
Reason points out the causes of what every-day experience
placesbefore our eyes;and to know them,a veryslight considera-
tionof human nature is sufficient. While weliveon this earth our
soul is united to our body, which unceasingly transmits the im-
pressions it receives from everything around it. It is true our
soul possesses some faculties, which, elevated by nature above
things corporealandsensible, are directedby other principles;are
employedon more loftyobjects,and inhabit,if we may say so, a
region which of itself has no connection with anything of a
material or earthly nature. Without ignoring the dignity of
these faculties, or the sublimity of the region inwhichthey dwell,
wemust confess, such is the influence exercisedon them by others
of aninferior order, thatthey often compel them to descend from
theirelevation;andinstead of obeying them as their mistresses,
reduce them toastateof slavery. When things do not come to
this extreme, at least it frequently happens that the superior
faculties remain withoutperforming their functions,as if they were
sleeping, so thatthe intellect scarcelydescries inobscure luxuriance
the truths which formits principalaudmostnoble object, and the
will does not tend towards it exceptwith great carelessness and
sloth. There is ahell to fear, aheavento hopefor;but all this is
in the other life andreserved for a distant period:they arethings
whichbelong toan entirelydistinct order ivanew worldin which
wefirmly believe,but from which we derive no direct actual im-
pressions;andhence werequire to make an effort of concentra-
tionandreflection to impress on ourselves the immense interest
theyhave for us,incomparably beyondeverything that surroundsus.
Inthemeantime someearthly object strikes our imaginationor our
senses;now,impressing us with some tear, now soothing us with
some pleasure; the other world disappears from our sight; the
intellect falls back into its sluggishness, the will into its languor;
andif either is excited anew it is to contribute to the greater ex-
pansionof the other faculties.

Man is almost always guided by the impressions of the
moment; and whenhe weighs in the scales of his judgment the
advantages andinconveniences anaction canproduce for.him, the
distance orproximity of theirrealisation is oneofthe circumstances
that influence his action most. And why should nob this occur
with regard to the affairs of the other life, when it happenswith
respect to those of thepresent? Isnot the numberof those who
sacrifice riches, honour, health, and life itself, to a momentary
pleasure infinite ? And why is this ? Because the object that
seduces is present,and the evils distant;and mandeludes himself
with thehopeof avoiding, or resigns himself to suffer them, likea
person whocastshimself down aprecipice blindfolded.

From this wemay infer it is not true, as you said, that the
fear of a long punishment wouldbe capableof producing anequal
effect with the eternity of hell. It is not true;on the contrary,
it may be asserted that from the moment the idea of eternity is
separatedfrom that ofpain,it loses the greaterpart of its horror,
andis reduced to the same class as that of purgatory. If the
chastisements of theother life are toproduce a fear capableof re-
straining us in our depraved inclinations, they must have a
formidablecharacter, the mere recollection of which, presenting
itself to our mindnow and then, may produce a salutary shudder,
which will be felt in themidst of the dissipationsanddistractions
of life, as the soundofsonorousmetal vibrates long after the stroke
is given.

(To be continued.)

FatherEenard, S.J., has recently beenappointedDirector of
theRoyal Museum at Brussels. The appointment is significant,
as indicating the scientific attainments of the learned Jesuit.
Father De Smedt, Bollandist, in a recent article in theScientific
Review of Brussels, has solidly refuted the theories recently
advancedby Dr.Draper,ofNew York.
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THE FINGER OF GOD.
*'Hi'sbeenquitemerryallthemorning, doctor. Doyounot think
he seemsmuchbetter to-day ?"

But the words were spoken witha tremor of voice, andaccom-
panied bya deprecating look,that contradicted the hopefulness
implied in them, and the kind-hearted medical man could but
gentlyparry the question, andreplyas cheerilyas the truthfulness
ofhis nature wouldallowhim. Yetit wasnot that hedoubtedof
the bodily conditionof his patient;this, although not unusually

Robust, wasstill sufficiently firm to promise the endurance of an
ordinarylife-time, andprobablythe supposedinvalid wouldsurvive
for years the delicatenurse who watched him with an untold
tenderness. It was that the doctor's skilful eye detected that
■whathadbeen mistakenfor infirmity of body was,in fact, disease
of the mind, and that the boy, to whom his mother clung so
passionately,wasaconfirmed idiot.

And this was tobe the endof her life's story. She,in whose
couch of strewn roses it had once appearedas if no shrivelled
petal wouldeverbe found, whose beauty and refinementhadbeen
surrounded by every luxury of admiration and friendship, now
widowedand still in her youth,

—
she must pass her days alone,

the companionofoneso afflictedthat nonebut herself couldbear
to keep him company,and for whosesake she wouldfindherself
desertedof all.

But, oh! the depth of that Father's love, which has made
provisionfor such as was this mother, andplanted in thehearts of
Hisrationalcreatures the germ of apity so divine that it throws
a halo round the utmost deformity and finds therein loveliness
only. Itis true,as the ISrdgeist says,that God may be seen in
His

"garment" of creation, and they who look upon theuniverse
withsuch intent will find in it a wondrousbeauty and a sublime
meaning,but nowhere may we discover Him more evident,more
adorable, more clearly our Father, than in this capability of
miraculous love with which He has endowed our being; this
provisionHehas made that thehearts of theparents shall beknit
tosuch of their childrenas most need their care, to such as are
at once theirreproach,their hindrance, and

—
by His mercy

—
their

delight. Here is God's fiuger manifest, and they who feel itat
work within themmayknow themselves cherished of Heaven.

Andthis wondrousgermprobably exists in most of those who
arehuman;oftenest lying there a latent force,as light andheat
that come to earth from the sun lie concealed age after age,
untilaccident calls them into activity, that they may become the
sourcesof comfort in places that otherwise were dark andcheer-
less. Fides.

A TRUE CORNISH MAN" AND HIS WIFE.
AX ■

Among the many distinguished members of the Anglican Clerical
body whohave of late years joinedthe Church, fewaremoreworthy
of notice than the late Mr.Hawker, Vicar of Morwanstow,inCorn-
wall. He was seventy years of age whenhe entered the Church.
He was a poet of no mean order. His ballads on Sir Jonathan
Trelawny, one of the sevenBishopsimprisonedbyJames 11,was
at first published anonymously, and both LordMacaulay and Sir
Walter Scott supposedit tobean ancient one. They greatly ad-
mired it. Hewas also a contributor tomanyperiodicals. He long
clung to the High Church section of the Established Church.
There wasmuch topainhim inthe conflicting teachinganddenial
of vitaltruths countenancedby EnglishBishopsandCourts,which,
says hisbiographer,Dr. Lee, "have shakenthe faith of thousands;
andsent hundredsof our mostdevoted,learned, andself-sacrificing
clergy and thousands of our laity to the ranks of the Church of
Rome."

"There is scarcely," addsDr.Lee,"a family in England
among the aristocracyand gentryinwhich one or more converts
arenot tobe found." A year beforehis death Mr. Hawker wrote
the following curious letter to a friend:

— "
A traveller inYork-

shire in1852encountered onamoor aperson whoseemedtohim to
beapedlarcarryinga pack. They sat down on a rock and con-
versed. Said the stranger:*In50 years from this time the great
mass of the English peoplewill be divided into two armies, and
theirnames will be Catholic andInfidel.' The travellerknew not
whothe strangermight be,nordidhe touch himso far as toascer-
tain thathe was really a man. Soonafter

—
but how he couldnot

tell
—

hehadglided away. Iread this book of travels and have
often thought of itsince." Iwonder what the note writer inthe
Otago Witness wouldsay to this "apparition." Mr.Hawkervisited

f~hisbrother,Mr. ClaudHawker,ofPenally,Boscastle, andreturning
homeby wayof Plymouth,he was unable to proceed further and
lay down to die in the old town that70 yearsbefore had witnessed
bis birth. There he was received into the Catholic Church by
CanonMansefield. Twelve hours after he peacefully expired on
the feast of the Assumption. He left a belovedwife, who some
timebefore hadentered the Church, and whose sole ambition,as
Bhe said, was that her three little girls might grow up good
Catholics, and do what they could to

"spread the faith in that
tardy and desolate Cornish land, whose people were the last to
abandonit, and under the inscrutable ruling of DivineProvidence,
seemed, likely tobe the last toreturn toit again." Laic.

(Continued.J
THEETERNITY OF HELL.

Withrespect tothe secondpoint indicatedinyour letter,Idonot
agree withyou that apunishment of limitedduration wouldexer-
cise on theminds of men,with regard to the regulationof their
conduct, an equivalent impression of identical results. Youholdthat if it wereaccompanied with the circumstances of long dur-
ation or terrible torture, it would be sufficient to curb unruly
passions, and impose a limit on wicked desires; and with this
observationyou think youupset the reason assignedby Catholics
for the existence of hell, viz.,that it is a safeguardof morality.
Butitappears tome you have not gone deeply enough into thissubject,andyoudon'tseemtoremark thatthough itis truethe ideaof tormentfrightensandterrifiesus whenib hastobesufferedinthislife,itmakes buta very slight impression if it is reserved for the
other. Ishallgive you two proofs of this

—
oneexperimental,the

other scientific.
The doctrine of purgatory involves a terrible idea; andbooks of devotion and preachers are constantly painting

thatplace of expiation in frightful colours. The faithfulbelieve
it so; they hear it incessantly; they pray for their
departed relatives and friends who may be detained in it;
but, frankly, is the fear people have of purgatory very greatP
Would it of itself be a strong enough dyke to oppose the im-
petuosity of the passions? Let each one answer from his own
experience, and let those who have had occasion to observe it
answer for others. We are told the pains endured there are
terrible

—
it is true;their duration may be very longI—certainly1

—
certainly;

the soul shallnot escape without paying the last farthing
—

un-
doubtedly;but those pains shallhave an end;wearesure they
cannotlast for ever;andplacedbetween therisk of long sufferings
in the other life, andthe necessity of bearing slight annoyances in
the present,we prefer a thousand times to run the risk than to
endure the annoyances.
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Thr Supreme Court Hotel, Stuart-strret,Dunedin,is now open.
Mr.C.O'Driacoll, tho proprietor,has spared neither trouble nor ex-
penie inbuilding and fitting up this establishment. It is admirably
furnished and supplied with hot and cold baths; the rooms are
spacious and convenient,and private accommodationhas been pro-
Tided forladies and for families. The situation is central, and at a
triflicgdistance from the railway station.

Messbs. Nimmo &Biuis have lately receiveda largesupply
of valuablecloverseeds. They havealso on hand farming imple-
ments ofthe newest and,mostimprovedconstruction.


