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£O0D ATHT BETSY

[9AN FRaN e Monrrof -

The ehndows of twilight hiad gather
ofl sronud thie Caraon plantation. The
tall troea in front of old Aunt Betay's
oabin loomed up like gront geay ghosts,
and the fow bunches of goldenrod by
tho broad fonce nodded to and fro mal-
ioiously. But Aunt Botsy wag nab
afraid of ghosts, so slic did not earo
how ihe trooa waved or the woeds
nodded. Sho placed hor brass eandlo-
gtiok on the three-logged tablo, and
striking a mateli, rejoiced in tho wan
light of tho little eabin. i

Aunt Betsy’s homowaa poor lika the
othor cabing on the groat plantation,
but it wos olean ond soat. In one
cornor ntood B bed with its bright
patoh-work, and besido it, in & litHo
oradlo, slopt, o tiny black ohild of four
or five yoars. The great fireplace

S and Mra. Carson and the over-
geors daughtor wero standing in the
hall.

« Batsy," said Mra. Carson, atornly,
+4did you bury anything i the thickot
last might 2** .

o [ didn’t borry nuffin* belongin’ to
you,” snswered Betay, with gobs of
rngled fuar and regolution.

w'ako care, Botay—toll me just
what you did burg.”

Betsy romained ailent,

= Aro ynu going to tell

Peara woro stronming down Botsy’s
Diack clivoks, ond suie buried hor foco
in her toil hardened hands.

w No, missis,” sho reply firmly,
w1 ain't nobber gwine tor tell nobody
but de propor person.” i

o VWell, then, since you will not tell
1 havo dotermined tolook you up until
you are drivon into some sort of sub-
jeation, I must bo oboyed in my own
house."

Mrs. Carson throw a cloth over
Botay cyes, lest knawing the piace of
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was open winter and . for
Botsy %id her cooking here, and the
poans and skillets, hor only ordinary
utensils, were hung with ordinary
procigion on oithor side. Oa the shelt
which served as a mantolpicee bou
quots of autumn leaves, greon goid
and scarlet, in improvised vases of
broken crackery, and aboveall, a largo
pioture of Our Blessed Mothor—in

- gtrango contrast to tho rest of hor

-

usseasions—Dbrightoned the hunble
home with piotures of wood and moa-
dow nud thoughta of heaven.

After lighting hor ocandle, Betsy
olosed her onbin door aud drew tho
calico curtain acrogs that small wind-
ows .with unusual caution. Then,
stooping down before tho groat five-
place, she carefully removed several
of the rough, uncven stones of the
hearth and drow from beneath an_old
tin box. This done, sho returned to
tho tablo,and looking stealthily around
tho room sgoveral times, sho raised
tho lid and began to remove the con-
tonts,

A photograph, o rosary of eome old
gems, an old Bible, & lock of soft gray
hair folded jealously in its timeo-worn
wrapper, soveral documents and some
goraps of silken material revealed
thomselves ag Leotsy's hand plied ner
vously to and fro.

Kisging the lock of

hair and tho
oruaifix while n  erspici b

hor mmpr tinot of hor
raoe might toacl: hor a modo of ese.ape

w Oh, laws, lows | misgia lot me go,”
wailed the poor oreatare ; * lot moga
back to Cato. Ile's gwineter dio; lot
mo stay wid h°m, please.”

Bui her crics were unheoded,
Dragged forcibly away and thrast into
a dark damp olovet, old Betsy might
plead to God alone.
=74 Oh, my God!” she cried, * help
meout! Send an angel to help ole
binck DBetsy out. Oh, my lady ! help
me 1 and tho hard handys wers olasped
tightly togother while the toil bent,
figuro rocked wildly toand fro in grief.

Receoiving no anewer to hor_en-
treatios sho sobbed and wailed in
sitence for some time; then her anger
roso and sho kicked the floor in her
fury and struck it with hor hands until
the blood flowed down upon her faded
dress.

