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““A MIDNIGHT DRIVE 
Some years ago I was sadly in need of a 

chan ze in‘o the country, and, most oppor- 

tunely, a doctor in Arlington was anxious 

to winter abroad, so I took his practice for 

@ix months. 
Arlington was a picturesque little placs 

gome five miles from ths sea. The paogl: 

were most friendly and gave ms a hearty 

welcome immediately. Dr. S:ward, whose 

substitute | wis, kept a smart little horse 

and buggy. Tae weather being unusually 

fine for the time of year, I immensely ec- 

joyed the driving, for the country was new 

to me. 
One d.y as | was dr'ving home, when it 

was beginning to grow dusk, my eye was 

caught by the glow of the setting sun on ths 

w'ndows of a house standing on rather high 

groun ! near the sea. 

It was an old red brick house and seem- 

much out of repair. 
Turning to my driver I arked "him who 

owned the place. ‘It is called the Laurels,’ 

was his reply. | was surprised at the curt 

speech for usuelly he was very talkative. 

Just then we turned a corner, and it was 

lost from sight. Tne matter then passed 

from my mind entirely. Soon a'ter that 

the weather grew wild and s'ormy, so that 

my long drives became a nuisance instead 

ot a pleasurs, and on the evening of April 

1 I came inat seven, really thankful that 

my day's work was over. Tais thought 

gave me the greatest comfort, and after 
dinner I settled myeelf in a large armchair 
drawn up to the blazing hearth ana resign- 

ed myselt to a cup of excellent coffee and 

a good cigar. The long, cold drive had 

meade me drowsy, and socn, in spite of my 
in‘erest, I fell sound asleep and dreamed 
of my school days. 

I was awakened by th? violent ringing 

ot the surgery bell—an agitated sound, as 
though th riuger had been kept waiting 

some time and was growing angry. 
The c'ock was just striking 11, so i 

mus® have slept tor nearly two hours; then 

remembering that the housekceper must 
hava gone to bed, I roused myself aad 
went to the door. 
The rain bad ceased, but heavy clouds 

were scuddir g across the sky, partially ob- 

scuring the baloed moon. By the fl.ck-r- 
ing light of th ha'l lamp I saw a young 
man, mufiled in a dark cicak. He looked 
about 25 and bis dark, handsome face 
seemed pale an dist rbed. 

‘You are a surgeon? hy said abruptly, 
stretching out his hand. 

I noticed that there was a bloodstained 
handkerchif twisted round Lis wrist, and 
so concluded he had met with an accident 
and needed my attention, so I said: ‘Yes, 
come in:ide. The wind will extinguish 
the lamp, and 1 have no matches about 
me.’ 

‘[ want you to come with me at once. 
My brother has met with an accident. It 
is a matter of life and death. Come.’ 

‘Whera?' 1 asked hurriedly, shivering 
with co'd, for he would not come in. 

“To the Laurels. I implore you to make 
haste,” was the agitated answer. 

“Your name ?' I asked in despair, for the | 
L.aure's was five miles away. 

‘Guy Chilvers. Ara you ready ? Come.’ 

Al I could do was to step bak in‘o the 

hall, pu‘ on my furred coat, and ask him 

to wait while I harnessed the horse. lls 

agreed to this and accompanied me to the | 
stable, even cff:ring to hold the lantern | 

while I attended to tke hors», fir my man 

had gone to bed with a cold. By its light 

I studied his tace. IH: had an almost 

faultless profile, with a bard mouth and 

dark, restless eyes. He looked rather like 

an actor. 1 could not say whether I liked 

his looks or not. Seldom, it ever, have I 

seen a face which so attracted and repelled 

me at the same time. 
1 bad expected my tired horse to gd 

slowly, but to my surprise he seemed un- 

usually fresh, shied and even attempted to 

rear when my impatient visitor laid his 

hand on him It was with difficulty that I 

harnessed him ac all. The horse bad al- 

ways been pertec'ly quiet and steady be- 

tore, but several times during that lonely 

drive 1 thought he would have landed us in 

a ditch 
At last we riached a rusty iron g te, 

where Chilvers leaped out, an, seizing the 

horse by th bit, shipped the rein over the 

post. Then asl got down he flung open 

the gate and pushed me in. 
“Quick,” be said, ‘cr we shall be too 

late!’ 
The house lock«d dark and forbidding, 

but a 1av of light shone through the door, 

which was sjar. I fel: strangly nervous 

and excited as I en‘ered. What it this 

wera a trap to rob and murder me? 

