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The Responsibility.

In considering the relative positions of
Senator ALDRICH and the Finance Com -
mittee of the United States Senate on
the one hand, and on the other of Senator
BEVERIDGE and his following of “insur-
gent” Republicans and Democratic aux-
iliaries, one thing nrust be kept in mind.
That is that whatever theories and im-
pulses are behind the alliance, the duty
and responsibility of the Republican
party in the present stage of proceed-
ings are represented exclusively by the
Republican Senators who stand wit
Mr. ALDRICH'S8 committee, -

By a plurality of 1,045,715 votes the
Republican party was commissioned to
revise the tariff on its own terms: that
such duties should be imposed as would
“aqual the difference between the t
of production at home and abroad,
together with a reasonable profit to
American industries.” This is the prin-
ciple upon which the two houses of
Congress are proceeding —that is to say,
the majority in each and both. Whether
the Democrats and the “insurgents”
help or hinder, a new law will be put
upon the statute book, and for this law
the Republican party will be responsi-
ble. The people want despatch, pro-
vided it be consistent with full consid-
eration of industrial conditions and the
necessity of raising revenue to make
good a deficit and meet the expense of
administering the Government.

The Republican party, which is called
upon to legislate in an era of high prices,
abroad as well as here, and must con-
sider that the expense bill of the nation
is “inexorably increasing, has a most
difficult problem to solve. 1t may dis-
appoint some expectations more or less |
reasonable; it may unavoidably furnish
the opposition party with political cap-
ital; but one thing is certain, it will be
judged by its work, and in assuming re-
sponsibility for the result there is no rea-
son why it should be swerved a hair's
breadth by the criticism or resentment
of the Democracy, which has not been
commissioned to revise the tariff,

New York Germans.

The closing of New York's solitary
QGerman hotel calls attention to the fact
that one of the largest German cities in
the world has ceased to possess many
features once thought indispensable to
the colonies of expatriates from the
Fatherland. It is now uncertain that
there will be a German theatre of a seri-
ous character here in the future, and
practically only one characteristically
German restaurant makes any claim
for the patronage liberally divided
amang the numerous eating places de-
scribed as French. Thus in spite of its
large German population New York will
soon show few of the superficial evi-
dences of its right to rank among the
largest of the German cities.

The cause for the disappearance of the
outward and visible manifestations of
its Germanic character is believed by
obeervers of the situation to be due to
the fact that New York may no longer
by included among the newest German
citics. Some of the European towns
have reached their present importance
simultaneously with the growth of New
York as a German city. Our Teutonic
colony is not composed of recent ar-
rivals who are constantly seeking re-
mingders of the home they left behind
them, whether in the playhouse or in
their way of life. New York's German
citizens preserve in their clubs, their
singing societies and their own homes
the strongest remembrances of the land
in which they were born.

It used to be said that the German
theatre could rely on only two classea
for its support. These were the Germans
who had been here too short a time to
learn the language and those who were
too far advanced in years when they
arrived ever to hope toacquire it. There
were other elements in the audiences,
however, for it has become an estab-
lished fact that German plays were never
profitable unless there wassomething in

j them to attract the interest of American
! theatregoers. Even the two divisions of
i the German public on which the theatre
could formerly depend seem to have
passed away. The older Germans have
. oeased to go to the theatre, while the
younger have learned English well
. enough to find pleasure only in the
‘American playhouses. The Germans
* have in the meantime become cosmo-
politan. The traveller from Berlin no
' longer seeks a hotel conducted by his
¢ gountrymen after the fashion of his own
jand. He prefers to show his citizen-
! ghip of the world by going to an inter-
national establishment,
80 the loss of a German theatre or
. & German hotel doea not necessarily
. indicate diminution of national spirit
| among the Germans who compose New
i York's large colony. They have passed
« the stage of the new arrival sick for

r

the need for external éxpression of their
national taste. They have reached a
degree of assimilation that confines the
manifestation of thepe feelings to the
hearth or to their clubs, while outwardly
they enjoy the same pleasures as their
fellow citizens.

The Mystery of Agadir-Igir.

Those readers of THE SuN whose
imagination is sensitive to the romance
of the remote may find some interest
in the subjoined communication from
the Baharan edge of southwestern
Morocco:

“ ToTHR EDITOROF TRRSUN—Sir: My reasons
for writhing this letter to TaAs SuN Is to lnform
those Interested In the afears of Morocco, the
country once neerly cosed war Between German
and France, Very few Furoplans ever visited
this saction of Morocco. Today I am here with
2 German mining enginirs, Thire names Aare
MURINGAL and ALBERT AKERMAN. They are the
First 2 Furoplan ever passed through this saction
of Moroeco. They Jolned my caravan to Sus
from Mogador. These 2 men have Ducomant
Belring Seal of Sultan MuLy HA¥ip, 1 read this
Ducomant which was in Arablc: It was made on
the order of Shearing Termes in All Mining of
every nature in Morocco. 1 am sending these
facts for Benefit of American Publlc and those
interested in Mining Business, Mr, MUSINOAL
1s chiff Stuck Holder In this Business, If [ had
%nown this news while in Tangler I would have
Informed Mr. S, GUMMERS, the Minister of U. S,
at Tangler. 1am sure this German Co, will have
trouble In working Mining Business in Sus jnnless
they engage able men nattves of Sus, I myself
going to secure some land in Agadir-Igir which
will be new port of Morocco In few years,

“1 am, dear Sir, yours Falthful

“ S1e HABSAN BRN ALl
“1U,8 A G
* IpAxzIg), Central Morocco.”

There is no date on this communi-
cation, which, however, bears on its
envelope the surcharged postage stamp
of the German office at Mogador, with
cancellation of April 27, 1909. Moga-
dor is fifty or sixty miles up the coast
from Agadir-Igir, or Santa Cruz; and
from Agadir-Igir inland to the Sus
region, at the very western heel of the
great Atlas range, is about the same dis-
tance. The best maps fail to exhibit
the interior town of “Idanziki,” but the
name is locally plausible.

Five days ago, long after our corre-
spondent had mailed to THE SuN his
curious statement about the German
engineers with mining concessions from
MuLEY HaFID, we printed this equally
singular despatch:

“LONDON, May 11,—A despatch from Tangler
to the Dafly Telegraph says It Is reported from
Mogador, on the Atlantic coast, that a party of
American tourists have been carried off by na-
tives near Agadir.”

This coincidence enhances the inter-
eat of the patriotic communication from
the excellent HAssAN BEN ALl a fel-
low citizen of ours who has been well
and favorably known, we may remark in
passing, on the historic Chicago Mid-
way, as well as in the Hippodrome, on
the sands of Coney, and all slong the
Rialto of our own little old town. What
does it all mean? There is no equally
accessible part of the dark continent
where “American tourists” are less
likely to be present and exposed to the
danger of being “carried off by the na~
tives.” We would bet a small camel
that at the time of our mystic corre-
spondent's writing and of the despatch
to the London Telegraph from Mogador
the only Americanin the Sus region back
of Agadir-Igir was the worthy author
of the foregoing note. Indeed, does he

his caravan had the honer of escorting,
in the persons of the two GGerman pros-
pectors, the very first Europeans who
have ever passed through that section
of Morocco? “European” in that part
of the world is a term which includes
Americans.

Have Herr MUSINGAT. and Herr AKER-
MAN been carried off by the natives
with their precious document with its
Shereefian seal? Or is the American
who has been kidnapped none other
than our hippodromic friend the Turr-
jeman, master of the ship of the desert
and past master of so much that is oc-
cult and Orientally jocose?

Has our HAsSAN BEN ALT gone out
to be the press agent of an aspiring
metropolis? Is he under contract with
the Agadir Board of Trade to boom
that port as the future Duluth of the
Saharan sea of sand? Or again, in con-
ducting his humble and genuine caravan
through the hinterland of Germany's
coveted seaport in southwestern Mo-
rocco, has the Turrjeman accidentally
stumbled upon a fact of exploitation
which will cause all three parts of mod-
ern Gaul to sit up and take notice?

We leave it to our readers, who are the
most ingenious persons in the world.

University Reform in England.

The late Viceroy of India and present
Chancellor of Oxford, Lord CURZON, has
made it his chief business during the
last two years to study the constitution
and working of that university. The
results of his inquiry, which were pub-
lished the other day in an ample memo-
randum, may interest the academic
world in this country as well as in Eng-
land. We have here the judgment of
an expert in administration, who is also
a scholar—the I.ondon Spectator and
Saturday Revieir unite in comparing him
somewhat unexpectedly to Archbishop
LAuD—upon a type of university which
in the course of time has exercised some
influence among ourselves.

