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Wedlock's Peaceful Reposc.

Josiah Allen's Wife, in Ietersee's Magazine,

They have been havin’ a female leo-
tarer here to Jonesville, as pretty a girl
aslever see in my life; and it wass
P lecture, too—dretful pretty. The
n of the lestuse was ‘*Wedlook’s
Perfect and Peaceful Repose.”

" A pretty name, I think. Aund it wasa
beautiful lecture—very, and flowery. It
aTected some of the heapers awfully ;
‘they was all carried away with it. Josish
Allen wept like & child durin’ the re-
hearsin’ of it. I myself didn’t weep, but
I enjoyed it, some of it, fust-rate.

¥ can’t begin to tell it all as she did, in
sach a lovely flowery way, but I can
probably give a few of the heads of it.

It ain't no ways likely that I can give
the heads half the stylish eloquent look
that she did as she held 'em up ; but I
oan just give the bare heads.

She said there had been a effort made

§a some directions to speak against the

holy state of matrimony, aad she felt it

to be her duty as well as her privilege to
speak in its praise,

T hned b foes o
-4.e sdte,

when she went on like that ; for no
livin’ soul can uphold marriage with a
beétter grace than can she whose name
was once Smith.

Ilove Josiah ; T am glad I married
him. But, at the same time, my almost
devoted love doesn’t make me blind. I
«<an see on every side of a subject ; and
although, as I said heretofore and prior,

T o 2-tall yov, |

1 love Josiah Allen, I also love mejum- ;

ness. and I could not fully agree with
every word she said.
But she went on perfectly beautiful —
T didn’t wonder it brought the school-
house down—about the holy calm and
perfect rest of marriage, and how that
heaven was never invaded by any rude
ecares—how man watched over the woman
he loved—hew he shielded her from
every trouble ; kep' labor and sorrow
fur, for from her — how wimmen’s
maiden life was like a oneasy, rosrin’,
rushin’ river that swept along discon-
tented and ousatisfied, moanin’ and lone.
some, until it swept into the calm sea of
repose — melted into union with the
grand ocean of rest—marriage.
And then, oh | how calm, and holy,
and sheltered was that state ! How
peaceful, how onruffied by any changes.
Happiness, peace, calm. Oh! how

sweet, how deep, was the ocean cf true

love in which happy united sculs bathed
in blissful repose.

It was dretful pretty talk—middhn’

affectin’. There wasn't a dry eye in
Josiah Allen’s head ; and 1 didn't make
ne objectiens toit : I was willin’ he
should give vent to his feelin's. Only
when Isee him bu's{ out a weepin’, I
just slipped a pockat-handkerchief round
his neck, and pinned it behind, not
koowin’ whether he had one with him or
not, and knowin’ that salt water spots
black satin awfully ; for he had on a new
vest.

I myself didn't shed any tears, as I
said fheretofore. And what kep’ me
calmer was, I knew—I knew from the
bottom of my heart-—that she went ton
‘fur ; she wasn’t mejum enough.

And then she went vn to draw up
illustrations comparin’ married life and
single—jest as good illustrations as I
ever see brang up, only they every one
of 'em had this fault : when she got to
drawin’ ’em, she drawed ‘em too fur ;
and though they brought
schoolhouse down it didn’t convinoe
me.

Once she compared single life to a
lonely white goose trayellin’ alone acrost,
the country, ’cross lots, lonesowe and
despairin’, travellin’ along over a therny
way and desolutc, weighed down by
melancholy and gloomy forebodin’s, and
takin’ a occasional rest by standin’ on
one cold foot and puttin’ its weary head
under its wing, with one round eye
lookin' out for dangers that menaced it,
aod lookin’ also, perhaps, for a possible
mate—for the comin’ gander—restless,
wobblin’, oneasy, miserable.

