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Tuie United States bias been pre-emi-
nient in its inventions, inaking it the
leader of the wtorld's civilization te some
extent, for we know the ilost effectuai
means of eiilighlteing the darker portions
of the eartii is to bring them. into close
relationslîîp with the progressive nations.
Now since the days of Colunibus, ail tliat
lias been doue to facilitate coînmuiinica-
tion b)etween the conitinents iust lie
credited to Anierica. F~or exaînple, ive
have Fulton's steain and sailing vessels;
the tvonderful invention of Fieldl, ilhe At-
ianitic Gable, whicli cuickeneci the speed
of iiiter-coiiiiiiiiiicat ion to liigiiteing vel-
ocity. Nia many years ago, if any onîe
lîad veiîtuîed to proplhecy tliat t liere
wvoild ever be an iitantanieous coinaitin-
ication betweeii the continients, lie vrould
nîiost probably have been cailei a 'ci ank'
01. aui insane 1persoîi. If civilization could
liave hiad the fruits of Field's inventive
geuins seveuty-one years ago, the bloody
battie of New Orleans would nieyer bave
beeîi fouglit.

Living iii anl age of literature, as wve di),
it is soînetviiat difficuit for us to fully real-
ize the great scarcity of books, and the
thirst for knowiedge wliicli was not to be
iiad ini the tiie of our fore- fat liers. Let
nis first look at the palier 'vhîicli, in tliose
days, wvas fair inferior to wliat "'e now have.
Ail nioderii invenitions wvere, of course, iln-
lieard of, and kno'viin nothing of the
mnanufacture of paper, it wvas prepared
froiii the muiier covering of aui Egyptiaii
plant c-aiied papyrus. This required nitncli
tiiiie inipeaii it foi- use; liaviiig to lie
dried andi pressed. tlie:î 1wlislied witli a
shieil of ivory. Tlhis, liovever, wvas ouily
thie commîencemuent of the work ihiat foi-
iowed, for rlîeii caine thie ted ions and tire-
soînle w0'rk of copyiiug; ail the books beiiig
cC)piedi by hiand. Coniseqtuently tliere wvere
no pni'c libraries, and tiiose %vio, wvere
too p)oor to possess books, reiiîainied ini
perfect ignorance. Mien the priiutiingpress was introducedl iinto England by
Wiliiauîî Caxton, il' 1474, the 'vorld begani
to be filhed with books, till un uatter liow
pour a persouî igh-t be, lie coiild possess
sone sort of alibrary. Witli tue increase
of books newv authiors sprang iup improviug

the 1literature of the day. In thinking
thiat nothing improves us ,more than reid-
ingy we can forrn some idea of whant oblig-
ation ive are under to that greatest of ail
inventions, the printing press.

We wvill iiot dwell longer on the wvell
known modern inventions, chiief of %vhichi
are !3el1's telephon.- and Morse's telegrapli

MVlen wve inieditate on tiiese last twvo %'on)-
ders, we are apt to think proudly tiîat iin
tluis enlighitened age, there is very littie
the ciever people of the tinie cannot ac-
coîijlisli. It is true ive caîi safely pro-
pliecy far more w'onderful discoveries in
electricity for the future; yet in our plea-
sant reflections, Jet uis not growv too puffed
uip witli the thoughits of our own imiport-
ance (?), but try and reinmber that « thie
earth does flot %veigh one jot more at pre-
sent than it didi wvhen God pronounced it
fiinislied."

PENNY, Glass '89.

#î1?e Ctuui B~e

What nieans this giory, slied around
From sunset regions to the cast,

These %vondrotis tints, so rarely fouad
JExcept at Oriental feast?

'T1is morning stili and sce, on highi,
Not yet fronii thience the sun descends,

But 'tis as if the sunset d) e
Witi ail the forest verdure bicnds.

Whiy is ilhere silence so, profounid
«iihrotigih ail tiese higli and dreamisig hils?

.And is il. blood, bcsp)rinikled rouind,
Von fields wiiiî floods cf crinison flIs?

:'cross the mneadows, whicre goid,
Il.csjlendaiit, of the suliglit, warmns,

By ynnder mouniain's lcafy hold-
WViat are tixose scarlet niantUed forins;

l'lai beckon with if.eir jeweiied hands,
As if a friend rlîey fain wotuld-greet,

While purple folds witlî golden hands
'lrail round their silver-saudalled feet?

Whlai înean, these shades of filmy white
WVind-wafted 1)ast the incadow.brS ;

And on the grass> those pearis of light,
In number like the niidnighit stars?


