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A W E E K IJQ- T H E F U T U R E . 

BY A H. SPENCE. 

' - .CHAPTER I. 
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INTRODUCTORY. 

HAVE ofien observed that un-
married ppcple, old maids and 
old bachelors, take a keener 
interest in old family history, 
and in the i-amifications of the 
successive generations from the 
most remote ancestors they can 

_ claim, than those who form the 
actual links in the chain of - descent, 
and leave children behind them to carry 
on the chronicle. Having lived all = my life 
with a mother who nearly attained the age 
of a century, and hashing a strong interest in 
thinsrs past as well as ia things present, I 
have been st̂ 'eped in memories of old times. 
I know how middle-class intelligent^ people 
lived and worked, dressed and dined^ worshipped 
God and amused themselves, what tiiey read 
for pleasure and tor profit, not only so far as her 
own recollections could carr}' the dear old lady, 
but two generations farther ])ack. In her 
youth she had lived much with an intelligent 
grandmotlK-r, who could recollect the rebellion 
of 1745, and the battle of Preston pans, and 
had been of mature years during the American 
War of Independence. 

My own mother's youth had been the period 
of the gigantic struggle of Great Britain, 
eô metimes single-lianded, against the ]>ower of 
the first'Napoleon. The older la-ly had Baid 
to her then youthfal descendant that no one 
could expect to see as much as she liad seen 
in her life, which extended from 1734 to 1817, 
and included the American War, the ^French 
Revbtation, and the application of machinery 
to so many of the arts. The grandchild, born at 
the beginning of 1791, had seen five French 
Revolutions, and the map of Europe strangely 
altered ; triumphs of art and science, countless 
in liomber ; steam, gas, electricity, the railway 
system; mechanical inventions which had 
revolutionized industry; and the rise of 
mighty colonies to compensate for the loss of 
the United States. In the growth of one 
great colony phe had taken a, deep personal 
interest, for she had watched it from the day 
of very small things in-lSSa. As we sat and 
talked together, we would wonder what there 
could be f.̂ r me to see that would be equal to 

what had unfolded before her eyes. Was 
there to be federation or disintegration ? Was ^ 
the homogeneous yet heterogeneous British' 
Empire to be firmly welded together, or were ^ 
the component parts to be allowed peacefully/^ 
to separate and form new states ? Was the ^ 
regime of unrestricted competition and frec^ 
trade and individualism to be kept up, o ^ 
weie these to be exchanged for protection anc ^ 
collectivism ? What was to be the outcome c 
the Irish Question, of German Socialism, c ^ 
Russian Nihilism ? Was Britain to rema:' 2 
mistress of India, and to keep that dependency 
Was she to annex all territory which mig! • 
be supposed to preserve her open rou ^ 
towards it ? What struggle was there to [ j 
in ceiitral Asia between Britain and Russia 
What power was likely to demolish theterribl. 
armed peace of Europe? Such questions as ther 
occupied my own mind primarily—my mothel j 
had taken the keenest interest in theri j 
all, bat latterly she cared less for tb' 
questions of the day, and as her healt' '' 
gradually declined, she went further ai 
farther back till she seemed to live more / j; 
the first ten years of the century than iu J ] 
more recent past. ^̂  

When, after A long, wearing, and painft 
illness, I closed my mother's eyes—my com 
panionship and occupation both gone at once— 
I had to consider how I was to take up my lifeV 
again. I was poorer after her death, because her 
annuity, which must have made the insurance 
company the losers, died with her̂  and I was 
left with that sort of provision which the world 
considers quite sufficient for an elderly single 
woman. ; 

My brother Robert came the day after the . 
funeral to talk matters over with me. " You j 
have had a shock, Emiiy," he said, You , 
would not save yoursel! any way now, you ; 
must try to take life easier. What do you 
yourself think of doing ? " 

I mean to stay on here if I can manage 
it," I said. 

Don't Attempt to keep house by yourself, 
it is too expensive, and too much of a tie. 
Of course, so long as our mother lived, you 
liad to keep a home for her, and to stay in it, 
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but no\Y, if you will not come and live with us, 
vouhfi l bettef'go and l:»oard somewhere, or; 
'famish a set of apartments, and that would 
leave TOU at liberty. You have not work now 
for twr servants ; if you have only one you 
cannot leave her by herself in the house. 
Belle e iys she supposes I cannot persuade you 
to tak( up your abode with us.'' 

My sister-in-law, though in her way an 
cxoelleiit woman, was one of the most abject 
'slaves of Mrs. Grundy, and her ways were not 
ray wavs. Their house seemed as fuli as it 
could rightly be with their own large family, and 
I could not in conscience think to occupy their 
only d'cent spare room, at present'tenanted 

tbei • married daughter and her first baby, 
v̂ as 'iot disposed to go to a little den which 

^did du y for a stray bachelor guest. I clung 
ijO a home of my own. 

' ' I dislike boarding-houses and furnished 
partments,'' I said. -"After being virtually the 

i.ea4 of a house so long, I do not care to be 
; V mere pecuniary convenience to any one. I 

ant a home to which I can invite my friends, 
;4iere I can have company or quiet as I 

My dear Emily," said Robert, " A single 
j Oman in your circumstances should be quite 
; .atisfied if she has two or three comfortably 

"arrished apartments, and can invite a few 
^ friends to tea occasionally." 

' ' That means that I am to be shut out 
lenceff-rward from the company of men, for 
ĥo tea guests are always women." 

I "Of course, gentlemen all dine late, and do 
)t appreciate even afternoon tea much ; but 
> social evenings of our youth are no 

^ore^ You recollect Emily Come to tea 
^ d ' spend the e v e n i n g . ' A h ! those 

were pleasant times. A little music and 
^^singing, a carpet dance, round games, and 
^flirtation. But yOu are past the age for that 
' §Ort of thing I did not think you would care 
-4J0W for the disturbing male element in society." 
^ I waiitr to mix with people who are in the 
world, and engaged in its business. I ha:re 
for years devoted myself to my mother, now I 
should like to live my own natural life for a 
few years." 

' " You will get far more real information 
as ta how the world goes on ffom books than 
from any male guests you can Induce to visit 
yod at no end of expense. I am sure the 
dinner guests whom we entertain, and whom 
Belle *nd I meet elsewhere, do not give us any 
new ideas ̂ r much refreshment. If I were you 

, r should be. glad of the peaceful life before 
yon, after all you have gone througli Fafery ; 
with books and needlework, and your piano, 
and a little committee-work such as your soul 

loyeth, in conjunction with a number of bright 
practical Women. Or" suppose you get one of. . 
your friends to join you in housekeepmg. 
That would be pleasant, and make thmga 
easier for you.. There's Mary Bell, I dare 
say slie*would be glad,to do it." 

" I like Mary Bell very well, btit I do not . 
like her people, who would of- course be con-
stantly^ coming and going. ;̂ 

" Everywhere there is .a lion in the path— : 
I repeat it, Emily, I would gladly change 
with youT' What between the mill of business, 
which grinding exceedingly small in these 
days in the way of profit—protection and the' 
working man have it all their own way now— 
and the mill of social requirements, and the 
mill 0!, family anxieties, life is hardly wortH 
living. As for the young people, after we have 
got them brought up and educated our troubled . 
seem only to begin. There is Frank spending-
all his salary, and all I allow him besides, 
always in debt, because he will bet on races' 
and pliay for high stakes with insufficient skill; 
and Gerald, dangling after a girl in a restau-
rant who I fear will hook him^—-the two boys are 
not mnch comfort; and Florrie, who is more 
than half afraid to go back to the station, 
and I'm sure Belle wjll have a sore heart to 
part from her. Who would think that Alf. 
Henderson was a secret drunkard, and that the 
delicate health that won^Florrie's compassion . 
was the consequence of his own bad habits. A M 
Jeannie has set her heart on a man who has no 
merit whatever but tKat o£ being a good tennis 
player and having a fine voice. There is no 
rise in him. The ^our younger ones may do 
better, but jon never can teU. I often feel as 
if a large family was a mistake—at any rate 
nowadays, when so much is expect^d^from , 
parents." ? •• ^ 

I was very sorry for my brother's family 
troubles, but I felt ae if he and his wife had lived 
too much for society and position, and had not 
taken.the intelligent interest in.their children, 
in studying their tastes and guarding against 
their weaknesses, which might have "saved^" 
some disappointments. Belle, I'knew, had-
b^n carried away by Mr. Henderson^s large 
possessions, and had disregarded some ominous 
signs in her future son-in-law. 

I thought Robert rather cold-blooded in his 
advice that 1 should wrench myself. from the-
old home where I had taken root, but the more 
I thought over ways and means, I became the 
more afraid that he had sound reason on his 
side. I, however, delayed advertising my 
house. I put off the evil day till I could ac-
custom my mind to the change. ~ 

A singular feeling of malaise oppressed me, 
I missed the engrossing occupation of the 
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laat two yeaiiŝ  and I did not recover the spring' ^ Yes, valuable so long as it is life," I 8aid,>. 
and elasticity of body and mind which I ^ladv " but of no value whatever if I shut myself up 
expected. It was on one of those suddenly in my shell, and merely absorb nutriment and 

days-rwhich we have in an AuatraliaxL wermth, and exclude all disturbing influences—j 
and labors ( 

hot days-rwhich we have in 
August that I had walked rather far and 
rather fast, and when I got home, tired and 
breathless, I found Florrie Henderson come to 
say good-bye before she went with her little baby-
boy, Hugh, to the station. Florrie threw herself 
into my arms in an hysterical passion of tears, 
and I, instead of being able to comfort her or 
steady her nerves, fainted away for the first 
time in my life. Florrie's alarm about me made 
her throw off for the time her own trouble ; 
she sent for Dr. Brown, and meantime UHed all 
the simple and ordinary remedies for restora-
tion ; but I had scarcely recovered full posses-
sion of my faculties when he arrived. Dr. 
Brown had been the wise and kind adviser of my 
mother, and he had often suggested that my 
devotion to her should be less absorbing, and 
predicted that I should suffer from the strain. 

a sentence, 
" You are 

excitement, 

the wind of heaven and the cares 
of earth." 
, I did . not pass so sweeping 
Miss Bethel," said Dr. Brown, 
only to avoid all over fatigue, all 
and especially all worry." 

" What is life without these things 7" I 
asked vehemently. 

It is what all old people have to do," said 
Dr. Brown kindly. 

" And was it not this that my poor mother 
felt so hard ? Half hermisery was occasioned 
by ennui. The regret that she could do 
notlung for herself or for anyone else embittered 
the last two years of her life. And if even she, 
at the age of ninety-seven, chafed at the life of 
inaction and helplessness, what must I do ? 
I am not old : I have not been severed from 
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He had even practised some auscultation from life and all its interests gradually by the chil| 
time to time, wliich now he proceeded to repeat ling of my sensations and the weakening oi 
more minutely, and he questioned me closely on 
my sensations and symptoms. I could read 

'his countenance like a book, and could under-
stand his little impatient gestures and half-
uttered words. I felt that there was something 
seriously wrong. 

" Tell me^he truth," I said. It is the heart ?" 
" Yes, just the weak part of you, which 

I have been anxious about all through this 
long nursing of Mrs. Bethel." 

" And it is serious ?" 
" Serious ? Why, that is according how 

you take it ?" 
" I take it literally. It is organic ? " 
" Yes, organic—but you know with ease 

and a quiet life, Buch as you may lead now, 
there is no immediate danger.'* 

' ' I may live—how long ? Don't be afraid 
to tell me the truth." 

my faculties. I can see, hear, speak, learn 
observe, reflect, aspire, as well as I ever coulc 
do in my life, and to have to die before I hav 
seen the problems whicli have puzzled me al. 
my life solved, or nearly solve J, is to me very 
hard." 

" Dear Auntie," said Florrie with a broken,, 
tremulous voice, yet musical, as her voice always ' 
was when she quoted from her beloved Tenny-
son :— I 

" To thee, dear, doubtless will bo given / 
A life that bears immortal fruit, f 

In such high otBces as suit ' 
The full-grown energies of Heaven." "j 

Doubtless—is it doubtless ? And evert 
if these high offices were indeed assured to \ 
me, it is here on earth that 1 am passionately \ 
intero3te<i. Ho.v foreign to me with my 
present nature are the cares and employments 

You will live a year, perhaps two, with of a disembodied spirit, moving about among 
great care. You will need to be very careful." other eiiually unsubstantial spirits, or at best 

' 1 . t • . personality. 
and will 

to the 

reclotfied in some strange new '' I know what that^means," said I, bitterly. ... — . 
'' I must give up all the things that make life It is this world that I have loved a 
worth living, all the outside interests that are continue to love," I said passionately, 
the very bread of life to a solitary spinster, all surprise of my two listeners 

" I should have thought tHat you of all 
sat loose to the world,'' said Dr. women 

Brown. „ • i 
<'And so should I, said my 
Mother always says Aunt Emily 

niece, 
is the 

the larger objects which the best and noblest 
of my brothers and sisters are striving to ac-
complish and absorb myself in the one idea of 
self-preservation." 

Oh, Auntie," said Florrie, who with wet . - ^ , , , 
evesand choking sobs had listened to the death- most unworldly person slie ever knew, though 
warrant pronounced by our old, experienced, and not in the least sanctimonious either." 
kindlv family physician. You must take " I n a certain sense I do sit loose to the 
care for all our sakes. Think how valuable world, but I know and feel convinced by many 
even two vears of your life is to many who love signs that we are on the eve of a great social 
anTho^ior ^ou' industrial revolution. I had hoped to 



have seen soifie outcome from the groaning 
and travailing of all creation, and from the 
eJforte of so many earnest and devoted men 
and iwomen for the amelioration of the 
conditions under which the toiling masses live 
and labor. What will come out of Irish 
Agitation,German Socialism, Russian Nihilism? 
Will India be prepared for self-government ? 
Is the mighty Chinese Empire really awaking ? 
When and how is the barbarous practice of 
war to be abolished? Is the scarcely less 
deadly war between labor and capital to end 
t^eacefully, or is the cut-throat competition for 
cheapness all over the world to be ended by a 
terrible and destructive catastrophe ? Is 
religion to become more Catholic or more 
sectJ'.rian ] What is a year or a problematical 
two years of life, wrapped up in cotton 
wailding, to my eager questioning soul ? I 
would give the year or two of life you promise 
me for O N E W E E K IN THE FUTURE. A solid 

^week I mean. Not a glance like a momentary 
^jvision, but one week—seven days and nights 
((to Jive with the generations who are to come, 
'to Bee all their doings, and to breathe in their 
i. atmosphere, so as to imbibe their real spirit." 

" How far in the future should you like to 
spend your solid week—twenty years, fifty 

>years, a hundred years hence?" said Dr. 
. Brown, with a curious expression on his 
•t intelligent countenance. 
U , You know, Florrie, I have often said to 
'̂ you and to other people that I would give 
\^nything to see the world fifty years after I 
^eft it, but as I am not to live such a long 

V lie as my mother's by thirty-five years, and 
- at even the Psalmist^s measure of three 

i core and ten, and as the changes that have 
"'̂ JO be wrought may take a long time, I think I 
?'«hould prefer a hundred years to elapse before 

I I see m y W E E K IN THE FUTURE 1" 
J, But everybody whom you knew and cared 
'•about would be dead," said Florrie. " I should 
r tiot feel the least interest in the world after a 
century, A hundred years—it is like an 
eternity." 

Like an eternity to twenty-six, but it is 
only three years longer than your grand-

I mother's single life." 
j " " Tliat saw great changes certainly," said 

Dr. Brown, *'and the progress of events, as 
you nmst have observed, becomes more rapid 

r with each decade ; I should myself hesitate 
between fifty years and a hundred—fifty has 
the advantage which Mrs. Henderson feels so 
Htrongly of greater familiarity and possible 

i personal survivals, but a hundred years must 
i work radical changes, more startling, and 
, possibly—I only say possibly—more interest-
f ing." 

More interesting to me,;i feel sure. --And^' 
Florrie, my affections strike back to remote 
ancestors and would strike onward to remote 
collateral descendents, which are all that att 
old maid can have. Why, Florrie, I mght 
see little Hugh's, children and grand-childrca 
in the flesh." " ' 

said Dr. Brown, you^ eledt to 
overleap a complete century. And how 
would you like to see the world of the latter 
end of the twentieth century. Like Aflmodeas, 
by unroofing the houses and spying on 
the -doings and misdoings of- the post 
natty or like a beneficent spirit, hovering 
over the cities and fields, watching the human 
ants in the nest, or the bees in the hive, or 
the butterflies among the flowers, and listen-
ing to the words you hear them speak, yourself 
invisible and unheard." 

" No, not like a spirit at all, but just in this 
habit as I am, like a middle-aged or rather an * 
elderly single woman, who surely can never 
be altogether out of date in any century." 

" And where would you prefer to have -your 
peep ? In Melbourne, in London, in your 
Scotch ancestral home, in New York, or in 
Pekin?" 

Every place has its charms, but as the 
older countries are those where the greater 
need of change exists, let me be located in or 
close to London." * 

" Pekin represents an older civilization," 
argued Dr. Brown. 

But too unfamiliar to be as interesting as 
the British metropolis. I need all my past 
knowledge to throw light on the new revela-
tbns. The language, the literature, the 
history, and the traditions of England are 
aniong my most cherished possessions. * A 
week of London for me." 

And who will give you to drink of 
mandragora that you may sleep away that gap 
of time, and traverse, not spiritually, but in 
the flesh, so many thousand miles of land and-* 
ocean 1" asked Dr. Brown. ̂  .. 

Who but you, with your strong "leaning 
towards the occult and the transcendental 
whichare the favorite study of your leisure hourer 

" Are you really serious ? " said Dr. Brown 
more gravely. , 

" Perfectly serious." 
It is because you believe it to be impossible 

that you would barter a year, or it may be two, 
dating from August, 1888 for a single week in 
1988. It would really be like all the bargains 
recorded by tradition or superstition between 
man and the arch enemy of souls, always 
greatly the worse for the human party to the 
transaction. Why, • at best it would be fifty-
two to one." 



' N o t fio," said I, ' ' for I should barter-a 
year or two of failing health and disappointed 
ho^s for a week of full life and intellectual 
satisfaction. I should save my friends from 
all trouble and anxiety on my behalf. - I 
should at the same time save myself from the 
temptation to peevish repining and exacting 
selfishness. I have not receivwi your death-
warrant with the meekness and resignation 
which I know you expected from me. I do 
not feel as if I could bear t-o- watch the slow 
closing in of life for myself, jnst after I have 
watched it for the being dearest to me in the 

'^orld, especially with the strong hold 
of life I have within me at present. It 
puts me iu mind of the terrible story I 
read when I was a girl, in a Black-
wood's Magazine, of a political offender who 
was seized by the relentless arm of despotic 
power, and shut up in a strong prison with 
thirteen windows. During the first night, by 
some devilish machinery, one window was 
closed, and next day there was but twelve, 
the next day eleven, and so on till at last the 
coup de grace was given, and life was crushed 
out of him simultaneously with the closing of 
the last window." 

"But Auntie," taid Florrie, softly, "you 
have always said life was good. Father calls 
you an optimist. Mother says you always see 
the best side of things and of people." 

" Yes, life has been good—very good. Like 
Harriett Martineau, I feel I have had a good 
share of life hitherto, but that has been 
because I have taken an active part in it, and 
it has been and continues to be so exceedingly 
interesting, but I should not like to linger on 
the scene when I can be no longer serviceable." 

" It shows how differently life is held by 
different pf̂ ople. If I had to deal with your 
mother, Florrie, she would think a year or two 
with her husband and children a vast deal 
better than a week, better than ten years else-
where," said Dr. Brown. 

^ " Belle knowd they would be all only too 
happy to have the privilege of nursing her, 
and that they would do anything to prolong 
her valuable life," said I. 

" Oh Auntie, how glad I should be to take 
you with me to the station. It is said to be 
so healthy, and is not exciting, and I'd be so 
glad of yoursocietyjformotherwon'tlet Jeannie 
go, but and Florrie sighed ; she had to 
reckon up a master of the^house who was not 
reasonable, and was not well disjiosed to his 
wife's family. " anyhow you must not 
stay here alone, you must go to live with your 
own near and dear relatives. Do notspeak as if 
you had nobody to whom your life is pre-
cious," 

" I do not say that, Florrie, my dear, but 
though I have kind relatives and dear friends, 
there is now no one to whom I aiu indispens-
able. Indeed, I am doubtful if any of us is so 
indispensable as he or she fancies to any one, 
but I always prayed that I might live while 
my mother needed me, and that at least has 
been given," 

" Auntie, 'ion't you wish to live and see 
Jeannie married to Claude,"' pleaded Florrie. 

' ' I fear I should have to live longer than Dr. 
Brown's utmost limit of two years to see that 
consummation. Your parents' consent must 
first be given," said I. 

" I think they are a little moved now they 
see money is not everything." 

'' But Claude has to make his way, and it 
will take a long while before he can earn an 
income sufficient Tor an extravagant girl like 
Jeannie and the lot of you. Perhaps my 
death might help Jeannie better than my life." 

'' Don't say so, Auntie, and please don't call 
us extravagant. Father says we are, but it? 
isn't really true." • 

" I don't know what you call extravagant,̂  
but you girls each spend as umch on your dress 
and persojial expenses as my father gave to 
his three girls, and he was called liberal. It 
is a pity, however, that the requirements of 
modern (Society make marriage, instead of the 
hnnd-in-hand travel up the hill which it ought 
to a goal to be attained when tlje hill is 
climbed, unless a young man inherits unearned 
money." 

" And then it often is a curse," said Florrie 
bitterly. 

" In most cases it is the culmination of ? 
young man's ambition to be able to afford tt 
marry a young woman of education and re-
fined tastes. How much better for lia|tpiness 
and iiioral'ty if it were t<j be the natural first 
f'tep in the life of an industrious, steady young 
man," I ^aid. 

"'i'hat opers out large questions, Miss 
Bethel," said Dr. Brown. " Will people see 
things differently a hundred years hence ? " 

"Anyhow, Florrie, 1 cumiot live to see 
Jeannie married, but she has my best wishes. 
I like Claude Moore, and believe be has far 
more grit in him than your father or mother 
can see just now. And Claude and Jeannie 
love each other, which is the main point. 
He must work hard, and she must reduce her 
ideas of an establishment to what isobtainableon 
moderate means. But now, Florrie, I must really 
send y>:U home. You must leave Dr. Brown 
to prescribe something, for though I am set 
down as incurable, of course it wonld be unpro-
fessional not to give the chemist a turn, though 
I dare say I would do as well with wholesome 



n^ -̂loct auA the expectancy treatment. Come, my brother. I could not have written ft note 
it must be good-bye. to .save my live. I changed my dress, and 

Her hot tears fell on my cheek as she kissed packed my Gladstone bag with more rapidity . 
r ti. As she went out at the door she met the than was quite prudent, considering the state 
•̂ âtman, wi>o brought no letters for me, but of my heart, and I stepped into the doctors ^ 
Ifj^ of those tradesmen's circulars which are the brougham with a curious feeling of expectoncy. / 

annoyance of modern life, and a book I was taken last in his rounds that day,_ and 
,, nt from England by my dear old friend Mrs. driven not to his own home, but to private^ 
Dumut. Florrie came back with the packet in 
Iw r hand which she proceeded to untie. 

I hope it is a good new novel to cheer you 
up. By the by, thanks for the Children of 
fiibeon for my birthday, Auntie. This is not_ 
a novel, however, but a book on Scientific 
Atoliorism and the Evolution of Happiness, 
t»\ .hvne liuuic Clapperton. Let me have it 

' \v u'u you have don^ with it. The subject is 
niio after your own heart. I must say good-
hui really now. However, you really look 
I.i-iter than you did." 

I )r. Brown had taken the book out of my 
ni ice's hand, and glanced rapidly at the run-
ning titles on the top of the pages. " I think 
lIi d will give you some speculative ideas about 

week in the future. I shall prescribe 
ul-ng witbanecessary sedative, the careful read-
in ^̂  of this book." 

I was indeed deejjly interested in the book, 
I !iulf forgot my own impending fate as I saw 
>vi at this hopeful writer had gathered from 

•i alior authors and other observers, and had 
^ forked out for herself from the signs of the 
^ l.iJKis into a foreshadowing of the society of 

Tuturo. Dr. Brown gave me two days to 
V«»fid the book and then called to see how I 

^ You. are better, decidedly better," he said. 
'Not organically better, however ? " 
' No I cannot say that, but you have been 

ig.coahly interested and diverted from the 
civ of two days ago, 

•'It is because 
• ill Ui<! future." 

• Still, harping on the future," said the 
• do '̂tor^ f Are you still serious about your 

Hol.d week." 
(^uite so, still more eager than ever since 

I have read this book." 
' Then will you put yourself in my hands, 

utid I shall try what I can do to further your 
wihhos." 

" r ttiii all obedience and submission," I 
HHl'l. 

hospital for patients from the country in whict .. 
he had a large interest, and introduced to a 
quiet room at the back. 

" Now," said he, '' the main thing is strength 
of volition on your own part, aided by all the 
power of will I can lend you. This Week' in 
the Future is what you long for more than all 
things—all other objects are excluded by this 
over-mastering desire. Lie down on this couch 
with your bag in your hands. Your appear-
ance, if we succeed in our great experiment, 
will be that of trance or suspended animation, 
and that is what I shall call it to the nurse in 
attendance." 

I obeyed Dr. Brown's instructions. I did 
not know what to expect, but I knew what I- ' . 
wished. v̂ v 

" Areyouready for your wonderful journey?" 
said he, making passes over me. I could just 
see him in the midst of this performance,take 
out of his waistcoat pocket a small phial con-
taining a colorless liquid. 

" Ready ? " ' 
" Quite ready." I whispered. I had not 

power to speak above my breath. 
He poured out the contents into a wine 

glass, diluted them with a little water, and held 
the potion to my lips, supporting my head on 
his left hand. 

" Drink and wish." 
I drank, and felt a singular calm come over 

me for a space, it might have been a few'" 
moments, it might have been a whole minute, 

I have been living so much but it was ineffably sweet, all the malaisty and 
restlessness had gone—I was at peace. Then ^ 
came a mighty spasm like what I could conceire } 
death to be. This life was closed^^^ me. ^ 
was no longer on the little couch in the private 
hospital with Dr. Brown bending over me, but 
standing on my feet with my hand-bag on my 
arm. I was not in Adelaide or Australia, but 
as I had wished to be in the old country, in 
that England I had loved so well, which I Had -
left, indeed, at the age of thirteen, but which I " 

,, .,. revisited twenty-five years after in the full 
your maid a week's holiday, and tell maturity of my powers of observation and in 

her you juo ^̂ oing for a little change of air and the full glow of my womanly sympathies. This 
scene, rack up a few necessaries in a hand- was a suburb of London, a north-west suburb 

i • 1 ^̂ ^ dawdler." so far as I could guess. If so removed as to 
I said what was needed to Janet, who was place, was there not a chance that the stiU 

. .rjoyed ata weeks holiday, and promised to greater removal as to time was also granted 
.ill.e the key ot the house with a message to me? 



'I HE KATAL LEAP. 

A S I D N E Y - S I D E S A X O N . 

BY ROLF liOLDREWOOD. 

CHAPTER XII . 

HEY waited an hour 
and fed their horses as 

weU as themselves. 
They all looked 
tucked up, wliat 
with hard riding 
and camping oat 

with nothing to eat. Then 
they went off—Mr. Dorsett 
and liis boy one way, Con-
stable Brent and Roper the 
other. I couldn't help feel-
ing Borry for Roper, though 
he'd never showed himself 
a friend to me, when I 
saw him led away with the 

bracelets on him. The trooper made 
him change horses too, which, I expect, 
he felt worst of all. " Quondong's too 
smart for this old screw of mine/' he says. 
" You might fancy to make a bolt of it, and I 
couldn't see the way you wtnt on him. You 
might, and you might not. Anyhow, I'll 
make safe. You take Dandaloo here ; he 

ain't rough, and he knows he's going home.'\ 
When he saw the trooper rnoimt Quondong, 
he gave one look as if he'd never realized the 
thing properly before. The old horse didn't 
like it either, for he snorted, and seemed half-
minded to play up. I don't suppose he'd had 
a stranger on his back for years. But Brent 
go ve him a chuck with the bit and- a dig with 
the spurs that showed he was going to stand 
no nonsense, and away they went, Roper 
hangin' down his head and lookin' regular 
broke up. 

" I must have a nip after that," says Bur-
dock. feel quite down in the mouth, 
though it serves Jim Roper dashed well right. 
Here's a chap that's well off, saved money, 
and got it in the bank, ain't married, and got 
neither chick nor child, and he goes and puts 
his head in a noose for the value of a few 
calves I But it ain't the first time. Many a 
clearakin he's nobbled afore now from West-
bum, and many a fat beast went down with 
Buff ray's cattle, as he never knowed 
about." 
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A WEEK IN THE FUTURE. 

BY C. H. SPENCE. 

CHAPTER n . 

MONDAY.—ASSOCIATF.D HOMES. 

T was Friday afternoon when 
I took leave of life in 
Adelaide, South Australia-
It was on a Monday morn-
ing that I woke, and began 
the strange experience of 
a ll^'t'ek 111 the Future. The 

first thing I was fully conscious of was 
that I had completely thrown off all the 
uncomfortable sensations as well as the 
apprehensions of the last two days. I was 
not indeed young, but 1 was well and 
strong, and full of life, energy, and hope. 
I stood—as I said before—ni the open 
air. I felt the soft moist climate of the 
father-land caressing me ; the sun shone, not 
with tile summer 'nlaze of our Australian skies, 
but as if through a tender haze. \'es I this 
was London that lay vast, ])Ut strangely 
changed before me. Where was the smoke ? 
Was smoke one of the exploded nuisances of 
the past? The gas lamps fomiliar to me 
were rej^laced by something new—probably 
some modification of the electric light, 
for I could not conceive of anything 
better being invented even in a hundred 
years, and 1 hoped and almost felt that I 
had bridged rjver that length of time. And 
now I seemed to see difficulties in my way. 
Fiow eould i, a stranger from another herni-
sijhere and from another century, ask for 
information, and lea/n what I longed much 
to know without subjecting myself to sur̂ pi-
cions of lying and imposture? How hard it 
would be to "keep silent, and simply watch 
for the changes which mast have taken place 
in the way of living and thinking since men 
l i v e d a n d thought a hundred years before. I d i d 
not like to stand like a fool or an idler, and I 
began to walk briskh along a suburban street 
which I seemed to know, but t had no longer 
rows of houses placed closely together, but 
large buildings, each standing in extensive 
grounds. Passers-by looked well-to-do ; their 
clothes varied a good deal in fashion more 
than material. A workman—erect, strong, 
and cheery, witii a bag of tools on his 

shoulder, whistling sweetly a tune quite un-
known to me—was moving towards a large ' 
building, which lay on the east side of the 
street. It was like a palace for size, but not ; 
palatial in its style of architecture, which was 
plain and simple. Garden plots lay in front ' 
of it, and a beautiful lawn, while I could see ' 
that there were many acres of cultivated 
ground at the back. 

" Good morning. Sir," I said to the work-
man. " Good morning, madam," he replied. 
" It is a very fine morning," I ventured to 
say. Surely the weather could not be quite 
a worn out topic of conversation in the 
variable climate of England—even after the 
lapse of a hundred years. 

" Yes, it is fine after ye sterday's rain. It 
came on hands(jmely and no .mistake. Bad 
for the harvest !" ® 

" Are you going to work here," said 1. 
" Yes, we have the contract for repairs at 

the Owen Home here ; the rain got in at the 
north wing ; the first leak there for ten years, 
I hear; but it is a rare strong old building." 

I saw inscribed over the gateway in deep 
cut stone letters " Owen Associated Home, 
1900. \'es, I might have h'ved to have heard 
of tlie new departure, if I had not seen it 
in tlie colonies, if I had lived twelve years 
longer. 

I walk'.d with the workman to the door, 
which ^tood open and showed a handsome 
entraiice liall enclosed. We both touched the 
knob of a bell I supposed to be electric. A 
young woman came to our summons, and 
directed, in the first place, the workman to 
his job, and then asked me whom I wished 
to see. 

'' Does Mrs. Carmichael live here ?" I said, 
as if by inspiration. 

" Yes, madam ; Xo. 7 , " was the r e p l y . " I 

think she is in her own room. I shall ascer-
tain if she objects to be disturbed." 

" If not, give her my card, and say ' Miss 
Emily Bethel would be happy to see her.' " 

A question, telephonic, answered at once, 
let me know that Mrs. Carmichael would be 



equally happy to see me. The attendant 
motioned me to a lift, and stepped in after 
me, and in a few seconds we were on the 
second floor, and walked along a corridor till 
we reached No. 7, when she took my card 

M I S S B E T H E L , 

A D E L A I D E , S . A . 

to the occupant of the room. A pleasant 
voice said " Come in," and the young woman 
left me to pursue her own avocation. I 
entered a large, light, airy, comfortable apart-
ment, one half of which was furnished as "a 
bedroom, and the other half as a sitting-
room. The weather was a little chill outside 
after the rain, though the month was August, 
but there was no fireplace visible, though the 
room was pleasantly warm. A pleasant-faced 
lady of apparently my own age, though I after-
wards discovered that she was considerably 
older, was sitting in an easy chair by a table, 
with her work and work-basket - quite like the 
old lady of our own day. 

" Sit down, pray," and she placed me on a 
sofa, close to her chair. " I am indeed very 
glad to welcome a cousin from over the sea. We 
do not see so much of our far-away kinsfolk 
as we should like. I have of course the 
newspapers and books, but I have long 
wanted to hear by w ôrd of mouth what these 
great southern lands which our forefathers 
planted have attained to." 

"And, alas, 1 cannot tell you," said I, 
plunging at once, in menius res, " my know-
ledge of Australia is, unfortunately, of old 
date." 

" I am at a loss to reconcile this with your 
card, which puts down Adelaide as your 
present residence." 

" We are now, I presume," I said making 
another desperate stroke, " in the month of 
August, 1988." 

" Just so," said Mrs. Carmichael, with a 
surprised look at the assertion. 

" My last knowledge of Melbourne, and 
indeed of the world, ended in August, 1888." 

The lady looked at me as if questioning 
my sanity, but I stood her gaze steadily. " I 
have exchanged a year of life for a Week in 
the Future, and I chose to have my week a 
century ahead of the date of the bargain. I 
have been permitted to make the exchange, 
and now with your good help I want to make 
the most and the best of my short span of 
existence." 

" We are very sceptical of the super-
natural now-a-days," said Mrs.Carmichael. 

" Not more so than 1 have been," said I, 
earnestly. " I cannot account for the extra-
ordinary position in which I find myself, 

which is indeed staggering to my own powers 
of belief, and must be tenfold more so to a 
stranger, though you appear to be a remote 
kinsman, and might be disposed to believe 
what is so marvellous. It may be that 
the intense longing I had to know what was 
in the womb of time and ready to be delivered, 
has projected me over nearly half the globe, 
and the lapse of a complete century—more 
than three average generations. I may be 
now in a mere trance or vision. This room, 
this Owen Home may be a mere phantasm 
or mirage, and you a mere eidolon—an 
appearance—a shadow thrown out by my own 
inner consciousness, or like a dream, which 
evades you when you try to grasp it." 

"Nothing so unsubstantial," said Mrs. 
Carmichael, "if there is anything unreal 
or shadowy in presence it is yourself. You 
will find all things altogether solid and cohe-
rent with us twentieth century people. If it 
is indeed as you say, and you have no know-
ledge of recent matters, I think it is likely 
that your week will be as satisfactory to your-
self as it will be most interesting to me. Be 
my guest for this week, at least as far as it 
will serve your purpose and satisfy your desire 
to know all that can be known about our life 
in the short space at your command." 

I accepted this kind offer with gratitude, 
though I was not at all sure that Mrs. Car-
michael believed the strange story I told. 

" I feel as anxious to know about the life 
in the past as you can be to learn about our 
present time." 

" That is impossible," said I. " Books 
can tell you all about us and our doings, 
while to all of us in all generations the future 
is a blank." 

"Perhaps we are too much engaged with the 
works of our own day to give sufficient atten-
tion to the records of the past, at least I notice 
this is the case with the young people. And 
things are so much changed from the days of 
ferment and unrest which you speak of, that ' 
it is difficult for them to understand the 
language and the temper of the times. It 
needs to be, as it were, translated to them, 
for they carry their pre-conceived impressions 
into the books of old times. At least that is 
what my son-in-law—who is a literary man 
and somewhat of an antiquarian—says. For 
myself, I lived much with my grandmother, 
and she used to tell me of the old days, and, 
old-lady-like, occasionally regretted them ; 
though, on the whole, she thought things 
much more equitably managed under the new 
regime. 

" Who then was your grandmother ?" I 
asked eagerly. 



" She was from Adelaide in Australia, and 
that is why my heart warmed to your name 
and address when I saw it on your card. Her 
name was Florence Bethel before her marriage 
My fother was the eldest and only surviving 
child of her unhappy first marriage." 

"Then your father was the little baby 
Hugh I knew as a baby." 

" His name was Hugh. He was a very 
good son to my grandmotbxT." 

"And had poor IHorrio —it seems dis-
respectful to si)eak thus of your venerable 
grandmother," I said, lau!<hing, "but I parted 

- Irom Florrie in the bloom of her youth a few 
days ago, and she will always be IHorrie to 
me—had she a happier fate in her second 
marriage after that wretchcd creature (1 must 
call your grandfather names, too) had dei)arted 
this life ?" 

" He did not die. They lived separated 
for many years, and at last she got a divorce. 
Now-a-days it would have been much more 
promptly granted. She married again, happily, 
so far as I knew, but had no children. 1 
recollect grandfather (as 1 called him) very 
well. He was very much altaclied to his stej)-
son." 

"Then }uu are really my dear Florrie's 
grand-daugnter in the He^h.' Did she ever 
speak of me, and of her grandmother who 
lived to be nearly a hundred." 

" I have often heard her speak of the old 
lady, a very storehouse of memories." 

" But not of me," said I, with considerable 
feeling. I think, seeing that my amour propre 
was touched, convinced Mrs. Carmichael of my 
identity, and of the truth of my story more 
than anything else. "Oh, yes! certainly, of you 
who showed so much sympathy with her 
troubles—the dear Aunt Emily who died 
within a fortnight of the grandmother. Oh ! 
that was another link of association with your 
card ! " 

" I t is a curious relationship,"' said I." 
" We are sisters, rather than anything else 

more distant," said Mrs. Carmichael. 
This was better than looking on my senior as 

my great grand niece. I felt strangely drawn to 
the kindly old lady, and more hopeful of get-
ting the information I wanted from her than 
from others who knew less and cared less 
about the past. Nevertheless, (/ven with her, 
there were difficulties. I scarcely knew where 
to begin, and said so. 

" Vou must ask questions for yourself, as 
/ well as well as take note with your eyes, and 

j)ick up information casually. Things as they 
are, are so familiar to us that we scarcely 
know what is new and what is old, but my son-
I'n law c(nil(I help you a good deal." 

" I see one great change in the establi.sh 
ment of Associated Homes, for, I suppose, 
this is only one amongst many." 

"They are all but universal Jiow-a-days. 
This, however, was one of the oldest in the 
country, and our founders gave to it the name 
of the pioneer in the movement." 

" The experiments of Robert Owen and of 
Fourier, and others, were only partially suc-
cessful, but, considering the materials they 
had to build with, it was wonderful how much 
they effected, and they led the way to some-
thing better, I suppose ? " 

" Yes ! We all acknowledge a deep debt 
of gratitude to these devoted men. The 
general breaking up of the old isolated homes, 
and the formation of the Associated or 
Unitary Homes, was due in the first ^xlace to 
the domestic servant difficulty. it was the 
middle classes who made the first start. The 
rich could always command sufficient domes-
tic service by the high wages, by the luxurious ^ 
living, and many i)rivileges they could give, 
'i'he working i)e()ple who needed it even more 
did not understand the economv and the 

J 

benefits of combination, till they were shown 
the example by the class above them, who 
had more education, and manners and tem-
pers more under control. Now, of course, 
all the community are educated uj) to this 
standard, and all derive the full benefit of 
'Associated Homes.' 

" How many families live in this house," 1 
asked ? 

" Twenty is our number." 
" And T suppose they are of the professional' 

^nad mercantile classes; not the working 
classes." V ^ 

" We scarcely speak of the wc)rking rlass& 
now-a-days, for all of us work. Still I 
understand what you mean. Here live twenty 
families, descended from m.any generations of 
educated [jeople—many of these still cherish-
ing relics of past days, as you see in this 
apartment of mine." 

" And these twenty families," said T, 
" wcnild in old times have each inhabited a 
home—which they accounted their castle. 
Ĵ '.ach with at least two sitting-rooms, several 
bedrooms, including one spare room lor 
guests, and must have ke{)t from one to three 
servants, according to their means and the 
number and ages of the family-an average 
of two servants in England, if not in Austra-
lia. Whereas you "— 

" Well, when tvventy families combine, the 
forty or fifty small sitting-rooms are exchanged, ^ 
— the twenty dining-rooms for two large well- ^ 
heated but uncari)eted eating-rooms or refec-
tories ; the twenty drawing rooms, kept mostly 



for show, are represented by ca large music 
room, an art room, a whist and chess 
room, a smoking room, a dancing room, a 
large library, a mechanics' room, and a ladies ' 
work room. Twenty famiUes would have at 

A least ten nurseries—we manage with two, and 
class rooms for the earlier education of the 

\ children before they go to the public 
schools." 

" And as for sleeping accommodation ? " I 
asked. 

" We have sleeping rooms to accommodate 
the twenty families comfortably, arranged in 
suites—with some few rooms for guests. 
Casual hospitality is frequent and inexpensive. 
There is a pro rata charge for each guest, 
and the table is always abundant, and the 
company pleasant, and some congenial amuse-
ment open to people of ordinary tastes. My 
grandmother used to tell me that one of the 
trials of life was the arrival of a guest to a 
shabby dinner." 

" There was not much chance of that at 
her father's house. Belle was a most liberal 
housekeeper." 

" Things went badly with them afterwards, 1 ' 
think; but she also told me of the dinner-
parties and the evening-parties which cost so 
much, both in money and trouble, and I did 
notthinkthat they gave pleasure in proportion."^ 

" Then how do you manage about ser-
vants?" I asked. 

" The service in this as in similar homes 
is done l)y contract. The men and women 
who provide for the daily comfort of our 
lives are as independent and as much respec-
ted as those they wait upon. I think all our 
attendants here are members .of Associated 
Homes of their own, except two who are 
engaged to sleep on the premises." 

" And how many do you keep ? " 
" Mr. Oliphant (my son-in-law) who is one 

of the home committee, could give you more 
exact information. I think there are sixteen 
in all, and the washing is done in the home. 
We have every sort of labor-saving machi-
nery than ingenuity can devise, or money can 
pay for, because the human instrument is far 
more costly than it ever was." 

" Then, perhaps, your servants are as rich 
as you are yourselves ? " 

" I do not know, probably they are; 
but yet the service does not cost each family 
nearly as much as it did in the old times, 
there are fewer of them to keep, and there is-
no waste." 

" T h e item of washing, thrown in, must 
make a difference to a London household 
certainly. But what do you ladies do with no 
housekeeping to attend to ? " 

" We are relieved from these cares, at jeast 
such of us as are not on the house committee 
of three, elected yearly, who give a general 
supervision, and so we are set free to pursue 
the breadwinning avocation which all men 
and women must betake themselves." 

" And how does the Associated Home 
answer for domestic comfort?" I asked. 
" The average Englishman as I knew him 
would rather be dull and cramped in a home 
where he was entirely master, than better 
lodged and served where he must give way on 
all sides to other people. The average 
Englishwoman fancied her mission was to 
practice housekeeping, and rule over her 
establishment of children and servants. Is 
not this combined home of yours too like the 
hotel life of America—which was so bad for 
the children of the family, and demoralising 
for the parents too ? " 

" No, indeed it is not like hotel life at all ! 
for it is a ho'ne. This, like most of those, 
founded by what were then called the 
middle class, was a proprietory home from the 
first. Each family has a vested interest in it. 
My grandmother's second husband was one 
of the original founders, and he left it to his 
step-son, Hugh Henderson. I inherited it 
from my father, as my brother has his occupa-
tion in the North of England, and my sister 
married a man who took her to America. 
That is an old Story, fifty years ago." 

" Then did Florrie end her life here ? " I 
asked. 

" Yes, certainly she did ! Her husband was 
on a visit to Australia and met her there, and 
brought her to England in the year 1900, and 
here he settled till his death." 

" Then this is really your own property," 
said I, " to have and to hold, ,to bequeath 
or to sell as you please." 

"Not exactly; I can neither bequeath or 
sell—except to one who would be agreeable 
to the other dwellers in the home. An upset 
price is fixed, and when a vacancy occurs by 
death or removal, applicants are balloted 
for." 

'Tt must then be a little_difificult for a young 
couple to settle, unless there are constantly 
new homes built to be filled ? " 

" New homes are not often built, for the 
whole of our present happiness and prosperity 
depends on the population remaining station-
ary, and the homes are built so substantially 
that they will last for hundreds of years if 
kept in proper repair." 

" But what sort of life do you ladies lead 
without household cares ? It looks like all 
leisure, which I do not think would be either 
pleasant or useful. ' 



" Oh, by no means all leisure ! I have m 
work to do "during the day, and I can either' 
do it here, or in one of the pleasant public 
rooms down stairs. If I want society I can 
seek it where it is likely to be most congenial. 
My own favorite room is the art room ; but if I 
want music I can hear it in the music room ; 
if I want to read I can go to the library, 
where none of the readers there will disturb 
me. If I want a game of cards, I can have 
it in the room dedicated to such quiet games. 
For the closest intimacy---such as I used to 
have with my husband m his lifetime, and 

» with my children, and even now with such 
friends as I wish to talk unreservedly with — 
as I do with you—I can have this best and 
sweetest of society here." 

J " You have then no private sitting room? " 
" No, we do not feel the want of it, and it 

would materially add to the cost of building 
and keeping up an Associated home if each 
family required such a luxury." 

" Have you been long a widow ? " I asked.^ 
" My husband died four years ago." 
" You are then alone ?" 
" Oh no I my daughter and her husband 

land two of their three children live in 
• this home, and shortly there will be another 
; included in the family, for his only daughter 
j is to be married on Thursday, and there have 
been arrangements made that the young 
people should live here. Florrie is young, 
and does not like to leave her mother." 

" How many children had you ?" 
" I had only two who lived. One was born 

an idiot, owing to a fright 1 got some months 
' before, and, of course, it was destroyed at 
. birth." 

" That is a summary way of disposing of 
f a heavy charge," said I. " In my day there 

were costly idiot asylums for a few, and 
idiots in all the workhouses in the kingdom 
Why, I saw one in an Australian asylum thirty-
four years old, who had never been able to 
speak, to walk, or to feed herself. I do not 
know how much longer she lived ; but she 
must have cost the countr}' a large sum." 

" It is really the best thing to do to put 
such imperfect and helpless beings painlessly 
out of existence," said Mrs. Carmichael, 
calmly. " My other children are quite satis-
factory—rather above than l)elow the average. 
My son is the manager of a large co-opera-
tive cotton factory, and he lives with his 
workpeople during tae day, and in an Associ-
ated home near it where his wife's family are 
established. I see him every Sunday of my 
life, and occasionally on other days." 

" I suppose he lives in a more luxurious 
way than you do." 

" No, I scarcely think so. Of course each' 
home tas its little peculiarities and special-

I ties, but the average standard of comfort is 
' about the same." 

"As a manager or a large concern he 
ought to be paid very highly." 

^̂  " H e has invested more capital in the 
:'factory than the operatives, and, of course, 
J draws a larger proportion of interest, but for 

his actual services there is not the difference 
there would seem to be between direction and 
acttial production. Indeed the tendency is 
towards equalisation, though that is not 
reached yet." 

" Indeed I " said I, " that is most surpri-
sing. Who will you find to take high and 
difficult positions if there is no adequate pay-
ment made ? " 

" W ĥy, we find people are all eager enough 
to take the high positions if they are only 
fit for them. It is far more interesting to 
direct than to obey. And, after all, people 
can only eat three meals a day and wear one 
suit of clothes at a time. What would more 
money do in adding to one's enjoyment of 
life ? " 

It did much in my time," said I. " Life 
was cramoed and narrowed and harrassed for 
want of money. Tliose who had not enough 
of it for necessaries were starved physically. 
Those who liad a bare livelihood were starved 
mentally and aesthetically. A sufficient margin 
of money over and above the supply of 
material wants meant leisure, amusenient, 
foreign travel, books, pictures, wines; as 
Charles Lamb would say, ' Money is not 
dross, it is all these delightful things.' It 
also allowed us to be hospitable to our friends 
and charital)le to the poor. Cynics and 
ascetics reviled it, but money was the open 
sesame to much of the beauty and to a great 
deal of the goodness of life." 
r ' " Much that you consider so desirable we 
obtain now-a-days by means of combination. 
Much of it appears no longer so attractive as 
it must have ijeen in the time when ' every 
gate was barred with gold, and opened but to 
golden keys,' as my grandmother used to 
say." I recognised my old Tennyson-lover in 
the quotation. 

I " You have then learned to be happy with 
I little money ? " 

" I do not know what you call little. We 
feel we have enough. As for leisure, we have 
no longer what is called a leisured class, but 
everyone has a great deal of leisure that 

I', may be used either for amusement, for self-
improvement, for the riding of hobbies, or 
for what satisfies our modern ideas of chari-
tible work." 



" 1 suppose you have a general eight-hours 
system ? What a fight there was for that in 
my time." 

I " No! Six hours a day is reckoned a 
day's work in shop or factory. Machinery, 
which is costly, such as that at my son's cot-
ton factory is worked by relays. There are 
some occupations and professions in which 
there can be no such limit; but the general 
feeling is that six good hours work for every-
body should provide all the necessaries and 
comforts of life for everybody." 

" Then all your people work ? " / 
" With a very few exceptions—which coun/ 

for nothing—every adult man and woman has 
some bread-earning occupation." 

" Married women, t o o ? " I asked. / 
" Certainly ! My daughter, for instance, 

is a physician, her husband edits a newspati)er. 
P)Oth of them have somewhat irregular h(|urs 
of labor, but 1 do not fancy they aveijage 
much more than six hours daily." | 

" I f the practice is good, and the news-
pa})er has a large circulation they ought to\be 
rich, especially as they have only th^e 
children." \ 

" It is the full number. No one living in 
an Asssociated home is allowed to have more 
than three children —at least in Europe. I herr 
that four is allowed in America and Aus-
tralia." 

" 'I'hen people ought to become rich with 
so few demands upon their purses," said I. 

" I scarcely know how to express myself," 
said my kinswoman, " Incomes, I know, 
were very different in your time. There 
is a moderate competence within reach of all, 
but the opportunity of making fortunes is 
gone. Everyw^here co-operation and combi-
nation prevents the accumulation of capital 
in single hands. The professions are not 
crowded ; there are few blanks, but the prizes 
are not great, and all the great profits which 
large means used to make for a single capital-
ist or firm are reduced to a minimum, while 
each operative gets a share of that minimum. 
As for my daughter's practice, she contracts 
to watch over the health of the women and 
children who live in the Owen Home and 
eight other homes. Sickness is not so costly 
as it used to be, because in an Associated 
home it is one of the items of expense in-
cluded in the ordinary hoard or contribution 
made for housekeeping." 

" Oh ! I see an evolution of the working 
man's friendly club or lodge, and the homes 
contract at a cheap rate, no doubt." 

" Probably you will think so, especially as 
the medical adviser is expected to look ahead, 
and prevent sickness as well as to minister to 

it. Mrs. Oliphant does a little hospital Work, 
too, but that, of course, is gratis." s • ^ 

" And her husband is on the press ? " 
" He is also a writer of books. He is 

mainly engaged during his leisure hours in 
writing a complete history of the co-operative 
movement. He will thus be the best man 
for ypu to consult and enquire from, as he 
has made it his business to study the begin-
ning of the social system that to us is so old, 
and to you is so new and strange."; V 

/ " I have then been most fortunate'in the 
Home to which I have been directed. Not 
only kinsfolk, but people especially fitted to 
instruct me in the new 1! So married 
women as well as single women work for their 
livelihood now? I could see that change 
coming even in my day." 

" Far more married women than single ; 
for the single life lasts so short a time. Even 
I am not quite off work yet, I can still 
earn half of my livelihood, the other half 
being drawn from my own and my husband's 
savings, which will last me out, even if I live 
to a great age." 

" What was Mr. Carmichael's avocation ?" 
" He was an artist. I learned much from 

him to help me in my own calling of a 
designer for calico and muslin printing ; but 
I had also a great love for art needlework, 
and as I am a little old-fashioned for the 
calico printers I stick to this, and even give 
lessons in it to the young people." 

" I should have thought there was ^ little 
demand for painting, and as little for such 
work as this," and I looked more carefully at 
the exquisite embroider}' which my kins-
woman had laid down out of respect for me. 
" In the flat, dead level of conditions you 
live in, no one can afford to pay for such 
commodities." 

"There is a limited demand in the Associa-
ted Homes and in the Churches. I have had 
great pleasure in giving a good deal of my 
work to the Owen Home, as my husband 
presented to it no less than twelve of his best 
pictures. We delighted to beautify our home, 
but I must confess that both my husband's 
work and mine falls out of demand because 
everyone has so much leisure, and so many 
have artistic taste that each home is adorned 
with work of its own volunteers, but when we 
began life it was not so." 

'' The Associated Homes must furnish a 
market for books also ? " 

" Yes, our reading rooms or libraries have 
'dways a permanent library of standard 
va)rks. l<\)r the modern and ephemeral a 
syndicate of thirty liomes exchange with each 
other." 



"And after running the gauntlet of thirty 
homes the biioks are pretty well worn out I 
suppose ? " 

" Just so, biit the young people, at least, 
have read them." 

" But what about quarrelling ? That was 
the bugbear which threatened all associated 
living when it was spoken of in my time, for 
the idea was already in the air a hundred 

: years ago." 
" The pioneers had to go through many 

hard trials. My father told me that during 
the first ten years there weje more changes, 
resignations and expulsions than there were 

' for fifty years after. The quarrels were some-
times personal, sometimes about children. 
I am ashamed to say that the women 
were worse offenders in this way than the 
men. Now, both men and women have been 

i educated into bearing and forebearing. My 
grandmother told me that she was within an 
ace of making her husband sell out, she was 
so aggravated by the dress and manners and 
language of the people in the next suite of 
rooms, but he talked her over, and gradually 
the people improved." 

" Poor F l o r r i e ! s a i d I, " she was a fas-
tidious young personage. Little did she 
think to end her days as a unit in an Associ-
ated home." 

" I t took some time, too," said my kins-
woman, " to establish the rule that no married 
couples should have more than three children. 
They stood out that if they could afford to 
keep four or five they should not be prevented, 
and many expulsions followed this infraction. 
Now it is felt to be as disgraceful to exceed 
the number, as in old times it was to have a 
child born out of wedlock." 

" That is a curious condition of public 
opinion." 

" It is the keystone of our whole system. 
Science, too, has })ut the limitation of the 
family more completely in our power than 
when the rule was laid down. People who 
do not care for children, have none, and 
some couples who would like thc-m are not 
blessed with thern ; so that the limit of three 
keeps the population stationary." 

" I suppose that almost all the children 
who are bom grow to maturity," said 1. 

" My daughter says that nothing shows 
the advantages of our social order like the 
small death rate, and the average long healthy 
life. The death of infimts is very rare indeed, 
most of the infantile diseases are stam* ,'d 
out. Children do not need now to 
measles and whooping-cough any more ^an 
they do small-pox. Care is certainly needed 
during the time of teething, and the changes 

of weather should be provided against; but ^ 
our babies are not such tender blossoms as 
those of our great-grandmothers." 

" One would think that so many mothers ' 
in a home would quarrel about their < 
children ? " 

" Well the children are kept in their place, 
and our nurses are well-educated, good-
principled women; but, really, as to quarrel-
ling, the advantages are so enormous in com-
fort and material well-being, as well as for 
social intercourse, that people have learned to 
put their pride and their susceptibilities aside. 
The rules of the home are seldom referred to, 
bu^ they are tacitly respected by every-
one." 

" I suppose it has never occurred to you 
that you would be happier in the old way, 
the way in which it was last week suggested 
to me that I should live ;—in furnished apart-
ments by myself." 

'' "Certainly not ; this is the home I was born 
in and married in. My widowhood need 
not sever me from all society." 

" Should you not prefer to live with your 
married daughter and her children in a plea-
sant house of her own." 

" Why I live with her now. I do not 
bore or restrain her in any way. Old 
people constantly with two generations of 
younger ones must have been a tie, and some-
times a nuisance. The younger might also 
be a nuisance to the old. Elderly people do 
not like the continual worry of children, who 
in your old times were very abundant and 
irrepressible - if I may judge by the light 
literature of the period." 

" I suppose, living in the same house, your 
daughter devotes her.self to you ?" said I, 
recollecting my life with my mother. 

" Part of every day she spends with me 
here. If I am ill, she is my physician, and 
often my nurse, but her own professional and 
public duties carr)- her outside a great deal. 
, My grand-daughter who is a student at the 
uiiiversity, and who is to be married to another 
student (jn Thursday, always looks in on me 
ever)' da) ; we meet of course at meals, each 
family sitting together or opposite, and we see 
a great deal of each other in the public 
rooms. But I do not depend altogether on 

'them when I am really ill, as I have been some-
times lately ; there are six or seven other 
l)eople in the house, who have time to spare, 
and who are glad to bestow it on me." 

" T h e Associated Homes seem to be the 
paradise of declining years," said I. 

" If I feel disposed for society, I can mix 
with it, and I can choose what group among 
seven or eight to attach myself to." 



" And this without fiitigue or expense ? " 
said I. \ And as for amusements, I suppose 

. there still exist theatres and concerts, or have 
you become too utiUtarian to care for them, or 
too poor to pay for the highest talent ? " 

" We have music and the drama certainly, 
: and the public exhibitions in this way are not 

costly; but there are entertainments of a 
similar kind got up in each Associated home 
at least twice a week, to which we have the 
privilege of inviting our friends from outside. 
This home, too, is the first that started keep-
ing a carriage for the older and weaker of its 
members." 

" Then the young and healthy do not ride 
in it ? " said I, recollecting the many carriages 
rolling about everywhere with the healthy 
wives and daughters of the rich in them, 
while the old—perhaps infirm — fathers and 
mothers were supposed to be quite satis-
factorily dealt with by being left in the close 
indoor atmosphere of the fireside. 

" Young people can walk and cycle." She 
used quite a new word ; indeed there were 
many new words in my kinswoman's talk - as 
might be supposed in a language that had 
been alive and changing for a hundred years 
—but I guessed at her meaning by the con-
text. " They can take the public conveyances, 
but to give old people fresh air and sunshine 
without fotigue is like life to them." 

Our pleasant talk was here interrupted by 
: the penetrating sound of an electric bell. 

" There is the warning bell for dinner," 
said she, " it is half-past twelve." 

" You call your middle-day meal dinner, 
and not luncheon." 

" Certainly, because it is dinner." 
" What are your hours for meals ? " 
" Breakfast at half-past seven, dinner at 

one, and supper at half-past six are our hours 
at the Owen house." 

" People engaged in business cannot all 
come to a middle-day meal." 
, " Some of the gentlemen engaged in the 
city take dinner there, but most of us manage 
to put in an appearance at the chief meal of 
the day. You will like to take off your bon-
net and cloak, and to wash your hands. I 
shall ring for you to be shown to your room." 

" Vou do not dress for a middle-day dinner, 
I su])j)ose ? " 

"Oh, I change this cap, which is good 
' enough for my own room, for a fresher one, 

and take off my apron; that is all " 
" Do you dress for the evening meal, 

then?" 
"Theyoung folks may smarten themselves 

up a little, but we old folks make no 
change." 

1 observed that Mrs. Carmichael's dress 
showed signs of long serv ce, though it ^was 
perfectly neat and spotlessly clean. The 
material and fashion were both simple and 
inexpensive. 

" 1 suppose," said I, " that my dress must 
appear as antidiluvian, as the shortrwaisted 
whit€ embroidered dress my mother wore t i ^ t 
before her marriage, and hoarded all her life, 
appeared to her grand-children." 

" No, your dress is rich and most elabo-
rate, but our styles are now as various as our 
tastes. My own was designed for me by my 
dear .husband when I began to feel I was 
growing old, and I keep to it. I am having 
a new dress made for Florrie's wedding, 
as I needed one, but it is after the old pattern, 
What is the meaning of that hump at the 
back ? Is it to hide any sort of deformity ? " 

" By no means. It is to hang the drapery 
on, and is considered—or was considered 
yesterday—to be indispensable. It helps 
stout people like myself to have some appear-
ance of a waist." 

" What is this rough stuff which sets off 
the soft woollen material of your dress and 
mantle? The two blacks are so different 
from each other." 

Had my kinswoman never heard of crape 
and mourning ? " I got the dress nearly a 
fortnight ago as mourning for my mother; 
my sister-in-law ordered it for me, and it was 
rather more costly than I wished or could afford, 
but Mrs. Grundy—if you ever heard of such 
a person ? "— 

" I think I have ; but I confuse her with 
the Philistines in some way." 

" ^^rs Grundy stands for public opinion, or 
the opinion of the Philistines, or the leas 
intelligent part of the community. Wei 
Mrs. Grundy requires mourning to be worn 
for relatives, and, regardless of ways and 
means, demands that this mourning should 
be costly. This crape which is new to you is 
the authentic and authorised sign of woe; 
the greater the grief, the nearer the relative in 
blood to you the deeper should be the crape, 
which is an expensive texture made of silk-
though it has none of its lustre. In fact it is 
a sign of unmitigated woe to be enveloped in 
crape from head to foot, but, as a shower 
rain injures it greatly, that mark of respect is 
only fit for people who ride in close carriages, 
or keep indoors." 

" I do not wonder at our giving up that 
practice. Of course I have read of crape in 
old books, but I have never seen 
before." 

" Did you not rpake any alteration in you 
dress when you became a widow ? " 



"Certainly not," said Mrs. Carmichael," 
" I continued to wear the clothes my hus-
band had designed, and that he had seen 
me in, and that were hallowed by the touch 
of his dying hands." 

" Then you are no slaves to fashion ? " 
" Fashion, as far as I can gather from the 

records which I have read, and from grand-
mother's talk, was a capricious deity who 
exacted costly service. We wear such clothes 
as suit us till they are worn out honestly. We 
could neither afford to wear such clothes as 
you have on, or to change them often ; but 
here is Mrs. Cox, ready to show you to your 
room." "This lady, Mrs. Cox, is my guest for 
a week ; there is a guest-room vacant, I 
believe?" 

"Yes, No. I, which is on this floor," said 
the attendant, and she led me to a pretty 
little room, not quite half the size of Mrs. 
Carmichael's. Everything was on a smaller 
scale, but in the same style. The bedstead 
was a single one, and the writing-table with 
writing materials was half the size of my 
kinswoman's ; there was a cane chair, but no 

^ couch, and at the washstand I could have 
both hot and cold water by turning the 
taps. I laid aside my outward wrap[)ings, 
and sat for five minutes at the window to try 
to take in the situation. I saw from this side 
of the house, which looked to the back, a 
garden cultivated in a manner which surpassed 
all I had seen or dreamed of. Such beds of 
vegetables—without a weed to be seen in 
them, such fruit trees on walls and espaliers 
to catch all they could of the English sun. 
Golden apricots that reminded me of Aus-
tralia, downy i)eaches, rosy apples, melting 
pears ; all the gooseberry and currant tribe 
were well represented, as well as raspberries ; 
strawberries, of course, were over—excei)t 
for what appeared a late white variety. I here 
must have been ten acres of gardeii at the 
back, besides what I had seen in front. A 
large shadehouse and a hothouse were jjlaced 
in the most favourable aspect, so that exotic 
flowers and fruits might be cultivated as well 
as the ordinary English varieties. This fruit 
and vegetable garden appeared to be in 
charge of three gardeners, who, I saw, put on 
their coats and go to dinner, probably to their 
own Associated homes. 

I rose to my feet, shook myself to feel 
that I was substantialiy here in the flesh ; I 
looked at myself in the mirror, and I saw 
that I was the same Emily Bethel who had 
up to to-day lived and breathed in the 
atmosphere of the nineteenth century. 1 
took out of my bag the soft cap which 1 had 
taken with me for my week's visit, and 

fastened it with the pins provided for guests 
in No I guest-room at the Owen house, which 
held better than my own. Everything in my 
bag was as I had packed it. How real and 
yet so strange was my experience ! 

My friend was at my door ere I was quite 
ready, and took me with her down the lift. 
We walked into the dining-room for adults — 
to which children were not admitted till they 
were fourteen years old. 

" As a rule the families sit together at 
meals. I introduce you as an Australian 
cousin to the community, but you must take 
Mr. and Mrs. Oliphant into your confidence, 
as both of them can help you more than I 
can to get the full value of your queer bar-
gain," said Mrs. Carmichael. " There, of 
course, is one frequent guest—soon to be a 
permanent inmate —Fred. Steele ; there is no 
keeping him away from Florrie." 

I was introduced to my kinswoman's 
daughter, who had a shrewd, sensible face, 
and a somewhat incisive way of speaking. 
Mr. Oliphant impressed me even more favor-
ably. Of their two sons, one had settled and 
married at Liverpool; the other was having 
his Wanderjabre—his year of travel—before 
he began his work in his father's news})aper 
office. His tour was to include America, 
Africa, and Australia before he returned by 
India and the Suez Canal. 

I therefore could only see one of the 
younger generation, but I was pleased to see 
in the seventeen-years-old Florrie of 1988 a 
great likeness to the Florrie of 1888, especi-
ally about the eyes and the turn of the head. 
After a special study of my relatives, I gave 
a more comprehensive glance up and down 
both sides of the table, at which we were 
seated about the middle, and I felt on the 
whole very well satisfied with the appearance 
of the inhabitants of the Owen Home. The 
expression of restfulness and candour and 
kindliness v.hich had charmed me with my 
kinswoman was to be seen on almost every 
countenance, old and young. Their manners 
to each other, and to the attendants, were 
perfect. Matthew Arnold has told us that 
equality is the best foundation for fine man-
ners, and that the vast disparities ii> material 
wealth and in intellectual culture between 
different classes of socicty prevent the develop-
ment of that respect hunutw which is the root 
of courtesy. I thought of his words as I sat 
at this dinner table. 

As for dress it was on the whole—though 
various in fashion and style of different ages 
—much plainer and less expensive than that 
of middle-class people in my t)wn day. 1 
recollect a newcomer from England asking 



my mother how people dressed in Adelaide, 
and she said, curtly, " As well as they can 
afford to do, and often a great deal better." 

As for good looks, I was more than satis-
fied. The lovely complexion of youth in 
England was where Florrie and her compeers 
had the advantage over the Australian ances-
tors, but the complexion stood even in middle 
and advanced age, and the physique was 

[ altogether finer. Both men and women were 
taller, larger, and stronger than our old 
average. 

I compared the table, at which about 
seventy people sat, with one at a table d^Jibte^ 
or in a large ocean steamer. The appoint-
ments were good, though not showy. The 
tablecloth and table napkins were tolerably 
fine and beautifully white. Linen, glassware, 
dinner set, knives, forks and spoons were all 
marked Owen Home, and could be replaced 
when worn out or broken. The twenty middle 
class families of the nineteenth century would 
each have had at least two sets of china, 
stoneware and glass, and of the more expen-
sive an extra number for purposes of hospi-
tality. Thus there was a large saving made in 
the original outlay and maintenance for the 

^ twenty families. The food was abundant 
and excellently cooked and served, but there 

p was far less meat on the table than I was ac-
customed to see. Three of the families were 
absolutely vegetarians, but, independent of 
of that, vegetable diet took a much greater 
place in the food of the people now that all 
classes lived alike, and when England was 
expected to provide for her own population. 
Soups made largely from pulses, a profusion 
of vegetables—some familiar to me, but 

U others quite new, salads, light puddings and 
pastry, and a large quantity of fruit—raw and 
cooked, with white and brown bread a discre-
tion made up the dinner, which t enjoyed 
very much. There was a large profusion of 
water drinkers, but some drank light beer or 
wine with dinner. I was told that those paid 
a little more, and the vegetarians n little less, 
as their contribution for housekee[jing than 
the average rate. Four expert waiters—two 
men and two women—waited at tb,e table. 
The children had had their dinner half-an-
hour earlier in their own dining-room. The 
meal lasted about forty minutes or three-
quarters of an hour, and was enlivened with 
talk—chiefly amongst the separate families, 
but occasionally more general. I was inte-
rested in some talk about the prospects of 
the next Presidential election between some 
opposite neighbors, and I could not help 
watching with interest the boy and girl, the 
student lovers who were at my side. 

Mrs. Oliphant went. after dinner to visit 
some patients in a Home, Hounslow way.- The 
lovers went for a walk preparatory to settling 
down to their afternoon work. 

Mr. Oliphant—whom I took at once into 
my confidence—had five leisure hours before 
going to his office, which he was accu^omed 
to spend either in the library for the prepara-
tion of his book on " Co-operation," or in the 
garden—for he was an enthusiastic horticul-
turist ; but he was too much interested in 
my story to do anything but devote himself 
to me. My accurate information and shrewd-
ness up to a certain date, my ignorance and 
helplessness about all subsequent matters 
gradually convinced him that I was a belated 
fellow mortal astray in another century. 

