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PULPIT FLOWERS.

BY WII.IJAM C. RICHARDS.

I lore the flowers, I love their tint» and graces, 
Their radiant beauty, and their odor» sweet ; 

And every where I look on their bright lacea,
I hold their presence sweet.

Poor is the home, though grand, that baa no 
garden.

Where spring’» first breath in the pale snow
drop blow» ;

And when the perfect June to its lair warden 
Paya fief in blushing rose.

Dear to my sight are blossoms at Lore’s altar, 
That drop tbeir fragrance on the timid bride, 

White seals of faith, too strong and pure to 
taller,

Wbaterer lot betide.

making these terrible machine» of ruin, without would be a * prayer-guage ’ different from any 
deep regret that still, in this advanced age of that Professor Tyndall baa ever suggested. It
the world, so much ol human energy and skill 
should be «pent on implements avowedly de
signed lor the destruction of life and property.
Surely this is a reproach to our boasted pro 
gresa and civilization.

From Newcastle I went with my friend, Mr. Would such a united petition, it rightly offered 
Charles Forster, to visit Durham Cathedral be answered? 1 sincerely believe it would, 
and the ruins of Fincbale Abbey, about fifteen Such a request would be in the direct line of 
miles distant. The Cathedral is a noble struc-1 the Divine promises. It would be as nearly 
lure, and is finely situated on a high, beetling sifted of all selfish and sinful desires as it is

Ecclesiastical tyranny may do its worst in its precious [seed is borne with weeping. Be recognized throughout the 
own sphere, but it will not be able to force the laithlol ; you must give account to God at last, the few first-iate men of

would be the simple adoption ol a Bible peti
tion, and in accotdance with the spirit of that 
promise, *• II two of you shall agree on earth, 
as touching anything they shall ask, it shall be 
done for them of my F’atber which is in heaven

civil power to homologate it. Enquiry most —The Christian.
be made into every case, and where it appears 
that a priest or clergyman has been suspended 
lor sufficient cause, such as immorality, infirm-1 

| ity, or any disqualification that may unfit him f 
as much tor a school minister as a minister ol 
religion, then the board alter giving both par- i

Nor welcome leas pale flowers before the chan
cel,

That quivering bauds upon the coffin spread, 
Where their celestial beauty seem to cancel 

The dust-doom ol the dead.

O, beautiful alike in joy and sadness,
To crown the pallid bride of Love or Death : 

Earth bas no gloom beyond the spell ol glad-
■ ess

In their dear bloom and breath.

And so my heart tails not out with the fashion. 
That lilts the rose and lily to the place 

Where reverent eyes gaze dimly on Christ’s 
passion.

And faint hearts seek Christ’s grace.

On either tide the consecrated preacher—
Like priests ol old that Moses’ banda sustain

ed—
These pulpit flowers recalled the perfect Teach

er,
By bis own band ordained.

With tearful eyes the lilies I consider,
Sweet symbols of my Father’s love lor me. 

That make the world beside a false, vain bid 
der,

My end and crown to be.

The odors that are poured from each rare 
chalice.

My ardent soul makes incense clouds that 
rise

Beneath my prayers up to my King’s fair palace, 
In heaven’s uolatbomed skies.

Each perfect crest and crown of floral beauty, 
By faith translated to my soul, becomes 

A blossom on the barren rod ol duty.
And cover» it with blooms.

And if, than empty speech, I choose them 
raiher

Tbeir sweet, dumb lips to eloquence shall 
break ;

And from the lilies of my Lord I’ll gather 
Sweet leaaona tor bis sake.

So, for the pulpit flowers that bloom on Sunday, 
To whoso sweet thought provides them, 

thanks and love :
I prayjtheir hands twioe brighter garlands one 

day.
In paradise shove.

—Harper's for September.

cliff which rises over the 
Wear. Is this, I wonder, the Wear that Edgar 
Allan Poe calls “ The Gboul-baunted Wear?" 
As I have written nothing about the English 
Cathedrals yet, I shall not here attempt any 
description ol that ol Durham. In historic 
associations are, however, deeply interesting. 
All the Cathedral services are of the High Ang
lican type. In Durham, two tall wax candles 
stood upon an altar similar to those in Romish

serpentine River possible for anything human to be. It would 
involve no miracle, and would include no im
possibility.

F’or Jesus has distinctly promised his pre
sence to bis people. When his bodily form 
floated up Irom the side ol Olivet he did not 
bid farewell to earth. “ A cloud received him 
out of their sight." But the promise remained, 
" Lo ! 1 am with you ! Not somebody else, but 
‘ I ’ y our Lord and Master. Jesus Christ was

THE SCHOLAR IN POLITICS.

A COMM ENOCH KXT ADDRESS.

