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Spy room was bathed in sunshine, 

with Heaven’s ethereal light : 
And its influence, so divine, 
Beamed into that inner shrine, 
Carrying with it strange delight. 

These smiling sunbeams were, I knew, 
The flowers of Heaven, all so bright! 

though hidden from my view, 
I thought, was smiling through 

orning’s golden showers of light. 

But they seemed to me the pathway 
our home beyond the sky : 

As a faint and feeble ray 
Of that full and t day, 

ere no night comes ever nigh. 

And I saw them in its rays, 
Saw them pointing up above, 

Heard their sweetest songs of praise 
Such as angels’ voices raise, 
Singing “God is Love.” 

As the vision floated from me 
Did I softly breathe a prayer;: 

Asked for angel pinions free, 
That I might arise and see 
Him, who is the sunbeam there. 

0! on beauteous golden sunbeams, 
e forerer in my breast! 

Fill it with those glory beams 
ich from that pure fountain stream, 

ere the weary shall find rest. 5 % 

= Fi] From the Independent. 

The Pearl of Orr's Island: 
A STORY OF THE COAST QF MAINE. 

BEECHER . BY MRS. HARRIET 
STOWE 

CHAPTER X. 
Mrs. KirTrIDGE's advantages and immunities 

resulting from the shipwreck were not yet at an 
end. Not only had one of the most ‘solemn 
providences” known within the memory of the 
neighborhood fallen out at her door—not only 
had the most interesting funeral that had occur- 
red for three or four years taken place in her 
parlor, but she was still further to be distinguish- 
ed in having the minister to tea after the per- 
formances were all over. To this end she had 
risen early and taken down her best china tea- 
cups, which had been marked with her and her 
husband's joint initials in Canton—and which 
only came forth on high and solemn occasions. 
In view of this probable distinction, on Saturday, 
immediately after the discovery of the calamity, 
Mrs. Kittridge had found time to rush to her 
kitchen and make up a loaf of pound-cake and 
some dough-nuts, that the great occasions which 
she foresaw might not find her below her reputa- 
tion as a forehanded housewife. 

. It was a fine golden hour when the minister 
and funeral train turned away from the grave. 
Unlike other funerals, there was no draft on the 
sympathies in favor of mourners—no wife, or 
husband, or parent, left a heart in that grave— 
and so when the rites were all over, they turned 
with the more cheerfulness back into life from 
the contrast of its freshness with those shadows 
into which for the hour they had been gazing. 

The Rev. Theophilus Sewell was one of the 
few ministers who preserved the costume of a 
former generation—with something of that im- 
posing dignity with which in earlier times the 

bits of the clergy were invested. 
He was tall and majestic in stature, and car- 

ried to advantage the powdered wig and three- 
cornered hat, the broad-skirted coat, knee 
breeches, high shoes, and plated buckles of the 
ancient costume. There was just a sufficient 
degree of the formality of olden times to give a 
certain quaintness to all he said and did. He 
was a man of a considerable degree of talent, 
force, and originality, and in fact had been held 
in his day to be one of the most promising gra- 
duates of Harvard University. 
But being a good man, he had proposed to 

himself no higher ambition than to succeed to 
the pulpit of his father in Harpswell. 

His parish included not only a somewhat scat- 
tered seafaring population on the mainland, but 
also the care of several islands. Like many 
other of the New England clergy of those times, 
he united in himself numerous different offices 
for the benefit of the people whom he served. 

As there was neither lawyer nor physician in 
the town, he had acquired by his reading, and 
still more by his experience, enough knowledge 
in both these departments to enable him to ad- 
minister to the ordinary wants of a very healthy 
and peaceable people. 

It was said that most of the deeds and legal 
conveyances in his parish were in his handwrit- 
ing, and in the medical line! has authority was 
only rivaled by that of Miss Roxy, who claimed 
a very obvious advantage over him in a certain 
class of cases, from the fact of her being 
a woman, which was still further increased by 
the circumstance that the good man had retain- 
ed steadfastly his bachelor estate ;—‘ so, of 
course,” Miss Roxy used to say, * poor man! 
what could he know about a woman, youknow?”’ 

This state of bachelorhood gave occasion to 
much surmising : but when spoken to about it 
he was accustomed to remark with gallantry that 
he should have too much regard for any lady 
whom he could think of as a wife, to ask her to 
share his straitened circumstances. 

His income indeed consisted of only about two 
hundred dollars a year; but upon this he and a 

parish ; but Miss Emily delighted toact as inter- 

preter. She was charmed to serve out to the 

willing ears of his parish from time to time such 

scraps of information as regarded his life, habits, 

and opinions as thight gratify their ever new curi- 

osity. 
Fhetmetad by her, all the goodwives knew the 

difference between his very best long silk stock- 

ings and his second best, and how carefully the 

first had to be kept under lock and key, where 

he could not get at them ; for he was understood, 

good as he was, to have concealed in him all the 

thriftless and pernicious inconsiderateness of the 

male nature, ready at any moment to break out 

into unheard of improprieties. But the good man 

submitted himself to Miss Emily srule,and suffer- 

ed himself to be Jed about by her with an air of 
half whimsical consciousness. 

