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Poetefi.
Lay Him to His Rest

Lay him gently to his rest—
Fold his pole hoods on his breast ; 

From his brow.
Oh, bow cold and marble fair—
Softly part the tangled hair ;

l«ok upon him now !
As a weary child be lies,
With the quiet dreamless eyes,
O’er which the lashes darkly sweep, 
Aod on his lip the quiet smile—
The soul's adieu to earthly strife,
And on his lace the deep repoee 
We never aaw in life.
Peaceful be hi* rest, and deep ;
Let him sleep.

Ko tears for him—he needs them not; 
Along life’s drear and toilsome road 
Firmly his manly footsteps I rode, 
Striving lo bear hie weary lot.
With such a pride upon bit brow, 
With such a pain within hit heart— 
The firmness ol the manly will 
Veiling the secret smart.
Oh, it is well the suite is o'er,
That thus so peacefully he lier, 
Unheeding now the bluer words,
The cold nnpilying eyes.
Fold bis mantle o’er hit breast_
Peaoefnl be bis sleep aod blest ;
Let him rest.

No sigh to breathe above hie bier,
No tear to stain the marble brow.
Only with tender pitying love,
Only with laith that looks above,
We gaze upon him now.
Nd thought of toil and suffering past 
But joy to think the task is done •
The heavy cross at last laid down,
The crown of glory won.
Oh, bear him gently to bis rest—
Oh, gently heap the flowery sod,
And leave bis body to the dust,
His spirit to his God.

Btligious ittiscdlnng.

A Voice from the Austria
The burning of the steamship “ Austria," 

of the Hamburg line, will long be remember
ed as one of Ibe most terrific calamities that 
bag ever spread " sorrow on the sea." A 
finer day than the 13th of September, 1858, 
never broke open human view." The pas
sengers crowded the deck of the magnifi
cent vessel, and were enjoying the refresh
ing breeze, some engaged in various games, 
exercises and pastimes, and others in cheer
ful conversation, when in a moment the cry 
of “ Fire !” rang through the ship, and 
changed the scene into one of consternation 
and agony. “ Women and men were pray
ing, crying, screaming, rushing frantically 
about the deck, wherever they were not 
driven back by the smoke and flame, while 
others stood quietly looking on with a blank 
vacancy of despair upon their countenances, 
that was even more terrible in its ghastli
ness and silence than the wildest outcries." 
Many were suffocated and burned to death, 
and hundreds, to escape the flamea, burled 
themself into the sepulchral waves. Out 
of six hundred persons on board, only about 
fourscore were saved by vessels that came 
to their rescue.

On the quarter deck, after unavailing 
\ efforts to save the ship and to help others 

aod themselves, them was gathered a little 
band of eight persons, males and females, all 
ol whom were Christians. Two were llico 
logical students, two were clerg) men, ar.d 
She rest were in private life. The following 
extracts Irom the correspondence of the lone 
survivor of this company of believer»* (one 
of the two students ol theology,) are pub 
liahed with hie consent, at the request of the 
writer of this tract. . They arc designed to 
show the reality and pouter of the Christian 
faith, amid semes which put it fully to the 
test. Omitting in print many details which 
are familiar to the pub ic, the writer says :

« I cannot refuse year request. I am no 
longer my own, and if my testimony can 
add ought to my Saviour's honor, 1 will not 
refuse to let you use it at yeor discretion. 
It Was He who supported me during my 
struggle of four weary hours in the water, 
and I must not now lorget Him.

" After endeavouring to save the ship and 
some lives, I left my friend, Mr. Schiebe, 
whose bodily strength was spent in bis effort 
of getting irom the cabin, to comfort the 
poor creatures who so much needed conso
lation. He did his work faithfully. After 
endeavouring to get the batches down, the 
boats lowered, and the steamer with its 
side to the wind, and failing in all, I cut 
two life' preservers loose, one for Mr. S. the 
other for myself. As I approached him 
with a life preserver, I heard a female ask 
him ‘ What can I do V He replied, • Look 
lo Jesus. He is merciful and kind. He 
will bear you.’ ‘ But,’ she replied, • I can’t 
pray.’ Then be responded ‘ I will pray 
with you and he offered up three or four 
petitions for her. At this point, Miss —— 
came to me in great agony and asked, * Is 
there any help ?’ I answered, ‘ Put your 
faith in Jesus.’ She sat down overcome, 
exclaiming, ‘ I have no strength, no hope.’ 
After this we gathered a small Christian 
band together on the quarter deck, and, alter 
embracing each other, bid a last farewell.— 
When I came to Miss Becker, she, weeping, 
said, ‘ The Saviour, oh how precious he is !’

“What a contrast this scene presented 
with the wild frenzy ol the Roman Catho
lics, and the heavy groaoioge of the kneel
ing Jews, down whose cheeks tcara of bit
terness rolled fast, ar.d told the spectators of 
the grief that lay within. Equally striking 
was the contrast with those despairing ones, 
who sat like death itself, with features fixed 
and a ghastliness upon them that appalled.

