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Lines
ON VISITING in* CEMKTKKT AT KAHLY MORN.

53Why wake ye not, Moved one»,
The morn is dawning calm and clear._
And aweetly, on the balmy air, 
la wafted song of bird*.

Why haatc ye not, with buoyant feet,
(iiatily the Spring's return to greet ?

What, ioiteiing «till, while o'er yoor bed a,
^ our narrow bed*, the sunbeams play ?
Will ye not wake, and with me stray 
Through pleasant haunts of old ?

Where Mayflowers all their charma disclose, 
And vie, in perfume, with the rose.

Come, (or the blushing May is here,
1 marked her tripping o’er the glade,
And Earth, in mantle green arrayed,
Smiled on lier as she passed,—

\\ bile, stealing through each quiet nook,
Its welcome murmured, low, the brook.

Alas, ye heed me not ; to you 
In vain the balmy breath of morn,
In vain the charma the spring adorn,
They may not rouse ye more,—

Through quiet dell, and shady grove,
Ye never more with me may rove.

And thou, dear, gentle child of song,
On whom the Muses fondly smiled,
Whose sweet and artless notes beguiled 
Full many a weary heart ;

“ Returning Spring"* awaits thy-tay,
But silent is thy harp to-day.

Ami yet, methinks, had I the power,
As standing by your graves, I weep 
To bid ye shake off deaths dull sleep.
And wake to light and life,

I dare not summon you again 
Life's ills and burden to sustain.

Yours is the Christian's hallowed rest,
And angels watch the unconscious clay,
But, not, for ever, shall ye etay,
In the cold silent tomb,—

Your Lord, himself, shall bid you rise.
And join your spirits in the skies.

M. E. H.
• A finding lo s poem, entitled “ Betnrnini Spring,” by 

Pareil Hubert. V

[so* the rnoviaciAL weslzta».]

On Dancing.
NO. III.

Is there any harm in dancing ?"
Dancing among the Heathen as among 

believers, was originally a religious service, 
and seems to have consisted in a measured 
step or movement accompanied with songs of 
praises to their Gods. Some ancient Authors 
tell us that Jupiter first taught men to dance. 
Other* attribute its origin to Apollo the God 
of Music, for which reason, a Greek Author, 

. Athena1 us ; says : “ dancing was esteemed a 
thing becoming persons of honour and wis
dom."

But without going into the age of fable ; it 
is remarkable that the first account we have 
of Idolatrous worship had /lancing connected 
with it. It was the worship of the “ golden 
calf” made by Aaron. Exodus xxxii. v. 19.

as he came

the Bacchanals of old ; still it had its origin and who would not have placed us there if 
there; and it is made to differ not from any he had not something for u* to do. How 
difference iu the human heart ; but from the few there are who live up to their own pow- 
prescuer ot the Bible ; and from both the er of being useful 1 Earth is our dwelling 
direct, and indirect influence of our holy j place, where each baa hia or her appointed 
Christianity. j sphere of usefulness, their mission of lore

Among the Heathen, dancing at their reli- , and duty, as they pass homeward to heaven, 
gious festivals in time, led to the practice, for \ \ gentleman, travelling through a part of
amusement at private entertainments. The Wiltshire, where he had not been Iwfbre for 
ancient Ball Room was similarly decorated 
with the modern ; and the proceedings of the 
cotnptuiy also much alike. I shall here give 
Virgil's description of an ancient entertain
ment and the introduction to the dance__
The translation is by l*itt.
Soon as the banquet paused, to relie their sont»,
With sparkling wine they crown the massy bowls ;
Thro' the wide ball the rolling echo bounds,
The palace rings, the vaulted dome resonnds.
The biasing torches, end the lampe display.
From golden roofs, end artificial day,
Now Dido crowns the bowl of state with wine,
The bowl of Belas, and the regal line ;
Hot hands aloft the shining goblet hold,
Ponderous with gems, end rough with sculptured gold.
When silence was proclaimed, the royal fair.
Thus lo the gods addressed her fervent prayer :
Almighty Jove! who plead’st the strangers cause:
Great guardian god of hospitable laws!
Oh grant thb day to circle still with joy.
Through late posterity, to Tyre and Troy!
Be thou O Bacchus! god of mirth a guest,

; And thou O Juno! grace the genial feast:
And you ray Lords of Tyre, your fears remove,
And show your guests benevolence and love.

| Slie said, and on the beard in open view,
The first libation to the goda she threw ;

! She sipped the wine, end gave to Bltias hand :
! Be row, obedient to the Qacen’s command ;

At once the thirsty Trojan swill'd the whole,
Sunk the full gold, and drained the foaming bowl:
Then through the peers, with sparkling nectar crown'd.
The goblet circles, and the health goes round."

