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| FOR THE CHRISTIAN VISITOR.] 

Dear Brorrer Bry: 
The Foreign Missionary Board desires the 

insertion of the following address to our Min- 

isters and Churches in the Christian Visitor. 
Please give it a place at your earliest conve- 

nience. Very truly yours, 
A. S. Hun, 

Secretary lo the Foreign Mtssionary Board. 

The Foreign Missionary Board desires to 
lay before the Baptist Churches of these Pro- 
vinces, the present state and prospects of our 
Foreign Missionary Cause. Itt doing this, 
the Board is influenced by long-cherished feel- 
ings of interest, and affection for the Foreign 
Misdionary enterprise, and also with the de- 
sire of turning the especial attention of Min- 
isters and Churches to such inquiries, as shall 
eventually enable the Board to resume active 
ity, and again engage the service of Mission- 
aries for a foreign field. 
The history of our past efforts is doubtless 

fresh in the memory of our brethren, nor will 
eur Churches soon forget, our esteemed and 
lamented Missionary, now resting from his 
labours. His failure in effecting all that the 
most sanguine could possibly anticipate, arose 
only, from one of those mysterious Providen- 
ces which, though dark and painful to us, 
have often in the progress of the Church 
athwarted its designs and tried its faith. 
Though removed after, but an introduction to 
his labour, we, nevertheless, are assured, that 
by him seme darkened heathen saw the light, 
and embraced the truth. This, cannot, but 
afford an additional incentive to renewed and 
continued activity. ; 

Since our relation with Bro. A. Crawley 
ceased, by his engagement with the Ameri- 
con Missionary Union, this Board has not 
been in a position for resuming its work. We, 
however, greatly desire, ‘that our Churches 
should not lose sight of this branch of Chris- 
tian duty, but by preyer, and earnest inquiry 
before God, ‘seek that guidance by which we 
may know and do His will. 

This Board feels assured that all the appli- 
ances for cheerful missionary. exertion are in 
the Churches of these Provinces, and are to 
be called forth under the influence of brethren 
now addressed. The Board presumes, that 
all will perceive at once, that our first, and 
most important want, is men. Men who feel 
moved by the Holy Spirit to preach to the 
heathen the unsearchable riches of Christ. 

We believe that such men are in our Churches, 
and require only encouragement, and Chris-| The glorious sun was shedding its declin- 
tian counsel to make known their ardent long- 

ings for the Missionary life. This Board 
would, therefore, most affectionately address 
itself to such, and express its earnest desire 
that feelings and impressions so essential to 
the great Christian enterprise, should not be 
permitted to lie dormant, or lost in view of 
other claims, more pressing in appearance 
only, because at home, and also express to 
such, the assurance, that at all times corres- 
pondence on this topic, will most gladly be 
opened, and encouraged ; and the inquirer as- 
sisted by such means as the'Board may pos- 
sess. ‘The attention 1lso of Pastors of Church- 
es is affectionately invited to the above inqui- 
ry, in order that ample facility be afforded to 
such as desire to engage in Foreign Mission- 
ary labour. The long tried and prompt libe- 
rality of our Churches, is te this Board suff- 
cient assurance that when men of the right 
kind are before the Churches, means will be 
cheerfully supplied. ada aie 
Many considerations might be urged upob 

the attention of oar; Ministers and Churches, 
relative to'daties that connect themselves with: 
the subject now considered ; such, however, 
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{door, and presents to those called to prea 
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iene [{cially, ‘we et tHe retjniterments 
of God, who, in His Protidénce has opened 

{in almost every land, a wide door of utterance 
{te His Church, and. who daily widens: 

his word more powerful attractions. [In these 
Providences we would not fail in ‘hearing the 
voice of our Master saying to us, ** go work 
in my Vineyard.” ln conclusion, the Board 
would again express its sincere desire to en- 
gage once more in Foreign Missionary work, 
and to this end will be happy at any time to 
open a correspondence with any young bro- 
ther who may long for a work so useful and 
glorious. 

July 5, 1854. 

[FOR THE CHRISTIAN VISITOR.) 

Quarterly Meeting in Albert and Westmorland 
Counties. 

Dear BroTreEr BiLL,— 
At a meeting held this evening in Spring- 

field, at which were present Elders N. 8. 
Coleman, Pastor of 1st Baptist Church in 
Sackville; J. W. Hughes, Pastor of the 
Church in Hillsborough; L. H. Marshall, 
pastor of the Church in Harvey; E. F. Foshay, 
Pastor of the Church in Hopewell; Deacon 
Joseph Bleakney, of Salibsury and others, 
after serious deliberations in referenee to the 
welfare of Zion, it was unanimously recom- 
mended,— 

‘““That Quarterly Meetifigs be hereafter 
held, embracing the Pastors and Churches of 
those two Counties, and 
“That the first of these Quarterly meetings 

be held with the Baptist Church in Hillsboro, 
to commence the 2d Saturday in October 
next. 
They expressed their assurance that the 

Ministers and Brethren generally in connex- 
ion with those Counties will acquiesce in the 
above proposal, and that they will cheerfully 
co-operate in a movement so expedient and so 
well calculated to promote the cause of God. 

