
POST-PAID, 

tancariThe 1 33 A10T25Bare,

413 *■>*>>>.* 
ITH, 

de ««... 3. ".

a
id in ndvinee. 
rend of 1b. : ear.

ENEAIE
VARNA SUNENDUH net orrwce—Cic. [$2 50 PER ANNUM IN ADVANCEPERI SHED BY A. W. SMITH.]

n order er rintinurd 
ritten directions.

SAIN I ANDREWS, NEW BRUNSWICK, JANUARY 3, 1877No. 1. ol. 44
‘ Im
O I 30 
o450

: * 3*1
3 20 1 (p 
660 77

nearly all myself, and I’m sure you won’t be stock of clothes that two hours ago she thought 
displeased at that. Then say ‘yes, won’t you needed only a little renovation and a small ad- 
Eilis, dear?" dition to make it all that was necessary, would

The » he went slowly, slowly down stairs 
into the presence of Mr. Wingdeld and an 
officer.

"Mr. Tremayne, you are discovered in 
your neat system of embezzlement. O.11-

A SHORT SERRION. VARIETIES.
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0 5
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Chilien who to id my lay, / 
‘This much llave to »ay; ( 
Each day, and every day,\

Do what is right— Y
Might things in great and small; 
Then though the sky should fall, 
Sun, moon, and stars, and all,

1.: You shall have right.

13.2. finther would I say;
Be you tempted as you may;
Each her, an I every dar, 

“1 eak what is true —
Tes - ' ngain gros or sill.
The n. though the sky sh I'll I fell, 

San, in or, and stars, and all,
Heaven will show through.

Fies ak you see and know, 
1). i:nt of thistles grow ;
And that the blossoms blew•

So sad, so fresh the days that are no 
more. —Tennyson.

Patience v power in a man,warning him 
to rein his spirit.

Tiny lows of ribbon are now the rage 
among Paris ladies for ear-rings.

The only sin which we never forgive 
in nod) other is difference of opinion.— 
[Emerson.

A settled white look came around his hand not do at all.
|And so besides the money her husband had c

mere for aliow and line clothes giving her being spent in the dozen and one, Ellis stepped I'li’di'de bae-k 
than for my respect and the consciousness that | trifling accessories that a well-dressed toilette. "One moment, rentleme i, if you 1102442. 
you are my economical, prudent wife who is demands, there was folded away into a seldom ! Mr. Wingfield, j a n dis e. el. Twenty 
helping her husband save instead of almost used compartment of Mrs. Tremayne’s pocket 
g a ling him into debt, you can have the book an unreceipted bill for fifty pounds, made

may le agreed on.
•- this ef re must. Le some mouth.

*• If you care

SHOES.
• -----
D GENTLEMANS

I Shoes,

four Lours later 1 would have been beyond 
pursuit; as it is, what is the dill rence be- 
ween a haunted life abront and this?”

Quick 8 a flash the pistol gleamed in 
the gaslight.

A report, a heavy fill that thundered 
through the house like a doom. and the 
hu and of a woman too unwomanly to 
bear her share in the burden of life—the 
woman enj Dying her brief hour of pleasure

out to Mr. Ellis Tremayne.
Effie’s blue eyes were dancing and her cheeks 

flushed when she was set down with her par

money,"
Her eyes slashed as delightedly as a child's 

over a new top. She had accomplished her
desire, and his cold, yet touching words had cels from Kirs. Coddington’s carriage at her
fallen unheeded before that — door. 

She had time to spare before Ellis came inANUFATORY.
"test Stock. ., I fatit x 
t. Aretie Ovsishoes

2. M. HANSUN

A Chiengo man has cleared six thou- 
sand dllars this year from eight acres of 
blackberries.

*• You can have the money
She sprung from her chair behind the coffee te the five o'clock dinner to look over her 

urn. and threw her arms around his neck, ' purchases, that after all seemed very few and 
kissing his handsome worried forehead. smali considering that horrid bill in her pocket
"You darling I I knew you would not, say that she drea led to show her husband, for all 

‘no,’ for all you read me such a lecture on flashed gavety of manner.
economy. Really, Ellis, when you see bow j " Ah, is there any need to tell him now?" 

;lovely I shall look in my new silk, you will she reasoned, as she removed her walking suit 
not grudge the money, will you? You like to and donned a lovely black tissue. "Not the

on the sunlit ocean shore—the woman who 
b d it in her power, as all women who are 
w Vas have, to g and to destruction in some 
means or another, this husband, who was 
less wicked than weak, went to his reward.

