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iv FOREWORD.

in the clever little writcer, a love of religion
or a love of dress, shows most plainly its in-
Sluence on this diary. On the whole, I think
that youthful vanity, albeit of a very natural
and innocent sort, ts more pervasive of the
pages.  And itis fortunate that this is the
case; for, from the frankly frivolous though
Jar from self-conscious entries we gain a very
cxact notion, a very valuable picture, of the
dress of a young girl at that day. We know
all the details of her toilet, from the “ ponipe-
dore ' shoes and the shifts (whick she had
never worn ttll she lived i1 Boston), to the
absurd and top-heavy lead-decoration of
“black feathers, my past comb & all my
past garnet marquasett and jet pins, together
with my silver plume.” If this fantastic as-
semblage of ornament were set upon the “Hed-
dus roll,” so graplically described, it is easy
to understand the denunciations of the time
upon women's lheadgear. In no contenipo-
rary record or account, no matter who the
writer, can be found such a vivactous and witty
description of the modish haivdressing of that
day as tn the pages of this diary.

But there are many entries in the journal
of this vain little Puritan devotee to show an
abinost equal attention to veligion ; records of
sermons whick she had heard, and of reli-
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