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quite tip to it, and scattered a little in
side. lie told his sisters, Mary and 
Jancy, about the trap, but not about 
what be meant to do with the quails 
when be caught them. That afternoon 
Jack went to his trap, and to his un
bounded joy found -an imprisoned 
quail, frozen rjnite stiff. He quickly 
set the trap again, and ran to the house 
with his bird. All that evening he 
worked at quail-traps and made three 
more.

It was so much warmer that the mo
ther let the children stay up a little la- snch^time as they should be wanted 
ter than usual ; and Mary ventured to for certain small stockings. He told 
bring out her playthings and Jancy"s. his mother how sorry he was not to 
These were two dolls, some bits of have a present lor her, and that little 
broken dishes, and a few little pine speech went a long way towards mak- 
blocks. Mary watched her mother’s ing her happy. That night she sat up 
face until she was sure she was —1 would n’t dare tell you how late— 
“ feeling good,” before she veu- j making cookies,-something that had’nt 
tured to begin a play, because on , been in the house before that win 
days when mother was very discour- ter. She cut them out in all manner 
aged, it made her feel worse if the of sliapes that feinininejingenuily and 
childien were noisy, and so they would { a case-knife could compass, not for

getting a bird for Janey, with a re- 
“ Does Santa Claus bring dolls?” markable plump bill, and a little girl

for Mary, with the toes turned out.

“ Well, run along home.”
Jack was only too happy to do so. 

There was n't much sympathy between

FIRE AND MARINE tghmtmas jgiterature particularly, for her husband was al- on the pier ; but after watching the
most sure to go right a wav after break- active deck-hands to and from the
fast and spend the whole day at the steamer a few moments, the little fel-

hira and his father, nor, indeed, be- neighbors houses, while his own fam- ; low laid his head against her bosom,
tween his father and any of the family ily shivered around a half-empty stove. | and sobbed:

that is, there did n’t seem to be ; but Mr. Boyd said never a word about 
I guess the stream was frozen over, the bag. and the unsuspecting house- 
and only needed a few gleams of sun- hold thought it contained corn or some 
shine to make it bubble on, laughing other uninteresting vegetable, and 
and gurgling as in the best of hearts, paid little attention to it. It also stood 

Jack related his adventures to his there all next day, and the children 
mother in whispers, and bid the Christ
mas articles in the wash-boiler until

she said, iu a voice tremulous with 
emotion, to her companion.

A comfortable seat was secured for 
her in one of the luxurious cars of the 
express, and then the engineer tucked 
a bill in the tiny pocket of the child’s 
overcoat. “ He will be I ravelling all 
day to-morrow, and you won’t be 
able to get anything for him until you 
reach home, so just show him the 
money when he awakes, and tell him 
Santa Claus brought it while he was 
asleep,” said the noble-hearted man, 
as he turned to leave the car.

The long train steamed slowly out 
of the station ; Mr. Wilburn watched 
it until it was out of sight, and then 
turned homeward with a variety of 
emotions.

“ I suppose I have doue a very fool
ish thing,” he soliloquized. “Robbed 
my owu children to give to a stranger. 
But they have a comfortable home and 
loving parents to care for them, while 
that poor little fellow is fatherless, 
and his mother without a dollar iu the 
world. So I leave it to anybody, 

otherwise? No, Sir!” 
gravely addressing a telegraph pole.

The little clock rang out iu sharp, 
clear tpses the hour of seven as he 
entered his cheerful sitting 
bright with a blazing fire, pictures in 
rustic frames on the walls; gay 
wreaths of autumn leaves and graceful 
hanging baskets between the windows.

The four romping children were in 
bed and his wife was busy with 
mysterious-looking bundles and four 
stockings—assorted sizes.

“Kate,” said Mr. Wilburn, as his 
wife wheeled forward his easy chair, 
“I am prepared for the severest re
primand you can give me, little 
mau,”and before she could ask a ques
tion be related the incident which re
cently occurred, and which had caused 
him to voluntarily part with half the 
money ra his pocket-book. “And I 
have one solitary five-dollar bill left, 
Kate, and that represents our children’s 
bread and butter for another week. 
No Christmas present for you this 
year, my wife. Now heap invectives 
upon my devoted head. I am ready,” 
he said, with a tragic air.

But tbe only “ invective” jhat reach
ed his head was a soft, warm touch 
of a tender hand, as his wife replied :

“It was a noble deed, my husband; 
the children’s wants are provided for 
and we have health and strength. I 

dispense with my Christmas gift.” 
* * * * 0 '

Two years glided away. Years of 
dire distress ; of want and suffering to 
a brave but oppressed people. Years 
iu which high-handed crime rioted in 
put-pie and fine linen with 
tuons fare ; years which witnessed hero
ic strife with the dark fiend Poverty, 
when strong men wandered among 
deserted factories and workshops with 
dejected faces and aching hearts, be
cause of fireless hearths and little child
ren crying for bread.

