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CHAPTER L

NEW YE7AR 1 S EVE.

Reryre forht la 9= coldr my ftýeni4
And the New Yeur blithe and bold, my ftiend
Comes up to take his owm'ý-Tmùy*ém

«EW - Y F. A RSS EVE in the fair city of St. John, that
queenly little city -which sits.-upon her rocky throue

overlooking the broad e of, bay at her feet.
Reader, we do not wish to weary you with the knoNn,

but love for our own dear New Brunswick is swély suflicie_ nt-
-SP&OU.

It is one of the feelings of human natur6 to be possessed
with a demire to worship the grSt azd titledt to become en-.
-amoured with those appendages, whicli are the rmbola ofm 181 1. t
-socw àtined'onb Let ug consider how wet-as a pe6plf;era

privilege& Is there any grander title this side. of Reaven. th"
.- found in thme words, 11, 1 am a. BritisÉ subjéc%" and next

-am a New Bruriswicker 'l.1 -Yon who have traveUed have ýften
delt pur hearte reboun&-whta listenie to the, e1ýýuffl

.passed upon, Our country mg its gifted sons through the edimm


