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their hiding places to accomplish this. field through movable conduits. It cu
task; noenchanter's wand has bid these grinds, cooks food und feeds stock, Al

structures rise; no fabled Herculesdwith | s changed and much will change, We

giant arm, has come to the aid of our!shall see no future Burns “following
pioneers, But all that is rich and beau- his plow upon the mountain side The
tiful around us, contributing to our sus- pensant poet of Scotinnd henceforth
tenance and happiness, is the result of rides an iron horse and disturbs the
ranor. And what has not lnbor ac- quict of golden fields with the harsh
complished? Dignified by the hand of sounds of a steam whistle. Judean
the Infinite, it spread abroad the firma- | Boaz drives an « Improved Har\"t‘_sier."
ment, it up the darkness of the space talks learned of “center druft," eaxy
illimitable with greater and lesser lights, Heonvertibility," “inside cut™ and °-w¢i|

sent worlds on worlds careering in their | laid levels,”

f: ied hill and valley; bind|  And as forthe peaceful shepherds und

and beast; humblest shrub and tiniest gay reapers in many a fair and quiet
animalcule, and then created man in'the | Andalusian vale

image of his Maker, * He spake and ~ Whare peace hangs (nkiing in the shopbeed's
it wis done. He commanded and it And singiug with the reapers

stood fast!™  From that hour it has| They il the machinery now, or foed
been man's desting to live, to labor and the thresher, or stand mute with aston.
to die. The world hax furnished no rest- | ishment, while the & Patent” wool-clip-
ing place for thedrone, “In the sweat per relieves the Southdown, the Cots.

arhlts:

of thy face shalt thou eat bread,” was | Wold or the Merino of his warm winter

the language of the cause, and for ages | fleece,

i % 0 Uaves wre Ehangod, ald MARDAMS gOOR~
upon ages man has tiled beneathit, |\ Siraagnr il the Htosrcs theptas =

But labor has had its triumphs,  The sickle hasno poetry in its curve,

Wherever human foot has trod, wher- | no grace in its motions even the young
over the waves of the ocean have heen and blushing houri of the furm has
divided by onken keel, wherever tower stopped her spinning wheel, and now
and spire have plerced the clouds, fingers the pearly keys of au Steinway
wherever the glittering ore has been Grand ™ in some brilliant aria or oper-
delved a thousand fisthoms benenth the atic gem,

green earth; wherever broken column  Intellect devises and directs. We were

s drch, statue and vose are found—— raised in the music of the spinning |
wherever palace and chapel, pagoda jeuny and that loam of blessed memory, '

and  pyramid, wall and mont;
wherever the steamship wings its
wiy over unsounded, soundless
sensy  wherever the iron horse
courses his fiery advance o'er
thundering track, or awakens the
slumbering echoes with his snort
wid seveam; wherever the curling
smoke onplains or forest, on moun-
tain side or deep in the valley
shades, indicates o human habita.
tion; wherever the enrth yields
up her bounties for the comfort
or sustenange of man, there are
its written triumphs indelibly
stamped anid glorified  renlities.
The sting of the curse hay been
plucked out; the antidote of pet
severance applied, and. the pleas-
ure extracted from its pain,
Thank Heaven, too, a new and
btighter era is unfolding to our
people. The shackles of foree are
broken and the fletters of igno-
rance i superstition and preju-
dive are falling’off. The world of
mind is triumphing over mat-
ter, The very elements that once car-
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| The chililren of fa.day are lullabied by
¢ ick the symphony of the matchless sewing
e ‘"m‘: 39, ST e |umchine—lhc “iron.needle.woman™ of
now tume in our hands, and serve us ot : 2 /

- ill. In the daysof the Patriarchs the age, which yoked with .ntc:m,“nltlch:-'
Akl ¥ s, hems and gathers,” whilst “mamma
eagerly turns the fashion plates or
follows the fortunes of some mad-cap
4 Alongo the Brave, and his fair Ime-
gene,  Steam has turned the axman
and sawyer out of the lumber yard, and
it does more than half the wark of car.
penters. It makes our barrel staves and
shingles, In iron manufacture it ix hard
to say what it doss not do, save that it
has not disturbed the *cross.road
smithy."  Steam now runs ahend of the
“bays™ to the fire, and works the “ma.
chine," % Mose™ has betaken himsell

to rural latitudes for a “summer siesta,”
the tarrent, a8 if all the heathen gods |

