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Ihe Poet's tf.orner.
■■the Lsel Pew.

She eita, bent o’er with wrinkled face.
Poor and forlornly old; no grace 
Smooths the sharp angles of her form,
Long buffeted by life’s slow storm.
All else around la fine and fair;
The stained light falls, a golden glare,

In seeming mockery on her loose, grey hair.

The preacher, faultlessly arrayed.
Tells how our hearts afar have strayed,
And how all souls should be content 
With thesb good blessings God has sent, 
And one, of all that self-poised throng. 
Hangs on his words, nor deems them long, 

And humbly thinks only her heart is wrong.

She meekly mumbles o’er the hymn.
Her eyes with age and tear-drops dim.
What can the gay world hold for Ijer- 
This worn and weary worshipper?
Now rustling down the aisles in pride,
They toss bright smiles on every side.

Nor does she know the hurts such fair looks 
hide.

Aad still she sits with tear-wet face.
As loth to leave that sacred place;
The organ, with quick thunders riven.
Lifts her sad, trembling soul to heaven.
She feels a sense of blissful reel;
Her bony hands across her breast 

She clasps, and lowly sighs, “God knoweth 
best r

One day. within some grander gate,
Where kings and ministers must wait.
While she hopes humbly for low place.
Far from the dear Lord’s shining fàce, 
Above the chant of heavenly choir 
These words may sound with gracious Are: 

“Well done, good faithful servant, come up 
higher

The Poet and the Editor.

While Gol. Bangs, editor of the Argus, 
was sitting in his office one day, a man 
whose brow was clothed with thunder 
entered. Fiercely seizing a chair, he 
slammed his hat on the table, hurled his 
umbrella on the floor, and sat down. 

“Are you the editor ?” he asked. 
“Yes.”
“Can you read writing ?"
“Of course. ”
“Read that, then," he said, thrusting 

at the Colonel an envelope with an in
scription on it.

“B----- ’’ said the Colonel, trying to
spell it.

“That's not a B, it’s an S,” said the 
man.

*‘S ? Oh, yes, I see. Well the words 
look a little like ‘Salt for Dinner,' said 
the Colonel.

“No, sir,’ replied the man; “nothing 
of the kind. That's my name—Sam’l 
H. Brunner. I knew you couldn t read. 
I called to see about tiiat poem uf mine 
you printed the other dnyfion the “Sur
cease of Sorrow.’ ”

“I don’t remember it,” said the Col. 
“Of course you don’t; because it went 

into the paper under the infamous title 
of ‘Smearcase To-morrow. ’ ”

“A stupid blunder of the compositor, 
I suppose. ”

“Yes, sir; and that is what I want to 
see you for. The way that poem was 
multilated was simply scandalous. I 
haven't slept a night since. It exposed 
me to derision. People think I am an 
ass. Let me show you. ”

“Go ahead,” said the Colonel.
“The first line, when I wrote it, read 

in this manner :
‘Lying by a weeping willow, underneath a 

gentle slope.
That is beautiful, poetic, affecting. Now, 
how did your vile sheet present it to the 
pnblic ? There it is. Look at that ! 
Made it read in this way :
‘Lying ton weeping widow, to induce her to 

elope.*
Weeping widow, mind you ! a widow ! 
This is too much ! It's enough t«> drive 
a man crn,z.y.’’

“I'm sorry,” said the Colonel, “but—■” 
“But look a’ here, at the fourth verse,” 

said the*poet; that’s worse yet. What I 
said was :
‘Cast thy pearls before the swine, and lose 

them in the dirt.'
I wrote that out clearly and distinctly, 
in a plain, round hand. Now, what 
does your compositor do ? Does he 
catch the sense of that beautiful senti
ment ? Does it sink into his soul ? No, 
gir ! He .ots it up in this fashion :
‘Cart thy pills before the sunris\ and love 

them if they hurt.’
Now, isn’t that a cold-blooded outrage 
on a manV feelings ? I'll leave it to you, 
if it isn’t !”

