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THE ONLY DAUGHTER.
By Joseph Fearn, Esq., Author of * Belicf and Unbelicf.’

Some years ago, an excellent and pious clergyman,
staying for a time in a small town not very distart from
the metropolis, engaged to supply a district church in
the neighbourhood. He thus became somewhat ac-
gnainted with the several inliabitants, and, by the exem-
plary manner in which he demeaned himself, and by the
solid and scriptural truths which he proclaimed, had
become generally respected amongst the people who
listened to his occasional ministrations.

He was not merely a preaching clergyman; but one
who was to be seen in other places beside the sacred
desk: during the week days he was “prompt at every
call,”” and considered it no very insignificant portion of
his duty to tend the sick couches of the diseased, to visit
the poor man's hut, and to pour the oil of joy into the
hearts of the mourning and the sorrowful; he did not
restrict his labours to one particular class; he did not
suffer the confinement of his energies in any one order
of duties, but, remembering the apostolic injunction,
“ While we have time let us do good unto all men,” he
laboured more abundauntly in watchings often, in weari-
pess and painfuloess, in fastings often, and did not es-
teeni even his life dear unto himself, so that he might
finish his course with joy.

Daring his temporary residence in the aforesaid town,

pay no regard to the scripture admonition, *if riches in-
crease, set not your heart upon them,’ but rather fixed
my entire affections upon the perishing objects of this
passing life. I was, however, to be brought down from
the pinnacle of wealth and earthly honour to the depths
of adversity and sorrow; I was persuaded to speculate
to a very large amount in some foreign stock, when the
market having taken, for me, a most unfortunate turn,
I was a loser to a considerable sum: with the remnant
of my money I was insane enough to engage in a specu-
lation of a different kind, but equally as uncertain as the
former, which fatal step stripped me of all I possessed,
and reduced me to abject poverty.

“The change in my circumstances wrought prejudi-
cially on the health of my poer wife, who was but little
accustomed to the privations we were forced to endure ;
that lovely girl, the last and dearest pledge of our con-
jugal affection, was her solace in the hours of her sorrow,
and her innocent prattle would oft cheer even my bleed-
ing heart.

“Through the kindness of friends (how rare are such
to be found) we were provided with a temporary abode,
and procured sufficient to sustain us in being, from the
benevolence of these kind hearted individuals. By the
exertions of two merchants, with whom I was formerly
associated in business, my two boys were comfortably
settled in good situations in the city, while my dear wife
and our only daughter yonder came down into this

he spent much of his time in visiting the sick and the
afflicted ; and the joy resulting from these visits of mercy,
both to himself and to the parties so circumstanced, was
mutually great. In administering consolation, he was
but comforting them with that comfort wherewith he
was comforted of God, and in exhorting the careless and
ignorant from house to house, he was but watering the
seed already sown in his own heart, whilst employed in
casting that seed into the uncultivated ground of the
unrenewed hearts around bim.

One fine April morning, our good minister sallied
forth ou one of these excursions of mercy—it was a truly
scasonable morning of the Spring time—alternate sun-
shine and showers characterized the day—now the bright
light of the unclouded sky smiling in blue loveliness over
the fields of our green earth—and then the gathering
clouds emptying themselves in copious effusions on the
ground recently glowing in the sunlight: it was.a morn-
ing which has been often aptly and beautifully likened
to *“a mother smiling in tears,” the orb of day cast forth
his lovely rays in the midst of the weeping clouds, while
that sign of the faithful Covenant, the many tinted bow,
girdle of the firmament, bids us, as we gaze on its prismatic
colours, remember the words of Jehovah, “I do set my
bow in the c¢loud.””—We have always thought a day in
April a fit emblem of our mortal course—a scene of
constant variablenesss—-one hour basking in the sun of
prosperity, the next under the cloud—this instant walk-
ing amongst the roses and enjoying their fragrance, the
next doomed to behold,

“ The beautiful moisture encumber the flowers
And weigh down their delicate heads,”— Cowper.
Well, there’s a world of unfading immortal felicity
beyond these oft darkened skies,
“ Where no change shall be
But perfect rest of all things firmly stayed
Upen the pillars of eternity.”— Spencer.

