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etVeil, 'Willie, My dear, you're more to ie
niait the old sworl. But I watildni't have liait
it iittha dl with liîtrespect for ail that theo

lace is worith. fowever I don't sulpose) thley
can Wlîat mnade. theml do it, child? ?

They've not takei it down fromt the wall ?"
I Ye, gruinie. I tliink it was eciaus I

was staring at it too mucli, gratine. l'eralaiii
tiey were- afrald i woutld take it down anld
hurt. îinyself withi it. But I Was8 oily going
to ask you about it. Tell nie a story atbout. it,
grnniiiie."

Mt imy notion wis momne story, I didt not
think whetier true or faicse, like onle of Nani-
niv's stories.

41 That I will, my child-al4 about. it-all
eboit ii. Let me se.

lier eyes§ went wanderiig a little and she
lookeil perplexed.

iAnd they took il fromn you, diid they, tlien
Poor childi P cOr child

I They liniiiu taike il, froin fie, grannilie. I
iever liait it in ry hands.'

SWoulin't give it you, then? Oh dear!
11h de'arî"

I b-gan tW feel uncomfortable -grannic'

loked su straige And lost. The old feeling
tiit she ouglit to be buried b-cause she was
dei retuiried upon me ; but I overeaime it so
far as to be able to say :

Li Won't yoiu tell mie about itl thengraniie ?
I want so much to hear aiout. the battle."

Wiaiit battle, ehilit ? Ob yea I I'1l tell you
about it Sorne day, but I've forgot now, I've
forgot it ail nlow."

Shle precsed Ier hant to her forehead, and
sat thiis for soie time, while I grew very
friglitenil. I wouldi gladly lagve le-ft the
roon and crept dowi stairs, but f st<iil fas-
cinated, gaziiig at the withered face half-
hidden by the withered haii. i longed to be
ai ywIhere else, bit imy will hadi deserted ne,

;nd tere I imust relmain. At lengtlh grannie
took her luii fromt lier yes and si-itg nie,
st-arted.

Ah, iy dear L ilhe sadlî, leI alil forgçtteri
%ou. Yoi wanitel noa- to dlo s'omeîvtlinig for

i :1i wlat was it V
I wanited yoi tio t-il ie abouit thte svor 1,

grianinie
LIOh . the sword ! the rtu lI rei-i, putting

her halui agîain to hier f"rehead. ' Thy toiok

it away froru youi, die tley ? W'eil, iever
mllind. I will give voiu siomeî-tlinlg els-
iliough I ion't sajy it's as good as tle sw'rdl."

She rose, anid t.king anei vry-headld stit k
whieh ld eianeI agatinst the side odf tle cliiiiineyî-
piece, walked with toitteriig steps towards
the i rea - There ie toiok froui lier pocket
a sniaIL bulich of ke'ys, ant having, with soimîe

dtiî-iilv froni tic treibiliniîg of lir hands,
hoenine, ani ulckted the slopig cover,

sii opentel a little dracer iiidce, and took i iu t
a gold witch ii tii a li uncih of sel hiaingiig
frmIî it. 1ev1r shal I forget tlhe thrill thaet

weit thrIugi imy frani'. lid the Tilei to
l'et leii houl it iin iv , wn hand ? Miglht I

hiave it as offten as 1 iui to sIe lier? Iiaîginie
Iiy eestaic'y wlieii lie pit it cacrefuilly in the
two anliids Ti hld upl to rec-eiv' it, am1i sai :

" There, novr dle -ar 1 ioii lfilmst tak- good
t ire of it, aidl werver give it aiay for love or

monev. Doi't yoi open it-there a goodt
hov, tilI you're a mane like oiir father. Ile

l a man i Ile gave it ta m11e thedlaiy we we-re
miirid-ci. fier lie laid nihthing else h said, to
imgver me. it I wouIld not taite it, mîy dear.'
I likv-d ljetter tII i-,' l hn withe it than have it

myself. Anîl when hile luIt mti i k1 ept it for
Voie uit youî i uit taike lire of it, 'ou

kiltew"
Oh, thliik you, graluir'e7 I 1 ried, in aît

agtrIn tif pleasii- c jd take c-lire of it-
iliîteed I will. li il a reil wathi, grannie-
as reai as ntiele's ?

I t's worth tel if youir iulc my litar,
Dlli't shmcv it himi though. - iliighlt titke

fliat auway too). Your uncl a very goo .at

Ifiniii, Iny dear, hît you I iucstn 't inen i ve ry-
thing lie says toî o, li- forgets thindgs I
iever fîîrge t anlything. I liave plenty ioif tine
ti think almit thiings. I never forgt."

