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« § will doublo it for you ! replied Saxon,
passionately. *

“ For me, Mr. Trefalden

Saxon was dumb. o feared ho had offended
her. He trembled at his temerity, and did not
dare to lif. his cyes to her face.

Findiog ho mado no answer, she spoko again,
in a soft, tremulous tone, that would Luve turneg
the head of St. Kevan himself.

“ \Why for me? What am I, that you should
do more for me than you would do for my
country 7"

¢ J—I would do anything for you,” faltered
Saxon.

¢ Aro you sure of that ?”

“ Asg suro as that [—-"

The young man checked himself. He would
have said, “ as that I lovo you,” but he lacked
courage to pronounce tho words. Miss Colonna
knew it, however, a3 well as if he bad said it.

« Would you jump into tho sea for me, like
Schiller’s diver?? she asked, with a sudden
change of mood, and a laugk like a peal of
silver bells.

“ That I would!”

“ Or in amoug the fighting liony, like the
Count dc Lorge ?”

# 1 know nothing about tho Count de Lorge;
but I would do for you all that a brave man
dare do for a lady,” replied Saxon, boldly.

¢ Thanks,” she said, and her swile became
graver as she spoke. ¢ I think you mean what
you say.?

“1do. Indeed I dol®

« 1 believe it.  Some. day, perhaps, I shall put
you to the proof.”

With this, she gave him her hand, and he—
scarcely kuowing what he did, but fecling that
he would cheerfully march up to 2 battery, or
jump out of a balloon, or lie down in the path
of an express traia for her sake—kissed it.

And then he wasso overwhelmed by the know-
ledge of what he had done, that ho scarcely
noticed how gently Miss Colonna withdrew ber
hand from his, and turned away.

He watched her across tho terrace.  She did
not look back  She went thoughtfully furward,
thoughtfully and slowly, with her hands clasped
lrosely together, and her head a little bent;
but her bearing was not that of a person in
anger, When she had pussed into the house,
Saxon drew a decp breath, and stood for &
moment irresolute.  Presently he swung him-
self lightly over the parapet, and plunged iuto
the park.

His head was in a whirl; and he wandered
sbout for the first half-hour or so,in o tumult
of rapturous wonder and exujtation—and then
hie suddenly remcmbered that he had broken his
promise to William Trefalden.

In the mranwhile, Mimpia went up to her
father's study in the turret,and stoc 1 before him,
palc and stern, like a marblo statue of herself.

Colonna looked up, and pushed his papers
aside.

“ \Well,” he said eagerly, “ what speed 7?

“ This”

“ Saying which, she took a pen, deliberately
filled in double the sum pencilied on the margin,
and Iaid Saxon’s cheque before bim on the table.

CHAPTER XL. THE CATUSE OP LIRERTY

Had Saxon been suddenly plunged into a
cold bath, it could scarcely have brought him
to his senscs more mpidly than did the remem-
braoce of his broken pledge, and the thought of
what his lawyer cousin would say_to him.

# 1t isn't ag if he hada't cautioned me, cither,”
said he, balf aloud, as he sat himself down,
“quite chopfallen,” at tho foot of 1 great oak,
in an unfrequented hollow of the park. And
then one unn'easant recollection evoked another,
and he remenwered how William Trefalden had
joked with him about fetters of flowers, and
1ade bim almost angry by so doing; and how
he had boasted of hiwsclf a3 muro invulnerable
than Achillex. He also remembered that his
cousin had especially inquired whether ho had
not yet boen called upon to subscribe to tho
Italian fund, and bad given him mnch good
adrvice as to what bis conduct should bo when

that emergency might ariso. To put his name
down for & moderato sum, and commit himself
to nothing further—thoso were William Treful-
den's instructions to him; but how had he
observed them? How had ho observed that
other promiso of signing no moro large cheques
without cunsulting his cousin; and what reli-
ance would his cousin placo upon his promises in
tho future?

Saxon groaned in spirit as ho thought of theso
things; and the moro he thought of them, tho
moro uncuiefortable he became,

He did not care in the least about the money,
althongly he had, in truth, been mulcted of an
enormous sum; but he cared a great deal about
breaking his word, and bhe saw that it must bo
broken on the ono hand or the other. e also
suw on which band it was to be.

He had given the chequo to Miss Colonna, and
Miss Colonna rzust have the woney , thero was
clearly no help for that. But thenheentertained
wmisgiviggs as to the cheque itself, and began to
doubt whether hie had anything like Lalance
enough at Lis banker's to meet it. In this caso,
what was to be done? Tho moncy, of course,
must bo got; but who was to get it, and how
was the getting of it to bo achieved? Would
that wysterious process called * selling out ®
have to be gone through ?

Saxon puzzled bis brains over those abstruse
financial questions till his bead ached; but
could make nothing of them. At last he came
to tho very disagrecable conclusion that William
Trefalden was alone capable of solving the diffi-
culty, and must be consulted without deiay ; but,
at the came time, he did not feel at all sure that
his cousin might not flatly refuse to help him in
tho matter. This was a fearful supposition, and
almost drove the young fellow to despair. For
Saxon loved the lawyer in his simple honest way
—not 50 much, perhaps, for any luvable qualities
thet he might imagine him w possess, as fur the
mere fact that bis cousin was his cuusin, and he
trusted him. 1o had also & vagee i&cn that
William Trefalden bad done a great deal to serve
bim, and thst ho owed him a prufbund debt of
gratitude. Anyhow, be would not offend him
for the universe—and yet ho was quite resolved
that Miss Culonna should have the full benefit of
ber cheque.

