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LITTLE CHILDREN.

UR feelings towards children are passing through a transitional state just 
now, out of which wiser methods of treatment and greater love may 

grow, but from which at present children are enduring suffering in more than 
one form. Several generations ago it was considered a mark of womanliness to 
love and care for children, the care may often have been injudiciously adminis- 
tered, but the little plants were warmed and expanded by the love. Now, 
unfortunately it is often considered uncultured, and old-fashioned, to show an 
interest in other people’s children, even to exhibit a very active interest in 
one’s own. To be thoroughly up to date, one must understand, if not play, 
tennis, golf, cricket, etc., and be conversant with the technicalities of bicyles, 
boats, and horses. One must speak of babies as horrid little brats, “ take 
them away " ; “I hate children, and never go into a house where there is a 
baby if I can help it."

So people of science have taken the part of the babies ; we have medical 
men making special studies of children, philosophers writing about their mental, 
moral, and physical education, saying that the future health and intelligence 
of a generation depends largely on the care they receive in early childhood, 
that the forcing of intellectual development in children is deleterious to their 
mental strength in after life, even more injurious than is insufficient training, 
and we have also a large society formed for the purpose of carrying out the 
course of education and development laid down by the German scientist whose 
motto was, " Let us live for our children." Generations hence people will 
know that so far from the care for and education of children being an unintel- 
lectual and insignificant order of work, it is a work on the right performance 
of which the health, happiness, intelligence, and morality of the nation in a great 
measure depends ; work which not only requires all the physical, mental, and 
moral qualities of a perfectly developed woman for its due performance, but 
which can be much better carried out by both women and men, who have 
studied experimentally, several at least, of the physical sciences, as well as art, 
literature, music, and philosophy, and who have a full sense of their responsi- 
bility as human beings. We do not mean to assert that the rearing and 
training of children is the highest, or ought even to be the first aimin life for 
either women or men, but we do say, we have often said, and shall in all 
likelihood say many times in the near future, that all the care, education, and 
training bestowed on children ought to grow out of much thought and an earnest 
desire for their true welfare, and should aim at fitting them for their battle 
with the forces of nature, for their civic, parental, and human duties on the 
due performance of which the future of their nation will depend when they as 
women and men take the places vacated by us.

The great sources from which wrong training springs are :—1, Want of 
thought ; 2, Theories established on insufficient data ; and 3, A dislike to take 
personal trouble. We will examine these three causes individually. 1, Want 
of thought; engrossed by their mutual affection—people find themselves in the 
position of parents, without any due notion of the responsibilities they have 
undertaken, or even of the elementary needs of the little bodies and budding 
minds they have charged themselves with. Want of thought, too, as to the 
aim of life and education as a whole, and in detail ; and consequently as to the 
best methods of training for that life ; the best forms of education for any 
particular period and state of development. Want, too, of continuous thought 
about their children, individually and collectively, a thought which would quicken 
their perceptions of the child-needs, and effectually prevent any neglect of them. 
Want of thought which, perceiving the child-sensitiveness to impressions, 
would carefully guard against the continuousness of rough and unrefined 
influences as a factor in child life. 2, Theories established without correct data. 
Among these we have the idea that the chief virtue of childhood is to keep 
quiet and not disturb grown-up people. Out of this have grown most of the 
repressive laws of nursery and schoolroom, our nursery-maids, perambulators, 
and the punishments, severe out of all proportion to the offence, with which we 
visit disobedience to our commands ; then comes the idea that proper respect 
means the alternation of fear and attempts at cajoling, towards the powers which 
be, such as is rendered by slaves to tyrants. We are apt to charge children 
with wholesale untruthfulness, forgetting that wherever the stronger powers 
oppress, the less strong necessarily develop a tendency to diplomatise. We are 
not well conversant with science, or we would surely be aware that most of the 
sins we attribute to our children have either been inherited from us, their 
parents, or, as complementary sins, rise directly out of our bad management and 
want of self-government. We, too, have neglected to observe that children 
learn far more from our actions than our words. We fail to teach them to 
see, for we fail in seeing things as they really are.

Our third count is the dislike to taking personal trouble, and to this we 
must nearly all plead guilty. Children are often moved by a spirit of scientific 
investigation, shall we say ? At any rate they appear to have an infinitely 
extensible capacity for asking questions, and for picking to pieces such small 
articles, as squeaking dolls, roses, picture books, and even a watch now and 
then, if a hair-pin can be conveniently abstracted. Now most people object to 
have their watches doctored with a hair-pin, or even a comb, and to have their 
Marechal Niel or niphetos blossoms strewn over the earpets, or their prize 
carnations figure as fairies, with poppy petals for mantels and phlox flowers for 
head-gear. Indeed it is too much for most people’s patience to be interrupted 
perpetually. “ What's this for ?" "Why does pussies have tails ?" What's 
the name of this man ? ” ."Why?" with endless variations and repetitions ■ and 
so the little chatter-box is told to keep quiet, ordered, if the first command is 
ineffective, to leave the room or advised to take a book and keep still. Day 
after day the children come in with rosy cheeks, ruffled hair, and happy faces, 
but with frocks and shoes soiled, damp little garments cut from sliding down 
some mossy bank, little knees bleeding ; and at last tired out with the futility of 
her efforts to keep the children clean and tidy, nurse complains to her 
mistress, threatens to leave if some amendment is not made. She has been 
here a long time, it is quite safe to leave the little ones in her care, if mamma |
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wishes to go out in the evening or even to remain away from home for several 
days. No nurse must not go. So strict orders are issued that the little people 
must walk in orderly procession. Must not go off the foot-paths, roll on the 
grass, nor make marbles from clay, that the smaller ones shall remain in the 
perambulator, and that any attempt to disobey these commands shall be 
reported by nurse, to be visited with such penalties as the mistress of 
the house sees fit. Alas ! the walks, before full of innocent pleasure, 
have become a burden, a penance ; the perpetual " Master Harry, don’t 
do that." " Miss Mary, you are not to touch those " for which they are 
always listening, even if not actually hearing, makes them half oblivious to the 
beautiful world round them. No longer permitted to pick flowers and compare 
them one with the other, they come, after a while, hot to care for flowers at all. 
They must not run after squirrels, rabbits, or butterflies ; to climb to a nest 
endangers one’s clothes, and so, by-and-bye, all these things drop out of 
one's life ; nature becomes a reason for being scolded, while fine clothes grow to 
be of the first importance, and the tendency to vanity and foppery which is so 
common ; becomes strengthened until to dppda9\ and to seem, have grown into 
habits from which escape is rendered difficult by reason of its having grown and 
increased with each year added to our past. One day, when mothers and fathers 
have learned the clothes philosophy mentioned by Thomas Carlisle, and have 
assured themselves that women and men are measured not by] their costly or 
ragged garments, not by their accomplishments or provincialisms, not by what 
is said of them, but by what they really are, by the vigour and activity of their 
life, by their power of thought, and genuine moral worth at any given time, 
they will govern their children’s lives differently ■ they will care less to punish 
little children for soiling their clothes, for running and shouting, and they will 
care much more about developing the dormant powers of mind, for trying to draw 
out and strengthen the moral qualities, for increasing the children’s power of 
judging and weighing affairs of life and conduct, and will endeavour to strengthen 
this habit of thinking out each problem that presents itself, until a solution of 
every difficulty of daily life has been reached, even if it is but a partial or 
sliding solution, to be modified with each additional acquirement of information.

One regrettable tendency of modern education is the drawing away attention 
from the present moment, present need, present object of study, present life, 
and centreing it too much on the future. Our habit is to do things for some 
ulterior purpose, rather than for the sake of themselves.

Thus we read a book iii order to obtain material for conversation ; we paint 
pictures in order that they may be admired; we learn in order to pass examina- 
tions; we pass examinations in order to obtain appointments; we study science 
in order to confute the theologians ; we study theology in order to secure front 
seats in the assemblies, in order to make ourselves safe in the next world ; and 
this is a matter of regret since it gives colour to the doctrine of expediency, and 
stamps all work with the character of impermanency—of slovenliness—thus 
degrading and making less dignified, human thought, human love, human life. 
Science has taught us that effect invariably follows cause, is it not then an error 
of judgment to spend the seed time in speculation as to the probable quality of 
the harvest ? If good seed has been sown in suitable soil, the care of the 
harvest may be safely entrusted to universal law ; but if little or no seed has 
been sown ; if the springtime has been given over to the sharpening of sickles 
and weighting of flails ; then the reaping will, indeed, be a poor one. The 
past we cannot alter, the future may never be ours.

When our volume of life history is ended, will it tell of moments filled with 
thought, with the effort to understand, with the effort to add continually to the 
sum of human good, with the continued attempt to see things as they are and 
record the seeing ; or will it be full of blank pages, on the last of which is 
recorded ; “ He died while waiting for work in the future, which was worthy of 
his energies, of his extraordinary abilities ” ?

The present need is to gain the power of continuous thought, to form the 
habit of living out our knowledge. So that to know becomes for us synonymous 
with to do., The present object of study is, whatever we have to do—a page of 
history, the construction of a plant, tracing up the ice age, a floor to sweep, a 
dinner to cook, a field to plough, a law to make, each of these—each work 
which is ours, deserves our full attention, to the exclusion of all else for the 
time being, it deserves our full attention for itself and not for what may come 
of it.

Yesterday and to-morrow are for us but names. Weare our past, we are 
building up our future, of the present only we have control ; what boots it that 
we have lived already, that we may have limitless life before us, if we let the 
past unnerve us with vain regrets, if we permit the future to enwrap us with idle 
speculations, while the unused present is rapidly slipping away from us, while 
living for us, is but a mocking memory or an imaginative dream. Such 
memories and imagining hurts equally our springtime, whether they refer to the 
days of our youth, or our fall from Paradise, whether they are concerned with 
our probable old age or with the after death existences.

The increased sense of dignity and responsibility which such education 
brings with it, more than takes the place of the arbitrary commands of masters 
and governors under the old system. The perception of human life, in its 
beauty and dignity is the best balance for frivolity and dissipation of vital 
energy. The knowledge of one’s indebtedness to the past, one’s duty to the 
future generations of mankind, is the most powerful check that can be applied 
to passion or vice, the surest way of increasing thought, comprehension, and - 
morality, without which man may, indeed, be an animal or an angel, but with 
which he becomes that noblest form of life and intelligence known tous—a 
human being who thinks, reasons, understands, and as a consequence lives rightly. 
Gradually as a perception of the meaning of humanity spreads through the race 
our manner of rearing, training, and teaching, the little human beings will be 
altered. We will proceed from the assumption that to be thoughtful is better 
than to be smart, that to be thorough is better than to be accomplished, that to 
be morally alive is better than to be wealthy, that to be self-reliant is better 
than dingingnesa. That, in brief, to be truly a human being is better than to 
be a graven image in the likeness of anything on the earth beneath, the heavens 
above or in the waters under the earth,

GEORGE AUDLEY.

THE DOG.
OBJECT OF ITS CREATION, AND ITS SHAMEFUL ABUSE.

‘Something thatalways loved me ; 
Something that I could trust."

T is recounted of the great poet, who has recently gone from our midst, 
that upon one occasion, during a country walk, he lingered in the rear o 

his companion, and stood for some moments, with his head bent down, 
listening to the babbling of a brook. Questioned as to what were his reflections 
during those minutes of absorption, he replied : “ I was thinking what a beautiful 
imagination God has."

The same idea—though not clothed in words—has often occurred to me 
when T have sat and gazed intently into the speaking eyes of our dumb friend 
and companion—the Dog.

Truly, it was a delicate forethought, and loving consideration for the particular 
need of man which, on that fifth morning of Creation, conceived the creature 
so pre-eminently suitable in every respect to become his faithful companion—a 
very perfect and a very precious gift of God indeed—and one, alas I most 
shamefully abused.

The Catholic Church, in her Good Friday service, reproduces a very touching 
portion of Old Testament Scripture, which is sung to plaintive music. It is 
called‘ The Reproaches,” and begins with the anthem : “ Poputo mens quid feci 
tibi?” (0 My people, what have I done to thee ?) and goes on to enumerate, 
one after the other, the loving providences of Jehovah to Israel and Israel’s 
persistent and spiteful misuse of the favours conferred upon the nation.

I never assist myself in this Good Friday service without supplementing yet 
another reproach, which I can fancy my God must frequently utter, when He 
beholds with bitter grief and disappointment the cowardly—the scandalous 
abuse of His beautiful gift to man, the animal creation—and the treacherous 
cruelty especially inflicted upon the most perfect of all creatures —the Horse and 
the Dog.

The case of the horse was so touchingly presented and pleaded in the issue of 
November 19th that no further comment to-day is necessary, and it is of the 
Dog, therefore, that I desire to speak.

In the creation of the Dog it always appears to me that God’s special object 
was to confer on His favoured creature, man, a superabundant luxury of purest 
pleasure and enjoyment, by giving this faithful, affectionate animal to be the 
companion of his daily life on earth. So perfectly is the Dog adapted to what 
seems to be the end of his existence—i.e., to give pleasure to his master—that 
his own greatest joy lias been made to consist in that master’s presence and 
close companionship—a joy all the more or less intense in proportion to the love 
and friendship his master is able and willing to afford him. What, then, is to be 
said ofthose selfish people who keep their dumb friend continually chained in a 
back yard—too often without even proper food or clean water—and consider even 
a daily hour of exercise too great a tie to impose on themselves for the sake of 
the poor, lonely, liberty-loving creature, whose heart is pining for nothing so 
much as a kind word from the master, who rarely notices his existence ? Ah me !

FTS_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ - 67
the lonely lives of those chained Dogs ! God only knows their excessive sorrow, 
for which, believe me, if there is justice in Heaven, their heartless owners shall 
render strict account.

The Dog’s happiness is the worship of his master, and that master is to him a 
god,whom lie trusts implicitly, and whom, through good or bad report, he loves 
faithfully to the end ; and mark how noble and magnificent is the character of 
this creature, whose Eldorado of existence is, his master’s company. Capable 
often of heroic self-sacrifice, that would put to shame many of those—his 
superiors in the scale of creation— who style themselves sons and daughters of 
God, he will endure for days and weeks—aye! for months and years— cheerfully 
by his master's side, in conditions wholly repellant to his natural tastes and 
instincts. And Dogs have very pronounced tastes, and are naturally luxurious 
loving animals : yet, far above every other instinct in their “living souls” soars 
the passion of fidelity. No creature is more keenly alive to the pangs of 
hunger or the torment of thirst ; but a dog has frequently endured both for 
an indefinite period, choosing rather to suffer physical agony than to face the 
misery of tearing itself from the dead body of its master. Again; how God-like, 
one might almost term it, is the Dog’s readiness to forgive and forget 1

The treatment, blows, kicks, harsh words, wilful neglect, and too often 
actual cruelty, one-twentieth part of which would suffice to alienate human 
beings from one another, are so many crimes against him, pardoned by the Dog, 
almost as soon as committed.

Let his master, who has cruelly, perhaps unjustly, flogged him, offer but the 
smallest sign of reconciliation, the dog joyfully accepts his renewed friendship, 
and with such gratitude and humility as to show that lie quite ignores the fact 
of his master’s culpability in the matter, and believes himself exclusively to 
blame. Afterwards there is no sign of rancour or ill-will- in his demeanour. 
He is not sullen, he frankly forgives, and to his adored master, he is as 
tenderly true, as lovingly caressing, as ever.

And this is the creature who is specially destined for torture, if Pasteur’s 
institute under the disguised name of “School for Preventive Medicine” 
comes into existence in our country ! And there are to be found in the present 
day, men who not only bear the name of Christians, but who wear the livery 
of the Church, and who, Sunday after Sunday, stand in surplice, vestment, or 
gown, and call upon a merciful God, to have mercy on sinners, and who after- 
wards, with composed countenance, and in polished language, dare to insult the 
Creator of the beautiful animal world, by the blasphemous assumption that 
scientific knowledge, for man’s benefit, may be looked {or in the living bodies 
of these His beloved creatures, whom He once trusted to the care of man, when 
man was yet a sinless Being, as incapable of cruelty or treachery as the God in 
Whose image his soul was made.

I do not say that all clergymen are guilty of this monstrous assumption to 
which I have referred. There are many, and yet I sadly question, if they are 
in the majority, who have bravely come forward to defend the honour of their 
Master, but there are unfortunately a large number who defend upon the 
grounds of utility, scientific research ; if not so, why this latest scandal 

' to Christianity, that a Church Congress should seriously need to sit and discuss 
the moral aspect of scientific cruelty ? Just as if the sons and daughters of a 
God of Love could hold two opinions about the matter, unless indeed our God is 
a mischievous Demon, which some of these reverend gentlemen try to represent 
Him.

For my part, I would far rather listen to the wildest ravings of the most 
advanced atheist, against the dear God, both human and divine, Whom I love, I 
hast and I adore, than remain for five minutes in the company of a minister 
of the Gospel who tells me, with sweet voice and bland smile, that animals were 
created for the use of man, therefore, if useful to man’s service, Divine permission 
is implied to torture them—scientifically of course !—for man’s advantage. He 
goes on to talk feelingly of “ anesthetics," which I know to be a lie, and 
" proper restrictions," which I know to be delusion, and a wicked blind—but, I 
do not heed him. Minister of Christ's Gospel though he be, I say, no fouler 
aspersion was ever cast upon the character of my God, than this impious 
admission of this Christian minister, and I go from his hateful presence, and 
look into the eyes of my faithful Dog, who would give his life for me, and the 
heart of my God, that divinely compassionate and tender human heart that 
beats in my Saviour’s breast, looks at me through my Dog’s eyes, and silently 
commends and blesses me, because I have boldly asserted he is not a demon, 
and have maintained, and will do so, as long as I have life within me, that in 
the quivering nerves and highly sensitive, exquisitely fashioned body which He 
appointed to the faithful intelligent, loving, living soul of my friend and 
companion the Dog. He, my Creator and his, the God of Mercy, and of Love 
has -assuredly concealed no secret that can be of service to man.

