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A CAMP MEETING.
HOW CAPTAIN SIMON EUGGS GOT RELIGION.

ain Suags drew on his famous old green-blanket
ovgr‘::%lnt, and ordered his horse, and within five mi-
nutes was o1 tiis way to a camp-meeting, then in full
blast on Sandy creek, twenty miles distant, where he
hoped to find amusement, at least. When he arrived
1bere, he found the hollow square of the encampment
filled with pedple;, listening to the mid-day sermon
and its dozea accompanying ¢ exhortations.” A
half-dozen preachers were dispensing the word ; the
one in the pulpit, a meek-faced old man, of great sim-
plicity ancr benevolence. His voice was weak and
oracked, notwithstanding which, however, he con-
trived to make hl_mself heard o_ccaalona]ly, above‘the
din of the exhorling, the singing, and the shouting
schich were going on around him. The rest were
walking to and tro (engaged in the other exercises we
have indicated), among the ¢ mourners’—a host of
whom occupied the seal set apart for their especial
use—or made personal appeals to the mere specta-
tors. The excitement was intense. Men and women
rolled about on the ground, or lay sobbing or shouting
in promiscous heaps. More than all, the negroes sany
and screamed and prayed. Several, under the in-
sluence of what is technically called “the jerks,”
were plunging and pitching about with convulsive
anergy. The great object of al I_ seemed to be, to see
who could make the greatest noise—

« And each—for madness ruled the hour—
Would try his own expressive power.”

« Bless my poor old soul P screamed the preacher
in the pulpit; ¢ ef yonder aint a squad iu that corner
thal we aiut got one cuten yet! 1t’l] never do”—
—ralsing his voice—¢ you must come outen that!
Brother Fant, feteh up that youngster in the blue coat !
1 see the Lord’s a-workin® upon him! Ferh him
along—gloty— yes !-hold to him 17

4 Keep thie thing warm 1’ roared a sensual seeming
man, of stout monld and florid countenance, who was
exhorting among a bevy of young women, upon whum
he was lavishing caresses, ¢ Keep the thing warm,
breethiing i—come to the Lord, honey !’ he added, as
he vigorously hugged one of the damsels he sought to
save
aQh! Pve got him ! said another, in exulting

wnes, as he led up a gawky youth among the mourn-
ars—<¢ I've got bim—he tried to get off, but—ha!
Lord !”?—shaking his head as much as to say, it took
a sman fellow to escape him—¢ha! Lord !”—and he
wiped the perspiration from his face with cne hand,
and with the other, patted his neophyte on the shoul-
der—% he couldn’tdo it ! No! Then he tried to argy
wi’ me—bat bless the Lord !—he couldn’t do that
nother! Ha! Lord! 1 tuk him, fust in the Old Tes-
tament—biess the Lord!—and I argyed him all thro®
Kings—tben | throwed him into Proverbs {—and from
from that, there we had it up and down, kleer down
1 the New Testament, and then I began to see it
work him !—tten we got into Matthy, and from Mat-
thy right straight along to Acts; and thar I throwed
him! Y-e-s Lard !?—assuming the nasal twang and
high pitch which are, in some parts, considered the
perfectign of rhetorical arl—¢Y-e-s L-o-r-d! and
h-e-r-e he 1s! Now g-i-t down thar,” addressing
the subject, ¢ and s-e-e ef the L-o-r-d wout do some-
. thing f-o-r you > Having thus deposited his charge
‘“among the mourners, he started out, summarily to
.convart-another soul! '

t G|-g-rec ! yelled a huge, greasy negro woman,
ag in a fit of the jerks, she threw herself convulsively
from her feet, and fell ¢ like athousand of bricks”
across a diminutive old man in a little reund hot, who
was squeaking consolation to one of the mourners.

« Good Lord, have mercy!” ejaculated the little
man eatnestly and unaffectedly, as he strove to crawl
from under the sable mass which was crushing him,

In arother part of the square a dozen old women
werte singing. They were in a state of absolute ec-

_staey, as their shrill pipes gave forth,—
41 rode on the sky,
Quite undestified I—
And the moon it was under my feet!”

