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DEFENCE OF

tent power over them, snd which prevents
their independent actions, Not that we
would in any way intimate that o grand
wnd noble idenl does not tend to clevite
the mind which contemplntes it, not that
having some worthy end in view, and be.
ing guided in its accomplishiment by &
high example, does notrender the vietory
more probable, but that too often does this
degencerate into a filse subserveney, de-
trimentul to the accomplishment of the
very end sought.

How to educate the people 1o fearless
independence in all things, to spur them
on to grand and noble deeds, 1o high and
teue living, is the problem o he solved.

M.B. F.

DEFENCE OF THE TIMES.

I hiear the statements so often made,
that the present generation (s so much
more corrupt than the former; that dis.
honesty is so much more prevalent; that
young men sod women lack so much
more in reverence and respeet for their
elders ; tint pride and vanity linve so much
greater hold upon the people ithut socicty
in general is sueh o mere shum; T osay, 1
hear such statements so often, and om so
many quariters, that sometimes I wmn al-
most led to believe them, But when |
look back and see thut each geuneration
hns made the spme lmuentations over the
decay of virtue, has equally mourned the
loss of honor aud probity, and has praised
the good old times with the same zeal, |
am led 1o ask mysclf, is this ery of in.
crensing evil true? May it not be dis.
tance that lends enchantment ¥ Like some
painting that charms the soul and thrills
with pleasure every fibre of our being,
when seen at o distance; but which be.
comes u mere mass of paints, rough wnd
unsecmly when closely examined; so it
may be with the past, charming when
looked back to, but, when minutely sean-
ed, harsh and unrefined.

And, ngain, if we are toaceept the views
of the sutirists and the croukers of ench

THE TIMES,

YOL. Vi1,

generation, and admit that their uge and
time has fallen from the nobility of their
ancestors, must we not necessarily con-
elude that each period in the world's his.
tory is a little mare corrupt thsn the pre.
cecding ¥ and that we, instead of living in
thie noble nincteenth century, are group-
ing our way through the darkest time in
the world's history ¥

Then must we admit that man has al
ready passed the zenith of his glory, and
that his end will be shrouded in darkness
more terrible, und more gloomy than any
that hus passed.

But no, it is impossible.  The age of
the rack and the thumbscrew, the stake
and the fagot, can not he better than the
present with its free speech and free press,
The time when thousands and tens of
thousands gathered in the arena to see the
contests hetween wild bensts, or, what is
waorse, Lo see the gladiatorial combats, cuan
not be compared to the nineteenth century
with its refluement and tenderness of feel-
ing. Bul, as the writings ol any age de.
termine to o great extent the eharueter of
its people, T will notice the difference be.
tween the writings of a few authors of
former times and some of the present age,

First, tuke some of the old dramatisis, us
Beaumont and Fleteher; and, while we
find in them much that is grand and  ele-
viiting, 1 think we find mueh more that
Laad bettor be left wirad.

For while they by the greatness of their
imagination, and their skill in weaving
the plot, aml by the sudden and unex-
pected turng fn the lfortune of their char-
ueters, keep the mind of the reader inter.
ested ; still there is a conrseness, n lack of
refinement in much of it that can not pos.
sibly have any other tendency than the
blunting of that delicncy of feeling and
thought that should exist in every man's
mind,  Of all their many plays I have not
found one, ns tar as 1 have read, that I
should eall  reflned.  And what is
true of them s true of nearly all the greal
dramatists of their day, In the age that

inme lately followed, or the period of




