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Arrived In London, bhe proceeded st
once to the Colonial Office, ard left bls
letters for the Sccretary, snd with them
his address 1n the metropolis. He went
througa the same routine with the
despatches for the Prison directors. Then,
though bis heart craved lnstant action, he
was forced to exercise bis patience, to walt
untll these high and perbaps heedless
offistals were plessed to recogn'ze his

resence.

The great city was & wonder to bim;
but in his inteose pre-occapstion he
passed through it as if {t had been familisr
from childbood. On the day after his
arrival, not expecting sn answer friom the
officials, one of whom, the Colonial Sec-
retary, wae a Csbloet Minlster, he trled to
interest himself 1o the myriad stravge-
nesces of Londor. He visited West-
minster Abbey and the British Muaseum,
But, every where, his heart beat the same
dolorous key ; he saw the white face, the
slight, croucning figure o the dock, the
brown hale bowed in sgony and disgrace.
Oan the walis of the great ploture-gallery
the gilded frames beld only this pitiful
scene. Among the tombs of the kicge in
Westminster, he thought of bee ruined
life and shattered bope, and envied, for
ber sake, the peace of the sleeping marble
knights snd ladies.

All day, without rest or food, he wan-
pered aimlessly ard wretchedly through
the sculptured magnificence of the gal-
Jerles. When the nigh closed, he found
himeelf, almost uaconeclous of how he
bed come to the place, or who had
dlrected bim thither, walking with bared
and feverish brow benesth a bigh acd
gloomy wall —the maesive outer guaid of
Millbark Prison.

Hour sped after hour, yet round and
yound the shadowy, eilent preciplice of
wall the efllicted heart waudered with
tireless feet. 1t was woeful to think how
near the was, and to touch the sullen
granite — yet it was & thoutand times
more endurable than the tortare and fear
that were born of absence.

Sarely, if there be any remote truth fn
the theory of psychic magoetism, the
s fllicted eoul within those wails must have
felt the presence of the loving snd suffer-
ir g heart without, which seut forth un-
ceasing sllent ceies of sympathy aod com-
fort. Surely, if communion of Hving
splrlts be possible, the dream of the lonely
prisoner withia must have thrilled with
tenderness when his fevered lips were
pressed as lovingly to the lcy stone of the
prison wall as oncs they were preesed to
ber forchead In affsctionate farewell.

Back to his hotel, when morning was
beginulng to break, the lonely watcher
went, spiritlees and almost despsiriog.
The reaction had beguu of his extreme
excltement for the past few days. He
pasmed along the lonesome river, that
huarrled through the city lke a thief in
the night, flashing under the yellow quay-
lights, then diviog suddenly beneath dark
arches or among sllmy keele, like & hanted
murderer escaping to the sea.  Wild and
incoberent funcles flished through Will's
foverish mind. Agein and egain he was
forced to steady himself, by placlog his
hand on the parapet, or he should bave
fallen in the street, like a drunken man,

At last he reached his hotel, sod flang
himself on his bed, prayerless, friendlees,
sud only eaved from despalr by the
thought of an ¢fli'ction that was deeper
than his, which he, as a man and a faitbful
friend, should bs strong to relleve aund
comfort.

It was past noon when he awoke, The
faver had passed, and much of the dejac-
tion, While dressing, he wassurprlsed to
find hls mind actively at work forming
plans and surmises for the day’s enter—
prise.

At breakfast, a large officlal Jetter wae
brought him. It was a brief but un
offistellv-cordlal meseage from the Col-
onial Secretary, Lord George Somers,
appolntiog an hour — two o'clock on rhat
dsy — when he ehould b happy to recelve
Mr. Sherldan at the Colontal Office.

Under other clicumstances such an ap-
polatment would have thrown off bis bal
ance a man so unused to soclal or formel
ways a3 thls strapger from Australla,
whose only prevlous traluing had been on
a merchant ship, But now, Will Sherl
dan prepared for the visit without think-
ing of its details, His mind was fastened
on & polnt beyond this meeting.

Even the formal solemnity of the pow-
dered servant who recelved bim had no
dlstarbing effect,  Will Sheridan quite
forgot the surroundlngs, and at length,
when ushered into the presence of the
Oolonlal Secretary, his native dignity and
intelligenco were in full sway,and the im-
pression he made on the observant noble.
man wae lustantaneous and deep.

He was recelved with more than cour-
tesy. Those letters, Lord Somers ead,
from Australls, had filled bim with inter-
est apd desire to sse & man who had
achieved so much, and who bad so rapldly
and solldly enriched and benefited the
Colony.

The Colonial Secretary was a young
man for his high position—certalnly not
over forty, while he might be still
young.:, Hehad s keen eye, a mobile
face, that could turn to stony rigidity,
buat withal a genlal and even frank coun-
tenance when conversing cordlally with
this steanger, whom he knew to be in-
flaentlal, and who certainly was highly
entertalning.

Will Sheridan was soon talking fluently
and well. e knew all about the Penal
Oolony, ths working of the old penal sys-
tem and the need of a new one, the value
of land, the resources of the country, the
capabilittes for commerce ; and all this the
Secretary was mott anxious to learn,

After a long Interview, Sheridan rose to
take leave, and the Secretary esald he
hoped to see a great deal of him before
his return to Australla, snd toid him
plainly that the opinions of a settler of
wealth and Iutelligexce on colonial
matters in Western Australla were juet
then of speclal importance to the Govern
mont, He also wished 1t were in his
power to give Me Sherldan plessure

.

moment to let it wo' £
slired very much to visit the conviet
risons In Eagland, sod compare the
Komo system with that of the Penal

dan's mind ol this time, sad now was the
sald he de’

QOolony.

The minister was gratified by there
quest, and, rmilirg, arked which prison be
would visit first, Will mentioned Mill
benk; and the minlster with his own
band wrote s few lines to the governor,
and handed the paper to bis visitor.

Will Bheridan took bis departare, with
o tremulous hope at his beart, and drove
straight to Millbank Prison.

There {s sometbing stravge, almost un-
sccountable, and yet terrible, in the
change that appears in balf a centory in
the building of prisons. Few people bave
thought of this, perbaps ; but it contalns
s suggestion of & bardenioe of hearts and
a lessenting of sentiment, The old prisons
were dark and borrible, even in sspect ;
while the new ones are light snd siry.
In the latter, the bar takes the placeof a
wall —and the bar s often ornamented
with cast-iron flowers and other sightly
bat sardonic mockery. Better the old
dungeon, with all its gloom ; better for the
sake of bumanity. The new prison lsa
cage—a bideous hive of order and com
monplace severity, where the flooding
sunlight s & derlsion, and the barred door
only & securer meaus of confinement.
For the eake of sentiment, at least, let us
bave the dismal old keep, that proclaims
its misslon on its dreadful brow, rather
than the grinning bar gate that covers its
teeth-like ratls with vulgar metal efilores
cence.

The great penitentiary of Millbaok s,
or rather was, an old-fashioned prison,
its vast arched gateway sombre and awful
as & tomb., It has disappesred now,
bavicg been pulled down in 1875;
but those who visited it once, or whe
even psmed It, will never forget
the oppression caured by its grated and
frownipg portal. Ia the eatly part of
thls century, the Government of Great
Britain detarmined to bulld sn immense
penitentiary, on the plan laid down by
Jaremy Bentham in his celebrated ‘* Pan-
opticon, or the Inepection Houee.” Ben-
tham’s scheme proposed a colissal prison
which should contaln all Eogland’s con-
victs and dispente entirely with traospor-
tation. The Government, acting on his
plan, pnrchased a large and uvhealtbhy
tract of flat land, lying beside the Thames,
snd on this the unique structure was
rleed. The workmen were ten vears in
crmpleting it ; bat, when 1t was finlshed,
L glisbmen eald that it was the model
prison of the world.

And it certalnly wasagreat improvement
on the older prisons, where those confined
were often herded, many in a room, like
cattie—the Incocent with the gullty, the
vourg and pure with the sged and the
foul.  In Millbank, every prisoner had
bis or her own ceil—s room of stone, wails,
cefling and floor, with a large and heavily
barred window. Each cell was elght feet
equare. The pricon was built in six vast
pentsgone, radiating from a central hexs
gon, from which every cell was vielble.
The entrsuce to the prison, from the
atreet, wasa wonder of architectural gloom,
First, there was a datk archway of solld
masonry, from the roof of which, about
six feet from the portal, epravg a heavy
grate or portcullis, with spear points
apparently ready to fall and cut the un-
fortunate off forever from the world.
Far within the arch appeared a mighty
iron gate, ponderously barred, with an
iron wicket, through which an armed
warder could be seen on sentry within the
yard.

