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the great engineer and

benefited the whole world.

difficulties to be encountered, and
calculated both as to the timei
the work could be done and the money
that would be required tocuta ditch
across the isthmus. He may, too, have
made mistakes as to the honesty and the
capacity of his associates. It is surpris-:
ing that a man of his ability and ‘experi-
ence should go 8o very far astray inhis
estimates. It can hardly be supposed
that he purposely underestimated the cost
of the work in order to induce people to
aid him in the undertaking. We have
never heard such duplicity impubed to
him. Heevidently honestly believed that a
tide-water canal could be constructed with-
in the time and for the sum set down in
his prospectus. But the work could not
have been long in progress before he found
his mistake. The money of the small pro-
prietors of France was poured into that
ditch in an immense stream and the re-
sults were comparatively trifling. Loan
after loan was called for and still there
was no prospect of the near completion of
the canal. The faith of the people in the
project weakened and it became more and
more difficult to obtain money to.go on
with the work. The scheme of a sea-level
canal was abandoned and one with locks
was,at least temporarily, to take its place,
and it was promised that the canal accord-
ing to the new plan would be completed
in two years. Butit was found impos-
sible to restore the faith of the people of
France in M. Lesseps’ great undertaking.
The price of shares kept going down until
it was found at last that no more money
could” be raised. The Company
became greatly embarrassed, and were
obliged to apply to the legislature for
what may be considered an extension of
time. But it is evident that no indulg-
ence can save them from bankruptcy. It
was hoped that the Government of France
would come to the rescue of the stock-
holders, who number over 600,000. Many
believed that it would take upon itself
the liabilities of the company, and under-
take to complete the canal. But this
hope séems to be groundless. The Gov-
ernment is, itself, greatly embarassed,
and the ministry ‘does not seem able to
see its way clear to assume new liabilities,
and to undertake a work which will re-
quire,. acoording to estimates that are
relied .upon, the enormous sum of $260,-
000,000 to complete, without taking into
consideration the expenses of administra-
tion. It is difficuls to see what is to be
done in order that the money already
expended on the canal shall not be
wasted. It is evident that no more
money can be raised in France, or indeed
anywhere else to complete it as a com-
mercial speculation. There wds talk some
time ago of a syndicate of nations taking
in’ hand the uncompleted canal. It would
be possible, but hardly practicable, for
France, Great Britain, Germany “and the
United States to finish the work 'without
putting any strain on their resources. But
as the millenium has not yet arrived it
can hardly be expected that these nations
could agree to an arrangement which
would be satisfactory to them all. There
are too many jealousies and conflicting in-
terests to admit of them all working to-
gether harmoniously to finish the great
work and operate it after it was com-
pleted. It is hard to think that a work of
such immense importance and capable of
conterring such great benefits on the in-
habitants of every civilized nation on the
globe will be allowed to remain in its pre-
sent state, a dreary morfument of the
weakness and the shortsightedness of a
great man and a great nation.

i

THE QUEBEC INSANE.

The commission appointed to examine
into the condition of the Quebec Lunatic
Asylums has reported unfavorably of the
condition of the inmates and of the treat-
ment which they receive. -These asylums
are not public institutions.  They belong
to private individuals and the lunatics are
maintained in them at so much a head.
By far the greater number of the insane
of the province are supported out of the
public funds. The proprietors board,
clothe, and supply =with medical attend-
ance each of the patients for a certain sum
annually. Under this farming out sys-
tem it can be seen that very much depends
upon the honesty and humanity of the
proprietors. The temptation to make the
most out of the unfortunate creatures is
too strong for human nature asit is con-
stituted fo resist. It might be expected
that the#Commissioners, if they were ca-
pable and vigilant, would see much to de-
plore and. censure in lunatic asylums man-
aged in this way. And so they did.
There are two large lunatic asylums—they
are not hospitals—in the province, one at
Beauport and the other at Longue
Pointe, Montreal. In the
Beauport institution there are 893
lunaticd, and in Longue Pointe 1,184-

The Beauport proprietors get from the
provincial treasury $132 for each charity
patient, and those of Longue Pointe $100.
The contracts with the two proprietors
do not bind them to any, specific mode of
medical treatment. There i8 no classifi-
cation of patients. Persons in all stages
of mental disease are huddled together,
restraints are used, very few of the pati-
ents are provided with employment, in

near

short, the treatment in the best of the
two institutions is very far from meeting
the requirements of the time. At Longue
Pointe, which is in charge of the nuns of
Providence, the food supplied to the pa-
tients was clean and wholesome, and the
building was kept as clean and well-ven-
tilated as its crowded state admitted, but

American steamer the ‘“Republic of
Hayti,"ran the blockade, and was taken
by the authorities. The ‘United States
Government demand the return of the
smmamthegmmdmtnonm had
been given of the blockade; and to en-
forco the demand they have fitted out
ships of war to go to Hayti. The Hay-
tian Government is in no position to go
to war with a powerful nation like the
United States, and whether it did right
or wrong in seizing the American steamer,
it is easy to see that it will have to find
some pretext for giving'her ap:” It will
be of little or no use for so weak a Re-
public to enter into a dispute with so
powerful a neighbor. Even in this nine-
teenth century, in international dealings,
might makes'right, and the weak have but
a small chance of having justice done
them when they get into a dispute with
the strong. When the United States had
a civil war on its hands, it blockaded the
ports of the South, and its crusiers made
short work of the vessels of any neutral
power that was caught attempting to run
the blockade. . But when Hayti tries to
do the same thing when she has a rebel-
lious section to deal with, the circum-
stanoces alter the case, and a demonstra-
tion is to be made to compel the black
Republic to give up the blockade runner.

TaE condition of Ireland is hopeful.
She has improved, of late, morallyand soci-
ally. There is less crime in the country
than there has been for many years past,
and there is less pauperism. Compared
with last yesr’s returns, there is a reduc-
sion of 1370 or 3.1 per cent in the number
of the inmates of the workhouses, and of
1117 or 1.7 per cent in the number of per-
sons receiving parish aid at their homes.
Compared with the corresponding quarter
two years ago, the decrease is very much
more marked. The total number of
agrarian outrages for the quarter is 173.
Of these threatening letters number 65.
Nearly half these crimes were committed
in the three counties of Galway, (East
Riding), Olare and Kerry. Qutside of
these three counties the criminal calendar
for Ireland is remarkably light. The
supporters of the government aktribute
the reduction of crime to what they con-
sider the firm and equal administration of
the law. The Opposition,:patkiculasly in
Treland, say that it is due; first, to the in-
fluence of religion, and next, to_the sym-
pathy exhibited by the English liberals
for the terantry.  They have come to be-
lieve that thereisa pertyin “England
which is determined to effect an amelior-
ation of their condition, and that any ex-
hibition of violence will alienate these
new-found friends. It is more than likely
¢that both causes have worked together to
effect the improvement. Whatever has
been the cause of the change:it is cheer-
ing to see that the peasantry of Ireland is
getting better off, and that they are con-
vinced that their cause cannot be further-
od by acts of violence.

—_————————

MARINE.

Steamship Wilmington is loading Wel-
lington coal at Departure Bay.
teamship Willamette loaded Vancou-
ver coal at Nanaimo and left for San
Francisco yesterday.
Steamship Ancon arrived at the outer
wharf yesterday, and after taking on pas-
sengers and freight, sailed for Alaska.
Steamer Olympian will be floated out
of the uimalt dry dock this morning
about 11 o’clock. <
Steamer Wellington for Nanaimo, and
ship Louis Walsh for Port Townsend,
cleared from San Francisco yesterday.

P Ll ety

K Another Act Required.

Candid criticism is sometimes-very use-
ful to an author,

A-New York playwright who had re-
cently brought out a very sad tragedy,
asked & candid friend if he had been to

see it. O

“Only the first act,” was the reply.

“and do you think the first act sub-
time ?"” asked the literateur.

“Well, yes,’ was the reply. “It is
somewhat sublime, but T think you
might have added an act that would have
been niore 80; an act that would have
been a benefit to the people of this great

city.”

d And what is that ?” was the anxious
inquiry. :
“The act of throwing the whole thing
{nto the fire, That would bhave been an
act of humanity, & noble act.”

Was Talking to the Other Fellow.

“Hello, Shorty,” said a gamin, looking
4t & man of about five feet two in front of
the Gilobe building yesterday.

“IYon’t call me Shorty, you little'cuss,”
answered the man of low stature; “if
you do 1'll warm your jacket.”

“Ain't yer name Shorty 7’ replied the

xid.

“No, it ain’t Shorty,” said the man.

“Den don't answer an’ get mad when
somebody yells Shorty it yer name ain’t
~horty. 1 was talkin' ter Shorty.  If yer
anttheman 1 was taikin ter-what’s the
matter wid yer?” said the youngster.

St. Paul Globe.
el e ——
A New Snb for Chlorofo

A gentleman was observed dozing in a
chair of the reading room of a Texas ho-
tel, holding in his hand a copy of a paper.
Another party who wanted the paper—
‘or -what purpose we cannotimagine—
cently drew away the coveled document.
The sieeper, however awoke. and still re.
taining his hold on the precious docu-
ment, said angrily :

5 | bﬁg your pardon, but I've got this

“Yés, 1 know, but you were asleep.”

“Yes, but I baven’t finished my nap
yet. Assoon as I wake up you can have
the paper. _.__ ... .

