
The Toet's Horner.
Bread and Belter.

‘•Short.{Transcribed from Brown dMIol and'e 
hand New*")

Wh U a flaring world we live in.
Oh, such a hub-bub, such a flutter ;

What la the matter with the folks f 
They're scrambling after bread and butter.

At early morn the working class.
Basket |o hand and in a flutter,

Ituah to their various shops—wh^t for f .
bits'To toil all day for bread and bOtter, f

Next come the clerks, so spruce and spry,
They dash ahead and spring the gutter ; 

To stores and counting rooms they hie,
To sell and write for bread and butter.

Then comes the noble "boss" along.
The price of stocks he seems to utter : 

What is the long bead planning now! 
He’s calculating bread and butter.

There run the children—what a swarm (— 
Scrambling along with fun and flutter ; 

What piles of books t What are they taught Î 
To earn, with pie, their bread and butter.

And teachers, with authority.
Just touch the bell. Hist ! not a rnnttcr. 

Then comes the strain upon their nerves. 
To teach dull pates for bread and butter.

The lawyers see, with books so green—
Green as their clients ; this don’t utter—

But listen to their eloquence.
While “pleading" for their bread and butter.

There’s the editors, Oh my !
How hard they write with feverish flutter ! 

Is it for fame they’re striving ? No ;
Tis simply for their bread and butter.

The politicians spat and fume ;
To gain one vote see how they splutter. 

What does their “patriotism" mean?
A rich reward of bread and butter.

Here come the newsboys—what a sight f 
They look as if just out the gutter; 

And such a yelling noise they make I 
They’re screeching for their bread 

butter.
and

THE OLE BROWN CLOAK.
‘1 don’t know as I’ve got anything to 

give,’ said Farmer Foxglove, looking 
dubiously around the kitchen.

Widow Waterman gave a little sniff of 
mingled depreciation and humility.

‘Times are very hard with me, Mr. 
Foxglove,’ «aid she. ‘I hain't had no 
work since August, ami there ain t noth­
in’ to eat in the house.’

‘You don't tell me !' said the farmer 
who was the softest hearted of men. 
‘Here, give me your basket. Fhllena 
yill say I'm an old fool ; but I don’t 
care.’

With the trepidation not unlike the 
sensation of a schoolboy who robe an or­
chard for the first time, he went into the 
buttery and helped himself to half a cold 
roast fowl, a loaf of rye bread, a goodly 
wedge of yellow butter out of a coveted 
jar, and three quarters of a juicy apple 
pie. And then he opened Mrs. Fox­
glove’s especial tea caddy and filched » 
handful ef the fragrant dried leaves, 
which he wrapped up iu brown paper and 
put beside the other viands. And, 
chancing to notice how thin and in­
adequate the poor old woman's shawl 
was, he took down an old bombazine 
cloak, originally a bright brown, but now 
faded in as many streaks as a zebra's 
hide, which had hung from time humeur 
orial in the back entry.

‘There ain’t no more use in that old 
dud,' he thought, ‘And it’ll keep the 
cold out, and if l’hileiia makes a fuss I’ll, 
give her a new blanket shawl. ’

Mrs. Waterman went oil’ rejoicing. 
Presently Mrs. Foxglove and Seraphina 
came home from the weekly meeting of 
the Society for the Helpers of the 
Heathen, in-jubilant spirits.

‘George Paterson was there,’ said 
Mrs, Foxglove. ‘He said lie came after 
his aunt but it was my belief that he 
wanted to walk home with Seraphina.’

Seraphina hung down her head and 
said nothing.

‘La, me !’ said Mrs. Foxglove from the 
kitchen. ‘What has come to things 1 
Here's the cold chicken and apple pie. 
gone. And the cover eff the butter jar,
too.’

■Y—yes,’ said the farmer, coughing, 
‘I—I got a sort o’ hungry, so I thought 
I'd just take a snack.’

‘ Where's the bombazine cloak, pa ? 
raid Seraphina, after the somewhat 
frugal supper, as she took the milking 
pul. ‘It's raining a little, and the cows 
haven't come home from pasture yet.’

