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Tug controversy has -beon long, concerning the comparative
intollectual capabilitics of the two sexes. Irom tho time of
Plato, who suid, that there is no naturul superjority of man over
woman, except in strength, down to_ Professor Dugald Stewart,
who thouglt, that the ditterences, which we observe are only the
tesult of education, there hus been an almost unceasing disputes

Whatever influonce a butter education may have upon the fu.
ture schievements of woman, it 3s certain, thut man has hitherto
held undoubted superiority,  Splendid cfforts have been put
forth by females in overy department of Literature—efforts, which
entitle them to a rank far abuve mwediverity ; yet they scem
not to have attaived the highest summit of genius.  Homer, De-
mosthenes, Milton, Newton, Locke and Burke, walk in a sphere
into which the step of the femule has never intruded.

The one who hes approachid neasest to the exalted few, and
borne away the brightest laurels of hersex,is Madame Do Stael,
There was no sutject too profound jor her penctrating genius ;
and she could plange into the mysteries of politics and hiterature,
with as mucli ease and delight, as she could deseribe the glowing
scenery of Italy, or the sorrows of atdescried heroine. .

She was born in Paris, on.the 22d Apnl, 1766—the daughter
of Necker, the celebrated ministor of finunce under Louis XVI.
Her mother, a:pious-and.strong.minded,woman, desirous of giv-
ing her a perfect educasion, fostered lier rising talents with un.
ceasing care, and stured her mind with-knowledge .at w.very
early period.  It.is.a striking comcidence in the lives of Napo.
leon and Madame De Stel, who were born abput.the same tune,
and becamo the twa nightiest spints of the age, that both.were
accustomed to ascribe their-subsequent clevatinn to the instruc-
tion and .precepts of. their moikers. . Had.they instilled more
deeply the priuciples of virtue and piety.into the minds.of their
offspring. how different might have been.tiie condition of the
world and themselves. Instead of spreading desolution and a
a vitiated morahity over EuropE; and being wretehed and miser-
able themselves, they might, with the sumce energies have almost
Christiamized the world, and bren fitted for a glorious eternity
herealter.  Should not mothers then be carclul, that they bring
up their children in the “ nurture and admonition of the Lord”?
The destinies of a country or. a world, as well, as of immortal
souls, may be depending onithe.instructions.they. .impart, at a
time when thosc plastic minds receivg a form which can never
be remodeled. 2

But the drawing room was her principal school-room.  Here,
amid the sprightly sallies and learned conversation<of the savans
and dlite of Paris, her soul drank in its inspiration, ;{ud soon be.
came itself the centre of attraction, ‘ .

Her powers were tuxed to the ntmost.. Bacon.has said, that
veuding makes the full man, conversation the ready man, and
writing the exact man. In her they were all combined.  Her
thirsting avidity for bogks was only, equaljed by hey, passionate
attachment to conversytion, and this ouly by her wonderful fu-
cility in composition!  Her insatiable mund devourcd and lived
upon the works of genius, wisle her purning thoughts found vent
in the melde of the literary circle,.or in writings,which astonished
the assembled listeners, to whom she decluimed them.  Her
very existence seemned to be bound up in the excitement of literary
intercourse. t o .

Another passion, and it. was far morc commendable, was her
ardent and devoted attachment to her father.  Overwhelmed by
the weight of a tottering kingdom, 15, Necker dehghicd to find
relief in the conyersatiun of his dauglter, whose affection and
vivacity dispelied ‘every care fiom his brow.

. __Atthe age of twenty, she was marricd to the Baron De Stacl
. Holstein, a Protestant nobleman, and Swedish A mbassador at the
Court of Frunce: hut her marriage seews to be a subordinate
event in her life. Her letters on the wri.ings and character of

" Rousseau, published abuut this time, commenced the dazzling ca-

sreer of her authorship.

O

_ secutor banished her frony the scenes she loved.

