
CHAPTER XIX

Muskegon-On the Borders oI la,ke MicLigan

If you want to have an idea of the marvelous lumber in-
dustry of the United States, go and see the numerous saw,
mills whieh are eround the city of Mushegon, arrd count, if
you can, the piles of lumber, of every size, which stand like
giant sentinels along the shores of Lake Michigarr.

In the year 1862 the greatest number of those saw,mills were
manned by our French Canadian emigrants who, to the num-
ber of hurrdreds of thousands, had to leave the countly of their
birth, in order to go and eat the bitter bread of exile in the
United States.

The Archbishop of Quebec, Bishop Baillargeon, had a
rrear relative among those emigrants, who aildressed me the
following letter at the end of September, 1862:
" Dear Father Chiniquy:-

" Tirough I have not met vou for several years, I hope
t,htrt you will remember me when I tell you that I arn the
uear relative to tlie present Archbishop of Quebec, I3ishop
l3ail largeorr, who visited you in the autumn of 1843 when
von were curate of Karnouraska. Obliged, as so many of our
rrourrlryrnerr, to exile myself, I am keeping a large boarding
horri lo lrtrro irL }fuskegon, on the borclers of Lako MichiEan,
Mnrr.y of orrr countrymen have emigrated here with me.
Lilto yotrrstrl l ' ,  wo were born and raised in the Roman Catlro-
l io  ( ) l l r r l r : l r ,  l r r r l  yc lu understand that  our  fa i ih  has received a
sclicrrrrr slrrxrlt lr.y .y()ur so public and solemn step of passing
Lo t l ro  s i r lo  <, l l  L l ro - l ' r 'o testants,  Elowever,  I  would not  be
l rot tost  i f  1  n ' r ' r ' r t  lonvi r rg you under the impression that  our
ou'n fn i l l t  in  l , l ro  (J l rurr . l r  o f  Rome had not  been shakerr  be-
l i r r r r  yot t  l , ' l '1 ,  i t .
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" Our last two priests have done more here than yoursolf

to cause us to suspect that the religion of the Pope of Rome

is not the religion of Chriet.
" Ono of them was almost constantly drunk. Several times

it has been my sad cluty to pick him up when lying drunk

along the streets.
""We complained to the Bishop, and, at our request, he

qave us another one. But we fell into bad h&nds again, for

fhis last one was making use of the confessional to corrupt

his female penitents. Ilis life was a public scandal which

forced us to blush. The shameful conduct of tlroee priests is,

to many of us, a sure indication that they do not trelieve in

the religion theypreach, and we askourselves: fs it not a su-

preme act of folly to believe in it?
" There is no need to tell you that the scandalous lives of

those priests, with your public exit from our church, have so

shaken our faith that many of us have absolutely ceased from

attending any religious servicee. Ilowever, that state of

things cannot last long. We want a religion for ourselves and

our children. But how can we make the choice of the true re-

ligion of Christ, without the help of some one who is wiser

tharr we are?
" Please do not rebuke us when we. ask you to come to our

help in these days of supreme anxiety and distress' In the

name of our common Saviour, come and give us the benefit

of your experience and knowledge in the choice we must

make of the religious way which will lead us to a happy

eternal life, after the sad experiences of these few days of

tribulations through which we have to pass in this land of

exile and misery."
The only answer I could give to that so pressing request

was to go without any delay to the help of those dear, but so

clistressed, countrymen. A ferv days later it was my privilege

to be the guest of my old friend, Baillargeon, and to shake

hancls with the multitude of my dear countrymen by wirom

he was surrounded,
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The news <lf my ar"rival harl been quickly spread, ancl I was
hardly half an hour in the hall of the hotel, when it was
crowded to its utmost capacity.

I saw at once that f r,vas in the presence of a great diffi-
culty, Every one of tirat rnultiturle hacl his private ancl per-
sonal difficulties. Some wanted me to tell them how it was
possible that a pliest coulrl rnake God with a wafer, oilrers
wanted to know how it was possible that a drunken priest,
whose name was connected with sins, could foreive the sins
of his penitent, whose life, very often, was more moral than
that of 'his Father Confessor, I told them:

" My dear friends, we should avoid a very fatal mistake.
If you speak all together with the hope of getting the answers
at once, we shall haye a renewal of the confusion of the
builders of the tower of Babel. Please let only one of you
alone put his questions, and when I shall have arrsw"red
him, another one shall have the same privilege.,' This being
agreed, Mr. Baillargeon said: ,, As it is my privilege to havi
you in my humble house, I will take the Iiberty of opening
the meeting by calling attention to the article of ouruufigioi
which I consider the most puzzling of all. 

'We 
are told that

when our Saviour Jesus Christ took the bread in His hand. at
the supper with ITis disciples, , After lle had given thanks,
Ife bral<e it ancl said, 'Iake, eat; this is My body, which is
broken for you: this do in remembrance of Me.

" 'After t lro same manner also He took the cup, saying, This
<lup is tho Nr,w Testarnent in My blood: this do ye, as oft
rm yo dr i r rk  i t , .  i r r  rornr , tn l r rnnce of  Me.  For  asof tenas ve eat
lJr is  l r r r lnr l ,  r r r r r l  r l r , i r rh t l r ig  r , r rp,  y .  r l .  shew the Lord 's  death
t i l l  Ho conto. '  ( l  Oor, .  l l :  ? , t - .Z{ i . )

" our Ii lrrrrrrrr (")rl l  lr. l i . (.) lrurr,h i,t,*trhcs .s that, by this cere-
monv nrr t l  I ' l r .s t r  w.r r ls ,  , r r r  f {nv i . r r r  J .s ,s  chr , in t  not  onlv
charrgod l , l ro  l l r , r rnt l  r r r r r l  l l r r '  wint r  iu to His boclv ,  sool ,  orr i
t l ivinity, l 'rt l ,h.t H' grlvt ' i , I{ is apostlt:s and to all our
priosln th. powt'r to lNlrf.r 'rrr rlrt, s.r 'ei stul:endous r.iracle.

