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to ignorance, but it wiscly directed it
is power of self-control; it is power
over material nature; it is power
over mind and will, It is the avenne
to truth, to all truths ; and if rightly
followed out it is the rendering of an
obedienco to the maxim of divine
wisdom, by which alone its reslization
can be hoped for,  * Got wisdom, with
all thy getting get understanding.”

THE HON. MINISTER OF EDUCATION ON
TH¥ STUDY OF MHISTORY.

The people of Ontario were preud
of their school system, und bimself waa
exceedingly pleassd to see the free
libraries that were being instituted ull
over the country, supplementary to
the Public Scheols, and affording to all
the oppottunity of following out theiv
deeire for knowledge. And now hav-
ing ohtuined tho libraey, the question
arose—what sbonld be read? He had
not scen the cataloguo of the books
contained or to be contained in the
library, but in his idea a very impor:-
ant department should be that of
history. And in studying history i.
wss all-important that Canadisus
should mnke themscives thoroughly
acjuainted with the history of England
and of Great Britain as a whole. If
philosophy was anywhere to be learned
from history surely it was from the
history of the greatest Ewmpire of
ancient or modern times. Above all
things was it neceasary that Canadians
should study thoroughly the history of
their own country. If there was one
thing moro than another that was
studiougly avoided in the educational
system of this country it was the study
of its history. Even in the Public
Schools, the history of their own conn-
try—this fair Canada of ours—which
it behoved tbem all to know and
understand, was almost totally ne-
glected. But besidea the history of
their own country Canudians should
read the biograpbiea of great men of
all times, of men foremost in art, in
arms, and in song, giving inspiration
from one to another till a race was
reared worthy of the race from which
wesprang. The speaker instanced the
biography of Hugh Miller as one that
deserved being studied carefully and
thoughtfully. Hislife wasan example
of what perseverance and plodding
would accomplish. His was an ex-
ample that would serve to fire youth-
ful ambition and to stimulate youthtu}
energy.

THE REV. DR, WITHROW ON THE USE
AND ABUSE OF BOOKS.

The Rev. Dr. Withrow said : I
regard this library as in a very im.
portant sense the complement of our
Public School system. Only a few of
our young people can pass from the
Public Schools to the colleges or uni-
versitics of the country. But theee
freo libraries, which 1 hope to see
multiplied throughout the land, are
the peopla’s colleges, where the poorest
lad or the toiling artizan shall enjoy
the besat teaching in the world. ¢ The
true university of these days” says
Carlyle, **is a collection of books."
All education that is worth anything
must be largely self-education. X am
sure that the learned president of
University College will agree with the
opinion that many a self-taught man—
who has never seen the inside of a
college—self-taught like John Bright,
by the help of good books, is in the
best senne of the word well educated.
On these shelves are the silent teachers

who shall take by the band the en-
quiring student, denied the advantages
of university training, and shall guide
his stepa through the wonder-world of
science, and through tho lofty realus
of intellectual and moral truth,

“ Reading,” savs Addison, ““is to
the mind what oxerciso is to the body ;
as by the one is health preserved,
strengthened, and invigorated, by the
other virtue—which is the health of
tho mind—is kopt alive, cherished, and
confirmed.” I prefer to consider read-
ing a8 something more than mere men-
tal exercise; as the very food of the
mind, the very condition of intellec-
tual lifo and thought and study, as the
assimilation of that aliment which
alono can satisfy the hunger and thirst
of the soul, As well starve the body,
which ia but the servant of the mind,
a8 suffer the nobler, the truly regnant
part of man, to pine and perish for
lack of mental, of spiritual food,

