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Don’t ask me that, mother. I’ve promised to go. Dick!

I came home to ask you to have supper early, so I Turning, he saw one of his former compani- 
could get off. Mother, indeed I am in no barm- ons, * youth three or four years older than 

Richie, your lather said to-day, if you were out Richie, and one of those his father had spoken 
again after nine o'clock, he would not let you come of ,.
in. Oh, my boy, save me from such a blow as Cold, hungry and fired-worse eti • his 

.‘ young heart It led wiih indignation—Richie
that ! Promise, my darling ? a was reckl. of be would never have answer-

Don’t worry, thother. 1 must go, Lut I ll be back ed the y util’s inquiry :
very early ; trust me. I'm old enough to be treat- What's up? with. Father has locked me
el differently by father. Just think, other boys out, and | don't much care where 1 fetch up.
of fifteen are n it kept like 1 am Father don't Ob, you’ll get used to it in time. Come on;
live me ; and if it was not for you, I’d go away take a right with me.
for good — A about of w-leome greeted their entrance

Hush ! Your father does love you. It is because into « place comfortable enough to induce 
he is so anxious that you may do well, that he is Michie to tarry : plenty to eat, and too much 
so anxious that you may do well, that he is per- to #rin t. , ,
, 1 i Come on. Take a bit-, Dick, and then we’llhaps a little strict. And now you know how much . T , ,. , , . have some fun. Haven I forgot bow to shuffle
his mind is troubled over money matters. That carls oli boy hey ? °
makes h mcross. You know he is trying to raise Wat is the mat ter with Win? lie is az 
the mortgage from this house. Winter approach cried some one ; and his companion, turning, 
ing, with so many extra expenses, makes it very caught him as he w s falling from his srat. * 
hard. Don’t think anything else than that your 1.‘s this hot room ; it is as hot as ____ Let 
father loves you. Try to be brave, and do right, us get him into the air.
Richie. _j The hot room and the flumes of liquor had

A coming step arrested whatever more she been 100 much for Richie, in his exhausted 
Would bate said. A few mcai dti after, Edward state. They placed him on a cu-hion out in 
Bryant entered, the passage.

Richie to k up a book and pretended to read. ' 11 be all right in a little whil-, he said.
1... 1 .1 .. . A 1 he 'ou air revive <| him His brain clear-Luth s mother saw that the leaves were notolten. 1 IT ,
turned. Fearing lia Fathie might notice it also, ' Ric, nn-ri Baying sur you, seemed 

rte . nt him on an errand, going ont herself soon whispered again in his ear.
a ter to give some order for supper. I ie got up quickly, and went out lignin into

Tai- meal was eaten n silence. Having finish- the street.
el eating, Richie got up, put back his chair, and The poor miserable mother rested on no

suspicions, and his cruel treatment that terri- 
ble night.

I am worry, friend Bryant, to add one drop 
to your cup of bitterness ; but I can’t help 
saying you ve been on the wrong path with 
that boy. And if he had been what you 
believed, driving a boy from home, and shut- 
ting the door against him, is not the way to 
her 2 Lin from evil. Poor boy ! Good boy !

And I have killed him J grogne I the father.
Bat Richie did not die Edward Bryant 

every day of his life tinanks God he was spared 
that dreadful blow. Richie never had cause 
after to doubt his father s love, or the father 
to doubt his sn’s worthin se; there is perfect 
confidence between them. And the mother’s 
heart has ceased its trembling, khowing the 
father’s love is united as truly with hers as 
when, in K chle’s hifancy, they watched togeth
er beside his cradle.

ed in future to remain strictly honest. II. 
urged Mr. Humphrey to- accept $10, which 
he tendered him, but the money was refused.

After leaving the store he went down I 
I). L Guernsey’s bookstore, and calling lint 
tn one side presented an old copy of the New 
Hamp-hire Register, which, he said, he had 
stolen from him some lime ago, and wished t 
pay for. He buret into tears as he made the 
contes ion, and said that he had fr quently 
indulged bis peculating disposition there, and 
d sired to make ample restitution He also 
related the story of his compunctions to Mr
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ON SPECIAL DEPOSITS. Guernsey, and said that he had been Convert
ed to religion, lie paid down five or six 

Drafts issued on St. John New York, Boston dollars, which be thought would cover the 
Portland, also in Ontario, Quebec, Sova Scotia, value of goods abstracted.
Great Britain and Ireland, France. Australia. The above were all the visitations the man 
California and British Columbia. ve were all the ons the man

V

made in this city; and those with whom he 
conversed, and to whom he made restitution.Open in Sr. ANDREWS

Every Day from 10 a. m., till 3 p. m. were satisfit d that his repentance was sincere. 
Ilis < haractcr i- represented by those who have 
known him for years to be good ; and it must 
have been a genuine work of conscience which 
made him c fess that he secretly deserved an

JAMES BRADLEY, 
St. And.

