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The ISOLATED RISK & FARMER'S
FIRE INSURANRNCE CO, Capital, 600,000
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Acent for the sale of the celehrated
WILSON A, and LOCKMAXN SEWING
MACRHINES.

L. L"II -..uI ‘.'wncml Age nt

. $1.0,000

TO LOAN AT 1*»1 PEIL CENT.
Apply to
"“WAL JOHNSON,
[.aw Office, over Watson's Store,
Ly T, 1879. [125-3n 1] Lixpsay.

C o e . — o —— = — = e - S TR T & I

0 oney to Loan,

— ———

- _‘%f““‘ Y TO LOAN on FARM PRO.
PERTY, for & ter of vears, at a rea-

sonnble rate of interest.  ga- Mortgages and
Muuicipal Debentures bought,  Apply to
DUN. CAMPBELIL,
Agent London and Canadizn Loan & Agency
Company,

67-1y WoonviLLe, ONT

Curo fer Hard Timos.
It you want money to buy more land, to
pay oil a mortgage or other debts, we would
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A GILDED SIN.

By mie avrtuor or “ Donra Tuorne,”
“WEDDED AND PARTED,” “A Bripg
Frox e Sea,” “ Froy Grooy
TO SUNLIGUT,” &c.

CHAPTER XI.

Great had been the eonsternationatQueen’s
Chace when Lady Brandon, in a few curt
words, said that Miss i G}‘ht]m'ﬂ wedding
was postponed indefinitely.  Tue worst of it
was there came no solution to the mystery —
whether there had been a guarrel or not no
one could say, All that was known was
that Sir Mare had left quite suddenly one
day, and that two or three days afterwards
those interested hiad been told to cease all
preparations for the wedding, .

No one was more astonishal than Kather-
ine when her mother told her the news ; and
at tivst she refused to believe it,

‘There is some mistuke, mamma,’” she
cried ; * I wonld more rendily bLelieve that
Alton did not care for me,

* Unfortunately there is no mistake,’ said
Lady Brandon sadly,

* Whose fault is it 7" inguired Katherine.
*Not Verenica’s? I am quite sure that Ver-
ontea loved Sir Mare more dearly than I can
tell. It always seemed to me that her love
was her life. 1t cannot be Sir Mare's, for
he loved tha very ground she stood on, 1
cannot understand it, mana, What does
Yeronica say ¥

“Nothing. She only looks unutterably
sad and miserable, aud hugl of me not to
talk abont it.’

*1 will go to her myseolf,” said Katherine
impulsively. X
" * 1t is uscless, Katherine,' returned Lady
Brandon. *She will only bo more miserable
than ever.’

But Katherine woulidl not be controlled.
She hastened up to Veronica’s room and
found her favourite standing by the window.

* My darling, you have been ill !’ she eried.
“ Mamma says that you fainted.’

Then she started, for Veroniea kad turned
round to greet her, and the change that had
come over her was go terrible that the young
heiress was shocked. Veroniea's face was
pale and worn, the dark eyes were tearless,

but there was in them a look of fathumless
woe,

* Veronica,’ eried the girl, ‘it is true then!
I can see from your face that it is true,
there is no need to ask a question.  You and
Sir Mare have parted !

* Yes,' she said dreartly, ¢ we have parted,
Katherine—uot for an hour, a day, or a year,
but for ever.’

‘T will not believe it ! What has come
between you who loved each other so well ¥

*I cannot tell you,” replied Veronica, with
a lonyg low sigh.

‘Y ou must tell me,” declared Katherine.
‘I want to help you. 1 could not live and
know that you were wnhappy, Veronica. 1
must follow Sir Mare and bring him back.’

‘1 eannot tell you anything about it Ka-
therine,’ said Veronica. ‘And yet I may
tell you this. He asked me to do something
for him, and I refused ; he placed the alter-
native of parting before me, and I took it.
Yon will ask me nothing more ¥

*No,' ghe replied, musingly—*that is, un-
less you like to trnst me aore fully.’

“ 1 cannot,’ said Veronica, with a shudder;
‘hie has gone, and we shall not meet again
in this world | yet 1 was worthy of his love.
To me it scems that 1 have stood by him
dead and kisaed him for tho last tine,’

Her voice had in it a ring of weary des.
pondeney, her eyes were fixed with a strange
dazed expression, her hands were folded and
lay on her knees, She looked up at Kather.
ine.

