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i Poetry,

Village Cour*ship.
Tapping at the window,
Peeping o'er the blind ;
"T'is really most surprising,
He never learns to m
"Twas only yester evening,
Tk v

r
, Ma
Who's that,

How much she
Men seem to lose

When'er_theylose their

certain
tart ;
wisdom,

}
h

eart, |
|
A |

|

Tl 3
Or making
A knock,

0 the slightest,
King in!
z RS

ugh «

I‘ wo
Tap! tap uld ény

He never s« to mii
"I'is surely most sarprising,

He thinks my mother_blind !

{

*Tis plain Ijmust go_to him; [
It's no use now to co

I'd ope the door just
If but to send him off?

"Tis well if from the door step ‘
He be not shortly hurled— {

Ol man! there ne'er was trouble
*Till he came in, the world !

Tapping at the window, |
And peeping o'er the blind; |

Oh man, but you're a trouble, |
And that we maidens |

Capital Story,

THE NEW YEAR’S PRESENT. |
A

BY FRANCIS A,

PR S5 .‘,!':‘____
“WneN an cld- bachelor,” says Sir Peter
azle, “*marries.a young wile, he descrves
=~ no, hang it! the crime carries tho punish-
ment along \\l"?h\i!.” Yet Mr.. Ephraim
Holiday was arf old bachelor, and married a
young wife, and rotwithstanding the dis-
;re]mn(‘\' of years, the current of their con-
nubial existence flowed gently on for some
time, and might have done so till the present
time, but for the interferance of a third per-
son. Married people rately quarzel, if left
to themselves ;' in nine cases out of ten, dis-
cord is produced by the interference of some
maiden sister of one of the parties, ora crab- l
bed mamma, or some other relative.  Mrs
Holiday had no relatives, and Mr. Holiday
was cqually fortunate. But he bad a very
unhappy clerk'—a one-cyed man, who, tho’
he sat at his ledger in the back of Holiday's
dry-good shop, and seemed engaged upon
accounts for fourteen hours out of twenty,
yet amassed more: scandal and gossip than
;nnn_\‘ a professional idler who spent Lis days
in accumulating them. And that onc eye of
his saw “*more things in heaven and earth;”
than ever were dreamed of in Horatio’s, or
anybody else’s philosophy: Peter Perkitt
had once been jilted-by a milliner, and on
that day he vowed eternal hatred to the fe-
male sex. Sometimes, when the other clerks |

DURIVAGE.

M
3¢

b

° |
, were busy, he used to act as “salesman, and |

then he revenged himself by the most cruel

"eaid the clerk.

ly and truly sweer that 1 will speak the]
truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the ing his head.
I have|

truth? Excuse me, Mr. Holiday.
my li‘tle secrets—and-this is one of them.’
‘It’s a quarter of three o’clock, Mrs. Holi-

‘[ must be back to the shop.
me where you went this morning?
‘I went—" gaid Mrs. Holday, sl

izingly, ‘I went out-

wwly, and

bacK—
T'hie king of France with tw housand men
Marched up a hill, and then narched down again

‘Distraction !” shouted the

‘slamming the strect d¢

or behind him
Perkitt saw that something had happened,
when Holiday came-up and-leaned his-elbow
gloomily on his desk.
‘Perkitt,’ said he at last, ‘I asked her.?
‘Well," said the clerk, breathlessly, {-nrll
ng his fit l:'tdl
ind he gvere boreing him
through and through, *and what did she say? l
‘What do yeu think, Perkitt >’ '

‘I can’t guess, sir.’

fix

eyve upon his employer, as i
been a ginilet, and

1 3}

sk with his She

0§ P

where she'd been.’
Blessed if T wouldn't make her, t)mugh,'l

i ‘I wouldn't

wouldn’t tell me i

have no femi-

iine-that belonged to me gadding out when
I was tending shop, without knowing where
ske went.’

“After all my indulgence to that woman!'
said Holiday, in a hoarse whisper.
remember that velvet cloak, Perkitt »

he ud-l
ded, plaintively. (

*Yes, sir=  Eight dollars a yarl, u-\'ail--"!hirty-scven and a half cents at the institﬁ-‘ﬁ-“’o hére ! What's the meaning of all
making and trimming, ten 3 488 per account | tion I have aliuded to.’