BEAUTY OF OLD PEOPLE.—Men and womenJAS. S. CARNEGY, 
AGEN r, St. Andrews. imiake their own beauty or their own ugliness.

Lord Lytton speaks in one of his novels of a man
"who was uglier than be had any business to be;‘ 
and, it he could but read it, every human being 
carries his life hi lis face, and is good looking or 
the reverse as that life has been good or evil. On 
our features the fine chisel of thought and emo- 
tion are eternally at work. Beauty is not the 
monopoly of blooming young men and of while 
and pink mai lens. There is a.slow growing beat • 
ty which oily comes to perfection in old age. 
Grace belongs to no period of life, and goo iness 
improves the longer it exists. Sweeter smiles 
have been seen from a lip of seventy than upon a 
lip of seventeen. There is the beauty of you h 
and the beauty of holi ess— à Ieauty mcen more 
seldom met, aid more frequently fount in the 
arm-chair by the fire, with grandchildren aroun I 
its kueë, than in the ball room or promena 6 
Husband ami wi e who have fought the won I side 
by site; who have made common stock of joy and 
sorrow, and aged together, are not unfrequent / 
found curiously alike in personal appearance, and 
in tone of voice —just as twin pebbles on the beach, 
exposed to the same tidal influences, are each 
other's seco d self.

A LADY s OPINION, - The meanest and most 
cntemptible of mankind may yet find some femi
nine advocate, and male coquettes have had, it

opposite reputation. We have theJottry. name and location, but deem it improper to 
to publish then, as it would be wrong to 
engraft a stigma on the r< putation of one « ho 
has, as above de-cribed, acted so honorably 
and exl ibiled proof of true req entance for past 
ni deeds.
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TAKE COURAGE.

The topped tree in time may grow again,
Most naked plants renew both fruit and flower; 

The sorriest wight may find release from pain;
The driest soil sucks in some moistening shower; 

Time goes by turns; an<l chances change by course, 
From foul to fair, from butter hap to worse.

)

Enleresling Cals.
RITCHIE’S SECRET.

BY FRANCKS II. BADEN.

was taking down his bat, when his father sail, in pillow that night Siting beside the win 
a stern, cold voice : dow, shi- strained her Far to every sound

Your mother, I suppose, has informed you of my Near day she fell asleep for a few moments 
determination. Remember, sir, you will not be ad-:,, Elwaid Bayant had slept but a Ik either 

He was not perfectly well satisfied with hi- 
wit’s work. Going into the klichen, he

The sea of fortune doth not ever flow;
She draws her favors to the lowest ebb;

Iler tides have equil times to come and go;
Her loom doth weave the fino and coarsest web;

No joy so great but runneth to an end. 
No hap so hard but may in time amend.
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OERIU day of DECENT HR, 1872 
W.-u. MORIIS, L

) ou are bard on him, Edward. If —
If —yes, if I did not endeavor to put some re

straint on him, he would end his course either in 
the state prison or worse. It be had not a de- 
fendant constantly in you, my course would be 
less difficult, said Edward Bryant, glancing an-

minted after nine o’clock.
Richie looked at his mother and passe d out.
Trust me, his eyes said.
He came back early—before eight—that night1 

and the next , indeed for ni any nights, and some-

unlocked the d or, turn d the knob, and was 
about pulling it open, when it flew back, and 
Richie f li in.
think the stern nature of his father was 

soft med as he saw the boy rise up, shiver, 
and sink into the nearest seat.

Not waiting for the servant, Edward Bryant 
li stened to kindle the fire. A soon as it was 
burning w II, he said.

Not always full of leaf, nor evi r spring ; 
” Not endless night, nor yet eternal day ;

The saddest birds a season find to sing ;
The roughest storm a calm may soon allay.;

Thus with succeeding terms, God tempereth all,

grily at the pale, gentle looking woman 
him.

beside times he did not go out at all.
• The mother’s heart had aluio-t ceased its tremb-Nov. 13, 1*72. Oh, Elward! how can you talk so? I do not ling, when Richie came to her one evening, and 

whispered :
Don’t be frightened if I am a little later to- 

night. I’ll make the taure, but, may be, only by: 
the last minute.