The object of the Chancellor’s inquiry
was to learn what reforms were desir-
able at Oxford and how they might best
be achieved. He expresses the national
dislike of a “clean sweep,” and asserts
that “succesaful reform at Oxford has
almost invariably originated in recon-
struction rather than in destruction,
and that the institutions which last the
longest and work the best are those
which have been erected on older foun-
dations.” Nothing revolutionary will be
expected of him after this; and if he
continues to inour the suspicion of old
fashioned Oxonians, as he is reported
to have done since he startlingly dis-
regarded the pococurante traditions of
his high office, it must be because of
his supposed tendencies rather than
hia actual proposals.

In dealing with the dual personality
of Oxford, which is always the main
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not inform us in his valued missive that |

a university and as a group of free and
equal colleges—he inclines toward the
federal side much less than was' feared
by some upholders of college rights. He
certainly does not disclose any direct
designs upon the independence of the
colleges. Lord CURZON would estab-
lish a board of finance to survey the ex-
penditures and receipts of the univer-
sity and colleges alike, and to act in an
advisory capacity to both with the pur-
pose of encouraging a closer financial
cooperation between them. This may
look like a step toward eventual amalga-
mation, for if the colleges once lost con-
trol of their own incomes their inde-
pendence would soon go; but in the pro-
posal as it stands at ledst there is no
hint of compulsion.

To the demand which has lataly been
much heard in“ England that Oxford
should cease to be “a rich man's uni-
versity " and be thrown open to the poor,
Lord CurzoN makes no sensational con-
cession. He ventures to say that the
sons of the gentry need education too,
and that Oxford must continue to wel-
come them. There are in fact many
well equipped universities in England
—in London, for instance; in Manches-
ter, Ieeds, Birmingham, Liverpool,
Sheffield, to say nothing of those in
Scotland and Wales—which are in every
way more convenient for a poor man
than Oxford or Cambridge is; and really
a country which recognizea class dis-
tinctions in its Constitution need hardly
quarrel, it would seem, with someshadow
of them in its education. ILord CURZON,
of course, does not utter any such senti-
ment, but he doeg-point out that the liv-
ing expenses at Oxford are determined
far more by the students themselves
than by the colleges, and that they
therefore reflect conditions in the coun-
try at large. He also insists that work-
ingmen should not come to Oxford
unless able to give the time and effort
necessary for acquiring a “liberal cul-
ture.” He would lower their fees, but
not the standard of education.

Of concrete changes proposed by the
Chancellor the following seem to be the
most important: (1) The abolition of
“compulsory Greek" in the entrance
examination; he mentions that he latcly
received an offer conditional upon this
of £30,000 for a scientific object; (2) the
extension of degrees to women; (3) the
emancipation of the theological teaching
from the sway of the Church of England,
so as to make it unsectarian, which
would be a somewhat severe blow to
the Church in her main stronghold;
(4) the introduction of a. “business
| course,” which the Saturday Reriew
| confessea would be “extremely dis-
| tasteful” to it.

For academic specialists outside of
England the chief interest of this cau-
tious document will be found in the
descriptive analysis underlying the
proposals of reform—the analysis of 4
strangely complicated machine,

The Garden in Broadway,

The little patch of lawn that lies in
front of the entrance to Grace Church
and the rectory comforts and refreshes
many a wayfarer weary of the tiresome
rows of business buildings that line
Broadway unbrokenly from City Hall
Park to Tenth street. Daily from the
first hint of spring to the time when
winter sets in for good, men and women
and children stop for a moment and look
! with grateful eyes on this grass with its
hint of quiet and conifort and peace.

The church owns the property on the
corner of Tenth street and Broadway,
and here it is to plant a garden. The
land is very valuable. It might be used
to business profit, and no person would
criticise the church adversely if the lot
were devoted to a building from which
profit could be drawn. But the whole
community willapplaud the decisionthat
will make it into a resting spot, even
should it turn out, as well may be, that
the general public must be excluded
from it. It will be green and fresh and
pleasant. There will be shrubs and
flowers and the smell of the earth,
things worth while, even in Broadway.

The rector, wardens and vestry of
Grace Church show that they possess
imagination, and are not afraid to dis-
play that too often smothered quality.
The little garden to their church will be
a blessing to the whole city.

Reformed lIowa Saloons.

