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Literary Notices. 

A NEW BOOK. 
A CoMMENTARY ON THE EPISTLE TO THE 

Evugsians, by R. G. Parrersox, D. D.; Late 
PresipeNT of WATERVILLE COLLEGE, and pub- 
lished by Gould & Lincoln, Boston. The Epis- 
tle selected by the learned Doctor for expository 
‘remark, is one of the most comprehensice and 
‘tichest p » of God’s word. It commences 

“the tablet of the Eternal min before the world 

ministration it was gradually unfolded te men, 
— Speaks particularly of its execution by the 
man Christ Jesus, and of its spplication to the 
heart by the power of the Soverei gn Spirit; goes 
into minute detail in regard to theduties and obli- 

dience tothese conditians,the true test of religious 
character. All this opens a wide field for remark, 
and affords a fine opportunity for bringing out 
in bold relief the ric precious truths of 
the gospel. ag Ror © nyeog Psi fo 

reader sit 
Class and School Mashark. will 

this work. estive, and emipen 
instructive. to know that i 
has an extensive circulation. : 

BAPTIST STATISTICS OF 1858. 
: ‘Almanac for 1860 is unusuall 

total of Ba in North America,” 
: are in the United Stat es 590 As- 

P Hy iwtsa Dip 
) 04 communicants, 
iptized 10 1858 was 98, 

geal 
les, let us ponder fatthfully 

be ply of & million of 
1 an age and such a 

thy might ; for there is no k, nor device 

. and cut them open, in order to discover future 

r could not find the heart, it was always considered 

. | part of the christian church at this time is, that 
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in the depths of some humble heart, may be go- 
ing on the work of pious intercession; in an- 
swer to which the grace of heaven deecends on 
us and our childsen, on the labors of the won- 
dering and joyful pastor, and on the hearts of 
the far heathen, until the wilderness and the so- 
litary place are glad for them.—Dr, Williams. 

SPURGEON'S SERMON'S. 
A HOME MISSION SERMON. 

A SERMON DELIVERED BY REV. C. . SPURGEON, 
AT SURREY GARDENS, LONDON, JUNE 26TH. 

ee ———— 

Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, ds it with 

2. And, now, How are we to do it ? “ Whatso- 
ever thy hand findeth todo, doit with thy might.’ 
First, “do it.” That isto do it promptly ; pot 
fatter away your lives in setting down what you 
intend to do to-morrow as being a recompense for 
the idleness of to-day. No man everserved God 
by doing things to-morrow. If we have honor- 
ed Christ and are blessed, it is by the things 
which we do to-day. For afterall, the ticking 
of the clock saith to-day! to-day! We have no 
other time in which to live. The past is gone; the 
future hath not come ; we have, we never shall 
have anything but the present. I'his is our all ; 
let us do what our hand findeth to do. Young 
christian, are you just converted? Do you wait 
until your experience has ripened into matmity 
befure you atiempt to serve God. Endeasour 
now to bring forth fruit. This very day, if it be 
the first day of your conversion, bring forth fruits 
meet for repentance-—even now. And thou who 
art now 10 middle age say not, “1 will begin to 
serve Christ when my hair shall be frosty with 
age.” No. Now do it—do it—"do it with thy 
might” Oh that God would keep us to this— 
that we would always do our day's work in onr 
day, and serve him now. I have heard of a cer- 
tain divine who was a preacher at Newgate. He 
RE sermon divided into two parts ; the 
rst was to the saint, the second was to tho sin- 

ver. Whea he had fimshed the first part, to the 
saint, in the morning, he saul he would preach to 
the sinner the next Sunday morning, and then 
finish his sermon. There was a poor man who 
was on the ay, and who therefore 
never lieard that part of the discourse which was 
best adapted to his case. How often may we be 
found in the like light. We be saying, “I 
will do him good by-and-by.” t he may be 
dead then, and our opportunity will be gone ; or, 
what is just as likely, we may be dead also; and 
then all our opportunities will be passed, and it 
will be totally ont-of our power to do anything. 
Do it! doit!’ This is what the church of Christ 
wants to have proclaimed as with the sound of a 
trumpet in sll her ranks. *“Whateoever thy hand 
findeth to do, doit.  Putit not off one hour. Do 
it! Procrastinate not a day. ‘Procrastination 
is the thief of time.” Let him not steal thy time. 
Do it, at once. Serva thy God now; for now is 
all the time thou canst reckon on. 
Toen, the next words, “Do it with thy might.’ 

