
\

%
- ■ —Txamm-2--

nid Failosophleat Usotul, Fine A. 
(NE) importer a denier In Aw & r< in Drums 
Xi wches,( benuenis It Agonts 12 Washington 
MOM 11 dlosophieul and Chemises 

1/ has 

1TLOIE Engraving and LITHOGRAPHY
... Dts WET-F TLLEBFiZto 

1

GY 1TA3 Site . ILA C200- dir /IS. 
“(--*” (a it J/ De &

els 9 
!all A7 h19 -

A

ALT % kl‘*

Depot. 116 Arch

- CARLETON, PiTe Ed 

BITE VATS n lasital

PCTP.T: Cliresometer kinder 
tree, sudta to to perforin 2 well „

f CLARK A TROWN ru.

[$2 50 PER ANNUM IN, ADVANCE. I LISHED BY A. W. SMITH B VARIES SUMENDUM ESTOPTIMUM.—Cic,

res
ere Wholes 

:st I IM Sig

Vol 37SAINT ANDREWS N EW BRUNSWICK, JANUARY 26, 1870.No4

vAEREN

BOX 
:FACE How weak are women. I remarked after est tit I it of partridge on my plate, to be kissed her face in her apron, and began to sob bitter- 

and called my dear boy ! ly. when leading her asile, the ladies opened 
No te wo Ht have the soup up—mam- the door, and motioned me to go fret.

np the chimney, and something glistening, 
which I made out to be spursTortry. a pause ; and yet how hard upon each other’s 

failings. ’None but the brave deserve. the 
fair,’ says the proverb, and the fair think in 

consequence, that they have the only right to

We -houted up the chimney : but no anse 
only an coensional

the door, and motioned me to go fir-t.
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ma, would not. She was so sorry, but the 
train was late or she would have been with 
us in time to sit down to dinner There was 
a sole left, was there ? Then she would have 
that ; it could not-be so very cold.

What could I do but obey ? So, taking the wer cams, and there was 
candle I had a moment before set, I stepped

TTER LATE THAN NEVER. kicking of the boots— feeble kicking as if their 
occupier w as in a s re strait.the brave: / 

|The brave ! Such stuff! Why I believe 
George, if y u had your way, you would en 

courage the girl in her mad fit. A soldier, in- 
deed, without a penny to help himself, let 

ale no to keep a wife.
But the manly beauty —the uniform I I sug- 

ge-ted.

boldly in, feeling sure that the murder mustben anxious fears our bwom swell. 
And life looks dark and dreary 1.
, rief as with front spell __

Let’s get up stairs again, said the police- 
He’s st ick tight, th it’s what be is: and 

ob dient to the voice of law, we followed to the

now be out. But no; the one large cupboard 
stood wide open, and there was no one behind man.

Bring the fish back, Elizabeth, sail the door ; the place was perfectly empty.
Look under the table George, exclaime I 

Mrs. Scribe’s mamma

my
wife : and it was evident that for the back room, v here, after tapping at the wall 

two or three time, a d eliciting a faint groan 
that sounded something like ’Helu !" the con 
stable started off—a h : l-i-ur ly. I thought 
—but soon returned with a cowbar and ham- 
mer-armed brick layer, all another police e- 
man.

There was no st pping to tear up our Brus- 
sels carpet, for, attacking the wall, bricks, 
mortar, plaster and torn paper soon formed a 
dusty heap ; and after guiding himself by lis-

presenthen disappointing s to blast 
Durevery brigl. leavor,
cgood we hoped comes at last—
Better late than neve

Mars was complettely out of her memory-
A few minutes elapsed, during which "dear Don’t talk nonsense. I I exclaimed Why, 

mamma" had % glass of sherry, and then a cat could not hide herself under that table 
Elizabeth came back holding in her hand the Now I hope you are satisfied ; and banging 
head of a sole ; the one, I was ready to swear, down the candlestick, I strode back to our lit- 
I had left n my plate, for I knew it by its tle dining room, soon after hearing the ladies 
gongedoutey" . go up stairs.

