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A tUeT L P Heol
lsgectfoly deivate ! to 3T Hon
Josepts Cluis ctwin, Her Bituwany

Mujouty 5 ~ecietngy tor the Gioudes )
Your nuibiton travels far,
dueephy 1Y
But you don't cwent tu Cult thar,”
Jusephy Lt
You nickiad sut o titthe Stute,
Bearce o dot gt the slate,
And you  nuuidn t arbitente,
Dut yod wrawist
When wir Ll droser &,
8atd, Lot Vencaadn be,
And Joue appotitc fur fght yokiy
pulind
Oh, bt youre a previvas Lo,
Pose gy Ot
And 1 cneeyed wlily tool,
duseph ¢
Q tle tiae tgs Reigbts of et
{Nu vt bincker than youtseily
Whe wit' sy you ou tae st il
When gou fait
Tunre the o et kel of haasy,
Neither aheewd uor beirht por brave—
Jurt the poonst, wealsst specimen of

all .
Ard yon're aeh n Blooambe: aes
Joseph. €
And youre coe to such o pass,
Josepls 1
Why diIn't you took rusn!
For se.me bt -f Larren gromnd,
Where to nathves couid bee foumd
Thit would falt?
You toul! togyuer them at ease,
You could de as yuu blaw plia o,
And tue world would never ki ow but
you were right
But you had to, av u cliump,
Joseply U
Without any Wisdonr bump.
Joseph (%!
Try to take o flaal fall
With the biggest man of all
And you're up against Oom Paul
Aud a gun.
He's an ugly maun, this Boer,
AR you might have kuown beforo,
You may not look su pretty, but youll
know o good deaY more
Whon you're done,
Josephr—seo ?
—Janﬁw Jeffroy Roche, In  Bostonp
ot.

The Perennials
of the Admiral.

As long ne Sereta could remewrber
there had aiwayy been yellow ltlles at
the end nf the garden wulk, and as
Joug ae tae lilles could remember there
ha 1 alwo vy been Serota blowing down
W walk.

Here they are agaln, Sasue),” she
orled every spring, and the hard fac-
ed old gardener would go on with hiq
hoeing nd reply, “Py’'rennluls, Mise
Bwotta ; whr ihey ool they stay.”

There wus f vaRgue fpot s0motwiivre
in her memory of 3 day when it firat
occurred to her that she, too, was
mowething of a “py'rennlal” She
know no more than these golden play-
fellows how sho same into the adwir-
al's garden and, lke them, spring af-
tor spring found her sunny iichd among
the returning flowers. But it vas not
untll she waa head and shonlders tall-
or than tho tallest white Easter lily
that ehe Inquired further: “What s a
py‘reanial, Samuel? What mates it a
py'ren (12

“A py'ren ial,” sald Samue), con-
vinringly, “has character enough to
go right along and keep going right
ahwad. 1t's got no call to be 3own or
tramaplanted or slipped: tt blooms till
1t dies, and next year it gets up and
blooram again.”

The admiral's garden, all rose pet-
als and buatterfly winge, wad a glowing
background for the girl flower breath-

her youth fragrauce out with
thelr's on the summer air. Beyond
lay some terraces, shaded by lofty
eima, and & wide bulit house, well back
frowe the road and three or four miles
from the *‘shire” town of the rather
lonely county.

One stormy day, when the admiral
was smoking his plpe and raising his
eyebrowa occasionally at the fire—as
1* exchanging amusing memories—
Sereta followed his glance until 1t
rewted upon a nhotograph that always
etood in the same place on the high col.
onlal mantel—an ogean liner, nose
down, under full speed—and she APOL.
before her natural shyness chiecked her
Wmpalse, "It must be like a bird to
oross the nea like that—like a  bird
proeslug  the open sky on a  bright
fAugast Adoy!” The admiral smiled
down at her, but his face had saddened
as he touched the sliore of vealty af-
ter his vorage on that sea of fancy
‘where each must satl alone. “It 1r het-
ter to slt in n big chalr and think
about it, little frlend,” ho replied.
‘"These birde {ind darker skiea than
your weadnw Iarka nnd rur heavier
rigks.,” Thon th~ look of wearioss
came back tint Sereta dreaded, bee
canse she did not understand it or how
to drive It awav. After that day she
never nromnted  his conversation or
axked the thousand and one eager, Ir-

i1 ! that ig nA-
tarally craves of maturity : che learn-
ed by Intuition Rhat guestiona are
oruel : besides she waa afraid of bring-
Ing the look that meant something she
oould not understand-—somathing to be
Xept msleep f possible.