One of those seasonable showers now began to de-
scend, and our ¢lergyman was forced to seek for a tem-
porary shelter on the road side: aneat but humble
cottage invited his approach, while the amiable, cleanly,
and decent aspect of an élderly man who stood at the
entrance, and who begged “the gentleman would walk
in while the rain continucd,” prepossessed the mind of
the minister in the favour both of the rustic abode and
of its civil inhabitant. He thanked the man for his offer,
and entered the cottage—the interior was neat and clean ;
and though evidently the tenement of a poor man, yet
it lacked not its comforts, and there seemed an air of
contentment in this humble home which quite inspired
its reverend visitor with admiration for its inmates.
There was an appearance of a man who had seen more
prosperous days in the owner of this way-side cottage,
and when the miaister engaged him in conversation, he
was much surprised to find him a person who had re-
ceived no mean education; his language was pure and
chaste and far above the standard which the clergyman
bad fixed when he first entered this abode. To the
great satisfuction of the good minister, moreover, he
seemed to be in no wise ignorant of the “Truth as it is
in Jesus,”’ but, on the contrary, displayed that *“he had
the tongue of the learned whereby he might speak a
word in season to him that was weary."

While engaged in a brief but profitable discourse with
the cottager, the door of the small parlour opened, and
a tall, graceful, and beautiful girl, of about nineteen,
entered.—* There, sir,’”’ said the man to our minister,
*“is my only daughter: I had five boys—three died in
infancy, and fled to the heavenly world before sin or
sorrow could touch and injure them; but two survived
to break their mother’s heart, and well nigh bring down
my grey bairs with sorrow to the grave: they too have
passed away from earth—they died the victims of their
own sinfuluess; one by a lingering disease—the other,
alas, by his own hands—so that I have had my cup of
sorrow, and I was forced, like Jacob, to exclaim, ¢ All
these things are against me’ But I remember the
words ¢ Wherefore should a living man complain, a man
for the punishment of* his sins,’ and I also call to mind
that cup which my Saviour drank for me to the very
dregs. That girl is now my only stay and comfort.”
A sweet blush mantled the cheek of the innocent girl at
these words of the parent, while a big tear rolled down
his cheek. . The rain having subsided, the clergyman
departed, having left a promise that he would visit again
that poor man’s cottage.

Not many weeks afterwards, the excellent clergyman
paid another visit to the humble cottage, which had, to-
gether with its inhabitants, become an interesting object
to his mind. He was warmly greéted by the rustic
tenant of the cot, who pressed his hand with all that
fervour of affectionate regard and respect which one,
whose “delight is in the excellent of the earth,” feels
and cherishes towards a minister of the Gospel of Christ.

It was the time for the early and humble meal of these
rural eottagers: the father had just come from the fields
to partake of his wholesome provisions, which were
spread neatly upon a clean table in their small apart-
ment by the hands of his affectionate daughter—the
maiden of whom we spoke in the commencement of our
narrative.

“T have learned in whatsoever state I am therewith
to be content,’” said the pious man, as he withdrew from
his humble repast; “time was when I sat me down toa
sumptuous board, with a group of smiling faces around
it, with a wife lovely and beloved gracing the head, and
children as yet untainted by vice, ‘like olive branches
round about my table.” Then I was affluent; prosperity
attended my every undertaking, and ‘God spake unto
me in my prosperity, but I said I will not hear;’ alas!
1 was living then ¢ without God in the world:’ the cares

of this life, the deceitfulness of riches, the pleasures of
time and sense, engrossed my considerations and left me
no thought on the unprofitableness of gaining the whole
world and losing one’s own soul. For some years I en-
joyed the course of the ungodly who prosper in the
world, end I increased in riches; but ah! [ would then

neighbourhoud, and were allowed to inhabit, rent free,
this small and humble abode: this is now seven years
ago. I remember well the day we came here; it was a
morning in the month of May, and we thought the
scenery so lovely and the cottage so pleasant, and my
wife looked happy, and our girl skipped about and made
us smile with parental love: in this condition we lived
for a year; my sons quarterly remitted a portion of their
salaries towards our support, as they were both lodged
and fed by their several employers. Twice in the month
they visited us: their society, though in this rustic
dwelling, made our hearts rejoice, and we generally
parted with sighs and tears.

“Once again I settled down with some such feeling
as is embodied in the words, ‘I shall die in my nest;’
though afflicted, and changed in my position in life, yet,
because all was quietness for a time, I again forgot my
God; I neglected his worship, I deserted the village
sanctuary, and lived again careless about my soul. But
I was once more to be severely tried: my two boys fell
into evil company; they ran into every excess of riot;
drank, gambled, and by their bad practices were both
dismissed by their employers. Soon afterwards my el-
dest son fell under the chastising hand of an offended
God, a victim to disease, and a recipient of the wages of
sin—death. My youngest boy—excuse these tears,
they are the gushings of a father's love—he grew des-
perate in a quarrel with a successful competitor at play,
insulted him, and received from him a challenge: he
accepted it; the day and place were fixed and chosen;
but on the fatal morning he was found dead in his cham-
ber at the inn where he lodged—he had shot himself in
the night * * My beloved wife died soon after this
terrible event; her fond heart was broken, but she died
penitent and believing in Jesus, and went to that land
where sin and sorrow are known no more. ‘It was good
for me to be thus afflicted.’ I was brought to consider
my state as a sinner before God, and to cry for mercy
through a Saviour, and I trust ‘I have obtained mercy,
that in me Christ Jesus might show forth all long-suffer-
ing. Since that sad hour when we committed my dear
one's remains to the earth, yonder maiden and myself
have dwelt alone in this humble home, and by the charity
of our friends are enabled to keep ourselves from want.
I have to thank my God for preserving her to me; she
is now my only earthly companion, my only attendant,
my only daughter, my only child.” = Here the man wept,
and the sweet girl ran and kissed away the father's tears.

