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Cjjilbrm’s gfgarlmtni
THe little girl and her copy.

A little girl went to a writing-schobi 
When she saw her copy, with every line no 
perfect, “ I can never write like that,” she 
aaij.
She looked steadfastly at the straight and round 

lines, so slim and graceful..Then she took up 
her pen and timidly put it gjUlie paper. Her 
hand trembled ; she drew ituac k ; she stop
ped, studied the copy, and began agayfa. “ I 
can but try,” said the little girl ; “ 1 will do 
as well as 1 can.” >

She wrote half a page. The letters were 
crooked. What more could we expect 
from a first effet ? The next scholar stretched 
across her desk, “ What Asraggy things you 
make !” Tears filled the little girl's eyes. She 
dreaded to have the teacher see her book. 
“He will be angry with me and scold,” she said 
to herself.

But when the teacher came and looked, he 
smiled. “ I see you are trying, my little girl," 
he said kindly, “ and that is enough for me "

She took courage. Again and again she 
studied the beautiful copy. She wanted to 
know how every line went, how every letter 
was rounded and made. Then she took up her 
pen and began to write. She wrote carefully, 
with the copy always before her. But 0 ! w hat 
slow work it was ! Her letters straggled here, 
they crowded there, and some of them looked 
every way A

The little girl trembled at the step of the 
teacher. “ 1 am afraid you will find fault with 
me,” she said, “my letters are not fit to be on 
the same page with the copy."

“ 1 do not find fault with you,” said the 
teacher, “because I do not look so much at what 
you do, as at what you aim and have the heart 
to do. By really trying you make a little im
provement every day ; and a little improve
ment every day will enable you to reach ex
cellence by and by.”

“ Thank you, sir,” said the little girl ; and 
thus encouraged, she took up her pen with a 
greater spirit of application than before.

And so it is with the dear children who are 
trying to become like Jesus. God has given 
us a heavenly copy. He has give if us his dear 
Son “ for an example, that we should follow 
his steps.” He “ did no sin, neither was guile 
found in his mouth.” “ He is altogether 
lovely,” and “ fpll of grace and truth.” And 
when you study his character, “ 1 can never, 
never reach that,” you say, “ I canj never be 
like Jesus.” f

God does not expect you to become like his 
dear Son in a minute, or a day, or a year ; but 
what pleases him is that you should love him, 
and try to follow his example. It is that 
temper which helps you to grow, day by day, 
little by little, into his likeness, which God 
desires to see. God sees you try. God loves 
you for trying, and he will give his "Holy 
Spirit to help you.

FR ANK AND SUSIE.

“ There ! that kitten's run into the pantry,” 
said Mrs. Lee, as she was hurrying about her 
dinner. “ Children, one of you get her out

■won’t you ?"
“ I will,” said Frank, clattering into the" 

pantry. “ Here, cat, clear out 1"
Poor Kitty, frightened with the noise, ran 

wildly in every direction but that of the door, 
and finally crept behind a barrel. Frank, of 
course could not move it, and as little could 
he get the kitten out When he found that 
eheViertainly would stay where she was as 
long as he scolded, he tried coaxing ; but it 
was too late for that—Kit would not trust 
him.

“ Here, Kitty, Kitty, come little Kitty," said 
Susie, in gentle tones, as she came with quiet 
foothill into the pantry. Kitty knew that 
pleasant voice and she put her head out, but 
hesitated.

“ Come, Kitty ; dear little Kitty,” said Susie 
again, and she came. Mrs. Lite had heard all.

“ Which do you think the setter way, my 
boy ?” she asked, laying her hand on Frank’s 
shoulder—“ Susie’s or yours ?"

“ Susie’s,” Frank replied.
“ Remember, then, little ones, always, that 

gentleness and kindness are better than rough
ness ; and the rule of love better than of 
fear.”

THE SHADOW OF THK YKW ; OR, 
UNCONSCIOUS INFLUENCE.

