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The Sctasors’ Solile yuy.

1 am lying at restin the sanctum w‘-— ¥

The place is deserted and still—
"To ll!'.rlw lie exchanges {and -nwrl :

1o my left are the ink and the quill—

Yes, the quill, for my master's old-fashioned

and quaint,

And refuses to write with a pen ;

He insists thrt old Franklin, the editor saint,
Used aquill, and he’ll imitate Ben.

1 love the old fellow—together for years
We have managed the Farmcr's Gagette,
And although I am old, I'm his favorite

o The children stared. trine on ar follow:
And can crowd the compositors yet. = 1. Thati % of .’i« le- ]
But my dutics are rather too heavy, I think, Mrs. Jobson looked apprehensively at| - 0 s “:#gt:rd‘b reh :' -4
And I oftentimes envy the quill her husband, and Mr. Jobson himself chltirist'¥orops “eannot ined in ]
As it lazily leans with its nibs in the ink, turned all manner of colors. iatils RIAATS OF oASe Anitail "

While I'm slashing away with a will.

BAt whne 1w s § psaswer £ Wasl, Jobson hoarsely to himself, as he walked
Though a score of long years have ‘gone il i " A
out of the house with his hands in -his

by—

The heaviest share oj the editing fell pockets® ‘It isn't every son-in-law who
would have borne the burden of a help-
Of the days when I'd scissor an extract ortwo,

less old woman as -cheerfully as I have

On the quill, and I think with a sigh

From a neighboring editor's leader,

Then laugh in my sleeve at the quill as it flew | done.
to dictate to me she assumes a little too

In behalf of the general reader.

I'm being paid off for my merrimens then, much.
that she must find some other home for

And seldom lays hold of his primitive pén ber mother. I sup, she'll cry and
makea great fussover it, butI can’t

For my master is wrinkled and grey,

Except when he wishes to say :
‘““We are needing some money to run this ma-
chine,
And subscribers will please to remit ;"
Or: “That last Joad of wood that Jonmes
brought us was green,
And so knotty it couldn’t be split.”

He is nervous and deaf, and is getting quite
blind,
(Though he hates to acknowlege the latter),
And I'm sorry to say it'sa puzzle to find
Head or tail to the most of his matter.
The compositors plague him}) whenever they
see
The result of a luckless endeavor,
But the darling old rascal just lays it to me,
And I make no remonstrance whatever.

Y es, I shoulder the blame—very little I care
For the jolly compositor’s jest,

For I think of a head with the silver hair
That will soon, very soon, be at rest.

He has labored full long for the true and the

good

'Mid the manifold troubles thatirk us,

His only emolument, raiment and food,
And -a pass, now and then, to the circus,

Heigho ! from the past com?, a men.ory bright
Of a lass with the freshness of clover,
Who used me to clip from her tresses one
night
A memorial lock for her lover,
That dear little lock is still glossy and brown,
But the lass is much older and fatter,
And the youith—he's an editor here in the
town—
I'm employed on the staff of the latter.

I am lying at rest in the sanctum tonight—
The place is deserted and still—
The stars are abroad and the moon is in sight
Through the tree on the brow of the hill ;
Clouds hurry along in undignified haste,
And the wind rushes by with a wail—
Hello! there's a whoopin® big rat in the paste .
How I'd like to shutdown on his tail ! i
—[A. W, Kelly,

NAOMI'S LEGACY.

Hush, children! There's your father
coming !

don’t atall doubt thatit's she; who has

less extravagance in the matter of char-

id “Scrape and pinch

Naomi Brush is solitary and friendless,
and when you tumod her from the sole

shelter she has, you did » cruel and un- . s -
generous thing.” some time since made a suggestive ad

And taking up her kaitting, the good
old woman went qmotl, out of the room.

‘That settles the nmatter,” said Mr.

