
Q UEEN'S UNI VIZ;RSJ ' ý) JO UIRNi1I,.3

itself is invarialyly assurncd. Buit to

assume intelligence as if it werc au

attribute peculliar to inan, is sîrnp1v t0

assume that it caninot corne in contact

with Realîty at ail1; in other Nwords,

we have ýto posit trie fundffaînental

identity of ail intelligenlce, or we catil

flot advanice a stel). No\v, the bui-

manist points out that our "conistiue-

tions" are never ultinilate, becauise our-

experielcîe is ever gro\viii-,,-l wcau se,

in Mr. Janmes' phase, it "cts against

thie black inane as thie luminouls orri of

thie mon curts trie caeruilean abyss."

Put, then, these two tiigs togetiier:

first, that intelligence is the s(>le
source of reality, alud, secouîily. ihat

reality is niever for ils e îltl

teirigilile, and ai-e \\c iiîot biinu to

conclde tliat realit} , as it truly is, is5

a coiiiplete or uer fect inelgne At

any rate, if this is devîiecl. trie tli(ýisii

whiich i' r.S~chiller suipports imust lie

abandoued.

Anfd this lea(ls nie to sav ihat Mr.

Sehiller's i(lea of God as a pcrfectly

gooci but funite I Ieilig seenis to nie-

but, as Kipling wouild saY, 'îhat is

atiotiier story.'

THE SEA: THREE VIEWS.

I. The Landsman.

0) the blue sea, tie brigrt sea,
Thie sea of a sheltered bay,

Where the waves break< soft on a pebblv beachi,

And trie littie fishies plýay.

0 trie bluie sea, tlic briglit sýea,
And trie ship that swings with trie quiet waves!

II. l'lie Sailor.

C) trie green sea, trie (ele) sea,
Thie sea of a lundred tales,

XVherc fric waves stretciî on to tre edge of the sk.'

And tlie "Phalitonm Duterian" sis

(J the green sea, the recp sea,

And the siîip that bolunds o'er thie swelling waves!

III. The Widow.

0) tre gray sea, tlle cold sea,

Trie sea that neyer spatres,

W'hose wrath is rouised no man kîîows llow,

Wlhose secrets no man shares.

0 the gray sea, trie cold sea,
And t.eship that sinks rni(l trie clttcingo waves!
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