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LINKS OF LOVE.
DY AL:XAIELn sOMrvILtIE.

LI LLYMERE. .

CUAPTER IX.

I ·Tilt PALACE DRAwNo-RooM CARIS, DAY
ExPRE8s WEs'r.

li eDonna Etirynlia dwelt in tents in tho
summer, conntig out of thre south to York
Stattc ani to Canadfla withb the birds of Ala-
bamla, lForida, >Mexico, l"Iîw people at the
North ever knew wire tbis sister of the
sumiier ilvedl in wiliter, but ail nioted that

iihe camlle N wilth te birds of passnge, or soont
following. Somne, allIeged. the Donina did not
go further away thai Miichigiui, where, in tie
CasaEuryniia,sitenufactured FlondaWitch
Pills. .

"Ring for the clerc. Sttle bills to-uight
wve depart witih the )ay Exprrss West in the
mo r ning.L,.,

It is n 01ow mnorinîîg, iheI Donna and suite
art at tthe depot, and tccupy a Palace Draw-

cng-rom car specialy e'ngaged for the party
ot t wty. Attaches of thte company haviig
"rrived by nighit mail train fromi the Newj
i ork C'enrl.

(>ther hotel passngers are at the depti and
many not froi hotels. De Puri, attended by
Di, tie srtiull, cuîry-hard, lov'able boy,
very loveable if not so sharp and wel)l.I-hnforn-
vid, goes ws ith a dim grinm expacy
thiat pers fin icin the trunk of lost Iltggiagt;
yestertday miib:iht gain for him a thoisand
poiids ste'rhuîîg if secretly attaiiable. lie is

%working up "a case of " t'en Niagara l'ai yliv
foui play," iid gos to trace, iii prelininiiary
v'iaavadîioîîs for l,îbi idi ng the fabric, the destina-
tion of this Euryia party, whiî'h noue chose
to tell him11 wlhen he inquired.

Al.so''lobTc.ias and Irlahn.aving niowtt arrived
at conve,«rsittionl int ine as two strangers
ssomectimiesi do, talking of their travels in thie
States, and of a native country loveil the
le'tter the farther and longirits sons tre away,
thty inake a uddIn resole and go west by
this train.

" To observe otheir people," Iriaim suggest-
id, Il or ailk of old Englaind, or the land we
travl iin, or have fuu with that. fool De

Perbut .eTo which 'l'oii a-sented, but remarking
"De Peri is nt fl, si r.' .
Iriant w s: t t ti s, blut i thoughît

crversed wit.h1 hlinself in letaced.l e'maotioial
senltentces:-.

De n Prit. )oio, eh ? ioii are a fiol
ia i lu ir.un Lt<id t his journey,

and nay in ti' entri iinie
Il .Ihat. maiy deend on h31 low Vsmall hits mn

ecoImIIIs ;nd! onI lthe euttg a110.,ILway Cf sup-
pli .s.

1 lay miyself olit to iiterru pt suppeits.
W hat, poimssiily, could Solomon Sbiio'lar in-
tenid ly sbdig him travel ln this country ?
'l'o gt hini way froti Agnes in ilie rst i-
stance, but w li ontinue toi pply money: ?"

The emptyv young fop titinks I dIo not
kn'ow hiiu to aI îîbeen the parish wçork-
liouse boy, son of Simon Lud, the Yorkshire
RaiLcual.",

îAîudcius rogue to iaike love in the
street' t his masteir's daughter, Adamîîn's in-
tended< w'ife'.'

" like Tobv, thougi, for rnaking love to
his mnaster's diuiglhter, and foir lieking Adam." Y

Shisaidacity, vanmity, ignoraice,tinnocecco
-coimipartit.ive innouee, arc favourable for
present puiroses.".

Quarter to nine, .mn., the train is lm fron
Niagara ïtuspension Bridge, forty-4htree miles,
coniveying fromt the New York Central a goodly
complenent of travellers bolnd west. Fiftcen
minuteî,s for breakfast and tine nearly up.

" AH aboard West. DetroitL and all West.
A board. Al aboard." Such i thet eomand.

And the conductor, stili on the depot plat-
forn, watch im hand reading seconds, raises
the arim as signal to the observant engineer,
springs upou Lite trai îîliike a bird, and they
art' under way.

