
E’S

ü G F.
Ills.

i*er

recozn- 
I Universal 
]mply for 
fnc pur,

7Gf> for

15 from
Fcm, lias
Uustcrcd

psfactory
animal*

îflsj for 
|rc Coa;- 

>US De-

Head-

P please 

jask for

CeJc- 

fE and 
ired by

D
Pitts- 

take no 

| various 

is now 

|C, pur- 
rmifuge 

Ail 

liparison 

Ie’s, are

pLanç’s 

Liver 

| had at 

Drug ,

)’S,
son, Pa.

Inrlctort.
IwS A iu
|he JVT

Torld.

Lye.
|x

rtther wt!h tin* 
»tory Loafiti»',

THIS
icr.tii’Dv

lit il Main*, 13oJJ« Sri it h l«üm,

a»i pej 
pitivuf 

< 1

C of

fl ej^urw-, 
it as me- 
iv tcmnion 
li» r. and the 

w to adopt s 
, !• d«Le mj and 
kaiidon it bnd 
J] r . eitiff-in the 
| \i ft ri I lit ike 

v. Licit or)K- 
|n hi ii litfler

a rf iid hardly 
rt-ti I he mere ht

hid < urf-elrei 
.tin hugs and 
- tku*. We

• It* j.’.mt cler*
;. si <J who has . • tftj • mi a
jwsa Ur.C.

a«kab!e cure*

r H e artx.’e in i-i A'. - * ave

e-Uifi • rpoae, 
2* oc* «. ! lied •

IMOKI ON’S 
M e *.' Hhl-

I i
P- -ton.

z

Published under the direction of the Wesleyan Methodist Conference of Eastern British America.

Volume IX* No. 13* HALIFAX, N. S., THURSDAY, MARCH 2G, 1857. Whole No. 402.

k;:j v*
- ’ -ping A, 14 tbta pgetet* 

k -*o the

1 Cm
t K**UU

creaetfl 
J desirable 
lit tO thoif

-• I
T

cbsrfS
Hxurr 

I ssd Sab

Here is a Land of Rest
BY BEN.IAMIX tiOCGH.

There is a land of rest,
Of undislmrb’d repose ;

Where the pare river of the blest 
Through flowery pastures flows ; 
Where all is joyous calm,
And odorous perfume,

Aod the reclining victor’s palm 
Is evermore in bloom.

No throbbing breast is there,
No agonizing smart ;

No forehead Wrinkled by despair,
Nor madly aching heart ;
No lonely, long drawn sighs,
Nor sorrow’s hopeless tears,

Rolling from dim sod languid eyes, 
That wept for fourscore years.

Ho Seres snd lawless flash 
01 young and headlong tin ;

>o war-sword, with its reeking gosh, 
Nor battle’s horrid din ;
No death to rend the ties 
Of dear and hallowed love,

Nor cloud o'er curtaining the skies. 
That smile in peace above.

Then let the tempest roar,
And waste its puny strife ;

In heaven the thunder rolls no more, 
The conflict ends with life.
0, gallantly each wild wave stem ! 
Let courage man thy breast !

There is a victor's diadem,
There is a land of test.

Waltan Methodist Magazine

A Clerical Friend of Former 
Days.

Under this heading an interesting letter, 
appears in the Wesleyan Mtthodist Mag
azine for January, trim the pen of the 
Rev. William Burt, formerly of Nova 
Scotia, now of Macclesfield. It has been 
transcribed and handed to us by a friend. 
It is as follows :

In reading the Life of Captain Hedley 
Vicars, 1 was not a little interested to find 
that it was in Halifax, Nova Scotia, under 
liie excellent ministry of the Rev. Dr. 
Twining, that the Captain was brought to 
the enjoyment of the Divine favoer. It 
Bay be recollected by some that Dr. Twin
ing is the son of the Rev. Mr. Twining, who 
was lor many years to our Societies in 
Nora Scotia what a number of the Clergy 
in England were to Methodism in Mr. Wes
ley’s days. He also had derived great 
bent Si trom his interet urs; with the Wes
leyan Missionaries, and never forgot to 
acknowledge it in the most affectionate man
ner. Of this excellent man writes the Rev. 
William Black, of Nova Scotia, in the year 
1805: “For several years the Rev, Mr. 
Twining, a Minister of the Established 
Church, and Missionary resident in Corn
wallis, has once in three weeks preached in 
Mir Chapel at Horton, and frequently nd- 

Ttinistered the Lord’s Supper to our peo
ple. About fivo or six years ago, he was 
first brought to experience the converting 
trace ol God, from which time be has not 
shunned to preach the necessity of regener
ation, and warmly to press on the con
sciences of his hearers this and the other 
distinguishing doctrines of the Gospel. He 
has been frequently present at the meeting 
ol the Class, when he has spoken, with 
much sweetness, humility, and thankfulness, 
of the grace ol Je»us Christ, and of the 
land’s dealings with his soul ; and has 
•omefimes met the Society himself. His 
attachment to the Methodists, and his plain 
Banner of . prt aching the doctrines of the 

- Guspel, bave brought upon him much re- 
ptoach and considerable trials, from some 
ftom whom much encouragement ought to 
have been expected.” On my arrival in 
Xota Scotia, A. IX 1810,1 was stationed 
on the Newport Circuit, where Mr. Twining 
had a church, in which he officiated ene- 

is/f of his time. 1 had the honour of 
preaching in the church on the alternate 
Sabbath (once a day, at least) as often as I 
happened to be in that part of my Circuit. 
Ar.tr this Mr. Twining removed to a new 
tharcli in Liverpool, Nova Scotia ; and 
when our Annual District-Meeting was held 
» that town, he invited all the Missionaries 
to hreaktasfat his hospitable abode. Never 
stall I forget that season of grace. His 
lotc to the Missionaries, and to the cause of 
Christ, wasFiot only expressed in heavenly 
*otds, but also with many tears. ^

William Burt. 
Macclesfield, -Vof. 7, 1850.

