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POETBY.

MIND YOUR OWN CONCERNS.

Yes, miud your own concerns, my friends, 
For they are your alone,

Don't talk about yours neighbor’s faults, 
But strive to mend your own ;

What if he does not always lead 
A truly perfect life —

Supposing that he sometimes frets,
Or quarrel with his wife.

Don’t meddle — let him know, my friend, 
Your better nature spurns 

To act the spy on him or his —
So mind your own concerns.

Yes, mind your own concerns, my friends, 
And presently you’ll find 

That you are fully occupied,
And have enough to mind.

What is it to you if Snooks or Spooks 
Should wed with Polly Jones ?

What matters it if lawyer Grab 
A plump half million owns ?

The money is not yours, my friend,
Though golden stores he earns ;

So do not strive to count his wealth ; ]
But mind your own concerns.

Yes, mind your own - concerns, my friends, 
It were a better plan 

Than always to be spying out 
The deeds of brother man.

Remember that all persons have 
Thoughts hidden from the view — 

Thoughts that to them in right belong,
And not at all to you ;

And also, bear in mind, ray friend,
Good nature never warms 

A secret from a brother’s breast,
So mind your own concerns.
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THE SAPPHIRE OF THE SOUTH.

CONTINUED.

CHAPTER XVII.
“ I promised to deliver your answer as 

Boon as possible.”
By aid of a red glow, burning low in 

the western sky, she read :
“ Mr. Dunbar requests that for her own 

sake, Miss Brentano will grant him an in­
terview this evening.”

“ My answer must necessarily be verbal: 
Say that I will see no one.”

To the solitude and darkness of prison 
she fled for relief, as into some merciful 
sheltering arms ; and not even the loyTbl 
solicitude ofMrs. Singleton was permitted, 
to penetrate her seclusion or share her 
dreary vigil. Another sleepless night 
dragged its leaden hours to meet the 
dawn, bringing no rest to the desolate soul, 
who silently grappled with fate, while 
every womanly' instinct shuddered at the 
loathsome degradation forced upon her. 
Face downward on her hard, narrow cot, 
she recalled the terrible accusations, the 
opprobrious epithets, and tearless con­
vulsive sobs of passionate protest shook 
her from head to foot.

On Thursday a slow, sleeting rain en­
veloped the world in a grey cowl,bristling 
with ice needles ; yet when Judge Park- 
man took his seat at nine o’clock, there 
was a preceptible increase in the living 
mass, packed in every available inch of 
space.

For the first time, Mr. Dunbar’s seat be­
tween his colleagues was vacant ; and Mr. 
Churchill and Mr. Wolverton were con­
versing in an animated whisper.

Clad in mourning garments, and with a 
long crape veil put back from her face, 
the prisoner was escorted to her accus­
tomed place ; and braced by a supreme ef­
fort for the critical hour, which she felt 
assured was on hand, her pale set features 
gleamed like those of a marble statue 
shrouded in black.

Called to the stand, Simon Frisby testi­
fied that “he was telegraph operator, and 
night train despatcher for railroad in
X----- . On October the twenty-sixth,
had just gone on duty at 8 p.m. at the 
station, when prisoner came in, and sent 
a telegram to New York. A copy of that 
message had been surrendered to the dis­
trict solicitor. Witness had remained all 
night in his office, which adjoined the 
ladies’ waiting-room, and liis attention 
having been attracted by the unusual fact 
that it was left open and lighted, he had 
twice gone to the door and looked in, but 
saw no one. Thought the last inspection 
was about two o’clock, immediately after 
he had sent a message to the conductor on 
train No. 4. Saw prisoner when she came 
in, a half hour later, and heard the con­
versation between her and Burk, the sta­
tion agent. Was very positive prisoner 
could not have been in the ladies’ waiting- 
room during the severe storm.”

Mr. Churchill read aloud the telegram 
addressed to Mrs. Ignace Brentano: “Com­
plete success required delay. All will be 
satisfactory. Expect me Saturday. B.B.”

He commented on its ambiguous phrase­
ology, sent the message to the jury for in­
spection, and resumed the chair.

“ Lennox Dunbar.”
Sister Serena’s knitting fell from her 

fingers ; Dyce groaned audibly, and Judge 
Dent, sitting near, uttered a heavy sigh. 
The statue throbbed into life, drew her­
self proudly up ; and with a haughty poise 
of the head, her grand eloquent grey eyes 
looked up at the witness, and for the first 
time during the trial bore a challenge. 
For fully a moment, eye met eye, soul 
looked into soul, with only a few feet of 
space dividing prisoner from witness ; and 
as the girl scanned the dark, resolute, 
sternly chiselled face, cold, yet handsome 
as some faultless bronze god, a singular 
smile unbent her frozen lips, and Judge 
Dent and sister Serena wondered what the 
scarcely audible ejaculation meant :

“ At the mercy of Tiberius ! ”
No faintest reflection of the fierce pain 

at his heart could have been discerned on 
that non-committal countenance ; and as 
he turned to the jury, his swart magnetic 
face appeared cruelly hard, sinister.

“ I first saw the prisoner at Elm Bluff, 
on the afternoon previous to Gen’l Dar- 
rington’s death. When I came out of the 
house, she was sitting bareheaded on the 
front steps, fanning herself with her liât, 
and while I was untying my horse, she 
followed Bednay into the library. The 
blinds were open and I saw her pass the 
window, walking in the direction of the 
bedroom.”

Mr. Churchill : “ At that time did you 
suspect her relationship to your client, 
Gen’l Darrington?”

“ I did not.”
“What was the impression left upon 

your mind ? ” '
“ That she was a distinguished stranger, 

upon some important errand.”
“ She excited your suspicions at once ? ”
“Nothing had occurred to justify sus­

picion. My curiosity was aroused. Sev­
eral hours later I was again at Elm Bluff 
on legal business, and found Gen’l Dar- 
ringttin much disturbed in consequence of 
an interview with the prisoner, who, he 
informed me, was the child of his daughter, 
whoirf he had many years previous dis­
owned and disinherited. In referring to 
this interview, his words : ‘ I was harsh 
to the girl, so harsh that she turned upon 
me, savage as a strong cub defending a 
crippled, helpless dam. Mother and 
daughter know now that theJast card has 
been played ; for I gave the girl distinctly 
to understand that at my death Prince

would inherit every iota of my estate, and 
that my will had been carefully written 
in order to cut them off without a cent’ ”

“ You wefe led to infer that Gen’l Dar­
rington had refused her application for 
money 7 ”

“ There was no Inention of an applica­
tion for money, hence I inferred nothing.’’

“During that conversation, the last 
which Gen’l Darrington held on earth, did 
he not tell you he was oppressed by an 
awful presentiment connected with his 
grand-daughter?”
. “ His words were : 1 Somehow I am un­
able to get rid of the strange, disagreeable 
presentiment that girl left behind her as 
a farewell legacy. She stood there at the 
glass door, and raised her hand : “ Gen’l 
Darrington, when you lie down to die, may 
God have more mercy on your poor soul 
than you have shown to your suffering 
child. ” ’

“ I advised him to sleep off the dis­
agreeable train of thought, and as I bade 
him good-night, his last words were :

“ T shall write to Prince to come home.’ ”
“ What do you know concerning the 

contents of your client’s will ? ”
“ The original will was drawn up by my 

father in 187-, but last May, Gen’l Dar­
rington required me to re-write it, as he 
wished to increase the amount of a be­
quest to a certain charitable institution. 
The provisions of the will were, that with 
the exception of various specified legacies, 
his entire estate, real and personal, should 
be given to his step-son Prince ; and it 
was carefully worded, with|the avowed in­
tention of barring all claims that might 
be presented by Ellice Brentano or her 
heirs.”

“ Do you recollect any allusion to jewel­
lery 7 ”

“ One clause of the will set aside a case 
of sapphire stones, with the direction that 
whenever Prince Darrington married the)' 
should be worn by the lady as a bridal 
present from him,”

“ Would you not deem it highly incom­
patible with all you know of the Gen’l’s 
relentless character that said sapphires and 
money should have been given to the 
prisoner ? ”

“My surmises would be irrelevant and 
valueless to the court; and facts, indis­
putable facts, are all that should be re­
quired of witnesses.”

“When and where did you next see the 
prisoner? ”

Cold, crisp, carefully accentuated, his 
Is fell like lead upon the ears of all 

it, whose sympathies were enlisted 
desolate woman ; and as he stood, 

tall, graceful, with one hand thrust within 
hia vest, the other resting easily on the 

It of the bench near him, his clear-cut 
i so suggestive of metallic medallions, 

gave no more hint of the smouldering 
flame at his heart than the glittering ice 
crown of Eirikyokull betrays the fierce 
lava tides beating beneath its frozen crust.

“ At 10 o’clock on the same night I saw 
the prisoner on the road leading from 
town to Elm Bluff, and not farther than 
half a mile from the cedar bridge span­
ning the ‘branch,’ at the foot of the hill 
where the iron gate stands.”

“ She was then going in the direction 
of Elm Bluff? ”

“ She was sitting on the ground with her 
head leaning against a pine tree, but she 
rose as I approached.”

“ As it was at night, is there a possibility 
of your having- mistaken some one else 
for the prisoner ? ”

“ None whatever. She wore no hat, and 
the moon shone full on her face.”