“It's hard, that’s a fact,” said the 
Colonel.

“And then take the fifth verse. In 
the original manuscript it said, plain as 
daylight :
‘Take aw. ; thejingling money; it is only glit

tering dross.’
A man v ith only one eye, and a cata- 
îaut over that, could have read the 
words correctly. But your pirate up
stairs there—do you know what he did l 
Ho made it read :
‘Take away the jeering mqjrkeys on a sorely 

glandcrc t boss.’
By George ! I foe’ like braining him 
with a shovel. I was ntfver so cut up in 
my life.”

“It was natural, too, " said the Colo
nel.

“There, for instance, was the sixth 
verse. I wrote :
I am weary with tlic tossing of the ocean as it

heaven.
It is a lovely line, too: hut im igine my 
horror and the anguish of n.y family 
when I opened your paper, ànd saw the 
line transformed into :
*1 am wearing out my trotascrs.tiltii.ey're open 

at the knees.'
That is a little too mue.jt; T1 

iv filin''
That seems to 

me like carrying the filing so inch or 
two too far. I think I have a constitu
tional right to 111 urder that -mupositor. 
Doi you

“I think you have."
“Let me read yon one more verse. I 

wrote :
‘I swell the flying echoes ae they roam along 

the hilts.
And I feel my soul «waken to the ecstasy that 

thrills.’
Now, what do yon suppose your misera
ble outcast turned that into ! Why,into 
this :
•I small the trying shoes, ns they reset along 

the bulls.
And I peel my sole .. Waken In the erctary 

that whirls.’
Gibberish, sir, awful gibberish. I must 
slay that mah. Where b he f

“He’s out just now,” said the Colonel 
“Come in to-morrow."

“I wiU," said the poet. “And I will 
come armed."

Then he put on his hat, shouldered 
his umbrella, and drifted off down stairs. 
—[Max Adeler.

Saveli aad Navel-Wrttlag.

The author of “John Halifax" thus 
tells her experience and practice:—“How 
do you write a novel!" has been asked 
me hundreds of times; and as half the 
woild now write novels, expecting the 
other half to read them, my answer, 
given in plain print, may not be quite 
useless. What other novelists do I 
know not, but this has been my way— 
ab avo. For, I contend, aU stories that 
are meant to live must contain the germ 
of life, the egg, the vital principle 
Therefore, the first thing is to fix on a 
central idea, like the apine of a human 
being, or the trunk of a tree. From it, 
this one principal idea, proceed all after
growths; the kind of plot which shall 
best develope it, the characters which 
must act it out, the incidents which will 
express these characters, even to the 
conversations which evolve and describe 
these incidents—all are sequence follow
ing one another in natural order. Every 
part should be made subservient to the 
whole. You must have a foreground 
and background and a middle distance. 
If you persist in working up the charac
ter, or finishing minutely one incident or 
series of incidents, your perspective will 
be destroyed and your novel become a 
mere collection of fragments, not a work 
of art at all. The true artist will al
ways be ready tu sacrifice any pet detail 
to the perfection of the whole. This, if 
I have put my meaning clearly, shows 
that a conscientiously written novel is by 
no means a piece of impulsive, acciden
tal scribbling, but a deliberate work of 
art ; that though in one sense it is also a 
work of nature, since every part ought 
to result from and be kept subservient 
to the whole, still, in another, the novel 
is the last thing that ought to bo allowed 
to say of itself, like Topsy, “S’pects I 
growed." Not even as to the mere writ
ing of it. Style or compoeition, though 
to some it comes naturally, to others it 
does not come at all. When I was 
young, an older and more experienced 
writer once said to me, “Never use two 
adjectives where one will do; never use 
an adjective at all where a noun will do 
Avoid italics, notes of exclamation, 
foreign words and quotations. Put full 
stops instead of colons; make your sen
tences as short and clear as you possibly 
can, and whenever you think you have 
written a particularly fine sentence, cut 
it out. ” We novelists cannot help but 
smile when asked if such and such a 
character is taken from life, and especi
ally when ingenious critics persist in 
identifying—usually falsely—certain per
sons, places or incidents. For me, I 
can only say that during all the years I 
have studied humanity I never met with 
one human being who could have been 
put into a book, as a whole, without in' 
juring it. The only time I ever at
tempted (by request) to make a study 
from nature—absolutely literal—all re- | 
viewers cried out to my extreme amuse
ment, “That character is altogether un
natural. ”

