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The CHhuveh,

QDrig'nial Poetry.

Carmina Liturgica;

OR,
HYMNS FOR THE CHURCH.

N B.—These Hymns are *““fitted to'the Tunes ased in Churches,”
being of the same Metres with the received ** Version of the Psalms
of David.”

XXXIL—THE THIRD SUNDAY IN LENT. C.M.

The Colleet.
WEe beseech Thee, Almighty God, look upon the hearty L'lesirel of
Thy humbie servants, and stretch forth the right hand of Thy Ma-
jesty, to be our defi i all our ies ; through Jesus
Christ our Lord. dmen.

La
Regard, O God, our deep desire ;
Stretch forth Thy holy arm !
If THOU wilt deign to keep Thy sainte,
No hostile Force can harm.

b
Where’er the Foe, impure, unclean,
Doth lodge witlin the heart,
Lift up Thy hand of .Majesty,
And bid the Fiend, depart!

IiL.¢

Nor leave, O Lord, the cleansed breast
All empty, swept, and bare;

But, dwell within !—fill THOU the void ;
Or, fiends will enter there,

1v.
When Hell doth strive to lure the flesh,
Be this our buckler broad : —
¢ How can 1 do 80 vile a deed ?
* How, sin against my God ?’d
v.
Through grace, we'll strive to follow Tnes,e
And guide our steps aright :
We'll “walk in love,” as}Christ has loved ;
We'll * walk” as heirs *“of light.” £

VL

O never, Lord, may sinful jestg
Defile a hallow’d tongue !

Let all our joy gush forth in praise;
Our mirth, in holy song!hA

a The Collect.
& The Gospel, (Luke xi. 14, 20.)
¢ The Guspel, (Luke xi. 24, 25, 26) with Mat. xil. 44.
d First Morn. Less. (Gen. xxxix. 9.)
e The Epistle, (Ephes. v.1.)
J The same, (verses 2 and 8.)
The same, (see verse 4.)
i Latter pait of 4th v. of Ephes. v. with latter part of 13th v. of

James v.

R —— _
THE IHHAPPY FAMILY; OR TALENTS WELL
EMPLOYED.

( Continued from our last.)

Helen and her brothers were very sorry for Mary's
grief. They had never seen the little girl of whose
death they had just heard; but they knew that she
was about Ielen’s age, and Mary had often told them
what a nice gentle young lady she was, and how
grieved she had been to leave her.

When the children were dressed they went out to
walk, and at length getting tired, sat down to rest on
& green bank, under the shade of some tall trees.

“ Are you tired, Helen ?"’ said Mrs. Wilmot, turn-
ing to the little girl, who had been sitting silent for
some minutes.

“Oh no, mamma,” said Helen, “I am not tired ;
but very sad thoughts have come into my mind since
we have been out.  This morning T was so busy plan-
ning all I would do, and how I would employ my tal-
ents when I was grown up; and now, how can I tell
whether it may not please the Lord to send a fever
and take me to himself, as he did the little girl just
my own age? O dear mamma,” added Helen, and
the tears came into her eyes as she spoke, * What
should I say when he required me to render up my
account? I have never thought of preparing for
that.”

“ And,” said Edward, ‘ papa told us this morning
that every man, woman, and child in the world, had
each their talent. Ile said child. We must try and
find out ours, and begin to employ it at once in our
Lord's service. Perhaps we may never live to grow
up.”’

ers. Wilinot was silent for a few moments. Her
heart was full, and she was lifting it up to her heaven-
ly Father in secret but fervent thanks that it had
pleased him to answer her prayers. T'o see her chil-
dren live to his glory, was a most earnest wish of her
heart and the object of her unceasing labours. She
kuew, and she obeyed the command, * In the morning
sow thy seed, and in the evening withhold not thine
hand : for thou knowest not whether shall prosper ei-
ther this or that, or whether they both shall be alike
good.”” (Eccl. xi. 6.) But she knew likewise that
whoever planted or watered, it was God alone could
give the increase, and both her husband and herself
knelt daily together at the throne of grace, and im-
plored him, ‘from whom cometh every good and per-
feet gift, to send his Holy Spirit into the hearts of
their dear ones, and bless their instructions to them.

Her eyes were still filled with tears when she turn-
ed towards her children and emiling affectionately on
them said, “ My dears, I was going to remind you of
this, while you were making so many good resolutions
this morning. I was going 10 say to you, a8 the man
in the parable did to his eldest son, ‘ Son, go to work
to-day in my vineyard,’ (Matt. xxi. 28.) I would

usual, he hung back from the rest of the children, and
when his mother spoke to him he answered sullenly,
“I am sure I don't know, mamma, I have no talent.”

