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MERY STABLE

FRANK ALGAR
Informs the public that he is prepared to fur- 

nish on short notice good horses and comfortable 
waggons at reasonable rates.

Stable—4 illjam Henry streets 
st. Andrews, March 30th, 1864.
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[$2 50 PER “ANNUM 1N ADVANCETO BE SOLD, 
A Bargain, if applied for immediately

VARIS BUMENDUM EST OPTIMUM,—Cie.PUBLISHED BY A. W. SMITH.]

f not disposed of by the 15th of April, the 
plute will be let and possession

en on ist May next
AA HAT desirably situated Relise for 
141:31. U lifts thess next to the Record Of- 
I5fic: has been newly shingled and is 
heren in goad repait # centams Premme and

No 1.

tance from the nursery. Of course the fear- 
less boy had left the house before the attempt, 
to light the tree was made, but the others, ab-

SAINT ANDREWS, N. B. WEDNESDAY JAN. 3, 1866.,I cl 33gis-

round which clustered short curls of a sunny 1 
brown, was round with health and wonderful-

beautiful. It was no Hopedale child; I ! 
knew them all. My professional instinct made: 
my heart thrill with a sudden shock, as 1 
caught sight of the pale face, for well I knew 
the danger of[that der • sleep in the biting 
winter air. Ilow long ad he been there P 
Was he already dead were the questions I 
asked myself as I strode across the room, and 
lifted him in my arms. There was no breath 
came from the white lips, no throb at the wrist, 
only a faint, very faint fluttering under my 
fingers as I pressed them over the baby heart. 
Mantling him warmly in my heavy cloak, I 
tore down the steps, and raced along the road 
homeward at a pace that would have consider- 

ably amazed my patients, had any of them
been awake at that early hour.

Allowing Mrs. Watson no time for amaze- 
ment, I pressed her into service, and in what 
she called “a jiffy,” we had the little formu- 
dressed, in my bed, and undergoing the most 
vigorous treatment. It was P° long before we 
were sucessful, that my heart almost failed 
me; but at last the faint heart throbs grew 
stronger; color came to the pale lips and 
checks, and a pair of large brown eyes appear- 
ed from under the henvily-tringed ids I had 
watched so anxiously.

Only a look of sleepy inquiry was visible, 
as he stared a moment at me, then obeying 
my order to drink the warm food Mrs. Wat- 
son held to his lips, my little patient closed 
his eyes again, and turned over to finish his 
nap. He was safe now, I knew; so leaving 
him to Mrs. Watson’s care, who by this time 
knew as much about him as I did, 1 went to 
sleep myself, to be ready for the day’s duties.

It was nearly nine o’clock when my house- 
keeper roused une to say that breakfast was 
ready, and the child awake.

Very wide awake 1 found him, the glorious

home. Grandpa, grandma, mamma, who was 
called Mary by the rest. Aunt Daisy and the

spring to her blue eyes whenever I was an- 
nounced. She wore mourning, and 1 oftenQortry.

THE VANISHERS.

Sweetest, of all childlike dreams
In the simple Indian lore. 

Still to me the legend seems
L Of the Elves who flit before.

longed to question her about the loss it impli-three children, were all mentioned, and per 
sistent questioning revealed that he lived in a 
large house in the country, but that was all. 
My heart grew fairly sick as I looked in his 
beautiful face and pictured the grief of his course, if she became my wife, she must hear

va shop attached. orbed in New Year’s delight, did Hot miss 
station was very

ed, but our private interviews were very brief, 
and but seldom occurred, and she never spoke him. The distance from the 7 
of her sorrow. I, too, had a story to tell. Of short, and Ellen had gone to New York from