When in wine like tobacco ! When 
is in a pipe.

“How do you like the Episcopalian 
service?" asked Jones. “Never heard 
it,” replied Fogg. “It was quite early, 
and so I began reading the service. I 
didn’t read far though before I found 
that it would never do for me. So l 
came out." “Why, what was the 
trouble!” “Too many collections. ” 
“Too many collections 1" “Yes, on al
most every page it said ‘collect. ’ One 
collection is all that I can afford to re
spond to. Must be awfully expensive 
to be an Episcopalian. " —[Boston Trans
cript.

1U Jsri a SmsUsi.
For the speedy cure of Consumption 

and all diseases that lead to it, such as 
stubborn Coughs, neglected Colds, Bron
chitis, Hay Fever, Asthma, pain in the 
side and chest, dry hacking cough, tickl
ing in the thoat, Hoarseness, Sore Throat , 
and all chronic or lingering diseases of the 
thoat and lungs, Dm Kino’s New Dis
covery has no equal and has established 
for itself a world-wide reputation. Many 
leading physicians recommend and use 
it in their practice. The formula from 
which it is prepared is highly recommend
ed by all medical journals. The clergy 
and the press compliment it in the most 
glowingX terms. Go to your druggist 
and get a trial bottle for ten cents, or a 
regular size for $1. For sale by F. Jor
dan. Goderich.

PAY UP.
BEING now out of business on account of 

the Are. It is necessary that all debts owed 
me should be settled early. I take this oppor

tunity of desiring all concerned to pay up at 
once.

1778-2m GEORGE CATTLE.

The undersigned having decided 
to

RETIRE FROM THE

Grocery Business,
will, on Monday next commence to sell

AT AND BELOW COST
his entire stock ot

CHINA,
GLASSWARE,

GROCERIES,
SHOP FURNITURE, &c.

TERMS CASH

H. COOKE-
Goderich. 27th A ril. 1881.

TO THE PUBLIC:—
Having disposed of my Photo 

Busiiiess in Goderich, I wouhi take this 
irpptn-tunity to return thanks for the many 
furors received since commencing business 
here seven years ago. For my successor, 
Mr. Sallows, I bespeak a continuance of 
the patronage so kindly tendered me, and 
knowing him to possess superior ability, 
predict for him a successful business career. 

Respectfully,
R. R THOMPSON, 

Photo.

With reference to the above. I would inform 
all interested that my aim will be to produce 
work at the Lowest Prices consistent with 
Good Quality, and shall spare no pains to give 
satisfaction.

A fine assortment of Albums, Frames^ &c., 
to hand in a few days.

A call solicited.
ft. SALLOWS,

Photo. Blake’s Block, oderich.
(Successor to R. R. Thompson.»

N.B.—As I have all the Negatives made by 
R. R. Thompson previously to my taking the 
business, parties wishing duplicates will please 
send me tneir ordre.

R. SALLOWS,
Fhotografo.

LIBER AL OFFERS 
FOR 1881.

The irl ui Coniixj.it lou.

