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Bread and Baitter.

4Transcribed from Brown & Hol'and's “Short-
band News.")
Wh aflaring world we live in,
Ob, such a hub-bub, such a fiutter;
What is the matter with the folks ?
They've -onnbnu after bread and butter.

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

Rush to their varioas shops—w hl'l Y
To toil all day for bread and b

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 braad and butter.

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

‘What is the long head planning now?
He's calculating bread and butter.

There rup the children ~what a swarm !
Scran.bling along with fun and flutter ;

What piles of books! What are they taught ?
To earn, with pie, their bread and buvter.

And teschers, with authority,
Just wouch the bell. Hist ! not a mutter.
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 batter.

There's the editors, Oh my !

How hard they write with feverish fiutter!
Is it for fame they're striving? No;

"Tis simply for their bread and butter,

The politicilans 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 !
They look as if just out the gutter;
And such a yelling noise they make!
They're screeching for their bread and
butter,

THE 0LD BROWN CLOAK

‘I don’t know as I've got anything to
give,” said Farmer Foxglove, lovking
dubiously around the kttchen.

Widow Waterman gave a little swiff of
mingled deprecistion and humility.

‘Times are very hard with me, Mr,
Foxglove,” said she. ‘I hain’t had no
work since August, and 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. Philena
will say 1'n an old fool ; but I don’t
care.’

With the trepidation not unlike the
sensation of a schoolboy who robs an or-
chard for the first time, he went into the
buttery and helped himself to half a ¢old
roast fowl, a loaf of rye bread, a goodly
wedge of yellow butter out of a covered
jar, and three quarters of a juicy apple
pie. And then he opened Mrs. Fox.
glove's especial tea caddy and ftilched a
handful ef the fragrant dried” leaves,
which he wrapped up in brown paper and
put beside the other And,
chancing to notice how thin and in-
adequate the poor old woman's shawl
was, he took down an old bombazine
cloak, orizinally a bright brown, but now
faded in as many streaks as a zebra's
hide, which had hung frcm time immem-~
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 Philena makes a fuss I'll
give her a new blanket shawl.’

Mrs. Waterman rejoicing.
Presently Murs. Foxglove and Seraphina
came home from the weekly meeting of
the Society for
Heathen, in<jubilant spirits.

‘George Paterson was there,’
Mrs, Foxglove. ‘He said he 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 ?
Here's the cold chicken and apple pie.
And the cover off the butter jar,

viands,

weut off

said

gone.
tou.”

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

‘Where's the bombazine cloak, pa?
eaid 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 T had a pair of eyes I'd use them,’
said Mrs. Foxglove, coming to the rescue
and viewing the row of empty peys with
an eagle glance, ‘Well, I declare, Ne-
hemiah !” turning to her husband, ‘tlmt
comes of leaving you to keep house.
You must have gone off and left the door
open, and some tramp has got in and |
robbed us.’

‘I did just step out to the woodpile for

coughing,

some more logs,’ said the farmer, thank- |
ful for the avenue of escape that was
penéd to him. ‘But I wasn’t gone
iong.

The farmer wrigrled uneasily in his |

cushioned rocking chair
old Mrs. Waterman had

came here

I wis een

in Jerichc-before she he said
himself
Meanwhile pretty Seraphina, sinzing
to herself, folded an old striped shawl
around her taper shoulders and went out
to the prsture after the truant company
of cows.

0ld ,Tulip’s bell was jinglinz among |

the silver stemmed birches on the bleak { by,

hill ; they were already on the homeward
path, but Seraphina loitered vuneces-
sarily on the footbridge that spanned a

brawling bfook.
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the Helpers of the

sweetness was in the autumn air, acd
the only visible person was & woman

phina’s eyes brightened ; a_vivid color
rose into her cheeks,
There he mﬁow !’ she murmured.

L ud dismay, however,
the cavalier did not come up the hill,
but stayed his uupl bendo the cther
woman hgp"

J4fe is throwing hMruu around her
neck,’. thought the indignant Seraphina.
‘He is—yes, he is actually kissing her !
Are men absolutely withowt truth or
faithfulness in this age“of the world ?
But I don't care ! Why should I care!
I'm sure 1t don’t matter to me !
Seraphina hurried the pows home and
finished the milking in less time than it
had ever taken her before. She was just
carrying in the fuaming pail when a tall
figure approached.

‘Seraphina !’

‘Pray don’t trouble yourself to speak
to me, sir,’ said Seraphina, with a toss oi
the head. ‘Or, if you do, please call me
Miss Foxglove.’

