
The arrivalof the militant evangelist of New Britain at the
present juncture of afiairs appearsa most fortunatecircumstance. It
is tobe hopedour Governmentwillnot let slip the opportunity now
afforded them. The "

gospel," with ball cartridge accompaniments,
is the very thing that is wanted in the neighbourhood ofHawera,and
the championmissionary whohit upon so happy a combination,and
what is more, carried itout toperfection, is the manof all others to
fit thesituation. Let ushope, then, thatnostupid prejudices onthe
partof any one whomsoeverwillprevent the organisation of a pious
battue,which, under the conduct of so able an "

Avenger of Blood,"
willmake the wayof our settlers plain and ensure them against
improvised ploughing matches. This is at leastas great a desidera-
tum as it was tohave the inhabitantsof New Britain subdued in the
interestsof traders. Itis true there is great authority for stating
thatitis contrary to the spirit of Christianity tocall down fire from
Heaven uponour adversaries,and the fire would be mostunlikely to
answer the call;but the earthly element is quite another thing, and
may be lawfully, and evenlaudibly employed whenever the occasion
offers. Decidedly we shouldhavea crusade andnow is thetime. The
hour and themanhavearrived.

There is themost elegant creatureimaginable stayingona visit
inNelson. The pink of politeness, the culmination of gentility, and
the

"
glass of fashion," all inone, are sojourning in thatfavouredcity.

Will not somebody takehis photographand let the public have the
advantageof observinghis deportmentand the general style of his
get-up. Itisnot fair thathe shouldbe allowed to hide himselfunder
a bushel, anddepriveus all of our chance of catching the air of re-finement and benefiting by superiority when it comes within our
reach. And yet weshouldnot haveknown one wordabouthim ifhe
hadnot writtenhome toa London paper called the Christian World,
andin that roundabout way informed us of his presence that we
mightreasonably have been made acquainted with several months
ago. His name is only acommon placeone,but it might havebeen
Horatio Sparkins, or Cymon Tuggs, or something else belonging to
the heroes of ultra-genteel life commemorated in fiction ; at least we
areadmonished that the race thus celebrated is not extinct or abnor-
mal,and thatreal live specimensare tobe found inhighly favouredlocalities, and delighting circles of appreciative exquisites. This
charming representative of kalydor and lavender kids is greatly dis-
gusted with the averageNew Zealandcolonißts :—":

— "
Ishouldbe sorry

to speakdisrespectfully of any class of men,"sayshe "butImust say
that Imiss here inNew Zealand that moral and intellectual back-
bone whichIhavebeen accustomed toathome. Mostof the trades-men, farmers, etc., appear to haverisen from theranks of the work-
ing commi nity, and as a consequence there is a sad lack of polish
and refinement amongst them." Shocking creatures;not one of
them who can tell if be hada grandfather, or who would faint at the
eight of thick breadand butter. "Oss" is the commonpronunciation
andnobody ever thinks of saying '"orse :" its perfectly barbarous.
Neither does ourmanof much polish approve of our politicians :
they also are inferior,andof our pious folk he says;—

"
There is a

gooddealof earnestnessapparent, but Imiss the high tone of the
churches atHome. Itis astonishing toanEnglishman whatwillpass
for goodpreaching. Those unfortunates, the third-rate preachers of
England, should conic out hereat once. Let themonly bring a stock

M.Reveilla.tjd theFrench"
convertfromthe errorsofPopery,"

over whom our good Evangelical friends are just now making so
mighty a clucking, and whose "conversion" was wrought in an
instant by a greatlight like that which accompanied the conversion
of St. Paul, except thatit blindednobedy, and there wereno other
witnesses of it,has a rival here amongst us in New Zealand. Te
Whiti, ina word, was also converted in this manner. He was given
a Bible,he tellus, by a missionary named Ecimenschneider, and
authorisedby this man of God "to read, mark, learn, and inwardly
digest it," expecting according to the presumptuousdoctrine of the
sects thathe should receive a special guidance of the Holy Spirit,
andthere rind for himself"all that was good, and true,andholy."
Hetook,andread;but,although hisexperienceswere thoseof St.Paul,
they did not result even in theproduction of a St. Augustine. There
emerged insteadthis Maori fanatic. According to the reportof the
Auckland Herald :—