“ Gud be thanked for Looks,” says
Channiug. ¢ They are the voices of
tho distant and the dead, and muke us
heirs of the spiritual lite of all past
ages.” By means of this free library
the poorest man among us, the friend-
less, and tho solitary, muy find spiritual
friondships and perpstusl solace and
succour and delight. He may hold
converse with the mighty desd, and
range throughout the wide realms of
creative thought, of postic tuncy, of
scientific exploration. Though he
dwell in the humblest cottage the
“myriad-minded Shakespeare,” the
majestic muse of Miltou, the great
poets and philosophers, and snges and
seera will come beneath his roof and
give him companionship with the
noblest spirits of all the ages. Their
high thoughts or sweet fancies or
curious lore will lighten the burdens
of toil and brighten dark days and
gladden sad hours, and lift his mind
above the dull and sordid drudgery of
life. These books, let us hope, shall
in many gases prove to sorely tempted
men an attraction more potent thun
the tavern or saloon, and give to the
domestic fireside a brightness and a
gladness long unknown,

THE ABUSE OF BOOKS,

It may be asked, however, the
speaker continued,—Is there no ob-
verse to this medal—no other side to
the subject? There is. * Books,”
says Emerson, ““are the best things
well used; abused, they are among
the worst” There is such a thing as
the abuse of books. Many make their
minds the conduit through which pours
a flood of trashy or pernicious reading,
the effect of which, besides the waate
of timo and enfeebling of their mental

wers, is to leave an inveterate taint
behind. Of distinctly pernicious books,
I bope that we shall in this library,
have none. Of the frothy and frivol-
ous, the sort of which young ladies at
Paris, let us say, get a volume every
day, and two volumes on Saturday, I
hope the patronage wiil be small.
“But even the foolishest book,” says
the genial Autocrat at the Breakfaut
Table *is a kind of leaky boat in &
sea of wisdow, some of the wisdom
will get in anyhow.” It will be a
poor book from which something can-
not be learned. Let us hope that the
reading of even poor books may lead
in time—if only through the weariness
and disgust that they cause—to thé
reading of better books, and good books
will be & most effective eafeguard
against idleneas and vice, My early

invincible love of reading,” wrote Gib-
bon, “I would not exchange for the
treasures of India,”

TRUTII UNDYING,

“ A groat library,” continued the
speaker, ‘‘has been cynically called a
vast mausoleuw, in which lio em-
balmed, each in his parrow cell, the
muninied dead of bygone ages.” I do
not think that this is at all a good
comparison. No man is ever so much
alive as when speakiog through a good
book, Death smites at him in vain,
Hoe still lives long after his body has
turned to dust, Indeed he multiplies
himself a thousandfold and speaks, it
may be, in wany lands wed in many
tongues to multitudes who never could
have heard his living voice, ¢ Books
are not dead things,” says Milton ;
“they do contain a potenoy of life in
them, to be as active as that soul
whose progeny they are. As good
almost kill & man as kill a good book.”
I tope, theretore, that in time every
“live” book, whether I might agree
with it or not, will find & place on the
shelves, I am not at all disturbed by
the conflict of opinion that is going on
around us. I have no fear of the dis-
cussion of the profoundest and most
fundamental questions that agitate
men's minds, [ prefer to say with the
great apologist tor a free press 200
years ago, * Though all the winds of
doctrine were let loose to play upon
the earth, go truth be in the field, we
do injuriously to misdcubt her strength.
Let her and falsehocd grapple ; who-
aver knew truth put to the worst in &
free and open euncounter?...... For who
knows not that truth is strong, next to
the Almighty?” I have the most
setene confidence that, through the
good providence of God, as the result
of all the discussions and conflicts of
the ages, Truth—fair, free, immortal
Truth—shall be gloriously and forever
triumphant.

PROF, GOLDWIN SMITH ON THE FOUND-
ERS OF CANADA.

Prof. Goldwin Smith said they had
entered into an heritage preparcd for
them by other hands who had gone
before. He was of the opinion that
the nobleat history of the pioneers was
written in unmistakable words in the
great and limitless heritage they had
left behind them for coming genera.
tionr, The noklest and greatest pio-
neers of the Jand had never found a
biographer. Their deeds were untold
and uunwritten. Often had he looked
with reverence on the graves of those
men who struggled for the early life of
the country. The buried inhabitants
of the city of Toronto, who took active
part in the early wars, performed decds
which had never been recorded in
books.