"nV
in

tory 
are 
yed
I to

a of 
and 
hich 
fit.” 
nt” 
pong

2 at 
nce 
Hul 
the 
and

the 
the 

The 
ence 
er a

1 of 
gree
are
our

• the
I the

f of ' 
I the
as a

visit 
Tel

ning

njoy 
hies.
t the 
with 
eds) 

d.
ttish 
3 has

iired 
r of 
date 
k, of

ticio 
I last 
Hing 
an i t
now
men 
usly 
land 
work 
; let 
male 
|ts to 
ch is 
it for 
s sur



FT S,________________________ [December 3, 1892, December 3, 1892.] ______________________ SHA

MUSICAL NOTES.

ISS ADELINA DE LARA gave a refined and artistic performance of 
Beethoven’s "Emperor" concerto, at the Crystal Palace concert on 

Saturday, Nov. 26. The young lady is evidently a great favourite at 
Sydenham. Signorina Giulia Ravogli made her first appearance at these 
concerts, and obtained a rapturous greeting, which she fully merited by her 
exquisite rendering of Gluck’s "The Faro," and Mozart’s ‘ Non piu di fiori." 
The orchestral items, all finely played, included Gluck’s overture to “ Iphigenie 
en Aulide," Schumann’s No. 2 Symphony, and the first performance of a new 
orchestral ballade by Mr. William Wallace, founded on the thirty-first canto of 
Dante’s "Paradise." The work is interesting and shows ability, but is too 

imitative of Wagner to rouse enthusiasm.

The popular concert (Nov. 26th) was well attended. Signor Piatti played 
Socatelli’s Sonata in D major. Mr. Leonard Borwick displayed great technique, 
but little artistic feeling, in Schumann’s " Carnival.” Lady Halle ‘ the queen of 
violinists,” took part in fine performances of Schumann’s quartet in F major, 
and Brahim’s pianoforte trio in B major. Madame Alice Gomez was the 
vocalist. -- — -

From New York we hear of a long endurance piano contest, which took place 
last month between Miss Ada Melville and Mr. Waterbury. The performers 
kept it up for nearly seventeen hours. The gentleman won by just eight 
minutes. Considering the probable physical advantages of the gentleman, it 
can hardly be regarded as a triumph by the male sex. We are thankful to feel 
that it is only in America such absurdities can be perpetrated in the name 
of art.

The Royal Society of Musicians gave a performance of ""‘ Elijah " at St. 
James’s Hall, on the 18th inst. Mr. Santley was magnificent as the Prophet. 
Miss Anna Williams sang as usual in a cold and correct style. Mr. Piercy, Miss 
Barnard, and Mr. Strong sang very finely. Mr. Cummings conducted.

Considering the constant lamentations we hear concerning the lack of 
permanent orchestras in England, as compared with Germany, it seems rather 
astonishing that the ordinary Crystal Palace concerts are not better attended. 
The wind band comprises some of the best artists in England, and the strings are 
all most excellent. On Wednesdays, Mondays, and Fridays concerts of classical 
and modern music are given under Herr Mann’s direction. The audience 
does not often number 100 ; and Bom the talking, reading, and working going 
on one is forced to conclude that not one quarter of those assembled care at all 
for the music. We should advise all earnest students to attend these concerts, 
which are entirely free ; such opportunities of hearing the best classics performed 
in the best manner are certainly not to be missed.

Miss Ethel Smith, assisted by friends from the Royal College, gave an 
excellent concert at Chichester on the 12th inst.

WOMEN AND MUSIC.
Some time ago a letter appeared in the Daily Chronicle with this title. The 

subject is certainly well-worn, but I hope to present a new aspect of the case, 
and I should like to take that letter as a basis for my article.

The writer states that man is a vastly better musician than woman. 
Indisputably true I But why ? We will take the composers first. The six 
great genius-composers (Bach, Handel, Hadyn, Gluck, Mozart, Beethoven), 
and of course all the modern men, were the final result of four thousand years 
of musical training. The final great efflorescence has taken four thousand 
years of teaching to reach its present high development. Now, in all that time 
we only find the names of three women who were allotted to learn anything of 
composition—Sappho, who resolutely defied all the conventionalities of her 
age ; Madame Gluck’s adopted daughter, who unfortunately died in very early 
youth ; and the pioneer, Maria Antonia, of Saxony, pupil of Porpora, and of 
whose compositions Dr. Burney spoke with much enthusiasm. Women have 
nothad the opportunity of learning the musical grammar in which to express 
their art ideas. It must be remembered that the minstrels who wandered over 
Europe were mostly mere inventors of simple tunes ; and that music, as a 
science, was confined to monastic establishments absolutely inaccessible to 
women. There are now over fifty female composers of dance music and songs 
in the British Islands, as well as serious composers such as Miss Temple, Miss 
Don Bright, and Miss Ethel Smith, and this within the last fifty years. We will 
look forward to four thousand years of development; at the end of that time, 
men will be entitled to sneer if female Beethovens, Glucks, &c., are not 
forthcoming.

As performers, women have come nearer to equalling men, and here we can 
claim superiority in one branch—i.e.} vocal music. In this line women have 
ever had the sovereignty. The names of Jenny Lind, Titiens, Clara Novello, 
Aloysius Weber, and thousands of others are too well known to need comment.

As instrumentalists, have not women, even in past ages, asserted their musical 
rights ? We remember that Lamia was a flautist so divine that she was exalted 
to the rank of a goddess by man’s universal acclamation ; and that Sappho 
vanquished Alczus in a poetico-musical contest.

The chief cause of woman's inferiority has been—marriage. Artistic duties 
demand the whole strength and devotion of a lifetime; women have given up 
these duties for the sake of personal gratification ; their genius and talent have 
been recklessly stifled. iN^bus awns change tout cela. In these days we can 
count Madame Schumann, Mdlles. Janotha, de Lara, Wietrowetz, Mdmes. 
Neruda, Caysenter, Clotilde Kleeberg, Roze Miclos as equals of musicians 
belonging to the sterner sex. We look to the future with confidence and 
unbounded hope. Music will surely keep pace with the other developments 
which are taking place in woman’s world.

V. LINDERS,

MRS. LYNN LITON MODERN MANNERS.

One of the most remarkable of our contemporary writers is Mrs. Lynn Linton, 
remarkable for her rash assertions, for her mixtures of fact and fiction, for her 
flighty attacks on people and plans of which she understands nothing.

It would seem a waste of time to take notice of so wild a scribbler, wilder in 
her productions, by many degrees, than the “Political Wild Women,” who are 
her favourite point of attack, but, unfortunately, there are many confiding 
people who seeing the same name frequently in a popular and costly Review, 
fondly imagine that its owner must have some merit, who mistake assurance 
for knowledge, smartness for intelligence, and accept their ideas ready-made 
from well-printed paper.

It is these naVfs enfants du sitele whose eyes should be opened. They ought 
to be told that all the world cannot be viewed from a flat and that every range 
of society is not comprised in one visiting list. They might also learn that 
assertion is not always truth, nor writing necessarily literature.

Mrs. Lynn Linton gives us a charming picture of our ancestresses, full of 
simplicity and rural grace, as true to life as are Dresden shepherds and 
shepherdesses. Alas ! that history and biography, public memoirs and private 
records should prove that even these carefully guarded damsels and 
domesticated dames had also their weaknesses and frailties; that "‘ the walled 
garden ” was not sufficient barrier to keep out frivolities. Even in those 
halcyon days of innocence, amusements which would now be called “fast” were 
in vogue with certain ladies who could afford the money and time, and found 
opportunities of indulging in them. If ladies did not go out shooting they 
were fond of hunting, high stakes at cards were more generally indulged in than 
betting at the Derby is now, and as for plays and ballets—well, I remember being 
told by very old ladies that such were the pieces produced on the stage in their 
youth, that even those which young ladies were taken to see embarrassed them 
painfully.

No, Mrs. Lynn Linton, human nature is pretty much the same everywhere, 
even in the land where "limbs" are substituted for honest "legs," and we 
have not gone back from the reserve and modesty of our forefathers ; we have 
only tried to substitute principle for affectation, real for assumed modesty.

As regards Mrs. Linton's sneers at Ibsen, they are the attempts of the gnat 
on the lion—unavailing to annoy unless the insect’s sting is strong and sharp 
enough to penetrate the noble animal’s hide. Yet, to those who know anything 
of Ibsen and his works, even this petty calumniation is distasteful.

Where is “the malificent moral influence" which Mrs. Linton finds in 
Ibsen ? Is it in Nora Helmar, when, shocked and disgusted at finding she has 
been brought up by her father and husband to be vain, silly, frivolous, and 
deceitful, not knowing right from wrong, under the influence of a newly- 
awakened soul, she leaves, provisionally, the husband who has seen in her 
nothing more than a plaything, quits the home she had been ignorantly on the 
point of dishonouring, and goes away to find discipline and knowledge, refusing 
to take charge of her children until she feels herself conscientiously to be com- 
petent to train them in the right path ? Does Mrs. Linton find any bad moral 
influence in this ? If so, I cannot agree with her.

No more do I find immorality in Mrs. Alving when she thought it a crime 
that she should have been obliged to live with a bad, immoral husband, and 
bring a degenerate, sin-tainted child into the world. Nor in the unveiling of 
the hypocrisy which shrouded the acts of those apparently respectable people 
who were the upholders of society. Mrs. Lynn Linton does, and she has a 
right to her opinion, but for the sake of truth and equity let not those capable 
of thinking take up pitiful, second-hand conclusions because they have been 
admitted into the Nineteenth Century.

Mrs. Lynn Linton’s chief effort seems to be the crushing of all spirit of 
independence in women, and blackening those who want to be useful in their 
generation, helpful to others, nobly laborious, and capable of maintaining 
themselves. Yet,'on the other hand, she comes down hard on the idler and 
more superficial of her sex, who seek amusement in the same fields as their 
men relatives, who bet, as their husbands do, take a cigarette with their 
brothers, and find pleasure in the most seemly and innocent of men’s pastimes.

If these tilings entertain them, and by following them they break no law, 
human or divine —not more than men do on similar occasions— who has the 
right to blame them? Not one of us, I should say; not even Mrs. Lynn 
Linton.

One point the smart lady writer has overlooked. It is that the “political 
wild women " and their party are the last to join in the occupations and manners 
on which she animadverts. These "‘ wild women " have not the leisure for it. 
Their time is taken up with trying to help persons of their own sex, with 
redressing their grievances, trying to raise them when fallen, to assist them 
when unfortunate, with preaching the Apostolic doctrine of temperance and 
sobriety in all things ; in short, with practising love and charity in many forms. 
Some of them are so much occupied with good works that they have not time 
to write in reviews.

How great a thing for the world if all women were wild in this way !
F. E. FRENCH.

Her Majesty has commanded a performance of Bizet’s " Carmen" at
Windsor Castle, next Saturday night. The best members of the Covent 
Garden band and chorus will take part. The caste will include: Carmen, 
Mdlle. Zelie de Lussen ; Michaela, Miss Esther Palliser; Tresquinter, Miss Agnes 
Janson ; and Mercedes, Mdlle Bauermeister. The male parts will be taken by 
Messrs. Cremonini, Dufriche, Vascehetti, etc.

Mons. Paderewski has recovered from his attack of fever, and will give a 
recital at St. James’s Hall, on the 6th December. He will also appear at 
Brighton, Liverpool,' and Manchester.

WHiAT THE GIRL SAys.

WHILE the Boy thought these, and many other thoughts equally near the 
truth, the girl stood by. Had she eyes ?— ears ’—brains 1 Well—yes.

Did she think ? No one inquired—girls were not supposed to think, only to be 
pretty and pleasing. Voild tout, quo voulez-vous? Tradition has beautifully 
idealised the girl as one who stood by admiring the Boy’s handiwork; waiting to 
administer to the Boy’s needs ; to push the Boy up the ladder ; so pleased that the 
Boy should rise even at the sacrifice of her own individuality ; so content to hope 
that, when the Boy’s fame was won, she might be known as that faithful one, the 
Boy’s helpmeet. Did the girl ever realise as she stood by that, though the word 
HELPMEET has been written in characters large enough to well-nigh cover the 
globe, it can never be made to mean aught save one who assists a principal—the 
one, in fact, who never takes the cake ; that no other meaning can be put upon it, 
unless, indeed, two work together who are both helpmeets ?

But who knows what the girl’s thoughts have been ? who has chronicled them ? 
What were the thoughts of a girl to a world composed of men, and boys who would 
be men ? One pose was given her, the pose of helpmeet to the Boy—she has stood 
by. . . . Meantime both grew, and the pose was maintained. As the Boy 
grew, he grew still more assertive in the presence of the girl who stood by. He ex- 
pressed his thoughts more loudly—the girl listened. Then the nose was somewhat 
disturbed, for the girl laughed—how she laughed ! She laughed more, she laughed 
lon", as the Boy gathered into his own keeping all the good things. He wanted 
more room also. He wanted all the room. The girl’s laughter increased, for the 
Boy’s egotism was irresistibly funny. It is amazing what lie has swallowed in the 
way of self-congratulation; what he has uttered in the way of self-assertion. So 
the sound of the girl’s laughter at the Boy’s thoughts has been the ages’ undertone; 
yet hath it a strange echo, surely, for laughter; it cohies up to us from the past 
centuries like a wailing cry—terrible in its meaning.

Here and there the souls that strive have gathered, listening ; dimly guessing 
that the) girl has also thought; the air has been filled with their questioning. 
What have her thoughts been ? What must they have been ? Has all this moaning 
and crying that has filled the echoes of the ages with tears and sobs, been because 
of the girl’s silence in regard to her thoughts ? Why has she been silent-has she 
been gagged ? Has no one chronicled her thoughts—is there no record ? Yea, one 
there is who knows well what the girl has thought; and will tell it, from its 
vaguest murmurs to its fullest tones—It is the girl herse f. Listen !

The Girl this week is a working girl, most thoroughly and practically, 
though she is not called one.

The Girl dislikes jokes about lovers and love affairs. She does not 
think love, true love, a subject for silly jokers.

The Girl says, the importance attached to a girl having a young man 
has arisen from the low estimate in which women are held. She thinks 
congratulation would be suitable if it really were so great a distinction, 
but she thinks the young man needs congratulating even more in that case, 
then the humiliation, or otherwise—if otherwise—would be mutual.

The Girl says, that marriage ideally is a perfect condition of life; 
practically it is a failure.

The Girl says, perfect unions are so rare, that she finds it hard to 
believe such things ' arc. Married people who are happy, really happy, 
she does not often see; she wants to know why 1

The Girl has seen married people happy ; but it was not because they 
were married. The mother was happy because she loved her children, 
who were a credit to her, and they loved her; perfect trust existed 
between the mother and her children ; this made happiness. The father 
was happy because he was an Alderman, and people talked of making him 
Mayor—not because he was married.

The Girl says, what she calls happiness is to have someone to love and 
trust her—some one her equal, not her master; some one who is no more 
the householder or bread-winner than she is herself.

The Girl thinks that a dual existence is the most beautiful underlying 
power of all life, but she says most of us have not yet begun to learn to 
know what it means;

The Girl hates the idea people have that all girls want to be married. 
She says there would be no use of all girls wishing to marry if all boys did 
not desire it also.

The Girl says, why do people speak and write so one-sided ; why not 
say that boys want to marry also ?

The Girl says, among her friends it is the boys who talk about marriage 
and desire to be married, and not the girls.

The Girl says, that until all girls and women take a fair share in the 
world's work, responsibilities, ■ and privileges—that is, half of it all— 
marriage, politics, government, social life, and everything else will be a 
failure.

The Girl says, her enjoyment in reading the Bible—much of which she 
loves it is so beautiful—has been made bitter to her often because of the 
way women were treated, as it seemed, with Divine sanction.

The Girl says, she had not then learnt to distinguish between what. is. 
good for the soul’s purification in the Bible and what is simply history, 
and not very reliable history, perhaps, in its details.

The Girl says, now she takes what is most,beautiful and best from all 
religions and creeds and feeds her soul upon it. This is what the Girl 
has been taught to do by one whom she reveres and loves—her mother.

The Girl hopes all people will soon learn to search for truth and make 
themselves quite sure that what they read or are taught is right.

THE STEADFAST BLUE LINE.

Under this heading will appear short notices of whatever women in any 
part of the world, or in any class of life, have done, or are doing in 
the cause of progress ; also selected bits from the writings of women. 
Women and mon are invited to contribute to this column.

mHE “ thin red line ” has played its part of war and bloodshed in all the history 
S of the world. The tale of the passing ages, and a higher consciousness are 

fast depriving it of its glory. Posterity shall judge whether the part played 
has been an absolute necessity as some say, or no. Meanwhile, we have ceased to 
contemplate its allusions of fame—the awful other side is more within our ken.

Women aregathering together their armies for another battle; for strife of 
another nature—the war of Women against injustice, impurity, tyranny, cruelty and 
falsehood. Against these, Women have ranged their " Steadfast Blue Line,” which 
grows stronger with every hour. Their weapon is the " Sword of the Spirit," 
sharp and keen, and it will never be sheathed till the “ winter of their discontent” 
has passed away for ever, and the time of the singing of freedom’s jubilant song 
of victory, has come.

* * * * *

Lady HENRY SOMERSET AND Miss FRANCES WILLARD each spoke at 
St. James's Hall, on Sunday, in connection with the Temperance 
Movement. Lady Henry Somerset’s speech contained many powerful 
arguments in favour of temperance, while Miss Willard pointeef out the 
necessity incumbent upon all to arouse themselves to earnest action, and 
do their utmost to help forward the cause of temperance.

Miss ROSE GOVINDURAJULU, the first Hindoo lady elected to the 
scholarship of fifty pounds a year, founded by Mr. Cropper at the 
Edinburgh School of Medicine, has just commenced her studies. The 
Mysore Government have not only allowed her two years’ leave of absence 
for the purpose of securing a European diploma, but have also, given her a 
yearly grant to meet the remainder of her expenses.

Miss FRANCES POWER Oobbe, in acknowledging the expression of 
sympathy which she has lately received from those who heartily agree 
with her position in relation to Vivisection, says :—" Perhaps we are 
authorised to estimate the extent of the breach we have effected by our 
sixteen years’ battering on the walls of the Bastille of Vivisection by the 
unparalleled—may not we say desperate 1—fury of this sortie of the 
garrison.”

..Mbs. HUMPHRY Ward has just written an appeal on behalf of 
University Hall, the settlement in Gordon-square which grew out of the 
interest aroused by “ Robert Elsmere.” The pamphlet is issued as a 
supplement to the Inquirer.

