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The revenue and expenditure for
first four months of ‘the cu
year are: very encouraging
continue as if ‘has begun the Government.
will on the 1st of July next have s hand-
some surolus on hand, ' The revenueifar
the month of October, on account of Con-

solidated Fund, amounting to $5,421,409; | aa;

25—from - Customs, ' $2,129,265.22; from’|
Excise, $6563,477.30; Post Office; $141,-
374.62; from Public Works and Railways,
$392,136.82 ; and from miscellaneous
sources, $105,1565.29. As compared with
the receipts for October, 1887, there is
an  increase in Customs and  Excise
revenue, and a falling off in Post
Office, Public: Works, and miscellaneous
receipts. The amount of revenue for the
four months of the fiscal year 1888-89,
from 18t July to 3lst October was $12,")
949,053.62, against $11,702,947.25 for
the corresponding four months of the
fiscal year 1887-88—an increase of $1,-
246,106.27. The expenditure for October
amounted to $2,437,906.70 against $2,-
541,309.03 in October 1887. The expen-
diture for the four months “ended 3lst
October amounted to  $9,256,041.94,
against $9,379,125.39 for the correspond-
ing ‘period of last year. Deducting
$9,266,041.94 ‘expenditure for the last
four months from $12,949,063.52 revenue
there is a surplus of $3,694,011.58.
g R S

AN UNJUST DISCRIMINATION.:

It is the policy of the Dominion Goy:
ernment to encourage native “industry.
The aim of the federal government is not
only to take obstacles out of the way of
the native producer but to give him all
the advantage it can over the producers of
other countries. This is why the trade
policy of “the Dominion Government js
called a *‘national policy.” This policy,
if it has not produced all the results ~pre-
dicted for it by its advocates, has, on the
whole, been acceptable to the people of
Canada. But there is an industry in
British Columbia which is not only not
fostered by the general government but is
by its policy greatly burdened and
grievously discouraged. There was a time
when mining in this province was a very
simple process. All that the miner re-
quired was a few simple tools which could
be made anywhere, a cradle to wash the
*‘dirt” and provisions enough to keep him
in working condition for a few months.
But that time is past.
elaborate and difficult process requiring,
in order to carry it out profitably, expen-
sive machinery.
this machinery to the mining district is
"I'he price of the
machinery and the expense of carriage

Mining is now an

The cost of conveying
frequently very great.

are quite as much as men of moderate
capital can afford. But here the Govern-
ment steps in and tells the winer that he
must pay it more than one-third the pur-
chase money of his plaut before he will be
allowed to land it on British Columbian
soil. This would be hard enough if the
machinery he needs wers manufactured
in Canada.
part of the Dominion; so the duty the
miner has to pay on it, while it is a griev-
ous burden and a drawback
to him does not benefit in any way any
It is an obstacle
causelessly placed in his way—to many an
insuperable obstacle—by the Government
whose distinctive policy is the protection
of native industry. The industry in which
he is engaged is a native industry, but the
Government in direct opposition to its
own principles does all it can to discour-
age him.

But it is not made in -any

great

Canadian producer.

It prevents him from making a
fair start,and forces from him avery large
proportion of his profits ifhe is successful,
and hastens his ruin if he meets unlooked
for difficulties. This is not the position
in which the Government of a country
should place itself with regard to any in-
dustry. The British Columbia miner does
not ask the Federal Government to ex-
tend protection to him by placing a high
duty on the product of foreign mines. A
high duty, if it were imposed, would be of
no benefit to him whatever. He  there-
fore does not ask the taxpayers of the
Dominion to help him in the slightest de-
gree. He is quite willing to pay his share
towards the encouragement of the pro-
tected industries; but he looks upon it as
the greatest injustice that while paying
for the encouragement of other industries,
the industry in which he is engaged,
which wants nothing from anyone, should
be 80 heavily taxed. And it is an injust-
ice. The miner who needs for the suc-
cessful prosecution of the work in which
he is engaged machinery . costing say,
$20,000, will, before  he begins his work,
have to pay to the Government the very
considerable sum of $7,000.° What does
he get in return for this very heavy con-
tribution to the general revenue? Noth-
ing whatever. The duty is imposed
for the purpose of encouraging the manu-
facture of machinery in the Dominion,
but the machinery he wants cannot be
purchased in the Dominion. 1t must be
imported. He needs the very best ma-
chinery that is made. He requires all
the newest patents, the latest improve-
ments. He cannot get them in Canada.
Under the circumstances, even if mining
machinery were manufactured in the Do-
minion, the British Columbia miner
would not be asking any great favor to be
allowed to import his plant from & mining
country in which the manufacture of
mining machinery and mining tools is
made a specialty; but since he cannot get
such machinery in the Dominion at all,
he is only asking the Government to act
in conformity with its own principles and
policy when he demands that he be
allowed to import it duty free. This is
the only protection that the Government
«can extend to him, and it can grant him

lligent opimon” i

nd by taking off the very

vy duty which is how imposed on i,
‘the * Gov: “‘would " be only doing

what is' fair’ by the plucky and enterpris-
ing ‘men who are risking so much and
workitig 50 hatd to develope the mineral
resources of British Columbia.

