
= 110Ym054./ y+ 1

18 owied 18e site he
[12s 6d. PER ANN N ADVANCEPUBLISHED RY A W SMITH.] E varits sumendim est optimum.- -Cid.

ol. 24SAINT ANDREWS, N. B., WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 21, 18.57.No 31 dpi.

could only silently display her gracefully-" with a troubled gesture. Then she laughed 
fashioned flowers. ,wildly, and sped away from the perfumed

The lady looked on coldly, and made no air and the brilliant light of that festive 
answer to her companion’s warm comments scene. Even as she fled,s the bride had 
en the rare beauty of the mother and child, * fallen to the earth, and was borne to her 
Her gaze was directed to the proffered room, silent and motionless. Only when 
flower-gasket, and after turning over its they uncovered her pale bosom, and loosen- 
contents with a careless hand, she glanced ed her shining hair, her hand, in obedience

[From Sharpe’s Magazine.] 
THE QUA DROON GIRL.

of the swarthy hue of our people, but his- 
oh : it is purer than moonlight, our dark- 
ness has all fled into his eyes! I would

Sammy, do not forget that your schooling is 
not over yet, although you have a wife and 
two children.”!

A SHEEWo Viens -A story has been told 
of a certain vicar who several years ago• 
lived at a village ■ few miles from Lough- 
dorough Upon a particular occasion, the 
and some of the principal inhabitants of. The 
place dined at one of the inns there, and one 
of the company, thinking the affair woteld 
not he remunerative to the landlord Bugges 
ted that he might charge an extra - *.attwo 
of wine in the bill. 4 That,” said he land- 
lord, ** might have been done, bat the sises 
puts every cork in his pocket as e check to 
the account.

“T HE tropical heat of noontide was over, that they had been blue, but he has at least 
bit the air was still sultry and oppressive. This father’s rosy mouth, and clustering gol- 

but den hair. Did I tell you. mother, that whenA slight breeze had indeed sprung up. 
toy languid to raise the heads of the droop- 
ing flowers, it only whispered to them,

last Gabriel saw him, he wept
‘Thou didst not. child. 1 am glad for thy 

sake that the babe is so fair, perchance even 
yet he may save thee, or even if Gabriel 
wed this Madeline de Beaucour, who is 
doomed by some fate or other to cross thy 
path in lite ; even her heart may be touched 
by the beauty of this child, and knowing 
the wrongs of our race, she may stoop to 
save him from poverty, and labor, and set

perchance in praise of their luxurious grace, 
and then died again into stillness.

There was but one moving figure to be 
seen, and it ill accorded with the desolate 
character of the lanseape, for Lucille, the 
Quadroon girl, was very beautiful, and, clad 
in the brilliant hues which so well became

at the Quadroon, to some strange spell, sought the flowers
‘ Your own work, I suppose ? Ah ! I’on her brow, and none could remove them.

would have purchased some, for they are. The next sun rose upon her, a bride in- 
array, fair and flower- 

crowned, but cold, voiceless, and still for-
really very well done, but you have nothing deed in her bridal 
all white, I see, and these gaudy colours 
badly suit my complexion -- ever.

*
MUSICAL MICE AT A COSGERT,—An

Exeter paper, in repeating a concert last

• Strange, is it not ?" she continued turn­
ing languidly to her companion, * that the 
absence of rc finement in these people should 
be so perceptible even in their dress—they 
all prefer those glaring colors.’

1 Nay,’ he answered quickly, but with as. 
little care to subdue his tones as she had 
displayed, ’ if they have all the gorgeous 
beauty of this splendid creature, they should 
wear no other hues.’

Lucille stood motionless, only her cur- 
ling lip betraying that she was conscious of 
their words—‘ Would the white magnolia, 
or the silver lotus, please the Lady Made- 
laine ? she asked in her soft rich voice.

1Yes ; either would do,’ replied the lady, 
4 You may make me a wreath of the white 
magnolia, I think, and bring it here by 
next week—not later,’ she added, with a 
half smile, and waving her hand in token of 
dismissal. But the young girl by her side 
had started up—1 Oh ! Madelaine, the child, 
have you noticed it ? I never saw anything 
half so lovely ! what magnificent eyes ! may 
I not hold him a moment,’ she continued, 
with a pretty- beseeching look at Lucille, 
and already taking one tiny hand in her’s.

