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LaJce Ontario, 

‘h Gladly would I have lingered at Niagara, 
for several days, at the least. But away 
from my charge, through the considerate 
kindness of the people among whom God 
has cast my lot, and for the purpose of re- 

cruiting an exhausted nervous system. I had 
determined conscientiously to follow my 
physician’s advice—“stop preaching and 

keep moving.” So at 5 1J. M. we took the 

cars, for a short run down to the lake, in- 

tending thence, to cross to Toronto. The 
road from the falls to the lake, on the Ca- 
nada side of the river, is, much of the way, 
through a succession of deep cuts, so that 

you get neither the breeze, nor a sight of 
the country as you pass along. The road 
on the American side, is greatly to be pre- 
ferred. Running close along the bank of 
the river, as it does for more than half the 

way, you get a fine view of the whirlpool 
and the foaming rapids below the falls, as 
well as of the river itself. And Niagara 
river, both above and below the falls, pos- 
sesses scenery of more than ordinary beauty. 

Bor .a passage across the lake, we em- 
barked in the Peerless, an iron steamer of 
about 200 tons burthen. And here, I must 

say a few words about this steamer. The 
Peerless and another iron steamer of about 
the same size, were built on the Clyde in 
Scotland, some two years ago. The Peer- 
less was then taken to pieces, sent across 

the ocean in another vessel and here put 
together again. Her companion, left the 

Clyde, to make her way across the Atlantic, 
on her own bottom; and has never been 
heard of since. Her case is doubtless one 
of' those melancholy cases of foundering at 
sea, and all on board perishing, none know- 
ing when—none knowing how—’none know- 
ing where. The Peerless, well deserves her 
name, and is certainly one of the pleasant- 
est steamers of her class I have ever sailed 

upon. Strong and substantially built, and 
yet neat and airy, with an open promenade 
deck stretching from stem to stern—and this 
is-no small recommendation to a lake boat 
intended for summer travel,—I could not 

help wishing that some of our boat-builders 
at the South might see and copy her model. 

The route to Toronto, from the mouth of 

Niagara river, is nearly due North, and 
across the western end of Lake Ontario. By 
7 P. M. we were so far out upon the lake as 
to have lost sight of land. I do not know 
that such would have been the case in ordi- 
nary circumstances, and in perfectly clear 
weather,—-but the evening on which we 
crossed Ontario, the atmosphere was almost 
as hazy as in Indian-summer, and this, while 
a pretty stiff breeze was blowing all the 
time. The smoke of our steamer, instead 
of dispersing, settled down upon the lake, 
in a long dark line, reaching, apparently, 
miles to the leeward of us. Along the ho- 
rizon, long strips of cloud were lying, un- 
distinguishable amid the haze until the set- 
ting sun brought them into view. The sun, 
as it neared the horizon, gradually assumed 
a dull coppery-red color, as the haze thick- 
ened, and then, partially. and irregularly 
hidden by strips of cloud, it seemed as if 

staggering, and breaking into pieces, and 
then, “going out." I would I had either a 

poet’s genius or a painter’s pencil to portray 
the scene. If such sun-sets are of frequent 
occurrences here, it would be worth one’s 
while to take a sail upon the lakes for the 
sun-set scene alone. 

1 he 1 ugitive-blave Population of Canada. 
In crossing the lake, I made tlie acquain- 

tance of an intelligent gentleman, a native 
of Scotland, but for many years and now a 
naturalized citizen of Canada, who was re- 
turning from Rochester, whither he had been 
to place his boys at school. Knowing that 
they had a common school system in opera- 
tion in Canada West, I asked him why he 
did not send his boys to school at home? 
“Because,” said he “there are now so many 
negro children in our common schools, that 
those schools have become to all intents and 
purposes ncgro-schools, and with a majority 
of negro children, a white boy stands no 
chance of fair play. The inevitable effect 
of this state of things continuing,” he add- 
ed, “will be, to break up our common school 
system altogether.” Finding him willing to 
speak freely upon this subject, I asked him 
what sort of a laboring class the fugitives 
in Canada proved to be. “The most mise- 
rable, worthless class we have among us.” 
was his reply—“worse, greatly worse than 
the Canadian French.” And if the reader 
would know, what that phrase means in the 
mouth of a Canadian of Anglo-saxon blood, 
let him read Judge Halj burtons (Sam 
Slick’s) letters. “For all kinds of out-door 
work, especially for farm labor,, they are 
not to compare with the Scotch and English 
or even the Irish emigrants who come to us 
from the old countries. The only thing they 
seemed fitted for, is the place of hotel wai- 
ters and house servants, and they soon be- 
come unfit even for this. When first they 
reach Canada, for six or eight months, they attend to their business—and then, they 
must take a trip over to the States, to visit 
some of the friends they have become ac- 
quainted with, on their way hither; and usu- 
ally, they have a drunken frolic and spend 
all the money they have earned before they 
return. Then they come back, greatly de- 

teriorated, and remain for four or five months, 
when they must have another visit to the 
States, and another frolic,and thus, in twg 
or three years, they become utterly good 
for nothing, a burden to the community, in 
many ways-” 

These aemarks, coming as they did from 
a Scotch Canadian, surprised me a little. 
Not more however, than the animus of an 
article I read in one of the Toronto papers, 
the next day, giving an account of a negro 
picnic party which had been driven by a 
thunder storm to take shelter under a farm 

shed, a few days before—in which the edi- 
tor spoke of “the odor given forth by the 
reeking mass” &c :—showing an ill-conceal- 
ed contempt for a class of his fellow-sub- 

jects, such as is irreconcileable with the idea, 
of their holding a very respectible position 
in society.'/1 i!i hJ ' ' '' 

1 oronto. 

Toronto, 5s rather a gloomy looking place, 
especially along the water-front. As a place 
of business, it is said to have more active 

trade, and to be improving more rapidly, 
at the present time, than any other city in 
Canada. Its business, however, judging 
from what I saw, and particularly, the oft- 
repeated signs, “New York grocery.” “Bos- 
ton clothing store” &c., is very little of it 
in the hands of native born Canadians. 

One of the first impressions which Toronto 
makes upon the mind of a stranger, espe- 
pecially if from the South, is—this is a coun- 
try where they have a winter. Their houses, 
are built with double sashed windows and 
double doors, so that they can be shut up 
almost air-tight. The sleeping apartments 
in their hotels have no provision for the cir- 
culation of air, and one finds himself almost 
stifled on a warm night. The market-house 

(which I visited) is built with massive stone 
walls, and the space within, instead of be- 

ing occupied with open stalls, is divided into 
a series of small apartments, all made with 
doors to shut in the winter, and many of 
them having stoves standing in them even 
in midsummer-—the plank sidewalks, thus 
covered because such pavements as are used 
further south, will not stand the severity of 
their winters. The woolen dress worn by 
most of the inhabitants even in July, and 
the heavy woolen goods exposed for sale, 
along with furs for covering the head and 
hands and feet and body—all tell the same 
tale—this is a country where they have a 
winter. As these evidences of the severity 
of the winter here met my eye, and I recall- 
ed what I had heard of the character of 
the fugitive-slave population in Canada 
West. I could not help feeling pity for 

them, and wishing that they could know 
what they were running away to, before they 
started. < 

. ». . ( • 
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' i The Under Ground Railroad. ;j ’ 

Many years ago, when railroads were a 

novelty, one was constructed, on the inclin- 
ed-plane principle, from the Mauchchunk 
coal mines, in Pennsylvania to the banks 
of the Lehigh river, for convenience in ship-: 
ping the coal. Down this road, the loaded 
cars ran by their own gravity. A part of 
the road was built over a ravine, on trustle 
work—and some of the cars intended for 

carrying away the slate and refuse coal, 
were constructed with hinged bottoms; so 
arranged, that when they reached a certain 
point, a pin in the road struck a lever on the 
car, and the bottom fell; dropping the load 
without any further trouble. An Irishman 

being at the mines, and wishing to go down 
to the river, was on a certain occasion per- 
suaded—at least, so I have heard the story 
told by some of the more' knowing ones, to 
take a free passage in one of these trap- 
bottomed cars, in preference to paying for 
his passage in the car intended for passen- 
gers. At the appointed time, the train 
started, and in great glee, Pat swung his 
hat around his head in response to the very 
courteous cheers of those who had planned 
his ride for him. But poor fellow—he had 
ridden but a little way, when the car, true 

to its construction, dropped him in the ra- 

vine, and there left him, in sorry plight and 
in a position, from which it was milch more 
difficult to reach the river, than it would 
have been from the point at which he started. 
The ride of the fugitive, on the under-ground 
rail road to Canada, is, methinks, not unlike 
Pat’s ride on the rail road at Mauchchunk— 
with this difference however, that Pat’s mis- 
fortune was easily remedied—he had but to 
pick himself up, and trudge along on foot. 
But the poor fugitive, shivering amid the 
intense cold of Canada, what can he do, and 
yet to lure him thither, is what some men 
call mercy—“doing as they would be done 
by” , v !. A. D. G. 
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The Presbytery of Montgomery met in 
Princeton, Mercer Co. Va., Sept. 4th, 1856, 
at 11 o’clock, A. M., and was opened with 
a sermon by Hie Rev. James N. Lewis, the 
Moderator, on Ps. exxi: 6. “He that goetli 
forth and weepeth, &c. 

There were present during the sessions 
ten ministers and nine ruling elders. 

The Rev. J. M. P. Atkinson of the Pres- 

bytery of Baltimore and the Rev. M. H. 

Bittenger of the Presbytery of Greenbrier, 
being present were invited to sit as corres- 

ponding members. 
Mr. Alex. W. Pitzer, after having under- 

gone a thorough and satisfactory examina- 
tion on all the branches required by the 
constitution, and being heard on the subjects 
assigned him as parts of trial, was licensed 
to preach the Gospel. 
The committee to collect funds for the re- 

lief of the Pharr family, reported that since 
the last meeting of Presbytery they had re- 
ceived $379 35. The committee was con- 
tinued till next meeting. 
The pastoral relation was dissolved be- 

tween the Rev. A. L. Hogshead and the 
Church of Covington, and between the Rev. 
Wm. Pinkerton and the Church of High 
Bridge, at the request of the pastor in each 
case. 