A Frightened Disciple.
He was frightened by a cloud.' The pre

cious privileges of the Sabbath would com
mence in an hour or two. But that cloud 1 
It did not look good natured. There was 
no thunder or lightning about it, but then 
there might be water, and if there was, and 
if it should let the dwellers below know it 
by an actual descent of the drops, and he 
should happen to be one of the number, bow 
lamentable ? He was wet ! It was a ter
rific thought. I have read of an ancient 

■ disciple who was “ a night and a day in the 
; deep,” and a good soaking he must have got 
I by it. And he was not frightened either.— 
It would take more than there was in all the 
ocean to frighten him. But the danger, not 
very pressing either, of a little sprinkling, 
did the work for the man I am noticing, and 
therefore 1 do not think n man could pitch 
a biscuit over the moral distance between 
him and Panl.

A supposition frightened him. The hour 
of prayer meeting was approaching. It was 
in his mind to go, but a supposition started 
up like a serpent out of the grass. “ I may 
be called on to pray. I do not feel like it. 
I do not think I could offer a prayer in my 
present state. My heart does not sympa
thize in such a business. I believe i will 
not go.” The supposition stalked like a 
frightful spectre before him. It palsied bis 
purpose, and his seat was vacant at the 
meeting for prayer. I believe many have 
been frightened Aom such meetings in the 
same way. 1 should like to see a group of 
them give, each in bis turn, his views of the 
passage. “ Men ought always to pray aod 
not taint.”

Hard words gave our disciple a fright — 
Wicked men know how to use this species of 
artillery against faithful saints, and the dis
ciple in my eye had it tried on him. And 
1 was sad at the result. It made him droop. 
He was evidently alarmed, for he took some 
things back, both true and good, which he 
had said, and shrunk from doing others 
which the B.ble and conscience both, urged 
him to do. I wish he could have had a 
campaign with Paul. Hard words, like 
flint upon steel, did but strike out the fire 
in the good old soldier’s soul ; they roused 
him as nettles would a lion, not to give hard 
words back again, but to love and pray the 
more for his enemies, and to go the more 
zealously onward in his Master’s cause. If 
hard words could have frightened Paul, he 
would have been in a fright the most of the 
days of his Christian life ; but I will thank 
the man that will show me the instance in 
whicn they gave him alarm.

A proposed charitable collection gave our 
disciple something of a fright. It was 
thought that be bore such a relation to One 
who bad sent him word that “ it was more 
blessed to give than to receive,”• and who 
had set the example of the blessedness of 
giving, in that “ He gave himself for us’— 
it was thought the disciple would have felt 
that such a relation to such a Giver would 
have made charitable giving a very pleasant 
affair and that there could have been noth
ing frightful about it. But it seems that 
any blessedness in giving, to say nothing 
about more, was not a matter he well under
stood, and the example of his Lord, it was 
to him but a dimly seen star, and in fact 
not often in its horizon at all. Hence he 
was uneasy if a collector or a contribution 
box was on a pilgrimage in bis vicinity. 1 
never beard that he made a bodily escape in 
terror, on any such occasion, but his soul 
had wings, and fled from the object whose 
claims were presented. And if bis soul was 
as empty as the charity box would be, if all 
were like him, a very small pair of wings 
would suffice to carry so small and empty a 
soul from the regions of benevolence.—-V. 
Y. Evangelist.

our successors must gird on the holy armor 
when we lay it by, and proceed to battle 
and to victory. Thus the marshalled hosts 
of the Lamb will be kept on the glorious 
field of action, from generation to generation, 
till our brethren in the distant years shall 
shout the final conquest of redeeming grace, 
and we and our children, it may be, will 
stand on the battlements of the New Jeru
salem, and behold the ripened fields, and 
the angel reapers, and join the general jubi
lee, agd shoot the harvest home. Now is 
the day of toil and it may be, of sorrow 
not a little ; but there will be rest for us, 
when the war cry and battle note shall have 
given place to the sweet harmonious songs 
of heaven. We should be encouraged by 
the consideration that the Church of God is 
more than equal to all her foes, nd that 
she will hold her position amid the threaten
ing elements of sin, and the ravages of time, 
and while generation after generation of our 
race are borne to their final destinations, 
she will continue to raise her stately form 
upon the peerless mount of her own beati
tudes without a spot upon her garments, or 
a wound that bas not been fully healed by 
the covenant blood. From this glorious 
mount she throws the radiance of her smiles 
from sea to sea, and from mountain top to 
mountain top, and far along the distant 
vales, even to the ends of the earth. And 
now, if the moral heaven are brightening in 
the distance, and the stream of salvation is 
widening in its course, and gathering in the 
multiplied millions of the sons of grace, as 
it rolls on to mingle its pellucid waters with 
the great ocean of heavenly bliss, if the 
bow of God's ancient promise shines with 
increasing luster on the dark retreating va
pors of the angry storm-cloud, that has so 
long hung in fearful portent in the bosom of 
the moral world ; and if the signs give evi
dence of a brighter day for the Church, 
and for the generations to come, to God be 
all the glory ; to us and our children, and 
the succeeding generations of our fallen race, 
the boundless bliss ! Amen.— IF’fl. Chris. 
Advocate.

