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THE MERCHANT OF ST MALO.

The great Catholic Feaet of the Assumption on
the 15th of August happening 1o fall on a Sun-
day, and the weather being superb, the usually
dull and dirty town of St Malo assumed an aspect
of unusbal joyance and brilliancy, The clear
Ih!mlnl of the eathedral and church bells, the
animated strains of several military bands, the
«<hanting of priests and acolytes at tho head of|
rumerous processions of young girls, dressed in
white, garlanded with flowers, and bearing lighted
tapers in their hands, passing slowly along, to
make their first communion, through buzzing
crowds of admiring spectators, a large nutiber of
whom shove in the glory of regimentals, either
f the Line or Nati d—produced a
singularly gay and impo: nd one would
have supposed, that som wkles of pleasurable
emotion must have been excited in the saddest
minds within reach of the exultant carillon of the
streets. Not so, however. The fierce disquietude
of M. Paal Fontanes, the prosperous and rising,
if not as yet decidedly emident merchant of the
Rue Dupetit-Thouars, was exasperated thereby,
not soothed, as he nervously tore open and glanced
shrough a Besp of correspondence brought him
that morning by the American mail. ¢ Curse the
distracting din!’ he med, as a
more than usually i ty music
serpent-
“Itisim-

3

ggiug the lines before you, their purport
enough even to your throbbing eyeballs—
plain and frightful—as ruin! bankruptey—/raud-
wlent hlnkrnhley. which, according 1o a definition
of the Code Napoleon, consists in recklessly tra-
ding beyond your means; and the punishment
which may be awarded for that offence—oh, it is
easy to see you hear that also distinctly enough

door, had entered the room, probably mistaking
the loud soliquizing tones of M. Fontanes for per-
mission to do s, He was that genileman’s prin-
cipal clerk.
* Pardon, monsieur,’ said Henri Jomard in re-
spectful deprecas employer’s loud an
angry ¢ Well?” jon, monsieur, but Mademoi-
selle Bougainville
¢How |—what !’
moiselle Bougainville,’ repeated Jomard,
« having aceompanied her youngest eister Mario
from Plaisance to receive her first communion, is
desirous 1o ‘see you, though not precisely a day
for the transaction of business, 1o make a payment
on account of the debt due by Monsieur Bougain-
ville. Shall 1 ask her to come in?"
An assenting gesture was immediately followed
by Mademoiselle Bougainville’s entrance. ~ She
sented hersell with the graceful ease and ap-
which usually distinguishes a well-educated
Frenchwoman, and said she had brought monsieur
a hundred francs, in part liquidation of her father’s
debt. ‘ontanes 100k

al
ly hold the pen
oAl g s

knowledgment.
hich could sca

subsided.

¢ Monsieur has heard nothing, 1 fear,’ said

Eugenie Bougaioville as she placed the paper in

her reticule, nswer to the inquiries he has so
kindly made relative to my uncle Monsieur Jerome
Bougaiaville !’

¢ Nothing, mademuiselle,” was the quick reply ;
¢ thatis," added M. Fontanes, if recollecting
himself, and glancing towards a number of un-
opened Jetters—that is, nothing in either of the
letters from America I have yet opened. Should,

, | almost s grim a skeleton as mine does!

thousand francs in your hands as a pledge of the
completion of the bargain upon my part, if you do
not fail on yours."

“ Il take
revoir, then, if you will ot at ten to-morrow.”

M. Fontanes regained the high-road, and
tottered leisurely along towards M. Bougainville’s.
As ho neared nce, the bridle-path, windin,
round at a considerable elcvation from the Jevel of
the house, gave o view the smooth green-sward
in ite frons, upon which still fell the rays of the
fast westering sun in large patches of golden
light, or broken into tremulous light and shadow
by the tall froi lly evclosed it.

L]
amongst whom the Sieu ]
spicuous by his thi , erect milita
bearing, and the glittering cross upon his bre:
were looking on, and, the male portion of them,
smoking, in apparently measureless content.

+ Quite an Arcadian scene!’ mentally soeered
M. Paul Fontanes. * Who would beli
that an abode of such rustic simplicity mui{..
ell,
we must contrive that they destroy each other,
and then Monsieur Bougainville and 1 may sleep
sounder than either of us has of late.”

The danco was arrested u}:ﬂ. Fontanes ap-

Iy withdrew ito
bout ten minutes
the

with whom he almost immed
the house. y were absen|
only ; and upon their reappearance
countenance of the veteran wore ual
of calm impassibility, datcing
increased spirit, und after a time w:
M. Footancs, with Eugeoie Bougainville for a
partner. Respectful, subiued, yet ardent admi-

i dmirati i titself, as it were,

however, there be any
himin those I have not read, it shall be im-
imediately forwarded to Monsieur Bougainville.

through all the din and bustle of the
the gal !