ALSU
3 Corner Town Lots, in good situations for 

building purposes. Apply to subscriber.
Terms of payment liberal. the little village near which Mr. Grebin’s 

lottse was situated. The departure for Eu- : 
rope, and the certainty all felt of his faite, had 
prevented any search being made for the boy, 

a beautiful female, always found on the stray so I ventured to propose a sleigh-ride, ménu- and we presuthed the railway officer1: suppos- 
children in novels ; no "strawberry or rasp- ing to open my heart to her as we drove.— ed He belonged to some party off the train. 1. 
berry mark" disfigured his smooth, white skin. She accepted my proposal readily, and we i a It was a glad day for all, for if 4 lost my lit A 
His clothing, of the most dainty material and were soon on our way. Somehow there fell 
make, was marked with the initials "A. H." a long silent e between us ; I looking but not 
, Days passed away, and still the little Trot daring to speak, my eyes fixed upon that love- 

—for he would own no other name—was an is face framed in its pretty far bound hood, 
inmate of my cottage, the very darling of Mrs. the eyes looking down; the sweet mouth set 
Watson’s motherly heart. 1 advertised him with a sadder expression than I had ever seen 
in all the large cities, hoping some paper would ! it wear. Suddenly she spoke :—

I expect my parents, brothers. and si-ters

mar23 1. GHEEN. widowed mother over the loss of this only about Trot.
child. In vain I searched his clothing for the 
mysterious “locket containing the miniature of

It was the day before New Yent’s, and the 
snow was smooth and hard round Hopdale;1865. A Imanacks 1865. sleigh-ride, mean-

Flitting, passing, seen and gone, 
Nevenreached nor found at rest. 

Bailing search but beckoning on 
To the sunset of the blest. ....

MECMILLIAN’S New Brunswick Almanac and 
Register for 1865, can be obtained singly 

at ten cents, or by the dozen tor reail from ___ 
J. LOCHALY & SON.

A supply of the old Farmers Amanac alwsss 
on hand. .

St. Andrews Nov 30, 1861. • X == 09) 
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tie treasure, I won from Lillian the right eob 
be called in good truth Trot’s Uncle Charley

Two WATS OF Doixa A Tinxd.—In the " 
mail train down from Harrisburg recently was 
a gentleman, Jack Tar in I go-ashore outfit, on 
jolly, genteel and happy, with a decidedly luit 
pretty specirden of eighteen year old crinoline :s 
to whom he had been a week spliced, and was 
conveying Philadelphiaward. Opposite Jack 
and his wife were a couple that any one could 3 
see were on a honey-moon cruise, the bride all 
blushes, beauty and bashfulness, and the gal- d 
lant bridegroom all devotion and endearment-co 
At one of the way stations half way down the o 
road the cars stopped, and the careful bride- 
groom thins addressed his timid bride : a an

"My love, I am about to step out for a few# 
moments for refreshments. Do not be alarm- 
ed during my absence.8

Gentleman Jack took the cue, and patting 
his wife on the shoulder, sung out, as if he 
were hauling the main-top gallant-yard in # 
gale of wind : 1,woin lues ew

From the cleft of mountain rocks. 
From the dark and lowland firs.

Flash the eyes and flow the locks 
Of the mystie Vanishers !

And the fisher in lie skiff,A muter on the moss, 
..romcape and cliff.

Sen thier huands the birch-leaves toss.

Wistful, longing through the green 
Twilight, of the clustered pines,

:1 Iu their faces rarely seen. 
Beauty more than mortal shines.

reach his country home; yet, as the days 
wore away, and he became reconciled to Its here to-moriow.

For New Year’s gayéties ? I questioned.
No, to escape them. They are coming here to 
pass the day quietly, far away from any festi- 
vity. It is a sad day for us. Doster, do you 
believe in a broken heart ?

Yes; I know they exist.
And are fitill?
Sometimes ! f have seen heavy sorrow 

drain away life !
My poor sister, she said, sadly, her eyes fil- 

ling with tears, I fear her heart is broken.— 
And after a pause she said. A year ago—a 
year ago—poor little Trot 1