8till no anewer to her fiorce appanl
and dospairing and oxhausted, poor
Betsy sank down upon the damp floor,
dozed and helpless, she maianed wildly
for Oato, whiio the duy wore on.

Whop tho ovening came the over-
geor opened the door and krought the
suppor of corn bread and water,

« For the love of God masea,” she
oried, sinking down on her Lnees,
«Jot mo go to Cato.”

Phe door slnmme:d in hier face was

dimmed her small shiny oyes, the
old negress roplaced the troasures and
fastened the lid on tho box. Thon
to tho oradle, with a tender kiss to the
little black face lying all unconscious
against tho soft whitd millows, and
Dotay, folding the box in her bluo
cotton apron und closing the door
noiselogsly after her started towards a
thiokot below the negro quarters.

The crescont moon, tha seoret telter,
gailed out from behind o mags of
clouds while far above the thicket
the lights shiniug brigltly through the
opon wind-ws of tho Carson wmassion
mada o mucking contrast toitg suggest
ive light.

* Massa Carson ain't nobber gwine
tor got this, was Betsy's whispered
goliloquy ; when Magsa Frank and
Miss Nelly comes, den old Betsy's
gwino to know a thing or two some
whito folks don't count on.”

Betsy toor & small trowel such ag
stoneanasons use, from hor pocket,
and began to diy a hole beneath the
great oak that stond at the ontrance
of thothicket. Chini! zhiuk1 it grated
against tho stones and sand, when
sudienly Botsy stopped, for a stop
sounded besido her.

« My good laws!” Miss Jennie!”
ghe oxclaimed, ag ber eyes me! those
of tho overseer's daughter, * I thought

the logs re) and Botsy was
again alone with her grief,

Tor turee long dnys this imprison-
ment lasted ond tho faithful slave,
finding her appeals of no uvail yielded
to a dogged sort of despair.

The third day, hewaver, a great
commotion, running hither and thither,
glamming doors, boxes and furnituro
moved back and forth, revealed a gene-
ral confusion throughout the house.
At longth darkness sct in as Betsy
know by a clink in the wall of hor
prison and the sounds died away.

«Qh, my God! whero am Cato
now 2" sobbed the poor slave with a
roturn of botter fcoling. * Ain't I
nebber going to ree him no more ?°

Far off across the cotton fields the
braying of apack of blond-hounds on &
neighboring plantstion broke on her
car and Botay shuddered involuntarily.
Thon a light stop sounded outgido the
door, tho bolt was noiselessly pushed
back snd the familiar voico of Wash
whispered :

« Come ‘long, Aunt Botsy. Massa
and Miss Carson gone to Georgin.
Come 'long quick, an’ seo Cato.”

Beotsy needed no second bidding, but
darted forward like a wounded stag.
she £2llowed the boy through the dark
ball. No thought of what she was
doing or the consequences of her rash

you was a sperrit.”

«QOh, no, Aunt Botsy,” laughed
tho girl, ** I'm not a spirit yot. You
seem more the ghoul of the two.
What can you be looking for?"

» Diggin’ out roots an' yarbs," an-
swered Botsy with commendablo alac-
rity. “ Little Cato am sick and I'm
gwine to make him somo yarb tea.”

«T'm sorry Cato is sick,” said the
girl with a questioning smilo, as she
passed on toward the house, now and
again turning to quostion with ber eyes
the bended form.  Betsy continued her

“labor for awhile; but when tho girl
wasout of sightsho stood upsuddenly.
«Y'se got my 'apicions dat dat gal
ain't tor bo dopended on, an’ I'll berry
it furthor down ‘mong do briers.”

She plunged into tho darknoss of
tho thicket, and after some Jength of
timo depositod hor treasuro safoly be-
neath a tall cottonwood and started

. homeward,

- Tho noxt morning Cato wag indeed
sick ; he tossed and raved in his tiny
cradle -until poor Dotsy was almost

_ distracted, “Yarb tea” of every
Josoription was resarted to with no

- apparant effect, for tho child still

moaned and cried a8 boforo.