And who shall say whose was the guilt?
Hors or not, who knelt and sobbed over 

his dead face, and tried to reason into xi- 
lonce an inner voice that refused to be still.

Sister wives, be you careful, lest, 
although. Tour hands and hearts are net 
stained with a crime like this—and many 
a wife’s hands and heart are thus reddenac 
to-day—bo careful that it lays not at your 
door that your hu-bands lose all their faith 
and trust in woman’s sacred vows. Yours 
is a blesied privilege to share eagerly in 
their econ mies and many petty griev- 
ances that no household is without—that 
small that now they are, it not accepted in 
the spirit of patience, love and forbear- 
ance, are the little vexes that destroy the 
vine beyond the hope of recovery.

"I don’t believe it’s of any use to vac- 
cinate for small pox,” said a brekwoods- 
man, "for I had a child vaccinated and in 
less than a week after he fell out of a win- 
dow and was killed.While tree.

4apes never, never yet
"" limbs of the ns were set ;
Niyou goo., would get, 

Good you must be.
Cile-’s journey through and through,
Speaking what is just and true.
Doit % what is right to do. 

Unto one and ail.
When you work and when you play,
Each day, and every day;
Then peace shall gild your way, 

"I hough the sky should fall.

ling in Store slightest use to tell him before I go away. He’ll 
only make a fuss, and I do hate a fuss. Besides, 
after I'm home again, perhaps I can eave it out 
of the house money.”

He she quieted her conscience with the hope 
fully spacious promises, and the next day,

At the marriage of an Alabama widower 
one of the servants was asked if his mas- 
ter would take a briddle tour. “Danno, 
san; when old missus’s alive he took * 
paddle to her; dunno if he take a bridle 
to the new one or not.’

sea the look as pretty as I used to before we 
were married, don’t you? And you're net
angry, dear ? You do love me ?"

è

ID Her tweet girlish face all alight with happyngou TEA, 
4 Sousleng Tes. 

de

euthusism, her blue eyes dancing with such
honest delight, her smooth cheek lying against
h”, and her dainty little hand stroking his finding it impossible to gel ready by herself in 
whiskers, of course Ellis laid down his nap time to go with Mrs. Coddington’s party, was 
kin and pushed back from the table and kissed obliged to hire the services of a high-priced 
her. dressmaker, whose bill for lier work she tuck-

She was his wife - swe-t, pretty, delicate as a Fed away in her pocket-book also, and thus 
mountain pink, he loved her—loved lier dear-, swelled the indebtedness of her husband to be

A certain Detroiter would feel like kiok. 
ing any one who hinted that his mind was 
not always keenly interested in his busi- 
ness. And yet. the other noon, when be 
locked his desk to go to dinner he dropped 
his key on the floor without noticing the 
loss, put on his hat and gloves, and was 
ready to go out, when he called to the 
office-boy an I asked : “Joe, have you seen 
my desk key around?" Joe hadn’t. They 
hunted around for two or three minutes 
without finding it, and the gentleman said: 
"That’s just like one of my tricks. I've 
gone and locked that key up in the desk.”

"What exquisite preserves,Mrs. Smooth­
ly ! How do you have such splendid luck 
with everything you put up ?" compli­
mented one of the ladies at the tea-table. 
"What are they, by the way?" Mrs. 
Smoothly is taken by surprise, but recov­
ers herself, and calls the servant. “I have 
not tasted them yet,” she said, “and have 
really forgotten what I ordered the girl to 
put on fur yoy. Bridget, what are those 
preserves?" “Thim, ma’am ? Thirty-five 
cents a can: sorry the nickle less wild the 
grocer take, and them big green things in 
the dish Levant is fifty cents for a little 
glass jar." Tableau of silence, and a good- 
hearted honest girl out of a job two hours 
later,

THE Snows oF OTHER Dats.— There waa 
the usual crowd of idlers at the Central 
Market after dinner yesterday, and it was 
in order to discuss the weather. They 
fell to talking about snow storms, and 
Brother Gardner arose and said :

"Gem’len, I s’pose I has seen deeper 
snow dan any hu: an bein’ in dis crowd.

23,

»e BRANDY.

zWhose Was The Guilt? paid when she returned l.
Ah, when she returned.
If she had only known, as she kissed her

y, truly, as in the dave when he had won her.
thinking what a rare flower she was.