My guide opened a door and disappear- 

ed trom eight, leaving me alone in ths un- 

canny place, which was quite unlike any 

house | was everin before. I believe had 

he been gone one instant longer I must 

have.made the best of my way out into the 

dark drive ard left my patient to his fate, 

s0 ucnerved had I become. However, as I 

took one step toward the door he reapp-ar- 

«d, carrying a lamp which cast a curious 

shadow on the wall. 
‘Come up stars,” he said quickly. 

«Harold is there. Step quietly.” And he 

led the way into & large room, which struck 

me as the most uncomfortable bedroom I 

ever entered. But instantly my whole at- 

tention was fixed on & slim, boyish figure 

lying on the bed, fully dressed, with the 

blood flowing irom a deep wound in his 

left side. 
For & minute I thought him already 

dead, but he raised his head feebly as ws 

entered and whispered faintly : ‘Guy it was 

my fault. I struck you first.’ 

Chilvers leaned over him and raised 

him in his arms, so that the fair, curly head 

rested on bis shoulder, and said: ‘We 

were mad, Harold, both of us. She was 

not worth my brother’s life. Here'—and 

be beckcned me to approach the bedside. 

«Save this boy's life and all my property 

shall be yours.’ 
I was about to protest that doctors do 

not take such exorbitant fees, but even as 

I stepped forward the lad turned from me 

with a painful effort, clung to his brother 

and sobbel out his young life in his arms. 

I was borr.fiad, although in my profes- 

sional experi nce [ bad attended scores of 

deathbeds. In silenee I advanced to help 

the poor young man, but he laid down the 

lifeless form and came to my side, saying 

coldly : 
*You are too late, sir. And 

he pointed to the door. 
‘Bat, Mr. Cailvers,’ I begwn, it is 

necessary that'—My sentence remained 

unfinished. Something I know not what, 

took possession of me, and I found myselt 

running like a madman down the dark 

avenue, without any knowledge of how or 

why I left th: house. A grea’ terror over- 

¢ .me me, but my good Dixie was still tied 

to the gatepost, and I scrambled mto the 

buggy and urged him homew.rd 
When my man arrived nxt mo-ning, h» 

said reproachfully: ‘Whatever's been 

happening to D xie, ¢ir ? He's that done 

you'll not bz able to drive him for a week ’ 

+] was summoned in a hurry last night,’ 

[ replied with caution. ‘John, does Dr. 

Seward usually attend the people at The 

Laurels?’ 
‘The Laurels?” Why, bess you, sir, 

there ain’t no people there. It's been 

empty for years,’ ws the astounding reply 

A little later I mot the rector asl wae 
going through the village 
The reverend gentleman saw at a glance 

that I was much perturbed, and I tried to 

talk commonp aces. Soon, however, the 

question slipped out, ‘I)) you know any- 
thing of The Li urels ? 

‘Ah. it #s a slrange, uncanny place,’ was 

his answer. ‘No one lives there, and the 

natives all give it a wide berth Two 

brothers named Chilvers owned it at the 

end of the last century. Legends say that 

they were devotedly a‘tached to each 

other, but both were high sp'rited, fiery 

fellows, and—a woman in the case—doc- 

tor, they fell in love with the same gi‘l, a 

niec: of one o! my predecessors, I believe. 

Their servants, who lived on well into this 

century, used to say that she s-cretly fav- 

ored Harold, th: younger, but one day sh: 

promis-d to ran away with Guy. The boy 
(he was s-arcely more) discovered this, 

and, in a passion, struck his brother across 
the fae. 

