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of Now:nhb: the fre puts a ¢
decomposition ‘of animal and
matter that is exposed to the
Noxious gases are not exhs from
frozen heaps of rubbish or even of more

offensive filfth. = But ‘where the weather | ..,

continues warm all through December de-
composition is _continually going on and
disease-breeding vapors arise from - ac-
cumulations of dirt of all kinds long after
they have ceased to be dangerous in the
frost-bound Eastern Provinces. This consid-
eration should make the Health authorities
of the city and the householders doubly
careful. Wise men everywhere now say
that dirt breeds disease. Experience
has proved this to- be _the case
over and over again. Cleanliness
_real cleanlinesss below the surface
as well as upon it—means health as well
as decency and beauty. It is then worth
the citizen’s while, if it is for nothing else
than to test whether this is true or mot,
to keep the ground around his dwelling
scrupulously clean, not to allow any rot-
ten thing or any thing that is in process
of rotting, to remain near his house. He
should examine his cellar closely. It
should be in the first place dry. Living
over a wet cellar is simply tempting Pro- |
vidence. Then all decaying substances
should be taken out of it and kept out.
Decaying vegetables and leaves send out
gases which the children and women who
are indoors the greater part of the day
should not be compelled to breathe.
Nature generally gives warning when
there are anything wrong in the air. Is
then has an offensive smell. The bad
smell is nature’s danger signal,
and it should not be disregarded.
We read what good drainage and cleanli-
nesshavedone for other towns and cities—
how the speedy removal of everything of-
fensive lowers the death rate -and dimin-
ishessickness of all kinds. Why, then,
should they not do the same for Victoria ?
This city, with its delightful climate and
its fine situation,should be the sanitarium
of the whole Dominion.  Invalids and
aged people in easy circumstances who
desiretoescape therigorsof the eastern win-
ter would find Victoria a delightful place
of residence. But before they can be invit-
od to come here the city must be made
The carelessness of the civic gov-
ernment must not be allowed _to counter-
act the advantages of nature. Everyone
knows that a place can be made artificial-
ly unhealthy. Nature intended this town
to be as healthy a spot as there is under
the sun. Why not then give nature &
chance. The Hon. Mr. Bowell was forced
to give a bad report of Victoria when he
went east. Why not free. it from this
reproach ? It can. easily be d ne:. All
that is required is 2xertion intelligently
applied. The Board of Aldermen should
insist upon every householder keeping
his premises free from filth of all kinds.
lhe health regulations in this respec
should be rigidly enforced.  Their strict
enforcement will do no harm, and do
many a very great deal of goud. Infant
life should be as safe here as in any part
of the British Empire. It:is a great place
to rear men and women in—that is natur-
ally. If the advantages of Victoria were
once known it would be crowded with
visitors from January to December. But
it must be made fit to Teceive visitors,
not werely a few months in the summer,
but all the year round. We know of no
people who have greater inducements to
make their city healthful and beautiful
than the citizens of Victoria. It is to be
hoped that they will live up to their

clean.

privileges and advantages.
- ee————
THE PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE.

1t is easy to see that President Cleve-
land comes from the good tough old
Anglo-Saxon stock which defeat does not
discourage, and which does not know
In his last message he
returns to the question of tariff reform
with as much confidence and as much
vigor as if it had not caused his defeat on
the sixth of last month. He tells
gress that the surplus ought to be dim-
inished and that it should be lessened by
a reduction of taxation. He repeats what
he said before the election, that taxation
is by far toc heavy, and that the poor man
has to bear much more than his fair share
of the unnecessary burden. He recom-
mends a large reduction of taxation and

when it 18 beaten.

Con-

ic Party, he will'do what in ;
to maintain the very important principles

ﬁg{"’-v
him les |

he has advanced. The question of tariff| “l "0

reform in the United States occupies a

position very much like that which the | terests.

guestion of the Repeal of the Corn
Laws ooeupied in Great Britain about

a half a century ago. It is a great com-}a
mercial question in which large issues are

involved, and is founded upon principles
which the best men ‘in the Republic will

consider . it their duty either to contend {Three or - four

for or oppose, It is nat liknly that in
the coming struggle Mr. Cleveland having
raised ‘the issue, will act the parfof an
interested but idle spectator. He will, if
our estimate of the man is at all correct,
be in the thick of the fray.

Mr. Oleveland’s allusion to the relations
of the United States with foreign count-
ries brings to remembrance the discredit-
able episode in his career when he, in
order to advance what were considered
the interests of his party, deliberately de-
scended from the high position he® occu-
pied as & sagacious and liberal-minded
statesman, to do the dirty work of elect-

estrians fell into the
man trap on Monday night, and all felt
gore in consequence, in more ways than
one. A

A Quick Trip: 3
The steamer Yosemite did not leave
Vancouver until 5. p.m., yesterday, yet,
despite the thick fog, she reac her
wharf here at 10 last night, iffy the
trip in five hours. Every effort was made
to arrive in Victoria as speedily as ible,
owing to the anxiety of the Ear of List-
owel to reach the bedside of his son,
Lord Ennismore.

