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The past inonth bas been ratier duli in
the Toronto dramiatic tvorld. The play-
houses-l like tie quaint oîd tcrmi-have
given us nothing above the average, and
consequently the audiences have been small.
But the littie bird that flutters about the
footlighits wvhispers that the best is yet in
store, and tlîat theatcr loyers may look for a
succession of really excellent present-ritions
in the wveeks tbat intervene before Lent.

At the Grand, Mme. Rhéa gave
us Il Neil Gwvyni," with ail tbe
sumptuary of beautiful gowvns. The
play wvoven about tbe hîstoric
orange maid and court favorite is,
as Madame renders it, graceful,
poettic, but not strong. Yet the
title rôle suits Rhéa better than any
s'le bas essayed in recent years.
She gave a charming conception of
gay Neil Gwylin.

It is not an unusual thing for
the public to arraign the stage. It
wvas wvorth whîle to hear the stage
arraign the public, tbroughi the lips
of pretty Rhéa.

We wvere togetlier in bier dress-
ing-room, she in bier rich robe of
white satin a-sbimmer wvith gold
embroidery, the short bro'vn Ne!!
Gwyniz curîs tossing a little over
ber forehead, tbe browvn eyes look-
ing out from a face wveary wvith tlîe
day's work of rebiearsal, matince,
and evenîng performance.

"lSo tired," slie said, Ilso tîred.
However sball 1 go *tlrougbi these
last acts? "

Presently wve were speaking of
plays, and that mos. uncertain
tbing-tbe public taste.

IlMorality," she crieci, catching
up the word as it felI, and spring-
ing to ber feet. '< Oh, do not talk
to me of a mioral public. It is tlîe
stage that is moral; it is the public
that is immoral. What right have
preachers and press to prate of
stage immorality, when it is the
public to wbich wve cater that de-
mands the tbing that is risque,
that is impure.

IlLet us put a pure, poetic play upon the
stage, let us shut out from it aIl that is evilly
suggestive, let us make it uplifting,-and the
public, wbere are they? We play to empty

bouses. Bah ! wve of the stage despise the
public; wve know it is it that is immoral. It
wants plays tlîat appeal to Uhe senses; it de-
mands beroines of evil pasts, and senstious
presents ; it wvill pack our theaters to sec
IlSecond Mrb. Tanquerays," and gloat over
Nethersole kisses. It pays four thousand

dollars per wveek to licar Yvcttc Guilbert
sing indecent songs.

-Wliat use is it for preachers to talic of
elevating the stage? Let themi elevate the
public first. WVe wvho act arc above tiiose
wlîo come to see uis, and %ve knlow it. We
despise the public."

lier eyes flasbcd, the color came into the
tired face, the arms wvere tlirownl up in
einphasis, and tbe beautiful voice rang out,
so tlîat it niglit bave been hecard above the
entr'acte music.

The dressing maid looked up iîîteresiedly
from tbe deptbis of a litige trumîk.

-Sit down, madame, " 1 begged; 'you will
be s0 wveary."

IOh, nîa'aisellc," site coîîtinued, in

quieter tonle, the swveet voice dropping, "lwe
actresses wvho do love the riglît are ashamed
of your public. It is immoral, not we. I
does not care for pretty, pure Jitdiets, or
genle Desdem;onas any more. Itw~ants us to
playwitbmud-wvith mud-foritsamusement,
wvben we would ratber look up and reach
toward, even if we cannot touch, the sky.

« « wonder, " site spoke iii balf-low musing
now, IlI wvonder bow many pure-souled
actresses the public bas dragged dowvn to its
leve!. '

The pretty foreign Rhéa accent, the tense
tonle, swift gesture and swaying wvomanly
figure in its lustrous gown ; the stillness of
tlîe wvarn-. little dressing-room, tlîe gleaming
mirror, the velvets and silks, picture liats
and jewveîed crowni; tbe full, sweet voice,
with its accompaniment of orchestral music
driftitig in througb tlîe wings and across the
corridors ;-it was a tableaux impromptu, a
dramatic effect, that wvould bave charged
Nel! G2cyntzs audience wvith electric applause,
could they but bave witnessed it.

And lier listenier fett al too kcciily tlic
justice of thli arraignmiient to niaîke reply.

'For Fair Virginia," wvlicli wvas Iiresentcd
at tlîe saine tlîeater durimig tlîe first days of
the mîontlî, is a pretty Aniericanl play , dealing
w~itli tlîe Civil War. 'rite mlanager or tlîe
Grand docs siot oftcn undertake to voticli irn
tic press for a play, so tlîat wvlen lie does,
as in tlîis instance, %ve look for sonictlîing
especially good, and 11%%,IYS elevaing. We
are apt to greet sucli plays wvitli scant
lîouses, tlîrouglî ignorance of tiîir nicrit;
îîor realize wviat we have iiNsed uintil thîey
have gonie. Tliat cliarmiîig idyllic drania,
"Shore Acres," wh'lîn presented hiere, 'vas ain
instance of tlîis.

F1-or Fair Virginia " was a
- sinmple doniestic draina, w'oven iii

grievous tlireads tlirougb the
struggle bctween tlîe ''blue" aîîd
the "«grey." Possibly it hîeld a1
stronger iîîtercst for us, inasmucli
as it w~as prescnted whîite yet the
stir of possible strifé filled tlîe air
wvith forebodings.

Our pulses respond witli quick
thrill to tlie rattle of niusket, the
beat of druni, and tic bivouac
songs, whlen -,ar breathies its bot
tlîreateniîîgs in our faces.

God grant iliat, wlîatever else
may corne, Canlada rnay neyer
sut1er a civil wvar.

one of the best tlieatrical businesses
in the city in nielodrania ; and it is
always a cleani and wilolesome
melod ramna.

Tbe public seemi to have found
this out, for it tlie play be wvortlî
anytling,-and tlîc stage lias pre-
sented some really excellent oîîes
this seasoî,-tlie bouse is crowvded
from floor to top gallery.

l'The American Girl," one of the
plays of the past nîonth, proved
distinctly above tbe average, and
deserved tbe packed Iîouses wvbîcl
greeted it. It wvas brighit, swift
in action, aaîd, whlite not in he
least original in plot or rôle, moved
front start to finish wi'tbout one
dulI moment. The complany wvas
an exceptioîîally good one, and the
several rôles wvell taken.

Miss Helen Robertson, wlio
-. played tlîe title rôle, is a young

actress newv to the stage. Thîis is
only ber second season, aîd bier

first appearance in Toronto. She is a beau-
tiful, dark-eycd girl of the Marie Burroughis
type, and essays the same clabs of rôles-tie
do mes tic-enmot ional.
In bier portrayal of the -

bereft wife and mother
of the two clever littie
cbildren, sîxe showed
to great advatitage;
lier acting beiîîg mark-
ed by a cbarming sym- Y
patby, combined witb
artistic restraint and
reserve.

In a little after-cbat t /l'
wvith lier I found bier
full of the entliusiasm /
of ber profession, anid enger to mnake ad-
vance. Site keeps up lier studies, and looks
forward to even greater favor tlian tlîat
wvhich tbe public liab already deservedly
accorded lier.r

And then, there were those 1?riglit hittie;
folks, Pripnce Roy and the Litlie Lady, wvbont
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