" Our little band, after our farewell, went 
to the side of the vessel, determined to en
dure as long as possible the approaching 
flames, and then to leave the steamer toge- 

. the*. Mr. S. said several times to me, • My 
only hope is in the Saviour,’ and then look
ing at the raging flamea and at the distant 
bark, he said, • We may be saved, but I 
think not. If it is the Lord’s will, we 
wilL He knows what is best* We gave 
our mutual messages to our friends, so that 
if either were saved, they may he assured 
that they were remembered by us in our 
dying hour. He i«egged me • (etl bis friends 
that be died happy.’ - On, my poor lather

and mother, and my poor Magda too. Let 
them know that I died happy.’ After a few 
moments, we beard a wild shriek at oar 
feet, and on looking down, saw a poor fel
low, with bis bead fast in a port-bole, and 
the flames coming over bis shoulders encir
cling it. ‘ We meet soon go,’ I said to Mr. 
S. * Precious brother !’ be replied, * Fare
well ! in a few moments and we will meet 
in Heaven !’ We then both gave the word, 
‘ Let us go I’ and I jumped into the water. 
It was the last 1 saw of my dear friend.’

" Oo jumping, I kept my preserver in my 
band, whirling it over my bead to retain my 
perpendicular in striking the water. Oo 
reaching the water I let go my buoy, so a* 
not to Injure myself by the strain it would 
produce to a leap twenty feet down. I sup
pose I went under the surface of the ocean 
twelve or twenty feet, and on coming to the 
surface again, saw my preserver thrown ap 
by a wave sixty or seventy feel off, and 
there were two or three parties of two or 
three each, striving to gain it.” Having 
secured hit buoy, He returned to search for 
his friends, but they were gone. Distract
ed by the shrieks and groans of the dying, 
whom he could not help, he swam away 
with the current At this time a distant 
tail appeared in sight He then adds :—

“ Alter swimming about an hour with 
the sea, 1 found that all was quiet save the 
low moaning of the waves. Daring this 
time 1 found the promises fast clustering 
around me, and felt that Jeans was my 
elder brother. I repeated that hymn of 
Wesley’s, beginning—

•Jens, lover of my tool 
Let me to thy bosom fly,

While the billows near roe roll.
While the tempest atilt is high.

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide.
Till the storm of life le peat;

Sefo into the haven guide;
O receive my seal at last.’

** For a moment I felt alone, but it was 
hut momentary, for I soon found my Savior 
with me. And such sweet consolation to 
know that God was my friend I I felt that 
He could not do but what was right 1 
never before could look to my heavenly 
Father with the same feelings of lore that 
I could lo the Saviour. There was always 
some awe mixed with it. But now i could 
love each equally. I felt as if heaven was 
drawn near me and glimpses of its glory 
were revealed.

“ But soon this state of ecstasy was bro
ken in upon by the stormy petrels which were 
flying around ; and they would strike me in 
my face with their wings, treating me as 
dead. I wept like a child,—it seemed so 
cruel,—and to leave this earth with such 
feelings was hard. Bat the promise, * My 
flesh and my heart faileth, but God is the 
strength of my heart and my portion for- 
ever, (Pealm Ixxiii. 26,) was one of many 
that chased away my pained feelings and 
made my spirit again rejoice. I remained 
in this state for a short time, when 1 thought 
lhaf the greatest safety would be near the 
wreck, now far in the distance. I swam to
wards it about an hour when I became quite 
exhausted. I then thought that heaven 
was not far distant. My legs stiffened and 
were iir.moveable. My arms, as far as 
above my elbows, were helplesss and cold. 
Chills lnige and awful were passing up my 
back, and my heart began to beat irregular
ly. Oh ! I was cold, very cold. I knew 
death could not be far off ; I remembered 
my friends in prayer ; committed them to 
God's care, knowing that be would gladly 
wa:ch over them aod bless them. That was 
a ‘ prayer ot faith.’ After 1 finished pray
ing, 1 said, this life is not worth such strug
gles, I cannot longer endure it I bid my 
seul fan well, repeating those lines—

• H.ppy soul thy daya are ended,
Alt thy mourning days below,

Go. l.v angel guards attended,
To "the tight of Jena, go.'

“ The son was still about two boors high, 
and gave me some warmth. I turned my 
lace towards it, and I never before was so 
thankful for any temporal blessing as for the 
little warmth of that set ling son.

“ Soon I found the struggle getting the 
mastery. and too week to sustain myself in 
my buoy-ring, I thought to pass through it 
to relieve my distress, but then the reflection 
that it was my duty to endore as long as 
po.-sible, or else I would be committing sui
cide, and the natural shrinking from that 
last struggle, and the longing to let mother 
know that 1 died happy, kept me from 
death. At this moment I was thrown up 
by a wave and saw a distant sail. But 
what good Was ibis? I could not reach it, 
fur I was unable to move, and I remained a 
lew moments in suspense. Suddenly a 
thrill parsed over ray system, a revulsion 
took place, and the blood rushed throngh my 
body. I struck out and a warn two hoars 
more towards Ibe bark.

