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4 You sce that volcanic hill lying back yonder
from the shore? Thatis tho Acropolis of Cur;
und a regiment might fiud huling-rvom ik the
mysterious caves uud passnges with whick it is
perforated in every direction,”

“ I think I can see them,” exclaimed Saxon.
¢ They look like rabbit-burrows.”

¢ There are hundreds of them—all hewn in
the solid tufi.  They were aucicnt beyoud atl
record in the time of Virgil, and no ono kuows
whether they lead, or by what hands they were
excuvated.”

It was now proposed that Saxon and Castle-
towers should land on pretext of sketching,
leaving the Albula at anchor about half o mmle
from shore. They put off accordingly in the
small boat, taking Saxon's Eoglish smlor with
them, aud leaving Moutecuculi on board the
yacht.

The shore was flat and marshy, fringed with
tall reeds, and scattered over wath fragments of
very ancient masonry. Amwong these reeds they
moored their boat, and, landing, found thew-
selves fuce to face with & Neapolitan sentey.

Up till this moment, no human creature had
been visible along tue lonely const. Scavning
it carefully from the dech of the Albula and dee
teetiug no sign of life for miles on aither side
they had said to each other that notluug woeuld
be casier than to bring off the fugitive in open
day ; yet no sooner had they set fool upon the
saud than their fricnd's danger stood boldly be-
fore them in the shape of an anmed sentinel.

The wun neither challenged them nor opposed
theirlanding; butstood by, leaning ou his wus-
ket, quet and observant. Saxon and Castle-
towers, on the other haud, with an arr of the
utmost unconcern, Lt their cigars, and began
looking about fur & favaurable pumt of view.

Presently the Earl went up to the seatry, acd
addressed him.

# Scusate, amico,” said he, * but what hill is
that yonder?”

“ B la rocea di Cumee, signore,” replied the
soldier.

¢ Cumx 7’ repeated the Earl,

“ Si,signore.  Cuinze antico.”

“ Grazie molte,” said Custletowers, and imme-
diately pulled a bouk frutn hls pocket, and be-
gun rcading  The bovk was Clulde Harold;
but the last cdition of Murray could not have
answered his purpose better.  The sentry con-
cluded it was a guide-bouk, set down the new
comers as inoffensive tourists, and tusk vo fur-
ther notice of them.

They then wandered a little way up the shore
till they came to a clump of pincs, in the shade
9(‘ which they sat duwn.  Here Sazon, who was,
in truth, no artist, proceeded to make 2 sheteh.

Presently another seatry made his appear-
ance. Like the first, he scemed to rise out of
the very carth, and yet made no show of watch-
fulness. Having paced slowly past the pine
clump twice or thrice, he withdrew to n powst of
tising ground about 2 quarter of a mile distant,
and there took up his position.

X Trefalden,” said the Earl, « we are watched.”

 Evidently®

“ What is to be done?”

“ Heaven knows 1?

It i3 my belief that the place swarms with
sollicrs.”

“Aud I feel as if the very airwere full of eyes
and cars.”

¢ Poor Colonna I*

Then for o few moments, they were both
silent.

“ Tl tell you what I think wemustdo, Castle-
towers,” said Saxon. * Scem to sail away,
and then come back again at dusk.”

Despite bis anxiety, the Earl could not forbear
a saile.

# Decidedly, my fricnd,” said be, “ you bave
no genius for intrigue.”

¢ Isn't ny plan a good one 7°

¢ It is the most artless artifice that ever oozed
from an honest bmin. No, no. We must do
semething much more cunning than that”

¢ Then I fear you will bave to inveat it”

¢ I thiak I bave done so already. You must
go on sketchiog for a few hours looger. We
must then pretead to be hungry——>

% No nced for pretenco on my part,? said’
Saxon. ¢ I am frightfully huongry now.”

“ You will havo to fust for soing time, then,
because it is my objest to prolong our stay here
till dusk; aud, in order to do thht, we nust
drive off the dinner question to the last moment.
Having done this, wo will go up boldly to one
of the sentries, inquiro our way to the nearest
tun, und get something to eat. By the time we
have dined it will be dusk, Colonua will then
only have to steal down to tho shure and hide
himself in our boat; and the vbject fur which we
are here will be triumpbantly accutnplishad.”

“ 1t scems to we,? said Sason, ¢ that we
should have done better had we fulluwed Colon-
na's own iustroctions more closely, and not
come till after sunset.”

The Earl shook his hiead.

“ Qur only course,” he replied, “was to land
openly—to sketeh, and idle, and play the ortho-
dox Dritish tourist. By dving this, we disarm
suspicion ; by ste: ling alonyg the coast after sun-
set, wo should infallibly have arouscd the susti-
cions of every royalist within half o dozen smles
of the place.”

1 dare say you are right,” said Saxon; “ but
in the mean while, [ awm starcing®

«1 fear you must continue to starve for the
presentt

¢ Then, I beg you to understand that § dechne
to sit still under the treatment.  Suppose we go
over the ruius”

¢ Will you not finish yonr sketch first 27

¢ My sketeh!” cjaculated Saxon, contemp
tuously  +f Pshaw! my sketches aro the most
unsatisfictory daubs in the world. The more 1
finish thew, the worse they get. 1f I had put
this down half an hour ago, it would have been
cver so much better than it is now.”

