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PART 1.
JOSETH BALSAMO.

CHADPTER XLV,
MOFIIETLR JACOUTSE GARRET,

Tne stairease, narrow and steep oven at ita eommencement
in the hall below, hecame still move narrow and more steep
from the third story, on which Jaeques lived, to the rooms
above. [t was theretore with considerable diffienlty that they
renched what was really aloft.  Therese was right for ones;
it was neither more nor less than a loft, divided into four
compartments, threo of which were nninhabited.

T say the truth, they wese all, cxcept the one destined for
Gilbert, uninhabitable.

The rool slopod preeipitately down and formed an nccte
angle with the floor.  Io the middle of the sluq ..o ekylight
in a brolon frame, withoot glase, admitted both ig!ht and air;
the formor rather soaptily, the latter saperabundantly, par-
tieularly during high winds in winter.

Fortanately summer was noear; and yet in spite of the ap-
proaching warm weather, the eandle which Jacques held was
nearly blown out on entering the lofk

The matiress of which Jaeques had spoken so bﬂﬂﬂﬁﬂg]&
lay on the floor, and ab the frst glapee seemed to be in itse
the whole furniture of the place, Here and thers were piles
of old printed papers, which bad tumed yellow ot the
from age, and in the midst of them were some books half
puawed nway by rata,

From two cords which wers stretehed from one side of the
loft to the other, and the first of which was nearly strangling
Gilbert, hung, daneing in the night breeze, sever uper%iﬂ-ﬂ'!
gontaining kidney-beaps deisd In their pods, o fow bundles of
aromatic horbs, some howsebold linon, and seversl articlas of
female attire almost {0 rages,

“Tt is not a very handseme place,.” said Jaeques, “ but sloap
and darkness make an hombie eabin equal to a sumptuons
palace,  Bleep, my young friend, as you cught to sleep at

ar nF(-1 and to-maorrow morving you may belleve that you

ave slept in the Louvre, But, nbove all things take care of
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* Yoo, sir,” said (Jilbert, a Lttle Lowildered at all that he
Il henrd and seen.

Jaecques Joft the romn smiling, then returned.

“To-morrow wo shall have some conversation,” said he,
“you will have no objection to work, will you "

" You know, sir, that on the contrary to work is my srongest
Whh..“

 That is right," said Jaeques, and he turned away,

*“Tawork in an hononrable wiy you understand, sir," added
the punctilions Gilbert,

“ﬁnnw of no other, my vonog friend; so then, good-night?”

* Grood-night, aml thank Fou, sir”

Jacques retived, elosed the deor, and Gilbert was Ia!?. alone
in his garrot. 1.

At first nmazed, thon stuplfied af the thought thath s
in Paris, he asked himself could this really be Paris? eontd
thera he in Paris anch roomes as his #

He then reflected that, in ronllty, Mensicor JTaeqnes was he-
stowing charity on him, and as he hail seen alms bestowed
at Taverney, not only did bis surprise sabside, bat eradually
gave way to gratitude, so much difference was there in tha
manner of performing the two acts. ! h

- Then, eandle in hand, and taking every precantion against
fire, a3 recommended by Jarques, he wont over all’ s of
his parret; thinking so little of Therese's elothes that he
would not take éven 'an old gown to serve him far' a quile.

He stopped at the pilos of printed papers, ~ They roused his
curiosity to the uimost ; but they were tied up, npd he did not
touch them.

With outstretehed novk and eager sye he passed from these
parcels to the bars of kidvev-beans, The bars were made of
very white paper also printed, and were fastened together by

In making rather a horcied movement he touched the rope
with his head and one of the bags fell.  Paler and more fright-
ened than if he had been discovered breaking open aetrong-bhox,
{Filbert hastened to pather up the beans seattered on the floor
andd to roturn them to the hag.

During this process he nuturnll%ln-nknﬂ at the paper, and
meehanically read a fow words,  These words exeited his in-
terest; he poshed aside the beans, and sitting down on his
mattress he read with eagorness, for the words wers so com-
pletely in unison with his own character and feclings that he
sonld alimoat 1.ma,¥nu them to have been writion, not only for,
but by himself They were as follows :(—

* Besides, grisettos, tradesmen’s danghters, and filles-de-
chambre never presented any femptationt to me—1 was in-
flaenced by ladies alons, Frery one has his whini, and this was
mine, [do not agree with Horace on this point, 1t isnot, how-
ever, mere admieation of rank or wealth which induces this pre-
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ference; it ia the superior dolicacy of complexion, the soft white
hands, the becoming attire, the air of dolieacy and order ex-
hibited in the whole person, the taste which appears in every
geature sl overy expression, the dresa so mach finer and better
formed, the shoes of more deolicate workmanship, the more
judicions Wlending of ribbons and laoees, the hair arranged with
siuparior earg,  Thos sdorned], 1 shonld prefer the plainest faa-
tures to besoty without thetn, This prefirence may be—and
I feel that it is—very ridiculons, but my heart has made it al-
most i spite of mo."”

Grilbert startad, and tho perepiration burst from his forehead
—hig thonehis conld not o bottor pxpreesed, his desives more
elearly defined nor his tastes move porfectly analysed. But
Awdres, thourh thue adorned, did not reqoire thess auxiliare-
iog to_get ofl “the plainest foatores  All these were subser-
\.hu:*q hor pecrless boaaty,

After this eame n dalightful adventura of a young man with
two young girls, Their setting out all together on horseback
was related, and all the pretiy little fears of the ladies were
ilegeribed,  Then their noctornal return wae told in the most
charming style.

Gilbert's intorest inerensed ; he unfolded the bag and read
all that was in it ; thon he Jooked at the pages that he might
if possible go on regularly with what wias so interesting, The

ring was oot regular, but he found seven or eight bags
which seemed in the narrative to have some eonnexton, He
took ont the ping, eonptied tho beane onthe floor, put the sheets
together and procecded to read,

He was thinking of the hoppiness he should have, passing
the whole night in reading, and the pleasere he should find
in unpinning the long filo of bags yel untouched, when snd-
denly a slight erackling was honed ; the candle being low had
heated the copperaronnd ir, it sank in the melted grease, adis-
agresable odour filled thelofrand io amoment all wasdarkness,

This event took place o quickly that Gilbert had no time
to prevent it, and he sonld have wopt with vexation at being
interrapted in the middle of his reading. He allowed the
{::.{pnra to alip from his handas on the hewp of beans newr his

l, threw himself on his mattross, and in spite of his disap-
pointiment seon slept profoundl y,

He did not awake until roused by the noise of taking off the

ok with which Jfacquoes had cfnand the door the night be-
re. It was broad daylight, and as Gilbert opened his eyes
he saw his host enter softly,

His eyes immediately rested on the kiduey-beans seattered
o the tloor, and the bags tomed ineo théir original form.
Jacques” glance had taken the sume direetion.

Chlbert folt the blush of shame covering his checks, and
n[:ar_t:eljr kuowing what he aaid, he omere " Good morming,
sir.’
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“ Good morning, my friend,” sald Jacques, * have you slept
well

“ Yos, air"”

“ Are you & somnambuliet 2

Gilbert did not know what a somnambulist was, but he un-
dorstood that the question 1eferred to the beans no longer in
their baga, and to tha haga despoiled of their contenta.

“Ah, 8ir," said he, * 1 onderstand why you ask me that
question. Yes, [ have beem goilty of this misconduet; I humbly
eonfess it, but I think I can repair i

"Yes Dut why is your candle turned oug 7

#“] satup too lute.”

= But why sit up ™ auled Jaornes dishmstfully.

Bir.

The old man's eyes wandered with increasing interest all
round the garret. .

* This first leaf," said Gilbert, taking up the first page which
he had u:r.lpinmﬁ and read, “ This first lead which I looked
at by chanee, intercsted me so muoch—but, sir—yoo who
know so much—do you know what book this 18 taken from ¢

Jagques glanced carclessly at it and said, “T don't koow.

"It 15 a romance, I am sure,” said Gilbert, “and a charming
romanes too,”

" A romance?—Do you think so?”

“Yes, for love ia spoken of here as in romances, enly moch
betier.”

"“Well, a3 | ace at the foot of thispage the word *confossions’,
I think that it may be a true history” ;

“0Oh, ne! The man who s & thus does not apeak of
himself There 13 too much franknesa in his avowals, too
much impartiality in his jadgmenta.”

“You are wrong,” answered the old man guickly; “the
anthor wished to mive an example of that kind to the world,”

* o you know who ig the aathor ¥

" The author is Jean Jaegoes Houdsonte.”

“Ronssean?” eried the yuung;&l;mm impetuonsly.,

“You, these are some lenvds from his last work,"”

“8o this young man, as he speaks of himself here, poor,
wnknown, almost be,f_-.'gmﬁ om the hiph-way, waa [lousscan,
that is to say, the man who was ono day to write Le Centrat
Social and imile?"”

“The same—or rather not the same," said the old man,
with an expression of d.EE];J melancholy—"no, not the same:
tha author of the Le Coptrat Sonial and Emile is the
man disenchanted with the world, life, glorr, almest with
the Deity himself—the other—the other Roussean i the
griLh entering a world rosy as the dawn—a child with all
the joys and all the hopes of that hnﬁp¥ age!  Detween tho
two IRonsseans lies an abras which will for ever prevent them
from being one—thirty years of misery!”
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The old man shook his head, let his nrms sink by Lis side,
nnd & d loet in reveris, -

Gilbert was delighted, not snddenad by what he hoeard,
“Then,'" said he, "all thot Drend Inst night wae not s charming
fietion ¥

“Young man, Honssann has nevor led; romermber his motto,
vitem fapendare vero I

*1 have spem it, but as I do not lenow Latin I did not un-
derstand it."

It means to give one's 1ife for the tmth. Dot my wife
must have visen by this time ; lot s down ; a man de-
termined to work can never bogin the rﬁln}* too early, Rouse,
:murtf, man, vouse,'

" And =0, sald Gilbort, * it is possible that a man of such
an origin as Ronzsenn may I lovod by o dndy of mok ¥ Oh,
Heavena, what it i3 to inspire with hope those whe, like him,
have dared to raise their eves above them,"

“Yon love," said Jaeques, "and yeu find an aoalogy
between yonr sibustion and that of Ronssenn.”

Chilbert Blushed, but did not answer this nterrogation,

* Hut all women,' said Dbe, * oo not ke thoss of whom T
renil ; how many are prond, hasghoy, disdninfel, whom it
wonld he only folly to lovel"

“ A wot, rourg man,” replisd the other, " aneh oceasions
have more than onee presontad themselves to Tionssean,”

“ That ia true, eir; pardon mo for having detained you:
but thers aro some sebjocts which iotoxieate mo, and smne
thonshts which make me almoat msd "

* Come, eome, I foar vou are inlove 1" sald the old man,

Instond of repl inf, Githert ceramenesd to make up tha
bage again with the lLelp of the pins, and fill them with the
kidney-beans,  Jaeques looked on,

“You have not been very aplendidly bodeed,” said he, "' bat,
aftor all, vom have hed what was necessary, mmd i you had
been earlier uF on mieht have inhaled throueh wonr window
the perfume of the garden trees which, in the midst of the disa-
greeable odours that infost a great town, is certainly very
agroeable, The gardens of the :ﬁue Jussionne are just below,
and o breath in the mornming the Frﬂ._gr:ml:l:l of their flowers
n}ndl;hrllbs i3 to o poor captive a happiness for all the rest of
the day."”

i [ }ucrtnin'lv conveys an agreeable sonsation to me,” sald
Gilbert, * but 1 am tod much secustomed to thoss things to
pay any particalar attention fo thom”

"Say rathor that yon have not yed been long enongh the
inhabitant of & town to koow how moch the sountry is to be
rogretted.  Bot you hava done; let na go down,”

And motioning Gilbert to precede him, ho shint tho door
ani put on the pullock,

This timae, Jasques led bis companion direetly to the room



