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W VInox;mé—l—“ Willl:lthuc Iadies

*x & young gitl, ia Mormts,

Daughter of Fulvio, t{?i)camcd scholar,

Samcus ih 21! the universitiest

A mexvellods child, who, at the spinnlog wheel
And in the daily round of hausebold cares,

Has learned tioth Greek and Latin, and is now
A favourite of the duchess and companton

Qf Princess Anne,  This heautiful youog Sappho
Sométimés reciled to us Grecian odes

That she hxd written, with 4 voice whose sxdness
Thrilled and o'ermastered me, and made me look
Intg the {ature time, and ask myself

What destiny wilf be her.”

ULIA.—* A s2d obe surely,
Frost kills the flowers that blossom out of season;
And those precocious intellects portend
A life of sorrow, or an early death.”

Longfellow, by the divine spell of his poetic genius, has
made the brilliaat Court of Ferrara of the sixteenth ceatury
live nigam before us in his last pew poem, ** Michael An.
gelo” now, being published 1p the “ Atlantic Moanthly.”

4 Renée of France, the Duchess of Ferrara,” the friend of
Margaret, of Navarre, and, like ber, the enlightened and
. earngst patron of Jiterature nod of those * new opinions” in
religion then beginting to stir in-men's minds to a mighty
revalution, he places before us in the womanly charm and
¢ orace of manper and behaviour™ that ** makes her beaunt:-
beyond the rerch of mere externnl beauty ;"

) “2nd in heart

So noble snd devoled to the trath,

And 50 in sympathy with all who strive

After the higher life.”
Then there are the ** many learned men ™ still left, though
Clement Merot has gone and ** Ariosto is no neore,” and the
*¢devont and honourable women,” **full of noble thoughts
and aspirations after noble things ;" and last, pot least, the
$¢marvellous child*’ Olympla Morata, to whom as many de-
sceiptive lines are given 25 to the duchess hersell. Many
who read these lines withont knowing the after history of
this young girl will Tike to kear something of her remarkable
career; the pure and poble, thongh short and clouded life, in
which the sad augury put into the mouth of Julia was too

truly folfilled.
Olympia Morate was born £t Ferrara in 1526—a stormy
time, when new thoughts and aspirations were waking up in

revolt nst the loog-established powers of ?racn and
gapenstition. Even in her childhood Olympis’s lifs feit the
unsettled charactes of tha times. Her father, & man highly
esteemed both for his learning and his integrity, and a warm
adherent of the reformed fith, had come to Ferrama astutor
to the yogug princes of the housa of hste, brothers of the
reigoing dnic. Having published a-book, in defence of the
reformied Woctrines, tod adeanced for gven that liberal
atgosphere, he was.obliged to lexve it {or & time and teach
at Venice, Vi and qtheg places, whence he was finall
allowed 1o retam to Ferrara when his danshle: Olywpia h
rescind her eleventh year., In the meantime, the and
enthusiastic child, growing up ip a frugal houschold, and,
25 Longfellow says, *“in the daily round of household cares,”
with :5:11&11: wmofher and foar younpger children at home,
txd made wohderfad progress in the classic tongues, and
bad evzn begun the study of science and f)lnlogophy. ag well
as elocution, The fame of Ber youthful attainments soan
sprezd in z city like Femard, and at tutelve years of age she
was chosen by the Duchess Renée as companion in stady of
her young danghter, the Princess Amna d’Este. | ‘The attrac-
tions of comt life by no means checked Olympia‘a ardonr for
stedy.  She attended—probably with the Princess Apna—
the {eclurcs at the university, whese ladies seew to have
been admitted without difficulty 3 those of her own fathe,
of CelioCurione, and of the celebrated Chilianus, under
whom she made mapid progress in Greek. She wrote dia-
logrues in Greek and Latin, after Plato and Cicero, trans-
1ated Boccacoeio isto Lm:é and studied philosophy and the
art of pablic ing ander ker father’s recomizen-
dation?u who ;ka 1p & lettes to hez on m ect, thathe
would ¢ rather hold ixhtooguc than speak harshly, inznticu.
Istely, or unpleasantly.” But sh?Jhamc%ﬂ% mg‘ric prfcious
lessons under the grardianship of hes ro neod. It was
robably before her father’s getum to Ferrara that Calvin
g:diax 2 tizte soupht refuge there, bt the influcnce of his
teaching was still stroog at court, and Olympia learned to
study Eer Bible, and Jaw from ‘it the *“living water, of
which if & man drink be ... never thirst again.” Thein.
fuengy of ber own and bez fatker’s fiiend—Celio Curiong, 2
Jearned aod pious refogec from Savoy—belped also to
stréagthen ber faith in Christ end quicken her pemsohal

