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LITTLE INDIAN MAID.
In the dark woods and forests wild,
My father roved, rude nature’s child,
With tomahawk and bended bow,
To lay the bear and reindeer low.

My mother in the wigwam stayed,
The wampums variously to braid;

To pound the corn and dress the skin,
Or sew my father’s moccasin.

My brother, in the bark canoe,
Across the waves so gaily flew;
And I, a little Indian maid,

With acorn eups and flowers play’d,

Or by my mother sat all day,

To weave the splint and basket gay;
I could not read, I could not sew,
My Saviour's name I did not know.

My parents oft I disobeyed,

And to the Liord I never pray’d:
The white man to the forest came
And taught the Indian Jesus’ name.

He built the church, the school-house rear’d,
And holy hymns the dark woods cheer’d;
I now can read, I now can sew—
My Saviour’s name I'm taught to know:
And now my Saviour I implore
To bless the white man evermore.
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Family IR caving.

THE LAST SHOW OF GLADIATORS,
A. D. 404.

The blood of the Martyrs had triumphed.
God had heard the prayers of the souls under
the Heaveoly Altar.  Idol temples were
every where falling to ruin; idol sacrifices
were scarcely known. Eighty years had
passed since Constantine saw that glorious
Cross which led him to victory; and though
Julian the Apostate, fighting against God,
had for a little while restored the worship of
devils, he had gone to his account; and the
faith of the Crucified One prevailed far and
wide. But just as after a storm at sea,
though the wind may have fled, still the long
dark waves come rolling in, and there is not
yet calm; so many of the evil habits and
customs of heathenism still clung to those
who were no longer heathens; and required
time, and courage, and faith, before they
could be put away.

Now, then, my story must take you to
Rome on a fine December morning, four hun-
dred and four years after the birth of our
Lord. The great city was full of joy and
activity.  Multitudes were pouring down
every street, but all burrying in one direc-
tion; shops were shut; ladies were borne
along by their slaves in rich litters ; patri-
cians sweeping onward with their long train
of dependants. * Look ! there is one of the
Consuls, the fasces (the axe in a bundle of
rods) borne before him by the lictor as in th:
old times ; by the side of that house which
is being rebuilt, a placard is fixed; and a
number of the lower tradesmen are gathered
round to read it. It sets forth that, on the
tenth, before the Kalends of January, at the
third hour, there will be a great show of gla-
diators, Marcus Trebellius Pollio, Editor,
(that is, provider and arranger of the specta-
cle); and then followed a long list of famous
gladiators, and how they were to be matched;
all which things would give you noidea of the
show if I were to write them down ; but ap-
peared greatly to please the citizens who
were reading the names. :

Still the crowd rolled on, more impatiently
as the sun grew higher; they poured down
the Via Sacra; every narrow alley at the foot
of the Esquiline Hill sent forth its fives and
its tens, from the Suburra (the lowest and
most infamous part of Rome,) squalid men,
miserable women, and all the vice of the city
rolled forwards and onwards; the slaves ran
forward faster with the litters ; the patrician’s
dependants, shadows as they were called,
burried on to secure him a good place—one
and all, the course was to the Colosseum.

We will go there too; but first we must
stop to listen to what an old, venerable, man,
clad in a simple hair cloak, and clearly, by
his voice and manner, a stranger to Rome, is
saying to that youth at his side.  His name
was Telemachus ; he had come from Syria,
a poor unlearned monk. He had vo friends,
he knew no one; but he had given a denarius
toa poor lad at the Porta Triumphalis by
which be had entered the city, to show
him the way to the Colosseum.

And why did he come ? He had heard
even as far off as Syria, of the wicked abom-
inations of the shows of gladiators; he knew
that men were trained to fight hand to hand,
and life against life, for the amusement of the
bratal people that even yet counted the am-
phitheatre as one of their great amusements ;
that the death of the combatant was criticised
and applauded as the most common and every
day occurrence might be; that even then the
ampbitheatre was crowded by men, aye, and
by women, aye, and by high-born men and
women, who in a few days would flock, in
nearly equal numbers, to the many churches
of Rome to celebrate the great Christmas
festival of peace. True; Constantine had
much discouraged these shows ; there was no
longer such a mouvstrous waste of life as when
ten thousand gladiators once fought under
Trajan. But still, every December, the
wretched men—more wretched because now
they were not condemned malefactors, fight-
ing for their lives, but because they gloried
in their calling—were pitted together; the
victor to be saluted with shouts from the
innumerable multitude—the vanquished to
drawn out with hooks. And so holy Tele-
machus, being strong in faith, and knowing
that God could work the greatest ends by the
weakest hands came to Rome, determineq to
do that which Emperors and Klngs had failed
in accomplishing, and to put down the shows.

“There itisa!” cried the boy, as he turned
sharp round by the Temple of Vesta, in ruins,
and pointed to the immense pile of buildiog
that stood out against the eastern sky.