1endered.’
*And the box of kids last week,’ groaned
[loliday.

per yard, is $53.20, suggested the clerk.
, ‘Brussels lace collar invoiced at thirty,
said Holiday.

clerk.

‘She has such a pretty foot " said Holiday. | from carrying my project into execution by
1 fear of the town crier, John Augustus, and
like to see her go fine—but—but,’ and he'an advertisement offering a reward in the

I don’t begrudge her the knick-knacks.

almost blubbered, ‘I expect her to give me
her confidence in return.’ ’

‘Dr to 5000 doliars of dry-goods, credit|dine in Sudbury street.”

a little confidenée—it’s a losing business, if |
the assets are good,’ said .he clerk.

‘What would you have me do?' asked |order turtle soup, roast duck and campagne,”

Holiday.
‘Let her rest till to morrow,’ said Perkitt, |
‘and then ,have at her with the mustaches.’!

The next day at a convenient opportunity, ' ger—follow him—track him. to his lair. | you loved well ehough to marry '

Mr. Holiday again assuiled his wife :

*Mrs. Holiday, J asked a question yester-
day to which you did not see fit to reply.—
Are you in a communicative humor to-day '

*Are you in an inquisitive one ' |

That was parrying the question. Mr. H.
bit his lip and returned to the charge.

*Pray,* Mrs. I[ulil:ny. you hnppcn to‘

(?p
impositions op the lady purchasers —selling | know a young man with®musraches 3’

them colors the most unsuited to their com- | Mrs. Holiday hl!l’ghf I. ‘Do I“¥now a
plexions—palming off 6n. them the most | young man \\_\lh a hat? - You are very defi-
afrocious pins and ncedles, and the most |nilc. Ever since the Mexican war  and the

faithless thread. i

nvention lof California, everybody wears

When he heard of Holiday’s projected | mustaches, except—' shé glanced mischiev-
marriage, ke urgently remonstrated against [ ously at her husband.

it.
*But she loves me,’ s

iid Holiday. i

‘She says »o0,” answered Peter, with a ma- | Sentence, ma am ;

licious leer.
find out—"'
+What ¥’
“That you were fifty, and she twenty-five,” t
«Peter, you're a fool.’
“Yes, sir.’
The marriage 'was accomplished.
in a while Perkitt, who was as privileged 3s

‘If 'you were poor she'd soon | )

{make me use the ridiculous faghion.
{ sides, I'm as gray as a badger, and that ends

Once | ,

*Except old fogies like myself,’ said Hol-
day with smothcerett rage. . ‘Pray finish the
Ican bear it. 1 know
our insane for mustaches, but you’ll never
Be-

he matter.’

*Go on, sir,’ said the lady, with provoking
b chalance.

*Madam, I will go on. Do you know,then
y®ung man with mustaches—long bair—a

a king's jester, would ask, ‘has she foand it Kossuth hat, a.wild eye, and a shott eloak ' |

out, sir?’ And Mr. Holiday's frank, jovial, |

a fit of the blackest melancholy.

Othello, Mr.‘lln'linluy: lago, Mr. Perkitt.— Yes gt

We will explain ourselves, or rather, let|
what follows explain our meaning. |

way, which passed in gay remarks from Mrs
Holiday, and monosyllabic replies from Mr.

Mrs “('Hdn_\'

colored up to the

*You acknowledge 1t, tlrxcn.‘ cried Holida

leng

st . |
| day,’ said the husband, consulting liis watch.

then—1 came ‘

shopkeepe T |

| seizing his hat, rushing out of the house, and
t

'l

‘Nothing!" answered Holiday, smiting the | soups.

*You | day,’ said the one-e

|

’ & 4 e A X or
| know it. Sir, we will dine there, too, to-|that I was engaged setting my paldyte be-;
‘Fourteen yards of purple satin, at 83.80 | morrow.’