He love i her, and was willing, yes, anxiousP. GENEVA,
Pilis Tremayne laid his fork down with . to increase her happiness by every honest 

gesture limitof impatienter, half of diecourage- means in his power—only Effie was extrava- 
ment, and • frown that had no business on the gant and unreasonable in her demand for dress in which waa mingled lore, sterness, pride, an- 
1. • end of a six touths" married man, the and style that was beyond the capabilities of 
busband of the prettiest of women, corrugated the well-salaried man that he was. 
bis handsome white foreheud. I So now he kissed her tenderly, and then

. - Yon seen not to have the slightest sppre- took out his purse and laid a bank-note on the
Elite. I have explained time table-cloth.

daintily hidden hand to her husband as he
€ LARET, 
BPAuSA.
it best h A has 

W MT-K1.

A DULL CLERK.
Pickernal, a successful dry goods mer­

chant of Boston, was waited upon at his 
hotel by a gentleman-farmer who was de- 

sirous of getting a boy, for whom he was 
guardian, a "place" in Boston —of course 
he was an uncommon smart boy, quick at 
figures, strong of intuition, and every way 
fit, as he should “judge" to become a mer- 
chant. Pickernal thought it over, and 
said he would try and make a place for 
him. In due time the boy arrived at Pick- 
arual’s store, his broad face ruddy with 
health, and S apy from the morning wash, 
his hair slicked, his elathes new and un- 
comfortable, and a stiff dickey cutting his 

ears. He announced himself as the bay, 
’who wanted a place.
|“Ah, you are the boy, are ?" said Piek- 
eunal.

"Yes, I ‘spose so,” said the youngster.
* Well, come in here then ; I am very 

busy, but I will examine you in a few prac- 
tical questions."

"Well, said Pickernal, suppose a lady 
should come in here, and buy a dress of 
fifteen and, half yards of calico for eleven

stood waihing her off, with a look in his eyes

noyance and harrassing worry.
* * * *

" One of the prettiest women at the sea- 
side, and certainly the best dressed. She 
must be a banker’s wife, at the least. Who 
did you say you understood she was?”

of ;L 051.8.
it time again that I am living up te my in- " There’s your new ailk, dear—may you en- 
comte —not saving * penny—and yet you still joy it.
persist in demanling money for every trille Hie forbidding manner had so entirely dis- 

want iskes your fancy," appeared, that Effie’s heart was
Pilis Tremayne spoke more decisively, than undertake another pet plan. So as she de- 

tie hind ever heard him. and she mentally merely folded the note away in bar pretty lit- 
toned him hormilly cross, and parted her red the crimson Russia pocketbook, .he began so 
1'• and leaned back in her chair with » very quietly that Ellis was quite captured by 
aggrieved look on her lovely face. storm:

3 And yet it *** lovely. I "I was wondering if it would not be a good
Mr. Temaynetbought an that same moment plan if we shut up the house for August, dear.I 

a- le looked st the delicate pink-and-snow

- hes n hits Pains, 
cal’d re.

pre Oil
bl RHEE & CO

Old Mr. W ingfield put up hie eye-glass 
as Mre. Tremayne went by, fair to see as a 

encouraged to lily, in jier carriage dress f tender creamv
lint, with her lace-covered, pink-lined para 
sol making faint rosy shades on her clear 
blonde face and brilliant golden hair.

"She is Mrs. Ellis Tremayne, from Lon- 
don, with the Coddington’s, I believe, and 
putting up at the Parade. A regular beauty, 
isn’t she ?"

Mr. W ingfield put his eye-glass slowly 
back, staring after the Coddington earri- 
age. "Mrs. Ellis Trathay ne. I suppose 
her husband is here ?′

"Not that I know of. Indeed, I think I 
heard young Bellburn say he was unable 
to leave his business—a book keeper or 
something, I believe, fur a firm in the 
eity."

. TK.t, ke. 
bom London.

và Sugar 
thus" Lest Show

and went 
good. I’m

somewhere. It will do you so much;
romplexiourand the large dark blue eyes that
La-1 played such a havne with his heart a year

sure, and there will expenses 
to Huethere while we’re away. Can't we

the full, exquisit 
made for
• tapic

e lips that had only 
and kisses then, that

ings ?"
She opened the battery very suddenly, al­

most staggering Tremayne.
1 "Oh, Effie, no. It would involve a larger 
expense, ten times than it costs al home.”

b‘im Porter, quart
uinmating their task of 
feet of their idol —thatdiscovering the c.ayStout & Pale Atle.
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parting to utter words that he knew and a half cents a yard, what would it 
Mr. Wingfield arose from his chair,with come to ? •i 

an odd smile on his face I The boy looked at his questioner, at the
“Mr. Tremayne must either be mir- ceiling, at the floor, in a state of grant be

Were eomi that did
an and cross as can be !