The above would describe a modern 
entertainment except the proper .-—The Hea
then thought amusement* were acceptable 
to their Gods, therefore they offered prayer:
The Bible teaches the professing Christ'an 
that such employment of his time it sinful, 
therefore his conscience will not let him 
Pr7;

After these preliminaries, jugglery was 
introduced ; also music and dancing. Pro
bably because Sf, the religious manner in 
which dancing was performed by the 
ancient Greeks, it was much celebrated and 
musical performers much honoured. It how
ever was at entertainments, as at their reli
gion* feasts ; that their once modest dances 
degenerated into wantonness. It is said 
“the Ioniens delighted in wanton dances 
nore than the rest of the Greek* ; hence 
“ Ionian motions," became a proverb for 
wanton gestures. It is related that Clis
thènes, king of Argos, refused his daughter 
to Ilippoclides the Athenian, for his light 
and unbecoming dances and gestures.

In time dancing both in private, and 
at entertainments became such a monstrous 
evil, that the Heathen themselves opposed 
it. Cicero says : “ No man dances un
less he is either drunk or mad, either in 
private, or at a modest and decent entertain
ment : dancing it the very last act of luxury 
and wantonneu.”

From the above, it is evident that while 
dancing once was connected with the wor
ship of God, and as such was right and 
proper, yet dancing for amusement was 
entirely heathen in its origin, and therefore 

‘ morally wrong.
i With these facts before the mind, how“ And it came to pass, as soon ». 

nigh unto the camp, that he saw the calf, and =*" “7 °ne P"**"» lo. U'heTe th,e ^‘e. 
the dancing: and Moses anger waxed hot, “k.: **, t.UerJi “7 “ daDClB*? ri“‘
and he cast the tables ont ot hi, hands, and ,9,n ,.l,lam, L.n8>“b : j9 “7 har®. furbrake them beneath the mount" It is evi- Ch™tlans «° tbe. ‘ “ the^

night revels and a'xraimable wickedness <
The words of Cicero quoted above ought to 
be an answer to this question. “ No man

dent this dancing was intended as an act of 
thanksgiving for thtjr deliverance from 
Egypt ; although with‘inconceivable absurdi
ty and wickedness, they attributed that deli
verance to the “ molten call for they 
“ sacrificed thereunto, and said, these be thy 
gods Û Israel, which have brought thee up 
out of tbe land of “ Egypt." v. 8.

The dancing of Miriam and the women of 
Israel had taken place only a short time be
fore and it was doubtless in imitation of that 
event, that the same people danced before 
the “ molten call”.

Dancing as practiced m the worship of 
Jehovah appears always to have retained its 
original simplicity, of measured more ment in 
circles ; while the praises of God were sung ; 
accompanied with the sound of Instrumental 
Music : but dancing soon degenerated 
amongst tbe Heathen to purposes of the 
most abominable wickedness.

An instance of this is found Judges ix. 27. 
And they went out into tbe fields, and 
gathered their vineyards, and trade the 
grapes, and made merry, and went into the 
house of their god, and did eat aad drink, 
and cursed Abimèlech.”

The word “ Hallulim,” made merry,” sig
nifies dancings, revellings, merriments, and 
the various orgies that characterized the reli
gious feasts of the heathen.

In after times when Grecian mythology 
assumed a systematic forth; dancing with 
every other act of dissipation received a 
Patron in Bacchus, who was the god of 
mirth and wine. To this god Bacchus ; the

dances unless he is drunk or mad." “ Danc
ing is the very last act of luxury and wan- 
toness and the inspired Apostle says, when 
referring to the same thing : For it is a 
shame even to speak of tliose things which 
are done of them in secret.” Eph. v. 12.

(To be Concluded next week.)

The Lowly and the Loving.
Tbe alms most precious man can give to man

Are kind and loveful words. Nor come amiss 
Warm, sympathizing tears to eyes that scan 

The world aright : the only error is 
Neglect to do the little good we can.

Love has often far more influence than 
talent. The last appeals to the reason, the 
first to the affections : the last speaks to the 
intellect, but the first goes straight to the 
heart “ It is beautiful,” exclaimed a Swe
dish author, “ to believe ourselves loved, es
pecially by those whom we love and value.” 
Yes, it is beautiful, certainly ; but woe to us 
it we neglect the responsibility attached to 
it. When God permits us to win the re
gard of others, he places in our hands a 
sweet and powerful influence, which we 
should be very careful to use in his service 
and for his glory. Human affection, sancti
fied by the divine blessing, may be made (he 
instrument of much good : wanting that 
blessing, it is but a shining light without life 
or warmth,

_______ ___ _____ The pious Jonathan Edwards describes a
fabled giver of the vine ; festivals were insti- 1 Christian as being like “ such a little flower

1 _I____________ _______ ___ ___________ 2 • __ .1 na lira <-«n in fka onviltif nf fIwi vohV* • 1 <1187’ vice was indulged in andtuted when every
every passion of the human mind allowed its 
full scope. These Bacchanalian feasts were 
celebrated with great splendour, and with 
monstrous and unblushing indecency. Some
times tiie worshippers would imitate the 
poetical fictions concerning Bacchus ; they 
put on fawn-skins, fine linen, and mitres : 
they carried the Thyrs ; or sacred Pine, with 
drums, pipes, flutes, and rattles : some imi
tated iSilen us the god of drinkitsg, who was 
said to be the preceptor of Bacchus : others 
imitated Pan the god ot Shepherds, and the 
Satyrs, or wild goats of the wilderness ; men 
were disguised as women, and women dis
guised as men ; and sometimes as nymphs of 
the woods, or waters : while both sexes ran 
about the hills, deserts, and other places, wag
ging their heads and dancing in ridiculous 
postures and rending the air with their vocife
rations, crying behold the feast of Bacchus !
Upon these occasions wine was plentifully 
distributed ; and Plato says, that be bad seen 
the whole population of Athens drunk.