Poor Betsy looked very pale and troubled 
when she came to announce tea; but 1 was

Manly nonsense !
And besides, it don’t seem fair that the 

|wh t : I the military force should be mono- 
polz d by the nurserymaids, leaving only 
.Policeman X for the cooks, and ------  
: There ! exclaimed my wife ; look at that!
Div yo 1 ever see such auda ity ?

Burning immediately, I could not refrain

I iret hed tipe : a bed of pain. 

With faint a Esadden I heart9
iging for lie th and s: 
u lis to a t our part, 

e turn our spirits he it 
Yet lo the from earth 1

. cheering then, the • 
3(ter late thh n new

n when again he : h’s 
ith hopeful glad’ning

Oh, m, if you please, ’in ! exclaimed Eliza
beth.

4Well, El zabeth ? said my wife.
That there cat, ’m, while I was up answer, 

ing the door. There was nothing left but this 
here head, mum, as I was just in time to see 
it jump off the table on to th . fl or

1, ads. not surprised and spoke kindly to the girl 
b-lieving that this time she had been unjustly 
accused ; and then went and partook of my 
comfortless tea.

The tea was removed, and an hour passed 
and then Mrs. Scribe’s mamina, fatigued ith 
her journey from Hastings, retired to her bel- 
room—what in most houses would have been

time the 
chimney

or twice, in an incredibly short 
vas a hole made through into theCW ENGLEID SITTESHEKT IN 

** z RUET.

2 HAMMONTON TRACT OP

- from a s ’ile, for plainly show upon the win- 
dow blind bv a street lamp, was he shadow 
of a huge life guard 
chest, fa lee moustae!

imple wor
g wi It the back kitchen 
came a fa it.sigh.

communicati:
and through That It hehis well padded

You careless creature ! eri d my wife, to 
leave it like that. There, bring a hot plate. 
Have a liule partridge, mamma, di ar.

Come hold up ob I chap, whoever you are, 
and then tone, got a d op of brandy?

I soon fetchedth spirits and then in the 
sight of the horrified women, the hole was 
*rife ently enlarged, to lay bare a ghastly, soot, 
blackened face, with prott using eyeb dis and 
grinning teeth. But as air seemed to reach the 
man’s lungs, more purely, there was a change 
took place, added by some bran ly ad n uster-

__elegantly foraging 
ng displayed to reat advantage.

*t " same m in ! exclaimed my wife;

AND NEW JERSEY
cap Le:
: Dan 
and w, if you watch, you will see him pass 
three window a d go down the area.

|The soles are g-tting cold, my lose, I said; 
and I should infinitely prefer a portion to turn 
ig mys Ifinto a vedet- to watch the move

Dinetly of er the back drawing room-whileeone’s face change, 
was dir cted at the

descended tohat o’er our spirits hu g.
• sweet to hear, from loving friends 
’hat watch’d beside us ever.

and a Vo 
handmai

ry suspicious lok my litttle den hind the drawing room
edc and. try to finish,but that young lady evidently saw 

and the meal passed off in a most
an article commanced that morn-

not ing ; 
satisfaction

ing. Mrs Sets e following shortly, to sit by 
my fire and "tatt," that being her custom when 
I am disposed to work after tea.

.a€s23. words that peace 2 
Better late than never."

that is to say, as far as ap 
for I knew I did not havements of th enemy. Now if your 

mamma had happed to be here!
Dearances wet 
any h ng like • d in a spoon by one of the policemen.

It was all plain enough now, and I was not 
much surprised, when, the hole being sufficient- 

scratching y.-nlirged, a tall, stout, life guardsmen was 
° dragged out, but only to fall on the rubbish

iny share of the birds. We were both in very severe moods, she 
upon her low begere • out, I at my table ; and 
for atim" nothing was heard but the clicking 
of Mrs. S’s tatting shuttle, and the

n far away from to use we love 

We fight li e’s weary fight, 
long for or : short word to prove 

1e’re not forgotten quite;
iwhen at length a line we get

Now don’t b- ung Atlati was left alone to have my one 
glass or two of caret, and the ladies a-c nd d. 
as: suppose I, to the drawing room; while, 
undr the idea that the new arrival would 
render her secure from interruption, the fair 
Elizabeth de-e Ended to the nether segions.
No, wonder wh ther that gentleman i. 

below stairs ? I thought ; and then, somehow, 
my id as were shunted off on to another line, 
and went off at express rate, till 1 was roused 
by hearing the front door open.

