L, g

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

—

Yolume VIIL  No. 10,

HALIFAX, N. S., THURSDAY, MARCH 6, 1856, -

Whole No. 347,

Hindoo Poetry.
We came across the fillowing lines in Blackwood’s
Mugaziney for June. (1 'uu:_\rd ~cott & Co.’s Ameriean
reprint,) In KO urticle on ** Young Bengal.” They are by
s Hindoo  Sayx writer of the article :—* Viewed as
the: work of @ foreizier wnd a heathen, who has only
o tance wil r language as he may Luve
is own coun ey surcly show two
ta yeducation is at the
e at jéast, of It uud 24, That the
L for its reception' — Américan. Paper.

LINES WRITTEN ON THE FLY LEA¥ OF MY
BIBLE

such scqg

BY JOVYIND CHUNDEK DUTT,

I sought tor Fame ; by day and night
I struggled that my name might be
Emblasoned forth in types of light,
And wafted o'er the pathless sea-;
Bat sunken cheeks and wvision dim,

Were all I got for seeking bim.

1 sought for Wealth; the lust of gold
Scorched my best feelings, seared my heart,
Destroyed my fh‘pxra!i(m: bold,
Deformed my nature's *¢ better part.”
And, at the last, though seeming fair,
The prize I clutched was empty air.

1 sought for Power ; the loftiest gteep,
The topmost heights I strove to scale :

as Satan himself might be ashamed of."‘i his might, and thé other on the mouth, with
During his first visit to Cornwall the * cler-  such force thut the blood gushed out imme-
gy preached against him with great veheme- | diately !"
nence and represented his character and When the ringleader of this furious mob
desiens in the worst possible light.” At was converted, as he was a very few days af-
Cork, in Ireland, the grand jury found terwards. Charles Wesley asked him what he
¢ Charles Wesley to be a person of ill fame, thought of his brother. Think of him!”
A vagabond, and a common distarber of his po réplied ; ¢ that he is a mon of God, and
majesty’s peace,” and they prayed that “he  God was on his side, when =0 many of us
might bhe transported !”  And at Birstall,  could not kill one mon!”
in l»T 14, a charge of treason was perfected “ At Dudley, suy-a C. Wesley, the Metho-
against him, and a warrant vx»vn;(.l SUmmON- st preacher was cruelly abused by a mob
ILg witnesses to !tpp‘ﬂr against him ! ' of Papists and dissenters. Prnl;ably he
‘ If a good man's reputation is next in va- 014 have been murdered but for an honest
lue to the purity of his churuclcr—nt‘ it be Quaker who helped him to escape with his
[ jewel of higher value than the diadems poo4 Hat and coat.
| of princes, dearer to a man of a high sense |
| of honor than even life itself, then it is clear |
that the early Methodists demonstrated their
| fidelity, when they cast it away for Christ’s |
{sake. To say that a people who purchased |
| their ecclesiastical existence with the loss of !

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

destroy the Methodists ! |

their reputafion were never persecuted, is
I'to drivel, not reason. |

But the early Methodists did not escape |
with the loss of reputation alone. They!
were persecuted to the spoiling of their
goods, to flight, to stoning, to suffering, and

At Nottingham, says C. Wesley, I called |
at Bro. Saut’s, and found him just brought |
home for dead. The mob had knocked him
down, and would probably bhave murdered |
him, but for the cries of a little child. It
was some time before he came to himself,

From the Christian Advocite and Journal.

A Remarkable Conversion.

EXCITING BSCENE 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 triends residing here, and was made
the suljject of divine grace in a truly extra-
ordinary maoner. His father having busi-
ness here, thought the trip would be of ser-
vice to his son, and persuaded him to accom-
pany him. His bealih was at that lLime
precarious, and, indeed, from infancy he had
been possessed of a delicate constitution,
and ot e irse his friends were desirous that
he shoalu 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 beart was melted. | roused

on those promises, as being all yea and
amen in Christ Jesus. He continued to
breathe forth fervent petitions to the divine

throne, imploring, as be said, “ more light, ||

that he might leap for joy” He threw his
head back, as he sat in the cbair, and open-
ing bis eyes, apparently fixed them with
Loly intensity on some object that was draw-
ing near to him. He said, * 4 lLttle nearer,
Lord; a little nearer.”’ And then, a: 1f
mustering all the ¢nergies of “his struggling
soul for an exercise of sublime, saving faith,
he claimed the Saviour as his ever present
portion.
him, and light celestial and glorious played
about his delicate features.
hour, I doubt not, he breathed the air ot
heaven, and knew the life of eternity !—
Once and again he threw his arms around
my npeck, and kissed me most ardcitly.—
His father came and sat down by him. [His
eyes were then closed,and he appeared to
be enjoying divine fellowship. I

