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THE DOLL'S HO10S.

IN borrowing the titis af Ibseri>s play, there iB no intention
ofa in any way discussing bis book, but the singular

appropriatenees of the titie ta one phase of the subject in
band is the best excuse. IlWoman's Rights, "IlThe
Enfranchisement of Woman," IlThe Progreas of Woman "
and other tities have corne ta be rather mal odorous,
Shakespeare ta the contrary.

Ever since the tixne of the "lspouse adored," wbom hier
consort in the "lOreation " addresses se tenderly, mnan
bas had decidedly the best ai lii e. Eve and her daughters
have bad ta work out a problem during tbousands of years ;
it has been in a biind, groping way, sturnbling upon parts af
the solution bere and there. In fact, until very recently,
that tbey have been doing this does not seem ta have been
plain ta tbemselves. That problem is wornan's exact
place in the universe. Man has been se busy with his own
destiny, tbinking the wbole world during ail time depended
upon that, that he is not at ail prepared for the Ilvagaries "
of waman in this nineteenth century. Woman was bandi-
capped in the beginning by a curse which could only be
removed by tbausands af years ai suffering. The curses
ai the decalogue are anly ta the third and fourth genýr-
ations, but an and an during haindreds ai generatians, toil.
ing, enduring warnan existed until the star in the East
became ta ber the star ai hope. That Christ was bore af
the Virgin Mary was the visible sign that at last the
heavy weight af that disobedience in Paradise was
removed.

During the pre-Oristian centuries the IlOriental
view " af wornan was the only view. A creature given ta
man ta belp ta populate the earth, but ta have thaughts,
feelings, an existence apart irom man was net fer
her, nature and the Creator bad not meant that she
sbould have. This ai course sanctianed palygamy,
even te the thousand wives of the wise king. Tbaugh
ai later years, the Mohammedans hald it and deny her
a soul. The dwellers in India allow her enougb spirit-
ual nature ta give her a part ai a seat in the abode of the
blessed, near her beloved busband, if on earth she neyer
contradicted him, neyer objected ta his beating ber, neyer
in any way rese the warst indignity put upon ber.
The Jews permite er a soul-germ, enaugh ta admit ber
into the euter court ai the temple. In atternpting a
classification bard and fast lines can neyer be drawn, we
cannot say so-and-sa begins bere and stops there, but we
find in Christian lands and in modern times that the
man who bolds the oriental view is net a rara-avis.

With the Christian religion another feeling began ta
prevail. Now follows the tirne wben man is ta be the
husband ai ane woman; that waman rapidly becomes a
creature Iltao brigbt and good for hurnan nature's daily
food," an angel, a serap-in short we enter the IlDolî's
House Era." The danger af over-populatian, and net that
the waste places shall becorne desolate is the fear. But
there is another fear in the ininds ai anxious parents-
probably the fear was necessary for the correct slution-that
is, lest the daughters ai the bouse sah llnot find buabands.
Sa waman's duty in life is ta be good and beautiful that
men niay have gaod and beautiful wives. Woman is
pi-tted and caressed, given pretty clothes and furniture.
How niuch ai ber lite is ber own 'i How rnany opinions and
wishes bas s which are nat ber husband's 1 0f course
the funny man makes jokes about this-the woman rules,
the husband is a cawering wretch-but the attitude of the
joker only puts the general case in a clearer ligbt. In this
era the whole education ai warnan is for the one end, her
pretty accomplisbmients, her ways ai thinking, or rather
not thiuking. She must net have positive opinions, men
do nat like positive wamen ; abs must not be leamned, men
do net like"I blue stockings " ; she must accomplis bher
destin>' when yaung; merl do net like aId rnaids. Vol-
urnes are devated tae"How ta become goad wives." Accord-
ing to the theor>' ai this periad, ta be a reflector-not taa
brilliant-af man is the sale duty ai wornan. She became
vain, frivolous, dsceitiul ;nat because it is woman-nature
ta be sa, but because education and custarn carnbined ta
make ber so.