PR SSEEEmm—
WRL3H NATION ALITY.

The Welsh as well as the Scotch and
Irish are agitating for Home Rule. ~ The
‘Welsh National Council held its second
meeting a month or so ago at Newton. It
issued a manifesto defining the objects and
the demands of Welsh Home Rulers.
They declare that they are loyal to the
Empire but assert the right of the Welsh
people, while upholding - Imperial unity,
to a greater share of self-government than
they now enjoy. They demand. the de-
struction of the church establish t, the
nationalization of tithes, the development
of intermediate schools, and land legisla-
tion securing equitable rents, security of
¢ and pensation for all agricul-
tural improvements. The majority of
the Welsh people being dissenters it is
but ‘natural that they should not look
upon the church by law established with a
friendly eye.and thedepression underwhich
agriculture in evary part of the United.
Kingdom has been for some time suffering
seems to make some change in the tenure
of land almost a necessity. ~The Imperial
Parliament being so overburdened with
work of really a provineial and municipa!
nature it has_been forced to neglect
measures which are lovked upon as of the
utmost importance in different parts of
the Kingdom. The operation of the
Municipalities Act may lesson this griev-
ance, but it canuot afford a remedy for
the principal evils complained of by the
Welsh National Council. There are,
however, those who believe that Church
establishments are doomed in England and
Scotland as well as in Wales. Disestab-
lishment is regarded as only a question of

men who believe that the severance of the
Church from the State will not be in any
respect injurious to the true interests of
the Church. A radical change in the land
laws of Great Britain is regarded by many
thinkers as inevitable. A precedent has
already been created in Ireland, and
legislation on the same principles for
England, Scotlaud and Wales is con-
sidered not very far off. So the Welsh
agitators  if they only wait, will, in the
uot very distant future, obtain all they
desire without interfering in the slightest
degree, even in appearance, with the
unity of the Empire. What the Welsh
and Scotch Home Rulers appear to want
is to exchange the present legislative
union of the three kingdomns for a federal
union something like that which obtains
in Canada. But public opinion in Great
Gritain is strongly opposed to any such
change, and it is likely that the Welsh
and Scotch Home Rulers will agitate for
a very long time in vain. The case of
Treland is somewhat different. 1f the
people of England were not convinced
that what the Irish really want is not a
form of federal union but complete sever-
aace trom Great Britain, the prospect of
the Irish Home Rulers attaining a measure
of self-government would be
brighter than it is.

—_——————————

MORMONS IN CANADA.

much

The Mormons are trying to get a foot-
hold 4n the Canadian Northwest. They
have formed a colony at Lee’s Creek, Al-
berta. They are doing well. They are
industrious and frugal, and they help one
another, consequently, if they have half
a chance, they will be certain to thrive.
They are applying to -the Dominion Gov-
ernment for favors. The Government, if
it is wise, will be very cautious in its
dealings with these pedple. They are not
desirable as settlers. At first they de-
clared that they had given up polygamy,
and there were people simple enough to
believe them. Now they are not so
strong in their repudiation of their
peculiar institution and ask the Gov-
ernment to permit those of them
who have already more than one wife
to live with them—that is, to toler-
ate polygamy provisionally, as it were.
When  they get stronger they will no
doubt throw off the thin disguise thay still
retain and insist upon practising polygamy
according to the tepets -of their re-
ligion. They will then be a separ-
ate community, and the tendency
will be, asit is in the States, to make the
distinction between Mormon and Gentile
wider and wider as time progresses until
they will not only be separate from their
aeighbors,but bitterly antagonistic. Chris-
tians will not mix with Mormons, and
Mormons will have as little dealings as
possible with Christians. Tt will not be
wise to aid in the introduction of such an
element ef discord and demoralization in-
to the Oanadian Northwest. If the Mor-
mons settlein any part of the Dominion,
they should settle on the same terms as
other immigrants, aud they should be
subject to all the laws of the country. No
favors should be extended to them. - But
they should be given to understand that
the Government will not wink at any of
their illegal practices, ahd thet if they
violate the laws of the land regarding mar-
riage they must abide by the conse-
quences. ; B

his request without doing an injury to | If

any industry or any individual - from
one end of - Canada to the other.
We hope that the Government
will give this matter its most serious con-
sideration. Machinery is as much the
raw material of the miner’s industry as
raw cotton is the raw material of the cot-
ton spinner’s industry. - Raw . cotton is
very properly allowed to enter the Dom-

time, and there are many staunch church- |

“name.
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. he turned to the bearer of the message|

sudamids . wr ool g
“Tell Assunts di Cyntha that

portion as I loved my wife I

child, and that I give her entirely to |

her, never wishing'to see her or hear of
her again.” : - S
At the same time he was just. He
offered to settle a certain sum of money
on the little one, more than snfficient to
educate her and to dower her. ' As-
sunta’s pale face flushed crimson when
she heardit. = = g
“T touch that accursed English:gold 1’
she cried. “I would see ail -Venice
‘Without another word: she took the
child in her arms and left the house.
Even in death she refused to look on
the face of her sister again. y
Then came for Jasper & long blank.