*And no end of French boots,” said the!out one night—ludging at the chhnngn, by

any desk.

of a man who knows he shall not be called |
upon to pay the bill, and he did ample hon- |
or to the fare, while Holiday disturbed in| SIS - ¢ ;
mind, and anxiously awaiting the -arrival of 17 yoursclf,” said Holiday. *Why zounds !
the stranger ate nothing.

SAINT ANDREWS, N. B.,, WEDNESDAY, APRIL 18, 1859. {(Vol26.
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I .
by the way. But it's very important to me flung out of the room, ‘you are the m the folds of a heavy drapery. ecimen of ty| al accuracy. éft’r
that I should know where you went this|provoking, tantalizing, aggravatipg, insult- | ° ‘Lock the door, Perkit !’ said Ho hav 1 ¢ d by six experienc-
morning.’ ing of your sex.’ with great presence of mind. f" proof rea i posted up in the
‘And it's very important to me that -you And he sought refi in his store, umlE The one-eyed clerk, \\.h' m VT. e apnroach | hail of the K,A...:‘x\.’.y, and a rc,\\'.‘ud of fifty
{ should not know,’ replied the lady, pretty consolation of his confidéntial clerk | of any row always puts in the highe piri pounds ofiered to ‘any one who suloul'l de-
positively ‘Well,” said that gentlerman, sticking his obeyed. : tect an eiror. /I page remained tw‘O
‘Mrs. Holiday, are you going to answer » ' pgn behind His ecar, and addressing his em- | Holiday advanced a 8tep or 1Wo. en (weeks ia this place : and yet, “hcq the work
‘How tragic you are? cried the lady.— { I’é",\'(‘r in an easy, faMiliar w ay, ‘how are, fitt;t)«l transfixcd 3 there sat } is w ired | was l:.s'l' d, stver _1 errors .were discovered,
‘Am I to hold up myright hand, and solemn- | ¥ou, now, sir ¥’ [in the purple satin and velvet cloak that had jone of which was in the first line of the first

‘Worse than ever,’ replied Holiday, shak- | cost him s0 dear with n French bonnet onipage-

her head, and her priceless Brusscls veid hid-] When'siich was.the case in a ocity long

‘Did you ask her about the unknown? ling her face. j ited in ('ﬁ' at Britain ,(:w‘rvpu‘.yliahing

‘I did. “Mrs.  Holiday !”” said the astounded the finest and Wost correct editions of the

‘How did she take it, sir?’ { man. | classics, whet is'10 be expected in a newspa-

*She colored up, and was much ated ; ‘ No answer, { per; whieh n'..'..st necessari be hurried thro’

Will you tell but she recovered herself, and said she )\.nuw: ‘Don’t cave in!' wkispered the' clerk.— the press while it is news; and where the

a great many such persons as you described

—in short, I got no satisfaction.’ [
*Would you have more of the same sort?

asked the clerk, in a low, hissir 4 whisper.

‘Louder !,
‘Mrs Holiday !" shouted the husband.
Enraged at her silence, he advanced, and
! we regret to say, pulled the bonnet from her
I would head. A lay ire, such as artist’'s use to‘ -v-—*-mmf!m?-f':?‘-"'_‘ﬁj
: cares “nothing for me," arrange drapery upon, was disclosed to “his|

compensation will hardly afford one ‘experi-
enced proof reader,” let alone six. The
wonted accuracy-ofiour - papers is really as-
tonishing.

‘I would, so help me heaven!
be satisfied that she
and then I'll fli

ng ler of liko— Peobineial Farliament
*A business connection that don't pay.—-. ‘Who's making all this row > cried ‘the| 45 > 4
Exactly, sir.’

{ young man, emerging from the drapery be-{ ———
‘But this mysterious young man, Perkitt?’ | hind which he had disappeared. “Burgulars,

‘Dare-you'beard-him in his -den® hey i

‘I darg do anything’ said Holiday, in a| ‘‘Bargulars! you bloekhead !"” retorted
iigh stute of excitement. s Holiday. ‘Who areyou ' "

“Ihat requires no courage,’ added Perkitt,| ‘My name is Raphacl Scumble—portrait
sotto voce. ‘*Hear me, then sir. Therc's an | printer, at your service.” prb il = e . .
eating house in Sudbury Strect.’ ip ‘And mioe is Ephraim Hol#lay.” mc?t 8o hbbl!ts’.(.,au?da' !}a}i'wu_v cronnccnon

‘Is there 2’ asked Holiday, abstractedly. ‘Very huj to see you, Mr. Holiday.— ]{eao}u.!.lun :'llﬁrmmg desirability ¢ (bel S

‘Lord bless you, .yes sir! Didn't you|I'm painting the portrait of u Mrs. Holi- ‘»bm suggestiug uo sourse tb pe piltkded.

~ HOUSE OF ASSEMBLY.
Frepericrox, April 2.
Progress was made with lengthy discussi-
"on on City Assessmént Bill. ¢
Mitchell gave notice of motion in amend-

Pheli ice 4 ove
know it! It's.an institution. ¥amous for | day.” H Md} hL!mL]( ga:‘e "m.l[c:"’that he ‘:E:!d;;:;?
The maccd®ghi is gocd, and the head | Three taps at the door of the studio. ta::;‘”s l?. oLt i ,ono » on M ‘n
cook was born witha genius for roasting ‘Come in !" said the artist. day gt s It e i
But it's expensive, sir. It costs thirty-sev- “The door was tried, and k y w . : .ge
i it B adne s A was iried, and the knocks were Watters introduced Bill to authoritise
cn and a half cents —and more than enough  répeated

beans and brown bread for six. But

the style here is worth the difference.
*“What has all this rigmarole to do with

the subject under discussion.’

en P aried the abtiet ango:mn Catholic Episcopal Corporaticn to
o unlteked G g *7" | sell certain Lands in Fredericton. & %
“You sir ?' he added, to Perkitt, playfully, | Likewise Bill for widening Harding Street

. v’ St. John.
but severe. o 1N 2 s & “ =
ut severely tapping that gentleman on the Tilley introduced Bill fo continue’ Act

# |
14 3a velav G T ] itl .. *F R |
It is relevant 1)5; in order, Mr. Holi ‘hkull with the key FThank you :rehnng to Streets and Squares; 8t. John.

d clerk. “T'he mysteri-! Mrs. Holiday came i % : i .
ous young man whom'Mrs. Holiday knows,! ‘Now then,’ said she, ‘fo} the last sitting Agreed to, Bill relating to sick and dic-
g ) abled seamen.

; . ’ : g A Y | Why e 1 $ 1 <Porkits ! =
and whom you don’t know, dines daily for! Why, 1 declare ! Holiday ! “Perkitt ! You| 2.30.—Steadman making genéral reply to

order of day.

\ MePherson took kis seat.

| Steadman reviewed all the speeches in
der, speaking an hour and three quar-
ers.

Hon. members were called to their places
and question being put when Tibbita rose
and said he had determined mot to give a
silent vote. He thoughtif both reselution
|and ‘amendment were rejected, it would
scatter the principles of Responsible Govera-
ment as defined in 54, to the winds.

Thought the nembers of present Exécu-
tive were distasteful to Governor. His Ex-
cellency had no feelings and sdentiments in
common with the Liberal pariy, and would
exult if government was overthrown by the
Pby the passage of resolution before House.
The gnestion of the right to see despatches
should be immediately settled ; was on horns
of dilemma, and would vote for amendment
rather than run risk of losing both.

Question taken on amendme~t at 4.

Yeas— Speaker, Tilley. Fisher, Watters,
Brown, Connell, Smith, Read, End, Lewis,
McMillan, Mitchell, McAdam, W. E. Per-
ley, C. Perley, Tapley, Ferris, Gilmour,
Wnright, Cudlip, Tibbits, Chandler—22.

Nays—Gray, Wilmot, McPhelim, Allan,
Steadman, Jotsford, Hanning*on, Kerr, Seo-
vil, Gilbert, Vail, McIntosh; DesBrisay,
Montgomery—18. J

When Speaker took the Chair, McLellan,
Chairman, briefly expressed himself in favor
of resolution on question to accept Report
of Committee. ~
Mcl.eod voted Yea, and McY.ellan Nay,

‘Who locked my door

this ?
Holiday made no answer.
‘All T know, madam,’ said the artist, ‘is

*Why didn’t you tell me this before ?'
‘For the very good reason that I didn"t

[ hind my curtain, when I heard a nois
‘But what excuse shall I make to Mrs.;H." |
‘You qwe her none.’ .

