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ADDRESS.

Lorp Bacox, in one of those aphorisms scattered
through his writings, which, like ingots of wrought
gold, contain such wealth of thought, utters this
pregnant sentiment : “The inquiry of truth, which is
the love-making or wooing of it—the knowledge
of truth, which is the presence of it—and the belief
of truth, which is the enjoying of it, is the sovereign
good of human nature. The first creature of God,
in the works of the days, was the light of sense ; the
last was the light of reason ; and his Sabbath work,
ever since, is the illumination of his Spirit.”* A
more beautiful text does not occur to me, young gen-
tlemen, from which to deduce a theme peculiarly fit-
ting to this occasion : THE LOVE OF TRUTH, THE INSPI-
RATION OF THE SCHOLAR.

The acquisition of knowledge is doubtless . the
proper employment of the understandmg This
proposition will sound in your ears as a bald truism,
accepted upon the bare statement. Yet the proof|
which may rot be needed for demonstration, is some-
times valuable for illustration. For however fortu-
nate it may be, that the truths of greatest toncern to
man challenge immediate acceptance as self-evident,
it is equally unfortunate that from their easy admis-

ey \
* Eseny on Truth.—Works.—Vol. 1 P. 11. Montagu's edition,
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sion into the mind, they often make but slender im
pression. It were well if the sentinel at the gate
should challenge their entrance; at least, long enough
to draw attention to their claims. They might then
pass into the mind and take rank, as operative and
productive principles ; rather than slouch away into
the dark chambers of the memory, like barren alge-
braic formulas standing for no real values. It will
not, therefore, be supererogatory to dwell somewhat
| at length upon the relations of the intellect to truth ;
f that we may collect materials, from which to enforce
the moral rule which should govern usin the pur-
suit of knowledge.
| Without attempting a minute analysis of the con
stitution of the human mind, two features presemt
themselves upon the threshold. The first is the
spirit of inquiry, thrusting the mind out upon external
realities with all the power and constancy of an in-
stinct. It is characteristic of the human race, though
exhibited in very different degrees, and directed to
very different objects, With some, it does not sweep
beyond the domain of sense, and is expended upon
the trivial things which fill the hours of common life.
‘With others, the horizon, which limits their searching
gaze, is only that which bounds the universe; and
their transcendental inquiries glance, like arrows,
from the eternal throne on which the God of Nature
gits. This natural curiosity is perhaps most apparent
- in childhood, not only because the fresh mind is exci-
ted by wonder in the presence of mysteries wherever
it looks; but because, until capable of making its
own inductions, it is wholly dependent upon others
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for the clue which shall guide its researches: Yet, in
maturer years, when the opening of one mystery has
afforded the key to others, and the mind has ac-
quired confidence and strength for independent in-
quiry, this original impulse still operates, though the
process of investigation may not be laid bare to the
notice of casual observers. The instinct of the
swallow does not more surely guide him in his cease-
less migrations, nor that of the bee impel it to gather
dew from the opening flowers of Spring, than does
this all-pervading, unconscious, and unreasoned in-
stinct of curiosity in man, push him forth to interro-
gate the oracles of nature; nor shall its insatiate de-
mand be satisfied, until the last secret of earth is yield-
ed up to the torture of scientific resea;rch

The second fact referred to in the constitution of
the human mind, fitting it to be the instrument of
knowledge, is that furniture of intuitive beliefs
which form the starting point of all inquiry, and by
which alone the mind is able to connect itself with
the objects of knowledge. In the language of a
~ writer, born and living in our midst, since the days of
Epwarps, the most acute metaphysician this country
has produced ; who, for the extent of his learni
and the depth of his genius, would be an ornament
to any country and to any age ; and who, but for the
reserve with which he has given his speculations to the
world, would be universally pronounced the Sir Wiz~
LiaM Hamuron, of America—“There must be a con-
stitution of mind adapted to the specific activity by
which it believes and judges. This preparation of
mind to know, or its adaptation to ‘intelligence, con.
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sists in subjecting it to laws of belief under which it
must necessarily act. As it is the necessity of belief
which distinguishes entelligent action from every

other species of operation, and as there can be no be-
lief without the belief of something, there must be cer-

tain primary truths involved in the very structure of
the mind, which are admitted from the simple necessity
of admitting them.”* It isnot necessary, in this pres-
ence, to instace in detail which of our beliefs are thus
primary and intuitive. You will at once recognise,
as belonging to this class, the belief in our own iden-
tity, the belief in the existence of efficient causes to
which we refer those events we cannot but regard as
effects, the helief in thereality of the material world,
and in the uniformity of the laws of nature, the be-
Lief in substance, though not cognizable by the-senses
nor penetrable by reason, as that in which quali
ties must inhere, and the evidence of memory ena-
bling us to connect the link in the longest chain of
deductive reasoning. These do not indeed lie in the
mind, in the precise and logical propositions in which
they are here enunciated; they are rather conditions
of the mind itself, compelling it to believe in a given
way whenever the objects of knowledge shall be pre-
sented. “As soon as generalized into abstract state-
ments,” to eite again the authority before mentioned,
“they are original and elementary cognitions, the
foundation and criterion of all knowledge. They-
are the standard of evidence, the light of the mind;
and without them the mind could no more be con-

* Dr. Thornwell's Review of Morell's Philosophy of Religion, in the Souths
err Presbyterian Review, vol. 8, P. 493,
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ceivéd to know than a blind man to see” It is
wholly immaterial to, the purpose now before us what
nomenclature we adopt with reference to these:
whether, with LooxE, we designate them as ‘intuitions,
or, with Rem, as ‘the principles of common sense,’ or,
with BEATTIE, as ‘instinctive beliefs or, with Stew-
ART, 88 ‘primary elements of reason,’ or, with Kanr,
as ‘categories of the understanding.” The long cat-
alogue of descriptive titles, as shown by Sir WiLLiam
HawmrrroN, in his learned summary in the appendix
to his edition of Rem, arises from considering the
different attributes by which these primary beliefs
are distinguished from all secondary truths; such as
their immediacy, their inexplicability, their originali-
ty, their necessity, their universality, their certainty,
and the like. But by whatever names they may be
indicated, they are primary and authoritative.