Near these last, stood a deiicate woman in thathys-
terical condition in which the nerves are incontrolla-
ble, and which is vulgarly—and almost blasphemously
termed the ¢ holy langh.” A hideous grin distorted

“her mouth, and was accompanied with a maniac’s
chuckle ; while every muscle and nerve of her face
iwitched and jerked in horrible spasms.

Amid ali this coufusiou and excitement Suggs stood
unmoved. He viewed the whole affair as a grand
deception—a sort of ¢ gpposition line® running
ngainst his own, and looked on with a sert of profes-
sional jealousy, Sometimes he would matter running
comments npon what passed belore him.

“ Well now,” said he, as he cbserved the full-
taced brother who was ¢ officiating® among the wo-
men, “1hat ere feller takes my eye !—thar he’s been
this half-hour, a-figurin amongst them galls, and’s
never said the fust word to nobody clse. Wonder
what’s the reason these here preachers never hngs up
the old, ugly womeri? Never seed one doitinmy
life~the spirrit never moves ’em that way! It’s
nater tho’ ; and the women, they never flocks round
are 0* the old dried-up breethring—bet two to one old
splinter-Jegs thar”—nodding at one of the minisiers—
‘“wont get a chance to say turkey to a good-lookin
sall to-day ! Well! who blames ’em! Nater will
bo nater, all the world over; and I judge if 1 wasa
Pf%arc’tler, [ should save the purtiest souls fust, my-
Aell |

While the Captain was in the middle of this con-
versation with himself, he caught the attention of the
preacher in the pulpit, who inferring from an inde-
seribable something about his appearance that he was
a person of some consequence, immediately deter-
minted to add him at once to the church if it could be
done; and to that end began a vigorous, direct per-
sonal attack,

“ Breethting,” he exclaimed, ¢ I see yonder 2 man
that’s a sinner; I Jmow he’s a sinner! Thar he
stands,” pointing at Simon, ¢ a missubble old erittur,
with his head a-blossomin for the grave! A few more
short years, and d-o-w-n he’ll go to perdition, lessen
the Lord have mer-cy on him ! Come up here, you
uld hoary headed sinner, a-n-d get down upon your
knees, a-n-d put up your ery for the Lord ta snatch
You from the bottemless pit? You’re ripe for the
devil—you’re b-o-u-n-d for hell, and the Lord only
knows whatll become on you !’ ‘

-, “D—n_it,» thought Suggs, “ef [ only had you
uown in the krick swamp for 2 minit or so, I’d show
You who’s old/ Pd alter your tune mighty sudden, you
983y, saitful old rascal’® But he judiciously held
1k tongue, and gave no utterance to the thought.

The attention of many having been directed to the
Captain by the preacher’s remarks, he was soou sur-
rounded by numerous we!ll-meaning and doubtless
very pious persons, each one of whom seemed benton
the application of his own particular recipe for the sal-
vation of souls. Fora long time the Captain stood
qllent, or answered the . incessant stream of exhorta-
tion only with a sneer ; but at length his countenance
began to give token of inward emotion. First his eye-
lids twitched—then his upper lip quivered—next a
trensparentdrop formed on one of his eye-lashes, and
a similar ore on the tip of his nose—and, at last, a
sudden bursting of air from nose and mouth, told that
Captain Suggs was overpowered by his emotions. At
the moment of the explosion he made a feintas if to
rush from the crowd, but he was in experienced hands
who well knew thatthe battle was more than half
won.

¢ Hold to him ! said one—¢it’s a-workin in him
ag strong as a Dick horse I

“ Pour it into him,” said another, ¢ it’ll ali come
right directly ?

