" L W. NICOLSON.
Rov. A. E‘d'itor and Publisher.

s DEPOSITORY FOR

Ald METEODIST PUBLIOATIONS
cr ) AND SALES-ROOM FOR
Gpuwl Literatyre, Stationery, Blask Books,
purchasing in quaptities have o
A SPECIAL. DISCOUNT
S e
THE POPE’'S EARLY LIFE.

ROMANTIC EPISODE OF HIS YOUTH.
(From the North British Daily Mail)

early life :-—

igis M L
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ovg or Jess obscurely, that Count ne |

; $4; who in 1815 was ome of the

Nemdsomsest officers in the Guardis Nobile
of the Papal Court, but who in 1847 was
rsised to the Papal Chair by the title of
PioNomo, forsook- his original professiom
to become a member of the Church wili-
taut, for much the same reason that fre-
quently drives young men ia humbler life
toexchange the ploughshare for the sword.
In plain Euglish—or Itahan—for the ma-
lsdy is cosmiopolitan, there was, it has
been hinted, a lady in the case, but the
real circumstances of the tale were very
imperfectly known. Quite recently, how-
aver,a Scotch Catholic at Rome bhas ga
thered, 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 sits enthroned on a vain infalli
bility in the Vatican.

About the year 1815 the young Count
Mastai-Fervetti entered the Guardia No-
bile of the Papal Court, and being of high
birth, singularly handsome person, and
most winning manners, soon became a
“guccess” in Roman Society, the favour-
ite of all  the men and the darling of all
the women. But the young Count bad a
beart 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 S=-
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 his af-
fection was a young and beautiful Irish
lady, the daughter of a Protestant clergy-
~ man who was sojourning at Rome with
bis“family, and who afterwards became
woll known as a prelate of the nationa]
Church. The young people had met fre-
quently during the gaieties of the winter,
and it was not long before they began to
rebearse the old, old story. The growing
intimacy between the young people was
not unmobserved by -the parents of the
young lady, and caused them no little wn-
easiness, but the mischief was done before

they became fully alive to its existence,

and when the young officer ventured to
put his fortune to the touch, and ask for
the band of their daughter, he was met at
first by a positive refusal on the score of
difference of nationality, and still more of
¢reed. But Miss —— had a heart of her
9wn as agaiust the arguments of her rela-
F"el, though she had already surrendered
1 t0 another’s keeping. Love recks but
little of creeds and formularies, and the
future Bishop of —, when he found that
his daughter's happiness was vitally con-
%erned in the matter, sacrificed not with-
out some natural reluctance, his feelings
of a Protestant dignitary to those of a
r,and the marriage was dulyarranged

% take place in Rome. On the .morn-
g of its intended celebration the bride
,‘dherrehtives, with numerous friends
ot both parties, repaired to the Church of
'&_ T where, somewhat to their sur-
Prise, 1t was found that probably for the
4t:hme in his hfe, the young count had
-."etn&fgl_igent of politeness so far as to
Wier his intended bride to be the first to

by without any sign of the bride-

rand sincerely in

bride, and had always been the
soul of homor and truth, suspicions were
rife of foul play. Nothing, hower, could be
discovered, and the matter in time died
away. Roman Society knew his face no
more. The effect uwpon his fiancée was
terrible ; she drooped lie a bruised lly,
and in less than three years from the fa-
tal morning she was resting in her quiet
grave. Within six months 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 im
sioned eloguence in the pulpit, joined to
a devotion to the interests of the Church,
and to a purity of life which was then rare
enough to attract comment, wer¢ in every-
body’s mouth. In that slothful age,
when as yet there was no Catholic rewi.
val, a young priest, who seemed to live
solely for the world that was to come, and
did his best toturn the attention of others
in the same direction, was an event of al-
most apostolic significance. In time it
was whispered thet 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,
graduully 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
Jeathens—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 proeure the recall of such a
fearless and inconvenient cemsor, meed
not be bere 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 patrom, 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 evemtful period of modern
times. He was at that time a reputed
Liberal in politics, which endeared bim to
the Italian people, and it was noticed that
amid universal kindness and toleration
for all classes of people, whether clerieal |
or lay, be made one exception in his
scarcely concealed dislike to the Jesuits
More recently when failing health and a
cumplication of circumstances with which
he was unable or too timorous to cope,
have induced him to abdicate his indepen-
dence of action, the Jusuit Camarilla is
supreme at the Vatican, but it was not in
the early times of his accession to the