Who in the world is that going out?/ I 
thought, and then I listened for thee closing, 
but in vain ; while directly after a strange 
gho-ly shadow passed the window, which 
shade I made out to be that of my respected 
mother in-law, with a mantle over her head

Why, she’s going down into the kitchen, 1 
muttered ; and leaving my seat, I op- ned the 
door just in time to catch my wife in the 
passage.

Oh, I see I I exclaimed softly: going to at- 
tack the enemy front and rar. F Elaborate 
tactics, I mu t say !

In sure man
the never suggested anythi g that was not 
for your good, George.

Perhaps 1 of, my love, I said ; but it is not 
always agreeable to take physic, however 
tenefi isl it may be. Thanks ! Now I’ll 
trouble you for the anchovy No potatoes, 
tlisnk you. Shall I ring Tor the other things? 
Sow moving Bitsey will not have them up 

before we have done with the fish.
|It you please, was the very polite reply, and 
turning my head I found that the shadow-pic 
turd upon the blind had disap ared.
(Of course it has, said my wife, who had 
divined my thoughts. And he is now down 
in the kitchen, feasting upon the tit bits sup- 
plied to him by that disgraceful creature.

Let’s ring and startle them, then, said I; 
and leaving my chair, I gave a lusty peal at

In the course of a minute or two up came 
Elizabeth, very smart, and very ruddy of 
cheek—due, no doubt, to the couking—and 
began t ’ change the dishes.

Did I hear some one down stairs, Eliza- 
beth • said my diplomatic wife.

Down stairs, mum. No, mum ; not since 
the milk.

of my pen.
But there was no article finishing that night 

with so many clouds in the horizon ; for raising 
my eyes. I could see couple of tears stealing 
down on either side of the prettiest little nose

heap, completely exhausted.
Found on the premises for felonious pur. 

purses, said one policeman . Course you’ll 
press the charge, sir !

But I did not answer, being too much taken 
up with the poor fellow before me, whom ic 
was evident a few minutes is ould have stiffed. 

Couldn’t you get down again ? I asked him, 
as soon as he could speak.

No, not an inch, sir ; nor yet up jammed in, 
he gasped, and ’cat from the next chimney

sure we fear, no more, we fret— 
Better late than never."

in the world ; my pen dropped ; and then 
some one was on her knees at my feet, and I 
was going to press my lips on the white fore- 
head within their reach, when there was a noise 
—a strange, lair stirrir g groan apparently at 
our shoulders ; and then the sound of footsteps 
on the stairs, in the passage, and then a loud 
lop, as of some one falling on the oilcloth, fol- 
lowed by hysterical sobs and cries.,

We leaped up and opened the door, to find 
poor Betsy in a fit—now sobbing. now crying, 

now shrieking and pouring forth "Ohs!" in- 
numerable, but qite incapable of answering 
questions. •

I he a the ringing of Mrs. Scribe’s mammc’s

a will we ne’er to grief give way 
Nor bend to dull despair,

ithough our burden seems to be 
reater than we can bear ;
• to our souls will vigour lend, 
nd help each weak endeavour;’ 
5strain will cheer us to the end—

Better late than never."

too seemed to stop my breath.
How did you get there, eh ? queried one 

policeman.
There, don’t bother him, I said. I know 

he’s half dead now. Here have some more 
brandy, *

Thanky, sir, he gasped feebly, and swallows 
eda 1 title but only with great difficulty and it 
was painful too see the cmptete prostration of

Interesting Cale.
BETSY’S BEAUTY.

