
Even great artists have not been free from the sharp actionof
shrews. The wife of AlbertDurer compelled that renowned painter
to toil togratify her own miserly disposition,and when,indisgust at
her wretched treatment,he ran off, she allured himback tohis death-
bed. Disraeli the elder relates of Berghem, that his wife wouldcon-
stantlykeephim busy, andshe contrived anoddexperiment todetect
his indolence. He workedin a room above her own;everandanon
she cheeredhim by thumping a long stick against the ceiling, while
the meek, obedient Berghem answered by stampinghis foot on the
floor,and clenching his fist, too, perhaps,to satisfyhis wifethathe
was notnapping, but thathe stilllived!

Moliere was extremelyunfortunate in his wife.
~

Captivatedby
the graceand vivaoity of the aeress,Bejart,he married her,butonly
to find after marriage her gracebecame converted into giddiness, and
her vivacity into coquetry. Her vanity and artifices often drove him
to despair. She had nopity, touse his ownwords, for his sorrows,
and ensnared by the desire of general admiration, laughed at his
anxieties.

COURAGE OF JOHN PHILPOT CURRAN.

WhatIlast note in the eloquence of Curranis its courage. Danger
is the test of manhood, whetherin action or in words;andhardly a
speech historically groat has ever been spoken but at momentous
hazard. This, here, Imust simply assert. All who areconversant
with the subject knoAv that the assertion canbe proved. No speaker
everhadmorecourage thanCurran, andnospeakerever moreneeded
it. His courage was physical,mental, moral, political,constant, and
consistent. Mortalcombat wasin the timeof Curran frequently the
cost ofa word,and this cost,more thanonce, Curran was obliged to
pay. At the veryentrance ofhis active and professionallife, he gave
amagnanimous example ofmoral independenceand physical intre-
pidity. An aged Catholic priest, [Father Neale, in the discharge of
bissacred duty,at the injunction of Msbishop, excitedthe angerofa
Protestant nobleman. The profligate aristocrat, Lord Doneraile,
accompanied by his brother, Mr St. Leger, rode to the oldman's
cottage, calledhim out fromhis devotions, and,at his owndoor, beat
him almost to death. But such was the dominion of Protestant
ascendancy atthe time, that lawyers refused to be concerned fora
Catholic priest. Curran immediately undertook the case, andfear-
lesslyand fiercely stigmatised the culprits. Considering thepower
■whichthese culprits possessed,as Ireland was thenruled, the audacity
of ayoungbarristerindaringitwas to someheroic, to others insolent,
toall a novelty anda wonder. Curran gained a verdict against the
nobleman, foughta duel with the nobleman'sbrother, whom,in the
courseof the trial, hehad characterisedas aruffian and acoward.
The venerable man, whose wrongshe so eloquentlyexposed,in quit-
ting this mortal life soon after, sent for the generousadvocate,and
gavehimbis dying benediction. But wellmight Jeffrey,■while com-
menting in the 'Edinburgh Eeview

' on these events, express his
astonishmentthat suchthings could ever have been. Demosthenes,
itwas said, ran away from battle. This was probably a calumny.
Butagainst Currannosuch calumny was possible. Cicero has been
accused not only of being a trimmer, but of being timid;and
Mirabeau, ithas been alleged,sold thepopular cause forregalbribery.
ButCurxanwas asbold politicallyas hewas personally, andhewas
as aboveinterest as he wasabovefear. We cannotat this day estimate
what Curran sacrificed to the popular cause, or how muchrisk he
encountered forit. Thepartwhich Currantook intherebellion-trials
of1798 has nothing in the whole history of defensive oratory with
which we can compare it. Curran'sposition wasa singularone, and
theman was as singular as the position— as singular as either were
the circumstances which created the position, and whichglorified the
man. A strangeunity ofnational characterprevailedtheninIreland
amidst the most irreconcilable joolitical hatreds. This very com-
munity of national genius, impassionedand intense, rendered contest
all the fiercer, andmade enmity all the darker. Power inits victory
was cruel and nnsparing; weakness in its defeat had nothing to
plead,andnothing to hope. Humanity was asleep;conscience was
Wind; pity was deaf; but vengeance was all alive and all awake.
Law was adeadletter ;trialby jury was

