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Pepe, clothed with the jacket containing the in- 
Fots, and pierced through with the barpoon. In 
eager haste *he Spaniard empiied the pockets 
of their contents, and the corpse was suffered 
10 sink again to the bottom. T he fatal trea- 
sure was safely placed on board the schooner, 

9 after which we returned to the shore. 
Cayetano’s vengeance was now complete. 

B® Bot ail that [had seen and heard made & 
| Powerful impression on my mind. The scen- 

~ *ry, in the morning which appeared so attrac- 
~ live, now seemed blackened by crime. 1 was 
~ §4d to escape from it, and rode back to the 

City, regretting that so fine a country should 
_%0 occupied by so lawless a population—offer- 

~ log so striking a contrast to those of the civil- 
1 ied states of Earope. 

From the Christian Treasury. 

MOUNT CALVARY. 
BY THE REV. J. T. HEADLEY, NEW 

YORK. 
Mouvxr CALvAry is lord of the ¢ sacred 

1 Mountains,’ and, by its baptism of bleod and 
| %gony, its moral grandeur, and the intense glo- 

Ty that beams from its summit, is} worthy to 
Its moral beight no man 

tan measure, for thoogh its base is on the 
§ *arth, ita top is lost in the beaven of heavens, 

angels hover around the dazzling summit, 
Mruggiing in vam to scale its highest point, 

~ Which has never yet been fanned by even an 
| ‘immortal wing. “The divine eye alone embra- 
E 3 - ite length and breadth, and depth and 

3 ht. 
Ek 3 What associations cluster round Mount Cal- 

vary! what mysterics bover there! and what 
| Tevelations it makes to the awe-struck behold- 
er! Mount Calvary!—at the mention of that 
~ Name the universe thrills with a new emotion, 
And the heavens tremlle with a new wenthem, 

| ™ which pity and exultation mingle in strange 
Yet sweet accord. Glory and brightness are 

| ‘on that hilltep, and shall be to the end of time; 
t there was a morning when gloom and ter- 

Tor crowned it, and heaven itself, all bat God 
the Father, gazed on it im wonder, if not in 
Congsernation. : 
The strange and painful scene in the garden 

%1d passed by, and the shameful examination 
in the lighted chamber of the high priest was 
over. Insult and contempt had marked every 
Step of the villauous proceedings, till at length 
‘one wretch, more impioas than the rest, ad- 
Yanced and struck Jesus on the face. The 
cheek reddened at the blow, but not with an- 
#er or shame, yet methinks as the sound of 
that buffet was borne on high, there was a 
fustling of myriad wings, as angels startled 
from their listening attitude, waiting the 
thunderbolt that should follow. 
This too passed by, and also the second 

Mockery of a trial in Pilate’s Hall; and the 
Sprisen sun was flashing down on the towers 
dud domes of Jerusalem, and the vast popula- 

was again abroad, thronging every street. 
1 Buta few took any interest in the fate of Jesus 

of Nazaroth; yet those few were filled with the 
ittorest hate, The victim was now in their 

Power—given up to their will, and they com- 
scene they were to enact, 

'y spitting in his face, and striking bis unresis- 
lng chesk with blow afier blow. ‘To give 
8reater force to their insults, they put a crown 

| a his head, made of thems, and mocked him 
With sarcastic werds, and strove with fiendish 

| kill 1oirritats him into some sign of anger 
9 complaint. Afier having exhausted their 

1 'goauity, and failing in every endeavour, 
* they lad him away to be crucified.’ ~ 

It was a brightand beautiful day when a 
train passed out of the gates of Jerusalem, and 

n to ascend the slopes of Mount Calvary. 
© people paused a moment as the procession 

1 Woved boisterously along the streets, then ma- 
Ing some careless remark about the fate of 
Anatics, passed on. ‘The low'and base of both 
%exes turned and joinsd the company, and 
With jokes and laughter hurried on to the scens 
of excitement. Oh, how nnsympatbising did 
Bature seem? The vines and fig tree shed 
their fragrance around—the breeze whispered 
Uothing but love and tranquility, while the 
lue and bending areh above seemed delighted 

With the beauty and verdure the earth pre- 
ated, ‘The birds were singing in the gar- 
ens, all reckless of the roar and jar of the 

8reat city near, as Jesus passed by in the 
Widst of the mob. is face was colourless as 
Warble, save where the blood triekled down 
his cheeks from the thorns that pierced his 
fempleg; his knees trembled beneath him, 

