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CHAPTER 1I.—Continued 

Lady Brandon had studied her husband 

long enough to know that, when he spoke 

i the tone that he now did, it was quite 

u eliss to persevere in making inquiries. 

“some friends whom he met in Italy,” 

she said to herself. “Most probably, as 

he is so reticent, it was a poiitical friend ; 

indeed, now I come to think of it, that 

solves the mystery. There is a political 

secret hidden under the mystery.” 

Once feeling sure of that, Lady Bran- 

don resigned herself to circumstances. A 

political secret, she knew quite well, could 

vever be forced from her husband’s keep- 

ing. 
“But what will you do with a ward in 

Italy, papa?’ asked Katherine, 
Sir Jasper turned his careworn face to 

her, and it cleared a little as he met the 

gaze of the bright, sweet eyes. 
“That is the difficulty, Katherine,” he 

replied ; her property will be in England, 

and she must come to live with us.” 
Again Lady Brandon looked up. This 

time there was some little contempt on 

her face, 

“That is impossible, Sir Jasper,” she 
said ; “I could not think of receiving a 

stranger into the very heart of my home.” 
He paused a few minutes before answer. 

ing her, and then he said gently : 

“You have been so kind to me, Marie, 

80 attentive to my interests, that I am 

sure you will never refuse anything that 
will be of service to me.” 

“Would it be of service?’ she asked, 

quickly. 

“ Most assuredly, it would,” he answer- 

ed. “You would help me out of a real 
difficulty.” 

“Then,” said Lady Brandon, “if it will 

serve your interests, I will do it, I with- 

draw my opposition.” 

Sir Jasper bent down and kissed the 
white, } welled hands, 

“You have always studied my inter- 

ests,” he said, “and I am always grateful.” 

“It will be just as though I had a sis- 

ter,” Katherine ; 

struck Sir Jasper like a blow, 

Dark, I sup- 

pose, as she is an Italian. We shall con- 
trast well. I need not be jealous if she is 

\ a brunette. I will be very kind to her. 
Is it her father or her mother 
Just died, papa!” 

Again he shuddered us 

words fell on 

tence of not having heard what she said ; 

and Kathe rine, with her quick 

said and the worlds 

“1 won- 

der what she is like, papa ? 

who has 

the careless 

his ear. He made a pre- 

instinet, 

that he hoped to reach the Caace with his | simply. “I can always tell at first sight 

charge on the following day. Sir Jasper | whether I shall like any one or not, and 

was greatly agitated, although he beat I do like you.” 

down his emotion with an iron hand. He helped her into the carriage and sat 

She was coming, Giulia’s little child, | down by her side ; the servants were busy 

who had nestled for one brief moment in | with her luggage. Mr. Segrave drove 

her mother’s dying arms—Giulia’s little | home with Sir Jasper and his ward, and 

daughter—the babe from whom he had | all the way the baronet was saying to 

turned with something like bitter hate in | himself : 

his heart. What would she be like? He | “This is Giulia’s daughter ; that beau. 

asked about her rooms, and Katherine | tiful head lay on Giulia’s breast ; this is 

took him to see them—a pretty suite of | Giulia’s child 1” He longed to clasp her 
rooms in the western wing ; they looked | in his arms and say, “You have your 
very bright in the winter sunlight, with | mother’s eyes, child ; you have the same 

their cheerful fires and choice flowers, sweet voice and the same loving heart,” 
“She will like these rooms, papa,” said | All his fancied dislike melted as he 

Katherine. “See what I have put here! | gazed on her, He wondered how he 
—all the Italian views and photographs | could have hated her, how he could have 
that I can find. See !—here is the Arno, | forgotten her. He reproached himself 
here is the Rialto in Venice.” for it with bitter reproaches, How could 
She stopped suddenly. Why did he | he have been unkind to Giulia’s child? 

pause and turn from her with a sharp ery 7| “I bave been dull all my life,” she had 

There was the very spot on which he had | said, and the words smote him with pain. 
stood when Giunlia’s fair face first shone | He longed to say to her, “I am your 
down upon him! father, Veronica, but my love for your 

