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IlThe finest pass into Belgrjivia is through Thread-
needie-street."1 1

IlAnd the noblest prospect in London la the
Bank of Engîand,' added the lawyer.

I thought it very ugly and lrty," said Saxon,
innocently.

I hope thisltiw business Is ail over now,"e said
Lord Castletowers.

"Yes, farthe present; fLnd Saxon has nothing
to do but te amuse himaself."1

"lAmuse mnYseif 1" Ocboed Saxon. IlI must go
home to- do that."1

itBecause IReichenati is se gay, orbecause you
find London so urtinviting?" askcd the Fanl, with
a smile.

"lBecause 1I nsui born miountaineer, and ho-
cause to ma this place ii a prison. I must have
air to breekthe, bils to limb, and a gun on my
shoulder. Thut is what 1 cali amusement.»

"lThat is what 1 cali amusement also,» said
Lord Castleto'wers; "land if you will come dlown
ta Surrey, 1 eau give you plenty of it-a fishing-
rod, and a huriter înciuded. But in the mean-
'while, yen must let us prove to yen. that London
is not s0 barren of ertertainment as yen seem to
think."

Il Let this help to prove it1," said Mr. Trefalden,
taking from his pocket a littie oblong book ini a
green p4per caver. IlThere's magie in tbese pa-
ges-, my dear fUflow. They cautain ail tho wit,
wisdom, and beauty of the world we livo in.
While you have thiâ ia your pecket, yQzn wifl
neyer want for amuement-or- friends ; and
when you have corne to the end of the preseut
volume, the publishers wil furnish you with au-
other.",

"Wbhat is it !?,saidàSaxon, turniug it vr some-
what doubtftilly.

"A cheque-book.»
"Pshaw! money agnin. Always monoy t»
"Dou't speak of it disrospoectfully. You have

more than yen eau count, and as yet yen uci-
thon know what it la worth, uer what to do with
it."y

IlPray enlighten me, then,» said Saxon, with a
touch of impatience lu. bis voice. "lTell me, iu
the first place, what it is 'worth ?'

IlThat is a matter of ludividual opinion," ro-
plied Mr. Trefalden, with onuetf is quiet emiles.
"lIf you asl Lord Castletowers, be will probably
tell yen that itlà1 worth less than noble blood,
briglt eyes, or Italian liberty. If you ask a pid-
ding fetlow like myseif; bu will probably value it
above ail threo ?"

IlWell thon, iu the second place, wbat am I te
do with iL?'!

"Spend it.7
"Saxon shrugged bis s3honîlders; and Lord

Castlotowèé, wbo had cloured up somowhat an-
gril7 the minute befre, laughied, and said that it
was good advlçe.

IlSpond itV" nepeatodthe lawyer. "Yen noever
will knaw how toemapley yeunmo ney tilt yone-
quire the ait of gtting id of it, Yen have yet
te learu that instead ef turning everytbing into
gold, like Midad, ye, eau turn gold into ever-y-
thing. It is the ttpie icret of the transmutation
of~ metaEe

IlShahl I bu any the wlser or bappior for this
knewiedge?" a.5kedSaxon, wlth ç6 sigb.

"iYen cannet bolp being wiser," Ilaughud his
cousin; 11non, I ehould tbluk, the bappior.. -Yen
will ceese to hot dreary,' in the first place. Hie
wbo bas plenty of mofley and knows bow te
spend-4i# nover in 'iant of entertaintnent2'

IlAy, 'and )cnowas how to spend iC! There is
my difficulty."y

41If! yoùhad'read Molière$" repiiod Mr. Trofal-
don, CI'youwosId-mbuaarethat a lieh rman bas
discenumont in bis purse.»

"Cousin, yen are Iaughing at me.»
It'Waesaid with perfect geod humour, but witb

sncb dipectness that e1ten Mn. Trofaldon's prac-
tssed'se1f-pMoMsonu smemeutanily tneubled.

"lBut I suippese yen thiuk a rich fellew ean
afford to ebêlaughed at,"1 addod Saxon, ciand I
amn quite etf our opinion. It will belp te civilise
me; and tbaL yoîn know', 15 your mLqsion. -Arnd
now for a esson lu alcber'y.Whnt ÏhAll 1Itrani.
mute My gold Into firten8y

