JuLy 26th, 1895,

Outraging One’s Friends.

T is good for a man to have definite opinions, if he comes

by them honestly. It is also well to publish them,

should their holder think the world may be henefitted theve-

¥ He may
“ Sing his songs unbidden,
Till the world 1s wrought
To sympathy with hopes and fears it hecded not.”

The sensation that many thinking and good people have
been led to sympathize with your best thoughts, through
}'OUI: own writings, must he a very pleasurable one. To
receive letters from distant places, and even far off lands,
.thanlfing you for happiness conferred, comfort vouchsafed,
mtelll.gence quickened, and incentive to right action, is an
eXperience that has cheered many an author’s heart, and has
more than atoned for harsh criticism or cold neglect in the
Past. " The friends one makes through published books or
Smaller writings are friends worth keeping, not to be driven
hghtly from one’s side. Happy is the author who under-
Stands the truth of this caution.

o In all cases of relationship with our fellows, of enter-
“amﬁnent, of dependence, of leadership, there is a significant:
th ku_s far shalt thog go.” T}}ere is such a thing, even with

© kindest hostess, in outstaying one’s welcome, and he who
as been the delight of thousands may presume long enough
0 hear the ominous words: Superfluous, lags the veteran
:111] Lll(ist:nge.” Mzmy g&cle\fer young business man, elated by

ccess and merited encomium, has gone a step too far, as
enhadad went with Ahab, and has lamented till the day of
Sl’)ziﬁl}tll tl.m,t' his presumptuous estimate of himselfwwns not
isc(; fy his 1ndu}gent employers. Lo_r(l R;md(_)lph Churchilil
is novel-ed- that his party could dc without him, and there
Survi\fntm i the world W.hOSG lo,s"s the world cannot healthily
C()ll(lit?' I.ndeed, many m%twut}ons would be na f:w better
. the.lon }f some, who imagine themse]veﬁ indispensable
o the‘lr e}xxstence,' were mercifully removed from b}lff seene
an idoll!‘;elf-concelt. .T() fall suddenly from t.he position of

101 to that of a piece of lumber is gratifying to no man,
;::]t {tt 1S“t'h‘6 next to inevitable fagte'of him who will not be
()rg}l by “ Thus far ﬁh;mlt thiou wo.” The waves had no respect

the throne of King Canute.
nd (}I‘fen)ry Ward ,Befacher was a great man in many Ways,
"‘Eec}; me at last to think he could do anything, and still be
ay bpf}‘:- l‘iut the p;ml'oxymlml kiss, th;x-to\‘m' false slanders
& st tmul it, shrouded his last d‘ays in gloom. He who takes
that Il)i 0(') far is {LF the mercy of the cgm)nnfnesb .scuundrel
ingly C\l/es. Mr. Stead, of tlx(? Review of Reviews, 1s exceed-
ever, and thoroughly in earnest as a moral Reformer.
e}}ad,&nd doubtless has still,hosts of admirers,but he killed
ilnsetﬁ: per cent of the.z .best' of them when he announced
®lT a full fledged spiritualist. In social reform among
w eeill‘i:ng they were ready toifollow and Fo trust him, b‘ut,
anag | S took to necromancing, they cried ¢ Avaunt Sat-
eecil. Mr. Bok says of Dr. Lyman Abbott that he and
Your, er were the only clergymen he knew that cogld attract
en g 311‘11(:11. Dr. Abbott had many fl.'mnds besides young
eam‘t, o d()ughtfl'll women {L]:l(l liberal kindly (.)ld men \\ter‘e:
enesigl soul with }'mn,untll h(i tore the third ch;mptel of
ave u;; g}lllt of the Bible, made '(zod the ;Luthf)l‘ of evil, m'ld
man bé € ape for our progenitor. Can this clever gen.lfml
eeling, 80 blind as not to see that he has out;mge{l the
linggz of those \.vhom he had helped to educate to higher
Abbag; lTllfzy will not go beyond the altar even with Dr.

eading.

here is another man who was a power in liberal the-
plt_itu}]‘)ll‘-“;Hem'y I)rummon(!. His « Natural Law i1'1 the
Al World” was a revelation in the harmony of science
vl e {‘_Iis lig‘.ule l)ooks," “ The”(}reutes.t Thing in the
of ¢ 011‘ he City W 1thout.a .(JhurchZ etc., stirred the sopls
hin, Sands, so tha,.t few religious writers c‘ould compete with
conf den(?t‘; quem zlzal;olzo; wult perdere privs rldment‘at, a.n(?,
“« ASCentoflrﬁr hls”grand powers of persuasion, he writes his
arg o dIa,r}, awholesale defenceof the evolutlonarybhe‘or'y,
ave trieg bitter pill for his admirers to swallow. 'lh(;ay
& hag ¢ to do S0 for the love of the man, but t_hey can’t,
ang o, axed their powers of endurance beyond its bounds,

0
logy,

hag toow’ it is no longer Macaskill of the Highland that he
Who Yeckon with, but thousands of once devoted friends,

S g, .
® Ieelings he has outraged.
“48% of all, it is our Canadian Grant Allen, who, to put
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it mildly, has gone and made an ass of himself. We liked
the hoy and were proud of him, with his trifles of science,
love stories, social reforms, and all the rest of it. Accord-
ingly he got it into his head that he could tell his readers
what he liked, and they would say It is Grant Allen’s and
therefore it is all vight.” TImpelled by this delusion, he has
written ¢ The Woman who Did,” a novel with a very inele-
gant title.  But the contents heggar the title, The woman,
with Mr. Allen’s full approval, and against the vight fecling
of father, would-be husband, and numherless friends, refuses
to submit to the degrading ceremony of marriage, only to
lose the man who wished to make her his wife, to have her
daughter grow up to curse her, and to commit elegant suicide.
Mr, Stead says Grant Allen has knocked out his own brains
with a boomerang, which is perfectly true. No sane man, no
decent woman, will care to be taught or even amused by a
mwicroscopist, who 1s neither a Shelley nor a Swinburne, a
Mill nor a lLewis, no Adonis certainly, that outrages all the
convenances of social life, and casts its necessary restraints
to the four winds of heaven. Stronger men than Grant
Allen have tried this sort of thing and have failed. He has
taken a step too far and the world will show that it can do
without Grant Allen. It does not pay to outrage one’s
friends.

*
* *

And She Did.
Captain Reginald Holko Brandling, V.C.,

Decamatis Persone: | Miss Marie Van Stetter,

Host, Hostess, (iuests, Servants, etc.

Seene, —An elaborately furnished dining-room. A dinner-party
inprogress.  Captain Brandling seated next to Miss Van Stetter, to
whom he has been harriedly introduced a few minutes before.

Miss Van Stetter {(aside).—Not a bad-looking man, but
looks awfully stupid.

Captain Brawdling (aside). —Pretty little girl, but looks
rather uppish. (Aloud).—Rather aneat little crib this, Miss
Van Stetter.

Miss Van Stetter (looking vound on priceless objects of
art)—Veéry neat indeed, almost painful in its extreme sim-
plicity, don’t you think, Captain Brandling

Captain  Brandling, — Haw.  (aside) Thought she
seemed rather inclined to be pert.

[Silence of several minutes, during which Captain
Brandling consumes his fish, and stares in an abstracted
manner at the table cloth. |

Miss Van Stetter (aside). —What a hateful mau! He iy
daving to disapprove of me. (Aloud) Hadn't we hetter talk
abhout something ?

Captain Brandling (solemnly fixing his eyeglass).— By
all means. Er—will you suggest a subject, or er—shall 1?

Maiss Van Stetter (flippantly). —You do remind me so of
our old teacher who always used to begin our literature
lessons like that.

Captain Brandling (stiffly). —Really (Sees an opening
for retaliation). And do you like going to school ?

Miss Van  Stetter (indignanuly).—What, do you ——?
(bursts out laughing) Captain Brandling, T positively admire
you. You very nearly succeeded in making me angry, and
no one ever does that. :

Captain Brandling (thawing considerably). —Thought
that’d fetch you, always makes my sisters awfully wild.

Miss Van Stetter.—Well, T forgive you, and now what
subject can you talk about best; how would “Is marriage
a failure 7 do?

Captain  Brandling (freezing again).—Extraordinary
young woman this ! (Aloud) Really can’t say ; never tried ;
have'nt any particular desirve to make the experiment.

Miss Van Stetier.—Oh' ! Then you are one of those
delightful creatures called “A confirmed bachelor” ; the
depository of the love-secretsof half the girls of your acquaint-
ance, and all the children call you “ Uncle Charley.”

Captain Brandling (rather annoyed). —Possibly they
might only my name doesn’t happen to be Charley.

Miss Van Stetter  (frivolously). —Isn’t it? Obh that
doesn’t matter in the least. Ha! ha! Do youknow I shall
always think of you in future as Uncle Charley ?

Captain Brandling (fx.'ostlly).—Tha,t is very good of you.
(Aside) What the devil kind of an old fogey does the little

woman take me for, confound her.



