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The Dawn Will Come,
Tbc*it- may be dreary, and sombre and ead,
Aud swiftly may speed the wild rack iu the
sky;

The ocean may roar on M'l'mm shore,
Baf the dawn of the bright gulden moruiong e
wigh ! ‘
The tempest may gather, and thunder may roll,
And the frighted birds hide from the jightuing’s
- But far in the east, from its slomber relensed,
The dawn of the bright goldeu morning is seen!

The bittopest sorrow may gather around,
Aud basish the smile to give place (o a lear;

Bt time will all who tremble and grieve,
For the dawn of the sweet-smiling moruing is
near !

Then do not despair, O ye weary and sad,
For joy will disperse «'en the shade of a sigh;
PBright days will come back, aud the night and
the rack
Will flee when the dawo of the moruing is
wigh !~ Edward Ozenford.

A TALE OF A COAT TAIL.

—— =

BY JCLIA K. WETHERILL.

Mimi Legrand had made up her mind
that spinsterbood was to be her lot. Nt
that was agly or ill-tempered—oli, no!
She was as pretty as a pictare, aod ss
sweel as & May moming; bot when one
slives on Esplauade street, in a house with
s high wall around it, with & wmaiden anut
for a doenna and a papa who scowls at the
bare mention of “marringe,” one runs a
poor chrace of meeting oue’s fate,

Mimi was just eighteen, and thongif sle
was It up like a recluse, she began to
thiok it was bigh time she had a lover,”

Oue evining, as she sat in the company
of her father and Aunt Diane, she re-
marked saddenly, in a plaintive voice,
#Lucy Marshall was married last Tuesday.”

“And very silly at her age!” retorted
Aunt Diane. “A were chit—she oyght to
be at school.”

Mimi had her own opinion upon the sab-
Ject, bat she prodently kept it to hersell;
perely remarking, “Millie Dupont is mar-
ried, and sho is six months younger than
I am.”

“And what then?” asked papa, looking
pp from Lis newspaper.

“Ob! wvothing,” Mimi replied, sighing
profonndly. “Harriet sayvs she was waniold
st St. Loais, with six bridesmaids, aud a
veil, and a train three yands long.”

“Harriet i# an idle gossiping servant,”

.. k

ness filling your head with such nonsense.”

#Aad does my little girl envy these
young ladies!” Mr. Legrand inquired.

“We-ell,” retarned Mimi, in 8 non-com-
mittal toue, “It must be very nice. All
jy friends are marrying, and—and—I am
getting to be qnite an old maid!”

“Murriage is not the chief end of life.”
gaid Miss Diane, seyerely, “Thero are
nobler, higher things to which a woman
may devote bersell.”

“Oh, bother!"—and Miwi shruggod Ler
sancy shonlders.

“Mimi,” said ber father, sevionsly, “Yaa
mnst give np these foolisly thaughis.  You
might find great nobappiness in a lover.”

“Bat papa,” arged Miwi, “I aw sure you
were married.”

«  “Anpd bitterly repented it,” her father
might have replied, looking back vpon bis
pnbappy wedded life; bat be only frowned
and said, “Let us have no more of this

~ folly, Mimi.”

Thus snulibed, she did not dare to saw
more; bat she ponted, and thonglit to her-
self, “I might as well be a fright, for no
aue ever seesme.  Unless [ eun slipaway,
I never ean go ont walking withont Aunt
Diane, nud even then she wnkes me bun-
dle up my bead in a veil, until) no donbr,
every one thinks 've had the small-pox.-
As for a walk on Gunal street, Aunt Diane
says the men are impadent nod  stare oo
much, so she takes me ronnd by all the
alleys and little two-cent streots.  It's a
shame—that's what it is.”

Bat the durkest clond has a silver lin-
fng. One afternoon, when papa was away
at his business, and Anut Diane bhad “just
llhppa!l oat 1o see a fricud,” Mimi meditat-
ed apon what use she conld make of ber
Jiberty. She sat down to the piano, and
began “I love my love;” then jumped up

. with a yawn.

The only thing she counld faod in shape
of a romance was “T'elemachng”™ but she
soon flung it into a corner, and went out
on the baleony.

It was a lovely April day, and as she
bent over the flower-boxes, there came a
loud ring at the bell. Hangiug over the
railing, reggrdless of appearances, shs de-
nui:ig a bagdsoue youth standing on the

.

“A man!” she exclaimed inwardly, “Oh,
jox!”

