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LITTLE y AND HIS ROBIN RED-
TR BREASTS.

: (From the French of Madame de Montolieu.)

“ ‘morningmist has cleared away,
‘!‘:tcﬁllmaaofhum h‘ﬁ;
W&mnmndmm d the grove
Skirts ’.:e“;u’t;pg::qnllm
soberly the H
The redbreast '!vll'blumnndtho);dy cove.”
Kable's Christian Year.

It was autumn, and all nature was gra-
.dually sinking into its wintry rest, though
its tints had not as yet lost all their sum-
mer brilliancy ; large herds of lowing kine,
with bells round their necks, were feeding
in the grassy meadows ; and numberless
sheep sirayed about upon the hills, over
the dry turf, and amidst the flowery hea-
ther, The trees scaitered amongst the
flocks and herds many of their withered
Jeaves ; but those which yet remained upon
the branches, varying in hue from the
lightest yellow to the deepest purple, en-
livened the landscape much more than the
rich but monotonous green of summer.
The apple and the pear trees in the
orchards were bending beneath the weight
of their beautiful fruits, with which the
earth around them was strewed ; aud the
stout peasant perched among the branches
sang cheerful sougs whlist he " filled the
great sack upon his back, as well as his

~ wife’s apron, which she held forth to catch
the fruit she afterwards arranged in baskets.

Rustic and merry sounds were every-

where fo be heard, peals of langhter

echoing from one tree to another announc-
ed that the season of vintage had begun.

Through the hedges covered with hips and

haws, might be seen numbers of thrushes,

linnets and robin redbreasts, which while
they hopped from one twig to another,
thered in their own little harvest, en-
joyed the last fine days, and merrily sang
the praises of the fading year.
o_obtain one of these delightful birds

was the prime wish of good little Harry’s
heart, as he approached & path which led
into a wangled wood where the day before
he had set. a pumber of little snares of
horsehair with running nooses. His heart
beat, with anxiety : he was going to see
whether, for'the first time in his life, he
might not have succeeded in entrapping a
robin redbreast | « Itis not that there is
any lack of them,” said he, as he peeped
into a hedge between himself and the
orchard, “but the foolish birds do notknow
where my snares are!”

Harry was ten years old, and was one
of the loveliest of poverty’s children. Our
Harry was an only son, but none the
richer for ‘that. His mother, a poor and
infirm widow had the greatest difficulty in
earning their slender subsistence with her
spinning wheel. ~ When her health was

tolerable; by dint of great exertions, she
could manage it; but her wretched dwell-
ing, thatched with a thin covering of
straw, barely sufficient to keep out the in-
clemency of the weather, was very damp ;
and poor Jane, though still in the prime of
life, had rhenmatism all over her, which
often prevented her from being able to
raise her foot enough to make the wheel
go round. Then little Harry had to sit
beside her on the ground, while hismother
spun: till for his healin’s sake she was
obliged to desire him to leave his work,
and and run and jump about in the
fresh air outside.the cottage.

« Boys should not learn to sit still so
long,” she would tell him ; and he obeyed
her willingly. Whilst the wheel was
turning, his mother used to teach him all
the prayers and psalms she knew by heart,
and some few songs besides, which he
used to sing with a very correct and har-
monious. voice. Jane was generally well
in summer, and then they were both happy
and cheerful : Harry used to find a thou-
sand little ways of earning something, and
happy was he when he could bring a whole

nny to his mother. She had forbidden
,ﬁeim 10 beg, and indeed he never wished it,
but preferred gathering lilies in the valley
and violets, strawberries and blackberries,’
and going to sell them at the nearest town.

When his harvest of these failed, he bad
yet a resource in his prelty face and
sweet voice; every bettermost sort of
peasani’s wife he met would give him a
kiss, or a kindly pat on his round and rosy
cheek, accompanied by a gift of fruitor
vegetables, and a ¢ God will bless you my
boy : I see it in your face.” Certain it is,
that little Harry was very pretty, io spite
of his patched and ragged garments;
through which, with all his mother’s care,
bits.of his fat fair flesh would peep out on
every side. From under his little hat,
which you would not guess to have been
once black, and which hardly. covered his
head, his bright hair fell on his shoulders
in rich eurls ; as to shoes and stockings
Harry had never heard of such things, nor
did he know the use of them, but he was
perfectly h:gpy without ; his large blue
eyes sparkled with joy and gladness, and
his cherry lips were always ready to laugh
and sing.’ :

" Such was the litle boy who, with a
cheerful and a hopeful heart, was climbing
the path into the woods, humming, as he
went, the chorus of a song his mother had
lately taught him, which he took special
delight in, and truly it might have been
made on purpose for him.

This was the verse :

# Tt is my pride, it is $
To be Z gen'fle m.‘ﬁ;‘;.!'

« Harry I” cried an old woman wh;
was icklng up apples in the orchard.
TS &’hat can 1 do to serve.you, Dame
Margaret?”

