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Religions miettUang.

The Crucifixion.
»T JOHX'O. WHITTIER.

Sunlight upon Jodea's bills.
And on the waves of Galilee—

On Jordan’s stream, and on the rill*
That feed the deed end sleeping seal 

Moot freshly from the greenwood spring», 
The light breeze on its scented wings ; 
And daily queer in the sun 
The cedar lope of Lebanon !

A few aare boon—a change hath come !
The eky I* dark without a cloud !

The shoota of wrath and joy are dumb, 
And proud knees onto earth are bowed. 

A change is on the bill vf death,
The helamd watchers pant for breath, 
And torn with wild end maniac eyes. 
From the dark seen* of sacrifice |

That sacrifice f—the death of Him—
The High and ever Holy One !

Well may the conscious heaven grew dim, 
And Uaohen the beholding son I 

The wonted light bath fled away,
Night settled on the middle day,
And Earthquake from bis cavented bed, 
Is waking with a thrill of dread I

The dead are waking underneath !
Their prison door is rent away !

An J ghastly with the seal of death,
They wander in the eve of day !

The temple of the Cherubim,
The House of God is cold and dim;
A corse is on its trembling walls,
Its mighty veil asooder falls

Well may the cavern depibs of earth 
Be shaken, and her mountains nod ; 

Well may the sheeted dead come forth,
To gaze open a suffering God •

Well may the temple shrine grow dim,
And shadows veil the Cherubim,
When He, the Chosen One ol Heaven,
A sacrifice for guilt is given !

And shell the siolul heart alone
Behold, unmoved, the atoning hour, 

When Nature trembles on her throne,
And death resigns bis iron power ?

Ob, shall the heart—whose sinfulness 
Gave keenness to bis sore distress,
Ami added to his tears of blood—
Refuse its trembling gratitude ?

lined to juyt such harmony, if yours be. 
Try it ! Djo’i mind if ber-’e a discord, 

| here a false note played, but do the beet 
you can, and no matter who you are, your 
living anthems shall be sweet to Him who 

I loves os.
Young and gay, bright and joyous, mirth- 

< ful, perhaps calling yourselves happy ; do 
you love Jesus ? 0 love him, ere the dark
hour cornea, dark to you, if you lore «Him 

•j not.
Ye weery, fainting, hungering, and thirst' 

iug. ye who have found the waters of Marsh, 
and thirst longingly for the shady palm tree 
end the well* of Elim, torn, oh torn, to Jetas.

“ He is all things to all men.” Just whet 
you need. Love Jesus ! Do good I Lite 
ros Jests I

no promise for to-morrow. We know not 
that when trials come, there may be e mo
ment given to come to Jesoi ; but should 

, that moment graciously be afforded, do not 
despair, but think that, in love to your soul 
and in answer to the many prayers offered 
for you, your Lord baa watched over your 
course,—J H. Stewart.

the -urrounding places to his own house, to well as amongst their wives end children.— log is not considered particularly injurious are ell the <nemi< < ol
discuss with Dr. and Mrs. P. and himself Your readers most be left to imagine bow 
tbe all important privilege of heart-holiness, the piety of the people of tied has been 

One may not unreasonably hope that this confirmed during this time of revival, and 
may be the germ of a gracious revival in will not wonder at one minister, who baa not 
the Church of England. All should pray been long from College, saying that be bad 
that this little leaven may mightily move1 learnt more during the last four weeks of tbe

even old men practice
‘ Star may

ice ptrpstr
A per-on usually dives from twelve to ly malicious ; tome, from a busy, meddling

'.rate this iniquity with designs disrtet-

the mass.

Live for Jesus.
A WORD TO OUK DAUGHTERS

Some laughed, because the gay Virginia 
Barry called herself a Christian ; some were 
sorry, but none doubled that it was genuine.

A few weeks later, Virginia sat by her 
glowing grate in the evening. Pleasant 
were her thoughts.

“ I am satisfied now,” she murmured softly. 
" I’m satisfied that I am happy, truly happy, 
I no longer hate to live ; I feel aa though I 
were living for something. Yes, I have a 
grand aim, and my motto shall be ‘ Do good.’ 
And the smile of Jesus is so sweet to me ! 
I feel He loves me, and I know J lore Him. 
All that 1 do, I do from 4ove to Him. Yes, 
I am happy, blessed be His holy name, and 
I trust I shall be happy in tbe gloriooa Be
yond. I am not worthy of it ; I am not 
worthy to work for Him ; yet what I fiod to 
do I will do it with all my heart, mind, and 
strength. 1 thank Him that He baa shown 
me the way of life ; and I pray that I may 
walk humbly in Hi« footsteps, that I may 

, !►., live holily, even as He did.”
Reader, are you satisfied ? Does life seem 

sweet f Are you happy ? Does your heart 
cling to life’s gayeties, or do you feel “ all is 
vanity ?” Love Jesus ! Do good I Let 
your life praise Him ! Remember all that 
He has done for you ; all He bore ; think 
of His dying agonies ; Go to Him. Tell 
Him all your sorrows. See, He sympa
thizes with you ! Hie love is infinite ! Then 
cling to Jesus.

