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¢ Then I may expect youl”

“"Without fail.*”

Tlhey wero notw within eight of the covered Lridgo
and tho twinkling lights In tho village beyond. Afr.
Trefalden paused for tho sccond timo.

* I must fnsfst upon saying good-byo now,* sald he.
* And, by tho way, before wo part, will you be kind
cnough to cxplain to me tho real valuo of theso
coins?”’

1{o took out a handful of looso monoy, and Saxon
examined tho picces by tho waning light.

* My cliarreticr to-dsy would not take Fronch
francs,” continued Mr, Trefulden, ¢ but asked for
Miutz money. When Ioffered himtheso Swiss francs
ho was satlsficd. What fs tho differenco in valuo be-
tween a French and a Swiss franc? What Is Milntz
moncy? Ilow mauy of theso piccesshiould I getfora
Napoleon, or an English sovereign?”

Saxon shook his head.

« I don't kuow,” said he, X havo not tho least
{dca.”

Mr. Trefalden thought hio had been misunderstood.

¢ I beg your pardon,’”” exid lho. ¢ Perhaps I have
not explatned myself clearly. This Mintz money-——*?

« Mdntz money Is Swiss monoy,”’ interrupted Saxon.
* That s to say, tho new uniform coinago voted by tho
Diot of 1820.”

4 1al), what 1s this Swiss franc worth2”

“ A hundred rappen.”

4 Then a rapp I8 cquivalent to a French centimo?”?

Saxon looked puzzled.

* Tho rappon are fssucd instead of the old Latzen,”
gaid ho.

Mr, Trefalden smiled.

“ o don't quito understand each other yet,” ho
safd, taking a Napolcon from tho number. ¢ What I
want to know is simply Low many Swiss francs 1
ouglit o recoivo for this?”

Saxon took ths Napolcon betwoen bis finger and
thumb, and examined it on both sides with somocuri-
osity.

« I don't think it is worth anything at all here,” hio
replicd, as no gavo it back. ¢ \Whatisit?”

 Whatisit? Why,sNapoleon! Do you mecan
tosay that you nover saw ono beforo?’?

+«Idon'tthink I cver did.”

¢ But I know they are curreat hiero, for I changed
ono at Chur.”

Saxon looked as if he could not compreliend his
cousia’s cvident surpriso.

¢ You may boright,*” «aid ho. *“ I cannot tell; but
I will ask my father when I go home. I daro say bo
can explain it to you.”

AMr. Trofalden's amazement was €0 great that ho
took no pains to conceal it.

* But, my dear ellow, ho sald, ¢ you cannot bo un.
acquainted with the standard valuo of money—with
the relativo value of gold and ailver?”?

* ] agcuro you I koow nothing at all about it.”

« But—out it Is incomprehensible.”

“\Why so? Itisa sudject that hasnever come under
my obscrration, and in whickh I take no interest?”

«Yotin tho ordinary transsctions of life—of farm-
ing life, for jnstance, such 28 your own—in tho com-
mon buying and sclling of cvery day—'-

« { havo nothing to do with that. My father man.
azes all matters connceted with tho land,”

« Well, then, ifit wero only asaguido to theexpen-
diture of your own moncy, somo such knowledgo is
neocwary and valuablo.

+ But I have no moncy,” replicd Saxon, with tho
simplicity of 2 savago.

«Nomoney? Nono whatever?”

“Nono?”"

* Do you ncver have Juy 3

* ever.”?

« Ravo you nover had any?”

« Nover in »y lifo.”’

Afr. Trefalden drew 2 long breath, and said no
mo1o.

*That scems to surprico you very much,” said
Saxon, lagghingly.

“ \Well-it does.”

“ Datitnced not. What do I want with money?
Of what uso would it bo 10 me? What should I do
with #t? Whatismoney? Nothing. Nothiag Lut a
sign, tho Interpretation of which is food, clothing, 8
ing, and other comforts and ncoessaries of 1ife. Tharo
all these, azd, having them, need no moncy. It is sof-
Sclenlly platn.”

* Ah, yes, it §s plsin—qaite plaln,” refolned tho
lawycr, sdstractedly. X sce it all pow. You are

porfootly right, 8sxon. You would not know what
to do with it, if you had {t, Goodnight.”

 Good night.”

“ Don't forget half-past eight to-morrow,

“No, no. Good night.”

And 8o thoy shook hands and parted.