Mrs. Kittridge that day had felt the full deli- 

cacy of the compliment when she ascertained by 
a hasty glance, before the first prayer, that the 

man had been brought out to her funeral 
in all his very best things, not excepting the 
long silk stockings, for she knew ‘the second 

best pair by means of a certain skilful darn 

which Miss Emily had once shown her, which 

commemorated the spot where a hole had been. 

The absence of this darn struck to Mrs. Kit- 
tridge’s heart at once as a delicate attention. 

“Mis’ Simpkins,” said Mrs. Kittridge to her 

pastor, as they were seated at the tea-table, “told 
me that she wished when you were going home 
that yon would call in to see Mary Jane—she 
couldn't come out to the funeral on account of a 
dreffle sore throat. I was tellin’ on her to gargle it 
with blackberry-root tea—don’t you think that 
is a good gargle, Mr. Sewell 7" 

“Yes, I think it a very good gargle,” replied 
the minister, gravely. 
“Ma'sh rosemary is the gargle that I always 

use,” said Miss Roxy; “it cleans out your throat 
so.” 
“Marsh rosemary isa very excellent gargle,” 

said Mr. Sewell. 
“Why, brother, don't you think that rose leaves 

and vitriol is a good gargle ?" said little Miss 
Emily ; “I always thought that you liked rose 
leaves and vitriol for a gargle.” 

“80 I do,” said the imperturbable Mr. Sewell, 
drinking his tea with the air of a sphinx. 

“Well, now, you'll have to tell which on ’em 
will be most likely to cure Mary Jane,” said Cap- 
tain Kittridge, “for there'll be a pullin’ of caps, 
I'm thinkin’; or else the poor girl will have to 
drink them all, which is gen’ally the way.” 

“There won't any of them cure Mary Jane's 
throat.” said the minister, quietly. 
“Why, brother!” “Why, Mr. Sewell!” “Why, 

you don't!” burst in different tones from each of 
the women. ) 

“I thought you said that blackberry-root tea 
was good,” said Mrs. Kittridge. 

“I understood that you ‘proved of ma’sh rose- 
mary,” said Miss Roxy, touched in her profes- 
sional pride. 
“And I am sure, brother. that I have heard 

you say, often and often, that there wasn’t a bet- 
ter gargle than rose leaves and vitriol,” said 
Miss Emily. 
“You are quite right, ladies, all of you. I 

think these are all good gargles—excellent ones.” 
“But I thought you said that they didn’t do 

any good ?” said all the ladies in a breath. 
“No, they don’t—not the least in the world,” 

said Mr. Sewell; “but théy are all excellent gar- 
gles, and as long as people must have gargles, 1 
think one is about as good as another.” 
“Now you have got it,” said Captain Kittridge. 
“Brother, you do say the strangest things,” 

said Miss Emily. 
“Well, I must say,” said Miss Roxy, “itisa 

new idea to me long as I've been nussin,’ and I 
nuss’d through one season of scarlet fever when 
sometimes there was-five died in one house, and 
if ma’sh rosemary didn’t do good then, I should 
like to know what did.” 

“So would a good many others,” $id the mi- 
nister. 

“Law, now, Miss Roxy, you mus'nt mind him. 

Do you know that I believe he says these sort of 
things just to hear us talk ? Of course he wouldn't 
think of puttin’ his experience against yours.” 

“But, Miss Kittridge,” said Miss Emily, with 
a view of summoning a less controverted subject, 
“what a beautiful little boy that was, and what 
a striking providence that brought him into such 
a good family.” B 

“Yes,” said Mrs. Kittridge; “but I'm sure I 
don’t see what Mary Pennel is goin’ to do with 
that boy for she ain't got no more government 
than a twisted tow string.” 
“Oh the Captain he'll lend a hand,” said Miss 

Roxy; “it won't be easy getting’ roun’ him; 
Captain bears a pretty steady hand when he sets 
out to drive.” 

“Well,” said Miss Emily, “I do think that 
bringin’ up children is the most awful responsi- 
bility, and I always wonder when I hear that 
any one dares to undertake it” 

“It requires a great deal of resolution, certain- 
ly,” said Mrs. Kittridge; ~1'm sure I used to get 
a’'most discouraged when my boys was young: 
they was a reg’lar set of wild ass's colts,” she 
added, not perceiving the reflection on their pa- 
ternity. 
But the countenance of Mr. Sewell was all 

aglow with merriment which did not break into 
a smile. 

“Wal’, Miss Kittridge,”’ said the Captain, 
“strikes me that you're gettin’ pussonal.” 

“No, I ain't neither,” said the literal Mrs. Kit- 
tridge, ignorant of the cause of the amusement 
which she saw around her; “but you wa'n't no 
help to me, you know ; you was always off to sea, 
and the whole wear and tear on't came on me.” 