The Fireside.
It is within the bosom of their own fami

lies that men appear as they really are.— 
The ma.-k must drop from the countenance 
at the fireside. There all formality is 
thrown away, and all studied attitude is for
gotten, as too cumbrous and oppressive for 
such a scene. So convinced was that 
shrewd and sagacious observer, John New
ton, of this, that when he heard a friend, on 
one occasion, praising the character of ano
ther very highly, and appealing to him for 
bis assent, he replied, “I should like to see 
him at bis own fireside." And even at 
your own fireside, your conduct proves in a 
great degree the reflection and the confirma
tion of your counsels. Who can calculate 
the amount of beneficent moral influence 
that you may be privileged to shed around 
you ! Far better this quiet sunshine, this 
dropping of the gentle dew of a holy life, 
in winch every new day is just a new lesson 
in goodness, than exciting dramatic scenes 
got up in a household, as if to carry the iu- 
dividual’s conversion by storm. Look at 
that Cornelius, and behold the reward and 
the fruit of his piety in “ the devout soldier 
that waited on him continually.” And we 
ourselves have received the testimony of 
servants in this very city, that the Sabbath 
evening instructions of a master first im
pressed their minds with the supreme im
portance of religion, and that the earnest- 
nes of a master’s family prayers, illustrated 
by his “ holy conver-ation coupled with 
tear," won them over effectually and tor 
ever from the world to God.—Dr. A 
Thompson.

A Sympathising Saviour.
"Surely be hath borne our griefs, and car

ried our sorrows.” What a rich store of 
timfurt for weary, sorrowing hearts, is con- 
tamed in these lew words ! None, however 
can appreciate their exceeding preciousness, 
but those who have learned to carry their 
tn»is and sorrows to the feet of Jesus. In 
every attribute of bis character our Lord is 
infinite l.y glorious, but to the children of 
tiud, who are called to pass through deep 
riuers of alii ction, it is peculiarly pleasant 
k.inow that they have.not only an almighty, 
kl also a sympathising Saviour.

Are we poor? Our Lord was a home- 
less wanderer. Have wc faithfully tried to 
benefit all around us, and in return received 
only contempt and ingratitude ? During 
bis life “ He was despised and rejected of 
men,” and iu his last hours, mocked by those 
or whose sake? u He poured out bis soul 
uWo death.’’ Are ore tempted of evil ?— 
‘'He was in all points tempted as we are.'* 
■Jj *e see before us calamity and suffering ? 
Lr Savior said, “ I have a baptism to be 
k'Ktoed with ; and how am I straitened 
ootil.il he accomplished and prayed that 
“ k were posrible, the cup might pass from

hre me bereaved ? Jesus wept at Laz- 
tomb. Are we called to endure great 

j Dirai mental suffering ? He suffered 
«ch in its most painf ul forms ; -and in ad- 

_Uo° 10 bis bodily anquish, he bore the 
deél U our lra,,sgre-sions. Oh ! it is in- 

a “les«*l thought, that in every trial 
*rr°"’ w,e m*y go lor comfort and sup- 

butnan ODe.wbo by experience understands 
~ with » u * ’10 °De wLo bas been baptized 

feet 0 *°rrow and “ made per-

The Example of Jesus.
A WORD TO SABBATH SCHOOL- TEaCHERS.

Since the pathway of Christ was marked 
with tears and blood—and his was a life of 
incessant labor and toil—we will surely not 
complain of a little sacrifice once a week, 
that we may assist in the great work of 
training the expanding minds and suscepti
ble hearts of the rising generation, for bis 
kingdom and glory. Jesus, who is the 
prince of sufferers, has, for our sake, united 
the otherwise incompatible elements of hap
piness and misery, and made them harmo
niously to mingle in the Christian’s cup ; 
and be bas, therefore, the joys ol present 
grace to sustain him in his life of labors, as 
well as the prospect of that life where duty 
and suffering will give place to crowns, and 
songs, and palms. What a thought is that 
for the faithful superintendent and teacher 

j of the Sabbath school, while they are train- 
’ ing llie minds and hearts of their cherub 
| bands to a just conception of the character 
I of Christ, and of" the plan of redemption,
! that when they shall stand on the Mount 
and Ziou of our God, their sainted charge 

| will gather around them, and hail them with 
, triumphant joy, as the honored1 instruments 
! of their elevation to society and companion
ship with angels !

Let us follow the example of our blessed 
Master, who went about doing good, and 
sought no respite from his toils, till they 
ended in the consummation of the scheme 
that redeemed our race, when be laid down 
his labors aud his life together, and went up 
and resumed his a orient throne and crown, 
amid the adoring songs ol angels, and the 
louder and sweeter acclaim of ransomed 
sinners. His was a life of suffering and 
persecution, and he closed it in extreme 
agony, and in the midst of the taunts and 
insults of those for whom he so meekly laid 
it down. If some of his disciples forsook 
him, and others of them were dissatisfied 
with the progress of his career, hejebeered 
on the faithful band, by referring them to 
the rising and spreading glories of his king
dom, which he saw looming up in the dis
tant future. He taught them to labor as if 
the final emancipation of the race, and con
quest of the world to God, was to be accom
plished in their day, and that they should 
not expect to be released from duty and 
from suffering till they rested with him in 
the mansions prepared for them in bis 
Father’s house above.

