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The THuveh.

LAST WORDS.
BY R. A. P,
(From the British Colonist.)

There were sounds of wail in the darkened room,
Where & fair child dying lay, :
There were fond eyes strained through the chambere’s gloom,
. To watch him pass away j
And angel-wings that hovered near,
Unseen around him stirred,
And the mother beld her breath to hear
Her darling’s parting word ;
«Maother, mother I” with his last sigh
Fell gnivering from his tongue,
iy Then to his rest sank peacefully
N The beautiful and youug.

An aged man lay down to die,
A miser, old and wan,
But ever fell his glazing eye,
His cherished boards upon!
He hath laid up all bis treasure here,
Where moth and dust decay,
And here in agony and fear,
_ Passeth his soul away;
* And dimmer burns life’s wasting flame,
And his head grows damp and cold,
But the latest word bis pale lips frame
Is the name of his idol—Gold.

A soldier sinks on the battle field,
The hour of strife is o'er,
But the arm once strong the brand to wield,
May never wicld it more;
" “Tis hard, while yet life’s tide is high
In every throbbing vein,
Unwept, unhonored thus to die,
Amidst th’ inglorious slain ;
Bat bis keen eye flashed through the mists of death,
As a glad ery rings afar,
 Awnd the last faint tone of his dying breath,
Echoes the proud * Huzza !”

The setting sunbeams gently stream
On a forchead seamed by care,

Abl! many a briet and fevered dream,
And blighted hope was there.

The Poet’s high, but mournful dower,

5 ‘Was written on that brow,

But the harp he cherisbed many an bour,
Lies mute and stringless now ;

He knows his hand no more may wake
Its wild and thrilling tune,

And he sighs, as fast his life-strings break ;
“ 8o soon—to die 80 soon !”

* The stake—the pile—the blazing torch—
Henp high the funeral pyre!

He hath blusphemed onr Mother Chureh,
Henece with him to the fire I”

And up rose to the peaceful skies,
And to the Christian’s God,

The smoke of that dread sacrifice,
That offering of blood.

©Oh! in this hour,” the martyr said,
« My spirit knows no fear,

Though by this fiery passage led,

Along death’s shadowy vale 1 tread,
For thou my God art here.””*

Cobourg, C. W.
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%+ Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 1
will fear no evil, for thou art with me.”— Psalm 23rd.

THE VILLAGE CHURCH.

(From “ Wreaths and Branches for the Church.”)

“ My déar children,” said Mrs. Mason, “do not let
any thing which may appear to you strange in the vil-
lage ‘church to-day, lead you to forget in whose pre-
sence you are.” i

They all promised to bebave with great propriety,
and went to prepare for Church.

- “How beautiful "’ exclaimed Mrs. Mason, seating
herself by an open window; *how beautiful is this
holy day of rest!”

It was indeed one of those Sunday mornings that
seem like nature’s festal days. The sky was uncom-
monly pure; the tall trees were bending like reverent
worshippers, and sending forth the low deep melody
of their rustling leaves. An old church-yard was
near the window, with its broken moss-covered grave-
stones, high grass, and tangled sweet-briars. The
church, with its square tower, bore the same marks of
decay as the neglected grave-yard by which it was
surrounded,

“How can I find contentment here?'’ thought
Murs. Mason: “religion itself must be in a mournful
state.”  She was aroused from these sad musings by
the sweet and silvery tone of the near church bell: it
was not like the deep-toned summons to worship God
to which her heart had long responded in her native
city.  She had come to the quiet village of B*****,
and taken lodgings at a pleasant country house, which
the children had named Woodbine, for the purpose of
devoting herself exclusively to their education. At
the sound of the bell they appeared, attired for church.
Cora, the eldest daughter, was a fair girl, whose sunny
curls still floated upon her shoulders. From her
laughiug face one would have deemed that she had
sported away the fifteen years of her life in one cloud-
less holyday.  Yet deeper thoughts and feelings lay
beneath that gay exterior. Leading her younger sis-
ters, dressed in pure white, with straw cottage bonnets
simply tied with blue ribbons, Cora said, *See, mo-
ther, how plainly we are all dressed; I would not
even sport my pretty chip hat, with its blushing roses,
to-day: in that old church it would be quite out of
keeping, and make the young rustics stare.”

“ My dear Cora,” said Mrs. Mason, gravely, “ you
must lay aside this unbecoming levity, and set a bet-
ter example to Florence and Charlotte. I hope your
behaviour will be decorous in church however novel
the scene may be."”

So saying, Mrs. Mason took the youngest little girl
by the hand, and Cora followed, quite demurely, with
her sister Florence to the church, where they we‘
soon seated in a large pew in front of the pulpit.

All signs of decay are mournful to man.  The de-
serted dwelling, the fallen tombstone, the feeble step
of age, fill the heart with saduess; buta chuorch in
ruins stiikes a still deeper vein of feeling: we fear,
where the house of God is neglected, that his word is
little regarded.

Around the loose and broken windows of the church
at B***** the wind swept with a moaning sound,—
while the cold air poured in through the open laths,
from which in large spots the ceiling had fallen. The
wasps were sallying out in swarms from their nests
against the huge beams above, and kept the children
in perpetual fear, as they alighted, or whirled around
their heads.  Even the cheerful light of that lovely
day was gloomy, as it fell through thick glass, upon
discolored walls and dingy paint.