1 though not with fear; and he staggered on un- 
Or the heavy timber that weighed him down, 
Ul at last he fainted. Nature gave way, and 
9 sank to the earth; while the hue of deatn 

Passed over his countenance. When the sud- 
en rash aroond him, caused by his fall, had 
Subsided, the cross, or rather cross piece, 
Which Le had carried was given to another, 
2nd the procession again took up the line of 
March, ~ But suddenly, over the confused 
foige of the throng and rude shouts of the mob 
here came 4 wild lament. Friends were fol- 
Owing afier, whose sick Christ bad healed, 
hose wounded hearts he had bound up, and 
% whose pathway of darkness he had shed 
the light of heaven; and now they lifted up 

€ir voices in ene long, mournful cry. He 
dried at the sound, and listened a moment, 
en murmured in mournful accents: *¢ Weep 

ot for ane, but weep for yourselves and your 
Children.’> Jerusalem on fire suddenly rose 
9 his vision; together wih its famine-struck 

| 4d bloated population, staggering and dying 
~ Wound the empty market-places—the heaps 
~ Cthe dead that loaded the air with pestilence, 
~ "dull the horror and woe and carnage of that 

t dreadful siege and forgetful of his own 

.and struck. 

suffering, he exclaimed, ¢ Weep not for me, 
but weep for yourselves aud your children.’ 
Soon the procession reached the hili-top,and 

Jesus was laid upon the ground, and his arms 
stretched along the timber he had carried, 
with the palms epturned, and through them 
spikes driven, fastening them to the wood. 
Methinks I hear the strokes of the hammer as 
it sends the iron, withblow after hlow, through 
the quivering tendons, and behold the painful 
workings of that agony-wrung brow, and the 
convulsive heaving and swelling of that blessed 
bosom , which seemed striving to rend ebove 
the imprisoned heart. 

At length he is lifted from the ground—his 
weight dragging on the spikes through his 
hands; and the cross piece inserted into the 
mortice of the upright timber, and a beavy 
iron crushed through his feet, fastening them 

to the mam post, and he is left to die. Why 

speak of his agony—of his wordsof comfort to 
the dying thief—of the multitude around him, 
or of the disgrace of that death? Not eves 

to look on that pallid face and flowing blood 
could one get any conception of the suffering 
of that vietin The gloom and tecrer that be- 
gan to gather round® the soul, as every aid 

human and divine, withdrew itself, and it 

stood alone in the deserted, darkened universe, 

and shuddered, was all unseen by mortal eye. 
Yet even in this dreadful bour his heart did 

not forget its friends. Looking down from the 

cross, he saw the mother that bore him gazing 

in tears upon his face, and with a feebie a 
tre mulous voice, he turned to John, who had 
so often lain in his bosom, and said, ‘“ Son, 
behold thy mether.”” Then tarning to his mo- 
ther, he said, « Behold thy son.” His bu- 
siness with earthly things was now over, and 
he summoned his energies to meet the last 
most terrible blow, before which nature itself 
was to give way. He bad hitherto endured ali 
without a complaint—the mecking, the spit- 
ting upom, the cross, the nails, snd the agony 
iP now came a woe that broke his heart. 
His Father’s, his own Father’s frown began 
to darken upon him. Oh! who can tell the 
anguish of that loving, trusting, abandoned 
hear at the sight. It was too much, and 
there arose a cry so piercing and shrill and 
wild that the universe shivered before it; and 
as the accents, ‘* My God, my God, why 
hast Tou forsaken me?’ fell on the ears of 
astonished md-tals, and filled heaven with 
alarm, the earth gave a groan, as if she too 
was about to expire; the sun died in tae hea- 
vens; an earthquake thundered om to coem- 
plete the dismay; and the dead could no loa- 
ger sleep, but burst their ghastly cerements, 
‘and came forth to look upon the scene, that 
was the gloomiest wave that ever broke over 
the soul of the Savior, and he fell before it. 
Christ was dead; and to all buman appear- 
ance, the world was an orphan. 

