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RIV. DOCTOR McKINNON.

The worthy Pastor of St, Audrews has lately
recetved A well-merited compliment frons sume ot
s Parshitoners  ‘The tollowing docuinents have
Leon ki iy forwarded to us by a member ot the
St Andraw's Mechames' lusututo ; and we feel
very great pleasure i gaving thew a place w our,

wlumns

A mecting of the Members of the St. Andrew’z '
Mechanics® Institute. was held on the 20th .,
10 the Vestry uf the new Chapol, for the purpuse
of presenting the Rev. Dr. MeKinnon wuh a
haadsome silver Snuff Box, bearing the foilowing
dusctiption—

PREIENTED
TO TRE
REY, CULIN M'KINNON, D. D.
BY TUE MEMOERS OF TH.
SAINT AROREW'S MECHANICS' INSTITUTE,
A3 A TESTIMUNY OF THEIR REVERENCE AND
ESTESM,

On this occasion the following Address was
read by Mr. John McDonuld, Teacher of the
Grammar School. St. Andrews :
ftev. and Respected Sir,—

Wo, the Members of the St. Andrew's Me-
chanics' Institute, decply unpiessed with the aid
you have given ournfant lastitution, since its
commencement, beg most respectlully to tender
yoo our warmest thanks, and carnestly soheit
you td aceept from us the humble testtnonal
which sccompantes this address.

Rev Sir,~

It is not alone your valusble assistance, and
teloqucnr. lectures to this lostitute, that has con-
vinced us that a tribute was dug 1o you; bur
your unceasing labours and carnest zeal 1n your
sacred vocation, have cluinis upon our grantude
which we are 11l able to repay. Believe not
str, that our modest testunomal is louked upon by
us as bearing a comparison with your usefulvess,
far be 1t from us to judge of your value by such
a standard ; but, sir, your sincere attachment to
<oy interest of +hus Purish, and the many other
v teellent trans which grace your character in the
discharge of the dutics of your sacred calling,
yau have earned fer yourself a tribuie in the
hearts of the people of more intriasie worth than
tt 2 tinge} gliter of s:lver, or the most ingenious
specimen of the workian's art.

May tho wise Dispenser of all good long spare
vou to enjoy the happy fruits of your sacred vo-
cation,—tnay he grant you strength and hopes to
ceattaue vour valuable csreer of usefulness, is
out must sincete prayer.

Accept, sir, our Luinble tnbue  and with it
our best wishes and thanks.

Tho Rev. Geotleman then read the following

REPLY
Gentlemen,—

1beg leave 10 return you my most sincere
tharks, both for the handsome testimonial of
voar attachment, and for ke very flattering man-
ver m which 1t has been presented. 1 assure
vou this toker of vour Iriendiy feeling shall ever
be very dear to me.

In noticing my feeble efforts 10 contribute to
your literary and social entertainment for a few
evemngs during the last two winters, while ovc:-‘
ratiog 1oy humble services 1n this department, !}
vou bave also alluded to my manner of discharg
tuy the functions of the sacred Mimstey. Oh!
my f-1eads, believe me, 1 deserve not your thanks,
and much lesy any s:gn of your approbation in
this respect  for I assure you—and Isay st with
sostow-—1 am far from fulfilling, as it behovetl
1e, the duties of my sacred vocation. The spi-
rueai debts contracted by me, cannot be liquida-
dated.  After having pussed eight years in
tire Eternal Oy, within sight of the tombs of
thy Apostles, whete ] had the most amp’e opp.i-
taqity of drawirg, daily, from the {ountain head
of prety ang learming, 1 am—and 1 say it with
sacerity—ashamed of the little good I have hi-
therio done in retora for fasonrs as gratuitously
Lestowed, as they have been transcendent in
valuo.

Qentlemen, allow me 10 veciprocato all your
good wishes.  May the Giver of all good gifts
enzbic us to falfil the various duties of our res-
pective callings,—may we all so conduct our-
sclves during our tempora sejourn that when the
tertmnation of our earthly pilgrimage shall have
arrived, tho vista of the past may clicit 2 well
grounded hopo in the bosom of cach that lie has
done his:duty.

