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own pecullar colnage, there might have Leen soms
reason 1a this number of bankers. But as monetary
matters stand now, it is difficult to understand how so
many of these institutions can keep their doors open.
The Swiss are shrewd in business matters, and pro-
verbially fond of mioney. As an illustration of this
national shrewdness, it is sald that when the Town
Council of Genova found that the late Duke of Bruns-
wick’s legacy (twenty million francs) consisted prin.
cipally of Turkish, Egyptian and Prussian securnities,
they sold out at once, and so saved tha greater part of
their inheritance,

THE PERSECUTING SPIRIT

ol the sixteenth century still lingers in this little
republic. The banishment of Castellis in 1540, one of
Calvin's fellow labourers, for his differing from him on
the doctrine of predestination, and the txecution of
tho Spanish physician Servetus, by order of the
® Great Council,”in 155y, arc well known, Even
Theodore de Beza, descnibed as a man of * uncommon
suavity and eaqaisite urbanity,” wrote a bock in which
he affirms the right to kil those who do not thiok as
wo do. These doctrlnes and practices of the sixteenth
century we sce catricd out In the pineteenth, by the
virtual rulers of Genova the rabble. Scarcely a
week passes without members of the Salvation Army
--helpless women and young persons belng so mal
trexted that in” e for life, and in some cases death,
are the rese ..

My object in this letter being only to point out some
of the leading characteristics of the Geneva of the
olden time, under the influnce of the Reformers, and
some of the more prominent features of the reaction-
ary period which succeeded, and not to describe what
Isto ba seen by visltors, I closs for the present. Those
who take the trouble to read what I have hastily
written, can draw their own conclusions T H.

Clarens, Switzerland, May, 1884,

REV. MR, CHINIQUX; WRITES AGAIN,

MR. EDITOR.~~So many of your young readers ask
me more details about the perils through which I have
had to pass, when preaching the Gospelto the Roman
Catholics, that I cannot answer them except through
tho press, Besides that, as those details are exceed-
ingly interesting, I hope vou will allow me a cornerin
your columns to satisfy them.

Tho attempt of the Roman Catholics to kill me at
Quebec, the 17th of June was the seventeenth time
they had tried to take away my life, to prevent me
from preaching the Gospel. At the last riot of Que.
bec, I saw three priests who were avidently encourag-
ing and leading the multitude of the would be mur-
derers. Itis a truc miracle that 1 escaped with my
life in that last attempt to kill me, for there weremore
than 2,000 people armed with stones and sticks, evi-
dently determined to murder me. More than one
hundred stones struck my head and my shoulders,
and those stones were so big and thrown with such a
force that each of them could have killed a man if not
stopped by the mighty hand of God. It was a real
provideatial circumstance that there were two heavy
cloth ovircozts on the seat of the carrizge. Iputone
around my head and the other around the shoulders.
They acied as shields to prevent the flesh from being
cut and the bones from being broken. But, notwith-
standing them, my head and my shoulders were soon
as a jelly and were covered with bruises. When ar-
rived at the hotel St. Louls, with my heroic friend, Mr.
Zotique Lefebvre, I told him : “ Our escape is a mir-
aculaus ane—Ilet us bless our merciful God who has
so visibly saved our lives.” Bat before that, we
wanted to hear what our dear Saviour bad to say to
us, in such a solemn hour. We rcad the fifteanth
chapter of John, and I can tell you that we never felt
the words of our Good Master so sweet as whep,
brulsed, wounded ard bleeding for His love, we heard
Him saying to us:

“ ] am the true vine, and my Father isthe husband-
man,

“ Every branch in me that beareth not fruit he
taketh away : and every branch that beareth frait, He
purgeth ft, that it may bring forth more fruit,

“ Now ye are clean through the word I have spoken
unto you,

“ Abide in me, and I in you.

“J am the vine, ye are the branches: He that abl-
dethin ¢, and'¥ in him, the same bﬂngezh forth

mmvch, ﬁ'uit 3 “for.without £ me ye can do nothing,
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“ Herein is my Father glorified, that ye bear much
frult ; so shall ye ba my disciples.