Mrs. Wilmot thought it better not to say any thing
more while he was in his present mood, and as Helen
and Edward entreated her to allow them to go at
once to the little shop in the village and make their
purchases, they all rose up and toek the road to it.—
They had soon bought materials for a comfortable
suit of clothes, and on their return home through the
green lane, stopped at the poor widow's cottage to
pay her a visit.

It was a miserable abode. The cold autumnal
breeze came whistling down through the holes in the
broken thatch, the window was stuffed with hay that
hardly kept out the wind; and there were a few arti-
cles of furniture to hide the cold bare walls. Two
or three sticks were burning in the wide chimney, and
over these half-lit embers sat crouching the old woman,
bent nearly double with age and rheumatism. Her
clothes, now worn to rags, seemed to have been
patched and mended with pieces of so many colours
and sorts that it would have been difficult to decide

what had been the original material of the garments.

When Mrs. Wilmot and her children entered, it
was with some difficulty she raised herself up.

“Thisisa poor place for gentle folks to come into,”
she said, “ may I be so bold as to ask you tosit down,
madam ?’’ added the poor woman, placing the only
chair the hovel contained, for Mrs. Wilmot, and wi-
ping it with her apron. g
| *Your house does indeed seem very uncomfortable,
my poor woman,” replied the lady. Do you livealone,
and is there no one to assist yon ?”

“Ido live alone, madam,” she answered; “my
husband and three promising sons are dead, and I am
left as you see, to shift for myself in my old age.”

“Oh how terrible!” exclaimed Helen, “how lonely
youmust be! Are you not afraid of perishing from
want and hunger ?"’

“ No, my dear young lady,” replied the old woman
calmly—*"no, I put my trast in Him who it the hus-
band of the widow, and father of the fatherless. He
has hitherto raised up friends for me, and he has said,
*I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee.' (Heb. xiii.
5.) Iknow,” she added, raising ber handsand look-

ing upwards, *“‘Thou wilt keep him in_perfect peace
whose mind is stayed on thee; because he trusteth in
in thee.”” (Isa. xxvi. 3.)

The children were greatly touched by the cheerful-
ness and trust of this poor old widow, so contented
and thankful in the midst of all her poverty

“Do you love reading your Bible very much?”
asked Edward.

“ Ah, my good young gentleman,” said the woman,
“that was my sorest loss of all!  When I got so poor
that I was forced to sell every thing, that was my
greatest and only treasure, and I was resolved to
starve sooner than part with it, for I knew ‘Man shall
not live by bread alone, but by every word of God.’
(Luke iv. 4.) The Bible is the word of God, and it
was iy bread of life. Last winter I took ill of a fe-
ver, and some wicked person robbed me of my pre-
cious book while I was confined to bed. But I thank
God, Ican remember much of what I read in it.—
Many a sweet text comes into my mind while I am
sitting at night bent over the fire this way, when the
rheumatism does not let me sleep.”’

Mrs. Wilmot was delighted with the piouy conver-
sation and Christian spirit of this poor old woman.—
She remained some time longer with her, bat was at
legth forced to take her leave; for the children who
bad been making signs to their mamma not to tell the
widow Jennings of their kind intentions towards her,
were impatient to get home and commence their la-
bour of love.

*“There, Miss Doll," said Helen, as she put her
away in her cradle, *you must do without your new
frock. You are only wood and cannot feel, but I am

have repeated to you our blessed Lord's own words,
¢I must work the works of him that sent me, while it
§s day: the night cometh when no man can work ?'

mind, and made her keep down her anger.
were these—

going to work now for one who can, and obey my

“No," said she, ** you know mamma always prefers
persons doing those things of themselves. She never
forces any one, for she says, ‘God loveth a cheerful
giver.” Hark! what noise is that in the closet ?"’

Iuside the nursery was a large closet where the chil-
dren kept their play things. Henry had gone into it,
and now they heard him opening his drawer and ta-
king out the contents.  Presently there was a crashing
sound, as of several things being poured out on the
floor.

“Those are shells,”” said Edward, ‘“he is emptying
the whole bag. What can he be doing with his bag
of shells 7"

“I cannot imagine,’’ said Helen. * There now he
|is shutting the drawer again, and I hear him going
i down stairs;”” and Henry's light footsteps, as he
jumped nimbly from stair to stair, were soon heard no
more,

“Well,” said Edward, “I think it would be much
better for him to try and employ his talent, as we are
doing, than to be wasting his time with those silly
play-things. I am afraid he has not thought much of
what papa said about the unprofitable servant.”

“Oh!” said Helen, “ you know we are not to judge
any one. Mamma tells us to look to curselves and
not to others.”

An hour passed away, and Heory did not return.
Walking time came, and still no Henry. = Mrs. Wil-
mot did not appear uneasy at his absence, but Heleu
and Edward were unceasing in their fears and conjec-
tures. “ Where can he have gone,” they said, “and
what could he want with the empty shell bag? He
certainly carried it with him.”

The vursery dinner was being put on the table, and
the children were beginning to think they must sit
down to it without their brother, when a busy little
step was heard hurrying up the stairs. The door
flew open, and in burst Henry. He was quite out of
breath, his cheeks were red and flushed, and his eyes
sparkling with excitement.

“Do tell us where you have been?’ cried the
children.

Henry said nothing, but flinging down his bag on
the table, began to open it, and to pour out the con-
tents.

“Oh!” exclaimed Helen, *“ghillings, half-pence,
six-pences, kalf-crowns too, I declare!” she scream-
ed, “one, two, three! Oh Henry! where did you get
all this money #"

“You shall hear,” said the delighted little boy,
drawing a long breath. “But first I must tell you
how unhappy I felt last night when I went to bed,
thinking that you were employing your talents and
preparing for your account, and that if I were to die
as the little girl did, I shoula be cast out, like the
unprofitable servant.  So I determined to try what I
could do, and soon I thought of a plan. I asked
mamma’s leave this morning, and then set out with
Jobn to make a subscription for the old woman, and
took my shell bag to put the money in.

“I resolved to go to every house I knew, and first
I came to the school at the entrance of the village.—
The boys gave me some a penny, and some a half-
penny, and some sixpence. Then I went on to Mr.
Darlton’s, and when I told my story there, they all
put something into my bag. I went to two or three
shops, and when I got to the pastry cook’s it was full
of gentlemen who were all talking and laughing.—
One of them offered me a cake, but I refused and
said, ‘8ir, I would rather you would give me money.’
He asked for what, and I told him all about the wid-
ow Jennings, and how we were determined not to be
unprofitable servants any more. He laughed and
called me a young saint, and then they all began to
ridicule and laugh at me. I was getting very angry,
but I remembered I could do no good then, and so 1
checked myself, and said quietly that I must not mind
their laughing when I knew I was doing right. One
of the gentlemen then said, ‘You are a fine ljttle fel-
low, and here is half-a-crown for your old womnau. —

Lord Jesus Christ's command, to *clothe the naked.'
Mamma, when we do good to poor“people, does our
Lord really consider we do it to himself—to his own
self—mamma ?"’

“Yes, my love,”” said her mother, *his words are,
*Verily I say unto you, inasmuch as ye have done it
unto one of the leéast of these my brethren, ye have
dove it unto ME." (Matt.xxv. 40.) When we con-
sider all he has done for us, this I think is one of the
strongest motives we can have for our exertions, It
would make any labour or sacrifice seem light.”

“I shall be thinking of it all the time I am working
at these clothes,” said Helen, whose needle and
thread werve already busily engaged. Kdward was
holding the stuff, while his mother cut it out.

Henry sat in the corner eyeing his brother and sis-
ter. “It isall very fine,” he said at length, “just
now when you have got this fancy about the talents
fresh in your heads; but I know how it will end.—
You will soon be tired enough of it. ' Don’t you re-
member, Helen, how busy you were about your patch-
work quilt?  You could think of nothing else at first,
and then in a day or two it was thrown by, and all
the pieces lost, and torn, and dirtied. That is always
the way with you.”

Henry said this in a very cross tone,and Helen felt
quite vexed and annoyed. She coloured up, and was
going to make a sharp answer to her brother, when
some verses she had learned came suddenly into her

They

“Be ye kind one to another, tender-hearted, for-

(Johnix.4.) But I am glad now, that I was preven-
ted by Mary's suddenly coming in, from saying any
of these things to you: for T find that God's Holy

Spirit is bringing them into your minds, and I cannot
but praise the Lord for his goodness to my own dear
children, while I see that he himself is now working in
you “both to will and to do of hig good pleasure,’ ""—
(Phil. ii. 13.)

“Well, and what are we to do?"’ exclaimed Ed-
ward. “Come, Helen, let us try and find out what
is our talent. Let me see—papa mentioned money
—and time—and—"" ty

“Ah!" said Helen, “T had money enough'last
week—the half-guinea grandpapa gave me on new
year's day; but I have spent it all on the Bedstead 1
bought for my large wax doll. How sorry I am that
I wasted my talent.

