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WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

The mails for the neigh
bouring Provinces and the United States, will daring 

the present Winter, or nntil farther notice, be made up and for
warded via Cape Traverse and Cape Tormeniine. every Tues
day and Friday morning at 10 o’clock. And Mails for New
foundland and the United Kingdom will be made up at the same

Charlottetown, Prince Edward Island, Wednesday, March 24, 1858. No. 4.

hoars on
Tuesday the Id February 
Friday the 6th 
Tuesday the 16th “ 
Friday the 16th “ 
Tuesday the Id March 
Friday the 6th “

Teesday the 16th March 
Friday the 19th “ 
Tuesday the SOth “ 
Friday the 2d April 
Tuesday the ISth “ 
Friday the 16th •• 

THOMAS OWEN, Postmaster General. 
General Peat Office. December 26, 1867.

KIR WAN’S LETTERS TO BISHOP 
^HUGHES.

Is (As Church of Rome the Church of Christ.
My dear Sir,—I hare, with all frankness and honesty, 

stated to you the reasons which yet prevent me from 
returning to the pale of your Church ; and although I 
have stated but five, which are scarcely a tithe of those 
which press themselves forward for utterance, yet, if not 
to you, they are to myself, and 1 think are to all unbiased 
minds, entirely sufficient. I have even the faith to be
lieve that you yourself will deem them sufficient ; and 
that, were it not for the peeuliarity of your position, and 
your plighted oath to sustain your Church, right or 
wrong, they wo^fd have the same effect upon your mind 
and conduct that they have upon mine. There must be 
an awful conflict between conscience and duty when we 
find ourselves in a false position which we are sworn to 
maintain. With me the conflict would be of brief con
tinuance ; I would follow conscience at all hazards.

While reviewing and weighing these reasons, the 
questions have arisen before my mind, Is the Roman 
Oatholie a church of Christ? Has it so far departed 
from the truth, or so grievously perverted it, as to forfeit 
all claim to that title ? These are questions of gi 
import, which I will not undertake to decide. B 
wish to state to you, in the present letter, how some 
things bearing on these questions strike me, and then I 
will submit the decision of them to yourself. To this, 
surely, you will make no objection.

The external organisation of your Church obviously 
taught by Christ and his apostles. As to this matter, 
every thing in the Bible is simple. The kingdom of Christ 
is not of outward observation—its seat is in the hearts and 
affections of men—its elements are righteousness, and 
peace, and joy in the Holy Ghost. The great object of the 
apostles ana first preachers of the doctrines of Christ was 
to win men to the belief and to the practice of the truth. 
When men believed the truth, they were baptized, and 
were thus introduced into the communion of the saints ; 
and not a word is said about popes, patriarchs, cardinals, 
metropolitans, prelates, or of the duty of implicit obe
dience to their authority. There is a government enjoin
ed, but it is as free and as simple as one can well 
conceive ; while yours is as despotic, and as absurdly 
pompous as one can well imagine. As your external 
organisation is not taught in the Bible, where did you 
get it!

The answer to this question to my mind is plain. As 
the early Church advanced in numbers, influence, and 
wealth, it gradually lost the martyr spirit of its founders. 
Its ministers became corrupt, secular, and ambitious. 
By degrees, bishops, from an office, became an order. 
As Rome was the metropolis of the world, and as it was 
there that the greatest number of martyrs had shed their 
blood, the bishop of the metropolitan city soon became 
pre-eminent among his brethren. Now the state sought 
the influence of the Church to assist in maintaining its 
authority, and the Church sought the influence of the 
state to assist in building up its ghostly dominion. Each 
yielded to the request of the other. The Church rapidly 
extended, and the ambition of priests conceived the idea 
of governing it after the model of the state. Rome 
must he the centre of ecclesiastical as of civil power. 
The state had its Caesar, the Church muet have its Pope. 
Caesar had his governors of provinces, the Pope must 
have hie patriarchs. The governors had their subordi
nates, and these again theirs, down to the very lowest 
office ; so that the patriarchs bad their archbishops, 
these their bishops, and these their priests, and bo down 
to the very lowest office in the Church. As in the stale 
all civil authority emanated from < wear, and all disputes 
were finally referable to him, eo in the Church all eccle- 
eiaetical authority emanated from the Pope, and he was 
made the final judge of all disputes. Here, sir, is the 
origin of your ecclesiastical government ; and, did the 
limits of a letter permit, I could run out this parallel 
into some details which even to you would be striking 
and confounding. Your ecclesiastical organization has 
iust the same divine warrant that that of Mohammedan
ism or Hindooism has—God permits it. The Roman 
empire has passed away ; ages ago its mangled limbs 
were strewn over the earth ; but in that ecclesiastical 
organisation called Popery we have the living model of 
that form of £>vernment by which the Cœsars oound the 
nations of the earth to their thrones, and by which they 
were enabled to crush, at the extremes of the world, 
every effort to break the yoke of servitude.

