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CANON BEECHING ON SIN.

PREACHING  ab Westminster Abbey . on
Sunday on “ The Sinlessness of . Ckrist,”
Canon Beeching referred to Oscar Wilde’s book
« De Profundijs.”-4* One wonders sometimes
said, he “if Englishmen have givenupreading
their CGospels. A book:has lately appeared
which presents a caricature of the portrait of
Christ, and especiallyatravestyof His doctrine

' about sin, that is quite astonishing ; and with
one or.two  honourable: exceptions the daily
and weekly Press have praised: the " book
enthusiastically, and especially the study it
gives of the character of Christ; whereas, i
that picture were true, the Pharisees were
. might when they, said to Him' that He cast
| out devils through Beelzebub, and the priests
Ewere right in sending Him. to death:as a
erverter of the people. . lhe writer of the
ook, who is dead, was a man, of excepticnal
literary talent, w,im,, fell . into disgrace; and
whether it is pity for his . sad fate « ot
' admiration of his style in writing that has
cast a spell_upon the reviewers and blinded
them to his meaning, I cannot say; but T da
say thoy have not done their duty to English
society by lauding the book as they. have:
done, withouf giving parents sgnd guardiang
some hint that it preaches & doctrine of sin
which,  if taken into \r:sm'ﬁ},tlc gnd impress
sionable hearts, will send them quickly down
the road to shame. The chief point on which
the writer fixes is Christ's behaviour, to the
sinners; and his theory is that Christ con:
sorted with them because He ioun
them more interesting than the good
peopla, who were, stupid. “ The world,”
he says ! had  always, loved the saint. as *
| being the nearest possible approach to the
perfection of God ; Cnrist, through some Divine
mstinet in Him, seems to have always love
the sinner as being .the nearest ossible
i approach to the perfection of man. 0 turn
an interesting thief into a tedious honest man
was not His aim. . .. - But in a manner:
not yet understood of the world He ;qgardﬁ 3
sin and suffering as being in ‘themselve
beautiful .and holy things, and medes of
perfection.’” It seem: to have struck the
writer, at this poipt}tha&, our Lord had himy
self explained that He consorted with sinners,
as a physician with tho sick, to call them to
repentance. For he goes on:—" Of course
the sinner must repent; but _why ?-—simply
because otherwise he would -be unable to
realise what he had done.” In other words,
a man is.the better lor any sort of emotional
experience, when it is past,. becauso he is
fertilised by by a erop of wild osts; a

| to the Lords of Hell.” But eveu this writer,

| absolutel shameless and unabashed as he is,

| does not hint that Christ Himself gained His

' moral beauty by sinning. . The lowest depth

| of woe is theirs who call evil gqp'gv and good
evil, for that i apoiﬁqningfof the well of lite.
What is thouse of calling Jesus good ” if we
destroy, the voiy meaning of goodness ?  Muy
God, }\av.e«,gg ned the s of the man who
put this stum ;ingﬁ:lo_ck}n the way of the
simple, and may e shield our hoys an
young men from that dootrine of devils that
the way, to-perfection lies throu_h sin.
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CANON BEECHING ON SIN.

