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I hava to see the judge, too, in order to re-
port Bonnenberg's arrost.’

WWhat ! He, too? eried Heppner,
astonithed, hastsning afrer the detective,
who had already left the room.

Againacarcisge etopped before the house,

Could it be Dornbery ?:

The doos was opensd hurriedly, Fannia
and Irachor Kernocr antered the roam.

*Hava you beard ¥ cried Fatnie, jubi-
lantly, ne lJors, with a ery of joy, hastoned
to mest her, and then the two ¢laspsd each
other in & loag embrace.

At length Fannia disengagod herself
from Lora’s arma.

* Wish ua joy, Dora: weara betrothed,”
she aaid, in a tona full of happiness. .

* You will not be aorprieed wmy dear
mudam,’ ndded Kerner; ‘for you gueased
my heart's secrat long ago. 1 am sure I
noed not tell you that 1, too, am ucepeak.
ably happy.’

*No, indsed,’ cried Dora, extending
hand vo each sad then again embracing
Fannie, *Aay heaven's richeat blessing
reet upoh your union ' .

* And now for the real abject of cur com-
ing here.’ aaid the dnctor at lagt.  * [ have
slready applied for Gustavs discharge, and
think my reguest will be gonplied with to-
day, Fannie thought that we oughi not ta
rob you of the pleasure of bringing the
prisoner tha good news yourseif, Ef agres.
ablo to you—' - -

* Haw can you doubt it? cried Dora, ex-
citerly,

! Well, then, the carriage which brought
us hare is waiting, 'Wecan start atonce.’

*You mre always thinking how you can
wive others pleasure, Fanunie, dear—good
roul that you are. 1 thank you withall my
heart,” eaid Dora, with emotion,

‘Thay all thiree then drove straight to the
prison and cobLained the dirsotor's permis-
gion to aee Gustav.

IJoca trembled with exeitement.
was the Lirat to enter i he cell.

GGustav had rizou from his sest in sur-
prire. He needed but ong look wnto Llora's
railiant eyes vo guess everyhing..

' Free ! sho cried.  * Froe and exonerated
trom blame. {an you forgive me for hav
ingf doubted you, my beloved ¥

Her orme were round his neck. He
pressad hec to hia heart and covered her
blushing face with passionate kisses,

*1ls thie happincass real?” ha ssked, inm
wrembling voics. *You are mine onge
mote, my all, my life.’

* And nothing shall ever part us again,
deareat ; no shudow ahall ever again full on
our happiness or dieturb our love,’

* [ can herdly beliaveit yet,' eaid be, and
his eyes dim with Leara, lurned with a
questioning glance to Funnie nud the
doctor, who wara juet entering the cell.

*You may be ar huppy Ae you li
reniied Kerner, grasping his hand, while
Fannie, too, embraced her brother heartily.

{iuatav’e discharpge wan lollowed by dave
of anelloyed happiness for the two palra of
lovora,

All the gouncillor's elfortes Lo procure the
release of hie Iather-in-law had proved vain.
The offer to give bail was rejected mosy
deciderly by the court, as it was tu be fore-
sgen that the family would smcrifice the
beil in order to protect the guilty man
fram a degradiog punishment. X

Feau Rolead had started for London the
second day after her hueband's arrest,
evidently in haste to facape the suspicion
of haviag been acesesory to her husbands
ctima, although, as Roland himaelf denied
this, nothing gould be proved against her.

And even though the demands of the
¢raditore were, for the mopst part, satisfied,
and Baren Busee recovered the wholu
ainount which he had lost, the indignation
ogainet Roland was still w0 great that the
jury would not sdmit of any extenuvating
circutnatoncen in hiy casa, .

Oscar Holang was sentenced to a term of
eeverul years in the peaitentiary.

Sha

CGurtar Dornberg, on the other hand, was
honourably sequtited of sl guile,

Some time after this Dora and Fannis
wera macriad sk tha same time, at the bouss
ol tha former, and this joyful eveat wae
fotlowsd in a few weaka by n wedd ng at
Eim Court, Peter Martin was specially
invited om all thess vccasions, mud the
jovial ald leman slways ined &
faithful, welcome guest in every branch ol
the family cirele. :

Unfortunately, however, the hopes which
he had eot on Honnenberg's arrest wers
destined not Lo be fulilled.

