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POEM FOUND IN THE DRSK OF CHARLES DICK-

APTER MIS DEATE,
When lessons and tasks are all ended,
And the school for thie day is dismissed,
A;dzumemm:‘?lm
0 bid mee e kissed.
o, mlﬂo;ﬁdnu p
ly-tkhneun—hmx
O, the smiles that are hilos of heaven,
Bhedding sunshine sad love on my face |

And when they are gont 1 sit dreaming
Of my childhood, to lovely to last;

Of love that my heart will remember
When it wakes to the pulse of the past.
Ere the world and its wickedness made me

A partaer of sorrow and sin—
‘When the glory of God was about me,
And the glory of gladness within.

O my heart grows weak as » woman's,
And the fountain of feeling will flow,
‘When I think of the paths steep and stony,
‘Where the feet of the dear ones must go;
Of the mountains of sin hanging ¢’er them,
Of the tempests of fate blowing wild—
O there's nothing on earth half so holy
As the innocent heart of a child.

They are idols of hearts and of h hold

They are angels of God in disguise—

His sunlight still aleeps in their tresses,
His glory still beams from their eyes—

O those truants from earth and from heaven,

They bave made me more manly and mild,
And I know now how Jesus could liken
The kingdom of God to a child.

Seek not a life for the dear ones
All radiant as others have done,

But that life may have just as much shadow
To temper the glare of the sun.

§ would pray God te guard them from evil,

But my prayer would bound back to myself,

Ah! s seraph may pray for a sinner,
But a sinner must pray for himself.

The twig is so easily bended, ¥
1have banished the rule and the rod;

1 have tanght them the goodness of know-

ledge,

They have taught me the goodness of God. | Mactaggert,

My heart is a dungeon of darkness,
‘Where I shut them for breaking a rule;
My frown is suficient correction,
My love is the law of the school.

1 shall leave the old house in the autumn,
The traverse its threshold no snore;

Ah 'how 1 shall sigh for the dear ones
That meet me each morn at the door.

1 shall miss the “‘good nights” and the kisses,
And the gush of their innocent glee,

The grup on the green, and the flowers
That are brought every morning to me.

I shall mise then at morn and at even,
Their song in the school and the street;
1 shall miss the low hum of their veices,
And the tramp of their delicate feet.
‘When the lessons and tasks are all ended,
And Death says the school is dismissed,
May the little ones gather around me,
And bid me “‘good-night” and be kissed.

WHAT WAS IT?

1 was engaged to Angelina Melville,
and I thought myself the luckiest man
living. Angelina was so handsome that
no strangers ever saw her without ex-
pressing admiration, and oneé did not
weary with the face after years of famil-
iarity with it. She was well-bred, ac-
complished and a great heiress. 1 had
great reasons to believe she was very
fond of me. No man oould be more
content than I was as I leaned back in
the first-class carriage which took me
from Glasgow into the country, to the
Vale of Cruix, where I was to preacha
few Sabbaths.

The pulpit was vacant, and 1 was
going to try my wings. With my pe-
cuniary prospects I scarcely thought I
should care to accept a call to the Vale
of Cruix, but I had ne objection to fill-
ing its pulpit for a few weeks, especially
as Angelina had gone to the west coast,
and Glasgow was warm and stuff and
stupid.

Casual remembrances. of elegant par-
sonages built in Queen Anne's style; of
a study where the footfalls were soften-
ed by Persian rugs, and the doors drap-
ed in portieres of velvets; chairs and a
desk carved richly as some old confess-
ional, flitted through my mind. AndI
thought also of a table spread with sil-
ver and rare china with a lady at its
head, who resembled a queen. As I
breathed a luxurious sigh I awaken-
ed from my day dream to acknowledge

that the words ‘Vale of Cruix’ were be- jo0014 drive it out.

ing shouted on the platform, and that
the train was coming te a standstill.

I seized my traveling bag from the
rack overhead and hurried out of the
carriage. The porters had just pulled
four or five trunks on the platform.
Two old wagons stood in the road, one
driven by an old woman in a sun bon-
net, the other by red-hmired boy with
bare feet; and a queer, knock-kneed
horse attached to a quecer old gig, was
standing at a little distance. A young
man in a light summer suit, and a city
family bent on rural happiness, were
my compenions on the plasform.

The former put the trunk in the first
wagon, kissed the old woman in the sun”
bonnet, took the reins and drove away.
He was evidently the son of the family,
come home to spend his vacation. The
rest of the trunks and city family—
mother, father and a little boy, nurse-
maid and baby—were put in the wagon
and driven by the boy.

When the train moved away I was
left alone on the platform—alone, but
for the station master, who sat upen a
bench smoking a clay pipe.

In s moment more the official, with-
out levking at me, made the remark:
‘Deacon Stevenson has come for the
minister. He's ever in the hotel and
will be back in a minute.’

‘Thank you,’ said 1.

The station-master took no notice of

and made some changes in a time regis-

found out here in the Vale of St. Cruix.

saw her sink backward. The big china

I took his place on the bench and

the hill, carrying in one hand & tin" can,
snd undey either arm a h.vh papa

when I drive down. (Step in, wen't you!

behind. Some dislike the smell—may-
be you do.

not, Hew’s yoyr health, sir, and how
do you like Vale of Cruix ?

Vale of Cruix.
‘No you haven't,’ said the old gentle-

herse bogan to stumble along. And on
we drove past certain rows of brick

gardens, until, having passed the church,
we came to one happily set about with
old eak trees, before the ‘gate of which
we drew up.

‘A girl stood at the gate—a fair [girl
in & blue muslin dress and white apren.

‘Take the sugar, Mary, before it gets
upset,’ said the deacon. ‘This is Mr.
that's to preach for us.
Mr. Mactaggert, this is my daughter
Mary.’

We bowed, and she vanished with the
parcels.

‘What & lovely little creature !’ saill
te myself. ‘‘Nothing like Angelina,
but so pretty " And I found myself
thinking of her as I washed my hauds
and brushed my hair in the blue walled
bedroom on the second floor with white
fringed counterpanes and curtains, and
twe black silhouttes ever the mantel
piece on either side of the china vase of
roses.

There were only four of us at the
table—the deacen, his wife, a stout lady
who never said any more than she could
help, and Mary. She had spent the last
winter at Glasgow, and she talked about
what she had seen. She was self pos-
sessed, and ch, so pretty ! Now Angel-
ina was splendid and queenly, so this
was mild praise that she could not have
objected to, only I said it very often.
I preached om the next Sunday. It was
settled that I should spend the summer
there. I wrote this to Angelina:

‘Sinee you cannot be with me it does
not matter where I am—this atupid
place as well-as any ether. Address to
the care of Deacon Stevensen. I will
remain with him while I preach here.’
It was a pleasant summer, despite the
dullness of the place. Hew good the
quaint old deacon was, when one really
knew him. How motherly was Mrs.
Stevenson ! As for Mary, she grew
sweeter every day. I eften wondered
what Angelina would have said if she
could have seen me helping her to pick
blackberries, to find therunaway cow,
to carry home the milk pail, driving her
over to the ceuntry grocery and return-
ing with a freight of groceries—Ange-
lina, who knew nothing of domestic de-
tails, and whoss monegrammed and per-
fumed letters were often brought over
from the office in company with the pa-
raffine can. I wrote my sermons at one
end of the round table, while Mary sat
at the other sewing. Between us was a
lamp with a green paper shade. Now
and then a big bug would fly into the
windew and go humming about her
head, or a moth would try to singe its
wings over the lamp chimney, and I
The old people
would go to bed after a while, and then
Mary and I would find ourselves hun-
gry, and she would go inte the kitchen
and ‘‘semething good.” 1 always held
the light jfor her, And when something
good was found, we ate it in the back
perch, sitting side by side en Lhe step
like two children.

She was like a child, that little Mary,
that it seemed no harm to ask her to
kiss me good night, or to hold her hand
in mine, as it rested on my arm, in our
long walks home from the church on
Sunday evening.