PreEACHING  at Westminster Abbey . on
Sunday on ‘ The Sinlessness .of Ckrist,”
Canon Beeching referred to Oscar Wilde’s book
*“ De Profundjs.”-4*{ One wonders sometimes
said, he “ if Englishmen have givenupreading
their Gospels. A book:hes lately app:
which presents a caricature of the portrait of
Christ, and especiallyatravestyof His doctrine
' about sin, that is quite astonishing; and with
one or .two honourable exceptions the daily
and weekly Press have praised the book
enthusiastically, and especially the study. it
gives of the character of Christ; whereas, if
' that picture were true, the Pharisees were
. right when they, said to Him that He cast
out devils through Beelzebub, and the priests
were right in sending Him.to death:as a
yerverter.of the people. . The writer of the
ook, who is dead, was a man, of excepticnal
literary talent, who fell into disgrace; and
whether it is pity for his . sad fate «oe
admiration of his style in writing that has
cast a spell upon the reviewers and blinded
them to his meaning, I cannot say; but T dg
say they have not done their duty to English
society by lauding the book as they. have
done, without giving parents and guardiany
some hint that it preacnes a doctrine of sin
which, if taken jinto romantic snd impress
sionable hearts, will send them quickly down
‘the road to shame. = The chief point on which
the writer fixes is Christ's behaviour, to the
sinners ; and his theory is that Christ con.
sorted with them because He foun
them more interssting than the good
people, who were stupid. “ The world,” |
' he says ¢ had always loved the saint as
| being the nearest possible approach to the
perfection of God ; Corist, through some Divine
imstinct in Him, seems to have always loved
the sinner as being the nearest possible
approach to the perfection of man. To turn
an interesting thief into a tedious honest man
was not His aim. ... . Butin a manner
not yet understood of the world He ;qgardt:g 3
sin ‘and suffering as being in themselve
beautiful .and holy things, and medes of
perfection.”” It seemz to have struck the
writer at this point that our Lord had him:
self explained that He consorted with sinners,
as a physician with the sick, to call them to
repentance. For he goes on:—" Of course
the sinner must repent; but why ?—simply
because otherwise he would -be unable to
realise what he had done.”  In other words,
a man is the better tor any sort of emotional
e:.?ptanieuce,- when it is past,. because he is
’f rtilised by it as by a erop of wild oats; a
| form of philosopby which Tennysoadan *In
| Memoriam’ well characterised as * Procuress
| to the Lords of Hell.)” But.eveu this writer,
| absolutely shameless and unabashed ss he is,
| does not,{inp that Christ Himself gained His
' moral beauty by sinning. . The lowest depth
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OSCAR WILDE'S BOOK.
Wholesome Criticism.

Uanqn BEECHING, in a sermon preached on Sunday Jast i
Westminster Abbey, on ““ The Sinlessness of Christ,”” f+om the
text “ Why callest thou Me good?” (St. Ma-* x. 18), re-
ferred to Oscar Wilde’s De Profundis. He szid (we quote
fr‘.omthe Times): One wonders sometimes :f iinglishmen have
given up reading their Gospels. A bock has lately appeared
Which., presents a caricature of the portrait of Christ, and
especially a travesty of His doctrine about sin, that is quite
astonishing; and with one or two honourable exceptions the
daily and weekly Press have praised the book enthusiastic-
ally, and -especially the study it gives of the character of
Christ; whereas, if that picture were true, the Pharisees were

. right when they said of Him that He cast out devils through
Beelzebub, and the priests were right in sending Him to death
as a perverter of the people. The writer of the book; who is
dead, was a man of exceptional literary talent, who fell into
disgrace; and whether it 1s pity for his sad fate or admiration
of his style in writing that has cast a spell upon the reviewers

- and blinded them to his meaning, I cannot say; but I do say

| they have not done their duty to English society by luuding
| the book as they have done, without giving parents an

| guardians some hint that it preaches a doctrine of sin_which,
if taken into romantic and impressionable hearts, will send
them quickly down the road to shame. The chief point on
which the writer fixes is Christ’s behaviour to the sinners;
and his theory is that Christ consorted with them because He
found them more interesting than the good people, who were
stupid. “ The world,”” he says, “had always loved the saint
as be g(x;gl the nearest possible approach to the Hperiec‘tmn of
God; Christ, through some Divine instinet in Him, seems to
have always loved the sinner as being the nearest possible

- approach to the perfection of man, To turn an interesting
thief into a tedious honest man was not His aim. . . . Butina
manner not yet understood of the world He regarded sin-and

. suffering as beinf in themselves beautiful and holy things,

| and modes of perfection.” It seems to have struck the writer
at this point that our Lord had Himself explained that He
consorted with sinners, as a physician with the sick, to call