PEEEE—— e

A new amabeur baseball club, to be

in Beauport complaint is made both,of the known as the “I;}snden" is shortly be
quality of the food and the manner in formed. They will contest. the city

supremacy with the James’ Bay and Maple

which it is served. Considering thee/abuses | T eaf's,
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the new buiiding on Sa
business was conducted in- >
lishment for ' the first time on Mon
The upper lton{of_ the building ix
yet completed; when ‘finished it
oceupit . George
manager of the bank. -
He Was an § g
John King, who was found ~ dead onr
Pembroke street, about a week ago, was
a police constable of Toronto duurin; ¥
years 1859-62, serving under Mr. 8. Red-.
grave, now sheriff of Kootenay. ‘He was
a quist, unassuming man, & during his
connection with the Toronto police force
was relied upon by his superiors as just
the right man for any extra or detective
work.
it %
Coal at Saamich. -
An evening  paper reports that while
Mr. Walter Campbell was diggiig' a well
near Brackman & Ker's mll, nich,
a seam of coal was struck twenty-five feet
below the surface, The coal is of first-
class quality, and the seam about three
feet in thickness. The water came in too
fast to get much of the mineral out, but
pumps are to be used to overcome this dif-
ticulty, when the value of the find will be
fully tested.
A S
Another Deserter.
W. Hyndman, a bandsman of *#C-
Battery, deserted on Monda night. = He
had arranged, with a co e, to cross to
the American side in & small boat, start-
ing from Olover’ Point. The authorities
became aware of the scheme, however,
and the proposed trip had to be aban-
doned. Nevertheless, Hyndman disap-
from the barracks and has not
since been found. His partner failed to
get away, and is now in confinement.
FOEE A
Adams v. Marvin.
The case of J. R. Adams ag:inst E. B.
Marvin to recover $20,000° es for
alienating the affections of plaintiff’s wife,
has occupied the attention of the court
and special jury for the past two days.
The prosecution closed their case yester-
day morningand the defendant was on the
stand most of theafternoon. It is tho?%ht
a conclusion will be reached to-day. The
evidence is of a spicy character.

A Y
Fraser River Improvements.

The Columbian says: The work on the
mattresses at the sandheads will be relin-
quished for some time, the snag-boat
Sampson being needed on other work.
The success of the experiment of continin
the river flow to-one chanuel has ptoveﬁ
very gratifying, there being 17 feet of wa-
ter at the lowest tide, which with 10 feet
additional at high tide gives a sufficient
depth of water to allow any vessel now
plying to Pacific coast ports to enter the
river.

BB O
Too Much Water for Them.

Two young men who had been gazing
long and intently at the wine cup, hired a
boat at about 4 o'clock yesterday after-
noen and went out for a row on the har-
bor. Owing to their frequent visits to
their friends, Tom and Jerry, they were
too unsteady to prove good seamen and
upset, their boat before ' they had ‘gone
more than a hundred yards from the boat
house. ~ Clinging to the overturned skiff
they yelled lust.ilf. and were soon rescued
from their unpleasant position; badly
scared, thoroughly sobered but not hurt a
bit.

Street Railway in the Districts.

Application “will be made at the next
session of the legislative assembly for an
act to incorporate & company to construct
and operate a line of railway in the dis-
tricts of Esquimalt, Victoria, and Lake,
connecting with the street railway sys-
tem of the city of Victaria on the follow-
ing routes: Victoria to Cadboro and Oak
Bays; Victoria to Esquimalt; Victoria to
the Royal Oak Hotel in Lake district ;
Victoria to Uraigflower bridge; Victoria to
the Gorge, and from thence by the Craig-
flower road back to Victoria, and to such
other points as the company may deem
advisable.
N o

The Provinelal Secretary’s Mission.

Hon. Mr. Robson left Ottawa for Vic-
toria on Monday night. During his sta
at the capital he had a conference with all
the ministers, including the minister of
the interior. The questions discussed
between them were those concetning the
county court judges, the Skeena river
troubles, the Alaska boundary, railway
lands and Indian matters. He urged the
government to provide a revenue cutter
for the Pacific coast. Hon. Mr. Bowell
promised a remission of duty on machin-
ery imported for mining purposes by the
provincial government.
G s
Severe Storm on the Coast.

A despatch to THE CoroNisT from San
Francisco say s: “Masters of vessels ar-
riving from the north to-day, report that
the recent storm was very severe along
the northern coast from Cape Mendocino
to Capo Flattery, several saying that it
was the most severe storm they ever ex-
perienced. Capt. Salmond, of the collier
Costa Rica, which arrived to-day with
coal from Nanaimo, was blown from the
bridge of his vessel to the deck during the
storm, and had an arm broken. Large
numbers of coal and lumber-laden vessels
are out from Puget Sound and British
Columbia for this city, and -there is no
little apprehension felt for their safety.”

e
Mr, Stenhouse and Polygamy.