The summer passed, Ooctober came :
Angelina returned to the city and wrote
tome. It was while we were eating
peaches and cream in the back porch
that I said to Mary, ‘I will tell you a
secret if you will keep it for a while,
Mary.’

“Oh, of course I will, Mr. Mactag-
gert.”

‘I am going to be married this fall,
Mary,” 1 said  ‘“Those pretty letters

came from the lady who is going to mar-
ry me. She is very beautiful, very rich,

and see us, Mary, when we are married.

Why, Mary—"

ter on the wall of the station, lecked the ' bowl of peaches and cream slipped with

waited. Inafew minutes s prim little |a moment she came to herself, and said
old gentleman appeared upon - the top of {ahe had overtired herse'f, she thought,

tho women folks treuble to fetch things |gew.
T'll just hang this can of parraffine ile on | country friend—and very soon I laughed

The sugar-leaf, tea and |in my heart. Of course I said it.was the
coffee can go u;‘.r the seat as well as | baking that had overcome Mary—it was

I arowered that gy health was good love to her; above all, 1 had not flirted
and I had not, agyet, seen much of

man. ‘Well, you'll drive through it
new.’ And he shook the reins, and the

bouses very much like each other, and W S hor posmrips.
with the same flowers in their fromt

you always thought came from my sister | to summon up her pride and refuse me,

take her tomy heart. To-day I am pas-
very stylish, but kind. You must know | v-r of the church at the Vale of Cruix.

I shall tell Angelina how good you have [and quiet a pair as you could fancy. I
been to me—what a sweet little sister I |oven help my wife pick currants, and I
Lave taken a turn st the garden when
help was scarce.
For as 1 spoke, I felt the little hand I | 8. his wife, nor pine for the luxurious
me, but, having climbed upon a stool [held grew cold and heavy in mine. I |possibilities that I have lost with Ange-

T eaught tho poor child in my arm. Iu

Théy had been baking all day and it was
warm.; And now  she bade me good-

parosl. ‘Tlknew st & glance that it was{night. But I did nokses her the next
Stevenson, day; nor the next. : .b&nhho‘-,
Areyou lﬁ; Méouggtn ?-hed mqmr- and was not 'ﬂn@bﬁd’ﬁ M
ed mildly, as he ¢ 1 want to | bye. ‘
nwnpac y 4xpéitation of be- mm&m lmnq-m :
ing kept'so long, you see, it sayes |ble. However,Abgelina mmét e st Glas:

—more elegant in contrast to my simple

at myself for the thought that had been

not my newsa. I had only been to heras
a friend—as a brother. Ijhad not made

with her. But I though of Mary agreat
deal, and I missed her every hour exact-
ly—eh, yes, exactly—as I might a sie-
ter.

answer was very brief.

“I haven't much time te write,” she
“Mary is sick,
and, besides being driven, I am very
anxious.”

church of St. Matthow.

After we had roamed about the bazaar
and . bought all sorts of knick-knacks I
esccrted Angelina to a seat and there sat
down te wait while one of the ladies
who, ‘‘on this ocoasion only,” was deing
good, onerous, hard work, brought me a
tray of refreshments.
As we sat there shipping our ceffee,
two women sat down at the next table
with their back te us.

“I am very tired, are you not, Mrs.
Russell ”’ and the other answered:

“Yes, I am tired. 1 don’t think that
it is worih the while to come all the way
from Vale of Cruix to Glasgow sight-
seeing.”’
This was the veice of Stevenson'snear-
est neighbor, and I liked her and re-
spected her, yet did not feel quite sure
how Angelina would like an introduc-
tien, and so refrained from looking
areund and making myself known.
“T think we had better have tea,’’ said
the voice. ‘‘It’s more refreshing than
coffee. Oh, how is Mary to day ? Think
of my never asking before.”

‘‘Mary is poorly,” said Mrs. Russell.