Senated at his case, Irlai r'estîumes the cogi-
tations :-

I Strange, indeed, were I in the sequence of
eventsto lie the agent of destiny in giving
EamI Royalfort a spurious suceessor ifter
assisting to lose the true heir, the babo
Eustace De Lacy Lillymere. A bad busimesa
that was, but it senmedi iot so reprlensi ble at
tle timutt. WTe, the creature died in its in-
nocence uin the' Fairiy Oon, and, as intended,
waILS secr'etly% buiried 3by Moll Fleck, good
lhonest Molli Wonder what becatue of lier ?
Wish I, like t-u heicr of Lillymiere, had cieod
n babe..

" Ycs, whCn this weiCaC yotth, flighty as a
buîtterîfly, is lured! in tihe toius I lay for him,
tatt tr'ained to knîow that the hîighemst fuînc-
t-ion of thle humunn mind is ini political life

his ambhition shall ihav'e fuel t o go ablazut ont.

By the proposal and plans to make him, on(
ocumentary evidence easily forged, the lost1

leir of Lillymnere and successor in the Earl-
don of Royalfort, lus vanity will be like .to
lose its wings in brilliancy of the vision.
Must take care the insect do not really scorch
itself. And lm this matter of scorchmig that I
do not burn ny tingers."

Thon Irlan adresses Tobias, who with1
hin shares the double seat :

c .A notable phase in tementalconstitution
of tan, aint it, that the youînger lie may bu
in years, the more ancient art his ideas?

It If that be so I dion't know it."
I it is so, and you don't know it of course.

Another perceivesi the anomaly. Could you
know thei misforturie as a fact it would lbe
arended."

IR I it a misfortutine?"
It weakens nanliness; mrendering a young

gentleman like you nerveless in struggling up
strean against Lte world. One must float
with the current; or better, strike out and
swimu witi the friendly rapid frorm this side to
tbat, froin point to point of the land ; across
or atiwart one's fatc diagonually ; or dive anld
be hidden; or, like a flying fish, Ieap in the
air, catch they11 and dart into the water
again. HIow else do isuccessfuîl men in any
walk of life, in every wulk of life, attain to a
desired object ? You are too old fashioiied,
young genîtleminan."

But the norality, Mr. irlam ?"
'The norality is success.'"

'&Is truth ol fashioned ?"1
I Yes , very aicient indeetd, and uînservice-

able if not demnded by policy, or exigency."
" A ren't lies old fashined ?

Tley tre. As old as truth almost, or older
for auglht i can teli. But lies art c'lastic and
serviceable ; incomparaliiy inore pliable for
use than truthii."

il Wh1 at woutld society be but for conitide'nce
in one another's vetacit v?

; Wiat w'oulî scliety be but for the ourt'sy
of iuitual deception ?

SNay. siccessful men d1<ot't dece'ivî'. 'Th'e
trader, for instance, whose w-ori is his bond.''

S Ie de 'ceives in ti' seccies of enterprise,
if not in his (iititietics, qualities, prices.''

'lThe patriotic legisiator is a true tuan,
surely?"

l By nerce'ssity of poýSition aund pl-Iclthe
legislator is a strategist; diplonati<:, Secret,
crafty."

"' The lawyer faithful to a client. u-ave inot
the courts of justice mnany such ?"

I What if the client be a rogue, the lawyer
knowing i t?"

"TLite journalist, informinig rte world of
events as they occur ? Accumunlating know-
ledge fron earth and ocean ; front past anuid
present; from the heavens above and deeps
below; the falso and the truc-~siftiig ont teI
fa lse, preserving the trie-aid difiîsing tiis
L.nowledge ? Fertilizing soils of barrennîss.
sowing seecs cf wisdon and irutit. 1otect-
ing innocence, denouncing guil Ai armi to
thei weak, a smîile to tIi strong. Coretor
of wrontgs done, guide to goodnss yet to do.
Director of statesmtîen. ('ontroille'r of legisla-
tion. Monitor of throne's. Brother of th u
sciences, extending currents of friendly com-

niaion froin land to land. in aIl the languaes
of alli lte lands. Conductor to exalte;d
thoughît. ieralid in Rlosaniahs. Ielper in
the mnost glorious of humain avoentions-
brother in bel p of the mîtinîiist'rs of Chrit.
Intellectual irradiator in the wvid' -empire of
moral life, as the nIi sun irradiat's
pih'ical nature. Have you aught to iisinuii-
ate against the colleague of thIe noonday
su 1?"