“ Did you not question her about her 
presence there at such an hour ? ”

“ I asked : ‘Madam, you seem a stranger; 
have you lost your way ? ’ She answered, 
* No, sir.’ I added : ‘ Pardon me, but 
having seen you at Elm Bluff this after­
noon, I thought it possible you had missed 
the road.’ She made no reply, and I rode 
on to town.”

“ She betrayed so much trepidation and 
embarrassment that your suspicion was at 
once aroused?”
'“She evinced neither trepidation nor 

embarrassment. Her manner was haughty 
and repellent, as though designed to re­
buke impertinence. Next morning, when 
informed of the peculiar circumstances at­
tending Gen’l Darring’s death, I felt it in­
cumbent upon me to communicate to the 
magistrate the facts which I have just 
narrated.”

“ An overwhelming conviction of the 
prisoner’s guilt impelled you to demand 
her arrest ? ”

“ Overwhelming conviction rarely re­
sults from merely circumstantial evidence, 
but a combination of accusing circum­
stances certainly pointed to the prisoner ; 
and following their guidance, I am respon­
sible for her arrest and detention for trial. 
To the scrutiny of the court I have sub­
mitted every feet that influenced my 
action, and the estimate of their value de­
cided by the jurymen must either confirm 
the cogency of my reasoning, or condemn 
my rash fallibility. Having under oath 
conscientiously given all the evidence in 
my possession that the prosecution would 
accept or desire, I now respectfully request 
that, unless the prisoner chooses to exer­
cise her right of cross-examination, my 
colleagues of the prosecution, and his 
honor, will grant me a final discharge as 
witness.”

Turning towards Beryl, Judge Parkman 
said,—

“ It is my duty again to remind you that 
the cross-examination of witnesses is one 
of the most important methods of defence ; 
as thereby inaccuracies of statement re­
garding time, place, etc., are often detect­
ed in criminal prosecutions which other­
wise might remain undiscovered. To this 
invaluable privilege of every defendant, I 
call your attention once more. Will you 
cross-question the witness on the stand ? ”

Involuntarily her eyes sought those of 
the witness, and despite his locked and 
guarded face, she read there an intimation 
that vaguely disquieted her. She knew 
that the battle with him must yet be 
fought.

“ I waive the right.”
“ Then with the consent of the prose­

cuting counsel, witness is discharged, sub­
ject to recall should the necessities of re­
buttal demand it.”

“ By agreement with my colleagues, I 
ask for final discharge, subject to your 
honor’s approval.”

“ If in accordance with their wishes, the 
request is granted.”

The clock on the turret struck one, the 
hour of adjournment, and ere recess was 
declared, Mr. Churchill rose.

“Having now proved by tiustworthy 
and unquestioned witnesses a dark array 
of facts, which no amount of additional 
testimony could either strengthen, or con­
trovert, the prosecution here rest their 
case before the jury for inspection ; and 
feeling assured that only one conclusion 
can result, will call no other witness, un­
less required in rebuttal.”

Desiring to be alone, Beryl had shutout 
even sister Serena, and as the officer lock­
ed her into a dark ante-chamber, adjoin­
ing the court room, she began to pace the 
floor. One tall, narrow window, dim with 
inside dust, showed her through filmy cob­
webs the grey veil of rain falling cease­
lessly outside, darkening the day that 
seemed to fit type of her sombre-hued life, 
drawing swiftly to its close, with no hope 
of rift in the clouds, no possibility of sun­
set glow even to stain its grave. Oh ! to 
be hidden safely in mother earth — away 
from the gaping crowd that thirsted for 
her blood!—at rest in darkness and in 
silence; with the maddening stings of

outraged innocence and womanly delicacy 
stilled for ever. Oh ! the coveted peace of 
lying under the Bod, with only nodding 
daisies, whispering grasses, crystal chimes 
of vernal rain, solemn fugue of wintry 
winds between her tired, aching eyes and 
the fair, eternal hëàvens ! Harrowing 
days, and sleepless, horror-haunted nights, 
invincible sappers and miners, had robbed 
her of strength ; and the uncontrollable 
shivering that now and then seized her, 
warned her that her nerves were in re­
volt against the unnatural strain. The 
end was not far distant, she must endure 
a little longer ; but that last battle with 
Mr. Dunbar? On what ground, with what 
weapons would be force her to fight? 
Kneeling in front of a wooden bench that 
lined one side of the room, she laid her 
head on the seat, covered her face with 
her hands, and prayed for guidance, for 
Divine help in her hour of supreme de­
solation.

“ God of the helpless, succour me in my 
need. Forbid that through weakness the 
sacrifice should be incomplete. Lead, sus­
tain, fortify me with patience, that I may 
ransom the soul I have promised to save.”