Why, she brought the hull school-
house down, and got the audience all
wrought up with ‘pity and sympathy ;
and then she went on and compared
that lonesome voyager to two wedded
ones—a pair of white swans floatin’ down
the waveless calin, bathed in silvery
light—floatin' down a shinin’' stream that
was never broken by rough waves,
darkened by a cloud ‘

And then she went un to bring up lots |
of. other things to compare the two states
to—flowery things, and sweet and elo-

quent, Site compared single life to|®etand stabled; it makes 'em more peace- | thing I ever heerd of.
.quantities of things — strange, weird, | ful than when they are a trapezin’ round | men was good and pious, but I never
But,” says I, ‘‘marri- | realized how dumb pious they was till [t
tonight.”

melancholy things — and curious, but:
powerful. Why, they was so powerful |
that every one of 'em brought the school |
house down. : !

And then she compared married life |

May air, floatin’ back and forth under
the peaceful benediction of summer
skiee. And /she compared it to’ two

beautiful
deny it, and T didn’t want to deny it. | through as many changes as s comet,and | again, anon, or nearly anon.
Bat I knew in my heart that the lonely |every changea cejus one? I have to .
white goose that she had talked s0|pass round and be s little of everything, | you notice when she wasa-goin’ on about | with astove in my arms, you Sy
the waveless sea of married life? Did |deatly. I helieve you would be perfef:t-l
v happy if you could see me a luggin

the

illustrations.

path might be tejus the most of the

occasionally they had their wings rum-

squalls, and otcetery, etcstery.
And I knew that the divine harmony
of wedded love, though it was the sweet-
o9t that earth afforded—I knew tihat,
and my Josiah knew It-'-tho very sweet-
est and happiest straini that earthly
lips could sing— yet I knew that it was
both heavenly sweet and divinely sad,
blended discord and harmonv. I knew
there was minor chords in it as well as
major. 1 knew we must await love's
full harmony in Heaven. Thery ahall
we aing it with the pure melody of the
immortals, my Josiah and me. But I
am eppisodin’, and to continue and re-
soom.
Wal, we was invited to meet the young
female after the lecture was over, to be
introduced to her, and talk it over. She
was the minister's wife’s cousin, and the
minister’s wife told me she was dretful
anxious to get my opinion on it. 1
o'pose she wanted to get the opinion of
one of the first wimmen of the day ; for
though I am fur from bein’ the une that
ought to mention it, I have heerd of such
things bein’ said about me all round
Jonesville, as far as Loontown and
Shackville. And so I s'pose she was
anziops to get a-holt of my opinion.
Wal, I was introduced to her, and I
shook hands with her, and kissed her on
both cheeks, for she was a aweet girl,
and I liked her looks.
I could see that she was very, very
sentimental, but she had a sweet con:
fidin’ innocent look to her, and I gave
her & good kissin’, and I meant it. When
I like a person, 1 do like 'em, and visey
versey.
Bus at the same time, my likin’ for a
person mustn’t be strong enough to
overthrow my principles. Ard when
she asked me in her sweet axcents ‘‘how
I liked her lecture, and if I could see
any faultsinit 7’ I told her I liked it
fust-rate, but I couldn’t agree with every
word of 1t.
Here Josish gave me a look enough to
take my head clear off, if looks could
behead anybody. But they can’t. And
I kep' right on, ca'm and serene, and
saysI:
“It was full of beautiful idees— as
full of ’em as a rose-bush is full of sweet-
ness in June. But,” says I, “‘If I spéak
at all, I must tell the truth ; and I must
say that while your lecture is as sweet
and beautiful a effort as 1 ever see tackl-
ed, full of beputiful thoughts and elo-
quence, still I must say that in my
opinion it lseked one thing—it wasn’t
mean enotgh,”
‘“Mean enough 1" says she,
understand you.”
‘“Why.” say I, “mesn—mean temper-
ature, you know ; middlin'ness, mejum-
ness, or whatever you may call it. You
go too fur.”
She said, with a modesst  look, ‘“‘that
she guessed she didn’t—she guessed she
didn’t go too fur.”
And Josiah spoke up, cross as a bear,
and says he : “Shedidn’t go an inch too
fur ; she didn’t say a word that wasn't
Gospel truth.”
Says I ; “Married life is the happiest
life;, in my opinion ; that is, when it is
happy. Sonteain't happy. But at the
same time, the happiest of 'em ain’t all

“I don't

“It is,” says Josish, cross- and surly ;
“it is, too.”