But sometlmes, after hor lessons
.were done, or after his moderate din-
ner glass had warmed his memories
the admirn! woaid talk to her uninter.
ruptediv for houra abont thrt great
ankpown place he called life, nntil lit-
tle thrille ard shivera of  «Hement
crept over hor nnd she copld not slesp
all night for remembrance and conjec-
tare.

When Rereta war 17, an od? litgle
rose ja: of humantty, all allences and
duekv perfume, her world suddenly un.
derwent A orlals. There came a gueat
to tha hail

Thie vevolutionary  visitor wae n
man without a wife and therofore proe-
sumabiv hariniess and Inotfensico, Rep
ota ked hitn aAlmost a2 woll na Ramnel
after n morning woent torether while
the admiral was ey and denending

on her to da the Wnnore far hie ghoe

Thor wore ont of dors, which makee
N"““!‘ poesthle to begin with ard

man on her hands was ot annagh
to appreciate hor charms and lure hier

mlaapittity by s vuaied haow ieage of
compleaes womtelived. Sa sl vbattod
sl eaplidied wll down the  garden,
through thie Py erenmiats, laughed with
im wver the vidmey evits i the pad
duck, Aiowed bl the view froin the
pasture W1, brougt hig home by the
woods and wan stnglug o bim b the
euptd drawing rooi whien the aduurni
saturned.

Somiow the atlernuon secmod val g
long ntter tho two webll monuted 5 -
ures dropped S e todd together
and were it ol AKE Seroln aohg
the goun privked her Jingers wiore
commou,  Famuel, 1oshouid thak the
admnal woull lke v clrange, ~hesnnd
Giercoly whien she Had vt oli the pluh
tuds wn b withend varefudny wronad 1y
cursed 'y to begln on the red.

St oot ~tued av i dned becn had
gge s frow Ui burniug sk T
adi a3 a2 Missy Sweete the aannrni s
@ py tenautt Mo U oof tlie wou that
volne B re 1S st Dlown anay seed
Bkt sonn oF Wind oW < otue g first
w e garden then Ao another, The
admirad s rooted hhe agad badvo. He
Hlon t need transplantioc now.  More
bhedy sbiange soid would Sl him out
right.”

It awan disappointiog thiat the con
wepsation at dinner thee oht shoutd
hate taken o trictis Gennical turn
storan—uvar. o Loy fow o neand
quipment, tacties  atd  manoeusres
il the steepy hostess withdrew atne
tleed. Left oit to th-useaen, it barn
@ out with g gun~ toward morn
mg, when the stranger suddeniy op-
ened the attack on the old xubject of
tho admiral’s trolation, urging the ne
cossity of renewed contact with wen,
the fomitiar charm of oid scenes, while
the admirai lstened o it to far-off
muste vtmoved: ‘I swm like that dear
fellow, Steveason, Roger, my boy. I,
too, have thed aud toved and closed
the door.’*

“But surcls

the Woit-gelst 18 not
sbad o you, admiras. Gray hairs do
not make moss grown wits, Theres
not o man n the service to match

you."
“Thanks, nterrupted the old man,
briefly. * Weltdust et vorbel. If 1

1 can avold Welt-schmertz hero 1t the
overgrown cornier »f Wy pasture fast-
news, don't lot envy of my peace polson
your happiness. 1 am two old, and Ser-
eta."—

**Ah, ves, Serota,” broke i 2he
younger., ‘' She i3 at the other end of
the path. You and shio are like the two
Inst vetals of th: dalsy rhyme we used
to sy our fate by—‘'fasslonement—
pas -de tout I You live In your llorary
aud your thoughts. She lives In your
shadew an‘l the comy iniunship of that
b, pereriticai old gardoner.”

