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AS BY A MIRACLE.

Bound for the settlement beyond, Luke
Sinclair and his young wife had been
tramping through the forest since dawn;
and for some little time she bad hung, an
unusual weight, on his arm. She was very
;i_lent too. But her abrupt halt startled

im.

“It’s no use, dear,” she said; ‘I can’t
walk a step turther. I—I feel as if I were
slipping away from you.”

“You'll be better when you've rested a
bit.” And Luke caught her round the waist
and bore her tenderly to a patch of mossy
sward. “‘So that we reach Johnson’s
before nighttall—not that it signifies a ot
it we have to spend another might in the
open,” he hastily interposed.

But, leaning on his breast, she lay with
closed eyes. And surveying her ashen
tace, his heart sank within him.

“I'm about done,” she gasped.  “It’s
queer how fond I've got of those big tall
straight trees the last few days—just as if
they were friends sent to guide us home,”
she added dreamily, staring up through
the leafy branches of the redwood which
shaded them to the blue above. “It'll
be hard on you, Luke, to have to bury me.”

«Not to have seen that you were dead
beat! But don't talk like that, Winnie,"
he saidabalf angrily, lis inward misgivings
gainieg ground.

“I'll fix the camp kettle and get you a
cup of tea; you'll be all right in a twink-
ling.”

““I'm only a fair-weather wife, after all,”
she murmured.

“You, my brave darling! I was a brute
to bring you across the sea until I had a
home ready tor you.”

“I urged you. And don’t you ever re-
proach yourselt, Luke. You'll be lonesome
at first,” she continued, with a supreme
effort. “‘But something whispers to me
that you'll have luck presently. And our
chid®kill be a woman by-and-bye, please
Heaven, and be all to you that her
mother'd have been had sbe lived. When
she’s old enough, tell her of our wander-
ings over here—how beautiful it was—the
country—atter we lett civilization behind
us—and how happy we were, a pair of
tramps trudging along together! You
mustn’t grieve at my leaving you; I should
only hamper you. Kiss me.”

Her voice had become fainter and fainter ;
and now a stupor came over her from which
his wild appeals failed to rouse her. Seeing
nothing, teeling nothing, with a tighter
clasp of the beloved form, but hardly
realizing evem yet that the final parting
drew nigh, Luke sat as if carved in stone.
Poor tellow! his wife’s collapse had been
sudden—totally unexpected. They had
been in America nearly a year; and from
the day they landed, with a sunny hopeful
temper which had smoothed the roughness
of their journeyings, fatigue had seemed
unknown to her—her vitality unquenchable.
And, after some experience ot the towns,
on a report of the rapidly increasing pros-
perity ot Johnson’s clearing, in their youth
and ignorance the two had gone forth into
tbe Californian wilderness with the gay
confidence of children bent on a holiday
trip.
gnd this is what awaited them—a solitary
grave in the dim depths of the forest.

It was a merciful oblivion in which Sin-
clair's senses were temporarily steeped.

But when the midday sun blazed down
all was over, and the flapping wings and
ominous cries of the birds gathering on the
tree-tops restored him to himself. Depos-
iting his liteless burden on a bed of soft
green moss, he staggered to his feet, and
after warning off the feathered intruders
and finding a suitable spot in a rocky bank
at no great distance, be,provided witha pick,
proceeded to hollow outa sort of cavern ;
tor, with snatches ot song with which his
wife had been wont to beguile the road
echoing in his ears, he lacked courage to
pile the cold earth on her unshrouded re-
mamns. Besides—horrible yet consoling
thought—the rock would offer resistance
to beasts of prey.

But when, the interior lovingly strewn
with leaves, he consigned the poor clay still
so precious in his sight to its safe keeping,
to seal up the mouth of the cavern was a
terrible trial to him. Winnie wore a smile
in her last sleep ; and, faintly flushed, her
tace was no longer deathly. ain and
again he paused 1n his labors. Neverthe-
less, his task was at length accomplished ;
and with no wish now to pursue his journey
to Johnson’s he determined to retrace his
way through the forest.

