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PINEAPPLE ESSENCE.

I Sleeken my rpeed new, 1er un I not
“Whir

Gracions Hr arena !
Then it ia !
My fearful Men ia realirad ; and I fall 

eeneeleee upon the lifeline body of Hr 
Hugh Staunton.

M,!r®S"( :TeeP Ш
sIn the Shape of Or, Voe Stan's 

Pineapple Tablets In Curing 
StomaCh

‘Elaie, an you et oag enough to read 
IhieP

It is the Bret Friday in the New Tear.
I am lying on the aofa in our pretty 

drawing-room, to which I have been none 
in my father's arma for the flret time to-day, 
einoe that dreadful night.

•Tee, lather, quite,’ I reply, ae I glance 
up and note that it ia addnmed to me in 
Roger Bletah handwriting.

•I will |oin yen again presently « Elaie,’ 
father raya, ae, baring pitted the letter on 
the table at my aide, be goea out, shutting 
the door behind him.

I lie and gene it the superscription tor n 
few minutée, then alowly lift one hand end 
take it op. Another minute, and I am 
alowly reading down the first page.

It u not along letter, end Sere 
date or beading to it.

It rone thus—
‘Ere yon reeehre tine, Blee, I aboli be 

hr, far sway. We shall not meet again in 
this world, till I can procure proofs of the 
reel murderer—no need to eny whose. But 
Elsie, I ask one favor et your bends in the 

time—that », try to think, try, to 
bring yourself to firmly believe me, 
when I any that though my bat was 
found near the body, that though guilty 
a tains were found on my apparel, still, 
believe me that I assert nothing bat 
the truth, when I again my I had no 

1 in the crime. Lite waa assuredly ex
tinct whan I placed my hand for the first 
time on the body after I nw it fell there 
by the stone steps. Time will prove all. 
When I can bring you proofs, I repeat, I 
will come back to my deer love, and nek

of
Every Kind. 

The pineapple bee e valuab
»

digester of food. Teatthfa by mixing equal

in doe time, the meat will be entirely di
gested. This rare jaiee » the principal in
gredient in Dr. Von Stan’s Pineapple Tab
lets, and anyone, at any time, sen enjoy 
the healing virtues of the ripe fra# by their 
am. You mt them like randy. They ere 
very palatable: harmless ae pure 
They afford instant relief in all of in-
dig estion and dyspepsia. Their right nee 
wffloue ell stomach treublaa sad establish 
toad health. Box of 60 Tablets, 86 

. Sold by E. C. Brown.
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A police court trial took an unexpected
turn the other day.

An Irish witness had just been sworn 
to give evidence.

Msgistate і ‘Do yon know the nature ot
an oath P

T. W. : Tie, eon.’
Magistrate : ‘Do you know how serious 

matter it ia to swear falsely P<
T. W. : ‘I do eon.’
Magistrate : -Now, do yon know what 

will be the consequence it you give false 
evidence P’

T. W. : ‘Oar ride will win, eon.’
Magistrate (attar an impressive pause) 

‘Ten may stand down, sir.
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for і renewal of—
Here the letter ends abruptly in a broken 

sentence, as though the writer—
But I grow taint (gain.
•Father Г
And then nil is darkness once more.

• ■ •

‘The proofs, Roger, where are they P
‘Whet, dreaming, ElmP’ questioned a 

familiar voice, ae I wake with a start.
It is a bright sunshiny afternoon in early
priL
1 have been alowly regaining strength 

during them beautiful spring days.
But this afternoon n certain weakness 

hue overpowered me, and I 
been lost consciousness in в deep sleep for 
more then en heur.

And I have dreamed I Dreamed of Roger 
my dear, lost love.

And yet the dream bee not been » end
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Win Break Under the Strain of Indigne, 
lino—Bare's «Па Testimony ot the

JJiI

From Good Health Reclaimed by the
Fewer ot the err at Snath American 
War Tins.