It is more pertinent to the matter in hand, to show
that they are the essential conditions of all knowl-
edge; without which the mind would be incapable of
external research, and by which all the notions gained
through experience are verified. The two conditions
of knowledge evidently are certain objective realities,
giving us the things to be known, and the mind capa-
ble of knowing them; not merely capable of receiv-
ing the impressions @b extra, but of judging and be-
ing certain of their truth. Now, says M. CousiN:
“We maintain that without universal and necessary
principles, empiricism cannot account for the knowl-
edge of thesensible world. Take away the principle
of causality, and the human mind is condemned never
to go out of itself and itsown modifications. All the
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. sensations of hearing; of sinell,'_of -taste,- of touch,

of feeling even, cannot inform you what their cause
is, nor whether they have a canse. But give to the
human mind the principle of cansality; admit that
every sensation, as well as _every phenomenon, every
change, every event, has a cause; as evidently we are
not the cause of certain sensations, and espedcially
these sensations must have a cause, we are natural-
ly led to recognise for those sensations causes differ-
ent from ourselves, and that is the first notion of an
exterior world.” “Empiricism,” he therefore con-
cludes, “is convicted of beingunable to dispense with
universal and necessary principles, and of being wuna-
ble to explain them.” *

It is important to observe in this connection, what
M. Srewarr has significantly remarked, that “these
intuitive truths, abstracted from other data, aré per-
fectly barren in themselves; nor can any possible
combination of them help the mind forward one sin-
gle step in its progress.”+ They are not, he affirms;
“the principles (‘archa?”) from which our reasoni
set out, and on which they ultimately depemnd; but
the necessary conditions on which every step of the
deduction tacitly proceeds”$ As the axioms in
Mathematics, though they do not furnish the materials,
are yet the ultimate standard, of that species of
reasoning; so he contends, “These ultimate laws of
belief, though they form the first elements of human
reason, cannot with propriety be ranked among the
principles from which any of our scientific . conclu-
sions are deduced.” |

* Lectures on the True, Beautiful and Good. Pp. 44-46.
$ Stewart's Works. Vol & P. 40. .
Ibid P. 41.
1bid. P, 43.
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Here then is man, fnrmshed with these _capacities
for knowfedge, with prineiples which not only enable
him to inquire, but vouch for the truth of all he .mmr

learn, yet without power to generate within the mmd '

itself a%ingle material of thought; and he finds him-
gelf in the midst of a universe, which is to him but &
great reposﬂ:ory of principles and facts to be investi-
gated. -

This universe, both of mind and matter, presents
itself mdlve"snﬁed panorama before him. No dull
uniformity prevails, but myriads of objects make up
the changeful scene. Here the Earth spreads out her
broad bosom, on which, at intervals, the mountaing
lift up their peaks to lnss the heavens—now covered

with eternal snow—now belching smoke and flame -

from subterranean fires—now theblue haze, like a veil
of gauze, half conceals yet half reveals theie peaceful
outline on the sky. Within their dark shadows
sinks the lowly vale or the deep ravine, the furrows
of Almighty power. Here, the toppling avalanche

crashes on its path of ruin, and sends its hoarse thun- .

der through the vault of Heaven; while here, the
foammg cataract leaps the shagzy preclplce and hlSBeS
in the boiling depths below. Anon, the canvass
shifts; and,

“The full-faced moon &sits silver on the sea,
The eager waves lift up their gleaming heads,
" Each shouldering for her smile.”

And now, a sleeping giant whom the rough wind has
- wakened,—“The roused sea, white with wrath, strikes
at thestars.” Then, in endless series of dissolving
views, is unfolded the richerscenery of the sky, The

smﬂwgf Tma, mIitgpemtmqf!?w&'ftdm 1

5

- .
PRS- RO | I = .




19 The Lave of Truth, the Tnspiratéon of the Scholar.

fleecy clouds, grotesque and massy, form into Gothic
pilesof castellated ramparts, which seem to mock the
proud architecture of the builder, man—or, rolling
up in huge embankments, rugged and vast, pre-
sent mountain ranges beneath which the wildest Al-
pine solitudes grow tame—or, gathering round the
setting sun, tinged with mellower light, a dark drape-
ry fringed with pearl and gold, they draw the ecur-
tains round the couch on which he sinks to rest.—
And,

“When the heart-sick earth,
Turns her broad back upon the gaudy sun,
And stoops her weary forehead to the night,
The moon, that patient sufferer, pale with pain,
Presses her cold hps on her sister's brow,
Till she is calm.”_ EE

Then appear the lmdmght stars, “throbmg like
pulses in the void immense;” mysterfous watchers!
which hint to restless man the peace and lustre of the
heavenly world. Let these sketchesanswer, all full
of change aswell as beauty. The old earth turning
forever on hersilent axle, alternates the softer splen-
" dors of night with the gorgeous. glories of the day.
The seasons pursue each other in ceaseless chase.—
Grim* winter; locking up the streams in fetters of frost,
brings forth his treasures of snow and hail, before
whose brilliant crystals the secret diamond pales its
light.—Spring opens her blushing beauty to the gaze,
and gives way to summer, drawing her landscapes
with richer colors; while grave autumn gathering
her fruits, pours into the lap the ripened treasures of
theyear. Old ocean moans, and leaves the echo of her
murmur in all her sea-shells. The free winds whisper -
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in soft dalliance through the ivy and the vine; or
sough, in dirge-like tones, through the pines. Should
we turn from natureto man himself, the earth rocks
everywhere beneath his busy tread—in every grade of
c.ﬂture from thesavage tothe sage, his history pre-
sents problems yet unsolved by human wisdom.  All
the stores of mind are poured into a thousand Jarnng
dialects, which shall yet mingle their discords in a
higher symphony, and chant the one eternal hymn
of praise to God, the maker. |
This universe of thought and matter ! what cata-
logue shall exhaust its wonders, sketched upon ‘the ho-
rizon; which, like a moving canvass, spreads before the
_eye in turn allthe treasures of _phllosophy and science !

