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Beligions  Sliscellany.
" The Dear Oid Land!”

A glorious land is “ The Dear Old Land,”
Our Fathers’ Island Home ; s
The' its moorlands are cold when the snow lies

deep,
And the mists round the sides of its mountain
creep,
And the waves are white, when the March winds
sweep, :
As they dash on its cliffs in foam.
Tho’ chang’d since the days when the Druid old
‘Was seen in the forest glades;
When the wolf was track’d to his mountsin den,
And the wild boar rous’d in the gloomy glen,
And the chase was the test to prove the men
That rang’d through the leafy shades.

When the victim bled on the altar stone,

Or died in s flery grave,—
Where dark woods shelter’d the outlaw’s band,—
Where the salt-marsh mingled sea and land,
Proud mansions rise or cities stand,

Or golden harvests wave.

A story of fame has “'l'hDu\rOldIAnd,”
And it dates from the days gone by,
When Right with Might the strife began,
And Freedom’s voice with the Fire-cross ran,
And the weaken'd Serf rose up—a MAN,
To conquer his rights,—or die.

"Tis a land where hardy spirits grew
In the stern dark days of yore ;
When the arm could do what the beart could
dare,
When the threats of a tyrant were * empty air,"
And they made him tremble in his lair,
As they rous’d themselves in power.

A story of fame has “ The Dear Old Land,”
And it is not ended yet ;

Wherever the sea’s wild waves have curl'd,

Her fleets have been seen with flags unfurl'd

And many a lesson they have taught the world,
Which the world will not forget.

And few are the lands on the Earth’s broad face
Where the “ Braves” have not been found ;
From East to West, with the glorious sun,
The sound of their drums when the day is done,
From realm to realm goes rolling on,
Unceasing the wide world round.
But the warrior’s fame has stains of blood ;
And it comes with the widow’s wail ; \
Look we, then, on the glories whose milder rays
Will bring no tears to the eyes that gaze ;
hose songs of praise,

There are spirits of light in “ The Dear Old
Land,”

Who exult when “the trath makes free;”
Who shout when a nation wakes in might,
And seizes its long-defiied birth-right ;

And prison’d souls forth to light :—

Oﬁhhudghu{m!

There are spirits of love in “ The Dear old Land,”

Who weep for their kindred’s wrongs ;
And who work as they weep, in patient power,
In the light of day,—in the midnight hour,

From wondering grateful tongues.

Then hail ! all hail! thou “ Dear Old Land !”

Where our fathers’ ashes lie :

There are sunbeams bright on this far-off shore ;
There are starlit skies when the day is o'er ;
And we never shall tread the greensward more :

But we'll love thee,—TILL WE DIE.

Gmha'cToﬁnJmL
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A True Story of Lucknow..

The following narrative was written by a lady
resident in India, during the scenes to which re-
ference is made. In aiding in giving it a wider
circulation than that contemplated in its original
publication, we have in view not only a general
interest, but also the special benefit of our sol-
diers. This little tract concerns them. Itmay
fall into the hands of gany of them. They will
find in it the truth which was the power of God
to the salvation of those whose brief record is
bere. May it prove a like power to those who
shall read it.

In the station of Benares, in the upper pro-
vinces of India, I was one morning visiting the
hospital as usual. As I entered the General
Hospital, I was told that a young man belong-
ing to one of the regiments was anxious to speak
to me. - In the inner ward I found, lying on his
charpoy in a corner, a new face, and walking up
to him, said, I am told you wish to see me; I
do net recollect the pleasure of having seen you
before.” No,” he said, “ I have never seen you
before ; yet you seem no stranger, for 1 have of-
ten heard speak of you.” I asked him if he was
ill or wounded. “1 am ill,” he replied. He
went on to say that he had just come down
from Cawnpore. * Perhaps you would like me
to tell you my history. It may be you remem-
ber, a long time since, some of our men, going
into the hospital opposite, as you sat reading to
one of the Highlanders. There were some half
dozen or more of them ; they went to see a sick
comrade. You wentup presently to them, and
told them how grateful you and all your country
people were to your noble soldiers for so readily
coming to protect you all, and how deeply you
sympathized with them in the noble cause ‘in
which they are going to take a share. Then you
talked to them of the danger which would at-
tend them. You reminded them that life is &
battle-field to all, and asked them if they were
soldiers of Christ, and if they had thought of the
probability of their falling in battle. I have
heard all about that long talk you had with
the men. Then you gave your Bible to one, and
asked him to read a passage. He chose the 23d
Psalm, and you prayed. They asked for a bock
or tract to remind them of what you had been
saying, and you gave them all you had in your
bag. But for one man there was none. They
were to start that afternoon, so that you had not
time to get one. But you went to the apothe-
cary, and got pen and paper from him. When
you came back, you gave this paper to him, tel-
ling him you should look for him in heaven.” As
be said this, the poor fellow pulled out from the
WOch.ﬁnw.Mdmm'w
which 1 recognized my writing, though nearly il-
legible from wear. On it were written the lst,

