
THE SATTJRDAY READER.

\WOLFE.

Taz cbangoful moon bas passed bobind a cloud,
Cape Diarnond rears ite liuge, gigantie buet,
Dimly as if the Night hall thrown a shrond
Upon it, rndfnl of a hero'd dust.
Well may ebe weep; hor's le no common trust;
is Cenotaph rnay crumble on tbe plain,

But this vast pile doSies the traitor's lueS
For spoliation; bero his baie were vain;

Nature, enraged, alone could rend the mass lu twaln.

Qtraaac! how regally it crowns the hcigbt! t
The 1 itan Strongth has bere set Up his tbrone;
Unindful ofibhe sauguiuary ight, '
The roar of canuon mingliug with the moan
0f mutllated soldiers years agone.
That gave the place a glory and s naine b
Arnong the nations. France was hcard to groan; r
Euglaud rejoiced, but cbecked the prond acclam,-

A brare young chief bad fall'u to vindicate ber fame.

Fall'n in the prime of bis ambitions years,
As falîs tbe yeuug oak wbeu the mountalu blast
Ringg lîke a clarion, sud tbo tempeet Jeers
To sec its pride to eartb untimely cast.
So feil brave WOLyz, heroie to tbe st,
Amid the tempeqt sud griru icoru of war;
Wbule leerlng Fate with Iook triumpbant passed,
Pleased witb the slaugbter sud the bornéd jar

That lnred hlm. benee te seo bow paleé a bero's star,

Only be risc amid the bearons of Fame
With mure celestial radiance; as the sun
That sets at Eve a passionate mass of flame
Returus with calmer glory. 11e badl rua
The race thst fortune badle hlm, sud haé won
The prize which Shousauds ponish for lu vain,-
For he bad triumpîhed; tbey depart undono,
Like a dark day that sinks in cloué sud raja,

But nerer can return, non see the more agalu.

Ulgh on the classic record cf thebrare
His naine wiil blaze for centuries te corne,
W lth thoses51cm patriote wbae bnrnlshod glaire
Upbold the Rlgbt, snd struck Oppression dnrnb:
Mon wlsoso wbole livre were passed amld the hum
Tihe cra.sh, the tumnuit, aud the direful strlhb
0f camps sud batileflelde;- te whorn thé dram
8ounding the mldnlgbt 'larun breught new lîfo,

Altbougb it led te scenos wlth death sud danger rife.

ifleoal Wolfe! the martial path ho chose
Nipped his lorg-cherisbed dreame mest when the

bué
Of bis fair promise opeéiig te a rose
Was dreucheé la tsars sud stained wlt bfe'u dear

biooé.
A hero-martyr, for bis, country'& good
Ylelding. UP lite, aud a&U ho held Most dean;
A mind with fineet sympathies lnbueé,
A wlse compaulon sud a frteud sincère,

A seul to burn wltb love, a nature to rerere.4
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Rettuniug te his chazubers weary sud auxloue,
Saxon was not particuiariy deiighted be find bie
dear friand, Mir. Jaurence Greatorex, iu posses-

s of s, sofa, makigg himseif thorougly at home
iritb a uewspaper, a cup of cofihe, sud a ciga-
rette. Somewhat over-dénlonstrative at the bosS
of turnes, tise banker's greetinge were more tisan
cemmouly oppressive ou this occasion.

"I happened. to drop mbt the. club," he said,
"sud, iseariug that you bad been seen there te-

<lay, I wonldu't lose an hour ia coming bo ses
you, my dear boy-net an heur 1"

And tises ho sisook bauds with Saxon for the
tweutieth time, sud again protested that hie was
nover se giad te ses auy eue lu his life-never,
by Joen

* taazae cxxxiv te cxxxix of the new (nnpub.-
llshed> St, Lswrance sud tihe tSaguenay.

Il But yen don't look rnsch thse botter for your
Torwegian trip," hie added.
Il 1 suppose I arn tired," repiied Saxon, with a

lance at tise timepiece. I b ave bien travelling
ncessautly for some days."1

I hope yen are net too tired te hear seme-
hing that I bave te tell yeu," said the bauker.

