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e Family Gincle,

THE NINETEENTH OENTURY.

BY C. P. CRANCH.
A wonprouvs light is filling the air,
And rimming the clouds of the old despair}
And hopeful eyes look up to sce
“T'ruth’s mighty eleetricity.
Auroral shimmerings swift and bright
That wave and flush in the silent night,—
Maguetic billows travelling fast,
And flooding all the spaces vast
From dim horizou to farthest cope
Of heaven, in streams of gathering hope.
Silent they mount and spread apace;
And the watchers see old Europe’s face
Lit with expressions new and strange,—
The prophecy of coming change.

Meantime, while thousands wrapt in dreams

Sleep, heedless of the electric gle.ums,

Or ply their wonted work and gt-rlfe,

Or plot their pitiful games of life,—

While the cmperor bows in his formal halls,

And the clerk whirls on at the masking balls;

While the lawyer sits at his dreary files,

And the banker fingers his glittering piles,

And the priest kneels down at his lighted shrine, -

.And the top flits by with his mistress fine,—

The diplomat works at his telegraph wires :

His back i3 turned to the heavenly fires; @ -

Over him flows the maguetic tide, - - s

And the onndles are dimmed by the glow outside: ' :

Mysterious forces overawe, S

Absorb, suspend, the usual law. B . .

The needle stood northward an hour ago,—

Now veers like a weathercock to and fro.

The message he sends flies not at once;

The unwillltig wirés. yleld no respense. -,

Those iron veins that pulsed but late,

From & tyrant’s will to a people’s fate,

Flowing and ebbing with feverish strength,

Are seized by & power whose breadth and length,

‘Whose height and depth, defy all guage, =

Save the great spirit of the Age. . .. . -
. This wutémachine is moved by. & law, . 727 ]

That knows no acéident or flaw;

And the iron thrills to.a different chime

From that which rang in the dead old time.

For Heaven is taking the:mnttér in hand,

And bafiling the tricks of the tyrant band.

The sky above and the earth beneath '

Heave with a supermundane breath:
- Half-truths, for centuries kept and prized,

By higher'truths are polarized, :

Like gamesters on o railroad train,

Careless of stoppage, sun, or rain,

We juggle, plot, combine, arrange,

And are swept along by the rapid change.

And some who from their widows mark

The unwonted lights that flood the dark,

Little by little, in slow surprise,

Lift into space their sleepy eyes;

Little by little are made aware

That & Spirit of Power is passing there,—

That a apirit is passing, strong and free,—

The soul of the Ninsteenth Century.

; — Atlantie Almanac.
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GRAOE ROOUHE'S LEGACY, OHAP.IV.

By the Author of Margaret and her Friends,

A few months after the events Tecorded
in the last chapter, Mrs. Burton, the wife of
the farmer who lived nearly opposite to
Grace Roche’s cottage, went into -her dairy
one afternoon, and found the dairymaid and
one of ‘the farming-men engaged talking
about Grace Roche, who had not been for
her pint -of milk that day—and they were
vertain something wae amiss.

« I'm sure she must be very bad, ma’am,

»for I've been dairymaid here seven years,
and I'never knew her to miss once. " Sum-
mer or winter—wel or dry—it made no sort
of difference to her ;—and as I was saying
to Jem, herg, when you came into. the dairy
just now+*Jem,’ says I, ¢ I didn’t like the
noise that dog of hors made last night
and Jem was telling me what ke saw, as he
was & coming homo from the village last
evening, wasn’t you, Jem ?”’

« Wouldn't it have beed kinder and more
sensible, if, instead of talking about what
you both saw and heard, you had goneiover
o the eotiage to enquire after Grace I’ said
the sensible farmer’s wife. “ Whatever her
character may be, it i3 oar.duty to help any
goor fellow-creatnre in’ distress or illness.

t is very likely that, whilst you havé been

_gossiping here, Grace Roche is dying—.

perhaps dead. I wish you had told me of
it earlier in the day ; but as it is, no time
must be lost. Go over to the cottage at
once, Jem, and see if you can make any one
hear; and I will send off a man onr horse-
back for Dr. Clay.” '

The farmer’s wife. was leaving the dairy
as she spoke, when she saw that Jem was
standing still.

“ Did you hear me, Jem ?”

“T be afeared to go, ma’am.” :

“Sally can go with you, to protect you,”
said his mistress, smiling, and turniag to
the dairymaid.

