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“ The wicked shall be" 
nations $hat forget God.” 

IV. May God now give you a heart to listen 
while I seek 6 PERSUADE YOU To REPENTANCE, 

y closing tusk. 
“Thou who but argon ! thou art stand- 

1 hove two arguments to ply thee with—two 
great truths which I would pon th 
conscience ; but, ales! it is not I who can do ir 
Only God the Holy Spirit can bless the Word. 

Well, forgetter of God, [ would first plead with 
thee by the terror of the law; * Knowing, there- 

Concluded. 
into hel), and all the 

fore, the terrors of the law, e nen.” 
Thou wilt ton be ford Tr wher God 
thou shalt lie upon thy dyin thou 
of ot d 80 hg re. i whose gospel wd 
been rejected, whose Sun has been defled, shafl 
then be as gall unto thee. The remembrance 
which might be swi et 10 thee nw, shall be as 
wravel-stones in mouth then, to break oT 
tee h in snnder. Thon shalt lie upon thy 
and toss from side-to-side with a pain which’ 
physic cannot cure. Thou sha't know anguish 
to which even re itsel! can ge no respite. 
Many such have I'seen, and fearful has been the 
3157 Phvay whom nothing could pacify, whose 
pain drugs eould nat allay, whose pe.ce utierly 
departed, their bodies and souls seemed as if they 
were rent in pieces of lions—rs if they were set 
on fire of hell before their tie. Nor wilt thou 
be able to forget him at the day of judgment, 
when thy soul shall come up from the place of 
its separate existen: e, when thy shall spring 
up from the grave, and the two shall be re-united. 
Thou wilt see the Lord, whom' thou hast despis- 
ed, situng upon a throne of glory, and w 
wouldst thou give it thou eouldst #hut thine eyes 
then, or if thou hadst never shut thine eves upon 
him before. How wilt thou say, “Would to 
God I had now a time of te ; would that 
merey could again be ed te me; that 
there was still found some minister of Christ, 

home upon thy | 

{am forgiven, 

| and beautifull 

SAINT JOHN. N RUNSWICK. EW-B 
und t his substance, I might be afraid to 
come back to my father's house. “Lo,” | might: 
say, “he will never forgive me; I fear he is a 
stern man.’ Dut if a messenger should come 
from him and say to me, ‘Young man, your 
father’s bowels yearn 10 press you to his bosom, 
he does not wish you to be a stranger to him 
any longer, He bade m~ tell you to come to him 

St 38 yol' Weré—rage u ulcers, sores and 
—just as yot are.” Why | think 1 can say 

that my father’s mes<erger, esnecially if it were 
my own brother, who with tears in his eyes 
should way to te, “ Brother, come bsck, come 
back, our father loves us still. I was like you 
once, and father received me—come, and he will 
do the sunie for you," I think 1 would put my 
‘utirdiactant hand Here hi«, and say, “ My brother, 
I will go with you to my father's house, and will 
fall tpn my knees and contess my folly and my 
fault, and — 
“ Perbaps he will admit my plea; perhaps will 

Weary prayer!” . 
In the mame of God our Father I plead with you. 
Ad yile at any of you have I'been, but I know 1 

I bear him witne#s he hatn blott-d 
ont my ans; te will do the like with jou. Is 
there no brother here who will say, “I'll go with 

letter of Lord John Russell on the Itslian ques- 
tion has kindled the, wrath of the Ultramontane 
press, and on the noble lord and his Irish suppor- 
ters every malediction ww implored. With Na- 
poleon, Vietor Emmanuel, and the great Ttalian 
patriots, they are exhibited as the embodiment of 
all that 1s disgraceful to humanity. 

A GREAT MAN AND HIS MOTHER. 

How touching the tribute of Hon. T. H. Ben~ 
ton to his mother’s influence : 
“My mother asked me never to use tobacco. 

