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“Presented to whom?”

“To the beautiful Greek.”

“You say she is only a slave?”

“While you assert that she is a queen, or at least
a princess. No, no, [ cannot venture to enter his
box; but I hope that when he observes me leave
you, he will come and take my place.”

“We shall see; it is just probable, therefore go
at once. "

“Adieu! 1 sacrifice myself, remembor that,”
said Albert, as he made his parting bow.

As he had predicted, just as he was passing the
count’ s box, the door opened, and Monte Cristo
came forth. After giving some directions to Ali,
who stood in the lobby, the count observed Al-
bert, and, taking his arm, walked onwards with
him. Garefully closing the box-door, Ali placed
himself before it, while a crowd of wondering
spectators assembled round the unconscious Nu-
bian.

“Upon my word,” said Monte Cristo, “Paris is
a strange city, and the Parisians a very singular
people. Do pray observe that cluster of persons col-
lected round poor Ali, who is as much astonished
as themselves; really one might suppose he was the
only Nubian they had ever beheld. Now I will
pledge myself that a Frenchman might show him-
self in public, either in Tunis, Constantinople,
Bagdad, or Cairo, without drawing a circle of gaz-
ers around him.”

“That shows that the Eastern nations have too
much good sense to waste their time and attention
on objects undeserving of either. However, as far
as Ali is concerned, I can assure you, the interest
he excites is merely from the circumstance of his
being your attendant: you who are at this moment
the most celebrated and fashionable person in
Paris. ”

“Really? and what has procured me so flattering
a distinction?”

“What? why, yourself, to be sure! You give
away horses worth a thousand guineas; you save
the lives of ladies of high rank and beauty; you
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send thoroughbred racers to contest the prize or
the Jockey Club, the horses being rode by tiny
urchins not larger than marmots; then, when you
have carried off the golden trophy of victory, in-
stead of serting any value on it, you give it to the
first handsome woman you think of!”

“And who has filled your head with all this non-
sense?”

“Why, in the first place, 1 heard it from
Madame Danglars, who, by the bye is, dying to
see you in her box, or to have you seen there by
others; secondly, 1 learned it from Beauchamp’ s
journal; and thirdly from my own imagination.
Why, if you sought concealment, did you call your
horse Vampa?”

“That was an oversight, certainly,” replied the
count; “but tell me, dose the Comte de Morcerf
never visit the Opera? 1 have been looking for
him, but without success.”

“He will be here to-night. "

“In what part of the house?”

“In the baroness’s loge, I believe.”

“The charming young female with her—her
daughter?”

llYm' »”

“Indeed! then I congratulate you.”

Morcerf smiled. “We will discuss that subject at
length some future time,” said he. “ But what
think you of the music?”

“What music? ”

“That which you have just heard.”

“ Oh, it is admirable as the preduction of a hu-
man composer, sung by a party of bipeds without
feathers, as Diogenes styled mankind.”

“Why, my dear, count would you have me un-
derstand that you undervalue our terrestrial harmo-
ny, because you can at pleasure enjoy the seraphic
strains that proceed from the seven choirs of par-
adise?”

“You are right, in some degree; but when I
wish to listen to sounds so exquisitely attuned to
melody as mortal car never yet listened to, I go to
sleep.”
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“Then why not indulge yourself at once? Sleep,
by all means, if such be your means of procuring
the concord of celestial sounds. Pray do not hesi-
tate, you will find every incentive to slumber, and
for what else but to send people to sleep, was the
opera invented?”

“No thank, you. Your orchestra is rather too
noisy to admit the soft wooing of the drowsy god.
The sleep, after the manner I have mentioned,
and to produce the desired effects, absolute calm
and silence are necessary, and a certain preparation
also be called in aid.”

“1 know—the famous hatchis!”

“Precisely. Now you know my secret, let me
recommend you, my dear viscount, to come and
sup with me whenever you wish to be regaled with
music really worth listenlng to.”

“I have already enjoyed that treat when break-
fasting with you,” said Morcerf.

“Do you mean at Rome?”