Bat Saliy tarned pale at the bare: idea,
and begged her mistress not to ask her to
0. oo ;
5 There was no time to siay and attempt

t0 reason them out of their absurd fears;

for Mrs. Burton felt that the'life of a fellow-
creature was at stake; and having sent the
man to the village for the doetor, she put on
her bonnet and prepared to go over herself
to the cottage of Grace Roche. It was quite
. true what the dairymaid bad said abont

Grace’s punctuality in her visits to the farm.
Years ago, they had offered, in a kind spirit
{0 send the milk over to herin bad weather;
but the-offer had been most ungraciously
declined—¢ No, no, she would come herself,
und seo it measured, and then she couldn’s
bs cheated!”  And she had come every
morning, for more than twenty years. No
wonder that her absence this one day made
her kindly neighbors fear that some evil
had befallen her.

When Mrs. Burton entered the gate lead-
ing into Grace's garden, the one-eyed dog
began barking and howling fariously. The
farmer's wife was fond of dumb animals;
and, having lived amongst them all her life,
she understood & great many of their ways.
She had a kind and gentle voice, and going
up to the kennel where the dog was chained,
she patted him on the head, and spoke
softly to him. The gentle tones of her voice
had a soothing effect on the poor animal,
who seomed to feel that he had a friend to
dealwith. The loud barking ceased at once,
but the piteous howling continued, as if
the dumb creature would have fain told all
his anxiety about his old mistress.

+

Having thus calmed the dog, Mrs. Burton
turned towards the doorof thecottage. It
was locked, as usual. She knocked, gently
at first ; and then louder; a}qd, receiving no
answer, louder still. The faint mewing of
a cat was the only sound she heardin reply.
She tried to look in at the window, but a
dingy curtain drawn.across it on the inside
prevented her from so doing.- Convinced
more than ever that sometbing must have
happened te Grace Roche, Mrs. Burton re-
turned to the farm, and tried to persuade
Jem to bring his tgols and force open the
door of the cottage, but no inducemonts,
nor even threats, could prevail on Jem to
stir a step in the matter, more particnlarly
when he heard his mistress mention the
mewing of the cat. “ He’d have nothing
to dq with that catnor its mistress neither.”

Mrs. Burton was at a loss what ‘steps to
talce, for her husband and all the other men
were at work on a distant part of the farm.
It was a.great relief to her when she saw
the doctor’s grey ‘cob trotting up the lane.

Dr. Clay was not quite so freshand strong
a8 he had been when sent for, long ago, to
se$ Grace, Roche’s broken finger.. Twenty
years had not. passed, oyer even his happy
genidl nature  without j]‘ga‘vi ng, their traces
behind. Thé * snowlalls 'of time” had de-
scended on his head, and he now rode along
the green lanes on'a sturdy grey, pony, in-
stead 6f walking, as be used to do in former

days.’ ‘But his heart’ was 4§ young—his
nature as kindly“as ever—and the poorest
person felt, when’gending for Dr. Clay,
that ho was"‘sure of receiving as:prompt
aad as constantHttbhtion as7if he had been
the squire'himself. ;7 -7 *0 sl et

- He would frequently say that heilooked
upon himself as second only to the clergy-.
man of the parish;in the importance.and

' responsibility of his office. Asincere.Chris-

tian, a warm friend, a.kind neighbor; such
was Dr. Clay, ard. such are many of the
members of ‘his noble:profession..- o
. Mrs..Burton was at the gate of ;the farm
when his pony stopped. A few words told
him how matters stood. - .y .. i

«“No more time: must: be :lost)” he said;
« we.must get into the cottage at onge: Liet
your man there bring his tools and come
over with us.” I X

Dr. Clay looked towards Jem as lie spoke.