“Well, well, Polly, all's well~ghat ends well ; 
don’t you think so, Mr. Sewell?” 

|. “Brother!” 

was in style and workmanship quite different 
from any jewelry which ordinarily meets one’s 
eye. 

But what was remarkable was the expression 
in Mr. Sewell’s face when this bracelet was put 
into his hand. Miss Emily had risen from the 
table and brought it to him, leaning over him as 
she did so; and he turned his head a little to hold 
it in the light from the window, so that only she 
remarked the sudden expression of blank sur- 
prise and startled recognition which fell upon it. 
He seemed like a man who chokes down an ex- 
clamation ; and rising hastily, he took the brace- 
let to the window, and standing with his back to 
the company, seemed to examine it with the mi- 
nutest interest. After a few moments he turned 
and said in a very composed tone, as if the sub- 
ject were of no particular interest. 

“Tt is a singular article, so far as workmanship 
is concerned. The value of the gems in them- 
selves is not great enough to make it worth while 
to sell it.” It will he worth more as a curiosity 
than anything else ;—it will doubtless be an in- 
teresting relic to keep for the boy when he 
grows up.” - 

“Well, Mr. Sewell, you keep it,” said Mrs. 
Kittridge; “ the Pennels told me to give it into 
your care. 

“1 shall commit it to Emily here—women have 
a native sympathy with anything in the jewelry 
line. She'll be sure to lay it up so securely that 
she won't even know where ‘tis herself.” 

“ Brother!” 
“ (ome, Emily,” said Mr. Sewell, “your hens 

will all go to roost on the wrong perch if you are 
not at home to see to them, go if the Captain will 
set us across to Harpswell, 1 think we may as 
wel Be going.” 

“ Why, what's your hurry?” said Mrs. Kitt- 
ridge. 

“Well,” said Mr. Sewell, “firstly there's the 
hens, secondly the pigs, and lastly the cow; be- 
sides, I shouldn't wonder if some of Emily's ad- 
mirers should call on her this evening—never 
any saying when Captain Broad may come in.” 

“ Now, brother, you are too bad!” said Miss 
Emily, as she bustled about her bonnet and 

shawl. “Now that's all made up out of the 
whole cloth. Captain Broad called last week 
a’ Monday to talk to you about the pews, and 
hardly spoke a word to me. You oughtn’t to say 
such things, ‘cause it raises reports.” 

“Ah, well then, I won't again,” said her bro- 
ther. I believe after all it wag Captain Badger 
that called twice.” 

“And left you a basket of apples the second 
time.” 

“ Brother, you know he only called to get some 
of my hoarhound for Mehitable's cough.” 
“Oh yes, I remember!” 
“If you don't take care,” said Miss Emily, 

“I'll tell where you call.” 
“Come, Miss Emily, you mus'n’'t mind him,” 

said Miss Roxy: “ we all know his ways.” . 
And now t8ok place the grand leave-taking, 

which consisted first of the three women's stand- 
ing in a knot and all talking at once as if their 
very lives depended upon saying everything they 
could possibly think of before they separated, 
while Mr. Sewell and Captain Kittridge stood 
patiently waiting with the resigned air which 
the male sex«ommonly assume on such occasions 
—and when after two or three ‘Come Emily's” 
the group broke up only to form again on the 
door-step, where they went at it harder than 
ever, and a third occasion of the same sort took 
place at the bottom of the steps, Mr. Sewell was 
at last obliged by main force to drag his sister 
away in the middle of a sentence. 

Miss Emily watched her brother shrewdly all 
the way home, but all traces of any uncommon 

feeling had passed away—and yet, with the rest- 
lessness of female curiosity, she felt quite sure 
that she had laid hold of the end of some skein 
of mystery, could she only find skill enough to 
unwind it. 
She took up the bracelet and held it in the 

fading evening light, and broke into various ob- 
servations with regard to the singularity of the 
workmanship. 
Her brother seemed entirely absorbed in talk- 

ing with Captain Kittridge about the brig Anna 
Maria, which was going to be launched from 
Pennel’s wharf next Wednesday. 
But she therefore internally resolved to lie in 

wait for the secret in that confidential hour which 
usually preceded going to_ bed. 

Therefore as soon as she had arrived at their 
quiet dwelling, she put in operation the most se- 
ducing little fire that ever crackled and snapped 
in a chimney, well knowing that nothing was 
more calculated to throw light into any hidden 
or concealed chamber of the soul than that enli- 
vening blaze which danced so merrily on her well- 
polished andirons, and made the old chintz sofa 
and the time-worn furniture so rich in remem- 
brances of family comfort. 