The Rev. N. Chevalier was dismissed to 

join the Presbytery of Chickasaw, and the 
Rev. Wm. Pinkerton was dismissed to join 
the Presbytery of Lexington. 

The Christiansburg Church was granted 
leave to prosecute a call before the Presby- 
tery of West Hanover for the pastoral ser- 
vices of the Rev. S. D. Stuart. 
The Presbyterial sermon on Sanctification 

was preached by the Rev. W. P. Hickman, 
on 1 John iii: 9. 

The Presbyterial' sermon on Domestic 
Missions was preached by the Rev. J. M. 
Rice, on 2 Cor. viii: 9. 
The Rev. S. B. Campbell, with the Rev, 

C. A. Miller his alternate, was appointed to 
preach the Presbyterial sermon on education 
at the next meeting of Presbytery. 
The Rev. B. T. Lacy, with the Rev. J. 

N. Lewis his alternate was appointed to 
preach a sermon at the next meeting on 
the religious instruction of servants. 

After an interesting discussion on the 
subject of Domestic Missions, it was resolved 
that as soon as practicable the Presbytery 
will appoint and sustain an itinerant mis- 

sionary within its own bounds. 
A letter being received from the Rev. J. 

II. Wallace urging Presbytery to send a 

minister as soon as practicable, to supply 
the churches in Washington, county, the, 
committee, on Missions, was directed to em- 
ploy a missionary to labor in the South 
Western part of our Presbytery as soon as 
a suitable person can be obtained. 
The committee appointed at last meeting 

to report a systematic plan for the support 
of widows and orphans of deceased minis- 
ters, in needy circumstances, made a re- 

port, recommending a plan, which was adopt- 
ed by Presbytery, for the accomplishment 
of the contemplated object; embracing also 
a plan by which to prevent, as far as possi- 
ble, ministers dying involved in debt, by 
equalizing, as far as practicable, the sala- 
xit-a ui ujuusufis. 

The committee recommended that all the 
members of all our churches be urged, and 
by a systematic plan if possible induced to 
contribute to the extent of their ability to- 
wards the support of the gospel. 

That the contributions of vacant church- 
ies, the surplus of the stronger churches 
after paying their minister’s salary, and any 
other contributions that might be made to 
this object, constitute a common fund for 
the relief of needy widows and ophans of 
deceased ministers, and to supply the de- 
ficiency in the salaries of ministers not ad- 
equately supported. With a view to carry- 
ing into effect the above plan, it was 

recommended that a committee be appointed 
to be called, the Standing Committee on 
the support of the ministry, consisting of 
five ruling elders, and three of which to 
constitute a quorum’.'.That in case a quo- 
rum be .Hot'present at any regular meeting 
of Presbytery, temporary appointments be 
made to constitute a quorum. That this 
committee have charge of all funds contrib- 
uted for the above purposes, and suggest 
to Presbytery from time to time such mea- 
sures as may need attention. That all the 

reports on reciprocal duties be referred to 
this committee, and reported on by them, 
and that it be required in the reciprocal re- 
ports, besides giving information in regard 
to the punctuality of the churches in dis- 

charging tlieir engagements, to state what 
amount of salary has been promised. So 
that the committee may have the whole mat- 
ter before them, and may report if neces- 

sary to Presbytery in cases in which they 
may be of opinion that the relation of preach- 

. er and people should no longer subsist on 
account of the inadequacy of support. 

Bev. J. M. P. Atkinson, general agent 
; for the Washington Church, entertained the 
* Presbytery writh an In teresting and effective 
address in behalf of that enterprise. 
The standing committees of Presbytery 

we re-arranged and are as follows: 
I. On Education; Bev. Messrs. Lacy,Bice, 

Junkiu, and Mr. Wm- C. Hagan. 2. On 

Missions; Bev. Messrs. Powers, Lacy, Lewis 
and Mr. F. Johnson. 8. On Church Ex- 

tension; Bev. Messrs. Hickman, Wilson, 
Hogshead, and Col. Wm. Thomas. 4. On 

Theology; Bey. Messrs. Powers, Lacy, and 
Hickman. 5. On^atural and Moral Sci- 
ences; Bev. Messrs. Junkin, Hogshead, and 
Campbell. G. On Languages and Mathe- 
matics; Bev. Messrs. Hickman, Wilson, arid 
Miller. 7. On Church History and the Sa- 

. craments; Bev. Messrs. Bice, Wilson and 
Lewis. 8. On Colportage; Bev. Messrs. 

Lewis, Campbell, Graham and Mr. F. Gray- 
son. 9. On Ministerial support; Messrs. J. 
B. L. Logan, Hobson Johns, C. L. Crock- 
ett, J.’ W. Holt, and B. 1). Montague. 
The appointments for missionary supplies 

are as follows: 

Ewing; one Sabbath at Glenwood, one 
at Jenning’s Creek, one at High Bridge— 
Powers; one Catawba, one at Newcastle. 

Wallace; one at Bristol, two at discretion. 
Graham; two at Cripple Creek, one at Lead 
Mines. Hickman; one at Giles C. H., one 
at Newburn. Bice; one at Newcastle, one 
at Covington. Brown; two at discretion. 

Wilson; two at discretion. Lacy; one at 
Newcastle, one at Buchanan. Hogshead; 
one at discretion. Miller; one at Giles C. 
H. Calhoun; one at discretion. Lewis; 
two at discretion. Junkin; one at High 
Bridge, one at Jenning’s Creek. Campbell; 
one at discretion. Bose; one at discretion. 

Presbytery adjourned to meet in Buch- 
anan on the 1st Wednesday in April, 1857, 
at 7£ o’clock, P. M. 

A. L. HOGSHEAD, S. Cleric. 

P. S. This was the first meeting of Pres- 
bytery ever held in this handsome and 

thriving village. There are but few Pres- 

byterians in the county. But the congre- 
gations were large and attentive and the 

people unbounded in their kindness; and 
altogether it was an unusually interesting 
and delightful meeting of Presbytery. The 
attention to the preaching was so encourag- 
ing that two brethren remained and preach- 

/ 
ed several days. We have not heard what 
were the results. 
The young brother, Bev. II, B. Bose, who 

is laboring there, is much beloved and do- 
ing a good work both by his ministerial la- 
bors and his school.f , . A, L. H. 

( v u 

A Norwegian Lesson. hi r 
. -.fa •«»- •[»!> « O.h >f<;M fi-if. 

The Lutheran Observer says that a colony 
of Norwegians planted themselves in Iowa, 
“and, as is their custom, immediately pro- 
vided for public worship. They were all 
poor—only one man owned real estate, but 
they bought a lot, and intended to build a 
church. A railroad passing near or through 
this lot, it was coveted by a sharper, who 
swindled them out of it. Not discouraged, 
they bought a house in an unfinished state 
for $2,000. After they had put a roof on 
this, a storm blew their roof down and in- 

jured the building. This was a dark day, 
but in their distress they flew to a throne of 
grace for help. They assembled to pray 
and counsel with each other. After they 

had involved the blessing and grace of God, 
the brother who owned a six-acre lot, and 
the only landlord among them, went and 
brought his deed, gave it to his pastor, say- 
ing, Take this and use it, if it will save the 
church. They then covenanted with each 
other and the Lord, that they would conse- 
crate the half of their wages for a month or 

longer to the payment of their church. At 
the time of consecration they had paid 
nearly three thousand dollars, and owed yet 
eio-ht hundred.” 

The Ex-Queen of Qude. 

One of the most extraordinary spectacles 
of human inconsistency is exhibited, when 
we justify ourselves in that which wre con- 
demn in others as base and abominable. 
And of these extraordinary spectacles, 

the Christian people of great Britain are 
just presenting in themselves a most striK- 
ing example. The visit of the Queen of 
Oude to implore redress for her wrongs is 
now attracting the attention of the civilized 
world, and the result of her application will 
be looked for with intense interest by the 
whole of Christendom. It is the first time, 
in the annals of the world, that a pagan 
princess has crossed seas and lands, per- 
forming a journey of ten thousand miles, to 
demand from a Christian government the 
restoration to her son, of liis throne and 

sceptre, taken from him by that Christian 
powrer, without the shadow of right, but 
simply on the plea that his government was 
not administered for the good of his sub- 
jects. Yet so dense is the prejudice that 
obscures the intellect and the conscience, 
that the leaders of public sentiment in Eng- 
land, the representatives of British piety 
and philanthropy have no sympathy with 
this royal petitioner, but are prepared to 
justify the British Government in all that 
has been done, and to turn a deaf ear to 
this appeal. 

The London Christian Times makes this 
brief but decisive announcement, in which 
the sentiment of the religious people of the 
country is probably embodied. 

“The Ex-Queen of Oude, the mother of 
the lately dethroned Prince, with his bro- 
ther and son, and a long train of native at- 
tendants, has arrived in this country to de- 
mand, at the foot of the throne, redress for 
the wrongs which, in her eyes, have been 
inflicted upon her self-willed son. "VVe can 
allow for the blindness of a mother, and she 

| too a mother brought up in the despotic 
; notions of an Oriental Court and we feel 
! there is something approaching to the heroic 
in her venturing at her advanced ages across 

: the ocean which she had never before seen, 

j and into a land of strangers, impelled only 
: by the strong instinct of maternal aftec- 
' tion. It is somewhat the more to be re- 

I gretted that this heroism must prove bar- 
ren of results. The public mind of this 

country is pretty well made up that the rule 
of the King of Oude was a nuisance, which 
cried loud for abatement; that it was one 

I compact system of oppression, olfensive to 

| God, and intolerable to man. It is possi- 
! ble that her Majesty may have statements 
to make which will modify or altogether re- 
move this impression; but it is much more 

likely that she w ill fall into the hands of 
men who, under pretence of assisting her 
to obtain redress, will only fleece her of her 
possessions, and amuse her with vain pro- 
mises.” , ,y... 

