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TO JE SOLD, 
gain, if applied for Immediately 
disposed of by the 15th „f April, the 
lace will be let and possession giv.

en on 1st. May next
A PHAT desirably situated Home for N • business next to the Record Of- 
■flee; has been newly shingled and is 

good repair ; contains 9 rooms and 
tached.2

ALS0,-
orner Town Lots, in good situations for/ 
€ purposes. Apply to subscriber.
is of payment liberal.

D. GREEN.
solution of Partnership.

ICE is hereby given, that the partner.!,in 
tely subsisting between James Moran aha 
A. Moran, of St. George, in the Counter id <e under the firm of James Norah & Sof 
« day dissolved by mutual consent. ’ 

lebts owing to the said partnership are to ived by the said James A. Moran, who is 
zed to settle all debts due to and who is said firm.10 and owing

JAMES MORA N, 
, o , JAMES A. MORAN, 
leorge, September 16, 1865. 41

6. Almanacks 1866.
ILLIAN'S New Brunswick Almanac end - 
Register for 1866, can be obtained singly 
ents, or by the dozen for retail from 1 
ply of th. M J. LOCHARY & *ON.
T 3 e old Farmers Almanac always

ndrews Nov 30, 1865.
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fectly protecting them from the air. It will 
never change color, nor crack nor contract, nor 
does it affect the texture of paper. Used as 
a size it will make unsized paper water proof, 
and fit to receive water-colors, without injur- 
ing the surface or imparting the whiteness.

THE MOST BEAUTIFUL HAND.

Two charming women were discussing one 
day what it is which constitutes beauty in the 
hand. They differed in opinion as much as 
shape of the beautiful members whose merits 
they were discussing. A gentleman friend pre- 
sented himself, and by common consent the 
question was referred to him. It was a deli- 
cate matter. He thought of Paris and the 
three goddesses. Glancing from one to the 
other of the beautiful white hands presented 
for his examination, he replied at last, "I give 
it up, the question is too hard for me ; but ask 
the poor, and they will tell you the most beau- 
tiful hand in the world is the hand that gives.' 
—[Ploughman..

VALUE or CHARACTER.—A large and valu- 
able St. Bernard dog, sent for conveyance 
from London to Grangemouth by a steam ves- 
sel, was at first refused admission on board, 
the mate remembering the very bad conduct 
of the last "Dog Passenger," which had made 
a proof impression of his canine indicators in 
the fleshy part of his leg during the darkness 
of a night watch at sea ; but on examining 
the address the following character was found
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Joetry. ders a small tousand dollar bill will work in a 
man's goot opinion ! So you'll drust me now, 
will you ?

Certainly, certainly, sir.
No, I'll be vip't if you do—if so be, sup- 

posin' I can find siller enough in mine bocket 
to bay you. As he said this, he hauled out an 
old stocking, full of dollars, paid for the goods, 
and giving another hearty haw ! haw 1 haw ! 
at the astonishment and sudden change of 
opinion of the merchant, he departed.

about to comm‘ace its flight over the earth.
Thomas Wilkies took the hand of his wife 

within his own, and then drawing from his 
bosom a paper, he placed it in her hand, re- 
marking as he did so :

Lizzie this is your husband's present for the 

new year.
The wife took the paper and opened it. 

She realized its contents at a glance, but she 
could not read it word for word, for the stream- 
ing tears of a wild, frantic joy would not let her. 
With a quick, nervous movement she placed 
the priceless pledge next her bosom, and then, 
with a low murmur, like the gentle whisper- 
ing of some Heavenbound angel, she fell, half 
fainting into her husband's arms.

Look up, look up,my own dear wife, uttered 
the redeemed man, look up and smile upon 
your husband ; and you, too, my children, gath- 
er about your father—for a husband and a 
father henceforth I will ever be. Look up. 
my wife. There —now, Lizzie, feel proud of 
me, for we stand within our own house ! Yes, 
this cottage is once more our own, and nothing 
but death shall take us hence. Our good, kind 
friend here will explain it all ; O, Lizzie, if 
there be happiness on earth shall henceforth. 
be ours! Let the past be forgotten, and with 
this, the dawning of the new year, let us com- 
mence to live in the future.

