1865.)

THE SATURDAY READER.

123

at dinner. You will find your cousin in tho din-
ing-room.”

And with this bo sprang upon his black mare,
reincd up besido Mademoisello Colonns, an
began speaking in o low carnest tono that was
audible to her alone. But tho lady answered
him briefly, bade Mr. Trefulden a courteous
good morniog, and rodoe swiftly out of tho court-
yard, followed by the red-coats as by a guard of
honour.

Mr. Trefulden looked after them, and smiled
thoughtfully.

# Poor Castletowers ! said he to himself, # She
hiag po beart for anything but Italy.?

And then bo went into tho house, where he
found the breakfast over, the dining-room desert-
ed, and everybody out upon the terrace. It wasa
largo assembly, consisting chicfly of ladies, and
the general interest was at that moment centred
in the hunting party, then gaily winding its way
dowvn the green slope, and through the chequered
shade of the oaks.

When the last gleam of scarlet had disappeared,
Mr. Trefalden went up to Saxon, who was stand-
iug somewhat dolefully apart from the rest, laid
s hand upon his shoulder, and said :

# Why so dul. 2nd mute, young sinner? s it
so hard a fate to "ty in-doors and read through
u bagful of mus.y parchments, when others
are breaking their tecks over five-barred gates?”

Saxun turned wit's his frank smile, and grasped
bis cousin's hand

« It did seem hard a minute ago,” replied he;
“but now that you are come, I don’t carc apy
longer. Castletowers said we were to go into
the library.”

« Then we will go at once, and get our busi-
ness over. 1 hope your breins are in good order
fur work this morning, Saxon.”

But Saxon laughed, and shook his head doubt-
fully.

¢ Youmust be my brains in matters of this
kind, cousin William,” said he. I understand
nothing about monsy, except how to spead it.”

“ Then, my dear fellow, you kuow more than
I gave you credit for,” replied Mr. Trefalden.
‘ Money is a very pleasant and desirablo thing,
but there are three great difficulties connected
with it~—how to getit, how to keepit,and how to
spend it—and I am not atall sure that to do the
Iastin the best way is not the hardest task of the
threc. My business with you to-day, however, con-
ceras tho second of those propositions. I want to
show you how to keep your money , for Ifear there
aro only too many who enjoy teaching you the
way tospend it

They bad now reached tho librery, a longlow
room, pauelled &and furnished with dark osk, and
looking out upon the same quict garden that was
commanded by the window of Signor Colonna's
httle study. Tho books, upon the shelves wero
mostly antique folios and quartos in heavy bind-
ings of brown and mottled calf, and consisted of
archzeological and theological works, county his-
tories, chronologies, sermons, dictionaries, peera-
ges, and patlinmentary records, Here and there a
little row of British essayists, or a few modern
tooks in cover of bright cloth, hroke the ponderous
monotony; but the Castlctowers collection, being
chiefly made up of thoss warks which itis said
no gentleman's library should be without, was
bat o dall afair, and sattracted fow readers. A
stag’s skull and antlers presided spectrally above
the door, and an ¢laborats gencalogical treo of
the Castictowers family, cumbrously framed in
old black oak, bung, over the mantelpicce liko a
hatchment,

“ Well, cousin Willinm,” said Saxon, with an
anticipative yawn, ¢ whero 1s tho bag of parch-
ments 7

Bat Mr. Trefalden 1aid oaly bis pocket-book
and = small casc-mapon tho table before him.

4 The bag ho replied, ¢ was bat a figuro of
speech—a legal fiction. I bave no parchments
whatever to inflict upon you—nothing but'a few
cnlnmas of figares, & letter or two, and o map of
Western Asia” ’ ’

Saxon opened his cyes.

 What in the world bave I to do with Wesl-
em Asia 7 gaid he. .

“ That isjost what I am nere to tell you®

CHAPTER XXV1If. TAE NEW OVERLAND ROUTE.

¢ In the first pliice, Saxon,”snid Mr. Trefalden,
“ I have dono for yoc vwhat f supposo you would
nover have thought of doing for yoursclf; I havo
hiad your account made up at Drummonds. I
conl"css that the result has somewhat surprised
me/

“ Wby go?” -

“ Well, not because you have spent a great
deal of money in a very short time, for I autici-
pated that; but becauso so many of your cheques
appear to have gone mto the pockets of your
fricuds. Here, for justance, is tho name of Sir
Charles Burgoyne—aname which recurs no fewer
than fourtecn times within the space of fivo weceks.
The first entry is for five bundred and twenty-
fivepounds ; date, the twenty-first of March,”

¢ That was for tho mare and cab,” said Saxon,
quickly. ¢ It was his own favourite mare, and
he let me have her. 1Ie had been offered five
hundred and fifty, only a day or two befors.”

Mr. Trefalden smiled dubiously, and glanced
back at 2 memorandum entered in his note book
a few weeks before, when sitting behind that
morning paper, in a window of the Ercctheum
club-house. He contented himself, however,
with writiug the words “mare and cab™ against
the sum, and then went on.

 Second cheque—six hundred and ten pounds;
date, the twenty-ninth of March.”

“3y two -riding-horses, and their equipments,”
cxplained Saxon.

“ Humph! and were thess also Sir Charies
Burgoyne's favourifes 77

“ No not at all. He was kind enoogh to buy
them for me, from & fricnd who was redocing bis
establishment.?

Mr. Trefalden checked off the six bundred and
ten pounds, as before.

¢ Third cheque—two thousand pounds; date
the thirty-frst of March.