I have never touched it from that time to the 
resent day ; she asked me not to game, and 
{ never gambled, and | camnot tell who 
is winniag and who is losing in games that can 
be played. She admonisiied me, too, against 
hard drinking ; and. whatever capacity for eh- 
dorance I have at present and whatever u eful- 
ness, I have attnbuied wo having complied with 
her pious and correct wishes. When [ was 
seven years of age she askedme not to drink, and 
than | made a resol ition of totsl abstinence, at 
a time when | was sole coustituent member of 
my one body ; and that [ have adhered to it 
through all time, I owe to my mother.” ' 

you to Jesus ; at hig crise Pll bow, and at my 
«her's twee offer my prayer 
Two little parables by way of furiher encour 

ut, and [ have done, way be one 
here wha saya, “Sir, T doo’t know how to pray ; 
Tdon’t know how to find my way to Christ, for I 
Cw laarned the !laogo ge of win sno well that | 
annot sneak the language of grace.” Oh! bu 

sioner, if thou only knowest what it is tho 
wantss!, and hast a desire to find #1, thou shal 
find it. I compare thee 10a woman whom I met 
last Friday. We were walking up the line near 
where I live, and there was a poor woman, whe 
aconsted us. She spoke in French. This vour 

had some ehiidren at Guildford ; she was 
wanting 'o find her way tv them, but did not 
now u single word of English. She had knack- 

ed at the doors ofall the gentlemen's houses divwn 
the lane, and of course the servants could dw no- 
thing ior her, for (hey could not understand a 
word she said, So she went from one place to 
another, and at last she did not know what would 
become of ber. Sne hid some thirty miles to 
wa'k, she did not mind that, but then, she did 
not know what x to go ; so I suppose she had 
nade up her mind she would ask everybody. 
ll she knew was, she had written on a piace of 

| paper, the word * Guildford,” and she held it up 
_and began to ask in French the road, She had 
met with some one who coull tell her the pith, 

did she express her di-tres«. She 
e a poor litte bird who was hunt- 

i 

said she felt ik 

3 son, remem- ngs dispised 
ber that solemn Sabbaihi-dvy, when the minister 
preached, oo 
** As though he ne'er might preach again, a dys 

ing man to ¢ying men.” 
“Bon, remember” the open Word of Gad, re 

ed about, and did Mikage bow to find her way 
to the nos’. She poured a thousand blessings 
on us when we told her the way. And 1 thought 

‘—how much this is lik the sinner when he wai x 
il the way to heaven. All he knows is, tie 

(Mow ; and he knocks at one door and then at 
door ; and perhaps the minister at the 

eof worship, dues not understand the lan 
lage of human syinpa . ‘He cannot under- 
nd the sinner’s need, for there are many ser. 

| vants in my Master's house, | am sorry to say, 
who do nyt understand the language of a. sin- 
ver's ery. On! sinner, thou shalt surely find 
“Christ though thou knowest not how to find him. 
‘He wil ssy 10 thee, *“ Whom seekest thou?” 

, and thou wilt say,—* I seek Jesus,” nnd he will 
say, —*“ I that apesk unto ther am he.” I am 
much mi taken this morning, if he who speaks 
in your heart is not the very Jesus whom thou 
seekest, His speaking in thy heart is a toke. of 
his love. Trost h m, believe in him, and thou 
shalt le save l. member thy mother's prayers, father’s ey , «re is a story told concerning Thomas a ora od) gy rs { re Y| Becket—a story vonnected with his pareniage. pogrom 4 Pyle dy t, «am rp il His futher was'a Saxon gencdeman, who went 

be dd assunder only to look back, with 
‘that ing ever in your ears—** Son remem. “ber, son remember.” "I conjure. you, then, b the terrors of the law, t ress or Us Seria 
of having spirit of God, 

Will you make your 
everlasting burn- 

nto the crusades, and was taken prisoner by the 
Saracens... While » prisoner umong the Seracens, 
& Turkish lady loved hin, ad when he was set 
frée and returned to England, she took an op- 

| poriunity’of escaping from her father's house— 
: Fook ship, and came to England. Bat she knew 
not where to find him she loved. All she knew 

_ about him was, that his naine was Gilbert. She 
pn sk go through a/l the streets of Eng- 
and, crying out the name of Gilbert, till she had 

found 1% Nhe eame to London first, and pass- 
| Ang eyery street persons were surprised to see an 

ern maiden, attired in her Eastern costume, 
“Gilbert, Gilbert, Gilbert,” And so she 

ane 

ntended canght the 
happy avd blessed. 

dso, sinner, to-dry thon knowest litle 
aps of ren, but thou knowest the name 
of Jesus. Take up the cry and go 10-day, and 

ta the ; in thy heart, byes sme samp 20 fh A ; i. and ig ge oes in 

comin. ty ery, h ¥ 

the name, the ear tor which it was 
sound, and they became 

|e frour town to town, till one day as she 
id 

Is meant. J CSaToRA BOOS, Soy, Ldid not el for you i" if thy friends say 
+ Ah, it seem 

PPY | it be! 

