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money is atolen you change one of the notes, yet
you refuse to say how it came into your posses.
sion.  Ask yourselfl what verdiet a jury would
)vrnnonncc.”

*That, Mr. Marner,” smiled Lady Hannah,
coldly, ““is luoking into the future, is it not

“Mamma,” exclaimed Gertie, throwing her-
wlf on her knees by Lady Hannah’s chair,
*“you cannot believe Mr, Vane guilty 1

“And why not? retorted her ladyship,
harshly.  *“ tle who could stoop to steal an
heivess may surely be capable, to satisfly the
same greed, of stooping yet lower 1”

“Xo,”” put in Mr. Marner, firnly ; 1 will
Lave no conrts of law---no publicity { Wy owe
vou, Mr. Vane, our daughter's life, It is vour
own fanit that we eannot guake a more Hitting
teturn. 1 you have not taken this money you
know who has.” ’

“That, sir, | cannot admit,” began Vane,

“Atany rate, you have one of the notes in
vour possession, and refase to give any account
of it. You are in that case an accessory or ac-
comyplice, consequently —""’

“Can uo longer be recrived under this roof ?
Farewell, Mr. Marner! Thix unhappy iatrer
shall be made clear, and earlier than you
think '

“f hepe you are correst; until when, sir,
for the sake of an unfortunate friendship, I ad-
vise the athuir to be kept a seeret by the four
uow here”’

“Alko)" exclanmed her Tadv dip, haghiily,
*if you still possess the feast spark of honour,
vou will release this anhappy girl from the vows
inte which you have drawn her. You surely
would not disgraer hee by holding hier bound to
one saspected of a erime 1

“Certunly not, Lady Huannah,
van bowill never ek Miss Bellisten’s hand
while this shadow is upon me,” he rejoined.
o orelease Mis Bellistan from this moament,”

*Halbert 1 exelaimed  Gertie, Yvon st

I promise

et Would you break my heary
“Break  your heart! <aid Vane, his eyes
sparkling, 4 Oh, Gertrude ! is it possible that

your hold me innocent b--that vou trust me

*As firmly, as conttdently, Halbery,” she an.
swered, taking his hand, *as 1 dil when we
stood side by side on the rock awaiting death !
I felt that you weuld trinvmph then, and o
will you do now i I am sure of it she ox-
claimend,

“You are an angel U0 elasping her to lis
hiasr,

Caertrnde,” ejnenlated Lady Havoah, are
vou lost toall <hame T Would vou anire your-
sedf to one who, at least, must live umder sus-
piciton "

CNamamma,” she answered,  quietly, her
band o her Jover's arm. 2 Whep | tolid von
Halbert and 1 were betrothed, | sadd we wonld
watt untl was of age. That is two vears ver,
Belore then these eried suspicious will Tae pes
toved

*They shall be, mer brave datling ¢ sooner,
fur suoner, than that, 18 there be honourin man.
Farews b 1

He o pressed her bamd feevently to his ipec:
teftned bis head to M and Lady Marper,
The fatter tarned her back oy bim, awd petived,
writhime with rage.

“Poor Standey ! Mad) foelish bov 7 b res
heeted ax e hastonal to his raon. 0 eould
tiot dencanee i, Nooo ter thens belivve e
zwlive i they willl They muat Jdo untl
Lard Belliston's awn Lips cimifess iy snitoraies
amd his o}y 1’
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THE SUN THROUVGH CHE Crarns,

Theargh Halberi Vane would not state to Ly
tHavnah his suspicions as to who had taken the
notey, he fued poitention to remadn ander the
boase sticma cast upon hun. s purpase was
toget Lard Belliston ta make the contession
Limadf ; consequently, on teaching Loudan he
he procested at onee ta the young noblrnan's
romns - bt to his mortdication, dearned that
Lord Belliston had gone ona vachting eruise,
and ut present it was not known whene to ol
dress s Jetters. Vane however, left one to he
forwarde . He merely sibd

¢ My dear Lord Belliston, -

Y Pray inforne me at enee where 1nay see or

write to vou. 1 desire to acquaint yoan with
that which is, tieme, a very serious natter,
<Y ours sineerely,
*Harerer Vaxe’

Day« passed, yet un reply eame. The artist,
at the end of the week, called at his lordship's
raams. The letter had with others been for-
watded to the Cantire Post-afiiee,

“Then,” thought Vane, **lie may nat yet
have got it."

