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IPUIBLLIC ISTIEUTIONS

Bank of British North America. 
FREDERICTON BRANCH.

GEORGE TAYLOR, Esq-MANAGER.

DISCOUNT DAYS, Wednesday and Saturday.
Bills intended for Discount must be left at the Office on 1 

Tuesdays and Fridays. *| 
N. B.—The NOTES of this Branch are redeemed: 

“at par, at all the Branches and Agencies of the Bank of 
British North America in C A N A D a .

Central Bank of New Brunswick.
W. J. BEDELL, - - - President. 
SAM. W. BABBIT, - - Cashier.

DISCOUNT DAYS, Tuesdays and Fridays.
Bills or Notes for Discount must be left at the Bank on| 

Mondays and Thursdays.
0The NOTES of this Bank are redeemed at the 

CITY BANK, Quebec, at par.

Central Fire Insurance Company of N. Brunswick 
MONTHLY COMMITTEES.

DIRCTORS FOR JANUARY 1846 :—Charles McPherson, 
and J. Willox.

Protection Insurance Company, 
HARTFORD, CONNETICUT.

F. w. HATHEWAY, AGENT, Fredericton

ILIANERA TNCIRIEo A slight tap was now heard at the door, and 
Mrs. F. to ascertain the cause.—She returned to 
her husband—‘ Mary is at the door; she says you 
always kissed her before she went to bed.’
‘My child—my child,’ said the father;— God 

bless you! I am not well, Mary. Nay do not 
speak to me to-night. Go to rest now—give me 
one of your pretty smiles in the morning, and your 
father will be happy again.’

Mr. F. was persuaded by his affectionate partner 
to retire ; but sleep and rest were not for him—his 
wife and children had once given him happy 
dreams : but now, the ruin he had brought upon 
them was an awakening reality. When the light 
of the morning faintly appeared above the line of 
the opposite houses, Mr. F. arose.

• Where are you going, Edward? said his watch- 
ful wife.

ino Sarousal was in the full tide of successful ope- 
ration, when one of the boys, who had been sent 
into the cellar, with a little tow wicked candle 
which gave just light enough to make darkness 
visible, to draw cider, ran back into the room with 
eyes glaring wildly, uttering a half suffocated ex- 
clamaiion—"the devil is in the cellar!" "Pooh," 
said the father you have been only frightened b) 
your own shadaw—give me the light." On which 
he seized the candle, leaving the candlestick 
clenched fast in the shaking hand of the boy, and 
boldly rushed to the cellar stairs but ere he had 
descended half the steps, the large saucer eyes and 
enormons horns of the beast caused him to retreat 
as much terrified as his son—" Sure enough the 
devil is in the cellar.”...

posed to address the king, to know why Mr. Pitt 
was dismissed ; but it being replied that the King 
would tell them that he had not dismissed Mr. Pitt, 
but had wished him to continue in employment, the 
motion dropped. Some proposed a general mourn- 
ing; others, more reasonable 1 for 
his services ; but this too was damped, for the fa- 
vourite agents were not idle, and insinuated that 
Mr. Pitt had acted with mischevious views; for 
they who were incapable of great views were ex- 
cellent in undermining. The King was advised to 
heap rewards on his late minister. The Princess 
pressed it eagerly. A peerage, a vast pension, 
the government of Canada (as a mark that it was 
not to be restored at the peace), were offered to 
him. He had the frailty to accept the peerage for

[FOR THE HEAD QUARTERS.]

A BALLAD.
Poor Thyrsus was a simple swain. 

With love his bosom burn’d;
The fair simplicity disdain,—

His suit proud Chloe spurn’d.

She saw him weep, she heard him sigh. 
And smiled at all his woe;

"I cannot love"—she of would cry.
"Not you at least—oh! no!"

The scornful maiden turn’d aside
And left him to despair.

But Time, (that cunning leach) supplied,
• A cure for all his care.

The gentle Anna met his eyes.
Young, lovely, tender, true;

He spoke his passion in his sighs. 
In sighs she answered too.

No need of words, when deeds will do. 
And so, no words were said;

Their silver gave the Priest his cue. 
The bashful pair were wed.

Chloe meantime had found her heart.
Could condescend to love:

But Strephon was the child of art. 
And did inconstant prove.

‘Twas then, and not till then, she learn’d. 
Simplicity to prize ;

And sa w the youth whom she had spurn’d. 
The slave of Anna’s eyes.

IL PENSOROSO.

}

F

The utmost confusion and uproar now prevailed | his wife, and a pension of £3,000 a year for three 
in the house. The good man ceized the great 
Bible and attempted to read, but the candle s put-

:tered, turnt blue, and threw so feeble a light on the
page, and the book trembled so much in 

hand of the reader, that he could not distinguish

lives. The gifts were scarcely received before 
their acceptance was notified, wheresoever a know- 
ledge of the fact might bring the patriot reproach. 
It was of the highest consequence to Bute that the 
gifts should be regarded as a bribe, and nothing 
more. How else could the popular heart behold 
the injury inflicted upon its darling with patience, 
or suffer another to usurp his rightful seat? Pitt’s 
acceptance of the boon was published in the ear- 
liest Gazette, and it was the first time that a pen-• 
sion had ever been made public through the me- 
dium of its pages. Idols, however, are not so 
easily abandoned. The notice of the pension ap- 
peared in the Gazette of the 9th October, 1761.- 
On the 9th of the ‘ following November, the King 
and all the Royal Family dined in the City with 
the Lord Mayor. Thither, too, went Mr. Pitt and 
Lord Temple, in the chariot together. To them 
all acclamations were addressed, and the distinc- 
tions paid in the Guildhall to Mr. Pitt, to the total 
neglect of the King, bestowed all the honor of the 
triumph on the former. Little was wanting to turn 
the pageant into a tragedy. Riots ensued, and 
many persons were insulted. The favourite hadi

‘I have been considering,’ he replied calmly; 
and I am determined try my father.—Ile loved me 
when I was a boy—was proud of me. It is true I sacred 
have acted dishonorably by him. Yesterday I 
spoke harshly of him, but, I did not then know my- 
self. Your deep affection, my wife, has completely 
altered the. I can never forget ill temper towards 
you. But I will make up for it—I will—indeed

one word from another. The little children cried 
and clung to their mother—the lasses nestled close
to their favourite swains—and the whole house
shook with the agitation of its half demented inha- 
bitants. One bright thought, however, occurred— 
o messenger was dispatched for the minister" to 
lay the devil." a man more celebrated for good na-

4 I will. Nay do not, do not grieve in this way— 
this is worse to me than all. I will be back soon.

The children appeared in the breakfast room.- 
Mary was ready with her smile, and the boy 
anxious for notice of his father. In a short time

was ture, piety, and credulity, than for talents or hero- 
ism, slipped the small bible in his pocket, put onP Mr. F. returned.’

‘Why so pale my husband? Will your parent 
not assist you?‘ ‘We-must sink my love! He will 
not assist me. He upraided ne —I did not, I could 
not, answer him a word. He spoke kindly of you 
and our little ones, but he cast us off forever !‘

his band and surplice, that he might appear as 
formidable to his great adversary as possible, and 
hastened to the relief of his distressed parishioners.

On coming to the house the reverend man we 
hailed as a deliverer and implored by at least a| 

T : dozen voices at once, " to drive the devil away."
The distressed man had scarcely said this when | But few moments were lost in asking questions, 

|a person rudely came in. The purport of his visit | which no one could answer, before the parson was 
was soon perceived. In the name of F’s father

CHEAP GOODS.
THE Subscriber ever grateful for past favours 
L begs leave to offer to his friends and the pub- 

lic, generally, at his STORE, opposite the Market 
House, the following Goods, cheap for Cash or ap- 
proved credit. Homespun Cloth, Socks, Mitts, or 
Country Produce taken in exchange.