Belter than gold of Ophif, better than 
diamonds of Peru, better than sparkling 
rubies, and sweeter than all earth can give, 
is Jesus’ love. '

This world has many pleasures, and ’tis a 
beautiful world, with its azure canopy pin
ned with stars, its tall, waving trees, its 
green grass or snowy carpet ol nature » 
weaving, with its flowers of richer than Ty
rian dye, its sweet, gorgeous, perfumed blos
soms, with its “ winged flowers," those dear 
little bumming birds, its hills and its valleys, 
its nooks and niches, its woods and prairies, 
moots and forests ; oh, yes 1 ’tie a beautiful 
world, and its pleasures are many. But, 
delighted with their beauty, you grasp them, 
and, like the Dead Sea apples, they turn to 
ashes in your grasp.

No, they cannot satisfy. Young lady, 
the world seems sweet to you, with its joy 
and g.iyeties, but sometimes you are unsatis
fied. Why ? It is your spirit's cry lor some
thing nobler, purer, better. Heed it !

You man, absorbed in business, or with 
« nothing to do,” you, too, are often unsa
tisfied, and you would turn with loath ng 
from the* scenes you lave ; you are some
times sad without apparent cause, sometimes 
oppressed, feeling burdened—though such 
hours with you may be few, they are given 
you that you may turn to Jesus. Love Him !

Mother, father, children, all feel “ unsa
tisfied,” oftentimes, but the love of Jesus 
satisfietb for evermore. Love Him, I en
treat of you !

And the little trials of life shall never 
barm you, and tbe larger ones shall leave 
you unscathed, for the “ Rock of ages shall 

• be your defence ; He shall be your fortress, 
your strong tower, your shield and buckler 

And when the night of life comes on, and 
you grow weary, gently He’ll lead you down 
the valley, so that you “ fear no evil,” and 
the light of His love shall shine on your 
struggling spirit, and the valley shall only 
be dark enough for you to see the glory 
“ across the river."

Like’tbe beautiful sunlight shall your dy
ing hour be ; His love shedding a light 
stronger than aught else, and overpowering 
the darkness of death.

Let your life then be a hymn in His praise. 
Live a hymn 1 A sweet hyivn. whose me
lody shall touch many • heart. Let your 
thoughts, words, professions, and act was join 
ia one grand, glorious harmony, u*d tbe 
melody thereof shell float up to Jesus’ throne, 
and, mayhap, the angels shall pause to listen.

And hearts atoned you,sad, weary hearts 
shall grew lighter, and many a life shall he

“ The Free Question.”
The Rev. Mr. Peaux, of France, a spi 

riled controversial writer, has written t 
pamphlet, ia which he aims to show bow 
different Remao ism is from primitive Chris 
tianity. To establish Ibis fact clearly in the 
mind of every impartial reader, be tMkee 
use of an illustration quite original. He 
imagines the apostle St. Pan), suddenly ap
peared in the city of Niâmes, and that the 
bishop ol the dioce e went to meet him with 
all bis priests, monks, and nuns carrying 
banners, lighted candles, relics and other 
badges of tbe Roman religion. The apostle 
was astonished at this sight, and does not 
understand the meaning ot this exhibition. 
Then follows a dialogue between St Paul 
and the bishop s and at every semence, the 
astonishment of tbe apostle increases. The 
following is part of this dialogue :

Apostle.—1 congratulate you at having 
removed this pagan temple from Niâmes, 
but 1 am surprised that you have not taken 
away these images and statues by which it is 
contaminated. Since I am here, give me a 
hammer ; we will break all this, sod write 
in the most conspicuous place In this ed'fice 
these words of the Decalogue : Thou shall 
not make unto thee any graven image.

Bishop.—But, blessed apostle, you forget 
that our holy Council ol Trent teaches that 
our religion can u=e images and statues, to 
which we render the honor due them.

Apostle. — 1 do not know your Council of 
Trent ; but I know assuredly that, when 
God teaches us so plainly tbat*we should not 
have graven images incur places of worship, 
our first duly is to obey. But, tell me, what 
persons do these statues represent ?

Bishop.—Saints
Apostle.—What saints ?
Bishop.—St. Casio, St. Copertin, St. 

Loup, St Magloirt-, S: Francis Regis. . 
Our church has thou.-and* of them ; they 
are its glory ; they are oor intercessors with 
God.

Apostle,—Your intercessors with God I 
Have you read, sir, the epistles which I wrote 
to tbe Christians in my time ?

Bishop.—Yes, holy apostle. Follow me ; 
1 will show them to you upon my high altar ; 
there they are.

Apostle.—Read my first epistle to Timo
thy : Have you forgotten that I taught this 
pious and holy bishop, my son in the faith, 
that there is but one Mediator between God 
and man (1 Tim. ii. 6) ?

Bishop.—True ; but our holy mother, the 
church, has decided that there are other me
diators between God and man than Jesus 
Christ

Apostle —And this altar, why do you not 
destroy it ?

Bishop.—Because on it we celebrate tbe 
holy mass, and we renew here the rocrifioe 
of Cnrisfc

Apostle —I do not understand. You oiler 
again the sacrifices of Jesus Christ ! Do 
you not know my epistle to the Hebrews ?