How far all this bears upon the question whether yours 
is a church of Christ, 1 submit to your candid decision.

When weighing this matter, I would entreat you not 
to jeopardise .your standing as a scholar and as a man of 
sense by any referrence to “ Thou art Peter, and upon 
this rock I build my Church.” Leave that thing to the 
boys from Maynooth, with long coats and short brains.

The forms and method of your public worship are 
obviously not those taught us in the Bible. I enter your 
eh arch, Saint Patrick’s, to worship God. 1 am required 
to sprinkle myself with holy water, and to make on 
myself the sign of the cross. And why, or for what 
purpose ! That I may be defended from unclean spirits ! 
What ! unclean spirits in Saint Patrick’s 1 I look around 
me, and I see a forest of candles burning upon the altar. 
And for what purpose ! Where is this commanded * I 
see people counting their beads, and praying before 
pictures. Where is this taught ! Now comes out

you are a chief actor every Sabbath, the exact counter
part of the worship instituted by the apostles ! ! Have
Ïou the most remote idea that it was thus Peter, and 

’aul, and the other apostles and first ministers of the 
Word subverted the idolatry of the Roman world ? Yonr 
manner of public worship is not only nnsoriptoral, but 
in direct opposition to Scripture ; it wants nothing of 
heathenism but the name ; and how far all this bears 
upon the question whether yours is a church of Christ, I 
submit to your candid decision.

The Bible is" God’s revealed will to teach ns what we 
should believe and do. This Bible your Church has 
corrupted, and labors to suppress. You mix up with the 
pure Word of God the Apocrypha, whio^ays no claim to 
inspiration, and whose internal evidences are fatal to 
such a claim. I need here only mention the recommend
ation of the angel in Tobit, to make smoke out of the heart 

Auer of a fish to scare devils out of men ! And yet this 
Apocrypha is of more use to you than all the Bible 
besides. Yon mutilate the Ten Commandments written 
on stone by the finger of God ! You mistranslate thé 
Scriptures in numerous passages, to bring out your 
peculiar doctrines, or to conceal its testimony against 
them ; and where the point of Scripture can not be 
broken or blunted, you put a nolo at the bottom in expla
nation. And what notes! Take the following as an 
illustration, appended to Rom., iv., 7 : “ Blessed are 
they whose iniquities are forgiven, and whose sins are 
covered.” “ That is, Blessed are those who, by doing 
penance, have obtained pardon and remission of their 
sins, and also are covered—that is, newly covered with 
the habit of grace, and vested with the stole of charity.” 
Can there be any thing more luminous or edifying! Nor 
is the work of corruption yet done, Yon superadd to all 
this your traditions, which, like a piece of Iodiarubber, 
you can stretch or contract to suit your purpose. Nor 
can the Bible, when all this is done, be put into promis
cuous circulation, lest, with all these additions and 
corruptions, some might understand it as teaohing some 
things in opposition to popery ! You tell the poor Irish
man that hie spade and hod are better suited to him than 
the Bible, and the poor Irishwoman that she had better 
keep at her broom and wash-tub than trouble herself 
about the Gospels ! When you corrupt the Bible to the 
extent of your ability—when you add to it every thing 
you can or dare, even then you keep it from the people ! 
Why thus fearful of the Bible ? You seem to act as if 
God made an awful mistake in giving the Bible to any— 
save the priests !

Now, sir, how far all this bears upon the question 
whether yours is a church of Christ, l submit to your 
own decision. As far as you can, you strive to supplant 
the Bible as the only rule of faith ; and as far as 1 am 
concerned, I would ns soon strive to sail from England to 
Ireland on St. Patrick’s milestone as strive to get to 
heaven by that which you would give me as a substitute 
for the Bible ; but I wish not'to forestall your decision.

But too often they look in vain. Week after week, and month 
after month passes by. and nobody calls to see them end bid 