(From Scribner's Monthly )
I wish, under favor of your patience, to de-

I perhaps the one supremely great actor and 
thinker whom this continent in the eighteenth 
century produced. The men ol respectable 
pursuits—the mere physicians, lawyers, bank
ets. gentlemen, and scholars of that timeg-s
how do they rase now in the estimate ol our 
fastidious friends who despise politics and

ties a lair beating may concur with the eccle- pm , |l|Ue from ,be lc^,pted cultom of ,be politician», by «be side ol the lad of eighteen 
*•“ " * ion. I venture to ask you. on this high- ,ho u,ed 10 deeert ‘heir worshipful company

Rev. E. H. Dewart, Fiditor of the Chris
tian Guardian has been writing of scenes in 
England. We take the liberty of appropriat
ing one of hi» letter» in part : —

At Sunderland I met and became acquainted 
with Mr. Squance, a son of Mr. Squance the mis
sionary, wbo was one.ol those who went out to 
India with Dr. Coke on hi» last voyage. He 
•hosred me some interesting letters of Dr. Coke, 
and the ordination parchment which be gave 
hia father, in which he styles himself " a bishop 
in the Church of God," and not of the Metho
dist Church. It will be remembered that the 
missionaries who went out with Dr. Coke reach
ed India in a state of destitution, and found 
unexpected relief in the liberality ol a mer
chant, who advanced them what money they 
needed. Mr. Squance was accustomed to say 
that they had a promissory note, “ call upon 
me in the day ol trouble and I will deliver 
thee and in their extremity they spread ibis 
note before the Lord, and the answer came 
almost immediately : ” you can bave jnst wbat 
money you want." In his old age Mr. Squance 
was quite blind. When some one bemoaned 
hiijblindneas, be replied :

"ISooo shall I see and learn to know,
All I desired and wished below ;

And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy."

During my stay at Newcastle, through the 
kindness of Mr. Baiubridge in securing an 
order of admission lor a small party and invit
ing me to be one, I visited the celebrated gun 
manufactory ol Sir William Armstrong. It is 
about a mile out of the town, and the works 
extend a mile in length. Tbe machinery for 
accomplishing the different part» of the work 
is ponderous, varied and ingenious to an extent 
that baffiea my power» of description. Some 
idea of tbe extent of tbe work, may be formed 
from tbe tact that 3.000 men are employed 
They make tbeir own iron on tbe prem
ises. Tbe furnaces in which the crude ore 
is .melted look like two vast round towers. 
Tbe fly-wheel of tbe engine which blow» the 
furnace is twenty-five feet in diameter, and the 
great steam hammer for the heavy forging 
.trikes with a weight of sixty tons, and yet i. 
ao delicately adjusted that it can crack a nut 
without crushing the kernel or break tbe crys
tal of a watch without injuring the work» of it. 
We saw large guns in tbe different stage» ol 
progress. Tbe iron is curled round in spiral 
fashion to lorn tbe barrel» ; then tbe~ are en
cased in larger barrel» and pressed into one 
by beat, until .be gun is made the requisite 
strength and thickness. The thickness and 
strength at the breech of tbeae heavy gun. are 
enormous. We were taken into the finishing 
r^pJasl. and there lay en their trame, score, 
oftbeae vast monster., brilliantly polished and 
terribly suggestive ol dealt uction and death 
The weight marked upon two of them respec
tively wo* 28,253 and 28,680 lbs., I could not 
contemplate tbe vast amount of labor, capital 
and skill consumed in this one establishment in

churches. In the library of the Cathedral is as truly in Jerusalem on tbe day ol Pentecost 
sacredly preserved some of the Venerable Bede’s 
manuscripts ol tbe gospel, and a copy ol the 
account lor the expense ol making St. Cuth- 
bert. Tbe venerable Bede lived at Jarrow on 
tbe Tyne, and several memorials ol him are 
preserved in this neighborhood In the library 
I saw also a portrait from life of Bishop Butler, 
and a great many old hooka and manuscripts.
Leaving old-fashioned Durham, I started with 
Mr. F’orster to walk lour miles to the ruins ol 
F’incbale Abbey. Our walk lay a good part ol 
the way through an old country lane, now little 
travelled, and past the cottages of miners. On 
the whole, I think tbe laboring classes are bet 
ter paid in England and are more comlortable 
than is generally supposed in Canada. F’in- 
ehale Abbey was situated in a picturesque 
bend ol tbe River Wear, and faced on the other 
side ot the river by a high, rocky bank. At 
first we felt disappointed, as tbe Abbey seemed 
such a complete ruin that little or nothing re
mained ; but on more fully exploring it we 
found much to interest us. The outline ol the 
nave and side isles of the Abbey Church can 
be distinctly traced ; portions ot columns are 
still in good preservation. We went down 
into.the crypt and found the arched root quite 
perfect. The style ol these prehes was pecu
liar. From eaeb column that su ppurted I be 
stone ceiling, eight arches branched out, meet
ing similar branche» from other columns. The 
effect is veiy graceful and striking. The same 
style I afterwards saw in the old hospital ol St.
Leonards, at York, and in the crypt of the 
Minster. It must be strong and enduring, for 
in ten cases, at least, it has outlived the ruins 
of nearly all other portions of the buildings of 
which it was a part. I could not sit upon tbe 
top ol a broken pillai without trying to re
people this slrange old ruin. Here the chapel 
bell called tbe monks to prayers, and here was 
ooce a centre ol lile and influence of which 
nothing but these ivy-covered ruins remained.
It is strange bow the ivy claims all these old 
ruins as its rightful possession. A pic-nic 
party from the rural district were bolding tbeir 
festivity on tbe spot that was once the nave of 
the church, playing at some game of forfeits, 
in which kisses rewarded the boys and punish
ed tbe girls, as merrily as if no emblems of 
decay were around them. Is there not in 
these ruined abbeys and churches a symbol of 
tbe broken power of the system of credulity 
and superstition which they represented ? No 
temporary galvanism of Ritualism can ever 
bring back its departed life and power. All 
that God and nature did lor that beautiful spot 
remains. The river bends and ripples as grace
fully around the old ruin as when the monks 
were charmed with it nearly a thousand years 
ago. So all that was good and true in the re
ligion that once made its home here still lives 
and blesses the earth by its life-giving streams.