“Your volce Letrays irritation, Rog-
er,” suld the admiral, blandly. “Sam-
wel did not forget himself, I hope ?**

“No=that In [ tried to talk with him
a LIt about slips this worn/ng. I was
admiring his ycilow Mes, bat he took
no interest in wy 1o*anicat resrarches,
That I8 nelther here nor there, how-
over. Your ward haseves that no rose
bugs can apyresinte and a nature that
wonld wh.ten up some of the dark
places of earth conelderably: if proper-
i¥ applied. ~<he ought to ree less of
herzell and more of”— Ho began to
«ay people of her own age, but ended
worse by adding, “The thinge her
moth-r would have given her, fun and
dancing. and =

“Stop I cried the admiral. *“‘God for-
bid such a fate as her mother's was
for her! Thus fur her tent have trod
in angel Innocence. She is happy asa
boy. high-minded ng & salnt. She has
never tampered with hor emotlons nor
felt the wasting reactlon from pleas-
ure. She Joesn't know her heart ex-
cept as «he knows her lungy, by name.

i
!

that voften a theting ghl lite o sn
diant wolan, She fuad preseryed few
vsons peoadeips 1owas the only one
Mt was que wd and courted agd cop
e, but o the apsingg ~h would ey
mo—for jove”

SThat Wy o wititer ta wart deud
rummers by At quenworler, We never
spoke of the years tetersentig or their
eaperienves. Qur fldelity was at toast
o indiseretion. There mtet bie awd,
WEW e aitd mlch doy W e pvend
and Il Vordmg bome feom thy
uirsa o wight, whonooniy a4 few
Wechs day betwren o ad oue maw
thoge, 0 frantc pu vy tute throueh
the cronded nenue, leavig: muny a
wink ot deadty wake Jaiin wan
variind into o mere boulevard cafe aed
died tn my armw, auy fare wo clise
fvern e gever naw the sgyualid wur
routdings  of  that  iast Doly Lour,
theuEh ¢ ~hail welr Lo terrorsten K

“n es ol th e OoBkouReRS BUTONN B
eyes foreser,  helghtoned by rabed
u m e haew  awe to the dost

“Neretaw,” shv Whinpesed, Keep hier safe
frow the world, My worll has not
been ntwads sours, Love i more than

- o oshdiod weth s sonls T dipa
wee eold. Esery haunt held a stab
fo me there. Urom that pight  the

Wight of e Howers o the uthes wo-
nen tur e fndnt. I -hiseeed whea
Fomet oav ol 1l gay ciron of frer de-
svoted funer coterte. Ever) uood  of
pursion retuarned ook we now. The
Alght of other fovers meut s o fear my
weif o wy chattersd condiition of will
and nerses, I oemme home with you,
dear. Life had given me ali my boxish
hopes in mauhood’r measure. I never
reached the bigh altar of my holy of
hoties, but 1 have heard the musle of
the great organ as I stood on the
throchold.

‘It wax not until latels that 1 reallz-
ed the tim» hal come to do more than
Msten and walt. Tho blood of your
wothar 18 in your veins too. We will
g0 soon, little friend, nnd make ac-
quatntance with the bet of her worid
and mine.

But Seretn'® arms were orossed upon
her breast. and in a voleo too sweet
for any nurtal woman save her
mother's chlld shio satd, I will not go '
At the ecud of an hour's strugglo she
still perslated: 1 wilt not go. I care
nothing for a world that betrayed you
and broke your heart. ¥ am not
afrald, but 1 wHl not go!”

Samuel found her singing & “furrin”
eong over the honeysuckles next morn-
ing and walwd to be drawn into con-
iveiratlon.

“Morning, Samuo.” There was his
chance without compromiso of dignity,

“Uood morning, Miss Sweeta. Hot
day, I guess,” Then In a queer voloe,
quite unitko th> usun! geaff Samuel:
“I¢ll be lonesome enough not to hear
vou sluging, Miks Hwectn. Somo sey
you and the admiral are tired of roots
and goln’ away.”

“Going tway ™ repeated  Sereta,
“Why, Samuel, you sald soursell only
a litule wh'le ago that the admiral
was & py renuninl, and I am another,
We nre goltg into partuer<hip with tho
yetlow lilex forover and ever. The
old man made o motlon of incredulity
and, shaking hie head as b did when
raln was prophusied In a diought, re-
marked : “May be trunof the admiral,
Mtea Sweetn, but I exneut that other
¢oldier fellow'll Yo back here beforo
fali looking after soine mure yellow Iy
slips—like ns not, He sald s took a
very partiealar interest ln py'rennials,
I <hould think he would, He'll be the
first mdu that ever ralsed o buib from
a slip,””

And Roger did como back many
times, Lut ho went stralght to the ad-
miral when advico was neceded, for
the kind of flower ho wanted was nev-

She is youth, g fnl and D
classic an & Greek. You canuot make
a folly of her. The marble ' already
cut on Rtralghtor lines.”

For a time things weut on in the
old routine. Exzept that the admiral
mnoked more and talked less no one
would huve guessed anything had hap-
pened. No one saw the battle fought
or took ac_ouut of self{-indulgence slain
or carried drink to the dring convie.
tlong or softened ths golng of well lov-
ed preferences, but after many dass
and nights tho campaign ended ae sl
denly av it began, and the admiial was
wrory Inch a commander stiil as he
went to {ind Sereta, with surrender vn
his brow, It was bedtlme nnd  he
found her on the terrace Lilding the
stars guod-night, oue of her many
quaint obwervutions of chll@dhol.

There wav a touch of pagan wond:r
it her upturned face as the stood
there. He stood beslde hrr ang breath-
od & inst long breath of i con-

er d in the dlent catalogue
of Samuel's Joyal admiration. Nor will
the yellow ltlies watch In vain at the
end of the garden walk next spring,
for Sereta has given her lover to un-
derstand that she s a py‘rennlai of
the admiral, however satisfied he may
be to live as mere “blown away seed.”

Perhope she hopes he will take root
some day. Anyway sho smiice when
Samuel whistles, “Mys hope is bullt on
nothlug lev=.”" ‘“‘Sereta ls 100 young,"
says the aauiral, “and I um too old."—
field Republican,

THE POP-S WEALTH.

Pope Leo XJII. has amassed cnough
valuable 10 fill « and

' THE CHURCH IN nOUTIU AFRICA.

Wrnten fur The Regbster )
VICAUIATE U NATAL
Ietergaritzburg  (Nietnd), reslderico
uf Uispop Juibvet, O ML, and  seven
Oblates.
Irurhap (Natal)
staff -
Uahfork 1
Esteourt . - 1
Fravyent (Zutateudr - 1
Lauymnith . 2
1
1

U Oblates

Cnln (Lape Coluny
Rokatag -
anuute
Total 24 ”
1L,UUU athohes - 1LOOY.ONO fafidols
VICARINTE Ol ORANGE FPREL
STATE

huntortey ~outh Afrhea), reshlence
f Bienup anngperan, UM and fhve
Ublates
Beaconshicdd tsouth s friews, L Obiaten
Y gelgloneein tlree Statas 1
Biscjatontern

Harrismith " 1 :
Ssunga iechunnatamdy . "
Mutektng - . N
‘Total 17 N

LUUD Cinthofios— 1L0oB,0u alidels

VICARIATE OF TRANSv AL
Jobannesbury Ciriaags, testlence

of )L bebaey, O M, Viear aind i
Obintes.

Pretoria (Teausvans -4 Oblutes
Potehelstroog - :
Lydenburg -

Vleechstonteln ™

Total 10
VICARIATE OF BASUTOLAND
Romu (Bagutolund), rosidence of R.

I Cenez, OM.L, Viear, and  eloven
Obintes.
Monto et (Basutvlund) . Ovintes

Gothgemam .
Ston &
Korokoro "
Fieksburg (Orungo Frov S

—
Total &1
TVICARIATE OF CIMBABESLA.

Windhock (Deutch-Sutwost Afriea),
residence of R. F. Herrmanu, O.M.1L.,
Profect and ten Oblates. Total: 11
Oblate Fathors.

Grand total in South Africa, 89, and
soven  Fatlers recently embarked Jor
South Africa.