The clergyman was in perfct accordance, with the
edifice.  Ie had been an excellent minister; but was
now declining under the burden of nearly eighty years,
His long white hair fell carelessly over a worn, soiled
surplice, and in a broken voice lie read the solemn
service. The response came feebly from a few scat-
tered voices.

Mrs. Mason thought of home; the beautiful church
with its lofty arches and clustered columns,  In im-
agination she heard the rich tones of the.noble organ,
while the full choir chanted in harmonious tones,
“T'he Lord is in his holy temple.”  Then the solemo
voice of a beloved pastor, and the earnest response of
the erowded congregation, seemed sounding in her
ears: she gazed upon the few strange faces around,
and wept in bitterness of heart..

During the reading of the first Lesson, Cora espied
three or four wasps leisarely creeping over a gay pink
bonnet in a neighbouring pew : with mirth dancing in
every feature, she turned her rougish eyes towards her
mother. Mrs. Mason had drawn her veil closely over
her face: tears had fallen upou it, and were sparkling
in its black meshes. ‘Touched by this demonstration
of the feelings of her mother, Cora became at once
sobered, and remained sedately attentive during the
remainder of the service, in spite of the meaning merry
glances that her sisters frequently cast towards her
wonderfully grave countenance.  She succeded in
maintaining this gravity until they reached their own
little parlor, and then she burst into long and uucon-

trollable laughter, joined by Florence and Charlotte in
full chorus. Mrs. Mason seriously checked their
merriment,

“But the fat miller, mamma; in the white coat,
with lis enormous fan, killing the wasps,” said little
Lotty, “ how could you help laughing at bim ?”’

“ And the chorister in the gallery, who opened his
mouth so wide that I thought every moment his jaws
would catch open, and never come together again,”
joined in Florence. ,

“Indeed, mother, you must excuse the little girls,” |
pleaded Cora; “for even I could scarcely keep from |
laughing—it was all so droll, so ludicrous.” \

“Even you, Cora! I sadly feared you would laugh |
outright ; you surely forgot that it was a consecrated |
place of worship, where pious hearts were responding
to our solemn Liturgy."” ;

“ Mother I doubt their piety, if it does not keep
their charch in better repair,”’ replied Cora.

Mrs. Mason did not reply, for she sadly feared
there was too much reason for the doubt.

She had, however, judged wrongfully of the little
band of Churchmen who worshipped in that old chureh.
It was not want of Christian zeal, but poverty, which
had prevented the house of God from being rendered
more fit for his service,

By untiring industry, the ladies of the parish had
acquired, in their “ sewing society,” nearly a sufficient
sum of money to paint and repair the building. ~ Mrs.

, the village were mostly farmers, and, at that seasou,

| funds were not sufficient to spare ‘a compensation for

| pass the college vacation, previous to his senior year.
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Mason joined eagerly in the project, and, a few weeks
after her arrival, the requisite money was obtained.

But who should conduct the work?  The men of
too much engaged tolend their aid. The ladies’
the superintendence of the work, and paiuters could
with difficulty be obtained.  In this emergency they
volunteered fo paint it themselves, and bired masons to
repair the ceiling.

“The very day before the work was to be commen-
menced, Frank Lorington arrived in the village, to

It was fortunate that he took lodgings at Woudbine
for Mrs. Mason mentioned to him the novel project
of the ladies, and he was delighted at the idea of dis-
tinguishing himself as *“superintendent of repairing
and painting a church,”’ for which office he solicited.
T'he ladies most gladly accepted his services,

Early the next morning the ladies were found plain-
ly dressed, with animated faces, paint-brush in hand,
assaulting the pews.  The pulpit and reading-desk
were assigned to Mrs. Mason.  As she stood before
the desk carefully laying on the paint, she could not
refrain from smiling at the ludicrous appearance she
would present, should a party of her tashionable city
friends stray into the church. * But her example was
the main-spring of the undertaking, and she cheerfully
went on with her singular employment. = Cora was
promoted to the honor of painting * the squire’s pew.”
Although her mother’s companion and friend, and, on
account of the scarcity of young ladies, admitted to
the “sewing society,” she was in heart and manners a
child.  Delighted with the task assigned her, she
commenced, holding her brush like a camel's hair
pencil, and laughing at her own awkwardness, Many
of the other ladies did the same, but feminine quick-
uess and ingenuity soon taught them better, and at
last they dashed away like real professors. -

Frank Lorington, a tall, athletic young man, fear-
lessly ascended the ladders, and painted the beams
and gallery, insisting that painting a church was the
most pleasant employment in which he had ever en-
gaged; doubtless, because the only one, excepting his
studies, that he had ever attempted.  Florence and
Lotty were delighted to run and wait upon “cousin
Frank,”’ as they already called him; and many a
bright eye was turned from the painting to the hand-
some young man who had thus become the hero of
the village.

This little excitement made the first few weeks of
Mrs. Mason’s sojourn in B***#* pags very pleasantly.
Cousin Frank had become a high favorite with all her
family. He walked through the beautiful woods, and
by the sweet little brooks with which the village
abounded, Mrs. Mason and Cora supported by his
manly arm, and the children sporting around them.—
He read, talked, and played with them, until they for-
got that he was not in very truth their own *cousin
Fraok.”

After the painting and repairing of the church had
been completed, it was found that money enough re-
mained to purchase cushions for the pulpit, desk, and
chancel.  Special meetings of the society were held,
and new crimson cushions soon delighted the eyes of
the admiring children.