‘The Ristory of M. Paul Fontanes up to this
period of his life—he was il i i
year—may be very briefly
only much-indulged som of a caution
father, to whose property and busine:
few years previously succeeded. The
consisted cliiefly of about 80,000 francs,
and rentes, an. the business was a_profitable con-
pection with the Mauritius, in consignments of|
colonial products, for sale in France. Fontanes
Jils had not, unfortunately, been Joug his own
master, when his sanguie temperament, and

ansiety to become speedily rich, induced him not | "

onfy to enlarge greatly his sphere of commercial
* action, but to change entirely its character, by
ehipping large quantities of French goods to the
American markets, for speculative sale, at his
owa risk. He had been for some time tolerably

3 but fortune had of late proved adverse;
letters now before him, he read tie
results of his last and boldest specula-
brandies, upon which an immense

s ned ; and he knew himself to
be irretrievably insolvent, o the extent of at least
100,000 francs. ¢ In ubout six weeks,’ he murmur-
ed, afiera feverish glance at his privato bill-book,
and tearing open another letter, ¢ the mass of my
acceptances for those goods, which the remittances
will scarcely more than half cover, fall due, and
I ahall—"Ha ! whatis this?* The blood rushed
swiftly back 10 M. Paul Fontanes’s pallic festures
@s he ran over, in a hurried trembling sort of

confidential whisper to himself, the lines which
had suddenly caught his attention :—* Wiih
reference to your inquiries concerning M. Jerome

o a, we have to inform
t Iln;:gtnllemln died suddenly on the
> 4

assage for Europe per the Columbia
packet-ship, bound for Havre-de-Grace. By the
next mail, we shall be able to forward an avtesied
copy of the deceased’s will, by which the bulk of
his property—over twenty-sexgn thousand pounds
sealised, and Iemgorlrily lodged by deceased in
the St Louis bank, where it of course still remains
is bequeathed to his niece, Eugenie Bougainville,
eldest daughter of the Sieur Edouard Bougainville,
formerly captain in the 17th Carabiniers, for
whom you are interestedp burden:
pension of two hundred a year to tl
ard Bougainville, with remainder to his
by a second marriage. Wo shall be
for the aforesaid legatee; i
rwpuly attested powe proof of |
dentity, there will be no difficulty in the way of|
the immediate transmission of the money, through
such channel as may be advised.—Your obedient
servants,

Swmirn & Greew. New Orleans.”
M. Fontancs read'this letter over and over
again each time with increasing palpitation of|
tone, before he seemed to have thoroughly mas-
tered its meaning. * Twenty-seven thousand

unds sterling ! he présently exclaimed ; near-| be

seven thousand francs | Grand Dieu !
—can it be le! And to Eugenie Bougai
ville, the daughter of a beggar or thercabout—

Iebled to me something
which he can only pay by miserable dribblets of
instalment ys in arrear | If the devil,
the possession of

ly help m
Well
Henri Jomard, a frank intelligent-looking young

bout a thousand francs, | m

sighed, courtesied
her acknowledgment: d left the office, escorted
by Henri Jomard. They had hardly gained the
street when the clerk was recalled.

¢ Tell Mademoiselle Bougainville,” said M
Fontanes, * that if I have anything of importanco
to communicate, do myself the pleasure

| of riding over 10 Plaisance this afternoon for that

purpose. | suppose there would be no doubt of
finding Monsieur Bougainville at home??

¢ Assuredly not, monsieur. It is his youngest
daughter Mari's jour-defete, and we shall of
course have o dance therefore’—

“Wae!? echoed M. Fontanes with quick inter-

n. .
es—shat is, Enge——Mademoiselle Bou-
gainville, stammered Henri Jomard. * Beiog an
intimate friend of er, | naturally accompany
her when she pays & visit to Plaisance ; and thus’

¢ 1 understand.  Yon may go, and do not forget
to deliver my message.” M. Paul Fontanes rose
and locked the door the instaut it closed afier his
clerk, as if determined not to be again interrupted
and was soon profoundly meditating upon the
probable and possible consequences of the day’s
American advices ; the charming face and figure
be had just scen helping, we may be sure, to
colour and direct his train of thought.
The result of his reflections was to take an
unusually early dinner, dress himself with great
care, mount his horse, and ride off in the direction
Plaisance—a small farmstead, seven 2
t from St Malo, on the road to Avranches.
bout half-way, he turned off to visit a M.
Messeroy, an old and intimate acquaintance. He
was fortunately not only at home, but without
company ; and host and visitor gradually warming
into eloguence over M. Messeroy’s excellent
wine, upon the current topics of the day, the
splendour of the weather, and of the morning’s
religious ceremonies, the improved tone of the
of commercial affuirs generally,
M. Fontanes took occasion, after a time, 10
remark in an of-hand careless sori of way, that
his late American speculations had been attended
with a succees so_much beyond his expectations,
and they were sufficiently sanguine, that he had
balf amind to try and make a bargain for Pl
ance, if it was in_the market. Plai
was in the market, as M. Paul Fontaves well
knew ; and ufier much disputing and haggling,
M. Fontanes agreed to become its purchaser at
the somewhat extravagant price of 45,000 francs,
n condition of possession within one month,
and especially that it should be concealed from
the world that he had entered into any negotiation
for the farm till after present tenant, M.
Bougainville, had been ejected.
¢ Bougainville," said
fellow enough, ai

