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Wonan in Maylair” Of course she seis
her cap at Oliver, though he would bore
ber to death in a Iurtmnht just to epite
the Llameless Martha, sud, of course,
Oliver thinks she i3 unhappy, and nria-

understood. and is really hurt when
Murtha objects to his spending a week

with the enchantre-s at La Valliere.
Ol, the innocence of scienfists—on the
etnge! R R

Tu save Otiver from the fire, Martha

Lrings in the fire sereen, Hovace Travers,
a rich idler, who spemds his time in lov-
ing und being loved. He is unler an ob-
ligation to her, and she persnades him
to bring his fascination to lear on An.
gela, to lure her from the puranit of
Gliver, and to be the human red her-
ing ncoas the trail

So they all go to the country, Oliver
and Martha to cuke a sick child, Angela
after Oliver, and Hovace afler Angels.

Unfortunately  Aupela i3 insatialle.
Lhe likesw Horave, hut s'ie wants Qliver,
tao, and when Martha putz down her
foat slie i= ¢xccedingly abusive, and poor,
deluwded Oliver, whose hoart, by the way,
is all the time in the right plice, believes
mare tlian ever th.\t she is an_ill-used
Ihnocent,

Then Martha, llé('rll\'i that Oll\'m muat
eatein Angela re-handed or he will never
be convineed. Angeln has pramized the
amoraus Horace to visit him at his Lon-
don Aat, and Martha induces him, after
some hesitation, to let her know ihe
time, She and her hushaud nrrive, and
Qliver at once, with the smallest evi-
dence, Telieves the worat, Tlusband and
wife depart sententiowsly happy. Angela
atilt laughs (nolthing can ever stay the
l.\ughter of a “stage” adventuress) and
expresses her apinion of Hoarace with ad-
mirable restraint and temper. And “The
Fire Bcreen” ia over.

Marie Hall's Donble.

Aisa Marie Hall,
to fame as & violinist
Yas found her doubie in Ameiica. This
Is how she made the discovery: "“They
say ¢veryone lms a double. I have, and
ahe alio plays the violin. &he iz an
Agerican, and we met once under very
unusual circumstances,” My ‘fiest appear-
ance’ had been well advertised iz a par-
ticular town, and my photograph had
appeared in the papers, The hall was
packel nod whea the advertised time of
the commencement came withouwt any
signa of me my manager began o grow
aneaay, fearing thal something serious
had detained me. Sending a messenger
off post-haste to see what had berowe of
me, Iie was on fhe point of going on to
the platfono to try and cabm {he people
down, when the local manager of the
batl came 0 lim and assured hia
that T was sitting in the Froul wpw of
the stalls. Not knowing what to thiuk,
my mahaper weut to sec for linseld,
sl could hardly believe Lis own eyes,
for the gicl referved to was so jike m in
every feature that he hed to luok several
times Defure he was satistied that it
waa not indeed myself.  And, morcover,
she was evidently a vielinist, Sha ct-
cupied.the end seal of the front row and
Peside her woe a violin in ita case, Ske
nes, in fact. a teacher of the insl rument
at B schagl in the town and had come
tu my recital on her way hobie, as it
wus o lnlf holiday, Feaying that it
might =till be senoe “time hefore T az-
rived, my manager went quirtly into the
hody of the hall, and. approaching the
wirl, whinpered thut ‘Miza Fail wonld
tike to apeak o her” Ele conld mot say
niare ihere, bl i provel enough lo
Adraw” her, and when she was hehind
e explaied the <itnation, which was
bheroning each woment more desparate,
and begzed her to go on inony place and
play somethi anything. to sati<fy Lhe
ashience, whivh by this time was zetting
excealingly angry at e deley. Sie odid
it She played the veyy piece that T
was tan lave played: When I arrived,
tn the middle of the applatse, T ennilid
not think what was hinppening, and whew
T met my ‘donlde’ wa' wiie came off, idnah-
ing but prowd. | legan to think { nuwt
e |Irm|||m,'.'. MWhen T went on myaelf
wedt Lime the ‘Audience seemed a Htle
surprised nt the rapidity with which 1
hud changed my ecastime, hut Hw.r never
kiaew of the deception that had bren
practised npon them. ant never uill, for
I om glad to sny that inf mannger wan
alde to oltain fur my. u'Inlvgmg dpulls
& gond position A much larger town
Yery many mil way, where ahe lon
temained pver dince, plodged tn Rearany,
but very prond of her onl,' sxperisace
a8 an impewonstor,”

wlhose romantic rize
ia well known,

" Filling & Theatre. -~

Ler
“to m n!nrt .mtnr!a- of

The palm for ad\ertmng s Eennnmy
een conceded to America, but n Berlin
theatre manager can clim that Le la
facile “princeps. Recently the following
advertisemeat appeared in the - mews-
papers in the German capital just at a
time whea & new ple-:e was to bc pro-
doeed: —