She then proceeded to divest her brother of his 
wig and his dress-coat, and to induce him into 
the flowing ease of a study gown, crowning his 
well-shaven head with a black cap, and placing 
his slippers before the corner of the sofa nearest 
the fire. She observed him with satisfaction 
sliding into his seat. and then she trotted«to a 
closet with a glass door in the corner of the room, 
and took down an old, quaintly shaped silver cup, 
which had been an heir-loom in their family, and 

was the only piece of plate which their modest 
domestic establishment could boast, and with this 
down cellar she tripped, her little heels tapping 
lightly on each stairs, and the little hum of a 
song coming back after her as she sought the ci- 
der barrel. Up again she came, and set the 
silver cup, with its clear amber contents, down 
by the fire, and then busied herself in making 
just the crispest, nicest little square of toast to 

" Oh, Father! give 

For the Baptist add Visitor. 

OUR BABY MABEL. 
Have you oid seen our baby, with her skin so lily 

white 
And harieate of deepest azure now dancing with de- 

ight 
With her che :k of velvet softness, where the dimples 

come and go, 
Shaded i the tiny ringlets on her fair and spotless 

row. 
In her eg and beauty, as she sitteth by my 

side; 
Have you ever seen our Mabel, our life-light and 

our pride ? 

Other darlings have been gathered one by one unto 
our heart, 

Bond of our very happiness they form the dearest 
art ; 

And we foe them, oh we love them, in their pre- 
sence are we blest, 

Yet it seems but nature’s promptings to love the last 
one best. 

Lest sorrow e’er should cloud this heart, or dim this 
eye sO bright, 

thy servants strength to guide our 
babe aright, 

Oh teach us how to guide her while her heart is pure 
and warm, 

Before life's troubles gather, give her strength to 
bear the storm; 

And look pon her kindly, that in future years 
she’ll be 

A blessing unto others, a glory unto Thee. 

Such is the earnest prayer we breathe for her each 
night and morn, 

Such hath been our heart-petition ever since our 
babe was born. 

And we rest assured that granted our great request 
will be, 

By Him who said so sweetly “let the children come 
to me!” . 

We will leave to God her future, to Him all praise is 
due— 

For he gave to us our Mabel with the eyes of violet 
blue. A. 

WHAT A LITTLE CHILD CAN DO. 
Two years ago, there came a sweet little 

child of six summers into the office of the 
Peace Mission, in company with a lady, 
her grandmother. Her delicate features 
and transparent skin, in which were scen 
the hectic tints and throbbing veins that 
look so beautiful and touching in the child, 
told the beholder that she was accustomed 
to the tenderest care. She entered with a 
modest bashfulness thatat once won theheart. 
Advancing quietly to the side of the office 
table, she slipped a small bag from her 
hand upon it, and left it there, returning 

to her grandmother's side without a word. 
“Darling,” said the gentleman in the 

office, “what have you here ? what shall I 
do with this?” The little visitor made no 
reply, but dropped her eyes to the floor. 
“Look inside, sir,” said the lady. 
He opened the bag, and poured the con- 

tents upon the table. There was one hun- 
dred new’ bright pennies. He looked at 
the little one. Thete was a delighted smile 
upon her countenance, but her little modest 
eyes would not look up. : 
“One hundred pennies! Why, my dear 

child, where did you get all these !” 
The grandmother replied, “She hung up 

the bag, sir, and whenever she received a 
bright penny, she would drop it in to make 
up a sum for the poor children of the Five 
Points.” 
“What did she do for candies and ap- 

ples?” the gentleman inquired. 
“Sometimes she looked very longingly 

at such things, .and I have often said, ‘M 
, dear, you have plenty of money in 

your bag, why don’t you take that to buy 
cakes and candies?’ 

«¢ Ne, grandma, that 1s the Lord's mo- 

ney, and I cannot take that I' She. woud 

sooner go without the gratification.” ~ 
“You dear child,” said the gentleman, 

“and what would you like to have me do 
with this money?” No answer. *Shalll 
buy shoes for the poor children, or jackets, 

or dresses” No answer. 
“Buy bread for the hungry ones,” she 

whispered to her grandmother. ’ 
Bless the little one ! her solicitude during 

a long year of patience, found its object in 
feeding the hungry. Verily, ‘he that con- 
sideretn ‘the poor lendeth to the Lord,” and 
this sweet child has early commenced to- 
lay up her treasure where it will be sure 
to await her coming. 
A few days since, the little bag came 

over again, but the little owner came not 
with it. Her health would not permit.— 
Another hundred cents was added to her 
deposit. It seemed as if the sweet child 
was going home where her treasure is. The 

SHEEP FARMING, 
I am glad to see that the Colonial Em- 

pire reserves a portion of its columns for 
the diffusing of useful agricultural informa- 
tion, and I trust our practical farmers will 
not neglect the opportunity thus afforded 
them of enlightening their less experienced 
neighbors, upon all points cnnnected with 
the profitable management of the farm. 