Atr. Trefalden was somewheat [ato that evening for
hisdinner; but tho cook at the Adler was an oxpert
artist, and not to be dlsconcerted by so common-placo
an emorgency, It wasa very rechierché Hitle dinner,
and Mr, Trefalden was unusually wel! disposed to enjoy
it. Nover, suroly, was tho trout more fresh; nover was
Mayonnaise better flavoured ; nover had Latitto a more
dclicato aromn. 2r Trefalden dined deliberatoly,
pralsed tho cook with the grace of a connoisseur, and
lingerced luxuriously over his dessert. His meditations
wero pleasant, and tho claret w2* excellent,

‘A eimpleold pastor with a mania for archzology,”
muttered ho, 23 ho sfpped his curagoa and watched tho
smoko of his elgar—**a simplo old pastor with 2 mania
for archxxology, and a young barbarlan who reads
Thoocritus and nover saw a Napolcon!  What a deli.
clous combination of circumstanocest What a glorlous
ficld fos enterprise! Verlly, the days of Ll Dorado
havo com9 back sgain}”

OHATTER VII. PASTOR MARTIN'S THEORT,

Tho pastor bad spoken from his heartof hearts when
ho told Mr. Trefaldon with what solicitudo ho had
oducated Lis brother’s orphan; bat hodid not tell him
all, or even half, of the zcal, humtility, and devotion,
with which ho had fulfilled that heavy doty. Knotw.
ing the full extent of bis responsibility, ho had sceepted
it from tho very hoor of the boy’s birth. Ho bad lain
awako nizht after night, while littlo Saxon was yot in
his cradle, pondering, and praying, and asking him.
eelf how hio should fortlfy this young sonl azainst tho
temptations of tho world, Ho had vwritten out fulla
dozen claborate schemes of education for him, beforo
tho child could babble an articulats word. 1lospent
his leisuro in studying tho lives ot great and virtnous
meD, that hio might theace gatber something of thelr
tutelazo; and, to this end, toiled patiently onco again
through all Ilutarch’s rrabbed Greek, and Fuller's
8till morocrabbed English. Ho compiled formidable
lists of all kinds of instructive books for his pupil's
futuro reading, long beforo his young ears had over
heard of tho penances ending in ¢ ology.” He filted
rcams of sermon paper w'th unodjectionablo extracts
from tlo classio pocts, and mado easy sbstracts of
Euclid and Aristotlo for his solo use and benefit. In
short, Lo lald himself down beforo the wheels of this
baby Juggernaut {n 2 splrit of tho uttermost sclfde-
votion and lovo, giving up to him cvery moment upon
which his pastoral duties held no clsim, and sacrig.
cing oven tho Etruscans for his dear s2ko.

The boy's cducation may almost bo sald to have
dated from tho day on which ho first began to laugh
aud put out Lis littlo arms &t tho sight of those ho
loved. Unclo Martin, In spito of sgomo matornal oppo-
sition, took caro of that. o asscrted Lils positicn at
onco; and quictly, but frmly, maintained it, Ho it
was who taught tho child his fimst utteranco—who
guided his drst fecblo steps upon tho eofk sward ount ¢f
doors—who trained his tooguo to stammer its first
prayer.  Ho tauglht him that God hrd mado tha sun,
and tho stars, and tho groen trees. o led bim to sco
uso and beauty in all created things—oven in tho most
unlovely. Hobrought him up to fear the darkness
10 more thaa tho light; to admiro all that wzs bean.
tiful; to roverenco all that was noblo; to loso overy
thiog that h=gd life. Ho would notecen st ki Live
2 toy thet =ms bolin 80me way suggestivo of grace-
fulzess or service.

1¥ken littlo Saxon was bat two years old, hismother
died; and tho good pastor parsued his Iabour henco-
forth withont oven a semblanco of opposition. Ssxon
tho clder belioved in his brother 23 of old, and do-
ferred to him Inovesything. Afartin did not, porhaps,
balievo quito s0 implicitly in himself; dut, 2s o told
his cousin, ho prayed for lght, sad only strove to
know his daty, that ho might perform it

As timo went on, that daty bocamo dally of more
cxteasivo operation.  Thoboy grew portentously both
inideas and icches. Ho developed analarming appo-
tito for dbooks, a3 well as bread-and-butier, Iis
curiosity bocamo Insatiable, and his {ndastry 3adcfat-
igable. In short, ho perplexed his tator sorely, and
unconscloasly raised up 2 host of dificnltios which had
boen Left quito unprovidod for in the good pastor’s
thoorics,

Fuor Martin Trefaldon had thoorice—very sirangs,

unworldly, eccentrio thoories, Indoed, which looked
wonderfully well upon paper, and had boon proved by
himto his brother over and over again as thoy sat
smoking together by thelr firesido o’ nights; but whicl
had varlous disagrcoable ways of tripping him up,
and leaving him {n tho lurch, now that they camoto
be put into practico.