The men of the parish, aroused to exertion by the
heroic example of their wives and daughters, were
soon enabled to promise a sufficient salary to another
clerggman, to whom the aged pastor gladly resigned
his charge.

The children, and Mrs. Mason herself looked quite
disconsolate as the hour of cousin Frank’s departure
drew nigh. He promised to return and pass the
Christmas holydays with them, and begged to write,
and to hear from them all, very frequently during his
absence.  On his return to college, the story of his
great achievements in church painting was so fre-
quently told, that Frank Lorington was soon known
by the soubriguet of * Michael Angelo.”

Florence and fittle Lotty made their first attempts
at letter-writing in addressing cousin Frauk; and
Cora gave him a minute account of all her studies and
pursuits.  The summer and the autumn passed rap-
idly away, and Christmas was at hand,  Cora wrote
to Frank as follows:

“Dear Cousin Frank:—I wish those studies of
yours would let you come to us, for you would enjoy
assisting us now as much as. you did last summer.—
The church-dressing for Christmas is a delightful af-
fair at B*****,  The farmers have brought in every
variety of beautiful evergreens from the neighbouring
woods, and many noble trees are already replanted in
the church.  Our little” sewing circle, in which you
know there are some young ladies who would be an
ornament to any circle, have been so intimately asso-
ciated in benevolent enterprise, that all needless cere-
mony and formality have been banished from among
us. We are all assembled on this occasion, tying
round wreaths, and flat wreaths. ‘The grand plan for
decorating the edifice has been conceded to mother,
as a stranger, The minate parts, or little fancy-work,
devolves upon the older maiden ladies, who have done
it from time immemorial; and such specimens of taste
and skill in baskets, and tassels, and garlands, would
astonish you.  You would never guess of what our

chandeliers are made; soif you will promise not to
laugh at them, I will tell you. The frame-work is a
succession of wooden hoops, the largest at the bottom,
and decreasing, to form a pyramid or cone: these are
wound with wreaths, and suspended by ropes covered
with evergreens. Into these hoops innumerable can-
dles are fixed, which, when lighted will make a splen-
did appearance. It isrumored that,in previous years,
uncle Amariah (as the fat miller is called) has stood
on a seat, bellows in hand, ready to extinguish the
chandeliers if they should chance to take fire, I
hope it will not be necessary this year, for I am fear-
ful, Frauk, that you would then displease my mother
by laughing outright. * You must certainly be here in
time to see how very lovely our little chureh will o0k
on Christmas eve. Do not disappoint your friend,
; ¢ Cora.”

The preparations were all completed, and Christ-
mas eve had come.  Mrs. Mason and her children
were enjoying the effect of the tasteful decoration of
their little parlor with evergreens. *Come, sit down,
Cora, and compose yourself before going to church ;
you are in a high state of excitement,”” said her mo-
ther. ’

« Please just let me go to the door and see if the
sexton has cleared away all the evergreens from before
the door.”

“I know what sister Cora wants to go to the door
for," said Charlotte, looking, very archly at heér sister.
“Stoop down, and I'll whisper it in your ear; [whis-
pering,] cousin Frank’s coming.” :

“ Well, dear Lotty, run and see who will get the
first kiss,"” replied Cora.

“ The horses are prancing,
I hear them advancing,”
shouted Floretice, as the merry sound of sleigh-bells
struck her ear; “now see who first meets cousin
Frank,””  'The children ran down the long court-yard
to the gate, while Mrs. Mason and Cora waited at
the door.  Frank soon appeared, with a huge white
overcoat, buttoned close to the chin,—a fur cap on
his head, from beneath which a profusion of dark carls
had escaped, and were powdered with snow,—Flo-
rence and Charlotte hanging on either arm. A
warmer welcome could not be desired, and, when
seated round the bright wood fire, a happier circle
could scarcely be imagined.

% Cousin Frank,” said Lotty, in'a low, mysterious
voice, “did you ever hear of hanging up stockings for
Santa Claus to fill 2"’

« Certainly, dear, and T have seen Santa Claus him-
self, coming down chimney, with lots of nice things for
good girls and boys.”

“That is naughty to say so Frank,’ said Lotty ;
“for 1 know there is no real Santa Claus.”

«(, I only mean I've seen his picture,” replied
Frank.

“ Well, Charlotte,” said Florence, “we will scam-
per off to bed as soon as the rest have gone to church,
for fear we should frighten this bountiful friend Myn-
heer Santa Claus, away from our stockings.” _

“Iam not so silly as you think,” replied Lotty,
looking significantly at her mother; *there is my
bountiful friend; but the quicker we go to sleep, the
quicker morning will come ; so good night all.”

“Cora,” said Frank, “I prefer sitting by this cheer-

ful Christmas fire, and talking to you, to going to any .

church in the world.””

“What!"" replied Cora with surprise, “not to see
our beautiful wreaths and chandeliers! I am suremy
handy work will look much better by candle-light.—
You must go.”

“ My child can you offer no wiser reasons for going
to church on Christmas eve ?"’

“( yes! athousand and one; but Frank does not
need them.  Oun with our cloaks and tippets.  The
country folks are here by hundreds already. We
must hasten, or they will fill every pew before we are
there.”