Mr. Oliphant was at this particular time a 
member of the house committee of the Owen 
iHome, and he showed me all over it. First 
we went to the kitchen—with its marvellous 
cooking range, and the central fire which 
warmed sufficiently the whole building at a 
very small cost for each family even in winter. 
The same economy characterised the lighting 
of the establishment by the electric light. 
The drainage was perfect, and the conse-
quence was that the health of the little com-
munity was generally excellent, 
i Supplies were procured from co-operative 
stores, which again were connected with co-
operative farms and factories. All the pro-
cesses of production, distribution and con-
sumption were made inter-dependent, and 
while the cost of production and the labor 
employed in getting the product to the con-
sumer were minimised, everyone had a .share 
in the profit. It was difficult to compare prices 
with ours. Perhaps the bushel of wheat was 
the nearest to accuracy. I could see that a 
man's work for the day of six hours might be 
reckoned at the price of a bushel-and-a-half 
of wheat, and a woman's at a bushel-and-a-
quarter. The relation which a bushel of 
wheat bore to other commodities was, how-
ever so different from what I was used to that 
this unit is somewhat misleading. Prices 
were marvellously steady, but on the whole 
the day's work tended to procure more of the 
necessaries and comforts of life every decade. 
Wheat was grown in England for the bulk of 
its supplies, but other cereals and pulses took 
a large place in cultivation, while the minor 
indu.^tries—too much neglected on large 
cajiitalist farms—were developed to the utmost 
extent on the large co-operative flirms which 

. had taken their place; the dairy, pigs and 
poultry, and fruit and vegetable productions 
for conbum])tion'enormously increased. The 
Owen Home grew all its own fruit and vege-



' tables, and supplied itself with honey from the 
garden. The waste from the garden and the 
house fed the pigs and poultry, but milk was 
bought, and dairy produce as well as bread, 
meat, general groceries and beer and wine from 
the co-operative stores with which the home was 
affiliated The twenty families, without ser-
vants, numbered 104 old and young; for 
though the number of children was limited, 
it was so much the custom for two or three 
generations to inhabit the same home that there 
was more than the old average of five. 

I went through the public rooms, each set 
apart for its specific purpose, and I noted 
how the hands of various members during 
three generations had beautified and enriched 
the common property. I saw, too, how furni-
ture—originally well made—-would last if 
properly cared for and not cast aside for 
fashion's sake. When the home was founded 
in 1900 each member was supposed to put 
in so much money for the purchase and the 
furnishing. In order to economise the cost, 
most of the associates contributed out of their 
old abandoned homes some things that would 
take the place of new. Mrs. Carmichael's 
bedroom furniture was still in great part what 
Florrieand her husband had put into it. There 
were still chairs and tables in the whist room 
and the smoking room, and others, which 
dated as far back, and the best violins in the 
music room, as well as one piano, were as 
old. The mechanics' room was not only 
utilised for all repairs, which were made 
properly and efficiently, but many pieces of 
furniture—such as easy chairs, couches and 
occasional tables—were made there with the 
latest improvements in comfort and economy. 
I saw and admired Mr. Carmichael's paint-
ings, and his widow's needlework. / 

There was nothing of the meretricious and 
showy decorations of the present hotel or 
fashionable boarding house in the appoint-
ments and decorations of the Associated 
home. Though inhabited by as many fami-
lies as would make a hamlet or small village 
the place looked and felt like a home, and 
I could see that each member felt an owner's 
pride in it. Inside I could see traces of this 
everywhere, and there were quite a dozen of 
the families who had a taste for gardening, and 
worked at the flower beds and greenhouses— 
and even at the kitchen garden in their leisure 
hours. 

There was a committee for floral decora-
tions who arranged them in the public rooms 
before breakfast each day. There was also 
an amusement committee who arranged and 
carried out the programmes of the Owen 
Home entertainments, week by week. When 

Mr. Oliphant took rhe round the garden— 
which was his own special health-giving • 
hobby, he showed me more in detail that 
minute and extensive cultivation which was 
the rule in the England of the 20th century, .. 
and dwelt upon the fact that, by the larger ^ 
and more varied use of fruit and vegetables 
as diet, the race had improved in health, and, 
besides, the land had been able to support in 
plenty a population which must have emi- i; 
grated elsewhere, or been insufficiently 
nourished when English manufactures no 

• longer supplied the rest of the world. 
" To-morrow you must see agriculture * 

proper, where the same principle is carried • 
out to waste nothing, and to coax mother earth 
to produce her uttermost. You must also see 
the factory system. That will be enough for 
one day. This day, it should suffice to make-

^ yourself acquainted wuth the machinery of 
our Associated homes, the unit in our 
society, from which commercial associations 
proceeded, rising to national association up 

1 to the confederation of the world for peaceful 
• industry and interchange of commodities and 
ideas." 

" But you say that the export trade of 
England has departed." 

" In the gigantic form which it used to 
rear, it is no more; but there arc still 
some foreign goods we must buy and we must 
export an eciuivalent. Although foreigners 
and colonists no longer depend on the 
capital, labor, and ingenuity of England for 
their manufactured goods, but supply them-
selves, there are still some lines which force 
their way into the markets of the world, 
because they are better and, for the quality, 
cheaper than the liome i)r()duct, and this, 
sometimes in the fnce of a [)roieclive tariff. 
For instance, Australia cannot manufacture 
cottons to compete with us, and we 
share that large market with the United 
States. In iron goods, America, perhaps, 
exports more value than we do—but we hold 
our own. There is a limited demand in the 
more backward East for some of the comforts 
and conveniences of life. On the whole we 
export what procures us what we need from 
abroad, and thus make life richer and 
pleasanter for ourselves and others. 

" I must make the most of my week," I 
said, " but there is so much to see and to 
learn that it seems all too short." 

The evening meal was announced before I 
could take in all I wanted to do of the 
Associated home and its working. Supper, 
as it was called, \vas different from the dinner, 
because there was no meat or even fish upon 
the table. There was tea, coffee and cocoa, 



and a quite new beverage—patronised by 
the vegetarians—bread, butter, preserves, 
light puddings, salads, and an abundance of 
fruit. Meat was only eaten once a day—even 
by those who were not vegetarians, but the 
best vegetable substitutes in the way of pulses 
were largely consumed, especially at break-
fast, which I was told was a more substantial 
meal than supper. Wheaten and oaten por-
ridge and lentils or other legumes were eaten 
at breakfast, with eggs prepared in various 
ways, bacon and fish. I never ate more 
delicious bread and butter in my life than 
at supper—the only recollection that came 
at all near to it was at Paris. Three meals 
a day made the regular course. Invalids 
might have food more frequently, but healthy 
children and adults were supposed to be 
abundantly nourished with breakfast, dinner, 
and supper. I contrasted the meals with 
those of the Melbourne well-to-do, and found 
that though different they were substantially 
as good ; but, when I contrasted them with 
those of the x\ustralian working men with 
meat and tea and bread three times a day, I 
could see that the working men of the future 
had a far more healthy dietary, and as for the 
children at whom I had a peep, there was no 
compamun. — 

After supper Mr. Oliphant went to his 
office, but for me and all others there was an 
evening, and my kinsfolk asked me where I 
should like to spend it. I saw by the pro-

' gramme that there was a little dramatic 
^ entertainment in which Florrie Oliphant and 

her lover were to take part, so I chose to go 

there. The half-hour before the performance 
begun I spent in looking through the public 
rooms and seeing how affinities grouped them-
selves. I also had a peep at the younger 
children being put to bed, but I must delay 
my remarks on the children until I can em-
brace the whole subject. 

The acting was quiet, but very pleasing and 
remarkably equal. I never heard the promp-
ter at all. Florrie reminded me even more 
of her great great grandmother in the slight 
alteration of dress than before, but there was 
very little make-up in the little play. The piece 
was so very different in plot from what I was 
used to—and even in character—that I did 
not quite know whether I liked it or not, but 
I knew quite well that I liked the acting. 

When I went up to my room, I took pen 
in hand, and sat down to the litde writing 
table to commit to paper the wonderful events 
and experiences of the day. This took so 
long a time and excited me so much that it 
must have been far in the morning before I 
dropped off to sleep. The morning bell awoke 
me before I had had half enough of the refresh-
ing oblivion of sleep—of deep, dreamless 
sleep; but I did not ask for a week in the 
future to waste it in over much slumber. . I 
rose briskly, plunged into a cold bath—and 
felt a new woman—put on my clothes with a 
somewhat uncomfortable feeling of beirig 
over-dressed for the morning in the Owen 
home, and hastened down to eat with excel-
lent appetite a well served and delicious 
breakfast. 

RETROSPECTION. 

COULD but childhood return," we have said, and'those hours 
AV̂ hen fairies lay hid in the bells of the flowers ; 

When sunset meant " gold on the gates of the sky ;" 
And the rainbow " the bridge that the angels come by ;" 
When the shell kept " the song she had learned from the sea," 
And the birds " talked to God as they swung on the tree. 

As Pysche springs forth like a soul that has fled 
From her chrysalid brown to the blue overhead, 
And shakes out in rapture new wings to the sun. 
Dare we say, you or I, that our dreaming is done ? 
I'or the lovely is true, tho' its glamour be gone ; 
And I hold that God keeps in the ages unborn 
Some surprises so sweet that all guessing were vain. 
Where—who knows ? we may find our lost vision again ! 

ALICE MAM. 



A VISIT TO THE MORAINE LAKE AT MOUNT WE ISLINGTON 

BY MARY AND ANNIE HOWITT. 

RIGINALLY our party con-
sisted of six, but as the 
appointed day drew near 
one by one put forward an 
excuse, and when the day 
of departure arrived only 
three presented themselves 

equipped for travel So on a cold drizzly 
morning last February the pater and ourselves 
set forth with the intention of visiting the 
newly discovered Moraine Lake at Mount 
Wellington. The weather was certainly very 
unpromising, but it was a case of " now or 
never," and in the belief that "fortune favors 
the brave," clad in waterproof from head to 
foot, the little party resolutely set forth in 
the direction where Mount W^ellington ought 
to be, but was then invisible in a grey bank 
of clouds. Each traveller was mounted on a 
good horse and led another scientifically 
" packed." Of course that uncertain pack-
horse "Grey jinuny," with the camera and 
photographic plates on his back, took 
umbrage at something and gave a finished 
exhibition of kicking in the highest >t}le of 
art, but fortunately without disturbing or 
injuring his load in the least. 

By lunch time the rain had ceased and we 
were able to find a comfortal:)le camping 
ground in the forest between Heyfield and 
Glenmaggie, where our six horses picked 
about contentedly on the long grass. Glen-
maggie is a small township lying just where 
the plains ineet the spurs of the Australian 
Alps, and beyond it the country becomes 
very beautiful with blue ranges and cosy 
gullies on all sides and delicious views of tl.e 
valley of the Macalister, and the river wind-
ing about through rich alluvial flats. 1'he 
view, hcnvever, was soon obscured by a sort 
of Scotch mist, which turned our attentioii 
to reaching our destination for the night as 
speedily as possible. About ten miles from 
Glenmaggie we descended by several long 
cuttings to the flats and soon came to the 
Macalister River, where the track was only a 
yard or so wide between an almost vertical 
hillside and the rushing rock-barred river. 
More river flats of:cupied by selectors and then 
the first ford over the Macalister brought us 
to a typical selector's dwelling, built in the 
old style of stringy bark and not Uh) ex-
travagant in the matter of accommodation. 

The owners proved types of bush kirui-
•ness, for no sooner was our wish to find n 
good camping ground made known, th n . 
the good man mounted his old one-ey -d 
mare, his wife put up some new-laid e|..<,'s 
and a bottle of milk for our supper, and we 
were led a mile or so up the river over t̂ \G 
fords, to a nicely grassed flat with am])!e 
supplies of wood and water. The horr^es 
were soon feeding about, each adorned w.lh ^ 
a pair of hobbles and a bell, saddles w( re 
piled up and covered with macintosh as a 
protection from rain, and our guide arm .d 
with a tomaliawk set out in search of a go.̂ -d 
supply oi' pegs for stretching the small t( nt 
and fly which formed the sleeping accomn.o-
dations of our party. The cooking was -of 
course considered our part of the businccss, 
but as we had brought most of the provisions 
from home already cooked, the duties of . 
" chef" were not very irksome. We indue d 
o u r f r i e n d to p a r t a k e o f o u r e v e n i n g men ] n 

during it gathered some idea of the life o. a 
first settler in such a place. Not the least 
their hardshijis was the warfare they had .o • 
carry on, not with the wiley savage, but w-'h 
the unromantic wombat. These anim:is 
devoured everything that was ])lanted, until o 
keep trom starving the selectors had to set r > 
work literally to dig them out. In a fon-
night (as our informant told us), he and isi' 
sons dug out fifteen wombats close to .MS 
house, and sometimes they liad to smk two 
or three hr)les, six or se\ep feet deep, in îie 
};ursuit of f)ne animal owing to the swiftn 
with wlu'ch f.hey can burrow. One selector 
having become too proud to remain a 
dweller in tents, put up a slab hut, quite a 
triumph of architecture, and the first niglit / 
on retiring to bed in this superb dwelling, 
found his possession disputed by a womi t. 
Human nature could not stand it and ^e 
wombat succombed. 'J'here were two w( ,v 
bats, old in years and wickedness we w< le 
told that lived on this flat, and were " n-
common oudacious." In fact we mi^'ht 
expect them to wal^ into our tent in th ' 
dead of night. Apropos of wombats the 
pater related to us wliat a blackfellow o icc 
told him concerning the honeymoon he ; nd 
his du,sky spouse spent among these movm-
tains. The) lived on wombats, a kingly d. h, 
and this is how they procured them. I 'lly 



BY T H E SEA. 551 

1 have wondered what office in lanes 
Of the city will see him, ere long. 

At work 'till another year turns with its pains 
And its dust, and its toil and its throng. 

And I wonder if sweet it will seem, 
This week by the sound of the sea. 

Will it flit with the wings of a delicate dream 
In the toil of the weeks that will be ? 

As in a pine forest all dark ' 
And gloomy with awe-brooding shade, 

A clear, grassy spot in the midst ye may mark 
Where the yellow light flecks the green glade. 

And there do the butterflies flit. 
There cometh each joy of the woods. 

Even such be this week, such the sunshine of it, 
A glade where no shadow intrudes. 

Old heart, art thou mateless ? Is this 
The single delight of thy days ? 

This bright little maiden thou bendest to kiss 
In the midst of her exquisite ways ? 

May your pillow, if lonely it be, 
Lie restful wherever ye dwell. 

And still through your dreams may the sound of the sea 
Chime in with the voice you love well. 

ALEXANDER SUTHERLAND. 



A WP]EK IN THE FUTURE. 

BY C. H. SPENCE. 

C H A P T E R HI. 

TUESDAY—CO-OrERATIVE PRODUCTION AND DISTRIBUTION. 

jR. O U r H A N T kindly put 
himself at my disposal for 
the day ; as he did his six 
hours' work and more 
during the night, his days 
were unoccupied except by 
the two hobbies of litera-

ture and gardening. He felt that my coming 
would throw light on the subject of his new 
book, as it showed how different society was 
in the infancy of co-operation, so that no 
hobby was equal to the pleasure of enlight-
ening me, who could not stay to read his 
book. If 1 did not get whole chapters fired 
off to me, I fed sure that I had a great many 

^letached sentences. The newspaper seemed 
L to be a very inadecjuate vehicle for such a 

man to express himself in. There did not 
seem to be the same anxiety for the latest 
news that had characterised the world when 

\ I knew it well. I was surprised to see the 
small size of the paper which my friend 
edited, and especially the handful of adver-
tisements which appeared in it. I thought 
this must be a journal with small circulation, 
or recently established, but in this I was 

^Hfiistaken. The title was the iya//y JVc'ius, 
and it was the present representative of that 
old Liberal paper. 

'^ii'hat has bccomc--^>l-- the advertise-

y " \rcttnK Oplu d ' i nrjt advLTtise nvacl-i now-
f^^a-days. ' WThmT t h e whrrkr-eemiiiunity dt.-al at 

co-operalivel^ITJn^ they nccd—rrutther showy 
buiidjngsjior insinuating shopn}CMi nor costly 
advc t̂i-semenFs! Tlie~" s l w ^ do not over-
stock themselves, and there-fere do not need 
to push their trade." 
• 'J'he adv^isements used to be the very 
sinews of war." 

"Yes, indeed ; the tail grew so strong that 
it wagged the head. still are a good 
deal beholden to our advertisements, though 
you look on them with scorn." 

" You see a column or two ot vacancies in 
associated homes, and at this season a large 
number offered at the seaside, for occasional 

change of air is good for everyone, though 
not so necessary now that we understand 
sanitation. Here is a column of Lost and 
Found, another for situations wanted, and 
for persons to fill situations. A column of 
shipping advertisements and a few auction 
sales of cargoes, which in a general way a r e \ 
consigned to special importers and are nof^ 
put up to auction, so^tte-ĵ otices of removal. - j 
Births, marriages, and deaths of 
course take the first jSa^re-ori the first page." 

" Divorces ? " I said. 
"Yes ; they are public matters, deserving 

of brief official announcement, though not of 
exhaustive and exhausting reports as in old 
times." _ I 

" But where are the quack medicines and / 
the toilet requisites? Where are Holloway's 
Pills, Eno's Fruit Salt, Pears' Soap, Hop 
liitters, and such like?" 

"Not now worth advertising apparently. 
Sales are made to the stores, which are not 
induced to buy by plausible advertisements." 

" Where are the new seasons goods just 
opened, —where the tremendous sacrifices of \ 
goods at the end of the Summer and Winter \ 
seasons, and the detailed price-list to tempt . ^ 
the lover of bargains ? " 

"Cione for ever, I supj^ose, because our 
co-operative stores do not over-buy in the 
first place, and neither charge a fancy price 
for what is novel, nor reduce below cost when 
the article has become common or has in-
duced cheaper imitations. We keep our 
wares till the next season, wc wear out our 
own clothes and consume or work up our 
own scraps ; but with the death of the fury of 
competition fell the enormous profits of news-
papers on advertisements which enabled them 
to spend what appears to us now fabulous 
sums for the latest news. 1 can see that you 
iook on our modern J?iu7y JVe2vs as a very 
poor affair, but you may see that other journals 
are in the same category." 

There were five other daily pai)crs and 
six weekly taken in nt the Owen H()me, but 
all had the same characteristics. The Times 



was larger than the Daily News, and had 
more foreign intelligence, but no larger ad-
vertising sheets. 

T was indeed surprised. " It is not only 
the new goods and the season sales that I 
miss, but the sales of real estate, of stock, of 
shares." 

" I suppose there is a character of perman-
ence in all our doings that was unknown to 
you. A family goes into a home, and, as you 
see, remains there for life, and often for 
generations. A farm or a factory, on co-
operative principles, helps its employes 
together, not by the week or the month, but 
for the life-time. Exchanges are sometimes 
made, but it is advantageous to keep together, 
and the element in human nature that leads 
to constancy is encouraged by all our social 
arrangements. But this permanence is not 
the thing to make newspapers either so 
interesting to read, or so lucrative to manage 
as when people could be tempted to almost 
iny course of action by having it forcibly 
presented to them." 

" Personally, I hated the advertising 
system. I do not think 1 ever bought any-
ihing in consequence of having it presented 
insistently; but I must have been an excep-
tion, or the thing could not have been kept 
.;p," said I. 

^ '' You see that we do not get as much for 
0 penny as you used to do. The advertise-
'.lentn arc fewer and cheaper. Twenty 
fimihc'S asso( iated do ncjt buy so many news-
p ipers. We pay the employes as much or 
more in value for .six hours work as was 
formerly paid for ten, and the price of paper 
would have been raised by the high value of 
ia.oor if cheaper fibre had not been discovered, 
and more effective machinery applied to the 
manufacture." 

" It is indeed a strange industrial revolu-
n that has been carried out. Our preva-

il, r.t idea was that things would continue to 
go on expanding, and that the 20th century 
would go into bigger figures in every way 
tliHrithe 19th, but with you the general well-
l- mg of the whole population demands 

. jcks somewhere, and I see it in the news-
jvai er clearly enough. The cost of advertising 
enhances the cost of the product, and your 
whole system demands the minimising of the 
cos* of distribution, so that the producer 
should get as much and the consumer pay as 
h'ttift as possible." 

" You put the case in a nutshell," said Mr. 
Olir-hant. 

" But what do the armies of distributors 
do, not to speak of the speculators, the 
brokers, and stock jobbers, (jf actual pro-

^ducers every country showed too few, and yet 
they appeared to produce too much for the 
consumers to buy at a remunerative price. 
The fringe of casual workers taken on at a 
push, and cast off in slack seasons, showed 
something very far from sound in the, 
industrial world, and scarcely less objection-
able was the fury of overwork alternated with 
none at all in many of the season trades. 
Painters and decorators, for instance, were 
over-driven for six months in the year, and 
half idle for the other six." 

" O u r social system now," said Mr. 
Oliphant, " i s built on the continuous em-
ployment of all the population. Painters 
and decorators, as you say, are still living 
during, the summer at this branch of their 
business, but they are employed in making 
paper hangings and other material that will 
keep during the winter months. Every one 
has a by-trade, which may be scarcely as 
profitable as his ordinary one, but the misery 
and waste of enforced idleness is saved to 
him. This needs organisation and manage-
ment, which you will see to advantage at our 
co-operative farm." 

^ " How far is it out of London? " I asked. 
" About forty miles. My brother is the 

manager, and will be glad to show a stranger 
from Australia over the place. You will 
travel by a fiational railway." 

" That I was used to; in all the colonies 
railways were built and controlled by the 
Government. How did the nation absorb 
the iron roads built by associations of capit-
ahsts?" 

" Not by spoliation —the nation gave the 
full value to the companies for them." 

" I s travelling cheapened in consequence?" 
" Yes, considerably cheapened, and made 

much more safe as well." 
" I cannot comprehend how, in a century, 

the great disparities of condition have been 
virtually abolished, and the nation seems in 
the process to have exchanged national debt 
for national property. You have no rich 
people nowadays." 

" Yes, we have some whom we call rich, 
but- the vpry rich are exiinft- " 

" You must have confiscated property on 
.JL-Iiirge scale. It may have been necessary, 

but it must often have been very cruel." 
" It was not confiscation, as I understand 

the word," said Mr. Oliphant, " but some-
thing had to be done when the armies 01 
Europe were disbanded, and the millions of 
non-producers, who had simply destroyed 
capital and consumed the fruits of others' 
toil, must needs be enlisted in the industrial 
army. All trades stood aghast at the 



threatened competition. In old thickly-
peopled countries it was not as in America at 
the close of her civil war, when an enormous 
area of fertile land was open for new settle-
ment, and Europe ready to buy the produce 
of labor, and besides, there the armies 
had been improvised recently out of 
industrious citizens. The European stand-

i ing armies were composed of soldiers 
untrained to peaceful labor. The Con-
tinental armies were larger than the 
English, no doubt, but their land system was 
better. It was not the mere soldiers who had 
to be provided for, but there were thousands 
on thousands of artisans engaged from their 
youth up in making rifles, cannons, and all 
the munitions of war by sea and land, thrown 
at once out of employment. The land system 
had to be revolutionised, and all of the land 
utilised. Then was the tremendous stride 
taken in co-operative production, and the 
simultaneous exchange of the isolated for 
the associated homes. It was a terrible but 
a grand time to live in. In the peaceful 
serenity of our present days, I have often 
sighed for the opportunities of that time of 
transition. The wisdom and philanthropy 
of the best of the educated classes were 
called out as they have never been before or 
since, organising workshops and trade instruc-
tion, and especially in revolutionising agri-
culture." 

^ " Was it peasant properties or petite culture 
that they went in for, or long leases with 
compensation for improvements ? " 

" Not small peasant properties; modern 
agriculture to be successful, must be carried 
on on a large scale, with every appliance in 
the way of machinery, and the most effective 
division of labor that can be accomplished. 
It was an age when the capital which had been 
gradually earning less and less in the old 
channels, was poured out on the land like 
water ; when new fertilisers, some bulky and 
others minute, were tried and tested all over 
the country from Land's End to John OGroat's, 
and when'for the first time, the body of the 

eople understood the population ciuestion."' 
" The nation would of course save the 

enormous cost of the army and na\7," said I, 
" but in such a crisis the taxes would fall off, 
and would be remitted." 

" No, the taxes were not remitted. They 
were very severe, but the nation used this 
money and the credit which still stood good, 
for all other couneries were passing through an 
equally difficult crisis, to buy up encumbered 
estates. All crown lands, church lands, and 
waste lands are at once nationalised, and let 
with absolute fixity of to;nure for a rent or 

land tax, call it what you please. The waste 
lands blossomed like the rose, and the non-
producers became producers of wealth not 
before dreamed of. 

" We thought British farming was very 
advanced." 

" I have the statistics at the office, whic 
would surprise you. The average product in 
food of various kinds to the acre is very much 
more than when the land was cultivated by 
capitalist tenant farmers employing hired 
labor." 

' "But the nation has not bought up aH—̂ ' 
the land in what I gather from conversation 
you now call the Commonwealth of Great 
Britain and Ireland." 

" By no means, but all other estates are 
dealt with by their owners in the same way. 
Many estates were so encumbered that it was 
impossible for the owners to hold them longer, 
and they were divided and sold to co-operative 
companies in blocks for farming. All entails 
and hindrances to sale of land were done 
away with, so that the great land-owner is a 
tradition of the past. Land kept up its value 
long because the possession of it gave a social 
position which other property could not do, 
but with the collapse of foreign trade, and 
the competition of foreign and colonial manu-
factures, the large fortunes were no longer 
made that sought for this Hall-mark of 
gentility." 

" And what of the wheat growers of 
America, Australia, and India, not to speak 
of Russia, who used to supply your industrious 
producers of manufactured articles with cheap 
bread ? Their occupation would be gone." 

" There was, as I have told you, a terrible 
period all over the world. You must have 

^ seen the begining of the industrial revolution, 
when the foreigners and colonists began to j 
shake off the yoke of dependence on liritain., / 
This continued till the unemployed in / 
Engkind were counted by millions; Capit- , 
alists stoo<i aghast at the gradually waning/ 
profit.-̂  of all industrial undertakings, which/ 
turr.ed indeed to a steady loss, and were glaq 
for years to live on their capital withou 
looking for interest at all. Then as I sai 
the preventive population check was adopte 
not only by the middle class, but by art̂ i-
sans and laborers, and there was an emigration 
for England which r'valled that from Ireland 
after the fcimine. Australia received a large\ 
contingent duri/ig the ten years at the close 
of the last centui^-, and at the begining o f 
this, which she absorbed advantageously in 
settling her vast territory. America, as might 
be expected, received a still larger access of^ 

Ipeople. The cheapness of transport caused 



larger number to go to Canada, than to tax on productive industry, are carried put 
your more distant settlement. But Aus- by armies of volunteers in their leisure,'which 
tralasia, as might be expected now far out- every one has so large a share of." 
numbers Canada in population." • " How do you employ all your thirty 

" B u t other European countries would be tnillionsof people. It does not need so many 
equally embarrassed with over-population." to produce food and clothing, and moderate 

" All these countries sent large bodies of necessaries for home consumption." 
emigrants to North and South America, and 
to Australasia, but England was the country 
iyar excellence which had a large proportion 

" You forget that each producer is a large 
cbiisumer. That a well-to-do working ' class 
(to use the old phrase,) which ^ is well and 

the 

of the people absolutely dependent on foreign plainly fed, comfortably clothed and lodged 
well educated, and well amused, makes a 
large market for all sorts of commodities. 
A market steady and quite unaffected by the 
changes of fashion." 

M t was held that without the lavish 
penditure of the rich, the artisan and 

trade and foreign food." 
" The great Republic grew rich on 

emigration of Europe. Has that exodus now 
ceased ? 

" The great Republic like other nations, 
has learned how to be self-contained and 
self-supporting. The millionaires who had 
been made rich in the mechanical inventions 
supplied to an intelligent people who had 
abundance of land to fall back upon, and 

factory hand could not earn a living," said 
, " but I always combated that idea." 

" What is the market created by one rich 
pan waited on by say twenty unproductive 

especially by the railroads, which conveyed Servants, compared to that of two hundred 
the produce to the sea-board, suffered in the producers, fed and clothed and lodged .as we 
collapse of the export trade. I'heir railways /are in our associated homes, with the 
became less profitable, and were nationalised 
sooner than ours. America, after a period of 
gr L expansion, has settled down to a 
^uuionary population of about one hundred 

hfty millions." 
'' '.nd Australia ?" I asked eagerly. 
" .A-ustralasia including New Zealand, has 

a population of fifty millions, and is 
cajjiiijle of much expansion yet." 

" The United Kingdom or Commonwealth, 
I- yf/A call it, can no longer maintain as its 
gah territory the thirty-five millions of a 
(•chiury back—of my yesterday." 

" No, it fell through emigration, and the 

minimum of labor required to wait on us, and 
set us free for our various bread-earning 
avocations ?" said Mr. Oliphant. 

The wealth of the past certainly was 
accompanied by enormous waste, and was 
confronted and overbalanced by enormous 
want, but people justified the lavish expen-
diture of the rich on the ground that it 
employed labor, which was always super-
abundant, and always ready to flow in any 
direction which their tastes or caprice opened 
W^hether in the form of a hundred guineas 
for a ball-dress, or a thousand pounds for the 
floral decorations at a single entertainment, 

^ p'-evuntive check, to thirty millions, and keeps -this circulation of money was held to enrich 
• tionary at that." 
'' This does not look like progress." I 

ii^id. " A l l our ideas of prosperity were 
conccted with an increasing population." 

In a new country like yours, population 
was wealth—the more hands you could enlist 
in developing your soil, and your vast 
resources, the more general was the well being, 
but a limit is found at length. Of the 
thirty millions who now people England 
and Wales, Scotland and Ireland, all are 
living, in comfort; there are no longer a third 
of the community existing in the borderland 

the producing classes. 
" How much of it stuck to the fingers of 

the middle men ? Are not the dressmakers 
who make our wives' and daughters' simple 
clothes better paid and better treated than 
the fabricators of hundred guinea marvels, 
and is it not better that flowers should be a 
part of our daily life and seen in abundance 
in the homes of all the community, than that 
costly exotics should be grown for the 
demand of millionaires? Thank God we 
have done with millionaires. They had 
their uses in the production of capital which 

ot btarvati(.n. Paupensm h,a5_(dkd-£m4, so--^timulated invention, but they were the most 
that heavy dram otHHcindustry of the people demoralising of consumers." 
ha.s been removed, as well as the cost of war, " 1 suppose more people are employed in 
and ot the fear of war, which was worse than the land than formerly. In my time great 
die conflict Itself. You will find also as you complaints were made that machinery 
become-acquamted with our social system, entered into farming s^ much that agri-
th.it many of the things which were established cultural laborers were at a discount, and the 
a^p-eat cost, and which were a continous best of the country people crowded into the 



towns or emigrated to the colonies, leaving 
the old and feeble and the paupers a burden 
on the community." 

"We employ far more machinery than 
ever, but we also employ more manual 
labor. The great decline is in the factory 
hands as the foreign trade is so small now, 
but machinery and inventions had not said 
their last word even in your time, and we 

' must export, not only to pay for the raw 
material of other countries, such as cotton 
and silk, but for those articles of food which we 
desire which we cannot grow in this climate."' 

_' " Tea, coffee, wine, sugar ? " 

"We do not import much sugar. Much 
of our soil is admirably fitted for beet." 

"And the sugar-growers in the West 
Indies and in Queensland are cut out of 
their market," I remonstrated. 

"We still draw some sugar from the West 
Indies, but these islands have learned to vary 
their industries. As for Queensland and 
Palmerston they supply Australasia with 
cane sugar, which is better liked than beet, 
and as there is a fiscal union over all the 
colonies, they have the command of the 
market." 

"Would it not be cheaper and in every 
way better for England to import cane sugar 
and other things which are not .suited to her 
climate, than to fight with nature to pru^iucc 
them?" said I, for 1 had been reared in the 
orthodox doctrine of political economy, and 
I thought that to draw our daily supi)Iies 
from the farthest corners of the earth A-as not 
only magnificent but economical. 

, " I cannot undertake to answer that 
question. Society has come to the conclu 
sion that whether the articles cost mort or 
not, it is better to pay a little higher price 
and be more independent of the outside 
world. The hostile tariffs that the undutiful 
daughters of Great Ikitain one after another 
erected a^ barriers against the products and 
manufactures of the mother country, were 
probably an economical mistake for a time, 
and were somewhat blindly entered into, but 
I believe it was thus that the world struggled 
into the knowledge that the nearest market is, 
on the whole, the most profitable, and that 
the well-being and the varied efficiency of 
our own producers are the chief things to be 

considered." 
"Now that you have establis jcfl a certain 

standard of living, a certain 1 mitation of 
labor, and a certain rate of wages, you; 
will be forced to keep out foreign com-: 
petition." , 

"We are" said Mr. Oliphant. " Lancy 
coolies and Chinese coming to destroy all we 

have struggled for ! But this does not need 
legislation. Public opinion makes it difficult 
if not impossible for a stranger to find 
employment." 

11 " It is like a mighty trade union," said 1. 
" There was great exception taken to many 

I of the exclusive ideas and unjustifiable 
I; methods of the trade associations in my 
time, but there is no doubt they did a great 
deal of good." 

" They occupied the transition ground 
between individualism and collectivism. The 
interests of the single workman were lost in 
that of his trade, but at first the unions had no 
feeling for the vast mass of inorganised labor, 
which had no such protection from encroach-
ment, and they actually made the position of 
these, including all female workers, more 
intolerable. Now we feel all members of one 
body, and there is no avocation, however 
humble, that serves society, that is not 
respected and adequately paid for." 

" But if you keep out cheap labor, 
you must also keep out the products of the 
cheaper labor of other countries." 

The continental countries have all 
established systems similar to ours, for they 
were ahead of us in the social revolution. 
The well-being of the workman is measured 
by the fertility of thj soil and the pressure of 
pu})ul.iLion. and in a smaller degree by the 
eci|)iiai that has been accumulated to develope 
Industrie.-,." 

1 -hoiild say also by the intelligence ot 
the jK'ople," said I. 

r ranc.- took the lead in seeing the 
necessity of a stationary population," said 
-Mr. Oliphant. German), when she worked 
up to tile situation, and had no longer the 
d!;.!!i of her armies, which took from every 
citizen five year.-, of ])roductive life, besides 
the eust ! •? tlie [)ermanent fcrce and artillery 
Ciiui foriifieations, excelled France in the 
thoroughne.^s of her social reforms. Her 
soil is not so rich as that of England or 
France, but the industry of her people is 
marveiloul In Germany they work eight 
hours a day still. In France and Italy and 
Spain only seven hours." 

•'What are the hours in America and 
Australia?" 

"Six hours, but I believe the style ot 
living is more luxurious than here." 

