.- the army ;- her hushand, Sir Robert, oceupying a high position.
“- She'was taken prisoncr by the burchers, and the remembranice of
+{he Bluack Hole of Caleatta gave her a foarful foreboding of what
“yas fu store for the captives, -Ifroin her diary, subscquently pub-
“ lished, it appears that cighteen thousand troops perished during
. the massacre. ~‘The XLIV th (44th) Regiment suffered most.
" This gallant Regiment which plumes itself on having heen com-
*manded at one time by the Duke of Wellington, and at another
. by kis nephew, Licut. Genl. Sir Bdward Packenham, (a Belfast
“man by the way,) ‘was almost atterly :mm'luluted, only thirteen
men being left to tell the tale of their survival.

Where they fell, there they lie till the final trump shall wake
them to put on incorruption. One grave holds all that was then
considered the flower of British Chivalry in Indin; that grave
the blenk and inauspicious pass of Cabool! No selemn prayer
was said at the funeral.  No mock pageant attended it, but the
mourful wind down that dismal gorge chaunted the doleful re-
quium over the bleaching bones of a martyred enemy.

CHAPTER VI

CoNTENTS :—0 H1¥A—INDIA—EXNGLAND—CONCLUSION,

¢t What flags low streaming o'er the murmuring deep,

¢ In mournful silence bid Britannin weep:

& What sounds are those which reach your tranquil shore ?
« Mourn, Albion, mourn! MacNanghton is no more "’

Great anxiety was manifested in England for the arival of the
Oriental Steamer with news from China and from Indin. Tt was
highly gratilying therc/ore when that news was received to lind
that the cxpedition to China had been snceessful even heyond
the most sanguine expeetations; that a portion of that great
country was already under British protection.  There too the arts,
seiences, civilization, and even the christian religion were receiy-
ed with gladuess and a hearty weleome,  Sir Henry Pottinger
had made his own teris with the Chinese, and received from
them £3,000,000 sterling to defray the expenses of the expedition

But how shall we attempt to deseribe the feelings of the pub
lic when made acquainted with the disastrous consequences of the
Affehan war.  As in Igypt, at the institution of the Passover,
on thut wwful night wheo the empowered Augel passed on his er-
rand of destruction, leaving in every house a trace of his visit,
there was a great ery. A ery of mourning, lamentation, and woe,
and many wept for their ubsent relatives beeause they were not.
For the women and children held in captivity even greater grief
was manifested, {or, their fute was regarded as worse than death.
But not ouly did individuals and fumilies lament for their dead,
and their exiles, but the nation would cxpress her grief also.
This, however wxs an after consideration, for be-it borne in mind,
that not onc word was said by the British Miuistrv about the
massacre, until the question was put directly to the Premier in
the House of Commons. ‘Then he replied that it could not be
deniced that the army in India had met with reverses of no o
dinary description. e admitted that the hand of God was
visible in the catastrophe resretted universally by the nation, and
therefore by the eonsent of Her Mujesty the Queen, a general
fast should_ be proclaimed, a studied form of prayer should be
prepured. by His Grace the Archbishop of Canterbury, to be rend
at Morning Prayer in all the Churches of Kngland and Ireland,

“and in the colonies thereunto belonging, so that the entire British
Empire should at one time, and in the same words, acknowledge
a national repentance, and implore the forgiveness of heaven ?

A -national repentance ! A national huinbug! While this
solemn mockery was enacted in lingland, the idol Juggzernaut was
still worshipped in India ; British troops as heretofore were forced
to be present at processions in its honor, to fire the salute; British

‘residents were compelled to pay taxes for the-support of its un-
hellowed pricsts, and other matters continued much a8 they had
‘been previous:to the massacre. - After -the death of Sir William

Hay MacNaughton, negotintions were resumed by Sir Robert
-Sale, and aftér a short period. mosti of “the celebrities mentioned
in this sketch returned to their. native land. © Major Pottinger
is confirméd in his belief that Paganism and :lnfidelity will be
demolished. not jby power -or the sword. but by. the Word and
Spirit of the Lord of -Hosts—by effectual preaching of some
-meek and lowly follower of the Saviour of mankind.

- The temporising policy of the British Government in coun-
‘tenancing Paganism in Pagan Countries, and Popery jin Popish
Countries—and making every effort to disconnect her very ex-
istence from christianity, will not go unpunished. As we have
seen France passing through a scene that no one ever expected
‘to witness; and which no thinking wind can attribute to other
‘cause than a just retribution for the crimes of that nation, neither
“can.we shut our eyes to the fuet that our own country is fast
. 'passing into a state of being, that will be sure and:certain to
_“bring down from heaven a similar chastisement. The massacre
“of Cabool, and the Indian Mutiny were severe, but merely pre-

wmonitory growlings of that terrific storm that shall one day sweep

all before it.
Sir Henry Pottinger returned from China to receive the thanks

-of both Houses of’ Parliament and of Royalty itself at the foot-
-atool of the Throne, Sir Robert Sale, the hero of Jellallubad,
..and his lady returned to England -two years afterward. They
.arossed the Irish Channel to visit their native land once more.
In Dublin and several other large citics, public manifestations of
joy hailed their arrival. LoONDONDERRY, not to be behind hand,
honored the distinguished guests by a' magnificent banquet in
~Corporation Hall. Shortly afterwards they ‘returned to India,
-where, in one ot the first engagements with the enemy, Sir Robert
' met the death he ull but coveted, and there lie his ashes till God

ghall gather them on the morning of the resurrection.

. Another distinguished arrival from India after the massacre
‘was that of theskeleton of the XLIV th Regiment—the thirteen
- ‘men that were left. These bronzed warriors were received at
the Broomielaw, Glasgow, by many thousands of the citizens of
that great_city., Their march to the Depot Barracks was one
that will ever be remembered by those that witaessed its The
atreets were most densely packed by his enthusiastio and excited
populace, checring until the very earth rang again, %~

. At Ballycastle, in the Country of Antrim, the writer of this
. nketch was shewn a pretty infant that was born to Captain Boyd,

* by his amiable wife,  while a Captain .in the hands of the Affyh-
an vietors. . Sir Edmund MacNaughton, Baronet, lately orected
in /the ‘Dunluce Parochial Church, = magnificent monumental
. tislblet to the memory of his brother, which thus briefly tells the
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SIR WILLIAM HAY MACNAUGHTON,
Second eldest and dearly beloved son of

Siz Fraxcis Workxax MacNavanuTon, BArT.,]

Of Beardaville and Bushmills House in this County. .

In his seventeenth year he entered the service of
‘Tur Hovorasie Tt East Inpia Cowmraxy,

And by his distinguished bravery and exertions, raised himself to the
most honorable situation the Bengal Government could confer upon him.
On the occupation of Affghanistan by the British troops and during the
reverses that befel them in that unfortunate country, his courage revived
the drooping spirits of his companions in misfortune. His services were
ultimately acknowledged by his appointment as Envoy of the British
Government nt the Camp of Cabool, the duties of which office he was
prevented from fulfilling by a premature and violent death. The hope
of his brother officers departed, when, at & conference to which lie had
been invited by the hostile Chiefs, to ratify and confirm a treaty of
peace, he was inhumanly and cruclly massnered on the—— day of June
1841. '

‘ Free from reproach and fear he lived and died,

“ A treacherous Affghan through the nations wide,

¢ Spread his fame trumpet-tongued ; on every breast,
“ The savage blow his Jatest words impressed j—

¢ Death not dishonor come. Her quarrel just,

# England by danger unappalled: Her trust

# Calm in her Gad reposes, and defies,

“ In His prevailing name, her enemies.”

DEATH OF COL., 5IR WILLIAM VERNER, BART, K.C.B.

