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of mzaboth waa a glorious age. Evei-y ,vUere, but 1,1tac .t was filled with power and with promise. Frl thedeath of Mary to that of James tho First, was a perLd™ch as eo,.es but seldom, and when it ;„mes, s,fe „smates an era. A mighty life was palpitating among th„^"trnns
;
the head of civih.od humanity wfs ilUed\ th
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o "'V J-ue aim ot its oppression badbeen broken, but its high-bred courtesy yet rLained

'
tMoleuee was^repressed, but its heroic spirit had not be uquenched. The courage ot the savage warrior had IZway before the chivahy of the humaner soldier. Thedomm,on of superstition, too, had been broken, but a rigidu .hta„an,sm had not yet taken place. The spectres ot nifwhad vaurshcd, but dr-eams of the wonderful and the lov^8t,U hovered aronud imagination. The earth was not bare norhe heavens empty. The n.erchant and the moncy-eha;!cr
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not jet banished the romantic, and the soul had her phi-losophy, as weU as the senses. Columbus had opened Lwworlds and the old world hailed him as the mLs of thiseas^ Dreams of sunny regions
; ot Eden, iu the de.serls, otEl Doradoes m tho treadless hills. „ afted longing fancies frLmolden homes, and thoughts Hew fast aud far on the erest oihe wave and the wiug of the wind. Learning started from

oaden sleep to earnest life. Phn„sop„y p„„;„,, j„,.,, ^^cloquen wisdom
; and the thoughtful hstened with en'raptured ear. Poetry was tiUing the earth with her music


