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Seemnigg as ahuos; taught to think and fel
With that complex anatomy oif eteel!
To this ici; others fitting homrtge pay,
".ris the remilt alonc inspires my Jayý

Darer of danger in a thousand forais,
Thou canst not brave, but thou canst scorn the stortu;
Whcre zig-zag slowly toils the sail-urgcd hark
As if ehe'd neyer reach her dlestined mark,
Ilow grand to see upon lier ocean way
Some stately ship beneath t.hy.potent sway
Cleaving the waters .'n her swîft-career,
Resistiess, as a th inderbolt the air!
Nonght recketh she of ad-verso winds ar tide8,
No canvass"needs she as. the wave she rides;
Straight as an arrow on her i-ay she goes,
Uncaring though Leviathan oppose,
Till, as wide wildcrnée of waters pa8t,
Hcr anchor in hcr wished-for port is cast.

Lo 1-dashini on through forest, glen and gladie-
0'Pr rushing rivers-gorges deep aud dread-
Now lost, now seen, far o'er the landscape's lace-
Ton fiery steed so0 peerle8s ia his pace,
A steed whose speecUa:nàailiateth space!
Each passing minute over miles he sweeps;
Matched with his fliglit the hurricane but creeps:
Yoai'd think hiai and his chariot, madly hurl'd,
Just off to maire the circuit of the world,
Reasolveci to, verify hqw may be dqpe
What Fiction feigaed of Coursers of the Sun!
But see!-hisigoal emerging into view,
His: spced he slackefig with a shrill halloo,
And, as if coascious of a welcomc îvide,
Into the city's heart doth proudly gide.
MurmUr'd applauses throitgh the éîowd prevaîl,
Long-parted riehds onée ý:nore, each other hail,-
Fricads who but for the feats thn's frequent wrought
Rad ne'er again, perchance, each other seen or sougb:.

AI1-conqnering Steami1 wbere'er thy aïd is found,
Progress at once is stampçd on ail around;
The forests vani8h, deserts change amaTh,
To busy niarts anid fiel4s of golden grain;
Adventure flourishee; inventions rare
Are brought tg biflh; art spreadi ber ty'easurés fair;
Abounds qaçh social element, designed
To sweetei Ilfe ançi elevate mankind.
Of modes barbariq the reformer bold-
No grace giv'st tbou the pion of "e ustorns olai
Thy stoutes; rivais to, thy prowess yield,
Content to lbave thee master of the field.

Power surpassing fancy's wildest flight,
No less for thy docility than might :
Unlike old Scotias Brownie, wayFardJoon,
Who wroUght su.ch marvels ai; night's Bilent; noou;
Once at thy .work l>y day and night the saine,
No respite from tby labours dosi; thou dlaim.
I sec t.hee toiling in the bu8y miii,
The faitbful doer of r.hy master's wilI:


