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CORRESPONDENCE.

The -l'rt Preservative of ail Arts.»

P11ILADELPHIA, PA., Nov. 1o, 1877.
'le arguments that I advanced in one of my

cofntrunications, which appeared in the columns
lÛ he liscellany a few months ago, that the

abovee quotation, "the art preservative of ail

at"is a "'misnomer, a delusion and a cheat,"
%Wiiî b eagain taken up by me, and although I

that an abler Pen than mine couid do far
kO Justice to it than I can give it, yet I wvill

aterPas briefly as my time wviil allow and
Yourllmited space admit, to give further reasons

'lIewhy I have settled down to such con-
'IOS 0f course, to combat the aimost

lilersal idea that printing is the "lart preserva-
Viiiý^l require a great deal of elaboration,

%idîe I 'viii here have to forego, yet I might
NQsi'biy convince a few, in advancing My

th0is htthey are laboring under a mental
41eiainon this subject.

Th Ie communication alluded to brought out a
%V rePonses, as I expected it would, and, to
1'a Comnmon expression, ail "1went for me"

Wi1th Orle exception, which was your Richmond
torTeSPOndent, who, in a candid manner, ad-

't' d4that the reading of the communication
"h'nI to a new train of thought, and hoped
t le Wouid have the pleasure of liearing from

kt 1ýil.

Ther is no sane man that will attempt to

uyte tthat the art of printing is a 'vonder-
fu lvttoithe greatest achievement the wôrld

evrWtnessed, and that during the past hlf
ý1tIrY incalculable improvements have been

~~Uced in ail its multitudinous branches.
Ild Press, which was laboriousiy worked

S Printer, turning out one side of a news-
at the rate of about two hundred and fifty

lihas been superceded in most large
alnd towns by the iightning presses of Hoe,

toalter b and others, whih turn out as many

'Petedi printed papers in a minute as the
idin an hour; the faces of new types

rir tnetrical and beautiful to look upon-
~ebeintroduced by our enterprising type

in sto take the place of more unsightly
"t4IPiying them in numbers and beauty

easadvance. Not wishing to enumer-
Ist or go into details, we can ail admit

ne tatthat a compiete revolution has 1taken
n feariy ail the departments of printing

the last five decades. Granting ail this,

and mucli more, yet it does flot prove that
printing is the "art preservative." It is true
that through the newspapers of the day wve corne
in aimost daily possession of what is transpiring
in the remotest part of the globe; books on
history, theology, geoiogy, geometry, the arts
and sciences, etc., etc., are printed in almost
untoid numbers by every Christian nation ;
speeches of great men are given, sermons of
ministers are printed, and everything of note
that daily occurs is rninuteiy given through the
daily press to eniighten the public and make
them wise, but does ail this prove that printing
is the "art preservative?" What becomes of
the myriad of newspapers daiiy issued, and the
thousands of books yeariy produced? Do they
flot ail decay, and in time become totaliy oblit-
erated, wvith not a vestige left to remind one
that they ever lad an existence? Who can
dlaim that the products of the press last forever ?
None. In order to have a living existence they
must be re-produced ftom time to time. And
herein proves the fact that printing is not the
" art preservative " any more than any other
brancli of business that can be multiplied and
duplicated as occasion requires. It is conceded
that the press is a great enliglitener of the peo-
pie, and that it lias brouglit liglit out of darkness,
and also spreads broadcast everything new that
is created by the ingenuity of man in ail its de-
tails; it lias, moreover, given to the present
generation the history of past generations, so
that we exactly know how our forefathers lived
and acted on the worid's stage that we now
occupy, yet with ail this great advantage,
wherein, again, is it the "art preservative?"
What is there that is brouglit into this worid,
either by Nature or the handicraft of man, that
lias a iasting existence? Nothing. Everything,
animate and inanimate, lias the stamp of decay
marked upon it. Nothing is exempt from the
ravages of Time. Ail must give way before it.
So must the products of the press, in common
with ail other things, foilow the same immuta-
ble iaws.

But what wouid the press be to-day if there
was no telegrapli, railroads, steamships, etc., to
satisfy its fathomless maw. Would it have
much weight or power in the worid? Very
littie. Does not the press owe its position to
these wonderful inventions. The teiegraph and
railroad plays just as important a part in the
worid's progress and advancement as the press.
Let an accident overtake the telegraph wires,
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