B I A o - £

R R =

“THE MISER'S DAUGHTER

By HONRE DE BALZAC
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CHAPTERL VII. urwEpapers are diseossing it, as if it
M. Grander entered the room, ginve | were any imsiness of thelrs, Thoere, remsd

ona sharp glance nt the table and an
other at Charles. He saw how it was al
once.

“Ahn! you have heen making a fete for |
yonr nephew, (Good, very good, oh! very |
good, indeed ! he sald, without stammer-
fng. “When the cat i away the mice
mnay plav.”

“Fote?" thought Charles, who had not
the remotets conception of afairs in
the Grandet househald

Grandet drew from his waisteont pock
et a Inrge clasp-knife with n stag's horn
handle, cut a sliee of bread, buttered it
slowly and sparingly, and began to ent
an he stood. Just then Charlea put some
sugar into his coffee; this enlled Gran
det's attention to the pleces of sugar on
the table: he looked hard at his wile,
who turned pale an® came a wtep or two
toward him: he hent down and snld In
the poor woman's ear;

“Where did all that sugar come from 7"

“Nanon went out to Pessard’s for
some; there was none In the house ™

It is impossible to describe the pain
ful interest that this domb show pos-
mpessed for the three women; Nunon had
left her kitehen, and was looking into
the dining room to see how things went
there. Charles meanwhile tasted his oof
fee, found It rather strong, and looked
round for nnother piece of sugnr, but
Grandet had already pounced upon it and
taken it nway.

“What do youn
old man inguired,

“The sugar."”

“Pour in 2ome more milk if your enf
fee la too wrong,"” nnswered the master
of the house,

Eugenie took up the saueer, of which
Grandet had  previously taken posses
slon, and set it on the table, looking
quictly at her father the while, Chnrles
had not the remotest conception of what
hik consin endured for him, or of ithe
horrible dismay that filled Ler henrt ns
she met ler father's nngry
wonld never even know of Ler soerilice,

“You nre eating nothing,

The poor bowl-slave went to the tuble, |
ent a piece of bread in fear and trem:
bling, nnd took a penr, Euogenie, grown
rackless, offered the grapes to her fath
er, saving ns she did so:

“Just try some of my frait, papa You
will take some, will yon not, cousin? |
hﬂillxlll those pretty  grapes down on

purpose for you!

“Oh! if they ecould have their way,
they wonld turn Saunmur upside fown for
you, uephew! As soon as you have fin-
Ished we will toke a turn in the garden
together; I have some things to tell you
that would take n deal of sugnr to sweet
en them.'

Kugenie and her mother
Charlex n look, which the
could not mistake.

“What do you mean by that, unele?
Bince my mother died there is no mis-
fortune possible for me."

“Who can know what afflietions henv-

want, nephew?"' the
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wife?"

both
yYoung

gEnve
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en  may  =emd to make trinl of s,
nephew 7' snid his aunt.
“Tat, tut, " muttered  Grandet,

“here you are beginning with your folly
alrendy! 1 nm sorry to see that you
have such white hands, nephew."”

He displayed the fists, like shoulders
of mutton, with which nature huud 1ermi-
nated bis own arms,

“Thuot is the sort of hand to rake the
crowns together! You put the kind or
leather on your feet that we used o
mnake pnl'kl’lhnrlkl of to keep bills in,
That is the way you have been brought
up. That's bad! that's bad!"

“What do you meun, unele? 'l he
hanged if 1 uanderstand one word of
this."

“Come along," snid Grandet, and the
miser shut his knife with a snap and
opened the door,

“Oh! keep up your conrnge, cousin!”

Bomething in the girl's volee sent o
sudden chill through Charles: he follow-
ed his formidable relative with drend-
ful misgivings. KEugenie and her moth
er and Nanon went into the kitehen; au
uncoutrollable anxiety led them to wateh
the two nctors in the seene which was
about fto take pluce in the dawmp little
garden,

Unele and nephow wiulked together in
gilence at first, Grandet felt the =itun-
tion to be a somewhat swkward one; not
that he shrank at all from telling Charles
of his father's death, but‘he felt o kind
of pity for a young man left in this way
without a penny in the world, and he cust
about for phrases that should break the
eruel news as gently as might be, “You
have lost your father!" he could say that;
there was nothing in that; fathers usual-
ly predecease their children. But, “You
have not a penny!"  All the woes of the
world were summed up in those words,
g0 for the third time the worthy man
walked the whole length of the path in
the ecenter of the garden, evunching the
gravel beneath his heavy boots, and no
word was said,

