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THE GREAT COUNCIL OF NICE.
Letters of Lucius Comnenus, Acolyth of Corduba, to
P. Valerius Varro, Sub-Deacon of the same City ;
with Notes by a Country Parson.*

LETTER L.

1 have already given you, my beloved Varro, such
a description of this elegant city of Nice, as my op-
portunities of observation have allowed me to furnish.
To one whose life has been spent in so distant and
rude a province of the empire as Spain, the beauty,
wealth and splendor of these cities of the East seem
almost like the imagery of some gorgeous dream. I
have already sojourned here for the space of seven
days, and yet my delight and admiration are as ardent
as ever. The scene seems to grow upon me, as if by
enchantment. Every day reveals new features of
Joveliness and grandeur where at first my eye only
coldly rested, or was dazzled by the brilliant glare of
the prospect. I dare not attempt to convey to you,
in writing, my impressions of the city, for they are
continually modified and enlarged. I must wait to
speak of these, until I see you again. May God so
favor our enterprise that our meeting may be a speedy
one!

1 must say something, however, of my own pleasant
lodging on the borders of the lake Ascanius. Ima-
gine a broad, beautiful sheet of water, the shores of
which are cultivated with the most laborious industry,
directed by the taste for which the inhabitants of these
provinces have always been celebrated. The fair face

of Nature in a region where Nature has been most
lavish of her charms, has been wrought, by the hand
of art, into a scene of the most exquisite loveliness.
I am now sitting under my columned port ico, enjoying,
as I write, one of the most brilliant sunsets 1 ever
beheld. Before me lies the lake, with scarcely a rip-
ple upon its broad and glittering bosom, and the long
soft lines of purple light that lie upon it in the dis-
tance, between the dark shadows of the mountains,
seem like gloriousavenues, leading away through gloom,
to scenes fairer even than this. On either shore is a
circular line of marble villas, not one of which but
might have excited the admiration and envy of Cicero
in his Tusculum. How graceful is this light Grecian
aichitecture! In comparison with these buildings,
our massive stractures seem like frowning giants of the
north contrasted with the slight beautiful forms of the
athletee in the Roman games. ~ There is an air of ele-
gance about them altogether wonderful to me, which
1 cannot describe, which cannot be described. To be
appreciated it must be seen. Imagine around each of
these cdifices a garden adorned with every variety of
flowers and precious shrubs, overhung by the dark
green foliage of trees for which we have no name, and
for which forests of almost every clime have beenlaid
under contribation.

But I must not detain you upon these matters of so
trifling importance in comparison with the great object
of my visit to this city. Every day, my dear Varro,
witnesses the arrival of a throng of ecclesiastics, from
every portion of the Catholic Church, brought together
by the call of our most Chrisiian Emperor, whom may
God preserve! There are now upwards of three hun-
dred holy Bishopst assembled within the city walls,
and the number is constantly increasing. These are
attended by a vast concourse of the inferior clergy of
every grade. A covsiderable number of lay persons
also from various cities and territories, have come to-
gether, among whom are some of the best tcachers of
philosophy, and many professors of the dialectic art,
who have assembled, according to the licentious mur-
murs of profane tongues, to assist the Bishops in their
work. As if these venerable fathers needed the assis-
tance of that “wisdom of the world” which “is
foolishness with God !”’

Our munificent Emperor has provided most richly
for the support and accommodation of this large body
of the clergy during their attendance upon the Coun-
¢il. The stream of bounty which is flowing around
us is worthy of the throne of the Caesars even in these
its most glorious days. The same grand intellect
which has so nobly wrought for the peace of the empire,
and laid broad and deep the foundation of its perma-
nent prosperity, is now occupied with all its vast
resources upon the holy enterprise of restoring peace
to the Church, rent by the dangerous heresy of Arius.
"Truly the words of prophecy have received their ful-
filment, and the *kings of the earth” have become
the nursing-fathers of the Church?  What brilliant
destinies, my Varro, are in store for us, if, with one
heart and mind, we cling to * the faith once delivered
to the saints.” God hath made bare his holy arm in
sight of all the nations, ~and the kingdoms of this
world have become the kingdoms of our Lord and of

his Christ. Would that you could have heard the dis-
course entertained yesternight, on this soul-stirring
theme, with one Athanasius,{ a deacon of the Church
of Alexandria, whose eloquent and fervent words are
even yet sounding in my ears. Truly, it seemed to
me while listening to him, as if the mind and voice of
Paul were there! How powerful is the divine word
on his lips. If he shall be permitted to say aught in
this Council, T know not who can withstand him.