After a time, when she resumed her 
-walk, a strange expedient presented it­
self. If she sent for Mr. Dunbar, exacted 
an oath of secrecy, and confided the truth 
to his keeping, would it avail to protect 
her secret ; would it silence him ? Could 
she stoop so low as to throw herself upon 
his mercy ? Therein lay the nauseous lees 
of her cup of humiliation ; yet if she 
drained this last black drop, would any 
pledge have power to seal his lips, when 
he saw that she must die ?

The deputy sheriff unlocked the door, 
and she mechanically followed him.

“I wish you would drink this glass of 
wine. You look so exhausted, and the 
air in yonder is so close, it is enough to 
stifle a inole. This will help to brace you 
up.”

“ Thank you very much, but I could not 
take it. I can bear my wrongs even to 
the end, and that must be very near.”

As he ushered her into the court room, 
Judge Dent met her, took her hand, and 
led her to the seat where Dyce and sister 
Serena awaited her return.

“My poof child, be courageous now ; and 
remember that you have some friends 
here, who are praying God to help and 
deliver you.”

“ Did He deliver His own Son from the 
pangs of death? Pray, that I may be 
patient to endure.”

One swift glance showed her that Mr. 
Dunbar, forsaking his former place beside 
the district attorney, was sitting very near, 
just in front of her. The jurymen filed 
slowly into their accustomed seats, and 
the Judge, who had been resting his head 
on his hand, straightened himself, and 
put aside a book. There was an ominous 
hush pervading the dense crowd, and in 
that moment of silent expectancy, Beryl 
shut her eyes and communed with her 
God. Some mystical exaltation of soul 
removed her from the realm of nervous 
dread ; and a peace, that the world neither 
gives nor takes away, settled upon her. 
Sister Serena untied and took off the crape 
veil and bonnet, and as she resumed her 
seat,Judge Parkman turned to the prisoner

“ In assuming the responsibility of your 
own defence you have adopted a line of 
policy which, however satisfactory to your­
self, must, in the opinion of the public, 
have a tendency to invest your cause with 
peculiar peril ; therefore I impress upon 
you the fact, that while the law holds you 
innocent, and twelve men agree that the 
evidence proves you guilty, the time has 
arrived when your cause depends upon 
your power to refute the charges, and dis­
prove the alleged facts arrayed against 
you. The discovery and elucidation of 
Truth is the supreme aim of a court of 
justice, and to its faithful ministers the 
defence of innocence is even more im­
perative than the conviction of guilt. The 
law is a Gibraltar, fortified and armed by 
the consummate wisdom of successive 
civilizations, as an impregnable refuge for 
innocence ; and here, within its protecting 
bulwarks, as in the house of a friend, you 
are called on to plead your defence. You 
have heard the charges of the prosecution; 
listened to the testimony of the witnesses ; 
and having taken your cause into your 
own hands, you must now stand up and 
defend it.”

She rose and walked a few steps closer 
to the jury, and for the first time during 
the trial, looked at them steadily. White 
as a statute of purity, she stood for a mo­
ment, with her wealth of shining auburn 
hair coiled low on her shapely head, 
and waving in soft outlines around her 
broad full brow. Unnaturally calm, and 
wonderfully beautiful in that sublime sur­
render, which like a halo illumines the 
myth of Antigone, it was not strange that 
every heart thrilled, when upon the 
strained ears of the mulitude fell the 
clear, sweet, indescribably mournful 
voice.

“ When a magnolia blosom or a white 
camellia just fully open, is snatched by a 
violent hand, bruised, crushed, blackened, 
scarred by rents, is it worth keeping? No 
power càn undo the ruin, and since all 
that made it lovely—its stainless purity 
— is irrevocably destroyed, why preserve 
it? Such a pitable wreck you have made 
of the young life I am bidden to stand up 
and defend. Have you left me anything 
to live for? Dragged by constables before 
prejudiced strangers, accused of awful 
crimes, denounced, as a female monster, 
herded with convicts, can you imagine 
any reason why I should struggle to pro­
long a disgraced, hoplessly ruined exist­
ence ? My shrivelled mutilated life is in 
your hands, and if you decide to crush it 
quickly,you will save me much suffering; as 
when having, perhaps unintentionally, 
mangled some harmless insect, you merci­
fully turn back, grind it under your heel, 
and end its torture. My life is too wretch­
ed now to induce me to defend it, but 
there is something I hold far dearer, my 
reputation as an honorable Christian 
woman ; something I deem most sacred of 
all — the unsullied purity of the name my 
father and mother bore. Because I am 
innocent of every charge made against 
me, I owe it to my dead, to lift their hon­
ored name out of the mire. I have pond­
ered the testimony ; and the awful mass 
of circumstances that have combined to 
accuse me, seems indeed so overwhelming, 
that as each witness came forward, I have 
asked myself, am I the victim of some 
baleful destiny, placed in the grooves of 
destroying fate—forordained from the 
foundations of the world to bear the bur­
den of another’s guilt? You have been 
told that I killed Gen’l Darrington, and

stole his money and jewels* and destroy­
ed his will, in order to possess his estate. 
Trustworthy witnesses have sworn to facts, 
which I cannot deny, and you believe these 
facts ; and yet, while the snare tightens 
around my feet, and I believe you intend 
to condemn me, I stand here and look you 
in the face — as one day we thirteen will 
surely stand at the final judgment — and 
in the name of the God I love, and fear, 
and trust, I call you each to witness, that 
I am innocent of every charge in the in­
dictment. My hands are as unstained, 
my soul is as unsullied by theft or blood­
shed, as your sinless babes cooing in their 
cradles.

“If you can clear your minds of the 
foul tenants thrust into them, try for a lit­
tle while to forget al the monstrous crimes 
you have heard ascribed to me, and as you 
love your mothers, wives, daughters, go 
back with me, leaving prejudice behind, 
and listen compassionately to my most 
melancholy story. The river of death 
rolls so close to my weary feet, that I speak 
as one on the brink of eternity ; and as I 
hope to meet my God in peace, I shall tell 
you the truth. Sometimes it almost shakes 
our faith in God’s justice, when we suffer 
terrible consequences, solely because we 
did our duty ; and it seems to me bitterly 
hard, inscrutable, that all my misfortunes 
should have come upon me thick and fast, 
simply because I obeyed my mother. You, 
fathers, say to your children, ‘do this for 
my sake,’ and lovingly they spring to ac­
complish your wishes; and when they are 
devoured by agony, and smothered by dis­
grace, can you sufficiently pity them, blind 
artificers of their own ruin ?

“ Four months ago I was a very poor 
girl, Diit proud and happy, because by my 
own work I could support my mother and 
myself. Her health failed rapidly, and 
life hung upon an operation and certain 
careful subsequent treatment, which it re­
quired one hundred dollars to secure. I 
was competing for a prize that would lift 
us above want, but time pressed ; the 
doctor urged prompt action, and my 
mother desired me to come south, see her 
father, deliver a letter, and beg for assist­
ance. As long as possible I resisted her 
entreaties, because I shrank from the de­
gradation of comihg as a beggar to the 
man who, I knew, had disinherited and 
disowned his daughter.

“ Finally, strangling my rebellious re­
luctance, I accepted the bitter task. My 
mother kissed me good bye, laid her hands 
on my head'and blessed me for acceding 
to her wishes; and so — following the 
finger of duty—I came here to be trampled, 
mangled, destroyed. When I arrived, I 
found I could catch a train going north at 
7.15, and I bought a return ticket, and told 
the agent I intended to take that train.
I walked to Elm Bluff, and after waiting 
a few moments was admitted to Gen’l Dar- 
rington’s presence. The letter which I 
deljvered was an appeal for one hundred 
dollars, and it was received with an out­
burst of wratb, a flood of fierce and bitter 
denunciation of my parents. The inter­
view was indescribably painful, but to­
ward its close Gen’l Darrington relented. 
He opened his safe or vault, and took out 
a square tin box. Placing it oh the table, 
he removed some papers, and counted 
down into my "hand five gold coins — 
twenty dollars each. When I turned to 
leave him he called me back, gave me the 
morocco case, and stated that the sap­
phires were very costly, and could be sold 
for a large amount. He added, with great 
bitterness, that he gave them, simply be­
cause they were painful souvenirs of a past 
which he was trying to forget ; and that 
he had intended them as a bridal gift to 
his son Prince’s wife ; but as they'had 
been bought by my mother’s mother as a 
present for her only child, he would send 
them to their original destination, for the 
sake of his first wife, Helena.

“ I left the room by the verandah door, 
because he bade me do so, to avoid what 
he termed ‘ the prying of servants.’ 
broke some clusters of chrysanthemums 
blooming in the rose garden, to carry to 
my mother, and then I hurried away, 
the wages of disobedience be death, then 
fete reversed the mandate, and the obedi­
ence exacts my life as a forfeit. Think of 
it : I had ample time to reach the station 
before seven o’clock, if I had gone straight 
on, all would have been well. I should 
have taken the 7.15 train, and left for ever 
this horrible place. I f I had not loitered, 
I should have seen once more my mother’s 
face, have escaped shame, despair, ruin — 
oh ! the blessedness, of ‘ what might have 
been ! ’

“Listen, my twelve judges, and pity 
the child who obeyed at all hazards. Poor 
though I was, I bought a small hoquet for 
my sick mother the day that I left her, 
and the last thing she did was to arrange 
the flowers, tied them with a wisp of fad­
ed blue ribbon, and putting them in my 
hand, she desired me to be sure to stop 
at the cemetery, find her mother’s grave 
in the Darrington lot, and lay the bunch 
of blossoms for her upon her mother’s 
monument. Mother’s last words were 
“ Don’t forget to kneel down and pray for 
me at mother’s grave.”

