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lhe bad been building up with sucb love and devotien
for tise last twenty years or more, miglit, after ail,
have its foundations lu the sand. Thli was a terrible
tîsouglît, and so liard to bear tliat the paster mado up
bis inind te go dowvn to IZcicienaut early ie the moru-
ine, aud ta!k thse wlîole ruatter over witli William
Tlrefalden beforo lie ansd Saxon sliould have started for
Chsur. Wlîen tlio noing ii-carne, lsowever, agoatwas
missing from the dock. '[lis miscliauco tlsrew ait tho
faîs-woi k ont of ils daily course, se tisat tise paster
started a good lialf.liour too late, quito expecting
te find tlîem botlisgone isy tise lime hoe reaclied the
Adler.

la tise moanwhilo, Saxon had overtakon bis cousin
in tse gardois cf the Château Planta.

-"Well, " said Mr. Trefalden, Ill bogan to tbink
yen were nover comiug. Tako a cigar."

Saxon sbook bis iscad.
" 1 dont amoke, thauk you,"1 said ho,,isnrricdly.

"This way."'
Mr. TIrefalden nioted theoflus upon bis cecek, and

tho agitation of bis mannor, and fellowed ini silence.
'l'ie younenman pluuged down a labyrintb of nar-

row side-walks, tillthtey camo teonee that slopcd to
tise water-side. At tIse bottom of this slope, only a
wire fonce and a slip of gravelly bank lay betivcen
tisem and tbe river. A ceverod bridge spauned tlîe
streama a fcw yards lilier up, and beyond tise bridge
lay thse meaidows and tise meuintains. Saxon, witlsont
deigning te tonds thse wire witlî lusis and, spraug
ligbtly over. Mr. ''irefaldeuî, lbas ligbtly, and more
lcis;urely, followed bis example. lu a few minutes
more, tlîoy bad both pasaed througb the gloom of the
coered bridge, and emerged into tbe sunsbino beyond.
Saxon at once struck acroas the road, sud teck the
field-patli opposite.

*1slatlis tise way te Chur?" asked Mr. Trefalden,
seniewliat abruptly.

Saxon started, and stopped.
-"Ne, indeed," lie roplied. IlI-1 bad forgotton.

We nsnsttitraisack."
-Net titi 1 have iuislisd my cigar. See-here isaa

sIhU<ldyilo,,k, and an eld pîne-trunk, tisat looks as if it
hiad( beeîî f'lled on purpose. Lot ns it and chat quietly
fi'r liait' an lheur."

,-WiIb ll my licart," said Saxon. Se tiîey sat dewn
s.du bv ile, Car enougli eut of slgbt or becariug of the
:--a~5 ide.i wlich Signer Cotonna was searching for
ujit-in itnf lie opplosite ide of tise river.

ty t i o way, Saxon, what kept yen se long, just
niw? sid Mr. Trofalden. IlWero yen flirting witb

the flir Olimpia?"
Saxonis face was scarlet in an instant.
1,I-i ohiored te carry bier letter," bc replied, cou-

- 'lie douce yen did! And she declined?"
-"Sire misuudcrstood me.'"
-"1 an heartily glad of it. 1 would net bave badyou

mixcd up in ausy of tise Cotonna iutrig4es fer a tri-
lle, lu what way did alie misundcrstand yen?"

Saxon bit bis lip, and the coleur whicb bad nearly
fadod from bis face came back again.

- Sle tbought 1 wanted te ho paid fer geing," he
said, reluctantly.

IdOffered yen money, lu short ?"
Yes-that is, lier fatiser did se."

"And what did yen say?"
1 I Iardiy kuow. 1 was greatly vexed-more vexcd,

perliap.a, than I ouglît te have licou. 1 left thcm, at
ail evenit.s, and hem 1 ar."

Witsonut the letter, 1 trust?"
witlsout tIse tttor."1

There was a briof silence. Mr. Trefalden looked
down, theugbtfully, aud a faint smile ftitted ever bis
face. Saxon did net se it. His thouglits were busy
oisewhoe, and bis eyes wcre aise bout Upon thse
ground.

I arn sorry yen don't join me t a cigar,"l said Mr.
Trefalden. "dSmioking is a social art, and yen sboutd
acquire it."1

IlThe art ls easy enougl," said Saxon. "It ls the
taste fer it which is diffienît cf acquisition."

'lieu yen bave tried?"

IdAnd It made yen glddy?"
"Net at ail; but it gave me ne pleasure."1
"Tlat was because yen did net persevere long

enougli te experience thse deticieus dreamincss that-"
1*I bave ne dosire te foot dreamy," lInterrupted

Saxon. I 1sliutd dutcst any sensation tliat loft my
mnd tess active thana usuai. I bad. as soon put on
futters."1

Mr. Trefalden langised that low, picasant laugli of
bis, and stetcbed himacif at fuit length on tise grass.