Athanasius has informed me that there are present
in the city the pastors of three churches founded by
the Apostles: Macarius, Bishop of Jerusalem ; Eus-
tathius, of Antioch, and his own Bishop Alexander,
of Alexandria. He tells me also that the most dis-
tinguished ministers of God have come from every
part of Europe, Asia and Africa. Here are Syrians
and Cilicians, Pheenicians, Arabians and inhabitants
of Palestine; Egyptians, Thebans, and Lybians, with
others arriving from Mesopotamia. A Bishop from
Persia is also present. Scythia, Pontus and Galatia,
Pamphylia and Cappadocia, Asia and Phrygia have
furnished representatives from these most able divines.
Here also are Thracians, Macedonians, Achaians, Epi-
rotes, and those who dwell at a vast distance beyond
them. Hosius, our own beloved Bishop, as you know,
is with them. The prelate of the imperial city, in-
deed, is absent on account of his advanced years, but
his place is supplied by preshyters. Constantine
alone, of all the princes who have ever lived, haswoven
so brilliant a crown as this, joined together by the bond
of peace, as a suitable acknowledgment of gratitude
to Heaven for the victories vouchsafed him over his
enemies, and dedicated it to God his Saviour, in bring-
ing together so great a Convention: an image, as it
were, of the Apostolic Assembly.§

To-morrow, being the thirteenth of the kalends of
July,| is appointed for the solemn and public opening

The place of meeting is
the central hall of the palace, which, by order of the
Emperor, has been duly set in order for the purpose.
This magnificent audience-room is ample enough to
accommodate all who may come together, and is truly
worthy of the holy use to which it has now been set
apart. It is larger in itself than the whole of our

# From the Church Record.

t Athanasius says that the number of Bishops in attendance at the
Council of Nice was three hundred and eighteen.

1 The celebrated Atl jus was then a d
the Council, in attendance on his Bishop.

§ Quoted for substance from Eusebius, Vit. Const. lifi. c. 7.

il The day for the meeting of the Council was fixed by the Emperor,
13 Kal. Jul: Paulinus and Julian, Coss—answering to 19th June,
325. Tillemont.
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Cathedral at Corduba. The walls are of polished
marble, and the lofty dome and sculptured ceiling are
supported by three ranges of columns, wrought after
the most majestic order of Grecian architecture, the
Doric.  As I lingered, at noon of day, in this vast
chamber, T waslost in admiration at the mighty achieve-
ments of laboriousman. What strength, what patient
labor, what skill have been expended upon this noble
work ! Here are the marbles of Italy, wrought in, in
the most beautiful harmony of shade, with the dark
blocks of the Egyptian, and the grey sparkling granite
of the East. IHere are stones, delicately shaded,
brought from every shore, and blended together in the
rich and regular mosaic pavement. Here are statues,
many of them master-pieces of the Grecian art, so
thickly and yet so tastefully disposed about the walls
and columns, that when you enter you can scarcely
believe that the place is not peopled with a race of
brighter and more glorious beings than those which
inhabit the world without. Here are heavy, drooping
curtains of the rich silks of Persia, hung in many gor-
geous folds around the openings of the dome and
balconies, through which the sunlight streams like
liquid gold, and which, when blown aside by the cool
fresh breezes from the lake, are fragrant with all the
spices of Arabia.

But the presence of the messenger warns me to
close this epistle. To-morrow, if it please God, my
Varro, I will resume my stylus, and I trust that I shall
be able to give you a satisfactory history of this august

and holy council, and of the proceedings, manners and
daily life of those who are here assembled.  Till then,
farewell !

This letter is sent to you by the hands of the first
messenger of the road to Cneius Pamphilius, Vice-
Prefect of Spain.

LETTER IT.