The voice so clear, so steady hitherto, 
quivered, ceased ; and the heavy lashes 
dropped to hide the tears that gathered ; 
but it was only for a few seconds, and she 
resumed in the same cold, distinct tone,—

“ So I went on, and fete tied the last 
millstone around my neck. After some 
search I found the place, and left the 
bunch of flowers with a few of the chry­
santhemums ; then I hastened toward 
town, and reached the station too late ; 
the 7.15 train had gone. Too late ! — only 
a half-hour lost, but it carried down 
everything that the world held for me. 
used to Wonder and puzzle over that pas­
sage in the Bible, ‘the stars in their 
courses fought against Sisera ! ’ I have 
solved that mystery, for the ‘stars in 
their courses’ have fought against me; 
heaven, earth, man, time, circumstances, 
coincidences,ali spun the web that snarec 
my innocent feet. When I paid for the 
telegram to relieve my mother’s suspense, 
I had not sufficient money (without using 
the gold) to enable me incur hotel bills ; 
and I asked permission to remain in the 
waiting-room until the next train, which 
was due at 3.5. The room was so close 
and warm I walked out, and the fresh air 
tempted me to remain. The moon was 
up, full and bright, and knowing no other 
street, I unconsciously followed the one I 
had taken in the afternoon. Very soon I 
I reached the point near the old 
church where the road crosses, and 
turned into it, thinking that I would en­
joy one more breath of the pine forest, 
which was so new to me. It was oppres­
sively hot I sat down on the pine straw, 
and fannqd myself with my hat. How 
long I remained there I do not know, for 
I fell asleep; and when I awoke, Mr. 
Dunbar rode up and asked if I had not 
lost my way. I answered that I had not, 
and as soon as he galloped on, I walked 
back as rapidly as possible, somewhat 
frightened at the loneliness of my position.

TO BE CONTINUED.

EXGE1LEHGE.
BUPII an A TBGWI __Mr.. WM. HOWES, 68 RedItnUUIViAIiarel. Lion St., High Holbom, W. C., 
London, Eng., states he had rheumatism 20 years; suffered 
intensely from swelling of hands, feet and joints. He used 
St. Jacobs Oil with marvelous results. Before the second 
bottle was exhausted the pain left him. He is cured.

A —Mrs- JOHN McLEAN, Barrie Island, Ont., March 4,1889, 
iibvnMkUlH, says: “I suffered severely with neuralgia for nine 
years and have been greatly benefited by the use of St. Jacobs Oil.’’

C/'IATIf'A __Grenada, Kans., TJ. S.
• IX#*» years with sciatica: i:

A man never knows what a great in­
fluence he has on those around him un­
til he has tried to use it to accomplish 
something thajja evil.

Mbs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup has been 
used by millions of mothers for their 
children while teething. If disturbed, 
at night and broken of rest by a sick 
child crying with pain of Cutting Teeth 
send at once and get a bottle of “Mrs. 
Winslow’s Soothing Syrup" for Children 
Teething. It will relieve the poor little 
sufferer immediately. Depend upon It 
mothers, there is no mstake about it. It 
cures Diarrhoea, regulates the Stomach and 
Bowels, cures Wind, Colic, softens the Gums 
and reduces Inflammation. Is pleasant to 
the taste. The prescription of one of the 
oldest and best female physicians and nurses 
in the United States, and is sold at 25 cents 
per bottle by all druggists throughout the 
world. Be sure and ask for “Mbs. Wins­
low’s Soothing Sy-eup.

The conceited man is the only man in 
the world who is sure of one admirer who 
will never go back on him.

A WONDERFUL CHANGE.
Gentleman,—For twenty years I suf­

fered from rheumatism, dyspepsia, poor 
appetite, etc., and received no benefit 
from the many medicines I tried, but 
after taking five bottles of B. B. B. I can 
eat heartily of any food, and am strong 
and smart. It is a grand medicine and 
has made a wonderful change in my 
health. Mbs. W. H. Lee Harley, Ont.

If you really know more than other 
people you doubtless have sense enough 
to keep some of it yourself.

DR. T. A. SLOCUM’S 
Oxygenized Emulsion of Pure Cod Liver 
Oil. If you have Difficulty in Breathing 
— Use it. For sale by all druggists. 35 
cents per bottle.

Their is no one else who seems to give 
us such good advice as the man who tells 
us what we want to hear.