Yet it is not the slmple gloupmg of these splendours.. .. ...

which fascinates the mind ; it is rather the resolution
which science gives of all thwe various phenomena,
and the simplicity of the final result. Under the se-
vere inquisition of the chemist, Nature has made con-
fession of her secret, that a few elements, not yet redu-
ced to their smallest number, combine to give this
concreté world. As a few letters in the alphabet
compose the richest language, freighted with all the
wealth of human thought ; as the few digits, which a
child may reckon upon his hand, give all the numbers
of arithmetic 4 so thesefew principles give us the uni-
verse of matter. The same factors, which compose
the black oresmelting in the miner’s furnace, are found
within the petals of the rose, or in the beads of crys-
tal dew, glistening like pearls upon the leaves of
summer. The hard granite at the earth’s foundations,
yields the same elements with the snow-flakes which
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wreath its ragged boulders on the mountain side;

Can it then be doubted, that to learn is the provinea
of a mind so constituted, and sustaining such relations
to the outer world ? The argument is simply the old
argument of adaptation, as when Paley reasoned from
the adjustments of the human eye. Here is the mind
destitute, at birth, of all knowledge, without power
to create within itself a single material of thought, and
depending upon experience for all the objects of
knowledge. Yet is this mind under the dominion of
an imperious curiosity, which sends it forth to be an
eaves-dropper and a spy, gathering secret information
upon which to draw all nature within her inquisition,
wresting her confessions upon the torture and the rack,
Tt is farnished with the senses, the open avenues
by which it enters the domain of nature, and walks up
and down the earth. It is endowed with certain fun-
damental and primary faiths, antecedent to all reas-
oning, which are to it the “regule philosophandi,”
and-in obedience to which it inquires with confidence
and believes with certainty. Over against the mind
thus equipped God hath set the created universe, full

~ of wonders, multiple in their combination, yet sim-

ple in their elements ; a vast monument covered with
inscriptions of wisdom, whose mysterious hieroglyphs
vex the impatient mind, and, when decyphered, offer
deeper problems even to the end. Hath not God set
the one against the other in the relation of subject to
abject, that the mind may know its mission to be the
search of truth ¢ And must not the love of that
truth be the moral law to direct its findings ¢ The
blind instinet of curiosity may indeed thrust forth the
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uneasy mind, uncaged and free, upon its adventures ;
but truth, vnth her dazzling glory, must fill its eye, as,
with an eagle’s wing, it soars above to the very source

of light and joy.
A similar proof to this, though less abstruse, is

found in the repose whick belief brings to the human
mind, as contrasted with the anguish of doubt. We
can give no logical definition of truth which is not sub-
jective ; that is to say, relative to the mind which con-
templates it. If we content ourselves with saying
that it is “ the agreement of our notions with the real-
ity of things” then as Taylor adds, from whom this
definition is taken, “ as it is an agreement or asame-
ness, it implies necessarily a thing or hotion, and a re-
presentation or affirmation concerning it.” * If again
we “define that to be truth, which the constitution of
our nature determines us to believe,” then it cannot be
an abstract existence 1ndependent of the mind which
receives it. Of course it is not meant that every be-
lief in which the mind reposes, is true ; for this is
excluded by the terms of either definition. “While
the belief continues,” says Dr. Beattie, “we think
it true ; when we discover its falsity, we believe it no
longer.” + That is true, not simply what the
mind receives, but what the mind receivesin obedience
to those fundamental laws of belief, which are the on-
ly vouchers for the true. The necessary inference
from this,is, that truth brings certain repose to the un-
derstanding. There is,s0 to speak, a polarity of the
mind itself,by which, like the mariner’s needle, it turns

* Elements of Thonght, Page 166.
1 Essay on Truth. l’ugt 22,
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freely on its pivot of inquiry,around the whole circle of

human knowledge, oscillating with every breath of

prejudice, and at rest only in the magnetic meridian,

pointing to truth asits pole. Doubt 1is to the mind
“ that dark

Illimitable ocean, without bound,

Without dimension, where length, breadth and height ’
And time and place are lost ; where eldest Night

And Chaos, ancestors of Nature, hold

Eternal anarchy.”

And no better description can be given of the mind
floundering through “this wild abyss” of doubt, than
Milton gives of Satan wandering through chaos, that
gulf between Hell and Heaven, where

“Quenched in a boggy syrtis, neither sea

Nor good dry land, nigh foundered, on he fares,
Treading the crude consistence, half on foot,
Half flying.”

A striking analogy holds in this respect between
the reason, and other powers of the human soul. What
torture does not the conscience feel, when pricked with
its sharp scruples, on which it lies bleeding like the In-
dian Fakir on his bed of spikes! And the heart
knows its bitter anguish, when foul suspicion first
breathes the poisénous word which blights young love.
Thus the understanding rests on truth, as conscience
reposes on right, and the heart on love. What ingen-
uous mind here has not felt this agony of doubt, the
more intense when the truth sought is practical and
bears on duty ? Who has not felt the pains of mental
travail in bringing his half formed conceptions to the
birth, to give them symmetry and shape? who has
not asked with Pilate, in momentary scepticism, “what

is truth,” when it continually slips from his grasp
2
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anid' eludes the tests he would fain apply | 'Who has
not tirded his face in sadnéss to the wall, when the
very qnestlons he may raise are viewed bnt as confes-
sions of his ignorance ; and he hears, still lingeringin
the nnwerse the echoes of those unanswered qnesﬁon!l

put by ancient sages! Who that has tired of'this’
earthly knowledge so purely relative and phenomenab
and pluming his wing to soar upivards to' the contem-
plation of God and the absolate, has not ' sunk back
entangled in the meshes of his own philosophy, and
burdened with the speculations which are'spun’ from'
his own howels! and who, then, has not rejviced in
that description of Heaven, Which makes it the place
of know ledge to the blest; where aloné we shall en-
joy the vision of the good, and know even 4s we tire:
known! It isinthe stead of a thousand arguments
for the mind’s repose in truth, that the goal of all our
hopes is to reach a state, where endless progress  in
knowledge will be attended neither with' perplexity
nor toil. In Heaven, perfect rest consists with un-
flagging activity ; of which science gives a faint adum+’
bra,tlon when it shows all physical rest to be the re-
sult of constant energy, the rest which arises from the:
antagonism of forces. So in Heaven there will be in-
quiry without fatigue, and knowledge free of doubt.
On earth, progress infers defect; the mind is con-
tinually overtaking the boundaries of knowledge, and
i3 called to the double effort of grasping present trath,
and of seeking new disclosures. In Heaven, the mind:
with one comprehensive glance will take in all trath,
within the circle of its ability; just as the eye, with
a single view, embraces all that is contained within
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the horizon. ' By a wise and happy adjustment, when
the expanding intellect is ready to raise a new inquiry,
there is an equal expansion of the horizon of knowl-
edge, instantly illuminated with the light of perfect
truth. By this instantaneous graduation of new dis-
olosures to the widening intellect, the mind is held
ajways in a state of complacency and repose, whileyet
it is delighted with progress. Itis a blessed mar-
ringe, here and in heaven, between the mind and truth;
and here as in Heaven, must a holy love of truth be
the law of their connexion.