We do not expect, in our time, to see the 
rose blooming without the thorn, nor to see 
all the trees of the garden of the Lord bear
ing the fruits of paradise, bat we must pro
secute the glorious warfare with a becoming 
zeal, aod with Christian courage, till the 
captain of t

Father Cniniquy and the Hier
archy.

This remarkable French Canadian Priest 
proves a hard case lor his ecclesiastical su
periors. Episcopal excommunication, inter
diction, arid anathemas, have failed of their 
wonted effects, with a man s<f popular, so 
eloquent, and so energetic. He is not put 
down yet, and hundreds of French Canadians 
adhere still to him, in spite of the thunders 
of the Hierarchy. The priest has used 
freely the secular press in self-defence, an 
innovation particularly offensive to his 
Church. The importance of ills case de
mands that we should publish some extracts 
of his last letter, whicn appeared in the 
Montreal Herald.

After stating that the harsh words applied 
j to him by Bishops do not frighten him, and 
| that he is persecuted for the sake of truth, 
Faiher Chmiquy goes on with a list of 

I Forty-nine statements in self-justification 
The tir-t lour impugn the veracity of Bishop 

j O’Uegan, as follows. “ 1 will then say :—
1. That the Bishop of Chicago did not 

! suspend me on the 19th of August ; I left 
i him with all my powers. He published the
contrary, I know ; but it is a mistake on his 
part. 1 leave to God to judge if that error 
comes from the mind, the heart or his 
memory.

2. The Bishop of Chicago having let me 
return with my powers of Priesthood, 1 
again leave it to God to make known the 
motives which led him to publish, three 
days after, in the neighboring churches, 
that 1 bad been suspended, when such a 
sentence had never been signified to me, 
neither by writing nor verbally.

i). I am ready to prove, by the most irre
cusable witnesses, and by writings signed 
by bis own hand, that it is nothing uncom
mon with the Bishop of Chicago to say 
things contrary to what they arc. Leaving 
always to God to judge if those errors are 
wilful or not.

4. 1 did not at all revolt against the 
Bishop ol Chicago, when on the 19th of 
August he signified that he would suspend 
me in a fortnight, if I did not accept of 
another mis>ion. 1 spoke to him with firm
ness, most undoubtedly ; but I take God to 
witness that I said nothing against the re
spect due to my Bishop. I asked him for 
my exeat, he refused it me ; I then told him 
that the Chnrch allowed me to remain 
where 1 was, in the sanctuary of a private 
life, be could not suspend me but at the ex
piration of a fortnight. I meant to enjoy 
this privilege. On bended knees, at bis 
feel, 1 then entreated him to grant me eight 
weeks, instead of a fortnight, that 1 might 
have lime to finish my lawsuit ; ell was use
less. I Use teld hue that 1 preferred going

to the world’s end rather than to be inter
dicted I

Then comes a letter of -the Priest to his 
Bishop, dated beck, August 24th, 1855, 
showing that difficulties had already begun 
then, and that he was entreating mercy on 
such considerations as these :—

“ By turning me oat of my settlement, 
you destroy it* More than nine-tenths of 
the settlers care here to live near me ; by 
striking me you strike them. Where will 
you find a Priest who will love that people 
so much as I have,—to give them every 
year $1,000 or $2,000, as 1 have done ? it 
is at the price of so many sacrifices that 
with the poorer class of emigrants from 
Canada I have formed here, in four years, 
a settlement which cannot be surpassed, not 
even equalled in the United States, for its 
progress, and now that 1 have expended my 
last cent to form that colony you turn roe 
out of it ! Our fine College, were 160 boys 
are receiving so good an education, will be 
closed the very day I start. You know well 
that the good teachers I got from Montreal 
will go away the same day that I leave this 
place ! And our female Academy is also 
closed by my departure. Ah ! if you are 
merciless for the Priest of St. Ann’s, have 
mercy at least on these poor, dear little 
children. I would rather die than see them 
running again through the streets, destroy- 
ing their intelligence. Let them, then, 
finish my work here, and give me time to 
strengthen these young institutions, which 
will fall to the ground with me.”

9. The only answer to this letter, a few 
days later, was that the Bishop of Chicago 
sent three Priee'ts, half intoxicated, to put 
on the walls of my Chapel a paper (not 
signed by him) saying that I was excommu
nicated for having despised the orders and 
censures of my Bishop.

10 The greatest Catholic Theologians 
tell us that a Priest unjustly struck with ex- 
communication can continue to exercise bis 
ministry among the people who know the 
injustice of the sentence.

11. Those who know what dreadful and 
scandalous abuse a number of Popes and 
Bishops have made of lbs power of excom
municating, know that the Church was in 
spired by the Holy Ghost, when she said to 
the Priest and t# the people thus oppressed, 
to despise the sentence of those who have 
the word of God on their lips, Imt other 
things at the bottom of their hearts.

Father Cbiniquy goes on to contrast the 
doings of the Hierarchy with the teachings 
of the Gospel.

13. But Jesus Christ never said, “ I send 
you to lie and to thieve ; and those who 
shall despise yoOr lying words, and shall be 
exposed to your extortüses, you shall cuite 
them, snd they shall be cursed by me ; snd 
that those who despise çtkfor this shall de
spise me."

14. Jesus Christ never said to His Apos
tles, “ I send you to preach the Gospel to 
the poor ; and the first thing you shall do 
will be to build a fine Marble Palace, and 
when you have not sufficient money to do 
this, you will sell the Churches which the 
poor have built ; you will carry of their 
properties which they have gained by the 
sweat of their brows; you will drive the 
priests from their humble dwellings, aod 
you will sell those houses, and if the priest 
and people murmur you will excommunicate 
them, and to convince them that they are 
wrong you will quote this text of my gospel, 
‘be who despisetb you despiseth me.’”

After this be refutes, by documental evi
dence, calumnies raised against him—one of 
which he traces to the Archbishop of Que
bec ; another refers to some difficulty about 
the Church property of Martino, Illinois, in 
refutation of which, the syndics of the 
Church sign their name to a document, in 
which they say :—

We have read with sentiments of surprise 
and profound confusion, the letter which the 
Bishop ol Chicago addressed to the Bishop 
ol Cydonia, dated 10th Nov. last. We be
lieve it a duty on our part to say that the 
contents of that letter, with regard to the- 
ground and the Church of Martino, are a 
tissue of falsehoods. It is true that we re 
fused to give the title of the ground to the 
Bishop of Chicago, but it was solely because 
we had no confidence whatever in the ho
nesty of Bishop O’Regan, that we took the 
determination, without having a single word 
before hand, either directly or indirectly 
The calumny which the Bishop invented on 
this subject, is still greater,as we had already 
informed him of the truth on this subject.

This is pretty freely spoken of their shep
herd-, for the organs of a Roman Catholic 
flock. Father Cbiniquy goes on to say

The Bishop of Cydonia, coadjutor of 
Montreal, in bis letter against me, dated 
27ih Nov. last, is in ecstacy on reading the 
Bishop ol Chicago’s letter ; be admires that 
voice so calm and benignant of Bishop 
O’Uegan, and contrasted it with the bluster
ing pomp of that which resounded in the 
papers for my defence. Bishop Larosque 
has reason to fall into ecatacy. It is really 
admirable how a Bishop can lie with so 
much dignity, and publish with so much 
calm the dreams of a troubled and sick 
imagination.

25 The coadjutor of Montreal does not 
like those noisy voices ; nor I either. But 
he is ignorant of the laws of custom, that 
when the robber is in search of his prey on 
the high way, and seizes his victim, he 
makes the least noiser possible. It is always 
the poor victim who screams, with all bis 
might, “ murder ! thiefl” It is not always 
polite, but what is to be done? Custom 
wills it thus.

The awful exactions which weigh on the 
Catholics of Illinois, will soon bring, if there 
is not a prompt remedy, a crisis more terri
ble than that of whichSt Ann’s is the theatre. 
Do not imagine that the French Canadians 
are the only ones who groan and are op
pressed. Amongst the Irish and German 
Catholics of Illinois, there is but one cry of 
indignation and of unspeakable confusion at 
the sight of the public actions of the Bishop 
of Chicago.

A scene between the priest and the 
bishop is thus described

36. In the month of May, 1855, the 
Bishop of Chicago came to visit my colony. 
Seeing a poor little bouse of 30 by 25, that 
1 got built at some short distance from the 
Chapel, the following conversation began 
between the Bishop and me :

Bishop.—Whose bouse is I hie?
Answer.—It ■ mine, my Lord.
B—And whose gromri ie it?
A—That I

B.—With what money did you purchase 
this lot ?

A. —With my money.
B. —You must give me this bouse.
A.—It is impossible, my Lord.

his cell into a retired apartment, and took 
from him several hundred florins in

FOR THE PROVISCIAt WKSLSTAX.]

Biographical
money, and all his manuscripts, leaving Eleanor Perrin, the subject of this 
him only two books and his watch, j memojr waj the daughter of Mr. 
He was then thrown back into bis dungeon. G Perrin, at whose hospitable dwell-
Ua aS.1I atn.lioil hnrti tvilCftntV if! it 1 *2 IttPfHfW ® ——— . . ■ JB —I see that you are a bad Pries:, as I He still studied hard, trusting to his memo- (he Wesleyan ministers have for many 

was told, Mr. Chiniqay, since you resist ry, as he was deprived of his writing ma- *rs receivej a hearty welcome,
your Bishop, and refuse to obey the orders teriais For eight years he rarely crossed ghe wus horn at River John, in the year
he gives you to give him this property. j the threshold, and then for the most part aml having enjoyed the exalted privi-

A. —I believe i have a right to keep this j only to get water to drink. For the next ; . Qf the instiuction and prayers of pious
property without being a bad Priest. | eight years he was less rigidly confined.— nU< waa ear|y induced to seek a saving

B. —But the Church forbids you to own j Study, which is his delight, he pursued I inlefest m jesog_ )„ the twenty-first year
personal property. without intermission. He has ° 1 Gf her age she obtained a clear evidence of

A.—Do tell me in what council, and in j told that not one man m a hundred x»uld , parjonj anj immediately united with the
Wesleyan Society, in connection with whichwhat epoch the Church passed such a Law,, bear up against what he has endured, 

and I will give you this house instantly. Zezule gives a sad account of the treat-
B,—But if such a law is not passed, 1 ment of the patients among whom he is 

shall soon make it pass. shut up. Thus one Cerwenka, a pianist, has
Amongst the concluding remarks we se- | taken more blows from Prior N un Hoch- 

lect the following, as illustrating in the in
dignant language of Father Cbiniquy, the 
fearful iron despotism exercised by the
higher towards the lower clergy, the latter 
being absolutely bound hands and feet in 
the most abject slavery :—

“ The Bishops, in general, do not suffici
ently consider what it is to suspend a Priest. 
To suspend a Priest is to take away his 
honor—his character. It is.making him the 
dregs of society ; it is worse than branding 
him with ik hot iron ; it is worse than taking 
bis life ; for who would not prefer losing bis 
life to losing his honor ?