“ But oh ! there waa a joy and peace 
within, such as I have never felt before. 1 
did not wish to be saved, for I bad friends 
in heaven as well as on earth. And besides 
meeting my Saviour, I knew that there waa 
a dear parent there, and I longed to see him 
in glory, but he would not grieve over my 
delay, and I knew that mother would mourn 
my absence,

•' Then, too, I said to myself, as I was 
advancing towards the distant bark, * There 
is some prayer now being answered m my 
behalf.' Can yon doubt it, coosin ? When 
I came within bailing distance of the veaael,
1 attempted to make a noise, and could not 
open my mouth. Oh! what feelings of re
gret that I struggled so long, to be deceived 
at last. ‘ I do not want to stay on this earth 
longer,’ I said ; and I felt like giving up.— 
Still 1 swam on for a few moments, when I 
uttered a piercing aeream that pained my 
ears, and continued bailing the vessel 
several times, each time when I was at the 
bottom of the wave, so that I could be seen 
as 1 rose to the top. The boat 
sent ont. and when I was placed within it, 1 
was unt.ble to move band or foot, but waa 
perfectly conscious. When I reached the 
bark a rope was put about me and I was 
drawn upon deck, and then they laid me aa 
an infant

•• 1 asked myself, Has God indeed spared 
me ? ami lor what ? I bad hoped to have 
awakened in heaven, hot here i was still on 
earth, I almost sighed that 1 had been taken 
from tbu-e joys, from that ecstasy ot feel
ing which 1 had in prospect of eternity

The value of such an experimental testi
mony. as the foe going, fur the reality and 
divinity of the rihgion of the crois of Christ, 
in incalculable ti is among 'he moat 
powerful ol all the Christian evidence*.— 
Infidelity can never answer, dot even m»

son plausibly against this self eooscioosneae 
of the inward force and glory of oar holy 
religion. Wit nod argument, ribaldry and 
malice are of no avail to destroy each evi
dence. Much lea* can unbelief produce re
sults like these in the boar of danger.

Yet many who are not infidels, particular
ly physicians aad those who are familiar 
with scenes of sorrow aad death, are dis
posed to east heavy doubt* open the reality 
of those manifestations of grace and glory 
which are often seen in the sick any dying. 
Making all doe allowance for the natural 
effects of weakness, disease, medicines and 
menta! hallucinations, we earnestly protest 
against the sprit which sees little or nothing 
more than these things In the workings of 
the grace of God in human souls that are 
passing under the rod or oat of this world.

In this very ease, it might be attributed to 
similar causes, to excitement, the known 
pleasing sensations of death by drowning, 
and other things. To all such suggestions 
we oppose the rescued sufferer’s own posi
tive declaration, vis :

“ There was no delusion in this experience. 
It was a matter of reason and faith, both 
triumphant in the peculiar and special pre
sence of a precious Saviour. I have before 
felt the first sensations of drowning and 
know that they were peculiarly pleasant.
but there was no drowning here. 1 had not 
swallowed a mouthful of water during my 
four hours of painful suspense : bat it was 
the coldness of the water that was killing 
me, aad which would produce no such de
ceitful sensations as those caused by partial 
drowning.

“ My joys srere those fresh and fragrant 
from heaven. It was Christ aod His blessed 
attachment to His people that was shown in 
ray ease. I never knew that He loved me 
so ranch. I never thought that I could 
• love Him so strongly.' I found in that 
trying hoar, whoa death was before me on 
that horning ship, ‘ the excellency of the 
knowledge of Christ' I was four hours in 
the water, hot those were four of the most 
irecions hours of my life. Oh ! so near .my 
lavioor I I thank God lor the privilege 

that I have had of passing through scenes 
which though ‘terrible in themselves, have 
strengthened my faith in Him, and given 

i new views of eternity end eternal 
Ibices."

Til is seme witness declares that in that 
dreadful boar it was terrifying to observe 
the manifestations of ingratitude to God, 

d to hear the horrible blasphemies of 
some of those who were saved from the 
wreck. •• Some who prayed when the 
flames were rushing on them, cursed when 
they were delivered." He has told ua too 
of the otter despair of multitudes in that 
wild hour, and be has also given os evidence 
of the peaceful spirits and triomphant deaths 
of some of hie follow «offerers.

He thus describes another scene in this 
calamity :—M On board the Austria there 
were but few Christians, probably not more 
than twenty-five. There were some bold, 
wretched infidels. I saw the boldest and 
moat heaven-defying of them all perish.— 
The day before the disaster, tracts were 
distributed among the passenger* and were 
kindly received by most of them, but this 
man’s depravity was not satisfied to receive 
one and destroy it before our laces, but he 
•tealibily gathered as many as he could from 
the passengers, and feasted on his shame 
that he bad destroyed them. He was as 
bold as a lion when there waa no danger 

ir, but when God spoke the following 
day, he trembled at the afarm and was 
scarcely able to move.

u I aaw him go overboard He threw out 
hia arms as he lay upon his back on the 
wave ; his eyes seemed as if they would 
start from their socket* ; the writhing» -of 
agony were seen in bis features, aod as he 
was sinking, the last I saw of him was, he 
clenched bis hands, wringing them in agony,
and he was just leaving earth for------ , oh.
for wbei f A moment more, and could we 
have stood on the other side of the river of 
death, we might have heard the despairing 
cry, • Oh I that I had been wise 1’ I wept 
when I saw this.”

Contrasts like those are not to be account
ed for by a doubt and a sneer, nor can the 
gathered hosts of on belief reason or ridicule 
away this calm and clear testimony of an 
intelligent, educated, and thoroughly com
petent witness, who himself bat about four 
years ago was an otter stranger aad enemy 
to God aod to these troths. Now he can 
say, *'I believe, therefore do I speak what 
I have seen and heard and known and felt."