He remembered in after years that he

had stood by the grave of his wife—he |

remembered falling upon it with aloud
bitter cry—then came a blank.  The
roses and passion-flowers were in full
bloom when' that happened; when he
recovered his senses, the roses had
withered, the passion-lowers were
dead, and the winter was coming. He
was lying, not in his own house—wise
doctors had forbidden that—but in one
of the large hotels in Venice, fighting
for life. He lived, but the world was
never the same to him again. His
youth, his love, his hopes, his heart—
all lay in the grave of his young wile,
He was never the same, When he was
strong enough to travel, he returned
home, and his parents were almost be-
side themselves with grief at his chang-
ed face.

“A fever caught in' Italy,” explained
it all. - Lady Brandon sighed mouraful-
ly over it. “Ah, if he had but been
content to stay at home1”

Then he realized what he had done,
what he had suffered, what he had lost.
He was not ashamed of his marriage,
but he shut up the sweet sad love-story
in his heart, guarding it as a miser
guards his gold—not to have saved his
life could he have spoken Giulia’s

that any one should ever understand that
sweet mad love of his. How should
they? And he could not tell them.
He could not bare that wound to any
human eye. It would have been easier
for him to plunge a sword into his heart
than to talk of Giulia and Venice. He
shut up the sweet sad story in his heart
and lived on it. People called him
proud and cold, reserved and .silent;
they never dreamed of the burning love
beneath the ice; there was no one who
ever suspected him of a wild passionate
love and a sorrow that would be his
until he died. No one knew that he
had loved as few loved, and that his
heart lay buried in a dead wife’s grave.
Time passed on, he grew stronger; the
full tide of health and strength returned
to kim, and with it came a longing to
take his share in the full active life
around him.

“Make me feel the wild pulsation that I felt

hefore the strife,
‘When I had my days before me, and the tumult
of my life.””

That was his one cry—work, toil,
labor—anything that could teach him
to forget. He plunged into the hottest
fray of political life; his speeches rang
through all England; men named him
with deepest admiration. He was a
power in the State; he spent his days
in work, his nights in study. Did he
forget? At times, when busy members
round him were disputing vehemently,
he found himself standing on the Rialto
at Venice, gazing at a sweet girl-face.
He found himself under the vines, with
roses anJd passion-flowers clusterlng at
I s feet, white hands warmly clasped in
his own, and a golden head lying on his
breast. They wondered, those who
watched him, why at times he rose sud-
denly with a stifling cry, flinging out his
arms as though the breath of life failed
him. They thought the passion of his
own words moved him. How should
they guess of the sweet short love and
the tragedy which had ended it?

Once, and once only, he was induced
to enter a theatre; it was when one of
the finest living tragedians was to ap-
pear. He never thoughtof asking what
the play was, but when the curtain rose
and he saw Venice, he almost swooned
like a dead man, smitten with a terrible
pain. * Still no one knew the cause; it
was all buried in his own heart—he
himself was the sepulchre of his love.
Time passed on. Sir Francis- grew old
and feeble; his one longing was to see
his son married before he died. The
first time that he mentioned it Jasper
drew back with horror on his face.

“Marry!” He with his heart in that
far-off gravel And the father, looking
into the son’s face, saw a tragedy there.
He said no more to him for a long
time; but one day, when he was weak
and ill, he cried out:

“Jagper, you must marry. My son,
let me see your children round my
knees before I die.”

The words touched him greatly ; and
that same day his mother came to him
with a pleased, expectaut look on her
face.

" “Jasper,” she sai |, “the daughter of
my dearest friend i+ coming to Queen’'s
Chace—Marie Valdoraine—and I should
die happy if I could see her your wife.”
Lady Marie came—a handsome ani-

mated blonde, with the worship of -

mammon in her heart. She was most
lively and fascinating. She won the
heart of Sir Francis. She made Lady
Brandon love her; even Jasper, with
the shadow of dead love darkening his
life, was pleased with her. Lady Marie
Valdoraine was of the world worldly;
she knew the just value of eyerything.
She saw that there was no position in
England more envisble than that of
Laly Brandon of Queen’s Chace, and

@

el

It seemed impegssible to him

‘wis far too sacred for that—but he told
her that he had no love to give her, but

..charming manner. She mentally con-
. gratulated herself—if she could haveall
the good things that belonged to Queen’s |

