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Ray Breums,

How little will make & kingdom! Even #f men do claim private
rights on certain portions of this earth of ours, they leave behind them
many & noble domain owned by every ome, and yet possessed In
peculiar claim by each. 'Why, just to-night, as the sun went down, I
had completed & gresat castle out in the West. It waa just such an
one as Reginald Front de Bosuf defended againat the most worshipful
koight Le Noir Faneant; and while I was doubting whetber to fashion
& certain golden line of clouds into a gallant cavalerde of full-armed
nobles passing from its moated walle, behold a breath of envious wind
scattered my castle, turret over battlement, into space. What became
of the procession of knights I could not discover, except that he whom
I had made the leader went careering off to the northward, acoom-
panied by anotber form, which I at once discovered to be the * fayre
ladye’ of the pageant, on & white palirey. And when all were gone,
Ileaned back from the window and wondered if the pext evening
wounld bring them again to rebuild the shattered towers, and to hold
high festival in the golden West.

Ayeo,—the golden West. And then what visions of those old adven-
turers, who passed full of hope into the broad ocean, steering through
weedy sea and by dreaded sandbars, to the land over which h
Hesperus, calm and pale, as in the days of olden time. 'Their dreams
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252 DAY DREAMS. ' [Jnly,

were of the wealth of the Incas, of the untold richness of Manoa, * the
golden city,” and of the hoards of the captive Montezumas, And
then came the English, under such men as Hawkins and Drake, and
the eovetons Spaniard had many & hard fight for his darling gold.
Those were the days when Laa Casas, in order to lighten the Indians”
toil, brought into employment the sironger arms of the negroes, and
introdnced that slavery the curse of which has hung on our foolsteps
like an [neatiable Nemesis ever since.

And yet in the very thickest of all this grasping for gain, there is
one spark at least of the truest and most romantic daring. When
Ponce de Leon set forth from Jamaica in his two caravels, for that
new island of flowers, « the Florida,” he sought not for gold, nor slaves,
nor conguest. All his hope was centered in the discovery of the
Fountain of Youth, whose waters he longed to drink and be young
again. Hardy old soldier that he was, skilled in & thomsand battles,
and well aware of all Indian wiles, he lefi his bones In the groen
savanoas, happlly ignorant that his fabled stream was to be found only
in & land which iz not of the earth. And as I =it here and look ount
on the fast fading tinie of the sky, I eannot but thick that it was bet-
ter to die as he did, than to fall with Cortes’ bravest on the broken
causeway in the Mexican lake.

Such stories have always been the fittest themes for song and legend.
Chivalrous devotion to & canse never fails of throwlng around and
over all imperfections the vail of poetry. And any noble nature, if
righily portrayed, moves ua up to higher things, bappy if the impres-
slom be strong enpugh to outlest the weer of years. We learn best
by example, and therein consists the true strength of the movelist.
No ome can read such books as * Adam Bede,” Kingsley's * Amyas
Leigh,’ or De la Motte Fouque's * Thiodolph,” witheut a yearning to
be more like those characters. As for * Thiodolph,’ that has been so
Httle known when compared with ‘ Undine’ and ¢ Bintram,' that T must
erave pardon for having named it with the others, and yet no book is
more worthy so to be named,

It is one of & man's frequent day dreams to imagine himself in po-
gitions of honor or power, and to fancy how he would eonduct him-
gelf therein, His acts are all satisfactory fo bim, and everything
goea smoothly, till perhape the dream iz broken by some stch catas-
trophe as befell the glass merchant in the Arabian story, and his fan-
cled riches turn into the sober reality of broken wares. Bul in spite
of all, we keep to the old custom still, and wake ever and anon to the
truth, merely to doze swey again into some other vision of what may
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be. Like the Lotus Eaters, we strive to banish thonght in this mental
intoxication, .Alas for us, that the resction is sometimes greater than
we can bear. Buch dreams are but the messengers of that indelent
philosophy which would peranade us to forget everything but enjoy-
ment, and bellave that the

‘Dread of something after desth,’

is but a mere fiction of some excited brain, fit only to trouble the
minds of those who foolishly think that there ia an existence beyond
the grave.