Striding at a headlong speed that sur-
mounted all obstacles, he encountered an
old trapper, to whose enquiries he returned
curt answers, which, coupled with his dis-
ordered appearance, excited Bill Blunt’s
suspicions. And when later he came up-
on the trampled sward where Luke's wite
had breathed her last, and traces of a
path to the bank bard by, he resolved on
mvestigltion}

I'll 1ookNinto it,” decided the old man,
noting signs ot a recent disturbance of the
soil and the cairn at the entrance of Win-
nie’s tomb. *‘There will be work for
Judge Lynch, I do not doubt.”

The pieces of rock Luke had so carefully
heaped dislodged ; for a moment Bill, stood
transfixed. Then he leaned over the ap-
parently sleeping young woman thus re-
vealed.

““Get up, you gell,” he commanded with
uncouth kindliness ; ‘‘my hut ain't fur off.
and 'Melia’ll see to yer.’

But Wianie stirred no limb.

“Mussy 1 us!" he exclaimed, with his
fingers on her wrist. *‘If I hadn’t chanced
on the trail! I'll try her with a drop of
spirits.”

And he dosed ber from his flask with
such good effect that she opened her eyes.

“Where's Luke ?” she demanded weakly.

*Confound Luke, if he’s the villian as
boxed you up,” Bill said, in a deep under-
tone; ““drink a drop more, gell; you're
awful low.”

Winnie, however. bad relapsed into an
unconscious state which was near akin to
death. Every taculty seemed enchained.

The old trapper surveyed her pityingly,
and an inkling of the truth slowly dawned

on him.
«It's more’n a swoon,” he opined ; ‘‘and

the young chap might well have been de-
ceived. misjudi:ld him. He was mad
with griet. I shall bave to close the

opening agen and fetch "Melia.”
: pe'l‘l;xe ro‘cgh replied. Bill hied home, to re-
turn within the with a portly n ;
Three days had elapsed since Bill Blunt’s
discovery, mews of which bad quickly
oprud. as news will, whether in desert or
aty. Winnie had awoke from ber trance-

like sleep: yet, alarmed at her weakness,
her selt-denying hosts refrained from cate-
chising her, and jealously guarded the door.

But on the tourth day visitors arrived
tfrom Johnson's whom Melia eagerly wel-
comed, wobbling aside to let them pass in.
And, baving ascertained that no stranger
had been to the settlement, in a few rapid
sentences Winnie imparted to the new
arrivals the details they were burning to
hear : how that she and her husband were
making for the clearing when a terrible
lethargy had prostrated her ; and, convinced
that she was dying, she had impressed this
view on him ; and bow by-and bye everything
had taded into blankness, and how she
supposed that her husband had placed her
in the rocky grave from which she had
been snatched as by a miracle.

«But the worst is,” Winnie ended
sorrowfully, 1 have no idea of Luke's
whereabouts, and consequently I am un-
able to apprise him of our mutual mistake.”

«No, a needle in a hay-stack ain’t readily
lighted on,” sighed one of the party, a
bony unprepossessing-looking woman. I
wasn’t older 'n vou when Brown. my
husband, disappeared. In ’'Frisco he
could’ve been tracked,but we ain't in 'Fris-
co; and we've got to put up with it.”

In a strange country, outside the pale
of civilization, among strange people and

enniless—Luke was lost to her for ever.
Vith a bitter cry Winnie fainted.

Despite her angularity of frame and

speech, Mrs. Brown was a kindly soul ;
ere long she revisited the hut, and when
she quitted it again the forlorn young wite
accompanied her.
& Johnson's was not the thriving commun-
ity which had been represented ; but Mrs.
Sinclair was the guest of all, and with a
reviving hope that an opportunity might
occur of communicating with her sister in
England, in whose charge she had left the
child, she regained her strength. Untor-
tunately few travellers stopped at Jobn-
son’s, and those few omitted to post the
letters entrusted to them; and after re-
peated disappointments, puzzled to account
for her sister’s silence, she perceived clearly
that if she would see her husband and little
Mattie agian, she must bid tarewell to
those who had befriended her and get to
'Frisco. No need to dwell on the journey
thither.