Whit wonder if they early conclude that the 
people of the place are aristocratie, and feel strange longings to 
retarn to the homes they have left ? Such should not be the 
fact in our treatment of those who come among ns. We owe il 
not only to them, but to ourselves also, that we seek them out, 
give them a cordial welcome to oar homes, introduce them to 
oar churches, oar schools, our social gatherings—what few we 
have—and make them feel that they have corns among friends, 
who wish to find friends in them. Wore this coeree adopud, 
there wonld no longer be any ground for complaining of neglect 
on the pert of those who have newly arrived in town. Is it not 
time for this subject to receive the candid consideration of onr 
people ? nay, more, should there not be a change at once, and

livereal ?
There is too little effort made in this town for the social im

provement and better acquaintance of the people with each 
other. Occasionally a dress party is given, bat only a select 
few are invited. It does no good to the many It is not each 
a party as the many would enjoy, if invited. Then there is the 
good old country custom of inviting a small 
There ...........i nothing like a

your
The sacraments, instituted in condescension to our 

weakness, are outward and sensible signs of inward and 
spiritual grace. These, as the Bible, you have enlarged 
and corrupted. Christ and his apostles left us but two ; 
you multiply them by three, and carry one. I only 
wonder how your ingenuity permitted you to stop at 
seven ! Here you have allowed a Dr. Deacon, a dull 
Englishman, and, I believe, a Protestant in the bargain, 
to surpass you. He adds exorcism, the while garment, a 
taste of milk and honey, Ac. Iiow easily you might have 
gone on to seven, or even seventy times seven ! But, in 
addition to multiplying, you have most grievously corrupt
ed the two that are taught us in the New Testament. In 
baptism you dip or pour three times : where is this taught? 
Ordinarily you permit it only to be administered in church
es which have fonts, the water of which is to be blessed 
every year on the vigils of Easter and Whitsunday! Where 
do you get this ? Where is your warrant for the absurd 
practice of godfathers and godmothers ? The priest blows 
three times upon tho face of the person to be baptised, say
ing, “ Depart out of him or her, 0 unclean spirit, and give 
place to the Holy Ghost:” where did you get this? He then 
puts a grain of blessed salt into the mouth ; then he exor
cises the unclean spirit, because the devil must go out 
before the person is introduced into the Church ! then he 
wets his finger with his spittle, and touches, first, the 
ears, saying, “ Ephphatha ; ” then his nostrils, saying,

Unto the odor of sweetness.” “ Be thou put to flight, 
0 devil ! ” And when baptized, a white cloth is put on 
his head, and u candle in his hand. Now whence all 
these things ? Is this a heathen ceremony or Christian 
baptism ?

Bad as all this is, it is strong common sense when 
compared with your corruption orflie Lord’s Supper. 
The bread and wine are rejected for a wafer ; that wafer 
is converted into God ; the wafer-goa^s first worshipped, 
and then eaten ! and to believe all this shows great ex
altation of faith and piety ! Some things would appear

J a email company to tea. 
a cup of good tea, at the social board, to 

awaken our sympathies and make ns feel kind and well-dispos
ed toward everybody. Why cannot this custom return into 
practice, not into fashion, for we abominate fashion in each 
matters. The times have been bard, and are so still. Many 
have little or nothing to do, and despondency is prone to creep 

It would contribute essentially to lighten the burden that 
now presses to heavily, were they to meet, ih social companies, 
not to talk over the petty slanders that are ever afloat, or to be
wail continually the hard times, but to talk over the bright past, 
and the still brighter expected future. Who will be the mover, 
by example, as well as by influence, of the needed change ? 
No matter if some one does turn up his nose at all this, and say 

twaddle.” He, as much as any one* needs the softening and 
humanizing influence of what we are contemplating, though he 
himself suspects it not. Where a family is in trouble, there are 
usually enough who are willing to step in and proffer assistance. 
But such is not the time when acquaintances should first be 
made. The stranger may mean well, but the one who has- al
ready proved himself a friend is the one to render the most 
valued aid and sympathy in the dark hour of trill.

We hope our readers will reflect upon this subject, and see if 
something cannot be brought about to correct what so much 
needs correcting. Were the people better acquainted with each 
other, they would love one another better, do good to one 
another more frequently, would deal more kindly with each 
other's reputation, and society would become greatly improved. 
Cliques and factions would come to an end, and the highest 
good, the greatest happiness of all, would receive the attention 
of every one. There is time the present winter to make a be
ginning. It will cost a little effort, and a little trouble. But it 
will richly repay for it all. New acquaintances, to continue 
through life, will be formed, and new sources of happiness will 
be opened, hitherto unknown by multitudes.

Now, sir, how far this multiplication and corruption I 
of the sacraments of the Christian religion enters intol 

I the question whether or not yours is a church of Christ!
I submit again to your own decision.

Nor have you permitted a single leading doctrine of] 
the Bible to escape your efforts to pervert them.

The Bible holds up one God as the sole object ofl 
religious worship. You teach us to worship the Virgin, 
the Host, the cross, and to adore angels, departed saints, 
relics, and even pictures.

The Bible teaches that our only access to God is 
through a Redeemer, Jesus Christ, who is made unto us 
of God, wisdom, and righteousness, and sanctification, 
and redemption, and that through faith in his name we 
are made partakers of the blessings of his work of 
redemption. You teach that there are other intercessors 
to whom we must apply—that our own works are effica
cious to save us—that faith in Christ is not the true 
method of justification.