I write this amid tbe roar and stir ol London.
This is a wonderful place. The surge of mo
dern life and memories of olden times are both 
at their strongest here. I have visited St.
Paul’s, Westminster, City Itoad Chapel, tbe 
Tower, both^IIouses ol Parliament, &c. ; but 
I shrink front attempting to describe Loudon.
I will make the attempt iu my next.

E. II I).

THE LAST PRAYER IN THE BIBLE.

BY REV. THEODORE !.. CUYLEII.

The word of God begins with a storv, and 
ends with a prayer. It begins with tbe 
sublime story ol the creation’s six day’s work, 
and concludes with an invitation to tbe Lord 
Jesus to come and possess the world which he 
redeemed by hit blood. ' Even so come lord 
Jesus ”

This is the shortest, and yet it is the 
sweetest and moat comprehensive request that 
devout hearts are taught to utter. It would 
seem as it the beloved John, when be came to 
the close ol the inspired book, might have 
cast about him to find the words which would 
express the most of bis love to his dear Master 
and to bis fellow men. So be utters three 
words of prayer. And in these words he 
epitomizes all the richest blessings which 
could come into his soul, and into the souls 
of all who should ever uttet it.

We have a great deal ol repetitions and 
rambling verbiage in our aversgc social prayer- 
meetings. Everything is mentioned, and often 
very little is really sought. But suppose it 
were allowed to us to agree upon oue short 
request which our F’ather should promise to 
grant to us.

What would it be ? One might urge tbe 
case of a sick child ; another tbe case of an 
unconverted husband ; another’s heart is year 
mg tor the Sabbath School, and still another 
lor the coming of a revival ; a prayer lor back
sliders might be urged as most needed, and 
the pastor might claim that the blessing el God 
upon tbe preached word was the crying want. 
Suddenly some one leaps up and says, * Let us 
pray for Jesus !’ And we all agree that this 
prayer covers the whole ground, and meets 
every case. F or it we get Christ we shall get 
everyth» g. Health, light, strength, pardon 
tor tbe guilty, comfort lor aching hearts, con
verting power, all these, and more, will come 
it Jesus only comes himself. Suppose that 
any one of our Church praying circles should 
agree to merge tbeir whole united desires into 
this single one. ‘ Come, Lord Jesus ” Here

as he was on the day ot bis trial or crucifixion. 
He was present when the fiery baptism descend
ed. He spake through Veter’» lips when be 
preached that wonderful discourse, and he 
wrought through Veter’s bands when the crip
ple was healed in tbe temple gate. He was 
at the entrance to Damascus when Saul of 
Tarsus cried out from tbe I ground, ‘ Who 
art thou Lord ?" and tbe reply was, “ 1 am 
Jesus whom thou persecutes!.’’ We love to 
think of Jesus as hovering around the blazing 
stakes at which hia martyr servants were dying 
in his name. I love to think of him as actually 
tcith his imprisoned ones in their dungeons, or 
on their missions of Gospel love to tbe perish
ing. 1 believe that Jesus was as really with 
Luther in hia convent, and with Bunyan in bis 
cell, and with Braioard in his forest solitudes 
as he was with Veter and John by the strand of 
Galilee. He still does his mighty works 
through bis living representatives. He still 
says, '• thy faith bath saved thee ; go in peace. 
He still casta out evil spirts. He still comes 
in among the companies of his disciples. When 
our lailbtul Lord said, ‘ I am with you always,’ 
he means always to the end of time.

There is a strange mist ol unbe’ief that 
seems to hang over good people’s minds when 
they are are urged to realise and actualise their 
Saviour as a living person. Because their eyes 
do not behold a living body, they regard him in 
a shadowy vague way, as if he were very far 
off on a * throne ’ of unapproachable glory. 
That be should really come into tbeir souls as 
truly as be came into tbe house of Jarius, 
seems to them almost a shocking irreverence 
to spesk ol. Bnt why limit the omnipresence 
and omnipotence of their Saviour and tbeir 
elder brother ? Ah! let us cure this unbelief— 
by actually inviting our Master to come with 
his presence and power into our souls. The 
prayer of prayers is, ‘ Come Lord Jesus!’ This 
is tbe prayer for the overthrow of that adver
sary who torments us—lor tbe relief of our 
burdens and fears, tor the quickening ol our 
faith, for the daily victory over sin, for the 
sweetening of our tempers, tor tbe success ot 
our spiritual toils, for the conversion of those 
we love. To be blind to the coming and tbe 
actual coming olJeaus is to have the eye of our 
faith put out ! If prayer means anything more 
than a devout dream, it means a veritable peti
tioning for a veritable Christ to enter into our 
souls and to guide and rule our lives. Let us 
believe bis ; or else let us stop praying.

