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CHAPTER VII, —Continued

“ Burn the will4” she repeated, faintly,
“You cannot mean that! How can 17
1 dare not.” She was bewildered ; no
sach idea had occurred to her. “Burn
the will 17 she eaid again, “O Lady
Brandon ! how can 17”7

“You can do it easily enough if you
wish, if you will,” declared Lady Bran
don. “Who knows of it except you and
wme! No Who knows the secret
except you and me? No one. O Veron-
ica ! 1f you would be true to your promise
true to your work, burn the will and fore
get it.”’

“But that would be to disobey the
wishes of the dead,” said Veronica, *“It
seems to me 1 am not my own mistress,
My-—y father’s commands, his wishes,
surely I must obey them ; surely I must

one,

carry out all his plans 7"

Lady Brandon stood before her erect,
her face eloquent with the passion of her
words,

“ Veronica, make no scruples, raise no
doubts,

sacrifice

Are you capable of this great
Katherine’s sake, for her
love's sake ? 1t is much to ask, I know.
Have you the generosity, the nobility, the
grandeur of soul to makeit? You
would die for her, my fair hairea
darling. Would you give life yet with-
hold this ¢

for

said

.\'UH

replied Veronica,
»”

“l am bewildered,”
“1 do not know how to ans ¥er you.
“Come with me,”” said Lady Braudon.
“Step lightly, Veronica, my

asleep., Come with me.”

darling is

And the two ladies pussvd out of Ver- |

onica’s pretty room together.
l,;nly led the way o Kath-
erine’s room ; she nlwn(-d the door gently

Brandon

entered
herself

h'gt‘lht‘r.
bad exhausted with weeping.
Her father’s death was the first trouble ot

and they

her life, the first cloua that had ever dark-
the first
brought buining tears to her eyes,

sorrow that had
She had
exhausted herself with weeping, and then
the prett)

ened her sky,

she had thrown heiself onto

white bed and was sleeping the sleep ot
She

utter weariness, was too exhausted

for any sound to reach her now. Lad)
Brandon took Veronica’s haud and led he
1o the l)\'(i\hi(‘

f* Look,”

innocent and lltl]]\.\.\,

“Veronica : see how

Think

dl(‘!‘i.\ll('d.

she said,
hu\\' she
Do not
mercies of a cold world.

life ; blight
love ; do wnot take it from

has been loved and
throw her on the
Think of
Thiuk of
her.

oreast

would not let 1t fall,

her do not 1t
her
Veroniea, if above this tender whit
sword hanging,

If you saw a hand

_\‘\:H SAaW a ‘\'nn

: i RSl
‘titching 4 dagger and pointing 1t at tha!

tender heart, yoeu would thrust it aside.

Look at her, Veronica, 80 unconscious of |
this tragedy.  Will you wake her to teil
her thnt ‘ U are g ‘;!A‘L" to Tilkl‘ hl'l m
heritance, her fortune; her happiness—ah !
even her love from her?”

Veronica tarned awayv with a shuddex

“Come with me again,” said Lad)
Brandon, and this time she led the way to
the room where the dead statesman lay.

S!n closed Xln aoor, &Il\i, }mldihu \'(‘Tuh-

ca’s hand tightly clisped in her own, she

ed her to his side. “ I have brought you
nto 1 presence of the dead. He who
nes ther called this sin of his a gilded |
s1n Veronica, he did mnot foresee, he
would not know, the suffering and the sor-
row that would fall upon us. O Veror-
iea! isitjust? Isit fair? Isit right?
Wiy should this disgrace fall now upon
me? Have | deseived it? Isit honor-
able that we should =0 suddenly be de-
prived of our owa, our position, our iu
heritance, all that life holds most dear ? |
Did you love him, Veronica—this dea
iead father "

“Yes,” she answered. It seemed to

Veronica that all power of speech had left
her, that she could not utter the
that rose to her lips.