It seems evident that this a movement in 
the right direction, and it is hoped that great 
good will result from its being properly car- 
ried into operation. 

Further notice will be given by Brother 
Hughes, in reference to the meeting in Hills- 
boro’ in October. 

Yours, most truly, 
Isa. WarLrace. 

Springfield, July 12th, 1854. 

[FOR THE CHRISTIAN VISITOR.] 
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ing rays upon the bosom of the beautiful 
Lake. Flours ornamented the sloping side- 
hill which led to its brink. All nature wore 
a beautiful appearance. A few months ago 
I sat by the side of the same Lake : the even- 
ing was delightful: the Lake without a rip- 
ple save where the water-rat was moving over 
its surface. The voice of mirth and merri- 
ment arose from a dwelling near by and fell 
upon my ear : my feelings were sad and my 
heart was heavy: a silent prayer arose from 
my lips in behalf of those mistaken pleasure- 
seekers. But even in so short'a time death 
has visited this neighbourhood ; several youths 
then in active life are now in the cold grave. 
Some were taken suddenly without a mo- 
tenl’s warning. 
What changes are visible even after a few 

months absence. The traveller who is ab- 
sent from home for a short time, on his retarn 
sees then the foot prints of time. ‘How changed 
are the scenes in my native place. The old 
meeting house to which we. went Sabbath af- 
ter Sabbath is demolished, and the beautiful 
grove by which it was surrounded is destroyed. 
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 |verely. + : i Fortunately, the earthquake has not been Misr ? | | i nen ns. followed by rains, which gives an oppoctaniry 

to disinter the public archieves, as also many 
of the valuables contained in the dwellings of 
the citizens. ‘ de ined 
The movements of the eiirth still continue 

with strong shocks, and the people, fearing a 
general swallowing up of the site, or that it 
may be buried under some sudden eruption 
of ‘the volcano, are hastening, away, taking 
with them their household goods; the sweet 
memories of their infancy, and their domestic 
animals, perhaps the only property left for ‘the 
support of their families, exclaiming with Vir- 
gil, *“ Nos patria fines et dulcial inguimus 
arva.” 

Destruction of Saint Salvader by, an Barth- 
quake. : 

The night of the 16th of April, 1854, will 
ever be one of sad and bitter memory for the 
people of Salvador. ‘On that unfortunate 
night our happy and beautiful capital was 
made a heap of ruins. Movements of the 
earth were felt on the morning of Holy Thurs- 
day, preceded by sounds like the rolling of 
heavy artillery over pavements and like dis. 
tant thunder. ‘The people were a little 
alarmed in consequence of this phenomenon, 
but it did not prevent them from meeting in 
the churches to celebrate the solemnities of 
the day. On Saturday all was quiet, and 
confidence was restored. ‘I'he people of the 
neighborhood assembled, as usual, to celebrate 
the Passover. The night of Saturday was 
tranquil, as was also the whole of Sunday,— 
The heat, it is true, was considerable, but the 
atmosphere was calm and serene. For the 
first three hours of the evening nothing unu- 
sual occurred; but at half past nine a severe 
shock of an earthquake, occurring without 
the usual preliminary noises, alarmed the 
whole city. Many families left their houses 
and made encampments in the public squares, 
while others prepared to pass the mght in 
their respective court yards: 

Finally, at ten minutes to eleven, without 
premonition of any kind, the earth began to 
heave and tremble with such fearful force that 
in ten seconds the entire city was prostrated. 
The crashing of houses.and churches stunned 
the ears of the terrified inhabitants, while a 
cloud of dust from the falling ruins enveloped 
them in a pall of impenetrable darkness. Not 
a drop of water could be got to relieve the 
half-choked and suffocating, for the wells and 
fountains were “filled up or made dry. The 
clock tower of the Cathedral carried a greit 
part of the edifice with it inits fall. The 
towers of the church of San Francisco crushed 
the Episcopal Oratory and part of the palace. 
The church of Santo Domingo was buried 
beneath its towers, and the College of the As- 
sumption was entirely rained. The new and 
beautiful edifice of the University was demol- 
ished, The Church of the Merced separated 
in the centre, and its walls fell outward to the 
ground. Of the private houses a few were 
left standing, but all were rendered uninhab- 
itable. It is worthy of remark that the walls 

The Death of “Willje.,” 