The Bible teaches that we must be born again, created 
I anew by the Holy Ghost. This you denounce as a false 
land accursed doctrine, and teach us that we are regene-1 
rated by baptism, and kept in a state of salvation by conJ 
firmation, confession, penance, fasts, and alms.

The Bible plainly teaches that when we die we go tol 
heaven or to hell, like Laxarue and the rich man ; that 
our probation is confined to the present state. Yon teach 
us that there is a third state. Purgatory, where souls are
ÎSurified from the stains of venial sine, and thus prepared 
.or heaven ; and so on to the end of the chapter. i—1 

F Such, reverend sir, is the way in which some things] 
strike me bearing on the question whether yours is or is 
not a church of Christ. That there are many papists 
truly pious, I believe. But whether a church fashioned, 
as is yours, as to its external organisation after the 
Roman state when governed by military despots—depart
ing, in its public worship, in every essential particular,! 
from that taught in the Scriptures ; whether a church 
which corrupts and suppresses the Bible—which corrupts 

\n k e ro^V?l/r0,<*ert<* W*lfck crosses. Did Peter its sacraments and its doctrines, is a church of Christ, 
".lï' r lhca t“oh'nK J.ew“,ld Gei°' this—this i, tho grave qu..tion which 1 now .uhmit to ““ °‘ £h”*‘L “TV D.?tb,7 «TP1"' jour deoi.ion. It i. onto that a qoo.tion ioralriog a vaat

but gpee through the Mass in Latin, of which I may — •---------------------  ---------
know nothing. Was this the way Peter and Paul did?
Then come out boys in white frocks, with their centers, 
offering inoenee to the priest, and filling the church with 
the odor. Were Peter and Paul thus incensed ? The 
priest goes through the service, bowiog, and kissing the 
altar, now lifting up his bands, now his eyes ; now 

_n ' * rding to■peaking in a whisper, now in full voice, according to the 
rules laid down. Now, sir, where did you get these 
things ? And, after tho ceremony is over, I again cross 
myself with holy water and retire. This ie your public 
worship of God every where, and from age to age, save 
that in this country there is a sermon on sticking to 
Mother Church sometimes added. Have you the most 
distant idea that it was in this way the first Christians 
worshipped God? The manner of your public worship 
ie not eeriplural or Christian ; it ie heathen, and wai 
originally adopted for the seducing of the heathen to 
Christianity. If Peter or Paul could be introduced to 

k'e when yon were going through High Mass, 
told that you were one of their eucoeeeore, 

Id be their astonishment ! What ! you a suc
cessor of Ike men who lived by eataking fish, and mend
ing Mh, and making tente ! ! and that faros in which

amount of property was onee submitted to Sir Matthew 
Hals. Before giving his opinion, he was approached by 
the lordly defendant in the ease with a bribe. He re
pulsed him with great indignation. His lordship com
plained of him to the king, and the reply of his majesty 
was, “ Sir Matthew makes hie decisions without fear or 
favor : he would treat me in the same way.

All I ask of you is to decide the above question with 
the honesty of Sir Matthew.

With the above views in reference to your priests and 
your Church, you need not wonder when Protestants de
nounce both as they do.

With respect, yours, Kirwan.

SOCIABILITY.
In a place like this, many individuals, alone, or ae families, 

are constantly coining among ua. Many of them have known 
what it was to have neighbors who were “neighborly,” as they 
term it, who would drop in and spend an hour in pleasant chat, 
beguiling time of ila heaviness. They seule down among us, 
and look for at least the common civjliUee and courtesies of life.*v

MISSIONARY PROSPECTS IN INDIA.
A letter from Mr. M'Leml Wylie, to appear in the March 

number of News of the Churches, touches on a variety of 
topics, which may be embraced under this general heading.
It is dated Calcutta, Jan. 7th, and opens with an affecting 
tribute to the memory of the late Bishop of Calcutta. After 
enumerating the salient points of the Bishop’s early life, 
which are familiar to our readers, Mr. Wylie, who knew 
him intimately, says,—