I have not the vanity to suppose that I 
can do much toward this desirable object, 
but to show my desire to do so, I subjoin a 
a few remarks upon sheep farming, which 
I hope may be beneficial. 
A cold and dry atmosphere seems con- 

genial to the health of the sheep, and that 
of New Brunswick especially so. There is 
a long catalogue of diseases to which sheep 
are subject in Great Britain, which are 
unknown in this climate, and the loss 
arising from those varied diseases would 
alone be a very handsome item of profit. 
When a farm possesses a range of high 

land, no matter how rocky or broken, 
sheep will be found to succeed well. The 
short, sweet grasses, usually found in such 

ranges, are particularly grateful to the 
sheep, and a farmer having such a‘range 
of land cannot, I am satisfied, make a more 

profitable use of it than as a sheep pas- 
ture. At the approach of winter a yard 
should be prepared for the sheep, with a 
shed attaching, wherein the sheap may 
obtain shelter from the cold rain storms.— 
In this ydrd they may be fed without being 
interfered with by the larger animals. A 
cheap crib can be made by a handy. man,— 
this should have a trough attached for grain 
or small cut potatoes, or other roots. As 
sheep prefer the open air, if the enclosure 
is surrounded by spruce to break off the 
cold winds, the sheep will rarely occupy 
the shed. 
A careful farmer, mindful of the com- 

fort of his floek, will put aside in some ac- 
cessible place a sufficiency of fine hay, 
suitable for the winter foddering, and as 
spring advances, the sheep should have a 
small quantity of oats,—this will be found 
a very profitable expenditure of a limited 
quantity of grain, as it will keep the sheep 
in strength, and prevent their losing their 
wool—as poorly kept a liable to 
do in the spring. A limited quantity of 
grain to the breeding ewes is indispensable 
as it will strengthen them for the lambing 
season, producing an ample flush of milk 
—a larger proportion of the lambs dropped 
will be raised, and the improved condition 
of the mothers will soon be apparent in 
the offspring. 

Small quantities of salt should be put on 
smooth stones or slates, and placed in some, 

place where the sheep can have access; 
this will be found advantageous in promot- 
ing the health of the flock. 
A farmer who is desirous of improving 

his flock should carefully select his lambs 
intended for this purpose, and at shearing 

time have a distinguishing mark put upon 
them, and on no account allow an extra 

price tempt him to part with them. I al- 
lude to this, as I am induced to believe ma- 

ny farmers at present allow the butchers to 
select from their flocks—being tempted by 
a trifling additional price—the result of 
course is, to leave the worst to breed from, 
and must inevitably run the flock down— 
for which no extra care or feeding can com- 
pensate. d - 

Adbertisements, 

100 YOUNG MEN WANTED, 
To act as Agents for introducing the new art of 
.Photo-chromatic Oil Painting. 

Gooll wages will be paid. Full particulars, and 
Term4 of Agency, sent free by addressing. 

, L.L. TODD & CO., 
jan 23 vai Lowell, Mass. 

Ladies’ White Dress Boots, 
For Evening Parties, &c., &ec., &c., 

§ Rat Subscribers have just received from Lon- 
don per steamer, via Boston, a splendid as- 

sortmens of LADIES’ WHITE DRESS BOOTS" 
For sale Cheap 8 K. FOSTER & SON, 
jan 30—2w : Foster's Corner. 

D. MAGEE. 
“3 ESIRES to thank his friends and the public 

generally for the liberal share of patronage 
which he has enjoyed, and hopes to merit a con- 

| Childrens’ Felt Hats and Turbans selling off 
by Retail and Wholesale prices at the 

IMPERIAL BuiLpines, 2 Kin Suflet. 
jan 9 SIMON NEALIS. 

To Confectioners and Apothecaries. 
The attention of all who wish to put up their Chris- 
mas Confectionery in the best style is directed to 
the stock of—Glass Confection Boxes; Bon-Bon 
Stands ; Book Confection Boxes, Confection Drums, 
Cornucopias in all sizes; Silk and Paper Sugar 
Horns; Confection Reticules, &c.; now open and 
to be disposed of at the lowest prices, at 

F. A. SGROVE'S 
jan16 Fancy Warehouse, 75 Prince Wm-st. 

Choice Double Extra Family and Pas 
try Flour. 

40) J § dpe of very superior quality—imported 
expressly for Family use. nding per 

brig I. M. Arncld, from New York. 
od store—250 bbls. Extra be de i FLOUR. For 

sale by JOHN J. WRIGHT, 
jan. 16 24 South Wharf. 

XTRA STATE FLOUR.—200 bbls. Extra 
State FLOUR, ¢ Napier Mills,” hourly ex- 

pected per sch. “Hebe.” For sale low. 
W. H. CARMAN, 

jan 30tv 1, North wharf. 

OTICE TO FISHERMEN od Tons NET 
AN LEADS, for sale at JAMES DY ALL'S Plumb 
ing and Gas Fitting Establishment. 

jan. 21.—3m. No. 42 Water-street. 

