
divinity, is what wve wird to insi.qù upon. Vie »"-e xow upon
the age of the apotheosis o? niere knowledgre, o? tne deifleatioxi
of the intellect, and the conse(luent eclipseè of faith; the age
wlien retined literature, and even the most sacred arts, it is
asserted, Mnust conforrn or languish; the age, whien faitl imust be
ýuspected as crodulity, when sentiment, fancy, feeling are to ha
suppressede~nd abandoiied, as fit for the infancy only and not
the inhood of the world. Tluis means, to some, that the loftiest
faculties of our nature are to be ignored, to their perishing;
and that things we should know a.smost real are to be discredited
as venerable hallucinations that should deceive our fondness no
mûlreŽ. If a mian cares for this better part o? bis nature, above
ail poets let hirn attend to Wordsworth, for, if Tyndall and ihe
scientists wvill teach hlm to open eye and mind,-very needful
powers to secure,-our poet will teach him to Iay open heart an(i
soul, for the coingc of stili biglier kçnowv1-dge. In the doinain
of spirit, and of religious faitli, wve have acc',epted '- Experience »
as the decisive factor. Conviction lives where the God-life has
entered. So it is flot a. brîlliant aphorismi our poet gives us
1le rises wvith a 'ight upon his hrow; lie says,-

"I1 have felt
A preAence that disturbs mie with joy
0f elet'ated thoughts . a sense sublime
0f something far more deeply interf used,
Whose dweiling is the lighit of setting suns,
And the round ocean, and the living air,
Aiid the binte sky, and in the tmmd of mani:
A motion and a spirit. that impels
Ail thinkizîg things, ail objecté of ail thought,
And rolle through ail thirigs."

Therefore hie loves this " inighity being,"' this noble organism of

Deity-- «,Weil rlease-i to recogn ze,
In nature and the lauguage of the sentie,
The anchor of rny purest thouglits, the uurse,
The gudthe guardian of my heart, and soul
Of ail my mortal being."

In the greatest of his works lie portrays t.he character of a
soul, aniniate, sincere, receptive. To the outward eye the iman

as,. wandering pediar, horriely, unromantic; to thxe poet's discern-
ment hie is a scer, capable of inspiration. From his childhood,
God tbrough nature bias been bis teacher. Tend-ing cattie on
the bils,-

«« Re, nîany an evcuing, to his distant homne
In solitude returning. saw the bis
f' rowv larger iii the darkness, ail alc>ne
Behind the stars corne out above hie head,
And traveiled througli the wood. w~ith no one near,
To wvhom hie nuiglit confese the tbings lie saw.
111 sucli com munion. not fron terro,' ree,
Wlxile yet a child, and long before his time,
Re lied perceived the presence and the power
0f greatness."

-TH-E ACA DIA ATHENzIiUM.