“ As an expositor of Scripture, I never met his equal.
In private life, 1 am sure that few men ever shone more.
It was a great enjoyment to be with him alone, and to listen 
to the constant flow of wisdom in practical observations on 
things past and present, intermingled with racy and familar 
anecdotes of great men long departed, by which you seemed 
to be introduced into their very company and friendship. 
Hie active mind was continually gathering up fresh mater
ials. He always had his Bible, his hymn-hook, some clas
sical author, some of the standard periodicals, some old 
standard writer, and at least one new publication at 
band, for daily reading ; and 1 do not think there was a 
man in all India of equal industry, even when he was within 
six weeks of his end, and was in hie eightieth year. In 
hie last hours, he spoke to Archdeacon Pratt in terras of the 
most affecting humility and self-condemnation ; utterly re
nouncing every vain hope, and casting himself prostrate be 
fore the cross of Christ. The Archdeacon reminded him of 
the assurance, that ‘ the blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth 
from all sin;’ but he instantly said, * Ah ! but my dear 
friend, we have talked of that before. , You must take it 
with the context,—it is for those who are “ walking in the 
light !” And justly did Mr. Pratt comfort him with the 
testimony, that he had so striven to walk. He died rather 
suddenly, unobserved, the next morning, without suffering.
1 did not see him till after some hours ; but I ant told that 
his appearance as he lay where he had • fallen asleep,’ on 
his couch, in his study, by the aide of hie old writing-table, 
with his desk, and watch, and Bible and books open as usu
al, just as if hejiad only then rested from his labours, was 
unspeakably affecting.”

The testimony of Mr. Wylie loses none of its weight from 
the fact that the writer is a minister of the Free Church of 
Scotland. In drawing his observations to a close he adverts 
to the Bishop’s “ catholicity of spirit” as one of the leading 
pointa in hia character. Mr. Wylie proceeds to dwell on 
the weighty question—Who is to succeed to the vacant see ?
“ India,” he says, “ seems to need some one who can speak 
with authority on behalf of her claims for adequate Christian 
missions and decided Christim policy.” He next adverts to 
the proposal to raise a fund in England for sending out 
5,000,000 Bibles, which he deprecates : “We want agents, 
living missionaries, and we want to torch the people to read. 
Pray do not let the Christian people at home be led away 
from the duty of enlarging our misions by a plan which can 
only accumulate, on the shelves of the Bible Societies, 
thousands of volumes which they cannot circulate.” The 
ultimate issue of the Indian outbreak will, he thinks, be a 
great good, but he adds,— ' I think it very likely that there 
will be much intervening difficulty and distress. I anticipate 
a long and tedious campaign, and 1 know net the man who 
can predicate with any confidence what will be the current 
of events in the hot weather and rains of this year. The 
native mind is unmoored, and it will not eoun be brought to 
its ancient anchorage.”

Mr. Wylie next enters on some reflections of a general 
character, taking rather a desponding view of the present 
aspects of missionary labour in India. While there has been 
great success among the hill-men—the Coles and Kirene— 
of the country at lafge. he does not think that anywhere in 
the history of the world has so much labour been expended, 
so much IL'ht diffused to so little apparent purpose. There 
is only one remedy—it is the Gospel of Christ alone that 
can regenerate India He then gives some details showing 
the continued existence of Government complicity with the 
false religions of the land :—

“ 1 have forwarded an additional statement, relative to a 
very wealthy Mohammedan endowment at Hooghley. It 
appears to be administered by the Government in all its de
partments, directly or indirectly, and it comprises the most 
magnificent Imambarra that has bien built in recent times in 
Bengal. I visited it lately, and was grieved to think of such 
an institution,* kind of centre of Mohammedan influence,and 
a nursery of Mohammedan pride, being under the charge of 
a Christian Government. I hope that the will under which 
the trust is administered will he laid before Parliament. The 
founder was Hadji Mahomed Mnhaio. | would mention an
other case, of a Hindoo endowment in the district of Jesaore, 
which is administered bv the Collector. The founder was a 
Hindoo devotee, who bequeathed hie property to a disciple 
for the support of an id il. The disciple soon after died, and 
no heirs could be found. The trust then devolved (under 
ihe regulations of Government) on the Collector ; and the 
late Mr. F. Morris, who held that office, first became swsre 
of hie duty, by being called on to sign a voucher or order for 
three rupees, for giving the idol a swing, on the occasion of 
the annual festival. 1 have not the name of that endowment, 
or its founder, but there will be no diffi-uhy in getting the 
information. 1 am tn'd that there are similar trusts at Gva. 
In Bombay and Madrti they used to be very numerous.”

The letter concludes by urging the necessity of remember
ing our individual responsibility in eonoexion with India* and 
of prayer that those sent out to plaeee of authority may be 
“ men fearing God and bating covetouaoeas.”

THE LATE GEN. SIR H. HAVELOCK, K. C. B.
(From Evangelical Christendom.)

Poona, Dee. 15, 1857.
My Dear Sir,—There is one item of Indian intelligence 

conveyed by this mail whieh will throw a mourning dress over 
many minds—the death at Loeknow. on the 25th November, 
of the brave old General Sir Henry Havelock, K. C. B. 
Thousands will mourn for the brave old warrior, struck 
down in hia high career of glory, while every eye was ad
miringly upon him, and every lip was open in hia praise. 
The name of the deliverer of Lucknow, the avenger ofCawn- 
pore, is already a “household word*’ among bis fellow-coun
trymen, end will be immortalised in the annals of hie age.

