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viously measured by toem), and put the pistols
into our hunds. They then redred to a little
distance; the pistols was raised ; aud we waited
bat the signal to fire, when some poliece-officers
whose rpproach uone of us had ooticed, and who
were within a second of being too late, rushed
out froma hedire behind seffrey ; and one of them
striking at Jeffrey’s pistol with his stoff, knocked
it to some distance into the field, while unother
ranning over to me, took possession also of mive,
We were then replaced iaour respective cafringes
and conveyed crest-fallen to Bow street.— Lord
John Russell Memoirs of Moore. !
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THE APPROACHING STRUGGLE WITH !

POPERY. !
ADPDREsS OF THE NaTioNal crLusg —The

Connuittee of the National Club have issued an,
address on 1be ** progress of foreign Popesy, a5
ativcting Engish safety,” and we regiet that the
pressere ol atter ugon our columns does not
periit usto give in extense. liis a document
ot more than ondinary ability, and deserving of
attentive perasal by all wio love their couairy
aald roveience the God of trth,. Amonast the
points  convected  with s foreign Popery *° 10
whiell the Addiess calls.atientoon, is the fuct
that ! ’ i

In France the absolute autocrat of the French !
nation is the close atly of the Pope.  He has re- |
stoved him to his ¢ seven hills. ™ He guards him
with French armies. The new French Empe-'
ror and the Priest party in Fiance are identified @
80 that the French army and the French Roman
priesthood are united under one heud.

The conclusion at which the Address arvives, |
upon the fucts set forth ia it, is. that a great
stugale is impending between the principle of |
Popery aml the principle of Protestant truth, |
which will be fought in amd by this country ;1
whereupon the taofold question is asked, ** how
we are preparing,”” and “how we ought to be pre-
paring” for that shuggle,

PIERCE CONNELLY’S LETTER TO THE EARL OF
SHREWSBURY,

Dear Lorp Surewssery.—The friendship
with which you have honoured me for more
than 15 years, from the day when your kind
courtesy  first brought you to my modest
apartment in ¢ Via della Croce,” und subee-
quently led you to stand spousor for e upon
entering the Church of Rome—which at last
placed e in the contidential relationship of
your doméostic chaplain and in cluse intimacy
—a {riendship proclaimed so honourably to
me in iy absence, and ever proved so atlec-
lonately at home, aud which, on an occa-
sion of great aiiliction, supported me by a
sympathy giveu with manly frankuess, {»ut
with all a wom’s gentleness—such a
fiiendship, deeply felt, and dearly remem-
bered, imposes it upon me, almostas a duty,
to ofler you publicly, if not an apology, at
least the reasons, for my renouncing, as
much against my feclings as your own, not
ouly a pusition of wuch happiness and many
woridly advantages, but the religion, which
at one-and-thirty years of aze 1 had delibe-
rately chosen, and 1o which you solemuly
tuok upon you to answer for my fidelity.

You doubtless will remember my printed
letter 1o my Bishop, when I .gave up my pre-
ferment in the Protestant Church in Ameri-
- €a, long before aking a more declsive step.
You will remember the principle which lay
at the bottomn of all. my dissatisfaction with
Protestautism, and what dear Bishop Otey
called, mny horror of the restless spirit of de-
tnocracy in Church and Siate.

I am not ashamed of that principle, howe-
ver |ay be of the conclusions to which it
led me.  Nor amn 1 ashamed of having been
deluded iuto thinking purity and charity to
be synonymous with mosality in a Church
which showed me such living examples as
Gwendaline Talbot and Carlo Odescalehi.

Hierarchial subordination, whether in state
or Chuicly in a kingdom or in a family, I still
consider the only basis for 2 commanity to be
built upon, the uanquility of order, the only
t-angnility that deserves the name. And the
virtues of the angelic persons 1 have named,
(aud of others 1 could mention, not yet gone
o their reward,) seen so nearly as I saw
them, wore enough to establish Rome’s
claim to sauctity, if they had only been
Rowe’s real coinage. But they were not.—
They weie the pure go!ld that counterfeits
show you to make their basé coin current.