And she said, gently, ‘‘that she thought
I was mistaken—she thought it was.”
And Josiash joined right in with her,

take his oath to it.”

But I went right on, and eays I:
18, mebby, in one sense, the most peace-
ful . that is, when the affections are firm

and a-wanderin

age ain't all peace
Says Josiah

it

it e, and I'll swear to

happiness,” that lecture—crazy as a loon,
abeut it all the way home, and he would | the violence and frenzy of his demeanor
repeat cver lcts of it to me—about how |as he stood there a-hollenn’.

a man's love was the firm anchor that
held a woman’s happiness steady—how | bilin’ my cider apple sass 1n the big
his calm and peaceful influence held her {cauldron kettle, but I heerd the kat-
bathed in a sunshine that was never|and said : *“Heknew it was, and he would | mind in a serene calm, a waveless repose | ouse, and as I come a-runnin’ in, I
—how tender men was of the fair sect— | thought I heerd a little rappin’ at the
ow they watched over 'em, and held |sittin'-room door ; but I didn’t notice
'em in their hearts. i
way the stove and Josiah was set and |§,
wedged in.

“Tt h

He did ; he cried lixe a infant babe, | yon will change your opiuion, you mark |and I think a little better; But there
and I looked close snd searchin’ to see if | my wurd.”
my handkerchief covered upall his vest.

eloquent about—1I knew that though its |and change sudden, too.”
“I'have to be a cook, a stepmother, a | you motice how it took the school-house |1
And T was almost perfectly | round stoves every day. ;
mortified to see you didn't clap ycur|you one thing: if this dumb stove is
moved either way out of this door—if T} ===
““Wal,” says I, *‘when I clap, I clap |ever get it into a room again, it never
on the side of truth, and I can’t see|ghall be stirred again so much as a hair's
things as she does. 1 have been a-sailin’ | breadth—not while I've got the breath
on that sea she depictured fcr over twea- ; of life in me.”

Says I: *“Hush ! 1 here somebody a-
it for any other waters. But, as I told | knockin’ at the door.”

“I won't hush!
smooth sea. It hasits ups and downs | gumb foolishness a-movin’ round stoves,
and if anybody don’t believe it, let 'em
Says I, soarin’ up a very little ways— |look at me—and let 'em look at that
not fur, for it was too cold, and I was |stove, set right here in the door as firm
too tired ; ‘““There ain’t but one sea, Jos- | as a rock.”

Says I again, in & whisper: “Do be
still, and T'll let 'em in, I don’t wan't
‘em te ketch you a-talkin’ so aud aact-

time, yet occasionally it stepped upon |housemaid, & church-woman, a wet nurse | down ?
velvet grass and blcssomin daisies ; and | —lots of times I have to wade out in the
though the happy swans floated consid- | wec grass, tu take care of wet chickens
ably easy a good deal of the time, yet|and lambs—a tailoress, a dairymaid, s

hiterary soarer, a visitor, a fruit-canner,

pled by storms—thunder storms, sudden |an adviser, a dressmaker, a hostess, a

milliner, a gardener, a painter, a surjin,
a carpenter, a woman, and mere than
forty other things, Marriage is a fust-
rate state, and agreeable, a good dcal of
the time, but it ain’t a state of perfeet
peace and rest, and you'll find out it
ain't, if yoa are ever married.”

But she said, mild!y, *‘that she thought
I was mistaken—she thought it was,”
“Youdu 7" says L

“‘Yos, ma'am," hays she.

1 got up, and says: *‘Come, Josiah, I
guess we had better be a-goin’,”

I thought it wouldn't do any good to
argue any more with her. And Josiah
started off after the horse ; he had hitch-
ed it on the barn door.

She didn’t seem to be willin’ to have
me go. She said she would give any-
thing almost if she could rehearse the
hull lecture over to me, and have me
criticise it. She says: “I have heard so
much about you—about what a happy
home you have.”

“Yes,” says I, “‘it is as happy as the
average of happy homes, anyway.”

And says she: ‘I have heard that you
and your husband were jest devoted to
each other.”

And Ifold her that ‘‘our love for each
other was like two rocky pillows that
couldn’t be moved.”