Gently the husband and wife sank upon their 
kness, clasped in each other's arms, and cling- 
ing joyfully to them, knelt their conscious hap- 
py children. A prayer from the husband's lips 
wended its way to the Throne of Grace ; and, 
with the tears, tricking down his aged face, old 
Captain Walker responded a heart-felt ‘Amen.'

As Thomas Wilkins once more entered the 
streets his tread was light and easy. A bright 
light of joyousness shone in every feature, and 
as he wended his way homeward, he felt, in 
every avenue of his soul, that he was once 
more a man.

The gloomy shades that ushered in the night 
of the 31st of December had fallen over the 
snow-clad earth. Within the miserable dwel- 
ling of Mrs. Wilkins, there was more of com- 
fort than we found when we first visited her, 
but yet nothing had been added to the furni- 
tore of the place. For the last six days her 
husband came home every evening, and gone 
away before daylight every morning, and, dur- 
ing that time, she knew that he had not drank 
any intoxicating beverage, for already his face 
had begun to assume the stamp of its former 
manhood, and every word that he had spoken 
had been kind and affectionate. To his child- 
ren he had brought new shoes and warm 
clothing, and to herself he had given such 
things as she stood in immediate need of : but 
yet, with all this, he had been taciturn and 
thoughtful, showing a dislike to all questions, 
and only speaking such words as were neces- 
sary. The poor, devoted, loving wife began 
to hope. And why should she not? For 
six years her husband had not been thus be- 
fore. One week before she had dreaded his 
approach ; but now she found herself waiting 
for him with all the anxiety of so mer years. 
Should all this be broken : should this new, 
charm be swept away ? Eight o'clock came, 
and so did nine and ten, and yet her husband 

came not !
Mother, said little Charles, just as the clock 

struck ten, seeming to have awakened from a 
dreamy slumber, isn't this the last night of the 
old year ?

Yes, my son.
And do you know what I've been dream- 

ing, dear mother ? I dream that father had 
brought us a New Year's present, just the 
same as he used to. But he won't, will he? 
He is too poor now !

No, my dear, we shall have no other pre- 
sents than food ; and even for that we must

ON LIFE'S RIVER.

BY HATTIE TYNG.

I was floating, floating, floating. 
Dreamily upon the bay , 

Of calm waters—and life's burden 
Like soft hands upon me lay.

All around were lotus blossoms,
• Swayed by every passing gale. 

And cool winds from woods of balsam 
Filled each broad and mowy sail. 

In this sweet bay of calm vaters 
My soul's pinnance was afloat. 

Idling, idling near life's breakers—| 
Foolish helpless little Usât. X 

Till a coming storm aroused me,
• With its frantic rush and roar. 

And I found the rudder useless S 
Which I'd toyed with heretofore.

But when close the storm howling,\
I sent forth the imploring cry\ 

To the Head of all earth's navies, X 
*. "Help ! Great Captain or I die !" 

And at once the heaven Pilot +
Came aboard my trembling bark. 

And, though all around was darkness. 
Safe y steered my little ark.

Steered from out those stagnant waters. 
Into life's great roaring tide —

Gave helm, and chart, and compass,
., That I might in safety ride. 

And now 1am sailing, sailing. 
O'er Time's wide and changing sea, 

V With brave bands of earnest workers. 
Seeking Truth whate'er it be.

And I find ‘tis far more blossed
Thus to breast life's swelling tide. 

Than to drift upon those waters
>W here whole hosts have dreamed and died.

THE FOOL AND HIS MONEY.

The lucky miner hastens down to Victoria 
or San Francisco, and sows his gold broadcast. 
No luxery is too costly for him no extrava- 
gance too great for the magnitude of his ideas. 
His love of displaysleads him into a thousand 
follies, and he proclaims his disregard for 
money by numberless eccentricities. One man 
who at the end of the season, found himself of 
$30,000 or $40,000, having filled his pocket 
with twenty dollar gold pieces, on his arrival 
at Victoria proceeded to a ‘bar room' and treat- 
ed ‘the crowd' to champagne. The company 
present being unable to consume all the bar- 
keeper's stock, assistance was obtained from 
without, and the passers-by compelled to come 
in. Still the supply held out, and not another 
drink could any one swallow. In this emer- 
gency the ingenious giver of the treat ordered 
every glass belonging to the establishment to 
be brought out and filled. Then raising his 
stick, with one fell swoop he knocked the army 
of glasses off the counter. One hamper of 
champagne, however yet remained, an I, de- 
termined not to be beaten, he orlered it to be

A

Gent's, 
vershoes.bber written in a clear 

obtained for Nero
neat hand, which at once
a comfortable berth, andLadies Rubber Balmoral Boots, à nice 

or the present season, which with a lo 
Mildrens and Ladies Boots,

SKELETON SKIRTS, 
and the balance of stock of

INTER DRY GOODS, 
sell C HE A P for Current Money 20 Bills taken at the usual discount.

ample provision for the voyage :— 
My name is Nero ;

a Mind you feed me well 
That I may have

A good report to tell.

Five years have passed since that happy 
moment. Thomas Wilkins has cleared his 
pretty cottage from all incumbrances, and & 
happier or more respected family does not ex- 
ist. And Lizzie, that gentle, confiding wife as 
she takes that simple paper from the drawer.

opened and placed upon the floor, and jumped 
in stamped the bottels to pieces with his heavy 
boots severely cutting his shins, it is said, in 
the operation. But, although the champagne 
was at last finished, he had a handful of gold I don't want much—one meal a day. 

And this will satisfy me all the way.
My temper's good==

My appetite the same ; <__
‘So if you starve me

You must bear the blame.
—[Falkirk Herald.

HANDSOME LEGACY. A native of Spain, 
long a resident in Cuba, died lately and be- 
queathed the whole of his fortune, estimated at 
about four hundred thousand dollars, to the fe- 
male charity school at Havana, “San Francis- 
co de Sales.” The will contains a very signi- 
ficant clause, it is said, to the effect that should

pieces to dispose of, and walking up to a large 
it bears, weeps tears of joy anew. Were all |mirror, worth several hundred hundred dollars, 
the wealth of the Indies poured out in one |which adorned one end of the room, dashed a 

glittering blinding pile at her feet, and all the shower of heavy coins against it and shivered honors of the word added thereto, she would it to pieces. The hero of this story returned 
not, for the whole countless sum, give in ex- to the mines the following spring without a 

°9 - cent, and was working as a common laborer at 
the time of our visit. A freak of one of the

on the magic pledgeand gazes again and again

ADD AIEIE 
r RECEIVED and

A.

UVUD), 
now open for sale 1 thank dear father. There, lay your head in 

my lap again.
The boy laid his curly head once more in 

his mother's lap, and with fearful eyes she 
gazed upon his innocent form.

The clock struck eleven ! The poor wife 
was on her tireless watch ! But hardly had 
the sound of the last stroke died away, ere the 
snow-crust gave back the sound of a foot-fall, 
and in a moment more her husband entered. 
With a trembling fear she raised her eyes to 
his face, and a wild thrill of joy went to her 
heart, as she saw that all was open and bold — 
only those manly features looked more joyous, 
more proud than ever.

Lizzie, said he, in mild, kind accents, I am 
late to-sight, but business had detained me 
and now I have a favor to ask of you.

Name‘t, dear Thomas, and you shall not 
ask a second time, cried the wife, as she laid 
her hand confidently upon her husband's arm.

And you ill ask me no questions ? con- 
tinued Wilkns..

No, I will not. •
Then continued the husband, as he bunt 

over, and imprinted a kiss upon upon his wife's 
brow, I want you to dress our children for a 
walk, and you shall accompany us. . The 
night is calm and ranquil, and the snow is 
well trodden—

But —
Ah, no questions ! Remember your prom-

Gliscellang, change one single word from that pledge which 
constituted her husband's present.-Ithe very LOWEST PRICES :

most successful Californaina may bo appondod 
as a companion of the story just related.— 
When in the height of his glory he was in 
the habit of substituting champagne bottles— 
full ones, too—for the wooden pins in the

ate, Bonnets 
sers, and Ribbons AW LS. MANTILLAS. 
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dits Seminary, 
.ANDREWS, N.B.