Vancouver's Mayor.
Mr. David Oppenhei was re-elected
Mayor of Vancouver by acclamation
on Monday. The mayor -elect proved
h If a worthy and energetic occupant

ioneering politici The stat who
caused the Fishery Treaty of 1888 to be
negotiated, and who gave his hearty ap-
proval to every provision of that conven-
tion, lowered himself in the estimation of
the world when he signed the ' blustering.
and to him, shamefunlly i
retaliation message. This departure from
principle and consistency did not help
him in his election.  He lowered himself
in vain and he made himself the instru-
ment of men whom he no doubt despised
for nothing. The same may be said of
his harsh and discourteous treatment of
Lord Sackville. We have no doubt that
in treating that honest. straightforward
English gertleman, whose only offence
was that he allowed himself to be imposed
upon by & raseally citizen of  the United
States, as a public enemy he did violence
to his feelings and acted contrary to his
better judgment. Here, again, he gained
nothing by _ sacrificing principle to what
the party managers considered policy. He
must have felt when he alluded ‘ to the
Sackville episode in his “message, that he
called the attention of Congress and the
world to anact of his administration of
which he and the whole natien, whose af-
fairs he administered, should feel
ashamed. The message, however, on the
whole, appears to be an able staté paper,
and will have more influenee.on the pub-
lio affairs of thé United States for some
time 'after its delivery than ordinary
Presidential messages.

FROM THE ORIENT.

Sl 4
ent

Corea Has Decided to Declare Its
Iudependence.

————

The American Adviser of the King is Work
ing Into the Hands of Russia—The
Rebels in Formosa Have Every-
thing Their Own %ay.

—pe

|Special to THE COLONIST.|

Sax Franciseo, Dec. 3.—The steamer
Gaelic, which arrived from Hongkong yes-
terday, brought the following advices :

It is generally believed in Japau that
Judge Denny, American adviser of the
King in Corea,is working into the handsot
the Russians and that unless -China con-
trives to get rid of him, her
suzerainty will soon be publicly dis-
claimed.

The rebels are reported to be having
everything their own way in Formoso.
They are said to have captured several
more walled towns and overcome all eppo-
gition to their movements. At latest re-
ports the governor had obtained five thou-
sand soldiers from Foochow, who were
marching against the rebels.

The Shanghai Courier says: ‘“There are
great events in store for the bone of east-
ern contention—Corea, which has decided
to declare its independence very shortly.
The men-of-war of the United States,
Russia and France, at present in the har-
bor,are in company with some other fight-
ing ships belonging to the nationalities
just referred to, to see that no opposition
—_from China we suppose—is brought to
bear on those who are charged with the
anything but enviable task of declaring
Corea an independent country.”

PR——————————

‘shows where the reduction should be
.made. He would have taxes on the
necessaries of life greatly lowered or
taken off altogether, and he would place
the raw materials of manufacture on the
free list. He seems, from the meagre re-
port of the speech that has reached us, to
have gone much further than he did be-
fore in his advocacy of tariff reform,
for he touches the question
of wages of which so much was made by
the Republicans 1n the late campaign, and
shows that a just revision of the tariff so
far from endangering the wages of the
workingmen will tend to give him con-
stant employment, and, by making the
means of living cheaper, increase to a con-
siderable degree the purchasing power of
his wages. He contends that tariff reform
will not give the workingman fewer dol-
lars while it will enable him to get much
more of the comforts and the necessaries
of life for the dollars he receives. He
shows too the evils that will attend getting
rid of the surplus by profyse expenditure.

He recommends a revision of the pension
laws 8o that the peoplewillnot bedefrauded
by persons getting up groundless claims
for pensions on account of alleged services
performed and sufferings endured in the
course of the late civil war. He also at~
tacks appropriation bills by means of
which an army of jobbers propose to fill
their pockets on pretense of doing work
for the public which is either not required
.or which should be done at the expense
of the State in which the work is done.
The President -has drawn up & platform

upon

PEKSONAL.

Mrs. W. McKeon arrived home by the
Louise I‘yest.ox'dny.

W. F. Bullen, manager of the Albion
Iron Works Co., and Miss Bullen returned
home yesterday by the Louise.

W. T. Thompson of Granite Creek is
spending a few days in the city.

Capt. W. N. Bole, M.P.P., was a pass-
enger to Victoria on the Louise yesterday.
J. Allen Clark, provineial agent of the
Fonthill -Nurseries, leaves for Toronto
this morning. He expects to return dur-
ing the spring.

J. G. Brown is spending a few days in
Vancouver.

Mrs. W. H. Redmond arrived home by
the Vancouver steamer last evening.

George Byrnes returned from Vancou-
ver last evening.

Driard.

R. and Mrs. Chadsey of Chilliwhack ar-
rived by the Yosemite last night.

R. C. Washburn, of Seattle, and W.D.
Washburn, Minneapolis, nephews of the
United States Minister to France, are at
the Driard.

