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of Mansel's Bampton lecture, 'n the
limita ef religious thouglit.

The dark creedo Gt ermany-the crced
of KCant, Spinoza and Goethe, mighit well
inake Richter d-eain. IlI Nyent tlirouigl
the worlds, I xnounted jute the suxis, and
flew juto the galaxies through the wvastes
of heaven, but ther-eis neGud. Ildescend-
ed as far as being casts its shadow, and
looked down into the abyss, and cried,
' Father where art thou î1' But ]Yheard
ouly the everlasting storrn, which ne oe
guides, a.nd the gleaming raunbow of crea-
tien hiulig,witheuit a sun that made it, oer
the abyss, and trickled down. A.nd -%hen
1 looked up te the immeasurable world
for the divine oye, it glared on me -%vithl
an empty black bottomiess eyesocket, and
eteruity lay upon. chaos, eating it, and
runinating, it."

Who would wvander iu sucli a sahara
of despair, who wvould force himself from,
the onfly light, in -%vlich our destiny is re-
-vealed?î The Christian may liave bis
dark questionings, but the answer of faith,
which satisfies the heart, if it does neît
expouud thé riddle, is at baud.

Dirn Child of Efsrth!
With eje uprais'd te, Heaven,

No record of thy 'où-th
Tt thee is give.n

The rockings of thy cradie are but known
To Os>X alune.

'Thon seek'st to fathoni for that hidden past;
To reseli the shore thinie infint being boundl-

ing -
lu vain tliy plummet toward the abyss is cast;,

The- line's too, short for sucli a lYaep-Sea
sounding.

Biit the eternal Future lies before thee
Whence thou doat couic 'tis plain we cannot

knowv;
13ut thro' the cloud tba; spreads its. shaduws

o'er thee,
Say,-whither dost thou go?

'What realm, unknown, thro' aIl the
creation, ..

Shail be tb.y d1weflng-place,
Where, r:.&pt iu joy and holy asj..ratiou,

Thoit wialt beheld is face?

bright

We point our telescope te search the Ages
We find no star !

Thou ponderest over Revelatiou's pages,
What read'st Theu there ?

Uyon that page one written line I sce;
'The band I kuow-

"Where 1 amn, there my servant, too, shail be,
To Hui 1 go.
Thelast word on the Germanphilosophy

1 read the other day, from a lecture., on
the tendencies of modorn thought, de-.
livered at Boston, to, the inerubers of the
tlîeoiogical seminary there, by tUic Rev.
Dr. Ja mes McCosh, presideut of Pyince-
ton College, a deep thinker, as -%ell as a
powerful and eIoquent speaker.

"Tiere was an expectation liong enter-
tained by niany that somethuing better
than the old Ghristianity ot the Bible, lit-
erally interpre3ted, uiiglit corne out of the
great German philsoplbicsystems of Kant,
Fichte, Schelling, Heand Scideir-
macher. 'But these hopes hiave been
doomnec to, ackniowledgedf disappointment.
The idea was fondly entertained thiat sucli
mo n as Carlyle, Coleridgu and Goethe,
who had cauglit more or less of the spirit
of the German metaphysies, urnut 'have
somnething new and profoind to satisfy
the soul in its deeper cravings il' tlîe.y only
could ho, induced to utter it, but I rather
thiink that the last hope of deriviig any-
thing soul-satisfying frein these quartera
bas vanishied from the niinds, of those
who have beeu most impressed with their
genius. The spirit is stili lingering in
Boston, and it clothes îtselr at times in
such beautiful fornis that I am iucliuedl
to admire it as 1 do the clonds of heaven,.
in the evening, convinced thocgh Ii hob all
the whie that they are mere vapors,
soon to fade eut into dulness and gleoin.
The stratum is beeoming, thin and is ready
te crop eut te the surface,' and terminate,
its existence, at last, or at least the hopes;
which men entertain regardiug it. Men
of a devout spirit iu the party of progtresa
are becomiug alarmed. The piety which
Theodore Parker did net find in the old
Unitarian body bas net appeared, 1 fear,
in the new body. No doubt there lias
been more of feeling, more of struggle
axnong, us; there, bave been paroxysrns.
Some have been under the cloud anà pas-
sed through the ses., but, wandoriug In
the desert, they have net reaelhed the
land of rest. There are fathers shudder-
ing at the thought, of bringing up their
sons te such a creed,. or niegatien of creed.
They fear that its gossanter threads, will


