Reviews.

Tae Epixsuraa Review. October, 1851 : To-
ronto, T'. Maclear.

This is a peculiarly readable number of the
Scottish organ of Whiggism. Our remark being
specially applicable to the papersentitled * Dennis-
toun's Duke’s of Urbine.” * The Metamorphoses
of Apuleius,” and “ Neapolitan Justice’’ allof which
will well repay an attentive perusal. We can not
say much, however, either for the accuracy or the
othordoxy of the article headed ** Anglo-Catholic
Theory,” the author of which brings both prejudice
and ignorance to the performance of his task.

— e =— —

BurLerin or Tae AmericANn Art UsioN.—
New York.

The eighth number of this carefully got up pe-
riodical fully sustains the reputation of its prede-
cessors. - We are particularly pleased with the
digest of intelligence regarding foreign art. They
are judiciously compiled, and present us with a
great mass of information io little space. The
number before us is of average merit so far as its
illustrations are concerned.

— ———

Tare Homenook or Tue Prcruresque. By P.
Pur~xam, New York, 1852. Toronto : T. Mac-
lear.

This is a publication intended expressly for the
coming season, when the custom of gift-making is
generally honored with the most scrupulous obser-
vance, and very well suited is it for its purpose.—
Unlike the common run of annuals which spring
from the press for a similar purpose, many, if not
most of them to * blush unseen,” its pages are
filled with useful matter. The several articles are
written by the leading celebrated American authors,
and are for the most part descriptive of the scenes
which form the subject of the steel engravings with
which the volume is embellished. To enter into
a detailed criticism of the literary merits of these
would be foreign to our purpose, but we can unhe-
sitatingly say, that they are such as to maintain
the well earned reputation of the several contribu-
tors. Of the engravings we would however, speak
more freely and fully. It has long been a source
of surprise and regret to us to see the wretched
attempts which were some times, and indeed very
geuerally put forth from the American Press, as
pretended steel or copper engravinge. The want
of due care both in the mechanical finish, and in
general pictoral effect, have always brought us to
the conclusion, that for such works there existed
no genius in the American people ; more parti-
cularly when we found that the best productions
which have hitherto appeared in that country have
been impressions from retouched imported plates,
the subjects of which, although issued under dif-
ferent designations, were familiar to us. In latter
years we have observed improvement it is true in
the issues of several publishers, both in execution
and in vriginality of design.

The present publication justifies the opinion that
a desire to improve does exist, and that already
native artists have attained a high standard of
excellence. We believe that these illustrations,
which are all views of places in the United States
remarkable for their picturesque beauty, would do
honour to the atelier of any European artist  The
softness of some of them is exceedingly pleasing
and the general effect produced on the mind while
cxamining them, is one of truthfulness of delinea-
tion, good perspective, and skilful finish! The
binding, paper, and typography of the work are in
good keeping with the merits of ‘the plates and
matter. It has never fallen to our lot to see a
better finished book of this description sent from
the United States press,—net even from Mr. Put-
nam, already so well known for his enterprize, taste,
and judgment.

il

Hareer's MonTHLY FoR DEcEMBER, 1851 : A, H.
Armour & Co., King-street. :

Albeit we grumble at much of the politico-
doctrinal spirit infused throughout the original
articles contained in this publication, and also,
deéprecate a certain flippancy of style in the articles
headed the ‘* Editor's Table and Drawer,” which
we consider unworthy the character of this work,
yet we must acknowledge the merit of industry,
energy, and enterprize displayed in keeping up so
cheap and useful a publication.

SCENES IN OUR PARISH.
NO. XI.
A DAY OF GLOOM.

Continued from our last.