* +¥oung Lady, Orphan, mih £10,000 ab
her dnposnl and proprietress of one
of the most importunt retail busi-
nesses in Prussin, wishes to meet
& ‘young man (-npnlsle of managing
her business, with a view to matri-
-mouy! No wpecial business training
neceasatry, nor need he be possessed
of means, \\ rite MAW.RB, guardian.
No agents,”

Gn tlie morning of the 1epr£‘eenhtmn

.eacl of those who replied to the al-

vertisement- received a heautifully litho-
graphed note in these terms:—

Sir,—1 is 8 mbst mlpultunt matter
to know whetlier my niece will please
yow. This evening slhe will be with me
at T'.lﬁ"lh.e in box Ne. —

MW.B.
Tlhe theatre was crowded with young
men, and duving Lthe play the lurgnettes
were ail turned on Trox No. —, but it w a8
empty.

“ Gleg Gee.”

Mr. George Grossmith, actor and en-
tertainer, \vho died in Londoyn’ a few
days ago, aged 63 years, when 1P years
of age “lett school to assist: his Tatler,
who was a police court reporier.on the
staff of “The Times.” Developing abil-
ity as an enieriainer, he forsook journal-
jem for the stage. and was soon o public
favourite. He pla\ed laadmg parts dur-
fng the height of the ®Suvoy Theatre
comie opers successes, and in 1389 Bbegnn
a 1T years" tour with smgIeAhnnded
humorous and musieal recitals,  Buring
this time he wrote X Society '(ﬂown,"_
“Piano and I “The Diary of .a No-
Dody” (in conjunction with his brother,
AMr. Weedon Grossmith),. “Haste te tho
Wedding” (the libretto of  which. was
compesed by Sir wW. 8, “Gilbert), . and
more than 600 humorous and - 3a rieal
songs and sketches.  Helretired from,
the stage and platform in 1008, E YIS
son, who is & pepular comic-opera’ arnsb
in London to-day, is part anthor of “The
Girla  of Gottenburg” “The Spring
Chicken,” and “Havana.” _ _

The Superstitions Limit, -t

Mise Hilda ‘-pon:r says:i—=My own
pet maseot is an apren 1 boug‘ht from n

Maori girl when touring ds litile more - °

tian a child with my father's company
in New Zealand.. -1 have. uever been
without it, and have worn it in many
paris, I wore it ny Lady Huniingdon
in “Lady Huntingdon®s Experimenit’-I
doubt if there is an aclor or aetress. who
doesn't possess & mascot,or who would ap-
penr without it, partiewlarly on a first
night. This is probably due to ‘ihe
gamble we all have for success. Harah
Rerohardt has a little jewelled skubl.
It waa formerly the property of Rachel.
Without this mascet she would refuse
to go on the stage. 1 can see ‘the auper-
ior smile of many at learing this, but if
the possersion of s0Ine groteﬁrlue figure,
a bit of ribbon, or n glove ilat onve be-
tonged to somebody  else, a coin, a
charm can be made to help ue Feach
our re«pective goala jn life, why should
they not be cherished?™

A Distiller’s Hobby.

The Stradivarius collector will have a
chanee to eurivh hix stock, for, By the
death of Mr. Rebert Ceawford. of Edin-
burgh, the well-known whisky distiller,
A genuine “Stead” which e possessed
will probably come jndo ihe market. My,
Crawford bowgit the  instyument  for
L2000, and it will probably feteh soy-
thing now From theee to Four Lo
“Hob® Crawford was always a musical
enthusiast and Tad a dip in many a Lhe-
atrical and musical lucky Tag. He made
a fortune in ahiskr and Ananced many
a theatrical venture—lis last enup heing
a deal in “The Arcadians.”  He lately
settled En Londou, but onr hia pr»vim{g
visity he delighte] to toke A few friends
to lunch and dinner and had a peculiar-
ity that during the meal he pasied you
from a huge | rket g cignrelte every
ather minute, Cigare wounld vary this
maonotany, and on ednclusion he wullld
ur address, with the reault

. that in llm coprde of 8 few dnyn’ you

received s doren
2 dozen” of very
it a mlrm-d

of very old nlmkv.
Live ginger ‘wine-~and.
% quurt of puye laven-
n wia hin stock present
arquaintanees
within a week of their lunching with
him, writes J. M. Clover