The want of this dying world to-day is 
Christ, Christ ! The one blessing that wraps 
and contains all blessing for us is Jesus ! 
The personal Jesus, person to persons, the 
divine Jesus to the human soul—this alone is 
salvation. And the personal Jesus in our souls 
is sanctification and full redemption. Here is 
the crying want ol all our churches. We want 
more of Jesus. All our preaching is but emp
ty clamor, and our religious machinery but 
idje clatter without the presence of Jesus, the 
power frnm on high. O that we might unite in 
breathing this oue grandest, deepest, wide t 
richest prayer—inclusive of all prayers—this 
valedictoryprayer of holy writ, “ Come Lord 
Jesus!"—Evangelist.

THE POOR IN HEAVEN.

Here cornea a great column of the Christian 
poor. They have always walked on earth. 
The only ride they ever had was in the hearse 
that took them to the Potter’s Field. They 
went day by day poolly clad, and meanly fed, 
and insufficiently sheltered. They were jostled 
out of houses whose rent they could not pay, 
and out of churches where their presence was 
an offense. Considering the insignificant way 
many of these went ont of the world, the poor 
doctoring, and tbe coarse shroud, and the 
baste ol obsequies, you might have expected a 
tame reception on the other side ; but a shining 
host was waiting beyond the river tor departing 
spirits, and as they passed, a celestial escort 
confronted them, and snow-white chargers of 
heaven were brought in, and the conquerors 
mounted ; and here pass in tbe throng of the 
victor—poor house exchanged for palace, rags 
for imperial attire, wenry walking lor seats on 
tbe white horses from the king's stable —Ride 
on ye victor» '.— Talmage.

FATHER O'KEEFE VICTORIOUS.

Ecclesiastical tyranny in Ireland baa receive- 
ed a check. It will be remembered that the 
Rev. F’atber O'Keeffe was dismissed from bis 
position as a manager of tbe National Schools 
in Caftan (a purely civil office) by the Irish 
Board ol Flducalion,—not from any lailnre on 
his part to observe the rules of the Board, or 
because the educational interest ol the pariah 
required it, but simply because it had pleased 
His Eminence Cardinal Cullen to suspend him 
from his priestly functions. F’sthcr O’Keeffe 
demanded an investigation, but tbe Board re
fused it, thereby showing its complete sub- 
seivieucy to ecclesiastical caprice. This sort 
ol thing, however, was so repugnant to the 
spirit ol the British cooslitution, and that in
nate sense ol fair play which underlies its 
workings, that it at once excited public atten
tion, and Mr. Bouverio, a Liberal, taking the 
matter up brought it before Parliament. Aftei 
a long struggle with the Government, which 
did its utmost to screen the Irish School Board 
he at last succeeded in obtaining a committee 
of enquiry into the whole circumstances of 
F’atber O'Keeffe's dismissal, and the result was 
that tbe action of the Board was condemned 
as utterly indefensible. As a consequence a 
rule drawn up by the Secretary of State for 
Ireland, placing tbe dismissal of School Mana
gers on a more satisfactory footing, has been 
agreed to by the Board. Under this rule the 
commissioners constituting the Board " reserve 
to themselves the power ol withdrawing the re- 
recognition of a patron or local manager, if be 
shall tail to observe tbe rules of the Board, or, 
it it shall appear to them that the educational 
interest* ot tie district require it bat “ such 
recognition will not be withdrawn without an 
investigation into tbe above matters, held alter 
due notice to tbe patron and local manager and 
to all parties concerned." For the future, 
therefore, priests or clergymen who may have 
been suspended by tbeir ecclesiastical superior» 
will net, a* a mere matter ot course, be also 
dismissed from their position a* school mana
gers, it they have not tailed to observe the 
rules of the Board and if the educational in
terest* of the district do not require it.

tiastical aulbority in bis dismissal. This is a1 
very satisfactory arraogement, and should 
prove most acceptable to tbe clergy ol all de
nominations, as forming a considerable check 
upon any arbitrary proceedings that might be 
contemplated by tbeir superiors. To complete 
tbe victory thus gained, Mr. Bouverie, 
bad a motion for censure of tbe Irish Board 
ol education on tbe paper, prefaced its with
drawal by asking whether F’ather O’Keefe, who 
had been admittedly treated with injustice, 
would have the letrospactive benefit of the new 
rule.to which Mr. Gladstone at once replied 
that the new rule bad been adopted fully sod 
frankly by tbe commissioners ol National edu
cation in Ireland, and that he could state Irom 
information on which he could relv. that they 
would give to tbe Rev. F’atber O’Keffe its lull 
benefit if he should renew his application.