s ~—

matalﬂnd(brimhiun,fdlomby.h,n;
“ We know that if our earthy house of this

God, an house not made with hands eternal in

ment seat of Christ ; that eyery one may receive
the things done in the body, according to that
be hath dove, whether it be good or bad. . ...
The love of Christ constraineth us; because -we
thus judge, that if one died for all, then were all
dead ; and that he died for all that they which
live should not henceforth live unto themselves,
but unto him which died and rose again.....
If any man be in Christ he is & new creature:
old things are passed away ; and behold all things
are become new.”

“ How sweet the name of Jesus

lhnbdhrw'-ur! ; e

t soothes his SR
q .‘:Oﬂ;'l. h-ll his wounds,

~It makes the

Jesus, my S| rie
u,“ Prop-b:i’ra' w,} riend,
Accept the praise Tkh‘.,' e

Weak is the eff:
And cold -’mmt;
But when I see thee as thou art,
'll praise thee as I cught.” s

“ That man,” he ¢ontinued, “and T were in
the same company, but he was a day shead of
me. We met in Cawnpore, then marched on
with the rest to Lucknow. Whenever we halt-
ed the first thing Walter did was to take out his
paper, and read it gloud to those who cared to
hear; then he.prayed with us. As we marched,
he spoke much of his old father and mother, and
only brother, and wished he could see them once
more. -But he was very, very happy, and ready
to “ go home,’ if God saw fit. As we neared
Lucknow he dwelt much on eternity, and said to
me, * It is very solemn to be walking into death.
I shall never leave this ill-fated city.’

“ We had many fights, standing always side
by side. Iaman orphan; I lost my parents
when a child, and was brought up at school. 1
never had any one to love me, and life was in-
deed a weary burden : yet heyond, all was dark-
er still, for I knew nothing of a Saviour. Wal-
ter’s reading and words came to my heart—he
was 50 kind to me, and always called me brother.
I never loved till I had him, He had found Je-
sus, and led me to love him too. I cannot find
words to say how I joyed when at last I felt I had
afriend above—Oh ! I never shall forget my joy
when I first understood and believed. We had
jno book, only the psper. We had it off by
beart, and I don’t know which of us loved it
best.

“ At last in a dreadful fight in one of the gar-
dens, a ball struck Walter in the chest. Words
cannot tell my grief when he fell—the ounly one 1
had wlove me. I knelt by him till the garden
was left in our hands, and then carned him to
the doctor’s. But it was too late—life was al-
most gone. ¢ Dear Willie,” he said to me, ‘ [ am
only going home first. We have loved to talk
of home together ; don’t be sorry for me, for I'm
80 happy.

“ How sweet the name of Jesus sounds.”
Read me the words she wrote.” I pulled them
out from his bosom, all stained with his blood as
you see, and repeated them. ¢ Yes,’ he said, * the
love of Christ has constrained us. 1 am almost
home. I'll be there to welcome you and her;
good bye, dear Willie.” And he was gone, but
I was left, Oh!it was very bitter! I knelt by
him and prayed I might soon follow him. Then
I took his paper, and put it in my bosom, where
it bas been ever since. I and some of our men
buried him in the garden. I have gone through
much fighting since, and came down here with a
detachment yesterday. They think me only
worn from exposure, and tell me I shall be soon
well ; but I shall never see the sky again. I
would like to lie by his side, but it cannot be.”

Poor fellow, he eried long and bitterly. I could
not.speak but pressed his hand. At length he
said, “ So you'll forgive me in meking so bold
in speaking to you. He often spoke of you and
blessed you for leading him to Jesus. And he
too it was who led me toJesus. We shall soon
be together again; and won't we welcome you
when you come home ?7 We then read and
prayed together. He was quite calm when
I rose from my knees. He was too weak to
raise his head from his pillow, but was peaceful
and happy. « 1 feel,” he said, “ that I shall not
be able to think much longer ; I have seen such
frightful things. Thank God, I have sure and
certain hope in death. I have seen so many die
in fearful terror.”