C. S. Pierce aud D. J. Callahan left for
New York this morning.

H. G. Bond and wife are at the Driard.

The Earl of Listowel arrived from Van-

couver by the Yosemite last evening ac-
companied by ng;.! Wyndham, and Mr.
T. R. Smith. is lordship and Capt.
Wyndham are registered at the Clar-
ence,
J. M. MacGregor, business manager of
the Nanaimo Morning | ier, arrived
down from Vancouver last night. He will
leave for Nanaimo to-morrow.

Municipal nominations in  Manitoba
were held yesterday. The candidates for
the Winnipeg mayoralty are S. Mulvey
Aand T, Ryan. 5

g 5
R. L. Galbraith of Kootenay is at By,

of the civic chair during 1888, and Van-
couver’s cibl'zetu have acted wisely in
again selecting him as their chief magis-
trate. - Coutest for aldermen will be held
in each of the five wards.
e
Degenerating.

Rev. Arthur Cleveland, bishop of the
Episcopal diocese of western New York
preached a sermon abt Lockport, N.Y.,
last Sunday attacking the political ‘parties
for indiscriminate buying of votes, and
declared thut in no previous election had
there been such wholesale purchase of
votes as in the last one. Whole states,
he said, were bought up, and American
politics are degenerating.

LT L
Our Hidden Wealth.
The Columbian says: Mr. E. E. Rand
was in Westminster yesterday, ¢ endea-
voring to form a company to bore for
minerals, water, natural gas, coal or any-
thing of value likely tobeo%:leaéross inthe
boring. Mr. Rand has a boring machine
of the latest make, and is ready to com-
mence work the moment sufficient - capi-
tal is subscribed to enable him to do so.”
SR I
Pr. 0. Home.

The Ladies’ committee gratefully ack-
nowledge the following donatiuns in No-
vember: Clothing,Mrs. J. D. Pemberton,
Mrs. T. Earle, John Partridge, (Lans-
downe House), Mrs. Denny; fruit, Hon.
Mrs. Nelson, F. D., Mrs. Clarke, Mrs-
Tugwell, Mr. Hartman; provisions,  Mrs.
Capt. George, the ladies of St. James’
church, a friend; books, Robt. Jamieson;
vegetables, Mr. Andean; hair-cutting,
Mr. Payne. ’

B

The Muasical Frogramme.
The following is the musical programme
to be rendered to-night at The Victoria
by the North family orchestra, at the
amateur presentation of ‘‘Better than
Gold,” in aid of the Orphaus’ Home.
The orchestra is composed of Master J.
B. North, violin; Master W. North, cor-
net; Master J. C. North, clarionette; and
Miss A. E. North,  pisno. Overture,
march, “Soldier’s Joy » . gelection, ‘* Bo-
hemian Girl ” ; cornet solo; waltz, “El-
enoren ” ; clarionette solo, ** Violets,” by
the full orchestra.

gisr kOl e A
Not His First Offence.

Following the announcement that
Brown, the hatter, had left for the land
of the stars and stripes under rather sus-
picious circumstances, comes the rumor
that it is far from being his first offence
of the kind. It is stated on fairly good
authority that he was known to the
trade of New York, Philadelphia,
and several other American cities, which
he left in about the same manuer as he
did Victoria, having pawned and other-
wise gotrid of stock bought on credit.
Mr. Brown was in business in Portland
not long ago, failed, and afterwards effect-
ed a settlement at 25 cents on the dollar.
Brown has, it is supposed, joined Mrs.
B. in Portland.]

SELSESE
The Perry Creek Gold Mining Company.
At the annual meeting of the stock-
holders of the above company, the presi-
dent, Mr. R. Harris, gave a full
and satisfactory report. ~The Mount
Cenis tunnel is being driven day and
night by a double shift of experienced
miners under the direction of the super-
intendent, G. A. Dow, the Cariboo pion-
eer. The canyon is gradually widening
out, and as the bedrock of the ancient
channel is being neared, the gold obtained
is coarser in grain, as shown by that
recently forwarded to the company’s oftice
in this city. The men are comfortably
housed, ample stores have been laid in
for five months, and the work will bravely
proceed during the winter and spring. A
new board of directors was elected for the

ensuing year.
PR o L

The Whitechapel Murders.

