| hc l)utt.

1853.

<

Poetrp-
THE LIFE GUAGE.

They err who measure life by years,
With false or thoughtless tongue,

Some hearts grow old before their time,
Others are always young.

’Tis not the number of the lines
On Life’s fast filling page,

"Tis not the pulse’s added throbs
Which constitutes their age.

- Some souls are serfs among the free,
While others nobly thrive ;
They stand just where their fathers stood,
Dead, even while they live.

Others, all spirit, heart and sense,
Theirs the mysterious power

To live in thrills of joy or woe,
A twelvemonth in an hour.

Seize then the minutes as they pass;
The woof of Life is Thought!

‘Warm up the colors, let them glow,
By fire of fancy fraught.

Live to some purpose—make thy life
A gift of use to thee!

A joy, a good, a golden hope,
A heavenly argosy!

Familp W eading.

THE EVENING READING.

(From the Churchman’s Companion.)

 Blessed are the meek. for they shall inherit the earth,
Blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall be called the
children of God.”—8. Matt. v. 5, 9.

# And thus she walks among her girls,
With praise and mild rebukes;
Subduing ¢’en rude villsge churls
By her angelic looks.
8he reads to them at eventide,
Of One who came to save;
To cast the captive’s chains aside;
To liberate the slave.”—LONGFELLOW.

I have heard many people say-—and earn-
est, good people too—that they did not keow
how to employ Sunday evening; that they
were grieved to allow such to be the case,
and blamed themselves for the very feeling;
but yet that it was a fact that they were
glad when the evening of the Lord's Day was
over! It may be even that I have felt some-
thing of the sort myself,—a kind of weariness
of body and spirit that it was difficult to shake
off, and that no effort of my own will was
powerful enough entirely to subdue. I am
therefore very anxious to write down an ac-
count of a Sunday evening, in a place where
1 bave spent many happy hours; in the hope
that, possibly, some one reader of this little
story may take the lesson it gave me to their
hearts, and * go and do likewise.”

It was at a rather large house in the coun-
try that 1 was staying in February, 18—.
The weather was cold, and the wintry wind
howled round the corners of the house, and
rustled the leafless branches of the beechy
grove which immediately adjoined it. But
wind and weather were alike excluded from
the comfortable dining-room at Fairford Hall.
Deep red curtains were drawn over the two
Jarge windows ; the fire had just been replen-
ished with two great logs of wood, and gave
a glowing, blazing light, which pervaded every
corner of the apartment, and cast strange
gleams upon the quaint old figures which
were earved on a highly varnished wooden
settee, which projected between the fire-
place and the door. :

The house was very still.  In gemeral it
rang merrily with the voices and laughter of
happy children; bat now they were fast
asleep in their beds, though they had sat up
a little later than usual, the much-prized and
never-forgotten privilege of Sunday evenings;
and quietness reigned over the house. Diu-
ner had been over some time, and the rest of
the family were in the drawing-room ; but, as
an old friend of the family, I was admitted at
my own special request, to the *‘ evening read-
ing' Seated in a dark corner, behind the
friendly shelter of a large antique screen, I

A

story was perhaps really too painful for him,
and she offered to leave off; but he begged
her 8o earnestly to go on reading, that she
did, determining to talk to Alfred a little by
himself, when the others were gone, as she
thought there was something on his mind he
would perhaps tell her, aud feel the happier
for having spoken ot it. She finished her
reading, therefore ; and then the children
clustered round her piano-forte, while she
closed their happy evening by singing with
them, in her sweet and thrilling voice, several
favourite psalws, hymns, and chaunts,

When they were all departing, she called
Alfred back, and said she wanted to talk to
him a little more. The wmoments of story
feeling had passed, and a cloud of reserve
was beginning to form over the heart of the
boy ; but the gentle words of the young lady
soon melted it away.

# Tell me, Alfred,” she said, *“ what it was
that made you so much more unhappy than
the other boys about poor Michael. What
did you think about ?"’

“ He'Was so very good,” faltered Alfred,
on the verge of another ery, which, however,
he stoutly repressed.

“So very good ?” said the lady, inquir-
ingly. Alfred did not speak.

“ What did you think most good in him ?
His love of going to Church ? or his patience
when he was so sick P or his not fighting P

“ His not fighting,” said little Alfred.—
“ His stopping, though he wanted to fight,
when he saw the Cross upon the Church
spire.’”  And his eyes flashed for a moment
in a way which showed the difficulty subdu-
ing his temper would have been to him; as
indeed it is 10 most people, ever since the
days when wise King Solomon pronounced

than him that taketh a city."”’

“ But why should Michael's being so good
make you sad ?"' resumed the lady. * Per-
haps you have done something wrong you
feel sorry for now, and you think Michael
would not bave done so? You had better
tell me ; you will feel happier when you have
spoken it off your heart, I think, and perhaps
I may be able to give you some advice how
to conquer the bad feeliog when it comes
again.”

The kind voice and the gentle words over-
came all Alfred’s hesitation, He squeezed
his bands together in the intensity of his
vervous feeling, and then, in a low and tre-
mulous voice, said, f

“I felt very anzry with Ellen at dinner
time to-day ; she took my piece of crust;
and then I was very naughty, and would not
speak to her, when she came to kiss and be
friends ; and then—I went to Church,” —
and Alfred’s sobs again came thick and fast,
while he stammered out, *and I thought how
bad Michael would have felt, when he was
dying, if he had done ¢o wicked a thing."
The lady was deeply touched at the work-
ing of the boy's mind, thus revealed to her
by his own candid confession j and she paused
a few minutes before she replied. Then she
said,

“ 1 am pleased, Alfred, to see that what I
have read has been of some use to you, and
that it has made you think of your own faults,
and helped you to see what was righwe 1
hope, next time you discover angry feelings
stirring in your heart, little Michael will come
into your mind again. Yéu know we may
any of us die at any time, and it might have
pleased God you should die without making
peace with your little sister; and how sad
that would have been! I am glad you told
me what was in your heart, as now you will
feel happier. And pow, would you not like
to tell Ellen you are sorry at once ?”