* But I have mine,” cried Edward, “my half-guinea
is safe in my box; and Helen you have another tal-
ent, you have time,—don’t forget that,—and besides
you can sew very nicely. There are two talents,—do
you hear that, mamwma? Two talents for her Lord’s
service |—and I have one! And now, how shall we
employ them ?"* ¥

“I have just thought,’”” said Helen after a pause,
“of the old woman who lives at the end of the lane,
poor widow Jennings; she is a poor, sickly, infirm
creature, and has no one to help her. Her clothes
are all in rags, and I am sure she must suffer very
much from the cold, for her house is so old and so
badly thatched, it lets in the rain.  Now Edward you
can spend your half-guinea in buying stuff to make
this poor widow clothes, and that will be employing
your talent well; and I will use my time and my sew-
ing in making up the things for her when they are

bought.”

“And where is my little Henry’s talent ?’ said
Mrs. Wilmot, “and what is he going to do for the
good cause ?"’

Now Henry had not nearly 80 good a disposition
as his brother and sisters. Ile was subject to fre-
quent fits of ill humour, and could not bear to have
his inclinations thwarted in any way. His pious mo-
ther was often griecved at his waywardness, and she
had taught him how he might overcome this evil tem-
per by struggling against it, and praying for strength
and assistance to enable him to do so, whenever he
felt it coming on. Something had occurred since
they left home to put the little boy out of humour,
so that instead of entering into the conversation as

another. :
us and his love is perfected inus.” (1 John iv. 11,

giving one another, even as God for Christ's sake hath
forgiven you.” (Ephes. iv. 32)
“Not rendering evil for evil, or railing for railing,

but contrariwise, blessing.”” (1 Peter iii, 9.)

“If God so loved us, we ought also to love one
If we love one auother, God dwelleth in

12.)
Seeing she made no reply, Henry went on.
“T dare say you and Edward will be quarrelling

bye and bye. You did, you know, last year, when
you undertook to weed the large flower-bed together."”
The thought that she had been guilty of all these |
things Ilenry spoke of, quite humbled poor Helen,
and softened away her angry feelings,
her work and said in a very sorrowful tone, after a
few minutes’ reflection :—

She laid down

“1It is all very true that Henry says, and how do we
know, Edward, that the same may not happen again ?
I am sure we are not better now than we were then.”

“ What then is to be done ?" said Mrs. Wilmot.—
“Think a moment, my love.”

“O! Iknow, I know!"” exclaimed Helen, and ta-
king her brother's hand she said, * We bave forgotten
to ask God's blessing on our work, nothing can go
well or prosper, without that.”

Then Ielen knelt down and said, “O Heavenly
Father, listen to us, thy children. We wish to em-
ploy our talents in thy service, but we can do nothing
of ourselves. Wilt thou help us and bless us, and
not suffer us to quarrel or grow tired of this work.—
Do this, O God, for the sake of thy dear Son, our
Saviour,”

When Helen rose up from her knees, all traces of
anxiety had vanished from her countenance, She felt
quite sure that her little prayer had been heard, and
wou_ld be answered, and she went on gaily with her
sewing.

Before night she had done a great deal, and next
morning gs soon as it was light, she awoke and beg-
ged Mary to dress her, that she might go on with the
clothes, so anxious was she to have them finished soon
for the poor widow. She hardly allowed herself time

for breakfast, and was seated at her work again before
her brothers or Fanny had left the table. Henry had
quite gotten over his ill-humour, and was as merry as
usual, but he said nothing about finding out ks talent.

“Do you not think, sister,” said Edward, as he
stood by Helen as she worked, “we had better speak
to Henry about doing something to help us?”

The others then gave me money, and I was so glad 1
had wnot run out of the shop in a passion, as I was
just going to do when they began to laugh at me.—
Mamma says I have enough to buy a Bible and a pair
of spectacles and some shoes. Oh! how delighted
poor Mrs. Jennings will be to get a Bible!” and
Henry clapped his bands and jumped about the room
for joy. !

In less than a week the clothes were made, and it
would have been difficult to find a happier party than
were the children the morning they set out; earryiig
the Bible and spectacles, clothes and shoes to the
poor old widow. The sun shone brightly, gildi."g
with its rays the foliage of the trees, then rich with
the bright and many-tinted hues of autumn; and as
these reflected back the cheerful beam, they shed
along the path a flood of golden light, like the glow-
ing colours of a lovely sunset in summer. 2

It would be needless to describe the joy and grati-
tude of the poor woman. The sight of the Bible,
that treasure she had so long ardently desired, quite
overcame her, and for some minutes she was unable
to speak, while the big tears coursed each other down
her thin cheeks.

‘“Ah, dear young lady!" she said at length, turn-
ing to Helen, “was I wrong when 1 told you I had no
fear. Thad put my trustin God? He has indeed
raised up kind friends for me in my distress—*For he
shall deliver the needy when he crieth, the poor also,
and him that hath no helper.”” (Psalm Ixxii.12.)