‘They fought a duel, and it was not un- 
til his brother lav dying at his f-et that 

Guy relentel. Then he searched the 

country far and wide for a su-geon, and 

found one at last— just too late. Tae boy 

died as they en‘ere 1 the room. Gay blew 

his brains out the day of the funeral, and 

the villagers hav: some foolish tale that the 

hcuse is baunted. Bat that is of course, 
mere talk.’ 
‘What day did all this take place?" I 

gasped, feeling sick and giddy. 
‘Let me see, | know—somewhere this 

time of year,’ said the rector. ‘Why it 

was the 1st. of April.’ 
My strange experience has alwiys been 

been an unexplained mystery to me. That 
I was not dreaming was well proved by the 
mud on the buggy, by poor D xis €x- 
hausted condition and by the mark of 
wheels in the deserted drive at The Laurels. 
Jobn T. Hall in Owl. 

WHEN PHYSICIANS FAIL 
TO EFFECT A CURE IN CASES OF 

ECZEMA TRY RYCKMAN'S KOOT- 

ENAY CURE. IT HAS A 

RECORD OF CURES UN- 

EQUALLED IN THE 

HISTORY OF ANY 

REMEDY. 

There is no escaping the fact that 

Eczema is one of the most intractable of 

Its symptoms are so severe and 

Now go. 

diseases. 

| the irritation it causes so great that a 

sufferer would gladly give anything, do 

anything, to get relief. 

Physicians are often at their wit's end 

to know what to do with cases of this 

nature, and in all kindness we would advise 

them to prescribe for their patients Ryck- 

man’s Kootenay Cure. So far we know of 

ten medical men who have either used it or 

recommended it. 

In the city of London, Ont., at 440 Park 

Ave., there lives Mrs. Burdick, who is to- 

day a grateful woman for having been 

cured by Kootenay ot an Eczema of five 

years’ standing. The disease had spread all 

over her body and was a constant source of 

irritation, so much so that she was unable 

to obtain more than one hour's sleep at a 

time. She had three physicians in attend- 

ance and took many patent medicines, but 

none of them cured her. 

After taking eight bottles of Ryckman’s 

Kootenay Cure her blood became pure and 

she has not the slightest sign of Eczema or 

any other eruption on her body. 

Another lady, Mrs. Richards, living at 

>8 Aikman Ave., Hamilton, had a some- 

what similar experience. For two months 

she was unable to rest night or day with 

the awful itching and pain. Medical men 

failed to cure her, but four bottles of Koot 

enay did, and she now says the Eczema 

has entirely disappeared and she feels like 

nother person. 

We could Multiply instances like the 

above, and if you are desirous of further 

indisputable proof of Kootenay 's Kingship 

aver disease, send vour name to the Ryck- 

nan Medicine Co., Hamilton, Ont. Phren- 

oloeical chart book sent free to any 

vd dr SS. 

One bottle lasts over a month 

PUTTING THE ELEPHANTS ABOARD. 

The Elephants Had to be He prd AD ard 

But Were Good Swimmers. 

A troupe of five elepbants was la‘ely 

shipped by steamer {rom Chicigo to Mil- 

waukee. At the wharf the question arose 

as to how th» big animals were to be got 

on board. They were too tall to walk 

down the low gangway, and none of the 

sailors volunteered to wheel them. How 

the diffi :ulty was met is described by the 

Inter-Ocean : 

Had they been anything but trained 

elephants, they would have had to skim 

to the Cream City, or else go by land. 

The captain of the steamer was inclined to 

believe that he had contracted for an im- 

possible undertaking, as the animale were 

not suffi siently skilful to climb a rope lad- 

der to the upper deck. Bat the trainer 

knew his beasts, and wis eqnil to the 

situation. 

He ordered the smallest of th» troupe to 

lie down 01 the ganzplank, and the animal 

complied without a whimper. The ele- 

phant was then asked to roll on board, 

which command was also obeyed promp‘ly. 