Psia‘ the age of sixteen Olympia, from being a studest,was
advasced to be 2 lecturer in the aniversity, an honour un-

2lod cven i these days of ¢ bigher education” It
w@ay rcaonably be doubted whether we shall ever see 2
yoong By of sixteen occupying a chair at Harvard or Vale,
or even Comells yet Olympla Morata, three centaries ago,
lectutng on the Paradszes of Cicero at the world-renowned
Unlvemity of Ferrars, and lecturiog, we may be sure, with
the euly matured Gigaity of ber catnest character, seems to
bawe exzited no perceplible shock of tise o1 suspicion

of unfitness. In those da{:, we sre told, ‘‘ there was no’
the

notion of rivalry between sexcs, any more than between
classes in tha State, but all were 2t libesty to do their best.”
For thres years more O)jopig continued to 1cad ber tran-
uil student life, and to exert, at the court and the wniver-
gty. the influence of her soble 20d cultured womanbood.
Bat wilhk her pincteenth year came a chanpre in the politizal
atmosphere of Fermerz, broaght aboat the watchfol
jestousy of Rome. Ercole was arged to parge his cowt of

the hexetics who abounded there, and natwithstanding the
strong sympathies of the duchéss he ylelded to the pressure.
Olympin, being kuown to Bs one of the obnoxioay class, was
-obliged toleavethecoust, and ¢venin heyownbonge, aaddened
by her father's failing health, wax subjected to a most worry.
ing cspionage, till she was dlmost afrald to be seen réiding
her Bible, Then came the death of her father, her toacher
and friend, and Olympja was left to care for her ipvalid
mother and her Yitdle Yrother and sisters. Hut amid such
altered circumstances the scarcely seemed to regret:the mare
brilliant life she had left behind, For she writes, *“ God
has kindled in me a desire to dwell jo that heavenly home
in which it is more plessant tb abide ‘dre day than a thguv
sand years in the courts of princes.” ;
But though Olympia's nobler yesources made her inde.
gendent of courtly pleasures ahd luxaries, they did adt make
er insensible to the blessings of a true.hearted ldve. A
German student of medicine, a'cetain D¢, Andrea Gruath.
ler, who had taken his doctos’s degree at Ferrara, had fallen
in love with Olympia, not appareatly standing in any awg
of her erudition, and Olyn:sm as warmly returned his love.
They were syeedily married, and the young.doator went to
seck a hoae where his wife and he cculd breathe more
freely ; his short sbsence being intensely felt by the young
wife. * You wrould not believe me," she wrote, ¢ if I were
to tell you how I long for you ; nothing so hard or difficult
that I would not willmﬂ{do it to give you pleasure, yet I
bear anything for your sake more essily than your absence
The young couple settled first at A;:gaburg. Olympia
takiog with her her little brother, that she might hersalf
carry on his education, Iiaving little congenial society at
Augsburg, Olympia fourd solace and occupationin trank.
lating the Psalms into Greek verse. Ere long, however,
they left Augsburg for her husband’s native town in Frap-
conia, bearing the uneaphoneous wame of Schweinfurth,
Here their domestic happiness was too soon disturbed by
the ravages of war. weinfurth fell a prey to one of the
¢* filibustering * expeditions of the times, and the plague
came to add to the miseries of the inhabitants. Dr, Griath-
ler was prostrated by this dread{ul disease, probably caught
io his ministrations on athers, and was restored by his
wife's devoted nursing. only to escape with her, for his
life, from a pilaged and burning city. With torn garments
and bleeding feet, they found a brict refuge at Iamelberg,
where, however, the people were afraid to allow them to re-
main more than four days, Tossed from place to place,
they at last found a settled abode at Heidelberg, where
Griathler received from the Elector Palatioe an n?poinl-
ment in the upiversity Olympia, ever thoughtfal for the
misfortunes of others, made it her first care to seeck ga ser-
van!t among her fellc w-sufferers, the refugees from Schwein-
furth. Her owa heaviest loss was that of her precious
library and the greater part of her manuscripts. Her iit.
erary friends sent her presents of books to replace those
lost in the burnt city, and she employed her own leisure in
transcribing her last poems from memory. Hera in peace
and quiet ar.d religious liberty, in the beantiful city by the
Neckar, she dould have lived happily enough with her be-
loved and devoted husbaad. But the shocks she had un-
dergone had undermined her comstitution, and consump-
tion had set its insidious touch on her e. So long s
her failing strength permitted, she continued to write loving
letters of Christian cheer and encouragement to the Ferrara
friends still suffering for thelr faith. To her old fricod
and teacher, Celio Curioze, she wrote, with a last effort,
that he mast not grieve when he should hesr the newsof
her death ; ** for I know that my life itself will only begin
after death, and I wish to be dissolved and be with Christ,”
Her husband, left 50 desolate by her death, describes it
with a tender eloquence which shows a soul worthy of the
wife he had woa. ¢ When she was almost dying, waking
a little out of sleep, I saw her look pleased and smile softly.
I saw jost now,’ she said, *a quiet place filled with the
fairest and clearest lipht.” When she coald sgmk 10 ore,
through wezkness,  Courege,’ T said “dear wite; in that fair
light you will dwell.’ Again she smiled and nodded her
head. Alittle while afterward she said : ‘Y am quite hap-
py-’ When next she spoke, her eyes were already dim. I
can scarcely see you any | o she said, ‘but everything
seems tome full of the most beautifal flowers.' They
were her last words, Soon aftes, as if overcome by sweet
sleep, she breathed forth her soul.”
So passed away, in ber twenty-ninth year, 3 woman quite
as remarkable in her day and generation as Margaret Foller
was in hers, and us truly a martyr to her zeal for truth as
wany who suffeted = shorter, sharper doom. In enlightened
tolerance she was far before maoy of her contemporarics,
whom io simple, earnest piety and love of Christ, she was
in no way behind. Hereis 2 ?:ssage front the remazins of
ber writings collected by her friend Celio Curiotie, which
would do no discredit to the most enlightered writer in The
Christian Union to-day. *‘Aboat the sacraments 1 koow
there is amongst Chnstians & great controversy, which
would easily have bean scttled lung agoif men had t2ken as
their counsellor, not theis own van:j', but Christ'sglory and
the good of His Chuych, which isadvanced by concord.”
In the quict old University Church of Heidelberg—a fit~
ting resting-place for her mortal dust—the trxveller can still
find a plain gray stome, oo which, aided Ecrhz by some
wagdering ray of sunlight falling awmidst the still mediceral
Tepose and *“dim relipons fight,” ke can trace for himself
the nscripticn that records the name, the leaming, and the
virtues, of the truly noble lady, Olymgpia Morata.