Long years have flown since death took 
from me my brother Willie. He had been 
sick a long time, and, at his worst, I, was al- 
ways from home on a sort of holiday visit to 
a distant village.<~Qae evening, while enjoy- 
ing myself with ‘a group of young friends, a 
letter was handed me by a gentleman who was 
connected withthe village post-office, and who 
knew that [ was in town. I broke the seal. 
It was from my mother. Willie was worse. 
That night I began my preparation to return. 
Taking the cars early the next day, I reached 
home toward nightfall. The long shadows of 
sunset were playing about the house. Pre- 
sently I was on the door-step. A bright fire 
was within, for the frosty days of autumn bad 
come My sister Carrie was at my side, clap- 
ping her hands for welcome. But when fair- 
ly entered T saw sad faces. ‘My mother, tak- 
ing me by the hand und folding me to her 
heart, whispered, poor Willie's name. The 
doctor I saw slipping out of the bed-room door 
with glasses in his hand, and—I hardly know 
how—my spirits grew sad, and my heart gra- 
vitated to the heavy air all around me. 
* You cannot see Willie now,” said Carrie, 

nor could I in the quiet parlor tell her-ons of 
the many pleasant things I had seen in my 
visit, : 
“Willie has grown ‘so ‘thin and pale since 
you ‘heve' been gone, you would not knot 
him,” continued my sister. 

I listened to her, but could not speak my- 
self. She asked me what I had seen and what 
I ad enjoyed, and for, a moment I began to 
talk joyously; but then the door of my sick 
brother's room “opened, ‘and hearing'a faint 

i sigh 1 could not goon. Feat with: my hand 
left standing are old ones; all those of modern |in Carrie's, looking patiently and thoughtfully 
construction have fallen. The public edifices all the while. in the blaze. 
of the government and city shared the com-| 1 conld pot talk. . No words woul 
mon destruction, . 13a : : ‘| Early T went to my, chamber with singular and 
The devastation was effected, as: we have peidk xed fancies haunting me. Toward the said, in the first 10 seconds; for although the middle of the wight, with a ‘shudder running 

companied by fearful rumblings beneath our more 1 fil into.a doze, butl' was soon dreams 
ing that J saw Willie all pale and, thip, and 
that he was quite still in his cold, starched 
grave-clothes. ‘I tossed over in the bed and 
grew hot and feverish; I could not sleep 
Getting up stealthily and créeping downstairs, 
I saw lim Jight butning.in he ball. Wil- 
lie’s, bed-room dope was ajar, aud, listening, I 
fancied I Tre Rar cle through 
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feet, they had comparatively trifling results, 

for their ravages. 2 
.1-Bolemn and terrible was the picture pre- 
sented on that dark, funeral night, of a whole 
people clustering in the plazas, and on their 
kness crying with’ loud voices 10 heaven for 
mercy, or in agovizing accents calling for 
their. children and friends, which they be- 
lieved to be buried beneath the ruins! A hea- 
ven opaque and ominous : a movement of the 

#5 the hall and edged around to the door 
ing it gently open. A small lamp 
lig on’ the hearth; and" the’ gine 
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describable; so intense a sulphurods” odor filling the atmosphere, and-indicating an. ap: 
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The school-house too, how many pleasing re- 
we feel, ‘are not required.” ‘Who, in the‘en- 
tire Baptist Denomination, has not long ér 
this, seen the relation that Foreign Missiona 
ry work sustains to prosperity in other depart: 
ments of Christian enterprise? Who, has not 
observed and advanced the beautiful sym 
try of the Christian organization, when all 
the parts adapted in infinite wisdom to effect 

ill of Jehovah, work in beauteous ‘and 

usidterrupied harmony How delightful, we|the Te ‘exclaim, whenthe Church covering the whole he aten of gospel enterprise, scatters in every youtt land, ‘and 
“We teed ‘the 

Missionary work, that the ca 

agobg every ‘people the) saving 
‘of "Ohiridt 

the cause of Christ may 
be presented in its "dwn native ‘excellence to! 

miniscences of former days does it bring to 
vmind. I pissed the spol this morning. 

Desolating fires ‘have destroyed: the beautiful 
woods and ‘the many #nd ‘much frequented 
paths where we' used to wander. “The pla’ 
grouud no more resounds to the hum of bus 
feet, | Some who frequented those ground 
are in-other cities and in other climes, Some 
sleep inthe village churchyard. There: § 0) 
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proaching eruption. of the volcano; streets 
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doctor was standing ack to me, and 
with Willie's litle” wrist in his fingers. } 
heard hard breathing, 8nd now and then a 

oe : oft was the low sigh. escaped from my mother’s chair; etacle ‘presented by the unhappy city on}. ev 2810 le: ol Bioline he 
hat memorable and awful night, ~~ gaunt shadows on the wall stagger like some- 
A.100 boys .were; shut up in the college, thing spectral. I looked wildly at them, and 

many invalids crowded the, hospitals, and the|ihen at the bed where my own brother lay. packs were full.of soldiers. The sense of| I longed to see him, and creeping a step 

to 

filled with ruins or overhung by threatening 
alls 3 a suffocating cloud of dust almost ren: 

‘respiration impossible. + Such was the 
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