Gentlemen, T aceept your present with plea-

j we subjuin frum Atban Butler, October 10th . —}
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be very dear to me, not merely for 1ts ntrinsic
value, hut rather as a lusung memenal of 1ts
wuch respected dunors.
C. F. McKINNON, . P.
St Andrew’s, 30ib June, 1818
—— .
[For the Cross }

THE PRINST'S CHOICE.
1 saw a tomb aprooted from the carth,
And o that wmb 1 83w long locks of hawr,
Aud eyeless ioles, wherebeauty once had birth
Aud teeth all roited, and defiled, and bare.

The frame was blackuess all—the queenly form,

For srch 'twaes once, was hideous now 1o sco,

Wihile o'er it crawled the long and eycless
worm,

Feeding upon tho filth most lustily.

The sight drew men around 1t, and they shed

Full many = bitter tear upon that tomb,

And loud they sorrowed that the youthful head

So suun should moulder in the grave-yard’s
gloom.

Youth! joy' and beauty ! what are yeat last!?
Are ye not told in many a trothiul stran t

4 sound—a happy dieamn that soon is passed—
A sud remembrance—beautiful as vam,

1 sighed and passed—but soon I chose the way
Wtich now I walk in, and which I shall hold,
Till death’s dull mists obscure my visual ray,
And lay me, tvo, beneath the «offin’s mould.

The worl * beholds me as a wretched one

Shut out frein all the pleasures of my race,
Candemnred tu wander 1n my course alone,
And fec! but cadness in the gladdest place.

Still let it dr:am—but I possess a lot
Which see.ns and is immeasurably blest |
1 have a rupoa:0 which it kuoweth not,
A holy calin— a more than mortal rest.

My God has shiowered his brightest g1 fts on me,
He hath voucheated to call me to his shrine,
‘That, in tue dlace of love and inystery,

I may present to him the gift divine.

And spirits are my partners, and they speak
To me a language which is all my bliss,
Aund mine are visions which 1a vain we seek
Within the sphere uf such a world as this,

¥ soothe the wretched on his bed of death,
When feurs arise and clouds of terror roll.

I cheer the moment of his latest breath,

Anld speak teaven’s glories to the parung soul.

Nought intervenes between mo and the skies

To keep my soul from soaring (o her home ;

1 leave earth’s thorns, 1s troubles, tears, and
sighs,

In Yight 10 live, with angel guides to roam

Meanttoe 1o Him T make the sacrifice,

And bless forever his eternal name,

Singing, that while the suns of mortals rise

May ev'ry tongue his boundless love proclaim,
M. AL WL

New Brunswick, June, 1848.

{The above lines from our esteemncd corres-
pundendent forcibly remsad us of an interesung
{ assage in the Life of St. Franas Borgia, which

Lo, Cross.

+* St. Francis was much affected at the death
of its intimate friend, the eminent Poet, Gareilas
de Vega, who was lilled at the siege of 2 castle
in Provence, in 1537. The death of the pious
Einpress Isabel happened two years after, on the
Ist of May, 1539, whilst the Emperor was hold-
ing 1he states of Casuile at Toledo with the ut-
most pomp and magnificence. 1lis hajesty was
much afflicied for the loss of so virtuous 2 con-
sert.  ‘The Marquis and Marchioness of Lownbay
were commissioged by him to atiend her corpse to
Granada, where she was to be buried. When
the funecral convoy arrived at Granada, and the
Marquis delivered the corpse iato the hands of
the Magistrates of that city, they were on both
sides to make oath that it was the hody of the
latc Empress. The coffin of lead was therefure
opencd, and hiet faco was uncovered, but appear-
ed so hideous and co nuch disfigured. that no
one knew it, acd tho stench was so noisome that
everybody made what haste he could away.
Francis not knowing the face, would only swear
1t was the body of the Fmpress, because, fram
the care he hud taken, he was sure aohody cuuld
have changed it upon the rvad. Being exceeds

aure, cod beg leave {0 assure you it shall alwars

ingly struck at this spectaole, he reprated -ty
i

hunself : ¢ What has now become of those eyes
once so spatkhing ¥ Where is now tho beawy
and gracoful air of that countenance, which we
so lately beheld ! Aco you her sacred maijosty,
Donna Taabel?  Ate you oy Binpress, and wy
lady, my nustress ¥’

