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AN EPICENE CLUB.

One would think we had clubs enough already, with allthose that are afloat, but still more are projected to supplywhat le vaguely called a pressing social need. The shouting,singing,afree-and-easy club of artiste and Bohemians; thegrave dialectical club of politicians and scholars; the silentbusiness-like club, where whist la treated as one of the im-
portant occupations of life, and substantial suais of moneychange hands over the rubber as methodically as en settling-day in the House ; the bustling, noisy, bettlng club where
turfites discuss the merits of the favourite in language ofstrange construction, and where each member la in exclusive
possession of the "straight tip " which will "bring him home "and warrant his " putting on the pot; " the mere club which
is nothing but a club-a place for convenient dinners, for thenewspapers and magazines, agood address for the miserablebachelor, and a eafe retreat for the harassed Benedict-all
these are as nothing compared to the last new thing proposed,
namely, the epicene club, where men and women may meetand receive their private letters, make appointments of whichno one knows but themselves, eat their mutton-chops, and dis-cuss the affars of Europe together without fear of Mrs. Grundyor submission to the ordinary reatraints of the drawing-room.
The proposer of this new fusion are about to make a boldexpciment-if, indeed, they get a sufficiently large following
to be able to make it at ail, for we fancy that more besidesourelvee are doubtful of ite succese; and it may be that thoee
who desire it most are just those whose support le least de-sired by the promoter. It is of course possible that it maysucceed when put into working order, and experience alonecan determine how much vitality and feasibility it possesses.
But, viewing it from a distance, and as impartial spectatorsweighing dangers and measuring chances, it seems to us amatter bristling with difficulties of all kinds. At the veryouteet the detaile of membership will be hard to arrange, andthe work of the committee will be, we should think, as plea-sant as walking over burning ploughshares or dancing amongeggs; for the conditions of ineligibility muet either besgo elas-tic as to include many doubtful elements, or so rigid as to
peril the commercial succees of the echeme by exclusivenese.
In either case will the majority of women care to submitthemselves to the chances of rejection. with the slur that willbe assumed to be implied in that rejection ? Men are ac-customed to this kind of thing, and are not hurt by it, butwomen are not accustomed to it, and are sensitive; and it latcarcely probable that the lady candidate for admission intothe epicene club who has been blackballed by an overwhelm-lng majority will accept her denial with as good a grace as theordinary man in the same position. She will fuel that it lesomehow a disgrace, an imputation, a slight, and her friendswill feel go too, and will resent her rejection as aninsult. Theexplanation that she is not considered a clubable sort of per-sou will carry no weight with it, and no one will be able to
fall back on the impersonal objection of her profession and itsalrealy redundant representation in the club. And this being
s0, we question whether the niceest women will care to sub-ject themselves to the various processes of canvassing, dis.cussion, enquiry, and possible rejection incident to club mem.-bership. Those who are not so nice are not so desirable.
Then, are unmarried wemen to be admitted? If so, what isto be the lowest age of membership? It seeme scarcely fairto allow the married coquette of nineteen a right which she lasure to abuse, and forbid the staid spinster of twice her age aprivilege which she would have neither the wish nor the temp-tation to turn to evil uses. But if unmarried women are to bememburs at ail we can ot see how it would work to make adistinction between them and the wives, either in age or per-sonal appearance. Yet again, if girls of twenty-one or go,'young, pretty, and engâging, are to be members there will belitie peace left in the homes of those lady members who ownlight-minded lords, also memberà; and the door which will beopenud to jealousy, prying, scandai, and suspicion will be verywide indeed. Evn if a definite age, sounding safe enough, le
te be set, we stili do not quite see that absolute security whichof itself would disarm all suspicion and put an end to doubt.The mature siren is as dangerous, all things considered, as theyouthful oneu; and a handsome, clever, well-constituted womanof forty might do even more damage than a girl of eighteen,
because knowing better the weight of her metal and how farit carries. It would scarcely do, however, to make the quali-fication for spinster membership consist in confessed homeli-
ness for the sake of keeping the peace among the wives, or toenact that part of the ceremony of admissien should be asolemn oath taken against fiirting. Yet where pretty womenand pleasant men are mixed up together in the sansfaçon of aclub there will be flirting as surely as there le fiirting nowunder more difficult conditions. Sex is a great fact, letthe new school which wants to create a tbird gender say whatit will; and we cannot believe that an epicene club, where DonJuan may meet Dona Julia without the trouble of arranging
an assignation b forehand, and lively spinsters may have un-jrestricted association with discursive Benedicts, will be the1safest kind of thing, looked at all round. It would be verypleasant, no doubt; it would save the expenditure of both witsand fasehood; the old trick of calling at the pastry-cook's forlettes would be rendeed unnecessary; and meeting< that9came, as it were, of themselves, and in the natural order of1evente, would excite legs suepicion and afford more freedom