Bishop —Yes.
Apostle.—Have you read the passage 

where I teach that Jesus Christ does not 
offer himself several times, but that be offer
ed himself once for tbe expiation of our sins 
(Hebrews vii 27) ?

Bishop—Yes, holy apostle ; but our holy 
Council of Trent, which is infallible, has 
decided that the sacrifice of Christ shou'd be 
renewed every day.

Apostle.—You much surprise me, sir ; hut 
the cup used for the holy supper.

Bishop — Here it is ; but it is only for the 
priests and kings.

Apostle —And the people ?
Bishop.-They are not allowed to use it
Apostle.—Why ? Did not Jesus Christ 

say to hie disciples, Brink ye all of it 1 . . 
But w> at are these songs which I hear ?

Bishop—Blessed apostle, it is a hymn 
sung in honor of you.

Apostle — In what language ? •
Bishop—In Latin.
Apostle.—What is the language of the in

habitants of Nismes ?
Bishop.—French.
Apostle.—Do they understand Latin ?
Bishop —Not a single word,
Apostle.—And y>,u celebrate your wor.-bip 

in a tongue unknown to the people ?
Buhop.—Certainly, blessed apo.-ile, since 

our holy Mother Church bas so determined.
Apostle —Have you read my first epistle 

to the Corinthians ? What importance do 
you attach to my words ? Have I not taught 
that it is foliy to worship in an unknown- 
tongue ? But am I really in a Christian 
church ?

Bishop.—Yes, holy apostle, and in the 
moit Christian of churches, since God baa 
given it the power to bind and to looee.

Apostle.—The church of the living and 
true God neither bind- nor looses but by tbe 
authority ot the Scriptures, which are di
vinely inspired, kc.

No Hindrance.
How blessed to remember that there is no 

hindrance in coming to our Lord but that 
which our own fears suggest ! His words 
are, “ Look unto me all the ends of tbe 
earth, and be ye saved as if our Lord 
would speak to every individual between 
Himself and tbe isles that were very far off, 
and say to each, • There ie mercy for you ; 
only look and live." And then to encour
age their approach, He says, “ Him that 
cometb unto me, I will in no wise cast out." 
No extent of sin, no abuse of privileges, no 
real or imagined difficulty, can prevent. “ I 
who have said the word, •• Come unto me 
all ye that are heavy laden, and I will give 
you rest ’—I will fulfil my promise t it shall 
be done; only come, nod ye shall find rest 
in y oor souls.” 01 how sweet the promise I 
bowse*» the fulfilment 1 There is, indeed,

Charles Wesley's Poetry.
The more we rend the lyrics of Charles 

Wesley, tbe more we ere impressed with tbe 
idea of their immortality It is not mere 
empty declamation to say of his hymns that 
tbe majority of them have more finish and 
vigor than those of Watts. Is there any
thing that can surpass the four hundred and 
forty-fifth hymn in the Methodist Hymn 
booh, entitled, “ No condemnation to those 
that are in Christ Jesus,” and beginning 
thus—

* And can It be that 1 should as in 
Aa interest m tbe Smear's bleed?

Died be for ms, who censed bln pets?
For ros, who him to dee lb penned ?

A mixing love ! bow one It bo
TheS-thon, my Lord, ehoed'et die forme?”

And the third verse ; bow could human 
language be more tender or expressive or 
eloquent then lie lines :

"He loft bis Father's throes shove,
(So free, so Infinite hie grace !;

Emptied himself ot sU bat love,
And bled for Adem'e be Ip lees race;

• Tu men y all immense a/si frts,
For O jny God, it toned ont me!”

And hymn 814 in tbe Methodist Hymn- 
Book, by Charles Wesley, to which we have 
before adverted in these columns, has sever 
been approached in propriety and vigor of 
diction :

“ Thou hidden God, for whom I,groes,
Till thon thyesll declare,

God, imeceielble, unknown,
Regard s sinner's prayer

A sinner weltering in hie blood,
Ceporged end nnforgiven ;

Fer distent from the bring God—
A. 1er at hell from heaven—

An nnregenermte child of men,
To I bee ior be-p I eel!,

Pity thy Mien creature's pain,
And "raise me from my isll."

Let no Methodist try to apologize, a» we 
heard one, not long since—especially let no 
Methodist preacher apologize ior our Hymn 
Book, when hymns such as tbsse are found 
on its pages. It is above ail apologies.— 
Western Christian Advocate.

The Power of Prayer.
The world itself is established and kept from 

dissolution by the prayer of saints ; and the 
prayers of saints shall hasten the day of judg
ment ; end we cannot easily find two tn.xte 
greater. But there are many other very great 
ones ; for the prayers of holy men appease 
God’s wrath, drive -j temptations, and 
resist and overcome .be devil ; holy prayer 
procures the ministry and service of angels, 
it rescinds tbe decrees of God, it cures sick
ness and obtains pardon ; it arrests the sun in 
its course, and stays the wheels of the char
iot of the moon ; it rules over all God's 
creatures, and opens and shuts the store
houses of tbe ram ; it uolocks the cabinet of 
the womb, and quenches the violence of fire ; 
it stops the mouths of lions, and reconciles 
our sufferance and weak faculties with the 
violence of toiment and sharpness of persecu
tion ; it pleases God sod supplies all our 
needs. But prayer that can do thus much 
for us, can do nothing at all without holiness. 
For God “ bearetb not sinners, but if any 
man be a worshipper of God and do His will, 
him He heareth."—Jeremy Taylor.

Religious Intelligence. 

Progress of Revival in England.
The following statements are by the Eng

lish correspondent of Zion's Herald :
The work of revival continues to advance 

in the North of England in connection with 
the labors ol Dr. and Mrs. Palmer, of New 
York. The Lord is working in a marvel
ous manner ; bis Spirit is convincing sin
ners, and leading them to Christ in unprece
dented numbers. In Carlisle where they 
have been bolding revival me*, tings twice a 
day for tbe last two or turee weeks, a large 
number have received the siociifying seal, 
and more than four hundred have obtained 
justifying grace Tbe extent of tbe gracious 
visitation may be judged of from tbe fact 
that the Methodist membership of the whole 
of the Carlisle Circuit amounted to not more 
than two huodred.

The invitations to Dr. and Mrs. Palmer 
for their services are so many and urgent, 
that they are trying to shorten their vists at 
each place. They went to Carlisle really 
intending to remain but two weeks, but the 
people utterly refused to let them go. Last 
Friday evening was to have been their lust 
service ; ao immense crowd of persons had 
assembled ; Dr. Palmer had already given 
a farewell address, and Mrs- Palmer was ex
pected to follow ; but at this stage the Dis
trict Chairman intervened, and said it was 
bis own earnest desire, in conjunction wifh 
many other friends, that Dr. and Mrs. P. 
should be constrained to. remain another 
week. The Rev. J. Talbot then asked that all 
who wished to join in the request would sig
nify it by rising, when every one present, 
both saints and sinners, arose. It was im
possible to resist this demonstration, and 
Dr. and Mrs. P. consented to remain one 
more week.

These devoted servants of God have re
cently bad an invitation which will surprise 
many. It is from a Church of England 
clergyman residing near London. Another 
minister of the Estai Vshed Church attended 
the services at Newcastle. This minister 
bad read Mrs. Palmer’s views on the great 
theme of heart-holiness, and went, in conse
quence of the impression made on bis mind, 
800 miles to attend tbe revival services 
which Dr. and Mrs. P. were conducting in 
Newcastle. While there he received the 
“baptism of fire." On his return, be called 
on a former fellow-curate, and advised him 
to read Mrs Palmei’s books on entire holi
ness. While reading, this clergyman was 
enabled also to feel that the blood of Jesus 
eleaoteth from all sin.

This clergyman seems wonderfully arous
ed in regard to the Church of England, and 
earnestly solicits Dr. and Mrs. Palmer to 
visit his parishes. He has two parishes, 
and he declares that both churches will be 
crowded in ease Dr. and Mrs. P. will come. 
He also engage* te le vita the deigy born

The Revival in Scotland.
( Concluded.J

On the following morning we proceeded 
to Buckie, and met on tbe way the U. P. 
minister of that place and two ot bis elders, 
one of whom is a member of tbe medical 
prof' ssion. Our host introduced us to them, 
and they received us very kindly. Buckie 
is one of the largest villages on the coast, 
having a population of about three thousand 
perioos. It bas a Roman Catholic Chapel 
of considerable size, which like many of 
their buildings makes some pretences even 
to architectural bean'y—a Free Church, of 
fine exterior—a Hall belonging to the Unit 
ed Presbyterians—an Episcopal Chapel— 
and a Parish church, which is a little dis
tance in the eoontry. When Mr. Turner 
visited this town, numbers from Porteesie, 
and also from Findochty, either preceded 
or accompanied him, and this one fact pro
duced a deep impression on many minds.— 
One of the earliest meetings which was 
held in the Free Church was a scene of 
great excitement and some opposition, which 
led the people to retire in a body to the U. 
P. Hall, where the meetings continued to 
be held. One remarks that “ Prayer meet
ings had for many years been held, both in 
public and private, with great regularity, 
but i bat this year they were more numerous 
and more largely attended than ever."— 
Meetings were now, however, held night 
after night ; many persons were at reek 
down, and scenes such as it is difficult to 
describe were witnessed ; several confes
sions of sin were made—some of them of 
an extraordinary kind—which produced a 
great sensation ; and numbers were truly 
awakened and converted to God. But to 
refer to wliat specially came under our own 
observation: the meeting on the evening we 
arn. ed Lai been appointed for the children, 
but it was speedily announced that other 
parues might attend. An address was given 
to aiioot one hundred and fifty children, and 
to about twice aa many adults, from the 
Parable of tbe Great Sapper ; after which 
my friend preached an impressive discourse. 
Two cases of prostration occurred ; and 
several persona, both young and old, were 
crying aloud for mercy in the vestry.— 
Amongst others were two young women ; 
one of these, in the course of her supplica
tions, said that for three years she had been 
seeking the Lord, and bad not heard till 
that night that salvation might be realized 
now, and that all things were ready. We 
have often had to deplore this fact ourselves, 
for in very few of the sermons which we 
have heard In Scotland has Christ been pre
sented as a present Savior. It is too much 
as it He were still bunging ou tbe croas, in
stead of having risen from the dead and ever 
living to make intercession turns, and there
fore able to save to tbe ottermosl all that 
come unto God by Hull. We may mention 
that we noticed one boy about fourteen years 
of age who was in great distress about his 
pirents, and prayed earnestly for them ; and 
that -evcral, before the meeting was dismis
sed, had found tbe Savior.

On tbe Friday we visited Port Gordon, 
which has a population of some hundreds. 
Aa we passed through Buckie, our attention 
was d reeled to some listenings above a door 
by the minister, who said that a sign-board 
bad been removed from that bouse, and that 
now, instead of whit-key being sold, meetings 
for prayer were held in it by tbe family — 
At Port Gordon we met the children who 
were to be formed into a Sabbath School on 
the approaching Sabbath, and bad an oppor
tunity of saying a few words to them, and 
also to their parents. A most gracious work 
had been witnessed here under the labors of 
Mr. Turner, the effects of which were very 
marked. In confirmation of this we may 
stale that a vessel from this small port was 

Inverness harbor a few days ago, dis
charging cargo, when a laborer belonging to 
the town uttered an oath : one of lerew at 
once said, “ If you swear you must go on 
shore, for there is no swearing on board ; 
and if you were at Port Gordon they would 
not allow you to ,swear at #11." We met 
here one who had been struck down the night 
before, who was well and happy in the lore 
of God. 1 preached at Buckie in the even
ing to a very large congregation, and wit
nessed such a manifestation of Divine Pow
er as I bad never before been privileged to 
heboid. In tbe vestry at one time there 
were between forty and fifty persons bowed 
down under a sense of sin, and earnestly 
aeek.og tbe Lord; I fully expected that one 
woman would be injured by the • mount of 
bodiiy suffering she seemed to endure, and I 
was more than once reminded of cases of 
demoniacal possession, such as are recorded 
on the sacred page. One girl, over whom 
oor heart yearned, who was weeping sadly, 
and confessed to the Lord that she bad bro
ken tbe Sabbath, and told lies, and disobey
ed her parents, found mercy by calling on 
the name ot Ihe Lord, and then declared 
Jesus to be lovely, and seemed to be over
powered with joy. To some, we are aware, 
such a scene would have been a perfect Ba
bel, but to us it was a Bethesda—a pool of 
healing—for one after another was made 
whole, and before two in the morning each 
bad found the Saviour and left the place re
joicing. The feeling which God’s people 
evidently experienced was that of reverence, 
whilst the heart was drawn out in prayer, 
and at times great gladness was felt on wit
nessing so many born again. We found 
that children were beat fitted to speak to 
children when under conviction of sin, hav
ing a peculiar facility for addressing them in 
language which they could well understood : 
we were often struck with the fearlessness and 
fulness of their views; and wonder not that 
our Lord should have so often sent hia dis
ciples to children to learn of them. To one 
girl, who is about fourteen years old, and 
who has bee» a little missionary to her sex, 

said, "Do you love the Saviour?" and 
•be at once, with a smile, replied, ** 0 yes !”
** Why ?” “ Because He loves me," was 
the prompt and heerty response. We had 
not so many men present at these two ser
vices, owing to a gr at number of the fisher
men being at sea, but the hand of God has 
been manifestly pat forth among them, as

woik of tbe Spirit, than during the whole 
term of fcis collegiate training.

We might refer your readers to tbe work 
of God in Lossiemoatb, Burgbead, Hope- 
man, Ftndhorn and other villages on the 
coast of Morayshire, where similar icenei 
have been witnessed to those already refer 
red to, hot as we have not visited these 
places, and would have to be greatly de 
peedeot upon others, we shall at present tor 
bear, and conclude this letter by giving an 
extract from the Inverness Advertiser of 
last week. Tbe extract is as follows : 
is usual at this season, we have been visited 
by a number of fishermen from Bookie and 
the East Coast, who are employed in pro
curing muscles for bait at tbe river otoalb 
The majority of the men, we understand, 
have come under the influence of the reli
gious revival which has lately been spread
ing over their homes, and they appear to be 
to much changed for )he better, in their or
dinary habits of life, that one bat a difficul
ty, except from outward appearances, in re
cognizing tbe same men who have viaited us 
for so many years pash Instead of wasting 
their spare time, as formerly, in drinking 
and smoking, prayer-meetings have been 
held and conducted by them in different 
quarters of the town. The first |of these 
public meetings was held on Saturday even
ing in tbe Free High Church, when a large 
number of persons were present. The pro
ceedings were prolonged to a late hour, but 
were of the most orderly description ; and 
no manifestations of excitement were ob
served ; while tbe fishermen sang and pray
ed at intervals in their own earnest manner. 
One individus) gave a simple but accurate 
description of tbe revival which bad been 
so much blest in their neighbourhood — 
Meetings of the same description have been 
held in the morning and evening since the 
advent of tbe fishermen amongst us, at 
which crowds have attended — whether 
prompted by a feeling of curiosity or not 
we cannot say. We sincerely trust, how
ever, that some good may be effected in this 
town through the example shown by these 
uneducated but God tearing men.”

It is pleasing to witness also that in one 
or two places whither these fishermen have 
been driven through stress of weather, they 
have instituted meetings for prayer, which 
have been attended with good and bleasad 
results

i ii, Sir,
Yours truly,

Thomas L. Parker. 
Inverness, April 10,1860.

to the constitution ;
it. . „
fifteen times a day in favorable weather ; disposition, .ilways unsatisfied, unless when 
hot when otherw -e, three or four times on- interfering with the concerns of others ; and 
ly. The work B performed on an empty some, from a wish to be thought extensieely 
stomach. W ben tbe diver becomes fatigued j acquainted with private history. But they 
be goes to sleep, and does not eat till he bas J are all characterized in scripture by the stg- 
slept tome time Tbe profits which accrue j nificant names of evil speakers, busy bodies 
to the divert are very small, compared to and tale-bearers, and are considered there,
what are enjoyed by tbe employers.

The pearl fishery, or the fishing for pearl 
oysters, is an important employment on 
coasts where this particular kind of fish 
abounds. The chief fisheries are on the 
west coast of Ceylon, oo tbe Coromandel 
coa t, on the shores of the Persian Golf, on 
the coast of Algiers, on the shores of the 
Sooloo Islands, in the Bay of Panama, and 
on the Pacific coast of some of the South 
American states.

A valuable article on pearls, in the Na
tional Intelligencer—from which we extract 
tbe above—telle us also: ” Pearl# were in 
the highest possible estimation in ancient 
Rome, and bore an enormous price. Their 
price in modern timei has very much de
clined—pertly, no doubt, from changes of 
manners and fashions, but more probably 
from the admirable imitations of pearls that 
may be obtained at a very low price. A 
handsome necklace of Ceylon pearls, small, 
er than a large pea, costs from eight to 
twenty-five hundred dollars ; hot one of 
pearls about the sice of peppercorns, may 
be had lor seventy-five dollars. When the 
pearls dwiadle to the size of small shot, they 
are denominated seed pearls, and are of lit
tle value. One of the most remarkable 
pearls of which we have any account was 
bought by Tavernier, in Arabia, for the 
enormous sum of five hundred and fifty 
thousand dollars. It is pear-shaped, regu 1er, 
and-without blemiah ; the diameter is sixty- 
three hundredth of an Inch nt the largest 
part, and the length from two to three inches.

(Bmcral ütisccllang.

A Conference Lay.
Tbs follow ia* jeu de mots has been sent to ns for 

insertion, end is 11, ujme points so good that we hope 
none w 11 object to their publication.

There’s not a King in all our ranks, 
lint for a Prince we all give thanks ;
No Duchess, hot a Duke we clsim,
And greet a Knight—beloved name ;
And higher still, as some suppose,
Tiro Popes we have, with unkissed toes.
A Churchill keeps our church ia eight ;
Our Templet, two, I be crowds invite.
Wild beasts and birds among os move—
A wingless Crons, a harmless Dore ;
A N/gktingaU in daylight sings—
We keep an Avutry for these things 
De Wolf and Fvz both here agree,
Almost fulfilling prophecy.
We represent a season, too:
Here Snowballs melt not summer through, 
And Winte/botham lives in June,
Where Peaches flourish night and noon. 
Workers there are—Smiths not a few.
And Psckkard heavy work can do.
Not any weak, yet but one Strong,
Our toes sat Brittle, bat they’re wrong ; 
Oar Burnt and Barrit both they fear,
And Wilson’s voie» disturbs their ear,
And still more Coffin in The rear.
No White, but Black we love to own,
And what is quite as good, deep Brown ; 
Though many Scotchmen, but one Scott ; 
England there is, English there’s not.
No road, but there’s a Mar ran ay,
Wuh open Gaels from day to day.
No zigzag line our ways present,
And yet we have a certain Bent.
Celibacy we quite disclaim,
Four years end- ars R. WeddalCs name ; 
Hearts are by Lockhart often glued,
Tbos all Combo,e to accomplish good. 
Whene’er onr quarterage long is doe,
And Steward tiler, Whet shall we do ?
Our Richeys t en are brought to light,
And Payton se>s tbe matter right.
No Tarts ; our Pickles all are sweet;
A 'Nutt, hot not to crack or eat.
If thirsty, 1 sincerely think
That Waterhouse should furnish drink.
Our vegetable man, Atlcom,
For Miller's sake was surely born.
Strange that we should s Butcher keep, 
Who feeds but never kills tbe sheep 
The Phinney tribe we also greet,
And more we yet shall Likely meet 
Bui!ling materials, too, we own,
.Sir nod, Pteslwood, and flinty 'Stone.* 
Are garments wanted for the needy ?
Ask Taylor and the brethren Ttoeody ; 
Holland we always have in «tore 
Be not afraid to ask for Moore ;
And if an article refused ia,
Refer the matter onto Hues ms.

• Shenetoos.