My gentle reader, I fancy you young, healthy,
blest with a competeut supply of this world's goods ;
and perhaps with what is much more valuable good
sense and leisure. I charge you, as you will answer
it at the day of judgment, use-these things, for they
are “ talents.””  Let there be in your neighbour-
hood no forsaken Esther to whom you might have
misistered. I do not advise you to look for your
reward, in the gratitude of those for whom you
may exert yourself. I would say,—I believe it is
a sentence of the excellent Fenelon,—* Sanctifiez
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toutes vos actions en leur donnant pour motif
T'envie de plaire a Dieu ;" but I can assure you
that I have found among the poor of this place, un-.
civilized and disorderly as our genteeler neighbors
are pleased to account us, an affection which has
reproved my colduess towards my greater Bene-
factor; and gratitude which has made me blush
for my unthankfulness. So it was remarkably in
Esther's case : * All good things,” she has often
said, “ came to me in that day; I often  think of it
when you and that young lady came in first,”' —
And really it was astonishing, how many friends
we met with for her; one procured her a blanket,
another some needful articles of dress ; others sup-
plied food : and after much consultation,—for ours
is a very poor parish, and we are often obliged to
manage in a way which would create a smile in
richer neighborhoods,—we procured her a new bed.
The tick was bought by subseription ; then doubts
arose ag to the filling: millpuff was too expensive,
and oat chaff not to be procured here; bat * ne-
cessity,”" said our old neighbour at the shop, “is
the mother of invention; we begged worn out
pieces of carpet from various persons, delighted
the younger children at the school, by employing
them to pick it entirely thread from thread ; and
you would have been surprised to see what a res-
pectable filling it made: and Ether’s joy and gra-
titute for this unexpected, but most necessary gift,
was such as she could not express, and I cannot
describe. “ Bless the name of the Lord!” * He
has done all things well,” where the phrases con-
stantly in her heart, and on her lips. I believe I
never, during the two years I knew her, heard her
express any thing like dissatisfaction in Ged's
dealings towards her. [ never remember her com-
plaining, though, indeed, there was cause of com-
plaint of the carelessness with which her relations
treated her. Those who approached her low door,
were more than once astonished at hearing within
a weak but not unmelodious voice of joy ; for often
when alone, she strove to amuse herself by singing
the few verses of hymns which she knew ; thus
beginning in the dark valley of the shadow of death
that song of praise and triumph, which I believe
she is singing mow, in a very different tone and
under far other circumstances,
But you are getting weary: you think I have
forgotten my motto.
‘* Although the day be never so long,
At last it ringeth to even song.”
O no! Esther's day of gloom closed at length,—
Her daily bread was provided to her to the very
day on which she'died. I saw her on a Saturday ;
she was wasted to a state that it was melancholy
and humiliating to see. Some such form, perhaps,
presented itself to Milton's mind’s eye, when he
described the place,
‘“ Sad, noisome, dark, a lazar-house it seemed.”

but no pen but Milton’s thould attempt to describe
such a sight. O! blessed are they, who bearing
about with them such a body of sin and death, yet
cling with sure and certain hope to that promise,
“Itis sown in corruption it is raised in power.”
I recollect nothing particular in our last interview ;
she was patiently waiting until her Lord was ready
for her ; and though in great pain and very weak
she smiled affectionately, and even cheerfully, when
she saw me. I had been entrusted with a small
sam of money, on her account; and as I knew
some days would elapse before I came again, I
went to the kind-hearted mistress of a little inn
near, and engaged her to supply Esther with cer-
tain articles of food every day while the money
lasted. We reckoned it over together : it would
provide her with that particular comfort she so

much needed, until the Monday week following. [

“ And whom shall ['ask next?"" - I thought : nay,
take no thought for the morrow. Monday week
came, and Esther thavked God for her last meal.
On Tuesday morning we heard the bell toll for her.
She had been no worse ; had suffered no more than
usual: her Father's still, small voice had said,
“ Come!"" and she was gone home. What matter
if the traveller's scrip is empty, when the sunset
shines on him, and he ends his toilsome Jjourney,
and enters his own father's'house ?

Ah! it is time for us to think of our walk home ;
for the sunset shone on us long ago, and the silver
mist rises, tracing the long course of the river in
the low grounds beneath us. Come through the
corn fields, the rostling of whose ripening ears, once
more feminds us of his faithfulness, who promised
that seed time and harvest should never fail §—
down our own hilly ground, between the moist wil-
lows, and uvp the bank again into the home-field :
and as we enter our silent garden, we cannot for-
get to take one look at the glorious jessamine, It
is fifty, perhaps sixty years old ; and covers a great
part of the south wall of the house. Just now it
is in most luxuriant blossoms, haviag lit up its ten
thousand stars, and opened its stores of incense to
greet us and the harvest moon ; for the Jjessamine,
you know, is a night flower. If we come to-mor-
row in the sunshine, we shall scarcely be able to
gather ove perfect spray. How gracefully it
wreathes round the casement window; and hangs
its light sprays about the low, heavy door! No,
you need not open it ; we cannot go into business
and candlelight yet: come through the little white
gate; the wmoon shines on the polished laurel
leaves and on the white hally-oaks: the stately

lillies are gone'; but this high path is my favourite
evenicg walk still : for see how beautifully the light
and shade are thrown on that group of trees, behind
which the church tower rises. There are heavy
clouds, but they are flying avay before the clear
night wind; and the few stari, and the full moon, |
shine in their most perfect brightvess. * How |
beautiful is night !> and yet this is the evening of |
what I called *“a Day of Gloon.” O how merci-
fully God teaches us to seek peace in his word, and
in the contemplation of his works ; there, and there |
only it cannot but be found. Hush! listen! the |
wind is still at this moment ; you may hear the
distant chime of musical bells ; they sound at this
hour every evening. In one minute, our church
cloek will strike nine;—there it is, we must go
in now; “It ringeth to even-song,’ and after
prayers, I will show you some lines which, though
they are not exactly suitable to my subject, yet
have occurred to me so often, when I have walked
here at evening, that now I scarcely ever do so
without thinking of them.

THE BLESSING AFTER SERVICE.

I was within a house of prayer,

A many a wounded heart was there ;
And many an aching head was bowed,
Humbly amidst the kneeling ¢rowd :
Nor marvel, where earth’s children press
There must be thought of bitterness.

O! in the change of human life,—

The anxious wish, the toil, the strife,—
How much we know of grief and pain,
Ere one short week comes round again !
Bend every knee, lift every heart;

‘We need God’s blessing ere we part.

Then sweetly through the hallowed bound,
Woke the calm voice of solemn sound ;
And gladly, many a list’ning ear

Wateh’d tzat pure tone of love to hear ;
And on each humbled heart, and true,
God’s holy blessing fell like dew. .

Like dew on summer’s thirsty flowers ;
On the mown grass, like softest showers ;
On the parched earth like blessed rain,
That calls the spring-bloom back again
O! to how many a varied sigh,

Did that sweet benison reply.

¢ The peace that God bestows,
Through him who died and rose ;
The peace the Father giveth, through the Son,
Be known in every mind, 3
The broken heart to bind ;
And bless ye travellers, as ye journey on !

‘ Ye, who have known to weep
Where your beloved sleep ;
Ye, who have pour’d the deep, the bitter cry!
God’s blessing be as balm,
The feverd soul to calm,
And wondrous peace each troubled mind supply.”

“ Young man, whose cheek is bright
____With nature’s warmest light ;

Whilst youth and health thy veins with pure blood
Let remembrance be, [swell ;
Of thy God blest to thee,

Peace passing understanding guard thee well.”

‘ Parents whose thoughts afar,
Turn where your children are ,
In their still graves, or'beneath foreign skies ;
This hour God’s blessing come,
Cheer the deserted home,
And peace with dove-like wings around you rise.”

¢ Ere this week’s strife begin ;—
The war, without, within:
The triune God, with spirit and with power,
Now on each bended head,
His wondrous blessing shed,
And keep you all, through every troubled hour.”

And then within the holy place,

Was silence for a minute’s space ;

Such silence, that you seem’d to hear
The holy Dove’s wings hovering near ;
And the still blessing far and wide,

Fell like the dew at evening-tide ;

And e’er we left the house of prayer,
We knew that peace descended there ;
And thirough the week of strife and din,:
We bore its wondrous seal within.

THE EXISTENCE OF A GOD.
From the Scotlish Magazine.

The general acknowledgment of the being
of a God is, by cominon consent, admitted to
afford the strongest presumption that this great
truth must originally have been discovered to
mankind by direct revelation: and the same
account must, for the same reason, be given of
that = nniversal opinion, that the soul survives
the death of the body in a state of expectancy,
which prevails among the rudest and most unqlvil-
ized tribes of wen in every region of the globe.
Even the Esquimsux, and the natives of New Hol-
land, who are reduced to the lowest degree of
meatal darkness, and amongst whom the know-
ledge of God seems to be all but obliterated, have
yet preserved a belief that the soul survives. the
body, and exists in a separate state of conscious-
ness, until the reunion of both, That their no':llms
respecting this state are crude, absurd, and irra-
tional;and rest on no sufficient warrant of assurance,
is at once admitted; yet the fact of a widely dif-
fused belief in an intermediate stdte re-conducts
the inquiring mind to a primitive revelation from
whence their obscured and defaced traditions were
derived. It is a fact too evident to be denied, that
at the time of our Saviour's Advent, the Jews not
only believed that there should be a resurrection of]
the just, but likewise that the sonls of men continue
to exist in a state of separation from the body,
during the interval between death and the resur-

rection, in a region specially assigned to them by

God.  And as both the Elysium and Tartaras of
the Pagan ‘creed were supposed to be sitnate
beneath the earth, apud Inferos: so the Jews
believed, that the disembodied spirits of men, both
good and bad, were received into a certain s_ubter-
ranean region, which they called ** Shaool,” 8 word
which the Seventy have, almost in every insla!'!cey
trauslated by the synonyme Hudes, or the invisible
state. In this common receptacle of departeé
souls, the spirits of the just were represented as
reposing in a paradise of delights, in the Garden ©
Eden, in Abraham’s bosom ; and the souls of the
wicked as tormented in flame.
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DR. MELVILLE,
CORNER OF YORK AND BOLTON STREETS:

TORONTO.
November 13th, 1850,

s DR. BOVELL,

John Street, near St. George's Churchs
TORONTO. i
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April 23rd, 1851.

MR. 8. J, STRATFORD,
SURGEON AND OCULIST,
Church Street, above Queen Street, Toronto.

The Toronto Dispensary, for Diseases of the E¥E il
rear of the same.

Toronto, May 7, 1851.

JOHN CRAIG,
GLASS STAINER,
Flag, Banner, and Ornamental Painter,
HOUSE PAINTING, GRAINING, &c.,&¢
No. 7, Waterloo Buildings, Toronto.
September 4th, 1851,

#. P. CLARKE, Mus, Bac. . C.

PROFESSOR OF THE PIANO-FORTE,
SINGING AND GUITAR,

Residence, Shuter Street.
Toronto, January 13th, 1837.

J. E. PELL,
GILDER,
Looking Glass and Picture Frame
MANUFACTURER,
30, Kine STrREET, ToroNTO.
I3 Gilt Inside Moulding always on hand.
Toronto, October 22nd, 1851,
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T. BILTON,

MERCHANT TAILOR,
No. 2, Wellington Buildings, King Streets
TORONTO,

OWEN AND M
COACH BUILDERS

FROM LONDON,
KING STREET. TORONTO. 1

W. MORRISON,
Wateh Maker and Manufacturing Jeweler,

¥ SILVER SMITH, &c.
No. 9, KING STREET WEST, TORONTO.

NEAT and good assortment of Jewellery, Wntcheli
Clocks, &c. Spectacles, Jewellery and Watches o
all kinds made and repaired to order.

€F Utmost value given for old Gold and Silver.
Toronto, Jan. 28, 1847

WILLIAM HODGINS,

ARCHITECT AND CIVIL ENGINEER.
King Street Toronto, divecily opposite the
Arcade, St. Lawrence Hall,

HAVING devoted special attention to the st(l)lgI):
avd practice of ECCLESIASTICAL AND SCHOO®
ARCHITECTURE. is prepared to receive eommission$ any
persons intending to erect buildings of this descriptions o
part of the Province, and requiring Professional assistance:

W. H., does not confine himself solely to this deparlm“"‘ 3 bu:
also ténders his services in every other branch of his P"’f““'oh"
assuring those who may honour him with their. patronage, th#
in the designs he may submit, purity of style, economy
8pace and material, and strength of construction shall always
most carefully studied. ¢

Toronto, Oct., 29th, 1851. 13-t

GENERAL

STATIONERY, PRINTING AND BOOK-BINDING
ESTABLISHMENT,
No.7, King Street West, Toronto.
HE Subscriber executes all orders in the
BOOK AND JOB PRINTING BUSINESS, in the
Neatest and most. approved style, and in the most ell)"lmo
manaoer, and at reasonable charges.

Booxs, PaMPHLETS, CIRCULARS, AND CARDS;
Brrrs, Birr-ueaps, BAnk CHEcks, Drarts, ANP.
Recerrrs
Pracarps, PosTERS, SHOW-BILLS, AND ProGRAMMES®
Every description of

Fancy and Ornamental Printing in Colours’

AND

@opperplate Printing and Engradving.
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The following Publications are issued from this Office :
The Church NEewsPaper, weekly, on Thursday
moruing. Price 15s, per annum, or 10s. in advance.
The Young Churchman, monthly, on the 1st of each
month.  Price 2s. 6d. per annum ; in all cases in advance:
The Upper Canada Journal of Medical, Surgical, ¢

Physical Science, monthly, on the 15th of each MoV
Price 10s. per annum,

The Churchman’s Almanac : price 4d.

BOOK-BINDING.

E : 3 in

The Subscriber having a Bindery on the premlusf':,;
;‘g;\%ectioq Wwith his Printing Office, is enabled to receive OF 1als
b 00kbinding in any of its branches, Plain and Orn“!"”.n,
PatternJing to Pattern. Blank Books Ruled and Bound £0 4%,
STATIONERY of all kinds, on moderate terms.

. F. PLEES
Toronto, 23rq July, 1851, # »