"1Nay, juto whatever Boomsa to yen te be bosi
WOrth the trouble,"1 replied Mr. Trofàlden. ciFinal
Of a41, I sbould. say, luto a certain ansount of

superfiue Saxony anà other cloths; inte a large
stock of French kid an.d French cambric-and an
valet. .Aftcr that-well, atter that, suppose yen ý
ask Lord Castletoers' opinion.» I

ci 1I vote for a taUl herse, a short tigen, and a
cab,"1 said the young Burt. t

siAnd ebambers lu St. Jarnes-street," suggesteds
the tawyer. t

"And a stati at Gye's.»1
"And ail the flowors, pictures, I3askervilter

editions, Deiphiai classicg, orgaus, and Etruscan
antiquities you take iL jute your bond te (lesire! i
That's the wuy te transmute your metal, yoitr-
bappy fetlow i Taken as a philosophicat expeni- (
ment, 1 knew nothing more beautiful, simple,t
and satisfactory23'

IlYou bcwilder me," said poor Saxon. "Yeni
speak a language which la partly jest and -partty i
earuest, and I know net where the caruestuessa
ends, nor where the jest begins. What is it that i
yen rellymean? I anm qulte wilting te do whit i
yen concoive a mnan lu my position should do;d
but you muust show me bow ta set about it." 1

1 arn bere to-day for ne ether purpose."1
"And more than this, yen must give nme bavc

te rjeet your systens, if I dialike, or graw weary
of it."

IlWhat! return te roots and woad aftur Kuhn
and Stul tz VI"

IlCentainly, if I find the rootî mare palatabte,i
and the woad moré bocoming."

"lAgroed. Then we bogin at once. Yen shall
put yonrself under my guidance, and, that of(
Lord Casttetowers. Yeni shall obcy us implicitly(
for the next six or igbt heurs; and yen shahl
bogin by wniting a choeque for five hundrcd, which
we eaua cash at Druxmnrnuds as we go along.

"(With ail my beart," said Saxon; and se
aidod by bis cousin's instructions, sut down and
wrotu bis first cheque.

IlHo's a capital felIlow," aaid Lord Castlotowers
te Mn. Trofalden, as thoy weut down the boteli
stairs; "la splendid follow, and I like hlim tho-
roughly. Shall I propose him at the Erectheurn?
Ho ought te belong te a club; and I know sorne
mon there whe would bu deligbted te do wbnt
they could for any memben ef my introduction."

IlBy att menus. IL is the very thiug for him,"
replied Mr. Trefalden. lIHe must have acqunint-
ances, yen know; and it is ont of the question1
that a busy ma like myseit should do the bou-
eurs of town te hlm, or auy eue. Were ho my
owu brother, I would net undertake it.")

"lAnd I ar nenver bore myseîf for many days
at atime," said the Earl. "London is an expen-
sivo luxuny, and I arn ohliged te make a little of1
it go a long way. However, wbilo I arn bore,
and wbonever I amn bore, IL wil give me a groat
deat et pleasure te show Mn. Saxon Trefalden
auy attention lu my power."1

diYeu are veny kind. Saxon, My dear fellow,
Lord Casttetc>wers i8se goed as te offon te get
yen inte, the Breetheusu."

IlThe Eretheuns ef Athens Y" exclairned Sax-
on, opening bis blue eycs in laughing astouisb-
ment.

19Neonsee-of Pail Mail. It is a fashionabte
club.",

1 arn mnch obliged te Lord Castletewers,"
ropliod Saxon, vaguoly. But bu had neosucre
notion et the nature, objecta, on airns et a fash-
iouable club than a Bedouin Arab.

CHAPTER XVI. THIE BEOTKEUM.

"No, by Jove, Brandon, net a bit et a snob t As
green as an Arcadian, but ne more ef a snob
than. -"

Sir Chartes Burgoyne was going te say, Ilthan
you are ;" but bu changed bis mind, and said,
iustead:

"i-than Castletewers bimnself."1
diI cati any man a snob wbo quetea Bien

and Mosebtis in bis familiar tatk," neptied the
other, ait uncenscions et bis fiend's besitation.
"(How the douce is onu te remember anytbing
about Bien and Mosohus? aud what right bas
ho te make a fellow look ike a foot?»1

"siunfeeiing, I admit," repled Sir Chantes,
languidly.

cil %ate your learnnd people," said Brandon,
tirritably. "And I bate parvenus. Ignorant parvo-
t hua are bad euough ; but learned parvenus are

f the worst of aU. He's both-bang bini»1

"Ila ng hina, by all rmeaus t" suid unotheryoung
muan, appronching thse window at which, the twe
wene standing. "May1Iask wha he is,atnd what
lie lias douec?"

IL was ia eue of thc îriticcly reading-rooms cf
the Erethetum Club, L'aIl-.Malt. The two flrst
speakers wère the Honoursable Edward Brandon,
third and yotungest sou of ardicanute, rollîrtuIll
Eari of Ipswichs, and Sir Ch[aries J3strgoyno, l!'a-
roncet cf the Second Lifeo Guards.

