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causes the tides npon onr earth, and the peculiar form of the earth

itself; and that, after all, it is the same power which malces a stone

fall to the groand? To learn these things, and to reflect upon

them, fills the mind, and produces certain as well as pure gratiti-

cation.

The highest of all our gratifications in the study of science re>

mains. We are raised by science to an understanding of the infinite

wisdom and goodness which the Creator has displayed in all His

works. Not a step can we take in any direction without perceiving

the most extraordinary traces of design ; and the skill everywhere

conspicuous is calculated in so vast a proportion of instances to pro-

mote the happiness of living creatures, and especially of ourselves,

that we can feel no hesitation in concluding, that if we knew the

whole scheme of Providence, every part would appear to be in har-

mony with a plan of absolute benevolence. Independently, how-
ever, of this most consoling inference, the delight is inexpressible,

of being able to follow, as it were, with our eyes, the marvellous

works of the great Architect of Nature, and to trace the unbounded

power and exquisite skill which are exhibited in the most minute as

well as in the mightiest parts of His system.

-—Brougham.

THE SEA.

*'' The sea is His, and He made it," cries the Psalmist of Israel in

one of those bursts of enthusiasm in which he so often expresses

the whole of a vast subject by a few simple words. Whose else,

indeed, could it be, and by whom else could it have been made ?

Who else can heave its tides and appoint its bounds ? Who else

can urge its mighty waves to madness with the breath and wings

of the tempest, and then speak to it again in a master's accents,

and bid it be still ? Who else could have peopled it with countless

inhabitants, and filled it from its deepest bed to its expanded sur-

face, filled it from its centre to its remotest shores, filled it to the

brim with beauty and mystery and power ? Altijestic ocean ! Glo-

rious sea I No created being rules thee or made thee.

There is mystery in the sea. There is mystery in its depths.

It is unfathomed, and perhaps unfathomable. What glittering


