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Like onein a drea: Bruce walked
accross the softly carpeted aisle toa
back pew. where he stood for a few
moments in entrance silence. Then
the music ceased, and at the same
time a fecling of utter exhaustion
came over him, and he sank, weak
and dizzy,to the floor.  Then for the
first time he realized his real condi-
tion—a penniless, homeless, hopeless
wretch, who only a few minutes
before had been saved -as it were by
a miraculous deliverance from sui-
cide. His guilty conscience told
him that if he should be discovered
there he would, in all probability, be
suspected of thievish intentions, and
handed over to the police ; so he sat
perfectly still, fearing almost to
breathe.

The organist gathed up his music
and went out the vestry door; and
just as Bruce was thinking of mak-
ing his escape by the way he had
come, a little boy of about ten
entered the door, and walked with
rapid but reverential step up the
aisle to the choir seats. He looked
from one to another. evidently in
seach of something which, however,
was not to be found at first. \While
he was searching another step
sounded at the door, and the old care
taker, who had just completed his
weekly task of sweeping and straight-
ening the church and the Sunday-
school rooms in the basement below,
quietly closed the door, grated a key
in the lock, and passed on.

Meanwhile the lost had not yet
been found. ‘*¢I am quite sure I left
that hymn-book here,” said the boy,
““what can have happened to 1t ?”
After a little more searching, how-
ever, the missing property came to
light ; it had fallen to the floor, and
so at first had escaped his notice.

Picking it up, he walked with the
same reverential step to the door.
Finding it locked he gave a little
low whistle. ‘¢ Locked in,am I ?”
said ha, * I guess Mr. Stewart didn’t
see me comein. \Well never mind,”
he added cherrfully, *“1 dare say I
can go out at the vestry-door.”

After trying it he turned back with
a somewhat alarmed expression. It
also was securely fastened; and there
he was, imprisoned with no means of
escape. The  thought flashed
through his mind that, should he be
sought for, it was more than prob-
able that no-one would have the
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least idea as to his whereabouts.
When passing the church he had
seen the door open, and thinking 1t
a good opportunity to recover his
hymn-book which he had forgotten
the previous Sunday for Algy
was a choir boy, and possessed of a
voice of unusual strength and sweet-
ness he had entered unnoticed,
just a few minutes before the care-
locked the doors and returned home.
(To be continued.)
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Will you give me a glass of
water 7"’ asked little Olive Grey
stopping at the door of Mrs. Trim’s
cottage and peeping in.

She thought Mrs. Trim would be
sitting there, but she was not to be

iseen. Instead of her portly person
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Olive saw a thin little girl, who was
washing the dishes.  However, she
smiled, and took a goblet and put it
on the table.

“I've just fetched in a fresh pail,
miss,” she said, filling the glass;
¢ and it's as cool as ice.”

Then she handed the glass to
Ohive, who said :

** Thank you. lave you come to
stay with Mrs. Trim ?" she asked,
after a pause.

«1 don't quite know, miss,” said
the girl.  *“I'm here a week on
trial. 1 used to live at the poor-
house, and I'm just old enough to
hire out. If the lady likes me,
she'll take me to bring up. [ hope
she will. It's a real nice home,
and such a pretty garden. My
name is Sally Twigs, miss.”

“\Well Sally, I should think Mrs.
Trim would be sure to like you,”
said Olive.  And, witha *good
morning,” she ran away.

She was going to a croquet party,
and was in a hurry. When she had
gone a little way, however, she met
May Bostwick, fanning herself with
her hat and looking very pink.

“[ am so thirsty, Olive, " she
said, “ thit I don't know what to
do, I ran hard all up the rogd, and
my tongue is like a chip.” °~

«“ I'll get you some water,” said
Olive, *“ Mrs. Trim's girl gave me
some. Come!" And the two ran
back together to the door of the
little cottage.

