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of a gun hanging fire : He had snapped his gun year ending 31st January, amounted to £1. 
at a gray squirrel, and the cap had exploded ; but 203.641, an increase over the corresponding 
the piece not going off, ho took it from his shoulder, period of last year of £64,836. But the 
looked down into the hand, and saw the charge working expenses have gone up from £501,102 
just starting, when, bringing it to his shoulder to £636,809, or double the increase of re 
again, it went off and killed the squirrel, ceipts.

the defendant 5s. and costs, the chairman at the 
same time paying a well deserved compliment to 
the child for thus rushing to the protection of its 

mother. Children who thus mediate in family 
quarrels should, however, be careful to make no 
mistakes when, as is too often the case, the com- 
i batants are their parents.

------------------ *****------------------

1 ate my victuals, and just as I was going 
out into the street, those impudent girls would 
you believe it ? laughed out loud.

I turned to impale them with one of my 
terribly ar-roussed gazes, and remarked:

Girls. do you discover anything peculiarly A- 
Green about me ? when they all disappeared 
in a back room, laughing in a very ungentle- 
manly manner.

I again resumed my walk.
Walking encouraged an appetite.
Nature cried aloud for food.
Hunger had no beritation whatever, in di­

recting my footsteps to another of those fami- 
liar buildings, who re, as the sign read.—Pork 
and beans hut or cold, were dispensed to the 
hungry multitude.

I recklessly entered the eating establish- 
ment, and wildly cried:

Pork and beans, warm, with peppersass.
Was I dreaming ?
Didn’t 1 know bans ?
I stepped on my corns, stuck a fork into my 

leg, pinched ray self to see if I was asleep.
Could it be, thought 1, as the perspiration 

ran down my face, that 1 had suddenly be* 
come crazy ?

A girl wearing the same raiment, with the 
same coloured hair, eyes, form, and an exact 
counterpart of the four former girls stood be­
fore me

Flesh and blood could stand it no longer.
I jumped to my feet, and, convulsively 

clutching her arm, in tragic and awful tones 
cried:

"Art thou spirits or gobler d--- d. sent 
here by Mrs Green to haunt me? Back! 
back ! 1 say; or, by the great John Rogers, 
I'll snatch thee bald headed?’

"Woman !" I screamed at the top of my 
voice, "how many of you is there? Speak. if 
thou would’st not be despoiled of thy auburn 
French roof."

"O.d man, you’re a fool, if I may be allow- 
ed the expression,” said she, jerking herself 
away from my gra-p

“You have been here five times in two 
hours. You must be shakey in your upper 
story."

"H-o-r-ri ble !‘ I hissed
"Five times have you eaten beans enough 

for a large family. Five times have you got 
away with pork enough to stock an ordinary 
store. Why, old man, you must have an 
India rubber stomach, or else you are a lunatic 
escaped from some boarding house.’
‘Desist ! Desist, woman !” I cried, and 

tumbled madly into the street.
Groping my way to a water tank, I stuck 

my head in, clear up to my ears, when reason, 
again returned home, and Hiram was himself 
ngain. 6 *

I had been most elegantly sold by the crook­
ed streets of Boston.

Instead of getting into different places, I 
had bought at the same restaurant every time.

Seeing a little boy pass, I gate him twenty, 
five cents to show me to the depot, where 1 
took the cars for the Green mansion, where I 
soon arrived

1 told Mrs. G of my adventure. Her 
sympathy, as usual, was touching. Said this 
highly interesting and amusing woman:

*Served you right. Next time you go off, 
you had better get a dog, with a string around 
his neck, to load you around. I expect one 
of these days, unless you quit your fooling, to 
see you brought home done up in a pine trunk, 
trying to see daylight through two old fashion­
ed pennies."

Boston is a good place for crosseyed people, 
but lor a person who sees straight it is bad.

Yours faithfully,
HIRAM GREEN, Esq,
Lait Justese of the Peece.
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JAMES BRADLEY, 
St Andrews..

PAPER CURRENCY IN SANTO DOMINGO.— HIRAM GREEN VISEES, BOSTON.
From Monte Cristo Mr. Hazard took passage in a 
schooner for Cape Haytien, a distance of about 
sixty miles. His first experience in the negro re­
public was anything but pleasant. Starting in the 
evening, and expecting to reach port by daybréak, 
there was not a mouthful of food on board. De- 
layed by a calm, the schooner did not come to 
anchor until noor. The custom-house officers 
were at breakfast, and kept our hungry voyager 
Waiting two hours for permission to land, and then

The Great Wrecks of the Nineteenth 
Century.