CLOTHS, ORLEANS, &c.
Blue and Olive Broad Cloths, Check Cassimere, Pilot 

Cloths, all Wool & gala plaid 4 strip’d Cloakings ; Lambs 
wool worsted, & woollen Plaid, netted & striped Shawls 
& Handkfs. ; Black Lustre ; black, green, drab, slate, cla- 
ret, & brôwn Orleans : Merinoes & Parisians ; Blankets, 
woollen and cotton Rugs, worsted Plaid, Moleskin, Pad- 
ding and Canvass; Jeans, Ginghams, Scotch Homespuns, 
a good assortment of Prints. Velvets; plain, check and 
netted Muslins ; Bishops’ Lawn, Quillingnets, twilled 
and plain striped Regatta, grey and fine Cottons, grey 
Sheeting, Bed Ticking, Osnaburghs, twilled and plain 
white and red F.annels ; twilled Kersey, Cotton Batting

?

pushed forward as a leader, lighted by the saine 
penurious candle, into the cellar, the most courage- 
ous of the company keeping close behind him.

A SONG FOR A POLK.
" Flees are not lobsters.
" B------ their eyes !" —P. Pindar, Jun. 

Neither is
"Saw dust Roast Beef,
" Blow the Yankees!"—Byll.

he took possession of the property, and had the 
power to make F. a prisoner.
‘You shall not take papa away,’ said the little 

son, at the same time kicking at the officer.
‘Mama,’ whispered Mary, ‘must my father go 

to prison. Wont they let us go too?
1Here comes my authority,’ said the deputy 

sheriff. The elder Mr. F. doggedly placed him- 
self in a chair.

taken the precaution of having a guard of butchers
When he reached the foot of the stairs, the eyes and bruisers, and by the defence of that convey 

of fire, and the shadowy outline of enormous horns, alone escaped mischief.—Memoirs of George III. 
magnified at least ten fold by-the terrors of those

RISING IN THE WORLD.—You should bearthat beheld them, removed all doubt, if any had 
previously existed in his mind, as to the infernal 
nature of the being with whom he had to contend. 
The divine instantly fell on his knees, and with

constantly in mind that nine tenths of us are, from 
the very nature and necessities of the world, born 
to gain our livelihood by the sweat of the brow. 
What reason have we then to presume that our 
children are not to do the same ? If they be, as 
now and then one will be, endowed with extraor- 
dinary powers of mind, those powers may have 
an opportunity of developing themselves ; and if 
they never have that opportunity, the harm is not 
very great to us or them. Nor does it hence fol- 
low that the descendants of labourers are always to 
be labourers. The path upwards is steep and long 
to be sure. Industry, care, skill, excellence, in 
the present parent, lay the foundation of a rise, un- 
der more favourable circumstances, for the chil- 
dren. The children of these take another rise; 
and by and by the descendants of the present la- 
bourer become gentlemen. This is the natural 
progress. It is-by attemptingto reach the top at a 
single leap, that so much misery is produced in 
the world; and the propensity to make such at- 
tempts has been cherished and encouraged by the 
strange projects that we have witnessed of late 
years for making the labourers virtuous and happy, 
by giving them what is called education. The 
education which I speak of consists in bringing 
children up to labour with steadiness, with care 
and with skill ; to teach them to do them all in the

Tux*,—" Roast Beef of Old England." - 
W hen Jonathan Bull Frog, was blown out with pride. 
And swore that Old England he soon would as Cowhide,’ 
Rebellion he cherish’d both in and out side ;

•You shall not take my papa a way,’ cried out 
the boy to his grandfather.

6 W hatever *** 1-.. 1-

uplifted hands began to pray in his most fervent 
manner. The ram not understanding the good 

may have been my conduct sir,’ said |man’s motive’s, but supposing by the motion of his 
1 *4‘.......- - hands, that he was daring him to a butting contest

and Wadding, Linens and Lawns, oil cloth Table 
Covers, Linen Table Cloths, Dowlases, rolled Cambrics, 
assorted ; black and and brown Hollands ; drab, black and 
canary Celecias ; double milled Baize, worsted Yarn. 
Comforters, Indian Rubber and cotton Braces, worsted 
and cotton, black, white and grey Stockings ; Gents’ kid, 
berlin, and lisle Gloves ; Ladies’ fur topped and lined kid 
lisle, & cotton Gloves & Mitts ; linen Thread, Clark’s & 
Carlisles’s best 6 cord Reels; Buttons and Needles, as- 
sorted ; Pearl Studs, Pins, Tapes, Staylaces, Ribbons, 
Edgings.Quillings, Laces. Coat Cord, Hair Brushes, Hair 
Pins, ribbon and bonnet Wire ; fine tooth, dressing and 
pocket Combs ; brass, Japaned wire, and horn back 
Combs; side Combs. Candle Wick, fur and worsted 
Caps, Silk and Cotton Handkerchiefs Cotton Cochineals. 
Umbrellas, Shoe and Scrubbing Brushes, liquid and paste|