Dr. Allan, collector of customs at ¥ort
Mo Leod, was in Ottawa on the 8th inst.,
and was interviewed respecting the Mor-
mon colony at Lee’'s Creek, about 40
miles south of Mc Leod. He said that
the settlers numbered 125, and they are
a very industrious hard-working people.
They had lately applied to the govern-
ment to bring in some extra wives from
Utah, but the deputation had been in-
formed that the laws against polygamy
would be ri uﬂg carried out. ing
asked about Mr. Stenhouse, the ex-mem-
ber for Comox, B.C., Dr. Allan said the
Mormons had made Stenhouse au Aaronie

riest, and he resides among them at
Ene’u Creek. He 'has some means, and
the Mormons want to coquet with him.
The doctor further adds that it is possible
for the settlers to practice polygamy with-
oub the knowledge of outsiders.

Children Cry for Pitcher's Castoria.

Mw.: grand memory, detract from 8
fair fame, if you tell his secret. And

| you will gsin—what? A fortane that |
‘you will never enjoy, an ipheriur';q( that

will prove more of a curse than'a bless-

| ing, an inheritance that will be almost &

will ; »fn.ud.‘ Veronics, burn that cruel will.”

Mable Salisbury,
lock, was then taken up, and the visitors
testified - their hearty appreciation b
generous aj plause, well-deserved by eac
and all of the little people.

Mr. Wilson, in announcing the names
of the successful candidates at the recent
examinations, regretted the inability of
the superi dent of education to be
present, and congratulated teacher and
scholars on the very satisfactory .work of
the school and the splendid order which
was maintained at all times, both in the
school and the play ground.

THE PROMOTIONS.

Fifth to Fourth Class—Winnie Cullin,
Nathaniel Mc Dowell, Ina Redfern, Fan-
ny Whyte, Hilda Young, Vivian Medi-
na, May Thompson, Charles Taylor and
Nelson Mc Denald.

Fourth to Third Class.—Willie Winkle,
Archie Lowe, Gracie Burt, Allie Donald,
Willie Boscamp, Jessie Stamford, Charles
Kennedy, Annie Shears, Edgar Thomp-
son, Frank Moore, Edith Butler and
Bertha Fick.

Third to Second Class.—Annie M.
Lund, Hattie Mackay, Carl M. Lund,
Mary Stamford, Ed. Whyte, Charlotte
Spencer and Arthur Bailey.

Second to First Class.—Frank Taylor,
May Franklin, Mabel Sabiston, Ross M-
Dowell and Willie Northcote.

First Class to Central School.—Thos.
0. Robinson, Walter B. Pittock, Hugh
McDowell and Wm. Wilson.

THE PRIZES. \

The list of promotions having been
read, the prizes were awarded as follows :
Head of the school, by C. Redfern to'T.
C. Robinson; first prize in reading by Col.
Wolfenden to Lizzie Ross; head of second
class, by C. Redfern to Frank Taylor;
first prize in writing, by Rev. John Reid,
D.D., to Annie M. Lund; second prize in
writing, by Mrs. William Wilson to
George S. Warren; first prize in
spelling, - first  class, to Walter
Pittock;
class, to William Wilson; first prize in
spelling, second class, to Frank Taylor;
second prizein npelling,secondclm,to 88
MoDoowell; first prize in spelling, fourth
class, to Charles Kennedy; first prize in
arithmetic, by James Fell, to J. Wilson
McConnell.

The various prizes having been handed
to the scholars who so well deserved their
rewards, Mr. Wilson, Col. Wolfenden,
and Rev’s. Dr. Reid,Archdeacon Scriven,
P. McF. Macleod, A. L. Parker'and H.
Ringham addressed them briefly, and the
term came to 3 close with hearty cheers
for the teacher and three just as hearty
for the visitors. Good order, intelligent
work and general harmony sre the charac-
teristics of the school which, unfortu-
nately, is at present a little too crowded
to be comfortable. Miss Storey is just the
right teacher in the right place and it
would, no doubt, be difficult to find
another as capable, kind and energetic to
fill her far from easy position.

B e

TOWN TOPICS TERSELY TOLD.

Local and General Happenings Gathered Up
and Presented in a Readable Shape.

A. P. Sawyer, of Portlaad, will reside
in Vietoria in future.

The city council meets- this evening for
the transaction of regular business.

The Japanese acrobats, seven in num-
ber, will give a varied performance in
The Victoria to-night.

Thirteen and a hslf tons of barnacles
and mussels have been removed from the
hull of the steamer Olympian since she
entered the dry dock.

The sickness among the miners at the
Union mines, Comox, is rapidly abating,
only two persons being sick at present,
and they are on the fair way to recover.

The pioneers of -the city and province
are agitating for a hall of their own. All
they require is the land, and the hall will
be immediately erected. Here's a chance
for some one to distinguish himself by
helping along a worthy order.

The amateurs having in hand the comic
opera *“‘Erminie,” which will be produced
in The Victoria at an early date, held a
rehearsal in Waitt’s music room last even-
ing, the full libretto having arrived. It
is expected that the opera will be pub on
early in January.

r. McHugh of Saanich, owner of the
Victoria Hotel at the corner of Fort and
Douglas streets, will bring suit against the
licensing board of this city, with a view to
compell them to grant a license to his
hotel. 3

Prof. Sharp’s thoroughly artistic ac-
companiments contributed largely to the
success of the concert last evening. The
professor is deserving of especial mention
in connection therewith, as all his accom-

iments were played without rehearsal.

