
CANADIAN COURIER.

Canadian Drama-and LifeTH1E visit of the Irisb Players ta Canada-a
company of Irisb actors playing native
Irisb drama-and the caming return visit
of the Horniman Manchester Company,

wbicb plays typical Engtish draina, cannot fait ta
raise tbe question in tbe tbougbtfut Canadian mind
-Wbat af Canadian dramna? The ptays wbicb
these companies favour are supposed ta represent
eitber studies of modern conditions in their coun-
tries whicb cry atoud, for remedy, or to voice na-
tional aspirations wbicb give ta us tbe spirit of
tbeir people. We, in Canada, bave aur conditions
witb wbicb we are discontented, and we have aur
national aspirations; but, sa far, we bave given
very tittte, voice ta either. It is not necessary, of
course, that that voice-wben it comes-shaîl speak
thraugb the dramna. The drama caîts for a pecutiar
genius-a condensed genius, as it were--a mucb
mare vivid and swift-moving genius than tbat re-
quired ta ramble througb tbe loase construction of
a navet. Tben the drama requires, as well, artists
in representation; and we expart aur sons. and
daugbters, wbo bett.ay the possession. of this
capacity, ta tbe bedizzening andcoarsenîng and
commerciatizing atmospbere of Broadway.

BUT we bave printing presses, and we have the
navet, and we bave some fugitive flights of

poetry; but yet bave we expressed oursetves? Wbat
is there is Canadian literature wbicb answers--
even in purpose and aim-witb Masefietd, Wells,
Galsworthy, Shaw, Synge; Yeats, Lady Gregory or
any of that sehool? Tbe mention of Wells recalîs
ta my mind a passage in one of bis navets in wbicb
a character desires ta be totd "what life means."
H1e looks about, and sees grocers gracering and
omnibus drivers driving, and druggists drugging;
and he wants ta know wby tbey do it. Haw is it
that eacb of themn does the tbing bie does; and noth-
ing else? 1 presumne be wonders wby the grocer
is not drugging or the omnibus driver selting cotton
over a counter. They are att intensety earnest in
what tbey are doing; yet migbty few of tbem would
pretend tbat tbey bad a "'caît" ta, their particular
"icalling." It is this earnest haphazardness wbicb
puzztes, MNr. Wetts' philosophic observer.

IT appears ta me-and this is one of the points
wbich the dramnatist or novetist who tries to

"express" Canada miigbt work out-that tbese
nmicroscopic sociat analysts forget the great driving
force of humnanity-indeed, of the animat kingdom
-that is, hunger. Primarity, ninety-nine out of
every bundred of us are trying ta find a place where
tbe grass is tong and lusciaus, and then a shady spot
in wbich ta lie down and "chew the cud." We do
not do these variaus tbings for top-tofty or trans-
cendentat reasans. We work on precisely the samne
principte as does the dog wbo first finds a, bone ini
the garbage, and then bides it carefulty ini the
garden. The grocer does not "groce" because b e
feels tbat, from the dawn of time, some infinite
intelligence has fore-ordained bimn to supply -wilted
apples and powdered tea ta the people of a certain
area. Not a bit of it. 11e "groces" because, wben
be w'as a young fellow tooking for a -job, it seemned
easier ta get a bertb bebind a codfish-a<nd-coai-oit
couniter than anywbere else. Perhaps be kriew a
grocer-or be miay have begun by running errands
for him--or be rnay have been srnart in doing up
parcels. And, having beguin, be just kept on
"grocîng" because be knew the business. He would
have preferred to be the yoting niinister or a taw
clerk; but the imniediate xiecessity of getting a pay

wbo bas an appetite for a Massenet opera feets
very superior ta the man who bas an appetite for
pork-and-beans; and there is one angle of vision
fromn wbicb be looks very superior. But, after att,
it is tbe superiority of the cat, who enjoys being
stroked, ta that samne cat wbien it catches a mouse.

H OWEVER, wbat I wanted ta say wvas tbat the
writer of tbe Canadian play or navet shoutd-

if be be bonest-put this "bunger" motive
prominently in- the foreground. You get together
one bundred young f eltows secured by any cross-
section of tife in Canada; and ninety-five af them
wîtt be tbinking chiefly of bow they are going ta
earn tbeir livings. Tbe other five are mostty
dreamers wbo stiti imagine tbat tbey may bave
"emissions" in the wortd. Wait ten years and get
your bundred together again, and the percentage
wba bave came ta regard "earning a living" as
the first business of life will have risen ta ninety-
nine. As for tbe "callings" tbey choose, that is
very targely accident. Later in tif e, it becames tess
an accident. Round pegs tend ta find round botes,
if given a fair chance. But the first setection of

WHEN Theodore Roosevelt, lover of te
timeligbt and apostie of the strenuous
tif e, was campaigning for the regutar
Republican nomination at Chicago last

summer, Senator Dixon, of Montana, protested bis
granting audience ta the representatives of certain
newspapers bitterty hostile ta, bis candidature, and
furnisbing tbem with mnaterial witb wbicb tbey
spurred tbeir tances against bim. "The feltow who
wbates yau is a friend in disguise," quotb the former
President of the United States. "Better be
anathemized than ignored."