“It is nothing, child,” he said, in ans- | mother is shut up in my heart. It is my 
wer to her anxious inquiries—* less than | most cherished secret ; it is so sacred to 

nothing—a sharp, sudden pain that hurts | me that I cannot talk of it ; I cannot tell 
but will never kill me.” others of it ; it is the very core of my 
“How do you know that it will never | heart.” He was sorely tempted; bat 

kill you, papa ?”’ she asked. “Not yet,” he said to himself—*“ not yet,” 
“Because, my darling, if it could have | He turned te her suddenly. 

shortened my life it would have done so “Tell me about your life, Veronica,” 
long ago,” he replied. Now show me all | he said. “What made it so dull? How 
the arrangements you have made for my | have you spent it 1” 
ward 1” “I have lived always with my aunt 
“Papa,” cried generous, beautiful | Assunta,” she replied, “and my aunt was 

Katherine, “she will be very dull, she | whose heart must have been 
will be very lonely. Do you suppose that when she was young, I think. 
she is alone in the world, that she hasno | she vever laughed, she never even smiled, 

other friends but us? If she had but one | but she hated the English, ‘They are 
it would be something.” perfidious,’ she said, ‘as Judas. The sun 

“I cannot tell you, Katherine,” he re- | never shines on England ; itis always 
plied. “You must ask her when she | dark with Heaven’s frown.” She would 
comes,” | not let me have any friends, We used to 
He was pleased to see the arrangements | sit for days and months and years in that 

his wife and daughter had made for her, dark old palace, watching the water, 
yet, as the time for her arrival drew near, | watching the sky, seldom speaking a word. 
he trembled and shuddered like one seized | She gave me histories to read, aud after 
with a sudden cold. He had to meet the | many prayers she allowed me to have 
child he had literally given away—Giulia’s | masters for painting--nothing else ; and 

daughter. | for many years I have passed my life in 

| reading dull histories and painting.” 
CHAPTER IIL | “Poor child,” he said ; 

" | very bright life, was it 7” Veronica stood before her father, a tall, | ig 1 Rios SGN gh Vy Rg 

beautiful woman, with a noble Venetian : 
me where my mother and father lie bur- 

a woman 

brok en 

| 
| 

| 
| 

“it was not a 

face. She was quite unlike anything he "Be ‘ 1d inf 
. . . . | 1ed ; y 3 

had pictured. Hg had fancied a girl with | "** ps nde iia sie Gs 
Giulia’s sweet face, with her golden hair.| ™° he pata ob dealt By 

| grave. and sensitive lips. The girl before him 

looked like a Roman empress, but that | _ > ub ent 
Ao tion. He said to himself, “It is Giulia’s 

she had Giulia’s eves—her dark, tender : ’ 2 
: ; : "| child who has led this sad life—who has 

sassionate eyes—the eyes that had made : 
2 never known one bright hour.” 

for him the only light he had ever known | 
with hair es black 0s night: snd worn after | dared not look at her lest sheshould won- 

. o | der at the pain on his face. the old Grecian fashion. She was more | ' » idee 
| How old are you, Veronica?’ he 

Sir Jasper’s face grew white with emo- 

) seeing that the question was not agreeable | 

to him, did not press it. 
Both ladies settled the matter in their 

\ own minds and according to their lights, 

Lady Brandon concluded that the dead 
. friend bad probably been one who shared | 

her husband’s political secrets ; and Kath. 

erine th yug ht to herself 

bably some one whom her father had 

known in his youth. They were both 

content, and talked quite amiably about 
it. 

then he quitted the room and went to his 

Sir Jasper bore it as long as he could ; 

study. 

“You see, Katherine,” said Lady Bran- 

don, “if the girl is really noble and 

wealthy, it will be an acquisition rather | 

than otherwise | 

“I am pleased about it, mamma,” cried | 

“1 have always felt the want of | the girl. 

a sister ; now | shall bave one.” | 

“I would not say anything about that, | 
what she 1s | 

like,” said prudent Lady Brandon ; 

always better not to commit one’s self in | 

my dear, until you have seen 

“it 18 | 

any way.” 

bearings ; 

discussed the matter in all its 

there was complete confidence 

and child. Kath- 

erine laughed at her mother’s very candid 

between this mother 

teased her about her | 

worship of Mammon. 
fond of her ; 

shiped her beautiful child ; 

worldliness ; she 

But she was very 
while Lady Btaundon wor- 

she thought 

like her in the wide 

all the love of which she was cap- | 

there was no one 

world ; 

able, the love of her heart and soul, was 

centred on and lu her darling. 

