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LINKS OF LOVE.

BY

LILLYMERE.

CHAPTER XIV.—Continued,

That sportive youth having been in strect
literature somewhere socially educated to the
delight of avonymous umllce., now groaned
the pame of Larrik as the doer of all the
evil, A lad, who if merry was not mis-
chievous; if guilty of a fault never denied it;
but who, on the contrary, despised the cow-
ardicz of anonymity.

 We'll make Larrik work for this some
day,” said the master to comfort the sutferer;
tand you do no more work until entirely
recovered. My mother will doctor nud nurse
vou; kind woman my mother.,”

But tht Doctor said he could not answer for
the patient’s life if not removed to Conway
Hospital. Sothat wasdone, Larrik, generous
boy, conveying the sufferer in a wu-'gcm with
grent tenderness.,

The bridegroom danced in one reel, but no
moru Though inclined, as he said, w make
a day of it, h-' desisted becanse the bride re-
fused to damc with the Minister, or with any
one, even with her joyful husband, And for
that reason the reverend guest also declined
to step a measure, though loving it dearly.

# Do youstill hold against dancing. my dear,
on principle? Yon '\dumud, somie time ago,
thnt ne principle was invelved.”

“# 1t is not that, Thomas. 1 lmvc discovered
something never expovted to be seen Ly me
never expected to be seen by eves of mine:
ncwr, never

‘Myx dear, my loved, my darling bride,
what have Yo u discovered 7+

#0f all dm" in my life that it should fall
on this day.”’

“ What is it, Tibby, my own one? My own
darling bride, and pnde. and lov e, and wife!
My own \\1&:} what is 1t?"

“ That it should 1 bappen at all, but on this
day, of all dayx, and noder the roof where 1
have come e\puun" contenunent, peace, and
moral propriety.”

¢ Gracious, Tivby ! What is the matter 77

“The matter? Matter enough.”

# Tibby, snch wonds of gloom make me fear
you sen: the end of the world coming again?”

i The end of the world coming n,r_r:un"
Better it did come than have such ongoings.”

+ Is it anything I have done? ™

¢“Neo, Thoma.s; nothing you have done.”

u »'anthin(' mother has done? ™

6 \olhmvr )ou" mother has done, dear, good
creature, no.'

wIf m:uln.r mother nor 1 have done
wrongz, why not out with it ?
rect it if we can.””

# Correct it if you can? Al creation will
not mend it. Since the Fall of Man in Eden's
Garden, the world has had nothing mor:
astounding and confounding.”

 And is it something which your own eyes
bave scen? Awpd in this house? In my
mother's houyse 77 ’

“In this bouse. And my own eyes saw,”

$Tibby, my own dear wife, riddles of this
kmd b(g noing on our wcddln" day, don't
promise well. T ask but once more, if you
don't tell the thing right out, keep it. What
did you sce 77

“I saw the Deacon’s wife, in private, in the
arms of Donal Clandonsl, the I‘])m" Piper!
After staring at him for hours, she at last
gidled in beside him, whispering; and he
whispering again, Oh the world! thc world !
the world®”

¢ What Deacon’s wife do yon mean ?”

“I mean XNancy Pearly. Deacon Willy
Pearly’s wife—poor man."”

“ Delusions, my dear girl, Your brain must
be touched with the whirl and excitement of
the day. \What! Nancy Pearly, one of the
flowers of w omankind, talk secretly with that
gallant, the Flying [‘lpu ! Kissing and Leing
kissed, as you insinuate! Impossible.”

«I did not speak the unchaste words; but
since your lips, Thomas, have given them
utterance, they are not r(.tr.xc.tt.d. They did
cmbrace, and in sceret, too.”

e Somc near r(-lntlon unexpecetedly dis-
covered,”

“He is no relation. If one of her kin,
wouldn't she speak to him openly before her
husband 7"

While bridegroom and bride troubled them-
selves in this manner, Mrs, Pearly sought her
husband, Lut he had goue tv his farm, on
duties of the homestead, intending to return.

the
W should cor-

Taking her daughter Essel aside, when one of

the dances closed—a girl 'in her cighteenth
year, and almost pccrlf.SH among the many
beauties present—mother and maiden talked
together.  Issel’'s featurcs glowed aund paled
alternately ; her eyes seeking and resting on
thc spnght]) nghlander who now | sat apart,

»

at the entrance of a bower within the garden.

