
'54 PRESBYTERIAN COLLEGE JOURNAL.

history, whichi i as far ahove phiiosophy so called as fact is above imagina-

tion, clea1rly hears wvitness. The largest nuniber and niost lieneficent of these

mniracles were performied b%- that ni jesuis Christ to wliose divine wisdorn

and vaisi moral grandeur Dr. Carus testifles. Hiis %visdoin and virtue arc

indisolubly hf»xnd uip with Iiis reiteraîed assertions of diviinity, ind, as

sI)iritflal phienoniena, %viethcvr of the timies iii which lie lived or of any other,
aiîe inexplicable :.ýivc as revelaitions of Cod, giveîn, aniong other reasons, for

th.it of h)ringing to men the true ethical standard. W ith Dr-. Carus's panithe-

isni no intelligent Christian cati have any synîîîathy. Whîis gooci in his'

wvritings, ind of this there is imucvl, is derived fromn Christiaiiity. WVhen he

laughs ai. the idca of" lI.pîace sweeping the skies wvitîi his telescopc and finding

no C-0(l, lie ks as ratiotial as the professor of surger)y wlio hiad dissecterl mnany

bodies but neyer foulîd a soul. So God is a sotil, a spirit, a being too great.

tco exaîted to be broughit unider surlh vulgýar nidls to sense as the astronomner'sq

teIescoiC or thec disscctor*s kifef. I>erhaps D)r. Carus renîcrnhers the toady'-

ism and servility, tlic turncoat lascalitv, thi meancss, of ILaplace. He was.r no)

Sir ( ;a-laliad, pure in lîeart, wîio miighit sve ( od. Even Napoleon, and lie

'il Ia nia soul 100, whcin lie titriied biis :istronomical iiniister of the initerlir

out o>f office, called ii le the genius of tie infinitely simal7* 1 )r. Pa-Il

(?artus wants to patroiiz Christ, to patroliize the Trutli. No truc mian does

t hat. If I be a truc mnan, 1I(do flot possess tic truth, bult tie truith

05S('ISSe5 1i1C. It is iv master, anid " to wlim vc -il yourselves servants
te) obey, biis servants ye are to whoin ye ohev." Our stand is clear: obedience

te) thec trtitli ks obedieuîce 10 Ch'lrist. If IDr. Paul Carus will go bis Buddhist

wvay of making men gods, Ici. iiii go lus way. 'Satan poses at tinies as ain

anigel o'f lighît, l'i the Cloveti hioof appci(ar.- l>cie.îetb the wblitewasbcd( robe.

Throw yoür inkbottle ait hlmi, likc Luther, gooci Dr. Caruis, and comc forth,

flot «a dead, bult a living Faust

rThe veiierab)le D)r. Scadding wlio (sad fate for- one tdiat loves Ibooks si)

w'cll) lias well iiigli Iost his siglit, lias renienîbered biis fellov ilemlber of tc

Canadian Institute, and sends me a piamîphlet of eleveri pages, called

«'Sp.ecimiens of Pioneer nrypography, l>eing tlhe contents of tic L.og Slianîly

Book Shieif for 1890.' It lias been niy liîappy loi to know somnc very loveable

old men. Dr. Scadding is one anotIier is the Rev. A\bbe Cuoq of the

.Seininary of St. Sulpice :but thiere are iiany more thiat 1 iiight mention,
who have tatught me lessouis of liurnility, of kindliness, of -literary culture, of
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