The mother’s face softened, though she 
held the boy still closer to her bosom.

* Therese, Therese, of what arc you 
dreaming? exclaimed Madelaine, angrily, 
rising from her seat. 1 1 forbid you to 
touch the child : every other girl, of com­
mon modesty, brinks from these low-born 
creatures, and the offsprings of their de- 
pravity ;’ and she swept haughtily into the 
chateau with her companions, the abashed 
girl giving a deprecating glance at Lucille.

The Quadroon followed Madelaine's re­
treating steps with a look of fiery disdain, 
and-long after the party had disappeared, 
still she stood, transfixed to the spot, every 
muscle. quixering with suppressed anger. _ _

Her boy's soft fingers wandered in won­
der over her averted face, recalled her 
thoughts, and she turned away with a step 
of yet statelier pride than the lady.

Through that night and the next, and a- 
gain the next, two women sat together in 
the cavern of the gray rock. Of nought 
pure and holy was their talk, far as the 
hours sped by, the beautiful face of the 
younger woman was transformed to some- 
thing like the bitterness and cruel rage of 
the elder. Her occupation accorded little 
with the expression of her features, for she 
was skilfully fashioning, i to all but living 
beauty, the snowy flowers and swelling buds 
of the wbite magnolia.

Arc you sure that it cannot fail, mo- 
ther - she whispered, after a long pause.

* As sure as that the sun will rise, to- 
morro.

• But you have not tried it,’ she added, 
with a creeping shudder.

her. seemed to tread the lonely path by 
light of her own loveliness.

the-
him amongst bis father’s people. Thou 

It was indeed a dreary scene, for she was ’wouldst be a happy mother then, Lucille !" 
approaching one of those extinct volcanoes. -J know not that 1 could take aught from 
with which the island of Martinique abounds, her hand,’ answered the girl, proudly, look- 
and the rugged ground was scared and ing unconsciously so majostic in queenliness 
darkned by the hot breath which had pass of her beauty, that her companion wonder­
ed over it. Here and there the masses of cd for the hundredth time how Gabriel Del-

week at Colyton, mentions the following 
singular circumstance :—" Soon after Miss 
Hay had commenced her first song, the par­
ty occupying the first seat saw a mouse 
sauntering leisurely up and down close to, 
the skirting of the platform on which she

A HOME TRUTH —Flogzing school boys 
may make them smart, but then it is in the 
wrong place. If a boy has intellect, he will 
get along without the cane if, on the con- 
irary, he is dull and stupid, pelting him over 

was singing. At the conclusion of the‘the head will make him not so ambitions to 
ballad the mouse vanished, re-appeared, overcome algebra, us to overcome the school 
bringing with it a companion, when the master.
next song commenced. At the end of the ... , , 0-* . . .,
song the two mice retreated to their hole, ′) ou have only yoursea to please, said 
but made their appearance on the boards a married friend to an old bachelor. "True, 
when the singing was again renewed — repred he i““but you cannot toll what a dit- 
Eventually six or seven mice came out reg- neult task 1 find it. 4
ularly with every song, and retired when the 
music ceased. Whilst the melodious tone

gray stone were clothed with the exuberant Fagroix, even with his pride of descent and 
vegetation of that glowing climate, but for worldly ambition, could resist its influence, 
the most part all was bare and black. as 
though some ancient curse rested upon the

A moment's thought however, and she
sighed deeply. What availed the charm of 
that mien, or the warmth of that heart ?—spot, and chilled the generous hand of na- 

turd.
Lucille seemed little to heed the scene :

Did a European ever wed with one of her 
despised race r and was not Madelaine de 

her large eyes, dark as night, were sadly Beaucour, whose name rumor had united 
gazing eastward, and her small head set so with that of Gabriel, a daughter of the weal- 
proudly on the column-like throat, was bent thiest family of all their wealthy oppressors? 
4jectedly. Occasionally she raised it to
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Lucille at that moment was saddened by 
no such sorrowful reflection, her elastic na­
ture had already thrown off for the time the

hik’d the apartment, all attempts to drive 
the mice away were vain. Our contempo- 
rary concludes this marvellous story by re- 
furring any persons who may doubt it to 
persons of Colyton, whom he names, and 
who were in the foremost seat.

MORE RIOTING. — Works suspended near : 
Saint Croix.—On Tuesday morning, a rc-} 
port was made to the Government, that the

reconnoitre, and at last a gleam of plea- 
sure and recognition shot across her face. A
stranger would never have dreamed ofhuman 
habitation in that wild spot, but Lucille’s 
eyes sought out a dark hollow in the ruck, 
and already distinguished within it the stoop- 
ing form of an aged woman. As she ap- luxurious ladies of the island, or by export- 
proched, her step quickened, and at last, ing her handiwork to Parik. To her posi- 
seemingly in unconquerable impatiente, shetion; sanctioned, alas! by custom amongst 
started forward into the cavern. : our race, there attached little idea of dis-

Lucille, and hast thon come at grace, and could she have hoped to retain
la a said the old woman, and will naught, omething of her lover’s affecton and to
but sorrow ever bring thee to my side ? bring up her child in greater ease and refine- 
Nay, deny it not, there are tears in thy ment then sho had known herself, she might
heart, hanging like thunder rain in the have been happy. ‘Mother,’ she said, after
heavens and see, the first touch of my hand a pause, it would relieve my heart to look 
has brought the torrent down : [upon the beauty of this white woman, Mad-

It was true, Lucille had flung herself lo ,laine : j know her father’s chateau well, I 
the ground in an agony of tears, the violence will take the boy in my arms, and if she is 
of het sobs shaking down her hair into a alone, I will even speak to her, arid hear the 
wilderness of darkness round her polished voice that has charmed my Gabriel. .She 

—-—shoulders. Very soon however, like the cannot see the child unmoved, for he is 
«torm-drops to which the old crone had fairer than the fairest babe ever cradled be-

burden of I.er grief. Of her poverty she
thought little : a flower-maker by trade, she
could always earn a sufficiency by the exer- 
cise of her graceful art. either amongst the GREAT REDUCTION IN THE PRICE 

OF THE LATTER PUBLICATION.

I. SCOTT & co. NEW YORK, 

continue in publish the following 
lead.ag British Peri dicals viz :

Contractor on the St. Croix Section of the 
Windsor Branch, had been compelled ta, 
dismiss all his men and to temporally sus- 
pend operations. It appears that there had LONDON QUARTERLY (Conservative.) 
been a tight between six Scotchmen and

i1.

2.
EDINBURGH REVIEW (Whig.)seven Irishmen, somewhere near to Martin’s. 

The latter having got the worst of it, raised 
a gang of 50, and were only prevented from| 
imitating the good example set them nearer 
the Capital. by a promise of somebody in 
authority that the Scotchmen should be 
discharged. On hearing of the state of 
things Mr. Cameron, however, with great 
good sense and. firmness, discharged all 
hands—suspended operations, and -reported 
the facts to the Government.—[Halifax 
Chronicle.

3
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These Periodicals ably represent the three 
great political parties of Great Britain 
Whig. Tory, and Radical,— but policies farms 
only one feature of their character. As 
Organs of the most profound writers on 
Science. L. terature. Morality, and Religion, 
they stand, as they ever have stood unrivalled 
in the world of letters, being con-iJered 
indispensable to the scholar and the pre- 
sessional man. while to the intelligent reader 
of every class hey furnish e more correct 
and satisfactory record of the current literature 
of the dav, throughout the world, than can 
be possibly obtained from any other source.
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compared then, the large tears ceased to neath their riek roofs.’
Now, and she looked up. ′Do as thou wilt, my Lucille,’ replied the 

right, she said ; W he old crone fondly, and,* she added, with a 
ther by the power of that dark art which bitterness that seemed far better to accord

* Mother, you are

all ascribe to you. or whether by the love with he. harsh features, * woe unto her and 
you bear me. I know not but you read her s, if she show thee aught of the over- 
clearly as ever the secret of my heart, and’

CRUELTY Of GREEK BRIGANDS.---THE 
process resorted to by the robbers for dis- 
covering the whereabouts of those hidden 
repositories was a cruel but effectual one. 
A kettle full of oil was set on the tire. If 
the unfortunate woman, who protested that 
she was ignorant where her husband had hid 
his treasury, relented in view of the coming 
torture, she was not molested. But if she 
persisted in her obstinacy, or really did not 
know where it was, the scalded fluid was 
poured upon her neck, breast, and body. 
Five or six were subjected to this inhuman 
treatment.; others were merely beaten :

weening pride of her people.’
It was a bright Burning day with scarcely 

a breath stirring even through the cool ja- 
lousies of the ( hareau Beaucour.