¢ Is that the Colosseum #” inquired Tele-
machus, pausing a moment, and lifting up
his prayer to the God Whose he was, and
‘Whom he served.

 Yes, by Hercules!” cried the lad. “ But
come on, sir, or we shall not get a place.”

Before we enter with them, you must for a
moment try to fancy the scene as it then was.
You must stand on that most sacred ground
—most sacred I call it, for none was ever
more richly dyed with the blood of martyrs,
where the tall cross now flings its dark shadow
so peacefully over the green sward, All
around in that oval mass of buildicg, tier be-
hind tier, gallery beyond gallery, rose, sloping
upwards from the ground the eighty-seven
thousand seats of the mtititude. It wasa
sea of faces, that seemed to stretch up from

the best place for seeing, was already filled
by the senators; the Emperor’s throne was
empty ; for Honorius would never witness
the games ; but with that one exception, all
and every part—the fourteen benches of the
knights behind the senators, the popularia or
common seats above them, the very extreme
height—all was densely crammed.  The
editor was already seated close to the Emper-
or’s throne, on the podium. To prevent
accidents from wild beasts, this not ouly rose
about fifteen feet above the arena, but had a
small canal running round at its foot, which,
again on the opposite side, had once been
fenced with iron rails, though it was now no
longer so guarded.

Telamachus and his guide entered one of
the vomitories, the great outer doors, ascend-
ed the steps into the first of the passages,
aud the whole scene burst upon them at once.

% 1 wish,”” said the hermit, “to get down
as near as [ can to that place,” pointing to
the arena.

“ You should have been earlier,” said the
boy, “to do it. You can’t get lower than to
the back of the knights' seats, and youn will
have to pay pretty handsomely for that now.”

“] have money,” replied the old man
quietly.

“Pagson ! passon!” cried the designator
the man whose business it was to place peo-
ple in their proper seats.

“'This philosopher,” said the lad for he
took Telamachus for one, * wants to get close
down to the knights.”

“Can you pay ?”’ asked the designator.

“ What will it cost?”” inquired 'I'elamachus.

“ You will not get a seat there for less than
half a solidus,” replied the other.

“ T will give it,” said the hermit; “and
another half to you, if you will get me a place
there.”

* Follow me, sir,” said the designator, more
respectfully.  “Out of the way, fellows!
Stand back there! This way, sir!” And
he pushed on, till he reached the end of the
passage, at the back of the knights' seats.

“Is there any locarius here!” said he.
The locarii were poor men who came very
early, and then let others have their seats
afterwards on receiving money.,

“ Here ?" cried a man, rising.

% A gentleman wants your seat,” said the
designator. ** What is it 7"’

“ Two solidi," was the reply.

“ Better ask two sestertia at once,” said the
designator. * Half a solidus is more than
enough.” i

“1 won't take it,’” cried the other.

“ Listen,”’ said Telemachus, simply. I
will give one solidus, but I will give no more,
because [ have no more to give.”

The people round laughed ; and the loca-’
rius, saying sullenly, Let me have it then,
gave up the place to Telemachus. The
designator received his promised fee, and
walked away.

Now, understand this. The Syrian her-
mit was then sitting, with fifteen rows—four-
teen of knights' one of senators—between
himself and the arena, with his back to all
the seats, less close to the knights,’ that went
towering up to the sky., He had one of the
most conspicuous places in the wholé theatre.

I must now take you for a mem Aan-

other part of the same building; but we will
not stay there, lest we should be defiled by
our standing within sound of some impurity.

In one of the many vestibules that opened
off from the arena, twelve or fourteen gladia-
tors were collected ready to make their en-
trance. They were pupils of the famous
lanista, or trainer of gladiators, Cluvienus,
The old man was busy examining their arms,
and giving a parting word of advice to one or
two of his most favorite disciples.

“ Now, Thraso,” said he to a big brutal
Albanian, “you leave your side a little less
open than you did yesterday, or by Hercules
you will repent it. ~ You, Seaurus, you must
get out of that habit of winking, or it will be

your ruin. You have all heard of my old
master Athenodorus, I believe that half his
success rose from the steadiness of his eye-
lils. What! cheer up, Tryphon! You are
matched to-day with a man against whom it
is an honor to be pitted. Come, come, beat
him; and I'll engage you get the rudis, (the
rod given a gladiator as a sign that he was
discharged) if you wish for it.

Tryphon, a young Lycian slave; had indeed
reason to wish his discharge.  Ile had come
to Rome an idolator ; be had heard the truth
and had believed ; then he bad applied for
baptistu. But the Bishop of Rome S. Siri-
cius, refused to give it to him while he re-
mained a gladiator ; it was the wise and holy
will of the church, and he would pot depart
from it. - In vain Tryphon urged that he was
a slave : that he must obey his master and
fight.

