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the. camel's-hair thread bound upon thefr brows;
s.ately Moslems, turbaned and slippered; Greeks,
uÀ crirason jackets and dingy white kilts;- der-
vishes, in high feit caps; magnificent dragomen,
iii huge muslin trousers; Armenians, Copts, Sy-
rians, negroes, Jews of ail climates, and travellers
from every quarter of the globe. The water-
carrier, with bis jar of sherbet on bis bead, tinkles
bis brass drinking-cups in the ears of the passers-
by; tbe tart-seller offers bis meton-puffs; and
bere, just ieaving the fruit-sbop, wbere sbe bas
doubtless been buyingrI "Syrian apples and Oth-
manee quinces, peaches of Omnan, and Egyptian
limes," cornes the fair Amine herself, fullowed by
that identical porter wbo was "la man of sense,
and had peruscd histories."

Wandering on thus in a dream of Arabian
Niglits, the yonng men, having fortified tbem-
selves with sherbet, presently mount a couple of
very tborougb-bred, higb-apirited donkeys, and
set off for tbe ru ins of ancient Atexandria. These
rumns lie ont beyond the town walts, amid a
sandy, dreary, hullocky waste that stretcbes far
sway for miles and miles beside the sparkling
sea. Herm tbey see Pompey's pillar, and Cleo-
patra's obetisk, and a wilderness of crumbling
masonry clothed in a green and golden mantie of
wild marigolds ail in flower. Here, wbere once
stood the temple of Serapis with its platform of a
hundred steps, tbe wild sea-bird flits unmolested,
the jackats have tbeir lair, and the trayelters talk
of tbc glories of the Ptolemys.

At last, fairly tired out, our Franks are fain to
etrike their colours and go back to the town.
Here tbey put up at an Englisb hotel, where tbey
bathe, dine, and rest tilt eveuing; wben tbey
again sally forth-tbis Urne tû cail upon tbe
Enigtisb consul.

CHAPTUR LXIX. IN BBÀECH OP A COMPANY.

The consul wns not at his office wben the
travellers presented themselves ; but bis repre-
sentative, a very magnificent young clerk, re-
sj'lendent iL rings, chains, and a fez, was there
instead. They found this official in the act of
writiing a letter, haunming a tune, and smoking
a cigar-ail of which occupations be continued
te pursue with unabated ardour, notwithstand-
ing that Saxon prescnted bimself before bis
dcsk.

IlI shall bc glad to speak to you, if you please,"
said Saxon, ciwhen you are at leisure."1

"lNo passport business transacted after two
o'clock in the day,"1 replied tho clerk, witbout
lifting bis eyes.

"1Mina is not passport business,» replied Saxon.
The clerk hummed another bar, and went on

writiug.
Saxon began to lose patience.
à'I wisb ki make a simple inquiry,"1 said hie;

"s nd 1 will thank yoo to lay your peu aside for
a moment, white 1 do so."

The percmptory tone produced its effect. The
clerk paused, looked up, lifted bis cycbrows with
an air of noncbalant insolence, and said:

IlWhy the dooce, then, don't you ask it?"l
léI wish to know in wbat part of this city 1

shai find tbe offices of the New Overland Route
Railway and Steam-Packet Company."

"lWhat do you mean by the New Ovcrland
Route?" said the clerk.

I mean a company so-called- a company
wbich bas lately cstablisbed an office licre lu
Alexandria.»1

"1Never licard of any sncb Company," said the
clerk, Ilnor of any euch office."

ciWhcre, tl'en, do you suppose I eau obtain
th!.; information?"

"Well, 1 should say-lowhere?"
"I thiuk it is my turn te ask wliat you mean?"

said Saxon, haughtily.
"9My rncanîng is simple enougli," replied tbe

cterk, taking up bis pen. IlThere is no New, Over-
land Company in Alexandria."

Il But I know that there i8 a Company of that
ame," exclaimed Saxon.

Tteclerk shruggcd bis shoulders.
ciOh, very weil," maid he. IlIf you know it,

that's enougli."
.And with this ho resumed his triple occupa-

tion.
At tIsat moment a littie glass door opened at

thse back of thse office, and a bald-headed gentle-
man came out. Hoe bowcd.