Whatever you do fr Christ, throw your whole 
soul into it. Christ wants none to serve him 
with their fingers; he must have ther hands, their 
atms, their hearts. We must not give Christ a 
little slurred labor, which is don” as a matter of 
course now and then; but when we do serve him, 
we must do it with ali onr hsart, and soul, and 
strength, and migat. Among the old Reman 
pagans, they were accustomed to slay the beasts 

events. If ever they cut open a bullock snd 

by the people to be an ill omen. "And depend 
upon it, if ye cut your works open and cannot find 

) hearts in thew, it is an ill omea for your 
works—they are good for nothing, and their ob- 
ject shall never be accomplished. The worst 

it seems as if many of our ministers and their 
churches had lost their hearts. Step into your 
churches and chapels, everything is orderly and 
precise; but where is the life. where is the po 
wer? | confess that] would rather address a 
congregation of ignorant men who are alive and 
enthusiastic, than a congregation of the most 
Sake od order om are dead and blank, 
upon whose ears all the preaching in the world 
falis as but a dull res? ily hoki hs weeks 
ago I was addressing a Methodist congregation. 
They leaped ‘on their feet, now and then, and 
sind,» llelujah! Glory be to God!” My 
who ity] i ‘within me, and 1 felt that 
I could preach and preach again, and never grow 

ary while these people drink in the word with 
real life. Tam persunded that real good was 
done, and that they did nut forget what wassaid. 
Bat, then, our take things so orderly; they. 

j that one might preach to a 
wooden blocks, with just as much hope of effect 
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them that ask it, with that real wisdom which he 
giveth liberally, which he bestows on all who 
seek it meekly and reverently st his feet. God 

us, then, to carry ont this exhortation, 
“Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do it with 
vo might.” 

. And, now, the third part of the exhortation 
was Why? Weare to do with all 

will be an end to all our serving (God on e 
end to ol co , an end to our pra 
end to our doing nught for God's glory a 
the pe of men. If we 11 hve 
light of fanerals, how well should we live. Some 

f the old Ro n s read their Bib) 
light from 

d'denth’s head may be an awful one, but it is a 
very piofitable one. There is no way of living 
like that. There is an old monkish legend told 
of a great painter, who had begun a painting, but 
did not finish it; and as the legend went, he pray- 
ed that he might come back on earth that he 
might finish that painting. 
Lhere is a picture now extant, representing 

him after he had cowe back to finish his picture. 
There is a solemnity about that man’s look, as 
he paints away with all his might, for he had but 
little time allowed him, and a ghastliness, as if 
he kncw he mast soon zo back again, and wanted 
his labor to be finished. If you were quite sure 
of the time of your death, it you knew you had 
but a week or two to live, with what haste would 
you go round, and bul farewell toall your friends; 
with what haste would you begin to set all mat- 
ters right on earth, supposing matters are all 
right for eternity. But christian men like other 
men, ot that they are mortal, and even we 
who profess to see into the future, and declaring 
that we are looking for a city that hath founda- 
tions, whose builder and maker is God, even we 
séen to think that we shall live here forever. It 
is well ‘that God puts a thorn into onr nest, or 
else, often his own birds of Paradise would build 
thir nests here and never mount higher. Let us 
pauge'a moment, and think that in a short time 
we must die. The hour 1s not to be staved off. 
When yon winged arrow shall have ended its 
hasty journey, and found its target in this heart, 
thew all is uver. 1 ee lige to you to-day, 
and exhort you to flee from the wrath to come ; 
but when this tongue is sealed in silence, I can 
no more warn you. If I have been unfaithful, 
and have not discharged my Musters message, 
and faithfully told it, [ cannot come back and 
tell ‘it over again. Mother, you can pray for 
your children, now; but when death shall have 

es in darkness, there can be no 
more prayers lifted up for ever. You can teach 
them aow in God's Ward, and lubor that they 
muy be brought to know their mother’s God, but 
it shall be all over then. You may now, O Sun- 
day School teacher, instruct those children, and 
God blessinr you, you may be their spiritual 
father and bring them to Christ ; but it shall 
one day be whispered in your class, *“ Teacher 
is dead ;”” and there is the end of your labour,— 
Your children may come to your grave, and sit 
down there and weep, but from the clav-cold sod 
no voice of warning can come up. There, your 
warning and your love is lost, alike unknowing 
and unknown. And you the servant of Christ, 
with great stores of wealth, you have this day 
money with which God’s cause might be greatly 
helped ; you have talent, too, which might fit you 
well to stand in the midst of the church and 
serve it. You are going the way of all flesh.— 
Grey buirs ave scattered here and there, You 
know that your end is approaching. When once 
death whall have come your hnnd cannot devise 
liberal things ; your brain cannot form new de- 
vices for the spread of your Master’s kingdom ; 
neither ean your heart, then, bend and weep 
over sinners perishing, or your tongue address 
them with earnest exhortation. Think, dear 
triends, that all we can do for our fellows we must 
donow. For the cerement shall soon enwrap us, 
the hands must soon hang down, and the eyes be 
shut, und the tongue be still. While we live let 
us live. There are no two lives accorded to us 
on eurth. It we build not mow, the fabric can 
never be bu'lt, If now we spin not, the garment 
will never be woven. Work while ye live, and 
live while ye work ; and God grant to each of 
us that we may discharge in this life all the de- 
sires of our hearts, in magnifying God and bring- 
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IL. Now, having thus explained and opened 
the exhortation, I shall pray that God's Holy 
Spirit may be solemnly with me while very brief- 
ly and very vehemently, I endeavour to stir UP 
ALL PROFESSORS OF RELIGION HERE PRESENT TO 
DO WHATSOEVER THEIR HANDS FISDETH TO Do, 
DO IT NOW, AND WITH ALL THEIR MIGHT, — 
If Christ Jesus should leave the upper world 
and come into the midst of this hall this 

20! . what answer would you give, if 
ter showing you his woanded hands und feei, 

and his rent side, he should put this question, 
ob hens fommalithimiioe thee, what hat thou 

done for me?” Let me pur that question for 
, and s behalf. You have known his 

Ly years, some of you thirty, 
tweuty, ten, three, one. He has done all this for 
ig Ty oe away his precious life, has died in 
sachs mat ost exquisite upon the cross. What ) 

ve doue for him ?  'urn over your diary 

have giver out of your wealth, and what do they 
to? Add them up. ibhink of what you 

e ol. pup ‘much of your time you 
e spent in hi« service. Add ap, turn 

her leaf, and then observe how much 
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Visitor, 
awcae san 

you hay Sometimes doled out a little from your 
abundafi®e to the caise of Christ, but Oh, how 

ttle wien you think he gave Ins all for you! 
Ol lereare of you who out of your little 

nm moch, out of your weakness have 
Ing, 1n_ your poverty you have never 
towards Christ’s cause ; ye shall noc 

freward at last, but even ye will come 
est of ns and say, “Lord help us to 

i8poor, and by thy amazing Jove to us 
10s t devote ourselves whelly, uore- 

4 

Ar gument let me give you, why you 
should 0 irist with all your might now. 
You'belTeveimy dear hearers, that if men die 
unconverted, their doom is fearful beyond ex- 
pression, You and T are compelled to believe 
from the testimony of the Spirit, that the pun- 
ishment of those who die impenitent is beyond 
all that words can describe. They sink into a 
rm that is bottomless, into a fire that never can 
e quenched, where they are fed on by a worm 

