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POETRY.

REMEMBER.

Remember, when the timid dawn uncloses 
Her magic palace to the sun’s bright 

beams ;
Remember, when the pensive night reposes 

Beneath her silvery veil in tender dreams, 
When pleasure calls thee, when the heart is 

light,
When to sweet fancies shade invites at 

night,
List, through the deep woods ring 
Sweet voices murmuring

Remember !

Remember,when fate's cold hand has broken 
For aye the tie that bound my life with 

thine ;
When, with long years and exile, grief un­

spoken,
Despairing heart and blasted hopes are 

mine,
Think of my sad love, think of. my last 

adieu ;
Absence and the time are naught when love 

is true,
Long as my heart shall beat 
Ever it shall repeat

Remember !

Remember, when beneath the cold ground 
lying,

My broken heart forever is at rest, 
Remember, when some lonely flower is try­

ing
Its petals soft to open on my breast,

Thou wilt not See me, but my soul, set free, 
Faithful in death, shall return to thee. 
Then hark to the sad moans 
Of a deep voice groans,

Remember !

SELECT STOltY.

BERYL BRENTANO
— OH —

THE SAPPHIRE OF THE SOUTH.

CHAPTER IV.
CONTINUED.

" I learn from Burk, the station agent, 
that her actions aroused his suspicion, and 
instead of leaving town, as she said she 
intended, by the 7.15 train, she hung 
about the station, and finally took the 3.5 
express this morning. He said she had 
begged permission to stay in the waiting- 
room, but that at 2.30, a. m., when he 
went back to open the ticket-office, she 
was nowhere to be found ; and that later, 
he saw her coming down the railroad 
track. She must have gone back to Elm 
Bluff after I passed her on the road, and 
effected an entrance through the window 
on the front piazza, as it was found open ; 
and the awful work of robbery and mur­
der was accomplished during the storm, 
which you know was so frightful that it 
drowned all minor sounds. This morning 
when the general did not ring for his hot 
water at the usual time, it was supposed 
that he was sleeping late, but finally old 
Bedney knocked. Unable to arouse his 
master, he opened the door, and found our 
old friend lying on the floor, near the 
fire-place. He had been dead for hours, 
and close to his head was a heavy brass 
andiron, which evidently had. been 
snatched from the hearth by the murder­
ess, who must have dealt the fatal blow 
with it, as there was a dark spot on bis 
temple, and also on the left side near the 
heart. The room was in disorder, and 
two glass vases on the mantel were 
shivered, as though some missile had 
struck them — probably a heavy ledger 
which was found on the floor.”

“ How horrible ! But no woman could 
have overpowered a man like General 
Darrington.”

“ Physically, his grand-daughter was 
more than a match for him, especially 
since his last illness ; and I assure you 
she looks like some daughter of the Vik­
ings. She certainly is a woman of grand 
proportions, and wonderfully symmetri­
cal.”

“ What is her age 7 ”
“About eighteen, I should think 

though her size and a certain majestic 
bearing might convey the impression that 
she was older.”

“ How can you connect so dreadful a 
crime with a young and beautiful woman, 
of whom you know absolutely nothing? ”

"My theory is, that she intended 
merely to get possession of the will — the 
contents of which had been made known 
to her — and of the money, that she knew 
or surmised was kept in the vault. When 
the effect of the chloroform wore off, and 
the general waked to find her at the 
vault, a struggle evidently took place, and 
in desperation at the thought of being 
detected, she killed him. You do not 
understand all the bearings of even slight 
circumstances in a case like this, but we 
who make a study of such sad matters, 
know the significance of the disappearance 
of the will ; the destruction of which 
could only benefit her mother and herself. 
The vault was open; the gold, silver, 
some valuable jewellery, and the will are 
missing from the tin box. All the other 
papers were left, even a package of bonds, 
amounting to thousands of dollars. She 
seemed to know that the bonds might 
lead to detection, hence she did not take 
them. On the floor, and in the bottom of 
the tin-box, were found two t wenty-dollar 
gold pieces. Wre are collecting all the 
evidence, and it constitutes a powerful 
array of proof.”

“ We 7 Do you mean that you are 
hunting down a woman?”

Miss Gordon withdrew her hand from 
her lover’s and instinctively moved farther 
from him.

“ I am most diligently hunting down 
the author of a foul and awful crime ; and 
it is my duty to my friend and client to 
use every possible exertion, in discovering 
and bringing to punishment the person 
who robbed and murdered him — be it 
man, woman or child. Feminine youth 
and beauty are no segis against the barbed 
javelins of justice, and the district solicitor 
(Mr. Churchill) and I have no doubt of 
the guilt of the woman, who will soon be 
put on trial here for her monstrous and 
unnatural crime.”

CHAPTER V.
ACCUSED AND ARRESTED.

In a deep, narrow “railway cut,” 
through Virginia hills, a south-bound 
freight train bad been so badly wrecked 
in consequence of a “ washout,” that the 
southern passenger express going north 
was detained fourteen hours; thereby 
missing connection at Washington City, 
where the" passengers were again delayed 
nearly twelve hours. Tired and very 
hungry, having eaten nothing but a sand­
wich and a cup of coffee for three days, 
Beryl felt profoundly thankful when the 
cars rolled into Jersey City. In the bustle 
and confusion incident to arrival in that 
babel, she did not observe the scrutiny to 
which she was subjected by a man gen- 
teely dressed, who gave her his hand as 
she stepped down from the train, and 
kept by her side while she hastened in 
the direction of the ferry.

Reaching the slip where the boat 
awaited passengers, she was vexed to see 
it backing out into the stream, and leaned 
against the chain which barred egress un­
til the next trip.

“ You have only five minutes to wait 
for the boat. You seem to have had a 
long and trying journey, madam ? ” 

Glancing at him for the first time, Beryl

perceived that he held a slip of yellow 
paper, from which he looked now and 
then to her face. His features were coarse 
and heavy, but his eyes were keen as 

ferret’s; and without answering his 
question, she turned away and looked 
across the water which teemed with craft 
of every description, leaden with freight.

“ You live at No. — West-----street, be­
tween 8th and 9th avenue ? ”

“ You are a stranger, and your questions 
are offensive and impertinent."

As she turned and confronted him 
haughtily, he stepped closer to her, threw 
back his blue overcoat, and pointed to the 
metal badge on his breast.

“ I am an officer of the law, and have a 
warrant for your arrest. You are Beryl 
Brentano.”

“ I am Beryl Brentano, yes ; but there 
is some blunder, some mistake. How 
dare you annoy me ? Arrest me ? Me ! ” 

“ Do not make a scene. My instructions 
are to deal with you as gently as possible. 
Better come quietly into the station near, 
and I will read you the warrant ; other­
wise I shall be obliged to use force. You 
see I have two assistants yonder.”

“ Arrested for what ? By whom ? "
“ I am ordered to arrest you for the 

murder of General Darrington.”
“ Murder ! General Darrington is alive 

and well. I have just left him. Stand 
back ! Do not touch me. I will call on 
the police to protect me.”

, Laying his fingers firmly on her arm, 
he beckoned to two men clad in police 
uniform, who promptly approached.

“ You see resistance is worse than use­
less, and since there is no escape, come 
quietly.”

“ You are insulting me under some 
frightful mistake. I am a lady. Do I 
look like a criminal ? ”

“ General Darrington has been robbed 
and murdered, and I have telegraphic 
orders to arrest and hold a woman named 
Beryl Brentano, who corresponds in every 
respect with the description of the person 
suspected of having commited the crime."

Hitherto she had attributed the insult 
of the interview to some question of mis­
taken identity, but as she slowly compre­
hended the possibility that she was the 
person accused, and intended for arrest, a 
sickening horror seized and almost para­
lyzed her, blanching her face and turning 
her to stone. As he led her along the 
street, she staggered from the numbness 
that possessed her, and her eyes stared 
blankly, like those of a somnambulist. 
When she had been ushered into a room 
where several policemen were lounging 
and smoking, the intolerable sense of 
shame and indignation shook off her 
apathy.

“ This is a cruel and outrageous wrong, 
and only base cowards could wantonly 
insult an unprotected and innocent 
woman. You call yourselves men? Have 
you no mothers, noeister*, whose memory 
can arouse some reverence, some respect 
for womanhood in your brutal souls ? ” 

Electric lamps set in the sockets of 
some marble face, might perhaps resemble 
the blaze that leaped up in her eyes, as 
she wrenched her arm from the officer’s 
profanning touch, and her voice rang like 
the clash of steel.

“ Madam, we are allowed no discretion; 
we are only the blind and deaf machines 
that obey orders. Read the warrant, and 
you will understand that our duty is im­
perative.”

Again and again she read the paper, in 
which the sheriff of Elm Bluff is situated, 
demanded her arrest and return to X-— 
on the charge of robbery and murder com­
mitted during the night which she spent 
at the station. Then several telegrams 
were placed before her. The description 
of herself, her dress, even of the little 
basket and shawl, was minutely accurate, 
and by degrees the horror of her situation, 
and her utter helplessness, became fright­
fully distinct The papers fell from her 
nerveless fingers, and one desperate cry 
broke from her white lips :

“ O just God ! Will you permit such a 
shameful, cruel outrage ? Save me from 
this horrible injustice and disgrace ! " 

Seeing neither the men, nor the room, 
her strained gaze seemed in her great 
agony fixed upon the face of Him, who, 
silvering the lillies of the field and watch­
ing the flight of the sparrows, has tender 
care for all who trust Him. Even in this 
terrible trial, the girl’s first thought was 
of her mother ; and of the disastrous effect 
that the misfortune would produce upon 
the invalid.

“ I am sorry to tell you, that we are re­
quired to search all persons arrested under 
similar charges, and in the next room a 
female detective will receive and retain 
everything in your possession, except 
your clothing. You are suspected of hav­
ing secreted money, jewellry and some 
very valuable papers.”

“ Suspected of being a common thief! 
am as innocent, as any angel beside the 
throne of Christ ! Save me at least from 
the degradation of being searched. Here 
is my basket, and here is my purse."

She handed him the worn leather 
pocket-book, which contained only the 
few pennies reserved to pay her passage 
across the ferry, and turned the pocket of 
her dress inside out.

At the tap of a hand-bell, a tall, angular 
woman opened the door of an adjoining 
room.

“ Mrs. Foster, you will very carefully 
examine the prisoner, and search her 
clothing for papers, as well as valuables.”

“ Spare me at least this indignity ! ” 
cried the shuddering girl.

“ Come with me, madam. We have no 
choice.”

When the door closed behind her, the 
constable walked up and down the floor.

“ How deceitful appearances are ! That 
woman looks as pure and innocent as an 
angel, and I half believed her protesta­
tions ; but here in the basket, sure enough, 
hidden at the bottom, are the jewelry and 
the gold. No sign of papers, but she may 
have destroyed them.”

“ Thief or not, she is a grand beauty ; 
and if her heart was not in that prayer 
she just put up now, she is a grand actress 
also. This is a beastly trade of ours, 
hunting down and trapping the unwary. 
Sometimes I feel no better than a sleuth- 
hound, and that girl’s eyes went through 
and through me a while ago like a two- 
edged dirk.”

As he vented his views of his profession, 
one of the policemen lighted his pipe and 
puffed vigorously.

Mrs. Foster came back followed by her 
victim.

“ I find absolutely nothing secreted on 
the prisoner.”

“ No papers of any description ? "
“ None, sir.”
“Madam, your- basket contains the 

missing jewelry and money, at least a 
portion of it, and I shall place it in the 
hands of the sheriff.”

“The money and jewels are not mine. 
They belong to my mother, to whom they 
were given by her father; and she needs
the money at this moment-----”

“Let me advise you to say as little as 
possible tor your own sake ; because your 
words will be weighed against you.”

“ I speak only the truth, and" it will, it 
must, vindicate me. What papers are you 
searching for ? ”

“General Darrington’s will. It was 
stolen with the money. Here is yester­
day’s paper, with an account of the whole
aflair, telegraphed from X-----. If you
need to learn anything, you will under­
stand when you read it” I

The sight of the capital letters in the 
telegraphic despatches, coupling her name 
with a heinous and revolting crime, 
seemed to stab her eyes with red-hot 
thrusts ; and shivering from head to foot, 
she slowly realized the suspicious signifi­
cance of the disappearance of the will, 
which was the sole obstacle that debarred 
her from her grandfather’s wealth. Al­
though sustained by an unfaltering trust 
in the omnipotence of innocence, she was 
tormented by a dread spectre that would 
not “ down ” at her bidding ; how could 
she prove that the money and the jewels 
had been given to her? Would the 
shock of the tidings of her arrest kill her 
mother ? Was there any possible way by 
which she might be kept in ignorance of 
this foul disgrace?

Beryl hid her face in her hands, and 
tried to think, but the whole universe ap­
peared spinning into chaos. She had op­
posed the trip south so steadily and ve­
hemently ; had so sorrowfully and re­
luctantly yielded at last to maternal soli 
citation, and bad been oppressed with 
such dire forebodings of some resultant 
evil. So bitter was her repugnance to the 
application to her grandfather, that she 
had set out on her journey feeling as 
though it were a challenge to fate ; and this 
was the answer? The vague distrust, the 
subtle sombre presentiment, the hunting 
shadow of an inexplicable ill, had all 
meant this; this bloody horror, dragging 
her fair name down to the loathsome 
mire of the slums of crime. Had some 
merciful angel leaned from the parallels 
of heaven and warned her ; or did her 
father’s spirit, in mysterous communion 
of deathless love and prescient guardian­
ship, stir her soul to oppose her mother’s 
scheme ? Sceptical and heedless Tarquins 
are we all, whom our patient Sibylline 
intuitions finally abandon to the woes 
which they sought to avert.