I was obliged, my Varro, to conclude my last epistle
in such haste, as prevented me from recalling to your
mind a beautiful sentiment of St. Cyprian, of Car-
thage, over whose animated and fervid epistles to the
Churches, we have so often lingered with delight in
our pleasant study at Corduba. The passage was
forcibly presented to my mind to-day in my conference
with the eloquent Athanasius, and the impression it
made was deepened by the lovely and brilliant scene
in the midst of which my letter was indited. Behold-
ing the lingering glories of the sunset, filling earth
and sky, I thought of the softening, humanizing light
of that “sun of righteousness’ whose morning efful-
gence now seems to pervade the whole earth. Asa
proof of this, I have already mentioned the presence
of Catholic Bishops from every country, united in one
faith, and acknowledging one Divine head, as thecen-
tre of their unity, aud the source of their authority.
As it was in the days of Cyprian, since whose time
almost a hundred years have rolled away,* as it was
from the beginning, even so do we now behold it. Each
Church united under its Bishop, and all united in the
one Catholic and Apostolic body, of which Christ is
the head and ruler.f * The Episcopate,” says Cyp-
rian, “is one, it is a whole, in which each enjoys full
possession. The Church is likewise one, though she
be spread abroad, and multiplies with the increase of
her progeny : even as the sun has rays many, but one
light ; and the tree boughs many, yet its strength is
one, seated in the deep-lodged root; and as when
many streams flow down from one source, thougha
multiplicity of waters seems to be diffused from the
bountifulness of the overflowing abundance, unity is
preserved in the source itself. Part a ray of the sun
from its orb, and its unity forbids this division of light :

break a branch from a tree—once broken, it can bud
no more : cut the stream from its fountain, the rem-
vant will be dried up. Thus the Church, flooded with
the light of the Lord, puts forth her rays through the
whole world, with yet one light, which is spread upon
all places, while its unityis notinfringed. She stretches
forth her branches over the universal earth in the robes
of plenty, and pours abroad her bountiful and onward
streams—yet there is one head, one source, one mo-
ther, abundant in the results of her fruitfulness.” {

Such, my Varro, is the glorious sentiment, which
the rare beauty of the scene recalled to me this even-
ing beside the waters of the Bithynian Ascanius. I
know that thou wilt indulge the luxury of the same
thought on the banks of our own Gaudalquiver,§ no
less for thine own sake, than in sympathy with thy
friend, who, though absent from thee in the body, is
yet present with thee in spirit.

Two hours have not yet elapsed since the departure
of the messenger, and I am yet laboring at the pleasant
toil of these letters. Since then, indeed, I have suf-
fered a mostdelightful interraption, which has induced
me to send another epistle so speedily upon the heels
of the preceding, provided I ean finish it by the dim
light of the closing day, not much relieved by the
lamp that swings in the portico. But T cannot sleep
without first telling you somewhat of the pageant
which is now proceeding upon the lake. Not being
awere that this evening had been chosen by the officers
of the imperial household for an excursion, you may
imagine the surprise and pleasure with which I beheld
four noble barges, destined for this service, issuing
from the beautiful bay, lying in frout of the villa of
the patrician| Messala. These barges (galleys, in all
but the name and customary appointments of naval
warfare) he has caused to be transported to this place
by great labor, from his princely establishment at
Nicomedia ; so that the Emperor and the Court may
enjoy here the same pleasure to which they have been
accustomed on the waters of the Bosphorus and the
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tions are such as to accord with the majesty of him,
to whose service they are now devoted. The ample
decks are covered with the richest Babylonian carpets,
and overhung by canopies of purple silk, adorned with
gems, and supported by slender columns and rings of
gold. A chair for the Emperor, in appearance and
splendor resembling a throne, occupies the hinder
deck of the principal vessel ; and around this are
placed couches for the imperial household, of the most
costly materials and exquisite finish.*

The embarkation took place about an hour ago, and,
as I write, I can discern the gleaming cross which sur-
mounts the labarumt in the distance, as if returning:
and my ear can catch the faint melodies of the flutes,
to which the oarsmen keep time—the notes occasion-
ally overpowered by the stirring peal of the trumpet,
to which the rocks and green hills beyond, echo joy-
ously. With a rapid and graceful motion, the galleys
are now sweeping across the bay of Messala, and lo!
the purple signal—lights representing a crown support-
ed by the sword, and surmounted by the cross, are
displayed from the upper gallery of the patrician villa.
And now I hear, chanted by many voices, the beautiful
little Greek hymn Eis Epilychnia, always sung by
Christians in the East, when the lamps are first lighted
in the evening. ;

Mid the balmy close olf day :
While the twilight fades away ;
Ere the stars with trembling gleam
Cast their image on the stream,

Be our praise to thee address’d
Father, Son, and Spirit blest.

11
As w2 watch the evening light
Softly melting into night,
As th kindled lamp-light falls,
Brightly on the chamber walls,
Emblim faint of light divive,
God i) heaven, the praise be thine !

1418
Theein glorious hymns we praise 3
Voiceand heart to thee we raise 5
Thouwilt hear our feeble hymn
Mid tie songs of Cherubim,
Ever rolling round thy throne,
GreatJehovah, Three in one.

