208

THE CANADIAN SPECTATOR.

But, while violent rejoinder from high places is doubtless better than silent
contempt, how shall I bear up under the load of detraction which my adversary
has ruthlessly heaped upon me in his frantic reply? May the Prophet fortify
me ! ;

And now to the fray.

It is not my intention to follow “R. W. Douglas,” through the tangled
maze of his remarkable misapprehension of my “ Plea” and “ Defence.” To
do so would be but little edifying. These articles, to speak a /a ‘“ Senex,” suffer
violence, and the violent hath taken them by force.

What surprises me greatly in this controversy is the astounding views
which Mr. Douglas directs against the people whose cause I have ventured to
champion. .

What mad dog has bitten him? The Turks are pretty bad, but why foam
at the mouth at them? They have not a monopoly of vice. Can it be that he
is a disappointed holder of Turkish bonds, who resents in this way the distressing
bankruptcy of his unfortunate debtors ?

If s0, I can make every allowance for him. Wanting some such explana-
tion, his extraordinary rage against them is a puzzle to me. He is certainly
without the judicial calm which a disinterested spectator of passing events would
be expected to shew. We who demur to this indiscriminate and wholesale
condemnation of a nation whose fortunes are on the decline, certainly do not
run amuck in this blind and bitter fashion, or we might find a wide and fertile
field for disparagement and abuse in the character and history both of Russia,
and of the subject peoples whose cause Mr. Douglas and his party so wildly
take up. But nowhere do I see a disposition amongst us to make capital in
this way., The facts are sometimes touched upon, but that is all. Yet there
is something very singular, when one thinks of it, in the fact that so superior a
people as the Christian population of Turkey are made out to be, should have
$0 miserably succumbed to the conquering arms of the Turks, and have
remained in such abject bondage for so many centuries. Other peoples have
suffered defeat by the accidents of war, but have quickly reasserted themselves
and won their way back to dominancy.

There is a notable instance of this in our own history. Saxon England,
after the battle of Hastings, lay quite as much under the feet of the conquering
Norman as ever Christian did under Turk. Yet how speedily did the solid,
indomitable qualities of the Saxon come again to the front, and give point and
expression to the national character! Why? Because the Saxons were men,
as good as, or better than, the Normans whom the fortune of war made their
conquerors, and although reduced to a state of serfdom could not be held in
that condition, but wese bound. to regain their position as freemen. The
Christian population of Turkey originally fell into the hands of their conquerors
because they were a degenex:a!be race, who had lost manliness and forfeited their
right to an independent existence. They passed under the yoke, and have
remained in bondage because they had not those regal qualifies essential to
dominant races, and which inevitably bring men to the surface from any depth
OIE temporary immersion which illluck or passing weakness may subject
‘them to.

Ugly as may seem some of the prospects which its admission suggests,
there is nevertheless a profound and irrefutable truth in that hard doctrine of
Carlyle's, “might is right.” He who has the upper hand upon the whole, merits
it as long as he can maintain it. His right melts away then only when his hand
loses its might and cunning. Power, whether physical or mental, or both
combined, has ever held, and wlll always hold sway upon this earth. Now
apply this dootrine to Turkey and her subject populations. Take away Russian
intfuence, and Turkey face to face with her rebellious subjects is by a long, long
way the master.  Any opposition which they can offer melts away like morning dew
before the superior manliness and courage of their masters. Even free Greece
would shrivel up like a mushroon under the mid-day sun were she to throw
herself unsupported in the way of Turkey. I very much question if the standard
of insurrection would ever have been raised, but for outside intrigue and
encouragement.

Taen as to the capacity of the Turk for reform, why does Mr. Douglas
shut his eyes to the testimony of the American missionaries? Here we have
the evidenoe of conscientious and Christian men to the tolerance and bene-
ficence of Turkish rule, and to the intolerance of Russia. And we have further
the evidence of a man in every way competent to know the truth, Hobart
Pasha, that Turkeg"s honest eflorts in the way of reform have always been
treacherously undermined and sometimes rendered null by the designing
machinations of Russia.

