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in Sarnia would be justified andi more than justified 11
it spread in Sarnia a faeility to converse trùly.

It is not neeessary that it develop in Sarnia xany
first-rate thinkers; how many such neeti it develop f rom
this time forth for evermorel 'Ilow many real phiioso-
phers? the city of oid was saveti for ten rigliteous men ï

Shall we be more exactiug? Will not ten original

thinkers-ten thinkers, like Coleridge, whom lis friends

described "as an archaugel-slightly damnaged' '-be su£-

ficient to save Sarnia in this, respect from this time forthi
forever?

For other and ordiuary persous a facility to converse
will do; and your motto is sufficieut; " lege ut vivas" is

your motto, I see. Reading aud action; thouglit and
life; hîgli thinking andi strenuous living; the native hue

of resolution and the pale cast of thought on the saine Sar-
nia faces; weoa.C !t 'uÀ)~a,),uo)(pCa j-' iaxiaç. And

beware of the many pitfalls in readiug. I do not spea<

of those who reverse your motto: qui vivunt, ut legant:

who live to read; of the ten Coleritiges in prospect: thcy

have their reward andi their justification. ,I speak

±cather in thc first place of those "qui ita legunt ut non

vivant," who miss if e in thought and yet accompliali
little ini thought; who oniy bewilder themselves by their

thought and reading, anti when it is too late find they

have missed their role in life and were neyer meaut te be

Coleritiges. A very commnon fate in this day, when

.ducation often outruns the mental capacity of those

who receive it and hauker after its treasures, but who

have no root of brain power within themselves and be-

corne oniy ineffectual echoes of each passing book; the

" Tomliusons " of society in Mr. Kipling 's brilliant verse.
I speak in the second place of inen a degree worse:*
" qui legaut ne vivant;" of those who read to eseape the
prActical duties of 'lf e; who excuse themselves for

negleet of home duties andi domestie charities by the

plea of reading; of those men and women who avoid

duller duties for novel readiug. Readiug, says a great

Freudhinan, is the dramn drinking of the intellectuai,
their anodyne, and opium, and wine. It is their golf;

it is their methoti of escaplflg care and worry and

recollection; theij, devise to seenre oblivion; of sulh
reatiing it is that the wise man saiti no time was more

lest than the time spent in reading; sncb reading is

only an liypocrisy, half-conscious of itself, for evad-

ing action. I may be permitteti to doubt in this con-

nection, especially as being one of the cuiprits, whether
it i. goti for us te look forward very eageriy each

menth te the resuscitateti Sherlock Holmes. Yet Sher-

look tends te edification compared with mnauy other modi-
ern heoes of romance.

I speak in the thirti place of men "qui iegunt quod

non vivunt, " of men who are too deati to life to see wha L

goes on around them;- tee colti-blootiet te realize the tragi-
comedy of every home in Sarnia; men: without naturai,
affection, but witli an active mind which enabies them,
in defauit of eyes'and ea.rs anti sympathy, te lose theni-

selves, în books. Our examination system isl well. cal-

euleted te bring such ene-sideti people te, the front; the

atronig pntures which ca.nnet forget life in iterature,
'ibd the rçal andi present ini the unreal anti imaginary,
do net s hine as well upen paper in the examinatien
hall; but sueli nario,ew ene-sidedriess of interest and i-

dliferenee te the actuali la a misfertune te, the commuuity,
andi thoiigh lie does net knew .it, te the individual himself
aise, uniew..indeed,'hle .be eneof the ten Coleritiges;
one lot t1e -ten whc> think and'aream te great purpeses

and great results. As 1 look back £romi this distanc-e
upon Oxford and her sehools, I rernember men with equal
or greater abiiity and application xvho xvere haudicapped
by the fuller if e they feit, the deeper interest they took
in the questions of the hour, and by their consequent in-
albiiity to lose themnselves in the philosophy or history
of Greece and Rome.

Books, says Macaulay, neyer fail one, neyer porish,

neyer are out of temper, neyer are taken away; but
whether tliere be sweethearts, I suppose hie mneans, tbcy
shall £ail, whether there be f riends they shall cease,
whether there be wif e and child tliey shall vanish away,-
and so it is. Yet it is bad thing for a inan and hisý
friends-always assumning lic is not of the ten righte-
ous-that books should take the pilace of living men andi
women. 'Ne want this iibrary, and you who read in it,
to give the outsiders more of the books; flot to leavo
them for the books; you are not to bc taken f rom the
worid to books, but to take books to the world; take the
inspiration of the books here home to the inen who can
not find time to corne, and above ail to thc woinen hard
pressed with domiestie trifies, intclcctuaily starved by
the duli, unvarying round of domestie cares to the wo-
men for whom the Greck Euripedes used to plead,
tiat nb one needed more the larger air of the outside
world and the reviving breath Cf- îew interests.

Remember the parable of Martha and Mary dees
not admit of application iii this age and country, where
it is the Maries who have chosen the better part, who
litve listened to the voice of love, that are afterwards
eumbeired with miucli service; your mission, you
readers here, is te take the inspiýaton of tik library te
them.

This, then, is your motto, "lege ut vivas," and no
age needed it more. In ail the old proolemns of demo-
cracy in the past, in questions of slavery. questions of
popular education, questions of class go vcrnmeut, ques-
tions of a united country, popular instinct unenlight-
ened by reading was afair guide in the solution of dif-
ficulties; a better guide at any rate than sophisticated
self-intercst and cnlighitencd selfislincss; but here is a
question before Lis, the question of Free Trade and
Protection, fiung upon us suddenly, which is no
question of instinct, which needs reading and thouglit,
even statisties and experts, as nok popular question
needed them before. Think for a moment of what price.
less service this library would be if it could only equip
a few men here to really understand aud be able to
expiain to others the new and pressing yet ail-important
question of the day; this question in which sentiment,
commerce and the phiosophy of human nature are al
iuvolved and ail to their highest powers; this question
which is above ail questions, for philosophers; andi which
yet, ironicaily and tragically,' seems iikely to be made
the football of party polities and of the elap-trap of
mass meetings.

If yeur library could help yoll there, you would feel
at once .the profoun 'd truth that books outweigh the
greatest publie works, the greatest of railways and man-
ufactories; that booka are bridges,, and the mest I ast-.
ing of bridges; bridges ever the guifs of ignorance and
prejudice; over the marsalies of ennui and indifference,
ever the pitf ails of' temptation and evil, anti one book
in pârticular-<with it beean with it must enti my
speech:-" èY aoýtti À2ew aco 4,' a"p$oiat -one book lias been
and is and well be a bridge over the river of deaýth.
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