This dancing and other Bacchanalian or
gies, was introduced from Greece into Borne ; 
where for a time it was carried to an awful 
esecss, and where as a certain writer was 

“ all modesty was set aside, and every 
kind of vice found here its full satisfaction.”
“t length the Senate interfered and inter- 
tortedtucli assemblages. This took place 

ywuv before the birth of Christ **•
U la mdeed admitted that the modem MI wbet 1

>* tarrfed « aay thing hke tim «sow of <•*"*

as we see in the spring, of the yeàr ; low 
and humble on the ground ; opening its bosom 
to receive the pleasant beams of the sun’s 
glory ; rejoicing, as it were, in a calm rap
ture ; diffusing around a sweet fragrance ; 
standing peacefully and lowly in the midst 
of other flowers" The world may think 
nothing of that little flower—they may not 
even notice it ; but nevertheless, it will be 
diffusing around a sweet fragrance upon all 
who dwell within its lowly sphere.

It has been truly sank the amiable, the 
loving and the unselfish almost insensibly 
dissuade from evil, and persuade to good all 
who- come within reach of their soothing 
power ; that no one can advance alone to
wards the happiness or misery of another 
worlds ; and little can tbe most insignificant 
of beings conjecture how extensive may have 
been the beneficial or evil effects which have 
attended their own apparently unimportant 
conduct.

“ In the heraldry of heaven,” writes 
Bishop Horne, “ goodness precedes great
ness;” so on earth it is often far more power
ful. The lowly aad the loving may frequent
ly do more in their own limited sphere than

gifted. To yield constantly, in little
things, begets tbe same yielding spirit is 
others, and renders life the happier- We 
moat never forget that we are all appointed 
to some station which we fill in this life by the

Wise Disposer of events, who knows “,J 
is suited to oar varions eepeeitiee and

• deowwbwf

peculiar neatness and even beauty of the 
little cottage gardens which he passed, and 
which he did not remember having noticed 
when he was there last.

“ No." replied the friend who had ac
companied him ; it has only been so within
the last few years, since Lucy D------came to
reside in the village. It is all owing to her."

“ But how can one person keep all these 
gardens so scrupulously neat ?"

“ You must ask her,” replied his friend,
Mr. L------ , with a smile, and pausing as he
spoke to shake hands with a young and deli
cate-looking girl, plainly attired, and carry
ing in her hand a nosegay of flowers.

“ Are they not beautiful ?" asked she, 
holding them up. “ Widow Green gave 
them to me, and she has plenty more. I 
was sure that they would grow, if she only 
tried. You cannot imagine how pretty they 
make her garden look.”

“ Site bad no garden, I think, when first
you knew her,” said Mr. L------ .

“ No, I believe not. 1 do not know what 
she would do without one now : she was say
ing so herself this very morning ; and that it 
was her greatest comfort”

“ My friend is very anxious to understand 
how you have managed to introduce so many 
gardens into the village, and to keep them 
all in such good order. He thinks that it 
must be a great deal of trouble for one per
son.”

“ It is no trouble to me,” replied Lucy,” 
simply, and with a modest blush. “ I have 
nothing to do but to appear pleased, and to 
speak a word of praise now and then, and 
accept all their little flower-offerings. I 
always was fond of flowers.”

“ But how did you contrive at first ?”
“ I almost forgot I do not think that I 

did much. I only admired Mrs. Brown's 
flowers, and then she planted more to please 
me ; and by and by others began to notice 
how pretty her garden looked, and to long 
to plant some also, and to come to me for 
seeds and cuttings. I do not think that I 
did much beside telling then the proper season 
for planti ng, and where I thought they would 
thrive the beat. Tbe little school-children 
weed, hoping that I shall be pleased to see 
the garden looking neat and nice ; and so I 
am. The gardens of the poor are a great 
comfort to them.”

“ Yes,” said Mr. L------ , “ it keeps them
caM of mischief. Many a poor man may 
nPr be seen working in hia little garden, 
with his children around him, and bis wife 
sewing peacefully in the cottage porch, who 
used to go to the public house. Many a 
happy home has sprung from the love of 
flowers.”

Just then an old man came tottering to
wards us, holding a stick in one hand and a 
flower-pot in the other.

“ I have been looking out for you all day,” 
said he to Lucy. “ If you could spare a mo
ment, 1 have so many things to ask and show 
yon.”

To be sure I can,” replied the girl, with a 
kind smile ; and dropping a modest courtsey, 
she went away with the old man, and left the 
two friends together.

“ Well,” said Mr. L------, after a pause,
“ What do you think of our Lucy T

“ She appears to be very young, and does 
not look strong ; but I was thinking of the 
power which one individual may exert for 
good over those around her.”

