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THE TAP-ROOT OF POYERTY
(Continued.)
£0od ceuse the pen of she younger Garrison

is doing work worshy the son of such a sire.
 Yes, the worid improves :
For Humanity sweeps onward, where to-day the
marsyr stands
“On the morrew crouches Judas with thesilverin
his hands ;

Far ahead the cross stands ready, and the crack-
) fagots burn, .
While the hooting mob of yesterday in silent

awe return
To glean up the seattered ashes into History's
golden urn. '

bave passed shrough all the varions stages
of the persecusivns of the time. Thas

benign method of showing our love toward

our breshren who disagree wish us—burn-

ing as the stake—has gone sadly out of

; tshe shumbscrew and she boos
bhave been relegased so the museums, bus

~.

WHEN REASON SHALL CONTBOL MEN'S MINDS.

come it lase we kn)w thas is muss surely
come, and on the rock of Jussice,

guarded by she shield of Truth, we are

consens s wield she sword of Reason and

{ defy the ailied powers of riches, seifishness
and politi

politioal expediency to do sheir worst.

i

. *Think you Truth a farthing rushlight to be
pinched out when you .
With your deft official fingers and your politi-
ciana’ sill ?

Is your God a woeden fetish, to be hidden out ot

That you differ with somewhat. Which is
strenger—you or they ?

“ Patient are they as the insects that build
harl not tne boited shunder, but, their
sileat way

Mrs. O Shea, the woman whose charma
fascinated Parneli and have precipitased a
polisical crisis upon Great Britain and
lreland, was, acoording to she London cor-

t of she New York Commercial
Advertiser, the mistressa of an ex-governor
the Bank ot England before she married
‘,)"Shas. She is the sister of Sir Evelyn
Wood, a dissinguished English soldier, and
» woman of greas beausy and accomplish-
mense. The ssatemens of the correspond-
ens just quosed is news $o the American
public, bus is is made with a posiiiveness
shas assumes its absclute accuracy. Par-
nell’s intimacy with the woman, i$ is said,
began eight years ago and was well known
$0 his associases of the Irish parsy and even
30 other members of the House of Com-
mons. Sarprise i3 expressed in some
quarters, sherefore that she mwen who have
all along known thas Parnell has frequently
neglected his public ausies to pay cours to
she wife of another man should now de-
mand his retirement from the leadership of
his party.—Rochester Herald.

. Rev. So-and-Se.

Moody on Matthew : * Yes, I see. He
simply grabbed all the money he could
because he had a righs. Well, there are
losa of people in Chicago who are jast like
him. Notsice one thing about Masthew,
shough, he gave up his title. Nowhere
through she Bible will you find the ser-
vanss of God using any titles, and I would
advise you all to avoid it. Don’t goaround
calling yourselves she Rev. Bo-and-So.
When & man ins $t0 wans a title he
doesn’s wans to be a servans of God. If
you wans %0 be used by God aon’t have
tistles. There are $00 many big men
already in the country. We want more
small ones. A big head is a dangerous dis-
eagse. The most useful men and womesn

biood, i 3

tive’s grave Afser handreds of
tried Dr. 's Golden Medical Dis-
covery ; her ments was soon marked,

The advocases of she Single Tax reform

we are yes only siowly approaching the
peried

hose for whom the gods fighs can be

*§dor!

“LAST CENTURY LOVERS™:

A Tale of the American
Revolution.

The sky was of the biue, refl :cted
in she ripples of the lissle inles shat washed
aimcss o their feet over the smooth sand.
Across the waser, bayoud the meadow, they
could see the whise-pillared frons of Lora’s
Gifs. The ruseet, ausumn fields, mn the
sofs air, were veiled here and there with
the haze of brush-fires, blending into she
purple of she horizon.

*There are nos many young men in the
neighborhood $o make it gay, are there? ”
asked Tom.

* No, indeed ; and shat is why I was very
glad when I heard you had come back.
You cee, it isasc dull. Bab is moas busy,

I haveno friends. I ofsen shoughs of you
when you were away, and I have the half-
penny you gave me.” .

She was looking away into the blue with
eyea a& blue, speaking with the utmost
simplicity.

*“ Well, are you gia? { have come home,
now that you know me ? '

Besty looked as num for a moment and

“Yes, I am; though, o tell the truth, I
did nos like yoa much the other nighs. 1
shought you too modish snd conceised.”

