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jg A BIRD IN THE HAND. 
l«ok mX tide ëaU of Intractable fluff.

THE VICTORIA W LY COLONIST FRIDAY, APRIL 7 1893.
Dea#," he said, coming up to the first A THEATRICAL REVIEW. SSS

Hen. Bat, take him all in all, Thomas W. 
Keene is entitled to be designated “a great

IT DIDN’T WORK. fi
WOMAN’S WORLD IN PARAGRAPHS. PROVING] 

third Session
“Stand by toast thefartai” replied 

Dick, who was a seaman from top to toe.
“Oast off that tackle, lively. Heave

“I havnt got time to palaver now un­
til we get the schooner under way, and 
even then it would be better to let the 
matter drop. Ready there in topi Let 
tall, sheet home and hoist away."

A few moments more and the good | “What's the matter?” inquired a sympa- 
Schooner was bowling along before a #^”8 citizen, stopping in his walk.
ffgg OTerthe fth^r^h^' MercifulPeter'lrat

-a “Why don’t yon go to a dentist’s and ?^ Ihok waUtef jdowly forward, have the tooth yanked out!’’ asked another 
and Harry came np to him again. bystander.

Dick turned upon him like a tiger. “That’s what Fm going to do,” groaned
“How, look here, Harry," he said, the sfafferer, leaning his head on his hands 

“You and I have been good friends, but en<i rocking himself to and fro. “I’m on 
1 know what yon want to say, and you’d WJW there now, but the pain is so all 
better not say it I give you fair warn- hadto stop and rest Every step
ing that it isn’t safe." SÂnl£ my head- °h’e™»*

“Wlmt are you going to do about to" “Maybe it’s neuralgia,” suggested a ten- 
demanded Harry defiantly. ‘Td have der hearted man Whnhad jii* joined the 
you know that 1 understand how you group of sympathizers, 
have sneaked and crawled to undermine “Neuralgia is sometimes caused by aching
me”-----  teeth,-” spoke up another. “The best thing

A cry like that of a wild beast buret he can do is to”----
from the lipe of the young sailor. “Haven’t you any oil of cloves about

He gasped for breath, and for a mo- inquired a little man with
ment it looked as if he would strike fiar- .ry but he seemed to recollect himself, ^0^^^^^^ 
and turning on his heelhe sprang to the ing pilgrim whose curiosity had led him to 
companion and rushed into the cabin. the scene. “Is there a hole in the tooth?”

All through that trip these two, who “Yes, but”----
bad been dear friends, did their duty by “I’ve known spirit» of camflre to knock a 
the ship; but, working side by side, they toothache out in three seconds. If it was 
never spoke. mine”

So they worked in sullen silence, and ®h‘
aftera month of absence the schooner 1 “
was standing in far her own part, per­
haps 20 miles away, in one of the dark­
est nights that ever fell upon the ocean, 
and with a gale, blowing which threat­
ened at any moment to take the sticks 
out of her. - , 'V ;

The captain lay in the cabin, stunned 
by the fall of a block, and Dick worked 
the schooner. And there was a loud, 
exultant ring in his voice as he gave the 
word of command.

Two miles ont of port a rocky point 
ran out into the

Toothache Was Promptly Cured, hut
There Was Nothla* In It.

“I Just can’t stand it any long»!”
The speaker was a plainly dressed man 

with a bundle under Ids arm. He sat down 
on the doorstep of a large building 
comer of Dearborn and Washington streets 
one morning last week, placed the handle 
■gainst the frame of the door, leaned his 
head upon it and groaned in unmistakable 
anguish.

eartl what a mit
—-.—V-— to* wheel thrush tries, 

toUac my hand with her termagant bill. 
How ta escape (and 1 love her, the sweetD

Otherwise Perfect Picture.
Have you read Rev. Washington Glad- 

den’s “CosptopoHs Club” in The Cen­
tury Magazine? He draws a beauti­
ful picture of how the best people in 
every town and city of the Union can 
reform the municipal government if 
they will A doctor, a lawyer, a 
preacher, a mechanic and various oth­
ers interested in good city government 
form the Coemopolis club. They hold 
meetings and appoint committees whose 
work it is to visit the city departments, 
among other things, see how the money 
Is spent and what the municipal officials 
are doing to earn their salaries. An ex­
cellent part of the scheme is that when 
they find dene of unlawful trade and re­
sort flourishing they do not prosecute 
the keepers of the unlawful places, but 
the officials whose business it is to sup­
press such nests of iniquity. Of course 
it is all a story in a magazine, hut in 
time the Cosmopolitans suppress the bad 
places and get the city government 
honestly administered, and all ends 
beautifully. There is one fatal flaw in 
this fine scheme. There are no women 
citizens in it I am surprised at that, for 
Rev. Washington Gladden is generally 
known as a good woman’s rights man. 
But certain it is that his plan could nev­
er succeed till women had part in it and 
helped. Business men, doctors, lawyers 
and carpenters are too busy earning a 
living to attend night after night such 
meetings as he describes, and quite too 
busy to go around municipal buildings, 
fire departments, waterworks offices, 
health bureaus and street cleaning head­
quarters to ascertain the facts necessary 
to inaugurate reforms. The foot that 
they have been too busy for such investi­
gation is exactly the reason that city- 
governments have fallen so low. No, no, 
Mr. Gladden! It won’t do. Yon can set 
this one fact down and ponder on it: 
City governments will never be reformed, 
the community will never have clean, 
well lighted, safe streets, first class pub­
lic schools, a public sentiment in favor of 
morality, beauty and purity, till women 
take hold of municipal matters, knowing 
that the future of their children depends 
on these things. Wake np Jhe women 
in our towns and cities!

The New York city board of education 
—Tammany—does not want any women 
on the school board. The members gave 
a vote to this effect in answer to a re­
quest from Mayor Gilroy for an expres­
sion of opinion on the- subject. In 1993 
the lady mayor of New York city will 
send a communication to the members 
of the school board asking whether, in 
their judgment, it is wise to permit men 
to serve on it. In answer the board— 
not Tammanyites—will reply that the 
school board is not a fit place for men 
because they will not take time from 
their business duties to attend to its re­
quirements properly. Then the board 
of education will continue, as before, to 
be made np of women.

Both the senate and house of the Penn­
sylvania legislature have passed an act 
making women eligible to serve as nota­
ries public.

Thomas W. Keene’s Fine Pro­
duction of “Richard lit”

FOR’This is the last week of “On Probation” 
st the Star theater. This farce has demon­
strated how the people will follow an actor 
after he has once secured a firm hold upon 
their affections. “On Probation” is about 
as much of a force as a play can well be, 
while Crane is a first class comedian, anc 
yet I understand that the business has been 
SO large that nothing but a contract with 
Miss Martha Morton, the author of “Broth­
er John,” which will be produced next 
Monday night, has prevented “On Proba­
tion” from running dear through to the 
end of Mr. Crane’s engagement. This is a 
wonderful tribute to the genial comedian’s 
ability and popularity.

By the way, it is reported that while Mr. 
Crane has declined tire offer of the syndi­
cate of wealthy men who were anxious to 
build a theater for him in this city he has 
promised to again consider the matter next 
year, so that if he should dedde in the af­
firmative the house can be got ready before 
New Year’s day, 1886. There has been some 
gossip to the effect that Robson and Crane 
may join forces next season, but this is 
mere Rialto rumor which Is not entitled to 
the slightest credence. Those who are fa­
miliar with the relations existing between 
the two men never expect to see them to­
gether agkin on the same stage.

Upon tin fate of “Brother John” will de­
pend in a great measure the career of Miss 
Martha Morton as a playwright. It the 
piece should succeed, her services will be in 
great demand at a high rate of royalty, but 
if, on the other hand, it should foil, it will 
very naturally be argued that a person who 
writes a play so poor that William H. 
Crane ia unable to make it “go” cannot be 
much of a dramatic author. Miss Morton’s 
past work gives promise of great things in 
the future, and for the sake of the Ameri­
can drama it is to be hoped that “Brother 
John” will make a hit.

It is announced that Maggie Cline is to 
desert variety to become an exponent of the 
tank drama, which is a sort of offshoot 
of the variety stage, for without specialties 
the average play with “a river of -real 
water” would not amount to much. “Mc­
Closkey,” whom the buxom Maggie 
thrown down so many times, will now have 
a chance to recuperate. It is also announced 
that Miss Cline, in the melodrama of which 
she is to be the “inelo star,” will do a 
couple of turns and will then leap into the 
tank, from which she will be hauled by the 
leading man. This individual will have 
to be endowed with considerable muscle 
to accomplish his task with the necessary 
snap, for Miss Cline’s figure is not that of 
a Venus, and her avoirdupois is very much 
in evidence. But the lady is a good deal of 
an artist in her way, and in the line of ro- 
bustnoua Irish female singing she stands 
at the very Up top of the ladder. She 
ought to make a success of her new venture.

Two Talented Women Who 
Are Rising Rapidly.

theIr;
The Speaker

i Wrong that wee wrought by the boy and hit
fetor spritst of ths birds «0 arise.

Wonderful words on his Ups that persuade 
Beatoning creature» to leave to the sides 
I Sous »t ita purest a-throb In the glade!
Bow, woodland heart, to the yoke for awhile!

floue shall the lyrics of wind In the trees 
BUrym to pipe In the green forest aisle.
: tied tend 

kneeal
Sea, I am stroking my cheek with your breast.

Ah, how the bountiful velvet 1» fair!
May with me here for your healing and rests 

Stay, for 1 love yon, delight of the air!
—Norman Gala.

4 MlTHE GREAT DECLINE OF TRAGEDY.
Mb. Brown i 
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EMILY BANCKER, LILLIAN ET.MA

ktoeno Compared With Other Aston of His
Neither of These Ladies Wee a Child Phe-1

Hew Play For William H. Crane—Haggle Details of Their Stage
Careers and Personal Characteristics.
Their Plane For the Future.
Emily Bancker, the leading lady of that 

particular hand of Charles Frohman’a 
comedians which is now performing “His 
Wedding Day,” is in private life Mrs. \ 
Thomas W. Ryley, her jrasband, being the 
well known comedian. Miss Bancker was 
horn In New York city and made her dehut 
on the stage ah, the age of 15 in a very lurid 
melodrama called “The Pavements of 
Paris.” She was the ingenue of the 
pany, and most of her work since then has 
been in that line.

l^EW YORK,
■ March 15.—Thom- 
| as W. Keene has
J been attached, rid-
■ tooled, patronized
■ and “damned with
■ faint praise” by 
I the New York erit- 
Mics, who are, taken

as a whole, an in­
comprehensible 
lot. A force com- 

sj edy with apopular
; and favor currying
* star or manager is

generally given 
twice as much 
space in the'New 
York dailies as 
was devoted to 
Keene’s excellent 
production of 
“Richard'HI” at
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■ ; TRUE TO HIS VOW. com-

il,:MSV
1The wind came sighing in from the 

breast of ocean, stretching away under 
the northern sky.

The steady wash of the surge as it 
slowly in could not rouse the man 

who lay upon his face under the shelter­
ing rocks.

He was not asleep, for at times his 
frame trembled, and now and again he 
half started np and looked across the 
sea, and then dropped his head again.

He was a young man and a sailor—he 
showed that in every line of his face and 
motion of his form—young and strong, 
with sunburned features and blue eyes, 
a man framed by nature to make the 
world better because he had done his 
part in it

But there was a great agony now in 
that brave young face as from time to 
time he lifted it

There came a light step along the 
gyavel, and he started np quickly as » 
girl walked down the beach—a fair 

( young girl, with the sunny hair and 
glorious eyes which since the days of 
Eve had made slaves and thrall» of the 
children of.men.

And truly there was something in the 
manner of Millioent Durand which had
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the Union Square theater.
Mr. Keene may not be the equal of Ed­

win Booth, but Booth is no longer on thé 
stage. Forrest, Barrett, Davenport and 
McCullough may have all been better ac­
tors, but they are dead. Henry Irving, 
Tomasso Salvini and Rossi may he Keene’s 
superiors, but they do not live in the Unit­
ed States.

Therefore if comparisons are to be made 
it is obviously unfair to criticise Keene be­
cause his methods and his work are alleged 
to he inferior to those of some other actors 
who are either dead or visit this country at 
rare intervals, if at alL Relative estimates 
of this sort are usually absurd and always 
valueless, for there is no way by which their 
correctness or incorrectness may be proved. 
It ia, however, hut fair that Keene should 
be compared with the contemporary actors 
of America who essay the same line of 
work.

In reality Keene is the only really well 
known tragedian in this country who sticks 
to the strictly legitimate. Frederick Warde 
and Louis James, excellent actors, ^are 
traveling as joint stare They have both 
earned reputations 1» straight tragedy, but 
they have digressed a trifle and are said to 
he making a great deal of money with the 
talented Henry Guy Carleton’s two excel­
lent plays, “Memnon” and “The Lion’s 
Month,” the former of which is declared by 
some well known critics to be the eqnal of 
anything heavy written since Shakespeare’s 
time. There are other younger tragedians, 
but these three men easily outrank them 
all in experience and demonstrated ability.

Robert Downing may perhaps be con­
sidered a tragedian, but his success—and 
there can be no reasonable doubt that he 
has been successful—has been in a great 
measure fine to the spectacular and popu­
lar nature of his productions, of 
greatest favorite, by long odds, was “The 
Gladiator.” Alexander Salvini 
My be a great tragedian. He

i 1
i

soon”---- PRO’
“What is it?” demanded■ HÜ! PUL a newcomer, a

large man with a broad brimmed hat, fore-' 
ing his way through the impromptu assem­
bly. “Is anybody hurt?”

“It’s a man with a toothache.”
“Why doesn’t he go and have the tooth 

pulled?” said the large man. “There are 
more than 50 dentists within a stone’s throw 
of this comer.”

“He’s on his way to the dentist’s now, but 
it hurt him so he had to stop to rest him-

Db. Wait intrw 
Provincial Voters 
time ; second tea.
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EMILY BANCKER.
Miss Bancker1s next engagement was in 

SM Smith Russell’s company, where she re­
mained one season, leaving to accept an of­
fer from the Hanlons for their “Voyage En 
Suisse.” During this tour she met Mr. 
Ryley, to whom she was married during the 
second season.

Miss Bancker’s reputation had reached the 
ears of Miss Rosina Yokes, and that lady 
secured her for leads in her company. She 
remained with Miss Vokes two seasons, 
when she joined Charles Frohman’a forces, 
playing one of the widows in the Biseon- 
Carre-Gillette force, “Mr. Wilkinson’s 
Widows.” Later on Mr. Frohman trans­
ferred Miss Bancker to “The Junior Part­
ner,” and when “His Wedding Day” was 
pat on she took the only available part, 
which, however, is entirely unworthy of her 
ability.

Unlike most actresses. Miss Bancker is 
not at all fond of dress, and her apparel 
off the stage is always modest, though in 
excellent taste. Neither is she stagestruck 
—she was when she adopted tire profession, 
but she has got bravely over it and now 
thinks of the theater only when she is in it. 
Her only fad is horseback riding, which she 
considers both healthful and enjoyable. 
Miss Bancker is an only child, and her 
mother travels with her a great deal. At 
present her husband is a member of the 

It is said that the reason the faculty of *ame 'company as herself. She is the first 
the Columbian university, Washington. ' ?f her tamUy to adoPt the “

NINA VArrington ÈïSEfe Mfaa Bancker is slight, tall, graceful and
NINA FARRINGTON. department to women was that they did exceedingly pretty. Her manners are easy

The few real actors on the stage will soon not like the conduct of one of the women and unaffected, and her smile is sufficient to 
be crowded off if the pugilistic craze is to Students. How would it do to dose the put a visitor at ease within a moment. In 
continue No sooner had Ed Smith dem- doors of our medical colleges to men ev- conversation she is agreeable and is never 

to '[osepk Goddard, the aesthetic ery time a young man student misbe- «ta loss for a reply to a sally.
Australian champion who had no confi- himself? How many colleges Elma is an English woman by
dence in the theory of “knocking out,” that wmüd on^next fS? birth, bnt an American by choice. She was
his ideas on the subject were hopelessly in- opea nert faU? horn in London Sept. 13,1868, and appeared
oorrect than an ‘enterprising” theatrical The Thirty-eighth Street Working on the stage for the first time at an early 
manager telegraphed him an offer of <250 a Girls’ club of New York city lately dis- age merely as part of a picture in a speo- 
week to appear nightly with his show, cussed the question, “How to Tell a tacle- She lived in Manchester until 1881, 
SnutR very promptly and sensibly accepted, jjgjj r «3. ’’ Some club ought to when she came to America, where she re-

Fortunately for Booth, he retired in time, “f11 of a drama entitled “Only a Farmer’s Daugh-
and it is not probable that the elder Sal- gentleman would be that he does not ter,” which was written by her brother-in-
vini will tempt fate by inviting coin pari- spR. law, Elliott Barnes. Later on she was a
son with this new histrionic star with the If Mary Lease, president of the Kan»»» Joint star with Mr. Barnes in a repertory 
not uncommon name iff Smith, which has state hoard of charities, has her noble «# his dramas.
so gloriously and so suddenly burst upon Miss Elma has done a good deal ofthe dramatic firmament. It is also said 3m tü”t °f 8®^vlce> brette work. Awn., some of the best
that Bob Fitzsimmons has been offered “ot hemthe states rotten chanty knoWl companies with which she has ap- 
<1,000 a week as an inducement to transfer 8aPPl7 contract or a spoils politician m a m those of Barry and Fay Hoyt
his knocking out efforts from the ring to public charity office, neither a brutal or and Thomas, Vemona Jarbean, Evans and 
the drama. And thus it goes. Verily, to calions official nor a fraudulent or able- Hoey and Gus Williams. While she was a 
paraphrase Bulwer-Lytton, “the fist is bodied pauper. Hers is one of the of- member of the last named con 
mlgitier than the brain.” x flees that wise women are especially fit- Elma was, in 1888, married to