Once settled in the city, with but one
object in life, she toiled incessantly. Not-
withstanding, three years — during which
she had written no more letters—had rolled
by before she was in a position to secure a
passagein a ““homeward-bound.” And what
might not await her on the other side ?

epressed and miserable, on arriving at
Liverpool Winnie had been among the first
passengers to land. But Medwin, where
her sister resided, was many miles distant;
the dusk was falling when she paused at the

cottage gate.
«Miss Burton has removed, ma'am,” a
man across the roac informed her. *‘She

was married direct after Mr. Sinclair took
Home Farm. She went to London.
Miss Matty's with her tather.”

And she has feared she knew not what !
Luke's wife sped airily torward.

But now, on the very threshold ot home,
her steps taltered, all the color forsook her
cheeks, her brain swam. Through a win-
dow on the ground-floor she had caught a
glimpse of her husband and child—also of
a young woman and a baby. Supplanted !
She had toiled and moiled, scraped and
saved for this! In her wrathful indig-
nation she could have killed the woman as
shesat.  Recalling that stony sepulchre in
the dim shade of the Calitornian forest,
better thoughts succeeded ; she had forfeit-
ed her place among the living, and had no
right there. She must relinquish all claim
to Luke, who was not to blame, and when
she bad feasted her eyes on her darling—
her miniature self—depart as she had come.

But her trembling limbs retused to sup-
port her; crawling to a bush within a
stone’s throw, she crept benzath it.

Presently Luke romped with the children,
tossing the baby as he had been used to
toss Matty : and the sound of their merry
laughter maddened her. In angther min-
ute she would have betrayed herself: but a
man came sauntering up the gravel walk
and knocked at the front door, and she
crouched lower.

[ was afraid, Louisa, that you would
be gone,” he said to the young woman who
let him in.

And, recognizing the voice of her hus-
band’s brother, her heart beating violently,
Winnme drew nearer to the window and
listened.

«*Bahy’s been so good, uncle, and Aunty
let me nurse him,” cried Matty, running to
meet the new-comer.

“The goose I have been!” murmured
Winnie, with a big gasp of relief. ‘But
however am I to show myself without scar-
ing them—never to have thought of that!
Jack’s wife doesn’t know me,” she reflected.
“I'll speak to her first.”

And luckily in the porch Jack returned
for his pipe. But Mrs. Jack had no faith
in Winnie's assertions. Dubious of her
sanity, she called to ber husband lustily,
and he and his brother came out together.

«Luke, dear Luke, she doesn’t believe
me !” Winnie said, forgetful of caution,
bewixt a laugh and a sob. *‘She—." A
low, horrified ejaculation interrupted her.
+*Oh, indeed, I am no apparition.”

No longer doubttul ot her corporeal

resence, 1n two strides Luke folded her
in his arms.

Speechless with amazement, Jack and
his wite followed them indoors.

Luke’s recital of his fortunes since the
terrible parting under the redwood was ot
the briefest. After Winnie's premature
burial he had gone to San Francisco, and,
finding a communication awaiting him ap-
prising him that he had been left a legacy
of £3,000, he had embarked for his native
land forthwith. But his wife's romance
proved too enthraling to be dismissed ip a
few words, ana with sympathetic interrup-
tions and frequent pauses for the benefit of
exacting Matty, the narration was pro-
longed to an untimely hour.

At this date people who are not ac-
quainted with the Sinclairs’ story are dis-
posed to ridicule Luke’s evident infatuation
tor hus wife. But, given back to him from
the grave, what wonder if she is doubly
dear to him?

The most timid curate is brave enOuﬁ:
to seek the bubble reputation, even in t
cannon’s mouth.

There is always room in the tightest shoe
for one more corn.

The man who climbs highest does not
stop to look dowa.

A NOVA SCOTIAN'S STORY.

A FALL FROM A WAGON AND WHAT
FOLLOWED.,

Mr. Abel Wile, of Bridgewater, Relates a
Remarkable Escape After Weary Months
of Suftering—How It Was Brought About.
(From the Bridgewater, N. 8., Enterprise.)

For some time past it has been talked
about Bridgewater that Mr. Abel Wile, a
well known tarmer who resides a few miles
out of town had been cured of a serious
illness by the use ot Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills. ‘I'he Enterprise having published
the particulars of many other cures occur-
ing in various parts of the Dominion
through the efficacy of this remarkable
medicine, felt a curiosity to investigate this
local case in order to ascertain just what
benefits had actually followed the use of
the medicine in question. With that end
in view a reporter was sent to interview
Mr. Wile. The writer had understood
that Mr. Wile was an old gentleman, and
his first impression was one of pleasant sur-
prise, for instead of shaking hands with a
teeble grey-haired man, behold, not a grey
hair was to be seen, although some seventy-
five years have passed over his head. Mr.
Wile is now hale and active and his mem-
ory very clear, and he can tell many inter-
esting stories of the early settlement of
Bridgewater. When the reporter men-
tioned the object ot his visit, Mr. Wile at
once exclaimed, “Well, my dear sir, I
might express it all by saying that
I believe Dr. Williums’ Pink Pills saved
my life. This spring I was violently thrown
from my waggon, and although I escaped
baving any bones broken, I sustained a

severe strain in my right loin which seemed |

to paralyze that part of my side and stom-
ach. I experienced great pain and weak-
ness, which, despite all my efforts with aif-
ferent remedies, grew steadily worse, and
for two months or more I suffered terribly.
I could not properly digest my food, and
got but little sleep at night, and at last be-
gan o think that it was only a matter of a
tew weeks when I would go the way of all
men. Buta happy day came and ended
my misery. We are all good Baptists in
our family, and in a copy of the Messenger
and Visitor my wite read to me ot some of
the marvellous cures brought about by the
use ot Pink Pills, and 1 decided to try
them. My wife went into town and pur-
chased some, and from the first Pink Pills
seemed to go right to the root of my
trouble and 1t was not long until I could
sleep good sound refreshing sleep, for the
first time in eight weeks. I continued
taking the pills until I had taken a number
of boxes, when 1 considered myself com-
pletely cured, and from that out I went
about my everyday duties as well as ever,
and I thank the Lord that such a boon as
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills has been given to
mankind to help rid them of disease.

Dr. William’s Pink Pills are a perfect
blood builder and nerve restorer, curing
such diseases as rheumatisin, neuralgia,

artial paralysis, locomotor ataxia, St.

‘itus dance, nervous headache, nervous

rostration, the after effects of la grippe,
influenza, and severe colds, diseases de-
pending on humors in the blood, such as
scrofula, chronic erysipelas, etc. Pink
Pills give a healthy glow to pale and sal-
low complexions and are a specific for the
troubles peculiar to the female system, and
in the case of men effect a radical cure in
all cases arising from mental worry, over-
work or excesses of any nature.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pilis are sold only
in boxes bearing the firm’s trade mark.
They are never sold in bulk, or by the
dozen or hundred, and any dealer who
offers substitutes in this form is trying to
defraud you and should be avoideg. gI‘he
public are also cavtioned against all other
so called blood builders and nerve tonics,
put up in similar form intended to deceive
Ask your dealers for Dr. Williams® Pink
Pills for Pale People, and refuse all imita-
tions and substitutes.

These pills are manufactured by the
Dr. Williams’® Medicine Co., Brockville,
Ont., and Schenectady, N. Y., and may
be had of all druggists, or direct by mail
from Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co. at either
address, at 50 cents a box, or six boxes
tor $2.50. The price at which these pills
are sold makes a course of treatment com-
paratively inexpensive as compared with
other remedies or medical treatment.

A VERY COSTLY BMIRK.

A Dandy st a Charity Falr Pays Dearly
For a Lock of Halr.

The following incident occurred at a
tashionable charity fair which was being
held not long back in Paris. A young lady
of smart wit and striking beauty presided
at one of the stalls. mong the small
crowd which pressed round the tair vendor
was a young gentleman of much assurance,
who gazed upon the lady with offensive
treedom, and affected to admire the various
fancy articles exposed for sale, but bought
nothing.

*“ What will you please to buy?" asked
mademoiselle, with an exquisite smile.

