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#¢ 1t 13 pleasant to find ono's scif so good a judgo of
character,” sald Mr. Trefalden, sdvancing with out-
stretchicd hand, “I felt suro you would be truo to
time, Saxon—so sure, that I had sent tho eggs away
to bo poached—and hero they are! Come, sit down,
1 hopo you'ro hungry.*

* Indeed I am,” replicd Saxon, making o vigorous
onslaught upon tho loaf.

“ You scem to he e brought tho mountain air in
with you,” ald Nr. Trefalden, witha half-cuvious
glance at his fresh young chicek and breezy curls, * It
is a glorious morning for walking.”

«That it is, and I havo been up 1o somo of tho high
pastures in scarch of ono of our goats. It wasso clear
at six o'clock that I saw the Glarnisch quito plainly.”

« What {s the Glarnisch—a mountain?”

# Yes—n splendid mountain; tho highest in the
Canton Glarus.”

« \What wino do you profer, Saxon?”

+ Oh, cither, thark you. I like the ono as well as
tho other.”

Mr. Trefalden raised his eyes from tho carto des
vius,

«1Yhat ‘ono’ aud what other® do you mean!”
asked ho.

« The red and the white.”

« You mean vin ordinaire?"”

« Certainly. Why not?”

Mr. Trefalden shrugged bis shonlders.

T don't drink vincgar myself,” said he, “avdI
should not chioose to place it before you. Wewill try
a bottle of our host’s Chiteau Margaux. I suppose
you liko that?”

« 1 don't know,” replicd Saxon. ‘I never tasted
i

¢ [lave you cver tasted champagne?”’

¢ Never.”

« Wounld you liko to do so?”’

«¢Indeed I don't care. 1like one thing just as wwell
es another. These cutlets are eapital,”

Alr. Trefalden looked at his cousin with an expres-
sion of minglcd wonder and compassion.

« My dear boy.” said e, ‘¢ what Lave you done,
tuat you should only liko ono thing as well as
another?”

Saxon looked puzzled.

« ¥t 33 a shocking defeet cither of constitution or
cducation,” continned Mr, Trefalden, gravely. ¢ You
must try to get overit. Don't laugh. Lam perfectly
serions. Xcre, tasto this paté, and tell meif youliko
it only as well as tho cutlets.””

Saxon tasted it, and made 2 wry face.

« \What is it mado of?" gaid he. ¢ What are those
nasty black thiogs in jt?"

#Itisa pits do foiegras, replied Mr. Trefalden,
patbetically, and thoso masly black things aro
truflics—tho greatest delicacies imaginable.'

Saxon laughed heartily, poured some claret intoa
tumbler, and put out his hand for tho water-bottie.

« You aro not going to mix that Chitean Margaox !
cried Ar. Trefalden.

“\¥hy not?”’

** Bocauso it is sxcrilege to spoil tho flavoeur.”

«But I am thirsty.”

« Somuch the better.  Your palate is all the moro
sasceptible.  Try the first glass pure, at all events.”

Saxon submitted, and emptied hisglassat a drapglit.

«That {5 delicions,!” said he,

“You really think go?”

« Uaquestionably.”

* Tou pielis It 42 the vin ordinaire?”’

* ¥ do indeed.”

Afr. Trefalden dretw o deep breath of satisfaction.

* Allons?®”* s2id he. *Then there is some little hopo
for you, Saxon, after all.”

“ Bat——-""

¢ DPat whatl”

Saxon blushed and hesitated.

« But I am not sure,’”” said he, “that I prefer it to
the vin d"Asti)

2fr. Trefalden leaned back in hischair and greancd
aloud.

+I'm sare I'm very sowry,” Jaughed Saxon, with a
comic 100k, half ahy, half penitent. «Dut-butitim't
my fault, is it

Deforo Mr. Trefalden could reply fo this appeal,
there was a rustling of sllk, and a sound gf volees in
tho cormridor, and a Jady and gentleman cntered tho
sslon, conversing carnestly, Sceingothersinthoroom,
they cbecked thomselves. In tho samo fnstant Afr,
Trofalden, who sat partly torned towands tho door,
1080 and exclaimed:

« Mademoizelie Colonnat"

The lady put out hier haud.

