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CHAPTER XXIV

My Re-Baptism

Baptism is reeognized in the Romish Church as an ordi-

,r*o"J, and one of h"t 6even sacr&ments' But, like other

d.ogrnas of that Church, it has been grossly perverted and cor-

,oitud, It was originally a simple and expressive ordinance

saictioned by Christ' It was designed as a symbol to repre-

sent a fact-lhe inwarcl spiritual change effected by the Holy

Spirit. But in the Church of Rome the reality has been

biried and lost sight of in the mere form' There is no

spiritual efficiency iu the water itself, nor is there any evi-

dence of any necessery supernatural power attending its ap-

plication. ilaptismal regeneration is not taught in the Bible,
^and 

is a corruption held among Romanists and ritualists.

I n P o p e r y i t i s t a u g h t t h a t w h e n t h e i n f a n t i s b a p t i z e d a l l
the gulilt and defiiement of original sin are taken away and

it becomes as pure as Adam when created' The facts' we

see, are against this, for the children who have this excellent

start havo an unspeakable advantage above others' if Ro'

manist teaching be true, and they ought to be very good' at

least much better than others who havo not been validly bap-

tized, But we know that this is not the case' as they show

the same natural depravity that others do'

ft in nmnzing how this Divine ordinance has been abused

antl lxrtrvertcrd. I give here some examples of this in connec-

tion-wilh tho work of the early Jesuit missionaries in can-

adt. lllht,so soomed to be eo foolish as to think that some

clrops of wntor sprinkled on infants made them christians,

fitte-tl thom for hoRven, without which they would be loeL

Among these rniesiortaries was Father Le Mercier' whom I
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allow here to speak for himself. In tho Jesuit Rel'ati,ons ot
1637, he writes:

" On the third of May, X'ather Pierre Pijart baptized, at
Anonatea, a little child two months old, in manifest danger of
death, without boing soon by tho parerrts, who would not give
their consent. This is the devioe wlrioh ho used. Our sugar
does wonders for us. fle pretonded to make the child drink
a little sugared water, and at the eamo time dipped the finger
in it. As the fathor of the infant began to suspect some-
thing, ancl called out to him not to baptize it, he gave the
spoon to a woman who was near, and said to her, 'Givo it to
him yourself.' She approached and found the child asleep;
and at the same time Father Pijart, under pretenco of aeeing
if he was really asleep, touched his face with his wet finger,
and baptized him. At the end of forty'eight hours he went
to heaven.

" Some days before, the missionary had used the same de-
vioe for baptizing a little boy six or Beven years old. His
father, who was very sick, had several times refused to re-
ceive baptisml and when asked if he would not bo glad to
have his son baptized, he answered, No. 'At least,' said
Father Pijart, 'you will not object to my giving him a little
sugar.' 'No, but you must not baptize him,'

" The missionary gave it to him once, then agaiu; and at
the third spoonful, before he had put the sugar into the
water, he let a drop fall on the child, at the same time pro-
nouncing the sacramental words. A little girl who was look-
ing at him cried out: 'Father, he is baptizing him!' The
child's father was much disturbed, but the missionary said to
him: 'Did you not see I was giving him sugar?' The
ohild died soon after, but God showed his grace to the father,
who is now in perfect health."

The historian Parkman writes: " Nothing could divert the
Jesuits from their ceaseless quest of dying subjects for bap-
tism, and above all, of dying children. They penetrated
overy house in turn where, through the thin walls of bank,
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they heard the wail of a sick infant; no menace and' no

insult could repel them from the threshold. They pushed

bolilly in, asked to buy some trifle, spoke of late news of

Iroquois frays-anything, in short, except the pestilence

and sick chiid-conversed for a while till suspicion was par-

tially lulleil to sleep, and then, pretending to observe the suf-

ferei for the first time, approached, felt its pulse, and asked

of its health. Now, while apparently fanning the heated

brow, the d.extrous visitor touched it with a corner of his

handkerchief, which he had previously dipped in water, mur-

mured the baptismal words with motionless lips, and snatched

another soul from the fangs of the 'infernal wolf."'