" Now, Mr. Chiniquy, you htul to believe ilrat, ancl to teach
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it, before you left our church-but we know that you do not
believe it any longer. Now please give us the reasons yeu
had for changing your faith on that subject."

"Yest yes!" repeated every ono of the multitude which
surrounded me. " Tell us why you havo ohanged your views
on that solemn question."

f replied, " Before answering you, let me read you the first
and second commarrdment of God as they wero given to
Moses on Mount Sinai.

"'And God spake all these words, saying:
"'f am the Lord thy God, which have brought thee out of

the land of Egypt, out of the house of bondage. Thou ehalt
have no other gods beforo Me. Thou shalt not make unto
thee any graven image, or any likeness of anything thot is
in heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, or tlrtrt is in
the water under the earth: Thou shalt not bow down thyself
to them, nor serve them: for I the Lord thy God am a jeal-
ous God, visiting the iniquity of tho fathers upon the chil-
dren unto the third and fourth generations of them that hate
Me; And showing mercy unto thousands of thern that love
Me, and keep My commandments.'

" In the second commandment our God forbids to take a
created thing,-to make an image of it--to mako a god of
it,-and adore it.

" But what does the Pope of Rome order his priests to do
every morning? Ile orders them to change those wafers into
gods! Does he not give them the power to make as many
gods as there are wafers before them? But do you not see
that this is an imposture? The very moment that you have
r'nid that there is only one God, you are sure that the Pope is
rrrr impostor when he says that the priest has the power to
rnnke as many gods as there are wafers about him ! Surely
onr Saviour, when holding the bread, said, , This is My
body,' but IIe immediately added, , Do this in remem-
lrlance of Me,' that we might understand that it was not flis
lrody, but only a remembrance of His body.
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" In the Gospel of St. John, chapter 10: 9, Christ says, 'I

am the door, '  and in chapter  15:1,  He Bays, ' I  am the

true vine.' Will the Pope make us believe that our Saviour

was really a door and a vine? No. Our Saviour was neither

a vine nor a door. When lle called llimself a vine, a door,

it was only in a figurative way; it was to show us that it was

through IIim alone that we could have any hope to enter into

heaven.
" St. Paul, speaking of the rock which Moses struck with

his rod" i"n orcler to quench the thirst of the Israelites in the

desert, BayB, 'That rock was Christ! '
" Will the Pope persuade you that that rock was really

Christ? You understand that it was only through a figuro of

language that PauI said, 'That rock was Christ.' It was only

to make us understand that it was only to Christ alone we

must go to find the spiritual favours we are irr need of for our

salvation. So our belovecl Saviour called the bread of the

holy communion His body, that we rnight, when receiving

l,Ire bread of the oommurtion, forcver remembet that llis

bocly was nailed tn the crcxR, orrd IIc died the horrible death

.rf Oalvary, that by Hie sacrifice we might have our sins for-

given.
" fs it rtocosnnry to nd<lross you a long speech to prove to

you thnt tho Popo rlrrrl lris priests are impostors the very

rnomorrl, Lhnl, Llrrry lIHHItro you thnt they make as many gods,

cvory rnortrir lg, trrr l, lrtry hnve baked wafers before their eyes?
tfrnristt lrr*l,rrtrl, i tt, ion is ttn irnposture; the mass has been in-

vontorl lr) rl l tr l(o lnoll(ry. Pnul, speaking to the Athenians,

suid, '(*orl <:rtttttrtt lxr nrodo with gold and silver, ' If the great

apostle ltntl lrtrt,n rlrestioned on that subject, he bertainly

w,lultl htvc tlotriod l;hnt God Almighty can either be made

with tho cakos lrtrhotl by the servants of the priests' The

ceromony of tht't ln&sses' for which you have to pay from

twenty,five cents to one dollar, or more' is an imposture in-

vented to fill tho purse of thrl Pope and his priests'
" Tho moment our Saviour has said: ' I do not come to break
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the commandments of My Father, but I come to fulfil them,'
He could not take a created thing, a wafer, a small piece of
bread, into his hand and make a god of it. JMe see that the
doctrines as well as the practices nf the Church of Rome
about the Communiori are not the sarne that we find in the
Gospel; for, in that Eloly Book, we Boe that the apostles, and
Christ lfimself, received their first <iortlntttrtir;n after supper.
But, according to the teachings of the priosl,s, it is a mortal sin
to roceive the Holy Communion aftor brcnkfnst, nnd still
more after supper. If the teachings of the Pope and his
priests are correct on that subject, we rnust believe that
Christ and Ilis apostles were guilty of a mortal sin for dar-
ing to receive the great sacrament after supper! And, as theiy
nevel r:epented of that sino we must believe that they ure for-
ever lost for having made such a sacrilegious first commun-
ion,"

It pleased ihe Good Master to give euch a blessing to my
few clear and simple arguments that it was evident tire huge
fabric of the teachings of Rome on that subject had crum-
bled down before their canclid minds.

Itwas then neally ten P. M., I added:
" You have all worked hard to,day, you want some rest.

Come again to,morrow evening, and- with the help of God I
will contirrue to answer your questions and to show you some
of the errors of Rome.t'

And I dismissed them after a short prayer.