But there are dreams of another nature—troer and more elevating.
They are the visions which come to us, when we are at our times of
guiet, when we lay back as I do to-night and conjure up strange fan-
cies from ameng the elm-leaves, and out of the rostle of the breeze.
‘What & pity that we are so free from superstitions in this New World
of ours. It would be worth a great deal if some enterprising Yankee
should bring over a ship-load of Brownies and Kobolds, elvea and
dwarfl, to baont vur pooks and out of the way corners, in order to
maks some poetry for the masses therefrom. DBat as we sre now,
there is ng prospect of such a desirabla result, and the only aprites of
the green wood are a fow half starved Indian demons, who never allow
themaelves to be distinetly noted and described. Anpd while I think
of these, my mind goes back to many an old legend, In which the
fairy-folk played prominent parts. The Bbine is rich with them, from
the story of the planning of Cologne Cathedral to the dismal tales of
the nixie and the nymph of the Lurleyberg. And do not Norseland
and Angleland, Germany and Francs, cherish yet the stories of these
strange beings ¥

And thers be dreams beside all these, ¢ourtecns reader, which need
to be specially dealt with. Did not the stern ¢ld Reformer cast ink-
horn and ink full in the face of the foul fiend which tempted bim ?
And shall we, even wesk as we are, allow these cheating phantoms to
steal away our hearts ! Dreams are but the febric of thino air, and yet
the thooghts which produce them are not to be left free of gnard.
Think rightly, act rightly, and nons but right visions shall ever come,
These shapes of evil may have as little real existence as the Mountains
of the Moon, or the North-West Passage, but they are just as sternly
tugging at our heart strings as if’ they were in bodily presence. We
must remember when our fancies come thickest upon us, to work out
from their confosion some ordered whole, else we may justly receive



254 THE DE FOREST PRIZE ORATION. [July,

ceneure for time misspent and thoo ihrown away. As will
ﬂhakapaemhanih—m o o g
% Waturs never lenda
The amallest scruple of her excellence,
But like & thrifty gopddess she determines
Harself the glory of & creditor,
Both thanks and use,"”

It is well written of the hours, on the old sun-dial at Oxford,
4 Pereunt et Imputantur.” 8. W. D.

THE DzFOREST PRIZE ORATION.
&he Tendency to Derny incibent to Bigh Cibilipntion.

EY DANIEL DRNRY CHANREETLATY, WORCESTEE, MARS.

ANALYSIS.

Definition and proper conception of Civilizstion.

(s.) Progreas through conflict.
Such o conflict invelves & Hability to decline and relspes at alf {imes
Thiz tendency peenliarly strong and marked in high civitization.
Historioal eonfirmations of this theory.
Bpecific signe and evidences of this decay.

{a) Want of phyeical energy.

(2.} Lose of Publio Spirit,

{z.) Loss of faith in Ideas and Moral Truths,
Influencs of Christianity.

ARER -

&

ORATION.

HisTory,of which civilization isto be regarded aa one phase or depart-
ment, is & motive process, dependent for its Iife and permanence npon
the expanzive and foroeful nature of underlying ideas and prineiplea.
From that sublime hour when the Divine creative fiat ordeined the
course of natore and opened the initial chapter of homan existenoce,
the history of man has formed one continuous live of patural and ne-
cessary conpections. It has separated itself into epochs; it has been
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lifted into the beauty and glory of intellectual and moral eras ; or been
sunk into the deformity end degradation of benighted and barbarous
periods; but epochs, eras and periods are but the articulating points
in an unbroken process of expansion. Development, wherein law is
suprema and each step has its vatural antecedent, is the characteristic
of historio life.