Alfred lovked very downcast at this, and
did not answer.

was able fully to take in the scene before me,
(O, for the pencil of an artist to render it as
Isaw it]) and without disturbing the others,
or even, I believe, in their eagerness, un-
thought of by them, to gaze lovingly upon the

“ God said, ‘ Let not the sun go down upon
your wrath,’ "’ resumed the lady.

“1 should like Ellen 10 come, if you will
call her,” said Alfred timidly.

Then the lady called little Ellen into the

group.

In the centre of the room, with the light
of a single lamp falling full upon her, sat the
young mistress of the house. But a few years
since a bride, and now the * happy mother of
children ;" methought she looked even as a
child herself,—so young and so fair. In front
of her were ranged a row of children, allowed,
as an especial favour and reward, to come to
the ‘“evening reading.” Some were choris-
ters, some the first-class girls in the village
school, and one (a young man now) had been
the lady’s favourite pupil in her own distant
home, and being in place in the neighbour-
hood, considered it a special privilege and
delight once more to hear his former teacher’s
voice, and be present at her *‘evening read-
ing.”

And so she read, and they listened, with
‘bright, eager faces, drioking in every word
that fell from her lips, as if it came to them
from some superior being, and had great effect
in impressing the good words there spoken on
the hearers; some of them had come over a
wild, heathy path; from very comfortless
dwellings, where the wind we had been listeu-
ing to as a solemn and distaot thing that
affected us not personally, blew in upon them
by their scanty fire throngh many a crack and
crevice of their poor cottages. What won-
der, then, if the scene I have been describing
seemed fairy land to them? It was not very
different to me even, as I sat there listening
and looking, and fancying the old family por-
traits, lighted up by the flashes of the crack-
ling fire, Jooked down with benign, approving
eyea upon their youthful descendant! She
always took pains to find interesting books to
tead to the children, as her object was to
make the reading a pleasure to t!n-m; and
this evening it was the story of * Michael, the
Chorister,’’ that she read.

Here and there she put in a few words of
explanation and comment, which brought the
story more home to the hearts of the hearers;
end all seemed deeply interested. Tears
came into many of their eyes as they heard
the touchiog aceount of little Michael on his
sick bed; but when the feelings which made
him escape from the temptation of fighting
were related, one of the hearers, little Alfred
Hill, burst into & fit of crying, and sobbed
bitterly. Alfred was a slim, delicate-looking
boy, about ten years old, and ove of a 1 rge
family. He had been brought up in the
school, as had been his father, and now was a
chorister, though he had left school to help
his father in his trade, which was that of a
shoemaker. Alfred had no mother ; and the
lady therefore felt a particular interest in
him, and his little gister Ellen, who was also
one of the party I have been describing,

His distress ot first made her thiok the

room, and told her it was his conscience tell-
ing him he had been so upnkind to her, that
had made Alfred so unhappy that afternoon;
and Alfred was going slowly up to her, when
the little girl came and threw both her arms
round his neck, and embraced him so lov-
ingly, it was plain there was not a thought of
unkindness in her little heart. As I saw
this little scene, I thought to myself, “ Blessed
are the peacemakers, for they ehall be called
the children of God.””

The reading was over, the children were
all gone, and the sounds of the gentle voice in
my ears were as a ‘“‘tale that is told ;" but I
did not forget that evening reading for long,
and I determined to write down this little
account of it, in the hope that possibly some
one reader of this tale may try and imitate
the practice of the Sunday evening readings
at Fairford Hall. Then may this little crumb
[ *cast upon the waters of life" be found
again ‘* after many years'’ It is a true story,
and I have therefore neither added to it nor
taken from it, but told it just as it occurred.
It is not very often that such bits of encour-
agement occur (o a teacher, as to see so im-
wmediately the fruit of their instructions. Like
the green spots in the sandy desert, these
cheering buds of promise bloom but rarely by
our paths in the pilgrimage of life, to cheer on
the weary and the faint-hearted in what is
often but diucouraging labour, because we see
no results.  Still it does not follow that, be-
cause we do not see them they are not there.
The little seed we sow in the earth lies long
hidden there before it brings forth any fruit;
the little word we speuk to the reserved and
seemingly inattentive child, may sink into its
beart, and briog forth fruit there after many
days.

May God grant that this little story may
be of the #rue bread which is found after
many days, as it proves the history of Michael,
the Chorister, to have been ! May He bless
those who heard that evening reading, and
her who read-those words to them, and‘ long
preserve her to the prayers of the poor ; for
to end as we began, with the beautiful word;
of the American poet,—

1t is their prayers which never cease,
To clothe her with such grace;

Their blessing is the light of peace,
That shines upon ber face.—Loxarziiow.
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THE FICKLE GIRL,

do!" cried little Fanny West to her mother.
“ Sheissuch a good-tempered girl.  I'm ‘sure
T like her better than anybody in the world,
except you; and you, you know, I must
always love the best, becavee you are my
wother. It is true, and I shall always love

her; yes, as long as I live I shall Jove her.”