“You did love him; then spare him.
You could deo nothing so hurtful to his
memory & to let this secret be known.
All England reveres him
land does homage to him.

words

now—all Eng-
Hr 18 num}m.
nation.

ed among ones of the

0 Veronica,

the great
how they would
those who

denounce

him, have loved him best, 1f
they knew that in very truth he had left
child bruut and

Tilt‘}' “'Hh;‘:

his wife and to bear the

burden of his concealment '

blame where they have praised. You will
take a hero for his pedestal. You will
shadow a grand memory, detract from a

fair fame, if you tell his secret. And you
will gain—what’ A fortune that you
will never enjoy, an imheritance that wil
rove more of & curse than a blessing, an

vherita ce thit will be amwul a fraud.
Veronica, burn that cruel will.
“ But others must know of it,”” she sai
“No,” asserted Lady “ the

arew up

Brandon ;

lawyer who that will 18 dead—

I tell ou | remmember that Sn

it 1o

aead y

wel a stravge lawver whos

_'d-‘p“

;ame was Matthews, and that some days

afterward he said that a strange thing bad

nappened. He bad asked Matthews to at.

tend to some little business for him, and a
eow davs afterward he hal died suddeniy,
remember 1t 80 wel One never misses

what one has never had, Veronica You
Lave never been considered or treated as
the heiress of Queen’s Chace. You would

xot miss the distinetion. But Katherine

Katherine |

My dear I plead to you, I pray to you-—
burn that will. PFor Katherine’s sake, by
your love for her, by your promise to
shield her, for your dead father’s sake, to
save his name from rude comment, to
shield his memory from all stain of re-
pruach I, your father’s widow—I, Kath-
erine’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 emotion ;
a light that did not seem to be of this
world shone on her face

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

“1 will do it,” she replied. “I will
burn the will, and [ will keep the secret
till I die ; and in death I will keep it still.”

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 biess you if they
could.”

Veronica kissed his lips.

“Tt will lie between us, father,”” she
said, “ this secret of ours.”
Then she started up in alarm. The

much for Lady
she had fallen to the ground.

struggle had been too

Brandon :

she was ill from grief, and they bore her
with pitying words to her chamber, while
| Veronica went back to her room like one
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,
hetter part of her nature had been aroused

by Lady Brandon’s passionate appeal.
She forgot in her enthusiasm all that the
sacrifice would cost her. She remember-
ed only that she was securing Katherine’s
happiness and saving her father’s fair

| name,
| She sat quite still and silent, while the
and the
sunlight brightened the whole glad earth
She
i reflected that her golden dream was over,
| that she would be Veronica di Cyntha
| now until she died. Then she roused her-
. iq']f.
saw Lady Brandon again.

hirds sang outside her window,

—hecw many hours she never knew.

She would not
read it. That would simply renew her
pain and could mnot benefit her.

must destroy 1t at once,

T

' took it out. She read, “ The last will and
| testament of Sir Jasper Brandon, Baron
t of Hurstwood, ete,” She kissed the name
| and her tears f 11 on it, How could she
111«”0)’ it ! Cmions]y. instead of 1)t'ill_u
written on paper, it was written on thick
| patehtent that she could neither tear nor
On this June day there was no fire
She could not go down to the

cut.
anywhere.
* offices to burn it

| servants there,

would be noticed, and harm
of it. The «
made in her sitting-room
there. The bell answered by
Morton, a pretty whom

l_nighl come
have a fire
and burn it

nly way was to
Was
Jasper
She

girl Sir

had advised her to take as her l'l)ﬂ.i\].

carefully placed the will

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,”
“But”

—1t 18 ‘iuih- a hot da_\'. miss,

said Veronica.

objected the girl, “it is so warm
I am afraid
the heat will be too much for vou.”

“ There is no warmth here,” said Ver
ODICA.

And the maid, seeing the shudder that |
made her young mistress's graceful ﬁgure
tremble, thought perhaps she was really
cold. Still it'was a strange thing to ask
for on a June day ; and more than once,
as Clara Morton lighted the fire she said
to herself that it was unnatural, and that
there must be some reason for it. Still
she obeyed. But the fire would not light.
Three or four times it went out, and each
time Veronica had to ring again.

