THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

JULY 20, 1895,

women often feel
the effect of too
much gayety—
balls, theatres, and
teas in rapic
succession find
them worn out, or
“yun-down' by
the end of the sea-
son, ‘They suffer
from nervousness,
sleeplessness and
irregularities, The
smile and good
It is time 1o accept

spirits take flight.
the help offered in Doctor Pierce's Fa-

It’s a medicine which
1 by a prominent
cars in all cases of

female complaint’’ and the nervous dis-
orders v.huh arise from it. The ''Pre-
seription ' is a powerful uterine tonic and
nervine, especially adapted to woman’s
delicate wants for it regulates and promotes
all the natural functions, builds up, invig-
orates and cures.

Many women suffer from nervous pros-
tration, or exhaustion, owing to congestion
or to disorder of the special functions. The
waste products should be quickly got rid
of, the local source of irritation relieved
and the m invigorated with the ‘' Pre-
scription. Do not take the so-called

celery compounds, and nervines which
nn!) put the nerves to sleep, but get a
lasting cure with Dr. Pierce’s Fatorite
Prescription.

« FEMALE WEAKNESS."”

Mrs. WirrLiam HOOVER, of Bellville,
Richland Co., Ohio,
writes: ‘I had been
from

vorite l‘ruun]»huu
was discovered and u
yh)am(m for m

s K
1 tried three

tors ; they did me 8
no good ; 1 ihuu rht
I was an invalid for-
ever. PBut I heard
of Dr. Pierce's Fa-
vorite Prescription,
and then I wrote to
him and he told me
just how to take it
1 took eight bottles,

I now feel entirely™
well. 1 could 1

on my feet only a short time, and now [ do
all my work for my family of five.”
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OR, WHO WAS GUILTY?

By Christine Faber, Authoress of ** Carroll

0'Donoghue.”
CHAPTER III.
Madame Bernot's evidence was taken

—taken in her own room while Mar-
garet stood beside her, pale and very-

|ous enough to have been cousidercd
lanother unalld

The young girl never forgot that
morning.

From the time that her own examin-
ation had been concluded she had
watched for this promised official visit
to her aunt, and she had recoguized at
first sight the face which looked cut
from the carriage that stoppcd before
the door—it belonged to the gentle-
man who had suggested that this evi-
dence should be obtained.

She flew to the sick-room, dismissed
the attendant with an injunction to
rest, as she was now prepared to wait
on her aunt, and when she was sum
moned to meet the strangers she rang
for Aunie Corbin to attend Madame
Bernot.

Three men met Margaret on her en-
trance to the parlor. The professional
man whose suggestion was the cause
of this visit, said blandly :

“ You shall see, Mi:s Calvert, that
we have arranged every detail of this
call in such a manner that the slight
estalarm cannot be given to your aunt.
This gentleman,” poiuting to a tlorid-
faced man on his right, *‘is a physic-
ian ; he will ask all the questione so
that Madame Barnot shall be led to
think that she is simply answering a
doctor’s necessary inquiries. You can
prepara her, if you choose, by telling
her that he is skilled in such cases and
you have engaged his services for her.

* And this gentleman,” pointing to

a sharp visaged man on his left, “*is a

a reporter who will accurately note

down everythiug that occuis.”
Margaret only bowed, but she

fancied that the fluttering of her heart
sould be seen through her dress as she
left the room.

She knelt beside .\Iadame Bernot
while Annie Corbin retired to a win-
dow, and said with as much firmness as
she could assume :

“ Anut Bernot, an eminent physician
is in the parlor. I heard of his skill in
the cas2s of others and 80 have engaged
him to visit vou. For my——i’m‘ Hubert's
sake, allow him to see you.

“ Dear child ! was the reply ; ‘‘it
takes long to convince you that my
disease is beyond all earthly remedy—
my sufferings are entirely in God's
hands. ™

“ But see him,”

‘for just this (]nCL,
much.”

o“3e i’ so, then, "theinvalidanswered,
and she fixed her eyes on their usual
res ing-place, the picture of Christ’s
bleeding head.

The three professional gentlemcn

widently woere not prepared for the
izht of this patient, suffering woman

cleaded Margaret,
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N Soclety ‘A “OTIH‘R S SA(‘])[F[CE ' ; and then I.xe casually inquired aboutg

her immediate attendance, saying that

thers was such a peculiar case she

should seldom be left
charge of hired nurses.

guine of success,
Miss Calvert's face, he gaid :

tirely upon you —there are other rela-
tives I presume—"'

the duty,
ingly.

ful
directions to give that the care which
your case requires may be rendered in
accordance with my mode of treatment,
and, if
your son."

