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and arrange the matter. Tu the mean while, if'1
give you & chequo for the amount, Mr. Belirens,
you will not preseat it, I, suppose, before to-
nmorraw 7 .

# No, not before to-morraw. Cerlaiuly not
before to-morrow.”

Saxon drew his chieque-book from his pocket,
aud laid it before him ou the table.

“« By the way, Mr. Bebirens,” hie said, ¢ I hear
thut you have built yourselfa pretty house down
at Castletowers.” P

“ Confoundedly dampld” replicd the wool-
stapler,

« Indeed! The situation is very pleasant. Your
grounds once forned a part of the Castletowers
parb, did they not ?”

“Yes; I gave his lordship two thousand
pounds for that little bit of land. It was too
much—more than it was worth.’

Saxon openegt the cheque-book, drew the ink-
stand towards hing, aud selected a pen.

“ You would not care to seil the place, I sup-
pose, Mr, Behrens 27 he said, carclessly.

S Hudpht I dog’tknow” "' = -

“ If you would, I should be bappy to buy it.”

“ T'he house and stables cost me two thousand
five hundred pounds to build”

¢« Aud yet are damp L’

“\Well, the dawmp is really nothing to speak
of)” replied Mr. Behrens, quickly.

“ Let me sce; I belisve Lord Castletowess
sold a couple of farms at the same time. Did
you buy those also, Mr, Behrens 7

“ No, sir. They were bought by a neighbour
of minc—a Mr. Sloper. I rather think they are
again in the market.” .

“'Isbould be very glad fo buy them, if they

3

“ You wish, I sec, fo have a little Ianded pro-
perty over in England, Mr. Trefulden.  You are
quite right, sir; aad afler all, you are more than
half no Eoglishman

“ My name i3 English ; roy descentis English;
and wy fortune is Euglish,” replicd Saxon,
smiling. I ebould be ungrateful if I were not
proud to acknowledge it

The woolstapler nodded approval.

“ Well,” bie said, #1 have lately bought an es-
tate down in Worcestershire, and I have no
objection to sell the Surrey place if you havea
fancy to buy it. It has cost me, first and last,
nearly five thousand pounds.”

¢ I will give you that price for it with pleasure,
Mr. Behrens,” replied Saxon. “.Sbhall 1 make
out the cheque for thirty thousand pounds, and
settlo it at once 7 .

The seller laughed grinly.

t¢ T think yon had better wait till your cousin
comeg back, before you pay me for it, Mr. Tre-
falden, The bargain is made, and that's cnough;
but you ought not o partfrom your money
without receiving your title-deeds in exchange.”

Saxon besitated and looked embarrassed.

“1f you, ar¢ afraid that I shall change my
mind, you can give me fifty pouads on the bar-
gain—will that do? People don't buy frechold
cstates in quite that offband way, you see, cven
though they may be asrich as the Bank of Eng-
land—but onc ¢an s¢c you -arc not much used
to business”

I told you I was only & farmer, you koow,”
laugbed Saxon, making out his cheque for the
tweaty-five thousand and fifty pounds,

# Ay~but take carc you dou't fling your
moncy away, Mr. Trefalden. You're 2 very
young man, and begging your pardon for the ob-
screation, you don’t know much of the world.
Moncy is a hard tbing.to manage; and you have
more, I fancy, than you know what to do with.”

“ Pethaps I bave,”

« At all cvents, you can't do better than buy
land—always remember that. 1 do it myself,
and T adviso others to do it”

“Imean to buyall I can get in my native
canton?.. .

% That's right, sir; and if you like, I will in-
quire abont those two farms for your |

# I should bo more obliged to you than T can
express?

“Not in the Jeast. Ilike yon; and when I like
people, I am glad to serve them. You wouldn't
bo pacticular tp a few bundreds, I suppose?”

. €xpe-
ricace, and I'vo done so much already to—

% don't cace what price [ pay for them.”