One of Mahoney’s best detectives, in
conversation with a COLONIST representa-
tive a few days ago, announced as his
opinion that when the London police
succeed in capturing the Whitechapel
fiend, if they ever do, they will find that
itis a woman, and not a man that has
been the perpetrator of the most terrible
series of murders committed during the
century. Many little incidents, the de-
tective explained, point to the supposition
that a woman in good society, whose hus-
band has proved unfaithful, and who in
consequence has become crazed with grief
and a desire for vengeance, is the real

rpetrator of the terrible crimes, which
have so startled society, the world over.
His method of arriving at a solution of
the mystery would be to employ a wo-
man to frequent - the terrorized neighbor-
borhood and flaunt her viciousness in the
eyes of the public for the purpose of
tempting the fiend tocommitanother crime.
The woman would, of course, oe well
shadowed and would be in no real danger;
while she might very possibly assist very
materially in solving the great mystery of
the metropolis, Some comical blunders
are being made by the sleuth hounds of
Scotland Yard in their, as yet, fruitless
search for the murderer. A few days ago,
Sir George Arthur, s young baronet
with a fondness for playing thé detective,
was arrested on suspicion of being ‘* Jack

i 4 He‘iwu locked-up, \.Plr;l)-
testing violently ani threatening terrible
things in return for the indignity offered
him. A last he managed to communi-
cate with his olub, and was released
with profuse apologies. The * bloods *

ir | |11 their friends feel at home an
‘| best of good times. >

1in Victoria West,

Vi 1 a2
mental, tableau, ete. Coffee and cake
entertainment but ‘proved -that the Iadies
in charge still retain their ability to make

: —_——

An Early Morning Fire. .’
Yesterday morning at 3 o’clock, after
TmOom;thndgoneboprun, parties
stunding on tho C. P . Co's whert, bad
thiir atteution directed to a conflagration |
The buildi
mass of flame and was burni i
lighting up. the whole neglbour ood.
Officer Levin, who was among those who
saw the fire from the wharf, started off to

ive the alarm, but owing to the defective
gxm alarm service, it was. fully ten or
twelve minutes before the bells rang out
a general alarm. In a_short space of
time, after the bells rang, the engines
and hose were on the way to the fire,
which proved to be the Rock Bay tavern.
The fire had gained such headway, how-
ever, that by the time the firemen reach-
od the scene, nothing remained of the
building but burning timbers, and the fire-
men devoted their effurts to-saving the
surrounding buildings. In this they were
happily successful, and the only loss was
the Rock Bay tavern, occupied Mr.
Ross Ferguson, and owned by Hon. J.
H. Turner. The stock was insured for
$600 in the London, Liverpool and Globe,
and the building for $1000 in the Royal.
The origin of the fire is a mystery, as
everything was safe when Mr. Ferguson
shut up for the night and left the build-
ing. The house was an old oneand
burned like tinder. It is stated that Offi-
cer Abel also saw the flames from his beat
at Rock Bay, and sent in an alarm, but
nevertheless the bells failed to sound un-
til many minutes after the fire had been
first observed, and then too late to afford
any chance of saving the building.  The
alarm service is most defective and should
be attended to without delay.

————

DISTINGUISHED GUESTS.

Arrival of General Sir John Ross and His
Highness Prince Dhnleep Singh—
Sketches of the Gallant
Soldier and Indian
Prince.

General Sir John Ross, Commander-in-
Chief of the British forces at Halifax, ar-
rived on the Yosemite last night, accom-
psnied by his A.D.C., His Serene High-
ness, Prince Dhuleep Singh, and was
driven at once to the Driard. The dis-
tinguished guests will remain two or
three days in the city, their visit being
gemi-official, and will visitand inspect the
sites of proposed fortifications at Esqui-
malt and other points.

This is the first visit to Victoria of Sir
John, who arrived at Halifax in June last
to take command of the British forces in
Canada. The affable old veteran has seen
much active service. He euntered the
army in 1846 and distinguished himself in
the Crimean war, in the suppression of
the Indian mutiny, and in the exciting
scenes of the Afghan war of 1880 when
Sir Frederick Roberts captured Candahar.
He began his active military career as
second lieutenant and by his rare merits
rose rapidly in rank till in 1886 he was
promoted to the position of lieutenant-
general, which he now holds. He was an
adjuant in the Crimea, and received three
medals for his services in that war. For
ks services in the Indian mutiny he re-
ceived promotion in rank, a medal and
the title of C.B., and for his services in
the last Afghan war, he received the Af-
ghan meda% and star of Candahar, was
made K.C.B., and received tiie thanks of
both houses of parliament. Sir John
Ross was born at Stonehouse, Cumber-
land, Eng., in March, 1829, and is now,
therefore, in his sixtieth year. The gen-
eral is small in stature, jolly looking and
popular with all ranks in the army.

is highness, the prince, is a son of the
Maharajah, and_a lieutenant in the 2nd
Scots Greys. The Maharajah, then a
s very young lad, was with the Sikh army
which surrendered to Lord Gough in Feb-
ruary 1849. His father was educated in
England, but afterwards left the country.
The young prince is grandson of Sheer
Sing, who was a powerful oppouent to the
British advance on the Punjaub in 1845-
46, and agsin in 1849. The Sikhs were
faithful troops during the Sepoy mutiny
of 1857, and aided materially in its sup-
pression. They have maintained all their
natural characteristics, being tall, thin,
dark and active, excellent soldiers and
horsemen, frank, sociable, and pleasure
loving. They are among the bravest and
most reliable of our Indian allies.

—_————————————

KEEP THE MONEY AT HOME.

Patronize Home Manufactures — Encourage
Local Productions by Purchasing
Their Goods.