Trot ! I cried breathlessly.
My sister’s only child, who died on New 

Year’s day last year.
Died ? I said my hopes sinking.
Burnt to death! she said, sadly. We had 

a Gift tree for the children it the nursery.— 
My sister had been a widow only three months

new home, and ceased to grieve for his family, 
I began to dread the hour when he should be 
claimed. His frank, bright joyousness, his 
merry prattle, his loving caresses, began to 
fill an unsuspected void in my heart, and Mrs. 
Watson was a perfect slave to his loving 
tyranny. She made him pretty garments to 
replace the rich velvet suit which we put care- 
fully aside, in-ease they were ever required 
to prove his identity. She furnished for his 
bedroom a small apartment leading from her 
own sleeping-rooar. She made the day one 
long act of service for his comfort, and as 
weeks glided into months, and there was no 
clue found to guide us to his home, she taught 
him to call her grandma, while Uncle Charley 
became my newly-acquired title. To tell 
how he was petted in the village would be a 
vain task to attempt. To say that he was the 
hero and idol of Hopedale, will give but a 
faint idea of popularity. Gradually the me-

Albion oxse.
JOHN SAU-b 
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Fringed with gold their mantles flow. 
On the slopes of westering knolls ;

It the wind they whisper low 
or the Sunset Land of Souls

Doubt who mar. • friend of mine!
"I say, wifey. I’m going ashore to wet my old 

whistle ; do not tumble overboard while I’m.. 

gone.” -...... atiti __ miwA 
The good wear their years as a crown upon ad 

the brow, the bad as a burden upo the back. a cog
Great men taken up in any way, are profi-s. 

table company.
1 he first principle and source of all good 

writing is to think justly: a = 1. 2004 
Troubles are like babies, they grow bigger

Thon and I Ive 
On before with bee

en them, too; 
and sign.

1. Still they glide, and we pursue.

•tore than clouds of purple trail 
In the gold of setting day ;

fore than gleams of wing or sail 
Beek from the sea-mist grey.

Himpe s of immortal youth.
Gleams and glor ies seen and lost, 

Far-heard voices sweet with truth
As the tongues of Pentecost,—, .

Beauty that eludes our grasp, ,» 
) Sweetness that transcends our taste, 
Iloving hands we may not clasp.

Shining feet that mock our haste,—

wentle eyes we closed below.
Tender voices heard once more,

Inile and call no as they go 

On and onward, still before.

so we had no holiday gathering, but we dress- 
el a tree for the little ones and lighted it onbrown eyes staring round my rocal, taking in mory of his home, Ellen, the visit to Australia

every detail of its arrangement. died away, and he seemed to forget that lie New Year’s Eve. The next morning they. 
Who are you? low did 1 get here? Am had ever lived away from us. Mamma and the children we mean, were all in the nursery, 

I nearly at Australia? Who’s that man is I Aunt Daisy had been the two of whom he and we suppose one of them tried to light the 
spoke most : but I judged from all lie said, : tree. Certain it is that they set the room on 
that his father’s death was very recent, and fire, and before we could save anything the 
his residence at his grandparent’s a brief visit whole house was in flames. All escaped but

1
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the picture? were the questions poured rapid- 
ly forth, before I and time to frame one in- 
quiry. I want to get, up! Who’s got my 
clothes ? cane next; then, "Who put me to 
bed without any night-gown ?"

by nursing. cial ga bila
If men were perfectly contented, there 

would no longer be any activity in the world.’
No man man is nobler born than another, a 4 

unless he is born with bener abilities and as7, 
more amiable disposition.I

Why is kissing your sweetheart like eating 
soup with a fork ? Because it takes a long 0 
time to get enough of it. , 4184

No man ever regretted that he was virtu/.sdt 
ous and honest in his youth, and kept aloof 
from idle companions. 1.. 10 0 I

Mrs. Partington exclaimed, when she sawed 
a lot of boys in swimming. “Gracious good- a 
ness, what a scene for a sculpin!”

It is said that the failure of the Atlantic. 
Cable was caused by the mermaids taking the in 
gutta percha out of it to make themselves over: 10 f 
shoes to keep their feet dry, ed: to tno ve

A Western enrce-pofidundcage? 12 $ 

in the Far West we had a gentleman teacher ar. 
who thought it advisable to give some lessorsatis 
in politeness. Among other things he told 3i= 
the boby in addressing a gentleman they should odt 
always say "Sir" and gave them examples, 
and made quite a lesson of it. One boy was - 
particularly delighted, and took occasion 10 31 

speak to his teacher often, to show he profited 
by his tenchings. When he went thoinwito qami 
dinner his father said : 618) snuroqqo 

"Tom, have some meat?” y.9
"Yes, Sir, I thank you.”
The next thing the child knew his father’s 103
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only in his memory.
Eleven months had this dear little treasure 

been an inmate of my house, when there came 
into my life a new dream of hope and happi- 
ness." About five miles from Hopedale there 
reside 1, and had lived for many long years, an

my sister s chill, her only one ; he perished in 
the fire.