“ But Lucy not only teaches and encour
ages the poor people and the little children
to love flowers," continued Mr. L----- , “ but
tries to win them to Christ, and to make them 
love Him. Many a simple homily bave I 
heard her preach from tbe lily of tbe valley, 
or the flower of the field. Her influence is 
not only exerted for good—it is exerted for 
God, and He has deigned to bless it in more 
than one instance."

Lucy D------is neither gifted nor beauti
ful Few know her even by name. It can 
only be said of her that she loves God, and 
she loves flowers. Contented and cheerful, 
she passes through life, making it seem all 
the brighter and the better for her brief *o- 

I jouming. It has been well said of a kind
red spirit, that “ looking to heaven as her 
rest, and to Christ as her Saviour, she seem
ed to have caught something of the calm se
renity of her great Master, something of His 
purity and love. In the world, but not of it, 
she was like one going cheerfully homeward, 
and singing as -he went ; while she scatter
ed around her, in passing, holy counsels and 
instructions—kind words and actions—the 
bright sunshine of a lowly and loving spirit.”

There are some who assert that, in their 
isolated position, they have influence on none. 
But there is no such thing as a thoroughly 
detached and isolated individual ; we are all 
inextricably tied np and interlaced with 
each other ; so that no man can live or act 
without affecting others in some degree or to 
some purpose. If they have no power to do 
good, we would say that it is because they 
seek it not, and would beseech them to arouse 
their dormant energies in that search which 
can alone bring happiness. It is because 
they walk along with their eyes on the 
ground, instead of looking around them, to 
see what they can do for God and for one 
another. It is because they peas through the 
world silent, instead of singing, that others 
might hear them, and be gladdened and com
forted. Or it is because they have neglect
ed to pray ; for we can do nothing without 
prayer. Or it is because they are walking 
in their own strength, and trusting in their 
own righteousness ; instead of “ coming up 
from the wilderness, leaning on the Beloved.” 
and making Him their all in all.—AVons 
• babel," published by the Religious Tract 
Society.

Miseries Consequent on Guilt.— 
Guilt, though it may attain temporal splend
our, can never confer real happiness. The 
evil consequences of our crimes long sur
vive the commission, and like the ghosts of 
the murdered, far ever haunt the steps of 

gfiilWHk
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Mnevah and Babylon.
The flret glance over the map assures us 

that a country through which the Znh, tbe 
Tigris, and the Euphrates pour their abun
dant waters might be made to assume a very 
diflereot position from that which it occupies 
at present. At present the tribes which in
habit this district are suffering under the ir
regular rule and the depressing uncertainty 
which mark the change from one stage of 
civilisation to another. The Forte has be
come imbued with European notions of go
vernment, aad desires to apply them to tbe 
rule of the Kurds and tbe Bedouins. The 
local character of tbe authority formerly-ex
ercised over this portion of its subjects has 
yielded to a very ill-digested system of neu
tralisation. A few years ago each district 
was subject to a permanent chief, who, like a 
feudal baron, inhabited hia strongholds, ad
ministered the affairs of his own territory, 
protected as well as robbed tbe weak, and 
was only accountable to hi» Sovereign for a 
certain contingent of military service, and a 
certain amount of annual tribute. These lo
cal lords have now been swept away by tbe 
band of modern innovation, net without some 
injury to the present condition of tbe inhabi
tants. Tbe reins of government are held 
less firmly than before, although something 
more of a definite system may pervade the 
relations between the subjects and the sove
reign. Irregular forces are supplanted by 
the regular army, and Turkey, in its next 
struggle with an enemy, will have difficulty 
in finding something that will compensate tor 
tbe lose of the wild and hardy volunteers and 
the supply of excellent cavalry which it for
merly drew from the south-eastern portion of 
its dominions. For the first time since the 
days of Alexander, European modes ot acting 
and thinking are made to afliset tbe dwellers 
in the scenes of the early patriarchal histo
ry. It is not a strong current of European 
energy and civilization rusbiafc resistlessly 
through the ancient people of Asia, such as 
the English Government of India presents, 
but it is the last and faintest wave of a back- 
driven sea that recoils from the agitated life 
of Western Europe on to Turitey and its de
pendent tribes. How far the waters may 
be carried it is impossible to pronounce, and 
vain to speculate. But Mr. Layard him
self pointa out that tbe valley of these great 
streams is eminently calculated to become 
the highway between Europe aad the remot
er East. If anything like wearily were 
once established, and the rude inhabitants 
were at all familiarised with the presence of 
Western habits and tbe discoveries of Wes
ter civilization, there eoold be no difficulty 
in opening a direct passage, between the 
Black Sea and the Gulf of F«

