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For the Christian Messenger.

yotes of a Tourist from Halifex,
on the;Continent of Europe.
. '[Ne.3.]

Rous, Easter Monday, April 13, '67.

We have been here a week on Saturday, which
i Holy-woek, the great time in Rome, Our
st day here was Palm Sunday,—the commenco-
gent of the grand ceremonies—and everybody
vas ot St. Peter’s of conrse. Mase was said by
ihe Cardinals, The Pope was carried round
die Chureh in grand state, and thero' was a
geat orowd and excitement and what not.
puring Holy-week Rome is crammed to exoess,
ud it is difficult to get & hole to sloep in, and
sorbitant prices are charged for everything.

Yesterday, Baster Sunday, was the last of the
wromonieg, and the greatest too. The Pope
kimself eaid mass, T got a place quitemear Lim
and conld ste and hear him to pgg[ff'ti(m. The
gusie 18 one of the most fuscimiﬁng parts of the
gremony—and  the grand c¢hurch which is
lendid heyond conception, filled with soldiers
iy rich uniforms, and priests and cardinals, give
s gorgeousness to the scene which cannot be
dseribed.”  After mass the Pope is again, as on
Palm-Sunday, earried round the church in state,
aid then goes to the baleony looking on the im-
wense square in front of St. Peters, which was
dmaely packed with people, and pronounces the
pmediction, amid the firing of eannon, ringing
o bells, ete. ~Every day during the week there
wsomething interesting going on. Some days
Ao Miserere—then washing the feet bnd waiting
o the pricsts at table by the Pope, and other
sch things.
last night was to have wound up with the
gand illumination of St. Peters—which is then
lit up outside from the top of the dome to the
fundation of the building with thousands of
impe—but it has been postponed till the arrival
of the Fanpress of Russia, The Vatican—the
jslace where the Pope lives, just opposite St.
Peters—has, you know, the richest Museum of
wt in the. world. Here are the celebrated
Apollo Belvidere.~The laeeoon, and Oreloedon
Astinous, with many galleries of other ancient
fatucs, as well as modern ones by Canova and
iher artists.—The most celebrated paintingsin
the world are here also—the lst is Raphael’s
geat painting of the Transfiguration, next in
nnk is the Sacrament of 8t. Jerame, by Domeni-
wino, and the 2rd painting of the world is
Voltwra's Descent from the Cross : this though,
win the Chureh of Tvinati di Monti. Michael
Angelo’s great painting of the last Judgement
Win the Sistipe Clhapel of the Vatican. The
thurches, Hf which there aré 360, ave the great
fature of Modern Rome. One can scarcely
lm an idea of the magnificenca of the church.
®. The noxt in order to 8¢, Peter's, s vegards
i and grandeur, are 8, Paul's; 8t. John Lat-
wan, and S¢. Maggiore ; they all certainly sur-
jo% anything 1 bad imagined. There gre more
falaces in Rome than in any other city of the
vurld, and all of immense size angd almost overy-
wie possossing large galleries of painting and
Watuary, by such artists as Canova, (the artists
¥ Antique statuary  being almost always un-
Wwown), Raphael, Guide, Michacl Angelo,
Uhude, Lauraine, Corveggio, Domenichino,
litian, the Carracci, Valesques, Murillo, and
Wete of other groat names.—Guido’s celebrated
Meture of the Cenci, of whose romantic history
% have read in the Berberini Palace. Bat I
“Wnot give you much of a minute deseription.
tire is hardly a house of ancient Rome (except
Wrhaps. the Pantheon which was preserved by
Mg tarned into a church) now standing ; aMl
Wit others are ruins. The grandest of which is
e Coliseuin—and a grand ruin it is—you can
m an idea of its size when it eould seat 85,
W0 peaple, and by it we can judge of what old
“’-"}un wmust have boep, with its 7 or 8 millions
Winhabitants. - 'I'be whole place 8 covered with
ing of old temples, baths, the Furums, the
Arches of ‘Pitus, Constantine, James, Septimus
&f‘l'm'us,-ﬂw acqueducts and tombs, ote,

the Campagna, an extensive tract of lovel

Walry outside the walls, is filled with ruins Kingdom.

vhiah oiv: ‘ _ . .
- ““‘f & sad and molancholy aspect to the | Harbour is crossod, and once more the streets of
& .Ul course wo have poked our nosos into | this old Amished town are teaversed.
“ything, so many indeed that 1eould not|and familiar lodging-houso is cutered, and the