----- mover-----
‘KENDALL will receive a limited 
of young Ladies as bo arders, in ngditted 
ly pupils, ei in addition

are of instruction comprises the liste, French, and Italian 
and Lungrages $/ in Coes i Awrouty, me 

395a Plain * ornamental Needle
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ben to ladies who desire to pursue any of 
Inches of study exclusively.3 
eatest attention is paid to the comfor 
lanners, remous instruction,and-person- 
Ss of the pup ls. ‘ Poo-

TERMS.
and Tuition, including all the branches clan, £50 per annum.

DAY PUPILS.
Ish, -, . £5 0 0 per ann.
,including French, 8 0 0
C, - 480 0 
for season } 0 5 0

Percy, D 1, Quebec: J Thompson, ,
, Esq, high school, Wm Andrews, 864, 
McGill College, Montreal. M A, 

Bacon, S Benson, M D, Henry .... 
tham. 1 PY Cunard
Q Ketchum, J W Street and 6.qr's, St. Andrews. 1 And D

FOR SALE.
Hosiery, Gloves, 

and Worked Col-
Garments for Boys & Girls 
rs Jackets, Sacks, Pants,

Waists, &c. &c.
attern can be used with ease ) 
23. JAS, MoKINNHY,

A HUSBAND'S PREENT. A Thousand Dollar Bill.
Away back in the State of New York lived 

a Dutch farmer, well to do in the world, who 
always kept around him a thousand dol- 
lar bill. With this in his pocket and a shabby 
coat on his back, he prides himself on playing 
tricks with strangers—particularly such coun- 
try merchants as had recently commenced 
business in the neighborhood, and were not 
acquainted with his pecuniary circumstances.

As instance of this kind, he went lately to a 
merchant, with his clothes all in rags, his toes 
sticking out through his shoes, his hat without 
a crown, and his beard a fortnight old, and 
ordered a few dollars' worth of goods. The 
merchant stared at him , but as there was no 
hazard in laying ont the articles for him, none 
of which were to be cut, he executed the com- 
mand. When the goods were ready, the mer- 
chant stared still more to hear his scurvy-look- 
ing customer ask him to charge them.

Charge them ! exclaimed the man of mer- 
chandize; ha! ha! ha! we're not in the 
habit of charging our goods to everybody.— 
We keep a sharp look out for breakers.

Won't you charge 'em, den ?
Not to you, I thank you. You must have 

a better coat upon your back to expect to get 
credit from us.

Den if you won't charge 'em, continued the 
Dutchman, with great moderation, I must dry 
and pay for 'em down, if so be, supposin' I can 
muster money enough. Then taking a thous- 
and dollar bill from his pocket, he extended it 
to his merchant, with a sly leer on his face, 
and said, will you change dat?

That—what ! a thousand dollar bill? Is 
it possible that—that a man of your appear- 
ance--------

What, misthur, he’s you scart, ha? Did 
you never see a tousand dollar bill afore?

A man of your appearance, continued the 
merchant, in astonishment, with a thousand I 
dollar bill! I could have sworn--------

None o' your swearing here, if you please, 
misthur, but give me mine change, dat I may 
be off to mine farm again.

Off to your farm ! A thousand dollar bill I 
Who are you, if I may be so bold?

Who be's I? Why, don't ‘you know your 
own neighbors, man ? My name is Fritz Van 
Volgar, a poor farmer, mit no more as one 
tousand and acres of lant, and dis small bill in 
mine pocket—dat was, so if you'll change it 
and let me be gone, I'll tank you.

Change it? Lord, sir! where shall I get 
money of a morning, to change a thousand dol- 
lar bill ?