Aud she mays: ‘‘On them very two
accounts she fairfy hankered after my
advice and criticism.”

She said she hadn’t never lived in any
house where thére was a man livin’, her
father havin’ died several months before
she was borms, and she hadn’t had the
cxpericnce that I had, and she presumed
that I could give her some idees that she
hadu’t thought of.

And I told her calmly ‘“that I presum-
ed I could.”

It seemed that her father died two
months after marriage, right in the midst
of the honeymoon, before he had time to
drop the extatic sweetness of courtship
and newly-married bliss, and come down
into 'the ordivary every-day good and
bad demeanors of men.

And she had lived always with her
mother and three seantimantal maiden
aunts, who had drawed all their know-
ledge of mankind from Meore’s poems
and Solomon’s Songs. 8o her idees of
men  and married life was as thin and
jest about as well suited to stand the weer
and teer of actual experience with ’em
as a gauze dress would be to face a
Greenland winter. And so after corsid-

erable urgin’ on her side—for I kinder
hung back, and hated to tackle the job—

but not knowin’ but it was duty’s call, I

finally conzented, and it was arranged

this way :

She was to come down to our house

some day, early in the mornin’, and stay

all day ; and she was to stand up in front

of me, and rehearse the lecture over to

me, and I was to set and hearit; and

when she came to a place where I didn’t

agree with her, I was to lft my right

hand, and she was to stop rehearsin’,and

we was to argue with each other back

and forth.

And when we got it all arranged, we

But Josiah Allen was jest crazy over
He raved

“‘OR,” says he, ‘‘it went beyond any-
I always knew

“‘She said,” says I, in consicerable dry |t

know anything about byt it ain’t all
radiance
““Yes, 1t 18, says Josiah,

“It

trmly.

white lambs gambolin’ on the hillside— 1 is, every mile of 1t.

%0 two strains of music meltin’ into one |

dulcet harmony, perfect divine harmony, | ““Yes, ma'am, I think Mr. Allen;
[T think it is.”

with no discordant notcs. |
Josiah hunched me ; he wanted me 1o

And she says, tenderly and amiably,

~'Wal,” says I, in meanin’ axcents--

axents—not so dry axents as I keep by
Says 1, going right cn cool and serene: | me, but pretty dry—'‘she said that no [c
to two apple-blossoms, hangin  together | ““The sunshine i true love gilds the|true man would let a woman perform |a
on one leafy bough, in the perfumed | pathway with the brightest radiance we any manuel labgr.”

need of you liftin
! emanuel labor.”

n't. There ain’t no
your little finger in

““Wal, they

“Manuel, Josiab."”

s right; | always holdin’ you back from workin’ ¥’
“Yes,” saye I, ‘*you often speak of it, | here, Josiah Allen, and pull it in from

Josiah. You are as good,” says I, firmly, | this side.”

oy there, at that place, but I wouldn't. 'awful meanin'~ ‘‘when you are married, ! ¢:fy]] as good as the common run of men,

e

Says I: “Ycu think when anybody is | card”
married they have got beyond all earthly

There was sut all over the floor, and

could. And
language he hurled at me acrost the

«“Wal, I said so, didn’t I? Ain't I |stove.

And she said, gently but persistently, | ried wuman that has a house and family
He didn’t seem to take no notice of his | “that she guessed she shouldn’t; she |to see to, and don’t keep a hired girl, | w
clothes st all, he was & weepin’ so. Why, | guessed she was in the right of it,”
the hull school-house wept—wept like »
babe. .

asinglo care.’ NotaslongasI live. If|b
: “Yes, ma'am.” | it wasn't for me, you might have cares,

“Why,” says I, “I am married, and | and most probably would, but not while | got it fized in that shape. I told you
-| what end to move first.” Says I: “Yuu

1 dide’t say nothin’ back, for I don't | moyed it in sideways. It weuld go i
I knew they was all powerful and |and how can it be called a state of per- | want to hurs his feelin's, and won’t, not | all right if you had started it the other

I eoild not | fect rest, when some days I have to pass [if I can help it. Aud he broke out|way.”
“QOh, yes, it would have been all