Rev. W. 8. Barker of Peterboro’, says: 
“I wee greatly effloted with indigestion 
and nervous prostration, and my wife woe 
nil ran down end «offering much from 
general debility, and we heartily join hinds 
in giving testimony to the greet reliai and 
curative powers ot Sonth American Ner
vine. Splendid result! followed the tak
ing of the firet battle, end efowbotUmheve 
cured us both end we cheerfully recom
mend it to our follow sufferers." Sold by 
В. C. Brown.
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For I seemed to me him at he wee before 

that awful night, bright and handsome, 
coming towards me, with outstretched 
hands and a look of love in hie eye».

‘Asleep I end dreaming P Oh I Elite. And 
to think that I have been writing so anx
iously all this long time for yon to awake, 
that I might tell yon n visitor was wishing 
to see yon,’ says Cousin Monde.

•WhoieitP’Inak, quietly.
My dream is stffl trash in my memory,

‘Whom would you like to see most on 
this earth, Elsie dearP Cousin Monde 
questions, in lew end grotto tones.

■Oh I Cousin Mande. It eennot, cannot 
be ! Tell me quickly !’

•He shall speak tor himself, dear.’
Then the door opens ; a well known fig-

■ lilsd.
This particular young man bed been in

troduced to the political dub ae s rising 
orator who would mike just a tow brief 
remarks. He bad apparently became im
pressed with the belief that the mantle of 
Cicero bad fallen upon hie shoulders, rod 
was not going to let it dip off ii he oenld 
help it.

When he had at last brought hie oration 
to a condueion, he went to » group of 
friends to receive their congratulations. 
One of them, and old friend of Ms family 
took him by the eoet lapel, anfi led Mm 
«Me.

‘My boy he,’ he raid, *1 want to talk to 
yon.’

‘About my speech P>
•Tee.’ ‘
‘It’s vara kind el yon,’ began the young 

ia misguided artidpation.
•I bow it it. Ton may not think it's 

Mod when you hear it, but it it. That 
speech ot yours luted two heure and a

i|

S

and

j

•I have brought the proofs, Elsie, my 
love I rod then I am clasped once again in 
my own deer love’s arms, rod fed hie warm 
Маєм on my lips. Ш

»•
A lew months Inter, and we—Roger rod 

I—stand side by side before the alter ot 
our small village church, end Ultra to my 
father’s faltering tenu, u he node out the 
sacred words that prmeente us 
wife.
toiSStU&sa.a-,.-

it is all I from from Roger—my dear hus
band—when I

і
m

end " ‘Rot Iwu applauded Sen time*.’
Ten .were. For the 

were misled tour daw into thinking you 
bed finished.
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the dree d-lster, to question him respecting ti 
tel tote ef him who wu so closely 
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I tm“I wu so troubled with hurt 
that ! could net stand an e 
growing dissy. Going ap stain, orви. r . bruughl “Little Olerenee (with rising inflection) 
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— told ; end -МШ 
to u that fair May roan
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i* told,
іе

with thelewofTisI
i)| neither of ne foretell the 
foe tor an testant that the 
a when the remembrance of 
mold be u gall to net 
flew by, and the artist was 
ranger to u, hat a Irrquant 
Able. And Amy—our dear, 
r—well, itwu clearly 
minx whet » ehnrm Ms pee-

tber ' I

tied

4ft
» net tor her. All the love other pure

— with all her heart, and 
he returned her meiden coofid-

W регата, while an angry rod fodi-
gannt took overspreads hie countenance, 

■tria», r be mutters, beneath kfa breath Ф wbüsthb right tondis raised and clench-іІріЖг

Thro, glancing down tenderly at my tear 
■ьаІааД face, ne murmure, sentir—aSTllbîüÆ’"-'"'

•Oh, pleue goon, Roger!’ I plead.

