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as Satan himself might be ashamed of." 
During his first visit to Cornwall the “ cler- 

w, csme .0,0» ,h.'SaSYLïïÏÏ gy preached against him with great veberoe-
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reprint,) in hu urticle on 14 Young Bengal.” They are by 
■ Hindoo Says the writer of the article 7—14 Viewed a» 
Uiy.'wcrk of u foreigner and a heathen, who ha* only 
such acquaintance with our language as he may Lave 
eeqnired m hi- own country, they en rely vhow two 
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LINES written on the El y leak of my
BIBLE.

BY JOVIKD CI1VNDEK DUTT.
I bought tor Fame ; by day and night 

I struggled that my name might be 
Emblazoned forth in types of light,

^ And waited o’er the pathl&oa sea-;
But sunken cheeks and vision dim,
Were all I got lor seeking him.

1 sought for Wealth;, the lust oi gold
Scorched my best feelings, seared my heart, 

Destroyed my aspirations bold,
Deformed my nature’s “ better part."

And, at the last, though seeming fair,
The prize 1 clutched was empty air.

I nought for Power ; the loftiest steep,
The topmost heights I btrove to scale :

Nor dark abysses, yawning deep
Around roe, could my courage quail ;

Bur bolder ones, with swifter pace,
Oustripped me in the eager race.

1 sofight for Love ; his heavenly flame 
AM for a time my cheerless way :

But when it fled, mv path became 
More gloomy for the transient day,—

Death spread above Ida sable pall,
And turned my foudesi hopes to gall.

I sought for Health ; the"* changeful girl,
The more I followed, further fled,—

Then, where the streamlet’s billows curl.
And wild flowers burst, she hid htt head,

I prayed lier to return again—
My prayers were breath'd—but all in vain.

SH'hat’s left to seek ? All I have sought 
Eluded, shunned my nerveless grasp :

What shall I seek V . O sinful thought,
While btill this Volume I can clasp •

■ From Zion s lierai 1 nd Wesleyan Journal#)

Has Methodism never been 
* 1 “Persecuted?"

* It (Methndiyn) cannot boast of the ho
nore aad unmistakeable characteristics of 
Christ's church—the loss of one drop of 
blood, a beheaded saint, persecution, a flight, 
or having been hid from tlio rage of ene
mies for a season.”

“ Ai d it is-funher demonstrable, that uo 
Methodist was ever Drheaded tor his attach
ment to the truth never persecuted to 
death or to fi'jht lor iis religion."

These sentences at : taken from that de
lectable volume, “Tiie firent Iron Wheel," 
which the Puritan Recorder has so highly 
commended - of lute. We quote them, not 
to expose ihe monstrous fallacy they con
tain, viz, i that no church is a true churrSh 
of Christ which has hot suffered the pains 
of martyrdom, lor tho merest child can see 
that a proposition which would unchurch 
every denomination of Christians, since the 
establishment of the Reformation, cannot 
Lie true, but to expose the historical false
hood they contain.

Nothing could be more demonstrative of 
the malignity of the More recent assailants 
of Methodism, than the utter disregard of 
the trinh of history, which their writings 
manifest. Determined to prejudice the pub
lic against our church, they shoot out false

nence and represented his character and 
designs in the worst possible light." At 
Cork, in Ireland, the grand jury found 
‘ Charles Wesley to be a person of dl fame, 
6 vagabond, and a common disturber of his 
majesty’s peace," and they prayed that “ he 
might he transported !” And at Birstall, 
in 1741, a charge of treason was perfected j 
against him, and a warrant issued summon- 
iiig witnesses to appear against him !'

If a good man’s réputation is next in va- 
I lue to the purity of his character—if it be 

a jewel ol higher value limn tho diadems : 
of princes, dearer to a man of a high sense j 
of honor than even life itself, then it is clear j 
that the early Methodists demonstrated their 
fidelity, when they cast it away for Christ’s ! 
sake. To say that a people who purchased j 
their ecclesiastical existence with the loss of j 
their reputation were never persecuted, is 

j to drivel, not reason.
Hut the early Methodists did not escape 

‘ with the loss of reputation alone. They 
: were persecuted to the spoiling of their 
j goods, to flight, to stoning, to suffering, and 
I even to death, as the following facts, selected 

nt random from a multitude of similar events, 
j will abundantly prove.

For crossing the field of an enemy to re
ligion tGmeet his congregation at Kensing- 

j ton Common, Charles Wesley was fined $50 
i with costs, amounting to as much more.

At Nottingham, the rabble of the county ; 
j laid waste all before them. Two of the j 
brethren lost a. thousand dollars’ worth of j 
their property.

At St. Ives,w die C. Wesley was preach- ! 
i ing, the people heat their drums, shouted, | 
j stopped their ears, ran upon him, and tried 

to pull him down. With a fearless spirit 
j the heroic reformer retreated from these 
! " lions’ whelps," and escaped unhurt. At 

Morva, just as he named his text, “ an army 
of rebels broke in upon his meeting, threa
tening to murder tho people. They broke 
the sconces, dashed the windows in pieces, 
bore away the shutters, benches, poor box, 
and all hut the stone walls. Several times 
they lifted their hands to strike Mr. Wesley, 
but a stronger arm restrained them. They 
beat and dragged the women about, particu
larly one of a great age, and trampled on 
them without mercy.” At Wednock, the 
mob, says C. Wesley, assaulted us with 
sticks and stones, and endeavored to pull 
me down. Ten cowardly ruffians I saw 
upon one unarmed man, beating him with 
their clubs, till they felled him to the ground. 
Another escaped by the swiftness of his 
horse. At St. Ives, again, the mob threw 
eggs in at the windows. Others cast great 
stones to break what remained of the shut
ters. Others struck the women, and swore 
they would pull the house down.

During one of his tours in Ireland, Charles 
was ruling with several brethren from Tyr- 
rel’s Pass, to Athlone, when he was beset 
by a company of Papists. One of his com
panions' was knocked from his horse by a 
stone, beat in the face with a club, aud would 
have been killed with a knile hut for timely 
aid. Another was struck on the head with 
a stone. Wesley received a violent blow in 
the hack. But for the timely arrival of a 
company of dragoons from Athlone, the 
whole company would, in all probability, 
have beeri murdered. This murderous as
sault was planned and instigated by Father 
Ferril, a Catholic Priest.

At Cork, the Methodists were sorely per
secuted. Many of tho baser sort from time 
to time cut and beat both men and women 
to the hazard of tht'ir lives. It was dan-

assertions like poisoned arrow,, presum,ng ; „erou3 for any member of the society to be 
that the ignorance oi their readers, on mat- D .__ . '
ten pertaining to historic Methodism, will A( Wednesb in October, 1743, Mr. 
give current? to their slanders. The quo- L, WoJ wa' a„y mallreated by a 
muons given above amply illustra e this re- j which ^ in8?;gattd t0 drive him
mark. In them Mr. Graves has the hard,-1 • 
hood to as,ert that Methodism has never
been seriously persecuted ! Never perse-i ... , , , ,, . _, 1 , Walsal, and the vicar ot Uarlastan.cuted r A as, how ignorant or depraved . xv \i,f After preaching at \\ ednesbury, .Mr,that writer must be who so affirms: Me- ... , 1 - „.r „,, , ... ... , i Wesley was writing at the house o! a trienuihodism never persecuted? What is the | a,L_
history of it-, infancy hut n record of per
secutions? Of persecutions as thrilling and

out
j of the country by the incessant denuncia- 
j lions of the vicar of the place, the curate of

severe as those recorded in the Acts of the 
Apostles.. True, tho tact of its rise in a 
Protestant and nominally Christian coun
try, prevented its confessors from sealing 
their faith on the scaffold. But if it be per
secution to suffer t e loss ol reputation, the 
spoiling of goods, personal violence, judicial 
accusations, imprisonment, fines, and to be 
put in constant peril ot life, then the Me
thodists have suffered persecutions abund
ant, and the assertion of Mr. Graves is as 
false as his favorite dogma, that the Baptist 
n the only (rue church of Christ on earth.

Partly to Confute this false assertion and 
partly to refresh our readers with a few 
pictures of the unsurpassed heroism of the 
sarly Methodists we have brou 
a few facts fr.om tbeir history.

Methodism was persecuted in its cradle. 
While the Wesleys and their associates 
'•ere yet at Oxford, their fidelity to their 
•cnee of duty cost them the good opinion of 
fit* greater number of their college com
panions, who stigmatized them with such 
biles as the “ Holy Club," the “ Godly 
dub," the “ Enthusiasts," the “ Reform
'll! Club," “ Methodists," “Supererogation 

and on. But when the devoted 
brothers broke away from the order of the 
%rch, and began that extraordinary career 
*”ldl resulted in the awakening of the 
“Uttthefinn churches of that age, and the 
■Nation ofSthe Wesleyan body, the outcry 
a6aurst them was so loud and general as to 
,r’ut outside the pale of respectable 
tocitty. They were excluded from thepul- 
pds ol th6 church of England, denounced 
T nearly all, regarded as enthusiasts and 

admen, and treated as the “ filth and off- 
„j "ring of all things." So strong did the 
•ndTrla* fCDd'ce run against these great
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tch-potoh of railing, foolish lies,

The mob surrounded the house, shouting : 
“Bring out the Minister ! We will have 
the minister 1" After some parleying Mr. 
Wesley showed himself at the door, and 
asked to go with them to a magistrate. It 
was now dark and raining. But they drag
ged him first to Bentley Hall, two miles dis
tant. From thence they took him to Wal
sal. At last they concluded to conduct him 
back to Weduesbury, but on their way met 
another mob, aud fell to fighting among 
themselves. As they re-entered Wednes- 
bury, Mr. Wesley seeing the door of a large 
house open, attempted to enter, but one of 
the mob caught him by the hair of the head 
and pulled him back into the middle of the 
crowd. They then carried him the entire 
length of the town. Seeing another door 
half open, Wesley made toward it, hut was 
forbidden to enter by the owner, lest the 
mob should pull it down over his head.

Wesley uoty confronted his foes and ask
ed, “ Are you j willing to hear me speak ?

“ No ! No ijknock his brains out ! Down 
with him 1 Away with him, kill him at 
once ; tear off his clothes ! Drown him 1 
Hang hi|h on the next tree ! Throw him 

| into a pit !” yelled the mob, waxing increas
ingly furious.

“ Nay, hut we will hear him first !" cried 
others, while others again said, “Don’t kill 
him here, carry him out of the town ! Don’t 
bring his blood upon us !"

lie then spoke for a quarter of an hour, 
till his voice tailed. The mob then renewed 
its shouts, threatening him with violence.— 
At length, three or four stout fellows, one of 
whom was the ring leader, moved by a sud
den impulse, resolved to rescue him. After 
much struggling and hustling they got him 
out of the town on to the meadows. When 
the crowd, wearied with its own violence, 
had retired, these men conducted him to his 
lodgings. His clothes were torn to totters ; 
he had been struck at repeatedly, and many 
had tried to pull him down.

During this frightful scene the members 
of the society, excepting four, who kept with 
him ready to die with him, if they could 
not save Lim had fled for tbeir lives, Yet 
the mob threw one woman into the river, 
and broke the arm of a young roan.

Commenting on bis remarkable deliver
ance from this mob, Mr. Wesley refers to 
similar hair breadth escapes from the “ sons 
of Belial," in the following language : “ Two 
years ago a piece of brick grazed my should
ers. It was a year after that a stone struck 
me between the eyes. Last month I re
ceived one blow, and this evening two ; • * 
one roan struck me on the breast with all

hie might, and the other on the mouth, with 
such force that the blood pushed out imme
diately !"

When the ringleader of this furious mob 
was converted, as he was a very few days af
terwards. Charles Wesley asked him what be 
thought of his brother. “ Think of him !" 
ho replied ; “ that he is a mon of God, and 
God was on his side, when so many of us 
could not kill one mon !"

“At Dudley, says C. Wesley, the Metho
dist preacher was cruelly abused by a mob 
of Papists and dissenters. Probably he 
would have been murdered but for an honest 
Quaker who helped him to escape with his 
broad hat and coat.

At Darlaston, rioters broke into the houses 
of the Methodists, robbing and destroying ; 
and papers were sent round to the adjacent 
town inviting all the country to rise and 
destroy the Methodists !

At Nottingham, says C. Wesley, I called 
at Bro. Saul's, and found him just brought 
home for dead. The mob had knocked him 
down, and would probably have murdered 
him, but for the cries of a little child. It 
was some time before he came to himself, 
having been struck on the temples by a large 
log of wood. •

Up to 1744, the magistrates had general
ly refused to act, and had left the Metho
dists at the mercy of violent and cruel men. ( 
Then they interfered, and endeavored by j 
an abuse of their power, and the perversion 
of law, to crush a defenceless people. This., 
made their condition worse.

Another species of indignity to which the 
early Methodist preachers were subjected 
was their impressment into the British 
Army, on the pretence that their occupation 
was irregular, and their lives vagabondish. , 
Among those who suffered in this way, were 
John Nelson, Thomas Beard, Mr. Downes, 
and Mr. Maxfield. These devoted breth
ren were torn from their families, shut up in i 
prison, and compelled to do military duty 
until their friends procured their deliverance 
by application to the heads of the Govern
ment, or by procuring substitutes. But 
poor Thomas Beard found deliverance 
through death only. He was too delicate to 
endure the fatigues of a soldier’s life. He 
sank beneath the burden, and died as truly 
a martyr to Christianity as Paul or Peter.

But we must cease our citations. We 
could fill every column of this sheet with 
the details of the persecutions endured by 
the first generation of Methodists for the 
Gospel’s sake. No historic fact is more 
certain than that most of the early Metho
dist preachers could adopt, in substance, the 
language of the persecuted and laborious 
Paul, and say, ‘‘Thrice was 1 beaten with 
rods, once was i stoned. * * In journey
ing# often, in perils of waters, in perils of 
robbers, in perils by mine own countrymen, 
in perils in the city, in perils in the wilder
ness, in perils amongst false brethren, in 
weariness and painl'ulness, in watchings 
often, in hunger and thirst, in fastings often, 
in cold and nakedness."

The Nodding Congregation ;
OK THE STORY OF AN EXCHANGE.

It cannot be doubted that hearers are of
ten made victims to the dirtiness of speakers. 
Moderate gifts in the pulpit sometimes 
exercise the grace of patience in the pew.— 
But the case is sometimes reversed ; as may 
have appeared in the following instance, 
which is snatched from the diary of the 
Rev. Mr. ■

Exchanged this afternoon with brother 
P., felt in good spirits for preaching ; in or
der to speak with more spirit took sermon 
No. 527, which I bad enjoyed so much in 
the morning, when there was an evident in
terest on the part of the people, as I judged 
from the attitude of some who leaned for
ward as if eager fur every word. As h 
looked around my afternoon audience, the 
prospect was rather discouraging. The 
house was thin. Vacant pews stared at me. 
The scattering worshippers had a negative 
look, as if they promised but little sympathy 
between the pew and the pulpit.

As the service progressed, four plate car
riers shot out from their seats with an ener
gy which rather encouraged me. There, 
thought I, are at least four wakeful hearers 
There was beside a very serious looking j 
woman sitting almost alone by the side of | 
the pulpit, from whom 1 promised myself a j 
good share of attention. And then in the 
centre of the church were two faces, which, 
on the whole, promised more than any other 
two in the house. They both seemed to be 
ministers. One especially had that clerical 
aspect inparted by gold spectacles an ample 
neck-tie of suowy whiteness, with a good 
measure of benevolence expressed in the 
countenance.

Counting mainly upon these few as pretty 
sure to respond to my address by an intelli
gent attention, and resolved to preach just 
as if the church was full, 1 named my text, 
and began the discourse. I soon found that 
the curiosity to learn my subject had subsid
ed in the most serene confidence that 1 was 
orthodox, and not likely to do any injury to 
my discourse. Indeed, some very soon 
evinced their composure by beginning to 
nod. But I pressed on, thinking of my 
sober faced female hearer in the corner, of 
my four plate carriers, and two ministers ; I 
was sure of seven hearers at least.

By and by an irresistable spell began to 
come over me. Some unfriendly spirit 
whispered, “ See how sleepy they are, you 
are dull !" I started with pain, and endea
voured to throw my whole soul into the dis
course. I had overcome such influence be
fore, and meant to do so again. But alas, 
it was impossible. The old lady began to 
nod. My four plate carriers, whom I took 
to be deacons, had settled down in the cor
ner of their pews, as if they were in a night- 
train on the Erie road. And what was my 
consternation (it was nothing less,) to see 
one of my clerical hearers, the one with the 
white cravat and spectacles, my main reli
ance, nodding backwards as if seized with 
appoplexy I

Cold quivers began to creep through my 
frame. 1 thought myself a dunse. 1 pray- 
for deliverance. 1 exhausted my faith, and f 
every Christian principle. 1 pressed on as 
vigorously as the North-west passage. I ] 
finished ; dismissed the people, and came 
home wondering. The same sermon had 
interested a large congregation in the morn
ing. In the afternoon, it proved more po
tent than poppies.

From tbs Christian Advocate and Journal

A Remarkable Conversion.
EXCITING SCENE ON A STEAMBOAT.

During the progress of the extra services 
in this town, which had just closed, a young 
man came down from Philadelphia to visit 
some friends residing here, and was made 
the subject of divine grace in a truly extra
ordinary manner. His father having busi
ness here, thought the trip would be of ser
vice to his son, aud persuaded him to accom
pany him. His health was at that time 
precarious, and, indeed, from infancy he had 
been possessed of a delicate constitution, 
and ol c-i .rse his friends were desirous that 
he shouli. avail himself of every opportunity 
afiorded for physical exercise.

On Sabbath morning he visited our 
church, and listened with deep interest to 
the message of divine truth which was deli
vered. The Spirit applied it with peculiar 
energy, and his youthful heart was melted. 
After service he returned to the house of 
his cousin, with whom he was staying.— 
While seated at the table, partaking of the 
usual repast,his emotions became too power
ful for concealment, and he burst into tears. 
The meal being ended, he besought his cou
sin to pray for him, (he being a Christian,) 
telling him that he felt that be was a sinner 
and needed a Saviour.

He accompanied his friends to the Sab
bath school, a place to which he had been 
Wont to resort from earliest childhood. He 
delighted to attend when in the city, and of
ten gave evidence of serious thought and a 
tender conscience. My own attention was 
hero directed to him as one concerned about 
his soul, and I was urged to give him coun
cil. I sat down by his side, and inquired 
respecting his state of mind. He frankly 
acknowledged that he was distressed on ac
count of bis sins, and desired salvation. 1 
endeavoured to direct his young mind to 
the Friend of sinners, and to explain the 
method of salvation. He clung to me as 
one eager to be instructed, while the warm 
tears gushed from his eye. 1 told him that 
a number of persons were nightly coming 
forward to our altar, seeking religion and 
that it would be well for him to present him
self before God that night, and, if possible, 
carry home a new heart and a new name. 
He signified his willingness to do so.

That evening young Luther (for such was 
his name) was again found occupying a seat 
in the sanctuary. The text selected for the 
occasion was,—“ And he easting away his 
garments, rose, and came to Jesus." The 
passage and the discourse were appropriat
ed to the circumstances of the youthful in
quirer after life. Again acd again did he 
seem disposed to rise and come at once to 
the altar. The church being densely 
crowded, was exceedingly warm, too much 
so for poor Luther, in his state of health.— 
Being somewhat faint, he was led by his 
cousin into the vestibule. There he met 
other friends, to whom he communicated the 
burdened state of mind he realized, and the 
longing desire he felt to go to the altar— 
Tliis however was not thought best and he 
was conducted from the house of God.

That night was a terrible night ! Sleep 
was taken from his eyes, and slumber from 
his eyelids. He rolled in agony ! He felt 
that he had grieved the Holy Ghost in not 
going to the altar. At the midnight hour 
lie called up his cousin to pray for him. 
But during the live-long night “ he was full 
of tossings too and fro, until the dawning of 
the day." No ray of light,no stream of com
fort found access to/fiis benighted and bur
dened heart. \

Tho morning came, and it was necessary 
for Him to return to the city with his father. 
With heavy step, and with still heavier 
heart, did be wend his dreary way to the 
steamboat; and when the hell signalized the 
hour of departure as having come, agonizing 
thoughts, in quick succession, rolled through 
his tortured mind, and each stroke of the bell 
was like the tollingof a death-knell. It was 
with feelings too strong for expression that 
he saw the bout push oft from her accus
tomed moorings. He felt as though he was 
drilling away from holy ground, from a con
secrated spot, where truth, high as heaven 
and vast as eternity, had flamed before his 
star.led vision! The altar! O that altar! 
loomed i j before him, as a thing linked 
with very lift, aud as having an important 
bearing on his eternal destiny. Not that 
there was actual virtue in the altar, but that 
it had been opened to him by the Spirit as 
the path of life.

Shortly alter the boat had left Deleware 
City the passengers, who were quietly seat
ed around the tire, were suddenly started 
by a sharp, piercing cry. Looking in the 
direction whence it came, they beheld a 
strange sight. Luther was on his knees, 
and, regardless of all surrounding him, lifted 
his cry to Heaven, for pardoning mercy !— 
In the order of Providence, an old local 
preacher, who had been spending the Sab
bath at Deleware City, and who had just 
come on board, hearing his penitential cry, 
hurried to him, and folded him to his bosom. 
This gray-haired veteran of the cross under
stood his'case at once, and the young peni- 
tentjentwined himself aboutjiim, like the ivy 
throwing its delicate tendrils around the 
sturdy oak, and bent low bis ear, while the 
aood old man whispered therein the sweet 
name of Jesus. He presented it to him as 
the name “ to charm our fears, and soothe 
our every sorrow.” Luther declared that 
he was sent of God to bring glad tidings of 
joy to his wounded spirit.

It was my privilege to be on the boat that 
morning, and as soon as the matter came to 
my ears, I was found by the side of the 
stricken one, contributing, as far as possible, 
to the consolation of the mourning aud weep- 
in" penitent. It was a memorable morning, 
and memorable scene. Many sat around in 
mute astonishment, and the inquiry was 
passing among others as to whether the 
youn" man was deranged ? His father, so
licitous as a tender father is, paced the deck, 
labouring under extraordinary emotion.— 
He could not understand the workings of 
his son’s mind, not being a converted man, 
and he looked on with deep auxtety, suppos
ai" that the unusual excitement under which 
he was labouring might endanger life or de
throne reason. We urged him to leave lus 
son in the hands of God, being assured that 
he would do all things well.

Luther had risen from his knees at the 
suggestion of the old local preacher, and 
wae reclining his head on the breast of this 
time-worn soldier of the cross. We each, 
in turn, repeated the comforting promises ot 
the divine Word, end oooneelled hua to rest

on those promises, as being at! yea and
amen in Christ Jesus. He continued to 
breathe forth fervent petitions to the divine 
throne, imploring, as he said, “more tight,} 
that he might leap for joy” He threw his' 
bead back, as he sat in the chair, and open
ing bis eyes, apparently fixed them with I 
holy intensity on some object that was draw
ing near to him. He said, “ A little nearer. 
Lord; a little nearer.” And then, a< if j 
mustering all the energies of^his struggling i 
soul for an exercise of sublime, saving faith, 
he claimed the Saviour as his ever present 
portion. A holy calm seemed to settle upon 
him, and light celestial and glorious played 
about his delicate features. In that sweet 
hour, I doubt not, he breathed the air of 
heaven, and knew the life of eternity ! — 
Once and again he threw his arms around 
my neck, and kissed me most ardently.— 
His father came and*at down by him. His 
eyes were then closed, and be appeared to 
be enjoying divine fellowship. I roused 
him, saying, “ Luther, here is your father ; 
do you love him?" He immediately threw 
his arms around his father's neck and kissed 
him.

When we reached the city it was evident 
that his nervous excitement was great, too 
much so for his feeble frame. As soon as 
possible he was placed in a conveyance, and 
borne to his home. Fever set in ; yet sick 
as he was, he would, during the nignt, rise 
from his bed and fall upon his knees, and 
plead w ith God for the salvation ol his be
loved friends. Once on the steamboat, as 
his mind reverted to the sad case of an un
converted brother, he exclaimed, “ O Jona
than, Jonathan, you have gone away from 
the Lord !” and, during that feverish night, 
ardent were his cries to heaven on behalf of 
his kindred.

A few days only elapsed ere disease had 
done its work, and the youthful Luther was 
no more on earth. His spirit, redeemed by 
the blood of atonement, plumed its wings 
and mounted u. ard, to join the heavenly 
powers. Sad and gloomy was the work ol 
surviving friends to lay that young form in 
the cold grave, while the autumnal wind was 
blowing, and withering leaves thickly 
strewed the ground. But in imagination 
we trace that ransomed soul in its sublime 
soarings in the untainted atmosphere, and 
amid the gorgeous scenery of the better 
land. Like the immortal Luther, of blessed 
memory, he has escaped the corruptions of 
earth, and seized his crown at God’s right 
hand. Gbokgb Hughes.

Salem, N. J., Jan., llfA 185C.
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Lacordaire,
No. hi.

Lscordaire—La Mennals— His new Ulfcramontantsm— His 
Journal L’Avenir—Lacordaire before tlie Court of As 
bile—Lacordaire and La Mei.nais at Rome—Tile r Con# 
damnation—Th* lienult— Laco daire become* a Fanatic 
La Mennaia a Sceptic— Laçorduire in «he Pulpit aud 
Itinerating—The Dominicans at “ the (. armes.”

Mr. Editor,—My preceding letter trac
ed Lacordaire to the Seminary of St. Sul 
pice. He completed his theological studies 
with distinction, and was ordained priest 
Dec. 25, 1827. A sort of trial sermon 
which he had preached at the College of 
Stanislas made a profound impression. Im
mediately after his ordination the best 
churches of the capital were offered him.— 
The Archbishop of Paris wished to secure 
him for St. Sulpice, or the Madeleine, but 
bis modesty shrunk from the honour, and 
he accepted only the humble post of alm
oner to a convent ol Visitondines. His 
clerical brethren urged him to devote him
self to the pulpit, for which his talents natu
rally fitted him, and the newspapers repro
duced reports of his sermon at the College 
of Stanislas as tokens of his future success.

He resisted these calls, and for three 
years gave himself to the study ol the 
“ Fathers, ” and other standards ot the 
Church. His sincere, but misdirected spi
rit, began, in hie retirement, to despond 
over the prospects of the Papal world.—
•« God," he said to himself, “ will withdraw 
his light from these corrupt nations; for 
they close their eyes to it. If France is j 
abandoned by him, what can I uo to save ! 
her ? We must go and preach elsewhere." 
La Mennais had published his first volume 
of the •*Essai sur VIndifference.” It was 
the most powerful plea ever made for Po
pery, hut it drew a dismaying picture of 
the times. It struck the heart ot Lacor
daire with admiration and despair. He was 
invited by the new and brilliant author to a 
retreat which the latter had chosen at Chê
naie, in Brittany, where the second volume 
of that great work was in preparation. La 
Mennais’ dominant genius subdued the 
young priest fully. La Mennais was an 
Ultramontanist and a sort of Evangelical 
Liberalist at the same time—an altogether 
original theorist, without doubt. In other 
words, he was a sincere religionist, with a 
heart whose intuitions and natural sympa
thies drove him to liberal political opinions. 
Had he been a Protestant he would have 
been consistent enough, and noble and even 
sublime in the devotion of his superb genius i 
to the welfare of the people. But a Popish 
priest and a political liberalist, lhat was to 
be a monster—a centaur. La Mennais be
lieved that the people, not kings and the 
great few, should be the subjects of all pub
lic institutions ; he believed that it should | 
be the mission of the Church to vindicate j 
the popular rights. Comprehending nothing j 
of the genius of Protestantism, (which has i 
always really done this,) he wished Rome j 
to do iu What a task to propose to the 
tyrants of the Vatican"!

Hence the peculiarity of La Mennais’ UI- 
tramontonism. Hitherto L ltramontanism | 
had claimed supremacy for Rome, but also 
the old local patronage and support of the i 
Church by states. La Mennais proposed j 
that the Church should throw ofl the patron- j 
age and restraints of the state—should know \ 
no authority but that of Rome, and should 
place the people under the divine care of the | 
pope. In other words he taught that the 
only hope of the world was universal theo
cracy. La Mennais was now about fifty I 
years old, and taught his theory with the 
mightiest powers of his mature genius.— 
Many young priests and lay churchmen 
were inspired with his spirit, Lacordaire 
could not resist it. But the doctrine was 
perilous to kings ; the ecclesiastical authori
ties were afraid of being compromised. La
cordaire feared the result. “ You are 
wrong,” said La Mennais ; “ the pope is in 
a quagmire ; he mast be lifted out of it."

Bishop Hughes met Lacordaire at La
Venais' revest, end urged him to go to

America, offering to make him his vicar- 
general. He consented, and you might have 
had his eloquence to oppose in the New 
World had it not been for the Revolution of 
July. “ My predictions are about to he 
fulfilled,” cried La Mennais ; "this libera
tion of the people is the rennaissance of 
Christianity. To leave France now would 
he a crime." Two young men, since emi
nent for talent and influence—the Count de 
Montalembert and the Abbé Gerbet—joined 
La Mennais about this time. Lacordaire 
hesitated no longer.

They started the well-known paper, ‘‘L'
Avenir’—The Future. It was three mouths 
alter the barricades. “ God and liberty," 
was its motto.

Thus was Ultramontanism wedded to the I 
popular cause—a monstrous union, to be 1 
sure; but it began that mania for L'ltramon- 
tanism which has since infectod the priests 
and churchmen generally of France. The 
liberal element has been extinguished ; Ultra- 
montanism remains.

“ Only the people ought to reign and ad
minister government, under the religious 
guardianship of Rome," taught the new re
formers. “ Kings only should reign under 
the dictation of Rome," teach the present 
Ultramontanists.

All the editors of L’Avenir (including 
Lacordaire) signed a solemn protest against 
the government, in which they said, “ We 
w ill not suffer that they deceive us longer 
with vain promises, and we are ready to 
combat and to die in order to secure entire 
liberty for all.” Lacordaire wrote burning 
articles in favour of the “suppression of the 
budget of the clergy,” (in other words, their 
independence of the state,) “ liberty of in
struction," and “ the freedom of the press." 
Strange doctrines certainly to be associated 
with Ultraraontanism, or any other form ot 
Popery ! How instinctively the generous 
ideas of Protestantism arise in all sincere 
and earnest minds, before the iron heel of 
authority tramples them utterly out !

The old bishops became alarmed, and 
issued manifestoes against the new extrava
gances. The courts followed their example. 
The editors waxed more eloquent than ever. 
The public were suddenly astonished by the 
announcement that Lacordaire had applied 
for readmission to the bar. The journal 
had been prosecuted, and it turned out that 
the ecclesiastical liberalist wished only the 
opportunity of pleading his own cause, with 
the intention of turning his back again on 
the profession as soon as his task was done. 
It wai not allowed in his old right of advo
cate, but he had the usual right of the ac
cused to defend himself.

Behold, then, at the end of January, 7881, 
Lacordaire, with La Mennais at his side, 
seated on the benches of the Court of Assize 
They are accused of a hitter address lo the 
bishops of France. Lacordaire pleads wilh 
all the enthusiasm of his genius in favour 
of the-doctrines of the “-Avenir.’’ His elo
quence subdues the crowded audience, and 
also the judges, and master and disciple go 
forth triumphantly acquitted.

They push their discussions further than 
ever ; their adherents continually increase. 
Their subscription list enlarges daily. They 
open a school to test their doctrine of the 
freedom of instruction. The police break it 
up. Montalembert, become a peer by the 
death of his lather, claims for himselt and 
his associates the jurisdiction of the Cham
ber of Peers, under the charter of 1830, 
which had guaranteed freedom of instruc
tion ; they were condemned, but they had 
the opportunity of defending their opinions, 
and of denouncing the Galhyism of Bosauet, 
and the old divines of France.

Their defeat roused all the remaining 
opposition of France. A hurricane was 
gathering, and otF the 15lh of November 
they proclaim very categorically their doc
trines, suspend the journal, and appeal to 
the Court of Rome. In a few days they 
were on their way to the Eternal City to 
learn their fate. The pope condemned 
“LAvenir” by un"yncyclical letter. If be 
liked its Ultramontanism, he dreaded its 
liberalism. His Holiness must have been 
strangely puzzled to find in his presence 
men so friendly to liberty, and still more 
amazed to find there, for once, men who 
were sincere.

What was the further result? A very 
striking exemplification of character. Lacor
daire bowed his head in submission to the 
authority of the pope ; La Mennais stood 
erect and defied it. Lacordaire became the 
fanatical Dominican, promoting the super
stitions of Popery all over France, and re
viving its asceticism ; La Mennais struck 
terribly againsTtLe Church and tyranny, hut 
recoiled under his own blows into the abyss 
of scepticism and despair. Both erred.— 
the true light only can guide, and neither 
had it. Which has really best served the 
cause of man is doubtful.

. Lacordaire, weak in superstition, though 
strong iu genius, fell, it is said, at the knees 
ol La Mennais, conjuring him to submit ; 
but the iron-willed man repelled him, and 
called him “ a traitor.” They were separ
ated forever.*

Lacordaire wished fo exile himself in a 
foreign mission. The Archbishop of Paris, 
admiring his genius, and still more his sub
mission to the pope, urged him to remain in 
France. He betook himself to his old stu
dies. Soon the chapel of Stanislas, the 
scene of his first sermon, opened again its 
pulpit for him. He held there a series of 
meetings, which were called “ conferences.” 
The eloquence of his sermons was over
whelming, and the chapel could not contain 
the multitudes that flocked to hear him.— 
He was summoned by the archbishop to 
preach at Notre Dame, and his remarkable 
course of sermons, delivered there during 
the Lent of 1835, impressed the whole city. 
The students especially yielded to the charm 
of his oratory ; they crowded in masses to 
from the “ Latin quarter ’’ to the old cathe
dral. Literary men, artists, and the higher

• There we*, I doubt not, e pertisl ineenlty always 
hangiutg over the great tool of la Mennais ; the reeult, 
perhaps, of In* Komisli education, an > th«- natural iucon 
Itruity of the Papal dogmas with th“ high instincts of bis 
genius It was a dark calamity for his child J food, and he 
never recovered from its effo-cts If* was taciturn, sad, 
and mtrosptciive il- nad many friends, nut could hate 
no close intimacies. A hopelirr Jovr in his youth exasper
ated bis morbid aensibilitie*. *rom infancy he h*d a strong 
religious deposition ; even amid his mo»’ stormy 
ment» be translated Thomas a Kempia- As thh tendency
was identified wi.h Popish erior*. his iea-oii h**1 ' __
hat it, and' thus was destroyed M* interoal |,arTQ ..1 
Ui# genius wae sublime and hi* «’ ergy mvmcibi - 
hi* Journal wae condemned at J! wirh^tsare!
hastened to him from Hrlttany to --------- V>ire'Hastened U> mm irorn nruwuy ------j.n<i t knur

. chair, «cited himself fur two huu-.ut-h M« to lha 
-all, without iilferlc» a word or dlrMCB, a tool oaior 
cos nrvssai Twice did tb« hope dein It nacseary to u.iir'en'vclicB1 letter. •«•In»! hi. mighty pern HI. enttl 
wae m»de de.uiat. aud bltwi by nia Inward and Outward 
condjcte wltn Popery.

classe» generally, found m his genius tui 
apology lor frequenting th“ Church, and lor 
returning to religion. “ Laoordaire,” says a 
writer of the day, “ has the glory of origin
ating the reaction in favour of religion, after 
our long indifference ; he has gradually 
gained all classes, ami penetrated even lo 
the heart of thé" bourgeois, Ip destroy there 
the remains of Voltaireanism He L a Pro
vidential orator."

He “ extemporizes," and w ith all t lit» 
enthusiasm of an improvisator#. Hu voice 
has a tenderness and mirtuousnoM, which 
fits it lor the deepest effects of pathos, and 
is at the same timeca ? ol the mo t ener
getic accents. He is usually persuasive or 
solemn, but can lie satirical when his sub
ject justifies it. His genius has an original 
turn, a strong dash of romance, an idealism, 
which charms the young and refreshes even 
the severest age. There is not only bril
liancy, hut pomp and grandeur in his imagi
nation. His language is often pictorial, and 
abounds in happy and unexpected perti
nences.

It cannot he denied, too, thaï his preach
ing has the seductions of a very gracious 
and liberal theology. Salvation is deep 
enough, according to his representations.—
In one of his discourses at Notre Dame, hu 
said :—-

“ Jesus Christ well said, * There t.ro few 
lhat be saved ; but this was a speech madn 
for Ilia own time, for there are many classes 
of humanity lhat are in the condition of 
safety. Thus, 1. Infants, w ho in great num
bers die at the age ot innocence. 2. Wo
men—God gave tifo gifts to women, the 
gift of faith and the gift of charity Every 
woman, without exception, when going down 
to the tomb, hears in her right ear, 1 I salute 
you, full of grace, the Lord is wait you ! — 
Or in her left ear, “Many sins will be par- 
cloned, because she has loved much !’ And 
how many of that sex are there that are 
saved ? The half of the human race. 8. 
The poor in a mass. 4. Nearly alllhe rich.

“ Tares of despair, separate yourselves 
from God’s whqa: ! O thou demon, where 
are thy elect, anil what remains as thy 
share ?"

There is dangerous theology here, and 
sotno pathos ; but Lacordaire has tnoro ge
nius than logic.

He ended his Lem sermons of 1836 amid 
the enthusiastic interest of Paris. 1 he arch
bishop pronounced him a new prophet. He 
visited Rome, and was received this time 
with hearty welcomes. The cardinals there 
offered him a home in Iheir palace, hut he 
chose the humble fare of the Dominicans.— 
On returning, he spent five months with the 
Bishop of Metz. The youth of the fliHt» 
tary schools of that city crowded to the 
cathedral, and were electrified by his elo
quence. It is impossible, it is said, to de
scribe the mania of enthusiasm which he 
produced there. While ill Italy he bad 
taken the habit of a novice of the Domini
cans, of the convent of Minerva. Before 
returning to enclose himself there, he was 
called again to the capital bv the Arclihislivp 
of Paris, and again Notre Dune was croVej- 

1 wilh enthusiastic hearers. After llirfcb 
years of novitiate at Rome, he reappeared 
in France, in the full costume of his order, 
and began a course of itinerancy which John 
Wesley would not have despised. At Bor
deaux, Nancy, Notre Dame ot Paris, Gre
noble, Lyons, Sfrasburg, Liege, lie laboured 
wilh the ardour ol an apostle. At Nancy 
he began his work of founding in France « 
the order of Dominicans. He lias also esta
blished houses of the order in La Ctiarenln, 
and also in Paris. During ten years he 
lias been traversing France, reviving po
pery, by inflaming it with the fire of his teal 
and his genius.

In 1850 the [tope appointed him provin
cial ol the Dominicans in France. Three 
years afterward he was offered the post of 
general of the order, hut the enthusiastic 
priest entreated the pope lo give lhat dig
nity lo one of his monks at Nancy, and allow 
him to found another order, to be devoted 
loythe work of education. He has eetnblish- 
u two houses of this order, one at Oulli'ns, 
ear Lyons, the other at Soreze, in the 
iarronne. He is still pursuing his restless 

career.
1 have sketched rapidly the course of this 

remarkable priest, and its connexions with 
the revival oi Popery in France. He has 
contributed perhaps as much, if not more 
than any other man to this reaction, in two 
ways. First, in opening the way for Ultra- 
montanism by his earlier sentiments and 
writings ; secondly, by his itinerant and fer
vent preaching. In the former respect be 
has seen his sentiments triumph everywhere 
iu France, though deprived entirely of their 
original liberalism; in the latter respect ho 
has perhaps produced a profounder impres
sion here than ever Whitefield did in Eng
land. La Mennais has descended into the 
grave i but Lacordaire and the re-t of the 
editors of “ L’Avenir ” are slill faithful to 
the semi-barborous standard of the Vatican. 
They are its bravest defenders in France. 
One of them, a leading statesman, (more 
Ultramontane than ever,) another a biibop, 
the third, the great orator and apostle of 
Popery. When will the terrible spell of 
Roman sorcery be broken? “How long,
O Lord, how long?"
- Not doubting the sincerity and self-devo

tion of Lacordaire, 1 close my sketch of him 
with a melancholy sense of the disastrous 
influence, and, I was about to say, abject
ness of his course. His imbecile auhmission 
to the pope's encyclical letter against “ L'A v- 
enir"has plunged him into the depths of pa
pal fanaticism. His life is devoted, not to the 
liberation and elevation of the people, hut to 
the deepening of their delusions, and of their 
oppressions. He is still supposed to enter
tain liberal opinions, and in the last Revolu
tion was elected to the Chamber of CP?* 
lies ; but he appeared there only once. - He 
felt that his shaven head and Dominican 
costume, the badge of a degraded supersti
tion, could not be respected in such an as- 
sembly.

On the Rue Vausirard, in Paris, is the 
notable church and monasleiy of the 
“ Carmes," so terrible, in the revolutionary 
history of Franco, for the murder of nearly, 
tivo hundred priests and thirty bishops, 
whose blood may yet be seen in the' floor.
It now belongs to the Dominicans. Here 
resides Lacordaire when in the city. Hie 
room is a dreary cell ; its walls are niched ; 
a chair and a table of pine wood are a1! its 
furniture ; like the humblest ot hi< monks, 
he wears the rough woollen shirt an ionic of 
his order; bis bed is a plank. At three 
o’clock every morning he winds his way
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