¢ Whlch has L‘veen talked a]mnt a lot in

The Censor's Duty. N

1t s curious how superstilions linger
and refuse to be sbalished, olLserves the
San Francisee “Argonaut.” The English
censor of plays baa just resigned, aml of
eonrse there is a clamonr for the ap-
pointment of & woman in his place. &
womun, we are told, is a much betier
judge of stage improprieties than a man,
and with a woman in the.seat of the
mighty there would e no fear of the
presentation of any play te which wo-
men- would object. Prebaldy not. That
is just where the trouble comes iu. That
is why a woman ehould not be a dra-
matic -censor. The object of a draumatic
eenszor is, presimably, to keep the stage
pure and not.to fild it with plays acrept-
able to.women. That js just the kind of
play ihat we do not want. When the
English censor banns a play upon the
ground of indeceney lie is cousulting
the preferences ¢f men, not of women.
it iz the man who objects te. puriency,
not  his  maiden aunt. The jproblem
play that pretends te map and chart
the vice of a big eity is sustained by
women, not by, men.
ing stage is low endugh in all éo
and it enn mever. e redéemed Ly
sors]up of any kind. [ But if we
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Aunstralin, whers it had a very noccess
ful run.  The leading anetress is Miss
Hilda spongz, said to e rexarkably fine
‘in the role f “Everywoman.'t Irescrit-
i S \Walter Browne, the aa-
‘While every character im
‘Every woman’ is symbolic of various ab-
atract virtues, vives. and conditions,
have endeavoured to make ihemn also
conerete types of actual men and women
ef the present day. It was my object
to present an allegory, in the shape of &
stage play, mlﬂ‘mentl\' dramatic and sgul-
sLicring -in its story and action to form
an attractive entertainment, quite apart
from jts paychelogical significance. kv~
erywoman’ i intended to afford plersure
find entertainment to - all classes of . in-
telligent playgocrs, hence ilhe musie, the
songs, the chornses, the dances, the spee-
tacular and xcenic effects, and .the real-
iam of everyday life. 1t is not.a sermon
in disgitice, To every woman who now-
adnys listens Lo flattery, goes in quest of
love, and openly lays slege to the hearta
of men, thi< play may provide a kindly

- '\\'ni!‘l!lllg To every ian it may surmesb

see it. imilate the Gadarene siine and

run down a steep place mto the sea, lnv
all ingans appoint a woman censar.. Buk
it will' not hLe doue in England. - hev
will draw.the line aomewhm_-e_ :
W .Amnng the Gods.” 5

1t was.a sweet, sad play, and ilwre was
hnrdly a dry handkerchief.in the ltouse,
But one man in the gallery, “among
the gods,” irritated his companions ex:
ceasively. by refusing to tuke the per-
formance in the proper spi Instead
of ‘weeping he laughed. While .oilers
were mopplng their eyes and endenvowr
ing to stifle thelr. sols this own  cyes
Drimmed with merriment, and he Lozst
into inappropriate guffaws. At last the
lady by his side turned upen hu'.u lnduh

hbere, she sobbed, with atreammwﬂea,
and pressing her hand against her aching
heart; “but if y-you don’t like the p-play
Fou mlght 1let other ppeople enjoy it.”

“Everywoman.” ' 3 -
Y On Easter Monday at Hn ‘\la;e!(y
Theatre, Auckland,
. fuite- uncomnion p'lm', “Everywoman

T

'(lcml: know what mouaﬁt \'oll'

- “was an excellent
we are tp have A

an admonition, the text of which is cou-
tained dn the epilogne to the play:

‘Be mercilul, be just, be fair,
To Everywoman. everywhere,

Her faults are many. Nobody's the
i~ Dlamer ™
s w‘Evergwoman® there is enough

¢omedy Lo give yon Test; enough ly- pidy
to thrown open the window and Jet in
the fresh air; ewough witchery of girls
so the eurtaing are parted and the sun
streams in’ frem the east carrying the
perfume of life's morning,” writez Elbert
Hubbard. . “-Everywoman" is a play
that makes us think, makes us feel,
solitnds our heartstrings, and then makes
a2 laugh, sending vy away bappy. Andt
we feel-all the better for it. The whole
thitig bow logms large in my memory,
and- I feel ihat the “1tnoqamfr of thia
Play was an évent, an epoch a greak
white, mileatone in my life's little Jour-
:|l1e_v." . T

The Marlow Season,
' Tlhere is nothing like a good rousing
melodrama_te draw the crowd, as the
Marlow mnnag»ement has found ont, and
. last week'a season in- Auckland, wnth that
very vivid storg “A Girl's Temptation,”

of the box office.” . The harrowing hard-

- ships~whieh /the good "and innocent girt

“has to benr at the handy of eversbody in

Mary Adnw: 'THe! You're a difTerent geut to 'Im wot come laest -ﬁt."

Teuton Basdsman: “'Ja, dis time [ bIAy fuster aud Ouish Bret™—

W