In no respect is the advancement of
Victoria more noticeable than in the ex-
tent and variety of manufactures. Near-
ly every day one hears of some new in-
dustry either projected or in active oper-
ation. The many establishments already
in existence are constantly being enlarged
or having their plants placed on a more
effective footing, and soon there will be no
article now manufactured in the Dominion
that cannot be duplicated here. For
many years British Columbians have im-
ported most of the hard bread, crackers
and fancy cakes. They were under the
erroneous impression that as good an
article could not be  produced at home.
In twenty years not less than $1,000,000
of provincial money has gone abroad fo
buy bakers' goods that mightjand should
have been made in this city. The firm of
Nesbitt; Dickson & Co., whose enterprise
in erecting an extensive steam bakery on
Fort street, has already been noted in
these columns, propose tc bring about a
change and keep the people’s money at
home by making better goods from pro-
vincial flour at lower rates thau the im-
ported lines. A partial list of their goods
will be found in another column. 'he
firm deserye encouragement, because the
money paid to,them is distributed in the

rovince and not sent abroad to enrich
oreign farmers and manufacturers. The

Spallumcheen  flour  daily, and - white
Iabor only is employed.

‘Work on the Kootenay canal has bean
shut dovn-untilwniﬁ' g. . When resumed,

of the metrepolis at .gruont are said to
be very anxious to show, their detective

it is thought it
finish it.

. The p

Hrpme
was served during the evening, and -the | ;
ghe was heiress to-the grand domain of

have the |

works dispose of from 25 to 30 barrels of |

take about a month to |-

marry Kate under the impression that

Queen’s Chace and Hurstwood. . She
was not so in reality. All his broad
lands belonged by right to his elder
child, the beautiful dark-eyed Veronica.
Before Lord Wynleigh married Kather-
ine he must know the truth. Sir Jaspel

xose from his seat. .. ... i

G R RS R e

man,” he said; “but I would rather -

face death than tell my story. now.”’

It seemed 8o far away to the middle.
aged statesman, the story of his youth
—the mad love that had alt'red his
whole life. It would be proianation to
him to hear Giulia’s name mentioned
now. He could imagine the sneers,
the comments that would foliow. The
Opposition journals would be sure to
get hold of it,'and hold up, to publie
ridicule, the one treasured poem of his
heart. He could not bear it. Come
what might, he would, he must keep
his secret yet a little longer ; and in the
meantime he would have his will pre-

—a will in which the truth should
be told, and Queen’s Chace, with all
the broad lands round Hurstwood
given to his daughter Veronica. At
the same time he wonld put all the
papers that went fo prove her identity
into one packet, and give them to her.
Why, because her mother was dead,
should he rob her of her birthright?

What could he do to atone to her for

her long cheerless youth, her cold; joy-
Jess life. He could not defraud Gi-
ulia’s child. If he could have. divided
the inheritance, all would have been
well, but that was impossible. In the
Brandon family, where there was no
male heir, the eldest daughter succeed-
ed to the barony, to the title and
estates; and there had been several
baronesses. Therefore the inheritance
must go to his eldest daughter. That
was Veronics.

What would those proud Valdoraines
—the proudest people in England—say
to him when they heard that Kath-
erine was not his heiress after all?
Katherine Brandon’s name was known
all over England. Sir Jasper was at a
oss. His sense of justice and L8 love
» right, his love and his pride, his
sonesty and his sensitive reserve were
\l at war. There was but one gleam
»f comfort. The marriage between
Lord Wynleigh and Katherine would
aot take place yet. Some unforeseen
sombination of circumstances might
take place before then,

«Tt is not quite the kind of marriage
that I expected for Katherine,” said
Lady Brandon, when her husband sent
for her to tell her. “Still I shall make
no opposition—there is a chance, as you
know."”

«Whas chance ?” asked Sir Jasper.

“They tell me that the young marquis
is not only very unsteady, but that he
is certainly in declining health,” said
Lady Brandon. “If it should be so,
then Alton will be Earl of Woodwyn.
That would be a high position—I should
be quite satisfied.”

“My dear wife,” remarked Sir Jasper,
“no good comes of hoping for dead
men’s shoes.”

«] am not hoping for them,” said
Lady Brandon; “I am merely saying
that it would be an excellent thing for
Katherine.”

* *
-

«Veronica,” said Katherine, “come to
my room when you go to dress for
dinner. I want to tell you some-
thiﬂg."

And . when Veronica. went in she
started at the beautiful vision. Kath-
erine stood before her in a low dinner-
dress of white silk, trimmed with glow-
ing crimson holly-berries, her white
shoulders and arms gleaming like pearl,
a diamond ‘tress on her white breast
and diamond stars in her golden hair.
She looked like a dreamh of beauty.
Veronica kissed the pretty shoulders
and the white arms.

“How beautiful you are, my darling!”
she said.  “You look like the spirit of
Christmas. Now I See how beautiful
English women can be.”

“I am always beautiful in your eyes,
Veronica,” she replied.

