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"‘iht:ne to be leisurely:; nor Intellectual

A M:SB enough to think much over its
A“"dort:;s and diversions, nor suificient
Wity tn of conscience to delight itself

) ¢ finer workings of heart and spir-
: mn“ hen 3¢ goes to the theatre, dialogue
. Subordinate, action predominant;

'b"‘laapbt and incident superficial and
7;& ; > 80 ag to tickle forth the smile that

a5t beneath the skin and to draw the

the . "’ ¥ tear from the proximate eyelid. Try
. be,ep.op\uar play of the day by the tests
’“"” Suggested, and it'will be found to
’Yd, , h& T to them, whatsoever other qual-

LR B Py t may possess,

?" AT he Constitution and feellng of modern
ad- gy ¥ I8 democratie. There is no longer
SN B t lars privileged by birth or station

‘a"08‘wbe to itself an exclusive or major

M;;Qf Popular interest or attention. The
hay, Rewspaper and the interviewer have
" 8ed, or materially helped to change,
&t. This democratic form and spirit
‘the be reflocted back upon the public in
" gy, TBWA, or the public will not feel the
W 8 to he of any general account, and
= Ve it to the patronage of the select
thj,, til 3t e of starvation. Apply, also,
oy Siggested test to any popular mod-
e,mmﬂy and that play will be found to

L A"!‘m‘to it.
800d company, adequately starred
well outfitted with costumes, scenery
g, Properties, with a repertoire of fa-
o, Comedies of eighteenth century life
g, (thorship, not long ago played to
fng ®lpty benches than one who likes
b*‘lleveas; fu the theater could wish to
. Mg, ThAt is the cause? Evidently the

o TN

1 of tite Wide enough for the closing decades
dege Rinetcenth century. Plot and inel-
g, are tied closely down to the lives
apy T8, tastes and feelings of a landed
&y %racy that has largely ceased to cut
Nay ™ in current life. 'The professional
blg‘l’.l € man o business, the man of hum-
Boy r: but. boundless opportunity—he was
t €arded by the dramatists of a cen-
o hi:,gn’ nor the material environments
Ty ‘%&ﬂf and his kind. The dramatists
ey LUy ago took for their characters,
ang ' Ieldents and uccessorles the people
ayq B¢ that theu filled the public eye,
the &Y wrote with their finger upon
p%',:‘:h‘e of that part of the public whose
the Stntﬂ into the box office supported
O the, ge ofthat day. The playwrights
Tug, ;:reﬂ?llt epoch must follow the same
so, "V wetund, and in <o .ar as they o
thh l;d tha' ruje and method Is applied
Wiy s‘.)mplete skill and talent, their work

! e(,“re;li‘;eeed; not withoit astrugglf?, of
i day, (’)K'OP tt is just as true now, as in the
s 8ogq p Goldsmith and Sheridan, that a
Py Plyyy, %Y may be upjustly damned by ap-
xl”; m’isolg t0it the eritical standards of an
A’:, moge . 2tate. It is Shakespeare alone,
w,j , l “ng, ' Bglish speaking dramatists, who
ot Uing,. ‘9T 2 day but for all time.” the or-
» thay o Playwright should never forget
‘c‘,' , Boy,, ¢ lstor o day, and a day only, and
Di.,"' : he |, lhlmSelf accordingly. In so doing,
Pl "ag, . U able to Qo his fair share of

Wi :eleva‘tmn; if he tries to do more, he
By, ha, 8t certainly fail to do anything.
Stag, o DOt the publie a duty towards the
lng "11('; ' will be asked by some. Noth-

' tu% ™ than 5 general duty to be vir-
Ty towargg all men and inall things.
Dihay “S'.doctors, architects, artists,
%o gy Droles:ionals do not ask the pub-
P them to be eollectively good;

of human sympathy in these plays-

THE WEEK.

they conserve their class morals and inter-
ests by arrangements made and enforced
among themselves, and desire and expect
nothing from the community in general
but common sense and common honesty.
“As {or the stage, it Is a falr and reason-
able question, taking each full and large,
whether it is not to-day as good as the
church and even better than the press,

) B.

HORACE, ODE XVII BOOK L

My Varus, oh plant not in Tibur’s green

meadows
Round Catullus’ walls trees in place of
the vine;
For Bacchus has curs'd all abstainers with
. "shadows,

Nor can dull care be drowned but In
goblets of wine.

At wine over war and o’er love there's
no mourning—
Father Bacchus and Venus fair drinkers
all bless.
Yet the lLapidae’s quarrel with the Cen-
taurs gives warning.
In drimking to flee from the curse of
éxcess.