« Obh, thaf's nothing,” said Saxon.  That’s
not spent—it's only borrowed.”

« By Sir vharles Burgoyne 7

“ Yes?

& And the next, for two thousand five bundred,
dated April the third??

#J—I rather think that's borrowed also,”
replicd Saxon.

¢ Then come various smaller cheques—four
hundred, two hundred, and fifteen, fifty-seven,
onc hundred and five, and 5o forth ; apd by-and-
by another heavy sum—one thousand and fifty
pounds. Do you remember what that was for

“Yes, to be sure; that was the thousand
guineas for the mail phaton snd pair; and even
Castletowers said it was not dear

Mr. Trefalden tarned to awother page of bis | pe

note-book.

“T¢ seems to me,” observed he, #that Lord
Castlctowers is the only young man of your
acquaintance whose fricndship has not been
testified in some kind of peguniary transaction.
Here, now, is tho Honourable Edward Brandon.
Has he also becn generously depopulating his
stables in your favour 7

Saxon laughed, and shook his head.

#1 shoutd think not, indeed \” said he. *Poor
Brandon has nothing toscll. He hires a horse
now and then, when he bas a sovercign to spare
—and that is scldom cnough.”

“Which, being translated, means, I presame,
that the two thousand and odd poundspaid over
at different times to Mr. Brandon are simply
loans 7

“ Just so.”

% And Guy Greville, Esquire—who is he ??

“Q0no of our Erccthecum men; but thats a
ere trifle.?

“You call two hundred and Gfty pounds a
mero  trifle?  Howard Patrick Fitz Hugh,
Esquirc—four hondred pounds. Is hic another
member of your clab??

“Yes, 2 very pleasant fellow, an Irishman”

“Both loaos, of course?’

Saxon nodded.

“ Thea eozm;I a number o{mgnisodlancons
cheques, evidently payments {o csmea-—one,
1 see, of nearly o thousand, to Hant and Roskell.

How much of that went for €3 prips donna’

bracelet, you young fogue 7

L

T haven't the Jeast idea.  Gillingwater takes
care of tho billg»

“Thero is another littlo item that must not
bo forgotten,” gaid the lawyer; “namely, that
trifle of fifty-nine thousand pounds to Mr, Law-
renco Greatorex?

“Which is not spent but deposited,” said
Saxon, sagely.

“EBxactly so, and which might have been
deposited to equal advantago in the crater of
Vesuvius. But enough of dotails,. Havo you
any notion of what the sum total amounts to 7"

“ None whatever?

“What do you say to seventy-cight thousand
six hundred and twelve pounds 2?

“Iam afraid I have no original remarks to
offer upon the fact,” replicd Saxor, with un-
abated cheerfulness. “What is your opinion,
cousin William

My opinion is, that a young man who con-
trives to get*through fourtcen thousand pounds
of universal capital per week, would find the
air of Haaweli highly conduaive 1o his general
health.?

“ But, cousin, do you think I have done wrong
in spending 50 much??

“1 think you heve done foolishly, and ob-
tained no kind of equivalent for your moncy.
I also think you have been unsorupulously
plundered by your acquaintances; but after
all, you have gained some litlle egpericnce of
life, and you cuan afford to pay forit. To tell
you the truth, I foresaw sometbing of this kind
for you; and, baving introduced you to Lord
Castletowers, T purposely kept myself and my
advice in the background for & few wecks, and
let you take your first plunge into the world in
whatever way you pleased. I had no wish,
Saxon, to play Mentor to your Telemachus.”

“1 should have been very grateful to you,
though,” said Saxon.

“WeH, Iam just going to begin, so you can
be grateful by-and-by,” replied Mr. Trefalden,
with his pleasant smide. “T am bere to-day
for the purpose of inoculating you with financial
wisdom, and pointing out to youn how sbsolutely
necessary it i3 that your fortune should be in-
vestod to advantage®

“You told me that before.

“Ycs; but now I am about to prove it
Eight weeks ago, young map, you, were worth
four million seven hundred and seventy-six thou-
sand pounds. Since that time, you have dis-
cmbarrassed yourself of a good deal of the odd
morey ; but, putting that aside, we wil), for the
sako of convenience, reckon yourfortune in round
numbers at four millions and a half”

% Certainly. At four millions ard 2 half” re-
ated Saxon, wearily.

“Well, bave yon cver asked yourself how
long your four milliozs and a half are likely to
last, if you simply go on as you have begun?”

“No—but they would last out my life, of
course”

“They would last you just six years, nine
weeks, and three days®

Saxon was specchless

“You can now judge for yoursclf,? said Mr.
Trefalden,  whether your money ought, or
ought not, to be placed at interest, and whether
I am making wmysel? ncedlessly obnoxious to
you to-day, when you might have been gallop-
ing after thefox. What you require, Saxon, is
a fixed income.”

# Yes—1 wo that?

¢ And, as " told yon long since, your property,
if well invetted, will bring you & princely re-
venue. At five per cent, it will produce two
hundred and fifty thousand pounds a year; and
at seven and & half per cent, three hundred and
seveoty-fivo thousand—more than a thousand
pounds a day. I belicve, Saxon, that I bave
found aan investment for you at seven 2nd a half
per cent, for o5 much of your fortune as you
way be inclined to put into it.”

“ A thousand pounds & day—~seven and a half
per cent® stammered Saxon; “but isn't that
usury, cousin Willism ¥ X

«QUsury P repeated Mr. Trefalden, with an
zmused smile. ¢ Why, my dear fcllow, no mau
of business ever calculates on making less than
seven or eight per cent of bis capitall®