A third consideration tendmg to the same eonclu-
gion, i8, that error s ahways poison to the mind, while
truth 48 the food wupon which 4t thrives and grows.
It has a power of digestion, by which every sort of
truth is assimilated to itself. It is not merely the
passive recipient of foreign ideas; a species of furni-
tare with which it is adorned like the shields and hel-
mets hung around the walls of an armory. But this
knowledge,gained from without,goes into the texture of
the mind itself and forms a part of its very fabric,like the
food which passes into the flesh and blood - and bone
and muscle of the living body. By these increments
of knowledge, the mind, like the body, grows from
the feebleness of infancy into the robustness of intel-
- leetual manhood, and achieves the works which make
men immortal. The converse of this may as easily be
affirmed. To withold truth from the mind is not sim-
ply to abandon it to primitive ignorance, but rather
to utter waste and idiocy. To substitute error for
truth is to visit the mind with atrophy, till it is con-
sumed with pining sickness and decay. All thisis in
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strict analogy with other laws of our nature, ‘ A dis-
eased and enfeebled frame is the sure inheritance of
him who sins against his body—he that quenches the
noble sentiments of the soul is abandoned to a repre-
bate heart—he that stifles the voice of conscience
forfeits the safe warnings of this faithfal monitor.—
Can it be, that the understanding alone of all man's
powers should be exempt from the control and re-
bukes of an avenging Providence? There is a chap-
ter yet to be written in the history of Philosophy,
which, considering the abundant materials for the
work, it Is strange should to this day be blank. It is
to show, by a large induction of facts, that man may not
trifle with truth, without experiencing a fearful retri-
bution. The doom of intellectual 1mbecll1ty hangs
over those, whose unnatural offence it is to “ change
the truth of God into a lie” Reference is not here
made to those unconscious errors, which mingle like
dross in all our findings. Pure truth, alas! like pure
gold, is not to be found in earthly mines; and the God
of truth may look with infinite compassion upon such
mistakes as are but the marks of human infirmity. But
standing, as we do, upon the top of eighteen cen-
turies, we see looming out like beacons, not a few wheo,
in disregard of the sanctity of truth, have sported
with her form, and trified with her laws and not a
few who, with malice in their hearts, have denied
her glory, and sought her life, In all such cases the
seal of vengeance is clearly impressed, in depriving
these minds henceforth of all productive power;so that
no creations of their genius are left for the admiration
of mankind, and no substantive additions to thestock
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of hnmanlnow]edge are by them bequeathed. More
.ominous still is the fact, that no schoolever set;itself
o the, spbvermon of truth, which, in each generation,
did not slide dowa the intellectual scale; till the, pow-
«r.of self propagation being,whally logt, it dies from
_sheer exhaustion, ; The old Greek philosophers, their
great souls embarked in the earnest search dor: truth,
strack out those undying systems, which, with all their
Jntermingled errars, stand forth in colossal grandepr,
the. proudest monuments of the human intellegt:
and the names of Plato and Socrates; Aristotle and
Pythagoras have come down to us, as those who for
two thoysand years reigned with a feudal sway over
the empire of mind, The spphists, on the contrary,
‘who knew truth but to mock her—whose small ambi-
tion it was to confound and perplex, instead of to
guide, have left no memory behind them but that of
philosophical buffoons and jesters, burlesquing all
knowledge with their coarse caricatures; and are
known to History,only through the witheping inveetives
which consigned them to an immortality of infamy.
. In the early ages of Christianity, the Fathers, such
88 Tertullian and Justin Martyr, who threw themselves
in defence upon the bosom of the Church bleeding
;under the blows of Pagan persecution ; and those still
Jater, as Athanasius and Augustine, who sought to
‘settle the creed of the Church against licentious
‘heretics—these have left the record of their lahors in
apologies and dogmatics, which are still the armory
from which the weapons of our modern warfaye are
drawn. But what record has history perpetuated of
the Gpostics and Manicheans, the Arians and Pelagians,
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who defiled and corrupted the truth, save the extracts
to be found in the writings of their christi
nents, like dead flies preserved in amber ?mlfwglyg
centuries ago the Mohammedan j imposture arpse, part-
ly an apostacy from truth, but partly also a protest
agamst the corruptions of Chnstmmty and the 1dola-
tries of paganism. In so far asit was a protest
against error, it had power to propagate itself, and
gave sharpness to the scimetar which soon carved its
way to the empire of the East. But when it made
open issue, at the foot of the Pyrenneea with the whole
clvﬂ.lzat.ion and religion of Europe, it assumed the at-
t.ltude of hostility to all truth and attempted its sub-
version. From this moment, its energy was para.lyzed
and what has Mohammwamsm since done, either in
science, or in art, for the advancement of mankind ¢
True, Arabia was for four centuries the conservator
of science, and gave back to Europe at the time of
the crusades, the torch of knowledge, which had been
extinguished by the choke-damp of the dark ages.
For be it remembered, that in the forhearance of God
retribution pursues with “leaden feet,” and moral
causes work imperceptibly through agesin accom-
plishing the sublime purposes of Providence. Yet
dnnng these four hundred years of political ascenden-
¢y, in possession of a language peculiarly flexible and
copious, spoken by a people acute and enterprizing,
what contributions has Mohammedanism made to the
aggregate of human knowledge? It has converted
Asiatic civilization into one vast dead sea, whose dark
surface is not curled with a single ripple ; and its theo-
cratic influence has stereotyped the nations into
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‘changeless forms, like the pillar of salt upon the plain

of SBodom. At this very moment, its gigantic empire,
which once ruled the earth, worn out and effete, is
crumbling before our eyes, as the greatstone rolls apon
the Image partly of iron and partly of clay. Will these
historical illustrations suffice? or, will you look last
of all upon that Hebrew race, the most remarkable in
their history of all that ever trod this earth? a nation,
through whom mankind have gathered, in the germ
at least, all they truly know of religion or law, govern-
ment or worship. Yet from the sad moment when
their scribes and doctors lost the key which ecounld
open the meaning of their own symbols, it has been

confessedly an unﬁroductive race. Enduring and
acute, they have exhausted theirintellect in the pueri-

lities of the Talmud and the Mishna, Although at

different periods placed in positions "favorable to

knowledge, the impress of Hebrew mind is not dis-
covered upon a single art or science. In nearly two
hundred centuries, they have added not a single truth
to the mental stores of man. Mere traders and car-

. riers in literature as in ¢commerce, they have furnished

to the world not asingle creative genius; such as a Mil-
ton or a Locke,a Bacon or a Newton, a Des Cartes ora
Galileo. Doesall this happen by chance ? Canit be ac-
cidental that, in the progress of four thousand years, so-
phists and despisers of truth- have perished without
issue ? and that in no race or school which everset itself
to oppose and subvert truth, has one creative genius
stood forth to make mankind richer by his thoughts?
‘or does it prove that truth is a sacred trust from God;
the natural aliment of the mind by which alone it



»

The Love of Truth, the Tnspiration of the Scholar. 28

grows; and that next to love of God, the holiest
thing on earth is love of truth?