«“ Upon my soul, youa are a piece of can-
'Gad! you are no more whas I fan-
cied yon the other evening. You are as
changeable as Mosher Huobard's dog, and
his moeds were far from rehable. Now,
the osher evening, since you muss know, 1
fancied you rasher missyish anad affected.”

“] knew is,” said Beity, delighsedly.
“ I was affected, vastly so. I proteas shas I
do nos feel nasural all decked up in furbe-
lows. 1 want %o be mincing and saying
*Oh, Lud !’ and putting oo all she airs and

think. Bas whasa it is s0 be nas-
aral, like shis, wishous powder or hoops, in

fingers pia ing with Cassias’s long hair.

complexion as you. But how abous Will

you n

Betty waa slowly nibbling a cooky, which
ihe gave t0 Caasiua, not wishing to be
nserrupted in this insereeting coaversation.

“In some way he is not she same,” she
said, *shough he wrises poetry. He even
writes poetry to me."

“Doeahe? Thecoxcomb! By heaven!
the fellow must be mad. Bat how does is
seem differens wisth me ? "

“You do nos prate as much, bus I feel
that you really love Nasure more. Is
seems like home, this water, and as though,
we belonged %o is, and should love is always.
Now, when it looks thus quaies, I feel hke
going ous with the ripples, as free as they.
The reason we love the sky and she world
around us muss be like Cassiug’s love for
us, becanse it has a meaning we cannos
understand. Bus do you know, it makes
me sad sometimes, Tom, vo watch a sunset
or a beantiful view? I& must be becanse
there is no one to enjoy it with me; bus
now you have come is will be differens.”

Tom was silent before replying, smiling
into her eager, uplifsed face.

1 think,”” he said, gravely.'‘ that we
shall be great friends, dear litsle girl.
Whenever you feel lonely, send for me.”

Betty was very happy to have found
such = friend, and shey were both quies
over the compact, Betty gazing as the rip-
ples, always changing, always the same—
at one spos where a line of grass curled like
a water snake, unsil it seemed thas the
water was still and thas she and Tom and
the pine-tree were drifting slowly over its
placid sarfsce—out—out.

CHAPTER VL

It was February 14:h, 1775, and snow
had been falling since morning. Bet?y.

Stasy’s lissle costage, wearied with her
chaster, as unceasing aa the singing of the
copper tea-kettle over the fire, sat on a

and a table completed the simple furnitare
ot the room. Miss Stacy sat in a rocking-
chair; on two low stools on either side ot

ted a dsinsy pinch of rappee, ind in
the luxury of a suppressed sneese, careful
not to awaken slumbering Norval.

snd Aunt Clem is moody and rather asern. | Parts-

graces in she world. I can’s breathe or

easy deshabille. 1 feel aas free aa shose
birds.”

Wish whirring wings a flock of wild ducks

“So you lonely ? "’ said Tom. “I
have fels lonely, s00.” He gave her a quiz-
zical “There I am of the same

Ringgold ? is he not in sympashy with

passing | budges. Tus! I'm ous of all conceit with

3 were disturbed and consradicstory ; she
vecame suddenly depresséd and weary of

Miss Stacy and the ticking clock ; experien-
ciug & sensasion ¢f relief when Judy, who
had returned so she fray, rushed to the
dg:mj. announcing the approach of Mr. Tcm

of Judy’s having, in early youth. been
knockea down by some animal. Wasn's

“Yse'm,” said Judy, demurely, with the
air of ane who has learned a lesson by rose:
« I ran agin a pig an’ 1% stinted me."”

“Well, ¢ is Mr. DeCourcy, shat your

y doted on each other, and it

oddish.” e

Here Betty, whose face had been hidden
by she maslin curtains, ussered a litile ex-
clamasion of sarprise.

“ La! Betsy, whasis it? Whas do you
m ? ”

« Paoregrine, Tom Rozier's biand m+n
thas he brougnt with bim, has ju-t 2 ce by
in = sleizh. Mi:se Ssacy, I thiuk she yoss.
bag mass ke vpen cow, ana I'li pat on my
wrap+ ani get she lesters '’

* No, indeed, ch.ld, Judy’il 2o. Bure as
you're born tgere’s a visisor ¢ ming. My
nose has been ikching on she lufs side »il
day foc a lady, and Judy's oa she rignt fir
a gensleman; bat Judy's never falls.
Don’s go oa¥, scm:body mighs coms while
you were gone '’

Judy, wid for freedom, c¢lipped a shawl
around her and was ous of she door and
away from the detested yarn and needles.