They were standing ‘side by side,
Katherine all bright and radiant, Veron-
jca, in her pale, passionate besuty, in
a long trailing black dress. The con-
trast between them was startling.

«] have something to tell you, Veron-
jca,” she said. “Never mind admiring
my dress, never mind my diamonds—
look at my face.”

«] am looking at it, my darling,” re-
turned Veronica.

“Does it tell you anything?’ asked
Katherine, with the low sweet laughter
of perfect content.

“Only that it is the dearest face in the
world,” replied Veronica, kissing the
laughing lips.

“Veronica,” said Katherine, “whom,
at this moment, shonld you consider
the very nappiest giri in all the world ?”

“The very happiest of all? Oh, how
could 1 tell ?”

1 will tell you. Itis myself, Kath-
erine  Brandon, And can you guess
why 1 am so happy ? It is becanse—oh,
Veronica, how shall I tell you?—it is
because someone whom I love very
much loves me—me, you understand
Veronica—not my fortune, not'Queen’s
Chace, but me—loves me—and has
asked me to be his wife.”” - 3

“His wife,” repeated Veronica, soft-
ly. Katherine, the laughter-loving
beanty, was suddenly invested with an
importance in her eyes which was

““We will hope then that & storm will

o
never coms,” put in Veronica. “Ii it
sho ad.jeld. i ; %

| can safely promise you—one thing that |

Iwilldo. If ever it lies in my power

_togive you happiness, I will give itto

you.” . s o
And ‘the time came when the mem-

ory of those words weighed down the |
 halance i which sbe held both ivee.
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staircase she looked in astonishment at
the brilliant scene that met her gaze on

every side. -The shining lights, the |

wealth of evergreens, holly with lovely
laughing crivison berries, the graceful
laurel with its shiningleaves, the dark’
stately fir and the sweet mystical mis-

“‘tletoe—it was all like a‘dream to her.

Her heart warmed as she gazed. If

' this was an English Christmas, then

might Heaven bless Christmas for ever-
more! Everyone had something kind
to say : there was a smile on every face,
light in kindly eyes, music in the sound
of kindiy voices. She thoumght that
while she lived she wonld never forget
the words, “I wish you a happy Christ-
mas;” and the speakers, the kindiy
people so tender and true of heart; were
the cold reserved English who her sunt
bad told her were accursed! She
looked at the noble faces of the men,
faces that told of power and skill, of
courage and self-command ; she looked
at the fair blonde faces of the laughing
girls and the graceful women ; and she
thought that the English' were a great
people, greater than the old stately
Venetians. There was not even a tinge
of envy in her heart as ‘she noted the
lovely younger girls. She was quite
unconscious of her own picturesque
beauty, of the poetical loveliness of her
face, the grace of her figure clad in its
trailing black robes. Among those fair
English girls she looked like a gorgeous
passion-flower in the midst of white
lilies. '

She never forgot the Christmas din-
ner, her first in England —the grand
table with its costly silver and delicate
glass, the profusion of flowers and
fruits, the sparkling wines, the laughter,
the general air of happiness, while out-
side the wind ‘wailed among the leafless
trees and the stars shone in the Christ-
mas sky. She saw Katherine with her
bright laughing face and her bandsome
young lovér following her like a shadow.
Presently Sir Jasper came up to her.

“Do you like our English way of
keeping Christmas, Veronica?” he
asked.

She looked at him.

“It is more beautiful than-anything I
I have ever seen,” she replied; and
then he turned abruptly away, for she
had looked at him with dead Giulia’s
eyes.

* «Veronica !’ said a low ‘deep voice.
She turned quickly and saw Lord Wyn-
leigh standing by her’ side. “] have
come to ask you if you are pleased.
Walk with me through the rooms. You
have not wished me a happy Christmas
yet.”

“Then T will do it now,” she said;
and Lord Wynleigh raised her band to
his lips.

Katherine has been telling me how
dearly she loves you, and how good you
are to her.”

“T love her better than anything or
anyone in the world,” she replied.

He looked half sadly at her.

“] have to come,” he gaid, “to ask
you for a little share of that great affec-
tion which you give to my peerless
Kate. I will deserve it. I will give
you the true, honest, frank, kindly af-
fection of a brother to sister. Will you
accept it?”

She looked up at him.

«] am bewildered,” she ssid. “What
have I done that Heaven should give
me 8o much—what have I done ? Only
a few months since no one loved me,
now—"

“You accept it then?” interrupted
Tord Wynleigh., “If you wans & friend,

you will come to me; if ever yon want
help of any kind you will remember
that on Christmas Day you promised
a stalwart brother to let him stand be-
tween you and the world.”

I .shall never forget,” she said.

And Lord Wynleigh left her standing
by the door of the conservatory while
he went in search of Katherine.

