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 It was not without sorrow that Chiniquy left his congregation in Canada. For, as we have 

seen before, he was loved by all the churches which he served. His unselfish devotion to his 

flock and his ardent love for them had won him a place in their hearts. Truly he was a shepherd 

to his flock and went even beyond his common duty and obligation toward those whom he 

served. During the terrible epidemic of Cholera which swept throughout Canada and literally 

wiped out whole families, he took his place, disregarded the danger to himself and labored to his 

utmost without sleep for hours at a stretch in order to relieve and comfort the sick and bereaved. 

He trusted solely in his God to keep him and it also pleased God to preserve his life during those 

perilous days. 

 But now he had been called by his superiors to work in the Mississippi Valley basin and 

set up Catholic churches among the thousands of immigrants from France and Belgium who 

were speedily populating this region. On his way to Chicago he stopped in Detroit and conducted 

a series of four temperance lectures. However the drunkenness and immorality of the clergy at 

this place showed him that although they thought his temperance campaign was good for the 

common folk they felt that they themselves did not need to heed his words. Doubts entered his 

mind for he saw that the corruption of the clergy was universal and the more he travelled the 

more aware of it he became. 

 Nevertheless, he journeyed on to Chicago and went to the home of Bishop Vandeveld 

who was stationed there. It was decided to send Chiniquy to Bourbonnais which was a three day 

journey over the prairies from Chicago. A priest named Courjeault was stationed there and when 

he heard of Chiniquy’s intentions he became extremely jealous and later signed Chiniquy’s name 

to letters of abuse of the bishop. It was near Bourbonnais that he set up his first church. The 

place was named St. Anna. He personally took charge of the work to see that the colonists had 

houses for the winter. They also erected a meeting place which they speedily outgrew and it was 

twice necessary to make large additions to the building. Soon, however, Bishop Vandeveld 

called for him to go back with him to Bourbonnais to see the priest Courjeault. Here it was 

discovered that it was this priest who had written and published abusive letters under Chiniquy’s 

name. At the same time he was found guilty of having misled a young woman of the 

congregation. The town was in uproar against him so he was sent away and the woman was sent 

to a home which was especially built to care for the victims of the lustful priests. Again, even as 

oft before, he was shocked and an inner voice seemed to say, “Don’t you see that in the Church 

of Rome the Word of God is not followed but rather the word of man? Don’t you see that the 

vow of celibacy of your priests is a snare and an institution of the devil?” The full daylight of his 

conversion had not yet come but the dawn was indeed beginning to break. 



 After this incident many people asked him to show them in the Gospel where Christ has 

instituted the law of celibacy. “I shall even do better than that”, he answered, “I’ll give you the 

Gospel in your hands and you may read the truth for yourselves”. So he sent to Montreal for a 

large chest full of New Testaments. A short time later he re-ordered a similar quantity for New 

York. Truly, the Lord was here paving the way for a great conversion! 

 One Sunday in May in the year 1853 a small boy came running to Chiniquy’s house and 

cried, “Fire! Fire!” His church was burning. He dashed out with a pail of water but it was too 

late. Flames were everywhere and within two hours it was burned to the ground. Chiniquy and 

the bishop deducted that this dastardly act had been contrived by Courjeault and a certain priest 

named Lebel of Chicago. However, within an hour after the church was burned the people had 

pledged $4000 in cash and $5000 in labor and material to erect a church made entirely of stone. 

 Bishop Vandeveld came to console him on the lose of his church. He spent the night with 

Chiniquy and during the night he got hold of the communion wine and drank a whole quart. The 

next morning it was impossible to awaken him. Again Chiniquy was deeply grieved. Soon 

Bishop O’Regan replaced Vandeveld and promptly accused Vandeveld of having stolen 

$100,000. They both hired the best lawyers and fought the case in court. It developed that 

O’Regan was supposed to have received half of the embezzled amount and when he did not he 

accused Vandeveld of embezzlement! 

 Bishop O’Regan became notorious thru his lust for money. He stole costly robes from 

one of the churches, sold a church parsonage and put the money in his pocket and even sold the 

ground of a Catholic burial plot, bones and all, to men who needed the dirt for fill-in purposes. 

When Chiniquy agitated against his corruptions O’Regan, through false witnesses, had Chiniquy 

thrown in jail. His friends advised him to secure as a lawyer Abraham Lincoln who had the 

reputation of being the best lawyer and most upright man of that time. Lincoln agreed to take 

Chiniquy’s case and he was subsequently freed and the false witnesses were punished. O’Regan 

was so angry that he used all possible means to divide Chiniquy’s flock and had many false 

rumors circulated about him regarding his character. However, after a time, O’Regan was 

replaced by Bishop Smith. Because of these many false rumors Chiniquy found it advisable to go 

before the new bishop and take an oath of allegiance to the Church. I now freely translate the 

oath in its entirely: “My lord Bishop Smith, bishop of Dubuque and director of the bishropric of 

Chicago: We wish to live and die in the holy, catholic, apostolic, Roman church, and to prove 

this to your lordship we promise to obey the authority of the church according to the Word and 

commandments of God as we find them expressed in the Gospel of Christ”. 