At first the latter had denisd everything,
but st the 2econd examination he admitted
averything but the murder, } .

He acknowledged that Mary Brighton
had bsen his wife, that he had deserted
har, and that she bad suught him ont. He
sdmitted that he had taken her 1o his rooms
on the evening before her death in order to
confer with her about a divorce. -

He mleo stated that ho had started to
accompany her an her return to the hotel,
but that, on the way, sfter a passionate
ebullition of anger, she had laft him, while
he, furious st ber obativacy and her in.
sulting invectivee. had gone homae.

What had happened to her after that he
did not know. On the next day he had
heard of her death, and naturally had not
:Iult called upon to publish hin reiations to

er -

This declaration he adhered to.  The
most ekilful crose-queetioning on the part
of the examining magistrate counld not
entangie bim in any contradictions.

As it was no lobger passible to varify the
murder, the muthorities wera finally
obliged to distpire the charge. The dark
mystory spomed doomed to remsin un-
solved. :

Ervnestine had been discharged [rom
arrest some time befors. Thare was no
chargs againet her except Lhe sgreement
with her brother to rob Fran Winkler of
her property. R

That robbery, howsver, had naver been
executed, and Dors would not enter a com-
plainat sgainst her.

‘The noble pair disappearsd from the
city ; Ernestine occompanied her brother
to New York. They had boen quits for-
gotten, when I'e'er. Martin, one day, was
requesteid to draw op & report concerning
Sonnenberg. .

‘The suthorities of some city in the United
States had aeked for this report.  Sonsen-
berg wan in prison there, accused of black -
mail ; und thera seemsd to have been other
charge? agaiost him, for. not long alter
Martin's comamunication was sent, the sama
nuthoritier veported in return that he had
endad bie life in a penitentiary.

The report added that, on his deathbed,
the dercazed had b-asted of carlous erimea
for which he had escaped puni-hmenc
through his shrewdners ; among others, tha
murder of his wife, Mary Brighton, by
drowning, . '

This was a great satistaction for Peter
Martin, e could now, at laat, convinge
the head waiter of the Black Eagls, who
was otill somewhat sceptical, that, on the

" FIRST DISPLAY

SPRING & SUMMER

NOVELTIES.

A LOVELY COLLECTION OF

MANTLES, JACKETS, CAPES, DRESS FABRICS

WASHING

ALso, A CHARMING VARIETY ov—
MATERIALS" PRINTS,

CREPONS, DRILLS, PIQUES,

- g,

ZEPHYRS, SATEENS,

BYC.,

ETC,

FATTERNWS POAT FRAN.

PATTHRNS FOST FRIEE.

J. BALLANTYNE & (0.,

o . CASHEL-STREET,

CHRISTCHURCH.

e
il

Y CLONODUN DERQT o

Ryt a@a

inolia

DON'T USE BOILED SOAPS
FOR THE TOWLET.

DON'T ECONOMISE AT THE
EXPENSE OF YOUR
COMPLEXION.

"l‘h.‘ mt‘f’ “Bapy " Eepum—n-‘!‘ur necne spol‘al gln the fase and partioulsrly for

inolia

VINOLIA IS A REFINED SOAP,

It kesps the Complexion Fresh
" anhd Clear,

No other Soap hi.- revelved such
high awardes ae Vinolia Soap

Soap

FOR ITCHINC,
FACE SPOTS,
SUNBURN, ac

it le effl T ¥
plmpies In & fow days, ft. relisves Itching st cnoe.”

Vinolia Scape (all prices) Vinolia Shaving Stiock and Caks
and Viooiis Powder (for she Coraplexion)

ng eruptions mud removing

. largement of the lver,

© case,

oceasion of Bonnenberg's arrest, his shrawd-
ness had, alter all, jound and purseed the
right track.