Time passed away, the clergyman had returned to the
metropolis, had visited several spots far and near, until
at length circumstances called him again to the village
where the cottager dwelt: he entered its precincts oue
cheerful summer’s afternoon, and, as he turned the lane
which conducted to the church, he saw a procession of
mourners receding from the churchyard—they were a
few of the villagers who had just deposited in the place
of tombs an excellent cottager. The clergyman asked
who was the deceased? and, to his sorrow, he was in-
formed it was the good and afflicted tenant of the way-
side cottage. “Ie died, like his late wife, of a broken
heart,”” said one. “Ah! he did not long survive her,”
said another. The good minister enquired of whom the
villagers spake. “Of his lovely daughter,” said many
voices; “she wasanangel upon earth.”” “Isshedead?”
asked the clergyman. “Indeed sheis! a rapid con-
sumption took her off) and her father never held up his
head afterwards till his dedth, and now he lies close to
her grave—I will show it to you.” The clergyman
entered the charch-yard : often had he stood there be-
fore, and repeated the beautiful service of our Church;
he was directed to a small mound, and on it a humble
stone with this inscription—* The days of her youth
hast thou shorteried—Sacred to the memory of an only
daughter.” . X

THE GRAVE OF CALVIN.

A Letter from the Rev. John Hartley to the Editor of the
Protestant Journal.

My dear Friend :—A sad proof, amongst others, how
completely the spirit and doctrines of the Reformation
have ceased to be valued at Geneva, is the ignorance
which exists, of what might be styled the sacred locali-
ties. If you arrive here and ask, where did Calvin live?
where did he die? where is his grave ?—no one is able
to give you any positive information. Many persons
can give you no information at' all. Nay, will you be-
lieve it? that after being more than a year at Geneva,
I am not yet certain of the house in which he died.

When I inquired for the place of his death, I was first
assured that it was the same house which is now+occu-
pied by the Evangelical Society, in Rue des Chanoines,
and it was considered a very interesting circumstance
that the principal effort of our day to restore to the
Church of Geneva, the great truths which Calyin had
proclaimed in it, should have been brought into opera-
tion, just where Calvin rested from his labours. But
on inquiring what authorities existed for this opinion, I
saw there was reason to make further researches, and in
pursuing them, I was assured in another quarter, that
Calyin died in the Maison Claparede, a large and ancient
building on the north side of the Cathedral. Ilere,
however, my embarrassment did not end, for soon after-
wards information was given to me that according to
Mons. , the great reformer positively died in a
house near the ancient gate of the Coraterie. To com-
plete the confusion, Mons. refers me to a dwel-
ling in the Bourg du Four, as the place of Calvin's
abode. Were this indifference to a man whose name
has shed such a lustre over Geneva, the result of holy
and ardent desire that God should be everything and
man nothing; were it in fact the disposition of Calvin
himself, who was so anxious that no Popish homage
should be paid to his remains or memory, that he for-
bade the erection of a monument on his grave; then,
indeed, Geneva might be congratuylated. But, alas!
when we find that it is either direct hostility or cold

apathy to the great truths of the Reformation, which
has induced such an oblivion of him whose name will
ever be had in honour by the true adherents of Jesus
Christ, we cannot but lament and feel troubled by the
reflection, how unstable and unenduring are even the
labours of the best of men! The gates of hell indeed
shall never prevail against the Church of Christ, but
against the endeavoursof a Calvin and a Luther, a
Cranmer and a Fenelon, they have in appearance pre-
vailed and will prevail. I have met with no written
testimony with regard to the precise spot of Calvin's
burial. It is only recorded that he was interred in the
public cemetery of Plein Palais, and, as I have mentioned
above, without a memorial, There exists, however, a
tradition, that the grave was marked by four willow
trees, which were planted on each side of it; and the
grave-diggers of the cemetery inform me, that this place
is never disturbed for the formation of other graves.—
Though no certainty, Lfear, can be obtained on the sub-
ject, there is a high probability of the truth of this story.
We can scarcely suppose that no trace or recollection
whatever should have been transmitted to us of the
place, and this is the only one which exists. Two of
the willow trees are still standing, and they have every
appearance of having stood two or three hundred years.
The other two were blown down by a violent bize, or
north-west wind, a few years ago, nor do I imagine the
remaining two will long survive them. Surely, my
friend, there is no improper enthusiasm in saying, that
nothing of a local nature interests me so much at Ge-
neva, as Calvin’s grave, and Calvin’s willows.

Another fact, which seems to show how total is the
disregard paid to the most important recollections, is the
following. At the epoch of the Reformation at Geneva,
two brass plates with Latin inscriptions, commemorative
of that blessed event, were affixed, one to the Hotel de
Ville, the other to the gate of La Coraterie. Where
are they ? I can find no irace either of one or the other.
I trust, for the honour of Geneva, they will be disco-
vered, but hitherto I have met with no one, who can tell
me anything about them. It is pleasing to think that
all these and many other subjects relative to the refor-
mation of this city, will be brought to light, as far as
shall be possible, by the diligent researches of young
Mr. M'Crie, son of Dr. M Crie, of Edinburgh, who is
now examining with much care, the archives and other
ancient documents of Geneva.

I am glad to find that no one will ever be able to
point out where Servetus® was burnt. T lately took a
walk with an English lady, to the Champ du Bourreau,
the ancient place of execution, as the mame imports;
and where, if I am not misinformed, Serveius closed his
melancholy career. A few years ago, th: ground was
all waste, and a large cavity existed, which was the exact
place of death. But recently it was sold by govern-
ment, and the purchaser has completely filled up the
hollow, changed the whole appearance of the neighbour-
hood, and converted the Golgotha of Geneva into a
smiling field. I trust this event may be considered
emblematic of the better views and feelings which are
gaining possession of Christendom with regard to reli-
gious liberty. May the time soon arrive, when we shall
leave the truth of Christ to fight its contest and gain its
victory, by its own heaven-born strength; and unaided,
or rather unembarrassed, by the weapons of carnal war-
fare.

I cannot close these allusions to Calvin, without in-
forming you, that if you visit Geneva, you will find one
undoubted and most valuable memorial of him in the
public library. It is a large collection of his original
letters, I trust that nothing will be suffered to injure
this relic.  Another most important relic of true Chris-
tianity, perhaps the most valuable that exists in its
contrast with Popety, is the Noble Lesson, one of the
few manuscripts of the Waldenses which have escaped
destruction, and which is still preserved in the same
library.

Last of all, let us rejoice that though Geneva, like
England and other Protestant countries, did for a time
forget its Reformers and its Reformation, now again
there are many minds within its precincts enriched with
the same faith, and many hearts glowing with the same
hopes, and many individuals on their way to the same
glory.

THE IRISH MOTHER.
By Charlotte Elizabeth.

Some years since, when residing in the south of Tre-
land, my attenticn was directed to the case of an inter-
esting little boy, deaf and dumb, whose mother informed
me that he was not born in that condition, but appeared
to lose his hearing before the age of three years, and
consequently soon forgot the few words that he had
learned toarticulate : “Wasnothing ever done to recover
his hearing ?"’ I epquired. * Yes, I did a great deal ; but
tono purpose.”’

On requesting to know what means had been tried,
supposing, of cowrse, that she had followed the advice
of a medical practitioner, I was amazed by her relating
with great simplicity, the following particulars :—

She said that having in vain requested a doctor to
“cut the string of his tongue,” she applied to her priest
for counsel, and he recommended a pilgrimage to John"s
well, a noted place of resort for those who expected
miraculous cures. That she had faithfully performed
her pilgrimage and station ; had compassed the chapel
thrice on her knees, repeating aves and creeds as direct-
ed; had kissed the cross, paid a penny, and dipped the
boy thrice in the holy well. She returned home, con-
fident of seeing him restored to hearing and to speech ;
but no symptoms of their return appearing, she again
went to her priest, who told her the pennance had not
been severe enough ; she must increase it.

Accordingly she set forth on a second expedition ;
and after twice passing round the chapel, as before, on
her bare knees, broken flints, glass, and quick lime
were strewed by het companions on the path, that her
third round might be attended with greater suffering.
She completed this dreadful task, conformed as before,
with the accustomed ceremony, and was carried home
to linger for a time in great torture from the wounds in
her lacerated knees.