LONDON SUBURSBS.

Thke suburbs uf the metiopolis, all of ihem full of histor-
feal and interesting tfons, and most of them witkin
the memaory of living men full of historical wmaarions, are
fast losivg, with their ficlds and woods, thejold and distine-
tive flavour. Keasiogton has Jooe since been bullt over §
therc ave no longes falds at Notting Hill 3 Shepherd’s Bush,
w2 whose thickets tte footpads ased to e v wait fox those
who had the highwaéyx'zacn of Hounslow Heath, Is a

Iabyiioth of mcan strects and *’ jerry-bulit ® houses. On the
south side london b .pmm’x mut for. fifteen .miles.

across the Surrey hills : There is Jitle left of the sweet rus-
ticity of Dulwich ; Clapham and Wimbledon haye their
‘pommdns #till; but they'sve now'preat towns; Forest Hill
has lost its focest, and Reoge its hanging woods. Onl the
west there are houses as far as Brentlord, Kew, and Rlich.
mond 3-on the east the old village ‘of Stratford-on-the-Bow
has become a great town of sixty thopsand inhabitants, and
the leafy little secluded villages w{nlch stand upon th~ south.
ern edge of Epping Fovest are ugited by rows of mean, hid.
cous, monotagous terraces and villas,

‘The way in which new suburbs spring ur is like the
dreams of 8 Western specalator whose lmnﬁmon is let

fooss upon a ploltiog paper, and month sfter month the
reen figldy and atill vll%u become more distapt from St,
aul's, ¢ tavern which to-day stands in its own groudds,

wrapped up in ivy and masses of flowers, where wo miay es-
cape the noise of the city in rueal privacy, may soon be
:?mformed into & vulgar *¢ public,” serviog pots” of washy

¢ ovér the ¢ounter, and the bowers arcand it be swept
awsy.to make voom fot shops and cojtagin

At one outpost of London is an Elizabethan mansiop—
real Elizabethan and real mansion—which has :\‘dig~ ity
aod gennineness mbout its grandeur not common.in
days of vepeer and affectation in buildjegs and nomgncla-
‘ture. Tt his been the manor for penerations, and up to last
year it held = position cf lofty isolation in its park, swhere
the bawthorns and liacs st hid it from the oufside
world, But in twelve months it has become an anomaly.
New homes, netwr shogs, and a railoay have surtonnded it.
What was country a year ago is now an integral patt of the
city, and the old manor-house, with its geﬁn'y unimpared,
hassuddenly become an anschronism.—W. /. Stdeing,
i, Harper's Mogasine for Fuly, .