A‘ fewy minutes later, Harriet came up-
stairs and said, “Miss Mimi dere’s 3 gen-
telman in de parlor, callin’ hisself Mr.
Wolfe av’ be wants to see Miss Diany.”

“Aunt Diane is vot at home.” answered
Mimi. 1 :
“] done tole him dat a'regdy, an’ he says
any ob the fug'ly’ll do jes as good.”

“I will see Lim."” said Miwi with digui-
ty.

y“Dc law, mix? will you?” cried Harrier,
awestruck by such Lreavery; adding dis
creetly, “But what'll Miss Diany. say}”

- “Whatever she clhooses,” said the little
rebel, with a parting glagce gt the wir-

ror.

Meanwhile, George Wolfe was gazing
aronnd the old-fashioned room, with its
tarnished gilding and spindle-legged
chairs, and iding that irs inhabitants
mnst be a dreailful set of old foesils, when
the door opened, and the sweetest little
ereatyre in the warld came in. George
lind never seen carlier dark Lair, or such

golt; langhing eyes.
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Onece in the nce of that awful mon-
ster, man, against whom she bad so often
Lesn warned’ Mimi lost conrage, aud falt-
ered ont, tarning very red, “1f you please,
sir, what do you want

The stranger did not seew at all abash-
ed, but answered, *My aunt Miss Turlton,
conunissioned me to place these papers in
the hands of Miss Legrand. Tlhey are the
minotes of the Society, for the
Propagation of Female Inlependence.
I suppose, that is 1 mean to say—are you
Miss Legrand?”

“I"m not Aunt Diane,” she returned in
an insnlted tooe, “1"m Mini.

“Ol! I did not think it probable that
youn were the President of the Society;
bhowever, I sn pose the papers will be safe
in your bamlsf’ said Gcgr'g!:: aud havivg
finished Lis errand be shonld have gone.
Bat be still liogered, and remarked bril-
liantly, “We are baving beautiful weath-
er!”

“Beautiful !"” asseated Mimi, looking at
bim ander ber long eyelashes, o? think-
ing the man was not so black as Aunt Di-
ane painted him.

“] sappose,” he continned desperately,
“von enjoy walking iu Canal stredt, these
pleasant afiernoons?”

“AL! said Mirii, sinking her head sad-
Iy, vou little know Aunt Diane if you sap-
pose anything of the sort.  Dear me 1'm
wot ullowed to walk on any street
where any one ehwn walks.”

“How ciuel” be responded symputheti-
cally.

. “Isn’t it]” said she, being an inveterate
chatter-box, and glad to find any one wheo
would listen to hev.  “I might as well be
a prisoner, aud idle aronnd in the Japan-
ese Tommy. How wopld you like to have
your anot always following yoa about?”

] should like it very much,” answered
George boldly, “if she were as charming
as gome people I know.” [

“But Aout Diane =n’t,” gaitl Mimi,_con-
fidentinliv.  “T'bhongh” she adided, her con-
science smiting lhier, “She is very nice and
good. But shie will keep on saving thar
people ought not to marry—and that is all
nonsense, jsu't "’

“Absurdity!” Goorge eried warulyy and
nlier wore conversation of a like wsature,
he rose to gb, sayving, “I hopé this will
wot be onr last meeting, Miss Legrand.
May I call on yon?”

00, my!” eried Mimi, aghast;, “Don’
try it.
Diane wonlid bite voor head off.”

George seemed goite cast down for a
minute, and theo said, *I will say good-
biye; but it shall not he forever.” 3
e A w recoir,” said Ml drooping ier long
black lushes,

As soom 38 Aont Diane came home,
.“fili‘li told brer whant M. ‘vnlrl',
and mave her the package of papers,

“You went down to =ev him!” cjacalated
the spiualm’, “alone~withoat a chaperon !
What well-behaved girl ever did such a
thine?!  What mnprecedented holdness!
What will vouor futher |y W hen 1 tell Lim!®

“Don’t see what 've done,” ponted Mi-
i “amd why did vou tell we men were so
frightful and wickal. 1 waso'ta bit afraid

Papa wonbd be soangry, nnd Auut

* L and st the door, thinKing e bad seen |

—

“With you, Miwi, I could go on for-
ever, and ever, and—"

“Walking forever? I think 1 wonld
like to take a street-oar, occasionally.”

“Now, you're langhing at me, Mini. 1
thought vou liked me better than that,”

Diserect silence on Mimi's part.

“Perbaps, though, you dou’t like mo at
all.”