How Heaven regarded this disaster, and 
the universe felt at the sight, I canaot tell. I 
know not but tears fell like rain drops from 
angelic eyes, when they saw Christ spit upen 

1 know not but there was silence 
on high for more than half an hour, when the 
scene of the crucifixtion was transpiring—a 
silence unbroken, save by the solitary sound of 
some harp-string on whieh unconsciously fell 
the agitated, trembling fingers of a seraph. I 
know not but a!l the radiant ranks on high,and 
even Gabriel himself, turned with the deepest 
solicitude to the Father’s face, to see if he was 
calm and untroubled amidst it all. I kaow 
not but His composed brow aud serene majesty 
were all that restrained heaven from oné€ uni- 
versal shriek of terror, when they heard groans 
on Calvary, dying groans;l know not but they 
almost feared ‘God had given his glory to ano- 
ther. But one thing 1 do know—that when 
they saw through the vast design, comprehen- 
ded tae stupendous scheme, the hills of God 
shook to a shout that had never before rung 
over their bright tops, and the erystal sea 
trembled to a song that had never before stir- 
red its bright depths, and the * GLorY To Gon 
ix THE HicuEsT,” was a * sevenfold chorus 
to Hallelujahs, and Harping symphonies.’ 

Yet none of the heavenly cadences reached 
thie earth, and all was sad, dark, and despairing 
around Mount Calvary. The excitement 
which the slow murder created vamshed. 
With note to resist, and none to be slain, a 
change came over the feelings of the multi- 
tude, and they began one by one to retora to 
the city. ‘The sudden darkness, alse that 
wrapt the heavens, and the throb of the earth 
quake, which made those three crosses reel to 
and fro like cedars in a tempest, had sobered 
their feelings, and all but the soldiery were 
glad to be away from a scene that had ended 
with such unnatural exhibitions. Gradually the 
noise and confusion around the cross receded 
down the slopes—tne shades of evening began 
to creep over the landscape, throwing into 
still more ghastly relief those three white 
corpses stretched on high and streaked with 
blood—and all was over. No, not over, for 
the sepulchre was yet to open, and the slain 
Christ was yet to mount the heavens in his 
glorious ascension. 

I will not speak of the moral grandeur of the 
atonement—of the redemption purchased by 
the agony and death on Calvary, for they are 
familar to all. Still they constitute the great- 
ness and value of the whole. [tis the atone- 
ment that makes mount Calvary chief among 
the ¢ Sacred Mountains’—gives it such altitude 
that no mortal eye can scan its top, or bear 
the full effu gence of its glory. Paul called 
on his young disciples to summon their stron- 
gest energies und bend their highest efforts to 
comprehend the length and bredth, and depth 
and height of this stupendous theme—a length 
which reaches from everlasting te everlasting; 

a breadth that encompasses every intelligence 
and every interest; a depth which reaches 
the lowest state of human degradation and 
misery, and a height that throws floods of glo- 
ry on the throne and crown of Jehovah. 

@he Politician, 

The British Press. 

From Tait’s Edinburgh Magazine. 

CONDITION AND PROSPECTS OF 
WESTERN ASIA. 
[Continued from eur lest.] 

The worst conse quence perhaps, resulting 
from feelings aud ideas so reprehesmsible, is 
the sense of degradation experienced by the 
suflerers; whatever may in this country be 
imagined to the contrary, the Jew of the east 
almeat acquiesce in the judgment of his Turk~ 
ish neighbours. He feels himself to be 
weak and powerless, and perpetually breath~ 
ing an aumosphere of scorn and obloquy ; 
withers and dwindles under ite delecterious 
influence, into the wretched creature he is 
supposed 10 be. He crawls about the city'in 
fear and trembling, and never experiences the 
dignified feelings of a man, but when bend- 
ing over his gold, the whole staff of his life, 
with which he sometimes is enabled to smite 
the heathen, and return them a portion of 
the scorn they lavish on him. Ia England a 
Jew may always be respectable if he pleases. 
The laws recognise in him most of the rights 
of citizenship, and will shortly grant him all 
Re can desire, or that humanity can eoutend 
for in hie behalf. But how difierent is the 
case in the east? There he has no rights is 
acknowledged by no law, protected by ro ia- 
titutions; but simply suffered to exiet as a 
necesgary evil, like a drain or a kennel; 
but his own people shun him in the street, 
and consider themselves polluted by his very 
touch. Even the fascinations of beauty, which 
recoucile the nobles and princes of the east to 
the women eof all other nations, seldom or ne 
ver subdue their aversion for a Jewess, which 
they generclly regard with as mucin ebhor- 
reace aa a vampire. We never knew of a 
female Yehoud having been admitted nto a ha- 
rem. The inerradicable prejudices of creed 
and race forbid the shocking idea. All the 
other inmates, wt the firet glimpse of that 
acqualice physiognomy, which our less fas 
tidious taste often regards as hwndsome,would 

immediately take to flight, and leave the per- 
umed chambers and luxurious gardens a de- 
ext to their possessor. 