O Even thbe suin hlas spots."
'The lover? Charmed by the graces of

beauty, of youth. of truth, bis impassioned
soul adoring one fair being wlo loves him in
return7 Is there deception in him ??

I Wreou deceiving Emily Itkle. of Coii-
way, day before yesterdny' ? W'erv yo iidie-
ceiving Agnes Schoolar, cf Londtlon, two vears
ago? One or the other iiiust have been de-
ceivud ; I ,hink both."

4 W«ho are yout, sir, to name Agînes Schoolar ?
To presumnie to oi-nie lier? To prestine to
nanie lier, sir?"

Il Don't get aungry. I like yon al Ithe better
for loving Agnes Schoolar. And still butter
for tlhrashiiig Adamn. Only vou cannot beu
truc to Agnles and to Enily Inkle also.''

c Agnles Schoolar, sir, despised miii, and
with apparent good reiison, tliough a bad
reason. I was derided, disliked, deti.ested for
iisfortunes not of mity inking ; and she took

care to let mle know' and feel that. i owe ier
no tdility.1

"Softly, young gentlemen. You are ini
error. 'lhat lovely girl was touched by com-
passion, admiration, ncant fromIl te
tirst tine site belield your handsome presence
in linr father's oflice. Wept when Admii
mnaltreated you. Chid Iii for irulelty and
cowardice. Said one lock of Toby Omtan 't,
bonny brown liair was w'ot.ih more thait all
the Schoolars ever borni, except her father.
She loved passionately then, and loves you

''Mdr. Irlam, yonuassail mc wit-h a sw'eet
falsehood. I never before felt hîow delightedly
ono might incline to believe a lia. But lumt
proof against lte alluîring deceit. W«ithl mie
veracity is priary tueral elemtent. Trulth is

cOment of.society; the all in ail of honour and1
honesty. I believe in the good that ls in
everybody. Even in you there may be somef
good thing, although you be very like-" L

" Very like what, young man ?"
" I'd rather not say'."
" Do say. Out with it all. I'm never of-i

fundel. T'he world is one huge lie. No ac-
cusation injures mie. What ar I like ?"

" Like a fiend seen in mny dreams. ILike ai
yello'-skinned Gipsey in forrm of the Archo
Fiend. I often see it, oh horror I horror !
wh'ben dreaning of a mother I never saw. Inj
its lollow spectral leart are words in red
flaine : Murder l' Mu-clerer.' Your eyes are
its eyes. Colour of your yellow skin its
colour.''

I A bad dream that, Toby. You hîad butter
not dretram that again. Or not tell it ; not
tcIl it, Toby. ' Murder' is a lbad word. Mur-
durer' isworse. Both worse than saying Arch
Fiend.'" i

"Wel, sir, let us drop the conversation; it
arose not fron muy choice."

ItYes, change a little. Go back to Agnes
and the sweet falsehood' you would fain bc-
lieve."

Yoit profane her inme, sir. You offend
uiwilling ears, disturbing, or seekiing to sub-
vert mîty confidence in the moral beauty of
truth. Let lis say no more in this direction.
C'hoîose ratller to look out upon the green and
tlowery 'ountry flying past ; on that brilliant
pire cle.stial sk-iy; bounfdless ether high and
ligl, a-ch of the Holy HfevIens."

" So long, for the preseut. At another ti'ne
I will show vou when and under wiat circum-
stan-ces you may have the beauteous Agnes
Scoiiolar to wife, or a choice of vung ladies
of birth and fortune far superior to hers." And
so they sat for a time silent.

One' of the boy booksel lers of the train caime
through the cars. Toby looked at the litera-
turc for na Canaian imagazine, or volune, and
failing to lind such, for sone Englislh book,
but saw nne. H Ilad choice of nany good
w'rks, however, roduects uf the Anerican
imtinid, of original genius, a few. And lie saw

Il'nglish opyrighits reprinted in the States;
the t wo classes of works making togetlier the
staple literature of Canada.