—_—

Tle Orangemen of Canada will learn with deep regret the death
of his distinguished Chief; the oldest Orangeman on earth, the great-
est that ever lived. Zhe Belfast Newsletler thus anndunces the
oceurrence i— :

“ With sincere regret we annoupce this morning the demise of Colonel
Sir William Verner, Bart., K.C.B,, which took place on Friday night, at
his town residence, 86 Laton-square, London. 8ir William was third son
of the late Jas. Verner, Esq., M.P,, and Jane, daughter of the Rev. Henry
Glarke, of Anasammery, County Armagh. He'was born on the 25th of
October, 1782, and murried 19th October, 1819, Harriet, daughter of Hon,
Colonel Wingfield, of Gork Abbey, County Dublin, brother of Richard
third Viscount Powerscourt. The gallant baronet, whose death will bo,
lamented by tvery loysl man in the United Kingdom and its depend.ncies
liad attained o ripe old age, as full of honours as of years. The friend
and companion of such worthies as the late Marquis of Downshire, the
Larls of Enniskillen and Roden, Colonel William Blacker, and the vener-
able Thomas Drew; the associate and confident of the present Earl of
Bunigkillen, Stewart Blacker, and tried men of that stamp. Colonel
Verner has quitted life ripe in fame, having served his country in many
o hard-foughr field, and in the Senate as well as in the camp. He was
one of that gallant band of [rish loyalists which the close of the last and
the beginning of the present century produced, who never swerved from
principle, and whose integrity was punished by way of reward! Born
on the confines of the County of the Diamond, and within easy distsuice
of that famous spot where the present form of Orangeism had its origin,
he was in his boyhood admitted into the Institution, of which till the
cud he was = faithful and universally respected leader. In an interesting
volume which he wrote some years ago'the ardour of youth permeates
the matured vigour of manhood, and he described cffectively the scenes
in which he had mrticipated or witnessed, when troason was displaying
its foul front in Ulster, and risked its first conflict and received its first
defent ot the menorable Battle of Dinmond, which gave Ireland a respite
of three years from -rebellion. -William Verner was then only I3 years
of age, but in fervid loyalty he was a man, and though he was not ac-
tually in the fight, he was paraded among those who were proparing for
it, his absence being occasioned by no less important duty elsewhere,
in which his estcemed futher and family shared. He always spoke with
pride of having been present with his father’s yeowanry corps, and pre-
senting arms to the Captain, when the brave fellows were marshalling
to meet and defeat the enemies of the Crown who went under the name
of Defenders. So conspicuous was the part taken by young Verner and
his two elder brothers that they were marked out asobjects of the Assas-
sinafion Committee, and were attacked more than once. One night in
particular, when returning from an Orange Lodge in Dublin, William
Verner and his father were surrounded in Castle Strect, and would
probably have paid the penalty of their loyalty with their lives, had
not Lord Kingston and a party of militia fortunately appeared in time,
and rescued them. It seems that the Verners were most obnoxious to
the disaffected because of Mr. James Verner having given information
regarding a person who was acting as an emissary to France jrom what
whas called t- e United Irish Government; and Mr. Verner was informed
by the Sccretary of State that if he did not send his sons out of the
country they would be made away with. Accordingly, the boys were
sent to a private school in Chester. At an early ago the subject of this
memoir entered the army, and served with distinction under Sir John
Moore at Corunna, and under the Duke of Wellington in Spain and
France, having been present at the battles of Orthes, the Pyrinees, Tou-
louse, and Waterloo, where he wns severely wounded. He had the
honour of serving ona the staff of the Duke, and some years ago, in a
discussion as to whether his Grace was wounded, Sir William main-
tained thatle was, but slightly, with an almost spent ball.  Besides other
military distinctions, e was one of the few remaining heroes who wore
the Peninsula and Waterloo medals.”

There are many oldimen in Kingston, and elsewhere in Canada
(who came from the North of Ireland) who remember distinetly the
retorn of Colonel Verner to the home of his ancestors after these
accurrences; when every window-pane was illuminated, and the
hills of Tyrone and Armagh were blazing with tar barrels and bon~
fires in his honour. . ’

1y 1832 he was clected M.P. for the County Armagh, and held the
seat till 1868, when declining health compelled bim to resign a trust he
had so faithfully discharged, and he was succeoded by his cldest son,
Mr. (now Sir William) Verner, who is & Justico of the Peace for ihe
County of Armagh, and a J.P, abd D.L. for the County Tyrone. His
socond son, Edward Winfield Verner, M.P,, i3 tho popular representative
of the Borough of Lisborn in the County of Antrim. . During his long
Parliamentury carcer, tho deceased Baronet was a faithful expositor of
the principles of the Orange Institution, in which he held -the double
dignity ot Deputy Grand Master of Ireland, and Grand Master of the
Connty Armagh. This latter office e held for many years wi h honour
to himself, and utility to the organization. Sir William Verner was de-
prived of the magistracy for one of his speeches which was offensive
to the Whig Government, and he was kept out of other_ dignities to
which his position and services to the country entitled him. He was
honoured, however, in enjoying the unlimited confidence of thousands
of brethren in his own country and throughout the kingdom, and they
will agsemble in thonsands at the interment of his remains.” i