“I do.”

“Ah, then, I suppose you heard Haydée’ s gu-
zla; the poor exile frequently beguiles a weary hour
in playing over to me the airs of her native land.”

Morcerf did not pursue the subject, and Monte
Cristo himself fell into a silent reverie.

The bell rang at this moment for the rising of
the curtain.

“You will excuse my leaving you,” said the
count, turning in the direction of his oge.

“What! Arc you going?”

“Pray, say everything that is kind to Countess
G—on the part of her friend the Vampire.”

“And what message shall 1 convey to the
baroness. ”

“That, with her permission, I propose doing
myself the honout of paying my respects in the

ocourse of the evening.”

' The third act had now commenced; and during
its progress the Comte de Morcerf, according to
promise, made his appearance in the box of
Madame Danglars. The Comte de Morcerf was not
one of those persons whose aspect would create ei-
ther interest or curiosity in a place of public amuse-
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ment; his presence, therefore, was wholly unno-
ticed, save by the occupants of the box in which
he had just seated himself. The quick eye of
Monte Cristo, however, marked his coming; and
a slight though mean ing smile passed over his lips
as he did so. Haydée, whose soul seemed centred
in the business of the stage, like all unsophisticated
natures, delighted in whatever addressed itself to
the eye or ear. The third act passed off as usual.
Mesdemoiselles Noblet, Julie, and Leroux™ exe-
cuted the customary quantity of pirouettes; Robert
duly challenged the Prince of Grenada; and the
royal parent of the Princess Isabella, taking his
daughter by the hand, swept round the stage with
majestic strides, the better to display the rich folds
of his velvet robe and mantle. After which the
curtain again fell, and the spectators poured forth
from the theatre into the lobbies and salon. The
count, quitting his box, proceeded at once to the
box of Madame Danglars, who could scarcely re-
strain a cry of mingled pleasure and surprise.

“Welcome, M. le Comte!” exclaimed she, as
he entered. “I have been most anxious to see you
that I might repeat verbally those thanks writing
cad so ill express.”

“Surely so trifling a circumstance cannot deserve
a place in your remembrance. Believe me,
madame, [ had entirely forgotten it!”

“But it is not so easy to forget, M. le Comte,
that the very day following the one in which you
kindly prevented my disappointment respecting the
horses, you saved the life of my dear friend
Madame de Villefort, which I had placed in dan-
ger by lending her the very animals your generosity
placed restored to me.”

“This time, at least, I cannot accept of your
flattering acknowledgments. In the latter affair
you owe me nothing. Ali, my Nubian slave, was
the fortunate individual who enjoyed the privilege
of rendering to your friend the trifling assistance
you allude to.”

“Was it Ali,” ‘asked the Comte de Morcerf,
“who rescued my son from the hands of bandits?”

“ No, M. le Comte,” replied Monte Cristo,
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pressing with friendly warmth the hand held out to
him by the generel; “ in this instance I may fairly
and freely accept your thanks; but you have al-
ready tendered them, and fully discharged your
debt—if, indeed, there existed one—and I feel al-
most mortified to find you still revert to the trifling
aid [ was able to render your son. may I bge of
you, Madame la Baronne, to honour me with an in-
troduction to your charming daughter?”

“Oh, you are no stranger—at least not by
name,” replied Madame Danglars, “and the last
two or three days we have really talked of nothing
else but yourself. FEugénie,” continued the
baroness, turning towards her daughter, M. Ie
Comte de Monte Cristo.”

The count bowed, while Mademoiselle Danglars
returned a slight inclination of the head.

“You have a charming young person with you
to-night, M. le Comte,” said Eugénie. “Your
daughter, I presume?”

“No, indeed,” said Monte Cristo, astonished at
the coolness and freedom of the question. “The fe-
male you allude to is a poor unfortunate Greek left
under my care.”

“And what is her name?”
“Haydée,” replied Monte Cristo.
“A Greek? murmured the Comte de Morcert.

“Yes, indeed, count,” said Madame Danglars;
“and tell me, did you ever see at the court of Ali
Tebelen, * whom you so gloriously and valiantly
served, a more exquisite beauty or richer costume
than is displayed in the fair Greek before us?”

“Did I hear rightly, M. le Cemte,” said-Monte
Cristo, “that, you served at Yanina?”

“I was inspector-general of the pacha’s troops,”
replied Morcerf; “and I seek not to conceal that I
owe my fortune, such as it is, to the liberality of
the illustrious Albanese chief. ”

“But look! pray look,” exclaimed Madame

Danglars.
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“Where?” stammered out Morcerf. i

“There, there!” said Monte Cristo, as, wrap- |
ping his amms around the count, he leaned with |
him over the front of the box, just as Havdeée,
whaose eyes were occupied in examining the theatre
in search of the count, perceived his pale marble
features close 1o the countenance of Morcerf, |
whom he was holding in hts arms. This sight pro- |
duced on the astonished girl an effect similar 10 |
that of the fabulous head of Medusa. She bent for-
wards as though to assure herself of the reality of
what she beheld, then uttering a faint cry, threw
herself back in her seat. The sound that burst
from the agitated Greek quickly reached the ear of
the watchful Ali, who instantly opened the box-
door to ascertain the cause.

“Bless me!” exclaimed Eugénie, “what has
happened to your ward, M. le Comte? she seems
taken suddeuly ill! ”

“Very probably!” answered the count. “ But do
not be alarmed on her account! Haydée’ s nervous
system is delicately organised, and she is peculiarly
susceptible of the odours even or flowers—nay,
there are some which cause her to faint if brought
into her presence. However,” continued Monte
Cristo, drawing a small phial from his pocket, *1
have an infallible remedy for such attacks. ”

So saying, he bowed to the baroness and her
daughter, ex changed a parting shake of the hand
with Debray and the count, and quitted the box.
Upon his return to Haydée, he found her extreme-
ly pale and much agitated. Directly she saw him
she seized his hand, while the icy coldness of her
own made Monte Cristo start.

“With whom was my lord conversing a few
minutes since?” asked she, in a trembling voice.

“With the Comte de Morcerf,” answered Monte
Cristo. “He tells me he served your illustrious fa-
ther, and that he owes his fortune to him!”

“Base, cowardly traitor that he is!” exclaimed
Haydée, her eyes flashing with rage, “ he it was
who sold my beloved parent to the Turks. and the
fortune he boasts of was the price of his treachery!
Knowest thou not that, my dear lord?”
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“Something of this | heard in Epirus,” said
Monte Cristo; “but the particulars are still un-
known to me. You shall relate, them (o me, my
child. They are, no doubt, both curious and inter-
esting. ”

“Yes, yes! but let as go hence, I beseech you.
I feel as though it would kill me to remain longer
near that dreadful man.”

So saying, Haydée arose, and wrapping herself
in her burnous of white cashmere embroidered
with pearls and coral, she hastily quitted the box
at the moment when the curtain was rising upon
the fourth act.

“Do you observe,” said the Countess G—to Al-
bert, who had returned to her side, “that man does
nothing like other people; he listens most devoutly
to the third act of Robert le Diable. and when the
fourth begins, makes a precipitate retreat.”

Chapter55

A Talk about Stocks

SOME days after this meeting, Albert de
Morcerf visited the Count of Monte Cristo at his
house in the Champs Elysées, which had already
assumed that palace-like appearance which the
count’s princely fortune enabled him to give even
to his most temporary residences. He came to re-
new the thanks of Madame Danglars which had
been already conveyed to the count through the
medium of a letter, signed “Baronne Danglars,
née Hermine de Servieux.” Albert was accompa-
nied by Lucien Debray, who, joining in his friend”
s conversation, added some passing compli ments,
the source of which the count’s talent for finesse
easily enabled him to guess. He was convinced
that Lucien’s visit to him was to be attributed to a
double feeling of curicsity, the larger half of which
sentiment emanated from the Rue de la Chausée d’
Antin. In short, Madame Danglars, not being
able personally to examine in detail the domestic e-
conomy and household arrangements of a man who
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gave away horses worth 30,000 francs, and who
went to the Opera with a Greek slave wearing dia-
monds to the amount of a million of money, had
deputed those eyes, by which she was accustomed
to see, to give her a faithful account of the mode
of life of this incomprehensible individual. But the
count did not appear to suspect there could be the
slightest connection between Lucien’s visit and the
baroness’s curiosity.

“You are in constant communication, then,
with the Baron Danglars?” inquired the count of
Albert de Morcerf.

“Yes, count, you know what I told you?”

“All remains the same, then, in that quarter?”

“It is more than ever a settled thing,” said Lu-
cien; and, considering this remark was all that he
was at that time called upon to make, he adjusted
the glass to his eye, and biting the top of his gold-
headed cane, began to make the tour of the apart-
ment, examining the arms and the pictures.

“Ah,” said Monte Cristo, “I did not expect the
affair would have been so promptly concluded. ™

“Oh, things take their course without our assis-
tance. Whilst we are forgetting them, they are
falling into their appointed order; and when, a-
gam, our attention is directed to them, we are
surprised at the progress they have made towards
the proposed end. My father and M. Danglars
served together in Spain, my father in the army
and M. Danglars in the commissariat department.
It was there that my father, ruined by the revolu-
tion, and M. Danglars, who never had possessed
any patrimony, both laid the foundation of their
different fortunes.”

“Yes,” said Monte Cristo, “ 1 think M.
Danglars mentioned that in a visit which I paid
him; and,” continued he, casting a side-glance at
Lucien, who was turning over the leaves of an al-
bum, “is Mademoiselle Eugénie pretty—for I,
think, I remember that to be her name?”

“Very pretty, or rather, very beautiful,”
replied Albert, “but of that style of beauty, which
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3

I do not appreciate; 1 am an ungrateful fellow.’

“You speak as if you were already her hus-
band.”

“Ah!” retumned Aibert, in his turn looking
round to see what Lucien was doing.

“Really,” said Monte Cristo, lowering his
voice, “you do not appear to me to be very enthu-
siastic on the subject of this marriage.”

* Mademoiselle Danglas is too rich for me,”
replied Morcerf, “and that frightens me.”

“Bah!” exclaimed Monte Cristo, “that’s a fine
reason to give. Are you not rich yourself?”

“My father’s income is about 50,000 francs pe
annum; and he will give me, perhaps, ten or
twelve thousand when I marry.”

“That, perhaps, might not be considered a
large sum, in Paris especially,” said the count;
“but everything dose not depend on wealth, and it
is a fine thing to have a good name, and to occupy
a high station in society. Your name is celebrated,
your position magnificent; and then the Comte de
Morcerf is a soldier, and it is pleasing to see the
integrity of a Bayard united to the poverty of a
Duguesclin: * disinterestedness is the brightest ray
in which a noble sword can shine. As for me, 1
consider the union with Mademoiselle Danglars a
most suitable one; she will enrich you, and you
will ennoble her.”

Albert shook his head, and looked thoughtful.

“ There is still something else,” said he.

“I confess,” observed Monte Cristo, “that I
have some difficulty in comprehending your objec-
tion to a young lady who is both rich and beauti-
ful.”

“Oh,” said Morcerf, “this repugnance, if re-
pugnance, it may be called, is not all on my side.”

“Whence can it arise then? for you told me your
. father desired the marriage.”

“My mother’s is the dissenting voice; she has a
clear and penetrating judgment, and does not smile
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on the proposed union. I cannot account for it,
but she seems to entertain some prejudice against
the Danglars. ”

“Ah," said the count, in a somewhat forced
tone, “that may be easily explained; Madame la
Comtesse de Morcerf, who is aristocracy and re-
finement itself, does not relish the idea of being al-
lied by your marriage with one of ignoble birth;
that is natural enough.”

“I do not know if that is her reason,” said Al-
bert; “but one thing I do know, that if this mar-
riage be consummated, it will render her quite
miserable. There was to have been a meeting six
weeks ago in order to talk over and settle the af-
fair; but I had such a sudden attack of indisposi-
tion—"

“Real?” interrupted the count, smiling.

“Oh, real enough, from anxiety doubtless, that
they postponed the rendezvous for two months
longer. There is no hurry, you know, I am not
yet twenty-one, and Eugénie is only seventeen
years of age; but the two months expire next
week. It must be done. My dear count, you can-
not imagine how my mind is harassed. How happy
you are in being exempted from all this!”

“Well, and why should not you be free too?
What prevents you from being so?” '

“Oh, it will be too great a disappointment to my
father if I do not marry Mademoiselle Danglars. ”

“Marry her then,” said the count, with a sig-
nificant shrug of the shoulders.

“Yes,” replied Morcerf, “but that will plunge
my mother into positive grief. ”

“Then do not marry her,” said the count.

“Well, I shall see. T will try and think over
what is the best thing to be done; you will give me
your advice, will you not? and if possible extricate
me from my unpleasant position?” I think, rather
than give pain to my excellent mother, I would
run the risk of offending the count.”

Monte Cristo turned away; he seemed moved by
. this last remark.

“Ah,” said he to Debray, who had thrown
himself into an easy-chair at the farthest extremity
of the salon, and who held a pencil in his right
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hand and an account-book in his left, “what are
you doing there? are you making a sketch after
Poussin?”

“No, no; I am doing something of a very oppo-
site nature to painting. I am engaged with arith-
metic. ”

“Arithmetic!” v

“Yes; I am calculating—by the way, Morcerf,
that indirectly concerns you—| am calculating
what the house of Danglars must have gained by
the last rise in Haiti stock: from 206 they have
risen to 409 in three days, and the prudent banker
had purchased at 206, therefore he must have
made 300,000 livres.”

“That is not his best stroke of policy,” said
Morcerf; “did he not gain a million from the
Spaniards this last year?”

“My dear fellow,” said Lucien, “here is the
Count of Monte Gristo, who will say to you as the
Italians do:

Danaro e santia,
Meta della meta. *

When they tell me such things I only shrug my
shoulders and say nothing. ”

“But you were speaking of Haiti?” said Monte
Cristo

“Ah, Haiti! —that is quite another thing!
Haiti is the écarté” of French stock-jobbing. They
may like la bouillotte, delight in whist, be enrap-
tured witn le boston, and yet grow tired of all; but
they always come back to écarté—that is the
game, par excellerence. M. Danglars sold yester-
day at 405, and pockets 300,000 francs. Had be
but waited till to-day, the stocks would have fallen
to 20s, and instead of gaining 300,000 francs, he
would have lost 20 or 25,000.”

“And what has caused the sudden fall from 409
t0 2067” asked Monte Cristo; “ I am protoundly
ignorant of all these stock-jobbing int rigues.”

“Because,” said Albert, laughing, “ one piece
of news follows another, and there is often great
dissimilarity between them.
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“Ah,” said the count, “I see that M. Danglars
is accustomed to play at gaining or losing 300,000
francs in a day; he must be enormously rich!”

“It is not he who plaps,” exclaimed Lucien, “it
is Madame Danglars; she is indeed, daring.”

“But you who are a reasonable being, Lucien,
and who know how little dependence is to be
placed on the news, since you are at the fountain-
head, surely you ought to prevent it,” said
Morcerf, with a smile.

“How can I, if her husband fails in controlling
her?” asked Lucien; “ you know the character of
the baroness—no one has any influence with her,
and she does precisely what she pleases.”

“Ah, if I were in your place—"said Albert.

“Well?”

“1 would reform her: it would be rendering a
service to her future son-in-law.”

“How would you set about it?”

“Ah, that would be easy enough—1 would give
her a lesson.”

“A lesson?”

“Yes. Your position as secretary to the minister
renders your authority on the subject of political
news; you never open your mouth but the stock-
brokers immediately stenograph your words. Cause
her to lose 2 or 300,000 francs in a short space of
time, and that would teach her prudence.”

“I do not understand, ”stammered Lucien.

“lIt is very clear, notwithstanding,” replied the
young man, with a naiveté totally free from all af-
fectation; “tell her some fine morning an unheard-
of piece of intelligence—some telegraphic
despatch, of which you alone are in possession: for
instance, that Henri IV was seen yesterday at the
house of Gabrielle; that will cause the funds to
rise, she will lay her plans accordingly, and she
will certainly lose when Beauchamp announces the
follow ing day in his gazette, ‘The report which
has been circulated by some individuals, stating
the king to have been seen yesterday at Gabrielle’s
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house, is totally without foundation. We can posi
tively assert that his majesty did not quit the Pont-
Neuf.’ ”

Lucien half smiled. Monte Cristo, although ap-
parently in different, had not lost one word of this
conversation, and his penetrating eye had even
read a hidden secret in the embarrassed manner of
the secretary. This embarrassment had completely
escaped Albert, but it caused Lucien to shorten his
visit; he was evidently ill at ease. The count, in
taking leave of him, said something in a low
voice, to which he answered, “Willingly, M. le
Comte; [ accept your proposal.” The count re-
turned to young De Morcerf.

“Do you not think on reflection,” said be to
him, “ that you have done wrong in thus speaking
of your mother-in-law in the presence of M. De-
bray?”

“M. le Comte,” said Morcerf, “I beg of you
not to apply that title so prematurely.”

“Now, speaking without any exaggeration, is
your mother really so very much averse to this
marriage?”

“So much so, that the baroness very rarely
comes to the house, and my mother has not, I
think, visited Madame Danglars twice in her
whole life. ”

“Then,” said the count, “I am emboldened to
speak openly to you M. Danglars is my banker;
M. de Villefort has overwhelmed me with polite-
ness in return for a service which a casual piece of
good fortune enabled me to render him. I predict
from all this an avalanche of dinners and routs.
Now, in order not to appear to expect such a pro-
ceeding, and also to be beforehand with them, if
you like it, I have thought of inviting M. and
Madame Danglars, and M. and Madame de Ville-
fort, to my country-house at Auteuil. If I were to
invite you and the Comte and Comtesse de Morcerf
to this dinner, it would give it the air of a matri-
monial rendezvous, or at least, Madame de
Morcerf would look upon the affair in that light,
especially if M. le Baron Danglars did me the hon-
our to bring his daughter. In that case your moth-
er would hold me in aversion, and I do not at all
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wish that; on the contrary, [ desire to occupy a
prominent place in her esteem.”

“Indeed, count,” said Morcerf, “I thank you
sincerely for having used so much candour towards
me, and [ gratefully accept the exclusion which
you propose to me. You say you desire my moth-
er’s good opinion; I assure you, it is already yours
to a very unusual extent.”

“Do you think so?” said Monte Cristo, with in-
terest.

“Oh, I am sure of it; we talked of you an hour
after you left us the other day. But to return to
what we were saying. [f my mother could know of
this attention on your part, and I will venture to
tell her, [ am sure that she will be most grateful to
you, it is true that my father will be equally an-

The count laughed.

“Well,” said he to Morcerf, “but I think your
father will not be the only angry one; M. and
Madame Danglars will think me a very ill-man-
nered person. They know that I am intimate with
you-that you are, in fact, one of the oldest of my
Parisian acquaintances, and they will not find you
at my house; they will certainly ask me why I did
not invite you. Be sure to provide yourself with
some previous engagement which shall have a sem-
blance of probability, and communicate the fact to
me by a line in writing. You know that with
bankers nothing but a written document will be
valid.”

“I will do better than that,” said Albert;“ my
mother is wishing to go to the seaside—what day
is fixed for your dinner?”

“Saturday. ”

“This is Tuesday—well, to-morrow evening we
leave, and the day after we shall be at Tréport.
Really, M. le Comte, you are a charming person
to set people at their ease.”

“Indeed, you give me more credit than I de-
serve; I only wish to do what will be agreeable to
you, that is all. ”

“When shall you send your invitations?”

“This very day.”
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