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324 Address.

played at the Princess’s Theatre, with all the advan-
tages of brilliant elocution and fine scenery, a very
different affair from the same play read in the closet.
Rebecca, looking out from the casement at Torqulstone,
hearing every battle cry, and seeing every blow struck,
would never forget the siege, that you or I, charmed for
the moment by Scott’s marvellous word painting, throw
aside when the last page of Ivanhoe has been read.
You have the political arena before you night after .
night—the combatants, who are myths and shadows to -
people at a distance, are realities to you. Men who are
moulding the future, and perhaps are to figure in history,
are there, at your feet, making sport for you, as Sampson
did for ‘the Philistines, often as blind perhaps, but
fortunately, with no power to pull the structure about
your ears. . 2
. The Houses of Parliament, then, are great Schools of
Oratory for the young men of Ottawa. They are
something more. They are halls where the great in-
terests of the Country;its resources, wants, and develop-
ment, are talked over and explained by the most
capable and intelligent men that the six Provinces
can produce ; and, if 'you are wise, my young friends,
you will, as often as you can, without neglecting other
indispensable duties, avail yourselves of the privileges,
which youths at a distance may envy you, but can very
rarely enjoy.

To be a fluent and easy speaker is a great accom-

.plishment. ‘The man who can think upon his legs, and

express his thoughts with energy and ease, doubles his
power for good or evil in the community in which he’




