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CHAPTHR XVIILL

Beveral months went by. Tha cosper
went to see hin wife at various times in
the day, nnd never mentioned his daugh
ter's name—nover snw her, nor made
the slightest nllusion her Mme
Qrandet's health grow worse and worse;
she had not onee left her room sines that
terrible Jununry morning. But nothing
shook the old cooper's determinntion: he
was haord, cold and unylelding as a bhlock
of granite. lle came amd went, his man
mer of life was In unowlise altered; but
he dld not stummer now, and he talked
lesw; perhinps, too, In matters of L
mers, people found him harder than be
fore, but errora crept Into Lils bookkeop-
Ing.

SBomething had eertalnly happened In
the Grandet family, both Cruchoting and
Qrassinlsten wera agreed on that boend;
and “What can be the matter with the
Grandets " became n  stock  guestion
which people nsked each other at every
socinl gathering in Baumur,

A little luter the secret leaked out, and
the whole town knew that ever since
New Yenr's Day Mlle. Grandet ind heen
docked tuip in her room by her father's
orders, nnd that there she lived on brend
and water in solitary conflnement and
without a fire. Nanon, it was reported,
cooked dalnties for her nnd hrought food
secretly to her room at night, It was
sald that only when Grandet was out of
the house could the young girl nurse ber
mother, or Indeed see hier at all.

Grandet had just entered upon his six-
ty-seventh year. Avarlce hnd goined a
stronger lhiold upon him during the past
two years of his life; indeed, all Insting

neglons grow with man's growth; and
t had come to pass with him, ns with sl
men whose lives are ruled by one master
fden, that he clung with all the force of
his fmagination to the symbol which rep
resented #hat fdea for him.  Gold—to
have gold, that he might see and toueh
it, had become with him a perfeet mo-

momania.  His disposition to tyrannize
had aiso grown with his love of money, |
and it scemed to him to be monstrous
that he should be called upon to gize up
the least portion of his property on the
dcecth of his wife. Was Le to render
an account of her fortune, and to have
an inventory drawn up of everything he
possessod—and put it all up to action ?
“That would be stark ruin” he sall
aloud to himself, ns he stood among his

vioes, IHe made up his mind and eame
back at dinner time fully determined
on his course. Ile would huomor Ku-

nle, and conx and enjole her wo that
e might die royally, keeplng the control
of his millions in his hands until his
latest slgh. It happened that he let him-
self In with his master key; he crept
nolsclessly as a wolf up the stairs to his
wife's room, which he entered just as
Bugenie was setting the dressing cnse,
in all its golden glory, upon her moth
er's bed, The two wotnen had stolen a
leasure In Grandet's shsence; they wete
ooking at the portraits and tracing out

Charles' featvores iu his mwother's like
Boss,
“It Is just his forchead and his

mouth!" Kugenle was saying, as the \ml-l
grower opened the door,

Mwme, Grandet saw how her hushand's
eyes darted upon the gold. *Oh! heaven

have pity upon us!" she eriod,

The vine grower seized npon the dross l
fog case as a tiger might spring upou
a sleeping child,

“What may this be?" he sald, enrey
fng off the treasure to the window,
#Gold! solid gold!" he eried, “and plen
" of “. too! there (8 o t‘lllT]l}l‘ of ]I|r'.l||l1".
welght here, Ala! so this was what
Qharles gave you In exchange for your

retty gold Why did You tot

H me? 1t was a goold stroke of i
mesn, little girl, You are yoour father's
own daughter, 1 sce. This belongs to
Charles, doesn't it?" the good man went
en.

“Yea, father; It ia not mine.
ease 18 a sacred trust”

“Tut, tut, tut! he has gone off with

our money; you ought to muke good the

of your little treasure."”

“Oh, father!"

The old man had taken out his pocket
knife with a view to wrenching away n
plate of the preclous metal, and for the
moment had been obliged to lay the cnse

||i.!'|'t‘.r- !
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on a chalr beside him. Bugenle sprang
forwurd to secure her treasure: but the
eooper put out his arm to prevent this,
and thrust her back so reughly that she
fell on to the bed,

“Bir! sir!” eried the mother, rising and
pittlng upright. Grandet had drawn out
his kuife, and was about to iusert the
blade heneath the plate,

“Father!” eried Bugenie, golng down
on her knees and dragging herselfl near
er to him, “for your own soul's salva
tion, father, If you have any regard for
my life, do not touch it! The case Is not

ours, and it iz not mine. It belongs 1o
an unhappy kinsman, who gave it into
my keeping, and I ought to give It back
to him untouched. Do not pull it to
pieces, You will bring dishonor upon
me. Father! do you hear me?"

“For pity's sake, sir!" entreated the
mother.

Tho shrill ery rang through the house
and brought the frightened Nanon up-
stairs. REugenle eaught up a knife that
lay within her reach,

“Well? said Grandet, calmly, with a
cold smile on his lips.

“Father, it you cut away a slugle
scrap of gold, 1 shall stab myself with
this knife. It is your doing that my

mother is dying, and now my death will
also be laid at your door,
wound for wound.”

Grandet held his knlfe suspended
above the case, looked at his dawglter,
aud hesltated. -

It shall be

“Would you really do It, Rugenie?”
he asked

“She would do as she says,' cried
Nnanon “1’o0 be sensible, sir, for unce
in your life."

The cooper wnversd for a moment,

looking tirst at the gold and then at his

danghter, Mme, Grandet falnted
“There, slr., you ses the mistress is
dving,"” eried Nanon
“There! there! clilld, do not let us rall
out anbout a box. Just take It haek!"
oried the cooper hastily throwing the
cesn on to the bed., “And, Nanon, go

for M, Bergerin. Come! come! mother,"
ho said, and he kissed his wife's hand;
“wa have made It up, Baven't we, littls
girl? No more dry bread; you shall ent
whatever you like. * * * Ah! she is
opening her eyes, Well, now, little moth
er, don't take on so! Jook! I am going
to kiss Fugenie! 8She loves hor cousin,
does she? Bhe shall marry him if she
likes: she shall keep her little case for
him. HBut you must live for a long while
yet, my poor wife.”

“Oh, how ¢an you treat your wife and

dnughter o this way!” moaned Mume,
Grandet,

“1 will never do so agaln, never
agnin!” eried the cooper. “You shall

.

#ee, my poor wife.’
e went to his strong box room and

returned with a hamdfol of louis d'or,

which he scattered on the coverlet.

“There, Fugenie! there, wife! those
are for vou," he wald, fingering the gold
coins as they Iny. “Come, cheer up!
and get well, you shall want for nothing,
neither yon nor FEugenle. There are a
hundred louis for her. You will not give
them awny, will you, eh, Bugenle?"

Mme, Grandet nnd her daughter gazed
nt ench other In amezement.

“Take bnek the money, father;
want nothing, nothing but your love,"

“Oh, well, just as vou like,"” he said,
ns hie pocketed the louis, “let us live to-
gether like good friends. Let us all go
down to the dinlng room and have din-
ner and play loto every evening, and he
a8 merry nd the malds, Eh! my wife?"

“Alas! how 1 wish that [ could, If you
wonld Hke 16" sald the dying womuan,
“but I am not strong enough to get up.”
“Poor mother!" said the cooper, “you
do not know how much 1 love you; and,
your, tow, child!™

He drew his daughter to him and em
braced her with fervor,

“Oh! how pleasant it Is to kiss one's
dnughter, after a squabble, my little glirl!
There, wmother! do you see? Weo are
quite nt one again now. Just go and
lock that away,” he sald to Eugenle, as
he pointed to the ease. "“There! there!
don’t be frightened; 1 will never say an
other word to you about it."

M. Bergerin, who was regnrded ns the
cleverest doctor In Saumir, cnme  be-
fore very long. e told Grander plainly
nfter the interview that the patient was
very serviously ill; that any exeitement
might be fatal to her; that with a light
diet, perfect teanquillity, and the most
constant eare, her life might possibly
prolonged until the end of the au-
(SR ATTR

“Will it be an illnexs "
the worthy “After
nll, M. Bergerin, you are n man of hon-
iy I ean lI!"ill'lI.l‘ upon yoi, oan I vot?
Come and see my wife whenever, nnd as

we

1!“

expensive

nsked househalder,

often as you think it necessary, 1're
sopve her life, My good wife—| gm very
fond of her, you see, thoveh I may not

show ity it s all ghut up inside me, and

I am one that tnkes things tepribly to
henrt: I am in trouble, ton. 1t all be-
gan  with my brother's death; I am
spending, oh!=heaps of money In Paris
for hini-—the very eyes out of my head,
in faect, and it seems as If there were

no end to it, If you ean save my wife,
siuve hier, even if it takes & huudred or
two humdred franes.”