that dieth not. You know, and sometimes your 
hair has almcst stood on end with the thought 
that the wrath to come is more than the soul can 
conceive, And is it possible, can it be possible 
with this belief in your mind that many or your 
fellow creatures are going post haste to this aw- 
ful, this fearfal hell, that you are idle and doing 
nothing? May God forgive you if such is your 
unfeeling state of heart—that you can contem. 
plate a fellow creature perishing in the fires of 
hell, and yet permit your hands to hang down iu 
listiess idleness. O children of the hing God, 
I beseech you bv the fires of bell, by the agony 
that knows no abatement, by the thirst that is 
not to be mitigated by a drop of water, by the 
eternity which knows no end; I beseech vou by 
the wrath to come. be ye up and doing, earnest- 
ly stnving together to be the means in God's 
hands of awakening poor souls, and bringing 
them to the mercy of Christ. Be ye earnest.— 
If ye do not believe this Bible, I care not what 
you are—earnest or dull. But if ye do believe 
it, act as ye believe ; if ye think men are per- 
ishing, il the Lord’s right hand is dashing in 
pieces his enemy, then 1 beseech you be 
strengthened by the same right hand, to endea- 
voyr to bring those enemies to Christ that they 
. reconciled by the blood of the cross. 

nd, now, last of all, let me just appeal to you 
in this way. Possibly, 1a my explanation, I have 
ied yon-to form in your heart some great scheme 
of what yoy would do. Let me knock that all to 
pieces, becayse that is not my text, It is not a 
great scheme, but it is, “whatsoever your hand 
findeth tp do,” that I want you to do. My dear 
friends, {lauy of you are parents of children. It 
is quite certain, whatever else may be your duty, 
that your duty as parents is first. As their pa 
rents you owe them a duty; you have responsi- 
bilities towards them, and it is your duty to bring 
them up in the fear and nurture of God. May | 
earnestly beg and beseech of you, not to neglect 
this ; for remember, you will soon be gone, and 
will not this be a thorn in your dying pillow, if, 
when your children stand sdound your bed 
to bid farewell to their dying father, or their dy- 
ing mother, they shall have to say to you, “You 
are going from us, but we shall not miss you. 
We shall miss you as far as temporal things are 
concerned, but when you are dead we shall be as 
well off in spiritual things as we were hefore, for 
you neglected us.”” They will not say so, but 
do you suppose they will not think so, if such be 
the truth ? Children are always LY and if they 
say it not they would feel it, ill it. not ve far 
better, if God shail so bless you, that when you 
lay sick and dying, there shail be a daughter 
wipi the hot sweat from your brow, snd say- 
ing, “Pear not, mother, hore) you walk through 
the valley of the shadow of death, God is with 
you, and you need fear no evil 7” Will it not 
be a satisfaccion to you, father, when you die, if, 
glancing at the foot of the bed, you can say to 
your son, “Farewell, my son ; I bless God that 
I leave you in this world to carry on the work 
which [ have begun, for you are walking mn your 
father’s footsteps.” 1 know of mo greater joy 
than for some aged patriarch, and I know of one, 
—God bless him, he 18 preachi the word 1 
doubt not this morning—to be able to look to 
sons and daughters convertad to Christ, and then, 
to look to another gemeration and see grand. 
children converted to Christ. It must be a noble 
thing to die and leave behind three generations, 
and many of these alreadv able to call the Re- 
deemer Coors O neglect not your present 
work I beseech you, or otherwise you shall lose 
the present blessing , and by neglecting this 
present duty which concerns your own house- 
hold; you shall incur a household curse, and 
inake your death bed uneasy, so that you shall 
toss there with those eyes looking on you, and 
silently charging you with having neglected their 
souls. 