Henry Wilburn was no longer en
gineer of the Petrel. The stockhold
ers had at first reduced his 
from a comfortable salary to a mere 
pittance, and when the dullness of the 
up-river trade compelled them to dis
charge a number of their employees, 
he was one of the first to go.

Indomitable perseverance and ener
gy had helped him keep the wolf at 
bay. He could not always obtain 
work at his trade, but he was always 
on the alert to earn a dollar in 
honorable way.

Christime was at hand, and found 
him with empty pockets. He had 
happy sunny temperament, but when 
he turned home Christmas eve from 
a trip to the woods, bearing a cheer
ful young cedar on his shoulder, and 
saw four stockings banging near the 
chimney in the sitting room, his heart 
gave a great throb of pity and a 
troubled expression clouded his face.

“ Here you are, Kate,” he said, de
positing his burden in the centre of 
the apartment. “I don’t see the use 
of the tree, however, without the fix
ings. What are you going to do 
about it, my girl?”-----

“ Learn to labor and to wait,— 
awhile,” answered his wife, smiling 
from her
where she was busily engaged in hold
ing a corn-popper over the glowing 
coals.
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ROBERT MARSHALL, The hills, the hills of Palestine !
General Agent, Broker, >otary Public, Ac. j ^ ^ ,ight begi„ [0 shine

IMPERIAL FIRE INSURANCE CO. Above the very farthest rim,
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The shepherds gate with wondering eyes,— 
Are these the walls of Paradise 1 
These hills that glow, as ne’er before.
Witli light on light a dazzling store ;
While over them a brilliant star 
Shines in the cslm, blue depths afar,— 
God’s lamp to light them on their way.

This House has lately oeen refurnished, and 
every possibly arrangeaient made to 

the comfort sf travellers.
LIVERY STABLES. WITH GOOD 

_MkpCrrtT, OS THE PREMISES.

ALEX. STEWART,
Proprietor.

BT ELLA RGDMAN CHURCH.ensure
“I am so liundt y, mamma, and told ! 

tan’t we have some supper?”
The mother caught the child with a 

swift loving movemeut, and pressed 
her quivering lips to his smooth, 
white forehead.

“ Ernest, my darling, listen to me. 
I cannot get you any suppernow, but 
go to sleep like a brave little boy, 
and when you wake we will be at 
Uncie Robert’s with ever so many 
nice things,” she said iu a soothing 
voice.

But still the restless little lips mur
mured :

“ I am so huudry, mamma.”
The sun went down royally iu a 

bank of gold, crimson, and purple 
clouds ;
splendor above the tops of the solemn 
pines and her pale beams rested like 
a halo on the curly bead pressed close 
to the mother’s heart.

XV
(Late of Waverly House, St.John.) 

Newcastle. Dec. 2, 1873.
grew quite used to the sight of it.

Sunday went by quietly, and, to the 
surprise of «all, Mr. Boyd stayed at 
home, making it his especial business 
to bold Janey, on his lap, aud keep 
the stove well filled with wood. 
Janey wasn’t feeling well that day, 
and this unusual attention to her 
made the family very kindly disposed 
towards their father, whom of late 
they had come to regard almost as an 
alien.

3 This Agency offers protection against loss 
and damage by fire, on teims as favorable as 
the character of the risks will justify.— 
Marine in-uranee eflected on vessels, cargoes 
and freights to and from tiny part of the com
mercial world ; time and voyage policies is
sued at once, on terms «and conditions as cus
tomary Rates moderate, and losses prompt
ly paid. at maturity, in cash.

The undersigned begs respectfully 
form all his customers and friends, whether 
in this city or elsewhere , that it is now ab- 

. solutely necessary that all premiums lor Fire 
it is situated within two minutes walk or insurance, due him at the time of the recent 
*tp*mhoat landinz. The proprietor returns fire, he paid at once, either at his Agency, 

n„H,ic for the encouragement Germain Street. Market Building,., or at the public for me encou age office of his Agents respectively throughout 
given him in the past, and will endeavor oy thp Province> p0li«-y n-dders will recognize 
courtesy and attention to merit the same in the importance of complying with this sug- 

the future. gestion, by reference to their Policies.
In consequence of the loss of General 

i Index and Expiry Book, he will not at pre
sent be able to send notice as to Insurance 
maturing, so that holders of Policies will 
each for nimsclf refer to his Policy, and if re
newal be effected the premium should be 
paid at the time. In this way only can mis- Bathurst, Gloucester colin- understanding be avoided.

ty, N. B.

CANADA HOUSE,
New Brunswick.CHATHAM.