The monster brute made but two revolu- 

tion, and found himselt bound for Mil- 

waukee. 

In telling the novel o:currence, one of 

the dockmen said : 

‘We got them on board safely by ro'l ng 

them down the gangplank, but it was a 

tight equeeze for the two biggest. When 

the steamer felt ths weight of the elephants 

on one side, she listed some, but was pro- 

perly trimmed at last, when the keeper 

ordered them to lie dowa amidships. 

They did as they were bid, without making 

any objections. I suppose they thought 
they were going back to Africa. I've 
seen horses mike more trouble than those 
elephants made when being loaded.’ 
When tke boat got well under way and 

telt the swell of the water as the east winds 
blew, the elephants provel th:mselves 
good sailors, and trumpeted tbeir delight. 

They looked out at the bro id wasts of sea 
and sky, and watched the distant sails with 

as much interest as did ths two legged 
passengers above them. 
The smallest one. howevir, when the 

city had long been left bebind, felt some- 
what un*asy. H2: rubbed his ponderous 

stomach with his trunk, and delivered a 
shrill trumpetirg sound which drowned the 
noise of the big whistle. The captiin 
tried to make a trade for the animal, as he 
said that his vocal strength far exceeded 
= powers of the vess:l's deep voiced tog- 
orn. 

Heart D sease Relieved in 30 

Minutes. 

Dr. Agnew’s Cure for the Heart gives perfect re: 

lief in a 1 cases ot O:ganic or Sympathet.c Heart 

Disease in 30 minutes, and speediiy eflects a cure. 

1t is a peerless remedy for Palpitation, Shortness 

of Breath, Smothering Spells, Pain in Left Side and 
all symptoms of a Diseased Heart. One doce cone 
virces. Tais is th* only remedy koown to the 

medica’ world that will re ieve in a few moments, and 

cure absolutely. The ingredients of Dr. Agnew’s 

Heart Cure are essentially liquid, and herce neither 

it nor anything like it can be prepared in pill form. 

THREE CURIOUS PLANTS. 

I'he Cannib:l Tree Grapple Plant and Vege- 

table Py hon, 

Three of the most dangerous of vegeta- 

tive plants in the world are the ‘cannibal 

tree’ of Aus‘ralia, tne ‘death’ or ‘grapple 

plant’ of South Africa, and the ‘vegetable 

python’ of N:w Z:alavd. 

Ths ‘cannibal tree' grows up in the 

shape of a huge pineapple, ard attains a 

height of eleven feet. It has a series of 

bread, board-like leaves, growing in g 

frisge at the apex, wich forcibly brings to 

mind a giganiic Central America 

agave; and these board-like leaves, from 

ten to twelve feet in the smaller 

specimens acd from fifteen to twenty feet in 

the larger, hang to the ground and are 

easily strong enough to bear the weight ot 

a man of 140 pounds or mora. Ia the &n- 

cient times this tree was worshipped by the 

native saviges under the name of the ‘devil 

tree,’ a part of the in‘eresting ceremony be- 

ing the sacrifice of on: of their number to 

its all too ready embrace. Tae victim to 

be sacrificed was driven up the leaves of the 

tree to the apex, and the instant the so- 

called “pistils’ of the monster were touched 

the leaves would fly together like a trap, 

crushing the life out of the intruder. In 
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SURPRISE SOAP 
ower to cleanwith- 

out too hard rubbing with- 
out injury to fabrics. 

A\with p 

SEE THAT LINE 
Its the wash, 

outearly, done 
quickly,cleanly, 

did it 

SURPRISE 
is the name, don’t forget it. 

this way the tres would hold its victim un- 

til every particle ot fl:sh would disapnear 

from bis bones. 