“How bent she 1s on it !” 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
tben Veronice fastened the door and took
out the will again. She bheld it in her
hands, looking first at the parchment roll
ard then at the flames. It seemud to her
as though she

Wealth, honor, fertune, poeition, the

All the nobler, higher, |

The will must be burned before she |

Clara | Sir Jasper.

| Presently Clara quitted the room, after
The servants who came to her help thought |

| place knew him no more.
| mourned for the dead statesman, and
never wearied of praising him, while the

for she |

| Wy leigh.
* * * > * *
A year had passed since the death of

out of sight and |

|

held something living. | dreamed at that moment of all that would

honor of a noble name—these would all |

perish with the document when she laid it

on the flames. Shoula she destroy it?
Was it not like taking the life of some
living thing ?

“1 will do 1t,
but generously. | make this sacrifice and

Heaven sees e, | make it to secure my

{
|

|
]
|
|
!
|
|

» she said, “not by halves, |

| tinue to act as her guardian.

sister’s happinass and to save my father’s
memory. | make it with all my heart in
return for their love for me, and I shall |

never regretl 1

Then <he parted the coals aud placed |
toe parchment between them. In a few
moments there was a thick smoke, and,
seeing no more of the parchment, she
thought it was destroyed. She watched

s
y
L YOS

the thick smoke a#1

bear with it of her

There was some one at -he door ; who

| tioned between them again,

!

what did it { called Lady Katherine at home, aod

| thrice blessed, for that she had saved her-
‘She ‘
She went to the |
¢ | box in which she had putit away, and !

“] want you very particularly, if you
please, Mis¢ Di Cyntha ” Veronica open-
ed the door, and the girl looked wonder-
ingly into her pale face.

“] have brought you a cup of tea, miss,”
she said ; “I thought you wanted some-
thing.” Her quick eye noted the heavy
smoke in the fireplace; she withdrew
without a word. Ina few minutes she
was back again. “Miss-Di Cyntha,” she
cried, ‘‘I1 wish you would come to my'
lady’s room ; I have knocked at the door
several times, and can get no answer, I
am afraid there is something wrong.”

And Veronica hastened away, not notic-
ing that she had left the girl in the room
behind her,

e

CHAPTER VIII.

“ What could you mean, Clara?” said
Veronica, when, some ten minutes after-
ward, she returned to her room. “Lady
Brandon was not even asleep, and she
says that you have never even touched
thedoor.”

“Is it all right, miss?’ asked the girl
as though she was in a state of breathless
suspense.

“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.

saying a great deal more about the fright
and relating an anecdote of a lady who
she knew had been found dead of grief
soon after her husband’s death. Then
Veroni a wondered just a little that she |
should talk so much. As a rule, the girl
was respectful and docile. Left alone |
Veronica would not think of what
that was all forgotten, all
Veronica di Cyntha—had
She looked |

again,
she had done ;
past. She was
never been anything else,
into the smonidering fire ; the last vestige
of the parchment had disappeared. The |
papers she had kept ; they could not hurt,
and she felt that she would like to look
at them from time to time. She went!
back to Lady Brandon’s room, and clasp-
ed her arms around her.

“T have burned it,” she said+*“it is all
destroyed ; and [ am come to mention it
for the last time—to tell you that you
may trust me as you would yourself.”

Lady Brandon fell weeping onto her
neck, telling her that she was blesseq,
self and her child from what was far worse
than the bitterness even of death.

“You may intrust your future to me,
Veronica," said Lady Brandon. “I hav. |
two thousand a year of my own, and I
will gettie the half of it on you.”

So the matter was never mentioned
acgain by Veronica or her fa.her’s widow.
The they buried him, and bis
All England

next day

mantle of his greatness fell upon Lord

Lady Brandon had spent it
at Queen’s Chace. Some had advised her
to to take her daughter abroad ;
but the Chace seemed to have an attrac-
tion for her, When the year which she
had given to had passed, their
first visitor was Lord Wynleigh. They
were delighted to see him ; it was such a
brigbt, cheerful change. Lord Wynleigh
was growing anxions now about the time
of his probation. He had made Veronica
his confidant.

