieve still less in man. But do not vou know in me another
Desplein, alto^'cther dilTerent from the Desplein whom every
one abuses?— However, we will not stir that mud-heap.

"Well, I was livinj,' in that house, I was working hard to
pass my first examination, and I had no monov at all. You
know. I had come to one of th-se moments of c^tremitv when
a man says. 'I will enlist.' I had one hope. I expected from
my home a box full of liaen. a present from one of those old
aunts who. knowing' nothing of Paris, think of vour shirts
while they imagine that their nephew with thirty francs a
month IS eating ortolans. The box arrived while I was at
the .Mjhools

;
it had cost forty francs for carriage. The porter,
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a Cicrnian shoemaker liviiij: in a loft, had paid the money

and kept the box. I walked up and down the Riio dps Foeses-

.Saint-(ierniaiii-des-I'res and tlie TJue de I'ficole de Medecine

without hittinj: on any selieiiie wliicii would release my trunk

without the payment of tlie forty francs, which of course I

could ])av as soon as I >liould have sold the linen. My stu-

pidity proved to me that surjrcry was my only vocation.

Mv good fellow, niined souls, whose powers move in a

loi'iy atmosphere, have none of thiit spirit of intrigue that

is ftTtile 111 resource and device; their good genius is chance;

thev do not invent, things come tc them.

'•.\t nigiit I went lioine, at the very moment when my fellow-

lodger also came in— a water-carrier named Bourgeat. a native

of Saint-Flour. We knew each other as two lodgers do who

have rooms oif the same landing, and who hear each other

sleeping, cougiiing. dressing, and so at last become used to

one another. .My iicighl)or informed me that the landlord,

to wiiom I owed three ipiarlers" rent, had turned me out; I

mu>t clear out next nuirninu'. lie iiimsclf was also turned

out on account of his occupation. 1 spent the most miserable

night of my life. Where was I to get a messenger who could

carrv mv few chattels and my books? How could 1 pay him

and the porter? Where was I to go? I repealed these un-

answeral)le (piestions again and again, in tears, as madmen

repeat their tunes. 1 fell asleep; poverty has for its friends

heavenly slumt»ers full of beautiful dreams.

"Next morning, just as I was swallowing my little bowl

of bread soaked in milk. Bourgeat came in and said to me in

his vile Auvergne accent

:

" 'Mouchiciir VEindinni, I am a poor man, a foundling from

the hospital .'t Saint-Kli-'ir. without either father or mother,

and not rich enough to marry. You are not fertile in relations

either, nor well supplietl with the ready? Listen, I have a

hand-cart downstairs which I have hired for two sous an hour;

it will hold all our goods ; if you like, we will try to find lodg-

ings together, since we arc both turned out of this. It is not

the earthly paradise, when all is said and done.'
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" 'T know that, my good Bourgcat,' said I. *But I am in
a great fix. I have a trunk down^.tairs witli a liun.lred
francs worth of Unvn in it. out of wliidi I e.mld pay the land-
lord and all I ..uv t.. iho portc-r. and I have n.u a hundred
sous.

"'Pooh! I have a feu dibs." rci.iiod Bourgoat j.,vfullv. and
he pulled out a -reasy eld leather purse. 'Keep v.,ur linen '

'Rour-eat paid up n,y arnars and his own. and settled with
the porter. Then he put (,ur furniture and niv box of linen
in his cart, and pullrd it along the street, stopping in front of
over>- house where tlinv was a notice hoard. Iwent up to
see whether the n.on.s to let would suit us. At niiddav we
were stdl wandering aln.ut the neighborhood without having
found anything. The pri<e was the great ditJicultv. Bour-
gcat proposed that we should eat at a wine shop, leaving the
cart at the .i..or. Towards evening I discovered, in the Cour
de Kohan, Passage du Commerce, at the v(tv top of a house
next the roof, two rooms with a staircase between them Each
of us was to pay sixty francs a year. So there we were housed
my hu.nblo frien.l and i. We dined together. Bourgeat'
who earne<] about fifty sous a day. had saved a hundred crowns
or so

;
he would s(,„n be able to gratify his ambition bv buying

a barrel and a horse. On learning mv situation—for iij ex-
tracted my secret.s with a .ptiet crat•tines^ and good nature, of
which the ren,embrance touches my heart to this day, he gaveup for a t.nie the ambition of his whole life; for twenty-two
years he had bc^en carrying water in the street, and he now
devoted his hun.Ired crowns to mv future prospects "

^

Desple.n at these words clutched Bianchon's arm tightly.He gave me the money for my examination fees ! That manmy friend, understoo,l that 1 had a mission, that the needs'
of my intellect were greater than his. He looked after me,
he called me his boy, he lent me money to buy books, he would
come in softly sometimes to watch me at work, and took a
mothers care in seeing that I had wholesome and abundant
food, instead of the bad and insufficient nourishment I had
been condemned to. Bourgeat, a man of about forty, had a
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homely, medirpval type of face, a prominent forehead, a head

that a painter might have chosen as a model for that of Lycur-

gus. The poor man's heart was big with alfectiona seeking

an object ; he had never lieen h)veil hut by a poodle that had

died some time sinc(% of whioli lie would talk to me, asking

whether I thought the Church would allow masses to be said

for the repose of its toul. His dog, said he, had been a good

Christian, who for twelve years had accompanied him to

church, never barking, listening to the organ without opening

his mouth, and crouching beside him in a way that made it

seem as though he were jiraying too.

