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urse and compel him to work for his living. Surely our
tdttsnmnslup ought to be equal to the task of devising a

scheme which, while substantially just to all, will stamp out

he nuisance and redeem for useful citizenship everyone who

has
18 not, by too long use, become hopelessly degraded and

depraved. The latter ave fit only for compulsory labour
under the eve of a taskmaster, and such should be provided

for them.

*
* *

The Philosophy of the Cut.

“'A.S walking on a late summer day along King Street,
enjoying the level convenience of the pavenment, the
s.hllde of the south side of the street for the morning was a
little over ardent---and the sight of the men and women
there, when I saw, coming toward me, a man for whom T
avea great admiration.  He is in most respects my superior,
while the points in which T excel him are so few that the
nlance of respect and veneration is in  his favour. T
should, therefore, never think of not giving him precedence.
I had heen at his house the day hefore and he had veceived
me with polite consideration. | was accordingly prepared,
\\:hen I saw him approaching me, to give and receive some
SIgN of recognition. T eould tell, even at that distance, that
lie saw me,
}_lu cut me dead.
I felt at first somewhat hurt.  One does not like to have
th‘le genial cwrrent of one's soul frozen in that particulaur way.
e usual effect of being cut is a slight tendency to ;lllg(:l'
=llnd -I think [ felt a little ':mgry. Then T began to examine
the Image of him which still lingered on my retina, and as |
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\ Ef;lt overits points I saw  that the face showed absorbing
- . PR .

election. Keeping my mental eye on that image, and

-‘prmg from my prolonged observation of it that he had
‘t‘"‘liu;ﬂ%y st‘mx me, I' formulated the train of t'lm tl.mugl.xtrs on
el 'f,]ect which had probably ran through his mind side by
S8 with the ideas that were more seriously occupying him,
';:utl'usk o H,«:r(f, is o " (swirl of .thc t}mu;:ht; on the sul-
t hil}:]l&wously “in his mm(.l) ;o ]101'1:1(1 hore having to speak
solve, | (n.e,w idea on bvtm;u 1‘1’1911t1(m(~,d subject) ; final re-
» L will not speak to him,
his consoled me - T twrned and looked after hin with
¢t and sympathy.
While I'had been  thus momentarily  going along with
_toverted  vision, Boreham had met and passed me. |
siiiz\"’this when I began to sort up the Umpressions my out-
eye had received. T had unconsciously cut Boreliam
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While T . L
lnxlle I'was engaged in thinking why the other man had cut
I'was glad T had cut Boreham anyhow, though unin-

?ﬁ:‘ttl(ﬁlllzmll?r, u{l(l detern}int&(i to cut him intent‘?'(,mu]]y on t'he
ant spI}Jl(Jl‘tumty. I wish Boreham every happiness in a dis-
tine illial efe. ‘ T don’t know whe.the.r I shall succeo'(] in cut-
'dll(? o .11 again so \\:ell s [ did just now. He is effusive,
of fa.ta,;‘y often on King Street. 1 am tmul)!ed w1th.n sort
. ‘Ity of meeting him there. I have tried walking on
pu‘l’_‘ﬁ:treet only at odd and singular ']'murs,. but all to no
just : '. ‘Bomhmn meets me at two o'clock in t'lfc morning
Smili;):r E(mly and as airily as at high noon.  There is his
=tl‘e~;w:' dt" his 911tst.1'etclle(l hand, :m.d his kind of l’lerc-\vg,
sre rst:)m}(hpresmon. If T take a trip to the Tsland he. is
church ¢ )P, on the boat. T once went up to t}.ne top of a
e oy (t)\\ er to look over the town with some friends f1:om
me Witllllblr.‘ Bm."eh;ml was  there befol"e me, and assailed
My foot his ]1u11-fe11(>\~'—}\'ell—met. greeting just as ‘_l put
that T h'O(I]l the top step of ‘the winding stairway. . So now
T folt, l"z(tlh c.u.t 11.1111 successfully for the first time in my life,
oy mo;al el ‘]ublla‘nt ?Ll.ld happy, and began to look about
oral reasons for being so.
Came to the conclusion

t

that everybody has the right

to ¢ ’

e “(;- That the people that we cannot cut are our real
t. Nds--all the others bheing merely incidental acquain-
inces, ’ '

N l‘ulN Obody. can_cut his blood

- € cut his wife’s kinsfolk.
ends who cannot be cut.

may SUtSi(.ie. of this there is a wide forest in which cutting
Y be legitimately and usefully done.

We come to think of it one main purpose of our bodies

Y to isolate our souls. 1 hope Ishall always have a

”

relations, and he will not, as
There is also a small circle of

is simpl

WEEK. (
body of some sort for that reason. I do not wish to be a
wave in a sea of soul. I think Boreham does. He seems to
wish to turn himself inside out on you. The hody is the
house of the soul, and it is a boon that we are able some-
times to pull down the blinds and shut the doors. It would
be a pretty thing if we were always obliged to leave every-
thing open for tramps like Boeeham to come in. I think
that idea of isolation as o duty is a fine one.  Why should
we weakly consent to be continually mixing ourselves with
soctety?  After we have been baked by circuamstances into
separate loaves of hamanity why should we wish to return to
the state of dough and he kneaded with others into an indis-
criminate mass 7 Boreham is dough and he always seems to
pine for kneading. Of course there are various sorts of dough.
There is the fashionable hateh and the reading batch and the
artistic batcl.  DBut surely we are intended to be something
hetter than dough.  This is, of course, all metaphor and may
he misleading.

The true phitlosophy of the cut lies in its applicability
to the growth of our nature.  Itis our duty to be conserva-
tive and eclectic. Not only have we the right but it is our
duty to guard ourselves from the lowering mtluences of the
foolish and inane.  We waste more time and vitality in the
vapouring recognitions of social life than we can afford.
They minister to no healthy growth and they help no solid
advance.  The occasional use of the cut is healthy, especially
it applied to the right people.  Besides universal etfusiveness
and gush implies conceit on the part of him who indulges in
it. T have scen people who wear a perpetual smile on their
commonplace  countenances and who address everybody as
“my friend.”  They imagine they can bestow something on
hwmanity and that the world’s population is the better for
their everlasting grin of welcome. They are usually like an
hotel with a big sign, and nothing in the cellar or larder Tt
is impossible to regenerate the earth by talking pleasantly toit.
Such persons should always be remorselessly cut and snubbed,
even if they poke tracts into your hands and ask you about
the state of your soul.  The real attitude of such people is
that of conceit and fancied superiority.  They have come to
think that they have a mission to put the world straight.
They never entertain the notion that they need putting
straight themselves.  Neither have they learnt that nearly
the only way to make the world better is by living as good
a life as one can and keeping one’s mouth shut. Of course the
cut ix a weapon that must be judiciously used. Tt may he
doubted whether women make all the use they can of this
means of repressing the effusive dandy.  The effusive dandy
needs a great deal of snubbing, not only for his own health
hut for that of society. If his supreme self-satisfaction can
oceassionally be ruffled it is good for him, and, speaking
broadly, the oftener his conceit is taken down a peg the
better.  No onecan do this more easily than a woman of
tact, if the tact be combined with even moderate beauty.
The dandy may bluster and fume when a pretty woman cuts
him, but mwardly his weak soul wilts and he feels “so vewy
unpleasant, doncher know.”  In him, too, the judicious cut
brings forth the peaceable fruits of righteousness. There arve
other opportunities for legitimate cutting which will occur to
the well regulated mind. The cut is useful, and morally
reasonable when 1t helps us to build up our own personality
and is used as a defence against the incursions of people who
an be of no use to us and to whom we ourselves can be of
no use.  In conclusion it may be said that only the irredeem-
able snob cuts humble friends when he happens to meet them
under inconvenient circumstances. There is Foppleton, for
instance, who, while he chiefly worships himself and the
fashions, is glad enough to avail himself of the friendship of
Sturder who was the companion of his boyhood, and who has
twice the brains and gumption of Foppleton as the latter
knows.  But Sturder is not considered stylish, so if Fopple-
ton, in the company of some haw-haw friends of his own
calibre, meets him on King Street, he religiously cuts hin.
But Sturder does not care, for he has long made up his mind
that nothing that Foppleton does matters very much.

B. McCrra.
*
* *

Mr. Walter Besant is reported as saying that hundreds
of people are making over £1.000 a year by literature of var-
ious kinds; that at least thirty in England alone are making
over £2,000, at least six or seven over £3,000 and at least

one or two this year not less than £4,000.
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