In spite of Grandet's fervent wishes
that his wife might e restored to health,
for this question of the inheritance was
like a foretaste of death for him: in
spite of his readiness to fulfill the least
wishes of the astonished mother and
daughter in every possible way: in spite
of Eugenle's tenderest and most devoted
care, It was evident that Mme, Gran-
det’s life was rapidly drawing to & close,
Day by dny she grew weaker. She
seemed to hinve no more vitality than the
antumn lenves; and as the sunlight shin-
ing throngh the leaves turns them to
gold, so she geemed to be transformed
by the light of heaven. Her love for her
danghter, her meek virtues, her angelie
patience, hod wever shone more bright-
l¥ than in the month of Octoher, 1822,
when she pnssed nway, Obn the morrow
after her mother's death, it geemed to
Eugenlo that she had yet one more rea-
son for clinging foudly to the old house
where she had been born, and where ehe
had found life so hard of late—it be-
eame for her the place wheore her mother
bhad died. Bhe could not sea the old
chair set on little blocks of wood, the
place by the window where her mother
used to slt, without shedding tears, Her
futher showed her such tenderness, and
took such care of her, that she began to
think that she had never understood his
nature; he used to come to her room and
take her down to breakfast on his arm,
and sit looking at her for whole hours
with something almost llke kindness in
his eyes, with the same brooding look
that he gave his gold. Indeed, the old
cooper almost trembled before his daugh-
ter, and was altogether so unlike him-
gelf that Nanon and the Cruchotins won-
dered at these signs of weakuess, and set
it down to his advanced age; they began
to fear that the old man's mind was glv-
Ing way, But when the day came on
which the famlily began to wear their
mourning, M. Cruchot, whe alone was in
bis client's confidence, was invited to

dinner, and thesa mysterisea wars ex-
plained, Grandet waited till the table
had been elenred and the doors carefully
shut.

Then he began, "My denr child, yon
are mother's helress, nnd there are some
little matterm of business that wo must

gettle between us. Is not that so, eh,
Oruchot ¥
"“Yeu."

“In it really pressing; must It be set-
tled to-day, fother?"

“Yen, yeun, little girl, I could not en
this guspense any longer, and 1
am sure that you would not mase things
hined for me, Everything must he decid-
el to-night.”

“Then what do youn want me to do?"

“Why, little girl, it I8 not for me lo
tell you. You tell her, Cruchot,”

“Mademoiselle, vour father wanta
nelther to divide nor to sell his property,
nor to pay A& heavy succession duty upon
the ready money. So If these complica-
tions are to be avoided, there must be
no Inventory mnde ont, and all the prop-
erty must remain undivided for the pres-
ent 4

“Cruchot, are yon quite sure of what
yon nre saving that you talk ln this way
befora a child 7"

“Let me say what
Grandet.”

“Yeos, yes, my friend. Nelther you nor
my daughter would plunder me, You
would not plunder me, would you, little
Kirl 7

“But what am I to do, M. Cruchot?"
asked Eugenie, losing patience.

“Well,” snld the notary, “you must
sglgn this deed, by which yon renounce
your claims to your mother's property;
the property woulkl he secured to you,
but your father would have the use of
it for his life, and thers would be mno
need to make a division now."”

“1 understand nothing of all this that
you are maving” Eungenle answered;
“give me the deed and show me where
I am to sign my name."

Girandet looked from the document to
his daughter, and again from his daugh-
ter to the document. His agitation was
go grent that he setunlly wiped several
drops of persplration from his forehead.

“I wonld much rather you simply
waived al) elaim to your poor dear moth-
er's property, little girl,” he broke in,
“inatead of signing that deed. It will
cost a lot to register it. 1 would rather
you renounced your claims and trusted
to e for the future. [ wonld allow you
a good round sum, say a hundred francs
every month."

“1 will do as you like, father."”

“Mudemoisells,” gnid the notary, "'it Is
my duty to point out to you that you
nre robbing yourself without guarantee

i, nre

1 have to =may,

“What does that matter to me?"

CHAPTER XIX,
“Dio be qulet, Cruchot. 8o it is set-
tled, quite settled!” eried Grandet, taking
his daughter's hand and striking his own

into it. “You will not go back from
your word, Eugenie? You are a good
girl"”

In his joy he embraced his daugrter,
almost suffocating her as he did so.

By noon next day the declaration was
idrawn up, and lHugenie herself signed
nway all her rights to her heritage. Yet
n vear slipped by, and the cooper had
not kept lils promise, and Eugenie had
not received a sou of the monthly in-
come which was to have been hers; when
Iingenie spoke to him about it, half
luughingly, he hurried up to his room,
and when he eame down again he hand-
ol lier o third of the jewelry which he
had purchased of his nephew.

“Phera! child,” he said, with a certain
marenstic ring in his volco; “will you
take theso for your twelve hundred
franes?"”

“Oh! father, really?
give them to me?"