‘If I had a pair of eyes I'd use them,' 
said Mrs. Foxglove, coming to the rescue 
and viewing the row of empty pegs with 
an eagle glance. ‘Well, I declare, Ne-

All 'was it ’ll ai.tf dusk ; » cm tain frosty
sweetness wse in the eutumn sir, at.d 
the only visiole person wee • woman 
farther down the brook who was dipping 
ont water.

Suddenly there was another step— 
strong, swift and fell of purpose. Sera- 
phina’i eyes brightened ; a vivid color 
roes into her cheeks,

ere he oomaamow !' aha murmured, 
era comes ÇJeurge T 
'o her surprise and dismay, however, 

the cavalier did not come up the hill, 
but stayed his steps beside the ether 
woman bglow. -ITT 
'-‘He is throwing hie’arme around her 
neck,’ thought the indignant Seraphina. 
‘He is—yes, ho is actually kissing her ! 
Are men absolutely without truth or 
faithfulness in this age’ of the world ? 
But I don’t care I Why ahonld I care ! 
I’m sure it don’t matter to me !’

Seraphina burned tike cows home and 
finished the milking in leu time than it 
had ever taken her before. She waa just 
carrying in the foaming pail when a tal1 
figure approached.

‘Seraphina !’
‘Pray don’t trouble yourself to speak 

to me, sir,’ uid Seraphina, with a ton oi 
the head. ‘Or, if you do, please call me 
Mies Foxglove.’

And Séraphins vanished through the 
kitchen door.

‘What’s the matter, Phiny ?’ said her 
mother, noticing the girl’s quick move­
ments and heightened color.

‘Nothing, ma,’ uid Seraphina.
It wae getting, .towards 9 o’clock when 

there came a knock at the door. Mrs. 
Foxglove opened it. There stood the 
Widow Waterman.

*1 hope I’m not intrading,' uid Mis. 
Waterman, ‘but here's the Drown bom­
bazine cloak, Mr. Foxglove, and, humbly- 
thanking you all the same, I'd rather not 
wear it.'

‘Eli !’ said Mr. Foxglove, in amaze 
ment.

‘It was very kind of you to give it to 
me,’ went on Mrs. Waterman, to the 
utter discomfiture of the poor farmer, 
‘but there s some things as human flesh 
and blood can't bear, and to have Dea­
con Pullaby'a son asking if he could see 
me home when I came out of the store, 
and Ferdinand Fluff saying was I to be 
at the dance at Mdlinda Edwards' cn 
Tuesday night, and iright he call for me 
aV8 o'clock»— well, it's rather upsetting. 
But the worst of it nil was when I went 
to get a little water in the brook, a young 
fellow seized hold of ine and « as going 
to kiu me. I believe it's the brown 
cloak lias done it all,' with a meaning 
glance at Seraphina Foxglove. ‘So if 
you please take it back, I’ll try and get 
along with my shawl a spell longer. And 
the roast chicken was very good sir, and 
that apple pie couldn’t be beat.’

There was a moment’s direful silence, 
and then Mrs. Waterman sidled out of 
the room, and betook henelf once more 
to the mysterious silence of the night. 

‘Well, I declare,’ said Mrs. Foxglove. 
‘Ma, don't scold pa,’ said Seraphina, 

halfway between laughing and crying. 
The farmer feebly rubbed his hands. 
T think I’ll go to bed,' said lie.
And he went. Seraphina running out 

for a pitcher of water, the last thing be­
fore shutting the house for the night, 
nearly stumbled against poor George 
Paterson.

‘Goodness me, what are you doing 
here I' said Seraphina.

*1 can't go home and sleep, Seraphina, 
while you are angry with me,' said the 
poor young fellow, who was desperately 
in lore. ‘What have I done to .deserve 
your coldness !’

‘Nothing,’ she answered, ‘except—ex­
cept that you can't blime me for being 
jealous when I see you hugging and kiss­
ing the Widow Waterman. ’

‘It was the cloak, Seraphina — the 
brown cloak—that misled me,’ pleaded 
George. ‘I thought of course, that it 
was you.'