At the end of three weeks an answer came :
short, vold, formal ;-

“Tord Belliston had peevived Mr. Yane's
tetter, the contents of which had eaused him
satne sarprise,  He believed he kaew the matter
to which Mr. Vane referred, and could not but be
astonished thet Mr. Vaue should write or desipe
to see iy, Lovd Belliston, on such an aflair,
Lord Bulliston had only one reply to mak
that ke considered it best to hold no further
communieation with Mr, Vane,”

*The raseal ! eried the artist, angrily throw.
g down the letter.  “ Would he shift his
crime ou to my shoulders

1t was nearly the end of June, when Vaue,
crossing the Park, saw Lord Belliston. He was
on horsebaek, wnd pereeiving the attist, averted
his face, which h:u‘ tlushied somewhat, and in-
creased his pace.

_ii‘at r—

That uxme evening he sent up his card and a
note to Lord Belliston. The note contnined
merely these wordy :—

‘Ddemand, and must, and will see you.”

He was ushered into the presence of lord
Belliston, who had risen. With a cold, haughty
expression on his fair face, he made no response
to the artist’s slight inclination.

“*Since, Mr. Vane,” he began, “you have
farced yourself into my presence ——""

“Yor an explanation, my lord,” interrupted
the artist, sternly, *“which 1 must have, and
which you ought to be anxious to render.”

“l am quite nnable to understand what
explanation you have a right to expect at my
hands.”

*“On the night you left Cumbermere you en-
cloxed me a bank-uote '

The other bowed.

“That note, Lord Belliston, l.ady Haunakb
declured to be stolen, and as 1 refused to give
the name of him from whom [ received it, her
ladyship was 80 good as to believe that I had
robbed her.*

Great was the change that came over the
young mnobleman’s countenance. He stepped
back, and after an exclamation of surprise,
stared at the artist as though stunned.

“Mr. Vane, are you mad " he. ejaculated.
‘Al this is pure absardity. If it were a
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, Lord Beiliston ' 1t has been uone to
me,”" add the artist, bitterly ) *“to be sent
from  beneath your roof, to be cousidered a
thief, to have to bear the stigma of another's
crime 1"

The vounyg lonl, greatly agitated, paced the
rovm, then stopped, and said, *“ Mr. Vane, 1
owe you a deep reparation. On my word, 1
never imagined such a result possible ; but,
mark me, 1t was 4 folly, not a erime.”

“You took the notes, Lord Belliaton 17

“Yee: and her ladyship knew that 1 took
them.”

" Lady Hanopah knew ?” exclaimed the ar-
tist,

Lawd Belliston nodded.

¢St down, Mr. Vane,” he said.
has been o great misanderstanding.
parently was the first cause, itis my duty to
clear it up.  You recollect the lust time 1 saw
vou, [ left to write a letterin the library.  Per-
ceiving Lady Haupah's desk with note-paper
on it, | wrote it there.  Tn searching for an en-
vielopr 1 found the mil of notes. You know
the desperate state 1 waxin. H 1 had not the
woney | needed T omight be dishonoured. 1
hesitated. the temptation was  toe great. 1
took the notes—that is, 1 borrowed them, leav-
ing in their place aletter to Lady Hannah ex-
plaining everytiing.

“That fetter, Lord Bellisten, her ladyship
never found.”’

