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Religious fttisctilatiy 

Angel Music,
When the twilight «weeps 'nesth the azure 

veil,
And the sweet flowers sigh, the day grows 

pale. -,
Then an angel comes on her silver wings,

And a golden harp in her band she brings 
Soft, sweet and low,
Rich numbers flow,

And ! weep for joy while the angel sings !

O ! the love rays fall from her dew-filled eye, 
Like the soft-star beams from the twilight 

»kj,
And sl« fans my brow with fragrant wings, 

While she gently strikes on the golden 
strings.

Soft, sweet and low,
Rich numbers flow,

And 1 weep for joy while the angel tings I

Like the soft south wind when he wooes the 
flowers,

Like the glad bird's note in his love-wreathed 
bo well,

Like the thrilling sigh of the wind’s harp 
strings,

Are the rapture tones that the angel singe ! 
Soft, sweet and Jew,
Rich breathings flow,

And I dream ol love when the angel sings !

Like the plaintive voice of the moaning pine. 
Like the wild wail of the heaving brine,

Like the groans that sweep on the night-wind’s
wings.

Is the strange, sad song I hat the angel sings ! 
Dark, deep, and low,
Sad meanings flow,

And I weep o'er the lost while the angel sings !

Then a lofty strain on a rich harp swells,
And the eool ol bliss in its music dwells,

And the tide of song o'er its glowing strings. 
Flows fresh and free from Eden Springs ! 

Soit, sweet and low,
Rich breathings flow,

And I dream of heaven, while the angel sings.

A Roman Sermon.
Rev. Wm. Arthur, in his new volume 

"Italy in Transition," about to be published 
by Messrs. Harper Sc Brothers, gives the 
following curious account of a sermon by 
one of the sensation preachers of Italy. Fan
cy one of our preachers addressing bis hear
ers as ‘‘ Gentlemen !"

At the great church of St. Petronius was 
the largest congregation I ever saw to hear 
a sermon in a Romish church. Over the 
pulpit was spend an awning of canvas to as
sist the voice, and below that a heavy soun
ding board. The preacher was a dark 
Capuchin, who had already, during Lent, 
excited much attention. In-the very heavy 
shade created by awning and sound
ing-board, nothing could be seen but the 
yellowish oval of his face, above the thick 
bli ck beard which hong down undistinguish
ed in the general gloom. The only other 
point visible, besides this oval, was tne white 
cord round his waist, and the yellow hands 
when they moved. In darkness that little 
oval was set, and out ol darkness came the 
deep, rich, pliant voice, and against a black- 
ground of darkness the white waist-cord lay, 
and the hands were waved. It was the 
very thing for Rembrandt to have pointed ; 
and some of bis disciples ought to have been 
there.

He addressed the people by the style of 
‘‘ Signori,” (Gentlemen,) as I bad formerly 
heard done at Milan ; but with this friar the 
term “ Gentlemen" came as oft as * Belov
ed” does with some preachers at home. He 
poured,out a torrent of rich sound, modulat
ed with the greatest skill, and adorned by 
manly bearing, and in the main dignified 
gesture He was » speakar of very uncom
mon-power. The Church of Rome does not 
descend to the reading of sermons if men 
can preach, they are employed to do so ; if 
not, they let it alone. This man could 
preach, and that With a witness.

His subject was “ The Glory of Priest
hood and the proposition he laid down 
was this : “ The defamations uttered by tbe 
laity against the priesthood are an impu
dent injustice.” He began by saying that 
he did not wonder at heretics, and Turks, 
and atheists maligning the priests, but tbe 
shocking thing was that it should be done 
by Catholics. In all ages>nd nations the 
priest had been held in sacred regard. 
Among the Jews, among the old Egyptians 
—ol whose ideas the hieroglyphics bad given 
us back some notion—among the Persians, 
among the Greeks and Romans, the priest 
was ever a public power to-8 whom men 
looked in all junctures that involved the 
crisis of life: the Brahmin in India, the 
Mandarin in China, and the Llama in Tar
tary, was often treated as a kind of gold. 
So, from the foundation of the Christian 
priesthood in all countries, it has been held 
m lofty honor. But ol late it bad" become 
the fashion to malign it. They were ie* 
presented as the enemies of good, the pa
trons of all evil, obstacles to human pro
gress, dangerous to liberties and repose, and 
even injurious to animal life. He undertook 
to show that all was flagrantly unjust. Then 
he sat down for a moment, gave the people 
time to breathe, and rose and began

“ Do you know what is the dignity of a 
priest ol the Roman Catholic Church? It 
is the highest under heaven ! Kings are to 
be honored ; magistrates are to bave tbeir 
respect too; scholars, discovertrs, and poets 
all merit honor ; but upon this earth there is 
no dignity that for one moment can compare 
itself with that of the Roman priest. Do 
you know who a priest is ? He is no less 
than a person who continues here upon eat lb 
the sacrifice of tbe Son of God 1 a person 
who daily renews the great act of the econo
my of redemption ! a person who holds tbe 
keys of the kingdom of God, and opens or 
ibuts ! a pet son who, with a few divine 
words, changes the elements of bread and 
wine into the body, blood, soul, and divini. 
ty of Christ ! a person who stands between 
yon and God, hearkening to the confession 
of your sins, and pronouncing over you the 
absolution given by the Almighty ! a person 
who, in infancy, makes you members of 
Christ ; who, in youth, formally inducts you 
by-the holy sacrament into the communion 
of saints ; who, when you are yoong and 
fall of life, consecrates your union with bis 
wife of joar choice ; who, in the dey of 

the

ven to the dark chambers of your friends ; 
and who, when your own day of death 
comes, bids your soul depart in peace !" 
All good, all comfort, all true science, all the 
lights really valuable to men, had come 
through the priest. In tbe early age the 
Church had its Chrysostoms, its Augustines, 
its Cyrils, and a long list, which be repeated 
with tbe utmost rapidity, and wonderfully 
sonorous effect. Now, in our modern day, 
it had its equally illustrious roll of names, 
which, again be pqnred out with*the same 
fluency and force. ' But what was my as
tonishment, in tbe midst of these names, to 
bear those of ' Lamennais and Gioberti! 
The priests had been the patrons of the 
arts : here another list of artistes whom 
they bad made, from Michael Angelo to 
Canova. They had been the fathers of 
knowledge : here a long citation of learned 
and scientific priests. They had been the 
foundeis of all charitable Institutions : and 
here was really the most eloquent part of bis 
sermon, but one impossible to report from 
memory. Selecting every great work in 
tbe history of the Church which had been 
done by an individual, characterizing it in a 
word, he concluded each sentence with, 
'* This is the benefit of a priesthood ! 
“•Yes, the priests were guides of life, the 
lights of tbe world ; they were the salt of 
the earth, they were the staff of society, they 
were the shield of the people, they were the 
glory of the past, they were the hope of the 
future." Again he sat down, and gave tbe 
people the benefit of a long respite. Rising 
up, he exclaimed, “ But there are bad 
priests ! True : there are bad priests, many 
ol them ; but what does that prove ? There 
are bad Christiana ; but that does not plove 
that Christianity itself is bad." And so he 
went on ; but this part of his oration was 
certainly the least effective. Still it was a 
grand declamation ; real eloquence was 
joined with earnestness and courage ; and, 
so far as one could judge, tbe whole 
sustained by perfect honesty. The man 
seemed to mean every word be said, and to 
look on the priesthood, of which he was the 
organ, as the one institution upon which tbe 
temporal and eternal happiness of mankind 
depended. The effrontery appeared to cost 
him little effort, and of tbe blasphemy into 
which hit grandiose periods often led him be 
seemed unconscious. The people heard 
well. A lew looked at if his reproaches 
troubled them ; some were evidently angry ; 
but the most part seemed just to say, “ He 
does it very cleverly.” Opposite aim sat tbe 
Chapter of the Cathedral, a numerous body 
in rich robes—some of them fine-looking 
men, but others of dark and dangerous 
countenances- His enthusiasm did not ap
pear to carry them along. They seemed 
more uneasy than elated, and as they retired 
there was more of anxiety than of any other 
feeling upon their countenances.

O ! how one would have liked to stand up 
then and preach, giving this honest manjand 
fiis theme credit for every good man and 
good action he could justly cite ; then, 
sweeping bis false facta and false history to 
tbe winds, preach to that throng the one 
great High Priest, the one sacrifice for sin, 
tbe one Mediator between God and man ; 
and tell them of the true, meek, and benign 
mission of tbe minister of the Gospel upon 
tbe earth ! One could not do that ; but one 
could pray that He who holds the stars in 
his right hand—and the stars are the mes
sengers of the Churches—would call many 
not of darkness to shine on this Italy,

A Thought.
When there is a thought in my heart, and 

I wish it to be in ibine also, and I sound, as 
it were, for a vehicle by which it may pass 
to thee. I take a sound and, as it were 
pot the thought into it Thus I otter, and 
produce, and teach that thought, yet lose it 
not. If my thought can go forth to thee and 
•till remain with me, cannot the Word of 
God do the same thing by means of the 
flesh which be took on him ? Behold the 
Word of Cod, God with God, tbe Wisdom 
of God, remaining unceasingly with tbe 
Father, that he might proceed to ns, sought 
the flesh, as it were a sound, and introduced 
himself into it By this expedient be both 
proceeded to ns and did not recede from ibe 
Father.—Augustine.

The White Stone.
To him Ihst omeomtth will I give • while stone ’

—Be. elt 17.
It is generally thought by commentators 

that this is a reference to an ancient judicial 
custom, of dropping a black stone into an 
urn when it is intended to condemn, and a 
white stone when the prisoner is to be ac
quitted ; but this is an act so distinct from 
that described, “ I will give thee a while 
stone," that we are disposed to agree With 
those who think it refers, rather, to a cus
tom of a very different kind, and not un
known to the classical reader—according 
with beautiful propriety to the case before 
us : In primitive times, when travelling was 
rendered difficult, from want of places of 
public entertainment, hospitality was exer
cised by private individuals to a very great 
extent—of which, indeed, we find frequent 
traces in all history, and in none more than 
in the Old Testament Persons who par
took Of this hospitality, and those who prac
tised it, frequently contracted habits of 
friendship and regard for each other ; and it 
became a well established custom, among 
the Greeks and Romans, to provide their 
guest with some particular mark which was 
handed down from father to son, and ineur 
ed hospitality and kind treatment whenever 
it was presented. This mark was usually 
a small stone, or pebble, cut in half, and 
the halves of which the host and guest na
turally inscribed their names, and then in

i'-hanged them with each other. The pro
duction of this tessera was quite sufficient to 
insure friendship lor themselves or descend
ants, wherever they travelled again in tbe 
same direction—while it is evident that these 
stones required to be privately kept, and 
the names written upon them carefully con
cealed, lest others should obtain tbe privil
eges instead of the persons for whom they 
were intended.

How natural, then, the allusion to this 
custom in the words of the text, “ I will give 
him to eat of tbe hidden manna !” and hav
ing done, having made himself partaker of 
my hospitably, having recognized him aa my 
guest, my friend, “1 will present him with 
tbe while stone, a new name written, which 
no man knowelh saving he who receiveth it” 
I will give him a pledge of my friendship, 
sacred and inviolable, known only to him, 
self —Rev. II. Blunt's Practical Exposition 
pf the Epistle to the Seven Churches oj 
Asia.

•‘I Wish to be a Christian.”
Many rest contented with merely saying, 

- 1 wish I were a Chriman.” That may be 
true. And yet you are not a Christian. 
Ten thousand things which we wish to do, 
we yet on the whole choose not to do. God’s 
requirement is, “ Choose ye this day whom 
ye will serve.” Yon “ want to be a Chris
tian," perhaps. But do yon choose to be a 
Christian I Do yon want to be a Christian 
in such a sense that yon eat aside every other 
want which interposes to peuvent ?

The Christian Warfare.
Among tbe prisoners taken captive at the 

battle of Waterloo, there was a Highland 
piper. Napoleon struck with his mountain 
dress, and sinewy limba, asked him to play 
on his instrument, which is said to sound de
lightfully in the glens and mountains of 
Scotland.

“ Play a pibroch, said Napoleon and 
the Highlander played it.

“ Play a march ” It was done.
“ P ay a retreat " ' >
“ Na, na,” said tbe Highlander, “ I never 

learned to play a retreat !"
“ No retreat," should be the motto em

blazoned on the standard of every Christian 
warrior, as he goes forth to battle—“ not 
again t flesh and blood, hot against prinei 
palities, against powers, against tbe rulers of 
the darkness of spiritual wickedness in high 
places."

Religious Intelligence. 

The Gospel in India.
We take the following interesting account 

of the state of things in India, both among 
the European residents and the native Hin
doos, Iront tbe columns of the Pittsburg 
Christian Advocate :

First, among tbe Europeans evangelical 
religion has made a steady and most gratify
ing progrès* daring the past half century. 
Fifty years ago tbe English officials, with 
rare exceptions, were notoriously profligate 
—skeptical in religion, corrupt in politics, 
and most fearfully depraved in private life. 
They were the avowed enemies of mission
aries, and they barely tolerated any clergy
man who made tbe least pretensions to per
sonal piety It is well known that Dr. Jud- 
aon and his companions were banished from 
tbe country, while tbe talents and learning 
of Henry Marty n did not protect him from 

continual succession of slights and insults
wherever he went. When he preached his 
first sermon in Calcutta the whole city was 
thrown in:o a ferment, and ministers even 
preached against him from the pulpit. Al
though he was one of the first scholars of bis 
age, and beyond doubt tbe most eloquent 
minister in India, yet be was recklessly 
charged with fanaticism and ignorance, as a 
setter forth of strange doctrines, and a dis
turber of the peace of the Church.

But all this is changed now. The Eng
lish re rident» of Calcutta will compare favor- 
vorably in point of morality with those of 
any other large city in the world. Tbe pul
pit in which Henry Mart) n preached is 
pointed out with pride to the stranger. The 
churchyard where lies the dost of Sidney 
Smith's “ consecrated cobbler ’’ and his as
sociates is regarded aa a hallowed spot. The 
missionary meeting is crowded with sympa
thizing Christians ; the churches are filled 
with devoot worshippers, and even daily 
prayer-meetings hsve been held with encour
aging success. In Bombay, Madras, and 
other large cities, similar changes bave oc
curred, while the general character of (he 
whole Englsh population throughout tbe 
country bas decidedly changed tor tbe better. 
It is true, the work of reformation is by no 
means complete, but it has surely been com
menced. The officers' seraglio has not ceas
ed to disgrace the character of England in 
the eyes of the heathen ; but tbe example of 
holy men has begun to retrieve that disgrace 
—telling tbe heathen, as it does, that our re
ligion is one of tbe heart, and not of name or 
race. In every station m y be found men 
who are at least favourable to piety, while 
many are consistent and zealous Christians.

To such an extent has this change been 
effected, that now missionaries are actually 
dependent, to a considerable extent, on the 
liberality of the European residents at their 
several stations. Tbeir salaries are nearly 
all paid by contributions from home, but the 
greater part of tbeir other expenses is given 
by Christians in this country. In the year 
1850 the amount ibua contributed reached 
the vety liberal sum of $150,000; and there 
is no doubt but that it has increased very 
largely since. Perhaps it would be safe to 
say that it now amounts to $250,000 per an
num. The figures speak for themselves.

