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THE DRAMNA IN THR WEST

Wm-;.\' Bisliop Berkeley wrote “West.
ward the Star of Empive tmkes fts
wiy " b inight have sdded that the dram
e st whieh rose in splendor in Shaks.

pere’s time lins pursued the same course

she simulntes sulfering in 0 wiy o move
the stout heartod  those who have been
theilled by  deep gulural
Lavwerence Barrert in lng “Cnssins
tramced by the vhythmic utterance, poetic
tiotion of The
sueh we muy say will not peed w he as
stumed that drsmatie

ulterances of

¥

e

delivery Barnhinrdr,
tident mod Tekstorion.

e art arenot wanting in the Drana in the

until M onow gtands out glorious in the
clear sky ol the western  empire. That |
: upon the
stuee of the United Sintes, which hag for
its prominent testure the exhibition of an
Ameriean type o' eharncter. It may he
onr southern friend Col. Mulberry Sellers,
or hig eastern relative Judge Broadwell
Slote or the stalwart Buffulo Bill of the
wesiern frontier,

Some catienture of Ameriean lile, or
Amerean chuvpeter meets the most e
v approval of the mnss of theatre-goers in |
ot country. The western  people are
fond of amusement and the growth of the

clnss of dramn sueceeds best

dramu has been moeh Jess slow among |
them than among the denjzens of the
Eust.  As an illusteation of his, the fol

lowing uneedote relnted by George Hen.
die Hill, known 1o the public as “Yankee
HAILY is very apt, af least it shows thnt
New Yorkers are
the usuges of'the play goers ol the present |
dayv.  This wetor once showed in o town |
mowestern New York where no theatrieal
performunce had ever beon given, The

uasembled  with  the  women |
side of the hall, the men on |
the other; just as theyused 1o sit ip
chureh through theplay, all
ohservod most  solemn silence,
there was no applause, no faughter, not
even aosmile: Hill did all in his power
toobrenk the 1ce but it was and
the curinin tell wmid an oppressive si-
lenen; 0t mortified at his
want of siceess, Hill in passing through
piblic room of his hotel was stupped by
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bl Been ot the play tht evenjog
it

proatly contorininel”
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Nouewhat it = now, miy

[ was, |
month is all
wstesindog b Keep my e stidehil, and
a3 0 hadn't been for the women 1'd »
T hod right oot in iy e meetipne
v 1ol
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Play wrilers boen produesd

Wetern bt

suini Gf the production of western nuthors

viery largely iy Stinles

have been dramutized and played with
“Ah B the Joint produc.
tion, of Bret Hare and Murk Twain drew
bitrge nppreciative
thotigh erities  nssert il its ouly meriy-
the
Ly neh Livthe st aet,

Those who have  heard of Jo. Jeflerson
in “Rip Van Winkle" or Adn Gray in her
ﬂm"\' poettnyal of “Uhe Creale” O seen
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QUOTATIONS FROM
VIRGINIE

Vmroe.—Virtue is an effort which we
make for the good of others and with the
intention ol pleasing God.

Bexeracrorn.—He, who Trom the soil
which he cultivates, draws forth one wd-
ditionnl  sheafl of corn, serves mankind
more than hie who presents them with a
a book

rAUlL. AND

Wonman.—There is in the gay graces of
woman u that dispels the dark
phantoms of veflection, Upon  Ler face

eliarm

P sits soft attraction and tender contidence.
| What joy is uot hightened in whiah she
| shares ¥

Wit brow is not nnbent by hor

smiles?  What anger cun resist her wars ¥

LoveE~—1t must be admitted that 1o the
dréenms of this restless and ardemt
passion, mankind are indebted for a great
niumber of arts and sciences, while its dis-
appointments have given birth to phil-
osophy, which teaches us 1o bhear the evils
of life with resigoation.  Thus, nntare
having made love the general link which
Binds all belongs, hns tendered it the first

knowledge as well ns plensure,

SoLiTUDpE, —After having enjoyed wnd

lost the vare felicity of Hyving with aoeon

genial mind, the sinte of Tife which
ponrs the lenst wretehed s that as soli
e It s remarkable that all those nne-

trons which have heen rendered wilinppy
their
noers, of thuir torms of government, have

by their politiesl opinions, miin

produced  pomerous  classes A0 eltizens
Uit hier devoted o sobitode and oelibs

| oV,
LarenaTune — Literntare, my dear son,
18 the gift of heaven, s ray of Uit wisdom
which

celestial intelligence,

whiclh governs the universe, and
man, inspired by
has drawn down 1o earth.

(1t enlightens, It

Like the sun,
tivine
like the

to bend all nuture

wikms with «

flame, and seeims o some sort,
|

vleaent ol fire, (o our
illht' By the wid ol litersiure we bring
wrovnd us all things, all places, men and
times. By its aid we caln the passions,
suppress vice, and exeite virine

tre bs the dangloer of hesven, who lins

Litern

[ descended upon enrth to charm and 1o
solben adl hiyman evils
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These dewmng wore pretormed with such
wnadr of reality that you might have fan
cied yourself transporied o the plaing of
Svrin or of Palestine, We were not un-
furnished with either decorntions, lights
or an orchestrn suitable to the represents
tion, The seene was generally played in
inopeniog of the forest, where such parts
of the wooid ns were peretrable formed
around us numerous arondes of folinge,
benenth whieh we were sheltered from
the heatduring the whole day ; but when
the sun descended toward the horizen, its
rays, braken upon the tranks of the trees
diverg d among'the shadows of the forest
in strong lines of light, whieh produced
the most sublime effeet. Sometimes the
whole of its broad disk appeared at the
end of an avenue, spreading one duzzling
mass ol brightness.  The folinge of the
trees, fllnminated from beneath by its saf-
fron beams, glowed with the lustre of the
topaz snd the emerald,  Thelr brown and
mossgy trunks appesred transformed into
oolumns of antigue bronze; und the birds,
which had retired In silence 1o their leaty
shades to puss the night, surprised to see
the radianee of a second morniug, hailed
the star of day with innumerabic enrols

POETRY RUN MAD

L stood upon the oeeun’s briny shore,
And with o fraglle rved I wrote apon the samd,

“Agnes, I love theo!™

The mad waves rolled by s

Blotted out the fir improssion.

Frull reed! Crucl wave! Treacherous sva!
Il trust thee o more;

But with a glant hand 'l pluck
From Norway’s frozen shire

Heor tallest pine, and dip the top
Into the crater of Vesuvius;

spring of society, the first incitement to And upon the Kigh and buroished heaven 1N write

“Agues, 1 love thoe !
And I'd like to soo any
Dog-goned wave waeh that il.—Anon,

Subject of debute o an Arkansas agri-
cultural socicty:  “Was Samson ns strong

s i buneh o red onfons”

“Empty is the Coadle, Baby's Gone," is
the butest sorio-idiotie song. 1t will prob
whily be followed by “Empty is the Battle
Puapu's Full."'—News

“There we two bhosling  associations
heve,” wrote s Japunese studint  home,
Yealled Yale nud Harvard, When it ruins,

the members read books,"— B

How long dovs it tnke to hsteh
eggs.  (Pupil In plhiysiology.)  104° Uil
(Prof.)  What Uyt (Pupil)
I don’t know, but I suppose it means [nir
ilil‘\'h -fr

(Prot)

does Iedn ¥

Miun, suys Vietor Hugo, was the con

undrum  of  the elglhiteenth century
woman I8 the eonundrnm of the nine
teenth centnry.,  An American editor
adds: “We can’t guess her, but we'll

never give her up—no never,"—Central
Collvginu