“That’s the way | love to see *em do,” observeda
third ; ¢ when you begin to draw the water from their
eyes taint gwine to be long afore you’ll have ’em on
their knees 1

And so they clung to the Captain manfully, and
half dragged, half led him to the mourners’ bench ; by
which he threw himself down, altogether unmanned,
and bathed in tears. Great was the rejoicing of the
brethren, as they sang, shovted, and prayed around
him—for by this time it had come to be generally
known that the « convicted” old man was Captain
Simon Suggs, the very <« chief of sinners” in all that
region.

The Captain remained grovelling in the dust during
the qsya] time, and gave vent 10 even more than the
requisite number of sobs, and groans, and heast-pierc-
ing cries. At length, when the proper time had ar-
tived, he bounced up, and with a face radiant with
joy, commenced a series of vanltings and tumblings,
which ¢ laid in the shade® all previous performances
of the sort at that camp-meeting. The brethren were
in ecstacies at this demonstrative evidence of comple-
tion of the work; and whenever Suggs shented
¢ Glore 1” at the top of his lungs, every one of them
shouted it back, until the woods rang with echoes.

The eflervescence having partially subsided, Suggs

was put upon his pins to relate his experieuce, which
he did somewhat in this style—first breshing the tear-
drops from his eyes, and giving the end of his nose a
preparatory wring with his fingers, to free it of the su-
perabundaut moisture:
“ Friends,” he said, ¢ it don’t take long to curry a
short horse, accordin’ to the old sayin®, and I’ll give
you the perticklers of the way I was < bronght to a
knowledge® »—here the Captain wiped s eyes,
brushed the tip of hisnose and snufted a little—¢ in
less*n no time.”

Captain Simon Suggs then details his experience to
the intense edification of all the old wofnen, by whom
he is Jooked upon as quite 2 saint :—

HOW CAPTAIN SIMON SUGGS POCKETED THE MDALANCE.

The next morning, when the preacher of the day
first entered the pulpit, he announced that ¢¢ brother
Simon Suggs,” mourning over his past iniquities,
and desirous of going to work in the cause as speedily

church in his own neighborhood, at which he hoped
to make himself useful as soon as he could prepare
himself for the ministry, which the preacher didn’t
doubt would be in a very few weeks, as brother Sugas
was ‘¢a man of mighty good {udgment, and of a great
discourse.” The funds were to be collected by “bro-
ther Suggs,’ and held in trust by brother Bela Bugg,
who was the financial officer of the eircuit, until some
arrangement could be made to build a suitable house,
“ Yes, breethring,” said the Captain, rising to his
feet; ¢ I want to start a little ’sociation close to e,
and 1 want youn all to help. I’m mighty poor myself,
ag poor as any of you—don’t leave, breethring”—ob-
setving that several of the well-to-do were about to go
aff—¢ don’t leave ; ef you aint able to afford anything,
jist give us your blessin’, and it’ll be all the same!”
This insinuation did the business, and the sensitive
individuals reseated themselves.

# It’s mighty little of this world’s goods I’ve got,”?
resumed Snuggs, pulling off his hat and holding it
before him ; ¢ but Il bury that in the cause any
how,* and he deposited his last five~dollar bill in the
hat.

There was a murmur of approbation al the Captain’s
liberality throughout the assembly.

Suggs now commenced collecting, and very pru-
dently attacked first the gentlemen who had shewn a
disposition to escape. These, to exculpate themselves
from anything like poverty, contributed handsomely.

« Look here, breethriug,” said the Captain, dis-
playing the bank-notes thus received, ¢ brother
Snooks has drapta five wi’ me, and brother Snod-
grassaten! [ncourse, ’taint expected that you that
ain! off as well as them, will give as muck; let every
one give accordin’® to ther means.” )

This was another chain-shot that raked as it went!
« Who so low? as not to be able 1o contribute as much
as Snooks and Snodgrass?

¢ Here’s all the small money I’ve got about me,”
said a burly old fellow, ostentatiously handing to Suggs
over the heads of a half dozen, a ten dallar bill.

¢« That’s what I cali magnanimus {?> exelaimed the
Captain ; ¢ that’s the way every rich man ought to
do

‘These examples were followed, more or less closely,
by almost all present, for Simon had excited the pride
of purse of the congregation, and a very handsome sum
was collected in a very short time.