*“Oh,” replied the young dandy, with a
languishing look, ** what [ most wish to
purchase is, unhappily, not for sale.”

““Tell me what you wish.” responded
the lady.

** Oh, no, I dare not declare my wishes.”

_*‘Nevertheless, let me know what you
wish 1o buy?” persisted the fair saleswoman.

“*Well, then, since you demand it, I
;l:('mld like a riaglet of your glossy black

w.”

The lady manifested no embarrassment
at the bold request, but with a pair of scis-
sors immediately clipped off one of her
beautitul locks and handed it to the audaci-
ous youth, remarking that the price was
only five hundred francs. Her audacious
admirer was thunderstruck with the de-
mand, but dared not demur, as by this time
a group had collected and were listening to
the conversation. So he took the hair,
paid over the five hundred francs, aud,
with an air ot ill-concealed mortification,
left the hall.

Appearances Against Him.

I once had a grusome adventure,” said
a wellknown surgeon recently. *‘I had
been up all night with a patient and had
performed a critical surgical operation. I
doubted if he would recover from the shock.
In fact, it was touch-and-go, so that I
could not take a minute’s sleep.

““About 2 a.m. I left and started for
home, so exhausted that I totally forgot
my appearance. I just caught a workman's
train and jumped into a third-class carri
filled with laborers on their way to work.

Though very sleepy, I noticed they eyed

me strangely. Those near me quickly
moved away. One man next me got u
and stood against the door. Nobody too
the vacant place, though the compartment
was crowded.

“Unaccustomed to being regarded as a
pariab, I was puzzled. Several men gazed
at me with an expression of horror and
disgust. What could it mean? 1 began to
feel alarmed.

““Just then 1 happened to look at one of
my cuffs. It was saturated with blood.
So was the other; my clothes were all
spotted with blood : my absorption and
subsequent exhaustion had prevented me
thinking of the matter, and I had merely
washed my hands before leaving. I now
understvod what was the matter. These
Beople thought I had just killed somebody.

nshaven as [ was, wearing an old hat,

I must have presented a very sinister
appearance. They were all  horror-
stricken.
“Not a word was said as I hastily jumped
out on arrival. I walked rapidly home
and felt glad to get back safcly and to re-
move the traces of imagined crime from
my person. I shall never forget that ex-
perience.

CURES

GONSTIPATIOR

AND

SICK HEADAGHE.

MRS, FISIHIR.

A Splendid R:medy.

S8 - [ think it my dut/ to make known the
great ben fit I received from B. 1. B I vwa:

t cublcd wih consti_ust'on and debility, and
used three bottles of Isu lock Blood Bitters,
wh ch relieved mef om su:fering. I esteeun this
splendid rem dv above ail others and recom-
mend i. toall suffering ‘rom constiu. tion.

MRS. E. FISHER, Brantford, Ont.

Take B. B.B.
Canadian Express Co.

General Express Forwarders, Shipping
Agents and Custom House Brokers.

every description; collect Notes, Drafts, Accounts
and Bills, with goods (C. O. D.) throughout the
Dominion of Canada, the United States and Europe.
Special Messengers daily, Sunday excepted, over
the Grand Trunk, Quebec and Lake St. John, Que-
bec Central, Canada Atlantic, Montreal and Sorel,
Napanee, Tamworth and Quebec, Central Ontario
and Consolidated Midland Railways, Intercolonial
Railway, Nothern and Western Railway, Cumber-
jand Railway, Chatham Branch Railway, Steamship
Lines to, Digby and Anappolis and Charlottetown
and Summegside, P. E. I., with nearly 600 agencies.
Connections made with responsible Express Com.
wnies covering the Eastern, Middle, Southern and
estern States, Manitoba, the Northwest Territor-
jes and British Columbia.
Express weekly to and from Europe via Canadian
Line of Mail Steamers.
Agency in Liverpool in connection with the for-
warding system of Great Britain and the continent.
Shipping Agents in Liverpool, Montreal, Quebec

and lx)rthmd. Maine.
Goods in bond promptly attended to and forwarded

with despatch.
Inveices required for goods from Canada, United

States or Europe, and vice verlu'.‘ STONE, A
. . 'l
H, C. CREIGHTON, Ass. Supt. Yy

DOMINION EXPRESS
GCOMPANY,

(Via C. P, R. Short Line)

Forward Goods, Valuables and Money to all parts
of Ontario, Quebec, Manitoba, Northwest Territor-
ies, British Columbia, China and Japan. Best con.
nections with E?lund. Ireland, Scotland and all
parts of the world.

w‘%cu in all the Principal towns in New Bruns-
and Nova Scotia.