‘Oh, it's all very well to talk,’ said 
Seraphina.

Mrs. Foxglove thought Seraphina had 
never before been so long in bringing in 
a pitcher of water.

To George Paterson, however, the mo­
ments seemed winged, but nevertheless 
he went home rejoicing—Seraphina had 
forgiven him.

The public roads of Ireland are absol- 
utely perfect. On svleta you will 
through the rural djgrjgt^aud the road» 
u.« thoroughly tpropikffd, thoroughly 
drained and as level as a lourd. The 
Widgee over the creeks and liven are all 
of atone. Every mud has a sidewalk 
for foot-passenger* elevated about six 
mchw above the main load, sad from 
four to six feet wide. The fences on 
either side ere of «olid stone masonry, 
t« the height' of "from four to six feet 
uponutbe top of uAiich are growing 
hedges of hsjrthorn or furze, or grass 
and uaU louera. The wjls inch sing 
the roeds aiV festooned with ivy nod 
wild producing e charming
effect. Every country-seet is thus 
“hedged in” from the outside world. 
There is no getting over top barrier, and
_____ jflk_v- u-i

for wash*.jrot one mippte’s ‘
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value of Kram a Fluid Lightning. 18 
cents per bottle at George Rhyttaa’ drug 
•tors hssseewo

<Monly be had through the lodge 
gates, which are in charge of the 'fudge- 
keeper, generally a woman, who admits 
only a favored few. The constabulary 
are always on hand to arrest trespassers. 
“Tramps" have a poor show id Ireland. 
They must keep to the toads, or go to 
jail.

Few old cows will repay much expense 
for feeding unless a a part of the time 
while fattening they give enough milk t< 
pay a part of their grain ration. Cow 
beef never sells high, and just now is 
lower that usual.

An unparalled sensation is being creat­
ed all over Ontario by the wonderful and 
unequalled in which Neuralgia, Tooth­
ache, Rheumatism, Backache,Headache. 
is removed by but one application of 
Fluid Lightning. No offensive, disgust­
ing drugs need be taken for days It is 
an instant cure. Try a 25c. bottle from 
G. Rhfnas, druggist. 1 m

To Mark Lemon Sybup.—In the 
spring, when lemons are cheap, a large 
family would always find it to their ad 
vantage to buy a whole box. Some 
dozers squeezed and the juice made into 
syrup, enables on to have lemonade at a 
moment’s notice for months, and give 
much needed refreshment to the sick 
and weary. To two pounds of loaf or 
ftushed sugar put two pints of water 
and the juice of eight good lemons, boil­
ed for atout twenty minutes with the 
rind of three. After the sugar-water 
and rmd are boiled and skimmed till 
clear, you then add the juice, not to be 
strained till the syrup ia done : when 
boiled for about five minutes, take it off 
the fire, strain and bottle it. This quan­
tity makes two quart bottles full, bring­
ing the cost to from twenty to thirty 
cents each - -[Mary Stuart Smith's Vir­
ginia Cookery Book.

The appointment of Gen. MacGregor 
as commandant cf the Punjanh frontier 
force is said to point to the creation oi* 
separate command on the Afghan fron­
tier.

The man with rheumatism can feel till 
approach of ^hed weather in his »Mi

HUMS • .'1
Tee oae*o this at a yety ptflivg cost by buying your■ I N -o .vo

»/ (<i i:»l..-rl? g-HT*
0.1 twv s m- it u ioJvr 

: 1-, -I nd«
ilU- :
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joiata. Ifteyagd's YelCw» Oil 
rheumatism.acnés, peina and 

Rev. J. 0. Fpllis, Dutton 
“For come years tiy WlAe! 
troubled with Dyspepsia, and has 
one thing after another reeenimended 
with hut little or no «fleet tilMdvised .to 
give McGregor's Sppeedy Cure a trial. 
Since taking the first bottle I have' not­
iced a improvement, an*-ean with con­
fidence recommend it to be one of, if not 
the best medicine extant for Dyspepsia. 
This invaluable medicine for Liver Com­
plaint, Indegeetion, Kidney Complaint, 
is purely regetapie. Sold at Geo. Rhy- 
nas Drug Store. Trial bottles given 
free. 1 m.

chapter II.
“Malden. Mass., Feb. 1,1880. Gentlemen- 
I suffered with attacks of sick headache.’ 
Neuralgia, female trouble, for years in 

the most terrible end excruciating man­
ner.