Sunday schoo! teachers, I give you the same 
exhortation. I pray God that when you die it 
muy not be said in Jour schools, “Well, we do 
vot 1aiss so-and-so at all ; she was not a teach- 
er we could desire, she filled up a gap, and that 
is all we can say.” 1 hope it may be said of you 
my brochers, and sisters, in the holy work of 
Sunday school teaching, “They are gone to their 
grave, and there is a vacancy made that will not 
soon be filled.”” But still your children shall 
gather round your coffin ana say, “Gud be gine 

n 
though they ure not converted, yet shall their 
little eyes weep when they think, “Teacher will 
never weep over us again ; teacher will never 

Jr us any mere ; teacher will never tell us 
;” and that very thonght may be 

oworful in their minds than all you ever 
them, and way, perhaps, effect the work 

8 not accomplished when your soul left 
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And now I charge myself most solemnly in 
this conelusic 05 Behar shim Wid ever in 

the Word to you,—to preach it in sea- 
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love them, and mind you do nét come back any 
more till you bring them all with you.”” So 
Whitfield recovered strength, ard even found, as 
the old woman said, a desire not to go home till 
lie could take these poor negroes with him. So 
‘may it be with vs ; may we live till we we shall 
bring many souls home with us to glory, and 
ihen may it be said— 

“Servant of Christ, well done, 
Rest from thy loved employ ; 

The battie’s fought, the victory’s won, 
Enter thy rest with joy.” 

“Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ and thou 
shalt be saved, for he that believeth and is bap- 
tized shall be saved, and he that believeth not 
shall be damned.” 

FATHER CHINIQUY'S APPEAL. 
We find the following touching letter in the 

Free Union, a Baptist paper, published mn Bal- 

timore. The conversion of the talented author, 

and his numerous floek, from Romanism to the 

faith ofthe gospel, is bringing down upon them 
the strong arm of persecution ; but it is no new 
thing under the sun for Rome to persecute those 
who dare to think and act for themselves. Father 
Chiniquy may well rejoice amid his persecution 
for great will be his reward in heaven. Hundreds 
of thousands of the truly christian of all sects 
will not fail to extend te him the warm hand 
of genuine sympathy and brotherly love. [Ed. 
C.V. 

Messrs. Editors—Permit me to address a few 
words to the disciples of Christ in the United 
States through your paper. Since the days of 
the Reformation ro fact in the history of tke 
Chureh of Christ is mere worthy of the attention 
of the Christian than the moral reformation 
which is occurring in this State of Illinois among 
the French, Canadian, snd Belgian Roman Catho- 
lies. Many hundred families have publicly and 
in the most solemn manner renounced the abom- 
mable errors of the Church of Rome, to enbrace 
the truth as it is in Jesus Christ. 
The human and sacrilegious tradition of men 

which we had been taught to revere above the 
divine words of Jesus have been given up, and 
the holy a is the only fountain to which we 
run to quench our thirst after truth. The holy 
name of Jesus is now the only one invoked by 
us in our supplications to the throne of grace, 
and his blood shed upon the cross is the 
only foundation of our hope of an eternal life, 

Swearing, gawbling, playing cards on the 
Sabbath, are no mere heard of among these new- 
born children of Christ, These worldly and 
criminal amusements have given way to the 
lectures and meditations of the oly Scriptures, 
The morning and evening services of the Lord’s 
day are not sufficient to satisfy the piety «of our 
new converts jtwice every week they all meet 
again in the chapel from seven to nine, and often 
to ten o’clock in the evening to praise the Lord 
and to sing his holy canticles, and to offer him 
the incense of their prayers and humble sup- 
plications ; there is not a single one of their reli- 
gious meetings that the angels of God do not re- 
joice over the conversation of many sinners, 
Many have atiributed these extraordiary events 
to my zeal and ability, and have praised me very 
much ; but this is very wrong and unchristian, 
for my zeal and ability, are of a very common 
scale. ‘These admirable and numerous convers 
sions are not my work, nor the work of any man 
they are the work of our great and merciful God. 