IlThero are fottors, and fetters,"1 said lire, "Ifetters
of gotd, and fttors cff llevrs, as wott as ftters of
vulgar iren."1

Il laven forbid that I sbonld oer kuew auy of tise
tliree,"l observed Saxon, gravely.

"lYen have tlîis vory day boen ini danger of tlîo two
tat,"' reptied Mr. Trofalden.

"CoQusin, yen are jostiug."1
"Cousin, 1 amn deing netbing cf the kind."

Saxeu's bineeoyeopenod in amazoment.
"What caia yen mean?" said lie.
1I willteltoitye. But yen must promise te listen

patioutly, for my explanatien invelves some ameunt
of dtait."l

Saxon Leut tis iiad, and tihe lawycr, pnfilng tazily
at bis cigar from time te time, continued.

"lThe Cotonna family," said bce, «"is, as of course
yen kuow atready, oeeof the otdcst and uoblost cf
tIse priucely Roman bouses. Cielio Colonna, wbem
yen saw mast uew at the Adler, ta a scion of thie stock.
Ho bas beon auenthusiiait ailbis tife. u litsyenthbeh
married for love; aud, for tise tast twonty or thiirty
years, bas devoted bimself, isoart and seul, te Itattan
pelitica. 11e lias wittou more pamphlets, and ripen-
cd more plots, tisan auy man in Europe. Ile is at the
bottem cf ovory Itatian eenspiracy. 1lie is at tise lsead
cf every secret society that lias italian nnity for its
cojcF. lie is, in short, a hemn agitator; and lus daugis-
ter is as fanaticat as bîmacîf. As yen saw thissjnst
uow, se tisey are always. lie witis bis tîoad [fl cf
plots, and bis peekets full of panmpiots-sbo e xercisý-
ing ail ber weman's wtt and onorgy toecntist or
utilise an ally."l

Il 1nnderstand now wisat sire meaut by the ol"geod
cause," ebservod Saxon thongitfully.

1"«Ay, tisat's tIse lackncyod phrase."
Saxon loeked up.
IlBnt it is a goed cause," said ho. IlIt is thietmy

of ber country."
Mr. Tefatdeu sisrugged bis sheniders.
"lYes, yos, cf course it I," lie replied; "lbut oe

gets weary cf this pamphloteering and plotting.
Figbting is one thing, Saxon, and intrigung, anetiser.
Besides, I1isato a female politician."l

1"« Se is very beantiful," said Saxon.
",Sue ta boantiful, and brittiant, and very fascinat-

ing; andsaise kuows lsow te employ ber power, tee.
'[hose eyes of Olimpia Colouna's bave raised more
votunteers fer Italy tisan aIl ber fatber's pamphlets.
Confess now, woutd yen lsave been se ready te carry
that tetter this merang, if the lady bad worn bine
spectacles and a front?"

,I canno t tel; but I fear net," replted the yonug
man, laugbingiy. "lBut wbat lias tbis te do witb the
fetters?"

IlEverytitg. Grauted, new, that tle fair signera
bad knowu yen wore my cousin-"

I suppose she took me fer yeur servant, "Inter-
posed Saxon, somewbat bitterly.

Il-and tbat yen Tad really taken chiarge of that
paper grenade," contiuued Mr. Trefalden, "e au yen
net guess what the rosuits miglit bave becu? Well, 1
eau. Sbe wontd net bave offered yen meney-uot a
sou-but she wonld have smilod upon yen, and given
yen lier baud at pamtiug; and you 'vonld proliably
bave kissed it as if she liad boen au empresa, and
werslitpped ber as if Mbe were a dlvinlty; and yeur
liead, my doar Saxon, would bave been as iretrievably
turssod as the heada cf tise fatse prephets In Dauto's
seveutb cirele."l

IlNo, that it wouid net," said Saxon, bastiiy, with
bis face aIt on lire again at the supposition. IlAnd
besides, the fatse prepliets wero ia ti e eigisth circle,
cousin-tise place, yen kuew, called Maleolcge."p

ilTrue--tho esgbtlî. ihank yen. Thon yen weutd
have ptaced the grenade in wbtehever pocketlaly
neareat te the place whore your boas-t used te ho; and
yen would bave gene te tise wertd's eud as readily as
te Thusis; and bave been abjectly happy te wear
Mademoiselle Colenua'a fetters cffltowers for the reet
cf your natural tife."