«Jem’s afraid,” said Mrs. Barton. ’

¢« Afraid, is he?” roared the doctor, in a
voice of thunder, and- darling on Jem, at
ths same time, all the power of his piercing
eye. “And so you'd allow a fellow-crea-
ture to perish, rather than strive to over-
come your senseless fears! Listen to me,
you cowardly fellow ! Get your tools and
come over with us, this instant; or, should
anything happen;to-yonder pooriwoman,
I'll have you'brought up at the next quar-
ter-sessions, a8 SULe ‘a8 your:;name .is, Jem
1)rice." RS ISR IORR SO S

Dr.;Clay wastamagistrate; and; Jers knew
it; moreover, the doctor’s voiee and manner
had:so: completely overawed . him, tbat he
went at’ once for his tools;and: prepared to
accompany his mistress and Dr.'Clay to'the
cObtage: ¢ i e i
Tt did ot reguire any’ great- s‘treh'g!e‘h"!‘of
skill-to force the simplé-lock’; and, in'a-fow
mirates, the doorwas -open. :*This wasno
sooner-done, than -Jem’ prudently. retired
behind Dr: Clay and his mistress;: both of
whom went- into the:cottage, leaving the
gallant -Jem. ontside. in- the little; wooden
pOrch. . e e el

The room was very-small .and dark ; and
was 8o filled up with:lumber .of various
kinds, that there was scarcely space'tomove,
Mrs., Burton. drew back:the curtain which
hung before the window, and they had now
light cnough'to: dissingiuish one-object 11om
abother, Grace Roch®,wadlyidg,ito All ap:
pearance, dead; onyay miserable bed in one
corner. of the -cotiage; and. the black; eat
was crouching on:the:piliow, clogg to the
old woman’s head: ' 1t was mewingpiteous-
ly. Let: no.one:think:that-cats-are not
capable.of altachment; for there are.well-
authenticatedstories to- prove that they are:

The doctor bent over the old wombuy and
folt her pulse:  Sheianotdead,”he extlaim:
ed, producing at the’same time alancetfrom
his pocket ; and giving Mrs. Buarton direc-
tions to procire some restoratives from the
farm, as soon possible. ¢ Tell Jem to come
to me,” he wdded, as the farmer's/wife was
leaving the cottage. Jem dared not disobey,
but advanced, trembling from head to:foot,
more especially when Lie found himself face
toface with the black cat, who still kept
its post on the pillow of its mistress. . |

Dr. Clay pointed to:the cat. C

« That poor dumb animal has more kind-.
ness in its nature than you have!” said he,
sternly, as.he gave Jem a basin;to hold. .

‘When Mrs. Burton returned, a few mo-
ments afterwards, she found.something like
a look of returning consciousness on Grace's
face ; whilst the, blood was flowing slowly
down from her arm.. . G et

Dr. Clay poured a little wine into her
mouth. She heaved a deep sigh, and gazed
wildly around her. . a

« Should we not send:for her relatives !”
whispered the doctor, to. Mrs. Burton.

« Andrew Roche left home this morning
to attend the markets at ‘Oldford,” she re-
plied ; * he called on my husband ‘beforé‘he
went ; but there.are ‘hgr;nephg.ws,—;,—shall we
send for them?? ~ T T L

The latter words seemed to -haye capght
the ear of the old woman. She attempted
to raise -herself in the bed; but-sank: back
again exbausted. -Something, it was:clear;
she wished to say; but her, speech was af-
focted; and it was Some  moments. before
she was able to articulate: . = . .

s

EOET RIS U

¢ Yeﬂ—send—my—nephew_——ff‘

.¢ We will send for them::both,” said: Dr;
Clay, in a slow and distinet voice.. = "

But Grace had again fallen into a.state
of unconsciousness, and seemed not to have
heard his words. ~~ -+ . i oo

Jem’s presence being no longer required
in the vottage, he was despatched, nothing
Ioth, to the village, to summon Frank and
Geoffrey Roche; and, also, to secure the
services of Nanny Wilkes, the village nurse.

Some timne elapsed before the young men
arrived, as they had been both from Lome
when the message came; but Nanny had
taken lier post within an hour from the
time she had been sent for, and had thus
relieved Dr. Clay, who promised to look in
again in the evening; having given full
directions for the treatment ot Grace.

Mrs. Burton kindly offered to remain un-
til Frank and Geoffrey should arrive.

As Dr;Clay went home, he told Mr. Kelly
about QGrace's serious illness; - and theé
clergyman promised to call and see her
sometims in the course of the evening.

Grace Roche had spoken no word since
she had expressed a wish thai her nephew
should be sent for, but lay in a heavy stupor
with her eyes closed.