A CRYING EVIL.
Every crying evil should be promptly 

removed. Sick headache is a crying evil 
affecting thousands of Canadians, which 
are easily removed by the use of Burdock 
Blood Bitters, the best known stomach, 
liver and bowel regulator and cure for 
sick headache from whatever cause aris­
ing. _______________

No man never loved a woman while h 
was busy. _____________

DR. T, A. SLOCUM’S 
Oxygenized Emulsion of Pure Cod Liver 
Oil. If yotl have Tightness of the Chest 
—Use it For sale by all druggists. 35 
cents per bottle.

The life of the young lady is largely a 
matter of hooks and eyes.

HIDDEN FOES.
Among the many foes to human health 

and happiness dyspepsia and constipa­
tion are twin enemies greatly to be feared. 
With B. B. B. to drive them out of the 
system, however, no danger need be antic­
ipated, as every dose brings the sufferer a 
long step further on the road to perfect 
health and strength, and a permanent 
cure always results.

There is always precious little of any­
thing precious.
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A., Aug. 8, 1888. “I suffered eight 
used five bottles of St. Jacobs oil and 

JACOB I. SMITH.was permanently cure:

STRAIN __Mb. M. PRICE, 14 Tabernacle Square, E. C., London, Eng., says :
nniii^ “I strained my wrist and the severe pain yielded like magic 

to St. Jacobs Oil.” 6

■ A MCD A Alf Mbs. J. RINGLAND, Kincaid St., 
BrockviJIe, Ont, writes: “I was 

confined to bed by severe lumbago. A part of a bottle of St. 
Jacobs Oil enabled me to go about In a day.”

IT HAS NO EQUAL.

DH. T, A. SLOCUM’S 
Oxygenized Emulsion of Pure Cod Liver 
Oil. If you have Weak Lungs -- Use it. 
For sale by all druggists. 35 cents per 
bottle.

A good resolution is better than noth­
ing at all. _____________

GREATLY BENEFITTED.
Dear Sirs,— I have been using B. B. B. 

for cancer of the breast daring the last 
two years and four months, both external­
ly and internally, and have been greatly 
benefitted. Have had cancer over 
seven years, and no medicine ever did me 
as much good as B. B. B. I feel sure that 
sufferers from cancer can obtain relief or 
even cure from B. B. B., and will be 
pleased to answe. my questions as to the 
use and benefit received from this re­
medy. Mrs. A. Elliot, Waterdown, Ont.

A boy is expected to love his mother, 
even though she cuts his hair.

DR. T. A. SLOCUM'S
Oxygenized Emulsion of Pure Cod Liver 
Oil. If you have a wasting away of flesh 
— Use-it. For sale by all druggists. 35 
cents a bottle.

Two centuries and seven different men 
claim the invention of gunpowder.

If you haven’t much, you can double 
it by being thankful.

Money lost can be recovered, but an 
hour lost is gone forever.

Cream Tartar

*4K
POWDER
PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST.
Contains no Alum, Ammonia, Lime,

Phosphates, or any Injuriant

E. W. CILLETT. Toronto. Ont.

R. C. MACRED1E,

Plumber, Gas Fitter,
AND

TIM SMITH,

WOULD Inform the people of Fredei 
icton and vicinity that he has re 

earned business on Queen Street,

OFF COUNTY COURT HOUSE,
where he is prepared to till an oruers In 

above lines, including

ELECTRICAL AHD MECHANICAL

BELL HANGING,
Speaking Tubes. &c.

CONSUMPTION.
[ have a positive remedy for the above disease ; 

by its use thousands of cases of the worst kind and 
of long standing have been cured. Indeed so strong 
is my faith in its efficacv, Hint I will send TWO 
BOTTLES FREE, with a VALUABLE TREATISE 
on this disease to any sufferer who will send me 
their EXPRESS and P. O. address.
T. A. SLOCUM, M. C., 186 ADELAIDE Bt. 
WEST TORONTO, ONT.

“German
Syrup”

Martinsville, N.J., Methodist Par­
sonage. “My acquaintance with 
your remedy, Boschee’s German 
Syrup, was made about fourteen 
years ago, when I contracted a Cold 
which resulted in a Hoarseness and 
a Cough which disabled me from 
filling my pulpit for a number of 
Sabbaths. After trying a Physician, 
without obtaining relief—I cannot 
say now what remedy he prescribed 
—I saw the advertisement of your 
remedy and obtained a bottle. I 
received such quick and permanent 
help from it that whenever we have 
had Throat or Bronchial troubles 
since in our family, Boschee’s Ger­
man Syrup has been our favorite 
remedy and always with favorable 
results. I have never hesitated to 
report my experience of its use to 
others when I have found them 
troubled in like manner.” Rev. 
W. H. Haggarty, 
of the Newark, New a safe 
Jersey, M.E. Confer­
ence, April 25, ’90. Remedy.