# You here, Mr. Trefalden?” 2aid she. * Iadro mio,
you rcmember, Mr. Trefalden?”

The gentleman who held his hat in ovo hond and o
bundle of letters and papers fn tho otlicr, bowed some-
what distantly, and aid he belioved he lmd' had the
pleasuro of meeting Mr., Trefalden before.

“ Yes, ot Castictowers,” replicd the Jawyer.

The gentleman's dark face lighted up instantly, and,
lay ing his hat aside, Lo also advanced to shake ha.. Js.

+# Forgivo me,” bo said, ** I did not remember that
you were n fricnd of YLord Castictowers. IHave you
scen biim Jately? I hiopo you areswell. Thisisa chare
mivg epot. Ilavo you bieen hiere long? W have only
this moment arrived.”

1o asked quoestions without waiting for replics, and
spoko hurriedly and abstractedly, as if his thoughts
wero busy clsewhere all the time. Both Lis accentand
his daughter’s were slightly foreign, Lut hus was more
forcign than hers,

“I only camo yesterday ** replicd Mr. Trefalden,
¢ and I proposo to stay licro for a week or two. May
ono venture to hope that you are about to do the
samo?*?

Tho young lady shook her head. Ier father had
alrcady moved away to the opposite side of the room,
and was examining his Ictters.

o are only waiting to breakfast while our vettu-
rino fecds his horses,” said she, “and we hope to
reach Chur in timo for the mid-day train.””

+ A short sojourn,”” said Jr. Trefalden.

“Ycs; I am sorry for it. We have travelled by
this road very oflen, and elways in haste. The place,
Ian sure, would repay investigation. It isvery beauti.
ful.”?

¢ You como from Italy, I sunpose?”

*Yes, from Milan.”

“And are, of course, devoted as ever to the good
causol”’

Hercyesseemed to flash and dilateasshelifted them
suddenly upon her Interrogzator.

< You know, Mr. Trefalden,’” said she, ¢ that wo live
for no othier. Butwhy do you callitthe ‘good’ canse?
You havo never joined us—yon havo nover hielped us.
I had no idea that yon deemed it a good cause.”

¢ Then youdid moinjustice,” replicd the lawyer,with
an unembarrassed smile. ¢ The liberty and unity of a
great peoplemust be a good cause. I should Yiush for
my opinions if I did not think so.”

*Then why not give us the support of your name?"”

¢ Beczuso it would bring no support with it. T am
an obseureman. Ihaveoncither wealth norinfluence.*

¢ Even if that wero 8o, it would be of little import-
tance,” said dademoiselle Colonng, cagerly. * Fvery
volunteer Is precious—us en tlic humblest and weakest.
Bat you are neifher, Mr. Trefalden.  You are far from
being an obscure man. You are a very brilliant man
—nay, I mean no complimeat. I only repeat what I
have often heard. I know that you have talent, and I
am sure you are not without influence. You would bo
2 most welcome accession to our sfafll””

s Indecd, Mademoiscllo Colonna, you over-estimate
me in every way.””

*X do not think s0.”

T oughtalso to tell you, that I am a very busy man.
My whole life Is absorbed by my professional dutjes.”

¢ It is always poseible {0 find time for good decds,”
replicd thelady.

¢ 1 fear not always.”’

+X¥nfin, we are not exacting. To those fricnds who
ez givans but their names and their sympathies, we
are grateful,  You wiil ¥< onn of these, X am sure.”

« Itis better to give nothing, than to give that which
is wortiless,” said Mr. Trefalden.

Mzdemoiselle Colonna et this reply with a slight
curl of hier lip, and anotlicr flash of her maguificent
CFes.

“Those who are not for Italy are against her. 2r.
Trefalden,” sho said coldly and tarned away,

The lawyer recovered his position with perfect tact.

*I cannot allow Mademoisello Colonna to mistake
me a3 second time,”” ho said. I sho docs mo the
honour {0 valze my poor namo at more than itsworth,
I can but placo it at her disposal.’”

* Are you sincero?”’ she sald, quickly.

«Undoubledly.”

s You permit us the uso of your name?**

Alr. Trefalden smiled and bent bis head.

*“Thavksin tienamo of tho cause.”

# Bat, signora——"’

* Bat what?*?

“You will forgivo mo if ¥ desiro to know in what
manner you proposo to make my namo serviceablo?”