Mrs. TEL Sono,, an educated Japanese lady, is expected to visit 
England shortly, to speak on behalf of her country women. Mrs. Tel 
Sono is trying to establish in Japan a non-sectarian Christian training 
school for women and girls in her own position in life.

Lady Charlotte Schreiber and the Baroness Burdett-Coutts enjoy 
the almost unique distinction of being “ free women " of City Companies.

QUEEN Margaret College, which is the largest institution for the 
higher education of women in Scotland, and which is incorporated with 
the University of Glasgow, has just realised £11,800 (total proceeds) 
from a bazaar held for the purpose of completing the endowment fund.

A CONTEMPORARY says-—We have just been visiting two of the Scottish 
Universities, and find that the introduction of women into the classes has 
been very popular with most of the students.

The trustees of the Homes for Working Girls in London have acquired 
a long lease of 8, Fitzroy-square, with the object of founding another of 
their Homes. The new building, when completed, will accommodate 
about 100 girls and women who are employed in the workrooms, etc., of 
the West End.

ONLY 136 lady guardians out of a total of 28,000 elected and ex officio 
guardians in England and Wales ! Such was the statement reported last 
week at the annual meeting of the members of the Society for Promoting 
the Return of Women Guardians. A most regrettable fact. How can it 
be altered ? An increasing proportion of the community is now 
thoroughly convinced that we absolutely require a large number of women 
as guardians, if our poor are to be properly cared for, and rates judiciously 
expended. But how shall public opinion be roused to enthusiastic and 
practical action ? Several courses might be suggested. Let women work 
to secure the necessary property qualification-—not a difficult matter ; let 
them resolutely face the opposition which arises from the existing male 
guardians ; let them make amongst themselves loyal and united efforts to 
unseat the comfortable indifference in regard to such questions which is 
too common amongst all classes of voters. Now is the critical moment for 
lady guardians to put their hands to the plough—while the subject is sur 
le tapis—-and in the air.
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PRINCESS SUPREME

BY 0. ESLIE-NELHAM.

Author of A Search for a Soul; or, Sapphire Lights.

CHAPTER III.—Conlinued.
Olive resolutely abstained from looking in the curate’s direction again, and 

took note of the service
"Perhaps he is not sanctimonious after all," she indulgently reflected. 

‘ ‘ It is trying to come back here with his new honours upon him—trying for 
his self-consciousness. I wonder what lie sees in my face 1 If it were Kate he 
had looked at I could have understood it; she is so pretty and gentle-looking, 
although the grace of youth is gone ; ” and so pondering, her gaze once 
more travelled over the row of blonde heads, and she noted that Kate was 
even prettier than she had imagined. . There was a dreamy expression in 
the wistful eyes turned to one of the stained glass windows, as though their 
owner had soared away from all the common things of earth : in reality she 
was thinking, " I could have it made into rissoles with plenty of bread-crumbs ; 
then the meat might do till Tuesday."

She looked fervent, and probably felt as religiously grateful for an inspiration 
that instructed her to eke out her supplies of meat, as the most ardent zealot.

The service came to an end, the church doors were thrown open, and the 
congregation streamed forth.

At dinner they discussed the morning’s sermon, the chants, and the 
worshippers’ apparel, giving any thrilling local items to Dr. Weir, who had been 
prevented from going to church.

" The Hudsons appear to have a friend staying with them," announced Kate, 
and Olive, listening to what seemed to her gossiping details beneath notice, was 
surprised to see the interest in her father’s face.

• ‘ Have they ? " he briskly inquired. ‘ ‘ Was James there ?"
" Yes ; none of the Hennekers have come back yet, nor the Blakes; they 

are having a long holiday, ” prosed on Kate, with stolid good nature, trying to 
interest her father, whilst Olive looked round the shabby, ill-kept room, 
glanced over the untidy dinner-table, with its rumpled cloth and dull glasses’ 
wondering if they were indeed so very poor in her old home, and whether it 
would not be possible to spare them more than the £100 a year she was in the 
habit of sending.

She was able to contribute to the family finances as she did because she 
found it possible to nourish herself upon a very small sum. She had thoroughly 
studied the chemistry of food, and, having mastered the science, understood 
which pulses, vegetables, and fruits, were necessary for giving the fit proportions 
of heat and force, bone and muscle-forming qualities, mineral matter, etc., and 
she lived on them without ever buying meat—to the great advantage of her 
health and spirits.

When they were once more in the drawing-room, Dr. Weir having been 
called away, Olive said, sympathetically, to her elder sister,

."Do you not feel well, Kate? You seemed to eat so little. Do you not 
enjoy your food ? "

"I never think much about it. When you do the housekeeping it does not 
seem to matter what you eat yourself if the others are only satisfied," she said, 
with a patient sigh, evidently unaware of the pathos of her own words, unaware 
what a long weariness of thinking they suggested—what an unsatisfactory state 
of health they vouched for.

" Poor old dear ! you are too tired out to care much about anything. Do 
you know, Kate, I am going to take you in hand ? While I am here you are 
going to have a holiday from housekeeping, and I am going to look after it.”

‘Oli, Olive ' cried Kate, breathlessly, with a sudden flush in her thin 
cheeks. She seemed to be unable to say anything else, but Olive was 
sufficiently repaid for any trouble she might have during the next month.

You are thoroughly sick of everything, are you not ?" She tenderly 
questioned, and Kate finding such a gentle and considerate listener, exclaimed :

“You do not knowhow difficult and endless it seems sometimes—you saw 
how they all hated that cold veal—well, it was Sarah’s turn to go out, and Ellen 
has a gathering finger, how could I have anything else done ? They are all cross 
with me when they don’t like the dinner, and there are often so many circum- 
stances that they know nothing about. I do not like to intrude all these 
worries, so I just have to be misunderstood and to appear a bad manager, but 
it seems hard sometimes,” she ended with a break in her voice.

i "Hard ‘It 18 detestable," emphatically concurred Olive : “ You should have 
old them the same."

"I think people are a little inconsiderate and unreasonable sometimes. I 
know papa was angry with me, although he did not say anything ; men know 
nothing about the working of a house, and they seem to expect that everything 
should go by magic. I don t know what anyone can expect in a house like this 
withtwo servants, and six of the children quite little. Perhaps, papa 
would have liked me to stay at home and cook the dinner myself, but the 
children would all have behaved dreadfully in church without me. The 
mistress uf a house always appears to be expected to be in two places the

" It is desperately wearing, and there never seems any rest from it."
9h, never, cried Kate, stirred out of her ordinary endurance, “from 

years end to years end you have to think what dinner to have everyday on 
Rundays as well as others j never any rest The mistress of a house never las/ 
a holiday; if there is a so-called holiday at the sea-side, she has still her 
monotonous duties i however free the others may be, she has still the 
children s clothes and washing and servants to cope with, and the endless order-

“I know; that has often struck me, and when I think of the unsatisfying, 
wearing work that so often falls on women, I wonder that they have been half as 
good-tempered and long-suffering all these years as they have been.”

′ Yes; I wonder, too. I suppose it is that they are too broken with dull 
cares to have the spirit to do anything outrageous. But, I do not think that 
men have a very easy time either, life seems so sad for all. ”

“I do not think life is sad when it is taken in the right way," interrupted 
Olive, with an air of helpful vigour. “ I want to tell you about a lot of things 
I have found out, and how we can make life happy. It is sad, indeed, that 
human beings should have been wandering blindly through all the centuries that 
are gone. I have much to tell you another time, but just now you are tired.”

“ Yes,” agreed Kate, absently, for her thoughts had drifted away to some- 
thing that troubled her, and presently, having nerved herself, she observed : 
“ When I said that papa was angry about the dinner I should have said, dis­
appointed. He is very patient, and eats such common tilings with such brave 
cheerfulness."

“I did not think you said anything so very fiendish about papa behind his 
back," intimated Olive, with comforting playfulness, seeing that Kate’s tender 
heart was smitten by her own disloyalty to the father, to whom she was devoted. 
“No, you are not a reprobate ; but you feel it a bit hard sometimes when you 
think that no one understands all the thankless grovelling of your lot.”

“Yes, that is it, you understand," whispered Kate, with a sob ; " but your 
sympathy lias done me good, and has softened my heart."

" Which was indubitably hard as a stone before "—laughed Olive lightly, and 
then, to avoid sentiment, she continued: " As we are on the subject of house- 
keeping, I think I shall be able to contribute £20 more a year in future ; my 
practice is extending, and I find that I can live on £80 quite comfortably. ′

“ On £80 ! " cried Kate. “ Impossible ’ "
" Not at all. Shall I tell you how I lay out my finances ? I am afraid my 

daily items go into farthings. I am very careful to choose things of the 
different properties that go to the building up of a frame suited to endurance 
and to work. The science of food is wonderfully interesting I—■—"

Dr. Olive’s eloquence received a sudden check by the entrance of the house- 
maid. “ A groom," she said, " had been sent in great haste for Dr. Weir, as 
there had been an accident at St. Isolde’s Reefs—the doctor was not there, 
and—”

“I will go !” interposed Olive, rising at once. "′ There are only ladies at 
St. Isolde’s, so I shall do as well as papa."

CHAPTER IV. '
Olive sped briskly along, and presently found herself in one of the reception 

rooms of St. Isolde’s.
Whilst she waited, she looked about her at the silken hangings, the exquisite 

art treasures of all kinds, and considered what life must be like passed amidst 
such beautiful surroundings.

Whilst she still wondered, the door opened and Isolde appeared. Before 
she spoke a word Olive became conscious that some good influence was near ; 
a curious calm fell upon her, and she waited silently to hear what the other 
would say.

Isolde’s first words were not remarkable. ′ ′ They announced Dr. Weir, ” she 
said, stopping short; and then added : “Were you kind enough to come and 
tell me that he was engaged ? I am afraid it is rather serious.”

“ I am Dr. Olive Weir," answered Olive, feeling the announcement to be 
stupidly pompous; the calm she had felt at first left her, and its place was 
usurped by a kind of trembling embarrassment that she could not overcome. 
She had never felt anything of the kind before, for in emergencies hitherto she 
had always been self-possessed and capable ; but Isolde’s beauty, somehow, 
overwhelmed her.

She had an intense love of the beautiful, an intense love of pictures, that 
appealed to the higher emotions, and the lady of the Keep seemed like the 
most perfect of such pictures endowed with life; her draperies of spotless white, 
with their border of rare old Mechlin, fell in trailing folds around her ; a gold 
necklet rested on a wide rim of lace at her throat, and from that setting her 
head rose up in stately grace. She had a pure, pale face, with hardly any 
colour iii it, a divine little nose, and great starry eyes, that seemed to look down 
into Olive’s soul. There was something singularly child-like and youthful and 
fragile about her whole being.

An air of inexpressible refinement set her apart, so that her mere presence 
seemed a rebuke to anything ungentle.

A sudden distaste for her own robust personality disturbed Olive. Involun- 
tarily she lowered her tones, and, trying to speak appropriately, spoke with a 
kind of prim stiffness entirely at variance with the cordial frankness of her 
ordinary diction.

"My father was out,” she continued, "and as they spoke of an 
accident, I thought you might want help at once, and ventured to come in- 
stead of him.’

" It was very thoughtful of you, ” said Isolde, gratefully. u Will you come up- 
stairs at once ? But, perhaps,” she hesitated, “perhaps you are not accus- 
tomed to have men patients ? ′

“ N o, I am not ; I did not know. I thought---- -"
“Yes, I understand. But there has been an accident ; they found some 

strange man lying in the ditch near the flats this morning. He was unconscious 
then, and has kept fainting at intervals ever since. I am afraid he has been 
lying there all night during that dreadful storm, poor fello,. Would you mind ? 
I think it is only his foot that is hurt."

’ "′ Oh, let me go at once," volunteered Olive. “ Is he in much pain ? " she 
asked ; but as she followed Isolde up the wide, shallow staircase and through 
various long galleries her thoughts were more occupied with her guide than with 
her patient.

She was moved by the tapering delicacy of the hand that had rested so lightly 
on the dark oak balustrade. It touched her somehow to think that it had never 
come in contact with anything common or unclean.

As she speculated about Isolde, Isolde—with venerating awe—speculated 
about her, deeming it magnificent to be “Dr. Olive.” Here was a girl, little 
older than herself, who had that magic prefix to her name, earned by her own 

industry, study, cleverness. The circumstance impressed her greatly, and she 
made some casual remark, solely‘for the purpose of occasion to glance again at 
the strong characteristic face that fascinated her.

Jerome was lying dressed on a couch. He looked wan and exhausted, and 
when the doctor had intimated that he must not think of leaving the sofa for 
the next three weeks, he looked in diffident distress at Miss Courteney.

“ But I could not think of inflicting myself upon you for all that time. 
Surely they could send a stretcher or something from the inn at Scrome where 
I was staying----- ”

"I could not give my sanction to anything of the kind," answered Olive, 
and Isolde repeated the words to herself with admiring pride “Give my 
sanction. ” How grand to be responsible like that!

“ I daresay,” continued Olivo, “ that Miss Courteney would like my father 
to come over to-night; you can then ask Dr. Weir’s advice,” she suggested, 
soothingly ; “perhaps he may be able to make some arrangement." She 
knew very well that the hope she inspired was groundless, but she saw that the 
thought of forcing himself upon the inmates of ths Keep excited the patient to 
a seemingly uncalled-for degree, and was bent upon quieting him for the 
present. “ When he has thought it over for a while, and is a little prepared, 
lie will take it differently, ” she presumed.

Isolde, whose sense of hospitality was hurt at the idea of letting an invalid 
leave her house before it was perfectly safe for him to do so, was on the point of 
making some generous remonstrance when Olive looked at her ; the glance she 
gave was rapid and slight, but Isolde understood, and was mute.

. " Please excuse me for making a sign to you, but the thought of intruding 
himself here seems to agitate him so,’’exclaimed Olive, as the two girls went down- 
stairs together.

Isolde readily gave absolution, feeling very pleased that they understood 
each other at a glance. She felt unaccountably drawn towards the young 
doctorfelt for her an inexplicable fascination which astonished herself. °

You must wait and have some tea,’ she said, and seeing some sign of ol- 
jection added, "Yes, please," in the tone of one whose “please” generally 
signified a command.

Finding the matter to be insisted on, Olive readily agreed.
“If you intend to give over the case to the other doctor,” resumed Isolde 

as she poured the tea into the delicate egg-shell cups, “I shall have to feign 
illness myself, and require your attendance."

“ Shall you ? ” asked Olive, not quite understanding what was implied. Miss 
Courteney affected her in such a way that she felt herself to be an awkward 
hoyden devoid of all grace. She could not keep her eyes off the picture-face 
before her, and spoke at random, thinking of Isolde and not of what she said. 
. Finding presently that some further answer was expected from her she 
inquired shyly:

" Do you mean that you would like me to come again? You will not have 
to feign illness if you want to see me," she added, fervently, having a feeling that 
any wish of Isolde’s should be gratified on the instant; tears were ready to 
spring to her eyes at the mere thought that the angel-like being should desire 
anything, and fail to secure it

She could not herself understand what it was about Isolde that seemed 
pathetic and yet some pathos touched her keenly. “No doubt Miss Courtney 
has had a delightful life! ′ she thought, with an impatience of her own 
sentiment. “ I daresay she has hardly known an ungratified feeling » and yet 
chide herself for folly as she would, the influence of the fair presence cast its 
spell upon her, and she knew that it made her feel good only to look at Isolde 
. i will come and see me sometimes as a friend ? That would be delight- 
fill, but I want to see you definitely twice a week. If I am not to be ill I must 
learn physiology. Will you give me a course of lessons 3 ”

“I should be very pleased, but," hesitated Olive, when Isolde interposed • 
. “You wonder why I want them; because there is something strong and 
invigorating about you that I feel will do me good. I always do myself good 
whenever I can—as I pine for intercourse with you just now, I must gratify 
Myself if possible. P •

As Isolde spoke so openly, going straight to the point, Olive’s baslifulness 
suddenly disappeared ; finding herself appreciated, her self-confidence returned, 
and she said, that will be a capital arrangement, for I was just thinking that 
it did me good to see you. ”

1 ′ How ? ” questioned Isolde, in naive surprise, and Olive, seeing that frank­
ness was to be the order of the day, returned tranquilly.

“You are so beautiful—as I sit here and look at you I feel as though I 
were in the Dore Gallery. °

“Oh! how can you!” disclaimed Isolde, with a vivid flush “I believes! 
am not bad-looking externally ; but, I have not at all a beautiful soul » she 
concluded impressively, and Olive quietly asked :

“ Did you ever know anyone who had a beautiful soul ?»
Isolde, after doubtfully pondering for some moments, reluctantly allowed ■
‘‘ No, I don’t think I did.” ,j

, " Just so. Comparatively speaking, I daresay, your soul might be classed as 
beautiful.

“You do not commit yourself over-rashly, ” commented Isolde, with a find, 
ing laugh, and her judge sapiently concurred—

■ "No ; it is as well to be discreet. I would not stake honour as to what 
might be behind the fairest exterior. 1 have known the disposition of a fiend 
lurk behind a singularly handsome face ; but then I would never have called 
that face anything but handsome. You might have perfect features, perfect 
colouring, and long lashes, pencilled eyebrows, wavy hair, and so on ; but you 
could never be beautiful—to my thinking—unless the light of a great soul 
spiritualised the polished clay. On the whole, I think it is possible” to judge 
pretty accurately. I do not think you would ever find what I would call an 
person with an unusually nice character." 27

“ How would you define ugliness ? ”
“It is difficult to say, is it not? I know so well what I mean myself: but 

when I want to explain it is not easy. I do not think that a person with a 
muddy complexion and small eyes need necessarily be ugly at all; a sweet spirit

FT S, • 71 
might animate her. There could be an impress of something that would make the 
homely traits very dear to you, that would set them apart for honour in your heart."

“ You mean that plain features could have a nice expression ? ”
I do not only mean expression," explained Olive, slowly, groping about in 

search of her exact meaning. “I fancy that the habitual tone of mind, the 
. habitual thoughts, and aspirations, and capacities, the urgings of our innermost 

being stamp themselves indelibly on our outward form ; not only the expression 
of the face, but the whole carriage of the body—the walk, the pose of the head, 
the action—testifies to that which is within. Of course, just now I am going 
beyond the question ; we were only thinking of beauty and ugliness. But 
have you not noticed, do you not think, that one’s character expresses itself 
wonderfully in one’s outward being ?"

