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Yet, as Shakespeare has it, -A xvomal inoved is like a fouintain

troubled: inuddy, ill-seeming, thick, bcreft of beauty; and xvhile it

iS $0o, nfle so dry or thiirsty xviii deign to. sip or toucli one drop
of it."'

And some scholar lias stated: ''Propter ovari-um milier est;"

and Gay, the poet, no doubt is correct wlien he says, '' 'Tis woman

who seduces ail mankind; by lier we first were taught the wlieed-

ling arts.'' 'Faultily faultless, icily regular, splendidly nuil,"

irregular, iinpersonal, or defective, "for age cannot wither lier,

nor custom stale lier infinite varicty," if in tlie neutral class.
From the classical pages of lir who wrote "As You TLike It,"

"The Taming of the Shrew, " etc., we present froni Julius 'Cesar"
a brief dialogue:

Portia-I should not need, if you were gentle, Brutus, within

the bonds of marriage, tell me, Brutus is it expected 1 should, know

no secrets tliat appertain to you? Arn I yourself, but as it were, in

sort or limitation; to keep with you at meals, comfort your bcd,

and talk to you sometimes? Dwell 1 but in the suburbs of your

good pîcasures? If it be no more, Portia is Brutus' harlot and

not lis wifc.
Brutus-You arc my true and lionorable wife, as dear to me

as are the ruddy drops tliat visit my sad lieart.
Portia-If tliis is true, tlien should I know this secret. I grant,

I am a womna.n; but withal, a woman that Lord Brutus took to wife.

I grant, I arn a woman; a woman well rcputed: Cato's daugliter.

Tliink you I arn no stronger than my sex, bcing so fathered. and so

liusbanded? Tell me your counsels; I wiIl not disclose thcmn. I

have inade a strong proof of my constancy, giving myseif ai volun-

tary wound here, in the thýigh. Can I bear that and not my bus-

band's secrets?
Lionel Van Vleck, in lis "Away Back in Edeîi," gives us his

vicws "when Adami delved and Evc span":

Ere Adamn saw a woman's face

.À Ife led a disco'ntdnted life.
Hie thouglit this w'orld a lovely place

When God created him a wif e.
How quick was Mother Eve to plan

The way that it wvas best to tread.
Eacli selieme for overthrowing man

S'he looked upon ivith qreat est dread.

Ail day she tried, at niglit she dreamed
The thing that it was r-ight to do;