The Reverend Mr. Buge, assoon as he observed
that our hero had obtained ali that was to be had at
that time, went to him and inquiled what amount had
been collected. The Captain replied that it was still
uncounted, but that it couldn’t be much under a hun-
dred.

« Well, brother Sugas, you’d better count it and turn
it over to me now. I’m going to leave presently.”

¢ No!” said Suggs—¢ can’t do it !?

« Why ?7—what’s the matter 2’ inquired Bugg.

«1Us got to be prayed over, fust!” said Simon, 8
heavenly smile illuminating his whole face. 4

b ] H [}
. ":’Well,’ replied Bugg, “less go one side and do

« No!” said Simon, solemnly.

Mr. Bugg gave a look of inguiry.

« You see that krick swamp ?* asked Suggs—¢ T'm
gwine down in fhar, and I’m gwinego lay this money
down so®—showing how he would place it on the

ground—¢ and I’'m gwine to get on these here knees”

as possible, would take up a collection to found 4}

—aslapping the right one—¢ and I’'m n-e-v-e-» gwine
to quil the grit ontwell I feel it’s got the blessin’?
And nobody aint got to be thar but me !

Mr. Bugg greatly admired the Captain’s fervent
piety, and bidding him God-speed, turned ofl.

Captain Suggs ¢ struck lor”’ the swamp sute gnongh
where his horse was already hitched. *¢ Ef them fe}-
lers aint done to craklin,” he muttered to himself as
he mounted, “I’ll never bet on two pair agin!
They’re peart at the snap game, themselves; but
they’re badly lewed this hitch! Well ! Live and let
live is a good old mottor, and it’s my sentiments ad-

zactly 1 Aud giving the spur to” his horse, off he
cantered.

Gavazzi.~—This revolutionary Padre has finally re-
nonnced the badge of the Cross, which he had long
disgraced, and has assumed that of the sword, which,

thority in the Bible. We have no doubt that it suits
him better.— Church Journal.

A stiletto would become him still better; for the
sword is the weapon of soldiers, and gallant men ;
but is disgraced by the touch of a skulking assassin
like the Padre Gavazzi.

ANOTHER OF THE GOOD LADIES OF OUR CITY
TESTIFIES TO THE EFFICACY OF

DR. M’LANE’S CELEBRATED VERMIFUGE.

New Yorg, February 7, 1852,
{7~ [ do hereby certify to the public, that a child
of mine, four years old, being troubled with worms, |
was induced to purchare a bottle of DR, M’LANE’S
CELEBRATED VERMIFUGE, which | administer-
ed ; and the result was, it brought away an IMMENSE
NUMBER UF WORMS in bunches and strings ; many
had the appearance of being cunt to pieces. My child
is now enjoying must excellent health. [take plea-
sure in recommending it to botk: young andold, as one
of the best medicines I ever used.*
MRS. ANN JEMISON, 38 Niuth street.
P. 8. The above valuable remedy, also Dr. B’-
Lane’s Célebrated Liver Pills, can now be had at all
respectable Drug Stores in this eity.
0%~ Purchasers will please be careful to ask for,
and take none but DR. M’LANE’S VERMIFUGE,
All others, in comparison, are worthless.

WM. LYMAN & Co., St. Paul Strect, Wholesale Agents
for Montreal. 21

A . . A next, 2nd January
he is satisfied, is far superior, and has far higher an- | ? antary, at

GRAND

ANNUAL SOIREE!

U'NDER THE PATRONAGE
0F THE

- == LADY "MAYORESS,

AND
-~ MADAME VALLIERE DE SAINT REAL.

THE FIFTH ANNUAL SOIREE

OoF TMHE

YOUNG MEN'S ST. PATRICK'S ASSOCIATION,

WILL BE HEL) IN THE

CITY CONCERT HALL,

oN
TUESDAY, THE 24TH OF JANUARY,

THE PROCEEDS GF .W!HCH WILL BE DEVOTED TO CHARI-
TABLE PURPOSKS.