“lIt is very fine; very warm.~ snid
Grandet, drawing in a deep breath of air,
“Well, my boy, “I have some bail news

for you. Your father is very Il * = *¢
“What am [ doing  here?” oried
Charles, “Nanon!" he shouted, “order

post horses! 1 shall he sure to find a
carringe of some sort In the place, 1 sup-
pose,” he added, turning to his uucle,
who had not stirred from where he stood.

“Horses and a earringe are of no nse,”
Grandet answered, looking at Charles,
who immediately stared stralght before
him in silence. *Yes, my poor hoy, you
guess what has happened;: he Is dead.
But that is nothing; there Is something
worse; Lo has shot himself through the
head "

“My futher?"

“Yes, but that is nothing, either. The

for yourself."

Grandet had horrowed
per, and now he Inld the fatsl parageph
before Charles, The poor yoi

Crachot™ pn

b llow

he was only o lad as y el no
nttempt to hide his emotion, and barst
inta ténrs,

“Come, that is hetier,” snid Grondet

to himself, “That look in his eyes
ened me, He

‘.""i'
In erying:  he wid pold
throngh. Never mind, my poor nephew,"”
(srandat resumed, alomd, not kuowing
whether Charles heard him or no, “that
is nothing, you will get over it, but—"

“Nevor! never! My father! my fath-
ori"

“He has roined yon; you nre penni-
Il"‘i“,ll

“Whnt is that to me? Where Is my
fathor?' The sound of his sobhing filled
the little garden, reverberated in glinst
Iy echoes from the walls,. Tenrs nre ne
imfections ax langhter; the three woinen
wept with pity for him. Charles bhroke
from his unecle without waiting to hear
more, nud sprang into the yard, found
the stairease, and fed to his own room,
where he flong himself neross the bhed
and buried hisx faece in the bhedelothes,
that he might give way to his grief.

“Let him alone till the first shower is
over," mnid Grandet, going binek to the
parlor,  Kugenie and her mother lind
hastily returned to their places, hind dried
their eyes, and were sewing with eold,
trembling - fingers,  “But that fellow s
gond for nothing.” wont on Grandet: “he
is 8o taken up with dead folk that he
doesn't even think about the money,”

Engenie shuddered to hear the most
sacred of sorrows spoken of in such n
way; from that moment she hegan to
criticige her father. Charles' sohs, smoth-
ered though they were, rang through that
honse of cchoes; the soumds seemed to
come from under the earth, n henrtrend-
ing wail that grew fainter toward the
end of the day, and only censed as night
idrew on,

“I"'oor boy!" said Mme., Grandet.

It was an nufortunate remark. Gool-
moun Girandet looked at his wife, then
nt Eugenie, then at the sagar basin, he
recollected the sumptoons hreakfast pre
pared that morning for their anhappy
insman, and planted himszelt in the mid-
dle of the room.

“Look here, you two,” he exclaimed,
“there I8 to be no nonsense, mind! |
am going to Crochot’s and have a talk
with him about all this.”

CHAPTER VIIIL,

Grandet went out, As moon s the
door elosed upon Grandet, Eugenie and
her mother hreathed more freely. The
girl had never felt constenint  in her
father's presence until that morning; but
n few hours had wronght rapid changes
in her feelings,

“Mammn, how many lonis Is n hogs-
head of wine worth 2"

“Your father gets something between
i hnndrad and o hundred and fitty franes
for his; sometimes two hundesd, 1T he
lieve, from what 1 have heard hin say,”

“And would there be fourtesn hundred
hogshends in o vintage?”

I don’t know how many there are,
child, npon my word; your father never
talks about business to me"

“Bat, anyhow, papa must he rich,”

“May be. But M. Cruchot tolil me
that your father hought Froldfoml two
years ago.  That would be a heavy pull
on him.™

“"He did not even so much as see me,
the poor dear!” said Nanon, entering the
room.  “He is lyving there on his hed like
noealf, erying, yon never saw the like!
Poor young man; what enn be the it
ter with him?"