@

G. G. GREEN, Sole Man’fir,Woodbury,N.J.

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

.DOCK BLOOD
Sers

"Unlocks all the dogged avenues of the 
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry­
ing off gradually without weakening the 
system, all the impurities and foul 
humors of the secretions; at the same 
time Correcting Acidity of the 
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys­
pepsia, Headaches, Dizziness, 
Heartburn, Constipation, Dryness 
of the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness of 
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, Scroftila, fluttering of 
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen­
eral Debility; all these and many 
other similar Complaints yield to the 
happy influence of BURDOCK 
BLOOD BITTERS.

NOTARY SEALS,

HALL’S BOOK STORE.

STATE SEALS, 

HALL’S BOOK STORE. 

OFFICIAL SEALS,

HALL’S BOOK STORE,

SEALING WAX, 

HALL’S BOOK STORE. 

PAPER FASTENERS, 

HALL’S BOOK STORE.

PAPER FILES, 

HALL’S BOOK STORE. 

CLIPS,

HALL’S BOOK STORE. 

MORTGAGES, DEEDS, 

BILLS OF SALE, etc.

HALL’S BOOK STORE.

Next-door to Davis, Staples & Co.

fflje Sun*
Has secured during 1892:

W. D. Howell», H. Rider Haggard, 
George Meredith, Norman Lockyer, 
Andrew Lang, ConanlDoyle.
St. George Mivart.Mark Twain, 
Rudyard Kipling,J.Chandler Harris. 
R.LouisIStevenson.WUUam Black. 
W. Clark Russell. Mary E. Wilkins. 

France» Hodgson Burnett.
And many other distinguished Writers;

STfje Suniras Sun

is the greatest Sunday Newspaper in the world.

Price 5c.a copy. Ityjinail #2 a year. 

Address : THE SUN. New York-

PECTACLES
AND

TUB

IVERPOOl AND LONDON AND

FYeglassH£l

-------------~ \

50 and 75 cts.
PER PAIR.

I. HILBUBX t CO., Proprietors, Toronto,

Moulding Nails.
JUST RECEIVED :

3ptA8ES Moulding Nails, in one ponnd parers 
V £ $ £ i 1 1£ li inches ; 10 Kegs in If 2 2* 
Vj 2| and 3 inches long. Well finished bright

And for sale by
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

Bells. Bells.
JUST RECEIVED :

OR Team Bells. Straps to suit. Chimes
tiU -L/ for Shafts. Gongs for Back Saddles.

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

INSURANCE COMPANY.
Assets, 1st January, 1889, - $39,722,809.58 

Assets in Canada, “ - 870,525.67

Fire Insurance of Every Descrip- 
tien at

LOWEST CURRENT RATES-

WM. WILSON,
Agent.

Skates^kates.
JUST RECEIVED :

A FULL line of Acme Skates. Long Peach and 
Boys Skates. Straps, Gimlets and Skate 

Screws.
R. CHESTNUT & SONS,

Mo More Fancy Prices

I have just received 500 pairs of 
Spectacles and Eyeglasses, which I will 
sell from 25 to 75 cts. per pair and 
guarantee a perfect fit in every case. 
These are not cheap, shoddy goods, such
as are sold by peddlers, but a good reliable 
article.

Call and Examine At

GEO. H. DAVIS,
Druggist and Seedsman

CORNER QUEEN AND REGENT STS.

FREDERICTON.

McMURRAY&CO.
\\[ ISH to thank their many friends for the liberal 
" f patronage bestowed on them in the past, and also to 

remind them that their Stock is now complete for the

CHRISTMAS TRADE.
With their store enlarged, they are in a position to show their Stock of Books, Stationery and 

Fancy Goods, which will be found the largest and best assorted Stock ever seen in this city. All 
of which have been marked at prices that will find a ready sale, and we particularly invite you to 
call and look it over. We have BOOKS of all kinds,

#’./.! #'»• élOOlt.%
In great Variety, in

Bronze, Nickel, Brass, Plush & Leather,
Too Numerous to mention.

TOYS OF ALL KINDS.
Steam Railway, Magic Lanterns, etc.

And don’t forget if you wish a PIANO, ORGAN, or SEWING MACHINE, 
that this is headquarters for them. No Agents employed. LOW PRICES, If not as 
we represent money refunded.

M9MURRAY & Co.

CENTS
- A -

hBOTTLE

USE IT FOR

Difficulty of Breathing 
Tightness of the Ch|st 
Wasting Away of Flesh 
Throat Troubles 
Consumption 
Bronchitis, Weak Lungs 
Asthma, Coughs 
Catarrh, Colds

DR. T. A.

S L O GUM’S
Oxygenized Emulsion of Pure

COD LIVER OIL
TASTELESS

FOE SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS

LABORATORY, TORONTO, ONT