“‘Oh, Mrs. Cullen, what a pity it is
that that flirting young minister came
down to Vale of Cruix. I don't know
what Mrs. Stevenson was about to let

was courting Mary. She did, poor child.
She just loved him dearly. And the day
before he went away he said he was en-
gaged to some girl in Glasgow. I'm
afraid it's broken her heart. She teld
me all all about it. “‘Oh, aunty Rus-
sell.” she said, *‘I know I ought to be
ashamed, but I can’t help it. He seem-
ed to like me se. I hope I shall die of
this fever, for life is nothing to me.”
Ashamed ? Why, it’s he who pught to
be ashamed. Of all things, a minister
to be a cold, cruel flirt, and that is what
Hugh Mactaggert is.”

I listened, but I could not move or
speak. I felt as though my heart also
was breaking, and oh, the time I suffer-
ed! The women drank their tea and
left, and then Angelina turned to me
with a cold, sarcastic smile.

“I see by yeur facethat the little
story is perfectly true, Mr. Mactaggert,”’
she ssid.

““Angelina,” I faltered, ‘‘ I have done
nothing that shouldgive offence to you.’
‘‘Nothing but leve another woman,”’
she answered. ‘‘Love her and let her
tee it, meaning to marry me. Don't
think I am hurt; indeed I am relieved.
I should have kept my word to you for
this; but not so gladly as I oncewould.
You are a very good looking man, but
on the whole you don’t suit me. 1 met
Mr. 8. at Milport, and he does. Frank-
ly, I have been thinking what a pity it
was that I must decline his offer. As for
this—Mary, is it not #—wouldn't she
make a very good clergyman's wife ?”

It came to my mind that she would—
that she was the only wife for me; that
Angelina, splendid as she was, would
never have made me happy.

But T only said: ‘‘Miss Melville, if
you desire to have your freedom, I have
no choice.”

‘I desire it greatly,” she answered.
““It is yours,” I said, with a bow.
-After that I think that we were both
happier that we had been fer days, and
shook hands when we parted.

That night I went up to the Vale of
Cruix. I told Mary that my marriage
was broken off, and that she was the en-
ly woman I had ever loved. She tried

but failed in the attempt and let me

Mary is my wife, and we are as plain

But I do not envy Mr.

She whs inore beautiful than éver|’

I wrote to Mrs. Stevenson, and her

This letter was in my pocket on that | She has four spars, with fore and aft rig,
day when Angelina and I went together a double deck, and will be fitted out

to the bazaar for the benefit of the mndod by Captain Charles Hubbard.

him do as he did. We all thought he | Railwa

question. “Did 1 flirt with Blary. If
not, what was it

Tho following is the common sense

‘hﬁc:. o'lnwnel require h;:tl.lnnt:ut
foliowed y-:r.) u«m‘t:f rging |

your
agent for

“Twenty-four years' Experience.”
Says an eminent physician, convinces
me that the only way to cure nervous
exhaustion, and weakness of the sexual
organs, is to repair the waste b, { ving
brain and nerve foods, and of SII the
remedies compounded, ihcnohc Medi-
cineis the best. Sec advertisement in
another column. 8¢ld in Gederich by
Jas. Wilson, druggist.—1m

Mr. Valentine Friese is building at his
shipyard near Milan, O., one of the
largest boats ever constructed in about
twe weeks. Her ca) ty is estimated
at 120,000 bushels of corn. The dimen-
sions of the schooner mie s follows:
Length over all, 268 feet; breadth of
beam, 39 feet; dopt of hnld, 21 feet;

with wire ngging. She will be com-

A ocough or cold contracted in the
month of April if not ily arrested
is liable to stick to ene during the whole
summer. Dr. Carsons’s Pulmonary
Cough ily cure Coughs,
QColds, Bronchitis, Pain and oppression
of the Chest, and all Throat, and
Lung Aﬁectionl. In bottln at 50
cents. Geo. Rhynas, agent fer Goderich.

