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A ity stomuer’s day had Jost boen passed ;

The tireloss sun had hid his fuming face:

No moon came otth to cheer Uhe wismal earth]

The stars swers velled To thick*ving, threat'ning clouds
And gloomy durkness id all thiugs from sight,
Suve when the lightnings, growing frequent, gleamed
Thelr slgnal of the fr-off thunder's roll

As passold the hours away the gloom [ncrensed,
Which soon gave way to terror, as the bright

And hatefal Hghtning Mashes cleft the clonds,
And fearful thunders muttered, rolled and roared
In thebr loud, deflant, angry, scorn of all

The wenk protests of men, untll they shook

The very heavens with thelr din.  Through all

A quiet Hitle villago lay aud slumberod—

All spve throe restloss souls whom the dtful gloams
Rovealed to sight, Beneath o tow'ring treo

A wretched woman sat; agalnst It trank

There leaned o firer, younger form, The one,

Ax with her hands upon et kKnees, hor feo

In them she hid, now moaned, now obhed, aud now
Waept bitterly; o brutal volee said “Come!"™

And on hor hdud 1 rough hand heavy fell,

She trombled nt the tonch, then suddan rose

And shricked, and with a volce as hareh nnd hoarse
As from an Iton theont, she onesed the man

Who epoke—"Ay, come, snd where! ol man 8o vile
That nothing can pollute thee! Monster horn !
Thou sin-dyed wroteh! They say there I8 n God ;
Bat it thers be, why dost thou (hen yet live

In form of human flesh snd hload! O that
Almighty power were'/mine! 1'd hurl thee down
T'o decpest dopths of liguid fire and sot

Upon thy soul ten thmes ton thonsnnd furles,

To stay with thee and torture thee and tell

Thee of the human palos thou didst delight in!

Bt if there be o God, His eurse on thee!

And may my hatred ellng to thee, burn thoe,
Consume the vigor from thy blood aud from

Thy frame the strength; unthl thy gullty soul
Dapart and, man nor God to pity thee,

The birds and beasts shall take thee for their prey !
The villuin smiled nor deemed reply worthwhile,
But silont stretched again his bratal arm,

When ou it gulckly fel) o slender band,

And she, who ero in statue.-siillnces stood,

Moved with now |ife, grew more ereat, and from
Her marble Grecian faee two oyes of five

Shone on the steicken wietch wao stood and qualled,
And burned their way into his coward hesrt

And with a dreadfl ealmness, froc from fear,

The girl voice spake—"Mother, there Is 8 God,

And in that God I trust.” Then to the man. -

*1 judge thee not, may merey yet be thine:

But here bofore the Judge of all the earth,

I eall thee to acconut—itir not from hence

Tl thou hast hoard my words, Thou know’st me not,
Nor till this day have I my story known,

Ton droary yesarsand cight have passed since thou
That infunt—fruit of union most nuholy—

Didet leave for dend and, Aeeing, saw no more.
Hhe, fostered by & pauper mother, llves,

Hor own—my own wronged mother to protect.
There 18 a God, though but for faith [n Him

This day had hronght me reet in death; for who
Waonld choose a life from parent so nnworthy !

But God 18 just” and her, myself and you

Ileave with Him, Beware what now you do!"

The coward's gaze had full'n, his nem dropped nerveloss,

Sllent he stole away. The thought of God,
The sense of justice and unpardourd sln

Had conqnared him. * *What power through all those years,

Those wearlsone, tncertain, trylng yoars,

Had kept that girlish 1ife?  And still sostaiood
When the death blow to every fond, bright hope
Came b the story of hier prrenthge?

And gave her now aquiot heart, a8 froe

From hatrdd as from foar, in presence of

That parent all so vile and losthsome¥ Ay,

Aud made the strong mun wenk before her? Sent
Him forth from thence nnnerved and vanquished? Ah,
Tho henrt that sinys itse] fon God cnn dare

And can endure all things. And who will donbt
That He, unscon by whom no sparrow fulls,

Had lkept and given strength nnto that soul!

Had heard her, early tanght to pray, because

She trusted Him? Oh, who wonld take away

The Chrisifan’s mith? The samoe destroys the siay
Of many burdened hearts, the swectnuss of

Ten thousand hitter ilves. Go, snatch the babe
Asunder from (L& mother's broast and com fort

It and her;tear love from love's embrace,

And get thele honrts at rests then eanst thon take
This faith In Gad, this simple trusting falth,
From human Hves and loave them happy still.

THE MENTAL STRENGTH OF WOMAN.

Philosophers and scientists have long discussed the ques.
fion of the relative mentul strength ol man and womun,
[t is hield that two fhets alone proclaim woman's inferior-
ty in mind; first, her brain, ns & rule, weighs less than
man's, second, she has produced no masterplece in lit.
eratare or urt, It is true that Sappho, Mrs. Hemans and
Mrs, Browuning rival in their song many of our celebrated
pocts, but these “poelesses’ wore leaders of their order and
kind and should thevefore justly be compared to the mas.
ter poets. When thus comparad with Homer, Virgil,
Dante, Milton or Shakespeare, their inferiority is discoy.
ered and confessed. It is elnimed that she shares uot
man's advantages, but itis just as eeviain that she is ex.
cused from bearing many of kis Lurdens; again, if her
mind equalled man's it would Le idle to maintain that in
all the world's history opportunity never would have per.
mitted her to write o Hamlet or paint a Madonna, for cir.
eumslances often especially favor her and, If otherwize
were the case, such genius declares itself in spite or elr-
cumatances, It is true that until very recently she las
been denied the advantages of a college course, but neither
have many of the world’s greatest men shared them, I
hiave somewhere rend the wise mention that even if woman
rivalled man in mind, her physical weakness would pre.
ven' her from passing thiough those prolonged sensons of
proc and and wearisome thought necessary for the success
of great mental achievements; but whilst this is true we
must not rashly conclude from it that therefore to her phys.
jenl weakness alone should be attributed her fuilure to

- produce masterpieces in lternture and art and that men.

tally she is man's equal; justto the contenry; since her
physical wenkness must assert rather than disprove men.
tal inferiority ; for though mind and body ure often un-

equally yoked, it would be to deubt seriously the wisdom

of providence to suppose n whole sex so unfortunately
constituted as o have masculine minds joived to forms
infinitely weaker. What again, would be the design of
giving to a whole sex mental powers that their physical
weakuesses prevented them from developing or employ-
ing? And if, indeed, this nnequalled alliance of mind
and body did exist in woman we should nd ten women to
one man driven to insanity or death through excessive
mental work; whereas the opposite fact Is quite true
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