" A n d Russia," said I eagerly, " H a s 
Russia obtained freedom ? ^̂  

" O h yes, long ago. It is strange to look 
back a hundred years. Russia is still back-
ward as compared to England, but there was 
a marvellous movement after the fall ot the 
Autocracy. You had the French Revolution 



as your type of a terrible catastrophe: seventy years, and the well-being of thi 
that was nothing to the Russian Revolution, inhabitants has advanced in a similar degree/ 
Hard as was our task in reconstruction, the " Of course P^ngland no longer posseSse; 
settlement of Russia was harder, and there | her splendid Indian Empire." 
were many noble souls released from years ; '' No ! But she has the glory Of having 
of prison and exile, who plunged into the i prepared this vast dependency for self-govern 
work and spent themselves for their weaker ment—not as one empire, but as a confiede-
and more ignorant brethren. Russia has 
great, indeed immense resources. Like 
America, she has every variety of soil and 
climate (outside of the tropical), and 
enlightened agriculture has done marvels 

! for her, though the want of a middle class 
was a great hindrance to her for a whole 
generation. I may say for nearly two genera-
tions." 

" What heavy protective tariffs you must 
have to keep out foreign products." 

" Foreign products are not now so much 
cheaper than our own. With regard to Europe 
and America and Australia, freight and charges 
are almost sufficient protection. It is a 
matter of time with regard to the Eastern or 
Asiatic commodities." 

'' India, China, and Japan—at least if the 
workman there continues to subsist on a 
handful of rice—-must be able to undersell 
your highly paid European cultivator and 
artisans." 

racy of states. Their institutions are not closely 
modelled on ours, but are suited to the genius 
and to the circumstances of these people." 

" The British Islands have a great history'" 
I said. "Mother of nations planted by all 
waters, and, in India, the administrator ami 
educator of a foreign empire. It must have 
seemed hard to give up the vast prestige and 
power of a Colonial and Indian Empire, and 
to have settled down to the position—held 
before the days of Chatham—of a small 
European group of islands, living on its 
means. Where are the openings now for 
enterprising young men ? It is difficult for 
me to conceive of a state of society where 
different members of families were not 
scattered abroad. With my own limited 
family connections I had relatives in Scotland, 
London, Victoria, New Zealand, South Aus-
tralia, Canada, Canary, the West Indies, the 
United States, Ceylon, and India, China and 
Fiji—not to speak of others in houses of 

" They have not the aid of machinery, and business trading with these and other "distant 
invention, and effective association of labor parts. It appears a sad come down for 
lo any great extent yet, though they have Imperial Britain." 
made a beginning; but as for the bare mar- '' As in the case of our ordinary families, 
gin of subsistence they are learning from the the children have become independent. They 
West to demand more, and, as the first step still love their parent State, and honor her; 
towards this, thev now limit their population." but they do not depend on her. She, too, 

" The religion of India, and that of China has made herself independent." 
also, favored the reckless multiplication of the " What then are your chief industries ? " 
'species. of f\griculture and horticulture; but, 

" What known religion of any antiquity did course, there are still great factories for the 
5)ot," said Mr. Oliphant, " except the ascetic production of everything but the raw material. 
*orm of medieval Christianity, which en- The six hours labor daily is aided by all the 
couragedfyelibacyamong the most graciousand machinery and appliances which the feverish 
intelligent of the population, and left the race age of competition, in which you have lived 
to be perpetuated l.y the ignorant and the gave birth to for the advantage in the race of 
violent. Every church and creed and priest- wealthy individuals. That age indeed was 
hood m the world fought to the death against mainly employed in equippini civilised' man 
the prudential check, but religion is forced to with economic tools to use in a quieter and 
give way, or to accept modifications when its happier social order. Had the reconstruction 
requirements are felt to be destructive or 
subversive of happiness and progress. Female 
infants were always ruthlessly murdered in 
China, but male infants were prized l)ecausc 
they alone could perform the necessary rites 
on the death of a ])arent. It is now found 
that the ne-irest male relative can do this as 

of the industrial world taken place a hundred 
years—or even fifty years earlier—the unit of 
production would have been much less, 
Material well-being would have been lower in 
degree, and procured with more labor." 
" ^ ' ' I recollect the socialists and anarchists 

;veil,Vnci the proportion of quite childless/ suffice tor the wants of the world " 

S tU'^d^ 1 ^̂ ^̂ ^̂ ^ go beyond necessaries 
India. 1 he population of both vast terriJ to comforts ; Imt now ŵ e reap the full advant-
tones has steadily decreased for the las( age of the conquering machine." " 



558 A WEP:K IN THE FUTURE 

Your short- day s work is wasteful for I was not much better. On the go from early 
costly machmery." morn till long past dewy eve." ^ 

No ! Such machinery is worked m shifts \ " Our people relieve each other a good deal 
- a s many as three shifts in the cotton and n the homes. Our work is done by contract, 
woollen foctories and in some of the iron-, i n d there is perfect organisation amongst the 
works. Iwo shifts, daily in all factories attendants. There is no complaint of over-
The only direction in which longer hours>l^ work. e have had the same staff substan-

" in agncuUure. \ tially for ten years, as the contract is renewed 
yearly." 

" Y o u r attendants do so much," said I, 
"compared with service as I recollect it." 

" Machinery lightens the work in every 
direction ; knives and boots and silver are 
cleaned by machinery; there are no fires to 

At haymaking and harvest time all hands will 
work double tide, if necessary." 

" They do not now call in' extra hands to! 
help, as was the custom when I knew the 
world." . ! 

"What could these extra hands do foil 
me rest ot the year Our industrial systeni light or grates to clean ; sweeping; is done in 
is built upon permanent, and continuous an ingenious method which you never heard 
employment. The terrible evils of out-of-i of, which raises no dust; nothing could give 

en workness, or, as the French concisely termed j less trouble than the lighting of the Ow... 
it, chomage, rose to such a height at the latter | Home. You saw the cooking apparatus, the 
end of the nineteenth century that it caused \ boilers, roasters, and steamers, the peelers, 
star\̂ ation m many cases, imperfect nutrition \shellers, and choppers, which are so useful \ 
for millions, put a strain upon charity and /when food has to be prepared in quantity, 
philanthropy under which they collapsed, but which are not worth buying for every 
and threatened revolution and anarchy." I isolated home. It is the same in every 

" You had a revolution. It was not m-erd^r department. I feel certain that except in the \ 
threatened." textile arts, six hours' work is as effective n o ^ 

" Yes ! I3ut not such as that of France in as ten when you left the world." 
the i8th century, or of Russia in the 19th. 
It was not anarchic, but reconstructive. 
However, such as it was, choniagc was its was 
most dangerous eiement, and the thing had 
to be put an end to, at whatever cost." 

" I recollect, indeed, the foolisli speech of 
a fashionable lady who had delayed giving 
the order for her dress in the London season 
till the last moment, and the dressmaker said 
it could not be done. ' Whv not put on fresh 
hands ? ' " 

" ' 1 hat m e a n t , " said M r . O l i p h a n t , " t h a t 
outside o f the regular workers there sl iould 
be a c o n t i n g e n t to suit the capr ices of 
emploverS; a n d to l̂ e cast of f to starve at 
other t imes . " 

"There is far too-mu'.h of that in alNea-
son trades. I ferr." >aid I. Chomage 
of the things that v.eighed heavy on my mind 
in the last fifteen yenr^ of my life. But six 
hours seem.-5 an ab^lurdiy short day. I recol-

"I 'he personal service must be much more 
effective," said I, " unless your twenty families 
need far less waiting on than tlieir ancestors'" 

''l-'robably they do. They do not ring 
the bell and bring a domestic up two flights 
of stairs to tell what is wanted, and send her 
down for it. Even with the lift, and the 
telephone, our attendants have little of that 
kind of interruption. All necessary orderly 
services in the way of cleaning the house, 
cooking, and serving the meals, and washing 
and getting up clothes, arc cjivc n to us with-
out our having the trouble of ordering it." 

'•Tlieii you arc never put out because tlis 
cof̂ k has j-oiic off in a huff on the eve of a 
large dinner party, or the girl who minds the 
]:>ai)}' leaves on short nodce for an easier 
{;lace.' 

You observe that we call our attendants 
Mr., Mrs., or Miss as the case may be. We 
respect them, and save them by machinery 

lect the alarm at the shortening of hours lest from much disagreeable labor. W'e plan all 
it should destroy England's supremacy as 
against the cheaper labor and longer hours 
of continental ])roducers. Six hours cannot 
be universal. The attendants at }our Homes 
must be on duty much longer." 

" Y e s ' But not at the stretch, all the time, -c - . 
l i k e a n operative in a factory or worksho])." ' ber of those who pve personal service to 

" I used to think .shopmen in England, and others for their hvehhf;o(l is one of the" most 
e s i K ' r i a l l v barmen and barmaids were kejit on remarkable features in our civilisation. It 
the stret( h for very long days, and domestic ; began in a faint and tentative way before the 
service where emi)loyers were not considerate ; industrial revr.lulion. ' 

we can to economise unproductive human 
labor." 

" And productive human labor also," said 
I, " because the more each wfjrker can turn 
out the better for the consumer.'' 

" r)uite true ; but a n-duction in the num-



" I recollect going into some statistics in ^ bulky manures supplanted in part the old farm-
Victoria where domestic servants were more i y a r d compost, which was also made the most of; , 
highly paid and had more privileges than Great pits of ensilage was stored, as well as 
anywhere in the world, and I noticed that turnips and mangolds, for winter consumption-
while in ten years the general population had for sheep and cattle. The minor industries 
increased so that there were twenty thousand were legion, as well as what may be called 
more inhabited houses, the number of female .outside crops. There was beet, and flax and 
domestic servants had only increased by three ;hemp, rye and a hardy millet. A choice plot 
hundred. Our newspapers laid the blame of |was planted with hops, which were not now 
this on protected industries, which attracted ; confined to Kent. There were fields of peas 
the girls to factories and shops, but I could ^ and beans, not exclusively for horses' food as 
not see that so many of them went there. A of old. The well-being of the community 
large proportion seemed to prefer to stay at was greatly aided by the utilisation of old 

despised products for human food. Vege-

V farm. Fruit trees were planted for shelter 
where I had been used to see belts of firs or 
other forest trees. Now that the building 
trades had collapsed, and shipbuilding had 

j, also died out, for the needs of the world were 
k served by swift iron steamers mostly, there 
. was a very limited market for building tim-

ber, and so the food-producing apple, pear, 

1 ome. 
" It was the objection to the conditions of tables were grown for sale, as well as to supply 

service that was at work everywhere." y^entifully all the hands employed on the 
" T h e objection told hard on the mothers 

» f young families who were not rich. They 
rould not get help for love or money." 

" That pressure affected society in tw 
-ays," says Mr. Oliphant." " I t tended t 
limit the number of children to what th 
I'^other herself could attend to, and to su 
ŝ t̂ute for the old service the present indd 
pvndent contract, which is best carried out inV plum, and nut trees were substituted. A large 
a s s o c i a t e d homes." farm employed continuously several of 

This, I think, was the substance of our the inhabitants of Ossulton House. Another 
^ c nversation on the railway carriage, which contingent had charge of the pigs and the 
' I' ok us in a little over an hour to the C£- poultry, which were kept in far larger propor-

o. erative farm, forty miles out of London, tions than in the old capitalist farms. Poul-
r) "TrtlT^-d, whirhTvas managed by Mr. George try farming has, indeed, grown to a scientific 
(. iphant. It was a busy time of the year, pursuit, and it was quite possible for every 
ai hands were out in the harvest-field, which, 

I hf' vever, was so near the house that they 
w« -e able to come in for middle-day dinner, 
so :hat I could see the agricultural laborer 
of the twentieth century' at his work and at 
hi meal. Reaping machines were used, not 
wo. ked by horses. In the matter of horses, 
lit age was most economical. Some 6f these 
Hi; :hines were worked by cable like the 
ti . aways, but those on this co-operative 

citizen to have a fowl in the pot on Sunday, 
according to the kindly but ineffectual wish 
of Henri Quatre. The very ])ee-hives of the 
farm aided in the common fund considerably. 
No more eggs, butter, or cheese from abroad 
and very little fniit of any kind that the 
English climate could produce. In estima-
ting the loss of foreign trade, as Mr. Oliphant 
pointed out, people forget the loss and the 
waste, which comes from foreigners rushing 

f:.- 1 of Ossulton were worked by pneumatic in with their supplies of what England could 
pressure by steam, but with a saving of fuel .very well produce. The labor on the main 
sui h as 1 had never heard of. That als(/ crops, the cereals, was economised very much 
wa^ the case with the railway on which I hac 
travelled. The wheat harvest was in ful 
swjiig, and the day was hot. The produce, 
I V IS told, was equal to fifty bushels to the\ 
acr , but the reckoning was in centals, and 
indeed decimal coinage and decimal weights 
anr! measures had been adopted so long age 
th:r most ])eoj)le had forgotten our old stan 
dar . f'he farm measured about 5,000 acres, 
mootly gently undulating country, but ther( 
Av is something like a hill which had been cu 
in terraces by a steam scoop, and which took 
its 'urn in the rotation of crops. The pro^ 
I'oH on of stock kept to the arable was 

by steam ploughs and reapers, but the more 
'minute labor in the minor industries, the weed-
•ing and hoeing and gathering, was very great. 

" Are women as well as men employed in 
agricultural work," I asked. 

V "Certainly," said Mr. Oliphant, "there 
would not otherwise be enough for the 
female contingent to do on the Ossulton 
farm, and our women must work as well as 
our men." 

Are all the laborers housed in this 
single home for the work of this large 
farm." 

" No ; there are two homes, each contain-, , — die Lwv} injiiies, eaeii euiiiuin-
sm. lerthanor yore, because new and less ing about 120 souls, located at convenient 



distance, so that no worker is very far from 
his work." 

" That is a great deal of labor for the land 
according to Australian practice, but not as 
much as was bestowed on it before the days 

^of machineiy in England. I do not see how 
. you can employ more people in agriculture 
than they used to do a hundred years ago." 

" We do indeed, because the whole country 
is cultivated in the same minute way. There 
is not half of the pasture Ifand to the arable 
that there used to be, and wastes and moors 

<< and marshes have been redaimed, parks and 
' pleasure grounds in private occupation taken 

into cultivation, though indeed parks and 
recreation grounds for the people have been 
enlarged and multiplied everywhere; but 
that does not amount to half the other." 

" Our Australian cultivation was of course 
wheat, wheat, wheat, which was to be called 
the pioneer crop, grown with the least cost of 
'labor of any crop, especially in a new 
country. And it was held that it was far cheaper 
.for England to import food to supply her 
manufacturing population, and to pay for 
this by export of manufactured goods than to 
grow it on her own limited soil." 

" But when the outside world would have 
-none of her exports, what then ? We had to 
do the best we could with our own soil." 

"Andseeing the crops you grow, the best 
is certainly pretty satisfactory." 
.^'3Vhy_-the dependence on foreign food 

:paralysed all legitimate efforts at the develop-
ment of agriculture./ Land in the hands of 
terrified and indebted proprietors, who saw 
their rents decrease and the burdens on the 
land in no way decrease, could never be done 

: justice to. English capital would go to the 
ends of the world buying gold mines or silver 

: claims or lending to insolvent States—any-
- where rather than on the soil of England. 

Emigration took the pick of our young men 
and left us with the feeble and the feckless, 
with women who competed with men and each 
other at the worst-paid and least-healthy of 
employments, with lunatics and criminals and 
paupers draining the life-blood out of the 
country./ The England you knew did not 
become the mother of nations without many 
bitter pangs that threatened to be death-

throes." . . 
" What a Protectionist y o j are ! I was 

brought up a Free Trader," I said, amazed 
at Mr. Oliphant s depreciation of what had 
been the pride and boast of rry own day." 

" It was a great step in evohition. Much 
was taught by Adam Smith and his followers 
even more valuable than Free Trade. They 
helped us to get at the roots of things." 

' I was puzzled, but I could not but confess 
' that whatever might have been the cause, the 

result in quantity of crop as well as in the 
general well-being of the laborers was very 
satisfactory. The careless cultivation of 
Australia with which I was most familiar, of 
course was nowhere as compared to this, but 
even the best which I had seen in England • 
and East Lothian halted far behind, espe-
cially in the variety ot produce. Was this 
indeed the English agricultural laborer, 
with his slow bovine glance exchanged for a 
look of keen intelligence, who directed the 
reaping machine or disposed of the sheaves ? 
Was this old man of seventy still able to 
tend cattle and feed the horses, his joints now 
unracked by rheumatism, hale and upright, 
with the winter apple complexion on his 
cheeks, and either his own teeth or those 
supplied by art, fair and even in his head ? 
W ĥen I sat down by the side of Mr. 
George Oliphant at the mid-day meal with 
one half of his laborers I felt the social revo-
lution more strongly than ever. They were 

N in their working clothes, with thick boots, and 
U trifle dusty from the harvest field, but a 
finer lot of men and women I never saw, and 
their manners, though not quite as good as 
those of the 0'>ven Home, were courteous 
and yet independent. I sat beside on the 
other hand the oldest inhabitant, who would 
have been a toothless, bed-ridden, old crone, 
but who now with a snow-white cap on her 
head, and a complete set of teeth inside of it, 
talked to me as a stranger from Australia 
rather condescendingly, on account of her 
great age, putting me just a little in mind of 
my own mother." 

These laborers had no longer, cold, damp 
hovels to live in, and insufficient food, and 
clothing not fitted to protect them from the 
changes of weather. The food was as good 

• as at the Owen Home. Not only was there 
a substantial advance in diet from the agri-
cultural laborer of England, but the American 
farmer and Australian selector had not ^as 
good or as varied a diet, and nothing like-tK 
comfort in eating it which these co-operative 
agriculturalists enjoyed. The service was all 
done by members of the home and exclu- ' 

(sively by women. This was an outlet for a ; 
i large contingent, and the dairy and poultry-' 

I yard took others. In winter, when there 
I little or no field work, though by organi-
i sation almost all die men and boys were 
i constantly employed, the women took to their 
' by-trades. One woman with a knitting 

machine knitted the stockings and socks for 
the community, and another the guernseys 
worn by the men. All the undercUnhes, all/ 

• 



thetailoring, and all the dressmaking of the ^'capital in the concern he drew out first his 
little community for the year were made in t^ges, next interest calculated at 2 | p^pent 
the winter, and all the house repairs and sup- on the capital, and lastly his share in the 
plies of furniture needed. Baskets were made profits. 
of osiers grown on the farm, and all the . ».The capital in the first place had been 
twine and rope needed for the establishment ' found by the workers foregoing part of the 
were made in the winter months. The flax ordinary wages, partly by the profits on cq-
and hemp occupied some, but the beet was operative consumption, 
sold in bulk to the sugar factories. l i k e d if the two Ossultonhomes were pro-

The home-brewed beer was excellent, light, prietary like the Owen, and was told Xhat 
and deliciously fresh, made of malt and hops thê t were partly so. Some owned their 
grown on the farm. There was also cider stiirding in it, and some paid rent, but of the 
for those who preferred it. I found fewer latter the purchase money was gradually 
teetotallers at the Ossulton Home than at the i^tin^ished by paying more rent than 
Owen Home, but that was perhaps because sufficed to pay interest on the outlay and 

repairs. 
, The Home was not so beautiful as the 
Owen^ and not so full of decorations and old 
fashioned relics of the past, but it was roomy 
atul "comfortable. It was on the whole more 
cheaply conducted, and the land on which it 
stood was of course only taken at its value 
for agriculture, whereas the Hampstead land 
was costly. " But even that was bought, and 
the Associated Home built and furnished with 
help such as I have mentioned, at a cost of 
^10,000, which made ^500 the price of a 
permanent family home. This with interest 
so low as it was in England at the time I 
visited it, made a very cheap home even to 
rent, particularly considering what it included. 
The Ossulton Homes cost about ^£400 for 
each family,and as the families averaged three. 
or four adult workers, the rent was no heavy 
strain on their earnings. 

I had seen whole streets in London, in 
which the rent of a single room was 5s. 
a-week, and in which many working families 
could not afford more. 
^ How many times did I wish that I could have 
had more than a week in the future. I had to 
leave my agricultural home when dinner 
ended, and take the train for a manufacturing 
town a little further from London where Mr. 
Edward Carmichael lived. I found the cotton 
factory in the middle of the second shift. 
Were these the modern representatives of the 
girlslhad seenin 1866, with unkempt hair and 
a shawl over their heads, and soiled and 
untidy gowns, who, with loud laugh or vacant 
smile, hurried to and from their long day's 
work at the mill,—these bright intelligent girls, • 
or rather married women, for most of them 
wore wedding rings, who stood over their 

it was harvest time. The cookery was not 
y<p>jte so delicate, but it was exceedingly good. 

/ What a contrast from the laborer of the 
past, subsisting on day's wages, with no look-
out for old age but the work-house, touching 
his hat humbly to every well-dressed person 
he met and eager to open a gate or a 
carriage-door in hopes of a stray penny or 
^xpence from the gentlefolks. 

Every man and woman here had a share 
— a small one certainly — in the farm. 
They felt it to be their own. They handled 
the costly machines with an owner's pride 
and intelligent care. They watched that 
there should be no waste to take from their 
gains. The fruit trees were their own—no 
boy robbed them; the animals were their 
own—it was everybody's interest to be kind 
to them ; every tool and implement they 
used was their own—it must be taken care of 
and repaired on the first sign of needing it. 
^ " I see a ^eat deal of vegetable and fruit 
farming besides what you need lor your own 
consumption," said I to Mr. George Oli-
phant. If all the homes are as well sup-
plied as the Owen Home I cannot see where 
your market can be." / 

" Homes in towns and cities cannot obtair, 
so much ground as in the suburbs. We send 
our produce by railway to London." 
' The manager of the farm could scarcely 
understand my' desire for statistics of thĉ  
produce and the cost of cultivation of 
Ossulton. I could gather that of the old 
crops the produce per acre was about 20 per 
cent, larger than in the-individual capitalist 
farming days, and that the value of the minor 
products, which had been virtually neglected,^' 
was about one-eighth of the whole, so there 
was an addition of 30 to 40 per cent, to the 
uroduce ann r.n r V '̂u ^̂  or watched the bobbins with so much 
L r e s which au addition of 300 interest in their work ? A n d had they really 
o f c u U v t o ^ ^ A s for cost Fan , n t e r e s t - a pecuniary interest I m e a n - i n 

S r ^ d i h a t tr^^^ ^̂^ ^̂  the web as 
^hT^bef^rl bu as e f f ^^^^^^, T ¥ ^^^^^ ? ^11 the hands in the mill, the 
tnan before,, but as each of the hands had W g e r told me (with some surprise at the 



question even ^ m a benighted person from 
the Antipodes) had this interest in the profits, 
larger or smaller as the amount of capital was 
large or small which invested, but absolutely 
irrefragable in respect to the work done. The 
capital was sometimes put in by the parents, 
but more generally accumulated by the 
younger members by taking what we were used 
to call ' subsist' wages for several years. 

" But what if you make losses instead of 
profits, the hands must take their share of 
them too ?" 

" Certainly, if we make l(^ses, they must, 
^ t we have never made any yet." 

" The market is so certain," said my friend 
Mr. Oliphant, " And the prices fixed rather 
by custom than by competition. This mill 
is exclusively for home consumption.. The 
export trade, which is still large, is carried on 

'chiefly from Manchester and the Lancashire 
mills. 1 do not know that Edward can 
answer ail your questions, but I think I am 
correct when I say that this mill worked by 
three thousand operatives in three shifts daily, 
has an output equal to that of an old mill 
with two thousand five hundred operatives 
for an ordinary day. The machinery costs a 
good deal less than it did ; the interest on 
capital is lower ; the market is steady, 
and 

" People pay more for the calico and 
muslin," 1 interrupted. 

" I do not think the consumer pays any 
more. Recollect that all the profits and the 
risks of the middlemen are saved. I believe 
the commodity is quite as cheap one year 
with another, and you seethe condition of the 
workpeople." 

" I t is as good as Mr. Daniel Pidgeon's 
account of the New England factory h a n d s -
better than the Lowell girls had ; they had 
far longer hours, and I am sure, ])!ainer fare." 

Plain living and high thinking v.ere clâ .-̂ ed 
together sometimes," said Mr. Oliphant. 

i 'Bui -..I see a very large proportion of 
women and girls here," I said. '' Is this what 
ĵ ome New England writer called a she-
town, where the men had to live on the labor 
of their wives, and sisters, and daughters, or 
to emigrate elsewhere?" 

" The men are employed partly in the iron 
and metal works of this town." 

" You have no young children in the mill ?" 
" No we never take any hands under four-

teen when their elementar) education is 
finished." , ^ . , , 

" ^ " A n d what do your people do with the 
rest of their time if they only work six hours 
for you," I asked Mr. Carmichael. That 

(|uestion was always on my lips. 

"Well, I suppose they use it for living' ^ 
said he, with a slight elevation of his ^ye-
brows. 

I recollected the answer made by a Luge . m 
cotton manufacturer, early in my own century, 
when a foreign visitor asked him " I f these , 
wretched dwellings, in Manchester, was where 
his workpeople lived?" "No," said h'., 
"they only sleep there, they live in my miJi," 
I did not quote it aloud, lest I should mak-
Mr. Carmichael still more surprised. lie -: 
went on to say : 

" They use their leisure, as we all do, for 
their own personal pleasure, and for the gene-
ral beautifying of life. Every one who hu.-J a » 
hobby cultivates it. "We have had meci-..uii-
cal inventions and appliances from one, 
economy in lighting from another, hints on 
ventilation from a third. That fair-haired t̂ irl 
you see at your left, draws and paints very 
well, the dark-eyed one you noticed first, 
writes poetry. The entertainments the\ get 
up in their homes take a good deal of siudy 
and preparation ; and, of course, they are all 
musical, whatever they are not. Oh ! tuere 
is no difficulty in getting rid of eighteen hours 
a day, with meals, sleep, recreation, and self-
improvement—an inteUigent })ursuit of buj> 
piness is the object of life : >ou cannot c'is- , 
pute that in Adelaide, or elsewhere." 

" I do not think I ever lie.ird it statc<' so 
boldly. Happiness should come indire«..tly. 
I have always been exhorted to a diligei-l 
pursuit of virtue. Happiness may, or may 
not, accompany it, but the virtue was indis-
pensable." 

" But virtue requires you to seek and to 
labor for the happiness of others," 
Edward Carmichael. " Is it not better ibr 
them to seek it for themselves, they ^ 
better what the\ want. Happiness dep'onds 
more on oursch es than on any one else - -
tainly. The inteiligent pursuit of happines:- on 
the part of each individual is, of course, limited 
by the intelligent pursuit of happiness by all 
those around him, with whom he come.- ir 
contact, both for business and pleasure.' 

" 'I'hen this direct pursuit of hapi)ines- c 
not lead to selfishness ?" 

" I don't think so ; for if we encroa. I on 
the rights, or hurt the feelings of other p.'ople. 
they soon let us know, and all outsider^ witi 
back them up. This is what makes it possi 
ble to keep order among so many workers as 
I can do. Every one knows the rules, an 1 
every one is intercst-cd in seeing that th» y • e 
obeyed." 

" Now," said Mr. 01ii)hant, as we deparucl, . 
" you should see a large co-operative distribu- \, 
tion store." 



'̂ T have seen such things, and read about 
them a great deal. The Civil Service and 
the Army and Navy stores were quite great 
establishments." 

" Oh ! these were cheap-selling stores, not 
saving stores, like those established by the 
Rochdale pioneers, and copied a,ll over the 
North of England. Even these were not 
true to their original traditions. I shall take 
you to the one which the Owen Home deals 
at—proprietary stores, where all those who 
buy and all those who sell have a vested in-
terest." 

I was taken to this great Emporium, and 
noted how little was expended for show either 
in the building or the get-up of the goods. 
All goods were bought first-hand at the lowest 
remunerative prices. There were no show-
cases, no useless decorations, no fancy boxes 
with colored pictures, of more or less merit, to 
make the contents attractive. I priced seve-
ral articles, and while I noted that many 
necessary and useful things were cheaper, a 
great many of the minor conveniences and 
little luxuries of life were dearer. I did not regret 
to see that lucifer matches—for which there 
was now a limited demand—were much more 
expensive than they were, so that they would 
not be so wastefully and recklessly used. It 
was the endeavor of the London manufac-
turers to compete with the cheap production 
of Sweden that brought down the price, while 
the miserable match-box makers lived in rags 
and dirt in London slums and the unhealthy 
fumes shortened the lives of the matchmakers 
themselves. 

There must have been great disj^lacement 
of industry everywhere. The girls who earned 
a living by making fancy boxes, and by draw-
ing and designing pictures for them, had no 
successors nowadays. Christmas and birth-
day cards, too, had gone out. I understood 
that everything was to be had at the stores, 
from a needle to an anchor, from a dancing 
shoe to a ton of coals, but when I asked for 
birthday ^ d s , the shopman stared at me. 

I was tired and hungry, but happy, when I 
reached the Owen Home, with Mr. Oliphant, 
in time for the evening meal. 

V I spent an hour in the music room, an^ 
I found that Wagner's was not really the music 
'o f the future, for no one seemed to have heard 

of him. Handel, Mozart, Beethoven, and 
Mendelsohn were still known and loved. I 
felt at first as if the music of the J>6?s/ /ta/Zwas 
far from me and my sympathies, but gradu-
ally it won upon me. A subtle sense, now 
of excitement, now of sorrow, now of repose, 
now of joy, crept over me. The part-singing 
was perfect, for the voices had 'practised 

y together ail their lives. There were at least 
I four quite new musical instruments, but the 

pride of the Home was one matchless old 
Straduarius, thrown into the common pro-
perty, in 1900, by a musical member. Yes, 
whatever might be the case with other arts, 
music had certainly advanced. 

After an hour's music I quitted the room 
rather reluctantly to go with Mrs. Carmichael 
into the art room, where I saw people of all 
ages, and of .both sexes, but mostly the 
younger members, drawing from models and 
modelling in clay, while reading aloud went 
on. 

The book read related to their studies and 
pursuits, for it was a History of Art, |but the 
period had got beyond my day, and it was 
difficult for me to follow it, but I saw great 
fidelity and rapidity of execution in the hands 
that practised art in the Owen Home. 'I 

i heard of sketching parties planned for Satur-
|day afternoon, which—even with the short 
hours of labor—appeared to be somewhat of 

'a half-holiday. 
I next went into the card-room, and played 

with a Mr. Barton,—who had travelled in the 
interior of Africa, and who was very interest-
ing, (but I cannot vrrke half of what I saw,) 
—with Mrs. Oliphant and a great friend of 
hers, a Mr. Robert Somerville, at a modifica-
tion of whist, in which I needed some instruc-
tion, but showed myself fairly apt. 

I then went to my own room and wrote 
down what I could rccollect of this day, which 
api^eared only less wonderful than the pre-
ceding one. I was getting used to my cen-
tury—that was alL 



THE BOLDEST OF THE PARTY. 

U-^om the rtcture b, Julian R. Ashton.) 



A WEEK IN THE FUTURE. 

BY C. H. SPENCE. 

C H A P T E R IV. 

WEDNESDAY—CHILDHOOD AND EDUCATION. 

Y programme for Wednes- ' 
day was to observe and . 
study the development] 
and training of children j 
in the nursery, in the 
home, in the school, in 
the playground, and in 
such apprenticeship to 
industrial life as was re-
quired in the society of 
the future. In this Mrs. 

Oliphant was my guide for the earlier part of 
the day. 

When associated homes were first started, 
the idea that each home should contain 
schoolrooms and have teachers was held in 
great favor, but the difficulty of grading the 
limited number of all ages made this too^ 
costly for anything but elementary or early 
education. The state provided free schools 
with trained teachers, but did not take-^ 
children under eight years old. I objected ^ 
to this that it must be impossible for all 
people everywhere to live in associated homes. 
In remote districts there must be solitary / 
shepherds, herdsmen and fishermen, able to 
earn a livelihood, but unable to combine with 
others. I was- told that in cases where I 
ho aid have thought it quite impossible, two, 

ree or four families joined in house-keepin 
.'.i i divided the duties amongst them. 
Economy and comfort led to this organisation. 
Even where there were solitary families, thê  
parent® had all received sufificient educatio 
to teach their children what was necessar 
to fit them for the public .schools. 

Tn the school-rooms belonging to 
home the children of the associated fami 
received instruction in reading, writing an̂  
simple calculation, and above all in knowledge 
of things as distinguished from knowledge o 
words. The nursery teaching was thoroughly 
natural and delightful in the manner in which 
each lesson in knowledge and in skill was felt 
to be learned as much by the learner's own/ 
intellectual or artistic effort as by the teacher'^ 
guidance. I could see how early the lessoi 

earing and forbearing, of respect for the 
00 

of 

rights of others, was inculcated without need-
ing any severe punishment or, risking any 
nervous shock to the delicate organisation of 
a young infant or little child. ^ ^ 

In the nursery stood a baby prison-house. 
It was a good sized circular basket, weighted 
so that it could not be overturned, ^nd softly 
lined and cushioned. A baby creeps to some 
forbidden place, inconvenient to others a s ^ 
dangerous to himself. . He is gently removed. 
He creeps there again and again. The nurse 
lifts him quietly and gently, places him in the 
basket and gives him toys. There he remains 
till the impulse to disobey has worn itself 
out; the attraction has been forgotten. The 
child of two, flings his ball in baby's face, and 
though conscious of the wrong-doing, persists 
in the amusement. He is firmly placed in 
the basket, where he lies down to kick or 
scream till he is tired or contrite. When 
these children pass out of the nursery their 
nerves are healthy and strong. They know 
no craven fear, for gentle kindness has formed 
the moral atmosphere they have breathed. 
They are trained to docility and prompt 
obedience, and understand perfectly the 
simple principle that if they abuse liberty, 
their liberty will be abridged. They are 
sensitive in a high degree to affection, for love 
has surrounded them, and froni the very dawn J 
of consciousness formed the one stimulugjp/ 
painful effort, and to successful effort the 
natural and abundant reward. 

i^From our very birth, you see," said Mrs.' 
iDliphant, " w e are hemmed in by authority 

v̂̂ hich, though it does not repress spontaneous 
j .ction, checks all encroachments on the rights 
of others. There are very few forbidden 
hings in this nursery, nothing too fine to be 
ouched, and very early children are given 

fcj^ to play with that they exercise their 
aclivtty in." 

" Like what we had in the Kindergarten 
system," said 1. 

" Yes, modified and amplified. The very 
-fir^ lesson in morals they learn is kindness to 
animals. It is surprising how much a sympa-
thetic mother or nurse can inspire, but some 



masterful children have their longest experi-
ence of our basket prison and similar punish-
ments to check their disposition to play too 
roughly or cruelly with the kitten, or to take 
off the wings of flies." ""̂ X 

" With so many children grouped together' 
in a common nursery, I should fear tha 
personal rights of property would be rather 
hard to understand and enforce." 