THR KND,

THE DOC, THE MAN, AND THE MEAT,

A FRIEND of mine snd I were walking to-
Rether the other day; s dog deshed past
us aiter something hé saw on the pavement.
It was a big piece of meat. He pounced
on is and swsllowed it in two seconds. My
companion looked at the dog with envivus
admiration. * My humble friend,’ be said,
*I'li give you '£5 D00 for your appetite and
your digestion. ¥You mre not efraid to eat ;
fam,’  Bat the dog knew what happiness
s wmnde of. He
trotted away,

It is astonishing how many different
people use this expression. ‘L am’ or *1
was' alraid to eat As the writer pens
shesn lines five letters lie on the table belore
bim, everyons of them contajning ib. . Yes
the porsone who wrote the letters are boy
known to ope another. There was, there.
fore, no spreement mmong them, Why
shonld there be, even il they were ac-
quainted ? .

No, thers is nothing in it to wonder at.
They went throngh the same experience,
and #xpress it in the most natoral way,
that's all

Bat what does it mean? Are people
suspicions of poisoned food? No, no' that
is notso, The food is notv poisoned before
it is emen, but afterwards. An exampla
will show what really occure, and why so
many are afraid to eat.

@ quate from one of the letters ; * One
night, sarly in 1892, says the writer, *|
wan seizod with dreadful pains in the pit of
the stommch, and a choking sensation in
the throat. I feared I was going o die.
My wife called in s neighbonr. ¥ Bp-
plied hot Aanoels and turpentine, buyv'1 yub
uo relief. Then a doctor came and gave
mwe medicine. He taid he never saw any.
one’s tongne io anch & condition. It was
of a yellow colour, and covered with a
slimy phlegm, a6 1hick I could have scraped
it with & knife. ' 1 had a founl, bitter taste
in the month, aod my eyes were so dull |
conld scarcely see. 1 had a heavy pain in
the side, aod felv so dejecved snd miserable
1 didn's know whet o do with mysslf,
What listle food I took gave me so mnch
pain [ was afraid to:eal. .The doctor puy
me on starvation digs, and injected mor-
phine 10 enss the pain.

‘Geltting no resl bepefis from the first
dottor I saw another, who said 1 had en-
He gave me medi-
eines, but I got no better. In August I
wenb to Exmonth to ses what my oative
sir would do for me, bat came back worte
than ever. I bad lost over three stone in
weight, and being too weak to move abont
I used to lie on the couch mosb of the time.
I never expecied to ges well, sod dida's
eare much what became of me, :

‘One day in October my wiie said, ** /¢
appears the doctors can do nothing for you,
s0 I am going to doclor you myself,” “She
went to the Soathern Drug Btores, in
Camberwell Road, and got » botie of
Mother Heigel's Curative B‘ymp. After
taking this medicine for a faw deys the

ain in my stomach lefv me, my appetite
mproved, and 1 gained some sireugib.
Soon afterwarde I was back at iy work.
The people in the office, sesing how well [
looked, asked what bad cored toe, sod [
answered Mother Seigel's Syrup. I eball
be glad to reply to aoy ingniries sbont wy
{Sigoed) Charles Harris, 74, Bers:-
ford-street, Camberwell, London, December
lat, 1892 °

Mr Harris' statement goes straight to
the point. Why was he airaid to eat?
Because his food gave bim pain wich.
onb giviog bim strength. This was dead
wrong. It was exactly the reverse of what
it should have been. ~ Whan & man is in
the proper forin he gete wigonr and power

declined the offer aud

- from bis meals, and eats them with enjoy-

ment and velish. If he doesn’s there ia
;ornething the watter with him. What is
b1

Now let_your thoughts expand a bit, so
84 to take in & broad pripciple, - Ona man'a
m#at is soother wen's polson, dhey nn{-
That's so, bub it's oply baelf the troth.
Any man's meat s any man's poison, under
certain conditions, II grain never got any
further than tbe mill bopper we sbonld
never bhave bread, mpd tf g:rud {or other
fuod} oever gob forther than the stomach
wo shonld pever have strenpgih. Bee’
‘Waell, when tha stomach is torpid, inBamed
nod ' ON BTRIKE,' what happena? Why,
your food liea in it and rote. The lermen-
tations prodnce poison which gels into the
biood aod kicks up the worst sort of mis-
chief all over 1he body. Thiv in indiges
tion and dyspepaia, thongh the dostors cali
each and every trick of it by m separate
osme. Yot they don't care it, whieh is the
waio thing siter all.

But Mother Beigel's Curative Byrup
does, ss Mr Harris sags, and as thoosands
of otbern say. *