Bernot ;

Calvert,
devolve entirely upon you.”

hands and appeared to study intently
their delicate veins.

to quict the wild beating of her heart.
She knew ho was but seeking a pre-
tence on which he might ask one ques-
tion of the

girl’s heart beat wilder at the thought,
and a choking sensation came into her
throat.

eves,
‘“ At some time in your life,” hc
said, slowly, “ you have received a

ent

cently some new agitation—perhaps
due to thedeparture ot your son—which

entircly to the
Margaret tremulously answered :

‘“ T attend her most of the time

tleman assumed a mwore con- |
. Ho was slowly but surely
aching his point, and he fel: san-
Raising his eyes to

‘“ But this care does not devolve en-

‘“ My son!" interrupted Madame
Bernot with true maternal tenderness
in her voice.

* So there is an equal division of
I suppose,” he said, smil-
““You have reascn to be
proud, my dear madame, of such duti-
kindred ; but I shall have some

possible, 1 should like to see

"

‘“ He is not at home,” said Madame
‘*he is travelling.”
‘“ Ah, then !" looking again at Miss

‘* the affectionate duty does

He bent his head to Madame Bernot's

Margaret bowed her head and tried

invalid ; and what it
latter should correctly aunswer !

the
The

The physician lifted his head and
locked sharply into the sick woman's

very severe shock, of which your pres
condition is the consequence.
Your mental state now is far from being
quiet, and you have experienced re-

has left baneful effects.
last see your son ?"
Margaret's heart gave a thump,
which, to her excited imagination,
seemed as if it must be as audible to
every one in the room as it was to her.
self ; and the choking sensation in her
throat increased, tiill it seemed to her
that she must be experiencing all the
sensations of a drowuing person.

Madame Bernot’s eyes had not once
turned from the vivid picture opvo-
site.

She was not startled by the physi-
ciau's words, for every practicner who
had treated her, had told her that her
illness was the result of a severe shock
to tha mectal system ; neither was she
surprised by the rather abrupt and
unnecessary question with which he
had concluded., She  answered,
quietly :

1 bave said before

Whern did vou

account of My Has here,
but he 't ne The s d

parture 1 am unable to tel {
bade me good bye, and left me: my
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emergency. The la red
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( his forehead, aud | in a
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turning Bu [ 1
Bert tly as belire :
‘* Neithor le to auswer that
question, vee it has been the
Livine will t)» afllict me, [ have al
lowed little cidents to drift in and
out of my life without thinking, or
ever after remembering the ne of

their happening. All 1 know is, that
my son as here ; he kissed me while
I sat as I am sitting now, and left me.
My uniece will give you any further
particulars yvou may wish; and, pardon
me, but I seldom give so much time to
sirangors,

The expression of her eyes still
fixed on the picture, avd the motion
of her lips, conveyed to her immediate
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listeners the fact that she was praving.
The phy

just yet,
| will be dropped now, for others do not '

‘“By no means satisfied ; the case
remains precisely where it was before.
We have gained nothing ; we have
learned nothing. Suflicient evidence
has not beén elicited to warrant the
arrest of Mr. Hubert Bernot ; and this
murdered man will not be avenged
It is probable that the case

entertain wy views of this affair ; but
murder will out in this as in other
instances, aud when it does, you and
[ shall meet again. That you may
not forget me, here is my card.”
He placed in her listless hand a
little square of enameled pasteboard,
on which she read, in a mechauical
way, the single and singular word :

‘¢ ROQUELARE.”
Even in her strange state of feeling
the singularity of the inscription
struck her, and she found herself
wondering if that was the name of the
gentleman ; and then she looked at his
heavy face again, and seemed to be
making a special examination of each
one of his features. They were not
easily forgotten — gquare cut, and
prominent, and yet with a heavy,
fathomless expression about them
which, on first sight, frequently con-
veyed the idea of lack of intelligence.
He seemed to desire her close in
spection for a few minutes, then, as
the mental examination still continued,
he turned to his companions and
signified his wish to depart. Mar-
garet accompanied them to the door
in a half abstacted way.
The lawyer was the last to descend
the stoop, and while kis companions
entered the carriage, he paus:d to say
to Miss Calvert in a sigunificant tone:
** You may calm your fears ; nothing
more will be done for a while ; but re
member, that truth is sometimes
strangely revealed.”
Hp followed his compan’ons into the
carriage, while Margaret turned from
the door and repaircd to her aunt’s
room.

**Did this eminent physician leave
a prescription dear?” Madam Bernot
asked, as her niece having motioned
Aunie to withdraw, took her accus-
tomed place beside the invalid's chair,
and there was a slight smile on the
patient face.

