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is honest > and he slunk away among the
crowd, and I lost sight of him. I then
had a large congregation of people, and
I preached to them about the true, honest,
Jjust, and righteous God.”

——— - ————

The Slogan of the Highlanders.

A SOUND OP JOY AT LUCKNOW.

Tue following is an extract from a letter written
by M. de Bannerol, n Fremch physician in the
gervice of Mussur Rajah, and published in Le
Puys (Paris paper), under the date of Caleutta,
Oct. 8:—1T give you the fulluwing account of
the relief of Lucknow, as deseribed hy a Lady,
one of the rescued party :—*“ On every side
death stared us in the face ; no human skill
could avert it any longer. We saw the mo-
ment approach when we must bid farewell to
the carth, yet without feeling that unutterable
horror which must have been experienced by the
unhappy viotims at Cawnpore. We were resol-
ved to die ruther than to yicld, and were fully
persuaded that in twenty-four hours all would
be over. The Eugincers had said su, aud all
kuew the worst. We wotuen stiure to encou-
rage cach other, aud to perform the light dutics
which had been assignod to us, such as convey-
ing orders to the batteries and supplying the
wen with provisions, especially cupy of coffue,
which we prepaved day aud night.  [had gone
out to try and wake myself useful, in company
with Jessic Brown, the wife of u corpural in my
husband’s regiment. Poor Jessie had been in a
state of restless excitewent all through the siege,
and bad fallen away vigibly within the last few
days. A constant fever consumed her, and her
mind wandered occasionally, especially that day,
when the recollections ot home seemed powerfully
present to her. At last ovcercome with futigue,
ghe lay down on the ground, wrapped up in
her plaid. I sat beside her, promising to
awaken her when, as she said, ¢ her futher
should return fromn the ploughing.”  She fell
at length into a profuund slumber, motionless,
and, apparently, breathless, her hen lredting in
my lap. T myself could no longer resist thein-
clination to sleep, in spite of the contioual roar
of the cannon. Suddenly 1 was avoused by
a wild, uncarthly scream close to my ear, my
companion stood upright beside me, her arme
raised, and her hiead bent forward in the attitade
of listening. A look of intense dclight broke
over her oountenance ; she grasped my hand.
drew me towards her, and cxclaimed, ¢ Dinna ye
hear it ? dinna ye hear it? Ay, I'm no drcam-
in®, it's the slogan o’ the Highlanders' We're
saved, we're savel v Then flinging herself on
her knees, she thanked God with passionate
fervour. I felt utterly bewildered 5 my English
cars heard only the roar of artillery, and 1
theught my poor Jessie was still raving : but
she dartel to the batteries, and T heard her cry
incessantly to the men, ¢ Coarage! courage!
hark to the slogan—to the Macgregor, the grand-
cst of them a'! Tere's help at last? To
describe the effect of these words upon the
solliers would be impossible. For a
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moment they ceased firing, and every soul listru-
ol in intense anxiety.  Gradually, however,
there arose 1 murmur of bitter dissappointment,
and the wailing of the women who hud flucked
to the spot burst out anew as the colonel shook
his hoad.  Qur dull Luwland cars heard nothing
but the rattle of musketry. A few moments
more of this death-like fsuspense, or this agonis-
ing hope, und Jessie, who had again sunk to the
ground, sprang to her feet, and cried, in a voice
50 clear and piercing that it was heard along
the wholo lino— ¢ Will yc no believe it noo? the
slogan has ceased, indeed, but the ¢ Campbell’s
are cuuin D’ye hear—d’ye hear!” At
that moment we seemed indeed to hear the voice
of Gud in the distance, when the pibroch of the
Highlanders brought us tidings of deliverance,
for now there was no longer any doubt of the
fact. That shrill, penctrating, ceascless sound,
which rose above all sounds, could come neither
{rom the advance of the enemy, nor frum the
work of the sappers. No, it was indeed the
blast of the Scottish bagpipes, now shrill und
harsh, as threatning vengeance on the foe , then
in softer tones sceming to promise succour to
their friends m need. Nover surely 'wag there
cver such a scene as that which fulluwed.  Not
a heart in the vesidency of Luchnow but bowed
itself before God.  All, by one simultancous im-
pulse, fell upon their knees, and nothing was
heard but bursting sobs and the murmured
voice of prayer. Then all arose, and there rang
vut frow o thowsand lips a great shout of joy,
which resounded far and wide, and lent new
vigour to that blessed pibroch. To our cheer of]
< God save the Queen,’ they repliad by the well
known strain that moves cvery Scot to tears,
¢« Should auld acquaintance be forgot,’ &c. After
that nothing clse made any impression on wme.
I scarcely remembered what followed.  Jessie
was presented to tho General on his entrance
into the furt, and nt the officers® banquet. lier
health was drunk by all present, while the pi-
pers marched round the table playing once aore
the familiar air of * Auld Langsyne.””’

