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mote sylvan retirement ; but on the present occasion the de-
d had a most solemn and silent spot for the last repose

For the Church.
TO HARRIET AMELIA.

Thy mild blue eyes with gladness shine,
And o'er thy lovely face, my child,
8cems cast by Heav'n a light divine,

As if on thee thy Saviour smil'd.

Seal'd with the signes of his love,

That seal, by which his lambs are known,—
May the good Spirit from above

Descend, and mark thee for his own !

Mid'st war's alarm and anarchy,

Sweet babe thou first did’st see the light,
And many a pray'r was rais'd for thee,
To Him who orders all aright.

Farth's earthiness pervades their hearts,
Who can unmov'd their first born see;
Nor pray that He whe gifts imparts,
May bless them thro’ eternity.

‘What makes our lives so bleston earth,
What lightens cares which all must bear,
But holy love of Heav'nly birth,
Which nothing earthly ean impair?_

Oh may his never ending love,

Who died, the Just, th’ unjust to save,
Preserve thee for those joys above,
Whieh for his own His life he gave.

Woodstock. * T. B. 8.

CHURCH CALENDAR.

Oct. 21. —Nineteenth Sunday after Trinity.
28.—Twentieth do do
“ _—8t. Simon and St. Jude.

Nov. 1.—All Saiuts' Day.
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A PROTESTANT FUNERAL IN FRANCE.

 nforesting s is Tours to the French from the salubrity

ofite situation and the richness of its soil, and obtaining from
thein universally the appellation of * the garden of France,”
to Protestants it is still more attractive from causes of higher
importance. So large a proportion of its inhabitants had
embraced the reformed faith, that five years subsequent to
the revocation of the edict of Nantes the population declined
from eighty to thirty thousand ! In what affecting recollec.
tions may the Christian traveller indulge whilst wandering
at Tours from one extremity of the city to the other, and
eontemplating the vacant spaces and unoccupied ground!
The long course of the Loire still flows past the very scene
once populous with eighty thousand inhabitants ; but never
since the ruthless deed of Louis XIV. has Tours recovered
itssplendour. Even now, when upwards of a hundred sum.
mers have shone upon Touraine, the city contains only
twenty.five thousand inhabitants! And who can avoid dis-
eovering the hand of retributive justice in a manmer still
more remarkable? When the infidel fury of tbe French
Revolution burst upon the Church of Rome, and defiled its
sanctuaries, and desolated so many of its temples, we cannot
fail to discern in this visitation of Providence the just re.
compense of those persecations which strewed France with
the bones of Protestant martyrs: it might almost seem as if
God had willed that a perpetual memento of his righteous
jndgment should be visible to the eye of the observer, In
how many towns are the ruined edifices, once consecrated to
Romish superstition, now conspicuous at onee by their beauty
4nd their degradation! In every part of France tokens of
the Divipe displeasure are evident. In Tours, as a single
example, I mention, that one splendid church is now the
workshop of a blacksmith ; another is the Magazine of fire-
wood for the military ; a third 1s a warehouse for flour, or,
if I forget not, a flour.market ; a fourth is on sale, to be let
-for any purpose whatever, profane or sacred; a fifth is em.
ployed by tho English Congregation for their Protestant
worship ; a sixth is a theatre ; o seventh, once the magnifi-
sent church of St. Martin, the patron saint, still attests, by
two awful and stupendous towers, how imposing an edifice
it was ; and one of them, styled the tower of Charlemagne,
is used as a manufactory for shot !

Boon after my arrival at Tours, an opportunity was afford.
ed mo of proclaiming the doctrines of the Gospel in a very
public and affecting manner. Mons. Bacot, an aged relic
of the old French Protestant Church, and a man of great
wealth and influence in the department, had breathed his
last. Being the only Protestant minister in that part of the
eountry, I'was invited to officiate at the funeral, Accord.
ingly I went aver to Vernoux, the residence of the deceased,
aceompanied by my valued friends, Mons. de Bartholdy, and
Mons. André, receiver general of the department.