Papal chair. Few persons, except the offi-
cials of the Order, could have divined the

its, or bave supposed it under that
smiling and benign coumtémance, full of
charity both for ememies and friends,
there was concealed a bitter reminiscence
which, in a man of worse passions, might
have incited Pio Nono tegepay to them
somewhat of the evil whereby they had
blasted the hopes of his eaglier life. We
bave now the key to hisinstinctive dis-
trust of the Jesuits. It has transpired
that his mysterions disappearance onm his
wedding morning was dueto a deliberate
act of violence. The Jegmits bad seen
with dismay that an inflaential Catholic,
and ome who they hoped would, when he
took orders, rekindle the lamp of the
church in the waste plases of the earth
with something of its old brilliancy, was
slipping away from comtrol, and
would, with a Protestant Bypide, be lost to
them forever. BEvery le to his mar-
nage was éssayed, but in ; and when
these bad failed, with vowed princi-
ple that the end justifies the means, the
Society of Jesus (so- ), which has
never been squeamish as t§ the nature of

‘the latter which they emply, determined

to prevent the marriage at
the young btri

where the bridal party werd awaiting him,
he was seized, gagged, and blindfolded by
several men. masked and agmed, who bur-
ried him away through the §evious streets
and lanes of the Eternal Pity before his
attendants or the by-stan could offer
the slightest protest or tance. The
fact that mo word of this i§cident, which
ocvwrred in broad daylight at the door of
a church where many peoplé bad collected
to gaze at a fashionalile wedding, was
ever suffered to reach those who were anx-
iously seeking to trace the whereabouts of
the mssing man, speaks volumes for the
care apd completeness gith which the
plot had beemn org‘% i and: for the
pressure of ter¥oridm ‘which the police
were enabled to exert so as to maintain
the secret inviolate. The agents in the
abduction were the hired myrmidons of
the General of the Jesuits, whose secresy
was of course unimpeachable ; and it ap-
pears that their unfortunate victim was

detained under close surveillauce, in a
place which he was never able in after
years to identify,Juntil the time had ar-
rived when all temporal bappiness in this
world seemed to have gone frem him for
ever, and that his only hope of obliterat-
ing the memory of the past lay in devoting
himself to the sphere -of duty from which
earthly love ‘had alone been powerful
enough to divert him. He became a zeal-
ous soldier of the Church militant, but
the exact date when he took orders is not
known even to our informant. Probably
this is one of the secrets which Pio Nono,
from unwillingness to dwell further on
the iniquity of whieh he had been the vic-
tim, will carry with him to the grave, A
dark curtain bas fallen on this period of
his life, and only a portion of it can be
lifted. It is said by those who have fre-
quently noticed the fact without speculat.
ing on its cause, that when, as frequently
happens, amongst the crowd of Northern

ladies—whether Protessant or Catholic,
matters little to him. for, as he often says,
the blessing of an old man can at least do
the former no barm—who kneel before
him at his receptions, there happens to be
any fair daughter of Erin, the tone of his
greeting and the ferveney of his words of
blessing towards her are tinged with an
irresistible tenderness and affection which
now that the past history of his life has
‘been recounted, suggest that the presence
of an Irish countenance, or the sound of
an Irish name, may thrill him with a bless-
ed forecast of the day, ever drawing near
to his wistful gaze, when thosc whom man
put asunder shall meet at last on the

| threshold of Divine Love in a world where

there shall be no more parting nor sorrow-
When we reflect upon the wrongs that Pio
Nono suffered before he entered the
Church, there is less cause for surprise at
the placid equanimity with which be sup-
ports misfortunes: that to a man of ano-
ther temperament might seem heavier
than anything. Even were his position
less comfortable and free from care than
it is, it is easy to understand that he
would—compared with the secret sorrow
of his life—regard the downfall of his
temporal power as a matter of very trifle
ing importance.

