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it it characteristicof his life, and in keepingwith it, thatit washe
who had, by his earnest intercession, obtained the freedomof hismurderer. Has he not well wiped out inhis blood the defilement,
which he believedtohave irredeemably blackenedhis being?

Heliesin thefar off territoryofDakotah,mourned over by many
whoare separated from his grave by wide expansesof landand sea,
by uslikewisewhowrite this briefmemorialof him,andnone the lessdeeply that werecognise inhis storyanother proof of the impotenceof a false creedtosupply the soul withnourishment, or give peace totheheart. Convbbt.

RANDOM THOUGHTS.
Ohe roughnight latelyonboard a steamer theconversationof several
chance acquaintanceshappened to turn upon theirpastlives. Asthe
company consisted of men of different nationalities and of various
walksof life the talk was fullof interest. The stories of their livesvaried widely one from another, yet each one, without exception,endedhis history with a wish, ardently expressed,thatlife could be
commenced over again, and what a different course wouldthenbe
steered. The richman, travelling for pleasure,talkedof chances in
lifeallowedtoslipby, which, if grasped, wouldhave made him still
wealthier. The youth, fresh from the University,lamented the timewasted in idleness and dissipationwhich might havebeen turned to
bo muchbetter account;and anAmerican whohudbeen anofficer in
the confederatearmy expressed as the dearest wish of his heart thatthe war could only commence over again, for he knew now to a
certaintyhowUlysses S. Grant, andIforgethow many thousandsof
men,might havebeen annihilatedin one of thatgeneral's celebratedmarches. These reasons for a renewal of life wereexpressedopenlyand without reserve; but onecan easily fancy that theremust have
beena fewamongst these half-dozen men who desiredto call back a
portionof theirlives from otherand far different motives. Motivestoo sacred to be talked of there and to be exposed topublic gaze.But when the company had broken up and each one hadbetakenhimself to his berth, and whilst the groaning andplunging of the
teamer banished sleep— no doubt the conversation just ended musthavebrought back to thememory of these the remembrance of someloved object (nownomore)on whoseheartapanghad toooftenbeen
inflicted by a cruel word or thoughtless action on the partof theman who wouldgive worlds to recall them, but which could never
be atonedfor on this sideof the grave. Such words, lightly spoken
by the utterer,but cuttiugdeep into theheartof theobject addressed,
are like a two-edgedsword,returning at such momentsasthese withterribleforce on thememory, andcarrying with thembittergriefandremorse. The man who regrets chances gone or timemisspent can
take hope and comfort in the thought that he willmake, insome
measure, the future compensate for the past

—
that though twentychancesmayhave,in thecourse of his previous life, falleninhis way,

the next onehe willuse wisely and make it leadon to fortune. Buttheremembranceof unkindness to a being who hadno thought buthis welfare and to whom in this worldhecan nevermake amends is
the bitterest of allpangs.

But is it true that if we couldlive our livesoveragain we wouldavoid all the shoals and quicksandsin our paths, and seize upon all
the advantages presented to us ? Inthe conversation that gives rise
to these remarks thewish oneach one's part wassadly but confidentlyuttered, andina tone that impliedno shadow of a doubt that couldthe wish be fulfilled thenew life wouldbe a very differentone. Theyouth of twenty thought if he were only ten again,he wouldknowhow tosecure a surepath to fortune, and the manof fortythought
theyouthunreasonable,and thatifhe himself couldonlybeputback to
twenty there wouldbe nodifficulty inachievinganyobject under the
eun. Andhere wesee atonce thatif we could, asHamletsays,

" like
a crab go backward," and take off the desired number of years tomake a fresh start in life, the course run anew would, itis tobefeared,fallvery muchin the old tracks. For if the youthat twenty
wishes hewere tenagain under the ideathathe wouldlead those ten
previous years in a different way, why is it that when he reachesthirty youhear him thendesiring to be twenty ? And again, whenheleaches forty,he thinks if he wereonly thirtyagain how differenthe would make everything. But if he is so firmly persuaded that,
couldhelivepartof his Hie over again, he wouldrender his previous
experience of such use to himself, why does he not. seeing thathe
cannot live the same years again, bring that experience tobear on
future years? Is not the fact that mankindas a rule donot do soproof that if our wishes could possibly be gratified, and we couldrecall a portionof our past existence, in the hope of giving it a
different direction, in the majority of cases our second fives wouldleadus to the identicalpositions where we foundourselvesat the endof our first livesP All our previous experience would, formost of
us, go for naught. We fancy that our past lives would teachus to
do this and avoid that, forgetting,as Coleridge so well expresses it,
that "the light which experience gives is a lantern on the sternwhich shinesonlyon the wavesbehind us." It is in vain, however,
wishing to be young again. We willgrowoldnotwithstandingtherecipes of those kind-heartedindividuals who offer, for thepayment
of a email fee, tomakeus young andbeautifulfor ever. Dr.Faust
hada short spellof life over again, and a pretty course he ran— a
model younggentlemanhe turned out. It is to be hoped, for therakeof his friends and neighbors who livedround abouthimduring
Lib firstcareer, thathis second lifewas not better than his first one.
If itwas they musthave had, as " A.Ward" would say, "a rough
oldtime of it."

To all those wishing togrow youngagain,Iwould recommend a
careful perusalof this gentlemans short but eventful career, with
particulardirectionsto take noteof its verybrilliant ending, and to
remember that in thesedegenerate days theonly way togrowyoung
again with a view of profiting by past experience it to place that
experience as a light on the bows of your vessel and not on its
Stern. X. Y.Z.