It would be too long to tell you all the differ— 
ent and wonderful ways by which Providence 
has brought us from a worse than Egyptian bon- 
dage to the liberty of the land of Promise. I will 
only teil you that our merciful God has done 
wyith us as he formerly did for Saul. You know 
well that that son of Kish, looking only for his 
stray asses, found a kingdom. We began our 
struggles with the Church of Rome by resisting 
the abominable abuses of her bishops. A church 
bmlt by the French Canadians for their own 
use, and a parsonage erected by them for their 
priests, had been transferred from their hands 
to another congregation without their permis- 
sion, and sold, and the money pocketed by the 
holy ambassador of Rome. And when we went 
to ask, in a respectful manner, ‘rom the Bishop, 
by what authority he had done all these things, 
he dismissed my countrymen with these most 
sanctified words, ** French Canadians, you do 
not know your religion ; \f you kaow it, you 
would acknowledge that I have the right to sell 
your churches and church properties, and pocket 
the money, and go and eat and drink it where | 
hike.” 
Being assured by this good Bishop that we 

did not know our religion till that day, we be- 
gan to study it with more ettention than ever. 
Yes, we began to study that Roman religion 
which gives so much power to certain men over 
other men ; we studied those laws by which a 
few mitred and haughty sinners keep in slavery 
so many millions of humnn beings purchased by 
the blood of Christ; bul we made that study by 
the light of the gospel, and we were not long be- 
fore finding that that awful power of the Po 
and Bishops over us had no other foundation 
than in their unblushing 1mpudence, and in our 
stupid ignorance of our unquestionable rights as 
men and Christians, y 

- In that glorions gospel we found these words, 
written with the very blood of Christ, * Ye are 
redeemed with a price, be not made the bond- 
slaves of men.” (1 Cor, vii, 23.) From that day 
we took the resolution to be no longer the bond 
slaves of men. And that holy gospel which told 
us our rights became desrer and dearer to our 
heuorts and precious to our souls; the word of 
God became from that day more than ever the 
delicious food of our intelligence, and the more 

y | we tasted of that food the more did we find it 
delightful, and the more was it a light to our 
feet 1n all our ways, and a two-edged sword in 
our hands against our foes. 
The isoner who was bound in A dark 

and fetid dungoon, from his infancy to his 
age, is not more pleased and happy when a friend- 

haad opens the door of his prison, and per-. 
isn to bt air of the heavens, 
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man 
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to her obedience again ; but may Almighty God 
be blessed for this, for all their efforts have 
proved a failure. Latgly when I was absent in 
the East, and asking the help of the Christians 
m favour of my poor, pemecuted colony, the 
priests of Rome made a last and desperate effort 
to deceive my countrymen. A grand vicar, who 
had a great reputation for holiness and wisdom 
among his fellow churchmen, was dispatched te 
this people to reclaim them ; but a hin, Sl go 
only twenty~three years of age, having “ 
public discussion with that priest of Rome, so 
completely and palpably confounded that or 
man, that, rebuked by his own friends, he 
the place the following day, but not without 
first shaking off the dust from his holy shoes. 
But if we have the happiness of enjoying that 