Helen assisted to dress the old woman in the
clothes which she had brought. Her mother had
taught her never to be above doing any litle kind
office for the humblest of her fellow-creatures, and on
one occasion when she had shown a proud spirit in
this respect, her anxious parent had made the little
girl learn by heart part of the thirteenth chapter of
St. John's gospel, where it is related that our blessed
Saviour, whose example we are all bound to endea-
vour to imitate, though he was King of Kings and
Lord of Lords, took a towel and girded himself, and
washed his disciples’ feet.

THE CONSCRIPTION IN FR/NCE.
(BY REV. CHARLES BROOKS.)

In the city of Rouen, which is:about half way be-
‘tween Havre and Paris, there lived a peasant and his
wife with one child, a boy of fourteen years of age.—
The question once came up before this family, what
will be the fate of our dear boy when he gomes to the
age to be drafted as a soldier? 'This son was their
all, and in money they were somewhat pogr, But the
crisis could not be postponed, for old Tjpe does not
stop even for “only sons.””  The fatherJoved his boy
with his whole soul, and dreamed of his fyture health,
success and reputation. As heaven hag kindly sup-
pressed all unwelcome associations with the future life
of the young, this father gladdened his heart with all
joyous prospects. We were near !{ouen at the time,
and the sequel of this family story is in syrict truth as
follows:

The father and mother agreed to make eyery exer-
tion in their power in order to save money enough to
hire a substitute for their son when he should be
drawn to serve in the standing army, They made
every thing bend to this one idea for four ycars, when
they had accumulated enough to hire the proposed
substitute, they deposited their money in the band's of
a rich friend whose credit was high, and they waited
in patience the drawing of the lists for the army.—
While thus resting in security, the rich man, who had
their money, failed! Their all was gone; and from
no one could they get a dollar to save their son from
being forced away from his home to the utmost boun-
dary of France, or to some Foreign proyince of t.he
realm. These parents now looked on their son with
double affection because he was a treasure which might
be officially and legally snatched from them in any
hour. All that was left for them was to hope that
the number he should draw would be a good one, and

that his lot for seven years as a soldier of France might

’ b? cast in some place near enough to Rouen to enable
his parents to visit him occasionally.

Think of these parents looking on their only child
and counting the days when the next lots were to be
dl:awn. which would decide whether he was to remain
with them a little longer, and if not, whether he was
to go ten miles or ten hundred. They who drew cer-
tz.;m numbers were stationed at certain previously de-
mgl:mled camps; and the young men of eighteen drew
t!relr own namber or lot from the fatal reservoir. The
time had come at last when this only son, arrived at
the liable age, was summoned to draw his lot and be-
come.for seven years a common soldier in the French
st.andmg army, Ilis parents were now overwhelmed
wnh‘ aoxiety and sadness. They must part with their
d_arhng boy. He must go to be exposed to all the
vices and degradation of a common soldier on wages
of one cent a-day. He might have his lot near Rouen,
ax.ld I'xe might be drafted for Algiers and Africa written
within it, then farewell every thing; for, of all the
young men who go there, they whoin the Arabs do
not destroy, are cut down by the pestilentious climate.

T? bury their son would be a privilege compared with
this death service in Africa,

. The morning was bright when the blood-lottery-
ticket was to be drawn, and the parents went to the |
rendezvous to witness the decisive act—but not with- E
out having devoted their son to the * Blessed Virgin,”
if she would put the good number into his young hand.
His turn came, and he marches up to draw his fate.
He draws, and opens his paper in the presence of the
presiding officer. On the inside was written, *“To
Arciers.””  He showed it to his mother and she fell |
fainting on the floor. In ten days from that time he
must leave home for Africa, probubly never tv return!
Five days elapsed and they were spent in praying for
the life of their son and in making preparations for his
departure.  Oun the morning of the sixth day the fa-
ther was missing at breakfast time. They called his
name aloud round the house; but he answered not.

The Painting may be seen, and Subscribers names Teceived
at the Store of
H. & W. ROWSELL,
King Street, Toronto.
Scptember 10th, 1845, 264-tf

ECCLESIASTICAL MUSIC.

JUST PUBLISHED,

WITH THE SANCTION OF THE HON. AND RIGHT REVEREND
THE LORD BISHOP OF TORONTO,

CANADIAN CHURCH PSALMODY:

CONSISTING OF

A Selection of Psalm Tunes, Chants, &e.
EDITED BY J. P. CLARKE,
ORGANIST OF CHRIST CHURCH, HAMILTON,

THE work is in medinm oblong 4to size, and consists of
one hundred and sixteen pages, containing generally
two Psalgn Tunes on a page, with Organ or Piano Forte
accompamments, with Anthems for the principal Festivals
during the year, and numerous double and single Chants,
Te Deums, &e. &e. &e,

PRICE—In stiff covers, with cloth backs, 6s. 3d. each; full
bound in cloth, lettered, 7s. 6d. each.

