
&r
*

ceived.
"Greta,"
FLOUR, (Reindeer,)/A 

Meal.
‘lear PORK.
'. W. STREET & Co.
<73.

F

el 11she
II1# XA- whyX 1% •y*

- I
A

tice.
ious accident occurring 

 he public are hereby the 

•on leaving rubbish Of 
ets or side walks in this 
on the penalty according

20th Nov., 187.2’ 
OMAS 11 IPWELL, 
issioner District No. .

^

[32 50 PER ANNUM IN ADVANCEPUBLISHED BY A. W. SMITH.] ‘E VARIIS SUMENDUM EST OPTIMUM---- Cic

SAINT ANDREWS NEW BRUNSWICK, MARCH 5, 1873. Vol 40No 10
OTEL COMPANY.

given that a Fourme 
nt on the Capital Stack 
n ordered by the Direo- 
ibscribers are required to 
Iheir respective scares on 
y of DECEMBER, 1872, to

W. B. MORRIS,

S; 1 
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royalists and substantial builders too. Many an 
Elizabethan house even now can well hold its own 
with more pretentious and showy modern edifices 
Penaire stands in a sheltered nook, near to where 

a creek of the sea is joined by a winding river. 
Magnificent trees are grouped around, growing 
down to the water’s edge, their fine old gnarled 
branches reflecting themselves in the still blue 
water beneath, and through these trees one can 
see glimpses of the old church tower. It is not a 
place of magnificent scenery which strikes the 
mind at the first glance ; but it has a beauty which 
the more you look upon it the more you like it. It 
grows upon you, and you come to love it without 
explaining why.

The estate was a goodly one, and the old man 
of whom I am writing had in his time walth 
enough for every luxury and comfort, as far as 
wealth can give comfort. I fear, however, from 
what Alice told us, that with all his wealth old 
Mr. Penaire did not possess the true riches, which 
make a man independent of worldly circumstances 
for his happiness, and without which the wealthiest 
man in this world’s goods is poor indeed. True 
happiness wants peace of mind to make it real 
and this peace of mind only belongs to those who 
have the senstts of their sins being forgiven thro’ 
Christ, and who, with hearts reconciled to God, 
enjoy communion with their heavenly Father. 
Had this been the case with Mr. Penaire, he would 
not have felt so lonely and miserable ne he was in

Discoveries of Tin at Queensland.feared might not have been opened to receive 
him. He had toiled and worked in many 
ways, and seen much of the bitter side of strug- 
gling live, weary often, and longing often for 
the qui t of Penaire, that he had once so 
despised One day being in New York, he

The most recent reports substantiate the 
fact that tin fields of unexampled richness 
have been discovered in the English colony 
of Queensland, Eastern Australia, the presence 
of the metal being detected over an area of 
550 square miles. Mr. T. F. Gregory, the 
mineral land commissioner, states that, at the 
present time, only about 225 square miles of 
this area have hitherto been found sufficiently 
rich for working, but the re are many instances 
of tin being found in pay ing quantities beyond 
these limits. The physical and geological 
character of nearly the whole of the area de- 
scribed is that of an elevated granite table 
land, intersected by ranges of abrupt hills, 
the highest limits of which are about 8,000 
feet above the sea, its eastern escarpment 
forming the water shed of the Clarence river.

was too rejoiced to have his wife restored to him 
from death to reproach her deliverer, however 
buse had been the means he had used. 2.

P.U:1- , by chance saw a Cornish newspaper, he seizedBut this bright reunion, its unexpectedness oak-, , 1 , 1 1.1
.. . _, it eagerly To find news from home, and there,
ing it still more precious, was not to be for long, to his sirrw, saw the mention of hi- 
One son was born to them. How often have I grandfather’s death. The paper is nearly 
heard of him as the child born after lis mother a year old, and he had then no means of pay- 
hid been buried, and wondered at the strange i. g for Lis passage home, but by diligent work

Secretary.
,1872.

%CAPS Five percent Interest ALLOWED
story. The poor mother died in giving birth to in four months he -had saved ju t sufficient 
her son. T’efore he was three years old, a fever to bring him to England ; but, alas, too late, 
then raging in the neighbourhood carried off his Penaire could never be his ; he had no money
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father, and be was left an orphan. The child grew wherewith to carry his case to a court of law. 
to be a young man, and then he became weary of and could he have done N, there was no hope 
his grandfather’s quiet mode of life, lie longed:9 his gaining Lis cau-e— a lawyer had the

estate, and he had made it secure to him elf- 
How it was that no letters had ever reachedto see new countries and find adventures II- 

dred not suggest his wish to the o’d man, for he 
fait sure le would never consent to part with him.

the northern that of the Condemine, and the 
southwestern, the Severn and McIntyre rivers.

old Mr l’enaire was never clearly known.
but there were many conjectures concerning

and s0, one day, without a word 
left Penaire.