“ So thought not the Martyrs,”" said Siri-
cius, ¢ else had their names never attained
that honor in which the Church holds them.
If you will pledge me your word never to ap-
pear in the arena—to endure the worst rather
—1I will admit you to baptism; if not, God
forbid I should profave that holy mystery by
admitting one to it who will so often, if he
lives, be engaged in open and flagrant sin.”

““But, holy father, pleaded Tryphon, “I
will obtain my discharge as soon as ever 1

can—I hate my profession—I know it is
wrong.”

“So much the better for yourself, my
son,” replied the Bishop, *if it shall please
Gob to spare your life.  But what right have
youto reckon on-that? And remember how
fearful a thing it is to trifle with Him.”

But Tryphon had not courage boldly to
declare that be would no longer appear in the
arena. Me feared the trial of bitter mocking
and scourging, which would have been as-
suredly his; for, in the then state of feeling,
his masters would not have dared to take his
life. Twice he had since then fought in the
shows, and each time he was conqueror; and
to his great joy, each time he had only wound-
ed, not killed, his. antagonist. He was
already looked upon as 2 most promising
gladiator, and this da.y he was matched with
a very strong and skilful Thracian, by name
Maximus, the terror of the whole set of gla-
diators, for he boasted that he had slain forty-
three. Tryphon knew himself to be inferior
in skill to his adversary—nhe feared that Gop
had delivered him into his hands, be hardly
dared to pray for protéction to Him whom he
bad not courage to confess ; and it was sad
that, in this case, out of self-defence, he
must try to take his opponent’s life. It would
never do to attempt to wound him; he must
kill or be killed. And if he fell himself—if

without a moment for prayer—in a sinful
deed ! he shuddered at the thought of it.

“ Cheer up, lad! cheer up!™ said the
rough but kind old lanista. ¢ This Maximus
has a worse name than he deserves. With
such a secufor as you, he ought not to get
off.”’

I must stop a moment to explain how they
fought in this case. Maximus was renowned
as a retiarius. He wore a short tunic, but
no defensive armour, not even a hemlet.—
His arms were a net, with which he tried to
catch his enemy's head, and a trident with
which to dispatch him. Tryphon had & hel-
met, a shield, and a sword; it was his busi-
pess to avoid the net, and then to follow hard
upon his enemy, before he could have oppor-
tunity for a second throw.

“ Look you!"” said the lanista.” * Maxi-
mus always throws too far. Do you keep at
the widest distance from him—tempt him to
make the furthest throw he cao, then squat
down, get within his guard, and you have
hiw.” :

At this moment the trampets pealed long
and loud ; the doors of the various rooms
were thrown open, and the gladiators, amidst
the loud shouts of the people, entered the
arena. They walked round it by pairs; they
bowed to the spectators; they thentook their
places, there was another blast of the trum-
pets, and the work of death began. Three
pairs of gladiators fought in the first course.

Telemachus looked up to the sky, and
muarmured to himself, * strengthen me, O
Lorp, I pray Thee only this once.” But
the people in wild excitement, stood up in
their seats, stamped, and clapped, shouted,
as a stroke was dexterously aimed, or more
dexterously warded off. Presently there was
a loud cry of habet! habet! * He has it!
he has it !"" and one of the gladiators fell, a
stream of dark blood pouring from bis nos-
trils and mouth., The victor stepped back,
amidst the thundering applause of the people.

The chief interest lay between Maximus
and Tryphon, If Tryphon had received ad-
vice from his master, so had Maximus from
his. Tryphon kept at his utmost distance ;
Maximus started close to him, made a cast
with his net, and caught the fish that was the
crest of his hemlet. Tryphon dropped his
head suddenly, and the net slipped off. Now
Maximus had to fly for his life. Tryphon,
amidst the shouts of the people, pureued him
twice round the arena so closely, that he had
no opportunity of makiog another cast. But
as they rushed for the third time close under
the place where Telemachus sat, Tryphon's
sword all but piercing his enemy’s back,
Maximus, sceing it must be now or never,
leapt quickly to one side, made a cast with
his net, caught the helmet of Tryphon, and
threw him to the ground with a jerk. High
in the air glittered the trident, and Tryphon
felt that all was over.

A yell from every part of the theatre.—
Telemachus had thrown himself over into the
knights’ seats, pushed through them and the
senaters, jumped into the arena, and caught
Maximus's right arm.

“You shall not kill him!"” he cried. Gon,
has sent me to put an end to this accursed
sport.”

infidelium, for this was before the Popish
Aggression,

But was there a large Romanist popula-
tion there ? 1 had never heard of such a
thing, but really the church did Jook as if it
was the centre of a rich populous neighbor-
hood; it almost deserved the title of mag-
nificent.

“No,” he said, “there was no Romaun
Catholic population at all to speak of ; here
and there a family it might be, but not what
could be called a population.”

Then what could have brought him
there?

His superior had considered that the people
were as sheep not having a shepherd (they
did not seem to make ‘much account of our
dissenting brethren,) and they imagined that
the poverty-stricken condition of the Church
of England in that place had opened them
a door.

You will observe that the door was con-
sidered to be opened to them, because the
discipline of the Church of England was not
carried out; not because there was no religi-
ous teaching in the place, for there was, but
because that religious teaching was not Church
teaching. Perhaps the converse of this pro-
position will suggest to you the reason why,
when the discipline of the Church of England
is carried out, the Roman Catholics do not
consider the door opened. And then perhaps
it may show you why it is that you have no
magnificent Roman Catholic church, no large
Roman Catholic schools, and no numerous
proselytizing Roman Catholic establishments
here ? The growth of the fungus marks the
previous rottenness of the place.

1 have shown you a probable cause and a
subsequent effect. I have not taken upon
me to say consequent. But I will proceed to
show you how these things do act on the
minds of religious but untaught people. In
this instance I am bhappy to be able to take
my example from a Church in communion
with our own. It was a grand idea in a
Church so poor, so desolate as that of Scot-
land, to attempt to build a cathedral; it was
an offering to God, like that of the widow’s
wite ; but, like the widow's mite, though
precious as an offering of faith, it is poor in
worldly wealth. You must not imagine the
Dean and Canons of St. Ninian’s at all like
the richly endowed Dean and Canons of an
Eoglish cathedral. They are canons perform-
ing the duties of canons; one presides over
the mission, one takes charge of the choral
arrangements, one superintends the schools,
and one manages the internal economy of the
college. St. Ninian's is what our cathedrals
were once, before their revenues became an
object of political or private patronage, and
what they must be, and will be again.

The story I am going to tell you happened
since my visit there last summer and there-
fore I will not vouch for the accuracy of all
the details; the main facts are as I state
them. , "

For several days the members af St. Nin-
ian’s College had observed three or four men,
very regular at their morning and evening ser-
vices ; who they were nobody knew, but they
were evidently countrymen, not over well dres-
sed; they appeared ignorant, or at least un-

Tryphon was on his feet in a moment and
free. Maximus grappled with Telemachus. !
but the arena was full of the lowest rabble.
Savage at the interruption of their sports, they
burst all fences, and crowded round Tele-
machus.  Sticks, stones, bricks, they shower-
ed on the hermit; and when the officers of
the theatre had again cleared the arena,
scarcely could you have told that the remaios
of the saint had ever borne the form of man.

By dying, Telemachus triumphed. The
games were broken off ; and Honorius, taking
advantage of the general horror, and gather-
ing courage from the example of the Martyr,
put an end at once and forever to the bloody
shows of the gladiators.

FRUITS OF DILIGENCE.

Some eight or ten years ago 1 used to
keep a little yacht, in which I visited a good
deal of the southern and western coasts of
Eogland. 1 first landed at Penzance, before
the building of its second church. This
town, which depends much for its prosperity
on the success of its fisheries, was then
apparently in a flourishing condition, and
the villages of Newlyn and Mousehole,
which line the western shores of its bay, had
grown almost into towns, and bore at that
time a clean and thriving appearance. The
fruits of industry are not quite so rapid in
their growth as those of fashion and caprice,
and therefore the increase of Penzance had
not quite kept pace with that of St. Leon-
ard’s.—Still, however, at the time I speak
of it numbered between eight and nine thou-
sand inhabitants; and as, to meet the wants
of these, a single church endowed with a
stipend of £150 a year was cousidered suf=
ficient, it is pretty evident that the religious
condition of the place would have been bad
had it not been for the Dissenters. 'Thaunks
to their exertions, Penzance was, when
I knew it, a very religious place after its
fashion,—certaioly a very Protestant place,—
but for the reason I mentioned, Church doe-
- trines were comparatively unknown.

As the yacht stood across Mount’s Bay,
our attention had been drawn to a group of
buildings on a rising ground just outside
the town, about which a number of workmen
were employed. The buildings were still un-
finished, but had been ably designed, and
were at that time sufficiently advanced to-
wards completion to produce a picturesque
and churchlike effect. ‘They proved to be
the locality of a Roman Catholic colony, and
consisted of a church, schools, and bouses for
the accommodation of those employed about
them. I soon found my way there, and en-
tered into conversation with a man, who,
dressed like a working man, seemed to be
directing the labors of the rest, but who, as he
afterwards informed me, was the priest in
charge of the mission. This union of offices
is by po means uncommon in the Romish
Church. Most of their regular clergy are
brought up to some trade, archit.ectm'e as of-
ten as any. My Valorsinois priest, you re~
member, had takeo the first step in the noble
science—he carried a hod.

My first expression, after speaking of the
architectural merits of the building, was an
expression of surprise to find them at Pen-
zance at all. Where did the funds come
from? Who supplied the money ?

“When God has work for us to do He
always finds the means,” was the somewhat
evasive answer.

the canons, on entering the choir, remarked
that the whole pave was filled with strangers,
not one of whom seemed ever to have been at
church before ; they did not know when to
stand, or when to kneél, or when to sit, but
they were trying their best, and watching what
the regular congregation were doing; while
among them, these three or four strangers,
who had by this time learnt something of
cathedral worship, were seen directing the
movements of the rest.

In the evening a deputation waited upon
the Dean : * They were people living at a
distance, employed, they said, upon some
public works (to the best of my recollection
they were quarriers ;) there were as many as
two thousand of themw, and as they had no
minister, or indeed any form of religion what-
ever, they had determined to send some of
their namber to Perth to see (as they express-
edit) what sort of religion was best for them ;
they had visited, they said, the Presbyterian
places of worship, both free and established,
and did not mach like them : they had visited
an Episcopalian church, of which I, having
visited it also, can testify that the service was
performed in a very high and dry way indeed,
and they did not like that much better : and
that now they had visited the cathedral.—
They had not, they said, the smallest difficul-
ty in making vp their minds about which
looked most like the worship of God; and
now, having brought their friends to confirm
their choice, they had on deliberation deter-
mined that a deputation should besent to the
Dean, begging him to send one of his canons
to organize them a church.”
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Taue INnpesTrUCTABLE Boox—At a literary
party in Britain a gentleman put a question
that puzzled the whole company. It was,
supposing all the New Testaments in the
world had beep destroyed at the end of the
third century, could their contents have been
recovered from the writings of the three first
centuries ? Lord Hales, who was present,
being quite an antiquarian, began immediately
to collect and examine the writings of those
centuries, and actually discovered the whole
of the New Testamenl except seven or
eleven verses, which he was gatisfied could be
discovered.
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When Mr. Bonar visited Jacob's well, his
guide “removed a large stone that covers the
mouth of the low vault built over the well ;
and then thrusting himself through the nar-
row aperture, jnvited Mr. B. to follow. This
he did ; but in the act of descending, his
Bible, escaping from his breast pocket, f"ell
into the well, and was soon heard plunging
in the water far below. The guide made
very significant signs that it could mot be
recovered, *for the well is deep.” "’

When, about three years after, Dr. Wilson
was at the same spot, he offered a reward to
a Samaritan lad if he would descend the
well, and search for the Bible. He was let
down by a rope, and at length exclaimed, * I
have reached the bottom, and it is at present
scarcely covered with water.”  Forthwith
he kindled his light, and we threw him down

a blaze, which showed us the whole of the
well from the top to the bottom. We saw
the end of the rope at its lowest part; and

accustomed to what they saw, but they were
ety Wm e

a quantity of dry sticks, with which he made |-

After searching for about five minutes amoug
the stones and mud at the bottom, Jacob
joyfully called out,* Itis found! Itisfound!’
The prize he put into his breast; (but) we
found it o easy matter to get him pulled vp
..veesThe book from having been so long
steeped in the water and mud below, was,
with the exception of the boards, reduced to
a mass of pulp. In our effort to recover it,
we had ascertained the depth of the well—
exactly 75 feet, Its diameter is about nine
feet ; it is entirely hewn out of the solid rock,
and is a work of great labour. To a con-
siderable extent it is now perhaps filled by
the stoues thrown in to sound it. Mr. Cal-
houn, who was here lately, found it 75 deep,
with ten or eleven feet of water. In all the
other wells and fountains which we saw in
this valley, the water is within reach of the
hand, but in this one the water never seems
to rise high. Abont a hundred yards off is
Joseph’s Tomb. Whether by accident or
design, a luxuriant vioe has made its way
over the wall that encloses the tomb, and was
now waving its branches from the top, as if
to recal to mind the prophetical description
of this favoured tribe. ‘Joseph is a fruitful
bough, even a fruitful bough by a well whose
branches run over the wall!” The beautful
field around it is, no jdoubt, the parcel of
ground that Jacob gave to his son Joseph,
taking it out of the hand of the Amorite with
his sword and with his bow.—JMission to the
Jews, pp. 212, 213.