But what I saw requaired a constituted
¢ power™ as well as coinmission, a human
Head with a Divine anthority 3 and sych an
authority—an authority which could make
doubt, anathema—to be just or valid, must
be infallible. I wanted supernatural awi-
butes embodied visibly. [ started with
wholly mistaken notious ot the Church of
Jesus Chirist on earth. | was more than half
a Romanist before [ ever dreamed of Romne,
And when, atJast 1 so avowed myselfiv my-
selfy it was upon no examination of such
dogmas as transubstantiation, the merit of
good werks, or the like; it was n submis-
sion to a polity which I believed to be di-
vinely established upon earth, and to stand
upon the same level as the highest dogma.
I became & Roman Catholic wholly and sole-
ly on the ground of there being among men a
hving, intallible interpreter of the mind of
Gold, with divine jurisdiction, and with au-
thority to enforce submission to it.  Well o
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J remember the elaborate argument of one of
the most distinguished—if not the most dis-
tinguished—of the canonists of Rome, which ;
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lubotn revetence for man’s fetlow-man or 1 ia the world, 1o whem 1 am most bounden by
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self respect, is incompatible with spirtinal ' duty, as well 'as atlection, 10 doferd my pe-
subjugation,  Aund, while the most ununatural | bunciation of comnmunion with Rome, | shoutd

" convinced me of the right and duty of papal | incest, committed with a dispeusation, ceases | ot have had the heart to do so, i [ doabted
persecution.  And I dely any honest man of ’ to be sintul, the tie that binds a woman to | for i moment that t

I}

he chiareter of the system

ordinary capacity to resist the argument, if | her husband, a son or danghter to a- parent, which 1 bave revealed, was as abhorient to
a mother to her child, is veperated ouly ac- | vou as to myseit. Nay, more 1 shouhld belie
cording to an hostile priest’s notivas of eape= iy conseicnee, it 1 professsed o think thet
dieney 3 as for loyalty 1o a native sovereign ! | the mass of Englishmen who think thew-

he ouce acknowledged the jowest preten-
sions of the Papal Charch. To burn heretics !
whenever practicable and expedient, (and it i
is now incalcated on the Roman Catholic i
children of England by command of Dr. |
Wiseman,) is as binding as abstinence ou a ’
Friday ¢ e . . Y
From the moment that [ accepted iufalli-
bility and a visible supreme headship over |
Cluistendom, 1 frankly and deliberately gave
up my reason, or at least, in all matters ot
fanth and principle, soleinnly purposed tore-
nounce it.  From that moment I never ex-
amined one single doctrine of the Chureh of
Rowm:s with any other view thau to be able to !
defend it against heretics and other ¢ infidels.”
And 1 not only gave up myself, body and

_spirity bty God forgive me, 1 gave up all.

that was entrusted 1o me, all that was dear ‘
to me, to my new obedience. I believed my- -
self to be the most thorough of Roman Cat?t-
olics, # very fakir in my allegiance: and my !
ecclesiastical superiors believed me to be so .
tuo. i
How often the strange unrealily of this .
deep conviction must have occurred to yon,
dear Lord Shrewsbury., since our sad parting !
Like the infallibility on which it was found-
ed, it was a delusion. I never was wholly a |
sulject of the mysterious Church of Rome, !
no more than tens of thousands of others who
live and die in her.

I had put my natural affections uader ban, !
I had 1enounced the senses which our Lord
himself bade his Apostle, St. Thomas, app-
eal1o finally. 1 had renounced much of
private reason.  But I never had let go my
couscience.

And so I never was—-=you are not, my Lord,

-sacred of all, divine or human.

you never can be—truly a Romaniet. No
man can be {ruly a Romamst who is nat wo:
unlimitedly and withou! reserve. Conscicuce |
and the cieed of Pius IV. are contraries, con- ;
tradictories. To make a consislent, congru-
ous Roman Catholic, there must be unreason-
ing subnission in morals as in faith.

But though my allegiance to the Church of |
Rome was a delusion, and a culpable delusi- l
om,—for it had its origin in carnal-minded- !
ness and pride,—it was most“ sincere.  ‘The |
sacrifices which I made, and the ways in
which I proved my devotedness, you, my
dear Loid, and maay other illustrious Roman
Catholics, will riot need to be reminded of,.
and will not allow to be forgotten. At the
time I made those sacrifices, they were the
almost involuntary expression of my passion-
ate love to the Church of my imagination and
my lhope. They are even now my poor ex-
cuses to myself. Devotion to any cause, as
1o any person, finds its natural viterance in
sacrifices. Auvd to the last, it was not from
sacrifices nor sufferings that 1 drew back—I
drew back from nothing, even in my most
secret thoughts till I was required to be a
conscious partaker in undoulted sin, ¢ ¢

There is, blessed be God, still power for
good in the Roman priesthood, and hundreds
of its members, there is a desire only for
what is good. But great as may be the pow-
cr of an individual priest for good, it is infi-
nitely greater for evil. Sincere as may be
an individual priest’s desire for good, in the
great polity of which he is an agent, often a
blind agent, the good itself is always, and
necessarily, a means of evil ; nay, its chief
value is as a means of multiplying evil. . |
have had experience in the Confessional, !
from priuces downward and out of it, such i
as perhaps has fallen to the lot of no other
living man, and my solemn conviction is,
that celibiate priesthood, organized like that
of Rome, is in irreconcilable hostility with
all great human interests,

Go from one corner of the globe to the re-!
motest opposite ;take the experience ot fa-
milies in the highest or the very lowest rank,
ot the most cnltivated or the most barbarous
nations ; —=the saume strange concord of resalt
wherever Papal inflience predominates,
showes a still more strange unity of purpose.