The wher looked curiously  at the arvtist,
then, rising again, tosk one or two turns in the
roam,  After resuming his seat, he said, ¢ My
dear Vane, T oam sorry to confess it, but [ awe
you too much to refrain, Her Ladeship did
tind  the noter she conldn’t Lielp doing so;
but  she suppressed 1t becanse she  wished
tore

*Ruin wmie 7 sirgested the artist,

NG slisgraee vou in oy sister Gertoude's
eves”

“And, my lord, does this account also for
the caldness of the letter T received from vou
from Cantire 7

“Yes L have, T believe, Vane, beeu made
a dupe. T will not enter inte the matter—1
canpot 1 hat her ladyship led me to believe
that--that vour swlden banishment from Cum-
ber arose frome conduet not betitting a gentle-
man : alvo owing o your having sought most
dishonouraldy to force my  sister’s aflvstions
under the phea ol the gratitnde she owed yon
for hier Bife being preserved,'”

“xurely Miss Belliston could have given a
ditlvrent

** There
As 1 ap-

acconnt, my lord ¥ remarked the
artist.
* Had 1 asked her, na doult: bur Lady

Hanuah vequested me not to mention it to
CGiertie. Tt s ol elear now, and”’ —extending
his hand —** 1 apelogize. Yon shall be righted.”

*But, my lord, are vou aware that | de love
your sister--that she has honoured me by re-
turning my atlection !

S gmessed something of it but vou may
never hope for sugeesss Her ladyship looks
higher dor Gertivg awd, 1 1ol yon, 1o not
blane her. U wealthy snitor will alone find
favour in her eves,  Could you only, by some
tucky chanes, lav claim to the Fardyce propes-
ty, which I believe to this day she regrets
having allowed to escape, vou would be received
very ditferentiy.”

“The Fordyee property ' said Mr. Vane.
“What's that 1

“What ! haven’t yvon heard of the great
Fordvee property, that for nearly ten years has
been lying by, acenmulating for want of an heir
to John Fordyce ¥ Linghed the other.

“Nuta word,” answered the artist, a little
tremulonsly. ¢ Most of my time, stuce | was a
boy, has heen passed abroad,  You know all
about it ?’

1 should think T did, remarked Lord Bel-
liston.  “ Johu Fordyee, the rich erchant,
fell down the stairs of his elub, and was killed,
a few days before he was to have married my
mother.™

“ What *** ejaculated Vane, leaning lorward
eagerly 3 ** Lady  Haunah wed John Fordyee-—
my nuele ¢

“ Your unele " eried Lord Belliston.
gracions, Vane! you are dreaming 1"

“ Goad

“Ne; not if you mean

Gresham street.”

““The same."”

“Then,” said the artist, drawing a deep
breath, ‘¢ his only brother was my father.”’

Lord Beulliston stared in silence at his com.
panion.

‘“ And you never heard of this property ¥’ he
said,

¢ Never."”

“You will have clearly to prove your iden-
tity, you know."”

““I can easily do that. My old friend and
master, Maurice Waln, can aid me. But, my
lord, my statement seems to have overcome
you.”

His voice was shaken by agitation.

Could wealth be his?! Might he indeed wed
Gertrude as her equal?

** Let me tell you my story.”

He had to pause a space to conquer the
emotion lord Belliston's anuouncement had
occasioned.

His brain, indeed, felt dazed.
menced.

“ From my earliest recollection | can remem-
ber a life of poverty. 1 knew nothingof my
father’s antecedents : but in heart, in appear-
ance, he was a gentleman, and of an upright,
generous nature. Poverty might wear him to
the grave, as it did, but it could never debase
him.

** My mother died before § knew her; and |
never heard my father mention relations until
the night of his death. We were lodyging in
Newman street. My father had been suffering
from a chest atfection, and we were very, very
poor.

1 was not quite fourteen, and shall never
forget the pale, handsome, aristocratic face of
my father one dull Ducember day, as he sat
silent over the fire,

** Suddenly he rose, saying, I believe, uncon-
sciously aloud, ¢ I'l! make one more effort ; he
can’t refuse—he can't !’

“ Despite my entreaties, he went out. It was
late before he returned: then a paliceman
brought himn.  He had been knocked down by
a cab in Oxford street.  His limbs were unin-
jured. He had hardly a bruise : but the injury
was internal, and also, in his state of health, it
was fatal. My father kuew that as well as the
doctor summoned. He vassed uu hour in writ.
ing, and euclosed that which he hud written in
an envelope : then valled me.

¢ Halbert, my boy, if 1 idie, open this, and
read the contents. It will inform you that vou
have a relation who may assist yon,  Ivis all |
can do for vou.'

“Ewaotion  checked him. He averted his
face, saviug he would tell e more ina few
minutes, !

John Fordyce, of

Then he com-

He never did, tor in less than an hour
he ceased to breathe.

“ It was the evening of the next day that 1
rememberad the better. 1 apened it, 1t in-
formed nie that Vane was not our truae name ;
that it was Fordyee : that my  father had a
brother, John Fordyer, 1 wealthy mun, whein
his prosperity had felt ashaned of that lwother
whom misfortune ol pmsued.

S need not enter fully inte that Jetter,
Enougls that it said that on that dall Deconber
day my father had made o last but inetfectunl
:Ap]bv.'ll to lis rich l'l'utlu'l‘, not for rioney, it
cmployment.

i e refused, Halbert. He held me as a
disgrave to him, Yet,” voutinned the Istter,
*his heart may be touched when he hewrs 1 am

no more--that you are It an orphau. Go 1o
him.’
e Never | oexelaimed,  fiereely ; 41 will

never go to him ! 1 hate him —hate his very
pante 1 will never be beliolden to the man
who allowed my father to starve U

1y my indymation T was about to Sing the
fotter in the fire, when 1 remembered that it
contained the last communieation, the last
wishes of my father ou earth, and | preserved
i’

 Lucky that yea did,” eommented Lord
Belliston.

“Then 1 threw wmyself on my Kuoess by my
dead father, and wept as youth only can. My
grief attracted a fellow.lodger, an artist, whao
had been kind to us, and who had diseavered

that 1 passexsed talent with the peneil, He
catne in, and trivd to comtort wme.
‘¢ Have vou no relations, my boy? he

askend,

¢ Not one.' 1 answered, ‘andnota friend.’

¢ <'Chere you are wrong, Hal.  You have me,
aud, better, you have art,’ he sail. * She will
prove true to you.  One day vou shall wake a
a name for vourself.  In a few days L am off to
Houe, aud you shall go with me.”

“ Maurice Waln became my friend and master
from that mement to this”

« And never knew that yon were——vo

“'The heir, according to you,” laiighed Hal.
bert Fordyce, mnervously, ‘‘ to haltf a million.
Belliston, can it really be true?  lsit notall a
dream ¥

 Nao dream, old fellow, if you are the nephew
of John Fordyce. You may assuve yourself of
that If you apply to Messvs. Tolkein & Tolkein,
Lincolun's Inn Fields. Now I'm off,”

* Where 1" inquired the artist.

“To Cumber. 1 told you I'd put all right ;
and 1 shall have ne ditficalty, 1 expect, now.”

Halbeit Fordyce walked back to his apurt-
ments feeling as if treading on air.

“ Gertrmde, my darling Gertrude, 1 may
claim you now before all the world! But
never will 1 forget that my cloud has hal wmore
than a silver—it has had a golden lining, for

you loved e in poverty and apparent dis-
grace !” .

“Why, lad, asked Waln, looking up from
his pipe as the young artist rather impetnously
entered, * what's the matter? tlas the British
public become aware of the genius they have
amongst them ¥

‘ Better, Waln—better, dear old man, and
dear old master! Have you ever heard of the
Fordvce property '’

“Yes; | think T have,
next of kin-———" . .

“But | am, Waln! It's true—yes; it'sall
true " cried the artist, with a g.eat liuugh, as
he flang his hat in his rapture to the cex’hug.

- * * »

O)nly not being the

A fortnight later. Halbert Fordyce received
a letter from Lord Bulliston, enclosing oue of
apology from Lady Hanoah.

“ My mother,” wrote the young wman, *‘de-
clares that she never saw my note—has never
found it. You will, 1 am sure, old fellow, be-
lieve me and—forgive.”

