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THE influence of woman upon the social and moral
character of mankind cannot be too highly appre-
ciatcd, calculated as it is, if properly directed, to
adorn and ennoble whatevcr cornes ivithin its spherc.
In Mh chivalric ages, when woman ivas almost
worsbipped, when lier smile was a guerdon for
*which none save a recreant ivould have scrupled to
peril life or limb-decds of more dazzling bright-
ness were daily done than at any other era in the
world's history. But ini those ruder days, brilliant
though thcy were, it was beauty only that possessed
t1ls powver. The mind's adornments were lightly
valued, in comparison with the oitivard nembIance
ofithe divinity within. rhis %vas the ni ist ake of the
uncultivated and somewhat barbarous spirit of the
age, investing it wvith a halo of majestic virtue, upon
which the mind dwells ivith wonder, but wanting!
the bigher redeeming qualities which mark the
greatness of later days. Tlie devotetlness of the
noblest ivas' then alto-ecther Ilof the eartli carthyi,"5
with an outward secming of reverence for

"lHm fron 'whomn ail glory
And good arise,"

and if woman was the prize for which the ivarrior
foughlt and minstrel sang, it was sense not seul,
which woocd thcrn to the field of war or the groves
of poegy. As a natural consequence, when the brief
day oî ber youth and lovelincss had set, she ivas
forgotten, or remembered only to furnish a contrast
with bier departed charms--charins which bad faded
with the brief flower3 'f summer, but but unlike ilie
flowers, neyer to bloom again.

Far different from, this transient and speli-like
power is the glorious dawn which is now breaking0
.upon the " influence of woan1 The rich trea-
sures of hier intellect, developed by the cultivation
ren4ered neces3ary by the enlightencd temper of the
times, is rapidly raising ber to her proper position,
as the equai in aIl things of Ilereation's lord."1
This is a legitimate source of rejoicing- to aIl ivho
have at lbeart the temporal and eternal iveal of the
human race ;for nothing can better tanme the ruggred
jiature of the stcrner sex, and fit bimi for calm and
holy feelings than the refinements of polished iter-
course with the f3scnating fair. Endawed with the
soul's riches, gathered froin the stores of earth's
gifted ones, woma1 wields a powver, independent of,
and superior to, that we accord to beauty, and is the
possessor of a charm, that ivill endure when the form
bas lost its symmetry and the cheek its bloom-a
cbarmi to soothe in the chamber of sicknesa or on the
bed of death, as well as to dazzle in tbe festive
hall, and sparkle in the jocund'circle, when healthi
a»p4 happiness scatte.r roses on lier path, and gild the

bright ivorld with radia lice and bcauty. 1'et arc vWd
flot of those asceties with whom lovelincss is held
in light esteeni. While we rank the diamOlld
highest, wve feel that the golden setting is rich and
fair. We envy not the philosophy of hlm, who does
not render willing homage to îvoman's charmas;
but the mind commands a deeper-a far more cn-
during, feeling. Mhile beauty forces the wvorshipper
to bier feet, it is mind, and mind only, which cari
keep him a wiiling votary there.

Reflections sucb as these have been suggcested by
a perusal of the delicious volumes before us. e
have been delighted witb the sparkling ideas of Mfrs.
Jamneson, for they add proof upon proof of our fa-
vourite theory, that woman is not behind bier lord
in genuine inte!lectual powver, as well as in glowiri
and poctie fancy, for in deep thought and generous
feeling- have the Il Winter Studies" of the grifted au-
thor been coneeived, wbile the clSummer' Rantbles"
are warrn with the delicious poetry of nature, which
sparliles in eve-ry line, unadulterated, and beauti-
fut!v pure.

Cornparativeiy a stranger in the metropolis of the
sister Province, the fair author seems to have been
throwin a great deal upon the resources of hier li-
brary. and of bier owvn fertile mind, for antidotes
against the enui con3equent upon the dreary mono-
tony of a Canadian winter ;, and hein,- a decided'i
enemy to any usiprofitable ivaste of ime, she em-
ployed these bours in noting down the thoughts
awakened by a perigsal o)f hier favourite authors.
These have been given to the world as hier "Winter
Studies, and tbough often, bearing, no relation to
Canada or Canadian affairs, and when tbey do,
sometimes toucbing upon matters 'with which ive
have no fellowship, wve have seldomn rend a book
upon similar subjects, which bas received so much
of our delightcd attention.

.4ware that they wanted the interest naturalll
conseoitent upon novel writing, and publisbed witb-
out pretence to any thing beyond the character of
desiiitory sketches, wve did not anticipate the fasci-
nation that lurks in tise pages before us ; whicb,
leaping, from theme to theme, present the reader
ivithi successive pleastires, like the bec roving fr00i
flover to flower, pilfering delights fromn each, but
unilike the bec, lcaving the floîvery pages no 1ess
rich for that which bais been culled from them.

From the portion of the book devoted tri Winter
Studies, ive make a few cxtracts, as speeimens of
the style of the author, commencing with one taken
froni a description of a winter visit to tbe cataract
of Niagara, with the first view of wbich Mrs. Ja-
meson confesses herself sadly disappointed; hller ricb
imagination had picturcd it as mucb more niagnifi-
cently grand than at a first glance it seemed.Te
seasonoat ivhich she visited the cataract lflY have
contributed to tbis feeling, for Nature was tl4en
stripped of the- «ay colouring of summe and the