The latest aspirant for stellar honors is ted to fill . a—J Odlly, a Philadelphia lawyer.
Lawrence Hanley, who will begin his tour
early next month. Hanley has been at dif- I have often wondered that 
forent times the leading man of Booth, women do not go into dairying and 
Barrett and other well known actors. He butter making j have known in towns 
is hut 88 years of age, but has had excellent of a few hundred inhabitants industrious 
?ch<£1^ f°r thework to hand He is German women that supported their 
ï^eia^ÆvB off the -ilk of or three
Hanley’s debut is practically “David Gar- '*7* Y1**0 cowsaftffi setofma-
rick” rewritten. It is called “The Player” chineiT for bntter makmg and a cream 
and is so arranged that the best act from wparator can be kept The work ia mod- 
“Hamlet,” “Romeo and Juliet” “Othello,” erately hard, but much easier than sew- 
“ Macbeth” and others of Shakespeare’s ing 12 hours a day, much more healthful 
plays may be given. This amounts sub- than schoolteaching, and when the bust- 

traî bfih. Hjn- Hess ill well managed it pays better than
tour there. It is but fair to awattdevetop- Jrtkb^edmdth wl$et®
ments before criticising the wisdom of the are established and the own-
venture, bnt it cannot be denied that the 618 P1"1063 f°r the cream
masses are chary of giving their support to *0 make into butter the labor of chum- 
anything that even savors of tragedy. Stm ™g is avoided and enough received for 
young Hanley may prove a genuine sur- the cream to pay good returns, with the 
prise and thus upset all managerial pre- akinunilk left over to raise chicken.

photographed actress of the day. She has to a, of butter wU pay
been on the stage only about three years, weu . m^ke butter from, even if the 
during which time she has appeared prin- cream is disposed of at a batter factory, 
dpally in burlesque. She is now under A milk tqpter is necessary to find out the 
engagement in London to appear in the richness qf the mfik. "<

may head an enormous burlesque company ™tellectual women never grow old. Miss 
which will be organized in this city to tour “Osmer never did better work than she 
the United States and Canada. does now. She receives $15,000 for her

Miss Farrington is extremely pretty and *ta*ne of Queen Isabella, which is to be 
has a superb figure. She set the dudes of unveiled at the opening of the World’s 
New York raving about her when she ap­
peared as the king of the chappies during 
therein of “Cinderella” at the Academy of 
Music. Miss Farrington was a member of 
Fred Leslie’s company up to the timeqf 
that brilliant cotnedian’s death. She is the 
daughter of Surgeon General Rose of the 
British navy.

self.”
“I® there a cavity in your tooth, my 

friend?” inquired the large man
“Yes,” said the sufferer.
“Then I have something In my pocket 

that will relieve you for the moment. Let 
me try it on you.”

“It won’t do any good,” feebly protested 
the man on the doorstep, raising his head 
and looking at him with dull, heavy eyes. 
•Tve tried all sorts of things. It’s no use 
I’ll be all right in a little while, if you’ll let 
me alone”

“It won’t cost you anything to try it any­
how,” retorted the other, somewhat resent­
fully. “I have relieved just as bad cases as
yours many a time, and I know what it will 
da Open your month.”

With visible reluctance the sufferer

■■ppMIlippipPII point on which 
tits bones of many a good craft had been 
laid.

Bnt Harry was thinking of Mffly—of 
Milly, who waited and watched for his 

given her rare power over the stronger coining, and he thought, with a pang at 
nature of man, and this young sailor, the heart, that perhaps after aÉ he had 
lying there upon the sand, loved her with wronged her and Dick, 
an unutterable affection—a depth of love Then came a great crash, an awful
it was hard for her to understand. yell from the men, and the schooner was

“Richard Dean,” she cried, “why are on the rocks and the great breakers beet- 
you lying here alone?" ing against her with cruel força

"Richard,” she said again, “what is it? “Send np a rocket,” cried Dick in a 
Why do yon look at me eo?" hoarse, strained voice. “Hal They see

“I don’t know what to say to you, us! There goes a light!”
MHty,” he answered slowly, “because I And there flashed np on the beach a 
don’t like to give yon pain, bnt some* bonfire. In its light men were seen dart- 
times it seems to me that it would have ing here and there, and then, pushed by 
been better, far better, if I had gone eight strong rowers, the lifeboat darted 
down with the schooner last autumn, in- ont.
■toad of living to endure this great an- They brought up the injured captain 
jruish.” and laid him on the deck, and he wae

“I don’t know what yon mean, dear *he first they lowered into the boat aa it 
Richard. Yon and I were always friends, ofljneup.

sow that I would bear almost The men went down one by one until 
sooner than give pain to those —Ry Harry and Dick remained upon the 
That does it all mean?” deck.
11 you, Milly, and try to tell it “Go!” commanded Dick. “She’ll only 
way that yon will understand hear one more, and it won’t be Dick

Dean. Yon suspected me of loving 
Milly. I did, longer than yon think, 
more than you know. Get into the 

and I boat!"
heard “I will not!” cried Harry.

“She said, Tn that dreadful hour, when 
you have to choose between good and 
evil, think of me and do right.' Take- 
him, men.”

He caught Harry suddenly by the 
shoulders and dropped him into the beat 

It shot away instantly, for it could not 
have borne another without filling.