“ him that ruleth his own spirit to be greater "

“« Well, I do love Ann Nicholle, that T |

“ Why do you speak so positively P’ said
her mother. * Why should I doubt you?
Iam glad to hear what you say. Ann is a
very good girl ; and I hope you may indeed
continue to love her, and never give her pain
by slighting her. Her mother and I have
been friends ever since we were at school
together ; and that is a long time to keep a
friend is it not ?"

Fanoy coloured. “I am sure I shall
always love her,”" returned she, strongly
accenting every word—* quife sure: nothing
will alter me, and I am sure that I will never
give her pain. (The motion of Mrs. West's
head showed she wished that she never
might.) 1konow what you mean; you think
I am apt to change my mind: I may have
done 8o before; but I never had such a nice,
kind, good-tempered friend as Aon. I am
positive that I shall never change her for any
one."”

Her mother made no observation; she
looked, indeed, as if she could have said some-
thing if she had been so disposed, but she pur-
sued her work in silence; and Fanny, though
much vettled at the hint which had been
thrown out, and longing to repeat her assu-
rances of unalterable affection, had no other
resource than to follow her example. No
sooner, however, was she in company with
Ann, than she repeated the conversation
which had passed between herself and her
mother. ;

“ And will you change?"” asked Ann
anxiously ; *I should be so very unhappy if
I thought you would.” '

“ Change ? dear, no,"” cried Fanny; “I'm
sure I never shall, you are such a darling,
such a sweet girl ; those that mother meant
were not like you, they were queer, disagree-
able girls, not worth keeping for friends; and
besides, I never loved them; and you know
how dearly I love you.”

“ Butif they were such queer girls, why do
you choose them for friends at all P’ inquired
Ann, by no means so satisfied with her
answers as Fanoy wished ber.

Fanny was puzzled what reply to make to
this question. * O because—that’s plain to
be seen—hecause I, that is they—but what
does it signify why ?” said she. * There are
many things happen that we can't tell
why. Very likely they chose me; and
you know we can't help people choosing us
for friends, if they will do 80 ; can we P"’

“No,” replied Ann, and she sighed as she
spoke. * But it is not pleasant to be cast off
for another. When I love anybody, I love
them at all times the same. I should like to
keep my friend forever.

“O! tobesure,” cried Fanny, “so should
I; and so I always should have done, if
everybody had been like you, but that they
never were, and never will be. And if others
change, we must change, too; it wonld be
hard to be blamed for them. But don't let
us ralk in this way : yoa will never be different
from what you are now, and I shall always
love you as I do at this moment.,”” And
throwing her arms around her she kissed her
tenderly. Ann, smiling fondly on her,
returned her caresses; and no two little
girls could seem happier or more attached to
each other than they were,

Soon after this, Fanny's aunt, the wife of
a respectable tradesman in a neighbouring
town, came with her daughter, a girl about
her own age, to pay them a visit. Mrs.
Morgan, for such was her name, being anxious
to avoid putting her sister to expense, which
ghe knew she could not well afford, yet
unwilling to wound her by any seeming supe-
riority, brought with her, as a present to
Fanny, a very pretty frock, exactly like
her cousin’s. The frock was joyfully
accepted, and immediately made up. Sunday
came, and—who was so delighted as Fanny ?
who had such a kind, good aunt as she? or
such a pretty, agreeable cousin as herself ?
Mrs. West and her sister led the way to
church, the two little girls followed. Fanny
saw not the ground on which she trod, so
high did she hold her head ; but she contrived,
nevertheless, to notice every one whom she
passed, and hoped in retura that she herself
was noticed by all. Her cousin Mary had an
appearance altogether smarter than herself,
and she was not a little flattered at walking
by her side, or at its being known that she
had such a relation belonging to her.

As they turned the corner of a street, she
saw Ano Nicholls standing at the door of
her grandmother's cottage, waiting to walk
with ber to church. Ann, smiling brightly
and affectionately, nodded to her; but
strange to say, Fanny's memory seemed
suddenly to have failed her, for she scarcely
recognized the friend she was to love always
the same. She barely returned the nod, and
pursued with increased animation her con-
versation with Mary, holding her head, if
possible, wore erect, nor deiguing to take any
further notice of her.

The whole of the day she was full of her
frock and of her. cousin’s good qualities: she
thought no more of Ann, or of the look of
mortified affection that her countenance
exhibited at the slight she had shown her.
It ‘might -be, indeed, that this look had
escaped her, so fully was she occupied at the
time with her own and Mary's appearance.
Be that as it may, Faony thought no more
of it, nor any thiog else, till the departure of
her cousin two days after.

Evening came. “How dull [ am!”
exclaimed she; “ I will go and look for Ann,”
and off she set with all speed. “ 1 shall be
very much vexed,” thought she, “if Ann is
from home.”” But vexation sprung not up
from that quarter: Aon was at home, but
how altered in her manner! She showed no
pleasure at seeing her, nor even attempted to
interrupt Fanny's continued prattle, or-to
return any of her repeated expressiunsg of
« How glad she was to see her again "

“Why, what's the matter ?"* cried Fanny,
at last :—* What's come to you Aon ?”

“Something,” replied Ann, the tears
starting in her eyes, “that I would not see
before—the truth, and very painfulit is. O,
Fanoy! I did indeed love you, and would
have loved you always as I promised; but
you have shown me that you love a new
frock and a new friend better than you do
me. So now you may keep them, for my
friend must be like myself, one who will not
be ashamed of me in any company, nor desert
me for another only because she has koown
me the longest."”’
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ROHIMARAMA.