a thing I never did allow, and that I 
will allow, sod my wife, making up for 
all person a d to imposing aspect, Ly 
g very loud, and avit she had large ex- 

ce in servants — e-,005 duly instilled by 
.a near relative, who kindly supervises 
mestie affairs, and pays us long visits 

had been a relative, or i had been asked, 
t not have objected; but I must beg 
othiug of that ever occur again, sil my 
a continuation i of her lecture
please, m, he didn’t have nothing to

bell, and it was of course not answered, the
ice descend- of the great f. Hlow ; his1ou n ed not trouble yourself, sir, unless the opening of her door, and her v

you please, was the reply. I daresay mam- iug to know what all the groaning meant that 
na and 1 can discontir the enemy, as you she could hear
term him, without your help | And not only from Betsy, but as from the 

But are you sure there is any one below ? wall, came groan after groan—loud, heart 
Isaid. . . rung, half stifled groans, similar to that which

O dear no, six 1 only that there is a cat had first startled us, and which I had laid to 
there with a strong love for fried soles I the credit of Betsy,

There, come along ! Is id, for there was Oh, exclaimed mamma, it is some poor cren 
no hge fr it ; and it there is anything I dis- turc dying next door, and the cries have fright- 
like it is meddling with the servants, and their ened this poor girl. Run George and see if 
belongings, you can be of any avail.

1at we had not half descended the kichen Then came more groans, and several dis- 
stairs, before we heard loud voices in alterca- tinet knocks at the wall.

gay scarlet jacket

to a blacken- d, torn dilipidati t ; andreduc
his trim uhi kers and moustache all lime and 
mortar filled.

Why didn’t you knock or call for help soon- 
er? I said as I knelt down beside him.

I couldn’t master, he whispered. I hadn’t 
the heart, for the poor Is s’ sake; and I would 
not have groaned when I did if I could have 
kept ’em back.

I was always weak, but if the true man did

Oh, that was at four oclock, sai 
I mean just now.|

No, mum, not as I’ve heard ; the 

been touched for a good ho r.

ny wife.

11 hasn’t

io - said my wife, and then all was silent 
while the soup and fish were removed, and 
the partridges Jones sent us were placed upon 
the table ; when the maid disappeared.

lity she admires, or rather has her destiny 
ruled by Mare, for she is a capital cook, I said, 

going of with the carving. Date say she 
reads Zikiel-

O course said my wise, and Bow Bells and 
he London Journal, and Family Herald, and 
all sorts of stuff.

not stand out th re, I thought, I m no judge 
suffice it, the e few earnest words had quite 
won he to tl.is side, and I mapped out my 
course. SF

You’ll press the charge ? said’one of the 
policemen again

No, I said firmly , The poor fellow had no 
felonious intent, a d he ins been punished 
enough without what will follow for breaking 
barrack law.

Absurd ! exclaimed Mrs Scribe’s mamma

( precatingly.ODE handmaiden
th somewhat of an’ urel tone.

"Yus not allud ug to that, Eliza
.1 Scrib, seter ly ; but to the
l t go 60 far as to say 1 will not allow fel- 

; but if anything similar to last night’s 
ninur takes place, I shall consider that you 
have forfeited your situation. Now clear a-

id lion.
That I’m sure there ain’t.

There, there; pray go dear, said my wife; 
some one must be in great peril

Directly after there was a loud peal at the 
front door bell, and on going I found my neigh- 
dor Jones evidently came for help.
& What is the matter ?

mum, if it’s the• Es last words I had to utter, mum, there ain’t;
and if missus was here —

Your mstre-s is here, Elizabeth, said my 
wife, now entering the kitchen, with the 
writer following, feeling very small, and tak- 

ing in the coup de œil of Mrs. Scribe’s mam-

ndong White Lead & Oil

Ex the “Eleanor from London, 
Hhd. Boiled and Raw 1inseed Oil, 
Ton best ground White Lead, 
’wt. best? Putty, &e &e

J. W STREET

And the Moonstone, and Birds of Prey, I 
suppose, too, I observed ; but perhaps she 
does not favor Mudie.

It you wih to send me to my bedroom in ma standing at the area door, and Betsy keep- 
tears, George, pray say so, I’m sure I don’t ing guard over that Icading into the back Jones, 
know what I have done that—sob— that—sob kitchen. | But we can hear the groans our library murdered io our beds,
pock t handkerchief, and one tear right in I Take the candle and look in the coal cellar. I So can we can in hours, I exclaimed. Come I he sooner you are in yours. madam, I 
the bread sauce:|George, said my mother-in-law. I’m certain here. And leading the way into the back think the better, I said politely $ for your cos- 

I heard some man’s voice down stairs room, there we could hear the stifled groans 
! It must have been next door, sir, said Betsy, again.