Wil it go, gnuniiie 7" I aisked, for iy
igie-e was a u iless interesting sulject tliin
the watch.

It wonl't go withoiut beiig wouind upi u t iii
plu iigh t break i t. i mlay want

cleaning. It's several yîears siice it wa>s
aed i last. Wler' witl %cuti putt il nw' 1

cLOh I I kuow vle're to liide it. sale enotigli
graiinie,"

The old lady t urne-i, anil withi dlitlitulty
tottered to lier sent I remained wh'lere I Was
fixed in contemplation iof ny treasur'. Shie
called nie. I wenît and stoci by lier knee.

" My child, there is soiething I want very
IiiuCI ta tell you, but you know ohi people
forget thmigs ..

I But. yo't sidlet just now thiat yoi lever for-
got anlythilg, graiinie.

No more I do, mlîy dear; onl1Y I cai'
alwayi lay My linlietm tipon at thung wlen 1
wantit" I

IIt was abolit the sword, graifftîi 'u J said
thinkitg tu refresi tier nmenory. 

IL No, Imly dear ; I doIi't tlink it wvas abolit
the swor t e'xacîtly-thioigti tliit. liait soine

tling to) di witlh it. I shall reimember it al
by-and-lby, t Wilt come again. And sei

musi0t. youl ,ny ldear. '' t leave yuir clhl
miither 80 10n1g itloiin. t t's weary, weary wiork,
wcaithîcg."

l' Iideed I won't, grannie," I stait. de . will
coIme the very firit time Icai. Only I umuitn't

lut auneti uea me, you know.-Yoeu iiat' want
to be buried nîowî, do yoi, graninie ?" I added ;
for I had begîunz to love lier, and the love had
cast ot the fear, and I dii not want lier to
wiiilh to be buried.i

"1 ain very, very old ; unhieli too old to live,
mDy dear. lit I uîiist do yoi justice before I
ctan go to my grave. Now1 know what I
waited tO say. It's gone again. Oh dear 1
Oh lear I If hat yoi in the iniddle of the
nîight, wlien everytling comllier back as if it
l'id beeii only yesterday, I couild tell youi ail
about it froin beginnîing to end, with ail the
ins adi outs of it. ButI lalt now-I ca't
nlow."

Sie inonined anid rockei herself tt and fro.
i Never mirit, graiei ," I said cheerflilly,

for I wa happy enough fr ail eternity with
iii> gold iîat<'l;u1 1.wilt cta ndii ie otii

tapiraas soon as ever 1 cau." omA ukisseit
lier on the white cee'k.

Il Thank yofu, ny dear. 1 think you liai
ietter go low. i hey my imsc iss you, and then

1 mhiaîld never see yoîuagain-to talk to, T

S W11Y von' t they let me cone and see yot,
gratnrlie?" e ask'd.

'licats wlnt I wanted to tell you, if I
could only sec , little better," she answered,
oncermore putting har hand to her forehead.

l serhliiiaI iîiîill be able to teil yoiiunext
time. Gonowec, muy dear."

I left the roon, nothing loath, for I longed
to be atot, with my treastire. I could not
get enough of it in grannie's lprsence even.
Noiseless us a biat I crept downt the stair.
When I rcached the dtoor at the foot I stoo'I
and listî'aenl. The kitchen was quite sitent.
I stepiped out. There wa li one there. I

cudded acrol ad i the other tair to my I
owi-nrooai, carefuilly shuttiig the door beîhind
nie. 'ien I sat down on the fluoor on the

cothie'r side of the bed, so tat it was betwveen
me and the door, and I could run irito the
closet with my trei'asure liefi-oreany une enter-
ing shoulil set Ile.

The watch wasa very thick roind onie. ''lie
back of it was croiwde with raised figlres in
th kimi of work called repo- e'. I poreil
aver these fr a long timte, and then turnei
to the face, It was set acli roindcl with siii ng
s tonets-diaoris, thougl I knw uthing i i
diamonds then The einmel was incracked,
and I followed every crueik as weli as ever'
figure of the hîoiirs. Then I biegtin to wonidt'r
what I coild io with it nîext. I was lot
satisfieil. I osscesion i fouid was not bliss ;
it lia nct reildred tmle content. But it was
as yet imperfect : I lad not sei the inside.