Meanwhile Sir Jasper was in a fever of 

dismay. What should he do? It was as | 

though the dead ghost of his youth had 

suddenly risen up before him ; 

Then it 

that be must send some one to fetch her. 

Whom could be send ! 

he 

nor did he care to see again the | 

He 

decided that the best person to send would 

he was ut- 

became cl ar | 
| 
} 

terly unnerved. 

He could net ge | 

himself ; was not strong enough to | 
travel ; 

plage where he had suffered so much, 

be his agent, John Segrave, a seusible, ex- | 

He wrot 

summon Mr. Segrave; and, 

when he had reached Queen's Chace, he 

told him exactly the same story that he | 

had told his wife. 

“1 want you to go to Italy,” 
“to 

wy ward, who is lor the future to make 

ber howe with Lady Bravdon.” 

The agent set out, amply provided with 

funds ; and then Sir Jasper spent a day 
and night in a terrible state of suspense. 

What would she be like—this daughter of | 
| 
! 

perienced man of the world. 

al Once 

he said, 

bring back with you 8 young lady, 

| 

his lost Giulia? 

December came with its frost and cold, | 

snow-bound earth, | 

Lefore that question was suswered. It | 

wus on the 2nd of Decomber that he re- 

voved a letter fro no Mr. Segrave, saying | 

its biting wind and 

that it was pro- | 

| out his hands in greeting to her. 

| cent that was very musical and charming. | 

| wish. 

| idea had occurred to her. 

| was because I had to come to England.” 

| you wy guardian "' she asked, timidly. 

{ you 4 

{| man who 

beautiful than her young mnther haa ever | 
asked. been, but was of a different type of love- | =| 

| “Iam twenty, as men count years, 

| she said. “It seems to me that I have 

| lived a century in that dark old palace. 

| liness, 

| As he gazed upon her, Sir Jasper Brun- 
| don owned to himself that it was the most 

| beautiful and the saddest face that he had | It was full of spirits who wailed all night 
passages. When my | through the long 

with me, she 

| as che smiled. 

years 

meet very 

| their depths, the proud lips trembled even’ | : 
| was a child, an 

woman whose were run than a 
: : child.” | membered that it was in one of his favor- | 

her. Lady Brandon was : 2 i 2 Eo .;» | English winter, Do you see how white # re vd, but Katherine was shrewder still ’ \ wii 
the ground is—how great icicles hang hke 

| ever seen. The dark eyes had a story in | 
| | aunt was angry 

ignorant child. 
: . | myself that I am very old—more like a | “Where have I seen a face something |" - ’ 

| like it !”" he asked himself. Then he re- 

“yy o a |. : eur | will eel so whe ve ite pictures hanging in the Louvre. £ ou not § ag hen dad have 2 . ae. | lived a little longer,” he said, gently. He had gone to the station himself to | _ : +g 
Veronica, look around you. This is an 

He felt that he might betray himself. So |. \ 
Cl weting Veronica. that the | us¢ diamonds from the trees and hedges? he deciaed on meeting Veronica, that the e ; 

And | When the sun on the snow and i : shines 
first shock might pass unperceived. : 

when she 

He stond still for a | 

beating back the anguish | 

that almost mastered him ; 

a shock it 

with Giulia’s 

few moments, 

was 

er is a grander sight in the world.” 
o>. 

| do you kvow ?” 
«vy Ph <i He tried to answer her indifterently. eronica,”” he said, gently, “welcome | ’ 

to England !” He aid not kiss the beau- | 
tiful face—he dared Dot trust himself | ©8OPuer to understand a lady’s likes aud 

, 44 . | dislikes,” h id. “Veroni Jou say “Welcome,” he repeated, adding, *“do | Ginliken,” ho «hid Veronica, you sy 
you speak English 7” 

: ._. | advise you to try t t it— To his surprise she answered him in % you te fry to Songet ¥—Songes he Hp: | gloomy aunt w : English ; ehe spoke the language exceed- PPG S—~ ho seems to have been i 2 age : mistaken. Just asa flower opens its ingly well, but with a slight foreign ac- | 
| heart to the sun, open yours to the sun- 
| shine of happiness. Will you try 7” “Yes, I speak Englich ; it was my own | : 

Sotui £ : “I will try,” che apswered. I learned by my own desire ; my | ‘ is 
| do anything you tell me. 