Even Gladstone has bemoaned the 
trouble his gi aceful periods cost him. 
“Every one,” he once said bitterly, 
“writes better, because he writes faster 
than I." The account given by Rous
seau of the labor his smooth and lively 
style cost him is so curious that we shall 
let hint tell his own tale. “3Iy manu
scripts blotted, scratched, interlined, 
and scarcely legible, attest the trouble 
they cost me. There is not one of them 
which I have not been obliged to tran
scribe four or five times before it went 
to press. I could never do anything 
when placed at a table pen in hand; it 
must be walking among the rocks or in 
the woods; it is at night in my bed, 
during my wakeful hours, that I com
pose—it may be, judging liow slowly, 
particularly for a man who has" not the 
advantage of verbal memory. Some of 
my periods I have turned or returned in 
my head five nr six nights before they 
were tit to be put to paper.”

A Salopian parish clerk seeing a wo
man crossing the church-yard with a 
bundle and a watering-can, followed her^ 
curious to know what her intentions 
might be, and discovered that she was a 
widow of a few months’ standing. In
quiring what she was going to do with 
the watering-pot, she informed him that 
she liad begged, some grass seed to sow 
upon her husbands grave, and had 
brought a little water to make it spring 
up quickly. The clerk told her there 
was no occasion fur her to take that 
trouble—the grave would lie green in 
good time. “Ah, that may be," was the 
frank reply: “but my poor husband made 
me promise not to marry again until the 
grasschad grown over his grave; and, 
having a good offer, I don't wish to 
break my word nr kwp », T », longer 
than T can help

Two Years for the Prie e of One ! |
THE REPRINTS OF

THE BRITISH «II UITEKEV I Erangeliral), 
MIOV <|l till EltLl (Co)l' realilf),

EI>1 Mil ltl.ll (Whig),
AND

WESTMINISTER (Liberal)
REVIEWS,

Blackwood’s E&lnburtfi Magazine,
Present the btiit fortign periodicals in a con
venient form and without abridgment or 
alteration.
Terra#of Subscription (Includingl'ottnge.)
Blackwood or any one Review. . $4.00 per an. 
Blackwood and any ont1 Review. 7.00
Blackwood and two Re views......  10.00
Blackwood and three Reviews... 13.00 “
Any two Reviewk............................. 7.00
The four Reviews............................  12.00
Blackwood and the four Reviews 15.00 “

These are about half the prices charged by 
the English Publishers.

Circulars giving the Contents ot the Period
icals for the year 1880. and many other partic
ulars, may be had on application.

PREMIUMS.
New subscribers may have the numbers for 

1880 and 1881 at the price of one year's sub 
scription only.

To any subscriber, new or old. we will fur
nish the periodicals for 1879 at half price.

All orders to be sent to the publication office. 
To secure premiums apply promptly.
The Leonard Scott Publishing Co.,

41 B.4H4 L it ST.. NEW lOKK.

PRINTS
coibome'bbothebs

5 CENTS A YARD UP.

3 VICK’
HIT STB .STUB FL4>B4L «TDK

with Descriptions ot tne oeat 
Vegetables, and Directions for Growing, Only 
10 cents. In English or German. If youafter- 
wards order seeds deduct the 10 cents»

Vick's Seeds are the best In the world The 
Floral Guide will tell how to get and grow 
them. ■

Vlrk*» newer and Vegetable Garden, 1'5 
Pagne, 6 Colored Platon. 600 Engraving* For 
60 cent. In pnper covers; $1,00 in elegant cloth.
InvieK'lll.»«r!3fdh*.nthljr *Masâ.e-M
Pages, a colored Plate In every number and 
many fine Engraving.. Prioe $1.86 »
Five Copie» tor $5,8). Specimen Number! 
sent for 10 cent»; S trial copie» for *5 cenfcu 

Addrew. JAMBS VICK, Rochester. N. Y

THE BEST VALUE IN TOWN.

AFTER THE FIRE.
JOHN STORY

The Tinsmith Is still to the front.

I have pleasure to state that despite the inconvenience I was put to In my business by 
the recent fire in my premises, that I am now In full blast again, prepared to give the greatest 

bargains In Goderich In

STOVES, TINWARE, LAMP GOODS,
and every other line In the business,

I would also return my thanks to the Fire Brigade and people of Goderich for the suc
cessful efforts in saving my property in my absence from home, at the late lire.