By the kind permission of Colonsl HEMPHILL,
the splendid BAND of the 26th Regiment will be in
attendance.

Gentlemen’s Tickets, 6s.3d; Ladies do, 3s. 9d;
may be had at Sadlier’s Book Store, the principal
Hotels and Music Stores, John Phelan’s Store, Dal-
housie Square, D. Carey's McGill Street, the Office of
the Montreal Freeman, from the Membars of Com-
mittee, and at the doors on the evening of the Soiree.

December 27. :

NOTICE.

THE Subscriber being aboutto leave Montrea!, begs lcave to
inferm his Friends and the Public in general, that he has com-
menced 1o SELL OFF his entire STOCK, at extremely low
prices, much cheaper than can be purchased in any other place
in the City. Purchasers would do well to call and judge for
themselves, before buying elsewhere.

ROBERT MFANDREW,
No. 154, Notre Dame Street.

December 23, 1833,

NEW BOOKS JUST RECEIVED
BY THE SUBSCRIBERS,
PRACTICAL PIETY, by St. Francis of Sales, mus-

lin, . . . . . . .
PERSONAL SKETCHES, by Sir Jonah Barrington
THE RISE and FALL of the IRISH NATION, hy

ditto, . . . . . .
SHANDY McGUIRE; or Tricks upon Travellers, .
GAZETTEER of IRELAND, with Mapes plates,

e, 2 vals, . . . . .
HOUSEHOLD SURGERY; or, Hiats on Emer-
gencies, . . . . . .
PONTIFICALE ROMANUM. 3 vols.; beautifully
illustrated, and bound in Morocco. Price, .
LIGOURI’S MORAL THEOLOGY (in Latin) 10
volg., . . . . . . 60
D. &. J. SADLIER & Co.,

" Corner of Notre Dame and
Si. Francis Xavier Sts.

oW
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o
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P. MUNRO, M. D,

Chief Physician of the Hotel-Dieu Hospital, and
. Professor wn the School of M. of M.,

MOSS’ BUILDINGS, 2vp HOUSE BLEURY STREET.

Medicine and Advice to the Poor (gratis) from 8 to 9 A. M.

l1to2and 6107 P. M. .

ST. PATRICK’S SOCIETY.

THE MONTHLY MEETING of the SOCIETY, wili:be
held at Sr. PATRICK’S HALL, on MONDAY EVENING,
EIGHT o*clock precisely.

By Order, o
Montreal, December 29, H. J. CLARKE, Sec.

YOUNG MEN’S ST. PATRICK’S ASSOCIATION

THE REGULAR MUNTHLY MEEZING of the above
Association will be held at the MUSIC HALL, Notre Dame
Street, on TUESDAY EVENING next, 3rd Jauaary, av
EIGHT o’clock precisely. .

By Order,

F. DALTON, Secretary.
Montreal, December 29.

THE METROPOLITAN,
FOR DECEMBER.

A Monthly Magazine, devoted to Religion, Lite-
rature, and General Information.

CONTENTS:—ART. L—PrESinENT Pizrce aND Mary-
1aNp ToLxmaTioN. 1l—A  Brizr Histoxy or Wrxatyr
HocaweRr, o JEWESS oF CONSTANTINOPLE, A CONVERT 10
e CatHoric Faitn. J1.—Stanzas (Poetry). 1V.—Swm-
chiT SociETies : Worsnie oF T DEvin., V.—Pastonalb.
LerTER oF THE Most RRv. ARrcmanisHor or CINCINNATI,
oN MARRIAGE AND Famiy Durties. VI—Is Daxcing Siw
ruL. VIL.—Mission oF Woman—TyuE Revterous Lire. VIIE.
—Jounsex IN TarTary, TrisrT aAnp Cuiva (with two
fine Illustrations). IX.—Tne Hory Innocenrts (Poetry).
X.—SnorT ANSWERS T0o PoruLar OLIECTIONS AGAINST Hm-
vigioN. XI.—Lrirenany Noricks, X1I.—REcorp or EvENnTs.

