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taes it inculcates, or the crimes which it pro-
bitity, can fu.nish him with motives of action
or foibearance. His senses, indeed, may be
flattesed by wnknown enjoyments 5 his iaiagin-
ation may be awed by the display of unexpect-
ed powery bis reason may be rendered the
theall of violent injustice or.of base cupility ;
hut to hope fur secutity—to eapect unprove-
tuent,.until other views, other prospects, othes
r-lations are set hefore him, until the veil which
hid eternity from lis view be lifted up—until
theé lever is placed on that spot in the idea!
world, from which alone it can obtain suflicient
purchace to wrench from their holdings ha-
bits the most powerful.and inveterate, can only
lead us up—to this moment it has invariably
led—to danger and disappuintment. Bat in
countries where civilization though wtationary
_is anrient, and 1eligion though debasing has
long prevailed, the process must be reversed.
I the latter case there is no void to supply,
no craving to allay ; the imperious appetitesof
our moral.nature have been satisfied with un-
wholesome food, no doubt 5 hut for the present
they are still. “In Amensca, the destraction of

the red man and-the progress of the white man

have advanced by nearly equalst.ps. “Where
a barbarous people have heen civilized by the.

as in the case of the trihes who overran Europe,
after the fall of the Roman empire, or of the
Mongols who subjugated China, when the vic-
tory of the former over the latter has been ac-
kanowledzed ‘complete—the conqueror admits
the conquered to his councils--the conquered
opens bis schools to the conqueror. But in a

rtate-of things, where one of the two parties|

ugites the advantage of intellectual and physi-
cal superiority—the other sinks under the
crushing weight of such an irresistible prepon-
derance, If this did not happen .in Mexico
and Peru, it was hecause'the oriznal inhabitants
had alira’y emers ! fron a nowmadic state.
But in North America, where the knavery and
st1 ‘ngth of civilized man. have encroached up-.
on the lessening domain of the ruler of the
desert, the result has been a blot on the glories
of American enterprize and industry,that.ages
of henevoieace and humanity will hardly be
sufficient to wash away. The Indians in.dhe
thiit ea States amount to little more than six
thousand souls, —Blackwood’s Hagazine.

POETRY. .
A CRY FROM SOUTH AFRICA.
BY JAMES MONTGOMERY.
# The suice of une crying 1o the wilderness,"—Mark 2. 3.
Afcica, from hier remotest strand,
Lifts to high Heaven one fettered hand;
Aud to the utmost of her chain,
Stretehes tie uther o'cr the main 3
Then, koceling mudst ten thouzand slaves,
Utters a cry across the waves,,
Of power to reach 1o cither pole,
And pierce, Line conecience, theough the soul —
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intercourse of a foreign nation, it has happened, |

THE HARBINGER.

~Thou,h dreary, faint, and low the goind,
Liki¢ lifc~bloud gurglng from a wound,
Qs il her heart, belore it broke,
" Had found a human tongue and spoke.
¢ Britain, not nosw.I ask of thee 1
Freedom, the right’\ql‘\bond' and frec ;
Let Mammon,jjold, while Mammor¥ ean,
The bunes and blood of living man ;
Let tyrants scorn, while tyrants dare, | .r .
‘The shrieks and writhings of despair ;
An end will come,—it will not wait,
Bouds, yokes, and scourges have their date §
Slavery itself must pass away
And be o tale 4f yedterdayse
But now 1 urge & dearér taim,
Aund urge it in a mightler name;,
Hope of the world.! on thee I cally
‘By the great Father ofus ally. ™°
lfi' the Redecmer of our race, .
Aud by the Spirit of all grace;™ v+ .
" Turn not, oh 't turn not from my pled,
- So hel‘)}h'ee ‘God? as th,9“;Hﬁ3P5t‘{t;e'!‘
¢ M.nc ouicast children come to ligh{t
From darkness, and go down in night—
A night of mpre mysterious gloom
‘Than that which wrapt them in the womb:
—Oh! that the womb had been the grave
Of eve-y being born a slave !
Oh ! that the grave itsc!l might close
The slave’s unutterable woes !
But what beyond that gulph may be,
W hat portion in eternuy, .
‘For those who:live to-¢urse their:breath; i
.. And dic without a hop: in death.
know no*—ant I dare not think:;
Yet while I shudder o’er the brink
Of that unfathomable deep, . . _
Where wrath lies chained .and judgments sloep,
To thee, thou Paradise of Isles I
Where merey:in fult glory-smless .
Tiden-of lands ! o%er all the rest;*
By blessing others, doubly blest,
**To thee 1 lift my weeping eye,
Send me-the Gospel or I dies
The word of Christ’s salvation'give,
That I may hear his voice and five.”
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The Harbinger will be pu'“‘.ia_‘.)e‘d about
of every month, by Lovell & Gibson.] * i

‘Ihe terns are, while it continues monthly, Three
Shillings per.annum, in advance,

the §5th -

All.femiltances and advertisements maoy be sent

16 Mr. John Wood, Watéh Maker, St. Paul Street.
It is particularly, reqiested that our friends
thronghout the country Wil afford information, at
the cur liest possible moident, how many numbers
they reguire at, heir reepective localities.  Promp-
iilude an 1his point, will prévent much loss to the
prejectors of the work, and disappointment to sub-
scribers, | S
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