The facts in the case are briefly set forth 
in the following report of a speech recently 
made by Major Bird, of the British army, 
to the people of Southampton, Eng., from 
the Balcony of the Hotel at which the Ex- 
Queen and her retinue were resting on their 
arrival. 

I am deputed by Her Majesty the Queen 
Dowager of Oude, by his Royal Highness 
the King of Oude’s brother, and by his 

Royal Highness the Heir apparent, son of 
the King of Oude, to tender you their 
heartfelt thanks for the kind and warm 
manner in which you have welcomed them 
on their arrival in Great Britain. You na- 

turally ask what is the cause of the advent 
of these royal personages ? Why have 
they left their country and kingdom to visit 
Great Britain? And the inquiry is, under 
the circumstances, one, the reply to which 
is likely to enlist your sympathies. 
You will pardon me while I picture to you 

an aged Queen, (nearly 60 years old) brought 
up in all the pomp and luxury of the East, 
the soles of whose feet wTere scarcely allow- 
ed to tread the ground, laying aside the 
prejudices of travel; and undertaking a jour- 
ney of some ten thousand miles; with the 

| King brother in one hand, and her grand- 
! son—the heir to the throne of Oude—in the 
other; and coming to the people of Great 

| Britain, a suppliant for justice. Yes, fellow 

countrymen, the Royal family of Oude has 
: come to appeal against that act of the East 
India Company which has deprived them of 
their throne and country. They have left 
the country of their birth to beg at the hands 
of the people of Great Britain a full and 

impartial inquiry into the causes which have 
led to the annexation of the Kingdom of 
Oude by the East India Government—an 
act which, I am sorry to say, appears to have 
been partially adopted by the British Govern- 
ment. i 

But, you will say what is the plea ? The 
cause put forward for this act is the deliv- 
erance of the people of Oude from the op- 
pression and misrule under which they had 
sunereci. 

Fellow countrymen, let us suppose that 
the Emperor of the French, or some poten- 
tate more powerful than Great Britain, 
were to break existing treaties, and deprive 
our most gracious majesty of her throne, 
to save you from what that power consider- 
ed misrule! Methinks I heard you say, 
“We would rather right ourselves.” But, 
again, suppose your homes and hearths 
should be interfered with—suppose a more 
powerful neighbor was to deprive any of you 
of your homes and firesides because you 
mismanaged your house, would you allow 
this ? (Cries of “No.”) 

Will you, whose fathers and brothers have 
shed their blood to save Turkey from the 

aggression of Russia, will you, who have 

poured forth the resources of this magnifi- 
cent country, to repel Russia from the an- 
nexation of two small provinces—will you 
permit the East India Government to take 
from this Royal Family, a kingdom as large 
as Belgium? (Cries of “No, no.”) Will 

you not grant a free inquiry into this act? 
It is through the people of Great Britain 
alone, borne on their shoulders, that the 

cry for justice will be admitted. To you 
this Royal Family appeal for sympathy and 
support; and, if you are willing to give it, 
show your willingness by joining me in 
three cheers for the Royal Family of Oude. 
The Major’s address was warmly applau- 

ded, and at its close,, three hearty rounds 
of.cheering -were given. When the case 

was presented, with the naked facts, and a 
comparison instituted between the seizure 
of Oude by England, and Turkey by the 
Russians, the plain sense of the British peo- 
ple apprehends the right, and pronounces 
an instant verdict of condemnation. But 
the question is decided by those who have 
the policy of nations to manage, and the 
rights ef a dethroned Asiatic prince, whose 
territories are now in the grasp of the East 
India Company, stand a very poor chance 
of being respected. 
We are not, however, to pronounce on 

this question, as if the right were all on one 
side, and the wrong all on the other. Such 
is not our object in directing attention to 

the spectacle which is now presented to the 
eyes of the world. It may be that the an- 
nexation of Oude to the British dominions 
in the East, will prove a great blessing to 
the inhabitants of that country, and that the 
spread of Christianity may be one of the 
results of the extension of British domin- 
ion over that part of the world. We know 
that India has been blessed by the govern- 
ment of Great Britain. It was doubtless 
for the good of China that the cannon of 
Britain broke down the barriers which that 
exclusive empire had erected in. front of her 
ports, and opened them to the commerce of 
mankind. But these results do not justify 
the measures taken to bring them about j— 
It might be greatly for the advantage of 
Mexico for the United States to seize upon 
the government of that distracted country, 
and annex the whole to the territory of the 
American Union. Perhaps it would be for 
the best interests ot Canada, to push the 
stars and stripes to the north, till our do- 
main was extended from the Arctic sea to 
the Gulf. If we should adopt the reason- 
ing by which the London Christian Times 
justifies annexation we might speedily take 
possession of Central America ; we should 
immediately seize upon Cuba; and shortly 
add the South American Bepublics to our 
own. Says the 1 imes: 

“ The public mind of this country (Eng- 
land,) is pretty well made up that the rule 
of the King of Oude was a nuisance, which 
cried loud for abatement ; that it was one 

compact system of oppression, offensive to 
God and intolerable to man.** 

Therefore, the British government, in the 
person of the East India Company, annexes 
the kingdom of Oude to the “ British Pos- 
sessions” in India, the sway of the British 

sceptre is stretched over a new empire, and 
streams of golden tribute flow into the cof- 
fers of the Company and swell the dividends 
of the capitalists in England, some of whom 
are the leading philanthropists of the age, 
and rejoice in this act of usurpation as all 

j for the good of the'pagans and the glory of 
God. So it may be, and perhaps it is the 

very best thing that could be done for Oude, 
as it is a “ good thing” for the East India 
Company. 

But turn the tables. Let the United 
States of America purchase a few millions 
of square miles of land from an adjoining 
government; open that land to the poor 
and oppressed of other lands : extend over 
them mild and wholesome laws ; and thus 

strengthen her own state and increase the 
comforts of thousands of families ; let the 
United States do such a deed as this, and 
the British press, especially the religious 
press, reproach us as a plundering race, lay- 
ing hold of the possessions of our neigh- 
bors, and striving to extend our own do- 
mains without regard to the rights of our 
neighbors. We are charged with this crime 
so often and so loudly, that our national re- 
putation is suffering among the nations of 
the. earth, on this, account. And while we 
are thus misrepresented abroad, it is a fact, 
which no reader of modern history can dis- 
pute that the United States have not added 
one foot of land to their original domain 
without paying a fair price, and usually 
more than a fair price, to the owner. If 

Spain should get a hundred millions of dol- 
lars for Cuba, we shall be accused of steal- 
ing it, though we should be wofully taken 
in by the bargain. These facts are worthy 
of being taken into consideration when we 
are reading the cotemporaneous history of 
the world, and perhaps we may learn to see 
Ourselves in the glass which others hold be- 
fore our faces. Surely Great Britain may 
now learn that she has expended the lives 
of more than 20,000 men, and millions of 

pounds sterling, to prevent Bussia from an- 
nexing Turkey, and while she was thus de- 
fending the weak against the rapacity of the 
strong, her own agents were at work an- 
nexing a kingdom as large as Belgium to 
the British Empire, and expelling its ac- 

knowledged monarch from his ancestral 
throne. When other people do such things, 
they are robbers and pirates, but when we 
are the doers, we are merely abating nui- 
sances, and extending the blessings of civi- 
lization and Christianity over barbarous and 
pagan tribes. 1' 

Let us learn lessons of mutual charity 
from such chapters as this. It is not our 

light to pronounce this annexation of Oude 
an outrage: but we may safely say, and we 
do say, that no annexation of territory to 
the United States was ever made without a 
thousand fold more justification.—N. Y. 
Observer, \ A 

“To the Moles and to the Bats.” 
j •>,] Vi ,ri 

-- 
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Some time ago an English Christian was 

travelling in the south of India, and in the 
course of his journey he passed by many 
deserted temples. At length he came very 
near to one of these temples, which was 
very large, where in former years, thousands 
of people from all parts of the country wor- 
shipped a great idol, which was thought to 
be very holy and very powerful. As he 
had heard a great deal about this building, 
he went to see it. He found that it was 
now quite a ruin. The roof had fallen in, 
the walls were crumbling down, and grass, 
and weeds, and shrubs were growing from 
the floor of this once sacred spot. Having 
looked around him for a little while, he saw 
the passage which led to the place where 
the idol was, and he went towards it; bul 
no sooner had he entered, than a large num- 
ber of bats flew out against him. As he die 
not much like his company, and found thai 

many of these creatures were still clinging 
to the roof and walls, he went back, got a 
light, and having set'fire to some dry grass, 
he flung it into the place. Immediately a 

flock of bats came flying out. Hrs way was 
now cleared, and lie walked through the 
passage. But, on entering the sacred spot 
within, the first thing he saw was the great 
idol fallen from its pedestal, and lying upon 
the ground covered with filth. As he look- 
ed upon that object, in the presence of 
which so many thousands of poor blinded 
heathen had trembled and worshipped, he 
rejoiced greatly; and you may suppose that, 
as it called to mind the prophecy, “They 
shall cast their idols to the moles and to the 
bats,” he thanked God that he had seen his 
word so strikingly fulfilled. 

India: Agra Mission. 

PROFESSIONAL MURDERERS. 

The following communication by the 
Eev. R. S. Fullerton, though intended more 
particularly for Sabbath-school children, 
will be read with painful interest by all 
classes of our readers. It would be diffi- 
cult to find a more striking illustration of 
the truth of the scripture declaration, that 
“the dark places of the earth are filled 
with the habitations of cruelty,” than we 
find in the description here given of the 
professional murderers of India. Surely 
Christians should pray that these dark pla- 
ces may be speedily filled with the light of 
the gospel. 

