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says Mr. Croasy, “a boy of frank, genorous, and conciliatory dis-
position, and of a bold, manly, and uaflincing spirit.” 1lis Latin
versification obtained him great distinction, as attested by his com-
positions 1 the Muse Litonenses. He had written English verses
fron o very carly age; and at Eton, in his sixteenth year, he
planned with three schootfellows a periodical work called the Mi-
crocosit, which was pubhshed at Windsor weekly for nine months.

Among Canming’s contnbutions was a poem entitled « The
Slavery of Greeee,” mspired hy his zeal for the liberation of that
couutry from the Turkish yoke, which one of the latest acts of his
pohitical hite greatly contnbuted 1o accomplish. Another of his
papers i the ﬁlicrocosm, hus last contribution, thus earnestly re-
cords his love of Eton : ¢ From her to have sucked ¢the milk of
science,’ to have contracted for her a pious fondness and venera-
tion, which will bind me for ever 1o her interests, and perhaps 1o
have improved by my carnest endeavours the younger part of the
prest’::n generation, 1s 1o mo a source of infinite pride and satisfac-
ton.

At seventeen, Mr, Canning was entered as o student at Christ-
charch, Oxford, where he gamed some academica! honours by his
Latin poetry, and cultivated that talent for oratery which he had
begun to display at Eton. His splendid Latin poem on the Pil-
gnmage to Mecea, « ller od Meccam,” gained him the Fighest
lonour in an University where such cxercises are deemed the
sorest tests of scholarslup. At Oxford he former! an intimate friend-
ship with Mr. Jenkinson, afterwards Earl of Liverpool, who is
supposed to have been of service to him in his political career.
Canning’s college vacations were occasionally passed in the house
of Sheridan, who introduced lnm 10 Mr. Fox, and other Jeaders of
the Wig party. On leaving Oxford, Canning entered at Lincoln’s
Inn ; but he soon abandoned the study of the Iaw for the political
career that was promisingly opening to him.

Canning had 2 strong bias in favour of elegant literature, and
would have been no mean poet and author, had he not embarked
so ecarly on public hfe, and been incessamly occupied with its
duties. - Even amidst the cares of office, he found time for the in-
dulgence of his brilliant wit; and, in conjuncticn with Mr, John
Hookham Frere, Mr. Jeankmson, Mr. George Ellis, Lord Clare,
Lord Mornington, afierwards Marquis Wellesley, and other social
and political friends, he started a paper called the Anti-Jacobin,
some of its best poetry, burlesques, and jeur-d’esprit, being from
Mr. Canning’s pen.  As party effusions, these pieces \vere?ligh]y
popular and'effecive ; and that they are still read with pleasure
18 attested by the fact that the poetry of (he Anti-Jacobin, collected
?n;l published in a separate form, is still kept in print by the pub-
isher.

Among the coincidences in Mr. Canning’s carcer, it may be
mentioned that he was the same age as his fellow-collegian, the
Earl of Liverpool, and each became™ Premier, Canning succeeding
Lord Liverpool, on the illness of the latter, on April 12, 1827: he
died in the following August, in his 57th year, and was buried close
1o the grave of Pitt, lus early patron, The next day after his buria),
his widow was made a peeress.

Canning, as a statesman, we are reminded by his statue in
Palace Yand, was ¢ just alike to freedom and the throne ;° and as
an orator, eloquem, witty, and of consummate taste.
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XVIIIL
CONCLUDING REMARKS.

In having put forward these views on the subject ol secular -
struction in our schools, I hope it will not be supposed that I am
either indifferent, or would give less attention than oughtto be
given, to those Scriptural truths which are the foundation of all
sound teaching, and without which an education of a merely secular
kind may be a very delusive guide. . ........

My own experience tells me that the more the labouring classes
have of secular knowledge—the more they know of their own lan-
guage, the grammar of it, etc., 30 as 1o get at the construction of
a sentence, the better they will understand, and the greater in-

torest thoy will take n thore tundamental truths of Christinnity
which it is essential for them to know, and without which they
cunnot oven hp called Chnstians—troths which they ought to
know and believe for their souls® heaith ; the moro also they will
feel that the precepts of the Gospel are mtendet for their guidance
through life—~to be acted upon, and not mecrely to be talked about
—to guide their thoughts aud words and actions—and that, if they
do not take them as thew guide, and, by God’s help, endeavour to
act up to them—they are more,y nommal Christians, and might
as well be called by any other name, That f 1eligion dees not
make them better 10 all the relanions of hife, as parents doing their
duty 10 theur chuldren amd all around them—as cluldren (1) obe-
dient to their parents, greatful to them m after-life, truthful and
honest in all they do—so lar as they are concerned, it has faited
i its intention, and that they are not dong what they profess they
onght todo. That practical good conduet s the best proof which
they can give that they beheve what they pro.ess.

i1 has been asserted, ¢ that man acts more from habit than from
reflection,” and of the truth of tius no one can doubt—but how
important then that, in the education of youth, the training of the
mind should be such as to tluence for good the habits which are
then formed, aud ou wluch the character of the man so much
depends ; not only should he be made to feel that, in a worldly
point of view, lus success and his respectability in after-hfe depend
upon the habits of industry, of manly virine, and of honesi,
straightforwanl conduct, the groundwork ot which is laid at this
period of life—but that all hus actions and all his feelings should
partake of the spinit and of the devotional feelmg which see<, as
one of onr sweetest poets has beanufully expressed it—

* Thero lives and works
A soul in all things, and that soul is God.
Happy who walks with Him ! whom what he finds
Of flavour, or of scent, in fruit or flower;
Or what he views of beautiful or grand
In nature from tho broad majestic oak
To the green blade that twiokles in the sun,

Prompts with remembrance of & preseat God.” .

Not that children should be made to feel that there 1s anything
gloomy in religion, or in those feelings winch spring from viewing
the works of nature it 2 devetional sputit ; on the contrary, I shoutd
wish to have them taught to look on the cheerful side of things,
and to find lessons of happiness in the works of nature whieh are
around them—

Beliold ! and look away your low despair—

Seo the light tenants of the barren air:

To them nor stores nor granaties belong ;
Nought but the woodlands and the pleasing song
Yet your kind heavenly Father bends his eye

Oun the least wing that flitz along the sky.

To Him they sing when spring renews the plain,
To Him they cry in winter’s pinching reign ;
Nor is their music nor their plaint in vain—

e Liesss the gay and the distressful call,

And with unsparing bounty fills themn all.

Observo the rising lilly’s snowy grace,
Observe the yarious vegetable race;
They neither toil nor spin, but careless grow ;
Yet see how warm they blush, how bright they glow,
What regal vestments can with them compare—
What kiog so shining, or what queen, so fair?
. If ceaseless thus the fowls of heaven He feeds ;
If o’er the Zelds such lucid robes He spreads;
Will Xle not care for you, ye faithless, say ?
13 He unwise 2—or are you less than they ?

THoNPSON.

(1) And canst thou, meother! for & moment think
That we, thy children, when old age shall shed

* Its blanching honours on thy drooping head,

Could from our best of duties ever shrink?

Sooner the sun from his high sphere should sink,
Than we, ungreatful, leave thee in that day
To pine in solitude t{xy life away,

Or shun thee, tottering on the grave's cold brink.
Banish the thought ! where‘er our steps may roam,
O’er smiling plains, or wastes without a tree,

Still will fond Mcmory point our hearts 1o thee,
And paint the pleasures of thy peaceful home;

While Daty bids us all thy griefs assuage,

And smooth the pillow of thy sioking age.

H. K, Wwire,