The points at which the history of the 
Jews and tbe histqry of -Aayaimhrw known 
to intersect are-ao numerous that it is impos
sible to enter upon them here. It is not on
ly that events recorded in the Old Testa
ment are found painted on tbe walla and de
scribed in tbe sculptured memoirs of Assy
ria, but from considering the mode in which 
Assyria was governed, the genius of the peo
ple, and the nature and extent of their ex
ternal influence, we gain a much clearer ap
preciation than we could obtain otherwise of 
the political condition of Judaea. When we 
see the great Assyrian empire stretching it
self over countries which varied so much in 
tbe degree of subjection in which they were 
placed, that some were almost slaves, others 
bound by nothing but the payment of an al
most nominal, tribute, we understand the 
place held by Judaea in the days when Solo
mon “ had dominion over all the region on 
this side tbe river, over all the kings on this 
side the river.” We know also the relation 
in which Judaea stood to Assyria when the 
powerless successors of Solomon paid tri
bute to the rulers of Nineveh. It happens, 
too, that Sennacherib, whose name we are 
so familiar with from its frequent mention in 
the biblical records, is the king of whose his
tory we gather the fullest knowledge from 
the remains excavated at Nineveh. We arc 
now in possession of at least a satisfactory 
outline of the chief events which marked 
the reigns of Sennacherib and his son 
Esarhaddon. It *is curious to compare our 
knowledge of tbe deeds and lives of those 
Assyrian kings with the indistinct and 
doubtful information which is all we possess 
of the reigns of their Boman contemporaries. 
Romulus and Numa seem shadowy and my
thical beings by the side of men whose 
palaces we almost seem to walk in, and 
whose exploits are recorded in memorials 
which we cannot hesitate to trust. And yet 
bow infinitely superior is what we guess of 
the first kings of Rome to what we know of 
the great sovereigns of Assyria ! The vast 
city of Nineveh, the gorgeous buildings, tbe 
colossal creations of art, the millions of sub
jects and slaves, the pride of Oriental mag
nificence, all seem an empty pageant when 
we think of the little mud-built Italian town, 
which contained tbe germ of those ideas of 
polity and law which, since they were un 
folded, have never ceased to mould the 
character and influence the fate of Europe 
and the world.

Babylon does not offer much to reward 
the zeal and labour of the traveller- Mr. 
Layard made sufficient excavations to ascer
tain that no great addition eoold be made to 
the information we already possess. The 
great cause of this difference between Nine
veh and Babylon is the much inferior mate
rials which her geographical position com
pelled the latter to employ in erecting even 
the most important buildings. Neighbour
ing mountains supplied Nineveh with inex
haustible stores of limestone and alabaster, 
while Babylon built in tbe midst of an allu
vial country, and far removed from hills, had 
no better resource than to bake the rich 
thick clay which the river of Mesopotamia 
had deposited on every side. Black basalt 
was, indeed brought from the Kurdish moms- 
tains on the north of Mesopotamia, and con
stituted the favorite materials of the Baby
lonians for detached figures and architectural 
ornaments. Bet all the great buildings of 
the city were necessarily fanned of local 
materials. The Babyloniens possessed ap
parently ia great perfection, the art of 
covering their bricks with a rich enamel, and 
it was probably the bright colours used in 
this enamel, the glitter of the glazed surface, 
aad the enormous scale on which edifices 
built of materials so easily procurable were 
constructed, that gave an air of magnificence 
to the city great enoogh la make its splendor 
marvellous in the eyes of those who had sw 
the facades of Sennacherib's palace, or

ago utterly perished, or, at any rate, are now 
in such broken aad disconnected fragments 
that it is impossible to trace the plan of a 
(ingle building ; nor do the single bricks that 
are found convey any of the information 
which we gather from the stones of Nineveh. 
They bear indeed all of them an inscription, 
bht all bear the same, and this inscription 
only gives us to know that they were used in 
the buildings of Nebuchadnezzar sooofNab- 
ubaluchiiiUL—Chronicle.

Summer Days.
Ob ! the Summer days are coming— 

Seashine rests on leaf and bower,
Helmy breezes—perfume laden 

TeH of bursting bod and flower.
See ! tbe new leafed forest-branches 

Swayed by sweetest breath of morn, 
While beyond them, marching slowly. 

Clouds the horizon adorn.

Here my foot-path thro' the wild-wood 
J-eads to many a fairy dell,

Where the wind-flower opes its petals. 
Where tbe streamlets gush and swell—

Oh ! they “ mind me" of the morning— 
Early morning time of Life,

Where my young heart dwelt serenely, 
Witting not of future strife.

Earth tome was then sufficing,—
Radiant with its spotless bloom,

Dreamed I nought of dark clouds renting 
O'er my pathway to tbs tomb ;

Sow a holy calm provadeth
All things,—ocean, earth and sir—

For His presence—who created 
All—is resting everywhere !

While unmindful of tbe shadows,
Which on earth my footsteps wait,

May this calm be but an earnest 
Of a brighter—holier state !

Whilst all nature’s reice is blending 
In one grateful song of praise 

Be my send this anthem sending .
“ Jost and tree are all Thy ways !"

—Baltimore Clipper. met*.

Iroa th* rwovmciAL *auiu.j

The Martyrs of Madeira.
no. in.