Lae 

SVR We rt yh 

| TERRIBLE THINGS IN RIGHTEOUS. 

THE DYING SUNDAY-SCHOOL 
TEACHER. 

I The following touching narrative shows the 
i power of the love of Christ, even mn death— 
| A Sundav-school teacher was dying. The 
ligat of heaven was ia his eye, «eraphie smiles 
played upon nis thin lips, an’ precious thoughts 
of Jesus and his mighty love filled his teart with 
a joy I cannot deseribe. Just before he sunk 
away, he turned wo his dangh'er, who was bend- 
ing most Jovingly over his bed, and said : 

* Bring I” 
More he cou’ d not say,for hs had no strength 

to speak more. His child looked with earnest 
gaze into his face and said : 
* What shall { bring, my father ?"' 
* Bring—" 
More he could not say. [lis child was in an 

agony of desire to know that dying father's last 
request, and she sail : 
_ * Dear, precious father, do try to tell me 
what you want. I wil do anything you wish me 
to do.” 
The dying teacher rallied all his strength and 

finally murmured : 

“ Bring—torth—ithe royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all.” 

And as these words died away on his lips, his 
soul lew up to join the grand company in heas 

their Saviour and singing halelujahs to God and 
the Lamb, ; 
Would you like to die thus when your 

comes? If so, learn to live lowi ng, honey 
and praising Jesus. Learn to love him now, 
that your heart will ever sing: ad 

“FR 
And erown hun Lord of all.” 

THE BAPTISTS IN SCANDINAVIA. 
The continued success of the Baptist mis<ions 

in Scandinavia and in the north of Europe gene- 
rally forms one of the most interesting chapters 
in missionary history. They have had a wonder- 
ful growth. P anted only a few years ago, they 
now report in Sweden 104 churches, into the 
fellowship of which 5,000 have been baptized. 
Last year they reported 68 congregations, with 
3,479 members, which wus an increase of 1,299 
over the preceding year. And the prospects are 
s*ill as brigiit as ever. Another devoted mis. 
sionary Mr. Nilsson, has recently left New York 
in order to return to Sweden, his native country 
and 10 labour there lor the missionary cause of 
his denomivation. Mr. Nilsson is a native of 
Sweden, a sailor by occupation, who was early 
‘n life converted, and became a member of the 
Baptist church, since which time he has earnestly 
devited himself to h's Master's cause. He was 
several times imprisoned in Sweden on account 
of the doctrines he vreached, and wns finally 

nished. He has now been nine years in Amer- 
ca, but returns, at the earnest desire of his 
friends to Sweden, to resume there his labours. 

It is, indeed, astonishing how, under a legis« 
lature which pronounced the p=nalty of ban sh- 
ment over every seceder from the State Church, 
such rapid progress could be made. Now the 
ho danger has passed. The penalty of exil~ 
as been abolished, ond the day of entire re- 

ligious liberty is rapidly approaching When 
that day arrives, the sympathy of many clergy~ 
men ofthe evangelical school, and of many 
thousands among the awakened Christiaes of the 
country, and the incessant spreading of the Bap- 
tist principles among a portion ol other disseat- 
ing organizations, promises to the Baptists an 
extraordinary increase of their membership, 
The Baptists in Denmark have 12 churches, 

containing 1,283 members. 

* TRIED TO DO SOMETHING.” 

“I have tried to do something for the Redeem- 
er’s cause.” What have you tried to rd Some- 
thing in fhophape of ns og activ uy, san 

ato! n c to e heart 
H ange gr» Alen up holy 

_| hands without wrath or doubting, and he wha 
baraery ething for Christ, should act from Et 8 Las Ih only dices 

ed to do some great thing ? or, 
. ed to do every thing heartily us unto | have you! 

: God? | we you in all things sought to honor 
Him ? Teo ~ “you have ‘only tried tv do 

ut you h e gone ie something for the 
2 gtk Ve . Times. ga ' 
x 

rd Pen as ry 

ven, which is ever cas ing crowns at the feet of | 

{power is seldom witnessed. With the permission 
{of the Captain, we began meetings with the men 

ing Torth the royal diadem, ~~ oo 4 forecasile 
J and God came down 

THURSDAY. DECEMBER 2 

13 
0, 1860. 

LETTER FROM BRO I'HER VAN METER. 
The fullowing letter, dated Ship R B: Forbes, 

mouth of Rar River, Sept. 28,97 days from 
Boston, nd addressed from Phineas Stowe, of 
this citypWwill be read with deep interest. It is 
but an illustration of what may be secomplished 
for Chri#t even on shipboard. — Christian Era. 
My Bear BROTHER :—What delight you 

would lsawe felt cpuld you have been aboard 
this ships last night, 10 see and hear what we did. | 
There Mak Acompany collected in the “ forecas- | » 
tle ho 
ceptin 
tive 

| ys r$ soul on board, ex 

th J 3: Train the Captain down, is now the | 
a iend and Jisciple of Jesas. O how iit- | 
tle did we anticivate such a result, and such "| 
favor gf-om God upon setting sail. "And yet | 
when ive remember the deep and fervent inter- | 
est tilit all felt on the morning of our departure, | 
the ¢ warm and sympathising hearts which 
thé de us a co dial “ God speed,” and whose 
pray@s have no doubt followed us all the way, 
why #e astonished ? 

‘Lils great work began about the miadle of | 
Auglst,and with the Captam himself. Mrs. | 
VagMeter talked very plainly with him, finding | 
thatthe received kindly what she said, and rath- | 
er iivited it. He said at one time that she was | 
the®nly one who had ever spoken to him direet- 
ly #hd urgently on the subject of his soul's sal-| 
vation excepting a sister now dead. 
One of our number had at an early day felt 

impelled to make this case the subject of special | 
yer and effort. As there was but little oppor- | 

fulity for quit conversation, an earnest appenl | 
indwriting was handed him on the 22d day of | 

gust, and from this time he seems to have | 
dftermined to seek the Lord with all his heart. | 
ere could be no question bat that te wae now | 
proughly in earnest, as day ater day he devot- | 
all his time dnd witention to the seeking after 
d by yer and reading the Word with as 
h diligence and care as he would have enva- 
in any important business enterprise. To- 

ard the last of August it becsme evident that 
vd’s Spint was at work powerfuliy on his 
ari—for days he hardly slept or ate and his 
es were ofien lilled with tears, He had from 

%he first scemed interested in our evening wor- 
hip, being absent but once during tie passage. 
Now, however, he was so much affected that he 

pt freely all the while. 
About the second or third ofSeptember he thinks 
e experienced “the great change.” —And from 
that time a spirit of deep solemity and anxious 
quiry seemed to take possession of every heart. 
e now founu that two af the crew were already 
rishing hope in Jesus, and then began to la- 

oc and pray for the conversion of every soul on 
# “And a more marked exhibition of God's 

3 

se” on the 5th of Sept, 
with his converting power 

so gloriously, that in course of one week neatly 
every man on boaad was rejoicing with hope in 
Jesus. Then did this ship become a * Bethel’ 
indeed, and we could not but exclaim, * How 
dreadful is this place!’ Again, and again, dill 
some of the crew exclaim * we never saw such 
a ship as this before!” Some said they had 
never heard so much preaching ana praying in 
all their lives, as since coming on heard’ tins! 
ship. During the week above mentioned, I had 
prayer meetings wich the men every afternoou 
from two till three o'clock. Since then, I have 
continued the same with the * watch below,” 
when not too tired. 

AN INDIAN'S GIFT TO CHRIST. 