No medicine or doctor could give me 
relief or cure until I used Hop Bitters. 

‘The first bottle 
Nearly cored me
The second made me as well and strong 

as when's child.
‘And I have been so to-this day.*
My h us hand -/as an invalid for twenty 

years with a serious
‘Kidney, liver and urinary complétai, 
‘Pronounced by Boston’s best physi 

cians—
‘Incurable !’
Seven bottles of your bitters cured 

him, and I know of the 
‘Lives of eigl t persons’
In my neighborhood that have been 

saved by your-bittera.
And many more are using them with 

great benefit.
‘They almost 
Do miracles !’
lro Mrs. E. D. Slack,

TSZtt

Te the Medical Prole»Hion, and all whom 
II may cencen.

Ph^sphatine, or Nerve l*ooa, a Phos­
phate Element based upon Scientific 
Facts, Formulated by Professor Austin, j 
M. D. of Boston, Mass., cures Pulmon- ‘ 
ary Consumption, Sick Headache, Ner­
vous Attacks, Vertigo and Neuralgia 
and all wasting diseases of the* human 
system. Phosphatine is not a Medecine, 
but a Nutriment, because it contains no 
Vegetable or Mineral Poisons, Opiates 
Nircotics, and no Stimulants, but simp’ 
ly the Phosphatic and Gartric Elements 
found in our daily food. A single bottfe 
is sutiiciont to convince. All Druggists 
sell it. $1.00 per bottle. Low din & 
Co., sole agents for the Dominion, 
55 Front Street East Toronto.

_ ____5Cc
for postage, and by 

awviwu'nail you will get 
J free a package of

goods of large value, that will start you in 
work that will at once bring you in money

iaster than anything else in America. All 
bout the $200.00» in presents with each box. 
Agents wanted everywhere, of either sex, of 

all ages, for all the time, or spare time only, to 
work for us at their own homes. Fortunes for 
all workers absolutely assured. Don't delay. 
H. Hallett d> Co. Portland. Maine 1974-

HIDES! HIDES!

BECKS' TANNERY, Saltford.
The Blghest cash price paid for hides, calf 

and sheep skins at the SALTFORD Tanneryhe SAI 

Saltford Dec. 4, ltoi. 197
A. Sc J. BECK.

what you ars thinking 
joe haew what’s go 
would hare i 
bo doing tomorrow.

Yvo perte*» of the 
and thiqgM* which y, 
•d. You zro very mi

OssuIdId’s DPlocDr.
V:«i ■ .* •

•round you—lib* yo
ici» te». Placeard associates.____

Murfre*»toro' in gopd i

I have bow on hand the largest stock ever shown in Goderich, and comprises ovt-ry lies us­
ually found in a iret-elaes shoe store, from the finest kid, through oil the intciruediaie grades 
to the heaviest cowhide. I will sell at ‘

Prices that Will Suit Everyone. „
Ladies’ Boots, in Button or Laced, from $1,00 to $5.00. 
Misses and (Mdrm’s Strong School Boots, from 75c. up. 
Boys do., $1.00, up, all other Lines Proportionately Cheap.

Ï can and will suit you, both ia goods and prices.

ZB . ID O "W ILsT I usr GK,
Crabb’s Block, Corner East street and Square.

[ don
over good. I only rose
my presence or In the 
other minister of Gca

I know no f

ooru, one or 
Metftodiat, I 
any other d 
rebuge Met I

N.B.—To the trade : Leather and findings in any quantity, at Lowest Prices.

EASE AND SECURITY

This cut represents the double truss without, the belt. Note the position of the 3» simp__.------- re------------------- t, W...IVUI anr- urn. nuue %i,t? position Of the 3» RhaPefl
spring situated in the Pad, by which a CONSTANT but easy INWARD and L F WARD 
^pregaureguj)port8 the hernia when the truss is adjusted.

