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arrive at the altar. The hour came and 
pawed, but not the man,—and after 
waiting some time in increasing uneasi
ness and suspense, as the minutes slip
ped by without any sign of the bride
groom, the party slowly dispersed. In
quiries were made at the house of the miss
ing spouse, but nothing further could be 
gleaned of Me whereabouts beyond the 
fast that he had started in his carriage 
for the Ohnreb, duly attired in wedding 
costume, and nacwnpanird by his best 
man. dine? then be had not hem seen 
by any one. After a day or two the po
lice wees eMMOnnicated with, bet in those

WESLEYAN BOOK ROOM, MR SPURGEON ON “ECCENTRIC 
PREACHERS."

On Wednesday week the annual tea- 
meeting of the friends and supporters of 
the Pastor’s College connected with the 
Metropolitan Tabernacle was held, after 
which address as were given in the Taber
nacle by several of the students, and dur
ing the evening Mr. Spurgeon delivered a 
lecture on “ Eccentric Preacher».” He 
■aid he was almost sorry to speak of 
eccentric preachers, because somebody 
had been rude enough to observe that he 
wondered if he should consider himself to 
be an eccentric preacher. (Laughter.) Of 
course, he did not consider that there was 
anything eccentric about him, whatever 
there might have been years ago. John 
the Baptist came neither eating nor drink
ing. He was a good Templar and a Bap
tist, and they said, 44 He has a devil.” 
Jesus Christ came eating and drinking, 
and they said H e was a winebibber, and a 
friend of publicans and sinners. Neither 
he one or the other would exactly suit. 
He supposed he was eccentric to some 
people. Granted ; but they were eccen
tric to him. (Laughter.) A man called 
him a Dissenter the other day, but he did 
not own te it at all. That man belong
ed to the Established Church, and was a 
dissenter—he dissented from him. He 
had as much right to be the standard as 
that man had. The man said to him, 
4 Ton are a Nonconformist f but be said, 
4 No, it is you who do not conform to me.’ 
(Laughter.) And was that not so P Be
cause who was to put down what it was 
they were to conform to P (Applause^) 
Who waa to fix the centre ? 4 Oh,* some
would say, 4 it is to be found in the vest
ry.” If they would open the door they 
would see—what was it? A laundry? 
(Laughter.) Black gowns, and white 
gowns, and green gowns, and albs, and 
birettas, and—but he wae not well up in 
the terminology Of ecclesiastical millinery. 
What was ecctotric At oeetiiae was not 
eccentric at another. Some 100 years 
ago or more, when John Wesley stood to 
preach on bis father’s grave in Epwiith 
Churchyard, people said it was eccentric 
to preach in the open air. But Jesus 
Christ and his apostles preached in the 
open air. Now-a-days a Dissenter must 
.not stand on a gravestone or lie under it. 
(Laughter.) They were forbidden. Those 
holy worms that fed on Churchmen would 
become ill if they fed on Dissenting 
bodies. (Loud laughter.) One of the 
charges of eccentricity against Whitefield 
and Wesley was that they actually wore 
their own hair instead of wearing wigs. 
Could anything be more monstrous ? 
(Laughter.) A holy person from Holland 
wrote to him and said he had read hie 
sermons with pleasure, but he could do so 
no longer, as he had been told he was a 
carnal and worldly man, who wore a 
moustache. (Load laughter.) He had not 
a word to say for such men, but gave 
them over as dead horses to the dogs of 
criticism. He hàd heard of a man who 
tried ta. get a congregation by saying that

were* ream» for hie aw 
its, or have supposed 
smiling and benign co< 
charity both for eee 
there was concealed al 
which, in a man of worse passions, might 
have incited Pio Nono to repay to them 
somewhat of the evü whereby they had 
blasted thq hopes of his eaitier life. We 
have now the key to has instinctive dis
trust of the Jesuits. It has transpired 
that his mysterious disappearance on his 
wedding morning was due to a deliberate 
act of violence. The Jesuits had seen 
with dismay that an infl—nlisl Catholic, 
and one who they hoped would, when he 
took order*, rekindle the lamp of the 
church in the waste places of the earth 
with something of its old brilliancy, was 
slipping away from theig control, and 
would, with a Protestant fcide, be lost to 
them forever. Every obstfble to hie mar
nage was essayed, hut is Ain ; and when 
these had failed, with theieAivowed princi
ple that the end justifies the means, the 
Society of Jesus (so-called), which has 
never been squeamish as t§ the nature of 
the latter which they empty, determined 
to prevent the marriage at pny cost. As 
the young bridegroom expectant stepped 
from bit carriage at the door of the church, 
where the bridal party wertj awaiting him, 
he was seized, gagged, and blindfolded by 
several men. masked and aimed, who hur
ried him away through the devious streets 
and lanes of the Eternal City before his 
attendants or the by-etand*s could offer 
the slightest protest or rey tance. The 
fact that no word of this incident, which 
occurred in broad daylight at the door of 
a church where many peoplè had collected 
to gaze at a fashionable wedding, was 
ever suffered to reach those who were anx
iously seeking to trace the whereabouts of 
the missing man, speaks volumes for the 
care and completeness with which the 
plot had been organic*, for the