Pe'rmns desirous of having copies more handsomely or sub-
stantially bound will please send their orders to the Publishers,

For sale at Ramsay, Armour & Co.’s, Kingston; Goodeve
& Corrigal’s, Cobourg ; Ramsay & McKendrick’s, Hamilton;
J. F. Rogers, Woodstock ; Armour & Ramsay, sud J. Walt-
on’s, Montreal,

H. & W. ROWSELL,
King Street, Toronto,

Nov. 6, 1845, 429-tf

THOMAS H. EDMUNDS,
TAILOR, ROBE MAKER, AND DRAPER,

NO. 2, CHURCH STREET, TORONTO,
N returning his most sincere thanks to his friends and the
public generally, for the liberal support hitherto extended
to him, would beg most respectfully to inform them that he has
just received (per Great Britain from Loudon,) a large assort-
ment of Goods, adapted for the present and comiig seusons;
which, for quality and elegance, cannot be surpassed in the
Province. Also, materials for University, Barrister’s, and Cler-
gymen’s Robes, from Apam & EpEes, Robe Maker to her Ma-
jesty’s High Court of Exchequer, Chancery Lane, London.
Aud as the advertiser has had considerable experience in Robe
making, as well as all other branches of his business, he hopes,
by unremitting attention to business, to merit that patronage
which it will ever be his study to deserve.
Toronto, May 23, 1844. 385-tf

RICHARD SCORE,
No. 1, CHEWETT’S BUILDINGS, TORONTO,
FASHIONABLE TAILOR,

KEEPS constantly on hand a supply of West or ExG-
LAND Broap Croruas, Cassimeres, Dogskins, and
Rion VEsTINGs, and hopes, by strict attention to business, to
merit a share of public patronage and support.
N.B.—U~rversity work done in all its different orders;
also, Judges, Queen’s Counsel, and Barristers’ Robes, in the
most approved style, and on moderate terms.
Toronto, July 1st, 1845,

JOHN C. BETTRIDGE,
YONGE STREET, TORONTO,

IIAS just received from the English, French, and American
Markets, an extensive Stock of

GENUINE, PATENT AND OTHER MEDICINES;
Drugs, Perfumery, Dye Stuffs, Oils, Colours, Varnishes;
GROCERIES, WINES AND LIQUORS;

AND EVERY OTHER ARTICLE USUALLY KEFT BY
CHEMISTS, DRUGGISTS, AND GROCERS.
Al of which he is prepared to sell,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,

416-tf

s

On as Liberal Terms as can be obtained in Canada West.H

GJ" An able AssisTANT has been engaged to superintend

pets cut and made to order,

i

D. E. BOULTON,
BARRISTER, .
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY AND BANKRUPTCY,

NOTARY PUBLIC,
AND

MASTER EXTRAORDINARY IN CHANCERY,
COBOURG, CANADA WEST. 439-tf
DONALD BETHUNE, Jr.

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

Cobourg, Oct. 21, 1845,
WILLIAM A. GARRETT,
ATTORNEY AT LAW, &c. &c. &c.
( Over the Store of J. V. Boswell § Co.)

COBOURG, CANADA.
Cobourg, Dec. 18, 1844.

432-tf

388-tf

MESSRS. BETHUNE & BLACKSTONE,

BARRISTERS, ATTORNEYS, &c.

OFFICE OVER THE WATERLOO HOUSE,
No. 134, iKing Street, Toronto,

ONE DOOR EAST OF RIDOUT, BROTHERS & Co
December 1, 1842. 282-1y

.
e ——————

NOTICE

IS hereby given, that D'Arcy E. Bourtow, Esq. of Co-
bourg, Canada West, is sole Agent for the general manage-
ment, superintendence and sale, of all Lands in this Province
registered in the name of JACQUES ADRIAN PIERRE BARBIER,
Trustee of Eupnrasie Ba RBIER ; and that no sales will be
recognised, or payments upon mortgages acknowledged, that
are not effected personally with Madame Barbier, or this het’
Agent, Mr. Boulton. And all mortgagees, or persons indebted
for payments on sales already made, will please communicate
the particulars of their debts forthwith to Mr. Boulton, who is
authorised to collect and receive the same.

New York, February 14, 1845,

BUILDING LOST.