Ilere was fanaticism combined with deception-a lack of

truthfulness which is characteristic of Jesuitism in which

the end justifies the means-and thus relying on a few drops

of water to save a soul, and that applied by lying, in words

and act. Yet those Jesuit missionaries are often eulogized

and represented as model, self'derrying and heroic Chris-

tian men, while at the same time practising dark superstition,

and that by the most flagrant decerption and lying'

The false and superstitious uso of baptism is carried on

at the presont time by the Romarrists, and this is an essontial

element in thoir misnionnry operations. I give here a

markecl examplo of thitr' The apostolic vicar of Su'Tehuen,

in Chirra, aftor rttporting the baptism in six years of over

112,815 pag&n chll<lron in dtrnger of death, and the salvation

of two,thircls of thr:se who actually died the same year they

were baptized, procoeds:
" Wo pay faithful porsons' men and women' who are ac-]

quainted with the disonses of children, to seek and baptize'

those who are found dangerously ill. It is easy to meet at

fairs a crowd- of beggars with their children in extreme dis-

tress. They may be seen everywhere, in the roads, at the

gates of the towns and villages, in tho most needy condition'

bor *ale and female baptizers approach them with soothing,

compassionate words, and offer pills to the little sufferers,
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with expressions of the most lively interest' The parents

willingly permit our peoplo to examine the condition of their

childrin, 
-nnd 

to tptitrt ttl ou their foreheads some drops of

water, securing tioir enlvntion, while they pronounle-lhg

sacramental words. Our Ohtistian bnptizers are divided

intcl two olassos: thoso wlro trnv()l ubout stloking for children

in danger of death, arrcl l,ltostr wlto rttntnilt nt their posts in

the toins and villages, nrtd dtlvottl thontnolvoe to the same

work in their respectLve ntrighbourhootls' I interrd to print

some rules for tlieir direction, anrl to stiurulato them all in

their work.
" The expenses of the traveling baptizors aro 150 franos

($2?.90) a year' including his medicines arrd lnnrd; 100

irun", (mfS.Oo1 are sufficient for a stationary urnle bnptizer'

and 80 or 85 francs ($15.00 or $16.00) for a fomalel and yet

the number of baptizers is so great that the whole ex'

pense this year (184?) amounts 1o 10,000 francs ($1'860'00)'"

Rev. Jacotr Primmer, in his deeply interesting book on

Bomanism, gives a graphic description of a baptism he wit-

nessed io 
'dome, 

*Li"i, will illustrate the charaoter of the

Popish superstition. This I here insert, which presents to

thJ mind of tt " read,er a picture that deserves the name of

pegan, rather than Christian:

A BAPTISM IN ST' PETER'S

" On the left, when entering St' Peter's, is a small chapel'

called the baptistry' The font consists of a marble covor of

u p*gut sur-"oph"go, with a bronze top' Everything .in
n"ni.t ceremorrlal il connected" in some way or another with

i"guoi"*. As we were leaving, at 5:30 r' u'' preparations

i"?u U"i"e,made for a baptism' We gol near' note'book in

h"od, tu uloal, ancl record as follows: Baptism-purses. out

urrd puy*"nt maclo to priest, who puts on white cotta' kisses

""or. on red stole and puts it on-gets his book and goes at

it with rattling speed---lro remains outside the baptistry raile

-blows on the face of the child to drive out the devil*takes
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spiitle and puts it on chin, brow and mouth, goes up to the
font, anoints the child's head-this is how Papists are fab-
ricated-continues his harangue at the same high speed-the
parents and godmother also rattle away as fast as the priest;
holy oil, hoiy salt, holy crossings, very many; and holy blow-
ing on the face of the infant, in order to dislodge the devil
supposed to be in the infant instead of in the priest. The priest
changes the red stole for a white one, and the father of the
child holds a large bit of candle lit, in his hand, while the
priest still harangues with great rapidity; the godmother
holds the'child's head over the font and the priest pushes it
under the water (not sprinkling the head but immersing it).
Responses follow, the whole concluding with 'Amen,' and
the Papist farco of manufacturing a Christian is over-
another coin is given to the priest and off the parties go.
The amazing thing is that the child, while this performance
was going on, nover cried. The time taken would be eight
minutes. All a farce. No sincerity, no earnestness. Evi-
dently the endeavor was to see how quickly they could get
through with it."

When I left the Ohurch of Romo f was kindly advised by
the Presbytery of Chicago to be re,baptized. But it seemed
to me then, as it seemed to Luther, Calvin, Knox and many
others, that my baptism in the Church of Bome was validly
conferred. And, after having heard my reasons, the Presby-
tery unanimously resolved to lei me go free on that subject.

After that timo many venerable brothers in Europe, as well
aB on this continont, pressed me to be re'baptizedl and,
though they did not entiroly decide me to do it, f confess
that thoy much diminished my confidence in the baptism of
Romo. f had many hours of anxiety on that subject for more
thnn l,lrrrre yoars, And the dear Saviour knows that I shed
mnrry tonrs nt ILis feet, when imploring Him to give me more
of I:Iis rnvitrg light on that important matter,

Whorr I pltxrchod in Antigonish, the Bomaniste determined
to kill mo; nntl I was most cruelly stoned by several hundred
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of them, Bruised and wounded and staggering, I expected
at any moment to fall down and dio by the side of my rnar-
tyred friend, the Rev, Mr. Goodfellow, who was himself ter-
ribly cut on the head, and profusely bleeding; when I heard
in my conscienco, a voice telling me, " You die! and you
are not yet baptizedlt'

That thought dietressed nlo muoh irr that solemn hour. I
escaped from my murderers in a most providential way. I
promised to God to study the question r:f tny buptism rnore
seriously, with His help; and Ife krrows thnt I ditl it. But
though it seemed to me more end more e voly dny that the
reason for being re,baptized was stronger thnn I thought at
first, the reason for considering my baptism vnlid irr the
Church of Rome was remaining the strongest in my mind'

On the twelfth of August, 1873, having heard that many
citizens around St, Anne were to meet to meditate the Word
of God, pray, and praise llim, it came to my mind that it
would do mo good to pass a few hours with them, at the feet
of the dear Saviour. to look with more attention than ever to
IIis bleeding woundq and to all that He had done and suf-
fered for me, that by His grace I might love llim more and
more.

I had never Been a camp,meeti4g before, though I had
heard much said against, as well as in favour of, such gather-
ings. But God knows that I went there only with the de-
sire of drinking some drops of those precious waters of life,
which our Saviour never refuses to the thirsty soul who goes
to IIim. When I went to that meeting, the question of my
baptism was absolutely out of my mind. I heard several
very good Bermons from various Protestant ministers; but
not a word was said, that I remember, about baptism, except
that at 3 p. tu, we were invited to pray for those who were
to be baptized at 4 p, tu.

There were between two and threo thousand people on that
rnost beautiful spot; they all knelt and prayed. It was a
rnost eolemn thing irrdeed to see that multitude prostrated
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before the throne of grace and to hear their ardent prayers

their sobs; to see the tears of those penitent and repenting

sinners crving for mercY.
There was no confusion, as I had expected; there were no

contortions, as I was prepared to see' But there was the most

subliine and soul,stirring harmony I had eYer seen in the

humble and earnest supplications of the multitudes' The

noise was grand and sublime, as the noise of the deep waters

when the *ittd. {rom heaven blow upon them. All was grand,

there, as the works of our God are grand and sublime eYery-

where,
In the midst of that multitude I was praying with all my

heart for those who were to be baptized, when a thought

flashed through my brain and chilled the blood in my veins:
" You are not baptized, and you pray for others, when you

ought to pray for yourself, and be baptizod to,drry'"

i ttiud to repulse that thought ns T usrxl to by saying to

myself, "A priest of Rorntl hus l ltrptizctl l l ttt '"

But that dny tho voictr ol ' rny trottnciotlt l tt spoke as it had

never spokon. It; l l tt i t l  rts l,rt ltI trs I lrttttdtlt, " ' Ihe priest of

Ronre is not l;ho pritrsl, oli l , l to t,t 'rto, l[rt of the false Christ'

f le isr l,htl pr:itnl, ol ' l , lrtr (1lr| isl, l i1'pf irr the secret chambers

(trrlrrrrrrrtt: l t '), Mrrl l,. 2l:2il 26' ' l ' lrt l  priost of Rome is the

priosl, oll tr.tr it lol ol ' lr|r,trrl rrrrtrlr wit; lt a l i tt ie f lour mixed with

$, , rn. ,  wt t l , , , t ' ,  t t l ' l , t , twt t t r ls  l r r lk t r t l .  I lave you not  made that

c l r l is l ,  .yor t t 'nr r l l ' ,  wi l l t  .y , r r r r  l r t t t td$,  when a pr iest  of  Rome?