“Yon shoukl have ns much next year
agnin,” gaid he, flinging it into her lap;
“anid so, before very long, you will have
all his trinkets,” ha added, rabbing his
hands. Ile had made a very good bar-
galn, thanks to his daughter's sentiment,
nud was in high good humor.

Five years went by In this way, and
no  event disturbed thelr monotonous
ealstence. Fugenie and her father lived
a life of methodical routine with the
same regularity of movement that char-
acterized the old clock. Every one knew
that there had been a profound sorrow
in Mlle. Grandet's life; every circle In
Saumur had Its susplelons as to the state
of the heiress' heart, but she never let
fall a word that could enlighten any one.

In the year 1827 her father hegan to
feel the Infirmities of age, and was ohlig-
ol to take her still further into his con-
fidence; she learned the full extent of his
landed posseesions. Grandet had reach-
ed the ange of 82, and toward the end of
the vear had a paralytle selzure, from
which he never rallied. Death came up
at last, and the vine grower's sirong
frame wrestled with the Destroyer.

S0 Eugenle Grandet was alone in the
world, and her house was left to her
desolate. There wnas no one but Nanon
with whom she could talk over her trou-
bles; she could look Into mo other eyes
and find a response in them; big Nanon
was the only human being who loved her
for herself. For IBugenie, Nanon wos a
providence; she wns no longer a ser
vant, she waos a humble friend.

M, Crochot Informed Eugenie that she
had three hundred thousand livres a
vear, derived from landed property, be-
sldes six milllons In the 3 per cents and
in ready money two milllons In gold, and
g hundred thousand francs in sllver,
without counting any arrears that were
due, Altogether her property amounted
to about seventeen million francs,

"“Whern can my cousin be?"' she sald
to herself,

On the day when M. Cruchot lald
these facts before his new client, togoth-
er with the Informartion that the estate
was now clear. Bugenie and Nanon sat
on either slde of the hearth in the par
lor, now so empty and so full of mem-
orles, THverything recalled past days,
from her mother's chalr set on s wood-
en blocks to the glass tumbler out of
which her eousin once drank,

(To be continued.)

Will you really

e .

Epecial correspondence:

The old Itomans uged to say that Gaul
wne divided iato three parts; so is the
Canadian Northwest, Gaul's divisions
wera politienl; those of the Western
Canada’s prairies are created by the un-
erring hand of nature.

Chiefly becanse of the elevation of the
country, the ahegence of large lakes and
rivers, and the operations of the “Chi-

nook' or IP'acific ocean winds, which
readily ecross the Rocky Mountains in
Bouthern Alberta through gaps and

pnsses, the sonthwestern portion of the
Canadian provinces is regarded as some-
what arid, and less fertile than other por-
tlona of the country. Although this has
been a prevailing idea in the past, it has
been left for American settlers, who have
invaded this district within the past two |
or three years, to prove that splendid
erops of grain can be grown on the land,
which had hitherto been the feeding |
ground for the herds of eattle and bands |
of horses that ranged there, {

That ranching is carried on most ste- |
cessfully in other portions of the pralries |
West, just as agriculture is to n limited
extent conducted successfully within this
boundary is fully established, but taken
as n whole it constitutes a territory above
all others most admirably adapted to this
particular industry,

The buffalo, buneh and other grasses
that grow in pwofusion In this district
and retain their nutritive propertics the
year round, and the moderate climate of
mid-winter rendered sueh by the Chinook
winds preventing any considerable depth
of snow at any time, especially fit the
district for the peculinr methods of the

ranchers—ralsing his  herds the year
round in the open country.
Englishmen and Americans In the

western territories nre bringing in their
herds ns fast ns they ean and leasing
or purchasing land in lots from 1,000 to
20,000 aecres from the Dominion Govern-
ment. An idea of the growth of the In-
dustry will, however, be gathered from
the fact that in 1890 thers wers but
41471 head of eattle shipped and sold
from the ranches, these figures ran to
B06,120 in 1000, and to 160,000 in 1903,

averaging $40 per head for the owners.
= - - - —~

goil and climate in its favor, and the ten-
dency hans been to neglect the more labor
lous branches of husbandry for which the
country Is equally well adapted,