In the army, also, a moat gratifying change 
it taking place. I have conversed with 
many soldiers who have spent tbe greater 
part of their lives in India, and all agree in 
saying that a wonderful change for the bet
ter is observable in tbe army. With very 
little encouragement from the chaplains, pi
ous men have established prayer-meetings in 
different regiment*, and by well directed per
sonal efforts have succeeded in leading many 
of tbeir comrades to Christ. In a single 
tegiment in tbe Madras Presidency more 

‘than a hundred men have been converted 
•during the past year, while less extensive re
vivals have occurred in all parts of tbe coun
try. Dissatisfied with tbeir chaplains, the 
soldiers ire now asking for Scripture read
ers_men who are supposed to have a little
personal piety, and enough humility to allow 
them to mingle with tbe common soldiers 
and do them good- One regiment has ac
tually subscribed enough money to sustain 
such a mao among them at a salary of $600 
per annum ; which is practically tbe same 
thing as a little church in a wicked commas 
nity of nine hundred persons settling a pas
tor over it on such a salary. Tbe introduc
tion of these men into the army will mark a 
new era in its religions history. The com
missioned chaplains who are usually sent 
out are no more fit to meet the religions 
wants of the soldiers than a lawyer would be 
to fill the post of surgeon.

Among the natives the progress of Chris- 
tianity, if not so general, is no less marked 
and certain

During the past year alone the Bishop of 
Madras received more than two thousand 
native members into tbe church, while in 
other parts of the country remarkable rewfi 
vais have taken place. In Delhi more thdn 
one hundred have been baptized bv the Bap
tist mission f-in Meerut, Allahabad, Bombay 
and other places in Sooth India and Ceylon, 
unusual movements have taken place. Tbe 
baptism of a dozen converts is now so com
mon an affairs that it need not be chronicled 
in all tbe papers ; so that we bear less of the 
general work that is going on than formerly.

A new census would show a large in
crease of nominal Christiana In i 
places many natives bava renounced idola
try and embraced Christianity outwardly, 
without having been formally received into 
any church. There is à remarkable instance 
of this within the bounds of our own mission. 
A number of villages, embracing several 
hundred ns lives, have made a nominal pro
fession of Christianity, and many of them re
gularly attend the services which we have 
establshed among them. These people seem 
to be actuated by such doubtful motives, that 
we have not felt able to admit them into 
church fellowship—although their outward 
conduct in many respects, is very exempla
ry. The work among them, however, is be 
coming more promising, and we are looking 
for much fruit from our labours during the 
coming year. Such movements as this, em 
bracin „ as it does, whole villages, is one of 
the signs of the times which clearly points 
out the dawn of a brighter day in the history 
of India.

The Syrian Butcheries.
Letter from Rev. Dr. Thomson—Causes 

and Probable Oomsequencee of the Massa
cre—Intervention certain.

From (be New York Observer.

Beirut, June 20, 1860.
The intelligence which 1 communicate to 

yon in this letter is the most wonderful and 
astonishing that it has ever been my lot to 
•end to America. You will have received 

ie "tidings of the present war before this 
reaches yon, and he ready to listen to my 
concise s ory On the 27tb of May the pasha 
(of Beirut) marched what troops be had and 
encamped on the lowest spur of Lebanon, 
north of Hadet, to oppose tbs Keerawan peo
ple, who bad assembled at Em Elias to march 
upon Shwoifat against tbe Druses. In ah 
hour after be reached hia camp-ground, 600 
of these Maronites marched insolently past 
him into Babda. That night the pasha sent 
a deputation to them, with a message that he 
would attack them if they did not at once re
turn home. The next morning they left 
Babda and went up Beit Miri, end in the 
afternoon began the war at that place, and 
before dark all Beit Miri was in flames. We 
could both see and hear tbe fight from our 
terrace. It needed only tire blazing lesson 
to set all Lebanon on fire, and accordingly 
tbe fight raged that night all over the Mela 
district, and many villages were burnt. The 
next morning, May 30, the Druses from Al
lah, Aitatb Sc-., burnt Arrayeb, Rban Jem- 
boor, the Wady, Babda, Hadedtb, and all 
the smaller hamlets belonging to them, and 
Beirut was flooded with miserable refugees.

The war thus begun raged all over Le ban- 
non, the Druses everywhere victorious. Be
fore a week was gone, tbe Maronite power 
throughout the entire Druse half of the 
mountains was annihilated. The people of 
Dibbeeyeb, Duccoon, Aincrafecl, See., had 
assembled et Mirrallakah ; becoming alarm
ed, they all fled by night to Beirut, with 
women, children, cattle and effects Arriv
ed at Dtkkun Kuaeis, they were attacked by 
the Druses of Sbwoilat and a great many of 
them butchered. Tbe rest escaped to our 
house, some reaching us before daybreak, and 
others in parties, as they could get in. Be
fore noon we had between 200 and 300 on 
the mission premises. We stopped our fe
male schools and gave up the rooms to these 
most wretched refugees.

Jtzzin was sacked and burned, and all the 
Maronite villages in that legion. Those of 
the people who could escape fled toward Si- 
don, pursued by Druses and Moslems from 
Shehtm and other cities. Tbe governor of 
Sidon shut the gates of the city against them, 
and let out a mob of Moslems with the sol
diers of the garrison to aid tbe Druses bat
cher these helpless wretches. Scarcely a 
man escaped, and many women and some 
children were slaughtered. The number 
thus killed is variously estimated—Dr. Guilt- 
ardt says 600 or 700 ; tbe Abelas and others 
raise the number to 2,000. Mr. Eddy from 
our house, could see the work of slaughter 
going on ; some were killed under our own 
windows. As there was great danger of a 
massacre of Christians in Sidon itself, bro
thers Ford snd Eddy sent express after ex
press to Beirut lor help. Providentially 
there was a small English war steamer (the 
Fire-Fly) here, and it steamed away at once 
for Sidon, and materially aided to restore 
some sort of order in the city. But up to 
this day (Jane 20) there is great fear there, 
and Mr. Ford has just written fora vessel to 
be sent there All tbe churches and convents 
between Sidon sod Jtzzin have been sacked 
and plundered. Deir Mukhull is among tbe 
rest, with its enormous wealth. Every 
priest and monk was butchered, wherever 
he was caught. The number of priests, 
monks, and nuns said to be killed varies from 
60 to 200. I write resolutely over horrors 
which makes one's blood ran cold.

On tbe lOih of June, tbe Christian popu 
lation of Hasbeia, who bed been shut op in 
tbe palace of the Emter for nine days, under 
the promised protection of O.bman Bey, 
commander of Turkish troops there, and bad 
been disarmed by him, were treacherously 
given op to the Druses. They entered tbe 
palace, and with stands, hatthets, and dag
gers literally slrughtered them to the num
ber of 800 or 1,000. Abu Mansoor, bis son 
Maosoor Buberakat, and most of the Prates 
tante were butchered among the rest Oar 
church was burnt and destroyed. Khalil el 
Kbooby, Costa, and two or three other Pro
testants, were saved by Silt Naify, the sister 
of Said Bey, who also rescued most of the 
women and children Every Christian wil- 
lage and town in Wady et Yeim and Meij 
'Ayon has been destroyed. At Basheiya 
even the children were destroyed, and 
thrown, it is said, on the points of the bayonets 
of the Turkish soldiers into the horning 
booses. Tbe Emeer, Said ed Deen, and 
moat of the emeere of Hasbeiya, were butch
ered with the rest, heeease they had sided 
with tbs ----------- -------------

of Merj Ayon fled to Be lad Beshara, and 
were safe with 'Aly. Bey at Tyebeh, and 
through bh kindness shoot 140 of the rem
nants of Hasbeiya, Raiheirs, Ac., reached 
Tyre, and then came on here by sea. The 
narratives of their escapee are something 
marvelous, not to say miraculous As the 
Druses have had nothing to fear south of 
them, they have all congregated sround 
Zahleh, and after several days of hard fight, 
mg, tbe place fell into I heir hands, and was 
plundered and burnt yesterday. The details 
of tins tragedy will, no doubt, be dreadfoL

Bat I mast close this horrible recital of 
outrages by giving a few general explana
tions, without which many things most ap
pear to you incomprehensible.

And I. The European governments hav
ing adopted Turkey into the general family 
of nations, consummated tbeir folly by decid
ing that no interference was to be allowed. 
Hence the consuls of all nation* found them
selves paralyzed by positive instructions for
bidding them to do anything to arrest this 
mad and infernal work.

Then 2. Beirut has been governed, for the 
last few years, by an old, talented, but most 
bigoted pasha, who has managed to get the 
Christians of the Kesrawen, of Zaleb, and 
of Deir-el-Kamir, into a state of semi-rebell
ion against himself, and be has been plotting 
tbeir destruction for a long time. By in
creasing the ill-will between all classes, and 
especially by stirring np the hatred of the 
Druses toward tbe Christians, be has now 
succeeded. •

3 The Christians having been now for so 
many years without any acknowledged head, 
found themselves utterly disorganized and 
unable to resist the wild ons'anght of tbeir 
enemies. Except at Zaleh, they have made 
no real resistance. Tbe whole affair was 
driven through with startling rapidity. All 
Lebanon was in a blaze in one day. The 
Turkish government everywhere assisted the 
Druses.

4. I regard tbe success of the Druses and 
its aecompaaing atrocities as tbeir tnal and 
utter destruction, as a body. Never again 
will they rule over Christians. Retnee " 
that the scenes of cold-blooded butchery of 
unarmed men, of women, of priests, monks 
and nuns, not to speak of conflagrations of 
towns, villages, hamlets, churches, convents. 
See., has no parallel in tbe history of Leban
on. I have this very year read through the 
entire history of Lebanon since the Arabs 
have resided on it, and it contains nothing 
that can compare with this tremendous trag
edy.

5. There were no European ships-of-war 
oo this coast at tbe outbreak, and they are 
just beginning to assemble, but tbeir coming 
is certain and non-intervention ie at an end. 
Tbe consuls yesterday received orders all to 
act in concert to stop the war.