—————

The word * Porte” is derived from a
version given by Italian interpreters to an
Oriental phrase. It was an ancient custom
of eastern sovereings, in administering justice,
or exercising other functions of their office,
to sit, as the scriptural expression runs, at
the gate of their palaces. Gate became
thus synonymous with court or office, and the
Sultan's court was called by excellence, the
exalted or lofty gate. This phrase in the
literal translation of the Dragomans, who
were mostly Italians, became La Porto Sub-
lime, whence the title of the Sublime Porte.
To the same source we owe the term, ** Grand
Seignor,” as applied to the Ottoman Emperor.
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PoLiTeENESS BETWEEN DBROTHERS AND
Sisters.—By endeavouring to acquire a
habit of politeness—it will soon become
familiar, and sit on you with ease, if not with
elegance. Let it never be forgotten that
genuine politeness is a great fosterer of
family love ; it allays accidental irritation, by
preventing harsh retorts, and rude contradic-
tions ; it softens the boisterous, stimulates the
indolent, suppresses selfishness, and, by form-
ing a habit of consideration for others, har-
monizes the whole. Politeness begets polite-
ness, and brothers may easily be won by it
to leave off the rude ways they bring home
from school or college. Sisters ought never
to receive any little attention without thank-
ing them for it, never to ask a favor of
them but in courteous terms—never to reply
to their questions in monosyllables, and they
will soon be ashamed to do such themselves.
Both precept and example ought to be laid
under contribution, to convince them that no
one can have really good manners abroad who
is not habitually polite at home.

Education does not commence with the
alphabet. It begins with a mother’s look—
with a father's nod of approbation or a sign
of reproof—with a sister's gentle pressure of
the hand, or a brother’s noble act of forbear-
ance—with handfuls of flowers in glen and
daisy meadow—with;bird's nests adwired and
not touched—with creeping ants and almost
imperceptible emmets—with humming bees
and glassy bee-hives—with pleasant walks
in shady lanes—and with thouhgts directed
in sweet and kindly tones, and words mature
to acts of benevolenee, to deeds of virtue, and
to the sense of all good, to God himself.

Avvertisenenis,
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TENDERS FOR INDUSTRIAL FARM.

OTICE Is HEREBY GIVEN that further
Tenders will be received at this Office until
Tuesday, the 7th of October, of Lands for an
INDUSTRIAL FARDM.
The quantity to be from 100 to 200 acres, at a
distance from the city of from 5 to 20 miles, on
the line of some of the contemplated Railroads.
Tenders to state the situation of the lands, the
quality of soil, &c., and the price per acre.
By order of the Committee.
CHARLES DALY,
C.C.C.

%

POSTPONEMENT.

HE time for receiving Tenders of Land for
* Industrial Farm” is extended to Fr1DAY
the 21st of OcTOBER next.
By order of the Committee,
CHARLES DALY,
C. C.C:

2

HERBERT MORTIMER,
BROKER,

fiouse, Land and Geuneral Agemnt,
No. 80, KING STREET EAST, FORONTO,
(Opposite St. James's Church.)

RerereNCE kiudly permitted to J. Cameron, Esq., T. G.
Ridout, Esq., ‘Jus. Browne, Esq., W. M(-Maste(ll‘, Esq.,
P. Paterson, Esq., Messrs. J. C. Beckett & Co., Bowes &
Hall, Crawford & Hagarty, Ridout Brothers & Co., Ross
Mitchell & Co. ’

Twenty years’ Debenture:
discount. s constantly on Sale,at aliberal

Toronto, October 1st, 1852,

CLERK’S OFFICE,
Toronto, Sept. 15, 1853.

CrLERK’Ss OFFICE,

Toronto, Sept. 20, 1853. 8-td

5-tf

ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINES

FOR
CHILDREN AND YOUNG PERSONS.

THE CHILDREN’S MAGAZINE,
AM ONTHLY publication of 24 pages, with
Illustrations, each No. in a meat printed
cover, Published by the General Protestant
Episcopal Sunday School Union, New York.
THE STANDARD BEARER,

An Illustrated Magazine, for the Young, 16
pages, each No. in a neat printed cover. Pub-
lished monthly by the Protestant Episcopal
Society for the Promotion of Evangelical Know-
ledge, New York.

The undersigned has made arrangements for
the regular receipt of the above publications, and
will receive orders for them at the following

rates, delivered in Toronto, or mailed to any
part of the Province:
For one or more copies (less than eight) 1s. 6d.
each copy, per annum.
Eight copies to one address, 10s. per annum
payable invariably in advance. .
HENRY ROWSELL,
Charch Depository,

King Street, Toronto.

« Sept. 1, 1853. 5etf
~

-

at their Foundry the most powerful and
economical house-warming and VENTILAT-
ING STOVE in the world—of three different
sizes—from that which will warm Churches or
other large buildings to the smallest office. Spe-
cific directions will be furnished gratis by appli-
cation to Henry Ruttan, Esq of Cobourg.

J. R. ARMSTRONG & CO.
Toronto, April 30, 1853.

JUST PUBLISHED,
Price 1s. 3d. or 12s. 6d. per Dozen,

CATECHISM on the Articles of the
Church of England : by the Rev. James

Beaven,D. D.

BY THE SAME AUTHOR,

Cicero de Finibus Bonorum et Malorum—
Price, 7s. 6d.

Elements of Natural Theology—Price, 7s. 6d.

A Help to Catechizing—Price, 1s. 10id. or
18s. 9d. per dozen.