“1 know that I can trust you,” he said,
“pbecause you love Kate so dearly. 1
| have worked hard this last year and a half.
I have made a position. I have laid the
foundatior of future fame anc fortune,
I grant that I have made no money, but
that does not matter, Kate and I under-
stand each other so well. She knows that
if she had not one shilling in the world ]
would love her just the same—more, if
possible ; but we should have to wait for
years. Asit is,Ido not see why we
should not be married at Christmas. Do
youn, Veronica ?"’

How she thanked Heaven, in her heart,
that she had done as she had—that sbe had
sacrificed herself! If she had kept her
inheritance, then Katherine could not
have been married. l.ord Wynleigh
wondered at the light that came into the
girl’s beautiful face. How little Veronica

0 AWAY,

S¢

seclusion

come to pass before Christmas-time !
There had not been the least difficulty
in the settlement of Sir Jasper’s affairs ;
the will that he made when Katherine
Brandou was an infant was still in the
hands of the family solicitor : everything
was perfectly straight-forward. Lady
Braudon explained that she understood
Miss Di Cyntha’s affairs, and should con-

She had lovally kept her word, and had
settled one thousapd a year upon Veronica.
She showed ber gratitude to her in a hun-
dred other waye ; she was wost kind to |
bvr . but the one subject was never men-

Sir Jasper’s fair-haired daughter bad |
become Baroness of Hurstwood ; she was
the |

/Ur‘/(/cltw,(’ on f".ly' 5./ ]

That Tired Fnllng, Constipation
and Pain in the Back

Appetite and Health Restored hy
Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

Mr. Ohac. Stcelo
St. .Catherine‘s, Ont.

“0. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.:

“ For a number of years I have been troubled
with a general tired feeling, shortness of breath,
pain in the back, and constipation. I could get
only little rest at night on account of the pain,
and had no appetite whatever. 1 was that tired
in my limbs that I gave out before half the day
was gone. I tried a great number of so-called
blood purifiers, but with no good results. I was
also under the care of several doctors. Fre-
quently I had such bad spells that I had to be

Brought Home from Work ®
during the day and have a doctor called in, but
did not get any permanent reliet from any
source until, upon recommendation of a friend,
I purchased a bottle of Hood’s Sarsaparilla,
which made me feel better at once. I have con-
tinued its use, having taken three bottles, and

| Feel Like a New Man.

1 have a good appetite, feel as strong as ever 1
did, and enjoy perfect rest at night. I have
much pleasure in recommending Hood’s Sarsa-
parilla.” CHARLES STEELE, with Erie Pre-
serving Co., St. Catherine’s, Ontario.

Headache and Impure Blood

Hood’s Sarsaparilla Quickly Cured.
“(. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.:

“ About a year ago I had an attack of the grip,
followed by a continuea headache and dizzi-
ness. And shortly after this my face broke out
in blotches like ring-worms. I tried numerous
medicines to see what they would do for me,
but never found anything to take effect until, at
last, T thought I would give Hood’s Sarsaparilla
atrial. I purchased one bottle which soon toox
effect for the better, and by the time I' had taken

HOOD’S

Sarsaparilia

GU RES

half the bottle the headache had ceased and the
blotches had all left my face. I have never felt
bétter than I do now, and I think Hood's Sarsa-
parilla the best blood purifier on the market
and readily recommend it to anyone in need of
the same.” Miss LouisE LoNG, Kelly's Com-
mercial House, Cul<le-Sac Street. Quebec, -0

——e
Hood's Pills are prompt and eflicient, yet
easy in action. Sold by all druggists. 2%¢.

For Sale at bHORT DRLL: bTOhL

WESTMORLAND
Marble Works,

T. F. SHERARD & SON,
Dealers in Monuments, Tablets, Headstones.

Cemetery work of every desecription nea.tly ex-
ecuted. Orders promptlv filled.

MONCTON, N. B. (aug3lui)

ol

5. LANDRY

SAINT LOUIS, N. B.
DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Boots & Shoet,
Rubber Goods, etc.