1 turned to go. He said, “ Dear lady, when
I.mgone,prominthilplperlbl“b'l’“‘i“my
coffin. It gave me a friend on earth, who led
me to a Saviour in heaven.” I promised. Next
morning I went to see him, but oh, how sadly
altered did I find him'! Those soft brown eyes
were glassy and lustreless. He was ne'ver l_°
know me again. I took his hand in mine; it
was clammy and powerless. Three of the men
in the ward came to me and said, “ Till sense left
him, he was talking of home with Jesus.” They
knelt with me in prayer beside the poor suffezer.
I went the next day. His body was still there,
but his spirit had fled a few minutes before. He
was covered with his blanket, and the Coolies
were waiting to bear him away. I took his pa-
per from his pillow where it had been daid and
went to the apothecary. We walked back to the
corpse,and he placed itin the hands of the depar-
ted. He was buried that evening. 1 have often
thought since how beaautiful was the beavenly
love which bound those two young soldiers to-
gether ; how it sweetened their last days on earth.
Mminbodfr’nndlin.lmu. and though
their remains lie parted, yet they are both sleep-
ing in Jesus. Oh, what a glorious resurrection
theirs will be in the day of his appearing !

1. In this simple story, what a lesson of .ge.nl.le
yet solemn rebuke there is for those Ch"'u‘."'
who would be excused from efforts to save sin-
ners! Who could find 8 better excuse for self-
denying labour than a feeble woman, nnderl!n

als and wild war-camps? Yet what Christian
self-denial, and patient fuithful toil are mg..hd
in the expression, * I was one morning visiting
the hospitals as uswal ™ And the whole account

7th, 10th, 14th, 15th and 17th verses of the 5th |

'
the heavens....: We walk by faith, not by 2. What encouragement to feeble laborers for | burden of life the vacant chain was dragged sed be Jehovah, God the Father of our Lord
Christ, A simple sheet of paper with six verses about by the remainder, and this continued un- |
|day ; for from God does all mercy come, which
we obtain through his love towards us. |

sight. . ... We must all appear beforg the judg-

d.h'umdimsuoﬂndil,h repulsive hospit- |

——

—what s revelation of blassed feith snd con- ricnce weat, perfbetly Wastmatthy ia thisvospest| The following letter, from an inselligent Chris- |

from the Bible and s familiar hymn! Who could
notghave written them? Who could not have |
banded them to some perishing sinner? You|
who may read this tract, with the very verses |
which led the soldier of Lucknow to the Lamb of |
God, and to eternal rest, may you not by them |
lead another ?  May you put this tract into the |
band of some one who has none “ to love him, |
and to whom life is indeed a weary burden ; and |
beyond, all is darker still >

And oh! what an end of such an act !
a reward for such a deed! s

“ He often spoke of you, and blessed you for
leading him to Jesus. And he it was who led
me to Jesus. We shall soon be together again ;
and won't we welcome you when you come home "

For whom of us shall there be such a wel-
come ?

3. How delightful the thought that Christ
can save those who know so little! In other
words, how little it is really neccessary to know
in order to be saved! *“ We had no book, only
the paper. We knew it off by heart.” A few
simple truths of the gospel known by heart—re-
ceived into the heart, and believed with the heart,
will save the soul. '

The words in which the dying soldier trusted
and rejoiced were stained with his own blood ;
but they were stained, if T may so say, with more
precious blood. It was the blood of Christ. To
him these words all point. “Believe on the
Lord Jesus Christ and thow shalt be saved.”—
English paper.

‘ Whom the Heaven must Receive.’
(acTs L 21.)
Triumphant now,
For ever near
The Father’s side,
Who sitteth there >—*
1 know Thee, JEsus !
I am Thine ;
And all Thy wounds
Proclaim Thee mine.
“ Let all the angels
Worship Thee !”
Yet can they never
Praise like me.
No blood of Thine
- For them was shed ;
Nor for them bow'd
That guiltless head.
Let cherubim continually,
And seraphim, * Thrice Holy '™ ery;
Let Gabriel sing,
In highest heaven ;—
No note like mine
Of sins forgiven !
Echo it far,
All notes above ;
Sing, world on world,
Redeeming love !
"Tis fathomless,—
Ah, who can sound it ?
*Tis measureless,
Nor thought can bound it.
O Christ ! Thou art the King of glory;
And evermore
The holy church throughout the world
Shall Thee adore !

What

M. B.
e oo Tranoe o o e apen (e L
1 u i L
-, u-wnh-lhﬁ— nu-a” and set Him st His own
right hand in the heavenly places.” (Eph. L. 20.

[We cannot resist the temptation to tell our regders
that the occasional pieces of poetry in the Wes. M.
Magazine over the above signature are from the tal-
ented pen of the Lady of our beloved President.—Eb.}

Beligions Jelgence.

Madagascar.

“ A MEMBER of the Embassy " has forwarded
from the Mauritius to the T¥mes a report of the
proceedings of the Embassy despatched to Ma-
dagascar for the purpose of congratulating King
Radama IL on his accession to the throme, to-
gether with a few remarks of his own. He stat-
ed that : — - o

The eyes of Europeans have been for some
time past open to the importance of this most
productive country. It has, however, only been
for the last few months that a door has been
pened for the introduction of Euroy influ-
ence. Queen Ranavalo died on the 16th of
August.