Then he pointed out to her the beauties 
: : dyer f the park through which they were “It is harsh after your beautiful liquid | ¥ : I LI Te driving, and then, in the distance, the Italian.” | . 

“I canmot tell ; but something seemed towers of Queen’s Chace. 
: : | “How beautiful !”’ she cried. always to stir in my heart at the very | 

aunt was very unwilling.” 
“Why did you wish to learn ?” he said. 

“ And 

| mention of Eogland. I hardly know soc, the san shines on it; it Jooks ss 
' whether it was pain or pleasure, for it though Heaven were blessing it.” 

was unlike either. Now I know what it We wondessd what she would say if she bro; knew that this superb house ought one 
day by right to be hers. 

“Tell me,” she cried, “what do you 
call this beautiful place? Teach me to 

teach me to say your name. 
What shall I call you !” 

And he taught Giulia’e child to call him 
Bir Jasper, while longing with all his 
| heart to hear the word “father” 
| her lips, 

“Bome day,”’ be said to himself, “] 
will tell her all about” it, and she will 

| know. Then I will ask her to call me 
“father,” and I shall hear all earth’s music 

in the word.” 

as 

“ What 7” he inquired, wonaering if any 

“It was a foreboding,” she replied ; “it 
say 1c; 

Then she glanced at him again. “Are 

“Yes,” he replied. “I came to meet 

| thought you would feel dull at 
first in a strange country.” 

“1 have been dull all my life * she said, 

with a smile—the saddest smile he had 

ever seen. 

“We must try to make you happier,” 
he said 
“Why ate you my guardian?’ she Sir Jasper we one thing to Veronica 

asked. “J cannot understand it. My |" entering the house. 
| with an expression of pain on his face. 
|“ Veronica,” he said, “I want to ask | 
' you one favor ; that is, I wish to give one 

would be my guardian when | piece of advice, afterward you will know 

that I was to live in Eng- | he S— why. 1sdvise yuu tomy | nothing of the home you have pr land and be docile to him It will not be { People are sure to ssk nesti D 
) : p D < ~ very siflicult yo be docile to you.” | ' ; SRASEON. ol Win 1” be asked. | Bot answer them ; evade them.” : 

“Beciuec | like you,” she answered, | (Continued on Page 5.) | 

aunt never spoke to me of you until she 

was dying, and then she told we that far 

away in England there lived a rich gentle- 

~he was dead ; 

He | 

said that ] | 

I think | 

looked at him | ®Parkles on the ice, I do not think there | 
0 EF 

“I wonder,” said Veronica, musingly, | 
PRG voy “why my aunt disliked England so much, | 

“It would require a very learned phil. | 

| that you have had a very sad life ; let me 

“1 will | 

from | 

He turned to her | Potter lot, and distinguished a lot No, 72 
| in bloek 11. 

Joy Inexpressible 
Another Boy's Life Saved 
Health Blighted by Scrofula and 

Hip Disease 
Perfect Cure, Happiness and Health 

Clven by Hood's Sarsaparilia. 

Exeter, N. H. 

“C. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass, : 

“1 cannot praise Hood's Sarsaparilla enough 
for what it has done for my boy. Some four 

years ago, when six years old, George was 
attacked by hip disease in his right leg. We 

had to get him a pair of crutches, with which 

he was able to move about, but became 

badly deformed. We had to have his right leg 
lanced just above the knee. In a few weeks a 
second sore broke out, both discharging freely. 
Sipniieg ins aficted him, he could not bear 
to be moved, his growth was stopped and 

He Was a Mere Skeleton. 

He had no appetite, and it was hard work to 
make him eat enough to keep him alive. A few 

weeks later we had his hip lanced, and follow- 

ing this five other eruptions broke out, making 
eight running sores in all. We did all we could 

for him, but he grew weaker every day, al- 

though we had three of the best physicians. 