 It is well to keep this oath in mind for it is, as it were, the last straw which caused 

Chiniquy to leave the Catholic Church. But more about that presently. This oath was accepted by 

the bishop and peace and harmony were apparently restored. However, two weeks later Chiniquy 

was called again to Dubuque to again face Bishop Smith. The bishop accused him of having 

fooled him with the oath of allegiance. “How so?” asked Chiniquy, “certainly it was written in 

good clear English and you read it several times before accepting it. How can you now say I 

have fooled you?” “Well”, answered the bishop, “you state here that you will submit on the basis 



of the Word and commandments of God as we find them expressed in the Gospel of Christ. I 

want this clause left out and you must submit without it or I shall be forced to excommunicate 

you.” What a struggle then took place in Chiniquy’s soul. He must decide between Christ or the 

church in which he had a place. The choice, as such, was not difficult to make and he flatly 

refused to sign on those terms. He was, of course, promptly excommunicated. Back in his hotel 

room in Dubuque he spent hours in prayer and struggled with his problem. He felt, of course, 

that his choice was the only possible one but what must he do? Where must he turn for he felt 

alone in the world. With trembling hands and a prayerful heart he opened his New Testament at 

random. His eyes fell on the words of Paul in I Cor. 7:23: “Ye are brought with a price; be not ye 

the servants of men.” 

 He returned to his congregation and they were already at the station awaiting his arrival 

for news of his excommunication had already reached them and they were eager to know the 

meaning of it. He bade them all to come to the church and there explained to them his conversion 

and how that now he could no longer be their shepherd. He asked them to arise and tell him to 

leave. But not one of them stirred. Suddenly it dawned on him that God could also convert their 

hearts even as He had his! Then he asked all those who thought it better to serve Christ than the 

pope to arise. As one man the entire audience arose and in that moment more than 1000 people 

severed the bands of the Roman Catholic Church! Within a few days 405 out of the 500 families 

of St. Anna were converted and a few months later a priest had to admit, under oath, that there 

remained only fifteen families in all of St. Anna. 

 Of course this sudden conversion and transformation brought with it some difficulties. 

Many still clung to a greater or lesser degree to the superstitions of the Roman Catholic Church. 

The first thing that Chiniquy did was to see to it that the people studied the Bible. This in turn 

spurred them with a desire to learn to read. He established day schools and held lectures 

exposing the false doctrines of the Catholic church. He had to teach them to forever cease 

worshipping their images or contributing to funds for masses for the souls in purgatory. He also 

felt it advisable to affiliate himself with a particular Protestant denomination. Hitherto they had 

called themselves Catholic Christians. But he did not want to be called a separate sect so they 

affiliated themselves with the Presbyterian church. At this time they numbered 6500 souls. 

 Space would not permit me to tell you of all his activities after his conversion. However, 

let me state that he was asked to come to Scotland to lecture. From there he went to Great 

Britain, France and Switzerland. Soon after his return he was again asked to come back to Great 

Britain and while there they asked him to write a book exposing Roman Catholicism. He did do 

and the book entitled “The Priest, the Woman, and the Confessional” enjoyed no less than 

seventy five publications and was instrumental in showing many the error of Catholicism. He 

travelled and lectured in many cities of Canada, went to the west coast to Oregon and 

Washington, the Sandwich Islands, Australia and New Zeeland. However, these were by no 

means pleasure trips. The enemy was besides itself with rage and almost every place he preached 

they had their henchmen lying in wait for him. Thirty direct attempts were made on his life and 

on many occasions he was painfully stoned and narrowly escaped death. In one place in Canada 



the mayor had to call out 500 British troops where with fixed bayonets escorted him through the 

streets to the place where he was to speak.  In Australia one whole city was placed under military 

rule due to the uproar and fierce fighting between the Catholics and the Protestants which broke 

out when Chiniquy was lecturing. 

 At the age of seventy six, when Chiniquy finished this book, he felt that he has almost 

come to the promised land and that only the small river Jordan separates him from the new 

Jerusalem. He writes: “I hear already the great voice out of heaven, saying–“Behold the 

tabernacle of God is with men and he will dwell with them and they shall be his people and God 

himself shall be with them and be their God. He that over-cometh shall inherit all things.” 

THE END 
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