tha d thy hdtbe planned for and precautions takenaainst iscovery. Sltill, other intereste have to be considered
besides these, and purhaps those are the intereste which would

be most endangred under the popose arrangement. Setting

turned, and te which there is no kind of doubt it would be

for the moat part clubablee etink remain urvou andirritable, luil of strange fancies, given te unfounded dislikes
and rootiese friendships, impatient of small annoyances, most
women have little re cmad our bhem ye impd ar ayt
and directness but for the finery of mind and body te which
they are given. When they dislike each other--and where
there are a dozen women there will be a dozen enmities-theyhave an infinite variety of ways of manifesting their spite ;
ways unknown to men, an imposible in aoiety of men,

ties. Even in boarding-houses, family hotels, and the like,the feminine warfare, always more or less raging, makes quiet

walking a service of doubt and danger, and in an epicene club
enmities and rivalries would be as certain to exist on one aide
of the corridor as flirting and jealousy on the other. The verydress of woLsen is a non-clubable element. Men may bave the
ugliest clothing in the world, but their costume isso far dem-
ocratic that it brings us all on the sane level, and prevents the
frantic rivalry which distracts the other sex. With them the
badly-dressed are despised by the well-dressed as poor crea-
tures without taste, sense, or sout ; and the well-dressed are
cither passionately envied or set down as sinners very little
better than they should be by those who have a desire for fine
clothes but have no money te buy them with, or who have notiste in millinery and no respect for ornament. If one woman
thinks a proper disposition of lace and silk next door to be
cardinal virtues, another holdo her highest self degraded if she
le anything less than a fright tk d up in a bundle anyhow and
throwing the graces to the winds. The two sects never have
agreed and never will ; while the poor and envions stand on
one side lamenting, either aggrieved by the sight of a splendour
whicirthey cannot imitate, or spending strength and means
in the vai endeavour to reach a mark set too high for them.
There have been more friendships b oken by the weaver's shut-
tle than by any other simply material cause, and the millinery
of the epicene club would be a lion in the way formidable te
the peace of all concerned. Two claqses of ladies are said toneed this institutioa-namely, ladies who live in the countryand want to come up to I own for a day's shopping or an even-
ing's amusement, and who therefore want a place where theycan di ne, reet, drese, and have their parcele sent; and unmar-ried ladies who live lu London-single women with no home
rightly so called, who are alone and want companionship, who
are poor and want better acco nmodatin than they can afford
without the co-operation of a society. And as it has been
p oved by experience that a woman's club-or something likeit-where the male element was excluded, was horribly dull
and unsatisfactory and the very hot-bed of strife, they wish
now to try one which will admit men, and so give the home-
less fair ones society without the need of chaperons or drawing-ioom obLervances. As for the ladies living in the country whowant a place for their parcels their case le simple enough.Whetber itlai worth whiie te try such an experiment as anepicene club lu order to supply their demand and fulfil theirneed r another matter. These, then, are the two classes of
women for whose advs atage the new club le mainly proposed.
It seems hard to say a word of denial to either, and yet we
would be cruel enough to deny both. If women want a club
and a club-house let them arrange the matter for themeelves
as men have done. But a place where flirting can be carried
on under cover of " go'ng to my club" le not a thing that we
wish to see established as among the recognized conditions ofmodern society. It ls the thin edge of the wedge; and the
wedge when driven home will destroy all that we hold to bevaluable and beautiful in our English life. The truth le, thisdesire for an epicene club is only one among many manifesta-
tionq showing the revoit against privacy and domesticity in
which so ofour women are engaged. For some reason, theeco iomic root of which le at present hidden, many modernwomen find home the most tiresome place, and home duties
the most irksome occupations in the world. They prefer ai-
most anything to domestic life as it used to bey l simper-
times-that life so full of tender associations, of strong affec-
tions, of powt -fui ties, of honourable activities. After havig
helped to r&in the old-fashioned servant and to deseroy theold-fashioned system, they turn round on their own wonk and
plead the servants and the tradespeople as the reason why theyhate housekeeping and why they prefer club life, hotel life, any
kind oflife that can be named to home life. But it is.neithen
the cook nor the grocer that makes home life unpleasant to
the discontented women ; It le her own faiiling in domestic
qualities and domestic affections; itl is the love of dres, the
pa3sion for amusement, the frenzy for notoriety, for excitement,for change, which have possessed her of late. This proposed
epicene club le only a further development of the new phase1
under which she l passing, a further and stronger protest
against the natural order of her being. We cannot say that
we wish It -success : for we regard It as a dangerous experi-
ment in which more is involved than appears on the surface.-
Saturday Review.