“I don’t think it ever struck me.”
"I have noticed it a great deal, and I suppose it is not very difficult to 

become an expert. Some people it is difficult to judge of ; they look nondescript, 
and I believe in character those people are nondescript, with no special 
individuality of any kind. Are you not convinced sometimes that some creature 
is lumpish and heavy, that another is sprightly and piquant—extremely ladylike 
—brisk and energetic—doleful-helpless—-self-sufficient—powerful—proud— 
tame oh! and a million other things ; any one of those characteristics, of course, 
one can almost tell at a glance. I may have sprung to unwarrantable conclusions, 
but until anyone can prove the contrary I keep to my theory, that the outside 
rarely wrongs that which is within.”

“If that holds good there would not appear to be very many beautiful 
natures in the world," began Isolde ; and then broke off with a disconcerted 
smile, and Olive merrily agreed.

" You have said it exactly: plenty of pretty characters ; mediocre, well- 
intentioned, respectable, unremarkable nonentities : but as for grand master, 
minds ! . . . .”

" Princess Supreme ! ” Olive said the words thoughtfully after a short 
silence. “ Did your companion call you that because you sought the best in 
everything ? I hope so. Beauty is rare ; beauty of form, and mind, and heart; 
guard yours well, Princess Supreme, as a hallowed trust.” She seemed to have 
forgotten, as she so spoke, that the girl before her was a creature to be moved 
by ordinary embarrassment; she felt herself within the precincts of a shrine that 
contained a gem of great price, and she held herself honoured in having been 
allowed to be near it. As the conscious damask flooded Isolde’s cheeks, however, 
she was recalled to herself, and, with a nervous laugh at her own emotional 
discursiveness, she lightly said—

“Oh, we were talking about beauty ; yes, let me see— what I wantedto 
explain before, I think, was, that we are very unlikely to see physical ugliness 
unless moral ugliness vivifies it. A lofty nature would shine out unmistakably 
through the plainest jjhysique, and transform it so that you would never think 
of the inartistic contours ; it is the spirit pervading the whole that is of account. 
But I must go,” she ended, rising, a kind of constraint having fallen upon them 
both. ’ mupi -

(To be continued.)

THE MEANEST OF THE CRIMES. 
By R. N.

At the Church Conference debate at Folkestone, Dr. J. H. Clarke (of 
Clarges-street) justly denounced vivisection (experiments on living animals) as 
the meanest of the cranes; and testified “ that the results of experiments on 
animals cannot be taken as any guide to their effects on man.” Mr. J. 8. 
Arnold, a Manchester surgeon, also denied that any valuable discoveries in 
medicine or surgery had been made by this means, and he instanced three 
notable failures:—(1) The " Hyderabad Chloroform Commission," the accept- 
ance of whose conclusion had caused loss of human life. (2) ′ Koch’s tuber- 
culin," already exploded, which proved the futility of experiments on animals. 
(3) “Pasteur’s inoculations,” since which, not only has the French hydrophobies 
death-rate increased, but a new form of the disease has been developed, with 
paralytic symptoms.

Notwithstanding all these indisputable facts which prove the utter uselessness 
(to say nothing of the criminality) of these cruel experiments in gaining reliable 
knowledge in either pharmacy or surgery, the advocates of vivisection are still 
endeavouring to prove the morality of the practice, but their arguments are 
weak in the extreme. Two articles in the Nineteenth Century for November on 
“The Morality of Vivisection," the writers - of which are Mr. Victor Horsley 
and Mr. Armand Ruffer, do not bring forward a single case to prove their 
cause. The former indulges in would-be satirical innuendoes against Miss 
Frances Power Cobbe, whose noble efforts to show up this crying evil are doing 
so much good ; and Mr. Ruffer actually complains that the subject should have 
been brought forward at all at a Church conference. Neither of them seem to 
have answered the medical men, Dr. Clark and Mr. Arnold, who could have 
answered them on their own plane.

Many have believed, with Mr. Arnold, that the aim of the medical pro- 
fession was to save from suffering and death, not to inflict such—to deal with 
ptatients, not Mims, and we cannot help fearing that there must be something 
radically wrong in a school that thinks otherwise.

The most successful practitioners of old (Galen and Hippocrates, for 
instance) proceeded upon very different lines. They gained their knowledge of 
disease from quiet, patient observation by the bedside ; of its cure, by acquaint- 
ing themselves with the nature and properties of the herbs of the field, and 
their medicinal value in healing—in all cases by working hand in hand with 
Nature, not by outraging every humane and natural law by cruel experim-ents on 
defenceless, dumb animals I They worked with Nature, not against her, and 
they were justly looked up to and honoured. Truly God hath made man 
upright, but they have sought outniauy inventions (Ecclesiastes vii., v. 29) ; and 
of all the inventions the meanest and the most demoralising is vivisection.

Let those who detest cruelty unite in the endeavour to abolish it utterly ; 
and let them form a resolve never to call in the services of any medical man 
who is known to practise or even advocate this “ meanest of the crimes.”



72 SHAFTS- [December 3, 1892. December 3, 1892.] S I A

Shafts.
EDITED BY MARGARET SHURMER SIBTHORP.

A Paper for Women and the Working Classes.

LONDON. SATURDAY, DECEMBER 3rd, 1892.

WHAT THE EDITOR MEANS.

Mere DEMOCRACY cannot solve the social question. An element of 
ARISTOCRACY must be introduced into our life. Of course I do not 
mean the aristocracy of birth, or of the pu¥sey or even the aristocracy of 
intellect. I mean the aristocracy of character, of will, of mind. That only 
can free us.

From two groups will this aristocracy I hope for come to our people : 
from our WOMEN and our WORKMEN. The revolution in the social 
condition now preparing, in Europe is chiefly concerned with the future of 
the WORKERS and the WOMEN. In this I place all my hopes and ex­
pectations, for this I will work all my life and with all my strength.—IBSEN.

N consequence of repeated and continued inquiries we think it best to 
stereotype the statement already so clearly made, that the columns of 

SHAFTS are open to the free expression of opinion upon any subject, however 
diverse. These opinions will be welcomed, however widely they may differ from 
our own, as the voxpopuli which leads to higher things ; advancing by slow and 
sure degrees to more enlarged views of life ; to juster and grander conceptions of 
what may lie before us. Our object is to encourage thought—thought, the great 
lever of humanity ; the great purifier and humaniser of the world. It seems to us 
a good thing to put into circulation a paper which takes no side save that of 
justice and freedom ; a paper which invites the opinions of women and men of any 
party, creed, class, or nationality. Any views may be stated in articles or letters, 
and any person who may think differently from the views therein stated shall be 
free to discass or refute, as the case may be. All will be treated with equal 
courtesy. The paper is started specially in the interests of women and the working 
classes ; but excludes no individual and no class. All subjects must be treated 
with moderation and in a spirit of calm inquiry—a spirit that while it earnestly 
works for the triumph of right, while it unhesitatingly denounces wrong, also 
perceives how easy it has been to go wrong, and that love, kindness, and patient 
determination shall yet win the day.

The conscience of the world is waking up to the very serious study of 
the question, in regard to all relating to the highest and purest relation- 
ship of the sexes : a question of vital import, the just and true settlement 
of which will make so vast a change for the better in the constitution of 
society. There is a wheel within wheels which moves, or ought to move, 
the great machinery of progress aright—the wheel of Humanity. Humanity 
is not woman alone, nor men alone : it is both. It is not, however, two 
acting as one, but each acting as a human being; as, in fact, a separate 
unity of the great whole—Humanity. We need not distress ourselves 
about separating ourselves from Humanity; we cannot possibly do that.
Humanity will keep its units together. But in the onward march, if one- 
half of the mighty army are to be kept in subjection, to do nothing, to 
receive no training, to hide away, as it were, it will greatly retard the 
march; and not that only, it will introduce many other evils. And so 
with the great inner wheel, Humanity—which ought to be composed of 
the united strength of all—it is split in two parts : the SUBJECTION of 
Woman and DOMIN ATION of Man. These two parts are rendered useless 
for the world’s work, which is, therefore, not done. All sorts of complications 
have arisen from the incapacity of the inner force. The whole system of 
Society is at fault, and one of its most frightful results is immorality 
everywhere. To check this EVIL the utmost thought and care is 
■necessary, but Purity and Delicacy must work hand in hand with Legisla­
tion. No more difficult task has ever called the brave and pure to action. 
To realise fully, that the immorality rampant in our streets is the outcome, 
for by far and away the most part, of the fact that women in thousands can 
find no employment, that women in hundreds of thousands who do find 
employment are shamefully inefficiently paid, is half the battle. When 
we have well learnt that lesson the other will come, and will take up its 
permanent abode in our understanding, never again to depart—namely, 
that all the evil, all the misery, which, in a more or less ugly form, fills up 
so much of woman’s life, is the result of the Subjection of Woman by the 
Domination of Man. Destroy this and all else will follow. Truth and 
J ustice. Wisdom, Purity, and Prosperity will arise to power; will hurl 
headlong from their seats those hideous opposites of themselves, now so 
securely seated on usurped thrones—will begin their blest and rightful 
reign, and all shadows shall flee away.

REYIEWs.
The Modem Review for December contains much that is good, much 

that is alas ! only too needful to be made known, and the careful reading 
of which is calculated to raise the moral tone of all who read it.. "The Sin of 
our Cities ” is ably discussed, and it is good to see that the writer notes it is 
" always the Women who suffer.”

This is a very important point, and one which it is to be hoped the Modern 
Review will not lose sight of. Liverpool is referred to as “ a great seaport town, 
swarming with sailors from all corners of the globe (with none too clean a 
record).” Yet it is not the sailors who are proceeded against—it is the women. 
In describing the condition of the streets and houses of a certain district, special 
notice is taken of ‘ ‘ women, gaily dressed, standing about. ” Were there no men 2 
“ Women take off their boots and induce the men to do the same,” evidently 
with the purpose of preventing the policemen hearing them as they pass up the 
streets. But why women induce men? All this is a man’s point of view ; the 
old idea_ _ The woman whom Thou gavest to be with me, she,” etc., etc. 
Further, with a commendable sense of justice, the writer states, “the law is 
always enforced on these occasions with relentless severity against the women.”

“ They get more than their share of kicks, and in the course of a social 
crusade are turned out into the streets to beg or die.” . . . . “The law 
enforces no punishment for the male prostitute,” though the writer justly states 
that his offences are worse, more heinous in their nature. A well-deserved 
tribute is given to the work of the Rev. Father Nugent, who, we hope, is not 
hindered in his work by sex bias. It is a genuine pleasure to turn to the article 
by Lady Florence Dixie on “ Woman’s Position.” She writes, as she ever does, 
with great boldness and power, accompanied by purity—the woman’s purity of 
thought and word which characterises all her utterances.

Many earnest people will rejoice to read the article on "Immoral Sport,” 
where a brave plea is urged for the animals who share our earthly life and 
deserve, though they so seldom obtain, our utmost consideration. “Is Cancer 
Curable ?" contains some truths worth studying.”

The Review, however, contains some articles of less worth, and one or two 
which we regret to see in its pages. “ A Green Old Age ” is one-sided, full of 
sex bias, and, in some points, crude, harking back to the beginning of the 
century ; thus depriving its readers both of the pleasure and profit the article 
ought to give. The word “effeminate" ought to be banished from the pages 
of our literature as an insult to women. The tone of page 304, from paragraph 
at foot to the end of the article, is much to be condemned.. Parental obligation 
also fails in fulfilling its evident purpose, the reason of which must be plain to 
thoughtful minds. One or two other articles are on the same lines. In : The 
Fetich Marriage" many true things are said, also many not to be so described. 
Here is a quotation : “ A woman should recognise that the function of mother- 
hood is her most glorious endowment.” Not so : the function of motherhood is 
a sacred function and ought ever to be regarded as such ; but we strongly protest 
against looking upon it as “a woman's most glorious endowment. ”

The function of fatherhood, though not so important, is also sacred, and 
of both we may say they cannot be looked upon in too sacred a light. There 
are however, much more glorious endowments, endowments common to 
humanity. A woman may be a mother or not as she may elect; she must be a 
noble human being or she does not fill her life’s part. Besides this, the idea 
preached in the words above quoted, and these which follow : “ What is needed 
is a society, the primary aim of which should be, to educate women from girl- 
hood into a full appreciation of their feminine individualty - lie at the root of 
all the wrongs done to women. Sex is by far too constantly emphasised i we 
hear too much about it. If women and men would sometimes forget all about 
sex it would tend to the raising of the human race, of which sex is but a part, and 
need be but a small part. It is certainly not by any means the most glorious 
end o wment of either. ‘ ‘ Agent or Minotaur is an article, in its details so sicken- 
ing that it contains a danger—it may do more harm than good. The short 
sketch by Madeline Legge, while exposing sin at which we shudder, has a 
womanly touch of delicacy destroying its evil power.

We are beginning to recognise even in our homes and round our firesides, the 
awful depravity of our cities. If sin exists it must not be hidden away to fester 
and increase in the dark ; still, to expose it, a pen, both delicate and pure, must 
be guided by a moral and mental power, strong in purity and delicacy, or evil 
results will follow, and the pure in heart will recoil from the very consideration 
of the subject, and from every curative attempt. Impurity must be driven out 
by purity, mighty, yet merciful, and woman must do most of the work. The 
Modern Review has undertaken a task which will require the greatest care, the 
most delicate tact, and the most constant watchfulness. May we suggest that 
in exposing the hideous depravity of sin, it should endeavour so to clothe its 
words and expressions that those who read will feel the hideousness of the evil, 
and recoil from its so-called allurements. It should also make a point of keeping 
well before the world the fact that the maw is the greater sinner. Before any 
effectual work can be done women in their thousands must come to the rescue. 
Women have many qualities which will enable them to do this work well. They 
have strong resolve, high endeavour, purity of thought and feeling, hatred of 
evil steadfastness of purpose. What they want is power to act; that, only the 
suffrage will give them. When women have equal political power with men, the 
condition of our streets so distressing to society, so sickening to us individually, 
so shameful to us as a nation, will gradually cease to exist.

RUSSIAN FREEDOM.—' The annual public meeting of the Society of Friends 
of Russian Freedom will be held on Tuesday, December 6th, at four o’clock, in the 
Westminster Town Hall. Sergius Stepniak, Felix Volkhoosky, and several 
members of Parliament are expected to address the meeting. Dr. Spence 
Watson in the chair.

PIONEER MEETINGS.

T the Pioneer Club every Tuesday evening meetings are held, com­
mencing at eight o’clock, which are always pleasant, always inter­

esting, and frequently instructive. On Tuesday, the 22nd ult., at the 
usual hour, the subject was “The Nationalisation of Land.'1 The debate 
was opened by Mr. Hyder—of the Fabian Society, we believe—who kindly 
gave a very clear definition of his ideas on the subject. . In the discussion 
which followed, the ladies of the Pioneer Club gave evidence of wit. 
intelligence, and a capability which enabled them thoroughly to grasp the 
subject. After listening to the twaddle so frequently uttered by members 
of our Senate at meetings to which they are invited, it was truly refresh­
ing to hear the clear, concise views uttered by these women, in voices 
every word of which was distinctly heard and conveyed its meaning. 
Mr. Conybeare. M.P., gave a short but earnest expression of the con­
clusions to which his thoughts had led him, and Miss (or Mrs ) Allen of, 
the Fabian Society, closed the discussion with a few well chosen remarks.

On Thursday afternoon, the 24th ult., “ Artistic and Rational Dress " 
was the subject considered. There was a large gathering, and the matter 
was well handled.

Tuesday, the 28th ult., saw the same subject more fully handled, 
and several most interesting addresses were given by Mrs. M Fall, 
Mrs. Headlam, Mrs. Gordon, and others. Mrs. Headlam took the 
matter well in hand. She ardently advocated a new style of dress 
for women, a dress which would give them freedom to use their 
limbs, so as to gain the health and strength which was theirs according to 
Nature’s decree and endowment, as much as it was man’s. She pointed 
out most cleverly, and with the utmost delicacy, that man’s objection to a 
free, rational dress on woman, arose from the altogether false idea of 
woman which held possession of man’s mind. She evidently felt that it 
was a far cry from man’s woman to the real woman. Mrs. Headlam is 
an advanced thinker on many points. Her strong, decided utterances, the 
fearless utterances of absolute conviction are very pleasing and hopeful in 
their effect upon her listeners ; like a strain of inspiring music full of life 
and fire. The Viscountess Harburton also spoke very well and gave out 
some new and encouraging ideas. She and some other of the ladies were 
dressed in the particular style each advocated; Miss Beatrice Morgan- 
Browne in a sort of Highland kilt (very becoming) something like that 
adopted by Lady Florence Dixie. The Pioneer Club is certainly to be 
congratulated upon its president and upon its members.

Thoughts after Attending a Meeting of the National
Vigilance Hsseciatien.

Man is full of pity for the young of His own sex.
Meanwhile, if the youthful masculine has learnt his lesson well— and ruins 

others and not himself—Man smiles indulgently over His " wild oats.”
Man says, "I will stop these wicked women who would corrupt Me, even 

while at my favourite occupation in the publichouse. I will therefore forbid 
them to enter, and there will be more room at the bar for Me. " And He praises 
His Maker for having made Him so clever and so—just.

Man would find the earth a hell if there were on it three drunken women to 
one drunken man (though the reverse proportion being so much greater doesnot 
trouble him), therefore he kneels and thanks God that God hath looked after 
Man’s interests and proved Man’s superiority.

Therefore Man is scandalised at the wickedness of woman, and has deter­
mined to reform her.

It is amusing to see Man try to reform the world. He pads Himself and 
rushes at woman with a club.

Man is the sole gainer by the holy institution of Marriage, which lie has apt 
up. By it He can say, “ Thou art Mine, and I am Mine Own.”

Let Man stand aside. He who is the worse cannot reform the better.
He who is always trying to force the “great into the little ”—let Him take 

a back seat and listen to the voice of Her whom He would teach.
Woman, and Woman alone, shall show Him the root of the “Social Evil.” 
That Root is Himself, and Woman shall cut it through.
Then shall He throw out healthy branches, and Woman shall stand in Her 

majesty and beauty by Man’s side. Peace shall be where Strife is, Love instead 
of Hate. E. WARDLAW BEST.