John Story.

SA11EIS' ÏAÏIETY STUB.
NEW GOODS.

5,000 «ms WALL PAPER
jSW-FRESH STOCK. NEW STYLES.-fl^.

WINDOW SHADES, TRAVELLING BAGS,
BASKETS, BABY CARRIAGES.

A FINE STOCK, STYLISH AND CHEAP
Note the Stand. "The Cheapest House Under the Sun.”

ZyNext door to the Post Office.

If You. Want Q-ood
GROCERIES,

PROVISIONS,
CROCKERY, or

GLASSWARE,
-----GO TO----

D. FERGUSON’S
Hamilton Street, Opposite Bailey’s Hotel.

I In addition to the ordinary line» of the Grocery and Crockery Trade. I carry a fu stock of

Flour, Meals, Pork and General Promis

SEE WHAT

PHYSICIANS
And People in Canada say about

Scott’s Emulsion
Of Pure God Liver Oil

WITH

HnoMiies ifLiie & Sida
ASA

REMEDY FOR COHSUMPTIOI
and

WASTING DISEASES
etitcodiac, N. B., Nov. 5,1880.

Messrs. SCOTT A BOW NE:-I have used and 
prescribed iur some time “Scott’s Emulsion of 
Cod Liver OIL” and find it an excellent prepa
ration, agreeing well with the stomach, easily 
taken, and its continued use adding greatly to 
the strength and comfort of the patient.

A. H. PICK, M. D.
Penn. Med. College.

Amherst, Nova Scotia, Nov. 8.1880.
Messrs. SCOTT & BOWNE,-Gents: For 

nearly two years I have been acquainted with 
Scott» Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil with Hypo- 
phosphites. and consider it the tlnest prepara
tion now before the public. Itapermanencyas 
an Emulsion with the pleasant flavor, makes it 
the great favorite for children, and I do highly 
recommend it for all wasting diseases of the 
system.

Yours, very truly,
V. A. BLACK, M. D.

HalifaxTx. 8., Nov. 19. 1880.
Messrs. SCOTT <£• BOWNE.—Gentleman: I 

have prescribed your Emulsion for the past two 
years, and found it more agreeable to the 
stomach, and have better resuTts from its use 
from any other preparation of the kind I have 
tried.

H. M. CAMERON, M. D.

Belleville. Ont.
Messrs. SCOT T <£• BOWNE.-Dear Sirs: I 

feel it a duty I owe not only to you but to the 
community, to make the following statement: 
About three years ago my eldest daughter was 
taken with a severe cold which settled on her 
lungs, and not withstanding all that her medi- 
eal attendant could do, she got worse and 
worse, and appeared to be in the last and hope
less stage of consumption. The Doctor said he 
could do no more, but recommended your Em
ulsion, and the effect of it was in the opinion 
of every one who know her, simply marvelous. 
Before she had used the first bottle, she felt 
much better, and to the surprise of us all, she 
continued to mend so rapidly that in three 
months she was able to go about as usual, and 
has continued in such excellent health that 
she got married 18 months ago, and has now 
as fine and healthy a son as you can find in the 
country.

WILLIAM BLAND.

Flora, Ont., July, 1880.
This is to certify that my daughter has had 

Lung disease for some time, and very much 
I reduced in flesh, and had not strength enough 
to walk across the street. She was advised by 
a lady friend to try Scott’s Emulsion, and to 
our jfreat surprise before she had used three 
botties her health was completely recovered. 
I recommend it to every one troubled with the 
same disease.

JOHN W. BOWES.

MY MOTTO 13.

“Fair Dealing and Moderate Prices.”
Coal Oil also sold. See$my Stock and get my prices. 
JsT'Goods delivered to any part of the

Mr

D. Ferguson.

Daniel Gordon,

Ohlest Hanse in the Vanntij, and Largest Stock this side of London 1 

Parlor Suites,
Bed-Room Suites,

Side-Boards,
Easy Chairs,

Lounoes,*etc. , ETC.