"9You are inquiring," hie said, "9for some com-
mercial office, 1 betieve? If you will permit me
to offer a suggestion, I woutd advise your ca.ling
upon Mr. Melchisedek. Mr. Melchisedlek is our
great commercial autbority in Alexandria. 11e
knows cverytbing, and he knows everybody. A
man of universal information, and very courteous
to strangers. You cannot do better than cati on
Mr. Melcbisedek."

IlI arn sure," said Saxon, IlI arn very mach
obligcd to you."1

"lNot at all-not in tbe least. Mr. Melcbisedek
-any one will direct you. The viceroy is not
botter known. Good evening."

So saying, the bald-beaded gentleman bowed
tbe travetters to the door, and closed it behind
tbem.

"lWby, Trefalden," said the EarI, wbcn thcy
wcre once more in tbe street, Ilwliat intercst can
you possibly take in an {)verlaud, Company? Lt
is some obscure uudertaking, depend on it."

"l t wou't be obscure for long," replied Saxon,
comptacently. I1t is a magrdficent affair; and if
the agents out here are keeping il quiet, they
have their own reasons for doing 80."

IlYou secm to know ail about il," said Castie-
towcrs, with some surprise.

I know a good deat about it."
"And mean to take sbares? "
1I have taken shares already," replied Saxon,

"1to a large amount."1
Whereupon the Earl only looked grave, and

said notbing.

Cg,&PTE:R LXX. M. GREATOREX IN4 BEARCa OP AN
IMSETMENT.

White Saxon and bis friend were yachting and
figbting, and London was yet fuît to overflowing,
and Francesco Secondo was still, to ait appear-
ance, £frrnly seated on bis throne, Mr. Laurence
Greatorex lient his stcps one liriltiant July rnorn-
ing lu the direction qf Chancery-lane, and paid
a visit to William Trefalden.

Ife bad experiericed somae littie difficulty in
making up bis mind to this step ; for it was an
exceedingly disagreeable one, and required no
small arnount of effort iu itsaccomplishment. Rie
bad seen and avoided the lawyer often enough
during the last two or tbree months ; but bo had
neyer spoken to hlm since that affair of the
stopped cheque. Ilis intention hud been neyer
to exchange civil speech or salutation with Wil-
liam T.rcfatden agaite; but to liate hirn leartily,
and rnanifest his hatred openly, aU the days of
bis life. And hie would have donc this uncom-
promisingly, if lie regard for Saxon bad not corne
in the way. But lie liked that young feltow
with a genuine liking (just as lie batcd the
lawycr with a genuine hatred), and, cost wbat
it migbt, lie was determiued to serve birn. So,
having thouglit over their last conversation-
that conversabtion which took place in the train,
betwecn Portsmnouth and London; having looked
in vain for the registration of any company
which seeme.d likely to be the one referrcd to ;
having exarnued no end ofreports, prospeetuses,
ita of directors, and the like, lie resolved, despite
bis animosity and bis reluctance, to see William
Trefalden face to face, and try what could be
learned in an interview.

Perliaps, even in the very suspicion which
prompted lieste look aftcr Saxou's interests,
despite Saxon's, owu unwitlingness to have them
looked after, there rnay bave been a lurking
hope, a blf-formed anticipation of sorncthing
like vengeance. If WiP'iam Trefalden was not
acting quite fairly on Saxon Trefalden's liehaît;
if there should prove to lie knavery or laxity in
some particular of these unknown transactions,
would it not be quite as sweet to expose the
defrauder as to assist the defrauded ?

Laurence Greatorex did not plainly tell hirn-
self that lie was actuated by a double motive in
what lie was about to do. Men of bis starnp are
not given te aualysing their own thoughts and
feelings. Kecu sighted enough to deteet the
hiddeu motives of others, they prefer to make the
best of themscîves, and habitually look at their
own acts from the most favourable point of view.
Bo thb. bankert baving made up bis mimd to
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accept the disagreeable side of bis preseut under-
taking, cornplacently ignored that which miglit
possibly turu out te be quit. the reverse, and
persuaded himscit; as lie walkcd up Fleet-street,
that lie was doing sosnething atrnost beroic in
the cause of friendship.