The following letier to a brother in Kingston City will be read
with interest by the admirers of the illustrious dead :— ’ :
S Earon Squang, Lonpox, 30th November, 1865.

My dear Sir and Brother, VI
L ‘1 hiave to thank you for your kind letter, and the very in-
téresting reports which accompanied it. . They are truly gratifying, and
for 50 old a member of the Institution, indeed 'I. beliove I may say the
cldest, doubly interesting. 1It:is very pleasing; to find that.in a country
to which so maiy of the members have gono-to reside, they meet with

80 large & portion of true friends, and for the country itself, it must be ' o

o subjoct of sincere gratulation.

Tt i3 unnecessary for me to. enter into -any:details of ihe proceedings

|| in-Ireland  respecting the Fenian. trinls, as T know that you. receive so

many newspapers from-the. North of Ireland, but nothing can be moro
disgraceful upon the part of the authorities (han to have placed in
charge’ of the “chief lenders of ‘the Feninn . insurrection, men cqually
impliented, who have opened the ‘doors to the head of the gang, James
Stepheus, and set him' at liberty. I confess I have little confdence in

.| the persons acting under. the present.- Government; and indeed the

Government itself from the part it has been acting for some time past,

granting every indulgence to the disuffocted, and punishing with the

utmost rigour and severity, the loyalists of the country; men who bave
hazarded their lives in perilous times for the sltar and the throne.

T enclose you somo photographs. They not only represent what I am
but what I was, I showed your letter to James Crossley, Esq., who begs
me to say to you, that notwithstanding all the obstacles thrown in the
way _by‘men in power, the Orange Institution in Ireland is in & most
flourishing condition, Of his own primary Lodge he states that there
were 120 members present at the last monthly meeting, and o dozen ap-
plications for membership.

I'shall be at all times pleased to hear from you, and

I remain,
Your very sincere and faithful brother, .
WILLIAM VERNER.
To WiLLiax Suaxvoy, Bsq., ’ NER
Kingeton, Canada,

The photographs referred to are, three several pictures of the distin-
guished chief, luken about six years ago, and are taken from an oil
painting representing him as a Colonel of Hussars, in the nuiform that
he wore at the battle of Waterloo.

In Ireland recently our losses of great men have been severe. Gen_
eral Archdall, M.P.; Lord Farnham; Viscount Dungannon ; the Earl
of Roden ; Revd. Dr. Drew, und Colonel Sir William Verner, Baronet,
bave all been removed within n few years. The best and most indulgent
of resident landlords; the kindest and most amiable neighbours; be-
loved by all who kuew them, of all sects in religion, aud of all shades
in politics.

# Thus star by star declines,
“Till all are passed nway ;
# This morning high and higher shines,
#To pure and perfect day ;
“ Nor sink those stars in empty night,
“ But hide thewselves in heaven's own light.”

. ~—Murray.

Kingston, 15th February, 1871,

CORRESPONDERCE.

St. ANy, Kaxgazses, Co. ILL.,
17th February, 1871,
(Lo the Editor of THE ALTAR aND Tmu Tunone.)