" We do not live in such a community as 
this. As we have our own apartments, anc 
our own clothes and furniture, so the children 
in this common nursery have their own pro 
perty, even though son>e out-grown toys 
descend. Some things are np doubt for com 
mon use, and children have^their turn, bu 
most of the toys, such as dolls and balls, anc 
bats and tops, are private property which th 
other children may borrow with consent oA 
the owner, but must not touch without it. Of 
course you see how important it is that 
lesson should be taught early. All the 
advantages of the Associated Homes, and of 
the Co-operative system generally, can only 
be enjoyed by keeping up constant respect for 
each other's rights and feelings. And this 
lesson is continuously taught, not only in the 
nursery and the home, but in the school, on 
the playground, and in the workshop and 
factory." 

" iViy experience was that there was one 
discipline for the school, another for the 
home, and another for the playground, but 
all too much on the basis that nothing 
succeeds like success, the race to the swift, 
and the battle to the strong. The church 
was weak as against this teaching.^/ Can you 
possibly equalise human conditions when 
human beings are so unequal ? " 

" We can smooth away all artificial causes 
of disparity. We can make the race one iii 
which all can win something, and that which 
is won, not taken from the losers. We can 
give a new reading to that hard old text, that 
from him who hath not, shall be taken away 
that which he hath. That is, we deprive of 
liberty our moral failures. The power of 
doing mischief, wliere the nature is so 
depraved as to lie irreclaimable, must be 
taken away. 

I watched the two nurses in charge of 
about thirty children under fourteen; half 
of them went to the State school. This looks 
a small proportion of children for twenty 
families and for some children of attendants 
besides,'some of whom included, like Mrs. 
Carmichael's, three generations, but in her 
case there were no young children at all^ 
and this was the case with several others^v 
and no family î  allowed to exceed t h r e ^ 

'children. One of the nurses was the teacher 
v ^ t h e younger children. There were only 
two babies in the Owen Home, and the 
eldef children seemed to be very fond of 
them. 

I have seen Kindergarten teaching, but 
this was more varied and on the whole more 
useful. The use of the hands was taught 
before the little ones learned to read, but 
the education of the eye and of the ear, was 
earlier still. In the walks which the children 
took in thegarden,and in the nearest park, they 
weretaughttolook outfor beautiful things, to 
watch the plants grow, and the flowers expand, 
to note the changes in the sky, and the ripples 
in the lake, to be observant of the ways 
of the dumb animals, to learn what these 
liked, and if possible to please them, to 
help each other, and to trust each other. 
Fear, the mother of falsehood, was absent 
from their training, but the playful sallies of 
a child's imagination were not repressed. 
The perfect justice and fairness, with which 
the children were treated, gave little occasion 
for jealousy and envy; the education of 
the feelings was carried on constantly/ directly, 
but far more indirectly. f 

I saw now clearly, how much the militant 
spirit had penetrated society. Even in my 
own day, when we professed to be a peace-
loving Christian nation, and also an industrial 
commuiiity, it had lived in trade in its 
fienx- competition—it had lived in sport, in 
the slaying of innocent creatures for pleasure, 
and in the gambling and betting upon every 
kind of contest of strength and skill in men 
or animals; it had lived in school Hfe through 
the prize system and competitive exami-
nations, and had been feebly repressed by the 
best home influences, and the highest reli-
gious ideals. 

In this society made up of equals, tv 
children [belonging to Mr. and Mrs. Co^, 
who were the resident attendants bound to 
sleep on the ['lace, were, with the children of 
the members of the home, on exactly the same 
footing, as well as four young children 
belonging to other employes, who were at 
the Owen Home during the day, but went 
to other homes with their parents at night. 

^The whole force of public opmion, which is 
really the collective conscience, and has 
varied according to the degree of civilization 
the community has arrived at, was brought 
to bear on children and young people with 
an even and uniform pressure. It was held 
that not to be a productive laborer in one 
form or another was a disgrace, instead of, 
as in my own childhood, that respectability, 
gentility, or whatever other word might ])e 



used to distinguish the status of the better 
classes, demanded our being absolved from 
all manual labor. Sensible as my mother 
was, sensible as I thought myself, the society 
of the leisured and educated classes was so 
much pleasanter than that of the toilers who 
produced the wealth and comfort that others 
lived in, that, insensibly, we looked down on 
the latter, or rather we expected them to looked 
up to us. There was much kindly feeling 
towards them, and a great desire to better 
their condition, but not that respect humain 
that permeated all society a hundred years 
after my day. Their betters were to teach 
them, to help them, and in various ways to 
patronise the lower orders, and, no doubt, 
that was an important transition stage from 
the earlier and harsher—to " exploit " them as 
the feudal born did his serfs, the planter his 
slaves, and the mill-owner his hands, for 
his own convenience and profit only. But 
the patronage was unluckily often full of 
suspicion on one side, and tempted to 
falsehood^ exaggeration, and dissimulation, if 

V not hypocrisy, on the othery How often have 
T in despair thought that charity was the 
I. ost difficult of all the virtues to practice, 
and the most dangerous of virtues to society. 
Tliar i*" needed more of the wisdom of the 
serpent than of the harmlessness^f the dove, 
for unwise charity often provieg the most 
insidious kind of cruelty. What we held as 
the playiul sketch by Praed of the kindly 
cyni( Quince, 

•• Who held a maxim that tlie poor 
V/ere always able, never willing ; 

And so the beggar at his door 
Had first abuse, and then a shilliug. 

Asylums, hospitals, and schools, 
He swore, were only meant to cozen ; 

All who subscribed to them were fools, 
And he subscribed to half a dozen," 

foreign to all the feelings and principles 
uf tn. I'.^entieth century. The poor man, i.e. 
the woiVing man, would be as much insulted 
by the shillmg as by the abuse, and would 
condopejiojibuse for any amount of money, 

i The asylums, hospitals and sc hools, which 
existed still, were supported by the com-
miiniiy with even and not fitful "liberality/" 
insi<.Ti(1 of being a heavy burden on the 
])enevol. nt portion of the public. A Scrooge, 
if any such existed, could not now excuse 
himseiffrom payment of the general burden 
by sayi:^,' that he paid compulsorily to main-
tain the work-house, for that institution no 
longer existed. 

From the nursery lessons I went on to the 
State school, at which children attended from 
the age of eight till the age of 14. Here all 
classo'̂  are mingled even more than in the 

k 

homes, where affinities generally made people ̂  
of hereditary culture join in housekeeping, 
especially at the date when most of the. 
associated homes were founded. In 1900 
there were much greater differences between 
the professional 'classes and the m a j m ^ 
workers tiian in 1987. In the schools, the 
most perfect equality prevailed; boys and 
girls were taught together, which I had ( 
always approved of, as it makes them quicker 
and brighter and more courteous. The 
literary education seemed to me to be lesŝ  
ejftensive than in our better schools, but the 
education in science was much more thorough, 
and both boys and girls learned the use of their 
hands; so that a young person of 14 was 
not as raw a hand for industrial life as the 
child of 13 out of board schools, nor had he 
or she the same objection to manual labor 
which our present bright scholars show. 
The great proportion went at once to wor 
but in the abundant leisure there was plent 
of opportunity.for continuing educatior, an 
there was help offered on every hand in t 
pursuit of knowledge. A taste for readitig 

i was very general, but vi was not universal. I 
could not, however, fancy lads and girls 
leaving the teaching of the nursery and of 
the National school without a taste for some-
thing more than amusement. 

School hours were not over long, and 
school duties were not made irksome and 
anxious by the constant effort to turn out-
show pupils on the one side, and on the other 
to imjjiirt the rccjuircd minimum uf instruction 
to rcii:ctarnunti recalcitrant children. School 
holidays were few and short compared to 
those of our time, when the hard-working 
teachers and pupils needed long holidays 
The lazy and indifferent abused them, and 
especially in the case of boarding schools the 
idleness and license of long holidays often 
made parents dread them. Boarding schools 
were now altogether exploded, and the con-
tinuity of instruction and discipline was not 
rudely broken several times in the year. 
There was little harshness in school manage-
ment, and children were expected to occupy 
themselves, and not make themselves an 
infliction during the short holiday time, in thQ 
twentieth century. When pupils did wrofig;,\ 
the teachers assumed that it arose from\ 
ignorance of what was right or from weakness 
of self control, and every encouragement 
given that might strengthen the conscieM 
and rightly direct the will. The idea of 
dreading a chi\d'H will, such as good Susan-
nah Wesley and thousands of other parents 

. thought the first duty towards it, was abso-
I lutely repugnant to parents, nurses, teachers 



and preachers now-a-dnys. The ' will is the 
character, the very ego of each individual; i 
can be influenced by love and by reason, hA 
it must be held sacred from violence and 
arbitrary power. In the school playground, 
I noticed that the pupils themselves elected 
their monitors and prefects, who kept order. 
The teacher was the last resort, but was 
seldom called in. As the National school 
had no infant teaching or elementary teaching, 
the requirements were high and not wasted. 
I did not see the Continuation schools for 
myself, but these were so largely carried on 
during leisure hours by vt)luntary efforts 
on the part of teachers and taught, 
that they did not cost the, State much. 
There were a few advanced schools where 
parents paid for special training. Through 
one of these Florrie Oliphant had passed, and 
she was now going on with her studies at the 
University where she had met with her fate 
in the person of Fred Steele. 

She was qualifying herself for teaching in 
the National schools—perhaps she was ambi-
tious of rising to higher walks, but that would 
be attained by private study. Her lover was 
to be an engineer, and had to go through a 
good deal of hard practical work as well as 
the University training. I went to the Lon-
don University, which was no longer an 
examining body merely, but a teaching t)ody 
as well, and saw the mixed classes of youths 
and maidens, or what would have been 
maidens in our time. But I learned that 
Florrie's case was not exceptional, but 
that many marriages took place in student 
life—perhaps, on the whole, a better 
arena for matrimonial choice than the ball 
room. 

At the university I observed that 
though the masters and mistresses, the pro-
fessors and lecturers, male and female, were 
supreme in all that regarded instruction, th^-
resigned authority to the young people them-\̂  
selves, not singly, but in their corporate or 
collective capacity to regulate conduct and 
to discipline the turbulent elements within 
their circle. The students elected conduct 
committess from their number, and these 
committees were generally warmly supporte^ 
If at any time they were felt to be faulty, 
over-harsn or over-lax, next year's election 
made a change in the personnel^ which, 
besides, changed as the students left the uni-
versity' and entered the world. Youthful 
public opinion in both school and university 
was enlisted and exercised for the protection 
of the weak and the maintenance of good 
order l^he youthful generation thus learned 
practically the science of sociology before 

they took their active part as adults in the 
business of the world. 

The prizes at school, like the prizes of life, 
used to be won from defeated and mortified 
competitors. Over and over again I have 
seen boys, and girls too (though not quite so 
markedly in their case) work for prizes at 
school, carry them off, and then forget all the 
knowledge which such prizes had been held 
t^Jie.the only means of making them acquire. 
'Tnthe schools and universities which were now 
under my eye, the love of knowledge, the 
desire for skill, the delight in observation, 
furnished a motive power which surprised 
me. The prayer of the intellect«.which is 

/attention^was answered by the highest of 
intellectual pleasures—the conquest of a dif-
ficulty. Every new acquisition of knowledge 
was welded into previous knowledge and 
linked with it so that it never could be for-
gotten. Combined with this was the real 
liking that subsisted between teachers and 
pupils, leading to the mental effort which the 
system of punishments and prizes only suc-
ceeded in stimulating in a few who might 
have made it without. Sir Walter Scott 
says':— 

Y o n call this education, d o you not ? 
W h y , 'tis the forced m a i c h of a herd of bul locks 
Before a shouiin^ drover. Tin.: {̂ dad van 
M o v e (m at ease, and pause a while to snatch 
A passing morsel from the scanty sward ! 
W h i l e all the oaths, Mows, imprecations. 
Fal l on the head of the unlucky laggards 
T h a t c r i p p k in the rear. 

I saw that children were much dearer to 
their parents when there were fewer of them. 
They were not felt as the burden and anxiety 
that they were in the last quarter of the 
nineteenth century. Parents, not ovtTworkp 
or over anxious, could give and did gi 
great part of their leisure to their childn. 
but neither father nor mother lived alto^cthei 
in the nursery. Mrs. Oliphant said that 
while her children were young she undertook 
less professional work, and shut off her out-
side interests in a great measure, and ihat the 
happiest hours of her life had beer, spent 
with the little ones and her.husband in a 
family life as perfect as could be enjoyed at 
any time The grandfather and grandmother 
often joined them and 'nad perfect liberty to 
have the children's society for certain hours 
of the day in their own apartments, but only 
when they wished it " 

" I think," said she, '' that the walks we 
had with the little ones were as helpful to 
them as any of their school lessons. You 
know what a gardener and florist Mr. 
Oliphant is. My turn is for animated nature, 



so the children learned from us much about " Not connected with killing, certainly/^ 
plants and animals. said Mrs. Oliphant. 

"Parents now-a-days seem never to ask « The Briton, young or middle-aged, in want 
the anxious question : What shall we do with of a sensation used to say : ' Come, let us 
our boys ? What shall we do with our girls ? " kill something,' and, certainly, his own health 
I said. was the better for the enforced fatigue and 

" W h y should we?" said Mrs. Oliphant, h a r d s h i p of many field sports, hunting, cours-
li-nhr "THa will fill fVioi'r fofK^vc* f.4-oll̂ i't-irr a nrl fhp lilrP." ^ calmly. " T h e ^ y s will fill their fathers' 

places, the girls ^ea^the same life as their 
mothers—that is, with reasonable allowance 
for difference of temperament and abilities. 
Florrie prefers teaching to medicine—consi-
ders medicine is a profession that is on the 
decline, so I do not object. My son, who is / is quite 
travelling, is picking up information and ideas The old 
which will make him useful on the staff of the 
Daily News—and it is his wish to be a jour-
nalist. His elder brother had not any taste 
for that line of Kfe." 

' " Of course," said I, " the smallness of your 
famihes is the cause of your ease in the pre-
sent and your ease for the future. When a 
man saw four sons growing up to compete 
with him or with others in the labour market, 
and four daughters either to marry other com-
petitors, or to compete with men in industrial 
pursuits, lowering the wages beyond what 
would maintain a family, so that even mar-
ried women had to leave y^ung children to 
eke out the family income, things were very 
different. I have heard a woman, not un-
motherly, bi^^chooled by such hard facts, 
say, ' I h a v ^ long family, but, thank God, 
the church-yard has stood my friend. I had 
only six that hved to be doing for them-
selves.'" 

" We like to keep all oui children alive," 
said Mrs. Oliphant. 

"Your young people are, I hope as eager 
in their play as in their studies," I said. 

" I think they are. It is curious that the 
only thing that competition enters much into 
IS athletic sports. It is still a pride and 

ing, deer-stalking and the like.' 
" Sports which are pursued on horseback 

are out of date now, as too costly for our 
social condition, but every home by the sea 
or near the river can maintain a boat—and 
. boating is a most popular exercise. Cycling 

within our means and is universal, 
games of cricket and football and 

tennis still exist with some modifications, and 
a dozen new games of skill and speed have 
been invented for boys and girls, sometimes 
separated, sometimes mixed.*^ 
I ^ Saturday afternoon is the great recreation 
/time. We have the cheapest trains runtiing, 
and towns folk go to the country and country 
folk to towns to try each other's mettle.'' 

" Have you any horse races now ? Is the 
^erby day a thing of the past ?" 

" It is." 
^̂  The racehorses of England, of course, were 
the outcome of a wealthy and luxurious 
people, and a great competition between 
them was a spectacle even for poorer 
folks.-̂ ^ 

" Say of a gambling people," said Mrs. Oli-
phant. 

" Without the bets the interest in the noble 
animal would have been limited to a few." 

"But in America the popular races were 
trotting matches, which Dr. Holmes used to 
call the * sport for a democratic people'—a 
good trotter was useful, a racehorse was 
simply ornamental." 

" We are too democratic for even trotting 
matches." 

" But people in my day betted on every-
mumph to run faster and farther, to jump thing. The horse race was,-certainly, the 
mgner, to wheel faster than our compeers, most organised of betting rings, with the 
and to wm games and matchcs in bodies and 
clubs." 

" I see your young people are ver>' well and 
evenly developed. The race, generally, seems 
taller and heavier since I saw the world." 

" Yes, it is. Statistics prove this, not only 
from the dying-out of the old, ill-fed, heredi-
tary poor, but even those who correspond to 
the middle and upper classes, who, if 

' r f ^ l T l u n ? ' ' ^^.^^chl^rger thantheir an- .bookmakers a n d ' o t h ^ r v e ^ ^ i n ^ ^ i ^ ^ S 
Jnr^ h v ^ could not be^ on the weakness and the credulity of society worn Dy the average Briton at the Eglinton\ were Hf̂ nU ..MfU 
tournament, are still larger and finer." 

" But you have no field sports such as de-

bookmakers always contra^ and the gudgeon 
public but every contest lent itself 
to gambling." 

" Where the gambling spirit is, it finds 
outlets everywhere, no doubt," said Mrs. Oli-
phant. 

" Is it dead now ? That is impossible !" 
Well, it seems as if it was perishing of 

you ; inanition. When society was reconstructed, 

veloped these classes in my day. ' 

were dealt with as rogues and vagabonds. 
.Many of them were driven into industrial life, 
many, indeed, had talents which, rightly 
directed, were useful." 



getting a living by regu-,, then, and not till then, do criminals stand out 

it-n^J^^h" ^̂  ^ ^^"^i^ted of moral insanity, and this, too,L/ 
\mng w îthout It, tempted not only the vicious I; not a first or a second lapse into cri^k A I 

: u r . l̂ ĝe proportion are saved to society by the ' 
b^t the residue â e L a l t 

bier you a great deal to discourage the ' with like W r dangerous lunatics, fed, 
clothed and employed, even amused, but not 
allowed to prey on society or to perpetuate 
the species. Indirect contrast to mediaeval 
celibacy, which prevented the parenthood of 
some of the sweetest and wisest of the race, 
the mischievous and morally diseased are 
debarred from it." 

" You will then have a decreasing ratio of 
cnme. 

" Yes, and of lunacy as well. So many of 

amateur. The security and permanence of 
our social system work steadily against the 

; gambling spirit." 
" But, the Stock Exchange—the Corners— ^ 

the Time Bargains!—all these were arenas 
for gambling in a large way.'' 

You would not know the Stock Exchange 
again. Mr. Oliphant would tell you better 
than I can how the direct method of buying 
and selling cuts off not only the profits of the 
middlemen, but those of the speculator." < the predisposing causes of crime are removed 

No doubt your system of traming and in the rewards of honest industry being 
education succeeds splendidly with the certain. Lunacy is not fed by intemperance, 
average, but what about your failures ? 
While human nature is so mixed and com-
plex, there must be failures. You make 
short work with one class, the congenital 
idiots, but these are few." 

" Very few. Healthy parents rarely have 
idiot children, and teething rarely causes brain 
diseases of permanent type." 

"Then the old pauper class ?" 
" Has died out with the system which gave 

it birth. The adults were incorrigible, but 
we struck at the roots and determined that no 
child should be brought up a pauper." 

"That work was begun in my da}," said I. 
I took an active part in it in my corner of 
the world, and was surprised at the success 
of training against heredity. But heredity 
left some failures with us, and must have left 
more in such a country as England." 

" They drifted into vice and crime here and 
there, but while we were training the young 
we stopped the demoralising relief for the 
older. The progress of Society made it more 

Lunacy is not fed by intemper; 
prostitution and gambling, or by the fierct^ 
alternations of fortune. A man does not work 
at his desk till he drops in order to ad'.i 
thousands to his already large capital, or to 
keep thousands from being lost for want of 
the present vigilance which was required. 
The struggling tradesman used to have as 
hard a fight to hold up his head against fierce 
competition; the artisan or laborer was lijcble 
to weeks or months of the year of no emj)] >}-
ment, the community losing what he mî n̂; 
have produced, and be, meanwhile, livir:^ or 
half starving on his savings^ which ought t(> 
have been kept for the time when he wcs 
past work, or on charity. Life is now so much 
pleasanter and more secure that lunacy is 
rare, and suicide is almost unheard of^except 
in cases of lunacy, when it is never interf̂ i;;̂ -'! 
with after hope of recovery is over-" ^ 

" Many of the best institutions of my tin J-
seem to be extinguished as well as the worst: 
^Vhere are the orj)han asylums ? " said L ' 

^̂ 'c do not need orphan asylums wher 
and more difficult for a criminal career to be 'families are so small and the average life so 
carried on—detection became more and more : long. When there chance to be real orphans, 
scientific and more certain. The stupid uncles and aunts generally adopt them, or 
criminal was easily caught and reformed, if they are eagerly sought for by childless 
possible, l̂ y being taught afi honest callingr""- p-arents. Sometimes they are laid hold ot by 

The clever baffled us longer, but the the home in which they were born, 
suigeneris, who would contentedly live belong to the twenty families coll^tively, who, 

in idleness on the earnings of other people if no sufficient means have been left̂ ^by 
was what society could not and would parents, contribute for their maintenance." 
not tolerate. He was made to work for the 
whole of his maintenance, if he sought shelter 
in the workhouse, ana he preferred to do this 
at liberty."*^ 

Then your criminals 

"Then the countless asylums for 
people in almshousr^: and hospitals?" 

"These are still less needed. It is the 
1 universal custom which has all the force cf 
? law without its harshness to make saving'-

for old age, though not for children as able 
i and as willing to work as their parents, 'i'he 

reciprocal duties of children to parents 

" When our children of all classes had re-
ceived the careful training and education 
which we consider best fitted to draw out . 
the hi-her, and to repress the lower nature, ^ expressed by public opmion as s t r o n g l y ^ 



the primary duty of parents to children, so, Returning to the matter of education, I 
that the failing health of old people receives found the nation paid all the cost of primary 
personal attention, though their own fsiends /(/bducation out of national revenues. It also 
provide for their support." Supported the universities, but I was surprised 

^j^re there no hospitals now ? " ^to find that the continuation schools, the 
" Certainly, for some acute and severe ill- link between the public schools and the 

nesses and for accidents ; we have hospitals university, were attended mostly by people 
in towns and cities, but as you may see the engaged in bread-winning occupations, and 
Associated Home has in it sufficient appli-, taught by others similarly engaged. An in-
ances for tending most of the sicknesses to'. telligent community furnished enough of 
which humanity is now subject. I rarely recruits eager to learn and eager to teach, 
have to send a case to the hospital, but I Science had made great strides both in the 
consider my hospital practice of use to me." ' hold it had taken on the general intelligence 

' 'The list of diseases used to change in my j and in the discoveries and applications of 
time. Some old scourges were stamped out, or j. spe^iglists. 
in process of being so, but new maladies, / 1 asked Mrs. Oliphant if education, given 
chiefly, I think, nervous, became moreandmore by the State, was free, compulsory and secular, 
prevalent. In my day we heard first of / " It was free, no fees were demanded of any 
cholera in Europe, and diphtheria (if not the I one, it was compulsory without the aid of 
same as the old putrid sore throat), was a 
new disease and a fatal one." 

" On its preventive side I think medicine 
lias made most progress of all," said Mrs. 

law because public opinion expressed it. As 
to its being secular, the education of the 
conscience and the feelings was so continu-
ously carried on that nothing seemed secular 

OliiMiant. "Cholera and small-pox are ex-i^hich concerned the duties and the happiness 
tirpated as well as scarletina, measles and of ourselves and our fellows. The lessons 
\\ 1 .ping cough." of the school coincided with those of the home 

\nd hygiene and sanitation have put an and of the church, but religious or scriptural 
to typhoid and allied fevers."**" ; education was carried on by other agencies." 

' I am not surprised to hear you say that j I asked my informant, " How do you in-
N our profession is declining. It has been too ; spect and prove the teaching which is- thus 
de\ r for its own interests." paid for by the nation? Is there not a risk 

"Instead of sickness being a costly and: of the uniform-teaching system becoming, if 
ojf.en unprepared-for contingency, it is now it has not already become, a dull mechanical 
reduced to a matter of sheer calculation 
aiKi included in the expenses of die associated 
home. The contribution for each family is 
so small that it is felt no burden, while it 

drill?" 
"The national inspectors who are needed 

to keep well-paid employes up to their duties 
require results but do not prescribe methods, 

takes off the pressure on the suffering indi- iso that the modes of imparting knowledge 
vidual." ! and drawing out intelligence are w i o u s , and 

• This is an extension of the old Friendly ithis makes school-work more interesting. 
S''<-i'ity or Lodge in which all prudent arti- If you had seen the early teaching at the 

n̂.s insured against sickness. Only if he Ossulton Home you would have found it 
T^/^^A ^̂  called it, l^ad in different in many points from that of the Owen 
the arrears with his weekly shilling Home, but the children leave j^ese^with the 
or sixpence, he lost all benefit from his past ^ beginning of your old three R ŝ taught them, 
payments. Of course a sick person loses his 1 able to sing and to dance, accustomed to 
wages for his mamtcnancc, and may fall drill, to obedience, order and good man-
irito arrears in his payment for board and 
niaintenance in his home." 

'i'he same spirit of collectiveness and 
mut'ial assurance runs through all our social 
system. Very rarely does sickness come 

ners. 
" I am much struck with the good manners 

everywhere," .said I, " especially those ofthe 
young to the old. I feel a little ashamed of 
myself because I objected last week to joint 

when there are not sufficient savmgs to meet housekeeping for the sake of economy, be-
lt, and if not the arrears are made up after- cause, though I might like the lady herself, 
wards. It IS, of-course, my interest as well as her nephews and neices were objectionable 
m> pleasure to keep down the rate of sickness to me, and some of her friends were, what 
in the hou.ses I contract to attend. My is called, bores. How do 90 many families 
modest income is not swelled by protracted live together without friction, and so many 
:'lness, nor by mmistermg to the fancy of h generations of the same family, which is, 
r .ch malades imaginairesy perhai)s, more difficult still ? " 



" We had to make rules as to intrusion on 
privacy of strangers, and these were found to 
be equally important for blood relations, and 
for relatives connected by marriage." 

" Then relationship in the twentieth century 
is not considered to confer prescriptive rights 
over the time, tastes, and associates of those 
connected with us ? " 

" Certainly not; but, within these limits the 
family bond is real and affectionate. To read 
old books, one would believe »the mother-in-
law was a Gorgon. You may see how much 
r^pectful consideration my Husband pays to 
my mother, and how she regards his opinions, 
and admires his abilities." 

We dined together at a restaurant in town, 
near the University, and thus missed dinner 
at the Owen Home. When I returned I 
found Mrs. Carmichael had found something 
among her possessions that she was sure would 
interest me. It was an old copy of Children 
of Gibeoft which had belonged to her grand-
mother, and had on the fly-leaf— 

FLORENCE HENDERSON. 

(From her Aunt), 
E M I L Y BETHEL. 

and the date of the birthday, which was the 
last of hersy I could see. 

" Have you read it ? " I asked eagerly. 
" Yes, long ago. I thought it interesting, 

but so strange. I have been glancing through 
it again to-day. The book has a special interest 
to us, as the author took so large a part in the 
founding of the People's Palace, and also, I 
think, had sound views on the population 
question." Here my kinswoman showed a 
little confusion of ideas. 

" With your Associated Homes you are not 
so much in need of the Palace, which was 
such a desideratum when Besant wrote this 
book and All Sorts and Conditions of Men— 
in which his impossible hero and heroine 
build a Palace of delight in the East End." 

" Oh, it served a good purpose, then, and 
continues to do so. In the' neighborhood of 
the Palace were the first Workmens' Associated 
Homes, built much more cheaply than those 
you have seen, because they did not need 
such large public rooms, or so many of them. 
This gave the artisan and laboring class an 
introduction to the Ixjnefits of associated 
living. You will still find that near such 
large public Palaces—as they are called—the 
poorest of the people congregated, and in all 
large towns there are still social and musical 
centrcs as well as educational; for in these 
are held the evening continuation schools, 
which form the main link between the com-

mon school and the university. There are 
few of our young people who do not try to 
carry their instruction further in their leisure, 
even though they do not care to go to the 
university." 

" But the Melindas, and Lizzies, and Lot-
ties of to-day; what is their condition ? " 

" If you can spare an hour, this afternoon, 
you can go with me to see them in the flesh; 
I want to go to the co-operative needlewomen 
and dressmakers, in the next street, to pay for 
the new dress I got for Florrie's wedding. . 
You will see rosy cheeks and bright eyes, and 
happy marriages, instead of the semi-starva-
tion and the terrible temptations of the regime 
of elevenpence half-penny, or what Mr. Besant 
calls ' the minimum day's wage on which 
women could subsist.'" 

" Do people not make their own clothes 
now ? " 

" Many prefer to do it; I always make my 
own underclothes, or part of them; but I 
like to give out my dresses, and the dear friend 
whom we expect home to night—whom Mr. 
Oliphant calls St. Bridget—makes my bonnets 
and caps." 

" Do your co-operative workers give hand 
or machine work ? " 

" Machine, of course, when the work is 
paid for; no one could afford to give the 
value of hand work." 

" I suppose then that the typical Irish hand-
made night dress—with a hundred tucks, and 
yards on yards of stitching and feather-stitch-
ing and embroidery let in for two shillings 
and twopence (a clever girl, working long 
hours, managing two weekly)—is a thing 
altogether of the past." 

"Altogether exploded," said Mrs. Car-
michael, laughing, " Our people don't work 
long hours, and not for your four-and-four-
ponce a week. My underclothes are ali 
machine-made, and made to last; girls, in 
their leisure often put special work in their 
own clothes, especially for a trousseau, which 
is as often made after marriage as before i t ; 
but Florrie has used her leisure otherwise, 
and her engagement has been very short, so 
her father and mother gave her her clothes, 
which have been made at the same place as 
my gown-which you see is very simple, as we 
could not afford to pay for the machining and 
trimming of such a dress as you wear, lor you 
say your crape i.> expenfs.ve and perishable. 
It would take four women two or three days 
to make it; mine, as you see it, can be made 
by machine in equal to a day and a quarter of 
one woman's work." 

When we reached the co-operative work-
rooms, I found that machinery had taken 



more and more into its iron hands since my 
time, and what a wonderful six hours work 
could be turned out. At this establishment 
they worked in two re-lays, one set beginning 
at seven and working till one, the other begin-
ning at one and working till seven. Melinda, 
Lizzie, and Lottie, too, so long as her health 
permitted, worked from daylight till nine orten 
and then sallied forth into the lighted streets, 
where.alone they could see the life and stir 
of the world, could meet their friends and 
their lovers—resistor yield to the temptations 
which beset those who have only the streets at 
night for their sole recreation ground. I could 
see a Melenda in the girl with the firm jaw, 
the resolute eyes, and the slightly disdainful 
carriage, sitting at a machine. " Was she mar-
ried ?" " No ! but about to be." " Could she 
tell me what she did with her leisure ? " " Oh 
yes ! she made her own clothes, and those of 
her mother and grandmother. She had no 
sister, but two brothers—one of them was 
an enthusiastic naturalist, and she went ex-
cursions with him, and helped with his col-
lections. She also had a taste/ herself for 
physiology, and attended the lectures on that 
subject at the People's Palace." There was 
one like Lizzie, with lovely eyes and a yield-
ing expression/but a better fed, better-clothed 
and better-taught Lizzie. She had married at 
sixteeen—which was too early, even for the 
twentieth century—a lad of eighteen, and had 
not got on well with her husband; incompati-
bility of temper, and general discordance 
of tastes led to a divorce—after sufficient 
time given to consider the step—and she 
had married again an older man, with 
whom she seemed very happy. Here, 
too, was a Lottie—at least she had a 
pale face and a weak back, so that she could 
not work the sewing machine, but she had 

great taste in designing new styles, and in 
trimming ; she lived in the same Home as the 
other two girls, in which she had every com-
fort, and her day's work was not too much for* 
her. The three girls seemed to be good 
friends, but were not so absolutely dq)endent 
on each other as in the times when^they had 
to dub together to pay rent for a single room, 
and sleep together in the same bed. Opportu-
nities for heroic self-sacrifice were no longer 
open to the exceptionally generous, but oppor-
tunities of neighborly kindness, and sharing 
of thoughts and ideas were still given. 

I noticed that the trousseau which Florence 
Oliphant received from her parents—though 
she was satisfied and delighted with i t -
compared very poorly with what her ances-
tress, my Florrie, got in 1886. It was neither 
so abundant nor so elaborate. Belle's fad for 
hand-made underlinen, her love of the best 
article, her appreciation of the finest of era-
broidery and of lace—as well as her genei^ 
desire to eclipse the trousseau of a certain Miss 
Jones Smith—had loaded Florrie's trunks and 
lightened her father's pocket. I fear Bella 
would have looked on the modest belongings 
of her descendent as the outfit of a house-
maid—and not very smart for that; not a 
scrap of real lace, but a pretty veil and bonnet 
of machine lace. Such a thing as a bridal veil 
of fine Brussels lace, which cost ;^5oo two 
years' back, and the worker's eyesight, was 
relegated to the Dark Ages. As for Mrs. 
Carmichaers simple grey dress, it was slightly 
modified from her husband's original design, 
as years advanced The cap was St. Bridget's 
masterpiece, so that, as Florrie said, "Grand-
mother would look so lovely at the wedding 
that nobody would look at herself, but 
perhaps Fred., a little. 

C O O G E E . " 

I H E A R D the salt winds sweep the sandy down, 
I saw the long wave whiten all the shore; 

T ^ m w n sailed forth, the clouds were backward blown 
The faint ereca bloom shone paler than before. ' 

The cold foam swirled about those ch'fTs of Eld 
So old, so hoar, who knows hmv old they are'? 

How many ancient dawns they have beheld ? 
With pent brows turned to front the morning star. 

The ships sail outward, and return again • 
The nredles in the pine-walk fall and are renewed • 

Only those old-world crags unchanged remain ' 
Save for the chafing sea's inquietude. ALICE H \ M 



' 'CONFIDENCES." 



* • ^ ^ 

A W E E K I N T H E F U T U R E . 

BY C. H. SPENCE. 

C H A P T E R V. 

THURSDAY.—MARRIAGE AND THE RELATIONS OF THE SEXES. 