When the sun was high in the
heavens a short,quick step soundad on
the stonea beforo tha cabin, and a
‘woolly head thrust itself into ono of
the small windows.

w Aunt  Botsy,” shouted a shrill
voiec, * Mies Carson want you.”

« O laws, Wash 2" exolaimed Botsy,
«J cant go : Cato am too siok.”

« She said you mus' come right off:
T'll stay wid Cato till you got back,”
he added, softeneti at the sight of so
much unspokon anguish.

Poor Betsy loft the cabin
“hoavy hoart,forhorlittlegrandol

with a
1dw

-
&

deed, here was Cato 2 The
boy led the way gropg out through
the darkness, past the cluster of cabins
till he reached the mother's door.

Betsyfarlyflow to tho bedsido where
Cato lay spocchless and insensible,

«Spoak to yor ole grnn’mudder,
Cato,” cried Botsy, throwing ber black
arms about the child, but Cato was
dead to all pleading, and before day
dawned thelittle blackchild had crossed
the dark rivor and anchored on the
other shore.

Botsy's griof was so violent that the
black women had to drag ler away at
times, and use all their secret arts to
bind the poor old body and soul to-
gother.

While sho could miniater to all that
was lefe of hor boy persussion was
ugeloss to eflect her roturn to bor dun-
geon, and Wash's mother began to fear
for her boy’s impradont kindnees ; but
when little Cato wag laid away among
the slaves, Botay, with an inatinet and
sonao of thankfulnoss, finer than many
an intelligont woman's, refurnod
specchless and removed to hor cheer-
less prison.

Timo flow by, All throats and ap-
peals failod to bring out tho seoret of
Betsy's treasure, while tho thicket was
gearched with no botter success.

w1 don't believe it could amount to
much,” said Mr. Oatson to his wifo,
aftor somo months had passed,” if sho
had anything of real valuo she'd never
bury it thero.”

«T don't know,' replied his moro
wary wifo. * You know poople talk
of Unolo Ben having made a lator will
giviog all his proporty to Frank, but
it cannot bo found, It =7ould bo well
for us to socuro it if it etill exzsts, for
if wo loso the placo wo are begyars.”

« Don't troablo yourself, my doar,
Frank hes never beon Leard of since

dearér to hor than aught in this world.
Yot lier mietress’s mandate was law
to tho poor slave, and with tears
stremffng from her black oyes, she
enterd | hor magter's door,

f
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ho quarrolled with Unole Bon its not
at oll likoly ho'll turn up ot this late

day.”

So thoso worthy peoplo satisfied
themselves on this point while another

and greater troublo stared thew inthe
fagn, Tho great otvil war wag just
bugsting out in all its fory,

Dy after day troops wont forth to
gwell the Confederats ranks and Mr
~Uargon saw that he could no longor
dolay 80 ono bright mormng in spring
ha bada adieu to his weeping wifo and
loft the old plantation,

T3etay hiad long ago been hberated
from hur prison snd went about hier
taska with a ad heart. Her poor
cabin #o lonely now. ao cheerloas with-
out the little plack facs that used fo
smils on the pour slavs as shv passed
in and out ou her daily labours—the
omply oradle, the broken toys, were
almost mora than she could bear,

Golden Summer reignod over the
land and one by one the slaves en-
cousagod by the progency of the Fed-
oral troops camping in the neighbor-
hood, ran away ucntil but three or
four women remained.

Murs. Cargon went about the house
with tearful oyes and with pale face,
for with the troops but a fow miles
away, ahe could searcely eacape plun-
der, One day in faot a_party of
Federals driven almost to despair by
continued privation -ond defeat, rode
up to the door and demanded gome.
thing to eat.

+1 have searcely anything for my-
auf,” saild the poor frightened mis-
tress.

« Well, wo don't caro; give us
what you have.”

The black women carried out part
of tho littlo stors of provisions and the
men rode sulkily away; but that
night when the silenco of midnight
raigned over the earth the Oarson
maneion was in flames.

The negro women rushed to and
fro wringing their hands and wailing
digmally, -vhile Mrs. Carson ran in
and out, frautic with grief and vainly
striving to save a fow of hor troasures.

But all in vain for long before the
rosy flush of dawn the house was a
mass of amouldering ruing.

Mra, Carson tank down bogido a
tall trec and wept alone and unheeded
for some time. By and by & large
brown hand was laid on her shoulder
and a pair of shisy eyes looked into
hers.

« Come "long wif me, missis  Bet-
gy's cabin ain’t berry fine but it's
bettor dan de damp groun’.”

Mrs, Oaréon was awed. Here was
& poor, ignorant slave who had learned
the divine lesson of Christian forgive-
ness. She could not speak but her
toars wero mora eloquent than words
as sho followed Betsy into the little
cabin,

Betsy insisted on Mrs. Carson's
occupying Yer bed and the faithful
croature threw some quilts on the
floor for heruelf and thus thoy spent
thoir first night—and many more
nights for, homeless and friendless,
Mrs. Carson was obliged to remain
with Betsy. The Federals wore still
camped about aud she, being a rebel-
woman, could not obtain a pasgport
northward. Then, teo, she wag one
of those characters who sink com-

momonts and  presently the o b
wag uncacthed safs and sound,

tears atreamed from  his vye3ag he

and the lock of sofi mlvered lic,
** Poor dear unolo,” ho 8aid sadly.”

day. But what ig thia i he exelaitaed, ;
an i large doenment foll from between
the timo stained leavos of the old I
Bible.

- Mo picked it up ond exominod
whils a strange c.pression which
Butsy did not fail £0 note crossed his
aca,

* Praige de Lord ¥ Preige de Lord,” ;
she gried oxeitedly,

<1 a will,” oxclaimed Frank, .
dated just two months before my
uneles death, loaving me the plauu
tion and all s property in New York ;
oity.”

= Oh, Massa Frank, but I'se glad!
1 j.a" feol like shoutin and sereamin’,” :
ond Betay fairly did sorcam “1!
knowd thinge “d turn out all_right. !
L's jest been a waitin® for de Lord o ;
set “em right.” . |

Tugether thoy ontored the little |
cabin where Frank greeted Lis grief- E
stricken sister in-law kindly and afieo- |
tionately. Mrs. Carson was deeply
affccted” and  cmbarraswed by his !
arrival and the good news, forshe had |
aoted with great duplicity towards ;
him. Dt as Betsy said, *“ the Lord ;
et all things right,” and when the ;
great war was over Frank took Mra. ;
Oargon and Butay to his New York
home.

Long ago Betsy was 1aid away be- .
gide her litle grandchild at the old ;
plantation home, and over her humble
grave Frank ercoted a suitable me-
morial to the faithful black creature
whltl) sorved Lim so unselfishly and so
well,

A CLERGYMANS TESTINMONY

Ttev. Thos. Geoghegan Makes a
Personal Investigation.

AXD IS QUITE SATISFIED

That Kootenay Cure llax Dane nnd  Will
De Ail Fhat Iy Clalmed for It--ife
Iuvestigated T entyeFive Cases.

Hamnilton, Sept. 23, 1895,
S. 8. Ryckman. Esq.. ML.P.. Hamiiton:
Desr Sir,— Acting upon your suggen
tion, 1 made personal inquirtes from 25
persons of different ages and various
socia! vonditions who had been suffering
1 tism and kindred di

g e o |
Erank opuned it roverently whils PG KON OF A Y

gosed on the pwture of his unolyd face -

+* What o brute 1 was to yuarrol with |
him, Oh, of ho worecnly bere to |

1 WONDROUDUS

CHANGE
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g Her fleaiih Was Danly Shatlered wulfered irem
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& Had Lough aud Losstant Pals i fhew

- Paie and  Aimost Niinodiess —frry Heaith

tnin fieatored.
Vet Mooty Fau ke 03

1 know that if 1 had not bepran tak
= Dy, Willians Pk Pale § we d15 1
huve ived qunch fonger.  Thow wonds

v Gt T d By Mie= Momsop leugiine
of Me. Johuston Mowsup, of this tovio,
and & young lady ~steemcly popuiar
wony hior friced- and acqmatutanes.
Jirs Mowsop had been ailing for soveral
yeae~, ard her ricovery to healthin a
taatter of general rjocing among her
fricnds. To o reporur she gave her
ntory as follows - = I nearecly know how
my bincss began. The firsy symptom
was & fechng of tirednessupon the slight-
wit sertion. The color left 1y face,
a1 I ber are-a- paleanacorps.” Then
I sas attacked with a pamn 1oy left
side and coaghed a great deal. At fiet
himrad remedics were trndo bak - the ¥
did not do wuy good u Auctlor was cailed

2

Coaelid ot Gusfup Stairs Withour Rosting.

in,and I was under Lis carc for about a
year. But the treatment did not do me
any good. and I was steadily growing
weaker and weaker. Iwasunable to go
upstairs without having te sit dewn and
rest when 1 got there, and the painin
my side became more and moro intenso.
I kept wasting away and lost all interest
in life, and at Jast was solow that reco+-

ory was not expected. At this j

BENGETADY IN sRUTMS |
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¢ GQEO. J. FOY,

— TR TER

Wines, Lignors, Spirits & Cigars

i

TORONIO,
MARSALAALTARWINE
SOLE AGENT IN ONTARIO.

JOHN REGAN
n o TEAETOE . .

ROOMS 1 & 3,
43 KING 8T EAST. . surm-au
TORONTO, ONT.

Over Ed. Salitvan's Cafs.
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F.ROSAR, Sr.
UNDERTAKER,

240 RING ST. EABY,
Truzrgons 1034, TORONTO.

THE BUSINESS OF TIE LATE
M. McCABE,
UNDERTAKER.
W1li be carried on by Lis widow 3Mre, M. McCade
343 Yueen 8t. West, Toronto, Unt.

Hoderate ctiarzes, ‘Tel, 140,
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my mother saw an articlo in a news:
paper relating to the cure of a young lad:
whose case was almost identical *witl
my own. and whosa cure was duo to Dr.

MONUMENTS

‘Williams™ Pink Pills, and this p
a trial of that medicine. By tho time o
couple of boxes were used there was a
fechug of improvement aud I ¢ ntinued
nging tho Pink Pills until 1 had taken
nine boxes, all the time gaining rapidly,
until now I feol that I ﬁm‘n recovered
my old time health, I can now walka
iong distance withouv being tired, and 1
am no loager troubled with that terrible
pain in my side. My appetite has re-
turned and I can now catalmost as much

rom

as to the effect of your medicine upon
them. Irom each and every one the
testimony was tho same: ** Kootenay
Cure has cured me.” Seoveral very
striking cases of chronic rheuwatigm,
paralysis, loss of sight aul hearing came
under my notice. and Lad it uok been for
the i y of the patient
thomselves I could: not have belioved
that such results were possible. From
youug u;ud oh}_annc— thesame Learty and

pletely down when troubles come.

But Betsy was notb idle. Day in,
day out she garnered the Autumn
harvest, or what she could do of it,
and hoarded with greedy care in the
cabin all the produce of the Carson
garden. R

Glorious Autumn robed tho far off
woods and fields in their brightest
colours, and tho thicket was & mass of
brown red leaves—a wealth for Betsy
who often wandered out to the slaves”
turinl gronnd and decked a tiny
mound with th3 fairest of them all.