He wrote once to say that he

farewell, h The portion of the district over which the 
deposits of tin ore are distributed is that com- 
prised by the water shed of the Severn river. 
The richest deposits have been found in the 
stream beds and fluvial flats, the paying ground 
varying from a few yards to five chains in 
width, occasionally broken by rocky bars; 
but even in these instances large deposits are 
frequently lodged in the pockets and crevices 
between the granite boulders, ,

The probable yield of ore le stated at 10 tons 
per lineal chain of the beds on the various 
creeks In some instances, this has been 
found to extend to thirty tons per chain. Ro. 
garding the mineralogical character of the 
racks, it is stated that the ore is associated 
oly with granite which is iovariab’y red.— 
The granite generally is course grained and 

seems to disintegrate rapidly under atmosphe- 
ric influence. There are num rous bauds of 
loosely aggregated rock, granatoid in charac- 
ter, highly micaceous and tray, reed ly banda 
and veins of quartz in all directions, in which 
the crystals of tin are abundant. Notin floors 
as at the Elsmore mine in N w South Wales, 
have yet been discovered.

As the lodes and veins have as yet been 
but very partially tested, it would be prema 
ture to give any decided opinion upon them 
It is probable that they will prove a source of 
great wealth, and perhaps render Australia 
one of the first tin producing countries in the 
world.—Scientific American.

DOMINIE COMFORT.—There are many who 
hold in blessed memory the sainted Dr Can- 
non. Professor of Pastoral Theology and 
Church History in the Theological Seminary 
of the Reformed Dutch Church II- was in- 
deed a gentleman of the olden time, preserving 
even to the last the costume of a Luadred 
years ago. lie held the relation of a or ther 
in affec ion to Dominie Comfort, of the Pres- 
byterian church of Kingston, New Jersey- 
On one occasion he heard Mr. C mfort preach 
and nt dinner remarked.

Brother Cinfort, I laid an old lady say- 
ing this morning, the dominie’s sermon was 
very comforting.

To which the said Comfort responded.
Only a natural cons- quenee, my good broth, 

er But pray, whoever heard of comfort 
coming from a Cannon’s mouth?

This Dominie Comfort was a great wag.— 
He was a little, lithe old man, and we well re- 
member on one occasion when he was on the 
New Brunswick bout, then commanded by 
Captain Fisher, that a carriage backed to the 
gang plank. The door was opened, and out 
came, rather gingerly, a delicate looking 
young man. The old dominie ran up the 
plank and assisted the passenger on board, 
and then, with a youthful air an flourish, 
said it always gave him pleasure to rend r any 
as-istance to the aged and infirm —Editor’s 
Drawer in Harper’s Magazine for March.

FUNERAL RITES OF FRONTIERSMEN — 
Bishop Vail, of Kansas, tells a little tale that 
illustrates forcibly the free and easy way ef 
life of the frontiersman, and the scanty cere- 
mony wi h which his funeral services are 
conducted. "In one little graveyard where 
I happened to be walking,” said the bishop, 
"there were twenty seven graves, and my in. 
formant, who discharg’d the office of under- 
taker, told me that the occupant, of twenty- 
six of them were killed in affrays, or, as he 
pithily expressed it, died and were buried 
with the ir boots on " The twenty seventh grave 
was that of a child.— Editor’s Drawer, in 
Harper s Magazine for March.

It is a well known proverb—
"III gotten gains
Bring but sorrow and pains.”

And a true one too, as we always see when 
we have the power or patience to trace their 
history; and at this very time, though the 
Civic Penaires are still at Penaire, they are a 
ruined family, their money is gone no one well 
knows how : some sons are outcasts from so- 
ciety, and the curse of ill gotten gain seems to 
rest on the place. The whole affair seem-

was setting sail
for a foreign land, and then the old man heard 
from him no more. There were, indeed, rumours 
sometimes whispered that there were those who 
knew his whereabouts, and could tell if they would

Joetry.-
THE PARTING HOUR.

There’s something in the “parting hour” 
Will chill the warmest heart —

Yet kindred, comrades, lovers, friends. 
Are fated all to part ;

But this I’ve seen—and many a pang
Has pressed it to my mind—

.The one who goes is happier
Than those he leaves behind.

but the were slight and feeble, and never
reached old Mr. Penar’s e ir.