Bead*». Study this narrative. It shows 
you uthe excellency of the knowledge of 
Christ.’’ " Unto yon therefore which be
lieve He is precious."

Jl shoses you the power of the Christian 
faith to sustain, a soul in the most sudden 
and severe calamities, producing entire sub
mission to providence, and turning sorrow 
into a joy forever.

It teaches the exceeding greatness and pre
ciousness of the blessed promises of the Bible, 
and the faithfulness of Him who hath prom
ised.

It illustrates ths necessity, the comfort, the 
power, the grace of prayer. Hundreds pray
ed then and wanted others to prey for them 
who seldom or never prayed before. A few 
of them at least “entered heaven with 
prayer," and some of the survivors, like 
this brother in Christ, know as they never 
did before what that meaneth, “ Call upon 
me in the day of trouble, I will deliver ihee, 
and thou (halt glorify me." Do top rear l

It exempHifui the value of a trial as a test 
of the strength and beauty of our Christian 
faith both in life and in death.

It brings you face to face with eternal 
things and constitutes a new and pmoerjul 
appeal for you to “ give all diligence to make 
your calling and auction sure.”

Year ears still ring with these voices of 
sorrow from the sea. “ Sudden death, 
sudden gloet,” said a dying taint of a 
dead generation. But would it be such to 
you, my impenitent friend t

Be ye therefore ready alio, for the Son 
of man cometh at an boor when ye think 
not." “ Watch, therefore, for ye know not 
what boor yoor Lord doth come."

•• Strive to enter in at the «trait ga'e ; for 
many I say onto yoe, will seek to enter in 
and shall not be able."

“ Repent and be converted that your sins 
may be blotted oat when the times of re
freshing shell come from the preeeoce of the 
Lord “ '• He is able to rove unto the oiter- 
rouei, all that come onto God by Him, see
ing be ever lireth lo make intsreroamn for

Sinner, come to Jesse. « New is (be ac
cepted time, now is the day of Salvation.' 
We kaew nothing about to morrow. Now 
—now—how. Perhaps aaw or never ! 

PEEP A BE TO MEET THT GOD.
—From a Tract.

Popular Preaching.
The tendency is to popularise the pulpit, 

not by a more sea loos and simple presenta
tion of the Gospel, bat by a substitution for 
the Gospel, of something directly or remote
ly related to ft, which can be invested with 
the charms of novelty for popular attractions. 
* * * * So long as men are found, in large 
numbers, so superficial in mild and unchris
tian in heart, as to demand what the minis- 
ter of Christ baa not been commissioned to 
preach, and so unhallowed in taste aa to de
sire to have the truth tricked ont in sack 
gaudy and garish colors, that the trappings 
and ornament* practically hide it from the 
view, the honest and faithful servant of God 
will not sett them. The carrent of popolar 
taste room» to be fast settling in this fatal 
direction. Indication* of it meet ns at every 
point. The fact stands out most prominent
ly in the character and number of advertise
ments in ear Saturday papers, under the 
head of '• Religions Notices." No reflect
ing man can read them without perceiving 
that they too often evince, on the part of 
the ministry, an unhallowed thirst for noto
riety, and the willingness to gratify it at 
almost any sacrifice of Christian simplicity 
and fidelity ; and on the part of those who 
ran about after preachers and novelities, in
stead of the Gospel, a frivolity of spirit 
which is inconsistent either with exalted or 
well-established Christian character.—Pro- 
(etidHt Churchman.

“ The Night of Heaven."
We present below a pearoge from “ Meia- 

ter Karl," in the Knickerbocker. It is a 
“ Refrain " bearing the above title. To our 
conception it is beautiful :

“ It is dark when the honest and honour
able man sees the results of long years cruel
ly swept away by the groan of knavish, 
heartless adversity. It is dark when be 
I eels the clouds of sorrow gather aroood, 
and known that the hopes and happiness of 
others are fading with hia own. But in 
that hour the memory of past integrity will 
be a true consolation, and assure him, even 
here oo earth, gleams of the light in heaven I 
It is dark when the dear voice of the sweat 
child, ones so fondly loved, is no more beard 
around in murmurs. Dark, when the little 
pattering feet no more sound without the 
threshold, or ascend, step by step, Ibe 
stairs. Dark, when some well-known melo
dy recalls the strain once oft attuned by the 
childish voice now hushed in death ! dark- 
new, indeed, kw o»lj the gloom which her
alds the day-spring of immortality and the 
infinite light of heaven ! It is dark when, 
in later life, we tread the scenes of long 
vanished pleasures—pleasures pure and in
nocent, whose memory has often thrilled our 
soul—whose voices, like those of some phan
tom-bend, are ever sweet aod sad ; but never 
sadder than when chiming with the after- 
echo, • We return no more I’ Ring aa ye 
will, sweet voices, there are loftier joys 
awaiting in the golden Eden land, which 
lies beyond the sunset of life, and is gladden
ed by the light above in heaven ! It is dark, 
veiy dark, when the grim band of sick new 
has passed fearfully over os with [its deathly 
magnetic stroke, and left the life-enduring 
sorrows of blindness, decrepitude or debility. 
It is dark, sadly dark, when we are neglected 
for the fair and comely who abound to this 
gay aod thoughtless world. Cheer op, thou 
poor sufferer, for there be those among an
gel* who love thee, and thou wilt yet shine 
fair as they, when touched by the light above 
in heaven ! It ia dark beneath (he nooo-day 
sky—dark in the son-ray, the moon-beam, 
the star-light ! But for the true heart and 
trusting soul, who lives in the life of love 
and gentleness, there beametb ever a light 
of joy from heaven.—K. W. C. Ado.