The Thugs—Professional Murderers. 
In my present letter I shall tell you some- 

thing about the Thugs and their deeds of 

treachery and blood. But who are the 

Thugs ? They are a class of men scattered 
throughout the provinces of India, who live 
by the cruel trade of murder. The class is 

composed of men of all castes and callings, 
from the haughty Mahommedan, the Brah- 
min, and the Rajpoot, to the humble sweep- 
er ; and from the wealthy Zamindar, (land- 
holder,) to the day-labourer, who receives 
four or five cents a day, and out of this sum 
has to provide for the wants of his wife, his 
children, and himself. 

Though they virtually give up their for- 
mer occupation when they become Thugs, 
they all have some visible means of support 
to prevent suspicion, but this is the only 
end for which they use it as they look 

mainly to their ill-gotten gains for the 
means of subsistence. 

But you may be interested in knowing 
how they become Thugs. Some become 
such through disappointment; some through 
the oppression of usurers, or their landlords, 
but the greater portion of them are trained 
to their profession from childhood. Chil- 
dren are, in India, brought up to the trade 
which their fathers followed before them,, 
and the children of Thugs are not an excep- 
tion to the rule. 

Initiation into the Profession of Murdering. 
The Thugs are not thieves, but robbers, 

that they never rob any one nntil they have 
murdered him, the reason is obvious, “Dead 
men tell no tales.” .. 

They usually put their victims to death 

by strangling them with a handkerchief, 
but this no one is permitted to use until he 
has undergone a long course of training 
under an experienced Guru (religious teach- 
er.) This latter personage is generally an 
old Thug, who has retired from active ser- 
vice, and lives upon the lees and contribu? 
tious of his disciples, who regard him with 
the greatest reverence and implicitly- obey 
his commands. He Is sometimes a Hindu, 
and sometimes a Mohammedan. Few are 
invested with the handkerchief before they 
are twenty years of age, and in the case of 
some it is an honour to which they never at- 
tain. While yet boys they are allowed to 

accompany their parents and friends in their 
murdering expeditions, as decoys, watchmen, 
grave-diggers, and removers of bodies.— 
When a boy proves himself to be “ hard 
breasted,” (the expression which they use 
to denote nerve or resolution) he is author- 
ized to hold the hands of victims while the 

stranglers put them to death. In addition 
to this training, his Guru embraces every 
opportunity to teach him dexterity in the 
use of the handkerchief, by encouraging 
him to use it, in sport, upon the persons of 
his young companions. 

After he has passed through all therequi- 
site grides, and lias, in the opinion of his 
Guru, acquired sufficient “hard breasted- 
ness,” the latter presents him a handker- 
chief in the presence of all the members of 
the gang to which he belongs, and remind- 
ing him of the deeds of his forefathers, ex- 
horts him not to be a disgrace to his pro- 
fession and to them. The investiture of the 
handkerchief is, in the eyes of the Thug, 
the highest honour that could be conferred 
upon him; he looks forward to it with as 

deep a solicitude, and strives as strenuously 
for it as the student looks forward to and 
strives for the honours which he hopes to re- 
ceive on commencement day. 

Besides all his toil and the fees which he 

pays his Guru, the investiture of the hand- 
kerchief costs him about twenty dollars, a 
large sum in the estimation of a poor Hin- 
du ; but toil and expense are soon forgotten 
in his newly acquired honours, and in the 

profits which they bring with them. For- 
s merly he held a position of neither honour 
^ nor profit, but once invested with the hand- 
kerchief, he is advanced to .the dignity of a 
strangler, and receives a strangler’s share 
of the spoils. 
jrnncipies upon which murdering is carried 

on, and cruel mode of operation. 
’•' 

His first victims are not taken indiscrim- 

inately, but are selected with the greatest 
care from among those who are of a feeble 

form, and of a timid bearing. When he has 

strangled a number of these, he is considr 
ered equal to any work which the gang may 
have for him to do. Thugs seldom commit 
murder in their own neighborhood; here 
they bear the character of honest men.— 
Their operations are carried on at a distance 
from their home. When they set out on 

one of their expeditions the greatest pre- 
caution is employed to prevent suspicion.— 
A band is seldom made up of Thugs from 
the same village, but from a number of vil- 
lages ; a place of rendezvous is mentioned 
by their leader, many miles, perhaps, from 
their respective villages, where they are to 
meet on a day appointed. Here a council is 
held and their course determined on. Some- 
times a treasure-escort is to be attacked ; 
in this case they all keep together, and as 

1 they carry no arms, and as upon such occa- 

sions they assume the garb of pilgrims, they 
excite no suspicion, as all our leading roads 
swarm with the latter class. At night they 
obtain permission to encamp near the es- 
cort, as a mutual protection against the 
“Thugs,” of whom they profess to have a 
great dread. When all has become quiet 
in the camp of their neighbours, they man- 
age, by stratagem*, to strangle the guard, 
and the rest of the escort soon share the 
same fate. 

That their cries may not be heard, in case 
the surprise should not be perfect, they are 
careful to keep their drummers busy, in 
their own camp, from the time they halt in 
the evening, until the deed is perpetrated. 

While the strangling is going on, the 

grave-diggers are busy preparing a grave. . 

Into this the murdered men are hastily 
thrown, the earth is carefully closed over» 
them, and a fire is kindled over the spot,> 
that all traces of the Khodali (a kind of 
picket used for the same purposes as a mat- 
tock) may be removed. In this way they 
have secured thousands of rupees in a sin- 
gle night. 
Adroitness with which murder is committed 
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If they hear of no treasure-escort, they 
divide into small bands to meet again at a 
given point, and give an account of their 
adventures and their gains to their leader. 
Some resort to the house of a rich Zamin- 
dar, murder him, his wife, his children, and 
his dependents, and having secured liis val- 
uables, take their departure. Others dis- 

guise themselves as religious beggars, and 
sit down by the wayside in some solitary 
place to beg; fis the Hindus believe that 

great merit is to be obtained by giving to 
this class of persons, the wealthy among 
them, especially if they are on a pilgrimage 
to one of their many shrines, seldom lose an 
opportunity to give them something, that 
they may by this means secure the favor of 
heaven, but while in the act of bestowing 
charity upon them, one Thug attracts his 
attention while another strangles him with, 
his handkerchief. To rob him of his purse, - 
and dispose of his body is but the work of 
a moment. 

Others disguise themselves as travellers 
and resort to the highway, and when they 
see a company of this class of men, whom 

they believe to have money, they unite them- 
selves to them, profess to be of the same 
caste, eat, drink, and smoke with them, 
until a good opportunity presents itself, 
when they strangle them, secure whatever 
they may have on their persons, and then 
throw them into a neighboring well, or bury 
them in a hastily prepared grave. 

A wicked plot crowned with success. 
Colonel Sleeman, late President of the 

East India Company at Lucknow, in the 

kingdom of Oude, and a man who has done 
more for the suppression of Thuggie, than 
any other man living, tells the following 
story as illustrative of the manner in which 
the Thugs impose upon this class of per- 
sons. A Moghul of noble bearing, mounted 
on a fine horse, and attended by two ser- 

vants, was on his way from the Punjaub to 
Oude. Soon after crossing the Ganges, 
he fell in with a small company of well 
dressed, modest looking men, going the 
same road. After addressing him respect- ̂  

fully, they attempted to enter into a conver- 
sation with him, but fearing that they might 
be Thugs, he told them to be off. They at 
first affected to laugh at his fears, but see- 
ing him in earnest they obeyed. The next 

day he overtook the same number of men, 
but now dressed as Mohammedans, (the 
Moghul being one himself.) They now spoke 
of the dangers of the way and wished to 
place themselves underkis protection; again 
he declined their company, and as they saw 
that his quiver was full of arrows, that he 
had a brace of pistols in his belt and a sword 
at his side, they thought it prudent not to 
insist on the point which they wished to car- 
ry. Under another disguise the same thing 
was attempted on the day following, but 
with no better success. On the fourth day, 
when near the centre of a great plain, the 
Moghul came up to a party of six poor Mus- 
sulmans, who were weeping by the body of 
a dead companion. They said that they 
were soldiers who had long been absent 
from their families; that they were now on 
their way to Lucknow, where they resided; 
that their companion, the hope and stay of 
his family, had sunk under the fatigues of. 
the journey, and that they had dug his 
grave, but that being unlettered men, they 
could not read the burial service from the 
Koran. , 

The Moghul’s heart was touched, and not 
suspecting treachery, he dismounted, laid 
aside his weapons and calling for water, 
washed hands and feet that he might nob 
pronounce the holy words in an unclean state. 
He then kneeled down and begun to repeat 
the funeral service—the next moment, both 
he and his servants were strangled, and the 
money and jewels for which they had been 
striving, for several days, were theirs'. Their 
companion of course had only feigned to bo 
dead, and the grave was intended for the e 

Moghul and his servants. . ...... ; , u% 
Their superstitious character. 

Thugs though not wanting in courage are 
exceedingly superstitious. The Khodali is 

regarded by them as a sacred thing; all oaths 
are sworn upon it and the consequence of 

swearing falsely would be,, in the belief of 
a Thug, certain death by some terrible dis- 
ease. This instrument is committed to the 
care of a trusty person, who wraps it in a 

' 

clean white cloth, and carries it in his waist- 
band, but who never sleeps with it on his 
person, and who never lets any of his gang 
see. where he conceals it at night. Should 
ho at any time let it fall on the ground, it is 
looked upon by his companions as an evil 
omen, who immediately strip him of his of- 
fice, and at. once change their field of ope- 

In setting out upon one of their expedi- 
tions they are much governed by omens: if 
they see a wolf cross the road either before 
or behind them, they turn back and take 
another road; if they see a deer on their 

right, they look upon it as a good omen, 
and press forward. If they stop anywhere 
on their march and hear a jackal during the 
day time, or a partridge during the night, 
it is considered a bad omen, and they imme- 

diately break up their camp. JwrI ~o 
How true it is, my young friends, the 

world over, that, “the wicked, flee when no;5- 
man pursueth.’’ “The sound of a shaken .^ 
leaf shall chase them; and they shall flee as / 

S fleeing from a sword.’’ I will close what I - 

have to say about the Thugs in my next. 
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DELEGATES TO SYNOD. 

Aake pleasure in announcing Omt wc 
have made arrangements witli the Danville, 
South-Side, and Central Railroads.by which 

delegates to the Synod which meets in this 

city on the 14th of October, may obtain 

return tickets free of charge. We hope tc 
be able to make a similar arrangement with 

all the other roads upon which members of 

Synod will travel in coming to Richmond. 

MOB LAW. 

-“that other nhape, 
If ihape it might be called, that shape had none.” 

Milton. 

-that other law, 
, If law it might be called, that law ia Done. 

_ 
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We hear much of late about what is 

called the “higher law,” but there is ano- 

ther law, if it is entitled to so honorable a 

name, a lower law, the basest of all that is 

called law, which deserves more reprobation 
than it receives. 

In looking over our exchanges, scarcely 
a week elapses in which we do not meet with 
some new instance of summary vengeance 
inflicted upon a guilty or suspected man, by 
an incensed community arrogating to itseli 
the right to condemn and punish. 

Though such things are rare in this lati- 
tude, yet even in Virginia there have been 
outbreaks of the kind, which have found 

apologists on the ground that the provoca- 
tion to inflict immediate punishment was so 

great, as to justify the omission of the tedi- 
ous forms of law. We protest against all 

such action and doctrines. Violently to set 
aside the existing laws, or to snatch the 

avenging sword from the hand of law, is to 

imperil the dearest interests of any commu- 

nity. Such interference on the part of the 

people is utterly indefensible, whether it 

exhibit itself in the forcible rescue of a 

fugitive slave from his legal guardians by 
a Massachusetts mob, or in the lynching of 
a convicted negro in Virginia, or whether it 
be displayed on a wider scale, as it was in the 

Vigilance committee, numbering its thou- 
ands, in California. 

“Of law there can be no less acknow- 

ledgment,” says Hooker, “than that her 

seat is the bosom of God; her voice the har- 

mony of the world, all things in Heaven and 
Earth do her homage, the very least in feel- 

ing her care, and the greatest not exempted 
from her power; both angels and men and 
creatures of all condition soever, though 
each in different sort and manner, yet all 
with uniform consent admiring her as the 

Mother of their peace and joy.” 
The law is but the embodied right of us 

all, the sole and final protector of every one 

against injustice. Its processes for detect- 

ing guilt, trying the truth or falsehood of 
accusations, and affiixing proper penalties, 
have been matured by the wisdom and ex- 

perience of centuries, and are never on ac- 
count of any provocation or temporary in- 
convenience to be interrupted, because their 

regularity in all cases is essential to their 

utility in any case. And the most remiss and 
uncertain execution of these processes is al- 

ways preferable to a resort to mob-law. 

There is one thing forgotten by these ad- 

vocates of violence in extreme cases; that 

the precedent they have set against others 

may be turned against themselves, and that 
when they have violated the supremacy of 
law they have broken down the only barrier 
that protects their own rights, lives, and 
families. Let but the artful and hostile 

demagogue direct against them the appe- 
tite for vengeance which they themselves 

have awakened among the populace, and 

they will find innocence no sufficient protec- 
tion, where there is no guardianship of law. 
Are infuriated mob doers not reason, its 

violence leaves no time to investigate, the 
sympathetic frenzy of excitement passes like 
a contagion from one to another, for the 
time brutalizing all, and thus men commit 
atrocities as a mob, of which, in their in- 

dividual action they would be incapable. 
Tacitus relates in his Annuals of Tiberius 

Cffisar, that when this saturnine tyrant be- 

gan to sla^ Roman citizens without regular 
processes of law, atfirsthis strokes fell upon 
those whom all men regarded as wretches, 
and therefore the unthinking applauded. 
But they soon found to their sorrow that this 
illegal power which their approval had en- 
couraged, proceeded from the worst to the 
best and raged against themselves also. So 
when mon approve, or consent to the action 

of a moils in avenging some particular out- 
rage, because the action of the law seems 

too slow, or too lenient, their folly is just 
this, they are .eager to destroy some annoy- 
ing pest and they unchain against it a tiger 
which no power caw tame—no strength again 
fetter—and. which after destroying the ob- 
ject of their wrath proceeds to destroy their 
families find .themselves. 

The iniquity of interrupting the regular 
course of law is particularly glaring in those 
States whose Constitutions give the election 
«uf magistrates to the people themselves. If 
a magistrate violates his implied pledges of 
fidelity to the law, in his official acts, he 
should indeed be visited with the sternest 

reprobation when he next meets his fellow 
eitizens at the ballot box. But if the peo- 
ple elect to office weak and unprincipled 
men—or old women of the male sex—whom 
have they to blame but themselves for a 

- Jfeeble administration of justice ? How ex- 

.tremo the folly of making an instance oi 

iBid-administration, which they themselves 
have caused, a pretext for trampling on the 
majesty ctf Jaw! 

Besides we would think, when the judicial 
authority is delegated so directly fron 

themselves, by their own direct act, and foi 
their own good, “that respect for themselves 

c 
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would load the people to guard the dignity 
of the magisterial office more jealously than 
ever. In trampling on the authority of law, 
the people trample on their own honor, and 
their own sovereignty, in the persons of their 

magistrates. 
Especially at this time, when the spirit of 

• insubordination is so rife in many parts of 

the land, when the foundations of society 
seem moving, and when there are so many 

things to inflame and to complicate popular 
passion, does it become the duty of every 
good citizen to study quietness, to set an 

example of obedience to the requirements 
of law—and boldly rebuke every violent 

interruption of its regular processes, as sub- 
versive of justice, and dangerous to the best 
interests of society. 

A POINT OP COURTESY. 

We never visited or heard of a country 

congregation in any Southern State, to 

which the reprehension contained in the fol- 

lowing paragraph from the Philadelphia 
Presbyterian, was applicable; but as the 

inhabitants of towns and cities, even in our 

latitude, are by no means so celebrated for 
the Christian virtue of hospitality,-as the 

people of the country are, all over the 

South, there may be those this side of Penn- 

sylvania, who might get a word in season 

out of the critique of our cotemporary. 
“It sometimes happens when a minister is 

called upon to occupy the pulpit of a con- 

gregation where he is a stranger, either as 
a supply for a vacancy, or in exchange w'ith 
the pastor, that he meets a very chilling 
reception. We have no doubt it usually 
arises from thoughtlessness, but this is no 

excuse for lack of courtesy. We have known 

various cases in illustration:—one wras that 

of a pastor of a prominent church, who tra- 
velled about one hundred miles to preach 
the anniversary of a great benevolent insti- 

tution,—a very excellent discourse it was 

too,—and not one of the officers or attaches 
of the society so much as remained to shake 
his hand and thank him for the service. 

One of our contemporaries of a sister deno- 
mination thus speaks on the subject: 

” 

“It is chilling to a man’s soul, when he 
goes and preaches to a congregation of 

strangers, to have them all leave the house, 
—pastor’s wife, deacons, and all,—without 
giving him one salutation of any kind. 
Christian courtesy demands something differ- 
ent from this, and the minister has a right 
to expect it. All are not required to stop 
and speak to a strange minister; that is evi- 
dent. But he should not, therefore, be left 
to go aw'ay without the greeting of some 
Chistian voice, and the pressure of some 

brotherly hand. More properly this belongs 
to the deacons of the church. As the mi- 
nister comes down from the pulpit, let some 
of the officers speak to him, and give him a 
friendly greeting and a hearty welcome. 
And if there be persons in the congrega- 
tion who know the minister, and have met 
him elsewhere, let them stop and recognize 
a Christian brother.” 

To this we would add, that merely to 
“stop and recognise” a brother, is rather 

cold courtesy. A friendly greeting and the 
pressure of brotherly hands, is well enough, 
but a cordial invitation to come and stay at 
the house of the saluting member is far 

better. When a minister is permitted to 
stay at a hotel, and pay his bill, at the very 
place where he has been peforming a gratu- 
itous service, “the greeting of a Christian 
voice,” and “the pressure of a brotherly 
hand,” is just so much gammon. 

EUROPEAN SKETCHES. 

GLASGOW. 

After visiting everything worth seeing in 
and around Belfast, we embarked one beau- 

tiful evening on the steamer Stag, in com- 

pany with a large number of passengers, 
bound like ourselves, for Scotland. The 

pitching and rolling of the vessel in crossing 
the channel was unpleasant to the last de- 

gree, but by daybreak we were in the calm 
waters of the Clyde, and recompensed for 
discomforts of the night by the beautiful 

scenery of the shores, and by the deeply 
interesting associations awakened by the fa- 
miliar name of every place we passed. The 
traveller in this venerable land of “the 

mountain and the flood,” enjoys a pleasure 
far richer and more elevated than that which 

is excited by the contemplation of natu- 

ral scenery, of magnificent castles, or thriv- 

ing towns. It is not the Scotland of to-day 
that enchants him, but the Scotland of the 

past—the Scotland of history, of romance, 
of song; the land of brave men, of heroic 

women, of great champions for truth, of 
confessors and martyrs, of intrepid souls, 
undaunted by persecution, and steadfast to 
the death, in unswerving allegiance to 

“Christ’s crown and covenant.” 

It was by the light of as sweet a morn- 

ing as ever rose over river and plain, that 
we ran up the river Clyde, along by the 
ruins of old Cardross Castle, where Robert 
the Bruce yielded up his gallant spirit—by 
Roseneath, with its smoothly shaven lawn, 
encircling the summer-house of the young 
Duke of Argyle,—by Glencairn and Leven 
Water—by Dumbarton Rock, covered with 
batteries, and crowned by Wallace’s tower, 
—by Bishopton, the residence of Lord Blan- 

tyre, and so along by the beautiful resi- 

dences of Glasgow merchants, until passing 
the mouth of the gentle Kelvin, we came to 
our landing beside the great commercial 
capital of the North. A rapid drive from 

the steamer brought us to the Queen’s Ho- 
tel, where we obtained pleasant rooms over- 
looking St. George’s 1’ark, in which stands 
a statue of Sir Walter Scott, and one of Sit 
John Moore, the subject of Wolfe’s fine 

monody. Through the kindness of Richmond 
friends we had been furnished with letters 

of introduction to gentlemen in Glasgow, 
whose constant and delicate attentions ren- 

dered our stay in the city one of prolonged 
interest and pleasure. One of these, a nobis 
specimen of the old race of Scotch mer- 

chants, devoted himself to our entertainment 

during several hours o each day while we 

remained in Glasgow, and to him are we 

indebted for some of the most agreeable 
recollections we retain of the city. 
One of our first visits was to the Cathe- 

dral, a grand old pile, which has braved 
“the shock of battle and of breeze,” I know 

not how many centuries, and which will con- 

tinue to stand a good deal longer than it has 

done, if all of Andrew Fairservice’s boast 

about it be true, when he says, “Ah, its a 

brave kirk, nane o’ yere whig-maleeries 
and curlewurlies, and opensteek hems about 
it—a’ solid, weeljointed mason wark, that will 
stand as lang as the warld, keep hands, and 

gun-powther aff it.” 
And speaking of Andrew Fairserviee, re- 

minds me to remark just here, that not only 
in the Cathedral, and in Glasgow, but all 
over Scotland, the American traveller will 

find that he is indebted to Sir Walter Scott, 

for most of his associations with the memo- 

rable places he visits. His genius has illus- 
trated and irradiated the whole land. His 

spirit still seems to animate the shores of its 

lakes, its mountain passes, and its moulder- 

ing ruins. His characters are felt to be 

more historical and more real than those 

of Robertson or Hume. Wherever the tour- 

ist wanders, they fill his memory, excite his 

imagination, and dwell in his heart. “Rob 

Roy” has enticed thousands of visitors tc 

the Highlands—“The Lady of the Lake” 
has made every shore and island of Loch 

Katrine classic; while the “Heart of Midlo- 
thian” has thrown a charm about the envi- 

rons of Edinburgh, which will remain as 

long as the name of Jennie Dean excites one 
tender memory. 
A Presbyterian Cathedral is something 

not to be seen every day—but here is one— 
not built by Presbyterians, as every bod} 
knows, but confiscated to the Established 

Church of Scotland, during the Revolution 
and ever since occupied by them. 

It is a grand and massive pile, by far th< 
most imposing structure of che kind in Scot- 
land. Within and all around are venerable 

tombs, and stone-slabs covered with dim 

and scarcely legible inscriptions. Opposite 
to the Cathedral, and beyond a deep chasm 

through which a turbid stream flows with 
subdued murmur, rises a bold hill, bristling 
with monuments, the most conspicuous ol 

which is that of John Knox, surmounted bj 
a statue of the brave Reformer, with up- 
lifted arm, as if he were still uttering those 
memorable words, “As for danger that may 
come to me; let no man be solicitous; my 
life is in the custody of Him whose glory I 
seek. I desire the hand or weapon of no 

man to defend me.” 

It would be pleasant to linger among the 
tombs of the mighty dead who lie buried in 
the Necropolis, but other scenes and places 
beckon us on. And yet, if we could, we 
would still linger here, that we might longer 
indulge in that luxury of retrospection ol 

which D’Aubigne so finely speaks, when he 

says—“As for me, I delight in going bacli 
into past ages, and as I contemplate what 1 
meet with in the places I visit, to seek on 
what happened there in times gone by. 1 

cannot look upon a field of battle, withoui 

marshalling armies upon it; or an ancient 
house, without bringing back its inhabi- 

tants; or a church, without placing in its 

pulpit the illustrious men who preached 
there; and in the nave the audiences thej 
were wont to animate with their words. 1 

cannot pass through a ccmetary withoui 

calling up its dead.” 
The more ancient part of Glasgow is 

composed of narrow, filthy streets, made up 
of mean houses, all swarming with a dirtj 
and ragged population, yet so civil and de- 
ferential in their demeanor as to present tc 
an American a striking contrast to the rude 
and insulting bearing of the same class in 
the large cities of our country, toward those 
who occupy a higher station in society than 
their own. The interior of the city, how- 

ever, abounds with noble buildings, and in 
the “West End” the long lines of superb 
houses arranged in the form of crescents, 
built of beautiful stone with a yellow tinge, 
and sweeping around little parks and bits 
of lawns, give to the traveller an impres- 
sion of taste and elegance which he would 
never derive from the commercial streets ol 

the city. 
But all these fine crescents did not exisl 

in the time of honest “Balie Nicol JarvieA 

In his estimation the “Saut Market” was 

not only the glory of Glasgow, but of the 
world. 

It would have been too great a slight tc 
the memory of that worthy official, not tc 
have visited the Salt Market—and I peered 
for a moment into the window of the Inn whirl 

bears his name, and paused longer before the 
tower where he held his memorable inter- 

view with the wild McGrcggor. The an- 

cient Tolbooth is no more; its place is occu- 

pied by a very different structure; but the 
veritable old Tower of the prison still re- 
mains, though now instead of being guard- 
ed by ponderous doors, it has been pierced 
and an arched pass-way across the lowei 

floor, forms a thorough-fare for the busi 
denizens of the Salt Market. 

We happened to be in Glasgow during 
the week of the Annual Fair, and this gav< 
me an opportunity of seeing a phase of lif 
such as is exhibited by what may be trul; 
called the lower orders of society—the pro 
fanum vulgus. This Fair was originally de 

signed to be an annual market for the sah 
of all kinds of commodities, but it has de 

generated into a week of mere diversion, o 
low pastimes, in which about the only sale 
made, are those of refreshments and whis 

key. Thousands of people from the coun 

try, and artizans and idlers from the city 
flock to the Fair, and keep up their nois; 
revels for several days. I went down oni 

morning to “the Green,” as the fair groum 
is called, a kind of open common, near tin 

Clyde. It was difficult to pass through tin 
immense throngs of people who obstructec 
the way, not only near the'centre of attrac- 

tion, but even in the streets leading to it 

All the thoroughfares in the vicinity of the 
Green, especially High Street, the Tron,and 
the Salt Market, were crowded with people, 
filling not only the side-wralks, but the en- 
tire street. The sides of the fair ground 
were occupied by sheds, temporary houses 
of plank rudely put together, booths, stalls, 
tents, platforms, extempore theatres, and 
the wagons of showmen. Scattered among 
these points of interest to the gaping crowd, 
were all sorts of performances in progress 
at once—girls dressed in the Highland cos- 
tume, exhibiting the Highland fling, and 
the broad-sw'ord dance, with liberal display 
of amazonian limbs—together with eques- 
trians, tumblers, thimble-riggers, jugglers, 
mountebanks, rope-walkers, and knaves and 
fools of every description. In the motley 
throng I saw a veritable Yankee, as genu- 
ine a son of a nutmeg as ever sounded a 
nasal organ, trying to turn an honest penny, 
by exhibiting an instrument into wdiich any 
one had permission to breathe through a 

tube, thereby raising a weight, to show the 

strength of the lungs. During the exhibi- 
tion of these various fooleries, drums were 

beating, horns sounding, gongs thundering, 
wdiile the cries of refreshment venders, shrill 
and dissonant, and the stentorian voices of 

the agents of the different shows, vociferat- 

ing their invitations to outsiders to come and 
behold the wonders within, made a Babel 

of the place, to which the Vanity Fair of 

Pilgrims Progress was but a circumstance. 
1 hough it was hair week, the people were 
not merry. Most of them looked weary and 

dejected. There was little hearty laughter. 
Even the free circulation of whiskey did not 
seem to inspirit the crowd. So large a pro- 
portion of homely faces I never saw toge- 
ther in any other assembly. Here were 

peasant women fresh from the fields, and 

Highlanders just off their native heather, 
but if it had been a Fair at which premiums 
were offered for the representative ugli- 
ness of all Europe, there could not have 
been a richer collection. I was impressed 
too with the apparent poverty of these peo- 
ple. Most of the women were bareheaded 

and barefooted. Many of them clad not 
only in coarse, but ragged garments. 
The insane abolitionists abroad, and in the 

U. S., are continually harping upon the des- 
titution and degradation of the slaves of the 
Southern States. I have given sketches 

of but three foreign cities—Liverpool, Dub- 
lin, and Glasgow—and yet during the few 
days I passed in these places, I saw more 

squalor, poverty, and misery, than I ever 
witnessed during my previous life among 
the colored population of the Southern 

States. 

From “the Green,” I took a drive to Gor- 
don and Hamilton Crescents. The contrast 

which the two extremities of the city pre- 
sented was refreshing. To pass from vulgar 
booths and stalls, crowded with people reek- 

ing with the commingled odors of tobacco, 
gin and garlic, to the lofty and airy lines oi 
elegant tenements, sweeping with curvilinear 

grace along the hills which overlook the 

valley of the Clyde, and inhabited by per- 
sons of cultivated minds, refined taste, and 

polished manners, was to experience a tran- 
sition of the most exhilarating character. 

But such are the lights and shades, the 
vivid contrasts which life presents in all the 

great cities of the world. 

MINISTEKIAL. 

Bev. S. Finley, of the Associate Reform- 
ed Church, has become united with the 

Presbytery of Zanesville. 

Bev. Mr. Maynard, of the Methodist Pro- 
testant Church, has joined the Presbytery 
of Zanesville. 

