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« But how can [ adrise you ?”

« Simply by telling me what you think I ought
to du. Should I, fur instance, talk 1t over with
my mother, or spenk to Colonna fiest? Ile is
ber oldest friend, and lus opuon bas great
weight with ber,  There lies my chicf hope, It
hie were with me, I do not think she would per-
rist in any lengthened oppositton. Beswdes, 1
would do anythmg to make up for Olimpin's
want of fuctune. 1 kunow 1 could work my way
in parliament, if 1 chose to read up facts, and
study hume-questions.  Or I'would cuitivate my
influegtinl fricuds, and try to get some foreign
diplomatic appointiient.  In short, give me but
the motive, and 1 will do zaything?!’

“ But these are matters of whach I koow no-
thing," said Saxon.

“1 am not ashig you how 1 shadl push my
way in the future, wy dear feliow,” yeplied the
Earl, eagerly, “ but how you tlunk [ ought to
act in the present.  What woubd you do your-
sclf; if you were in my position 2’

Saxon, sitting a litte away from the light,
with his elhow resting un the talle aud s head
supported by bis haud, luoked down thought-
fully, and hesitated betore replyiog. s friend
had given lim a hard problun 1o svlve—a bitter
task to perform.

“ Are you sure that yuu love her 7™ he smd,
presently, speaking somewhat slonly.

¢ As sure as that yonder sun s now shimng
in the heavens! Why, Tafulden, she was the
ideal of my boyhood : and for the last four years,
since she has been stay g with us so often, aud
for so many wonths at a tuge, I have loved her
with the deepest love that man can give to
woman.”

¢ And do you think that—that she luves you 2°

Do what lie would, Saxon cunld not quite seep
down the tremor in his voice 18 he ashed this
question; but the Earl was too intensely preoc-
cupicd to ubserve it.

“ A year ago—nay, three months ago,” said
he, # 1 was certain ot st Latteriy, I cannot teil
why, there hias been a constramt—a coldness—
as if shewere (rying to erush out the feeling from
lier own hearty sud the hope from mine. And
yet, somehow, 1 fed as if the change went no
deeper than the surface.”

* You belicve, in short, that Miss Colonna
loves you still 77 .

s By Heaven, Trefalden, I do!” replicd the
Earl, passionztely.

“ You have not asked her 2°

“ Certainly not.  She wwas my guest,”

Saxon covercd his eyes for  wmoment with s
hand, as if in profound thought. It was au
eveutful momcut—a cruel tvigent—the first
monment uf acute suffining that he had ever
kuown.  No one but himself ¢cver kuew how
sharp a fight be fought while it Listed—a fight
from v.hich he camne vat wounded and bicediug,
but a canquerar. When bie Lifted up s face, ot
was pale to the very hips, but steady and re-
solved.

¢ Then, Castletowers,” he saud—and his voice
had no faltering in st—* I w4l tcil you what [
would do if—if I were in your place. 1 would
learn the truth from her own lips, Grst of ull.”

¢ But wy wmother——"

¢ Lady Castletowers will acquiesce when she
kuows that jour happaess is imvolved. It s but
a question of furtunc, afier abl.”

The Earl sprang tu his feet, aud began pacing
to und fro.

¢ Itis weloomed counsel,” said he. If 1only
dared—if I were but sure——and yet, 151t not
better to know the waorst at once 7°

¢ Far better,” replicd Saxon dreanls.

1.0rd Castletoners nent over to We window,
and leaned out into the sunshine.

¢ \Why should 1 not?” he mused, half alond.
11 i, 1 shall be uo lunger poerer than I am
now-—cxcept in hope.  Except in hope! Butaf
1 succeed——Ah! if I succced I”

His face grew madiant at tae thought.

* Yes, Trefalden,” heexclaitoed, - yonare right.
Why sct mysclf to urercume so many obstacles
if, when ail is done, I am to find that I have had
my toiling for nothing? I w3l ask ber, I will
ask Ler this very day——tlus very hour, if 1 can
€od her alone. Itwill be no breach of hospitality

to do so now. Thauks, my dear fellow—thanks
u thousand timest?

Saxon shook his head.

“You have nothing to thank me fir, Cuatle-
towers," he rephied.

“ Far your counsel,” said the Earl.

N hich may being yon sorrow, remembier.”

“Then for your fiicndship 1

SWell, yes—for my fricnd -hip
that, i1t iz worth your thanks”

“Tune will show what valae [ place npon it,”
rephed the Emtl. # And now, for the present,
adien. 1 hnow you wisht me snceess.”

With this, he grmsped Saxon warmly by the
hand, and burried from the room. When the
Iast ¢cho of his foot had died away on stair and
corridor, the voung man went over ta the dour,
locked it, and sat quictly down, alone with his
trouble.

And it was, in troth, no light or imagimtry
trouble.  He saw, clearly enough, that he must
accept one of two things—bhoth equally bitter.
Estlier Olimpin Colonna had never ioved Lim, or
he lad supplanted his fricad in her atfections.
Wiich was it?  His heart told bim
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CUAPTER LIV. fHOW THE EARL SPED IN HIS

WOUING.

It was a hurried, uncomfortable afiernoon at
Castletowers, and Signor Colonna’s visitur had
brought nothing but confusion to the house.
The news was really imnportant pews to those
whom it concerned; but thie was nothing
which Lady Castletowers disliked so much us
excitement, nothing in her eyes so updignified
as haste, and she was therefore not a litte dis-
pleased by this sudden breakiag up of her party.
It was nothing to her that Garibaldi was in oc-
cupation of Palermo. It was nothing o her that
an anmistice bad been concluded with the Nea-
politan government, or that the ermy would be
likely to march next in the direetion of Messina,
She only knew that the Walking<haws aud Miss
latherton were coming to dine with her that
very day; that Signor Montecuculi would make
one too many at the table; and that the depar-
ture of the Colonnas immediately after dinner
would spoil the evening.

In the meanwhile Signor Colorna was deep
in consultation with the new comer; Olimypia,
assisted by one of the waids, was busy paching
her father’s books and papers; the Earl was wan-
dering disconsolately to and fro, secking his op-
portuniy ; and Saxon Trefaliden, mounted on his
swiftest thorough-bred, was galloping towards
the hills, determined to leave a clear icld for his
friend, and not to come back till the tiest dinner-
bell should be ringing.

At length, as the afternoon wore on, the Earl
grew tired of waiting about the drawing-rouins
aud <stairease, and songht Olimpia in ber father's
quarters.  There he found her, not in Colonna’s
own den, bt in theroom immediately benoath it,
knecling bafore o huge anny trunk ware than
half fitled with pampllets, letters, despatches,
maps, and documentary lumber of every descrip-
tion.  Morc books and papers littered the fluor
and table, and these the servant was dusting
previous to their being sorted aud tied unp Ly
iliss Colonna.

“Can [ be of any service 77 asked the Eail,
as hie peeped in through the halfsopened duor,

Olmpua looked up with a pleasant smile.

“ Are you really in want of something to do7”
said she.

« Greatly.”

“Then you may Lirlp to sort these jajars.
Among them are somo dozeas of last year's n-
portia. You can arrange those according to date,
and tie them up in pareels of about ciglhteen ot
twenty.”

The Earl sct about his task with wuch scem-
ing alacrity.

“ We owe Montecuculi a grudge for thig” he
said presently.  “Who would have thought this
morning at breakfast that you would strike your
teats and flee away into the great London desert
before night ?°

“1Who would bave thought that we should have
such glorious cause for breaking up our camp

retorted Qlimpia, with cathusiasm.

“ No ong, indeed. And yet I wish the news
had not travelled quite so quickly.”

“(ood news caunot fly too fast,” replied
Olimpin, 41 searcely dare trust wysedf to thunk
what the next may be.”

# At least, do not hope teo much.”

N4y, 1 have despunded long envugh.  Hopo
bias been for <o muny years a furbidden luxury,
that | el as o' 1 could not now drink of it oo
deeply. I hope all thungs. 1 expeet all things,
I behieve that the hour is come at last, and that
miracles will be accomplished within the next
few months.”

The Earl, thinhing more of his own hopes and
fears at that moment than of [taly or the Haliuns,
wished with all his heart that a uneacle conld be
secumPlished then amd thers for the traunslutivn
of the housemaid to any convenient planct.

“1 shouldnut besurprisnd,  continued Cliapia,
“f 1 heand to-morrow that Ganbaldi was in
Mc~sina—ur that be bad Gossed the stzuats, and
carcied Naples by 2 coup de miain !

& Nor 1" replied Castletowers, sbstractedly.

And then for & fon wotents they were both
silent. Tu the tudst of ther sideoce, 2 bell mng
tong and Judly s sume patt of the oflices
below,

“ What budl is (hat 77 ashad the Earl, who had
Lieard it thousauds of times in the course of his
hume-tife, and huow its imnport perfectly.

“IUs the sorvants hadl bell, my lord,” replied
the honsemaid.

And what does it mean, then—the secvants’
tea ??

“ Yes, my lord.”

Oliwpixs tuuk the Earl's little bait immediately.

¢ You net not mind the rost of those papers
now, Jaue,” she said, good naturcdly. * Go
down at once, and come back when you have had
tea.”

Whereupon the housemaid, duly grateful, 1 £t
the roomn.

And now Lurd Castletowers had oply tospesk.
The cureted uppurtunity was lus at last; but it
was no sooner bis than he lost his presenco
of miud, and found bimself witbout a word to

say.

Prezently Olimpia leoked up, and spoke again.

¢ How hard a thing it is,” said she, “to be a
woman— 2 mere woman!  How hard to sit
down tamely, Gay after day, listening to tho
cchoes of the battle-filld—listemng and wait-
ing?

“ [ am very glad you are listening from sosafo
¢ distance.”

s And ] pray that that distance may soon be
lessuned,” she retorted, quickly. ¢ \We ghall un-
duubtedly go to Genua in the course of thoe
next fortnight; and if my father crossesto Sicily,
[ do not miean to be left behind.”

« Lut the Mcditerragean swarms with Neapoli-
tan war-steamers!” exclaned the Earl,

Qlungia smiled.

* Besides, of what service could you be when
there?  You will pethaps say that you can do
hospital work, bLut the hospitals do not want
you. Ten per cent of our volunteers arcmedical
men, and I will venture to say that every womas
in Sicly is a willing nurse.”

“ 1 would duv any work that my head or hands
cuuld bo trusted to perform,” sawd she; whether
it were at tho desk or tho bedside. Ob, that [
could givo oy blood for the crusel”

“Men give theie blood,” replied the Eerl;
Lut women the tcars that make death sweet,
and tiie smiles wtbat make victory worth achiev-
ing.”

"’Jllmpi.x's Lip curled scomfully.

¢ Qur suldiers Liaso nobler cuds at stuke than
wumnz's andeal” sa.d she.

The Eail was ia despair.  Nothing that e
had said scemed to find favour with Miss Co-
lonng, and all this tme theminutes were stipping
away—the precious minutes for which thers would
be no recall.

 True fricnd to tho causo as I am, Olimpia,?
saild ke, desperately, © of I were to go ouy, it would
be as much fur sour sake as for the sake of your
country; but I liopo you would not scorn my
sword for that reason.”

Aiss Colonna wes taken by surprise. She
had ncver beea blind to the young man’s admi-