Grannie ha<l i to l e Ino t tpen it : I began
t tthin it hiard thabt t -lit a dceild

thlorough pi seson of what liad bee givetn
to rle, I live I i1shuiild be luite sltisfiil
if I cîîî-c sa4itw whlat madle it go. i tuneidl it
over and over, thiiking 1 inight at. last fin t
how itl. wa opei 1 have litt1t' leilit if I1
liad dis-overed the seciet of il, iy -virtiie
wouhlt have faiilI le. All I di find, how-
ever w,%as titii-had of a curious animai l e-
gravdil u hie handte. This wams s omething.
I examtinel il as cnreflly as the rest, and
then fiudiig Iliaid for the t~im Ixhaste th

pliurces of the watc'h, i tur-d to th setls.
On oie otf them was etigraved whiat looked

like Iltter, bu11t h ritcld Flot read thlem'. I
dtit not k iiow vhat they were tturned-îl ti
wrong way. One (If tiln was likei a W. tOn

the oti-r sa--thert were bit two aid a
nrouslym-cintrive k.-- foiunt tIi, sane

liteail as was eng u-d tn the handl.-tilurned
the other ay f ourse. W arie at I.n;lth
I took the preiou thing inito thi,' drk cliset

andlai iit iin a little bo iwhichimd oitnetf o
my f w possessin I t her' i adieretit it clit

into Ill- thel, aciîl wient saiîtîrayg ictaboit uict i
innr-time durig, which i he leve I nvei-r

once lifted milly evsto the plat, wh the
sword liait liing.list evin tIat a-tioi shoui l
bIetray fthewatch.

iFroim that day uy ha and lis mull'ch or
iy litart as niglut be, wcre tilleil with the

wcatch. Ani, alals I I1soiont foundit tlhait iy
tbook-meniding liad growi distaistefl it I mîe

îu for the satisfaction of emln -jouyment. pos
s esin wu'asc a poor sibstituite. As ofte îas 1

made the attempt ti restiume it, I got w-cary
Fan iiwandered alimost imvoliuntarily to the

closet to feel for muy treastre in the dark,
liandle i t onî'ce more, fanl brimg it out into the

Slight. Atready I began tu tree tii docni of
riches, in tli vain attcnmpt to live by thar
which w-as tanot bread. Nor was this il. A
certain% weight hegan to gathîer over ny spirit-
a senso alîuiost of wrong. Fur although the
watcli had lteen giveil ie by miiyi gratidmother
aid1 I ni'er dotibted either her righ t udiis

pose of it or imy riglit ta possess it, I coul
tnot look muy mimele iithe faî', huartly frot î
vague fcur lest héi siould rad my secret in m
eyes, paitly fronm a sense of soiuethilg cuilt
joint bet wieein him and ne ibtegan to fiunt'y'

a lid b 'lieve ( !1was right lhat luhumalookedI ta
t m smonitimes withî a witfutlneS I hadtc neve

seen in huis face before. Thi mas madlig meut soa
comfofmrtah b th i begai to avoidi his prusn

li s iuueh as posibi . Aitalthiiugh i triet t
t'pleii hiiim with i bhionsuii, I iemilud nt hilnri
tieni as hIlhic-rto.

One day he asked me to bring hîim the book
I had beien repairinug.

" It'I not finished yet, tiiee," I lsaid,
" Will you bring Lme, just is il ii? Ii.want

to look for something in it."
I went and broughît it with shime. Ie took

it, and having found the passage he wanted,
turned the volume once over in hi liand ,
anfi gave it me back without a wort.

Next dayl Irestored it ta hin finishied alnd
tidy. Ie thanked me, looked it over again,
and put it in its place. But I fairly encoun-
tered au enqiuiring and somewhat anxious
gaze. I believe he had a talk with my aurt
about me that Inight.

The nîext morning, i was seated by the bid-
sid, cwith my secret in my hand, when I
thought I heard the sound of the door-handle,
and glided at once into the closet. Wlien I1
came out in a ßnutter of anxiety, there was nio
one there. But I liad been too much startled
to return to cwhat hbai grown toi feel aliost
a g «ilty pleasure.

The next morning after breakfast, J crept
inta the ciloset, put my hand unerringly into
the ole corner of the box, found no watchi,
and after an inavailing soarchi, sat down in)
the clark on a bundle of rags, vith the sen-
sations of a ruined mai. M I wrld was
withered up and gole. How the day passedi
i cannot tell. law I got througl niy encals,
I cannot even imagine. Wher I look back
and attempt ta recall the time, I seef but a
cloudy waste of misery crossei y the liglt-
ning-stremaks of a sense of injuury. All that
was left me now vas a cat-like watching for
the chance of going to my grandmother. Into
hier ear I would pour the tale of my wrong.
Sh who hadl been as a haunting discomfort to
me, lad grown ta e my aue consolation.