Men may be kept like domesticated ani-
mals, as in Paragnay, like savazes, 4s in
Lieland, or, as in France, they may be cov-
ered with every comfort and every luxury
of material, esthetic civilization ; they may
be democrats, as in America, or democrat-
hatching absolutionist any where; but no more
in the land of Galileo than in the Rocky
Mountains, no more at Oxford than at Tin-
hucton are they left with the intellect un-
fettered, or the moral sense at large ; no
where i= individual or even universal consci-
ence recognised as an authority ; no where
is a government of laws attempted or even
possibie ; no where is sacredness of person
any more respected than sacredness of ronl.
The liberty of common men—is the Jiberty
of beasts within a park ; the liberty of kings
—a soit ¢f game-license from the ¢ Supreme
temporal Governor of Chnistendom.

{in Rome’s philosophy itis a Laby's fonduess | selves Roman Cathoaes, really are so, 1 pro-

for a doll, something to be grown vut of along | foundiy deubt, if,—out ot tise ranks of the

with spiritual babyhood.

recent converts to Romanism,—thiere can be

I kuew this same Church of Rome, in ts | tound’a dozen Englishinen ol thiity years of

wetty schemes of anarchy in families, more
watetul and more devilish then when it deals
with nativns.,

I have seen priests and bishops of the
Chuurch of Rome, their own convictions dis-

“rezarded and all responsibility 1o God and to

society thrown off, and in the instinet o1 hos-

tility to man's natmal relationships, (in spite, |

100, in one instancy, of the private commiamds
of the Pope lnmselt,) I have seen them band
together, for the mere sake of a legacy or o
life interest, to break down laws which aw
looked upon, even by savages, as the most
[ bave
known a husband taught and direeted to deal
double in the sacred matter of rehigion with

_ his own high-born sisters, wives with their

husbands, and dauvghters withont” number
with their trusting parents. 1 have known,
in Derbyshire, a younyg lady not eighitecn
yeursof age, the daughter of a widow mather,
the motheralso a Roman Catholic, seduced
into a conveut under false pretences, kept
there in spite of every eflort of her family,
with the approbation of the papal anthorities,
and only dck)ivcmd by my own public threat,
as a priest, of application to the civil power
and consequent fjor fear of scandal. I have
seen clerical inviolability made 1o mean no-

: thing less thau license and impunity. 1 have

read to the pure and simple minded Cardinal-
Prefect of the Propaganda a narrative, wnt-
ten to a pious lay friend by a respected Ro-
man Priest, of such enormiities of Just in his
fellow-priests around him, that the reading of
them took away my breath.—to be answered,
« Caro mio, 1 know it, I know it all, and

‘more, and worse than all ; but nothing can

be done.” I have known a priest (hete in
England) practise Liquoti on his clientele
simply as an amateur of wickedness appa-
rently without conscious malice, just as he
would try poison upon dogs or cats ; an lago,
without even an imaginary wrong from any
body. I have known this creature get up,
and very succeslfully, a miracle.~—(1 have
proofs in his own hand-wniting,)—at the very
moment when as a brother priest satisfied
me, he was experimenting in seduction.
But nothing could be done ! 1 have known
a priest received and honoured at a prince-
biskop’s table, when the host knew him to
hav  just seduced a member of his own
family. But nothing could be done ! 1 have
been mocked with false promises by dean
and bishop in denouncing a young priest in
whose bed-room.—and before there had been

L]

time for him to dress himself,—in broad day,

in England, under a convent roof, I had my-

- for Ntaly !

self found a young nun, apparently asmuch at '

home as her confessor was himself.
been forced to let pass, without even
ecclesiastical rebuke, a priest’s attemp! upon
the chastity of my own wife, the mother of
my children, and to find instead, only sure
means taken to prevent the communication
to me of any similar attempt in future.

This is a part of what has come within my
own experience. But it is not yet the worst of
that sad experience. :

I have scen priests of mean abilities, of
coarse natures, awd gross breeding, praclise
upon pure and higzhlj' gifted women of the
upper ranks, married, and unmarried, the
teachings of their treacherous and impure
casuistry, with a success that seemed more
than human. I have seen these priests im-
pose their pretendedly divine authority, and
sustain it by mock miracles, for ends that
were simply devilish. Thave had poured in-
to my ears what can never te uttered, and
what ought not to be believed, but was only
too plainly true. AndI have seen that all that
is most deplorable is not an accident, but a
result, and an inevitable resalt, and a confes-
sedly mevitable result of the working of the
practical system of the Church of Rome, with
all its stupendous machinery of mischief.