Are you certain?
Where else could he be? My two little 

brothers and my si-ter were saved with difli- 
culty, and the roof fell inn while we were fran-

7
Not a sign of tear or a word of homesickness I 

I was puzzled.
What is your name ? I asked, sitting down 

beside him.
Trot : 1 want to get up 1
You shall get up in a minute, but first tell 

me your name, and how you came to be a-lcep 
in the station ?

My name’s Trot ; and the plaguy cars start- 
ed off without me when 1 got out. It was 
dark night, and I could not catch them, so I 
went into the room and went to sleep till they 
came again.

eccentric old bachelor, by name Herman Gra-tically searching and calling and calling for 
ham. His home, Leehaven, was far away Arthur, or, as we always called him Trot.—
from any cluster of house-, indeed, nearly a My sisters health gave way entirely under, 
mile from any other residence ; and here, in ! this blow. She had consecrated all the strength

of her love upon this child after her husband 
died, and the loss prostrated her utterly. We 
took her to Europe ; we have had the best 
advice for her, but she is slowly dying of a bro- 
ken heart.

It is from no impertinent curiosity, I said, 
that I question you. Will you answer my in- 
queries?

We were speeding over the frozen ground 
toward my home, she answered-

Certainly.
This little chill—had he a pet name for 

you ?
Yes; my home name. They all call me 

Daisy, and he called me Aunt Daisy?
And your sisters’ name are Mary and Sue, 

your brothers Walter and Baby.
Yes, yes, she sail, turning very pale.
And Trot’s nurse, Ellen, did she go to Aus- 

tralia?
Yes, a, year ago last fall. Your face is ra- 

dient! Speak quickly—our lost boy!

solitary state, with only two ancient servitors 
for his household, he had lived ever since I 
could remember. He was a morose, ill-tem- 
pared man, and some early cross had made 
him adopt a perfectly hermit-like seclusion, 
though his wealth would have commanded 
every advantage society could offer. It was 
early in November that 1 was summoned to 
attend this old genius, professionally. The 
little note brought to my office by an elderly 
man on horseback, was signed "Lilian Gra- 
ham, and urged my immediate attention.

It was a long, cold drive, but the m.in re- 
presented his master as very ill, so I prepared 
to obey the summons. I had no idea your

Miscellany.
TROT: A NEW YEAR’S STORY.

Was your mother in the train—in the car?
No; nobody but just me. I’m going to 

|Australia.
Going to Australia?
Yes; Ellen’s there I They have roses 

there at Christmas, and we wanted some for 
our tree.

DY S. ANNIE EROST. seed

HOREDALEY
1 opened my sleepy eyes as the conductor’s

voice DE through tire cars, and, taking my 
garpet-ling, sprang out upon the platform of 
the little station. My brief holiday was over, 
and, with a shrug, I prepared for my short right away, as soon as I find Ellen, and get the 
walk through the morning air, looking forward roses. (Ml
to the good fire and delicious cup of coTee I But, don’t you know you will have to sail 
was sure Dirs. W atson was keeping for me. i in a great ship for months to get to Austra- 

It MAS a very rare event for me to leave lia ?° 
the little village whose  ne heads this story. Ellen went in the cars. We saw her go, 

father Lou been the only resident phy- mamma and I. We went in the carriage sand 
sictan there, from the time when I was a said good-bye, and she got in the cars with 
boisterous school-boy, up to the hour when, Mr. Williams.
in his professional rounds, he fell dead. Who is Mr. Williams? I said, engerly 

1 with heart di-ense in the main street, leaving catching at a name.
me. Lis heretofore assistant, sole heir to his Ellen’s husband. Our milkman hë tas, 
name property, and practice. Ten years be- before he went off to Australia. He’s jolly. 
fore, they had carried my dear mother to the always filled my cup for nothing, when I was 
little churchyard, and installed Mrs, Watson 
housekeeper in her place. The villagers were 
willing to let the young doctor step into his 
father’s place beside their sick beds, and so for

But, my child, you did not leave home 
alone ?