Presensly*Betty saw her with envy, a tlces.
ing silhouette on the white ground, disyers-
ing a flock of drooping fowla.

“Thnat Judy!’ sighed her mistress.
‘“ Would you think is! she's gos ideas of
drees and finery : came so me the other day
and asked. me if I shoughs pink or blue
wrappings for her wool becomed her moss!

* Sus now, Elizabeth,” said Miss Ssacy,
eolemnly, bending forward with impresaive
and ugplifted forefinger, ** now thas we are
alone, I wish to speak to you seriously, and
[ wans you to tell me the truth.”

Roused to curiosity, Betty roee with her
hand aver her hears, bowed aad said, with
an exocellent mimicev of Will Ringgold’s
i 1 % Votre tres humble serviteu~,
Mademoiselle. *

“Thav's jast i¢,” aaid Miss Stacy
mysteriously. * Nobody knows what he
means by such giwbberish, and you a poor
motheriess girl with no one to speak to you
and warn you—Bab knowing aa much of
the male sex a8 a babe unborn, and Miss
Clem so high-minded and mighty, with
her shouzhts on books and poesry—not
sthat Bab’s nos foand of poetry too, when
she’s washed up the dishes. Bus they're
neither of them alive and active, and I'm
only speaking for your own good.”

i SM. vrithee, B[n‘k. Anassasia, more
plainly. Unfold the dread mystery, the
torsaous windings of shy fevered imagina-
sion.”

* Oh, yes, you may laugh if you please,
and rans like some play-actor for all the
world, bus there s no knowing what these
traveiled young genss mean. They are sad
rakes for the most pars, and woe to the
yielding fair who gives ear to their per-
jured vows !’ Miss Siacy seemed carried
away with delight at her own unwonted
eloguence, consinuing in the same rapid and
targid strain : **'Tis for naught that [ have
read the history of shat sweet creature,
Clarissa Harlowe, writ by Mr. Richardson ;
I know she wiles of shese Laovlaces, with
their alluremenss, laced coats, and French
phrases stealing inso the hears. For all
Will Ringgold’s such a delectable spark,
'tis nos for good shas he oglesand sighs——."

“Qh, Stacey,” Betty’s voice came sad
and mufliad, from she window, ‘‘do nos
tell me shas you are not safe from his be-
guiling arts. Fly, fly from semptation !
*Ges thee to a nunnery.’ To think that
those gray hairs——."
 Hoisy-toity, chiid ! my hair’s as dark
as it ever was, and the Anderton’s never
get gray, though my mosher's aunt’s—shat
was a Posey—was snow-white at thirty,
but it all came in a nighs, because of a
ghost shesaw. I'll tell you abous it in a
minute. Bas 'tis all very well for you to
change the subject, and refuse o confide in
me which is the favored swain. I know,
for all you're so cloge, and a real mum-

you.”
* Ah, now, it isn't angry with me you
:&e? Why wonm;.gedbdm’ “Lthxk.; E
i are di ? i e
miller o’ Dee, - ¥
‘1 eare for nobody, no, not I,
And nobody cares for me,’
except Bab and Cassina— "'

« And me, Betty.”

% Alaa ! no. The hears which of old was
mine has been given to a rastling blade
hight Will— Bweet William.” Bus be-
ware | " gaid Betsy, gazing aa if into
Ossianio fusurisy, and moathing her words.
“Dark lowers the tempest overhead —the
walls of the cottage are dedolate and dis-
mantled—the blue eyes of Anastasia, that
beamed so brightly ersswhile, sre bathed
in dew——"'

“ Pshaw ! how paltry. What gibberish
you oan talk.” .

Here Judy entered, panting and covered

Mise Staqy pointed triumphan
Am:: Clem tm a-going to marry, was a S;OPH;:;O ncs3.
gentleman of good height and personable | she whispered.
The o Betiy wae ua unfeignedly dalighted and
all but broke ber heart when he was killed | 00rdial in her greeting to L'om as he came
by a fall off & horse ; and shen, when your | in, raddy wish cold, large aud handsome in
tather and mother died of yellow fever, she | his long, green great-coas with three capes,
sock on 80 thas she hasn's been the same | that the impetuous yonog man svized Mise
gince, 30 mygmind, shough she slways was | Stacy, in liea of a better, and gave her a
hearty embrace.
* I've been *o the house, Butiy, and Mies |
Bab sent nhe fory0a. 1 was only too happy

for an excuse for gszing again apon my
charmer, mv Aaas.asis.”