‘And the system is irrevocable and ir-
remediable. '

When I compare the Church of Rome, as
[ now:sce it with what 1 painted herto my-
sclt, with the imaginary realization of our
blessed Saviour’s scheme for fallen men’s
#anctification, no words can convey my horror
at the contrast. I should often dou"t the eon-
cluzions of my reason, mistrust my moral
sense, and reject my certain knowledze as a
dreain, if God’s written word and man’s uni-
versal conscience, if the experience of both
hemispheres and ten centuries did not confirm
me.

And though I acknowledge, dear Lord
Shrewsbury, that you aie the man of all others

1 have .

1
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awe. who are reaily Romau Catholics, who
wie ready to aet upon their principles, when
they maiatain the spivitual supremacy of the
Pope, and his intallibiiny, as Mounthpicee of
the Mgy, o fath and morals,

The tics which bind an indivadual to his
heredituy relizion paitake of the mystenons
charaeter of selizion itself. But veirgion hias
elaims as a wational as well as an individeai
athuir, And the relisica of the Bible, protest-
g gzt that of Rome, is emplistically the
national religion of Great Britain and Ameica.
And in my soul 1 am persuaded it is therr
religion, that has made these countries, and
that Keeps them what they aie, just as L am
wersnaded it is ity religion that has made
i’ramce what it is just now, Those whothink
auy religion contemptible because it mixes
ercor with truth, or becanse they see its ee-
clestastica  individunlly  contemptible, are
hopeless, They ave almost tit to by considered,
wiit Roine hins always considered mere men
and women, as creatures hall-way between
wiests and monkies, not to be reasoned wath,
lml wled absolutely.

la the tirst intorviow T ever had the honour
to have with Prince Metternich, the subjeci
of his most minute inguiries was the religious
deveiopment of Amerniea, politically cousid-
ered, the retative numbers of the differents
sects and thei distinctive doctrines and dis-
cipline. Upon my remarking one day m
hix private eabinet the abmirable « American
Almgnac?’ for the current year, he playfully
buasted that 1 could find few i Europe but-
ter acquainted with my native countiy than
himsait : but it wae ever, even in that new
ompire its religion that was hischief intereat,
that which he cousidered the preponderant
interest of the State.  The experience of
Europe during the last fous years it wounld
seoin, should be enough to make all men

i think it so in every commonwealth.

What thinking mau, (thiuking of other
things than himself 1 mean,) what thinking
nail, that saw into whose hands Franco pla-
cod unew the rudder of the State in 1848,
but knew where these hands would guide it ¢
whother Cavaiguace or Bousbon, Louix Bouna-
parte or Orleans, held the baubles of auth-
ority. -

\{'hen Machiavelli, whose infidelity was
learnt fiom Popes, whose depth of wisdom
was all his own, when Machiavelli points to
wofligate and dismembered Italy, ¢ This,”
Lo exclaims, ¢ 18 what we owe tothe Chnreh
of Rome.” What kinzdom on the Contanent,
bt may now echo Machiavelli’s gratitude

In bringiug this painful letter to a conclu-
sion, perhaps it only remains for me to add,
that, though I have not eutered into the reli-
gious part, properly sv called, of the Papal

System, it 18 not because I still eling to any
single one of the distinctive doctrines of the
Church of Rome ; but | have not forgotten the
awful regard with which | ever approached
them during my greatdelusion. Their mys-
terious tascination of soul and sense, must
have been felt to be imagined. God only
knows, how my whole being was bowed
down before, what 1 believed, lis real pre-
senco in the wmass, how | almost seemed to
myself scusible of angels knveling round me,
when 1 lifted up the host to be adored.  And
1 cannot but respect the deep sincerity of
such fuith 1n others, however, I can no lon-.

“ger hold it, when all the visionary basis it

was built upon is gone for ever.

No one knows bettes than your Lordship:
what a wieteh it way that broke me from the
Church of Rome, - But painful as it was, 1
should be the most ungrateful of men, if I
did not ever bless God, pubiicl{ us well as
in privaty, for the grace that delivered me,
and if in doing so, | did not also give my
humble thanka o0 Him throngh Jesus Christ
our Lord, that the grounds on whish 1 renoun-
ced the communion of that Cnureh, lefe my
faith unshaken ; that, of His great mwrey, |
was saved from the infidelity which is a 100
intelligible reaction with those who, because
the faith which grasped at ¢ the secret things
of the Loid our God *? bas proved a great de-
Jusion, reject also ¢ those revenled things
which belong unto us und to our children for
ever thut we may do all the wordsof the law.”

Believe me ever,
Dear Lord Shrewsbury,

With the sincerest affection and regard,
Your faithful servant,
Pierce ConNELLY,

Albany Heath, Guilford, Dec. 27. 1851,