Next day they found him lying upon 
the shining sand with his head pillowed 
on one brawny arm and a smile upon his 
face, which only good men wear—men 
who die at peace with all the world.

And Harry Watson, coming with his 
children to the grave of his dead friend, 
speaks softly the story of that night 
when the Hesperus was wrecked on that 
point—SL Paul Globa
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plied. The large man inspected the aching 
tooth, took from his pocket a small vial, 
saturated a wad of cotton with a few drops 
of the liquid it contained and .put it into 
into the cavity of the offending grinder.

The effect was instantaneous. The man 
jumped up from the doorstep, passed his 
hand over his jaw apd,the top of his head, 
shook himself and picked up his bundle.

“It’s knocked the pain higher a 
kite,” he said. “Beats anything I ever saw. 
If youdpn’t mind telling me what that 
stuff is, stranger, Pd dike mighty well to 
know.”

m. the;
1I may possi- 

isa young 
actor of remarkable ability and attractive 
personality, but he very, sensibly devotes 
most of fils time to the romantic drama, 
preferring such types as “The Three 
Guardsmen,” “Don Caesar de Bazan” and 
“A Child of Naples.”

It will thus he seen that Keene is the only 
one of our actors with a general reputation 
who has stuck, single handed, to tragedy, 
and while such praise may not be a partic­
ularly great compliment at the present 
time, when tragedy is probably at the low­
est ebb that it has ever reached on the 
American stage, I must admit that Keene, 
In my opinion, easily overtops his Compet­
itors. He is conscientious to a degree; his 
conception of a part is always artistic, If 
sometimes at variance with the popular 
idea; he is a beautiful reader, powerful and 
effective in climax declamation, and he 
cross the stage gracefully or hold it alone 
without tiring his audience.

It has been asserted that Mr. Keene is in­
tensely theatric. This was true to a very 
large extent a few years ago, bnt time has 
greatly mellowed Ms methods, and in some 
respects affected his work injuriously, I 
think. Mr. Keene’s robustness and appar­
ent sincerity have always constituted his 
greatest charm to me, and in parts where 
his natural inclination is allowed to hayg 
full scope and where the result is appropri­
ate his superior is hard to find anywhere. 
Richard HI is such a part, and at the risk 
of offending the coterie of New York dra­
matic critics I must take exception to their 
On most cases) flippant or absurd comment 
of Mr. Keene’s production of “Richard HI.” 
It was worthy of extended notice, and his 
work deserved unstinted praise.

‘TU te 
in each a
that, if I suffer, I have no hatred for 
those who love me, although they have 
broken my heart. An hour ago I was on 
the point, sitting under the trees, 
heard—J couldn’t help it, Idly—I 
what Harry Watson said to you.”

A flash stole np into the white cheek 
of tiie girl as (she turned away her head.

“1 heard Harry tell yon that he loved 
yon, and I heard yon say that you loved 

B him, and then I stole away, not to hear

“I love yon aa man never loved woman 
in aû time. I love you so well that for a 

it seemed to me that I hated 
Harry Watson, because he robbed me of 
my jewel ,

“Bnt I knew Mm to be good and true, 
a kind son, a tender brother, and he trill 
make yon happier perhaps than poor 
Dick Dean ever could.”

“Oh, Dick,” she said softly. “I never
dreamed that you”-----
i She stopped suddenly.

“1 have been to blame, and while yon 
loved me aa a sister loves a brother L 
fool^ that I was, thought the feeling

“There, there; I am a man, MiTly; m 
fight it down in time; give me awhile to 
draw breath and understand my loss. 
When are you to be married?"

“After this trip,” she said softly. 
“When the Hesperus comes bade.” 
i “And I am first

:ia.. F*‘‘It’s a little preparation of my own,” re- 
plied the. stranger, pushing-back his broad 
brimmed hat and turning to mill re»» the 
crowd, which hail now grown to formida­
ble dimensions. “You have seen, gentle- 
mep, how easily this simple little remedy 
knocks out a violent toothache. Four or 
five drops on a small piece of cotton ap­
plied to the hollow of the tooth will cure 
the worst case on record or money refund­
ed; put up in small glass vials, gentlemen, 
this unequaled remedy sells at the small 
sum of 25 cents a bottle, and I happen to 
have in my inside pocket a few of them 
left, which I shall be happy to supply to 
any one wanting a bottle. Remember, I 
guarantee that in each and every case, gen­
tlemen”—

The crowd had melted swiftly and silent­
ly away in all directions and the orator was 
addressing the empty air.

“Jake,” he said, turning to the man with 
the bundle, “it doesn’t seem to work worth 
a dam in this part of town. We’ll go and 
try it on the west side.”—Chicago Tribune.
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in the chair.