M“ %onie‘and sing me that song, and T will

ive you an apple.”
8‘-"?Iydou't :sgt anything for doing that,”

-said Harry, as he jumped lightly over the
‘hedge, and running up to her began his
song. i i ]
.“fstt;a there for the present,” said
a

Dame Margaret at the end of the: third
verse : it is wrong to lose time, and I have
a deal to do ; but you shall sing me all the
rest another time, my boy, for it is a very
pretty song, and you are a good boy:
what an industrious child it is!? While
she was speaking, Harry had been busily
ﬁcking up apples and putting them into

r basket. Dame Margaret was delighted,
and said he should have three instead of
one for his useful help and singing. W hile
she spoke she chose out three of the very
biggest. Harry fairly jumped for joy, as he

even with Dame Margaret’s help,in sqeez-
ing into the pocket of bis jacket his two
finest apples, and they stuck out so much
that they looked odd when they had got
there. He began munching the third with
all his might, while he thanked Dame
Margaret, jumped back again over the
hedge, and once more approached the little
wood. ¢ What a pleasant adventure that
was,” said Harry to himself, as he stroked
his pockets : ¢1 feel as if I should be for-
tunate all day ; if I could but find a bird
in my snares, Ishould have two apples
to carry to my mother, and something else
besides !”
usual as he entered the wood ; and while
yet a long way off he espied two beautiful
robins who were close to the nooses and
yet did not fly away. ¢ If they should be
caught,” thought he, * what a delight it
would be!” He approached very, very
gently ; both the redbreasts were caught,
—the horse hair was twisted round their
tiny feet, and every effort they made to
escape only drew theknot tighter. Harry’s
feelings were divided between the pleasure
and pride of his first chase, and pity for
his little prisoners.

« Two beautiful robins,” he exclaimed ;
« 1 only trust your tiny legs are not broken,
or I should never forgive myself. Poor
lit'le darlings,” he added pitifully ; “ wait
but a moment and I will disentangle your
feet without hurting you, and then....Oh
then, I will caress you so much, you shall
be so happy that you shall never regret
your liberty. Yes, I promise you! you
shall both be happy.” He cut asunder,
with his teeth, the hair which bound them,
and loosened them with the greatest care,
putting one under his hat while he undid
the otier. He was delighted to see that
they seemed unhurt, and, having breathed
gently upon their legs, rubbed them, and
kissed them, he pursued his way to the
town, holding a bird triumphantly in each
hand, with as much boastful pleasure as a
soldier who should have taken prisoner two
of the enemy’s generals.

«How happy Iam ! Harry kept saying
to himself, whilst he peeped through his
fingers at the two birds ; ¢ and what pretty
little things you are, with your greenish
grey backs, your breast of an orange color
as bright as the yolk of an egg, and those
sparkling black eyes !” He put a bird 1o
his lips, and kissed it, saying, “You are
the finest, and 1 intend you for young My,
Hillen, the counsellor's son. He has
always plenty of money in his pocket, and
will buy heaps of nice things for you to
eat, he is so rich! He gave me two.
pence last spring for the first cockchafer,
and he promised me sixpence if I could
bring him a robin. Sixpence ! only think,
little ereature how much you are worth,
and how pleased my mother will be! why
she may rest a whole day without spinning!
My poor mother !—it was high time you
should come and be caught, for she had
nothing lett. She cried this morning, as
she said to me, ¢ Harry, I have nothing to
give you for breakfastto.day "  Well, old
Margaret found me a breakfast with her
large apple ; and you little bird, must find
a dinner for my mother. Oh, how pleased
she willbe! and I too, when | bring her
six whole pennies in one hand, and in the
other a pretty robin! for I mean to keep
you, my little friend,” said he to the se-
cond; *and you will be all my amuse-
ment this winter: I will spare crumbs
from my bread to feed you, and will go
about the hedges to fetch you the berries
you like best; don’t be afraid, you shall
want for nothing, and we will soon be good
friends. What a treat it will be to see
you hopping round. me, to hear you sing,
and warm you in my haonds: My mother,
too will like to look at you ; she will be so
fond of you! If you did but know how

ood she is, and how happy we three shall
be together !”

And he kissed him even more tenderly
than the other, for he felt tkat one would
be his own property. In his joy he walked
on quickly, and sung his song as he went,
from one end to the other j and here it is:

THE GOOD BOY’S SONG.
As the young bird that leaves its nest
Repeats its song with cheerful breast,
So will I, with a heart so light,
This chorus sing from morn till night ;
It is my pride, it is my joy,
To be a gentle little boy !’
New pleasure every day can bring,
But richest seem they now in spring;
The woodlands teem with flower and bird,
While ceaselessly my song is heard ;
“It is my pride it is my joy,
To be a gentle little boy !”
When summer comes I go and glean
S‘A merry time is that I ween);

nd if our harvest should succeed,

My mother’s kiss my sweetest meed ;
Tt is my pride, it is my joy,
To bea gentle little boy !”
Autumn is & happy season,
Nature’s bounty is the reason ;
Apples, pears, are then in plenty,
For my song they’ll give me twenty ;
¢« It is my pride, it is my joy,
To be a gentle little boy!”
In winter down the iciy slide,
With lightning speed I boldly glide;
And balls I make of sparkling snow,
And lightly toss them to and fro.
¢« Tt is my pride, it is my joy,
To be a gentle little boy!”