With good looks and youth marriage is easy to attain. There are men 
enough ; but a woman who has sold herself, even for a ring and a new name 
need hold her skirt aside for no creature in the street.

Power ! Did you ever hear of men being asked whether other souls should 
have power or not ? It is born in them. You may dam up the fountain of 
water, and make it a stagnant marsh, or you may let it run free and do its 
work; but you cannot say whether it shall be there ; it is there. And it will 
act, if not openly for good, then covertly for evil; but it will act.

OLIVE SCHNEINEI.

NATIONAL YIGILANCE ASSOCIATION.

The seventh annual meeting of the National Vigilance Association was held 
last week at Exeter Hall. The Venerable Archdeacon Sinclair presided.

He was supported by Canon Scott-Holland, Canon Barker, Mr. G. W. E. ■ 
Russell, M.P. ; Mr. Percy Bunting, and others. Several excellent speeches 
were made excellent so far as they went. Some truths were enunciated, some 
laudable work recorded, and some laudable intentions expressed it was, how- 
ever, with much regret we saw the platform occupied by men, while two women 
sat behind, as much out of the way as was consistent with being on the platform 
at all. Therefore sex bias held considerable sway, and many truths most 
necessary to have been uttered then—to be always enunciated—were barely 
alluded to. No doubt exists in thoughtful minds that this society is doing 
much good, but the male idea predominates. The man’s way of looking at these 
matters rules, which, so long as it is the case, will prevent success in any work, 
but more especially in the work of this society, in which women should take an 
active part, indeed the most active part. The reason for this assertion is obvious 
enough to those who will think bravely and look the matter in the face. Women 
in numbers should attend the society’s meetings—should make their voices . 
heard upon the platforms—so that a just and true conception, may be arrived 
at of the cause the inner-producing cause—of the awful condition of our streets.

One speaker made frequent allusions to the nuisance of women thronging 
the streets for purposes so dread, but seemed utterly oblivious to the fact 
that the streets are thronged to a much greater extent, by men on the same 
errand ; men who have not even the excuse- which so many thousands of 
women have—that they are society’s outcasts, with no hope of return ; with no 
choice between the two extremes, a life of sin or shame, ora death of starvation ; 
men who have no call but insatiable lust to the lives they lead; men, many of 
whom, aye, most of whom, are among society’s favoured ones, among those who 
never know a want which cannot be gratified ; who are householders, fathers, 
husbands, church-goers, members of the highest families and positions in 
Church and State. If this can be denied, let those who can prove it false. What 
can we expect of these women, who have lost all hope in life—who, know well 
the horrible lives led by these men, who pass free and unscathed from them 
into the first society, while they suffer all tilings ; women who know well that 
there are many married lives only in outward seeming better than their own, 
and that they and they only bear the iniquity of it all.

All women who will speak out or write—and not to do so is cowardly_ can 
tell the tale of these dastards, these men who, knowing they cannot be got hold 
of, and will not be interfered with, follow up and pursue their prey with im- 
punity, with such daring that respectable women shrink with fear from being 
in the streets late at night. Why is it that good and pure women have always 
felt it necessary, and do yet to a great extent, to have some of their men kind to 
escort them home after dark ? Is it the women they fear ? These male sinners 
are seldom alluded to. They suffer no punishment; they cannot be touched. 
Why ? One speaker, with a sudden sense of justice, said that men were often 
as bad as women, satisfying his sense of right with this statement; yet no 
woman’s voice was raised to condemn this travesty of the truth. It was pro­
posed to oust bad women from the clubs and refreshment bars, frequented by 
men at least equally bad, if stern justice must be meted out to any, let it be 
to both sexes, and let it be justice, not injustices Are there no means by which 
men can be traced who are such moral lepers ? Why are they shielded and 
saved ? Why, because their case is judged by men, and often by men as morally 
bad as themselves.

Women must join together to devise some means of helping their erring sisters, 
must protect and save them. All women who aspire to be worthy the name must 
banish relentlessly from their receptions, their rooms, their homes, every man 
whose, moral character will not bear the strictest investigation. We must 
ostracise the men also. Women must investigate the causes which have led to 
this moral cancer now eating into society, must ask, is it not possible that if 
these women had been able to obtain employment, well paid, by means of which 
they could live, they would not be where they now are ? Our pitiful economy 
which takes from woman every chance to rise, even to live, is answerable for 
much.

Man’s unchecked passions in married and single life are answerable for more, 
and man is responsible both for the causes and the effect produced. All the evil 
is traceable to the subjection of women by men, to the extraordinary idea {lat 
the domination of man over woman, is just and true to nature, and every indi­
vidual who preaches or teaches such a doctrine by word or pen, who promulgates, 
encourages, or submits to it, may be quite sure that on her or his soul rests the 
bloodof these wretched wrecks of humanity.

Terribly sad is the record of deaths from starvation this week in one 
day four inquests elicited the painful story of want leading up to the 
now sadly familiar result. One very bad case is referred to in another 
column.

These records are noticeable as bringing prominently forward woman's 
share in the struggle for subsistence. The unemployed are very much in 
evidence, and Tower Hill and Trafalgar Square resound to their plea for 
work. In the meantime, women unseen, unheard, are bravely fighting 
the foe—hunger—in their miserable garrets, and only come under our 
notice when, at last, the indomitable spirit breaks down under physical 
collapse. " One half the world does not know how the other half lives » 
—until it learns in the Coroner’s Court.

There was never a man who said one word for woman but he said two for 
man, and three for the whole human race.

OLIVE SCHREINER.
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WHAT WORKING WOMEN AND MEN WiC-
A PROTEST AGAINST SEEMING INDIFFERENCE.

BY LYDIA VAUGHAN.

1 am much disappointed to find that working women have not availed them- 
selves of this column, and thereby let the world know their views, though they 
have not the courage of their convictions strong enough to speak personally; 
What does it mean—ignorance or indifference ? In either case it should be faced 
and remedied if possible. We have splendid leaders—women who come boldly 
to the front, and, again, others not so prominent, who give money, time, in- 
fluence and talent for the cause of woman. But, in spite of all assertions from 
the platform that it is advancing (and 1 grant that at the annual gatherings the 
numbers increase), nearly all the advanced women belong to the well-to-do and 
intelligent classes of society ; they do not include the wage-earning woman or 
working man’s wife. How are these to. be got at ? I am a member of the 
E I. W. L. A., and last election I got a glimpse of how much time, thought, and 
energy were necessary for the work ; how everything was made to serve the 
cause, how earnest everyone seemed in their working, how every man strove to 
convince his neighbour to this or that set of opinions, to ensure success to the 

No street was too dirty or low to traverse, if only a vote might 
Even daintily-clad women—Primrose dame and Liberal—might be 
All this was for one man. Are they as willing to work as earnestly 
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candidate, 
be gained, 
seen there, 
for women ? Lor, ma'am, I’ve enough to do to look after my home, husband, 
and children,” was the answer, civilly spoken, but with a touch of sarcasm at 
mi ignorance, on asking a working woman if she would attend some meetings in 
the neighbourhood. The question had barely left my lips ere I felt how foolish 
it was. Who knew better than I, a workingman’s daughter born and reared, 
what the work of a woman of the working class in her home means, and how 
little encouragement she receives. But things are changing fast, and women

in the East End of London, as I have said, who can tell better than I what 
the lives of the majority of workingmen’s wives are ? The constant moiling 
and toiling, the dread of debt and sickness, the constant strain to make ends 
meet by making twenty shillings go as far as twenty-five shillings (these women 
would make splendid Chancellors of the Exchequer). How can such a woman 
spare time or thought beyond ? If she does it only seems to aggravate the evil ; 
it’s so useless kicking against the pricks. Is it so wonderful that, being hopeless, 
she grows careless, and deems herself fortunate if she has a considerate man for a 
husband ? Not that they are indifferent : they really do not know or understand 
what this woman’s question implies. Politics, to the majority of them, is 
something that takes their husbands out to public-houses -often makes them 
cross and quarrelsome. Also, they get their ideas of the matter through the 
man and these are very vague (somewhat like "‘Bartle Massey’s" in Adam 
Bede—- Women have neither brains nor conscience, and are only fit to clean 

house and rear children, and even that is done in a shiftless sort o’ way.” But 
even with all these drawbacks, there are some women who can and do rise above 
their surroundings. ,

There is yet another class to be reached, lower down—the match-giris, 
cigar box makers, costers, and others. Who speaks to them of rights? They 
understand might against right full well by experience. Born and reared in 
misery, if not shame, what do they know of the dignity of womanhood ? 
Lower still comes the cry for help from our fallen sisters. But the class 
that most wants rousing and awakening to a sense of its duty is the 
well-conditioned woman, whose life has been sheltered, whose husband treats 
her with consideration and respect, though she must know that all women are 
not so fortunate. But, because the lineshave fallen to her in pleasant places, 
she lacks sympathy and refuses to see. She is very indignant and shocked at 
revelations made, but somehow she reminds you of the Pharisee, who thanked 
God etc., etc. All these want educating. How is it to be done '! A general 
may’plan a successful campaign ; but in what does success lie ? In plans ? No; 
but in every man of the rank and file doing his duty ; each feeling his responsi- 
bility and fighting as though success depended on him. We women must not 
only recognise, but act up to this. Not till we do so shall we succeed. We must 
depend on ourselves. What can you do? Do the next thing: that which lies 
nearest you. The soldier takes the foe immediately in front; he does not con­
sider whether he be too small or too large. Enough for him that lie bars his 
progress, and no need to be arrogantly asserting or claiming this or that; but try 
to make others think. If you will only be quietly vigilant you will be surprised 
how quickly opportunity occurs for doing good service every day.

The following is a true instance :—A woman and a man were having a chat. 
They touched on temperance, the man arguing that whilst it was disgraceful 
for man to get drunk, it was more so in woman.

She : “ Why so?” .
He : “ Because she is a woman."
She : “ Why because a woman 1 ”
He : “ Well-—er—because she is a woman."
Still the persistent, quiet ′ ′ Why ? ”
He : “Because she is a woman, I tell you.”
She : “ But men claim to be the superior sex; and if women are inferior, 

how can it be worse in her to do anything bad ? ”
He stared, said “Good morning," and went on his rounds, whilst she went 

on sweeping her steps triumphantly. .. .
’Tis this quiet, aggressive work that is so needed. You sigh, and say, 

“ ’Tis not always so comical.” No, you must be prepared to be called 
« peculiar,” “ strong-minded," etc..- Even “friends may frown," because you 
have dared to give expression to your abhorrence of the toleration of sin. It 
will be assumed that your sense of modesty is less than another woman’s. Even 
so, take it as your seal of service. You are not the only one. “ They are slaves 
who dare not be in the right with two or three.” Take courage. What must 
it have been for Josephine Butler, Ellice Hopkins, and a host of other woman.

whose names are not generally known, but whom God knows. Nor will I forget 
the equally noble men who stood by and helped them, and but for whom we 
should not be in the position we are how—Stead, Stuart, Shaftsbury, Stansfeld, 
Scott, B. Waugh, and others. Honour to whom honour is due. We women 
are grateful to and thankful for such men. What can you do, poor, tired, over­
worked mother? Do? Splendid work in your home. Teach your girls to 
respect themselves, teach your boys to respect their sisters, teach both that virtue 
is as necessary to one as the other. Keep all unchaste conversation 
outside your home ; never encourage or allow it to be used in presence 
of your children. . Fathers should speak to boys as mothers do 
to girl's. A young man said to me, “Boys are never warned; they 
have to find out.” Parents should recognise their responsibility in this matter. 
We single women, who have more freedom, let us have the courage of our 
convictions. Let words and actions tally ; let us be true to all the highest and 
holiest aspirations of our nature, striving to attain L. Allcot’s ideal of " The 
Coming Woman, strong-minded, strong-souled, strong-hearted, strong-handed ” 
(from Old-fashioned Girl). May I suggest to those who have money, time, 
talent, and a fair intelligence of the subject, what they can do ? There must be a 
way made to reach working women in their homes. A house to house visitation 
if possible ; a room should be hired in poor neighbourhoods, and a weekly 
meeting held, where these questions could be intelligently discussed, and a 
little sympathy with their needs would beget confidence and interest. As 
there is no election to get ready for at present, now would be a splendid time 
for all various associations of women, Liberal or Conservative, to combine in 
the one common object. At first it often puzzled me, how could the piers or 
buttresses supporting a bridge be made secure ; till it was explained how the 
foundations were sunk, taking years of what seemed fruitless labour. Often, in 
spite of all precautions, much time and labour would be lost by adverse currents. 
Yet by persistent, patient working a solid foundation was laid, and in time the 
bridge would span the river, and join the opposite shores. So we too must not 
be discouraged, nor deem it fruitless labour, if we do not see such results as we

Bon:expected. ar has said :
He liveth long who live th well. 

All else is being flung away ;
He liveth longest who can tell

Of true things truly done each day.

UTOPIA.

William Morris has recently been interviewed by a representative of 
the Evening News and Post. The report fills over two columns, and no 
doubt fulfilled the wishes of the editor as far as its interest was concerned. 
Morris told his story of a world wherein competition, as we understand it, 
was a thing of the past, where the capitalist no longer held the worker at 
his mercy, and all mankind were brethren in fact, as well as in theory. 
His ideal, briefly speaking, is a State in which all the means of production 
are communised.

A leading article in the same paper, while acknowledging the interest 
which everyone must feel in reading the poet’s expressions, summed up 
the view which all “practical men ” must take of the subject by 
characterising Morris as a dreamer and his ideas as Utopian.

Ever since the time of Sir Thomas More’s famous book Utopia, written 
about the year 1515, it has been the custom of unimaginative folk 
(“practical men" is the name they covet) to condemn all great hopes and 
far-reaching noble aims as Utopian.

The Council of Salamanca were the practical men of their day, when 
denouncing Columbus and laughing at his determination to start on his 
voyage of discovery. He, at any rate, escaped the accusation of 
Utopianism, but the idea was there, only waiting for Sir Thomas More 
to invent a label which should last for ever.

“Utopia” means "Nowhere." That, indeed, was the address of the 
commonwealth which More described at the time he wrote ; but in the 
present day such a dream would be regarded as a very inadequate con­
ception of an ideal republic. The fact is the word Utopian, in the sense in 
which we to-day regard it, merely indicates the point from which we view 
any given proposal. Every reform worth having has at first been dismissed 
as visionary, denounced as revolutionary, and finally accepted as necessary. 
In the meantime, the true reformer, finding his propositions reach the stage 
of consideration, has left them behind or embodied them in a larger ideal 
which includes the smaller, once more to find himself “ a dreamer of 
Utopian dreams."

Painters, poets, and prophets, as well as statesmen and authors, have 
had their dreams of ideal States. The Jewish scriptures abound in them. 
Jesus and the Christian writings tell of a “new heaven and a new earth, 
wherein dwelleth righteousness.” It is very reasonable that men who 
long for a time of justice to come should dream of what should be when 
the days were accomplished. To one who longs for a better world the 
present must needs seem increasingly gloomy.

It is worth noting that the two Utopian dreamers in the present day— 
William Morris (author of Ifeioii from Nowhere) and Edward Bellamy 
(author of Looking Backward)—have lived, one in the largest city of the 
Old World, London, and the other in Chicago, the chief city of the West, 
Life would not be worth living if we could not look at these cities of ours 
and peer into the future when the curse shall be removed, when happy 
women and joyful men will take the places of the sad ones hurrying along' 
to-day, and the squalor, the sin, and the innumerable ills of the present

will have been forgotten in the brightness, the righteousness, and the 
happiness of the days that shall be. -

In future numbers of Shafts some account will be given oi the old 
Utopias, such as Bacon’s New: Atlantis, Campanella’s City of the Sun, and 

others. These will be compared with modern ideals and with one another 
so as to give the reader some idea of the antiquity of socialist aspirations’ 
which are often looked upon as essentially new.
_ Perhaps the new aristocracy of Women and Workers will find some 
inspiration in a new patriotism : the desire which William Blake expressed 
in his lines on Milton:— । । i

" I will not cease from mental fight. 
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand, 
Till we have built Jerusalem 
in England’s green and pleasant land."

GEORGE BEDBOROUGII.

THE INFLUENCE OF “BLESSED WORDS."
E have all heard of the dear old lady who, deriving the solace of 

her declining years from frequent readings of the Sacred Volume • 
found such “unspeakable comfort” in the “blessed word ‘Mesopotamia.’” 
In seasons of trial; in times of weariness ; whenever her spirit was cast 
down by conflict with the world, the flesh, or the devil, a soothing 
influence radiated from that polysyllabic anodyne and her soul was at 
peace t

in our industrial evolution “Blessed Words” have played no unim- 
portant part. In the domains of political economy and social science 
quitea numberof “Mesopotamia®* have served well their two-fold purpose 
of obscuring the issue, and salving the conscience wherever there has 
been a problem to solve, or a wrong to be redressed.

