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your darling boy. Let Yiim, in chooslog his play, Téhqﬁ.x o
syggestions of pature, Dol

¢ not discomposed at the sight of his sand-hills,in the road,
his snow forts in February, and his mud.dams.in April—nox
when you look out in the midst of an August shower, and sco
him waddling and sailing and sporting alung with tho water.
fowl. IF you would make him hardy and fearless, lot him go
abroad as often as ho plepses, in bis carly boyhood. and amuse
bimself by the hour together, in smaothung and twirling tho hoae
ry ivcks ot winter. Instead of keeping him shut up ali day
with a stove, and graduating his slecping room by Fahrenheit,
let lum fuce the keen cdfe of the north wind, when the mercu.
ry 18 below cypher, and ipstead of minding a, little shwering
and complaining when he returns, cheer up his spirits and sepd
him out again.  In this way, you will teach him that he was not
born te live :n the nursery, and to brood over the kitchen fire ;
but to rarge ab.oad «s free as the snow and the air, and to gain
warmth from exerase. [ luve and admire the youth who turns
not back from the howhng wintry blast, nor withers under the
blaze of summer :—who never magnifies “mole-lilis into moun-
tains,”  but whose daring eye, exulung, scales the eagle's airy
crag, und who is ready to undertake any thing that is prudent
and lawful, within the range of possibility.

Cntinent  Literarp Ladies.

No. & b
HARRIBT MARTINBAU.

Few women have displayed a more masculine understanding or
keener powers of observation, than the subject of the present
sketch. Whether ably clucidating the principles of political
ecunumy, writing prize essays on religious subjects, compusing
pieasing aad wstrucuve tales, or pubhshing travels in buth the
old and the new world, she has shown hurscll to pussess tuleats
of the first order, and those too directed to high and benevolent
purposes. She is, we believe, still living ; but haviog been af-
flicted for some time with disabling illness, her literary carcer
is probably closed. It has, however, been a long and laborious
one. Almost every year since her youth, a new work has pro-
ceeded from her pen, and, even since her sickness, she has
written several works addressed to the young, and breathing a
spirit of congeniality with the buoyancy of that age which is sur-
prising amid the languor of the sick room, and evinces the ener.
gy and cheerfulness of her weli.ordered mind.

Harriet Martineau was born in the year 1802, at Norwich,
in England, where her family had taken refuge from France
after the revocation of the edict of liantes, and had since that
time been cngaged there in the manufacturing business. A de-
licate constitution and the infirmity of deafness, with which she
has been troubled to a certain degree ever since, were the means
of turning her attention in early life to roading and study. Fond,
at the same time, of placing her thoughts upon paper, she had
practised it so much, that she had scarcely passed through her
teens when a volume from her pen appeared before the public.
Her carlier works exhibit an inferiority to her later ones, though
they possess the same moral aim, and the same clear and forci-
ble  style. Her writings, however, not only contributed 10 her
own pleasure and the instruction of others, but, her family ha-
ving become involved in their circumstances, proved the means
of honorable support to her during the rest of her life.

‘The « Traditions of Palestine,” published in the year 1830,
forms a new era in her literary career, and her productions,
henceforward, bear the stamp of more maturcd genius and a
higher-toned morahty. But what most evinced the powers of
her mind, was her successful competition about this time, for
three preminms offered by the Assnciation of Unitarians, (of
which she is a member) for the three best cssays on the means
of introducing the doctrines of that body respectively among the
Roman Catholics, the Mahometans, and the Jews.  The prizes,
adjudged by three distinct scis of judges, wore awardud to the

. % samg euthor—and that author—a woman—ang that weman— |

Miss Martineau.”

The work, however, which peimagently es!«blished her title
to literary fame, was her “Illustralions of Political Economy.”
Digesting in her powerful mind the great tzuths of 1his difficult,
but highly useful scienco, she publishediher reflectivas in a se.
ries of twenty-four tales, each of whith illustrated one of these
lcading principles.  To have thus licidly analyzed the grew
quustions, which almost daily uccupy the attention of stalesmen
as well as cummoners, such as Free Trade, Foreign and Colo.
louial Pulicy, Puor Laws, &¢., and made hem accessible and
pructically useful alike to the cottage and the palace, an achiove-
meats, which not only called forth the admiration of her own
country, but caused many of the series to be translaied iuto the
chief tanguages of the continent.  The tales are of themselves
very interesting, and it is & high prouf of her meutal superiority
that she could thus contrive so many intercsting plots, cach of
which should practically iHustrate one of the great doctrines of
political cconomy, besidés giving a clear and able exposition of
the same duiing the course of the narrative. There were not
wanting those, however, who blamed her chuice of such a class
of subjects. Among these vas the “Quarterly Review,” of
which it was said by a celebrated writer that, “while enlarging
on what did not appear tv it as ‘feminine,’ it certainly forgot
what was gentlemanly.” She will be exculpated, however, we
think, in the opinion of most; for if it was proper, for her to
write at all, why should she not elucidate difficult subjects if sho
was capable of doing so, and thus contribute in a greater degreo
to the well.being of mankind? If men are considered the be-
nefactors of their race when they grapple successfully with such
subjects, why should it not be the same with the other sex, es-
pecially if it interferes with no other duty? Indeed, those,
whether women or men, who are capable of becoming the
“lights of the world” on some difficult question, ought to feel
themselves under obligauon to do so, and to consider it one of
their first and highest dates to fulfill that obligation. The ine
fluence of an author may be cxjended through many couatrics
and cuntinued through many ages, but that of most other indivi-
dual must necessarily be confined to a small space and exerted
but 2 short time.

But Harriet-Martinean was of too simple.minded and high.
souled a disposition to think of the opinion of others on such an
ozcaston as this. Whenever she could do aught for the goud of
the human race, (and she scldom wrote without some good ob-
jecty she “did it with her might.”

She was, however, like her contemporary Mrs. Jameson, &
strermous supporter of the rights of her sex. After all that has
been written on this subject, the great remedy seems to licin a
“more cnlarged aud more enlighlened cducation.” If women
were as extensively and as soundly educffted as the other sex,
they need not fear for their other rights ; and without this edu.
cation, they would not be capable of properly using those rights.

While in the prime of her life and vigor, she spent some time
in traveling, which her powers of keen observation, her vivid
imagination, and her encrgetic spirit fitted her peculiarly to en.
joy. Her travels in the east, and especially in Palestine, are
full of intercst, and her *“America” is said to be less prejudiced
than the works of most British travelers in the United States.
Her strictures on Slavery are very severe, but she gives a view
of this question. which should never be forgottén by witers and
speakers on this subject :

- The nauon must not be Judged of by that portion whose worldly intor.
eats aro involved in the maintenance of the anomaly ; nor yet by tho oight
lundred flourishing abolition socicties of the norsh, with oll the supportars
thoy have in nnassociated individuals, The nation must be judzred of Ls to
Slavery by neither of theso partics; but by the aspectof the conflict between
them. If 1t bo found that the fivo aboliiomsts who first met 1n o little choai.
ber fivo years ago, to messure their moral strength against this nanonal
cnormity, have become a host beneath whose assaults the vicious institution
i rocking to its fonndations, it is time that slavery was ceasing to be a na.
tional reproach. Europe now owes to Amenea the jastico of regording her
as the country of abohtionism, quite as emphaucally .2y, the counuy of sla.
very'—Society in America, v. 3. p. 249. .

Siie stldom wrote poetry, but many of her picces are exeeed-
ingly buautiful. The fi wing, as the month of August has just
passed, will noi be inappropriate in this place : '