' them to repentance. For he goes on: ‘““Of course the sinner

must rexient; but why ?—simply because otherwise he wou

be unable to realize what he had done.” In other words, a

man is the better for any sort of emotional experience, when it
is past, because he is fertilized by it as by a crop of wild oats;

a ?orm of philosophy which Tennyson in In Memoriam well

characterized as * Procuress to the Lords of Hell.” But even
this writer, absolutely shameless and unabashed as he is, does

not hint that Christ Himself gained His moral beauty b

sinning. The lowest depth of woe is theirs who call evil goo
and good evil, for that is a poisoning of the well of life. What
is the use of calling Jesus “ good” if we destroy the very

' meaning of goodness? May God have pardoned the sin of
the man who put this stumbling-block in the way of the simple,
and may He shield our boys and young men from that
doctrine of devils—that the way to perfection lies through sin !
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, Wholesome Criticism.
Canon BEECHING, in a sermon preached on Sunday Jast
- Westminster Abbey, on “ The Sinlessness of Christ,”” from the
text “ Why callest thou Me good?” (St. Mar* x. 18), re-
ferred to Oscar Wilde’s De Profundis. He said (we quote
from the Times): One wonders sometimes if iinglishmen have
given up reading their Gospels. A bock has lately appeared

which presents a caricature of the portrait of Christ, and

especially a travesty of His doctrine about sin, that is quite
astonishing; and with one or two honourable exceptions the
daily and weekly Press have praised the book enthusiastic-
ally, and especially the study it gives of the character of
t; whereas, if that picture were true, the Pharisees were
when they said of Him that He cast out devils through
Beelzebub, and the priests were right in sending Him to death
as a perverter of the

ad, was a man of exceptional literary talent, who fell into
disgrace; and whether it is pity for his sad fate or admiration
of his style in writing that has cast a spell upon the reviewers
and blinded them to his meaning, I cannot say; but I do say
they have not done their duty to English society by laudin,
the book as they have done, without giving pa.tez_:&sang
guardians some hint that it preaches a doctrine of sin which,
if taken into romantic and impressionable hearts, will send
them quickly down the road to shame. The chief point on
which the writer fixes is Christ’s behaviour to the sinners;
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consorted with sinners, as a physician with the sick, to call
them to repentance. For he goes on: “Of course the sinner
must repent; but why ?—simply because otherwise he woul

be unable to realize what he had ‘done.” In other words, a
man is the better for any sort of emotional experience, when it
ia?ut, ‘because he is fertilized by it as by a crop of wild oats;
a form of philosophy which Tennyson in In Memoriam well
characterized as ** Procuress to the s of Hell.”” But even
this writer, absolutely shameless and unabashed as he is, does
‘hint that Christ Himself gained His moral beauty b

‘and good evil, for that is a poisoning of the well of life. What
- is the use of calling Jesus ‘*aqu"" if we destroy the very
? May God have pardoned the sin of

* the man who put this stumbling-block in the way of the simple,

and may He shield our boys and young men from that
doctrine of devils—that the way to perfection lies through sin !
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CANON BEECHING ON “DE PROFUNDIS.”—
Preaching at Westminster Abbey on Sunday after-
noon, Dr. Beeching took as his subject “The Sin-
lessness of Christ,” his text being “ Why callest
thou Me good ? 7 (St. Mark x. 18). After examining
some of the charges brought against the perfec-
tion of Christ's, charaeter, he referred to Oscar
Wilde’s “De Profundis”:—“ We need have no
fear that the faith of Christendom in the absolute
goodness of Jesus Christ has been imperilled by

criticism.  The records will bear scrutiny. And*_l
we are willing, nay, anxious, that the records
should be scrutinised with the most jealous eyes.
Nothing could be better for the English Church
than that every member should thoroughly under-
stand why he calls Jesus “ good.” The thing we
most want in England is that the public con-
science should be quickened, and there is no
surer way of quickening it than by fixing it on the
picture of Jesus Christ as it is drawn in the
Gospels.  One wonders sometimes if Englishmen
~have given up reading their Gospels. A book
has lately appeared which presents a caricature
of the portrait of Christ, and especially a travesty -
of His doctrine about sin, that is quite astonish-
ing ; and, with one or two honourable exceptions,
the daily and weekly Press have praised the book |
enthusiastically, and especially the study it gives |
of the character of Christ; whereas, if that |
picture were true, the Pharisees were right when
they said of Him that He cast out devils through
Beelzebub, and the priests were right in sending
Him to death as a perverter of the people. The
writer of the book, who is dead, was a man of
exceptional literary talent, who fell into disgrace ;
and whether it is pity for his sad fate dr admira.
tion of his style in writing that has cast a spell
upon the reviewers and blinded them to his mean-
ing, 1 cannot say; but I do say, and say most
" earnestly, that they have not done their duty to
English society by lauding the book as they have
done, without giving parents and guardians some
hint that it preaches a doctrine of sin which, if
taken into romantic and impressionable hearts,
will send them quickly down the road to shame.
The chief point on which the writer fixes is
Christ’s behaviour to the sinners ; and his theory
is that Christ consorted with them because He
found them more interesting than the good
people, who were stupid :—¢ The world,” he says,
‘had always loved the saint as being the nearest
possible approach to the perfection of God ;
Christ, through some Divine instinct in Him,
seems to have always loved the sinner as being
the nearest possible approach to the perfection
of man. To turn an interesting thief into |
a tedious honest man was not His aim. |

B
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CANON BEEcHING oN “DE PROFUNDIS.”—
Preaching at Westminster Abbey on Sunday after-
noon, Dr. Beeching took as his subject “The Sin-
lessness of Christ,” his text being “ Why callest
thou Me good ?” (St. Mark x. 18). After examining
some of the charges brought against the perfec-
tion of Christ’s, character, he referred to Oscar
Wilde's “De Profundis ”:—“ We need have no
fear that the faith of Christendom in the absolute
goodness of Jesus Christ has been imperilled by

criticism.  The records will bear scrutiny. And_]
we are willing, nay, anxious, that the records
should be scrutinised with the most jealous eyes.
Nothing could be better for the English Church |
than that every member should thoroughly under-
stand why he calls Jesus “good.” The thing we
most want in England is that the public con-
science should be quickened, and there is no
surer way of quickening it than by fixing it on the
picture of Jesus Christ as it is drawn in the
Gospels. One wonders sometimes if Englishmen
“have given up reading their Gospels. A book
has lately appeared which presents a caricature
of the portrait of Christ, and especially a travesty -
of His doctrine about sin, that is quite astonish-
ing ; and, with one or two honourable exceptions,
the daily and weekly Press have praised the book
enthusiastically, and especially the study it gives
of the character of Christ; whereas, if that
picture were true, the Pharisees were right when
they said of Him that He cast out devils through
Beelzebub, and the priests were right in sending |
Him to death as a perverter of the people. The
writer of the book, who is dead, was a man of
exceptional literary talent, who fell into disgrace ;
and whether it is pity for his sad fate or admira-
tion of his style in writing that has cast a spell
upon the reviewers and blinded them to his mean-
ing, 1 cannot say; but I do say, and say most
* earnestly, that they have not done their duty to
English society by lauding the book as they have
done, without giving parents and guardians some
hint that it preaches a doctrine of sin which, it
taken into romantic and impressionable hearts,
will send them quickly down the road to shame.
The chief point on which the writer fixes is
Christ’s behaviour to the sinners; and his theory
is that Christ consorted with them because He
found them more interesting than the good
people, who were stupid :— The world,” he says,
‘had always loved the saint as being the nearest
possible approach to the perfection of God;
Christ, through some Divine instinct i Him,
seems to have always loved the sinner as being
the nearest possible approach to the perfection
of man. '2019408+18 an Jissen'Women's University Library 191
‘a tedious honest man was not His aim.