It will be seen that a very important step baa 
has been taken here in setting bounds to papal 
enroachment in Ireland, which, in tbe well 
meant endeavors that bave, for some time, 
been making to remove ecclesiastical as well 
as other grievances, has been allowed td ob
tain considerable headway. The9principle in
volved is an important one, implying, aa it does 
that ecclesiastical sentences are powerless to 
affect the civil status of tbe individual against 
w bom they are directed without a concurrent 
decree Irom the civil power, issued alter due 
investigation. This result of course will be 
exceedingly distasteful to Cardinal Cullen and 
the Papal Legate who have been reputed to be 
the virtual rulers ol Ireland, and shows ho 
vaulting ambition sometimes overleaps itself.

The situatioo now is this : — Father O'Keeffe 
has been suspended by Cardinal Cullen ; bis 
parishioners believing bim tyranically dealt 
with repudiate the Cardinal'» action, and ad
here to bin pastorship; the civil power at first 
followed tbe Cardinal, but had afterwards to 
acknowledge its error, and retrace its steps; 
so that Hia Eminence, even though fortified by 
a Papal rescript, has not only been virtually 
foiled in his attempt to crush a poor priest 
but has brought about the erection of a strong 
barrier to similar action on hia part, or that ol 
others, in the future. It may be hoped that, 
as education progresses in Ireland, we shall 
see more of this manly and independent spirit 
among her people.—Montreal 0 -ily II itness.

BISHOP ROBERTS.

1 be Sort hem Christian Advocate says :
Tbe only time we ever heard Bishop Roberts 

preach he took lor his text. ‘ He I hit lovelb 
pureness of heart, lor the grace of his lips the 
king shall be his friend." l’rov. xxii, 11. The 
beauty and purity of the discourse are the only 
impressions retained at this late day. The 
following little extract revived the recollec
tions of tbe bishop and hia aerinoo :

• You must have clean lips. One of the 
highest characteristics of ministerial manhood 
is purity of speech. If all other meo are care
less of tbeir words he must have a watch upon 
his lips and put a bridle on hia tongue. Nothing 
will send a minister’s influence and reputation 
below par more speedily than improper conver
sation. An unchaste story, a lewd enterdre, a 
filthy joke, a questionable word or gesture, a 
sentence that would make a puie woman blush 
in public or in private, in select or in a mixed 
company,» a burning.shame and scandal to any 
minister ol tbe Gospel. An impure story i, 
next to an impure action ; a filthy joke is mor
ally aa wrong a filthy deed. He who baa im
pure lips and who indulges in impure speech, 
be he divinity student, doctor ot divinity, or 
bishop is a disgrace to the Church, a grief to 
tbe Saviour, and a corrupter of the morals of 
the young. Clean lips are essential to tbe 
successs of a minister. Tbe people watch the 
words of a young minister with the closet and 
sternest criticism."

day of the Dartmouth year, to abandon to ,r,te P°ll,,cl1 P*ml'bleU- or share in local 
scholaatic theme, lor tbe hour, and pass to the Pol,,i<*1 had mar,
broader plane of public affaira. The topic ha. ,l,rreJ’ mrn ,hro"=h ,l"’ h*ll wn’
not, indeed, been alwara grateful to academic lurv ofber hialory.-profound jurists, accom- 
eats. Tbe scholar has been assumed to dwell Pll,bed •cboU"’ ,ncoml,*r*t>l° m,n

WORDS TO PREACHERS.

Seek the Lord with aft your heart. Prove in 
your own experience tbe salvation vou preach 
to others. Cry mightily to God for help. 
Keep in tbe path of duty. Go to Nineveh in
stead ol Tarsbiah. Remember that all your 
strength is in tbe Lord, and that your success 
is in his blessing. Remember tbot you are but 
an earthen vessel. Remember you mull meet 
your hearers in the judgment. Rember there 
will be a last time to preach, and a last time to 
pray, and this may be tbe last time.

Keep Christ before you, and before your 
bearers. Make no excuses. Do your best 
every time. Have something to lay ; say it, 
and stop. Use no vain repititions. Tell what 
you know. Omit goes sea and opinions. Make 
children understand yon. Be calm; a cold 
hammer bends tbe hot iron. Be patient ; gentle
ness is stronger than rage. Be tender :

apart, and to consecrate himself to higher than 
every-day affairs. He was to do noble think
ing ; he was to rule in tbe realm of ideas ; be 
was to adorn tbe learned professions. But I
am emboldened lo a more practical discussion 
ol duties more vital, by an address delivered 
before these very societies, perhaps in this 
very building, by an American scholar and 
thinker, wbo while yet flourishing among us in 
bis green and honoured old age, has been 
translated before hie time, but not before bis 
desert, to; our America Walballa. “ Tbe 
scholar may lose himself," said Mr. Ralph 
Waldo Flmerson, belore the United Literary 
Societies ol Darmouth College, in 183»,—•• the 
scholar may lose himself in schools, in words, 
and become a pedant ; but when he compre
hends his duties, he, above all men, is a realist, 
and converses with things." F'ortified by that 
Ligb teaching, I may with less hesitation, invite 
yon to consider the duty of the American 
Scholar to be a Politician and his duty as 
Politician.