tanes, * is a good
of his poverty and
1

¢ Rest satisfied on that point, my dear Font :
replied M. Messeroy. * Bougainville is -~ much
ind with his rent, that | was determioed he
should tarn out at St Michel, og at anyrate at
Christmas. But why do you purchase a' house!
Ho! ho! Maitre Paul; you are going to be

arried, are you! 1 hall gu eo from the
first.  Well, courage! Itis a fate which over-
takes the nd wisest of us; and here’s the

lady’s healih, whoe
“With all my heart ! And do not forget that
what is as seriovs as a wedding or faner:

~4man, in holiday attire, sfier tapping gently at the

hat, to-morzow by ten o’clock, I shall lodged five

unluckiness, . 1 should not,
therefore, like to ha at I had sought
to deprive him of a ho C;

sur,
Tas seldom been more adraitly displayed than by
that gentleman upon this occasion ; and whether
the consciousness thereof, beirayed by Eugenie’s
tell-tale blushes, was pleasurablo or otherwise,
it would have been difficult for a epectator to
determine. Poor Heori Jomard—whose flute,
momently begoming weaker and more uncertain,
t last superseded b, volunteer violin—
rt from the gay das jally conceal-
servation by his anxious and sym-
Eugenie, however, must have
itation, for never had her voice and
manner revealed so much of womanly tenderness

as on parting with him at the close of that sad
and omnious evening.

* Kugenie,” said M. Bougainville afier all in
the house but themselves had retired 10 rest, * 1
have ill news for thee, Ty uncle Jerome, whose

address Monsieur Fontaues’s agent had no
difficulty, after all, in_ascertaining, graflly told
the messenger who delivered the leiter that it
would receive no answer.”

Helus ! sighed Eugenio, * I feared s0; and
he was our lust resource ; >

+Our position is embarrassing
with an unsuccessfal eflort to assume a more
cheerful * The harvest has been a bad one;
s will not always turn out like tha
Thy uncle has disappointed me, Eugenic, I
added afier an interval of melancholy silence;
“but_what, after ali, could be expected of a man
who left France to avvid the eonseription? *

«Nay, father, let us be just. Have 1 not heard |

you say that Uncle Jerome was betrayed in his
eetions by a faithless woman?

“Tat, my girl!? rejoined M. Bougainville,
with a levity of tone contradicted by the keen
scrutiny of his look, which was, however, baflled
by the growing darkness of the room. ¢ Love-
wounds are rose-brier scratches merely—a momen-
tary smart, that ueither hing r contrbls one’s
march through the rough wilderness of life.
have been pretty familiar witl the flashes which
berald regl wounds and death, and they did not,
leap from maidens’ oyes.”

L am glad to hear,? softly murmured Eugenie,
¢ that heart-griels are so fogitive with men.
Good-night, dear fatl

¢ Good-night, Eugeaie, said the veteran, em-
bracing her with lenderness; ¢and be not too
much cast down. The guardian-angel is never
forgetful of a gentle and pious child like thee.”

Before noon on the following day, the stock,
farming-implements, and furniture at Plaisance
were sequestrated by * justice’ at the instance of |
Pietre Messeroy, Ecuyer, for ar

. Bougainville was at the same time served with
notice to quit, according 1o one of the cov

f his bail, by which right to retain possession
ited by default of rent-payment. * Diable!
serious—terrible,” murmured the old
nd unless I can obtain a loan of'—
lle checked himself, and after a

ing his dismayed and weeping
“1 shall set off at once for St
5, my children! Itis upon the darkest
hour of night that the new day breaks. Perhaps

my old friend, Bertin the notary, may be able 1o
assist us in this st

2

not return home till about
0 e evening, The family were in
bed, with the exception of Eugenie, whose
anxiety deepened by the pale excitement of
her father’s countenance.

* Engenie, my girl,’ he said, after a few
unsuccessful whiffs gt the pipe she presented bim
::Ikh,,‘um nearer tome; I would speak with

ce.

caro of that, you may depeud. Au| thy

g | more read;

It w
-

d the fatber, | gictoc

' {he warehouse ; and hie back was h

* Bertin cannot a: Eugenie, it
is necessary, above all, tht we should be frank
and open with each other. Henri Jomard loves

¢c; there ean be no doubt of that. Ho is g
well-principled brave lad, of fair prospects too,
and the son of a brave father, who lell by my side
at Eylau. ‘There is no one with whom I would
trust thy happiness. But thou hast
never, 1 think, shewn any open decided pre-
ference for him ?”