The day was drawing on, and the com-
fortless lpoking cottage, with the shades of
twilight deepencd around it, would have
formed a study for an artist. The low ceil-
ing seemeds lower than it really was, by
having:strings: passing across it, from. one
end of -the room to the: other, to which were
suspended -paper bags full of dried: herbs.
Ta ‘soine ‘plicelthese bajgs: hung down so
far.as.to prevedt:any.one standing apright.

filled with: odd - bottles of:all. shapes and

three small saucepans stobd on the mantle-
shelf. The. sharp worn features of Grace,
‘heiself, as.she lay amongst her rags; on her
miserable bed; contrasted  with:the smooth
‘plump face of old' Nanny Wilkes,: who, in
her chintz/lowered ,gown and neatky. plaited
‘cap, was rocking berself to and fro on a
ricketty chairy as she sat kaitting a stock-
ing by the bedside: of her patient: “And
thas time wore on.' Mrs. Burton, who had,
taken poshession of the only sound chair In;
thocottage, and had become on most friendly
‘terms with the -poor black cat, which sat
purring on her lap,  was beginning to be
uneasy at the delay of the young mén,
when hasty steps were heard approaching
the door, 1t was Frank and Geoffrey Roche,
accompanjed , by, the kind .pastor, whom
they had /met. on the, way. -A fow words
were spoken to Mrs. Bucton in, the porch,
and then the two cousins found themselves,
for the first .time in their lives, beneath’
their sun}’s.root. ", It was utterly impossible
that. they.could. feel -anything like warm
affection for one who had never shown the
least kindly feelings- towards them ; yet it
was not without, einotion, mingled with awe,
that the :young men gazed. upon their un-
happy aunt, surrounded by such self-im-
posed misery. - She did mot seem to know
them, for there was ' the same stony look
on her sharp face, the same, fixed meaning-
less stare in hereyes. . - . oo
. Frank ~thought of anoiber death-bed
scene hd had witnessed not very long since,
—and-of the contrast.between the peaceful
triisting: close 'of the old miller's well-spent
life, “und . the, hopeless-expressionon _his
aunt's countenance, as she lay with her face
upturned to’ his: " And " Geoffrey? ‘His
thotghts wandered baclk 'to ‘the closing
scenes of his father’s life, and. to the dark
sbadewd which. had fallen. uppn.it.. . Per-
haps he felt; too; how nearly'that shadow
had erossed his own path. Some reflections
of the gamie Wind/mugt havhpassed through
the clergyman's mind, as he glanced from
Gooffrey’s pale and thoaghthil face, to the
senséless form of the miserly old woman ;
and, /a8 if thinking aloud he mhurmured,
 How batd it is for thom that, trust in
riches t0 enter/into the kingdom of heaven.”
Then: furning’ towards the ‘young men, hig
added, earncstly : “ The last day alene will
fully prove how true those words are. " Let
us' ‘watch-and pray against the love of
money. = It.is u.snave tothe poor as Wéll"ﬁltla
the, rich. Let ns pray for contentmept wil
suchi blﬁfrf’;‘g i fv%e’ﬂ?aié‘f; lﬂdsfb&ie#v]ei; that
riches are, at: best, a périlous possession,
binding: heavy  burdens on, the heart,and
leading into many temptations. ‘In all
times of our wealth, good Lord deliverus’
For thohigh the word, * wealth’ there starids
for “weal? "or well-being, the opposite of
¢ tribulation ; yet, in -many cases, we may
usé the iprayer about wealth in its common
meaning of money.” - ~ A
“« Whp talks of ;money ?”- murmured
Grace ;'a momentary ray of consciousness

been. twenty years: before. The same ruddy
complexion, the same bright#blue eyes, the
same; good bumered.’ expression.:  Hisaunt
gazed earnestly at him, and a scowl passed
over her face.. & -
“ Go home, go home;! she'cried. ¢ Didn’t
I say that,nefbﬁexﬁou,,nqy.yéurs should ever
touch a‘;’)é@ny‘fof my money % *
Franfmoved aside to speak foMrs. Bur-
ton, who-saw at onge that in the wandering
state of her mind, Grace had mistaken
Franlksforhis father ; and.as he-drew-back,
the light:fell on Geoffrey, whidlhad*been
standing behind his-cousin. . .. = .-« o
“You, Geoffrey Roche, are ‘my heir,” she
exclaimed,.in & voica trembling with excite-
ment. . It is'a good legacy--all—all—
alls=" S S
. Her.voice, grew so. faint as she ‘uttered
the last words, that they could only just be
heard; and they were no sooner. spoken
'than-she sunk back int6. her former state
of unconsciousness: ' ,
Ty - [To BE:CONT
. “WHAT A ‘USELESS LIFE I LEAD!
With mournful tone this was uttered by
oné of $he:humblest and best ;Christidns‘we
ever knew. . She believed this, but she was
mistakén. - She was a-cripple, aid-had been
s0:from -chilghood. . Condemned to0.a fixed
position, and seei

iﬁﬁﬁn.j -

seeing others going about on
their mission of love-andi'geod works, she
sighed and thought, what a poor, ugeless be-
inglam! Butno; God had assigned to her
a lot which she-had accepted, with resigna-
tion to His will ; and all who saw her, and

marked the .sweet, submissive spirit with

+

J

A shelf .at one .side, of the. fire-place was,

gizes, and a pestleé and: mortar, and two' or

-hoturs.

| dull business.

flitting across her face. Her eyes wandered | ==
round the room to Where Frank was stand-
ing at the foot of the bed, with-the fight of |
the candle shining full on hisface. He was| -’
in person,svery like rwhat his father had |

which she bore her trial, were struek with
the power and excellency of that faith which
could say, ¢ Thy will be done.” A look at
her, and & look from her, was a sermon.
She was doing good by the passive virtues
of a religion which put submission as the

central gem in its diadem.

Her vocation in the service of Christ was
not to go from house to house with the tract
It was not to attend prayer-
meetings and other social gatherings for
But to suffer
God's will—to meditate—to pray in setret

But this wasn’t all. In that quiet seclu-
sion she kept her fingers going in work for
She had a word of encour-
agement for tho disconsolate who called
upon her. She even became an agent for
Use-
We wish all our readers
were at work for Christ as this dear invalid
Iow the Church would brightenif such
were the-case! Our duties are modified by
our circumstances. If vigoroms and well,
we miist.go about doing good; if nailed to
the sick couch, then and.there let our reli-
gion show its power to'sustain, as before*it
‘did to-energize and impel our zeéal aud good
wOrks. Tk

and the Bible.

the advancement of religion.

Christ’s poor.

the circulation of a religious paper.
less! No, not she.

is.

it e — .

THEREST NEEDED BY HEAD-WORKERS’

Head-workers need more rest than hand-
workers. ' The' old saw precisely inverted
the propricties, of the case, so fur as.it in-
volved them, declaring that ttgeven hours'
‘glgep.suffice the student, eight the ,la.boxﬁj_g
Three .hours of
‘hard-brain-work destroy, as'before observed,
.more mervous ‘tissue, and cause a greater
subtraction of ‘the phosphates from the sys-
‘tel, thac an ordinary day’s work at mére
“mechanical Jabor, the proportion, in.grains
(of weight) being as 86: 77. Above. evéry:
thing. else, brain-workers need sleep; éprly
sleepand late:sleep, and enough in the mid-

man, and’ nine the fool.”

hardly imagine that any profound scientifie

thinker, who has reflected upon the subjeet,

exists, who would not admit the extreme

probability of the bypothesis, that for every
fact of consciousness, whetherin the domain
of sense, of thought, or of emotion, a cer-
tain definite molecular condition is set up
in the brain; that this relation of physics
to consciousness is invariable, 80 that, given
the state of the brain, corresponding thought
or feeling might be inferred; or giving
thought or feeling, the corresponding state
of the brain might be inferred. But how
‘inferred ? It is at bottom not a case of
logical inference at all, but of empirical as-
sociation.  You may reply that many of the
inferences ‘of science are of this character;
the inference, for example, that &n electric
current of a given direction will deflect a
magnetic meedle in a definite way ; but the
‘cases differ in this, that the passage-from
‘the éurrent to the needle, if not demonstra-
ble, is thinkable, and we entertain, no doubt
as to.the;final mechanical solution of the
problem ; bat. the passage from the:pliysics
of the brain:to- the corresponding facts of
consdiousness:is unthinkable.  Granted-that
a definite" thought, and a definite molecular
| action in the brain:-oceur simultaneously,
we do mot jpossess. the. imslectual -organ,
nor apparently any rudiment of the organ,
which would enable us -td pass by a process
of reasoning from-the one phenomena to the
other. :They appear togetler, but we do
not kriow why. Were our minds and senses
so expanded, strengthened snd illuminated
.a8.to enable us to see and feel the very mol.
ecules;of the brain; .were we capable. of fol-
lowing all their motions; all their'groupings,
‘all'thbir electric’ dischargey, if''sich there
'bs, and were'we intimately acquainted with
the :corresponding states of t_hou‘%hp'; and
feeling, we should be as far asever romthe
solution of the problem. ..‘How are these
‘physical processes connected with.the-facts

dle 't feel “real stupid” at’ the end of 'it: | of ‘consciousness?’ The chasm between the

Stupidity is precisely. the condition'’irto
.which’ this class of toilers should manage
and devise and strive to get themselyes for

two ¢lasses of phenonrena would still remain
intellectually “impassable. ' Let the con-
sciousness of love, for example, be assogiated

0

a time; longer or shorter, each twenty-four: .with & right-handed spiral "motion of the

healthy. sensations and reserved efficiency.

"~ 1n particnlar, it is believed ihat all work-
ers; both men-and women, insall depart-
merits of labor, and especially‘inthe de-
partment now in debate, will' find it ‘greatly
to' their advantage to liz down, for a time
longer or.shorter, during, tho' day, prefer-

ence-being given to the honr after dinner

and to lie long. enough, if-posgible, to just
fallrasleep. - Every other working -apimal
than min, ifleft free; -witl, after having-eat-
6n 4t ‘tioon, lie down fora nap, or,if {rom
any dause it fails to. fet it, shows decided
| abatement, of efficiengy for, the reat;of thé
day. Judicious teamsters teach; their horges.
tto lic down.in their stalls;.or compel them
t0, and many -have:£6 ‘be:compelled to it in
such narrow quarfers that they sre liable
to chafe or wound themselves in’' gétting
down ‘or up. Ina recumbent posture the'|le
pulse is sower by.eight or ten beats'a min- b‘.f‘a;qth:
ute than.in standing, and, four or, five slow, | m&

er than in sitting; -the breathing also is less
rapid,and is ddeper; digestion begins.gooner
apd; progresses more rapidly.. Accordingly,
the.worker. can recuperate faster, in:the re-
¢umbent than in any other position; and if
in a quiet'place his.nerves; met, cnmpoged
more speedily and thoroughly in.a,given
time. Working-people understand this well
enough, but not *feeling tired,” they: hate
to canip down on.a bed.or settee,.it is-such
Dull enough truly. when the
head is swarming with plans, work is ready
worker feels ready to go

to-go on, and :the

poy-withit. . Bu it pays-well—this is our
grgument—it pays well by the day, month,
year or lifetime, and for the great. majority

Nothiog rests the brain aud.:the!
whole ‘working- system like it..” Narcotic,
'stupidity, the ™ product ‘of ale, tobagco’ or,
‘wine, is not 'the thing referred to—thoagh
in emergencies this, may perhaps be:had re-,
course to as a medicine—but the quiet, re-
poseful readjustment: of the nervous: condi-
tions and tho recharging with vital:force ‘of
'the ‘nerve-batteries, the: contacts” not yet
¢losed, the galvanic currbnts thérefore not
yet:set in motion, but-only filling up ;the
aystem, with a, blind, diffused;, feeling of

.molecules of the brain, and .the conscious-
‘ness of hate with a left-hand ‘spiral motion.
We should then know when we love, that
-the motion is in one direction, aid when we
hate that the motion is in the’other; bat
the ¢ why P would still remain unanswered.
“«Ip affirming that the growth of the body
is mechanical, and that thought, as exercis.
ed by us, has'its correlative, in the:physics
of ‘the brain, T ‘think the position -of the
“Materialist * is stated as far as that ‘posi-
tion is a tonable one. Ithink the materialist
will be able finally to maintain this position
against all attacks; but .l do not think, as
the human mind is at present constituted,
that-he can pass beyond:it. I do not think
that he is ertitledito say-that his molecular
- groupings and his molecular motions explain
‘everything. ~In reality they explain noth-
ing.  The utmost he can affirm i3 the asso-
ciation of two. classes of phenomena, of
whose ;real bond of union he is.in absolute
ignorance. -The problem of the connection
of body:and-soul is as insoluble in its-mod-
Forn form. as'it was in the pre-scientific ages.
 Phdsphorus’ is "kfiown to,! diiter “into’ the
composition of thehuman braig,and a cour-
'ageous; writer has exclajimed, In his.tren-
. echant:German, ‘Ohne.Phosphor.kein Gedan-
ke:! 11Dhat may or may not beWhe case; but
even if we Knew it/to be the'case; the know-
16d6' woiild rot heighten our darkuess. On
 sides of the zone, here agsigned to the
materialist b¢ 18 equally. helpless., If you
ask him whence is this: {matter’ of which we
have been-discoursing, who,or- what divided
it-into ‘moleculés, who« or what impressed
upon them -this 'necessity of ranhing'into
~organic fornis he has' no answer. Scienco
aiso is miute ir Feply to theso qusbtivhs But
if the materialist is confounded ‘and science
‘rendered, dumb, who else is entitled: to an-
iswer? . To. whom-bhas: the secret: been re-
‘vealed? Let us lower ‘our heads and-ac-
'knowledge our ignorance’one and all. Per-
haps'the” mystery ' tnay resolvo itself’ into
knowledge at some fiture day.”
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. GEOLOGICAL RESTORATION.
“Mr. B. Waterhouse Hawkins, the distin-

of workers.—Lippincott's Mag.. ., .~ .

guished English naturalist, well known as
.| the:author.of the thirty-six restorations of

' extinct animals which add so much interest
| to the Crystal ‘palace, Liondon; says Lippin-

g,

' LIMITS OF MATERTALISM,

From the Inaugural Address.of: Prof.
Tyndale; before-the British-Association for
the Advancement .of Science, we copy the
following instriictive’ paragraphs, which
show to what great lengths speculators in
natural science expect their inyestigatiors
to be carried in the most abstruse regions
of inquiry, and yet ‘how impassible "they
themselves are compelled: to admit are
the barriers between matter and. spirit, and
how insoluble the simplest Nprob“lenis of be-
ing and of consciousness t0 their most re-

fined analysis: =~ R

- “Youree I am not mincing matters, but
avowingnakedly what many scientific think-
ors more.or less distinctly beliove.: -The for-
mation of a ¢rystal; a plant;:or an animal,
is in their eyes a«purely mechanical prob-
lem, which differs from the problem of or-
dinary mechanics in the smallness -of the
miasses and the complexity of the processes
involved. ' Here you.have one half.of our
dual truth ; let us now glance at the other
balf. Associated with this wonderful mech-
anism of the animal body we have phénom:

ena, no less certain than those of physics

but between which and the mechanism,we

discern no necegsary connection. . A man

for examiple, can.say, I feel, 7 think, I lope ;
but how does donsciousness infuse itself into
the problem? The human brain is said to
be the organ of thought angd féeling ; when

(-

we are hurt the brain feels.it, when wé pon-
der it.is the brain that thinks, when our
passionsoraffections are excited itis through
the instrumentality of the brain. ILet us
endeavor to be a little more precise here. I

7+ | eott for' November is now in this city. -Hav-

ing conclided arrangements with' the Com-
‘missioners of the Central Park, N. Y., for a
similar series of restorations, Mr. Hawkins
is engaged.in studying:-the immense fossil
 Teptiles, the remaius of which are deposited
in the musepm “of our ‘Academy of Natural
Sciences.’ ‘Tt is his intention to erect in the
Central Park restored figures 6t Lalaps
aquilunguis ' (Copd); " Hadrpsaurus * Foulkii
’(}Jeldy)? and Elasmosaurusplatyurus (Cope)-
They will be'disposed, we believe, as a group
of four, there: being two figures of the first-
named animal; in the contre of a-grand geo-
logical saloon to be étected ‘in-in the Park.
The work when complétéd will give an ex-
traordinary impetus to the study of Goeolo-
gy, a8 the room, if .the.idea. is fally carried
out, will .afford facilities: for pursuing the
study of'that science to be found at present
nowheré’ else’on thig ¢ontinént’
As an’acknowledgment“of his indebted-
ness 10. the Academy for free access o the
magnificent  collection of fossil remains in
its possession, Mr. Hawkins .proposes to
erect in their natural relatious the: bones of
Hadrosaurus, which are now lying in an ob-
, | scure dark case of the museum in such con-
dition thatvery few can'realize the immense
; | size of the creaturé to which, they once be-
longed. "'We are; happy to hear that the
Academy has accepted - the P'roposition-
The: bones:will.be sustained -by iron bars,
in the lower museum, probably in front ot
the-skeleton of the whale, and when erect-
ed will convey a very'accurate idea of the
size of Hadrosaurus Foulkii, the equivalent
on this continent of the ponderous Iguano-
don of Europe.
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