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Tee Archbishop of Dublin has brought
a hornet’s ne-t about his ears by his, tosay
the least of it, imprudent utterances on the
subject of the Ladies Land League.
Whatever may be said against the practice
of ladies interfering in such matter,
Archbishop MecCabe clearly overstepped
the mark in imputing motives to the mem-
bers of that scelety which they would be
the first to disavow, and above all in con-
demning their action as immodest and
unworthy of their sex. Clearly Mr. Sul-
livan, in his temperate reply has scored
one for ihe lapnd League as against its
priestly opporent.  That  Archbishop
McCabe honestly dislikes the League is
most evident, and, to our thinking, to his
credil, pevertheless we should be sorry to
impute motives to its members or tv en-
dorse hiz ungracious imputations. Such
are not the weapons with which the fight
must be fought, and their use weakens
the cause for which they are employed.
Women have been an influence in polities
since the days of Cleopatra, and shough.
perhaps that lady’s line of conduct is
hardly to be recommended for imitation,
vet there can be no doubt that maay
modern lobbyists of the fair sex have been
free from the faintest imputation of un-
womanly conduct. We do not think
female interference with politics is to be en-
couraged ; to go further we are disposed o
condemn the League's actionin this matter ;
but the Archbishop of Dublin has ron his
head against a stome wall in imputing
motives where should have attacked prin-
ciples, and charging immodesty when he
should have merely deprecated interfer-
ence.

Dr. Tax~NER hasa rival of what i3 gene-
rally erroneously described as the “weaker
sex,” a definition which may probably be
attributed to an ignorant bachelor. Miss
Harrie DUeLLEN, a maiden of the tender
age of 53, who has hitherto successfully
resisted the appeals of the male admirers
of her charme, and steadfastly refused to
mnerge her indentity with that of any man,
bas lately come to the somewhat remark-
able determination not i6 speak or eatany
more.  The French poet who attributed
the absence of beard upon the chins of
the fair to the constant vibration of their
tongues, would probably have been de-
lighted with the first determination of this
remarkable lady, while there is scarcely
a housekeeper in this country who would
not be charmsd with a boarder who eat
nothing. But it seems the unreasonable
relatives of Miss DUELLEN are not con-
tent with their exceptionally fortunate
lot, but continue to tempt the lady with
various dainties, cold water amongst the
number. The last-mentioned luxnry she
was prevailed upon to “drink freely”
upon the assurance of her biother-in-law
* that it would not in all probability pro-

long her life." It seems a great pity that
Miss Doeriey and Dr. Taxyer did not
became acquainted in early life. People
to whom a pump and a tin cup constitute
the whole needs of existence gastronomi-
cally speaking, have exceptional facilities
for entering upon housekeeping, not en-
joyed by the balance of the population.
But it is a little late in the day to think
of these matters, as it seems more than
possible that Miss DyeLLes, who, when
last heard from, was in- her 34th day, is
by this time beyond the needs of this
world, confined as they have been in her
case to that unintoxicating draught, which
we hope she will have no need of in the
next.

MR. LABOUCHERE is adding to the laurcls
(albeit, perhaps, nome of the freshest),
which he has miined as a jourmalist, by
fresh achievements in the courts of law.
His cross-examination and genemlconduct
of his case in the action brought by Mr.
Lawsox, of the Telegruph, are described as
equal to some of the best efforts of Sergt.
BarLasTiNg, a gentleman, by the way, of
a somewhat similar kiiiney. It wasalittle
difficult in the interchange of compliments
between the two antagouists, each thirst-
ing for the other’s blood in something be-
tween a metaphorical and a literal sense,
to express the depths of hatred and con-
tempt felt upon either side in strictly Par-
fiamentary language, and Lord CoLrribGe
raised a laugh by his comment upon Mr.
LasotcHERE’s Janguage on vne occasion.
“1 have no desire to insult Mr. Lawsox,”
said Mr. L., with possibly a slight inflec-
tion on the word * jnsult.” “ Then,” said
Lord Coreringe dryly, “ you have sue-
ceeded in doing what you did not intend.”
But Mr. Lisotcuere did not have it en-
tirely his own way, and it must have been
worth a long sittinyg in a crowded court to
have seen the expression of Mr. Lawsox's
face when he said in the course of examin-
ation, “ As [ was saying good-bye, I re-
marked that there were persons base
enough—! was thinking of you at the
time—to atiribute my action to sordid
motives,” and the contempinous wave of
the hacd with which he indicated Mr.
LapotcHERE as the person he had in his
mind.

Ajgrojris of Mr. LABoUCHERE, there 15 a
story of him, which, though old, gives in
a few words the man’s character, and is
worth repeating on that account, especially
as it may be new to some of our readers.
Mr. LapoUucHEKE was one of the trio who
started some years ago the London World.
His connection with the paper was, how-
ever, dissolved, in consequence of a quar-
rel with Mr. Yates, the present editor,
and his then co-partmer in the cuterprise.
A few days after the occurrence a friend
met Lanovcuere in the street and button-
holed kim. * What's this [ hear, LaBou-
cHERE.  They say you have given up the
World. How'sthat{” *“Well, you see,
my dear feilow,” responded the impertur-
able journalist, * I wanted to devote my
entire attention to the Flesh und the
Devil ¥ '

It is possible that Mrs. Juriany Haw-
THORNE, in her description in the vurrent
number of Harper's Bazur of Mr. WHis-
TLER'S Venice Pustels, now on exhibition
in London, had mno intention of being
amusing. I this is the case, she is in the
same predicament s Mr. Lasotcnere
placed himself in his cross-examination of
Mr. Lawsox ; she has “ succeeded in do-
inz what she did not intend.” It ishard
to read the article and treat it as seriously
as the author seems to wish us to. When
Mr. WHISTLER'S personality is described
with evident admiration as resembling
“ An exceedingly clever sketch in black
and white by some French anist” ; when
we are entreated to pause and wonder at
the charming story-teller who * has fre-
quently appealed to you with a semi-
prevecupied ¢ Don’t you know 1’ ¢ Don't
yuu see T the edges of whoss words have
been blurred, and sometimes soveral run

; together in one mass ;" we remember that

wo have seen and noted these things and
—laughed at them. But this is perhaps
scarcely to be wondered at, for, says Mrs.
HawrHORNE, “ the abysmal ignorance of
the avorage British barbarian, when con-
fronted by these matchless little gewms of
art is most amuging,” and we feel comfort-
ed at the reflection that some of our fel-
low-ignoramuses (if there bo such a word)
have afforded to Mrs. HawrroRrxE a little of
that amusement which she has given to us.
We remember, and the remembmnce is
with us as that of some bad dream, the
opening of the Grosvenor Gallery and our
introduction to the “nocturnes in blue ”
and * phantasmagorin in neutral tint,”
which were the first of Mr. Wais-
TLER's marvellous productions to dawn on
our literally aching sight. And ‘“ though
lust to view to memory dear,” we recognize
the faithfulness of Mrs HawTHORNE'S de-
scrintion of one at least of the drawings.
“Look at No. 30 for example, ‘ San
Samuel.”  Three quarters of the whole
area are plain brown paper, with a few
straggling lines thereon,”  Verily Mr.
Wisteer s Mr, WaisTLER vet.

Avn this is not to say that Mr. Wus-
TLER has not aspecial excellence in his own
legitimate line of art. In the use of the
needle he is probably unsurpassed by auy
of our modern etchers.  Some of his pro-
ductions in this live, notably his # Bill-
ingsgate,” way rank with many of the best
productions of any age. But it would
seem that it is pot as an etcher that Mr.
Waisteer would fain be judged, but asa
producer of strange *“ harmonies” and in-
comprehensible ** nocturnes.”  Incompre-
hensible, that is, to the * average British
barbarian 7 (I thank thee, Jew, for teach-
ing me that word).  Mr. WHISTLER'S
sketches, are etfective, no doubt, many of
them ; perbaps too effective, inasmuch as
they generally consist of a great deal of
ettect and very little picture, but, as
sketches, we should have little to say
against them. It is another thing, how.
ever, when such crudities are to be sub
mitted to the final eriticism of the public
as complete, or, at all events, sufficient in
themselves.  This we shall always look
upon as an insult to that public, Mrs. Haw.
TBORNE and a crowd of wsthetic star-
@zers to the contrary notwithstandiag.
One last sentence of Mrs, HawrtHORNE S is
too gowd to be lost.  This 1s her descrip-
tion of No. 6, ** The River, Sunset ~red
and golil.” “S¢ far as the manual labour on
it i comcerned, it looks as if it might
have been done in twenty minutes. But
the intensity and truth of this sunset
splendour have not beun surpassed even
by the gurgeousness of TURNER, and, in-
deed. we prefer Mr. Whistler's render-
ing™ ! The italics are ours—also the
marks of admiration.

TRUE NOBILITY.

True nobility lives exclusively in neither the
ranka ot r ducheswes nor in peasants, To any
of either, who can hurt another’s feelings inten-
tionally, »ffect a position they cannot fill natar.
ally, or carry the egotism of human nature to an
inurdinate extent, to themis the motto, Noblesse
Oblig:, truly adead lctter.

Without any wish to miscoustrae 3ir. Davin's
definition of true nobility in women (in his letter
in last week's fssue), or to detract from that pos.
sesked Ly Mrs, Carlyle, for the saying that ““ a
man is what his wife makes him,”’ is as true
in her case a8 in another’s, | should yet be nn-
deserving of the namv of ‘a Uanadian were I un-
ab.e to say a word iu defence of my country
women—1to make no invitious distinction he.
tween Ottasa, Torents, or any other city of our
broad Dominion.  Thut the gitls of the present
have uo higher aspirations than Mr. Davin gives
them the credit of possessing, is, perhaps, mther
a swecping assertion—how Jew yirls, though,
will lay hare their real feelings and wishes even
to mont intimate {riends—but, grantiog he is
ri.ht in the main, whose fault 'is it? Do not
these very pirly see those who possess the wished
fur riches, houses, &c., paid court to by the men
wham they perchance would like to have at their
side, wen who are gentle, manly, frank, true,
aad often haviog braina and eduestion enough
to make them not only pleasant companions,
but firm life-long friends.  What wonder that

they sigh forthe attraction that will first claim
their attention, knowing that once claimed the
better stufl heneath the gilding will keep them.

Had Mr. Davin au invisible cloak wherein to
wrap bimsell, or fairy power to transport him
within the funer circle of nine homes out of ten

-fort is never absent from t

in this Canada of ours, he would learn thers
were nany who ‘“bent their faculties to econo.
mieal problems, and munn%e. so well that com.

reir hames,” keaping
the prying eyes of outsiders in ignoranco of
oither poverty or riches. How many girls with,
perhaps, a couple of silk dresses, remuants of
their mother's troussean, a fow yards of real lnce,
come down to them from their grnndmothers,
by clever ingenuit , taste, a few shillings spent
on a bit of lining, flower, or fresh frilling, and
some hours of work, will make their appearance
at every halland pnrti' of the season, where not
one man in ten but will thivk sadly of “low
so-and-so, who has only g0 much per annum in
the Civil Service, can afford to dress his daugh.
ters so well.  ls it any wonder that these gitls
will sometimes sigh for enough money to feel
that they could honestly afford a whole new
dress made at—-— and ——s, aud not have g0
think what colour they will have these (as they
think) well-known dresses dyved for next winter,

That Mr, Davinis right, in that women of
Mrs. Carlyle’s calibre would say at once, *“ f
what benefit is this barren whirl, this straining
after society aud {ashion ' | do not for one mo-
ment deuy, and there are a few who have stryck
out a ‘“ bold path for themselves,” who have
chiosen their own society in preference to that
of others, hampered with the effort to keep pace
with their surroundingy, and what s the grne-
ral result 1 When spoken of it iz, ** Oh, they
never go out anywhere, and they dou’t enter.
tatn.  Nobody ever sees them.” &e. The few,
perhaps, who would like to still keep up an iy.
tercourse with them have their time so occupied
in fulfilling the requirements of the *‘whirl,*"call-
ing where they have been entertsined, upon
strangers, returning hospitality, and last, byt
not least, ** working out those economical prub-
lems,” that they are unable,

That two-thirds of the Civil Service are ip
debt is uot to be laid to the charge of ** cabs,
dresses, gloves, ke, of their women folk,” but,
that being sons of gentlemen, rotired officers,
who themselves, younger sons, perchaunee, of ap
impoverished house, educated with all the ex.
pensive tastes, feelings and acoual reguiremen:.
of their elasy, were brought up, and wil! pro-
bably die, in debl. It takes some gracrations
of even this fast.growing, matter-of-fart age to
obliterate the feeling that it ix a complimens
paid to one’s tailor to owe him a big z.in D oand
stray voung Euglishmen, who, tinding 1t impus.
sible to live at home, come out hete, and, not
having enrrgy or real pride enough to go oue
into the North-West, discard gioves, ccat anl
veckties, tarn to with the ronghest, and, by
dint of hard labour -~the harder because of their
up-bringing—make a home and a place for them-
selves, prefers the small salary and treadmili
work of an auder-clerk, with no thoaght heyand
to-morrow; growing callons 1o dans, while they
have a quatter iu their pockets for a game of
billiards and a ' bid"’ for the next party. Many
of these, to thetreradit be it spoken, have rousel
themselves from theie gendfemandy apathy, and
are striving for betterthings, incited thereto by
thesw very ' siphers for money.”

One woni for (Mtlawa, eiween which and To-
ronte Mr. Davin unconscinusly draws a com-
parison ; Toronto isa mnch larger city in every
way--older In institutions, affording opportuni-
ties for Living a higher, lwtter existruce, in fact,
any existence ohe likes, as few know who their
nrarest neighboars are ; richer in monesy, brams
aud intellect, becanw of the large population
from which to strike an average; and until O1-
taws attains something of this size and wealth
anud ceases to be what it is now, a cullectioy of
small villages, wheie everybody knows every-
body and everybody's businiess, xo will society
be dejendent upon the whim of the majority ;
avd Mr. Davin can have lved but little o capi-
tals not to know that, during the ** season,” the
butterflies from all quarters flock to sip of the
sweets of quiet there, where ““out of the full
ness of the heart the month speaketh ;* and he
probably Leing in the best poxsible places to e
ceive the foll tide of their cutpourings, cannot
wouder that they talked of what they had come
to Ottawa for the express purpose of doing.
That the Governor-General can do nothing to-
wanls altering such a state of society here is
evident, were not an attempt maie by Lady
Dafferin, who posseased tact to no ordinary ex-
tent, which resulted in a failore still in our
memories.  Kunowing how diffeult it was for
men with amall salaries, in a word the eivil
servants, (o have congenial saciety withoat iu.
curring the expenses incident upon *‘going
out,” she gave siternoon parties, in order that
her guests might take advantage of the street
cars and come in their ordinary every.day attire,
to skate, have tew, and a dance. Totally regard-
Jeas of thicir host's costume, which wasinvanably
simple, by degrees the dresses of her guests be-
came more and morv expensive ; short akirts
gave place to losped-up trains (to lovren upon
going into the house), silk and velvet suceerded
serge and cloth ; lace and Nowers were tueked
under fur caps, and at lust, occasionally evena
full concert dress emeryged from under a baggy-
tookiug ulster, until the few who had stood their
ground, Her Excellency amongst the rest, to
avaid beiag singular, were obliged relustantly
to change their dresses too. Few people remem-
bering these pleasnnt teas agree with those who
think ** Lord Dufferin ulmost ruined the people
of Ottawn.” 1lisis & safe back on which tolay
the onus of their own sina and short-comings, but
it in searcely kind to strike where there is no
possibility of a return blow, « truly incarrect
rendering of our motto, Noblesse Oblige.
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