Tho Transvaal was formerly part of
tho Natal vicarlate, but on the 1G6th
of Masoh It was deciured a soparato
prefecture. Th~ mission, which Is con-
ducted by the Oblato Fathers, em-
braces tho territory of tho Boer Ro.
publlo. The first priest to visit the
Transvaal was Father Houdewanger.
Oun Ius arrival at Potchefetr-om In
18078 Lo waws warned by the Govern-
ment olficlals not to colobrate Muse
under porll of being expelled. Hls

were d by the
threat belug carrled Into clfect. Ho
received twelve hours' notlee and a
flelit rornet was instructed to seo him
out of tho country.

‘This obnoxlouws regulation was ro-
pentest in the folluwling year through
the efforts of tho Catholic resideuts
and owlng to the visit of the Govornor
ol Qullimalne, n Cathollo, who wished
to bo present nt Mase.  Sinco then
thero las been conslderablo progross.
‘I'here are churclios with resldent
priests . at  Protorla. Jolnuneehurg.
Potchelstroony, Klorkmlorp, Barbes:
ton, V| and Ly
Tho Marist Brothers have a college
with flvo or slx hundred puplls at Jo-
haunesburg, and there aro in the sumy
town theeo convent schools under the
direction of the Ststers of the Holy
Famlly. The Oblate Fathers conduct
a college at Pretoria, and both there
and i connection with the other mls-
slons there are convent scliools, whilst
at Vielwohfonteln there lg an lndua-
trinl schoot for natives.

‘The Tranevanl Govermment glves no
ald to Catholic schiools of any descrip-
tion. but thero ls little of that ac-
tive hoetllity to the Church which was
shiown In England not so many yeard
ago. The Bwters who have the vare
of the nospitais at Johannesburg and
Klerkstorp have found good {riends
among Boers and Ultlandors alike. The
Orauge Froe State ls also o viburl-
ate, and the Viear Apostolic ie the
Right Rev. Dr. Gaughran, O.M.I, #0
well known in England. War cannot
fay to have a most disturblug effect
not only in the ‘Lranevaal and the
Freo Ntate, but througliout South
Africe. Many of the prleste In the
distriots will have to leave

his Jerveld uro famous for thelr worth
awd reauty. He i the owner of the
largest diamond In the world, aud thls,
oddly enough, was givon hinr by that

Pr President  Kru-

tent. ‘They look down on many a
henrt and country toaight,” he begnu.
“Think of the Alps—-they must love
such tali peuks bost because they ure
nearest- aud thn the #ea that tosses
their lwage back to thom In a millor
+hifting adorations, aun | tho forest fuil
of sleeping nnd waking beasts, and the
flaming floweis of the tropics, the sui-
len desert and the hearts of men,  You
too, iittla friend, would you like to be a
star and have all the boauty and mis-
ery of the whule world spread before
you?

Wa he lncarnest? There was sowe-
thing new In his manner. Oh, wae Iin
In caruest? Sh~ did not speak, only
dropped her eyes to his face, und her
upper Up qulvered slightly. Did he
mean it 2 St-ange dsires pressed upon
her; the world beyond gthe garden
seemed calilng as the merman oalled
hir wife in 2 puem of Aruold that was
still rluging in her ears. She was
outside the Lebaslour of custom now—
tronbled yot gind.

“It 1= time,” he coutlno~d, simply @
“yes, It 18 time. I did not reallze that
Fou had ontgrown the Hies.”

She could not keep the delight from
tier face, bat whe did not apeak, and
the admiral walted oo if for 2 signal,
then spoke on n the summer night.

“Tour mother was Julla Ravignon, I
loved her, but sh~ married a diplomat,
and T tonk up my earcer 'n ths navy.
Eversthing came  to me—oversthinz
ezoept forgetiuiness. When 1 meg her
agaln yoars aftor in Parls, sh+ wns
o widow. thanke toa rather irreguinr
political lutrigue involsing the lives of
more than one Europeah envoy. She
wae the eame brilitant, coapelling
preature  Ouly exes that had grown
, keen with love.lorg anfed coull read
+ deeoly enough to flad the echange 1
her, the loss of those gontlar quaiities

ger. 1t 19 value. at $4,000,000.