But when Mrs. Price undertakes

I'll tell Jane, this afternoon,

help that. Grandmother must #5. I

been putting Jane up to all this sense:

ity.’
In his intent self-absorption, he almost
tumbled cver a portly little man in a fur-
trimmed overcoat, who had been coming
in his direction with a resolute step.
‘Oh, it's you, is it, Squire Jones?
said he, obsequiously.
‘Yes it’s me,’ said the Squire, recover-
ing his ebuilibrium with some difficulty.
‘T was just coming to see you Jobson—
about that little note of yours. I think
I told you last week that I wanted the
money. And I wish you to understand
that I must have it, or Ishall find my-
self compelled to foreclose on the mort.
gage.
Mr. Jobson grew pale.
‘Isn't this rather sudden?!' siid he,
faintly.
The Squire shrugged his shoulders.
‘What would you have ?’ said he. ‘The
money is overdue, and there's a consid-
erable amount of interest still unpaid.
To tell you the truth, Jobson, I dont
like this way of doing business, and I
want my money one week from to-day.’
Mr. Jobson tore his hair.
‘Two hundred pounds !' cried he.
‘And in a week. Why, who ever heard
of anything so cruel
‘Cruel ' echoed the Sjuire. ‘Is it
cruel of a business man to want his own
back again ? You should have thought
of that before you borrowed it.’
And the Squire walked on.
Mr. Jobson kept hls weary way, rack-
ing his brains to conjure up some escape

Mr. Jobson fell, metaphorically speak-
ing, like a wet blanket on the bosom of
his family. They all trembled as he
came in. Charley dropped the ‘Robin-
son Crusoe’ that he was reading, and |
substituted an arithmetic in its place.
Julie'd sewed harder thanever at her
patchwork. Mrs. Jobson made haste to
fling another log upon the fire, and the
old grandmother in the corner drew a

knit woollen shawl closer around -her |
closer around ber shoulders with a little |

shudder,

‘Dear me ! said Mr. Jobson ; ‘dear
me ! It’s just as I said. There's another
cold wave coming from the northwest,

and coal 18 two shillings aton higher. |

Gouodness knows what's tu become of us

all.’

Presently he looked around inquiring-
1y.

‘Eh? How? What's that I smell ?
Chickens ? Actually chickens roasting !

yesterday's dinner ?’
‘[ thought.” said Mrs. Jobson, apolo-
zetically, ‘that as we had so many ysung
hickens coming on
‘Every one of these chickens,’ said
Mer. Jobson, speaking slowly and count-
inz off the syllables on his fingers, ‘will
be as good as a crown piece when, the
holidays come on. Poultry is going up—
up—up,as steadily as a rocket, and here
you arc roasting it for an every day din~
ner. I never saw such an extravagant
manager as you are, Jane, Hereafter I
shall count the fowls, and if one is taken
away I shdll take means to koow the
reason why. And thosein this house
wao are too dainty to eat cold pork may
live on bread and cheese.’
Mrs. Jobson murmured something
about ‘tryiug to do what seemed right
a.ways,” and a gloomy silence fell over

tae whole group.

‘There’s the wing of tho old kitchen,
giid he.  ‘I've put old Naomi Brush out
of it this morning

Mrs. Jobson looked up in surprise.

‘Put Naomi Brush out ? she repeated.
‘And what is the poor soul going to do?

‘That's her ‘ovk out,” said Mr. Job- |
gon, ‘she has preyed lo
and mine, - 1'va gut the
a month from '
room. And 1 may as well say, now,
that 1 don’t at all approve of the way
you women have been going on about
od Naoms. I never could teach yom
tae necessity for being economical. How
an I ever to pay Jones the two hundred
p)uuds that T owe him, if this 1s the way
we ar2 togo on 7 Howe——'

cut of the dilemma. Two hundred
pounds! And within a week! How
was the thing to be done ?
* * * *
By the side of a miserable old shanty
1 by the road there was asserbled a little
| knot of women. They whispered and
‘ glanced at him as he passed.
He stopped mechanlcally.
‘What's the matter {' sawd he.
It's old Naomi Brush,’ said they.
‘She’s dead !
| ‘Dead, is sbe ?’ said Mr. Jobaon, curt
l ly.
en years ago.’

down all unnecessary expenses. Grand-
mother must go.

comes along. Grandmether must go.’

him at the door.
‘Oh, Calvin,’ she said, breathlessly,

long.’

son.

|
| for so many years.’

‘Yes, said “‘_9 Ol_d lady mildly. ‘And] Moderation in dress would improve
I am going to give it to you, Calvin, to |the manners of the congregation by pre-
m/ that debt to Squire | venting the wanderings of the eyes and |

| help you ont wi

Jones. Money is of no use to me, ex-

‘hugh 1/ \We/all have gur | faifinkal | Bat
we'sre one of-us t--w-id-b- qu.ht-. 8
‘*o ,»\ . W )]
Andlaﬂumghm uf a dm e ::,d.‘:l:‘é}LA el

d it | paid—and grandmother still sica by the
not | Jubson iireside. And Calvin is a wiser
d the |and better man for the lesson he has

faces of the poor, aud you will get rich.’ | had.

‘She ought to have died half-a-doz- | bolted to a beam with handles similar to

i 1 - :
Wht.".l Big osie hoind n tha siear win the ground behind the potato hill, have
ter twilight he was fully resolved to cut | boy lead the horse until both horse

¢ Y I her,” he : AR s

i there‘ ehno o pllc: forf :;; - slowly, the entire hill is lifted out, and
reasoned, ‘there Sro P eu'y i " OUSes | 1,y a deatrous movement of the fork, to-
for Aged and Indigent Women.' = Her | gother with the side draft of the horse,
{influence over Jane isn't good. She
W here's the cold pork that was left from | teaches her to give to every tramp that

But, as he came in, Mrs. Jobson met |45 5 plow, hecause only the earth waich

‘?h“t ‘do you think has hfppened ! t‘"d town all he can gleau aftér you, and he
Naomi Brush, poor soul, is dead.  She | wi|l Jeave your field in disqust.’

died suddenly of that heart difficulty ¢ e
which has been hanging over her 80| McGregor & Parke's Carbole Cerate is

‘Humph ! And what does that mat,
ter to me, I'd like to know ?"” said Jub-‘

‘More than you think,’ said Mrs. Job- | 0od.
son eagerly. ‘They found two hundred
pounds, Calvin—yes, two hundred
pounds—hidden away ina bag of rags
which had formed her pillow for more
1 years than anybody could remember.
And t.here beduic a. sorap of a will in he.r who find it hard to maintain their places
| dress ‘pocket, which lawyer Hyde says is |, society.
perfectly legal and correct—and every | It ¢ :ld lessen the temptation to dress
| penny of it is left to—whom do you sup-
"I pose? Why to grandmother! To| If everyone dressed plainly but neatly,
| grandmother, who was so good to her

fi_ u’r (-)
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Concerning Fertilizers. E
Prof. Caldwell, of Cornall University.

dress on fertilizers before the Massachu-
setts Harticultural Society at Boston.
In oonchmnn he summarized his doc-

can be procured in the trade in nlmm— >

availability depending on diffofent grides
of solubility, and Tn thé greatest® variety

of erop or crop growers.
2. That profitable crop-growing can be

theee commercial fertilizers alone.

between stable manure and commercial
fertilizers, and the distinction upon
which we should therefore tase an ex-
plnnauon of the greater reliability of the
former, is its large proportion of veceta-
ble matter, or humus-forming material,

pratically none.

in the soil, furnishes caroonic acid and
other solvent agents, and this carbonie
acid appears to play an important part in
the wourishment.of crops, by bringing
this native ifisgluble stock of plant food
wu'.lnu their edsy reac

ph\rt food to the scil, it becomes largely

fertilizers also needs the help of the
humun finally for its soluticn.
That plant food,in most animal and
vegetahle residues uoed A8 INANUres,COSts
much less than in commercial manure.
8. That in spite of the disadvantages
thac under some conditions attend the
use of commercinl fertilizers, they are
nevertheless a very important aud necps-
sary help in crop growing. %

9. That is using these fertilizers tho
wisest course appears to he to make
one's own mixtures of tihe raw material,
as well for seeuring a better manure.as
for economy in the first cost.

To most children the bare suggestion
of a dose of castor oil is nauseating.
Why wot, then, when physic is necessary
for the little ones, use Ayer's Cathartic
Pills? They combine every essential
and valuable principle of a catharic medi-
cine, and being sugarcoated are easjly’
taken,

Home-¥Made Potate-Digger.

-

A farmer writes the Elmira Farmers’
Club a descripticn of his home-made po-
tato-digger, whkich evidently ‘fills thu
bill' on his soil. He says :
‘I wish to describe an implement for
digging potatoes which is not a paten ted
humbug, is not expensive, and can be
made by any blacksmith of ordinary
ability. My neighbor had one made. 1
saw it in operation and liked it so well
that I had one made for my own use.
We are both so well pleased with its
work, that we have no wish to exchange
for any digger that has put in an appear
ance in these ‘diggins.’ This implement
may be properly named a horse-fork. It
is simply a strong iron fork of prongs 12
or 14 inches in length, stiffened by
having a cross bar welded about three )
inches from the top, with a stiff shank |
some eight inches long. This is firmly

the wood-work of a common shovel-plow.
Attach one horse, thrust the fork into

and man become accustomed to the work
Very soon you can set the boy picking
up, and ‘go it alone.” Start the horse

the potatoes are thrown a little to one
side and nearly all exposed to view. No
clogging on account of wet, no choking
up with vines or weeds, and is preferable

covers the potatves is disturbed. Can
the potatoes be harvested clean with this
tool? Give the poorest man in your

invaluable for Wounds, Sores, Salt
Rheum, Cuts, Burns, Scalds and Fes-
ters, as a healing and purifying dressing
Do not be imposed on us with other use-
less preparationa, recommended to'be as
Use only McGregor & Parke's
Carbolic Cerate. Sold by Geo. Rhynas.
Im. . .
A
Dress Plainly.

It is taste,
It wodld lessen the burden of mauy

beyond the income.

for church service persons in moderate
circumstances and the poor would be
more likely to attend.
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ner’

rélief or cure untild ased Hop Bitters.

ed quantity, and in every degree of cians—

of mixtures, to suit any whim or fancy | him, nnd.I kpw of t

of aight peraons
In my neighborhood that E'o been %ggﬂ

carrried on for at least many years with | saved by your bitteérs,

8. That the must evideunt distinction | great benefit.

of which commercil fertilizers contain or cut, or-has an ugly-sere,-bathe twice
4. That soils contain in a difficulty (é:lrlaﬁ:(ée::&” x“ ngn‘:l:;uttefl’l‘;‘:;::
soluble condition, and  therefore ‘mot| o oo healing and clesfaing application
ez;:’l(l]y.dfeld spe lf)ylth:fcl'gp, all the ! gor it. Be sure you get McGregor &
n elements of plant food.

5. That humus, by the decay it suffors | § arke .- $ed for 20e/ per box, at Drug

with perfect Lealth is rather to be chosen
t.han riches and dvape sla. Try the

dOMO
b o l"-‘f!
That even if we add water-soluble IT SHOOL‘D B

insoluble before the crop can feed upon | medicine, like heat is a mode of motion or
form of potential energy, which is set free

¢ | it or needs it; therefore soluble plant [ (3 GoyenSnes the system. according to its
food added to the sovil in commercial | chemical aminities. It possesses mo cure-all

nor specific propertfes, but a1is nature by in-
organu. which secures the digestion and ass-

imilation of food, the only ical panacea we
have in all formn of dm*ue The special val-

ary Conuunptwn,' Slck H hey-INer-

-Narcotics, and no Stimulants, but simp?

':R.Z’...M-

anw-
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CHAPTER II, !

Wounlzh, female trouble, for years in
-oqt\mhhr und WK man-
No modmnoorductor oould give me
‘The first boulo

Neatly ¢ I i ]
The suco .m“o-ouvhllmdlﬁmg .

