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would become such mere trifiers in argument as the Jack

Lizard of Steele's essay, who, when his mother scalded her

fingers, angered the honest woman by assuring her there was

no such thing as heat in boiling water; or they would learn

to despise both their professor and his science. It gives us

sincere pleasure to find that the Edinburgh University is in

no such danger. So long as the logic chair remained vacant,

we purposely abstained from making any allusion to the sub

ject, in the fear that any expression of opinion, even in a

matter so little personal as the respective merits of two schools

of philosophy, might and would be misinterpreted. But we

are in no such danger now; and we must be permitted to

express our sincere pleasure, that the election of Tuesday has

resulted in the selection of an asserter of the Scotch school of

philosophy to teach in the leading Scotch university. Nor

are we influenced by any idle preference for the mere name

Scotch. We know not that so large an. amount of ingenuity
has yet been expended on that common-sense school of which

Reid was the founder, and Beattie, Hamilton, and Dugald
Stewart the exponents, as on the antagonistic school, which

at least equally distinguished Scotchmen, such as Hume and

Thomas Brown, have illustrated and adorned. George Prim

rose, in the "Vicar of Wakefield," found that the best things
remained to be said on the wrong side; and so, in the deter
mination of astonishing the world, he set himself to dress up
his three paradoxes. And, unquestionably, the paradoxes of

the idealistic philosophy have been admirably dressed. But
the Scotch philosophy has at least this grand advantage over
the opponent school, that all its principles and deductions
can be brought into harmony with those of all the other de

partments of science. It is not a jarring discord in the great
field of mental exertion,-a false bar, to be slurred over or

dropt in the general. concert,-but a well-toned and accordant

part, consistent with the harmony of the whole. It was
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