The Christian's Calling.
“ Christianity, (wye Vioet,) is a testi

mony or ■ martyrdom : Every Christian is 
a martyr, and bas no other calling upon 
earth than to ‘show forth the praises of 
Him who hath called him out of darkness 
into bis marvellous light.’ The disciple ol 
a God who died for the troth, ought also to 
be willing to die for the truth ; if not oo 
the crow or in the flamw, at least by the 
perpetual subjection of self-love and the 
constant practice of self-denial—if not in bis 
body, et least in the good opinion of bis fel
low-creatures, whose esteem is deemed a 
second life, and whose contempt is consider
ed little short of death. Thus the distin
guishing characteristic, the seal of Chris
tianity is testimony, is coofewioo ; and the 
greatest crime towards God is silence."

* It ie in oor fives we most conquer death. 
Fools dream it is time enough to think of 
death when be visits them. Not so, my 
brethren, not so. It is in life and health, 
under the influence of the Divine Spirit, by 
faith in the atoning blood of Jesus Christ, 
that we are to trust, and eompletely-lriumph 
over death."—Howels.

Taught by a Child.
A lady who was very apt to complain 

about {trifling things, instead of think iog 
bow to make the best of them, and trying to 
beer them patiently, paid a visit to a sick 
child. She found the little invalid pale aod 
feeble, lying upon a couch by the open 
window, which looked into a pleasant 
garden, where his brother» and sisters were 
at play.

“ It most be very doll for you, my poor 
child," said she in a pitying tone, “do yon 
not long to be well enough to play again7"

“No, not long," answered the little «offer
er, “ I should like it if it were God’s will ; 
hot he knows best about everything."

The lady was taught a lesson which she 
never forgot, aod which she tried always 
afterwards to profit by.

A ITEM FAITB is the beet divinity; a good 
life is the beat philosophy ; a clear conscience 
the beat law; honesty the heat policy ; and 
temperance the bmt physic.

Cablylb says Experience is aa ex
cellent reboot master, bat he chargea dreed- 
folly daaafar Ms faMnÉtMa."

Religious Jntdligmrr
From the Toronto Globe.

Lecture by Father Chiniquy.
SEPARATION OP ST. ANNE'S PEON THE 

CHUECH Or BOMB.

Father Chiniquy, ef St. Ann’s, 1IL, oo 
Thursday evening, March 10th, gave an ac
count of hia dealings with the Church of 
Rome, and of the reasons which induced 
him to separate from that community. The 
audience, though, not large, was of respect
able dimensions, the body of the St. Law
rence Hall being nearly filled. Around the 
platform rot clergymen of all denominations. 

Father Chiniquy upon entering the Hall 
is loudly cheered. He immediately as 

eended the platform and commenced hia 
lecture. He said : Ladies and gentlemen, 
on the 4th of August last there occurred, 
the state of Illinois, a fact which cannot pass 
without being noticed by the Catholics and 
Protestants of this country. A whole peo

ple brought up in the bosom of the Roman 
Catholic Church, turned away from their 

Bishop, whom they were taught from their 
infancy to respect They have turned away 
from him ; they have publicly broken the 
sacred ties which had united them to the 
Roman Catholic Church Irom their birth. I 
have been invited by some liiends here to 
give yoe the history of this—to tell yon how 
it is a whole people have dhme to the com 
elusion that as Christians, they ought to 
separate themselves from the Church in 
which they have been raised. I have ac
cepted this invitation, but you see already 
that I am not accustomed to speak mock io 
English, and I hope you will make allow
ance for my French origin and will excuse 
me if I do not speak re well in English as 
you would perhaps like to hear me. Many 
amongst yon believe I am the author aad 
leader of the movement, ot which 1 am here 
to speak. Soch is not the fact. What has 
occurred ie a thing which has come from 
above. It is the work of the Almighty—I 
am only the witness of what I tell yoe. The 
people of St' Anne’s have lost their faith, 
their confidence, their belief in their supe
riors not suddenly ; it has been brought 
about by many circumstances ; and there cir
cumstances I will lay before you, so that you 
may be the judges of what baa been done. 
My position ia very difficult. As a Chris
tian 1 must not speak ill of my neighbour, I 
must not hurt the feelings of any one, but 
I have to bring before you facts which will, 
perhaps, be unpleasant to many. In doing 
this, 1 take my God to witness that I have 
no bed feeling against any one ; I bless those 
who curse me ; and love those who have spo
ken evil against me. Now my dear friends, 
I will tell how the French Canadians or Illi
nois have lost faith in their superiors. About 
10.000 of my countrymen who went lo the 
State of Iirrovt* MM tut, have esefle • 
settlement and raised chapels in their midst. 
In Chicago they built a very floe church. 
After the church bad been built, the Bishop 
of Chicago took it from the hands of my 
countrymen and sold it to another people 
for a rent of $2,000 a year. The priest 
who had been put at the bead of the congre
gation was dismissed, and the house we bad 
beill for him was taken by the Bishop and 
sold without our permission. Then the 
people sent a deputation to the Bishop. 1 
was one of that deputation, and we inquired 
by what right he lad foies swttfrom us 
our lands, the church we had builTat oar 
own expense, and by what right he had 
taken away the boose of our priest. He 
turned away the deputation with these 
words : “ French Canadians you don’t know 
yonr religion. If yon did, you would know 
that I have the right to aell your churches 
and all your church property, and to go 
where I like to eat and drink away the 
money in the way I like.” I cannot tell you 

