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Liberty, when Freeborn Men, having to advise the Puablic, may speak free.”’---Iuripides

1869.
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| " Ever sinee he was a boy. I was with his
father befure him ; and I have gerved him
singe his father died.”
* You were with him, then, when his child

| was stolen from him ?
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wisted fues.  * Where did you come from?
Infierno!— Hus the grave or the sea vomited
you forth? Say—teli me—are you, in sclid
truth, Micnasy Frreara?

¢ ludeed | am, Senor.

¢ Never mind asy explanation here,” inter-
posed the alealde, placins his bund over the
poor man's mouth ¢ Come with m2 to my
library.  Come,—I have a =o't couch there ;
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him he questioned him very eharply  Old
1 --pm} S answers were all prompt and honest,
and finully his master sent him about his
bus ness

2
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he moved back towards his lib-
't told Lis seeret.  let
aen in Valencia of late,

and thean 1 shall know
m If there need of
Lave sowe in wy library

't be well,” said Don

!
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en,

medicine, | think
that will ¢

s
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At midnizht the aleslde opened the door of

his Library and stepped cauticusly forth. He
had small lantern fixed by a strap to Las

waist, and upon h's sbou'der re bore a hu
man form. It was a form thin and wasted,
and the alealde was stout aad strong, 8o he
bad no difficulty in carrying it He went down
tnto the hall-——down inio the basement of the

domicile—and then down into the cellar,~ |

and thenee he went to the dungeons that had
been built far bencath the paved court, and in

vne of them upon a damp, decaying pallet, |

he placed lns burden. He ctopped just a mo-
ment €5 look once more npon those wan fea
tures and then Le turned from the dungeon,
and carefully locked the door after him.

‘I must think of this,” he muttered, as he
walked slowly back towards iis own apart-
ment ¢ This dose will give him a quict slum-
ber.—The next may set him free from his
suferings forever.—We shail see.’

CHAPIER VII
D WN IN THE DUNGE N.

The dungeons beneath the castle had been

used for many years only as a place of sale

ludgment foreriminals who had been brought |

to San Martio for trial ; and old Pepin, the
porter, act-d as turakey of the grison. Don
Bernardo kept in his own possession the keys
to all the vaults and cells within hisdomain ;
but Pepin hud a few curiously eontiived
skeletons keys, by the help of which he esuld

open the doors ol those same places at his|
He had been allowed to keep |

[‘ €easure,
these skel tons because it was sometimes
pecessary that he should have access to the
cells Wht—'ll his master was away ; and no one
ever dreamed that the gray headed old sery-
ing-man could, by any Luman means, be

[ induced to do anything that might lead him |

from the line of his strictest duty.

Don Bernarco, afier he had shut the door
upon the poor beggar, and regained the main
hall, etopped to reflect. The thought had
crossed his wind that he would call to his
porter and get the skeleton keys, but upon
turther corsideraticn he coneluded that he
would not do it.

“1f 1 take those keys away from him, he
will suspeet something: —1 must not do that.”

The alcalde walked on to the top of the|
great stair-cage, slowly and thoughtfully.
When he had gained tle upper landing he |
lancied that he heard eomething, or some-
body. moving beside himsell. lle stopped |
and lovked around, but eou'd see nothing
and afier a while he paseed on to the hbrary

‘In the morning,” he solilogqu:z:d, alter he
had shut himeelf in, * I will send Pepin off
vpon some errand that will keep him away |
the whole day. I'll send him to San Felipe, |
—that will keep him nto the night ;—it will
keep him uptil 1 can dispose of this bird|
of 1-omen; und I can take his keysit I
wish .’

Thus speaking the don nodded his head as
tbough he had reached a satisfactory conclu
sion, and shortly afterwards he took upa
candle, and went to his slecping chamber,
which wus only sapirated from the library
by a small dressing-room  The great clock
in the hall struck one as Don Bernardo laid
| bis head upon his pillow.