Close to the vicarage where I was brous ht 
up, stood the little gate which led into our 
churchyard. And it was my wont, on many a 
summer’s day, to seek the quiet porch of our 
gray old church, which, shadowed by a yew 
of a thousand seasons, afforded me a cool and 
retired resting place. There it was my delight 
to sit looking out upon the village, its cluster
ing cottages, luxuriant hedge rows, and scat
tered timber ; and 1 stoning full often to the 
far-off' bells of a neighboring village, as they 
came and retired with their burden of con
secrated music. I learned to love much • the 
venerable walls of our parish church , and as 
years passed, by and 1 saw many a simple 
believer in Christ, whose hand I had pressed, 
and to whom I hud whispered words of peace, 

A laid quietly by his forefathers in that still 
graveyard, it became a iamiliar, home-like 
place to me, and in the light of setting suns I 
often, strayed amongst the briar-beund graves, 
and thought of our eternal hereafter. Some
times, too, those sacred walls cast their shadow 
upon my rest, when full summer heated with 
its noon tide beam the very breeze, and made 
the daisy droop her head on the graves around 
me I loved those shadowing walls, and loVe 
them still.

It was a sweet evening in the wane of fervid 
.July, when I wandeied into the churchyard, 
thinking of a dear sister friend, closely related 
to the one dearest to me on earth, taken early 
to rest and her unfading crown. The remem
brance made me very thoughtful, and as the 
sun had not yet lost it power, 1 sought an ac
customed seat on a gravestone' beneath the 
shadow of the tower, and there went sor- 

' Towing back to the summers of the past. 
Thought clasped thought, till bound in a 
chain of memory «and association, I passed 
away from the present, and hours fled un
noticed by me. The sun sank to rest, the ten 
thousand hues of the western heavens panned 
into the flushed gray of a later hour, and the 
indescribable calm of twilight was just coining 
on, when I awoke from my dream of thought. 
The daisy slept.around me, the dew was a 
prevading presence in the air, the faint ‘ good 
night ’ of a distant thrush just broke on the 
gathering silence. I roused myself, and felt a 
chill fallen upon roe ; and looking around in 
doubt whence so cold au embrace could coinc, 
saw that dark upon the place of my rest fell 
the dense shadow of the Yew. All ray blood 
•was chilled. But even whilst realizing this 
influence, I seemed to relapse suddenly into

my trance of thought, and to hear a voice 
(whencejt came I know not ; for myself, gen
tle reader, I believe in the miniet.y of angel*) 
whispering the following etrar c, and to me, 
affecting words : “ The shade / that chills thee 
is an emblem of a deepe" truth. Listen ! I 
will interpret to thee the Yew Tree’s message. 
It throws its chill shade about thee to touch 
thee that every thing casts a stadow. Thou 
thyself hast . shadow—one that must rest 
upon those about tkÿe—one that may chill 
and darken every thing beneath it. Thou 
easiest the shadow of unconscious influence 
upon the spirits of thy fellows. Angels good 
and evil watch it. Wouldst thou know of 
what it is composed ? Listen I Thy words, 
tiiy deeds, thy looks, the very expression that 
passeCThon thy face to another, - these, with 
thy otnhnoos, weave the shadow of uncons
cious influence ” ,

I started in agitation, and seemed to-lose 
the voice ; but after a moment’s silence it 
resumed. “ Jn the book of God’s remem
brance these shadows often, very often appear. 
They are more powerful for good or for evil 
than all open persuasion, all uttered entice
ment. The characters of the children around 
thee, those lambs of Christ’s fold those favored 
of angels, those fairy things of smiles and 
tears, are moulded by such influences ; thy 
sister can not vast off the |«ecret mastery of 
thy unconscious influence, th’e brother of thy 
a flection keeps his eyes upon* th e to watch 
and to follow. Shall thy friend go to God’s 
dreadful judgment bar, his unsaved soul dark 
w ith the shadow of thy unconsciouSinfluence ? 
Do* thou doubt ? 1 will show thee a pic
ture ?”

And methought as these words died so
lemnly away, a group of four young men stood 
before me, and one was persuading his fellows 
to go down the river w th him. (It was Sun
day.) I seemed able by some strange agency 
to read the thoughts of the one nearest me, 
who alone stood out, and hitherto had refused 
to go. I marked the strong desire of pleasute 
rise up in his heart ; saw, too, hung up in the 
chamber of memory (all seemed open to me) 
the warnings of Ills widowed mother, the holy 
texts learned of old at her knee ; I heard the 
still small voice of conscience enter her elo
quent protest against his unhallowed wish. 
And I thought, “Ah! these must prevail” 
But even as the thought flashed by, I observed 
with alarm a dark shadow creeping unper
ceived over his spirit. They were talking 
still, and the leader, finding his arguments of 
no avail, had ceased to urge the proposed ex
cursion. But a moment more, and upon the 
mind of the young man who had refused to 
go with his fellows, flashed the thought,
“ Well, W., who is so good, never warned me 
against the river, and 1 don't think he is par
ticular about Sunday f and at this thought he 
gave up his opposition, and with muuy a gay 
laugh and playful jest they sought the water.
I longed to follow them, but could not. It did 
not seem long in the dream land of my 
thoughts ere slowly and solemnly upon ray 
ear fell the tolling of a neighbouring church 
bell ; and in the pauses between those mourn
ful strokes, I seemed to hear people talking in 
the street, and taught the words, “ A sad 
thing 1 four young men drowned, in service 
time, at the bridge and again the bell tolled 
—tolled solemnly. I shuddered and struggled 
to utter what 1 knew, but the voice, which had 
been silent, prevented me. “Thou has seen 
one soul darkened b/ unconscious influence ; 
the millions «r hid from thee. See again.” 
The voice ceased, and I seemed to be close to 
a sleeper, who lay stretched upon a public 
bench ; his eyes were closed, a terrible ashy hue 
seemed creeping over his lips, and I observed 
with horror a phial, labelled “ Poison,” half 
empty on the grans ; the only other thing 1 
noted was a pocket volume, the leaf turned 
down at a passage on death, whose fatal teach
ing, the sceptic’s baseless dream, had been 
the means of hurrying the suicide’s soul into 
the presence of the God whose existence he had 
learned to doubt. I trembled, and would have 
call for aid ; but my tongue seemed chained, and 
once more the mysterious voice broke silence. 
“ The shadows of unconscious influence pass 
not with life ; they live on with the recorded 
doubt, the remembered savin./, and rest upon 
untold geuemtione ; the shadows which men 
east here go with them to judgment." Awe
stricken anil self-accusing, I trembled, and 
scarce dared to question my past ; for a long the 
dim vistas of memory I saw countless shadows 
resting, and Conscience half whispered the 
history of some of them. But as a sleeper, op
pressed by some horrible dream, wakes to the 
music of the lark’s matin song, and to see the 
blue heavens tilled with earliest sunlight 
smiling upon his repose, so I seemed to grow 
conscious of a brighter story, a happier tale 
of unconscious influence. The voice, comfort 
in every tone, fell again upon my ear : “ Yet 
one more lesson, and the Yew Tree’s shadow 
will have peiformed its mission.” And now 
I seemed wandering in a quiet hamlet, and 
following with my eye a white-haired clergy
man as he passed on errands of merer from 
cottage to cottage. And I noted that, wher
ever he went, an influence for good seemed to 
rest upon those around. At length he entered a 
silent cottage, and passing with him up ji 
narrow flight of stairs, and heard him pour 
forth his soul in earnest supplication by the 
bedside of a dying woman. She spoke not, 
for tlie mystery of death was about her ; and 
he léft, lifting up an inward prayer that at 
eventide there might be light. But I noted 
her husband sitting in the room below, a 
strong, laboring man, with his head bowed 
upon his hands, watching the faintly flickering 
tire He spoke not as the clergyman pressed 
his hand, and spoke a few soothing words of 
mingled comfort and warning ; but when all 
was quiet again, and the cottage door was 
slowly closed, he lifted up his head and mur
mured, “ Uou save me ; 1 am a miserable sin
ner.” He had caught the wutds of the clergy
man’s prayer from the upper mom, and I saw, 
with a thrill of delight, the dim)dawn of that 
unclouded day, which shall make one endless 
n-ron of a happy eternity, breaking- in bis 
alienated heart. The divine word hud gone- 
tori h, “ Let there be light ” and “ t lie re was 
light.” The house where the Angel of Death 
i.ad his mission passed from me, and the voice 
once broke in with these last words, “Betoem- 
ber the Yew anil its shadow. There is joy in 
the presence of the angels of God over this 
sinner, for he repente th.” The voice was no 
more. 1 awoke and started up ; the shadow 
of the old Yew lay dark upon me, and, chilled 
through, I left my seat to see the canopy1 of 
heaven crowded with stars, the gray church 
tower standing u{> darkly defined against the 
sky, and to hear a far village clock speak 
eleven warnings to the darkened world. 1 
left the still graveyard to mourn at the foot of 
the cross for my past, and anxiously to guard 
my future, unconscious influence.

