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species cannot retrograde, and Nve mav Whio cani feel, and force himself te Bay
say tiîat the christian religion, lxavingj 'I lJClieve not infl inm V'
once appeared, cannot again vanish, The ail eilcompasser--the ail sustainer!
haviig once assumed its divine shape, Encompasses, sustains lie not thee, me,
can be subject to ne dissolution. "lTo J Hiniseif?1
which of these religions do you Does xîot the lîcaven arcli it.self above,
especially adhere" i.ýquired Wilhelm. Lies ixot the earth firm lhere below,
idTo ail three," was the reply ; for in And rise not the etertial stars,
their union they, produce what may Looking downwards friendly 1
prol)eriy be calied the true relig~ion. Gaze not our eyes into eacli other,

There is a passage in Faust, wherein a And is net ail thronging te tlxy head and
simple girl questions the P-hilosopher hieart,
about bis belief in God. The answelr Weaving in eternal mystery, invisibly,
embodies the poet's conception of the visibiy about thee I
God of this strange religion, and is wortl Til up thy heart tberewith, ini ail its
,vhi1e quoting-the best translation I greatness,
have seen of it is that of the writer's bio- And wvhen thou'ýrt wholiy blest ini thils
grapher, Lewis :-emotion,

.ilfargaret.-H-ow is, it witli religion in Then cali it what theu wilt--cail it joy,
yormnd ? Heart, Love, God !

yourI have no name for it-fe ma is all-i-ail.
You are, 'tis true, a good, kind-hearted Name is souad and smoke,c

mn, Cloudinn h lwo evn
But Fra afraid net piously inclined. thgowfheen

Fausqt.-Ferbear! 1 love you, d~arling, PoMagaret confessed this ail te, be
you â1one, jevery heautiful, but lier simple heart does

For those 1 love, my life I weuld lay net grasp iL, there is ne humanity ini iL-
down, there is ne Ood ini it-it is pantheism

And none would of their faiLli or church pure and simple. Goethe's theosophy
bereave. was that of Spinoza, modified by bis ewn

.3fargaret.-Th.iL's net enolugli, we must, peiaLndcisiLvanoageomet-
ourseles, beieverical, but a poetica! pantheism. "11A fool
ourslves beleveis lie (says Care persenified in the second

Faust.-Must we ? part of Faust) wvho directs lis blinking
.iargaret .- Ah could I but your seul eyes that wvay, and imagines creatures

inspire. like himself above the clouds. Let hlm
You honor net the sacraraents, alas 1 stand firme and look around him here,
Paue.-I honor Lhem. the world is not dumb te, the man of real
I3farqaret.-But yet witliout desire, sense. Wbat need is there for himi te
'Tis longy since yen have been te shrift orwe trîyallecnknwle îhc in bis grasp.mass.I
Do you believe in God 1 How closely connectdd ail this is with
Foeust.-My ±ove, forbear. m-odemn application ef the inucli talked
Who dares acknowiedge, 1, in God of philoso1vhy of thie unconditioned, will be

believe, 1apparent te any eue acquainted with the
Ask priest or sage, the answer you re- writings of John Stuirt Mill, Herbert

ceive Spencer or Sir William Hamilton; and
Seems but a mockery of the questioner-. te, those who may have fèlL the beleag-

M argaret .- T lien you do not believe î~ uei,,nfluenice of such a phiosophy, I
wolild presume te naine a little book,

(Ifere cornes thte farnou-s confession of wbich, in an unassuming way, lias yen-
fait h-) tured te grapple with it. It is written
Misunderstand me noe thou lovely ene. by 1Dr. Young, of Edinburgh, author of
Whoe dare name lim.? the "lChrist of -llistory," and entitied the
Or iyho confess 'II believe in Him," "Province of ]Re&son " being a criticism