Ko,

4 mention all the places in a single lottor.
Webaths of Dioclatian and of Caracalla eavered

“*ﬂﬂ‘uf country and are all now a holpless mass
Wins, Wyron's ‘¢ Childe Harold "' will give | net to continue our journey until Monday, we

f M4 & boautiful idea of Rowme.—Raad it,

| pestilential mﬂuﬁ. hobﬁdy :is then able to live

; A climate is now- delightal and will he till |
Yine, when the sickly scason commencos and | me is familiae.="The same captain has coramand,

in Rome and it is like a deserted city. All the
fine villas and palaces are then deserted, and the
fate of those obliged to remain is a’melancholy
one. Now, that Holy-week is over, everybody
is rushing away, and we will get off among the
crowd about the last of this week. We go to
Civita Vecchia, the shipping port of Rome,
about 40 miles, and take steamer to Leghorn
and thence by rail to Florence, where I expect
letters from and hope to hear some good
news to take me back to England in a hurry.
The attack I had at Naples has passed off and
left me better than I ever was before.—I think
it was the effect of the climate upon my system
and every day my throat seems to be getting
better. Italy, they say, is the best climate in
the world for the cure of throat complaiuts and
I certainly find it so. '
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AGED DISCIFLE—THOLIBAY AT ANTIGONISH—FICTOV
—ALBION MINES, &o.
My labours in Antigonish are over,—the last
appointment is fulfilled, and the last visit has
been made, which was the most interesting of
all. An interview with an aged disoiple, named
Lingley, 94 years old, and sister of Bro. Stevens
of Rawdon, of happy memory. Although aged
and blind, the most extraordinary acntences of
mind was manifested respeeting experimental
divinity. One hour’s interview with this vener-

any conversation which I sould have had with
any minister in the land.” So deep was her ex-
perience, so clear and vivid were her spiritual
comeeptions of Christ and herown heart. Hav-
ing expounded a chapter in the Song of Solo-
mon, during which the age@ woman suggested
many thoughts which brought out the hidden
meaning of thdt rcmarkable portion of the
Word of God, 1 bade her fareweM, with the
reflection pasving through my mind at the sight
of her condition—that gratitude may be a small
principle in the hearts of those who are esteem-
od the best of men, -
Having felt it to be my duty to proeeed fur-
ther, I accardingly made preparation, leaving
the main street of Antigonish filled with men,
women, horses and carrviages, all hastening to
their chapel, to hold a holy earnival.  In for-
mer years, in Tracadie, might be seen the vast
crowd walking in solemn procession, with vari-
ous ceremonics, such as spreading branches in
the way, and in the midst of all a Priest might
he seen mounted on an ass—in all probability,
in imitation of our Lord. T was told by a resi-
dent that it was the day, when they killed the
devil—such was the explanation given me, to
account for the large comecourse that were as-
seinbling, I madé nd, further enquiry about
theso religious mysteries. I did not see any
John Tetzel, going ubout selling Indulgences,
though 1 understood the sale was advertized in
the paper,—and that for 2s. 6d., such a privi-
loge might be purchased.
Now for the fair town of Pictou, a lang road
is before us, but the pony has good bottom. It
is lonesome to travel alone, but there is time for
meditation, and the names of many friends came
to the mind, a meeting with whom is delightful
even in anticipation. Many miles are passed,
when lo! and behold & dense bank of smoke

time to time, flames of fire. What is the mat-
tor? & fire burning the brush and underwoeod of
a clearing. Must-we rotrace our steps ? no, that
will never do, we will push through, the flamos
are near, the five is hot, but if we can get
through without being burnt we are satisfied :
when a fresh olstacle threatens to impede fur-
ther progross through this avenue of smoke,
fire, and flame,~—a treo has fullen a ‘the
road ,—no cscape now,—on all sides is fire,—hut

over, HBob isvery gentle. The danger is pass-
ed, and her: we ave at last at Fisher's Grant, m
our old friend Deacon Ives's honse,

It is cheering to see old friends, anda locality
where much timo has beon ‘expended.  Eternity
alone may reveal the rvosults of wmuch of our
labour in this world to promaote the Redoemor's
After tarrying for the night, the

The old
landlady (Mrs, Beown) kind as ever, Friends
ave visited aud the Lard’s sheep arve suyght out,