‘ Kate, give me one promize,’ sho said—
¢ just one.  Tell me that yon will never re-
new this subject. To renew it will be sim-
ply to give me bitter pain, Promise me that
you will never do so,’

Her face had such an imploring look that
the young hieiress could not resist,
she said ; and then for one
minute the dreary ealinness of the beautiful
face was broken, |

‘I do promise,’

‘ Kato, come and sit by me,” she request.
el ; *let us talk of you—unat of me—of you
and your bright life, your happy love,” She
took the young heircss caressingly into her
arms. *Come and tell me, dear, how happy
you are—it will comfort me a little. Yonu
are all the world to ma2—it will comfort me
sy much to hear that you are really happy ;
talk to me about it,” 1t seemed to the lone.
ly desolate soul and the aching heark that
there would be some little support, some lit-
tle comfort, in hearing that her great sacri-
fice had not been in vain-—<in knowing that
Katherine would gain from her—Veronica's
~=BITOW,

‘1t seems so sellish for me to talk of hap-
piness while you are so sad, Veronica,’

‘It will comfort me,’ she plead—* you do
not know why, but it will cemfort me,’

‘Then,’ said the young heiress, ‘I am
happy, Veroniea. My life is so bright,; so
beautiful, that I would not change it for any
other life.” She paused,

‘o on,’ requested Yeronica,

‘I am rich,’ said the young givl, ‘and -1

am like a child—I love my position, I love
my grand, beautiful inheritance.’
Then Veroniea raised her head, aud a

faint smile came over her white troubled
face,

‘Youn are sure of that,’ she questioned
engerly—* quite sure ?’

‘Yes, indeed I am,” replied Katherine
* No one could even guess how dearly I love
the Chace.’

* Now tell me about your love,’ said Ver-
onica. -

*What can I tell you, dear, save that my
love and my life are one—that I have no
thought, or wish, or desire, that does not
begin and end in Alton? Now has that
comforted you ¥

‘ Yes, more than anything you could have
said.  You could have thought of nolhing
that would comfort me one half so much.
You will leave me now, Kate—1 am the bet-
ter for your coming, dear—and when we
meet agan all will be forgotten, except that
we love cach other.’

1t had not been all in vain then ; the sun
of her life had set in darkuness and gloom,
but she had made one at least happy. So
the pn.ut was mentionaed no more. She tried
to bear her life. She never complained, 'She
was like a dovoted daughter to Lady Bran-
don. She was the wost loving of sisters to
the young heiress. Dut day by day she grew
more and more sad ; she grew pale and thin;
she began to hope that Heaven would take
pity on her and let her die soon,

So the winter months caine round, and at
Christmas preparations were began for the
marriage of the young heiress. Lady Brar.
don had invited a large circle of guests, and
one of them, not knowing of the recent con-
tretemps, having just returned from Spain,
spoke of Sir Marc Caryll, and said th:t he
was going to take up his residence abroad,

Veronica overheard it. She did not speak;
the lovely face grew paler, and a mist of un-
shed tears dimmed the beautiful eyes; hut
soon afterwards she went to Lady Brandou’s
room, her marvellons self-control gone at
last. She stood before her with a look that
Lady Brandon never forgot.

“ You must let me go away,’ ehe said ;
cannot remain here. 1 cannot bear it.
must let me go home to Venice to die.’

Then she wept as she had never wept in
her life before, as one who had no hope—
wept until Lady Brandon was alarined, and
she herself was exhausted.  Tuen Lady
Brandon said to her—

‘You shall go; I will take you. You
shall go to Venice, or where you will ; only
wait—wait, for my aake, until the wedding
is over.’ y

So for the sake of the woman who had in-
fluenced her so strongly she waited, hut it
geemed to her and to every one elee that
those days brought her nearer death,

‘ Do people ever die of a broken heart ?'
ghe thought. * A year ago I was strong and
well, 1 had eolour in my face and light in
my eyes ; 1 had strength in iy limbs and
joy in my heart. Now my strength has left
me ; peoplo look grave when their eyes rest

|

You

- on me ; life 15 a heavy burden that I wonld

fain lay down—and why ? What has hap-
pened ? I have lost my love! The man
who took my heart from me has left me, and
—~I may hide it as T may- I am pining for
one lock at his fade befove I die. Oh, Mare,

| my sweetheart, could you not have trusted

me even ever so little ? I shall send for him
when I am dying, and ask him to hold me in
his strong arms,  Oh, Mare, yon might have
trusted me, for you were all I Lad in the
world !

So she wore her heart and her life away,
longing only for death, that, aying, ‘she
might seo him again,

—— e

CHAPTER XII,,
AND LAST,

* Peace on earth,’ rang the Christmas.bells
—* 1"eace on earth, pood-will toward men !
The music came pealing over the snow, stir-
ring men's hearts with the warmth of-love,
It was such a Christmas as had not been
seen for years, so bright, so clear, so frosty.,
The country-people said strange things must
happen, for the holly was so full of herries,

Queen'’s Chace was unusually gay. Out-

side in the deep woods the anow lay thick
and white, the evergreens stood out like
huge sentinels, the daindy lanrel-leaves held
little nests of snow, the fir raised its head |

’ with a stately air, for King Christmas never

came in without it. The world was so fair
an 1 so bright ; great icicles hung like huge
diamonds from the trees and the hedges.
Lord Alton had avrived, and was so en-
grossed with his fair young love that Lady
Brandon had ceased to expeet anything from
hiP’, He had beeu, like every one else,
alarmed when he saw Veroniea,

many of the whispered words between Kas ¥
therine and himse!! were abont her, On

and more beputifu! thaa ever
Brandon's desive she wore a dress of costly

but the white rounded arvius had grown thin,
and there was a sholow over her beauty, r
She was sitting watching Katherine's hﬂahhr
fuce, flushed into greater brightness by her
lover's words, when one of the footmen com-
ing to her said, in a mysterious uudﬂrtunﬂ—- 3

“You are w nutnd Miss di Cyntha.’