@ Whew! I must not tell Stoper that. In fuct,
L shall nut mention you at all. Your name aluue
would add fifty per cent to the price”

“ f shall be satisicd with whatever bargain
you can make for me, Mr. Behrens,” suid Saxou,
and hauded him the cheque.

The woolstapler shrugged his shoulders in-
paticently. '

“« I must give you teeeipts for thuse twusums,”

he said;  but your cuusin ought to Lave been
preseut on bebalf of Lord Castletowers. The
whole thing i3 irregular. fIadu't you better wait
while I send round to Chancery-line for Mr.
Keckwiteh 77 .
* Bul Saxon, ansious above all things to avoid
a meeting with that worthg mau, wuuld not hear
of this arrangement ; so Mr. Belirens gave: him o
formal receipt in the preseuce of une of Lis clerhs,
pocketed the cheque, and entered Susun'saddress
in his note-book. .

# As soon as { have any newsabout the frms,
Mr. Trefalden, I will let you kuow.”

W‘x(ll!\ this they shook hands cordially and
parted.

¢ I'll be bound that open-handed young fellow
Das Jent the Earl this money,” lic muttered, as he
locked the cheque away in his cashi-box. ¢ Cou-
found the aristocrats! They are all either drones
or hornets”

In the mean while, Saxon was tearing along
Chicapside on his way to Austin-Friars, cager to
secure Signor Nazzari's services while the Swck
Exchaoge was yet opem, and full of joy in the
konowledge that Le had saved his friend from
ruin, )

About two Tours later, as he tvas walking
slowly across the open space in front of the Ex-
change, having just left the Bauk of England,
where he had found all bis worst fears confinned
in regard to the stock sold out by his cousin in
virtue of the power of attorney granted by him-
self five months before, the young wan was sud-
denly brought to a pause by a haud upon his
sleeve; and o panting veice callivg upou bis
nawmc.

« }r. Saxon Trefulden—beyg pardon, sir—one
half minute, if you please!”

It was Mr. Keckwitch, breathless, pallid,
streaming with perspitation.

¢ QOne of our clerks, siry” he gasped, “‘appencd
to catch sight of you—gettin’ out of a cab—top
of Bread-street. I've been folluwin' you—cver
since he came back. M. Belirens directed me to
Austin-Friars—from Austin-Friars scot on—to
Bank. Aud here I am!” ’

Sason frowned; for his cousin’s head clerk
wag precisely the one person whom he had least
wished to meet,

¢ I am sorry, Mr. Keckwitch,” he said,  that
Fou bave put yourself to somuch inconvenicnce.”

“ Bless you, sir, I don’t regard the inconve-
nicace. The pointis, have you learned anything
of the missing man 7

Saxon was so unuscd to dissemble, that after a
moment’s hesitation be could think of no better
expedient than to ask a question in return,

¢ Have nonc of your emissarics learned any-
thing, Mr. Keckwitch 27

¢ No, sir, uot at present.  ve had three tele-
grams this mornia’ ; onc from Liverpool, one
from Southampton, and ono from Glasgow, all
telling the samo tale—no success.  As for Mr.
Kidd, he has taken the Loadon Docks for his
line; but he's donc no better than other folks,
up to this time, If; howerer, you bave made any
way, sir, Why then we can't do better than fol-
low your lead.”

They were close nnder the eqaestrian statuc
of the Duke, when Saxon stopped short, and,
looking the head clerk full in the face, replicd

® Yeg, Mr. Keckwitch, 1 do know something of
my cousin’s movements, but it is my inteation to
keep that knowledge to myself. You can puta
stop to all theso useless inquiries. X shall now
retain this matter in my own hands.”

4 Not excludin’ mo from assistin’ yoa, sir, I
hope?? exclaimed Keckwitch, anxiously, # Of
course, if you have found a clae and i's your
pleasuro to follow it yourself, that's only what
youw've a right to do; but 'm a man of

“L am obliged, Mr. Keckwitch, by what you
have done,” said Saxon, “and sball make a
point of recompensiug you for your trouble ; but
I have no further hiced of yanr serviced.”

“ But, sir—but, M:. Saxor Trefalden, you
can’t mean to give we tho go-by in this way? 1t
ain't fuir, sir?”

“ Not fuir; Me. Keckwitch 27

“ After wy toilin’ all the summer throngh as
have toiled—after all the trouble I've taken, and
ull the money I've spent, worin® out the secrets
of your cousin’s wuys--yowd never have known
evén so much 33 whero he lived, but for me

% Mr. Keckwitch,” said.the young wan, sternly,
* whatever you may have done, was done to
please yourself, I presumeé—to satisfy your own
curiosity, or to serve your own cnds. It was
certainly not done’ for me. I do not consider
that you have any claim upor my confidence,
ror ever uponr wmy purse. IHowever, as I saud
befare, I shall recompense you by-and-by as I
sce fit”

And

And with this, he haile@ 2 cab, desired to be
driven to his chambers, and specdily vanished in
the throog of westward-bound vebicles, Ieaving
the Itn.cad clerk boiliug with rage and disappoint-
men!

% Well, 'm cursed if that isn't a specimen of
ingratitude,” muttered he. * Here's a purseproud
upstart for you, to step in and rob an honest .
man of his fuir vengeance. Recompense, indeed !
Curse his rccompense, and himselftoe. 1 hato
him. I wish be was dead. I bhate the whole
tribe of Trefaldens. 1 wish they were all dead,
aud that I had the buryin’ of 'em?”

Mr. Keckwitcl repeated this agreeable valedic-
tion to himsclf over and over again as he went
along.

CUAPTER XC. AT FAULT.

Up aud down, up and dowp, till bis eyes wea-
ricd of the shipping and his feet of the pavs,
Saxun wandered along the quays of the grand
old city of Bordeaux, secking vainly for any de-
initc ncws of the Daughter of Occau. He had
lost much precious time by the way—a night in
Bristo], a day in Loudon, another night in Bor-
deaux; but for this there had been absolutely no
hiclp. The carly train that took him from Bristol
to London arrived too late for the morning mail
to Paris, and the cxpress from Paris to Bordeaux
brought him icto the antique capital of Guicnne
Letween ten and cleven at night.  Armacd, how-
ever, with the same strong will that had carried
bim along thus far, Saxon set to wotk to pursue
his search as vigorously in Bordcaux as in Lon-
don and Bristol, and, if possible, to make up
for lost time by even greater perseverance and
palicnce.

Up to this point ke had held no further com-
muaication with Greatorex. He wa determined
to act for biwself and by himsclf, without helpor
counsel, He would, perhaps, have founa it diffi-
cult to explain why Lo shrunk from sbaring the
responsibility of this task—why, from that mo-
ment when he had fiest divined tho share which
Helen Riviére might bear in his cousin’s flight,
ke had jealously kept the supposition to himself,
aud determined to follow up this accidental
cluc unaided aud aloce. Butsoit was. Yo felt
that the gitl's namn was sacred; that his lips
wero scaled; that he, and hie only, must scck and
save lier.

e thonght of her perpetually. Hecould think,
indecd, of nothiog clse. Throughout the weary,
weary miles of travel, by night, by day, sleeping
or wakiog, the remembrance of hier peril wasever
before him. Hc had bencld her face but twice
in his hife; yet it was as viridly present to him
as if he had been familiar with its palcand tender
beauty from his boylood. It wrung his very
heart to thiuk of her eyes—those patketic eyes,
with that look of the caged chamois in them that
he remembered so well.  Then ke would wonder
vagucly whether they had always worn that ex-
pression?  Whcther he should ever sco them
lighted up with smiles? Whether sho had ever
known the joyous, thoughtless, sunshiny bappi-
ness of childhood, and had made her father’s
homo mausical with laughter?

MNusing thus, whiio thounvaried fatsofcentral
Franco were gliding monotonously past the car-



