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(Front the Sweduh of Etaims tgr.)
BT tEI)P. MAN.

Much of tis Grace wrote tise sages
'Mnougat the Greelis lu bygone ages-
Henr wbat I eau nearest trace
0f ber figure sud ber face.

Her form-(so muns tise tert )-her figure
Tall, and full nf youtbful vigour,
Like s rosobud bore snd tier.
Rounded-rosy, sweet sud fair.

Nobler waa ber f'nansd feature
Par tban any eartbly creature;
Not voinptuonoly deveioped
Yet wit h every cisarm euveloped.

And ber eyes-yet, witb wisat mixture
May thse paier Mayllght pictore 1
Dangremona ta beboid their hue
Sun wamm-deeply,ý brightly blue.

Dimplea sweet b«t obeek were @et lu
Hearta ta ceoi. a#-Ill. a uet lu
Andeeoh trne the Grace but amiied
Some peur heart was ayo begulied.

Logupunds are-bave you read auy i
0f ber bands sud arme and mauyOtiser chammiug points wbicis ougbt
Not ta be spoen-ouly thougbt.

Yet fleably cisarms are bagatelles
Amoug Olymplan Manuelles;
Heartaand spirit attributes
Are the (Iran'. nleat fruits.

Joyans is ber name's eweet meauing,
Prom ber namne ber nature gleaniug
C ritice te desorise ber would
Say-Not more joyous tisa se'. gond.

Peerlesa lu waitz by ail eoufeued,
A nigitingale ber throat poseesed;
But lu ber beart, by day sud nigbt,
Nestled a sweet, pure dove, auow white.

Closed le nw Olympus' portais
Dead are ail tise gode Immortal;
But tisa Grace survives tisc etili
Wbere t I eau aay, If I willi.

A GOLDEN LINING.
BY EMMA W. PRILLIPS.

IV.

NOT GRATITUDE BUT LOVE.

Mr, Marner ceaaed lis calculations, sud look.
eti up witl raised brows. Had the bombslel
Gertie balrefarred ta re îly burat, her ladyship
could tnt have displayad more atonielment
aIe set iooking at Gertie like oua stunuad, tIen,

You have accapted hini 1" sha gasped. " Gar-
trudie, are* yon msdlt Do you know what you
are raying t Do-do you know to wlom yon
are sp)eaking t-who you are ?"

"&ainnia, I am very sorry; 1 feamed this
woul'i pain you. But wbat could 1 do ? I eau-
not help loving Mr. Vane, therefore coulu
neyer inrry anyonn else. So why shouldI
deslroy lis happiness as well as my own, by re-
fusing iuu t"

"Girtrnde,"-her ladysbip's pale cheek light-
hy flusiiuug as qearasa ta 1er feet-"I« 1tell you
it 4hah tînot ha t Recoliact, I arn your mothex.
Titis Mr. Vatia shall heave et once ; you shail
ne,,er see hlm again t If you cannot save yonx-
self', you must ha savad. You the wife of s poor,

jpanniiess artist t
"INot quite.poor, mamma, nom pennihea," raid

*Gertie, a trilla pale, aud speaking firmly, yel
quita raspactfuily. " But aven if lia were, hom
shoultl that make any differeuce to me t Mr
Vsxîe's p)rofession is that of a gentleman ; i

*himself is ane. Did ha think of social position
of nonu'y, whext ha risked bis life ta rave minie1
Oh, nimma, if you had sean, as I dii], tha
cul ses creaping upon you, then, at the ver,
minnt of daspair, beau auddeniy revived witl
boîte, by oue whîo rised his lfe, not ouhy ta tr
to stive yours, but to encourage, ta support yoc
ini meeting ueatb, how wouid you regard sncb
persan t I con es, as I looked on the brave
kixtdiy face by my sida at that moment, when
feit bis arrn.putting its stmngth batween m
and aeath, I1ttouglît that earth lsd not i
eqtal-that it neyer couid have in mny eyes
and,. mammia, it neyer can have. After th

* past, rank, money, must forn no bernier hi
tweem Mr. Vane and mysaîf. Eien did 1 ni
love Ilm, ase1 Ido. moist dcariy, I should hbld:
rny duty ta think of his happimiesa hefora m
OWtt."%

"«Thaugh you know really nothing of himu1
ejaculated Lady liannah, a quiver of sul
presseul rage in her voico. 1"For what you ce
te-ii -i -xnyhasga. lthiaf, forge-r t Tha
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Lady Hannah did not wait for the concu'
sion..