As a last resort we were prevailed upon 
by relatives who had taken Hood's Sarsa- 

parilla with beneficial results to give the medi- 

cine a trial. We got one bottle about the first 
of March, 1892, and he had taken the medicine 

only a few days when his appetite began to 

improve. When he had taken one bottle he 
could move about a little with his crutches, 
which he had not been able to use for the ba 
ceding three months. We continued faithfully 
with Hood's Sarsaparilla, and in 6 months he was 

Able to Be Dressed 

and go about the house without the crutches. 
He has now taken Hood's Sarsaparilla regularly 

for eighteen months, and for the past six months 

has been without the crutches, which he has 
outgrown by several inches. The sores have all 
healed with the exception of one which is 
rapidly closing, only the scars and (or occasional 
limp remaining as reminders of his suffering. 

Hood's*=» Cures 
Hood's Sarsaparilla in his case has truly done 
wonders, and he is daily gaining in flesh and 

| good color, He runs about and plays as lively 
as any child. We feel an inexpressible joy at 
having our boy restored to Renith. and” we 
always speak in _the highest terms of Hood's 
Sarsaparilla.” Mgrs. HENRY W. MURPHY, 
Exeter, New Hampshire. 

Hood's Pils are prompt and efficient, yet 
easy in action. Sold by all druggists. 25c. 

For Sale at SHORT’S DRUG STORE. 

WESTMORLAND 
Marble Works, 

T. F. SHERARD & SON, 

Dealers in Monuments, Tablets, Headstones. 

Cemetery work of every description neatly ex- 
ecuted. Orders promptly filled. 

MONCTON, N. B. (aug3lui) 

‘A. E. LANDRY. 
| SAINT LOUIS, N. B. 

DEALER IN- 

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

Selling Cheap for Cash. 

Watchmaker and Photographer 

Clocks and Watches repaired at short 
aotice and satisfaction guaranteed. 

Thos. L. Bourke, 
IMPORTER AND WHOLESALE 

"WINE & SPIRIT 
| MERCHANT, 
| 11, 18 AND 25 WATER STRELT, 

8ST. JOHN, N. B. 

LOTS OF LAND 
FOR SALE! 

I am instructed to 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 John 

| Potter, 
3. Alot containing 100 acres on the 

Acadiaville Road, adjoining the James 

4. Iu the Parish of Wellington :—A | 
lot coutaining 50 acres on the north side | 
of the » yg a ong River, and known 
as the John Donaber lot. These proper- 
ties will Le sold cheap if applied for at 
once, J.D. Pass, 

Richibucto, March 6th, 1894. 
All parties are hereby forbidden to 

trespass upon any of thegsaid lots. 

OUR RUBBER AND LEATHER BELTING 
is superior to any other brand on 

the market. 

LAWTON'S CELEBRATED SAWS. 
Mill, Gang, Circular, Crosscut and 

| Buck. 

HART EMERY WHEELS. 
Lubricating Oils, Royal Oak Files 
& Mill Supplies of all kinds. 

W. H. THORNE & CO, 
MARKET SQUARE, 

St. John, N. B. 

MANCHESTER, 
ROBERTSON 

& ALLISON, 
WHOLESALE DRY GOODS & MILLINERY, 

CARPETS, OILCLOTHS & HOUSEFURNISHINGS. 
27 and 29 King Street, 

ST. JON, N. B. 
RICHARD SULLIVAN & CO. 

Wine and Spirit Merchants, 
—IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN— 

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

Bonded Warehouse No. 8. 

J. H. CARNALL 
Taxidermist and Naturalist, 

L
 

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

Birds and Animals mounted in the best style of the art. 
Moose 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 partieu- 

larly required. 

I guarantee that ne moths will appear in my work. 

Cla tl). : 

TO THE GROCERY TRADE IN KENT COUNTY. 
WE have engaged the services of MR. BEV. SMITH, late of the B. & M. Railway 

to ras 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 IMarket Prices. 
We bespeak a share of youn orders for him. 
We take this opportunity to thank our customers in Kent County for past favors 

and would ask a continuance of your confidence. 

P. 8.—We sell only to the trade. 

MONCTON, N. B. 

JUST RECEIVED. 
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. Algo, a large stock of Men's Ready-Made Clothing, be- 
sides 70 pieces of Cloth, suitable for Suits, Coats and Vests or Pants 
and Vests, and 10 pieces of fine Overcoating to be sold cheap for cash. 

HENRY O'LEARY, - 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, 

ee 

THE PEOPLE'S PAPER! 

THE PEOPLE'S FRIEND! 

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

J.D. P, SUBSCRIBE NOW, 