RHYNAS, - Druggist,
AC3-E3STT, QODERICH.SOLE

February 6th. 1885.

CHICAGO HOUSE.
Begs to announce that she has in stock in large an varied profusion.

The Vtry Latest Winter and Spring Fashions
and she would respectfully Invite the ladies to call and see the display at

The Chicago House.
>

AII

God rich. Pet 2nd, 1881. WEST STREET. GODERICH.

Wonder
Books. “ What ia the world coming to ? The 

poor man ia now on an equality with 
the richest so far as books are con­
cerned."—Cent'l Baptist, St. Louis. 

The following are a few of the books, large type, beautiful, 
now issued in the wonderful ELZEVIR LIBRARY :

By Sir WALTER SCOTT.
126 Lay of tho Last Minstrel............. 60
127 Marmlon.............................................. 8c
128 Lady of the Lake............................ 8 >
131 Hoke by.....................   So

MISCELLANEOUS.

. 40

II- ^
10c 
15c 

>. 2o 
15o

By JOHN nt SKIN.
117 Sesame and Lilies.......
I IS Crown of Wild Ullve. 
lil> Ethics of the Duet.....

... 1» ... 10e

FAMOUS POEMS.
1 Rip Van Winkle. Iaviso 
3 Washington's Farewell A<1 

and Other Papers 
? The Motive and Habit • r !

Ing. Chah. F. Ri. h 
18 The Cricket on the H 

lustrated. Charli 
30 Highways of Lite rot-..

Pbtde.................................
64 Bacon’s Esmys. Oo?;, >-.>#«- 
7» The Spectre Bridegro -m. Ia >
83 Flor d’Alisa. La map." -•

113 CObductof The Under. :id.
John Locke..........    I0c

113 Luther’s Table Talk. . y Dr.. j
Macaulay.................................... |

118 Luther Anecdotes. Ma ''lay. 5* i
124 Legend of the Wanderli.. Jew.
125 Confessions of an Opium LaU r

Thomas De Ouincf.y.............
129 Erasmus and Henry VIII. J. H

Merle D'avuionb................... .o 1
l'Y) Essay on Milton. Macaui^xy .. 5-; I
LM On Liberty. John Stuart Mill. 12c 
I3Ü The War for the Union. Wen

dell Phillips...................... 'o
137 The Progress of the Work! 

Classe». Koa'T uiffln. LT

2c7a6 Enoch Arden. Tennyson. .
9 Hamlet. Shakespeare ...

25 The Desertetl Village, The Trav­
eller, Etc. Goldsmith.......... 2c

28 Cotter’s Saturday Night, Tam
O’Shan ter. Etc. Burns ........ 5c

27 How Usa Loved the King.
Gkonoc Eliot............................ 2c

23 Songs of Seven. Jean Inoklow. 2c 
88 Schiller’s Sons of the Bell, Etc. 2c 
64 Essay on Man. alex. Pope.... So 
83 Gertrude of Wyoming. Campbell 3c

101 Mazeppa. Lord Byron............... 2c
102 Ancient Mariner. Coleridge.. 2u 
1u5 Virginia, Ivry, the Armada. Etc.

Macaulay.................................... 2c
108 The Heart of Bruce. Attovn. 3<? 
120 The Raven. Etc. Edgar A. Poe. 2c 
1171 Hermann and Dorothea, uokths Jo

POPULAR SCIENCE.

An Awful story.
heraiah !’ turning to her husband, ‘that . . .. . ,, , . , , ; There was once an awful little girl
comes of leaving you to keep house, who had an awful way of saying “awfuV 
Y"oU must have gone off and left the door to everything. She lived in an awful 
open, and eonio tramp has got in and house, in an awful street, in an awful 
ml.toil n, ’ village, which was an awful distance

, . il, from every other awful place. She went‘I did just step out to the woodpile for [t()an awful ae|luol where ahe had an
Borne more logs,’ said the farmer, thank- j awtul teacher, who gave her awful les- 
ful for the avenue of escape that was ’ 80118 out of awfulbuoks. Every day she 
opened to him. ‘But I wasn't gone awful hungry that she ate an aw-

tu 1 amount of food, so that shç looked
onz’ aw ful healthy. Her hat was awful small, |