Veronica was unutterably haypy;
into her gray dull life such threads of
gold were woven that she was dazzled
by them. She had hungered and
thirsted for love; now it was lavished
upon her. She stood on the same spot
still, unconscions of_ her picturesque
loveliness, watching Katherine and her
lover, and as she watched them strange
sweet possibilities of life came. floating
to her. She had thought of herself so
long and so often as one apart from
others, as one for whom life held no
pleasures, no hopes ; now was the dawn
of a golden morning, now the sweet
vague delicious fancies that. thrill the
heart of a young girl' thrilled her. It
might be that in the golden far-off
future such love as Alton's for Kath-
erine would fall to her lot. Perhaps
her life too would be crowned by that
most pure and perfect gift—a noble
lover. Ifheaven had such happiness in
store for her— : !

“] am afraid,” said & deep musical
voice near her, “that you will take cold
there is quite s rush of cold air here.”-

Veronica looked up suddenly. A tall

stately figurd stood between her and |

the light; dark gray eyes were looking

into her own. She saw a handsoms, |
e ———————

wonder and romance!

pleased her.  He looked like a man :

whose will was strong and relentless,

whose purpose was fixed, whose judg:

3 h'hnoe,eonmga,hvﬂq—dlthon qusl-
ritten on the fair handsome

ities were

face, that had in it at times a woman’s

sweetness and the simplicity of a child.
A swift sudden thought came fo her
that a life would be safe in those strong
hands of his—honor, fair fame, every-
thing might be intrusted to him, and
the trust would be kept.

Sir Marc smiled at her.

T can read your thoughts,” he said};
“you have been estimating my charac-
ter. I will not ask you what you think
of it; I will only say I hope your con-
clusions are favorable. Miss di Cyntha,

“4ry one dance with me. Christmas Day
is past; and an example has been set
m'li

Veronica remembered that Christmas
night—it was the beginning of a new
life to her. The vague sweet possibili-
ties that had thrilled her as she watch-
ed Katherine took shape now—vague,
beautiful shape; something awoke in
her heart which had never been there
before—sometimes so tender, so sweet,
that the girl’s whole soul was moved by
it. Life was never to be the same again
for her; she had inherited something
of the quick love and the quick hatred
that characterized the Brandons. She
had in her more of her father’s nature
than her mother’s.

“Your face is a poem,” said Sir Marc

ter on that same Christmas night—
“g poem thatI should never tire of read-
ing."

She danced with him, she talked to
him; more than ome amused glance
followed them—she with her dark Ven-
etian besuty, he with his Saxon comeli-
ness; they seemed to have forgotten
the world. Once Sir Marc took her to
the great western window in the broad
corridor; and drawing agide the bang-
ings, he said to her:

“Look, Miss di Cyntha—I want you
to see the poetry of an English Christ-
mu."

Veronica cried out in wonder and
awe. The sky was of deep, dark, fath-
omless blue; the moon was full, and

shone with a clear silvery light; the
earth lay white, still, and beautiful un~
der the pale clear beams; the hard
frost made the tall leafless trees look
darker, and the hoar-frost shone in the
light of the moon. The wind wailed

.among the trees, bending their tall heads

and swaying the huge branches.

“How beautiful I”’ she cried. “There
is nothing in all Venice so fair as this.
1 thought there was no poetry inEng-
lind ; but it is full of it. This looks like
fairyldnd.” )

“You will try to love England ?”’ he
said.

“] do love it without trying,” she re-
plied.  “I could almost fancy there was
some mysterious reason why my heart
should have warmed so greatly for it ;
it seems more my home than Venice
ever did.”

He was looking intently at her with
his dark gray eyes.

“You will not- wish to return to Ven-
ice then?”’ You would be content to re-
main i England all your life ?”

She raised her beautiful face; the
dark eyes looked at the blue wintry
night-sky, at-the fair white earth, at the
quaint shadows the moon made through
the trees; and then she turned to Bir
Mare. i

“Venice would seem a prison” to me
after this,” he said ; and as she said it
she wondered why he looked so bright
and pleased.

“I-should like you fo see my home,”
he remsarked. ‘“It is, 1 think, even
more beautiful than Queen’s Chace. It
is called Wervehurst Manor, and it

"stands in the loveliest part of Sussex.

We have music there—nature’s grand-
est. The sea lies at no great distance;
and far away to the right stretches a
chain of hills, purple hills, on which
the light of the sun lies low. I have a
passionate love for my home.”

She was silent. He went on.

“And I live there, Miss di Cynths,
all alone. Can you imagine that? I
have no mother, no sister. There is a
large household of servants, but I am
quite solitary. I want what the poets
call an angel in the house.”

“What is that 7"’ asked Veronica.

“That is English for *a wife,” he re-
plied ; and the beautiful face drooped
before his.

Her heart beat ; a strange pain, that
was yet half pleasure, seemed to thrill
her innocent soul.

- “T must leave you,” she said, hur-
riedly. “I am quite sure that Katherine
wants me.”

“Where you go I follow,” declared
Sir Mare; and for that evening at least
he kept his word.

