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MONTREAL, PRIDAY, JAN. 31, 1851.

There are tiwo abjects,. which, aboya ail others,
attract the attention of the sight-loving rvisitors
of the fair city of Boston-Bunker's Hill and
Mount Benedict. Of the first, and of tihe memories
whicli it recalls, American citizens mayv ielt b
proud, for it tells of gallant deeds, of tyranny
manfully resisted, and of independence noblyi won.
Nor has the stranger from a far-off .Eastern isle,
cause to bhîslu, vhîilst listening to the history of a
well-fougit field. He inay regret the folly and
incapacity cf Britain's rulers, iwithout being ashamed
of the. conduct of Britain% valiant soldiers. But,
from Bunker's Hill ta Mount Benedict, is but a stel,
and Bunker's Hill is not the oly spot in Charlestown,
of which history wrill have to speak. It will tell hoi,
on the night of the 11th August, 1834, the
Protestants of Boston, excited by the inlanimatory
harangues of a ruffian-gang, who, calliing thenmselves
iniisters of the gospel, bring disgrace upon Christian-
ity, and render the very name of religion odious and
contemptible, caine gallantlyI "l t mthe rescueI" of the
Couvent of the Ursulines. Teyl had been told, by
therr spiritual advisers, as iwe were told the other
night by the Rev. W. Taylor, that within. the
Convent, young and tender wonen were forcibly
detained, and cruelly treated. They were called
upon to "come to the rescue," even as the Rev. W.
Taylor called upon his auditory ta "come ta the
rescue," and ley came with a vengeance. It is
well tbat Catholics should know what this phrase
means. Here is the story.

Saine years ago, a faew ladies formed lthenselves
into a community for the double purpose of imparting
the blessingas of eduîcation ta the younig, and of
worshipping their Father and thir God, as the great
majority of Christians, for more than 1800 years,
have aworshipped. lere, in the retirement of the
cloister, they vainly hoped that timey might bc
permnitted to en4 their days in peace. Injuring and
giving cause of offence to none, they w-ere simple
enough ta think that, in a nominally Christian
country, none would b cfound brutal enough to offend
or injure (hem. Dvsellers in a land whicih boasts of
its civilisation, they' couldi not deemn Et possible thatt
amongst its. inhabitants, couldi ba foundi one, base
enoughi ta assault a woaman. TUey' were much
-rnistaken. Thaey weare residients in an eminently'
Protestant country-in a laund ai religious li/6 erty,
and gospel privilegas; amd sothiey found ont ta their
ceai. On a sudiden, tha>' weare drivan haf-nakced Enta
the opan air, ta n-eep Ea silence aver (ha destruction-
of' their peaceful home, the desolation ofithe sanctuary',
ad lUe- profanation ai the los-ed ramains ai their

departati sisters, tara, b>' Proestanit hauds, from the
reposa ai (ha tomb, wherea Rie>' Lad beau laid En Lapes
of a joyful resurrection, but non- expased ta thma
.ribald mockery' ai the spailer. Meanwhile, tha work

of "coming to the rescue" progressed merriI.
Even the soul of the Rev. W. Taylor iwould! have
been satisfied, couldi he have witnessed the scene
ivhich then took place. Those walls whihi, till then,
had heard no sounds, save the praises of the Lord,
and the songs -ith which God's saints upon earth
sing the glories of the Lamb, were noir vocal with
curses, and resoundedi vitlh the shouts of blaspheny.
The tabernacle was tom rom its place, and the
Blessed Sacrament cast out into the fields. Soon
the lames spread in every direction. Priests' vest-
ments, the Sacred vessels of Christian vorship, and-
as if in mockery of God, as well as of man--the
Bible, w-ere cast into the blazing lheap; nor diid the
goodi work cease, until the Cross itself, the symbol of
man's redemption, w'as irrenchmed from its petiestal and
cast, with shouts of exultation, into the llames, the
appropriate fine of this fiend-like, or, rather, truly
Protestant exploit, hlicli, while the glories of
Bunker's Hill are had in remenbrance, should never
be forgotten.

And Es i to renew scenes like these, that reverend
mountebanîks, and evangelical Jack-puddings meet
together upon platforins, and, vith the name of God
upon their lips, but the malice of the Devi] in their
hearts, revile the persons and the religion of Catho-
lies? Is it that the sky nay b red iwith the lames
of the Grey Nunnery, whilst his soul may rejoice in
the work- of h]avoc, that the R ev. Mr. Taylor calls
upon lis auditory to "come to the rescue " iof
captive Nuns thercin confmned, and exposed to crue
torturas ? Why, the men inst b mad. Are they
foolish enouîgl to think that the Catholics of
Montreal wvill stand tanely by, likei whipt curs, to
sec the Convents pillaged, and their innates outraged?
Or do hiey imagine that, wlien the torch of the reverend
incendiary shall iave applied the spark, the flames
irill cease at their bidding? Yet, we are tiankfil to
tese gentry-tthey hav giveunus fair iari/ng of
tir intentions, and ie shall k-now ta ihom, in case
af accidents, we ouglit to retura our titaks.

But, perhaps ire iay be told, that 3Mr. Taylor
exiortedis audience to keep the peace-" don't use
violence." But ofi wiat avail are these exhortations
after the previous appeal ta their passions. We
wonder if the Rev. W. Taylor ever lîcard tell of the
Irish gentleman's address ta a lot of Tipperary boys,
whmo hai just caught an obnoxious bailifi-" Is there
a pump in the backyard boys?" "lYes, your
1-onor." Il Then, don't duck him. 1-lad we
nothing better than the Rev. W. Taylor's exhorta-
tions ta keep the pence, todependi upon, ire inight
tremble for the results ; but we thank God, that we
have a lot of Tipperary boys in Montreal, as the
" rescuers o captive Nuns " iil fmnd out to teliir
cost, on the day wien they shall attempt ta carry
their wortiy iniuister's advice into execution.

But the most singular, and certainly the most
anusing circumstance connected with this ebullition
of Protestant bile, is to b found in the fact, that all
these invectives against the Catlialia religion, all
these incentives to violence against the Nuns, are
represented as cmanating fromu an ardent zeal for lie
glory of God, and n earnest desire to rescue souls,
ready to periish. This little touch of evangelical
hypocrisy, is all that was needed to make the picture
complete. Hardly lias brother Tadger resumned his
seat, than up gets brother Stiggins to folloir suit,
whining out-" Oh, howi we love the souls of those
poor papists; those immortal souls ready to perish for
lack of foot" Iand a strange way they have of
showi-g their love. If they call that loving their
friends, why, a plague on such loving, say we. They
seem ta follov the advice Dogberry gives ta neighbor
Seacoal,wivEth respect to his literary accomplishments,
and do then mostly mnanifest tlhiir love for immnnortal
souls "wben there is no need for such vanity," but
wien there is a demand upon themu, the sayig is
verified, "Oiat the love of miany w-axes cold." We
refer especially to that sad year, iwihen the victims of
British Protestantism fled in thousands fron their
native country, finding a grave iere thUey fondly
Ioped ta ind shelter, and a home. Then, wben
typhus lever was daily carrying off its hundreds of
victimms, n-heu (ha pestilence ias hurrying those
iinmnortal, yet papistically idolatrous, souls into the
prarenca ai an Almnighity Judge, thenc, sure]ly, iras île
lime ai allLters, whan ana iwoulti expleot Ibis grat
las-e ireuldi hava beau displayead ;-then n-as lIme
lima, whean ana mightl Lare expectd la sec tUera
udauntedi, tendar-bearltd, soul-loving ministecrs, day

after day, axhortiug the sick, anti nies-er failing in
Uhi/ attendiance b>' (ha bedslide ai tUa diying ; orying
naouti, anti sparing notl; yen, plead/ng earnesly> with
lUe- departinîg sinuier, "thai Ue wouldt menounce tUe
errons ai popery'," "that ha wouldi came ont ai
Bahylon, tUai Le might not La a partaker ai hem
plagues." Alas I. nias I for the inconsistency aio
huiman naure. It is anc thing la Le bold upan
platforms, and valint in speech against Nunis, but a

very different affaim, whan real danger has ta be
encountered. Alas f for these men of God!-these
holy professors !-tbeir love, like the courage of
Bob Acres, oozed airay, as it were, out of the very
palms of their liands. Amidst the scenes of death,
at -which the boldest mitgh vell tremble, weeto be
seen, smaie of the Clergymen of the Church of Eng-
land-the Bishops and Priests of the Catholic
Church: there, too, mnight be seen the unwearied
Nun, the, humble Sister of Charity, who ceased
not froni er labor of love, until such time as she
heard the voice of ier Heavenly Master, bidding lier
bc of good heer, and calling upon lier ta enter in
mnto the joy of lier Lord. But where then, irere our
Evangelical denouncers of Popery; these tender
lovers of immortal souls1 ? Why tarried the wheels
of their chariots ?--They were busy ith their farmns
and their merchandise.-On haiad bougIt a piece of
:and, and minust needs go and sec it,-anotlher had
narried a w-ife, s lie could not come,-and a third,
perhaps, would have been very glad t attend, " only ie
did not sec of what use he could possibly be." It is
indeedi whispered, tuat the recollection of the striking
contrast, betwreen the eroic devotion of a feii feeble
ivoimen, and the pusillanimnous behavior of the great
majority of the evangelical canters, upon the occasion
of the great fever in 187, is one of the causes
iwhich excites the latter to such unseemly exhibitions
of hatred, as were afforded by the speakers at the F.
C. M. Society meeting, on Thursday week. We
know iwhat their love ta souls is worth, by their
conduct then. The less they speak about it, the
better for themselves. Well-info-ned Protestants
ivill but laugli at their hypocritical pretensions; and
Catholics scora their love, as they despise their
hatred.

We hadl ithe pleasure, last Tuesday eveaing, of
assisting at the festival given by the young -men of
the St. Patrick's Association, in aid of the new-
Orphan Asylum, and we can only hope that the gay
companyi hom we met there, enjoyed the evening as
ieartily as outrselves.

The mnagnifcent hall in the new building of Mr.
Corse, was prepared for the occasion, by being irel
warmîîed, lighted, and decorated irith a great number
of banners and flags. Opposite the door on entering,
ire saw the noble figure of the Patron Saint upon a
banner, surrounded- by a wreath of the "inmortal
Shamrock." Nor ias the " harp of Erin" forgotten
among the symubols. The Patron Saint of once
Catholic England, iras aIso thera; and ia iere glai
ta recognise the drapeau of the l" Societé St. Jean
Baptiste;" wiI'le, as a testimony that the Irishmnan
never loses sight of his cherisied faith, the Holy
Cross iras cospicuously emblazoned upon another
banner.

The number of those present iras about 300 ; and
wve w-ere pleased ta sec a goodly number of Franco-
Canadians, embracing some of our first ladies, among
the assembly.

WHo IS CHRIST ?-Two discourses, as ta the
nature of Christ, have lately made their appearance :
one from the pen of the Rer. Mr. Wilkes; the other
from the Rev. Mr. Cordner, minister of the congre-
gation of Unitarian Protestants in Moitreal. Whilst
our cars ara still ringing ithli the silly cry of the
Bible, the ihole Bible, and nothing but the Bible,
the appearance of these tvo pamphlets is singularly
opportune, as proving the utter insufficiency of the
Bible alone, ta make men wise unta salvation. Prom
the Bible alone, it seers that Protestants cannot yet,
after three hundred years disputing, decide whether
Christ h Giod or no- nelther I be indeed that
Great Being, from nwhom it is damnable infidelity
ta withhold the om rage of supreme worship; or a
mare creature, to whom iit would be idolatry, no less
damnable, ta render it. Dangerous, as opponents
like the Rev. Mr. Cordnaer are likaly ta prove, ta
the ranksof those whlio style themselves OrthodoxPro-
testants; CatUolics belhold in these controversies, only
.a signal proof of the necessity of some infallible guide,
upon whose teascbing theyn may rely wîith a cihild-like
confidence, and learn ta thank God that He has
in-His nera>' afforded themn such a guide in the Holy>
Catholia anti Apostalic Church.

We see by lime ' Cattholacleral, tUat Dr.
Brownuson hias been iecturing w-ith grat success
nt Phiilnalphia. Craowdr of attentive listaners flockead -

ho bear him every' evening, andi returned thigly>
gratiflced anti instructaed. Wei hope that dia learnedi

gentleman mn>' b&eudued ta favor the Catholics ofi
fMontreal ithll anather rEsEt.

We learn frorn îLe Me/anges Religieux, (liai lthe
Rat. Mr. Chev/gny lias beau appointaed ta îLe Curé
af St. I-enry' de Mascouchea; Rev. L. H. J.
Brunelle,' ta. the Yicarie aif St. Gqnev.iève; iRev.

C. A. Loranger, to the Vicariate of St. Hugues;
Rev. L. J. Martel, to the Vicariate of St,
Eustache; Rev. O. Desory, to the Vicariate of
Longueuil ; Rev. 'J. Duprat, to the Vicariate of St.
Aimé; and Rev. F. A. Sacques Dubaut, to be sut.
Director of Chambly Collage.

No news as yet of the missing steamer, wlich
sailed on the 28th ult, We copy the foillowring
list of lier passengers from the N. Y. Freemans
.Tou.nal
W. A. Whaeler and lady,

New York,
W.E. Case anti lady, N.Y.
J. IL. Easther, Baltimore,
R. 1-. Harris,
L. 'alluinger,
C.C.Haeh atind lady, N.Y.
H. P. Walker,
Mn. ltterfield,
Mn. Sutan,
E. E. Griffin,
D. Rankin,
G. 13. Reese, Philadelphia,

A. Lawrence, Jr., Boston,
Charl anSchrader,
Mr. Salitieinan,
Mr. Klaener,
W. Benjamin, Jr., N.Y.,
G. MeKeuzie,
J. S. Lorey,
Mr. Alexander and servant.
Mr. Wadsworthand servant,
MU. Goltistain,
G. A. Curtis,
J. J. Loring.

CO R RE S PO N DE N C E.
To the Editorofthe True itness and Catlhoic Chronia.

D.En Sin,-I take up i my pen in extreme trepida-
tion, fearing lest I may be disappointed in My hope o
sceing nyself in print this veek. Now "do 1tell"
can your Catholic Chronicle withstand the blast from
the Wesleyan conventicle, blowing ail last week as
thoiugh it meant ta blow lîeaven and earth away, as
vell as Popery. Surely the hour is come when your

journal is ta give way to the gales of truthi-whlen the
sippery foundation on ivche you stand is to move
aiway from beneath your feet-ivhy, Mr. Editor! I
can go no farther mn that direction-the danger
impendiîîg over ie TRUE WrITNEsS is so terrifia that
I amn quite narvous ail of a sudden, and my mind is
iaunted wi(h a chaotie vision of broken muk jars
snaslhed printing presses, and ail the varied ruins of a
newspaper office, amid w'hich I sacin boid relief cer-
tain wiced sprites in colporteur guise, puffing out
vith distended checks the gales aforesid-tlîe gales

which bave blown you to pieces. Oh horror ! what
a scene ! Do try and k-cep your journal afloat this
one wck, till I give those who were your readers a
small specinen ofI" evangelical trutli," (so-called 1)

But, then, where ta begin is thîe question-whieh
Aniniveýrsary dîeserres tha pracedenco l-watliar
sit I gi-e ye pas ta tle Ausiliary Bible Society,
or ta your old favorite, the French Canadian Mission-
ary Society, or ta the Tract Society or Sunday
School Society-phsaw ! wbat use is in taking thenr
separately-let me rather class themn ail under one
«meat haed-the A iti-Polpery IIunbg Socity, re-
solring Eitself nta tha varions branches aboya men-
tioned-in part. As I cannot preto-d ta give aven
a synopsis of ei wiole affair, I slhall confine myself
ta the most prominent amongst the gemmen who
made last weelk cloquent, and the rafters of the
Weslayan place ai meeting vocal, iîlî tha Na-
Popery cry, iîtonatedieever c key, ani Enevary
pitch of voice, from thle deepi, guttural double bass of

-some of the reverend humbugs, to the shrill, nincing
treble of certain others who affect the beau in air and
bearingr.

Feirst thera ias the report of the Bible societies,
home and forcign, and a' stating in good round
numnbers the amount of Bibles andi Naw Testaments
distributed-tht is to say, made aiay iith. Lor !
what a cackling was there over the great nunerical
quantity of Bibles and so forth sent afloat. Really
to lcar the grave spouters, young an o u emd, ew ntoak
occasian ta glaril>' tIiernselves on titis annaunicement,
read by lie Rev. Dr. Spruce, you woulil think they
had gained some great point. Bless their dear
Iearts! how they( do go it, thinking in their simplicity
tuaI Catîtalies piay an>' attention ta the nuniber ai
Bibles ti seend out. IF tuiciha e othing better
ta exult in thtan thmeir millions of Bibles sent abroad,
they haid botter keep their mîouths shut, for the taunt
lias ony the effect of making Catholies laugl beartily
at tiEr expense. All their pufling and blowing, and

b> 011( ealdcllectzinrt ,for lihe srai lfatheUile,
onl rerniudscoslai he feat canmeniorated in an el-
gant ballad, wherein:
The king o France with thirty thousand men,
The king of Spaimn with thirty tiioisand more,
They ailniarch'd up Lhe bill, to kill-a poor old Black-

amoor I
Of equal value is the result of our humbng society's

mighty labors-vide reports on hie Sandvicli Islands,
the only thorougbly evangelised nations we know of.
The report being liappily ended, the Rev. Mr. Some-
body related a most moving anecdote of an old ivoman
(nare, dopaent sayet not) ia 1wept-ay sverI-
wvept bacautse oaihe(licugamily liîatrd.heiartednass af lier
relations, iwlio loved nat to sec lier read the 3ible>.
wlereupon the pious old darne requested to be allowed
to read lier Bible in the reverend's oin room, whbere-
upon the latter iwas deeply touclied, and escorted ber
to the room aforesaid, and did humble hiniself exceed-
ingly before Ibat righteous ivoman. Oh Tanrus ! oh
Gemini! I iwonder did 7e cry too, and go down on.
bis marrow-bones before the dame, as his humility
would suggest ? Another story did hie tell of a man,
who got the leaf of a Bible round some butter hc had
bouglht, and on the len ras that text, so exceedingly

-propos, "mnan shall not live by brend alone," on
reading whici, said man first cried, and then laughed,
and then praised-lacl-a-day ! I should think the
laughlter made him cry, and probably h found the
butter deserving ofipraise.

Tue retailer i fthese precious anecdotes was fol-
lowed by the Rev. Jacob Faithlul, who informed the
meeting that in an evangelical career of thirty years.


