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ON MYSTERIES.

Yidemus nuace per speculum in enigmate.
IFcscenow as through a glass darkly—1. Cor. xui.
Avrr Naturc abounds with Mysteries: and thereis
not the Jeast  part of #, which man in his present
state can fully comprehend. My present act of]
throwing down my thoughts on paper, is it nota
mystery Which lies beyond the utmost reach of my
understanding ! For what relation have these
strokes of the pen with the thoughts, thot are just
now rising in my mind ! oy how can the idcas of a
spiritual being, which are themselves as void of|
shape and figure as the soul that produces them ;
and which are always passing on in rapid succes-
sion after one.avother; how can they bethus ar-
rested and rendered stationary and permanent 2—
How can they be thus brought forth, 1know not
whence, to public view, and made visible to the
corpoareal eye? lIsnot this a kind of incorporating
power, by which we give somethiag like a body

to that avhichis purely intellectunl ?

By this wogderfil and unaccountable art of;
wransforming  our thoughts inte letters, we may
converse with our fullow creatures without the
Lielp of the voice: we may lay open the innermost
recesses of our hiearts to our most distant friends 3
Wwe may even continue to give counsel, and impart
intruction 1o our latest posterity.

But what shall we say of the motion of the fin-
aers, which corresponds so exactly with our
thoughts, as almost instantancously 1o lay them
down on a smooth surfacc in g visible shape '—
And how quickly is this language of the hand un-
derstood by the eye, 10 which it is addressed ; and
through which, it passes into the mind  of the be-
holder. "Fhe eye has no sooner caught it, than
the tongur, that no less wonderiul vehicle of
thought, is ready to express itin sound, and thus
to communicate to the car, that other inlet toythe
human mind. -+

Equally wonderful is the sense of touch, which
gives instant warning to the soul that something
pressesupon her machine. ‘To say nothing of the
tastc and smeil, bathavhich senses, if nearly exam-
ined, are equally astonishing and inexplicable 3
what is more inconceivable than the cause itself of]
the above phenomena 3 the union of the soul with!
the body ?  Ofa spirt with a emall portion of|
matter which she animates and puts in motion 5
with which she is so exclusively connected as im-
mediately to influcnee no other visible part of the
creatior 5 but by the medium of which she can

extend her infiuence  to other budics, ixesides that

which she inhabits; and even communicates
to the souls of others her own thoughts and sen-
sations,

Were weto descend more  to particulars, we
should be stil more convinced that we are in
every respect a perfeet mystery even to ourselves.
How shall we account for thay faculty of the soul,

emory, which holds forth to us as in a clear mir-
ror, the exact image of the scenes we have beheld,
and of the persons we have known in our past life :
which produces, hen  desired, true copies of the
beoks we have read, and turns up to us the very
page we wish to cite? Which so carefully regis-
ters whatever we see or hear done or spoken’?—
And how happensitat times that when called
upon to bring forward certain  facts, which she
owns she has in her keeping, she scems so much
ata loss to find them at the morgent ; and often lays
them before us when thev are neither called for nor
expected? Is it thatshe has thrown themby rather
carelessly, like lumber in some crowded apartment
af the brain, and therefore cannot discover them
till a particular search is made afier them ; and
then of her own accord she holds them forth to us,
as if 1o prove that she has not wholly lost them.—
Houw is she able in such smali space to store up all
her ideas ; and in o regular 2 manner, that, as we
perceive, the most  similar are always classed near
cach other. For how often, in endeavoring tore-
collect any word or name, if we happen to start a
similar idea, or the leading syllable of the expression
we strive to recall, is the word or thing we scek
for instantly turned out.  Not, perhiags, unlike the
orderly merchant, who ranges his goods inthe
most regular manner, after looking through his
warchouse, where arsticles of the same kind are
kept, she thusat last finds the particular thing
that is called for.

o less wonderful is the fancy 3 which though
muchofa kin with the maemory, et in this is dif
ferent from it, that it ne! only traces to our mind
real scenes which we have witnessed, “but also de-
lights in creating new and imaginary ones—
Through what little worlds ofits own creation does
it not lead us in our sleep 3 when it makes us ac-
quainted with persons whomnont over knew jand
travel through ceountrics which none ever beheld,
but the single individual whom it is pleased to con-

et,

Whe shall mare  easily explain the other two
powers of the mind, the will and the understanding ;
which, though facultics of the same ideptical being,
and made to bealways in unison and concord

together, arc often, however, atsuch varance

I\vith eachother ! For every one feels the truth of

the poet’s proverb :

Video mecliora, probagque’
Deteriorascquor.

I sce and approve tchat is right, yet follow what is wrong

By the will we are indeed constituted masters ol
our own actions, or free agents; yetstill the un-
derstanding is given us to be a check upon our con-
duct. Or rather this inward light of the soul s
held out to us to direct us on in our journey through
lift ; and to shew uswhat we are to seek and
what we are to shun, for our comfort in this world
and in the next.  The will, therefore, though free,
isintended to beled on by the understanding ; and
ifit ventures to walk without it, it walks in the
dark,and is sure to stumble.

But what is this will, which so often deterniines
against the understanding > Or that understand-
ing which checks the will 5 chides it, for whatit does
amiss ; applauds it for whatit has done well, and
directs it how it ought toact? Or how canone
pure spirit be thus so much at variance withitself?
To be sure this argues in us some imperfection,
which can be accounted for only by the fall of man:
for in his original state of innocence and perfection
his will could have been but an assent to his reason
or understanding.

But if we pass fromthe invisible to the visible
part of ourselves, the body, is not all thatwe ob-
serve in it equally incxplicable ? Let the most
learned philosopher explain to me, if he can, the as-
tonishing change that takes place in usof our meat
and drink into our fleshand blood.  Let him tell me
howmy blood is sent bounding through my veins
in a perpewal flowv. How  the various juices, that
compose it, are sccreted and  sent, eachto form its
own portion of the wonderful frame.  Some to form
the eye, others the hair, the teeth, the nails, the skin,
flesh, bones, marrow, sinews, brain, and a thousand
other parts of the admirable machine. Let him
tellme how each finds its way to its own depart-
ment, and with what a discerning hand nature sc-
parates from these, and casts off whatever is pseless,
hurtful, and superfluous. In this he will be forced
to confess his ignorance. He knows that il this
happens in himsclf; but how it happens ke cannot
tell, He canonly udmire the wisdom of him, who
is the author of'such a wonderful work.

But if tve must confess that we arca perfect
mystery even to ourselves, how can we pretend fo
know Bétter those things that are without ug —
Which {s that single ahject within the whole com-
pass of nature, the essence and  origin, the proper-
ties, mechanism and  design of awhich we can_fuliy
and with certainty explain ?