1 dare not, if I would deny it.’
1Gabriel has deserted thee.’

‘It is so, mother, but oh 1 tell me, tell me, 
t least that my heart is still my onn—that 
he has striven to free it, but cannot.’

‘Lucille, canst thou hear it ? 1 can tell thee 
somowhat.’

The fair Madelaine lay languidly on a 
- fa: the delicacy of her transparent skin 
was < nhanced by the son, whit drapery and 
rich lace in which she was robed. The

* Oh 4 mother, there is nothing I could 
not bear if he but loves me still—did 1 not 
tell you long since, w hen first I ben —over 
him in that wild fever, that I could die.con- 
tent, nay, that 1 could live, and see his face 
no more’, if but once I heard him say that 
he doved-me 2 M Ltsot

‘And thou hadst that wish.’

room was partially darkened, and on one 
wide Of her knelt a servant, who gently agi- 
rated the air with a large fan of beautiful 
eastern workmanship, while on the other, a, 
young girl, who served as a companion to 
the heiress, was reading to her the last 
French novel • -

Within the shrubbery, and not many

these Reprints, inasmuch as they can now 
be placed in the hands of subscribers about as 
soon as the original editions.and one, whom we saw, boasted that though 

the ruffians stabbed her in several places, 
she had not betrayed her husband’s trust TERMS.

Per see.Baird’s Mluderu Greece.
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‘No great wisdom was needed for that pro- 
• phecy, child, rejoined the other, with a 

fondness of tone that came strangely -from 
• her thin withered lips. ‘Evon now, I mar- 

vel as I see thee, that he’ could ever gaze 
enough on those eyes of thine.'I

‘Hush ! mother, hush ! said Lucille, im-

paces from the house, poor Lucille had For all answer the old crone tottered a- 
lain, crouching in the stifling heat, for cross the room, and uplifting the folds of a 
many hours ; anxiety to accomplish her ob- bright-hued shawl which lay heaped upon 
jecta and the fear • detection having in- the floor, displayed the motionless form of Legislature, by a vote of 333 to 12. 
duced her to take up her station mueli carli- a small mountain goat. It seemed to have ----- o------
er than was necessary..laid down and died there without a strug-, Hugh Miller, the eminent geologist was 

patiently, snatching away a silken lock The excessive heat, and the want of nou-gle, so peaceful was its. attitude. The girl found dead in his bedroom at Edinburg, shot 
which the old woman was smoothing over rishment, had made her very faint, though shuddered violently as her companion through the heart. For some time he is 
her fingers - you said you had somewhat to her child, whom she had fed, and rocked to dragged her body across the cave, and pre-| tell he’s conceal it 20 it it concern him or sleep in her arms, lay still and peaceful as |cipitated it over the hill side, 
his • a waxen image of infancy. j * NO son shall she live to bear him,’

“Thine own fears have sufficiently fore- She had dressed herself with unusual care, |muttered the old woman, fioreely, as she 
warned thee,’ my child. The girl hid her and bore in a light basket on her arm, some 00 .ic wreath from the girl s hand : then 
face in hex loosened hair. ‘He will marry !* of the choicest specimens of her skill—deli- ! . rawing P rias from her bosom, she poured 
she whispered at last, as if afraid to give cate night-blossoming buds, and gorgeous. .* open cup and half closed bud, a 
voice to the words. ‘But, mother, may he tropical flowers, imitated with wonderful i ey. rops.or c ear white liquid, 
not love me still? Oh ! the white woman’s

to the U. S. Senate by the Massachusetts

For Blaek wood and the four Rviews 10 00 
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into his museum. It is supposed his death 
was accidental. X