HIS was the day fixed for engage in, according to liking or even 
the marriage of my very caprice. 
great grand-niece Florence The evils of checking early marriages had 
Oliphant to Frederick Steele, been felt to be too great, too destructive to 
and I was glad to see that virtue, to health, and to^ happiness for any 
with all the changes made by considerations of prudence or ambition to 
a century of revolution, most stand in the way. Parents, indeed^ warned 
people, including my own 'against excessively early unions, and public 
kindred, still looked on mar- opinion (here, as in other things, the collechve 
riage as a religious ceremony, conscience) discouraged marriages under the 

anfl had it performed by a clergyman, or b y ^ ^ e of nineteen for lads, and seventeen for 
^ what might be called a clergy woman—for the 

clerical profession had opened its gates to 
I women. The officiating minister was the lady 

whom Mr. Oliphant called St. Bridget, and a 
most impressive ceremony she made it. She 
knew both the bridegroom and the bride 
well. Many marriages still took place in 
Church, but this was performed in the house 
which had been that of the bride's family for 

^ so many generations. Several friends anc 
kinsfolk were invited, to whom I was intro 
duced as a relative from Adelaide; there 
was no need to let my extraordinary story run 
the gauntlet of more than Mrs. Carmichae 
and the Oliphants, to whom I was therefore 
obliged to keep close, lest my ignorance] 
and absurd questions should betray me 
There were also a good many members of thd ^-Mi:-i^liphant did not give the bride away, as 
Owen Home present by invitation. v - ^ 

Although the ceremony was religious it was 
not indissoluble. The fervent prayer for 
constancy, which closed the service, showed 
that this was a thing which might or might 
not follow the vows, which were more like 
aspirations than oaths. The early marriages, 
which were all but universal in the society of 
the twentieth century, demanded a much less 
stringent bond than either the Catholic or 
Protestant Church in our times would permit. 
Young, unproved boys and girls became 
attached to each other, desired to be com-
panions for life, and afterwards found they 
had made a mistake ^ âs was the case with 
the pretty girl I called Lizzie, at the Co-
operative I^ressmaking establishment. Mar-
riage was considered to be a matter which 
should be perfectly free for young people to 

girls. But though marriage, even earlier, was 
free and quite legal, parenthood was never 
allo wed till the young people were'in the full 
vigor of manhood and womanhood. Science 
has put it into the power of the married people 
to regulate their families, and it was conside-ed 
disgraceful not only to have too many child-
ren, but to bring into the world the progeny 
of the immature or the sickly. Until the 
bride and bridegroom, whose marriage I wit-
nessed, were able to maintain themselves and 
to provide for children, they would remain 
childless. The parents, on both sides, con-
tinued to maintain them, and to carry their 
professional education to its conclusion; but 
they were spared the responsibilities of a 
family. 

in our time. The young people gave themselves 
to each other. It was evidently looked upon as 
their own affair; they did not actually promise 
and vow to love, honor, and cherish each 
other, but only to try to do these things; the 
vow of obedience was left out. I recollect, 
so well, Jeanie Bethel saying to me —it was 
with regard to her sister Florrie, who found it so 
hard to obey her husband, when she saw his 
real character—" It is not the obedience that 
is so hard, auntie; if Florrie could love and 
honor him, it would be easy to obey; obedi-
ence is the least part of it! " I thought it 
a very clever remark on Jeanie's part. 

These early marriages entered into wt 
fiith in the future, but not making too heav\ 
a pull on the present, relieved society froiT 
the incubus of wedding presents, which 
have always thought a tax levied in invert 



proportion to need, for the richer the couple 
were, the handsomer the gifts were bound to 
be. There was no-wedding breakfast, though 
the guests all partook of a meal with the 
rest of the families, and with the bride 
and bridegroom,^who, after it, got on t o ^ 
tricycle and went down to the seaside at a 
quiet place to spend the time till Monday, 
when they would return to take up their 
quarters together in the Owen Home, and 
continue their studies as if nothing had 
happened. They had both heard lectures 
that morning, and chose this tfme, because 
Friday happened to be a light jtlay, and they 
thought they might have one holiday. . — ^ 

How much less expense and trouble and 
worry there seemed to be for all parties con-
cerned when marriage was the common 
natural event of one's teens, and not, as with 
too many, " the dim far-off event " that never 
came at" all, or came late in life, after many 
hopes and disappointments. Although 
interesting to the young people and to their 
affectionate parents, a marriage was no longer 
a great or fashionable affair, with lawyers 
drawing up settlements, milliners and dress-1 
makers and needlewomen making mountains' 
of clothes, houses to buy or to rent, furniture i 
to choose, and cards and cake to be sent to 
the chosen circle of friends and acquaintances, 
and presents to receive from the liberal or tlie 
conventional. There M-as not now any chance 
of the celibacy that stared so many single 
women in the face when there were a million 
in England who could not be married unless, 
Mormon ideas prevailed. Population had I 
not only been kept stationary, but the sexes |j 
had been equalised. 

So long as there were no children born o 
a marriage, divorce was easily obtained. A 
declaration by both parties that they sought! 
release, repeated after three months given for 
reconsideration, was sufficient. After children 
were born, matters became more serious and 
difficult, this required three declarations, 
extending over twelve months. The nearest 
relatives on l)oth sides were chosen as arbiters 
of the guardianship of the child or children. 
\Vhen divorce was sought by one party and 
not by the other, which was comparatively 
rare, the complainant was at a disadvantage 
with regard to the children, nnd this was, 
frequently a cause of re-union, for the love of 
children was exceedingly strong, and it Wwr 
possible for either man or woman to bnng ub' 
the small family. The divorces were pulA, 
lished, as I had seen, in the ordmary news\ 
papers, after the marriages, and one month 
after divorce the i)arties might marry again. 
It was generally as easy for the woman to 

marry again as the man, especially when the 
family of two was divided, one to each. 
When there were three, though the odd child , 
could not be halved, the parents shared the i 
cost of maintenance. 

I was afraid to ask the proportion of 
divorces to marriages. It was large, but not 
so large as I feared, and much larger in the 
youthful and childless stage than afterwards. 

" But you have many divorces," I said. 
" It is not given to everyone to l)c con-

stant," said Mrs. Oliphant, "even public 
opinion, which discountenances many mar-
riages and many divorces, cannot control 
everyone. But constancy is on the whole a 
stronger principle with the bulk of our race 
than the love of change, and all our institu-
tions ^ster it. For my own part I have 
a tolerably firm belief that Fiorrie and 
Fred Steele will go on pulling together as 
happily as her father and I have done, and as 
her grandmother did before us with the dear 
old grandfather. Fiorrie is a good, true-
hearted girl, and her little ambitions are such 
as Fred will aid and not discourage. This is, 
of course, as far as I can see ; but if he were 
to change, if we were all mistaken in his 
character, so that misery and not happiness 
were the result of their union, then wc have 
the resource of separation, and a chance of 
better things for Fiorrie with another." 

" Divorce is not disgraceful or discreditable 
now-a-days, then ? The proceedings in the 
Divorce Court used to be the most sickening , 
of reading." 

" Ah, true ! " said Mrs. Oliphant, "because 
it was only granted for one cause, and that 
was difficult of proof, and in the search for 
evidence much dirty linen was washed in 
public; but now, owing to the easiness of 
procuring divorce, that causc is comparatively 
rare, h'idelity to the marriage bond, while it 
lasts, seems to be a point of honor with people . 
who can sever it on reasonable grounds." ! 

" I have often felt the need of relaxation 
of the strongest marriage vows in especial 
cases, but yet this seems undue laxity. I see, 
too, great danger to the permanence of your 
early marriages, before young people rightly 
know their own mind, in your living togeth2r 
in associated . homes. Fiorrie may see and 
become intimately acquainted with someone 
who pleases her better than her husband; 
Î Ved might be captivated by another woman. 
There appears no restful finality in your 
matrimonial bond." 

" Does it really strike you in that way ? We 
are used to the contingencies through habit." 

"Jealousy might l)e so easily awakened, 
and so hard to lull to sleep, or do you 



consider jealousy one of the primitive"passijons 
that were necessary for the evolution of the 
race from the community of wives and hus-
bands which made the social unit, the family, 
an impossibility? On jealousy, I suppose, 
has been built monogamy, the one husband 
of one wife, which, with a little latitude for 
change, is still your social order." 

"Jealousy, as it was felt long ago between-
husband and wife, has been much modified 
and softened," said Mrs. Oliphant. " D i d 
not the pictures of savage jealousy and 
revenge in Shakespeare and the older drama-
tists, such as are given in Othello and the 
Winter's Tale, shock even your generation ? " 

" Yes," I said, " especially the younger 
among us." 

" And even in your day, it was possible for 
a husband warmly attached to his wife to 
enjoy friendship of a very tender kind with 
other women—her friends and companions, 
or his own old friends—and for a married 
woman keenly to enjoy the society and 
the deference of an intelligent and agreeable 
man not her husband, without either party 
taking umbrage at it ? " 

" That depends so much on the disposi-
tion," I said. " Some men and some women 
would be jealous of shadows. Even where 
the coarser form of jealousy is absent there 
always has been, and I thought there always 
would be, a certain exclusiveness about mar-
ried love, and a sense of the paramount 
claim which husband and wife have over 
each other. The things you speak of were 
pleasant, no doubt, but they had in them 
more or less of danger." 

" Yes, especially in an idle society, or in a 
society where the husband was absorbed in 
business, and furnished the means for his 
wife to be extravagant and luxurious as well as 

' idle. Too engrossed with money-making to 
spare time to be agreeable to her, or to keep 
his hold on her heart by letting her share his 
cares, he might think he satisfied all her 
claims, reasonable and unreasonable, with 
his cheque-book. In our l)usy hives there is 
neither overwork for the many, or that 
plethora ot leisure for the wealthy, or the 
out-of-work periods for the poorer classes, 
which led to the vice and crime of old society. 
Everyone works and works with the whole 
heart for a large portion of the day, and this 
gives us relish for the leisure which is allowed 
to everyone in the same proportion." 

" But there are many instances of change of 
affection in your twentieth century marriages." 

" I do not deny it, but on the whole we 
think happiness is promoted by making the 
marriage tie reasonably elastic." 

"Al l y o u r arrangements seem to bebtdiight 

to the test of happiness. The old Benthamite 
principle, the greatest happiness of the greatest 
number, seems to decide everything with 
you 

can " Well," said Mrs. Oliphant calmly, 
you suggest any better test ? " 

" It would be despised by saints and 
ascetics." 

"Hear St. Bridget on this subject. .Saints 
despise their own happiness, but not that of 
other people, and as for asceticism even she 
has given that up. And as to St. Bridget 
herself, she is an instance in point about the 
jealousy you think so dangerous. No man 
can love his wife more than my husband 
loves me, but yet there are points in his 
spiritual nature that are touched by our dear 
old maid as I cannot touch them. He delights 
in her society. He quotes her sayings, he 
has taken her advice—especially about the 
children—but I am not jealous. I have pro-
fessional relations and warm friendships with 
the other sex, and especially with one old 
schoolfellow settled here in the Owen Home, 
but I am sure it never occurred to Arthur to 
be jealous." 

" I am not naturally jealous myself," said 
I, I always thought that my friends loved 
me as much as I deserved, and as much as I 
could make them love me, but then* there 
was no lover and no husband in my case, and 
I have always been told that while human 
nature continued to be human nature, jealousy 
must be the watchful guardian of love." 

"Well, one reason of our feeling of security 
may be that we live so much in public in our 
Associated Homes, and are so much in the 
habit of seeking out our affinities openly, that 
intrigue has little, if any, place in our lives. 
When a separation of married people is im-
minent there is generally another preference 
on one side, rarely on both, but the matter is 
openly and candidly handled." 

" Y o u think then that secrecy, intrigue,, 
and the idea that there was the excitement 
of wrong doing, led to our old divorce court 
suits, which I confess were a scandal among 
a moral and civilised people. You may never 
have heard of the Frenchman who had been 
in the habit of spending all his spare time 
with a certain madame, a widow, charming 
and lively, and when his own wife died and 
he thought of a successor, being recommended 
to marry this fascinating lady, protesting that 
it was impossible, for in that case where could 
he spend his evenings ? " 

" Here, if we spend our evenings with an 
affinity our husband or wife can follow us 
and make one of the group. At least in the 



Home, where 'you consider the element of 
danger is strofigest.' 

" It certainly was in the countries where 
divorce was impossible that marital relations 
were most unsatisfactory. The disgraceful 
menage-a-trois which was so common among 
the higher ranks in France, could not have 
existed if the bond could have been broken! 
Just as I left the world divorce was allowed 
by the State in France, though not by the 
Church. There must have been license at 
first, I feel sure. > 

^ " Yes, there was, but we have settled down." 
" But what kay the churches, especially the 

Cathohc Church, which, I itnderstand, still 
exists ? " 

" The churches have developed a mar-
vellous faculty of adaptation, and by so 
doing have prevented their own extinction. 
Even the Catholic Church has been made 
to feel that the interests of humanity as inter-
preted by common sense and experience are 
paramount. Of course it still claims infalli-
bility but it had shifted ground even in your 

fday, and has shifted much more since. The 
socialism which was a greater terror to her 
than heresy and Protestantism, she has been 
obliged to accept, in order that she may keep 
hold of her people. She has had to lose her 

' temporalities and work like other churches of 
the day, and as to marriage she would lose 
all hold on society if she refused to marry 
divorced people." 

" This is all so new to me that I need to 
take breath over it," said I. " I acknowledge 
that our old marriage system had many 
failures, and that holding parties to a bond 
of the most intimate personal relations after 
all the love and honor had died out, was, in 
many cases, very cruel." 

"It was not only cruel, it was degrading and 
demoralising," said Mrs. Oliphant. "Those 
who love each other feel the bond to be final 
and rest in it. Those who do not love each 
other are not compelled to drag a chain. We 
have got used to our system, and find it 
works well in most cases, while it has puf an 
end, as nothing else could have done, to the 
foulest spot in your old civilisation—mercenary 
love, and to the one-sided arrangement by 
which a man could (as it was called) protect 
a woman one day, and turn her adrift the 
next, with a stigma on her character which 
prevented her from forming an honorable 
union, while he might be sought by mothers 
for their innocent daughters." 

" And you have really put an end to venal 
love and to temporary liaisons ?" 

" Yes. Every woman can be married. 
She will not give herself for anything less 

hoHorable. When love exists, human nature 
desires permanent union. You know, Miss 
Bethel, it is the love that sanctifies the 
marriage rather than the marriage that sancti- j 
fies the love." 

" Y e s ; perhaps that is the right way to 
to look on it. And, of course, anything that 
could grapple successfully with what you 
rightly call the plague spot of civilisation, 
may have some slight drawbacks, and yet be 
a mighty boon to humanity." 

" You cannot tell how much health has 
improved after about three generations 
of early marriages. Another point that 
makes such youthful unions easy and desir-
able is that there is no uncertain quantity in 
the way of family to be provided for. I sup-
pose you have seen families of twelve and 
more ?" 

" Oh, yes. An ancestress of mine and, ot 
course, of yours, had twenty-one children. If 
she heard of any family smaller, she thought 
nothing of it; if she heard of any larger, she 
did not believe it. My father used to visit in 
his young days two of her children, who were 
his great aunts—two out of a set of triplets, 
who, all three, lived till they were eighteen, 
and the two survivors to a great age." 

"Well, was there anything remarkable about 
them, except their belonging to so large a 
family said Mrs. Oliphant lather cynically. 

" Not that I know of. It was not the 
dominant strain in the blood of the Bethels. 
But," continued I, " quoting from the last 
book I read (before Scientific Meliorism, 
one of the Eminent Women series), Susannah 
Wesley was the twenty-fifth child of her father 
(by his second wife, certainly), and she bore 
to her husband—a poor cleryman in Lincoln-
shire—no less than 19 children, of whom 
John, the founder of Methodism, was 
the sixteenth, and Charles, the sweet 
singer of the connexion, was the eighteenth. 
Under your regime these great English revi-
valists would never have been born, and 
England would have missed much. Sir 
Isaac Newton, too, was so sickly when born 
that the Spartans would have given him his 
quietus, and, I suppose, so should you ; you 
object to delicate children, I understand ?" 

" No ; except when there is idiocy, we f 
preserve, by all means in our power, the most 
delicate children, and often find they have | 

gifts. We object to delicate adults rare 
becoming parents, but where life is, we try to 
make the most and the best of it. My mother 
tells me you were interested in Eveline 
Smith, whom you called I.ottie. That girl 
cost me a great deal of thought and care, but 
she has repaid it, for not only has she special 
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talent in the his/her branch of her trade, buf 
she has a wonderful voice for singing." 

" B u t t h e Wesleys?" 
" I give up the Wesleys ; but I certainly 

think that we have a greater chance of capa-
city, and even genius, from members of sipaU 
families all in sound- health and carefully, 
brought up—not dragged up, as so many of 
your large families were." 

" I am not so sure of the genius," said I, 
" The average may be high, but the excep-
tions may be less striking and less useful." 

" I cannot, of course, be sure. To the 
great ones who led the van of civilisation, 
and especially to those who might be 
called the forlorn hope, through persecution, 
through dense stupidity, through misrepre-
sentation. are fully sensible of our 
infinite obligations. Life is so much easier 
now that there appears less to do, but the 
good and wise are always doing something. 
I think the world is better since I first knew 
it, and that is a cheerful thought." 

" But, in marrying your daughter, you do 
not get her off your hands," said I, recurring 
to the old subject. 

" No, not for some years, even pecuniarily. 
We continue to maintain Florence till she is 
fitted to take the position she aims at ; and 
Fred's parents do the same by him. I don't 
want to get my only girl off my hands, by any 
means, and I was glad she chose the Owen 
Home instead of Mrs. Steele's, at the Ever-
green." 

" B u t is there room at these homes for 
mairied people to settle down where they 
please ? " 

" Florrie only moves from a small room to a 
larger one—exchanging with a widow whose 
husband died lately, and who wished the 
small room. The homes are fairly elastic. 
They could have managed at the Evergreen 
for all they need for the present. You 
see, the young people cost us no more than 
they did, and they are happier; they work 
more earnestly. You cannot think how rest-
ful to the brain and to the nerves an early, 
happy marriage is." 

" I suppose it is so; more than the long 
engagement which was the only spur in my 
time, but which had its uncertainties, its 
jealousies, its discouragements. Loving mo-
thers have assured me that they objected to 
the weanng nature of a long, or uncertain, 
engagement for their daughters; prudent 
fathers considered it a clog on their sons, and, 
yet I have seen instances in which it was like 
salvation to both parties." 

"Fred and his wife, you see, need no 
costly furnishing. They take no wedding 

' t i p . Florrie's trousseau is made to laisi We 
don't expect to have much to buy for her for 
the next two years or more, so it comes, to 
the same thing, and the girl rejoices m Iter 
new clothes." ^ 

It used to be thought very dangerous for 
yoiuig married people to take up their abode 
in their parents' house, but I observe t t o it 

. is very frequent with you. Most families in the 
-.̂ Owen Home seem to have three generations 
'•"'-ithough, of course, there is not room for all 

of your descendants." 
'' Sometimes people are bought out ' to 

make room, but, as a rule, we object to selling 
our Uome. But, with a stationary population, 
we can accommodate each other generally. = 
Either the husband or the wife finds a corner. 

I in a parent nest." * ^ ^ 
' " How do you avoid the friction which was 

all but universal in joint households among 
English and American people ? The French 
managed it better. Economy dictated the 
common homes ; but I used to think they 
agreed better because they lived more out of 
doors than the Anglo-Saxon, and the pro-
verbially small French family might also have 
helped." 

" Possibly so ; but I dare say the French 
people ŵ ere more accommodating. What 
did your contemporaries quarrel about when 
they attempted to live together ? " 

" Housekeeping, very frequently. The 
older generation thought the younger lavish 
and thoughtless; the younger thought the 
older prejudiced and stingy." 

" Well, the housekeeping is done for us, so 
that element of discord is absent." 

" They differed often as to the choice of 
society. Sometimes the older generadon 
were slaves to Mrs. Grundy (if you ever heard 
of that potentate) and saw advantages in cul-
tivating the acquaintance of rich or titled, 
but dull and tiresome people, while the young 
folks liked those who were more frivolous and 
amusing. On the other hand, the young 
used to class as old fogies and bores many 
excellent, and sensible, and intelligent old 
family friends and relatives. People of dif-
ferent ages naturally chose different friends." 

"Here we, as a rule, are most intimate 
with the inhabitants of our own Home, though 
others are open to us, where we may go as 
guests and visitors. Among a community 
which averages more than a hundred, there 
are generally to be found those who suit each 
other, and as the young people have been 
brought up together, and the older people 
have grown old together, they are likely to 
form strong friendships in the home. We 
are accustomed to choose the society we 

-r* 



prefer, and to be civil and polite to those we 
are more indifferent to. So this'cause of 
friction is reduced in proportions by our ar-
rangements." 

" Then, though the gentlemen might have 
agreed fairly well, only seeing each other 
after business hours, the women who had to 
stay at home all day, could rarely stand the 
strain." 

" Well, our women have their work, gene-
rally out of doors, like men, which makes 
this danger the less." , 

"The Germans used to have a proverb that 
a man could live happily with his wife's 
mother (the bete noir of English and 
American Satirists), but that no woman could 
live amicably with her husband's mother, 
whom she could never escape from, whose 
Argus eyes discovered all her short-comings, 
and saw slights to herself, and neglects 
or injuries to her son when none was intended; 
but the strain in your Associated Homes 
must be much slighter. The mother-in-law 
can find congenial society with people of her 
own age, and knit and gossip to her heart's 
content, and leave her daughter-in-law to 
follow out her own life. But, I believe that 
servants were another fruitful cause of tjuarrel 
as well as an unfailing subject for gossip and 
tattle. You can surely still talk about your 
attendants." 

" Yes, but we cannot dismiss them at ourr̂  
own caprice ; all complaints must be made^ 
to the home committee, both by the inhabi-| 
tants of the home and by the attendants." ^ 

" And they cannot leave you on the lurch 
on the approach of the Christmas holiday, or 
just in the eve of a dinner party, as I have 
seen over and over again in Australia ?" 

" No, the arrangement holds good for a | 
yearand is generally renewed. Each attendant 
has a right to certain holidays. ^Ve cannot 
possibly quarrel about servants." 

"But you may about children. Is no 
devoted mother convinced that her darling 
gets less than his or her share of attention 
from the nurses ? The common nursery 
would, in my day, have been a common battle 
ground. Even the most reasonable of women 
seemed to lose her balance where her children 
were concerned." 

"All I can say is that I suppose our mothers 
have become accustomed to the system, and the 
devoted mothers have more of their children's 
society than those who are more philosophical." 

" 1 dare say the large numbers and the 
noisiness of the young Britons and the young 
Americans, were hard on the old people 
when there was joint-housekeeping, without 
extensive nursery arrangements." 

" I dare say they were. Mr. Oliphant 
gave me to read, as a curiosity, an old book 
he had picked up, called 'Helen's Babies.' 
Of course it was satire, but it must have had 
some foundation. How intolerable the Ameri-
can child of a century back must have 
been!" 

" Perhaps one cause of friction with us was 
divided authority—the noise of children was 
hard on the nerves and temper of old folks; 
they were apt to be irritated but not firm, 
and the grandparents would concede what 
the parents forbade. John Wesley said his 
mother—though the firmest and wisest of 
Autocrats with her own large family whom 
she taught and trained with Spartan rigor— 
spoiled her grandchildren." 

" Probably she was worn out with her hard 
life, and was glad to be indulgent when she 
had no responsibility. I cannot recollect of 
any trouble in this. way. Florrie and her 
elder brothers Jack and Everard, were a great 
pleasure and resource to their grandmother, 
and to my father while he lived." 

"And you have lived without a quarrel, 
without a difference ?" 

"Not without a difference, but certainly 
without a quarrel." 

" Do you hope to make room for your 
younger son, Everard,. when iie returns from 
his travels and chooses a wife for himself, 
and goes, as you intend him to do, into his 
father's office ?" 

" Everard is still on our books as an 
inmate, and we should like very much to 
keep him, for Mr. Oliphant would like to 
have Everard always at his side in his 
hobbies as well as in the officc work, espe-
cially the "History of Co-operation but, of 
course, it will depend upon what the young 
lady likes." 

" You have no idea of his keeping single. 
1 suppose you have very few old maids or 
bachelors now-a-days ? ' 

" Very few indeed. I have a pretty large 
acquaintance, but I could count the number 
of unmarried people over .twenty-five years 
old on the fingers of one hand. \\'e are , 
quite proud of Miss Somerville, 'St. Bridget' 
as my husband calls her, because she is that 
exceptional person—an old maid. She seems 
to belong to all of us in the Home, because 
she has not given herself to any husband; 
not but that she has had many offers, but her 
vocation, she says, is for single life and 
general motherhood. In old days she would 
have been a tender mystic and, probably, a 
dedicated nun.'" 

"She has been born out ot due time 
then ?" 



r-

" I do not think so. Thert g^n never be 
a state of society which is not the better for 
saintly souls." 

" But what is there left for these saintly 
souls to do ? I feel puzzled to think what I,, 
Emily Bethel, with the wisdom and the 
experience of my sixty-two years, could find 
to employ me in this world of yours. I 
should miss the charitable and philanthro-
phic work that occupied so much of my time 
and my thoughts before my mother's failing 
health made such exclusive demands on me. 
Nobody now is called on to furnish doctor, 
and nurse, and baby linen to the impecu-
nious many-childed—nobody is needed to go 
district visiting to bestow advice and charity, 
and to keep eyes and ears open to detect 
imposition. Not only the Union Workhouse, 
but the Benevolent Asylum is shut up. 
There are no longer State children to find 
homes for, or to visit in these homes. There 
is no to establish and superintend; 
there are no fallen girls to attempt to rescue, 
and even in the more hopeful work of pre-
vention there is nothing to do. The Girls' 
Friendly Society is without an object. 
Penny clubs and clothing clubs are, of course, 
extinct. Even in prosperous Australia, the 
number of voluntary benevolent associations 
was large, and continually increasing. I 
used to help with money and personal 
service in many such organisations, 
and was requested to help in as many 
more. 

" In fact all the old patronage of the poor 
is abolished," said Mrs. Oliphant. " It was 
because of ignorance, neglect and vice being 
so prevalent that the army of philanthropic 
workers were called out to spend and be 
spent in the service of humanity, and their 
endeavors seemed to exonerate the mass of 
mankind from doing anything at all." 

"There were those who gave cheques and 
those who gave service, and some who gave 
both, but an immense number gave nothing 
—scarcely good will," said I, and I confess 
that I often felt that our well-meant efforts 
sapped the spirit of self-respect and inde-
pendence among my poorer brothers, and 
especially among the women." 

" A laborer's wife would now-a-days be 
insulted by the offer of baby-linen, or of old 
clothes," said Mrs. Oliphant. " T h e common 
contribution to her Associated Home covers 
her medical expenses, and if she cannot 
afford to pay a nurse, there are members of 
the home who attend on her, she being 
Willing to take her share with others. . The 
common nursery, for which she pays the full 
value, answers for a crSc/ie when she has to 
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leave her young children to earn her liveli. 
hood. All the comforts which in old times 
were so difficult to purchase for herself, and ^ 
which there was a demoralising chance that 
other people might bestow on her, are now 
taken into her reckoning of necessary ex-

-penses." ' 
"Then I go back to my old question 

What would there be for such a woman as me ^ 
to do beyond supplying my own necessities 
and taking my own pleasure ? It seems to 
setjife on a lower level." 

/ ^ e can help our fellows in many ways 
still. Miss Somerville is a bom religious 
teacher, and she works at our continuation 
schools, and with our little ones at the Owen 
Home, endeavouring to add to the excellent 
secular influences which go to form character, 
a spiritual motive, and a lofty ideal." 

" What is her avocation ? Oh, I forgot, she 
\ is a clergy woman." 
^—^Oh, don't you know she is a milliner, 

especially clever in styles for the middle-aged 
and old. The other calling, of course, brings 
in no income." 

" Indeed, this is a very voluntary sort of 
church. Caps and bonnets seem rather frivo-
lous concerns to occupy the working hours of 
a religious genius." 

" Do you think so ? " said my kinswoman. 
I " S o long as people wear caps and bonnets, it 

is worth while to make them becoming and 
suitable to age. I think the bread earning 
employment keeps our religious teachers 

^ healthy in mind and body." 
" I thought," said I, hesitatingly, "thatthis 

was a middle-class home, representing the 
educated and professional classes, but I heard 
Mr. Black to-day talk of the foundry at which 
he works, and Mrs. Roberts told me she was 
a bookbinder, and here you say Misŝ  Somer-
ville is a miUiner ! " 

" We were originally a middle-class home," 
said Mrs. Oliphant; " but people cannot keep 
up the old proportion of distributors and soft-
handed clerks. Every child who comes out 
of our schools is fitted to be a clerk—but the 
market is limited. Quite half of the inhabi-
tants of the Owen Home are engaged in work 
which would have been considered in/ra dig. 
by their great-grand parents. We have still 
some of the possessions and the traditions of 
a time when we had material and mental 
superiority. If Florrie had not had a love of 
books and a taste for teaching, she would 
probably have learned millinery from Miss 
Somerville, of whom she is fond. By-the-by, 
it may interest you to know that she is a 
descendant of the Mrs. Somerville who was 
an eminent person in your day." 
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" Yes, her life was a favorite book with my 
mother, \fho, though she did not know her, 
knew the Somervilles well. Her honorable 
life and her serene, cheerful old age, occupied 
and interested to the last, were pleasant to 
read of, and to think of." 

I had a peep at the room prepared for the 
young people on their return. A friend of 
the bridegroom's—a clever mechanic—had 
made a special writing-table, at which two 
could work together. ^Some of the furniture 
was new, but most of it was old. As old 
pillow lace was only h^ld as heirlooms,. and 
valued highly, I made a ̂  gift of a piece of 
handsome lace which had been my mother's, 
which had somehow found its way into my 
bag, for the bride to receive on her return. 

There had been little of what we would 
call romance in the courtship and marriage. 
The young people did not require much, and 
the parents were reasonable and kind. The 
great charm in the match was that they were 
fellow-students, but that was too common to 
be specially held up for felicitations. It was 
simply the natural order of things that two 
young people should prefer each other to all 
the world beside, and with the least possible 
delay, convert their dream of love into a 
reality. Dear, me! where was the chance 
for the novel writer of the nineteenth century, 
when would he find a love situation interest-
ing enough to keep his readers awake for half 
the night, as has happened to me many a 
time both in my youth and my middle age ? 

I glanced at the little shelf of books which 
werespecially Florrie's own ; they were mostly 
books for study. Her light literature was 
obtained from the Owen Home library, but 
there were two volumes of poetry presented 
by Fred, with evident marks of reading, a 
novel written by an aunt, which was a pre-
sentation copy, and another which Florrie 
had bought with her own pocket-money,, I 
was living so intensely that I could not find 
time for reading, and the little I read seemed 
much more unreal than the conversation, hut 
I felt I ought to go and overhaul the books 
in the Owen Home, and see how many of 
our old standard books had a place on the 
permanent staff. I was disappointed to find 
how few books, that I had thought were writ-
ten for all time, were to be seen there. Of 
course in the British Museum and at the 
great public libraries which existed in all 
large towns, I could find ni}' old favorites, but 
the ordinary daily reading of the people of 
the twentieth century was the more recTent 
work of contemporaries. , , , , 

As I stood reading the titles of the books 
on the shelves, and occasionally opening one. 

Mrs. .Oliphant joined me and recommended i 
•one especially to me as giving a history of 
the Industrial and Social Revolution, and i 
another of earlier date as the most powerful 
book written on behalf of the relaxation of . 
the marriage laws, and the limitation of 
families. 

" I cannot read," I said—at least nothing at 
all demanding thought or study. " This week 
is so short, I must get my information made 
as easy as possible. I may glance at Florrie's 
favorite novel and her favorite poems, but 
I fear I could not read even your great 
history of co-operation in my present condition 
of mind." 

" I can quite understand that reading is all 
but impossible to you." 

" I am very troublesome to you with ray 
questions, but I dare not ask other people, 
lest I should show my ignorance of things 
here, and I fear to be questioned about the 
Australia of to-day, because I would show 
quite as great ignorance of things there. 
But the permanence of your homes, the way 
they descend to new pairs, makes me think 
what a terrible collapse there must have been 
in all the building trades, after the/urore there 
must have been before for the building of 
Associated Homes. Were many of the old 
houses availaljb ? " 

" A good many churches and public build-
ings were remodelled and enlarged, and often 
the nucleus was old, but the best and most 
convenient were those which were planned 
from foundation to attics for twenty or more 
families, like this Owen Home. The Ossul-
ton Home, which you saw, is newer, but not 
more comfortable, and, of course, not so 
much beautified. Fred leaves a beautiful 
home, the Evergreen. There have been 
several generations of artists in that home, 
who always leave traces of their presence, 
and he tells me the lawn is better than ours." 

" But, to return to my puzzle," I said, 
" there must have been a period of inflation 
in the building trades, when homes were thus 
reconstructed, as well as a prodigious loss of 
property when the old homes were aban-
doned." 

"Yes, of course, there was loss. The 
general 'gain was at the cost of enormous 
individual losses. Millionaires found a 
shrinkage in values unprecedented in the 
severest crisis or panic before. Territorial 
magnates, especially ground landlords, and 
owners of houses, freehold or leasehold, were 
ruined by the thousands and tens of 
thousands. But, somehow, nobody starved." 

" Then, when the Associated Homes were 
all built and tenanted, and England—or the 



old three kingdoms, as I knew them—made 
less population by the emigration of a sixth 
part of their inhabitants, and the population 
kept thereafter rigidly stationary, what could 
there be for the members.of the building trade 
to d o ? " 

" It is a reasonable question. We had had^ 
however, before that, stood the still greater 
strain of absorbing the armies of the country 
and all those who lived by the manufacture 
of arms, ammunition, and acccoutrements— 
all who depended directly or indirectly on the 
two great arms of the service by land and sea— 
into the ranks of productive labor. Many of 
them swelled the building trades, and housed 
themselves and others. Many of the co-ope-
rative artisans' houses were built by the future 
inhabitants — each putting so much labor to 
reduce the original cost—and many excellent 
ideas were evolved by people building for 
their own comfort and convenience.'* 

" But, when the houses were built and ten-
anted, what did the masons, and carpenters, 

) and plasterers, and half of the painters, and 
paper-hangers find to do ? " 

" Everybody has a bye-trade, besides the 
one followed for a livelihood." 

" In my experience, when trade was dull in 
one line, it was generally dull in all lines; 
but then, we had such alternations of infla-
tion and depression. Things are steadier 
with you." 

' " The builders, generally, took to cultiva-
tion, and large tracts of inferior land were 
utilised. A number were kept on for repairs, 
and the adapted and remodelled old homes 
needed a great deal of this. But, of course, 
there was an immense displacement of labor, 
though not so much as there was in England 
and the Continent, where general disarming 
took place." 

" I suppose war was put an end to be-
cause the burden of taxation was no longer 
endurable." 

" Partly so J but quite as much because 
engines were devised and constructed so 
destructive that human nature rt'coiled from 
them in horror. England, Franrc and Ger-
many were the pioneers in substituting arbi-
tration for war, Austria and Italy followed 
close, and the pressure of the Great Powers 
was too much for the brute force of Russia, 
which was besides honey-combed by the anti-
warhke doctrines of Socialists and Nihilists. 
The less powerful nations, of course, formed 
a compact phalanx in favor of peace." 