EV.
Bountous Lord of heavenly light
Shineapon our mortal night.
Son 0! God ! our soul’s life-giver,
From he death of sin deliver
Us, th; children, while we sing,
Praise:o thee, eternal king.t

How richly tie sounds, mellowed by distance, swell
over the blue waters, till the whole earth seems vocal
with praise. The far and feeble echoes of the moun-
tains, rendered more distant and more feeble as the
barges advancetowards me, seem almost like spirit-
voices answeringin chorus. And now the signal lights
are displayed in apid successiou from every villa on
the lake, till its entire surface seems studded with
brilliant points.

They are here—the barges sweep gracefully to the
shore, and during the few moments of preparation
necessary to theivdebarkation, let me endeavor to give
you some idea of the appearance of some of the prin-
cipal personages of the group on the deck of the
imperial barge.

Constantine hasrisen from his seat, and stands gaz-
ing upon the banc of the chosen fifty on the shore,
whose military salute hie has just returned.  He bears
in every feature the impress of greatness, for his per-
son as well as his mind has been enriched by nature
with her choicest endowments. In his noble stature,
in his strongly marked countenance, in which beauty
and majesty are blended, we recognize one worthy to
sway the sceptre of the Casars, and destined, as we
believe, to advance the glory of the empire to a posi-
tion of prosperity and greatness, far beyond any which
she has hitherto occupied. How graceful his deport-
ment, as he bends to point out some object worthy of
notice to the Lady Constantia beside him—her coun-
tenance rendered more touchingly beautiful by the
fresh sorrows of her widowhood. In that dark melan-
choly eye, whose glances ever since the death of her
husband,§ have seemed as if beaming through tears,
like the subdued light of the sun, irradiating the bosom
of some summer cloud, I think I can trace much of
sorrow already endured, machof sorrow yet anticipated.
The glance is a timid, trembling one, as if it dared
not look into the future, and yet dared not return into
the past.

At her sideis Crispus, the young and gallant Ceesar,
whom all hearts love, whom all lips praise. At once
the friend and pupil of Lactantius, the most eloquent
of the Christians, he seems to have profited most
richly by the instructions of that good and great man.
His laurels are newly won, indeed, but none the less
bright ; for the bravery and skill of this youth, in
forcing the passage of the Hellespont, so ohstinately
defended by the fleet of Licinius, have caused his
name to be associated with that of the Emperor in
the plaudits of his eastern subjects. Evil tongues
have vilely insinuated, that the Emperor is envious of
the favor which his son has obtained, and on this
account forbears to raise him to the rank of Augustus;
and indeed, confineshim almost a prisoner at the Court,
while upon Constantius, his younger brother, has been
bestowed, the government of the Gallic provinces.
Surely, my Varro, this cannot be. The large and
generous mind of the Emperor could never entertain
such unworthy sentiments—yet the Caesar Crispus is
not content with his position of ignoble ease, for he
longs for the sphere of action to which he says that
his talentsand prowess entitle him.  But Ishall doubt-
less have oceasion to mention him again, and until
then, I forbear further remark.

At his side, seemingly forgetful of every thing but
the standard which he bears, is the Ceesar Licinius,
the son of Constantia. His brow, to an observing
eye, bears premature marks of care, and his eye is

Golden Horn, and on the wide bosom of the Propontis.
Constantine as you well know, is a man of war from
his youth, and he affects not these pleasures, except
as relaxations from the toils and cares of state. Yet
he is ever ready to mingle in them, when they are
prompted by the love of his subjects : and on all such
occasions he blends the majesty of the hero Emperor,
with the graceful ease of the patrician, and the digni-
fied and benevolent condescensions of the father of
his people.

The barges, in their construction and arrangements,
are every way worthy of the tasteand wealth of Mes-
sala, of whom, as you recollect, my lord][ Hosius has
often spoken to us. They are constructed for five
banks of oars, arranged in thé quincunx, allowing space
for thirty oarsmen, without interfering with the free-
dom of each other, in their operations. The decora-

* Thascius Ceecilius Cypricnus, born about the year 200. Convert-
ed to Christianity in the year 244, and advanced to the Episcopal ehair
of Carthage in the year 248.— Murdock’s Mosheim, 1. 210.

t The supremacy of the Bishop of Rome, as the centre of unity,
was claimed and conceded in an age subsequent to this. In the Coun-
cil of Nice he was represented in his absence, by two presbyters. He
possessed no pre-eminence or any exclusive privileges. Bossuet has
indeed attempted to prove from Gelasius Cyzicenus, that Hosius was
one of the legates of the Roman prelate—but the testimony, unsup-
ported by other writers, is of no value %

1 Cyprian, translated by the Rev. Charles Thornton, in the Library
of the Fathers, Oxford, 1839.

§ The Spanish city of Corduba, (now Cordova) was situated in the-
province of Beetica, on the Guadalquiver.

|| The title of Patricion, originally confined to the families who
could date their origin from the foundation of the city, and extended
to some others created by Camsar, Augustus, Claudius, and Vespasian
from the Senate, was more largely bestowed hy Constantine, and con-
ferred as a personal distinction upon provincial as well as Roman
citizens.—Zosimus.