Such, gentlemen of the Philomathean and Euphe-
mian, Societies, are some of the general relations
which truth sustains to the human understanding: It
only remains for me to suggest that, like all other .
affections, this love of trnth is susceptible of cultiva
tion; by which it may be increased from a mere un-
influential sentiment into a controlling and absorbing
passion, 1 shall feel that I have but abused your
kindness in compelling you to listen to these reflec-
tions, some of which are sufficiently dry and tedious,
unless I should gain your attention to considerations
a little more practical. What remains to be said on
this oceasion, will be directed to two points: the mo-
tives which should urge the student to cultivate this "
love of truth, and the obstacles which most retard its
developement.

The most obvious motive 25 the assistance it affords
in sustaining the mere drudgery of learning. It is not
without a deep significance, the homely adage repre- -
sents truth as lying at the bottom of the well; and a
long, steady tug at the windlass is required to draw it
forth. You yourselves are perhaps not without per-
sonal experience of Solomon’s declaration, that “much
study is a wearinéss to the flesh.” Indeed, severe
mental application is the imperative law of sound
scholarship. In the acquisition of intellectual, as
well as of mental wealth, “the hand of the diligent
maketh rich;” and in the one asin the other, it is love
of the treasure which sweetens the toil of acquisition.
What but this refreshes the mathematician, as he
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wearily plods through the rugwed formmulas and the
uncouth diagrams, which are but the seaffolding to the
| magnificent science which he rears? These Iong and
| intricate calculations are the drudgery of his: work,
' rendered endurable only by the prospeetive rewards
which ate summed up in the result. He does not restin
these; 'but by them ascends to those eternal relations
+ in ﬁaturei the full value of which we searcely appre’
ciate when lying in the equations and demonstrations
of the abstract science, but distinctly perceive when
applied in physical investigations ; as in mechanies, to
determine the equilibrium of forces, or in astronomy
to detect the laws of the stars. So with the Philolo-
gist who delves in the black-letter of some obsolete
lafiguage, certsinly not for the mere pleasure of disin-. .
terring forgotten roots, or of assigning specific mean-
ings to the endless modifications of words, The end
of his patient labor is not simply the syntactieal
arrangement of words into periods and pages, any
more than it is the final‘'end of & military drill to mar-
. shall troops into line, and conduct them through the
” evolutions of a mimic warfare. Although the state-
ment may surprise you, his full reward is not attained
even when the constructed language becomes the safe
vehicle of knowledge, and he is able to possess the
stores of thought treasuredin it: for you will remem-
‘ber the fine sentiment of Milton, when he says, of
books “they do preserve, asin a vial, the purest effi-
cacy and extraction of that living intellect that bred
them.” Yet even this hich communion with immor-
tal minds, much as it may recompense his toil, is not
the absolute reward of the true scholar. In all the
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; sof themind itself, and those fandamen-
tal;mhmgmblehmudorvh&mm He views

ot ds an- arbitrary collection: of symbols,

narrow forms the spirit-of humanthought

has been conjured, like Asmodeus in the

vial; but rather as the outgrowth of the intelieet

mdlf -or ‘better yet] as the crystallization of thought,
whiose symmetrical forms, rhomboid, cube and e i

it is‘his-province to. diselose. - And- here, *

fea.rmg the charge of impertinent digression—=

in this temple of learning, under the sanction of
venerable teacheérs who surround me, and of that vast
__academical senate, whom our 4magmahon4mayﬁlﬂy
assemble,composed-of all that since the revival of letters
have been charged with the business of edueation—=
here, with a sense of responsibility in the utteranes,
do Ioffer a solemn protest against that utilitaridn
dogma, which would ostracize the classics, and place
the study of language underthe ban—a reform, whi’eh,
like the sturdy iconoelast of old, will not patise in ite
desolating march, until it has smitten down everyins
age of beauty which the human sonl has loved:; and
reduced us toa state of Gothic barbarism, when no
study shall be of value which does not immediately
minister to sense and appetite, or tend to physieal
developement. Without, however, dwelhng upon the
study of the languages, as a subjective exercisé of the
intellect, it may safely be affirmed that the knowledge
1t imparts of the mind itself and the philosophy of its
operations, is the great recompense of the 'student’s
labor. Instead, therefore, of curtailing this branch'



of atudy, it would be far wiger to make the aeqnisi-
tion of . foreign languages a constant side-employment
Abponghout life. . In my judgment, no better  preven-
Aive.can be proposed against that intellectual, torpor
srhich advancing, age seems to induce: caused partly
Ay the decay of those physical powers which are the
organs of research; but much more by the digposition
of .age to dwell upon the past, which yields nothing

new.either for nourishment or stimulus. The inlet of
new ideas through the acquisition of a language.would
freshen thought, so that it would pour on in one ever-
flowing stream, without the possibility of stagnation.
And if language be a mirror of the mind itself, in the
lingnist the mind dwells as in a crystal palace ; behold-
ug itself reflected from a thousand angles, by which
it.is re-produced and multiplied in every action and
posture, and is roused from slumber by this constant
self-contemplation.

..This inborn love of knowledge, which sustains the
ptumt scholar through all his tedious labers,
i8 that also which has raised up such an array of self-
educated men, whe in different ages have sarmounted
the. greatest obstacles, and achieved the proudest suc-
cess, . What but this raised .Zsop and Terence and
Epictetus from the condition of slaves to be among
the most renowned allegorists, dramatists and philoso-
phers of antiquity? What but this lifted John Hun-
ter from the humble condition of a chair-maker to
surpass all the-anatomists of his day? What but this
elevated Thomas Simpson from being a strolling for-
tune-teller, catching the first rudiments of knowledge
from a pedlar’s almanac, to be the mathematician,
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whose namie is as familiar to your ears as that of B
clid himself¢ and the mathematisian, Edmund Stous,
froni being a gardener’s boy; taking his first “hint of
- the'science to which he rose tothe greatest distinetiof,
froma mason’s’ use” of the rule-and compass: 'and
whose noble selfireliancs waswo graphically expressed
in his ‘'saying to the ‘Duke of Argyle: “a-servast
taught me ten years since to read; does one
Lord, to know more than the twenty-four letters in
order to learn any thing else that one wishes " And
what but this thirst of knowledge transformed - otir
own Franklinfrom a poor printer’s boy, munching his
crust of bread through the streets of the Quaker d&y,
to be ‘the first philosopher of “his time ¢
The remarkable enthusiasm imparted to the charae-
ter, illustrates still further how the love of truth sus-
tains the philosopher in the midst of  his severesttoils:
It is related of Sir Isaac Newton, after he had con+
ceived the idea of extending the law of gravitation to
explain the phenomena of the Planetary world, thst
a8 an. *“ experimentum orucis;,” he set himself to calcu-
late whether this force, with its known law of decrease
in proportion to distance, was sufficient to retain
the moon in its orbit, and to explain its rate of motion

around the earth: and that as each figure brought him

nearer to the desired result, he was so overcome with
emotion that he was obliged to invoke the assistance
of a friend, to conclude the demonstration which
established his theory, and has immortalized his name:
Such enthusiasm, it is plain, must soften the

ness of labor, and diffuse a glow over the coldest

speculations. It is insensible to fatigue and disap.
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pointment; and bears the adveintureér on in- trienphto
she mobt: brilliant success. It is the wignatode: of
Heavén’s king, the true patent-of nebility; admitting
thdse who possess- it into the noblest fellowship, next
te that of the Charch of God—into that great brother-
hoodof scholars, separated by no-distance of time or
spacey-bound together by noisecret signs, but by
sacréd sympathy and love of truth; anoble argay. of
eonfessors, -whose united veice proelmms that the
pleasuresof knowledge are only leéss than theplem
of virtue and religion.

#i1'A:seéond motive for cultivating the love of truth
18 the protection it affords against our becoming false
and ambitious pretenders. Nothing is more -common
than to institute depreciating comparisons between our
own,gchools of learning, and those of the old world.
Yet itis undoubtedly true; that the course of -instrac-
tion with us has the merit of impartiality and symme-
¢ty. It is not unusual on the continent of Europe to
find grave Professors, who will give page and line of
evéry notable passage in the ancient elassics, or who
will recite minutely the history of every battle fon@t
since the days of Semiramis, who are yet ignorant of
the very rudiments of physical science, and commit
bluhders in Geography which should disgraee a school
boy: A travelled gentleman told me in eonversation,
not two weeks since, that he was onee asked by a
European Professor whether Mr. Polk had a son who
would succeed him in the Presidency; while -afother
expressed his surprise to find our countrymen with
such fair complexions, because of the prox:lmlty of
America to Africa.
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. That minute subdivision of labor which sets eigh-
teeri men to make a pin, may conduce to greas exeel-
lence within a limited department of knowledge, but
is surely  unfavorable to enlargement of mind. v It
ereates those intellectual monoptotes, whose -solitary
studies in a single branch, may, perhaps, explain:that
tendency to extravagance, which so greatly mars the
speculative philosophy of Germany. Inthis country,
the graduates of our colleges, if not adepts in the art
of Latin and Greek versification, possess at least: a fair
outline knowledge of history and science, philosophy
and language. Yet this wide diffusion of the mind
over 80 broad a surface ; tends toshallowness; whieh is
the confessed evil of American scholarship. This evil
too is intensely aggravated by the injudicious haste
which, with us, shortens that “middle passage” “be-
tween boyhood and manhood ; which, however pain-
ful in the endurance, is incalculably precious for the
discipline it yields. At thirty years of age, when, in
Europe,the foundation only of future success is thought
to be securely laid, it is not uncommon with us to find
men who have played out all their cards to fortune, in
the game of life. It is idle, however, to rail at evils
which we do not seek to correct. The rapid develope-
ment of the resources of .this vast country, and the
stimulus of odr democratic institutions, put education,
with. every thing else, under high pressure; and our
colleges must be good mills indeed, if bumpkins “ean
be put in at the hopper, and be ground out finished
scholars at the end of four brief years. It is, however,
one of the painful consequences of our superficial, be-
cause too hasty, education, that we contend through
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life with the perils which always must attend half

- knowledge. - The natural force of intelléct, aided by

a fortanate conjuncture of circumstances, will often
earry one, who is no candidate for fame, into a position

fromwhich there isno retreat, and which he trembles to

ocoupy. ‘With Byron, he wakes up some morning to
find himself famous, There isscarcely any thing more

peainful to a truly ingenuous mind than to receive the
eredit for learning which he does not possess, and yet
be‘compelled by the necessities of his position to bear
the impeachment without disclaimer. A sense of deg-
attaches to him, as he finds himself, however
thwal]mgly, a party to a course of systematic decep-
tion: and he would cheerfully resign every honor con-
ferred by the too partial admiration of friends, if he
eould be rated by the public at his trne value. He
knows not at what moment some unlucky emergency

maytest his deficiencies, and the fickle world tear
aside the veil which itself had thrown over its own

idol, and reveal the imposture which was always un-
supportable to him. Retreat is impossible; with his
breast to the current, he must meet his fortunes, even
thongh disastrous; and the only remedy is to com-
plete the knowledge which will make him equal to
his destiny. In this he will never fail, if animated
by an ingennous love of truth itself, The influence
of thisisfelt in two ways. It rouses the mind to in<
tense activity, and renders it watchful of the hints
which nature every where affords, to coin them jinto
knowledge. Every breath which fans us, whispers
some confession of mystery to the ear acute enoughto
hear it; and every phenomenon we behold is like the
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borgh which admitted .Zneas into the mys-
tegies.of Tartarys, But all hints are lost upon slug-
gish minds. Thousands enjoyed the luxury of the bath
hefore Archimedes; yet he was the first.to observe
that the quantity of Water displaced was just equal
to his own bulk; nor did he take notice of it, till it
gave the clue to Hiero's problem, which led him: in
the ecstagy. of joy to rush naked from the bath,.ex-
claiming ewrcka, I have found it. Many . eyes
had seen the vibrations of # suspended lamp; butthe
philosophic mind of a Galileo was needed to observe
the equal motions of the swinging lamp in the cathe-
dral of Pisa, and to learn from it the oscillation of
the pendulum as a perfect measure of time. Apples
too have fallen from the trees, eversince the time when
Adam sat under their shadow in Paradise—yet only
to the attentive mind of Newton did it occur to reason,
that the same power would have brought. it from a

position a thousand times as high; and why mayit nof -

extend to the moon? How soon the splendid conjee-
ture was realized, and gave to the world the true
theory of the Heavens, is known to all. Common minds

indeed, even with the aid of the happiest suggestions,
may not expect to walk in the path of discovery—yet -

it is astonishing how even these may be enriched by
a watchful attention to all that passes within and,
around them. Inreading ourmost populer and strik-
ing authors, Mr. Macaulay for example, nothing is
more wonderful than the cormorant appetite with
which things most crude and strange have been. de-
voured, and the facility with which these are convert-
ed into apt and beautiful illustrations. A child
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horn book, or a fairy tale—Cinderella’s slipper, or Al-
lqdﬂm'llpmp-—-:nothmg comes amiss; and: from their

copious . reading, springs such an = affluence ' of
lﬂwvntmn, as makes their writings sparkle with' life
and beauty. Where knowledge is thoroughly assimi-
lated to the mind, and is re produced with the stamp
of anew coinage, the freshness of mdxwdnhty for
pragtical uses, answers nearly the ends of true -origin-
ality.

The sincere love of truth will, however, not \-only
wake the mind to observation and research, but will
render it too earnest and thorough to be satisfied with
half-knowledge. Thespade and shovel will
open to the light the secret vem, which the hasel
has once detected; and the miner’s shaft will sink
deeper and deeper, till the exhausted quarry has yield-
ed the last trace of precious ore hid within its wemb.
The hearty inquirer is thus not only lifted above the
artifice of the charlatan, but is secured from the
shallowness of the sciolist; and will not cease his
wooing, until admitted to the full embrace of truth.

But, the most persuasive of all motives, which I
shall only suggest without expansion, is, that truth <s
the only imperishable wealth which a man may hope to
bear with himself into the Kternal world. Death
sweeps away all our material possessmns but can it
be that the mind, like the body, is then stript of all
its furniture, -and goes undressed and bare into the
presence of God ¢  If the faculties, developed through
a long course of discipline on earth, retain their propor-
ha(:l? which seems to be involved in the very notion
of retribution beyond the grave; surely the knowl-

4
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edge through which this growth has accried, must
also be retaitied: If too, as we have continually as-
sumed, through the outward and concrete forms in
which knowledge is heére presented to us, the mind is
seeking for those ultimate and universal principles
which underlie them all, surely these, when once abe
stracted and generalized, when once incorporated into
the very stbstance of the mind, will abide the wreck
of matter, and survive those outward forms which they
once penetrated, as the soul which gave them life.—
If nature too be agreat book, on every page of which
God has written the proofs of his being and glory, as
with his own finger he wrote his law on the stoties of
Sinai, how shall the piots mind at death separate its
knowledge from its holiness? No! it were a melan-
choly thought, if in our undressing for the tomb, we
laid our knowledge as our garments by! The weary
student, in his moments of toil and doubt, feels the
stimulus of hope, when he reflects that God creates
nothing useless on earth: and that his most unproduc-
tive thoughts will be the germinant seeds of knowl-
?ghg::;)routingr of an harvest for Eternity, bursting through the tilth of time.

I will tax the patience of this audience but a few
monents longer, while with rapid touches, I present a
few of those obstacles which retard the developement
of this love for truth. The first is apathy, that vis
inertiee of the mind, which holds it, like the sloth, in
a repose as silent and deep as death. He must look
forth upon nature, with the dull, heavy eye of an ox,
who can see neither beauty in the rainbow, nor :
in the stars; and whose sluggish soul is not roused to
inquiry, by aught that it beholds.
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* A common ntind perceiveth not beyond his e);es and ears;
‘The palings of the park of sense enthral this captured roebuck:
Externals are the world to him, and circumstance his atmosphere.”

'Plainly, truth will shine as cold upon such a soul,
a3 the sunbeam upon a Polar iceberg. <You must
bring nature, like a charged battery, to bear upon such
a torpid mind ; and shock after shock must be repeat-
ed, until the electric spark shall enkindle the dormant
life to spontaneous activity, before it shall be capable
of knowledge, or be the conscious sub;ect of such a

law, as love of truth.
Akin to apathy, is the moral indifferenceto truth when

@scertained; which is in fact the negative pole to that
love of truth we are now considering. It is the ab-
sence of all emotion in the presence of what is most
sublime ; the absence of all affection in the presence of
what is most lovely. This indifference to truth is
worse even than bigotry. The one is the entire-va-
cation of all moral sentiment, of which the other is
only a misdirection. The bigot offends, because his
hatred of error is more prominent in our view than
his love of truth : but the indifferentist is abominable,
because he can rise neither to the one nor to the other.
Error and truth are but blank forms, where he may
write just what interest or caprice shall dictate. He
is a poor soulless wretch, without a single affection
which he can share with any living thing : whom all
men unite in denouncing, not because he is an apostate
from this faith or that; but because, in the denial of -
all faith, of all virtue and of all trut.h he is an apos-
tate from mankind and from God.

But more disturbing than both combined, is the #n-
funce of prejudice ; because more universal and less
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suspected. Truth, in itself conmdered is one and in-
divisible ; and to minds capable of takmgm its whole
compass, would doubtless so appear. ' This, however,
is the prerogative of God alone. To finite minds, trath
loses its apparent unity, since they travel over it by
guccessive discoveries. Yet the correspondence be-
tween these discoveries is proof of a real anity. For
not only do truths not oppese or overlap each other,
it is only when viewed in their reciprocal relations,
they are truths at all. Truth indeed s truth; only
when taken in its proper combination. - If by an in-
tellectual chemistry its elements are separated, these
often prove as destructive as the compound was whole-
some; just as a grain of corn, nutritious in itself, may
yield a poisonons element by secret distillation. The
errors of mankind arise not so much by wilful depart-
ure from recognised truth, as from neglecting its cor-
respondencies. It is one of the “ thoughts ” of Blaise
Pascal “ i y en a plusiours qui errent daubant plus dan-
gereusement, qu’ ils prennent une verite pour le principe
deleur erreur.  Leur faute n' est pas de suwivre une
- fausste, mais de suivre une verite al’ exclusiond’une
autre” * Thus, we may in our imagination follow &
ball thrown into the air, regarding simply the a.ngle
of projection; but we shall be pursuing an imaginary
straight line, while the ball, under the influence ot
gravitdtion and the resistance of the atmosphere, will
describe the parabolic curve. From all this arisesthe
necessity of candor in the search for truth. Preju-

dice, which always springs from partial views, must

¥ Pensces do Pascal. Seconde partie, article xvii.
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not be suffered to warp the mind by its antecedent
presumptions. Alas! what schisms has not this fel]
spirit created among the followers of that truth, which
18 by confession, ‘‘homogeneal and proportional I"—
The mathematician, priding himself upon the rigid de.
ductions of his favorite science, smiles in disdain upon
the probabilities of the moralist, and the speculations

‘of the metephysician; who reciprogate the scorn, by

contrasting the variety and acuteness of their diserim.
inations with the tread-mill monotony of the other;
while ‘the Professor of “the Humanities” boasts
against the ruggedness of both, the elegance and pol.
ish of his peculiarstndy : and all forget that together
they but nnite to give the full equipage of the scholar,
What babblings and contentions “between Philoso-
phers, each of whom measnres the are of his own lit-
tle segment in the great circle of truth! The natur-
alist will find you a shoulder-blade of some ancient
megatherium, and forthwith will build up, not only
the whole frame in its gigantic proportions, but will
discover, hid in the socket, the evidence that it lived
somewhere in those vast geologic ages, long anterior
to the time when. “ God made the beast after his kind,
and the cattle after his kind" Or he will ask only
for the scale of some disinterred ichthyolite, or the

vertebra of some defunct animal, to establish as many °
centres of creation, as shall contradict the book which
testifies from God, that He “ hath made of one blood
all nations of men for to dwell on all the face of the
earth.” 'Who can forbear reciting in the ears of these
jarring Philosophers that exquisite passage of Milton
in his plea for the liberty of unlicensed printing—a
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passage which is as touching for its pathod, as it is
commanding in its eloquence: “Truth indeed came
once into the world with her divine master, and was a
perfect shape most glorious to look on: but when he
ascended, and his Apostles after him were laid asleep,
then straight arose a wicked race of deceivers, who,
as that story goes of the Egyptian Typhon with his
conspirators, how they dealt with the good Osiris, took
the virgin Truth, hewed her lovely form into a thou-
sand pieces, and scattered them to the four winds.—
From that time ever since, the sad friends of truth,
such as durst appear, imitating that careful search that
Isis made for the mangled body of Osiris, went up and
down gathering up limb by limb still as they could
find them. We have not yet found them all, Lords
and Commons, nor ever shall do, till her master's gec-
ond coming : he shall bring together every joint and
member, and shall mould them into an immortal fea-
ture of loveliness and perfection.” And we say of
those men of science, who will not recognise the unity
of truth, as Milton said of licensing prohibitions ;
they must not “stand at every place of opportunity,
forbidding and disturbing them that continuc seeking,
that continue to do our obsequies to the torn body of
our martyred saint.” * * * * «They gre the
troublers, they are the dividers of unity, who neglect,
and permit not others, to unite those dissevered pieces,
which are yet wanting to the body of truth.” * «The
love of truth,” says a living writer, “is honesty of rea-
son, as the love of virtue is honesty of heart” And
prejudice in Philosophers is like the folly of those | |

® Milton's Prose Works, vol. L p. 185.
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two famous knights, who meeting upon opposite sides
of a shield, broke a lance between them ; one affirm-
ing it to be silver, and the other gold, till when roll-
ing in the dust, they discovered it was both. . Many
a sore battle would be saved between the followers of
truth, if they would take time and patience to look
upon both sides of her shield.

Upon the last obstacle to be mentioned here, I would
like to pour all the burning lava of Mount Etna, but
must dispateh it in a single sentence. It is that despi-
cable utilita¥ian spirit, which, like a hucksterer in the
shambles, is always haggling with truth about her
[ price. The great souls of earth have always known
that “the merchandize of it is better than the mer-
chandize of silver, and the gain thereof than fine gold:”
they have always known that truth is far more pre-
cious in herself, thaz in the special uses to which men
may put her. Even Franklin, the very impersonation
of the practical philosophy, who hasleftin the sayings
of Poor Richard, as much penny wisdom as any other;
even he did not fly his kites in the heavens to make
the lightning merely the minister of man. What
Aristotle said pre-eminent]y of Philosophy holds true
subordinately of every science, “ as we call that man
free who belongs to himself, and who belongs to no
other, so philosophy is alone of all sciences free, for
it only is to itself its own aim.” For though the other
sciences were not free, in his view, in that they were
subordinate to “that sovereign science, Philosophy,
which was made to govern all others;” yet they are
| free and independent, in respect to the particular ap-
plication of them to the common routine life of man.
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* study a.n;l,nnde other

Gentlemen, I must shut down the __
of this dlscourse, lest 1’; swell into too copwm&ﬂ \
bMa stream./ Yet it gneves a Preacher to.contra- .
ﬁlj mcmlggoﬁ'ﬂlemasmd ;‘
doctrine. In biding you adiéu, ¢
lotmenrgethet%lhfdheyo sclooltlﬁ:e formloa.\rg 3
ing these walls you only enter u?on otHer. forms, of, -~
g@ters, thoughimen ands s =
should be yaur text books. Be students to the e end; A
and even in death, when miistering angelsshall d.rgw \ 4
aside the curtain which veils a fnture world, your \
spirits will be learners still. ‘Let the loye of trith | y
be the lay of your intellect; rémeﬁlbérm% ever that | g
the’wislom, whichyis-“ jnore precioug ,than rubiks”s - §
finds its begipning in the fear of the Lord.

“Bew and precious are the words which tie 1 of wisdom uturf )
To what shall their rarity be likened! whaf pricé shall eount.ﬂlcd worth? f
They be dropsof the crystal dew which the wings of sergphs
Wheign sgme brightér Sabbath their plumes mest quiver avith I.Ight.

Such, and so precious, are the words which the lips of wisdom utter.

As the fames qf hngowed #heense that veil the throne of the most High;

As the beaded bubbles that.gparkie on the rim of theeup of immortality ; ¢
Aswreaths of the l"ambqy spray from the pure cataracts of truth; iy

‘Such, andso precious, are the words which the lips of wisdom utter. ¥

4 {

They be grains of the diamond sand, the vdlqt floor of Heaven, pre
Rising in stnny dust behind the chariot of God: B g
They be flashes of the day-spring from on high, shetﬁram the 1'lndo“ of ~*
the skies; ¢ .
The atreu}: of Ihrmg #st.ers, frah from the founhm of inte enee g4
Su tand 80 ?roomul, are the gords wljuh the ixps of wisdom utter. |
Wherefore, Friend and Scholar, hear the words of wisdom; "3»
Whether she speaketh to thy in the full ‘&hurdo of revelation,

Or in the teaching earth, or afr, or sea; in the still melodies ‘of thought .

Or, haply in the humbler gtrnns that would detain thee here.” ) Fi "
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