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struction which have no ears for the
voice that is in the printed page of

literature.

It used to be taken for granted—
did it not?—that colleges would be
found always on the conservative side
of politics {except on the question of
free trade), but in this latter day a
great deal has taken place which goes
far towards discrediting the presump-
tion. The college in our day lives
very near indeed to the affairs of the
world. It is a place of the latest

‘3 experiments ; its laboratories are brisk
3 with the spirit of discovery; its lec-
- -4 ture-roomsresound with the discussion
" 3 of new theories of life and novel pro-
There is no rad~

grammes of reform.

ical like your learned radical, bred in

«} the schools ; and thoughts of revolu-
. tion have in our time been harbored
‘%1n universities as naturally as they

were once nourished among the en-
cyclopaedists. It is the scientific
spirit of the age that has wrought the
change. I stand with my hat off at
very mention of the great men who
have made our age an age of know-
ledge. No man more heartily ad-
mires, more gladly welcomes, more
approvingly reckons, the gain and the
enlightenment that have come to the

vances in physical science which this
 age has witnessed. He would be a
barbarian and a lover of darkness

% any part of its triumph. But I am a
4 student of society and should deem
myself unworthy of the comradeship
of great men of science should I not
speak the plain truth with regard to
what I see happening under my own
2 eyes. I have no laboratory but the
world of books and men in which I
¢ live; but I am much mistaken if the
¢ scientific spirit of the age is not doing

us a great disservice, working in us a
» certain great degeneracy. Science
has bred in us a spirit of experiment
and a contempt for the past. It has

world through the extraordinary ad- |

who should grudge that great study.
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made us credulous of quick improve-
ment, hopeful of discovering pana-
ceas, confident of success in every
new thing.

Let me say, this is not the fault of
the scientist ; ke has done his work
with an intelligence and success
which cannot be too much admired.
It is the work of the noxious, intoxi-
cating gas which has somehow got
into the lungs of the rest of us from
out the crevices of his workshop—a
gas, it would seem, which forms only
in the outer air, and where men do
not know the right use of their lungs.
I should tremble to see social reform
led by men who had breathed it; I
should fear nothing better than utter
destruction from a revolution con-
ceived and led in the scientific spirit.

Do you wonder, then, that I ask
for the old drill, the old memory of
times gone by, the old schooling in
precedent and tradition, the old keep-
ing of faith with the past as a prepa-
ration for leadership in days of social
change ? We have not given science
too big a place in our education ; but
we have made a perilous mistake in
giving it too great a preponderance
in method and every other branch of
study. We must make the humani-
ties human again, must recall what
manner of men we are, must turn
back once more to the region of
practical ideas.

Of course, when all is said, itis
not learning but the spirit of service
that will give a college place in the
public annals of the nation. It is in-
dispensable, it seems to me, it it is to
do its right service, that the air of
affairs should be admitted to all its
classrooms. I do not mean theair
of party politics, but the air of the
world’s transactions, the conscious-
ness of the solidarity of the race, the
sense of the duty of man towards
man, of the presence of men in every
problem, of the significance of truth
for guidance as well as for knowledge,