The bill was iqp< 
■amendments.

SUSPKNSI0
Mr. Kitchen aeki 

orders be suspended] 
trod nee a drain.‘ge b

Hon. Mr. Da via 1 
■aid, however, in ti 
was hoped to prorogi 
or Saturday text. I 
bon members bad az 
they would take ad 
time between now an 
as he did not wish h 
looted in the rush 

The rules were auüi| 
dyking M 

Mb. Kitchen intro 
date the dyking and 
read a first time ; see 

PUBLIC 96 
, Hon. Col. Baker? 
■from the Lieut.-Go ven 
lie School Act for the- 
clause added.
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'toe, Mr. Martin in thl 

The amendment wR 
first Aid second time, 

MOUNT Tone 
The House went j 

Kellie in the chair, oa 
the Mount Tolmie Tr 

The bill 
amendments. :

NELSON AND AB
The House went 

Nelson and Arrow 
Booth in the chair.

i
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sou-
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The hero of Khartoum, Him the hero 
of Schiller’s “Wallenstein,” thought that 
all soldiers should be noble minded, and 
that in their own hearts and not in other 
men’s opjpions they should find their 

honor. He could not understand 
the bestowal or acceptance of a reward 
for hot deserting a comrade in danger. 
But then he would not have what he 
considered “duty” rewarded in any way 
beyond the usual methods of pay and 
promotion, and he illustrates Ms opinion 
by a characteristic anecdote: “I like that 
old Iron Duke, with Ms fearful temp». 
He told a friend of my father, who was 
bewailing Ms long and meritorious serv­
ice, that “he ought to he glad the coun­
try had kept him so long.’ ” This, how­
ever, seems inconsistent with Gordon’s 
institution of a special decoration to re­
ward exceptional service and merit at 
Khartoum.—Broad Arrow.

HI ip
w*« IKt

, Miss
J.

.•SlTfr
moreI true 1

atto of the Hesperus 
and Harry second. And we’ve been 
friends so long that—bnt it isn’t possible 
that I could ev» hate Harry W»tson or 
do him any wrong, but I wish he were

“Dick,” cried Milly suddenly,. “yon 
goingout with the msn I love in the

'

7/Whi wm
was

“There will come an hour of dark 
temptation to you, a dreadful hour, 
when you will have to chooee between 
good and evil 

“When

Mr. Mooney—If thot’s me name yez are 
writindthere, I don’t think yez have enough 
Utters in it.—Truth.

that time cornea and the 
tempter whispers in your ears, promise
me, in the name of the love you bear me, 
you wül think of ma”

He drew Ms breath hard.
‘Til try, Molly," he said quickly. 

•There’s my hand on the bargain.”
“And take this," she said, forcing a 

ring into Ms hand. ‘Take it, wear it on 
your fingm night and day, and when yon 
see it, rememo» that yon are pledged to 
dû right by Harry Watson.”

He took the ring and looked at it in a

CONVEYS 
The House went j 

bill to validate certai 
-A Angus), Mr. And» 

The bill was repoi 
amendment*. The 1 
nd the report adopt, 

KA8LO ELECT
The House went j 

-Kasio Electric Light 
Mr. Kitchen in the 

The committee r« 
-and asked leave to eh 

It being six o’eloo

LILLIAN ELMA. 
The union was not aDental Mote.

Stranger—Where does that new dentist 
have his office?

Policeman—Yon mean the one who polls 
teeth without pain?

Who Was the Guilty ManT 
A Cass avenue woman has a husband 

who has done such a thing aa to forget 
to do what his wife had requested. The 
oth» evening about 5 o’clock he cam» 
home and she went at Mm 

“John,” she said, “did you tell that 
expzdssman to come here tins afternoon?" 

“Yes, Mary,” he answered meekly. 
“Well, he hasn’t coma”
Ts that so?” >
“Yes, it ia Now, how do you account 

for it?”
John gave the matt» a few moments* 

consideration.
“WeU, my dear,” he said finally, 

“éther he’s lying « I am, and to relieve 
us both from your suspicions HI just 
step down to Ms place and see what’s the 
matter,” and the charitable John went to

in' ■ I860 Miss Elma secured a divorce from her l 
husband. She had at the time left the 
stage temporarily and entered the National 
Conservatory of Music for the purpose of 
cultivating h» voice for grand opera. She 
had intended to remain in the conservatory 
for several yearn long» than she did, but 
was unable to withstand the temptation of 
a very flattering offer -held ont to h» by 
Gus Williams to .create the prima donna 
role of Annie Condor in his new play, 
“April Fool’’

She is once more in
onsly pursuing h» musical studies and 
during the coming summer will probably 
aooept .an offer which has been made to her 
by a prominent manager to become the 
prima donna of a large comic opera com­
pany which will be organized to give the ■■ 
old favorites on an elaborate scale. Strange 
to say, Mias Elma does not like the stage 
and would leave it if she could afford to do 
■a She is a great student and reads when- 
eve aha is not studying. She has a high 
soprano voice of great flexibility and power.

Mias Elma pleads guilty to being wh»t^— 
■he «alla a “phonograph crank,” and she 
has a magnificent instrument in h» room 
whioh she uses in the testing of h» voice 
end also aa a source of amusement. Miss 
Ekna has a strong bnt pretty face and a 
beautifully rounded figure. She has no chil­
dren. Sud thio, she confesses, is the great- 
«UK"$<*bar Hfh Leer Lawn. .

■ S -s “Yea”
m “Go right around the core». You will 

have no trouble finding his office. You can 
he» his patients yell half a block away."— 
Texas Siftings.

V SS--

LAWRENCE HANLEY.
Cure For Dyspepsia. , It is not fair because Mr. Booth is the

Here is a hint which is commended to the recognized head of the dramatic profession 
attention of aU who need it: M America to set his methods up aa the

“Ho, all ye dyspeptical” eaya a quack at unalterable standard and accept no oth». 
ie head of his advertisement. But that is N° on the stage is so thoroughly sat- 

exactly what dyspeptics won’t do. If they ] pretod with mannerisms as Henry Irving, 
would hoe vigorously they might not need •*“ ye* when he cornea over here some of 
any medicine.—Household. these same critics who sneer at Keene and

affect to patronize him almost aa though 
he were a beginner fairly slobber over the 

“What did you think of that photograph ^Sllahman, entirely oblivious of the fact 
of myself 1 sent you, Maude?” asked Bore- “at it is not so much Irving’s ability as an

actor as his attention to the moèt trifling 
details of his always elaborate productions 
that has earned for him his present prom­
inent position in the dramatic world. Irv- 

» M8"a conception of a character is almost 
always correct. His execution of that con­
ception Is seldom if indeed ev» devoid of 
faults.
I I do ne* wish to be regarded as an un- 
qualified admirer of Mr. Keene. His work 

—lift, In an ft til Steauctera U PTneoaively displeaa-

| strange, dazed way, and then thrust it New York assidu-
fosdMy upon Ms finger.

‘Til do it ” he cried. “Heaven help 
toe to keep this vow.”

80 the Heeperus sailed in an hour, and 
they swept out between the piers 

Dick Dean saw Millicent Durand stand­
ing there, with h» fing» on h» Bps in 
token of remembranoa

was so engrossed with Mm that 
for a moment it seemed to the second 
mate looking on jealously that she had 
no eyee for him.

Harry Watson was a noble young 
bnt he had one vice, jealousy, and 

the last glance he gave Mffly as the Hes­
perus swept on was one of 
kJTdBketo ask you

EVENING 
The Speaker tookt] 

% kaslo Elects

ne House went fa 
Katie Electric Ligh 

/ hill Mr. Kitchen in t 
(A The bill was res 

-amendments.
BAILWI 

■Report of commit!* 
ww adopted with aoe

MINSK!
Hon. Col. Baku 

reading of the Mine 
plained aa being intan 
the law of laat sesaioa 

The bill was read a

fair.I
I expect to hear that the women of 

New York state are leaving the Presby­
terian church by the hundred. The pres- 
Jtytery of that state has recently voted 
against the 
deaconesses;

! I

Good.

lintment of women as 
against their appoint­

ment as church officers in religions and 
charitable w.ork among their own sex. 
No self respecting woman in New York 
can of course belong to a church which 
denies fa» the privilege of doing religions 
End charitable church work, even amtng 
h» own sex, except under the direction 
ef » man. Heaven save us!

—— Emm Aac”A»n

see the expressman.—Detroit Free Press Octavls Cohen.ty.
“It was splendid. It was so like you I 

ÿavroed every time I looked at it,
Muniift,—Krhom

Debut of a London Prodigy.
A 5-yearold violinist, Master Rhyl Bow-

StSr&n8>nd0ÙJS* W*
Music hall, Charing Cross. The child 
Played two fantasias on popular airs, each 
as “Home, Sweet Home,” “The Last Rose 
of Summer” and “Love’s Golden Drei 
together with aevesal Scotch tunes, 
was loudly applauded tor his efforts

” -saidHe—Now, my dear Fannie, what »h»Tl 
I get you for a birthday present?

She—Nothing at all.
He—Isn’t it singular that for once we 

agree? At last there is harmony in the 
family. W^have hit upon the

Only a Bramant
The picket fence was outlined sharp, 

i The mam was clear and pale,
> Her lover long ago bad left,
1 But thereby hangs a tail

I

same idea. n
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