І їй,'!йг,5її44її«.'й?
I Cydroteotbereweyto .eemeqrieteee.
■ my motSTÊot L feared to’declare bis

aurriage te Us friends jut then,»» he did 
net a to offsnd an old anola who 

Ш veer rich, end whose eetetes be hoped,
9 mri bed every reason to expect, ha would
1 inherit, should ho continue to pleue him

till foe time of his death.
•And to, in sodom and sorrow, we let 

Amy go sway with her artist husband, 
rod foretime nil seemed will with her.

of news wu bright 
tone. Then rome a
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■as Last his Waxes, 
unes bu e heat 
<o ensign in the Dei 
•hip wu stationed 
ley the flegeUp esii 
e Fleet Commend 
wu very dignified і 
o Ion Us aelf-oonh 
inder w«* in swinuni 
made a friendly wager
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limity—in natal per-

ЇАгІГ
lien he saluted pritoto 
p .on e quarter-deck. 
’« intense surprise the 
id the salute with equsl 
» lost Ms wag*.
> IT.—They supplied 
hoi contained in that 
Menthol Fleeter, wMch 
bnckeohe, headache, 

mand eoetiM. Mino
ns A Lawrence Co.,

, і

1

щф.m
Her weekly budget 

ehtertul in ite
ahuge.

•The months passed by, and thro, jut 
asihe wu looking forward to holding in 
bar arms her first-born, the end earns. 
My mother wu hastily summoned, but 
three weeke Inter all wu ever, and ou 
bright Amy ley beneath ti» sod.

•Her husband had toon tired of her 
pretty iaoe end artiees ways.

‘Pom. loving, tree tittle Amy I Oh. 
Elsie 1 Ten ran never know how we have 
mourned her: but we keep her wooing her 
marriage, end her death, s secret now ; for 
it ell fume so earned to u, that we natur
ally shrink irom letting strangers 
confidence. But you—you will i 
one ol u, darting; therefore I here told 
you tUe. My mother wished yon to know 
all ; end thro again, another resaon is, 
ЕШа, I believe that you have met this 
men, rod I dreed Me fascinating ways. I 
have hero warned in e dream I*

A fearful Men flashes through my brain.
Ото Hr Hugh Staunton and the husband 

of Roger’s litter be the
Whet ran possibly hive Suggested the 

ida« So mo f
I oennot say ; but I feel sure that 

correct to my surmise.
‘Listen, Elsie P Roger adds, 

ed that you and I were together to «me

іActive «tali
he Mexican Vtoe-Pm- 
if Foreign Affaire, rod 
ira of the Republic nt 
festival, hu had e car-

info ou 
•eon be

«overbid hackwood’a

amble oironmetenou at 
is early yean 
ion rod energy 
he hu been timed 

find hoy to Vtoe-Frari- 
esaid to him: 
very position excepting 
onr
oak hie bend greedy

’grant, bat it hu net 
o suit n man of my
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Ig, и though
л figun on the opposite hunk, white I 
KBseleee to the earth 1 That wu my

S3rrcSSsF*®
‘But the figure, Roger, that 

to me—did you reoognine it P 
‘I did, Elsie, end therein tiee til my ter-

5ш2
of

er

.^hnSgJffoîam stone to the dufceneet.
company hat the shallow ef the dreed 
theeght that flashed through my heefa u 1 
row Roger’s form disappear.

And thro til my past rfau before am: 
I see bow wry wronely I heraectod

rorl’
'Who wu it, Reger P 
‘It wu the men who rained my dear 

rister’e life ! It wee he whose tikeneu we 
deetrdyed together, Elsie Iі 

•But, Roger, that wu the photograph of 
ugbBtetntea PI exclaim.

•Sir Hugh Staunton now, Elsie. Hit 
hopes haw hero retired, end "he hu ro
unded to the eetetoe end title he сота ted 
so much. But, Sir Hugh Staanton, u 
plein Hugh Gordon, the 
for ail that. And yen ham met him, Elate, 
have hero thrown to Me way in crowded 
beU raw», have stood with Mm on the 
mooatit balcony, and yet have come beck

1 rtcogoise the foot that I am to blame for 
r Hugh’» presence hew this eraetogdfro I 

•agbt to hew confessed my a 
Roger long baton I mot Mm.