This is a pleasant little bay in New Zea-
land, It is about three miles from St. Jobn's

College ; and beiog a nicely sheltered gpot,

the Bishop now sends thither the Melanesian
boys for whom the air of St. John's College is
too keen. Two years ago a Clergyman’s wife
and a little native girl were living there, of
whom we have to tell our readers. Our ex-
tracts are taken from the letters of a Clergy-
man written from St. John's College, Auck-
land, in December 1851.

“I have just brought C—— up from the
seaside, where she hus been spending a fort-
night or three weeks at the little bay, where
the Bishop's schooner lies at anchor when he
is at home.

“ Kohimardmi is the beautiful name of this
beautiful spot ; it means a focus, a place where
light is collected ; and well describes a small
bay completely enclosed by hills and peaks,
except to the North, our sunuy side.

“ Down at the bay lives a native who works
for the College ; and there was a little niece
of his dying of dropsy ; to whom C sent
food and physic daily. On Thursday last,
just as I got down, I saw C——— in her amo
(litter) going to read some prayers to her,
as she was near her end. How beautifully
touching were the poor child's words—‘ Ka
haere ahair' (1 go.) * Kihea #* (Where to ?')
* Ki te Atua’ (To Gon.) *Ka pai to haere #'
(Is your going well; are you glad to go ?)
*E pai ana’ (It is well). And she shortly
fell asleep in Jesus, as we may hope.

“Two deaths lately, have brought to my
mind very much the gracious dealings of God
with His children, and have encouraged me
to hope that the Bishop's two schools, for
boys and girls, have been great blessings,
even if they only have helped to prepare two
children for eternity,

Little Peti (Betty), the girl of whom I was
speaking, was taken ill last year, but was fed
up and recovered strength. Her Aunt was
persuaded to let her go then to the Native
Girls’ School, and she stayed there nearly a
year, behaving very well, and learning, we
may hope, what enabled her to say, ‘ My go-
ing is well.’

“The other was a case of a boy in our
school, who was last year a very indifferent
good-for-nought ; hut having been turned out
of one department, he went a-begging as it
were in the College, and was admitted by the
printers on probation. He turned over a new
leaf entirely, and in his illness and at his
death showed signs of great improvement.
One of his relatives said to me,—* If he died
at his own home he was then a bad boy, and
his heart would have been dark—but now
that he had come to the College and learnt to
do what was right, his | eart was light about
him.""”

The next extract is from another letter
written in July, 1852, which mentions a
pupil who was brought to the same lady
while the Bishop of New Zealand was away
on his recent voyage among the Melanesian
Islands.

“e has just got a new Melanesian
pupil, who has arrived rather inopportunely,
considering the season. However, his arrival
relieves our minds from anxieties respecting
the Bishop's voyage, and first intercourse with
the Solomon Islands. It seems to have be-
come known in Meste's Island (Lidia, or San
Christoval), that he was learning * white fel-

 lowe' words,’ &ec., and the whole island is on

the gui vive to do the same: consequently,
when a trader named °‘Blaxland' touched
there for wood and water, they all came cry-
ing after him to send the Bishop and Mission-
aries; and one boy, a brother of Meste's,
came on board, and asked the trader to take
him to the College, which he did, and sent
the boy here, unluckily in the winter time,
just after the Bishop had sailed.

* It is satisfactory to know that the Bishop
will be well received at Lidia, and that there
is plenty of wood and water there.” — Gospel
Missionary.

- AN
GEORGE SIAPO.

Mare or Nengone is an island in the South
Pacific Ocean—one of the group which you
will see marked in the maps as the Loyalty
Islands. Siapo, a native lad, was brought
from thence to St. Johu's College by the
Bishop of New Zealand, in 1849. In the
following year he was taken back to Nengone
to see his friends, and again restored to the
College for further instruction in 1851. He
was now thought to have attained a compe-
tent knowledge of the Christian religion, and
when the Bishop sailed on his fifth Mission-
ary voyage in 1852, he took with him Siapo
and three other young natives of Nengone,
named Cho, Napai, and Kaiwhat. On the
morning of July 10th, these four youths were
baptized by the Bishop io their native Island,
in the presence of neaily a thousand people.
The Bishop sailed on to some of the other
Islands : and after his departure, two of these
lads began to keep & school, and to impart to
their young countrymen the knowledge which
they had themselves acquired in St. John's
College. They soon got together 130 schol-
ars. Their schoolroom was simply a cavern
in the face of a rock. A few chapters of the
Bible have been already translated into their
language by the agents of the London Mis-
sionary Society. W e gave our readers in last
October an account of the bebaviour of the
people of Nengone when they are saying their
lessons.

On the 25th September, the Bishop called
again at Nengone as he was returning to New
Zealand ; and took on board several lads and
two young women, one of whom was engaged
to be the wife of George Siapo. The Bor-
dermaid, with the Bishop and his crew, includ-
ing twenty-five Melanesian scholars, anchored
in safety at Kohimar§m¥ on October 20th.