Thought has a natural tendency to crystallize into aphorisms, to 
reduce itself to its lowest terms, so to speak, and to express in short and 
easy phrases the results of its labour. This is an excellent thing. 
Intellectual progress would be impossible, but for the fact that the 
“ definitions of the past can be used as a basis for new thought to build 
upon. Definitions are the currency of science. " Proverbs ” and “savings” 
express the beliefs of the past. J °

. But, alas ! these heirlooms share the imperfection of all mundane 
things. Some of.them were wrong from the beginning; others?accurate 
once, no longer express the truth. Our formula need revision from time 
to time in the light of advancing knowledge—and unhappily they are 
generally allowed to do duty too long. •

Not political economy alone, but all the sciences have contributed 
their quota to these false lights, these ' ' "misdirecting signposts in the path 

believed that “Nature abhors aof knowledge. Until yesterday we 
vacuum”' was the expression of an, . . * , . — indisputable physical law. That 

water always runs down hill we never doubted until someone inquired 
how itgot to the top. We still speak of " sunrise " and “ sunset,” and 
probably many generations to come will express those daily phenomena in 
the same inaccurate terminology. 1

It is not possible to assess the effect on the “young idea » of some 
of these hoary old impostures. The School Board —that beneficent 
“universal provider." of modern times —is assisting our children to 
unlearn the errors of colloquial phrases. But if you will go down into 
the centre of Devon or Cornwall, a few miles from the track of the (iron 
horse, and there attempt to convince a true son or daughter of the soil 
that our alternate light and darkness is due to the eartlds movement and 
not to the sun’s, you will be able to form a fair idea of the effect of these 
legacies of past ignorance—an effect rendered the more difficult to combat 
bear in mind, because the expressions retain always a superficial harmony 
with observed phenomena. J

But it is when we come to matters affecting our everyday life in its 
social relationships that we recognise the greatest disparity between 
economic terminology and sober fact, and the object of the present 
paper is to enforce the necessity for an attitude of scepticism —for 
examination—for a robust unfaith that " proves all things and holds fast 
that which is good.”
.To deal fully with the " Blessed Words" of our social and commercial 
life would require several issues of Shafts, and is, moreover, not necessary 
to our present purpose. We will " sample " them and endeavour to present 
&primdjaMe case for that healthy scepticism for which we plead
. Probably the most appropriate " Blessed Word " to consider just now 
is that which expresses the view of certain old school economists that our 
present commercial system is based upon “THE LAW OF gppr 
AND DEMAND.” — —

That it is, in truth, based upon a law of "supply and demand, 
furnishes just that element of superficial agreement with the facts of the 
case which constitutes ever the chief danger of these phrases.' The only 
" demand" it recognises is the “purchasing power " of its victims, and its 
‘ supply is proportioned not to the extent of their need, but to the length
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of their purse. By the “iron law of wages ”—another « Blessed Word »__ 
the purchasing power of the worker gravitates, down to the point of 
subsistence, and the “demand” falls with it. The famous “law” of 
commercialism is bounded by the vicious circle of its own operations.

But let us not suppose that the “ demand”—for food to fill the 
peoples’stomach, or clothes to: cover its back—bears any direct relation 
to the "supply ” offered by our system.

At the present time nearly 50,000 cotton operatives are clocked 
out," because there has been "over-production" (!) (still another of our 
old friends), thousands of looms standing idle because our warehouses are 
filled to repletion with cotton fabrics. But is there no demand for this 
idle wealth ? No demand for those piles of garments and bales of stuff? 
Thousands of our sisters and brothers are shivering in their ■ scanty 
clothing, are hastening their journey to the grave under every blast of 
the east wind, simply for lack of the clothing for which there is no 
“demand!” We read weekly of some death in a garret or cellar, 
" accelerated by want of nourishment and warmth "—verdict in « accord’ 
ance with the medical evidence." This week the papers are particularly 
fruitful in these ghastly stories. No wonder the Chronicle asks in its 
leader (November 24th), “in what the benefits of our ‘glorious con­
stitution ’ really consist,” while these deaths are possible in the richest 
city in the world. If a coroner’s jury should ever return a verdict in 
accordance with the sense of humanity, it will furnish an indictment 
against “ the delicate mechanism of British trade,” which shall cause our 
ears to tingle and our cheeks to flush. .

Note, then, the operation of this " law of supply and demand.® The 
looms in Lancashire are idle because they have produced too much. A 
docker’s, child, prematurely born, dies in Poplar on a bed whose only 
furniture was a quilt. Think of the toother so placed in the hour of 
woman’s sorest need—-debilitated with privation, no fire, no light, one 
quilt for bed-clothes—and then picture to yourself those crowded ware­
houses and idle looms ! There is no " demand " for cotton fabrics.

The true " demand” is humanity’s need. The true system of « supply” 
is notyet organised. . . —. -

As a relief from the dismal correlatives of the present unhappy 
anarchy, let us consider another " Blessed Word," which has performed 
much service in the past in filling the rich with comfortable convictions 

ancestors’—self-denial and the withemulation.
"CAPITAL IS THE REWARD OF ABSTINENCE.” We 

cannot help feeling a. sort of conviction that this phrase must have been 
originally perpetrated by some satirist, who grasped the true «inwardness » 
of the situation, and must have hugely enjoyed the appropriation of his 
little aphorism by the other side.

The chief point about the phrase is its indefiniteness. In its bald 
form it merely expresses, with perfect accuracy, an abstract truth.

It is when we consider it in relation to the present economy'that its 
humour is apparent. Not all rewards pass to their proper recipients It 
is necessary merely to point out that in this case the “ abstinence” is 
sustained by the worker.

In the expression " independent means," we have a pleasant euphemism 
for defining the " means " to be entirely dependent—on others.

Our "self-made man"—your true Whittingtonian citizen, who com- 
mences life with a piece of bread tied up in a handkerchief and two. 
pence, and whose funeral is reported in every paper in the civilised world 
—is resolved upon analysis into a very ordinary individual indeed A 
very small percentage of his "capital" is the reward of his own abstin- 
ence. Thousands of the men he may have employed have contributed to 
his riches by exertions ho whit less laborious or assiduous than his own 
Riches cannot be accumulated by a man’s own saving in a general way— 
great riches never. • .

If our "self-made man " had not been sb fortunate as to discover and 
extinguish that fire in the store-room, or perform some other lucky ser­
vice which, chanced to come in his way and smoothed his pash to that 
subsequent judicious marriage with his master’s daughter, lie would never 
-in short, he would have had only his own " abstinence» to “ accumu- 
late,” and those papers would have lost a good deal of " copy.”

“He that is first in his own cause seemeth just; but his neighbour 
cometh andsearcheth him.” • • .. SAGITTARIUS.

The London County Council has rejected the proposition to employ 
women as voluntary park inspectors. Mr. John Burns, M.P., thinks that 
all that is, wanted can Jie .accomplished by the wives. of the park superinten­
dents (flood Alderman Arnold objects to amateur female inspectors, in 
the place of efficient male inspectors (I) How strange that men who 
continually express a profound ignorance of, if not contempt for, matters 
which pertain to domestic well-being will suddenly profess their sex to be 
efficient in those same matters when they are connected with public 
officialism. 8 — o I r
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HOW THE WORLD MOYES,

AND REMARKS THEREON.

The London Reform Union seems determined to verify its name. The 
inaugural meeting will in all probability be held in two or three weeks 
time. The Union “is anxious to take up the work of organising the 
unemployed women in London, and Mrs. Goodall, a lady member of the 
executive, is engaged in making inquiries into the position of women 
workers in the metropolis with a view to future action.

Millbank Prison is to be demolished immediately. We have waited 
long for this. We hope that the expectation of seeing artisans’ dwellings 
arise upon the site of the gloomy old prison will be realised as soon as 
possible.

The Women’s Trade Union Association held its third annual meeting 
on Monday, at Barnard’s Inn Hall, Holborn. While its financial position 
was shown to be satisfactory, the report was not able to declare much 
direct progress during the past year in the work of organising women’s 
trade unions. But we must remember that a great deal of preparatory 
labour is even yet required; and the movement may be considered as only 
the infant, harbinger of what it shall become. Amongst the speakers at 
the annual meeting were Miss Clementina Black (the new treasurer), the 
Countess Kearney, and Miss Margaret Benson.

The University Association of Women Teachers held its ninth annual 
meeting on Saturday, by permission of Mrs. Winkworth, at Holly Lodge, 
Campden HUl. Miss Welsh, mistress of Girton College, presided, and in 
her opening speech alluded to the loss sustained by the association in the 
death of Miss Clough, who had been president of the association since its 
foundation. The report showed an increase in the number of members, | 
the total being set down at 426.

Mrs. French Sheldon has written an account of her travels and 
adventures amongst the East African tribes. Her interesting work, 
entitled, “ Sultan to Sultan,” is published by Messrs. Saxon and Co. Of 
disappointments and difficulties the lady experienced a full measure, but 
these things never made bloodshed appear justifiable, and her own words 
on the subject might well be taken to heart by explorers of the male sex. 
« If a woman,” she says, “ could journey a thousand and more miles in 
East Africa, among some hostile tribes, unattended by other than 
Zanzibar mercenaries, without bloodshed, the extreme measures employed 
by some would be colonisers is unnecessary, atrocious, and without the 
pale of humanity,”

The committee of the International Arbitration and Peace Association 
have issued a memorandum on the question of Foreign Affairs. They point 
out, that the “supposed control of Parliament is a fiction"—which indeed 
it is, and a very mischievous fiction at that. The Government usually 
declines to be questioned while negotiations are pending, and afterwards 
it is, of course, too late to control the policy involved. The Cabinet is 
autocratic in this most important branch of government The memoran­
dum advocates “ Standing Committees of both Houses to supervise our 
relations with foreign States.” Good enough so far as it goes and infinitely 
preferable to the present method, but why not give real democratic control 
by means of the " referendum " as in Switzerland ?

Now that Free Education is tin fait accompli, it is absolutely necessary 
__unless the measure is to be a cruel force—to face the question of pro- 
vidin" food for poor children. Mr. W. H. Libby, the hon. see. of the 
Lambeth Teachers’ Association, tells us, in a letter to a daily contemporary, 
that “ there are tens of thousands of fathers and mothers in London who 
have to start from their homes early in the morning to find a day’s work 
and leave their little ones to get off to school; there to plod through a day’s 
mental work without food, or at the most a slice of bread, which has to 
serve for breakfast and dinner, and, alas ! if the parents are unsuccessful 
(and they often are) for supper also.” We hope the numbers stated are 
in excess of the actual figures; but, even so, the contemplation of these 
children cramming their poor little brains with “ book learning ” while the 
demon hunger is gnawing at their stomachs is simply appalling. Mr. 
Libby’s Scholars’ Free Meal Fund is doing excellent work, and we trust 
the readers of “ Shafts " will respond generously to his appeal for help. 
Mr. Libby's address is 21, Knatchbull-road, Camberwell, S.E.

Tbs pathetic cases of destitution and starvation which have lately been 
reported would surely have been at least considerably reduced if every 
Bard of Guardians had a fair complement of women members. As it is 
we are compelled to stand by and read of widows and little children 

tarved to death in this the richest city of the world. Our poor-houses at

present are not what they ought to be, nor indeed what they might easily 
be. The aged and sick, and the unfortunate workers look upon them as 
prisons, as places of punishment; they consequently prefer to starve out- 
side the cheerless walls.

Why should poor John Scheffener, age 62, a German tutor who has 
been well connected, and who could fluently speak seven different 
languages, die upon a doorstep from exposure and want ? No doubt there 
were plenty of moneyed people who would gladly have exchanged a 
fraction of their coins for some knowledge of one at least of those seven 
languaces. » But John knew them not; had he done so he may not have 
possessed the business faculty so helpful in securing good situations Some 
alteration is needed in cur existing arrangements, it scholars and people 
with means are to be brought into profitable contact. Abundant agencies 
exist, but most of these require reform of a radical character. Part of the 
work which lies open for the women of the future is a work which men 
have not hitherto accomplished with any degree of success—namely, the 
institution of proper mediums of intercourse between the individual pos­
sessors of any good thing, be it in the form of learning, influence, ability' 
or wealth.

Another important step has been taken by the County Council in the 
direction of municipal collectivism by the formation of its Works Com- 
mittee. At all events, the principle of direct employment of labour and 
elimination of ths costly middleman is to have a fair trial. We .shall.see 
what we shall see, but that the fears of those in whom the project gives 
rise to such gloomy forebodings will be realized, we do not for a moment 
suppose There can be no sound economy in permitting the ratepayers 
money to filter through so many hands and to line so many pockets on 
its way to those who actually perform the-Council s work.

We are indebted to the Special Commissioner of the Daily Chromels 
for another important contribution to our knowledge of the workers 
risks. The “Dust Death” of the Potteries is further dealt with and 
some remedial measures explained. For the most part they lie ready to 
hand, are already known to the manufacturers, and in some few cases 
have been adopted. But the matter is too important to be left to the 
employer’s individual sense of humanity. It is monstrous that any 
industry should be permitted to claim such a holocaust of victims 
annually, and the Factory Acts should be extended to remedy these 
abuses forthwith.

A Church paper, in commenting on the Conference anent the question 
of poverty held at Lambeth Palace, deprecates the devotion of Church 
funds to the relief of the poor "so long as money is wanted for strictly 
Church objects!" What nobler object can the Church expend its 
revenues upon than the relief of those poor who received ever the first 
thought and tenderest care of the Church's Master! What proportion 
of the Church’s funds was reserved from the service of suffering humanity 
in those early days, when the “brethren had all things in common, and 
united in loving service to all who had need? Verily the Church must 
needs write “Ichabod” above its portals if “strictly Church objects; 
precede instead of follow the need of the pool.

So far the Government appears willing to justify its return by an 
honest anxiety to better the conditions of labour ; witness, for instance, 
Mr Asquith’s action in regard to out-workers registration, and in 
applying pressure to the local authorities to set relief works in motion so 
as to absorb some of the unemployed. We shall be able to estimate 
better the value of the last General Election when Parliament meets and 
the new programme is announced. Election promises are always subject 
to a heavy discount. “Shafts” has no political bias. True to its 
motto—“ For Woman and Workers "—it will give fair meed of praise to 
any measure which makes for justice, originate wheresoever it may.

indecent assault.

At the Gloucester Autumn Assizes the County Jury, in the course of 
their presentment, urged the advisability of legalising flogging in cases of 
indecent assault. While we are most reluctant to advocate the resort to 
corporal punishment except in very special circumstances, we certainly 
think it might be introduced with advantage for this offence. While 
framing the Bill it might not be amiss to include in its operation cases of 
“ solicitation » of young girls,as vile and dastardly a crime as the other 
in fact, morally worse. The “ cat" would give salutary pause to quite a 
number of highly respectable " gentlemen " if such a Bill ever became law.

« Neighbourhood Guilds : an Instrument of Social Reform,” was the 
subject of Dr. Stanton Coit’s address, on Saturday, before an influential 
meeting, held at the residence of Mr. and Mrs. Russell Rea, in Belsize 
Park Gardens, Hampstead. The Neighbourhood Guild is one of the new 
enterprises which has a useful future before it.

WAS IT A FAD?

By N. H. LEMAYNE.

" See that woman iii yellow silk and roses ? That’s she I "
"That ! Do you mean the one in the recess—Is it meant to be an orange 

grove ?—purring up at a conceited exquisite languishing down on her now ? 
Impossible !"

" Your descriptive words are harsh; you have, however, spotted the right 
lady. She is, evidently, not what you expected.”

"Expected! Good heavens, no ! I hardly thought when you dragged me 
here this ‘evening to see somebody interesting that she would be a merely 
fashionable girl, going in for generally fascinating everybody, as----- "

" Wait till you have been introduced to Mrs. Klexham, and then-” said 
Ted Sloane (a neat man with a pointed blonde beard), with a slight, tine smile, 
pausing (meaningly.

" Oh, married, is she ? Well, certainly, I detest mincing misses.”
Ted Sloane contemplated his companion, Jasper Beverton, a big being, 

generally crude as regarded his outer aspect, and opened his lips to speak, but 
closed them tightly again without having done so.

Jasper Beverton spread out his hands on his knees in a manner obtrusively 
uncouth and contemplated the lady in question for a few seconds, and then 
remarked with decision—

‘1 Well, no, thanks, not to-night, we will defer the acquaintance-making, if 
you don't mind. I will just slope away again. I am not in my element in this 
sort of thing. I feel cramped ; the air is growing heated, too. I loathe crushes 
of any kind,” he added, with a species of bitter defiance, launched at a dis- 
regarding fate that had dealt hardly by him in various ways. Then, drawing a 
deep breath, he half-stretched out his arms, as if he would like to thrust them 
out and thereafter raise them high above his head, to give vent to his weariness 
of half-an -hour’s sojourn in polite society.

"No, thanks ; not to night,” he repeated. " A nice opinion she would have 
of a man of my calibre, and I don’t think much of her”

As he said so with a fervour—whether of disappointment or of real relief— 
that rather surprised himself, Mrs. Klexham turned and gazed directly at him.

Thereupon an unreasonable anger which had been in his heart against her 
increased.
. “ What was it you said she had unusually developed ?" lie asked with abrupt 
irritation of his friend.

" Was it individuality ?" suggested Sloane, "You scoffed at me for 
saying so. ”

" Well, I don’t now. I daresay that is what she has. I don’t like it.” 1
“You have it yourself, you know," laughed Sloane, with a kind of secret 

enjoyment. “I thought it would bo beautiful to confront you—you have both 
got fads."

" Oh—oh !." softly ejaculated Dr. Beverton. " Well, I shall convey my fads 
and individuality hence ; at all events, they are more bearable in oneself than in 
others—oh, I beg your pardon,” he suddenly stammered, as a lady requested 
him to let her speak to her brother.

" My friend. Dr. Beverton, Ethel ; you have heard me speak of him."
Your friend Dr. Burton, certainly, Ted ; charmed to make his acquaintance. 

Really, Ted, though, you must do some duty, sittings out and takings for refresh­
ments, if you will not dance. So saying, Mrs. Vansittart took possession of 
Jasper Beverton, to his consternation, and escorted him here, there, and every- 
where, whilst pursuing her functions as hostess. As she required nothing from 
him but his arm, he behaved himself creditably, and was beginning to take some 
enjoyment in his irresponsible position and admire Mrs. Vansittart’s airy flow 
of amiabilities to everyone—she was no respecter of persons in her own home, 
when he suddenly found himself introduced as Dr. Benton to the woman he 
didn’t think much of, and he felt her glove upon his sleeve before he realised 
that Mrs. Vansittart had done with him.

“It is the Lancers, I believe,” she said with affected uncertainty, although 
she had been contemplating her programme for five miserable minutes with 
simulated absorption whilst awaiting the partner who failed to present himself 
the greatest of us being subject to the frailties of the smallest.

Jasper gazed with quick terror into space, mentally anathematising Mrs. 
Vansittart.

I don t dance," lie curtly said ; then, at a glance from his partner, added :
I can t ; looking at her with a kind of stern bravado, prepared to resent 

whatever response she might make to his statement. There was a curious 
excitement upon him, which he vaguely attributed to an expectation of her 
individuality and his own clashing in some perceptible manner.

" That is a pity," she drily remarked.
" Why ? " he asked, the answer not being what he expected.
"I like dancing,” she said, with a peculiar expression.
" Oh ! " he interjected awkwardly.
" Why do you not say you will immediately learn ?" she inquired, with a 

searching look.
“ Ought I to say so ? did you expect me to ? "
"I did not expect you to say so, but I think you will make a point of 

learning." 1
" Indeed ?"
" Yes ; you seem so angry that you can’t.”
" I was under the impression that—that--------”
" That you felt superiority in not being able to dance."
Jasper made no reply ; that was not exactly what he had intended saying • 

and so the lady, with a light laugh, assured him—
‘ ′ Oh no—on the contrary."
" Well—really !"