Stand fast ia the faith—for the Church of the Lord 
Hath inscribed on her banners, tbs gleetoes word:
O'er all her bright cohorts, Us stay's displayed.
And blssnwiit on harness sod buck ta an* binds.
Stand that in the faith—let the mandate roll on. 
Through her girded battalions, till wsrfrn is done 
Till the trumpet of conquest, sounds over the field ;
And th* palm waroth proudly e'pr halms! and shield.

Bar. J. W. Bnowsa.
On *e arrival of Mr. Hewitaon ia Madeira, 

he forthwith commenced meeting a small 
number of inquirers, daily, at the residence 
of the Rev. J. Julius Wood. Unexampled 
and encouraging, as was bis success in this 
way, such incessant labours, were most ex
hausting to his physical strength ; certainly 
much more so, than preaching in the’ usual 
manner. Day after day, at all hours, Ms 
room was thronged by groups of attentive 
listeners, with whom he toiled iodefatigably, 
in instructing, exhorting, and encouraging 
them. The first communion which he held, 

in March, 1845 ; when about forty 
Portuguese converts surrounded the table of 
the Lord.

Meanwhile dark ominous clouds continued 
yet to lower in tbe horizon, and absolute ex
termination, appeared to threaten the infant 
flock. Still a wide door for the entrance of 
Christian truth, was evidently opened in 
Madeira ; and as his acquaintance with the 
language increased, Mr. Hewitsoo gradually 
and cautiously commenced preaching in 
Portuguese. “ Many of the converts,” 
wrote Mr. Hewitson at this period, to 
a Scottish friend, “have through read
ing and prayer, become intelligent and 
enlightened members of society, able to give 
to all that ask them, a clear and distinct 
reason of the hope that is in them. The 
apprehension, which they hare generally of 
the way of salvation, is extremely simple, 
and their confidence in Christ very child
like. Some of them, seem to be altogether 
free from doubts and fears, and fillea with 
joy and peace in believing."

Mr. Hewitson’s delightful labours, prose
cuted though they often were, under the 
sheltering mantle of night, were at last 
suspended, by a most severe and complete 
prostration of strength, from the effects of 
which, it was long before he recovered. In 
this dark hour of trial, the Lord Jesus was 
present with bis suffering servant, shielding 
and sustaining, and giving “ songs in the 
night-" So soon as his strength permitted, 
Mr. Hewitson resumed his labours, bat in 
the hope of eluding the animosity and vigi
lance of his enemies, he materially changed 
his plan of operations. Committing the 
public ministrations of the word, almost 
exclusively to native assistant ministers, he 
commenced the organization of a class of 
the moot promising Portuguese converts, for 
the purpose of giving them snob systematic 
theological instruction, as should qualify 
them for discharging the functions of cate
chists. Very pleasant would it be to trace 
Mr. H. in his intensely interesting labours, 
among this blessed little group, but our 
limits compel ns to hasten to the concluding 
part of our narrative.

He continued his course of exposition to 
his catechumen class, undisturbed except 
once, when one of the class while paying a 
visit to a friend, who was suffering impri
sonment, was forcibly seized, and himself 
imprisoned on tbe charge of heresy. In 
April, having finished the course of lectures 
to his class of students, Mr. Hewitson pre
pared to leave Madeira for some months, 
hoping that on his return, circumstances 
might prove more favourable, for the prose
cution of the work to which he had given 
his life. Preview to his departure, after 
cental examination, he proceeded to ordain 
several elders and Inamni. “ to the
meetings, and regulate the business of the
rehdl«rd,„darin8 “• «*tan«-” In May 
1846, Mr. Hewitson left Madeira, cherish
ing the mort pleasing anticipation, of sox, returning, to again tbour Jro«,g hifbek£ 
od people. But alas, He whose “ way is in 
the whirlwind, and his path la the
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defenceless heads, of these smitten and «cat
ered one*.

One calm bright Sabbath morning in the 
month of August, as between thirty and 
forty of the converts, were assembled for 
prayer, end reading of the word, a mob 
surrounded the door, and when they were 
about retiring, rudely assaulted the elder, 
who lied been conducting service. This 
proved tbe signal for a general attack upon 
the house. The doors were immediately 
closed, and those within, seeking the most 
sequestered room in the building, prepared 
to abide the fury of the storm. Throughout 
the whole day, the infuriate band surround
ed the house, threatening to burn it to the 
ground, and demanding instant admission. 
At last as the noon of night was closing in, 
the door yielded to repeated blows, and 
with one exulting yell, the assailants rushed 
into the house. Search was instantly made 
for their trembling victims, who in one 
remote room, were discovered all on their 
knees, iu earnest and fervent prayer. 
Wbat a scene ! Surely the pure dwellers 
in “the land of everlasting light,” must 
have gazed on in wonder—there were the 
savage persecutors, exulting in conscious 
triumph, and by their side, the meek fol
lowers of the man of Calvary, breathing out 
like their great Exemplar, a life of agony, 
in the earnest accents of prayer. We draw 
a veil over the details of the heart-rending 
scenes of this period, -Suffice it to say, that 
many of these rejoicing believers were call
ed upon, to seal the truth with their blood, 
and like those of olden time, yield up their 
lives to Him who had purchased them with 
Ilia own blood. They passed through great 
tribulation, and are now doubtless before 
the Eternal throne, “ having washed their 
robes, and made them white in the blood of 
the Lamb.”

