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—— one hundred thousand francs en- 

aged in your buildings 7” 

i “Yes, sir.” 
«Make me a sale of these buildings for two 

lllions, two hundred thousand francs, and you 
«ill be quite extricated from your difficulties.” 

“But, sir,” replied M. Dancau, with vexa- 
von, —astonished and disappointed at such an 

far, and forgetting that this same man, who 
offering tobuy a property for two millions, 

wo hundred thousand francs, had just before 
ressed such an urgent need of four hundred 

ousand franss,~*¢ this would deprive me of 

\| the profits of my undertaking.” 
“How?’ cried the banker; “how much 

poney have you embarked in it 7” 
“Only three hundred thousand francs to 

pen with; all the rest has been procured by 
sive borrowings.” 

“The result will be then, that with three 
andred thousand francs you will have realiz- 
in one year, a gain of one hundred thousand 

cs; that is, thirty-three and one-third per 
t on your capital. Now Idonotknow aay 

:mmerce that gives such exorbitant results, 
as to the barking business, about whose 

ofits there 1s such an outcry, it is far from 
ing one-fourth of such interest, upon cap- 

that is often engaged upon very siight 
rity.” 

“That may be,” said the builder; “but in 

7 case, do not forget that I have had to pay 

hs interest of the money borrowed, and all 
expenses of deeds, renewals, &c.”? 

“True,” replied the banker; “some allow- 

c2 must be made for those things, I suppose.” 
“Then I shall have run all the risks of this 

dertaking, and laboured a whole year: + 
“To gain one hundred thoosznd francs,” 

pted Durand; “and not so bad pay, 
er, considering what you begun with.” 

“Well, sir,’ seid Dancy, with anc of those 
ements of resolution, induced by despair, 

give me two millions, four hundred thousand 

cs, 2nd it is a bargain.” 

The banker locked up the deed of mortgage 
his bureau, and rejfied, coldly—¢ Xonsicur 

cau, I have done xl that 1 could to save 
and am sorry 10 sec that I have done so 

ro purpose. Farewell, sir. Monsieur Tre- 
t will see vou about the liquidation of your 

oun. With me this negociation is at an 

33 #3, sr, 
Pardon me, M. Dancau; my time is not my 

and when you consider that M. le Comte 
3 Lozeraie has been waiting some hoars for 

an interview, I am sure you will agree with 

me that it is time he was admitted 3? and so 

saying, he waved his hand as a gesture of dis- 
missal, which the unfortunate mechanic found 
himself compelled to sbey. Even during the 

latter part of this conversation, the banker had 
hastily scrawled on a slip of paper, which he 
now sent to Al. Tremont, these words— 

“Be firm in the affair of M. Daneau, and we 

shall obtain for two millions, two hundred thou- 
sand francs, a property worth upwards of three 
millions.” 

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

“ Monsieur de Lozeraie seemed to feel an em- 

barrassment concerning what he was about to 
say, that was evideatly mingled with resent- 
ment, at the impertinent manner in which he 
had been left waiting several hours in theante- 

room. ThisTesentment, however, was scarce- 

ly percepuble in bis countenance or manner, 

although the banker's keen penetrauon dis- 
covered, under the polished case of his address, 
that he had sorely wounded the Count’s vanity; 
and he felt assured that nothing but imperious 

necessity could have compelled such a man to 
pocket such an affront. 

Monsicur Durand took care then, not to re- 
lieve him of his embarrassment by any of those 
simple, but usual exchanges of politeness, that 
would have given him time to break the ice.— 
He merely offered him a seat, and then taking 

one himself, at once pot himself nto an atti- 
tude of attention, without saying a syllable 

Monsieur de Lozeraie, therefore, found him- 

sclf compelled to speak first, and being anxious 
to subdue the humiliating agitation that pos- 

sessed him, he made so violent an cfiort to ap- 
scar calm, that he plunged headlong into an 

impzortinent bluniness, instead of stopping at 
the jusic milicu of firm politeness. 

#1 have beer pretty persevering, vou seg,” 
said he, in 2 playin] tone, which he intended 

should be gracious; but which savoured of 
rudeness. “1 have waited your good pleasure, 
for 1 am come to acknowledge the soveraignty 
of riches, and I hope 1 shail not find it 00 

tyrannical. Themighty generally shew them- 
selves lenient masters to those who make them 
a formal act of submission.” 
M. Durand did not choose to accept of a 

conversation in this trifling tone; he therefore 
replied, gravely— 
“I have very little time for a great deal of 

business, Monsicar Ic Comte, and this must