My ulessons went on as usual. A certain
priI' enabldlf ile ta learn thein tolerabl for
a day' or tco; but when that fII, my whoe
beiiig beganî ta flag. For somie time my exist-
ence was a kind of life in death. At lenîgth

ne ueveing n' M uncl d to e.it, as we finish-
td mycv le-ssons far from' satisfactorilv--

" Willie, your aunt and I think it better
you- should go te school. We' shaIllie very
sorry to part with you, but it will be better.

Youi will then liave companions of your own
age. You f ae tot enough to amuse yoiu at

le did not allude by a single word to the-
gitlair of the wiateli. Couîld imiy aiunt lia've
takei it, andi never told hîim ? It was not
likely

I was ielighlted it the idea of alny change,
for my life! hadlc gioin irksome to me.

" t, thauk ou, unle " I cried, -withi
genuinie expression.

I think lie looked a little sad ; but ie uîtter-
ed no reproach.

My aunt and elia liat alreadyi ariiaged ever>-
thing. The next day but on', I saw. for the
first timev, a carriage drive up to the door of

t the house. I was waiting for it impatitIntly.
1 My new ciothes hag d a beei packed in a littl'

i box. had not put in a single toy: I caredi
for inothing hadl now. Thef box was luit ip

b-sile the driver. My aunt cai'' to th door
where I t-was waitiniîg fuir yii ifull.

t Manlt I go and ay good-by to grannie'
1 asked.

'"Shes f lot very well to-day," said iy anilt.
ci think Yoi had better nfot. You wiill bie

l'uk it Christmas, you kiow."
1 was not so mîîueh grieved as I iughit to have

belie. 'ie loss of mliy watch h-ce la i mathei l
tholiught of granie painfu agam

lour uîncle will ieet yiou ut th' ra,
coltiiited iy aulint, seeing fle still hesI tate

Goid-bye ,
I r-eivdil lih 'olmi braa, cwithout eoiiition

citi-rt inlif tle chaise, itnd looinig ttt us
fthe driver shuit the door, wondiered what my

iuint wi-as c holding her apron ta her e'yes for, as
Sshe turned away int, th heouse. My uîncle

int tus liezan got in, and awlay the chaise i-ttledl'
hearinig el(towarisan îutterly nîewexperience;
for hardvlr c-l the sttrangst region in foriignt
lands be moruniiiknowin- to the candcrin.
mariner thau the faes at ways of even ny

f ii w ki itwrt to me Ii h1ad neverplayd for
clne half-hour ccith bov or girl. i knew oit)-

thing Of thcir pliaythir'lugs or their gaitn's I
chardly kiew what bys wcre like, except, out-
wardly, frn the dii relex of myself ii the
broken mirror in im ibed-room, whose lustre

was more of ithe ice than the Pool, andît. in-
wardly, from thto. partly exceptional e'pe-

riences of miiy own nature, with even which i
f -as poor y enuoigli acquaintet.

C l o lii uiutid.t

'l'ie tstin f i r cail ilus witnites-
during a unurdti trial in Sal Franciscoi i thius

g icive blivy a journal of tiat citv ' wh ic- ivoicht-
- for its exact iity A gi-utIt- it cam u -

d there ii forget thi"alcilm'e I think his cnu- is
ik I think tis ge'Intlemian is tett num

h 1 thinkl h itwas ai liiot surn i thitk lu was
t I lu ti t sure ; I guess this tiis th mlia i

Sthiik i Itt: 1 would lot be Icu in es, i ui's
t -well tliikl c h belce that he is thii ii
t i belie't thlt is themat guess thaît i- thii
- milai t loolis likt hiitim ; I guis-sthat is fthe-
, man ; y i thinik ithat is hifin :; Ib fliet t

I s ticc i ut, i sa I ,.iijm t oliugit itt wvas li iiiilit
S 1? W'ell, jia frus h i l re lltt ih i-

letl ad h f ejr efrhse

[RxorncsmED in aceordance with the CoiyrightAct
of t18.l
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LIINKS OF LOVE.
fY ALXANDEa SoMERILrL.

LI LLYMER E.

CHAPTEIR XXVHlI

DilEss AND ONE OF AGIS' SCHOOLAa IDEN TIIVP
av nIrsATIa.

A l'RisNTED ciretlar was laid before Lady
Mortimer bearing the caption :-l Estate' and
TitIe Recovery Company. Capital, five mil-
lion dollars. Shares, one thousand dollars
each. Ized Bold, Chairrnian of the Board of
Direc:tors. Ilead offices, New York. Agents
in Canada, the Bank of fInkle."

c What does this mean, Itaien?"
iOn the face of it only the existence of a

Joint Stock Company to recover lapsed titles
and estates for rightful hcirs. But under th'e
face of it, My lady, it means that Ized Bold,
throigh atn aIlegei right of his wif, Tabitha
Riedwald, clairas to be niext heir to the Lilly-
rn'-re estates in England. Hfe is seling bond;s
to be redeemed on his wife's accession to the
property'

. BuCt the proprietor, my dear, venerabile
friend Lord Royalfort, still lives ; If purcha
sers of the bonds know that ?"