Miss

‘¢ We were i0:Binyg fur you;
Betty half expecied yoa "

Botey, whu locked cooily ous ot the
* We s~w the sleigh 30 pass with
Foc coriain, he's an
“ Bach » puck maried, sQrry-

“ Fie!

Jellghtediv,

winavw,
shat man of yours.
outlaw.
looking rrgae t
“ Puregrine's as honest a rasoal as you
visys 0u she Freuch norn aad
bad rumberiess acoomplishments. 1 lefs
him just how n the tav: rn, mixing & brew
of buwmbo for she parson, ana walking
religiou and pelitics ; bus it his views are
%Co liberal tho parson will use convincing
wrguments ; for he is one of those who wul | cur
‘ Prove his d»ctrine orthodox
. By apostoiic biows and knocks.'

Sceing thas Betsy had donned her long
mantle, with its boa of dark fur, above
which her face looked hked a mischievous
nun in the severe scotiing of the close hood,
Tom also rose, and wok up his poinsed
beaver.
 Stay,” pleaded Miss Stacy.
humule contents of my larder are at your
service. If you stay I'll make you a sansy
pudding, and, well made, there's nothing
more delicious to the palase.”

_* On, no,” said Bessy. * We know your
dishes wo well —the cakes wish which you
poisoned our yousth and over which we
wasted our days in srying to pick oat the
not delectable caraway seeds with which
\hsy were flavored. No, I will bear Tom
AT Ty —— e e g

ea is3 Ssacy bobbi i _ ..
they escaped inso the keen air and were ‘um-hh in the
soon far away from the low cotsage.
(To be Continned.)

sould fing ;

fia! "

“Whas did I sell you? "

sly to her

lad and two companions,
theiv way from Lake Saperior in the bess
manner they could, had hoarded a i

train, the result being shat young Boushil-
lier fell under the wheela and received

off the train by one of the officials,
defence produced evidence shas

jamped himself from she train, and under
such gircustancea the court dismissed the

the
he had

Stacy flatsered,

Tum glanced as

“ The

* Anidler is a watch that lacks both hands ;
As useless if it goes, a8 when it stands.”

Alas! how many women, though house-
hold and : need oy
necessarily idle, because suffering trom
diseases peculiar to thuir sex. To all such
Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescripiion is a
precious boon, speedily curing internal
X leucorrhea, displacemens,
ulceration, tormenting periodical pains,
* bearing-down "
morning sickness, bloating, weak stomach,
nervous proatration, and wendenqcy to can-
cerous disease. Iua all those ailments called
‘¢ female complaints,” it is the moas reliable
specific known to modern science
——— s
Funeral Keform,

_ Chicago Herald : Custom is oruel to the
liviog in its funeral propriaties;
nothing o the esteem in which the dead
are held, and cannos nssuage in the leass
the pain that isa cansed by their passage
away. Humanity and right reason alike
demand that barials shall be private ; shas
only the few chosen by shose directly
interested shall attend them ; and that the
weaker members of a sufforing tamily shall {
be induced to remain away from a spec-
tacle ihat ia heartrending, bus which they g
cannot soften by their presence.
hamanity of permisting the weak and the
bereaved to suffer the wholly useless tortare
thas muss always accompany the echo of | } that is impessibie, try
clay upon a coffin will gradually have the
effecs of making cremation desirable as
rapidly as it becomes convenient.

infammation,

prolapsas,

childrea

- their care, are

sensations,

Monthly Magezine,

We will gi

$1,000 in Gold to 1st.

500 in Gold to 2nd.
200 in Gold to 3rd.
100 in Gold to 4th.
60 in Gold to 5th.

o the

To Be Given Away,

In order to introduce the circulasion of
“ The ILater-
nasional,” ( »hich will be issued in January)
into ail parts of Canada and the Uaited
States, we take this means of bringing it
before the public and securing for it one of
the largess circulations of any Magaszine in
Amerioa. person
sending in the largest list af English wards
constructed from the letters contained in

—-SPECIAL : PRIZES-—

$50 to the person in the United States
sending in the firss list of over 50 worda.