Dr. Kalley was however the especial 
object of pursuit, and had his place of 
retreat been discovered, there is little doubt, 
that his life would have fallen a sacrifice to 
lawless violence. But he was in the care of 
Him, who snffereth not the tenants of the 
air to perish unnoticed ; and he was enabled 
though almost miraculously, to make his 
escape from the Island, in a steamer which 
was then leaving the harbour. At last, 
hunted and pursued, with unrelenting ardor, 
by their blood-thirsty enemies, the Madeiran 
church of God, sought refuge to the number 
of eight hundred, in the island of Trinidad, 
where the fair banner of England, floating 
on the breeze, telle that slaves cannot live 
where Britain reigns.

" When their longs receive onr sir,
That moment they are free."

In Trinidad, this band of noble witnesses 
for the Lord Jesus, were cheered by a visit 
from their former beloved pastor, Mr. Hewit- 
soa, who, on hearing of their exile, once 
more left hi* native land, to minister conso
lation to the afflicted spirit, and build up 
this desolate, scattered church. Afterwards 
arrangements were made through the 
promptly-extended aid of the American 
churches, for the removal of the church 
of refugees, to the state of Illinois ; where 
after some necessary delay they arrived and 
were organized into a regularly-constituted 
church. There, in the enjoyment of that 
liberty, and security, which should be the 
birthright of every human being, we shall 
leave them, and as we take our parting 
glance, in view of their sufferings, their 
faith, and their future glorious inheritance, 
exclaim : “ They overcame him by the blood 
of the Lamb, and by the word of their testi
mony, and they loved not their lives unto 
the death.”

“ There were men with hoary hair,
Among that pilgrim hand;

Why bad they come to wither there.
Away from their childhood’» land ?"

“ Them was woman's feariees eye,
Lit by her deep love's truth;

There was manhood’s brow serenely high.
And the fiery heart of youth.”

“ What sought they thus afar?
Bright jewels of the mine?

The wealth of seas, the spoils of war?
They sought a faith's purs shrine."

“ Ay ! call It holy ground.
The place where first they trod ;

They have left unstained what there they found, 
Freedom to worship God."

Bessie Berangkr.
May 26th, 1853.

[FOR THK PROVINCIAL WESLKTA».]

Heart Treasures.
They are mine, yet not all my own. 

Mine, as year after year each bright bud is 
given to my care, to watch, and tend, and 
cherish. Mine then, but when the years 
have fled, and the bud expanded into 
flowers of beauty. I miss them all, for their 
loveliness is mine no longer. Tbe voices I 
love to hear, greet me not, and the faces 
that grew brighter at my coming, are in 
many homes, a sunshine still, but not for me.

I love to recall the day, when first 1 
gazed upon a girlish group, thenceforth to 
be my pupils. Their eyes looked timidly in 
mine, while our hearts were questioning 
inwardly each of the other. It was years 
ago, and they are scattered now. The joy
ous spirit that gladdened all around, has 
left sweet memories in many hearts. She dwells now in the far south/near to 
own fair land, with its annoy homes. She 
he* won new friends there, yet is she 
remembered fondly by those of olden time. 
He* name has ever power to win e smile, 
for her nature seemed allied to all bright, 
all joyous things of earth. That little band 
is severed. All save one, have passed from 
my care. All, save one ; the youngest of 
the group—the little child whom I smiled 
to meet among them. I little thought then, 
how I should come to love her, with her 
kindly words, and winning ways. How I 
should miss her fond caress, and daily greet
ing now ! But it cannot be mine always. 
Our paths in life wiU sever, and our feet 
must wander many ways. May her dear 
steps be ever circled round with love to 
wile them from earth’s weariness. God 
biros her now, and ever. Though years 
may pass, and the carelessness of girlhood 
change to woman's thoughtfulness, to me 
she will always seem the same glad child. 
God biros her.

Mine, is a chain which never wears away, 
for, as link alter link is missing, it is replac
ed again, and my heart wine new treasures, 

the present, as in the past. I have many

hearts have not been free from sorrow. 
Oac, lm* bowed to the Father’s chastening 
rod. Not raurmuringly ; for she hath learn
ed lo put her trust in Him, who call» ns Ills 
children. Quietly, she goes upon her way. 
and tliosc who know her not, little dream of 
the wealth of hidden thought in the mind’s 
treasure-house, the depth of sweet affection 
cherished there. I shall not forget her, and 
I will believe, that in coming yean, what
ever life may bring of sad, or joyous unto 
her, I shall be remembered still 

There is one who bears a treasured name. 
The name of one long since with Gud. The 
mother whom I never knew, yet whose 
memory, I so dearly love. Emily, it was 
thus tliey called her, in her girlhood's home. 
Our Emily ! Lost to us on earth, yet ours in 
heaven. When 1 look upon the loving faoe, 
upraised to mine in answer to that same 
sweet call pure thoughts, and holy, come 
nestling to my heart. One of the latest 
links in my chain of love, yet none the less 
dear for that. And amid tbe jewels in the 
heart's casket, one shall ever be kept bright 
for thee, Emily, my own !