He was repeating his pretty chorus at
the height of his voice, when, on turning a
corner, he found himself suddenly facing
a group of horsemen, in green and gold,
embroidered down every seam, and at

| their head was the prince of that country,

whom Harry recognized by the brilliant
star he wore, though he had never before

seen him, except ata great distance. Poor
little Harry was quite petrified,and would
bave been more so, if he could have sus-
pected that he himself had attracted the
prince to that side of the wood. He was
returning to his palace, after having hunted
some time, when lie was struck by the
sweet sounds of Harry’s voice,as it echoed
through the wood. He paused and said to
the ge?,ﬂeman_in waiting, % What a lovely
voice! “Itis a girl’s,” said the cham-
berlain, deceived by Harry’s clear, silvery
tones. * Please yourhighness,” said one
of the huntsmen, #1 think it js a little
boy’s.” The prince was curious to know
whose it really was; he turned his horse
to the quarter whence the sound proceeded;
and soon saw Harry, whose eheeks
became as red as the two apples that
peeped out of his pockets, when he heard
himself addressed by the prince’s own

had no breakfast. He had some difficulty,

mouth, with these words ; :
“Is it you kinging so, my little lad 7"

His heart beat quicker than |

When a prince speaks, a robin red-
breast is easily forgotten. Harry thought
no more of his than if they had remained
in their native woods ; but quickly took off
his hat before he answered. Whisk!
away flew one of the birds! he saw it ; and
with a loud scream extended both his arms
as if to check its flight; when the other
bird, freed by the motion, quickly rejoined
its comrade in the air. Harry raised his
head, but only to see them fly off together ;
tears filled his eyes, and he exclaimed :
«Qh, lack-a.day, my birds! oh, my poor
mother!” and he wept bitterly.

Every thing has its turn in this world;
for a moment the prince was the cause of
the robin redbreasts being forgotten ; now
he is forgotten for them ! Harry thought
no more about him than if he had been in
the midst of his own palace, and his lamen-
lations were continuing when a burst of
laughter from the great man and all his
attendants reminded him that be was not
alone, and  brought back his thoughts to
the cause of his disaster. Harry under-
stood they were laughing at him; and he
thought himself so much to be pitied, that
he was indignant at their conduct.

% Laugh away,” said he, looking up at
the prince, and shaking his curly locks 5
« you’ve good reason 1o laugh, when it is
your own fault that my birds flew away!”

« Little rascal,” said one of the whip-
pers.in (poking Harry at the same time
with his whip-handle), s that the way to
speak to the prince?”

Harry already felt his fault, and, with
downcast eyes, clasped hands, and trem-
bling limbs, fell on his kuees, and stam-
mered out in the midst of his sobs— Par-
don me, your highness, and -do not kill
poor little Harry!”

The shouts of laughter were beginning
again, when a look from the prince checked
them 3 he got off his horse, and approach-
ed the child, saying, kindly, ¢ Rise, my
boy, I forgive you, but it is on condition
vou will sing me directly the pretty song
you were singing just now in the wood.”

Harry was delighted to be let off so
easily, and hastened to obey ; he rose from
the ground, rubbed his eyes with his sleeve,
gave one deepsigh, and attempted to begin;
but he could not manage it. His voice
seemed departed with his birds; it quaked
and trembled, and spite of all his efforts
he could not articulate one word. Then
terror took possession of him, he thought
himself lost, and, again bursting into tears,
he knelt down, exclaiming once more,
« Pardon me, your highness, if I really
cannot sing ; and do not kill me, T'entreat
you !”? ;

The prince was moved : he took him by
the chin to raise his head,and said, * You
are a litile fool, my friend ; come, take cou-
rage, I mean you no harm ; I have brought
trouble upon you, and T am sorry for it;
you seemed to me a good boy, so [ begged
you in return to do mea favor ; your song
sounded so pretty, T want to hear it all
through ; so compose yourself, and try to
sing it me from beginning to end.”

On being spoken to so kindly, Harry’s
countenance lightened up, a smile reap-
peared on . his lips, and gladness again
sparkled in his eyes. “1I should like
nothing better than to please your high-
ness,” he replied ; ¢ [ would sing you my
song with all my heart, as I did to old
Margaret, who gave me these apples ; but
then . . . « . butnow « . . . " andhe
made a face as he spoke.

“ Well now my little friend, what is it
you mean ? what hinders you now ? you
are not afraid of me, I hope 1

Oh, no! not at all; but sece yourself,
how could I sing that I am a light-hearted
little boy, when I have lost my two birds ?
itwould be telling a lie, and that my
mother has charged me never to do.”

« Good little boy,” said the prince,
“sing on, for I desire you, and it may be
happiness  will return to you as you sing.”

Harry was much too clever not to
guess ‘the meaning of this speech :
“Surely,” he thought, “this good prince,
who is so rich, means to give me as many
pence as therc are verses in my song, for
he bid me sing it ¢ from beginning to end.’
If it had but six, that would be what my
robin was worth; but five are a good
many, teo.” These thonghts restored to
him both his courage and his voice ; he
drew himself up, and went through his five
verses without stopping, so nicely and in
such good time, that the prince was de-
lighted with him.

“Very well, my little lad, and thank
you,” said he ; ¢ your song is a pretty one,
and well sung ; who 1aught it you ?”

[t was my mother, my lord prince.”

¢ Your mother ! have you a father, too 7

«No, nor have I had for a long time.
My mother says he is dead, and that there-
fore she is a widow, and I an orphan;
which is very sad.”

« Poor child! and what is your mother’s
name 1’

«Please your highness, they call her
lame Jane, and sometimes poor Jane.
Everybody knows her; she spins for
everybody, and I often turn the wheel for
her.”

« And what’s your own name?