‘Iucnnb}o
‘Lives

And manhy more ave ysing them with

Do miracles ! :
lm Mrs. E. D. Slack.

loue-e-\. Attemtion. -
When your horse 1s galled, acratched

* Prry THE ‘Po0R D\'snrnd.-o-l’ovuty

ALLY understood amon invnlld: thnt

ngthe funetional activity of the vital

HOSPHAT: AND,
SAYA consists in bem both medecine

and 'ood, Gontain at create nerves
force, and gissue g:.-'mm - b

or rerair. :
L

Te tha sedi .u-u whoms |- '
" Phasphst IE ; erve looq,vl’ho:—

ph:xte “Elentént ‘based - upon- Scientific

Facts, Formulated by Professor Austin,
M. D, of- Boston, Mass., cures Pulmon-

vous “Attacks;~Wert: . Neuralgia
and all wasting dueases of the human
system. Phosphatine is not a Medecine,
bui. a Nutriment, because it contains no
Vegetable or Mineral Poisons, Oputeu

Iy the Phosphatic and Gartric Elements
found in our daily food. A single bottje
is sufficionit to convince. ~All Druggists
sell it. - $1.00 per. bottle, JownRN &
Co., sole -agents -for- the Dominion,
55 Pront Street East Toronto.

The Poople’s Livery

JORN KNOX, Proprister.

The subscriber is prepared to furnish the pub
lic with

T he Finest Rigs

AT REASONABLE PRICES.

CALL AND SEE US—Opposite the Colborn
Hotel, Goderich.
Goderich, Feb. 1ith. 1884. 1560-6m

HIDES! HIDES!

BECKS' TANNERY, Saltford.

and sheep skins at the SA ’U‘ORD ’l‘annery
A. & J. BECK.

Saltford Dec.4, 1884. 1972

WARIWAR

Arrival of First Datachments of

DRI X | A,

‘VARIETY STORE..

s () [ e

tNl u avery mﬂu cost by buging your

“\& SHOES

~~ AT THE STORE OF

OWNING

b'*: p Bleclz.

largest
0 ﬂmclu- shoe stare, from the finest ki
1 will scll at

b - joost,/ IR . ullylﬂnln
boicles of" gm upe it " SPriveg that Will Suit Everyone.
§' Boots, in Button or Laced, from #1.00 to §5.00.

‘and Children's Strong School Boots, from 756, up.
“They amst . - |Boys do., $1.00, up, all other Lines Proportionately Cheap.

N.B

i, and oom rises cvel
l‘lock ever shovn in &o‘tll:r\'h ptifrey prree i oy

I can and will suit you, both in goods and prices.

. DOWNING,

Crabb’s Block, Corner East street and Square.
.—To the trade : L:;ofher and findings in nny quantity, at Lowest Prices.

EASE AND SECURITY

This cut represents the double truss without the belt. Note the Iuon of the == -hl
spring situated in thefad, by which a CONSTANT but easy IN

ia when russ is adjusted.

$E REYNAS, - %glst

ACENT, GODERIO
e

WARD and L PW, A

CHICACO HOUSE.

God rich, Oet 2ud, 1884,

MISS W ITLIZIITSOIT

Begs to announce that she has in stock in large and varied profusion,

The Very Latest Winter and Spring Fashions

and she would respectfally invite the dadies to cal! and see the display at

The Chicago

WEST STREET, GODERICH.

ouse.
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SPRING GOODS

Merchants: Geot yourPrmtmg: a:t
this Office. Quality of Work and

reasonable Prices Guaranteed to
please all who may give us g tria].

-

BRUCE

YRESH AND Gl!“ﬂ!l

GREAT SLAUGHTER! S BE D g

Stoves,

thoughtas.
It would lessen on the part of the rxdx

¥ i may be of aid to my daughter |
¢ enougzh on me ‘ | cept as it may be o v BILET | the temptations of vanity.
offer of & crown |and her husband—and in the country :
: h I fask f lold It would lessen, on the part of the poor,
Tow D gus for the old | Which Iam nearing so fast, one of [o the temptations of envy, uncharitableness

Nao.ni Brush’s prayers will be of more | and discontent.

use to me than all the gold which was| Tt would relieve our mea.s of 4 seri-

ever minted !