Ope: Canadian Pacific R’y and branches, In-
tercolonial R'y to Halifax, Jeggins R’y, New Bruns-
wick and P. E. I. R'y, Digby and Annapolis, con-
necting with ts on the Windsor and Annapo
Railway, Eigin & Havelock R'y.

Handling of Perishable Goods a Specialty.
Connect with all reliable Expres Com) s in
the United States. Eight hours ahead eof all com-
resses from Montreal and points im

and Quebec.
Lowest Rates, Quick Despatch and Civility.
E N. ABBOTT PAgent,

96 Prince Wm, Street, S John, N. B,

Forward Merchandise, Money and Packages of

WORRY!
TRY

IT BRINGS
COMFORT

Drop Us a Line

[f you cannot procure

Ram Lal’s

and we will give you the address
of a live grocer who sells the best Tea to be had.
In Sealed Lead.PackagesiOnly.

Rose & Laflamme,

Wholesale Agents, Montreal.

“I TELL ALL MY FRIENDS.”

A Lady of Shelburne, Ont., Permanently
Cured of Indigestion After Using Two
Bottles of South American Nervine
—@Glad to Let Everyone Know It,
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GALBRAITH.

With indigestion it is not only that
one suffers all imaginable torments,
physical and mental, but more, per-
haps, than anything else, an impaired
digestion is the forerunner of count-
less ailmenta that in their course lead
to the most serious consequences. Let
the stomach get out of order and it
may be said the whole system is dis-
eased. When the digestive organs
fail in their important functional
duties, head and heart, mind and body
are sick. These were the feelings of
Mrs. Galbraith, wife of Mr. A. V.

Galbraith, the well-known jeweller of

Shelburne, Ont., before she had learn-
ed of the beneficent results to be gain-
ed by the use of South American
Nervine Tonic. In so many words
she said: “Life was becoming un-
bearable. I was so cranky I was
really ashamed of myself. Nothing
that I ate would agree with me ; now
it does not matter what Ieas. I take
enjoyment out of all my meals.” Here
are Mrs. Galbraith’s words of testi-
mony to South American Nervine,
given over her own signature :

“ Shelburne, Ont., March 27, 1894.

« 1 was for considerable time a suf-
ferer from indigestion, experiencing
all the misery and annoyance so

common to this complaint. South
American Nervine was recommended
to me as a safe and effective remedy
for all such cases. I used only two
bottles, and am pleased to testify that
these fully cured me, and I have had
no indication of a return of the trouble
since. I never fail to recommend the
Nervine to all my friends troubled
with indigestion or nervousness.
“ Mgs. A. V. GALBRAITH.”

The testimony of this lady, given
freely and voluntarily out of a full
heart because of the benefits she ex-
perienced in her own person, have an
echo in thousands of hearts all over
the country. South American Nerv-
ine must cure, because it operates at
once on the mnerve centres. These
nerve centres are the source from
which emanates the life fluid that
keeps all organs of the body in proper
repair. Keep these nerve centres
sound and disease is unknown. There
is no trick in the business. Every-
thing is very simple and common
sense like. South American Nervine
strengthens the digestive organs,tones
up the liver, enriches the blood,
is peculiarly efficacious in building up
shattered and mervous constitutioms.
It never fails to give relief in one day.

For sale by Chas. McGregor, 37 Charlotte St.; Chas. P. Clarke, 100
King St.; R. E. Coupe, 578 Main St.; E. J. Mahoney, 38 Main St.;
A. C. Smith & Co.; 41 Charlotte St.
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