« [Little Harry, at your service.”

« And where is your house? not far off,
doubtless,” said the prince, looking about
bhim.

« Owr house?’ said Harry, laughing ;
«we have no house!”

< Where dd you live then ¥

« Close by, your highness, down there
under that straw thatched roof; you may
see it at the end of yonder field; it is not
a house, it is but a cottage, yet we .shou!d
be as happy in it as my lord the prince in
his castle, if it did not rain in, so that it
makes my mother iL.” :

Whilst Harry thus spoke, the prince had
mounted his horse without seeming to
atttend to him much: ¢ Good-bye, little
Harry !” he exclaimed ; I thavk you for
your song, and when you happen to have
birds in your hand, I excuse you from
waking off your hat should you chance to
meet me.”  #Goodbye, little Harry !” said
the gentlemen.in-waiting. Goodbye,
little Harry 1 said the huntsmen in a fower
tone, and all went off full galiop.

Little Harry stood stupified. Al these
“ goodbyes’” were not pence, nor could
they get a dinner for his mother ; his hopes
had departed like his birds.

« Goodbye, little Harry 1 he repeated
to himself : % well, what have I got by it?
Tt was lucky for me that old Margaret was

to'meet him.

more ‘generous than the prince, and that
my two apples have not wings like the
robins. t least I have something to
take to my mother, but I thought I should
have had much more when I was singing
so merrily in spite of my trouble. Oh, if
I were a prince, how gladly I should have
given tenpence to - little Harry, for his
robins and his song; yes, tenpence at
least, and how pleased little Harry would
have been! But I am a fool; for I sup.
pose, if 1 were a prince, [ should do as
princes do ; I should gallop off upon my
fine horse, and never think twice of little
Harry. Patience is a virtue,” added e,
as he turned to the cottage ; “there are
still robin redbreasts and horsehairs in the
world ; I will set my snares again to-night,
and who knows if those very two may not
be caught again? 1 caressed them so
much! I said so many gentle words to
them! Oh, if I do but caich them again,
I will see fifty princes go by before I take
off my hattoone of them : he gave me leave
not, and I have gained that at least : and
if 1 have no money to take to my mother,
I have a fine story to tell her at any rate.
What will she say when she hears I have
seen the prince, and spoken to him? But
that’s not the best of the story, for she’ll
scold me well for speaking to him as 1did;
but how could I stand weighing words
when I saw my two birds in the air ?”

Whilst ‘thus thinking over the great
events of the day, Harry approached his
mother’s cottage.

A surprise awaited him there, for he saw
the prince and his chamberlain just coming
out of it, whilst the huntsmen held their
horses at the door ; and his mother stood
making her lowest curtseys, as the whole
company galloped away towards the town.
« What has he been there for 7’ thought
Harry ; has he been to tell my mother how
rude I was? If I had told her myself, she
would soon have forgiven me: but the
prince to go and do so! I fear she will be
dreadfully angry! Dear ! dear! I wish I had
not met with him; I hope, atany rate, he
will no. forget to mention, [ ended by
singing as much as he liked !”

He came nearer, and his mother hobbled

¢« Harry, dear Harry !” she cried out as
soon as he came within hearing ; ¢ come
quick, my child, and see what you have
got for me, what the prince has given me
for yoursake.” She held up a large purse,
and when they met and had both sat down
on the ground, she emptied the purse into
his lap, which contained fifty golden
crowns. Harry, astonished at the sight of
s0 many pieces of money collected to-
gether, asked if each was worth a penny.;
“They are much prettier,” he said, “but
not so large.”

“ You have not heard all yet,” said his
mother: « he gave this treasure to lodge
and clothe us better, and promised me
two crowns a month whilst I am ill.”

“T1 hope he won’t have to give you
many of those crowns, good mother : health
is better than riches, you always tell me ;
and now you need have no anxieties, and
must try and get well quick !”’

“ Yes, that I must my child! But what
is best of all, is that if you continue being
good and gentle, my lord the prince will
be so kind as to have you educated, and
bring you up as hisvalet.”

« And what is a valet, good mother 7”
said Harry.

¢« Oh, it is the man who waits upon the
prince, who i8 always behind him, behind
his chair, behind his coach, behind—"

« Ah, but,” interrupted little Harry, I
don’t like being behind, I could not run
about then ; I'will not be a valet, I will
only be your Son, your own little Harry.”

« Being oné will not hinder the other,
you foolish boy.”

“How not hinder it? When I am stuck
behind the prince, good mother, can I be
at your elbow helping you to walk 7 When
I am waiting upon him, how can I wait
upon you too?! Who will turn the wheel
for you when I am standing with folded
arms behind the prince’s chair! No! no!
I will not be @ valet, nor even his hunts-
man : they are too rude to poor little boys!
¢Little rascal,’ one said, as he poked me
with his whip. As to the prince he is
good himself, and gentle too: ke spoke
very civilly to me, and then he gave you
all those golden pennies! Ilove him,and
I will catch robins for him, and sing to him
whenever he likes. I will gather violets
and strawberries for him, and take them
to his castle ; but I will not stay there, no,
not if he would give me a purse like yours
every day.”

Harry cried and his mother cried too,
and she kissed him tenderly, saying, « Be
comforted, dear Harry ; it would be very
sad for me to be parted from my son ; and
we will speak to the prince about it, and
ask him to te:ch you a trade, and since
you will not leave me, you may work near
me.”

