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empire, wliere cities spring ap, as ii' by mangie, on wild anîd lix t4xç'shres,
aud iii the. înith of' boutiffllcs lbreste, wwre gmt.t iiîtitiitious aire liornif4, andi
flouriali, aud betow their ble>siîgs upon inaua, whcre but yesterday, Po to.-;ç1ak.
the awful solitude or nature wasq tever broken uave b>' the wild y(-Il otf the
bloody mvage. E-verytlaing is, or a)iois tu lx!, ou the sawie grand anud
maguifleout, mucle afi the îuîouuitains and Plains, the foreste, lakes, undl riverai,
whieh charÀcteride the uaaturul scencry of this vast continent.

la there, then, iu the contemaplaion of Such countries. as thes, llotltling te lie
Ifound fit theme fbr the poct"s Iay ? We .,re aware, that a ver>' large-p)erhap.4

the largest portion otf the readî,ug publie, Clin Kef, lu the transactionus of'
entigitteued modern tinmes, no niaterial fbr the epic and the other higlier
branches of poctie couîpoition. These levents ami, Iltoo cumnàouuluce."* Such
persona are ennaoured wiîli glooin and inystery. The results of moderni
civilization tend su faîr to disipate thes requisites, tiait the> are ts'mppcd to,
bave left the eîalighlteued world unfrmmtful in poctie times. lVith ail lue
admiration of the taste of «ueli rettders, ire cannot but ceutertain tlic opinion,

Sthat, in the pre*sent age, although iu our dil>' intercourse with the world, we
mnay poreeive lecm mystery, iay encounter 1cm ivild adrenture, thon iii the
darker auges of the ivorld's history, it is by no mmaus truc that we iust. ncces-
sarl> meet with lem of îvlwt tendq te excite poetical lemotions, aud to suggesft
poetical idma. Wc caunot but tkiuk further, that hie wIo eau we iiothîng

grad, othng ublmenotingbeautiful, notlming poetical, iishort, ln the ~
the humain mind which. char<acterise the nineteenth ccatnry, eau have no real
conception of' that which ia poctical.

What, for istanee, eau have more of the sublime la its nature, thau the act
of man ln chaining the lightning and making it subservicut. to bis pu"pse;

iin rnakingr it an englue of eonvcying hiq thouglits and sciadin" them leaping
over the earth, outâtrip)ping time aud annihilating space, by a speod which 1
equmis that of cycu thouglit it."îf ? What more grand, more heautifil la its
eou,-eption, its perfection, aud its resuIts, than that invention which enables the
modem Artist literally to, Ildip bis pencil ln the sunbeams" that lie ma;
depiet, ini absolute perfection, the lineuments of Nature ? The Steamaeng,,ine
too, tI>at great modern innovation in the material wvorld, sud which iq so often
blamed fbr hsnishing aIl that, la poetlcaM froni the ideal, in tie sphore in whicli
it operates-ire pity the main irlo cani me nothing grand in its mighty powrer. J
As one out of innunerable, instances, take that in whiclî it lu employed on
railroads.I Who lias not admnired the sublime description of the war-liorue, as
portrayed lu the Book of Job ? But the horse of life aud muscle amine into
insignifleouce, in Sonparison with the iron homse which. Iiterally breathes fire
and sesoke, and whosc voice is terrible as thc thuiider. What can be more
sublime than thue railway englue, with its long train of locomotive palaces