** The itnpression which thia spoctacle made
an nis soul rematned strong and l:vely during the
thirty three yeacs he sarvived 1t to his Jast breath..
Raturnag that evening from the Royal Chapel
to hie lodgings, he locked himaelf apinhisc.am.
ber, and passed the whole night without 3 wink
of aleep. Prostrate on the fleor, shedding n tor-
rent of tears, he eaid to h.maelf: * What 18 1t my
soul, that I scek ia this world ¢ How long shall
I pursuo and grasp at shadowe? What is she
already become, who was lately so beau:iful, so
great, somuch revored ?  This death which Las
thus treated the imperial diadem, has already
levelled his bow to sirike me.  Isit not prudent
to prevent its stroke, by dying now to the world,
that at my death T may live to God?* He car-
aestly conjured his Divine Redeemer to enlighten
his soul, to diaw him out of 1he abyss of his my-
series, and to assist him by his all-powerful
grace, that with his whole heart he might serve
that master whom death could nat rub him or.
The next day afier the Divine Offico and Muss
in the great Church, the celebrated and hely
preaches, John of Avial, made the funeral ser-
mon, 1a which, witha divine unction and enerpy.
he sct furth the vanity and deceitfulness of ali
the short-lived enjoymems of this world, false
and empty in themselves, and which eatuely va
nish when death cuts the thread of our life, and
oserturns at once all thesc castles which our
foolish imaginations has raised in tho air. He
then spoke of the eternal glory or misery which
fullows death, and of the astomishing maduess
of those who, iu this moment of lfe, neglect to
secure what is to them of such infimite impor-
1ance. This discoutse completed the entire cone
version of the Marquis, who, that afternoon, sent
for the prezcher, laid open 1o hm the siiuation
of his goul, and his desires of hidding adieu ‘o the
world. The holy director confirmed hun i his
resoiation of quitting the Court, where a soul is
always evposed to ¢ mauy snares, and of entor-
ing upon a new course of serving God with the
utmost fervour.

** Francis determined upon the spot 10 forsake
the Cuart, and soon afier made a vow to e:ubrace
a religious state of iife if he should survive his
consort.”

P,
SCANDALS IN PROTESTANT SECTS.

Horrible scandals have been given i sarious
parts of the country within a short’time back, by
men called and lovked upon, in the sects to which

{ they celong, as ministers of the Gospel and from

whom therefure the public had a particular rea-
son to expect a good example and edification.
We find in one of our cxchanges a list of four,
and 1n another a hist of three Protestant clergy.
men, who have bees trnied and convieted for
cnimes, most too heinous to be tecorded in our
columns. Itiseven stated that, among other
means which one of them had mudo use of 1o
persert innocence and accomplish his wicked de-
signs, was that of quo ing texts of the sacred
Scripture and endeavoring 10 show in them the
justification of his passion.

We cxult not over these sad occurrences, al-
though 1they take place among our opponents,
althvugh they reflect disgraco on those who are
perlaps our biller encmies, we regret them angd
aven grieve over them as mach as Protestants
themselves can do.  We can with all sincerity
burrow the language of the Protestant editor ot
one of the papers 1a which we find these scan-
dalous lists, who says, that he ** would rather
not record these mortifying cases of such fre~
quent occurence, of the disgracefal conduect of
clergymen, 1t is with reluctance that we allude
to them. Bat the spint and tho made in which
the warfare against the Catholic Church is car.
ried on 1n this country, induces and as it were
forces us to do it.”?  What would be the tonc of
the Protsstant press if only one member of the
Catholic Priesthaod was tried and convicted for
inmoral conduct? Would Protestant papers not
te filled with inflammatory articles against the
whole Catholic clergy, with sivlant abusos
agawst the whole Catholic Church? Would
the whole country not ring with jend declema-
tions agaunst anything that pertains to the Cath-
olic Religion?  Would nnt Protestant preachers
make the ocenrence the subject of their Sunday
sermon3?  And is by lalts of dozens that theirs
are seen exposed in tho public prints as having

boen found guilty of hentous crines,  Wae ofien
rodd 10 papers conducted by Reverened Protes-
tant Edicors, of the ** corrupting influence’’ of
tha Catholic 1eligion. We oftien find in them
injurious insinuations against the moral charac-
tor of Catholie Priests,’of Catholic Nans. Thoit
editors seem to dehght snthinking il of theso
and charging them with all kinds of cimes, it is,
no doubt owifigtu the holiness of their newly
mado ductrine und 10 the saucity that reigns
anong them! Yes, 1t 19, a8 the cdifying lists re-
referred to plainly show. Alas! for you who
#co tho mote that is in your brother's eye and sce
not the beam that is i your own eye !— Cathol.c
Advocate

D o

MEXIco.