The farmer wriggled uneasily in hie I and her feet were awful large. She i 
cushioned rocking chair. i went to an awful church, and her mime*

. . , ,, ,, ,,, . , , . ter was an awful preachsr. When sheI wisjtr "Id Mis Waterman had been tll„k a„ awful wallf ahe climbed awfu|
in Jerich>tefore she came here,' he said j hills, and when she got awful tired she 
ic- himself < j 'it down under an awful tree to rest.

, and

By MATT ITT XV ARNOl
134 Lecture on Numbers....................  3o
ILi Lecture on Kmernon...................... «o

5 The Sea-SiTiH-uti of Sciecro.
Andrew Wilson...................... 5c

12 World-Smashing. Earthquakes,
Etc. W. Mattiku Williams. *c 

13. A Half Hour in Natural History.
Illus. S. H. Peabody.............

44 The Evidences of Evolution.
. Huxley.......................................... 2s

152 Public Health. Edward Orton.
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HUMOROUS.
3 The Burning of Rome. Cano»

Farrar...................  2o
42 The Civilizations of Aaul liiw-

LINSON............................................ 20
60 The Celtic Hermits. Cmari.es

Kingsley...................................... 2o
103 The Battle of Marathon. Creasy Sc 
109 The Battleof Haetings. Creasy tic 
HO Defeat of the Spanish Armada.

Creasy.......................................... 2?
111 The Battle of ojra. Creasy 2c
112 The Battle of Waterloo. Creasy 2)
129 Erasmus, Etc. D’Aubione......... 2c

JUVENILE CLASSICS.

15 American Humorists—Invito.. 2o 
17 Amerlcau Huiuorlht»—HoLMk-s. 2c
19 American Humorists—Lowell. 4c
20 American Humorists—A.Ward. 2c
21 Americau Humorists — Mark ^

53 Adventures of Baron Munchau- 

107 Battle of the Books. Dean ^
103 Tints of the limes. Etc. By

Orpheus C. Kero.................. 2o

Meanwhile pretty Seraphina, singing
| sat down under an 

In summer ahe folmd it awful hot,

10 Queen Mabel, and Other Poems.
Illus. Ellen Tracy Alden..

13 A Half Hour in Natural History.
Illus. 8. H. Peabody.........  .

40 Sunshine, Czar and Carpenter,
Etc. Illus. E. T. ALDF.N. .. 3c

61 Fables from Æsop. Illustrated. 3c
62 8indbad the sailor.........................  2c
U Adventures of Baron Munchau-

121 Some oif My Pets. Grace orken - ^

CHRISTIAN CLASSICS.

Merchants : Got your Printing at
this Office. Quality of Work and
reasonable Prices Guaranteed to 
please alJ who may give us a trial.

The People's Livery

a wear.
or, 1 anould say, no 
I have overheard mi 
notietng mv preeenee, 
beg my fitrdon. 'Pi* 
anawered each, ‘you'd 
ter be on y oar knee* be 
don, not mine.'

There ere two eharael 
boro, owe of whom is » 

"" t, f*rl eeveh 
denomlnatior 

i Methodists, end 
me as hoay as t want to 
ter.) I’e all I can find I 
my owe Methodist 
('laughter.)

Well, of those two < 
speaking el out one m a 
prays jn his family, pi 
and goes to pray#» meet 
does everything the chi 
him. Bat he. swindle 
every chance be gets.