‘“No, ma'am,” was the reply.
think your case puzzicd him.

*“T think it did,” said the invalid,
‘and I think also he asked rather
strange questions, but I suppose the
eminence of his profession made it
necegsary for him to do so.”

Her eyes returned to the picture
and it was evident that she wished all
thought of the late visit dismissed.

Aunie Corbin’s face on her descent
to the Kitchen wore a half frightened
expression, which at once attracted
the attention of the cook, who
ha tened to her with a sympathizing
lock in her own countenance, and
asked :

‘‘ Have they gone? And how does
hat young creature up stairs feel ?”

Cook’s sharp wits had discovered the

hiect of that unusual visit as quickly
awd correctly as Miss ®alvert hersclf
haddone,
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Here,
this batter for
Andruddy-faced, warm-hcarted Han

as

mix

up
S

ah Moore bustled most nnnecessarily
about her culinary i but v
Annie mx\\d the batter

Corbin had
and gongup stairs

8, and she was alone
in the kitchen, she ceased her work
very suddenly, and standing quite
till, placed her arms akimbo, and said,
audibly :
¢ H,

wasin't one of them that came
to-day. Waell, perhaps he won't have
anything more to say : if he does, then
I'll have my speech aud maybe the
tables will be turned.”

So the mystericus murder case was
dropped ; neither the 1»'1h]1u investiga-
tion nor the private inquiries of the
man whose caird bore that singular in-
seription, baving discovered anything
further about the matter. And
many days had passed, during which
wthi had oceurred to cause a return

of Migs Calvert's fear: began to be
nost hot laci
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| The murdered man had long since

been consigued to an obscure grave.
Just before his burial, the keeper of

a private boarding-house in the lower

had identitied him as

part of the city,

aboarder, who had mysteriously dls-‘
appeared from his house. He had been
an inmate of the house but a few days,
and had given his name as Cecil Car-
ter.

The authoritics immediately pro-
ceeded to the room which Carter, or
Clare, had occupied, but, beyond a
truvk filled with handsome clothes a
a few letters bearing the signature of
the banking-house in Germany of
which Mr, Plowden had spoken, and a
check for a large amount of money,
payable at one of the city banks, they
found nothing to show what friends he
had possessed.

A letter asking for particular in-
formation of him had been despatched
immediately tu Germany, and the reply
tallied exactly with what Mr. Plowden
had told of the dead man'’s affairs. The
check had also been forwarded to
Europe, but his watch, and ring and
clothes disappeared through some of
the meshes of the law.

So, at last, the public regarded the
affair as one of those mysteries which
would only be cleared at the Divine
Judgment Seat.

Hubert Bernot's letters came regu-
larly, and Margaret always hasnlv
scanned the contents before she read
them to her aunt, lest there might be
a sentence referring to the fearful
event of the past weeks, or a stray
word to betray the unhappy state of
the writer's feelings ; but each missive
was calmly, even happily, written—de-
tailing only the pleasant events of his
journey, or describing in his graphic
way, the novel sights he witnessed.
Margaret in her replies was equally
careful not to touch on the murder ;
but she thought sorrowfully how his
crime seemed to weigh less upon him
than the knowledge of it did upon her.
She carried about with her a worm,
the gnawing of which never ceased.
Her face never for a moment now lost
its sad expression, and her mauner,
contrary toits old wont, was frcquently
languid and abstracted.

Months went by, and at length a
letter from Hubert announced his
speedy return.

““God is very good,” said Madame
Bernot, * to have spared me to see my
son again.” And she smiled, but made
no remark when Margaret said to her
oune bright morning :

“This is the day Hubert has fixed
for his return to us.”

Miss Calvert herself was nervous
and wretched. An undefinable dread
had seized her— a terror which she felt
would not desert her even in his pres
ence ; so she went forth slowly when
the carriage, which had gone to meet
hiin, returned, and she heard him
alight, and a moment after his quick
springing step on the stoop.

He did not wait for the door to be
fully opened, before he bounded with-
in, and bestowed on Margaret a
passionate greeting.

He was too eager, too excitcd to
notice that she hardly returned his
affcetionate salute, and he procceded
to inquire hurriedly for his mother.

‘““Her health is the same,” said
\hrg.lre Aud she led the way to her
aunt’s room.
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But when he had partaken of the
repast she insisted that he should
retire for rest after his journey, and

he playfully obeyed. Margaret as
usual busied herself about the invalid:
but there was a choking sob in her
throat and a squeezing pressure about
her heart which made her gladly re-
sign her charge to the attendant, and
geek her own 100m.