€ This was a title generally accorded to the Bishops of the Catholic
Church. Thus a letter of Eusebius of Nicomedia, begins: * To my

Lord Paulinus, Eusebius, greeting, in the Lord,” etc.

anxiously thoughtful in its expression. Promising son
of an ill-fated sire, may his destiny be happy, and his
life free from turmoil and intrigue !

There are many other personages in that group now
descending, amidst peals of music, to the shore, who
are worthy of our attention, but of whom, as they are
chiefly ecclesiastics, Ishall write to you on some other
occasion. The Empress Fausta, is, T understand, con-
fined to the palace by 2 sudden attack of sickness,
which accounts for her absence on this occasion.

I am summoned to the presence of the Bishop,
who has just arrived withio. Till to-morrow, then,
my Varro, farewell !

stained the infant carth with a brother’s blood: 'Who can con-
template the character of sin, and not tremble at the thought
of giving it currency by example? Behold its contagion, ex-
tending even faster than the human race, rising into such awful
profligacy, as in the forcible language of the prophet, to “ grieve
the Almighty at his heart” that he had created man. What
but wickedness the most aggravated and insulting to Jehovah,
could have induced him to pour out the vials of his wrath, in
that devastating flood which swept away “the world of the un-
godly.” Sin was the parent of mischief to the Jews. It
prompted them to those frequent murmurs, those repeated
idolatries and rebellions, which incurred the vengeance of God,
which he punished with the severest scourges. It was this
that drove them away in painful captivity. It was this that
gave dismaying fury to their enemies, which overwhelmed them
in despair at the moment of attack, which sharpened those Ro-
man swords by which they were levelled to the dust. Was it
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of God, that cast woes and foes around him, and pierced him

Toronto, D 31, 1841. - ]
WANTED. b

A STUDENT in the profession of DENTAL SURGERY, b& L
A. V.BROWN, M.D- |

Surgeon ek 1

Toronto, December 31, 1841.

with the arrows of death? Was it not the burthen of our sins,
which in the abundance of his mercy he consented to take, that
oppressed his soul? Did not these expose him to the wrath of
divine justice, and suspend him in ignominious death upon the
cross? In short, do we not see that sin is the parent of all the
mischief we witness in the world? What but this spreads the
earth with misery? Isit not this that unsheathes the sword
of war, that strews the fields with the mangled bodies of our
fellow-men, that encrimsons rivers with their blood, that fills
the world with widows, and drives unnumbered orphans erying
through the land? Is it not sin that robs the mother of com-
fort, by polluting the mind and destroying the virtue and peace
of achild? Isit not sin that dissolves the tie of connubial
happiness in the bowl of intemperance? Does not sin enkindle
in the human bosom the fires of passion? What but this is it
that awakens the tormenting fury of anger, the desire of revenge
and blood? What but this lights up the lurid flame of envy?
What but this excites the unhallowed propensities of lust?
What but this arouses the numerous bickerings, the tales of
calumny, the sneers of malevolence, by which tle peace of so-
ciety is perpetually disturbed, by which domestic tranquillity
is destroyed, by which the Christian name is polluted; which
unfits us for the exercises of religion here, and for the presence
of God hereafter? Sin, deep rankling in the human heart, is
the moving cause, the main-spring of all our sorrows. All our
anguish in misfortune, all our pangsin sickness, all the untoward
events of life which embitter our peace, must be aseribed to the
sin which holds dominion in our bosoms.—Rev., Dr. Rudd.

THE HOLINESS OF GOD.

What an awful idea of the holiness of God have we in the
death of Jesus! The vengeance of God was centred in the
bosom of his Son: what an awful consideration this to the
sinner, who'is committing the worst of all suicides, the suicide
of his immortal soul! « Have I,” the Lord might say to such,
« wreaked the fury of my vengeance on my own Son, and shall
you without repentance escape, you who still continue in open
rebellion ng.ainst me?” Salvation and holiness are synonimous.
Rev. W. Howels.