“ The assassination of the Archbishop of 
Paris, is a frightful crime.

“ But there is, in a manner, a still greater 
crime. It is the degradation, the moral as
sassination of a good Priest, by the hands of 
a proud and ambitious Bishop.

“ The Archbishop of Paris, falling at the 
foot of the altar, under the steel of an as
sassin, descends into the tomb honored—his 
soul united to Jesus Christ, ascends to Hea
ven ; his fate is, in a manner, worthy of 
envy.

“ But the poor Priest, struck with suspen- 
siou I Ah 1 What will become of him ? 
The laughing stock of the impious, the 
children’s jest, the scandal of the people ! ! 
He bas no place in society ; death for him 
would be a favor ; be calls for it most ar
dently.

“ And when we think that numbers of ex
cellent Priests are thos struck every year, 
on empty suspicions, on accusations without 
proof, and still more often for having spoken, 
with dignity, the truth to a Bishop ! !

“ Some will say, perhaps the Prif-st thus 
struck with suspension, has he not the right 
to appeal to bis Archbishop?

“ Ah ! for God’s sake, do not force me to 
say what I know of these appeals to the 
Archbishops. To the Pope even !

“ ‘ 1 know that this priest bas been un
justly stricken,’ said a Bishop lately, ‘ but 
it would give too great a blow to the admin
istration of my predecessor if I re-establish 
this Priest.’ And the priest is left with the 
stroke of the interdict, and this Bishop is 
still living—passes for a great saint in his 
diocese.

’• I believe that the Episcopacy is a Di
vine institution, but 1 do not believe that 
this Divine institution gives to any one tbi- 
power to put himself above justice, truth, 
and God ; and how many worthy Priests do 
say in secret, what I do say here publicly !”

If we had a wish to express to Father 
Cbiniquy, it is, that he might seek shelter 
from the persecutions of the Hierarchy, in 
the freedom of the Goepel, and throw off, 
".he degrading claims of Rome. The issue 
lie has raised with the Hierarchy leave, 
him in spite of his professed attacbmem 
to the church of his youth and of hi. 
balmy days, no other alternative but to sub
mit in abject humiliation, or to allow lit rose 1 
to be cast overboard. May bis trials lead 
him to see that be can become a faithful 
servant of Jesus Christ, and yet at the same 
time be like our blessed Reformers, an out
cast of Rome loaded with her tmrses.—Mon
treal Witness.

Popish Persecution.
We take the following account from a 

late number of the American Christian 
Union, it is one case ol many on the con- 
ioenl of Europe. Popery is the same in 

the nineteenth century as in the fourteenth :
Ol all living men, perhaps there is not 

one who is so fully entitled to the compas
sion and the prayers of the pemple of God, 
as poor Joachim Zezule.

For twenty-three years, he has been con
fined in the mad-house of the Ilroihers of 
Mercy at Prague, in Bohemia. Without 
the slightest ground for it, he is shut up as 
a madman ; and during all this long lime, 
be has been treated in a most brutal and un
christian manner. Years ago Dr. Nowotny, 
of Petersham, heard many things which 
seem.d incredible to him, respecting Zezule. 
In February of 1854, Hanka, a doctor in 
medicine, and an ex-member of trie order ol 
Brothers of Mercy, went to Veters bain, 
where he joined the Protestant Church.— 
He assured Dr. Nowotny in the m ost solemn 
manner, that the alleged lunatic was not at 
all iusane ; but was a very intell igent, dis
creet, and friendly man, who, besides other 
languages, was perfectly acquainted with 
the French and Italian, and lor m any years 
had studied them with unwearied diligence 
in his dungeon. The original cause of bis 
confinement, as Dr. Hanka bad always un
derstood, was merely that he could not put 
up with the employment of cook-mahls by 
the superiors of the convent ; that ht* had 
sharply rebuked their licentiousness, and 
that be had embraced liberal sentiments in 
religious matters. He might, possibly, 
bave been liberated before this ; but they 
said, if he were let out, he could disclose 
much of their “ swinishness.” And so this 
innocent man is doomed to a_tedious life and 
a dreary death.

He was immured in the cloister of the 
Brothers of Mercy at Prague. He was 
then thirty-six years old. He was pro
nounced insane, and was put in close con
finement. This allegation of insanity was 
made merely to cover the iniquity of the 
incarceration.

in his prison be spent sixteen boors * day 
in the study of Italian, and bis devotions.— 
He was at one time pot into solitary con
finement, and kept lor fourteen days on 
coarse breed and a plate of soup. The few 
clothes he bad he wm obliged to wash him
self, and for five years the convent never 
gave him a shirt. For want of light he 
broke hh wash-basin, and begged lor eno-

lo-

berg, than four common men could bear, 
besides famishing for three days together.— 
The successor of Yon HocbbeFg, one Lam- 
pa, often gave the wretched man the lash 
instead of his dinner, and no one dared to 
remonstrate.

The letters from which we have gathered 
these notices of a weak and patient sufferer 
for Jesus' sake, show that Z.zule is a Chris
tian of the Bible stamp. He still lingers in 
this “ durance vile,” subject to indignity and 
cruel wrong.

Wti give some further particulars derived 
from the testimony of John E. Boizinsky, 
who after some seven month’s confinement 
in the same mad-house with Zezule, happily 
effected his escape last year* He states, 
that, as a bird, after being kept in a cage for 
more than twenty years, loses the power pf 
flight, so poor Zrzule has almost lost the 
power to walk. He often says himself that 
he would be afraid to venture himself out 
of doors* He sits in a bed-gown, such as 
the insane wear, in his cell, in the depart
ment used for the insane. He has no clotb- 
trowsers, no vest, no cravats nothing under 
his bed-gown, but his shirt and linen draw
ers. The boots which he pulls on when he 
steps out into the garden, lie brought with 
him into the prison Hence they are mure 
than twenty-two years old, and a marvelous 
cobbled specimen of holes and patches. In 
bis cell lie wears slippers, whose soles and 
upper leathers are tied together with pack
thread. He has often petitioned for articles 
of clothing, but in vain. His cell is furnish
ed with a table and two old chairs and a 
bedstead, mere antiquities from some old 
lumber-garret. On the table lie a few 
books, mostly French and Italian, covered 
from the dust by some old rfqs of a hand
kerchief. No candle is allowed him ; and 
dark from four o’clock in the afternoon till 
his breakfast is brought next morning.— 
His food is generally bad, and oft*-n scarce
ly eatable. Little is said about him in the 
establishment, and his case is kept in the 
dark as much as possible. In col 1 weather 
he often complains, which is not strange, 
considering bow scantily he is clothed.— 
When he a-ks to be made warm, he is told 
to go to bed. The stove-door, after a little 
heat is produced, is soon fastened by the 
house-servant with a padlock. Most per- 
-ons there avoid speaking with poor Z-zule, 
because he is a Protestant, and is regarded 
as a wicked and obdurate heretic. It is 
evident, from all his conversation, that he 
thinks, believes, feels, and prays iu a 
thoroughly evangelical manner. Under all 
the injustice be suffers, G-*d is bis refuge 
and bis strength. He cherishes the hope 
that by God's help be may yet lie rescued 
irom bis grievous confinement through the 
efforts of evangelical Christians in Germany 
and England ; he will not yield to despon- 
■lency, though his shocking condition should 
be prolonged. He will not listen to any 
suggestion as to the recovery of freedom by 
turning back to the Romish Church ; and 
he regards it as a very offensive improprie
ty when any such thing is intimated to him.

All this is done in the nineteenth century ! 
Who can say that the wolfbh nature ol Po
pery is changed, and that the sheep of 
Christ’s flock are safe from her devouring 
jaws, when she has it in her power to make 
them her prey ? What Christian’s heart 
does not bleed for this long suffering cap- 
live ; shut up for so many yes-rs among hap
less lunatics! It is a wonde.r that his own 
intellect remains clear and sound under 
such protracted suffering. Let him be affec
tionately remembered at the throne of grace, 

being such an one as Paul the aged, and 
now also a prisoner of Jesus Christ.” O, 
Lord let the sighing of the prisoner come 
before thee !

ther, to be peifi out of I 
steed ef tfeta tltoyled

Moravianism and Methodism.
During the night wc pass Brunn, the cap

ital of Moravia, and the Leeds of Austria, 
I strained my eyes in vain to see the honest 
lace of one of the Moravian brethren, but 
saw nothing save here and there a dimly- 
burning light, and heard naught but the 
monotonous rumbling of the beavy machi
nery in the adjoining woolen factories. It 
seems that the Moravians never existed 
here m great numbers, having at an early 
day beea driven out by the bitter persecu
tions of the Jesuits. Under the auspices of 
Count Z zendorf, a Saxon nobleman, they 
established a colony at Herrnhut, where 
John Wesley visited them in 1838, and 
learned “ the way of God more perfectly.” 
Moravianism was the flint, and John Wes
ley the steel, which first elicited the spark 
of Methodism. The opposition of the Eng
lish Church blew it into a flame. We now 
gaze upon the wide-spreading conflagration 
that is sweeping over the western continent, 
and has kindled up its beacon fires in far-off 
lands and distant islands, till it bas well 
nigh girt the globe with a sea of flame, and 
exclaim, “ Behold how great a matter 
little fire kindleth !” Methodism seems des
tined to a glorious immortality. You can 
not burn her out, for site herself is a flame 
of fire. Or if you could, Phenix-like she 
would rise from the ashes. I only appre
hend danger from one quarter. She has a 
great, noble heart, and sometimes she per 
mils its generous impulses to run away wiih 
her head. If Methodism ever dies a natural 
death, her disease, I predict, will be an en
largement ol the heart.— If. Chr. Advocate.

she, for years, retained the peace and the 
love of (Tod. But through unwatehfulness 
the approving smile of God was removed, 
and although her amiability of character and 
Christian-deportment were such as gave no 
evidence of spiritual declension, yet the con
scious loss frequently prompted an earnest 
desire that it might be with her as in the 
days when the candle of the Lord shone 
upon her, and when by his light she walk
ed through darkness.