- Even, so anti-Turk a man as Lord Shaftesbury is fain to admit, in view of
%e abominations that are being perpetrated in Bulgaria, the utter hypocrisy of

usgia.

1f the Turkish power be braken it will be not by the native and irrepressible
superiority of its suzerainties, but by the overpowering might of Russia. The
Turk may be a good deal behindhand, but he has the capacity and the will for
improvement.

He is even now a better master upon the whole than Russia would be, or
than his Christian subjects would be to themselves.

_That the Turk is not immaculate is freely enough admitted, but neither is
he the outrageous and unspeakable brute that some people would make him
out to be. .

A truce, however, to this bootless hammering for and against the Turk.

The practical question before Englishmen at the present time is not whether
a heavy charge of misdoing can or cannot be brought against Him, but whether
on htxl:;. whole anything in the interests of England and of humanity can be made
of hi

England, by the policy of her present administration, has decided that, |k

“bad as the Turk may be, he is notwithstanding amenable to reason and open to

Improvement ; and, his longevity being very much to England's advantage, | beautify]

she has s ly espoused his cause, not as against his Christian subjects,
~but as against Russia, his hereditary enemy and her probable foe.

oo -As a'patriotic British subject I, in common with the.majority of my fellow-
<ol m,kcaﬁﬂ% approve of this conclusion, and wishthe Turk 3 long life
and a better one. We have evidence that within the last swenty years he has

improved, and we believq that under the beneficent and enlightened tutelage
of England he will g0 on improving. As long as he is reasonable. and the man
he is, we shall befriend him. When his improvement becomes,hopeless and’
his manhood a thing of the past, we must give him up, even though it be
against gur own interest.

And now, in conclusion, let me say that this will be ’
subject. I thz}nk the Editor of this paper for his <:ourteousm a):iﬁissts::)(r)lr?)fogiet?‘;
opposed to his own, and expressed with a freedom, doubtless, somewhat irk--
some to him. '

To “R. W. Douglas” I leave, if he wish it, the ) ’
Olympian hauteur, or of Billingsgate abuse. This condr:sc:;?lls)ioolx};’ Xh?ESZixfé
me, although it has led to his indignant discovery of “nonsense,” ¢ utter
nonsense,” and a strong affinity to the sentiments of the “ Father of’ lies,” in
my humble remarks, is doubtless a boon to remember and to be rateful’ for.
}1} continuance ot;1 the dis_cusstign would, I fear, only lead to the inﬁansifying of

1s exasperating discoveries, the multiplicati i ioi :
disgust of read%rs of this p;per. P on of explosive rejoinders, and the

May Allah enlighten him and Turk !.
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A SUNDAY IN THE BACKWOODS.