6. It is expected that Russia and France 
will act* separately from England, Austria 
and Prussia, and the downfall of the whole 
Turkish empire may be looked for. 1 am 
slow to blow tbe trumpet of alarm bat this 
grand and tearful result is not improbable.

7. Mr. Bliss, Mr. Jessup, and the young 
ladies with tbe Female Seminary, are%ow 
in Beirut. Mr. Eddy and family, from Si
don, are also here, and they will start in a 
few days for the United States for the sake 
of health. Air. Bird and family have been 
removed from Deir-el-Kamar to Abeih, and 
this very day, acting on tbe urgent advice 
of both the English consul and oar own, we 
have sent animats, canvasses, and a gnard of 
soldiers to bring both families from Abeih to 
Beirut. Mr. Ford is fn Sidon. Expresses 
have been sent from Tripoli to bring Mr. 
Wilson from Home. We are furling all our 
sails, and putting our missionary ship in trim

outride this tremendous tornado. Tbe 
same has been done by tbe missionaries in 
Damascus. We do not expect to encounter 
any great personal danger, and you must not 
feel alarmed on oar account- There really 
is no ground for apprehension. Trouble ol 
every kind we have bad and shall experi
ence lor a long time to come, but our trou
bles are nothing to those of tbe poor people 
of this miserable country.

S. It is to be expected that all these com
motions will be overuled (by Him whose 
promise is to bring good out of evil) for the 
ultimate triumph of tbe gospel in this em
pire. No real disaster to the cause of Christ 
is possible.

fern for a time whatever may be the creed 
of the most powerful body amongst whom 
they live. Moreover, they bold conceal
ment and secreey the greatest virtues which 
a man can practise, mid scrapie not to assert 
that a crime eely becomes soch oo being 
found out—Ones a Week.

©aural fRierdlany.

Italy in 1869.
bt o. n. wHimonx.
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On our treat, on i
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Huge armies are moving, drop* down m 
night

Frees the shies, or thrown op trom the swm 
Foiled ! lost oar battles ; wo fight b 

we fly, 6
Straight oa lor tbe Tyrol—ber parues a

nigh,
For be comes ! as o( old, in the squares 

tbe Guard.
Tbe dread Imperial Guard.

Rigid and gray, 'gaii 
On tbe highest .

Emperor,
Down tbe slopes through tbe oust old Manhalo

the distant sky,
», looms the gram dead

O'er our beads ; bum the earth, which their 
blood 1ms drunk.

Spring up tbe old aravos—through our hearts 
tbe old terror,

Fight on as we may, a cloud's o'er os still, 
la doubt and contusion, we bend to the win 

Of the odd, silent Chief, in the squares ot 
tbe Guard,
The dreed Imperial Guard.

equality, is still in the breast, and sooner or 
later breaks forth, m a Garibaldi born in the 
shadow of the Appeaiaee, or a Schamyl, 
reared on the mountains of tho Circassian 
frontier. The sense of freedom is nourished 
oo the broad-green prairie and interminable 
forests of oar own country ; in every piece 
where Christianity is the governing force of. 

•a nation, there nature spreads her boldest 
sharpest outlines, or expands into some broad 
and unlimited phase

Tbe gay, smiling landscape of sonny 
France, coquetting into green vineyards and 
flowery slopes ; her rivers running hither 
and thither, chasing each other through mea
dows, della, aad little strips of trees, dotting 
the fields m their green (rashness, is a fair 
semblance ot the romantic, fickle, and unreal 
life of the Frenchman. The dreamy, quiet 
landscape of Italy, where the lights and 
shadows mingle, mid the soft delicious air, 
perfumed by eternal flowers that bloom ie 
vernal beauty on her plains and rampogna, 
enervate the child of song, and he tleepa 
away in quiet inactivity, a life which in its 
longings has never reached beyond the glow
ing fields of hie owa poetic fancy.

Thus the offset of natural scenery upon 
the character-of n people, is a fruitful sub
ject for contemplation. The bread, mgjestic 
ocean, the lofty Mountain, lakes, riven, for- 
est.'.prairies^ll have tbeir appropriate sphere 
in the economy of nature ; in affecting the 
character, thence the condition of mankind, 
and from the hill-tope where God establishes 

, “ yea, from the mountains 
where I dwell eaith the Lord, shall go forth 
the low for the establishment of my kingdom."

From tbe mountain, then,dewnstbe breath 
of freedom ; there cradled by tbe stoseas. and 

of t

That shadowy form, from the 
Looks, ever with joy, a

Alpine heights 
i hie children

They
trol,

o'er the sod, where the footsteps

Fired by the breath ot the demi-ged—
Tho stark 'neatk the Iavabdes’ dome, in death, 

Come the old combination» that palsied oor 
aim,

Hit spirit beathes out in tbe pesrisalem form, 
Locked to-day, as ol old, ia the «quares of 

the Guard,
Tbe dread Imperial Guard.

Anecdotes of Translators.

The Religion oi the Druses.
The howles, or temples, of the Druses 

are open for tbeir religious meetings every 
Thursday evening, about an hour after sun
set. At the commencement of the night’s 
business, Akkale and Djahile both assemble 
together, when tbe news ol the day and the 
prices of crops are discussed. At this period 
a chapter or two of the Moslem Khoran is 
read, and no objection is made even to 
strangers being present This, however, is 
noi a general role by any means, and it is 
only Europeans, whom the Diuses particu
larly wish to honour, that they would admit 
even thus tar to tbe outside, as it were, of 
tbeir workshop When the evening is a 
little further advanced, all Djahile are ob
liged to withdraw, and the howle becomes 
like a freemason’s lodge, cloeely tiled, or 
shut, with an armed guard near the door to 
prevent all intrusion. At these meetings 
no one save the initiated are ever present, 
and they often stretch far into the night, so 
roach so, that I have sometimes seen the 
Akkals going home from tbeir bowks long 
after midnight Sometimes, when very im- 
wrtaot matters have to be discussed, a ee- 
ection takes place in tbe howles, and the 

younger Akkals being obliged to withdraw, 
tbe elders—the crest# de la creme, ot those 
initiated into the highest mysteries of tbe 
sect—remain alone to deliberate and deter
mine upon the futore proceedings of their 
fellow-religionists, or to discuss soch more 
advanced doctrines oi their creed as are 
only known to the select few. Singular to 
ray, no form of worship, nothing which at 
all comes near oor ideas of prayer, is known 
to be practised by the Druses. In the large 
towns of Syria they will often go to the 
Moslem mosques, and profess to call them
selves followers of tbe prophet Bat they 
hardly impose, nay, they don’t seem to wish 
to impose, oo anyone by this temporary ad
herence to tbe dominant religion ; for, in 
order to avoid the Saltan’s conscription, they 
have been known to make the sign of the 
cross, profess themselves Christians, and 
even ask for, nay sometimes reetive, tbe 
rite of baptism ; and they acknowledge that, 
according to tbeir creed, it is lawful to pee-

In tbe French translation of Paradise Lost 
>• Hail ! horrors, bail l" is rand mod thee : 

Comment sous porto* vous, Us horreurs, vom- 
meut vous portes vous !" “ How d’y/ do, 
horrors, how d’ye do ?”

A Welsh corate being asked bow be man
aged to preach sermons so far above his own 
power of composition, replied : * I bare a 
volume of sermons by one Archbishop Til- 
lotsoti, which I translate into Welsh, and 
afterward re-translate into English, after 
which tbe archbishop himself would not know 
his own compositions.”

At an examination ot a senior class in a 
college, a young man construed lue following 
line in Horace : “ Eseyi monumeutum are 
pérennisa," (which is in English, •• f have 
finished a monument more lasting than 
brass,”) tbos : “ 1 have eaten a monument 
harder than brass.” One of the trustees 
immediately replied, “ Well, sir, I think you 
bad better sit down and digest it”

Tbe French make awful havoc of John 
Ball’s English in tbeir attempts at transla
tion. They seem never to reflect that Eng
lish words have often many and remote sig
nifications. Voltaire translated some of 
Shekepeare's plays. Shakspeare makes one 
of bis characters renounce ell claim to a 
doubtful inheritance, with an avowed reso
lution to carve for himself a fortune with bis 
sword. Voltaire puls it in French, which, 
re-translated, reads : “ What care 1 for 
lands ? W ith my sword I will make a for
tune catting meat.” Another, displeased 
with soch blunders, undertook a more correct 
translation of the great bard. Coming to 
the following passage :

“ Even each • men, eo faint, eo epiritleee.
So dull, eo deed in look.ao woe Segeae ,»

he has translated ibe italicised words to read, 
“ So grief, be off with yoo.”

While Eliot was engaged translating the 
Bibk into tbe Indian language he came to 
this passage : “ The mother of Sisera looked 
out at tbe window, and cried through the 
lattice, Ac. Not knowing an Indian word 
to signify lattice, he applied to several of tbe 
natives, and endeavored to describe to them 
what a lattice resembled. He described it as 
a framework, netting, wicker, or whatever 
else occurred to him as illustrative ; when 
they gave him a- long, barbarous, and un
pronounceable word, se are many of tbe 
words in tbeir Isognage. Some years after, 
when be had learned their dialect more cor
rectly, be is said to have laughed outright 
upon finding that tbe Indian had given him 
tbe true term for eel pot. “ Tbe mother of 
Sisera looked ont at the window, and cried 
through tbe eel pot."

nourished by the pure air c heaven, bloom» 
perpetually the oa trammeled element of 
liberty, the safeguard of religion and virtue, 

from tbe fastnesses of her rocks end 
ms, in all ages, have the covenants 

against oppression and tyranny been formed.
Look then, enstavrd nations of the earth, 

to the hills for year salvation ; in the ravage 
grandeur of their scenery see the stem ele- 

of character which they foster smnog 
their people. It is ever tbe same i the 
watchword en the heather bills of Scotland, 
the lowering Alpine height, and away across 
the plains of Hwdeeian, to the peeks of the 
snow-capped Himmalaya, is ever the same.

Look to the mountains, then, for your ark 
el safety, for from Ike bill-top* shall ge forth 

' a world fthe word for the restoration of 
despotism, sin, and tyranny.—Cosusse-

I from

Effects of Natural Scenery on 
Character.