The time is convenient. We are at tbe 
placid ebb ol wbat, a year ago, was our angry 
flood-tide. There surged about us then too 
heavy a sea of passion. Tbe recurrent national 
mania, tbe paroxsm ol the Presidency, 
upon us. Grant a tyrant, Greeley a traitor;— 
these were the crazy shibboleths ol the hour, 
Believe either and lustily proclaim it, and you 
had a certain following and support. Calmly 
disbelieve both, and you would better have a 
care:—the people were not in this great criais 
to be me eked by time-servers who concealed 
only to betray ! Few serious, considerate 
words, got a hearing. It was the quadrennial 
national craze.

Well,—it is all happily over. Tbe vanquish 
ed live to fight another day, and meantime do 
not find tbeir condition quite intolerable. The 
victors—perhaps it will not be considered 
partisan if I venture to suggest that as they 
contemplate the fruit of tbeir labors, after all 
they do not feel quite so happy as they expect 
ed. It is a good time for victors and vanquish
ed alike to turn aside from the personalities 
which necessarily transfuse yet infinitely de
grade such coutests, and consider their abstract 
duty as citizens.

It is an exaggeration to assume that this duty 
is the very highest—those of religion alone ex- 
ce pled— ol alj that can possibly press upon 
you ? I know very weft the snobbish idea to 
the contrary, every man knows it, who has ever 
passed a week within college walls. It has 
been the habit ol the educated classes, the 
custom of colleges, an effect of the atmosphere, 
to loster only sentiments of pity, or worse, for 
the man of letters who so far forgot himself as 
to stoop to politics. In many a New England 
college it has at times been somehow felt as in
volving a loss of caste to display a marked 
tendency to political discussions ; and more 
than one luckless undergraduate, whose fervid 
disputations about the Kansas-Nebraska bill or 
tbe rights of F’reedom against Slavery in tbe 
Territories disturbed tbe scholastic air, never 
fully attained the standing of those wiser stu
dents wbo confined tbeir talk to Tennyson and 
society. The other day a man whose name is 
held in honour throughout the country, for his 
generous gifts to the higher education of our 
time, bemoaned his misfortune about his son. 
He had wanted to set the boy up in business 
as a banker ; but the perverse fellow bad gone 
into politics, and, when last heard from, bad 
dually taken a seat in tbe Legislature. The 

good man looked upon that son ol his hope as 
lost to*im, and almost regarded tbe family 
name as disgraced.

To wrest statutes lor the protection of 
rogues, aud wield technicalities to aid tbe es
cape of assassins,—that i* respectable, for is it 
not a part of the noble profession of tbe Law? 
To spend your time applying remedies whose 
value every year makes you more doubtful ot, 
for diseases whose real nature every year makes 
you more uncertain about,—that is repectable, 
for it is a recognized leature. Dr. Holmes would 
say a main leature, ol tbe foremost of the hu
mane pursuit*. To spend days and nights in 
stealthy scheming to persuade your neighbor 
to buy your Pacific Mail on the belief that it» 
increasing value is not yet recognized, while 

ou secretly know it to be worthless and are 
only anxious to unload it on him before tbe 
final crash comes,—that is eminently honorable, 
for it is one ot the recognized methods of shrewd 
business management adopted at essential by 
well-nigh every speculator wbo does a thriving 
trade anywhere in the United States, or, for 
that matter, in Christendom. To devote like 
attention to tbe honest and econo n ical admini
stration ot tbe affairs of the whole community, 
to strive for equal laws and exact justice among 
your fellows, to seek a public policy that shall 
promote alike the interests ol the citizen and 
the greatness ol the Nation,—it has long been 
one ol the snebbisb freaks of the most highly 
educated classes in our Democratic community 
to bold the pursuit whereof these are tbe legiti
mate ends a business too degrading for gentle
men and scholars.

Yet tbe same people have always reversed 
their judgments when they got 1er enough away 
from tbe politician to see him. They know 
little ot tbe Philadelphia banker wbo periled 
hia private fortune in carrying tbe Government 
through the war ol tbe Revolution,—tbe very 
name of Robert Morris scarcely conveys a 
suggestion to-day to the average reader ; but 
the tame of the politician whom he named tor 
Secretary ot the Treasury widens with the 
generations, till Alexander Hamilton is

* Delivered before the United Literary Societies 
of Dartmoath College. Also, in subsumes, before 
the Societies of Amherst College aud tbe Alumni 
ot Miami University.

—the miraculous work of whose bands is to-dsy 
tbe wonder of the whole country. Thousands 
ot them have rated through most ol tbeir lives, 
in the estimate of this politics-despising aristo
cracy, far above tbe lank, uncouth Springfield 
lawyer wbo couldn't mind bis business and keep 
out ol politics. Bat now they all fade out of 
sight, in the splendid fame ol the Martyr-Pre
sident 1 Respectability mourned long and 
sore over tbe promising Cincinnati lawyer who 
threw himself away on lugitive-slave eases and 
futile attempts to organize political parties 
on humanitarian ideas, and could only get 
recognition from negroes for bis pains ; yet 
this same respectability mourns again, and just 
as sincerely as the whole country besides, at 
the open grave of the great Chief Justice. We 
are all of us ready enough to honor the politi
cian, like the prophet, -when we have got 
through stoning and come to know him.

