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Zained by the efforts of our own in-
Unsiry, there is a sort of holy and
divine unction, which is not to be
oObtained by wisdom derived fromn
the labor of others.

Frora the very nature of our im-
aterial structure, and every thing
gleaned from its operations, we are
Wwell assured that wisdom is prog-
Tessive and eternal ¢ 'I'hat our high-
st attainments are but as the pre-
Ceptions of infants, crawling on the
Yery threshold of being, in compar-
1Ison with that knowledge of Jeho-
¥ah, his works and ways, that shall
Pour its radiance on the unclouded
* lutellect of man, as he rises from the

low of death, and wing his mighty
‘and majestic flight amidst the boud-
lees splendors of eternal worlds;
Where he shall look on that ineffible
glory, of which eye hath not seen,
Nor ear heard, nor hath it entered
Ito the heart of man to coneeive
the magnificence of its uncreated
beams!  The inspired writer, from
the awful elevation of the third
heaven, suddenly dropt his wing,
and cut short the history of his vis-
long, at the awful remembrance of
that overwheming sight of dazzling
Splendor, which filled his soul with
Silence and adoration !
If the wise and learned only were
o make discoveries, it could be
Orne ; a strong prejudice and op-
Sttion would be rooted from the mind
—But that the illiterate, the mere
Plough boy, and the peasant—a
man Jike Samuel Thomson, who
had spent his life among the clods of

the valley—and himself but little
Superior to the dust he walked on— |

that he should pretend to make dis-
Coveries in the science of medicine ;
0d invent forms, and medicines,
and ryjeg to enlighten its exclusive
and profound professors, is not 1o be
¢ddured by men, proud of their at-
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tainments, and fortificd by all the
tenarity of system !
W * * * * *
Let the brightest son of medical
science, suppose a change of casex
with Dr. 'Thomson, and but for thc
care of that good and holy Provi-
dence, of whom, perhaps, he has
never acknowledged the existence,
he might have been consigned to
the plough-tail, and Dr. Thomson
to the wisdom of the schools. And
thus sitnated, would he have eo1-
sidered it a crime in himself to have
forced his way through all the as-
perities of nature. the obstructions
of property, the absence of educa-
tion, and the iron and heavy hand
—tlie combined phalanx—of science
of wealth, and power, and populari-
ty, arrayed against him, to spurn, to
trample him down, apd crush him
to the earth, and plunge him in ob-
livion forever! would he have tho’t
it criminal in himself to resist this
terrible array, to rise superier to the
blow that would have cloven " his
fortunes down ; and by the unaided
innate vigorof his own intellecthave
forced his way, in despite of ene-
mies to wealth, and rank, and fame,
and taken his station among the
benefactors of the human race ? No,
I am pursuaded he would not; for
it is the very path in which superi-
or minds do most delight to travel —
the untried, stormy journey of peril-
ous adventure—according to the
saying of that modern sage, Dr.
Johnson, “The man that can sub-
mit to frudge behind, was never
made to walk before.”
. Beyond all this, we are presented
with solemn facts from history, to
show us that, perhaps the learned
are as much indebted to the {liter-
ate, for their observations, as the
latter are to the foymer for their sci-
They are equally necessary