FIVE HUNDRED THOUSAND
YEARS AGO.

The Nation condenses fron an English scientific periodical
some interesting speculations of Dr. Alfred Ruesel Wallace of
the probable antiquity of the human species. They may wel
startle, it says, even those who have long since comae t the
conclusion that 6,000 years carry us but a smal way back to
the original home. In fact Dr. Wallace's 6,000 yeari are but
as a day. He reviews the various attempts to determine the
antiquity of human remains or works of art, and finds the
bronze age in Europe to have been pretty accurately fixed at
3,000 or 4,000 years ago, the stone age of the Swisa lake
dwellings at 5,000 to 7,000 years, "and an indefinite anterlor
period." The burnt brick found sixty feet deep in the file
alluvium indicates an antiquity of 20,000 years another frag-ment at seventy-two feet gives 30,000 year. "A human ake-
leton found at the depth of sixteen feet below four hundred
buried forests superposed upon each other has been calculated
by Dr. Dowler to have an antiquity of 50,000 years." But all
these estimates pale before thos j which Kent's Caveru at Tom-
quay legitimates. Here the drip of the stalagmite la the chief
factor of our computations, giving us an upper floor which
divides the reiics of the last two or thnee thousand yeare froni
a deposit full of the bonew of an extinct mammalia and glutton
indicating an aretie climate. Names cuL in the stalagmite
more than 2,000 years ago are legible-in other words, whero
the stalagmite is twelve inches thick and the drip still very
copous not mo rethan a hundredth of a foot has been depoy
oited In two centurie-% rate of fine feet in 10,000 years. Bu-low this, however, we have a thick, much older, and crystal-
line (i.e., more slowly formed) stalagmite, beneath which
again, " in a solid breccia very different froma the cave-earth,
undoubted works of art have been found." Mr. Wallace as-
sumes only 100,000 years for the upper floor, and 250,000 for
tie lowem, and adde 150,000 for the immediate cave-emrth, by
which he arrives at the "lsum. of haîf a million years thathave probably elapsed since human workmanships were buried
in the depths of Kent'sCavern."

DRAMÂTIC GOSSIP.

A London critic calls for a visit from Theodore Thomas and
his band.

Death scenes à la Croizette are the latest in London stageachievements.
Madame Theo Is to appear at the Princess's, london In "La

Jolie Parfumeuse."

Monsieur Scholle nNew Mysteries of Paris has been dramatised
for the Théâtre Cluny.

Gounod, the composer, la so ill that he has been removed
from London to his native country.

Mrs. Fairfax has made her d-Ebut in London, and is said tohave acquitted herself with ease and elegance.
Miss Susan E. Dickinson, a sister of the famous lecturer, laabout to try her fortunes on the lecture platform.

Miss Minnie Walton has arrived in San Francisco to sup-
port Sothern during hie approaching engagement.