And after all it is very natural, this low 
opinion of politics in tbe abstract. A pursuit 
is certain to be long judged by the average 
character of the men wbo follow it ; and the 
average character ol your ward politician can 
not be drawn in attractive colors. He is near
ly sure to be a demagogue. He is apt to take 
liberties with the truth. He is in great danger 
of taking liberties with the public purse—if he 
can get a chance. Good or bad himself, he is 
reasonably certain to be often figuring in what 
seem to be bed situations. There can be no 
question about the bad company be keeps— 
especially when he belongs to the opposition. 
Generally he is apt to seem a politician in that 
bad sense which, as one of our essayists has 
pointed out, has actually degraded the mean
ing of tbe wotd from which tbe name is derived, 
and led us to look upon a politic man aa mere
ly a cunning man, largely endowed with caution 
instead of conscience. Of this average bar
room manager, this township wire-puller or 
ward demagogue, you shall use no word of dis
approval which we cannot all heartily re-echo. 
It is precisely because the men whose duties 
and whose interests demand from (hem an 
active participation in political affairs have 
fastidiously ignored duty and interest alike, 
that, in the common mind, politician has come 
to mean “ office-seeker ;” and the “ Man Inaide 
Politics," whom The Nation is so fond of 
satiring, is universally understood to be a man 
professing an anxiety for the good of the coun
try or the good of the party—in his mind con
vertible terms—in order that he may the more 
conveniently fill bis pockets.

It is at once the weakness ol our form of 
government and tbe shame ol our intelligent 
classes, that the demagogue, at the outset, has 
tbe advantage, and that tbe office-seekers main
ly give the impulse to political movements. It 
is a bad impulse. They are a bad set who 
give it, and not a much better set wbo. in Con
gress, and especially in State legislatures and 
small elective offices in great cities, constitute 
tbe average outcome. The fastidious father 
who want» hia college-bred son to keep out ol 
politics is altogether right, if he means by 
politics only this vulgar struggle of vulgar men 
through vulgar means for petly offices and 
plethoric but questionable gains. Looking 
only at socb agencies, and such results, we may 
weft marvel at tbe national prosperity, and tall 
back in our bewilderment upon Heinrich 
Heine’s witty adaptation of Boccaccio's wicked 
epigram lor an explanation : " Tbe same fact
may be offered in support of a republic as of 
religion ;—it exists, in spite ol its ministers f”

Yet where is the government that does 
better ? Where is the government that does 
so weft ? And no matter whether it does well 
or ill,—paint our politics as black as you will, 
—all the more I say you make it the duty ot 
better men, in their own interest, to enter in 
and take poccasion.

Wbat I wish then, first ol all, to insist upon, 
is tbe essential worth, nobility, primacy indeed 
ol tbe liberal pursuit of politics. It is simply 
tbe highest, tbe most dignified, the most im
portant of all earthly objecta of human study. 
Next to the relation ol man to his Maker, there 
is nothing so deserving his best attentions ’’as 
hia relation to hi» fellow meo. The weltare of 
the community is always more important than 
the welfare of any individual, or number of in
dividuals ; and tbe welfare of the community 
is the highest object of tbe science ol politics. 
The course and current of men in masses,— 
that is the most exalted ol human studies, and 
that this is the study ot tbe politican. To help 
individuals is tbe business of tbe learned pro
fessions. To do the same for communities is 
tbe business ol politics. To aid in developing 
a single career may talk the best efforts of the 
teacher. To shape tbe policy of a nation, to 
fix the fate of generations,—is this not as much 
higher as tbe heavens are high above tbe 
earth ? Make the actual politician as despica
ble as you may, but tbe business of politics 
remains tbe highest of human concerns.

There is a special reason, why, in our coun
try and time, it should more than ever com
ing the best abilities of our beat men. That rea
son, in a word, is that tbe age of tbe sentimen
tal in politics has passed. We have ceased to 
conduct campaigns on fine feelings. Emotion
al politics went out with the war. Instead ol 
questions about God-given right and bursts ol 
pathos over the claim ol every being God 
created to tbe tbe tree air ol heaven, and thrills 
at tbe unfurling of the flag, we have serious 
reasoning aa to the effect on natural prosperity 
of putting a duty of a fourth of one per cent, 
ad valorem on imported pig-iron ; or the power 
of compelling railroads to carry passengers for 
three cents a mile, and freight in proportion, 
without reference to tbe number of times you 
have to break bulk. All this is but change 
that we see in all our institutions ; that is in

world as one ol i tbe times. Even the undergraduates about ns 
his century — as | have* tell it. Ten or fifteen years ago, the 

staple subject here for reading and talk, out
side study hours, was English poetry and fic
tion. Now it ia English science. Herbert 
Spencer. John Stuart Mill, lluxler. Darwin. 
Tyndall, have usurped the places of Tennyson 
and Browning, and Matthew Arnold and Dic
kens. The age itself has changed and the 
politics change with it. We are no longer 
sentimental ; we have mines to develop instead 
ol fugitive slaves to tight over ; Congressmen 
to watch instead ol United State* marshals ; 
the percentage on our funded debt to calculate 
ins'ead of a percentage for a draft ; l’acitic 
railroads to inspect instead of army corps.