Curious Vocation
When the pearl-fishers dive they com

press the nostrils tightly with a small piece 
ol bone, which keeps the water out, and 
stuff their ear* with beee-wax for the same 
purpose. They attach » net to their waists 
to contain the oysters, and aid their descent 
by means of » atone, which they hold by a 
rope attached to a boat, and shake it when 
they wish to be draw» op. Two minutes 
is rather above the average time of their 

iniog under water. Although severe 
" - at the time, div-

The Slanderer.
The man who break* into my dwelling, or 

meets me on the public road, and ‘robs me 
of my property does me injury. He stops 
me oo the way to wealth, strip* me of my 
hard-earned savings, involves me in difficul
ty, and brings my family to penury and 
went. But be does me ao injury which can 
be repaired. Industry aud economy may 
again bring me into eireumslfffees of ease 
and affluence ; and tbe smiles of gratitude 
may yet play upon tbe cheeks of my off
spring, as they receive the small tokens of 
parental love.

The man who comes at tbe midaigbt hour 
and fires my dwelling, does me an injury. 
He burns my roof, my pillow, my raiment, 
my every shelter from tbe storm and tbe 
tempest. But he does me an injury which 
can be repaired. Tbe storm may indeed 
beat open me, and chilling blasts assail me ; 
but Charity will receive me into her dwell
ing—will give me food to eat and raiment 
to put on”—will kindly assist me in raising 
a new roof over tbe ashes of the old; and 1 
shall again eit by my own fires.de, and taste 
the sweets ol friendship and of home.

But tbe man who circulate* false reports 
concerning my character, who exposes every 
act of my life to dieadvantage-^-wbo goes 
first to ibis, and then to that neighbour, telle 
them he is very tender of my reputation, 
enjoins upon them the strictest stcresy, and 
then fills their ears with hearsays and ru
mours, and what is worse, leaves them to 
dwell upon the biala and suggestions of hie 
own busy imagination—tbe man who in Ibis 
way “ filches from me my good name," does 
me an injury which neither industry, nor 
charity, nor time itself can repair. He has 
told his tale of slander to an uncharitable 
world. Some recuire it as truth ; othere 
suspect that the halt was not told them : and 
others dress what they have heard in tbe 
highest coloring, add to it Ihe foul calumny 
ol iheir own invention, and proclaim it in 
the corners of the streets and upon the house 
tops. Should 1 prove myself innocent, and 
attempt to meet the scandal with contradic
tion, the story of my disgrace outstrips me, 
or my solicitude to cdntradict it excites sus
picion of guilt. Should tbe slanderer con
fess hie crime, the blot is made, and hi* 
tears of repentance cannot wash it oof. I 
might as well recall tbe winds or quench 
ihe stars, as recall the tale of infamy, or wipe 
ihe foul stain from my character.

I attach a high value to the esteem and 
confidence of my fellow men. I cannot but 
wish that, while I live among them, I may 
hold a place in their uflections,and be treated 
with the respect which is due to my station. 
“ A good name is rather to be chosen than 
great riches,” or than H precious oinlmenL”

“ Tia the immediate jewel of ihe eon!,
The pur,et treueura mortal timee afford.”

Give me this, and I can face tbs frowns ol 
fortune—can be pointed at as tbe child ol 
poverty, and still know what it is to be hap
py. Take this away, and you strike a dag
ger into my soul—you render life itself a 
burden. The frowns of a world, the finger 
of scorn, and tbe hiss of contempt, are more 
than man can endure-

Yet, dear as reputation is, •« and in my 
soul's just estimation prized above all price, ' 
it is not too dear, it is not too sacred, for tbe 
slanderer to tarnish and destroy. He can 
take from me the confidence of my employ
ers, the-respect of my friends—can blast my 
reputation with his pestilential breath, and 
feel not a pang of remorse. He glories in 
nothing ao much as in the slaughter of char
acter. He would blight the fairest flower 
in the garden of innocence, demolish the loft
iest temple of human purity, and place his 
broad stamp of infamy on the holiest servant 
of the living God.

The slanderer baa not a single pretext or 
excuse to palliate hia offence. A desire of 
gain may urge some to the commission of 
crime. Tbe incendiary ■ and tbe assassin 
may be excited by this base passion to per
petrate their deeds of darkness and of death. 
But the .mao who attache me with slander 
has no hope of personal good ; and if be robe 
me of character, he

i Bob» me of that which net enrithss him,
——* -I poor MM"

and everywhere els,, as the disturbers and 
pests of society ”

What mischief may not be occasioned by 
the toegoe of slander ? What character is 
proof against its poison ? How are individ- 
uals, families and neighborhoods affiniid by 
its malignity ! Better dwell 
tiens ol an hospital, than move 
phere contaminated by the breath* Wander, 
Better meet ao enemy in the field ol battle; 
or fall into the hands of the ruthless s»vi 
than be overtaken by this “ peetil 
walkstb in darkness.”