It appears to have been with some consider-
able dificulty that Prince Rakoto (now Radama
lL)-eeeododinu-minghi-ehintoth-
throne and maintaining his right. He is the
son of the late Queen, but no more like her than
light to dark. He, in fact, errs in policy in an
altogether opposite direction, by being too leni-
ent. An unsuccessful competitor for the throne,

1 Rambousalama, a cousin of the King,
was allowed to go unscathed, and is or was at
the time the Embassy left Antananarivo, in what
the King is pleased to term “ honorable ﬂ.”.i-
vity.” It is perhaps one of the most curious
facts on record in the history of any pation, ci-
vilized or not, that after thirty years had passed,
during which blood ran like water in Antanana-
rivo, the son of that very Queen should abso-
lum]yuh-ewunedmtbmdhn
uwmyvhnbeuhiminhhpom.
Such is the fact. King Radama has begun his
nignnponthlxmdpmph" thnhevdlfm
shed blood. The only way in which the King
resented the sttempt to supplant him was by
uuénglmhrdthhllo'molknmbou-
mwhhﬂumwdh&

ished into & di s

Thcprhmdlhmmhh
mmwd‘mnmby
former travellers with regard to the wholesale
massacre under the Queen’s autho-
rity. One officer, high in rank, told me that
duringtbeveryfevymtmthhdhncn-
wdinwtivenervinhehdnen,thw
gate, at least 100,000 men put to death after
successful actions. No prisoners were kept; the
men were immediately slaughtered in a system-
.ﬁcny.l,ﬂﬂ)nuﬁm,mdthmnd
children were sald as slaves.

The persecutions mmong the Christians are
NI“]M. ing in their details. mm
of the former travellers are, as far as my expe-

also. Chain-gangs of from fifteen to twenty hap-
mwumo,d'"h'el m‘ i dl'ouu' " such results as are here®recorded be mul- m upon “h“ Wh

death relieved one of them from his grievous

til the chain had done its eruel work. 1
visit from several Christians the night
leaving Antananarivo. One was a poor

man sbout seventy years of age.

eleven years before, been chained
seventeen other victims. They died one by
and she for four years hgd dragged the vacan

deeply into her neck, and the mark of the chain

on with cords, and stoned while on the cross.

The crag mentioned by farmer travellers, down |

which those charged with ssy crime were
thrown, is about fifty or sixty feet in perpendi-
cular height ; the face of the rock continues at a
steep decline for about three bundred feet. The
whole is overgrown with prickly pear.

The arrival of the Embassy at Tamatave had
been announced at Antananarivo by special
courier, and the King was represented to us as
being very much pleased and surprised at the
promptitude with which it had been despatched.
About eight o’clock on the morning of the 16th
of October we were met by a deputation who
were sent to escort us to the dwellings we were
to occupy during our stay. Until we reached
the foot of the hill on the summit of which the
city stands, we were follswed and hedged in by
the wondering populace. "t was quite a novel
sight for them. For thirly years no European
had reached the capital with the good will of
the Sdvereign, much less at his invitation, —
About half way from the capital we were met
by another deputation, accompanied by a body
of soldiers in scarlet uniform and a band of mu-
sic. We halted while the Whole body of troops
were drawn up and preseated arms. The band
played “ God save ghe Queen” while we were
all standing, dissolving under the vertical rays
of the sun. 2

No description of Astpsnarivo has as yet
been published which conveys at all an adequate
idea of its appearance. The most prominent
object is the Palace, whith is an astonishing
structure. It is difficult o estimate what the
population of Autananarive can be. No inform-
ation can be obtained on point. 1 should
imagine it to be about The neighbor-
hood of the city, it must be borne in mind, is
very thickly peopled, every little hill having a
village oo its summit.......The view from the
heights is very extensive, but bounded on all
sides by high mountains, Rice fields are num-
erous in the vicinity of the eapital, but there is,
nevertheless, a sterile appearance consequent
on the sbsence of trees. There is not a tree for
thirty miles in any direction around Antanana-
rivo. It is said that all the forest within that
distance was cut down in order to prevent a
hostile force from drawing near and finding the
capital unprepared through ignorance of its ap-

When we at last entered the cap-
ital we had to thread our way, accompanied by
the officers and a multitude, which contrived to
disperse itself into every nook and corner avail-
able for the purpose of overlooking us, the tops
of mud walls being preferred. .