W. McNulty, a ‘longshoreman on the
bark ZBthelbert, fell from the yardarm of
that vessel yesterday afterncon, breaking
his arm and cutting his head badly. He
struck a rope in his descent, which broke
his fall and saved his life. Dr. Haning-
ton dressed his injuries, and he was re-
moved to the Royal Hospital. ~

e

~ PERSONAL.

Judge Swan, of Port Townsend is at
the Oriental.

Rt. Rev. Bishop Lootens arrived from
Vancouver last evening.

Theo..Davie, Q.C.. M.P.P., Mrs. Davie
and children, left yesterday overland for
San Francisco.

B. Van Volkenburgh and T. Ladner
were among the arrivals from the main-
land Iast pight. ¢

Herbert Warren of Portland, Ore., has
removed with his family to Victoria,
where he will reside in future.

guner of the s.s. Ba-
tavia, has resigned his position in the C.
P. 8. 8. Company’s service owing to ill
health, and will visit the Hot Springs for
a fow weeks. Mr. Raiff has been an in-
valid from rheumatism nearly all of the
time since he left Vancouver on the Duke
of Westminster to meet the Batavia.

' by Roy and Katie War- |

second prize in spelling, first|.

“But others must know of it,” she
said. ; :

N & : ;;%Gi
| lawyer who drew up that will is dead—

1 tell you. * I remember that Sir- Jasper
wentto & strange lawyer . whose name
was Mathews, and that some days after-
ward he said that a strang thing had
happened. He had asked Mathews fc

attend to some little business for him,

and a few days afterward he had died
suddenly. I remember it'so well. One
never misses much what one has never
had, Veronica. You have never been
considered or treated as the heiress of
Queen’s’ Chace. You would not miss
the distinction. But Katherine has.
Katherine has grown up with the
thought; it has formed part of her life.
My dear; I plead to you, I pray to you—
burn that will. For Katherine’s sake,
by your love for her, by your promise to
shield her, for your dead {ather’s sake,
to save his name from rude comment, to
shield his memory from all stain of re-
proach, I, your father's widow — I
Katherine’s mother—kneel to you—I beg
of you to grant what I ask!”—and Lady
Brandon knelt before Veronica with out-
stretched hands.

Veronica rose, sublime in her emo-
tion; a light that did not seem to be of
this world shone on her face.

“For your dead father’s sake, Veron-
ical” sobbed Lady Brandon.

«] will do it,” she replied. “I will
burn the will, and I will keep the secret
until I die—and in death I will keep it
’tﬂl.n

Lady Brandon rose and drew the girl
to her father’s side.

“Swear it here,” she said; “lay your
hands on his breast—above his heart
here. Now swear to me that you will
never take Katherine’s inheritance from
her—that you will never lay claim to it
—that you will never betray the secret
of your birth and parentage.”

Veronica swore it.

“Kiss his lips,” cried Lady Brandon;
“they would open to bless you if they
could.”

Veronica kissed his lips.

“It will lie between us, father,”” she
said, “this secret of ours.”

Then she started up in alarm. The
struggle had been too much for Lady
Brandon—she had fallen to the ground.
The servants who came to her help
thought she was ill from grief; and they
bore her with pitying words to her
chamber, while Veronica went back to
her room like one moving in a trance.
Not for long had she been heiress of
Queen’s Chace—not for long had she
called herself Veronica Brandon, Sir
Jasper's daughter. All the nobler,
higher, better part of her nature had
been roused by Lady Brandon’s pas-
gionate appeal. She forgot in  her
enthusiasm all that the sgerifice would
cost her. She remembered only that
ghe was securing Katherine’s happiness
and saving her father’s fair name.

.She sat quite still and silent, while the
birds sung outside her window, and the
sunlight -brightened the whole glad
worli—bow many hours she never
knew. She reflected that her: golden
dream was over, that she would be
Veronica di Cyntha now until she died.
Then she roused herself. The will must
be burned before she saw Lady Brandon
again. She would not read it. That
would simply renew her pain, and could
not benefit her. She must destroy it at
once. She went to the boy in which she
had put it away, and took it out. She
read, “The last will and testanent of Sir
Jasper Brandon, Baron of Hurstwood,
ete.” She kissed the name, and her
tears fell on it. How could she destrov
it? Curiously, instead of being written
on paper, it was written on thick parch-
ment that she could neither tear nor cut.
On this June day there was no fire any-
where. She could not go down to the
servants’ offices to burn it there, for she
would be noticed, and harm might come
of it. The only way was to have a fire
made in her sitting-room, and burn it
there. The bell was answered by Clara
Morton, a pretty girl whom Sir Jasper
had advised her to take as her maid
She carefully placed the will out of sight.
and then, when the maid entered, she
asked her to light a fire in her room.