A MONUMENTAL BUILDINGto the J<
under thatUS GRANVILLE STREET, Our Montreal neighbor* are disposed 

to show their appreciation of that grand 
work which the Witneu (published in 
their city) has been doing for Protest
antism. At a public meeting recently 
held, the project of erecting a building 
for the Witness, and to be presented as 
a gift, was fully and enthusiastically en
dorsed. We give the speech made on 
that occasion by Mr. Glendinneng, who 
is a worthy member of our Church, 
and a most influential citizen of Mon- 
treaL His expression gives a clear and 
emphatic testimony on one or two 
points of great interest to all Canadians.

ALD. OLEXDIHSSBO'S iniCl.

AM. Win. (tlendinneng was received with loud 
and long apnlause. He said :—I have a little per
sonal announcement to make before seconding the 
resolution. A wise friend said to me to-night:— 
44 Be careful what you say.”—(Laughter.) Now I 
am * candidate for Aldermanic honora, and I just 
feel like this, that if that high honor is incompati
ble with the right to speak here, I do not covet it.
I am willing to stand or fall by my principles on 
this question. (Hear, hear.) I thank tiod that I 
live in these times. I know that ther are trying 
times, but I believe we are able to get through them. 
(Hear, hqar.) Ami 1 believe if we are faithful to 
the principles on which we have started out, that 
we will hand down to our children something 
worth inheriting. (Vheors.) I do not want to live 
if I cannot live like a Briton. (Applause.) 1 have 
a sort of an idea that the gentlemen who caused the 
destruction of that little cnurcli at Oka, will feel 
that they made a mistake when they see a memori
al building to the witnksk. (Cheers.) 1 believe 
that Jfrom the rums of that little church will 
spring np a monument of the sentiment and 
thought and feeling of the great British heart of 
this l>omininiou (cheers) ; for the people of this 
Province of Quebec have got to show that we never 
will submit to live on any other terms than equal 
rights. (Applause.) This is a British colony, this 
is a British citv (hear, hear), and though it may 
ooet a long and severe struggle, we will maintain 
British freedom here. (Load cheers ) Now, Mr. 
Chairman JI have read the Witness for about twenty- 

1 four years, and perhaps the reading of the Witness 
has not done me any harm in getting those princi
ples into my mind. 1 know as a matter of fact 
that in the leading cities of this Dosninten the 
leading minds are as one in this matter, and I hold 
myself that all political divisions must for the time 
being be buried, and the great mind of this Domin
ion must be centered on this one point—to free onr 
country from anything like ecclesiastical tryrauny. 
(Load applause.) I had the honor, Mr. Chairman, 
of spending some time with the Hon. Mr. Hun
tington the night he went to Aigentuil. I had the 
honor of talking up that subject with him. I told 
him wlint 1 tell you know, and I dont care where it 
is published, that no ( iovemment is going to hold 
power in this country for any time that is going to 
bend its neck to ecclesiasticjsin. (Loud cheers.) 
And, fellow citizens, you have a larger interest in 
this subject than you think*1 K is 3 wide subject, 
—how you can found a llemiraoa within the very 
centre of the I hiuiiniou, this grant Province of 
Quebec where sevea-eightlis of the population are 
led up to the polls at each election by their eccle
siastical masters and told who to vote for. Why, 
sis, you have a rotten spot in the very heart of the 
Dominion, thatjmust work to the detriment of the 
country. Now, Mr. Chairman, 1 desire to pay wv 
tribute publicly to the Witness. Oftentimes, al
most alone, the 'it nest has stood up and 
fought the fight. (Hear, hear.) It has never

f'ven an uncertain sound, cost what it may.
know that at times it has paid for its principles, 