‘ Wanted ¥ she repeated,
wants me ¥

*1 cannot say, miss—some one who has a
message for you ; some one who is wmting
for you in the library.’

Veronicahadsome poor pensioners to wh‘m
on this Clristmas Day she had been ulnlﬁ \
I'heral ; it was one of those come back to -ﬁ'
thank her, no doubt, It was not a nice time
to choose ; and she wondered just a htﬂn '
why tho servauts should show such a one
into the library, ':"

She rose and quitted the room ; as H'.Iia 4
passed thhongh the broad corridor she stop-

windows ut the lovely Christmas night—at
shadows of the great swaying boughs. In

Hurstwood cliurels,

‘ I’eace on earih,’ they
wera chiming - * <45

good-will toward men,”
Then she remembered the poor pensioner
waiting, and went on to the libra:y,

Hshe was surpmsed to find the roomn badly :
llffhl'.ul

it was a large, long roow, and the other half
of it was full of soft dark shadows.

entered and stood for some minutes in silent

soft davk shadows lay. 'The red firelight fol

figurs and the white wasted arms, on the |

rabies that gleamed on her white throat,
Presently from where the darck soft shadows
lay came o sigh. © She looked up,

* Who is that ?’ she demanded., *Is ll.llﬂ|
one here—any one who wants to sce me?
Then she stopped abruptly and stood mﬁ

ed to the ground, a low cry on her lips and
a pain as bitter as death in her hﬂnrt-—-lnﬂ- ;
ly o figure she knew was cpining to her. frum-
out of the soft dark shadows ! She held Ilp
her hands as though to ward off an evil pra-
sence, aid then they tell by her side as ihi
uttered a low, passionate cry.

It was he—she had made no miﬂtil:iéi,ll;
was Marc Caryll, the man she loved better
than her life, the man whose stern decision
was killing her. They stood in the red glﬁ'fr
of the firelight looking at each other, but she
saw there was no sternness in his face now
—nothi g but passionate love, Illl.lliﬂnl.j'.ﬂ
pity, and blinding tears.

‘My darling, my beautiful Bweathnarh
have I been the cause of this? he aaid,
touching the wasted arms. *‘Have I been |
the causo of this, Veronica ¢’ s

‘1 thought Uwas never to see yon again,’ |
she eaid faintly. *Are you sorry that you
were quite so hard ? Fave you come 'I;n hll"'
me so ¥’

Her words seemed to recall him to l!lm
gelf,

‘I have come to tell yon that I was a mad-
man—a blind madman !” he eried, *1 hl;t{ :
myself so utterly for my 'folly, Vdrnniﬂ.'
My darling, my moble, gencrous dnﬂmg. -.
know why you burned the will.’ i

She clasped her hands with a murmured
word he did not hear. %

‘1 know why it was, and I blame 1{L
for my great folly,” he contiuned, *I onght
to have understood—I ought to have known
that you were incapable of anything wicked
I deserve to lose you for not having under
stood you better.’ g

Sho raised her face to his. 3

* You cannot know why I destroyed if,
ghe said. ‘Even the wicked woman who
saw me burn it did not know the reason.’

“She did not, but 1 do. Are you surpris:
ed ? Veronica, sce what this has told mﬂ_.:

He came nearer to her, and, taking a pa
per from his pocket, unfolded it ; and thes
she saw the charred fragments of t-hﬂ will,

‘ Look on this side first,” he said. ¢ Hem
ara the words—** Last will and testament o
Sir Jasper Brandon.” 'The , woman
those,' ‘ ’i P
She looked at them with rome -.-
the words that had cost lier so dear. "
Sie Marc opened the parchment, 2

¢ Now look,’ he said, *at what 1s writ B
here.’ "

She bent over him and read —

¢ ¢ My beloved danghter Veroniea |
don, hitherta known as Veroniea di C L
tha" " b

She cried ont as she read the wnrth.
geemed to her as though Heaven itaclf hia
cleared her,

(Ceneluded on Eighih Page.) I
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Her pale, ,l
shadowy loveliness had stortled him, and

that Christas night she looked more fragile
By LMI? i,

black velvet, with a suite of superb rubies ;

* Where ? Who

CH
".'

ped for a moment and looked through tlm-'
tie moon shining on the white snow, m:d'ﬂm-;'

the faint Tar distance the heard the bLells u!_'f

o g Wiy

There was a ruddy glow of fire=
light, and one lamp was burning dimly ; but

She

expectation ; there was no sound, no move~ 2
ment, and she never glanced to where the

fall upon her fragile beauty, on the Iihndﬂl.‘""

b :autiful, passionate, restless face and ‘I:];Hr