Then the amazed bridegroom and bride
from another flowery 'arbour near by, saw
through intervals in the leaves, that Mra.
Pearly led Essel to Donal Clandonal’s pre-
sence; spoke a foew w ords to both, then—what
then? the Flying Pxpcr tLrew his nrms fround
Essel, imprinting two Jistinet kisses, one of
which the young lady returned; yet blushed
and paled, and biushed aguin, Rcumm" asif hhq
would faint and fall, when all thrcc came
away, moving towards the house. Donal,
as he passed the arbour of the listeners, ,wns
heard saying to Essel, inaccents of tenderness,
something which included the words:

“ My daughter,” and ¢ Found at last{ ™

His daughter " All in the towmlup knew
Besel Pca\rh‘ to be Willy and Nancy's second
ehild.

It meant something, but what this strunge
ineident did mean, the few who witnessed ex-
ternal myc.\n\m:cs could. not’ satisfactorily
snrmise.

The Piper, for reasons best known to him-
self, engaged a light waggon and driver to
take him to Conway, and at once departed ;
but promised to return before dark, after con-
ferring with his sister and her mmd

Willy Pearly soon returned from his farm,
and before seeking wife or daughters, dived,
as it were, into the depthsof a manifold dance,
then heated, and in gay spirits, he partook of
simple, dgm,onl),nrthudo.\ refreshments, cups
that cheered but not—betrayed. Then lookcd
for Nanoey,

#Willy, oh Willy ! =0 glad, so gladt”

“I'moglad also; but you are nat all your-
self, Nancy; Liave you taken anything that is
disagrecing ? 7

“ Nothing; taken only cold water to cool
me. Oh, my Willy, my dear husband, whata
day this is, Never in my life did such a day
of fortune, of sladness, of joyg, of joys dawn
on me.”

“Hoots, Nancy, that's haivers. You had a
wadding-day yourself once; and nut so long
ago your danghter Aley had a wedding-day to
wive us  gladness, We may rejoice with
nuighbours, butour own happy events concern
us most.”

It i3 another kind of happiness than that
of wudding-days; and voull be as grlad as I,
Willy, when you know, Come within the
arbour alone and we'll talk it over.  Let Essel
come also.”

# Certainly, let Essel come; why not? Here
i# a mice shady quiet seat. Now, what is
flustering you, Naney ? I I did not know my
wife so well, as diserect and good, and—and, in
fact, all goodness, as she onve was the lovely,
lovély Nancy, bonny lass of Brapxton, I'd say
you've been taking something.”

# 1 have taken something, William, gince
you half insinuate, but not what runs in your
mind at present; something not intended to
have been named just yet, but for that remark ;
and ‘hardly proper to be said by a wife toa
husband.”

¢ Naney!”

# T've been enfeldued in a stranger's arms,
and embraced in your absence.”

“ Nanc_v! Nancy !

And who, of all people here, do you think
ulfol(h_d me in armg?”

4 The bride may, ina it of gajety ; but 1
would have hardly expected such remarkable
demonstrations from her to yvou”

 The bride ! No, indeed. What think vou
of Clandonal, the Flving Piper??®

“ Naucy!?

Y He whom half the ladies of Conway are
said to be crazed about.”

“#XNancy! Nuancy ! Nuncy!”

# And, by my introduction, after enfolding

, the Flying Piper took our daughter Essal
in arms, calling her by the most endearing
epithets,”

¢ This is wholly improper to be spoken of,
even as a jest. Surely you have partaken of
drinks, or meats, or magic potions, improper
to be tasted. Who is the rowdy run-the-gate ?
T suppose some hundred and  nineteenth
Highland cousin of yours, never before heard
Of’) 1"

# Willy, did not your honest cyes tletect
the Clandonal, or suspect him, to be only a
man in pretcncc N

# No, I thought him « real, fine, bouny lad ;
and would think him 50 »tlll but for whnt
you say; but for his~—his—i mpudunw Where
is the rascal now 7"

‘¢ Gone to Conway, but returning to stay
with us all night, if you do not object.”

1 Object! IfI do notobject? He shall not
enter our daor., There is sin in some form ;
covertly or openly, it i8 present in this matter,
Even if a woman in male disguise the mis-
conduct is unwomanly, and iudefensible. I
do object, most seriously.”

¢ You may think otherwise on knowing
good reasons for the disgnise.”

¢ There may be reasons ; they cannot be
good reasons.  Bay on, howcever; I listen”

. You remember our daughter's full baptis-
mal name ?”

