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plead my excuse for having kent you so long
waiting.”

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

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

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

Afteramoment’ssilence, the Countresumed :

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

“1 remember perfectly,” replied the banker,
% that I conscnted to Teceive the price on ac-
count of M. de Berizy.”

Monsicur de Lozeraic bit his lips with vexa-
tion, at this sarcastic repetition of the word
* consented,” which had, in fact, escaped him
without any intention of impertinence; but
habit had proved too strong for his resolution
1o be simple and polite, and he soon found that
he hed to do with a man, who was disposed 10
let nothing cscape him that savoured of an as-
samption of supcriority. He continued, how-
" cver—0f the two millions of francs that vou
so kindly undertook toreccive from me, twelre
hundred thousand have #lready been deposit-
cd.!i

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

“I1 s to obtain a few months delay for this
ast payment, that I now sug, sir.”

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

“] anucpated such a reply on your pare,
and to overTule 3¢, I think it night o detail to
you the aircur stances that have put 1t ont of
my powcr to fulfil my cngagoments™

The banker assumoed a Listening atuitede, and
the Count procesded—

¢ 1¥khen I made this purchase, it was in the
hope of sccing fall into my haads the exclo-
sive contracy, for furmshing the diffcrent sup-
glics necessary for the cxpedition to Algiers.™

-

——

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

* *“No, sir, the price of my purchasewas com-
plete at the ume; but I was inveigled into th
speculation, as you callit, by a miserable sharp.
er, who, under the pretext of buying over th
persons whe were to procure me this monopo.
ly, has defrauded me of an cnormous sum.”

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

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

“Not so well as you, I am sure,” said the
Count. “The Marquis is an old country gen
tleman, who has lived quite apart from, and 4
stranger to business transactions, whilst yod
M. Durand who know how these things a:
managed ?

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

I cannot say whether the hesitation that
duced M. Durand to substitute the word ey
for hionest, which he was going to use, pro
cd from some remains of politeness, whichr
strained him from offering such an insult
gentleman in his own house, or whether &
remembrance of what had so lately trenspy
between him and M. Daneau, in which he bz
stretched his legality somewhat Leyond ©
bounds of honesty, had any thing to do with:
At any rate, the Count replied only to the wa
pronounced, and. Tesuming his trifling toxf
said with unaccountable heediessness—

“Itis true, that this afiair is not exactly
legal one, and therefore it would ke a singel
confidence to make to the Marquis de Bemsj
a member of the upper house.”

* Do you find it then more politic to my{
such a confidental communication to a depe]
a member of the lower house?” asked M. D
rand, with sorcastic gravity.

The Count at once perceived the gaush
he had committed, and thinking 20 pass it
with a tone of affected good nature, he
claiimed—

“Come, come; M. Darand, let us not :]

tend 10 misunderstand cachother. Youkm
as well as 1 do, how these matiers are
aged. You are a man of the world.”

“I am a man of the peonle, Monsier