"
adelusion,amockery,and

a snare." .Any one who reads therecords of those times willlearn
how universalwas theninL-eland this reign of terror. The Marquis
of Corn-wallis, LordLieutenantof Ireland,at the closeof the insurrec-
tion, says that the executions by ordinary courts, or courts-martial,
werenothing compared with the butcheries andburnings committed
by armed and licensed murderers, who were not less abhorrent to
the high and humane among the rulers than they were monstrous
and merciless towards the people. In such a condition of things
Curran had to stand nearly alone. He had to speak for the
speechless,whenwords for the accusedwerealmost accounted crimes;
andhe had to takethe side of the doomed when the rancourof party
spiritoftenconfounded the advocate and the client.

— '
FromGiles's

Lectures.'

Seuatob Sumiter.
—

The Washington correspondent of the
'Athenoeum' writes of Mr Sunnier:

—
"He was familiar with the

literature o£ many languages, and peoplefrom a distance frequently
cameto Washingtontoconsulthim about mysteriousbooksandmanu-
scripts. His occasional orations,legalarguments, speechesinCongress,
and miscellaneoiis writings were sufficientlyabundant to make ten or
twelve volumes,andaverybeautifuleditionof themwasin courseof
publicationatthe time of death. By wayof showing the interesthe
felt in his unfinished work, Imaymention that during one ofthe
paroxysmsofpain on the night preceding his death, he made this
remark:My book,my book,Ishould not regret this hadIfinished
nay book. His style of writingwasnoted for itsdignity and terseness^
as well as for whathasbeentermeda gigantic morality,andhis abilitjy^
in illustratinghis thoughts by reference to fche treasures of ancient
learning wassomething rare. The range of subjects uponwhichhis
mind feasted was well-nigh without bounds;history and poetry,
philosophy and the sciences, allcontributed to his enjoyment;and
there wasan earnestnessand lofty integrity inall that hedid,with
his penandas an orator, which commandedthe respectofevenhis
political opponents,andwas a cause of admirationon thepartof his
friends. As ameansof self-education,and also for thebenefitofhis
health, ho visited Europe a number of times, made many friends
among the highly cultivated-whereverhewent;andamonghis foreign
correspondents were the leading statesmen andauthors of the Old
World. He was anadvocateof allgoodmeasuresintendedto educate
thepeople,andevermunificentinhis donations to theliterary institu-
tions of the country, and especially to Harvard University. Jls au
orator, Mr Summer stood well-nigh alone. Havingbeen unfortunate
in hismarriage,he lived after the manner o£ a bachelor. His house
inWashington wascompletelyfilledwithrarebooks,valuablepictures,
andmiscellaneous worksof beauty. His means werealways ample,
andyethe was wont to spealtof himself aspoor, becauseit required
sonmchmoney to gratifyhis tastes. He wasdevoted toall kindsof
art, thoroughly postedin its literature, andhada special fondness for
the arb of engraving:a thousand dollars for aproofprint would,at
any time, be forth-coming, when he happened to be fired with the
desire ofpossession."

The richestbanks of coral and the most beautiful coral in the
world are to bjfoundoff the coastofAlgeria. Infishing for thepro-
duct divers' jacketsand divingbellsare prohibited a9tending to in-
jure thebottom. Bachbank is dividedinto ten parts, only one of
whichis"exploited" each year.

TLe spreado£ socialism in Russiahas caused theSt.Petersburgh
Government to place several of the south-westernprovinces of the
Empire undermartiallaw.

SHREWISH WOMEN.