In-a portion of the Southern territory from 
which the red man has now been driven, I once 
attended a protracted meeting in the wild forest. 
The theme on which the preacher dwelt and 
which te illustrated with surpassing beanty and 
grandeur, was ** Christ and him crucified.” He 
spoke of the Good Shepnerd who came into the 
world to seek and sive the lost. ~ He told how 
this Saviour met the rude buffetings of the heart- 
less soldiers. He drew a picture of Gethsemane 
snd the unbefriended stranger who wept there. 
He pointed to him as he hung bleeding upon the 
eross. The congregation wept. Soon there was 
a slight movement in the assembly, and a tall 
son of the forest, with tears un his red cheeks, 
approached the pulpit and said, 

“ Did Jesus die for me—die for poor Indian 2 
Me hav= no lands to give Jesus, the white man 
take them away : we give him my dog and my 
rifle. 
The minister told bim Jesus could not accept 

those gifts. ‘ 
“Me give Jesus my dog, my rifle, and my 

blanket ; poor Indian, he got no more to give— 
he give Jesus all.” 
The minister replied that Christ could not ac- 

cent them. The poor, ignorant, but generous 
child cf the forest bent his head in sorrow, and 
meditated. He raised his noble brow pnce more 
and fixed his eye on the preacher, while he sob- 
bed out. 

** Here is poor Indian, will Jesus have him ?” 
A th ill of usutterable joy ran throegh the 

the wilderness now sat, in his right mind, ai the 
feet of Jewus. The Spirit had done his work, and 
he who had been so r, received the earnest 
of an inheritance which will not fade when the 
diadems of earth snall have mouldered for- 
ever. 

_ EARLY DEPRAVITY. 

The following neident details a striking in- 
stance of the i; depravity of the human heart, 

nel 

souls of ministers and people as ths fierce son of | 

«| val to get 

| ged him to esc. 

extravagantly fond of candy, and one night, after 
I was in bed, fancied [ wanted a piece very much, 
but, as I had eaten that day all I knew would be 
allowed, I did not like to ask for more, so I bu- 
sied my little brain, bringing all my wits to bear 
upon this one point: 
How can [ get the candy ? 
My efforts weve certainfy worthy of a better 

cause. I thought of several ways, and at last hit 
upon a stratagem that might succeed, and which 
I immediately acted upon. | am ashamed when 
I think of it, for I was net too small, and hed 
been too well instructed, not to know, that God 
vould disapprove of so deceitful an ac. 
RN ah mashed to the bedside and asked 
her to pray me. She thinking, doubtless, 
that my mind was seriously 1npressed, 
complied with my request. As you may imagine 
I paid but litle attention 10” the prayer, my 
thoughts being upon the success of the plan then 
in operation. One thing I do remember. | was 
conscious smitten when my mother prayed God 
to give me anew heart, for I felt that I had a 
ela wicked one then, but it was for an instant 
only. 
When the prayer was finished my mother rose 

from her knees, went directly to the candy box 
in her closet, and gave me a piece which fully 
equalled ny greatest hopes. 
The recollection of the occurrence is still so 

vivid 10 my mind (notwithstanding it is over 
twenly years since it took place) thet I can as it 
were see myselt lying on the pillow and eating 
my dearly bought candy; yes, dearly bought, 
because paid for with a sin spot on my soul.— 
She also added, If there are any who do not be- 
lieve in original sin, I am not one of that num- 
ber, nor can | ever be, so long as memory lives 
to bring b-fore me that childish a=t of deception 
both to my mother and my God.—[S. S. Times. 

ITALY. 

The correspondent of “The Daily News,” 
gives the following account of Garibaldi’s de 
parture for hisisland of Caprera :-—* The - Lib- 
erator of the Two Sicillies (ho says) left this 
moruing, never graoder than in this last act of 
self-annegation. For three days the Washing- 
ton has heen lying off with the baggage of Gari. 
baldi en_board, though many. from love of him, 
hoped heéwould remuin yet longer. At 3a. m. 
he went on board, accompanied by Treeehi, 
Cattabene, Corizo, Nulto, Missori, and Mario, 
esch wf whom he kissed and shook hands with, 
throwing his arms around Missori and Mario, 
with special affection and kissing them. He 
begged them all to remain in the service of Pied- 
ment, thought I have been informed that 24,- 

congedi gre in course of preparation in the 
roval prioting office. Those who left Naples 
with him are Basso, his private secretary ; Stag- 
netti, F-anscianti, and another persun, who is 
charged with getting provisions for Caprera. 
About 6 o'clock, ns the Washington steamed 
out, Garibeldi went to pay his last visit, and the 
last visit that he paid to /any one, to Admiral 
Mundy, for whon I have heard the hero ex- 
presses the highest respect nid affection. With 
him lie remained shout a quifrer of an hour, and 
invited him 10 visit the bay[where Nelson lay. 
* You shull see my cows,’ truly great 
man, ‘and drink hesh milk.’ uring the inter- 
vi-w he said not a wora of hingwelf, of his regres 
and mortifications, but he s of Italy, and 
said that her prospects weref good,\and so he 
left Naples ; and England m{ 
that the last vieit of this : 
was paid to a British admiral” I cannot tell 
you how I feel. A cloud seems to have come 
over the eity this morning. The highest speci. 
men of moral dignity the world has long seen 
has just left, and we have now to fall back upen 
glitter and giare and royal rank. Yet his de- 
parture is the grandest act in the history of his- 
connection with the Italian revolution. And 
you should know Caprera to aporeciate the 
grandeur of tis character. It consists of two 

ighfninded nan 

rocks ; it is peopled only by his immediate fol- 
lowers or servants ; a few camp clo hs would 
cover it, such as tnose which Madam: Mario 
presented him with from the English supplies ; 
and by the time you will receive this, the con- 
querer of the Two Sicilies and ihe idol of many 
millions will be seated ona rock, accompanied 
by a few faithful hearts, nnd tae lord of & few 
cattle, History has few such beautiful speci- 
mens of humunity on record. By the by it will be 
well to mention, whilst I think of it, the phote- 
graph of Garibaldi by M. Grillet is the latest 
that has been taken, and an admirable one it is. 
As yet Garibaldi’s departure is not generally 
known in this city, but those who are aware of 
it speak of it with deep regret, though they 
think that he has well consulted his reputation 
by it. In fact, it would not have been well fora 
man who reigns io the hearts of the Neapolitians 
to have remnined and shared with Victor 
Emmanuel the ovation which now belongs 
wholly to the man who has to rule these pro- 
vinces. 

“ On Monday night (adds the correspondent) 
Mazzici had a long nterwiew with Garibaldi, 
and 1 believe ihat the best urderstanding exists 
between them. Both are resolved on immediate 
action, and however greet may be the disposition 
to repost and cousolidate on the of the Cen- 
tral Government, it will he found to be impossi- 
ble. There is an interesting incident connected 
with this visit which shows the straight forward: 
manly character of Garibaldi. Mazzini intimated 
that perhaps he might wish him to leave the 
palace secretly ; on which. Garibaldi took him 
tnrough the midst of his people. He will never 
disavow a friend in the eyes of the world. He 
thinks thatMazzini has done more than any man 
living for the liberties of [taly. The question on 
which they are agreed is not that of republican- 
ism, but  f action, and action to bring about the 
unity of Italy. Garibaldi asked Maszzini if he 
would allow bim to intercede with Victor Eman- 

his sentence reversed ; but the trinm- 
vir positively declined. He wii, therefore, 
leave immediately, unless be is arrested, which 
it will be dificult to manage, Mazzini 
never used a disguise. When, after leaving 
Rome in 1848 the steamer touehed at n, 

fears were entertained lest he might be 
and arrested. The Captain pu: him, 

therefore, 1n a closet, hut he could not bear the 

I hy gies 
Austrian gendarmes 

and searched the closet. 
escape, when the caras 

came to his house to arrest him. His 

his hat, and 
went and opened the door. wking off coat, he 

s | The urder for arrest was presented, and Mazzin 

ito ——— 
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secing it was en regle, said might enter,and would find his PA oad As they went in, however, Mazzini walked out. I mention these 
as interesting incid¥nts in the 
who has taken certainly a great pa 
demption of this country, and who will take yet 
a greater,”’ 

THOMAS McHENRY, § 
~~ 

TO MY COMPANIONS IN ARMS. 