Send 6a in ssamps for liss ot * Rules '
governing the competition. Mention shis
paper. -

Conteset closes March lat, 1891. Address

THR INTERNATIONAL PUBLISHING CO

Hamilton, Canada.

It adds

F

FARM FOR SALE.
ARM CONTAINING 100 ACRES,

70 acres cleared, situated lot 33, 4th eon

cession Township Ancaster, on Bra.tford
road,

KAVANAGH, 393 King west, Hamilton,

10 miles from Hamilson.

stone

Enqaire W
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The in-

No matter what the schaol of physie, i
They each caa cure an ache or phuhisic—

At least 'tis said they can; .
But as Science turns the wheel still faster,
And quacks and bigots meet disaster,

To us there comes & man
Whose merits hath won countless zealots,
Who use and praise his ** Pleasant Pellets.”
‘The *“ Pleasant Purgasive Pelleta’’ of Dr.
y | Pierce, shough gensle in action, are thor-
ol_ngh. and never fai $o cure bilicusness,
diseased or sorpid liver, and constipation.
S ——
Heredity.
Aunt Penelove—How vain Fanny is
Old Crusty—Yes; just Lke she sex.
They drink is in with their mothers’
milk. Aunt P.—There yoau are qute
wrong. Fanny, I know, was broughs up
on the bottlee Old C. (determined so
have the last word)—Yes, from some con-
ceited fool of a cow.

AT T P Sl Nl Tl Tl Nl M T N 7 N S

The girl who runs away with the hired
man is held up to ridicale, bus she fre-
quently does better than the one who
marries a poet.

Mvr. Fuller to Clarence, four years old—
Why, Clarence, how much you lock like
gir. Everybody says shas, bus I don's
think I deserve 1s.

) doctor,

stimulating
tes w

Bermuda Bottled.;

‘You must go teo Bermuda. If
) you do not I will not be restonsl-
} ble for the comsequences.” But,
I can afford neither the
time nor the meney.”

rties of the My~
will ind it fe - “Ie Y

ou or sale at your

JDruggist’s, in Salmon wrapper. Be

sure you get the genuine.”

SCOTT & BOWNE, Bellevillie.

3

‘“Well, if

SCOTT'S
EMULSION

OF PURE NORWECIAN
COD LIVER OIL.

I sometimes call it Bermuda Bot-
tled, and many cases of

CONSUMPTION,
Bronchitis, Cough
’ or Severe Cold

S T T e e

-

the

y—Yes,

Piso’s Remeay for Catatrn is too
Best, Easiest to Use and Cheapest.

CATARRH

Sold by druggists or sent by mall, 0e.
E. T. Hazeltine, Warren, Pa.. U S. A. B

with snow, having been pursed by Johnny
Askins with snowballs.

“ Letter fur Misa Betty,” she announced.
_ It was a folded sheet of paper, di
in a disguised hand, and she inserior bore
the following verse :

VALENTINE TO BETIY.

Fortune, gifting Phyllis faire,
mgh:rmﬁmm;éabommn:
Made Chloe, steadiest, pure, and wise,

GONSURPTIO

] SURELY
# CURES

TO THE EDITOR:—Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy ol

above named disease. By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases “ave been nermanentiy cug .
1 shall be giad to send two bgttles of my remedy FREE to any o: your readers wno paws
sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address. Respectfub™. ¥, A
W.C 'R/ Waat Adelaide A TORONTA. ONTARIN.

Sonnd judgment, and sweet soft Replies :
To Betty Fortune, Goddess kinde,
Gave Phyllis’ Face and Chloe's Minde.

Qffice. It costs
Sranch

\IGURE FITS!

$ave them return again. # MEAN ARADICALCURE. I have made the disease

Epilepsy or Falling Sickneas a life-lang study. [ warrant my remedy to Cure
worst cases. Bec:

Fout

LN

‘merely to stop them for a time,

IHGUSANDS OF BOTTLES

GIVEN AWAY YEARLY.

When I say Cure 1 do not meag

Jecause others hzve failed is no reason tor not now receivi
for a treatise and a Free Bettie of my infallible
you nothing for a trial, and it will
136 WEST ADELAIDE

T

» and thag
of

cure ;%m -.—::E"r‘l“’.*

; S
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