Sad nows, too, same to Mes. Carson,
for her husband wag slain in one of
tho groat battles and she sank anew
under this fresh grief.

Tho Fedorals drew nearer; and
once in & whilo a Cavalry soldier or
two passed Betsy's door but no one
offored to molest her. There was
upon horithe sauctity of sorrow—the
buckler of privation.

One day & tall, fine looking soldier
reined wp before the gate and asked
for & drink of water. DBetsy brought
out tho gourd dipper aud filled it at
the sparkling spring.

« Thank you,” said the man as he
took the gourd from Betsy's haud.

Hor oyes met his. * Massa Frank!
Magsa Frank I" sho exclaimed, it
am shorely Massa Frank " .

Ho dropped the gourd and looked
intently at tho animated black face for
a few seconds.

« Thig—this,” he hositated, « can-
not be the old Carson plantation and
you are not Aant Botsy 2”

«Why, bless de Lord yus,” she
answored, clapping her hands, Dis
am de berry place an’ dis am olo Betsy
shore nuff.”

o dismounted quickly and grasped
Betsy's hand warmly.

“ Whero i3 my uncle, Betsy 2 he
asked at longth n a trombling voice.

 Olo Magsa Bon beon dead nigh
ounto throo years,” she replicd **Massa
Jimm Carson been libbin® here ebber
since. Migs Liza's in dar," sho con-
tinued, pointing to tho cabin, .

« Da troops set do hougo on firo and
otbory things log' ceptin’ an ols tin
box dat I berried fore de war. Massa
Ben told mo nebbor to giveitto
nobody coptin’ you, so I berried it
down yonder in the old thicket.”

Botsy hurried into the cabin_and
roturned with the: old trowel, and tho

y_of pain removed.
Tiealth rostored atd new lease of lfe
mained. Wishing youeontinued suecess.
Ymn yours faithfully.
THOS. GEOGHEGAN.
St. Poter's Mission House, Hamulton,
SRS

Futhier MeWilllams?’s Jubllee.

On Tuesday before last Rev. Father
McWilliams, pastor of St. Patrick's
church. Railton. cclebrated the twenty-
fifth auLiversary of his ordination to the
lioly priestho On the previvas eve-
ung a fow of his intimate I+iends as-
sembled at the presbytery an _presented
him with a beautiful silver service asa
souvenir of the occasion and a token of
their estcom and affecti On the

as any ber of the family. and I
know that had I not begun taking Pink
Pills I would not have lived much
longer.”

Mrs. Mossop says she cannob express
the gratitude she fecis towards_this
grand medicine which Las restored hor
loved daughter's health. and will always
speak of it in terws of praise.

Dr. Williams® Pink Pilis are espeeisliy
valuable to women. Thoey build up the
bivod, restore the nerves, and cradicate
those troubles which make the lives of
so many women, oldand young, a burden.
Dizziness, palpitation “of the heart,
nervous headache and nervous prostra-
tion speedily yield to this wonderful
wedicine. 'They are sold orly in boses,
the trade mark and wrapper printed in
red ink, at 60 conts a box or six boxes
for $2.50, aud may bo had_of druggists
or “dircct by mail from Dr. Williams
Medicine Company, Brockville, Ont.

Wealthy Parent: = What! Engaged
yourself to ?jm:'q Tapester 2 Outrago-
ons! The idea” of a Van Juneborry
marryinga meroshopman ©  Daughter:
“But he isn't a skopman, now, papa.
He is a gentleman of leisuro.™ Parent :
:Eh.” D‘n.l’lghtel’; *Yes; he's been

following morning at 1030 o'clock the
Loly sacrifice of the mass was offered up
b%r ‘ather McWilliats in the presence
of tho entiro congregation. The cstcem
m which the pastor 18 held was apparent
from the large rumber of his parishion-
ors who approached the loly table on
that morniu§; Rev. Fathers Spratt,
Wolfe Island; Twohey. of Westport;
Carey. of Brewers Mills: Killcen. of
Bedford, and O Brieu, of the cathedral,
were prosent in the sanctuary. Father
McWilliams® {riends olsowhere join in
offering congratulations and good wishes
that he way continue mnn{ yearsin the
oxercise ofj the duties of “lus =ecrad
ministry.

———

Tuey Neveg Fain—Mr. S. M. Bough
ner Langten, writes: * For about two
years [was troubled with Inward Piles.
but by nsing Parmelee’s Pills. I was com-
pletely cared, acd nltlmu%h four years
clapsed sinco then they have not re-
turned,”  Parmelee’s Pills arc anti-
Dbilious and a specific for tho cure of
Liverand Kidacy Complaints Dyspepsia.
Costiveness, Headache. Piles, ete., and
will regutate the secretions and remove
all bitious matter.

No anciont pagan writer contains, in
aoy part of his works, & single allusion
indi that he lled his child.

UNSANITARY WALL COATINGS
CONDEMNED BY THE BIBLE.

+¢And behold if the plague be in the walls of the
house with hollow streaks, greenish or reddish, then
the priestehall o out wf the hots L the dsor uf
the house, and shut up the houscsevendays * % * =
And o shall causo the houss (o be craped within
rou=d about, and they shall pour out the dust that
:‘l;:y scrape off without the city iato an unclean

CCe

To each of the first three persouns in
every city and town in the Dominion of
Canada who write The Alabastine Co.,
Limited, of Paris, Ont. giving the chapter
containing the above passage of scripture,
will bo sent an order on the Alabastine
dealer in the town for a package of
Alabastine, enough to cover 30 square
yards of wall, two zoats, tinted or white.
To all who apply, giving us the name
of the paper in which they saw this notice,
will be given an ingenious puzzle, the
solving of which may earn you $50.00.

“To test a wall coating, take a sraall
quantity of it, mix in equal quantity of
boiling water, and if it does not set when
left in the dish over night, and finaily form
a stone-dike cement without shrinking, it
is a kaisomine, and dependent upon giue
toholdit to the wall, the feature sostrongly
objected to by sanilarians,

“This matter of looking to the sanitary
nature of wall coatings seems to be con-
sidered of much importance of late, A

1 to the Michigan State Board

two s out in the di of tho
old thicket, whore Betsy's sharp oyo
soon digcovered the brown-leaved treo
that sheltored her treasure.

Bho dug away silently for some:
]

t‘ i

of Health, condemns wall paper  and
kalsomines for walls, and recommends
Alabastine as being sanitary, pure, porous,
permanent, cconomical and beautiful.

Alabasiine is ready for use by mixing in

hood's days with pleasure, wiile refer-
ences to the joys of childhood are in
wodern authors innumerablo. Tbe
aucients kad no childhood. Their boys
wera little old men: their girls wore
little old women, Christianity has giv-
cn the world real boys and girls, rejoic-
ing in their young lifo.

THE PRIZES AWARDED.

Tho final awards i this literary com-

tition offered by the Dr Wiliiams'
Medicwo Co. of Brocaville. Ont., have
just been anmounced. The deciston as
to the order of merit of tho five stories
solected was left toa voto of the readeors,
aud that great intcrest was takeu in the
mattor 18 shown by the fact that 16,725
votes were recorded. **A Night on
Crookback,” by Dua, {Mrs. R. S. Smellic
‘Toronto) roceived 1055 votes, tho largest
number cast andis awarded first prize.
“The Lady of Beauce,” by Othmas,
Thos. Swift, Otdawhi comes sccond with
4403 votes. The Fall of York,™ by
Alien  Douglas Brodie, {T. lIorborg.
Chestnut, Toronto,} takes the third with
3004 votes. * Tholouso of Eulalie™ by
Margery Tooker. {Mrs. C. F. Fraser,
Hahfax, N. S..; has tho fourth placo
with 2500 vof *The Now Eden,” by
Tagoo. 1C. B. Kocnleygside, Brantford.i
2166 votes is awarded &th prizo. The
prizes are 8100, §73. §40, $40 and 825,
Tho Dr. Williams' Mediune Co. deserves
much credit for so Jiberally assisting in

cold water.

doveloping a Caradian dtorary talont.