The ‘grapple plant’ is a prostrate herb, 

growing in South Aria, Its flowers are 

purple and shaped like the Eaglish fox- 

glove. Its fruit has form'dable books, 

which, by clinging to any passer-by, is 

conveyed to situations where its seed may 

find suita'l: conditions for growth. Sir 

John Lubbock says it has been known to 

kill lions 
The ‘vegetable python,’ which is known 

to the naturalist as the clusia or fig, 

is the strangler of trees. Tae seeds of 

the «lusia being provided with a pulp 

and very pleasant to the tropical birds 

which feea thereon are cariied from 

tree to tree and depdsited on the 

branches. Hera germination begins. The 

leaty stem slowly rises upward, while the 

roots fl yw, as it werz, down the trunk until 

the soil is reached. Here and there they 

branch, changing their course according 

to the direction of any ohstructions met 

wih. Meanwhile from these rootlets 

leafy bran ‘hes have been developed, which 

pushing themselves through the canopy 

above, get into the light, and erroneously 

accelerate their growth. Now a meta- 

morpYosis takes place! Ior the hitherto 

soft aerial roots begins to harden and 

spread wider and wider, throw'ng out 

side bran-hes, which flyw in ard amal- 

gamate with each other uatil the whole 

tree trunk is bound in a series of 

irregular living hoops. From this time 

onit is a struggle of life and death be- 

tween the forest giant and the entwining 

clusia. Like an athlete the tree tries to 

expand and burst its feiters causing the 

bark to bulge between every interlacing; 

but success and freedom are not for the 

captive tree, for th: monster clusia bas 

made his bands very numerous and wide. 

Not allowed expansion, the tree soon 

withers and dies, and the strangler is soon 

expanded intuv a great bush, almost ss 

large as the mass of branches and foliage it 

"has effsced. Itis truly a tragedy in th: 

world of vegetation. 

CHERRY’S TROUBLES 

Were of the Heart—Human Skill was Al- 

most Defeated When Dr. Agnew’s Cure 

for the Heart Fell Into the Breach, and 

in a few Minutes After Ons Dose He 

Found Great Relief, and Five Bottles 

Made a Bad Heart a Good One. 

Wm. Cherry of Owen Sound, Oat. 

writes; ‘For the pattvo years [ lLavs 

been greatly troubled with weaknass of 

the haart and fainting spells. I tried sev 

eral remedies, and consulted best phy- 

sicians without aly apparent relief. 

noticed testimonials of great cures made by 

De. Agnew's Cura for tne Izart. I pro- 

cured a bott e, and the first dose gave me 

great relief. Tac ficst bottle did wonders 

tor me. Alter using five bottles there are 

none of the symptoms remaining whatever. 

I think it isa grea' boon to mankind. 

sand Craaes PlayingiLeapfrog. 

S. W. Cunningham describes in Forest 

and Stream the curious antics of some 

sand-hill cranes he saw on the Des Moines 

River in Boone county, Ia. He was rid- 

ing aiong in a buggy one day when his a'- 

tention was attracted by the actions of a 

group of about a dozen of the cranes on a 

pare spot near a small lake that may have 

been cleared for the purpose by the birds. 

The birds were playing a game similar ty 

leaptrog. The leaping was preceded by a 

short run and flipping of wings. The 

birds, naturally and by training exceed- 

ingly shy, paid no attention to the observ- 

er, though be passed within 200 yards of 
them in plain view. 

~ "Who pays 
for all the clothes, etc., that are worn out 
and torn to pieces in the wash? 

ever it is, he or she ought to insist that 
the washing shall be done with Pearl- 
ine, and with Pearline only. Then 

that ruinous, expensive rub, rub, 
rub, over the wash-board, which 

makes all the trouble, will be done 
away ; 

It isn't a little matter, either, this 
needless wear and tear, 
enough to pay any man to look after 
it, and stop it. 

only hard work, but 
money. 

Who- 

with. «© 

It's big 

Pearline saves not 
hard-earned 

Se nd* Peddlers and some unscrupulous grocers will tell you * this is as good as” 
or ‘‘the same as Pearline.” IT'S FALSE—Pearline is never peddled, 

it Back Toes it back, 
er sends you something 8 Pace of Pearline, be 

JAMES PYLE, New York 
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A CRIPPLE FOR LIFE. 
SO D)ICTORS SAID CONCERNING 

RICHARD B, COLLINS. 

He Spent Mon'hs in the Toronto Hcspital 

Without Any Benefit—Pink Pills Cure 

Him After All Other Trzatment Failed. 

From the Echo, Wiarton, Ont. 

The Echo presents to its raaders the 

follow n z plain statemont of fact, with the 
simple comment that a medizn: that can 

perform so remarkable a cure is simply in- 
valuable, and itis no wonder that the 
aggreg te of its sales throughout the 
country is enormous. 

I, Richard B. Collins, hereby maka the 

following stat :ment, which can be confi m- 
ed by any nunber of witnasses in th's sec. 
tion of the country. I first began to com- 
plain about five years ago. I had then 
been working in a fish shanty, and was wet 

almost the whole tim2, summer and win- 

ter. I was then confined to the house for 
three months. This was my first a‘tack 
and on getting better I commenced work 
again the first ot the following February 

and coatinued at it until the next 

January whea I took a much worse 

attack. The doctors pronounced it 
rheumatism and after treatiog me for 

about the that disease until first of 

May, they discovered that my trouble was 
disease of th2 hip joint, -nd advised to go 
to an hospital. I went to Toronto and stay- 
ed in the hospital five weeks and then re- 

turned home. [. however, did not recover, 

and was compell-d during tke following 

summer to go back to the hospit.l where I 
»emained three months, getting worse all 
the time. I wisto'd I could not be cured 
and when I left was only able to walk by 
the aid of cratches I then came home and 
was not there long be'o-e I was taken to 
my bed. I continued in this state until 
January following, when I was advised by 
several friends to try Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills. I took their advic: and befor: I had 
finished the fitth box [ began to improve, 
and by the time I hai completed a dozen 
boxes I was abl: to walk without crutches, 

and have never used them since. 1 was able 
to do light work in a short time, and in 

January last (1897) I commenced working 
in the woods and have no trouble from the 

hip ualess over-exerted. Daring the last 
three yeas I have spent $300.00 io doctors’ 
bills, and medicines, trying everything re- 
commended, but without any good results 
until I took Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, to 

which I owe my restored condition, as the 

doctors gave up all hopes of ever sceing me 
out of bid alive and well. I may say that 

before I began taking Pink Pills during my 
last #ttack, I put in many a nigh: so bad 

that I never expected to be alive in the 
morning.” 

Rheumatism, sciatica, neuralzia, partial 
paralysis, locomotor ataxia, nervous head- 

ache, nervous prostration and diseases de- 
pendicg upon humors in the blood, such as 

scrofula, chronic erysipelas, etc.,all dis- 

appesr before a fair treitment with Dr. 
Williams® Pink Pills. Toey give a healthy 
glow to pale and sallow complexions and 
build up and ren:w the entire sys'em. 
Sold by all dealers and post p:id at 50:2. 
a box or six boxes for $2 50 by addressing 

the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock- 
ville, Oat. Do not be persuaded to take 
some substitute. 

Dogs Understand Fpeech, 

Dogs certainly understand speech. A 

man visiting & minister in Roanoke, Va., 

was asked to see if he could bring into the 
conversation the word ‘holes’ without at- 
tracting the notice of the minister's dog. 
He tried it more than once, not emphasiz- 
ing or making the word louder than any of 
the others. The first time the word was 
spoken the dog look=d apprehensively at 
tbe spesker. The second time he rose, 
curled his tail between his legs and stood 
watchful. while the third time ‘holes’ fell 
upon the esr he left the room with shame 
printed all over him. The explanation given 
by the minister was that the deg had dug 
holes on the front lawn and beng sharply 
reproved, verbally, for it. Another = 
1hat killed a tame duck was not whipped, 
but scolded, and now every time he hears 
the word ‘duck’ he will rise and crawl away. 