Among the Popes’ treasures are tiiir-
ty uaras sot in dinmonds, emeraids,
rubles, and peurls, and one of gold,
thickly studded with diamonds  and
topazes, whioh shoot out rags of white
and orange light. Then ho has 100
rings, one of the moust magnificont be-
lug o present from the Sultan ‘Thilg
ring contains a marsellously beautt-
ful blue dicmond, wud 18 valued at
$100,000. Of gold crosses the tupe
hag no lms than 318, sot with nll
kindg of precious atones. Besldes 1,200
chalices and 900 ostensorll for the
exposition of tho Host, ho possesses 18
pastoral ataves, all of these things
belng of richily chasod sliver or of gold
ana adorne! wish Jdlamonds,  cmer-
alda, rables, and other precious stoney.

The Fope #iso possesses & number of
statues of goll nnd sliver, those rep.
resenting ths Bloweld Virgin having
crowns of the rloliest jowels. Besldes
all these jowels, thers nra a thousand
otlier  valunblos—statuce, pictures,
porcelain, ete. The Pope i sald to
Lhave nmasset $20,000,000, the grent-
o purt of which le in the Bank of
Eugland and the rest tir varlony state
banks. o le considercd by Remans
to be an exeollent financler, and au ac-
complished diplomntist. Not only has
he entirely freel tie Holy Noe from
debt, but every yeur thoro 18 & good
surplus.

There are_cases of coosuraption 80
far sdvaoced tha* Biokis's Anti Con.
samptive Syrap will oot cure, but pone
»0 bad that i¢ will not glva relicf, Fnr
ooughs, oold and all sffections of the
throat, lungs and obest, it in & pecibo
whioh bas never besn known o fail. It
promobes a free and easy expuctoration,
thereby removing the phlegm, and gives
the disensod p-rts a cbanoce o Leal,

RING IS BUT A
| |LINK OF A CHAIN OF

SICKNESS
MISERY

DRPIERCES

FAVORITE
PRESCRIPTION

BREAKS THIS CHAIN
- AND MAKINDE
VWEAK_WOMEN STRONG,

SINGER SEWING MACHINES

t can derstand them.

Are so simple that the y

So easy that the oldest can work tjlcm_

106 years old.

(Taken from Life.)

5 years olde

Such easy terms that anybody can purchase one.

THE SINCER MANUFACTURING CO.

CANADIAN FACTORY: MOWNTRCAL, P, G.

their misslons, native omverts will
again fall under the inf envo of thelr
pagan  associates,  and, generaly
wpenkiog, the wark of the julesivin
wiit Le thrown back tei or twenty
years.

MAURIVE FRANCIS EGAN O
MORALS AND THE STAGE.

The thesis of Dr. Egan's leoture was
that the stage, hasviug an lmportant
infinenco on o svolety which, at least,
assumes to bo Uhristian, should nat ig
nore the othivy of Chrle .cilty, Lo
made no complaint ageinst players,
Lut invisted  shat tho puvlio, which
wnde siaves of tho actors, was vty
to blame, Ho inststed that Christian
people shoutd demaud Chrlstlan art—
not iguore or doride art—ubut, follow-
ing the prautice of tho Catholie Chureh,
npproprinto ail that was beautiful in
1ife and art, including i this great
synthesls tho theatre. Pr. Egan quot-
ed from one of Augler's plays an exam-
plo of the morality of the present

bk

We enn best get at the drift of the
modern stage, © sabl Dro Egas, Wy an
wiy ziug the work< of sowe tanus play
wiltary who-¢ dramus il the mards
o varlous  mutiated  forn The
Frenel dramd b no longer the sk e of
the Spani-b mastern of the theatre,
from whom Corncttle  and  Mohere,
down to Seribe, and the buwdred writ

llorx of vaudevilles, owned evers thing.

It history repeats itself the lrama in

Enghish 1 now in the positicn ln whiely
' the rench drama wias before the Ang.

ters, the Sarduas, and the Dunmoas aroge.
There 19 no Ra in Engiih, owing
his Inspiration to .he Bible and the
clnssies of Greece. Noverthcless, let
u2 hope that the dramatic art may
Yot revive in tho Engllsh language, al-
though at present thre by no mgn of

“The theatre,” Dr. Egon coutlnued,
speaking of the nfluence of pubiic opin-
jou upon the stago. “IR yierned by
certaln  conventiond of decency and
morality, on which the public insiste.
Aud as tho theatro is, la spito of all
that may bo sald 34) the contrary, an

drama : “In my tlme,” au old-f ]
marqule says, “we had God to appeal
to.” Dr. Egan regretted that tho high
clalms  to techulerl eonstruction in
such piays ns “Zuza” should Induce
parents to permit their daughters to
witness them.

He sympathized with the French
polut of view ns to tho unwisdem of al-
lowlng young girls to attend a repre-
sentatlon of a play like, "'Th» Second
Mrs. Tanquerny” or a setsion of any
problem play of the “New Magdalen"
bort. He dld not dony that some of
these plays wero exquisite technically,
but Inelsted that “art for art's rake”
wae agatust it tho principals of Chrls-
tian moratity.

In o lterarv  digression. De. Egon
dlstingulshed between the play made
for rending aml the acoting play. “A
good acting play,” he eald, seldom
reads well. ‘Richelien,’ and 'The Lady
of Lyons,’ *The School for Scandal,’ and
“The Rivals,’ “Ino Lyons Mall,’ and
‘Rosedale,’ ‘Caste,’ ‘In Mizzoura' and
‘Arizona’ nro without color whon we
read them In cold print. ‘Richelleu
and ‘The Lndy of Lyons'—plays which
hold the stage perennially—have small
Wterary merit. Sheridan’s ‘School for
feandal,” and Robertson’s *Caste.’ both
models of constructwon, will not stand
the test of lterary criticiam, but as
aoting playe they are admirable. This
{s true, too, of 'Shore Acrer' and ‘Tre-
lawney of the Wells. "

After making this distinction be-
tween the reading play. which ho calls
the “closet” drama, and the aoting
play, D-. Egan dipped into the art of
rtage presentation, which he oconsld-
era most important to the success of
the play made for the wstage. The
greateat manster of thiz art, he holds,
was Augustin Daly. Of him, he snys:
‘Ethicaly and aesthetically hedid what
no other man in this count. - could
have done for the Amerlean theatre.
A scholar and man of letters, he led
the public taste. twhile too well-in-
formed to keep high in the clonds nbove
it. Adept In tho siightest shades of
dramatle expression, hr Tovived the
great comedles of Shakespears and
made them poselble Yor the modern
stage. A disciple of Lesslug, he pre-
reuted all ths best traditlons of the
stage of Garrick, while headded a col-
or and a flavor which 18 of s own
poreonality, of his time and contury."”

Touching upott the question of mural-
Ity fn piays, Dr. Egan referred to M.
Dumas’ opinion of tha stage as a phil-
okophical school, to whichh wo young
glrl <hould go, and spoke of those plays
=uch as Sardou‘s “Fedora,” and “Le
Tosca,” "Zazn,” nud “Camille,” winch
wero written for tho Yyoung person
not to a~. He sald: "It has been sald
of them® that very young persons
would miss the worat part of them,
To which it may be replied that Christ
diil not come on earth to save only
the souls of the young persons, and
that older persous have souls. ‘These
new morallsts luvarlably writo as if
all persong over a cartain age have se-
cured a policy of insurance agaiust
hell-tire”

“There 4 no Amnrrlean or Euglich
theatre, though there nre Ameriean
and Englirh taeatres,” Dr. Ezan sald.
*Pnris glves the word dramatically to
the world. London hus done nothing
dramatically sinoe the restoration ex-
cept Iyvent tho ‘tea and tea-cup’ com-
edy of Itobertson, in which the inanl-
ties of the drawlug-room Jife artist!
enlly construeted wora reproduced on
the atage. New York, thentrically,
sota the fashlon for the reat ol the
vountry. A bad play brouwght out in
the metropolls has every chance of
mnccesq, whils a good play prodand in
Yovtow, or Ph'indelphia, Chlcage ar ¢,
{ Lonis, I\us much agoinat it."”

i New York welzes the intest drama-
- tle sensation, whatever it may be.

T™heee  “sonsatlons” are  generally

adptatlons from Freich playa. Fer

SICK WOMEN WELL.

. there was the problem play,

1 ke “The Second Mre. Tanqueray,”
1irtad boilly from Lo Mariage d'0Olyin-
pe.” and now the coarss, inane farce
comedy.

of what the
majortty of the public think and aot,
those conveutivng are forced upon it by
the public. In the theatre especially
tho lnw of supply and demand prevails,
The water of dramatle effort never
rises boyond its own lovel, which Is
the inclination of vho publie.”

“The stago cannot be permitted to
mnke a code of morals for itself, It
eannot jgnore Christlan  clvilizatton,
although 1t may nat want to have di-
rect relations with celiglon. It must
sutmiit t9 he fudged by the Christian
standard, It rematns  for Christlan
socloty to perfeot 1t

“The hmputence of the Engilsh and
tho Amertean theatre,” waid the sprak-
er, "W never ro ovldens as wheon ite
play writerw attempt to hold up n so-
olal evtl to xcosn. In Amerlcs, this 1s
probabiy duc to the lack of fixed soolal
principte nrd thought, for the people
here have only begun to talk and read.
After o while they will bagin to think,
If the blood puisen of an evll ilteratnre
dons nut enumb the bratn.”

e, Egnu spoke at  length of the
plays of M. Mugler nnd M. do Bornler.
Hn also ohjected very strongly to the
realiam of dramatio art. “It Is debas-
tng,” he said, “for it one’s attentlon
le nbsorbed In watching the effeot of
tenl firedight on Sir .Jenry Irving's
face, In n fomous scens In "“The Bolls,”
the ‘soul of tho aoting of tho artiet
18 lost to petty emotions.”

For the fnults of the theatre the
spenker ngain blamed the pubiic. “So
foug nas manngers depend on the
‘orazes’ of the publle to 1l their pock-
ete, o long nx critics of the drama are
dependent on newspaper proprletors,
who have au oyo for the advertlaing
receipts, grent plays or actlatlo opin-
ions of tbe thentre cannot bo rxpected.
The managers do hot produce frivo.
lous or worthlers plays because they
flke them ; the lascivious love scenes
Ard nut made €0 prominent because the
authora or nctors Insist on having
them. It 18 tho public that applauds ;
the public, then, makes the plays.

Ju couoluding Dr. Egan spoke of ¢he
necesnity for ethles and dramatic art
In the writhig of playe, the necesaity
of writing nelther too much nor littio
at the right time, and for the right
character, He sald  that the closet-
drama, ke Swinburne's “Rosamond,”
were superfluous; that art shonld be
adapted o the needs of the time; for
then ¢t has lufluence and power for
good o: for bad. “We cannnt get rid
of the theatre,” he satd, ‘it iy a pulplt
frora which powerful sermons or silly
platitudes or vile oratlons may be
proached, We should not let it shake
?'r {nfluence of opinions whose weight.

1o |

seg ns g peopls
in intelligence and nambers.”
THE DEPARTED.

Where uever glowes moon or star,
They awell tn the Mournful Land,
Twllight of rose, or dawn
Far whitening beach and bar,

But the prayers of thelr lovud make
nght

Whore the pule Departed are.

Aged father and mother,
Long-dead slster and brother—
Pray for them, God's Hely Motherl
Lase thou thelr burden!
When, eoon lu the Mournful Land,

Our oyes shalt ook jnto thelrs,
Shall our souls feot late regret

At tne slicnco ol prayerless years?
Belioldlng thelr vigil of paln,

Sholl we ponltence frame in teara®

Plity, that Nowed in a tide
Out of Hig wounded side,
Make them be purifiod—
Bear them Gud'a guerdon!
—— e

Tas Briourasr Frowsas must fade,.
but young lives endacgezed by severe
ooughs and oolds way be preserved by
Dz. Taomas' Eorxerric O, Oroup,
whooping cough, bronchitis, in shory
affeotions of ths throat and lungs, are
relioved by tbis sturling prepsration,
which alsc remedies rhenmatic paius,
wores, braises, piles, kidooy difficuliy,
aud s most economio,