ALLOWED 1 The dreadful shipwreck that has just occurred

The Vexities of the "Hub."

There was a crooked man. 
Who went a crooked mile, %

He found a crooked sixpence 
Against a crooked stile.

He bought a crooked cat,
Which caught a crooked mouse,

And they all lived in Boston 
in a little crooked house.

When Longfellow, or some other fellow

Five --■ Interest on the coast of Nova Scotia, resulting in the loss 
of hundreds of lives, is not on a parallel with any 
like disaster of this century. The following list

ON SPECIAL DEPOSITS.

Drafts issued on St. John New York, Boston of great wrecks will bo interesting at this time:—
In February, 1805, the Abergavenny was lost 

on the Bill of Portland; 300 perished.
In Uctober, same year, the Ameas, lost off New­

foundland ; 310 perished.
December, 1805, the Aurora foundered on the

Goodwin sands ; 300 lives lost.
October, 1806, the Athenian lost near Tunis; 

317 perished.

Portland, also in Ontario, Quebec, Nova Scotia, 
Great Britain and Ireland, France, Australia,1 
California and British Columbia.

Open in Sr. ANDREWS
Every Day from 10 a. m., till 3 p. 111.

JAS. 8. CARNEGY,
AGENT, St. Andrews.

the aggravating police authorites took up all the wrote the above he had probably be n taking 
rest of the day in examining his papers, before he a walk about the “Hub.” I was down to that 
was allowed to gratify his raging appetite. “ What tangled up cimmunity a few days ago, and J 
will you have?" asked the polite waiter, when, can’t truthfully say its streets are laid out ac 
worn out with hunger and vexation, he seated cording to the rule of three.
himself at a cafe table. “Every thing, any thing I They are, in fact, more like a double bar- 
—beer, bread, fruit, cheese—bring it all at once,” reled corkscrew tied up in a bow knot. It 
was the response ; and the waiter’s prompt com would take a Philadelphia lawyer to tell 
pliante tended greatly to soothe the traveler-ez- • Imade 72 atteMusto 9 . given piue._ 

asperated sensibilities. I finally mixed a little sugar and bitters with
The next morning Mr. Hazard experienced a it, when I found no difficulty whatever in pas

new sensation. He suddenly found himself a mill- sing said pint.
inaire His first act on rising was to adapt him- I visited the cradle where the Goddess of

February, 1807, the Ajax was burned off Tere­
dos, 250 lost.

December, 1810, the Minotaur lost on the IIaak!
Bank ; 860. perished.

December, 1811, the Saldanha lost on the Irish 
coast ; 300 perished.

December, 1812, the St. George, Defence, and
Hero, lost on the coast of Jutland ; 2,000 perished.

January, 1816, the Seahorse lost near Tramore • 
Bay ; 365 soldiers of the 59th Regiment perished.

August, 1831, the Lady Sherbrooke, lost near 
Cape Ray ; 273 perished.

"August, 1833, the Amphitrite, filled with female 
convicts, lost on Boulogne Sands; all lost.

November, 1838, the Protector ; 178 persons 
perished.

March, 1841, the President, of New York, lost 
in a gale ; never heard from.

December, 1847, the Avenger, lost on the coast 
of Africa ; 20Q perished.

April, 1847, the Exmouth, bound for Quebec;
lost, with 240 drowned.

March, 1850, the Royal Adelaide, lost on the
Tongue Sands, off Margate; over 400 perished.

February, 1852, the Birkenhead, troopship, lost 
on the coast of South Africa ; 254 persons perished.

February, 1853, the Independence, lost on the 
coast of California; 140 persons drowned or 
burned to death.

September, 1853, the Annie Jane, lost west of
Scotland ; 3 i8 lives lost

January, 1851, the Tayleur, lost, with 380 per- 
sons.

April. 1854, the Favourite, lost in a collision; 
201 drowned.

May,1854, the Lady Nugent, lost in a hurricane, 
with 400 persons.

September, 1854, the mail steamer Arctic, lost 
off Newfoundland, with 300 lives.

In the same year the City oi Glasgow disappear- 
ed, with all on board.

January, 1856, the Collins steamer Pacific dis­
appeared, with all on board. Never heard of.

August, 1857, the Central America foundered 
at sea; lost 450 persons.

September, 1858, the Austria, burnt in mid- 
ocean ; 471 lives lost.

April 1859, the Pomona, wrecked on Black­
water Bank, through the master mistaking the 
light ; 400 lost.

October, 1859, the Royal Charter, wrecked on
Anglesea coast ; 446 lives lost.

February 1800, the Hungarian, wrecked off the 
coast of Nova Scotia, with all on board (250) lost.