Arrr l  L l r i r t  g ,x l  t r t r r r l r ,  wi l , l r  yor t r  hands was he not  your  only

Brrvi, rttt rr trr I g, x | ' i  I )r I v,,rr l,hink the priests of the idols of

o l r i r r n  l t r r r l  . l r r l r r r r r , , r r r r  r u l r r r i r r i s t e r  t he  sac ramer r t  o f  bap t i sm?

Woul t l  .yot r  l r r , l i .v t ' i r r  I ' l ro  v t l id i ty  of  your  bapt ism had that

s l l ( r r . l l r r r t , r r l ,  lx , r ' r r  r r r l r r r i r r is l ,or ,e i t l  to  you by a pr iest  of  the heathen

lNnrpt'ror ol ' ( l lr irrrr ' i  l lrt l , what is the difference between a

pli, 'st,,, l ' l , lrtt l \ i txr oll l tollre who worships a god made with a

ii,,, ' ,, .,t bt'.ttt l , trttt l  tr p' icst of the Ernperor of China who

ivr-,rslrips n god rla<L-' wil'li a piece of wood? Is it not the

same rnonstrous and damnable idolatry?t'
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At first, I remained absoluiely mute before this new light'

for this light had never come to my mind with Euch an

irresistiblJpower. llut n rnourt'nt after, I said, " Oh, my God!

I undersh;d that I nrrt not ycl; lxrptizod, At the first meet-

ing of my prosbytory I wilt rotrcivo thnt sacrament'"

6"t *tti quii:hly thnn lightnirrg tho voice of my oonscience

answered": "iryill you soo tlto ntlxt meoting of your presby-

tery? Are you ""ttuitt that you will livo to'morrow ? Can you

,roi b" carrild away this vory rriglrt? Atrtl whorr you know

that your God wants you to be bnlrtizorl lo'du'11 will you resist

nis wiitt Do you want to exposo yourcolf to dio the death

of a rebel? "

Th is las t thought f i l l ed 'mewi thd is l , ress . Ioor r ld r ro tcon.
sent to risk to die a rebel' I determined to bo baptizod with-

out any delay.
Buti was-away from my own peoplo, and it seomed to me

unorderly to be baptized by a Methodist when I was a

Presbyterian. I foresaw so clearly the scornful, the perfidi'

ous, tire false and unchristian interpretation, the profane

remarks which would flow as a deluge upon my devoted head

from those who would not or could' not understand my

exceptional position. For a moment I felt such a distress in

my JouI at the thought of the unkind and unchristian things

*t i"h would be said, not only by *y enemies, but by my mis-

taken friends, that I again determined' to postpone it to the

next meeting of mY PresbYterY.
But my aJcusing conscience spoke again: "'Will you have

*o." "oo*ideration and fear for your friends and your foes

than for your Gocl? That God says, 'to'day be baptized''

To please the world, will you answer, to'morrow?"

I felt so rishamed at my sorrow that I put my hands on my

face to conceal the tears of regret which were flowing on my

cheeks, and more with my sobs than with my words, I saidn
"May Thy name forever be blessecl' O! dear Saviour' for

Tl y iong patience; yes, to'tlay, with Thy grace, I will be bap-

tize4. Fot bufotu tr ro.eive that baptism of water-Oh! Oh!
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do baptize me again with Thy Holy Ghost and Thy blood;
fiiI my heart with more loye for Thee."

I rose up, and requested the people to sit for a momentl
then, addressing the Rev. Mr. Foster, the respected Methodist
pastor of Kankakee, I told him, " Can you baptize a Presby-
terian without affecting his conneotion with his own
church? "

I[e answered, "YeE, sir, undoubtedly."
I then said, " Mr. Foster, I am a Presbyterian minister,

connected with the noble Canada Presbyterian Church, and
I hope that nothing will ever break the ties so Bweet and 8o
blessed which unite me with that Church. If I were among
them, to,day, I would ask them to baptize mo, and they would
grant me that favour; but I am far away from them. And I
must be baptized to,day ! In the name of our common Saviour,
please do baptize me. I was baptized by a priest of Romo,
the thirtieth of July, 1.809; and till this day f sincerely be-
lieved that my baptism was valid, But I was mistaken. My
dear Saviour has done for me what lle did for the poor blind
man of the Gospel. At first I was perfectly blind; IIe
touched my eyes, and I could seo morr as if they were troesl
but Jesus hns just rlow touched my eyes again, and I see the
things about the prioste of Rome just as they are, The priests

of Romo mnko i,heir own gods and their own christs them-

selves every morning with a little piece of bread-they shut
up that wafor,,chriet in 'secret charnbers' as was prophesied
lry the Son of Gtxl (Matt. 24:23-25). There the wafer'christs
nre ofton oaton by rnts and mice' The priests of Rome carry
that wafepchrist nnd gocl from house to house in their panta-

loon and vost pr:ckct,s, through the streets in their own private

buggies, antl in tho rnilroads, to fulfiI the prophecy of Jesus,
who says, 'boware of the false christs' Lo, here is Christ or

there; believe it rrot.' (Matt. 24t23.)
" The priests of Rorne eat their christ every morning, and

often aftor they have eaten him, they vomit him out of their

sickly stomachs, and they are bound to eat him again. The
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priests of Rome ard idolaters. The son of God cannot allow

ihem to adminieter the sacraments of His Church'
" Besides that, the baptism which Rome gives is not the bap-

tism of Chrint; it is quito another thing' Christ has ordered

that sacram"o[ th*t,6y receiving it, we oonfees and declare

that our souls havo beln puriliod by His blood, shed on the

cross. But the priests of Rome administer the baptism to

take away by it the sins already oommittetl before its recep-

tion. Thu"l the baptism of Rome is not a uncramontl it is a

sacrilegious caricature of a sscramorrt; it is fln irrsult to Christ

and llis Church."
A few minutes later I was kneeling irr frorrt of the multi-i

tudes, in the rnidst of a great number of ,poopltl wlto wanted

i" U" Uuptired with me. And the Rev' Mr' Foster baptized

us all.
I will never sufficiently thank my God for what Ile hae

done in me and for mo, in that most blossed hour'

After we were baptized, the ministers who were there of'

fered most fervent prayers for every one of us; they put their

hands on our heacls, ,tot uu a sacramental sign, but as a mark

of fraternal Christian feeling' But my emotions were too

great and too sweet at that solemn moment to pay any atten-

iion to that circumstance' What I can say is that if all -the
brethren and sisters who were there praying around us had

wishecl to lay their hands on our heads when sending to the

throne o{ gra"e their ard'ent supplications, I would not have

been able {o find any fault in that; and even to'day' it is im-

possitrle for me to see aoy impropriety, scandal, or any ridi-

iule, *herr, under the eyes of God and man, such things- oc--

curred in the midst of us, children of that great merciful God'

I do not Aay this as an apology' An apology is unnecessary..

regarding .o"h u Bolemn and sacred action' My baptism wasf

an-affair between my God and me alone-my only reg,ret was

that I hacl postpon"i it tn long, and' that uncontrollable and

proviclential circumstances hacl prevented me from being bap-

tize<t by one of our Presbyterian brethren' But it wae the
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will of God that in this, as well as in many other things of
my life, I could not do my own will, but I had to do llis will.
The ways of God are not the ways of men.

Since that time it was my privilege to attend, as a deputy,
the admirable (I might say the marvelous) meetings of the
Evangelical Alliance in New York. fhere the Presbyterians,
the Methodists, the Baptists, and the Episcopalians have
pulled down, and f hope fotever, the walls of division which

, Satan has raised up among the children of God, They have*-all 
eaten of the same bread, and they have all sat at the same

table, that it might be said of them: "They are one bread,
one body, one heart, one Church.tt

And the whole world has blessed the sublime spectacle of
that unity. Our dear Canada Presbyterian Church, which
has tasted of the delicious fruit of that perfect unity, through
her representation at the Evangelical Alliarrco in New York,
will not find fault with her weokost child, if, in one of the
most blessod hours of his life, ho hae thought that there is no
more difference or division smorrg tho Methodist and the
Presbyterian Churches of this lnnrl of oxile than there will be
whon, around tho throno of tho Lamb, they will sing together
the eternal Alltduia,