hat were the leeliogs among the people at 
there words. Many among them were 
ready to give op the cborch in which they 
were educated. I opposed them. I told 
them, “ This is the bad work of one mao ; 
yon cannot conclude that all the Roman 
Bishops will do the same thing. What you 
have to do is to appeal to the other Bishops of 
the United States and Canada, and I have 
no doubt they will do you justice ; they will 
compel this Bishop to give you back your 
property, and you will continue to live in 
the Holy Ca bolic Cborch." They took my 
advice, and wrote «applications to all the 
Bishops of the United States and Canada. 
What was the result f The result was, that 
what the Bishop of Chicago bad done was 
reid to be right Soon after that time the 
Bishop came to St Anne’s where my resi
dence is. 1 was then building a email house 
at my own expense. I had broken the stones 
myself from the quarry with very great 
labour and fatigue. The Bishop came to 
me, and said, " Mr. Chiniquy, whose house ia 
this f “ It is my bouse, my Lord." " And 
whose premises are there?" “They are 
mina," “ How did you get them ?” asked 
the Bishop. I replied, “ I built them with 
my own money." I told him I got the 
money honestly. He then said that I most 
jve him ray house, and I said I would not 
le roid I was not a good priest, and if I 

did not give him the property he would si
lence me ; be would excommunicate me ac
cording to the law of the church. “ Well,” I 
said, “ if you will show me that law, I will 
give you tie deed of my property." He 
•aid, " if there ia not such a law, I will pass 
one." I said, “ My Lord, 1 think you are too 
young and too small in the old Catholic 
church to pass such a law.” He went away, 
and two days after I received a letter from 
him, calling me to Chicago. 1 went and be 
told me if I did not leave St Anna’s in fif
teen daya he would excommunicate me. He 
•aid he wanted to send me on another 
•ion. I gave him my reaaooa why I wish
ed to stay ia St Anoe’a—1 bad not gone 
there aa an ordinary missionary. When I 
bad first come to the settlement it waa a arH- 
deroeea ; I bad gathered thousands of aay 
countrymen aroood me, and we had built up 
all around us. Well, when 1 row there was 
no way for me to remain, I raid, “ I 
ready to go the end of the world, rather than 
be excommunicated.’’ This occurred on the 
Saturday. When I had returned to my 
bouse, I found that the priests around 
bad been telling the people that I had 1 
excommunicated the day before. I was 
prised, aad I invited all the people ot 
congregation to inquire of the Bishop if tide 