It’s in your house, I said.

vtij the breakfast things.
Anything simdar to last night’s affair, I 

• d, repeating my wife’s words, as soon as 
Fizubeth had indignantly swept the table, and 
thea h rself out of the room. I suppose ’aay- 
th ng similar’ means another life-guard or a
Inadier ?

Now don’t be absurd, dear, was the re: 
ply Of course we cannot allow such goings

W hat is the matter ? 
Both in a breath.

shrilly, I desi e, George, th it you have *lrm 
taken off to pri-on directly, or We shall all be 

murdered in

S me one must be dying at your house, said

X UF 32 3aS. But the next mom n° plainly heard, there 
was the buzz, buzz of a manly voice, a giggle. 
Magheak, and the scraping of a chair—all! appealing to me

, Walls are thin I I suggested, disposed to
draw of the forces and to give the unfortu. Jones. Goed heavens ! there’ll 
nate enemy if one there were, an opportunity 
to retreat, 9

tome -
She staid to hear no more, for her dressing 

gown and night cap, hitherto forg tten in theStr. ’Etna” from IIverpool via Halifax 

BASES NO. 1 Limed Nutmegs.
J au2 2-5. J. W. STREET.

Blouse to let.
DM the 1st MAY next, the louse in Queer 
reet, known 88 the " Connolly hou e." 

Enquire of ’ J. W STREET
ri:. 2.

Ve ? said I. plainly heard to proceed from the kitchen-
W.II. there then, I cannot allow such go coming up no it were, through the floor; for 

ing- on ; and I am sure you do not wihi he the houses in New Park Cresent are very 
to god «’ into myou kitehe n of a night, to slightly built, so slightly, indeed that we h 
"vtartled by grraNTurlut nt n. never started a piano of our own, in conge 

of the bundance of musical sounds 
E from Now 4 and 6, right and left

exeitement, disappeared like magie, followedNo, no, it’s in the chimney, exclaimed Mr., .,
C- be some o: by a banging deer : I satisfied then, the grin- 

smothered ? one one ning policeman and the bricklayer; and mov-

Yes, yes, yes ; chimney, chimney, shrieked el by egregious toly. *- Mrs. Scribe’s mumme 
Elizabeth ; and then she went off again into afterwards tot: me, I allowed the wretched 
strong. genuine hysterics, ° a ms man to pass the nieht in an ra-y chair, seeing » 

Is any one there? I cried, going close to him off my sell almost as soon as it was light 
the wall. 8 8 Betsy IRus at the end of a week. and i 

supporting Mrs. Scribe in 

) have no. followers from

Strue as goodness, mum, there’s no one 
here, said Betsy.1u never evil Pal of the great quince 

à ventured to obser1 t lady, my dear I 4 Ob, you abandoned hussy ! exclaimed Mrs. 
Scribe’s mamma, shaking her head at the maid- 
en. Why don’t you look in the coal cellar, 
George ?

4 making what I 1hught a very pungent
union towards vez thents, candles, incense A deceitful creature ! exclaimed my wife 

d flowers, as displayed at a neighboring no longer tearful; and did she not declare to 
• • ...... ch. my face, ten minutes ago, that there was no

low witty! was the caustic rejoinder, when one downstairs? Ring the bell George.
.’ * T took refuge in the morning paper, and after. Not till I’ve finished my di....... I in thnee

wards test %retr at w 1d. , my love, I said firmly, esen if there were the I 
By way of a peace-offering, I came back |-1.I. € 2 *

Oh-l-I 1 came back a di-mal groan in re - mu town go alway 
ply ; and now a light burst upon my brain, her determination t 

Here Jones—this way ; I cried; and snatch, prighboring barra 
ing up the little lamp, 1 was going down stairs married the m in of , 

discovery when the shrieking of the ladies in protest at bu this I do know, that 
of the being left iu the dark arrested me. little bravery Brussels was 

sttwo tous ; but Mas was not there, neith- Want a light ? said a gruff vole-, and 05 
1 «*8 lie in the dust bin; and coming back looking around encountered s policeman, w ho 

mamma peer- attracted by Betsy’s screams, had come in by 
1 — the open door.