Then seeing that well known, martyr-like ex. 
i pression settling on her face, that always drove11 You are just is

Whats the use of living at all it you can’t have "Whar was it?” asked one.
"In Nevarda,” he replied.
"How deep was it ?”
"Just seventy-nine feet, an’

I hope to die.”
“Pooh !” sneered a doubter.

bit» to desperation, he added very hastily:
<7he€rmu want—ifyou can’t have things like “If you can manage it, go yourself. i dare 

teif you 1 do think you say some of your fashionable friends will.chap- 
money this morning; eron you"

“How much calikee ?" he asked.
"Fifteen and a half yard*.”
"What price ?"
"Eleven mid a half cents.” 
He thought a moment.
“Well,’’ said he. “I’m darned if I be-

tress of the wonderful economy of making 
a pound travel both ways, or else"—•

A boy with a yellow envelop e tapped 
him on the shoulder.

"Oh, a telegram ; from my son, I pre­
sume. Wait a minute."

people ?
might ‘twasn’tlet me have some
1 nwer it most “ Oh, may !, may I, really ? Indeed, I will 

manage it! I don’t need many new things. 
I’m sure. I have enough for the silk, and with 
a little more 1 can easily get what I absolutely 
need. Ellis, you are a darling !"

Ile laughed - not very joyously.
"I’m glad you think 20. Well, I’m off.”
Two hours la’ ter, M tv. Effie Tremayne, dress, 

ed in an unexpectionably elegant walking cos- 
tune, started out on her shoping tour, to meet 
at the silk counter Mr.. Godfrey Coddington, 
carelessly tossing aver rare pieces of evening 
silk.

• I’m so delighted to have your taste on my 
new silks, my dear Mrs. Tremayne. Do tell 
me which you prefer the salmon, or the pearl 
blue, or this sunnier pink ? I intend to have 
a couple of them for Hastings.’’

HastingsI
Mrs. Tremayne’s cheeks glowed.
I hope to see you at the shore, Mrs. Codding- 

ton, and in either this exquisite maize or 
silver pink.”

So you will be there? Do join our party- 
only Golirey and sister Blanche and Nellie 
Bellburn and 1—for next Thursday week. 
Have you engaged rooms? What shall you 
get new PE"

Il was certainly very delightful to be talked 
to thus, but, once home, there occurred little 
qualins of conscience, as, very, very gradually, 
she fell herself draw into arrangements she 
knew were far beyond her reach.

And yet she consented to Mrs. Coddington’s 
kind offer that Mr. Coddington should secure 
rooms for for her with his party.

She made up her mint that the elegant

IHEWAY “Hew was" 1 am almost tempted to say that cannot be 
the, Kifle, since it was only a week ago to day 
I handed you twenty-five pounds—a sum amply 
suflicians for even the most inexperienced 
financier on which to keep a family of two."

you able to walk around wid the snow so 
deep?

“Be a leetle car’ful, Miszer Johnson,” 
warned Brother Gardner. I didn’t say I 
was walking around dar ‘tall.’

“Den how was it ?”

He deliberately opened his glasses and 
opened the despatch:

“Come at once. Everything traced to
NEER
er St., Et Ardreve

• Heve any woman ever wanted so much 
cloth fur a dress at that."

This was throwing up the sponge, and 
Pickernel put another question.

T. JAS. WINGFIELD,"
And as he returned the paper to the en- 

velope he looked up to see Mrs. Tremayne
875.— Smr. .Darker on T remayue’sgat "Hlow much would five and half pounds 

of ten come to at seventy-tive cents and “I was in charge of a balloon, sah, an 
we sailed right along as if dar was only 

11 - Isix inches of snow on the hills. I wasn’t 
No received this pretty much the same fool "naff ter the walkin’ when I could 

38 the other, and after waiting a minute, : • 1 Y
he asked’! title.

forehead, but Effie answered With a sneer :
" Fwenty live pounds ! You speak as though 

it were a fortune 1 I tell you, Ellis, I must 
have things like—like other people. How on 
earth do you suppose I feel wheu Mrs. Codd, 
igsion or Mice It-llhuru calls for me to drive, 
wearing their elegant carriage costumes, and 1 
in the same dress 1 appear in on the street and 
at church ?"