"Let ug go up at onee aml comfort
him, mamma: if we hear a knock, we
will come downstairs,"

There was something in the musical
tones of her daughter's volee which Mme.
Grandet could not resist. Eugenie was
sublime; she was a girl no longer, she
wis i woman,  With beating hearts they
climbed the stairs and went togethor to
Chorles' room, The door was open. The
Young man saw nothing and heard noth
ing: e was absorbed in his griefr.

“How he loves his father! said En
Eenie in oa low \'llit'i-_ nnd in I|.|-r Tohe
there was an unmistnkable accent and
hapes of which she was unaware. Mme,
Grandet, with the quick Instinet of a
mother's love, spoke in Lher ear.

“Take care" she sald, "or you mny
love him."
“Love him!" said Rugenis. “Ah! ir

you only knew what my father said."”

Charles moved slightly as he lay, and
saw his annt and econsin.

“1 have lost my father," he eried: “my
poor father! If he had only trusted me
and told me about his losses, we might
have worked together 1o repair them.
My Kind father! 1 wns so sure that 1
should see him agnin, and 1 snid good-by
S0 Nlrt‘ll'ﬂsl_\'."

“We will surely
Mme, Grandet.
will of heaven!"

*“Take cournge, cousin,” said Eugenie
gently, “nothing ean give your father
hack to you; you must now think how
to save your houor."

A woman always has her wits sbout
her, even In her capacity of comforter,
and with justinetive tact Eugenie sought
to divert her cousin's mind from his
sorrow by leading him to thing about
himself.

“My honor?" cried the young man,
hastily pushing back the hair from his
eyes. He sat upright npon the bed, and
folded his arms, “Ah! true, My unele
said that my father had failed. Leave
me! leave me! Cousin Eugenie,” he en-
treated. “Oh! heaven forgive my fath-

pray for him,” snid
"Bubmit yourself to the

| er, for he must have been terrfbly un-
| happy!

There wne something in the sight of

thi= youpe =orrow that was terribly en-
Rnging It was a worrow that shrank
from thae gaze of others, and Charles'

nndeystood by
Ther went «i-

gouture of entreaty
Flngente and her mother.

whas

lently downstaive again, and sewea ob
for nearly an hour without n word to
eaneh other Ahout 4 a'clock a shoarp
knoek at the door seut a sodden thrill
of terror theongh Mme, Grandet,
“What ean have bhronght your father
back ¥ she suid to her danghter

“I have hooked them, wife' said the
vine grawer, in high gow! homor,  *1
have them safe. (e wine is sold, The
fieiginns were setting ont this morming:
1 hung about in the market place in front
af their tnn, looking as simple a8 [ conld,

A man came up to me, Al the hest
growere are hengine off and holding their
villtonees: thiry w el 1o wait, and  so

they can, ! have uot hiodered them. Our
Relglan wor ot his wit's end, I saw that.
8o the bargnin was struck; he is toking
the whole of our vintnge at two hun-
dred franes the hogshead, half of it paid
dow: at once in gold, and I have prom-
ixsnry notes for the rest, There are nix
lonis for youn. Iu three months’ time
prices will go down.”

The last words eame out quietly
l'"l"ll]{:hl bt there wns something so sar-
donie in the tone that if the littla knota
of growers, then standing in the twilight
il'l ”n- ll'lﬂl"l\'.“' [|l;§-'u 14 .\'rl\lt‘nlll'. il'l dis-
may ot the pews of Girandet's sale, had
henrd him speak, they wounld have shnd-
dered; there woull have been a panic on
the market —=wines wounld have fallen
Bty per cent.

“You have o thonsand hobsheads this
vonr, father, hnve youn not?" asked Hu-
genie,  “That will two hundred
thousand franes?”

“You, Mademoleslle Grandet,"

“Well, then, father, you enn
help Charles.”

The surprise. the weath and bewilder
ment with which Belshazzar beheld Meono
Mene Tekel Upharsin weitten upon his
palace wall were ns nothing eompared
with Grondet's eold fury; he had forust-
ten all abont Charles, and now he found
thnt all his duughter's inmost thoughts
wore of his nephew, and that this arith-
metie of hers referred to him, [t was
exnsperating,

“Liook here!™ he thundered: “over since
that scapegrace set foot in my house ev-
ervthing has gone askew, You take it
upon yonrselves to hoy sugonr ploms, and
make o great get-ont for him. 1 will not
hnve these doings, 1 should think, at my
nge, T onght what is right and
proper to do, At any rate, 1 have no
newl to tnke lessons from my danghter,
nor from any one eolse. 1 shall do for
my nephew whatever it s rvight and
proper for me to do, yvou need not meddle
in its  And now, Engenie, if yoo say an-
ather word abont i, I will =etd von and
Nanon off to the Abbey nt Noyers, see if
I den't.  Where isx that boy? Has he
come downstairs vet 7'

“No,© He is erying for
Engenie suld,

Girandet looked nt his danghter, and
found nothing to say, There wns somae
toneh of the father even in him. Ha

menn

easily

ey Kow

his father,™

took one or two turns uap and down,
and then went steaight to his strong-
room to think over possible invest-
nments, e had thoughts of buying
consals.  Those two thousand aeres of
woodlnnd had bronght Lim in «ix hon-
dred  thousand franes; then there was

the money from the sale of the poplars,
there was last yenr's income from vari-
ous sources, and this yenr's savings, to
say nothing of the bargain which he had
Just concluded; so that, lenving those
two humdred thonsand francs out of the
question, he possessed a Inmp sum of
nine humdred thousanl livres, That
twenty per ecent, to he made in 8o short

|

n time apon his outlay, rempted
Consols  stood  at seventys. He jotted |
down his ealenlations on the margin of |
the paper that had brought the news of
his brother's death: the
nephew sounded in his ears the while,
but he went on with his wark till Nanon
thumped vigorously on the thick wall to
summon her master to dinner. On the
last step of the staircase bheneath the
archwuay Grandet panused and thought,

“There is the interest beside the 8 per
cent—I1 will do it. Fifteen hundred thou-
simil franes in two yvears' time, in gold
from Paris, too, fall weight, Well, what
has hecome of my nephew

“He sald he did not want anything.”
replied Nanon, “He ought to eat, or Le
will £all §1."

“It is s0 much saved,” wus her mas-
ter's comment, “He will not keep on
crying forever. Hunger drives the wolf
from the womd,”

Dinner was n strangely silent meal.
When the cloth had been removed Mme.
Grandet spoke to her hushand,

“We ought to go inte mourning, dear."

“Really, Mme, Grandet, you must be
hard up for ways of getting rid of money,
Monrning is in the heart; it is not put
on with clothes."

“But for a brother mourning is indis-
pensable,™

“Then buy mourning out of your six
lonis: a band of erape will do for me;
you can get me n band of erape.”

(To be continued.)

liim,

Paychologioal.

The eat and the infant sat upon the
hearth rog, and regarded each other
long and seriously.

The cat's attitude was that of purs

contemplation, her look as of one
whose rule it Is pelther to ask nor
answer,

The Infant mind plainly struggled
with a thought, of which the outcome
was presently this profound guestion:
“Does a cat know she's a cat?’'—Hanr
per's Magazine,

However lady-like a girl may reaily
be, she can't show It when chewing
gum,

You're not in on some of the jokes

. |
moans of his

the men laugh at; they're on you.

fortitica:
sild Lieutenant John MoGin-
nis of the Elghty-8ixth Iinoeis, “is up-
Ll business, Whenever 1 think of
the Japs going up those fortified hills
north of Port Arthur 1 sam reminded
of our own experience at  Kenesaw,
On the morning of June 27, 1864, our
regiment was orderad to leave In camp
all camp equipage nnd to march with
ratlons, full eanteens and blankets, |
wne then a sergeant In company K,
Elghty-8ixth Ilinois, and |1
ber well the talk of the men as we
moved forward,

“After a march the regiment
was halted and the eaptains went for-
ward to their  Instractions,
Each captaln returned to hig company
with orders to charge the rebel works,
go Into them and hold  theine We
moved forward untll we could see the
rebel works, and there the brigade was
formed for the charge. We walted
gome  thme for the slgnal gun, and
when It was fired went forward with
bayonets fixed, in good order, and
without exciement.