"What is it about?"
"Well, it's about yeur preciens cousin lu

b iaucery-iane."1
Saxon sbook his bead impatieutly.
tg Oh, Mr. G;reatorox," bie said, "lthat will wait

iii to-merrew"I
I arn net se sure that it will. 1 ain net sure,

~refaldcn, tbat you have corne eue day to

IlIf yen mean that tbe uew cornpauy ie aIl a
,ubble," said Saxon, gloomily, I kuow it aI-
'eady."1

"lYen do?"
Saxon uodded.
"Lest meney by it?"1
"Yee; seme."
"Ail that Mr. Trefalden undertook te invcst

'or yen ?"'
IlNo; less than eue buudredtli part ef it. Onty

,ixteeu tbousand. pounds."l
ILess than eue buuidredth part cf it 1t" repeat-

ed the bauker. IlBy ahl thse powers, then, you
had entrusted hlm witb sometbiug like two mii-
ions et mouey 1 "

"Just twe millions."?
"Wbat bas becerne of thse remuiuing nineteen

buudred sud eigbty-four tbousand pouns?",
"lIt le re-invested, 1 presurne, in govoruncunt

stock."
"lYen presurne? Wbat do yen men by say-

ing yen'pçesume?' Wbotbldyen se?"
ilMy cousin himelf. net au heur ago. fie said

ho would seud oue of bis cierke with me b-mer-
row te tise Bank of Engiaud, that I rnight sstisfy
ny.3eif as be the safety of my mouey.2'

Mr. Greatorex goS up sud toek three er four
turne about the room, tinkiug profouudiy.

ilDid hie tell yen ho was going ahortly ouS et
bown ?"Y

"And yen took hlm by surprise, did yen net?"
"Quite by surprise.»
"Humph t Made au sppoiutmeut with yen for

to-xnorrow 1"
Il Yes.n
"Where?»

"At hie office.»
"Wiat heur?"
"Twelvo."

Mr. Greaterex struck tise table sharpîy with
bis open baud.

IlThen bie wen't keep it 1" oxciairned ho. ilI'd
stake nsy head tisat he wen't keep it 1!"

Saxon, loaning bis bead moodiiy, upon hie
bauds, was ef thse smie opinion.

IlNow? look bore, Trefalden,» said tise bauker,
oxcitedly, IlI bave bad my suspicions cf your
cousin ail aleug. Yen know tisaS; but sorne
qneor things have corne te my cars et late. Do
you know where ho lires?"

"I do. Doyeun ow howbholives? »
"lNet lu thes lest."1

"I do.»,
Hlow did yen corne by your knowledge?"

"By messi cf bis owu head clerk-a fat fe1lo,%
with a wiseezy voice, and a face like an orer
boiled appie-puddiug."

1I know tise inu-Mr. Keckwitch.»1
"Tse saie. And now, if yen will just listel

te me for tire minutes, l'il tell you tise wisoh
story frein begiuuiug te end."