Christian liberty of the children of God which 
is one of the most precious privileges of a re 
deemed people—if we have broken forever the 
chains of bondage which the Church of Rome 
had put on our feet and hands, do not believe 
that this has been done without the hardest 
struggle and the severest sacrifices. The Chureh 
is the same to-day as she was when mlroing 
her hands in the blood of your fathers, in the 
night of St. Bartholomew's, or in the days of 
the merciless Mary. Her bloody laws, by which 
she had proclaimed that every one who violated 
her authority must be put down by every means 
—that his goods must be confiscated and taken 
away from him, his persen imprisoned and de- 
stroyed by fire and sword—have never; no, have 
never been repealed ; they are still written in 
her codes. 1f the Church of Rome does not 
torture and kill, it 1s not that she has not the 
desire and the will to do it; it is the power 
which is wanting. If tosmorrow God in his 
wrath would restore to the Church of Rome the 
power she formerly had, we would be to=morrow 
in the hands of the executioner, and JOR. 
tha scaffold or the auto da fe. But it the 
of Rome has not the power to kill and burn 
those whom God in his merey converts from her 
perishing ways, she still has more power of ano- 
ther kind than you can easily believe to injure 
and persecute, and in the end to destroy them. 
The pulpits, the confessionals and the gazettes, 
are immediately at work to destroy their charac 
ter by the most unblushing calumnies and the 
most infamous landers. Bishops, | preset 
men of every rank, and laymen of every station 
in life, are vieing with each other to invent the 
most venomous lies, and publish the most abom- 
inable inventions of human malice against the 
one they call apostate, renegade, Protestant, &e. 

I could fill a wr.ole volume in detailing the 
persecutions we have suffered. and the expensive 
suits we had to sustain. During the last three 
yeas we have not been a single instant of time 
without being obliged by our enemies to defend 
ourselves before the tribunals of justice. Aad 
though we have »lways been victorious, we have 
still lost immense sums of money. Many of my 
poor farmers around me have been ruined 
these struggles.” For my own part, I have bees 
so completely ruined that a few weeks ago, all 
that I had—my library, my bed, my table, my 
chairs, every thing, in a word, were taken away 
from me by the Sheriff, and sold in the market 
of Kankakee city. It is true that [ have to ac- 
knowledge here with gratitude the charity of » 
few friends who have bought a part of those ar- 
ticles and have sent them back to me again. But 
to tell the truth, I must say that I owe still ma- 
ny thousand dollars which [ have expended in 
that battle, and that more than the half of mr 
friends around me are entirely ruined, and wi 
lose their all, and will be turned away from their 
homes in consequence of the suits and persecutions 
we have had from the Priests of the Church of 
Rome, if no one comes to our help. Yesterday I 
was officially informed that I had 10 prepare myself 
tor a new and most vexatious and costly suit from 
the partizans of the Pope to achieve my ruin. 
But a thing which has added much to our diffi- 
culties is tae failure of the last two years’ crops. 
We had the hope that thus year would be a better 
one, but we are threatened with a still worse one, 
if it be possible. Already our wheat and oats 
have been destroyed by drought and insects; 
aad our corn fields, which looked so well a few 
weeks ago, are now attacked, and in a 
measure destroyed, also by a small insect which 
leaves nothing where it passes. 
My house is besieged from morning till night 

by my poor farmers, who, with tears in their eyes 
come and ask me, “What will become of us; our 
strugggles to obtain our liberties of censcience 
have begun cur ruin; the failure of our two last 
ears’ crops had almost completed it, and now our 
opes for this year ure destroyed. Oor wheat and 

oats are not worth cutting. Our enemies of the 
Roman Church are exulting over our ruin; they 
say that we are punished by God for having re- 
belled against the authority of the Bishops and 
the Pope; our former friends and brothers and 
sisters of Canada are cursing us; and now, star- 
vation, yes, cruel starvation, is at our door. O! 
dear Father Chiniquy, do tell us, for God's sake, 
what will become of us? For Jesus's sake we 
have renounced every thing and our dear fathers 
our good mothers, our kind sisters and 
and friends, are taught by their priests to look 
upon us with horror and disgust. To break the 
ties which united us to those dear 
friends has called out all our chri energies. 
We have made our sacrifices without regret, 
though not without thg most e 
sufferings, But how is it that God, after 
sacrifices, seem to curse our fields, and to refuse 
his benedictions upon our lands, and takes away 
the last mouthful of bread which we hoped to 
give Lo our children!” 
No human words could tell yon mv position 

and the tortures of my heart. Dub; and un- 
able to answer my poor ar oo 
bands io mine, I raise my eyes to 
tell them that * Our F. oy rend be 
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call us back 