There was always some amount of
anxiety on the occasion of the opening
of an institution of such a character as
that with which they were now con-
cerned lest there should be any ex-
prestion of an opinion in favour of
limiting freedom in the choice of the
books wherewith the library was to be
filled. But the address of Dr. With-
row had satisfied them on this point as
far as the Toronto Free Library was
soncerned. The learned speaker ex-
emplified the value of freedom in this
respect by an allusion to its effect
upon modern theological controversies.
Materialism, for instance, was now in
full retreat from the very prominent
position it held a fow years ago, and

‘he contended that this retreat had
been brought about almost wholly by
the free circulation of the writings of
its advocates, The speaker concluded
by echoing the prayer ot Dr. Withrow,
that tho library might enjoy the utmost
degree of prosperity and success,
>

A BOTANICAL LESSON.

y[\V|f BS. Professor addresses her class | i
‘* Now, mark well my lecture, cnchi

good lad and lass.

If you take this small seed and deposit 1t
quite

Far dlown in the carth, away from tho light,

One slight green shoot will presently show

That the gern has begun to bud, you know.

“ Why does it bud 1" **Becauss it dmws
Now life from tho earth, by natural laws.”

* How dovs it draw new life, my deart®
“Well, that muleed—daes not clearly appear;
But watch it awhile, and you shall seo

‘The small shoot grow to a young rose-tree.”

 How does it grow 1" ““Ah ! yes, the cells
Aro filled with sap that steadily swells
‘T'hose delicate tissues, aml then behold
"Tho leaf and the perfect Nower untold 1

““ How daes the sap get into the cell 1
*So far the wise men have fuiled to tell.”

‘“But oh, the wonder that gicams and glows
Tn the sweet white mirclo of the rose,
Whoto every leal has a velvet side,

With the colour of rubies, glorifiea.”

** How is it colonred 1* *¢ It takes its hues
From thesun-rays.  Yes, cach rose can choose

“The red or the gold ray, or hold them all:

Each s\\icct-brier that gatlands the gray old
wall,

Each violet flecking the earth with blue

Draws from one palette its own glad hue™

“But who carries hor flush to the check of
tho rose,

Her blue to tho violet 1" **God only knows;"

And therefore wise people never will ask,

But now I have nearly finished my task,

And you, wy pupily, will readily see

How tho small seed changes to flower and tree;

And how fully, clearly, science can show

‘That tho law of growth 1s—ahem—to grow.” }
Fannie L. Lobinson.
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The New lHand-book of Sunday-schaal
Addresses. FEdiwd by the Rev, Robert
Tack, B.A. Pp. 276. Llondon:
Elliott Stock. Toronto: William
Briggs, Price 81,

This is a series of nearly three hun
dred brief addresses for schools, anni.
versaries, teachers’ meetings, junior and
senior classes. They ave brief, pointed,
pithy, and well calculated to give
valunble suggestions to teachers and
others whoee duty it is to address
young people.

A GENTLEMAN writes to us wishing
{o know it the smoking car is con-
sidered fit for second-class passengers,
or if, when there is no smoking-car,
the users of the weed are allowed to
indulge themselves in the second-class
car. Not only our correspondent, but
a lady with children, were forced to
inhale the poisonous fumes from the
tobacco of several smokers who had
come in from the first-class carringes,
and who added to the comfort of their
poorer fellow-passengers Ly indulging
in a generous rivalry as to which of
them could make the biggest and the
blackest pool of expectoration on the
floor. Such beastliness ought not to
be permitted. If there is no smoking
car attached to tho train, then the
practioe should be rigidly prohibited.
Mulish disregard of the comfort of
others is a distinguishing character-
istic of the average tobacco smoker,
and unlees compelled, he will indulge
his depraved appetite even in the
presence of delicate women.—Globe,