Yea Bacchus in hate spurns the worship
of Thracians ¢
By blinding their blear’d eyes to wrong
as to right;
Let me not then annoy him with drunken
{ibations, ’
Nor his mysteries drag from the shade to
the light. ‘

Cease these orgies of
tierce passion,
This blowing of trumpets and beating
of brass,—
Such excesses but lead into wild indis-
cretion,
Making hollest secrets more lucent than
glass.

vanity, pride, and

JAMES A. TUCKER.

PARIS LETTER.

What is the precise object of a Labour
Day Manifestation ? In possession of
that test ome could measure the hmport-
ance and trend of these demonstrations.
Here and 'n the provinces the turnout of
last Monday was abortive. It has fright-
ened nobody, !t was not accepted as ser-
lous by anyone, ior was its presence meas-
urable by numbers. The eitizens went
about their business as upon ordinary
days; no traffic wag sugpended ; no busses
or vehicles had to take side streets. There
was a large number of operatives abroad,
in demi-Sunday toilette, more occupled as
lookers-on than as manifestants. Pedcs-
trians sulfered from the streets being lett
unwatered ; this strategetic inconvenlence
for citizens is ever adopted when the
military are expected to act; dry pave-
ments facilitate cavalry charges and the
gallop ol artillery. ‘Perhaps, too, it is as
well to keep water-barrels in the back-
ground ; theee like cabs, omnlbusrs and
vans, are the readlest rudiments for a bar-
ricade.

The present manifestation clearly dem-
onstrates that the working men of Paris
have ns sympathy with the individuals
who ery out for the ‘‘three-elghts,”” and
that the latter are simply socialists gteep-
ed in utoplas, possessing no property, so
having nothing to lose, and who have no
following. The operatives of Paris are
divided into three serious classes; those
who work in their own hoines on thelr
own account, or who work by the hour,
or by the plece; tor such, the shibboleth
of “*eight hours a day’” is a farce. The

I

- ings after

‘wind-bags have no hold on these artizans;
the latter at same tlme are not thick-
and-thin admlirers of capitalists and em-
ployers ; they demand labour amellora-
tions, but not by street paradings, violent
harangues, etc.; they rely om their vot-
ing bulletins and legislation. -

The opening of the picture season ever
takes place with the punctuality only
equalled by that for blazing at partridges
or pheasants. Many nsk, what Is the uge
of these salons or annual shows of paint-
Ings ; they exhibit not progress, but fall-
ing away In the fine arts. Among 2,000
tableaux, perhaps not a baker’s dozen
merit the compliment of being excellent.

ADd what life-waste the remainder rep-

resent. What becomes of all these paint-
they have been hung up for
their alloted few weeks ? A well-known
authority suggests that the suspension
of these shows for a few years would be
the best way to promote art. In the
salon of the Champs Elysees, just opened,
‘there is an average of talent, and a small
mean of art, It would seem that the
painters were ina hurry to catch a mar-
ket ; there is & commercial haste about
their productions; they give us images,.
not pictures ; they copy subjects, but do
not conceive them. So the public looks

on unmoved, for whkere there Is no pleasure,.
The majority ‘of.

there can be no art.
the exhibitors seem to rely on a large
canvas and a gorgeous frame. wherein
to represent uninteresting commonplaces.
Artistic talent. does not come by nature,
like reading and writing fol'owing Dog-
berry ; it presupposes genlus to conceive,
and patience to execute. Happily, photo-
graphy is8 mercHully coming to the res-
cue of the situation, by superseding the

nmechanical strata of painters. The shows.

for the general publiec are rich mines for
the observation of manners. Everyone
considers it to be a religlous duty to do
the salons; to be able to say, “I was
there.”” Observe how they disturb, by
airing their remarks in a loud tone of
voice, to astonish country cousing and
split the ears of the groundlings. One
good these annual shows effect; a brisk
business for the meighboring restaurants,
where you arecertain to encounter twelve-
month forgotten friends and to counverse
upon everything—save pletures.

Soclety is at last becoming seriously
alarmed at the frightiful progress horse-
betting has made and the depravity it be-
gets. Even Rochefort, who is a notable
turitet, has raised his volce against that
gambling contagion. But it is too late;

betting has 8‘ruck root In manners, and . -

cannot be eradicated , can the evit ke gyoll-
erated ? [Even that Is questionable. Since
the government has taken in hand the
regulation of racing bets, on the courses,
and makes some millions yearly by the
tax it levies on the authorized pools. Stak-

ing on horse races hae become, not only

an institution, but a prolession. Unable
to register bets In the tobacconists’ shopa
and the pubs, servants—of beth sexes, and
small boys—nwow e¢lub their savings—and
thelr priggings, and delegate an  olg
hand to attend the race course, and plank
down their sous as justructed. That Ig
co-operation with & vengeance. Not g
day but the papers relate the history of
Individuals ruiped . by. betting  at. race
courses; the passion is more incurable
than drink. Cashiers dip into thelr em-
ployers’ safes for ephemeral aid to meet