The Easrl still hesitated.  Nat knowing whered
Colonua might be hidden, ke doubted whether
they ought to go up 10 the ruins or not. At
last they decided that orthodux Bridsh tourists
would be certain to sce all that could be seen g
and so went across the beoiling plains and up to
the fout of the Cuprean Mount,  Arrived, how-
ever, at the Arco Felice, they were metby a
tinrd seatry, who interposcd his bayoaet some-
what unceremanious'y between them and the
gate. The ruins, he said, were closed to the
public, and could ouly be scea by order of the
Royal Chamberlain.

Thcy tried expastulation, they tried brbery ;
Lut in vain. The man was immovable. So
Saxon had to muke another sketeh, and then
anotirer, to pasy the time away.

Atlength the day Legan to dedine, and the
Earl judged that they might proceed to the se-
cond step in their plan,  So they went back to
the sentinel at the Arco Felice, and inguired if
he knew where they might purchase something
to cat.

The soldirr shrogged his shoulders, and be-
licved there was 10 albergo nearer than Patria,

“ How far are we from Patria? asked the
Earl.

“ Abont eighit milea”

“ Pight miles!  Buat, amico, we have nnt
caten since breakfast—we are starving., 13
there no fann house near at hand 77

$ Ob, sicuro. There is a podere aboat a
quarter of an hour hience.”

“ In which direction 77

“ Following the coasleroad towards Liter-
aum.”

A thonzand thanks. Good cvening, amico.”

¢ Buona sera, signore.”

With this the young men turned away, and
Lastened in the direction judicated.

To be continued

A neuargasit thin man obstrred ono ¢ven-
ing a gentleman mach incbriated approaching
him in so irregular a direction, that it might have
been concluded be had business on both sides of
the way. After they had come near, they eyed
cach otber for a mownent, when the lean man said
to the other, #3ly dear fricnd you scem to have
dronk 100 much."—* Yes,” was the reply, “and

Fou, fellow, have caten too dittle”

-

IRISI GAVELKIND.

AVELRIND or cqual division between all
G the sons was (he carlier law of mherit-
ance in many Celtic and Teutonic nations. It
existed in England prior to the Nonnan conguest,
and indeed to amuch later period m Kent. But
the Guvelkind which existed in Ircland bad a
feature peenliar to itself.  In England and else-
where when o man died, his land was assigned to
his children by this custom in equal shares, But
in Ircland such o deatl cufurced o new division
of all the lands hield by the sept or clan to which
the deceased belunged,  1lis suns became heads
of families, and cntitled to cqual shares with the
other members of the sept. For example i€ ina
sept numbering one hundred heads of faunlics, a
death occurred, the deceased's funmly, consistivg
of (say) six sous, becatue cach cntitled, uot as they
would have been under the Buglish custom, to
the one sixth of the part held by thewr father,
but to one on” Lundied and fifth part of the
whole Junds of tite clan. The chief bad no darger
share in the laud than any other member of the
sept, but he recdived o tribute from them and
targer share of the spuil.

The tendency, of course, of this custom was to
prevent apy imnprovement of the soil,and tomake
catde the chicf wealith and support of the Irish
keene.

The importance of this little bit of Irish aunti.
quity is that it has been in some degree the cause
of the agrarian character of Irish crime, and jo a
great ‘degres the rovt of Irish discontent. To un-
derstand bow the custum of Gavelkiod gave an
agrarian charucter to Icish erime, we must con-
sider an important part of Irish bistory—the first
plantation of Ulster.

On the 19th of May, 1607, a letter wasdropped
in Council roomn of Dublin Castle; it bad no
sfgnature attached to it, but it profussed to dis-
close n plut to scize the castle, and murder the
Lord Peputy. The carls of Tyroue and Tyrconnell
were accused of being originators of thoe plot.
Whethier this plot had any reality, or whether tho
letter was forged in urder to msake the forfeitures,
is very doubitul.  The result was that the whole
of Ulster was confiscated to the crown. This
tneasure, according to all Irish notions, was atro-
crously unjust. The clansmen had not risen in
arms; they, even if we admit that the carls were
guilty, had not been involved in their guilt. Tho
lands of the sept did not belung to the chicfinin,
and yet they were confiscated, the Irish keruo
were driven out from their homes, and their broad
lands.  But with the stroug yearning for tho
scrues of childhood, common to ali Celts, they
crept back again to theic old haunts, as tenantsto
the stranger who hield their lauds.  Thirty-four
vears passed, during which every Irish hut was the
scene where wen and women told their listening
children, that the O'Ncils were the rightful own-
ery of the fertile pastares, of the heathi-crowned
hills, of the furl-bearing Yogs that stretehied for
utany o wile. Each son of the sept grew up with
the fecling that the land of the whole clan
was his inheritance, and he stood upon it a serf.
This was the fecling cmbittered no doubt by re-
ligives hate which caused the massacre of 1641,
Aud at the present time the Inish peasant has
the same ideas. His landlord isa thicf and o
usurper, and he pays rent for a miserable sermp of
the lands of his ancestors, which are righifully
his own. Such are tbe notions which, floating
thro igh the mind of the peasant, keep himina
statcof chronicdiscontent, ready if hardly treated,
to result in crine.  No doubl the sober truth is
that Le is as well off or cven better than in the
days of Irish nationality. But distance lends en-
chantment to the view, and the imaginative Celt
after o generation or two had passed, had trans-
ferred to himself as sole heirthe inheritance held
in common by bissept, hiad transformed bissavago
chicftain into o bountiful monarch, aud the
saffron robed kerne and gallaglass into brave
knights and gallant gentlemen. Education might
removo this prejudice, but that the programme
of national cducation in 1rclznd does not include
History in any shape or form.
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