¢ Forgive " langhed theartist.
my darling's mother ¥’

L 4 *

14 she not

* - .

It iz July, and Halbert Fordyce hastens with
a light step aml joyous heart through the
C'umber woods to the Priory, at Ly Hinuah's
invitation.

Suddenly there flits out from the trees a
pretty, loughing girl, at sight of whom the
artist springs forward with a cry, impnsoumiug
the graceful figure in hisarms.

“Gertie, my own dear Gertie !

“ Pray, »ir, do not be so impetuous!” she
laughs, blushing, 1 ought not to be here. |
know | ought to have waitel with proper
young lady-like self-possession, and patience in
the drawiug-room ; but—well, 1 couldn’t help
it. T am sohappy, Halbert !

“Then how must 1 feel, dearest?” he re-
sponds, gaily. “All the clouds that obseured
our happiness have passed away.” .

“Or, rather,” she says, ** huve shown their
silver linings, you millionaire I’

“ Nay, (iertie ; my cloud is brighter even than
that,” he rejoined, looking into her sparkling
eyes—*‘*for it has the golden lining of a idear,
brave woman's love t”

THE END.

ANECDOTES, Ei

Tu the court, or in the camp-—at the bar, or
on the rostrum—it made no odds to O’Connell ¢
he was at home anywhere where witand jntelli-
gence were required @ and if keen repartes coubl
come into play, he was wever tound wanting.
Never was there 2 more dangerous wan to ate
tack. The following shows the man’s ready
wit, and is eertainly worth telling: —

It was when O"Connell was coutesting the
city of Dublin with Mr. West for a seat in par-
lament, and the two candidates were before
their constituents in the great hull, or rotuuda,
of the Conrt Heuse  Ax might te sappsed,
the annouucement of two sueh  speakers on
sueh an oceasion filled the Touse wellonigh to
tfoeation.  Both were in the best of humonr,
sutlering nothing to drag.

lu the course of his remarks, O'Conuell, in o2
hamorous wanner, alluded ta s opponent’s
personal appearance, declaring that Hozath's
Line of beauty didn’t touch his face auywhere, if
it touched his headat all. Tt was not o much
what he said as the manner in which he said it
that convulsed the people.

When Mr. West's turn came e attemplid to
pay  his triend off for this: aud, after a funny
prelude, be exelaimed, ©Tvis all very well for
Mr. O'Connel! to artack me upon my prrsonal
appeatatee o but let me tell you if von vould see
Dapiel O'Conuell  without  his wig
wouldn't shaw a face nor a henl wuel 10 boast
of.

Refore the peaple could find time 10 Tangh,
and 1o the utter surprise of evervhody, Mr.
" Conuell stepped quickly upon the rostium,
close by Mro West's side, and, with a flonrish,
pulled off Lis wig, at the same time exclaining,
“There ' Now wy wig is off, waich of us tno
ix the betivr looking "

The effect was electrie. The giant fonn, with
the grandest head in Ireland, by the side ot the
dimtnutive person of the other, showed to wan-
derful advantage : and wha shall say how uch
the quaint passage, coming so o nnexpectedly,
may have had to do with returning the Great
tor to Parliament ?
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ORGAN FOR SALE,

From one of the best manutactories ot the
DPominiou. New, and an excellent fnstrument
Will be sold cheap.  Apply at Lins office

The WALKER MOUSNSE, Toronto.

This popular new hotel is provided with all
modern improvements ; has 125 badroams, com-
modious partours, public ant private dining-
rooms, sample rooms, and passenuer «levatar,

The dining-rooms will comlfortably seat 200
guests, and the bill of fare is arkwie byeed to
be anexcelled, being furnixhed with all the deli-
cacies of the season.

The location is convenient to the principal
railway stations, steamboat wharves, leadiog
wholesale houses and Parlinment Buildings,
‘This hotel commands a fine view of Toronto Bay
and Lake Outario, re ndering it a pleasant resart
for tourists and travellers at all seasans,

Terms for boand §2.00 per day  Special
arrangements made with famities and  parties
remnining one week or more.