M::inual for Visiting the Sick—U'rice, (bound)
4s. 6d.

The Questions and Scripture References of
the Help—Price, 3d. or 2s. 6d. per dozen.

Questions upon Seripture History—Price, 1s.
3d. or 12s. 6d. per dozen.

Account of the Writings of St. Irenzens— Price,
14s. 4d.

For sale by
HENRY ROWSELL,
Bookseller § Stationer,
King Street.

Toronto Sept. 29, 1853. 9-tf

JUST PUBLISHED,
The United Empire Minstrel,

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

TORONTO COACH FACTORY.
130 and 132 King Sircet West.
(ESTABLISHED 1832.)
OWEN AND WOO0D,

(FROM LONDON.)
Toronto, July 8, 1853.

50-12mo

WILLIAM HODGINS,
ARCHITECY and CIVIL ENGINEER,

CITY ENGINEER’S OFFICE,
HAMILTON, C, W.

M. ANDERSON,
PORTRAIT PAINTER.

N his tour of the British Provinces, has visited

Toronto for a short time, and is prepared to

receive Sittings at bis Rooms, 108, Yonge Street.
Toronio, Dec. 10, 1852. 25uf

THE STEAMER
CITY OF HEAMILTON,

(Caer. Joun Gorpon.)

TILL leave TORONTO for HAMILTON,
W every Afternoon (Sundays excepted) at
2 «clock; and will leave HAMILTON for
TORONTO, every morning at 7 o’clock.

Fares—Cabin, 2s. 6d—meals extra. Deck, 73.

Mail Steam Packet Office, g

Toronto, April 19, 1853, 38-tf

DAILY LINE OF

To Rochester, New York and Boston.
PRINCESS ROYAL, ...... Capt McBRIDE.

ILL form a DAILY LINE to Rochester,

leaving Toronto every morning (except
Sunday), at ten o’clock, on the arrival of the
Steamer from Hamilton, calling at the North
Shore Ports, weather permitting.

The PRINCESS ROYAL will also call at
Grafton aud Colborne.

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

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

Royal Mail Steam Packet Office,

Toronto, April 23rd 1853. 2 30
PRINTING PRESSES AND MATERIALS.

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

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

Do. Pica.

Do. Small Pica.

Do. Loug Primer.

Do. Bourgeois on Long Primer.
Do. Brevier.

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

Dr. Chalmer’s Works.

JUST RECEIVED, the new and elegant edi-

tion of the PosTHUMOUS WoRKS of the Rev.

Tuos. CaaLmers, D.D, LL.D., edited by the

Rev. W. Hanna, LL.D.; 9 vols., 8vo. Published

by Thos. Constable & Co., Edinburgh, 45s.
HENRY ROWSELL,

Printer, Bookseller, and Stationer,

King Street, Toronto,

-+

August, 18, 1853.

xye p—
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the arena, almost to the clouds. The podium | he who might have had baptism, and had re- Who had sent him? His superior, the | we put a knot upon it at the margin above, VENTILATION. AN INDEX
the lowest seat round the areua, and of coarse | fused it, were called into the presence of Gop | Bishop of some impossible place in partibus | that we might have the exact measurement. LTy DI o e prepared to farnish 70 THE

STATULES OF CANADA,
Frow 3 § 4 Victoriato 12 & 13 Victoria, inclusive.
1840 to 8150.

OMPRISING all the Acts passed and Re-

pealed in Upper and Lower Cavada, from
the Union Act to the close of last Session, to-
gether with a

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

Royal 8vo., Price ONe DorrAr.

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

HENRY ROWSELL,
Publisher.

King Street, Toronto.
January 12, 1850.

HOME DISTRICT

MUTUAL FIRE INSURAMCE COMPANY,
OFFICE—No, 71 King Street, Toronto,

NSURES Dwellings, Houses, Warehouses,
Buildings, in general, Merchandize, House-
hold Furniture, Mills, Manufactories, &c.
DIRECTORS
JouN McMurgicH, Esq., President.
James Shaw W. A, Baldwin,
Alex’r McGlashan, William Mathers,
Joseph Sheard, Thomas Clarkson,
Franklin Jackes, John B. Warren,
A. McMaster, B. W. Smith,
J. RAINS, Secretary.
g5~ All losses promptly adjusted. Letlers by
Mail must be post-paid.

Toronto, June 5, 1850. 21-tf

AYERYS
CHERRY PECTORAL
For the Care of

Coughs, Colds, Hoarse-
ness, Eronchitis;whoop-
ing-cough, croup, Asth

-
L5

= zug ma and Consumption.
MONG the numerous discoveries Science

has made 10 this generation to facilitate the
business of life—increase its enjoyment, and
even prolong the terw of human existence, none
can be named of more real value to mankind,
than this contribution of Chemistry to the Heal-
ing Art. A vast trial of its virtues throughout
this broad country, has proved without a doubt
that no medicine or combination of medicines
yet known, can so surcly control and cure the
pumerous varieties of pulmonary disease which
have hitherto swept from our midst thousands
and thousands every year. Indeed, thereis now
abundant reason to believe a Remedy has at
length beer found which can be relied on o cure
the most dangerous affections of the lungs. Our
space here will not permit us to publish any pro-
portion of the cures affected by its use, but we
would present the following opinions of eminent
men, and refer farther enquiry to the circular,
which the Agent below named will always be
pleased to furnish free, wherein are full particu-
lars, and indisputable proof of these facts.

From the President of Amherst College, the celes
brated Professor Hitckcock.

“Fames C. Ayer—Sie: I have used
your CHERRY PECTORAL in my own case
of deep-seated Bronchitis, and am satisfied from
its chemical constitution, that it is an admirable
compound for the relief of laryngial and bron-
chial difficulties. 1f my opinion as to its superior
character can be of any service, you are at liberty
to use it as you think proper.

EDWARD HITCHCOCK, LL.D.

From the Widely Celebrated

Professor Silliman, M.D., LL. D., Professor of
Chemistry, | Mineralogy, Yale College,
Member of the Lit. Hist. Med. Phil,
and Scientific Societies of Amer-
ica and Europe.

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

New Haven, Ct., Nov. 1, 1849.
MAJOR PATTISON, President of the S. C.
Senate, states he bas used the CHERRY PEC-
TORAL with wonderful success, to cure an in-
flammation of the lungs.

From one of the First Physicians in Maine.
Saco, Me., April 26, I849.

Dr. J. C. Ayer, Lowell. Dear Sir: Iam now
constantly using your CHERRY PECTORAL
In my practice, and prefer it to any other medi~
cine for pulmonary complaiat.  From observa~
tion of many severe cases, [ am convinced it will
cure coughs, colds, and diseases of the lungs,
that have put to defiance all other remedies.

I invariably recommend its use in case of con=
sumption, aud consider it much the best remedy
kuoown for that disease

Respectfully yonrs,

L 8 CUSHMAN, M.D.

Practieal Chemist, Lowell, Mass.

Sold in TORONTO by LyMAN BROTHERS—
in Hamilton, by Hamilton & Knpeeshaw ;—in
Kingston by E W. Palmer;—in Montreal by
Mr. Lyman & Co. ;—in Quebec by Jos. Bowles,
and by the druggists every where throughout
the Provinces and United States, 1-6m,

—

— —

“The Chureh”

S Pupuisuep every THURSDAY MORNING,
HENRY ROWSELL, at his Office, Wellingt:
Buildi King Street, Toronto.

JUST RECEIVED,

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

Paper 2s. 6d; Cloth, 3s 9d.
’ HENRY ROWSELL,
Bookseller & Stationer,
King Street.
Toronto, June 22nd, 1853.

ANGELL & Co’s.
PULVERIZED CORN STARCH.

For Culinary Purposes.
S now an absolute necessary to all House-
keepers Cooks, and Pastry-cooks. For In-
fants’ Food, Diet for Invalids, Cakes, Puddings,
Soups, Gravies, Blanc Mange, &e., it is indispen-
sable.
Price, 73d. for the 1b. packets, with full In-
structions.
If your Grocer does not keep it, apply to
JOHN A. CULL,
Starch Manufacturer, Front St. Loronto.

TERMS;

TEN SHILLINGS a year, if paid in advance ; TWEeLVE 8
SHILLINGS AND SIXPENCE if paid within six months
subscribing ; FIFTEEN SHILLINGS if not paid till the J
the year.
hese rules will be strictly adhered to.

RATES OF ADVERTISING.

73d for every subsequent insertion. Ten lines and
3s. 9d for the first insertion, and 1s. for every subs:
insertion. Abouve ten lines. 4d. per line for the first

structions, will be inserted until forbid, and charged ace -
cordingly.

The following gentlemen act as AGENTS for this
Journal :—

EVERY DESCRIPTION OF BOOK
AND JOB WORK

S

DONE IN A SUPERIOR MANNER.

PREPARED AND SOLD BY JAMES C.AYER.

&
T

Six lines and under, 2s. 6d. for the first insertion, .I(" 2
under

sertion, and 1d. per line for every subsequent insertion.
Advertisements sent in, unaccompanied by written in= Tk

M. Ogle & SON,ue.ioniieraeioss  Glasgow. A
Mr. S. A. Ackerly,..ccivecuennnns  Fredericton, N.B.

T, J. Scovil, Esq.,.. Cambridge, **

James Grover, ¥sq., Woodstock, **

Mr. W. L. Averley,...,. St. John, hes

L. P. W. Desbrisay, Esq Richibucto,

Rev. Jas Hudson, e qvesivscssrs Miramichi,