ALIC NOTICE try to defend him only when I think you are un-
That man may hope to rise, yet fear to fall. just. If you would only be not quite so harsh 
A chance may win wlat by mischance was 10,1 ; aid sometimes say an encouraging word. Draw 

That net that holds no great takes little fisb; 'him closer to you. Let 1.talk to you as he does 
, - . II , to me.In some things all, in all things none arc crossed ;

Rebecca, do stop this nonsense. You may have 
time to listen to the boy’s idle talk, and to talk 
back, as women generally do But my mind is 
on matters of more importance. If you will not 
inter fere, I can govern him. And I am determined 
that I will stop his going out every evening, or— 
well, he shall not return here if he does.

1ou had belter come near the fire, in a kind 
tone.

Richie obeyed mechanically, again sinking 
weai y into the chair

en, that the following NonR
I in the l’arish of St. Ueorge, , 
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RONALD CAMPBELL 
ept, 28, 1872. Collect

Ob, be 
You have

not a moment later. But who?
seems, at least one defender. The poet Campbell 

|The mother’s kees ear must have 2 a gl t 'says that he once heard a laly distinguished for 
the sound from below, for iu a very few mom 1- X 6600 lor

been so good lately, pleaded the anxiousFew things all need, and none have all they 
wish,

I "nminglcd joys here to no man befall
Who least have some ; who most, bath never all.

mother.
I’ll tell you soon. Don’t worry, bo whispered, 

an 1 was gone.

beauty and rank defend Sir Thomas Lawrence
ent- she was beside her buy.

Putting her arms round him she found hi- from the charge of having been culpable io pay
ing attentions to ladies without intending to follow 
them up by an offer of his hand. A gentlemaer 
remarked that Sir Thomas was highly bla nable. 
"No," replied the lady, who was said to have been 
herself the temporary object of the great painter’s 
attentions—“no, not exactly ; not so much to 
blame,” sa d the lady, musingly. “What i” ex- 
claimed the gentleman. "You astonish me. Nt 
to blame for such conduct ?” “No, not so much,” 
was still the lady’s musing reponse. "Can you 
really, madaine," said the gentleman, “d end 
such behaviour as desertion------ " "Why, sir,” 
interrupted the laity, ‘to confess the truth, I am 
firmly of the opinion that the majority of women 
would rather be courted and jilted than not be 
courted at all.”

flow swiftly the moments flew after half past clothes quite wet. Lo king out, she saw it 
eight ! She was about saying, "Surely that elo k lal rained during the night.A Rare Case of Conscience.

Hurrying away, she retu n d wih dry 
clothes, and assisted him in putti g them on.

Every movement of Richie’s told that he 
was suff ring, yet lie bad no complaint.

is fast," when the thought that by thus speaking 
she in ght remind Edward of what possibly he 
m ght not be thinking of, checke 1 lier.

ONGOU. TEA.
Tirjen" from London.
« & Hall Chea g good Copape

J. W. STREET

[From the Concord Patriot]
One of "Lose rare cases where conscience 

compels the resif stion of stolen property, of- 
ten in story, but seldom occurring in real life, 
transpired in our ci y. The fuels in brief are 
as follows :

Mr. James Moore, hardware deate? noticed 
a man loitering about in Lis store a d y ago, 
whose peculiar manner and occasional wistful 
glances plainly denoted his desire lo relieve 
his mind of some burden. He remained some 
time in the store, but finally took his depart* 
ure without stating his business.

In the afternoon he again made his appear 
ance wi h a companion They seated them-

Oh, Edward, indeed he does not go into any
wicked company. He assures me he does not.

And you believe him ?
Yes, I do. I must.

Five minutes of nine. Her heart was sinking, .
, i • • . I 1 11- cal Very little if any breakfast, butwhen—oli, 1 y .—hying steps comme down the , ri. nr , ,,

wn11 11.1 I drank a cup of hot coffee ; aft r which beWell, I ktow meets boys he would not dare pavement, and he i home in time. le.. 1 1.-1. 1.1, 1 1.. . = 1 I serm d much better, and started to school.
Several nights pissed in the same dreadful way ; His father was just stepping out of the 

and Cen nine o’clock came, and a quarter ticked door, a half Lour after, wh-n a carriage
to bring here. And I have heard they spend
their evenings playing cards ; and I doubt not, 
drinking too.G MACHINES rapidly by. Then, to her wailing, terrified heart, drove up. 

quarter saying:
The driver, a friend, jumped out.

Edward, Richard docs not deny he has be. 
with tanse boys. But since the time you told him 
about it, aus I pleaded so with him, be has never 
been there. Ile constantly assures me of this, and 
I have confidence in hi., words.