Still silence,

“Do yvon, Miml "<very argently.

“Ye-es," she muarmuored, bhanging ber
head. .

Hands olasp, eyes meet, beneath the
eucnlyptng tree—~and “the old, sweet story
is told lgniu.'

These meetings had gone on for some
time, when George determined to go to
M?. Legrand, aud throw Limself upon bLis
mercy. :

With ootward ecalmnees, bnt ‘quaking
inwardly, he entered Mr. Legrand’s pre-
sence, while the cowardly little Mimi kept
carefully ont of the way,

“May 1 ingoire the natore of yonur busi-
pess, sir!” usked Mr. Legrand, Iofiily,
looking down at the yonpg wan's card.

Greorge tarued scarlet, aud said, “I have
the bouor of kunowing your lovely daugh.
ter—" .

“You are laboring under a wistake,
voung man, My daughiter has no masen-
line acquuintances.  You wiust wean sowme
other yvoung lady.”

Heavens ! As il there .oould Lie more
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SHAKSPEAR®S RELIGION.

--hq;_.

Mr. Rolert Ingersoll, having declared
that Shakspeare was not a believer in the
truths of Christianity, Dr. Bolles, a Cleve-
land clergyman, a ot of the great
draniatist, Las oundertakeén io a series of
lectures to show that be helieved, not only
in a Sapreme Being, b#t in the incarna-
tion of the Divine {l} and in a

specinl  overnling Providence. 1i{e s
tains his positions by Wany quotations,
proying that Shak drew largely

from the Bille and bad & foll and sympa-
thetic familiarity with the prayers, ritnal
and ordinances of the €hnrch. For ex-
ample, *DPortin’s" fum_ﬂ* address before
the conrt, at the trial of “Shylock,” be-
gioning, “I'he qu ‘merey i not
straiued,” is bat a pant pte of the words
of Jesus, “It is more 1 to give than
to regeive,” :
Hammlet’s description of man;

“What a pives of work
in reason! bpw infigite in

TEI.liu.' in furm aod
moving how admirsble! fa ion how like an
utigel' i upprebension, how fike g god!”

Calls to miud the Psalmists apostrophe,
“What is man that t wrt windfal of
Lim?.  The celebruted salilogny, “To be
or not to be,”™ says thetlectyrer, has its
root in the Scripture. en the remorse
and the fear of death and doom on the
part of the villains in Shakspeare’s dramag,
prove, he says, that the peoet believed in

man! How noble

than one Mimi in the worlid.

“No, sir; there is so mistuke. - T love|
er very dearly, and J—I—lave come to |
ask for ber bund in marriage,” stanpuered
George, very mach abushed.

“What 1" ejucnlatesl Mg Legrand, and
only the lurgest capitals will ut 'l express
the awfol emphasis he concentrated on
that one word.

It frightened George, Lut he went on
laru\-vly, “l am the junior purtner of the
fire of ‘Davis & Wolle, and wy worldly
Ilru:-‘jlm'i:i v

“After all the trauble [ have taken ta
keep her from contaet with the male sex!™
interrapted Mr. Legrand, apostropbizing
the oppusite wall.

“Yex, Mr. Legrand; I know it iz very |
annoviug, bot | trust you will overlook it

Ll

i.‘:]' onee, aned

"1[!. \\'u“’u'. llu'ru i.-t I.IJU (lunl' !"
Mr. [‘-'::1';“:-!. .-itrrul_\'.

ll',l'l.",'i.lif b tnke the Ililll, “lfnt"_:'(' con-
tinned-A nd let e explain—-"

His intendel explanation was tut short
by Me. Legmue!, who seized him firmly
by the arm, gml walked bim oat foto the
hiall,

“Mre, Legmud, if yvou will allow me a
few minates, I will explain—<" @

“You will 1-!!-1 vin Ilnlhiu-_f. .\l ‘\.u!ft',"

said

5

the worm that dieth not, and the fire that,
is rov quenched. | “How'floes the believer
in Shaspeare’s atheism," e says, “recou-
cile with his beliel the woanderful langnage
of Cardinal Wolgey to Gromwell, begin-
ning, ‘I charge thee, flipgaway ambition?’
Shaksprare an ullwiﬁr' SHorrible! Lor-
rible! Not less than thonsaml times
does e mention the lll}c of Guwl—more
often, indeed, than tbaf sacred pame is
meutioved in the Bible.? Not less than a
thoasam] times does hnin-fcr o God by
some of his works.” in varions pai-
suges of the dranmas and sonnets Lo finds
prool of Shakspeare’s belef in a loving and
personal God; aud parti@ularly in Shaks-
peare’s will, where ho camits bis sonl to
Cronld,

Morenyer, says thiel
beljeved that (T30 ii W
to be in the whole sy
upon the Bil
eyolved from unuseen
enees of matter, but
of the great Uod I
vancedl monkey, or an

urer, Shakspeare
t he is declared
of theology
“not a being
neivs and iulla-
ted in the imagre
If, vot an ad-
proved ape, Lat,

- a8y r
resitisg

an  altogether differe der of heing,
spiritnal as well as, ; visible and
iuvisible, e ) . Xet not

all pure aud holy, & from his ori-

ginul high cstate and prone to crime.

retorted b, still prsdhing the r;!:':::_:-_:ﬁu;___'!
snitor towards he dooar. H
“Bat, my dear sir
“1 am wot your dear sir,
ull-] I lzave na lil':-i'.'i.' it iu',“ sl the stern |

parent, and Le lastily thrast George oat, |

|
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the last of Lim.
But ll:lfu:hm‘;!u-l_\‘—_-’-nr furtog I!I-I_\‘, as i |

turuel out—he el slamaed the door on |

of L™
EMisgnided girl!”  egroaned her aant, |
Seon will brinee "\’ arey baics iu sorrow to |
the erave. W hat—ewhat will vonr father
sayv?”
“ifer dyvend ln:lllﬂ-‘.l Z#Ness she weans'
thonelit Mini; alling alowd, “Why, L'l |
say you eszht ta loive bewn ut home to re- |
ceive the papers—that’s what Le'll say.
Miss Dizne reflecied that this artful re-
mark was troe, aned not cariuge o be ye-
primanded by her Lrother, she I -

atrnin.”

“evOh, dear, no 1" said Mimi, with a yir-
tnons nir; and that eyening she prattled
as artlessly as ever to bher nusaspectiog
!l:ll!:l.

Several times alter this, ns Mim! was
peering  throngh the shatters, she saw

UGeorre Wolfe, awl each liml', the anda
clms '\'nuih kiv-éd Lis bapd to her.

Havinge linle ¢lse o think abont, Le
wazx continnally in her mind, and’ the
wargings of ber ‘enardians defested their
object, by making ber realize that stolen
walers are swect,

While this Wwas gofng on, an
of Miss Diawe, froon whom she bhad ex-
pectations, was taken very il and Miss
Diane flow to ber snecor, beaving Mt o
the care of har father, who, fearing no
danger, tgak ne pidantions.

Oue aftewnoon, Mimi, takieg advantage
of ber new-{ound lilmrl}', went ont ta earry
sOme sOnp o s paor invalid iu St. An-
thouy's alley, and this being done lingers
ed in the Square. DBy a strange coinei-
dence Georeve Wolfe Blllllll'llt‘\f npw-nrmi
from helind & encalyptus tree and Mimi
tarned as rosy as un April dawn, at sight
of him.

“I bad biegnn to despair of ever secing
vog again,” bhe said, “and almost made ap
my myind to brave the dragon.”

“Annt Diane is nway on a yisit, now,”
she replied, demnvely.

“That accounts for vour being ont of
doors,” he saisk - *L have often se¢n yon
at your window, like w caged bird.”

“A jail-bied, I snpposd yon wmean. |
might as well bave been in prison.  How
nice you gust fiod it to go about by your-
self i

“l know some one I wonld Jike to go
abont with wme, all the time.”

“Wha is it 7" gnestioned Mimi.

“I am afraid to well yon.”

“Why sbeuld you be!?
yon." .

“You give me permission to tell1”

“Why, ves, of conrse.s Who is it I”

“You, Mimi!”

“O-ob!" she aried, opening ler eves
very wide, “Would yoa, really 1"

“Yes, indecd.”

old aant

-

I won't Lgrt

luflllél}' suid. “For once, I will consent to |-

spare von, Mimi, bat vever lel it happen E

“But you wight get lired, sometimes.”
4 - 2

‘;e-ll'-'.:"'-'\' cogt-1ail, and when thint -ll'jl_‘l"".t"l
UTHIL S ufll':ui-h‘-l ta walk down the #Tr']&:","
hiee Toned hisusell securely luistened there, |
What shonld e de¥  Stand arill, untjl
some one cntne onty)’ nwd aliow the linze
of seoru to bhe [--'Euh-.l al hitn !t_\' t!w;;rr pire |
of the Ill‘i'_:!llll-l':hll"l. l)r'li;h the [11“7'-:';1::
After inany stragieles, he ::l.'l'-i'c‘-z the lnL'iL.- i

w | handle, and pulled it farionsiy.

1

Suill rafled in his temper, Mr, Degrand |

botoeed out, nud when Lie, saw

still there; he exclaimed, “ hat ! rt'.'u.'..,i
>

(;l'l*lf_'l!'

VOITE? e

“My remongtrated CGeorge
How could 1 go away, when vou ba
fastened my cont-tail io the door ?',

Mr. Legrand lind a seise of Lhumaor, and
it was tickled by this dilenmn. He
langled, aml having releated so far, con.
descended to talk the wmatter over with
(zenroe, the re=nlt lu'ill-_;, that langhing,
t‘r}'iilg, I-Eulplaing Miuant was called in o
ask  papa’s forgiveness, aud ‘wake ler
lover fecl himsell ﬁl!}lrl'nu']'\' i lessed.

“Well, well ! girls will be girls, I sap-
pose,” gaid papa, determined to put a good
face on the mntter, and afier ull, be want-
ed his little Mimi to be lappy.

Fven Aunt Diane's heart was soft ened;
and she made no objection to the war-
ringe,—nnd Mrs. Gearge Wolfe often says |

5.
amnl sir,

that she owes ull Lier Il:lllpillt'r-.'i Lo ('}eurgc's
cont tatl ! —Adgeal’s Hevald. '

“ivickens as a Jowrnlist” will be an |
interesting work. Therc is no better train-
ingz for an anthor than to serve an appren-
tice-ship on a pewspaper. It teaches him
to keep his finger on the public palse, to
kuow iustinctively and instantancously
what plenses the publie taste.  The ne-
cesgity of disensssug promptly and tersely
2 great variety of quaestions destroys that
indolent Lhabit of “waiting for inspection,”
which is the besetting sin of all artists and
anthors.  All, or nearly all, of the great
writeps of the present century, Fregel,

English and 4 merican, hiave had wore or | quelled by the accession of Elizabeth, vet
| the very controversy shows the depth of

less editorjal experience.

Colnghus ((7a.) has a vast fund of re-
enperative enerzv. o 18565 she was in
axhes and mast of lia peaple in distress.
Now of the 609,000 cotton ﬁpiuolk‘ﬂ ope-
ra ting in the Somh, 213,000 are found
in Georgia, and of these 60,000 are run-
ning in Colnmbus. T'he people ave ad-
vanced beouuse of their own iodomitahble
energy amd persistance. It is the filth
city in Georgia in population, nambering,
according to Shole's directory 16,023 souls
—6.445 whites and 6,588 colored. In
1S60 the popalation was 9,029,

. "Daplin county juil is empty. Itisonly
some four weeks to coart. What other
county bhaviog as large a  population can
Leat this,

| titents :lppr-nir:‘iul.e to them.

| And

Never in all the ightsfof Lis imagination
Liad e the thenght of aey of onr wodern
mnterinlizts as to the were animwzl natare
awld origin of man, nor hasg he created o
single ¢haracter so horibdy depraved as
to #oil Lis own nest by the denial of man's
high and ll('ti\'t'lll.\‘ ortwinal, And as for
the latest invention of German menlogy,
that the sonl of wan iz enly the prodoc-
tion of the ‘vln‘lnimaph}'pi‘:a wathematizs
of atomic oscillgtions"—we doubit if any-
thing like it can be fomul in any of the
vagaries of any of the ghosts or witches
the great drawatist has produced.”

If from the wonls of Shakspeare’s
characiers it were possible to discover
Shakspeare’s oan thoughts and feelings,
De. Bolles wonld have made out his case.
Nut, asloctanately, he, a8 well as Mre
[ngersoll, is dealing with a poet ani g
dramutist, and not with a distinetive moral
owr tencher. He puta into the
manthis ol Lis chinragters opiujons and sen-
He makes
his good men and women talk and act like
good men and wosen, while Lis villaius
diseonrse amd aet t'illain-_m:.'l'\'. On the |
principle laid down by Dr. Dolles it woulid
be possible to make of Shakspeare n be-

Adisrions
retizfions

———

 adyanced monkey und improved ape,” had
no cxistepce. Sack a conception was, in
the very natyre of things, as impossible at
that time as thp canception of the steam
engine or the electrio telegraph. Almost
as little was known!of moukeys and apes,
or even of human physiology, as of the
properties of steam and electricity.

The attempt to find in Shakspeare what
in tlienalure of the case cannot be there,
most necessarily fail. While he repre-
sents more olearly and profoundly than
any other writer the infinite depths and
myriad dross-lights of human character,
yet he was salject’ to the limitations of
the day and time in which Lo ljved. All
that was in man as’a moral aud seuntient
being ha saw with nicroscopic power; of
all that was beyond or outside of Liw,
either inthe region of svience or plilaso-
phy, be Bould see no more than was visi-
ble to his cunS‘lupdrmit-s. He lelieved,
andoubitedly, i the religion, as he did in
the government, of his day; and the ilea
of a Darwinian theory or a constitutional
republic of ity willivus of people were
alike denied Lim. :

Even baid he been acquainted wiih these
views lis dramas might-still have been as
full of profosud religions insight as we
now ﬁm\ them, thawehdt iz doabtdfal if the
soil of so anelytiz an age as this eonld
givo birth ta so rich a natore as Shak-
speare’s, | Howeverthis may be, the con-
ditions of his time, his euvironment and
its inflaedees, are the only solid basis on
which to faund a colijecture ol Lis belicls.
e was a hmman being and subject, like
all of Lis race, to the thonsaml surronnd-
ing impalses that molded his generous
and plastie soul.—Detruit Free Presa.

“Dizie” gnd the “Star-Spangled Banner.”

AX EPISODE OF THE GRAND BAXQUET AT CIN-
CINNATL

But there was a Jong delay, while the
people in'the bLaleonics waited wearily, or
uroge and passed ont, and it was fully
miduight before apy oue was penuitted to
come to the front dod daddress the Huisy
and dispersing erowid.

Before this there bad occurred a grand
ﬂllll llu'i“illg ('pi.ﬁm!c. 'l‘lm areat ng-l.'hmi
tra, under tle puissant bhaton of Michael
Brand, stick ap the stiming old air of
“Dixie,"” with its sonl thrilling associations
amd memories,.  For a mowent there was
a hush, [The olid soldiers of the South
looked at each other, awl the vust throng
was =till. | Bat belore the secoud biar was
struck the emotions of the gallant South-
erners overcame them, and alwost simual-
tanconsly | they sprang to their feet more
than a thonsand strong, and the old
Soathern battle ery made the lofty arches
ring again, | Side by si.d¢ with thewm stood
the Northdrn hosts aud clicered with them.
Azain and agaiv the men of the South
broke forth as the gay measures weke
their enthnsiasm, and the strains of the
orchestra were fairly drowwed by their
unitedd voides.

A promivent gegtleman of Cincinoatj,
and a fmpans seldier, turned to Governor
Marks, of ﬂ'uunvss:-n,_ and said; “*That is
the old relnl _"l‘".“ '

“Y&” was the reply, “and now, hear
it raised for the stars and stripds,” for just
then the archestra strack up that grand
and patriotic air.  The scene that Follow-
ed isin Iosvfrilm!slc.' Such a one was never
witnessed li_vfnrt'. Az the liule nrchcﬁll“.“.
}m'lll‘l.‘-l forth the :’___"t‘;ll:l‘ old strains of

|
“The star=pangied banner, 2
Gh, long may it wave
O'erithe laud of the free
And the howe of the brave,”

the orzan bupst forth (in glorious unison

Cwith all its maguificent power, and the

vast mdignpee arose as one man, and one
= I -
old Union jcheer blegded with the old

for the fvst Hine since the dark and blogly

liever in all sorts of snperstitions, in witeh-

is Loth a Catholic and a Frotestant, o |
Lieathen and a Christian; a gencrons, ten-
der, sell-sacrificing womwan, a ernel, bloody, |
remorseless tyrant; a sweet, filial danghter, |
an sfi-ciionnte, true, devoted wifg, and a
heartless, nnoatural son; a pions priest, a
seoffer at religion and the priesthood, a |
devont believer iu the rites of the chiarcly, |
a flonter at its ceremounier, and a hondred
pther contradictiong and inconsistencies,
because he is all this, he is the
greatest dramntist and=poct that has vet
sheed light npon the intellectunl world,
But, takimg bis works as g whole and
considering bim as the ripest produet of
Lis awe, what is the probahility in regand
to his LeliefT  His personality iz so ob-
scure that we lueve nothjugz bat conjec-
tures to go apon, aml the surmise ul‘!nul
Lim mnst rest upon probabilities.  Ou
this basis there ean be no hesitation in
saying that Dr. Bolles, howover erroncous
in his method, is correct in his conclusions.
Sinkspeare lived in an age of belief, and
of poctized belief. Thongh the religions
controyersy between the Church of Rome
and the English throne had been scarcely

religions feryor then prey leut. It was
unt an age of religions doubt, nor of cou-
flict over civil libenty., There is uot a
biut iz Bhakspeare of the profoand agita-
tion in regard to constitational rights aud
personal liberty, which, in less than fifty
vears afterward, shook the kingdom with
civil war. In gn age when DBaoon, the
plilosopher, was a believer, it is hardly
supposable that Shakspeare, the poet and

dramatjst, shogld be a skeptic. He par-
took, evl.:u of the Preltgldm prejuadices of

his time. = His drama of the “Merchant of
Venice” embodies the prevailing scorn
aud bLate of the Christian for the Jew.
He probably never so mach as dreamed of
represeuting man, excepf in “the image of
his Maker,” becanse those specalations

rebel yvell tl}‘l]m notes of the uational wir

vears of the oreat civil war. Men who

Loraft, in astrology, even ju paganiag.” He [ sl Fuced ogeh other on many a crimson

hattle-field guder the stars end stripes and
ander the stars and lbars clasped hands
and waved their handkerchiels oantil the
oreal levebhbf the hall was like a white
All thie sognd of] the orcliestra and |

sea.
organ was lost in the exultant shonts of.

reconciliation and eommon patriotism, aud
the great wive of t‘lllll;llsi:liﬂll swept over
the vast glowing conéourse and carried
everyvthing before jt. It was a scene never
o be forgotien by thosé who participated,
n mement thut was cardinal in the Listory
of the greatifepublice. |

Surely tl_l:!: bonored | projectors of the
reat enterppises, the snceessful comple-
tion of whicll was eelebiated recently, and
the Imlivutl’l faithful workers upon the
wrand design, builded imore wisely than
they kuew, And helped to accomplizh ends
fur bevond nnd deeper| than they dreamt
of. — Cincinngiti Commercial.

Tue Boy'sIMscovery.— W e have “the”
smart boy ‘ig|Ueatreville.  To explain al!,
I must fiest tell you of bis father. Like
wany geutlagen here  ho takes his cod
liver oil and whisky ench morning. Of
conrse sqch an apportanity of impressing

temperance principles ppon the voathinl
mind conld hot be lost.  So—each doze
went down with a shiver, terrible frown

and esclamation, “Boo! I conld stand the
cod liver oil] but this whisky”"—aunother
shiver—*its freadful.”

Our boy listened and stored it all up in
bis youthfyl mind.. TLe other day he was
cleaning outithe top shell of a closet for
his mother. [“Ma, what's this?”

Mother looks . and cantionsly smells.
“Ob! rancid gad liver oil.”  Soon another
Lottle is Landed down, another and -an-
other; contents varying from a teaspoonful
all “zpoilt ‘cod liver oil.”
ungster raised Lis eyebrows
and gravely remarked:

“Ma, it's fpnny that pa let’s all this
wood cod liver oil spoil, - but never a drop

w bich baye resulted i§ the theory of “un

-

1!

of the whisky!"—4lameda Reporter.

“expected for its age.
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GOVERNOR SEYMOUR'S VIEWS.

Governor Séymour, from Lis retired ele-
vation, survevs :[?q whole field of polities

ficld hills overlovks the moble valley of
the Quiskany, As the goneral watching
the Luttle from the distant hill top knows
better the prospects of victory than do the
combatants themselves, so the Sage of
Deerfiell, away from the smoke and din
of the Lattle ficld, observes conditions of
the strnggle which excape the eye that is
blinded by the passion of the hoge or the
smoke and dust of the Held,

Governor Sexmonr does uot helieve
Graut will be nominated. “Some new
‘man ‘whose relationships are us yet no-
known,” will, he predicts, be the dark
horse to win. | He dedaces this conclusion

strong wen for Presidlents, Grant's first
nowination “was dge to the fact that “no
ope konew what his polities or poliey
were,”  Dat now both arp known and tha

very composition of the Repulilican party
—uwinde np as it is of discordant elements
—uecessitates the wking ap of men whao,
like Huyes, “are so little known that no
scetion of the conntry can take offence.,
The Governorrrnles vut of the race all the,

nomination, " *Phey are ull,” lie says, “too
Republican For {Lie Repablican party.”
As to Cincinnati, Gov. Seymour be-
leves the acton of the Democratic Na-
tional Convention will bo “=haped by the

action of the Republican - Convention.”
But so far ax the present is coneernad “ao
one can yet foreeast the action of the
Demoeratie party, nor"—aund there is a
Lalf-hidden significance in the words—
“have those spoken of in connection with
the nowingtion for President clearly made |
up their mindd that they wish to be put
upon the ticket.,” l