It was open wide, and no one
was there ; but the cedar pail stood
on the table, and the glass beside it.
Olve filled the glass, and gave May
all she wanted, and then took an-
other glass herself.

“ Hurry !"” said May. ¢ We'll be
late!” And Olive reached to put
the glass on the table without look-
ing. The consequence was that she
set it only half-way on ; and betore
the girls had more than stepped
outside the door down it went crash,
upon the oil-cloth!

«“ Oh!" cried Olive.
I done ?”

*“Come along, quick,” said May,
catching her hand, ‘“and no one
will ever know you did it.”

And Olive, on the impulse of the
moment, yielded to the advice and
the pull; and they ran away to-
gether. But never, never, never
did she feel so ashamed of herself.

“] cdnot play,” she said, pres-
ently. ¢ I'm sorry, girls; but I feel
dreadful, and I must go home.”
There was only one person in the
world who could tell her what was
right to do, and that was her mam-
ma. ‘

“ My little girl,” said mamma,
“ you should have found Mrs. Trim,
and told her all about it. Now you
must take a nice glass of mine, wrap
it in paper, and go to Mrs. Trim at
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Depends on Good Digestion

This is almost an axiom al &
ally we are apt to think that co;m:gm'
powders, lotions, fancy soaps, etc
secrets for securing a clear ool.nm
But all these are simply superficia] assist

ants

It is impossible to have

ple)_tion unless the digestive or;ggm
their work properly, unless the stomach
?rup_erly digesting the {ood taken lmoh(
urnishes an abundance of pure blood, :
good 'Ig}c:mplexion is impossible. .

is is the reason so man '
u;.ing Stuart]’s Dyspepsia%leleyts!.di..
they promptly cure any stomach :
and they have found out’ that perﬁecttmue
tion means a perfect complexion and one

that does not require cosmetics
ders to enhare~itc haapty me-

Many t1adies diet themseives or deny
themselves many articles of food solely in
order to keep their complexion clear.
Stuart's Dyspepsia Tablets are used no such
dieting is necessary, take these tablets and
eat all the good wholesome food you want
and you need have no fear of indigestion nor
the ‘sallow, dull complexion which nine
women out of ten have, ?olely l‘n;nm they
are suffering from some form of jindigestion.

Bear in mind that beauty proceeds from
good health, good health results from perfect
digestion and we have advanced the best
argument to induce every man and women
to give this splendid remedy a trial.

Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets can befound
in drug stores and cost but 5oc. per

It there is any derangement of the
stomach or bowels they will remove it and
the resultant effects are good digestion, good
health, and a clear, bright complexion.
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AUCTION SALE OF TIMBER BERTHS

Public Notice is hereby given that g.l‘-"
to :um%rity of Orders in Council, the Red sad

White Pine Timber in the following

in the District of Algoma, nnmely:-m
ships of Graham (part), Hart, Cartler,
Jarvis. Anderson, Chesley, Gillmor, Whitmso,
Curtis and Kutherford (part), and certain aress

i

bet the eon River and the ArTow
wagg:ll,n the District of Thunder B&'ﬂl -I

1 ale by Public Auction aé
gm‘:‘:lrtedngllismgs.ym the City of Toronto, 0B
Tuesday, the seventeenth of w
pext, at the hour of 1 0’clock the

At the same time and place M‘
ard abandoned Berths in the Wn A Dis
Digby, Sherborne and anot wil
trict of Huliburton and Oonns o theso
be offered for sale, the P oo all
latter Berths to have the right to

timber.

OtSh:letsroonwnlng terms and 1':'
Sale and info:mation as to Areas Berth il
Concessions comprised, '\ Sher gomsonelct
letter, to theplge artment ofw l"‘
Toronto, or the wn m
Ottawa, Sault Ste. Marie an

E. J. DAVIS, Commissioner Lands-
Depmartmont 3: Cr tlbwlg’lo Imll ds, -

ronto, June 1, .

N.B.—No unauthorized l;:'bw of

advertisement will be paid for.
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