But in a manner not yet under-

stood of the world He regarded sin and
suffering as being in themselves beautiful
and holy things, and modes of perfection.’
It seems to have struck the writer at this point
that our Lord had Himself explained that
He consorted with sinners, as a physician with
the sick, to call them to repentance. For he
goes on:— Of course, the sinner must repent;
but why >—simply because otherwise he would be
unable to realise what he had done.’ In other
words, a man is the better for any sort of
emotional experience, when it is past, because
he is fertilised by it as by a crop of wild oats; a

‘form of philosophy which Tennys?{ in- £ Inf

Memoriam ” well characterised as ® Procuress to
the lords of hell.” But even this writer,
absolutely shameless and unabashed as he is,
does not hint that Christ Himself gained His
moral beauty by sinning. The lowest depth of
woe is theirs who call evil good and good evil,
for that is a poisoning of the well of life. What
is the use of calling Jesus “ good ” if we destroy
the very meaning of goodness? May God have
pardoned the sin of the man who put this
stumbling-block in the way of the simple, and
may He shield our boys and young men from
that doctrine of devils that the way to perfection
lies through sin.”

Ch.of Eng.Pulpit
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and holy things, and modes of perfection.’
It seems to have struck the writer at this point
that our Lord had Himself explained that
He consorted with sinners, as a physician with
the sick, to call them to repentance. For he
goes on:— Of course, the sinner must repent;
but why >—simply because otherwise he would be
unable to realise what he had done.’ In other
words, a man is the better for any sort of
emotional experience, when it is past, because
he is fertilised by it as by a crop of wild oats; a

form of philosophy which Tennyson in “In’
Memoriam ” well characterised as ® Procuress to
the lords of hell.” But even this writer,
absolutely shameless and unabashed as he is,
does not hint that Christ Himself gained His
moral beauty by sinning. The lowest depth of
woe is theirs who call evil good and good evil,
for that is a poisoning of the well of life. What
is the use of calling Jesus “ good ” if we destroy
the very meaning of goodness? May God have
pardoned the sin of the man who put this
stumbling-block in the way of the simple, and
may He shield our boys and young men from
that doctrine of devils that the way to perfection
lies through sin.”
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«DE PROFUNDIS,” AND ITS
CRITICS.

Sir,—The pity and sympathy for Oscar Wilde, so
freely expressed by some of the critics who have
recently reviewed “ De Profundis,” are surely most |
mistaken and mischievous. It is difficult for any- |
one who knows the facts to believe in the sincerity
of the author of the above hook.

No disgrace, no exposure could have made Wilde
repent (for he had long been posing s a degene-
rate). He repented, or professed to repent, only
when he was made to suffer physically by confine-
ment in a jail. In his prison (perhaps fearing that

the world might cease to notice him), he wrote,
therefore, this egotistical recantation, full of that
fatuous vanity which was his distinguishing mental -
characteristic.  After his release from prison it
was not shame, it was not suicide, which ended
Wilde’s life. It was disease. He was mercifully
removed by the hand of God. It would have been
better if he had never been born. e :

While he lived, he did an infinite amount of harm,

some of which can never be remedied. For many

years he and the vile creatures who were his fol-
lowers and imitators had done their best to make

London into a moral cesspool, unfit for decent

4:4‘;1 to live in. (Let it be well and distinctly
understood that I do not speak here of the harmless
@sthetes, who were an innocuous, if rather foolish,
cult, but of those filthy, shameless, emasculate and
idiotic wretches who copied Wilde's sins.)

Through the long period during which the crimes
of Wilde and his degenerates were suspected by the
world and yet remained unpunished, the loathsome
pollution increased, and grew, and spread about like
an accursed weed. A moral taint was in the air. - It
was gradually becoming fashionable to appear to
be disgusting. This unnatural and corrupt mental
attitude soon commenced to make its appearance [
among all classes. Every self-respecting English
person was sickened and revolted. ==

The fame of Wilde and his degenerates now be-
came blazoned abroad on the Continent of Europe.
Cartoons about the “ English degenerates ” appeared
in the low illustrated papers of Continental cities,
covering the name of “ Englishman ” with contempt
and shame. It was necessary that the thing should -
end; and, thank God, a man was at last found who
had the courage and the influence to end it.

