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Shaw or ShaJAespeare
By E. J. KYLIE

NDOUBTE)1Y we laughed at "Mani ani Super-

Uman" the other day more than we should have

_laugbed at "Mucli Ado About Xothing." The

two comedies are, of course strikingly similar.

Both Tanner and Benedict dfing to their independence,
though they both recognize tlîat "the worltl iust be

peopled. Ann Whitefield and Beatrice are two master-

fnl woinen, the former artfully working hier will upon

ail within lier circle, the latter no less dteaded, mnaking

hier scoril of mien the mask for lier real affections. Botli

couples have obligiug friends who force theim together,

and ini fli end the 111e-Force wîns. So, too, there is

the littie side-plot in each play. In soi-ne respects

Shaw's comedy seems superior. Tanner is cleverer and

more resolute than Benediet, Ann more designing and

more daugetous than Beatrice, Straker more illuminat-

iug than-but then there was no Polytecbnic in

Shakespeare's day. Shaw's idea, also, that the wornan

chiooses thé inan is undeniably truc. 0f course, lie miust

cxaggerate, as evcry poet and painter must gain effect

by the sacrifice of lesser truths to greatet. Hamiet was

a very disappointcd prince, Othello a very jealous Moor,

Lear a very foolish king, just as Ann is the most con-

summnate of husband-huntiug women.. Again, wc have

advanced fat since Shakespenre's day in ont knowledge

of humnan nature, of its complcxity, of the infinite variety

of ont motives, of ont endless inconsistencies. So somne

of Shaw's characters are more subtle, more delicately

drawn than Shakespeate's, as for example bis Cacsar, in

"Caesar and Cleopatra." Indeed, Shaw is in many ways

'better than Shakespeare," but for that very reason hie

will die, while lis rival is eternai.

We recali the lad Shakespeare ini the slcepy towu of

Stratford, days away from London at that time, gctting

a little education at the gramimar school, probably, of

course, a better education than ours for he kncw the

little well. To break the monotofly of his youtliful

years, he poached on the lands of his richer neighbonrs,

and married unhappily. Finally, lie turned to London

to seek his fortune, jnst as ont conntry lads go to the

cities. 11e became thc young man about town, worked

casually in a lawver's office, hnng about the theatres,

probably feil in among the "supers" nov and then, for

his purse was liglit, and ultimately became something of

an actor. From'bchind the scenes hie stndied the world

of fashion and the gronndliugs in the audiences. What

wondcrfnl audiences !T41e mein of the new, rich, pros-

petons England, stroug, boisterous, passionate, yet jiot

unrefined-we know how elegance and low motals were

mningled iii Elizabeth's conrt-feating neither God not

man. 1>ritanism had not yet saddened them, and they

had just whipped "the dogs of Spain." H1e saw, too,

how thev were beiug catered to by yonng, loose-living

fellows who dccked ont popular stoties in cuphuistie

verse. H1e learued the trick. At flrst lie merely furbisli-

ed up old plays, then hce tricd his skill at workîng up

themes from a gossipy history of England, fromn sonie

fairlv clever Italian novels, and froin a translation of

Pîntardli, an amnsing and discerning biographer. H1e

cauglit the popular craving for stories of Englind's past,

for rather broad comedy, for tragedy where the passions

of the characters wcre strongiy andi unmnistakably pot-

traycd. And sudh a language no poet lias since found

at his' commiand-the virgin Euglish speech, vivified by

the national entluiîasm, enriched by the classical renais-

sance, unused and nnspoiled. Bombastic and thetorical

lie always was ;it, was beantiful still. His success bc-

came unparalleied, for Marlowe, who miglit have donc a

good work, was gone. But hie kept a cl.car head, imn-

provcd in lis profession, and, haviag grown ridli, retired

scnsibly to Stratford. There lie reestabhislied his good

naine, grew liald andi corpulent ini thie eu.Ioynient of bis

case, talked, tlrank, and sînoked xvith his old boule-

friends.

This siue, 1 )ractical, coliifoIlsense Englishnman, with

this experience of life, is ont unequalled poet. The char-

acteristics of his conteinporaries, their prejudices,

hatreds, loves, their joy of living, their lauglitet, their

seli-reliance are the simple broad traits of ail humnanity.

When the renaissance broke downii iediaeval restraint,

human instincts and passions souglit free andi vigotons

expression. Shakespeare held a iiiirror up to these, and

it reflected nature. Shaw catches our.subtie imoods and

emnotions, in the manner andi spirit of Browning and

Meredith. His portrayal appeals to us in ont time, and

to a few of us as a class. It would have mystified the

Elizabethans and will be ont of date in a inter age,

more subtie stili. And Shaw lias received the language

woru threadbare :to catch our attention lie has to deal

in the epigrai anti the paradox. But Shakespeare's

phrases tan Lor him like new and sparkling wine, which

only grows the riclier for us with the years. Finally,

Shakespeare was a dramnatie genins. He had no theories

or politics, religion, marriage, or even lii e, or at lcast

lie kept themn to himself and let his cliatacters develop

consistently in independent and self determined action.

But Shaw's characters, clevet as they are, have lis

speech and his ideas, andi whenever tliey falter of them-'

selves, hie pushes them forward to delivet his brîlliant

paradoxes on ethics and political science. His views will

be forgotten flfty years hence antd the characters and

conversation may I)ass witli thein. But the meianclioly

of Hamnlet, the love of Desdemona, the mnadness of Lent

will live for us when we have ail Santos-Dumnonted to

Mars. So, because Sliaw is "better thani Shakespeare,"

Shakespeare wilI live. 0f course, because hie was artist

enough to conceal himself, we have donc out best to

give Shakespeare an imagination, a scer's powet, a uni-

versai knowleýdge which were impossible for him at his

time. Indeed, hie was. much better witliout the fiendisli

ingienîity with which his studeuts have credited himi.

He knew men, women, life, but with his atmi-chair

critics he would scorn to have even a bowîng acquaint-

ance. Vet they have had an ample tevenge, as Sliaw is

having his revenge upon the public which itnored him.

Thoe Etornal juvenile

"W'ell, Johnny, what shall I tell Sauta Clans to
bring yon ?"

"Oh, 'm-ost anything that isn't fit for littie ;,îovs to

have will be ail right."-Life.