O the Sawdust of old Yankee! 
And O the old Yankee Saw dust!

the miserable Edward, this is unkind of you.I
have not a single feeling for myself; but my wife 
my children—you have no right to harass them 
with your presence.’

made a pass with all his might at his supposed ad- 
versary but deceived by the swelling dimensions 
of his drapery, missed the "slender body of the 
priest, and drawing hastly back to renew the as- 
sault, booked one of his horns into the belt of his

He threw off what he call’d the yoke af his dam. 
He blew out his hide, and his stomach did cram• 
With Raw "Pork and lasses," and jellies and jam- 

O the Saw dust of old Yankee !

‘Nay husband,’ responded Mrs. F. ‘think not 
of me. Your father cannot distress me. 1 have
not known you from your childhood as he has done 
but he shall see

surplice, and pulled the parson with him into the 
how I can cling to you can he cellar!—While thus in the power of his victorious 

He then tried to Trade with and trick his old Mother, proud of you in your poverty. He has forgotten for, lost to hope, as regarded himself, the natural 
So he made himself smart just to rob his own brother, your youthful days he has lost sight of his own benevolence of hus disposition burst forth in the 
Search all the world round you’ll ne’er find such another ! thoughtless years, s i acclamation, " Brethren take care of yourselves, 

0 the Saw dust of old Yankee , The old gentleman directed the la w agent to | the devil ha s got me ! This ex hortation was bet- 
0 the Saw dust of old tankee | leave the room. He then slowly yet nervously 
And O the old Yankee Saw dust! answered th s :

‘Madam I have not forgotten my own thought- 
less days. I have not forgotten that I once had a 
wife as amiable and noble minded as yourself, and 
I have not forgotten that your husband was her 
favorite child.—An old man hides his sorrows;

And O the old Yankee Saw dust!

|ter obeyed than any that he had ever delivered from 
the pulpit—his friends fled and left them to his 
fate.

. Blacking, Paste Boards. Foolscap and Letter Paper. 
Quills ; Men’s strong and fine Boots and Shoes, Moose 
and Cow Hide Moccasins, Whip Thongs, &c.

PROVISIONS AND GROCERIES.
‘Mess Pork. Superfine Flour. Corn Meal, Rye Flour, 

Buckwheat Meal, Molasses, Teas, Loaf and Brown 
Sugar, Pilot Bread, Butter Crackers, Soda Biscuit, cook- 
ing and bloom Raisins, in boxes and quarter boxes ; But- 
ter and Cheese, of a superior quality ; Onions, Beans, 
Cider Vinegar. Ground Ginger, Ground Pepper. Allspice, 
Nutmegs, Saleratus, Starch, Indigo, Bluing, Salts, Salt 
Petre, Vitriol ; Aromatic. Mohomo, and Honey Dew To- 
bicco: Scotch Snuff. Cigars; Pipes Liverpool Soap. 
Almond and Rouge Shaving Soaps, Mould and Dipp’d 
Candles, Bees Wax. No. I Herrings, Mackerel. Codfish, 
Pollock, Digby Herrings, Liverpool and Butter Salt.