~ CHAPTER VL

A new life—a gloriousnew life, bright,
hopeful, pleasant, full of poetry, full of
The time came
when Veronica began to wonder what

it was that had fallen over her life.
What was the dazzling light that had |

| wh

i

N ; ndent thouglits came to
him, he said to himself that he shoul.i
" have a successor. He insisted upon
.- Lady Brandon’s taking Veronica and
- Katherine to London for part of the
‘season at least, and nothing pleased bi o
better than to read her ladysh.p's let-
ters in which she told of Veronica'ssuc-
cesses and triumphs. - -
.. “The girl can marry whom she will,”
. wrote Lady Brandon; “her magnificent

| beauty has brought all London to her

" feet. She does not seem to care about
anyone in particular.”

Veronica had suddenly become fa-
mous. Her rare styleof face and figure,
her wonderful grace and musical voice,
had made her the observed of all. She
received more invitations than she
could possibly accept. Everyone ad-
mired and liked her. But, when Lady
Brandon had been in town a few weeks
she decided upon returning.  Sir Jasper
_ was no better, and the doctor attending
him did not think it advisable that be
should delay consulting some eminent
physician. So they went home again,
and, as he looked at his two daughters,
the master of Queen’s Chace was struck
afresh. Katherine’s animated loveli-
ness and Veronica’s pale beauty seemed
to have acquired fresh lustre. Those
few weeks in town had wonderfully
improved Veronica—they had given a
finish and elegance to her such as can
be acquired only by mixing with the
most refined. She had enjoyed her
visit, but not much because Sir Marc
was away. The season had but little
attractions for him. He was not a man
of fashion. A cruise to Norway had
more charms for him than a season in
London. He had written tosay that he
hoped to pass through Hurstwood in
July or August, and would very much
like to spend a few days there, to which
Sir Jasper had replied by sending him
a most cordial invitation, guessing
Shrewuly Wiaul Was wnt avew. . -, -
that Veronica had that to look forward
to, and the knowledge of it made her
profoundly indifferent to all the homage
offered her.

The old bitter struggle was still going
on in Sir Jasper's mind What should”
'he do? His heart was torn with 2
housand = doubts, a thousand fears.
There was hardly an hour of the twenty-
four during which he did not again and
again review all-his reasonsand doubts.
Do as he would, one or the other must
suffer. Should it be Katherine, the
bright fair child, the descendant of the
proud Valdoraines; or Veronica, - who
looked up at him with dead Giulia’s
eyes? Which of the two should it be”
He would have given his life io save
either. One thing he had done. He
had sent for a strange lawyer, and had
made another will, in which he told the
secret of Veronica’s birth, and left to
her the grand inheritance of Queen's
Chace and Hurstwood. That will he
kept by him. Remembering it, he was
more at ease whenever he thought of
her.

He grew worse. The doctors did not
apprehend any immediate danger; b
was only suffering from overtaxe
strength, from ills that might be ren
edied. He did not even keep hisron.
Sir Jasper himself was more a.arn -
than the people about him. Strau
sensations came to him. There w. -
times when he fancied, as he walxe
through the shady garden paths, U
strange voices called him; he saw
strange figures in his troubled siecy

_strange faces smiled at him from th
picture frames.

One day—how Veronica remembere
it afterward!—he had walked in tl.e
grounds, and when the sun grew warus
he went into the drawing-room to rest
on a couch. Veronica was there. He
asked her to read to him, and she did
so until he fell asleep ; then she sat and
watched him, thinking how very ill he
looked, how white and sunken his face
was. Suddenly she saw his pale Lipe
quiver ; he opened his arms as thougt.
to clasp them round someone whom he
loved, crying in a passionate voice—

“Gjulia. Giulia, my heart’s love!”

She touched him gently, and hiseyes
opened and looked wildly at her.

“Giulia,” he cried again, ,“where am
I? Itis you, and yet another.”

“Sir Jasper,” said Veronica, “you are
dreaming—you are ill.”

He looked in bewilderment at her.

“Giulia’s eyes” he said, “but another
face. What does it mean ?”’

*«Youn have been dreaming,” remark-
ed the girl guietly. “Can I get any-
thing for you? Shall I bring Lady
Brandon ?”

He gave a smothered moan.

“J—you are right, Veronica—I was
dreaming. No, do not call anyone; I
want nothing. These June days are so

warm,”
(To be Continued.)
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CONDENSED DESPATCHES.

George Godin, the murderer, who is
wanted in Montana, has been tried in
ina and ordered to be extradited. He
will be sent to Montana in a few days.

The settling of the C.P.R, arbitration
commenced abt Ottawa yesterday. The
same arbitrators and counsel were present
;-i:ppmed in the case in British Colum-

A fatal collision occurred in the Grand
Trunk railway yard at Meriton, Ont.,

yesterday, mult.ingﬁin the death of three

“named Michael Sherry, James
Williams, and Fireman Allen. .
Connor, the oarsman, received a
nd reception upon his return to Tor- .
Monday night. Fully 40,000
people lined the streets, and the young

champion thm!d wented with an address,
a cheque for $1,000 and $300 in gold<