Chace without being teased about love,
80 much the better. e

The marriage took place, and every-
one thought well of it: people said it

- was the most suitable match they had
- ever known—universal approval fol-|
- lowed it. ' Sir Francis declared he had |
" pothing left to live for. Lady Brandon
‘ was quite content. ' As time passed on, |
it 'becume moré and more evident that |

the marriage ‘'was a most suitable one.
Lady Marie Brandon flung herself heart
and soul into her husband’s interests —
he owned himself that she was his right
hand. When his reasoning, his clear,
pitiless logic, failed, then her powers of
{ascination succeeded. Lady Marie Bran-
don became a power in her way, her
season in town was always one long
brill ant success, her drawing-rooms
were always crowded, people attended
her balls and soirees as though they
had received royal bidings.

Jasper had his reward. When old
Sir Franeis lay dying, he called his son
to his bedside and laid his trembling
hands in blessing on him. :

“You have been a good son to me,
Jasper,” he gaid. “You have never

given me one moment's sorrow or pain. |

So in dying I bless you and thank you.”
They were pleasant words; they re-
paid him for having sacrificed his in-
clination and married Lady Marie Val-
doraine. Old Sir Francis died with a
smile on his face, and Jasper sueceeded
him. Some months afterward a, little
daughter was born to him, who by his
mother’s wish was called Katherine,
and when Katherine was a child of
seven Lady Brandon died. Then  Sir
Jasper and his wife took up their abode
at Queen’s Chace. The time came when
his name was a tower of strength in the
land, when men rejoiced to see him at
the head of the mightiest party, when
he became the vary hope of tha nation
from his clear, calm judgment, his earn-
est truth, his marvelious talents. No
one ever asked if he were happy in
the midst of it all. He was courted,
popular, famous, but his face was not
the face of a happy man, and once—his
wife never forgot it—he had fallen
asleep after perhaps the most brilliant
reception ever accorded to a public
man, and when Lady Brandon went to
rouse him, the pillow on which his head
had lain was wet with tears.
CHAPTER IIL

Seventeen years had passed since the
birth of Katherine Brandon, and no
other child had been given to Queen's
Chace. The-long-wished-for heir had
never appeared, and the hopes of both
parents were centred in the beautiful
young heiress, She was just seventeen,
and a more perfectly lovely ideal of an’
English girl could not have been found.
To look at her was a pleasure. The tall
slender figure with its perfect lines and
curves, the face with its glow of youth-
ful health, the subtle grace of move-
ment, the free easy carriage, the quick
graceful step, were all as pleasant as
they were rare. Like her motber, she
was a blonde beauty, but she had more
color, greater vigor. Her hair was of
golden brown—pure gold in the sun-
light, brown in the shade.

Her eyes were of a lovely violet hue;-

they looked like pansies steeped in dew.
Her face had a most exquisite color,
lilies and roses so perfectly blended
that it was impossible to tell where one
began and the other ended. It was an
English face—no other land could have
produced such a one. The mouth was
beautiful, the lips were sweet and arch,
revealing little white teeth that shone
like pearls; a lovely dimple chin, a
white rounded throat, and beautiful
hands, completed the list of charms.
There was an air of vitality and health
about her that was irresistible.

She was as English in character as in
face. She was essentially Saxon, true
in thought, word, and deed, sincere,
earnest, transparently candid, generous,
slightly prejudiced and intolerant, proud
with a quick, bright pride that was but
“g virtue-run to seed”’—a most charm-
ing, lovable character, not perhaps of
the most exalted type. She would never
have made a poetess or a tragedy queen ;
there was no sad, tragical story in her
lovely young face; but she was essen-
tially womanly, quickly moved to
sweetness pity and compassion, keenly
sensitive, nobly generous. @Al her
short sweet life she had been called
“Heiress of Queen’s Chace.” She was
woman enough to be more than pleased
with her lot in life—she was proud of
it. She loved the bright beautiful world,
and, above all, she loved her own share
in it. She would rather have been
heiress of Queen’s Chace, she declared,

. than Queen of England. She loved the

place, she enjoyed the honors and ad-
vantages -connected with it. She had
inherited just sufficient of her mother’s
character to make her appreciate the
advantages of her position. The great
difference between them was that Lady
Brandon loved the wealth, the pomp,
the honors of the world, while Kathe-
rine loved ifs brightness and its pleas-

ures.

Sir Jasper was very much attached to
his daughter; his own wife never re-
minded him of his lost love, but his
daughter did. Something in her bright,
glad youth, in her sunny laughter, in
her bright eyes, reminded him of the
beautiful Venetian girl whom he had
loved so madly. In these later years all
the love of his life had centred in his

daughter, all the little happiness that |

he enjoyed came from her—with her
he forgot his life-long pain, and was at
peace.