Ladies Seminary, 
ST. ANDREEVS N.B.

MBs. KENDALL will recen a limited 
number of young Ladies as boarder, in addition 
to her daily pupils.1

The course of instruction compriserhe 
English, French, and It-timme 

Languages; 2), 
Writing and Arithmetic, Geography,including 
the use of the Globes : Astronomy, History, 
Music and ringing, plain & ornament Needle 
Work.

The French, Italian, Music, and Singing class- 
es, are open to ladies who desire to pursie any of 
these branches of study exclusively.

The greatest attention is paid o the comfor" 
morals, manners, religious instriction,and person- 
al neatness of the pupils.

TERMS:
Board and Tuition, including all the branches 

except Italian, £50 per annum.
DAY PUPILS.

Yes I did I I ain’t afraid 1 I’m going back
master had a daughter,] 
note.

That’s Master’s niece.

said, referring to my
é

was the reply, a nice.

I* sweet-spoken young lady as ever I see. She
comes down on a visit sometimes from -her 
father’s place near Vibany. They were burnt 
out, her father folks, last winter, and the family 
all went to Europe while the new house was land came whack on his ear, and his faher’suoo 

voice thundered forth, “I’ll tench you 10: sasshtow 
n let me lead her from the sleigh to my of- |you dad!" Ton gave up being polite. nam adgiz 

sonte of them’ boarding in New York, and fice. I-made her sit down, and began to ex 1 
some in Albany, Miss L lian she’s coming ‘ ‘_

We were at my door; her face was ashy 
white with emotion, but she obeyed my-motion.abuilding. They came home abouti 

ago, but won’t go the new house till
L fortnight 
spring, so

Eannguxrox.—During the month of Nd-plain, when Uucle Charley’s I Uncle Charley!
ing down for New Year’s, I expect.

I found my new patient very ill, and for a 
week my visits were frequent, and more than 
once 1 passed a whole night by his bedside.—

rung out from my pets voice, rand Frot, burst ember 20,870 inmigrauus arrived at NewYork A 
into the room. Lillian rose to her feet with a" 13,179 being Germans. Frew January Ltor 

Derembser 1,1805:1he unhber (IF. lay ernif onewild cry of Trop! Arthur 1 darling !
For a moment he stood bewildered ; then a 

sudden rush of memory came over the childish

up. 19 
And who was Ellen? ed has been 188,204, of whom 72,996 were 

Germans, l’iod fizw Halted. JoustI do not mean this for a love-tale, so I will not 
weary my reader with the why and wherefore 
of my heart bending in allegiance to Lilian 
Graham’s charms. Her beauty, gentleness, 
and winning grace touched my heart as no wo-

My nurse. Idsel sinnto
What’- your father’s name?
Papin!
But his other name Phan as t be a
Harry, dear. Mamma always called him 

so. adtosh asinst 0
Where doesshe Hvhq? distsla cornstsi: hot

heart, and he sprang into her arulk.
Aunt Daisy ! Where’s mamum ! T want “I’mon the trail of a dear,” hs° the fellow "O 

mamma I Quick ! quick ! Uncle Cimrley, saill when he stepped on one of the Temilafoiteb 
a co sodagos sois

five years I had filled has duties. In all those 
five years, Dlind taken no holiday, so when an 
invitation came from my old college friend and 
since correspondent. Clement Payne, to spend 
New )ear’s with him, at his father’s place, on 
the Hudson, I was sorely tempted to accept, 
and finally concluded to do so. It was literal- 
ly New Year’s I spent, leaving home at mid- 
night on the 31st, and y friend’s house exnet- 

twenty-four hours later. It had been a

Aunt Daisy, take me to mamma! - “street-sweepers. TAC 
man had ever beforesthr.lled it, and before that For nearly three hours we sat in the fitrle of-
weary week of anxiety and watching was over fice before Lillian could tear herself away from 
1 loved her. As her uncle began to recover, the child, but at last she let’me take 
my vis ts slid from a protes-ional capacity to a