H1e sent in bis card,' and was shown at once
to William Trefalden's private roorn.

IGood niorning, Mr. Trefalden," said lie, with
that noisy affectâtion, of case that Sir Chartes
Burgoyne so especially dislikcd; "lyou are sur-
pri8ed te sec me bere, 1 don't doubt."

But William Trefalden, wbo would bave mani-
fested no surprise had Laureuce Greatorex walk-
e d into bis roorn in lawn sîceves and a mitre,
only liowed, pointed to a seat, and rcplied:

"Not at ail. I arn happy te sec you, Mr.
Greatorex."

ilTbanks."1 And the banker sat down, aud
placed bis bat on tIse table. IlAn> u ews from
Norway ?"

IlFrorn ry cousin Saxon!1 No. At present
not any."

"Really VI
"I do not exîpect bian t write to me."
"Not at ail 7"
"Why, no-or, at aIl events, not more tLan

once during bis absence. Wc bave cxcbanged
no promises on the score of correspondence;
and 1 arn no fvieud bo letter-writing, unlese on
business."

IlYou arc quite rigbt, Mr. Trefalden. More
letter-writing is ivetl enougli for sehool-girls and
sweethcarts ; but it la a detusion aud a anare to
those wbo have reat work on tbàr biands. One
ont>' needs to look at a shelf of Horace Walpole's
Correspoudence to kr.ow that the man was anL
idler and a tridier ail lais tife,."

Mr. Trefalden smiled a polite asseut.
.di But I arn not liere this rnorning to discours.

ou the evits of peu and ink, "r aid Greatorex. I
have corne, Mr. Trefaldeu, to ask your advicc."1

IYou shal lie wclcorne to the best that my
experieuce eau offer," replied tbe lawyer.

"Macla obliged. Before going, an>' furthcr,
bowever, I must take you a little way into mly
conifidence."-

Mr. Trefalden bowcd.
IlYou must know that I have a littie private

property. Not much-ouly a few tbousands ;p

but, tittle t.s it is, il is my own ; and is not in-
vested in the business.

Mr. Trefalden was att attention.
"l t is not iuvestcd te the business," rcpeated

the banker ; Iland I do not choose that it should
lie. I want to kcep it apart-snug-afe--han-
dy-wbotly and sotely at rny own disposai. You
understaud V"

Mr. Trefalden, with a furtive emile, reptied
that lie understood perfettly.

IlNor is this ait. I bave expensive tastes, ex-
pensive habits, expeusive ficnds, and therefore I
want aIt I can get for rny rnoney. Tilt lately 1
have been lending it at-weil, no matter at how
mucli per cent ; but now it's just licen thrown
upon rny bauds again, and I amn tooking ont for
a freali investmrnt."t

Mr. Trefalden, leaning back in bis chair, was,
lu trutb, not a littie perptexcd by tI.. frankncsa
witb wbicll Laurence Greatortx was placing
these facts lefore hlm. Howcver, lie listened snd
srnilcd, kept bis wonder to huxuscit; and waited
fur what shoald corne next.

ciAfter this preface,"1 added Greatorex, di1
suppose 1 nccd acarcel>' tell you the object of my
visit."

ci1 have not yet diviucd it41" replicd the lawycr.
ciI want to know if you eau help me te au

investuicut."
Mr. Trefalden made no secret of t.he surprise

witli wbich lie bocard this rcquest.
Il1 hctp you te an investrcnt 7" he rcpeated.

"lMy dear sir, youarnaze me. In matters of that
kind, you mnust surely bie far liettcr able te lelp
yourself than I amn te lilp you.»

tgUpon rny sont, now, 1 don't sec that, Mr.
Trefaltlen."

"lNay, the ver>' nature of your own busi-

" This is a matter which I arn auxions to kecç
spart from, our business-altogetser &part, intep
rupted Mir. Greatorex.
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