There are moen wilom nature seesus te have rn
nip by contract, and the flnotralie Edu-ard
Brandon iwag elle (ifthein. lic was justlikoune
(if those sligmt, uinsubstautiat, f.-tshion.ab1le fitmuss
that spring up cvery day like minshrooius anhudt
Bayswatcr and South Ktens-initon, and arm hincd
under the exp)reo3 conilitioncit wwerbnhingdanced
inm. lew~ eyyugeytias seooi
catly suphied wiiîh brains aud uscle as A
suan could wellbc. The very siiialleat alipreci-
able weigrht cf knowledgc would tsavc brokon
dowa bis undcrstanding at any moment ; ansd
bis little ornamients cf nunner wore al lu the
flimsiest modern tasto, and cf thee nicrest stucco.
Ho IldilPcd" occasioniatly inte Beli's Lita and the
Court Circublar.' Ho hast rend liait cf the fîr8t
volume et Mmr. Soap,,ey Spiongc's Sponting Tour.
Ho ptayed croquet pretty wel, insi billiards very
basily, andsi V5 satmimated tiirs)utm- and througm
with snioke, likô a Filunan haddock.

8Smi Chartes Burgoyne was a an of a very
diffenent stasnp. 110 was essentialIy uec f a
cas; but tIson, ethîiologicnlby speaking, bis
ciass -vas'many dogrees higher than that ef Mr.
Brandou. lec was hottr huilt, and ietter furni7sb-
cd. le rade weit; -as al good shot; playcul a
finaL rate gule ut billiards; wîas gifted with a
certain luzy imnpertinence et speech and munner
that passeti for wit, anîd as so effemsinateb1y tair
cf comptexion and negular cf feature, tisat lie
wus poputurly known among bis brothen-officcrs
us the Beauty.

The last corner-short, sallow, ken-cycd,
sornewhat flippant iu bis address, and sliowy ini
[is attire-was Lauironce Greatorex, Esqmirs',
onby son, beir, and partner cf Sir Samiaol (Irent-
orex, Kniglît, Uic wctî kîowa banker and alder-
man cf Loî-nhardI-street, CJity.

"Hange hiu- by ail mouisa1" said thia g' ntbe-
man, -wiLh chariaing imnpartialty. Il Who is ho ?
and wbat bas ho doue T

"Wc were speakiimîg of 15,0new mombor," replied
Brandon.

Il What, CnoSzus Trefaiden9 Pshaw 1 the
mau'ls an enter harbarian. Wtint social euonmity
huas ho boen comnsittiug now?"

Il llo' been effending Brandon's dohicate senso
et pnomnioty hy quoting Greek," sasd the Beuuty.

IlGreekt Unpandonablo affonce. Whut sliait
wu de te bim? Muzale bim 7"

IlCoudelun hlm te feed oin Grock recta fon the
tonra et bis naturut lite, like Timaon cf Athens,'
suggested the Beauty, lazily. i

Il Ho's little botter than a savagoe, as iL la,"
said Mr. Greatonex, with a coutomptaeus shrtig
cf the shouldons. liHe knows notliing cf life,
and cures nothing for it cither. Lat Tuesday,
when ailthe fellows wco witd about the great
flght dowu ut Barney's Croft, ho sut and read
Homen, as if lit wore te news cf the day. He's
au auimuted anachronisrn-that's whiat hoe is, Sir
Chartes.»

Il Who the douce is hoc?" ejaculatcd Brandon.
"Where dees be couac from? "

"Ileuven knows. Bis father wus a black-
letton folie, I belierr',nnd his mothon a palimpscat."

IlYaure tee witty to-day, Mr. Greatorex,"
snoced Burgoyne.

Il Thon bîe's se offensively rich t1 Why, ha put
down a thousund yestonday for Wilbis'Ssnbscrip
tien. There's his namo ut the bond of tîse lLt.
Mukes lis look nathor smnalt--eh ?"

Il Conifomiid ]lis as3surance t" brokoeut Brun
don. 1, lbls o's aLeen bore muets more ttîauil
week. Whmat's WiUlis te hlm, thut ho shoniri
give more tisun tise oldest muombers of the club!'

Welt, t's a mnunificent donation," said tise
Guardsman, good natiîncdly.

"iMunificent? Hang bis munificence i 1
suppose the membons of the Erectboum eau pen-
sion off~ a seccetary, Nvlie bas served timcm for
fifteu years, wltîiout the beip cof a thousuud
pounds frein a puIpY i E ctbat 1t"