A SWEDISR SERVANT,

‘We found her at an employment office, just arrived from
Sweden, As Inoticed her sunoy hair and blae eyes and
strong, free step, I thought of what some one said of Jeany
Lind: that she ought to have betn called the Swedish Lion-
essti Tather t;xlm; l:h: Swedish k;llght;giﬂe, t:o,z:xk the freegou}
and strepgth of her bearing. Not to speak g word o
Eaplish, Ehe sat IooZingng‘tz me with such ool:;iden( blueeyes
thatno one could feei otherwise than kindly towards Her,
whea the world seemed to her sych a fair, honest plaes,

She held out a little book, printed in_ Swedish and Eng
lish, by which we were to converse together. T lbokéd it
over, and ssw that it conjained directipns, givep ta servants
in their own country, by which they were to conduct them-
selves. Amongother thip they were told to * step softly,
move lightly, and desiye wothing.” :

After T came to know moze of her intensly social nature,
1 often wondered bow she survived the first few weeks,
when we'never attcmp!cd anything more ia the way of con-
vergation than “‘cup,” *“plate,” efe. At leagth, in sn odt.
burst of despegation, she exclaimed, *“I want to talki" So
did we, but the difficolty was how to begin. She solved
it herself by askingif we knew Geo Vashington' and
Bénjamin Franklin, We, in return, agked if ske knew Lin-
nxeus and Swedenborg, ta both of which questions she re.
plied in theaffirmiative, and alst' récopnized, with delight,
a picture of Luthef. Afterthis, conversstion bectme easy;
she wes 50 very gptand eager.  She wag soon gble ta give
3 little account of her voyige - telling us how she, witﬁl' a
hundred other girls, came 23 stetrage pastsengers, o 2 gréat
steamer ; and how, in leaving, they sang togetner the Father-
land song ; and how the s on the upper deck all
clapped their hands, ag well they might 1f the other voites
were like hers. They had grest luncheon basketas hat
she lost hers overboard, In 2 storm, and also herbat. “ Now
1 must evety day say to some ons, *Please give me a little
Rxezd.’d » r}n‘ th;xtonn she tl';ogght. “ lBy and by [ :lcad.’gt

wonderful, the courage of these gitls, siarting slone for
an unknown world. Some of her gi'ri:nds in §weden, ste
said, thoyght that to come to Americathey wnuld have W
travel through the earth, Bt she had been taught other-
wise at school ; tanght also to kait, embroiler, crochet, and
make baskets. The dress sho 22d ca ghe had not onlp fit.
ted {or herself, but had made the woollen cloth for it, apd
had woven Ler plaid shawl. She wore generally, on her
bead a little black shawl.  One day she s2id to me, tourch.
ingqit, ¢ Every woman in Sweden gll ths same.” 1

She readily understood that we enjoyed hearing sbeut
her country, as sbe took so mdch interest herself in fearning
everything possible, She soon began to tell uy about the
Lapps, as the most carions littlg people in the world ; very
short.*ixut wearing tall, pointed hoods, made of reindeer skin
She always talked with greatenthusissp t the ¢ pelg,"
2s she called the reindesr & said thatifa m=p had a thou.
sand rein he twas ¥ich ; that the Lapps tra gbogtall the
time, oaly lassolng some sein and travellidg onto find méss
for them, the tein furpishing them with all their fogd.
Wbmht:!ey weat to church they left their babigs ou in
little holes in the snow, sewed up in sking® They them-
selves wote one garment of skin.  Sercdish- babies had' 2
little knit ent, that covered them all over, srms, legs,
and feet. Lapp babies were always vold, sed the Lapps were
very, very poor. I asked, #* Why not come to Boston? "
She angwered, “ Ob, L:{PP say Laplgnd good.”  Shemocked
their fonny ways of talking, in monosyllables. They could
not open their mouths, she sxid ; it was so cold. She used
to mock, t0o, the peasants’ walk,—¢tiff, ungsinly strides ;
crouchisg as théy went along, because it was so cold. It
was very different fiom reading thcsctl;l:lfz n thcgeogrzph;
to hear thew from ope who hag actually seen thew, and
touched the little cold Lapp babies. —Caroline £. Leighson,
in July Atlesstic, ‘

it }

GERMANY has twenty upiversities, with a total of 35,520
stadents. i

1T is not difficult to get-away into retirement, and Ghere
five spon your own .conwctions, £or s it .dificalt-to mux
with men, and follow thelr coavictions ; bat to extas into
the world, and there five firmly 2nd fearlessly according to

your own conscicnog—ihat 18 Christian grestness,