The child, however, remained mute and insensibleto
sound ; and no sooner were the sores healed than she
again waited on the priest, related the failure of her
attempt, and asked him to appoint some new, and more
agonizing mode of fulfilling the task of appeasing and
propitiating the Most High on behalf of her child. The
priest told her it was evident that God did not mean to
restore the boy ; and advised her not to endanger her-
self any farther.

1 know not which of the two things affects me most,
the unfathomable depth of a mother's love, or the
equally unfathomable wickedness of a system that could
so belie the character of Him whose tender mercies are
over all His works, and so abuse the confiding ignorance
of its victims. I could scarcely have yielded credit to
the tale had not a multitude of similar instances con-
stantly forced themselves on my observation ; while the
boy, retaining a vivid recollection of the circumstances,
made use of the first acquisition of intelligible language

* A Spaniard who maintained the false doctrines of the Arian
heresy. He was seized by the Reformers of Geneva, when pas-
sing through their eity, and burnt, Oct. 27, 1553.—Ep. CH.

to tell in his own way, the same story; deseribing with
tears in his eyes the state of “ Poor mother's lacerated
knees,” and placing the cruelties of Romish penance in
strong contrast to the tenderness of God's love for his
afflicted children.

Such facts may be denied ; but every Irish Romanist
gNows them to be of constant occurrence among the
members of his own communion, and the attempt to
deny them may be overruled for extensive good, by
leading many a member of that community to ask his
own heart whether that can be the religion of Christ
which teaches him not only to believe a lie, but to as-
sert, maintain, propagate, as truth, a lie which he does
not, and cannot possibly believe.

f—

The Garner.

REVELATION, NOT T0 BE REJECTED, BECAUSE NOT UNIVERSAL.

If any one thinks it unreasonable to be believed, that God
should send his Son into the world for the redemption of mankind,
and yet that this appearance of the Son of God upon earth, should
not be till the latter ages of the world, and, after he has appeared,
yet his appearance not be made known equally to all nations: such
a one must likewise for the same reason affirm that "tis unreason-
able to believe the necessity and obligations even of natural reli-
gion itself, because ’tis plain all men are not furnished equally
with the same capacities and opportunities of understanding those
obligations; and consequently no Deist can, consistently with his
own principles, make this objection against the truth of Christian-
ity. He must likewise for the same reason affirm that God is
obliged in all other respects also to make all his creatures equal,—
to make men, angels,—to endue all men with the same faculties
and eapacities, as any,—at least, to make all men capable of the
very same kind, and the same degree of happiness, to afford to all
of them all the very same means or opportunities of obtaining it.
In a word, he must assert that infinite wisdom cannot reasonably
be supposed to have a right of making a variety of creatures in very
various circumstances; which is an assertion palpably most
absurd, in experience false, and a very unjust diminution of God’s
sovereignty in the world. But besides: though the redemption,
purchased by the Son of God, is not indeed actually made known
unto all men, yet as no man ever denied but that the benefit of
the death of Christ extended backwards to those who lived before
his appearance in the world; so no man can prove but that the
same benefit may likewise extend itself forwards to those who
never heard of his appearance, though they lived after it.—Dr.
Samuel Clarke.

CHANCE.

‘When we see a world wisely made, though we did not see it
made, yet we conclude that it was not made by chance, but by a
wise Being; and, by the same reason, when we see accidental
events, nay, a long incoherent series of accidents, concur to the
producing the most admirable effects, we ought to conclude that
there is a wise invisible hand which governs chance, which of itself

can do nothing wisely. ‘When the lives and fortunes of men, the
fate of kingdoms and empires, the successes of war, the changes

of government, are often determined and brought about by tle
most visible idents; when ch
and the greatest power; when good men are rewarded, and the
church of God preserved by appearing [i. e. apparent] chances;
when bad men are punished by chance, and the very chance
whereby they are punished, carries the marks of their sin upon it,
for which they are punished ; I say, can any man, in such cases,

defeats the wisest counsels,

think that all this is mere chance, when, how accidental soever
the means are, or appear to be, whereby such things are done, there
is no appearance of chance at all in the event, but the changes
and revolutions, the rewards and punishments of chance are all so
wisely done, as if there had been nothing of chance and accident
in it? This is the great security of our lives, amidst all the un-
certainties of future, that chance itself cannot hurt us, without a
divine commission. This is a sure foundation of faith, and hope,
and trust in' God, how calamitous and desperate soever our exter-
nal condition seems to be, that God never wants means to help;
that he has a thousand unseen ways, a whole army of accidents
and unexpected events at command, to disappoint such designs
which no visible art or power can disappoint, and to save those
whom no visible power can save.—Dean Sherlock.

“wiLp oATs.”