“That I will always do with pleasure,”
said he, jumping for joy; and making his
mother lean upon his shoulder as she
walked, he proceeded to tell her his history,
of which she knew no particulars. The
prince had come into her cottage when
she was sninning ; and merely told her he
hod miét"Harry ; and, being pleased with
his fice manners, made that present to her
for his sake. She told him her husband
was a soldier, and died in the field of battle.
Then he saw it was his duty to be kind to
her, and promised her the little pension,
which was punctually paid. F.
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MONG the numerous discoveries Science

has made 1n this generation to facilitate the
business of life—increase its enjoyment, and
even prolong the term 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 aoubt
that no medicine or combination of medicines
yet known, can so surely 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 nse, but we
would present the following opinions of eminent
men, and refer further 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.

co0o ©
R o
oo ©

From the President of Amherst College, the cele-
brated Professor Hitckcock.

“Fames C. Ayer—Sir: I have nsed
your CHERRY PECTORAL in my own case
of deep-seated Bronchitis, and am satisfied from
its chemical constitution, that 1t is an admirable
compound for the relief of laryngial and bron-
chial difficulties. If my opinion as to its superior
character can be of any service, you are atliberty
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, and 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 has used the CHERRY PEC-
TORAL with wonderful success, to cure an in-
flammation of the lungs.

From one of the First Physicians in Mane.

: Saco, Me., April 26, 1849.

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 complaint. 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, and consider it much the best remedy
known for that disease.

Respectfully yours,
L 8 CUSHMAN, M.D.

PREPARED AND SOLD BY JAMES C. AYER

Practieal Chemist, L,owell, Mass.

Sold in TORONTO by Lysan BroTaers—
in Hamilton, by Hamilton & Kneeshaw ;—in
Kingston by E. W. Palmer;—in Montreal by

Mr. Lyman & Co. ;—in Quebec by Jos. Bowles

and by the druggists every where throughou
the Provinces and United States. 1-6m

Gieneral Registry Office,
Established under the patronage of the

FEMALE PROTECTIVE SOCILETY
No. 71, Adelaide Street East,
(Late 104 King St. West.)

WB ERE respectable Female Servants o
every description or class can be provided
at the shortest notice.

The business of this Office will be extended to
the obtaining of Clerks, Book-keepers, Mechan-
1cs, Apprentices, House and Farm Servants.

JAMES MILLS, Sole Agent,
71, Adelaide Street East.
16tf.

ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINES

FOR
CHILDREN AND YOUNG PERSONS.

November 17th, 1853.

THE CHILDREN'S MAGAZINE,

MONTHLY publication of 24 pages, with
A. Illustrations, each No. in a neat printed
cover. Published by the General Protestant
Episcopal Sunday School Union, New York.

THE STANDARD BEARER,

An Ilustrated Magazine, for the Young, 16
pages, each No. in a veat printed cover.. ub-
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 puhlications, and
will receive orders for them at the following
rates, delivered in Toronto, or mailed to any
part of the Province: 2
For one or more copies (less than eight) 1s. 6d,

each copy, per anoum.
Eight copies to one address, 10s. per annum
payable invariably in advance.
HENRY ROWSELL,
Church Depository,
King Street, Toronto,

Sept. 1, 1853. 5-tl

JUST PUBLISHED,

SEVEN LETTERS on the Nox-RErLiGIOUS

CommoN ScHooL SYSTEM oF CANADA AND

TuE UNITED STATES, by Rev. Adam Townley.

Demy 8vo. 55 pages, paper cover, Price 7{d
each; 6s. per dozen; 40s. per hundred.
F HENRY ROWSELL,

Bookseller & Stationer.
King Street.
Toronto, Dec. 14, 1853, 20-tt

AN INDEX

TO THE

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

OMPRISING all the Acts passed and Re-
pealed in Upper and Lower Canada, from
the Union Act to the close of last Session, to-
gether with a
CHRONOLOGICAL INDEX,
shewing the date of receiving the Roya Assent
By AEMELIUS IRVING,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW.
Royal 8vo., Price ONe DoLrAR.
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.

Janunary 12 1850.

ILLUSTRATED
AND HANDSOMELY BOUND BOOKS,
Suitable for Christmas and New Year's @ifts.

HE WILKIE GALLERY—a selection of the best

pictures of the late Sir David Wilkie, R. A., includ-
ing his Spanish and Oriental sketches, with notices Bio-
granhical and Critical ; Imperial 4to, Morocco,

Parables of Our Lord, llustrated—by John Franklin ;
Imperial 4to, Moroceo, extra. g

Poetry of the Year—passages from the Poets, descriptive
of the Seasons, with twenty-two coloured illustra-
tions from drawings by eminent Artists : 8vo, Morocco.

Christmas._with the Poets—a collection af Songs, Carols
and Déscriptive Verses relating to the Festivals of
Christmas, Embellished with fifty tinted illustrations,
by Bicket Foster, Am. Morocco.

Lyrics of the Heart, with other Poems—by Alarie A
Watts, elegantly lllustrated ; Morocco, extra.

The Book of the Heart,or Love's Emblems—Illustrated
with Steel Engravings,

The Lady of the Lake—by Sir Walter Scott, Bart., with
all his Introductions, various Readings and the Edi-
tor's notes, lllustrated by numerous Engravings;
Cloth Gilt.

The Plays of Shakspere—S8to. Calf.

The complete works of John Milton—2 vols., Calf.

= o James Thompson  **

George Herbert e

Pilgrimage to English Shrines—by Mrs. Hal , do.

The Picture Pleasure Book for 1854, with 500 illustra’s.

Happy Days of Childhood—by Amy Meadows ; illustrated

Naugh‘ly Boys and Girls—with coloured Pictures.

The Careless Chicken—by Krakemsides, illustrated by
Alfred Crowquill.

A Lauyhter Book for Little Folk, with coloured pictures.

Parley’s Present for all Seasons—Tllustrated.

Memoirs of the Beauties of the Cowrtqt Charles the Se-
cond..with their Portraits—by Mrs. Jameson ; Mor.

Our Saviour, with Prophets and Apostles--a series of
{Ighteeu highly finished engravings, with descrip-
tions—Dby the Rev. J. M. Wainwright. D.D.

Women of Early Christianity—a series of Portraits, with
appropriate Descriptions—by several American Cler-
gymen, Edited by the Rev. J. A. Spencer, D.D.

The Cabinet of Poetry aud Romance —Female Portraits

* from the writings of Byron and Scott, with Poeticai
Ilustrations—by Charles Swain.

Fisher's Drawing Room Scrap Book for 1847—by the
Hon. Mrs. Norton.

Finden's Gallery of the Graces—a series of Portrait Illus-
trations of British Poets, from paintings by the most
eminent Artists : Morocco.

Landscape lllustrations of Waverley Novels, with descrip-
tions of the views ; 2 Vols.

American Scenery—by N. P. Willis, Esq., lllustrated in
a series of views by W. H. Bartlett. p

Book of the World—a family miscellany for instruction
and amusement.

The works of Charies Lamb; 4 vols. 12to, calf.

. of Lord Byron; Morccco.

The Poetical works of Mrs Hemans; Morocco.

Macaulay's Lays of Ancient Rome, with 1llustrations.

The Poetical Works of Oliver Goldsmith—I1llustrated;
Morocco, extra.

e Calf, extra.
Greece—Pictorial, Descriptive and Historical—by Words-
worth : Calf.
Complete Coneordance to Shakspeare—by Mrs, Cowden
Ch‘rke; Calf, extra.
e i ; # half calf extra.
Friendship's Offtring and Winter's Wyeath—a Christmas
and New Year’s Present.
The Liter, Kerpsake—Illustrated.
Christmas Blossoms and New Year's Wreath for 1854.

For sale by HENRY ROWSELL,

8 Wellington Buildings, King-st, Tor .
December 1st, 1853 . i A o

BOOKS JUST RECEIVED.

MzMoms of the Life of The Right Hon.

YA Sir Jas. Mackintosh ; 2 vels......iiin, £1 50
Dictionary of bates—by Joseph Hayden. ....... 1 26
Hm.o,ry of Liberty—Part 1st, Ancient Romans

Part 2nd, Early Christians—by Samuel

T Y F e S T e R 150
Memoirs and Correspondence of Francis Horn-

DI o B Y BIs boop- fsaih o o805 cpibinions b dovaii 150
The Playmate—a pleasant companion for spare

hours.. o W
Walkers Rhyming DIictionary. ....ovesersesersssens 010 0

The British Poets—Cowper, 3 vols., 125 : Col~
lins, 1 vol., 4s.: Gray, 4s.; Goldsmith, 4s.
Pope, 3 vols., 12s.
Poetical Works of '‘Bishop Heber.................. 076
A fresh supply of Charlotte Elizab-th's works.
German Pqpuldr Talrs and Household Stories,
by the Brothers Grimm, with illustrations,

