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vourable to humility—to pety—to ycm"nings
towards lleaven !

The spread of education iz indced unfavoura-
ble to superstition—to the distinction. of fori,
to systemws which under religous pretences
build up an Order and a Churth, whe grasp at
an undue return of wealth and power, but it
must ultimately advance the revinad, and cher-
ish and propagate the virtuous und hantable
tendencies of” that Religion, whoze whole es-
sence is love and chanity.  DBetween the begin-
ning and the end—the school an.l the College
—the primer and the philosophy of’ the wystem
of geaeral education, there may *be _ects who
doubt and avow their disbelict; but the desert
will be passed and the promised land reached ut
last.’ ‘'The restless uncasiess of doubt leuds
to speculation and inquiry. Inquiry conducts
to truth. The French Revolution has advane-
ed beyond all calculation the scicnee of generl
politics. In its eflorts upon Religion the hand
of Providence is perhaps no less vistible.  Eng-
land has been saved from the same race of
butchery and crime. TPhilosophy has awoke
from her temporary dream of atheisn, The
effect of education—of” institutes—and of pop-
ular publications have reformed but not de-
stroyed—the change in some of its workings
has been abrupt and inconsistent, but Cebbett
and Thistlewood, and Owen, have found no
mass who could be incited to the work ot de-
struction. The same causes are at workn the
Church. Her altars may be robbed of their
splendour—her Clergy hnuted 1n thetr means—
but though individuals may suffer for a time,
and the sympathies of society through them be
wounded—the divine sprit of Rchgion wilt
shine forth, we trust, thrice puntfied trom the
ordeal, socicty be knit together by stronger
bands, and government rest upon more cnduring
pillars.

‘Whatever may be our political sympathics,
it is in vain to oppose the march of nund. It
sweeps on direct, certain, irrcsistable ! Like
the waves of the sea,it will beut upon the
shore, and drown in its surge the impotent and
royal behest of Canute. Opposition is foolish-
ness—butit is wise to conurul and direct—to
meet its earlier manifestationz—to jicld to 1ts
demands, ere these become clatorous and ex-
travagant. To cducate Is thus to chrrstianze,
and to propagate Christianity 1s to ofler the
noblest services which wian cen render to s
Daker.

But let me ask what are the tree—the legti-
mate objects of existence—the honourable la-
bours of life, leading to anhonourable end. Is
it to be content with a fauth which our reason
cannot comprehend—to be bound up withimn that
circle of duties, which the single profession cr
pursuit we are compelled toselect as the source

of a livelihood create, prescribed to live as if

each day and year were the ir.t and the lost?

LDUCATION,

No, we are taught there are an immortality
and old age—that there is a coming srason for
re - temreflc ion=—=preparation for the tomb,—
Why not extend to leauing and education the
came maxims of worldly wisdom which we ap-
ply to the aequ 1tion of fortune. 1t is ncces-
sary,<ay the sage: of the world, in the morning,
in the st-cngth and cnergy of life, to husband
anr mean: —1o cconuntise—to lay up a compe-
tence for :ickve:-—-adversity—for old age,—
¢ Approaching nge itselfy” says Bulwer in one of
iy essays in the Student, ‘we ought to have
less need of Economy. Nature recoils from the
Miter, coining mammon with one hand, while
death plucks him by the other. We should
provide for our age, in order that our age may
have no urgent wunts of the world to absorb
1t from the meditations of the next. It is aw-
ful 10 sce the tean hunds of dotage making a
coffer of the grave.” Why not apply, I ask,
the same reasoning to the acquisition of learn-
mg—to the fortune of new ideas, the solacing
remrizcences—the glorious conceptions which
it garners up,

There is a period n every man’s hfe, when
the active dutics of the world—its pomp and
busy bus.debecome distasteful to him.  No one
is excmpt from sichness and physical debihity.
What resvurces hus he then—whut availeth
cven the gifts of fortune—if he cunnot denive
pleasure from buohs, and that cheening and en-
Iightened compamonship they afford.  'Wath
the:c he can then summon to the couch, the
Puetz, the Philusophers, the Iistorians of all
past tuue, and although fixed to one narrow and
darkened chamber, lying perhaps mcapable of
motion, may revel i all the treasures of the
mind—u hether gathered up in the stately and
solewn temples of philosophy, or spread abroad
in the walks of the Muses. If happiness be in
the mind and not in circumstance, how far supe-
rivr is such & power to the mere possession—
the brief and passing consequence of wealth—
the «dignity of Collurs,”as tauntingly stigma-
tized by Canmuing.  How often have all of us
seen the gloom of the sick bed brightened by
those rays of cheerfulness, which are imparted
by rehgious devotion,—but even its pleasures
are remdcred puzer, and the ardour it inspires
wore fervid, 18 philosophy and learmng con be
brought to 1ts md.

Sickness is aceidental—but old age we can-
no: avord. Withont learning and without
books 1t is a pricon-house, created and darkened
by mnbecitity.  Less potent in the world, we
become less necessary and less courted. The
wore dependent we become upon the pleasures
of society and conversation, we find, alas, we
are the more avoided and shunned. How sear-
ing to a generous heart is the impassive cold-
ness—the icy celfichness of the world! The
affections of children may then draw them
around ns—but these predilcctions do not cx-