Nothiog, therefore, cam be more preposte~ 
rous than the idea of eceking, among the un- 
{fortunate Yahoodis of Syria, the germs of a 
new reveluiion, to ameliorate the condition of 
the human race. The mind of Asia, from 
Behring’s sireits to the Isthmus of Suez, is 
bum: out, Nothing but the e¢inders, as it 
were, of erceds end dogmas, bespreads its em- 
pires and kingdoms. The dwellers in seclu- 
ded fastnessesse—the pastoral wanderers ove: 
steppes and plains—the ignorant and uncivil- 
ized populatiora which congregate togsther, 
and carry on rude trades and callings, 1a large 
but disorganised sities, still cherish the wreck 

of outworn religions, sometimes with warmth 
and enthusiasm, but for the most part with a 
lassitude and indiflerence which it 18 painful 
to witness. When brought, therefore, acci- 
dentally inte contact with am Eurcpean, 
the Oriental, in spite of the siupid prejudices 
which he has inherited from nis forelathers, 
experiences the most humiliating conscious. 
ness of wferiority. He sees that the man 

w= r ~ H 

from the Wear, of Colossal stature and iron. 
mould, ceh do what he ean’t—that he dan 
subdue to his own uses the powers of the ele. 
meats—that he is irrisistible in war, and wiee 
and tull of resourees in peace—and the pride 
which besotieC ignorance engenders mejts 
away in the light of facts. 

This is more especially the ease with res. 
pect to Enghshmen, a wonderful 1deaot 
whose power and character has penetrated 
even lato the wildest deserts and least enligh- 
tened portions of Asia. Who and what we 
are they frequently fail to comprehend. 
With the resources, and even, perhaps with 
the geographical poeition of our islands, they 
are upacquainied. They only know that we 
have murched as conquerors over half the 
east ; that from central Asia to the Chinese 
wall, our bunners have waved, gnd our soldi- 
ers deposited their benes ; and that our fleets 
have swept like hurricanes, along the coas: 
of every maritime nation in the habitable 
world—ihat we posses more colonies than 
t.ey een number, aud that we have acquired 
everything, by the exertion of an lntellectusl 
energy, never hitherto displayed by asv other 
peopie koown lo history. If the project, con. 
sequently, were proposed to them, oi recon- 
structing our social system, by means of any 
menial influence originating in the East, they 
would treat the idea with the most centemp- 
tuous ridicule To discover the gigantic pro- 
portions of Great Briain, we must detract 
[from heras we do from the Pyramids, and 
take our stand among the tribes and races 
which contemplate her from a distarce 
That Asiatics thoroughly comprehend us, and 
are able to infer our future destiny, from what 
we have alreacy accomplished, we are very 
far from affirming. ‘But the shghtest pessible 
knowledge of their opinmons and manaer of 
thinking will suffice to convince us that they 
would as soon think of deranging the march 
of the constellations, as hope to give a bias to 
our civilisation, by any process of thought or 
modification of belief originating among them, 
in their prescut helpless condition; and if 
Asia, generally, be a spent volcano, Syria 
may be regarded as its most exhausted erater. 

’ 