On arriving at the family mansion, we found an immense
eoncourse of people, who had assembled together from vari.
ous parts. Respeet for the memory of Mons. Bacot, and
euriosity to witness a Protestant funeral, had not only at-
traeted the neighbouring villagers and peasantry, but the
mayor and many of the principal authorities and gentry of
Tours, There is something most touching in entering the
silent eottage even of & poor man just before the corpse of
ite former master is about to be conveyed to its more perma-
nent dwelling-place. ‘The simple and unhonoured rites with
which the little mourners glide away to the place of inter-
ment afford abundant room for salutary reflections, and awa.
ken in the Christian mind a mixture of useful and pensive
feslings ; but every thing which affects the heart in death
assumes a more powerful face, and gives rise to more stirring
emotions, when we enter the lordly mansions from whence
has just fled the epirit of its former master. What stillness
is in the hall ; the apartments are all darkened! W fearto
address each other ; we tremble at the very sound of our
footsteps ; every countenance is impressed with the great.
ness of the ealamity ; the great man, who so long had called
the splendid estate his own, has taken his final departure,
This is @ moment when even the most reckless, the most
thoughtless of the transient inhabitants of our earth, feels
himself mortal, and is compelled to think. Such was the
seene, and such were some of the emotions of alarge assem.
blage of persons, when we arrived at Vernoux. After a
short interval, I commenced reading the funeral service in
alarge court.yard adjacent to the house of the deceased, and
pronounced, amidst the silence of all present, the affecting
profession of faith of the ancient patriarch, * I know that
my Redeemer liveth, and that he shall stand at the latter
day upon the earth ; and in my flesh I shall see God.”

Mons. Bacot had left behind him the request that his body
should be buried in a part of his domain somewhat distant
from his house, beneath a cypress.tree, which marks the
grave of his late wife. Time was, when the Protestants of
France were glad to obtain a grave by stealth for their de.

parted friends, in & garden, or in the open fields, or in & re.
1l

of his body ; partly, perhaps, because he felt a species of se.
rious delight in descending to his grave, where he had long
loved to meditate ir: life. Certain it is that the circumstance
of this choice gave an interest to the funeral ceremony, not
only perfectly new and strange to myself, but also to every
one present.

After the termination of the lesson, we commenced a most
original funeral procession to the distant place of buriul,—
Every thing conspired to add feeling to the occasion. First,
I notice that though the company of persons who attended
the bier was unusually large, yet there was a death.like still-
ness during the whole of our progress. Scarcely a sound
was heard but that of the foot-fall of so many persons light-
ing on the decayed leaves which strewed our path. In
France such a procession was more striking, as it was in
singular contrast with the grating and unintelligible chants
of the Roman Catholic priests when they convey dead bodies
to the cemetery. Silence, solemn silenee, the dead silence
of night, or the silence of such a mortal scene as this, what
is more impressive ? Next, the surrounding scenery added
much to the occasion. Our way led along a path which
ascended the destined spot in a slanting or circuitous man.
ner : it wound its way through the wood which adorned the
estate, being chiefly dark with the sylvan eanopy, but at one
place crossing a bridge thrown over the road, and affording
a transient glance to the right and left. Asit wasthe month
of November, the flowers were all faded, and the leaves were
either strewed in dense profusion beneath our feet, or hung
trembling on the branches above us, waiting for the winter’s
blast te lay them in the dust. ‘The winds were silent; an
awful stillness pervaded the atmosphere, The morning had
been rainy ; but before we entered on this solemn procession,
it became fair, yet the sun did not appear. Calm, heavy
clouds darkened the sky, and seemed to veil the sun, as if in
sympathy with our doleful obsequies. Every thing seem.
ed to indicate that the shadow of death had fallen upon us,

At length we arrived at the crest of the hill which was to
terminate our progress. ‘There we found an opening amidst
the trees of no great extent, and there were seen the cypress.
tree and the new.made grave. The whole assembly soon
arranged themselves in order areund this lonely cemetery,
and I took my stand upon the earth thrown out of the grave,
and read the burial-service.