The day after our arrival we spent in receiv-
ing visitors and presents, which consisted for the
most part of bullocks, fowls, geese, &c. Some-
times these presents were accompanied by let-
ters, in cases were the donors were familiar with
English. Many of the officers have rétained a
knowledge of English surprisingly well., Sev-
eral of them were educated in England thirty-
five years ago ; among the number is the King's
present Chief Secretary, who has a perfect know-
ledge of English and uses idiomatic phrases with
entire accuracy. During my conversation with
him I never knew him to hesitate for a word.
He is also familiar with the French language, and
readily renders it into English. He is by no
means a singular instance of ability and acute-
ness in the Malgache character.

The King received the mission most cordially.
He enquired repeatedly: after the health of her
Majesty, and desired the Chiel Secretary to make
inquiries about Viscount Palmerston, who seems
an especial favorite in Madagascar. The King is
short in stature, and has a mild, amiable coun-
tenance. The Queen, who was present both at
the first and final reception of the mission, has a
most intelligent face, a high forehead, and a
head well set on. She carries herself with a be-

i ity. + 40+ Many of the pre-

sents which the Embassy brought to Madagas-

car from the Governor and people of Mauritius
had been left behind on account of their bulk.
We expected that great difficulty would be ex-
perienced in getting them up to the capital
We were, however, somewhat surprised to find
them, on our way down, not more than thirty
miles on the road. In order to get them through
the forest a road will have to be cut in places.

It has been currently reported that the
King is a Christian. It is premature to say so
now, but there is ground to bope that he will
b so. Atp t he professes a sort of
Deism, which his Chief Secretary has engrafted
upon him.

Since the King’s accession a school has been
established at Antananarive, and, considering
the short time it has been established, it bids
fair. to be productive of great good. At the
time of my visit there were eighty children ; they
were taught to read and write, and a few of them
were making progress in English, under the
the tuition of a Malgache schoolmaster.

Should this brief, hasty, undigested sketch be
acceptable, I shall be glad to continwe my re-

membrance of Madagascar. I know, from per-1

sonal observation, that it is a country wonder-
fully rich in metals of various kinds. It is con-
fidently asserted that coal exists to the westward.
It now requires a judicious, firm hand to amalgs-
mate the conflicting elements that exist among
the Hovah people, and to raise the social stan-
dard of the subordinate tribes, who are despised
as inferior. This done, Madagusear will soon
take a stand among the civilized nations of the
world.

tian native at the capital, appears in the “ Lon-
Missionary Magazine : " —
Antananarivo, June 27th, 1961.
To Mz. ErLis aND AL oUR FRIENDS,—Bles- |

Jesus Christ, who bas preserved us unto this |

Although the distance by ses is great between

{us, it is as though it was even near for us to
| look upon each other. Therefore we can talk |

with one another, and this increases our gra-
titude.

Pray to the Lord for us simple children, that
He would give us power aud strength to endure
this sfilistion, and thst be would parden our
tranagressions which we commit to His pre-
sence; and that we may be remembered among
his chosen people ; and that the darkness of the
land may close.

Pray, dear Sir, that the blessing of Jesus
Christ may be with us, and with you; sod that
we may be helped to receive the exhortation
given by you to us and to endure the affliction
that is so severe. May we have love and cou-
rage during our lifetime upon earth, and may
the God of peace quickly subdue the work of
Satan, and advance the knowledge of the people
respecting Jesus Christ !

The distress of the people here is increasing
daily; for they are in darkness, and have no
knowledge. The country is not tranquili There
is much war 'with the enemy, so that they are
hated and hating one another. Therefore we
say, Pray to God that light may spread among
us, the people of Madagascar. - Let us ask the
God of mercy that darkness may be scattered
from the land of Madagascar: and, perhaps,
while we are alive we shall see your iace, and
shake hands with you, dear Sir; and even
though we may not be permitted 10 see one ano-
ther in this life, may God help us to meet in the
great salvation that was accomplished by our
Lord Jesus Christ, to increase our gratitude and
praise !

With respect to the Royal Prince, indeed,
dear Sir, it causes us to rejoice and bless God
that he supports and makes the people of God
strong to bear the affliction and trouble in Mad-
agascar. Yes, what he has done, he has done
by the help of God; and we therefore bless the
Most High on that account. And not towards
the Christians alone does he show kindness, but
to the people in general, when he can. - And
when any evil or calamity overtakes a man, he
protects him from being reported, if he can do
it. And also when any one wishes to talk with
him, and shake hands with him, he does itin a
friendly manner with all. This comes from the
mercy of God.

The blind woman whose name was Rabodo-
mansna, spoke, saying, * May God be blessed,
who made my ear to hear the words, ‘God so
loved the world that He gave His only begotten
Son, that whoso believeth in Him should not
perish, but have everlasting life.” May God be
blessed for sending the white man to tell these
words to the people of Madugascar, that their
ears might hear, though my eyes have not seen
the messengers !”