and 1 hold it has a distinct, positive claim upon the 
sympathy and upon the pockets of thn people ; for 
our best interests are bound up in the success of tin- 
principles it advocates. We have got to let .the 
enemies of lilierty see that we will stand up far oar 
iherties, ami that we are prepared not only to stand 
on platforms and spout (laughter), not only to stand 
behind onr desks ami write, not only to go to the 
polls ami vote, but that we are préparai to work 
with our hands, and to put our hands into our 
pockets and pay the money. I think one of the 
proudest days in tlié city of Montreal will he when 
the Dominion erects a monument to old John 
Dougall. (Hear, hear, and applause. (Last year 
when I was in New York ! went to see old Mr. 
Dougall. I thought he was one of the institution*, 
and I would not leave New York until 1 hail seen 
old Father Dougall. I tell y ou I Was sorry when I 
saw him. 1 did not find him in a very grand place. 
That old man wliom I had known for years ia this 
city, L found him in a hack street iu a miserable 
sort of buiMing, working away. Why sir, he ha/1 
his met off and was in his shirt sleeve», and was 
working away like » man of twenty-five or thirty 
years. I could not help thinking of Moses, who de
spised the flesh-pots of Kgypt. And old John Dougall 
went up to work for <iod, despising the riches of 
the worM, and 1 say (iod blew old John Ikmgall.
I happened to be one of the bomtsmen who stool 
behind the two Messrs Dougall when they were ar
rested for libel in that Maison I tarée business. 
(Hear, hear.) That was a pink of Justice. (Laugh
ter.) There never was anything in a British coun
try so shameful as that was. Here were two honest 
men, staunch, upright and Jioueat>iti*ew, and be
cause they had exposed an iniquity they were 
brought up asfprisoners. Iielt when they wanted 
hail for the Messrs. Dougall, that I would rather lie 
Dougall’s bondsman than tiovenmr-tinueral of 
Canada. (Applause.) Now, Mr. Chairman, as to 
the building w<* are going to have it. (Hear, hear.)
1 want the building, the people went it, and we will 
get it. (Cheers.) The men who have built this 
city Up and who child act its business and handle 
its "wealth, will waist in this grand project, ami we 
gill eoeced in electing a monumental bedding to 
to the good oM Witness. (Loud applause.)
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THE POPE’S EARLY LIFE.
------------A—---------- 4L- —JSi ■errs vires or me pnesmopo, irom wnomboxaktic episode or hie youth. 

(from the North British DaUjf Mail)
1.1 hare lately received from a Booth On*- 
tholio, who is passing thewinter at BUM»

they received order* as
we shalldivulged orAnvil 10.

later, it m the
genuine

jams Glitol m EPHlianfl, toaving no 
«Ban 111 toi, mâ i»llfr*%hown to be 
*%lyand sincerely in love with hi. in
tended bride, amd had always been the 
•oui of hosaor and truth, suspicion, were 
rife of foul play. Nothing, bower, could be 
discovered, and the matter in time died 
away. Roman Society knew hie face no 
more. The effect upon his fiancée wae 
terrible ; she drooped lie a bruised lily, 
and in lees than three years from the fa
tal morning she was resting in her quiet 
grave. Within six month» of her disease, 
and when the gossip it revived bad once 
more died away, Southern Italy began to 
be filled with the renown of a young and 
hitherto unknown priest, whose impas
sioned eloquence in the pulpit, join* to 
a devotion to the interests of the Chnrch, 
and to a parity of life which was then rare 
enough to attract comment, were in every
body’s month. In that slothful age, 
when as yet there was no Catholic revi
val, a young priest, who seemed to live 
solely for the world that was to come, and 
did his best to turn the attention of others 
in the same direction, was an event of al
most apostolic significance. In time it 
was whispered thtt the life of the young 
preacher, who was famed for the sweet
ness and amiability of his address, had 
been clouded by some heavy sorrow, and, 
gradually as it became better known, it 
could no longer be concealed that he was 
none other than the young Count Mastai- 
Ferretti, whose disappearance had been 
more than a nine day’s wonder.

The history of his life during the past 
three years was a blank, which no one 
could fill up, or find courage to question 
him on the subject. Very soon it became 
known that he had offered his services to 
the South American missions, and was on 
the point of starting for a new field of 
duty in the Chilian Republic. How the 
young missionary, who went forth in the 
spirit of the apostle of the Indies, to up
hold the religion among a mongrel race, 
who were in many respects worse than 
heathens—how the purity of his life, and 
the energy of his fearless rebukes to the 
slothful friars who had made the city of 
St. James like ' unto Sodom and Gom
orrah for wickedness, drew down upon 
him their uneasy indignation, and how 
the cable formed against him was strong 
enough to procure the recall of such a 
fearless and inconvenient censor, need 
not be here repeated. He returned to 
Europe where preferment was not long in 
seeking him out. Gregory XVI. raised 
him to succesive dignities in the Church, 
and when in 1847 the keys of St. Peter fell 
from the dying fingers of his patron, all 
eyes turned to Mastai-Ferretti as the man 
whom high and low, rich and poor, felt to 
be the most fitting successor of the de
ceased Pope. Thenceforth his life belongs 
to the history of Italy and of the Papacy 
in its most eventful period of modern 
times. He was at that time a reputed 
Liberal in politics, which endeared him to 
the Italian people, and it was noticed that 
amid universal kindness and toleration 
for all classes of people, whether clerical 
or lay, he made one exception in his 
scarcely concealed dislike to the Jesuits 
More recently when failing health and a 
complication of circumstances with which 
he was unable or too timorous to cope, 
have induced him to abdicate his indepen
dence of action, the Jnaoit Camarilla is 
supreme at the Vatican, but it was not m 
the early times of his accession to the 
Papal chair. Few persons, except the offi
cials of the Order, could have divined the

At varions times it has been hinted, 
yggyf <g less obscurely, that Count Mas» 
MêJIeMED who in 181S was <*s til the 
HgidMuMst officers m the Guardia Nohfle
«I the Papal Court, but who in 1847 was 
nised to the Papal Chair by the title of 
Pio Nono, forsook his original profession 
to become a member of the Church mili
tait, for much the same reason that fre
quently drives young men in humbler life 
to exchange the ploughshare for the sword. 
In plain English—or Italian—for the ma
lady is cosmopolitan, there was, it has 
been hinted, a lady in the case, but the 
reel circumstances of the tale were very 
imperfectly known. Quite recently, how
ever, a Scotch Catholic at Rome has ga 
tfcered, upon authority which, of all others 
in the world, there is no disputing, the 
true version of a melancholy and pathetic 
page in the early life of the kind old man 
who still site enthroned on a vain infalli
bility in the Vatican.

About the year 1815 the young Count 
Mastai-Ferretti entered the Guardia Tac
tile of the Papal Court, and being of high 
birth, singularly handsome person, and 
most, winning manners, soon became a 
44 success” in Roman Society, the favour
ite of all the men and the darling of all 
the women. But the young Count had a 
heart and intellect incapable of being 
spoiled by flattery, and being soon weary 
of the frivolous routine of mounting guard 
on high days and holidays in the ante
chamber of the Vatican and Quirinal be
gan to turn bis thoughts towards the 
Church as a profession. While he was 
still hesitating, but not before the Su
periors of the Jesuits and of the Sacred 
College had marked him as a recruit 
worth enlisting to prop a Church that was 
already losing ground in its contest with 
the spirit of enlightenment and free in
quiry, he fell in love, and his love was 
warmly returned. The object of bis af
fection was a young and beautiful Irish 
lady, the daughter of a Protestant clergy* 
man who was sojourning at Rome with 
his family, and who afterwards became 
well known as a prelate of the national 
Church. The young people had met fre
quently during the gaieties of the winter, 
and it was not long before they began to 
rehearse the old, old story. The growing 
intimacy between the young people waa 
not unobserved by the parents of the 
young lady, and caused them no little un
easiness, but the mischief was done before 
they became fully alive to its existence, 
and when the jouug officer ventured to 
pnt his fortune to the touch, and ask for 
the hand of their daughter, he was met at 
first by a positive refusal on the score of 
difference of nationality, and still more of
ereed. But Miss----- had a heart of her
°'wn as against the arguments of her rela
tives, though she had already surrendered 
it to another’s keeping. Love recks but 
little of creeds and formularies, and the
future Bishop of----- , when he found that
ids daughter's happiness was vitally con- 
°*rned in the matter, sacrificed not with- 
°ut some natural reluctance, his feelings 

• Protestant dignitary to those of a 
“ther, and the marriage was duly arranged 
to take place in Rome. On the mom- 

of its intended celebration the bride 
§tid her relatives, with numerous friends 

both parties, repaired to the Chnrch of 
. where, somewhat to their sur- 

£2*®’ ** was found that probably for the 
.frit time in his life, the young count had 
• **** uegligent of politeness so far as to 
*»«er his intended bride to be the first to

Halifax.
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DITTO 
i*orto Be
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sauces,

Ain***

fancy.
irdines,

Fx»., I*7®-

A friend was standing by a window 
in the evening, with two little girls, and 
pointing out the moon and stars. Said 
one, 44 Aint God a good man to make 
such beautiful thing*?” The other re
plied impatiently, “Don’t call God a 
man. I am sure if there ever was a 
gentleman, he is one.”

he country storekeeper said : 44 Here, 
friend, times balls off batter I bought 

rou last week all proved to be just three 
ces short of a pound.” And the far- 
• innocently answered : 44 Well, I don’t 
how that could be, for I used one of J
pound bars of soap for a weight.'
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