IWM. JOHNSTON, - - Proprietor.
Considerable outlay has been made on this 
house to make it a first class Hotel, and tra
vellers will find it a desirable temporary re
sidence both as recards location and comfort.

to in-

But while they gaze, a form of light 
Glides down upon their dazzled sight,—
An Angel vision from on high 
To calm their fears ; and, drawing nigh 
Thus spake the radiant, shining one:—
•* Redemption's work is now begun ?
I bring you tidings of great joy,
To you and all who dwell on earth.
Such news must all your thoughts employ, 
The tidings of the Saviour’s Birth.
In David’s town is born this day 
The Saviour who is Christ the Lord ;
And Angel choirs have struck the lay 
That rings through Heaven with sweet ac

cord.’’

1

■hanks to me
Jack, whose shoes were not yet 

worn out, went to Sunday-school, and 
after bis return the winter day was 
soon gone. Then lie began to fidget, 
and was very desirous that bis mother 
should put tbe little girl to bed ; while 
strange to say, his father was desirous 
thatthc whole family should go to bed, 
except himself. In course of time the

the moon rose in wintry

keep quiet and speak in whispers.
pr Good Stabling on the Premises. 

Mav 13th. 1.-73. 14 ly asked Mary, suddenly of Jack.
“Oh yes; dolls with pretty dresses She also made some balls of brown 

on; and little bnnnits and pink shoes; sugar (the Boyds never thought of 
and little cnbberds to keep their such a luxury as white* sugar), to 
clothes in, and chairs, and every- make believe candy, lor she didn’t

know Jack had bought any candy.
Now 1 am going to tell what Mr. 

Boyd did after lie met Jack by the 
toy-store. He bad gone to the village 
to hare a “good time.” That didn’t 
mean, as it does with some men, to

could I do
“ Wilbur House," The door of the saloon opened, and 

the stewardess entered to light the 
lamp and replenish the fire in the stove.

The lady started towards her eager
ly, “ I had the misfortune to lose my 
purse this morning,” she said, a hot 
flush mounting to her forehead, “ and 
my little boy bas bad nothing to eat to- 

slipped in his presents without his day. Will yon please get him a slice 
father’s seeing him, and went to his of bread 
cold bed upstairs.

Applications may be made to the following 
This House, which has been enlarged Representatives.

Subite oand Castle -A- A- Davidson. M. Adams.

Monday next, 12th June. Chatham T. F. Gillespie, W. Wilkinson.
a, -sard, situation, It Is located in a very Bathurst :-Anthony Rainey.

Pleasant town, and being in close proximity DalhousibGeorge Haddow. 
to the Baiedes Chaleurs, is one of the very RichibuctoH. Livingston, J. D. Phinney 
best summer resorts for tourists and families 
-ho leave the heated cities to seek the invi
gorating air of the North. The County ex
cels in beautiful scenery and excellent ti-uing 
grounds. The hotel is within easy reach ot | 
the Intercolonial Railway, and every effort >« »»• 
will be made by the Proprietor to secure the 
comfort and pleasure of all who may patro
nize tbe establishment, which will be con
ducted in the very best style.

H- WILBUR, Proprietor.
Bathurt.-Iuue 6. 1870

room,thing,” said Jack, enthusiastically.
“Oh, my!” sighed Mary as she 

looked dolefully at their poor little 
heap of toys.

Reader, their dolls were cobs, with

little girls were asleep in their trundle 
bed, with their little red stockings 
hanging behind the door. Mr. Boyd 
sat with bis back to the door, so Jack

Hark ! the sounds of heavenly singing 1 
See the shining heavenly host!—
“ Glory to God !" the sounds are ringing,
“ And peace"—where peace is needed most— 
“ On earth.” And then they sing again :
•• Goodwill from Heaven to men.”

square pieces of calico lied around 
them for dresses; and after hearing get tipsy ; but it means be was going 
what Jack said, it wasn’t so mncli fun j to Monger's grocery, where he could 
playing, and the little girls soon went I meet people, and talk and joke, aud 
to bed. After they were asleep, Mrs. j keep warm.
Boyd said, reproachfully : j Mr. Boyd had been chopping wood

“Jack, I wish you wouldn’t say I for alarmer, and bad received bis pay ; 
anything more about Christinas to the j but instead ot going dutifully borne

and consulting with bis wife about 
“ Why, is it bad?” asked Jack, so I wnat be should bay, be was going to 

astonished that lie stopped whittling, j “look around” and see what Monger 
“ No, of comse not ; bnt you’re get-1 bad. He was touched at the sight of 

ting their heads full of notions about Jack’s poor little package ot gifts, but
1 doubt it it would have made much

or a cup of milk? As soon 
as 1 reach home I will see that you are

ROBERT MARSHALL. some
July 16 1877. 19

“Aintyon going to hangup your compensated.” 
stocking, mother?” asked Mr. Boyd 
after Jack had gone.