HOLLOW."HARD. AND TIN WARE.
• Bake Ovens and Covers, from 10 to 16 inches ; Pots, 

long handled Frying Pans, Saucepans, Gridirons ; Tea 
Kettles, tin’d and untin’d. No. 1 to 6; dust and cinder 
Pans, Smooting Irons, No. 1to 6; Italian Irons, large 
and small wire. Shovels, Curry Comes, Dog Chains, 
Knives and Forks, Pocket do.. Razors, Razor Strops, 
G. S. Sugar Tongs, Watch Gards. Spectales, and ever 
pointed Pencils ; Snuffers and Trays. Waiters. Padlocks, 
Augers, Compasses, Files, Hammers, Spokeshaves. Pa- 
tent and Common Gimblets, Scates, Griffin Scythes, Sey- 
he-hooks, best BY Sickles,brass and steet thimbles steel 
knitting pins, assorted ; hooks and eyes, galvanic rings, 
percussion caps, horse nails, tin kettles and pails. lan- 
erns, dippers, pint and half pint cups, shaving cups, 
andle moulds, scoops, &-c.

GLASS AND EARTHENWARE.
Tumblers, Wine and Salt Glasses, White Marble, and 

and Pencil Tea Sets; Breakfast and Tea Cups and Sau- 
cers, with and without handles ; Fancy and Painted Per- 
‘sian do.. do.; Rockingham, black. blue, oval, and Persian 
painted Tea Pots; Creams, Salts, Pepper Jugs, and 
Pitchers ; mugs and bowls, in variety ; white, marble, 
brown, blue, and blue edg’d plates, all sizes ; blue, green, 
white, and yellow ewers and basons, stool and bed pans, 
flat dishes,oval and round baking dishes, covered dishes, 
stone pitchers and pans, milk pans, pudding bowls; milk 
bowls, with spouts 5 preserve pots, &c.

WOODEN WARE AND CORDAGE.
Measures, Palls. Patent Wheel Heads, Clothes Pins, 

Snuff Boxes, Rakes, Forks, Soithes, Lucifer Matches, 
orn Brooms. Wisp1. Hearth Brushes, Indian Brooms 

and Baskets, Snow Shoes, Red and Log Wood, Ladders, 
of any length; Manilla Cordage from 9 to 24 thread ; do. 
Bed Cords and Clothes Lines, Chalk Lines, besides many

He swore that he’d CE wollap" the ** Warld Universal,"—
Among the company was a shrewd young farm- 

er, who had from the first supposed the fiend to be 
nothing more than some domestic animal, but being 
a lover of fun, and willing to see a comedy, he 
kept his thought to himself; and pretended to sym- 
pathise with the others in their fears. He now 
thought it time to interfere, and snatching a pitch- 
pine knot blazing from the fire, expressed his de- 
termination to rescue the priest or perish in the

With him ‘tis an ev’ry day kind of rehearsal!
His fighting is sham—for he only can curse all ;

O the Saw dust of old Yankee!
And O the old Yankee Saw dust. , but let not the world therefore, think him unfeeling, 

especially as that world taught him to do so.--- 
The distress I have this moment caused was pre- 

meditated on my part. It has had its full effect. 
|A mortal gets a vice by single steps, and many 
|think the victim must return by degrees. 1 know 
:Edward’s disposition, and that with him a single 
|leap is sufficient. That leap he has taken. He is 
|again in my memory as the favorite of his poor

He humbugg’d the Whigs with the line call’d Nor’ West| 
For in trickery always he will get the best; best manner; to set them an example in industry, 

sobriety, cleanliness, and neatness; to make all 
these habitual to them, so that they never shall be 
liable to fall into the contrary; to let them always 
see a good living proceeding from labour, and 
thus to remove from them the temptation to 
get at the goods of others by violent and fraudu-- 
lent means, and to keep far from their minds all 
the inducements to hypocrisy and deceit.—Tilliam 
Cobbett. •‘

PHILOSOPHICAL ESSAY ON KISSING—In saluta- 
tion, vales diction, reconciliation, or renewing—of 
love, congratulution, adulation, subjection, confede- 
ration, and more especially and naturally in token • 
of ove, we usually kiss, which is done by drawing to- 
geather the lips into themselves, and a little putting 
forth the parts that lie loosely scattered about the 
mouth: this being the usual prologue to a kiss, 
which cannot be decently done unless, we a little. 
contract our mouth; which significations of our• 
will are thus exhibited by the moving of the muscle 
commonly called the constringent part of the lips, 
or corugans from puckering the mouth, which is 
done after this manner :—The upper lip is not only 
drawn together, but withal pulled downward, and 
the lower lip lifted up, whereby the lips are col- 
lected and reduced into themselves. This muscle, 
I find, from its employment, to be called osculato- 
rium becuse it contracts the lips when it fastens a 
kiss upon another; which name implies only the 
outward action, and not any inward affection of 
the mind exhibited thereby, the Latins have no 
word to signify both to love and to kiss, which the 
Greeks have. This muscle from its office might 
be called the loving pair per deleclionis, or the 
sphincter of salutation.—John Bulicer’s Muscles of 

the Mind. a

—But this trifling matter is now set at rest ;
o the Saw dust of old Yankee :
And O the old Yankee Saw dust !

The powers of Europe he’s lately defied.
He’s cram’d up his stomach and blown out his hide. 
But this Bull-Frog will soon get a prick in the side;

O the good steel of old England !
Ando the old English good steel !•

Green E-in’s bright sons can they ever farget 
Philadelphia’s murders—Eye gouging, et : cet: 
Or the Fun’ral at Boston ? oh! no! no ; not yet !

O the dirty Saw dust of old Yankee !
" Bad scan to the Yankee Saw dust !

Mister President Pollock, or A-lie-ass Polk, 
Thinks to humbug John Bull, just by way of a Joke

RECIT.—I guess he’ll then sing—
O the Roast Beef of old England !
And O the old English Roast Beef!

attempt. A lovely young damsel laid hold of the 
skirts of his coat —and the cry of " don’t," "dont," 
proceeding from every part of the room. Unheed-

..ing this kind concern for his safety, he rushed into 
|mother—the laughing-eyed young pet of a— the cellar, seized the ram by one of the horns and 
Ipshaw !—of a—an old fool —for why am I crying? dragged the struggling animal up stairs, called to 

Little Mary had insensibly drawn herselft-:.‘s88 
wards the old philosopher, and, without uttering a 
word, pressed his hand and put her handkerchief 
to his eyes. The boy also now left his parent, 
walked up to his grandfather, and leaning his el- 
bow on the old man’s knees and turning up his

*
to-. the astonished Parson, "follow me." The horned 

devil was led in triumph, followed by the vanquish- 
ed Ecclesiastic, into the midst of the company.— 
A momentary silence and hanging down of heads
ensued. The passed scene, however, was to ludi- 
crous to admit of sober reflections, and loud péals

round cheek, said, ‘Then you wont take papa 
away ?‘
‘No, you little impudent rascal; but I’ll take 

you away, and when your mother comes for you, 
I will treat her so well that I’ll make your 
father follow after.’

Thus came happiness at the heel of ruin. If 
husbands oftener appreciated the exquisite and 
heaven-like affection of their wives, many happier 
firesides would be seen. ‘ One in love and one in 
mind,’ ought to be the motto of every married pair. 
And fathers would many times check improvi- 
dence if they were to make use of reflcction and 
kindness, rather than prejudice and strictness.

of laughter burst forth from every side, during 
which the ram was turned out at the door, the par- 
son absented himself without ceremony, and the 
sports of the evening were resumed with better 
spirits than before.•

BROADWAY MOCK AUCTIONS.—We stepped 
into a notorious mock Auction shop in Broadway 
yesterday and were particularly amused by the va- 
rious tricks used by the auctioner and Peter Funks 
to gamon a couple of green-looking countrymen, 
who had come in for the purpose of making a spe- 
culation. The officiating auctioneer held in his 
hand a galvanized tin watch, which he stated, in 
most eloquent and affecting terms, a poor sailor, 
who had been shipwrecked on the coast of South 
America, and had landed with nothing but this 
watch, which had been given him as a remembrance 
by his mother, had left there to be sold solely for 
his benefit. The auctioner handed the watch to a 
tall, good looking gentlemen, with a white cravat 
and spectacles, and who had every appearance of a 
country gentleman. This gentleman looked at the 
watch with a discriminating glance, and bid bold- 
ly and loudly fifteen dollars. At this moment a 
farmer-looking man, with a high bell-crowned hat 
and rough overcoat, entered the establishment.- 
"Ah, Mr. Brown have you sold your butter?"— 
"Yes," said the farmer, "and at a good price.’ 
This conversation was carried on so that the two 
flats could distinctly hear it. The watch was now 
handed to the farmer, who bid another dollar.. The 
auctioneer then took it, and dilated upon its beauties. 
After this, he handed it to a fine, fleshy looking 
gentleman, with « Alderman take a look at this.”

GAMBLING, OR RAIN AND SUNSHINE.
‘Why do you keep me so long a time at the 

door? said Edward F. passionately to his wife. 
The night had passed, but its cold wind entered the 
house as Mrs. F. with a sorrowful heart undid the 
lock.

‘It is late, Edward, and I could not keep from 
slumbering.’

He said nothing in return to this, but flung him- 
self in a chair, and gazed intently on the fire. His 
son climbed upon his knee, and putting his arms 
round the father’s neck, whispered, ‘Papa, 
what has mama been crying for?‘ Mr. F. started 
shook off his body, and said with violence. Get to 
bed, sir ;— what business has your mother to let 
you be up at this late hour? The poor child’s 
lower lip pouted, but he was at the time too much 
frightened to cry. His sister silently took him up 
and when he reached his cot, his warm heart dis- 
charged itself of its noisy grief. The mother 
heard his crying, and went to him; but soon re-

THANKSGIVINGS.
AN AMUSING NEW-NNGLAND STORY.

In one of the small interior towns of New Eng- 
land, where the superstitions of our ancestors still 
possess strong hold on the minds of our people, the 

facts occurred, a few years since on which the fol- 
lowing tale is founded.

An honest farmer and his family, preparing to 
celebrate Thanksgiving at his wife’s fathers, in an 
adjacent town, were hurried and confused extreme- 
ly on the day preceding that festival, by the mul- 
tiplicity of things which must be done, before they 
could leave home with safety. The house was to 
be banked up, and the gleanings of the harvest, 
cabbages, turnips, &c., put into the cellar, that the 
external entrance thereto might be closed for the 
season. Having carried in the vegetables, the 
boys were dispatched to the barn for straw to fill 
the passage way, while the good man himself was 
busied on the opposite side of the house. An old 
ram, the horned patriarch of a whole flock of sheep 
01 the farm, having got a taste of some of the 
scattered leaves of cabbages, unobserved entered 
the cellar and quietly continued his feast.

The avenue through which he entered was im- 
mediately closed up, and all the necessary work

other things to tedious to mention.
ALSO.—80 barrels Superfine Flour on Consignment,

for Cash only.
GEO. A. PERLEY.

Fredericton, January 6, 1816.
SOMETHING EXTRA FOR CHRISTMAS DAT.- 

Some time ago a young Captain of the 36th’ Regi- 
ment broke through the custom of giving the men 
in his company "something extra" for Christmas 
day’s dinner—a privilege which the other compa- 
nies enjoyed. On Christmas evening, Paddy Mur- 
phy, a private in the regiment, was standing as 
se Intinel at the barrack gate, when the Captain en- 
tered. Paddy gave him the salute due to a Colo- 
nel instead of that to a Captain. The Captain in- 
stead of overlooking Paddy’s supposed blunder, 
stopped and asked him why he did so; and Paddy

GOVERNMENT CONTRACT. 
TENDERS, the rate to be expressed in Sterling, will I be received by Assistant Commissary General Inglis, 
at the Commissariat Office, in King Street, until 12 o’clock 
noon, of the 31st of January, 1846, for Erecting a Wooden 
Building, for a Guard House near the gate of the Park 
Barrack, in this Garrison, Plans and Specifications to be 
seen at the Royal Engineer Office in this place, where 
every requisite information may be obtained. The above 
service to be finished on or before the 30th of June, 1846, 
and when completed and approved of by the Royal Engi- 
neer Department, payment will be made in a Bill of Ex- 
change on the Lords of H. M. Treasury, at Par.—Two 
good and sufficient surities will be required for the faith- 
ful performance of such Contract as may be entered into.

Commissariat, Fredericten, Dec. 31, 1845. 