MR. SPURGEON ON B ' )

On Wednesday week the ammual tea-
meeting of the friends and supporters of
the Pastor’s College connected with the
Metropolitan Tabernacle was held, after
which addresses were given in the Taber-
nacle by several of the students, and dur-
ing the evening Mr. Spurgeon delivered a
lecture oa “ Eecentric Preachers.” He
said be was almost sorry to speak of
eccentric preachers, because somebody
had been rude emough 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 suid, “ He has a devil.”
Jesus Christ came eating and drinking,
and they said He 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 atall. That man belong-
ed to the Established Church, and was a
dissenter—bhe dissented from him. He
bhad as much right to be the standard as
that man had. The man said to bim,
‘ You are'a Nonconformist ;7 but he said,
¢ No, it is you who do not conform to me.’
(Laughter.) And was that not so? Be-
cause who was to put down what it w:
they were to conform to? (Applause.)
Who was to fix the centre? ‘Ob,’ some
would say, ‘it is to be found in the vest.
ry.’ 1f 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 was not well up in
the terminology of ecclesiastical millinery.
Whit ‘was' scodntric &t one'tiing was mot
eccentric at another. Some 100 years
ago or more, when John Wesley stood to
preach on bis father’s grave in Epwarth
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

Dot stand on a gravestone or lie under it.

(Laugbter.) They were forkidden. Those
holy worms that fed on Churchmen would
become ill if they fed on Dissenting
bodies. (Loud laughter.) Ome of the
charges of eccentricity against Whitefield
and Waesley was that they actually wore
tbeir 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 his
sermons with pleasure, but he could do so
no lunger, as he had been told he was a
carnal and worldly man, who wore a
moustache. (Loud laughter.) He had not
a word to say for such mem, but gave
them over as dead horses to the dogs of
criticism. He had heard of a man who
tried t a congregation by saying that
if the’g:ould come he would show them
the easiest way to make a pair of shoes,
and when they came he fulfilled his
promise by taking a pair of boots,
and cutting the tops off. That
was a species of eccemtricity which
he would mnot advise any ome 0
imitate. Old Latimer was eccentric, but
there was something very genuine about
him, and one could not help loving bir.
Coming down to Wesley’s time, there was
John Berridge. He could not live without
being funny. He was guaint by nature.
When he preached the seats of the church
had a double row of people in every ohe
of them. People saton the top of the
beaws, and ladder weve placed to the win-
dows, and there was a person on every
rung. To judge rightly of the conduet
and sayings of a minister, they must know
the circumstaiace in which he was placed.
Things often looked ridiculons which
they would not do if they knew all. ‘'What
seemed to bave been eccentric might have
beén the wisest thing after all. They
should say the right thing and the true.
and discharge their consciences before
God.

The country storek said : “ Here,
m !ru\d.:z'o b‘“lg butter I bought
d{mh.tmkallprovedwbq ust three
ounces short of a pound.” the far-
mer innocently answered: “ Well, T don’t
see how that could be, for I used onme of
yourpoundbn.o!mpfornmght."

Our Montreal neighbors are disposed
to show their appreciation of that grand
work which the Witness (published in
their city) has been doing for Protest-
aatism. At a public meeting recently
beld, the project of erecting a building
forthe 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 & 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. GLENDINNENG'S SPRECH.

Ald. Wm. Glendinneng was received with loud
and long apolause. He said :—I have a little per-
sonal announcement to make before seconding the
resolution. A wise friend said to me to-night:—
“ Be careful what you say.”—(Laughter.) Now I