From the day bit grandsoi lex him, Mr. 
Penaire was a brokeo-hvarted, crushed old

He cared to see o speak to nohis old age. He used to murmur and complain 
bitterly in the last years of his long life that he 

was left alone ; for there was but one relation in 
the world that he could claim as his own, and that 
one had gone he knew not whither.

Mr. Penaire had lost his wife when his only 
child, a son, was just entering manhood. fle was 
lus father’s pride and comfort ; and when, after 
certain years, he brought to his home a fair young

man onebut his lawyer, Mr. Civit, a man who had like an illustration of the Divine word: "As 
ineritane- may be gotten hastily at the be- 
ginning, but the end thervof shall be bles. 
sed." (Prov xx 21 )

4etly worked his way up from ita errand boy 
to be a lawyer’s clerk, and from that to beMES BRADLEY,

St. Andre w.- a I (W) er himself ; not, indeed, employe d much John Penaire married a woman in bumble 
life, and lived i . a retired part of Cornwall, 
uknown and forgotten. His wife was a pious 
uom:Ib, and her i fluence and example were 
made a ble-sing to her husband. They brought 
up their only el ild. our dear nurse Alice, in 
the f ar of God and the love of the Savior. In 
their humble sole re they were far happier than 
the owners of Penaire with all their worldly 
gain

What became of the property I never I arn 
el. Wh a reciling this tale of childhood’s 
memo y, l wo d liked to have asked Alice 
thore. Lilt she is le e no longer. She lived 
with us more as a faithful friend than servant

by the country people, but a min who often 
ma le him-elt useful to th se who sought his 
servie. I this way he had got into the 
empl yment and cofilence of many,—i most,| 
as it were, with ut their knowledge. It Ws

No matter what the journey be,
• Adventurous, dangerous, far.
To the will deep or bleak frontier. 

To solitude or war—
Sti’l something cheers the heart that dares

In all of human kind.
And they who go are happier 

Than those they leave behind.

JNOTICE
bride, Penaire was truly the happy dwelling place: so with Mr. Penaire M. C vit had been| 
of a united, loving family. But oh how quickly v ry active in scutching out some petty case 
was this brightness clouded I Uncertainty and o tre pass-1.w, and h d saved old Mr. P. naire 
change belong to all earthly things. Before six and lis stan son from much annoy ance from 
months had passed the bride-wife was a corpse a troublsome neighbour, and so, almost in 

.père ptibly, h- has grown in re and more Her husband’s will and bitter grief no worls can intimate. Wh n John Penaire left his loin-, 
describe. When the fair form was to be carried Mr. Civit had, una-k-d made every inquiry 
to her resting-place, he would have her shrouded abon him, and left no stone unturned to dis- 
in all her bridal apparel,—no ring or jewel that cover where He had gone The old manc 
- - - - " for fifteen years, when, not feeling well, or

strong, she wished to go to her native village 
for a visit. We pleaded it should only be for 
a short visit, and so, in truth, it proved, but

t the following Non-Revi- 
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The bride goes to the bridegroom’s home 
With doubtings and with tears.

But does not hope Her rainbows spread 
Across her cloudy fears ? .

Alas ! the mother who remains.
What comfort can she find,

Btthis—the gone is happier 
Than one she leaves behind ?

she had then worn was to be omitted ; and with could but be grateful to him for his z al, and 
mournful wailings she was borne to the old church- in his solitary house Mr. Civit became a fre-OU- TEA.

n" from London.
Ialf Cheats good Congco

J. W. STREET

fidential visitor. Five long| 
naire lived on alone, seei

yard, and placed in the family vault.

Dreary, sad, and lonely the old house was that 
day. The father renewed the sorrow of hais own

quent and g 
weary years
ing oulv the 
ful to him to

not 88 we had thought or hoped Before s! RRN and DIF. CIVIL. O’EIE I.1LP , .
. left us a week we received Sav news: ourcontinued interest 1._. . ST

1 1 dear O d ourse Sent as her dying love, a d the in reality dead to all this,) 11 3 P 
- - next letter told us that her earthly life was

over. She hid faithfully served us, and above 
all her heavenly Master, and now be called

Îlave you a friend — a comrade dear ?
An old and valued friend ?

Be sure your term of sweet concourse
At length will have an end !

And when you part—as part you will-

O take it not unkind.
If he who goes is happier

Than you be leaves behind.

God wills it so—and so it is; •
The pilgrims on their way.

Though weak and worn, more cheerful are
Than all the rest who stay.

And when, at last, poor man subdued.
Lies down to death resigned. 