• the care. They appointed a deputation 
at fear geatforoin, aad ia the heeds of

gentlemen I placed the reasons which I had 
: for wishing to stay in the settlement. At 
the conclusion ol the letter I told the Bishop 
that if be refused me the grace I asked of 
him 1 was ready to go to the end of the world, 
or wherever be might send me. When 
these gentlemen had gone, I was told that 
three priests were coming to exoommoaioate 
me and my friends. I could harldly believe 
it, but I gathered my congreratun, and soon 
after we aaw the priest* coming. These 
priests want to work io a very unfortunate
way. They came and posted upon ths door
of my chapel a paper saying that we were 
all excommunicated, because we were dis. 
obedient to our superiors. As soon as the 
priests were gone, I looked upon the paper 
and waa p little surprised to see the excom
munication was not signed by the Bishop, 
nor by any one in authority. 1 then said 
to my people, “ Come and see ; we are not 
excommunicated, because the paper is not 
signed." I told my congregation, the Sun
day after, that according to the laws of the 
church a Catholic priest hss the power to 
continue in his office though he has been 
excommunicated or silenced, provided he is 
certain that he has committed no sin, that be 
has done nothing to bring upon hia head 
such a sentence, and provided also, that the 
people around him know bis innocence. I 
asked my congregation if they thought I had 
done anything to merit that sentence of ex- 
communication ? They told me, •• No," and 
they invited me to offitiate among them. I 
continued to officiate, aod we eon tinned to 
consider ourselves good Roman Catholics. 
We remained in that way about six months. 
Though pretty quiet in our settlement, there 
was a great rumoor abroad in Canada and 
the United Slates. It was reported that a 
piiast and hia congregation had separated 
themselves from the church. Then the 
Bishops of Canada sent two priests to us, 
and there priests told ore, “ You are making 
a great scandal ; you are excommunicated : 
yoa are silenced ; you are interdicted ; and 
yet you continue to officiate. This is a 
great sin before God and man. You are 
making sacrilegious communions." I an
swered, “I find no fault with what you say, 
because I am sure you believe it to be all 
true ; but did you ask the Bishop if I had 
any publie sin—if I bad committed any bad 
action ?" They answered me, “ Ye* ; he 
told us that you bad committed no such ac
tion ; that you bad only been a little diso
bedient" “ Well," said I, “ Don't you 
know that according to the law of our church, 
a priest who has been interdicted may offi
ciate if there is nothing proved against bis 
morality—if be knows himself to be right, 
and his people know it too.” And 1 brought 
out the beat theological authorities and show
ed it to them, and they were eatiafied with 
my proofs We gathered the congregation, 
and these lm |.-*««r« ,.iH m i.iCUl, " 10 
Canada, we believed you were not in
nocent, and we are happy to see you have 
done oo wrong either before God and sun-" 
Then turning to me they said—" Though 
you are innocent, your opposition to the 
Bishop is a great scandal. It will be much 
better if you would go to any place which 
the good Bishop would give you." Well I 
raid 1 was ready to make any sacrifice, pro
vided I could do it conscientiously. One of 
these priests, Mr. Desaulniers, wrote so act 
ol submission which he looked open as a per
fect thing. In that act of submission It was 
declared we were ready to acknowledge the 
authority of our ecclesiastical superiors, and 
that I was ready to give ap late their 
hands-lhc mission of St. Anne's. There 
were two coo^lfiullJ Tim
first was, that I should remain In Sl/Atlflws 
not as priest of the congregation, hot ns the 
friend ol tne people, as long as 1 thought fit 
The second was, that the submission should 
be considered sufficient ; that nothing fur 
iher would be required of os. One of these 
priests took this act lo the Bishop io Chica
go, but before he started l told him I was 
certain the good Bishop would not find it 
sufficient and would require something else. 
He said if the Bishop was not satisfied, be 
would tell him it was not Father Chiniquy, 
hot the Bishop of Chicago, who was making 
the schism In the Church. He said—“ If he 
does not accept your submission, I will go to 
Ibe Archbishop of St. Louis, and if that ia 
not sufficient I will appeal to Rome." Well, 
1 said, if you will promise me this, I will 
sign the act of sobmierion. Hejdid promise 
it to me, and I signed. The next day after 
he had gone to Chicago, I received a letter 
from him, telling me all would be settled 
between us and the Bishop ; aod asking me 
to go to the city, I went and met him ?" 
•• What news ?” said I. “ The news is,’ be 
raid, “ You must pick up bag aod go away. 
You can have nothing to do with the Bishop." 
I said, “ Did you not promise to appeal to 
our superiors He said it was no u* go
ing to St. Loots or Rome—that we should be 
beaten, and that it was better for me to go 
away at once ; for I could not have any 
peace with the Bishop 1 said,—“ You are 

traitor ! You got that rubmissioo from us 
under a promise which you refuse to keep t 
and now that you have got it, you want to 
publish it, in order to make it appear that 
the people of St. Anne’s will not fulfil their 
submission- I will go back to St Anoi "
He was suprised at my language, and as 
me to stay while be went to the Bishop, 
a few hours he returned with a new at 
submission. In this document the Bis 
promised to make peace with me, provi 
1 would acknowledge that he had done r 
to take sway the church of my couotryn 
the bouse of their priest, and that 1 had d 
wrong to complain about the matter, 
turned round to my friend Mr. B——, 
said,—“ What do you think of that?" 
said,—“ As a man and aa a Christian, 
cannot do It’* I said I would take bis 
vice, and I returned to St. Anne’s who 
continued to officiate. At the same lit 
waa sending everything to the Pope a'. 
was written about me. I did not write i 
thing to himself, except these words—“ 1 
there papers and read them.” The co 
quence was that the B is bop waa annum 
to Rome and was condemned. He 
silenced—he got what we call in Fiant 
bishopric in the mooe—a bishopric » 
place where there is no Christian nor li' 
man. A new Bishop named Smith »•» 
pointed, and we were in hopes be would 
store to ua the cberch my coontryi 
had built. Bat such was not tiro core.
•aid that it had berndtme byhw predree
guj was oo business of hie. The Gi 
Vicar came to me aod rxpreared reprisa 
I yro beonusgum^ peace with the