And now comes the sorrowful part of our
history. After they had been but a few
weeks in New Zealand, George Siapo fell ill:
and by degrees it became apparent that it
was the will of God that George Siapo should
return no more to his native island. Like
George Apalé, whose history our readers
had last February, he was full of faith
and hope in his last days. Soon after Christ-
mas the Bishop, to whom Siapo was much
attached, was obliged to leave Auckland to
go on a long journey. We are told in a letter
from the spot—* the evening before he went
was spent at Kohim@rgmi with Siapo, and the

Bishop took leave of him as of one whom he
was not to see again on earth, He had ad-
ministered his first and last communion to
him a few dags before, in the full aud earnest
trast that he was indeed a Brother in the
faith beloved in the Lord, and he parted from
him in the hope of meeting him in that day,
when be and the children whom God has
given bim, shall stand before the Judgment.

seat.  But it was a sorrowful partiog, fiom

the feeling of the loss he will bg to his own
island, Maré, and the mission. He lingered
for a fortnight longer, and died on the 14th
January.

When he felt that he was dying, he spoke
freely, as he had never done to any one before
—for he was a very reserved character—and
it was a great comfort to find how well pre-
pared he was for the last. He told the Rev.
W. Nihill, be had thought that he might die
here, and had asked his brothers to let him
come over though it should be so, and they
had said ‘go,” and he was glad he had come
—and he expressed strongly his bappiness in
dying in the Christian faith—and said, bis
sorrow was only for his people and bis island.
He entreated Mr. Nihill to go to them again,
and charged the other Nengone lads who
were with him to * take care of Mr. Nihill' over
and over again. His dying words were of
them—his love of home—yet his belief in the
Catholic faith, ¢ There is one God, and one
home for us all ; good-bye, dear Mr. Nihill,
who has been with us at Guama’ C——
said he never saw anything more beautiful
than the expression of his large, soft, dark,
eyes, as he lay on the sofa that morning, evi-
dently near his end—but it was not till quite
at the close that ‘the fire kindled and at
the last he spake’” The Bishop had laid
John Thol in his grave on 15th December,
and on 15th Jaouary C committed the
body of George Siapo to its resting-place ;
just eight months before we had knelt by
Apalé's dying-bed and prayed with him.

Siapo was the flower of our Melanesian
youth, but I trust that although dead, he will
yet have a living voice and influence among
those that remain. There are some very
pleasing specimens among them, though none
equal to him in appearance, manner, and
attainments.— Gospel Missionary.

———

Pusric Worsare.—An habitually late at-
tendance upon public worship intimates some-
thing wrong in the person’s own mind, and is
the occasion of much annoyance to others.
It necessarily interrupts the minister, whose
mind should be composed, and steadily fixed
upon the solemn work in which he is engaged.
And it is an interruption to the whole con-
gregation at large, whose eyee and ears can-
not but exert an influence upon their heart.
Under such circumstances it is scarcely prac-
ticable, it is at least very difficult, for even
the most zealous worshipper to pursue his
devotions without distraction. Let each wor-
shipper, then, seriously ask himself—was I
present before the commencement of the ser-
vice, with my thoughts prepared for the so-
lemn duty, to discharge which I went to
church ? and have I thereby proved my sense
of what is due to the honor of God, and to
myself? Or, by a late attendance, have I
dishonoured God, disturbed my fellow-wor-
shippers, and voluntarily deprived myself of
a portion of my religious advantages ?

Advertisentents.
LOTS IN THE TOWN OF GODERICH,

On Lake Hiuron,

AND IN THE
VILLAGE OF MITCHELL,
On the HuroN Roap, 12 miles West of Stratford.

THE CANADA COMPANY

“TILL offer for disposal, at Pablic Auction,
during the month of October next, a con-
siderable number of Lots, situated in the Town
of GODERICH, and in the Village of MIT-
CHELL. Full particulars and couditions will
be duly published, and may be bad on or after
the first September next, upon application to the
Company’s Office, or to their Agencies at Gode-
rich or Stratford.
Canada Company’s Office,
Toronto, 12th Angust, 18353.
Toronto, London, Woodstock, Hamilton, Guelph,
Galt and Kiogston Papers to copy uatil 30th

September next. 5-d

TORONTO AND HAMILTON.
THE STEAMER
CITY OF HAMILTON,

(Caet. JoHN Gorpon.)

ILL leave TORONTO for HAMILTON,

* every Afternoon (Sundays excepted) at

2 «clock; and will leave HAMILTON for
TORCNTO, every morning at 7 o’clock.

Fares, Cabin—2s. 6d—meals extra. Deck 7}.

Royal Mail Steam Packet Office, }

Toronto, April 19, 1853, 38-tf

DAILY LINE OF STEAMERS

To Rochester, New York and Boston.

PRINCESS ROYAL, ...... Capt McBRIDE.
ILL form a DAILY LINE to Rochester,
leaving Toronto every morning (except
Sunday), at ten o’clock, on the arrival of the
Steamer from Hamilton, calling at the North
Shore Ports, weather permitting.

The PRINCESS ROYAL will also call at
Grafton and Colborne.

For passengers who do not wish to travel by
Raiiroad at night, this will be found the most
expeditious and pleasant route to New York
and Boston. -

The above Steamers will leave Rochester for
Toronto and other Ports every morning (except
Sunday) at nine o’clock.

Royal Mail Steam Packet Office }

oronto, April 23rd 1853. 30

PRINTING PRESSES AND MATERIALS.

THE SUBSCRIBER having purchased a
complete Printing Establishment, has du-
plicates of several articles for disposal, which
be offers either for Cash or approved credit.
The following is a list of a portiou thereof :—

No. 4 Washington Press.
Medium do. do.
Double Demy Stanhope do.
Fount of Great Primer.

Do. Pica,

Do. Small Piea.

Do. Loug Primer.

Do. Bourgeois on Long Primer.
Do. Brevier.