Some years ago there were those who were rabid over
woman's equalit> taernan ; she muet do as he daes, dress as
ho does, be as ho is. There rnust always be same ianatics.
We live in a transition epcb-transition epochs are tirnes
ai great upheavals. Tolstaï in Russia declares all mar-
niage un-Cbristian. Statisticians prove that there are far
mare wornsn in the world than men. Others are agitated
over the iact that there is an evident reluctance in the
minda aifrnany ta quit the celibate state. These things
must needs be. Meanwhiie woman is gaining the solution
ta the problem, not bow ta becornernan, but herself ; bow
ta be equal, but different ; capable ai taking care ai berseli
or working shoulder ta shoulder-so mucb ai the petty
sentiment about linging and trusting is sheer selfisbnes8
on bath sides-stili capable ai being takeon care ai when
necessary ; capable ai living in harrnony with man, thougb
often differing widely in opinion; in short is learnitig
how ta develap berseli physicaliy, mentaily and rnaraliy.

L O'LoANE.

WE wornen want sarnetirnes ta hear what we knaw
ws die unlesse we bear what we doubt.-Landor.

EXACT justice is cammonl>' more merciful in the long
run than pity, for it tends ta foster in men those stronger
qualities which make thern good citizens.-Lowell.

THE RAMBLER.

A WELL-KNOWN contributor bas lately assured us
ltbat much ai the verve, the charm, the qualities ai

force and distinction that have raised men like Stevenson,
Lang and Msredith ta pre-erninence bas been the resuit ai
French influences.

Tbe staternent is net without certain side issues ai
truth, yet the honest student ai the literature ai Eliza-
bethan England, ai the Addisonian sehool ai essayists, and
ai the great Victorian book-making spoch, receives the
staterent-it must be coniessed-with very great caution.
Lang and Dobson, Henley and Gosse, Brander Mathews
and Clinton Scollard bave, it is true, revived the old
IlGalic bonds" ai Villon and Voltaire with brilliant
success. These papillon forrns ai verse seern ta bave
sprung anew irom minds saernuch mare intelligently and
broadly cultured, frorn temperarnents se inflnitely chaster,
purer, yet no less keen and aiive ta outward impressions,
that aur pleasure in perusing them, either in daint>' books,
willow-patterned down the margin and bearing rough
mediaeval edgos, or, as tbey occur, epherneraliy but ever
graceiully, in periodical literature, scarceiy suits witb sorne
notions ai French deligbts. Yet Dobson and Lang, for al
their adoption ai Galliicforms and certain glittering graces
ai tecbnical adomument, remain English writers and writers
ai Engish-not always one and tbe sarne thing. The gerrn
ai Dobson was in Praed. With an added culture, a far
wider and lai tier range ai thaugbt, and an altagether higber
and more compeliing conception ai bis work, Dobson is
Praed removed ta a différent sphere.

Andrew Lang is stili further from the original Praed,
and suspiciously like bis fiend Dobson. Yet his subject.
inatter is, if anything, still more removed frorn the cammon
stack-in-trade ai French paets, for he revels in the classical
allusions and pensanages dear ta the true student.

Witb regard ta Robert Louis Stevenson, I arn stili iess
inclined ta accept the statement that much ai bis power
and finish is derived frorn study ai French masters ai
style. It appears ta me that Stevenson is ans ai the rnast
typical and original English writers we bave, holding bis
giit in a straight lins irorn sucb authors and giants in their
own lines asKingsloy, Leigb Hunt, De Quincey and Scott,
lis story ai "1The Black Arrow " is airnost equal ta the
best ai the Kingsley rornances. His short stories rnay
perbaps have borrowed in peculiar tersenesa from the
French, but there have always been writers ai short stane
in England capable ai great things in this net se very
remarkabie lins, vide "lTaies irom Blackwoad," the Christ-
mas tales in annuals and elsewhere, the miner pieces ai
Charles Dickens, and many othens. I am, by-the-way,
either ignorant enougb, or old-iashianed enougb, ta stili
consider Dickens the master ai the short stary. Ris essays
and travel pieces, his short staries and sketches, abuse
would have sufficed to make a name-unique and a jzreat
deal mare than respectable. I think the mast pawerful
short stary, dealing with murder and nsvealing the mind
of a natural and hardened ciminal, 1 ever read, is ans by
Dickens, describing a terrible occurrence at an English
country-huuse, by wbich bioodhounds track the murderer
ta his doam. 1 have at this marnent forgotten its narne,
and perhaps it bas no name, purparting ta be a confession
written by the man in bis ceil, but it is ta be found in one
af the volumes ai current editions along with IlTam
Tiddier " and a couple ai striking sea-staries quite as gaod
as Clark Russell.

1 imagine Stevenson, in particular, ta be a great student
ai the aid Engiisb essayiste. That hali-ancbaic turn ai bis,
bath in style and in train ai thought, does occasionally
recall the Thomas Browne (net Tom Bnown, dear reader)
and the Burton and the Cowley ai aur schoal-days. And,
indesd, it is a gigantic debt the modern English litenary
warld owes ta these bali-forgatten writsrs. In choice ai
words, how apt! In dignity, haw impregnabis!1 In latent
humour, how rich 1 Thon, ta corne down ta Charles Lamb,
how deligbtiully refined bis stray iapses inta slang! Lamb,
the fonerunner ai many a rnodern humorist, who fancies,
iorsooth ! he is the only and original exponent ai that rare
giit, humour, the sat-as it were-oi daily lufe! It was
Lamb-do not iarge'-who, speakiug ai the lark's matu-
tinal sang, referred ta it irritably as Ilthat orchestra busi-
ness," wbich few ai us care ta beanken ta very early in the
day. Asked at raudom, wbose was the expression, I
should have said, "lMark Twain's."

Speaking ai burnorists, 1 wish ta state that I have
read Jerome K. Jerarne's IlIdle Tboughts ai an Idle
Fellow." Mr. J. K. J. is the new humorist. But this
book, at least, 1 do not like. It is a rnost exasperating
production. It reminds me af sorne sermons, in whicb
death-bed scenes are made tealateruate witb side-splitting
jokes ai autediluvian origin. The fun may be very decent
fun. The pathos rnay be ver>' respectable pathos. But
the fun aod the pathos together, iallowing upon ans an-
otber's heels without warning or interregnurn, strike me asi
riserably weak. If I were ta tell Yeu that Max Adeler
and tbe "ountry Parsan " (you know whom I mean by
the latter, ai course> had callaborated in a new work, eacb
ai thern retaining bis own style, Yeu would grasp the situa-
tion.. Altogether, the fun is better than the pathos, whicb.
is sayiug a great deal, for, as eveny true critic wihl tell Yeu,
it is fan easier ta be pathetic than iunny, eithen upon the
stage or between tbe cavera ai a book. Let somebody
expunge Mr. Jerome K. Jerome's sentimentalism, and 1

venture ta say mrany readers ai Tn WEEK will buy the
expurgatsd editian.

Do yeu knaw those facile, mobile, volatils, versatile,
futile Irish faces, that widen into grins ans marnent wbils
their owners spaut prayers-and then faîl away into rnasks
ai despair and sufferiug ta the tune ai blaspherny and rau-
couri Sucb contraste, sucb violences like not we, sither
in humanity or in the record ai it-literature.

If I refer for a marnent ta a littie matten which accu-
pied my attention some weeks ago, and wbicb a poern in
the last issus ai THE WEEK again brings befare me, it is
partly for the pisasure ai wniting about it. Sa rnucb
about Mendelssohn is euveloped in the ras>' rist ai loving
reminiscence, panticular>' among bis loyal Euglisb admirera
and friends, that many ai the cbarrning stories about birn
bave differeut beginnings and difierent endings, and may
ho said ta vary great>' in sense and trutbiulness ai appli-
cation. Tbe star>' in question, wbich IlWalter Powell "
mentions aud wbich IlBasil Ternpest " takes as a keyuote
for a very cbarming poem, is told in anather way. The
wtll-known "lSang witbout Wards " in A, called in Ger-
man>' Frtddingalied, but long known in England as IlCamn-
berweil Green " from the tact ai its baving been composed
on Denmark H11l, is generaliy supposed ta be the pisce in
the campasing ai whicb Mendelssohn was iuterrupted,
thereby causing the arpeggio or broken chord wbicb is
sa striking a feature ai the sang. But mythical perbaps
as sa pretty a tale is, it would do equally well for sither
musical extract.

DICTIONARY 0F LVATIONZ4L BIOGRAPHE.*

1 R LESLIE STEPHEN bas been alrnost the ideal
14i Editor. Not anly bas ho given us almost the best
book of its kind ever publishod ; be bas also brougbt out
its successive volumes witb a marvellous regulanity, a
tbing, we will net say unprecedented, but certainly vsry
uncammon. And naw, wbeu he finds the work too heavy
for bis unaided strengtb, ho bas associated witb hirneeli
Mr. Sidney Les in the editorsbip, and under their collabora-
tion the wark goes an in the same admirable manner as
bel are.

[t is suporfluous ta remark that thons are a great rnany
narnes ai eminence in this volume. Indeed thons are
many narnes whicb would desenve ta be mentioned bers,
were it net that the>' are oversbadowed by greater names,
and that aur space is lirnited. Thus there are Glovers and
Glyns wbo bauld nat be forgotten. There is the Lady
Godîva (we beg Dr. Fnseman's pardon, Godgiia), who is
the cauanized. ai Coventry. Then there is the great clan
af Gadaîphin, witb its members farnous in Cburcb and
in State ; witb many athers.

The memoir ai Godwin, the father aifIHarold, by Mn.
Hunt, is an excellent piece of wonk, wbich ws cornmend
ta students ai early Engiish bistor>'. The period is ans ai
great interest, aud iL is curiaus that Mr. Freernan's twa
disciples, Mr. Green and Mr. Hunt, should bath have
departed from their master's leadiug in this case. Mn.
Freernan is undoubtedly too partial ta Godwin, as ho is
also ta Harold. On the othen band, Mn. Green seems
over-sevene in bis judgment ai the great Earl. Mr. Hunt
bolds a more even balance, and may be saisi>' iollowed.
We need hàsrdly add that we are attributing no uniairnesa
ta Dr. Freeman, wbo always gives the facts with absolute
fairness.

There is ans name in this volume wbich would make it
ai iuterest ta the laver ai English literatuns, the name ai
Oliver Goldsmith. Ris memair is irarn the peu ai Mn.
Leslie Stepben himeeli, and is, as a matter ai course,
writton witb point and force. We are bouud ta add,
howsver, that it does not quite leave upan us the impress-
ion which was the effect af aur provieus knawledge ai this
cbarming writer. IlHe was," says Mr. Stephen, Ilclearly
vain, acutel>' sensitive ta negleot, and hostile ta cniticism;
fond ai splendid garments, as appoans tram the testimany
of bis tailors' bis, printed b>' Prior, and accasionally
jealous, sa fan as jealous>' can co-exist with absolute guile-
lessness and freedom iram the slightest tinge ai malice.
Ris charity seems ta have been pushed beyond the limita
ai prudence, and aIl wbo knsw hiru testii.y ta the singular
kindness ai bis nature." This is ail quite true ; but it
does uaL leave upon us quite the impression that we sbould
desirs.

We have passed aven thé Godwins and sa we meneiy
mention the names ai Gooch and Good and Gaodall and
Goode and Goodman and Goodwin. But we pause
wheu we cone ta the name ai Gordon, whicb occupies no
iewer than eigbty pages ai the volume. Here, amidst
mauy naL incousiderable names, wbicb canuot be msntianed,
we bave Eanls ai Aboyue, Marquises ai Huntly, Dukes af
Gordon, Earls ai Aberdeen, and man>' uutitled Gardon;,
as eminent as auy ai thsm. There is at loast ans narne,
that ai Charles George Gardon, IlChinese Gardon," that
must always be written bigh ou the scroll ai lame; and
Colonpl Vsitcb's description ai him is so admirable that ws
reproduce it. "'Gondon's chanacter was unique. Simple-
miuded, madest, and alrnost marbidly retiing, he was fear-
lese and outspoken wben occasion requinsd. Strong in
will and prompt in action, witb a natunally bat temper, be
was yet fongiving ta a fault. Somewbat brusque in man-

* IDictionary of National BiagraRhy." Edited by Leslie Stephen
and Sidney Lee. Vol. xxii. Glover-Gravet. New York:, Mscrillaus;
Landau: Smith, Eider, and Company, 1890.
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