She had been for a long time blind; and in
the year 1831 the people s oke of the nature of
God, and the nature of man, and of God's mercy
in giving His Son. This was the couversation
of the people that knew her, before the forbid-
ding of Christianity and the Word of God in
Madagascar; and when the prohibition came,
she was blessed of God, for she would not let
that Word depart from her mouth, saying also,
“ He is at the right hand of the Father in hea-
ven, asking God to bless us; for He always
maketh intercession for us.” She continued
during her life, though both in trouble and
blind, according to what I have said o you since
you were at Antananarivo.

And may you all, dear friends, live and be
happy in love and holy salvation! Andd send
the letter to shake hands with you, dear Sir,
saith Noah Rainibekoto and his compani

Please send books for explaining the Bible,
&c.; and a telescope, if it can be done Sir; and
seftl me a letter, dear Sir, to tell of them.

* ®om= »

The Prospect of Protestantism
Brightening in Austria.

Religious liberty and Protestantism have been
steadily progressing in Austria ever since the
power of the Ultramontane party was broken by
the Italian war in 1859. The progress still con-
tinues, and already many of the great hopes with
which the Austrian Protestants entered the year
1861 have been realized. The fetters which have
s0 long impeded the free development of Pro-
testantism are rapidly falling off ; new life is be-
ing infused into all clases of the Protestant po-
pulation; the Ultramontane party is not only
losing the power of curtailing the rights of Pro-
testantism, but is being more and more reduced
to a defensive war. Thus a new Protestant na-
tion is rising in the east of Europe, and sll the
signs of the times indicate thag it will perform a
great mission.
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Statistics of Rome.

The Correspondence de Romg gives the follow-
ing statistical details for the year 1860 :—There
are in Rome 54 parish churches, 37,706 families,
34 bishops, 1,417 priests, 2,390 monks and reli-
gious men, 9,031 nuns, 886 pupils of seminaries
or colleges, 884 i of the apostolical pa-
laces, 213 infidels and heretics. “There were
96,204 men, 87,856 women—total, 184,049. The
number of births in 1860 was 5,957, or one birth
to twenty-eight inhabitants. The number of
deaths was 7,764, or one for every twenty-nine
inhabitants. The number of marriages was
1,423. There were also 4,468 Jews in Rome in

1860.

R

Tue QUEEN AXD THE PRAVER-MEETING.—
The other day, at s week-day prayer-meeting
held st Crathie, her Majesty gave express orders
to the Royal household that anyone who felt dis-
poudwuwnd,wmdd.forltiuc,bobodbo-
any duties he or she might have to discharge.—
Scottish Guards

Oune who loves his home, will go out to ac-
tive duties, that be may well support his family,
and bring in good to his home.

He that loves only himself has only oue joy;
he thet loves his neighbors has many.

From Boston Watchman sad Refiector
Letter from Rev. C. H. Spurgeon,
on War between Britain and the
United States.
Metropolitan Tabernacle, London, {
Dec. 14, 1861, ¢

My Dear Warcmuax axp RervecroRm,—I
venture to write to you, although I fear my letter
will not be at all acceptable, and possibly you
may see fit not to print it. You are quite wel- |
come to put it into the waste-basket, if you think |
best to do s0, and all T ask is that you will kind- |
Iy publish every word, or leave it alone, We!
know not, as yet, what answer your government |
will return by the messenger dispatched from |
our shores, but our Christian ministers are labor- |
ing with diligence and garnestness to cool the war
spirit, and all good imen are hopeful that the peace |
will not be broken. May the Lord our God avert |
the terrible calamities which must attend a con-
flict between two nations so mearly allied, %o |
kindred in religion, in liberal institutions, and in |
blood. Be assured that all our churches will |
puybrpm,nd-hwﬂkhbokm !
cally, we shall feel that spiritwally we must have |
fellowship with all our brethren, be their nation- |
ality what it may, for there can be no war in the |
one body of Christ.