¢ Yos, Egsel Dell; rmmul after the missing
child who lost the babe, Lillymere, in the
woods of Ogleburn—poor young (lw.r whom
we all Joved so well; refusing to t]nnk she
had any ghare in loamg the infant of pur-
pose.”

“And you rcmcmbar what we heard of

: Ln'erpool

“born

‘Ls:sel Bell, after her dopx\rturc from Ogluhurn

Castle, fru.,htuu.d at thrcnts held forth by
some pcople ™

 Yes, we heard lh(, ship Bhe went in from
to her mnative country, the Ton
Thousand Islands lying between Canada and
the States, was wr uckod ; all on board perish-
m" n .

% All did not perish.  Clandonal, the Flying
Piper, is no othér than that missing young
lady, Essel Bell"

“ Nancy !

# ] knew him—her, I should say—and after
much observrtion; and some indifferent ques-
tions about his native country, asswmming him
to be Scotch born—bher; T mean—which T
knew she was not, being of Scotch parentage
on one eof the Thousand Islands, 1
hazarded the inquicy pointedly and direct.”

“ May the villain, catching at your credu-
lity, not be deceiving you 77

41 knew the person to be Essel Bell,  She
told me things in corroboration which no
other crenture under the skies counld have
named ; things known only to me an2 to
her.”

“ Whare has sho been nll those yairs 77

“ We are to learn everything, in time.”

¢ Kpows she anything of the babe Lilly-
miere, which 0 mysteriously disappeared 7

“Only lately, quite lately.  She had cause
to expect that he, now a young man, would
come to Conway about this time in search of
himself—for he does not know who he is, but
is vmp‘on «d by instruction from England to

roake senrch for the lost heir of L |Ilrmc re;
and that, though not knowing her, nor that
she assists; he might be accompanicd by some
one¢ interested in deceiving him, who would
prevent their meeting”

< Nauey, it this should turn out to be all as
told o you, it will indecd be adny of gladness
and of wonders  Yet 1 fear it impm-»:ihh.
Essel Bell to be alive, after all those yvears!
Aud the lost habe of Lillymere to be alive,
also!”

“ Y Willy ; we mny yet that babe
which lhsupp‘ ared in the Ogleburn woods, by
a wild cagle, or by gipsevs, poor little
could not tull “huh : and 1 omyself, running,
running when she al.rl,amx_-.l, was the first to
discover her down on the point of rock, tifty
feet frem top of the elitf where the babe

EIMN
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lay aslecp, and frum where she foll ;—we muy
set have the bappiness of secing Essel's in-

nocence clear to evervbaody as it always was
to me and you; and that babe may be restored
to its bLirthright, and in time be the English
Earl Royalfort, owner of the great landed
estates and wealth of that family”

“And a worthy successor, T trust, of that
wisest and best of noblemen, the prese ‘nt Lard.
Buat -but, Nancy, if lhlhl tying Highlander
be lying 7

“The Flying Highlander is my loved, long
lost young mistress, Essel Bell; no m!u:r.

It was really Essel Bell) you are sure,
who cnfolded yon in arms, embracing your
lips?"

# No other; Willy dear; no other.” ,

“And embraced our Essel, caliing her
daughter?”

# Meaning davghter in friendship, namesd
after hersely,”

AN this goud reasou for disgnise is the
hope of discovering last Lillymere, unknown
to persons interestad in concealing Lim 27

“ I seems s, William it not an ad-
missable reason 7

“ What shonld set her dancing
and singing?"

teNot to carn money, Essel owns sufticiency
of wenlth; but her object in Conway deminud-
ed disguise ; and on us, for the present, she
imposes seervey.”

s 1id people see this enfolding in arms and
embracing ?

¢ None, so far ag I am awnre.  What if they
did? 1 was at no pains to conceal it?

< Bat this person imposes secresy, you say 3
rmay not the good name of our daughter
suffer 7'

¢ I not permnit that,  If a whisper arise
against her, all &hal] be tully explained.”

“Jn that case, at risk of your own good
name, Naney

4 My pood name is not to be so lightly
touched.”

“Dut yvour discretion may, What if this
Flyvisg Piper disappenrs from Conway before
moriing, never to return ?7

is

and piping

CHAPTER XV,

MUSIC ON THE WIND, AT ONE TREE DRRIDGE,

Ix the hamlet of a hundred houses, about
to be incorporated ag s village, and likely in
n few years to be a town, owned chicfly by
the bridegroom of yesterday,—onoe protty cot-
tage, crobowered in flowers, was the dwelling
of Amm Lifley ; a younyg lady, aged nincteen,
learned Directress of the I'unn.h, Seminary.
She came two . years previously from a city
training school 48 « junior aasistant,

Not long could a fady teacher be refained
in Ramnsgine, or anywhere ¢lse in rural Cana-
da, Like ranr riageable servant girls, all went
nway 28 brides. 8o might Anng, any time in
those two years, but for an early engagement
with a medicnl student. - She was Lridesmaid

yesterday, and this youth came from the West
to be groomsman. Few persons knew then
or previously, bul it becnine demonstrited in
time, that the hard-toiling, reputedly miserly
blacksmith—Lnird of the (Eurnurs-—-hml, with
his revered mmother, done many generous ac-
tions to persons touched by misforiune. Thiy
boy fell under blight.  Inone of the sectional
commotions Humfry Horn, who had assumed
the office of DBuptist preacher, went out at a
‘rising’ to pray wlth guide and restrain the
msurgcnts from evil, lmt being found in such
company was acensed of complicity, and ¢con-
demned.  Popular clnmour, beenuse ho wiis A
Baptist, demanded to know what Humfiry did
with his flail minong the insnrgents, it not
guilty 7 'The law said he dabetted and com-
fortest,”  None assuwmed the toil, danger, ex-
pense, as in a later case, of M'ur('hlng for and
sifting out the facts to urrest cxecution of the
law nfter the harricd, helter skelter trial,
Humfry Horn, not a favourite in the sect, only
an interfoping chaplain of the movement, self-
appointed, was Jed to the scaffold,  History
suid, *taken red hotl”

The widow, Bess-of-the-Barn, removed to
the States with her child,  After a time this
buy rtiturned to Conway, secking to recover
his father’s lot of land, Spurned by most people
aszon of Homfry Horn, he was kindly treated,
from the depths of her natural tenderness, by
the blacksmith's mother. She and son put
him to a superior school) then to the Univer-
sity and mudical classes,

On the occasion of ¢ happiest day in his
life,” Ramasine had the best suits of dress for
himself and groomsman which town aetists
could produce, going to excess in somye things,
that his young friend might be arrayed in
freshest style of elegapee. Hence sueh items
as sitken hose and pumps of glittering patent
Tenther, gold studs, a0 diamond or twae on
themselves, and several hrillinnts on the brids.

This young genthrman, Ocean Hoen by
name, born at (Uhaprer Vo0 stood carly
in the mornime atter the wedding, within the
Horud arbor cibowering the dwelling of e
hridesmaid Thas rian his thought .

» Given the datitode of Rama River, dowing
in thedell be hind the dwelling of Anna Lifey
45 = . 2Y . 3077 .\.-——].Li_\ of lhl' vear, I8th Hf
June,  Sun above the horizeon ene hour by
Tom's sun disl: and [ waiting, expeeting,
longinge—waiting and longing for wy luve to
rise. Given these dma, to find the minne
when she will rise.

*To imd the tine to awaken Aana, girl of
my joy o with the sloe blak tresses, gloszy,
curling, dowinyg hair,

= Lips all rosy, but =0 pure, 50 nearly holy,
alinost too sacred for toneh, Eyes softly elo-
quent, spiritually mystic,  Long eye-lashes
enclosing the mirtors where her lover looks
reading, or learuing to read in the deep, deep
mysteries.  Reading psychalogical essences of
two young beings finding their aflinities.
Looking in the wmirrors of Anua LifTey's soul,
reading in their witeherios that in the inner-
most recesses she holds, as in o treasury—a
sealed and sacrcd treasury, the image of this
impecunious young Jisculapian, Ocean Horn,

o find the time to awaken wy love, by
salutation of convalynli, reses, honeysackhos,
flowering branches, embracing the crysial of
her chambuer windows,

“ Rosebuds saluting their steoping sister:
shooting kisses on sanbeams iuto the chanteer,
lushing uslins, dimities, darasks,
Puritics snrronnding wy own bird of paradise,

S Come, iy dicling, come waik in the woeod-
Tnds, nmony pink and white ancmones, down
on the banks of Rama: clear, Hopld water,
boldly flowing river.

“ 1 venurre, I whisper, fain to awake
Anna, my Jdurling, you promised to by carly,
and walk to the maple grove down by the
river, then up the banks of Rama to One Tree
Bridge. Are you waking yet, or sleeping,
Anna 7"

Rol
Xed,

fawres,

her,

To be ¢ ntinned.
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