* We must now consider the period which is 
just finishing as the last stage but one in our 
national resurrection, and prepare ourselves to 

the elect finish worihily the marvelous of 
of twenty generations, i compietn of which 

ns reserved for this fortunate age of yours, w “ Yes, young men, Italy owes to you an under- 
applause of the taking which has merited the 

universe. You have conquered and you will 
cooquer, because henceforth you are . for 
the tactics that decide the fate of battles. You 
are not unworthy of the men who entered inte 
the cloee ranks of the Macedonian phalsnx,and 
who contended not in vain with the proud cen- 

erors of Asia. To this wonderful page in our 
country’s history another more glorious still will 
¢ added, and the slave shall show at last to his 
ee brethren a sharpened sword, forged from the 

links of his fetters. To arms then, all of 
all of you ! and the oppressors and the 
will disappear like the dust. You, too, women 
cast away all cowards from your will 
only give you eowards for childre 
who are the daughtes of the land of beauty must 
have children who are noble and brave. Let 
timid doctrinaires depart -from amongst us, to 
carry elsew hore their servility,and their miserable 
fears. This people is its own master. It wishes 
to be the brother of other peoples, and to look 
on the insalent with a proud face, not to grovel 
before them imploring its own freedom ; it will 
no longer be dragged along by men whose hearts 
are base. No! no! no! Providence has pre- 
sented Italy with Victor Emmanuel. [Every 
Dalisu should rally round him. By the 
side of Victor Emmanuel every quar. 
rel should be forgotien—all rancour d r 
Once more I repeat my battle cry. To arms all 
—all of you! If March, 1861, does not finda 
million of Italians in arms, then alas for Liberty, 
alas for the life of Italy! Ah, no! far be from 
me a thought which | Joathe like peison. The 
March of 1861, or, if neceesary, February, will 
find us all at our posts. Italians of Calatafimi, 
Palermo, Volturno, Ancona, Castelfidardo, and 
Isernia, every man oi this land who is not a cow- 
ard or a slave, is on our side. All of us! all of 
us | I ray, standing clos» around the glorious 
hero of Palestro, will strike the last blow at the 
crumbling edifice of tyranny. Receive, then, 
wy gallant young volunteers, at the honoured 
conclusion of ten vatties, one word of farewell 
from me. 1 utter this word with the deepest 
affection, and from the vary bettum of my heart, 
To-day I am obliged yy ee fora few days” 
only. ‘The hour of battle will find me with you 
ran by toe side of the champions ot Italian 
liberry, 

‘“ Let those only return to their homes whe are 
called by the imperaiive duties which they owe 
to their families, and those who by their glorious 
wounds have deserved the gratitude of their 
country. These, indeed, will serve htaly in their 
homes by their counsels, by the very aspect of 
their noble woupds. Apart from these, let all 
others remain to guard our glorious banners. 

“ We shall meet agaia, dre long, to march to- 
gether for the redemption of our brethren who 
are still the slaves of the stranger. We shall 
meet again ere long, and march together to new 
triumphs. ; 

“ G. GarrsaLDL” 

out began to wash and | 

at apprehension, and wur- 
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THE WAR IN CHINA. 

A letter just received at Plymouth from a 
young officer on board a Government transport 

: aL the seat of war says :—*“ | have been inside 
one of the forts at the Peiho, and have had a good 
view of all four. They are built almost entirel 
of mud, and the guns, which are numerous po 
of heavy calibre, are for the most part fixed, but 
such as are not are clumsily worked by capstans 
on each side. The north fort was taken with 
great difficul'y, the Chinamen standing to their 
guus, and defending themselves to the last, when 
they were overpowered and bayometed. After 
the north fort was taken the allies turned one of 
the guns on the other forts, which soon after sur. 
rendered. The forts are very little elevated, ex- 
cept a kind of inner fort inside each. ‘They are 
surrounded by two and, in some places, thre_ 
di‘ches, the strip of land between the ditches be 
ing stuck as thick as possible with sh nnted 
sticks about two feet high—almest valuable pro- 
tection from attack in that direction, as the 
Chinese could easily bave shot down their op- 
onents while embarrassed among the sticks. 

There is nothing to see ashore but mud —ever- 
lasting mud. The first time I landed the tide 
was low, and there was about four miles of mud, 
which rose so gradually that in our boat we did 
not know but that it was water till we stuck om 
it, and then with difficu)jy managed to get off 
again. Isaw the very place where the 
were landed in the mud and massacred at 
former attack on the forts. My 
directed to you from the Peiho. Since then we 
have sailed round to Odin Bay, and are 
taking in water, with which we are to fil 
Everything is very cheap here 
a I believe oo Pot are 

e can get one hun . eggs 
dollar, 1 a fine full-grown ow 
condition, for thiriy dollars. 
at home would cost from £18 


