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-for yourself, not for others-what no otheri
know.> But I amn afraid there are not mauy o
and men of science who labour ini that spirit.
it is precisely the reverse: instead of finding i
their work, they lose themselves more and more
a mechaical habit of industry takes the place of
turns out au endless succession of quite useles
not only considers itself thereby entitled to honoi
but actually lias its dlaims ackuowledged. Ai
saequence, literature, art, and science are smot
to, death under the accumulations of rubbiah
them by su<ch painful assiduity.

Thix3k what a trauquil place the world woi
-a the things that have been made with duil effoi
toit. Think of the bessed absence of allthe
~mental parapherualia hy which our Iives are emni
Ihideous household ornaments, the foolish luxuri
~the empty uewspapers, the depressing novels
treatises, the futile scientific researches--in fa(
the products of modern intellectual an~d artist
It may sotund a daring thing Wo say, but I reallý
the only art an~d 1iteratwre uDreservedly and
good for humanity are those that have com<e ou

piesof their makers. Of course, an imn
very capable aud clever work has been prodUCE
2i3tY0s-frrm the need of money, the desire c
the thrst for fame, and so on; but tae it allin
«>uld get on sotisfactorily enougli without lit
case o! sueli excellent work, as, for isacm
Eliot'&-work that lias been done mauz3ly to dig
aud deaden sorrow-I should b. inclined tosay I
and worthy o! respect as it unqucetionably ù
its 1008 woul4 xnot b. altogether a maLter for rE
a thing has been wrought for pleaeure'is sake, tl

Iay sne" great," but Lhe happiness that lu
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