RELIANCE UPON PROVIDENCE.

To make our reliance upon Providence both pious and ra-
tional, we should, in every great enterprize we take in hand,
prepare all things, with that care, diligence and activity, as if
there were no such thing as Providence for us to depend upon:
and again, when we have done all this, we should as wholly and
humbly rely upon it, as if we had made no such preparation at
all. And this is a rule of practice, which will never fail; or
shame any, who shall venture all that they have or are upon it:
for as a man, by exerting his utmost force in any action or busi-
ness, has all that human strength can do for him therein; so
in the next place, by quitting bis confidence in the same, and
placing it only in God, he is sure of all that Omnipotence can
do in his behalf.—Dr. South.

THE JESTER.

A common jester, one who is sent for to company to make
sport, acts a part much below the character of a man, or a
Christian : for jesting, though it may be an innocent di-
version, can never be an honest employment ; it will not bear
being made a profession; aud, therefore, when men make it
their business, it must needs be an unlawful calling; and
the jester will be exposed to the threatening of the text, to be
called into judgment for every © idle word” he speaks. And
if you again set before you the dignity and character of a
Christian, you will easily discern, how suitably and with what
a grace a Christian acts, when his whole business is to make
himself laughed at. *I said of laughter, it is mad,” says the
wise king of Isracl. This only difference there is, and let the
jester have the benefit of it, the madman’s folly and extrava-
gance proceed from misfortune, the jester’s from choice: and
this choice will render him accountable for his extravagancies;
and whether he has not the best title to apply the condemna-
tion of the text to himself, you must judge from what has been
said. His talent certainly lies in “idle words,” and therefore
he falls under the letter of the text, “that every idle word that
men shall speak, they shall give account thereof in the day of
judgment.” His business is poor and sordid ; he serves to no
other purpose in the world than, like the fool in the great
house, to make sport; and whether in this he sustains the
character of a disciple of Christ, let all who have learnt Christ
judge.—Bishop Sherlock.

CATECHISING.

If you be seers of Christ’s Flock, do as Jacob did, that thriv-
ing shepherd, look well to your sheep when they arein conceiv-
ing. What colour and tincture you give them in that hint,
you shall know them by it for many years after. Never look
that that man should profit at a sermon, whom you have never
seasoned in the principles of Christianity, A sermon (saith
8t. Cyril) is 2 good thing, but not so conditioned as a Catechism.
Some lessons, forgotten in the one, are but loose stones in a
wall, which may be fastened again upon a second opportunity :
but ignorance in those principles is a certain great stone mis-
laid in the foundation, which hazards the ruin of the whole
building. And again says that Father, the erecting of a Chris-
tian is like the planting of a tree; if you give it not earth and
rooting at the first, you ean never repair it with watering and
pruning. Catechism, as St Basil calls it, is the preparing
colours, wherein you must dip the people, without the which,
for all your sermons, you shall never find them purple in grain,
but pale and wan as long as they live : as ill-grounded colours
ase to do, ever and anon staining, fading, and decaying. I will

lude this point with an observation of that grave divine

* The reader may gain some idea of the vessels here alluded to from
Plutarch, in Marc Anton.

+ The labarum or sacred standard of Constantine, of which more
hereafter. i

1 The author is aware that the above is a very feeble and a very
liberal translation of the little hymn alluded to. Basil says, that it
was a custom of the early Christians to return thanks to the three per-
sons of the Godhead by name, when the lamps were lighted in the
evening. The words of the hymn are given at full length, from the
Alexandrian MSS, by Usher Diatrib de Symbolis, p. 35. They may
be found in Heber's Bampton Lectures [Note 9 to Lecture I1.] who
adds—* the beauty and devotional sp,i’nt of this little hymn, render it
well worthy of being better known I"”  The author thinks that the
sense at least has not been perverted in the version, however the
beauty of the original may have been marred.

§ Licinius, the rival and the foe of Constantine, who had married Con-
stantia, sister of the Emperor, Was subdued and put to death in the
previous year, A. D. 325

e

@The Garner.

SIN.

The very first son of these guilty parents [Adam and Eve]
imbibed their sinful propensities. The principle on which his

Jo. Gerson, in a sermon of his which I find also in a little book
of Peter de Aliaco, De Reformatione Ecclesie : “ If ever you
will reform this Church of men, you must begin with that
Church of children.”’—drchbishop Williams.

