
dnmtadly difylng hi power. Hew Juit U our

bluid HMBtrt NdOMr Ondt nor Trotaa

nnyt Urn; AchOln to hto koro; Hactor to tab

bnorlMi ht tovM the eoanMb ol chtoh, tnd
the patoo* of Prtom; bm the iwiaeherd. the

charioKer, the ilave girl, the homid, the bcg-

Sr, and the heidaraan all (low alUte in the

monioai coloring o( hto peopled epic. We
see the dawn of ourBngliih nation, the defence

of Cbitetendom againat the Koran, the grace

and terror of feiidaliim, the riic of monarchy
out of baroniee, the riie of parUamcnta out of

monarchy, the itoe of bidustry out of lerfage,

the pathetic ruin of chivalry, the aplendid death

•tniggle of CathoUdam, the aylvan tribei of

the mountain— remnanta of our preUatoric

foretatheti— beating themadvca to piccee

ajninit the hard advance of modern induatry.

We aee the grim heroiam of the Bible martyrs,

tile catastrophe of feudaliam overwhelmed by a

practical age which knows little of its mces
and almost notUng of iu virtues. Such, I say,

to Walter Scott A "back number" forsooth I

TUs glorious and most human and most his-

torical of writers, without whom our very con-

ception of human development would have

been forever imperfect. No, Walter Scott to

too great a geniua ever to become a "back

number," and any man who cannot perceive

lito transcendent quslttles to very deficient him-

self in mental equipment.
And what shall I say of Charles Dickena,

the greeteat novelist that the world hss ever

bred? I should like to tell you what he has

done for me, personally; how atrong and sweet

hto influence has ever been and wul continue

to be as long as life laata. If it be the soul that

makes men rich or poor, he who has given the

world a truer conception of beauty, which to

the body of truth, as love to iU ipint, has done
more for the happlaeas of hto country and to

secure its freedom than if be bad doubled iu
defences or its revenues. He who has taught

a man to look kindly upon a flower or an inaect

pig* Tw«atr-eB«