And thou, Lulu! the last of the home 
blossoms to gather round me now. Thon 
too must pass even as those near to me aa 
thine own sweet self. Yet they in thy old 
borne, are with me still How long I may 
greet thy coming, I may not tell for thy 
home is ever changing, and soon I may mise 
thy bright smile, nor know when it will come 
again. Mine now fair flowerets, and while 
thus 1 claim you, may the Holy Spirit teach 
me to guide you aright, so to love yon, that 
some remembered word or deed of mine, 
may in after years return and though it may 
have been but as a “ drop of water in the 
ocean, yet in the bosom of the oyster, may it 
become a pearl !"

Mine •» : rains In the better tant 
My Father, let them be !

Bright stars within the Savtoar's crown 
Forever more to be.

Oh ! m»ke my preclans jewels thine 
When eerth-hotnee stall have tied 

Ant Than strait send thine angel forth 
To rail to life the dead.

Oh, may they win In that dreed honr 
The life for evermore,

When heaven, and earth shall ppm away,
And time, be time no morel

Oa ia.
Haiti more.

The Silver Cup—An Illustration 
of the Resurrection.

A gentleman of the country, upon the oc
casion of some signal service this man had 
done him, gave him a curious silver cup.— 
David, (for that was the man's name,) was 
exceedingly fowl of tbe present, and pre
served it with thw gnat ml care. Ret one 
day by aeeideat, his cap fen into n veroel of 
aquafortis ; he taking it to be no other than 
common water, thought his cop safe enough ; 
and, therefore, neglected it anti) he had des
patched an affair of importance about which 
his master had employed him, imagining »>■«» 
it would be then time enough to take out 
his cup. At length n fellow servant come 
into the same room, when the cap was near 
dissolved, and looking into the aquafortis, 
asked David who had thrown anything into 
that vessel David'said that hit cup acci
dentally fell into the water. Upon this, hie 
fellow,servant informed him that it waa not 
common water, but aquafortis, and that hie 
cup was almost dissolved in it When 
David heard this, and was satisfied of the 
troth of it with his own eyes, he heartily 
grieved for the loss of his cap ; end, et the 
same time, he was astonished to see the li
quor as clear as if nothing at all had been 
dissolved in it, or mixfed with it. As, after
a little while, he saw the remains of it vanish*»

partiel?®and could not now perceive the least, 
of the silver, be utterly despaired of ever 
ing bis cup more. Upon this he bitterly be
wailed bit loss, with many tears, and re
fused to be comforted. His fellow-servant, 
pitying him in this condition of sorrow, told 
him that their master eoold restore him the 
very seme cup again. David disregarded 
this, as utterly impossible, “ What do you 
talk of?” said he to his fellow-eervant.

Do yon not know that the cup is entirely 
dissolved, and not the least bit of the silver 
to be seen ? Are not all the little ht visible 
parts of the cup mingled with the aqnai'ortia, 
and become parts of the same mass ? How 
then, can my master, or any man alive, pro
duce the silver anew, and restore my cup ? 
it can never be ; I give it over for lost ; I 
am sure I shall never see it again.”

His fellow-servant still insisted that their 
master could restore the same cap ; »«J 
David as earnestly insisted that it waa ab
solutely impossible. While they were de
bating this point, their master came in, and 
asked them what they were disputing about. 
When they had informed him, he says to 
David, “ What you so positively pronounce 
to be impossible, you shall see me do with ve
ry little trouble. Fetch me," said be to the 
other servant, “ some salt water, and pour 
it into the vessel of aquafortis. Now look,” 
says he ; “ the silver will presently fall to 
the bottom of the vessel in a white powder.”

When David sew this, he began to have 
good hopes of seeing his cop restored.— 
Next, his master ordered the servant to 
drain off the liqnqr, and to take op the pow
dered silver amfmelt iu Thus it was re
duced into onejolid piece ; and then, by 
silversmith’s hammer, formed into a cuj 
the same shape as before, Thns
(-up was restored with a very small_____
its weight and value.

It is no uncommon thing for men like 
David in this parable, to imagine that to be 
impossible, which yet persons of greater 
skill and wisdom than themselves can easily 
perform. David was as positive that hi* 
master could not restore his cup, as unbe
lievers are, that it is incredible God should 
raise the dead ; and he had a* much appear
ance of reaaoo on hie side as they. If a 
human body, dead, crumbles into dust, and 
mingled with the earth, or with the waters 
of the sea, so as to be discernible no more, 
so the silver cup was dissolved into parts in
visible, and mingled with the of aqua
fortis. Is it not then easy to be conceived 
that aa a man has wisdom and power enough 
to bring these parte of the silver to he visi
ble again, and reduce them to a cop as be
fore, so God, tbe Maker of Heaven and 
earth, must have wisdom and power enough 
to bring the perte ef a dissolved human bo
dy together, and to form them into a human 
body again ? What though David could net 

1 Was that a mason

cup 01 
David’i

restore bis cup ?
that no men «eoU doit?