Rebecca, I am not so foou h as to believe he is

the moments became longer, the next
tY FAMILY SHOULD HAV2 

original Weed Sewing 
Machines,

ated Machines are now on sale 
,where the public are invited, 
t for them selves.

more than doubling the other, it seemed, and so found Richard on his way to school, and
on until ten wa just striking, when she heard him have brought him I ack to you He is really” 
coming. Terribly excited, she sprang up to admit ill You had better get him to bed, and sound 
him, when her husband put forth his trand, drew for your physician.
her down, and said:

You must not. I will speak to him.
In vain she plea-led, beseeched and prayed. And face. Ile shook his head grave y in answer:

to the boy’s entreaty .Let the ii la'liur and I to the parents’ o’t repeated inquiry, "Will he! Sir 1 dip Francis once waited upon Burke 
lie r lain all EDEX it " be 1 ’ ‘ lise ?" °'' the anguish that fill'd the father’s by appointment, to read over to him some
will explain all about it, he was deaf, heart! If Richie was spared, how dfferently papers re pecting Mr. Hastingss d linquen-

Sis needless to recount her tear el words, as he would act toward him in the future, he cies. He called on Mr Burke ......... is way to
she trie 4 to touch the iron heart, by drawing Lis thought. If lie could only cill bick that d ead , the heu e of a iend with whom I e was *» •
mind back so the days of Richie’s infancy, When ful night ! Bowed though he was with the gaged to dine. He found him in the g irden,
he was so innoy nt and full of love: "Loving weight of sorr now and remorse, Elward Brys holding a grasshopper. * What a beautiful 
father better than ever mother," she said ; of their aut had yet to drink of a more bitter cup a imal is this ! said Mr. Burke ; "observe 
plms in those days for his j- ire ; of temptations The day they hovered around their boy’s its structure, “» legs its wings, its eyes.’- 
so difli uh for youths to resist ; aiv she shivered, bed, watching the sle- p. die awaking from . ”° n 30 * Salt Sir L "• P, * lose- your 
and spoke of the cold night, and his having no which would be life or death, a vi itor cane, i " nachiring suei an HiiiJii , when you 

urot- “^. 

rEMCLAEFI. Lbeyauto neiAr,

* measured the proportion w hi 4 its size bore to
West, well, poor boy, the ger tleman sail : the space it passed over in it - skip. I think 

I have been keeping a s cm for him. But the skip of a or shopper does not exceed its 
lengt ; let me see." ‘My d ar friend," said 
Sir Pili ip, "I am in a great hurry ; let 04 
walk in, and let he read my papers to yeu.” 
Ii to the house they walked ; Sir Philip began 

Mr. Burke appeared to listen. 
Blilip having misplaced a paper.

pause ensued. I think, said Mr. Burke, 
that patoralis s are now agreed tlat locu/ta, 

the Latin word for grasshopper, 
opinion. Sir Phi ip ? My opin 

ion, said Sir Philip, picking up his papers, 
and preparing to move off, is, that till the

Days passed, and theYes, Richie was ill.
Great Men and Little Things.encouraging smile failed from the good doctor’sselves neat ‘he stove, and, after a short time. in a place where any good can Le obtained, AV ly 

the companion said his friend find something should he conceal it? I shall tell him .o-night, i 
to say to Mr. Moore, who thereupon invited he is absent from home ever again after nine 
the man into his counting room. After a little a clock, I will not let him in—that 1 am deter: 
hesitation be announced his errand which, heI 
said, was . desire 10 refund to Mr. Moore the mined upon, said Elward Bryant.

* The poor mother knew it was of no avail to ut 
ter any word of remonstrance.

She bu-ied herself about her house, finding ex 
tra work to keep her from moments of idleness 
lest she shou’d spend them in thinking and worry 
ing over the burden so hard to bear.

face. He shook his head gravely
JAMES STeer, 

Agent.

I Farm for Sale value of articles stolen from bis store.- -| 
He said, that, for a number of years past, he. 
had, at different times, purloined articles of 
hardware from the store, and that lately the 
erimes had weighed heavily upon his cou- 
sci-nch- : iffat he liad been unable to eat or' 
sleep in co sequence, and that be wanted to 
make all the reparation iu his power.