When the alcaide stopped at the head of
the stairs and listened and gaz:d around in
search of the eause ot the noise Le fancied he
| had heard, he did pot look so sharply as he
might have done ; for, no sooner had he pac-
sed into the Library than old Pepin trembl:ng
| from hoad to foot erawled out from the re |
coss of & window not six yards from the land-
ing ; and having assured himself that his
master was out of the w Ly, tie shm.ud the
cover from a dark lantern which he carried,
and descended the stairs  Having arrived at
the lower landing he moved cautious'y across

the hall, and just as he was preparing to turn |
servants’ |

into & passage that led to the
dormitory,he was hrcught to a sudden stand-

sull by the appearance of u human figure |

directly in his way.
| ¢ Santa Madro I’ he ejaculated, trembling
violently as he beheld the dark-looking obj ¢t
¢ Santa Diosa! dropped froem the lips of
the durk-robed figure at the same instant.
| *Who are you? demanded Pepin,
gathering couraze when Le found that the
stranger did not breathe forth fire.
¢ Mercy ! —this is Pepin !"

|

With this picce of advies the old man
folded hie hands and waited for the lady to
gpe k

* Dear good Pepin, I know 1 may trust
you.’

¢ Of course you may : so don’t waste any
mere tige in ehrcumnavigation. You ve got
something to say to me ?’

*Yes, Pepin : and it is a very curious some-
thing too. It is about the old man that
came mto the castle th's evening.’

¢ Eh. Senormita!  What do you know about
that old man ?

* 1 know notling yet. I wish to know.’

* And what do yon wish to know ?’

‘1 wish to know all you know.’

* Really, lady, your wish is a cur ous one.
If you dont know the man, what interest
can you have in him ”

« Listen, Pepin, and you shall hear,—But
you'll promise not to laugh at me’

“(io on, Estelle. I do not feel like laugh-
’

in
The girl drew nearer to the porter and lai}
her hand upon his wrist.
| ¢ Good Pepin, I saw that white-haired old
man when he came into the court, and 1 felt
a strange sympathy for him even then. There
was something in his look and bearing so
worn and 8o deso!ate that my heart warmed
towards bim. T was in the westarn vestibule
|'when Don Bernardo met that old man ; and
[ saw the alcalde’s startl. d look, and I heard
| his tones of surprise and-——"
| +—Sh!--Not quite 8o loud. Estelle.!
| ¢ 1 was not speaking loud, Pepin.
only whispering.’
¢ Never mind,— go on.—You said you saw
Don Bernardo start.’
¢Yes —and [ knew by the tone of his voice
| that he was very much moved. When | went
up to my room [ thoughtof that poor beggar.
I could not get him out of my mind. When
| I went to sleep I dreamed of him T woke
up once, and then slept, end dreamed of him
| again. Three times [ dreamed of that white-
haired decrepit wayfarer : and each time it
seemed as though he was waiting for me in
| some of the passaes of the cas'le—as though
he had need of my help—and as though our
destinies were in some way linked together
—1 could not rest any more. 1 got up from
my bed, and so strong was the impression
left upon may mind thet I could not resist the
impulse to start forth :n search of the stran-
ger. 1 came out from my room, and descend-
ed to the main hall; and thence I wandered
up and down all the pussagesupon that floor.
I was returning towurds the great staircase
when | saw somebody coming down from the
ujpper chambers ; and without exposing my-
| salf I elipped behind one of the pillars. As |
thus stood I could se3 the man very plainly
as he passed me for he had a lantern gecared
to hie girdle. It was Don—'
‘(—Sh !—Be ecareful. Estelle.’
¢ It was Don Bernardo whom I saw, and
upon his shoulder he bore a heavy burden.’
¢« AhY
‘Yes, Pepin’®
*Could you make out what it was my
lady ?'
¢ Yes. It was that white haired old man.’
¢ Are you sure 7'
¢ Assurc as [ need to be for the purpose 1
have in view.’
+ And what may that be ?’
¢ I ie to find that old man.’
¢ Santa Drosa’

I am

¢Don’t talk to me in that way, Pepin. I
know what I wish to do, and I do not like
that you ehould try to tkwart me. If you
cinnot help me. you may tell me so; but
don’t try to diesuade me. You saw that old

o
* Yes.

* Ah — and perhaps you have been with
Don Bernardo to help.’

¢ No, Senorita. [ am like yourself,
wandering on my own account.’