“A fire,” repeated Clara Morton—“a
fire here, miss ?"’

“Yes,” said Veronica.

“But,” objected the girl, “it is so warm
—it is quite a hot day, miss. I am afraid
the heat will be too much for you.”

“There is no warmth here,” said Vero-
nica.

And the maid seeing the shudder that
made her young mistress's graceful tig
ure tremble, thought perhaps she was
really cold. Stillit was a strange thing
to ask for on a June day ; and more than
once, a8 Clara Morton lighted the fire,
she said to herself that 1t was unnatural,
and that there must be some reason for
it. ~&till she obeyed. But the fire wouid
not ight. Three or four times it went
out, and each time Veronica had to ring

“How bent she is onit!” said the girl
to herself. “What can she want a fire
for? There is something mysterious
about it.” : .

At last the fire burned brightly; and
then Veronica fastened the door and took
ont the will again. She heid it in her

bands, looking firet at the parchment roll |

“I have brought you s cup. of tea.
miss,” she said ; “I thought you wanted
something.” “Her quick eyes noted the
heavy smoke in the firepiace ; she with
drew withouta word. In a few momenw
she was back sgain. “Miss di Cyntha
she cried, “I wish you would come to my
lady's room ; I have knocked at the door
_several times and can get no answer. 1
am afraid there is something wrong.”

And Veronica hastened away, not
noticing that she had left the girl in the
room behind her. i

* CHAPTER VIIL °
“What could yon mean, Clara?”" said
Veronica, wheu, some ten minutes after-
‘ward, she returned to her room. “Laily
Brandon was not even asleep, and she

says that you have never ¢ven touched
the door.” -

“Ig it all right, miss?” asked the girl,
as though she were in a state of breath-
less suspense. 3

“Right? Yes. Lady Brandon never
even heard you,” said Veronica.

Clara answered that her ladyship must

have been asleep but did not like to say
80

Veronica noticed that the girl's face
was flushed and her manner strange;
but she did not think much of it at the
time. Presently Clara quitted the room
after saying a great deal more about tho
fright, and relating an anecdote of a laly
whom she knew had becn found dead o'
grief soon after her husband's death
Then Veronica wondered just a littie
that she should talk co mach. Asa rule
the girl was respectful and docile. Let*
alone again, Veronica would not think »
what she had done; that was all forgot
ten—all past. She was Veronica di
Cyntha—had never been anything else.
She looked into the smoldering fire—the
last vestige of the parchment had disap
peared. The papers she had kept, they
conld not hurt, and she feit that sbe
would like to look at them [rom time to
time. She went back to l.ady Brandoo +
room and clasped her arms aronnd bé:

«] have burned it,” she said—"it i3 al!
destroyed ; and I have come to mentioo
it for the last time—to tell you that you
may trust me as you would yourself.”

l.ady Brandon fell weeping on to her
neck, telling her that she was blessed,
thrice blessed, for that she had saved
herself and her child from what was far
worse than the bitterness even of death,

“You may intrust your future to me,
Veronica,” said l.ady Brandon. “I have
two thousand a year of my own, dnd I
will settle the half of it on you.”

So the matter was never mentioned
again by Veronica or her tather’s widow
The next day they buried him, and his
place knew him no more.  All England
mourned for the dead statesman and
never wearied of praising him, while tbc
mantle of his greatness fell upon Lord
Wynleigh.

* - -

A year had passed since the death of
Sir Jasper. Lady Brandon had spent it
at Queen's Chace. Some had advised
her to go away, to take her daughte:
abroad; but the Chace seemed to nave
an attraction for her. When the yea
that she had given to seclusion bhay
passed, their tirst visitor was l.ord Wyn
leigh. They were deitghted to see bim .
it was such a bright, -cheerfui change
l.ord Wynleigh was grow:nz anxious uo+
about the time of his probation. He
made Veronica his confidante,

«I know that I can trust you,” he said.
“because you love Kate so dearly. I
have worked hard this last year and »
half. I have made a position. 1 bave
laid the foundation of future fame anJ
fortune. I grant that I have male n:
money ; but that doee not matter —Kate
and I understand each other so weli
She knows that if she had not one shil
ling in the world I should iove her :us
the same—more, if possible, but we
shou;d have to wait for years. As it te
1 do not see why we shou.d not be mar
ried at Christmas. Do you, Verontcs

How she thanked Heaven in bher bear
that she had done as she had—that ehe
had sacniticed herself! If abe had mep:
her inheritance, then Kather:ne cou.o
not have beep married. lLord Wyn.e.gt
wondered at the .gut that came .ato the
girl's beautiful face. How .itt.e Veroaice
dreamed at that moment of all ths:
would come to pass before Christmas
time!