“Oh, what a lecture that was! Did |right. You love to see me, Samanthy,

hands.”

ty years, and have never wanted to leave
her, and tell you now, it ain't always a

jost Jike other human states,”

iah Allen, that is caln forever. And
one day we will float tpon it, Josiah Al-
len, you and me. It is the sea by which
angels walk and look down into its ory-
stal depths and bohold their blessed
faces. It is the sea on whose banks the
fadeleas lilies blow, and that mirrers the
soft cloudless sky of the happy mornin’.
It is the sea of eternal repose,  that rude
blasts can never blow up into billows.
But our sea, the sea of married life, is
not like that ; it is ofttimes billowy and
rough.”

“I say it ain’,” says he, for he was
jest carried away with the lecture, and
enthueed.

““We have had a happy time together,
Josiah Allen, for over twenty years ; but
has our sea of life always been perfectly
smbdeth ?” -

““Yes it has—emooth as glass.”

‘“Hain’t there never been a ¢loud in
our sky 1"

“NO,
:cloud.”

Says I, sternly : ‘‘There has in mine.
Your wicked and profane swearin’ has
cast many and many a cloud over my sky,
and 1'd try to curb'in my tongue, if I
was in your place.”

He didn’t say nofhin’ back, only anon,
or nearly at that time, he broke out
again, and says he:

“‘Never, never did I hear or see elo-
quence till to-night. I will have that
girl down to our house to stay a week, if
I am a livin’ Josiah Allen.”

“‘All right,” says I, *‘I'd love to have
herstay a week or ten days, and I'll in-
vite her to, when she comes down to re-
hearse her lecture.”

Wal. we got home middlin’ tired, and
the subject kinder dropped down. And
Josiah had lots of work come on, the
next day,and so did I. And it run
along for over a week before she come,
And when she did come it was in a
dreadful bad time—seems as if she
couldn't have come in & much worse
time.

It was early in the morning’, not more
than nine o’clock. There had come on
a cold spell of weather, onexpected, and
Josiah wss a-bringin’ in the stove from
the summer-kitchen, when she come.
Josiah Allen is a good man—he is my
choice vut of a world full of men ; but
his words at such a time are violent, and
his demeanor is not the demeanor 1
would like to have showed off to the pub-
licc. He was at the worst place, toe.
He had got the stove wedged in the en-
try way door, and couldn’t get it either
way. He had acted ongainly with, it,
and I told him so, and he see it when it
was too late.

He had got it fixed in such a way that
he could not get into the kitchen him.

there haint-=mot & dumb

set out for heme—I calm in my mind, |self without gettin' over the stove ; and
though dreadin’ the job some.

I, in the cause of duty, thought it right
t

wouldn’t have been in such a fix. Oh!

I was out in the wood-house shed, a-

t much, I was that agitated to see the

he door-way, perfectly

here stood Josiah Allen on the wood-|g

house side, with his coat off, his shirt all | P

overed with black, and streaks of black | 4
il over his face. And oh! how wild

oh ! the vioience of the

“Why,” says I, ‘‘you must come in if
i

And them he hollered at me and'kt

“Wal, I say,” says he, “that there|it
But I didn's. Isesit wasa eloquent|trouble, and mothing but perfect peace | ain't ne need of your having a care—not | ru
and powerful effort ; I sea it was beauti- | and rest remaina.”
ful as anything could be ; but it lacked
that one thing I have mentioned prior
and before this time—it lacked mejum-|have been for above twenty years, and I | I live.”
thank I ought to know sumthin’ about it;

asked :

Yare things that have to be done. A mar- | goin’ to get in 7" :
And then he wanted to know if 1

anted him aquashed :to jelly by com=
can't get along without some work and | in’ in by the side of it—or if I thought
he was s crane, that he could step over
, or a stream of water, that he o.ould
n in under it—or what did I think?
e hollered wildly.

