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SANDYS ON WOMEN.
illithlp1<U to j. 1. Ba~ rre.)

AM tiot the real Sanidys, of

course, aîîd flot even thie

Caiîadian copyright Of the
real Sandys, wlio wrote such
a lovely book and was fond-

&led by ail the lovely womefl.
'~I arn only an irresponsible

person who lias borrowed the naine of

Sandys for aiu hour or two, and who

wishes to, make some remarks upon a

theile niot yet copyriglited under any

laws I kliow of. The chief difference

between Sandys and myseif is that

Sandys never wrote about wonief at

ail but only poses iii a nlovel as if lie

had; while 1 arn as real a persofi as

tlie baker wlio cornes to, your door in

the morni.ng, and here, under Ily owfl

seal and hand, write dowfl inl black

and white what I liave to say about

tlie subjeet. The subject is wonieî ini

general or in particular, it matters

littie which, for what is true in genei al

is not less true in particular; this, l0w-

ever, is a commouplace.
I have known a great many womneil

and hope yet to kriow more, but the
best one is a woman 1 neyer knew at

ail. She was only a thing of the fancy,
like so muany more of the best things
we have, made Of gossarner and moori-
beams and other perishable fabrics of
the saine sort. I found her to wear
very well, however, throughout a long
acquaintance, and often, when I weari-

ed of others, I have consoled. 1 yself
witli tliis creature of the fancy, and
boasted of lier graces wheen tlie womn
of flesli and blood had lost all their

charmis for mie. 1 eau recail miany a

tinie coming home from bails and rnasks

beguni at rnid-uiight, and cotuntiîîg îuy

gains for all the hours that liad beeil

squandered. Witli these reflections

tliere soon came tripping in this creature

of my fancy, with finger nplifted in

reproof or a shade of sternniess o11 tlie

brow. "Why did Yotu 'lot stay witii
me,'' it seemied to say, ''instead of

bowing and smuilirig wliere you were
to-niglit?" Or, again, "'I have been
watching yo this hour or two and
listening to Your sugared complimielts,
you did flot mlean one Word you. said."-

At first I was piqued at these insini-
uations and at thie espionage under
whicli I lived. I tried to rebuif my
airy mlentor, and to set at nauglit both
lier own charmns and lier strictures
upon the Gther womnen whlim I knew.

But she was patient and 50011 forced

mne to yield to, lier. " Vou kriow quite
well, " she said, once, " that I anm the

best wolnaîî in the world, and tliat ai

the others are only good so far as they

are like mie; you miglit as well admit

it and be On termrS witli nlie.'' Anid I

did admlit lier dlaim fully and without

reserve, learning little by little the

justice Of it. To recite lier virtues audl