vols. o1 3
The Magic of Kindness, or the Wondrous
Story of the Good Huan—by the Brothers
Maghen—I[llustrated by Cruikshank........ 0.2 6
Philosophy in Sport mude Science in Earnest... 0 5 0
Elizabeth, or the Exiles of Siberia.......cocmuinis 03 1}
Rasselas, Prince of Al yssinia--by Sam Joh 0.3 1)
Paul and Virginia. 03 1}
Tracts to correct ancles.‘nr Short Narratives
compiled from the Biography of remarkable
Women.......... 110
Aunt Fanny's Amusing and Instructive Stories. ¢ 2 6
Popular Tales by Maria Edgeworth—Iilust'd ¢ 3 9
Moral do do 03 9
uhristmas Tales 0 2 6
Harry and Lucy—by Maria Edgeworth..........ee 0 2 6
Robinson Crusoe and his man Friday—Illust'd. 0 5 0
Parents Assistant—by Maria Edgeworth.....c.... 0 4 4}
Illastrated Natural History, by Rev.J.G Wood 010 0
At Home and Abroad, or how to behave—-by
................................. 0 2
The Pet Bicd, by Cousin Alice, & other stories 0 3 g
‘I'ravellers Adventures in all Couutriea.ubridg.
ed from the best authors.......cccvvieeeirinnann.s 03 9
050
reptiles and fishes.....vvvesserresennes 039
0 do of s 0%
The Pilgrim’s Progress—by John Bunyan edit- v
ed by the Rev.J. M. Neale, M. A.cccvvvoeeee. 0 3 9
The Rose bud—a gift for young hearts—by Mrs.
C. A. Soule.. 050
The Father and Son,and other Tales, by Ame-
lia Opie../covesns 03 1§
The Stage Coach do do ) 3 |
Rising in the World, or a tale for the Rich and
poor—by T. S. ATthur. ... ieeesineeses same 0 11
M:king haste to be Rich—by T. S. Arthur...... 0 11
Retiring from Business, or the R h Man's
ror—by T. S. Arthur....ccecesesnesees e . 0 1104
Debtor and Creditor— a tale for the times, do, 0 1 10§
Keeping up Appearances—a tale for the Rich
ADA POOP,  Q0ueuesssiensrssssrsnessssnesmsssiniiuin, 0 110
Riches have Wings, do.. 0 1 10
The Mother, d0.... 0 110§
The Maiden—a sto
men, do.ieemeer 0 110}
Family Pride, or the
by T.S. Arthur 0 110
The Wife, d0.wessmenss © 0 110
Married and Single, do... 0 110}
Bell Martin—a stcry of Real Life, dou..oseeres 0 110§
Swoethearts and Wives, or before and alter
Marriage, do 0 104
Tired of Housekeeping, do... s 9 VI
Means and Ends, or Self-tra f
T Redwood &c 0''S 6
The Poor Rich Man and the Rich Poor Man,
DY Q0:viictsnsriitisinnruiniiviuntenssasne sunsissass 026
Wilton Harvey aund other 7Tales—by Miss
Qodgwiek . "o N B i e Y
Storie 8 for Young Persons. by do.. PR o
Home' do....., 02 6
Mlll’)'.lnd Florence, or Grave and Gay—by Ann
Frazer Tytler.. 039
Leila. or the [sland, Dy d0.uucivecsersererasessesesess 089
do in England do.. .« 0 &9
do at Home 0-¥F 9
Arbell—a T'ale for youn
DAF HOOPOT . rurersarsusissoesnsonsnssssssssnsensnss 0309
Hunters of the World, or W sand Ad-
ventures with Wild Animals in every part
of the World 0.2 6
The sayings and doings of Animals—Illust'd. 0 3 6
Historical Pictures—Kngland: 3 vols. intwo. 0 8 9
A First Book for M ry Little Friend—hy
MPrE. Tiesll®. oo roontaceiccocrnvassassovaousnesesnsageh 01 IO‘
The Book of Gai sements for boys
and Girls 026
The Australian Crusoes, or the Adventures of
an Knglish settler and his family in the
wilds of Australia=-by Chas. “0‘”?"0“ Esq 0 5 0
Canadian Crusoes—a Tale of the Rice Lake
Plains—by Catharine Parr Traill........... 039
The Dial of Lore—a Christmas hook for the
Young, llustrated—by Mary Howitt........ v 39
Boy's Own Book we 0.3 9
Girl's Own Baok...s: s 039

And a variety of Children's Toy Books.
Eor Sale by HENRY ROWSELL,
Dec. 1st, 1853, King-st., Torono.

TO MEDICAL PRACTITIONERS AN
: STUDENIS.
Spratt’s Obstetric Tables,

g
OMPRISING graphic Illustrations, withde®
scriptions, ard practical remarks, exhibitiné
on dissected Plates, many important subjects?
Midwifery. A few copies of the above on W
at the reduced price of £1 10s. currency.
—ALSO— o
Spratt’s Compendium of Toxicoiogy—illuw - SR
with coloured figures of the principal indigend® ;
and exotic Plants—at the reduced price of 78. 6 Vor.
currency. l
For Sale by =
HENRY ROWSELL, i 4
Bookseller, Stationer § Printer, K
King Stiefe [~~~
Toronto, March 28, 35l |
T. BILTON, B e
MERCHANT TAILOR, o
No. 2, Wellington Building® ‘ that di
King street Toronto. Shiefly
Toronto February, 1852 a7t any be:
The
New Law Books. ;fl;i&h‘
"YILL on Trustees, with Notes b -
Henry Wharton ........ wiiidssian® Z£ 50 § Sufficie
Byles on Bills, with Notes by Sharswood 1 2 a4 ::mthed
For sale by HENRY ROWSELL,. 3
8 Wellington Building® |~ g 5 0
Toronto, 26th January, 1854. 6 % plete ¢
~ anothe
TORONTO COACH FACTORY. | 4rwl
130and 132 King Street West, - foliow
(EsrABLISHED 1832.) ‘ r}shl‘;;
OWEN AND WOOD,
(FROM LONDON.) « M
Toronto, July 8, 1853. 50-12mo my su
S the ac
WILLIAM HAY, hae
RCHITECT axp OIVIL ENGINEEB  BCT0/
REMOVED to 62 Church Street. a com