When they entered the brilliantly-lighted church,
it seemed to have been suddenly created for the occa-
sion.  The pure white walls contrasted finely with
the deep green wreaths, hung in festoons from tall
trees; graceful boughs waved, as if keeping time to
celestial music; the verdant chandeliers sent forth
streams of light upon a crowded congregation, and the
melody of the choir was thrilling as they sang ¢ Glory
to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good-will
to men.”  Cora's eyes filled with tears as she turned
to her mother and met her sympathizing glance. The
sensibility of Frank was moved, and for the first time
in his life his heart bowed with something akin to de-
votion, saying, * This is indeed the house of God,”"—
“and I knew it not.”

The cheering yet solemn services that commemo-
rate the coming of a Saviour, were listened to that
evening, by many devout worshippers, whose grateful
hearts glowed at the recollection of all that the Lord
had done for them during the past year,

On returning home, Frank said to Mrs. Mason, “If
all services were like these, I would be more pleased
with church-going.”

“My dear young friend,” replied Mrs. Mason, ‘“you
must not confound the effects of a mere poetic sensi-
bility with true devotional feeling. =~ May e whose
birth we celebrate on the morrow fill your heart with
devout gladness, and purify it from all worldliness and
sin.”’

“ My mother would not speak thus to you, Frank,
if she did not love you,” said Cora, gently.

“Frank knowsthat, my child; inthe absence of
his parents I take a motherly interest in his Welfare.”

“Will you be indeed a mother to me?" hastily
whispered Frank to Mrs. Mason, - She started,looked
displeased, and made no reply.  Cora she still con-
sidered a mere child.

The stockings.of the household at Woodbine were
surpended upon a line across Mrs. Mason's patlor, and
tied on with colored ribbons. "The lamp in the room
had gradually grown dim, but the fire continued bright
and sparkling.

“Look at that grotesque processior,” said Frank,
pointing to the shadows of the crammed stockings
thrown upon the wall. ¢ It is like a caravan, bearing
gifts to a distant land.”

*Or like phantoms of departed monarchs,—ghosts
of Banquo's line,’”’ remarked Mrs. Mason. :

“See! they actually move!” exclaimed Cora, as,
slightly jarred by the quick movement of the fireside
party, they did wave to and fro. *‘They are Wonder-
ful shades, to be sure; more like the regiment of heg-
gars, blind, halt, and maimed, that took to theit heels
and ran off so marvellously, when their imposition was
discovered.”

“No, Cora, they are a company of knightly war-
riors, with banners floating,” said Frank.

“But I do not see your gallant horse in the compa-
ny, Fiank. = Do not think we have forgotten you.—
Florence and Charlotte have left their gifts With me.’

“Then my gallant boot shall be left at your door.
Good night.”

A “merry Christmas” resounded through thehouse
at the earliest dawn.  The children were in the par-
lor, where the fire had been already kindled, long be-
fore Mrs. Mason appeared, and were greatly amused
by the wondering looks of the inmates of Woodbine,
as they came in to see the novelsight, and at their
expressions of pleasure and curiosity at the bountiful
filling up of their various stockings.

“ Mother, mother, do see what Santa Claus has
sent you!" exclaimed Lotty; “your stocking is such
a droll shape.”

With some diffieulty,- Mrs. Mason drew forth a
small but beautiful silver tea-urn. Then followed
pin-cushions, needle-books, and Work-bags in abun-
dance; for the children always presented the produce
of their own ingenuity.

Frank was now in the parlor, boot in‘hand, endea-
vouring, after taking out divers pen-wipers, watch-
cases, and guard-chains, to extricate a jar, which had
become completely wedged in,  * Strawberries §8-
thered last summer,”’ it was labelled; and Fraok
doubted not the fair hands that had made the nice
sweetmeats, and well remembered the pleasure of g8~
thering the fruit.

Florence and Charlotte were perfectly satisfied with
their various gifts; but a slight shadow rested oD
Cora's brow, It was dispelled an hour after. Who
had put that beautiful brooch in her work-bag ?
cannot tell. - Perhaps Frank explaived it that after-
noon, when he told her many things she was surprised
to hear. He, too, was equally surprised to hear (rol.u
her lips, “ Frank, I should never ‘consider my happ-
ness for life safe with a man not governed by religious
principles. . I am much obliged to you for your go
opinion, and kind and gentlemanly conduct.”

Frank returned to college, and devoted Limself with
unremitting erdour to his_studies. ~ He determined,
too, that his_life should be so strictly moral; that not
a fault could be discerned. ~ He did not reflect that

{ he bad not established Cliristian principles as the

foundation of his morality.

Cora had been led, by this conversation with Frank |

Lorington, to reflect more deeply upon her own char-
acter than she had ever before done.
deep penitence for her own unworthiness, and the
placing of her hopes where they should be safe from
the jarring and conflicting elements of life.

Nearly two years had passed, and Frank Lorington
was completing his professional studies in the city to
which Mrs. Mason had returned with her family.

“ Pray, leave your books, and go to a southern cli-
mate awhile, Frank,” said Cora; *“you look pale and
study-worn.” :

“TFor your sake shall I spare myself, Cora ?"

“Yes, for my sake, dear Frank; I am as anxious
for your welfare as if you were my own brother.”

“ Am I, then, to you, Cora, no more than a bro-
ther ?"’

% No more,’ was the earnest reply.

That insidious disease, consumption, was the
scourge of the Lorington family. It had long been
threatening Frank, but he resisted all the efforts of
his friend to persuade him to take a sea voyage, or
seek a more genial climate for the coming winter.

