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the display of fortitude under ever
sort of privation and suffering that it
was in the days of Aane, and even in
much later times.

On the most important point, per-
haps, of all, the relations between the
sexes and female character, there was
little that was new to be said. The
upper-class woman of that period is
perfectly known to us all through the
Spectator and other social literature.
She was never a Saint Theresa nor a
Mrs. Somerville ; often she was a but-
terfly, sometimes she was naughty, and
gambled at basset. Her hours were
not later, the heels of her shoes were
not higher, nor was her dress, even
taking into account her patches, much
more unnatural than those of her des-
cendants. Dissipation for dissipation,
perhaps hers and that of her partner
in those days rather had the advan-
tage over that of London society in
these days, inasmuch as it was at all
events real enjoyment. There was

no standing for hours in a hot and
crowded room to talk to people to
whom you did not want to talk, about
things in which you felt no interest.
Sir George Lewis might have said
that the amusements were highly re-
prehensible ; he could hardly have
said that lifewould be pleasant enough
if it were not for itsamusements. Ma-
trimony was far from spotless. There
were Fleet marriages performed by
tipsy parsons, forced marriages, run-
away marriages, matrimonial wrongs,
cruelties, and infidelities. But in
England, on the whole, man and wife
were true to cach other-—more so,
certainly, in the upper classes than
they were in France ; and if that gen-
eration left plenty of work for mar-
riage-law reformers, it also handed on
the strength of conjugal affection and
of domestic sentiment which makes
the experiments of reformers on the
constitution of the family safer than
they would otherwise be,
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DRESS, HABITS, MANNERS.

DEAR SAMMY,—

I MUST at last satisfy your curious
mind in regard to certain matters
of inquiry. You insist upon being in-
formed as to the dress of the London-
ers. Well, my dear Sammy, as I am
far enough away from the little island
not to be heard I may whisper to you
two convictions I have in regard to
English ladies which are not flatter-
ing to them. As compared with their
sisters on this side the water English
ladies are comparatively homely ; and
in dress they show a decided lack of

taste. Sometimes the taste may be de-
clared positively bad, a violation of
plain @sthetic laws, but very often
there is not so much this as a lack of
that asthetic fancy which is so con-
spicuous in American ladies, though
often in their case carried to an ex-
treme. An Englishman told me that
when he first landed in New York he
found it difficult on the street to
discriminate between women that
were virtuous and those that were
the reverse. But certainly in any
English assembly, in London at
least, one never gets the impression
that women gather at such places to