+ And did you see Don Bernardo bearing |

that wasted body away ?”

The porter hesitated a few moments; but
finally he said, winle the cloud passed from
his brow :

* Dear lady. | must not fear to trust you,
You are Don Carics’ child ; and Don Carlos
~as my friend. You may trast me, and I
will trust you.—1 did see Don Dernarde
bearing that wasted form away.’

¢ Perhaps you know who that old man was ?
| ¢ No, lady.”

“Think you he is entirely a stranger here?”’
* No ;—he eaid enough in my hearing to
| convince we that, at sume former period, b
| ias been well acquainted here.’

| ¢ One thing more, Pepin: Do you think
!the man was alive when Don Bernardo bore
| bim throagh the nall ?’

|+ 1 hope so, ludy.’

| If he is alive, I must sce him.
| help me in this.’

You can

Do you think what you
| are underiaking, my lady.’

£

¢ That T earnot t-1l." replied the maiden,
“but I think 1 shall find one of whoem Don
Bornardo stands in frar; and the man whow
he fears may be a friend to me.  But, good
Pepin, did you notice nothing familiar in bas
fage 7’

+ Noth ng, Senorita.
very F";!T;~.’_V. bowever. 1 did not obtain a
fair view of his eountepance at all : for Don
Bernardo scnt me oF 1n o burry.”

“1 hope we have not come upoa a hootless
errand | Lope the poor wan 18 not dead.’

¢ We shall soon knew,” saii the old porter.
* Here, lady, you take the lun.ern and let me
try some ot the-e doors.”

They had now reached the narrow, arched
passage that ran beneath the old donjon, and

Jut 1 did not look

to the first door upon the left Pepin applied |

a key. Ie Listened atientiv-ly belore spring
ing the bolt, and a perceptible shudder erept
through his frame as the door creaked upon
its rusty hinges.
| and =0 was the sccond and third ; but upon
opening the door of the fourth the rays of the
lantern fell upon a human form that la
stretehed upon the low, mouldering pallet.

* He is here!” spoke Pepin in a whisper.

¢ Is he living?’

¢ We shall see. Hark,—yes, I think | hear
him breathe.’

Without noise the porter and the Senorita
entercd the damp cell, and stcod beside the
low pallet. The pale, wan face was apturn-

(ed ; the eyes were closed ; a clammy moisture
was upon the ashen brow ; and, but for the
lahured breathing, they wouald have believed
that they gazed upon a coryse.

£0, my soul!” ejuculated Lstelle, with one
hand pressed upon her bosow, * how this man
must have suflered !

* Indeed he Las" rezurned Pepin, sadly.

‘He is alhive.’

‘Certaicly.  Don’t you hear him braath?’

¢ Yes; but he may be dying. D n Beroar
do may have given him a d:adly potion.

| The old porter shook his head.

* Not yet, I think, Senorita. The don may

wish to see him agam alive ’

As Pepin thus spoke he took the lantern
from Estelle’s hund, and moved toward the
foot of the pallet, where he could geta better
view of the wasted features,

|+ Padre Santo !’ he cried after he had gazed
awhile, * I ought to know that face. 1 have
certainly seen it before ’

* Have you?' asked the lady, eagerly. ‘O,
can you not tell me who he is?’
| Pepin gazed awhile longer, and then press-
ed his fugere upon his brow.

-1 capnot call him to mind,” he eaid, at
length ; “ and yet [ am very sure that the time
has been wher | could have called him by
name.’

The porter moved toward the head of the
pallet, and held the lantern nearer to the
sleeper’s fuce. Estelle was upon the point of

|

tered an audible groan; and presenily his
as though the light had hurt them.

*Yes,' returned Pepin,
tone. ¢ Hold the luntern again, Senorita, and
I will raise his head.’

Estelle did as directed ; and when the head
of the sufferer had he-n raised, and support
ed by the placing of a stool beneath the damp
mouidy siraw, the eyes were agun opencd,
this time giving tuken of returning conscious-
ness.