Piano Forte Manufactory, 

119 Prince William Street. 
FJ HE Subscriber is constantly manufacturing In- 

struments of superior tone and finish (with all 
the modern improvements, which he can positively 
recommend as good articles.) 
Purchasers desirous of procuring a sterling PI- 4 

ano, Forte, at a fair rate, will find it an advantage 
to examine the Instruments at this establishment, 
as I am convinced the most fastidious will be 
thoroughly satisfied of the superiority of these In- 
struments (in their adaptation to this per 
those imported from forei markets. ano- 
fortes bought at this establishment are warranted 
for three years. 
(7 Piano-Fortes tuned and repaired as usual. 
jan 9 GEO. ANDERSON. 

1 LOUR.—Landing ex Gold Hunter from New 
York—250 bbls. Extra Wisconsin FLOUR. 
For sale by 

HALL & FAIRWEATHER. jan 18 

Agency for Cotton, &e. 
Toe subscriber has been appointed by the Ma 

nufacturers to act as agent for the sale of Ame-~ 
rican Cotton Warps, Cotton Battings and Cotton 
‘Waddings ; will execute all orders in the above line 
—either to be shipped direct from the Manufactory 
or purchasers can be supplied from the store at the 
lowest Manufacturers prices. B 
Aug. 10. M. HOWARD, Water Street. 

"SELLING OFF! 

Tremendous Reduction 1! 
N ihe Prices of Goods at R.S.STAPLES’, 83, 
King-street. 
FLOWERS, reduced from......5$0 25 to $0 05 
BONNET BORDERS........cc.u.d 025 « 010 
Child’s Black Cotton Gloves 008 « 902 
Child's Spun LL 010 « 004 
Woollen BOAS, 020 « 008 
FELT HATS, 100 «“ 055 

MANTLES, CLOAKS, SHAWLS, FANCY 
DRESSES. &c., &e., &c. 

I77Call early if you wish to secure Bargains. 
R. 8. STAPLES, 

jan 30 83, King-street. 

. No. 22, Water Street, 
1 ECEIVED ex Rescue:—40 brls. ONIONS. 

To arrive ex ‘R. H. Moultan : 2 cases Fresh 
FIGS. For sale by “ 
Jan 10 * JOSHUA 8S. TURNER. 

FURS! FURS! FURS! 
A LARGE REDUCTION !! 

| § Eo NAGY announces to the public that 
he has a large assortment of the best FURS 

of all descriptions, made up in his own Establish- 
ment, all warranted to be of a superior kind; and 
that he has reduced the prices of the articles much’ 
below what he has hitherto been selling them'for, in 
order to realize, and hopes that those requiring 

ood fit-out 
NAGY. 

Furs will call and obtain a cheap and 
jan 16 DANIE 

LIVERY STABLES, 
TT Subseriver, in retiring from the Livery 

Stable business, begs to return thanks to his 
friends and the public in general, for the liberal 
support he has received during the past 25 years, 
and would respectfully solicit a coutinuance of the 
same to his Successor’s, Messrs. Brown & Hamu. 

HENRY AUSTIN. 
St. John, N. B., Sept. 3, 1860. . 

Co-Partnership Notice 
FP YHE subscriber have this day entered imte Co- 

partnership, under the style and firm of BRowN | 
& Hamm, for the purpose of carrying on a business 
as Livery Stable keepers. 

ARCHIBALD BROWN, 
JOSEPH B. HAMM. 

St. John, sept. 3 / 
v 

MAMMOTH LIVERY STABLES 

ha Subscribers having Lg het the above es- 
tablishment from Mr. Henry Austin; and added 

Fuel each Spring, Autumn 
and Winter Term, - - - 2s. 6d. 
Board 10s. a week. Half to be paid in advance 
Students if possible will bring their own beds. | 

Bed 1s. a week, if furnished by the Committee. 
YOUNG LADIES, TUITION FEES. 

Each Term of eleven weeks, - - 20s, 
Fuel as above, French extra. 
Dec. 14th, 1860. C. SPURDEN. 

HORTON ACADEMY. 
FEMALE DEPARTMENT. 

TR: first term commences January 7th, and 
closes June 20th. 

Miss Alice T. Shaw, graduate of 
Mount Holyoke Seminary. 

Teacher of Music—Miss Lizzie Lawrence. 
Draw Miss Annie D. Shaw. ~~ = ° 

Board and Tuition in all the ordinary Fnglish 
branches with Latin and French $20 per quarter. 
Music with the use of Piano 9 per uarter. 
Drawing in pencil and Black Colored Crayon 

$4 per quarter. ; 
Howden are expected to furnish bedding, towels 

and gps for their own rooms. 
The Domestic department conducted on the Mount 

Holyoke System. , 
Pupils not boarding in the Seminary will be 

charged for tuition from $2 to $5 per quarter ac- 
cording to the branches studied. 

A. 8. HUNT. 
I The commencement has been unavoidly post- 

poned for one week. i 
. 8. H. jan 9 

HIGH SCHOOL, 
Saint John, N. B. 