Header, thou hast, whoever thou art, the 
vast gift of unconscious influence, conferred 
upon thee by God, and hi* unsleeping eye 
r- sts ever upon thy use of it. The time is

short. Like a mighty river nearing the falls, 
the stream of time hurries on to eternity.

Reader, what shadow do you cast on .those 
around you ?

MONTREAL SCULPTURE
AND GENERAL

MARBLE AND GRANITE WORKS.
- (New Premises,)

Corner of St- Alexander and St. Cather 
ine Street$.

JAMES MAYOR & CO.
Mural Tablets, Baptismal Fonts, Tilings foi | 

Aisles Transepts, &c.
Churchyard Memorials in Stone, Marble, 

Granite, &c.
Chimney-pieces, Slabs, Table-tops, and House 

Work of every description.
Designs and KstiwatA furnished promptly on 

1 application.
'April 30. 14

WOODWARD’S IMPROVED CARBONIZER 
—Look to your own interests, and try 

Woodward’s Improved Carbonizkr, which is 
warranted to increase the light, decrease the 
smoke and smell, and save 33 percent, of the 
cost to the consumer.

Read the following, which have been receiv
ed among other certificates from those who 
have tried it

Montreal, August 31, 1867.
Mv dear Sir,—I have much pleasure in cer

tifying that I consider your Patent Gas Carbon
iser a most valuable introduction, especially 
when the quality of the gas, and the high price 
charged for it, is considered. 1 have one qow 
in my house put up by you, and find I have a 
much better and brighter light totally free 
from smoke or smell of gas since its introduc
tion. In addition to this I burn much less 
gas, as I use one-foot burners instead of three 
feet, which I formerly used, and have more 
light now than I had with the large burners 
without the Carboniser.—Very truly yours,

To Mr. R. Alsop. J. Bell Smith, Artist.

Montreal, 4th September, 1867.
Sir,—I take pleasure in certifying that 1 

have one of Woodward’s Patent Chrbouisers in 
use iu my house for some time, and am per
fectly satisfied that it is a valuable improve
ment. I believe that I am saving a large 
amount of gas, as I am using onè-foot burners 
instead of three feet, whic h 1 used without the 
carboni^y, and the light is fully satisfactory. 

To R Alsop, Esq. A. J. Pell,
345 Notre Dame Street.

Montreal, 9th Sept., 1867. 
Dear Sir,—I have much pleasure in adding 

my testimony to the usefulness of Woodward's 
Carboniser, both as regards increased illuminé 
ating power and also diminished consumption 
fiaving now had one on my premises for some 
time, which is working witB- undiminished 
vigour, I very confidently recommend it as 
being able to do all you promised for it.

I am, Ac.,
D. H. Ferguson, 100 McGill Street.

To R. Alsop, Esq.

Montreal, 9th Sept., 1867. 
Dsah Sir,—In answer to your enquiry, it 

gives me much pleasure to say that Wood
ward’s Pàtent Carboniser, which you placed in 
my billiard-room in Victoria Square, has so fai 
given entire satisfaction. I have no.doubt of 
its eccpi.my, as I am now using two feet burn
ers, and have fully as good light as I had with 
four feet burners without it. I confidently 
recommend it to all who wish to economise in 
using gas. believing it will do fully as mochas 
you promise.—Very truly yours, «

Henry McVittib.

Montreal, 5th Nov., 1867. 
Dear Sir,—In answer to your enquiry, we 

would say that your Carboniser, placed in oui 
billiard-room on Great St. James Street on the 
4th September, has given us entire satisfaction. 
Before we lmd it introduced we were burning 
about 1200 feet of gas p r night, with 50 burn
ers, running about 5 hours. We are now burn
ing less than 2000 feet per njght, running 
about 6j hours, with 62 burners/hnd fully as 
much light. We therefore confidently recom
mend it to all who wish to economise in burn
ing gas.—Very truly yours,

To Mr. Robt. Alsop. Jos. Dion A Bro.

The Subscriber begs leave to call the atten
tion of all who are using gas to the above real
ly valuable improvement. »

Do not suffer yourselves tAbe influenced by 
the prejudice produced by rae numerous so- 
called Improvements which have been offered 
within the laty few years ; but see and judge 
for yourselves.

Every inform\tjr.n will be given,and the 
operation of tKtTjfcpa rat us shewnand explain- 

L SOP, at the Office of the 
No. 156 Great St. James

ed bv BOBER 
Petroleum Gas Cl 
Street.

May 14. iy i«

HENRY J. BENALLACK,
FAMILY GROCER,

BON A VENT U U E BUILDING,
(VICTORIA SQUARE,)

MONTREAL.
AGENT FOR

Sharpe'e celebrated Finan Haddies

E- PE rVy & C O • i
MANUFACTURERS of

All kinds of Trunks,
FOR EXPORTATION,

And Ladies' & Gents’ Saratoga, Imperial 
and Eugenie Trunks.

SOLID LEATHER TRUSSS, It'. 
871 NOTRE DAME STREET, 

MONTREAL.
X. B.—E P & Co., obtained a Medal at the 
Paris Exhibition of 1“07, tor the excellency of 
Trunks exhibited, being the highest honour 
awarded to any Tim k Manufacturer ill British
America.

April 2, I SO3. 10

PAIN KILLER!
IT IS A BALM tya EVERY WOUND.

OUR FIRST PHYSICIANS USE

And recommendiits use ; the Apothecary finds 
it first among tin- medicines called for, and 

the Wholes*- Druggist considers it 
a leading flriicle of his trade. All 

the d4alers in medicine 
speak alike in its favor, 

and its reputation 
^ a medicine 

t of great

MERIT AND VIRTUE ISFULLY AXDPER- 
MANENTLY E8TAM.1SHED. AND 

IT IS THE Ü1ŒAT

F* amily M edicine

OF THE AGE.
TAKEN IX gKRNALLY, IT CURES 

Dysentery,
Choh-iR, Diarrhoea and 

Cramp and Pain in Stomac h,
Bowel Complaint, Painters’ Colic,

Liver Complaint, Dyspepsia or Indigestion, 
SORE THROAT, SUDDEN COLDS, 

COUGHS, Ac., 
taken externally, it cures 

BOILS,
FELONS, CUTS, BRUISES,

BURNS AND SCALDS, OLD SORES, 
SPRAINS, SWELLING OF THE JOINTS, 

TOOTHACHE, PAIN IN THE FACE, 
NEURALGIA AND RHEU

MATISM, FROSTED 
FEET,

A-., Ac.,

Pain is supposed to be the lot of us poor mor
tals as inevitable a* death, and liable at any 
time to come upou in. Therefoieit is important 
that remedial age*ti should be at baud to be 
used on an emergency, w hen we are made to 
feel the excruciating agonies of pain, or the de
pressing influences of diseases.

Such a remedial agent exists in PERRY 
Davis’ Pain-Killer, the fame of which has 
extended over all the earth. Amid the eternal 
ices of the polar regions, or beneath the intol
erable and burning sun of the tropics, its vir
tues are known Ad appreciated. And by it, 
suffering hutnam|Qhps found relief from many 

ThejHTiiJ Thÿri* Patri-Killer upou 
nallv in cases of 
ta, ChoWa, Dys- 
‘ the system, has 
as won for It a 

preparations that can 
success in removing

of its ills, 
the patient, whén 
Cold, Cough, Bow 
entery, and other 
been truly wonder! 
name among mediei 
never be forgotten, 
pain, as an external emedy, in eases of Bums’, 
Bruises, Sores, Sprains, Cuts, Sting of Insects, 
and other causes ri' suffering, has secured for it 
the most promUltut position among the Medi
cines of the day.

