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ON WAN'S ADVICE T0 WOMEN.

A Most Iutelll:ent'l’romz Apainst
' Officlous IXInterference.

To 1ok Ep1tog oF TuR Post: The num-
ber and variety of ‘*hints to young lndies’’
gratuitously bestowed through the col-
umns of the public press ought to inspire
thesincerest gratitude in the bosom of the
gex, With a pen dipped in mild sarcasm
to give flavor to the remarks, or a pair of
seizeors acutely sensitive to matters femi-
nine, the inditing or clippina goes on for--
ever. Ourideal selves are constantly be-
fore us—the mascunline version, that s, I
hope-the improvement is as constant and
visible; but that is a matter forseripusre-
flection. Familiarity with eyen the most
unexceptionable newspaper axiomsis apt
to have its usual greativ-to-be-deprecated
effect, and it is to be feared that the fact,
for instance, that our only hold upon
marital affection lies in an intimate ac-
quaintance with the cookerv book] has
been impressed upon us soveral times too
often to implant in our trivial natures
any new zeal for kitchen accomphsh-
ments, The duty of becoming yet eco-
nomical {oilets and extreme solicitade
about carpet-tacks is familiar asan adver.
tisement, and the perpetusl renewing of
the eternal shirt-button is a twice-told
tale. Notwithstanding this slight draw-
back to its efficacy, the nobly philan-
thropic spirit inspiring the. aforesaid
*‘hints" must commend itself to onr warm |
appreciation, : ‘

Think of the magnanimous desire for !
the elevation of the sex that possesses

that man who, sitting down, doth mourn |
over the imperfections of the average |
housekeeper, her culpable failures in the |
matter of the boiled, her leathery concep-
tion of the fried, her general turpitude in
all things pertaining to the bodily welfare '
of him who goes forth every morning to
earn her spring bonnet and her daily
bread! Unregenerate woman must be-
convinced of the error of her ways at all
-costs, and if . the process resnlt to her
eternal advantage, a series of well-cooked
.dinners may surely be the temporal re-
ward of hiro who brings it abour! In
the face of all this there be misguided
members of the sex who persist in cavil-
ingl and reviling at the frequent adjura-
tions of the moralist of the quill, and I
don't mind telling you thatI’m a caviler
~and a reviler, .

I found a variety of things that gave
scope to these propensities of mine ina
New York weekly the other day—a
prominent weekly, too. To begin with,
the femino-philanthropist tergely and
- epigrammatically informs the great body
' of 1ntelligent and highly educated young
American women who read it-I mean
the weekly—that “itisn’t a particular sign
of superiority to talk like a fool,” It
gives one a crick in the neck - to survey
the height of calm and conscious superi~
ority revealed in this gratuitous piece of .
information. It is coloseally indifferent
to a choice of phrases, and drops an im-
mortal truth like this ag if it were a pea-
nut sheil. I don’t think any of this
humorist’s lady readers will contend that
it is o particular sign of superiority to talk
like a fool, nor, after a thorough perusal,
to write like one, Somebody else benig-
nantly advises us to “‘cultivate the habit
of listening. Bvery man likes to talk
about himself, and a good listener makes
a delighttul wife!” Well, we all knew
that before, but to see the confession in
plain black and white—with your permis-
sion, Mr. Cable—without apology or even
deprecation, and given as the best reason
for a thorough overhauling of our time-
honored conversational tactics, is start-
ling, to put it mildly.

Every man who constantly unbur-
dens himself in the bosom of his family -
of an uninterrupted essay on the ego of
his existence is a public nuisance and a
private bore, and his presence on the
planet ought not to be encouraged, much
less hiy peculiarity. Another fact that
I would urge upon editors with a mis-
sionary spirit is our unselfish attitude as :
the recipients of all this wealth of sugges-
tion. We don't want to monopoliza it.
Be persuaded to give our brothers and
husbands and fathers a share, Admonish '
the youth of the land as to that cylindri-
~cal abomination yclept the silk hat, asto

the perfumed extravagance of the many-
colored mouchoir, as to the duty of ad-
ministering paregoric cheerfully in the

carly dawn, as to patient fortitude undas
- the trials of spring cleaning, as toa hun-

dred thingy intimately connected with
~feminine felicity in ‘‘men-folks" domes-
ticity, be they single or double, « We un-
derstand perfectly the promptings of the
spirit of chivalry that could confer npon
our fair sisterhood the entire benefit of
this modern lecture system, by until we
are more fully convinced than at present
of absolute male perfection we would be
morethan delighted to see it distributed.
Now that the Ladies’ Club of New York
is an accomplished fact I wander how -
the enterprising members will conduct
themsefves, Will the atmosphere be
charged with the electricity of scandal,
the emanations of the quarterlies, the
sabtle ether of art or the perfume of equ -
devic? I8 it to have any character be-
yond that of an ordinary men's cinb,
with gossip and lounging and amusement -
for its chief ends? If not I foresee its
speedy dissolation, Obviously women
will not forsake the old conventional
means of obtainivg these things for any
new plan of doubtful adyantage. Butif
its keynote isiﬁitched a trifle higher, if an
afternoon at the club should mean a sub-
stantial literary or scientific or musical
or artistic benefit to the members, it will
have a reasonable excuse for existence.
Even if the club should sitin judgment
on gocial questions, become a recognized
center of influence to thesex and lead
feminine opinion with an ipsa dixit it will
tind itself of no small importance, Of
course gossipand amusement can't ‘be
exciuded; and the spectacle of a number
of cultivated ladies meeting informall
and lunching over men and t! in all
the privacy of their own homes does not
present_a‘revolutionary aspect even to
the weakest nerved alarmist on the *wo- :
man question.” GARTH GRAFTON, -
Braxtrosp, Ont,, Canada, June 24, i
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