D Nonpareil.

0.
Together with several Founts of Seript, Plain
and Ornamental Job Type, various Cuts, Chases
and namerous other articles.
HENRY ROWSELL.
Toronto, August 25, 1853.

Dr. Chalmer’s Works.

J UST RECEIVED., the new and elegant edi-
tion of the PostauMous WoRKS of the Rev,
Tros. CaarMers, D.D, LL.D., edited by the
Rev. W. Hanna, LL.D.; 9 vols., 8vo. Published
by Thos. Constable & Co., Edinburgh, 45s.
HENRY ROWSELL,

Prinm, Raokaeld 5 a’ld Stati ery
King Street, Toronto.
- August, 18, 1833. 4 .

JUST PUBLISHED,

The United Empire Minstrel,

SELECTION of the best National, Consti-
tutional, and Loyal Orange Songs, Poemg,
and Toasts, with a Biographical and Chronologi-
cal Table—a History of the Popes of que,
from the first until the present—and various
other matters relating to our common Protest-
antism.
Edited by WiLLIAM SHANNON.
Price in Cloth, 3s. 9d. Half Bound, 5s.
85~ Parties at a distance can be supplied with
copies by Mail, Stage, or Steamboat, on receipt
of order, (accompanied with the Cash) addressed
to %ENRY ROWSELL,
Bookseller and Stationer,
8, Wellington Buildings,
"L'oronto.
March 29. 1853.

TEE CALBNDAR
UNIVERSITY OF TRINI¥Y COLLEGE,
FOR THE YEAR OF OUR LORD
1853.

3177 RS e 1s. 104d.

HENRY ROWSELL,

8 Wellington Buildings,
King Street, Toronto.

Toronto, 1853.
AN INDEX
TO THE

TTIRTVIES OF SH™RBH,

From 8 & 4 Victoria to 12 § 13 Victoria,
inclusive,

1840 to 1850,
COMPRISING all the Acts passed and Re-
pealed in Upper and Lower Canada, from
the Union Act to the close of last Session, toge-
ther with a

CHRONOLOGICAL INDEX,
shewing the date of receiving the Royal Assent.
BY EMELIUS IRVING,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW.

Royal 8vo., Price ONE DoLLAR.

Parties desirous to obtain copies of the above
are requested to forward their names and ad-
dresses to the Publisher. The work can be sent
through the Post, at the cost of three or four
pence only, and will be mailed to any address on
receipt of One Dollar—(Post-paid).

HENRY ROWSELL,
Publisher,
King Street, Toronto.
January 12, 1850.

JUST RECEIVED,

SAM SLICKS WISE SAWS AND MODERN
INSTANCES; or WHAT HE SAID, DID
OR INVENTED.

Paper 2s. 6d; Cloth, 3s. 9d.
HENRY ROWSELL,
Bookseller & Stationer,
King Sireet.

Toronto, June 22nd, 1853.

JUST RECEIVED,

PPLETON’S TRAVELLERS’ GUIDE
TO THE MIDDLE STATES, CANADA,
NEW BRUNSWICK, and NOVA SCOTIA,
&c., with descriptions of the Principal Cities,
Towns and Villages, with Distances, Fares, &c.

Price 6s, 3d.
HENRY ROWSELL,
T crento, July, 1853. King Street

HOME DISTRICT

MUTUAL FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY.

OFFICE—No. 71, King Street, Toronto, over Darling
Brothers
NSURES Dwellings, Houses, Warehouse,
Buildings, iv general, Merchandize, Household
Furniture, Mills, Manufactories, &c.

DIRECTORS:

Joun McMurRricH, Esq., President.
Jaies Shaw, W. A. Baldwin,
Alex’r McGlashan, William Mathers,
Joseph Sheard, Thomas Clarkson,
Franklin Jackes, John B. Warres,
A. McMaster, B. W. Smith,

J. RAINS, Secretary.

& All lossespromptly adjusted. Letters by
mail must be post-paid.
Toronto, June 5th, 1850.

ANGELL & Co’s.
PULVERIZED CORN STARCH.

For Culinary Purposes.

S now an absvlute mecessary to all House-
keepers Coolks, and Pastry-cooks. For In-
fants’ Food, Diet for Invalids, Cakes, Puddings,
S«Ll;ps, Gravies, Blanc Mange, &c., it is indispen-
sible.
Price, 73d. for the Ib. packets, with full In-
structions.
If your Grocer does not keep it, apply to
JOHN A. CULL,
Starch Manufacturer, Front St., Toronto.

JUST RECEIVED,

HE Sword and the Distaff; or Fair Fat and Forty ;
a sa:fry of the South at the close of the Revolution,
6s. 3d.

Louise Elton ;.or Things Seen and Heard; by Mrs.
Mary E. Herndon. bs.

A Hundred Short Tales for Children, from the German
of C. Von Schmid ; bv F. B. Wells, M. D. 2s. 6d.

Little Lessons for Little Learners in words of one Sylla-
ble ; by Mrs. Barwell. 2s. 6d.

A Visit Gtg the Menagerie by a Father and his Children.
2s N

Chit Chat ; or Short Tales in Short Words. 2s. 6d.
The British Cabinet in 1853. 2s. 6d.
The lndsi;n Tribes of Guiana ; by the Rev, W. H. Brett.

21-tf.

2s. 6d.
The Farmer’s Daughter ; by Mrs. Cameron. 1s. 10§d.
The School Girl in France, 2s.
Tired of Housekeeping; by T. 8 Arthur. 1s. 104d.
Three months under the Snow ; The Journal of a Young
Inhabitant of the Jura. Is. 6d,
Frank Harrison. ls. 6d
An Orphan Tale Told in Rhyme ; by the Rey. Geo. Fisk,

1s. J3d.
The Collier’ Tale ; A True History ; by James Bridges.

1s. 3d.

A Token of Remembrance. 1s. 3d.

Golden Maxims ; or Thoughts for Every Day in the Year,
Is. 3d.

A Token of the Heart. 1s.3d.

A Token of Love. 1s. 3d.

A Token of Friendship. 1s. 3d.

Norman Maurice ; or the Man of the People ; an Ameri.
can Drama ; by W. Gilmore Sims. 2s. 6d.

Summer Stories; or the South ; by T. Addison Richards.

s. 9.
The Wigwam and the Cabin; or Tales of the South.

e For Sale hy
HENRY ROWSELL,
Bookseller, Stationer, & Printer,
Toronto, August 10th, 1853, 3-tf

Cricket Bats, Balls, éc.

THE undersigned has pleasure in announcing
. to the lovers of Cricket, that he has Jjust
received and now offers for Sale, an excellent as-
sortment of XXX MATCH BATS and BALLS,
and other Cricketing materials.

These having been imported by him direct
from the well-known house of Lillywhite, Bro-
thers & Co., by special order, and the selection
having been carefully made in England, he can
confidently recommend them as of first-rate quali=
ty. The prices will also be found lower than
has been hitherto charged for the best articles.

HENRY ROWSELL,
King Sueet.

Toronto, May 26, 1853.

JUST RECEIVED,

TS SR et B

and Prophe xposition of Psal XVI1,

Rev. Thos. Dale, M. A. 3s. 14d. g

:‘Vhieao or ghag: bys:he Re;.l:. C,Ryle, B.A. 3s. 9d,

iving or Dead ; a Series of Home ths ; b; A

J.C. Ryle, B. A. 3s.9d. R i

Far Off; or Asia and Auetralia Described, with Anecdotes
;ndg}]llunratlons 3 by the Author of * Peep of Day.”

5. 9d.

Near Home; orthe Countries of Europe Described, with
Anecdotes and numerous Illustrations ; by the Author
of * Peep of Day.” 3s. 9d.

The Year of the Church ; Hymns and Devotional Verse
for Sunday and Holy Days of the Ecclesiastical Year,
with brief explanation of their origin and design ; by
the Rev. C. M. Butler. 2s. 6d.

The Genius and Mission of the Protestant Episcopal
Church in the United States; by the Rev. Calvin
Colton, LL.D. bs.

Truth; or Persis Clareton ; a Narrative of Church Hig~
tory in the Seventeenth Century; by the Rev. C.'B.
Taylor. 3s.9d.

Arthur and his Mother; or the Child of the Church—a
Book for Children ; by the Rev.C.B. Taylor. ls. 10§d.

Father Clement ; a Roman Catholic Story.” 1s. 6d.

The Christian’s Companion to the Sick and Afflicted. 2s,

*he Old Sea Captain; by Old Humphrey’s Fist, 2s.

h htful ; do.

Iits for the Thoug 3 28,
My Grand-parents ; do, 2s.
Isle of Wight 3 do. 2.
Country Strolls; do. 2.
Walksin London ; do. 2s.
Pleasant Tales ; do. =
Observations ; do. 2s.
Addresses 3 2s,

do, 5

The Cross of Christ, or Meditations on the Death and
Passion of Our Blessed Lord and Saviour ; edited by
Walter Farquhar Hook, D.D. 2s.6d.

Episcopacy Tested by Scripture; by the Right Rev. Henry
U. Ondderdonk, D, D. 1 m?d'

Lectures on Practical Subjects, delivered at St. Margaret’s,
Lothbury ; by the Rev. Henry Melville, B. D.

An Apology for the Doctrine of Apostolical Succession,
with an Appendix on the Englis) Orders; by the Hon.
and Rev. A. P. Percival, B. C. L. 94d

Be Zealous, by the Rev. J. C. Ryle. 2id.

The Cross, a Call to the Fundnmenufa ot Religion; by
the Rev. J. C. Ryle 2jd.

Call to Prayer: by the Rev.J. C Ryle. 2id.

d 24d.

Living or Dead ; 0.
Vital Truths and Deadly Error. do. 6d.
Incentives to Confirmation. do. 2d.

Li’:.tle and Wise. do. 4d.

The Golden Missionary Penny and its Counterfeits :

Address to Chﬂdrgn; by th’e Rev. James J. Bo‘l:?n'. AAd?

An Address to Ycung Persons after Confirmation : by
the Rev. Charles Bridges, M. A, 2d.

Plain Sermons for Servants; by the Rev. 'I'. T. Castles
man. bs.

The Sermons of the Right Rev. Jeremy Taylor, D. D.,
complete in one Volume, comprising a course for the
whole year and Supplement of Sermons on Various

& llubjr:lctrs la{m;li o|ccaligm. .7ld. 6d.

nalogy of Religien, Natural and Revealed ; by Ji
Bu‘:ler, D‘ C.L.; l:llth an of the o oupnI:
and writings of the Author ; by the A
Halifax, D: D, 3s. 9d, e

Undesigned Coincidences in the Writings of the Old and
New Testaments ; by the Rev. J. J. Blunt, B. D.

6s. 3d.
A ngrch Dictionary ; by Walter Farquhar Hook, D. D.