Thinking thus, ho remembered that he had
autborised her to double the amount. \Vhat if
she should take him at his word ?

“ By Jove, then,” said he, addressing o plump
rabbit that had been gravely watching him from
a convenient distance for somo minutes past, “ 1
can't help it if she does.  Tho money’s my own,
afler all, and I bave the right to give it away, if
I chioose. Besides, I'vo given it in the causo of
liberty 1?

But bis beart told him that liberty bad played
2 viry unimportant part in tho transaction.

CHAPTER XLI. A COUNCIL OF WAR.

In the meanswhile, & general council wasbeing
held in the octagon turret. The councillors
were Siguor Colonna, Lord Castletowers, and
Major Vaughan, and the subjects under discus-
sion were Baldiscrotti's despatch and Saxon Tro-
falden's cheque.

The despatch was undoubtedly an important
onc, and contained more stirring news than any
which had transpired from Italy since the Nepo-
lconic campaign ; but that other document, with
its starthing army of numeralg, was certainly not
less womentous. In Major Vaoghan's opinion
it was the more momentous of the two; and rot
his brow darkencd over it, and it scermed to the
two others that hc was not altogether s0 well
pleased as hio might have been.

Castletowers was genuinely delighted, and as
much surprised as delighted.

“1t i3 o noblo gift,? said he. “I had not
dreamed that Trefalden was o stauach s friend
to the cause.®

“1 was not awarc that Ar. Trefalden had
hithe="> interested himself sbout Italy in any
way," observed Major Vaughan, coldly.

< Well, ho has interested himself now to some
purpose.  Besides, bo bas but just come into his
fortano.?

Signer Colonun smoothed the cheque as it lay

beforo bim on the desk, filled in the date, crossed
it, and inserted his own namo ag that of the per-
son to whom it was payablo.

“] wonder what I had better do with it,” said
ke, thoughtfully.

“ With what?” asked the Earl.

Colonna pointed to the cheque with the feather
end of his pen,

“Why, cash it, of course, and send the moncy
off without delay.”

The Italin smsled and shook his head. e
was & better man of business than hig host, and
hie furesaw somo of those very difficulties which
were the cause of so much perplexity to Saxon
bimself.

‘It is not always easy to cash large cous,)”
said he.  “Imust speak to Mr. Trefulden before
1 do any anything with his cheque. 1s he in tho
lrouse 77

To which the Earl replied that he would sec;
and left the room.

After he was gone, Vaughan and Colonna
went back to the despaich, and discussed the
position of affairs in Sicily. Thence they passed
on to the question of supplies, and consulted
nbout tho best means of bestowimng Saxon's
donation. At last they agreed that the larmer
shure should be sent out m money, and the rest
expended on munitions of war,

«Itvs a heavy sum,” sud the dragoon, < Ifyou
want & mesecuger to take it over, I am at your
service” .

“Thkauks. Can you go the day after to-mor-
row?”

“ To-night, if you lilke. My time is all my own
just now. By the way, who is Mr. Trefalden's
banker ?*

He put out his hand for the cheque as he said
this, and Colonna could not do otherwise than
pass it to lnm.  After examimng 1t for some to-
raents in stlence, he gave 1t back, and said :

« Are those lus figures, Signor Colonna?  Iseo
they are not yours.”

To which tho Itahian rephied very composediy,
t No, they are Olimpia’s.”

Major Vaughan rose, and walked over to the
window.

« 1 ghall ask Bertaldi to give mo something to
do, when I am out there,” ho said, after a brief
pause. “[ have had no fighting sincoe I came
back from India, and I'm tied to death of this
do-nothing hife.”

“Bertaldi will be only too glad? replied Co-
lonoa. “Ono experienced officer is worth moro
to us now than a squadron of recruits.”

The dragoon sigbed impatcntly, aad pulledat
tho cuds of hismoustache. Itwasa habit o had
when he wag ill at case.

“'msorry for Castletowers,” hesaid, presently.
« He'd give Ins right band to go over with me,
and bave a shot at the Neapolitans?”

“T know hc would ; butit cannotbe—itmust
not be. I would not countenancs his gong for
the world,” replicd tho Italian, quickly, ¢ It
would break his mother’s hesrt.”

“It pever entered into tho sphere of my cal-
culations that Lady Castletowers had a heart”
said Major Vaughau. ¢ But you have cnjoyed
the advantagoe of her acquaintance longer than I
have, so J defer to your better judgment.?

At this moment the door oponed, ard the Earl
camo in alone.

«] can't find Trefalden anywhere? said bhe.
“ I've looked for him all over the house, in tho
stables, and all through tho gardens. He was
last scen on tho terrace, talking to Miss Colonna,
and nobody koows what has become of him
since.”

“He's somewkere in the park, of course,” said
Colonna.

%] don't think so. I met my motherasIcamo
in. Sbo has been wandering nbout the park al
tho morning, and has not seen bim?

«If I wero you, Castletowers, I'd havo tho
Slaro dragged,® said Major Vaughan, with &
short, bard laugh. “Ho hss repented of that
cheque, and drowned bimsclf in a paroxysm of
despair?

«What nonsensel” said Colonns, almost an.
grily ; bat hie thought it 0dd, for all that, and so
did tho Barl,
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