Cash Buyers will find if to their advantage to see my stock If they need a good article at 
cloae price.

D. GORDON, West Street, near Post Office, Goderich.

XKXXXXXXXlOXXXXfl

THEY AWE
MADE FROM THE 
, BESI SELECTIONS 
fc OF BRIGHT 

ra* FLUE CURED

§5 5
SgB

1*5
gï® a a

KZI3STT_ÆIL

Carriage Works!
ZB. FOI1TTFB

having leaseil the shop of Mr. P. Bnyne, is now engaged in the manufactu re o
tirât class

CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, WAGGONS, etc.
Give me a call, and I will give you prices that cannot be oeaten in th

county.
REPAIRING <3e JOBBING DONE 

KINTAIL CARRIAGE WORKS,
B. POINTER

v THE GREATEST WONDER OF MODERN 
TIME8Î—The Pills Purify the Blood.correct all 
disorder» of the Liver; Stomach, Kidneys and 
Bowels and are fn valuable in all complaints in
cidental to Females. The Ointment is the only 
reliable remedy for Bad Legs. Old Wounds, 
Sores and Ulcers, of hoxvevcr long standing. 
For Bronchitis. Dipl.theria.Coughs,Colds,Gout, 
Rheumatism and all Skin I list-uses, it lias no
“WkWARE OF AMERICAN COUNTER- 
FEITS.—I most respectfully take leave to call 
the attention of the Public generally to the fact 
that certain Houses in New York are sending to 
many parrs of the globe spurious imitations 
of my Pills and Ointment. These frauds bear 
on their labels some address in New York. I 
do not allow my Medicine to be sold in any part 
of the United States. I have no Agents there. 
My Medicines are only made by me, at 533 Ox
ford Street. London. In the Books of directions 
affixed to the spurious make is a caution warn
ing the Public against being deceived by coun
terfeits. I)o not be misled by this audacious 
trick, as they arc the counterfeits they pretend 
to denounce. These counterfeits arc purchased 
by unprincipled V'endors at one-half t ne price of 
my Pillsann Ointment and are sold to you as my 
genuine Medicines. I most earnestly appeal to 
that sense of.i list ice which I feel sure I may ven- 
ture upon asking from all honorable persons, to 
assist me, and the Public, as far as may lie in 
theirpower.indenouncingthisshameful Fraud. 
Each Pot and Box of the Genuine Medicine 
bears the British Government Stamp with the 
words “Holloway’s Pills and Ointmknt, 
London." engraved thereon. On the label is 
the address. 533 Oxford Street, London, where 
alonetheyan:-Manufactured. Ho11ov;ay'sPills 
and Ointment bearing any other address are 
counterfeit. The Trade Marks of these Medi
cines are registered in Ottawa. Hence any one 
throughout the British Possessions, who may 
keep the American Counterfeits for sale, will he 
prosecuted. (Signed! THOMAS HOLLOWAY 

Oxford Street. London. Jan. 1. 1879.

GET YOUR
AUCTION SALE BILLS

PRINTED 111 the .)ftce of THE HURON SIGNAL,

North Strew, Goderich

The crowning giory of men .or women is a 
beautiful head ok hair. This can only be ob
tained by using < IM.tI.KKE, which has 
proved itself to be the BEST HA.IH 
RESTORER in the market, 

i motes a healthy growth of the hair, renders t 
soft aud silky, strengthens its roots, and pre. 

I vents its falling out, and acts with rapidity In

RESTORING GREY HAIR
TO ITS NATURAL COLOR.

Try it befor .using any other. Sold hv all 
druggists. Priece 50 cts. a bottle. -1752.iy

AGFNTS s>nted. Big Pay Ligh
riVL.li 1 v Work. Constant employment 

Capital required Tames Leê&Co. Mor 
•rea- Quebec. 1702,