“Se you hope to rival the wife of a million- 
aire mud the only daughter of a wealthy bank- 
e,do you?— you, the wife of a cashier at 
W-ngheld & Sons, on seven hundred 4 year? 
I file, have nothing to do with women who are 
uncenesionaly, perhaps, sowing seed of discon- 
tentment and extravagance in your heart.”

- I am neither discontented nor extravagant, 
Ellis—you shall not say so. But I mi at have 
some money to get a new suit. Oh, Ellis, such 
a heavenly suit at prune, and you know 1 can 
wear se well ons particular shade. Honestly, 
1 haven’t a dress to wear to Mrs. Lamar’s re 
ception."

taitix ale his egg, with very little show of 
satisfaction, and hie siler ce, while bitter 
thoughts were lushing through his mind, was 
talon by Ellie as a sign of consent.

She has not slow in pressing her advantage,
" It won’t cost over twenty pounds, Ellis- 

very reasonable, indeed, for I skril make i

das ling by again, her face radiant with
pleasure and excitement as Bellbuen talk- three quarters per pound 2BOM

Rum, for sale at the 
Dive UTORE.

ed and laughed with her.
♦ ♦ ♦ * *

The pretty house seemed so lonely and de- 
serted after Ettio had gone, and Ellis Tre.

"Was it green or black tea ?"
Without answering Pikeernel put an- 

mayne threw himself wearily on the losing .other question;
in her boudoir, his face wearing marks of “Suppose I should send you out with *

AN HONEST CONDUCTOR.—A conductor 
on an eastern railroad was approached by 
a seedy looking individual, who wanted a 
free ride, as he didn’t have any money.

All right,” said the conductor, “go for- 
ward into the smoking car, and I’ll fix you 
all right,”

Soon afterwards the conductor appeared 
in the smoking car to collect fare from the 
passengers, HV took up fare from every­
body except the dead boat and another 
man, who happened to be the superinten- 
dam of the road. The suprintendant 
noiced that ho had overlooked this man, 
and asked him why he had done so.

'Why, that a conductor," was the reply.
"His appearance does not indicate it. 

Look at those clothes,” said the superin- 
tendent,

“Weil,” said the conductor, “he can’t 
elp that. He’s a conductor on a western 
ond, and he’s one of those fellows who 
ise trying to live within their salaries, 
and that’s what he has come to.”

This was satisfactory to the superinten- 
tent, and the man obtained his ride with- 
out further inquiry.

"

S -
strangely contorted discouragement and two dollar bill, and you should bay four- 
excitement, seen and a half pounds of beef at seven

For an hour er two he lay there, his and a half cents a pound, how much mon- 
eyes closed, his figure motionless, and then ey would you have left ?"
he arose with a half groan of mental dis- 1 The boy looked at him for un instant, 
tress, then indulged in a low whistle.

mantity ef choice
BULES

SES, at the
DRUG *TORE.

“This will never do. I shall go mad if "You don’t s’pose,” said bo, “you could 
I stay hare with only my thoughts for"— get beef anywhere at seven and a half 

He had gone over to the little dressing ‘cents a pound, do ye? .. i..
bureau carelessly, taking up two little

ON, M.
Pie-kernel gave up at this. He asked 

him no more questions, but sent him buck 
next day with a letter, stating that he 
didn’t think he would answer.

, Surgeon, 
UCHEUR. papers that Effie had entirely forgotten to 

hale, and a pallor, even more marked than 
his late deathly paleness, overspread his 
face, as he saw the formidable bills.

Then something very like an oath came 
from his set teeth.

“My temptation be 01 her head—my"-
He sprang su 1dealy to his feet as the 

loor bell pealed imperiously, a d listened 
with no ordinary curiosity ak a man’s, 
voice demande 1 to see Mr. Ellis Tremayne 
and heard the servant u-her his coppt- 
mon into the drawing-room.

An axions mother in Scotland,taking leave 
of her son on his departure for England, 
gave him this advice : "My dear Sandie, 
lay ain bairn, gang south, and get a’ the 
siller ye can from the southerns—tak’ 
every thing ye can. Bit the English are 
a brave, boxin’ pe ple, an’ take care o’ 
them. Sandy. Never tight a bill man, for 
ye canna catch him by the hair,”

Ibe consulted proies- 
Weorkands. Cose Gran
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