ELEVEN splendid BuiLpine Lors for sale. containing about half
an acre each, beautifully situated on the East Bank of the River
Don,about a quarter of a mile from the Bridge,and well adapted for
the erection of Rustic Cottages with unburnt bricks, nevequof the

lots run down to the river, the soil is excellent, and the price
extremely low.

Forfurther particulars apply to Mr. J. G. HOWARD hitect
and D. P. Surveyor, 243, King Street, Toronto. A

Toronto, October 27, 1842,

NOTICE T0 THE PUBLIC.

HE Sale of the Eleven (say Sixteen, as per hand-bills,)

BUILDING LOTS, on the East bank of the River

Don,. near the City of Torouto, advertized in the fourth page

of this journal, will be sold by Auvcrion, on Turspay EvEN-

ING, the 11th day of June next, at Ercut o’cloek precisely, at
Mr. Wakefield’s Auction Mart.

TerMS:—Only £2 10s. on each lot required down, the

398-tf

27711

MER. BREAUMONT,
Professor of Surgery in the University of King’s College,

FELLOW OF THE ROYAL COLLEGE OF SURGEONS OF
ENGLAND,

REMOVED TO BAY STREET,

NEAR TO FRONT STREET,

Athome forconsultation from 10 a.m. till 12 daily. |

Toronto, April, 1844.
DR. J. A. COWLES,
SURGEON DENTIST,

OPPOSITE THE OFFICE OF THE BANK OF MONTREAL,
KING STREET, COBOURG.
Cohourg, 1845.

353-tf

418-tf

J. W. BRENT,

CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST,

UPHOLSTERER AND PAPER HANGER,
AT Mr. ELLIOTS,
KING STREET, COBOURG.
@5~ Sofas, Couches, and Chairs, stuffed and neatly repaired;
Mattresses and Palliasses always on hand; Curtains and Car-
391-1y

FOR SALE,
BANK STOCK, LAND SCRIP, &c.
BY EDWARD G. O’BRIEN,

CHMURCH STREET,
TORONTO.

¢~ Current Prices of Bank and other Stocks, as well as

rates of Exchange, §c., may be ascertained on
application to the above.

January, 1844, 339-tf

JOHN HART,
PAINTER, GLAZIER, GRAINER AND PAPER-HANGER,

(LATE OF THE FIRM OF HART & MARCH,)

RESPECTFUL.LY returns thanks for the kind supporthe has
received while in copartuership, and desires to acquaint his
friendsand the publicthat he has Removed to the house lately occu-
pied by Mr. PoPPLEWELL, 0. 233, King Street, two doors east of Mr.
Rowsell’s, wherehe intends carrying onthe above business, and
trusts, by strictattention and liberal terms, still to merit a continu-

ance of public patronage.

~oronto. 25th May, 1842, 47-tf

Farm for Sale.

FOR SALE, the South-East quarter of Lot No. 17, in
the 4th Concession of the Township of Hamilton;
40 Acres of which are cleared. The Laund is well watered,
and in a high state of cultivation.
For terms of payment, &c. enquire of the Subseriber on
the premises.
THOMAS CROSSAN.

Hamilton, 12th June, 1845. 414-tf

FOR SALE,

HAT very valuable property, beautifully situated on the

Shore of Lake Simcoe, Township of Georgina, being

“THE BRIARS,” the property of the late CApTAIN Bour~
cHiER, R.N. . :

The Estate contains 200 acres of very good land, of which
there are 70 under good cultivation, and fenced in a very supe-
rior manner; the House is of Brick, well bailt, and not only
comfortably arranged for a gentleman’s family, with all neces-
sary and fitting offices, but also well and completely finished in
every particular.

“Trg Briars” is within & mile of the Church, Post Office,
excellent Grist Mill, Saw Mill, and Store, and a few minutes
walk from the Steamboat Wharf at Jackson’s Point, the cove
of which is one of the most perfectly sheltered boat-harbours of
that beautiful piece of water, Lake Simcoe.

To any person visiting the picturesque scenery of the Lake,
or desirous of settling on its healthy banks, this property can
be pointed out by Capt. LAucuron, the intelligent commander
of the Steamboat Beaver, who is acquainted with the place, and
on whose information every reliance may be placed.

For terms and particulars apply to Epwarp G. O’Briew,
Land Agent, §c., No. 4, Victoria Row, King Street, Toronto,

April, 1844. 353-tf
TO LET,
On Reasonable Terms,
HE COUNTRY RESIDENCE, LODGE, and exten-
sive OUT-BUILDINGS, &c. belonging to Mrs. Caxr-
WwRiGHT, eligibly situated on the Bay, two miles from the
Town, on a Macadamized Road, with about 40 acres of land.
Possesnion given this Fall.
Apply to F. M. HILL, Esa.
Barrister, e,
.ALSOZ to be Let next Srring, a FARM in the vicinity,
with a good House and Out-Buildings, &e.
Kingston, August 28, 1845,
WOOL.
THE highest market price will be paid in Cash for WOOL,

at the Ontario Mills Woollen Factory, Cobourg, by the
Subscriber,

424-tf

S. E. MACKECHNIE.
Cobourg, June 12, 1845.

|
. the Drug Department.

| PHYSICIANS’ PRESCRIPTIONS CARBFULLY PREPAR.ED
Toronto, July, 1845.

