CLASS OF 1827,

HENRY M. BAYARD.

Perhaps I may be pardoned a word devoted to my appearance
in those days. I have been told that I was a plump little
girl, with very fair skin, rosy cheeks, good features, =mgd
dark brown haixp,and laughing blue eyes. A student in my
father's office, the late Henry Bayard of Delaware (an
uncle of our recent Ambassador to the Court of St. James's,
Thomas F. Bayard), told me one day, after conning my
features carefully, that I had one defect which he o uld
remedy. "Your eyebrows should be darker and heavier," he
said ,"and if you will let me shave them once or twice, you
will be much improved.” I consented, and, slight as my
eyebrows were, they seemed to have had some expression,

for the loss of them had a most singular ef@ect on my
appearance, Everybody, including even the operator,
ljaughed at my odd-looking face, and I was in the depths

of humiliation during the period while my eyebrows were
growing out again. It is scarcely necessary for me to add
that I never allowed the young man to repeat the experiment,
aathough strongly urged to do so.

mlizabeth Cady Stanton P+t q

HENRY M. BAYARD, 1827, of Wilmington, Del., was a merber of the Delphien Institute Society.
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Young Henry Bayard would réacite with unction
the famous reply of Milton's ideal woman to Adam:
nGod thy law, thou mine.," The Bible, too, was
prought into requisition. In fact it seemed to
me that every book taught the rdivinely ordained
leadership of man;" but my mind never yielded to

this popular heresy.
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