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IN LOVE'S DEAR i'IIJLLL

A ROMANCE 0F TUE MUSKOKA LAKES.

CHAPTER 1.

"IT HO are they,1Jwonder 'iTbey are Englisb, evidently.
YYWbat a saintly face the taîl one bas !"

"Hasn't she? yet wbat a queenly air! Poor thingi1
she is yotng to be a widow. .1 wonder wbo tbey can be?
Oi, biere cones Mrs. M-;- sbe'll be sure to know."

Il'lrue. (Good morning, Mrs. M-, wbo are our new
comners?

"'Ob, I board ail about theut last niglit," said the lady
addressed, with a niod, in the way of morning salutation,
to encb of lier fiends. Il Frank Leigbton knows tbema;
lie met thern at the %Nbarf as tbey got off the steamer, and
be bas just goîîe in with themn to breakfast. Hasn't tbe
younig wi,!ow a divinîe face? Sbe's a titled lady-wbat's
this is ber niante t Mr. Leiglîton told me. Oh, yes, the
Lady Mercedes Wilton."

"And wbo is ber companion 1-rtot a sister evidently."
"Oh no ! she is no relation: tbey are merely travel-

ling together, thougli tbey are old friends. She's the wife
of tbe younig fellow witb tbe bandsorne beard, wbo is, 1
arn told, an Englisli barrister ; and tbe old gentleman is
lier fatber. lie is tbe lion. Mr. Lewis, a gentleman of
property in tbe north of Scotland, and Leigbton says that
he bas corne out to Canada to buy land in the North-West
for bis sons. His son-in-law is a Mr. Kinglako, who bas
a'iso corne out to make investrnents in Canada. Mr.
Leighton met the whole party a few weeks ago at Quebec.
1 cannot learn mnuch about tbe Lady Mer3edes; but don't
you recognize in bier the kneeling figure in Leigbton's
picture of the interior of tbe French-Canadian chapel ? 1.
saw the lîkeness at once ; Frank told me that bie painted
tire face frontnimory, with the aid of a sketch be made ait
tic habitant's wedding. Leigbiton wiil maire a bit with
that painting ; tbe face of the kneeling figure of tire widow
rcniids ine of one of tire mn beautiful of the Madonnas,"

"The Lady Mercedes, eht ! "observed one of the group
MrH. Il ,lresd."What a pretty rintme and wbat a
lovcly face! No wonder your artisit friend is smitten by
ber. Sorneone told nie that Mr. ljeighton seenis bewitched
sigice lhc began bis new picture, and be bas manifestiy
thrown ail bis art itîto the face of his kneelinz Madonna."

IYes, lias lie not?' " was the rejoinder. "I 1sbould
Iika to know lier listory. Wlien Lcighton gets to know
theni btter, l'Il no doubt ind out."

Oh, don't be too sure of that! Mn. Leigbton wo'tt
tell you mneuh if, :L4 I suspect, he's in love wilî bier. in
thtat event, Mrs. M--, he'll give you little of bis con-
fidlence."

IWe shall sve, dear," said tire latter lady, who prided
herseIf in possessing the artist's friendship, as shte moved uoù
to aiother knot of botel guests on tire now crowdled
verandali.

Sucb was the conversation that took place one bigbt
July moniing aorte two surrmers ago, among tbre
of a group of 'Toronto ladies asseînbled after breakfast
on the prommenade galîcries of "lMapleburst." That
attractive Muskoka hotel, percbed on tire fir-clad beights
overlooking tie gleatning lake and distant village of
Roeseau, seldoin had gatlîered a larger or more fashion-
able crowd than was to be seenr on the morning in
question. Trme ttnrong of viitors conHisted chiefly of the
fair sex, Ch(- goodly mîatrons and inuslined feminity of
llammilîom, Toronto, and thie cities of the South, with a
levy of clildren, and a more than ustially large proportion
of budd~iîmg wonianbood and young girls just entering their

t Tn.'he niornuîig was brigbit and warm, giving promise
of a typical (Janadian day ; and the buman interest in
the scene was increased by the animation and bigli
spiritH, whicb were depicted on every face, and were
cii pbasized by a buzz of surall talk and, ever and anion, by
peals cof ligbit laugbter.