In the maddening rush and whirl of 
Beryl’s reflections, her mother’s image 
was the one centre around which all 
things circled ; and atlength, rallying her 
energies, she turned to her captor.

“ You intend to take me to prison ? ”
“ I am obliged to detain and deliver 

you to the officer who has come from X— 
with the warrant, and who will carry you 
back there for trial. He knew from the 
detentions along the route, that he could 
easily overhaul you here, So he Went 
straight to Trenton With a requisition 
from the governor of his state upon gov­
ernor Mansfield for your surrender. It is 
but a short run to the capital, and he ex­
pects to get here in time to catch the 
train going south to-day. We had a tele­
gram a while ago, saying the papers were 
all right, and that he should meet us at 
the train, as there will be only a few 
"moments to spare.1'

“ But I must first see my mother. I 
must give her the money and explam-

“ The money will be claimed by the 
officer who takes charge of you."

“ Have you no mercy ? My mother is 
ill, destitute ; and she will die unless I 
can go to ber. Oh I I beg of you, for the 
sake of common humanity, carry me 
home, if only for five minutes! Just let 
me see mother, let me speak to her ! "

In the intensity of her dread, she fell 
upon her knees, and lifted her hands im­
ploringly ; and the anguish in her white 
quivering face was so piteous that the 
man turned his head away.

“ I would oblige you if I could, but it is 
impossible. The law is cruel, as you feaÿ, 
but it is intended as a terror to evil-doers. 
Things look awfully black for you, but all 
the same I am sorry for you, if your 
mother is to suffer for your deeds. If you 
wish to write to her, I will see that she 
receives your note; but you have very 
little time left.”

“ 0 God ! how hard ! What a foul, hor­
rible wrong inflicted upon the innocent !”

She cowered on the floor, unconscious 
that she still knelt ; seeing only the suf­
fering woman in that dreary attic across 
the river, where sunken feverish eyes 
watched for her return.

Accidentally Bery’s gaze fell on the 
bunch of faded chrysanthemums which 
had dropped unnoticed on the floor, and 
snatching them she buried her face ih 
their petals. Their perfume Was the 
potent spell that now melted her to teats, 
and the tension of her over-taxed helve* 
gave way in a passionate burst of sbbs. 
When she rose a few moments later, the 
storm hàd passed ; the face regained its 
stony rigidity, and henceforth she fronted 
fate with an unnatural calmness.

“ Will you give me some paper and a 
pen ? ”

“ You can write here at the desk."
Mrs. Foster approached her, and said 

hesitatingly :
“ Would it comfort you at all, for me to 

go and see your mother and explain why 
you could not return to her ? I am very 
sorry for you, poor thing."

“ Thank you, but — you could not ex­
plain, and the sight of a stranger would 
startle her. In one way you can help me. 
Do you know Dr. Grantlin,ofNew York?”

“ Only by reputation ; but I can find 
him.”

"Will you deliver into his hand the 
note I am writing ? ”

“ I certainly Will,”
“ How soon 1 "

•“ Before nine o’clock to-night.”
“ Thank you—a thousand times.”
After a while she folded a sheet con­

taining these words :
“ Dear Mr. Grantlin,—

“ In the extremity of my distress, I ap­
peal to you as a Christian gentleman, as a 
true physician, a healer of the suffering, 
and under God, the guardian of my 
mother’s life. You know why I went to 
my grandfather. He gave me the money, 
one hundred dollars, and some valuable 
jewels. When in sight of home, I have 
been arrested on the charge of having 
murdered my grandfather, and stolen his 
will. Need I tell you that I am as inno­
cent as you are? The thought of my 
mother is the bitterest drop in my cup of 
shame and sorrow. You can judge best, 
how much it may be expedient to tell 
her, and you can devise the kindest 
method of breaking the truth, if she 
must know it. Have her removed to the 
hospital, and do not postpone the opera­
tion. 0 Doctor ! be pitiful, be tender to 
her ; and do not let her need any little 
comforts. Some day I will pay you for 
all expenses incurred in her behalf, but 
at present I have not a dollar, as the 
money has been seized. I am sure you 
will not deny my prayer, and may God 
reward and bless you, for your mercy to 
my precious mother.

“ In grateful trust,
“ Beryl Brentano.

“ P. S. — If you approve, deliver the 
enclosed note.”

On a separate sheet she wrote :
“My Darling Mother,—

“ Finding it necessary to return to X—, 
have requested Dr. Grantlin to take 

particularly good care of you for a few 
days. Your father will never forgive, 
never receive you, but he kindly complied 
with your request and gave me one hun­
dred dollars. Try to be patient until I 
can come and tell you everything, and be­
lieve that God will not forsake us. With 
these hurried lines, I send you a few 
chrysanthemums—your favorite flowers— 
which I gatheied in the rose garden of 
your old home. When you smell them, 
think of your little girl who loves you 
better than her own life, and who will 
hasten home at the earliest possible mo­
ment, to take yon in her a^ms. pother,

pray for me, and may God be very merci­
ful to you, my dearest, and to

“ Your devoted child,
“ Beryl.”

She had bound the withered flowers 
together with a strip of fringe from her 
shawl, and now, with dry eyes and firm 
white lips, she kissed them twice, pinned 
the last note around them, and laid the 
whole in Mrs. Foster’s hand.

“ I trust you to deliver them in person 
to Dr. Grantlin before you sleep to-night ; 
and if I survive this awful outrage, per­
petrated under the name of law, I will 
find you some day, and thank you.”

Looking at the lovely face, pure in its 
frozen calm as some marble lily in the 
fingers of a monumental effigy," Mrs. 
Foster felt the tears dimming her own 
vision, and said earnestly :

“ Keep as silent as possible. The less 
you say, the safer you will be ; and run 
no risk of contradicting your own state­
ments."

Beryl laid her hand on her shawl, 
then drew back.

“ Am I allowed the use of my shawl ? ”
“ Oh, certainly, madam.”
The officer would have opened and put 

it around her, but with an indescribable 
movement of proud repulsion, she shook 
it out, then wraped it closely about her, 
and sat down, keeping her eyes fixed on 
the face of the clock ticking over the 
fire-place. After a long and profound 
silence, the man who had arrested her, 
said gravely and gently :

“ Time is up. I must deliver you to 
officer Gibson at the train. Come with 
me."

She rose, gave her hand to Mrs. Foster, 
and stooping suddenly touched with her 
lips the withered flowers, then followed 
silently. , ,

In subsequent years,when she attempted 
to recall consecutively the incidents of the 
ensuing forty-eight hours, they eluded 
her, like the flitting phantasmagoria that 
throng delirium ; yet subtle links fastened 
the details upon her brain, and some­
times most unexpectedly, that psychic 
necromancer — association of ideas — 
selected some episode from the sombre 
kaleidoscope of this dismal journey, and 
set it in lurid light before her, as startling 
and unwelcome as the face of an enemy 
long dead. Life and personality partook 
in some degree of duality ; all that she 
had been before she saw Elm Bluff, 
seemed a hopelessly distinct existence, 
yet irrevocably chained to the mutilated 
and blackened Afterward, like the grim 
and loathsome unions enforced by the 
Noyades of Nantes.

The sun did not forget to shine, nor the 
moon to keep her appointment with the 
throbbing stars that signalled all along 
her circuit» Men whistled, children 
laughed ; the train thundered through 
tunnels, and flew across golden stubble 
fields, where grain shock and hay stacks 
crowded like tents of the God of plenty in 
the autumnal bivouac ; and throughout 
the long days and dreary lagging nights, 
Beryl was fully conscious of a ceaseless 
surveillance, of an ever-present shadow, 
which waS tall and gaiint, Wore a drab 
overcoat and a slouched hat, and was 
redolent of tobacco. As silent as two 
mummies in the crypts of Karnac they 
eat side by side ; and twice when the of­
ficer touched her arm, and asked if she 
would have some refreshments, she 
shook her head, and tightened the folds 
of her veil, shrinking closer to the win­
dow against which she leaned. Not until 
they approached X-----, and she recog­
nized some features of the landscape, were 
her lips unsealed.

“ What persons are responsible for my 
arrest?"

11 Our district solicitor, Mr. Churchill, 
ând Mr. Dunbar, the lawyer, who madë 
thé affidavit under which the warrant 
was issued. I am only a deputy, acting 
under orders from the sheriff."

“ You aro taking me to prison ? ”
“ Perhaps not ; it depends on the result 

of the preliminary examination, and you 
may be allowed bail.”