’

~ Mrs. Mason and her daughters were looking for-

The result was, |

ward with joy to the approaching Christmas, but a joy
| very different from the light-hearted mirth of the for- '
mer year. Sickness and suffering had performed their
heaven-intended work of mercy upon Frank Lorington.
That meek submission and perfect charity, which
!'mark the true Christian, gave a holy beauty to his
daily life. But that life was near its peaceful closing
| hour. As he looked forward to the approaching
| Christmas, a pious calmness pervaded his mind, and,
with assured faith he could say, with Simeon of old, |
| “Now let thy servant depart in peace; for my eyes
| have seen thy salvation.”
‘ The white footprints of winter covered the frozen
| earth, but the church of God was blooming within
like a garden. Tall trees that reared themselves be-
| tween its arches, seemed, like the world's weary chil-
| dren, to have sought there an asylum from desolation,
where they might flourish in all their greenness. So
startling was the contrast, in entering that beautifully
decorated edifice, from the snow-clad earth, that the
heart must have been cold indeed which felt nota
gush of feeling.  Involuntarily, one trod lightly, as if |
afraid of breaking the holy spell. ~ Hark! that is no
note of joy pealing from the full-toned organ.  The
massive doors slowly open, and a deep voice is heard, |

|

as the clergyman ascends theaisle, repeating those so- }
lemn words which memory hath linked to the grave :

“1 know that my Redeemer liveth, and that He shall
stand at the latter day upon the earth.  And though
after my skin worms destroy this body, yet in my flesh
shall I see God; whom I shall see for myself, and
mine eyes shall behold, and not another.”” With
measured tread, the bier is borne to the foot of the
green-wreathed altar, while the sad bell, whose every
note is in itself a dirge, tolls for the departed. A fu-
neral at Christmas! Lvergreens around a bier! A
mortal’s death and the Immortal's birth commemora-
ted together!  The preyers are said,—some but the
silent breathings of broken hearts. The servant of
the Almighty arises; hear his message from God :—
“In the night of dcath, the star of Bethlehem beams
brightest. . . . . It was my purpose this day to have
unfolded to you the vecessity of the incarnation; but
his lifeless form, whose manliness and strength but a
short time since seemed to bid defiance to the de-
stroyer, must whisper to every heart the reason why
we rejoice in the birth of a Saviour. The spirit which
has forsaken this mansion, could it speak to us now,
would more plainly reveal why the heavenly hosts
sung then their sweetest anthems. Imagine, for a
moment, that no star of Bethlehem had arisen upon
the world, and how different would have been your
emotions!  Then, mourners, might your tears flow.
Then, worldling, you might turn from the grave, to
miogle again in the pleasures of earth; for heaven
could offer you no brighter joys. Then, ye wicked,
might ye sin on still, not without fear of retribution,
but withoat the aggravated guilt of those who, when a
Saviour is born into the world, ¢will not come unto
him, that they may have life.” But, blessed be God!
we are not in the land of despair, buat the region of
hope. Listen to the song of the angels: Peace on
earth! good-will to man!  Peace, you ask, where
sin still reigns ? where sorrow dwells? where death at
each moment claims its victim! Yes! peace which
passeth all understanding.  Sin is conquered, sorrow
is irradiated with light, and death unlocks the portals
of heaven.  The serpent’s head is bruised, and the
streams that Satan poisoned shall spring np fountains
of life. For in Adam all die, but in Christ are all
wade alive.”

Advertisements.

RATES.

Sixlinesandunder,2s.d.firstinsertion ,andud.eachsuhsequﬂu
insertion. Tenlinesand under,3s, 9d. first insertion,and 1s.each
subsequent insertion. Above ten lines, 4d. per line first insertion,
and 1d. per line each subsequentinsertion. The usualdiscount is
made whereparties advertise bythe year,or for a considerablefime,

From the extensive circulation of 7%e Church,in the Province
of Canada, (from Sandwich to Gaspe) in Nova Scotia and New
Brunswick,in the Hudson’s Bay Territories,and in Great Britain &
Ireland, as well as in various parts of the United States,it will be
found a profitable medium for alladvertisementswhichare desired
to be widelyandgenerallydiffused.

D. E. BOULTON,
BARRISTER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY AND BANKRUPTCY,

NOTARY PUBLIC,

AND
MASTER EXTRAORDINARY IN CHANCERY,
COBOURG, CANADA WEST. 439.¢

Mr. ROBERT COOPER,
SOLICITOR ' AND ATTORNEY,

Wellington Buildings, King Street,
TORONTO.
' §5° ENTRANCE NEXT DOOR TO MR. DIXON'S SHOP.
Toronto, Nov., 1846. _fgﬁ-_tf

DONALD BETIUNE, Jr.

BARRISTER AND ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Solicitor in Chancery and Bankruptey,
CONVEYANUCER, &c.
DIVISION STREET, COBOURG,
CANADA WEST.

Cobourg, Oct. 21, 1845.

432-tf

MESSRS. BETHUNE & BLACKSTONE,
BARRISTERS, ATTORNEYS, &c
OFFICE OVER THE WATERLOO HOUSE,
No. 134, King Street, Toronto,
ONE DOOR EAST OF RIDOUT, BROTHERS & Co
December 1. 1842, 282-1y

T. BILTON,
MERCHANT TAILOR,
No. 2, Wellington Buildings, King Street,
TORONTO, [397

GEORGE W. MORGAN,

BOOT AND SHOE MAKER,

6, KING STREET EAST,
TORONTO.

OWEN, MILLER & MILLS,
COACIH BUILDERS,
TROM LONDON,

KING STREET, TORONTO.

THOMAS J. PRESTON, 4
WOOLLEN DRAPER AND TAILOR,
First House North of the Court House,
CHURCH STREET, TORONTO.

| T o PR 1R respectfully informs his Friends and the Public,
o that he keeps constantly on hand a well selected stock
of 'the best
West of England Broad Cloths, Cassimeres
Doeskins, &ec. K.
3 ALSO, A SELECTION OF
SUPE

RIOR VESTINGS,

-4
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| their favours.

All of which he. is prepared to make up to order in the most
| fashionable manner and on moderate terms. [
6~ Cassocks, Clergymen’s and Queen’s Counsels” Gowns |
Barristers’ Rones, &c. made on the shortest notice and in
superior style. {

|
Torouto, Dec, 4, 1846, 489-tf |

RICHARD SCORE,
MERCHANT TAILOR,

No. 1, Chewett’s Buildings, Torento,

S. takes this opportunity of retarning thanks to his |
o friends, for the very liberal patronage extended to him |
since he commenced business, and respectfully acquaints them |
(and the public generally), that he keeps constantly on hand &
very superior Stock of WEST OF ENGLAND BROAD-
CLOTHS, CASSEMERES, DOESKINS, and Rich VEST-
INGS; all of which he is prepared to make up in the best
style, and on terms that cannot fail to give satisfaction.

N. B.—University work done in all fhe different orders;
also Judges’, Queen’s Counsel, and Barristers’ Robes, in the
most correct style, and at his customary unprecedented low
prices.

Toronto, June 9th, 1847. 516-tf

FASHIONABLE - TAILORING ESTABLISHMENT
No 6, Waterloo Buildings,
NEXT DOOR TO MACDONALD’S ‘HOTEL,

OBERT HAWKE, in tendering his sincere thanks to |

bis Friends particularly and the Public generally, begs

leave to inform them, that he keeps constantly on hand a well-
selected stock of

West of England Broad Cloths, Cassimeres, Doeskins,
Beaver and Pilot Cloths, &e. &e.

WITH
VESTINGS IN GREAT VARIETY,

‘Which he is prepared to put up to order in the most fashionable
manner, and on moderate terms.

N.B.— Cassocks, Clergymen and Queen’s Counsel’s Gowns,
Barristers’ Robes, University work, &c., made on the shortest |
notice in superior style ; also, Fine Linen Surplices.

Toronto, Nov. 12, 1846,

R. CUTHBERT,
BOOKBINDER,

ACCOUNT-BOOK MANUFACTURER, &c.,

ESPECTFULLY begs leave to tender his grateful ac-
R knowledgements to the Gentry and Inhabitants gene-
rally of Toronto, for the liberal patronage he has hitherto
received from them, and to inform them that he continues to
carry on his business at his Old Stand,

65, Richmond Street, East of Church Street,
‘Where he will be at all times happy to receive a continuance of

486-tf

N. B.—Every description of BOOK-BINDING, both
Prain AND ORNAMENTAL, including Law, Music, AND
Scrap Booxs, done with neatness and dispatch, and on the
most moderate terms.

Toronto, Dee. 11,1846.

490-tf

W. MORRISON,
WATCH MAKER AND MANUFACTURING JEWELLER,
SILVER SMITH, &c.
No. 9, KING STREET WEST, TORONTO.
" NEAT and good assortment of Jewellery, Watches,

Clocks, &c.  Spectacles, Jewellery and Watches of all
kinds made and repaired to order.

€5~ Utmost value given for old Gold and Silver.
Toronto, Jan. 28, 1847

s
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THE

COLONIAL LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY,

(Registered and Empowered under Act of Parliament,
7 and 8 Vict., Cap. 110.)
CAPITAL_£500,000 STERLING.
Established for the purpose of effecting
Assurance on the Lives

Of Persons resident in or about to proceed to the Colonies of
Great Britain, India, or other places abroad.

EDINBURGH - - 1, George Street.
Loxpony - - = 4, A. Lothbury.
GrasGow - - 35, St. Viucent Place.

GOVERNOR {
THE RIGHT HON. THE EARL OF ELGIN
AND KINCARDINE,
GovERNOR-GENERAL OF CANADA.

HE CAPITAL of the Company is £500,000. All the
Directors are Shareholders of the Company.

THE RATES
have been formed on the most correct observations which exist
as to the value of life. -
THE PROFITS

of the Company will be ascertained and divided at certain inter-
vals, when each Policy, having a right to participate in the
Profits, will share in the Fund to be allocated for Division
among the Assured.

ADVANTAGES:

Among other advantages held out by this Company, tc which
the attention of the public is especially requested, the following
may be particularized :—

L.—The Security of a large guaranteed Capital.

11.—The moderate rate of Premium, which may be paid
yearly or half-yearly, at the option of the party assuring. :

111.—The increased facilities to the assured as regards Resi-
dence and T'ravelling—the limits being generally very extensive,
and in particular the assured being at liberty to pass by Steam-
packet betwixt any North American port and any European
port, at any time of the year, without extra charge.

The assured need thus be under no apprehensions of losing
the benefits of their policies, by the omission—perhaps inad-
vertent—on their part, to give the notice required by other
Companies, on their intention to cross the Atlantic.

1V.—The prompt dispatch in the disposal of b the
Board of Directors at Montreal, being invested with full powers
to examine into, and accept of, proposals, putting the Company
on the risk at once, without communicating with the Parent
Board.