She was united in marriage to David 
Perrin, in the year 1845, and with him she 
enjoyed the domestic comforts which her 
urbanity was so well calculated to promoie. 
Still the absence of that spiritual joy which 
had characterized her early chrétien ex
perience was painfully realized until the 
Autumn of 1853, when He whose ways are 
not as oar ways, and who afflicts the chil
dren of men for their profit, by removing 
one of her children to heaven, led her in 
deep contrition to consecrate her mourning 
soul to Christ, and through meditation, 
searching the scriptures and faithful prayer, 
she was enabled to confide in the merit of 
the atoning sacrifice, by which was effected 
a restoration to her disconsolate heart of a 
joyful assurance of acceptance with God.— 
Only a few months had passed afier this 
happy change, when it was ascertained that 
a dreadful death awaited her. A cancer of 
the most painful kind was so deeply seated 
as to defy the skill of earthly physicians, but 
as the fatal disease progressed her earnest 
devotion to God increased, and frequently 
in company with her sorrowing husband she 
spent a large part of the night in prayer for 
a more copious baptism of the Holy Spirit. 
The proof that such a baptism was requisite 
to prepare her for the impending struggle 
was soon made painfully evident, for the 
enemy taking advantage of the weakness 
produced by excruciating pain, strongly 
tempted to distressing doubts of ker prepa
ration to meet God, which not having been 
at first resisted with sufficient firmness, pre
vailed, and the enemy rushed in as a flood. 
Her blooming hopes of heaven vanished.— 
The troobled sea rolled high, and the tower
ing waves broke with fearful violence over 
her trembling spirit. The fragile wreck 
appeared to be irresistibly borne towards 
the fatal gulf. But amid the raging storm 
a still small voice whispered of mercy.— 
She turned her languid eye to Jesus, and as 
she gazed the dark clouds broke. The 
tempest's roar was bushed. The fearful 
gloom passed off, and to her enrapturing 
gaze from behind a frowning providence 
Christ revealed a’smiling face. From that 
time under protracted suffering more pain- 
mi than it has ever been our lot to witness, 
her spiritual strength increased daily until 
the hour of her happy release. After com
mending her four interesting chi dren to 
God, she fell asleep in Jesus on the morn
ing of the 21st of Feby., triumphing in the 
love of Christ.

During the hour of death, as mourning 
relatives surrounded her bed, while her 
countenance beamed with holy joy, she thus 
gave utterance to her delightful prospects.

“ l'lierv h my house and portion f.lr,
My frra*ur« and my heart are iltore

And" my abiding borne ”
“ Open the feates ! Open the gates ! and let 

every creature say Amen."
The deeply aiH cted widower, and nu

merous relatives and friends do not sorrow 
for her as they who are without hope, but 
have committed her body to the tomb, “ in 
►are and certain hope of a \ 
lion onto eternal life.”

i glorious resurrec-

^ O may 1 triumph so 
When all my warfare’s past,

Aud dying, find my latest toe 
L uder my feet at last ”

A. B. Black.

River John, March 14/A, 1857.

MRS. 8. YOUNG,----DICBY,

The Sinner is always in the power of 
God. He can direct a thousand arrows 
upon bis exposed heed, and open an infinite 
variety of ctonnel. of m'-ery to h.s souL 
All resources sre Hta-beaven and earth, 

ind and bail, storm and tempest, death,lad atoeoe, and pestilence, are all hia ser-1 *iouzly to this she had been appointed 
vanta, and are ever on hand. I leader ef ;ddais of pieue lemalee, to wt

Died, at her residence, St. Mary’s Digby, 
on the 7ih of Feb. Mary D. the beloved 
wife of Mr. Stephen Young, and daughter 
of Mr. James Rice, of Anna polie N. S.— 
She was bom on the 10th of Jan. 1816 — 
Her mother dying when she was but three 
months e.'d, she was left to the care of her 
only surviving parent, who watched over 
her infancy and youth with pious solicitude, 
—trainimg her up in the nurture and ad
monition of the -Lord. In a note to the 
writer, her father states : She was convert
ed under the ministry of the Rev. Messrs 
Joli and Pickles, when about 15 years of 
age. She was one who feared the Lord 
from a child ; and since the time of her con
version has been a con sis tout member of the 
Methodist Church and a steady follower of 
the Lord Jesus.” Oo the 26th of Nov. 
1845 she was married to Mr, Stephen 
Young of St. Mary's and removed with her 
husband to that place. Here she found 
Methodism in its infancy. St. 6i "try's had 
previously to this been visited occa- ionally 
hy the Wesleyan Ministers, stationed on the 
Annapolis Circuit ; end a small Society had 
been formed. Mrs. Y. immedi*tely became 
one of its members. God .has not only 
blessed diem but multiplied trieir numbers 
so that in this and the adjitcent settle
ments, North Range, and Bloomfield, we 
have now upwards of 50 membvre in So
ciety and.Urge and atemive congregations 
to listen to the word of life. Last Vinter a 
gracious revival of Religion took phtoe in 
St Mary’s, its influence extending to the 
above named Settlements, under the labours 
of my predecessor, the lamented CttMLcr, 
when many souls were brought to experi
ence the power of saving grace, most of 
whom united wiih us in Church fellowship 
Some we believe joined the Baptists. In this 
Revival Mrs. Y. took a lively interest, and 
an active part, and wae greatly blessed m 
so doing: as she has repeatedly stated.— 
Does she regret now that she strove by her 
prayers and by her influence to make the 
world better while she lived in it | Pro-
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