A genmtlemlan fro 'u New York sitting with
Du Perireiarkcl t-he absence of Canadian.
books, saving he woull prefer buying such
wh-eut travelling this side the litne if any
were tffere'd for sale. " 1-as this British Ame-
rica no authors

" one s5ts iimedintely behîind us, inquire
of him w'hy no Canadian books are on the

The stratiger from New York inquiired, but
thei auîthor slhook lis lead, saying : " I may
aîs cli leap NiagaraFalls lis tg-ll why' original
works are it- produced in Canada."

Thi'n De Pei, seeing the wretched author
ufraid to speak, sait:

STiI literary art glorify'ing other lands and
whichiiight irradiate this, and one day wNill,
enhianing connerciaI values in every other
interest ly exaltiing the country in the eye of
the world, is ihe oe iummai accomplishment
twith no dt-l d-mestic recognition in Canada.'

But," said the otlier, "'yotir people buy
bocks anîd reaid ?"'.

Tley are lot myi3 people, sir- I arm but a
stranger passing a tinte in the country, yet I
aiswer the question : Yes, they buyi books
andi read if tirst stamped with critical approval
in somte othetr coutitry. If a writer in Canada
ge' ti original twork publihed iii Enganîd or
in tIe States it is purchiased and read wihen
iiported here, but1 anadverse tax intended
for th' lieiefit of priiters and ptublisiers, ob-
srtircts tiis book; in practiel fact prevents
it-s ccmiintg inîto existence. Professors of the
several uni versitits and colleges wtorking on
public tfunds get t-leir scientiic works pub-
lislhed in Engladti to be critically approved
titere and partly sold liere, but the author on
his private resources ts extinguished. 'The
biook tax, inusteadi of eicouragitg literary talent
ii tlie Provinces, deprives il of the little life it

and,"
le You have printers and publishters ?'

Yes, butt with one or two exceptions just
emnerging to a prosperous and proentiiel ueti-
nence by their sagacity of enterprise, the Ca-
tada print-er prefers to reproduce the book of

some otei'r coutry and so avoid payiing the
iuitlor. 'lTo give existence to a native litera-
ture! h aut-uhor wlio inspires its life nust tirst
livet." '

1-ow di (Canadituunuauthors hi ?"
"e They die. Once in a w'hi le sote stubborn

old idiot refuses to die, deties fate, sups on
Itope, breakfasts oi the east wind. And young
geniiuts, aitive of the soil, budding out now
anîd agiain shifts is it may with its mtother.
But th day of iliterature in Canada. dawns.
It is ii iestiny. It is to arise with pictorial
art. The twain to grow and be loved as
s'isters, dalughters of Beautiful Canada."

"-Science stands high I have heard say, and
sehools? Is nthat so?"

" That is so, ou 01bet. Scicuien stands high
ini th universities, in the mtanufaetories,
ltabîoratories, workshops. But passing over,
for lte pesent, t-e classical learning, the
phtilosophiîes tand thteology, thte geological,
uminîeuraogîical, chemuicaul, mauithematical, astro-
ntomicalt mît hanical, tutt enigineering sciences,
tis counttry, lot tue wthisper, lias just given

189
birth to the magical invention of the psychos-
copo ; an instrument which reads the secret
thoughts of mlîy neiglhbour through the eye,
and writes the intelligence for mue to read."

SDo yoi say h Well, that is a caution?"
"Yes sirce ; that is so. A step in science

ahead of the States I reclton.i"
il They tull over in our State that Canada

lias the snartest rogue in creation, or rogue-
catcher; on1e or other, not sure twhich, rogue-
catcher 1. think, one De Peri."

" Sir, 1 have the honotîr to be that person
and have lad the benefit of reading, by aid of
the iew science, your innercnost secrets for
the last halif heur."

ciTheni you read that I knew you all the
time, and that I am a Captain of Police in New
York. Was looking for you a long while
before the De Peris becanie scarce in the
States."

( Knew the Captain fromt New York all
along ! Didn't wre, Dod ?" says the man with
eyes now dtll as orbs of a cat in the sun, anon
electrie as the basilisk.

Il Dunnow, pa, thinik we did ; sure vou did."
T Train up a chid ln the way lie suld go,

De Peri, and when he is nid--ou know the
rest ?"

cc Wien hu iis old lie will not be a New York
policeman, yonî bet "

il No, nor knowing too much for bis happi-
ness atyvhere else, I sincerely hope. Enough.
You and I know too iuch, De Puri let ls say
quits. Glad to ieet von: really refreshed to
muet a smarter ian thaniyseIf."