"This man centered all his affections in me; he looked upon

me as a forlorn and suffering creature, and he became, to me,

the most thoughtful mother, the most considerate benefactor,

the ideal of the virtue which rejoices in its own work. When

I met him in the street, he would throw me a glance of in-

telligence full of unutterable dignity ; he would affecttowalkas

though he carried no weight, and seemed happy in seeing me

in good health and well dressed. It was, in fact, the devoted

affection of the lower classes, the love of a girl of the people

transferred to a loftier level. Bourgeat did all ray errands,

woke me at night at any fixed hour, trimmed my lamp, cleaned

our landing ; as good as a servant as he was as a father, and as

clean as an English girl, lie did all the housework. Like

Philopcemen, he sawed our wood, and gave to all he did the

grace of simplicity while ])reserving his dignity, for he seemed

to understand that the end ennobles every act.

"When I left this good fellow, to be house surgeon at the

Hotel-Dieu, I felt an indescribable, dull pain, knowing that

he could no longer live with me; but he comforted himself

with the prospect of saving up money enough for me to take

my degree, and he made me promise to go to see him when-

ever I had a day out : Bourgeat was proud of me. He loved

me for my own sake, and for his own. If you look up my

thesis, you will .see that I dedicated it to him.

"During the last year of my residence as house surgeon I

earned enough to repay all 1 owed to this worthy Auvergnat

mmm HMR
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by buying him a barrel and a liorsr. Ho was furious with rage

at learning that I had boon depriving inyj^olf of spending my
money, and yet he was delighted to see his wishes fulfilled ; he

laughed and scolded, he looked at his barrel, at his horse, and
wiped away a tear, as he said, 'It is too bad. What a splendid

barrel ! You really ought not. Why, that horse is as strong

as an Auvergnat
!'

"I never saw a more touching scene. Bourgeat insisted

on buying for me the case of instruments mounted in silver

which you have seen in my room, and which is to me the most
precious thing there. Though enchanted with my first success,

never did the least sign, the least word, escape him which
might imply, 'This man owes all to me !' And yet, but for

him, 1 should have died of want ; he had eaten bread rubbed
with garlic that I might have coffee to enable me to sit up at

night.

"He fell ill. As you may suppose, I passed my nights by
his bedside, and the first time I pulled him throuTh; but two
years after he had a relapse ; in spite of the utmost care, in

spite of the greatest exertions of science, he succumbed. No
king was ever nursed as he was. Yes, Bianchon, to snatch
that man from death I tried unheard-of things. I wanted
him to live long enough to show him his work accomplished,

to realize all his hopes, to give expression to the only need for

gratitude that ever filled my heart, to quench a fire that burns
in me to this day.

"Bourgeat, my second father, died in my arms," Desplein
went on, after a pause, visibly moved. "He left me every-

thing he possessed by a will he had had made by a public
scrivener, dating from the year when we had gone to live in
the Cour de Kohan.

"This man's faith wns perfect; he loved the Holy Virgin
as he might have loved his wife. He was an ardent Catholic,

but never said a word to me about my want of religion. When
he was dying he entreated me to spare no expense that he
might have every possible benefit of clergy. I had a mass
said for him every day. Often, in the night, lie would tell me of

35



394 THE ATHErST'S MASS

his fears as to his future fate; he feared his life had not been
saintly enough. Poor man ! he was at work from mornin- till
night. For whom, then, is Paradise— if there be a Paradise?He received the last sacrament lii<e the saint that he was, and
his death was worthy of his life.

"I alone followed him to the grave. When I had laid my
only benefactor to rest, I looked about to see how I could paymy debt to him; I found he had neither fainilv nor friends
neither wife nor child. But he i)elieved. He had a relig-ous
conviction; had I any right to dispute it? He had spoken
to me timialy of masses said for the repose of the dead • he
would not impress it on mo as a duty, thinking that it would
be a form of repayment for his services. As soon as 1 had
money enough I paid to Saint-Sulpice the requisite sum for
four masses every year. As the only thing I ean do for Bour-
geat IS thus to satisfy his pious wishes, on the days when that
mass IS said, at the beginning of each sea.son of the year I go
for his sake and say the required pravers; and I say with the
good faith of a sceptic—'(ireat Ciod, if there is a sphere which
Ihou hast appointed after death for those who have been
perfect, remember good Bourgeat ; and if he should have any-
thing to suffer, let me suffer it for him, that he may enter
all the sooner into what is called Paradise.'

"That, my dear fellow, is as much as a man who holds my
opinions can allow himself. But God must be a good fellow;
He cannot owe me any grudge. I swear to vou, I would give
my whole fortune if faith such as Bourgeat's could enter my
brain." "'

Bianchon, who was with Desplein all through his last ill-
ness, dares not alRrm to this day that the great surgeon died an
atheist. Will not those who believe like to fancy that the
humble Auvergnat came to open the gate of heaven to his
fnend, as he did that of the earthly temple on whose pedi-
ment we read the words—"A grateful country to its great
men."

Pabib, January 1836.
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