I Probably they don't care. The Company
is foried to contest DeLacy Lillymeres titlc.

c On what grounis?"
- On personal identity first. On legitiiai-y

second. The latter presents the More si-riois
dificulty."

l" I thilkî not. If personal detuty be
provedI legally, as it is to u inorally, tlt Earl
becomites a powerful ally. You and )Mr.
Piarly are satisied DeLacy Lillymnere is ther

child stolen at Otglebuni ?"
u :Mrs. Pearly is ; and I have but simall

doubt, thougi not a certainty beyond al ques-
tion. 'ouldî I discov-r Essel Bell, of whomi
3Irs. Pearly relates the incomprehensil-

stîory -aicppearing in guise of an itiniencxît
Highland Piper and suddenly disappearing, the
idetitytt of DeLacytA ilIlynere unight be se'ttledi.
But every effort tu trace lsselll 1 has failed'

4i Mr. Rtuiben, -ou have additional reasons,
I think, urging ta -a search for Essel Bell ?
said th clady, smiing.

·· 1 have, please your laiyship. the ilost
rgnt raons- uwhich may inspire human a'd-

Venture. Years ago I travelled the Amluericai
lilion, Canada,î Mexico, and West Indits, in
st-arhci of her; but finding no, trace concluded
tle precioius being iai ceas to hive. 'Th

disguise of Essel as a piper in Conwuvay- and at
the Rama iwudding, hait relation to Lillym<ier;
siall doubit of that. But kiowi g it lho'-
tility .of other claiiants, such tas ths Iz-'d

od iEstate and 'itle Recovry Comipauinc
Essel was dhisereutly reticelnt. Beg pardon,

yourln]adyship, for using a word of pedanti-
shuig ; it caille tînuaicres.'

SIf no worse thian that werein us. 31r.
Setary, the language of daily' literature
iigiît l'lie lutfdlhss.

un' ir lt s-hip all .uds to falhts of the
-rrifig St--rt-uturc'ciaiuthless -?'

erri er r aot boes legitimatechi d of
nlitnre. not guilty of the inairtistic hresy tif

siugestimg tuat îatîc rulitates setultrs anc
piinti'rs - tucla it tt- ltes-I reiotely' iuiitaîit
iaturI'. You don't write thîat ae girl of Ieitumti-

fuit foni l as tinely'c u' t I ips -ciis-t-Iltt s
Slinicillc -'ebrowsir 'hlise arett the' fait

of pase I lludelI to not that niespettlt'
word re'tiuefit, lately imade lu trudîtge-."

This couversation ocurred in »ne of the
iorniung parlours of the Canada Hall Hotel.
It was interrni î tedby anu attendant carrving a
tlver tray with a letterand cardii the Secrt-

tary took tht' tray. and bowingi placed it b
Lady Mary.

Mr. Rcuben, tind the Duke tif Sheierie's,
plias. is . Grace shiould be pres-nt t this

inter'uview ; yvo also should bie p're'sent or nlir
ut hîand. Mr. Schoolar has arrivel fromt Ing-
ltniid, the senior nebutuer, as younmay recollect,
in the iri rmof Schoolar & Schoolars, Solicitors,

Chaîu-ne'ry Lane: the London agents of the
Lilvlum're estates. Yout'd better sutniion De

Lac-vwithin call also. Bring the Duke soot
as foutuiît ; - and hasten back, pli-ase."

T1rhivas purpiiuloseily spoken in presence of
te iI'otel atttendant who awaited instructions,
îthat hlie mcighît iear, and s cause all in the

s to kniow that the contidential agent of
Earl Royalfot hd arrived to recognise De-
Lacy Lillymere.

lc Iiforni the geitleman tilease, tlat His
Grace the Duke of slhieerness , and Laly Mary
Mlortimlier, will reciveI Mr. schoolar at half-

liast ten. It is now tenl. That allows lialf
Ai lhour for the Duke to arrive. Jis Grae

vas uil thi lower foiuitain terrabu't.a mîiuute
agot

t "aoitsteps were lierl trca tiug ciWit tiininis-
takeaice vehcni' on the ciatt-Il corridou.
lIinek and forth, passing th eparlour an tre-

i