There had not been the least difficulty
in the sett.ement of Sir Jaspers a®a re
the will that be had made wheo Kasther
ine Krundon was an infant was still in
the nanJa of the 'ami.v 10.:citor—everv
tning  was  perfectly  stra.gntior ward
i.ady Rrandon explained shat she anJder
stood Miss di Cyntha eatisire and gnoa:d
conunae to act as her guardian. She had
loyaily kept her word, and had settied
one thousand & year upon Veronica.
She showed her gratitude to her in a
nan.red other ways ; she was most kind
w her. bot the one subject was never
mentioned between them agsain.

Sir Jasper’s fair-haired daughter had
pecome Baroness of Hurstwood ; she was
caded Lady Katherine at home, and the
oright days passed with naught save
p.easant hours. - h

Ona beautiful August evening, when
ine red glow of the western sunset filled
tre eky Veronica stood under tne shade
ot the tai, lime-trees watching the even-

oz light.. A happiness had come to her,

onely my

the house’—I want you there. You|

cannot tell how dreary it all seems to.
me. Veronica, when will you come to
meT > :

“Not yet,” she replied shyly—“it can-
not be yet.” /

“Why not?” he asked. t

“You have only just found out that
you love me.” A R

“Nay, Veronics,” he_said smiling, “I
:ound that out long sinee. I was coming
ast July to tell you so; but poor Sir
‘asper had just died.

~he turned her face away lest he should
see the quiver of pain on it.

“siy Marc,” she said gently, “you have
never asked me any questions about my
‘amiiy or my home in Venice, or my
fortune.” ;

“Lady Brandon has explained,” he re-
piied.  “Your father was a great friend
of Sir Jasper’s, she tells me.”

Veronica made no reply. She could
not te.d him the truth, but she would
epeak no false word to him—never one.
tle conuinued:

“] care nothing about your fortune,
eweetheart. 1 am a rich man—so rich
iat 1 am troubled at times to know how
to epend my money. I lay it all at your
teet. You are mistress of everything
that belongs to me. When will you'come
10 me, my Veronica? You have nothing
1o wait for., Do not be unkind and send
me away |"”

She made no answer. In her heart she
wished to be with him, but the very
conaciousness of it prevented her from
speaking.

“This is July,” he said; “shall we say
September, Veronica?”

She agreed, and Sir Marc wasso de-
‘ termined to keep her to her word that
ne went at once in search of Lady Bran-
Joo and to.d her. He brought her back
with bim to where Veronica still stood
ander the limes. i

%1 leave my interests in your hands,
f.ady Brandon,” he said. “I shall return,
with your permission, to marry Veronica
on.the twentieth ot September. You will
promise that she shall be ready ?”” Lady
Brandon promised.

4] do not think that [ can live away
trom ber altogether until then, Lady
Brandon. Will'you invite me to come
down in August?”

‘Come whenever you will, Sir Marc,”
eald l.ady Brandon.

He pressed the hand of his love.

] have bound you, sweetheart,” he
sald—“you can never free yourself
again.”

And, looking at his handsome face,
nis eyes lit with love, she said to her-
e0.f that separation from him would be
death.

CHAPTER IX.

Angust had come with its ripe, rich
peauty the fruit hung in the-orchards,
the gardens were & blaze of color, the
sar.ey and the corn were ready for the
reapers, Sir Marc had come down again
te the Chace.

Those who had seen Veronica when
she tirst reached England would hardly
,ave recognized her had they seen her
acow. The beautiful face had changed
w0 completely; the paie passionate love-
iness had deepened into something
aove .ovely stiil; there was more co.or.
more brightness ; the dark love-lit eyes
nad \n them the radiance of full and
sertect content. Love had beautified
.et even as it had beautitied her life.

Oo thie August morning she was in
+.er pretty boudoir sione—a.one, for Sir
viare Lad gone in search of somethung to
o ease her. He lived oniy to maze her
-appv. She stood in the miust of ‘a
nonired beautifu: things. Lady Brandon
aag fetermined (0 present ner with her
trousseaw, and a large chest had arrived
that . morning from Paris. Veronica
looked at her magnificent gift. It did
not strike her as it would have done at
another time. She could think only of
her happiness and her love. She was
smiling to herself, wondering whether a
girl was ever so blessed, #0 happy, when
someone rapped gently at her door. She
iooked up in surprise when her maid,
Clara Morton, entered the room.

«] want to speak to you, Miss di Cyn-
hs, if you can syare time,” she said.

Veronica made some courteous answer,
and felt even more surprised when the
girl closed the door and fastened the
lock. The large long window thatled to
the terrace was open—neither of them
thought of it.

“Why do you do that, Morton?”
asked Veronica.

“Bocause I have that to say to you
which must be said without interrup-
ﬁm"l

_Veronics looked up with haughty dis-

“You behave very strangely,” she
said; “I do not like it.” She looked
fixedly at the girl, whose face was not
pleasant to see—there was a livid light
in her eyes, and air of cringing, yet of
defiance, in her whole manner.