The inhabitants of different part* of tbe 
earth are ae dissimilar in their appearance, 
mode of living, and consequent development, 
si might be tbe residents of another planet 

Not gnly the climate, but tbe effect ol na
tural scenery seems to have a great influence 
in forming, or shaping, rather, tbe character 
of the people that are scattered upon the 
face of tbe earth ; although the unity of Ibe 
races is always preserved, tbeir progress and 
development is much affected by tbe sur
roundings, that either lend to enervate and 
stupefy, or to exercise a vigorous sod healthy 
organism, with its correlative and healthy 
organism, with iu correlative mental expan
sion and intellectual advancement

The hardy mountaineer, who, like Ike 
lordly eagle, perches hie eyrie upon tbe hill
top, and bounds like the chamois over crag 
and precipice, cannot brook the absolute 
power of a tyrant, and nature speaks through 
his daring soul and makes a valiant freeman 
like Williqps Tell. The march of civilisa
tion and strength o! the oppressor, of coarse, 
is a material element in the ultimate disposal 
of the country or nation ; bet the principle 
of freedom, typified in the huge mountain 
peaks which piece the «loads, pomtingjethe

The Druses.
The Druses reside chiefly la tbe south era 

ranges of Lebanon sod Anti-Libanoa. The 
population is estimated at seventy thousand. 
Their principal towns are Deir el Earner, 

e a capital, Bhwyfat, the residence of 
their present sovereign emir, Heittnt, Alleys, 
Hbeieh, Kahleen, Muck tare, Barook, aad 
Ainshalti. At the last-named place, and 
also at Abeieb, the mimionaslei ol the Ame 
rican Board have stations. They nSe the 
Arabic language. Some of them .are found 
in the viilajps of the Maronites.

The form of government is half fondai, 
helf patriarchal. The sheiks, who are the 
strongest, most Intelligent men of the veriees 
tribes, preserving very carefully tbe perity 
olAtood, owning, by bereditflry tenure, the 
best lands, and the absolute service of their 
tenantry, rale by unwritten law, and are sus
tained bv the traditional loyalty of their 
vessels. They are leaders in war end in 
•ports, and direct, almost despotically, the 
economy end policy of their tribes. Some 
of them live in comparative state, bet more 
frequently tbeir fere and their habits are 
those of the common people. Though the 
tribes era often engaged in mutual strife, 
they readily unite when the race is attacked 
by a common enemy.

They are mostly an agricultural people— 
of simple and primitive habits. Their moun
tainous soi! is difficult is cultivate. Except 
ie the level tract of Galo-Syria, where a few 
of them dwell, the rains of urinter are apt 
to destroy the labor oi spring and summer. 
Tbe patches of soil, too small end rough for 
the plow, must be turned up and watered by 
hand Industry has overcome this natural 
disadvantage ; and in no part of Syria does 
ibe face of tbe mountain show higher culture. 
Tbe fig, olive, molberry, and apricot, vine
yards trained to grow in crevices ol the rock, 
with small groves of evergreen, surround 
and en bosom tbs villages, which cling to the 
elopes or fill the narrow valleys. U.ually 
the village is placed near tbe entrance of a 
piss, eo that, in case of an attack, it can be 
more easily defended. From the level of 
the pathway the bouses rise in terraces, till, 
in some instances, they reach ibe top of the 
mountain

The proper era of tbe Druses begins A D., 
1020, when Ha men, a wandering fanatic, 
persuaded Hakem, the Falimite caliph of 
Egypt, to declare himself a manifestation of 
God. The caliph was assassinated next 
year, and Hamasq, retiring into Syria, con
tinued to propagate the new faith among the 
mountain tribes. He and oee of bis fol
lowers, Moklana Boba-eddid,committed tbeir 
doctrines to writing.and enjoined tbe strict
est secrecy as to tbeir nature. No member 
of another sect, and no uninitiated Druse 
were to be permitted to see tbe sacred writ
ing8, and no revelation is ft> be made until 
the second advent of the Lord Hakem and 
Hamsa, bis minister

They were, however, not able to keep 
tbeir teoets secret. Tbeir religious books 
have found tbeir way into varions European 
libraries. From a careful study of the Druse 
writings, Sylvestre de Secy concluded that 
tbeir system is principally drawn from the 
Batenian and Ismaélite heresies, which arose 
within tbe Shiite division of Islam ia tbe 
third century of the Hegira^nd were brought 
to Egypt by the invasion of the Fatimite 
caliphs. The» writings also bear traces of 
Gnosticism, and of tho Magician system of 
Persia.

The l««Ji"g tenet of the Druses is the 
unity of God. They regard the term Druses 
as a stigma, and desire to be known as Uni- 
tarians. The attributes of God are consi
dered as created and subordinate beings- He 
can only be known through human manifes
tations, of which they believe Hamsa to have 
been the tenth. Hamsa is also regarded as 
mediator. He remits sin snd baffles Satan
__does not make any atonement The
Druses bold the Pelagian doctrine in regard 
to man’s will and the decrees of God Tbeir 
moral teaching ie tanght in wren oommaad- 
marts The first rtqsiree “ troth m wotds;
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