TRAVELLERS’INN. 
THE Subscriber in returning his sincere thanks to his 
I friends and patrons, for their liberal encouragement 

since opening the above Establishment in York Street; 
respectfully intimates that he continues to conduct the 
same, for the accommodation of the Public, and in sosici- 

to ting patronage, pledges himself, that strict attention and a, diligence shall continue to be used by him for the com-
fort and convenience of all who may favour him with 

• their support.
He begs also, to state that he can accommodate six 

Members of the House of Assembly, and is confident, 
that he can make them comfortable, as he has fitted up 
apartments at considerable expence expressly for 
that purpose.

P I Permanent Boarders can be accommodated.
Dy Good Stabling, and Prices moderate.

GEORGE R. ATHERTON.
v Fredericton, December 31, 1815,

D
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turned to the parlor. She lent upon her husband, 
and thus addressed him: Edward, I will not up- 
braid you on account of your harshness to me, 
but I implore you not to act in this manner before 
our children. You are not, Edward, as you used 
to be! Those heavy eyes tell of wretchedness, as 
of bad hours. You wrong ma, you wrong your- 
self, thus to let my hand show I am your wife, but 
at the same time let your heart know singleness 
in matters of moment. I am aware of the kind of 
society in which you have lately indulged. Tell me, 
Edward—for heaven’s sake tell me! we are poor 
—we are reduced—we are ruined—is it not so?‘

Edward had not a word to say for his wife, but a 
man’s tears are more awful than his words. ‘Well 
be it so, Edward! Our children may suffer from 
our fall, but it will redouble my exertion for them. 
And as for myself, you de not know me if you 
think that circumstances can lessen my feelings 
for them. A woman’s love is like the plant which 
shows its strength the more it is trodden on. 
Arouse yourself my husband ; it is true your father 
has cast you off, and you are indebted to him in a 
serious sum; but he is not all the world—only 

Iconsider your wife in that light?

The Alderman held it in just such a light that the
flats could see it—examined very narrowly the in- |replied, "I like to give ‘something extra’ for Chist- 
side and the outside, and bid eighteen dollars,— masday,” Poor pat had a week’s cofinement for 
The flats could not resist, and the greenest looking |his extra : but the Captain, at the week’s end, re- 
one bid twenty dollars. The auctioneer, after: warded his wit by giving the company ‘something 
stating that it was altogether two low, knocked it extra’ for a new year’s dinner.extra’ for a new year’s dinner.
down to the flat, who paid for and pocketed it, 
thinking what a dash he would cut among the lass- 
es of the Green Mountains. Probably before this, 
he has found out his mistake. The auctioneer with 
a smiling countenance, stated that there “wouldn’t 
be not no more sales to-dav,” and the Funks and 
ourselves left the office.— N. Y. Herald.

ANECDOTE OF A GOOSE.-I have heard my 
mother relate that when at Greenwich this year for. 
the benefit of her health, an aged pie and cheese- 
cake woman lived there, who was accompanied, 
through the town by a goose, which regularly 
stopped at her customer’s door, and commenced a 
loud cackling; but that whenever the words “not 
to-day” were uttered, off it waddled to the next 
house, and so on till the business of the day was 
ended.—Book for a Rainy day.

and arrangement being completed, the larger boys 
set off in high glee, the dog running and barking 
before them, apparently as well pleased with going 
to Grand-papa’s as any of the happy group. Soon 

i after the parent pair and their little ones, having 
put out the fire and fastened the doors and win- 
dows by means of many curious contrivances, to 
keep out thieves, started on the same destination.

In the afternoon of the day following the festi- 
val which had been kept under the paternal roof 
with many devout and jovial exercises, the family

(A

CONSEQUENCES OF PITT’S RESIGNATION.—Pitt 
was in his zenith when the machinations of Bute 
and the Princess suddenly paralysed his efforts and 
rendered his position as a member of the crown no This is from the last Schocharie Republication :— 

"How civil-eys-ed a man looks when you are 
He resigned, and the nation was thunder struck, paying him 4 that little bill.’ At least wealwave 

.........................--think su.”

longer serviceable to the King or to the country.returned home accompanied by some of our young 
cousins. Some of their youthful neighbours of 
both sexes were invited in, and a mery thankegiv- alarmed, and indignant. The city of London pro

I

WES OF NOVA-SCOTI
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