Bead the following Testimonials :

Rev. J. E. Cl ugh, Missionary at Ongole, 
Southern India, writes : “ We esteem your 
Pain Killer ten highly for scorpion Rings, 
cholera, &e., am: cannot very well get along 
Without it.” 6

Rew I. D. Commit, Missionary at Tavoy, 
Burnish, write» : “1 shall be happy to assist iu 
extending a knot ledge of a remedy a» speedy 
"tod effectual." 7

Rev. M. H. Bury, Missionary to tfie Shans. 
writes “ Your Pain Killer cures more of the 
ailments of the natives here than any other 
medicine. Hiert is a^ great call for it. Itc.

Rev. H. L. Van Meter, writing from Bur- 
mah, says: “Th}, Pain Killer has become an 
almost indiscernable article in my family.”

Hundreds of missionaries give similar testi
mony to its virtues.

Rev. J. G. Stearns writes : “I consider it 
the best remedy for Dyspepsia I ever knew.”

Rev. JaVEZ Sw^n says : “I have used it for 
yeais in my family, and consider it an invalu
able remedy X”

Perry Da?is’ Pain Killer —This medi
cine has become an article of commerce,— 
which no medicine ever became before. Fain 
Killer is as much an Item in every bill of goods 
sent to country merchants as tea, coffee, or 
sugar. This speaks volumes in its favour — 
G lent' Fall» Mwenger.

A speedy cure tor pain—no family should be 
without it—Maltreat Tranter ept.

Our own opinion is, that nt family should bo 
without a bottle of it lor a single hour. In 
flesh wounds, aches, pains, sores, &c.. it is the 
most effectual remedy we know of.—Stus, St. 
John», Canada

Alter many year’s trial of Davis’ Pain Killer, 
we advise that every family should provide 
themselves with so effectual and speedy a Pain- 
Killer.—Amherst (N.S.) Gazelle.

The Pain Killer of Perry Davie Sc Son we 
can confidentially recommend. We have used 
it for k length ot time, and invariably with suc
cess.—Canada liaplitl.

It has been tested in every variety of climate 
and by almost every nation known to Ameri
cans. It is the almost constant companion and 
inestimable friend ot the missionary and the 
traveller, on sta mid laud, and no one should 
travel on our lakes or rivers without it.

Beware of Counterieit* and worthless imita
tions ; call forl’KRRY Davis’ Vegetable Pain 
Killer and take no other.

Sold by all Druggists and Dealers in Medi- 
| clues.

Prices, 15 cts25 cts, 50 cts.. per Bottle.

PERCY DAVIS & SON,
MANUFACTURERS and proprietors,

FRANK BOND,
STOCK AMD SHARE BROKER,

7 S$. Sacrament Street,
MONTREAL.

All descriptions of Stocks, Bonds, Ac., Ster
ling Exchange, American Gold, and Railway 
8hares bought and sold, strictlyou Commission.

Investments made in Mortgages, Real Estate, 
&c.

Jan. 30. 1863. ' j

TU«HAS IU|!»Sft.A),
IMPORTER OF

British, India and French Goods,

CARPETINGS, RUGS,
BRUG6BTS, FLOOR OIL CLOTHS

TRIMMINGS AND SMALL WARES 
MONTREAL.

March 12, 1868. ) yj

PHŒNIX ~
FIEE INSURANCE COMPANY

OF LONDON,
Established in 1782.

THIS COMPANY lining investit, In con
formity with the Provincial Act, ONE 

HUNDRED THOUSAND DOLLARS for the 
SPECIAL SECURITY oi POLICY HOLD
ERS IN CANADA, is prepared to accept 
RISKS on DWELLING HOUSES, Household 
Goods and Furniture, and General Merchan 
dise, at the lowest current rates.