Naturally the sentimentalists die hard. They 
have had an easy and a powerful sway over 
the national feeling, and they do not surrender 
it without a struggle. It was a great principle 
on which they rode into public esteem. Fiver 
since thee have been hunting tor hobbies which 
they might try to persuade the public were 
great principles too. One screams about tbe 
Chinese ; another about tbe slavery ol our 
mothers and sisters ; another about the serfdom 
ot labor in a counity where every laborer may 
become, in a small way, a capitalist, in the 
second or third year of hia continuous work. 
The great orator of the anti-ale very epoch, the 
greatest popular orator indeed of our time, has 
been floundering in such Serbonian bogs ever 
since the northward wave Irom Appomattox 
left him stranded in Boston, with his vocation 
gone.

The Rev. Petroleum V. Nasby solemnly ob
served to me. the other day, that he no longer 
took any interest in politics. He will do bet
ter, by and by—be is one of the Improving 
kind ; but in that he stands as a type for the 
whole race of tbe sentimentalists. And yet 
our politics aeeiu to me to offer more now than 
ever before to fascinate the intellect and tax 
the best culture of the time. To bate slavery, 
to love the flag,—that, happily, required no 
scholarship. On issues like that tbe people 
needed no intellectual leadership. On ques
tions that involve learning and study, the bet
ter educated may lead ; where an honest con
science is sufficient, they will lead thtmaelvee, 
ami lead—as tor fifteen years they did—their 
leaders.

Nowadays tbe would-be leaders are bewail
ing the lark of “ great issues." Thor seem to 
me to mistake the case. The issues are greater 
than ever—only now they demand thought in 
stead of feeling. It is no longer a ease of in
spiring sentiment about the God-given right ol 
the black man to the free air ol heaven ; it is 
the knottier problem of keeping the tree black 
man from sealing the State of South Carolina 
bankrupt, or from uniting with his interiors 
among the white meo transiently resident in 
Louisiana, to fan into Iresh flame the bates ol 
the civil war, and thus prolong its ruin. The 
black man’s right to his child—that was a claim 
if needed no ghost Irom college walla to en
force : the Congo as a legislator,—there ia a 
problenm to tax the coming Cavour or Bis
marck of our country—a problem, indeed, that 
might well demand lor it» solution some new 
Plato, or Bacon, or Montesquieu.

Here then is tbe special claim of tbe country 
upon her scholars. Now more than ever be
fore sbe has need for, and therefore the right 
to demand ;be heat service of her beet-trained 
men, Anybody could understand sentimental 
politics ; ir takes thought and training, and all 
the scholarship you can get for it to master tbe 
more difficult issues of this more critical time. 
On mere questions of justice to tbe enslaved or 
lojaltv to the flag, there was no tear of the 
people ; with or without the active co-operation 
of their best-taught men, they were sure to 
take the right course. But ibe issues that are 
now upon us are as grave and more complicat
ed. Ho* to efface the scars ol a civil war; 
how to preserve safe relation» between slaves 
suddenly made citizens and masters suddenly 
made paupers, how to repair tbe financial 
wame ol an inflated currency and an enor
mous debt ; how best to adjust tbe burdens ot 
an exhausted revenue to the needs ot struggling 
ndustries ; bow to protect labor Irom capital, 

and how to control the corporations that ab
sorb and dominate both,—these are problems 
worthy the best thought of our best-trained 
thinkers ; anil in handling them a government 
ot the Iieople bas the right to tbe aid of the 
finest culture and highest intellectual power 
that people has been able to develop.

It is not an ai d in the way of office-holding 
that is here meant—though that too may be 
a duty. Rather it ia that continuous, thought 
lui care which every man gives to hi* private 
affairs and the State haa the right to claim 
for its affairs Irom every worthy citisen. And 
iberelure it is that I have made bold to aak 
your attention to your duty as explicit as aoy 
taught by these professors, as commanding as 
any enforced from tbe sacred desk,—• duty in
deed as sacred, absolute, as continuous as.sny 
enjoined in tbe decalogue.

We deplore tbe evil» ol politics. Our 
tastes are offended by tbeir turmoil, our morals 
outraged by tbeir deceit and dishonesty. 
They are coarse, they are vulgar, they are de
moralizing, they are degrading. It is all true ; 
and all tbe more it is your duty to go into po
lities ! Tbe man wbo complained of bis ter
magant wife that there* as no living with her 
or without her, was t hé exact type ol the 
American scholar wbo stands outside tbe po
litical arena, daintily JMfiffiug at the odors of 
the struggle and wondering bow be can get 
beyond tbeir reach. That is just wbat be can
not do. He can shirk his part.^and eotail upon 
himself, bis friends, and hia descendants an 
added misfortune ; but one of two things ia 
imperative . he must bear the ill* ol politic» 
yearly growing more corrupt and enbearable 
through his neglect, or be must take hold to 
make them better. He must suffer tbe errors 
ol an ignorant policy, or |he mast help to 
shape a wise policy. He must permit tbe less 
intelligent to govern, or be must bring intelli
gence to tbe affairs ol government.

(To be Continued.;

He who tails asleep on a roast, he who takes 
fire into a magazine, be who dallies with sin, 
and he wbo delays repentance, are running a 
race to find out which of them is the greatest
fool.