INCONSISTENT CHURCHMEN.
1t s almost as sad to see persons halting between two opinions,
as to see them choosing at once the wrong one. How often
may we hear men praying, in the morning, to be delivered from
schism, that is, needless separation from the Church ; and see
them, in the evening, running into the very mischief from which
they besought deliverance, hastening to a meeting-house, where

schism is taught and practised. If they are conscientious Dis-
senters, why do they come to Church? If conscientious Church-
men, why do they go to a meeting-house? Or, if as some say,
it matters not, as far as doctrine is concerned, to which they
go, what is there on the other side to weigh egainst the antiquity,
seriptural character, lawful establishment, and g 1 excel-

father acted, instigated Cain to that inhuman deed, which Ilemce of the Church of England ?—Rev. W. Pridden.

DR. PRIMROSE,
(Late of Newmarket,)
OPPOSITE LADY CAMPBELL’S,

DUKE STREET.
Toronto, 7th August, 1841.

.
FASHIONABLE TAILORING ESTABLISHME",";
128, KING STREET, TORONTO g

And King Street, KinasTon, (opposite Bryce § o)

REDUCED PRICES!!

G_ & T.BIL'TON respectfully inform their friend$
e theyare receiving.’mwcr FROM ENGLAND, a choice nie‘*“‘

West of England Broad Cloths, Cassimer®
Diamond Beaver Cloths, Mixtures, &c»
ALSO, A BEAUTIFUL ASSORTMENT OF

Velvet, French Chine, Satin, & Marsella Vesting

They haying bought for cash, at reduced prices, are able to #uus

off TEN PER CENT of their usual charg |
g% Clergymen’s and Barristers’ ROBES, made in the neatest “ﬁ
Toronto, July 14, 1841. ot

es.

// ‘

J. E. PELL,
FROM LONDON, ENGLAND, :
CARVER, GILDER, LOOKING GLASS & PICTURE FM“
MAKER,

Corner of Yonge and Temperance Streets, Toront0:

ANUFACTURES every thing in the above lines in the
style, and on the most reasonable terms.

J. E. P. has, at the present time, some splendid thick French ’ﬁ
on hand ; Window Cornices, Room Bordering, and Minjature Frast™
of the latest London fashions. .6,

Toronto, Sept. 18, 1841, 1

REMOVAL.
JOSEPH WILSON,

UPHOLSTERER AND CABINET MAK’;‘;"-
SINCERELY thankful for the liberal patronage he hasl‘";;
desires to acquaint his friends and the public that heh:”r
Removep into His New Brick PREMISES, corner of Yongum‘ “d
rance Sh:em, (directly opposite his old residence), where he g:b"
up superior accommodation for the carrying on of the above
and hopes, by strict attention to the manufacturing of his &y
puuctuality in executing orders entrusted to him, and 1 ‘
charges, to still merit the kind support he has heretofore rece"e':h‘
:’l;alt] ;:n continuance of their favours will be thankfully acknow
Featfier Beds, Hair and Cotton Mattrasses, &c. furnished °'}
shortest notice. Window and Bed Draperies, and Cornices: omj
descriptions, made and fitted up to the latest fashions With REaHEE
and dispatch. ’2
Toronto, Nov. 1, 1841 i

BRITISH SADDLERY WA REHOUS
WELLINGTON BUILDINGS, TORONTO, i
AND STORE STREET, KINGSTON:

ALEXANDEB DIXON respectfully informs the
tary and Gentry of Canada, that he is always suppﬂed”,
a superior assortment of Saddlery, Marness, Whip#
&e. imported direct from the best Houses in Great Britaid
which constitutes a
FIRST-RATE ENGLISH ESTABLISHMENT.

N.B.—Every description of Harness, &c. made to order, ﬂ"b‘l’“
best English Leather, by very superior workmen.

OWEN, MILLER & MILLS, Coach Builders, King sueehfg
ronto, and Store Street, Kingston. All Carriages ILM’“'
order warranted twelve months. Old Carriages taken in e j

N.B.—Sleighs of every description built to order.

BLACKING, BLACKING, P

IVORY BLACK, WATER-PROOT PASTH
BLUE & BLACK WRITING INKS, &C. &C.

HE Subscriber begs to return his sincere thanks to the publié :
T their liberal support since his e m.,:‘t.o el .“:
priuf"
i bis

a proof of his gratitude he has determined to lower his

above article, 20 per cent. The great increase lately ex]

in the demand for his Blacking having enabled him to en! ar|
pusiness, he now offers his manufactures to Merchants and Sh

ers at the following prices : £ &

0il Paste Blacking in Tin Boxes, 3§ inches diameter by 1 i 0
HED CDERRIOER 5400 « 54 4w oo S P0e A Ve e s Soas EHEH

0il Paste Blacking in Tin Boxes, 3 inches diameter by § 6 (]
progia i g tonod S nndumsimntacds

0il Paste Blacking in penny cakes, in Boxes containing 1§ 19 6
gross each, at 7s. Per grossa. ... veeessonsensossieess

Water Proof Paste, per gross.........