Franik Leighton, wbo was in part tbe tbeme of tbe
abeve conversation, was a well-known figure in Muskoka
watering-places, and bis talents, botb as an artist and a
littérateur, had of recerît years brought him prowlnently
Iefore the intellectual portion, at least, of the Canadian
public. The young artist moved in good social circles,
anîd lie was a general favounite witb both sexes. Hie was
a Casiadian only by adoption, tbougb adoption with bim-
se nîucb of a patriot was bie !-meant a good deal more
tîan birth witb tbe mass of bis undemonstrative fellow-
ceuntrymen. Hie belonged to a good old family in West-
mîoreland, and was born and brought up in tbe* vicinity of
the English lakes. At an ealy age bie had the misfortune
to ]ose bis mother, and in bis seventeenth year, bis father
mzarrying again, be and bis brother lef t home and set out
for Briitish Honduras, wbere the two young men bad
relatives. There Frank, the younger of the two, spent
but one year, when he parted witb bis brother and came
north to seek bis fortune in Canada. Hie bad bad a good
education, and nature bad endowed bum witb a decided
taste, if not genius, for art. For awhile, like most new
comers. he rougbed it on a fanri ; but in bis twentieth
year be gravitated to the city, wbere lie cultivated bis
talent for pttinting, eking out tbe slender allowance be bad
froni bis fatber, by giving drawing tessons and occaionally
contributing to tbe Englisb peiodical press.

Wben, at Maplehurst, we make acquaintance with the
young artist ten Canadian sumrmers bad flown over bis
bead. ln the interval, his industry, as well as bis genius,
lîad won for bim a bigli place in native art circles, bis
special faculty sbowing itself in t&e delineation of hiatoric

scenes from Canadian annals, some of bis large canvases
finding their way to tbe London Academy and the Salon
at Paris. Not a little of bis popuianity, however, was
due to bis admirable social qualities, added to bis good
looks and cultivated manners. He bad a fine mi, and
a disposition so generous and genial that hie made bum-
self friends wberever bie went. He had a cbanming way
witb women, whom bie treated witb pleasing deference,
scrupulous bonour, and chivaîrous courtesy. Nor was
tbere a trace of self -consciousness or affectation in any-
tbing bie said or did. Hie was not only kind and tender-
bearted, hie was always disintenested and unselfisb
and in manners no one could bc more frank and ingenu-
ous. lDeep in bis nature was implanted the love of
woman ; tbougb women lie admired with the intellect,
xîot with the passions. Yet in this respect bie was neither
a pedant non an anchonite. Hie bad an abidirig faith in
the essential goodness of bis fellowmen, and used to say
that in the long run the nobler, and not the baser,
cbaractenistics of lîumanity would prevail.

Nothing, bowever, so toucbed Leighton's beant and soul
as contact with a good and beautiful woman. Almost
indescibable were bis emotions wben lie caught the first
glinîipse of tbe Lady Mercedes Wilton. Hiers was the face
of bis ideal of fernale beauty. [t had pathos as well as
loveliness. Round tbe moutb played the smiles of a sweet,
sunny nature ; and tbe large lustrous eyes wene lit at once
by the tiasbing steel of the intellect and emaitted sparks
from tbe smouldening fines of love. In appearance, the
Idy Mercedes was a little above the medium heigbt,
though slîe was splendidiy pnopotioned, carried herself
majestically, and vet bad a step as liglît and gracef ul as a
fawn. By tbe most indiflerent connoisseur of beauty,
naîther lier face nionbier fi;mure could be passed unoh'qerved;
wbile bier wbole person bore the unmiïtakable ni rks of
distinction.