A. S. IfiAAShas gathered together,as examplesofwarning, somenotable
instances ofshrewish women, thus:

Perhapsoseof the earliestshrews was the wife of Eabbi Jose.
Thestory is forcibly toldin the

'Talmud.' Itseems that Jose, arabbi
of fair attainmentsand character, had the happiness of beingmarried
to a woman who was as perverse after marriage as she was gracious
beforehand. One day, the story runs,the richand learnedEliezer,the
son ofAsarya,paid a visit toJose. Jose received his guest withgreat
pleasure,and feelinghimself highly honoredin the companyof one so
"wise Mid wealthy, entreatedEliezer to stay todinner. He consented,
unconsciousof his friend's connubialblessedness The wife delighted
to Tax her husband, turnedher back uponhis friend,andby sundry
"lipsof the tongue and gestures,gave the unfortunateJose to under-
standhow littleshe cared for him or his learned companion. Josegood-naturedly took no notice of her churlish conduct, but merely
asked her whatshe had fordinner. "Nothing, nothing," replied the
termagant in a shrill voice, "nothing but a few vegetables." This
Hebrew Xantippehad, however,prepared Borne very fine chickens for
herielf, which she afterwardsate with, the greatestrelish, leaving Jose
and lcliezerto ponder over their scanty -vegetables and the eayin<» of
Solomon, "Itis better todwell ina cornerofa roof thanwith a quarrel-
some woman ina roomy house.''

Miltonhad a most vixenish wife. Ifc might have added to his
comfort to have been deaf instead of blind. To flatter his wife,
Buckingham oncecalled hera rose. "' lamnojudge ofcolors,"replied
thepoet,

" andit may be so, for"
—

he added with a sigh—" Ifeel the
thornsdaily."

The "judicious"Hooker faredno less badly in his selectionof a
betterhalf andexperience withher. The pictureof his domesticrela-
tions,as drawnby Whipple, though truthful, isby nomeans flattering
Whipple attempts to excuse,inameasure,the temper of Mrs Hcoker,
on theground thatHooker marriedher tobenurse,and,"therebeing
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nopossibility of equality between them, she inspiritualself-defence,
established in thehousehold the despotismof capriceand the tyranny
of the tongue." His snarling wifeused to frequentlybidhim rock the
cradle,and so annoyhid friends ona visit that they rarely came to sea
himagain,exceptwhentheyknew thatMrsHooker, withher"spiritual
sarcasm," wasnotathome. To Cranmer, repining thathis wifeshould
not provemore

"comfortable," Booker replied:"My dearGeorge,if
saintß haveusually a double share In the miseries of this life, I, that
am none,ought not torepine at whatmy wise Creator hathappointed
for me,but labor asIdo daily

—
tosubmitminetoHis will,andpossees

my soul inpatienceandpeace."
The famous Dr Parr had a wife who used to quarrel withher

husbandfor expending somuch money for his books whileheallowed
his library-chairs tobe sadly out of repair. One day, meeting himin.
the library, she exclaimed:

"
MrParr, weshould hare new chairs for

the library;they are in a verysad way."
"Icannot afford it,Mrs

Parr," quickly replied the doctor.
"Not afford it!

"
returned the

lady, " when you cangive ten"guineas for a musty book which you
never open!

" "Itellyou,Icannot affordit," vociferated the doctor,
growing angry with his wife's obstinacy. "Not afford it?" slowly
said the lady,

"when your rents arecoming inbo fast (pointing to fast
widening gaps inher husband's garment's), "whenyouarein asmuch,,
needofrepairas the chairs!

"
Dr. Parr,who hadexpected a sceet^w,

quietly collapsed at his wife'smasterly stroke of humour, andimme-'
diately sent for the upholstererand tailor,completely vanquishedby
his wife's sharpness.

Although James Ferguson, the celebrated astronomer,in hisauto-r
biography does not onceallude to his wife's conduct, it has been well~
ascertained thather temperwas not the most congenial. One aneo-
dote illustrating the fact has comedown to us. Itappears thatone
evening in London while he was delivering a lecture onastronomy,
his wife entered the lecture-room in a passion, and maliciously
knocked down several pieces of the apparatus. Ferguson calmly
surveyed the catastrophe,and turning to the audience quietly said,"Ladies and gentlemen,Ihave themisfortune to bemarriedto this
woman."
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