am a candidate for Aldermanic honors, and I just
feel like this, that if that high honer 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 God that I
live in these times. I know that they are trying
times, but I believe we areable to get t h them.
(Hear, hgar.) And I 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. (Cheers.) I do not want to live
if I camnos live %ke a Briton. (Applause.) I have
a sort of an idea that the gentlemen who caused the
destruction of that little church at Oka, will feel
that they made a mistake when they see a memori-
al building to the wiTxgss. (Cheers.) 1 believe
that gfrom the ruins of that little church will
ing up a monument of the sentiment and
ht and feeling of the great British heart of
this Domininion (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 isa British colony, this
is a British city (hear, hear), and though it may
cost a long severe struggle, we ::llf maintain
British freedom here.  (Loud cheers.) Now, Mr.
Chairman JI have read the Witness for abouttwenty-
four years, and perhaps the reading of the Witness
has not done me any mrminm those princi-
ples into my mind.| 1 know as a matter of fact
that in the leading cities of this Dominien 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 t mind of this Domin-
ion must be centered on this one point—to free our
country from anything like ecclésiastical tryranny.
(Loud applause.) I had the honor, Mr. Chairman,
of speuding some time with the Hon. Mr. Hun-
tington the night he went to Argentuil. I had the
honor of talking up that subject with him. I told
him what I tell you tlmw, and I dont care where it
is published, that no Government is going to hold
wer in this country for any time that is going to
nd its mneck to ecclesiasticism, (Loud cheers.)
And, tellow citizens, you have a larger interest in
this subject than you thinky’ Iis a wide subject,
—how you can found a Demimon within the very
centre of the Dominjon, this great Province of
Quebec where sevem-eighths of the lation are
led up to the polls at each election by their eccle-
siastical masters and told who to vote for. Why,
sie, you have a rotten spot in the very heart of the
Dominion, thatfimust work to the detriment of the
country. Now, Mr, Chairman, I desire to pay my
tribute publicly to the Witness. Oftentimes, lf
most alone, the Witness has stood up and
fought the fight. (Hear, hear.) It has never
fiwn an uncertain sound, cost what it may.
know that at times it has paid for its principles,
and I hold it has a distinct, positive claim upon the
sympathy and upon the pockets of the e; for
our best interests are bound up in the suceess of the
principles it advocates. We have got to let the
enemies of liberty see that we will stand up for our
iberties, and that we are prepared net only to stand
on platforms aud spout (laughter), not only to stand
behind our desks and write, not only to go to the
polls and vote, but that we are prepared to work
with our hauds, and to put our hands into our
pockets and pay the money. I think ome of the
proudest days in the city of Montreal will be when
the Dominion erects a monument to old John
Dougall. (Hear, hear, and applause. (Last year
when I was in New York I went to see old Mr.
Dougall. [ thought he was one of the institutions,
and I wonld not leave New York until I had seen
old Father Dougall. I tell you I was sorry when I
saw him. [ did not find him in a very grand place.
That old man whom I had known for years in this
city, | found himi in & back street in a miserablo
sort of building, working away. Why sir, he had
his coat off and was in his shirt sleeves, and was
working away like 8 man of twenty-five or thirty
years. [ could not help thinking of Moses, who de=
spised the flesh-pots of Egypt. And old Johu Dougall
went up to work for God, despising the riches of
the world, and I say God bless old John Dougall.
1 happened to be one of the bondsmen who stood
behind the two Messrs Dougall when they were ar-
rested for libel in that Maison Derde business.
(Hear, hear.) That was a pink of Justice. (Laugh-
ter.) There never was anything in a Brit:sh coun-
try so shameful as that was. l‘im were two honest
men, staunch, upright and ;honest citizens, and be-
cause they had exposed an iniquity they were
brought up asfprisoners. I felt when they wanted
bail for the Messrs. Doagall, that | would rather be
Dougall’s bondsman than Gevernor-Geueral of
Canada. (Applause,) Now, Mr. Chairman, as to
the building we are going to have it. (Hear, hear.)
I want the building, the people went it, and we will
get it, (Cheers.) The men who have built this
city up and who conduct its business and handle
its wealth, will assist in-this grand project, and we
will sueced in erecting a monumental bailding to
to the good old Witness. (Loud applause.)

A fgiend was standing by a wiadow
in the evening, with two little girls, and
pointing out the moon and stars. Said
one, “Aint God a good man to make

.such beautiful things?” The other re-

plied impatiently, “Don’t call God a

‘mpan. I am sure if there ever was a

gentleman, he is one.”
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