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few.hundred miles towards the ocean. On the right and on

the left, a multitude of other tributaries swell the stream

which carries them onward, until it seems to them a mighty

river. But they are ignorant of the hundred other tributaries

which drain the vast eastern slope of the Andes, and sweep
over the wide plains, till their united waters have formed the

majestic Amazon. Of that river in its full glory, and espe

cially of the immense ocean that lies beyond, the natives have

no conception; unless, perhaps, some individual, more daring
than the rest, has floated onward till his astonished eye could

scarcely discern the shore on either hand, and before him he

saw the illimitable Atlantic, whitened by the mariner's sail

and the crested waves; and he may have gone back to tell his

unbelieving countrymen the marvellous story. Just so is it

with, men of science, They are able to trace with clearness a

few rills of truth from the fountain head, and to follow them

onward till they unite in a great principle, which at first men

fancy is the chief law of the universe. But as they venture

still farther onward, they find new tributary truths coming in

on either side, to form a principle or law still more broad and

comprehensive. Yet it is only a few gifted and adventurous

minds that are able, from some advanced mountain top, to

catch a glimpse of the entire stream of truth, formed by the

harmonious union of all principles, and flowing on majestically
into the boundless ocean of all knowledge, the Infinite Mind.
But when the Christian philosopher shall be permitted to re
sume the study of science in a future world, with powers of

iuvestigation enlarged and clarified, and all obstacles removed,
he will be able to trace onward the various ramifications of
truth, till they unite into higher and higher principles, and
become one in that centre of centres, the Divine Mind. That
is the Ocean from which all truth originally sprang, and to
which it ultimately returns. To trace out the shores of that
shoreless Sea, to measure its measureless e:tcnt, and to fathom
its unfathomable depths, will be the noble and the joyous work
of eternal ages. And yet eternal ages may pass by and see
the work only begun.
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