A ray of hope silvered the shrouding 
gloom ; there was a possibility of escap­
ing the stain of incarceration.

When will the examination take place?"
" About HOOh to-dâÿ. ŸOit Wilt have to 

eat something arid freshen tip a little. 
Here we are. What a crowd to welcome 
us ! Don’t stir. We will just wait a while 
and I will get you into a carriage as 
quietly as possible.”

He whispered some directions to the 
conductor of the train, and standing in 
the aisle with his arm across the seat, 
screened her from the gaze of a motley 
crew of men and boys who rushed in to 
stare at the prisoner, whose arrival had 
been impatiently expected. On the rail­
way platform and about the station housç 
surged a sea of human heads, straining 
now in the direction of the first passenger 
coach ; and when in answer to some ques­
tion, the conductor pointed to the sleep­
ing car which was at the rear of the trail), 
the mass swayed dowh the track.

“ Quick ! Now is our time ! "
The deputy sheriff hurried her out, al­

most lifted her frotil the steps, titid push­
ing her forwatd, turned a corner of the 
street, and hahded her into a carriage 
which awaited them.

holds every person innocent until her 
guilt be fully proved and established.”

“Of the significance of law terms I 
know nothing ; and of the usages of 
courts I am equally ignorant. If, as you 

ggest, I should waive an examination, 
should I escape imprisonment ? ”

“ No.”
•“ Then I must be tried at once ; because 

I want to hurry back to my mother, who 
is ill, and needs me.”

“ But you have no counsel as yet, and 
delay is your best policy.”

“ Delay might cost my mother’s life. I 
have no money to pay a lawyer to stand 
up and mystify matters, and my best 
policy is to defend myself, by telling the 
simple truth.”

Again Judge Dent sighed. Could guilt 
be masked by this fair resemblance of 
childlike guilelessness ?

TO BE CONTINUED.

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup lias been 
nsed 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 “Mrs. Wins­
low’s Soothino Syrup.

Conductor (shaking him vigorously) — 
“ Ticket, sir 1 ”

Suburbanite (partially rousing himself) 
—“ For heaven’s sake, Nancy, get up and 
build it yourself! This is Sunday ! ”

PILES! PILES I ITCHING PILES.
Symptoms — Moisture ; intense itching 

and stinging; most at night; worse by 
scratching. 1 f allowed to eontinue tumors 
form, which often bleed and ulcerate, be­
coming very sore. Swayne’s Ointment 
stops the itching and bleeding, heals ul­
ceration, and in most cases removes the 
tumors. At druggists, or by mail, for 50 
ents. Dr. Swanye & Son, Philadelphia.

“Is your mother at home, Johnny?” 
“Yes, ma’m, she’s at home until some­
body calls, and then she’s over at grand-

A GOOD VERDICT.
Sirs,— I have great reason to speak 

Well of your B. B. Bitters, I have taken 
6 bottles for myself and femily and And 
that for loss of appetite and weakness it 
has no equal. It cures sick headache, 
purifies the blood and will not fail when 
used. I heartily recommend it to all 
wanting a pure medicine.

Mrs. Hugh McNutt, Truro, N. S.

ire you:” 
“Nicely, Thank You,” 
“Thank Who?”
‘Why the inventor of

EMULSION
Which cured me of CONSUMPTION,"

Give thanks for its di=covcry. That it 
does not make you sick when you 
take it.

Give thanks. That it is three times as 
efficacious as the old-fashioned 
cod liver oil.

Give thanhs. Tha,t it is such a wonder­
ful flesh producer.

Give thanks. That it is the best remedy 
for Consumption, Scrofula, 
Bronchitis, Wasting Dis­
eases, Coughs and Colds.

Be sure you get tiie genuine in Salmon 
color wrapper; sold by all Druggists, at 
coc. and fi.oo.

SCOTT & BOWNF,. Belleville.

CHAPTER VI.
THE INQUEST.

To Beryl many hours seemed to have 
crept away since she had been left alone, 
in a small dusty apartment, adjoining the 
office where the chief magistrate of X- 
daily held court. Too restless to sit still, 
she paced up and down the floor, trying 
to collect her thoughts ; and at last knelt 
by the side of a table, and laid her weight 
of dread and peril before the Throne of 
the God She trusted. The Father of the 
fatherless, and Friend of the friendless, 
would surely protect her in this hour of 
intolerable degradation.

“O Thou that hearest prayer, unto Thee 
shall all flesh come.”