+«France wa¥,now ‘on.tho vorge-of its great Revolution.—
Groaning under the shackles of despbtism, the wholo nation,
unobles, ccclebinstics, lawyers, plebeians, rosc up in the might of
its strengthy r'\'x’!d'ﬁrucldimcd-lhe voice of Liberty, Itwas a noble
enterpriso ut firstyand the patriotic Lia Fayette, and the disintor-
osted Neckbr helped it on ; butalus, it was cabried too far.  Dark
and ‘gloomy was the rotribution whish awaited it-—when its mobs,
tearing nway the veory landmarks: of svciéty, waded to. power
throughuceans of blood.  The helm of established authofily once
dustroyed, the boisterous waves of popular commotion tossed and
shattered in picces the vessel of Stute,

It wad'amid such stirring times Mudame De Stael passed her
wointthood.  Enthusiastic hopes at first animated her bosom,
that freeddm was about 10 sumle on her country—but they were
bitterly blasted, as scene afler séene of tho terrible droma was
enacted. She suw the noble LuPayette foiced 16 fly into fo-
reign lands—thoe ambitious and 'hard-hearted Danton and Robes.
pierre Bathing therr-handy' in innocent, and cven in rogal blood
—a furious pupulace: earecring it bloodshed und trampling down
cvery thirg above them—party: afior party overthrown and des.
troyed—tnd finally, Napoleon rising on'the ruins of his fallen
country. Sometimes she was eriployed fiv ‘rescuing an ill-fated
victim from-the hands of the executibher—sometimes in making
cloquent uppeals in behalfof the reyal family, and cspecially of
the hervic Queen, Marie Antoinette—somdtimes, when crimeo
had ceased its liavoe, in opening-her splendid saloon for the witty
and-learnedi~und sometines in visiting hier beloved father at his
beawtiful residence on the luke of Genéva,
_But tlie bitterest portion of her' existencd now approached.—
Napolcon had reached the summit of power. Looking down
from lLis hejght fo'see who werd able and inclined to oppose him,
he saw in Madtuie Dé Stacl one, who penetrated ata glance his
daring and ambitiods disizns, dnd oi'd, who would never stoop to
bécome his partisan. e aiméd at her ashaft, which he knew
too well would - pierce her to the heart.  {Ie banished her from
Paris. To her, this scemed like a death-stroke. Murat was
not more wretched away from-the roar of the cannon and the
wild tumult of war, than was Madume De Stael when deprived

~ of the “exéifement of literary warfare. Sometimes she would

approuch the capital, as uear us was permitted, to see some of
her friends ; ‘but it served only to render more painful, the pangs
which a2 new scparation inflicted. Thrice the inexorable per-
He little thought
that he too would-have to diink the'same bitter cup to the very
dregs, on the lonely shores of St. Helena,

‘Thrown back upon her own mind by thése trying cvents, she
found there nothing 10 elevate, nothing to support her. It was
like the existence of the inebriate—happy and joyous in the mo-
ment of intoxication, but wretched und givomy in the interval.—

" Misery and melancholy, like a blighting mildew, scttled upon her

mind, and thie rest of her life seemed like a fearful vigil on the
vorze of the grave. ! :

Her husbrod died in 1802, and her father in 1804, a loss,
which decply affcted her sensitive mund.  In 1810 she was
aguin marricd to a young oflicer, wao had retired to Geneva on
account of his wounds, and had been charmed by her talents and
powers of conversation, (for she wus not prepussessing, except 1n
the expression of her eyes.)

Her principal enjoymunt in the latter part of her life was de-
rived from the socicty of her amiable family and a fow friends,
who still lingered around her. The mairiage of her cldest
daughter, apious and talented lady, to the celcbrated Duke de
Brogiio, was atso the source of great pluasure to her in her de-
clininz yeavs. ’

In order fo dispel the ennui which haunted her, she traveiled a
good deal; awlthe cmotions she cxperienced in the various coun.
tries which she visited, gave risc to many of her writings.—
« Curinne or Italy,” her must eclebrated work, though 2 povel,
imbolies the de«p fielings and thrilling associations which that
sunny clime, hallowed by so n. .y relics of former times, awak.
cned in her vivid imagination.  In the snme manner, her visit to
Germany and the other countrics adjucent produced two of her
wost smasgierly performances, “ Germany,” and the “Sik'years of
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