Extract of a lotter from Col. Seymoar, dated
Maxien, Feb, 141h, 1848,

** Erery street almost, has it one, two, and
three chutches, or convents. The great Ca-
thedral fronting the Plaza, is a magnificent struc-
ture. It hasone bei, the stroke of which seems
ko a summons from another world. I have
crussed the threshold of this stependons edifico,
t seo the forms of worship, which are notall
forms. The poor and the rich kneel down to-
gether, and pour forth their prayers at the ssmp
alter. T'Re rich silks of the fuir senoritas, 1cceivo
no defilement fromn the coarse and half ragged
garmonts of the [udians, who kneel by their side.
‘There is no pew rent here, to keep up the dis-
tinetion of wealth and poverty.

The beggars beggar alldescription. The most
pitevus are thode whom God has doprived of
sight. Two b[ind girls, locked in eack other’s
arms, hang around the corners of the Plaza, and
in mournful accents ask for alms. The humble
petition is nothing, but the dim eyes have a re-
sistless appeal.  Besides these, there are others,
mere children, taught 1o beg, 1sunpose, who get
a lttle ahead of one, and dropping on their knees,
with a most supplicating look, cry, ¢ Placo Amer-
itano ! Americano Placo!* The only way to gét
rid of them isto follow the advice of Charles
Lamb; ¢Give and ask no quéstions.’—Perhaps
you may enterntain an angel in Jisguise.

We arcin the midst of winter, but Rave no
winter. ‘The nights are rather oold, for we havd
no fires, but the days are all sunshine and war
mish, The markets aro constantly fillad with
the best of garden vegetables— auy thing that
we can raise at home, and more. Fruits are to
bo had in 2bundance. We had peaches on thé
table a few days since.  Apples, oranges, pino
apples, bananas, ave piled up atong the sidewsiks.
Do you not think it a ¢ greatcountry "

————————

Dury FirsT.~~A pious monk, one day when
ho had been unusvally fervent in his devotions,
found his datkened cell, suddenls illuminated by
an unearthly light, and there stood befure him a
wisivn of the Saviour, his countenance beaming
with love, his hand outstretched with a gesturo
of kind invuation. At that same moment tho
convent bell rang. which called the monk in the
regular course of his duty, to distribute alms to
the paor, at the gate. For un instant be hesi-
tated; but the next moment found him, truc to
his vow of charity on his way to tho gate. Tro
poor relieved, the work of love fulfilled, he re-
turned in sadness to his cell, doubting not that
the heavenly vision had taken BSight. But to his
surprise aad joy, it was still there, and witha
smile even more full than befure of diviae beaoty
and ineffable love ; and there came from it theso
words—** Hadst thoa staid I had fled.”

—_——

Pictuaes 1t Cuvrenes.—In Eugland pictures
were introduced iuto our churohes 3t as early a
period as the seventh century; we read that
Saint Bennet Biscop, who died towards the cluso
of that century, placed the piciures of the Virgin,
the twelve Apostles, the History of the Gospel,
and tho visions of tho Revelation of St Joha, ia
the Church of Saint Peter of Weremouth, and
that ho adorned the Church of St Paol attached
to the monastery a. Jarrow, with pictures, so dis-
posed, that they ropresented the harmony be-
tween the Old and the New Testaments, and the
conformity of the figures in ono to the reality in
the other.  Thus Isazo, carrying the wood which
was to te employed in tho sacrifice of himself,
was explained by Jesus carrying his cross, on
which ho wasto fimsh his sacrifico, snd the
brazen serpont was illustrated by a Saviour’z
cracifixion. The Sawt was also the firsst who
cansed-to be erected in Tingland, 2 church bailt
with stoae, nnd which pusseseed glaged wandows.

—Latbolic Herald,