There are moments in kuman life when important oppor-
tunities of proclaiming the Gospel of Christ are offered us,
and when we deeply feel that now we must make a special
effort ; if we lose this occasion it can never be recovered.—
Hundreds of Roman Catholics were before me, who had ne.
ver heard the simple statement of the doctrines of salvation ;
and who might probably never hear again that joyful sound.
Hence, when we had committed to the silent ground our de-
ceased friend, ** earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust ;”
I delivered a short address with the open grave at my feet,
directing and urging my friends to obtain, through Jesus
Christ, that victory over death, and that life everlasting,
which is offered to the most unworthy. This was a moment
to state strongly the ruin and condemnation of our nature,
pardon and salvation through the atonement of a Redeemer,
who was as well perfect God as perfect man, and those
sanctifying and powerful effects which, by the influence of
the Holy Spirit, never fail to accompany a genuine faith,—
I never addressed a more attentive auditory ; and it seemed
as if, by the Divine blessing, a very powerful impression
accompanied the whole eeremony. I have been present at
many a funeral of deep and touching interest—nor least of
all have I been affected when interring a poor sailor on the
shores of the Bosphorus, without a single countryman bat
myself to lay him in the dust; and many an occurrence of
striking interest have I met with in Asia Minor, in Greece,
amidst the Alps, and on the shores of Lake Leman,—bat
this T remember ameng the most remarkable. May God
multiply the voices which shall proelaim the crucified Sa-
viour in France, and accompany them with his blessing !—
Kev. J. Hartley's State of the Continent.

HENRY KIRKE WHITE,

As our devious path brings us among the ashes of those
upon whem the grass, if we may so speak, is still green, the
difficulties of our task inerease. The face of Kirke White,
worn down with study and sickness, comes back upon our
heart, as we think of what he might have accomplished in
riper years.
the fragment of the Curistiap, without feelings of anguish ?

“Thus far have I pursued my solemn theme;
With self-rewarding toil thus far have sung
Of God-like deeds, far loftier than beseem
Thelyre whieh I in earlier days have strung;
And now my spirits faint, and I have hung
The shell, that solaced me in saddest hour,
On the dark cypress ; and the strings which rung
With Jesus’ praise, their harpings now are o'er ;
Or, when the breeze comes by, moan, and are heard no more.

“ And must the harp of Judah sleep again?
Shall Ino more re-animate thy lay ?
Oh! thou who visitest the sons of men,
Thou who dost listen when the humble pray,
One little spage prolong my mournful day !
One little lapse suspend thy last decree!
I am a youthful traveller on the way,
And this slight boon would consecrate to Tuxe,
Ere I with death shake hands, and smile that I am free.”
It must have been a melancholy spectacle to watch the
declining fires of such a spirit asthis. We have a picture
of the scene from an eye.witness :—

“ For some weeks before the student was gathered to his
rest, the slightest glance at the pallid and worn expression of
his face would have sufficed to convince any one, that, with.
out some prompt alteration of his pursuits, the days of the
youthful scholar were numbered. He himself was perfectly
conscious of his peril, and seemed every hour te detach him.
self more and more from the bonds of the world, and to pre.
pare for his journey into a far country : not a word of repi.
ning, not & murmur escaped his lips. He looked upon his
past sufferings, his early struggles, and his present afilictions,
as so many merciful indications of the love of his Heavenly
Father. At best,’ he said to me one evening, * our journey
is a long, arough, and dangerous road ; but it should cheer
us to remember, that every evening brings us nearer to our
Father's house, which ever stands open to his prodigal and
repentant children, The world is a harsh mistress, but con.
sider how soon death fetches us home from school! Every
new affliction is, to the sincere Christian, only another
friendly blow upon the fetters which bind him to his earthly
servitude. Oh happy hour! when the prison chamber shall
brighten with the presence of the angelic messenger, and
the ehains shall fall from our feet, and the doors open before

Who can read the two stanzas which cenclude '

us.” *—In such a state of bodily debility the mind could not
be expected to take a lofty flight. Yet the occasional gleams
that broke in upon his sufferings served to cheer his spirit.
Once, when a tranquil night had recruited his powers, he
received me with the following verses from one who, like
himself, was early transplanted to an immortal Gardent :—

“1 bud again
After so many deaths, I liveand write;
I once more smell the dew and rain,
And relish versing. O my ounly Light!
It cannot be
That 1 am he
On whom thy tempests fall all night.
These are thy wonders, Lord of love!
To make us see we are but flowers that glide,
Which when we once can find and.prove,
Thou hast a garden for us where to bide.”