Trust you I Mr. Van Volgar, that I will, to 
the amount of a thousand dollars, if you, wish. 
You didn't suppose I was afraid to trust you, 
did you? said the merchant, growing very

[CONCLUDED.]i

• “Wilkins, how much can you make at your 
business ? bluntly asked the old captain, with- 
out seeming to heed the request.
‘My employer is going to put me on job- 

work, sir ; and as soon as I get my hand in 
-------I can easily make from twelve to fourteen dd- 

lars a week.'
‘And how much will it take to support your 

family ?‘ °
‘As soon as I get cleared up, I can easily 

get along with five or six dollars a week.'
.‘Then you might be able to save about four 
|hundred dollars a year 7

1 ‘I mean to do that, sir.'
A few moments Captain Walker gazed 

into the face of his visitor, and then he ask- 
ed :

Have you pledged yourself yet?
Before God and in my heart I have, but 

one of my errands here is to get you to write 
me a pledge, and have it made to my wife and 

children.
/ Captain Walker sat down to his table and 

wrote out the required pledge, and then, in a 
trembling, but bold hand, Thomas Wilkins 
signed it.

Wilkins, said the old man, as he took his

bowling alley, smashing batch after batch with 
infinite satisfaction to himself, amid the ap- 
plause of his companions and the ‘bar-keeper.

the Spanish government, at any time, or under 
any circumstances, attempt in any way what- 

, soever to interfere with that legacy the proper- 
ty is to revert to the government of the United 
States, who, in that case, is to claim it. The 
name of the charitable legatee is Francisco de 

- San Juan.——----.- -.__—

ANECDOTE OF THE "APOSTLE OF THE

NORTH." ______ ____

The Rev. J Kennedy of Dingwall, in his 
"Life and Labours of the Rev. Doctor M'Don- 
ald,” gives the follow anecdote of the "High- 
land Apostle:” While crossing Kessock fer- 
ry with the minstry of Eillearnau, among their, 
fellow-passengers was a drunken exciseman 
at whose feet a dog was lying. The ganger 
observing the ministers, raised the dog, and 
holding it on his arms went up to Mr. Ken- 
nedy and said, "Will you christen this child?" 
Mr. Kennedy, horrified, at once ordered him 
away. He then presented the dog to Mr. 
M'Donald, who immediately rose up and said. 
“Do you acknowledge yourself the father of 
what you now represent for baptism ?" The 
exciseman, drunk as he was, saw that he was 
caught in his own snare. Looking wildly at 
the ministers, he flung the dog into the sea, 
and skulked back to his seat amidst the jeers 
of all who were on board.

Here is Dean Swift's receipt for Courtship 
and its consequences :—-

Two or three dears and two or three sweets $
Two or three balls and two or three treats $ 
Two or three serenades, given as luf ;
Two or three oaths how much they endure;
Two or three messages sent in one day ;
Two or three soft speeches made by the 

way ;
Two or three tickets for two or three times;
Two or three love letters written in rhyme. 
Two or three months keeping strict to these.

Can never fail to make a couple of fools.‘

dg Young ladies are often asked why they 
blush so when spoken to about their lovers, 
but they are seldom able to give a satisfactory 
answer. Taking pity on their ‘oashfulness, a 
writer in the American Medic, ‘ Gazette, fur- 
nishes the following lucid Explanation of the 
beautiful phenomenon : “The mind commu- 
nicates with the central grangalion ; the latter 
by reflex action through the brain and facial 
nerve, to the organic serves in the face, with 
its branches insulate.” The mystery is now. 
perfectly clear.

The custom of wearing the wedding ring on 
the finger next, the little finger of the left hand 
originated ir. the ancient saperstitious belief 
that there "as an immediate magnetic, or elec- 
trie, or TLysterious connection between that 
finger and the human heart.

f

Lizzie Wilkins knew not what all this meant.
visitor by the hand, I have watched well your . . . ,. X.

<countenance, and weighed your words, I know could please her husdand she would have done 
you speak the truth. When I bought the cot- with pleasure even though it had wrenched her 
rage from your creditors six years ago. I paid very heartstrings. , In a sort time the two 
them one thousand dollars for it. It has not children were ready ; when Mrs. W ilkins put 

harmed, and is as good as it was then.— Ion such articles of dress as she could command 
harmed, and) as Bed as X and soon they were in the road. The moon 

shone brightly, the stars peeped down upon

A WIFE IN TROUBLE.—"Tell me, my dear 
what is the cause of those tears ?"

“Oh such disgrace! I have opened one of 
your letters, supposing it to be addressed to 
myself. Certainly it looked more like' Mrs. 
than Mr."