But development is not necessarily improvement, and expansion is
not to be confonnded with progress. In the aphere of natnre devel-
opment ju ideal and perfect: ln the sphere of human history It is
always to some extent imperfect and aboormal. The primary basis of
history was displaced or corrupted by the free ot of man. In the ger-
minal source of his destiny, conflicting tendencies and opporing forces
now take their places, and the stream of human hiatory is thenceforth
broken and fretled by antagoniams, convuleions and revolutions. De-
velopment is etill its law and progress its destiny, but it is & develop-
ment of decay as well as of growth, and its progress is often checked
and turned back in the struggle of its elemental forces.

Clivilization is, therefore, at once a eonfliet and a progress. It ia
not eonflict alone; it is not progress glene. If is such a conflict as
involves progress; It is soch a progress as has the strife and adjnst-
ment of contending forces for its perpetual condition, Progress
throngh conflict, antagonisms working out & higher unity, is the law
of the individual and the community. Asthe harmonies of nature
are but the equilibrium of ita conflicting agencies, and its ontward
serenity {8 purchased by its elemental etrife, so are the harmonies of
clvilization and the stability of society wronght oot by their antago-
nizing elements. The lahility to decay and relapse is, therefore, an
nniversal and constant fact in the conflict and advanee of civilization.

There are periods, however, in which this general and pervading
tendency asserts itself with peculiar distinetness and power. In the
infancy of civilization or before the elow and central process of devel-
opment has becoma confirmed in an nasured and ateady progress, we
find the downward tendencies and adverse forces strongly and clearly
at work. In this early and formative era, eivilization meets its first
perils and wins its first triomphs. It gradnally marshals and unites
ita scattered powers, combines into one movement ita separate ele-
ments, and with victorious hand presses on in its benign and upward
CAreer.

The influence of this early conjunction of the helpful powers of
civilization generally outlasts the exigency in which it takes place and
rendera the social advance more uniform and rapid through many snc-
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oeeding pgenerations. Life, growth, activity, power, characterize
the age which succeeds the early conflicts of civilization, and in the
incessant stir and expansion, we may mark the inteneest development
of character and mind. It s the era of a grand and massive strength
of will and purpose, the age of strong faith, of profound earnesiness,
of boundless energy, and nnselish patriotinm.

If now we pass to & later period in ihis progressive movement, we
are met by a change in the relative power and prominence of the pocial
forces. The passionate conflict and stroggle of the first ers, the
earnest severity and ennobling simplicity of ihe second, are encceeded
by en age of accumulated wealth and material abundanee, of bigh
social and intellectual refinement, of voluptooos elegance and cloying
luxoriance. Upon this fair and placid ecene the latent elements of
decay reappesr, betraying the insecurity and blighting the beanty of
the social growth., The impules imparied by the rude energy and
strong ambition of the earlier periods, is no longer sufficient to con-
tinne the upward movement againet ihe presence and reslafance of
the unambitious and eelfish character of the age. The unaided pat-
ural powers of society bave accomplished their bighest work, and
the nerves of socisl ambition and energy are now unetrung, In such
& orisis of civilization, the causes and signe of decay sppear with un-
wonted clearness and power.

Put now this theory of the action of the natoral forees of elvilization,
to the test of historical fact. Does it form a pieture of humanity
to which the entire history of map, so far as he iz unaffected by
gupernatural influences, has contributed? The ancient eivilizations
gtand to testify at once the dignity snd éha corruption, the power and
the weakness of human effort and natural forces. ‘Those mighty
Asiatio empires with colossal power, trod the same grand and sad
round of rade end savage sirength, of suceeeding order and clvil
power, of final decay and dissolutlon. The germs of national life
blossomed into outward beauty and glory but contained no enduring
vitality, no immortal -principle which could arrest the inberent and
fatal declive. Egypi was once the lair of barbarism, then the home
of learning and philosophy, and now the silent pyramids keep their
mournful and eternal watch over the scenes of bher long-departed glory.
The civilization of the Greeks had its sources in the sturdy strength
of the sevage Pelasgic race. On this rude and strong fonndation
grew that wondrous harmony of Strength and Beanty which will be
an indestructible and influential factor in all the progress of the race ;
yet poetry and art, eloguence and philosophy, could not resist the slow
and relentless march of that law which gave to decay and ruin all the