“Alter we crossed James 1. Maor
gan's works amnd Noyes creek  we
started at a double quick. In xpite of
a gnlling flire, we Kept going, amd were
in pretty good order as we nearsd the
rebel line, Gladfetter and Lair of
our company had outrun the rest of
us, and wore within a few feet of the
works, when the rebs let loose a voliey,
right in Lair tilad-
fettor dropped to the ground unhurt,
nml the hilae from the
guns enveloped us,

“We fell back o
down, and ecach man acted as his own
Lying tlat on the sromnl,
we were partially  shielded

“Charging an enemy in

tions,"

Feein-

long

receive

our faces, il

simoke rerhed

few steps amd lay

coninnder,

from e

rebiel fire.  The enemy's works sveres
ten feet high, and to shoot at us the
wen had to raise thelr heads above

thelr warks, Al our boys wers quick
to tuke in the sitaation, and by pone
ing o rain of bullets Into the head logs
opposite ug kept rebels’ heads down,

“Our wounded, however, lay  he-
tween the lines, In danger of
shot hy both sides. Juost ag 1 realized
this Coburn ealled to me: “lobn, An
dy Keller is ont there, and he is eall
Ing you' Leaving my g Ioore
out to Keller and lay down be-lde b,
He sald he wae< hadls hurt, and
conld not move, he foared ortally.
He asked mie not to ler him fall ino
the hands of the rebels, and to be sure
and write his nwther thar he fell ot
the front, doing his duty, [ called Co-
burn and hi= olher Billy, ond
crawled ont to us.
the ground all the time, placed a Llan
ket on the ground. rolled the helpless
Keller on it, and then the two (o-
burns taking him by the fest and ho (-
ing the blanket about his hend, we
drizged him down to the eompuany

“Streteher bearers carcied Keller to
the rear and he died in the hospital
and s buried In Chattanoogn  cene-
tery.  Jdulius  Bridegroom, o recrait
who hud been with us ouly two days,
caught three bullets  that  day, one
through the shonlder and two through
the arms, Ile recovered and s now
president of a bank in Roston, Kan,
As e went back that day 1 thought
he wouldn't live an hour, and here lie
is. forty vears later, with children and
grandehildren, happy and prosperous,
Many a poor fellow, wounded in the
clutrge, died between the lines, Wae,
who held the advance line, stayol
there until the morning of July 3
until the rebels left thelr works, not
more than eighity-five feet away.”

“Mention of the Fighty-Sixth 1111-
nols,” said Lientenant K, C. Silllman,
“reminds me of several storieg of the
Atlanta  eanmpalgn, Harry  Young,
Colonel  Fahnestoek's  order'y, wus
scounting ont in front for forage for the
colonel’s horse, when he eame upon
three Confedr, who wished to find our
lines, They pave Harry thelr guns
and followed him to eamp, When al
most at headquarters Ilarry had the
rebs mareh in front of him, As he
approached the colonel’'s tent he as-
sumed all the dignity of a conquering
hero, and announced that he had taken
three prisoners, and turned over thelp
guns with great ceremony,

“Harry was noted for a vigorons,
healthy and well-tralned fmagination,
being cognizant of which, the colonel
sald:  “Harry, how did you get away
with three of them? Did you surprise
them? Harry's undoing was the mo-
ment's walting to give a proper an-
gwer, One of the Jobhnnies, seeing his
dilemma, helped bim out by giving the
colonel a Knowing wink and =aving:
‘He surrounded us, colonel.” The langh
the boys gave Harry took about 240k
pouils of glory ont of Ws act, and in-
sured three Johnnles the best meal they
bad eaten for a your, Hary's great

heing

IS e

they

or

]

exploits after thai were alwars greet-
ed with, ‘Did you surround them,
Harry

“When company C, Eighty-Sixth 1111
nols, was mustered In at Peoria, little
Mike Donovan was refected on account
of hia gize by the captaln of the regy-
larg, aeting a8 mustering officer. Mike
eried over hig rejection, but the next
day, when the officer came buck to
camp to muster in the absentees from
the day before, Mike took n stand on
two brieks in the rear rank. sand the
otHeer, belng a little fall, passed llll‘ll.‘
Mike stood on his head and was qu"r
p¥