*‘Wal,” says 1, “you hada't ought to

in.

louder than ever.

rely on:

“How in thunder he was &-

1NsoN’s ProsPrOXIZEY EMULSION 1n the
treatment of femnle wenkness, and nerv.
ous prostration, has giveu it a wide.
spread reputation, sud in e
story is the same: “My h

The decided benviicial effoct of Rog.

very case the
® od since d‘ i"” .‘l-:‘.":k 80
un Vi 81N m
n:ﬂ"omnn," that we do not bdllh.t:
recommend it to everyone in noed of 5
heath: restorer. v

I had for years been a miserable gui.
ferer from Dyspepsis, and tried all known
remedies and the medieal skill of my ac-
quaintance, but still grew worse, until
unable to eat mvthinﬁ_ without great
suffering, or do any kind of work, I
began to think there was no hope for
me, and that I must surely die ; when,
like a drowning man catch at a straw, I
determined to give 'McGregor's Speedy
Cure a trial, I at once began te improve
80 rapidly that in two months I was ag
well as I had ever been in my life.—W,
Evers LEAMINGTON. Sald by George

But Tl tell

It is nothing but

“Wal, I want 'em to ketch me—that
is just what I want 'em to do. If it is
a man, he'll say every word I say is
Gospel trath—and if it is & woman, it
will make her perfectly happy to see me
a-swelterin’ in the job. Sevon times a
year do I huve to move thisatuve back
and forth. And I say it is high time
that I said & word. 80 you can let 'em
in jest as quick as you are u-mind to.”
Says I, whisperin’ and puttin’ my fin-
geron my lip: “‘Won't you be still 7"
“No, I won't bestill,” he yelled out,
“And you may go
through all the motion;ky:u want to
and you can'’t stop me.

doistv walk round and let folks in,
happy as a king, nothin’ under the heay-
ens ever made a woman so happy as to
see some man a-breakin’ his neck a-lug- | loss.
gin’ round a stove.”

1 see he wouldn't stop, so I had to go
and open ths door, and there stood the
author of **Wedlock's Peaceful Repose.”
I felt like a fool, for I knew she had
heard every word—1I sec it by her looks.
She looked skairt, and as surprised as i
she had seen a ghost.

I am an extensive dealer in fine herses,
buy and sell as many asany man in New | ¢r
England. I use exclusively in my sta-
bles Giles' Liniment Iodide ammonia
and Giles' Horse Powders te cuce dis-
temper in young cattle, sere throat,
fevers, remove splints, puffs and wind.
galls. “Tho Doctor’s reniedies are what I
no horse dealer should be
without them. FrANK GuiswoLp, West
Randolph, Vt.
Goderich,

Sold by F. Jordan

R ——

Lockalsh.

Messrs. Matheson & Finlayson seem
to haye had quite a successful season
with their new steam thresher.
have been busily engaged since tkresh
ing commenced, and have still two weeks
work on hand.

Thanksgiving day was spent in the

you have to

They

disperse.

nvoidiqg many dilgl-mfortl, and protect
There the stove was wedged firm into | U8 against the cupidity of overreaching

p
set - there. that Putnam’s Corn Extractor is safe,

prompt and effectual, don’t allow drug-

few cents difference between a gnod arti-
) 5 L cle and a cheap imitation or substitute.
and almost frenzied his attitude was as| Putnam's Corn Extractor,

he stood there, as if he couldn’t .nove, | Where.
nor be moved, no more than the steve|tions. Polson & Cosproprietors, King-

Rough 8kin,

Store and get a package of McG
Parke’s Carbolic (‘)::ateg. piiieg

usual way in this place, that is :
Some of the wi :
Bome of the foolish sou wzorl::;?xrﬁ
But every one went shooting &
That could lay hands upona guns,
The principal event of the day wasa
squirrel hunt, the participants being di-
vided and led by captains Jno. Mathe:
son and Wesley Summers. For a week
rmmu' the country side was. acoured
or firearms. Every old musket and
blunderbus was brought into requisition
and powder and shot werenhpremium.’
8o keen were the hunters that some of
them on the morning of the match were

ing for daylight ; bat it has been hinte.
that some were.even keener than that,
as they were out two or three days be-
fore the time. However that ma
be, there is no doubt that botﬂ
sides did their level best, and at night
when the spoils of the chase were
brought in, and the game counted, it
was found that the sides stood : Sum-

o tell him if he had heard to me he [™Mer's 1660, and Matheson's 1640 points,
the former being the winner by 20
pointe and entitled to the free supper.
The hungry hunters gathered round the
excellent repast prepared by Mrs. Sum-
mers, and the way the edibles disappear-
ed was simply marvellous.
over dancing began, and was con-