‘Grandmother,” said Calvin Jobson,

with a suffocation lump in his throat,
‘I don’t deserve this. No, I dont!
I'm a mean, grnping, avaricious———

‘Hush, my son,’ said the old lady, | Blood Bitters are required.

ous pressure and leave more opportunities |
j of doing good.

Good the year around.
1| At all eeasons, when the system is
, | foul and the digestive powers feeble, or
the liver and kidneys inactive, Burdock
2

Tinware,
Wall Paper,

| Fancy Goods

‘ AND

House Furnishings

sy i

For the Fam, Vnmblo and Flower @arden,
the Canadian Public for
nd we claim that they are

mﬂ & general excel-
ence. ve Catalogue, beau-
wully lllutmod oonhlnhu much uaaful D~

is be mailed

BRUOE & 00, Hamilton, Ont.

CURES

1In the history of medicines no prepa
ration has received such universal com
mendatiou for the alleviation it affords,
and the permanent cureit effects in kid VN e o

#The Cheapest House under the Sun.”
Next door to the Post Office.
Goderich, March, 19th, 1885, -

Its action in these d.stressing

ney diseases, as Dr. Van Buren’s Kianey
complamts is simply wonderful. So]dj
2m

IFOWLERS
AV

HOLER
CHULERA INrANTUM

’ pat‘bot!le a

ALLSUMMER CUMPLA'NTS

SOLDBY 4 DEILERS.

“Whiy, air, are you al
-u:’s,q*’.mm
me: .
A

with a red head wi
ol a youig lad
of

‘llllndlrh;noa
‘Do you like novels ¥

mh ﬁm"
say,’ answ he, ‘for
bat I tell you 'h.t, I:
young pussum,’
rand, whea ssk
ous for beauty and |
should rid herself of s
some admirers, replied
to open your mouth, ny
‘No one would tals
you are,’ said an old fasl
to a whe had

R

An innkesper obser
with one spur and inge
‘Why, what would be
other ' said the postilli
::ﬂellotn goes, the o

Some one blamed Br.
ing his mind. ‘Well,
one differemce between |
ass—the jackass cmm’t
and & man can—it'sa b

A man, sentunced |
visited by bhis wife,
dear, would you like t!
youucublf “We,'h
Just like you; geur v
children to have any er

‘When [ hawe a-cold
& gentleman in eompan

dell. u‘m
them, sir, wepli
don't m-«m
without & cold inwour

Sic Walter Soett teth
tleman, wwritated
L sl

I llult quit ths how
' said John, ‘whel
bo M ¢l ¢

The muscles of the h
& power equal to Tour h

four peunds. This is '
zllnn,;uwh.'“ th
our lawyers is equ
thowsend pounds p yes
-—-‘

l(x.John ‘6‘
was 80 80 ¢erivacly affl

eloping and kis life v
Two Sottles of Bupdo
cured him af{er physic

such ¢ igs a
byt o0 n-v- 4o
ch are uqnnd. To
in the ¢h most ¢
oot D;-‘ e M
ure for pepsia ai
There is'no punr, uafe
remedy J'}
innu
m any perso)
Bold by George Rhyn
given

m

‘How little it ‘k
man, and then, agai
tenacity to life some n
nd-hudod man whu

s

‘Hera's a bnkmnvol
say!

‘Bogosh I knew a v
church steeple and gc
the cross-eyed man.

knowed a man s}
bu heart and lived te
man who looked like

‘There was a man
came from, that had |
on him md,beop“se
armed man,’

‘Y-a-d-s," saill She
‘Lemme see. Where
in front of the car. w
ally across his body,
moments.’ *

The Kind of Trim

“Now,” said she 1
“how do you like m)

e 4 Well,” said;

8 him, “I thin
‘y mlo hmn

y my de
obﬂﬂt you,
all the pnttler v
nhonld trim it wi
i

“] think,” said, h
over its scant propor
be a good thing to t1
skirt."”

She hasn't spoken

m 7
' » Fiutd B

Al sufferers from
Neuralgia, can be
momrent by xsinge
Lightning briskly
p.ru without |

6