The door opened, and a venerable, grey­
haired man approached the table, where 
her head was bent upon her crossed arms. 
When she lifted her white face, with the 
violet circles under her dry eyes, making 
them appear preternaturally large and 
luminous, and the beautiful mouth con­
tracted by a spasm of intense pain, a deep 
sigh of compassion passed the stranger’s 
lips.

“ I am Mitchell Dent, an old friend of 
General Darrington’s and of your mother, 
who has often sat upon my kuee. Be­
cause of my affection for your grandfather,
I have asked permission to see you for a 
few moments. If you are unjustly ac­
cused, I desire to befriend you, and offer 
you some advice. I am told you assert 
your innocence of the great crime of 
which you are suspected. I hope you 
can prove it ; but for your own sake I ad­
vise you to waive an examination, and 
await the action of the grand jury, as you 
have had no opportunity of consulting 
counsel, or preparing your defence.”

“ You knew my mother ? Then you 
should require no other proof that her 
child is not a criminal. I am innocent of 
every offence against General Darrington, 
except that of being my father’s daughter; 
and my unjustifiable arrest is almost as 
foul a wrong as his murder.”

She drew herself proudly to her full 
height, and as his eyes dwelt in irrepres­
sible admiration upon her, his mandood 
did homage to her grace and dignity, and 
he took off his hat.

“I earnestly hope eo; and the law

t.

“August
Flower”

How does he feel ?—He feels 
blue, a deep, dark, unfading, dyed- 
in-the-wool, eternal blue, and he 
makes everybody feel the same way
—August Flower the Remedy.

How does he feel?—He feels a 
headache, generally dull and con­
stant, but sometimès excruciating—
August Flower the Remedy.

How does he feel?—He feels a 
violent hiccoughing or jumping of 
the stomach after a meal, raising 
bitter-tasting matter or what he has 
eaten or drunk—August Flower 
the Remedy.

How does he feel?—He feels 
the gradual decay of vital power ; 
he feels miserable, melancholy, 
hopeless, and longs for death and 
peace—August Flower the Rem­
edy.

How does he feel ?—He feels so 
full after eating a meal that he can 
hardly walk—August Flower the 
Remedy. ®

G. G. GREËN, Sole Manufacturer, 
Woodbury, New Jersey, U. S. A.

BURDOCK
■Regulates the Stomach, 

Liver and "Bowels, unlocks 
the Secretions,Pu rlflesthe 
"Blood and removes all Im­
purities from a Pimple to 
theworst Scrofulous Sore.

BLOOD
-Î- CURES 

DYSPEPSIA. BILIOUSNESS. 
CONSTIPATION. HEADACHE 
SALT RHEUM. SCROFULA. 
HEARTBURN. SOUR STOMACH 
DIZZINESS. DROPSY 
RHEUMATISM. SKIN DISEASES

BITTERS
COAL. COAL

NOTARY SEALS,

HALL’S BOOK STORE,

STATE SEALS, 

HALL’S BOOK STORE. 

OFFICIAL SEALS,

HALL’S BOOK STORE,

SEALING WAX, 

HaI L’S BOCK 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’o BOOK STORE.

Next door to Davie, Staple- & Co.

RUPTURED
AND DEFORMED PEOPLE.

*

6 av S

ESTABLISHED 1871.

Chas. ClutheV
Visit To I

NOVA SCOTIA
AMD

NEW BRUNSWICK.
Mechanism le

A rare opportunity to con- theoniv
suit with the head of the „ . - Jr ,
largest firm in Canada,per- "e,P *or Sucn

Cases.

TO ARRIVE.

500 BBLS.

SUGAR.

1000 SACKS

COARSE SALT.

“ Well, Mr. Barber, how are times with 
you ? ” “ Splindid. You know it’s a good 
ÿear for the cfopfl."

In Stock and to Arrive:

Old Mine and Victoi la, 

Sjdncj IIoum; Coal,

COLD WEATHER TRIALS.
Dear Sirs,—This fall and winter I 

suffered from neuralgia in my face and 
had the best medical advice without 
avail, I at last thought of trying B. B. B. 
and after, using one bottle have not felt 
any symptoms of neuralgia since. I re­
gard it as a fine family medicine.

J. T. Drost, Heaslip, Man.

Sugar Loaf. Lihigh Hard 

Coal, all sizes.

Peace on earth and good wills for men 
should prevent litigation over dead men’s 
money. ______________

What are you using for your cold ? Try 
Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment.

Says an exchange. “ With money 
come poor relations.” But poor relations 
never come with money.

Grand Lake and Old Mine 

Sjdii«‘j Blacksmith’s 

Coal.

—ALSO—

Straw, Hty, (ats, Iran, Lidding, 
Linseed and Cottonseed Meal.

Ofice 
aSO Storehouse.

1 CAMPBELL ST., 
!, J Above City Hall.

jAS. TIBBITS.

Per S.S. lflchuloa.
JUST RECEIVED :

2ITION done link cable Chain 3-16 I 5-16 J 7-16 
JL £ & inch. 1 Cane split Links, tower Bolts, 
Chisels and Gouges.

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

JUST STORED.

2 CARS

B I-: ANS,
Prime and hand picked.

sonally, for manufacturing 
of Trusses and Appliances 
to overcome or assist all de­
formities of the human 
frame. It is wonderful to 
know the advance made 
in treating Deformities the 
last 15 years. €lnb Feet 
made n atural without Cut­
ting or Pain. A com-
Ïlete system (patented). 
nstruments for Spinal 

Disease, new and most 
improved. Appliances are 
made half the weight of 
others and more practical nr rm-nn*
(patented.) Come and seel,] J] K r E K r 
my goods, it costs nothing UAJU" li3UJ' 
and you maygain by it. MADE NAT URAL

(SY TKM FAT'D. >
I defy the rupture I cannot hold with com­

fort. Send for illustrated catalogue.

Chas. Cluthi
Surgical Machinist.

134 King St. W., Toronto.
I will be at the following places on 

time,and to the last train leaving for the 
next place of visit.

As my time is limited and cannot be pro­
longed, all parties wishing to consult me 

should be in time.
WOODSTOCK, N.B. Wilbur House, Dec. 

7th, noon, to I)cc. 8th, noon.
ST. JOI1.X N.1L. Royal Hotel, Dec; 8th, 

noon, to J >ec. 9th. evening.
MONCTON, N.B., Brunswick Hotel, Dec. 

10th.
TRURO, N.S., Victoria Hotel, Dec. 11th 

and 12th.
IÏ4LIFAX, Halifax Hotel, Dec. 14th. 
KENTVILLE, N.S., Lyon’s Hotel, Dec. 

15th, noon, to Dec. 16t,h, noon.
MIDDLETON,N.8..Hotel opposite Station, 

Dec. 16th, noon, to Dec. 17th, noon.
YARMOUTH, N.8., Lome Hotel, arrive 

afternoon Dec. 18th. Train leave» > JMii, 
19th, Dec.

Ask your Physician; they all know mer 
bring them along.

PECTACLES
AND X

EYEGLASSES,
X

25, 50 and 75 cts.
PER PAIR.

Mo More Fancy Prices

A. F. RANDOLPH 4 LONS,
TUB)

IVERPOOL AND LONDON AND

INSURANCE COMPANY.

Assets, 1st January, 1889, - $39,722,809.59 

Assets in Canada, “ - 870,525.67

Fire Insurance of Every Descrip­
tion at

LOWEST CURRENT RATES.

WM. WILSON,
.Agent.

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.

Skates. Skates.
JUST RECEIVED :

A FULL line of Acme 8katec. Long Peach ar c!
Boys Skates. Straps, Gimlets and Skate 

Screws.
R. CHESTNUT & SONS,-

Bill-

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST.
Contain» no Alum, Ammonia, Lime,

Phosphates, or any Injuriant.

McMURRAY St CO.
\\fISH to thank their many fr iends for the liberal 
* ~ patronage bestow ?d 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 °f kinds,

Goon

J

R. C. MACREDIE,
Plumber, Gas Fitter,

AND

TIM SMITH,
WOULD inform the people of Fredei 

icton and vicinity that he bag re 
gamed business on Queen Street,

DPP COUNTY COURT HOUSE,
where he is prepared to dll ail oraers In 

above lines. Including

ELECTRICAL AND MECHANICAL

BELL HANGING,
Speaking Tubes, &c.

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

by its ose thousands of eases of the worst Mod and 
of long standing have been cured. Indeed so strong 
is my faith in ita efficacy, that I will send TWO 
BOTTLES FREE, with a VALUABLE TREATISE 
on this disease to any sufferer » ho will send me 
their EX KRESS and P. O. address.
T. A. SLOCUM, M. 0., 188 ADELAIDE ST, 

WEST, TOBOHTO OUT.

In great Variety, iq„___

BRONZE,
NICKEL,
BRASS,

AND

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 ia headquarters for them. No Agents employed. LOW PRICES» If n°f us 
we represent money refunded.

MCMURRAY & Co.

V