Ait it ii too late to recall the put: I 
bear the consequences of my foolish 

pride and wroeg-dbing. ^Wtattjiteàgf

Sir
BfrH to

to the ______ ,__ __ r—... time, and
teen Roger rotors the room.

I spring towards Mm with n little glad 
cry of reusf and joy, lari he drawe me very
d<ÎH»»hîtiîb!î,HttiemèT,l thought 

the serpent had been a eu ber again. Stffl 
she is fie from Me trail, thaakHoavroP 

‘Ob. Roger! where is Sir HughP I ask.
me bom him quickly, and 

my toon eagerly

to
^Bnt, Roger! The photograph—where

•jRwra i' found one of the 
tong ego, when be cerne u Amy’s lover,

•Whore wu that PI stammer forth. 
•Enclosed within the leaves of a song 

tat my sister wu seenstomed to ring to

My lover pets 
to the twflighLi 
with deep rod questioning gate.

•The trail is not there, be mnrmu 
himself, u he again draw me etoeer.

I dun not repeat my queetion.
•Now, dev,’ raye Roger, 'I will go and 

get my bet. ,1 think I left it to the house
keeper's sitting-room Ton will not mind 
waiting here n moment tiroo, dev F 

‘I will wait, Roger. Only, please do 
t he long. I do not like this dark room. 
‘Silly ohtidl’ hughe my lover, u he 

tu» away to eevch of Me net.
• Five mute, or more, elapses. Thro 
he raton», hot bathes.

‘Elsie, I believe I mut go home without 
it, lu I really cannot remember where I 
left it, and I do not like to dietub Mrs. 
North to hu evening nap. It it wry 
mild, and I shell not take cold ’

Ho offers me Me arm et ta seme time 
end then we make ou way out of the lib
rary.

to

u.’
•Ah 11 remember now. But he did net 

put it tare, I feel certain, for I sorted til 
my marie only—

‘Never mind. deu, who put it tan,’ 
•lam quite rotiefled tat it 

way there through the 
agency of time little fingers,’ end Pending 
low hu head, he toys hie lip» on my head.

Roar. 1 
find Hedid not

The cotaelh^ebrotd,"but he hu kind
ly gforo me permission to ue hit fine, old 
library, rod so I em about to trail myself 
of hie permission to obtain a book of poems 
of which I haw heard w much.

I cross the room, and make my way 
through the gloom- for the shutters are 
■till birred—to the window, wMoh feces ‘Ton will net mind coming out the book 

way, Elsie P Roger raye, presently. 'It 
will shorten onr walk, and it is already 
late. Tour father will he expecting yen,

I am ta worn ont to make any demu 
At tint arrangement, but feel I ron submit 
to anything Roger likro to propose.

So in silence we set ont tram Ellerton 
Park.

Arrived there, I hid Roger • farewell, 
then take » roadie tram ta hell-table, and 
repair at row to my chamber, where I 
•ink into my fevoento chair and go over 
the even» of the pest horn.

As I reflect on the late eeroe my eyes 
wander up and down my dross rod jacket.

My dress ii в town-coloured doth, of 
wMoh I haw token grant cue hitherto, u 
it is such e good fit, sad ou village it not 
noted lu a good dressmaker ; hot now, u 
my gate wanders op rod down, I fancy I 
detect some dark spots, where no such 
•pots should be.

Not being nhto to satisfy myself upon 
this point, I rise rod draw nearer to the

ta shelves, where I know I shell find the 
poet I leek.

I unfasten the ehuttere and look out. 
A-wesaro’e toee-ie pressed eto* against 

the реве, and her eyas an peering into

With в slight exclamation, I tun rod 
cross to the book-shelves.