The supper

(gfnued until indications of the approach
o

another day caused the participaats to

S Vs,
Good points are worth remembering,
or the reason that they assist us in

eople. When you learn from friends

ists to palm off a worthless and perhaps
oisionous substitute.  His object is
uite patent. He wishes to make the

Sold every-
Beware of dangerous imita-

Sali Rheum Cured.
Are you troubled wita Salt Rheum,
Pimples or Canker Sores ;

’

80, go at once to Geo.  Rhynas' Drug

Price 25 cente,
was never known to fail. b

out in the woods sitting on a log wait. |1

Rhynas, druggist, Gederich. Free trial
bottles. 1m

1886,
Horper's Magazine,

ILLUSTRATED.

The Deccmber Number will begin the
Seventy-second Volume of HARPER'S Mags-
ZINE, iss WoOLSON’'S novel, “East A »
and Mr. HowsLLs's “Indian Summer™— .
glwe in current serial fiction
—will run through several numbers, and will
be followed by serial from R. D.
BLACKEMORE and Mrs. P. M. CRAIK. A new
editorial department, discussing topics sug-
gested by tne current literature of America
and Kurope, will be contributed by W, D,
HowkLLS, beginning with the January num-
ber. The literary event of the year will
be the publication of a series of papers—taking
the shape of a llorx sad depﬁ cbaracter-
istic features of American Y A8 seen at
our leading pleasure resorts written
CHARLES DUDLEY WARNER, and {l}
by C. 8. REINHART. The MAGAZINE w! ve
especial attention to American su
treated by the best American writers, and
illustrated by leadirg American artists,
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Harper's Weekly.

HARPER'S WEEKLY has now maore than
twenty ’ym intained i as the
leading {Ilustrated weekly newspaper in Am-

iga. With a constant inecrease literary
and artistic resources, it is ableto for the
;u;egm ynlr attractions uneq any

*vious volume, embraci illus-
trated serial stories, one byhil"'o ey
among the foremost of livin,
tion, and the other by Mr,

ALTER BRSANT,

one of the most rapidly rising
novelists ; hi 5]
el e Mlntlont of s

the coun-
tiy ; entertaining short st ostly
trated, by ghen&n wrlw:.‘e:'n? fm .t.
papers by high authorities on the topics

y |of Eth. day.
very one who desires a t; o
cal guide, an entemlnl:x(r:d.-.l‘lguodh ’nll:i.
fam 'y Journal, entirely free from ection-
able fratures in eiiher etterpress or {linstra-
tions, ehould subscribe to HARPER'S WEEKLY,
————— > d
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GODERICE

PLANING MILL.

ESTABLISHED 1855,

Buchanan, Lawson s Raliingon

MANUFACTURERSfor-
Sash,

Doors & Blinds

DEALERS IN ALL RINDS oF

Lumber, Lath, Shingles

i and buiider’s material of every description

SCHOOL FURNITURE A SPECIALTY.

&¥ Al Order promptlyfattended to,

Goderich Aug. 2, 1883, 1902-1y

S A ey
GODERICH BOILER  WORKS

Have just received ajlarge stock of

BRASS & IRON STEAM FITTINGS _

——FOR~—

BOTLERS & ENRINES

Bk Now Salt Pans and Boileng

Built on Shortest Notice,

Mai orders for new wor
eceive prompt attention,

CHRYSTAL & BLACK

k and repairs w

Works near G. T. R. Station,

Goderich: Feb. 28, 1884, 1783

HARPER & BROTHERS, Now York._
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Poetical Courtshi
Sume ago in a far-o
lived a girl named Susan |

through the country, up an
tained considerable renown
special grace or intellect,
face, for certainly it woul
deny that she was extremel,
er form was remarka
stout ; her complexion was |
ed trout ; her were |
well skimmed milk, and he
anarl of crimson silk, ting
vivid tint that lies in the
tumn sunset skies. In fact,
heard it said, that often in t
shed upon the darkness such
neighboring cocks began to
seeing the light shine out in
exceedingly red and uncomm
the birds (which isn't at all
supposed of cuurse the sun
end s0 thef crowed with all
But Susan hsd one vne s
aside from mind, or ‘urm,
every one in the villag. ' e

* nal parent was rich as a Jev

possessed a million or two ;
1mpecunious batch thought, |
monial match, Susan would v
elegant catch.