ny
I raid I was ready to make auy sacrifice be
coming a Christian to make peace. I asked 
will yon come and help us t Mr. Dunn, 
for that was the Vicar’s name, (aid he 
would. I wrote a new act of sabmiaaion, ia 
which I told Ibe Bishop that I was ready to 
obey him according to the laws of God and 
the laws of the Gospel. I signed the paper 
and got it signed by the people of St. Anne's. 
The Rev. gentleman than proceeded to ray 
that he went to Bishop Smith, who received 
him kindly ; shed tears of joy at the sub
mission, aod told him all would be forgotten. 
On Palm Sunday, Mr Dunn was sent to Sl 
Aane's and peace was proclaimed before all 
the people. One of its condition* waa that 
he [Father Chiniquy] sbovfrl pass fifteen 
daya m « retreat." He, accepted the con
dition* and went to the place appointed.— 
He bad been there about twelve deva when 
he received a letter from Bishop Smith of 
rather a cool character. He [Mr. Chiniquy] 
had been fold that some of the priests around 
St. Anne’s bad been to the good Bishop 
trying to break the peace between them.— 
The latter said that he [Father Chiniquy] 
was wanted for another mission, but before 
this, a pew act of submission would be re
quired of him, and that be must go to 
Chicago for the purpose. Thither he re
paired. The Bishop asked for the letter he 
had sent. Father Chmiqey handed it to him, 
and he (the Bishop) had no sooner made 
sure that he bad got the right one than he put 
it in the stove, where it was consumed.— 
Some sharp words followed ; the Bishop re
cusing Mr. Cbioiqny of having killed a man. 
New terms of agreement were proposed.— 
The Bishop roid—“You most take away 
those words from your act of submission in 
which you rey you will obey me according 
to the laws of God, and the loses of the Gee- 
pel. I want you to ray yon will obey me 
without any conditions, in anything I pleura." 
This was at once refused, Father Chiniquy 
saying that to God in heaven alone would 
he make submission. The Bishop raid— 
«’ All is done between yon and the Cborch," 
—a declaration which elicited the reply— 
“ All right, my lord. I will go back to SL 
Anne's.”

The reverend gentleman then proceeded 
to describe in eloquent language the dis
tressed condition of mind in which he waa 
left He prayed earnestly to heaven for as
sistance, and when he lied rise;, from hie 
knees he opened the New Testament In 
order to seek consolation from the promises 
it contained. By chance his eye met the 
words in 28rd verse of Ibe 7th chapter of 
1st Corinthians, " Ye are bought with a 
price ; be not ye servants of men." It waa 
impossible for him to tell the impress ion 
these words produced. He felt that he had
too long been the servant of men and wouldu— X. __ -
laid the position of matters before the peo
ple of St. Anne’s, and five thousand of them 
at once left the communion of Ibe Church 
and put themselves under hie teaching — 
A few week* alter, Mr. Smith resigned the 
bishopric of Chicago, and Mr. Duggan waa 
appointed his .successor. This gentleman 
paid a viet to St. Anne’s for the purpose of 
bringing the people back to the faith. He 
was received quietly end respectfully. A 
platform was erected tor him in the chapel, 
which was completely filled. He raid—“ I 
am the Church—you must obey me.” The 
people answered—" Then it is a poor 
Church indeed ”—a* be failed lo proueee 
the intended effect, lie took bis leave, and as 
he waa ascending his carriage steps, a young 
lawyer of Montreal called out to him,
“ Huray for St. Anne’s, the burial-ground 

of the Roman Bishop in the 
United'Statw.’“'~1W»r Chlniqoj than 
gave a very interesting sketch uf hi* jtVitPcjf 
to Quebec and of tha riot there. He closed 
by offering a fervent prayer to the Almighty 
for assistance io (lie work he had under
taken.

Rev. Mr. Ardagb asked how many 
persons altogether bad left the Church f

Rev Mr. Chiniquy said Are hundred 
families ia St. Anne’s stone. The move
ment waa rapidity spreading.

among i 
board tl

•sew Bishop. I*—"I have tori

The Revival In the Navy.
The Rev. C. S. Stewart, Chaplain U. 8. 

Navy, gives to the New York Observer, a 
narrative of the wonderful revival ee board 
the receiving ship North Carolina in New 
York harbor. It appears that eome three 
months ago, lour profesrore of religion 

the several bondrrd recruits then oo 
the skip, became known to each other 

as fellow Christians, and weie soon led to 
consult together as lo the best means ef 
doing good to the mass of ungodly com
ps ateos by whom they were surrounded— 
The establishment of a daily prayer-meet
ing was suggested by one of their number, 
and it was at once determined lo solicit per
mission for this from (be First Lieutenant, 
Mr. Williamson, under the sanction, of 
course,^»! Captain Ward, the Commander. 
The request was cheerfully granted, and the 
most retired place available—the fore pas
sage on the orlop deck—was appropriated 
for a couple of hours each evening to their 

’ * se for the purpose designed. These 
ting men represented three differ- 
mioatione in the Church of Christ 
ling an Episcopalian, one a Preshy- 
ad two Baptists. The opening of 
eetiog by a little band of sailors oe 
man-of-war was indeed a novel 

i “ Knowing the spot alloted to 
1 its surroundings as well as I do,"
, S., “ io picturing to myself thti 
us gathered lee projet in an otaeaae 
the lowest deck of a sbip-of-tho-liae, 
tth the watermark, amid a darkness 
e light of a single battle-lamp only 
ire visible, I bave been led involun
assimilate the scene to the worship 
number of primitive Christians io 

ltioa and dim obscurity of a cata- 
nd can readily imagioe the wonder 
itch the first sang of praise aad 
prayer from such a place row lo 

and fell upon the hearts of their 
and ungodly shipmates oe the dares 

One and another of there neee 
attracted to the spot, seme lo w- 
me in curiosity, and some m spem. 
few evenings the. 
from four, aad “f
stv. to fifty, w* * or#"® w !**•Tbrid. Night after night, ere nod 
cieo uf those who ensue to the rares- 
aab nod deride, left only in reap 

In December, twenty-two were 
[ into the Fre*ytertoe Char* «4

...fa.
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