[Church of England Quarterly Review.]

® Conversations at Cambridge.
+ George Herbert.
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MEMORY,

We all know what a power there is in memory, when
made to array, before the guilty, days and scenes of eompa.-
rative innocence. It is with an absolutely crushing might
that the remembrance of the years and home of his boyhood
will come upon the criminal, when brought to a pause in his
career of misdoing, and perhaps about to suffer its penalties.
If we knew his early history, and it would bear us out in the
attempt, we should make it our business to set before him the
scenery of his native village, the cottage where he was born,
the school to which he was sent, the chnrch where he first
heard the Gospel preached ; and we should call to his recol-
lection the father and the mother, long since gathered to
their rest, who made him kneel down night and morning,
and who instructed him out of the Bible, and who warned
him, even with tears, against evil ways and evil companions.
We should remind him how peacefully his days then glided
away ; with how much of happiness he was blessed in pos.
session, how much of hope in prospect. And he may be
now a hardened and desperate man : but we will never be-
lieve that, as his young days were thus passing before him,
and the reverend forms of his parents came back from the
grave, and the trees that grew round his birth.place waved
over him with their foliage, and he saw himself ence more
as he was in early life, when he knew crime but by name,
and krew it only to abhor—we will never believe that he
could be proof against this mustering of the past : he might
be proof against invective, proof against reproach, proof
against remonstrance; but when we brought memory to
bear upon him, and bade it people itself with all the imagery
of youth, we believe that, for the moment at Jeast, the obdu-
rate being would be subdued, and a sudden gush of tears
prove that we had opened a long sealed-up fountain.— Rev.
H. Melvill,

THE CHURCH IN AFFLICTION,

A church may be in great affliction, and yet not under the
eclipse of God's face for all that, Yea, possibly it may shine
clearer on the church in a time of outward trouble than in
the midst of peaceable and prosperous days; asthe moon
when it is dark towards the earth, then the halfthat is to-
wards heaven is all luminous, and on the contrary when it
is the full to our view, it is dark heavenward. We see it in
the common instance of the primitive times, how the gold
shined in the furnace, how holiness and purity of religion
flourished and spread in the midst of persecutions, and zeal
for God burnt better than the fires that were kindled against
it, and triumphed over them : and soon after they were put
out, how it began to cool and abate, and the purity of reli-
gion insensibly died into numbers of superstitious and gaudy
services ; and the church grew downwards ; outwardly more
pompous, but lost as much for that of integrity of doctrine
and worship.—Archbishop Leighton.

EFFECTS OF CHRIST'S RELIGION,

The light of revelation was poured upon the world by the
rising of the sun of righteousness, in the proelaimed doctrine
of Jesus Christ,—and the darkness, which centuries of ig-
norance and superstition had been accumnulating, was seat.
tered. At the coming of Christ idolatry was confounded—
philosophy surrendered her lofty pretensions—the blood of
impure victims ceased to flow—the pagan altar was over.
turned—the shrines of impiety and lust crumbled before
him-—the vain idols of a debasing superstition were reduced
to vile dust; and gorgeous temples, once the receptacles of
every abomination and foul with pollutien, were ehanged
into houses of adoration and prayer, of praise and thanks.
giving to the everliving and blessed God! The fetters in
which the human inind was bound and lay helpless and
powerless, were knocked off'; and man rose to a knowledge
of his origin, destiny and charaeter, and looked upon God
as his father and friend in the revelation of Jesus Christ '—
Dr. Otey, Bishop of Tennessee.

PERSECUTION.

The Church of England has revived, is reviving, and, in
spite of opposition—perhaps in proportion to that opposition
~—will, by the blessing of God, continue torevive. We are
now a persecuted Church ; and persecution, however pain-
ful for the time, is often the most effectual purifier. Thus
it pleases the Great Head of his Chureh to educe good out
of evil. The warfare which has been opened upon eur eom-
munion, finds it firmly entrenched ; and in proportion as its
ministers are enabled to rise to the high measure of their sa-
cred trust, we may hope that the blessing of the Lord our
God will be upon us, and we need not fear what man would
do unto us.— Christian Observer.