-plished, with a laugh like clear music |
| and spirits that never failed, no wonder |

. that some of the 'most eligible men

&

in England were at her feet. She
only laughed at them st present.
It was the time for smiles ; tears would

come aiterward. If there was one she |

liked s little better than the rest, it was

‘Tord Wynleigh, the son of the Earl of

‘Woodwyn, the poorest earl in England.

Lord Wynleigh was handsome and
clever. He had had a hard fight with
the world, for he found it difficnlt.to
keep up appearances on & small in-

“gome; but he forgot his poverty and

‘everything ‘else when he fell in love
with ‘charming, tantalizing, imperious

‘Katherine Brandon. Would she ever |

care for him ? -At present the differénce

in -her behavior toward him and her
other lovers was that she laughed more

at him, affected greater indifference to

him, but never looked at him, and she

flushed crimson at the mention of his

name,

That same year Sir Jasper was miich
overtasked with work; he was soill a8
to be.compelled to consult a physician,
who told him that he could not always
live at high pressure, and that if he
wished to save himself he must give up
work and rest for a time.» In order to
do this, the illustrious statesman decid-
ed on going to Queen’s Chace, the home
that” he loved so well. Someone sug-
gested that he should go abroad. ‘He
shrunk with horror from the idea.

So the whole family went to Queen’s
Chace. Sir Jasper invited a party af
friends for Christmas. Until Christmas
he promised himself perfect rest. It
was at the beginning of October that he
received the letter which so altered the
course of his life'and that of others. It
was from Assunta di Cyntha—written
on her death-bed. Perhaps her ap-
proaching dissolution had shown her
that she had misjudged some things and
mistaken others. -She wrote to the man
whom she had hated with such deadly
hate, and the words she used were
more gracious than any she had ever
used before. She told him that she
should rejoin her 'sister—the young
wife he had so dearly loved—and that
she could not die until her child was

“safe and well provided for.

“If I had money of my own,” she
wrote, “I should not trouble you; but 1
have none—my income dies with me,
and the old paluce that has been my
own passes into other hands. I have
nothing to leave my beautiful Veronica,
and you must take her. She is beauti-
ful and gifted, but she is unlike other
girls, because she has led a lon:ly life.
She believes that her father is dead.
She knows nothing of her parentage or
of her birth. I have taught her—
Heaven pardon me if I have done
wrong |—to hate the English. My les-
sons may bear evil fruit or good—I
know not. I understand the child as
no one else ever can, and I say to you
most decidedly, if ever you wish to win
her love or her heart, do not shock her
at first by telling her that you are
her father; remember she had been
taught to hate the English, and to be-
lieve that her father is dead. Let her
learn to know you and to love you first,
then tell her when you will. I impress
this on you, for I know her well. 1
will forwa rd by her all papers that are
necessary to prove her birth. Send for
Veronica at once. I know that I have
not many hours to live.”

He was sitting in the drawing-room at
Queen’s Chace when that letter was
brought to him. His daughter Kath-
erine was at the piano, singing some of
the old English ballads that he loved.
Lady Brandon lay on the couch, en-
grossed in a novel. A clear, bright fire
was burning in the grate ; the warm air
was perfumed with the odor of flowers.

He raised his haggard face as he read.
Great Heaven, what was he to do? He
had almost forgotten the very existence
of the child. She had faded from his
memory. His passionate love for her
beautiful mother was as keen as ever—
as full of life as it had been on the first
day he met her ; but the child he had
disliked’; the child bad cost her mother
her life. Why had ‘Assunta given her
that sweet, sad name of “Veronica”?
What was he to do with her when she
came ? He looked at his handsome wife,
with her high-bred face and dignified
manner, he looked at his lovely young
daughter, and then bowed his head in
despair.

A thought had pierced his soul. Dur-
ing all these years he had forgotten the
child ; she had passed, as it were, out
of his life; Assunta bad taken her, and
would keep her. She had refused
help, she would have nothing from him.
She would take no money, nor anything
else from him. She had told him that
he must wash his hands of the child,
and he had done so. If ever he thought
about her, he concluded that she would
be brought up in entire ignorance of
England and of him, that she would
marry some Venetian; but of late he
had thought but little of her, and dur-
ing the past three or four years she bad
faded from his mind.

So the letter was a terrible blow to’
him. He asked himself what he should
do, for it had suddenly occured to him
that Veronica was his eldest daughter,
and that she—not the golden-haired girl
singing with the clear voice of a bird—
was the heiress of Queen’s Chace, and
the thought pierced hissoul like asharp
sword. What should he do?

His first impulse was to tell his story ;
then second thoughts came—he would
not, Of all people living his wife was,
perhaps, the most unsympathetic; he
could not take the treasured love-story
from his heart and hold it up to public
gaze; he could not have uttered the
name of Giulia, nor have told how she
died, when the sun was setting, with
ker head on his breast. It would bave

of Assunta’s letter, tell his wife and
daughterthe truth. - He said to himself
that he would come to no decision, that

was like, i ;

“You look perplexed and thoughtful,
papa,’’ said Katherine Brandon:- “Let
. me help you. Women's wis, théy say,
are quicker and keener than men’s.”

. “It is & libel,”” he replied, trying to
speak lightly. “I may weil look per-
plexed, Katherine—I am dismayed.”

Lady Brandon closed her book and
Tooked at him.

“You dismsyed 7" shecried.
has happeoed ?  Has  Brook:
with the Opposition. or what?"”

“It is nothing of that kind,”” eaid the
politician. “This is a domestic - diffi-
culty, about which I shall have to ask
“your help.”

At the word “domestic” Lady Bran-
don opened her'book again—matters of
that description never interested her.

“The fact is,” continued Sir Jasper,
“that 8 friend of mine has died lately
in Italy, and has left me & ward.”

“A Ward!” cried Lady Brandon.
“How intolerable! What a liberty to
take!” :

“A ward!” cried Katherine. “How
. strange, papa!” . .

Sir Jasper turned-quickly to his wife.
He never spoke unkindly. or angrily to
her, even when she annoyed him.

“Do not say ‘intolerable,’ Marie ; we
must make the best of it.” .

“But who is it 7" cried her ladyship.
“Of course, if it be anyone of position,
tbat would make a difference.”

“The young lady—my - ward, Veronica
di Cyntha—is descended from one of
the first families in ltaly,” hesaid, “and
she has, or will have, a large fortune.”

“And is that too placed in your
hands ?”” asked his wife.

“That also is in my hands,” he re-
plied, briefly.

“But, Jasper,” cried her ladyship,
“gurely you are going to tell us more?

Who is, or rather who was, your
friend ? Tell me; I want to know the
whole history.”

He walked to the end of the long
drawing-room and back before he re-
plied ; then he said, briefly :

«T have nothing to tell. I met the
Di Oynthas when I was abroad, and
that accounts for the trust so far asI
can account for it."”

Lady Brandon had studied her hus-
band long enough to know that when he
spoke in the tone that he mow did it
was quite useless to persevere in mak-
ing inquiries.

“Some friends whom hemetin Italy,”
she said to herself. “Most probably, as
he is so reticent, it was a political friend
—indeed, now I come to think of it,
that solves the mystery. There is a
political secret hidden under the mys-
tery.”

Once feeling sure of that, Lady Bran-
don resigned herself to circumstances.
A political secret, she knew quite well,
could never be forced from her bus-
band's keeping.

«But what will you do with s ward in
Italy, papa 7" asked Katherine.

Sir Jasper turned his care-worn face
to Ber, and it cleared a little as he met
the gaze of the bright sweet eyes. E

“That is the difficulty, Katherine,”
he replied; “her property will be in
England, and she must come to live
with us.” ha

Again Lady Brandon looked up—
his time there was some little con-
empt on her face.

wI'hat is impossible, Sir Jasper,” she

“What
voted

stranger into the very heart of my
ome."”

He paused for a few minutes before
nswering ber, and then he said, gently:

“Yon have always been so kindto
ne, Marie, 8o attentive to my interests,
shat ] am sure you will never-refuse
anything that will be of service to me.”

“Would it be of service ?”’ she asked,
juickly. 3

«Most assuredly it would,” he replied.
“You would help me out of & real dif-
fculty.”

“Ihen,” said Lady Brandom, “if it
will serve your interests I willdo it.
1 withdraw my opposition.” .

Sir Jasper bent down and kissed the
white jewelled hands.

«You have always studied my inter-
ests,” he said, “and I am always grate-
ful.”

«It will be just as though I had &
sister,” said Katherine—and the words
struck Sir Jasper like a blow. “I
wonder what she is like, papa? Dark,
1 suppose. s she is Italian? We shall
contrast well. 1 need not be jeslous if
<he 18 a brunette. 1 will be very kind
0 her. lsit her father or her mother
who has just died, papa?”’

Again he shuddered as the careless
words fell on his ear. He made a
pretence of not having heard what she
said ; and Katherine, with her quick
(nstinct, seeing that the guestion was
not agreeabie to him, did not press it.
Both ladies settled the matter in their
own minds and accghding to their
nghts. Lady Brandon concluded that
that the dead friend had probably been
one who shared her busband’s political

self that it was probably someone whom
ner father had known in hs youth.
They were both content, and talked
quite amiably aboutit. Sir Jasper bore
it as long as he could ; then he.quitted
the room and went to his study.

“You see, Katherine,” ssid Lady

Brandon, “if the girl is really noble and

he would wait--énd see what Veronica |

wid: “I could not think of receiving s

secrets, and Katherine thought to her- -

she was capable. 3
soul, was centred on and in her dar-
hngl o :
‘Meanwhile, Sir Jasper was in a fever
of disn:ay. What should he do? It
was as ‘though" the dead ghost of his
youth had suddenly risen up before-

. him'; he wes utterly unnerved. Then ,

it became clear to him that he must,
send someone to fetch her.. Whom

could he send ? He could not go him-

self—he was not strong enough to
travel; nor aid he care to soe again the |
place where he had suffered so much.

