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A CANADIAN TO THE RIVER ST. LAWRENCE.

Could child of thine attune the lyre
Which Albion's humblest brooks inspire,
St. Lawrence, thy majestic waveThe minstrel's homage well might crave.

H Though feudal tower nor storied shrine,CI) Nor vine-clad slopes thy course define,
Thou sham'st the streams of high degree,
That creep through England to the sea.

As if unloosed at His command,
Who holds the ocean in His hand,
In deep that thunders unto deep,
Thou plungest fromn thy native steep

Thy hoary locks behind thee flung,
The mist of ages o'er thee hung,
Thou com'st like chaos from nilght's womb,)His reign of terror to rsre

Waves huge as Boreas ever piled
About thy footsteps dancing wild,
And o'er thy forehead high and broadp For diadem, the bow of God.

Nor less for majesty renowned,
Thy long procession island-crowned
And forests girt, a silver chain

Of ataracte fr:rn rnre to main;
So trog, o feesoundefiled,

From rock to rapid rolling wild,
With music ceaseleas as the roar
0f seas that break on Thule's shore.

Roll on my country's pride ; thy wave) Stili may Ontario's rafts-men brave,
StilI from St. Anne's the boat-song wake
The echoes of the Maple Lake;

And aye may Phoebus, from whose smile
Affrighted shrinks such brooks as Nule,
Upon thy brow his kisses lay,
And with thine azure tresses play.

Frorr Niagara's veil of emoke,
In thunders ftor of old hath brake,
The tribute of the prostrate floods
To Him whose throne .is in the clouds.

With filial reverence would thy child,
Blend with thy voice his woodi-notes wild,
And with thy cataracts upraise
To heaven a humble sang of praise.

"ÇERTAINTIES IN RELIGION":-A CRITICISX ON
DR. COOK'S LECTURE.

Dr. joseph Cook's almost world«wide celebrity as an eminent defender ofthe Christianity af the day induced many in Troronto to avail themselves of theopportunity to hiear him a few days ago. The Ilcertainties in religion," whichiDr. Cook takes for granted, but does not prove, are-that we do exist ; thatwe muet go hence; that ail desire to go hence in peace; that, therefore, wemuist model ourselves ta the laws oT the universe, and allow our nature ta har-monize with thiese laws. None of us have done this. IVe must do it, Wecannot alter those unerring laws. We must alter. He also asserts tliat we caIiM/ink-therefore the cause of our being must have been able to think. Theuniverse shows thought-is the resuit of thouight-therefore there must be aGreat 'rhinker whose thought finds expression in it.Few cemparatively incline ta dis putc these positions, yet there are athousand points at which they are tapable of question.
Dr. Cook, however, further affirmes as a certainty that a man may beginto keep these laws of bis beîng. It is pleasant ta find hie admits this tabe possible; bnt, lie adds, what of the past ?-the transgressions already done?How are these ta be wîped eutP Nature, science, philosopliy, and echo, asexpressed in Dr. Cooke, alike answer Ilnothing.Y A constant remnorse assaîlsus the moment we awake to the fact of our transgression. Here hie drags inthe familiar illustration of Shakespeare's Lady Macbeth trying ta wash andsweeten hier "lred right hand." H{e waves this " red right hand " before bisastonished hearers and wrings it, and the feelings of hie audience, persistentlythreugh a long series of paragraphs which nienotOnously deinonstrate continuedunsaveriness. Confirming this by glowing metaphor the impossibility of oblite-rating the dark past, hie then likens our condition tô,the mammnoth cave afKentucky (from which one might almost suppose that there je stili something

gra $bot uý, We require a ight to guide us through tedarkness, hc
Ofjl1wing light, the word -"Atonement." This is anather "icertainty in re-non!,a~ prevides the screen which tan obliterate the past, He preoeeds ta

3Ubtra *hs 14'r a king whd had made it a law in hie £anmy that any desertershaul bepuished with anc thousad , tripsý one cg Jâis 86ldiers, desert;

but thinks better of it, repents, and voluntariiy returna. The king's heart ismelted. He fain would forgive, but his law requires the penalty. The kinghimself resolves ta save him. He bares his own kingly shoulders ta the iash,and, as the soldier's substitute, endures Say ten stripes in satisfaction of his ownlaw; and then hie restores the soldier ta his place in the ranks, where the soldiermust stili fight and perform his duty. Yet, though the fact remains that hie did'desert, this punishment ai the king's in his stead is as a screen which shuts outthe past, It can no more be remembered against him. Law is satisfied. Thepast is blotted out. Dr. Cook then gives the application, accompanied withfürther displays of Lady Macbeth's "lred rigbt hand " waving stili mysteriously,and apparently without any cause, in the middle.distance. This kind of salva-tion is then offered ta us aIl by the lecturer, and endorsed by rounds afapplause.
Many in this age will, and do, enter a most emphatic protest against anysuch tbcory as this being called a " certainty of religion." If Religion consistin mere subterfuges, it may pass. But it cannot be pleasing ta any wbo believein God-h regard Him as Infinite Love and Wisdom-to hear Mis characterthus impugned. It is somnewbat satisfactory to find that Dr. Cook realizes thatthere is only one God-not three--and that salvation must corne from, through,and hy God Himsef. That is at least some advance on rigyid Calvinism. Stili,the horrible view hie gives, by implication from bis parable, of the nature anddealings of that one God with us bis creatures, is sa utteriy repugnant to evenour feeble thoughts of love and mercy, that the ivhole head is sick, and thewhoie heart grows faint with a pitying agony, at the contemplation. Just thinkof the idea this parable of Dr. Cook's conveys. It may be painful, but it issalutary, ta analyse it. God is a King, it says, who lias enrolled an army andmade laws for its regulation. 'rbesc laws are simply the expression of Misarbitrary will. If any soldier transgress them hie must be punished with i,000stripes. No provision whatever for imercy bas been made in the original iaw.When one deserts and returns voluintarily repentant, it shakes the wbole scheme,which had neyer cantemplated such a decent, conscientiaus, dutiful, loving act,.as this. It surprises the King, aiîd (with reverence be it spoken) touches Mishcart. He feels He really ought ta forgîve and condone; but the foolish lawH-e lias faolishly made, stands in His way, and His pride will not permit Him atonce ta alter it. He must continue ta exalt His own dignity ; and ta do so.Heresorts ta a miserable subterfuge. If the law be right and just, why not carryit out ? If it is nat, why not abrogate it altogether? No, that would admitHim fallible and His law unjust. Me tries a compromise. Me takes the de-scrter's place, ini semblance enly, and suffers for hirn-one ber cent. of the legalpenalty. Could a more contemptible mockery of honesty and justice beimagined ? Such conduct shows Mis own contempt for the justice of Mis ownlaw.

Dr. Caok will neyer restore Cliristianity either ta respect or power by anysuch burlesque of justice in an atanement ivhich is but the product of thediseased fancy of man, and is farcign ta-oh!1 how inflnitely far removed from,-the very nature and essence af a God wbo is Lave, and whose love in itsvcry nature is justice, Fur justice is right-doing, and is therefare love, in formand act.
l'he Bible teaches no such atonement-no such reconciliatian of God taman-for none is needed. It doer teachi the necd of reconciliatian-atone.ment-af mn ta God. God Ivas iii Christ rcconciling the ulorld to 1imse/L0-nat Hiînself ta the world. God always loved the wvorld. 'l'le world did notalways-does nat yet-love Himn; but fle gave forth the expression of Himseifin that Son ai Man, 'vho was but the visible Human forîn of Mis own Being-Ilthe fulness of the Godhead bodily "--that He might win mnen's lave ta Hirn-self, and thus by Love beget lave-thus reach and save them from their sins,and theref/ore from their cansequences.
God's Divine Word teaches this in cvery jot and tittle of it. Not anephrase-not anc expression-is there in it that shows God ta be anything butlave and mercy. Not anc tbreat, not ane word of condemnation does He utteron that man who longs ta do Mis will. Not one aclded pang does Me inflicteven on the evil further than they bring on thernselves by acting contrary ta thelaw of their being, and the moment tliey live, or try ta live, accarding ta theordcr inherent in thir v.ry constitution, thc recuperative energies stored upwithim. them-spirituaî, mental, and physical-fel an influx of new lufe fromnHim, healing, purifying, saving them. This is the Gospel-good newvs indeed 1Cbristianity is better without I)r. Cook's defence of it. However pleasingit may be ta those wvho love thcir awn distorted vicevs of a God 'vhom tbeythink ta be "-altogether sucb an anc as thieiinselves," ta have their viewvs tlhusdaringly canfirmed by a supposed oratar, and however much i t may administerta their self-exaltation and sham humility, it is eminentîy distressing ta those wholave God because He first loved thcrn and came Iirnself ta live and die forthcm that they mîght have lue througlh Him-who kiîow that Mis very being isLove-that He neyer ceases ta strive ta blcss ati His creatures, sending forthýthe refreshing dew ai Mis goodness and truth on every soul that Me bas made,wbether they reject it or not-who is kind alike ta the cvii arnd the gaod, andtIlsendeth Mis ramn upon the just and the UNJUST."

BED.
The bed-of the eiders softest dawn,
'Twas a place to revel, ta smothcr, ta drawn

In a blis5 inferred by the poet ;
For if ignorance be indced a bliss,
What blessed ignorance equals this,

To sleep-and not ta know it?

0, bcd 1 0, bcd I deliciaus lied 1
That heaven tipon earth ta the weary head;
But a place that ta namne would be ill-bred,

To the head with a wakeful trouble-
'Tis held by such a différent lease 1
To one, a place ai comfart and peace,
AIl stuffed with the down of stubble geese,
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