So tbinks also the young Hotspur from the con-
stituency of North Ontario, wbo accupies a some-
whbit remote seat amnong the Governent benches.
Samuet Simpson Sharpe got tired of being merely
an attiteratian in Canada's Parliament. A man's
name in potitics, be reasoned, is ontly wortb wbile
if he can inscribe it upon the newspapers and get
it occasionalty in the beadiines. True, Samuet is a
Major in the Militia, but of bis "beltigerent service
in field and can thebf! Mîi of -Tiçtnrv Qno-z tit

-and then some. H1e scorcbed Hansard witb turid
adjectives and stinging epithet.

Having done att this, be sat back contentedty, and
tistened. H1e bad not long ta wait. It began witb a
nîurmur at tbe border; it devetoped into bysteria as
it rumbled on over, "tbe land cd the free." New
York newspapers gave bim headtines, and editorial
writers tare their bair in the conception of indig-
nant periods. Washington woke up, and its gold-
taced commodores and admirais and wbatnot issued
officiat statements b>' the cartot. Canadian news-
papers responded--some seriausl>'; some satirically.
But the starmy petrel about wbich it ail bubbted
and seetbed was the bitherto unknown member
f rom North Ontario.

Samuel came into bis awn. H1e subscribed ta a
ctipping bureau and bought a scrapbook. His mail
tripted. The>' spoke bis naine from one end of the
continent ta the other. It was wortb while. Samuel
tiked the sensa.tion so welt that same days later he
tried the experiment again. He went after the Min-
ister of Finance and the Bank act-a piece of in-
suirgency that once mare made him' a centre of
attraction-and for no Iess than four days be ran
amnuck before the Government clamnped down an
him. But for those four days Samuel was a popu-
lar idol with the bank-hamnessing protetariat.

Thec Man from North Ontario bas tasted the
Rooseveltian prescription and found it gyood. In
future Samuiiel Simpson Sliarpe wilt be7no non-
entit>' in Partiament. He witt be a limelight-seeking
force which must atways be reckoned witb.

H. OW well these legal men understand one an-
lother. When the Pubtfêc Accounts committee

organfzed for work this session it was found that
the Governnment bad inaugurated a new feature. It
had engaged a tawyer-one, Stewart, K.C.-to act
as guide, counsellor and friend to the, nembers of
the conmrittee. Party spirit runs highi during de-
tîberations on public accounts, and Mr. Stewart bas
had bis troubles. Carveil, the pugnacious, bas told
him bis ptace; "Billy" Bennett and "Doc" Edwards
have rallied ta his aid, and Middiebro, the dilettante,
froni the chairmaîi's dias, bas pleaded and expostu-
tated ail ln vain. But it feit ta D. D. Mackenzie,
the cana>' Scot and muan of peace from Cape Breton,
a former judge, by the way, to administer the effec-
tuai coup,

Stewart bad just proniulgated the excellent

"jobs" made by Young Canada is a question of
propinquity. If our novelist dodges this stipsbod
and unromantic fact in his effort to achieve a great
work of introspection, be will be treating his
readers dishonestly. We just set out to find a dol-
lar, and pick up the miost likely one that offers.
Commonly, it is the only dollar we can reaeh at
the time.

L UCKY is teyoung man who succeeds in gettîng
even is the old man who eitber succeeds in moving
about untit hie reaches this desirable position, or
who achieves a toterance for the task into which
chance bas pitcb-forked him. Luckier stilI is hie
who finds a way of escape f rom 'the treadmill.
There is one way of escape wbich is open to flot a
few; but which is employed by hardly any. That
is the way of making the purchase of one's liberty
the first business of lîfe. Wben a man had rather
be free than fat be bas taken a long step toward
f reedom. But the trouble is that mnost of us, the
moment we begin ta gain a little on our task-to
get a little "stack" in the rope that binds us-imnie-
diately want ta buy additional comforts witb that"gain,"~ and so selt ou rselves back into slavery again.
A man who makes a thousand a year, and lives onit, can, when bie begins ta make two tbousand a
year, either tive up to bis good fortune or lay atbousand by for tbe purchase of bis freedomn. Most
of us live up ta aur good fortune, and remain ail
aur tives in slavery.

THE MONOCLE MAN.