. While thus relieving himself of his astonishment, Jasper concluded that her 
individuality was far from fascinating.

Don t you see, if you could dance, and did not because you looked upon

such exercise with contempt you might vaunt yourself of your superiority ; but 
as you don’t dance because you can’t—-why,—now say something unpleasantly 
beautiful to me, and we shall have derived some advantage from our five
minutes of acquaintanceship.”

But nothing unpleasant came to his lips, and all his energies were con- 
centrated throughout the sat-out dance in impressing upon himself his 
indifference to the charm of her bewitching way of saying quaint—-not to say 
disagreeable—unexpected things, and in keeping hishead steady, notwitl- 
standing its weak inclination to reel when he was the man being “ purred up” at,

J asper reproached himself for his irritation against her about the dancing 
when the subject came into his head, occasionally of an evening, when, instead 
of showing up at festive scenes, he lounged in a favourite old coat in a snug un- 
tidy den, with a heterogeneous mass of literature about him, and did a good deal 
of reflective poking at the fire. One night, when he had seen her characteristic 
face more distinctly than usual in the glow beneath the flames, he started up 
resolutely and said to himself : " This is a waste of time, she was quite right, I 
admit it. I will learn dancing and see how I feel. Yes, I will learn dancing, 
Mrs. Klexham, and now perhaps you will leave me alone !”

But she didn’t leave him alone somehow, and he discovered the reason to fee 
because she did not know of his courageous acceptance of the justice of her 
innuendo. He therefore concluded that it would be expedient for his peace of 
mind to make her acquainted with his determination and its results so far, 
and went to work to delicately find out from Mr. Sloane where Mrs Klexham 
was to be met with.

He triumphantly accomplished an interview, a most satisfactory one, for he 
returned to the brisk little fire in a state of such gratification that he felt 
impelled to seek another and another of the stimulating interviews that made 
the poor fireplace strike him as a tiresome, monotonous, unsatisfying drone, while 
he lived in a state of pleasurable excitement in anticipation of the next 
meeting with the lady whom he found to be indeed well worth talking to, and who 
substantiated many of his enlightened views regarding women. For although 
he was a man who lived apart as much as possible and had been little accustomed 
to associate with ladies of any type whatever, he had the best ideas concerning 
them that are held by the worthiest and truest gentlemen of the day, and had 
done a good deal in his own department to further their interests.

One early morning, however, upon returning from a ball, he sank with a 
pleased smile into a certain easy chair, that required something of tender 
consideration as to how it was sat upon, and gazing at a wide and familiar splash 
of ink on the carpet, said half aloud, “ I wish she wasn’t married.”

After this utterance he stared in unblinking surprise at the black blotch 
for some seconds, and then, with a gasp of dismay, looked ceilingwards, and let 
his hands fall limply over the chair arms.

"Surely, surely I have not let myself fall in love,” he murmured, horrified ; 
" I never intended anything of the sort, never ! " What he had intended was 
unfortunately of no account whatever, as he thoroughly realised before the 
break of day with intense self-abasement and contempt, for in love he realised 
himself to be—and deeply. “Oh, what an insane imbecile I have been!” he 
concluded with a futile groan, “to fancy that because she was married there was 
no danger ; never to let theidea of danger enter my head because she was married, 
and I was not the sort of man to love a woman. Did I imagine with all my 
fancied acumen that the passion would never come to me without my own 
permission, and that when I saw fit I would look out a girl and take on the fit 
to order. Is that the way our indivualities clash ?" he questioned, with a 
sighing smile that was pitiful—"and yet, I am glad it can do her no harm, and 
for myself——"

For himself the days’ went by long dragged out, and the lonely evenings 
were unending.

" Perhaps it looks peculiar this sudden retreat into myself; Sloane was 
smiling disagreeably at me to-day. I shall go to Vansittart’s to-night, and if 
she should be there I can—well I can behave with respectable artificiality, I 
presume.

And so he did go to Mrs. Vansittart’s, but, notwithstanding an early arrival, 
found some difficulty in obtaining speech of Mrs. Klexham.

"Oh, is that you, Dr. Benton," she said, at last becoming aware of him, 
after he had been restlessly making attempts to approach her for sometime 
without success.

"J fear you have even forgotten my name, Mrs. Klexham, in this little 
time,” he could not forbear saying with some reproach.

" I have known you by no other, ever,” she returned with some dignity ■ 
then added : “ I find that you are very considerate, however, and humour what 
people are pleased to call a fad of mine, so I should be sorry not to give you 
your correct name and title. '

"I fear that I cannot take any merit to myself for the consideration with 
which you accredit me. I don’t know about the fad.”

“ You always call me Mrs. Klexham, though that is not qilite right."
"No?"
"No; I prefer mistress."
" That is Scotch, is it not ? But I don’t quite see----- "
“ ‘ Missis ' is the abbreviated form, and as we want to introduce the address- 

ing of every woman by a whole word and not by a mere contraction of one suit- 
able to children, such as ‘ Miss, ’ I think it wiser to adhere to the correct older 
word----- "

“ But—but-" stammered Jasper, while his heart gave a great discompos- 
ing leap.------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 1

“Don’t you fathom ? It will seem like a new fashion, suitable to the times— 
or an old one reinstated, rather—if we call ourselves Mistress So-and-So, in- 
stead of—but how amazed you look ’—there would be less custom and pre­
judice to fight against. We are getting on very well, I assure you. I know of 
numberless girls besides myself who insist on being properly styled.”

Jasper bent towards her with a strange expression in Ms face, that was 
darkly flushing.

" Go on,” he merely said, hoarsely, in a manner that induced Drusilla Klex 
ham to relax the distant bearing to which she had treated him, in spite of her
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fforts to appear as usual, in case he might imagine that she had been hur> or 
troubled by his recent non-appearance— which she had, more than she would 
admit to herself.2— " ' — 1’0 — , " ,

She was, however, building up a small theory based on the gentleman s Past 
and present behaviour. *

‘ Go on ? What am I to go on with? We have decided that after the age 
of twelve no girl is to be ‘ Miss ’ any more than a boy is ' Master. . When she 
is at home she is Mistress Drusilla Klexham, just as her brother is Mr. John 
Klexham, the mother and father being respectively Mistress and Mr. Klexham 
proper. If, however, she should be away from home, and the only Klexham on 
the spot, she is just Mistress Klexham.”

As she spoke, Drusilla was aware of a wonderful brightening of the eyes fixed 
upon her that substantiated the theory she had been building.

" People might think, however, that she was Mrs. Klexham, remarked 
Jasper, too utterly happy to think much of his words.

■ " Well, and so she is— at least ; I suppose you mean married—they might 
think she was married ? That is of no consequence ; if the subject concerned 
anyone they would have to find out, that is all ; just as they have to do about 
every mister. What would you think of men being called masters, when they 
weren't married to let women know that they were not! It is so silly and 
selfish. It makes me laugh whenever I think of it, and a lot of the other 
frivolous arrangements." . ’ . ( / .

“ Then you are really, and, indeed, not married yourself : ” earnestly asked 
Jasper, finding this discovery almost too' delicious to be real.

" What a stupid idea ! In that case I should be Mrs. Drusilla Klexham 
Something else. You don’t suppose any woman with any dignity or self-respect 
would sink her identity in the preposterous approved fashion that makes her 
out the female of a man of a certain name. That is a horrid way of expressing 
it, but horrid things have to be horridly expressed. My husband shall tack my 
surname on to his, just as I shall do his to mine. It is too marvellous what 
habit will do ! Are you never struck dumb when you read of a splendid book, 
painting, etc, by a Mrs. John Smith ? How do you think the husband feels. 
Why, they never let us be even " born " anything on our cards - which, 
by the way, is a poor little sop.” . 15 —

“What you say is quite correct, quite. Why do you not write an article on 
the subject ?" _ .′′" - —li, . . -1

′ An article ! I have—but no one will publish it,” she said with a sudden 
childish pout. — .

"I will," he returned energetically, something caressing in his tones as 
responsive to the pout,

- You!n she exclaimed in pleasedsurprise.
" Yes, in my magazine ! ”
′ What is that ?" --- . . R .
′ The Up to Date, he replied, with a certain pride that did not offend 

Mistress Klexham, for clasping her hands together in intense feeling she looked 
up at him with more of " purring" in her demeanour than had ever been 
unconsciously exercised for any other man’s enthrallment, and sighed a soft 
"Oh!" of delight, while two glittering tear-lrops gathered in her earnest, 
exquisite eyes.

"Oh ! and you have done all that for women ; I—honour you ! ’
“ I would rather you would—love me," he exclaimed, catching hold of the 

two clasped hands in one of his big strong ones. If, supposing Mistress and 
Mr. . Klexhan-Be verton were to edit the Up to Date together!" ho 
courageously pursued.

“ If I told you, I should love you for that—but, I mustn’t —and to think that 
I didn’t even know your name ’ ‘ Ah, I am glad I did not ; I might imagine that 
it was only for your championship that I—love you.”

CORRESPONDENCE.
[ Writers are themselves resport&ible for what their letters may contain.]

A DUAL GOD.
DEAR MADAME,—Allow me to say a few words on the subject of the 

“ Dual " or “ He-She-God " question. All through the work of creation God first 
created and then divided; thus light, created, then followed division; sun, 
moon, and stars ; again grass 5 then herbs, fruit-trees, etc. ; but all these lower 
forms of life in the creation were “after their kind.”

On the sixth day the Triune God held council over man’s creation. And 
God said " Let is make man in Ourimage, after Our likeness,” not “after his 
kind." Man was to be created a higher. Godlike being ; ‘‘Its ” here means three 
not two. A Triune God was the likeness, Father, Son, and Spirit ; then the verse 
reads, ′ Let them have," etc. ; here the same order is followed and division takes 
place, "′ male and female ”; so we see that if we would think of man at his best, 
all divisions must be lost in the created likeness of a Triune God.

Even in our present state there is a shadow, indeed, much more than a 
shadow, of the Trinity about us ; spirit, mind, and body ; where is the scientist 
who can define the border line of these three ? Yet we know we all have them ; 
let the Spirit leave the body and what is it ? a helpless mass of corruption ; 
again, where do spirit and mind meet ? The Spirit is created of God; we all 
know how, if we try, we can improve the mind and body ; the lower we come 
in the division the nearer we are to the “ male and female " and vice versa, the 
higher we rise the further we get from it; so if we would understand God, and 
the higher Spirit life, we must not try to drag it down to the low level of “ He 
and She.” ’ Yours truly, .

May HOPE.

IS MARRIAGE THE MOST BLEST ESTATE?
DEAR MADAME, —I have read some of the correspondence in your excellent 

paper, and we women ought to gratefully acknowledge your courtesy in freely 

publishing opinions on any question of the day. Permit me to say my say as a 
wife who has suffered greatly, and has reached middle age. Most papers stite 
the cry of wronged womanhood. The Press is in the hands of men and husbands 
—who are either jealous of seeing their rule (social and political) over women 
jeopardised, or are utterly hopeless of dealing with women’s injustices under 
existing social prejudices. .

To begin with, marriage has been erroneously looked upon as the one aim 
and end of every woman’s existence—the one profession whence she must draw 
social advantage, maintenance, nxid honour. Girls are brought up in terror of 
being left unmarried when old, instead of being taught that the single state, old 
or young, is one of usefulness, independence, and freedom from many cares.

Many women are utterly unfit for wifehood and motherhood, and their whole, 
nature revolts under the marriage yoke. It would not answer to make every 
man a blacksmith because he has thews and sinews I Let those women who are 
particularly adapted for married and household life, whose heart is in the work, 
carry on the noble duties of self-sacrifice to husband and nursery, but give 
equal honour to the large proportion of women who are capable in other walks 
of life, who are calculated to equally improve, amuse, or cater in other ways for 
the good of the human race ! ■ - * . 069

As to the painful question of divorce, when it is undeniably demonstrated 
that two persons have committed a grievous mistake in marrying, the laws of 
the country ought not to force these opposing natures into further mistakes, 
even into sin, angor, deceit, dislike, ending even in deeper, darker crimes. 
Thousands of unhappy couples drag on through these and other evils, who would 
have maintained friendlier relations had divorce been an easy and honourable 
st "With regard to popular prejudices, and the handicapping of capable women 
in honourable and lucrative professions, it is almost as true to-day as when the
poet wrote :—

′′ Man may range
The court, camp, church, the vessel, and the mart ;
Sword, gown, gain, glory, offer in exchange
Pride, fame, ambition, to fill up his heart:
And few there are whom these cannot estrange ;
Men have all these resources—we but one—
To love again, and be again undone ! "

Nowadays, if a woman be the real head of a business firm, and currespond 
under her female name, it is sufficient to damage her interests, even if her 
correspondents do not openly request to negotiate with her male foreman or 
inferior male co-partner. . —

In religious matters, woman is loaded with the responsibility of being the 
guardian angel, spiritual guide, sainted upholder of husband, son, or brother, 
but practically dare not prove the position, or even claim equal administration 
in church or chapel matters. . ,

Again, who is so fitted as a clever-fingered, intellectual woman tor all 
departments of the public Press and Post Office. I do not mean only young 
women, but women of ripe judgment and experience. A woman’s life does 
not by any means grow less capable when her girlhood is over, or even at the 
close of middle-life. She is as active and capable as any man at the same time 
of life, providing she has had equal justice done her in physical matters. But it 
is not the woman who desires only a married life, who strives to alter the 
injustice of the law, and therefore not for her I plead.

Yours faithfully,
E. G. C.

WOMANHOOD AND RELIGIOUS MIS-EDUCATION.
Madame,—in reply to your correspondent, “B. W.,” I have simply to say, 

as she might have guessed from the whole tone of my article, that I spoke 
against the invasion of woman’s freedom in marriage, from the point of view of 
sexual relationship. N o one would be more opposed to reckless or mischievous 
parentage than I should be, and, in fact, I think woman should always choose 
whether she will be a mother or not. Marriage, in the sense of companionship 
and sympathy, is another thing altogether. I am glad to say I know a few 
married couples who have no children and are the best friends in the world, but 
they live on the plane of friendship.The welfare of the race depends upon 
the married couples who enter upon parentage, and recognise its sacred 
responsibilities, especially in maternity.

Yours faithfully,
The WRITER or tub ARTICLE IN QUESTION.

THE SUFFRAGE.
MADAME ,—As a party I believe we hold that our aim is to get women of all 

classes to combine together, sinking all religious and political opinion. Assuming 
this, I want to draw attention to a large class that as yet has hardly been 
reached (I speak of the country)— the smaller shopkeepers and women 
engaged in business for themselves. These have not their evenings free 
like those engaged in factories or schools, etc. The few whom I know 
have shown a great interest in the cause of women’s freedom, and are now 
studying Shafts weekly.

How are we to get atthem ? , - • .. — .
Some two years ago, in the pages of what was then called the Woman s 

Penny Paper, I advocated forming a union for women who cared first for their 
own enfranchisement and then for till other matters connected with progress. 
Mrs. Warner Snond adopted my suggestion, and the outcome was the formation 
of the Woman’s Progressive Union. At first I was full of hope for the future ; 
but, alas ! the result has been totally unlike my expectations. I had especially 
pointed out that the need of such a union was to draw together women living in 
the country. Vague suggestions were made of starting branches in the W est of 
England, but as yet I do not think one attempt has been made. It seems 
to me that to increase the number of societies for women in London is 
most unnecessary, living as they do in the midst of so many already existing. But

the Woman’s Progressive Union has done exactly this. Little do those thrice 
privileged members of the Pioneer Club guess how we envy them their delightful 
meetings, of which we get notice from time to time. ′ .

Now, madame, what is to be done to remedy this state of neglect in which 
we are left ? During election time, ladies, with and without titles, hurried to 
Stroud and gave time and trouble to get the new Radical candidate returned, 
and so to turn out the true* and trusty friend to woman’s suffrage, who had the 
misfortune to be a Conservative.

But with that passion for self-effacement which seems to be the most vital 
point in the breast of every true Radical woman, not one word was spoken 
about the importance of uniting all women to fight for their common cause. The 
battle for the man was fought and won ; now let the woman get on as she can 
Liberalism first and our cause anywhere (pray,, allow me to say that I have no 
politics, and I don’t mean to have any until I get the vote). _

Since the election we have had the Woman’s Emancipation Union started. I 
believe it is to follow in the steps of your excellent paper, in being noil-party. 
Will Mrs. Wolstenholme Elmy consider what may be done for the women in 
the country ? We shall soon have the election for poor law guardians. What 
has been done in the country to get women interested in the return of women 
members on the various boards ? The London society for this object might 
surely take the subject up, and try to get it brought before the notice of country 
residents. At present the headquarters of that society, from whom information 
might be obtained about qualifications, etc., is generally unknown. Your 
London readers can have no idea how disheartening it is to work for our cause 
quite alone ; for to increase the difficulty, if any of the Women’s Liberal 
Federation members even suspect a woman of a leaning towards Conservatism 
she is boycotted by the whole set, although she may have been a worker for 
the suffrage for years. There are many lessons women have got to learn, but 
one most important is surely to be liberal-minded to one another.

I hope, madame, this matter I have brought before you will be discussed, 
for there is such a grievous waste of power which might all be directed to 
helping on our great cause, ----- . ’ ‘

I may perhaps add that one well-known Stroud Conservative paper has 
given a warm reception to SHAFTS, and I feel sure the same would be accorded 
to its Editor if ever she should come to Mid-Gloucester.

Faithfully yours, 
_____  M. E. G. W.

MIDLAND UNION.
DEAR Madame,—I read Shafts with much interest every week. I find you 

notice all good social work clone by women, even if it is done under the auspices 
of a political organisation. So I venture to ask if you will kindly give as much , 
space as possible in your valuable little paper to the social questions which were 
so ably discussed at the annual Midland Union Conference, which was held on 
November 22nd and 23rd in Cambridge.