‘Who is the woman PI naturally wonder 
u I begin my lev oh.

The volume ii found nt 
open it rad glanée down at the 

‘How beautiful І’I mnrmu softly, M I 
m another page and read on.
So absorbed do I become in the poet’s 

thrilling langage, tat I em dent and 
blind to all around me for ta time being, 
rod start aside with a slight scree m u a 
voice sounds quite close to me.

■Wo ban met again then, Elaie. I pro
phesied to you to the woods tat dav tat 
we ehoold, end I am a true prophet.’

‘Sir Hugh Sleueton Г I gasp 
‘Tee, Elsie ; rod yon are glad

length, 
іе lines.

rod I

to see
me f’

Ae he speak*, he brode forward, end 
tehee my hind in Me.

I redly am too astonished—too fright
ened—to -flu eny resistance, for he seems, 
so obinged.

The same fine figure, the seme handsome 
face the same dark «yes; hot the expres
sion, in the latter !

Ah I I shudder as I glance up end note 
it alt

Like e flesh, too, « 
of hie deed wife.

Asyn he apeak*.
•Elaie. I have sought long how I 

bring about this meeting, end now 
has played into my hands. Eli», now I 
*a tell you whet 1 have suffered since last 
we parted, rod new I ron bear bom you 
lips that you will no longu look coldly on 
me and set aride my fora P

As he otters the last word e low and 
a low end hissing «nmd такеє itself dis
tinctly beard bom tin direction of the 
window, against which I hnd seen pressed 
A woman*! is06.

‘Sir Hugh, yon forget that—that I am 
already the promised wife of——’
- ‘Ah, yes I Of the respected doctor of 
tMe smell village, Elsie. No; I do not 
iorget anything Only, that is swallowed 
np to the other thought which hue token 
complete possession of me I mean the 
thought ol the greet love wMch I have for 
yeoElrie. Think, before yen reject my

teuibïnttftiiS a-
mind with that ether fora offered von and 
thro choose mine! Tea happiness 
ever be my first rod last thought. Elsie, 
Elsie ! I love yon ! Do not reject me Г

Again the Meting sound, hot this time 
far more distinct. "

It reaches my companion's ev, too, for 
he starts, end glaaees round with knitted 
haw end ,L,- eyes.

•Whet ie RP Ialmost shriek, for the 
is feet overpowering me. 

•HafakH. BMe, that need thus tie*

light.
Tee ; there, too rarely, ere several luge 

•pote of a duk colour.
And—oh, horror I They ere of blood I 
Then, like Є flesh of lightning, 

dawns upon me, only I can’t yet-soape my 
dreadful thoughts into words.

No I I most set—rod at ваго 1 
Hurriedly blowing out my candle, I 

орю my door end descend, rorotully end 
noiselessly, and let myself out at the faill

it til

the recollection
door.

Thro, with winged feet, Iffy along the 
road in the direction ot Ellerton Park, in 
nt the gates, up the winding drive till I 
g tin the libra? window, then on till the 
white stone steps of the boot entrance 
come into view to the half-light.

Fate

The Crow 
of Croup.

It strikes terror to a mother's heart to 
have her child Wake np at night with n 
oroupy cough.

Child ron scarcely speak, ron hardly 
breathe seems to be choking.

There ie no time for delay—apply hot 
poultleee to the throat and wpper part of 
the cheat, and give Dr. Wood’s Norway 
Pine Syrup—nothing like it for giving 
prompt relief—will rove n child when 
nothing ties will.

Mix. Wm. Young, Frame, Ont., wye: 
"One yea ago ou little boy had a seven 
attack ef Inflammation of the hinge 
croup, which toft a tod wheese to hfaohest.

“We were advised to nee Dr. Wood's 
Norway Pine Syrup, which wo did, and # 
cured him completely. , _J_ .

“Now we always 
keep this remedy in 
theheue, no it «irais

von.

will

whale all «(there, for the

uralds."
toe.’
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