Selling Cheap for Cash.
Watchmaker and Photographcr

Clocks and Watches repaired at ghcrt
aotice and satisfaction guaranteed.

A.

Thos. L. Bourke,
IMPORTER AND WHOLESALE
WINE & SPIRIT
MERCHANT,

11, 18 AND 25 WATER STRELT,
8T. JOHN, N. B.

LOTS OF LAND
FOR SALE!

I am instructed te offer for sale the
following lots of land :

1. In Galloway, Richibueto:—A lot
containing 75 acres known as the Dani. |
Young lot, and granted to him in 1863,

2. In Carleton Parish :—A lot contain-
ing 66 acres, known as lot M. in block R.
on the “ Allen Road,”” north side of the
Kouchibouguac River, adjoining Jobhn
Potter,

3. A Jot containing 100 acres on the
Acadiaville Road, adjoining the James
Potter lot, and distinguished a lot No, 72
in block 11.

4. In the Parish of Wellington :—A
lot coutaining 50 acres on the north side
of the Big Buctouche River, and known
as the Jobn Donaher lot. These proper-
ties will be sold cheap if ap lied for at
once. HINNEY,

Richibucto, March 6th 1894

All parties are hereby forbidden to
trespass upon any of the said loje %

P,

is superior to any other brand m
the market

LAWTON'S CELEBRATED SAWS,

Mill, Gang, Circular, Crosscut and
Buck

A

HART EMERY WHEELS.

Lubricating Oils, Royal Oak Fﬂeé
& Mill Supplles of all kinds.

W. H. THORNE & CO.,

MARKET SQUARE,
St. John, N. B.

.

MANCHESTER,
~ ROB

RTSON
& ALLISON,

WHOLESALE DRY GOODS & MILLINERY,
CARPETS, OILCLOTHS & HOUSEFURNISHINGS.

27 and 29 King Street,
sT

JOEII, .
RICHARD SULLIVAN & CO.

—WHOLESALE—

Wine and Spirit Merchants,

—IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN—

AS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS.
44 & 46 DOCK STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B.

Bonded Warehouse No. 8.

J. H CARNALE =

Taxidermist and Naturalist,

§u

98 King Street, (up stairs) St. John, N, B.

Birds and Animals mounted in the best style of the art.

M oose and Caribou Heads mounted in the best style.

Furs of all kinds dressed. Good colleetion on hand for sale

Skins tanned and made into mats.

Rare birds bought and fair - rices paid. Arctic Owls partieue
larly required.

I guarantee that ne moths will appear in my work.

CARID. | *
T0 THE GROCERY TRADE IN KENT COUNTY.

E have engaged the services of MrR. BEV. SMITH, late of the B. & M. Railway
to represent us in Kent County.
Mr. Smith will call on you at regular intervals, and as we have a very large and
well assorted stock, purchased for eash, he will offer Goods at

Lowest IWarket Prices.
We bespeak a share of your orders for him.

We take this opportumtv to thank our customers in Kent County for past favors
and would ask a continuance of your confidence.

P. S.—We sell only to the trade. y
F. P. REID & C0O., MONCTON, N. B.

JUST RECEIVED.

0

A large and complete assortment of Shirts for men and boys.
WHITE DRESS SHIRTS, FINE SPRING and SUMMER TOP
SHIRTS, NEGLIGE SHIRTS DURABLE WORKING SHIRTS,
@ 50c. Also, a large stock of Men’s Ready-Made Clothing, be-
sides 70 pieces of Cloth, suitable for Suits, Coat-s and Vests or Pants
and Vests, and 10 pieces of fine Overcoating to be sold cheap for cash.

HENRY OLEARY, - Richibucto.

ESTABLISHED 1889.

The Review,

RICHIBUCTO, NEW BRUNSWICK.

Published every Thursday at $1.00 per year in advance ; $1.50 if not
paid within three months.

THE PEOPLES PAPER! g
THE PEOPLE'S FRIENU‘?'

Furnishes its readers every week with more reading matter than any .
other paper in the Province, outside of the cities,

SUBSCRIBE NOW,