And Seraphina vanished through the
kitchen door.

‘What's the matter, Phiny 7" said her
mother, roticing the girl's quick move-
ments and heightered “color.

‘Nothing, ma,’ said Seraphina.

It was getting jtowards 9 o’clock when
there came a knock st the door. Mra
Foxglove ‘opened it. There stood the
Widow Waterman.

‘1. hope 4'm not intrading,’ said Mis.
Wagerman. ‘but kere's the brown bom-
bazine cloak, Mr. Foxglove, and, humbly
thanking you all the same, 1'd rather not
wear it.’

‘Eh "
ment.

‘It was very kind of you o give it to
me,” went on Mrs. Waterman, to the
utter discomfiture of the pour farmer,
‘but there's sqme things as human flesh
and blcod can’t bear, and to have Dea-
con Pullaby’s son asking if he could see
me homs when I came out of the store,
and Ferdinand Pluff saying was I o be
at the dance at Mélinda Edwards' cn
Tuesday night, ana wight he call for me
at’8 o'clock,— well, it's rather upsetting.
But the worst of it all was when I went
to get a little water in the brook, a young
fellow seized hold of me and was going
to kiss me. I believe it's the brown
cloak has done it all,’ with a meaning
glance at Sersphina 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 heiself 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 he.

And he went. Seraphina running
for a pitcher of water, the last thing be-
fore shutting the house for the night,
nearly stumbled against poor George
Paterson.

‘Goodness me,
here ?' said Seraphina.

‘I can’t go home and sleep, Seraphina,
while you are angry with me,’ said the
poor young fellow, who was desparately

said Mr. Foxglove, in amaze

out

what are you doing

[in love. ‘What have I done to deserve
|
| your coldness !’

‘Nothing,” she answered, ‘except—ex-

| cept that you can't blame me for being
jealous when I see you hugging and kiss-

l who had an awful way of saying ‘‘awful'

|routs will act as a protection against

ing the Widow Waterman.’

‘It was the cloak, Seraplina — the
pleaded
that it

|
‘!bruwn cloak—that misled me,’
'(ieun;e. ‘I thoughit of course,
was you.’

‘Oh, it's all very well to talk,’
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 rejvicing—Seraphina had
forgiven him.

said

An Awful Story.

There was once an awful littie girl

to everything. She lived in an awful
[ h ouse, in an awful street, in an awful

‘of stone,

'.l'ho publw roads of Xrohpd are .h.ol

farther down the brook who was dipping "::l':‘ hp:;lm Ga ! .wu:‘ y‘: will
out water. e o ru %a M

Suddcnl:y there was another step— :‘;“:d 5 o ”‘ : M rh {I‘ ?"
strong, swift and full of purpose. Sera- Rihgtrbrer &."‘ ': n:d :;l:' .:':; value ’ a

inches above the maia 10ad, and from
four to six feet wide. The fences on
either side are of solid stone -uonry,l
te the heighc' of ‘from four to six feet
upon..the..top. of .wbich are growing
hedges of hawthorn or furze, or grass

and wall flops The w inclcsing
lwmh arg’ festooned with ivy and
wild o, ing » charming
effect. ./ Every eonmry -seat is ' thus

“hodgod in” from the outside world.

There is no getting over-tlie barrier, and
access o.only be had through the lodge.
gates, which are in charge of theludge-

keeper, generally & woman, who adwits
only a favored few. The econstabulary
aré'always on hand to arrest trespasserr,
“Tramps’ have a poor show ig Ireland,
They must keep to the rfoads, 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 to
pey a part of their grain ration. Cow
beef never sells high, and just mowis
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 apphcauon of
Fluid Lightaing. No nﬁennve. disgust-
ing drugs need be taken for days It is
an instant cure. Try a 25¢c. bhottle from
G. Rhynas, drugygist. 1m

To Make Lemon Syrue.—In the
spring, when lemousare cheap, a large
family would always find 1t to their ad-
vantage to buy a whole box. Sowre
dozers squeezed and the juice made into
syrup, enables on to have lemonade ata
moment's notice for months, and give
much needed refreshment to the sick
and weary. To two pounds of loaf or
¢rushed sugar put two pints of water
and the juice of eight good lemons, boil-
ed for about twenty minutes with the
rind of three, After .the sugar-water
and rind are boiled and skimmed till
clear, you then add the juice, not to be
strained till the syrup is done : when
builed for about five minutes, take it off
the fire, strain and bottle it. This quan-
tity makes two « }uar‘ bottles fall, bring-
ing the cost to from twenty to thirty
cents each.- -[Mary Stuart Smith's. Vir-
ginia Cookery Book.