Wbien Frank Leigbton irst saw tbis vision of female
loveliness, she bad conie,* witb ber party, into the little
Frencb chapel in the suburbs of Quebec wbere a peasant's
wedding was being elebrated. Witb wbat seemied to he
more than a conventional respect for the place and the cere-
mony, the Lady Mercedes advanced to the group round the
chancel-rail and knelt tbrougbout the peyforniance of the
sacred rite. Wheu the ceremnony was over, she rose quickly
from bier knees, and retracing bier steps, joined lier friends
at the entrance of the chapel. As sbe passed out, she
noticed Leighton, who had entored silently at a side door,
and now stood, sketch bock in hand, haîf concealed behind
a pillar. Sie gave a quick, convulsive stant as bier eyes niet
tîmos4e Of tbe artist, blushed deeply, and let fal ber crape
veil tohlide evident erotion. Wbat there was so visibly te
distunb lber, Leigbton could not divine. So fan as lie knew,
they bad neyer previou4ly nmet ; and Leigbton was not
vain enougb to suppose thiat there was about bis person or
appearance anythiing specially to attract a stranger. Hier
agitation, lie concluded, was due to some painful memnory.
His impressions were deepened Ister on in the day when,
ail liaving retunned to the hotel at wbich they were stay-
ing, ho fouîîd birnîmelf more than once the object of the
lbeautiful strange's furtive but wistful gaze and indiff-
erently-biddefn interest.

Before niglîtfall tbe Fates seemigly decreed that tbe
two people wbo had conceived so sudden an interest in
eacb other sbould cornie togethmer. After dinner the voting
artist excused hiniseif in withdrawing froin a conversation
into whicli heebad been drawn at the botel porcli, lit a cigar
and strolled over to take his evening walk on Dufferin
lerrace. Ilere lie was sbortly afterwands joined by the
Englisb touists whîo had arrived that nierning by the
Liverpool steanier. Passing the group, who were evi-
dently enjeying the superb view froni the rampants, the
elderly gentleman accosted Leigbton witb some enquiry
about Point Levis, on the opposite sbore. L ýighton
courteously satisfied the old gentleman and was about to
pass on when funther questions were simultaneously
addressed to him, this tme by the two ladies. These
referred toether objects seen from the Terrace, and,
answening the questions, the young artist was drawn into
an animated conversation witb the wbole party, who
manifested great interest ini Leigbton's rapid recital of the
bistonical events connected witb Quebec, the citadel and
tbe régime cf French dominion in the New World.

Leîghten was well-read in Canadian bistery, knew its
every legend and tradition, and bad the gift of a minstrel-
scbolar in telling a story. In the walk back to the botel
lie had in tbe Lady Merecedes an intelligent and interested
auditor ; and at bier request bie bad to recount te the
rest of the party several of the old Breton and Norman
legends wbicb had most interested bier in the return te
their nigbt's quarters. It was far on in tbe evening when
tbe party broke up, and day bad nearly dawned befere
Leigbton could get the lovely Mercedes out of bis bead, te,
enable bum to snatcb an heur or two's reat before break-
f ast.

The new day brougbt Leigbton again into close contact
witb bis Enghlisb friends, ail of wbom seEmed to wisb to
put tbemselves under bis guidance during their brief stay
at Quebec. The Lady Mercedes, thougb still cordial in
bier manner tei the young artist, obviously desired to im-
pose some restraint upon the suddenly sprung-up friend-
ship, and lef t conversation witb bum pretty mucli te the
other members of bier party. Leigbton understood and
accepted the somewbat cbanged relations; and wbile lie
regretted that be eeuld not presume te ask that there
sbould lie a return of the condiality that marked the pre-
vieus evening's intercourse, lie was consoled by the convic-

tion that be had flot lost favour in the Lady Mercedes'
eyea. She stili regarded bim with marked interest, and
much as she desired to do so, could flot altogether conceal
the fact. Only once during the day did bie find bimself
for a few minutes atone with ber, during whicb she talked
of Leighton's profession, and ber interest in it, and let
fait the remark that bier busband, too, had been an artist.
Leighton was too welI-bred to do more, at this stage of
their acquaintance, than signify that hie had heard the
casually-dropped bit of personal bistory. Hie went on to
speak of the attractive field there was in the Old World
for the artîst, and of the better rewards that there wait
upon art-talent and industry ; while she, on ber part,
spoke entbusiastically of the scopie and variety wbich the
New World opened to the genius and trained skill of
American and Canadian painters.