And with tisis, Mr. Grentorex related ail abeu
bis interview witis tise iawyor, telling isew Wil
lism Trofalden isad faltered sud cisaugod colon
at tise tiret mention ef tise new Company; boa
epecieuely hoe had axpliiud away Saxou'esetate
mont regarding tise luvestinent; sud how, at th
close of the interview, tise banker fond tisaS b
had net really advanced eue stop bowards tis
corroboration of hie doubte. About a week c
ten days, bowever, atter tiî interview, Mr. Ai
Keckwitch presoutod birnself ia Lombard-stroe
snd, with an lutinite deal et cautions circuiee>
tion, gave Laurence Cruatorex te understan
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that he would b. willing to co-operate with him
to auy safe extent against William Trefalden.
Then came a string of strange disclosures. Thon,
for the firet turne, the banker learned the mystery
of the lawyere private life. A long course of
secret and profuse expituditure, of debt, of pies-
sure, of reckless self-indulgence, was laid open to
bis astonished eyes. The bistory of tbe fair but
frail Madame Duvernay, and every detail of the
ménage of Elton flouse, down tb the annual suin-
total of Mr. Trefalden's wie-bill and the salary
of bis French cook, were unfolded witb a degree
of metbod and precision emi-nently claracteristic
of Mr.Keckwitch's peculiartalents. fie had devoted
the leisure of the whole summer tb tbis delightfül
task, and had exhausted bis ingenuity in lbs ac-
complishment. H1e had learned everything wbich
it was posible for any man not actually residing
witbin the wails of Elton flouse to know. 11e
had foliowed Madame's elegant littie brougham
be the Parks, listened b bier eingiug iu the stili-
ness of the summer eveuings, aud watched bis
employer in snd out of tbe bouse, over aud over
again. Hie bad ingratiated bimself with the Ken-
sington tradespeople; bie had made acquaintance
with the tax-collector; ho had even acbieved a
ponderous, respectable, cburch-going flirtation
witb Madouue's house-keeper, who was a serions
person, witban account at tbe saviugs-bank. In
sbort, wben Mr. Keckwitcb brought bis informa-
tien be Lombard-street, he kuew quit. enough be
be a valuable coadjutor, aud Mr. Laurence Grat-
orex was ouiy boo glad to grasp at the profl'ered
alliance.

IlAnd now, my dear boy," said L. banker,
"the most important fact of ail is j ust thise-W il-

liamn Trefalden is preparing be boIt. For tbe lsst
two days he has been posting up bis accounts,
clearing out oid papiers, and the liko. H1e tells
the people in Chaucery-lane that be ie going out
of town for a few weeks; but Keckwitch don't
believe it, and no more do I. lHe bas bis eye
upon the stars and stripes. as sure as your naine
is Saxon Trefalden 1 "

CHAPTER LXXXI1. ON GUAID.
Saxon ws fixed iu bie determination nlot be

have recoure to the law. ln vain the banker
entreated permission te cail in the aid ef Mr.
Nicodemus Kidd ; in vfain represeuted the urgency
of the case, the magnitude ef the stakes, and the
difficulty-it mnight almost b. said, the im-
posibility-of doiug anytbing reaily eflbctual
iu their own unassisted persona. To all thiz,
Saxon ouly replied that there were but threec
surviviug Trefaldene, sud, happen what might,
hoe would not disgrace that old (Jornish naine by
drsgging bis cousin befors a publie tribunal.
Tbis was hi.estand-point, qgid nothing could more
him front it.

A littte aftee, midnigbt the banker left him, aud,
repairing straight te Pentonvillo, roused the
virtuous Keckwitch from his first eleep, and sat
with hlm iu strict council for more than an heur
sud a haf. By tbree o'clock,ho wasback again
in Saxon's chambers; sud by lire, ore the tirst
grey of the misty September morningwau risible
orerhead, the two yonng mens had alighted from
a cab at the top ef Slade's-lane, and wers briskly
patroliig the deserted parement.

Dawn came, and thon day. The shabby sub-
urban sparrows woks up in their neting places,
aud, after much proiiminary chirruping carne

-down sud hopped familiarly in thbe patb of the
watchors. Prosently a sweop went by with bis
brushes over bis shoulder, sud was foiloed. by

stbree or four labourera, goiug bo their work lu
ethe noighbouriug cabbage-gardens. Then a cart

rumbled along the High-street; then three or
t four in succession; sud after that thse tide of
- wheels set fairly ln, sud nover ceased. By-and-
r by, wben the policeman at tbe corner hail almoîît

rgrown tired of keoping bis oye upon them, eud
- the youug mon therneelve. hail begun te weary
e ef thse fruitloss tramping bo sud fro, they wore.
e unoxpectedly joiuod by Mr. Keckwitcb.
e diBeg your pardon, gentlemen I said hoe "but
r I tbought I'd bost corne over. 'Two he;ade yois
1l kuow, are botter than eue, and inajise three are
%, better tissu two. Auyhow, boe 1 arn."
L- Whereupon the bead clork, who wus quite out

o f breath f'rom fast waiking, took off bis hat aud