But for the Christian the name of Havelock has oilier and 
yet more endearing associations ; for we knew him to be a 
“good” and dauntless «‘soldier of Jesus Christ,”—ont who 
was never “ashamed of the Gospel of Christ,” or of his 
brethren.

It ie not, however, merely aa the Christian soldier that 
General Havelock deserves a special commendation in the 
pages of Evangelical Christendom. It may not be generally 
known, that he was a warm friend of the Evangelical Alli
ance. In 1849, being then Deputy-Adjutant-General of H. 
M.’s forces in Bombay, he took part in the formation of the 
Western India Organisation, and accepted the office of Vice- 
president.—Hia sentiments on this subject will be beat under
stood by reading hie words on that occasion (a copy of which 
I now enclose ;) wherein the manly and straight-forward ex
pression of attachment to hie special denominational views is 
not leas praiseworthy than hie “feelini of hie brotherhood 
with every Christian who held by the Htfad, and was serving 
the Redeemer in sincerity and truth.”

Believe me, my dear Sir, sincerely yours*
G. L. Flbnton,

Chaplain of the E. I. Company, and 
Secretary of the Western India 
Branch of the Evangelical Alliance.

[The following ia the Speech alluded to above.]
Lieut.-Colonel Havelock said, that when he rose to second 

the first resolution, it might probably excite some surprise 
that, where so many Ministers of the Gospel were present, 
one of his vocation should presume to take so leading a part 
in an influential religious movement. He was well aware 
that it was not from him, or from such as he was, that the 
members of this meeting would hear much that would en
lighten them on the causa of their coming together. But there 
happened to be a reason, which might give a kind of pro
priety to his having on this occasion met the request of his 
friends, and consented to say a few words. The meeting had 
heard that the object to be attempted was the cordial union 
of men of all religious denominations in the cause of so much 
vital religion aa is common to them all. Now, it happened 
that though he (the Lieut.-Colonel) had for about two y eats 
in this place, and in Bombay, been in the practice of com
muning, he was sure with much pleasure, he would humbly 
hope not without profit, with the Presbyterians of the Free 
Church of Scotland, he yet be ouged to another section of 
Chrietiana, the Baptiste, or as they are sometimes called in 
scorn the Anabaptists. He had heard that there was one 
other stray Baptist at the station of Satara ; he knew not 
whether there were any mote in the whole Bombay Presi
dency, so he stood there as it were as the representative, a 
very poor one he would acknowledge, of a denomination. 
As such however, he gladly gave his suffrage in favour of 
the species of union which it was the aim ol this evening to 
organise. He begged, nevertheless, that in making this 
declaration, or in alluding to the paucity of hia sect in this 
part of India, he might not be misunderstood as being loosely 
connected with the principles of that denomination. On the 
contrary, he should die in the belief that Christ’s Church on 
earth would never be established upon the basis on which it 
ought to stand, until the administration of the ordinance ol 
baptism was reformed, until first principles were reavrted to, 
and the admission of every member into a church should be 
on hia own credible profession of effectual faith in the Re
deemer, evinced in hia life and conversation. But whilst he 
should part with his Baptist principles only wjth his life, he 
declared hie willingness cordially to fraternise with every 
Christian, who held by the Head, and was serving the Re
deemer in sincerity and truth. And here he would protest 
against its being alleged, aa adversaries would insinuate, 
that where men of various denominations met aa this evening 
in a feeling of brotherhood, they could only do this, paring 
down to the smallest portion the mass of their religion ; on 
the contrary, he conceived that all brought with them their 
faith in all its strength and vitality. They left, indeed, he 
thought, at the door of the assembly the husks and shell of 
their creed, but brought into the midst of their brethren the 
precious kernel. They laid aside for a moment, at the thresh
old, the cannons, and articles, and formularies of their auc
tion of Christianity ; but carried along with them up to the 
table, at which he was speaking, the very essence and quint
essence of their religion.