!
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D. MoINTOSE & SONS

Manufacturers snd fmporters of

Granite aod Marble Monnments,

Mural Tablets, Fonts, Ete,
-534 Yonge st., opposite Maitland st,

=== Teltphone $2(9, ——

TORONTb POSTAL GUIVE—Daring
the month of Jasuary, 1895, mails
clogo and are due as follows?:

Crose. Dor
am. p.m. aum. pam,

G.T-R. East....,. 6.00 ".45 7.20 0.40
0. and Q. Raliway...7.45 8.00 7.20 7.40
G. T. R. Weat...., 7.20 3.2512.40pm 8.00
N.aod N. W.. 30 4.15 10.10 8.10
-T. G. and B...o0 < 30 10.65 8-50
Midlaad coeessees-6.25 3,35 12.35pm 9,25
GC. V. Revsreonsases0.30 3.00 12.35pm 8.50

. a. . A.m. p.m,

9.00 2.00

P
. 7.50
G, W.R.ooneeee) 6,30 4,00 10,45 8.30
9.30
san. pan. Am. puon
6.30 12,100 9.00 645
4,00 10,45pm10,50

.30
6,30 1210 9.00
T.S.Weat'nStetes 4.00

U, 8. N. Yeeaous

830

Eaoglish malls clow on Moodays and Thursdays at
930 p.o., and on Thursdays st 7.18p.m. also on Srd
o IR and 4 Saturdage st 0.0 p . Buppieseama
on 18! urdays m_ Su
sl o Mondays and Enssdavs. closs Soiasiomely
on Tuesdays and Fridassat1280on, The followieg
e ey R S

mher: 2,36, 7, 3 , 23, 2
Decmher 85,73, 10, 6,17,19, 23,
N.B.=There arebranch postofices ineve;

Raaldents of cach di
should ‘trantact thelr ‘Bavings Basx and

nea
notify theircorrespondonta
payable at such Branch Postomoe.

T, O. Patreson, PM,

e ORETE lqu-ﬂr:ﬂ'l" y
3 F k

s
PURE WATER.
Jo addition to the many modern fin.

Bmvements recently introduced inte the
'Keefs Browery, the latest is a_ powerful
water Gilter, erected by the New York
Fitter Co., having a capacity of two
thousand zallons per hour. and readerin;
the water abaolutely pure befure being use
in their Ales, Portor and Lager,

Appended is a copy of analyiis just

taken = ™
‘oronto, Nov, 19, 1§95.
The O'Keefo Brewery Co , Litd.: 5
Dear Sirs,—I hercby certify that I
have made an analysis of warer taken
from your flter and find it of first-class
purity. beiog bright, olear and fies from
ali suspended impurities.

Yours truly,
(Sigued) TXI&MA]SJIE\'S,
§..0 KEEFE, Prest, and ¥gts. tog Chemiar.

T,
W. HAWKE, \'ln-l'mi.‘lnd Asst, xr,
JOHN @. @IBSON, Secrelary-Treasures,

THE IJ;%I;‘IIE)I;‘I@({)EWLERY 0,

SEND

A DAYSUHE‘"?W'
willshow sou how 10MmAKo 0
AS ALSOLULOLY Bure We. tunﬁ:h

@
thowockand lrchyod freciyou

§ Send us your sddressa

SRPURZ7 piain tho business (ully; teunaTibe
we RUATARLeo & learprotit ofR f0r every day'anek
absolutelr sures write at 0nee, - Address.
WRPLAAL SILVIEWART €0, BOIM 2,  Wistdld, BT

o /