“About two montha afterward, one
ralny morning, we were in Kentueky,
marching In mud shoe top deep, Not
fnoman had satd a word for two hours,
when Mike, who was g great favorite
of the eaptain’s, yvelled ont from the
rear of the company, ‘I say, Cap, do
veox think I'd ery would they muster
In the laugh that his sally
produced all forgot thelr homesickness
und marched In goowl humor,

“After Bentonville we were march-
ing one morning, nmd Generals Shers
mwnn and Howard  with  thelr  staff
passed ns on the  rondside.  General
Sherman's elgnr wasr leaving a long
trail of smoke behind him, Every one
knew that the general wounld ofien
strike a =core of mateches and fail to
get that clgar lghted, So Mike yvelled
ont to the captain: *“The war Is over,

e out?’

shure as the divil, for ounld Billy's
choegar 1= 4 emoking!” Kherman heard
this and threw higs head back and

lnnghed heartily, every one in hearing
Jolnipg, Mike came back with enough
earned by his ‘sweat eloth’ to start him
in busginess, e died fifteen years ago
i Leavenworth, Kan"—Chicago Inter
Oeean,

Veteran's Career Was Unigue.

A unique milltary record was tha,
of Johin L. Brooks, the aged civil wap
veteran, whose funeral ocenrred Thurs-
day aftertoon,  According to his nlece,
Mes, Jdulia Porvter, Mr. Brooks was one
of the most famous sconts in the ware
of the vebellbon. e had gaaneded this
Fnet friends in Slonx Clty,
and no one here knew of his career ng
Mrs, Porter had res
quested her to make known the fueta
after his death, and she has just relat-
e the story of the old
man's enreer,

Mr. Brooks' early life and his coms
ing s o government teamster to the
site of Sioux City befores there was
any town here have alrendy  been
traeed in the Journal in connection
with the old man's death,

A =hort hefore the olvil wae
hroke out Mr. Brooks and his family
moved to New Opleans, e had the
Northern spirit strongly.  On attempts
ing to intecfere with a slave ownep
who wis beating a negro Mr., Brooks
was prrested and locked up in the New
Orleans jall. e remained there for
nearly =ix months,  In the meantime
the war heul broken out, and on prom-
i<¢+ o joining the confedernte forceg
hee wis releasind, and for three months
fought side by =ide with the confeders
wle forees,  He told his nicce that he
shot his rvide onee during this
time, nlthongh he was in o number of
engoagements,  He sald that he always

from his

4 sy il he

interesting

time

neyer

¢ithier chewed up the puper shell or
threw it away,
At the close of the three months’

service he had won the confidence of
the confoderate officers, and at hig own
requesi became g spy in the army in

order that he might have an oppor-
tnnity to escape to the unilon forces,
with which he sympathized, During

one of his expeditions, in whjch he was
sent to ascertadn the strength of the
union forces stafioned in o ecertain lo-
cality, he found the opportunity for
which he was seeking. A long line of
gentinels of the union forees was sta-
tioned outslde the main forces, and,
approaching one of these, he told him
who he was and that he was serving
In the confederate  ariny practically
under compulsion. He was taken to
headguarters, where the commanding
general, renlizing that he had the conti-
dence of the confederate otficers, and
tuat he was in a position to gain much
viluable news in regard to  thele
forees, Iu'llﬂ'!'l‘l_'ll him the position as
scont in the unlon army. The offer
wis pecepted, and from then to the
cloge of the war he acetod as n seout,

Mr. Brooks returned to the confed-
erate forces, enjoying the peenliar po-
sition of being a spy In both armies,
He remained  with  the confedernte
army us o spy for fifteen months long-
er, when he was suspected of giving
out information to the unlon forces
ind sentenced to be hanged. On g big
tree which stood just outside of
camp 4 rope was tied, and g noose
hung dangling to the ground, Mr.
Brooks was taken to the tree, the
nooge adjusted, and all was ready for
the execution when a tremendous
storm came up, dreiving the would-ha
executloners to their tents.  The pris-
oner loosened the bonds that held his
hands, and selzing Iuekily upon the
general's horse he dashed away to the
union lines. Later he was placed ag
the hend of a detachment of twolva
He was regarded a8 one of the
most valuable union scouts in the war,

Slonx Clty Journal,

ok

Seonts,

Patient waiting is often the high-
est way of doing God's will,—Collier.