And now he would, in conclusion, repeat to them a little 
story, which appeared to him to gerraanne to the cause of 
their meeting, that he would run the risk of many of them 
having heard it before. The late pious, eloquent, and intre
pid, though somewhat eccentric, Rowland Hill', had perceived 
something of a bitter sectarian spirit springing up amongst 
his people ; and to correct it, one day suddenly began as 
follows :—Last night, said he, I had. or thought 1 had, an 
interview with the angel Gabriel. “Well,” said 1 to him, 
“who have you in heaven now, Gabriel—any of my people?” 
“No,,* replied he, “none of your people.” “Indeed ! then 
doubtless you have many pious Churchmen and some few 
chosen Romanists?”—“No, there are no Churchmen, and 
no Romania».”“Why, then surely you must have around 
the throne numerous Wesley ans, and Whitfielditea !” “No, 
there are no Wealeyans, and no Whitfielditea.” <4What 
none ! Who then? Any Presbyterians, any Friertds, any 
B i plia», any Independents?” “No” replied the angel, “we 
have none of all these in Heaven we hsye none but those 
who feat God and work righteousness !” Now this little 
fiction, said the speaker, which might seem to savour of 
profanity, but for the beautiful and valuable religious truth 
which the moral inculcates, 1 confess appears to me to con- 
tain within itself the whole pith and matter of the Evangeli
cal Alliance.

(Far the Protector.)
nroiA.

Oh, land of beauty ! bow unmeet these strains 
To sing thy palmy groves, or golden plaine ;
Thy noble rivers, or thy mountains high.
Whose icy eommite pierce the saura iky,
The gorgeous flowers that decorate the field,
And the rieh products whieh thy harvests yield.— 
No chilling frosts thy sonny regions know,
But luscious fruits and spins freely grow,
While fragrant odors fill the ambient air,
Where landscapes ever please, and all ie ihlr,
Save, where the mosques and temples rice in view 
And Moslems worship, or the dark Hindoo ;
Or else, alar by Ganges’ mtered stream,
The funeral fires around the Settee gleam.
While gonge resound to drown the anguish’d crise 
Of her who, true to eaeto, in torture dies.—
Oh toll me, why should each mush favor’d land,
So richly dttht by nature’s lavish band,
Fair India, oTeeoe, Italia, or Peru, •
Where all combinée to fascinate the view,
Why should the tenants of these regions (air 
So ill assort with all we bear of there f—
Here, shall the gloomy bigot hold hie away,
And curse hie brother man from day to day.— 
There, shall the brutal savage reign supreme, 
Worship his idols amid rites obeeene ;
While mothers, deaf to nature's pleading cry. 
Shall throw their infants in the stream to die. 
Murder, and lust, and human sacrifice,
The works on which their gloomy faith relies.— . 
Alas ! shall we, who from our earliest youth,
Have 1 earn’d the lessons of eternal truth,
Who, whilst we live, and when we come to die, 
Can on a Saviour’s mercy eafe rely ;
Shall we, a base example dare to show 
To those thus deeply sunk in vies or woe.
Excuses furnish to their untaught mind 
For living on, to true religion blind ?
Oh no ! if we have learned to hope and pray,
Point we to them the right, the better way ;
And by our works of faith, make plain the road 
That leads the erring soul, thro’ Christ, to God.— 
More sad the deeds than fancy ever drew,
Were those enacted by the fierce Hindoo 
When, influenc’d by rapine, lust, and rage,
Nought would hie ardent thirst for blood assuage. 
Fond parents view’d, aghast, the ruthleaa blow 
That laid in death their much loved offspring low, 
Tied to the stake, those wretched parents stood 
With lopped off limbe amid tbe flaming wood;
And whilst the ribald abonte on high arise.
The martyr’d auflerera win their promised prise. 
The sober matron, and the shrinking maid 
Ravish’d, and wounded, look’d alone for aid 
To Him, who viewed with pitying eye 
The sterner depth of their great misery,
And, kindly to assuage their shame and grief, 
Commissioned death to speed to their relief.
Say not, to truths historic records blind,
Such crimes are all to heathen lands confin’d—
Or, if prepared ingenuously to own 

*“ > committed where a Saviour ’• known,The like c
Yet trace such stories of demoniac rage 
To tbe dim precincts of some by-gone age,
And deem that these are too enlighten’d times 
Again to sanction such barbarie crimes.
Know that the heart of man is still the same,
Foul, and corrupt, and glorying in i» shame ;—
A church infallible no change can know,
And Rome, once cruel, must continue eo,—
A kindred spirit still, alas ! survives
E’en where humaner laws would shield men’s livei
Scant is the measure of indulgence shown,
Where despote punish, and where priests disown ; 
Dungeons are filled with snob ae dare to read 
God’s sacred word, or donbt tbe Papal creed : 
Loaded with fetters, and in filth they lie,
Resigned to live, yet more content to die.
What numbers, banish’d from their happy home, 
Are forc’d in want and wretchedness to roam ;
Nor, whilst the fires of persecution burn 
Can they with safety to those homes return.
Oh, what a blighting corse those etatee enduro 
Who groan beneath a system eo impure ;
Idle, and ignorant, betray’d, enslaved,—
A downcast people, spiritless, deprav’d.
Their only joy, the pageants, fools prepare,
To etupify the mina, sod banish care ,
Tbe page of truth to that unhappy rase 
Is clos’d, and lying legends take its place.—
No “ upper room, or hones for public prajpat 