S,

On the Four last Books of the Pentateuch ; designed to
show the Divine Origin of the Jewish Religion ; by
the Rev. Richard Craves, D.D. 15s.

The Aged Christian’s Companion : Containing a variety
of Essays adapted to the Improvement, Consolation,
and Encouragement of Persons advanced in Life; by

o4 the Rev. John Stanford. 10s. ;

e Epistle to the Hebrews in Greek and English ;

- TSnmuel H. Turner, D.D. 6s. 3d. ith i
reatise on the Law of the Protestant Episcopal Church
in the United States ; by Murray Hoﬂ’mnl:).

For Sale by
HENRY ROWSELL,
Bookseiler, Stationer, § Printer,
Toronto, August 10, 1853, 3-tt

AYER’S
CHERRY PECTORAL
For the Cure of
Coughs; Colds, Hoarse.
A ness, Bronchitis, Whoop-
@ s )\ 1ng-Cough, Croup. Asth-

im0 a 2rd Consumption.
MONG the numerons discoveries Science
has made in this generation to facilitate
the business of life—increase its enjoyment, and
even prolong the term of buman existence, none
can be named of more real value to mankind,
than this contribution of Chemistry to the Heal-
ing Art. A vast trial of its virtues throughout
this broad country, has proved beyond a doubt
that no medicine or combination of medicines
yet known, canso surely control and cure the
numerous varieties of pulmonary disease which
have hitherto swept from our midst thousands
and thousands every year. Indeed, thereis now
abundant reason to believe a Remedy has at
length been found which can be relied on to care
the most dangerous affections of the lungs. Our
space her2 will not permit us to publish any pro.
portion of the cures affected by its use, but we
wouid present the following opinions of eminent
men, and refer further enquiry to the circular
which the Agent below named, will always be
pleased to furnish free, wherein are full parti-
culars, and indisputable proof of these facts.

From the President of Amherst College, the cele-
brated Professor Hitcheock,

*““* James €. Ayer—Sia: I have used
your CHERRY PECTORAL in my own case
of deep-s-ated Bronchitis, and am satisfied from
its chemical constitution, that it is an admirable
compound for the relief of laryngial and bron-
chial difficulties. If my opinion as to its superior
character can be of any service, you are at liberty
to use it as you think proper.

EDWARD HITCHCOCK, LL.D.

From the Widely Celebrated
Professor Silliman, M.D., LL.D., Professor of
Chemistry, Mineralogy, &c., Yale College,
Member of the Lit. £¢. Med. Phil,
and Scientific Socicties of Ame-

rica and Europe.

“I deem the CHERRY PECTORAL an ad-
mirable composition from some of the best arti-
cles in the Materia Medica, and a very effective
remedy for the class of diseases it is intended to
care.”’

New Haven, Ct., Nov. 1, 1849,

MAJOR PATTISON, President of the S. C,
Senate, states he has used the CHERRY PEC-
TORAL with wonderful success, to cure an in~
flammation of the lungs.

From one of the first Physicians in Maine.
Saco, Me., April, 26, 1849.
Dr. J. C. Ayer, Lowell. Dear Sir: I am now
constantly using your CHERRY PECTORAL
in my practice, and prefer it to any other medi-
cine for pulmonary complaint. From observa-
tion of many severe cases, I am convinced it will
cure coughs, colds, and diseases of the lungs, that
have put to defiance all other remedies,
Iinvariably recommend its use in case of con=
sumption, and consider it much the best remedy
known for that disease.
Respectfully yours,
I. 8. CUSHMAN, M.D.

PREPARED AND SOLD BY JAMES C. AYER.

Practieal Chemist, Lowell, Muass.

. Sold in TORONTO by LymaN BrRoTHERS—
in Hamilton, by Hamilton & Kneeshaw ;—in
Kingston by E. W. Palmer ;—in Montreal by
Mr. Lyman & Co.;—in Quebec by Jos. Bowles,
and by the druggist every where throughout
the Provinces and United States.

m
“The ChHurch”’

IS PusLisHep every THURSDAY, MORNING. by
HENRY ROWSELL, at his Office, Wellington
Buildings, King Street, Toronto,

TERMS:

TEN SHILLINGS a year, if paid in advance ; TweLve
SHILLINGS AND SIXPENCE if paid within six months of
subscribing ; Fiereen SuiLtings if not paid till the end
of the year.

These rules will be strictly adhered to.

RATES OF ADVERTISING :

Six lines and under, 2s. 6d. for the first insertion, and
74d for every subsequent insertion. Ten lines and wnder,
3s.9d_for the first insertion, and 1s. for every subsequent
insertion. Above ten lines. 4d. per line for the first ine
sertion, and 1d. per line for every subsequent insertion.

Advertisements sent in, unaccompanied by written ine
structions, will be inserted until forbid, and ace
cordingly.

The following gentlemen act as AGENTS for this

Journal :—

M. Ogle & Son,.s . v0uissnseneee  Glasgow.

Mr. sz.A. ROROTIY . ' v 055 4o s sat%t Frdg.::lon.)l.&
T. J. Bcovil, B8Quyesseees,nnns.e:  Cambridge, *
Jomes Grover, KsQ. .. ... «  Wooustock, *
Mr, W. L. Averley,... . 8t Jokn, “
L. P. W. Desbrisay. Esqy. Richibucto,

Rev, Jas Hudson,,...... o Mirvamichi,
EVERY DESCRIPTION OF BOOK AND
JOB WORK.

’
DONE IN A SUPERIOR MANNKER.
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