Constantly reading your very excellent paper,
1 have looked upon it as a fair exponent of the
feelings of the godly in the North, and I assume
that 1 am not far wrong in the supposition.—
Well, then, I am sorry that you feel as you do
towards England, and yet more troubled am 1at
the general feeling in this country with regard
to your government. When your present con-
flict began, our whole nation, with a few worth-
less ptions, felt an i sympathy with
the North. 1 met with none who did not wish
you well, although there were some who feared
that the struggle would be far more severe than
you expected, and a few who suspected your
soundness on the main question. We prayed
for you, and hoped that the day of emancipation
far every slave was fully come. I move among
all classes, and 1 ean bear witness that there
were premonitions of a coming excitement and
eathusiasm, such as that produced by Garibaldi's
Iilian campaign, %o long es the idea had cur-
rency that you would contend for freedom, and
our interest only flagged when that potion was
negatived by the acts of your leaders. Right or
wrong, we have now ceased to view the confliet
from the slavery point of view.  Whose fault is
this P~~What have your statesmen done? Or,
rather, what have they left ?  They have
shown no interest in the slave.
Principle has been thrust into darkness, shd
policy has ruled the day, and the consequence
has been a long and disastrous war, inscead of o
dashing and brilliant vietory. With “ Eman-
cipation " as your walchword, your empire would,
ere this, have been safe and glorious. The Union
safe, or ‘at least, the North more than paramount.
You would not have needed any of our symph-
thy, but you would have had it to the utmost
degree of enthusissm. Our young men, and our
old men too, talked like soldiers, and wished
they were with you to fight ia freedom’s hallowed
strife. Your avowal of abolition would have
made us delirious with joy, for the freedom of
the slave is a religion in Englend from which
there are very few dissenters. But the universal
conviction '“ in England is, that the leaders of your
government care nothing about slavery, and that
they make you fight for empire and not for free-
dom.

You say in your issue of Nov. 28th, * The
higher classes in England are friends of the
South, while the people stand by our govern-
ment.” Neither of these sentences has any truth
init. 1 speak what I do know, when | say that
our public sympathy with your government is
clean gone, not only with the higher classes, but
more ghoroughly and completely with our people.
Our populace, to & man, have ceased to respect
the truckling policy which -controls you, and 1
believe they would spesk far more harshly of
you than the richer classes care to do. It is no
one’s business here which of you conguers, so
long as slavery is not at issue. That was the
key to the British heart, it has been discarded,
and we remain unmoved, if not indignant spec-
tators, of a pointless; purposeless war. My whole
heart and soul wished you God speed, until, like
all the rest who looked on at your awful game,
with an ocean between us to cool the passions, |
saw clearly that only extreme peril would com-
pel your leaders to prociaim liberty to the cap-
tives. That trial you have had, do the right,
and your trouble will be over.

We cannot love the South. They are not and
cannot be our natural sllies. We have few bonds
of relationship there, and no commercial ties
which we would not rejoice to sever. Even if a
spasmodic interest should be excited by your
violation of our flag, yet we never can have any
hearty union between our people and the slave-
holding . South. Cotton, I confess, is a great
bond, and the stoppage of its supply is & serious
calamity, but as far as I have seen, our people
had made up their minds to bear hard times pa-
tiently, in the hope that slavery might cease. |
believe that our people would sooner pay a tax
for emancipation, or bear the stoppage of their
trade for the sake of the slave, than for any uther
motive under heaven. But we are disappointed.
A noble opportunity has been frittered away.—
Halting between two opinions has yuined the
cause. The friends of Africa are sick at heart.
Your government has fooled you. It dared not
do the right for fear of consequences. It courted
useless friendships and tried to buy them with
hesitations and compromises. Had it but dashed
at once into the “ irrepressible conflict” all
and decision which would run any risk sooner
than allow the barbarous and disbolical erime of
slavery to fester in your constitution. But your
rulers must be driven to virtue, for even when
upon the verge of it, they start back alarmed.
Why was Fremont silenced ? What power is
that which leads your Cabinet to be so fearfu]
to commit itself upon the point of slave-holding ?
Why leave your most powerful weapon to rust
upon the shelf ? Have you no means of pres-
sure by which you can compel your rulers wo
find their senses and give up their vacillation,
To hesitate is to court disaster, to decide is to
overcome.

No one can fail to admive your loyaity, but

surely some of you must have had stern difi-
culty in enduring such protracted tempoHzing.

i Be loval still, but constrain the President and

*» your public feeling,
which | hope is wou cart. Will not the
slave question soon be made the point in issve ?
For yoar own sake will you not let loose the
black tempest from its chains of darkness LA |
earnestly pray that in all thoroughness, the cause
of freedom may be taken pp bokily and at once ;
and | am sure that with our usual unanimity we
shall return to our nstural position towards you,
viz., that of unfeigned sympathy and hearty
good-will. You may reply that this is of wo
value. [ reply, that you ave a little ungry, and
therefore 1 will plead that it may be of service
te your kinsmen and bretaren in Eugland, and
to the world at large, therefore win ‘our love for
our sakas if not your own. It may tend to pro-
duce a healthier feeling between the two nations,
if it be fally understood that the people of Eng-
land deprecate the idea of a. quarrel with you,
and sincerely desire unbroken and profound
peace. Lat the blood of the Old Saxons is as fully
in our veins as in yours, and no Englishman
feels any sort of fesr of you, your fleets, your
armies, your expeditions to Canada, or way other
enterprise you may set on foot. We néither
despise your weakness nor dread your strength.

But why should there be & fight at all® ~What
good can come of it ? Could not every end be
answered by arbritration better than by bloed ?
In the presence of beathen and popish nations
wherefoce should two protestant powers dis-
agree ? It will be & crime, a treason aguwinst
Heuven, a despite to the eross of Christ. We
are co-operators in every good work, and in
some we willingly yield you the palin, but where-
fore shoald we differ P Why, above all things,
should we be made to kill each other against our
wills 7 We have both had our sins towards the
sons of Ham, let us bear the brunt together, yow
the war, and we¥ne evils of blockade. Do you
hasten to proclaim * liberty,” and we on our
part, if we be not permitted to interfore with
effectual aid, will endure p ly the Y
stoppage of trade, will rejoioe in your suceosses,
and never even dream of your being repulsed.

We both seem to be drifting most ridieulously,
but most lamentably from our proper positions.
Our place is st your wside in a great monal con-
flict, youre ia i to meke that canflicl eadrnl,~
We have all a thousaud dear friends in either
hemisphore ; some of us have brothers on each
side, and even children in both nations. We
must get out of this quarrel somehow, without a
rupture, and in my heart, I bibeve that your
proclamation of emancipatica will do it. How
can we be your enemies if you are the friends of
the slave ? I our government should attempt
to aid the South for the mere sake of cotion,
(which they would not do, for at present ours is
the wost popular of all governments, and feels
the most readily the motion of public sentiment,)
thousans, yea millions of us, would sbhor the
selfish and unhhllowed combat, and it eould not
last.

The ncales are trembling in the bulance. May
your voices ery aloud for pesee and liberty. —
Some few words of reconcilintion, s little |
forbesrauce, deaf ears to irritating newspupers,
and a noble publieation of freedom to the cap-
tives, and the two nations will be sworn friends.
O Lord, grant it may be so. Never did prayer
rise more heartily or earnestly to heaven’s throne.
I pray you jéin in it with your fervent * Amen.”

Now, Messrs. Editors, | do not write this as
though my individual opinions were of any valee
in America, but because | know that the fruth in
these matters miay ultimately by for the best.—
My letter on slavery excited so much ill-feeling,
even in the North, that 1 did not see the ase of
my furtber correspondence, but this is duty,
therefore | do it.

With heartiest affection to believers in the
North,

Yours, most peacefully and honestly,
C. H. Srunaron.
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A New Picture of Wesley,

The Eunglich papers announce & new engrav-
ing, from » painting by A. Hunt, Esg,, of Eng- .
land's greatest Apostle, the Rev. John Wesley,
M.A., Proaching on the Father's Tombstone, in
Epworth Churchysrd.” The incident engraved
is one of greater interest, probably, than sny in
the life of the founder of Methodism ; it is laid
st Epworth, in Lincolushire. The many sssoci-
ations of this place with the Wesley family mark
it as especially suited for the scene of & cow me-
morative and historical picture. Samuel Wes-
ley, afler leaving South-Ormsby, in consequence
of the affronts offered to him by the Marquis of
Normanby, was presented to the Crown Rectory
of Epworta by way of acknowledging the grest
service his pen had done to the cause of Protes-
tant Christianity, and of the Prince and Princess
of Orange. Here he labored for forty years,
“ attentive to the conduct of all who were under
his care, as that every one in his parish became
an object of his concern.” Here, too, John was
born ; here he assisted his father as curate; here
the bones of the venerable Samuel Wesley were
laid down to moulder in the dast ; and here, on
the evenings of eight sucessive days, John Wes-
ley himself, “not being permitted to preach
in the church,” stood on his father’s tomb, * and
cried aloud to the earnestly attentive congrega-
tion : ‘ By grace are ye saved through faith.’”

One of these last incidents bas furnished the
artist with his subject. John Wesley was at this
time (June, 1742) in his 39th year, and had at-
tained to much of that vigor and powerful
earnestness which characterized his preaching
during many years of zealous and devoted labor.
“1 stood,” be says in his diary, “ near the east
end of the church, upon my father’s tombstone. "
The artist bas surrounded him by s crowd of
listeners—** prattling childhood and hoary age.”
Amongst them are the old servant, and the two
or three poor women, with whom be held Lis
interesting eonversation on entering the town,
and who gave him so comforting a response to
his question whether there were “any in Ep-
w in earnest to be saved.” To these—* and
a vast multitude gathered together from all

" —he preached, on one evening, comtinu-
ing among u‘nnb" forwne:;.:hm hours,” and
“ ow

W.ﬂ?&ﬂ‘ poti!ionpof the preacher has
facilitated the introduction of s fine
portrait, taken from the best authority ; to
the historical auxiliaries of the picture are
those natural charms inseparsble from such &
spot in the soft light and serenity of llﬂﬂlﬂf
evening. The artist—Alfred Hunt, the
ing made s special visit to the churchyard,

may be relied o8,




