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vestige left ir the way of beauty -%vith which, to
regale herself.

Socrates called beauty a sbort-lived tyranny.
Plato, a priviiege of nature; Tbeopbrastus, a
sulent cheat ; Ibeocritus, a delightful prejudice;
and Aristotle afflrmed that it was better than
ail tbe letters of recommendation in tbe world.

Fontenelle thus daintily compliments tbe sex,
when be compares women and clocks-th lat-
ter serve to point out the bours, the former to
rnake us forget them.

Dean Swift proposed to tax femnale beauty,
and to leave every lady to rate ber owvn cbarms.
He said the tax wouid be cbeerfully paid, and
prove very productive.

Lord Bacon justly remarked, that tbe best
part of beauty is tbat wbicb a picture cannot
express. Yes, beauty is indescribable and in-
exilicable ; ail wve know is, that it fascinates,
dazzles, and bewilders us with its mystic power.
No wonder tbe poets define woman as some-
thing midway between a flower and an angel.

in trutb it is difficult to form any lixed stand-
ard ofbeauty. Qualities of personal attraction,
the most opposite imaginable, are eacb looked
upon as beautiful in different countries, or by
different people in the same country. That
wbich is deformity at Paris rnay be beauty at
Pekin.

-" Beauty, tbou wild, fantastic ape-
'WVho dost in every countr- change tby shape;
Here black-, there brown, bere tawny, and there

%vite!"
Tbe frantic lover sees IlHelen's beauty in an

Egyptian brow."" IL black teetb, the painted
eyelids, tbe plucked eyebrows of the Cbinese
fair, bave admirers ; and should tbeir feet be
large enough to walk upon, their owners are re-
ga.rded as monsters of ugliness.

Witb the modem Greelcs, and otber nations
on the shores of tbe Mediterranean, cor5u1ency
is the perfection of form in a ivoman ; and tbose
very attributes wbich disgust the western Euro-
peau form the attractions of an Oriental fair.
It wvas from the common and admired shape of
his cpurtrywomen that Rubens in bis pictures
deligbts so ii.uch in a vulgar and odious plump-
ness :-when tbis master wvas desirous to repre-
sent the Ilbeautiful," he had no idea of rbeauty
under two hundredweight.

The bair is a beautiful ornaxnent of womnan,
but it bas always been a disputed point which

colour is most becoming. We account red hair
an abomination ; but in the time of Eliza-
beth it found admirers, and wvas in fashion.
Mary of Scotland, tbough she had exquisite
hair of ber own, wore what are called red fronts.
Cleopatra was red-haired; and the Venetian
ladies to this day counterfeit yellow hair.

Lord Shaftesbury asserts that ail beauty is
trutb. True features malce the beauty pf a
face; and true proportions the beauty of archi-
tecture, as true ineasures that of harmony and
music. In poetry, wbich is ail fable, truth still
is the perfection.

It bas been well observed, that bornely wo-
men are often altogether the best at beart,
head,, arnd soul. A pretty face frequently pre-
sides over a false heart and a weak head, witb
the smallest shadow of a soul.

"lThe bbmbastic misrepresentations of the
encomiasts of Beauty," observed Ayton, "lhave
exposed ber just claims to rnuch odium and ill-

wl.If a peffe.t face is the only bait that can
tempt an angel from the skies, what is to be
the recompense of the unfortunate with a
wide rnouth and a turn-up.nose? The conduct
of men, since the Deluge, bas proved, bowever,
that love (the truc thing) is not mere féaîty to
a face. If an ugly woman of wit and worth
cannot be loved tili she is knowin-a beautiful
fool wVill cease to please wben she is found ou t. »

IlAfter aIl, is the world 50 very absurd in its
love of pretty women ? Is woman so very ridi-
culous in ber chase after beauty ? A pretty wo-
man is doing wornan's work in the world--
making life sunnier and more beautîful. Man
bas forsworn beauty altogether. The world of
action is a world of ugliness. But woman does
for mankind wbat inan bas ceased to do. Her
aimn from very cbildbood is to be beautiful.

Ibere is a cbarmn, bowvever, of life's
after-glow over the gray, quiet head, the pale,
tender face, lit up witb a sweetness-a pitiful-
ness tbat only çxperience and sorrow can give.
It is tbere, at any rate, that we read a subtler
and diviner ieauty than in tbe rosy cbeek of
girlhood-a beauty spiritualized, mobile with
every tbougbt and emotion, yet restful witb tlie
rest of years. An infinite tenderness and large-
ness of heart, a toucli that bas in it ahl the gen-
tlcness of cartb, a smile that bas in it some-
thing of the compassionateness of heaven-this
is the apotbeosis of pretty women.»