He then took from his pocketbook a $5 
bill, which he handed to Mr. Moore, asking 
if it was enough. Mr. Moore replied that be 
knew nothing of the matter, or the amount 
taken, and a-ked if it was not too much. After| 
some little deliberation the man took another 
$5 note from hie pocket and said he thought 
that was none too much, and would not more

her offers for sale his Proper - • 
which cemm ands a sple nd 4 vi v 
idy Bay, the Islands a: ( g 
y. The place is pleasantly •;
y the shore of the Bay, the ′t 
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The farm con a ns 100 Aires, 
are under cultivation; cuts 15 
good pasturage, is well wa ere-1 
fenced ; on the premises are 4 

Filling House, with two large 
juses, 
will be sold with or without the 
.her particulars, apply at the 
CE, or to

School was out; she beard the Loys coming 
along the pavement; soon after, Richerd’s foot- 
steps She knew the quick, light tread. The door 
opened ; a bright, laughing face peeped in, the 
merry eyes glancing quick around the room, thro’ 
the open door into the next, and then in he came

I’m glad you are home early. I want to talk to

clothing to protect him—all, all in vain.
No fear of his suffering; let him return to his

friends, where he has been all the evening, was 
the only answer he made her.

Pressing her lips close to the door, she cried :
My boy, I can only pray for you. OS, Richie,

perhaps he may never be able to tell if him-you before father comes, said his mother.
And I want to talk to you too, mamma. What 

do you want to tell me ?
Richie, my dear, father thinks very hard of

think of mother, praying for you, and keep from 
evil.

Don’t worry , Fil fix it all right, she heard him 
whisper. And then he moved away. His steps 
grew fainter; and when she heard them no more.

self, and you ought lo know be fore—Here he 
hesitated. Well. I am sorry he could not 
have the pleasure himself Here, sir, isthan cover the value uf the things be had stol- 

en.
During the forenoon of the same day be your going out every evening after tea, and some- 

visited the store of Warde, Humphry & times staying quite late. You will not do so any 
Dodge, and, taking Mr. Humphrey aside, he will ? that is for awhile Perhaps 
said he had stolen from his store, at a previous more will you that is, not for awhile 1 haps 
time, . number of chisels, which he took from father will feel differently, and let you go some- 

his pocket and gave him. They were in a times. A“d another thing, you should ask Lis 
new, bright condition, evidently never having permission.
been Used, and be said they had not. He 
related his story of his thieving operations Co 
Mr Humphrey, and said that it had been have to, I should be disobeying him. And so, you 
a tort of a mania with him : that h- tin 1 been ! see, that would make it worse, Richie answered, 

his face losing its brightness, growing defiant and 
dark.

Richard’s money—seventy five dollars. He 
has been working with me for in onths past, at 
night. I suppose you know he is a pretty 
good hand at printing?

JAMES ORR, Ja. 
on the premises

to read, and . 
At length Sir3. she went with trembling feet up to her room, and a

sank on the floor. In the anguish of the moment 
she cried:

"Oh, God, why are children given to those who 
thus trifle with so sacre 1 a trust !"

She knew Richie would be too proud to ask a 
shelter of any friend, under the circumstances. 
Where would he go? "Oh, God, shield him from 
evil!" She prayed on and on, oft repeating this

Richie had no definite plan for the night

BLACK TEA.
"Pointer from New York.
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St 8 ephen.

Richie’s father could only shake his head 
and groan..

) es, he has been with my 1 nys, learning for 
a year past. But, you see, he wanted to give 
you a pleasant surprise, and a lift with the 
winter’s expenses, he said; and so here it is. 
I at as afraid he was going to be sick that last 
night. You have a boy to be proud of, Il- 
is the true steel. God grant be may be spar

riot cicada, is 
What is your

Mother, if I did, you know he would snap out. 
No, sir ! and then when I went, which I should

grasshopper is out uf your bea 1, i w.ll be idle 
to talk to you of the uffii s of India.

PLAIN SPEAKING —It would be more oblig- 
ig to say plainly, we cannot do whit is de 
sited, than to amuse people with false words* 
which often put them upon false measures.

CHANGE HOTEL, 
King Street.
Stephen T,e 

J. NEILL Proprietor.

in the employ of a man in the town where he 
lived’for fifteen years, and that no suspicion 
of hi- propensities was entertained by lis 
friends He talk'd very fnely about himself, 
asserting that hr had suffered svere pangs of 
conscic see through remorse, and was determin

id you.
Should he die, I have kil d him ! groaned 

forth the mirable man.

He started and walked away, not knowing 
where. Temptation lurks every where. II- 
had just turned the corner when a voice c .lied 
out: 1

When your father says 'No,' you must not dis 
obey. Richie, promise me you will not go out to- 
night ?

sheep spoil their wool wi li chaffDo not let
I And in bis anguish ho told of all his unjust or burs.assta Ale.

1 Canada alitez Ale.
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