September, 1860, the Lady Elgin, lost on Lake 
,Michigan, with 287 persons.

April 1863, the Anglo-Saxon, wrecked on a

Toelty.
LADY LUNE.

The golden day was over, 
A glorious day in June;

And up from the shimmering ocean 
Slow rose the lady moon.

And the wavelets on the shingle
Rippled a slumberous tune,

Whilst an angel’s voice was singing 
A lay to “la belle lune !"

An angel, yes, though earth born.
The sheen of those violet eyes

I knew were but reflection 
Of hues from Paradise.

Notice.
f a serious accident escurring” 
leaving obstructions on they 
Ike; the public are here by no- 
by person leaving rubbishror 
he streets or side walks in this 
cates - on the penalty accor ding,

isews. 20th Nov. 197.2 
THOMAS HIPWELL,

Commimone District Nr.A.

>

Liberty was rocked id her infancy, and I am 
pleased to say that Said cradle of Liberty has 
grown to the p‘ portions of a full sized bed.

Harvard College is situated in the neigh- 
borbood

Studying rooms for young students are lo.
eated all over the "Hub."

, , ,. , i Every such room had a long counter in it.can,disowned by Lis government, in a foreign with a l: of fancy bottles standing behind the 
land, and these barbarians know it, and now they pr fessor having charge, filled with a select 
want to swindle. But the old spirit of *76 comes assortment of chemicals. It is highly amus 
strong upon me, and I gel reckless. I vow I will ing to see the "Soplis" study; their lessons 
not pay it ; and drawing from my pocket a silver being to ascertain how large a quantity of 
coin of the realm of America, value ten cents, I fluid matter the human system is capable of

self to the custom of the country and ask for a
"co ktail." It was well fabricated and enjoyed
with Zest. Then ensued the following dialogue: 

“How much ?” I asked.
“Thirty dollars, monsieur."
I start back horror-struck. Thirty dollars for 

a drink ! I see it. I am a poor, miserable Ameri-|
8 HOTEL CUPANY.
eby given that a Bourk 
er rent on the Capital. Steck, 
is been ordered by the Direo- 
All subscribers are required to 
» on their respective spates ors’ 
IB day of DECENBEE. 3872, to

W. B. MORRIS, 
Secretary.

v. 13, 1872. ___________ .

IC NOTICE *

Those tresses bathed in moonlight, 
That vestment’s classic fold.

Seemed an angel’s snowy mantle, 
And radiant crown of gold.

And I almost feared to see her 
Join “sister spirits” fair, 

And ascend to the asphodel meadows 
r Up yonder silver stair.

So 1 drew her closer to mo, 
And her hand more tightly press’d:

And lovingly her beauteous head 
She pillowed upon thy breast.

She was mine, she vowed, mine only, 
Whilst moons should wax or wane;

She longed to give her virgin troth 
To me in holy fane.

She sought not rank or honors, 
She spurned the thought of gold ;

The love I proffered to her 
Was more than wealth untold.

fluid matter the human system is capable of 
surrounding and remain in horizontal positiondeclare it is all the money 1 have.

To my amazement the mild bar keeper says, ‘I 
haven’t the change, Sir.’

■ Ah; I begin tu see it; and with a princely air
I say, ‘Oh, keep the change!′

Later in the day Mr. Ilaz and was informed by 
the banker to whom be applied to have a draft for'

The student usually enters a Freshman, and 
is often transported to Lia lodgings a “soft 
more."

I Hocking away at their Hoc, "Ilie!" is sure 
to put in an appearance I met with fin

that the following Non-Res- 
ithe Parish of St. George, has 
ider for the year 1872, and 
together with the coat of ad
Id within three months from- / 
rill be sold according to law —
an Property.. ...... 38.40.
RONALD CAMPBELL,

adventure, whflo visiting Boston, which came 
near costing me my valuable life, and de­
priving society of one of her most valued citiz 
ens.

If there is anything for which I have a

a lew hundred dollars cashed, that one dollar in 
gold was worth 400 dollars in the paper currency 
of the country, and that if he bad Lis draft cashed 
Lo would need half a dozen mule-carts to take failing, it is pork and beans. I can eat them 
away the bills ! He left the draft at the bank, fourteen times per diem, and still retain an 
and drew only a few thousands tor spending ordinary appetite. Iwas walking up Milk 

money.-[Harper’s Magazine.

18, 1672. Collector.
Street, with my blue cotton umbrella underIGOU TEA.

jan” free London.
i Helf Cheats good Ceagee

J. W. STREET

my arm, when in the dim vista of the next 
block, a sign met my gaz*-. Ou it was paint- 
ed in gilt letters:

“Pork and brans hot or cold.”
I walked in.