The wretched being who was the centre of corrup-
tion was at length brought to justice.

Never did a public benefactor better deserve the
thanks and gratitude of Great Britain than did that
English nobleman who struck the blow which |
brought Oscar Wilde to the earth.—Your obedient
servant, BERTRAND SHADWELL.
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freely expressed by some of the critics who have
recently reviewed “ De Profundis,” are surely most |
mistaken and mischievous. It is difficult for any- |

one who knows the facts to believe in the sincerity
of the author of the above book.
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idiotic wretches who copied Wilde’s sins.)

Through the long period during which the crimes
of Wilde and his degenerates were suspected by the
world and yet remained unpunished, the loathsome
pollution increased, and grew, and spread about like
an accursed weed. A moral taint was in the air. It
was gradually becoming fashionable to appear to
‘be dlsgustmg This unnatural and corrupt mental
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imong all classes. Every self—respectmg Engllsh |
person was sickened and revolted.

The fame of Wilde and his degenerates ‘now beﬁ
came blazoned abroad on the Continent of Europe.
Cartoons about the “ English degenerates ” appeared
in the low illustrated papers of Continental cities,
covering the name of “ Englishman ” with contempt
and shame. It was necessary that the thing should
end; and, thank God, a man was at last found who
had ‘the courage and the influence to end it.

The wretched being who was the centre of corrup-
tion was at length brought to ]ustlce

Never did a public benefactor better deserve the
thanks and gratitude of Great %rntam than did that |
English nobleman who struck the blow which |
brought Oscar Wilde to the earth.—Your ohedient c
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I have left " myself little space in which
to write of “ De Profundis.” And yet there is so
much to be said about it. Of course, a great deal
/as been said ; badly, injudiciously, and insincerely.
It is a pity that we did not have the unmutilated
manuscript, as it was published in Germany. It is
a pity that the publication was not placed in hands
that could treat it reverently. I hope it is not
libellous to say so, but I should not regard Messrs.
Methuen’s, a comparatively young house, with a
comparatively Nonconformist conscience, as the
right medium for giving Oscar Wilde’s thoughts in
prison, to the English public, that so mistreated
him. :

In all this poor, brave, mutilated book, the little
that has been spared, the keynote struck is the key-
note of pity. That such things as were done to
Oscar Wilde have been done

“ Since man first pent his fellow men
Like beasts, within an iron den,”
failed then, as it fails now, to move the public con-
science. When that maniacal genius, who had not
fled from a burning city, but stood gazing with the
wonder of a startled unbelieving child, as it crashed
about his ears, was tried, found guilty, sentenced,
there was no voice raised by press or public to
question the wisdom of his punishment. His friends
ran from him, his enemies hooted, and the herd
flung mud, and jeered at that colossal fallen figure.

He was a leper, and all who touched him were

affected. That it was disease and not crim<? for
which he paid his terrible penalty was not realized.

Perhaps it is hardly realized yet. The dastardly

unintelligence of the penal code took from him his
chance of recovery. After his wild, mad burst of
defiance, he was dazed and overcome, terribly en-
feebled and depressed. To cure him, he was left
alone with his changed and bewildered self, for
hour after crushing hour. To strengthen him, he
was given burnt skilly, and his cell became a
latrine. When the strength was gone out of him,
two planks and a wooden pillow were flung to him,
so that he might not rest. He was given tracts
that the prison parson had written, so that his
mind, no less than his body, should starve.