" The saving to the nations of the world by 
the cessation of war, and of the ever-enlarging 
dreparations to be made in case of the sudden 
outbreak of war must have been immense. 

though ot course, the crisis must have been 
acute Does this nation increase m wealtft ^ 
while the population remains stationary ? We 
used to think wealth expanded with the num> 
ber of workers." • 

"At least the value of property did.r 
measured in money," said Mr. OliphantJ. 
smiling severely. " The average inconie or; 
earnings of the people have increased ; ther 
average capital or saved earnings may not 
so great in the aggregate. Everyone has say- j 
ings for old age, but very few have^uch more, 
than is needed." . >f 

"If three or four generations are as saving 
as I have known them to be, there must be : 
people who are rich ? " ^ j 

" Parsimony of this kind rarely lasts so 
long in a family, but we have one instance of 
it in the Owen Home. Mr. Harrop is the 
descendant of four generations of econo-
mists." 

" VVhat does he do with his capital ? " 
"C6nds it at two per cent on excellent 

security, either on houses or on industrial or 
agricultural concerns. Cheap money has been 
the chief factor in reclaiming indifferent 
land." 

"Cheap capital and costly labor," said I.' 
"In the colonies we had to work with both 
at high rates." 

" But your land was cheap enough," said 
Mr. Oliphant. "The curse of England in 
your old days was that capital flowed freely 
for ail sorts of speculative ventures all over 
the world, but not freely for industrial pur-
poses. The competition of all the world; 
brought such a fall in prices that legitimate 
industry was paralysed." 

" No doubt,'' said I, " in our time there 
was enormous wealth, enormous waste, and 
enormous want. 

" Three portentous capital W's, owing to 
the withdrawal of capital from its right uses. 
Now, you will note, we have to eat our own 
broken victuals, or feed our domestic animals 
with them ; we wear out our own clothes, or 
make them down for our own children. There 
are no beggars at our gates desiring to be fed 
with the crumbs that fall from the rich 
man's table, or to be clothed with the un-
suitable garments of which fashion had 
grown weary. Neither have we irresponsible 
and pampered menials wasting what might 
have fed poor familes. We not only save the 
waste of war, almost all the waste of litiga-
tion, the waste of leakage in the raising and 
disbursing the taxation for the expenses ot 
Government, but we save the personal waste 
which was so enormous in the days of indi-
vidualism and unrestricted competition." 



" But you say that the average income -is • eat the share of a hundred, or the rich woman 
greater than it used to be' for the larger wear more than one set of garments at a 
population'; when the millionaires were inclu- time, and, so, ninety-nine had less than was 
ded. There were miles and miles of streets good or pleasant for them, that the hundredth 
in London and other large cities that could might waste the more." 
only be inhabited by people spending from J sat in the ladies' workroom for half-an-
five to thirty-thousand a year." hour in the evening. Someone was eager to 

" Yes, the average income is higher, and, teach me a new stitch in knitting, but I de-
the average of good food, clothes, lodging, dined, as I had no prospect of practising it. 
leisure, and amusement, which the income I went early to my room to write down my 
can buy, is also higher—and that is the true day's acquisitions," so as to have a litttle more 
test of an income. The rich man could not sleep than I had had recently. 

AN ELIZABETHAN CLASSIC. 

L" P 0 N a cushioned window seat, 
^ Within a dusky book-lined room, 

A maid of twenty summers sweet, 
Sat mid the gathering gloom. 

The evening skies were soft and grey. 
Their sunset glories quite Vv'iihdrawii ; 

But o'er the girl's fair chcek did play 
The rosy tints of dawn. 

Her eyes, wherein 'twere rash to look 
If one would heart-whole live, or free. 

Were fastened on an ancient book 
Which lay upon her knee. 

And still, as lower bent her head. 
She strove against the waning light, 

Her dark eyes kindling as bhe read 
The stirring words of might. 

She turned the embrowned pages o'er. 
Admired the Author's pictured face, 

His flowing locks, the garb he wore, 
His air of old-time grace. 

A bell clanged loud ; the maiden sighed, 
Then closed the book, and murmured low— 

" Ah, what a pity that he died 
Three hundred years ago !" 

J . c. G. 
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down stalked the high chiefs " talking man," > 
with his insignia of office, a fly-wisp inhishand, 
to welcome us to the village, which he did by 
formally delivering himself of a neatly-turned 
speech interlarded with copious apologies for 
his chiefs unpreparedness for our visit, but, as-
suring us, " to such as they had we were most 
welcome." Had the most sumptuous ban-
quet been awaiting us he would have the . 
same sort of excuses for its frugality. It is 
the custom. In reply to this complimentary 
address, Sali, fully awake to the situation, 
assumed an air of the greatest importance, 
and while glibly responding in a simibirly 
courteous and flattering style, made it out 
to appear that we two were near relations^ 
nephews in fact—of the Queen of England, 
and that, " now wearied of the cares of high 
office and the vain glory of state, we sought-^ 
temporary repose in these blest Isles,*' Awaj^. 
then went the " talking man" to have a 
repast prepared worthy our ' 'royal" appetites. 

There was ample time before the meal for a 
pleasant bath, so we strolled along the bou l^ f 
strewn foreshore until we came upon of 
the numerous water-holes to be fouad nearly 
all along the coast—water-holes formed by 
removing the loose stones from the l^cach. 
These holes, although only a few feet from 
the sea, and in sympathy with its rise and 
fall, contain fresh water except at low tide. 
And this was rather peculiar. One could 
account for the fresh water owing to soakage 
from the land, but why it should turn salt at 
low tide, and not at high, as one would expect, 
was a matter we were unabie to understand. 

Returning to the " big house " after our 
dip, we had not long to wait before we heard 
the familiar chant announcing the approach 
of tjie village maidens. Slowly advancing 
in order, two abreast, still singing in chorus, 
and carrying between them baskets of food, 
they gracefully deposited their burdens 
outside the house in front of where we sat. 
Again the " talking m a n " appeared, and 
once more tendered his chiefs amplest 
apologies for the " poorness" of the enter-
tainment. 

Rising to his feet Sali counted the con-
tents of the various baskets (the smoking 
sucking-pig, stuffed with young taro leaves, 
hot yams, fish cooked in green banana 
leaves, roasted breadfruit, steaming balls 
of a mixture of taro sprouts and the 
expressed juice of the old cocoanut; 
lumps of clotted-cream-like stuff tied uj) in 
green leaves and baked brown; plump 
pigeon^ ; prawns; cooked plantains ; ifi^vX^ ; 

a bunch of ripe bananas and a basket 6t 
freshly-gathered cocoanuts) add then in a 
loud voice enumerating each' item, returned 
profuse thanks on our behalf. . In spite op 
our earnest entreaties that the ladies would 
join us, they then withdrew, for as I subse-
quently learned, it is contrary to their custom 
to partake of food provided by themselves for 
the entertainment of travellers. First spread-
ing gigantic banana leaves over the mats, our 
boys laid out the repast, and then with the aid 
of one of our sheath knives, deftly carved the 
sucking-pig into handy pieces, leaving the 
other things to be broken with the fingers. 
The sucking-pig was as tender as possible 

• and remarkably sweet, owing, we supposed, 
to its having been fed on cocoanut. The 
taro sprouts tasted much like spinach, and ̂  
buttered on slices of breadfruit the cocoanut^ 

-paste was simply delicious. It was fortunate, 
however, that we had provided ourselves 
with salt, for none could be obtained from 

^ the natives, as they never use it in any other 
than b>' sprinkling their food beforfe 

cooking with sea «ater. Could our " royal 
aunt " of Sali's invention, only have seen us 
then more particularly, she would have utterly 
failed to recognise her truant " nephews."^ 

The meal over and the fragments stowed 
away in baskets hung up on the rafters, we 
awaited the coming of the taupo and her 
friends, who we knew would return torthe 

big house" during the evening. Sivas 
songs, and games formed, as usual, the 
programme of the night's amusement. 
There are no such things amongst 
the S a m o a n s ^ beds, or even bedrooms, 
and a change of clothing to sleep -iĵ  
is considered unnecessary, so that it is a 
matter of little or no consequence under who's 
or what' roof the night is spent. - Obedient ta 
the orders of the duennas, the side screens of 
the house wxre let down, the sleeping mats 
were spread, the long bamboo head rests 
placed in position towards the centre of the ' 
house, the tappa, mosquito screens;'hung, 
long lengths of the same material placed ready 
for use as a covering, the smouldering embers 
of fire raked together, and all lay down to 
rest. The flap of a hand on the mat, dis-
lodging mosquitos ; the stifled giggling of a 
pair of girls, the mumbled complaint of some 
sleeper, the last flicker of the dying fire-
that was all—everything else was still-every-
thing but the land breeze playing amongst 
the palm tops and the never-ceasing voices 
of the waves upon the far-off reef. 

r^ A A 



A WEEK IN THE FUTUEE. 

BY C. H. SPENCE. 

CHAPTER VI. 

FRIDAY—GOVERNMENT AND LAWS. 

HIS was the day which I meant 
to devote ^o London, under 
the guidance of Mr. Ohphant. 
It was, indeed, a different 
London "from that which I 
had seen in my childhood — 
before our family sailed for 
Australia—and even more 
different from what it had 
been on my visit to England 

in 1865-6. What losses people must have 
made; what fearful collapses of wealth in 
individuals and corporations must have taken 
place, in the transformation of the mart of 
the world into the mere capital of a small but 
vigorous nation ! It was to me pathetic to 
see the diminished shipping in the Thames. 
No doubt other ports had a larger share off 
what trade remained, but the dominant fact! 
was clear enough, that all countries in theij 
world depended more on internal resources, 
and much less on foreign supplies than in the 
days of London's pre-eminent glory. Such 
countries as through their vast extent could 
provide for their people the produce of various 
latitudes, had even less foreign trade than 
England. Russia, and the United States, 
and Australia, had this wide range of climate, 
but even England had largely extended her 
list of products. 

Where there had been large warehouses m 
the city were now co-operative stores, and 
many Associated Homes were made out of 
bonded stores and otlier great buildings, no 
longer needed for merchandise. 

All my old recollections has been of Lon-
don encroaching on the country, and stretch-
ing out its myriad arms, and seizing here a 
common, there a heath, here a sheltering 
wood, there a cultivated field. Now the 
fields' and vegetable life had their innings 
ac^ainst encroaching bricks and mortar and 
human swarms. Great nests of rookeries liad 
been pulled down where population had been 
thickest and most wretched, and planted with 
trees or laid out in grass. No longer was 
there a street or home in London out of 
rcach of an open space. Even little children 
could walk as far as to get to a park or large 

square, where there was fresh air to breathe 
and plenty of greenery to look on. There 
'wxre new streets laid out with the homes of 
the period, and so broad that there was room 
for trees along each side of the street. The , 
underground railway had fallen into disuse— | 
there was plent}' of space above to run all the i 
necessary trains. Omnibuses were no more, 
the tramcars were no longer drawn by horses. 
The most fashionable part of the day no longer ' 
called out the luxurious carriages with beautiful 
horses and liveried servants, in which the rich 
and the titled had driven in Hyde Park. 
Nor did Rotten Row afford the sight of yore. ^ 
Horses were costly luxuries which few could 
afford, but cycling was the favorite exercise of ; 
the young and a very useful means of loco- ' 
motion for all ages. / 

The street traffic, of course, was enormously 
reduced, for London only contained as many 
inhabitants as it did at the beginning of 
this century—about a milhon—and to this 
number I learned, to my satisfaction, that 
Paris and New York had also been brought. 

The nineteenth century was commonly 
spoken of as the age of great cities, the 
twentieth was extolled as being the age 01 
dispersion. Provincial towns, perhaps, took -
more stand, as compared with London, than 
of old, but yet London was the seat of 
legislation, the centre of Government, the 
heart of the kingdom still I ŵ as glad that 
no fancy for symmetry, no passion for 
decentralisation had carried the political 
capital out of the grand historic London. 
I was also pleased to see that most of the ! 
old buildings—civil and ecclesiastical—that 
were beautiful in themselves, or memorable 
in history, had been carefully preserved 
in their original form. The Tower, St. 
Paul's, Westminster Abbey, Westminster 
Hall, still stood as they had stood for 
centuries. The finest of the old churches 

• had been preserved, though others had been , 
; reconstructed into homes. 

Time fails me to tell of the surprising 
transformation of London. The river still 
flowed with all its ancient majesty, and more 1 
than its ancient purity, and there were land-
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\ marks, here and there, to convince me that 
fthis was really the great city; but the destruc-

^ ^ tion of the slums and the reconstruction of 
^ the better streets made it most bewildering to 

K me. The railway stations still stood where 
\ they were. How I regretted I could not 
^ take the Great Northern Railway and see for 
^''myself what had been done with the land of 

my birth. 
" Stands Scotland where it did ? " I asked 

my patient though often somewhat amused 
guide. 

^ " I believe it does," he said smiling. 
V " I f , as you say, the wealth or prosperity of 
^ a country depends on its fertility, Scotland 

^ must be far behind England !" 
" Scotland and England are one, and it is 

not only fertility of soil and kindliness of 
climate, but the ingenuity and industry of 
its inhabitants that bring prosperity to a 
country, and Scotland has these."--

Ireland is still very much^ of a dairy and 
cattle-breeding country. England depends 
on her for much of her butter and cheese and 
beef supply. She grows rye and flax of better 
quality than we can in England, and, in some 
manufactures and in many handmade articles, 
the Irish excel us. Ireland is poor in minerals, 
no doubt, but the reclamation of lx)g land 
and the increase of production has been mar-
vellous since the pacification of the country, 
and the flow of capital as well as of steady 
industry on to the land.." 

"There is then no bitterness left between 
England and Ireland ? It seems too much 
to expect after so many centuries of mis-
government and misunderstanding." 

" There is free interchange of products and 
a perfectly friendly feeling between the sister 
isles," said Mr. Oliphant. " The Irish have 
their parliament, at least their popular house 
in Dublin. The Senate which sits in London 
has the representatives of the four provincesT 
into which Ireland is divided, who have ari 
equal voice with the ten representatives fori 
England, two for Wales, and four for Scot-\i 

-"iaml. 
"Are your Parliaments elected annually 

according to the Charter, so many points in 
which you have carried out, or triennially 
like the Australians, or septennially as in 
England of old? Then you have your President | 

elect also. I hope that is not as exciting a 
matter as it used to be in America T 

"The President is elected once in six years, 
but that not by direct election. The Lower 
House is elected for three years, and is rarely 

jdissolved till that term has expired, so that 
for a long time the Presidential election and 
the Commons election have been simul-

taneous. The President is elected 
delegates from two hundred communes.^' . 

" Can a President be re-elected ?" ' . .rr?M 
" H e may serve'two terms. -Our th i fd^ 

President was chosen a second time." . • 
"Were not people afraid to do this,. 

lest it should become as permanent-, as; 
royalty?" „ 

" He was extremely popular. ^ , . 
j " If he dies in office ? " 
• " There is no new election; he provides 
for a successor in that case, as also in Case® 
of serious illness or incapacitation for publicly, 
business." 

" Oh : I understand, as the Americans did. 
But you call this a Commonwealth out of 
compliment to the niovement of the seven-
teenth century, I suppose." 

" I think it was rather to distinguish 
between ourselves and the great transatlantic 
English speaking Republic." 

- "Why not call your President Protector, 
and keep up the distinction ?" 

He does not protect us or the .Common-
wealth. We protect ourselv«s. We did not 
like that title." 

I have already learned in the course of 
general conversation, that the President of 
the CommoTiwealth of Great Britain and 
Ireland, in the latter part of the year 1987, 
was a man who had worked his way up 
through commercialand provincial exjperi^ence 
to tho highest position in the country. He 
was a descendant, through his mother, of an 
eminent savant of my own day, buthis father 
had belonged to the Artisan class. The 
probable successful candidate for the next 
term of oftice was a Guelph, a direct 
descendant of the Royal Family, who had 
made his mark in the new social order, and 
was now a le34iug member in the House of 

^_Commons^ had ceased in England 
4br nearly eighty years, but there were many 
descendants of the Empress Queen, as she 
was generally called, scattered over the world, 
and many of them in leading positions. 

All the commei^ial and provincial assemb^i 
lies were gratuitous, but both the Senate 
and the memliers of the House of Commons 
were paid for their services. But the modest 
salar>' of the President, and the allowance 
for the legislature, were no great strain on 

^the industry of the people. As' the legis-• 
lature was paid, Mr. Oliphant told me that 
of course the sittings were held in the best 
part of the day-—the morning. I told him 
that the Victorian paid legislature used to 
sit in the evening, which he said was ex-
ceptional. 

I went into the House of Commons first. 



The building was the same but as the number 
was smaller, the great hall had been shorn of 
its vast proportions, and looked to me d warfed, 
but it was easier to hear what was said. I 
listened to a debate and heard some good 
speaking, especially from Mr. Albert Guelph, 
but no impassioned eloquence. The minority 
of the day had their seats in the house ; Mr. 
Guelph was at the head of the Opposition. 

^ The question raised was as to immigration 
and emigration, and it was one which occa-

I sionally cropped up. In sj)ite of the diffi-
culty of obtaining employment in a society so 

thoroughly organised, where each man had 
his niche, and each niche its man, there was 

^isra tencl^ncy;?.for people iipm tbe poprer conti-r 
nental countries, su'(^ as Germany, Russia, 
and Scandinavia, to turn to England. To 
allow free access to all-comers, who might take 
all risks and compete with the advanced 
society and bring down the standard of 
living, was dangerous. But yet I could not 
help sympathising with the feeling of the 
minority that something would be lost if a 
heavy poll-tax were imposed, or even the 
stronger measure suggested by Mr. Guelph. 
England had reached her old pre-eminence 
by being open to all-comers. A larger mix-
ture of races than any continental nation 
possessed, had evolved a composite charac-
ter with many of the best qualities of each, 
which liberty had strengthened by its being 
the refuge for the oppressed^ivhere the most 
despotic Powers in Europe could not touch 
their political refugees. The dingy glories of 
Leicester Square were at an end, but Leices-
ter Square had been a great factor in the 
triumph of free thought, free speech, and free 
action all over the civilised world. 

^ The motion brought forward proceeded 
from what represented the Conservatives-
England was to be kept for the English, and 
the English to be kept in England. So long 
as emigration and immigration were fairly 

" balanced, things were to be as they were, but 
if immigration exceeded departures by 10,000 
in one year, a heavy poll-tax was proposed. 
If, on the other hand, the emigration ex-
ceeded the arrivals by as many, an equivalent 
fine on departures was to be levied. This 
did not include travellers who only visited 
foreign countries, or visitors from the conti-
nent or from old colonies, who each had pass-
ports which did not allow them to settle or 

1 find employment. I was sorry to see the 
passport system in full swing in the twentieth 
century, but I was told that nothing else 
could have prevented England from being 
swamped by cheap labor at any time during 
the reconstruction and afterwards. 

Emigration, in my time, had been looked ' 
on as the best and safest outlet for redundant 
population, and had indeed veiled for two or 
three generations the inexorable law of popu-
lation from the average British intelligence. 
Now the idea seemed to be that of the 
Psalmist: 

Dwell in the land, and there thou shalt be fed. 

This bill was only in its second reading, 
and the debate was adjourned till the fol-
lowing week, when, of course, I could not 
know the issue. ^ 

There was much more State regulation 
and inspection than I had been used to, and 

f4Ji£k-€«iyiparallel I could see approaching to 
it was the State legislation of the Western 
States of America; but this in England also 
was very much done by the provincial 
and communal bodies, so that the higher 
powers were relieved of much of the detail 
oi" administration. The nation, however, had 
Bureaus of Science, of Agriculture, of 
Meteorology, and seemed to make it its busi-
ness to collect and formulate, and then to 
disseminate, all the information received, and 
all the discoveries made from year to year. 

The patent laws were changed so as to 
encourage invention, but as invention now-a-
days was the fruit, not of a man's whole time, 
l)ut of his abundant leisure, it was generally 
thrown into the common stock, though it was 
in every inventor's power to keep it for his 
own profit, or to sell it to someone who could 
make practical use of it. 

In the Upper House there was a debate 
on a proposed extension of the Patent Law 
to ten years instead of five, but that was lost. 
The members of this Senate were older and 
few in number compared with the other. 
7'he President lived in liuckingham Palace | 
during his term of office, and was fairly 
accessible. His wife was rather a homely 
woman, and, therefore, was not a leader of 
fashion. \ 

The criminal statistics of the coun-
try were eminently satisfactory. Ofie :es 
against the person were even rarer than those 
against the property, and these—owing to the 
industrial education of the people, and the 
openings for earning an honest livelihood 
were wonderfully few. The elimination of 
the gambling spirit from business and from 
pleasure had removed many of the ^jUJJSk 
temptations to dishonesty. 

Drunkenness, which though not punished by 
law either in the nineteenth or in the twentieth 
century, is at all times a fruitful parent of 
crime, was reduced so much by the tempe-
rate habits of a well-to-do and intelligent 



people, that this alone swept three-fourths of 
the cases out of the trial lists. 

The Associated Homes with their gentle 
but continuous pressure have all but extin-
guished the drinking habits of old days, 
when hospitality and good-fellowship seemed 
to demand the liberal flow of intoxicating 
liquors to guests in the private house, or at 
the poor man's only drawing room, news 
room, and social club— the public-house. * 

f The large amount of crime directly or in-
directly traceable to illicit intercourse between 
the sexes was also minimised, if not stopped 
by the normal early marriages, which not only 
struck at vice, but the small families struck at 
poverty—another fruitful parent of crime. 
As illegitimate children had the same claims , 
on the father as children born in- wedlock, 
human-nature being what it is, marriage was 
-Preferred by the woman, and not objected to 
by the man. The mournful population checks 

I of the past—cannibalism, infanticide, war, 
pestilence, and prostitution—were only spoken 
of as matters of history. The old Malthu-

•^-sratnism of the past, which delayed the mar-
riage of the prudent and thoughtful, while 
the reckless and improvident multipiitd all 
the more, had resulted in the survival of the 
unfittest. This was especially noticeable 
when sanitary laws were l)etter understood, 
and humanity and philanthrophy were eager 
to save the lives of the sickly and the defec-
tive, but took no steps to chcck their parent-
hood. 

The neo-Malthusianism, of which I had 
barely heard, had, since my career had ended, 
taken hold of the world, beginning with the 
middle-classes, but rapidly embracing the 
more prudent and sensible of the artisan class, 
and gradually penterating down to the lower 
class—the old so-called proletcriat. It was 
by the severest restriction of charity, and by 
efforts—hitherto unparalleled—for the recla-
mation to industrial life of the more hopeful, 
and the younger of the class of tramps, 

'•^vagrants and loafers, that these were at last 
forced to see that other people would no 
longer work to keep them in idleness. 
Whether these people possessed property, or 
not, now-a-days the old title of proleteriat was 
no longer applicable, for they no longer pro-
duced large families. 

Again out in the streets of London. It was 
unavoidable that much which Mr. Oliphant 
spoke of as real progress, should, to me, look 
like decay. There was not the tremendous 
rush and bustle I had been used to. The 
glory had gone off Regent-street andOld Bond-
street, and many other fashionable streets in 
the West End. I missed the gaily set-out 

shop windows. I missed the jewellers* shops 
—the exquisite articles in silk, and iacê ând^ 
furs, which only the wealthy could bu^. bnt 
which all classes could admire. 

Some trades stood their ground, and were-
carried on apart from co-operative stores, siich. 
as photography and dentistry, which both M 
expanded. There were comparatively few 
lawyers and doctors, and the clerical profession^ 
as a means of livelihood, was conspicuous by 

t its absence, but that large subject must stand 
over till Sunday. , r > 

" Two Chinese cities surpass it in popular-
tioDjf^nd New York is considered more coin-\ 
mercwl, but it is rather difficult to calculate' 

,the wealth of a country where there are so few 
J la i^e accumulations, and where capital is not 
" floating about in the hands of brokers and 

lent to .nations, but employed actively -in 
industrial., undertakings. As a rule, a man's 
money goes with his work as a share of the 
concern. This makes a double bond to 
attach the workman to his industry, and gives 
to employment a permanence quite unknown 
in the preceding century." 

Savings, I found, were made for old age 
andfor the contingency of death while children 
were too young to provide for themselves. 
They were made in several ways, character-
istic of the new society, in obtaining the free-
hold of the home, in not drawing out the 
dividends from the co-operative factories, but 
gaining a credit on their books, and in 
assurance societies proper, which dealt more 
in annuities after a certain age than in a lump 
sum at death. 

Everyone having a margin over and above 
necessary expenditure, there was always some 
degree of inequality of wealth between those 
who spent and those who spared, but the 
gains of capital were small as compared to its 
proportion to labor in olden times, and 
capital was no longer what it had been, the 
arbiter of nations, the greatest power in the 
world socially as well as economically. 

It is still powerful as increasing the powers 
" of the human instrument incalculably, but it 

had settled down through its wide, almost 
universal distribution, to be a very cheâ  
commodity. 

The year's turn-over ot money was really 
larger than it had been, for the population,-:̂  
but it no longer moved in such masses. r 

Mr. Oiiphant thought New York was J , 
richer city than London, and that one Aus 
tralian city did not come far short of it 

The paper currency, which was national 
like the railways, was based not entirely 01 
gold, but on the State property in land am 
railways as well. The production of 



which had betih stimulated during the last 
years of the old regime, by its steady appre-
ciation in value, had become smaller and 
smaller. A bi-metallic basis was intoduced 
into most of the European nations as a stop-
gap, but that was not satisfactory,'and finally, 
other solid security was taken. So far as Mr.l 
Oliphant and I could reckon it, the average 
income of the twenty-five millions of people 
inhabiting the Commonwealth of Great Britain; 
and Ireland, a people, it mus(: be remembered, 
of adults, employed prodi^tively in much 

•^arger proportion than in t̂ he nineteenth 
century, was nearly double what it was in the 
palmy days of free trade and unrestricted 
competition, when the enormous incomes of 
the millionaires were thrown into the balance. 
The purchasing power of money was in many 
directions less, and in some more. The 
length of the working hfe was the main factor 
in this extraordinary wealth. 

I saw the inside of a jail, and of a 
lunatic asylum on this busy Friday. Harmless i 
lunatics, after attempts for a cure had failed, 
often returned to their homes and werê  
employed to the utmost of their capacities, 
chiefly out of doors. Criminal lunatics, such 
as those suifering from homicidal mania, 
were put to painless death. Those who had 
dangerous paroxysms, were kept safely and' 
treated kindly, but employed during their i 
lucid intervals. 

Moral lunatics, or the residinn, which forms 
the permanent criminal class, were treated in 
much the same way, only that their work was 
of greater value, though it was conducted 
under costly inspection. . One of the factors 
in national wealth was the comparatively 

• small number of their failures. ^ 
j ^ r h e electric light, as I have already said, 
had superseded gas, both for domestic and 

/street illumination. I saw London, both b> 
I daylight and by this effective substitute. The 1 

cleanliness of the city, its freedom from smoke, 
i the open spaces, the liberal planting of trees, 

made it a very different city from the London 
\ of my recollections, but I began, as the day 
^vore on, to feel at home in it. Yes, this was 
^tH^place I really wanted to see most. I had 

made a right choice of the location for my 
short week. It was the central heart of the 

^Commonwealth, it was, too, the ancient 
Wijital of all the daughter states which had 
been a-building so long. Here were pre-
served the archives, undestroyed, dating from 
before the Norman Conquest, which recorded 
the long growth of civilisation, liberty and 
orderly Government, which had been trans-
planted, with some modifications, to the ends 
of the earth. The mother-city of the van 

had not lost her historic glory through throw-
ing off her surplus population. 

Had England lost muc^ in losing the 
great mixture of races, in educating power, 
or in her own natTtmal character ? My friend 
thought the Englishman still equal, if not 
superior to the Anglo-Saxon of the Western 
or the Southern Hemispheres. 

The English-speaking communities were 
still mindful of the fatherland. War having | 
ceased all over the world, the alliance for 
peace or war which was held to be the main 
colonial bond in the nineteenth century was 
not needed ; but the feeling between England 
and her daughter States, including the great 
Republic of America, was of the friendliest, t 
Literature and laws, manners and customs, f 
history and traditions were identically similar. 

I felt more tired of this day's work than 
of any of the preceding, perhaps I now felt the 
accumulation of fatigue, carried over through 
taking in so many new ideas day after day. 

There was a dance at the Owen Home 
every Friday evening, to which about twenty 
guests were invited—to add to the normal 
contingent of dancers. The children came 
in for one half-hour before going to bed ; 
the grown people kept it up till nearly eleven. 
The dances were mostly new to me, and I 
thought graceful as well as decorous, and the 
music -like all I had heard in this newer 
England—admirable, and all furnished by the 
habitues of the music room. 

I could not, however, sit out the whole 
series of dances, but retreated to my own 
room to write down what had struck me most 
of the day's sights and sounds. I note that 
even when I intend to keep to a certain de-
partment—such as politics and criminal law— • 
the social question continually invades it. I 
never was very much of a politician—even 
my strong feeling in favor of what is called 
Hare's system of voting, which my nephews 
and nieces used to call Aunt Emily's fad, was 
less because it would give more equal repre-
sentation to political parties than because it 
would strike at the root of the ant^-social and 
immoral tendencies of the majority vote. 

I have always believed that people^ 
might be a great deal happier than they are, 
if they only managed their lives better, and 
if they did not make laws and follow customs | 
which sacrificed the sick and tne poor to 
the strong and the rich. Here, in the new 
society, the intelligent pursuit of happiness 
was the avowed object of ally and my 
curiosity as to the result of such an un-
usual pursuit was ever alert, and my kins-
folk—half amused, l)ut wholly interested, 
were eager to satisfy me. 



A WEEK IN THE F U T U R E . 

BY C . . H . SPENCE. ^ 

CHAPTER VII. 
r 

S A T U R D A Y — L I T E R A T U R E AND A R T ; MUSIC J THE DRAMA AND SrORT. 

OW FAST my 
week passed 
away. I rub-
bed my eyes 
at the sound 
of the a waken-

ing bell, and felt 
a new pang at the 
thought that this 
was my penulti-
mate " Day in the 
Future." I had 
t r ied to follow 
some method in 
my researches . 
To-day I was not 
to travel much, 

but Was to see the National Gallery, both of 
ancient and modern works of art, and the 
British Museum, and I was to try to form 
some estimate of the literature of the 20th 
century. The National Galler}', I found, 
had been enlarged enormously, aiid admirably 
•classified and arranged, so that one could 
see as much or as little as one pleased. There 
were in it, stationed at various points, per-
sons of both sexes who were thoroughly well 
informed as to the pictures and statues in 
their departments, who could give much 
fuller information than any catalogue. The 
light was well distributed. New modes of 
cleaning pictures 'had been adopted, and I 
could see that the old works of art were well 
preserved, and fairly appreciated. My atten-
tion, however, was mainly directed towards 
the later schools, and I was a little puzzled to 
know whether I preferred them to the more 
familiar styles of my own or of'previous days. 
There were some striking pictures of the 
transition period between the age of compe-
tition and accumulation, and the communistic 
regime now established. There was not such 
savagery in the expression of the surging crow^ 
who wrought this revolution as we were used 
to see in the pictures of. the French Revolu-
tionary period, but there was great intensity. 

A galler}- of portraits of the leaders in the 
industrial reorganisation was interesting. I 
was delighted to know the names of many, -
some of my own day, and the sons and 
daughters of others whom I knew by reputa- . 
tion. There was a gallery of historical pic-
tures connected with the cessation of war 
and of royalty all over Europe. These were 
fine; I thought, however, the later pictures 
were tame, except the landscape and- sea-
pieces, which were k)vely.in their fidelity to 
Nature, and yet you felt that Nature was 
seen through sympathetic human eyes. Photo-
graphy—though it had made great progriess 
—had not extinguished or even diminishedt 
artistic work, either in portraiture or in 
natural scenery. There was some good new '̂ 
sculpture, but Mr. Oliphant told me it ^ s " 
now impossible to get life models on hire. 
One might induce a friend to sit to him, but 
that was all. I was surprised at the profes-
sion of works of art of all kinds, especially 
as I heard that all considerable provincial 
towns had galleries of their own. 

How is it that so many devote them-
selves to art when yvui public are not rich 
enough to give their value for them ? " 

" Those who follow art for a livelihood are 
but few. Our artistic work is chiefly done 
in the leisure which everyone has, and these 
galleries are filled mainly with the gifts of the 
people to the people," 

" That is, in one way, a pity, for art has 
always lx?en understood to demand the 
strenuous study of a life-time. It is also the 
I etter for foreign travel, and for opportunities 
of seeing various styles." 

" I do not know that we have the highest 
possible art ; our connoisseurs point back to 
'the old masters as unapproached by us, but 
jWe have an art that our people understand and 
Appreciate. Our children, as you have seen, 
arc early taught to observe form and color, 
light and shade, likeness and unlikeness, and 
to use the pencil and the brush; and if they 
have any talent, it shows itself. Our associ-



ated life .allows the younger to obtain hints 
and corrections from the older. At our 
Owen Home there are many young people 
w ĥo work for hours every day in the art room. 
Of course, the best work is done in summer 
with the longer light. This gallery is open 
to students every day, and all day long." • 

Dr. Johnson used to say of the Scotch 
that " Every one had a mouthful of learning, 
but nobody had more," said 1. 

, "And you think it bay be the same with 
' our art ? but the moi^thful makes us happy, 

and I believe, makes us morally better than 
a perfect art, only understood by an upper 

. ten thousand." 
The British Museum had been also en-

larged beyond all my expectations. There 
was nothing approaching to it in the Com-
monwealth or on the Continent of Europe for 
its comprehensiveness. The number of new 
books which had been published since I knew 
the world, was enormous. There were many 
readers in the museum—more than in my 
recollection of old times, though London was 
less populous. The Natural History and 

• geological and other scientific collections were 
extensive and admirably arranged—with spe-
cialists able and willing to give information. 
The visitors were not the gaping crowds who 
knew nothing before and learned nothing 
then, but intelligent people who added to or 
fixed their previous acquisitions by what they 
saw and heard. 

" I think I could read here," I said to Mr. 
Oliphant, as I sat down where I had sat 
more than a hundred and twenty years before, 
" nothing solid or demanding close attention, 
but let me see the sort of pabulum your young 
folks are nourished on—poetry and fiction." 

" Here," said Mr. Oliphant, " are poems 
which I like, and which Florrie and her lover 
have read together in their brief courtship, 
and thought exquisite. It was I-red's gift-
book to her ; and here is a novel, or rather a 
novelette, of the day, very popular with the 
young. I shall go to my office and leave you 
here for two hours. I knowyou think our news-
papers very inferior to the encyclopedian Times 
and the philosophical Spectator of your own 
day ; and as you avoid the serious literature, 
you cannot see how the omissions of the 
daily and weekly press are supplied by books; 
but I may as well tell you that authorship, as 

^ a profession, is as rare as art. Our books are 
the product of our leisure, and rarely remu-

. nerate the writer. A very small royalty is all 
that the author claims, and no books are 
published at a high price. I do not dream 
of getting any profit by the book which I 
have had in hand for three years. Authorship 

is so delightful a thing that every one rushes t 
into print who fancies he or she has anything 
to say. You note that we do not review 
books in the newspapers, and that they do 
not,advertise with us; the task would be too ' 
great for us, the expense too great for the 
publishers." 