Can imagination picture to itseif a more exalted privilege than
that of presenting the whole of life,—its morning, its meridian,
and its evening of a good old age,—one undivided offering unto the
Lord. Oh that children who have not yet trampled on their crown,
or laid their honour in the dust, could but know, or rather would
but consider the treasure they still possess, and the vantage posi-
tion they hold. With what abhorrence would they turn from the
withering breath and blighting maxims of hoary sinners, who tell
them that they must sow their wild oats, and that there is no put-
ting old heads upon young shoulders. They would refute “by the
innocency of their lives, and constancy of their faith,” these libels
upon the grace of God, and these calumnies upon all that is most
sacred in his image.  Their care would be, not to sow their wild
oats, but to cherish the seed of every flower that blooms in Para-
dise, in the fresh and vigorous soil of a true and guileless heart.
And while they trod in the blessed footsteps of Him who grew in
wisdom as in stature, and in favour with God and man, they
would repel the charges of their accusers, baffle the designs of their
corruptors, and shame their falsehoods by the evidence of facts.—
Rev. H. Woodward,

SINS OF PRINCES AND PRIESTS.

The sins of princes and priests are of a spreading and a reigning
contagion; and tho’ naturally they are no more than the acts of
particular persons, yet virtually and consequently they are often
the sins of a whole community. And if so, good God! what
huge heaps of foul guilt must lie at such sinners’ doors! For
every person of note, power, and place, living in an open violation
of any one of God’s laws, holds up a flag of defiance against heaven,
and calls in all about him to fight under his lewd banner against
God, and his express commands, and so (as it were) by a kind of
homage and obedience, to be as vile and wicked as himself. And
when it once comes to this, then all the villanies which were com-
mitted by others in the strength and encouragement of his devilish
example, will be so personally charged upon his account, and as a
just debt exacted of him to the utmost farthing.— South,

FANCY

Is an inward sense of the soul, for a while retaining and exam-
ining things brought in thither by the common sense.—It is the
most boundless and restless faculty of the soul.—It digs without
spade, sails without ship, flies without wings, builds without
charge, fights without bloodshed, in a moment striding from the
centre to the circumference of the world, by a kind of omnipotence,
creating and annihilating things in an instant ; and things divorced
in nature are married in fancy, as in a lawful place.—It is also
most restless: whilst the senses are bound, and reason in a manner

asleep, fancy like a sentinel walks the round, ever working, never
wearied.— Fyfer.

Advertisements.

BROCK DISTRICT SCHOOL.
VW ANEIED, a Taacusn to the Brock District School. References
as to Qualification, &c. to be forwarded to
ot H. C. BARWICK.
Woodstock, 16th February, 1841.

HAT, CAP, AND FUR MART.
CLARKE & BOYD,grateful for past favors, respectfully announce the
arrival of their Fall and Winter Stock of LONDON HATS, from
the most approved makers, and of the very latest London and Paris
fashions, with 3 choice stock of FURS, suitable for the climate.
King Street, Toronto, 18th Sept., 1840. 11-tf

WEN, MILLER & MILLS, Coach Builders, (from London), King
Street, City of Toronto. All Carriages built to order warranted
twelve months, (ld Carriages taken in exchange.

N.B.—Sleighs of every description built to order. 47-t
-

WM. STODART & SONS,
PIANO-FORTE MANUFACTURERS
TO HER MAJESTY AND THE ROYAL FAMILY,
No. 1, GOLDEN SQUARE, LONDON.

& W. ROWSELL, having been appointed Agents by Messrs.

e STODART & Sons for the sale of their PIANO-FORTES in

Canada, will be happy to receive orders for any of their Instruments, to

be imported from England. The following is a List of the various

Instruments, with prices in Sterling money, to which 50 per cent. must

be added for cost of packages, difference of exch freight, i ce,
&e.

Mahogany. Fine Mah. Rosew.
Guineas Guineas Guineas
Patent Horizontal Grand Piano-Fortes, with
63 0Ctaves +.ciuviiiinsannannon .. polished 120 125 140
Patent Semi-Grand, 6 octaves... ........do. 90 95 110
('The above with circular ends, bg. extra.)
Cabinet, 6 octaves, metallic plate and ogee

ONL voiswavioini vo sads sane vo do. 70 80
Do. octaves, do. d0.ss e do. 75 85
Cottage, 6 octaves, metallic plate and ogee

front coeseessscacanvsosssvcancsanssescdo. 5B 65
Piccolo, HOCERTES .. .oivresecscsnsnsocaesdls 44

MAHOGANY.
Waxed. Polished. Long hingé
Square Piano-Fortes, 6 oct. and met. plate 38 4 & fret work
Do. do. do. do. and

clrcular COrners .. .cvseeeesevssossvens 40 42
Do. 6 octaves, bar and metallic plate .. 44 46 48
Do. do. do. do. and cir-

cular COTNErS oo vevsvsveoasnvescsscons 46 48 50
Patent Grand Square Piano-Fortes, 6 oct. 55

Do. 0. do. Gg oct. 60

@57~ One-fifth of the price must be paid on ordering the instrument,
and the balance on delivery, in Cash, or approved endorsed notes, at
days, with interest, for which 10 per cent. discount will be allowed. A
discount of 15 per cent. will be deducted, if the whole amount is paid at
the time of giving the order.