Calling A Box IN TUE MORNING —The 
Connecticut editor who wrote the following, 
evidently knew what he was talking alout:

Calling a boy up in the morning can hardly 
be classed under the head of “pastimes,” 
especially if the boy is fond of exercise the to my wishes.

1 sat down by a table.
A slick looking damsel interrogated me as

Machines. day before. And it is a little singular that “Cold pork and beans,* Marm with plenty 
the next hardest thing to getting a boy out 1 of pepper-sass," was my reply.
of bed is getting him into it. There is rarely | Devouring the repast, I paid my bill and 
a mother who is a success at rousing a boy. left for a walk.
All mothers know this; so do their boys. About half an hour afterwards, another 
And yet the mother seems to go at it in the sign :
right way. She opens the stair door and "Pork and beans hot or cold,” loomed up 
insinuatingly observes, “Johnny.* There is no before ray vision.
response- "Johnny." Still no response. I entered the portals of the building, and 
Then there is a short, sharp “John,” followed taking a seat, said tu the girl in attendance, 
a moment later by a long and emphatic “John who bore a family resemblance to the former 
Henry." A grunt from the upp r regions maid, who waited upon me:
signiti s that an impression has been made, "Give me a plate of pork and beans, cold, 
and the mother is ene uraged to add, “You’d with pepper sass."
better be gelling down here to your breakfast, I ate the food, paid the bill, the girl smiled

FAMILY SHOULD HAVE 
iginal Weed Sewing 
lachines.
a Machines are now on sale • 
er the publie are invited to 
r themselves.

She would share my name and fortunes, 
It could not be too soon ;

She invoked, to witness that maiden vow, 
The changeable lady moon.

And I kiss’d, and rebaptis’d her, 
To those wavelets’ slumbrous tune,

By alas ! the ominous title 
Of beautiful Lady Lune. :

JAMES STOOP, 
Agent.

Farm for Sale. She deserved it. Next November 
She married a big dragoon ; .

She shares his wealth. She owns his name,
• She is now his Lady —Loon !

—[London Society.

offers for sale hie Property at 
* commands a splendid view 

Bey, the Islands and. sur- 
The place b pleasantly situ- 
eshore of the Bay, the Sains 
rough it, rendering it a most 
widence and farm, in a plea- 
within six miles ef the town 

The fem contains 100 Acres, 
I under cultivation ; cuts 35 
od pastureage, is well watered 
iced I on the promises are a 
ing House, with two large

I be sold with or without the 
it particulars, apply at the 
or to

young man, before I come up there, an’ give and I departed 
you som thing you’ll feel." This so startles. I

to continue my perambulations.
I walked up and down several more streets.

A sea captain is reported to have said in 
Boston the other day that Capt Williams of 
the Atlantic only followed the example of 
most steamship officers, in ‘taking the chances.’ 
It seems that the managers of the line also 
took the chances and furnished the vessel with 
scant quantities of fuel and provisions. If 
this rule is to prevail in the future op that 
line, the public will be likely to take the 
chances with some other company.

A San Francisco paper heads a description 
ef a school committee thus: "Personal pen- 
pictures of public pillicoddies. Eccentric 
etchings of elastic educators. Diabolical 
dissection of dizzy alignitaries. Remorselessly 
roasted by our roaming reporter M

This is the way a delighted Michigan “local” 
puts it : B:igliter days are coming —just think 
of it. Blue birds, dandelions, scissors grind- 
ers, artichokes, violets and hand organs, will 
soon sing, shine, show, sharpen, scent and 
shriek that Spring has come.

A curious little incident lately occurred in 
connection with the ladies gallery, in the 
House of Commons Half a leaf from a pock 
etbook, folded up, fell from Ibu ladies’ gallery 
and alighted upon a reporter’s note book. 
Upon it was inscribed the following inquiry: 
‘How mue 1 longer, my pet ?′

reef off’ Cape Race, Newfoundland ; about 237 
out of 446 lives lost.

January, 1866, the London foundered in the 
Bay of Biscay ; about 220 perished.

I September Sth, 1870, the British iron-clad Cap- 
tain foundered off Cape Finisterre, during her 
trial trip ; and out of a crew of 500, only 18 were 
saved. Among those on board who were lost, 
were Captain Cowper Coles (her designer), Lord 
Northbrook, and a son of Mr. Childers, First Lord 
of the Admiralty.

' lo February 1871, the City of Boston disap- 
peared, and never heard from.4

|February, 1873, the emigrant-ship Nouthfeet 
lost by collision, with 300 lives.