1 th i sab arinctne wtl In the city it is the donghtray and the
composed the erew and sa Rrnning | = !’h. T RoGE al e IR
the wheels, Baot few of us that do not | bakery, taking in fic s

w| by the dray load and delivering the

femember. the “spurred. and h‘”"’d |bread baked, weighed and counted in
mail boy with elarion slung by his side, | (ke sales room. Tt cooks, washes dishes
and his budget of news. Now, the har- | seours v:;e, w:nhin. |I‘:I]t|h S.'.I"T it will
tewed i ing ork and | churn and rock the cradle. The trav-
1.::.:’ :Lihf:l:;w:?‘m!:: :’ « drive | olin nt;am ?w r.nililio l::dmg th::u man
N : f the broad-ax and whip-saw home-
the plow ahoy."  We have our itiner- | o'y the wGarden of Eden,” to the
it S eight-horse separators " threshing | socicty of % Betsy and the little ones”
F the field, and close behind them | ]int ll same ;rpumg “T:I is there

L) o " $. alread ¥ uwmg s slove w e
3 the ts m working arms

ngine will be plowing as never steam |mw-<'ll'l of iron. It is the mental man
lowed before.  Already steam reduces | dispensing with His animality, We
anure to & fluid and sends it over the | must be up with, and equal ta this new

the wamen ground corn, In the days
of the wisest king, the ¥ Ox of Solo.
mon trepd out the corn.” Now it s
sccomplished by steam and as rapid as
thought. 1n our boyhood the mail and
passenger conch was drawn by slow.
coch, jog-trot horse-flesh; now the en-
#ineer handles the throttle-valve and
drives the iron monster by the concen-
trated powers of most wondrous ele-
ments,  Our fathers navigated the
fivers by the might of muscle; now
the beiling fluid from their own fair bo-
om drives the ponderous ark against

ts, | and higher position that & upon un.

The mind is now the engine, We must
know the laws that God has impressed

upon matter. Our minds must be'

schooled in the sciences, or we can
not keep up with the car of progress,
but must “go under”  We must get
jout of that small tread-wheel eycle in
which our fathers were wont % 1o grunt
and sweat under a weary life.”
But a few more years will puss before
 our “short und simple annals™ shall be
compiled by the future historisn, But

a few more vears will elope before our

progress shall be dwelt upan by students

with that same degree of curiosity with |
which we have traced out the course of

more ancient people, But a few more
years before our \l'

der and laugh at the dullards of the
Nineteenth Century, who lost so many
opportunities and made such little m|‘
| vancement, We feel this every day in
the children we meet, atschoal, ut home
or on the strect.  Already they begin
to show contempt for the beateén paths
that we, their progenitars, trepd. Al
| ready they are Il‘tﬁ‘i‘;

inactivity” that have held us captives
long, At ten and twelve yeamn of age
they show more proficiency in learning
|than we did at sixteen and eighteen.
They are improvitg upon our improve-
| ments, just s we have upon those who
have gone before,  The Darwinian the.
|ory, therefore, in this light does not
{seem w0 highly improbable after all,
Call them “Young America,” call them
forwan! prodigies, precocions chaps, or
what you will, it matters not.  They
are the vanguard of a grand army of
improvement, who, with the advantage
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of our actions amnd all commendahle
rrcrnleuh. will nchieve conquests more
il

Inangurating new  systems, nrlin
new policics, seizing our unemploye
opportunities, gathering up the treas.
ures we hive never appreciated, fish-
ioning and contriving, manuficturing
joy from what we consider pain, turn.
g whit we deem as disadvantages into
most propitious advantages, avoiding
the lethargy that their “rude forefath.
ers" grew sloek and fut in, making our
country and their country a land which
will glow in realization with all the gor-

escendants will won- |

ng the shucklos of

rilliant than present pen ean picture, | P

Faust; to have marveled at the wenius

| of Watt, und the philssophy of Frank-

ling to have lived in the days of Soc.
rates, Plato, Aristotle; to have hel
Diogenes in hin “search for an honest
man" to have prated of acquaintance
with men of virtue and glory and
fame—philosophers, reformers, invent.
ors, statesmen, generals.  This would
have been flattering.  But who would
forego wilnessing the lished
splendor of their glory?  Whe, if he
could predestine his life, would not
rather set in that near and swift advane.
Ing future—that evintide of excellence
which seems so close at hand, when
terrestrial things shall have reached per.
fection and “earth hold jubilee a thots-
and genu.‘"