Nevertheless, the material prosperity of the 
country might be indefigitely promoted,coald 
we but impart to it some few of theee institu~ 
tions, to which Europe owes all its greatness. 
Mr. D’lsraeli ridicules parliameats, and de~ 
claims with bitterncss against what he calls 
the tyranny of self-government, At present, 
the Syrians if consulted, might possitly, fer 
want of knowing better, agree with him ; but 
if they would ever emerge from the miserable 
stata of servilude in which they now grovel, 
they must consent in these matters, to imitate 
the Franks, and be at the pains to tyrénuise 
ver themselves. ~~ Upon careful inquiry, it 
would, we think, be found that the desire for 
some such revolution already ecaistsa among 
them, though the unfortunate circumsiances 
in which they have Jong been placed—their 
sectarian divisions, the obstacles, material and 
political, which have obstructed the develop~ 
ment of trade and industry—and the jealousy of 
certain Enropean powers, have prevented 
them from acting iacbedience to their impu I~ 
ses. Ii we run ‘our eye along the moua- 
tains and valleys which intersect and diversify 
the face of the land, reasons will present 
themselves more than sufficisot to explain the 
existing moral lethargy of Syria. That which 
may be denominated the basis ef the popula-~ 
tien and i composed of Arabian elements, 
hes hitherto proved unsusceptible of all peli- 
tical amelioration. We mean the partizans of 
the Sunnee sect or followers of the first three 
caliphs Scattered indiscriminately among 
these, are the ectarians who uphold the pre- 
tension of Ali, known elsewhere in the East 
under the name Sheahs, but in Syria denomi- 
nated Metwalie, Between those two divisi- 
ons of Mohammedans there exists a degree 
of rancorous hostility, which they who are 
versed, in the history of the Inquisition may, 
perhaps, be able to understand. Their ha- 
tred, in fact, is exactly proportiened to the 
sighiness and futility of ils cause. But what 
will not men convert’ into a pretext for des- 
troying each other * Look at the Mussulmans 
of Northern India, how they break sorth at 
stated periods into lamentations for the death 
of Hassan aud Hussein; how they parade with 
frantic gestures through the sireets; lis 
ten how they wail end howl and lash them- 
selves into a frenay of grief; observe how in 
the paroxysms of this madness, the inoffensive 
Hindoos, the fierce and trucculent Sikhs, to- 
wards whom they have comparatively no 
cause of quarrel ; and then imagine with what _ 
deadly fury they would be likely to fall upon 
those who represent to them the murderers of 
their prophets. 
Ina distant part of Syria, consisting of ol- 

most inaccessible mountains, we find in great 
numbers, the mdomitable followers of the mad 
caliph Hakim Beamrilla © Into the peculiaria 
ties of their creed and customs we cannot just 
now enter; more jesuitical than the Metwalis, 
they industriously disguise that heresy; affect 
to think in accordance with all those who con. 
verse with them, but secretly ia their own se. 
cluded shrines, practise rights, and give utter- 
ance to opinions, which, if openly proclaimed 
would excite one umversal shadder through 
the Mohomedan world.” These formidable 
heritice are the Druses, who, without being at 
all. undersiood by Europe, have'attracied so 
much attention by the remarkable part they 
have always played in the intestine quarrels of 
their country. 

Cloze neighbours to these are the Maronites 
or Christians of the Lebanon, who, though far 
more numerous than the Druses, have gene- 
rally been inferior to them in power, because 
much less passionately addicted to & military 
life. "The history of this fragment of Chxie~ 
tendom surviving in the midst of the Mohome- 
dan world, is full of interesting vicissitudes, 
which would be instructive did men in reali 
ty derive any practical advantages (rom the 
annals of past times, Even the existence of 
the Maronites, however, may be regarded as 
an extraordinary circumstance, though less so 
than that of the Armenians, who, driven forth 
from the cradle of thei®ace and faith, live 
scattered throughout the east like the Jews, 
finding all the delights of home and country 
in their chests and money bags. These pa- 
tient econmical people, who are ever ready io 
compas ea and land, through devotion fer 
the breeches pockets, constituie an important 
part of the population of Syria, where they 
coatend with the Ishmalites ard Israelites, tor 
the mastery in all matters of cash Among 
these who do not believe in he Book, few 
are more disliked or more fiercely persecuted 
by the Armenians From the banks of the 
Nile to those of the Oronies, Abznna, and 
Pharphar, we find inpumerable anecdotes in 
circulation, illusirative of their avarice and 
worthlesnese, Puashas and Kadhis acquire po- 
pulerity by oppressing them. Mahammed Ali 
who possesses some original ideas, and loves 
to depart from traditional policy of the Turke, 
hes sought to attach the Armenians to kia 
government, by bestowing oa then titles aod 

places, and enabling them ike another money- 

making race of old, lo spoil the Egyptians 

But his plan had been attended with little 
success; none of his discontented subjecis be 
ing more bitterly hostile to him than the Are 
menians in his service, upon whom he had 
laviehed favours, whom he had fed and edu- 
cated, and whe would still be bucied in the 
darkest night of ebscarity, bmi for his unace- 
countable paruality, 

Another Syriau tribe far more obscure to 
Europeans, is that of the Anserieh, upon 
whom Mr D'lsracli hae bestowed so large a 
share of his admiration, Two things belong« 
ing the people, deserves special notice ; first, 
they preside over the eunltivation of thar wild 
and odoriferous tobaceo, which under the 
name of Jabel Latuskia, welaces, the weari- 
some marches of traveilers in the Rast; and 
second, they uphold some strange form of 

. 


