
TImE LITERARY GABILAIND.

uitaffcctcd with tbc chariîîî,, bie the ,:ailie more or If,
Of some !icore Of prctly wivoncu. Now 1 sulimit tih
lie who can pass this riery ordeal unscathed, ishos
hcart is inîperîneable to such showers of missiles
whosc lips, like those of bis representative of the jr
sect tribc, can sîp nectar fromn the fairest flowerso
nature's garden, as they sip tbcir moriiing coffle-
repeat that ho who thus

" Wanting scnsibility,
Stoically sets eyes on woman,
XVill be guilty of a wrong."1

Uc iit nover choose a wife, for thc very obviou
reason that lie is not blessed witlb the desire of one
IL is then impossible to, follow directly the oft-repca
ted,9 but neyer to be too dceply impressed injunction
"Choose well thy wife ;" for al], excoptin, thosî

raroe aves of thec aforesaid butterfly 9-enus, wlio seen
contcent (o ecollute their bappinoss, arc unable, frorc
thc nature of the case, to choose, u>itil dcprived o
that prccious privelege. Even should tlie fond youth
with presunhption bold, approacb, balance in hind
fair maiden, the moment lic throws a defeet in one
scale, into the other stcps the boy-god, and-makes il
light as air; and if ho wcigh a menit, he is cqualiy
hoodwinked, for Cupid stands unsecn upon it and
sinks the bcam. Love is blind, and if ive tbink hie
ivill ever undergo beneficiàlly tbe operation ol
couching, we deceive ourselves~ lhat, then, is the
rcmcdy ? With a blind helmsman, how can we avoid
fiais and keep clear of snags, as wc eail down Uic
strcam of life. Howv can ive scure the priccless
treasure, the precious boon of a virtuous and intel-
lectual woman, aîid escape the hazard of wcdding
misery ? In no way, tii) female education is botter
apprcciated, more univcrsally diffluscd, and made
oqual (o that of the sex. Anid (bis, ivhilc it con-
tributes vitaîlly to the refinements of societ>', and cie-
vates the tone of social literature, wilI h liec happy
nîeans of saving, man>' a fine mid fr8m ruthiess and
unnatural contact ivith tho untaniablo tout per of un-
cultivatcd ivoman, aund prevoît înany a pronîising
voutlî frorn bartering intellect for a perfect piece of
clay.-New Yoirk.3Miiror.

1THE BLILID MOTH ER.
IBY AN AMICAN rOET.

Gently, doar mother, bore
Tl'ii bridge ià broketi ncar (lice, and beloiv
Tbe waters wif b a rapid current flow-

Gentiy and do not fcar.
Lean on me, anotier- plant thy staff* beofore tlîee,
For che wlio loves (he moât is ivatcbing o'cr thcc,

The green Icaves, us ivepas
Lay thecir iight fingers on thce unaivare,
And by tlîy side L hazel s chisiecr fair,

And tb4low foresgrass
Grows green and lovely whcre tho woodpatbs ivîd-
Alas, for tisec, *p mother, thou art blin d

ss And nature is ail brigbit ;
aL Anid the faizît gray and crnirson of tic daiv,,
c Likec folded curtairîs fron tlie day are draivn

And eveiug('s dewv> light
t-Quivers iii trenîulous softness on thc sky-

f Alus, dean mother, for tliy clouded eycl

The moon's now silver shell
Trembles above thec, and the stars float up
In the hlue air, and tlie rich tuiip's cup

Is pcnciiled passing wcll;
And the swift birds on brilliant pifions flIe--

8 Alas, dear mother, (bat tiîou canst flot 3se

And the kind looks of friends
Peruse the sad expression in tby face,
And the chid stops amid bis bounding- race,

ow And the (ail stripling bends
o o thice car witlî dut>' unforgot-

çAlas, dean inother, (bat (hou secst (hemn not

lÉut thou canst lioar-and love
May richl>' on a biuman tone ho pourcd,

tAnd tho slight cadence of a ivbispered ivord
A daughter's love may prove ;

And wiiel 1 spcak (hou knowest if 1 smile,
Aiboit (hou dost not sec my face tho wbile.

Yes-tbou canst hear-and 11e,
Who on thy si(g-htless eyc its darkiness hin,
To the attentive ear, like barps, hatli stnun-

Heaven,, and eartb, and sec!
And 'Lis a besson in our liearts to know,
lVith but one sense the soul may overfiow

WILD REVENGE.
The Ceitie leeids, like tho Celtie language, tl'Ool"
doficicia in termas of art aud refinement, are peculî'
arly ricli in tho expression of the passions. JO>'
,,rief, fear, love, hatrcd, and revonge, gJow throOghl
man>' an impassioned strain, wbiciî still fingers by ito
original wild locaiity. On the shores of Moul a cra%1
is pointed out, overhianging the sca, concerifl
whieh, (bore is tlie folloiving tradition, wvhicli 1v
have often tbîought would form no bad subject for
tbe painter, or even tbe poet :-Some centuries sillce
tue chief of the district, Macican of Locbbuy, l'ad
,grand( bunting excursioni. To grace the festivit>',
lady attended, witb bier only cbild, an infant theil '
tlie nunse's armis. The deer, driveiî by the hoifflds'
and iiemcîed ini b>' surrounding rocks, ficw to a nlar'
roiv pass, tlie only outlet (hey could find. lcre the
chief bad piaccd one of bis men (o guard tlic dC£r
from passing ; but tlie animaIs ruelied ivitli such'0
pe(uosity, (bat tlie poor forester could not lViflistftfd
(hem. In tlic rage of the moment, Maclean tbreatc"
cd the man witii inîstant deatb, but (bis punisbl"Ie
ivas commuted to a wlîipping or scourging in the fe
of bis clan, wvlicli in these feudal Limes ivas considet'
cd a degrading punishmcnt, fit only for thlc of