}
{ CHAPTER VIII

)

| THE ALC'LDE IN TR. UBLE

|
|

NP
Yiv

It was some time bsfore the eyes of the
aged pilgrim could bear ‘the light; but at
|1 ngth ho was able to look about him with

sigzns of intelligence : and when his gaze fin-
ally rested upon tize porter he clasped his
thin hands over uis bosom, and shuddercd
| percepuibly.

‘Don Bernardo spare me ! he begged try-
| ing in vain to hilt himsell up.

‘I am not Don Beruardo,” returned P -pin.
« Don Bernardo is abed and asleep.’

+ Who, then, are you ?" demanded the way-
| farer, this time succeeding in gaining a sitt ng
| posture, * Perbaps you are the Don's execu-
| tioner.”
| ¢+ God protect me ! cried P pin, crossing
| bimself devoutly. * Do I look as though |

could cut off a man’s head—the head of a man
| who had never harmedme! No, mo. Don'c
| you 1emember me?’

|~ The prisoner shaded his eyes with hie hand,

| the man beside him, he said :

* 1 have seen you, sir.’

¢«Certainly you have,” returned Pepin, with
a show of impatience. ‘1 was at the gate

|
l remember me?’

| ¢Yes, yes—I remsmber you now. Don

The first cell was empty ;|

when you came in last evening. Don’t you

He gazed Beroardo came and sent you away.’

Rgee

| Pepin did not know exactly how to answer

this. lle bad come to the dungeon with zreat
sympathy for the unfortunate man; bat he
was not fully prepared to open the prison dooe
and set him [ree. How shou'd he account to
his master for the empty cell? But Estells
had no such hesitation.

* We will lead you out from this,” she said.
*We will save you if we can’

* Bless you !” eried the old man, reaching
forth and taking her bund. He gazed upon
her beantiful face & moment, and then con-
tivoed : Did Don Bernardo huve a duughs-
er?

* Nosr,” rn-rli«*-l Fstelle, at once d‘wiui“
his thought.  *1 am not the child of the al-
calde. My father was Don Carlos 4 Avilla ;
but my father is dead, and I am now Don
Bernardo’s ward ’

* And Don Bernarde is your snemy,’ sug-
| rested the prisoner. y A

*Yes sir, he is,” replied Estclle, before
Pepin could prevent her.

* Your father was wealthy.”

¢ Yes—very.’

¢1 think 1 anderstand.” The old mar re-
flected a few moments, but finally he add~d,
| with considerable energy: ¢ By my soul, lndy,
I believe we may be of g rvice to each other.
| I'am in one of the cells beneath the castle, am
T oot?
| *Yossie
| ¢ And who put me here ?’

Again Pepin would have interrupted ; bat
Estelle was too quick for hiw :

‘ Don Bernardo d'Acosta, put you here,
sir”

¢ Aye,” exclaimed the wayfarer, with &
flashing eye ; ‘and I know how he did it.
e gave me a petion that deprived me of my
senss. In merey's name, lead me hence.
Set me [ree from Don Bernardo's power, snd
[ will repay you,if I live. It Ld) not live,
you shall be 1epaid !’

To le Continued.
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N CRUSADING.

PRETENSION VANQUI-HED,

MODER

| —_——
Men of intelleet, who have the protension
| to detect, and the inclination to reform, the
| false systems transmitted to us from a darker
| age, adopt diff-rent methods of accomplish-

ingz their philanthropic tasks.  Cervantes
|laughed knight-errantry out of the field of
| Spain ; Holloway, the great Eaglish antago-

|nist ot medical pedantry, ie overwhelming
| and demolishing the old worn-out noa-effsct-

ive system of praciice, by curing the multi-
tudes it has abandoned as incurable, wits his

[ inestimable preparations. Of this extraor-
| dinary man it may be said, that if the honour
(of baving produced him belongs to England,
' the benefits accruing from his discoveries are

speaking when the wayfarer moved and ute| the common property of the world. His Pille

ani Ointment have acquired an immense

eyes were opened, and quickly closed again, | popularity with the whole Spanish r ce.
|
¢ He lives! He wakes!” whispered Estelle, |and least pliable of all the European mon-

in the same low | #r:hies, has waived its general proseri
| of foreign medicines in their favour ; and the

|
|

[he government of old Spain, the proudest
on

1:88 exclusive republics of South Americs

" have, with one voice approved and natural

| 1zed them. Io the cities of the coast, on the

| llanos and pampas of the interior, in the val-
| leys of the Andes, and on the alluvial borders
|of the Amazon, the Orinico and La Piata—
|in fact, in every part of South Awmerica,
| whether thickly or sparsely populated. thee

medicines are in coustant demand. {a the
| centres of civilization, they have, to a great
| extent, displaced the old materia medica, and
| among the Indians they bave supplanted the
| tradition 1l remedies of the native doctors.

! Hd Professor Holloway introduead his two
specifics for all the varieties of disease under
the sanction of the medical ev!loges of Earope ;
had boen supported in his e¢forts to dissewi-

| nate them by the whole wealth and influence
of the profession; had regular physicians,

| surgrons, and apothecaries everywhere ad-
vocated their usc—still the progress made by
|bis Pills and Ointment, in a period of some
twenty years, among all the races of the earth,

/might well have been deemed extraordinary.
But none of these clements of popularity

| were at his command. Oan the other hend,
a solid barrier of professional prejudice o
posed bhim. He has broken it dowan. Medi-
cal dogmatism has succumbed before the

| wonders accomplished by his remedies. His
| arguments have been cures. The million, no
longer a blind Samson, as in the slavish past,

e : and aiter gazing awhile upon the features of but intelligent and independent in thoughs

| and action, has raised him with ite broad
hands to eminence and wealth, as a gratéiul
return for the precious 'ives saved and pro-
longed through his instrumentality.
It is the carse of various drugs relied upom
| by the fuculty as specifics, that in subduing
one disease, they ley the foundution of an-
| other—the comp'aint originated by the medi-

+ 0. course it is Pepin.  And now who are|  Pepin did not answor at once.
you? {awhile into the maiden’s fuce and then look-
The old porter held up his lantern as the | ed down upon the floor. Finally he said:
|dark mantle fell off, aad recogmzed the | ¢ First, lady, let me be sure that Don Ber
features of Estelle d"Avia.’ | nardo has retired  If I find him out of the

* Padro Santo! W hat are you doing here, | way,I will go down with you to the dungeons.
Senorita 7’ | Will you wait bere alone ¥’
* What are you doing, Pepin? Estelle was very willing to sit there in the

luty to see that eIl parts of the castle are se- | took up his lantern and left her. lie was
eure before [ retive.’ | gone very near haif un hourand when he re-
* Do you often remain up as late as this, turned he reported that Don Bernardo was

¢1 am the porter, vou know, and it is my dark, and withcut further questions Pepin |

| *And,” demaunded the pilgrim, clenching cine being very frequently the more danges-
| his bands, ‘do you know what he aid wifii ous of the two  Mercury may relieve an afl-
| me? : fection of the liver, but it imperils the sound-
‘Do you know? queried the old porter, | ness of the bones, and shrivels the t ndone.

| choosing that the other ehould first show his | Dpium may quies pain, bat i:s reaction shat-
| band ’ f ters the nervous system.  Colchicum and ar-
¢1 think I know, sir.’ |8enic may mitigate the pangs of gout and

¢ Then whatdid he do?’ | theumatiam, but they substitute palsy and
Ti.e prisoner hesitated. He gazed first upon | paralysis.  There are no such drawbacks to
Pepin ; and then as though lor the lirst time, | the uselulness of llullwwny’v Pills and Gune-
he notie=d the sweet fuce of the Senorita. [ ment. More certain, direct and thorough g

[ ¢« What is this? he asked. n warmer light

Pepn 2

: Not quite, Senorita ; but then youn must
und rstand that 1 have a right to be up as
late na | please.’

< And have not [ the same right ?°

* Perbaps you have, Dona Estslle; bat it
doce not look very well to ree you wandering
hout these dark passages at this hour
e maidon coud net look into Pepm's
faca, for the lantern cast no ray of light that
way krnew that it was
‘;e:n face ; and she knew that a kind beart
beat 1n bis bosom. She refl-eted a few mo-
ments,and then plased her hand hghtly epon
fis arm

s Pepan,’ she said, peva
come where [ ean speak
giad [ bhasve found you.’

« | don’t know,’ replied the old man, shak-
mgz s head [ ought not to countenance
your night-wandermgs. It 18 unseculy
very unseemly.’

‘il’nr!.up. retoried Estelle, in a significant
tone, ‘it Don B roardo were to knuw, and
'wicre and when we had met  be might
think your wandering as unsesmly as mine.’
| ¢ Merey, Lady ! T hope you would not tell
"Don Bernardo of this)’

i ¢ OFf course not, Pepin
my {riend. I think you are true.’

¢ Certainly | am, kstelle.’

“And ' pursued our heraine, * T think my
father used to be very kind to you.’

She touched him there upon a tender spot.

¢ {jod bless you ludy, he was like 4 brother
to me. There are not many wen lke Don
Curlos,—But come this way. If ysu wish to
gpeak with me, we can find a place iu the
vestibule.

It was a emy!l entry way, between t'e
coart and the kall, into which the porter con-
ducted the maiden, and when he tad clos d
the door.and 8,0t a small bolt near the lateh,
he opened h's Jantern and allowed the ligit
to full wher, ¢ pleased.

Now, 8 jorita, he said, ‘T am ready to
listen. W ghall not be l:kely to be disturb-
ed here ; ¢ yer you had better Ape_ak in as
low tones § ¢ possibje. 1 don't belicve that
walls bav@ o,rq: bat T believe that earsare
very apt 8, po dapgerously near when tiey
are Jeast Wi jed.’

but s8he an honest,

asively, ¢ will yoo
with you? [ am

‘:;0
i!
1

I think you are

abed.
*1 have been gone fome time he said,
*but I have been to the lodge utter my keys
| lave you the couraze now o follow we?
¢ Anywhere, Pepin’
¢ Then come on. | have sowe curiosity to
eee that poor waylare once more '
| *I have more than curiosity o urge me
responcded  Estelle, as she followed the
porter from the vestibule, ¢ I am moved by a
p wer above and beyond my own will.  Per-
raps, you do not behieve in such things,
Pepin’

¢ Y/ hat things, lady?’

¢ In these mysterious whisperings from the
unseen world.’

The old man shock his head.

¢ Idon't know, Dona Estelle, what to be
lieve. At any rate, I have no disposition to
dispute you. I've scen a good many strange
things 10 my life ; and Lve had a good many
strange impressions. 1 I had not feit some
wonderful Jeaning toward this way tures you
would not Lave found me out of my bud at
this hour.’

*Ali.— then you were upen the same errand
with myselt,” said Estelle; archly.

The old porter covld not retract what he
had said, g0 he made no direct reply ; for he
remember-d that he had once before intimat
cd to the lady that his legitanate duties had
kept Lim up.' 11 nodded, and coughed, and
directed fas companion to be very carciul
awbout making a misstep ; and then he threw
the light of s lxhtern ahead and moved on.
No one living knew the way through the
d fierent passages of ‘the old castle than did
Pepin : and he was not Wng in reaching the
subterran2an apartmen:s which had been
formed beneath the pavement of the court
There was one line of cells leading toward
the western donjon,to the doors of which Don
Bernardo had keys, and in this direction the
porter first bent his steps. (Esteile shuddered
as she felt the influence ol the ctill, damp
atmosphere ; but she had no theught of re-
treating. Onece her couductor asked her if
she would go on.

¢ Yes, she said, ¢ I feel safer here than I
did above. [ must ses that man.’ L

« And whom dv you expect to find i him ?

.,uskcd Pepia.

|on,’

gleaming in his sunk.n eyes. ¢ What heaven
1y vicion 181t that thus 1ilumines this dark
pace? Am I dreaming!’

*No, good sir,” answ
nearer to tum. 1 wm a
bivod. as you and Pe an a

. l‘r,un'.' Perin ! repeated “he wayflarer,
with pecubiar e rnestness. * Sure ¥, lrewem
ber that name.’

«Then we are ecven,’ eaid Pepin; *and
furthermore, we owe explanation to each
other. Dut first tell me wiat you iwagine
Don Bernordo did to you?

The old man shook his head

“1f I knew I could trust you,’ he said.

i Estelle, moving
wg of flesh and

¢ Good sir, " eried Lstele, placinghex hand

haek some of the

upon his brow and brushimg t
white [ucks * you caun_t fedr tu trust we.

¢ No . no, fair lady.’

« And if you knew all, you would ot fear
to trust me. added the poreer

“Indeed. good sir,” continued Estelle, *you
need not lear our farthful Pepin.  He &
good us mun can be-—s80 good that he onen
has to ussume & sternncss which Le does not
feel for the pu.pose ol conciliating his hard-
Learted o

¢ Hush " attered Pepin, placing his ﬁ”i;"r
upon the waden’s lip;* yen wuet not teli o

U=

much,”

And then, turning o the stranger, ke add-
ed:

¢ We are your fricnds, sir ; and perhaps we
can serve you.'

The waylarer, who had been gradually re-
gaining his strength, now sat upright, and
gazed stealily upon hie visitors.

* Pepin,’ he said, * [ remember you very
well. 1 used to come occasionally to San
Martin when you and [ were both young and
vigorous 1 thought, in those loug gone
times, that you had a kiod master’

« So I had,” answered the porter ; ¢ but the
Don has sadly ehenged since then.’

¢« Aye,” resumed the prisoner; ! he has
cianged to be & eruel tyrant. [t wust have
been he that consigned we to th's horrid place
I tear him. UHe is my enemy. If you would
sive me, lead me beyond the limits of his
power. Do this, aud ] aay 8t sowe time
seiye you.’

their remedial operation than any other med:-
cne, their generai effees upon the vystew aond
constitution 18 not merely harmless, but bLe-
velic:al — Haompshare Express.

————

HUNNEWELL'S

UNIVERS AL | Ien  Years have elearly
core proved that the theory of
| REMEDY simpheity, the greal element
i of this splendid preparation,
abien allows its nse whenever there is tickling or
| rritation in the Thioat, and yl-‘ducilll no debi-
lity. 18 the only and true theory by which Celds,
Coughs, Hoarseness, Bronchial Complaints, and
| Throat Afections wineh, if negiveted, end 10

nption, can be eflectually cured.
Sore Throat, the grewt origin of B'lber-,
negleeted, 18 cured by wakmg 8 Gargle

vgual parts of water.

1w~ Whooping Cough is cowpletely relieved of

|

it viule by @ constant use of the rewedy.
i imonisle ol undoubted character can be
| scen at my office by ali,

small Bottles 2) cents. Largedo-50cts

" ki oy all W bolesale aud Kotail Doaless ia
ediciues

~—
From the new * Dominien *

At this eenson. when eonghs and colds are so
prevalent, an effcctunl remedy, and ene easily ob.
tuined Perry Duvis’ Vegetable PAIN KULLEE
1t is 1o new nostram, vended by nnknown agenie,
bzt hus stood the test of over tmweuty years wud,
those who use the article, internnlly or externally,
will conneet with it grutetul recollections of itg
worthy inventor —liasTixGs” Cnrosicre, C. W,

Paix Kitigr.—The testimonials boine to the
efficacy of this valuable medicine are suificicut to
warrant its introduction into every house. Our
own opinion is that no family should be without
a bottle o1 it for a single hour, In flesh wounds
aches, puine, sores. &e., it is the most affecips’
remedy we know of. A bottle will lasidor.a vesy
long time, and ita low price places it within the
reach of all  Our readers will remember thut the
Mesers. Perry Davis & Sou have opened a house
in Montreal, whenee Cl.tlll‘dilh orders are supplied.

~—Nzws, ST. Juna's, C
Davie Parsy inrke.—Krom .the reports ¢
denlsrs in thiscity, we tlunk no P .g&
<ine has hud g lwgersale  Its valuable propeusitics
us u speedy care for pain, cannot fail to lnxnerd
ly upfvrﬂ‘nﬂed. aud uo fumily should be without it,
! ident, or sudden atiacks of dysentery,
cholera,

in case of wee
diarrheea. eholers morbue, und even

vields to its magic power, us we see by repcria
from those seciipus in the south-west where the
| diseuse hus boen purticuladty viralent 0 gres
"numbers,—MoxTRESL TiANsCLIPT.