May he not still be happier far 
Than those he leaves behind.

bereavement, and felt as if his wife had but then 
been taken from him, while the son was stunned

mi sing ODP, but 
i world’s concerns, and we may hope seeking a 

and bowed down to the earth with his own most more lasting peace, and preparing for that 
sudden grievous loss. They had not been accus- home where all sorrows and disappointom itsMACHINES.

her to himself, to er j y an inheritance incor 
ruptible and undefited, and that fadeth not

tomed to converse with God in days of prosperity, are at an end for ver.
and now in the time of adversity they: felt not the : The five weary years ls d thus passed, a d 
support and comfort of the Divine presence. Those Dr. Penaire felt that his day- on earth were 
two sat silently side by side in their library ; their numbered. II- had as yet made no will, for 
grief was too fresh and bitter for words; no sound he and month, by mouth, and year by year, 
was heard, but each groaned in his hart apart. I hoped for some tidings of his, grandson, but 
1was nearly mileight. All the hows:tiewl bad oil me ME CHTO N LIIEEE as 

retired to rest, glad to forget in sleep the sorrow range his worldy affairs and accede to Mr. 
of the day; but the two mourners did not move. Civit’s con-tant entrenty to mak . a will But 
The fire flickered low, and the young man roused to whom should h- leave that estate which, 
himself to throw on a fresh log, and was just lean- though not €1 ailed, had been the Pl. naires.
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Tire FIRST AMERICAN NEWSPAPER.- 
The story of the first American newspaper, 
brief as was its life, is full of curious interest. 
Seventy years after the landing of the Pilg- 
rims on Plymouth Rock, and two hundred and 
fifty years after the invention of printing, a 
newspaper was i-sued in Boston. It lived 
one day, and only one copy i- known to bavé

AMES STOOP, 
Agent.

J
been preserved That copy was discovered 
by the historian of Salem, the Rev J B 
Felt, in the Colonial State Paper Office, in 
Londo . while engaged in researches relating 

,to the history of his own city rThis pioneer 
known and the name of Penaire be forgotten? of American jurnali-m was pubished by 

Berjamin Harris at the London Coffer housh.

ing back again with the never-changing look of for centuries back. The search for John 
agony on his face, when the door-bell rang gently, Penaire had been in vain, and it he never 
but distinctly. They both started to their foot, and returned should the house and property go to
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Enteresting Cale.

THE PENARBES OF PENAIRE.

went into the hall. W ho could come at such an 
hour to disturb them in their grief? Half me-

ruin, or be poss rased by those he had never

No. that must never be : the oil mat hadchanically the young man undid the bolts, and
still the r mins of his proud 
he could trace his family back

rai-h spirit: Ba-ton and was printe d for him by Rchard 

I wonder if any one will care to read myrecol- his brute,— yes, lis very own wife, whom but a few the Conquest, nd now he could: not encore I Thirrce on Thursd y the 25 L of Septemb-r 
lections of our old nurse, Alice Penaire. To me hours before he had seen laid in the dark chill the thought of his name passing away. For 
they are vivid and most pleasant, for they are vault. He looked and gazed in amazement, as if his estate he cared far less. he had no living 
bound up with all the remembrances of my early he saw 4 spirit. She had a lantern in her hand, r lation, for Mr Ciit hind confirm d every 
life; but to those who never knew or saw her they and spoke to assure them that it was not her ghost. beli Ithat John Penaire was dead, flow 
they have less ffterest. Yet her life was hardly It was the work of bitt a few moments to bear her Mr. Civit managed the affair no one ever 
to be called common, and the many old Cornish into the warm room and rouse the household. She ! clearly understood, but when old found that 
legends and family histories that she told seem was rather faint and cold, but still able to account Mr Pessife died, and hi s will opened, it was 

so united to her own lift, that I could but fancy to her wondering, almost bewrillerel ..... band and fun t that he had arranged this in case John I X father for her strange return from the place of the ) Ienair e returns d to England within a year, 
Ithe estates real and personal were to be Lis, 

but if he was, at the end of the year, still ab- 
sent, Mr. Civ it was to inherit al , and take the 
nam of I’naire. . iaty news wh ch set the off ial busybodies in

Sum-- few people said that BIr. Civit had a ferment of indignati n The legisla ive mu 
managed well, but it was bit a nice days’ thorities sole m ly determined that the Paper 
woder. John Ienaire had her n much blam came out contrary toliv, and that it contained 
ed for leaving his home: and indeed, the idra-red et  s of a very high nature," Te 
of bis death had been so firm y byli-ved, that ! veut Mr. Harris from issuing a secon’t numb- 
Air. CIVIL S inheritance was con imered secur’. 1 - - -

slowly opened the door, and there before him stood 
his bride,— yes, his very own wife, whom but a few

I 1690, n arly two centuries after the discovery 
,of the New World by Clum’sus. The paper 

was printed on three pages of a folded sheet, 
leaving one page blank, with two columns to

page, and each page about el- ven inches by 
ven in size. Harris propos- d to issue hi-

mouth, or oficner if ther- shouldpaper once 
be a "g’ut Ilis first and.of occur.
as it turned out, his only number, contained 
several columns of home and foreign gossip, 
without a word of editorial comm nt Unfor- 
tenately for the success of his undertaking, 
he printed one or two items of local and mil-

her an actor in them all. She belonged to an
dead.