The above school is now in operdtion in the com- 
modious building on the corner of Dorchester and 
Carleton streets. 

TEACHERS 
J. W. HARTT, A. M., Principal. 
MRS. J. W. HARTT, : 
C.F. HARTT, A. B. 
MISS JENNIE M. HARTT, Graduate, of 

“ Ladies Seminary,” Warren, R. I. ' 
The school consists of Male and Female depart- 

ments, urider the management of the Principal. 
The course of Instruction in both Departments 

is similar, and émbraces all the branches usually 
taught in the best seminaries. 
: TERMS : 
PREPARATORY CLASS.—The Elementary En- 

ish Branches, $5 ¢ Toon. 
JUNIOR CLASS.—The Higher English Branches, 

with Mathematics, Latin, Greek, or French 
commenced, #8. 

SENIOR COERLEGIATE CLASS.—Advanced 
vanced Latin,’ Greek, French, Mathematics 
&ec., with Italian and German, $1 

y MUSIC, $10; Drawing, $3 to $5; Fuel for Class 
Rooms each Fall and Winter Term $1. 
BOARD (Exclusive of washing, bedding, fuel 
and lights,) for Young Ladies only, per Aca- 
demical Year, £27100. 

Board and Tuition payable quarterly in advance. 
jan 21—a 

Flour, Pork, Tea, Tobacco, 
Sugar, Molasses, &c. 

A GOOD STOCK ALWAYS ON HAND. 

For sale at Wholesale b 
jan 21 5 

Principal,— 

. & W. F. HARRISON. 

January 21st, 1861. 
ATS.—In Store, 18,500 Bushels heavy P. E. I. 
OATS. For sale by 

jan 21 5 J. & W. F. HARRISON. 

FEED. 
N STORE,—16,000 Bushels FEED, all 
qualities. For sale by 
jan 21 5 J. & W. F. HARRISON. 

Silver Soap. 
S prepared especially for cleaning and polishing 

| Silver Plated and Britannia pS for Mir- 
rors, Marble, Tin, &c. 

It may be used by Defiance help with entire 
safety, as it contains nothing that can possibly in- 
fuss the finest Plate or Jewelry. For cleaning House 

aint, Window Glass, and Carriage Mountings, it 
is invaluable. 

vis PUMICE STONE SOAP 
Will effectually scour the hands and render them 
white and soft. Itremoves Ink, Pitch, Varnish, and 
other stains from the use of Alcohol, Acids, &c. 
Once introduced into the Counting House and 

‘Workshop, it will become an indispensable article 
afterwards. The above are for sale by 

P. B. INCHES, Druggist, 
80 Prince William Street. 

Oatmeal. 
ECEIVED in store this day :—66, hbls. OATa 
MEAL, from Prince Edward Island. For sale 

at Gunnison’s Express Office. 
jan 10 JAMES D. TURNER. 

D. Paterson & Son’s 

’ do. ; 

UMBERMEN’S BOOTS ) 
FISHERMEN’S BOOTS; L 
BOYS BOOTS; 

of their own manufacture—are the best adapted, 
both in qualit 
Province and will be sold almostas low as im 
Boots and Shoes—Call early at 

STREET, ‘ Kine 3 
One door below Foster's Corner. 

Sharp’s Balsam of Hoarhound and 
’ Anniseed. 

FE Coughs, Colds, Shortness of Breath, Asth- 
ma, &c. Persons who are troubled that 

unpleasant ing in the Throat, which Sapien 
them of sleep after night, by the incessant cough 
which it provokes, by taking one dose, find 
immediate relief, and one bottle in most cases will 
effeet a cure. + A fresh supply of 
ceived and for sale by J. 
jan 18 

UST received,—5 bales and 10) do. 

jan 10 

jan 10 

and shape, for the people of this 
ported 

: . P i “I hav'n’t much experience in these matters,” | } t ith it—for Miss Emily had ived | little M. had read the story of poor lit- | ti i to i¢ that of the Phat Swabs; fo y conducted 
brisk, cheerful x ] se eaten with it—for Miss Emily had conceive y of po tinuance of the same by strict attention to all orders sd iB : 

No ups turifty ani pre rporcwiaeiy said Mr. Sewell, politely g , the idea that some little ceremony of this sort| tle Mary Ann Drummond, a neglected a — be" oniruatid to the Frag. fucniah ai kinds 6 af Bats” nowsliy rand Ino or d Mackersl Line. ‘one 6 Cam of Cod, rage] 

i which overy hing sppeare to be Permaded by | wi ive a child south hose. tht he dont | Ti Shon D5geeeT, 0 do way ul posible | child found ithe Five Points, whose last | Jt oT Sl hes dn Be ods » iri : I 1't | ill effects from a day's r, and sec in- . : ’ i BROWN & H N i 
ne bey Tr $ rye ha hiram ori min Sieyikisg topsy-turvey for them,” said | terrupted night's we fede are an ANE days yy and a vo oi alone and x Bi vd Le DON. Ap Sa Successors to Hears Zain. won - : “ —— er i SRA J mops. 
1 7 SRGS, SHS TRAN X \n Or1- | Mise Emily. : ; .... | uncared for arents, brothers or sisters ~ t. John, Sept. 3. 2 Observe 