416-tf

N. B.—Growers of Wool who may prefer it, will have an
| opportunity of exchanging any portion of their Wocl for
| Cloth. 413-tf

der can be paid in four equal annual instalments.
NOTICE.

These Lots are larger, (being from one-fourth to three-fourths
of an acre each,) cheaper, (see hand-bills,) and upon easier
terms than any lots now offered for sale. The soii is welf
adapted for Pasture, Orchard, or Garden; and those lying 8¢
the Margin of the River, are well adapted for the erection
any kind of Machinery propelled by Steam;, and would answer
well for a Brewery, Distillery, or Tannery.

N.B.—Purchasers wishing to have a Deed at once, can have
one, by giving a Mortgage.

It may be well to remark, that such a Deed will entitle the
holder to a Vorx in the First Riding of the County of York.

Toronto, May, 1844, 357-tf

LANDS T0O LEASE,

ON FAVOURABLE TERMS.

|

|

{

Tromas Caamrion, Esq., at the office of the Church Society
of the Diocese of Toronto, 144, King-street, Toronto,—(if by
letter, post-paid.) . 408

- - -

THE STEAMER ADMIRAL,
CAPT."WILLIAM GORDON,

ILL leave ToronTo, for NIAGARA, QUEENSTON, and

LEWISTON, every day, (Sundays excepted) at 2 o’clocks
P. M., and will leave Queenston for Toronto every mornings
(Sundays excepted) at 8 o’clock, and Niagara at 9 o'clocks
A. M.

Toronto, November 20, 1845. 437-tf

MONTREAL TYPE FOUNDRY.

To the Printers and Proprictors of Newspap
in Canada, Nova Scotia, &c.
THE Undersigned having purchased the above Establish”
ment, begs to solicit a continuance of the patrondg®
which has been heretofore so liberally bestowed upon him 82
Agent to the Foundry.

Haying revised and greatly added to the material, he €8”
confidently recommend the Type now manufactured by bim 8%
equal to any manufactured on this Continent.

The services of an experienced practical man have bec®
engaged in the mechanical department, and the Printers in th'2
city are confidently appealed to as to the beauty and guality ©
the Type now cast in this Foundry.

A specimen will be shortly issued when the Proprietor will
do himself the pleasure of waiting upon the Trades i“"b.
meantime, he will be happy to see or hear from those inclined
to give him their support.

PRricEes the same as in the United States:

Old Type taken in Exchange for new ot 6d. per Ib. ’

Printers’ Materials, and any article not manufactured "
Montreal, brought in from New York at 20 per eent. advanceé:
CHAS. T. PALSGRAvla-w

Lemoine-street.

¥ome District Mutual Fire Company*
OFFICE—NEW STREET,
- OPPOSITE NEWGATE STREET, TORONTO, 5
NSURES Dwellings, Houses, Warehounses, Building® '._
general, Merchandize, Household Furniture, Mills, Manu
factories, &c.

DIRECTORS.
John McMuarrich, John Doel,
James Beaty, Charles Thompson,
John Eastwood. Benjamin Thorne,
James Lesslie, J. B. Warren,
Capt. J. Elmeley, B. W. Smith,
J. RAINS, Secretary. J. H. Pricg, Esq., President-
65 Al losses promptly adjusted. ~ Letters by mail must o
vost-paid. . . July5, 1843. - . 81T
BRITISHH AMERICA
FIRE & LIFE & MARINE ASSURANCE cOMPANT:
(lNCORPORATBD BY ACT OF PARLIAMENT)
AGENT AT COBOURG—ROBERT HENRY, EBQ"
Nowamber, 1644, sas i
THE PHENIX FIRE ASSURANCE ¢OM-
PANY OF LONDON.

APPLICATIONS for Insurance by this Company are req\"ﬁ::::
to be made to the undersigned, whois alsoauthorised torec
premiumsfor the renewalofpolicies.

MOFFATTS, MURRAY & 0','

Toronto,July 1, 1841,

REGISTER BOOKS
FOR Barriswms,
MARRIAGES,
BuriawLs,

For Sale at the Depository of the Church Soci¢!’
of the Diocese of Tovonto, 144, King SlM"-,

The Thurch
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