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lon^ before the day-brenk cock crows, he has seen trains

that baffle bin very conception of mechanicH, by their

locomotion and their speed, (-tart off with iI.oho mails,

beaririLf these improved " maps of bu^y life," to greet

with the rising sun, their expectant readers miles and
leaguesHway. And well may he delay his flight till the

cock crows, and coniemplaie it all. \le has seen these

mamouth sheets fall like ihe flakes ofsnow, has wondered
over every step of the processor their manufacture, their

superior execution, their variety and number. lie has
seen those shcefH made up since the night set in ; and like

the fabled worksof magi(^, it is the labor of ii night; though
it goes on iind is repealed day after day, night after night,

as if lor all time, reciting the story of each day of the
world's life to the world itself. lie has seen the news
of the day, in one hour, gathereii from the ends of the

earth, multiplied a myriad times and told again to a
nation in a night. In short, he has seen, in the slow
world of matter, so near areal'zalion of his spirit home,
that he might well doubt if Ik- had left it, did not the

messages he has seen called up an<l dispatched, tell

such talo-i of woe and sorrow - tell so vividly that they
belong to earth, and are the work of mortals.
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