Hasurday,~Having formed the detormination

startod for the Mines, intending to jirvach at the
Bethel on the Lovd's-day. Fyorything arvound

able Christian gave me as much enjoyment as

| eould do a work to tell upon suceoeding genera-

opposes our progress, out of which arises from

an attempt must be made, The waggon is got |

we are in the car bowling along, with a long
train of coal waggons behind, The lurid fires
of the Albion Mines may be seen, and the puff-
ing of the Iron-horse, indicates the age of pro-
gress. Sooty-faced men areseen in every direc-
tion, and every thing would appear strange to
one who had net been long familiarized to such
o soene, The long lancs of houses are passed
and again we sit down among kind friends at
York Lodge. _

How delightful it is to meot friends after a
long absence, If *‘ distance lends cnchantment
to the view’] even absence serves to impart a

when we meet again, and the hours pass away
pleasantly, axid I trust profitably ; but here may
be felt also some sad regrets. Standing by the

meddling memory, alas! too faithful to its trust,
brings up former days, of pleasant converse with_
those far-away. The little garden is destitute,
the fruit treee are removed, and the neat fence
is fulling down. The Rum Fiend reigns in his
glory, and change and docay, are identified with
all terrestrial things, The resident clergyman
is gone, and others whom we have kmown are
#lso gone to their long home. The words of the
poet recur to the mind— B

“ When I remember all ‘
The friends so linked together
I've seen around me fall,
Like leaves in wintry weather.
1 feel like one who treads alone
BSome banguet hall deserted, -
Whose li%hu aro fled, whose garlands dead,
And all but me departed.”

The eye of the christian looks over the wants
of this busy, teeming population, numbering
two thousand souls, with painful interest.
What can be done? What ought to be done to
bring spiritual instruction to these miners. No
minister, hedging himself by the rules of ¢leri-
eal propriety and condining his labours only to
a fow families, can till this large field. One
must come here who will go from house to
house, and even descend into thess dark pits, to
save souls from the pitof hell, Oh, for a Mat-
urin or for another like him who with the ia-
torest of the powerful Company at his back,

tions., Must these souls perish everlastingly for
the want of proper instruction? Several Metho-
dist families live in the Mines, who would form
& nueleus for the operations of that strong and
evangelistic body. May they enter in and reap,
for the fields are white, ready to the harvest.
The Presbyterian bodics might erect a large
Meeting-house at the Mines and do & goed work
for God, but there is such division among them,
Kirk men and Free Church, Burghers and Anti-
burghers, that but little proper influence can
be exercised, and the Holy Spirit withholds his
gracious influences. In New Glasgow there ave
four ehurches of the Preshyterian order, and
four ministers, but not being on termsof frater-
nal eordiality, their people feel towards caph
other in many instances, emotions of rancorous
hostility, May the Lord deliver us from sucha
piety. Tie Church of England seems the only
body that can take hold of the Albion Mines
with advantage—if a proper man eould be ob-
tained. .
Sabbath morn has come, and by a strange co-
incidenoe, T have the privilege of preaching
three sermons in the Bethel. Brother Francis
was the first to unfurl the standard of the cross
on board of & vessel at the loading®ground. No
attempt was ever made before to reach the sea-
men frequenting that place. Your humble cor-
respondent did what he eould to carry out the
idoa. Traets have boen cirenlated by thousands,
Bibles have been sold by dozens, French Testa-
ments, a fow; and, under the tram-way, sin-
ners have been addressed, Aund now a modost-
looking building is scen with a flag waving in
the breeze, with the duve bearing the Olive
Branch of peace to be seen amidst its folds.
What must be the feelings of the English Cape
tain, as he walks his guarter deck, and seecs
above him *¢ that flag which has for a thousand

conscious of vietory, he esults in the eoming
strife, 8o, when entering the door of Pictou
Hothel, o epiritual cmotion was realized, in

tree marked by the initials, L. T., G, M., busy, |.

antieipation of those triumphe, which may be
won under the flag o Jmmanuel, llere the
poor maviner way hear Instructions to guide
1 him over the stormy son of life; here he way
obtain the ehart by which he may avoid those
shoals and quicksanda which ave roady to en- |
gulph him, and here he may hoar of that Jesus
who has come to save the chief of sinnors. The
day was fully eceupied, a thousand pagoes of
tracts wore distributod, English and French,
and & goodly nuwmlnr nssombled,  If & Preshy-
tevian ministor had preachied no dowbt the place
wauld have boen crowded, as it was a Baptist

S

Walow and swampy ground .bwat!;ing B the same enginoer is at the engiue,~and now
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he shall ¢ see of the travail of his soul shall bo
satisfied,” in beholding the redemption of thoss
who have boen given to him by his Father, the
toil-worn soldi¥r of the eross may likewise ex-
perience some small measure of enjoyment, in
seeing an object accomplished for which he has
laboured, and a purer pleasare was felt whilst
preaching there than if the pulpit of the most
stately building had been ogoupied. May the
Great Head of the Church bless the undertaking.
Thanks are due to the differont bodies of Chris-
tians for their codperation in the work. The
dutics of the Sabbath are discharged. A long

fresher and more glowing emotion to the heart | journey is yet befaore us, and aftor seeing a fow

of the Lord’s chosen onocs, we bid adieu for the
present to the Town of Pietou. H.

For the Christian Messenger.
London Correspondence.
[From our Londoa Correspondent.)
London, June 5, 1857.

THE PRINCESS ROYAL'S DOWRY,
Mr. Epiros,

As bachelors are usually energetio on the sub-
jeet of young lndies’ marriage portions, and as

I have the misfortune to belong to that incom-

pletely developed portion of the gonus heme,
your readers way expeot a spirited account of
the Princess Royal'sdowry. If1flail, they muast
attribute it to the effects of that crustiness which
is said to be the characteristic of my olass. So,
to try the best I ean :—The House was well
filled on the night the subject was brought for-
ward. * High figures had been whispered about
the lobbies, and all were anxious to know the
exact sum. The Chancellor of the Exchequer
is & man whem we naturally associate with the
rules of arithmetio, just as the portrait of Guy
invariably recalls the drab-covered book which
puzzled us at sehool. But with figures, in this
case, was associated tlte poetry of Hymen, and
this particular budget was scanned by faiver
eyes than generally probe the mysteries of slid-
ing seales and tax-duties.

In a speech full of historical precedents, the
CUhancellor moved that the Princess havh£ 40,000
down and an annuity of 8,000, Comparved
with the precedants adduced, the provision is
moderate. And it is to be remembored, to Her
Majesty's homour, that she bas invariably
hitherto made the ordinary Civil List suffice
for her wants. The present is the firet pecuni-
ary applieation which the Qucen has made to
Parliament in a reign of 20 years ; while the
millions spent on her grandsire’s extravagancies
were, a8 stated by the Chancellor, frighful.
Respecting the Royal couple, nothing but praise
was uttered. Lord J. Russell deseribed Prince
Frederick of Prassia ds highly talented ; and
% a man wmore faithful to his word he did

swall thoso who have the privilege of heing
aoqaainted with her bear the highest testi-
mony to the brightness of her mind and the
sweotness of her disposition,’”” There is also
an additional prospect of future happiness be-
twoen the affianced, as their attaclunent is said
to by mutpal, and grounded on deeper consider-
tions tham often enter into the uwnions of Roy-
alty, The vote was cheerfully passed ; and we
canm but hope that future yoars will exhibit in
the Princess the fruits of that early, maternal
instruction in which Her Majosty sets so wohle
an example to parents who are her sabjects.
THE GRAND DUKE CONSTANTINE

Has paid a flying visit to the Queen, but
did not prolong his sqjourn longer than from
Saturday afternoon till SBunday evening : per-
haps he thought that English airs would not
suit his imperial constitution—a singular con-
trast, however, to ene who is quite as despotic
in his way, Louis Napoleon, Bt then, Louia
has not succumbed to British arms, The invite

bourg & Royal Yacht, to bring her guost to
Osborne.

guard of the Gdrd Highlanders was deawn up
roady th roceive him, The Royal visitoy did
not opanly notice, thoughsohe may have recol-
lected, that it wag this regimont which gaye

Cavalry at Balaclavas; but them, as D kind of
splve for ‘painful vogollegtions, the Russinn
national anthem was played, and his receplion
was intended to say, *! 1ot hy«_gmwu bo l:y—
gones.”’  On the pier were Princes Albort and
Alfved, the Prinee of Wales, and the Russian
Minister, The Quecn, Princesscs, Duachess of
Kent, Duke of Cambridge, and Earl Clavendon,
welcomed him in the bhall of Oshovne Houso ;
and & distinguishod party wet him ot dianor
afterward.  Whother he nccompanied the

‘. officiated fue the flest tiuse, I she Saviour when

=

Court to chureh on Sunday moming, [ kuew

not know."’ Of the Princess, Mr. Disraeli said,

was_from our  Queen, wha sent over to Chers-

On avvival off the Isle of Wight, he *
years braved the hattle and the broeze,! he foels | was propoerly saluted ; and on disambarking, «

the fumous repulse to the churge of Russiaw
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