Liquid Blacking—quarts, per doz.. ...
0. do. pints, ' [ I

Do. do. (T, N R e R R e
sponge Blacking or Leather Varnish in 6 oz. square bottles
PEr dOZeN . .o iiiiiiaviiosassennemsnconsrsosonnnsse
Sponge Blacking, per gallon.
Ivory BIAck, Per CWt.u e e v vraruens s cnarnseesnsasnsees
Blue and Black Writing Inks equally low. d
F All the above articles warranted equal to any in the '“,m be
erchants purchasing to the t of £250r upwards f o
entitled to a discount of 10 per cent—to the amount of £12- )
discount of 5 per cent—and 3 months credit on giving ap)
endorsed Notes.
Orders by Post, in accordance with the above terms, '

attended to.
. R. LAMB
New Street, Toro™Y:

Tea, Wine, and Spirit Warehons®
No. 197, Kine StrEET, ToORONTO.
o

— —
DWD e D

—-—-—e Soows
oo oemSsS

32-3 m.

HE Subscribers having now completed their extensive
STOCK of Groceries, Wines, and Spirits, offer for Sale the n!'!d'r
mentioned articles, which having been purchased on the most & cor
able terms in the best European and American Markets, theyw
fidently recommend to the attention of City and Country Stor¢
200 hhds Porto Rico and Cuba Sugars,
30 hhds Loncon Refined Sugar,
85 cases New York Refined Sugar,
25 hhds and 70 bbls London Crushed Sugar, ':ll”
400 chests Gunpowder, Hyson, Young Hyson, Twankay, S i
and Congou Teas, 00"
200 bags and bales Mocha, Java, Laguira, and St. Domin, o
200 boxes, half boxes, and quarter boxes, fresh Muscatel
20 kegs Spanish Grapes,
20 tierces Carolina Rice,
120 boxes and kegs Plug and Cavendish Tobacco, wine;
185 pipes and hhds Port, Madeira, Sherry, and Marseilles ¥ “nd
from the most respectable Houses in Oporto, Cadiz ®
Madeira,
20 pipes and 40 hhds pale and coloured Cognac Brandy,
40 hhds Spanish Brandy,
20 puncheons East and West India Rums,
100 barrels London Porter and Edinburgh Ale, M.‘ﬂ
Also, an extensive and general assortment of articles conn :

their business. ce
ALEX. OGILVIE 8,,-4
Toronto, December 8th, 1841. ;

HOME DISTRICT GRAMMAR scni"’::;.
THIS Institution will be re-opened, after the Christmd$ =
on Mond.

, the 3rd of J y, 1842. L |
The business of Mrs. Crombie’s Seminary will also be
o o du' M. C. CROMBIE S
o O S principas, 1. D G g5t

. Toronto, 24th December, 1841.

i
THE PHEVIX FIRE ASSURANCE o
PANY OF LONDON.

PPLICATIONS for Insurance by this Com are MM

A to be mat}e to the undc;rsizl;ined. who is also ml:t‘l‘xlgrlwd to v

premiums for the renewal of policies. i
ALEX. MUBFA"S

Toronto, July 1, 1841,

Shebrers A ¥

ERITANNIA LIFE ASSURANOR comPA!
No. 1, PriNces STreer, DArN&, LONDON.

CAPITAL, ONE MILLION, STERLING: g

(Bmpowered by Act of Parliamel™
ROSPECTUSES, Tables of Rates, and every informatio™

be obtained by application Lo 1 EW‘S' i

FRANC s R Agen! “'J

No. 8, Chewett’s Buildings, Toronto.

STATUTES OF CANADA.
C OPIES of the Statutes passed in the late Session
vincial Parliament, for sale b T
1. & W. ROWSELL,
February 16th, 1842,

of the P

—

The Church
S published for the MANAGING Comrrreg, by He &
SELL, Toronto, every Saturday. ilingS
TERMS :—Fifteen Shillings, Currency; or Thirteen Sh Elq'f'

W roW

Six-pence, Sterling, per annum.
AGENTS—Tie CLERGY in Canada, and SAMUEL RowseLh

31, Cheapside, London.
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