"Gertrude," she exclaimad, "if you marry1
Mr. Van-if you disgrace me-I will neyerJ

fACend heswept, in a torrent of passion, -from
the room.

IlGertrude," remarked Mr. Marner, Ilthis
family disturbance is very sad. Are you really
resolvad t"

"Yes, papa."
"'Pon my word, I can't blame you ; he's a

fine young fellow 1 Stili, he is only an ar-
tist."1

"'And to that vary fact, papa,"'smiled the
girl, putting her arms round hie ueck, Il owe
my being now here, insteail of having beau
drownad in the Bristol Channel. Indaaed, I
must marry him or no on."

At the same moment Lady Hannah, ascending
the- stairs, was reflecting, "lShe shall neyer
marry himn -neyer! She shall not so disgraca
har farnily !" -

While the aboya conversation was proceed-
ing, Vane, stroling thirough the woods, came
abruptly upon tha river ana a handsoma yonng
fahbow lying on the bank with a clouded brow,
idly flinging pabblas in the water.

The artist had a strong iikiug for this young
mani, not only becanse ha was Grtrude's bro'
ther, but for his own dlaims to affection. Ha
was, howaver, rathar given ta horse.racing and
other expansive pleasures.

IlHullo 1 is that you, Vane 1" exclairnad Lord
Blliston, rising to his feet.

"Isa that you t" smilad the artist. "lWhy,
what's the mattar?1 Yon ara looking as pes'
rant as suow in harveat t"

" Matter t"-and confidautly his lordship,
whn had a great likiug for this new friand,
placed his arm in t ha othar's. IlI neyer was in
snch a strait as at present t The fact is, it's
settling-day in town, and, you know, if a falow
chooses to bacir horses, ha is bound top ut in an
appearanca at the sttling, and I'rn ead beat
for four hund.rad t"

"Four hundred r'
"Yes ; that's al t" proceeded Lord Ballis-

ton. &«A trilla, isn't it ? but as difficult ta get
as a thourand at the prasant moment. I cen't
ask my step-fatbr ; ha'e such a good fellow,
and bas bean 50 generous, yet I muât gat the
money aornebow t"

IlI amn not vary wll acquainted with such
pmatters," said Vana; but those who have ex-
pectatioxs---"

Cau get bile t" put in lis IordshIn, qnick.
ly.Il f oure;but I can 't. My own father

left the strangeet will that could ha made.
Li Firet, it makes Gertia coma of âge a yaar before

I do. Thon it speciflea that, should I1rmise

s money on my future waaith, borrow at usury-
iu fact, have .anything in thealsightest wsy to

d do with bill.disconters-my coming of age is
I to ha delayed four yesrs. "

" A trange witl, certainly."
"Yee. The fact was, ha had lost haîf his

- owu inconie by that sort of thing. anti had hati
u ta retranch awfully afterwards ; sn I supposa ho

r.was reeolvad to preveut my foliowing in his
Il stops. It'a an swful bor."

"1Il wieh I could halp you," said Vane,
, earnestly.

IlI know you do; that's why I tell you.
d You'ra a jolly fllow-one of the best I aver
t met. You would nover split on a fellow.1
w shonld have likad you, you know, aven if1
r. hadn't owed you Grti's life. That wasa
te plucky thing. 1 know thoqe Lynrnouth rocks.'
a, Vane's heart began to beat. NVouil the
I vouug fellow by bis sida apaak thns if he.knew

at ta wbat lie aspired t Should ha tell hirnt Nc,
'y until ha knew how Gortie had succeaded.
h 111Wall," exclaimed Lord Belliston, rousing
'y himself wth a shake; "'it's no good bain@
u down. The mouey muet be got."
a I wish I lad it to le.nd you," said Vaut,
re, l'If thero ware tirna i mighit bhabahe to rais(
I it."1

ne "11Thank you, witb alrny heart ; but, you
dei see, tIare isn't tirne. They'd want recornmen.
s; dations, securities, andI, ail that. There, nleve
ha mnd ; the rnoney will corne, I don't doubt. i
D- tha way, wh .-n it doas, l'Il p ty you the fiver
ot borrowad. What a shame I ahould be a
it stumped! My inther might do it, oly--ol
ny the lecture I should gat t"

"Do not speak of niy tiebt," said VanE
t""Forget it." 

ap' 44 o, no; I shall not do that. l'Il go int
sun the library ami write a latter that I muet send
at, then ride into Alcester, and you sea if some
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hon path," smihed Vane. IlA few hourd' work the
will cou ploto the last sketch I bagan. 1 t stands roc
uow on t~he eassa in the library. I will' go to
it at once. Lot Lady Hannah kuow wlare I -put

bdI wiii ; sud, lialhert, you will trust me t difl
We will wait." the

IlUntil aur hairs are gray, dear lave, if thon d
I may hope to cail you mina. Oh, that I may lot
prove worthy of the sacrifice yon make t" n

"lSacrifice t" ae laughed. "I 1arn ashamed ani
of you, there t as sha broke away fran his arma.
"lGet ta yonr work, sir, and lot aur motta ha lie
that true have havis alrnankmnd." ha(

Vaxie abeyad 1er. Ha went ta the library hai
sud set ta work, tsking hie meals ahane. At au(
dusk ha want out. When le returued, rather prE
late, le ascended eit once tn hia raom.

On lis table was su envelqpe addressed to
himself. It was from Lard Belliston. It con- bu
tained a five.pound note, and these hurriad mu
wards :

"lAil rigît, nId fellow t Hava got the iti
monay t Tald you it would coma. Enclose nu
yau the fiver with a whle hesp of thanks.
Can't write more. Going up ta Landau to. se'
night."

1I wonder where ha gat it t" tbouglt Vane. La
But wlat business is that of minet By the
way, 1 nught ta gat this casled. I shall have ki
to fée the servants to-morrow." yc

A footman antering. hae asked if ha cauld get
it chauged, as ho had forgottan whila out. nil

«'I darasay the butien, sir, could chan ge it." roi
Mm. Moxon, the respectable, gray.lstiired th

butier, was quito able sud pleased ta do ao for
Mr. Vane. Halbert placad the coins lu lis na
nurse, undressed, sud went ta hed.

By noon to.morraw lha would hava left Cum-
ber-beft Gertie.

-- rai

V. oc

F'IVE KUNDRED POUND& h

CiFive lunds'ad ponnds in bauk notas!t Thayil
were in my desk yasterday afternoon ; uow lit
they are gone-not ana romains!t"

"4But, my dean Hannah, rollect a moment tAi'e you sure you hava made n mistake t" nm
IlMistake, Mr. Marner !" exclaimad lbar ch

ladyàhip. impatiantly. " Rellect ! What is
thora ta relleot upon t The notes, 1 rapeat, ni
wene thara, and thay are grie !"

The hour was about nine. Mm. Marner had ta
beau seated, according ta customi, in lis private 1o
roam, attending to hia moruing'a letters and 0
other matters, whan Lady Hannah had railed G
in, erect aud indignant, with the startling newa
that since noan af the p rayions day notes ta the w
amount of fiva hundmed pounds lad beau stolen hi
frmmher dask. ' 0a

IlDon't you tliuk it was unwise ta leave sud i
e sum in u an ulackad desk 1" suggested Mr. v~
Marner.

IlThe fact is, I laed beau writiug lattera lu
the lihrery, sud going tai the morning-raaîu for q

asomtbiug, aaw thae new boaok, which I was j ust t
glancing tîrougl, when Getarude carne in witlîib
that astoundiug information cancemning the a

iimpe)rtinence oi Mr. Vtune, sud tlat made me
for the time farget al aIse. Whou latar, I would i
hava gona to hoek the desk, Gertrude iuformed
me that that fahiow was finishiiug his sketch
there."1

Sr I thought. Hannah, you aiways hanked r
1youn hall .yaariy incarne ?'

" 1Sa, I do geuerally ; but I lad ueed of most
a of it this tima, cnnsequantly îtoiayed. Bt- i

su ad site rose from hem clair-" wa ara lasingc
ie vahuabla tirna, Mr. Marner. The thief may ha
w escaping, or et toast destroying ail chue ta dia-

,cnvamy.",

116I suppose I lad botter soud for a policeman
o talp us?"

ýg bdNo. 1 aluouhd praier iutarmagating the ser-1
vants first, Mr. Marner."

".Hava you the numbars of the notest"
3e They are here."

That la fortunata. They eau ha stopped ; it's
nu a mostunupleasatat affair. Suppoaiug we ringi

1-for Mrs. Bremmbe firat, and hear if she las cause
®r ta suspect any ai the servants of dishongesty t"
y Mrs. Bramble aluly arriviug, lad ouîy gaod
I charactera to giva ai ahi bar staff of alorestics.
gn Ater tan in the marming, nana nf thepa woulal
h, lave auy business in t;he library, anti sha did

not tbiuk it ikely tîmat they would go in, as 'Mm.
le. Vane had beau tuerealal day skatchiug the view

froni the wiudow.
to A strange expression cama over Lady Han.

dnah's face.
a' flL11 "Oh,_h eakd M.Vn a Ir

"IlWhat eau I believe?1 The vary uight thre

IULY li,1881.

Lmaxi hadn't been a moment alone iû the
un.
IlThen, Moxon, 1 see nothing for it but to
it the case into a detective's hands."
4If it's any of the servants, they'fl find it

ffcult to pass 'em, sir, and that might lead to
ýir detection."
IlWell, that is true, Moxon ; and, fortunately,
ýr ladyship haa taken the numbera. Maire a
)te of them, in case you should corne acroas
iy in the village."
rhe butier, whose hair had grown gray in
i present service, took the paper Mr. Marner
id passed over, and began copyin the num-
>r in his note-book. Sanddenhe stoppad,
id regardad one with a strane surprised ex.
rssion.
"What ie it, Moxon t"
"Why, sir, if I'm not mistaken,"-began the

atier, 11I have-that-is- -Excuse me à) mo-

Taking out his pocket-book he produced fromi
a fiva.pound note, and comupared it with the
Lmbers.
411 thnught so V" he exclaimed. "It's theme, sir. It's one of'ami-219,641 1"
"O0ne ofthe notes t Impossible t" exclaimed
gdy Hannair, leaning quicly forward.
"lYes, my dear," said Mr. Marner, with
nitted brows. IlIt's one of them. Whera did
ou get it ?",
IlWhen Mr. Vane, sir, raturned home lest
ght, it being late, he went direct to his own
om, and shortly after the footman brought me
his note to ask if I could change it."
IlFrom Mr. Vane t" exclaimed Lady Han-

6Yes, your ladyship."
IlMercy on us !" ejacnlated Mr. Marner.
61I beg pardon, bnt I knockad twice without

eceiving any answer, 8o thought the room un-
Scupied. You desired to see me herseat thi8
iur, Mr. Marner, bafora I left."
The speaker was the artist, Halbert Vane

Limself. lie stbod just within the door, erect,
sndsome, seif-possessed.
" You are engaged, I prceive ; I will retire."
"lNo, no; corne in, er. V'aue. Moron, yon

Lay go, eaid Mr. Marner, nervously. "lTake a
hair, Mr. Vane.
But the artiet atood, seeing his host had

sen.
What was the matter 1 Something, he could

dl by their countenances. Lady Hannah.
oked white, vindictive, yet a trille scared.
)f course it was about his love for dear
êertie.

idMr. Vane," said Mr. Marner, fingering his
watch-chain, "la most unpleasaut thing hias
àappened. I scarcely know how to put it ; but
ut of hier ladyship'e desk that stands in the
tbrary a roll of notes of five hundred. pounds
vaiue was yestarday sto-taken."

"Five hundred pounds 1" ejaculated Vane.
"Mr. Vane," said hier ladyship, Ilwe have

questioned the servants, and they have said
thut you were sketching there ail day. That
being so, possibly yon may be able to give us
orne dlue to the thief."

I regret Lady Hannah, that I am nabe,"
he answered. IlI would 1 were ; that'is--"

1"«You. -*ish it would be safe to do. so r'
Hie looked at hier, believing she haed divined

his suspicion, but the scornfui amile on her lips
revealed tha truth.

"lLady Hannah," he ejaculated, astounded.
yet indignantiy, Ilsnrely yvon do not-you dare
not suspect that I wou1d be gui1ty of such a
crime 1"

IlMamma 1 oh, what does this mean r' ex-
clainxed Gertrude Belliston, at this moment en-
tering. "lBramble tells me that notes have
been stolen from your desk."

IlAnd, Miss Belliston," said 'V ana, inciining
his head, "h ler ladyship has hononred mue by
regarding me as the thief !"

idYou, Halbert t" cried the girl. Il0kI, for
shame, mamma!

"1Have the good ness to hear before you oon .
demu," said ber lailyship, hanghtîly. 44 Will
Mr. Vane deny that his mannar wus singularly
cdnscious when lie heard of the loa t"

"16And for that your ladyship would condema
me t" he said.

IlNo, Mr. Vane," put in Mr. Marner, grave.
ly. IlWe merely ask if you suspa4 anyone to
tell us -to give us, if you can, any information.
We have reason to think yon can. for yesterdey