Mrs. Boyd looked startled.
“ Why, no,” she answered, hesi

tatingly' not knowing whether the 
question was asked in irony or in 
earnest.

It. Howie’s
CVSTO.n T.LIL.OMJVG

The portly, well fed mulatto woman 
regarded the lady with suspicious at
tention as she replied : “I couldn’t do 
it, ma’am, without an order from the 
captain, and he’s'gone ashore. But, 
law sakes ! if you lost your purse, why 
didn't you mention it before, so’s we 
could a serched for it?”

1 dropped itou the way to the steamer 
early this morning. [ icrneuiber hav
ing it iu my pocket when I entered 
the carriage ; during the long drive of 
ten miles before 1 reached the wharf, 
it must have fallen into the road. 1 
did not ni'ss it until the gong b ntided 
lor breakfast on tbe steamer,’ replied 
the lady, with quiet dignity.

“ I am sorry, ma’am, but I can’t 
break the orders,” said the woman, 
carelessly, as she left the saloon.

A young man wearing blue overalls, 
stood near the door, and as the stewar
dess passed out, he entered and raised 
his cap politely:

“ Excuse me, madam, but I over
heard your conversation with the 
stewardess, and I infer that you are 
iu trouble. Can I render you any as
sistance ?” he said, kindly.

The lady seemed irresolute for a 
few moments ; the rebuff she had re
ceived from the stewardess had stnug 
her sensitive spirit keenly, but there 
was an expression in the brave, hon
est face of the young man, that won 
her confidence.

They stand, these hills ot Palestine,
As when they stood ir light divine ;
But Bethlehem's star no longer shines,— 
No shepherd in the field reclines,—
No Angel vision comes to bless 
The watchers in their loneliness,—

AND
WO-

CLOTHING ESTABLISHMENT,
marble h l ,

children.”
*RO-Z- A.JL HOTEL,

KING SQUARE. Queen Street, Fredericton, N. 8. No burst of music echoes round,
And thrills through earth’s remotest bound. 
But when the Christmas season comes 
To faithful hearts and Christian homes,
The feast is spread to greet the guest,

I And every heart prepares a throne,
From north to south, from east to west,
For Christ the King to claim His own. 
—Cotlagt Hearth.

“ Ton'd better,” said Mr. Boyd, go
ing to tbe bag in the corner, and be
ginning to untie the strings.

He laid ont package after package 
on the floor. His wife knelt down by 
them in a maze ot astonishment. 
Then, with a great deal of enjoyment, 
Mr. Boyd untied them one by one, 
showing candy, nuts, oranges, shoes, 
and all the rest, except the calico 
dress, which lie kept out of sight.

Aladdin felt very fine when he 
found the cave-full of precious stones, 
but I don’t believe he was much hap
pier than Mrs. Boyd. Her eyes were 
so full of tears that there seemed to 
be about eight pairs of slices, ten 
bags, and half a dozen Mr. Boyds ; 
but she managed to lay hands on the 
real one, aud him she embraced fer
vently. Then she brought out the 
cookies and sugar balls she had made, 
and said to her hnsband, in a very 
shumed-faced way :

“See my poor presents; I didn’t 
know the children would have any
thing nice, and I made these. I guess 
I wont pul ’em in their stockings 
though, now.”

But Mr. Boyd insisted on their go
ing in with the other things, and I 
think they were prized by the chil- 

After this cheery purchaser had gone, dren a little more dearly, if such a 
By Saturday morning Jack bad ten someone asked: “ Who is that chap?” tiling could.be possible, than those 

quails. The lour traps had not been “He's the new superintendent ot which they called their “ boughten” 
as fruitful as they ought to have been, j the Orphant Asylum,” answered Mr. presents.
perhaps, but this was doing very well, Monger, rubbing his hands again ; Now, I can’t begin to describe the 
aud he trudged joyfully to town with “ and a mighty nice man lie is, too. joyful time they had the next morning, 
his game hanging on a stick over his ; Pays for all them things out of his and particularly, the utter astouish- 
shoulder. The meat-man did indeed own pocket. Very fond of children, meut of Jack, who didn't expect a 
give two cents apiece for quails, and i Always lises to see ’em happy.” thing, and hadn’t even hung up a 
he invited Jack to bring as many more There were two or three men stocking. When that devoted boy re-

aro und that e-tove who hung their cognized one of his owu gray socks 
The next Saturday was only two heads, and Mr. Boyd was one of them, crammed full of knobs and bunches, 