My Dear Si—If there i3 & man who wmust hail with a cheerful word
the appearance of an Orange paper in Montreal, T am that man. There
are very few in Canada who have had more opportunity than I have of
appreciating the incaleulable services rendered to the cause of liberty of
conscience by the Orangemen. Even when in the Church of Rome, a
most devoted servant of th: Pope, I waslook'ng io the Qinngemen as the
most formidable barrier my Church had to her gigantie projects of a
supreme ascendeney on this continent. Tle very nawme of Orangemen
often has made the knees oi’ the mostresolute Popish soldier shake. The
stones of Rome have s0 often been taught, the most disastrous as well
as the most well merited lessons from the stout-hearted men who mar-
ched under the Orange banners! Some people have no iden how many
times the timid unprotected disciples of Christ would have fullen under
the dendly blows of bloody Rome, if a few Orangemen had not been
near at hand, with their fearless hearts and strong arms, Three times
have the Orangemen been the blessed instruments, in the mercy of God,
towurds ime, yes, three times! the merciless hand of Popery when on
the point of spriking me has been pnralyzed by the presence of Orange-
men, and I woiild be a most ungrateful man were Inot to ask God every
day to bless the noble ranks and files with their faithful leaders and of-
ticers, who have all sworn to protect liberty of conscience all over the
world, under the world-renowned name of Orangeism,

In the terrible prosecutious which | had io sustnin before the civil
courts from the Bishops of Rome, a day came thut I was sofcrippled with
debts, and so absolutely deserted by the Protestants, that | feared 1 must
submit or fiy awny ignominiously {rom this glorious battle field; but
the God of Heaven looked down upon me in his mercy. Two noble-
bearted Orangemen of Montreal, W. Mackey and J. Ross, were chosen
as the blessed instruments of the mercies of the Lord towards his un-
profitable scrvant—more than $800 were collected by them, and sent
here to cheer up my heart, strongthen my hands, and help me to beat
and confound the implacable enemy of- the word of God.

My only regret'is that there are not many more of those self-denying
men, who are always ready, at any cost, to protect the weak, uphold
the truth, oppose errors, make the soul's tyrants tremble and break the
murderous atm; Rome would mot be so bold, so impudent and strong,
had every Protestant an Orangeman's heart in his bresst. I/do not
mean that there are no true friends of liberty and truth outside of the
Orange ranks; but your admirable organization gives double strength
as well to the will as to the arm, which makes the very name of Orange-
men a tower of strength to the unprotected. 1 shall never forget that
nbout {wo years ago I had to cross o long range of high mountainous
lands between the Ottawa and the Gatineau Rivers, peopled by Roman
Catholics. Having heard of my intention 1o go through their settle-
ment, these poor blind slaves of popery did not conceal their plan of
murdering me. There were plenty of sticks and stones there, and
nothing would have boen casier for them than to add a rew victim to
the millions of tho disciples of the gozpeljwho have already fallen under
the cruel blows of Rome. But at a short distance there was n scttle-
ment of fearless Orangemen, they heard of the plot of ihe cowardly
murderers. They sent word “that if Father Chiniquy, or the friends
who were with him, were touched, they (the Orangemen) would, before
the end of tho week, pay them a visit!1” This timely advice was so
well understood by the Irish Pupists, that not only they did not dare to
attack us,—but they even beat, almost to death, their’ poor dogs who
barked atour horses. And, thanks be to God and to that handful of
fearless and noble-hearted Orangemen, though we were nearly six hours
in the lion's den, we Went out of it in safety,

Ah! would to God that there would have been only & dozen Orange-
men in my mission in the dark nights of the 1st and 15th of September
last, I would not be to-day surrounded by the smoking ruins of my
dear Church and my poor college. The breath of the night breezs would
have said to the mercenary tools of Rome, * the Orangemen are on your
heels I and the incendiary torch would have fallen from their trembling
hands, o

But if the Orangemen were not here to protect mo and save us from
the terrible disaster which is crushing me down, can they not, all over
Oanada, raise their supplicating hands to the throne of mercy, that we
may be enabled to re-build the ruined walls of our dear Zion ?

Orangemen of Oanada, do not forget me in this dark hour of tribula-
tion which the dirbolical malice of Rome has brought upon me and my
converts. Let o fervent prayer go up from your christian lips every
day to the Father of mercy, that we mny not be destroyed- but only
purified in this fiery trial. Remember we have to fight the giant and
merciless power of Rome. Do not forsake us—come to the rescue, and
from our hearts will go forth & fervent prayer to the Author of every
perfect gift, to ask him to miultiply the Orangeimen as the stars'in the
sky, and to mako thom so shining by their christian virtres, that
they may be blessed by both God and man. RN

Beliove me, oo
Your devoted and sorely tpied friend, - ) )
o : C. OHINXQUY.