for there ;
p*»yvr,

Sir Colin Campbell and the Disaster at Cawnpokb. 
—Through a private but authentic source we learn that in 
military affaire in India there has lately been more difficulty 
and commotion than have yet transpired in this country. At 
the same time that Sir Colin Campbell has been more or leas 
exculpating General Windham for the disaster at Cawn pore, 
he has been dealing rigourouely with some of those holding 
subordinate but important commands under that officer. It ia 
now said that the 88ih and 82nd regiments (Queen's) be
haved very ill on the occasion of the attack by the Gwalior 
contingent; took to flight almost without a shot ; got into 
the town and cantonments, and aet to plundering and drink
ing. Sir Colin Campbell is reported to have put the colonels 
of both under arrest ; hence, we presume, the announcement 
in Friday’s Gazette that Brevet-Colonel Roberteou of the 
82nd hae “resigned.” The artillery force ia pronounced to 
have also behaved ill, or to have been ill-managed bn the 
same occasion ; and in consequence Sir Colin Campbell has 
summarily dismissed General Dupuis, who was at the head 
of that force, and three other artillery officers near him in 
local command. The terms in which Sir Colin Campbell is 
understood to have performed this painful duty are reported 
to have been unusually energetic—that the office» implicated 
did not know their business ; that Woolwich practice would 
nut do in India ; and that, aa he was responsible to the coun
try, and not merely to the War Office at home, he took the 
liberty of recommending their return to England ! A Com
pany's officer has been appointed to succeed General Dupuis. 
These statements may have received some enlargement and 
adornment on their way from India ; but that the main facta 
are aa alleged our information leaves ua no room to doubt. 
Sir Colin Campbell, we believe, has also expressed an opin
ion that but for the inefficiency of the artillery and the mis 
conduct of the two regimen» of infantry above named 
General Windham would have succeeded in carrying out 
orders and holding his posit ion.—Scotsman.

There are forty-two non-commissioned officers and privates 
in the British army eo whom the Victoria Cross has been con-» 
ferred. Eaeh of the gallant posasse ore of the order receives 
£10 pee aaatim.

upper i
The outcast heretic may a 
No teacher dare to educate the young.
Or preacher speak, with all-pereuaaive tongue.
And, when the weary span of life is o’er,
When man can harm his fellow man no more, 
Burial’s forbid,—save where tbe ebbing wave 
May sound its dirges o’er the Christian’s grave.
Thus Papal hate exceeds the hate of Jew,—
Which followed not the victim whom"it elew :
E’en Pilate hie permission freely gave 
That Christ's remains should fill an honour’d grave. 
But these remorseless wretches hunt their prey 
When life has ceas’d, and spirit pass’d away ;
As fell hyenas do some caresse tear.
And leave the scattered hones all bleach’d and bare. 
Thus darkness fills the earth ; and groans, and erica. 
From “ cruel habitations,” hourly rise.
And who are they, who ruthlessly pursue
Thy timid flock, and fearlessly imbrue
Their bands in blood ? They state themselves to be
Commissioned servants, cent, O Lord, by Thee !
That they alone are authoris’d to show
The wav to life—a way they seldom go ;
That they alone may purge the Church of ein.
Root out the Urea, and bring the harvest in.
These are the agente, ready to betray
The pilgrim bands that tread the narrow way ;
Put them to torture, or exert their skill 
The soul to harass, o’er they deign to kill.—
Oh, grossest lie that ever mortal fram’d,
A lie of which e’en hell might feel aeham’d,
That such ambassadors were sent of Thee,
The harbingers of love and peace to be !
Oh, Lamb of God, gentle and kind wert Thou 
And such should be thy chosen servants now.
If all who love Thee here, are born of God,
Walk in the pathway Thou thyself hast trod.
Then all are brethren, their descent the same, 
Christ ia their life, and heaven their common aim ; 
And f 
Shall i
Stript of disguise,
Relentless wolves, in flaeey gar be concealed.—
Oh, Satan, what a world-wide kingdom’s thine. 
Thou proud usurper of the claim divine.
How fierce thy hatred, how supreme thy power— 
From Adam’s fall, to this unhappy boar !
Yet short thy reign, nor distent tar the day,
When all thy bate and power shall pass away— 
Thy awful end, the propheeiee foretell.
Doom’d to the lake of fire, with death and bell. 
Then onr long catalogue of ills shall eeaae 
And mercy dawn upon a realm of peace—

tat ta tneir me, ana neaven tneir common atm ;
I they who would this blood-bought flock pursue
II suffer, at God's band, the vengeance due ; /' 
pt of disguise, tbe traitois stand reveal’d '
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