JAMES DAVISON, Manager.
GILLESPIE, MOFFATT & CO..

Agents for Canada 
Feb. it, 1868. 5

W1

April 30.

«# (
kid Si. Taul Street, 

Montreal. C.E.

LLI AM P. JOHNSTON 
! „ . manufacturer of

j BOOTS # SHOES IN EVERT STYLE, 
(FOR gentlemen only,)

147 Gt. St. James Street, Montreal.^ 
Feb. 13, 1868. t 3

LIFE UsTSTTR-A-IsrCE,
ESTABLISHED 1825.

SCOTTISH PROVINCIAL
ASSURANCE COMPANY,

Incorporated ley Act of Parliament.

CAPITAL, - ONE MILLION STERLING. 
Invested in Canada. 8600.000.

CANADA HEAD OFFICE, MONTREAL

DIRECTORS t
Hugh Taylor, Esq., Advocate,
Hon. Chas. Wilson, M L.C.
William Sache Esq., Banker.
Jackson Kae, Esq., Banker.

Secretary, ... A. DAVIDSON PARKER

Lifo Department.
Attention is directed to the Rate of Premium 

adopted, which will be found more moderates 
than that of nost other Companies. '

Special ** Half Premium Hates#
Policies for the whole of Life issued at Half 

Rate* for the first five years, so adjusted that 
the policies are not liable to arrears of Pre 
mitim. Age 25, yearly premium for £100= 
£1 Is. 9d., or lor £500. yearly premium, £5 
8s. 9d., at other ages in proportion.

Feb. 13, 1868,3

ESTABLISHED 1859-

HENRY R. GRAY, {
DISPENSING and FAMILY CHEMIST 

144 St Lawrence Main Street, 
MONTREAL.

N.B.—Particular attention paid to the Die- 
pensing of Physicians’ Prescriptions. 

Physicians supplied cheap for cash.
April 30. 14

SEEPS ! SEEDS ! ! £EEDS1
JUST RECEIVED,

MY new SEEDS, from France, England and 
the United States, all guaranteed FRESH. 

One of the best collections in CANADA, either 
in FLOWER, VEGETABLE, or *FIELD 
SEEDS, viz.
Beans, Cucumbers, Parsley,
Beets, Lettuce, Peppers,
Cimtiage, Mangold Wurtzel, Peas,
Carrots, Melons, Raddishes,
Cauliflowers, Mustard, Spinnach,
Celery, Onions, Turnips,
Corn, Parsnips, Tomatoes,

Mushroom Spawn, &c., &c.
A liberal discount allowed to Dealers and 

Agricultural Societies, on taking large quanti
ties.

Call and get Catalogue».
JA VIES GOULDEN,

117 & 119 St. Lawrence Main Street. 
Apjfl JO. / 14

Agents for the Church Observer.

Mr. Geo. Wilson................ ........ Amherstburgh
Rev. F. Harding...................................Aylmer, Ont
Mr. W. D. Ardagh.........Barrie, County Simcoe
Mr. Alex. Cavillers,. Bondhead, County Simeon
Mr. Schneider..................... Carillon
Rev. W. B. Evans......................County Gray
Mr. A. Hewson............................. -V. .jCobourg
Mr. A. M. Ballautine......................... Hamilton
Mr. Keay............................................... Hudson
Mr. John Morrison........................Huntingdon, Q.
Mr. Stacey........................................... Kingston
Mr. John Golden..............................Kingsville
Mr. E. A. Taylor.................  London
Mr. John W. Mencke........................Nanticoke
Mr. G. May......... ................................ Ottawa
Mr. J. M. C. Delesdcruiers............... Pendleton
Mr. Isaac Robinson..............  ...Peterborough
Mr. Highfield..........................................Quebec
Mr. Thomas Owens............................Stouefield
Mr. Henry Davis.................................Stratford

1 Mr. H. T. Lonsdale................St. Andrews, Q.
j Rev Mr Darnell..................... St Johns, C.E.
i Mr. M. Caldwell....................St. Thomas, Ont.

Mr. Rawlinsonf Messrs. Chewitt & Co.)Tvronto

it


