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niands more subtie qualities Iban en,-
ergy or headstrong cithtusiasuli, an(l in
these uther gifts wc (ICCIn our ([ucrtl-
mis5 anthor tu l)C solnewThat lackinig. Fne
h0u1ld [have (lrawn off ail the fine tis-

SHCS xvhîcl are \vraj)t abou't thc nilids
and( the lcarts of bis wolflankind an(l
let the commoiî people amiong us gain
so111e inlsight inito the starts and
Panlses, the actions, sniîles, tears,
frown s, and withal hc sti-ange pass-
ive compulsion ilirouigli which a xvo-
ma1~n acts. Ile shouild have told uis, if
lie knew, somnethîng abouit tlc manauner
ini wbicbl a wornan flics froim the thing
sfLî, loves and (lares anyonce tu plck
onit the leart of ber myvsterv exce[)t
î)\ shw\ and( painftil discoverv lu-
(lCed the ecliturs of these pages themi-
scjeîs ý itb tbe [)rivilege of abstract
and imipersonial existence-are temnpt-
cd to dlaim more acqlainitalice witb
tbc theme than evenl tle ostentations
persun wbo pretends to possess snlcb
inwardness iii ibis as no0 dotnht in al
otber subjects.

If we oturselves, for examiple, bad
uindertaken to Write a dissertation 11P-
on1 fair wumnen, or even tupun womnan
as a gencerai conception of tbe mind,
wc would bave sketcbed some une wbo
xvalk'ccî upon the gruuind instcad of
conijiring nip anl air-draxvn fantasv in-
sipil auid initanigible. A glimrpse in
lu a bumnan drawing-roon, is wortb a
score of fantastic vagaries painted in
tbe air. in tbe drawing-room one
cornes doxvn fromn visions of tbin mist
and( gussamer 10 bear somethiîîg of
the latest babblc of tbe town. Tbe
xved<ings an1 tbe festivals,, the mlost
receit engagement that has beeni wbis_
pcrcd ablit su rapidIV, tbe (lance tbat
bappenied vesterdauy an d the une wbicb
we look, forwar(î 10 next wcck. "Yes,"
saVs Miss Violet or Miss Amnelia from-

l er c"hon,'I arn going toc) it will
be far joilier thaui that st fi affair last

* nîoht oh thanlç yotn, no<, l'11 take
*suie salîed aliniunds-and the pllay- 10-

inurroxv, of Course every b((lii to\vnl
\viii be tfiere (lear ie, 1 shall be hal f

liad wlien Lent cornes, there lias been
su muiicl going on tbis winiter,-ob, arc
tbey going to have soile music, I ain
verx' fond o f mnusic; ves, I sing myscîf
alittie, bux\v in the world did voul

kiiuw ?'' O r iii another cornler there
Îs al gaine of whist for- the obier peu-
p)le, bunt w c ollv look uver thir-
siV)nl(ic.u- for a nmonent and asli wlbat
s'lit is trinmp, and hasten back to the
Yolnocr aiid livelier portion of the
cunlpanv, even if we (Io find tbem busv
at the reptitations of îbeir nleighbors.
It is ail su clever and good-natturcd.

Ves, myv masters, tbe drawing roomi
is the place we wotll( baunlt if tempted
at aIl to write uipon tbe tberne of
woinmnkind. Tbe ligbîs and tbe music
an(i the nîingling of voices, tbe radiant
faces whicb invite and then repel,
\vhicb cumnman( in (-one glance and in
a mioment meit again into tender ap-
i)eaI, tbat is the world for nis to live
in rather than xvith abstract fancies
of the air. C)r if a piazza at tbc
%vatcring p)lace scm muire invitilig tu
thlose who ltlst have tbe fresb air of
lieaveui. we are qilite conite!t tu talî:e a
rocking cbair and mnake Our inivestiga-
tionis from that point of vantage. Ten-
nis on tbe lawn i11 front, and boats ott
on1 the ba-Y, tbe sarne women wbo in-
habit the drawing-roomrs at other sea-
sons witb a litîle more fresbness and
more abandon than on the night before
Aslî Wedilcsday. Wbcrevcr tbey arc
xve mullst bave tbeni in ilmuran formn,
andl initiman witchcry of glance, Of
colotir ail(] of miotion. Indoors or Ont-
îlouurs', in iiiiuimer or winter, the world