From Des Moines the story or poem
is sent with a certain pompous self-
satisfaction that the owner of some fif-
teen saloons is going to abolish treating
in them, have his salesmen recommend
customers to steer clear of alcohol and
stick to buttermilk and such mild wares,
and variously and persistently to try
to “push” total abstinence in those
barrooms. Now anybody has a right
to amuse himself by these triflings with
the feelings of his clients, but do they
help the teetotal cause or diminish the
constant thirst of mankind? May they
not have the contrary effect?

Suppose a prohibitionist were to enter
a “dairy " in Des Moines, ask for a glass
of ice cold milk and be lectured by the
young woman behind the counter on
the bilious and curdling temper of milk
and implored to take an old fash-
joned whiskey cocktail? Wouldn't our
Dry friend be justified in exploding?
1T the regulation or extirpation of a
man's tastes and desires is to be pur-
sued in gilded Gehennas of lowa, why
not leave the work to those whimsical
temperance reformers who may be
found, not as sociological amateurs but
as sturdy professional reformers, in the
retail liquor business—“traffic” is the
accepted word.

There have been and we dare say
there are now saloons where treating
was forbidden or discouraged, where—
and this was in darkest Chicago, if we
remember—one customer could have
but one drink, and so on. The pressure
of rent makes such eccentric sellers of
drink rare, but they have existed. A
common cynical ealoon keeper is philoa-
opher enough to know that while there
is no more sense in buying “rounds”
of drinks than in buying rounds of
Bologna sausage, the best way to en-
courage the practice is to forbid it,
Refuse to sell a man but one drink at
this corner; he will be sure to order half
a dozen at the next. Preaching, physi-
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must be futile. The workingmen are
said to have deserted the churches;
now divérs excellent persons are trying
to drive them out of the saloons by
making a pulpit of the bar. Everything
in its place.

Inquiry would convince the well
meaning reformers who are 8o eager
to substitute “soft” drinks for hard
that the saloon keeper will and does
furnish all the soft drinks his customers
ask for, and probably they ask for a
gootl many. But they know what they
want, and to preach sarsaparilla to them
when their soul is bent on beer is cruelty
as well as waste,

It is unfortunate that the French café,
8o decorous, so pleasant, with frequent-
ers 80 infrequent of potation and so
amiably social, cannot flourish here.
Rent, the American atmosphere, the
American neurotic temperament, the
fierce American excitability and rage for
excitement——many insuperable causes
forbid. It would be much better for
the Americans if they would be con-
tent with a glass of sugar and water or
an ice; but they are not so ‘made. That
they are not, that many of them are
violent and savage gluttons of violent
and savage drinks, explains and goes
far to justify prohibition.
moral drummer is to be behind the bar,
in the name of justice set Fletcherizers
and demonstrators of indipestion at
work in the restaurants.

A Texas Colqultt.

CorLQuITT is a Virginia name, we sup-
pose, imported from Scotland. A name
of distinction, beautifully British, The
only fault to find with it is that on its
looks and analogies it ought to be pro-
nounced “Co-hit” and isn't. A Florida
Senator, Mr. TALIAFERRO (“Tolliver"”)
is more fortunate. “Thestory that there
is a family of American Taliaferros that
sounds ita name as “Duffy” is ancient,
ought to be true, and therefore is not
likely to be.

The Georgia Co1.QUITTS, emigrating
from the Old Dominion, have been of
fame in the politica of their foster
mother State and at Washington. AL-
FRED H., Governor and Senator, is of
recent memory, if there is much mem-
ory of any politician, say twenty years
after his death, not of the very first
eminence or.embalmed accidentally by
the Presidency. Indeed, we can think
of able and once famous American poli-
ticians who are still living but are none
the less “dead,” and whose actual
death will surprise the few that still
remember them. A warning to base-
ball players, Marathon runners and
writers of best selling novels.