days before Christmas, and how Ho hong his the lowest, perhaps be- with a beautiful plush cap on top, he 
beautiful were al! the stores on the j cause he had the longest neck. I don’t wasalmostout of his wits. Likewise, 
village street ! Even the groceries know what the other men did,— Mrs. Boyd’s surprise was great al the 
had Christmas toys and Christmas something good and pleasant, I hope, discovery of her new dress. The 
trees. A good many boys and girls —but Mr. Boyd thought and thought, little girls were too happy that day to 
stood around the store windows point- First he thought how the “ orphants” do mush else but count aud arrange 
ing out the things they most admired, were going to have a brighter and and re-arrange their delightful Christ- 
and wondering what Santa Claus merrier Christmas than his own chi I- mas presents.
would bring them. Jack had fifteen ] dren, who Imd both father and mother. Mr. Boyd killed a chicken, and Jack 
quails, which brought him thirty cents,. Then he thought about sweet, patient contributed four quails which he had 
so he was now the owner of half a little Janey, and quiet Mary, aud gen- caught since market-day, and the fes- 
dollar, which was more money than crons Jack, who had taken so much tival of Christmas was kept with much 
he had ever possessed in all his life pains to give pleasure to his sisters, hilarity by the Boyd family, 
before. But when two dolls were and a great rush of shame filled his The neighbors, one by one, were 
bought, and they weren’t very fine heart. Now, when Mr. Boyd was surprised that Mr. Boyd hadn’t drop- 
dolls either, there were only twenty once thoroughly aroused, lie was alive ped in, as he usually did on Sundays 
cents left. Jack did mean to buy through the whole of his long frame, and holidays. But Mr. Boyd was en- 
somethiug for his mother too, but he He thumped his knee with his fist, gaged elsewhere. Aud this was only- 
had to give that up, and after looking then arose and walked to the counter, | the beginning ol good days for that 
over the bright colored toy-books iu when he dealt out rapid orders to the | family, for, somehow, the Christmas 
the show-case, he selected two little 1 astonished grocer for nuts, candies feeling seemed to last through all the 
primets, one with a pink cover and and oranges; not in such large*vjuau- year with Mr. B,z*and through 
one with a blue one, and with a big j tities, to be sure, as the “orphants”’ many other years; and the little ball 
ache in his throat, parted with bis j friend had done, bntgenerally enough j set rolling by Jack with his quail-traps 
last ten cents for candy. How very, ! for three children. And he bought a grew to be a mighty globe of happi- 
very little he was buying after all, calico dress for his wife, a pair of] ness for the whole family.—St.Niiho- 
and : lot one tiling for his dear mother shoes tor each of the little girls, and , las. 
who had sat up until two o’clock the a cap for Jack. That store contained
night before, mending his ragged j everything, from grindstones to slate- THE POWER OF KINDNESS.
clothes for him. ; pencils, and from whale-oil to pepper- -----

Jack’s heart was very heavy as he i mint-drops. These purchases, to- In the small but neat and com tor- 
walked out of the gay store with such gethcr with some needful groceries, table saloon of a trim little steamer, a 
a little package, but it sank still lower took all Mr. Boyd’s money except a lady was trying to hush tbe plaintive 
when his father’s tall form loomed up lew pennies, but a Christmas don’t- sobbing of a boy of five summers, 
suddenly before him right in front of ] care feeling pervaded his being, aud She was a tall elegant woman, with

he borrowed a bag, into which be j a sweet intelligent face, rather pale 
“ What you doing here?” be asked j stowed his goods, aud set out for and sad, and traces oftears in the vio- 

sternly.

SPRING STOCK OFT HAVE much nleasnre in informing my j 
JL numerous friends and the public geiier- JJ
ally, that I have lea-ed the Hotel formel ly 
known as the "CONTIS EN TAI.. ’ anil 0f Hie Latest Styles just to hand, to which 
thoroughly renovated ihe same, making it. 
as the " ROYAL” always had the reputation 
of being, one of the best Hotels in the Fro- janCy Worsted Coatings, Trouser

ings, Tweeds all makes, &c.

£
CLOTHS fine things they never can have.”

Jack’s eyes twinkled.
“Oh but you don't understand, hadn't walked iu to Hunger's and

f
impression on his mind it somebody

inspection is respeitlully invited.
mol her,” said lie ; “may be Santy 
Claus will come this year.”

His mol her shook her head.

asked in a brisk, loud voice : “ Got
any Brazil nuts, and walnuts, and 
filberts, and almonds, with all the

Excellent Bill of Fare. First-class Wines, 
Liquors and Cigars, and superior accommo
dation. . , ,

Blackballs Livery Stable attached.
A GOOD HT GUARANTEED in every rase. “You know I caught one quail to

day?” whispered Jack.
“ Well!” said his mother.
“Well, I'm going to save ’em all Mr. M linger growing more smiling

loungers looking on, very much in
terested in the spectacle. Then he 
bought i aisins, and candy, and oranges.