¢ I shall enter it on our general committee 1ist.”

#Js that all?"’

AU neftlier moro nor loss.”

BMr. Trefnlden's faco showed neither satisfaction nor
diseatisfaction. It was perfeetly placid and indifferent,
like his smile. MMademolsello Colonna looked at him
as if shie woulld rcad him through; but shio could
do nothing of the kind.

It you repent of tho permission you havegranted,””
sho began, “or object to tho publicity of———-"*

“ No, no,” interposed tho Iawyer, with alittie depres
catory raising of tho hand; * not st all. It gives mo
much pleasure.””

“If, then, on tho contrary, you choose at sny timo to
favour us with moro active aid,” continucd she,
“you need only writo to my Father, or Lord Castle.
towoers, or, Indced, any of tho honorary sceretarics,
and your co-oporation will meet with grateful and im-
mediato acceptance. ‘Fill thien, no demand will bo
made upon your time or paticnce.”’

MMr. Trefalden bowed.

‘“Ilave you many such drones in your hive, sige
nora?” asked hie,

* Iundreds.”

* Bat they can only be incombrances.”

‘“Quito tho contrary. They aro of considerablo
value, Their names give weight to our caunse in tho
cyes of tho world ; and tho printed lists which contain
them find their way into crery court and cabinet in
Europe. Forinstance, I have Lisro 2 papen—-"

Sho paused, glanced towards Saxon, and dropping
hier voico to 2 whisper, said:

“Your guide, I supposo? Doecs he understand
English?”

« Perfeetly,” replied Mr. Trefalden, answering the
sccond question, and taking no notico of tho first.
* As well asyou, or mysclf.’”

“ Dio! Havo I said {oo much? Is ho safe?”’

«¥ wonld answer for him with my head, if even ho
had understood thio purport of our conversation—
which lie has not done.”?

* Yot can you bo sure of that?”

¢« Becauso ho is a wild mountaineer, and knows no
moro of politics than you, Signora Colonna, know ot
tho cornmon law of England.”

Tho young lady took a fblded paper from her pocket,
and placed it in Mr. Trefelden's hand.

¢ Read that,” sho said. ‘' Itis from Rome. Yousre
aware, of course, that Sardinig—**

Her volce fell againto awhisper; shoedrowthelawyer
away to hier father's table, spread thoe docnment before
him, and proceeded to comment upon its contents.
This sho did with great carnestness and animation, but
in a tone of voice audiblo only to her listener. Mr.
Trefalden was all attention.  Signor Colonna, his thin
hands twisted in his bair, and his clbows resting on
the table, remained absorbed in his papors. Saxon,
who had not presumed to lift his cyes from his plate
whilo the 1ady stood near him, ventured to glance now
and then towards tho group at the further end of the
room. Having looked once, he Jooked again, and
could not forbear from looking. It was not at ail
strango that bo should do s0. On the contrary, it
would have been strange if he had doneothicnriso; for
Saxon Trefalden was gifted with n profound, almost a
religious senso of beauty, and he had never in hislifo
seen anything so beantiful as Olimpia Colonna.

Tol - continued.

FozooDEY Tonacco.~If tobacco havo now intem-
perate devotocs, at the ‘outset it had fatempirato
cnemies. King James tho First's ¢ Counterblast'” is
searcely worth notice, beeause, had King Jamio beon
wise,hewsld nothave thrown stones at tobacco, norat
enythingelse. Sonafling wastho form of tobacco-taking
which scems to havo excited tho greatast aversion.
The Sultan Mobammed tho Fourth, of all peoplodn (&2
world, prohidited it in his dominions, vnder pain of
death. The Grand Duke of dMuscory (Russiawes not
then what it is now) pitilessly hung every wretch who
wascaughtintho act of soufling. Tho iiing of Persia
commuted that punishment to the milder penalty of
cutting offthosnuffers' noses.  Jamestho Firstof Fog.
1and, and Christian tho Fourth of Denmark, contented
themselres with Inficting monoy fines, or simplo whip-
plogs. Topo Urban the Eighth issued 2 Ball, excom-
masleating poople who should indulge in snuftaking
In church.  Deterrent storics dro 2150 told of pooplo
who had 0 dried op their brains by takiog snuf, that,
sflor death, a litllo black lomp was alf that was fouzd
remaial o skoll,



