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he furnishes us with enablements for conversing rotionally, and
for wrestling offectively, with the problems of living, operat.
ive truth; that he ministers guidanco and support for thinking
nobly and working bravely in tho services, through the perils,
under the dificulties and adversities of our state, — this is the
test and measure of his worth; this is tho sole basis of his
claim to rank as a classic. This, to boe sure, is not always
done direotly, neither ought it to be; for the helps that touch
our uses more or less indirectly often serve us best, because
they call for and naturally prompt our own mental and moral co-
operation in turning them to practical account. ;

It is such literature that the poet has in view when he
tells us,—
books, we know,
Aro a substantial world, both pure and goed ;
Round these, with tendrils strong as flesh and blood,
Our pastime and our happincss will grow.

Aud books ure yours,
Within whose sileut chambers troasure les
Preserved from age to age : more precious far
Than that sccumulated store of gold
And orient gems which, for a day of need,
The Sultan hides deep in ancestral tombs :
These hoards you can unlock at will

Nor ia it the least benefit of such authors that they recencile and
combine utility with pleasure, making each ministrative to the
other; so that the grace of pleasant thoughts becomes the sweeter
for their usefulness, and the virtue o- working thoughts the more
telling for their pleasantness; the two thus puiiing and rejoicing
together. For so the right order of mental action is where delight
pays tribute tu use, and use to delight; and there is no worse
corruption of literature in the long run than where these are di-
vorced, and made to pull in different iines. Svch pleasure is it-
self uplifting, because it goes hand in hand with duty. And as
life, with itsinevitable wants and cares and toils, is apt to be
hard enough at thoe best with most of us, there is need of all
the assuagements and alloviations that can come from this harmon-
izing process. Pressed as wo are with heavy laws, happy indeed
is he

Who from the well.spring of his own clear breast,

Can draw, and sing his griefs to rest,

Next to agood conscience and the aids of Christian faith, there
is no stronger support under the burdens of our lot than the com-
panionship of such refreshing and soul-lifting thoughts as spring up
by the wayside of duty, from our being at home with the approved
intorpreters of Nature and truth. This is indeed to carry with usin
our working hours a power

That beantifies the fairest shore,
And mitigates the harshest clime.

Now I do not like to hear it said that our school-education can
do nothing towards this result. Ibelieve, nay,Iam sure, it can
do much; though I have to admit that it has done and is doing far
less than it might. I fear it may even be said that our course is
rather operating as 8 hindrance than as a help in this respect.
What sort of reading are our schools planting an appetite for? Are
thoy really doing sanything to instruct and forin the mental taste,
8o that the pupils on leaving thom imay bo safely loft to choose their
reading for themselves? It is clear in evidence that they are far
from educating the young .to take pleasure in what is intellectually
noble and sweet. The statistics of our public libraries show that
some causoe is working mightily to prepare them only for delight in

what is both morally and intelloctually mean and foul. It would
not indeed be fair to charge ot.. publio achools with positively giving
thie proparatica; but it is their bueiness to forestall and prevent
such a result. If, along with the faculty of reading, they can-
not also impart some safe-guards of taste and habit against such
a result, will the system prove a success 1

As things now go, English literature is postponed to almost
everything else in our public schools ; much as ever it can gain
admission at all; and the wmost that can be got for it ia merely
such fag-ends of time as may possibly be spared from other
studies. Woe think ita fine thing to have our children studying
Domosthenes and Cicero ; but do not mind having them left almost
totally ignorant of Burke and Webster. Yet in the matter of prac.
tical learning, aye, and of liberal learning too, deep and compre-
hensive eloquence, for instraction in statesmanship and in the prin.
ciple of civil order and social well-boing, Burke alone is worth
more thanall the oratory of Groece and Rome put togather, albeit
I am far from meaning to disr¢ ite the latter. And a few of
Webster's speeches, bes!des their treasure of noble English,—
‘‘a manly style fitted to manly ears,”—have in them more that
would come home to the business and bosoms of our best*American
intelligence, more that is suited to tho ends of a well-instructed
patriotism, than all that we have inherited from the lips of ancient
orators,

So, again, we sparo no cost to have our children delving in the
suburbs and cutskirts of Homer and Virgil, for not ono in fifty of
them ever gots beyond these; yet wo take no pains to have them
living in tho heart of Shakespeare and Wordsworth ; while there
is in Shakespeare a richer fund of °‘sweetness and light,” more
and better food for the intellectual soul, a larger provision of such
thoughts as should dwell together with the spirit of a man and be
twisted about his heart for ever, than in the collective poetry of the
whole ancient heathen world.

It may indeed be said that these treasures are in s language al-
ready known, and so are accessible to people without any special
preparation ; and that the school is meant to furnish the keys to
such wealth as would else be locked up from them. But our public
achools leave the pupils without any taste for those native treasures,
orany aptitude to enjoy them; the course there pursued does al-
most nothing to fit and dispose the pupils for communing with the
wisdom and beauty enshrined in our mother-tongue; while hardly
any 8o master the Greek and Latin as to hold communion with the
intellectual virtue which they enshrine. Few, very few, afterall,
can be trained to love Homer; while there are, I must think, com.
paratively few who cannot be trained to love Shakespeare; and
the main thing is to plant that love. The point, then, is just hers :
Our schools are neither giving the pupils the key to the wisdom of
Homer, nor dispesing them to use the key to the visdum- of
Shakespearo. And so the result is that, instead of bathingin the
deep, clear streams of thought, oncient or modern, they have no
taste but for waddling cr wallowing in the shallow, turbid puddles
of the time : — :

Best pleased with what is aptliest framed
To enervate and deflle.

It is a notorious fact that among our highly-educated people, the
graduates of ourcolleges, really good English scholurs aze extremely
rare. I suspect it is not too much to say that among our instruct-
ors there are at least twenly competent to teach English liter:
ature. Very fow indeed of them aro really at homeo in the great
masters of our native tongue, soas to make them matter of fruitful
exercise in the ciass-room, They know not how to cume st them;
or to shape their course in teaclung them. Thewr minds ave so en-

gossed with the veshal part of learning, that, unlees they have &