ON. 0 • per anm. 
0 0
0.0
40.5%

English, £5
Ditto, including French, 8 
Music, - •
Fuel for season - 0

REFERENCES.
Rev G. Percy. D D, Quebec : J

P’smch’s caution toll he ladies—a silk: dress 1 bas 
should-never be entsitts. new 4v :sinossor bee

Ue’s dead said the child, in a whisper.- 
Maminn cries all the time, most, and wears an 
ugly black gown every diy.-

Well, where does tham live?
At gramma’s, with Aunt Daisy, and Wal- 

ter, and Sue, and baby, and—ain’t it funny? 
baby’s any uncle, and le 80 little he Is to be 
carried about, and Walter’s littler than me.

her to theDY Be A wig: attempting to quiz the Th-fi-tin pre of 
feinter, inquirele “Has the railroad “gobwu send: 
One inha-,” was the prompt reply.

Those who make 866 newar Tumblerz, 
very apt in devonie Aliblen themselves. Host ode 

Menif men novel mow dith they ate ntoraciskaled 
they think they are only pratefit. 101 (ilacurogteco

sleigh, consoling .Trot by a promise that 10- 
morrow he should see his mother, baa .2s 
If the dis closure of her womanly thef.” 

But, on thesmorrow, when I drove over with

Thompson Esq, 
D Wilkie, Eso, high school, Wm Andrews, M A. 
Professor McGill College, Montreal. • : 

Rev S Bacon, S Benson, M D, Henry Cunard 
Esq, Chatham.
Rev W Q Ketchum, J W Street and Gn 
Street, Eegr’s, St. Andrews 11 ire

social one, and I saw that my welcome was at 
sincere one from both the old gentleman and 
the fair girt, whose devotion to his sick bed 
proved her love. I was agreeably surprised 
to find the hermit neither so savage or inacces- 
srible as he had been represented to me. He 
had a painful chronic disorder : his manner 

was brusque, and his voice often harsh, but he

.A4

cant break in the monotony of my life, 
74 stood at sunrise on the Hopedalesta- 

", I was sure my recreation would 
ivor for my daily duties. obi.

the child dressed in his black velvetsuit, al- 
tered to fit him by Mrs. Watson’s trembling 
fingers, and mo siened I am sure 19 many tears 
I found ill prepared for the grit jey? y

Such a New Year’s neve dawned for me. 
To tell of the gratitude triche pate widow, the 
1=Wa 

dis of my pomico PS1.2 
or course theprecise time and manner of

Arthur’s esen from the house we could only 
conjecture. The nurse was in the kitchen 
ne irly it noir w heir the alarm of fire was giv- 
en, an the flames lind gained great headway 
befor they were discovered, the family sitting-
. 1 was on a different floor, and some dis- Because slie is something to a-dore.

be 
ar

. - - 2 oblsul lie s my uncle, tou ; and Sue’s only six,
scend the steps leading sgoumd she’s my aunt.

“rBWhYwAtescrovidencebdH Where does grandma live ? Vd,taC S:8s aFOR SALE.
Hosiery, Gloves, 

and Worked Col--

ges are

I 
stinued

“RiCIm url. aysuse-sw nadt vicc be sage bee 
"When arcg2 lion e ailor eacW.hen your’d’. 1e 
** now "Wsqobe the of cidefounleste 

are Novers Kko firiin fuelliian 10963 AINO, are often paired. — - - - - - - - - - - -

4
could soften, and) 
from pain, for whi 
cous reception.

New Year’s was.

to give him relief 
e by a gra-indow of site c room;

of the ntation —_______n e - m - ... 
retwesa lights (Grandina 1 in a very positive tone, and be- 

thiless the coming restive under so much suestioning. 
RsccoulEP 1took" him froid the bel and began to dress

2 bahy, home, in her own house. uW

Cowell, what is her name? d I land
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