CONTENTMENT.

Is that beast better that hath two or three mountains to
graze on, than a little bee that feeds on dew or manna, and
lives upen what falls every morning from the storehouses of
heaven, clouds, and providence? Can & man quench his
thirst better out of a river than a full urn ; or drink better from
the fountain which is finely paved with marble, than when
it wells over the green turf?—Bp. Jeremy Taylor,

OBJECTIONS TO CHRISTIANITY.

All objections, when considered and answered, turn out to
the advantage of the Gospel, which resémbles a fine country
in the spring season, when the very hedges are in blossom,
and every thorn produces a flower 2—Biskop Horne.
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LLANDS FOR SALE,
On the most reasonable terms, with Long Credit,

OTTAWA DISTRICT.
Township. Concession. Lots.

Township.  Concession.
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Edwardsburg ...... [ R
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Marlborough, ...... s ssiinex
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Aldborough, }
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Oxford,
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Particulars as to terms, &c., may be learned on application
to the subseriber, at Toronte.
JAMES M. STRACHAN.
Toronto, 8th October, 1838. 18 3

EDUCATION.

HE Rezv. H. Caswair, M. A. Master of the District

School in the healthy and delightful town of Brockville,

is prepared to receive into his family a limited number of

Young Gentlemen as Pupils, The course of study embraces

Greek, Latin, Mathematics, Natural Philosophy, and the

usual English branches. Flaving been engaged for several

years as a Professor in a Theological School, Mr. C. would

be happy to give instructions in Hebrew and other branches

of Sacred Literature to pupils desirous of preparing for Holy
Orders.

The Terms are Thirty Pounds for Board and Tuition du-
ring the Academical year, Every pupil is expectedto be
supplied with a bed and bedding, silver spoon, and towels.

Letters addressed, (post paid,) as above, will meet with
prompt attention. The most satisfactory references can be
given, if required. 18—tf

INFORMATION WANTED
F CHARLES ALEXANDER STIELL, (formerly
of Hampton Court, Middlesex, England) who came to
Canada on board H. M. ship Active about the year 1819,
and was employed in the ships in Ordinary at Kingston,
whence he was discharged.

The last that was heard of him was in June 1828, when
he was supposed to be working on the Welland Canal in the
Township of Thorold. Il living, he is entitled by the death
of his mother to a small sum of money.

Any information concerning him will be thankfully re-
ceived by the Rev, B. D. Cartwright or J, S. Cartwright
Esq. Kingston.

#*x The Clergy in the Niagara, Gore, Western and Lon-
don Districts are requested to examine their Registers whe-
ther there be any record of the death of a person of the
abeve name. 13—8w

CHAMPION, BROTHERS & CO.
TORONTO,

Imporiers of Hardware, &c. &c.
HAVE on hand a general and well assorted Stock of Shelf
Goods suitable to the country trade, which they will seld
Wholesale for CASH, ur approved three months Paper, at
their usual low prices. They have also a large Stock of
CHAMPION’S WARRANTED CAST STEEL AXES,
made at the Factory originally built by the late Harvey
Shepard, and afterwards occupied by John Armstrong. As
Shepard’s and Armstrong’s Axes have been decidedly pre-
ferred before any others in the Province, it is only necessary
to state that Champion’s aroe made by the same workmen
and from the very best material, to insure for them the same
continued preference.

C. B. & Co. are agents for the sale (to the Trade) of
Joseph Van Norman’s well known Castings, a large Stock
of which they have always on hand, consisting of

Cooking Stoves,
Six Plate do.
Parlour  do.
Sugar Kettles, Pot Ash Coolers, &o. &e. &e.
Toronto, July, 1838.
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To Subscribers resident in the immediate neighborhood
of the place of publication, TEN SHILLINGs perannum. To
Subscribers receiving their papers by mail, Firreen Sprr.-
LINGS per annum, postage included. Payment is expected
yearly, or at least hulfyearly in advance.
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