As she was about to ascend the stair,
she heard her name called from the
hall below and looking over the balus-
tor she saw Hubert standing there.
He beckoned her to him, and when she
reached his side he drew her into the
library,

‘1 must see you, Margaret,” he
gaid, ** I could not go to my room with-

out speaking to you, and I waited for
you, feeling that you must soon come
forth."
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soothing effcet upon him,

her hand between his own and saiq
tenderly :

‘““My poor, brave darling ! that |
could take this cup from you ; that |
could pour back into my own heart
the bitterncss that has come into your
life—but bear it for me awhile, an
one day perhaps you shall be hm-;
but not yet, not yet !”

He released her suddenly, and, re
suming his former position against the
door, continued, his voice sinking to a
hoarse, ominous sounding whisper,
““You are the only one to whom I
can wear my own face. To every one
else I show the mask you saw me weay
below, I have worn that mask during
all the time of my absence, and |
fancy that I have schooled myself )
wear it even in my sleep. I jested
and laughed with the very paper in
my hands in which I saw the account
of your examination, and the rigid
meaans they were adopting to discover
the murderer. I laughed the loudest
when my fears of arrest were greatest.
Unexpected grips made me start, and
strange vcices suddenly speaking
made me shudder, but mighty effort
kept start and shudder from being
perceived.

‘1 shouted with mirth when there
were gaunt devils whispering all sorts
of evil things to my black heart. |
thought time would inure me to my
wretched secret, but it has failed to do
so most miserably. If the phantomn
which pursues me grows a little dim
while I am talking to others, and light
and mirth are around me, it is only to
come out more startlingly distinct
when I am alone—to pursue me re
lentlessly then, to hold me, and,com-
pel me to look at the bloedy thing as it
was—as it was—"

He stopped suddenly and put his
hands before his eyes, as if he saw
that which he was describing.

His words were harrowing Mar

garet’s soul. She, too, covered her
face, not to shut out the imaginary

scene he pictured, but that she might
not look upon his suffering.

In her pity for hkim she had almost
ceased to pity herself.

Minutes elapsed before either looked
up, and then it was Hubert who with
drew his hands first and said in that
sameo dread whisper :

“ 1 have disclosed to you now a part
of the agony which I continually
suffer. 1 have been so long alone
with it that the mere telling of it to
vou has afforded me intense relief.
It has given me courage to assume my
wask again and to wear it perhaps
cven in your presence. I shall plunge
irto the work I have planned for my-
self, letting the worm that is here,”’
pl'acing his hand on his heart ‘‘ gnaw,
till it has eaten the very cords which
bind me to life.”

He turned away, moving with a
firm step toward the centre of the
room. Margaret followed : her own
tad heart was full of tenderness, now
that she knew he had not cast aside
bis wretched burden,

She had words of hepe and comfort
upon her lips, speaking them sweetly
while her face had such an expres
as an angel might wear. IHe listeved
calmly, and even something like hope
lit np his own countenance, until she

aid :

‘“And after a little,
pity for your suffer
your repentance,

Hubert, Geod,
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of }«:71 would drive me to commit
suicide name confession again, 1 tell
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hand,” 1 12 his right arm, ¢ should

end my existence betfore Hubert Ber
not would stand in a felon's dock.”
Her passiounate sobs calmed him.
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When both had grown outwardly
calm, she s ht to tell him of his
mother's official examination, and of
the card bearing t

the strange inserip-
tion, but he interrupted.

‘*No, Margaret! let the dead past
bury its dead as much as we may do.
I read the papers carefully and wish
to know no more than they contained ;
if anything else has happened do not
tell me, it might but add to my fears.’

She made no more attempts to tell
him, but bade him good night.

He accompanied her to the door,
clasping her hand for a moment bclom
opening it, and whisperivg :

** We two, bound by a bloody bond."
She shuddered at his words, but ever
while she shuddered, a thrill—an un-

definable thrill — ran through her
form. Now, too, surely she knew that

IHHe closed the door, and, leaning
{ ngain st it, extended his hands with |
{ just such as that with which he

a creature usurped her Cumox s placa

{in her heart. God help her! Mur-
f"l‘r‘ ‘er as he was, she loved Hubers
pernot,
| TO BE CONTINUED,
e i <
To make your business pay,
lth is a prime factor. To se
health, the blond should be kep!
) v the use of Ayer's
Sarsapa When the vital fluid i
impure and sluggish, there can bo

neither health, stren
A littla thre

gth nor ambition
d girl went toa ¢

a-yvear
aro

dren's On her retarn sha said to
b ' At the part tie girl fe!l oit ¢
\l the r s laughed, but
' We y didn't you l.mgh

1s the one that fell o




