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character is at once the nicasure of
its usefulness, and its best justifica-
tion as a subject of study in cither
school or college. It is of the utmost
importance that we should first know
what wc have to do. Should we study
literaturc because it is disgraceful not
to know something of the lives and
works of the great literary men of our
country ? Should we try to know
something about literature, or should
we strive to get an intimate acquaint-
ance with the thoughts of the best
men and women of England, so that
knowing their thoughts on nany sub.
jects, and pondering them long and
wcll in our hearts thcy may become
a*part of cvcry fibre of our being, and
may thus refine, clevate, and ennoble
our cnaractcr and life.

I. PROPFR Avu.-The proper aim
of the highest literature, I take it, is
" to crown the truc and the good with
delhght and joy, to clothe the austere
forn of truth and wisdon with hcart-
taking hcauty and sweetness." This
is the very law and life of literature.
The realization of this aim must be a
very slow process. Its resuits, among
the young especially, arc subtle, in-
tangible, impalpable ; they cannot be
measured accurately in percentages;
cannot bc recited in class; cannot bc
talked about; cannot be shown off.
Its progress is silent as the dew, but
nevertheless powerful as the mighty
forces of nature. At flrst, the young
student is almost, if not altogether,
unconscious of the enchanting power
that is slowly enfolding him in its
mighty grasp. Time goes on, and
when lie does feel its power, he
struggles not to release himself. He
becomes dimly conscious that he is
adding to his soul's wealth.

Who can mistake great thoughts?
They seize upon the mind ; arrest and search
And shake it ; bow the tail soul as by winds;
Rush over it like rivers over reeds,
Which quaver in the current; turn us cold,
And pale and voiceless; leaving in the brain
A rocking and a ringing-glorious,
And clou the soul with eiaven as with a seal.

If I am riglt in saying that tie proper
aim of the study of literature is to im.
part a taste for, if not a knowledge of,
what the great and good have thought
and written in bygone ycars; if it be
to cultivate big thoughts in oursclvc,
and to direct our feelings and eno-
tions into proper channels, by making
ourselves acquainted with the mighty
thoughts of the great souls, who in
past ages have becn rcaching out to-
wards the perfectncss of the Infinite,
then our second step is prctty clcar.
It is simply this, how can our object
be attaincd ?

Il. HFlow A-rrAIN -rnr Oujirr.-
3efore discussing this part of the sub-

jcct it may flrst bc well to say how 1
think the object can not be attaincd.
Reading biographical sketches of lit-
crary men, learning the names of
their works ; ncmorizing, parrot-like,
criticisms of thcir books ; listening to
lectures on the origin and develop-
ment of literature vill never secure
the object aimed at. Ail this may
have value as information, but it is
not the study of literature; it is second-
hand knowledge-most of it-of the
most worthless kinds. The aimu vill
never be realized by parsing and an-
alyzing scraps of English classics, nor
by using such scraps as convenient
pegs on which to hang phi,'logical,
mythological, geographical and his-
torical disquisitions of great lcarned-
ness, but of soul-benumbing tendency.
Not by making our classics texts by
means of which to study etymology,
syntax and prosody, as has long been
done in Greek and Latin. These
methods, begun arid carried on in the
name of thoroughness, are false and
pernicious. They develop no taste
for the grand and noble in literature ;
but are, on the contrary, most effec-
tual methods of concealing and strangl-
ing its very life and soul. Grammar
and logic should alike be divorced
from literature, except in so far as
they rarely contribute to the compre-
hension of a thought. Nor should
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