LIFIE)
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""TTFEBRUARY, 1858
State of India.

—

Wit the terribie historical facts of the

late insurrection in India, we are all now
more or less acquainted. We cannot open
the pages of a British or Colonial Journal
without meeting with long and afilicting de-
tails of the progress of the mutiny in
Bengal, the crucl and barbarous murders
committed by the blood-thirsty Scpoys, the
hieroic courage and indomitable perseverance
of our brave warriors and countrymen; the
Lloody battles which have been already
fought, and the astonishing victories which
have been gained by small bodies of British
troops, over countless thousards of disaffect-
ed but cowardly Asiatics.

10

An awful, but we helieve, not a hopelewy
struggle, is now going on between Ludun
barbarism and Kuropean civilization, the
fate of a mighty Dritish posseesion is at
stake,—the conflict to decide the question
whether heathenism or Christianity shall
for the future predominate, and give
laws to the teeming millions of India, % now
ragitg.

To understand the subject in its full
extent, it is necessary for us to looh -
neath the surface of passing events, iuto the
origin of the conflict, and the motives by
which the mutincers are influenced. Iti,
impossible to aoply the effectual remedy ull
we learn the extent and nature of the dis
easc.

Now whilst the fucts are certain and un.
denizble, the causes of the outbreak, fronm
the conflicting stateinents of persons uf dit-
ferent shades of political und religious
opinion, are not so easily ascertained. We
do not expect tofind any sune persou .
patiating, as in former years, on the mid
and toleruut spirit of Hindooism, and eatoll-
ing it as a religion as well fitted to instruct
the Indian, as Christianity is to enlighte
the European mind.  Such absurd notion
Lordering on Iufidelity, are now compictly
refuted by dreadful arguments. We n
longer hear of the religious scruple pr.
tended by the mutincers for revolt, whid
was at {irst so cagerly and boldly advaned
for throwing the blame of the insurrection
op the christian missionaries and  socictics
in India:

“Lord Ellenhorough” with a hard:
hood which would have done credit o
Sydney Smith himself, “backed by Lord
Lansdowne in the Iouse of Lords, pr-
nounced it ineredible that Lord Canning
should have given his subscriptions to.
Mission Socicty (whose sphere, it tums
out, was confined to the European Chris-
tians of Calcutta), and implied thati
was cnough to account for the mutiny
hadh done so; and that he would cor-
tainl, merit to be recalled. It was sai
that we had offended the natives by fore-
ing Christian ecducation upon them, aad
had brought the authority of Government
to bear upon native conversion. The
law lately passed by which a conven
from Hindooism was saved from the e
tire loss of his property, to which he we
subject under the old Hindoo law, we
alleged Ly Mr. Disraeli as a pernicivut
and tyrannous innovation. But tk
course of events soon clearcd off this lizt
of argument. Though the missionaris
at Delhi and Cawnpore, and clsewher
fell in the indiscriminate slaughter o
Furopeans, there was no special animes:




