
chivalryasit is current amongEnglish gentlemen,andare favouredwitha Tiewof thehighest developmenttowhich thehumanracehasasyet attained. TheperfectEnglish gentleman, weneedhardly say,
standsat the culminatingpoint— a verynarrow point, moreover, atwhich very few areprivileged tostand, of human nature. What isit then, that wehave foundin these columns which itshould be soimprovingto read,andwhere we might expect to find all that waschivalrousand all thatwas magnanimous? Perhaps,however,that,
as we cannot pretendtoread with theeyeof anEnglish gentleman,
wearc not fit to judge concerning what is most excellent,or to dis-tinguish the noble from thebase. and. if we have failed to profitby our reading, thefaultmaynot,after all,be in the Satwday Re-new. But let us examine a little into thematter, sothat our readersalsomay havean opportunity of judging,or of failing to judge, asthe case maybe. Isit then,a mark of chivalry to bring sweepingandgrievous accusationsagainst a wholepeople withoutdistinction?Isit thepartof the gentleman— sanspeurei'sans reproclie— toaccusea peoplewhose voicehe knowswill not be heard in their defence—whomhe knowsmay be safely accused and easily insulted, since,
wherehe is concerned,theirmouths aregagged and theirhands tied?
TheIrishpeople,he tells us, arecompelled by " whiskey,patriotism,
or true religion" to "break their neighbours' heads, 'card' theirneighbours' daughters, andbrimtheir neighbours' homes." "' Here,then, is whatanEnglish gentleman writesfor the readingof English
gentlemen— but perhapsitmay belong to the chivalrj of theperiod
—at least as itexistsamong Englishmen concerning whose peculiar
exaltationof character wehaveacknowledgedour inability to judge.Nevertheless,if this be thechivalry of English gentlemenlet us not
wonderif,amongalesselevatedclass, itexists inasomewhat rougher
tone— as, for example,among those good country-folk who lately
attacked an unoffending Irish harvest-man here and there on
their roads andbeat and kickedhim severelyand dangerously. By
theway,ourchivalrous writer furtherinforms his equally chivalrous
readersthatanother writer,doubtless alsoof chivalrous proclivities,
has proved in a book called the "Wife Beater'sManual," thatanenormousproportionof themen who practise the peculiarly English
habit of kicking their wives to death bearIrishpatronymics

—
but

what of apatronymic ? James Carey'spatronymicaccording tothe
Reviewhimself was Welsh orCornish. Andas tosuch fabrications,
have we notbeenassured overand overagain, for example,that the
vast majority of criminals in Liverpool were Irish, untilinLiver-
poolitself it was stated theother day without fear of contradiction
that while the inhabitants of the city were Irishin theproportion
of one-third,one»fif thof thecriminalsonly wereso. Butworkssuchas
we may conclude that this manual is, may very properly suit the
chivalry of the Saturday Review. The true gentleman weknow is
unsuspicious,and is not the Saturday Review agentlemanamong
gentlemenpar excellence 1 The book serves his turn as well as
another

—
and why should he suspect its author of falsehood? The

certainty of that he reserves to Irishmen.
"

Irishmen ot one class
won't speak the truth," he says, "and Irishmen of another won't
hear it." Among theIrishmen who won't speak the truth is tobe
found, moreover, Lord O'Hagan. It also belongsto the chivalry of
English gentlemen, aswelearn from theReview to make utterances
here anct there a propos oE little or nothing, which, were they not
foundamong the chivalrousexpressionsof an imperialpeople,might
remindus of a spiteful woman rather than of a man of any kind.
Such, for example, is that where anIrish lady whohaspublisheda
book on her country and is speaking of the beauties of the early
summer, is reminded of recent " Irish martyi'3

"
who" took a-walk

through the Phoenix Park two years ago ou May 6." And, again*
where a propos of someremark madeby the lady alluded to, Irish-
menare taunted with England's conquest of them.

— "It surely does
not say much for Ireland that shelet herself be conqueredby such a
crew." And yet what did Ireland suffer in the conquestbutalot
common to primitive peoples,whose iadependeat tribes were con-
quered by one that proved the strongest of all. Butsuch peoples
found themselves happier in the nature of their conqueror who
identifiedhimself with their fortunes and interests, thandid Ireland
in falling into the hands of England, who separatedherself from
herinterests andremainedher bitterenemy. Ireland,again,canhardly
as yetbe said tohavebeen conquered,forher spirithas everremained
unsubdued, and, at any rate, the same people who subdued the
Anglo-Saxonsina single battle wereresistedfor many a long jearby
the Irish. Among theconcluding battle",moreover,wherebyIreland
wasat lengthphysically overcome,one was lost owing to the incom-
petenceandcowardice of theAnglo-ScotchmanwholedtheIrishtroops
whileEngland wasvictoriousthroughtlie generalshipandbravery ofa
gallant Dutchman

—
and of these she makes her ownasshe doesof

the good qualities of many foreigners— aye, even of those of the
very Irishmen her chivalrous gentlemen safely revile and easily
insult.

—
Isit,again, thepartof the English gentleman tocondemn a

people without proof, and to judge them withoutevidence? The
Saturday Review, nevertheless, brings the Irish people in guilty
of Setting fire to acertainvillage inLancashirenamed Cark,making
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outhis case in whatinany other columns but those acknowledged
to be the vehicle o£ chivalry might be taken for a tissueof foulabuse.—He grounds)his accusation partly on the explosionin theunderground railway concerning which nothinghas come to light toimplicate any Irishman. " The same notes," he goes on to say,mark the gallant enterprise at Cark whilethe absenceof anything
that couldbe calleda motiveby any civilisedbeing tends still moreto fix theblame onarace incapable of civilisation."--Incapable ofcivilisation, indeed, by English methods-and hated for that bychivalrousEnglish gentlemen witha hatred fierceashatredsbominhell.— lncapableof exterminationby sword or famine or pestilence,or by debauchery following in the wake of English religion— therumcask rolling inon thepathby which themissionary has entered
a little in its van. (Jnconqueted still, and thereforeincapableofcivilisation at the hand ot the robber and themurderer.— Here,then, isour lesson in refinement, or part of it, for thecolumns wehave perusedare as fullas they are foul, and we havebut broughta tithe of their infamy before our readers. But is thisEnglishchivalry ?— a chivalry worthy of that aristocracy whose gross anddisgustinggluttony oneof their ownmembersexposed to the worldthe other day, worthy of thepeople whomake thehangman ahero,andpurchase his effects asrelics whenhe dies— worthyof thenationwhose warfareis a slaughterof comparativelyunarmed anddefence-less savages,and who on such battlefields are appropriately train-
ing their soldiers to followinthe steps of those gallant heroes who
of oldstrove sonoblyin the cause of Irish civilisation, and among
their other braveexploitsfound it their amusement and delight to
hang the Irish mother on a tree andstrangle her baby in her longhairasshe hung dying there.— Oh, letus never forget howincapable
of civilisationare the Irishpeople, while webow to thechivalry that
the Saturday Review sets forth as an English gentleman, to be
fitly read by the English gentlemen, bis kindred, and chivalrous
supporters.

We inDunedin areabout to witnessamost stupen-
dous ceremeny. Of what itsdetails are to be we
haveas yet receivednointimation, but there can-
not be the least roomfor a doubt as to their pro-
digious and horrifying nature. The Eight Bey.

Dr.Nevill,inaword,has threatenedtoproceed insuch amanner asmay appearadvisable tohim for effecting the "public degradation
from theranks of the clergy "ofan offending cleric. The cleric, let
us remark inpassing, isMr. li.L.Stanford, and his offence consists
inhis havingbeen called to theBar of the Colony. This is amixing
up of the sacred with theprofane, or a subordination of the sacred
to theprofane, andas it werea castingof thepearls of divinity into
legalswine-troughs,at which Dr.Nevill stands wholly aghast, arid,
in effect, cries " sacrilege." Mr. Stanford, however, does not act
without honourable precedent. Itis now many years, for example,
since that well-known and highly-esteemed man of science, the
Rev. Samuel Haughton, Professor and Fellow of Dublin Uni-
versity., together with hia colleague, the Rev. Joseph Galbraith
entered the medical school of his college and became a
physician. Neither of the gentlemen alluded to, we may
add, lost one tittle oE his high reputationby the act, and had
Archbishop Whately, who then presided over the arch-diocese of
Dublin, threatenedtodegrade either of tbcmpublicly, it would pro-
bably havebeen looked upon as one of the most■ eccentric things
that eccentric,and somewhat irascible, dignitary had ever done in
his life. The medicalprofessionand the legalare,of course,not one
and the same, but we have always understood them to 'be
considered of equal honour. Dr. Neville, however, holds'
Mr. Stanford's change of profession to be incompatible with his
positionasa"priestin theChurch of God," and evidently considers
the matter enormously aggravated by. the fact that is " the first
occasion of such renunciation of Holy Orders in this ecclesiastical
province." And, weadmit, itmight proveawkwardif the example
weretocommonly followed,or if the ecclesiastics of the Anglican
diocesegenerally were to insiston beinglawyers,atleast during tb.B
week. We do not know whether it was inhis characteras latepar-
son or immediately future lawyer that Mr. Stanford made
his reply to the Bishop. We do know that it was a very
effectual reply, and would by no means disgrace the law-
courts.

—
In fact, its publication should prove worth a brief

or two to theneophyte. Its most strikingpassage, perhaps in moie
senses than one,is probably thefollowing,and, at any rate, we find
at the most interesting. ""HadIcontinued to be lurolled as a
clergyman, andfollowed theprofessionof the law, thoughImight
haveexpectedadversecriticism from some,perhaps,inandout of our
communion,Ishould certainlynothave looked for such from you.
As aclergymanin your diocese,Ihave knownfrum time to time of
my bishopbeing a land speculator,mixedupin theconductof pottery
works, andbargaining overan annuity. To your conduct of these
numerousspeculativeenterprisesIhave heard many hard epithets
appliedand havesaidnothing, feeling that it was your concern,and
not mine. You appear tohave thought is not inconsistent with the
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