“Very tihe ; and I had thought of staying

ere, |
and found this gentleman with your bonnet!
in his hand, striking an attitude before my
lay figure.’

*Why Mr. Holiday " ¢fied Mrs. H.

‘I told him,’ continued the artist, ‘I was
painting your portrait.” I

‘0, you marplot " cried the lady. ‘Hﬂli-J
day, I intended it as a surprise. and a New
Year’s present for you. This was my secret
Here was where I had been that morning
when I wouldn’t tell you. And I knew
very well whom you meant when you des-
cribed the young gentleman with musta-
ches.’
said Perkitt, carnestly. ou shall.” ‘My dear Julia,’ said Holiday, “will you

“Yes—yes ~1'll pay,” said Holiday. forgive me for my curiosity, and for thinking

‘We will then watch the mysterious stran- | thut you had forgotten an old fellow whom

way of ternifying her. I was.only deterred

daily papers. Strayed away, or stolen, &c.’
*Very good, sir. You agree that we shall
“Yes, I agree.”

“We must'not be suspected, sir. We'll

0%

And then—"" ‘I forgive you everything. But I should
‘And then, ¥l do for him !" said Holiday, | like to know who put you up to questioning
viciously plunging an craser into the mahog- | me.’
“And dogging ma about,” said the art-
The next, day Perkitt and his employer 'ist.
were seated in the restaurant. ’ ‘It must have Leen some spiteful, low-liv-
ed person !” gaid the lady.
‘It would be an agrceable amusement to
kick him, “said the artist.
‘Here ! Perkitt ! come forward and answer

Perkitt ordered with the uira‘@ liberality

the fellow's mizzled.
| And so he had—finding the fire growing

|
snath the Koss L AL ¢
At length the Kossuth hat, wild eye, long 4 little-too warm, the one-eyed tlerk had

air. and'a ak entered, g calle : 1 80 that division stood same as béfore.
}“ LTy ”“11’hm: (lu‘ll]‘[ LILll o b Lo mlld(;ll;‘d | prudently retreated, and was now perched 9: i 4
stewed oysters. liday beck : t} . D : .
Ur.:LL\\LK ‘?‘ ers G i t“ a u\onct iy upon his stool, engaged npon the “waste.” | % . e
aiter, @ 1 e rstertous . A e § : . S A
waiter, anc }uv)l'n ing ou Ve mysberioust ey, Lot oration of Harmony . betireln The The Bill to establish a Police force in
stranger, asked-his name. %

foreigner.

| kitt as he sipped his champagne,_ ‘*He comes |
here because they're  foreigners,—and even! tie said gentleman bei

roots of | finish.
self-satisfied answers would pluvge him-into | her hair; and quailed under the penetrating  balanced each separate oyster before he de-'
“The time | glancé of her lord and master. But she re- | liberately swallowed it He paused at every |
eame;—howeser, for a rehearsal of Othello ;, coverggl-hexself, and answered in a firmvoice, | erumb of bread.
| end, rose, took down his cloak and hat,
®auntercd out of the room. Holiday
‘I do acknowledge it," replied the lady, | Perkitt followed him.
One day, after dinner—a dinner, by the {laughing. - ‘I do hereby acknowledge and | darting into the sireet, an i.mlwtnous
?Cunl'css that ‘1 do know not only one, but a ' in white seized him, and voeiferated,:
| great many young men with mustaches,

married couple produced so much happiness Gimtham \\;ns l:'xgrced i A

that he was tacitly forgiven, and the poltrait Mr. .\‘hl helim .com‘,xl:zme'l of the delay

Lol Mia. BEolidav, it homeion Now SV ] of the Eastern mail at Hampten over Sun-

‘Don’t you see the game ?' whispered Per-! ; v, Was 8o successful, that the artist redyiv- 1day, (yesterday,) as resulting from new or-
an’ | ders from the department. Posumas Gene-

