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minds ini thc difl'crent departmcnts of literatture.
What keen deliglit it grives and îaow clear everything
becomes, as we pry nto the vcry atreets of Rome and
tearni of Rloman ways with Gibibonx as a guide; orn
under thc Iead of Macaulay, we strnggylc as an Iron-
sie or wclcomce the Prince of Orangre to ile on
Englishi soul. Or we take up the biocraj*y of somne
truly great manx. WVe sc in Iiii the risdom of bis
agre, the motives that actuated himn to great decds,
bis truc and noble heart, and the sympathectie sont
that worked bcneath. lus virtues and gifts we
inculcate as our oyn ; and we are led to think that,
after all, nien did and dlu exi-' as great and good
as we ourselves.

As most of our knowlcdge is at first obtained
dircctly from text books, and afterward we aïe left
to observation and reflection, so the novâtl is the
great text-book on human eharacter; and in teaching
this it serves its great and usefut end. Oiir range of
vision is of necessity limitcd, and our untaught
judgment imperfcct ; but the mnaster writers of fiction
corne in and take tlieir places as our leaders in this
line of' thonglit. For this have written Dickens,
Thackeray, George E liot, Hlugo and Scott, and how
nobly liave tlùey succeeded ini their respective domains!
Dickens does uîot keep us ini encliantcd faiiry-l,.nd,
but leading ns into the ranks of mcix and woiiien, hoi
shows up their deceit and their hoesty, their noble
natures and their hypocrisy, good-humonrcd ail the
whulc, and good-humnoured too must be the renfler.
Thackeray, satirical but warm-hearted, takes the
reader cverywhere; and as a fricnd points out the
darker side of thingrs, yet making the brigrhter side
stili brighter. What a broadening, deepening effeet
it lias upon our being, as we liv'e in others' lives;
sym1aathize with thora in tronbled imes; rejoice ini
tîmeir prosperity; commcnd their rigliteous decâs and
deplore an unjust net. Works of fiction therefore
innst have their place in the modern eduicational
system, and the truc novelist must tako bis place
amongr thc flrst cducationists.of the land.

Conîîectcd uith, the novet in its purpose is thc
Draina. To give plcasure is ini eca minor objeet;
and to hold np to the world a faithfül mirror Mi
which it May sec itself as iL is, is its grent end. 0f
course eý'eryone, in inswering the question in regard
to the, materiai of our rcading-, woutd include tbe
rnighty productions of Shankespeare and any furtier
comment is unnccessary.

The beautiful.-txe sublime-the expression of the
Passionate soul-witlî these poetry dents; and as
sncb dlaims an important part of the timo spent
arnongst the gems of literature. So muci lias been
said in regard to reading, poetry that of this iL may
bce truly said, IlThero is botiing ncw under the suin.»

Trhe ways te rend books are ncarly as mimerons as
Uic books thcmselves. To rend to the grentest
advnntage, hiowcver, it must be donc systenxntically;
and ns in ali other pursuits tie botter the system,
the more will be accomrlislied. Tic reading- matter
chosen-one shoould be civil enongli to greL un ne-
qunintance witli the anthor; e.nd alter Vant let him
tell through bhis preface of what ha is going to write.
Tien ttxrow the wholc sont into Lie tpask, and master
the thonglits presented ; for the grent author wilt
seldorn reveal himiself to the inekadaisical reader.
Passages of special importàince must be rend raiîd
re-rcad, ia order to e )0fully nnderstood and remem-
bered : whutc those of leas importance may serve as
resting places by the way. These suggestions are
parposety meagyre; but ttxcy may bc of help in form-
ing a system on which our rending xnay be bnsed.

If the proper Mime be dcvoted to rondin«, a..d Lime
best books be chosen for the purpose; if they bc
yead faitlifully and -itlh the proper end in view,
retiuits must .,jllow, most beneficial; and the acquir-
cd taste for high, literature will give profit and
pleasure, as long as the mmid lives whether in Lic
body or far rcmoved.

pEiREAT.

An orehard fronting sheer upon the sen;
Carveîî red cliffs o'er-hrinmmed with iertile, fields;
Whiite clouds enscnlptured in grave mimicry
Witm profiles of the great, with hielms and shieids;
A sea tint éoes far off and murmurs Iow,
And cornes again te sob upon the shore;
TaIt sbips «'lxite.slmeeted ia the:iun's full glow
Rilîs on the orescent verge and at our door;
A stainiiess atmosphere to the far bine,
And sndden fog, elusive, mystie, blear:
HoNy crystal fair those scenes in memory's view,
Nowv lit afresh by shiaing faces dear 1
E'en se anew la. glories mannifold
Shall kindie in. sweet fleaven love's traceries old.
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