These details were not noticed by Will
Sheridan as he entered the echolng arch
way ; but he was chilled, nevertheless, by
the cold shadow of the snurroundings. The
warder within came to the wicket, and
took the letter, leaving Will outside. In
a few minutes, he found that his intro-
ductlon was an “open sesame.”  The
governor of Milibank himeelf,an important
gentleman in a black uniferm with heavy
gold facings, came epeedily to the wicket,
the pondrous bars were flung back, the
awful door rolled aside, and Will Sherl.
den entered.

The governor was very grasious to his
dlstingulshed visitor, Oa learnlne his
desire to see the arrangements of the
prisou he himself became the gulde.

An hour was spent in the male side of
the establisament, which was an age to
Will Sheridan. While the governor
thought his attentlon was engaged in
observing the features or motlons of some
caged malefactor, the miud and fancy of
the visitor wero far otherwiee employed.
He did not see the wretched, crime steined
countenances in the cells he passed ; but
In every one he saw the white face, the
brown halr and the crouching figure that
filled bis mind.

At last the governor asked him to visit
the female prison, in which the discipline
was necessarlly different, They pacsed
through a long passege built In the wall,
and entered the corridors of the female
prison.

Sheridan’s heart beat, and the blocd fled
from his face, leaving him ghastly pale, as
he passed the first iron door. He fesred
that the governor might notice his agita-
tlon ; and he wondered how he should
learn whether Allco were there or not.

As he walked down the corrldor he
noticed that on every door was hung a
white card, and, approaching, be read the
name, crime, and sentence of the prisoner
printed thereon. This was arelief to him:
as he walked he read the name on every
card, on and on they went, up stalrs and
down, and round and round the penta
gons, until he thought she eurely was not
io the prison, and the governor concluded
that his visitor evidently meant to see all
that was to be seen.

When the last corridor on the ground
flhor was entered, Will read every name
on the doors with a despalring persistence,
and his heart sank within bim as he came
to tha last.

The governor opened the door at the
end of the passage, and they entered a
light, short corridor, with large and pleas
antly lighted celle, Here, tne governor
sald, were coufiued those prisoners, who,
by extreme good conduct, had merited less
severe treatment than the others.

Will Sheridan's heart leaped within
him, for he knew that this was the place
he should see her.

On the doors were slmply printed the
names and sentences of the occupanta ;

“ Listed,” as the brokers say, at ‘' 100

and at the fourth door Will stopped, snd
road the

ALICE WALMSLEY,
LIFE,

Seelng bim pause, and intently examine
the card, the governor beckoned to the
fomale warder, who was in the passsge, to
come and open the door.

The woman approached, the key in her
band, and stood sside untll the gentlemen
withdrew from the door. Will turned
aud resd ber lntention, aud with a shudder
be put her back with bis band.

“No, no, not ber,” be sald burrledly ;
then recollecting bimeelf : ** No, no, the
prisoners do not like to be s*ared at.”
Next moment, before-be could think of
the cousequences, he turned agaiv, and
speskiog rapidly, sald:

«] am wrong. 1 should like to see—I
should like to see the interlor of this

“"."

The lock clicked back, the heavy iron
door swung open, snd William Sheridso
saw Alioce Wnlmlfcy before him.

She had been sewing on something
coarse sud white, aud a beap of the articles
Iay st her feet. As the door opened, she
stood up from the low seat on which she
bad sat {n the centre of the stone.floored
cell, and, with her eyes on the ground,
awaited the ecratiny of the visitors, accord-
{og to prison disciplive,

Will Sheridan took in the whole cell st
once, although his eyes only rested on her
face She never locked on him, but stood
in perfect calmnees, with her eyes cast
dowr,

She was greatly chavged, but so d!ffer-
ently changed to Will’s expectations that
be stood smszed, stuoped. He hed
pictared ber fragile, broken, spiritless,
wretched. There she stood before him,
grown stropger than when he bad known
her, gniet as & statue, with & face not of
happiness, but of Intensified peace, aud
with all that was beantifal in ber asa glel
{ncreased a thousard fold, but subdued by
suffering.  Her rich brown hair had form

erly been cut close, but now it bad grown
s0 long that it fell to her shoulders. Her
face was colorless for want of open alr and
suneblue, A casual ubserver would have
sald she wae happy.

Something of ber peace fell upon Wil-
Ham Sherldan as he looked upon her.
Saddeuly he was recalled to coneclousness
by a slmple movement of hers as if averee
to fuspection. His hesrt quickeued with
fiar and sorrow for bis impulelve actlon
{n enterlog the cell, for now he would
give sl be possetsed that sve ehould not
look upo:: i:is face. He turned from her
quickly aud walked out of the cell, and

ne did not look round until he heard the
heavy door ewlng into its place.

When he had wslked eo far from the
cell that she could not hear his voice, be
scked the governor what work these
privileged pricouners were engaged in, and
was almost startled Into an exclamation
of astonlshment when the governor
answered :

“They are just now engaged on & pleas-
ant task for themselves. They are mak-
ing thelr outfit for the Penal Colony.”

“]g she—Is that prisoner going to the
Penal Oclony?” asked Will Sheridan,
scarcely able to control his emotion,

% Yes, slr; ehe and all those in this
pentsgon will sall for Western Australia
in the next conmvict ship,” said the gov-
ernor. “ We shall send three hurdred
men and fifty women in thie lot.”

« When does the ship sail " asked the
vieltor, siill apparently e¢xaminleg the
door-cards.

“On the 10th of April—jast three
mouths hence,” snswered the governor.

With his eyes fixed on a ponderous
door, which he did not see, Will Sherldan
made a sudden ard imperative resolutton.

“] shall return to Australla on that
convict ship,” were the worda that no one
heard but his own scul.

«1 think you, sir, for your courtesy
and attention,” he said, next moment,
to the governor; “and as [ wish to ex-
amine more clcsely the working of your
system, 1 shall probably trouble you
agaian.”

I'he goveraer assured him that his visits
to the prison would be at all times con
sldered &8 complimentary; and Will
Sherldan waiked from Millbank with a
firmer step and a more restful splrit than
he had known for ten years,

VIIL
SIR JOSHUA HOBB'S CONVICT MILL.

Lord Somere, the Colonlal Secretary,
had evideutly concelved a high oplofon of
Mer. Sheridan from his first brlef visit
He soon renewed the acquaintance by re
questing another lnterview. In the
course of & few weeks thelr relatlons hed
become almost friendly.

Their conversion was usually about the
Avstralian colonles, on which subject the
Secretary found Sheridan to be a perfect
encyclopiedla, It seemed that every
posatbility of thele condition, latent as
well as operative, had come into his prac-
tical mind, and had been keenly consld:
ered and laid aslde.

But Sheridsn was a chi!d in London,
He was supremely ignorant of everything
that this nobleman coneldered neceesary
to exlstence, He knew nothingof British
or European politlcs—dld not even know
who was Prime Mlpister. It gratified the
genial and intelligent KEoaglishman, on
thelr frequent rides through the clty, to
fmpart lnformation and plessure to his
Australlan friend.

Oae day Mr Sherldan received another
large «fficlal letter, this time from the
C.fef Director of Convict Prisons, Sir
Joshua Hobb, who, without spologizing
for the delayed acknowledgment of Mr,
Sheridan’s letter, acked him to meet the
Board of Directors on the next day at
noon, at the Dezpartment in Parliament
Street.

Sherldan kept the appointment, and
became acquaited with the half dozen
men to whose hands Great Britaln had
Intrusted the vast burden of punishing
and reforming the criminal class.

Half an hour’s conversation, though of
a general nature, astonished Will Sherl.
dan, by convincing him of the stupen-
douns councelt avd incompetence of these
men. Thay talked glibly about the welght
of a prisoner's loaf, and the best hour to
light the cells in the morning; they had
statietics at thelr fioger-ends to show how
much work a convict could perform on &
g!ven number of ounces of meat ; but they
knew nothing whatever of the large pbilo-

while he remsined in England.
Taere was only ove tnought in Sherl.

Doses One Dollar,” Hood's Barsaparilla is
always a fair equivalent for the price,

sophy of pensl government.

however, wss an exoception, in se far & be
bed idess. He was & tell, gaunt man, of
fitty, with au offensive hauteur, which was
obviously from babit rather than from
patare. His face sald plainly : “I know
all — these gentlomen know nothing — it
is not necessnry that they should — I sm
the Oopviet System.” He reminded
Sheriden of & country pedsgogue
promoted to high position forsome narrow
plece of special kuowledge. He looked
superciliously at Sheridan, as {f to sek—
“Ds you mean to pretend, before me,
that you know snything about prisons "
# Confound this fellow !” sald Sherl:
dan to bimself, five minutes after meeting
bim; “be deliberately delsyed acknowl-
odglnq my my letters, to show bis impor-
tance.”

But Sir Joshus Hobb wae an “expert ”
ju penal systems. He had graduated
feom a police conrt, where be had begua
as an attorney ; aud be wae {ntimately
scqusinted with the eriminal life of Eog-
Isud i ite details, But be hed no soul
for the a*ful thought of whence the dark
stream came, nor whither it was goiog.
He was merely & dried mudback to keep
it within bounds for a little way.

The sdmiration of his colleagues was
almost reverential. Mr, Sheridan was in-
formed by several of the Board — i sub-
dued voice, of conrse, 30 that the great re

former should mot be put to the blush—
of his wonderfal successes in the treat-
mect of criminals.

% They ail hate him,” sald Mr. Pette:
grew, one of the Board,—*I glve you my
word, sir, that every criminal in England
hates the name of Sir Joshua Hobb, Hs
bas made them feel his power, sir, and
they know him.”

« He was knighted by the Qneen for his
Separate System,” eaid anotner Dlrector,
“ [s that your pretent system 1" asked
Sheridan.

¢ No,” sald the Director, At present
we are on the other tack.”

“The Separate System wes a fallure,
then 1 inquired Mer. Sheridan.

¢ Not a iatlure, sir, but it was abandoned
out of regard to the sentimental re-
formers, It increased insanity from 12 to
31 per 1000 Sir Joshaa himself was
the first to find it out.”

“And then you adopted the Public.
Works System, did you not” ssked
Sheridan,

*No, not 8o soon. When his Sepsrate
System falled, Sir Josbua introduced the
mask — a cloth ekull cap coming down
over the face, with eyelet-holes — to pro-
mote a ealutary shame in the prisoners.
He was made a Knight Commander of the
Bath for that wonderful invention,”

% Then that system gave beneficlal re

salts 1” inquired Mr. Sneridan.

“Well, there was no doubt of ite
moral excellence; but it increased the
jneanity from 31 to 39} per 1000 Sir
Joshua h!meelf was the first to discover
this, also.”

“He certalnly deserves the name of a
a discoverer,” thought Sherldan, Then
aloud,—

“ Aud your present system ls his in.
vention, aleo 1"

“Yes, our present system ls wholly hls,
Wao are just now examining resulte. We
discover one peculiarity, which Slz Joshua
bardly knows how to class, but he eays it
certainly is a proof of progress.”

“May I ask what s this pecullarity 1"
inquired Mr. Sheridan,

“That within three years insanity has
decreased 2 per cent.,” anewered the Direc-
tor, “while eulc'de bas increased 17 per
1,000.”

“8{r Joshua inclines to the opiolon,”
said another Director, who was listening,
“ that this fact proves that we are at last
getting to hear closely on the criminal
principle, Tae law ls touchlng it—there
13 no escape—and fn despair che biffled
criminals give up the fight,.and kil them
gelves.”

Trere was something fearfully repug-
paut to Sheridan’s brosd and humane
view in all this, snd he would gladly have
escaped from the place But the Direc:
tors meant to impress him with thelr abil.
ity to manage the entire Penal System,
bott in Australia and Eogland. To
secure thls general managemeat, Sir
Joshua Hobb bed recently introduced a
bill to Parliament.

“ Have you heard, elr,” sald Sir Joshus,
addresslng Sheridan with a patronizing
kinduess, “cf the proposals made to the
Government s to penal reform, by Mr.
Wyville, of Western Australla 7"

“No,” answered Sheridan, smiling at
his own ignorance, “I have never even
heard of Me, Wyville.”

“Jndeed !” sald Sir Joshua, with a etare
of rude surprise. ‘' He {s the most In-
flaential man in the West Australian
Penal Colony.”

%] pever heard his name before,” elmply
answered Will.

“He, perbaps, resides in a dlstrict far
from yours, Mr. Sheridan,” sald one of
the Directors, *Mr, Wyvillelea wealthy
gsettler from the Vasse District.”

“ From the Vaswe 1"’ repeated Sheridan,
quite surprised ; ¢ I thought I knew every
man, rich and poor, bond and free, i that
dtstrict, I have lived there for many
yesra.”

Shexidan eaw that his importance was
leseened to the Board, but, rtrange to say,
locreased to the Chief Director, by hls
o nfesslon of iguorance of Mr. Wyvllle,
H>wever, Sir Joshasa continued to spaak,

“Me, Wyville wants to introduce the
sentimental idea Into our penal system,—
an absurdity that has never been at-
tempted. There ls only one way to
blend punishment with reform, elr, — by
rigid rules, constant work, low diet, im-
personal treatment,—aud all this kept up
with ncflagglng regularity for all the
years of a prisoner’s sentence.”

¢ With educational and religlous in.
fluences added, of course,” suggested Mr,
Sheridan.

“No, slr, not of course,” sald Sir
Joshua, In a tone of severe correction ;
g chapter of the Bible read by a warder
overy morning, {n a regular way, may do
some good; but these lcufluences have
been overrated — they are of the senti.
mental schoo). The quality thatis absent
{n the criminal class is order, slr, order; and
this can beet ba supplied by persistent and
imperscnal regularity of work, meals, ex:
erclee, and sleep.”

“You subject all prisoners to the same
couree of treatment ?”’ atked Sherldan,

% Preclsely,” answered Sir Jushua.
# Our syatem ls the measure of normality,
sir, We make the entire criminal or ab.

t
The Ohtef Director, Sir Joshua Hobb,

cess of elevation, and try to zeach one
‘“ ”

Me., Sherldan would bave aked what
the stendard war, and how map bad
geached it, and whbat bad become o those
who bad failed to reach It, who bad sunk
ander the Draconlsn yoke; but be
thooght it prudent to keep the questicne
ck,

“Suppose & youth commit & firet
offence,” he sald, “or s msn bitherto re-
spectable and industrious com mit & crime
in « moment of passion,—will you treat
him es if he were & profomsional crimi-
nal 1” :

¢ Precisely,” repeated the eminent re-
former ; “ our system regards criminality
as & mass, and jgnores its grades, Thie fs
our leading ides, sir — ooiformity and
jastice. The criminal body fs disessed—
our eyatem ls the cure, sir; pby sician and
cure ip one.”

Accustomed to say the word he meant,
Will Sheridan could bardlv resteain so io-
dignsut comment. “ (hnfound the
man,” he thought, * he would takea bun-
dred men, with ss maay diseas's and treat
them all for cholera.” Heconciuded that
Sir Joshus would have earned distinction
a9 & torturer as well as a reformer, but he
did not eay s0. As soon ae oseible he
ended the conversstion, snd withdrew
from the presence of the Directors of the
Prisone,

* Lord belp the convicts !"” he thooght,
on his way to the hotel. “ No woundosr
they are eager to be tent to the Penal
Colony.”

70 BE CONTINUED,

DONN PIATT IN THL ARENA.

EHE AGNOSTIC THE DUDE OF THE
SCIENTIFIC WORLD —* HE DOESN'T
KNOW.”

Your sgnostic of to day 1s the infidel of
yesterday, somewbhat refined in maaner,
but not improved at all 1n wmatter. He
has sdded nothing to our limited stock of
knowledge, nor gulued a particle of super
lor information—a state he confesses in
the name atsumed. He 18 the dude in
sclence, and seeks to bide under an alr of
{udiffzrence the coarse bigotry of his pre-
decessor, the finfidel. The old style
sceptic was loud in his denunclation of a
bellever in divine truth as a fool — your
agnostic contents himself with pity for the
fdlot.

It is a popular deluslon that a better
ment of our condition on esrth is to be
atiuned in an enlargement of our intel
lect. Yet, why a boy tsughi to epell
“paker” will be less liable, wnen hait
starved, to steal a loaf of bread, is a
problem not yet solved, ‘I'he orthogra
pby 1s excellent, but the husger re-
mains,

"This holds good in the man brought
up on books that contain the wisdom of
ages, The evil impulees implanted in
our pature sre not lessened by such
knowledge. On the contrary it atimu-
lates, and renders more uncontrollable,
the evil, selfish nature in us, for imagina-
tion enters to make the beastly passions
more attractive, Our first parents were
eating of the tree of knowledge when
they fell. It is on this account that the
more refined a people become the more
dissolute they are, unless restrained by
religion,

In no instance is the oft quoted line of
“ A hittle learning is & dangerous thiog”
as applicable as in this, Aud it is the
more fatal because of our inability to
bave greater learning. To look at man,
we may pride ourseives upon his intel
lect, 80 much above the lower animals,
but as compared to the endiess universe,
of which he is less than an atom, pride
disappears, and the humility, spoken of
by our Saviour, takes possession,

We know nothing of creation about
us, we know nothing about ourseives.
We gaz> in on that part of us that
thinks, wille, and remembers, oalled
mind by scientists and soul by theolo
gizns, and are amsz:d to find that we
know as little of that as of the material
world about ue, that we look on and
study,

The thought of endless epace, or of
eternity, threaten inesuity, aod if we
turn from these to more familiar things
absut us, even the blade of graes heneath
our feet is a puzzling mystery. We have
stumbled blindly upon the ettects cf
certain laws and proudly claim to know
them, And theseare all material. The
spiritual life that we feel and recogniza,
indeed know as well as the natural, and
jaws of the material is in fact a sealed
book. All buman knowledge can be
summed up in a sentence. When a
thing happens once, we call it phen
omenon ; when it occura twice we term
it a coincidencs ; when it comes a third
time we entitle it a law, and give it a
name, That isall, The familiarity that
breede contempt also breeds confidence.
Thos run a maa too near the phonograph
but once, without a supposed explana-
tion, that does not explaln, he would go
to his grave belleving it to have been s
supernatural event, and s it not ? The
shrewd Inventor cannot assure us through
any information that he possesscs that
every sound caught up and held for re-
production & century hence {3 not a
special manifestation of God. He will
eadly shake his head and say. “I ouly
make the instrument, I cannot tell you
what it {s.”

The man who ordered a conslgnment of
soap and candles, through the telsgraph,
would coneider one a ciank who would
stop bim In his busy llttie life, to say that
he hai witnessed In hls ovder for soap
aud candles, a wortk of God as wonderful
a8 the creation of a world, Yet one is as
great a mystery as the other.

Hence it s that all the great inventions,
that have 8o benefited the human famlly,
and upon which we so prids ourselves,
were made by ignorant men, Poor little
creatures ; we, in our bzlef space of exit.
ence, are as ridiculous as the monkeys
Darwin told us wa came from, and the
most ridiculeus 1s the old eclentific ape,
who solemnly seeke so measure GJd';
univarse with a pack thread. We paddle
about in the shallow waters of reason,
until we suddenly pluvge int> fathom
less depths to perish,

Adimittiog, however, that it is well to
be wise in the knowledge offered us from
the garnered storaga ot slx thousand years
of little mysterles, what {s there in sush
information to control our passions
weaken our appetites, or make ue kinder
to each other ? These are results, that ta

normal clsss pass through the same pro-

dresm, It bas no warrant in reason, BO
support fo hletory. It e puerile, childish
and ridicalons.”  Wall, this Inst may be
true—recogn'sing bow absurd Iam, [ am
propared to belleve all my belonglogs are
of the same sort—ss for the s0-called
reason snd the dull pletuze of history, ldo
not consider them.

From whence my religlon came, and
bow, and whether sensible or pot—I only
know that it.ls bere, and that it {s trme.
‘The sense of dependence, the longlog for
ald, the hope of sometbirg yet to come,
purer and better, are bora in us. The
recognition of God is & past of humanity.
The poor ignorant savege hears His volce
in the thunder, ae positively as does the
bald headed old spe of an sgnostic who
prates about “ evolation ” and “the sur-
vival of the most ft” But it is the
Carlst that is 1o us which Is making Chrle-
tlanity copquer the world, and gives my
Cburch its immorality.

The learnivg of the world is naught in
the way of advancement. It will not
11t one hair’s breadth from the evils of
our lifs, but it is capeble of harm. When
one turns from the religion of Chiist to
be gutded only,byithe so-called learning,
ope lets go of the only hold oa & better
life, and deteriorates rapldly.

———D O ——

PALE AND SALLOW GIRLS,

The greatest frequency with which pale,
eallow aod enfeebled glrls are met now a-
days s cause for genulne alarm. The
young girls of the present generation are
not the healthy, robust, rosy laeeies their
mothers aud grandmothers were before
them. Taelr complexion s pale and sal-
low or wexy In sppearance, avd they are
the victims of heart palpitation, ringing
polees in the head, cold hauds and faet,
often falntlvg epells, racking headaches,
backaches, shortuess of hreath, and other
dlstzessing symptoms. A'l these betoken
chlorlels or ap@mia—or 1o other words &
watery or impoverlshed condition of the
blood, whick 1s thus unable to peiform ite
pormal fuvctiovs, and unless epeedily
enriched with those natural remedles which
give richnees to the blood corpuscles,
organic disease and an early grave is the
fuevitable result, Is not tals prospect
suffi-ient to cause the gravest alarml
Mthers are your daughters suffzring from
any of the symptoms {naicated abuve, or
fcom moy of the irregularities jucldent to
a critical perlod In their lives? If they
are, 88 you valae their lives do not delay
in procuriog a remedy that will save them.
D:lays o euch cases are not ouly davger-
ous, but positively criminal. Dr Wil
Nams’' Pink Pills for Pasle Pecple 1s a
remedy compounded especlally to meet
guch cases, These pllls are not a patent
medicine, but a remedy prepared with the
greatest care from the formula of an ex-
perienced physician, who bas used it for
years ia his dally practice with unvary-
ing euccess. These pills are especially rick
In those constituents which stimulate the
blocd and give 1t that rich color necesary
to preserve health and Iife.  Thney are in
all cazes a mever falllng blood-bullder
and nerve tonic, acting upon the system
in a natural manner and restoring health
and strength to all who suvffsr from a
watery or depraved condltion of the bloed
or from any of those wesknesses peculiar
to females. Dr. Willlame’ Pink Pills are
sold by all dealers, or will be seut post
paid on receipt of orica (50 cents a nix)
by addressipg the Dr, Williams' Medle'ne
Co, Brockville, Oat.

Cardinal Lavigerle in a noble letter de-
molishes the argument of those who pre-
tend that Catholics canunot couscientiounsly
uphold a Republican form of government.
“It 1s o fact,” he ssys, “that in conee.
queuce of the attitude of many of its
advocater, people have grown to look
upon the Rapublic as an implous and
sectarlan goverument ; bat in itself the
R:publican form of government is not
necessarily connected with snythlag of
the kind. Tae only governmant now ex-
{stlog 1n the world, which has a truly and
completely Cathollc coarncter, is a Re
public—the R:public of HNquador. Tae
only government where the ilherty of the
Ohurch 18 not aseailed s also a Republic—
the Republic of the United Siates,”

An Erglish paper says: William Cay-
lsy Heury Cleveland, E.q, and Mrs.
Cleveland (his wife), were recelved into
tho Cathollc Church, at Whitby, York
shire, by Father McLwghlin, author of
*[s One Religlon ae Good as Another 1
Tae gentlemean {8 tha son of a Church of
Eagland clergyman, acd will be the in-
heritor of considerable property.

———————— e

An Only Daughter Cured of Consumption.
. When deaih was hourly expeeted from
ur m, all renedies having failed and
e3 was experimenting, he aceident-
me preparation of Indian Hemp, which
cured his only ehild, and now gives this recipe
free on roceipt of two stamps {0 pay expenses.
liemp also cures night sweats, nausea at the
stomach, and will break a fresh cola in twen-
ty-four hours. Address Craddock & Co., 1084
Race street, Philadelphia, Pa., numiug' thie
Vaper.

CopyviLLg, Clinton Co., N. Y., Dec. 24, 1890.
Dearest and best friend:
Benefactors of the human race
With joy and pleasure I testify to the wonder-
ful cure and virtue of Father Koenig's Nerve
Tonic. A poor sick boy in my parish was for
years the vietim of falling sickness and fits.

en up by physicians asincur
(mirabile dictu,) strong and he
takebut a few bottles of Koeni N

May God ble ou, the noble

saved his life,

benefactors of humanity; you have the prayers
of the boy, of his parents, of myself and of all
the parishioner Words fail to express my
thanks to you. Ever truly your mmli:\‘ friend, '

FATHER J. McGOWAN, Recter.
s S e

Consumption Cured.

An old physician retired from practice,
having had placed in his hands by an Fast
India missionary the formula of a simple
vegetable remedy for a spesdy and per--
manent cure of Consumption, Bronchitls,
Catarrh. Asthma aud all throat and Lang
Affections, also a positive and radical cure
for Nervous vebility and all Nervous Com-
plaints, after having tested iis wonderfal
curative powers in thousands of cages, has
felt 1t his duty to make it known to his suf-
fering fallows. Actuated by this motive and
a desire to relleve human suffering, 1 will
tend free of charge, to all who aesire it, this
recipe, in German, French or English, with
fall directions for vpreparing aud using.
Sent by mail by addressing with rtamp.
naming this paper W. A, NoYRs, 820 Power's
Block, Rochester, N. Y.

Minard’s Linimen+ for Rhenmatism.

A YEAR ! 1undertake to briefly
teach any fairly intelligent person of either

sex, whe can read and wri d who,
after insruction, will work industriously,

. how to carn Three Thousand Dollars A

Yearin theirown localities,wherever they live.l will nlso furmish

remploymentat which you can earn thatamount

me unless i
2 but one work:

and provided with employmgat onee,

religion you jump on 8o savagely,and cr
¢« But your religlon la lnpm{mon, y‘,

King over #8000 n yenreach Maines
1l particnars T 48 #2112 %

E. C, ALLFN, Box 420, Av
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