Cldof and forcmost among theso was his grand
theory about tho Trefalden Iegacy.

{laving persuaded hisbrother to marry,and baving,
a3 It wero, compelled Saxon the younger to enteron
this stago of mortal life, it obviously hehoved him,
aboro zll other things, to arm that lttlo Clristian
against tho peculiar dangersand temptations to which
hls singular dostiny exposed bifm, EHo must bo trained
in hablts of innocenco, frugality, cherity, and self
douial. Lo mustbo taught to prizo only tho stmplest
pleasures.  ifo must bo doubly and trobly fortified
agalnst pride, avarico, prodigality, self-indulgenco,
apd overy othier sin of which wealth 1s fruitful, Avovo
all, argued the pastor, ho must not lovo money. Nay
more, Le must be wholly fndifforent to it. He must
regard it a3 a mere sign—-an expedient—a modiam of
exchapgo—a thing valucless in itself, and desirablo
only b it is convenient. 1lfs childish band
must pever bo sullied by it. 1is innocent thoughts
must nover enterialo it.  Ho shall bo &3 pure from the
taint of gold as the first dwellers in PParadise,

“ Bat when hogrowsup, brother Martin,” soggested
the father ono cvening, whilo they sat talking it over,
as ususl, in tho chimney-corner, * when ho grows up,
you know, and the wmnoncy really falls duc—what
thent”

# \What do you mean, Sax?”

¢+ Ho won't know what to do with it.”

“ But you will,” replied tho pastor, sharply, * and,
after all, 'tis you sro tho beir~not ho, You nover
seem to remember that, brother Sax.”*

Tho farmer made no reply.

¢ And by that time, t00,’* continued Martin, ¢ the
boy will bo old cnough to understand thoriglit uses of
wealth.”

¢ Yon'll teech him those, brotker 3iariin,' said tho
farmer.

¢ You and X togethier,”?

Saxon tho older smoked on In silence for a moment
ortwos; then, laying his hand gently on tho pastor’s
sloovo, ¢ Brother Martin,” ho sald, ¢ thou'rt younger
than I, as I havo reminded theo onco or twico beforo.
I don't believo thatI hiavo a very long lifo beforo me,
I don't feel a3 i X should over inhorit that fortune, or
8co my boy with 2 beard upen his chin.”?

Ho was right. He dicd, 25 wo know, twelvo years
beforo tho century expired, and Martin Trefalden con-
tinued to bring up his ncphew in bisown way. Xe
could ride his hebdy now ot any pace he plessed,
without oven tho interruption of 8 moek question by
tho way; 8o ho ambled on year afiter year with his
cyos shut, and refused to recognlse tho fact that Saxon
wzs nolongeraboy. Xosuado himself wiifully bling
both to his monstacho and bis inches. Ho would not
beliovo that tho timo was already come for discussing
tho fordbidden subjoct. Ho could not enduroto teld
his young Spartan that homust ono day bo rich; and
50, &8 it wworo, bo tho first to raiso his hand against
that fabrio of unworldlincss which it had boen tho
1abour of his lifo to ercct.

Of 1225, howerver, ho had “had misgivings.”” Ho
had begun'to wonder whether perfect Ignorance of
1ifo was really tho best preparation for & career of use-
feloess, and whetheg tho collego 8t Geneva might not
12T proved & beites 30u00! for his ncphew than the
solitndo of Domleschg.

Thusmettersstood when Willlam Trefalden, Esquire,
of Chancery-lane, London, mado his appoarancs at
tho Chiteau Rotzberg; and thus ithapponed thathls
cousin Saxon, tho helr €0 four millions and a half of
funded property, had no notion of the valuo of &
Napoleon,

CHAYTIR VIII. ME, TREYALDXX MEET®
ACQUAINTANCES BT TAE WAY.

Punctosl 23 tho minute-hand of tho quaint littlo
Striss timepleco on tho mantelshelf was Saxon to hie
appolfatment. Tho frst raeisllio chimo of tho halls
hour was Just striking as ho rcached the inn door, and
tho rapld smiting of his fron beel on tho paved cor-
ridor Jeading to the salon drowned tho vibrations of
thoscoond. Xe found tho dbreakiast-tadlo laid daside
sn open window looking tpon the garden znd the
mountaics, and his cousla turning over ths leavos of
2 1arge book 3t tha farther and of the room.