He decided that the best person to send

would be his agent, John Segrave, a

sensible, experienced man of the world.

He wrote at onice 'to ‘summon Mr. Se-

grave; and, when he had -reached

Queen’s Chace, he told him exactly the

same story that he had told his wife.

“[.want you to go toltaly,” he said,
“o bring back with you & young lady,
my ward, who is for the future to-make
her home with Lady Brandon.”

The agent set out, amply provided
with funds; and then Sir Jasper spent
day and night in a state of terrible sus-
pense. What would she be like, this
daughter of his lost Giulia? Would she
torture him with her mother’s face—
with her mother’s eyes? If so, he could
not bear it—he should go mad. By
night and by day he asked himself that
question—what would she be like?

December came with its frost and
cold, its biting wind and snow-bound
earth, before that question was answer-
ed. It was on the second of December
that he received a letter from Mr.
Segrave, saying that he hoped to reach
the Chace with his charge on the follow-
ing day. Sir Jasper was greatly agitat-
ed, although he beat down his emotion
with an iron hand.

She was coming—Giulia’s little child,
who had nestled for one brief moment
in her mother's dying arms—Giulia's
little daughter—the babe from whom
he had turned with something like bit-
ter hate in his heart. What would she
be like? He asked about her rooms,
and Katherine took him to see them—a
pretty suite of rooms in the western
wing; they looked “very bright in the
winter sunlight, with their cheerful
fires and choice flowers. :

“She will like these rooms, papa,”
gaid Katherine. “See what I have put
here—all the Italian views and photo<
graphs that I can find. See—here is
the Arno, here is the Riolto in Venice.”

She stopped suddenly. Why did he
psuse: and turn from her with a sharp,
sudden cry? There was the very spot
on which he had stood when Giulia’s
fair face first shone down upon him!

“It is nothing, child,” he said, in
answer to her anxious inquiries—“less
than nothing—a sharp sudden pain that
hurts but will never kill me.”

“How do you know that it will never
kill you, papa ?” shé& asked.

“Because, my darling, if it could have
shortened my life, it would have done
%o long ago,” he replied. “Now show
me all the arrangements you have made

for my ward.”

“Papa,” cried generous, beautiful
Katherine, “she will be very dull, she
will be very-lonely. Do you suppose
that she is alone in the world—that she
has no other friends but us? Iishe bad
but one, it would be something.”

“I cannot tell you, Katherine,” he
replied. “You must ask her when she
comes.”

He was pleased to see the arrange-
ments his wife and daughter had made
for her, yet, as the time for her arrival
drew near, he trembled and shuddered
like one seized with a sudden cold. He
had to meet the child he had literally
given away—Giulia's daughter.

CHAPTER IIL

Veronica stood before her father—a
tall, beautiful woman, with a noble
Venetian face. She was quite unlike
anything he had pictured.. He had
fancied a girl with Giulia’s sweet
face, with her golden hair and sensi-
tive lips. The girl beforehim looked
like 8 Roman Empress butthat she
"had Giulia’s eyes—her dark, tender,
passionate eyes—the eyes that had
made for him the only light that he
had ever known—with hair as black
as night, and worn after the old Grecian
fashion. She was more beautiful than
her young mother had ever been, but
it was a different type of loveliness.

As he gazed upon her, Sir Jasper
Brandon owned to himself that it was
the most beautiful and the saddest face
that be had ever seen. The dark eyes
had a story in their depths, the proud
lips trembled even as she smiled,

“Where have I seen a face something
like it 7"’ he asked himself. Then he
remembered that it was in one of his
tavorite pictures hanging in the Louyre.

He had gone himself to the station to
meet her. Lady Brandon was very
sbrewd, and Katherine was shrewder
still. He felt that he might betray him-
self. 8o he had decided on meeting
Veronica, that the first shock might
pass unperceived. And a shock it was
when she' looked up at him with
Ghulia's eyes. He stood still- for a few
moments, beating back the anguish
that almost mastered him; then he
held out s hands in greeting to her.

“Veronica,” he said, gently “welcome
to England!” He did not kiss the
beautiful tace—he dared not trust him-
self.  “Weleome!"” he repeated, adding:

“Do you speak English ?”

" To his surprise she answered him in
Hug.sh; sue POl ie .anguAde eX-
ceeding.y well Dat with e elight loreign.
accent that was very musicai and
charming. Sl P

“Yes, I speak English; it was my

own wish. I learned by my own de-
sire; my aunt was very unwilling.” -
. “Why did you wish to learn?" he

_ hesaid.
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Yes,” he replied. *T came to mest

'} you; T'thought you would feel dull at

first in & strange country.” '

3 “l Bm a ';hheli:‘dlln ‘n my me’n -ho %

said; with & smile—the saddest smile he

‘had/ever seen. - >

. “We must try to make you happier,” :

he said- -

“W,hym-yonv niy gnani&n?” she

asked. -“I cannot understand it. My
aunt never spoke to me of you until she

_ was dying, and then. she told me that

faraway in England there lived & rich
gentleman who would be
when she was dead—that I was to live
with hiin in England and be_ docile to

him. It will not be difficult to be very -
docile to you.” : 5
4 Why 7" he'asked.

“Because I like you,” she answered,
simply. ' “I can always tell at first sight
whether I shall like anyone or not, and
1 do like you.”

He helped her into the carriage and
sat down by herside ; the servants were
busy with her luggage. Mr. Segrave
drove home with 8ir Jasper and his
ward, and all the way the baronet was
saying to himself:

“This is Giulia’s daughter ; that beau-
tiful head lay on Giulia's breast—that
is Giulia's child I”” He longed to clasp
her in his arms, to say: “You have-
your mother’s eyes, child; you have the
same sweet voice and the same loving
heart.”

All his fancied dislike melted as he
gazed on her. He wondered how he
could have hated her, how he could
have forgotten her. He reproached

himself for it with bitter reproaches. -

How could he have been unkind to
Ghalin s cuma 27 Y1 0AV0 ORGSR
my life,” she had said, and the words
smote him with pain. He longed to
say to her, “I am your father, Veronica,
but my love for your mother is shut up
in my heart. Itis my most cherishec
secret ; it is 8o sacred to me that I can-
not talk of it; Icannot tell others of it ;
it is the very core of my heart.” Hs
was sorely tempted, but “Not yet,” he
said to himself—“not yet.” He turned
to her suddenly.

“Tell me about your life, Veronica,”
“What made it so dull? How
have you spent it ?*

(To be Continued.y
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An Explanation. i

What is this *“nervous trouble” with
which so many seem now.to be afflicted ?
If you will remember a few years ago the
word Malaria was comparatively unknown,
—to-day it is as common as any word in
the English language, yet this word covers
only the meaning of another word used by
our forefathers in times past. - So it is
with nervous diseases, as they and Malaria
are intended to cover what our grandfa-
fathers called Biliousness, and allrare
caused by troubles that arise from a dis-
eased condition of the Liver which in
performing its functions finding it cannot
dispose of the bile through the ordinary
channels is compelled to pass it off through
the system, causing nervous troubles,
Malaria, Bilious Fever, etc. You who are
suffering can well appreciate a cure. We
récommend Green’s August Flower. Its
cures are marvelous.

‘Will Be Fully Met.

Indications of Dyspepsia, such as Sour
Stomach, Heartburn, Sick Headache,
Rising and Souring of Food, Wind on
the Stomach, or a Choking or Gnawing
sensation at the pit of the stomach are
fnlly met by Burdock Blood Bitters, which
has cured the worst cases on record. tts

Children Cry for Pitcher's Castoria.

NEW ADVERTISEMENTS.

FISHERIES.

IN ADDITION TO OUR HEAVY SEINE

and Traps, we make a very nice Purse or
hauling Seine and Gill Net, for Smelts, Sardines
and Herring, in netting or mounted ready for
use. All our wares are of good quality and
made up by experienced hands.. Al letters
promptly answered.

GLOUCESTER NET & TWING €0,

94 Commercial Street,
ocl4-dét-w2mo BOSTON.

VICTORIA NURSERY

AND SEED ESTABLISHMENT,

P. T. JOENSTON & CO.,
(Successors to MITCHELL & JOHNSTON,)

Will have for sale during the coming Season
a large and varied assortment of

Fruil Trees, Ornamental Trees and Shrubs,
Evergreens, Herbaceous Plants, Bulbs,
And other N Stock of all descriptions,

i to limate — including many
ar lower than
t.he{ocan be imported ja or the %

Clover and Grass Seeds, and all other Seeds,
at, frostly reduced prices.

or further particulars see our priced Cata-
logues, which will be fofwarded post free, on
application.
NURSERY,

SEED STORE,
No., 28 Fort Street. Cadboro Bay Road.
86|

p30-d& w-6mo

The Weekly Colonist

---FOR 1889.---
T0 NEW SUBSCRIBERS!

As an inducement 'to new sub-

soribers the WEEKLY COLOI" -

IST will be mailed to any addres.

in Canada or the United States,
trom now until the end of Decem-
ber, 1889, for the price of One
Year's Subscription, $2.00. Many
new and attractive features will
be introduced during the coming
year, which will retain the Wouekly
Colonist in its
standing as the leading Weekly of
'the Province. .

acknowledged

“'Send for Free Sample Copies.
" Liberal oommj‘uion allowed to

Teachers. are authorized to act
as Subscription Agents, ;
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