The Midland Union embraces twelve counties (as you will see from the 
enclosed rules). We have forty-three associations, with a membership of 
12,000 women. I am extremely busy, organising new associations in the 
Midlands. During the past ten weeks we have formed new associations in the 
Western, Mid, and High Peak Divisions of Derbyshire, in the South and | 
Stamford Divisions of Lincolnshire, in Nuneaton and Stourbridge; also we I 
have helped in making Warwick an independent association.

I hope the Union will soon be one of the strongest forces of organised 
Liberal women in the country, and a strong factor in promoting the usefulness 
of the Women’s Liberal Federation.

Lady Aberdeen, in her address to the delegates on November 22nd, drew 
our attention to the narrowness of many of our majorities at the recent election, 
and she wondered where the Liberal party would now be if it had not had. the 
assistance of such a strong organisation of women workers at the election. The 
temperance and suffrage resolutions were most warmly taken up at our con- 
ference and adopted with great enthusiasm. All the subjects were most ably 1 
discussed.

Miss Gladstone made a beautiful little speech at our public meeting, to 
which I wish to draw your attention, as we are told on all sides that Mrs. 
Gladstone’s sympathies are not with us. Miss Gladstone’s public acknowledg- 
men t of the value of our work is a disclaimer to all grumblers.

I am, yours sincerely,
AGNES E. SLACK,

Hon. Secretary Midland Union.

PRIZE CHRISTMAS TALES, MADAME HARVEY,
The sum of £5 will be awarded to the writers, 

of the two best tales suitable for Christmas and 
New Year festive times; also, for short terse 
expressions for the column. " What the Girl 
Says.”

The money will be distributed as follows:—
For the best tale, £3.
For the second best, £1 10s.
For the short paragraphs under “ What the 

Girl Says,” 10s.
The tales must not exceed two or two-and-a- 

half columns in length. They can be treated 
according to the writer’s pleasure.

All must reach this Office by Monday, 
December 19 th.

OFFICIAL REGULATIONS.

All copy sent to this Office must be clearly and legibly 
written on one side of the paper only, and must arrive at 
the Office on Monday morning, or by twelve mid day, at 
the latest, if intended for insertion in the current issue. 
Persons desirous of remuneration for MSS. must 
make previous arrangement to that effect. Such 
arrangement cannot be made after the article is in print. 
In the writing of all articles, tales, letters, &c., the use 
of the masculine noun and pronoun, in expressing general 
thoughts or facts, must be avoided as much as is possible 
in the present jumbled state of things. Persons may use 
nouns and pronouns of either sex alternately if they 
choose, or they can use the plural,winch signifies either, 
but pronouns and nouns of sex must refer to the sex 
alone, not to the race, which is of both sexes,

KIND TEST I M O NIALS.
[We have selected for publication a few of the numerous letters received.]
DEAR MADAME,—I have been delighted with the first numbers of SHAFTS you 

have sent me. They have been sent on to me, as I have been in different places 
for the last four or five weeks. I intend to order it for myself when I return, 
home, which I do ill a week’s time at latest. I have already sent 
word asking the Committee of the Free Library in my town to order it for 
the “Ladies’ Room” there. I do not know yet if they have done so, but I 
shall find out when I return. I am one of the advanced women who work as 
much as I can for our entire freedom, and am sure that when the nation 
recognises that my sex are human beings as well as women, and extends to them 
the freedom every human being should have, then there will be a greater hope 
than ever for their well-being. The nation that first. recognises the 
necessity of giving freedom to her women will be the first nation in the future. 
How true it really is that “the hand that rocks the cradle rules the world.” 
Therefore, instead of binding that hand at every turn, it ought to have the 
first advantages. Women, instead of being handicapped in the race, ought to 
have every advantage for their education and culture, and perfect freedom to 
develop all their powers, so that any paper that helps forward the womanhood 
of the nation and advocates the liberty of all, as well as woman, has my most 
hearty support and approval. Any word I can say or write to help forward the 
circulation of SHAFTS I will speak and write on all occasions, and heartily wish 
you every success. Yours sincerely,
J " _____ { A. C.

DEAR Madame,—I feel that I can no longer refrain from expressing my 
gratitude as a woman for your valuable paper, " SHAFTS." I hardly know which 
part of the paper I like the best—it is all so good. I dare say you have for- 
gotten the circumstance, but some time ago you wrote me a very kind letter in 
reply to one of mine. Since that time I trust I have been progressing. A 
lady, an earnest worker for women, kindly sent me a first copy of SHAFTS, and I 
saw at once that it was just the thing women need. I sent the paper on to 
another friend, where I trust it may do good. Since then I have received SHAFTS 
through the local bookseller, but she has been unable to get me the first 
number. Will you please send me two copies of it. I will do all I can to 
induce friends to take the paper in.

Heartily wishing you all success.—I am, dear madame,
Yours faithfully,

_____ _  E. J. T.
MADAME,—I am very glad to see that such a noble periodical as Shafts has 

been started. Sympathising as I do entirely with its aims, I shall take it in 
regularly, and do all I can to make it known. I am fighting against that dread- 
fill evil—Vivisection. The more determinedly it is fought against the better. 1 
rejoice to see that your paper works so bravely against cruelty.

OUR LEGISLATIVE EQUALITY.
Many men have said to me, " Women want to step into our shoes 1 ” Nay, 

but we want shoes of our own, and shoes of equal stoutness to walk the thorny 
path of life in. As yet we are hardly shod at all. Our tender feet are bruised 
and cut; and we are either carried by our male relatives or left in the lurcht For 
we have to travel the same road. We have to pay the same price for bread, 
for rent, for rates, for everything. Bills of sale on female possessions are 
identical with male; bankruptcy and other liabilities identical. We pay the 
same pew rents ; feminine letters are not charged half-price ; nor doctors’ bills, 
nor railway tickets. We pay for equal privileges in law, society, and Legislature. 
We intend to assist in the Legislature.

ON MARRIAGE.
We will put marriage on another basis. It needs to be legislated upon. 

Fit constitutions only should be selected, and properly authorised candidates 
upheld by Government. Unfit marriages should incur repression and annul- 
ment ; if not annulled, Government should see that no child of any marriage 
inherits the curse of absolute poverty. Government should be responsible for 
maintenance of every child born. There would be less children—no armies. 
Marriage would have peculiar honour and security. Persons of property should 
submit settlement of children’s maintenance to Government.

WHO advertises in this paper, possesses the 
faculty so necessary to make a really 

good Dressmaker. She knows the style of dress 
which will suit her customer. Her materials are 
well chosen, her charges are moderate, and she 
will readily adapt her skill to the taste of those 
who consult her. Most of those who have once 
had dresses made by Madame Harvey will remain 
with her. Tailor-made Jackets are one of her 
specialities.

‘WOMAN AND HER WORK,’
BY

Mrs. C. C. GREEN.

Post Free, Threepence, from the Office of SHAFTS,
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We have, by special request, made arrangements 
for the following column of cheap prepaid 
Advertisements. Terms, id. for every Three 
Words,
PERAMBULATORS.—Baby-carriage berceaunette, 

reversible hood, bieycle wheels, and rug, new, 27s. 6d. ; work 
£4. Pram., 129. Shirley-rd., Southampton.

Perambulator (single), rubber tyres, 123. 6d. Offers’ 
exchange. 1, Avenue-rd, Lower Clapton.

Perambulator, double, good condition. Cost 7 guineas ; 
exchange for hat stand, piano, cutlery,23, Stanley-gardens’, 
Hampstead. - ' (tx

Berceunette perambulator, 4 bicycle wheels, reversible 
hood, rug, loose cushions, tufted throughout. Cost 75s. ; 
bargain, 17s. 6J. No approval. Seen. Mrs. Ward, 173, 
Westminster Bridgerd., Lambeth.

DOVES.—Pair ringdoves, splendid plumage, fib to Ehow, 
3s. 6d. Brown, bookseller, St. Albans.

4 pairs splendid ringdoves, 1s. 94. pair, packed, or 6s. 6d. 
lot. G. Hayward, 50, Bath-street, Stoke, Ipswich.

4 hand reared woodpigeons, very tame, 23. couple. Fry, 
Curry-well, Taunton.

2 pairs pure white Java doves, 2 pairs ringed, from prize 
birds. Hall, Park road, Teddington, Middlesex.
113 fine healthy ringdoves for 10.., or offers. G., 14, 

Christie-road, South Hackney.
Ringdoves, young birds, in beautiful plumage, very 

tame. Rev. O. Tancock, Little Waltham Rectory, Chelms- ford. 1 1 _ . . ' i —, — [Ig:
Handsome pair ringdoves, cock and ben, 1s. 9d. Harris, 

bird dealer, Birmingham. [Trade.]
FOREIGN BIRDS.—Handsome pair South American 

saffron finches, splendid full plumage, very tame. Only 
7s. 6d.; exchange anything. Fred. Kings, Redditch.

Handsome talking Indian mynah, full plumage, with 
large cage, £2, cost double. O., care of Mentor's, 63, 
Church-street, Kensington.

Par rakeet and zinc cage. Value 233. ; what offers ? sell 
or exchange. Frank Chilton, Northgate, Darling on.

Handsome pair adult budgerigars, 10s. 6d., show form. 
Cronkshaw, 85. Plantation-street, Accrington. {qx

PROVISIONS — Cider of the best quality, growth 
1891, lOd. gallon in 30 gallon casks, casks 6s. Henry 
Gillett, Marshall Farm, Langport, Somerset. (ix 

Prize Wensleydale Stilton cheese, own make, 9d. lb. 
Stirke, farmer, Barden, Finghall. ($vz

Real turtle soup, from Turtle Island, Queensland, 12 
tins to spare, 24s.; or sample tin sent for 2s. ; tree ; delicious. 
(London.)—1,672H. . (qx

Delicious luxury. A lady will send bowl of shrimps, 
potted by herself in fresh butter and tastily spiced. Post 
free, 2s. Mrs. Foley, 7, Wellington-square, Chelsea. . (tx 

lea. Pekoe, Souchong, from Darjeeling, 421b. chest for 
63s. ; sample lib. for 1s. 9d. Deposit. Glenburn, 145, 
Stretford-road. Urmston, Manchester.

Turkeys, 7s. 6d. ; ducks, 2k ; chickens, 3:. each ; pre- 
pared free. 92, Post office, Pallasgreen, Limerick, Ireland.

MATERIALS.—Bargain, 7yds. Scotch tweed for suit. 
Cost 25s. , price 16s., or offers in exchange to 25s. McKeand, 
jun., Castle Douglas. N.B. (gz 

2zyds. of splendid dark trouser cloth, pattern, stamp. 
Pric-) 11s. 6d. ; worth 6 s. 6d. yard. Address 20, Penkhull- 
terrace, Stoke-on-Trent. .

20,ds. blue black velveteen, 398., no exchange. (Yorks., 
—3462s. .(t.

Lady has 7yds. double width navy blue dice serge, 
98. Gd., new, bargain. (Lanark.)—8948J.

Cloth wanted. Exchange retriever dog. Lodge, London 
County Stores. Market-place, Romford.

TRADE.—The following are trade announcements :
Exceptional opportunity. Cheviot serge dresses, 3s. lid. 

and 03. Gd. ; full costume length, navy blue and black. 
Patterns free. Write atonce. Hargreaves, 2, Greenmount, 
place, Marshall -street, Leeds.

Bliss's Chipping Norton tweeds. These celebrated 
tweeds may be obtained direct from Chipping Norton ; 
also their Royal Navy blue and black suiting serges. Pat- 
terns post free, and any length supplied by Alfred Mace, 
Chipping Norton Tweed Warehouse, Chipping Norton, 
Oxon.

Navy and black serge, dress length for 63. 9d. Patterns 
free. Denton, West of England Serge Warehouse, 
Gloucester.

Beautiful Cosy Cotton flannel, newest shades, cheapest 
and best. Patterns free. A. Latham. Farnworth, B lton. 

HOSIERY. Hosiery. Three ladies' n iur al wool vests, 
very solt and thick. Cost 6a. Gd. each ; will take 103. 6J. 
the three. Miss Prior, South minster, Essex.

‘ RADE The following are trade announcements : — 
Hand-knitted hosiery for price usually paid for wool alone. 

Gentlemen's socks, 1s, 1s. 3d., 1s. Gd. ; Ladies' stockings, 
18. 6d., 1s. 11d., 2-. 61. ; children's stockings. 1s., 1s. 3d., 
1u. 6d. ; all post free. London Hosiery Company, Clapton 
Road, London.

TYPEWRITING.
NISS EVELYN BURNBLUM, the writer of
—Ythe articles on Typewriting in this Journal, 
will be pleased to give any advice to ladies wish- 
ing to enter the profession, if they will communi­
cate with her through this Paper, or direct to her-
self at her Chambers,

16, KING EDWARD STREET,
OXFORD.
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" THE VITAL QUESTION,”
By EDITI Ward.

‘‘An Address on the Highest Purity to all
English speaking Women.”

PRICE SIXPENCE.

This little book will well repay the reader. Its 
teachings are pure and simple. It touches with 
a gentle and unstained hand the sorest and most 
dangerous evils of our civilisation.

Post Free, 7}d., from the Office of this Paper.

MR. JAMES PRELOOKER,
Late Master of the GovernnientSehoolStOdessa, Author of il Principles 

of Altruism” '' Zwischen Allen ReUgionen” the.,
Isopento LECTURE on the following subjects:—

(1) Russia in the Clutches of the Autocracy. Social 
Sketches. National Plagues. Home and Foreign Policy. 
Personal Struggles and Experience. (2) The Primitive 
Family, Matriarchy or Mother-Age. Supremacy of Woman. 
Origin of Marriage. (3) Women Types in Old Indian 
Literature. The Vedas, the Laws of Manu, Ramayana, 
Mahabharata, and Yadjnavalkya. (4) The Comparative 
Position of Woman in Judaism, Christianity, Mohame- 
danism, Brahmanism, and Buddhism. In one or more 
lectures. (5) The Woman of Russia, Legal and Social 
Position, FamilyLife and Marriage Customs. (6) The 
Woman's Movement in Germany and its Apostles. (7) 
Woman's Suffrage, its Past, Present, and Future.

The Pall Mall Gazette says :—" Mr. Prelooker knows how to 
lecture, and all about the Woman Question."

Care of Office, “Shafts.”

E. WARD & CO.,
HYGIENIC OUTFITTERS,

BRADFORD,
Have received the Highest Award of the Sanitary 

Institute of Great Britain for
THE EXCELLENCE OF THEIR MANUFACTURES.

SANITARY UNDERCLOTHING OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.
Registered Specialities in Corsets, Knickerbockers, and Divided 
Skirts, Recommended by the leading Physicians and Dress 

Reformers of the Day.

SEND FOR PRICE LISTS, TESTIMONIALS, ETC

"THE DRESS PROBLEM.”
"One of the best expositions of the principles of Sanitary Dress 

that has yet appeared.” ONE SHILLING, POST FREE.

“SHAFTS.”
All Communications should be addressed to Editor, SHAFTS 

Granville House, Arundel-street, Strand, W.C.
Advertisements should be sent to the Advertising Managers 

to whom applications for space must also be made.
The position of Advertisements cannot be guaranteed unless 

prepaid.

All Advertisements, Blocks, &c , must be sent by Monday 
morning, or a proof of same cinnot be sent. Cheques and Post 
Office Orders should be made piyable to Editor, SHAFTS 
Arundel-street, Strand, W.C.

SCALE OF CHARGES FOR ADVERTISEMENTS.
£ 8. d.

One Page......................... .. 5 10 0
Half-Page .. .. .. .. 2 16 6
Quarter Page .. .. .. 1 9 0
One-eighth of a Page .. 0 16 6
One inch (Column) .. .. 0 3 6
Paragraph advertisement, per 

line (nine words) .. .. 0 0 9
Reduction of 15 per cent, on a series of not less than thirteen 

insertions. Five per cent, discount on prepaid Advertisements only, 
SHAFTS will be forwarded, post-free, on Thursday morning at 

the following rates, payable in advance :—

12 Months .. • • • • 6/6
6 Months .. ... . • -■ 3/3
3 Months .. .. ... 1/8

Remittances to be made in postal order or(2d.) stamps,

NOTICE- THE LADY CAVALIER,” by Mr. 
I J. Prelooker, will shortly be published in book 

form, with additional interesting details, and with 
Two Authentic Portraits of the Heroine, one repre- 
senting her in her military uniform.

R J. PRELOOKER will Lecture on “The 
Comparative Position of Women in Judaism, 

Christianity, Mahommedanism, Brahmanism, and 
Buddhism,” before the Secular Society, Glasgow, on 
December the 4th; also on " Religious Life and 
Secret Sects in Russia," in Belfast, December 11th.

THE PIONEER Club,
180, Regent Street, W

The Premises comprise Drawing Room, Reading
Room, Tea Room, and Visitors' Room, also com- 
fortable Bed Rooms for the use of Members at 
moderate charges.
DEBATES, ON CURRENT TOPICS OF THE DAT, 

ARE HELD FROM TIAIE TO TIME.
Annual Subscription: Two Guineas. Entrance Fee: One Guinea

Form of Membership, on application to the Secretary.

MADAME HARVEY,
310, REGENT STREET,

COURT • DRESSMAKER.

BRIDES'AND BRIDESMAIDS' DRESSES.
TROUSSEAUX A SPECIALITY. 

MOURNING ORDERS PROMPTLY EXECUTED.

niGHLY RECOMMENDED BY THE ‘GENTLEWOMAN.”

SPECIALITY: SHRUNK SERGE GOWNS from 3} GUINEAS.

By FRANCES LORD.
CHRISTIAN SCIENCE HEALING. 

480 pp. Price 83. 6d. KEGAN PAUL & Co.
NORA and GHOSTS. By HENRIK IBSEN.

Translated and with Prefaces by F. LORD. Is. each! 
GRIFFITH & FARRAN.

MOTHERS’ SONGS. 320 pp. Price 5s. 
By Fnobel. Translated by F. & E. LORD. RICE, 8 6, 
Fleet Street.

PIONEER ANNUAL.
Edited, Written, Printed and Published by Pioneers.

ORDER EARLY FROM PIONEER CLUB, 180, REGENT STREET, W.
PRICE, POST FREE, NINEPENCE.

Printed by the National PRESS AGENCY, LIMITED, 13, Whitefriars Street, Fleet Street, London, E.O., and published at “ Shafts” Office, Granville House.
Arundel Street, Strand, W.C.