A holy calm seemed to settle upon |

In tha: sweet |

After service he returned to the house of | him, saying, * Luther, here is your father ;

his cousin, with whom he was staying.— |
While seated at the table, partaking of the |
usual repast,his emotions became too power- |
ful tor concealment, and he burst into tears. |

his arms around his father's neck and kissed |
him. |
When we reached the city it was evident

do you love him?” He immediately lhn:w{
|

America, offering to make him his vicar-
general. He consented, and you might have
had his eloquence 10 oppose in the New
World had it not been for the Revolution of
July. *“ My predictions are about to be
tultilied,” cried La Mennais ; * this libera-
tion of the people is the remmaissance of
Christianity. To leave France now would
be « crime.” Two young men, since emi-
nent for talent and infuence—the Count de
Montalembert and the Abbé Gerbet—juvined
La Mennais about this time. Lacordaire
hesitated no longer.

They started the well-known paper, “/L'-
Avenir’—The Future. |t was three months
atter the barricades. ** God and lhberty,”
| was its motto. ’
| Thus was Ultramontanism wedded to the

popular cause—a monstrous union, to be
sure; but it began that maria for Ultramon-
tanism which has since infected the priests
and churchmen generally of France. The
| liberal element Las been extinguished ; Ultra-
montanism remains.

classes generully, found 'n his genius ap
apology for trequenting the Church, and for
returning to religion, * Lacordaire,” says a
writer of the day, * has the glory of origin-
ating the reaction in tavour of religion, after
our long inditference ; he has gradually
gained all clisses, and penetrated even to
the heart of thir bourgeois, to de itroy there
the remains of Voltaireanizw. He is a Pro-
vidential orator.”

He ¢ extemperizes,” an'
enthusiasm of an improvisaiore,
I rness and nuctuons:

with all the
H"l Yore
has a tend <8, which
fits it for the deepest effects ol pathos, and
is at the same (ime capable of the most ener-
getic accents.  He is usually persuasive or
{ solemn, but can be satirical when his sub-
ject justities it.  lis genius has an original
turn, a strong dash of romance, an idealism,
{ which charms the young and relreshes even
| the severest age. There is not only bril-
[ liancy, but pomp and grandeur in his imagi-
nation. His language is often pictorial, and
{abounds in happy and uncxpected perti-

“Only the people ought to reign and ad- | nences.

minister government, under the. religious |
guardianship of Rome,” tauglt the new re- |
formers. * Kings only should reign uuder |

It cannot be denied, too, that Lis preach-
ing has the seductions of & very gracious
and liberal theology.  Salvation 13 deep

e

Nor dark abysses, yawning deep | even to death, es the following facts, selected | having been struck on the temples by a large | Tiie meal being ended, he besought his cou- | that his nervous excitement was great, too i the dictation of Rome,” teach the present|cnough, according to his representations.—
‘ In one of Lis discourses at Notre Darme, ho
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Around me, could my courage quail;
But bolder ones, with swifter pace,
Oustripped me in the eager race.

[ sopght for Love ; his heavenly flamo
,l,ft for a time my cheerless way ;
l’i-n when it fled, my p ith became

More gloomy for the
Death spread above 1us sable pall,
And turned my fon

transient day, —
3L h(i}n‘\ 1o gail,

[ sought for Health ; the
The more 1 toll)wed, further fled,—
Then, where t
And wild flowers burst, she

Le streamlet’s billows carl,

hid her head,

[praved her to return acain—

My prayers were breath’d—but all in vain,

What's left te ssek 7  All I have sought
Eluded, shunned my nerveless grasp

What shall T seek ? . O sinful thought,
While still this Volume I can clasp!

- e =

From Ziou s Heral! nd Wesleyan Journals)

Has Methodism never been
“ Persecuted 7"

“|f (Methodizm) cannot boast of the ho-
nors and unmistakeable characteristicd of
Christ's church—the loss of one drop of
blood, a beheaded saint, persecutior, a flight,
r having beeu hid from the rage of ene-
wies for a season.”

“ Aud it is-further demoustrable, that no
Methodist was ever ochivad ‘g.i tor his attach-
ment to the trath: never persecuted to

s rellzon,

iken from that de-

death or to fight for
'”-"w St "17!‘.11'1 Rl
lectable volome, ¢
which the Puritan Re
commended - ot lute.

rder has so high'y

We quote )
o expose the monstrous tallacy !ha_\' con-
tain, vize: that no church 18 a true church
of Christ whicli bas not suflered the pains
of martyrdom, for the merest child can see
that a proposition which would unchurch
every denomination ¢f Christians, since the
establishment of the Reformation, cannot
be true, but to expose the historical false-
hood they contain.

Nothing could be more demonstrative of
the malignity of the raore receat assailants
of Methodism, than the utter disregard of
the truth of history, which their writings
wanifest.  Determined to prejudice the pub-
lic against our church, they shoot out false
assertions like poisoned arrows, presuming
that the igznorance of their readers, on mat-
ters pertaining to historic Methodism, will
give currency to their slanders.  The quo-
tations given above amply illustrate this re-
mark. Iu themn Mr. Graves has the hardi-
hood to assert that Methodism has never
Never perse-
or depraved
Me-
thodism never persecuted 7 What is the
hl.‘!“!‘} Qi 1 ww‘!},v)' but 2 recocd of per-
secuiions 7 Of ns as thrilling and
recorded in the Acts ot the
True, the fact of its rise in a
and nomally Christian coun-
tryy prevented its contessors from sealing
their faith on the seallold.
secution 1o soffer t e loss of 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 sutfered persecutions abund-
ant, and the assertion of Mr. Graves is as
false as his favorite dogma, that the Baptist
8 the only frue cliurch of Christ on earth. |

Partly to eonfute this false ussertion and l
partly to refresh our readers with a few ‘
pietures ot the roism of the !
arly Methodists we have brought ({\__N‘&h.-x"
atew facts from their h}\mry.

them, not

nersecuted !
1

how 1znorant

been seriously
cuted 7 Alus,

that writer must be who

o atfirms!

EL I'se!
severe as those
A}r")‘-”"\

Protestant

unsurpassed h
Methodism was persecuted in its eradle. |

While the We leys and their associates
were yet at Oxford, their fidelity to their |

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

[ log of wood. sin to pray for him, (he being a Christian,) |
Up to 1744, the magistrates had general- | telling him that Le felt that he was a sinner |

much so for his feeble frame. As soon as
possible he was placed in a conveyance, and
Fever set in; yet sick

I(un “V lln‘l'!.” |

Butif it be per-|

For crossing the field of an enemy to re- | ly refused to act, and had left the Metho-
ligion to-meet his congregation at Kensing- | dists at the mercy of violent and cruel men.
ton Common, Charles Wesley was fined 350 Then they interfered, and endeavored by
an abuse of their power, and the perversion

This

with costs, amounting to as much more.
At Nottingham, the rabhle of the county | of law, to crush a defenceless people.
| luid waste all before them. Two of the made their condition worse.
brethren jost o thousand doilars’ worth of Another species of indignity to which the
their propertye early Methodist preachers were subjected
At St. Ives,waile C. Wesley was preach- | was  their impressment into the RBritish
ing, the people beat their drums, shouted,| Army, on the pretence that their occupation |
stopped their ears, ran upon him, and tried | was irregular, and their lives vagabondish.
to pull him down. With a fearless spirit‘ Among those who suffered in this “wﬂy’ were
the heroic reformer retreated from these | John Nehon’ Thomas BpardY Mr. I)uwnea,
* lions’ whelps,” and escaped unhurt. At and Mr. Maxfield. These devoted breth-
Morva, just us he named his text, “ an army | ren were torn from their families, shut up in |
of rebels broke in upon his meeting, threa- | prison, and compelled to do military duty
| tening to murder the people. They broke | until their friends procured their deliverance |
| the sconces, dashed the windows in pieces, | by application to the heads of the Govern- I
| bore away the shutters, benches, poor box, | ment, or by procuring substitutes. But
i""d all but the stone walls. Several times | poor Thomas Beard found deliverance
| lhey lifted their hands to strike Mr. ‘V(.‘Sl(‘y, i (hrough death only_ He was too delicate to |
[ but a stronger arm restrained them. They | endure the fatigues of a soldier’s life. He l
beat and dragged the women about, particu- | sank beneath the burden, and died as truly
| larly one of a great age, and trampled on|a martyr to Christianity as Paul or Peter.
| them without mercy.” At Wednock, the | But we must cease our citations, We |
{mob, says C. Wesley, assaulted us wllhicould fill every column of this sheet with |
sticks and stones, and endeavored to pull ’ the details of the persecutions endured by |
jme down. Ten cowardly ruffians I saw (e first generation of Methodists for the |
|upon one unarmed man, beating him with | Gospel’s sake. No historic fact is more |
| their clubs, till they felled him to the ground. | certain than that most of the early Metho- |
Another escaped by the swiltness of his | gist preachers could adopt, in substance, the |
horse. At St. Ives, uguim the mob threw | language of the "pr!ecb'ed and lnborions‘
egzs in at the windows. Others cast great! pPay) and say, * Thrice was 1 beaten with |
<tones to break what remained of the shut- | rods, once was [ stoned. * * In journey- |
| ters. <n.h.:rs slr:fc/; the women, and swore | iz often, in perils of waters, in ;;f:xili of |
| they would pull the house down. | robbers, in perils by mine own countrymen, |
During one of bis tours in Ireland, Charles |, periis in the city, in perils in the wilder- |
was riding with several brethren from Lyr-| g9 in perils amongst false brethren, in |
rel’s Puss, to Atllone, when he was beset 1 weariness and  painfulness, in  watchings
by a company ol Pupists.  Oue of his com- ! often, in hunger and thirst, in fastings often,
panions was knocked from his horse by a|in ¢old and nakedness.”
stone, beat in the tace with a club, and would |
have been killed with a knife but for timely ;
laid, Another was struck on the head with |
|a stone. Wesley received a violent blow in |
| the back. But for the timely arrival of a
company of dragoons from Athlone, the It cannot be doubted that hearers are of-
[ whole company would, in all probability, l ten made victims to the duflness of spcakers.
| have beeri murdered. This murderous as-| Moderate gifts in the pulpit sometimes
{ sault was planned and instigated by Father | exercise the grace of patience in the pew.—
Ferril, a Catholic Priest. | But the case is sometimes reversed ; as may |
At Cork, the Methodists were sorely per- | have appeared in the following instance,
secuted. Many of the baser sort from time | which is snatched from the diary of the
| to time cut and beat both men and women | Rev. Mr.
to the hazard of their lives. It was dan- Exchanged this afternoon with brother
gerous for any member of the society to be | P felt in good spirits for preaching; in or- |

———————

The Nodding Congregation ;

!
:
OR THE STORY OF AN EXCHANGE. i
!

| seen abroad. | der to speak with more spirit took sermon |
| At Wednesbury, in October, 1743, Mr.| No. 527, whica I bad enjoyed so much in |
:‘Jutlll Wesley was greatly mnllrealefj by a|the morning, when there was an evident in-
mob which was instigated to drive him out | terest on the part of the people, us I judged |
| of the country by the incessant denuncia- | from the attitude of some who leaned for- |
tions of the vicar of the place, the curate of | ward as if eager for every word. As Is|
| Walsal, and the vicar of Darlastan. | looked around my afternoon audience, the |
After Wednesbury, Mr. | prospect was rather discouraging.  The
Wesley was writing at (he house o a friend. | house was thin. ~ Vacant pews stared at me. |
The mob sarrounded the house, shouting : | The scattering worshippers had a negative
« Bring ont the Minister ! We will have llook, as if they promised but little sympatisy
| the minister ! After some parleying Mr. | Letween the pew and the pulpit.
: Wesley showed himself at the door, and I
|

preaching  at

As the service progressed, four plate car-
It | riers shot out trom their seats with an ener-
was now dark and raining. But they drag- gy which rather encouraged me. There, |
ged him first to Bentley Hall, two miles dis- thought I, are at least fonr wakeful hearers
| tant. From thence they took him to \V%\l- There was besidé a very serious looking
|sal. At last they concluded to conduct him | &~ o0 sitting almost alone by the side of |

| asked to go with them to a magistrate.

{he called up his cousin to pray for him.
| But during the live-long night * he was full |

{ With bLeavy step, and with still heavier

| e saw the boat push off from her accus-
| tomed moorings.

| bearing on his eternal destiny.

and necded a Saviour. | borne 1o his home.
He accompanied his friends to the Sab- | as he was, he would, during the nignt, rise

[ Ultramontanists.

| All the editors of L'Avenir (including
Lacordaire) signed a solecran protest against
the government, in which they said, * We

bath sciiool, a place to which he had been | from his bed and fall upon his knees, and | will not suffer that they deceive us longer

. . . |
wont to resort from earliest childhood.

delighted to attend when in the city, and of- | loved friends. Once on the steamboat, as |

ten gave evidence of serious thought and a | his mind reverted to the sad case of an uu- | liberty for all.”

tender conscience. My own attention was | converted brotler, he exclaimed, * O Jona-
hiere directed to him as one concerned about | than, Jonathan, you have goue away jfrom |
his soul, and I was urged to give him coun- the Lord !" and, during that feverish night, !
cil. I sat down by his side, and inquircd | ardent were his cries to Lheaven on behait of
respecting his state of mind. He fri 'y | his kindred.
acknowledged that he was distressed vu ac-| A few days only elapsed ere disease had !
count of his sins, and desired salvation. 1| done its work, and the youthful Luther was
endeavoured to direct his young mind 10| no more on earth. His spirit, redeemed by |
the Friend of sinners, and to explain the | the blood of «#!~nement, plumed its wngi
method of salvation. He clung to me as | and mounted u, .ard, to join the heavenly |
one eager to be instructed, while the warm | powers. Sad and gloomy was the work of |
tears gushed from his eye. I told him that | surviving friends to lay that young form in
& number of persons were nightly coming | the cold grave, while the autumnal wind was |
forward to our altar, seeking religion. and | blowing, and withering leaves thickly f
that it would be well for him to present him- | strewed the ground. But in imagination
selt before God that night, and, if possible, ! we trace that ransomed soul in its sublime |
carry home a new hLeart and a new name. | soarings in the untainted atmosphere, and |
He signified his willingness to do ro. 'amid the gorgeous scenery of the better
That evening young Luther (for such was ' land. Like the immortal Luther, of blessed
his name) was again found occupying a seat memory, he has escaped the corruptions of
in the sanctuary. The textselected for the | earth, and seized his crown at God’s right
occasion was,—* And he casting away his | hand. Georee HuGgHESs.
garments, rose, and came to Jesus.” The Salem, N. J., Jan., 11th 1856.
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 (o
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 conmunicated the
burdened state of mind he realized, and the
longing desire he felt to go to the aliar.—
This however was not thought best and he

Correspondence of the Christian Advocate and Journal

Lacordaire.

No.

demnation—1he liesult— Laco daire becomes a Fanatie
La Meunais & Sceptic— Lagordaire in the Pulpit aud
Itinerating—The Dominicans at ** the Carmes.” |

Mg. Epitor,—My preceding letter trac- |
ed Lacordaire 1o the Semioary of St. Sul|
pice. He completed his theological studies

was conducted from the house of God. with distinction, and was ordained priest

That night was a terrible night! Sleep | Dec. 25, 1827. A sort of trial sermou
was taken from his eyes, and slumber from which he bad preached at the College of
bis eyelids. He rolled in agony! He felt | bluqnslas made a pr_oloun'lvlmprcsslun. L.
that he had grieved the Holy Ghost in not | mediately after his ordination the best
going to the altar. At the midnight hour| f'h“"fht’s of the capital were '“‘f*‘fed him.—
| The Archbishop of Paris wished to secure |
him for St. Sulpice, or the Madeleine, but
! his modesty ahrunk from the honour, and
| he accepted only the humble post of alm-
fort found access toshis benighted and bur- | OD€r to a couvent of Visitondines.  His
dened heart, X\ N { clerical brethren urged him to devote him- |

The morning came, and it was necessary | self to the pulpit, for which his talenis natu- |

for nim to return to the city with his father.  rally fitted him, and the newspapers repro- |
duced reports of his sermon at the College |

Iof Stanislas as tokens of his future success. |

He resisted these calls, and for three |
years gave himself to the study of the
« Fathers,” and other standards ot
{ Church. His sincere, but misdirected spi- |
o5 like the tolling of a death-knell. It was | Fity began, in bie retirement, to despond |
with feelings too strony for expression that |OVeT the prospects of the Papal world.—|
i | God,” he said to himself, * wili withdraw
his light from these corrupt nations; lor
| they close their eyes to it. If France 1s
abandoned by him, what can I do to save
her? We must go ard preach elsewhere.”

of tossings too and fro, until the dawning of
theday.” Noray of light,no stream of com-

heart, did he wend his dreary way to the
steamboat ; and when the bell signalized the |
hour of departure as having come, agonizing
thoughts, in quick succession, rolled through
his tortured mind, and each stroke of the bell

iha
e |

He felc as though he was
driiting away from holy ground, from a con-
secrated spot, where truth, hich as heaven
and vast as eternity, had flamed before his ) el 4
star.led vision ! The altar! O that alar!| La Mennais had pubiished his first volume |
loomed before him, ns a thing linked | ©f the “Kssai sur !1"‘-(Iff’e"’(- R ;‘)d- |
with very lifc, and as baving an important | the most powerful plea ever made for Po-

Not thag | Perys but it drew a dismaying piciure of|
[the times. It struck the heart of Lacor-

| le was |

there was actual virtue in the altar, but that | '"® g §SSLL ;
| daire with admiration and despair.

it had been opened to him by the Spirit as

| Lacordaire—La Mennals—His new Ultramontanism—Hie |
Journal L'Avenir—Lacordaire before the Court of As '
size— Lacordaire and La Mennaisat Home—Ther Cone | all the enthusiasm of his genius In favour

He ' plead with God for the saivation ot his be- | with vain promises, and we are ready lo

combat and to die in order to secure entire
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 Ultramontanism, 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 b¥came alarmed, and

| issied manifestoes against the new extrava-
The courts followed their example. |

gances.
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

It was not allowed in his old right of advo-
cate, but he had the usual right of the ac-
cused to defend bimself.

Behold, then, at the end of January, 1831,

Lacordaire, with La DMennais at his side,
geated on the benches of the Court of Assize.
They are accused of a bitter address to the
bishops of France. Lacordaire pleads with

of thedoctrines of the “Avenir.” His elo-
quence subdues the crowded audience, und
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. T'bey
open a school to test their doctrine of the
tfreedom of instruction. The police break it
up. Montalembert, become u peer by the
death ot his father, claims for himselt and
his assceiates the jurisdiction of the Cham-
ber ol Peers, under the charter of 1830,
which had guaranteed freedom of instruc-
tion; they were condemned, but they had
the opportunity of detending their opinions,
and ot denounciug the Galhgism of Bossuet,
and the old divines ot France.