A ——
Te the llmllrnl Prolession, and all whom
it may concen.

Phasphatine, or Nerve Fooa, a Phos-
phate Element based upon Scientitic
Facts, Formulated by Professor Austin,
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,
bui. a Nutriment, because it contains no
Vegetable or Mineral Poisons, Opiates

et
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The appointment of Gen. MacGregur

a8 commandant : ¢f the Punjanh froritier

force is said to puint to the ‘creation of s

:npnut. command on the Afghan fron-
ier.

A-Numen.Bavemeter. . ...
The man with rheumatism can feel the

K 4 y
troubled with Dylpepuu. and has tried

ope thing. after/an mended
with 1‘Ii‘otG little of no e vised to
give McGregor's Sp, Cure a trial
Since taking the znmlo T have not-
1ced & im ement, and-can ,with con-
tidence recommend it to be ope of, if not
the best medicine extant for Dynpeplln
This invaluable medicine for Liver Coia-
plaint, Iiidegestion, Kidnéy Comphint,
is pur»ly vegetaple. Sold'at Geo. Rhy-
nas’ Drug Store. Trial bottles given
free. 1m.

CHAPTER II,
“Malden, Mass., Feb. 1, 18%0. Gentlemen—
I suffered with attacks of sick headache,”

Neuralgia, female trouble, for years in
the most terrible and excruciating nian-
ner.

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

‘The first bottle

Nearly cured me ;’

The second made e as well and strong
as when'a child.

‘And I have been so td-this day.’

My husband +7as an invalid for twenty
years with a serious

‘Kidney, liver and urinary complaint,

‘Pronounced by Boston’s best physi-
cians—

‘Incurable !

Seven bottles of your bitters cured
him, and I know of the

‘Lives of eiglt persons’

In my neighborhood that have been
saved by your-bitters,

And wany more are using them with
great benefit.

‘They almost
Do miracles.!”
im Mrs. E. D. Slack.
L r{ﬂt. ven
' $200 ﬂﬂﬂu‘ lfor ‘t&xe lﬂﬁﬂ by
mail you wxll get
Jree a package

goods of la value, that will susrt you ln
work that will at once bring you in mone
lmter than anything else in America. 1
bout the $200,000 in presents with each box.
nts wanted ev erywhere, of either sex, of
afes for all the time, or spare time only, to
\\ ork for us at their own homes. Fortunes for
all workers absolutely assured. Don't delay.
H. HaLLETT & Co. Peortland, Maine 1974-

HIDES! HIDES!

Narcoties, and no Stimulants, but simp”
ly the l'huspham, and Gartric Elements
found in our daily food. A single bottre |
is sufliciont to convince. All Druggists
sell it. $1.00 per bottle. JowpEN &
Co., sole agents for the Dominion,
55 Front Street East Toronto.

| BECKS’' TANNERY, Saltford.

aid for hides, calf

The @ighest cssh price |
S th TFORD Tannery

| and sheep skins at the S
Saltford Dec. 4, 1884, 197

Book

By Sir WALTER SCOTT.

128 Lay of the Last Mlnit'»l
127 Marmion

128 Lady of the Lake
131 ROKEDY . oovvviervrrmnnss 8¢

JOHN LOCKE.
11s Lutﬂerl lela Taik,

118 Luther r\u»ul tes. Ma

10c
yDe. |

VLAY

124 brgv*nd of the Wanderin. Jew.

125 Confessions of an Oplum Eat
HOMAS DE QUINCE

129 Erasmus and Henry Vul J.H

MERLE D'AUBIGXE.. PL]
120 Essay on Milton. MACAULAY 52
ll'J On l.lber!{ JOHN STUART MiLL. 12¢
13 The War for the Unlon. WEN
DELL PHILLIPS. ... "3
137 The Progress of the Work!
Classes. ROB'T GIFFEN, LT
By MATTHEW ARNOL .
14 Lecture on Numbers.. . 30|
142 Lecture on Emersoun... «©
HISTORY.

2 The mlmlng of Rome,
FARRAR

Cavxow

Q The&lvhlmu >us Of Aa

6 The Celuu ‘Hermits. Ciuakiis s

\ v :Hm;e which was an awful distance
{ from every other awful place. She went

to an awful sehool where she had an|

awtul teacher, who gave her awful les-.
| sons out of awfulbooks. Every day she
was 80 awful hungry that she ate an aw-

ful amount of food, so that she looked '

awful healthy.
and her feet were awful large.
went to an awful church, and her miniss
ter was an awful preachsr.
took an awful walk she climbed awful!
hills, and when she got awful tired she
f sat down under an awful tree to rest.
| In summer she found it awful hot, and !
in winter awful cold. When it didn't
rain there was an awful drought, and
when the awful drought was over theref
was an awful rain, So that this nwful[
vitl was always in an awful state, and if |
she don't get over saying *‘awful”’ about |
everything, [ am afraia she will, by-and- I
by, become an awful bore,
SN  S S S

A shovelfull of manure over hop vine

drought, and thusincrease the )leld m'
two directions,

Py o B e i SUTE TR VSR

st S b

Her hat was awful small, |
She |

When she |

03 The n-m.- of Marathon, Citgasy 8¢
l{ll The Battle of Hastings. CREASY 5o
1 Del(a}u of the ipanlsh Armada.
111 The Bat 1 of tofa. CREASY 20
112 The Battle of Waterloo. CREasY 2}
129 Erasmus, Etc, D'AUBIGNE...... 2

JUVENILE CLASSICS.

10 Queen Mabel, and Other Poems.
us, N TRACY ALDEN.. 30

13 A Half Hour in Natural History.
Illus. S.H. PEaBODY...... . 30

o A
51 Fables from Ennv Illustrated. 3«
53 Sindbad the sailor 2¢
a Advan(uren of Baron Munchau- y
~C
i Summ-f My Pets. GRACE GREEN l
WOO! 20

“Whatisthe world coming to? The

poor manis now on an equality with
@ therichest so far as books are con-

cerned.”—Cent'l Baptist, St. me
The following are a few of the books, large type, beautiyul

now issued in the wonderful ELZEVIR LIBRARY:

1i7 Serame and Lilies. ..., weee 1@
I 113 Crown of Wiid Olive 10
1.9 Ethics of the Dust................ e

|
MISCELLANITOTS, |
1 Rip Van Winkle. Irviso . 20 6 Enoch Arden. TENNYSON....... 20
8 Washington's Farewell Al v3s, | 9 Hamlet. SHAKESPEARE H
and Other Papers 40| 25 The Deserted Village, The Trav.
\ § ‘nm Motive and Habit - | elier, GOLDSMITH. . ... %
Ing. CHas, F. Rl i.. 2| <8 Cotu-r- Saturday Night, Tam
18 The Cricket on-the H (W 'Shanter, Etc. BURNS . %
lustrated. O u 54 .100 | 27 How Lisa Loved the King.
0 E{uhwusor Luer n GEoROE ELIOT. ... 2
10¢ | 23 Songs of Seven. JEAN INoxLOW. 20
. 64 on l l-«uuu Con. pivte 15¢ | 35 Schiller's Song of the Bell, Ete. 2¢
79 The 9})«« tre Bnldogr‘ m. Ir i 20 54 Essay on Man. ALEX. POPE.... %
83 Flor d'Aliza. LaAMAR? -~ - 15¢ 89 Gertrude of Wyoming. CAMPBELL %0
113 Conductof The Under. nd | o pa. LORD BYRON......... P

Dy JOHN RUSKIN,

FAMOUS POEMS.

Mazep)
102 Ancient Mariner. COLERIDOE. b
\lrﬁnll.lvry theArmn.dA.L
ACAULAY ... > 2
105 The Heart of Bri

NE

TINEI I
? miriegs l’.- “'o :u.,qp vm Mug cost by bn{lnl YON'

Thave now on hand the I b in Goderich, and comprises cvery b
: | ually found in a first-clnes nn-.tl:txge %rg:ﬂh: t‘}:&t kid, through all lho lennedhle f
to the heaviest cowhide. 1 will sell at i

- Prices that Will Suit Everyona. ¢ :r

Ladiss’ Boots, in Button ar Laced, from §1,00 to §6.00. f
Misses and Children’s Strong Sehool Boots, from 766 .
Boys do., $1.00, up, all other Lines Proportionately Cheap.

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

B. DOW N IN G,

Crabb's Block, Corner East strect and Square.

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

EASE AND SECURITY

o\

~y

nlon of the =» sha
WARD and LFWA U

Ig_;g'ls;t, !