Mr. Clarke, a broker, was the victim

of a s r in the office of the Union
Bank. e was counting his money
preparatory to making a depesit, when

the stranger told him he had drop
some money. He stopped to lift it,
found nothing. On lifting his head he
discovered that a package of bills,
amounting to $200, was gene, as well as
the obliging stranger.

i 7% |

MANIT@IA

Arrangements have been
ma.de by the Great Western
Railway, to run special excur-
sion trains h to Mani-
toba and Dakota without
change of cars, in dmrge of a
special agent. The first Ex-
cursion leaves the line of the
London Huron and Bruce
, on WEDNESDAY,
MARCH lst, to be followed by
an Bxcursion every Wednes-
day during Hgi a.ntg Apr%
Baggage chec. roug
For all information as to fares
or freight rates apply person-
ally or by letter to

GEO. B. JOHNSTON,

Special Agent Great Weetern Railway
Goderich, Ont.
1821-3m

FGESH  ARRIVALS

CANINED
CORN BEEF,

LUNCH TONGUE,
ENGLISH BRAWN

vy

Goderich, Jan. 12, 182,

POTTED
TONGUE,
BEEF,
HAM
CHICKEN

FRESH
SALMON AND LOBSTER,
A FINE ASSORTMENT

OF

Christie Brown & Co’s

BISCUITS axp
CAKES,
TEAS,
SUGARS ax

Pure Spices.
TRY THEM.

| Chas. A. Nairn.

GODERICH BOILER WORKS.

chrysta,l & Black.

New BOILERS and SLT PNS m anufac
tured on shortest motice.

1l kinde of Repairing executed under th
persenal supervision of the'Proprietors wh
ARE

Pracrical Workmen.

P. O. Box 168. 1787

lina. Mary and my little home content A WEEK.

Ren & O, Augusta,

13 & day at home enasil

The Great Cleansing Fluid,

Hu mt
TO MILL MEN and SALT WELL MEN "°““.‘u’: m

CLEANSING & BEN[]VATING

For removing gmm and soil ﬁ-o
o m uxyunng
coarsest

'Kg -ng u t.he ‘oodl have been

phate Element
Facts, Formulated by Professor Austin,
M. D. of Boston, Mauss., cures Pulmon-
ary Consumption, Sick 'Headache, Ner-

t m-{l for a horse out of condition |yeus Attacks, Vertigo and Neuralgia

and all wasting

b5 Fmat Street East. Toronto.

o(tbhw-

Co., sole agents for the Dominion,

upon Sclontlﬁc NEW YORK ANDGLASGOW, VIiA LONDONDERRY

Labin l"uul'e1 ) .‘-& Rctnru. ﬂl'toEuo
muxmnm %u:':'ﬂ“'”llﬂl’ fo
Ew
Cabin Paseage, $36 and Mnn-. $100a0d
Steerage od at low
Passenger
ALL mAmmm D&

- \
e .-,,mm-

Orm MRS, E. WARNOCK. Illhlhu .,

AFTER 4 SEASON'S r’n’m.

RHEUMATISH,

Nouralgia, Sciatica, Lunbe o,
Backache, Soreness of the
bout, ﬂqu, Sore Throat, lnll-
inge and Spraios, Burns and
Scalds, Cuoul Bodily

Tooth, Ear and Muh, Frosted
Feet and Ears, and all other
Paing and Aches.

loh—d-u-‘l-llvhn-(m
WA :ﬂnhnﬂnly
2 wduhh.ldmmnﬁr-
ing *:nhwdq-l'ﬂn)nd

JAMES HEALE'S
Condensed Fire Kindlers

are the best in use, doing away with coal oil

or shavin Each kin will burn .ev..,
minutes, cnou‘h o ite bard wood
They are nﬂe from the white resin and

will not soil ladies’ hands. Sold at

TWENTY CENTS PER HUNDRED.
No difference in price or quality.

James Heale.

Maker and seller, Goderich.

8. Catherines Nurseries.

ESTABLISHED IN 1836,

Having fully tested

MOORE'S EARLY & BRIGHTON

two new pes, I unhalhd#{ advise my
patrons to ‘;?nm them not be dis-
appointed. MOORE'S EARLY is the best
v in Canada.

ery early black grape yet
It bas -lood thirty doneec low sero unhurt.
BRIGHTON is a dellclo\u red grape, rlponiu
*ul.ﬂtrloomohr They are both large
n bunch and berry, and vrry prod
will mail both to any address, postpaid, on
receipt of §2, or chhcr for .l Agents wanted.