JACK’S CHRISTMAS.Orders from the country especially attend
ed to.THOS. F. RAYMOND.

BY EMMA K. PARRISH.8t. John, July 9,1877. BEADY-MADE CLOTHINGÏIH7ÎD SUTES HOTEL, Jack had just heard ofChristmas for 
the first time! Ten years old, and 

Cents Furnishing Goods, never knew about Christmas before! 
of all Descriptions on hand.

Inspection respectfully invited.

JAMES R. HOWIE.

the^week, and Saturday-j^ke’em to : every minute.
rife meat-man in tbe village. I guess “doing to keep Christinas, I guess,” 
he’ll bny ’em. I heard that quails said lie, rubbing Ilia hands together, 
were fetching two cents apiece. And “ That I am ; ‘ Christmas comes bnt 
I’m going to get enough money to buy once a year,’ aud there are little folks 
the girls something nice, and you up al our house wlio’ve been looking 
must make ’em hang up their slock- lor it with all theireyes fora fortnight.” 
iugs, mother, and then we’ll put the Thru he bought a bushel of apples, 
things in after they get asleep.”

AND
NEWCASTLE, - - - MIRAMICHI, 

MEW BRUNSWICK. can 4Jack's mother was a weary, overwork
ed woman, and had no heart to tell 
the children about merry times and 
beautiful things iu which they could 

; have no share.

rrSHIS HOTEL is very pleasantly situated, 
1 has recently been fitted up iu first 

class sttlk, is in close proximity to the I. 
C. Railway Station, and the wants of travel
lers will be attended to promptly.
Meals prepared at any hour. Oysters 

— —- served up iu every style
..Tr'-nfb«hort notice.

JOHN FAY, PROPRIETOR.

Fredericton, May 2,1877.

G. A. BLAIR. His parents were very poor. When 
I tell yon that they lived iu a log- 

» house you might think so, although 
some people live very comfortably in 
log-houses. But when I say that tbe 
snow drifted through the cracks in the 

BRO.mCL.OTHS, Ooeskin», roof until the chamber floor was fit to
j go sleighing on, and that it 
cold down-stairs that the gravy froze

SCOTCH, ENGLISH, t CANADIAN TltEEDS, °'"'hechildren’splates while they were
eating breakfast, and that the little 
girls had no shoes but clolb 

1 which their mother sewed to their 
stockings, you will see that they were 

Made up promptly, and in the best and most poor indeed. Mrs. Bovd Jack’s 
Fashionable Stvles. ,,

, ther, generally went a bent her work
K X,? Alton tio™ 8 distance wiH receiTe with a shawl tied aronnd her, and

comforter over her ears, on account ol 
tbe ear-ache ; and on the coldest days 
she kept Jack’s little sisters wrapped 
up from head to foot and perched on 
chairs near the stove so they wouldn’t 
freeze. No; she didn’t feel much like 
telling them about Christmas, when 
she didn’t know but they would freeze 
to death, or may be, starve, before that 
time. But Jack found out. He was

and, filling a peck measure with them, 
His mother smiled quite cheerfully, j passed them around among the men 

“ Well,” said she, “ do the best you ! who sat and stood about the stove, 
can.”

sump-
Mercliant Tailor

CHATHAM, N. B.

-

“ Take ’em home to your little folks 
Their father was away that evening. : if yon don’t want ’em,” lie said, when 

He was generally away evenings, be- any one hesitated, 
cause most of the neighbors had cozier There were three or four apples 
firesides than his, besides apples, aud j apiece, aud Mr. Boyd put all his in 
sometimes cider; and so he passed his pockets, with a slight feeling of 
many a pleasant hour in gossip and Christmas warmth beginning to thaw 
farm-talk, while his own little family j his heart, 
shivered gloomily at home.

10Newcastle, Oct. 8,1877. Always on hand a large and select assort
ment of

IQ’OItTüLB'EVN" HOUSE,
CAWIPBELLTON. was so

Cassimeres, Beavers. Meltons, Ac.rrSHE Subscriber having recently bought 
I and fitted up the John M* Mi.Ian Pro

perty, is now prepared to accommodate 
Boarders both private and transient on the
most liberal terms.

The commanding view which this House 
affords of tbe splendid Restigouchc river 
and adjacent mountains, renders it one of the 
most attractive Hotels in the North.

“ I am placed in an awkward posi
tion by tbe loss ot my purse, sir,”she 
answered, trying in vain to steady her 
voice. “ I had a long, cold drive from 
my late residence to the steamer this 
morning, and it is probable that I 
dropped it on the road. I am going 
to Philadelphia, and have a through 
ticket, which I fortunately secured in 
my satchel. It is only a temporary 
embarrassmeut to me, but my little boy 
is-too young to understand why he 
has been compelled to fast all day.”