"
Te Whiti said he read it fora time without

anygood resulting. Hepersevered,and stillhe waslike onefoolishly
groping his way. At last, like St. Tau], the scales fell fromhis eyes.
A great light shone into his mind, and the wordsof the spirit flowed
from las lips like rivers of water swelled by the raising of the sea.
He has gone in on this course of inspiration until he now believes
himself to be Jesus Christ, and that his second advent is nigh at
hand." Reveillaud, webelieve,is also aherald of the SecondAdvent,
and there is, in fact, all the likeness between the two that wemight
expect tobe shown by men acting under a like influence;the one
of whom was civilized andeducated, the other anignorant barbarian,
butboth misled by a highly imaginative mind under noheavenly
influence whatsoever. But whatever theFrench reproductionof the
Great Apostle may be, the Maori one is not without "method
in his madness." If his Bible reading taught him a dubious
Christianity, it also showed him that the enlightened Christians
—the very missionary itmay be whohad givenhim the Bible— were
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of Sankey's tune-books,and go in for revivalism,andtheir success is
sure. Next to apoliticalmmpus the dearestthing to multitudes of
colonistsis agood religiousnoise." We rejoice to think we know-
nothing about thepreaching ;we only know the pious writing and
about that itis undoubtedthereis a verystrong smack of the slums
and thebothies, for it is, for themostpart,not onlystupidbutvulgar
in theextreme;wesuspectourbeauis not far outhere. Theremedy
for all our evils,however,is to be foundin"

an infusion of the pub-
lic-spiritedhigher middle-classpopulationof England."— By theway
are theseany relationsto thepuritanicalpartiesof whomMr.Matthew
Arnold lately paintedso agreeableapicture:they would indeedbe a
most admirableintroductionhere? These peoplewould reform our
politics, and asfor our piety— " thecorrectionwouldbe animmigra-
tion of English congregationalists," a sect weconcludeof the utmost
elegance,but one with whosepeculiaritieswe areare not acquainted.
The pulpitoratoryof whichthiscorrespondentspeaksandtheelegance
apart— aDd very widely apart— howdoesit differ from the thousand
andone congregations we find aroundus ?

LL parties are agreed, then, that there isnot the least
chance fornewspaperreporters. Itwas only the other
day the illuminatedMr, Varley informed them they
neednever expectto see the right side of the clouds.
They wereto be left behindtoreport the uplifting of
allour godly ministersand the pious portion of their
congregations;but considering the "tricks and man-
ners" of the uplifted wedonot think their loss would

beaTery heavyone. And now we find another prophetfollowing in
the wake of Mr. Varley,andutterimg words to the same effect. TeWhiti, inshort, asreportedby our contemporary the New Zealandcr,
declaresthat the gentlemenreferred to are by no means spiritually
minded. "WhenIspeakof the land,the survey,and such matters
of littleconsequence" saidhe, "(the reporters')pencils fly with the
speedof the wind,but whenIspeak the word of thespirit, they say
this is thedreamof a madman. They areso intenton accumulating
wealth, thatnothing appearsto interest themexcept what is insomeway connected with the accumulationof wealth." This is plainly
confirmatoryof whatthe great revivalist had previously announc-d.
But indeed itis not the only point of agreement that we remark
between thewild raving of the Maori fanaticand the claptrap that
distinguishes the evangelicalpulpit. Te Whiti's wholeharangue is a
striking comment on the unrestricted use of Holy Writ and the
danger of placingitinignoranthand3, withlicense to explainit ad
libltvm. This address of whichwe speakdelivered by him at Pari-
haka is filled with biblical quotation? and allusions, and is, by its
blasphemy a loud testimony against the false doctrine thathas made
Christianity a thing to be caricatured by the heathen, and an addi-
tional curse to themrather than ablessing.