April 1873, Steamship Atlantic, wrecked on 
rocks off Prospect, Nova Scotia, over 700 lost.

It will be seen from the foregoing that if the ro- 
port be true as to the loss of life by the wreck of 
the Atlantic at Halifax, it is a calamity that has 
but few parallels in the course of over seventy 
years.

the young man that lie immediately goes to 
sleep again And the operation has to be 
repeated several times A father knows 
nothing about the trouble. He merely opens 
his mouth as a soda bottle ejects its cork, and 
the "John Henry" that cleave the air of that 
stairway goes into (hat boy like electricity, 
and pierces the deepest recesses of his nature. 
And he pops out of that bed and into his 
clothes, and down the -lairs, with a prompt 
ness that is commendable It is rarely a boy 
allows himself to disregard a paternal summons. 
About once a year is believed to be as of en

Seeing another sign :
"Pork and beans hot or cold." I paused.
I could not repress the thought, that Bes- 

j ton dealers, in their favorite repast, went 
very heavy on pork and beans.

I entered without further ceremony, end 
gave the usual order :

"Beans, Marm, with pork and pepper sass." 
As I raised a wellfilled fork to my touth, it 
occurred to me, that Boston girls looked 
enough alike to be twin sisters.

Worrying down the provision , I wiped my 
mouth with the corner of the table-cloth 
aro-e, paid the reckoning, and started to see 
more of the “Hub.”

Just as I was leaving, I beard the girl say: 
"Te he !”

I then went over considerable territory, 
looking right and left at sights, when I felt 
an unusual goneness at the stomach.

Ah ! another pork and Loans establishment 
across the way.

I thought it queer that places which dealt 
in such food should have the same kind of 
building. There was such a sameness to all 
the streets, too, that it was extreurely moonto 
nous. Walking in the the restaurant, and 
drawing up to a table, my older was as usual:

Pork and Leans, with poppersass, warm.
Thought I. if these waiter girls are not all 

of the same family, it is a very singular eoin- 
cidenee. -

A Courageous Child.

An important movement has been initiated by 
a little child in Lancashire, which will doubtless 
spread among the nurseries of Great Britain, and 
effect an improvement sadly needed in the do­
mestic relations of many a humble home. At 
the, Dukinfield petty sessions lately, an assault 
case was heard arising out of a dispute between 
two farmers’ wives, of course "related to each 
other." The discussion appears to have waxed 
rather warm, for one farmer’s wife, seizing the 
other farmer’s wife by the hair of the head, beat 
her with her fist, knocked her down, and kicked 
her. At this stage of the difficulty, however, a 
little fairy appeared on the scene—like a flash of 
light in a stormy sky—in the shape of the daugh­
ter of the prostrate farmer’s wife, aged seven| 
years, and bearing a red hot" poker in her hand 
With this implement she gently struck her moth­
er"* assailant three times, producing such an im- 
pression on the excitable lady that she "seized 
hold of the poker, burnt her bands terribly, and 
then knocked the child down more than once.” 
The determined and affectionate infant gave her 
evidence in the most artless manner, saying, with 
tears in her eyes, “I took the poker when 1 heard 
mamma call out "Murder’" The magistrates fined

as is consistent with the rules of health HeJAMES ORR, Jn. 
on the premises.

LACK TEA.
ointer’ from New Yorh.- 

SOUCHONG TEA.

lor duty paid at lowest rates:
TOOD CLEWLEY * CO.

St Stephen.

saves his father 
thoughtfulness.

a great many steps by his

The English Railways.
The amount of capital expended upon the 

railways in Great Britain up to December 
last reached the large sum of £537,285.640 
sterling. The traffic receipts anfounted to 
£50,554, 552. The progress may be noted 
from the fact that Ro lately as 1866 the yearly 
receipts amounted to only £36,925,927. It is 
not expected that the same- favorable exhibit 
will be shown in 1873, for coal and iron have 
risen to such exorbitant prie a. On most of 
the British lines the working expenses have 
lately gone up enormously. For instance, the 
traffic receipts on the Caledonian for the hull

ANGE HOTEL, 
King Street.
tephen N.28.

J. NEILL, Propriety

The veracity of this story cannot be doubted, 
for it comes from a respectable man of Paducah, 
Kentucky, who knows the party :

Ben Watson having heard a stranger in Colt’s 
saloon recite some rather tall narratives of exploits 
with the rille, told the following singular instance

A young lady at Princeville has sent off her
sada Ale.

Canada Biter Ale.

J. w. STREET

lover with her instructions not to r- turn until 
he “dreads business.”
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