D. W. BEADLE,

ST. CATHERINES, ONT.
1820-3m.

VICK’S

Lllustrated E'loral Chuide!

lor 1882 is an Elegant Book of 130 Pages,

e Colored Plates of Flowers, and meore
tln- 1000 [llmstrations of the cloied l'low
ers, Plant. ndmu. an i Directions for
mwha. Itis e enough for the Cen-
tu'!‘o or & Holiday Present. Send om your
and Post Office address, with 10 cents,

SEEGMILLER

—AND—

AGRICULTURAL -WORKS.

purebased the Godu'ich Ioundry
am ﬂuln the remises for the

of CHIL WS and AQR!CULTURA
IIPLEHENTB ona scale. il Work
General Repairing and Jobbing viu be con
tinued. Al work guaranteed.

Wr. D. Runcimanis the only man suthoriss
to collect payments and give receipts on be
half of the late firm of Kunciman & Co., an

all persons indebted are requested to gover |

ndlwmmd 01 & CO) This
fsnot & ’dlu o :'huud in

lt yw

Chilled Plo wi|gHstisibar s

d gro
* Id" Flower and "luo Carden, Hl
Pag C(,olor.dm vings.

50 cents in covers ; n elegant clo!.h
In Oemun.p" I-h. "

Viek’s Illustrated Meonthly Ha, me—32
Pages, a Colored Plate lneva'yn 1and

many fine Engravi x‘:i- $1.25 & year;
Five Copies for Spodmen Numbers
sent for Aod%enu trial copies for 25 cents.

JAMES VICK. Rochester, N

TO BUILDERS.

BIG CROP lGlIN IN 188

Low PRiOES ;: LONG TiME : REBATE POR

themselves accordingly. | iy
8. SEEGMILLER,
vropeieior. |\ KINTAIL BRICK YARD.
Ikhl' nugmc’riber is now cArryln on the brick
200 ORAZING LANDS nc roumo o | 5176 a1 orders which mey be ant b T
“ h Pacifi class ‘ualRy. and the terms are" reacaatls
s e tel are reasonable
orthern Pacific R.R. | e
" MINNESOTA DAKOTA.
JOHN K. McGREGOR,

} K intail

MENT ; REDUOCED FARE AND FREIGHT TO
FOR FULL INFORMATION, ADDRESS

R. M. NEWPORT, Gsn. Lanp AaT.
METIoN Tims Pasen.

TOM

MRS. WARNOCK

leasure in announcing to her

and patrons in Goderich and
has securod the

to manufacture and sell

DR. LUCYAN'S

m Lbe finest fabric to the

saturated
grease or dirt of a
ln n!khul it un

ve cleaned an
curled when it ean be done for lews thas hnlf
a.ta7 . 2oms x|t 1O e, 0 o
Maine 4 Hamilton St. and see m yourself,

8T. PauL, Mmu

UNCLE

g ' LUMBER.

’HEILOCI ELI BASSWOOD, &C.

IN

| BOARDS, PLANK, SCANTLING and
JOISTS.

BILLS CUT TO ORDER.

| CUSTOM WORK DONE.
‘ ARCHIBALD HODGE,
| Saw mill, Dunlop P. 0.

HODGE & HAYNES

Saw mill. Sheppardton P. O.
1827-3m.

MANUFACTURED IN TORONTO.

A permanent, sure cure for Diseases, Dis-
orders and Ailments of the Kidneys, Bladder
and Uri Becretive Sntem or ktundnn
Comphinw—a\uini
Sides, etc., U

f Baok,

! Fpb vel. Catarrh

betes, Dropey, Pilee, ﬁmo‘. Debility,

iueu ud tuﬁmonhh can he obtained

Pll du Pad, $1.50 eureo Bed-wet-
)

e $2.00. é ial Pad for

blishment on
1834-t1.
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