Govr. Sexymon’s allasions to the condi-
tion of the party in this Swste will cmn-
mand a special interest.  Our dilicrences
are “drifting into the past, and are getting
belind the party in its wourse in the fa-
ture. On the other hand the qnarrels
among the llg+sSllalica1m are breaking out
along the pathways before them.” The
quarrels  wuong  the Bepublicans. are
“among  young and active men” and.
are likely, therefore to last. Dewmo-
eratio i
will uﬂ piass  away _ Lire:
venrs at the most.” What folly, therefore,
o coutinue thewm ! The Governor refers:

the quarrels of old men. The men died
Lut the guarrels sarvived, and “the wonnds
received raunkle to this day, and® the ani-
mosites cugentlered, nezay of thew, have
never been furzotten or allayed, It is
foolish for vadng men,” continnes Gov.
Sevmonr, “to waste their time in goarel-
ling over, or bsponsing  the canse of old
men.”  May the yvoung men of the Demo-
cratic party heed this wise admonitjon !
Gov. Sevinoar daes not think mach of
“plans? for nuiting the party in this State.

wavs” he suys.‘ Ile has no confidence in
the eflicaey of “conferences and contri-
vances,” aud - for reasous which be states
briefly but forcibly,

Gov. Seymonr favors sending ta Cinein-
uati an unpledged delegation. e wonld
sclect as delegates “lair apd able men,
who will bave in view the promeotion o
peace and  goad will,” and whose effurts
will be “to legrn the state of pablic feel-
ing and to shape their action in a way te
promote the trae interest of those they re-
present.”
Gov. Seymonr, “nominute for President
some wan npon whom they can nnite.”

The Nestor of the Democracy loving Lis
party and its principles addresses these
words of counsel to his fellow. Domocrats
of the State and the Nation. | Shall they
not be beeded.—Syracuse Courier, -

Posrarn Uanns.—U'he postal ecard is a
little over six years old in the United
States, vet it is doing as well as cgulid be
_ It has ounly twe
encmies, the man who receives duns on i,
and the wavufacturers of writing paper.
The little postal causes a decrease of from
$12,000,000 to §15,000,000 every vear in,
the bmsiness of the writing paper trdes in
this conutry.
Holyvoke, and forty men are continaally
employed at their manufacture. The card-
board is furnished in packages of 3,000
each, and every sheet is made into forty
postals. Thrée presses are kept going
wight and day. A machine sliis the sheets
into strips of ten cards eacl, and these in
tarn are ent into single cards and dumped
in piles of twenty-five each, when they are
packed by gitls in pasteboard boxes con-
taining 500 cards. A governgent offjr
is constantly on hand to see that no pilfer-
ing of cards isdone. The Holyoke manu-
factory tarns ant gbont 1,000,000 of car's
a day. Last year there were nsea in this
conntry 246,063.060 cards. OF the new |
international eard introdueed a fow weeks
since, there have been 2,000,000 nsed al-’
ready. The government keeps on hand
in & fire-proof vanlt 25,000,000 of the
postal cards.—Detroit F rci'. Press.

T'he aggregate value of property in the
State of Georgia, says the Rome Courier,
as retarved by tay reeeivers to the Comp:
troller-General’s office, is £225,093,419,
which is a rease of $1,128,299 from
the retarns for 1878. : 1

The dwelling house of Mrs. J. W. Russ
was entirely consumed by fire on the night
of the 24th instant. Tt was sitgated ahont
one wile west of White Hall, and said to
Lave been the finest honge in Bladen.—

Angnsta’s taxable property is assesed

even as Lis stately mausion on the Doer- |is

from the Listory of the Repabilican party, |
which is not in the habit of faking up its | ex:

kum\'letlge is fatal io Lis nomination. The [

candidates now prominent for the Chicago |

course of events, and. partienlurly by the |

narrels are over okl men, who? |
in two or threel

sadly to Lis own experience, in esponsing |

The party “must grow together in natural | §

“Ihe Democrats west,” says ||

Postal cards .are made at |
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