The Presbytery of Susquehanna received 
under their care the Presbyterian church in 
Brookfield, dismissed the Bev. E. H. Snow- 
den, to connect himself with the Presbytery 
of Luzerne, and deposed Bev. Moses In- 

galls, from the office of the gospel ministry, 
for contumacy, and suspended him from the 
communion of the church. 

Education in North Carolina.—From 

a card in the North Carolina papers, signed 
by C. FI. Wiley, Superintendent of Common 
Schools and other distinguished individuals 
in different counties, we notice that an 

Educational Convention is to be held in 

Salisbury, on Tuesday the 21st inst.—tc 
which Professors in Colleges, Teachers in 
Classical and Common Schools, Officers ol 

the Common School system, and all friends 

of North Carolina, are cordially invited tc 
attend as delegates. 
The hospitalities of the place are tendered 

to the delegates. This is moving in the 

right direction. 

Metrical Version of the Psalms.— 

The Louisville Herald speaking of the Neu 
Version of the Psalins which is in contem- 

plation by the Assembly’s Committee and 
the Committee of the Associate lleformec 

Synod of the South, says: 
. “Our readers have doubtless observed 

| that we have published three or four Psalms 
rendered into metre. They are from tlu 

! 
pen of a distinguished legal gentleman o: 

r Kentucky, who has devoted his leisure hours 
- in that way for some time past. Whethei 
he intends to go through the whole of th« 
Psalms, we do not know. As he has some 
taste in that way, and is a man of most ex 

" 

cellent judgment, he might possibly rendes 
f the Committee some aid in the work whicl 

3 they have undertaken. He has frequently 
. 
sat in the General Assembly as a member 
A good metrical version of the Psalms is i 
great desideratum, whether it be adoptee 

’ by the two bodies or not. If they can suc- 
ceed in procuring one which they will botl 
approve, it will be one step towards a union 

New Temperance Paper.—Many of oui 
readers will be, gratified to learn that the 

Grand Division of the Sons of Temperance 
in Virginia, have determined to establish £ 

newspaper to be published monthly in the 
' 

i 
' ‘ 

• *. 

city of Richmond, in a quarto form of eight 
pages, to be called “The Virginia Con- 

ductor.” It will be edited by Thos. J. 
Evans, Esq., in connection with a publishing 
committee, consisting of W. T. Willey, of 

Morgantown, Rev. John A. Broadus, of the 

University of Va., and Lucian Minor, of 
: Williamsburg: and to be devoted to the ad- 

I 
vocacy of the Order of the Sons of 

ance, to the ditfusion of imformation con- 

cerning the Order and the general progress 
| of the temperance reformation in this and 
other States. 

I All letters in regard to the paper, and 
all subscriptions thereto to be sent to Thos. 
J. Evans, Richmond, Virginia. Terms on 

which the paper will be furnished $1 per 
annum payable in all cases in advance. 

The Editors acknowledge the receipt of 
the following sums, viz: 

For Board of Foreign Missions, $4 37J 
For Domestic do., 4 37£ 
For Board of Education, 4 37J 
For Board of Publication, 4 37£ 

from Jas. Rangeley, Esq., Patrick C. II., Va. 
For Foreign Missions, 5 00 
For Domestic do., 5 00 

j from a member of Nottoway church. 
s' 

For the Central Presbyterian. 

A Lesson from Art. 

In a collection of photographs, I have seen 
a representation of two sculptured figures 
holding each an antique water-pitcher and 
bearing together a light yoke with hooks 
hanging from the ends to support the pitchers 
when they are filled. The faces are towards 
each other, the same smile on either mouth, 
and the mutual glance full of the soul’s mute 
language. The communion is beautiful, 
but the pitchers are empty. The two have 

forgotten their work in thinking of each 
other. 

In the published volume of outline en- 

gravings from Washington Allston’s sketch- 
es, there is one of two angels in the fore- 
ground of that great painting—“Jacob’s 
Dream.” They are embracing each other 
in the descent to earth, their long robes 
mingling on the heavenly stairs, their white 
wings lovingly pressed together. But their 
earnest glance is earthward. The two have 

forgotten each other in thinking of their 
work. 

Fort Lewis, RoanoJce Co. 

West Hanover Presbytery. 

Messrs. Editors,—There is one subject 
connected with the late meeting of cur Pres- 
bytery at Bufl'aloe which has not been no- 
ticed in your paper, and one involving very 
serious consequences to our Church, our 

College and Seminary. It is true that we 
had a most harmonious and pleasant meet- 
ing, and our susceptibilities were favorably 
impressed with the overflowing cordiality 
and hospitality of the people, but it was 
sad to see that there was almost nothing to 
report of the prosperity of our Zion and the 
numerical increase of membership from this 

large Presbytery. While death continues 
to thin our ranks we only report about one 
hundred members added to the Church as 
the fruits of the labors of thirty-three min- 
isters in a population of upwards of 300,000 
souls. Were this an annual occurrence in 
our history wre might live in hope, but we 
have been in this languishing condition for 
many years. Much has been said and writ- 
ten concerning it, but no amendment has 
been the result and therefore it would seem 
needless to say more. But one of our pro- 
minent brethren was called upon to give an 
address upon the subject with a view to im- 
press upon the minds of both ministers and 

people the importance of more faithfulness. 
He said we had as a body a fair amount of 
talents, influence and popular favor, and all 
the elements of outward prosperity, and 
that there was not one member whose piety 
could be called in question, and yet we 
seemed almost to spend our strength for 
naught. Then the question was “what is 
the cause?” In reference to this point he 
made some good suggestions to both clergy 
and laity, and I would follow the train of 

thought and add a few more; but it is much 
more easy to see the evil than to ascertain 
the cause or causes and remove them. One 

general cause of apathy in religion at this 
time no doubt is our secular prosperity, be- 
getting pride and extravagance, avarice and 
ambition, coldness and blindness. “Thou 

sayest that I am rich and increased with 

goods and have need of nothing, and know- 
est not that thou art wretched and misera- 

ble and poor and blind and naked,” is the 

language of our ascended Lord and Master. 
No doubt every true Christian has felt this 

to some extent in himself and lamented it. 

But as other denominations with all their 

disadvantages are getting ahead of us, we 

cannot attribute our stationary condition 

w'holly to the good providence of God in 
temporal things. Nor should we attribute 

it to the sovereignty of God, unless we are 
prepared to believe that he exerts his 

For the Central Presbyterian. 

sovereignty in a special manner against 
Presbyterianism. An intelligent Methodist 
minister informed me a few days ago that 
his Church enjoyed extensive revivals this 
year in nearly all parts of the United States, 
and a Baptist friend has handed me the 
minutes of this Association embracing only 
three counties, showing an increase of 222; 
but this is considered a discouraging re- 
port from a body that two years ago re- 
ported 400. They, therefore, “Resolved, 
that in view of tho pervading coldness of 
our district, and our great destitution of 

ministers, we appoint the Friday before the 
3rd Lord’s day in October, as a day of fast- 
ing humiliation and prayer, for God’s bless- 

' 

ing to be poured out upon us.” But we, 
with a district embracing twenty-two coun- 

' ties report one hundred! And yet where 
are our tears and lamentations ? Would it 

! not be well for our Synod to think of this 
• matter, and appoint a day to mourn over it? 
' 1. One of the causes then may be a ne- 
t gleet of earnest prayer and solemn fasting 
and humiliation in the sight of God. 

2. Our preaching may not be sufficiently 
« earnest. AVe must cease to read our ser- 

mons, and look at the people as if we felt 

what we said, as do lawyers and politicians. 
3. AYe may be defective in family visita- 

tion. Dr. Chalmers said this was the only 
way to obey the command “Preach thegos- 

. pel to every creature;” and we will go to 
the pulpit with more feeling and better 

knowledge than we can gain in the closet. 
But Bible reading and Bible preaching are 
all important in this day, in lieu of polished 
art and man’s device. 

4. We may be wrong in our Church 
music. We have now ceased generally to 
parcel out the lines of our hymns, and con- 
sequently the pauper who is not able to buy 
a book and the slave who cannot read are 
debarred from this delightful and animating 
part of God’s worship. But Christ says, 
“The poor have the gospel preached unto 
them;” and this is given as one of the best 
evidences of his Messialiship. 

5. We may not follow up impressions 
well, when they are made in our congrega- 
tions, and they are soon lost by a worldly 
influence, or other denominations reap the 
fruit. We need not fall into the fanaticism 
sometimes seen, but in this day of heat and 
speed, fire and steam, wre must not be idle 
if we would make progress. Indeed Christ 
and Paul and Peter were sometimes so 

earnest and urgent for the salvation of souls, 
they were thought to be beside themselves, 
but they cared not for it. Not many days 
past a good layman came to us with a com- 
plaint against a neighboring minister as too 
Methodistical in his manner of preaching 
and conducting meetings. I told him be 
that as it may, he had added more consis- 
tent members to the Church than any man 
in his Presbytery. Without a miracle one 

day’s preaching will seldom make the gay 
and giddy very serious; and therefore we 
must meet again and follow up impressions 
with protracted meetings or prayer-meet- 
ings at private houses. And it is better to 
see each one apart and speak to his case, 
to shoot at a single bird than to shoot at 
random in the midst of a whole flock, as 
Dr. D. of our Seminary once said. 

Timely. 

At the risk of again awakening the ire of 
those Editors of the secular press, whose 

tender and jealous regard for the purity of 

religion was so excited by the impiety of 
the Kichmond clergy in recommending the 
people to pray for their country, that they 
were constrained to relieve their troubled 

consciences by severely rebuking the med- 
dlesome Parsons for their officiousness—we 

venture upon the liberty of making a quo- 
tation or two from a discourse on Prayer 
lately delivered in Lexington, Ky. It was 

preached by the Kev. Wm. L. Breckinridge, 
and published at the request of a number 

of his hearers. The great duty it urges is 
one which seems to become more solemnly 
imperative with the progress of each suc- 

ceeding week. Let Christian patriots read 
—and be animated to look to Him, from 
whom cometh our help and our strength. 

"I am not of them who despair of the re- 
public. I was brought up in the firm per- 
suasion that the hand of God laid the foun- 
dations of the Government in manifest 
relations to great events, that he has built 
it up in marvelous kindness, and with most 
especial care, and peculiar purposes of mer- 
cy, and so, that He has destined it to a 

great career for good and not evil to the 
world through many generations. And now 
that I am a man, in the maturity of my 
days, the impressions of childhood have not 
passed away. The beautiful visions of our 

youth are apt to lose their brightness as age 
steals over us, but those in which I used to 
dream of the enduring greatness and trans- 
cendent glory of the country are not dis- 

pelled. I love to think of the olden times. 
I cling to the memory of the noble men and 
women, who braved the ocean and the wil- 

derness, and the savage, for conscience’s 

sake, and out of love for truth and liberty. 
I love to recognize their spirit, in them that 
achieved the independence of the colonies, 
and cemented the Union of these States, 
and in them who have stood for the whole 

country, healing all divisions among the 

people, upholding the Constitution as it is, 
and insisting that the Federal Union must 
be preserved. I canuot bear to think that 
this spirit has departed from us. 

But I freely acknowledge that my hope 
for the country is in God. I do not pre 
sunte to intrude on the province of states- 
men—neither to impugn their wisdom nor 
to doubt their virtue, but it seems to me, 
that, in the present condition of our affairs, 
the help of man is vain. If the Lord will 
not interpose to save us from ourselves—I 
do not say that all is lost—but I shudder 
to contemplate the dreadful prospect. The 

danger is made manifest by the strange 
disorders and turbulence of these times, 
unknown, incredible, in other days. Had 
one foretold them to our fathers or ourselves 
a few years back, no man had believed 1 

him, like the fabled prophetess of antiquity 
with truth upon her lips, which seemed to 
all a lie. 

The measures of policy in the govern- 
ment, the concessions of legislation, which 
might afford a remedy, it is not for me to 

suggest. This is the work of statesmen. 

Heated partisans insist that the only remedy 
is the triumph of their party. For myself, 
I firmly believe that the strength of our 

hope is in prayer. The cause ef our trouble 

is in the hearts of the people, and they are 
in the hand of God, who only can change 
them in such a time as this. If indeed you 
love your country, if indeed you fear Him 
and hope in His mercy, you can bear it on 
your hearts before the throne of grace, and 

there you may wield a power which the 

worst passions of men cannot resist. 
Out of the love of God, out of your love 

of country, lay the case before Him, and be 

quick and earnest in your requests. Let 
not your faith fail you, and all the more for 

the greatness and the urgency of the matter. 
The hearer of prayer will respect your im- 

portunity. He wishes you to love your 

country, and to give her your best service 
in her need, and that is now, most clearly, 
to pray for her. Let a cheerful hope give 
life and spirit to your prayer. Let the 

courage of brave hearts quicken your de- 
votion to your country, and inspire you witli 
new zeal for her honor. 

It is related, to the enduring praise of an 
ancient city, that, when a powerful enemy 
was thundering at her gates, the ground on 
which the daring soldiers stood was offered 
for sale, to test the virtue and patriotism of 
her citizens. In a moment it was taken at 

the largest price. That was love of country 
and the confidence of a great destiny. Let 

us imitate these heathen—the more, as we 

have a better government, a better people, 
and, best of all, the God of our fathers to 

put our trust in. To Him, then, let us look, 
anxious, indeed, but not doubting; hopeful, 
believing—remember His kindness to them 
who have gone before us, beseeching Him 
to grant the same to us and to them that 

shall come after us. And, if He will gra- 

ciously incline his ear to hear us, and will 

unite the hearts of the people in peace and 
love, -we will render the praise and thanks- 

giving to His most blessed and holy name, 
we and our children and our children’s chil- 

dren, throughout all generations. Amen. 

A Pulpit in India, 

The usual plan of the Missionaries in the 
Free Church of Scotland in India, is to di- 
vide themselves into parties and thus go out 
to the villages by which their principal sta- 
tion is surrounded, and by this means they 
reach different sections of the population, 
and bring the truths of the gospel to bear 
upon much larger numbers. In giving a 
description of the work, Mr. McCallum, in 
company with a native preacher, thus writes 
to the Edinburgh Eecord. 
“Walking along to Hudson Pettah one 

morning with four of the native agents, we 
succeeded in attracting a number of the 
villagers, who followed us until we had 
reached a suitable place for preaching. We 
took our stand under the shade of a gro- 
tesque old tree in front of a large idol car, 
with three stone idols close beside us. Dur- 

ing the singing of the 100th Psalm, about 
two hundred of all classes gathered round 
us, including a goodly number of respecta- 
ble females. 

After a short prayer, translated into 

Tamil, had been offered up, Acts xvii. 21- 
31 was read, and a simple exposition given 
of the 30th verse, and S. Eamanoojum fol- 
lowed this up by an interesting and effec- 
tive address on the nature and necessity of * 

repentance. 
1 he attention given throughout was such 

as to induce the preachers unconsciously to 
continue the service for an hour and a half. 
Almost all who were passing along the road 
stood and listened to the close, and although 
several stragglers kept moving and talking 
when the sin and folly of idolatry were ex- 
posed, they always remained within sound 
of the preacher’s voice. Towards the con- 
clusion of the address there was some inter- 

ruption, but it was got rid of by the assur- 
ance that an opportunity would be given of 
stating objections to anything that had been 
said, and when afterwards asked to come 

forward, they all quietly dispersed. 
In the evening we went to Poolypaukum, 

and, standing within the court of an idol tem- 
ple, united in singing the praises of the 

Great Jehovah. Men, women, and children 
came running to us in all directions, and 

by the time we had sung eight lines, about 
three hundred were eagerly waiting to hear 
what strange tidings were to be made known 
to them. 
A rude self-confident fellow came dashing 

through the crowd in breathless haste, and 
attempted to interrupt our work by asking 
some impudent questions, when the Rev. P. 
Rajahgopaul, with much tact and self-pos- 
session, told him to breathe a little first, as 
he was evidently exhausted. This well- 

timed remark at once secured the sympathy 
of all in favor of the speaker, and he went 
on at once to address his deeply interesting 
audience from the first line of the Rural. 

The subject was, God the author of all 

things. It were difficult to describe the 

effect of his withering exposure of the sin, 
folly, and danger of idolatry, while standing 
within the very precincts of the temple— 
and then unfolding the glory and grace of 
Him who is both the Creator and Saviour 

of the world. The ever-changing counte- 
nances of the hearers as the preacher pro- 
ceeded with his impassionate and soul- 

stirring discourse, the arresting of every 
passer-by, and then their riveted attention, 
while some were tottering under their varied 
loads, plainly told that all understood and 

felt its power, while the burning rage and 
profanity of a few revealed the desperate 
enmity of man’s heart to God.” 

It may here be suggested that this was 

very probably the primitive mode of pub- 
lishing the gospel. The shade of a tree—the 

hill side—the bank of a river—any place 
might serve as a pulpit from which instruc- 
tion could be given to those who are per- 
ishing for lack of knowledge. And it seems 

to be indicated in the direction—“As ye go, 

preach”—that the pulpit has no fixed posi- 
tion, but that in all places and at all times; 
the word of the Lord may be sounded forth. 
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The following comment on the “London 
Times,” is taken from R. W. Emerson’s late 

work, entitled, “English Traits.” 

England is full of manly, clever, •well- 

bred men who possess the talent of writing 
off-hand pungent paragraphs, expressing 
with clearness and courage their opinion on 
any person or performance. Valuable or 

not, it is a skill that is rarely found, out of 
the English journals. The English do this, 
as they write poetry, as they ride and box, 
by being educated to it. It comes of the 

crowded state of the professions, the violent 
interest which all men take in politics, the 
facility of experimenting in the Journals, 
and high pay. rj 
The most conspicuous result of this talent 

is the “Times” newspaper. No power in 

England is more felt, more feared, or more 
obeyed. AVhat you read in the morning in 
that journal, you shall hear in the evening 
in all society. It has ears every where, and 
its information is earliest, completest, and 
surest. It has risen, year by year, and vic- 

tory by victory, to its present authority. I 

asked one of its old contributors, whether 
it had once been abler than it is now? 

“Never,” he said; “these are its palmiest 
days.” It has shown those qualities which 
are dear to Englishmen, unflinching adhe- 
rence to its objects, prodigal intellectual 

ability, and a towering assurance, backed 

by the perfect organization in its printing- 
house, and its world-wide net-work of cor- 

respondence and reports. 
The late Mr. Walter was printer of the 

“Times,” and had gradually arranged the 
whole materiel of it in perfect system. It is 

told, that when he demanded a small share 
in the proprietary, and was refused, he said, 
“As you please, gentlemen; and you may 
take away the ‘Times’ from this office, when 

you will; I shall publish the ‘New Times,’ 
next Monday morning.” The proprietors, 
who had already complained that his charges 
for printing were excessive, found that they ^ 
were in his power, and gave him whatever 

he wished. 
The staff of the “Times” has always been 

made up of able men. Old Walter, Sterl- 

ing, Bacon, Barnes, Alsiger, Horace Twiss, 
Jones Loyd, John Oxenford, Mr. Mosely, 
Mr. Bailey, have contributed to its renown 
in their special departments. But it has 

never wanted the first pens for occasional 

assistance. Its private information is inex- 
plicable, and recalls the stories of Fouche’s 

police, whose omniscience made it believed 
that the Empress Josephine must be in his 

pay. It h&s mercantile and political cor- 
respondents in every foreign city; and its 

expresses outrun the despatches of the go- 
vernment. 
The influence of this journal is a recog- 

nized power in Europe, and, of course, 
none 

is more conscious of it than its conductors. 
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