A POLITICAL PICTURE.
The following vividdescriptionof theNew ZealandGovernment ietakenfromthe * AucklandHerald/ the most respectable,indepen-dent,andoutspokenof any of ourcolonialnewspapers. Probably
itis independent for more reasons than one, and for this among
otherreasonsthat, like the Tablkt,it can afford to beso. Itsonlyclientis the people,anditcares nomore for Sir GeorgeGrey thanfor Sir Julius Vogel,wheneitherappears togo against justice. Forfive years,from 1870 to 1875, says the 'Herald,' "The Ministry
could simplydo anything they chose, and,indeed,theybecame soaccustomed to the exercise of unchecked power that they inmanycases ofgreat importance omitted to go through the ceremony of—consulting theHouse at all. During these years mentioned,tLTrepresentatives of the people, with a very few exceptions, weremerehangers-on to theMinistry, trying toget jobs for themselvesor their relations, or at the best suing for favors tobeshown totheir constituents. Itwasactuallypainful tositin theHouse andseehow business was conducted, and how the members actuallyfawneduponMinisters. Ministers,as Mr.Andrewhassaid,sportedandplayed with the House at their will, and Sir Julius Vogel, in
histrips toEurope,not only had his own expenses paid,but thepassagesof his family, andpresumedso muchupontheservility ofthe House, that he drew to the amount of thousands of poundswithoutauthority. The salariesof theMinisters weregreatly in-creased,andthecountrywent toenormousexpensetoprovidethemwithpalatialresidences. Itis a remarkablefact, too, thatduringthe last sevenyears,six Ministers of theCrownhavereceivedper-manent appointments, with hardly a protest from the Assembly.No sooner tad themembers of the Assemblybeencorruptedby thefirstborrowing than they calledout that the paceproposedwas tooslow, thatmore money must be borrowed, and morerapidly,andthat the spending must be profuse. Thus the Public Worksscheme becameamerescramble, inthemidst of whicha largepro-
portionof themoney borrowed has been wasted. Membersonlysoldthemselvesto the Ministry, whohad favoredmen,and favoreddistricts, andfavoredinterestsof theirown. Inthe importantde-partment of legislation for native lands, Ministers weresimply
omnipotent,andcould deal with the estate of the countryas if itwere theirown. NoHouse evervoted publicfunds insucha way
as the last one. Themoney was put into thehandsofMinisters.Millions werevotedfor railways,anyoneof whichMinisterscouldmake or leaveunmade, while hundredsof thousands werevotedfor
thepurchase of native lands,of the details of theexpenditureof
whichnoaccounthasbeengiven. Inverymanyways,theMinistry
showedho-ffindependenttheyfeltof the Assembly. Arrangements
with respect to the San Francisco service were made while the
House wassitting,but without communicating with the represen-
tativesofthepeople." What a deplorableand humiliatingpicture
we havehereofparliamentary orpopularservility on theonehand,
and ministerialcorruptionor politicaldepravityand impudenceon
the other.

Talk of the corruption and dishonesty of"Popish"Govern-
mentsunderContinental"despots"after that. Thisis "progress"
withavengeance;not,however,towards improvement,but towards
rascality,bare-faced, audaciousvillany in the infant state ofNew
Zealand

—
the youngest offshoot of pure and mighty England.

What aspectacle for other nations to witness. What aburlesque
onParliamentaryGovernments.

"
Membersopenly soldthemselves

to the Ministry. No sooner had the members of the Assembly
been corrupted by the first borrowing,"than they called out that
the pacewas tooslow, thatmoremoneymust beborrowed,and the
spending more rapid and profuse. The Public Works system
became amerescramble,in the midst of whichalargeproportion
of the borrowedmoney has been wasted." Mark that, ye pure
patriots and honest men

—
ye admirers of Parliamentary rule

throughout the world. Could anything be worse,more shameful
or scandalous. Butmen may sayNew Zealand,afterall,is only a
chip of tie oldblock

—
England. If the people of NewZealand

thus meekly submit to be fleecedby a corrupt Government,the
peopleofEnglandhavemanya timeandoftbeen victimisedin the
same way. Thepeopleareenamouredwith self-rule,andself-rule
they are getting, though hardly to their"heart'scontent." The'Herald'hopes thatthe "Opposition"partywillintroducehonesty
into the Governmentof New Zealand. Vain hope. Selfishness
not justice or honestyis the essence of popular rule on a small
scale ox ona large scale. As thepeople have made their bedso
theymust lieonit. Amidstmuchrealand more seeming justice,
the Parliamentary Government of England is one of the most
selfishin the world. Yet,inspiteof corruptanddishonestGovern-
ments, the peopleprosper,at least,ina material sense,bothhere
andinEngland. TheIrisharebenton securing"HomeRule" or
localself-government,formuch the same reasons that Sir George
Grey andMr.Macandrewplied for LocalParliamentshere. YetIwill venture to say,if these gentlemen were members of thj^ImperialParliament,theywouldvoteagainst the IrishHomeKu^P
party,and oppose them tooth and nail. If the Irish don't get
HomeRule or something equivalent to thaterelong,itwillbea
wonder. Itisnot nearly so hopelessa cause asCatholicEmanci-
pationwasonce. Magna estJusticia. Whocanmeasurethe power
of justiceor arrest itinitscourse?

It-would appear that the most "popular"Governmentsare
everthemost corruptanddishonestanddisreputable. The 'Otago
Times' or'Guardian,'Iforget which,hintedthe other day thatthe
Government of America was so disreputable,that no honest and
competentman wouldhaveanything tosay toit if he couldavoidit, andtheGovernmentofNewZealandwasina fairwayof becom-
ing equallybadif it didnot coon mend. In themidst of all this
politicaldishonesty,injustice,andcorruption,the Catholic Church,
by her faithful children, should exert awholesome andrestraining
power. She isnotablydoingbo. TheCatholicpartyinth« British
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