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already inade over to the government of fiends. The cruelty, lust,
and cursed greed for gold of a brutal gaoler were indulged, without
rcstraint. Howard Ilound comparatively fewv felons in the prisons~.
it was found checaper to hang themn than to keep tlîem iii prison.
'The unfortunate wretches were dràgged on liurdies to the place of
execution, and, amid every indignity, put to death.* The crimes
for which they werc thus sentenced, were oftentinîes tiot only most
trivial, but positively excusable. Thus the iniquitous press-gang
wvould seize hold of a mani, hurry Iimii away froin his wvife and
ciidren; and after the lapse of years, lie would return tu find that
blis wife, driven to extrernity, lhad been arrested, convicted, and
lianged for stea-'iing, a loaf of bread to feed bis starving chiliren. O,
England of the eigliteenth century'. thy sons blushi to-day to mention
tliy inhurnanity towvards thy unfoxtunate sons and daugliters. We
liave in imagination joined Mr. Brocas ini lis visit to Madely: let
us join hirn now in a fewv of his visits to the prison. It is Sunday,
February 27, 1785, just riinety years ago.

C.-" Good niorning, Mr. Brocas. You scemn dressed up for a
journey. 'Where are you going to this cold, disagreeable day ? Are
you on1 your way t9-o chiurcl ?"

" Aye, Mr. C., but flot the churcli 'hat the fashionable and the
grreat are fond of visiting. Corne, go alongs wi'ch me, and 1 wiIl show
you sîglits at which your very soul wvill weep."

C.- Well, 1 don't mind if 1 do: jusc wait a moment till 1 draw
on myý great coat, for the day is bitter cold. WelI, nowv, whiere a.re
you goiîig?"

Mr. B.-"' I amn going to preacli to the pour prisoners iii the gaol.
Mýy heart lias been stranigeIy mioved towvards themn of late, especially
since T read Mr. Howard's report of the state of prisons in England.
It is near a year ago 'chat 1 first miadc it rny business to go to,
Shrewisbury, to, visit the prison ; but alas ! the cross was too
hecavy for one, and 1 could flot prevail on arxy one to accompany
me, sO 1 gave it up ; but my conscience gave me no rest, and I
availed myseif, therefore, of the first opportunity of going ba,!I I
met withi a great many discouragernents, but at last I obtained
admnission, and O, w1hat a siglit met nmy eyes!1 but wvhat a blessiîîg

*«John Howardl," by Rev. W. H. Withrow, in Canadian Methodist Magazinie
f«rJuIY, 1875.