The sexton, a depraved, wicked man, had heard 
much talk in the village, through the servants of 
the house, about the splendid ornaments which 
were to be buried with young Mrs. Penair@. When

JAMES ORR, Jr. 
on the premises
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St Stephen.

ancient Cornish family, and very proud was she 
of her lineage, though, in regard to this world’s 
distinction, that was all, poor woman, that she 
could boast of when we knew her ; for as a ser- 
vant—a good and trusty one, indeed, but still as 
a servant—she had to gain her livelihood. But 
she possessed a far higher rank than is conveyed 
by any earthly connections ; for she was truly one 
of the household of faith, and an heir of heaven 
Grace does not always, however, wholly subdue 
natural feeling, and our good nurse did occasional- 
fy, as I have hinted, show some pride about her 
ancient descent and the departed glories of her 
house. She often used to tell us, that if her family 
had their right, she would have had her own ser- 
vants, and plenty of them ; and, strange as it then 
seemed to us, it was true enough, as we afterwards 
ascertained.

Her great-grandfather, Mr. Penaire of Penaire, 
was a Cornish gentleman, who lived in a fine old 
mansion built in the time of our good Queen Bess,

night came on, and all the neighbourhood was still 
theand quiet, he returned to the church, entered

vault, which purposely he had left unclosed, and, 
after some difficulty, he succeeded in dragging the 
coffin into the open air, and raising the lid, and 
without any reverence for the pale form lying 
shrouded in her bridal dress, he took off all the

er, they forbade "any thing ia print without 
license first obaloed from these authorizedThe year pa-sed by. John Pecafre was not 

heard of, and Mr. Civit went with his family 
to reside at Penaire as lawful owner. Six 
months after, the neighborhood was astonished 
by the news that John Penaire was alive and 
in England —a ruined man regarding fortune.

People often complain of not getting their rights, 
and it is sometimes well for them that they don’t.

Death will certainly come sometime, and it is 
better to be prepared to die than to be young 
again. •

"Love," says an amorous writer, "is an inter- 
nal transport ” The same might be said of a canal 
boat.

Useful industry does not so much consist in be- 
ing continually busy, as in doing promptly those 
things which are of the first importance, and 
which will eventually prove most profitable.

To make a thin man look fat—call after him, 
and he will then look round.•

ANGE HOTEL, 
King Street.

tephen NH 
J. NEILL, Proprietor

by the G overnment to grant the same." In 
this way the first Am-rican newspaper came 
to grief; and but for the accidental’presurva 
tion of a single copy in London its very name 
would have passed into oblivion. — F rom 
Newspapers and Editors," by S S. CONANT, 
in Harper’s Magazine for March

The burglar alarn which lights a lamp, 
tires a pistol, shoots a thief, rings a fireball, 
calls a watch dog, and only fails to act when 
theyburglar com-s, has been invented again; 
this time by a California boy. A house worth 
$500 can be put in a state of sa’ety for about, 
$1,000. • I

jewels that had been placed on her. The guard
to her wedding-ring fitted so tightly, that he could
not drag it off; so he placed her slender finger be- 
tween his teeth, when to his horror the closed eyes 
slowly opened, and the supposed corpse raised it- 
self up a living woman. The wicked old man fled 
from the spot half dead with fright and terror, leav- 
ing his lantern and the jewels beside the coffin 
Slowly recovering her consciousness, Mrs. Penaire,

The estate that sh uld have be n his had pas-
sed to others beyond hope of recal.anda Ale.

Canada Biter Ale.

J. W. STREET.

He had
had his desired wish for adventure, but he had 
fared hardly.an I with difficulty had he pro 
cured money sufficient to bring him back to 
England. He said that he had written when 
ever opportunity was afford d him to his grand- 
lather to entreat for forgiveness, but never 
receiving any answer, he was too proud to 
return without a fortune to a home which he 

V

with its gabeled ends and the porch in the centre feeling in a half waking dream, rose up and took 
to form the letter E Those architects were true the lantern, and so escaping a fearful doom, 
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