At least, whatever his crimes, that he had loved
the air, the sun, God’s sky, the flowers, and grass,
was no crime. He was penned in four whitewashed
walls ; high up, an inaccessible slit showed other
prison walls beyond it. This was what was done
for his spiritualizing. For his fine hands, that had
penned epic, philosophy, poem, and drama, were
bundles of tarred oakum. When he failed over his
task there was darkness, greater solitude, Ieis_ﬁ;{pﬁd’1
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I have leff ~myself little space in which
to write of « De Profundis.” And yet there is so
much to be said about it. Of course, a great deal
Juzs been said ; badly, injudiciously, and insincerely.
It is a pity that we did not have the unmutilated
manuscript, as it was published in Germany. It is
a pity that the publication was not placed in hands
that could treat it reverently. I hope it is not
libellous to say so, but I should not regard Messrs.
Methuen’s, a comparatively young house, with a
comparatively Nonconformist conscience, as the
right medium for giving Oscar Wilde’s thoughts in
prison, to the English public, that so mistreated
him. :

In all this poor, brave, mutilated book, the little
that has been spared, the keynote struck is the key-
note of pity. That such things as were done to
Oscar Wilde have been done

“ Since man first pent his fellow men
Like beasts, within an iron den,”
failed then, as it fails now, to move the public con-
science. When that maniacal genius, who had not
fled from a burning city, but stood gazing with the
wonder of a startled unbelieving child, as it crashed
about his ears, was tried, found guilty, sentenced,
there was no voice raised by press or public to
question the wisdom of his punishment. His friends
ran from him, his enemies hooted, and the herd
flung mud, and jeered at that colossal fallen figure.

He was a leper, and all who touched him were

affected. That it was disease and not crimq for
which he paid his terrible penalty was not realized.

Perhaps it is hardly realized yet. The dastardly.

unintelligence of the penal code took from him his
chance of recovery. After his wild, mad burst of
defiance, he was dazed and overcome, terribly en-
feebled and depressed. To cure him, he was left
alone with his changed and bewildered self, for
hour after crushing hour. To strengthen him, he
was given burnt skilly, and his cell became a
latrine. When the strength was gone out of him,
two planks and a wooden pillow were flung to him,
so that he might not rest. He was given tracts
that the prison parson had written, so that his
mind, no less than his body, should starve.

At least, whatever his crimes, that he had loved
the air, the sun, God’s sky, the flowers, and grass,
was no crime. He was penned in four whitewashed
walls ; high up, an inaccessible slit showed other
prison walls beyond it. This was what was done
for his spiritualizing. For his fine hands, that had
penned epic, philosophy, poem, andf draéna, wir.e
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stripes. It ought to be incredible, but the whole .
bare truth, the truth we have never yet heard, is
beyond it.

The personal degradation to which he was
subjected, the outrages, have made a martyr of
him. .

His mind was very difficult to kill. We have
“The Ballad of Reading Gaol,” we have a few
paragraphs in the book that is before us, very fine
and subtle, very difficult to read unmoved,
desperately sad. But his punishment, that punish-
ment which man decreed because God had made
him a leper, was, nevertheless, a death sentence,
mental as well as physical. And how he died is
the disgrace of the century.

“Surely there was a time I might have touched the
sunlit slopes,
he wrote. :
“And now I have lost my soul’s inheritance. Hélas !
hewsdid, ‘¢ Helasph . ¢ oraen
and died.

And I, who knew him, though but slightly,

in the days of his brilliant boyhood, can but echo,

“Hélas!” \
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stripes. It ought to be incredible, but the whole
bare truth, the truth we have never yet heard, is
beyond it.

The personal degradation to which he was
subjected, the outrages, have made a martyr of
him.

His mind was very difficult to kill. We have
“The Ballad of Reading Gaol,” we have a few
paragraphs in the book that is before us, very fine
and subtle, very difficult to read unmoved,
desperately sad. But his punishment, that pumsh-
ment which man decreed because God had made
him a leper, was, nevertheless, a death sentence,
mental as well as physical. And how he died is
the disgrace of the century.

“Surely there was a time I might have touched the
sunlit slopes,
he wrote. :
“And now I have lost my soul’s inheritance. Hélas !
he'said, ‘ Hélas:1”
and died.

And I, who knew him, though but slightly,

in the days of his brilliant boyhood can but echo,

“Helas t-”
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