Their defeat roused all the remaining
opposition of France. A hurricane was
gathering, and of®the 15th of November
they proclaim very categorically their doc-
trines, suspend the jourpal, and appeal to
the Court of Rome. In a few days they
were on their way to the Eiernal City to
learn their fate.  The pope condemned
“L'Avenir” by an"encyclical letter. If he
liked its Ultramontanism, he dreaded its
hberalism.  His Holiness must have been
sirangely puzzled to find in his presence
men s0 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 bis head ip submission to the
authority of the pope; La Mennais stood
ercet and defied it.  Lacordaire became the

| mob should pull it down over his head.

| back to Wednesbary, but on their way met
| another mob, and fell to fighting among
| themselves. As they re-entered Wednes-
bury, Mr. Wesl. y 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
hall’ open, Wesley made toward it, but was
forbidden to enter by the owner, lest the

Wesley now confronted his foes and ask-
ed, « Aré you willing to hear me speak ?
“ No! Down

the pulpit, from whom I promised myself a
good share of attention. And then in the | ghortly after the boat had left Deleware
centre of the church were two faces, which, | City the passengers, who were quietly seat- |
on the whole, promised more than any other | o4 “around the fire, were suddenly started |
two in the house. They both seemed to be |1 5 sharp, piercing cry. Looking in the |
ministers. One especially bad that clerical | direction whence it came, they beheld a|

the path of life. :
|

invited by the new and brilliaut author 0 4
retreat which the latter had chosen at Che-
naie, in Brittany, where the second volume
of that great work was in preparation. La
Mennais' dominant genius subdued the
young priest fully. La DMennais was au |

f
aspect inparted by gold spectacles, an ample |
neck-tie of snowy 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, und resolved to preach just
as if the church was full, | named my text, |

| come on board, hearing his penitential cry,

{ Ultramontanist and a sort of Evangelical |
jLil.u-“:mlisl. at the same time—an altogether |
original theorist, without doubt. In otler |
words, he was a sincere religionist, with a |

In the order of Providence, an old local Aot
preacher, who had been spending the Sab- | heart whose intuitions and m_nurul sywnpa- |
c | thies drove him to liberal political opinions.

g t Delews City, and who had just |
e I8 | Had he been a Protestant he would have |

been consistent enough, and noble and even |
| sublime in the devotion of his superb genius

strange sight. Luther was on his knees,
and, regardless of all surrounding him, lifted
his cry to Heaven, for pardoning mercy !—

hurried to him, and folded him to his bosom.

! ated torever.®

fanatical Dominican, promoting the super-
stitions of Popery all over France, and re-
viving its asceticisin; La Mennais struck
terribly against tiie Charch and tyranny, but
recoiled under his own blows into the abyss
of scepticism and despair. Both erred.—
the true light only can guide, and neither

said 1 —

« Jesus Christ well said, ¢ There aro few
that be saved ; but this was a speech wnade
for his own time, for there are muny classes
of humanity that are in the condition of
[ safety. Thus, 1. lofants, who in great num-
| bers die at the age of innocence. 2. Wo-
men—God gave tWo 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 car, * I salute
| you, full of grace, the Lord is with you !'—

Or in her left ear, * Many sins will be par-
[ doned, because she has loved much!"  And
how many of that rex arc there that are
saved ? 'The half of the human race. 8.
The poor in a mass. 4. Nearly all'vhe rich.

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

There is dangercus theology here, and
some pathos; but Lucordaire has woro ge-
nius than logie.

He ended his Lent sermons of 1836 amid
| the enthusiastic interest of Paria.  The arch-
bishop pronounced him a new prophet. He

|the intention of turning his back again on | visited Rome, and was received this time
‘ the profession as soon as his task was done.

with hearty welcomes, The cardiouals there
offered him a home in their palace, but he
chose the humble fare of the Dominicans.—
On returning, he spent five months with the
Bishop of Metz.
tary schools of that city crowded to the
cathedral, and were electrified by his elo-
quence. It is impossible, it 18 said, to de-
scribe the mania of enthusiasm which he
produced there. While in Italy he had
taken the habit of a novice of the Domini-
cans, of the convent of Minerva. @ Before
returning to enclose himsell there, he was
called aguin to the capitai by the Arclibislop
of Paris, and agnin Notre Dume was crowd-
ed with enthusinstic henrers. Aftor thrge
years of novitiate at Rome, he reappeaved
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, Strasburg, Liege, he lal.oured
with the ardour of an apostle. At Naney
he began his work of founding in FKrance
the order of Dominicans. e haaalso esta-
blished houses of the order in La Churente,
and also in Paris. During ten years he
lias been traversing France, reviving po-
pery, by inflaming it with the fire of his zeal
and his genius. ‘

In 1850 the pope appointed him provin-
cial of the Dominicans in France. Three
years afterward he was offered the post of
general of the order, but the enthusiastic
priest entreated the pope-to give that dig-
nity to one of his monks at Nancy, and allow
him to found another order, to be devoted
to 4he work of education. He has establish-

two houses of this order, one at Oullins,
dear Lyons, the other at Soreze, in the
Garronne.  He is still pursuing his restless
career.