SSay ? What game are toit on out this
way ?"

" Good of my health. Pure air in Canada."
( That is so. Pure air in Canada. Good of

your hcal th, ci ?"
"l Beautifuil country just here, De P. - don't

you thinîk?"
De Peri w'illingli accepted this more agree-

able subject--face of the cotrtny. W'hich the
traveller must indeeud be cheered to lok upon
if not conscioutslv seeing it for thIe last time in
life

A chiarming day in Juie. Jourtiney froin
Niagara Torrent to Dtroit, t.wo indred and
thirty mtiles due we-st. Bv tuwn of St.
Catherines throuugh orch-bard5 4of fotv tmiles.
Ontario lake alow- on the north: the green
hill slopes aloft on t-e south.1 Up by Cope-
town on a rock in the wools. Dutch'Harris-
burg in the dee'p drifti eittiings-junction with
the Guelph and Elora line. Up by Lyntden
charming Lynden, fair-haired miiens, mil
bluie eyes. Through the deepi excavation ten or
more miles alon-: the water-wornn stones laid
there in the vortex of anci- t rive' tioods
layer uîpon layer, ages and age iiisiccession
as read in the vally ; the st ones mtadle round
froi fragments of ocean iloors; ovster and
marine fossils telling the wondrois ile.

Flowerv the ways'ide cottages and gardens.
Comely firmrt-bouscsin nttighbourhoîod of barns
nestling in orelhards, and in fields of wheat
and clover. Freehold fuirais of wea-lthv pnro-
prietors, once poor immigrants. Euraliinioes
knowing no scarcities except i il desires fol-
lowing possession of abuîndance.

Pretty little Paris in the vale of Grand
River, deep below the viaduts of the two
great railways, arteries of life in the Provin-
ces, Grand Trnink of ifteehundred miles,
and the Western. lead of the towntî on a hill.
tail and w'ings spreading to other acelivities.
Namned so inelv this charmrintmg embryo city,
becauuse it sits ouithe plainet geologically with
the Eirope:mî capital. laster foind ibund-
anitly proliiie 'of wheat and vinies Paris of
Ciiala four and a ihalf degrees sotih of its
sister of France.

Now, Eturynia, reposinîg on sofa and satin
ciushions, in the gorgeous palae drawine-
ronom, surounded byl er ladies ; in the ru-
ning, swifthy rolling.oiward ruîniing, rninimug,
runiniug, swiftly tlving palace, beholds the
beauteouis Canada, swiirnitg iidwn to eet
ier, swininiig in the air. Meetin er every
moment. theu eclipsing to the te-ar.

They told her Paris. And now 'Princeton
voodtstock, Ingersoil, Eastwod. Wabuno,

aill on the wheatland plains. Or on î tminen-
ces anl iteadiow.s, dipping in the pelluicid
river, the virgin streanm ThamuiesLi, tIOlwiug
serenely westerly to be wedled withSt. Clair.

tChutrch spires, white and taperiiig, reaching
into cthier, adirn l by the ringirig of the
h,'lis-theî pealing of the old counitry bells,
thmat. immiig-ants coingiiu her clearing foresi,
uaking f-arut lands, building pwllligs, lant-.
imng gardens-planted also failti and prayer.

Zigzagging rail fences laiti to last a life-
tiie, widely spreadin.g siade tr'ees, iy t-o the
rear. And the train speeds on.

Feathers of a tcountry on ving. To the
rear and far behind the b>uildings of the farm,
t-lie smithv and the schol-house the .calves
scared in tîhe orchard ; scainperinîg colts twith
their miniys; cows at peace in the pastures;
iii the strawthe snortiug siniie.

The cltuele liens and chics, tuirkye, anid
hissinug geese. Funntiy little huintbs riiting
to be suckled, wa'igging woolley tails.

Tett old horse in lis ridle nibbling like ln
aithor, nibiling by the wayside, tethtereil out
cf t-lie lover. oest ol horse, ho knows
aIl the noises. Lonîg, luong uised to noise lie
euts t-be prickly' thistle, abidiug by t-bu w'ay-
side, seretnely- at peaice. . And bte train shoots
atlong.
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