Mise Bessie Darling has played Julia in Newark, and it ap-pears from the papers that her succese was complete.
A very fascinating actress has appeared at the French plays,Madame Pasca, who made her d4bue there l La Fammina.
Louise Hendereon, who la engaged for next season at theUnion Square Theatre, N. Y., is acting in "Lady Jane Grey

in London.
A new tenor, named Emmanuel, has been announced to ap-pear in Paris. He sings à la Capoul, and has created afurore

among the ladies in the provinces.
Mme. Titiens pute up with playing Edith Plantagenet in the''Talismano" throughout the provinces, while Nilsson carriesall before her in the rôle in London.
Campanini has, as Sir Kenneth in Balfe's "Il Talismano,"

the prettiest and certainly the favourite air in the opera. But
the great hit has been made by Nilsso-i.

The Emperor of Austia has directed a sum of 600 florins to
be devoted te the erection of a monument to Beethoven in thegarden opposite the Gyman'sium at Vienua.Miss Violetta Colville, the "coming "prima donna, has ar-rived from England. An English paper says that in appear-ance she is a.charming blonde with apetite figure.

" To the Green Isles Direct " is the title of a successful adap-tation of that hazardous piece "Les Cent Vit :ges" which
has just been brought out at the Britannia, London.

A German correspondent pronounces the opera of "A Mid-summer Night's Dream" "the most enchanting thing ever
put on the stage," and suggests that Miss Kellogg study Packand appear in it.

A Cleveland paper says that no small ahare of the honours ofthe Saengerfest matinee was carried off by Mr. A. Sohst, "amanly young German singer from the Old Trinity Church
choir of Ne-v York.'I

F. C. Burnand has written a slight but lively sketch illus.trative of the humours of a country railway station, where,through some mistake, the Prince of Wales la momentarilyexpected. It Is entitled "He's Coming."y
All the unmarried artistes wish to sing Ophelia, for It isremarked that the only three artistes who have sung the rôle

of Ophelia in Thomas's Hamlet at the Paris Opéra-Mlles.
Nilsson, Sessi, and Devries-have got married.

Mrs. Fairfax, the recent London débutan:e, is described as amarried gentlewoman, moving in very good society, whose" at homes " are attended by poets, baronets and others, andwhose husband is a well-known authority on Indian affaira.
Robert Buchanan's poetical play le called "The Madcap

Prince," deals with adventures of Charles Il. after the be tIeof Worcester, and will employ Mr. and Mrs. Kendal (N!adgeRobertson) lu the leading rôles upon its approaching produc.
tion at the Haymarket, London.

An Indiana person has recently published " a dramatic com-
position," in three acte, entitled "A rgo and Irene." It breathesthat freedom of sentiment and grammar which Is in conso-nance with the b oad prairies of the West. The story Is full
of pathos. Irene, the heroine, is forced by circumstances andher family to inarry an objectionable old man, remarking:

Why were I not a boy
That I might tease the pretty girls, nor mate,With rheumatis and wrinkles, gout and age,Due at the graveyard any day 'n the week I

The lover, Argo, is of course disgusted with her conduct,and determIned upon Puicide, to be preceded by an effort torid himself of all love for Irenq. This plan ought to attract
the attention of all believers in phrenology. Calling to the
servante:

Bring me a chisel and a mallet, quicku
That I may pummel off these amorous bumps,The bane or all my life.

Before he has time to carry out this plan, however, Irenenow the Widow Magoon, enters to tell him that her huaband iedea'I and that she letill loves him. Whereupon he leaves hie
bumps aone, and decides to live happily with hie own Irene
Magoon. The head physician of the Oshkosh lunatic asylum
a anxiously waiting for the author's death. He Ithinks that
by examining hie brain with a microscope he can determine the
origin and nature of hie disease.

WATOH[NQ FORiA VoiciD-A wrlter lu the Galazy eaye : One
night iat winter, lu Parie, I went te hearea ligh opera which
had been running six months. The prima donna of the even-

was oe of the chorus singera lu that very opera andan tha
heyanghe. Th'erei more earnest search after singing voices
han e e ln for persd oysters. In every nook and cranny

inermay do without an impresario, the latter canot ps-
.hi do wittend i ngera. .The Strakosch bro hers and
hinagenton athen divinoe fservice in churches of every deno-
ninations n meti o-ofomr promising vocalista ; they vieit

hth an Ineig oswhere public speaking is going

~peakig oran ahos e ownld o aupod the oktey

o ea i at cebe found, te transport it te the Italian opera or

world of music-lovers te is eetili sfttowrl h