“ As the Father hath Joved me, 50 have I loved you ,
continue ye in my love.

“ These things have I spoken unto you, that my joy
might remamm in you, and that your joy might be
full,

“ Greater love hatk no man than this that a man
lay down bis life tor his frlends.

“*Ye are my friends if ye do whatsoover I command
you,

% If the world hate you, ye know that it hated me
belore it hated you.

‘“ Remember the word that I saild unto you. The
servant is not greater than his losd.  If they bave per
secuted me, they will also persecute you,

* But all these things they will do anto you fot my
name’s sake, because they know not Him that sent
me,

“ And ye also shail bear witness, berause y¢ bave
been with me from the beginning.”

Tacse words wero sluming snto ous souisas the diops
ot water which tlow {rom the fountains of eiernal iife.
We understood, theo, once mure, how (he aposties
went rejoiing aticr baving been cruelly beaten by
the Jews. For we were also filed with an unspeak
able joy sor having shed our bloed and been covered
with bruises and wounds for the dear Saviour’s sake.
We fe!l on our knees and blessed our God for baving
saved our llves, But we blessed Him still more for
having granted us to suffer those humiliations and
wounds for His holy and glorious Gospel's sake.

Of courso the next night wasa sleepless one. When
we were not busy In praising God for havirg granted
us 1o seal our testimony for Jesus Christ with our
blood and almost with our lives, we had to follow the
dictates of our intelligences, whbich wera telling us to
stop the biood which was freely flowing from the six
wounds Mr. Lefebvre had on his face—and I had to
preveat inflammation of the brain, by washing my
head, very often, with cold water.

The next day it was my hope taat this stoning of
my head would have no serious consequence, and
that the acute pains I was suffering would soon be
over. But it was the will of God that it should be
differently. When back home, I was nailed to a bed
of suffering for more than three weeks, in danger to
dic from brain inflammation. My God only knows
what tortures I have suffered during those lopg days
and still longer nights. My only consolation, then,
was to look at the crown of thorns of my adorable
Saviour, and to bless Him that be was granting meto
suffer something for Him also,

Now, thanks be to God, I am well, and ready to go
again to Quebec, or any othier place where His Provi-
dence will guide my steps, for the advance of his
Kingdom.

We are the soldicrs of Christ——must we not be ready
every day, to sufier and die for Him, as He died for
us?

I have been asked by many to give the details of
my narrow escapes, but it would be too long. The
ouly thing the short limits of this letter allow me to
do, is to say that I have been stoned and wounded
seventeen times. The places where I came nearer
to be killed were Quebec, Montreal, Ottawa, Halifax,
Antigonish, Charlottetown, in Canada—Sydney, Bal-
larat, Geelong, Castlemain, Haroham,in Australia- and
Hobart Town, in Tasmania. In this last city, (which
iy our Antipodes) tlie gavernor, though a Catholic,
was obliged to call al! the treops under arms, and put
the city under martial law for three days to save my
life, which came very near, several times, to be taken
away by the Roman Catholics. Twice, the pistel
balls of the would-be assassins passed only a few
inches from my ears.

But the sufferings of thoss seventeen times that I
have besn stoned and bruised for the Gospel cause
are nothing, compared with the other humiliations and
perils through which it bas pleased the Good Master
to try his unprofitable servant,

When the bishops and priests saw that it was not so
easy as they Bad expected, at first, to silence me with
thelr stones and their pistol balls, they engaged more
than one handred false witnesses to acc1se me in dif-
ferent times, with ¢ gvery crime that a man can ca: mit,
with the hope to send'me to the penitentiary, At the
request of 2 priest sent from Montreal, seventy faxm

that I bad set firé to their charch, That priest, con-
vinced from the llps of 'Lis own' witnesses, of having
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Invented that horrible calumny, was subsequently con-
demned to several years of penitentiary But he re-
mained there only s'» oionths. The Roman Catho-
lics came during a dark - 'ght and Stoke the door of
the jail and helped bim to ¢ape to Montreal, where
he dled a few moaths after, fror the sufferipgs be bad
endured during his incarceration. The name of that
priest is F. Brunet-—oblate of Mary Immaculate. It
mas proved by his own penitents that it was through
‘“auricular confesrion” that he had circulated that
calumny, and persuaded them to sustain it with their
oaths,

I have been dragged as a criminal, before the Civil
Courts, by the Bishop of Rome, thirty-two times, aud
1 have been kept a psisoner under bail, by the she=a,
for eighteen years. Afer the Bishops and the priests
had lost one of those suits, they immediately began
aoother oue. But my metciful Heavenly Father has
always come to my belp in thoso hours cf perils and
humiliauons, aad He has protected me under the
maatle of His mercles.

vac day L was seduced to such a degees of poverty
by those wuugauons, that the shenfl sold my last
chau aad iabie, my siove, my bed, and even my
library, at the deot of the Court House of Kankakes,
1 kept only my deat Bible, which I pat ander my head
as a pwow, whea i had o sicep oo the naked Roor, for
my dear Savivar’s sake, during the neat night which I
wmll nover forget,

Humanly speaking, it is very hard to)becursed as I
am by my former triends - -t0 be an outcast in my own
country, to be condemaed to death, and nevertobe sure
ot a single day. bat it 13 sweet to suffer for Jesuy
sake, and the hundreds of siones wbich have sttuck
and brutsed me «re more previous to me than all the
gold and gems of the world,

1 have answered those questions put to me by many
Canadian triends, not 1o induce them to have any bad
fcelings against the Koman Catholics, but only that
they may not be decieved by the honeyed words of
Bishop Lynch, and that they may know thatthe Rome
of to-day is thesame Rorie which deluged the world
with the blood of your heroic aacestors.

We must not hate the Roman Catholics, but we
must pity and pray for them ; we must do all in our
power to throw some rays of the saving light into the
awful night with which Romesurrounds tke intelli-
gence of the poor slaves whom she keeps at the feet
of her idols,

Let my Christian friends of Canada allow zae to tell
them that there is a thing which does me more harm,
and causes me more saduess than the stones or the
sticks and the pistol-balls with which I have so often
been attacked. It 15 the indifference, not to say con-
tempt, with which they hear our supplications for help,
1f 12 13 bard to be stoned by the. Roman Catholics, it
1s harder (o receive the cold shoulder of the Protes-
tants. 1 have no words to speak my Jistress and my
desolation when I see how the disciples of Christ re-
fuse to help me to save the priests who knock at my
door ctying, “ What must we do to be saved I” A few
crumbs from their tables would strengthen our hands,
and help us to do more of the most blessed evangelical
work of modern times. But that favour is refused ;
tae ears are shut to our prayers ; the hearts hardened
against our wants, My hope was that I would find
easily 200 friends in Canada to help me to publish my
book by sending in advance the value of the volume,
$5. Butinstead of 200 such friends to give me a
helping hand, I have bardly found twenty-five ! Be-
lieve me, my dear Christian brothers and sisters in
Czanada, this pablic rebuke you have given me to-day,
is more humiliating and painful to me, than all
the stones thrown at my head by the Roman Catholics.
Itis rot as a complaint and a reproach that I say
these things, for you owe me nothing, and it is good,
no doubt, that I should add this humiliation and re.
buke I receive from you, to the stones and cussings
ofthe Roman Catholics, Was not my dear Savioir
rebuked and rejected by all in the last hours of His
agony. I am nearthe end of my trlals—more than

-seventy-five years have passed over me. Ifit be the

will of God that I should bz rebaked, rejected, for-
gotten and forsaken by you in these last days of my
pilgrimage, let His holy will be done. Only -please
ask from our Heavenly Fathcr more humble subnis-

-sion—~fatth and zeal
ers of Bowbonnais perjured thémeelves and sware' '

From your devoted biother in Chnsr,:'
' C: CHINIQU\F
S2, Anns, Kankakee Co., iinois, . Aug rotf, 1584;;'
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