"Is that all? What harm can their be in 
a wife's opening her husband's letters?".

"But the contents—such a disgrace."
“What ! has any one dared to write me a 

letter unfit for my wife to read ?"
“Oh, no it is couched in the most chaste 

language. But the disgrace !"
The husband eagerly caught up the letter, 

and commenced reading the epistle that had 
been the means of nearly breaking his wife's 
heart. Reader, you couldn't guess the cause 
in a coon's age. It was no other than aj bill 
from the Printer for TWO years subscription I

The most sensible woman in all creation ! 
She ought to be admitted a member of the craft.

becn harmed, and is as good as it was then, 
ar 4the time I have received good rent for 
M 7 you shall have it for just what 

Iid for it, and each month you shall pay me Ipm a sum as you can conveniently spare, till 
sr- 

the estate, and in return I will ta s DCan 
single note and mortgage upon which 304‘ 
have your own time.

Thomas Wilkins tried to thank the old man 
for his kindness, but he only sank back into 
his chair and wept like a child ; and while be 
sat with his face buried in his hands, the old 
man slipped from the room. And when, at 
length he returned, he bore in his hand a neat-

the earth, and they seemed to smile upon the 
travellers from out their twinkling eyes of 
light. Silently Wilkins led his way, and si- 
lently his wife and children followed. Several 
times the wife gazed up into the face of her 
husband ; but rom the strange expression 
that rested there. she could make out nothing 
that tended to satisfy her.

At length a sudden turn in the road brought 
them suddenly upon the pretty white cottage 
where, years before they had been so happy. 
They approached the spot. The snow in the 
front yard had been shoveled away, and a path 
led up the piazza. Wilkins opened the gate 
__his wife, trembling followed, but whence she 
knew not. Then her husband opened the door, 
and in the entry met the smiling face of Cap- 
tain Walker, who ushered them into the par- 
lor where a warm fire glowed in the grate, 
and where everything looked neat and com- 
fortable. Mrs. Wilkins turned her gaze upon 
the old man, and then upon her husband. 
Surely, in that greeting between the poor man 
and the rich, there was none of that constraint 
which would have been expected. They met 
rather as friends and neighbors. What could

Want less than you have, and you will al- 
ways have more than you want.

The most potent labor-saving machine is a 
large fortune left by your aunt T

Why is the letter G like the sun !—Becausely covered basket.
Come, come, the captain exclaimed, cheer 

no, my friend. Here are some titbits for your 
f and children—take them home, and be- 

me Wilkins, if you feel half as happy in
,‘he my favor as I do in bestowing it, you 
receiving --deed ! .,
are happy Di 1 will bless you for this, sir !

Oh, God ! Gow --stricken man : and if 
exclaimed the kindness v I die on the in- 
I betray your confidence, h-, 
stant ! 1 I will

Stick to the pledge, Wilkins, an. :. to 
take care of the rest, said the old captais o 
his friend, as he took the basket. If you have 
time to-morrow, call on me, and I w arrang year is Y 
the papers. --3

it is the centre of light.

Name it, and you break it ?—Silence.
How many peas are there in a pint?—One

A Mr. Vanderoth, of Philadelphia, has ren- 
dered a great service to the cause of art by 
the invention of a new varnish of a kind 
which has long been a desideratum. It is a 
rapidly volatile liquid, perfectly colorless when 
dry, which, when applied to water-colored 
paintings, and pencil and crayon drawings, in- 
stantly renders them as waterproof and per- 
mament as oil paintings, without imparting the

P.

Manchester, England, employs steam now- 
er equal to 1,200,000 horses, consuming 30,- 
000 tons of coal per day.

Poetry is found in the writings of few men, 
but it should shine from the hearts and lives 
of all.complaisant.

Haw ! haw 1 roared the Dutchman, as loud 
as he could laugh — you begin to haul in your 
horns a little, does you ? Strange wat won-

slightest tinge to the paper, or changing the 
tint of transparent or body colors. It renders 
well prepared photographs permanent, by per- | ballast, is easily upset.

Presumption, having much sail and little
it mark 1 the clock strikes twelve ! The old 
-is gone; a new, bright winged circle isa ho-

7
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