L phraim IloYi- {ral said the delay was occasioned, by some

‘Sare, I no spike Angliss,” replicd the

l an order for the *portrait of a gentlem

ing

{if they found out his name, they couldn’t|day, who ws flatiefed into a most s‘\tisfaé-;""C“l‘li‘incfl cause not from any Sunday or-
pronounce it. 'We must wait till he has di- | (ory state of bloom and juvenilety, and look}) ders : and investigation was baing made.
ned, and then trail him.”

| 3 30 drooTess B - | S

! :ud as “‘large as life and natural.”—Flag of\} | I TORSCS ren made after "" long disscus-

It seemed as if the unknown would never [ our Union. \Lsmn(;n ,l'm'“” ,1{?'1‘Yf‘)t Bill prov ng that
He was evidently not hungry.  #e! X }.ﬁ(he_. Chairman of the Railway Boort brmale

political.

Mistakes of Printers. ! "
Some people are continually wondering at | : Ay some  relercnces  were
But he finally made an'the ‘carelessness’ of editors in allowing so | 'pede to ln.?llt'.t;‘l.g‘;',cal on the Rulway Com-
and | many errors and blunders to_appear in their .'.%“""’f‘ until said Com

Many members thought the Bi]!
x\vemamre. especially sc

it mittee had. resosted-
Wiliiot and others u

boit

and ) columns, and mar the print. ich people| % o 5 ! L the prin-
As. the former was|know very little of the difficulties—-we pad | ciple of the Bill, and jsaid uzh “luere

a7 R et s . X i o g
man | almost suid impossibilities— of keeping them w;: no evidence 0“‘5‘_“-!- there was ro ex-
out. The most careful atiention to these | trafagance and want of judgment.

matters will not [)I‘L‘\'Cnt errors from ereep- h;k\\ulg been prescat at ev ery mzeting of

s thio S
*You shall pay ze dinnair—or I vill calls

Poorn Condition
Best copy avaifable

Holiday—an unusual thing for him; he| hair, Kpssuth hats,  wild eyes, and shbrt ! ze pr\[i'ceman 3 :

asked: | cloaks, for they are very prevalent. But,’| Holiday tlrew him an eagle, and he re-
‘Been aut this morning, my dear | she added, ‘you are inquiring ™ after a parti- llll,lluislm(l his hold. it
‘No—yes,” replied Mrs. Holiday, with | cular young man. Iray where does he| The young man sauntered along into Tre-

hesitation. live ! { mont Row, his pursuers following CIU§c be-
*Umph ! where have you been, ma'am, if| ‘I don’t know ; I want to Icgrn from you.’ ‘hind He suddenly paused, turned into &

1 may be so bold as to inquire ' “I'hen if you can't point him out more | d.o"r\}'a)‘, and went up two ﬂlgh!’i‘ of stairs
“You may inquire—certainly,’ replied the | particiiiarly than you have done, I'm sure I | Perkitt and Holiday followed. The young

lady, gailyy but I have the privilege of si-|can’t enlighten you,’ said the lady, laugh-|man pulled out a key, unlocked a 4‘}001-, en-

jence.’ : ing. ; ".m‘.td a room the two men fullo\\.:m;; sufllyl
A 1::i\ih ge that-few of -your sex claim," ~*Mrs; H! Mrs; F!" crled Holiday as he at his heals. Bat they missed him bchind !

o

"

ing in, even when professional proof greaders
are engaged expressly for the purpo And
when it is borne in mind that in most pa-
pers such an expensc is necessarily dispens-
ed with, and the proofs, on that account, are
often hurriedly examined, the fact will no
longer appear strange. In conncction with
this subject, the following anpcedoe is not
inappropriate. i

A Glasgow publishing house attempted tc
publish a work that- should be a perfect

Committee, and heard all the eviicuo.. <

notl\ing had been elicitated to fix b

ment on the Commissioners or Fih !
()‘t\ motion made go 7o into Cim

McAdam's College Bill Allan movaft
amru‘duwnt. afirming that ths * Exéeutive
should take the initiative in the mensu;
and postponing three mont! After a ¢i -

cu<g<1@n of over two hours the amendment
was 1dst, 18 to 22, and the Bill was commiti-
1| - [Continged on last Page.] i