e g Tace |
WANTED. Ao
Two well educated YOUTHS as pupils.
d YOI pupils. | these
t lessw
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A hardl;
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have
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HOME DISTRICT LAl
that
MUTUAL FIRE INSURAMCE COMPANY. persc
OFFICE—No. 71 King Street, Toronto. at ra
e satio
INSUR_ES Qwellings, Houses, Warehouses in im
Bmldmgs, in g_eneral, Merchandize, Housé* bring
hold Furniture, Mills, Manufactories, &c. that
DIRECTORS ! step
Jon~N McMurnicH, Esq., President. to fo
James Shaw W. A. Baldwin, Thy
Alex’r McGlashan, ‘William Mathers, sitio
Joseph Sheard, Thomas Clarkson, if it
Franklin Jackes, John B. Warren, ledg
A. McMaster, B. W. Smith, they
J. RAINS, Secretary: 0k
g~ All losses promptly adjusted. Letters by offic
Mail must be post-paid. the
Toronto, June 5, 1850. 21-tf tati
trin
LEONARD SCOTT & Co’s: ble
LIST OF o
oy T
British Periodical Publications. “
Delivered in all the principal Cities and Townd ' T
Jree of Postage. the
1 Rec
The London Quarterly Review, (Conservative.) ’sn:‘
L 2. "
The Edinburgh Review, (Whig.) l 4
3. t quo
The North British Review, (Free Church.) tier
4.
The Westminster Review. (Liberal.) %‘l‘\l
5. N
Blackwood's Edinburgh Magazine, (Tory.) ﬁl::
b i t
Although these works are distinguished by the politicsl i
hades above indicated, yet but a small po:tlon gt? theif dhe
contents is devoted to political subjects. It is their /iterary o
character which gives them their chief value, and in that the
they stand confessedly far above all other journals of thei? lisl
class. Bmpl:wood, still under the fatherly care of Christo. ish
North, maintains its ancient cel. brity, and is at this time 18
unusually attractive, from the serial works of Bulwer and the
other literary notables, written for that Magazine, am :
first appearing in its columns both in Great Britain: an
the United States. Such worksas * The Caxtons,” and b
“My New Novel,” (both by Bulwer,) ** The Gree He
Hand,” * Katie Stewart,’ and other serials, of whick | |
numercus rival editions are issned by the leading pub | ti
lishers in this country, have to be reprinted by those 1€
publishers from the pages of Blackwood, after it has beed be
issued by Messrs. Scott: & Co., so that Subscribers to the Rt
Reprint of that Magizine may always rely on having the |
earliest reading of these fascinating tales. an
TERMS: e
For any one of the four Reviews - < - $3 per annum« sa
For any fwo of the four Reviews « - - $5 per annum« th
For any three of the four Reviews « - $7 per annum- fo
For all of the four Reviews - - - - $8 per anpum-
For Blackweod’s Magazine - - - = $3 per annum+ nc
For Blackwood's and three Reviews = - 89 per annum+ T]
For Blackwood’s and the four Reviews - $10 per annum* tu
Payments to be mld; in all cases in advance. T
R ces an ications should be alwa; !
mﬁu.d (pust-paid) to the Publishers.e e | ta
LEONARD SCOTT & CO.,
79 Fulton Street, New York, ti
Entrance—54 Gold Street. v
AGENT : :t
HENRY ROWSELL, p
Toronto, Canada West. ‘ ti
N. B.—L. §. & Co. have recently published, and have | of

now for sale, the ** FARMER'S GUIDE” b, Henr(, L N
Stephens of Edinburgh, and Prof Norton of fyllc Col-
lege, New Haven, complete in 2 Vols,, royal octavo, con-
taining 1600 pages, 14 steel and 600 wood engravings. | €
Price, in muslin binding. $6; in paper covers, for the |
mail, $5. 3

This work is NoT the old ** Book of the Farm,'' lately ’
gsoscira rev and thrown upon the market. ‘

JUST PUBLISHED. ‘

LETTERS to the Wesleyan Methodists of
the Mission of Mono, gy the Rev. John
Fletcher, B. A. Second Edition, 52 pages demy
12mo., paper cover. Price 73d each, 6s. per doz.,

40s8per hundred.
HENRY ROWSELL,
Bookseller and Stationer,
King Street.
36-4in

Pereira’s Materia Medica.
OL. 2 just received—Price, £1 5s.
HENRY ROWSELL,
8 Wellington Buildings.
Toronto, 26th January, 1854. 26

— e

“The Ehureit”

[S Purriswep every THURSDAY MORNING. by
HENRY ROWSELL, at his Office, Wellington
Buildings, King Street, Toronto.

TERMS;

TeN SRILLINGS & year, if paid within one month ; or
TwEeLvE SHILLINGS AND SIXPENCE. if paid within six
months of subscribing, or from of vol
Fierees SHILLINGS if not paid until a later period.

The Volume commences on Aug. |, in each year.

RATES OF ADVERTISING.

Six lines and under, 2s. 6d. for the first insertion, and
73d for every subsequent insertion, Ten lines and wnder
3s. 9d for the first insertion, and 1s. for every subsequent
insertion. Above ten lines. 4d. per line for the first in- |
sertion, and 1d. per line for every subsequent insertion.

Adverti ts sent in, panied by written ine
structions, will be inserted until forbid, and charged ac-
cordingly.

B¢

o b

Toronto, April 5th, 1854.
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e following gentlemen act a8 AGENTS for this
Journal :—

M, Ocle & SON,.econcnansers Glasgow.

Mr. S A. Ackerly,. .. Fyedericton, N B,
T. J. Scovil, E8Q.yee.-ses senia:  Cambridge, *
Jimes Grover, F8Q.e.e ~tvvniis «« Wooustock, **

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

L. P. W Desbrisay, Esq, Richibucto, “
Rev. Jas Hudson,.............. Miramichi,

EVERY DESCRIPTION OF BOOK |
AND JOB WORK
PONE IN A SUPERIOR MANNER,




