RV

WheN Atistotle wasmked why :everybddy sras 8O
fond of beauty, he replied, “ It is the questipp,pf a
blind man.” Socrates described it as “ a short-lived
tyrafité s, andr THEdpHrtis ¢andd & a-shiént Trantd?
Most of these old philosophers. spoke in great.Bcorn
and derision of, the arts emp] ?cé by ,t femnles of)
thexr “time for the display and preqena fon of ‘their

uty. And it would seem that the ladick of~those
days carried tHhesq arts, tn grestyr priremos;than eyen
mu'modem belles. Juvenal bitterly satirizes tha wo-
men’s Tacés as being “bedaubed aiid lacquered o'er.”
The Ronram Helles used :chalk and phiaf id .4 most.ax=
travagant profpsnon 3y Wwe mus }nrcir’fr 'Martnal,
who tells' us bhat “ Fabula ‘was afraid ofthe Fiin, on’
accotnt o 'the chatk om her fabel] and LoKela of £hd
sun, because of the cérwse with which her. fpqe was
amted and the famous Poppma, the_ first mistress,
&ﬁd afterwards the wite ¢ Nerb, madd nde/ofan vrie/
tupuy paint, which bardemed; upon lherface;;amd ens
tirely changed the original features.”

A history of all the arts which my sex have em-
ployed, since her creation, to set off and preserve her
charms, would not only far exceed the limits of this
volume, but it would be a tedious and useless book
when written. 1 shall confine myself mainly to the
modern arts which have fallen within my own observa-