What does the slanderer think of h 
Dues he hope to be respected by men or 
proved of God ? Let him ask bis ei 
and it that is not already “ seared 
hot iron,” it will tell him that tbe 
flattery and tbe politeness which be pet 
in tbe presence of those he » lenders, 
thinner then gense. His real charnel 
discerned by moo, and hie whole been in 
naked to the eye of Omniscience. Dons he 
think that bis is a small crime, and that bn 
shall go oopuoished ? II there ie n God hi 
heaven—il he has «aid, “ speak net evil one 
of another," ** thou shall not bear false wit- 
twee against thy neighbor," most aeearedly 
tbe slanderer will not go unpunished—verily 
he will have bis reward. U there is a God 
in heaven—if be bus said, that “ for every 
idle word that men shall speak, they shall 
give aeeeunt thereof in the day of judgment,’’ 
may I, and may you, dear reader, be saved 
from the sentence which awaits that .man, 
whose tongue ia tbe tongue of Slander.— 
From Zion's Herald of 1823.

* «

The Intemperate.
Here is one of those little waifs the read

er of the public prints occasionally finds 
floating about on the surface of tbe current 
literature ol the day. Many such there ere, 
and far too valuable are they to be hastily 
cast aside. The following is touching, and 
well calculated to awaken peculiar emotions 
in every feeling brrost :

“ ( bave been thinking bow horrible it 
most be to see any body one cares lor drunk ; 
the honest eyes dell and meaningless ; the 

•c lips jabbering foolishness ; tbe whole 
face and figure, instead of being what one 
likes to look at, takes pleasure to see ia the 
same room, even—growing ugly, irration
al, disgusting, more like a beast than a 
man. Yet some women have to bear it, 
have to speak kindly to tbeir husbands, hide 
iheir brelishness, and keep them from ma
king worse fool* ol themselves than they can 
help. I have seen it ; not merely working
men’s wives, but also in drawing rooms. If 
I were married, and 1 saw my husband tbe 
least overcome by wine, not “ drunk,” may 
be but just excited, silly, otherwise «ban bis 
natural self, it would ncaate drive me mad ; 
less on my account the* oa his. Td see 
him sink—not for a great crime, hot a con
temptible, cowardly bit of seniaaliim—from 
the greet height where my love bad placed 
him ; to have to t»ke care of him, to pity 
him—aye, and I might pity him, bel I think 
the full glory end passion of my love would 
die ont, then and there forever."

e Robs me of lb
Bat mazes sis j

H* gratifies the malice of bis heart, adds 
one more to the family of wretchedness and 
woe, and enjoys a secret pleasure—yen, even 
triompha, as be reflects on tbe Infamous 
achievement.

How base, bow contemptible h the char
acter of tbe slanderer 1 However various 
tbeir motives, er diversified tbe means which 

tnkt to acoomphsh their object, they

Silence in Nature.
It is a remarkable and very instructive 

fact, that many of tbe most importent ope
rations of nature ape carried on in an un
broken silence. There is no re-biog sound 
when the brc.ad tide of sunlight breaks on a 
dark world and floods it with glory, aa one 
bright wave a lier another falls I torn tbe 
fountain, millions of miles away. There is 
no creaking ol heavy axles or groaning of 
cumbrous machinery, as tbe solid earth 
wheels oo its way, end every planet and sys
tem performs its revolution*. The greet 
trees bring forth their boughs and shadow 
the earth beneath them— the plants cover 
themselves with buds, and the buds burst 
into flowers, hut the whole transactioo is un
heard. Tbe change from snow and winter 
winds to tbe blossoms and Iruits and sun
shine of summer, is seen in its slow develop
ment, but there is scarcely a sound to tell of 
tbe mighty transformation. The solemn 
chant of the ocean, as it raises its unchanged 
and unceasing voice, the roar of tbe hurri
cane, and the soft notes of the breeze, the 
rushing of the mountain river, and tbe thun
der of the black-browned storm ; all this ia 
the music ot nalqre—a great aud swelling 
anthem of praise, breaking in on the univer
sal calm. There is a lesson for us here. 
The mightiest worker in ihe universe is the 
most unobtru«ive.— Guardian.

A Pedagogue Pnn-isheA
« You will please observe.” said old school

teacher Lam well, as he led us through hia 
school the other day, « that the boys ere re
quired to observe (be utmost attention to 
quietness as well as discipline.”

We had at this moment arrived is front 
of several boys standing around ■ water- 
bucket, one bad jest charged bis meoih with 
the contents of tbe cop, while the old gentle- 
tie man was stooping over to recover bis pen 
from the floor, when another, passing along 
from behind, snapped hia fingers quick un
der the drinker’s ear, which ceased him on 
a sodden to eject tbe contenu of hie month 
over the teacher’s held pate. Standing up
right with hie face and hair dripping he 
•boated aloud :

“Who did that?"
The party unanimously cried out, “Jim 

Goon, sir."
“James G non, what did you do that for?'
J,m, appalled at the mischief be bad done, 

muttered that it was not bis fault—that Tom 
Owen snapped him.

This changed tbe direction of old Lam- 
well’s wrath, aod sharing bis cane porten- 
tioely over Owen’s bead, be naked, “ Did 
yoo snap Gone ?"

. The celprit trembling with fear muttered, 
“ Yea, sir, I snapped Gunn, but I dkl’dt 
know that he was loaded I"

Few envy others’ merit that |