When left alone I sat down and tried to 
do justice to the poems which were written 
by one who had been before the world for 
fifteen years. The verses were graceful and 
thoughtful, but I was in no way carried out 
of myself by them. It was easier for me to 
enter into the new life of the future, and to 
appreciate all the social arrangements by 
which life was m.ade pleasanter, its swee^ess 
and candor, its brightness and sympathy, 
than to be interested and amused by what 
delighted those around me. If the poems 
felt the touch of the level hand, how would 
the novel of contemporary life fare ? 

I think even worse. As early marriage 
was so easily entered into^ the love embro-
glios were chiefly after marriage, and had 
much to do with divorce. The custody of 
children was a point settled by arbitration of 
friends, but the party who appeared most to 
blame in the separation had the worse posi-
tion, and often this led to reconciliation. 
I really could not keep my attention closely 
fixed on the loves of Nigel and Eliane, inter-
rupted by a twentieth century villain, but all 
brought to a happy conclusion, but I could 
see that the little boy had a great deal to 
do with it. 

I was told by my friends that there was 
another school of fiction resembling the 
historical romance which was very popular, 
and another purely ideal, in which spirits and 
fairies and supernatural beings, the belief in ' 
whom had quite died out, were called out to 
paint a moral and adorn a tale, 'i'he metrical 
tale was very popular, as also the ballad to be 
read or to be sung. There were some 
magazines, both of light and serious literature, 
but not so many as I left in the world. The 
cessation of advertisements had probably 
killed many of them. The newspapers con-
fined themselves to their own department, 
and did not publish serial stories to induce 
a large circulation. If people wanted stories 
and poetry they had to buy them in books, 
but the writers had increasea in a larger pro-
portion than the buyers, because the Homes 
and the syndicates of Homes made one copy 
of a book do more duty than the old circula-
ting libraries. 

I saw some athletic sports and games ot 
various kinds that Saturday afternoon to show 
me how the young people took their out-door 



amusements. . Admission to cricket and such 
matches was free. 

" You have as yet seen none of our public 
entertainments," said Mrs. Oliphant to me, 
"What w o u l d you prefer, the theatre, the 
concert-room, or the opera ? " 

' 'Have you actually an opera? I should 
h a v e thought that was a luxury only possible 
where there was a wealthy community. If 

introduced with excellent effect. I was as 
thoroughly carried away with the drama of the 
future as I had been when I heard Ristori 
and her company act Marie Antoinette. I 
was living in the story and I lost myself in 
the music. , , •, , 

During the intervals I looked at the 
audience. The electric light showed tier on 
tier of interested and intelligent spectators. 

there is really opera, I should prefer that, and There was no dress circle—in fact, there was 
if possible, in old Covent Garden." no such thing as full dress in twentieth cen-

" That is our Opera House, and there is a i( tury society. People went in their ordmary 
new and, I hear, a fine piece in representa- 1 clothes—their better clothes, no doubt—with 
tion there at present. As for opera being a little show of ribbons on the part of 
unsuited to our condition of social equality, the women and natural flowers worn by 
almost everyone is musical enough to appre- ^ both sexes. There was no crowd of car-
ciate it, and as the stars do not now swallow up ^ riages at the door of the Opera House. Only 
half the profits, we have very even talent all a few of such vehicles as belonged to the 
round, and the entertainment is not costly." Owen Home for the older and more infirm 

We did not get the best seats, because ^ who wanted to be present. Although the 
these were, obtained by prior engagement, audience was most appreciative, there were 
and our minds were made up too late for that, 
but we did not get the worst because we 
were at the doors early. Italian opera at 
one shilling and one and sixpence could not 
be called dear, and before I had heard a 
quarter of the overture I felt satisfied it would 
be in no .way inferior. The libretto, which I 
glanced over in advance, seemed better than 
I recollected reading in old days. The 
sccnc of the oy^era was laid in the time of 
revolution and reconstruction, and Mrs. 
Oliphant told me it was as true to history as 
so artificial a tiling as opera could be made. 
The title was " The last of the Czars," and it 
showed how the absolute autocrat was 

no encores. The opera, indeed, was a long-
one, but I understood from Mrs. Oliphant 
that encores were out of fashion. There was 
no calling before the curtain till the 
close of the performance, when the per-
formers received a shower of flowers. The 
dresses of the company were tasteful, but not 
costly, that of the peasants and the exiles 
and refugees most satisfactory in their .appro-
priateness. Close behind us, there sat a 
Russian gentleman, known to Mr. Oliphant, 
who came from a backward province in 
Siberia, and who had come to spend a year 
in England to study agriculture. He was 
deeply interested in this national drama that 

driven to abdication by the pressure of his he had just missed hearing in St. Petersburg. 
rebellious subjects. There wer^ mol« and 
barricades, armies and battles; the disused 
arms I had seen and others invented after 
my day were brought forward to show what 
life had been. The sycophants, the parasites 

" I fear you must always go backward to 
find material for anything like a plot," said I. 
" Your present times are too level and too 
prosperous for picturesque artistic treatment." 

" True, for the sensational and exciting we 
and the spies who flattered the monarch up must go back, but we have a domestic drama 
to the turn of fortune, and then deserted and that interests us. So long as people differ in 
betrayed him, were shown up, and what was, character and temper, so long will their story 
perhaps, more difficult, the more honest but present something for genius to take hold of. 
e(iually mischievous blood and thunder But no doubt genius is very glad of the 
veterans who accounted that the end—the varied resources of the past." 
preservation of the empire—justified all " Is your opera a co-operative affair, like 
means of repression and cnielty to indivi- so many other concerns now-a-days ? Or is it 

,duals and classes. On the other hand were as it used to be with us—the speculation of 
the pronV 'ts and apostles, the workers and an impresario who engaged his troupe and 
tiie fi.H''i' rs in the cause of freedom and pro- made the profit, or submitted to the loss of 
gres, , nnimating peasants to action, and under- the season ?" 
niinin- the plots of the powerful. The " It is so far co-operative that everyone, 
returned exiles from Siberia who took such a down to the most insignificant chorus-
prominent part in the revolutionj were wild singer and scene-shifter, has a share in the 
and liaggard and neglected in their attire, but receipts, but there is a head who conducts 
fall of passionate eloquence. The Russian all the business, and a joint stock company 
national airs, with their pathetic music, were who furnish the capital. London has this 



company for fottr months in the year. " They 
travel through the provinces for the rest of the 
year, often dividing into two bands, where thej 
houses are too small for the whole strength 
of the company. There is an oratorio com-
pany who devote themselves in the same way 
to sacred compositions." 

" Your London population is so small now, 
it is little larger than the London of Johnson 
and Garrick, when Drury Lane and Covent 
Garden supplied all the legitimate drama." 

"The population, though comparatively 
.jimall, is much more stationary ̂ than the well-: 
^b-do used to be, and all our people are more 
pleasure-loving than the average Englishman 
of old times." 

" It used to be the visitors—the country 
cousins—who kept up the theatres in Lon-
don, and in Paris, too. You have not got so 
many visitors now." 

" We have more than you fancy, but not at 
harvest time—the busiest time of the year in 
the country. The balance now is against Lon-
don, for manyare on their country holiday. But 
our people are all fond of music and the drama. 
Everyone has some spare money and a good) 
deal of spare time. Even the constant | 
amateur' performances which we have in our ' 
Homes increase our taste for them, and make 
us desire to see the same thing done better 
so that we may obtain valuable hints. The 
next act,Miss l^ethel^ opens with a dance. 
I am glad that it will give you an icica of our 
ballet-dancing." 

It ŵ as lovely—the very poetry of motion 
with nothing of the objectionable features of 
nineteenth century stage-dancing. I have 
before said that the dress in the future was 
not rigorously of o^tmode. The young and 
active wore shorter skirts than the older, and 
many preferred a modification of the Bloomer 
costume--the belted tunic and full drawers. 
This last was the favorite dress of the ballet-
dancers, and their sleeves were worn half-long. 
If paint and pearl powder was still used on the 
stage, it was used judiciously, but, probably, 
the full glare of the electric light required 
some make-up in this way. The audience, I 
felt sure, had only their natural complexions. 

It is rather hard work to take stock of 
everything seen and heard during each day 
of my week every night, and I think I feel 
more puzzled to appraise the literature than 
anything else. I fancy one must have lived 
up to the times to enjoy their literary flavor. 
It is far easier to go back, for we have, 
through our ancestors, through our tradi-
tions, through our historical studies, learned 
in a measure to throw off the present, and 
thus we can enter, in imagination, into a 

world where the railway, the telegraph, the 
penny post, and the household franchise, 
were unknown and undreamed of. One can 
sit down with Samuel Johnson, or with 
Addison, or with Milton, and feel in what a 
world they lived and worked. 

We can go back further still, to the troubled 
Hfe of Dante or the cloister of St. Bernard, 
or even to the classic times of Greece or 
Rome. But in the hundred years that had 
elapsed since I had known the world, first 
had come a c^aclysm sweeping away the old 
foundations and much that had been reared 
on them, a n d p ^ e had gradually emerged a 
new society which I had been only a week 
engaged in studying. No longer were the ' 
prizes of life held by the few through inheri-
tance, or snatched by energy by business 
talent by unscrupulous rapacity, or by subtle 
craft. ^ No more startHng rises and falls in 
social position, no more apparently respectable 
people drifting into crime, on the pressure of 
fierce temptation arising from opportunities 
which no longer were given, and the pre-
cariousness of a position which seemed to , 
depend entirely on money. Mr. Oliphant 
reminded me that a crusader of the twelfth 
century, a feudal lord of the thirteenth, 
a border raider of the fifteenth, and a buc-
caneer of the hixteentri, would have thought 
our nip.ctLcnth ojntur;' tame and uneventful, 
for in It law was mightier than the sword, 
and violence was put down by the stronger 
hand of the policeman. To ourselves our 
own times will always be interesting, and to 
photograph ourselves in ou^habi t as we 
live must always be a pleasing spectacle to 
the living generation. So far, however, as I 
am able to judge, and I do not pretend to 
be anything but an amateur, or a dillitante, 
or any other word that connates my in-
sufficient knowledge of art, I thought the ' 
nineteenth century newspapers, poetry and 
novels, were better and, to me, more interesting. 
ihantho>eoftnefuture. Mr. Oliphant regretted 
I had not tinr.e to study history and science, 
which he said I should find had made great 
advances. He also felt now that if I lived 
longer with t h e I shouldVike the other 
outcomes of their spirit, better too. I com-
pletely gave in as to music. I was not so 
sure as to painting. Humor I thought was) 
much less developed than in my own time. 
There were far fewer absurd people in the 
world, and there was not the same ridiculous 
difference between our aims and our 
accomplishments, between a man's estimate 
of himself, and that which other people form 
of him^that amuses lookers-on now-a-days. 
There was, of course, the thoughtless laughter 



of children in abundance, and the high spirits Socialists, the Communists, and the Nihilists 
of youth, but that subtle quality of humor, . — w e r e impassioned and aggressive Seculansts^.. 
that consoling spirit that has softened the and looked on the churches as the greatest 
disparities of life, has soothed the sorrows hindrances in the way of human progress, jj 
and the disillusions of the nineteenth century As the world settled down after the revolution, ! 
was very slightly apparent in such intercourse these Secularist leaders were surprised to find 
as I had with my successors. Some of the that the churches were not deserted—as they 
best people of the world in all ages have had had confidently expected, but t ^ t large num-
little or no sense of humor. I think I was hers of the new generation, rising up, clung ^ 
especially drawn to Mr. Oliphant because to the faith in the unseen and the unknown, 
with him it was stronger than with others Worship appears to be a necessity for the 
whom I met. average human nature, but, with every ad-

And how did my new friends look on me ? vaiice in knowledge and in morality, comes a 
Kindly enough, but with some pity that 1 had change in the ideas we have of the Being: p 
been placed in such a barbarous age. Yet whom we worship, and of the service which = 
this barbarous age contained in it the germs is acceptable to Him. The constancy of the 
of all that had been accomplished afterwards, natural laws, or rather of the natural order, is 

n o w ^ firmly established to allow of prayer 
for definite blessings being offered. /Prayer 

It was the beginning of the age of conscious 
evolution. Before my day the race had 
stumbled forward, fighting blindly, struggling 
manfully for life. In common with thou-
sands, nay with tens-of-thousands, I had 
entered the epoch of consciousness, the 
open-eyed, dignified manhood of humanity. 
We had power and passion, we only paused 
for knowledge, so as to apply these to the 
good and happiness of all. I looked back, 
and I saw the beginning of 
been evolved in my own mina, ana in 
the minds of others. I, myself, had done 
something, not much, but still somewhat 
towards those changes that others had worked 
more efficiently under more favorable circum-

go their 

stances to brinjr about. 

CHAPTER VIII. 

SUNDAY.—RELIGION AND MGRAUTY 

" For to-day," said my friend, Mr. Oliphant, 
" I think it would be well to put you under 
the care ot St. Bridget, who knows more of 
the religious life of our modern society than 
I can pretend to do. But this I must pre-
mise that in the most extraordinary way 
religion has showed its vitality. The old 
historical Christianity was as.^ailed from all 
quarters. You must recollect that in your 
own day scientific discoveries and critical 
studies of the Bible shook the faith of many. 
But that was nothing to the great mass of 
infidelity which preceded and accompanied 
the social revolution which you were expect-
ing—that catastrophe which closed your 
century and introduced ours. The Meliorists 
were not all unbelievers, for in every Church 
in the world there were many who devoutly 
hoped and trusted that God himself would 
redress wrongs, and bring in a sort of miracu-
lous millenium ; but the active spirits— the 

with us is adoration of a Power felt to be ten-
thousand times greater than was dreamed of 
by Psalmist or Apostle, and aspiratioa after 
such perfection as is open to a humanity no 
longer under a curse, no hunger finding its 
only salvation in fettfttS or leading-strings, 
but free to seek afler the best and the 
highest." 

much that had ^.'""^Sl'hen are the Churches stronger than 
mind, and inf they used to be ? ' ' . 

They are stronger, in that they have let f 
weaker defences, but they are not 

nearly so strong in numbers as you recollect 
them. There are still very many sceptics in 
the world, but the age of scoffers is over. 
Honest sceptics are acknowledged to have 
dor.e good ser\ ice in the past, and to do good 
service in the present, even by the most de-
vout among us. Religion l^ing now abso-
lutely free, neither endowed nor supported by i 
the State, is a matter between a nian's con-
science and his God, there is no longer a 
premium on hypocrisy, and there is no vant-
age ground occupied by it, either pecuniarily 
or socially." 

" Is there then no priestly caste or class 
"ays?" 

'' So : none at all." 
' 'Are there no men and women—I see 

from Miss Soniervillc that women are in-
cluded—brought up for the ministry ? ' They j 

to have this special training, even for used 
dissenting congregations in my day. It was 
considered that such an education and the 
devotion of the whole life were needed to 
make any ministry effective." 

" We consider the ordinary education of 
the citizen is the best foundation, and the 
ordinary life the best preparation." j ^ 

"Then is the public worship of the faithful 
a mere matter of chance, those speaking 



whom the Spirit moves, as among the vene-
rable Society of Friends." 

" Not altogether. Our religious teachers ' 
have something superadded in the way of 
study, though there is great latitude given to 
outsiders in most denominations." -

" Ah ! now I understand. /This spirituj 
ministration—like almost all your literatur( 
and art—is the work of that leisure which is s( 
equally possessed by all classes of society, all| 
grades of intelligence and all varieties of tem-| 
perament." > 

" Justlo. If Paul, who had the conversion 
of a whole heathen worl^ on his hands, could 
earn his daily bread by his avocation of a 
tent-maker, surely the buildmg up of the faith-
ful in the modern spiritual temple might be 
accomplished by the many devout souls who 
have provided things honest in the sight of all 
men by their work during the week. Natu-
rally permanent charges corresponding to the 
old parishes and congregations fall to those 
who are most fitted for it, but help and variety 
are obtained from others." 

" Lay brothers and sisters, I suppose ?" 
" There is no lay, when there are no cler-

ics," said Mr. Oliphant; "but there is a large 
body of the unattached, who assist the regular 
ministrants." 

" x\nd St. Bridget belongs to the regulars?" 
" Yes, or she could not have joined Fred 

and Florrie in marriage together. She 
preaches very well, but her special gift iŝ  
prayer. We could not afford to shut out' 
quite half of the piety of the world from the 
ministry by making our women keep silence ; 
in the churches." 

" In spite of Paul?" 
" We owe no slavish obedience to a tempo-

rary instruction of Paul, even if that was what 
he meant, and not to stop idle questions and 
interruptions of Divine service." 

"Are you a church-goer yourself, Mr. 
Oliphant ?" 

" Occasionally. Not regularly." 
" It is still respectable to go to church ? 

suppose." 
" Yes ; but quite as respectable to stay 

home, if you do not feel that it does vo 
good." 

" Then, if the intolerance of the churches, 
with regard to sceptics, has been softened, 
what of the intolerance and aggressiveness of 
the sceptics towards the churches ?" 

" That is also changed. The churches are 
not now maintained at great cost to the public. 
They neither persecute nor taboo non-believ-
ers, and, therefore, their attitude disarms 
aggression. But I must now hand you over 
to St. Bridget. I am going to have a g o ^ 

day over my book, all the better, I believe, 
for the week's talk with you." 

Miss Somerville had an engagement to 
conduct public worship in the evening, but 
for the morning she was free. I took her 
completely into my confidence, and I found 
her more ready to believe my strange story 
than even my own kinsfolk. 

" "Where do you wish to go to ? " she asked. 
"Either to St. Paul's or Westminster 

Abbey, preferring the latter. \Ve are too late 
for early service, so the forenoon must be our 
time." 

"Westminster Abbey, like a great many 
churches of all denominations, stands open 
all Sunday, and is open for morning and 
evening service every day." 

"That is a good borrowing from the 
Roman Catholic Church, which the Anglican 
resembles in many respects." 

" Other churches do the same. The 
church is now understood to be more a 
house of prayer than a preaching place.'' 

" Are the denominations as numerous as 
they used to be ? " 

" Not nearly so numerous. Many have 
merged minor differences and taken a broad 
platform for united action." 

" Such as the various forms of Methodism, 
for example ? " 

" Yes, these have merged in one body. 
Others, such as tlie Cor,gregationalists and 
P>apti.̂ ts have united, both believing in adult 
baptism only. Infant baptism distinguishes 
these from the united body of Presbyterians, 
to whom I am bound by ancestry, but 
baptism of this kind is now a simple dedica-
tion service." 

" Have the High Church Anglicans and 
the Roman Catholics abandoned the miracu-
lous element in the baptismal service and the 
sacraments generally ? •• said I, in the greatest 
surpribe. 

" We hear less and less about it as the 
years roll on. Common sense has attacked 
it from one side, and from the other ŵ e learn 
that spiritual infiuence^^^manent from the 
Deity, and not obtained by any jugglery with 
material things, even by what were called 
sacramental elements." . 

"Then there is no social advantage or 
prestige in belonging to the English Church 
now-a-days, nor any heart-burnings among 
those who remain outside of it." 

" When the estalilishment and the tem-
poralities fell, the edge and the bitterness or 
dissent were taken ofiV 

" What training do yOur ministers receive 
to fit them for the position they have to 
fill?" 
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dark " Each denomination has its own standar 
The scholarship may^ vary, but piety ij -
thought indispensable." 

" And as the employment is entered into 
without hope of reward, there is no tempta-
tion for such as have no vocation to enter 
into it." 

" I gave three years of my leisure to theo-
logical study, and then had three years pro-
bationary work before I took such orders as 
are needed for the care of a congregation." 

" And this, too, is the work of your leisure. 
In my time the whole life was given to it." 

"Given to what?" asked St. Bridget, 
simply. 

" To parochial and ministerial duties." 
"What did these include?" 
" Conducting public worship and preach-

ing twice on Sunday and often on weekdays 
besides. In the Catholic and the High 
Anglican Churches there was morning and 
evening prayer besides. There was superin-
tending the Sunday Schools, catechising the 
young, visiting the sick and the dying, plat-
form work, and generally keeping up social 
intercourse with the flock." 

" Well, you will see and hear our services 
to-day. We have no week-day services 
except morning and evening prayer, con-
ducted by probationers and other volunteers 
in training for the ministry, which, itself, is 
only a larger offering of voluntary service." 

" Mr. Oliphant tells me that you pay none 
of your religious teachers." 

" Not one. Except for the repair of 
churches which were our inheritance from the 
past, there is no expense connected with our 

'' religious services," 
" Your organists and choir ?" 
" Give their services as their offering." 
' ' Your church cleaners and pew openers, 

if such still exist ?" 
" These also offer their work without pay-

ment." 
" God forbid that I should make an offer-

ing to my God of that which costs me 
nothing," said I, quoting David. 

" Exactly so !" said St. Bridget, " that is 
what the devout feel. \They delight to give or 
their time, and their care, and their thought, 
and their prayers, and would feel hurt if they 
were paid in money or a money's worth for 
them." 

" But what of the community which 
accepts this ?'' 

" We learn to accept much from our 
brethren now-a-days. If each gives his best 
for the general good, as you have seen, I am 
sure in other departments ^surely the devout 

are than the average citizen, because we 
tempted to borrow from the hours which are 
given to self-supporting work for this labor 
we delight in. This is the only asceticism 
possible to us in these times." 

" The clergy of all denominations had 
great care of the poor a century ago. In 
North and East London, and in the great 
manufacturing towns the demands on the 
time and the purse of ministers of religion 
were enormous. Countless schemes for the 
relief and the improvement of the masses 
were originated or furthered by them, and 
many were the dissappointments they met 
with'in this difficult work of charity." 

" That branch of duty is saved them now-
a-days." 
f " How do you read Christ's saying— The 
poor ye have always with you?' Do you 
consider it to be only a local and tempo-
rary justification of the splendid lavishness of 

'Whe devout woman ?*' 
' ' In the old material sense it is not true 

now, but it was with Christ's weapons and in 
Christ's spirit (though often unconsciously) 
that we virtually annihilated poverty. Who 
that saw the grand self-sacrifice, the absolute 
dedication of the noblest souls to the recon-
struction of society, could doubt the source 

I of the movement? But there are always 
poorer and richer intellectually, and espe-
cially spiritually, and it is for those who are 
more highly endowed to aid and encourage 

.the lower and weaker souls. Our whole 
'framework of society rests on that bearing 
of cMch other's burdens which is helpful to 
all. Every man, no doubt, bears his own 
burden in another sense. Our indivi-
dual souls have to account to our 
Creator for the course they have run, the 
light they have shed, or the light they have 
closed themselves to, or intercepted from 
others." 

' ' I have been feeling that there seems little 
or nothing for giX>d, and pious, and energetic, 
people to do. In my time the amount to be 
done was erjormous, though, I confess, that 
much of our efforts seemed wasted through 
our own ignorance and through the weaken-
ing of the self-reliant spirit in those we wished 
tosene. Still, it was for the time gratified 

inactivity, which was to our happiness. But 
now— 

" I can see you are somewhat depressed 
by what seems to you a dead level of uni-« 
formity. To me there appears infinite 
variety. I feel not only with strangers, but 
with the hundred or more who inhabit the 
Owen Home, such contrasts, such gradations of 

need not hang back. Most of us are poorer character, and every now and then (well as I 



" know them) I have surprises - things that 
were quite unlooked-for—either good or 
bad." ^ 

" Everything is comparative," said 1. 
" As Mr. Ohphant says, the nineteenth cen-
tury would have appeared colorless and flat 
to the feudal chiefs of the twelfth century, or 
to the buccaneers of the sixteenth. To me 
it was in many ways painful, but it was 
intensely interesting. I fear you have for-
gotten it and its struggles." , 

" No one who thinks at all can fail to be 
grateful to the men and women of that cen-
tury who saw sympathetically what was the 
value of humanity. It was a prophecy not 
far from its fulfilment." 

" And what of its scientific spirit and the 
11 long-continued battle it maintained with the 

creeds of the churches?" 
I " A battle, from which both came out victo-
f rious. The churches were shaken to their 

old foundations, and came out purified and 
i • spiritualised. A century which severed the 

connection between Church and State, which 
saw the destruction of the Pope's temporal 
power, the source of one-half of the evils 
under which the Catholic world groaned, and 
which reorganised that ancient church on 
surer foundations, which inaugurated general 
national education, and which, aUtr great 
bandying of^ordsj/ieligious and ^ecular^ as 

/ war cries, at last settled iheir just houndari.-s."^ 
\ »^Ah ! we, of the religion, owe mueli to liiat 

shaking !" 
" Ail the devout, in my day, were alarmed 

at the secular tendencies of the age, especially 
in the matter of education." 

" With me, and those who feel with me, 
there is nothing secular. Every thing is pro-
foundly religious. / I do not believe there is 
not an Associated Home in the Common-
wealth where there is not one—or more than 
one—who gives religious teaching to the little 
ones, not on Sundays only, but every day. 
We follow them to the National Schools, we 
do nut leave them at the continuation schools. 
It is no part of the State-paid teachers' work, 
but it is the privilege of our volunteers." 

" but do not many sceptical parents object 
to your giving instruction of which they dis-
approve ?" , , u 

" \'ery few of thern go so far as that, though 
. if they do, we respect their wishes." 

" And does this make all your people grow 
up pious ?" 

" No • certainly not. The proportion of 
professing Christians is much smaller than in 
vour day ; but no one professes one thing and 
'believes another. After all, sincerity is the 

. first of virtues." 

" But Rome and its mighty hierarchy ? 
Do you mean to tell me that money does not 
enter into the relations between priest and 
people ? Why, it was not the maintenance 
of the clergy that the devout Catholic paid 
for, it was the saving of his own soul and the 
souls of those dear to him from purgatorial 
fires !" 

"The fir st step in the purification of the' 
older Christian Church was the destruction 
of the temporal power, and making the Pope 
merely the spiritual head of the church, free-
ing him from the entanglements and tlie 
Hmitations of an ordinary reigning sovereign. 
His spiritual power became greater than it 
had been for centuries. ^Vhen all other 
churches relinquished their temporalities, 
Rome had to follow suit. No church ever 
contained more devout and devoted souls, 
and, as a rule, the be:=t religious work had 
always been done for nothing. It was the saltr 
of the volunteer work that saved the mass 
from utter putrefaction. It still proclaims v 
itself infallible, indivisible, and unchangeable, 
but it has, in fact, maintained its authority 
and its prestige by adapting itself to the new : 
conditions of society." 

" A¥\d what of the celibacy of the clergy ?" 
'•That is maintained. well as that of 

many working brothers and sifters, but all 
these earn their h^clihoud like cAhcr people, 
a littic mure nieagr;-. generally, because, as I j 
have said, the s[)iritual:y-minded want more ' 
for their special work than the ordinary 'i 
leisure of the citizen." i 

" I see another cause of the great average 
wealth of the community, which has so much 
astonished me. Your religious teachers are 
natural producers, and not maintained at the 
cost of the industry of others." 

" W'e find that much of w::at used to 
sti:4m.uised as eeelcsia-tif^ai narrowness has |j 
disappeared, s,nr-e our religious teachers L 
ceased to be a clerical caste. ^Mr. Oliphant 
often tells me that my caps and bonnets { 
^^"r^ns. the br lance of my intellect—in fact, J 
keep me sane.' 

" I hope that the Greek Church has been 
influenced in the same way as the Roman, 
and that the domination of an ignorant and 
arrogant priesthood has been exchanged for 
the helpfulness of an enlightened and sympa-
thetic ministry." 

" It was onlv sufftTed to exist on such con^ 
ditions. The Kussian Revolutionists thought 
they could destroy the Church as they had 
destroyed the throne, but they found them^ 
selves mistaken. The mass of the people felt 
religion to be a necessity of their nature." i 

When we reached Westminster Abbey 1 



was glad to find we were early, and I watched 
the congregation as it arrived—a plainly-
dressed, reverent, and apparently devout body 
of men, and women, and children. The prayer! 
book had undergone a considerable amount 
of excision and addition. These happy,^ 
contented worshippers no longer called them-
selves miserable sinners, or entreated the 
Good Lord to spare them, as if but for their 
anguished petitions hell and destruction were 
ready to swallow them up. As children, to a< 
father, they came with their thanks and their 
desires, knowing that He loved them, and 
that if their souls were laid open to Him, 
His spirit of goodness and of peace would 
flow in upon them. There were pious words of 
mediaeval saints and of later worthies intro-
duced into the prayers ; some, quite new to 
me, about which St. Bridget informed me 
afterwards. The hymns were mostly new.| 
I regretted this, because I wished, so much, 
to recall my own early religious feelings and 
traditions in that part of the service in which 
I could actively join. But I could not help' 
seeing, with pleasure, that the musical part 
of the service all through was congregational. 

From every corner swelled the notes uf 
praise. No professional choir did that ser-
vice for the worshippers, but hymn and 
anthem belonged to all. The responses 
were mostly musical, but when not so, were 
sim.ultaneous, and not following a leader. 
Beautiful music had surrounded every child 
from the day of his birth ; it was like the air 
he breathed, so everyone seemed to sing, and 
to sing true in the twentieth century. The 
reading was also excellent, and not intoned, 
but natural. 

The subject of the sermon I heard in 
Westminster Abbey was the "rich )Oung 
ruler," in Matthew xix, who sought to know 

^ what good thing he should do that he might 
i have eternal life. The answer of Christ was 
i " If thou wilt enter into life, keep the 
f commandments." He said, " Which ?" 
i and Jesus said " Thou shalt do no murder ; 

Thou shalt not commit adultery; Thou 
shalt not steal; Thou shalt not bear false 
witness ; Honor thy father and thy mother ; 
and. Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself." 
All, it may be observed, duties to our neigh-
bors. The entrance into life depended on 
the discharge of them. But, if thou wilt be 
perfect, " Go, sell all that thou hast, and give 
to the poor, and come follow me." The 
counsel of perfection, as the Catholic Cliurch 
often calls it, meant the sharing of in-
herited or acquired weahh withthose who had 
nothing, and the devotion of this life to the 
spread of the Gospel. The young ruler was 

able to do the first, but not to rise to- the 
higher level. A vivid picture of the old dis-
parities of life was drawn, and Christ repre-
sented less as the mediator between God and 
man than as the mediator between the rich 
and strong in this world, and their poorer and 
weaker brethren. 

Terror, with regard to the unseen and 
the unknown, seemed to have completely 
passed awav. In the case of xMiss Summer-
ville, belief in the personal God, m the gra-
cious Redeemer, in the ever mimanent 
Spirit, and the conscious immortality of the 
Soul was as strong as it could have been in 
the so called ages of faith," but it was com-
bined with the most perfect confidence that 
those who did not share her faith might share 
its blessings. The theological beliefs of 
the past had aided in evolving conscience ; 
the religious organisations still had it as their 
task to^direct and to strengthen conscience 
and to gather up all the tender and^ reverent 
feelings of the religious nature ^of man, and, 
while doing so, allied all their religious feel-
ings to the'cause of truth and progress. 

If in former times St. John's had been the ̂  
favorite (iospel of the devout, it \vas now 
Luke who was the greatest authority. In 
his Gospel, and in the Acts of the Apostles, 
were found much fore-shadowing of the 
recent changes in society. Christ was regarded 
as the prophet and pioneer of the social order 
so long delayed, when each member of the li 
human family should feel for every other mem-
ber. Mistake andmisaj^prehension, violence, ' 
ambition aiid greed, had kci)t back the 
unfolding of the Gospel germ for nearly two 
thousand years, but to Chri.-,t all Christian 
socialists, and even many sceptical socialists 
looked back with gratitude and reverence. 
Morality and religion were inextricably woven 
together. The Fatherhood of God was 
apprehended and undcrsiuod through the 
brotherhood of man. 

Although so many churches were open 
all day, the Sunday wa^ not kept rigidly 
sacred. On Sunday afternoons most of the » 
young people were out of doors, and many 
of them engaged in such relaxations as I 
had seen on the Saturday afternoon. Miss 
Somerville spent it in reading of a devo-
tional character preparatory to an evening 
service which she conducted, to which I 
went with her in a small church not flir from 
tl'ie Owen Home. She took as her subject 
Communion with God, and I could sec that 
slie would indeed have been a mystic, if 
she had lived in a darker age. She was 
penetrated with the Divine, but yet her 
daily life kept her iH touch with the Human. 



I asked her if she did not, in some ways, fmi 
of which she had made a / t ions ' of life. No child is crushed beneath regret the past 

study, and the heroes and heroines, the 
saints and ascetics, of ihe churches whom she 
loved and admired so much. 

" No," said she, " by no means. Surely j 
the God whom we all 'worship, more or less | 
ignorantly, must be better pleased with a 
world in which there is less prayer but more 
happiness, and less cruelty, oppression and 
greed. Can there be any praise sweeter to 
our Heavenly Father than the happy un-
checked laughter of children, the hopeful 
lirdor of yotlth, the earnest 'endeavors of 
mature years, the placid contentment of old 

^ age ? We no longer look on Him as the 
' Lord of Hosts, the arbiter of battles, as our 
ancestors did, but we see that the millenial 
peace dreamed of by pious souls in all a 
has fallen upon the earth. Woman 
'no longer degraded as the slave or the toy 

lan, but takes her equal place in all rela-

the wheels of the Juggernaut car of commer-
cial prosperity or ascendancy. The distinc-' 
tions of caste are obliterated. The slave is 
free, the serf is his own master, the laborer 
eats in peace and security the fruits of his 
toil. Surely now, if ever in the history of 
our earth, the Lord may look on the things j 
that he has made and pronounce them * 

V veiT good.'" 
My week has come to an end. Short' 

though it has been, it has been full of 
interest, full of all that I have accounted life. 
A good exchange for a year or two of mere 
existence. 
X " Now, Lord, let Thy servant depart in 

peace, now that seen the salvation 
^vroug^ bx brotliexhQnd-Jbr_J±i£_Jkmiiies of 
^ " ^ r t h . " ' 

THE END. 

A BIRTHDAY WISH. 

I'D have to-day the brightest of the year. 
Each hour to^;hee a special blessing bring; 

I'd have a sky than southern skies more clear, 
All earth bedeck'd in rarest garb of Spring: 

And wheresoe'er at Summertime thou'st l)een 
I'd have the birds a sweeter song outpour; 

Fresh flowers should bloom throughout each sylvan scene. 
The waves should bring more music to the shore. 

And when the day must end, a sunset bright 
Should give fair promise to the smiling earth 

That morrow came with e'en no less del ight-
Such day I'd have the day that gave thee birtb.: 

A type, because from ev'ry trouble free, 
Of all the after-days to dawn for thee. 

H O W A R D C. COOHLAN. 
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