Unluckily, the conversation was here interrupted by
the return of the Lady Mercedes' travelling companions,
who informed Leigbton that they bad decided to go on
to Montreal by the evening boat and were sorry to have
to take sudden leave of the young artist. Tbey added,
however, that tbey boped to renew acquaintance with bimu
at Toronto, where they ex 1jected to be in about tbree
weelrs, after a brief tour in the States. Wben they
reached Toronto, tbey told Leigliton that they would
most likely take advantage of his suggestion to spend a
week in the Muskoka Lakes, where, hie had previously
informed them, hie usually spent a part of the summer.
From Muskoka, whither Leighton was himself shortly
about to proceed, he was apprised that the party would aet
out for the North-West, and, after a run through to the
Pacific Coast, would then retrace their steps and go back
to England. With thîs indication of the niovements of
the tourists, and an exchange of cards between the gentle-
mnen, and witb profuse tbanks for tbe young Canadian's
civîlities froni ail of the travellers, the artist took leave of
the group, after expressing the pleasure it would give bini
to meet theni iigain, either at 'Toronto or at Mapleburst.,
on Lake Rosseau.

CHFAPTER Il.

THE reader already knows that al bave again met by
the waters of Muskoka, tbough lie niay not fully know in
what turmoil of hieart poor Leigbton bas been since lie bid
adieu at Quehec to the Lady Mercedes, and let bis ardent
glance miodestly fait before tbe spirituelle face and tear-
moistened eyes of the beautiful Englisb widow. Leigbton
tried bard to disguise frorn binself tbat lie was in love.
Lt was truc tbat, tbanks to bis own industry and to the
professional reputation be had earned, be was now in a
position to marry ; but wbat did lie know of bier to whoin
bis btcart was now captive, save bier surface beauty ; and
even if she were al ho songbit in a wife, why, hie sternly
asked hiniseif, should hie le the favoured of aIl suitors?
Moreover, tbe fair Mercedes could not bave been long a
widow, and niight not bier beart be stili in the grave ?
Sucli were somte of tbe thouglîts tbat perplexed tbe mmnd
of Frank Leigbton, as lie walked witb heigbtened colour
by tbe side of tbe beautiful English gentlewoman, among
the botel guests at Maplebiurst, on tbe morrow after bier
arrivai witb ber friends.

To a few of bis intirnate acquaintances the young artist
introduced the English travellers, and1 together for a week
or more the new-cornier4 enjoyed tbemselves bugely. The
weatber was glorious and eacb day there was sufficient
wind for a sail. Every .morning saime littie party was
made up, and in concert tbe group of sail-hoats explored
the picturesque inlets and gleaming stretcb of waters tbat
gem tbe prettily-wooded basin of tbe Lakes of Muskoka.
In Leigbton's yacht were always to be fouind the Lady
Mercedes witb Mrs. Kinglake, bier bosom friend and
travelling companion. In a stroli in tbe odorous pine
woods, or in a pull up the Nereid-baunted Sbadow River,
you would be sure to find the saine happy company. Yet,
in this idle dalliance dailv with the woman hie greatly
loved, no word escaped Leighton indicative of bis feelings.
Hie saw that be was trusted by both women, who bonoured
him witb their company, anîd be would net betray tbe
trust ; nor was it in bis nature to be likely to do so.
Sonn, bowever, was there to occur an incident wbich
brought the two cbief figures in the drama of love more
closeiy together.

Leigbton had arranged with bis English friends an
excursion by water, down the lake to Port Sandfleld, witb
a break at " Cox's," thence up Lake Joseph to Port Cock-
hurn, and over tbe Parry Sound road to tbe island-gemmed
shores of tbe Georgian Bay. A week was to be con-
sumedin tbe trp. Before starting out on it, the two gentle-
men of the English party wisbed to run down to Toronto to
complete their arrangements for proceeding to the West.
This tbey presently did, leaving the ladies to Leighton's
care. Tbe day before Mr. Lewis and Mr. Kinglake were
expected to return, Leighton crossed over to Rossean
village to buy an extra trolling line for the ladies wbo
were to join the expedition, and to fit up his boat's larder
with sucb modest luxuries for the trip as tbe village
afforded. Hie lof t Mrs. Kinglake and the Lady Mercedes
cruising about witb a young lad staying at the botel, and a
boatman from tbe village, in a smaîl craft at tbe bead of
the lake. On bis return to the Mapleburst wharf, Leigb-
ton received a message lef t for bim by tbe ladies, to the
effect that tbey bad set off for Morgan's Bay, a large inlet
a little way down tbe lake; but tbat they would return
sbortly. As bie crossed over from the village, he noticed
tbat a storni was blowing up, and lie became a little
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