ond oiled. Gy Hl camp od ge life | But I was going to remark,” said Mr. Sewell, work, ant at pri bers ir rye oe! ur had been 4 at the Mission ; and the "en taint, préamctes fine Biscee Draught, fa = : | (BEAT Value in all kinds of DRY DS 
Stns Bothy oud rid Stal : icy y- ch some- | that 4 friend of mine said once, that the woman | |= “- BERENS. NATSEIL JEL Appante fo her details of Ly ’ superior to rived sere Medicinal Infusions, conse- Notice of Removal. G at prof ‘R. 8. STAPLES, 

he of the 5, dor ~ cops espite the | ¢12¢ had brought up six boys deserved a seat It was fortunate for Miss Emily that th ¢ tails o er happy death, and confident quently is a most economical and efficacious remedy | "J 'HE Subscriber has removed his stock of Horses. : ; 83 King 
eo 4 8 awfulness of the among the martyrs—and that is rather my opi- | 4. "00 UC Fort er 746 aisha amon: hy - — . hope of happiness with Jesus, touched the | for Loss hot) A —“" Jot i ay ete. For sale by 3 Kooi po A ho” - oo ve known as hn A and judge for yourselves, 

» placi sausing hi : ion.’ if i | I ¢ i . of ammoth Livery Stables,” ipied by Mr. | ec. 1%. f 

He had a placid way of amusing himself with | * “War, Polly, if you git up there, I hope you'll | Pecause if it had, after all her care and pains, little yegder's haart, and the tear of PUY | 4505" ’ 25, King Street. © | Henry Austing) where ith ncnased Beetiales; ue Fe p 
the quaint and picturesque side of life, as it ap- Keep a seat for me.” her brother would probably “have taken up the | Was seen coursing down her cheek. Look- ORSE FOR SALE.—A superior draft Horse | Will be better able to wait upon his customers. 1861. JANUARY 31st. 1861. 

peared inal bi viitings among very primi | “oly Kitrkdge. what levy!” sid his wife | Ping Paper, and bolling ii between is face | ing up suddealy, and secing her grand- IL ive yoncs ody sous and Kin weighs 18% | ue Sind wn Herat pastonnge he bas received, 4nd | + NEW FANG) A 
room A meng oben ont «I didn't begin it, anyhow,” said the Captain. | 424 Ber: have read an hour or so in silence ; but | mother's eye upon her, she said," “Dear | and stands fully 17 hands high. Ye A pr wpand- ian | nes ca NEW FANCY GOODS 

faculty of mingling in on paso this life as els A cor and led the conversa- fectly alt Dhak vs rion’) " his Press] Ed grandma, as long as I live, I want to send jan 21 2 e372 4 Dept. § aia dob JOSEPH B. HAMM. e— 

: tet or nay, it often exists most child's family can never know anything a abstracted air of quietude which bid defiance to ia ez An experienced Nurse and Female 
of the him. There may be those who would give all | ho "eo tons. * Oh! that we could see just what good ache te thin uttsamionat : 

’ people tenderest human V0 Firth dn aw what Jn brooms of Mm pad After in phen, soem every indiveet Tom, Miss God has caused that sweet child's dollar to SOOTHING SYRUP, 
3 . sy Ks : 1 1 3 
3 tobe a Sod ot  dlatint faculty buir-gobmaliny- and mother!” iy Syostmint - em ry more pointedly. accomplish ! What sad hearts has it cheer- FOR ORILDIEEN TEET # 

3 ly aibh — i “ Sister,” sill Mr. Sewell, “you cannot think | _. 4 thonek Doses tli inter- | red, as penniless and starving they have por. 
1 wa g- 8 loss for | that a child brought up by Captain Pennel and | = (gpo pad rg Rei tine Bos” sald & cried for bread? What boy or girl has peor 

always & spec. | his wife would ever feel as without father and | po) “poly resting face,” said her bro- | poon taught a lesson of kindness and cour- 
’ x PYRE: J ’ - 

anything he oy a brother; tobe suve-not/ Thard'dmo | 1s oot like anybody that you ever saw?” | age, when cold and desolate they have ap- To You IN- 
i y said Miss Emily doubt he will have everything done for him that + plied at the House for food or shelter! | 

a: GA a i SAT pr a 
ing tongs, pi up the two ends of a stick 
that had just fallen apart, and arranged them so 
as to make a new blaze. ; 

repeat her ques- was obliged to 
tion, whereat he a awakened out of 

a child could. Bat then it's a loss to lose one's 
real home.” 

“It may be a gracious deliverance,” said Mr. 
11—“ who knows? We may as well take a 

over ten 
truth of it, 

other | 

{ 

sure he 