Free Homestead Lands,

There is yeot n large quantity of gov-
ernment land for homesteading in this
country and as in everything else, "the
early bird catehes the worm." Those
who come first are first served. When It
is preferred to purchase railway or other
company lnuds they ean bha got at from
£5 per ncre up. This section cannot be
better closed than by showing practically
what Is made by wheat growing in this
district. The nverage from the first of
eperations is 20 bushels per acre. léreak-
ing the prairie, as first plowing is ealled,
Iis, of course, an exceptional expenditure,

e
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as when it is once done it is done fer al}
time. 'This costs about $£3.50 per aere.
After the breaking, plowing and seed-
ing, harvesting threshing and marketing
—all expenses combined amount to about
§5.25 per nere, that is, if a man likes
everything done it will cost him $5.26
per aere. If he does the work himself
he is earning wages while producing at
that figure, now ns the average yield is
20 bushels, and the average price G0
cents—8$12 per acre—the difference be-
tween the result and cost, $6,75, is the
profit of grain growing yenr in and year
out in the great wheat helt of the Cana-
dian prairie ecountry. If a man has a
bhalf section of land and puts half of fit,
100 acres, nnder wheat, which is n very
common oecenrtrance, he makes $£1,080 on

—

But it takes a great many ranchers nml]

o large number of cattle to cover an area

of 200,000,000 acres, the area available

for ranching In the Canadian Northwest.
The Second Part,

The second part of the Canadian prai
rles embrace the great wheat growing
belt of the country, which s easily a
half larger than any other in the world,
It includes about 150,000,000 acres, As |
It is comparatively free of bLroken land,
large lakes and rivers abeut 125,000,000
ncres of It can be brought under the
plow, DPlacing a farmer on every half
gectlon (320 acres) it can comfortably
locate 800,000 farmers or 4,000,000 ot
an agricultural community,. A glance
now at what the farmers of the territo-
ries are doing will give the reader a

better ldea of what can be done in this
The territo-
reports show

great wheat growing zone.

rinl government that in

COMN QUTTING IN CANADA,

1003 there were raised 10,020,149 bush-
els of spring wheat off 837,234 acres, an
average of 10.04 bushels per acre: off
440,062 ncres of oats there wers grown
14,179,706 bushels, an average of 32,17
bushels per acre: 69,687 acres produced
1,741,200 bushels of barley, 24.05 to the
acre, and 32,841 acres produced 202,853
bushels of flaxseed, D.08 to the acre. As
but 1,883,434 acres, or a little better than
one per cent of the entire wheat growing
area of the territories, was under crop,
a little figuring shows 13 per cent of the
entire country under wheat will raise the
200,000,000 that Great Britain annually
requires from outside countries. It is a
falrly safe statemernt to make that in 12
or 156 years the Canadian pralries will be
supplying the entire demands of the
wother country.

In this part of the country wheat Is
king, and here it ls raised in the greatest

possible perfection by a combination of

BCHOOLHOUSE AND FARMS, MORDIEN, MANITOBA,

-
wheat alone, amd should make, if ho is
a capnble farmer enough, out of othes

erops, sate of eattle, dairy aud other pros
ducts, to Kkeep himself and the
sear rooud besides.

The Third Division,

The third division of this great conun-
try lies to the north of the w beat ]wil‘_,
between it and what is known as the for-
est country. As wheat growing implios
the raising of all cereals, that can profit-
ably be raised in the country, the remaln-
ing branches of mixed farming are dairys
ing and the raising of farm stock. It
must not be supposed that dividing the
prairies In this way is saying that any
one portion of the country possesses bet-
ter soil than another, for such is pot the
ease—all districts are equully fertile, but
the topography and climatic influences,
ete., differ, as well as the conditions for
production. Ranching and gralp growing
ure carried on qulte successfully in this
northern zane; but it is found more proft-
able to combine all the features of the
industry. On account of the land heing
more broken than in the southerp distriet
thongh the soll Is equally fertile, Iher;
nre not the same opportnnirieg for exten-
slve operations; and while epttle ralsing
is as profitable here as alsowhore differ
ent methods have to be :lilnp[.-,l f:”. thelr
protectien, especially in the
son,

An authority on the subjeet has stated
that agriculture in any country pever
reaches the minimum of development un-
til the farmers engage at leoast propor-
tlonantely in dairying, though the H.lr-
roundings must always determine the ex-
tent to which any fenture of the industry
may be prosecuted. It s a certainty then
that of the agricnltural possibilifies of
this portion of the prairie country ho on-
timated by its adaptability to dairy farme
Ing, even the most skoptien) must ace
knowledge they are unsurpassed in any
country in the world, As intimateqd nhove,
even dalrying may be suecessfully carried
on In auy corner of the territories, but
this zone has everything to recommend
it as the ideal spot for this branch of the
business,

The mining districts of Rritish .
lnmbia, which consume an immense log
of dairy products, are close at hand and
nlways afford a good market for hutter
cheese, pork, poultry and egps, “"Il'l;
in the future that country is overstocked
Great Britain offers as now a ready map-
ket for whatever may be produced,

family

winter sea-