« Never—by words.’

- Bougainville winced, but went on to say:
¢ That being o, I maytell thee that Monsieur
Paul Fontanes—— Ah ! the name shock:
T will speak of him and his offers no more
* Yes, yes, dear father,” murmured Eugenie,

.l“’“.n" slight pain; thatis all. Go
ak .
thou wilt. Monsieur Fontanes, then,
solicits thee in marriage. 1f his proposal is
accepted, he will pay all thy father's debts,
purchase Plaisance of that tiger-hearted Messero;
and sele it upon theo beyond his own bt}
Engenie did not answer, and M. Bovgainville
sadded, after a few moments® silence : ¢ The ocase
stands thus, Eugenie, Monsieur Fontanes is
rich, generous, young, welllooking, of irre.
yroschablo characier, and it is plain loves thee
deeply. 1 doubt not,‘therefore, that af i
thou wouldst be a happy wife ; but it
to decide ; and my blessing, beloved Eugenie, is
on thy choice, whether for acceptance or refusal,’
« For aceeptance, thou ! * replied Eogenie in a
low voice, the firmness of which surprised as

i . Bouogainvil * but with

this change in the terms of the pur—of the con-
tract—that Plaieance be settled not upon me, but
upon you, Francoise, and Narie."

M." Bougainville w: rmed with this ready
acquiescence ; and when Eugenie made no _obj
tion to M. Fontanes's request, that the mrriage
should be celebrated without delay, he almost
persuaded himself that he had been mistaken with
respect to the sentiments she entertained towards
Heori Jomard. That pleasing illusion would
have been dispelled had he known that Eugenio
passed that night on her knees, weeping, as first
with convulsive but gradually calming grief,
before the crucifix in her

The civil marriage wa
on the followinz Thursd: the conditiony of
settlement 1o be sigred at the ofice of the nofary
Bertin, on tho previous evening. These arrange-
wents, at M Fontanes’s urgent request, Eugenie
remaining eutirely passive, were kept, serupouely
secret; and so successfully, that even Henri
Jomard had no suspicion of what was going on,
ill the Wedncsday morning, when he chanced to
jointed sentences of & conversa-
tion between M. Fontar
who had called at
which terminated by M. Fontan
low voice : * Tell Monsicur Be
him the required particulars in wriing before two

Pclock.” Astonished and indignent at what he
apprehended the partially_overheard colloquy 1o
mean, he, as soon as possible, invented an excuso
for going out, and hastened to impart the dire
discovery to his sister Adcle, who, however,
proved ly inered His i

tion of the sentences he had imperfetly caught
was, she pessisted, that of an_unreasoning jealou-
M. Fontanes had, her brother knew, a pe-
v transaction with M. Bougainville, and it
was 00 doubt with reference to that the two wero
to meet at the notary’s as the conversation seemed
(o intimate. Somewhat calmed by this consola-
toty construction of the menacing words, Heni
returned to his employment. There was no vne
in the elerks’ office, and M. Fontanes was busy
writing in his private room.  Something present-
ly occarred which rendered it necessary that
Henri should epeak with him ; and as he did so,
his eye fell upon a small pile of letters enclosed
aud directed, but not sealed, of which the top-
wmost one was addressed to *M. Bertin, Notaite-
publie, Numera 9, Rue Sabloniere.”  lustantly
ihe eriminal thought, which only his excessivo
mental agitation could in the least excuse, sug-
gested itself, that if he eould obtain a moment’s
possession of that letter before it w
doubts which half distracted him w

us, bu

nngu;i to take place

and the notary’s clerk,
“Thouars,

cun

effecting his
minutes in a state of feveri

chance at length presented itsell, The presence
of M. Fontanes was required in a distant part of
dly turned,
before Henri Jomard darted into the private cabi-
net, seized the top letter of the pile, and extricated
the enclosure from the envelope. Confusion!
A glance at the address shewed him he had mis-

a discovery
threw it impatiently @pon the tabl
the next upon the pile, which was that he sought.
Could he  belie s eyes . Fontanes,
n reflection, acquiesced in the change proposed
by M. Bertin in the marriage-contract, and would
be at the notary's office punctually at five o’clock
to meet M. and Mademoiselle Bougainville.”
Henri Jomard had hardly perused these lines,
when the step of M. Fontanes was heard ap-
aproaching. He hurriedly thrust the letters into
the specti placed them on the
ained the curtained

y,

e
e, and seized

* I am listening, father, said Fugenie, seating
herself behind her father.

lef , and had
concealment of the clerks’ offico when the mer-