Each number of the METROFOLITAN contains forty-eighw
gzges royal 3vo., printed on good paper, from a good, cleas,

Id type, forming at the end of the year a handsome volume
of nearly 600 pages, of the most choice Catholic literature,’

TERMS.—Tke Workwill be delivered to subscribors in tAe
principal Citics, or sent by muil, at $2 per annum, payabie
invariably in advance. o

CLUBS SUFPPLIED OK THE FOLLOWING TERMS:

3 copies will be sent by mail, (10 one addresy,) for one
vear, for . . . e e s 7

6 copies for . $10 13 copies for 0.

No subscription will be reeeived for lers than 12 months,
commencing, in all cases, with the 1st number of the volume.

A specimen number will be sent gratuitously to such asmay.
wish to act as agents, or otherwise aid in disseminming the
Work_,d on applitation to the Publishers personally, or Ly letter
ptepaid,

ENLARGEMENT OF THE METROPOLITAN.

Since the commencement of this publication, we have oftets
had occasion to express vur grateful acknowledgments to the
Rev, Clergy and others, who have manifested an intereat in its
success, particularly by getting up clubs, and sending us lists.
of subscribers. That we fully appreciate their friendly eco-~
operation, and are disposed to make a liberal return for the
putronage we design to tucrease the routents of eack numdery
commencing with the month of Angust, by adding S1xrizn
PrGES OF MATTER WITHOUT FURTHER CHARGE. Thisen-
largement of the work will enable us also to diversify its eon~
tents in such way as to make it an interesting and instructive
Magazine to the more numerous class of readers—to the clergy’
as well aslaity, to the better educated as well ag to the less.
enlightened. “As this incrense of mutter, together with the in-
troduction of origina! anticles from able writers, will involyes
considerable outlay, we npqenl with confidence to the friend»
of Catholic titeratire in the UUnited States, for their zealous oo~
operation in extending the circulation of the work.

3= We will supply Brownson’s Review and the Metropole
tan, for 1853, free of postage, on the receipt of $5. ’

JOHN MURPHY & CO., Punnisners,
173, Murket Strcet, Baltimors.

.

ST. MARY’S COLLEGE,
WILMINGTON, DEL.

THIS INSTITUTION is Cathalic ; the Students are all care-~
fully instructed in the principles of their faithy and required to
comply with their religions duties. It is siluated in the north-
western suburbs of this city, so proverbizl for health ; and from
itaretired und elevated position, it enjoys all the benefit of the
country air.

The best Professors are engaged, and the Students are at
all kours under their cate, as well during hours of play as ia
time of class. . )

The Scholastic vear commences on the 16th of Auguvst rud
onds on the last Thursday of June.

TERMS:

The annual pension for Board, Tuition, Washing,
Mendingf Linen and Stockingsy and use of bed-
ding, half-yearly in advance, I3 . . S0
For Students not learning Greek or Latin, . 125
Those who remain at the College during the vaca-
tion, will be charged extra, . . 16
French, Spanish, Gemnan, and Drawing, each,
er annum, . . . . . . 20
Musie, per annum, . . 40
Use of Piano, per annum, . . [}

Books, Stationery, Clothes, if ordered, and in case of sick-
ness, Medicines and Doctor’s Fees will fos extra charges,

No uniform is required. Students should bring with them
three suits, six shirts, six pairs of stuckings, four towels, aad
three pairs of boots or shoes, brushes, &c. . .

Rxv. P. REILLY, President.

NEW OIL AND COLOR STORE.

WINDOW GLASS, PUTTY, GLUE, LINSEED OlLy/
LAMP BLACK, PARIS GREEN, WHITING, WHITE'
LEAD, FIREPROOF PAINT, &c., &e. + - -
CLARKE & CAREY. . -
House and Sign Paisters, . .
: 169 St. Pl Street.

July 6, 1853,