I have cketched rapidly the course of this
remarkable priest, and its connexions with
the revival of Popery in Krance. 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 Ulira-
montanism by his earlier sentiments and
writings ; secondly, by his itinerant and fer-
vent preaching. In the former reepect he
has seen his sentiments triumph everywhere
in France, though deprived entirely of their
original liberalism; in the latter respect he
has perhaps produced a profounder impres-
sion here than ever Whitefield did in Eng-

had it. Which bas really best served the
cause of man is doubtful.

. Lacorduaire, weak in superstition, lhough'
strong iu genius, fell, it is said, at the knees
of La Menpais, conjuring him to submit ;
but the iron-willed man repelled him, and |
called him *a traitor.”” ‘I'hey were scpar-

land. La Mennais has descended into the
grave; but Lacordaire and the re-t of the
editors of * L'Avenir” are still faithful to
the semi-barborous standard of the Vatican.
They are its bravest defenders in France.
One of them, a leading siatesman, (more
Ultramontane than ever,) another a bisbop,

The youth of the- milts

-

i R A T S R

AR

e

No ltknock his brains out : and began the discourse. I soon found that | This gray-baired veteran of the cross under- .
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when

Urothérs broke away from the order of the
M“‘jb' and began that extraordinary career
:‘:;n"‘ resulted in the awakening of the
Ubering churches of that age, and the
,;ufm‘““'h of"the Wesleyan body, the outery
“BANSt them was so loud and general as to
liu.“ them oyside the pale of respecmble
?_{:JC{J." They were excluded from the pul-
:,;:r(lr the church of England, denounced
.vuafhl;:'r)x)' Al “'J-H')'lt d as enthusiasts and
A,l,“r”‘ux ind treated as the * filth mfd off-
'8 ol So strong did the
prejudice run ngainst these great
1e1, that he who dared to defend

“ H()W

: all things.”
Itrent ot
ang good 1y
D dore ‘ ity” says \\n-~l-{y, “that if a
Dveds On]v"? nll.nn 1"” mouth iu- my favor it
i Meth(,,[,,m. re| lied, * I =uppose you are
Do fo, n:;'i too,” and all he ha< =aid is to
U fandon, ;rlﬁ»n‘.' , A fact or KWU,'.‘f:l"Cll‘l’
) om therr memoirs, will show

al this ex y

Fegsion was 1; : 2 %

Perbolica P n was far from being hy
At St, [yes ¢ :
;’“Micly Ives the rector of the parish church

ﬂhodldl“'“'w‘u-wi Charles \""-‘,1")' and the
ofsthie church, se-

Ucers
c:_‘r‘-e,ltroublr.,', scribes and phraisees, hy-
g;i.‘ei'b“f“ Wednock the curate, Charles
Wuch o uhwg Present, delivered himself - of
_ Otch-poteh of railing, foolish lies,
e
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as enemies

college com- !

the devoted |

with bhim! Away with him, kill him at
once ; tear off his clothes! Drown him!
Hang hig on the next tree! Throw him
| into a pit!” yelled the mob, waxing increas-
| ingly tarious
“ Nay, but we will hear him tirst |” cried
| others, while others again said, ** Don’t kill
| him here, carry him out of the town! Don’t
bring his blood upon us !’

He then spoke for a quarter of an hour,
till his voice failed. The wob 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,
bhad retired, these men conducted him to his
lodgings. His clothes were torn to tatters ;
he had been struck at repeatedly, and many
had tried to pull him down.

During this frighttul 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 their lives. ‘YcL
| the mob threw one woman into the river,
{and broke the arm of a young man. =

Commenting on his remarkable dgllvex-
| ance from this mob, Mr. Wesley refers to
| similar Lair-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 mooth I re-
icelved one blow, and this evening two ; . e
one man struck me on the breast with all

the curiosity to learn my subject bad subsid- | sto0d his case at once, and the young peni- |
ed in the most serene confidence that I was | (entjentwined himself about him, like the ivy |
orthodox, and not likely to do any injury to | throwing its delicate tendrils around the |
my discourse. Indeed, some very soon | sturdy oak, and bent low his ear, while the |
e\"inced their composure by beginning to | good old man whispered therein the sweet
nod. But I pressed on, thinking of my | name of Jesus. He presented it to him as |
sober faced female hearer in the corner, of  the name ** to charm our fears, and soothe
my four plate carriers, and two ministers ; I | our every sorrow.” Luther declared that |
was sure of seven hearers at least. ' he was sent of God to bring glad tidings of

By and by an irresistable spell began to :joy to his WUuu‘ded spirit. i
come over me. Some unfriendly spirit| It wasmy privilege to be on the boat that
whispered, “ See how sleepy they are, you | morning, and as soon as the matter came to
are dull " I started with pain, and endea- | my

ears, | was found Dy the side of the
voured to throw my whole soul into the dis- stricken one, contributing, as far as possible,
course.

I had overcome such influence be- | to the consolation of the mourning and weep- |
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 ina 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 ! ‘
Cold quivers began to creep through my. |
frame. [ thought myself a dunse. I pray-
for deliverance. I exhausted my faith, and |
every christian principle. | pressed on as
vicorously as the North-west passage. |
finished ; dismissed the people, and came
home wondering. The same sermon had
interested a large congregation in the morn-

| he would do all things well.

It was a memorable mornir g,

ing penitent. ‘
Many sat around in |

and memorable scene.
mute astonishment, and the inquiry was
passing among others as to whether the
young 1nan 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 & converted man, |
and he looked on with deep anxiety, suppos- |
ing that the unusual excitement undgr which
he was labouring might endanger life or de- |
throne reason. We urged him to leave his
son in the hands of God, being assared tbat'

Luther had risen from his knees at the
suggestion of the old local preacher, and |

| was reclining his head on the breast of this |

time-worn soldier of the cross. We each,

tent than poppies. the divine Word, and co

to the welfare of the people. But a Popish |
priest and a political liberalist, that 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 |
the popular rights. Comprehending nothing |
of the genius of Protestantism, (which has
always really done this,) he wished Rome
to doit. What a task to proposg to the |
tyrants of the Vatican'!

Hence the peculiarity of La Mennais’ Ul- |
tramontanism.  Hitherto Ultramontanism |
had claimed supremacy for Rome, but also
the old local patronage and support of the !
Church by states. La Mennais proposed |

' that the Church should throw oft the patron-
| 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 |
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; be must be lifted out of it.” |

Bishop Hughes met Lacordaire at La

| wall, witbout utfering a wor

Lacordaire wished to exile himself in a
foreign mission. The Archbishop of Paris,
admirinz his genius, and still more his sub-

mission to the pope, urged him to remain w: .
|

France. He betook him=elf to his old stu- |
dies. Soon the chapel of Stamislas, the |
scene of his first sermon, opened again its |
pulpit for him. He heid there a series of |
meetings, which were called * conferences.”
The eloquence of his sermons was over- |

whelming, nnd the chapel could not contain l

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 ot 1835, impressed the whole cit.y.l
The students especially yielded to the charm
of his oratory; they crowded in masees to |
from the « Latin quarter” to the old cathe- |
dral. Literary men, artists, and the higher ‘

® There was, I doubt not, a partial insanity always |
hangiug over the great roul of La Mennais ; the result, |
perhaps, of lis Romish education, ano the natural incon
gruity of the Papal doxruss with the high imatincts of his |
genius It was a dark ealamity for his child)iood, and he ,‘
vEver recovered from its effects  [fe was tacituro, sad, |
aLd introspeciive. He had many friends, but couid bhave
no close intimacies. A hopele=s Jove in his youth exgeper- |
ated his murbid sensibilitics. From iufancy he had s stroug |
religious disposition; even smid his mos! stormy excite:
ments he travslated Thomas a Kempis. As this rendency |
was dentificd wi.h Popish errors. his 1ea-0n had to com ‘
bat it, and thus was destroyed his internal :|:‘m""‘! =
His genius was subiime and hiis e ergy inviocivie. - 10,
his joarnal was condemned at Rome, il bro'her, b"""""’
hastened to him from Brittany to beseoch lim, Wit ars,
20 submit. ' Never!' replied the beroic inun d,t king
a chair, sested himse!f for two hours, with his face to the
) d or dire¢ting & Jook ‘0 any '
© s Twice .did the Fope dewin it necestary Lo |
I::yp::.::liu' Jetters against his mighty pen  His soul
was made desolate and bitter by his inward aad dutward

i i ' he comforting promises of ‘
ing. In the afternoon, it proved more po- | in turn, repeated the co g ;l’um o eyt it aigd i o i St e

Popery. When will the terrible spell of
Romean sorcery be broken? *How long,
O Lord, bow long”

Not doubting the sincerity and self-d evo-
tion of Lacorduire, | close my sketch ot him
with a melarcholy sense of the disastrous

[influence, and, | was ubout to say, ubject-

ness of Lis course. His imbecile submission
to the pope'sencyclical letter against L'Av-
enir”has plunged him into the depths of pa-
pal funaticism. Hislife isdevoted, notto tbe
liberation and elevation of the prople, but 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 eleeted to the Chamber of Depu-
lies ; but he appeared there only-once. jH°
telt that his shaven bead and Dominican
costume, the badge of & de ;;‘rnd(zd supersti-
tion, could not be respected in such an as-

| sembly.

On the Rue Vuugirard, in Paris, is the
notable church and monastery of the
w Carmes,” so terrible, in the revolutionary
history of France, for the murder of nearly_
two 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. " His
room is a dreary cell; ils walls are niched ;
a chair and a table of pine wood are all its
furniture ; like the humblest of hi< monks,
he wears the rough woo!len shirt an | tunic of
his order; his bed is a plank. At three
oclock every morniog he winds his way