That insatiable spirit of man that im-
pels to action—that ever struggling de-
sire for a better md happivr sphere tells
us that we have not I‘ul[lllﬂl our high-
est destiny—that a better and a higher
onder of being is wanted, and i in
store 0r us, i we be true to ourselves,
The riper and better geniuses sigh for
n higher and better development of our
civilization—for the peactical better day
hoped for in the teachings of our relig-
ion. We wish for the reign of mental,
maral and social worth, and must have
it, We feel that force, chicanery and
fravil should no longer govern Givil so-
ciety, or shape our J:.-q!in\- or that of the
State, Itis time we strike boldly for
a reformation.  Let productive indus
try take the reitis of empire,

Not long since we were passing over
ahe of our railroads in company with
an intelligent gentleman from one of
the “ Dawn Kast States:” he wis al-

miring our charmingly wild sl

picturesque scenory, and in ecsticies
about our farms and the soil—the
evidences of splendill advantage on

every hanid; and yet, he seomed im.

patient to see what Yankee labor

and Yunkee tuste could do for them;
but he was almost non - believing
when tolil of the coal and eopper ani
gold that underlie almost this entire

State, e had thowght Oregon only

capable of producing somesilver, a

few: # serubby ™ cattle, and a lmited

number of common -« place staples,
He hady indeed, never heard uljllli\
grand wealthy State only s the
* Webfoot State," and by “thit title
was prepared to beliove that what
few white residents there were wore
long hair and cow-hide boots, and
had become impressed with the ilea
thiut Abraham ™ Lincoln hid  been
male emperor, or that the Electoral

College had  determined to !

Henry Clay in the chair of the Chiel

Exccutive, by way of settlement of

the disagreeable controversy urising

from the Presidential mudille, [le
never learned that Ul'eguu hay not
only mineral wealth, agricultural ad-
vantages second to none, commerciul
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ranking high as such, and why ? Because
our people are not convinged of the
wer of printer’s ink ; because the
allow these slanders and these overshad -
owing injuries 1o go uncorrected, unre.
futed; because they elect too many oof-
fee-house politicians to the | Wi e
—Sthirdrate county court house laws
yers," who know nothing and do noth-
ing outside of the street.corner nchool
of paolitics,  Because we elevate too
muny of those politicians bent on leg-
islating themselves rich by bank char-
ter and other corporations and apecial
privileges, and not enough of the more

goous ginations that

employs in the dazeling ereation of an
Enstern tale.  What « happy condition
will be theirs!  What regality of ex.
istence! An English writer living some
half u century ago, suys: % There is, 1
think, a kind of inexpressible pleasure
in being contemporary with great men
—4a witnes their dawn snd enjoy their
rising.  Posterity can only echo the
pl.umh that attend their brightening,

and In contemplating their noon, but
not the wonder uf(inu who traced

| them from lhriruhngzm“ In;:dme re-
spectsy this wou a privileged con.
l;dsif‘i«m: to have lived in the days of the
| kings of Ismael, to have wondered at
[ the sapience of Solomon, and heard the
music of the % Royal Paalmist;” to have
| heen a contemporary with sightless Ho.
| mer and listened 1o his matchless thymes
of Troy; te have enjoyed the maiden
poptlarity of England’s “Myriad.mind-
ed bard ;" to have beheld the ecstacy of
hapless Galileo when he discovered the
earth’s rotation; to have rejoiced at the
| wondrous invention of Guttenberg and

ractical, honest, ¢ 0osense men,

late we have heard the opinions of
this clam on * New Diepartures™ and on
“Third Party,” on this, that or the other

| strictly political question, as the word

signifies ot the present time., Hut who
han heard a word about an effort to aid
and elevate the laboring und producing
thousands by the light of science?

We have State and National instit-
tions to make the drts of war a profes.
wion! and that, too, in & bossted Chrise
tian age, in the iighl. the bLrightest
of the alternoan of the nincteentl cen.
tury; but where in the State School of
Science in which 1o Improve and
ndvance rmduclirc lubor, and make
the useful arts of peace penitive woi-
ence’  We must up and into this work
ofinnvgurating a better order of things
atonce. We will hear the wail amd
howl of the frothy clique and of the
“old fogy," who always holds back.
Let such ‘rave—'tiy all they knaw—all
they can do. That was a severe, Tyet
just and truthful, remark of the wag:

“ We want o number of firstclass funarals

Mw-nwth'