• Here—this way, I cried. There is some P. S —Probably oning to the shock to her 
one stuck in the chimney. - nerves, Mrs. Scribe’s mamma returned to llas- 

In the what ? he exclaimed i cred usly.
Oh h hl came from the wall again 
It’s t other side; that’s what it is, said the 

p oliceman.

Che Standard.
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.4. % Since
LY v I felt di-posed to swear at the cellar ; but 

just just then whispering "Must I 
go : I went, to make the pleasant i 
that there was not above a sack lett

k. Wh ther-our maid
her chose-, I know, not ;’

a great piece of my 
totally spoiled and ** 

if we wanted a emi der there WHS in faded. 
piper over the new wath wilier marked the 
/he from whi h we were favored with the ad- 
veat of ’ B Iny ’s B au. i/

sOfc Kater Streci Na . *xdrems,E a

whole of the Turkish Contingent down nth TM. 
After dinner, I m at your service ; but if I 

*0 to engage. Shaw the life guardsman I 
must have another glass or two of sherr y first. 

We the deuce can that be? I exclaimed, 
for a cab had stopped at the gate, and there 
was a loud ring at the front bell

T is E 3.8 that evening with the “ucaiest thing" I could 
purchase in the shape of umbrellas ; but it 

was not warily received.
0.280,- 

3If not
.11 Stance.. 

of the Jeer out of the area, I found our dear
ing into the kitchen cupboard, and apparently 
about to open the drawers of a dresser.- 
All this time, poor Betsy, with the palest 

of pale faces, was ke ping guard over the back. 
Kitchen Joor, whiet.......y wife now approached 

Wh ch surely, mum your not going to bes 
mean yourself by going iu that dirty place 
mum ? said the Lir. - P ’

Faiz beth has given warning this afternoon, 
said my wile. 1 §

In for tat, I replied ; for I’m sure you gave 
her warnings enough this morning.

And now 1 think the best thing to be done 
i+ to let her go ; for the sill 
infatuated with the great 
in the kitchen last night, and 
but sob and ory and go on, 

I trust that there areind

7 &

, to de

tings next day, and did not visit us again for 0 
six months :—[C hampers’ Journal.I

Among the gilts to a bride was a broom, 
with the following :—

"This trifling gift accept from me,.
It’s use I would commend :
In sunshine use the brushy part.
In storms the other er 1.”

Pat, what are you digging that hole for ?

Then came the soft patter of poor Eliza 
beth’s fret, the ope ing of the front Ne or, a 
hort sharp altercation, as it a ca.Lman were 
diatisfied with his far, and, then my wife 
farted from her chair exclaiming: "Why, it- mamma!-
The devil—
Georg- . exclaimed my wife ; andthe next 

moment the door opened • the re w is embrac 
Ei and 1 had to leave the choicest, browns]

thing is quite 
booby I found 

us slice tothing 

tiny pearls in

Oh-h h I came now, an.] a strange rustling 
__ nois as of soire one struggling,

m: vDt . I I’m blest’it there ain’t : exclaimed the con- 
Ther i why not take the girl’s word ? said stable. ,

1 wihing with my customary pusillanimity, to. Here this way ; I know, I said ; and, lend- 
k aco pro isrs Is there any one—aing the way, we soon stood in the back kitch- 

soldier II that kiteken, Elizabeth? : en, where, by the he of the policema: ’s bull’s 
But instead of answering, the ** * • • ** T —1.1 *---* —1 **

Dirty, in eed I’ve no doubt, said Mrs. S’s

aid
ue Lot be this soup.

Of course not, was the reply. I made it 
my-elf It’s not the hole, sir, it’s the dirt, I m digging. 

, The bachelors exclaim "A las !’* the maidens
gi.1 buried eye, I could just make out a pair of bout soles • Ab ! men !" __ .
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