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LITERARY LADIES OF AMERICA.

TuiaTy years ago, and this would have been
sstrange term in AAmcrica; somcthing for our
':own East mothers to wonder at, and scarch
their dictionaries about. A book on rcligious
subjects by Hannah Adams, oncof history and
f biography, perhaps, were written by fuiales
pbout the time of the Revolution.  Afew stray
natc’.cs of pocicy sometimes appeared —Lke
v.uicts beautiful, but almost unnoticed—anon,,
he newspaper paragraphs which formed but
p dim shadow of what is now a flourishing
eriodical literature, but except ‘hese slight
nanifestations of the future, the Genius of
merica, so far as her women are concerned,
rooded among our houschold guds, a beauti-
[ul, but voiceless spirit.

! New England, the birth-place of female
genius, was full of wild and soul-stirring poe-
try, even before the white man's tread disturb-
ed the hush of her foresta. It dwelt in the so-
lemn depths of the wilderness, and nature
found there a thousanl stariling voices to
awake the fancy, and arouse the high worship
f mind, before human intcllect drcamed of a
estern hemisphere. It lived in the golden
nshine where it broke on the mountain f.cak,
nd laaghicd in the silvery riot of her watdifalls,
here they tossed thiir foam to the wiad, and
lunged from the cLil to the green valiey be-
w! Itsleptintheriver vale, and tafled with
csweer south vind, when it went sighing
mong the wild flowers—it whispered in the
Test lcaves where the red man crept steaih.-
beneath them in scareh of the spoited deer.

t was found every where hauntng the sca
ore and the wilderness with 1ts mddodics, a
catless spinit yean aing for some miote touch-
2 power of cxptesswon than was found i the
hispering leaves, somcthing more dllicate
an lives in the manly heart, and w.th 2 ho-
er sireng:h than gushes forth in theb.rd song.

1 The depih of masculine mind was soaaded, but
in the human soul are many delicate strings
ready to thrll at a gentle breath, but which
give forth no music to the powerfui touch of
man’sintellect. Amcrican poisy was deficient
in its most refined attribute "til & fumaie tind
awoke, capable of blcnding tiie niust geptle
feelings of the heart with the lovlly tiings of
nature, and of combining with the vuice of
masculine thought a soft, low.strain whieh
harmonized and made a perfect mdlody.

Until Hope Leslie atose from the quiet
bosom of New England, hike a tiimd bird, half
anconscious of the jewel which lay sheltered
beneath its wings, no woman had sounded the
chords of her own heart, that they nught
awakeanswering tonesin thehosom of another.
There was no kome music in the lierature of
our country; nathing which might arouse tho
female heart 1o 2 knowledge of the high poetry
which slept among our houschold gods. But
Hope Leslic was answcred by a hindred voice
—a3another and another ! "Ll thosc who had
deemed that genius and lofty thought, which
1S its attribute, could dwell in mascalae ntel-
lect alone, were constrained to aamut that
thought and feel...g 1n their most lovely com-
binauons, m.ght cust .n the female heart, and
st!l detract frem no gentle or womanly virtue.

The author of Hope Leshe gave a Leautiful
example that female m.nd may bebnliiantand
yet delicate, capable of intense fecling, and of
powerful thought, and that the h.ghest intel-
lecuml exercise of which the Lieart and mind
of woman is capable, may be modestly per-
formed amid the hight of her owa home and
surtounded by the domestic affections.

If there is a be.ng on easth who shoald be
held in lose and reverence, it 15 that woman
who first gave to female genius a voice and
ramenourland! Whobecame grestthrough
the brithancy of her mind, bat who, amid all
her fame, remained womenly and medest fr .m