Again the cap was lifted gallantly 
from the sunny brown hair as the 
young man replied :

“My name is Wilburn, and I am 
engineer of the Petrel. Just consider 
yourself under my protection until the 
train arrives, which will be in twenty 
minutes. In the meantime, let me 
get you some refreshment.”

He vanished suddenly to the region 
below and soon returned with a cup 
of tea, some milk aud a couple of en
ormous sandwiches.

The mother declined the sandwich, 
drank the warm refreshing ten grate
fully, while Ernest ate with the hearty 
appetite of healthful childhood.

The engineer retired to remove his 
overalls, don his coat and hat, aud 
give some directions to the firemen 
xegardiug the engine of the steamer.

When he re-entered the saloon, the 
child was asleep in his mother’s lap.— 
He lifted tbe little fellow tenderly in 
his own strong arms and said ;

“ We will go now, madam, if you 
are ready ; the train stops here only 
a few minutes, and we have no lime 
to spare.”

They wcie soon in the neatly pav
ed, well lighted street, which presented 
the customary scene ot festivity 
Christmas eve. The tall windows ot

wagesVelvet and other Fancy Vestings.

Gentlemens’ APPAREL,
ones

mo-
Good Salt Water Bathing can be had in the 

vicinity at any time.
R. 0.1 H’SO-V,

Proprietor.
a

LATEST FASHIONSJuly 1st, 1877. 18 1
ALWAYS ON HAND.VICTORIA HOTEL, 

RIVER DU LOUP,
JOSEPH A. FOUNTAIN, Propsibtob.

KdT Remember the Stand.

Stone Building, adjoining Dr. Fallen’s
au y

as he could get.
rjTHIS HOUSE is situated in thenmmediate^vicimtv

to meet tbe requirements of travellers, as neither 
pwin« or expense liave been spared to secure the
comfort of guest*. Situated on an elevation, it * T H 11 Till A I) I II A
afford, a splendid view of the St. Lawrence “‘'‘CUSTOM TAILORING, 
adjacent country. ______

October 34, 1877 . 3i-lyr fTHHE Subscriber has opened a first class ; going to school that winter, and one
-A. TAILORING ESTABLISHMENT in the |pai*ns SO miirh nt aohnnl T Tïo nnmo 

Shop formerly occupied by Mi P. H. ° . cn at school I lie came
Anslow, and owned by the Hon. William home one night brimful of news that 
Muirhead. near Letson’s Scales, Water

COMMISSION MERCHANTS Gentlemen wanting Clothes made to order weeks, and that Santa Claus would
{or j come down chimneys and say, “ I

wish yon Merry Christmas !” and then
will do well to examine his splendid assort- i put lots of nice things in all the stoek- 

ment of

Water Street, Chatham.
June 2Sth, 1873.

W. <i R. BRODIE,
GENERAL Christmas would be there in three

AND

DEALERS ZJV

Floor, Produce and Provisions.
No. 16, Arthur Street,

Next the Bank of Montreal, 
m ly QUEBEC.

SPRING AND SUMMER

ings.
Mrs. Boyd heard him talking and 

was glad the children were enjoying 
themselves, bnt Imped from her heart

________________________________________ ! i3T Gentlemen’s Garments made up that they wouldn't expect anything,
f.* A. WILL AN, ïrM:ït.0r*r;tSÏÏ; °'lly *> be bitterly disappointed.-

Most ol that evening little Janey, tbe 
Booksellers, Stationers, Blank Book C loths purchased elsewhere will be youngest girl sat hinging:

“ Wis’ you Mclly Kitmas!
Win’ you Mclly Kitmas!” 

in a quaint, little minor key, that 
wasn’t plaintive enough to be sad, nor

‘EmM ail Canadian CLOTHS
to select from.

corner of the fire-place,Cutter.

made up on the premises.Manufacturers, Printers, &c.
w. s. MORRIS. Mr. Wilburn watched the tiny 

grains change into great white caps, 
and presently the skilful fingers ot the 
lady had stuck them iu graceful 
festoons on the tree. She then pro
duced four rosy apples, and four small 
bags of bright colored tarletan filled 
with candy and tied them on the dark 
green branches.

/
AN ENTIRELY NEW STOCK. *,*■ «>■ ,877.

GEORGE NIXON,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

—DEALER IN—

PAPER HANGINGS,

In Gold, Silver, Plain Tints and Marbled.

in v‘2
inerry enough to be jolly, but only a 

j sweet monotony of sounds and words 
showing that she was contented, and 
didn’t feel any of the dreadful aches 
and pains which sometimes distressed 

j her so.
For a week, Jack wandered and 

1 mused within himself how he 
j could get something for Christmas 
presents for his little sisters. He 

Paper Hanging#, j coaj«jn’t make anything at home with-

At their new Premises. Canterbury street, 
and at Messrs. Manchester. Robertson A 

Allison’s. King St., (second story.)
rW All orders executed under the per

sonal supervision of one ot the firm.
July 34,1877. 25 A superannuated 

doll, the joint property of the two 
the shops were resplendent with toys, little girls, was reconstructed with the 
wonderful dolls, elegant books and i aid of some scraps of ribbon and 
chromos, and pyramids of fruit and lin, ai d placed at the base to represent 
marvelous bon-bons. Rippling laugh- Flora. When the labor of love 
ter from Hie lips of happy children accomplished, the father aud mother 
united with the din of lire-crackers, I stood ofl to note the effect, 
the squeaking of innumerable tin “ It looks really preity, considering 
trumpets and noisy miniature drums, the amount of capital invested. I be- 

G rateful for the kindness bestowed ; lieve that I had fit teen cents altogether,” 
upon her. so opportunely, the lady in-1 said Mrs. Wilburn, with a quaint 
formed tbe young man that her name pression, 
was Mrs. Hadley, and that since the! 
death of her husband, which had

on i
«F FACTORY,TR ALSO,—AN IMMENSE STOCK OF

Glased and CommonESTABLISHED 1862.

* JEU mus-

VARNISHES, all kinds, 
BRUSHES,

out their seeing it, nor at school with
out tbe teacher’s seeing it, or else the 
big boys plaguing him abont it. Be- 

TT A^’hP.e^c in announcing to his ORNAMENTAL GLASS, sides, be would rather bay something
t5^esn58fflEîl!Uaat No’-IOsTover A. -L Various Patterns and Sizes. pretty, such as they had never seen
lA>t<Uy’6jJ6K®}’ure Emporium, where he Office—6 Harrison Avenue, before—china dolls in piukdresses, or
will be TTeasPa to attend to all orders en-, ,. .......
trusted to his care with neatness & despatch. North Side King Square, ST. JOHN something of that kind. One morn-

augl *n£ however, Jack discovered some
___quail-tracks in the snow near the

‘ HORSE RAILWAY TOW ER | straw-stack, aud he no longer won-
’ Threshing Machines, Price $93 j de red about ways and means, but in a

Fire Wood Drag Saw .Hills,

83T For terms and particulars apply to

was
the door.

.TIR. IV. H. HJYOWLJES WINDOW GLASS, fj home.
It was a pretty heavy bagful, but its The boat had just reached the wharf, 

heaviness only made Mr. Boyd’s' heart j aud the usual bustle and conlusion al- 
“ Let me see ’em, ’ said his father. Ihe lighter. When lie reached home, tending the disembarkation of
Jack tremblingly opened bis pack- he stood the bag up in one corner, sengers bad nearly subsided. From

as if it held turnips, and said, “ Don’t the dining-room below came the 
meddle with that, children.” Then chcerlul clatter of spoons and forks, 
he went out and spent the rest of the ’ the odor of fragrant tea, warm rolls, 
short day in chopping wood, which and the rich aroma of broiling steak, 
was very cheering to his wife. So I The child continued to cry piteously, 
many Sundays had dawned with just land his mother carried him to the 
wood enough to cook breakfast, that window, with the hope of amusing
Mrs. Boyd began to dread that day * him by a view of tbe busy scene up-

i let eyes.
“ Been baying a few things,” said 

Jack.
tpas- ex-

Repairs Promptly attended to. July 1, is77. 
St. John. Aug. 14, 1877. age.16 “ A very creditable performance,” 

oc-1 satd Mr. Wilburn, and just then there 
currcd a few weeks previous, she had came a long, energetic peal of the 
decided to return to her old home in door-bell. Santa Claus, .I’ll wager a 
1 hiladclpliis, where kind friends new hat, the mystic hour draws nigh 1”

he continued, with a glance at the 
“Bnt I shall never, never forget clock, as he went to answer tbe 

your kindness to ray fatherless bov,”

“ Where’d yon get the money?”
“ With quails,” said Jack, meekly.
His father fumbled over the things 

with his big, raittened hand, and said 
quite gently : “ For the girls I s’pose.”

“Yes, sir,” answered Jack, begin, 
ing to feel relieved.

JOHN L- SCOFIELD
dealer lx

Dry Ms, G retries, Hardwire, Piieet Mediriies,
Ac., Ac.

BLACKVILLE, N. B.
April 38rd, 1877.

33 moment was awake to the importance 
of this discovery. That very evening 
he made a wooden trap, and the next 
morning early set it near the stack, 

Dalhousie, N. B. ' and laid an inviting train of wheat

awaited her arrival.
R. MILLER,

sum-Oet. 30.1876. ly mons.

N
[