Now, in the salf-same vil
dwalt this heiress of a mi'ior
lived s youth surpassing fai
black eyes and raven hair, ns
Augustus James 8t. Clair ;
plishments were wany and r
bore himsolf with a courtly
modern school girl would
quite distingue and militaire.

And, as for as any one ¢ u
a single fault had he, which '
uniosity ; for the truth must b
in silver and go'd (like Lazar
he was poor as poor could be,
pauper without s cent; po
mcuse—during Lent ; or e
still than that; poor asac
sonage rat. Yet, despite h
all the same, this youth with
nious name declared his sc
aflame, with a ion whic
could tame, for the girl with
hair and fame; and when
gcssips came and whispered
ear that Susan Brown was ra
or when some envious maide
Susau’s temper, like her h
perfect snarl, and a flery rec
smiled his blandest smile (c
seemed, though full of guile)
ped his fingers at their warn
their sage advices scorning, d(
he would woo and win her.

Alas my muse must here p
in the matrimonial game
wealth, not worth, that wins
we see, like charity, can hide

of sins.

But to resume : one sun
when woon and stars w¢
bright, our Charles Augustus
Clair arrayed himself with sp(
a breadcloth suit, glossy at
which he had paid with an |
sallied forth to meet the mai
his fature hopes were stayed
ed, without more debate, th
would decide his fate.

And silently waudering «
and cerefully dering wha
framed a speech brim full o
as we know all ladies prize,
fair, and glossy hair, and m
rich and rare, and ruby lips .
ing eyes. And, being sl
somewhat poetic, and having
was very magnetic, he arran;
of pleasing rhyme, which b
recite at the proper time in a
should be extremely pathetic

Precisely at the hour of e
tered at the garden gate, anc
him at the door, while s wel
her festures wore, which
young man feel much more
than he'd been before.

Together side by side they
gaged a while in lriondl{ chi
weather and things like tl
hero thought the Lime was pa
test the lady’s heart with h
tory art.

8o, with what composur
command, he 'softly took
hand, while his right arm

waist, but he found that it
more than half-way round
ing his tactics, he gently
giowjng head to his manly

gan, witk a lofty, rhetoric
] talg of love to recite.

refu

! his frail, rhyme
vl memory's sea to
got nv further than ‘‘Dear ]
wnén he found his speech ti
down, while the words lay
his brain, like trees just af
cane ; and he grew perpl
ceedingly vexed, like a par
forgotten his text, to kno
dickens he ought to say nex
But well he knew it woul(
end his speech until he was
trusting to luck, he blunder:
these are about the words h
“Oh, radiant, fair, an
miss, thir.e azure lips were!
and a very world of meaoi
golden depths of your gloss,
your ruby hair so spark
shines on my path like a t
—— But there he stoppe
might, for in a rage sher
one hand seized his classic
the nails of the other plous
of his chesk, from the t
chin; and she yelled in |
ear, in a voice most ter
“Pll teach you, you base,
bear, to be making light ¢
hair ! And then she gav
box, and madly tore his ras
he rent the skies with his |
and tears of an enormoussi
in torrents from his eyes.

But at length by an effo
spair, and deﬁriving his he
ful of nair, he managed a
grasp to tear; and with

2y he flew at a galloping
1 tell you would rival Tao
mare.

Now the watch-dog sa
man as down the garden
and with a natural belief t|
escaping thief, pursued hi
don wall, wher2 never slac
at all, with ore wild le
ground, and cleared the v
bound ; butalas ! as he w
neath the tail of his coat
dog’s teeth ; and then and
terrible tear, ended for
affair between the gallant
the girl with the very aubt

Moral : Young men wl