V.—The Exemption from Stamp Duty, Entranee Fee, or
any other Exzpense in ¢ffecting Assurances.

VL.—The fact of the Company being wholly a Life Assurance
Office, unconneeted with either Fire or Marine Insurance.

Copies of the Company’s' Prospectus—Tables of Rates of
Assurance—uwith profits—without Profits, on Single Lives,
Joint Lives and Survivorships, for the whole term of Life, or
for a limited period, together with every other information, may
be obtained on application at the Offices of the Company.

By Order of the Directors,
A. DAVIDSON PARKER,
Manager for Canada.

BRANCH IN CANADA.

HEAD OFFICE MONTREAL,
No. 19, Great Et._ James Street.

DIRECTORS
Hox. PETER M‘GILL, Chairman,
DAVID DAVIDSON, Esq.
ALEXR. SIMPSON, Esq.
HEW RAMSAY, Esq.
CHRIST'R. DUNKIN, Esaq.
Hon. Mr. Justice M‘CORD.
Hon~. W. B. ROBINSON.
MEDICAL ADVISER:
GEO. W, CAMPBELL, Esq., M.D.
SOLICITOR:
JOHN ROSE, Esq.
ST © MANAGER: g
A. DAVIDSON PARKER, Esq.

Teronto Board of Management.
Hon. R. B. SULLIVAN, Q. C., Chairman,
W. PROUDFOOT, Esq., President of the. Bank
of Upper Canada.
JAMES BROWNE, Esq., Wharfinger.
ALEX’R. MURRAY, Esq., of the Firm of Messrs,
Moffatts, Murray & Co.
THOS. D. HARRIS, Esq., Merchant,
MEDICAL ADVISER:
EDWARD HODDER, Esq., M.D.
SOLICITORS :
Mgessrs, CROOKS & SMITH.
AGENT:
JAMES HENDERSON, EsQ.— OrricE—Saving's
Bank, 4, Duke Street,

Brn.ncb (_)ﬂices, with Boards of Management, have also been
established at the following places in British North America:
New Brunswick—Head Office, St. Johns—Agent, DuNcaN

Roserrson, Esq.
Nova Scotia—Head Office, Halifax— Agents, JAs. STEWART,
Esq., C. J. STEWART, Esq.

AS ALSO:

For West Indies—At Jamaica, Trinidad, Barbadoes, British |
: Guiana.

For Australia—1In Sydoey and Adelaide.
For Cape Colo‘ny——ln Cape Town.
For East Indies and Ceylon—1In Calcutta, Madras, Bombay,

and Colombo.
Montreal, August, 1847.

CASH FOR RAGS.
THE Subseribers will pay 34 dollars per hundred weight, in
CASH, for Linen, Cotton, and Moleskin RAGS,
delivered at the Toronto Paper Mills, on the River Don.
JOHN TAYLOR & BROTHERS.
530-tf

531

Sept. 11, 1847.

J. P. CLARKE, Mus. Bac. K.C:

PROFESSOR OF THE PIAN LB

SINGING AND GUITAR, ey
62, CHURCH STREET.

Toronto, Jan. 18, 1847. J

LANDS FOR SALE,
ON REASONABLE TERMS.
District of Simcoe. e

Lot 4, 1st Con. East of Hurontario Street, Mulmur, M
“® 15, Ttb “ &« “ “ w

W. balf 10, 4th « “ Mono, 100 0
‘W. half 7, 3rd Con. Southern division, Orillia, lw"‘,‘g

Y. Nolf 280k B i e Tosorontioy lw"*.
E. half 14, W. half 22, 5th Con. ,.r.r, . do. 2000

W. half 13 and 14, 7th Con. ........ e "
‘W. half 7, 6th Con., E. half 7, 7th Con. Vespra, 0
Western District. § : ol

E. balf 7, 7th Con. N. of Egremont Road, Warwick, 1005

25, 8th Coh st itk Vil ity Dawn, 200

w1

Victoria District.
W. parts 18 and 19, 11th Con.....eve..... Madotsy
Midland District.
S. half 7, and N. half 11, 10th Con ......
Lot 1, 6th Con........... fomoaiiengaiuspas

The above Lands will be sold at moderate pﬁd’i“‘“u
terms to suit the purchaser. Apply (if by lettel‘,fﬁ
Arex. CAMPBELL, or to Messrs. MUTTLEBURY
Solicitors, Toronto.

Napanee, M. D., 25th March, 1846.

CARD. e
HE business heretofore carried on at Cnbﬂ"‘m

Boulton, Esq., Barrister, Solicitor in Chlnmi ¢
ruptey, &e., will for the future be conducted in the 13
the undersigned who have entered into co-pnrtnel'l?”;‘,. 7
D. E. BOULTON: .
Pinis COCKBUBK:

_’/ﬁ,# P

i
¥

g

Vg

f:

X

Cobourg, July 7th, 1846.
PORTRAIT

THE LORD BISHOP OF TORS

Sk
BEAUTIFULLY ENGRAVED BY WARNER, ﬂ”’;f
PAINTING BY G. T. BERTHON.

L ) ot
5 Proofs 20s. Prints 12s. 6d. . ,.,,i’"
THE above ENGRAVING is now ready, and the Su | jmme’
for RPOOFS will be supplied with their wp:.w
diatery. It will be a few weeks before the PRINTS 85500
for delivery 4&
A variety of FRAMES, suitable for this PLATE D™ 0y
prepared, varying in price from 18s. to 30s., and 8ré for O
the Publisher’s, B

3

HENRY ROWSELL,

i |

March 17, 1847.

Tall»

WOOL. A |

THE highest market price will be paid in Cash for ' |

at the Ontario Mills Woollen Factory, Cobouf == - ;
Subscriber. il
S. E. MACKECES

Cobourg, June 12, 1845,

N. B.—Growers of Wool who may prefer it, -

opportunity of exchanging any portion of t
Cloth.

Farm for Sale. %4

!
i
.
FOR SALE, the South-East quarter of Lot w :
the 4th Concession of the Township d i
40 Acres of which are cleared. The Land is wel ™0 {
and in a high state of caltivation. TS
t.hFor terms of payment, &c. enquire of the Mﬁ'v
e premises. <eAN
THOMAS CROSSH Ly
Hamilton, 12th June, 1845. H
s oY

ROTICE ! of

S hereby given, that D'Arcy E. Bourron, st %
bourg, Canada West, is sole Agent for the genﬂ'_d .
ment, superintendence and sale, of all Lands in this I
registered in the name of JACQUES ADRiaN P1ERRE :
Trustee of EupnrastE BARBIER; and that no sales ¥ )
recognised, or payments upon mortgages acknowmp& el -1
are not effected personally with Madame Barbier, OF Fo by 1

Agent, Mr. Boulton. And all mortgagees, or persons &'

S
o S

for payments on sales already made, will please com™m i# |
the articulars of their debts forthwith to Mr. Boulto® T2
autnorised to collect and receive the same. ) ]
New York, Feoruary 14, 1845, .
JOHN THORPE’S == ¢
BRITIsx mor B
GUELPH.
OUSE Comfortable and Commodious; Larder
times well supplied; Cellar of the choicest. M‘%
Stabling.  The MaiL Stage Qaily to Prestot M‘ .
Hamilton, and every other day from Fergus and 25 J
Hamilton, and vice versa. B
G Horses and Carriages ready at a momenl‘,ﬁﬁ
Guelph,1846. (o
3
MARKHAM
HYDROPATHIC INSTITUZG,®
FEVHE Institution above-named has been establ w
HUNTER, M.D., in counection with b oo ylo"
men, at the Village of Markbam, a place chosen " gbe
brity of its atmosphere, as well as its general advant
reason for establishing this Institution was, because .~ _j
pathic treatment of Chronic Diseases, and many st
cases of Acnte Diséase, has been found generally P#*
where the ordinary treatment has failed ; and 1}1‘ M
extensively adopted, both in Europe and Amﬂ"f’"’.n p"
having no such Institution, and as many were obh‘edm“v’
of the Province to test the efficacy of this treat™i s
HunNTER, who bas himself had extensive practice 1* e [
of treatment, as well as the ordinary mode, was ind® yof
dertake the establishment of the Institution. ~The l“’
the Institution, during the few months it has been 1 ul”
bas surpassed bis expectation,and the cures effected yoi ’i
cient recommendation, where the cases are knowi. M
’ . m 57
now taken the responsibility of it entirely upon h‘m’M
assisted by Dr, N. R. REED, and having spared n0 &80
make it as perfect in every respect as possible, he feels ® ¢
that it will, if fairly tested, prove a great advantsg® = -
community,
For particulars, as to subjects, terms, &ec., add ﬂ'
HunNTER, Church Street, Toronto ; or Dr. REED, 8t $b8 i
tution.

In connection with the above, the EYE AND sﬂ"
INFIRMARY will be continued as heretofore. .

The Institution will be attended by Dr. REED ﬁ
visited by Dr, HuntER weekly, or oftener if found 9"
Toronto, Nov. 5, 1847, ’

o SRS ~‘8 B

=

A

RN

Home District Mutual Fire coﬂu”‘# ”

OFFICE—NEW STREET, . f

OPPOSITE NEWGATE STREET, TOBONTO" J ’

NSURES Duwellings, Houses, Warehouses, Bf“:’du’ﬂ'
general, Merchandize, Household Furniture, Millés 5
factories, &c.

DIRECTORS.

John McMurrich, John Doel, =i

James Beaty, Charles Thompso®s

John Eastwood. Benjamin Thornés

James Lesslie, J. B. Warren, %

Capt. J. Elmsley, B. W. Smith,
J. RaIns, Secretary., J. H, PricE, Esq., £7¢

¢~ Alllosses promptly ndjusted.A Letters by"“‘d ’ﬂ’ d
vost-paid. July 5, 1843. /
THE PHENIX FIRE ASSURANCE ¥
PANY OF LONBDON.

e
PPLICATIONS for Insurance bythis Companylr‘IM

to be made to the undersigned, whoisalsoautho
premiumsfortherenewalofpolicies.

oo

Mon-‘ATTsw.
=

BRITISH AMERICA

: "“_
PIRE & LIFE & MARINE ASSURANCE COMPA

NCORPORATED BY ACT OF PARLIAMENT) i

5 Bﬂ"
AGENT AT COBOURG—ROBERT HENBY: il
November, 1844, /

e
at Toxoﬁﬁv.

Toronto, July 1.1841.

Tye Chuveh

IS published by the MANAGING CoMMITTEE, 3
every Friday. : ‘“,ﬂ,
TERMS:—F1rreen SmiLrinsperannum  To P°‘;r§t 1east hall
SHILLINGS per annum. Paymentto be made yearly, 9

yearly, in advance.

e