This summer I spent my holidays in the lake country n
of Cobourg. During our first week we camped near a }:rer(;rrt;rzf;t;rb?a;ltl?g
regular Minnehaha, not far from the village of Minden. The following Sunday
I'was put into harness by a friend who at present enjoys the position of Pres-
b'ytenan minister in that neighborhood. Early in the morning—about eight
o'clock, I think—we started for the scene of operations, a log church so%ne
twe‘l‘ve miles away. Our conveyance, a sort of buggy, bearing the stylish’ name
of “buck-board,” was made to do duty for three,—the minister, the minister'’s
wife, gnd myself. Our drive, though a rough one, was full of ir;terest For a
long time we followed the course of a river which now flowed between banks
of emerald, now went splashing and spluttering among the hard-ribbed Lauren-
tian rocks, which are so wonderfully at home in this northern
a while the stream widened out into an eccentric but charmin
called Horse-shoe Lake. You could not tell which way was the length of it
nor which way the breadth, there was such a cunning complexit g;f ba s,
headlands, river-stretches, and islands. It never seemed the Samey]ake tzlvc;
minutes In succession, for every turn in the road gave us some fresh glimpse
of its F}}lxaéngtehgﬂ beauty. hNo _sc;lonex;_ had we lost sight of Horse-shoe .Likepon
our ri n we caught sight of Twelve-mi
eastemg shoredof this lak§ stoog the church. mile Lake on our left. On the
As we drew mnear the simple log-buildin , 4 new style -0l
appeared to us. Not with rustle of si%k alonggthe sidewalltc): nogfwict}}lnur;;:é‘nfgxg
roll of carriage-wheels were the people coming, but in Hiawatha’s own:oon-
veyance,—that light, graceful, ingenious thing, the birch-bark cance.. Omthis,
side and on that we could see the diamond-like flash of the paddles, as.
with quick but steady stroke the worshippers approached the house of dod
Finally, when the last canoe had reached the shore, we went in and began om"'
services.
Do you ask what sort of folks the sixty or sevent eople w
up the congregation? Were they not rough and igngral.)nt g.nd }fartfr:dwtl:)O :2:31(1:
to? Let me take up the adjectives in order, Were the people rough? pYes ;
a little. Most of the faces were very bronzed, and most of the Eands very
hard and coarse. Some of the men came to church carrying their coats 31
their arms, and some came without any coats at all. The women folk were not
fashionably attired. , They did not need to study how to sit down because
of the “hold-backs,” “sKirt-lifters,” &c., which modern society prescribes for
the modern girl.  According, then, to a fashion-plate estimate my Hearers were
undeniably rough. Were they ignorant? No. In the first i)lace they under-
stood their own line of business just as well as any business man oy fes-
sional man understands his. And more than that, though the Post- ?ﬁpro eas
miles away they got t_helr_papers, and knew something of the wa (:h - ‘:at
:{&r}ldh;v:igséo IS)};g:(\:vhd,tm;‘elllﬁent., tlImoughtful people many of them ere ) \%’rere'
i ch to gain [ answer No! § , ity
ﬁo? regations are like a full Sponge,—so saturated %voig:esgx{r::t:s ttcl’x‘:?tﬁ: : c:%
old any more. Not so with these people. Their minds were ‘fre}l; and:
;Sceptwq. They had manners enough to listen to the man that spok ; hem.
ever did I enjoy a service more than in that log-built church poke fo them-
the gl‘ll‘?l::' foéutthgfm:}r’\élce. d'I'Il’xe bastor of the church opened with prayer, and
. b
g 23rd Psalm. In front of the pulpit was the precentor’s

desk, and behind the desk was the :
e ; recent :
memcclmes 1s one of a kirk-precentor, gvhg?nwci)trh l:glcﬁ;lf;ndAgondg nl1y ll{noglsalg
gran as the minister. No 80wn and bands had this backwoodal1 s, looke a8

good, honest, home-spun flannel shirt, $ precentor, bu

His w ;
flummery, or even for a coat, qrk was 00 serious for any

G .
the people rose and sang with hinrla:vely e rose and pltched the tune. Gravely:

* The Lord’s my shepherd ; I'll not want—
T He makes me down to lie.”
he singing may not have b
' een good, I don't know
that the quaint old psalm seemed to rin’g out with '
Sung near the “still waters” of the lake, which

But this I do know,
new force and meaning when
I could see gleaming through

the thought of a shee i . ) ife must have made
) p-herding God liarl ave he
came the reading and the prayegr. Thggctl;mlea:eynndgr ? ihem. After singing

want to*speak some helpful, ho I felt nervous, for I did-
> l, hopeful words to these
new how to do it My subject was the influence of Hsﬁgiersb:r?c}i}ef Ca{cdxe!t}i

notda.ck for xllustratlfms. The tourist penetrating the woods in search of more
for Gaylign, chpisi the zoyagenr clinging to his upturned canoe and wearying

primevalg t aﬁ eg from the shore; the settler battling witia the « forest

Pl dh‘gc l?rr':'o Wealthier days,—all came in Naturally to fix the higher’
some aups. CE tma(rix life. ‘The people listened well to a sermon which before:
e ¢es would have been a very broad mark for critical sharp-shooters..

Servi over we went for dinner to a house about two miles from the:




