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The scene is laid in this grove, and the time
is midsummer night of thut year when the
Greater Bear stood Lv the constellation Bootes;
or, as mortals measure time, about the
season when a peoaple of white countenance and
tawny hair first came over the great mountains.

In that time the grove stood unsullied and un-
shorn. Not yet had mortals begun the war in
which so many a mighty trunk, that had con-
quered the winds a cycle long, fell to ruin and
gave back its soul, its gentle Hamadryad, te
the Essence of Things. Since then, through
patronage of Lord Apollo and mercy of the New
Power, mortals of kinder sort have staved the
slaughter and restored these vales to their un-
seen ministers.

Here tell we how it came that Cronos set men
spirits to this grove: how Lord Apollo loved
these glades and how he was driven therefrom,
leaving the gentle woodf
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vilest of the old divi

ing in Limbo, checrless home of the cor
and in Hell, came to plague ths«
of ¢ th: how the New P«

nt deliverance, and

L]

“.ayy

v, o By

., “‘&

mortals, yet were they morial
born and died with the tree
the gods they reverenced, but especially Apolio
who held tutelage of groves, and the wild wood
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opening of the mimic scene; only a dim display
of lanterns on the ground; the
darkly visible through a proscenium arch made
by nature, as If in anticipation of these very
celebrations; of two giant redwoods, whose
foliage, growing sixty or seventy feet overhead,
frames the natural stage. Above the grove the
shining stars in a sky of cloudless blue are In-
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Then the play begins, and no Ly write
the descriy »f the wonderful beauty of that
wcoded hil while the calciums play here
and there or on it Il as the scene develops.
| The legend is enacted; the Hamadryads break
from the trees through bark carefully fixed
there, and scem all real.  Apollo, Meledon, all
the characters appear to be unearthly beings
suddenly bx out of the woo 1d there grows

out of all t a mysticism that one cannot for-
get in all Well spoken the lines,
well sung the solos and the choruses, and finally
it all culminates in such a brilliant illumination
of the woods, such marvellous shades and tints
on earth and tree and sky, that it makes one's
nerves tingle with a kind of ecstasy which is
indescribable.

his lifetime.

THEATRE IN THE GROVE.
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Then Care is destroyed and with dirge and
solemn tread a long procession of weird, cowled
figures marches down the redwood aisles and
forms a circle round the funeral pyre, from
which, when Care is burned, there bursts a wild
flash and roar of fireworks that signify the
birth of Joy. There is no wonder that the visi-
tor or she who has never seen a Bohemian
midsummer “jinks’ before goes almost wild.
There can hardly be anything like it anywhere
else, for Nature has given no other place such
wonderful trees, and they play a large part In
the effect; not only in their own impressive-
ness, but in the pictures they make possible in
the night.

After the “high jinks” there comes what is
called a “low jinks,” which is devoted to fun,
and includes a vaudeville entertainment based
on some thread of plot, sometimes a travesty of
the *“high jinks,” but generally taking an alto-
gether different trend.

As for the creature comforts of this outing,
they are thoroughly attended to. The grove, or
the camp, as it is called, is opened a week be-
fore the “jinks.” Any member can take his
tent and go there as soon as it is opened, the
club sending up the necessary cooks, waiters
and provisions, and providing everything he
needs to eat and drink. A large number of the
members reserve their vacation for that season

and spend it in the grove. Those who choose
may remain there one week after the ““jinks,”
as well. On the “jinks” day a special train

conveys thcse whko intend going only for that
occasion, and tents provided for
them. The train arrives in the
“Jinks” is held in the the grea:
majority taken back to on
afternoon, the morr £ concert
in the grove, arriving in time for dinner,

sleeping are

the afternoon,

evening, and

are town Sunday

after Sunday

which

is served, as usual, at the club. In the grove
al fresco dinner and supper on Saturday and
breakfast and luncheon on Sunday are served,
and from three to four hundred men are thus
provided for.
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SAMPLE OF CLUB LIFE.

W. S. Burgess
at Marblehead

the yacht designer, was talking

about club life.
complaints that the
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house committees of clubs receive,” he 3. ]
remember at a club to which I once belonged a
letter of complaint about the restaurant that
was sent in by a millionaire. This letter was

so interesting that I took a copy of it. Here

is the copy. I'll read it from my notebook.”
Mr. Burgess then read
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go a fly myself, I beg to suggest that in
future when an omelette is ordered for four
pers it should be served with cither: (a)

Four 35, or (b) no tlies at all-