0-

The Vermont State House was entirely 
consumed by fire on the 7th inst. The 
building was begun in 1833, and finished in 

accuracy and grace. 4 The following day was one of rare festive 1837, and cost $132,077.
ayes may be as blue as our summer heavens. At length her child awoke, and she bc- 9A(Bateau Beaucour. A grand fete, UNCLE Ben Sa v 
Persie-=-------==---========= 

the heat of noon- and watch through the chanteau. Madelaine de Beaucour, attended 
silence of the night; Lucille raised not Dy a lady and gentleman, entered the 
her head, and her companion, a compassion grounds. Lucille’s eyes dilated, and her 
as it see med. brok e the pause. - bosom heaved, but no ! it was not he. she
,‘My child he NAY love thee yet,’ saw that at a glance, and her gaze was again

‘Oh ! thanks, mother. thanks, your words rivetted on the lady. Something like dis-
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TO SCIENTIFIC AND PRACTICAL AGHICULTURF, 

By HENUY STEPHEN». F. R. 8, of Edin, 
burgh, and the late J. P NORTON, Professor 
Scientific Agriculture in Lane College, New 
H ven. 2 vols. Royal Octave, )600 pages, 
and numerous Wood and See! Engravings.

This i-, confessed y. the mast complete 
work on Agriculture ever published, and in 
order to give It a wider circulation the pul- 
lishers have resolved to reduce the price to 
FIVE DOLLARS FOR THE TWO VOLUMES

W he a seat by mail (post-pai 1) to California 
and Oregon the price will be 67. To every 
o her par of the Union, and lu Canada (pos - 
paid, 86 ) 0 This work il nos the old

Is matter to his son, who was complaining 
of pressure. * Rudy upon it, Sammy,” saidmorning was to see her the bride of Gabriel

Delacroix. As she sat in her chamber, 
robing for the ball, she was told that a

the old man, as he leaned on his staff, with
his gray locks flowing io the morning breeze 
‘murmuring pays no bills.” I have been anQuadroon girl waited without, asking to seo 

1 r.
Ah ! my white magnolia wreath,” she 

said gaily, 1 twill be more becoming than

5 observer-many times, these fifty years, and
1 never SR W a man helped out a hide by curs 
ing his horse. Be as quiet as you can, for 
nothing will grow under a moving harrow,are ever true—now will 1 cast, off the sel- dain flashed across her beautiful face as she 

■ fishness of this sorrow, and, if only he will- looked, and then faded into an expression 
sometimes say that he loves mestill, be hap— of relief and congratulation ; truth to tell.

this tiara of pearls ; bring the girl here, 
Therese, quickly.’ With her own hands, 
Lucille placed the clustering flowers amid 
the lady's hair, and then retired wWith a deep 
reverence. Through the open windows she

and discontent harrows the mind. Matters 
are bad, I acknowledge, bui no ulcer isbetter 
for being fingered. The more you groan 

the poorer you grow. Repining at losses is

py as of old." $
‘Lucille, what of thy child: he is wont so

with all the adjuncts of wealth and luxury
around her. could not bear a moment’s com- 

to fill thy talk, and to-day thou hast told paris n with 1 dark-eyed Quadroon, and 
me nothing of him. Lucille felt this instinctively.
There was *ks ! no shndow of shame on / Awhile she paused irresolute, then caress- 
the younggirl’s cheek as she answered:— ing her child, slowly advanced, with her 
Me is well, mother, and fairer than ex : stately tread to wh „; Madelain had seated clenched hanils, until 

JOU 50y that iny skin bears scarcely a trace 1 erself bt. ior tongi failed her, and -he

" Book III «he Farm.”
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watched the bride elect, threading with KIM i only putting pepper into a sore eye. Crops
will fail in allthe graceful mazes of the dance, her cheek soils, and we may be thankful

flushed, her bl eyes sparkling.
Still she watched on, and prayed with 

she saw the lady’s 
cheek blanch, nd her hand seek her brow.

we, have not Lamine. — Besides, I always 
look notice that whenever I felt a rod pretty 
smartly it was as much as to say, There is 
something which you have got to learn*

.■ »
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