In Georgia of course the two Col-
QuiTTs, ALFRED H. and his father, are
not forgotten. Both had their con-
siderable hour upon the stage. The
father, WALTER T., deserves a corner in
the political archaologist's memory.
A Whig, he resigned from the House
of Representatives because he couldn’t

HENRY HARRISON, and he was reelected
as a Van Buren Democrat. After some
vears of service in the Senate he re-
signed from that body too. A rather
unusual resigner. It is for this double
resignation that he sticks in the mind,
though he had notable qualities enough
which we pass over as more common,
Are the Texas CO1QUITTS of the same

or a collateral or an unrelated branch?
| We leaveitto the genealogists, a strong
tribe in the South. We merely wish to
| salute the Hon. OsCAR B. COILQUITT, one
of many candidates nominated by im-
petuous friends for Governor of Texas.
A correspondent of the Houston Post
who is “pretty thoroughly posted on the
lives and accomplishments of the great
men of our dear Southland, especially
BurLesoN, BAILEY, HousrtoN, Hoag,
CARMACK, GRADY,” nominates his hero
in this song:
“Unfurl his banner and let the psople know
That Oscar B, COLQUITT Is not for show;
But when it comes 10 worthiness, deep and high,
COLQUITT is the man who fills mine eye,
“Although he's an anti and I am & pro,
| What's that to do with it when you want to know
l If he's got the stuff In him to take a stand
For the growth and glory of our land?
“That's what he's been doing, up and down
The corridors of six years In every town;
Standing by the farmer, lifting up the merchant,
Knocking out the triokster, showing up the cant
Of sundry big wigs, who always play a card
To Il thelr coffers, but hit the peoplé®hard.”

No doubt OscAR B. has “the stuff” in
him, even if he is not sound on the Dry
goose; but if Texas is true to herself
and her most solemn inatitution, she will
give the Hon. JoB BAILEY the much
needed chance to “vindicate himself”
before the people. His last “vindica-
tion” wasn't wholly a success. Let him
run for Governor on a “vindication” and
anti-automobile platform. OSCARB.can
be a candidate for Senator.

One deliclous event of to-day was whg\ anaged
Senator after hearing Senator La FOLLETTE'S
speech went to Senator BEVERIDOR and asked,
“"How can you follow such A& man?' Seoator
BEVERIDGE In great agltation explalved: *I
am not following him: [ am leading him."—New
York Herald,

We had thought that they were generals

all in the “insurgent® army.

The Barge Canal.

To THE EpiTOR oF TRE 8UN—Sir: | shell
never believe that the constitutional amend-
ment providing for the expenditure of
$100,000,000 by the State for the barge canal
was ever carried by the honest vote of the
people. Somebody manipulated’ the re-
turns and saddled this monstrosity upon us.
I do not belleve the canal will ever be com-
pleted. If it should be, it will then be time
for another project to take its place.

What are the people golng to do about
ft? What can they do but pay, pay, pay
for a useless work, Inoluding graft in con-
traots and other l1saks? - 8,

NEw Youk, May 14,

The Victers ef the Alr,
Oh, the victors of the eartih,
How they gabble as they walk:
Nothing stops their flow of words,
Nothing seemhs thelr Jaws to balk,
And we wish that we were deaf
As they talk and talk and talk!

Oh, the victors of the sea,

How their tongues to wag begin
When the wind is In the east

And they gather chin to ohin.
Oh, the yarns and yarns and yarns

Tuat they spin and spin and spin!

Oh, the victors of the alr,

What a sllence sweet they keep;
To the Brothers of the Wings

Goes our gratitude most deep
As 11 sinks Into our souls

And westeep and steep and steep!

s R McLanDyvsan WILSOX,
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But if the

stomach the nomination of WiLLIAM

SYNGE THE DRAMATISY.

The sarly death Of & lyrio post is not &

loss without compenasation, for birds sing
sweetest when young; but with & dramatlo
post the case is altered. Perhaps Keats
and Shelley would have given the world
profounder musio, musio with foundational
harmonies; we are ridk with the legacies
they left. The deathw of Schubert and
Chopin may not have been, for the same
reason, such {rreparable’ misfortunes.
The disappearance of John M, Bynge
from the map of life ten years ago
would have spelled nothing to the
world, his death ten yesars hence might
have found us in possession of half a
dozen greater plays than the alim sheaf
of six he left us when he passed away a
fow weeka ago at Dublin, A dramatist
must know life as well as art: those “little
mirrors of sincerity” which are the heart
of the lyricist must in a play mirror the
life exterior before they can stir us to the
core. Life, life felt and eeen and sung,
these are the true architecotonics of great
drama; all the rest is stagecraft. Now
John Synge was a poet who spoke in clear,
rich fibred prose. The eternal wanderiust
that was in men like Bamfylde, Moore,
Carew and George Borrow also stung the
blood of Bynge. He had the gypsy ascholar
temperament. He went about France
and Germany, and in his beloved Aran
Islands his fiddle was the friend of the
half wild peasantry He was not 38
when he died, yet he left behind him the
sound of his voice, the voice of a large,
sane soul-—both the soul of a dreamer and
the man of action who is the dramatist.
His taking off before his prime means
much to Irish literature, ihough happily
bis few plays suffice for the nonsecration
of his genius,