1"«Nay, but indeed-
ISe mucli for Use flowers," iuterrupted Mr. Trefal-

den. IlNew fer the is-en. once embarked ha this
1'geod cause,' there wontd bave been ne hope for
yen lu the ftutre. Iu bs Iban a monîli yen weuld
have liou afflhiatcd te some secret seclety. Dwelltug as
yen do on the hîgli road te Italy, yen would bave licou
appoir ted te ail kluds cf dasîgerenus services; and the
roanlt of the wbole afrais- wculd bave licen au .&utrian

dungeen, wvlicce net even Sauta Otimpia liersolf
would have power te extricato yen."

"lA very pleasant picture, and vemy well painted,"
Faid Saxon, withs an angry quiver ef thee hp, "lbut au
errer, cousin, frem lieginnug te end. 1 shenld bave
devoted mysoîf neitber te the lady nom the cause; se
your argument fails te tise greund, anud the fettersi
alougwitln it."

Mr. Trofaidon lsad tee mucli tact te jmrane the
conversation furtiser, se be cisanged the subjeet.

"lAre yen fond of munsic?" ho asked.
Il1'assiouatoly."
"Do yen play ansy instrument?"
1I play a little on our cîapol ergan, but vcrybladly."
"By car, 1 anipetse?"
"Noe otiroly. My fathor leamned music at Geneva

in hi .yontb; and aIl tisat lie kuows ho bas taugbt me."
IlWhictu, 1 suppose," said Mr. Trefalden, "ta majut

enougl terusake yen isiuit ivere more?"
"Precisely."
"Have yen a good organ at tIse cliapel?"
"No, a wretclned tbiug. 1 tis vcmy small, vomy old,

sud sadly cnt cf repair. Two of tise stops are quite
usoless, sud tinore are but five altegether."1

"lA wrotcbed Mling, iudeed! Ca't yen get a now
eule?"

I foar net. l'erlsaps ivben Count Planta comnes
hack frem Italy le may give us eue. My fatiser means
te mention it te him, at aIl evouts; but tison the
ceunt la always cithor lu Naples cmrJams. lHe may
'let cerne te Reichsonau for tise noxt tlireo or four
yoars"

IlAnd in tino meanwvbl," said Mm. Trefalden, "ltise
organ may die cf cld age, sand become attogether
dumb."

IlQuito truc," rpphied Saxon, witlî a igu.
Mr. Trefalden glauced at hlmsliarpiy, sud a silence

cf somne moments enued.
IlDon't yen tisink, Saxon," said lie, at length,

"tiat it must lie vemy pleasant te lie ricli?"
Saxon looked up from lits revomie, sud smiled.
,,To lie rieS ?" lherepeated.
"«Ay-as Count Planta, for instance."
"Are yen seriena, cousin?"
"Quitoseions."
"Thon I thiink it caunot b lecasant at ai.'
"Why net?"
"Because wealtb is power, sud poerm l a frightffut

temptation."1
"Nonsense!" said Mr. Trefaiden.
"And a figtfni rcsponsibility, tee."
Nonsense again!"

"Ail istery proves it," said Saxon, oarnetly.
"Look at Atheus sud Home-see bew lnxury under-

mined tise liberty of the eue, sud bow the desis-e et
aggradlsment-"

Mr. Trefaiden laid bis baud iaughlngiy upen the
young man's mentis.

IlMy dear fellow," said ho, "lyen talk like a class-
bock, or au Exeter Hall lecturer! Who cas-es about
Rome or Atisons now? One woutd tbluk yen were a
thousand yeama old, at the vory toast."

"But-"
"But your arguments are very truc, sud classical,

aud didactic-I grant ail that. Nevertheless, omis
daily experieuce proves money te lie a remarkalily
agmocabto thiug. Yen, I thiuk, are rather prend ef
your peverty:"

I amn net peor,"l replied Saxon. I b ave ail that
I nccd. An ompemor eau have ne more."

Hlumpb! Are tiseso no peor lu Reichienau?"
"Noue wbo are vory poor. Noue se poor as thno

people of Emba."
-Where Is Emba?"

"#About balf way on tho read te Chur-. It lsaa
Roman Cathotins parias, and the luhabitantà as-e
mises-sbly sqnalid sud 1de."

"i remomber tho place. 1 passed it ou my way hore
yesterday. It leekod liko a botbed of fover."1

"And welit might," replied Saxon, sadly. "Tbey
bad it terrilily tast autumu."1

Ms-. Trefliden facod round snddenly, loaniug ou bis
elbow, sud luug away tise end cf bis cigar.

1'And se yen think, yonng mnu," raid hie, -that
beceanse yen have ah yen need, mouey would b.cf ne
use teyen! Pmay, didit noverocoeur te yentisaItaese
fever.stricken wretches wauted food, mediciao, sud
clot]slug?"

IlWe-we did wisat we coutd, cousin," replied
Saxon, lu a ts-oubled voice. Iled kuows, l was vcr
little, but--"

"1But If yen liad been a rich man, yen coutd have
doue ten Urnes more. Ia thnat net true?"