The other character 
outside of the church, 
awindU anyone out of a 
«•heritable end kiud-heai 
liberally to the poor, 
better men of the two T 3 
I’d better be like the big 
oaa, manly sinner,’ you 
weald L And nw Shi 
keep oat of the church. 
foci, end be exactly like 
ten ? KLeqgkier.) Ai 
come into tha-eharch and 
ia doe Him. then I li*ey 
does. If I rob anybody, 
—it won't be G08-—end « 
of the church who hasn't 
God is robbing Gad of el 
er wants. (Amen. Amec 
right towards God and 
for such a man is ia the 
Christ, and trying to do t 

I was called 'good' my* 
the church. (>, yea, I »i 
goodness no wheels. (Is 

I know s merchant by 
Lee. I once saw. a eoston 
bis store to hey e plough, 
whether the blade was hat 
seams too soft,' waw Mi 
Wasn't he a strange merci 
him why be hadn’t told 
perhana it wasn’t hardjmr 
thing of that sort, but he^ 
lia I nhoald suppose a 
that kind wonld feel loos 
plaças—lonesome about 
(Inugbter.)

A man can lie and ni 
mouth. ■ That’s the way 
lira—not knowing that to 
shot ia the biggest sort of 
ter.) I bar# known men 
cheating conductors out 
then the conductors, eati 
ease, «teal from tlie roads, 
think thev have dene a 
the conductor overlooks i.h 
get s free ride. ^.Before I

from the ‘smoker’ to the 
then chase him down wi 
hound». (Laughter.).

It’s ten thousand tira» 
just than generous. It ii 
to give a poor woman-a dnl 
it comes t-i following a atm 
ing just ill alfthinga—jn 
jour family, to your childr 
it ia a different thing. S« 
never joat to their wivei 
their dhnk- ®5: very wNlin 
night, but -wjiep the t 
economic*), painstaking w 
lit'le money Monday the bi 
‘Oh, Wife, what do yiu

-IK”'

do* 
onr y

age too often ucjui 
dfen, exacting of them th 
db ourselves, and berating t 
tongues when they don’t 
what w* want: And then 
mean to say ten words to 
them happy.- 0, how unjiu 
wives, husbands, children.

If you’* put it,tilths 
in your c^tduct>i|eY 
have happer hgmetjs Do y 
anywherwhrith yonffwife R* 
ing her up when you ought 
has not only to dress her 
children b**e, wMle mu 
te dobut nkflfady. ^Hur 
up ; I duierwyt to iWtoo 
don’AhurnadW go on By m 
after a while she tells you 
husband ; I'm afraid I can 
in time-for you ; I don t wa 
you.’ ,

I’ve cKie just that way. 
have w*md uff-oct the cat 
yards down the road, and

2 The Burning of Rome. ______

14 Buuvan'» Pilgrim’s Progress^
i ust rated.....................................l(Xi

4-3 Buddhism. John Caird............. 2o
64 The Celtic Hermits. Kingsley 2v 
67 Seneca Rn<l SL Paul. Canon ^
C3 The Crucifixion. Dr. Geikiz .. 2- 
69 A Half Hour with St. Paul. Con-

ybbake and Howbon............... 3<
99 The Four Chief Apostles. F.

Godet............................................  3o

you are the meanest man liv

. in winter awful cold. When it didn't 
to herself, folded an old striped shawl I rai„ there was an awful drought, and i 
around her taper shoulders and went out when the awful drought was over there j 
to the pasture after tho truant company *n »wful rain. So that this awful,

j girl was always in an awful state, and if j 
i she don’t get over saying “awful" about 

was jingling among ! everything, I am afraid she will, by-and- j 
1 by, become an awful bore.

of cows.
Old Tulip’s bell

the silver stemmed birches on the bleak
hill ; they wore already on tho homeward ,
path, but Seraphina loitered innrcrv , i (< ^ ac(. rs a protectjon a^amat 
sarily on the footbridge that spanned a . drought, and thus increase the yield in
brawling brook*
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till. _
And thcnTwalk back and g 
worry in my wife’s face anil

feyes, and L gnrap sod 
aroumUler md loss hg— 
tliec^mit uAw.X-(laSht

e *W‘% .4" Am_4" “« Vd
am, and I want you to forgi 
ahe fomivee me and we get 
—and find ourselves the first 
(Laughter.)

The Lord have mercy on 
just we are to our wives,

j&er, are swan ifsfihfi te rj

meet a neigh tor's wife nn tji
r take eff their hat* *nii»”v.i

awAeP'afid *ltderly. ‘Hut 
madam ?’ and then go heme

two directions.