“You muss listen to me, Miss di Cyn-
tha” she said. “I hold asecret of yours,
and 1 must be paid forit.”

“You can have no secret of mine,”

s0 great, 3o sudden, 80 entrancing, that
she was dazed by it, bewildered. For 8ir

. : Y

wite. ' She"did not know until then all

. ——— T ~—

-« Yawr Americanisms

| ask the

head, she said suddenly : s
It is for John's sake—I would do any-
thing for John.” = :

Veroniea gave s sigh of resignation.
‘What this strange scene meant she could
not tell, but it would end at some time
o doubt. - Morton heard the sigh. .

_ “You are impatient, miss,” said she.
“I am coming to the matter.

1 do not like to spesk of it to you, you
have been & kind mistress to me, Butit
is for John's sake—I would do anything
for him.”

“Will yon be kind enough just to come
to-the point?” said Veronica.

«] will,” answered Clara Morton.

Yet Veronica saw that she had to sum-
mon all her courage, to make a most
desperate effort. She looked up at her.

“You remember Sir Jasper's death,
Miss di Cyntha? You remember the day
after it? Though it was a warm June
day, you would bave & fire in your
room.”

Veronica started ; her face grew white,
a low cry came from her lips.

“Goon,” she said to the girl, who had
paused abruptly when she saw the
change in her mistress’s face.

“That very day, miss, I thought there
was something wrong,” she said. “Why
should you want a fire when the June
sun’ was shining so warmly? I said to
myself that you had something to burn.”

‘Another low cry came from Veronica.
Morton continued : :

“I—you will be very angry with me,
Miss di Cyntha—I watched you; I knelt
down and looked through the key-hdle.
The key was in the lock, so that I could
not see much, but I saw distinctly a roll
of parchment in your hands, and I saw
you put it on the fire, I saw it begin to
burn, and I was wild to know what it
was. All at once I had an idea that you
were destroying something that belonged
to Sir Jasper, and was determined to
know.”

She paused, while the beautiful face
gazing into hers grew deadly white.

#] invented an excuse to get you from
the room, Miss di Cyntha,” she con-
tinned. “I told you that Lady Brandon
had not answered & knock at her door—
it was simply an excuse to get you from
the room. Then'I took from the fire the
charred remains of the parchment. I
saw quite distinctly the words ‘Last will
and testament of Sir Jasper Branden,’
Miss di Oyntha. It was but a charred
fragment—1I took it away with me; and
now, Miss di Cyntha I accuse you of
having burned Sir Jasper's will. You
cannot deny it—I have the proofs.”

Veronica stood like one turned to stone.
She had lost all power of speech. The
girl continued :

*] can form no idea why you dit it—
that does not concerp e—pernaps i
was for your own interest. They said in
the servants’ hall that Sir Jasper had left
yon money; perhaps the will you de-
stroyed took it from you.”

There was a flash as of fire from the
dark eyes.

“I do not wish to do you any harm,
miss, I have not mentioned what I saw
to anyone, and I never will; but you
must give me five hundred pounds for
keeping your secret. Give me that, and
I will promise, I will swear that no allu-
sion to what I have seen shall ever pass
my lips. - Give me that and I will bring
the charred fragment to you. I do not
wish to harm you, but Providence has
given me this chance and I must make
the most of it. From that one moment
1 said to myself that I would keep your
secret until I could use it. Give me five
hundred pounds, and I will be as faith-
ful as death to you.”

Then the power of speech came to
Veronica.

“Even if I would condescend to bribe
you,” she said, “I could not; I have not
five hundred pounds of my own in the
world.”

“Yon have a rich lover,” returned the
girl, with a significant smile. “Sir Marc
would give you anything in the world—
his heart’s blood if you needed it.”

“Hush 1” said Veronica, sternly. “I
will not allow you to say such words.”

“You may do what you like, miss—I
shall keep to my word. If you give me
five hundred pounds, I will never reveal
your secret : if not, I will betray it.”?

“What if I refusel” said Veronica.
“Tell me the worst.” In her heart she
knew the worst must come; it was as
impossible for her to find five hundred
pounds as it would have been to find five ..

thonsand. s, e Continued.)
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Making Sea Water Drhhb!.o.

A suggestion has been madethatbottles
containing citrate of silver be stowed
away in ships’ boats.

Seven ounces of the citrate will, it
is said, turn enough sea water into
drinking water to supply & maa for a
_' - f?——'
=

< The English Drop Letter. ™.

Mrs. Blackfriar (just from London):
are most perplex-
ing, yaw know. What on earth is &
* big bug,’ and & * drop’ letter? Yawr a

‘ed of usthem.»hy::”know; we've no ‘drop’
s Eate: I thought H was &
drop letter in Engiand.”—(Life. .- =
[ S

. _ Objectionable Phrase. ™
- “There is one: last request I would

make,” said the dyl g grammarian;
‘news| it ve an ac-