Orders given immediately, can be e d 50 as to be shipped by the
earliest spring vessels.

ON SALE,
A SQUARE PIANO-FORTE,
(BY STODART AND SON,)
Price £55 currency. Enquire of Henry Rowsell, King Street.

A CARD.

HEUGHEN begs leave to intimate to visitors to this city, and the
e public generally, that at the solicitation of several gentlemen 1D
the habit of temporarily residing at the principal Hotels, he has o ned
a commodious room, in Church Street, adjoining the Ontario Housc,
for SHAVING, HAIR DRESSING, &ec.
A select assortment of Perfumery, Stocks, Collars, and every other
article in his line, will be kept on hand.
]EF Wigs, Scalps, and Frizettes, always on hand, or made to order on
a short notice.
Toronto, September 17, 1840, 12-tf

AXES! AXES! AXES!!
HE Subscriber respectfully informs his friends and the publie, that
in addition to his former busi he has ed the fi
turing of CAST STEEL AXES, of a superior quality, which he can
r d with fid as they are manufactured under his own
inspection, by first rate workmen.
Storekeepers, and others in want of the above article, will please to
call and examine for themselves. Every Axe not equal to the guarantee

will be exchanged,
SAMUEL SHAW,
120, King-Street,
15-tf

Toronto, 10th October, 1840,

A BAZAAR, in aid of the funds of the Hlouse of Industry,
will be held in this City during the first week in May, to which
the Ladies of Toronto are respectfully requested to contribute. The
exact day on which the Bazaar will be held, as also the place to which
contributions are to be sent, will be announced in a future advertisement.
A large portion of the means of this institution has hitherto been
derived from an annual parliamentary grant, of which it is this year
deprived in consequence of the Legislature not having assembled ; and
the funds of the charity are so nearly exhausted, that it is much to be
feared that the House must be closed, unless some great efforts are made
to support it.
Toronto, Feb. 6, 1841,

Just Published, and for sale by Hexry RowsgiLL, Bookseller and
Stationer, King Street,
AMERON’S ANNUAL DIGEST OF DECISIONS IN THE
QUEEN'S BENCH AND PRACTICE COURT for 1840-
Price 2s. 6d.
Toronto, Feb. 20, 1840. 33tf

TO SUNDAY SCHOOLS, &ec.

Just published, & for Sale by Hexry RowseLw, King-st. Toronto,
NEW EDITIONS OF THE FOLLOWING:

HE CATECHISM OF THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND, taken
from the Book of Common Prayer. Price One Penny each, or Six
Shillings per Hundred.

THE CATECHISM OF THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND BROKEN
INTO SHORT QUESTIONS, with the Answers at length, to which is appended
a Glossary, &c. Price Three-pence each, or Two Shillings and Six-pence
per Dozen.

SUNDAY SCHOOL CARDS, No. 1, containing Alphabets, Figures,
Lord’s Prayer, Child’s First Prayer, and Grace before and after Meals.
Price Three-halfpence each, or One Shilling and Three-pence per dozen.

SUNDAY SCHOOL CARDS, No. 2, containing Lessons in One and
Two Syllables, Elementary Scripture Questions and Answers, Morning
and Evening and other Hymns. Price 2id. each, or Two Shillings per
dozen. .

BANK OF BRITISH NOKRTI AMERICA.
HE COURT OF DIRECTORS hereby give notice that a Half
Yearly Dividend of Fifteen Shillings, Sterling, per share will be-
come payable on the shares registered in the Colonies, on and after the
Third day of August, during the usual hours of business, at the several
Branch Banks, as announced by circular to the respective parties.

The Dividend is declared in Sterling money, and will be paid at the
rate of Exchange current on the third day of August, to be then fixed by
the Local Boards. g

The Books will close, preparatory to th? D_widend. on the Nineteenth
day of July, between which time and the Third day of August no trans=
fers of Shares can take place.

By Order of the Court,

(Signed) G. DE BOSCO ATTWOOD,
Secretary.
TLondon, June 3, 1840. 2tf

R. CAMPBELL will attend to professional calls at the house
occupied by the late Dr. Carlile.
Cobourg, June 19th, 1840. 51-tf

T'o be Sold or Let in the Township of Seymour

HE South-East half of Lot No. 16, in the seventh Concessions
containing 100 acres, more or less, of good hard-wood land, 25 of
which are cleared and well fenced *with a small house and barn thereon«
Apply to B. Dougal, Esq., Belleville, or to Robert Elliot, Cobourg.—
If by letter, post-paid.
January 1st, 1840. onf

TORONTO AXE FACTORY,

OHN C. CHAMPION begs to inform the dealers in AXES, that he
is now ducting the above establisk on his own account, an
respectfully solicits a continuance to himself of those orders which have
heretofore been so liberally given for Champions’ Axes.
Hospital Street, 22d July, 1840.

BILTON, Woollen Draper and Tailor, 128, King-street.—Always

e on hand a large assortment of West of England Cloths, Cassi-

meres, Tweeds, &c. &c. Clergyrpen'n and Barristers’ Robes made on

the shortest notice. Macimos'h Waterproof Coats made up in the neatest
style. Naval and Military uniforms.

Toronto, Nov. 13, 1840. 19-tf

TORONTO AXE FACTORY.
JOHN C. CHAMPION,
MANUFACTURER OF
CHAMPION'S CAST STEEL

WARRANTED AXES,

Hospital Street, Toronto.

EVERY DESCRIPTION OF EDGE TOOLS MADE AND REPAIRED, AND ORDERS
PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.
Toronto, August 29, 1840. 8-tf

Earthen, China, and Glassware Establishment,
No. 10, New City Buildings,
NEARLY OPPOSITE THE ENGLISH CHURCH,
KING STREET.

THE Suhscribers are now receiving, at the above premises, an exten=
sive and choice assortment Of every description of WARE in their

line, among which are handsome China, Tea, Breakfast, Dinner an
Dessert Sets ; Japan and fine Printed Earthenware Sets of ditto, fine
Cut and Common Glassware, and a large supply of Ware suitable for
Country Stores. Persons wishing to purchase will find it their interest

to call. LT
JOHN MULHOLLAND & Co. ¢
17-t

—

Toronto, October 30, 1840,

The Church
IS published for the MaNAGING Commirreg, by HENRY ROWSELL
Toronto, every Saturday.

TERMS :—FIFTEEN SHILLINGS per annum, when sent by mail or
delivered in town. To Post Masters, TEN SHILLINGS per annum.—
Payment to be made yearly, or, at least, half yearly, in advance.

No subscription received for less than six months; nor the paper
discontinued to any subseriber until arrears are paid, unless at the optio®
of the Publisher.

H. C. Barwick, Esq - "
Rev. 8. D. L. Street, *

Woodstock, U. C.
Woodstock, N. B.

AGENTS.
THE CLERGY OF THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND IN BOTH PROVINCES.
A. Menzies, Esq. - - = Belleville and Seymour.
Angus Bethune, Esq. - - = Brantford.
G. W. Baker, Esq. - - - Bytown.
J. Beavis, Esq. - “ - = Clarke.
Wm. Gravely, Esq. = - - Cobourg.
J. D. Goslee, Esq. - - = Colborne.
J. B. Ewart, Esq. - 4 - Dundas.
Messrs. S. Rowsell & Son, - - 81, Cheapside, London, Englands
Richard Hughes, Esq. - - Emily.
D. Perry, Esq. - = - = KEtobicoke.
James Stanton, Esq. = - - Fort Erie.
Thos. Saunders, Esq. - - = Guelph.
Henry Pryor, Esq. - - - Halifax, N. 8.
J. Ruthyen, Esq. - - - = Hamilton.
Mr James Jones, senr. - - Hillier.
Arthur Hooper, Esq. P.M., - - Huntley.
J. Hawkins, Esq. - - = London.
Messrs. Swords, Stanford & Co. - New York.
A. Davidson, Esq. P. M. - = Niagara.
J. G. Armour, Esq. - - - Peterboro’.
T. A. Turner, Esq. - - = Picton.
John Burwell, Esq. - - - Port Burwell.
Charles Hughes, Esq. Druggist, - Port Hope.
A. Joynt, Esq. - - - = Richmond.
A. K. Boomer, Esq. - - - St. Catharine’s.
Dr. L. B. Botsford, - - = 8t. Jokn, N.B.
iV[r. Nixon, P. M. - - - Warwick.
1. Smith, Esq. P.M. - - Wellington Square!
‘Wm. Boswellt.l Esq. - - = Whitby.
J. White, Esq. P. M. - - ~  Whitehall.
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