This cut represents the double truss without the belt,
spring situated in the

Note the
Pad, by which a CONSTANT bul uu) I}

ﬁmm mﬁyns the hemll when the truse is adjusted

LE AGENT GODBRIC
Februlry 6th, 1885, 1961- r
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CHICACO HOUSE

MISS WILIEZIITSOXT

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

The Very Latest Winter and Spring Fashiors Y

and she would respectfully invite the ladies to call pnad see the display at )

The Chicago House.

WEST §TREET, GODERICH.

-

God rich, Oet 2nd, 1884.
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120 The Raven, Etc.
3 H»rmnm.ndborum»l‘ GOETHE Go

POPULAR SCIENCE.

5 The Sea-Serpents of Scieneo,
A\uan ViLsoN x

12 World-Smashing, l-..irmqunleu
te. W. MATTIEU WILLIAMS. &
13.A Hnlf Hour inNatural r(luwry
H PEABODY.... <

HUXLEY. , 29
122 Pubiic Health, EDWARD ORTON. 23

HUMOROTUS.

15 American Humorists—Invive.. 20
17 American Humorlsts—HoLMEs
19 American Humorlsts —LowELL
20 American Humorists —A. \WaRL
21 American Humorists — MARK

WA ity
53 Adu-nwr: s of Baron Munchau-

107 l‘atllp nr the Books, an .
103 Tints OF the Times, Etc. By ~
ORPHEUS C. KERB. ....eurr.r 0

CHRISTIAN CLASSICS.

Merchants Get your Prlntlng at
this Ofﬁce. Quality of Work and

reasonable Prices Guaranteed to
please all who may give us a trial.

y
The People’s Livery|

2 The Burning of Rome. Caxon
ARR.

14 Bunvan's P Pr. » |
i ustrated .. ogr.u, 100

43 Buddhism, Jomy CAirp..... 2

64 The Celtic Hermits., KINGSLEY 2c

67 Seneca and St. Paul. Caxox
T R e 2

C3 The Crucifixion, DR. GEIKIE .. &

*69 A Half Hour with St. Paul. Cox-
YBEARE and HOWSON.....,... &

80 The Four Chief
Gobar

118-page illustrated and descriptive Catalogue of our immensestock
of Books, price, 4 cents ; 32-page Catalogue free on application. JOHN

B. ALDEN, Publisher, 393 Pearl

Creat Book Sale.

of the famous standard and wonderfully low-priced publications of Jomx B,
Catalogues furnished. . Call and sce ws.

ALDEN,

JAMES

Bookseller and Stationer, North Side of Square,

Goderich, Aug. 27th, 1885, 2010-13¢

Street, New York, P.O. Box 1227,

The undersigned has now in
hand a very large consignment

IMRIE, |

GODERICH.|

i TR
e

] The dlbscriber is pi-epam‘(‘il to furnjsh the pub

) CALL AND SEE l S Opposite the Coltorn

-

k3

JOHN ENOX, Propristor.

1C W

The Finest Rigs

AT REASONABLE PRICES.

Hote Goderi
Goderich, Feb, 14th, 1884,

1930-6m

ALLSUMMER LUMPLAINTS

SoLo BY 411 DEqLeRs.

, that ind

. b%rp ate iwbn

1/ know no g
ur lionld 8y, 10 |
I hu Morhurd me
bog my .hcdon. n‘gu

such, ‘you'd
m bo on your knees be
don, not mine.’
There are two
“boro, ome of whém is &
jat, fof T never
an tion
rebuce Methodists, and
me as buay as 1 want to
ter.) I'sall I can find ¢t

my own Mdut

Well, of those tvo ‘
np.&iu s{out one is a
prays in his family, p
and goes to praygr meet
dovs everything ‘tha cht
him, Buat he. swindle

om:iglo‘ of the dnm':b
awi ope out of a
elnrlﬂﬂ‘::n‘ kiud-hea:
liberally to the poor.
better man of thetwo 7' y
I'd better be like tbo big
ous, manly sinnee,” you
«dL~ And. on-4h

keep out of the church.
focl, and bo nhc
ters 3

come into th ud
ia due Hi Ml "l Py
does. If I y.
—it won't bo

of the church who h-p't
God is robbing God of all
er wants. (Amen. Amen
right to God and
for such » manis in the |
Christ, and trying to do r

I was called ‘gond’ mys
the church. O, yes, I wa
gondness on whoels. (La

I know a merchant by
Lee. I once saw a custon
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