The chemistry which transmuted ex-
perience into art will doubtless be ana-
lyzed by his future biographers. . His
life was simple—simplicity was the key-
note of the man. He loved literature,
but he loved life better. He was not of
the decadent temperament; he was too
robust of body and spirit to be melan-
choly, nor did he ever, on the absinthe
slopes of Montmartre, grasp for the lau-
rels of the “moderns.” His friend Will-
lam Butler Yeats has written: “Synge
was essentially an orderly man with un-
limited indulgenoce for the disorderly.”
He did contemplate a career devoted to
oriticism. His favorite French writer
was Racine—we are far removed here
from the decadence—but luckily Yeats
persuaded his young countryman toreturn
to Ireland, there to write of the people
and the land from which he sprang.
Seldom has advice borne better results,
Synge went to the Aran Islands, off the
coast of Galway, and in a book of rare
interest and vast naiveté gave us a
series of pictures that may be con-
sidered the primal sketches for his
plays. Though *The Aran Islands®
was published in 1007 it is a _record
dating back several years. Over the
Western country he went afoot, living in
the cabins, talking by the wayside with
the old men and the girls,and drawing his
bow for the couples dancing. He loved
the people, and his eye was not the meas-
uring eye of the surgeons we sometimes
oall novelists and dramatists.

Synge was neither a symbolist nor a
man with a message. His symbols are
the sea, the sky and the humans who
lead the hard, bitter lives of a half ruined
land, bankrupt of nearly all else except
its dreama. Your reformer who: puts
plays on the stage to prove something
is only half an artist, no matter his wit or
the justice of his cause. Synge knew
better than the witty polemist Bernard
Shaw that the latter's method is a de-
lusion and a snare; Shaw, the cleverest
Irishman since Oscar Wilde, does not
deal with the rich native material of his
country, preferring the primrose task
of making London laugh. Wilde, not-
withstanding his remarkable natural
endowments, also sold his birthright
for a mesas of the same London pottage
of popularity.

It is not necessary now to speak of the
exquisite poetio genius of W. B. Yeats;
nor of “A. E.." who ia George W. Russell,
poet and painter—a flamelike spirit,
a pantheist who reverenpes the Mother
of the Gods with the consuming ardor
of a Roman Catholio before the image
of Our Lady. He can sing:

In the dusk silver sweet,

Down the violet scented ways

As I moved with quiet feet

1 was met by mighty days -
and we overhear, as in a murmuring
shell, the musioc of Keats, Verlaine, and of
Ireland itself.

But in the Synge plays “sweet Corry-
meela an' the same poft rain” does not
interest him as do the words of the head-
strong girl by the hedge who wants to
marry the tinker; or the blind pair of
tramps whose vision returns and with
their sight a hell of disappointment;
or the passionate woman of the glen,
whistling for her lover, or the ridera to
the sea, soooper of graves. Human emo-
tions, the more elemental the better, are
for Synge the subject matter of his cameo
carved work. He is mindful of technique;
he learned the art in France; he can fash-
jon a climax with the beat of theth. There
are no loose ends. His story moves from
the first to the last speech. Eminently
far the footlights, these tiny dramas may
be read without losing their essential
thrill. Beauty and terror within the
frame of homely speech and homely ao-
tions are never lost sight of; and what
different men and women are Synge's
when compared to the traditional stage
Irishmen of Carleton, Lover, Lever,
Boucicault and a hundred others. Yet
the roaring, drinking, love making broth
of a boy hasn't changed. He may be
found in Synge, but he is presented with-
out the romantio sentimental twist.

Perhaps the picture may be unfiattering,
but it is a truer pioture than the older.
“The Playboy of the Western World"
was hissed at Dublin and harshly ar-
reigned by press and public. The Irish
never could stand criticism. The very
same element here which protesta against
the caricatured Celt in comedy and vaude-
ville, and with just cause, would probably
attack Synge's plays as unpatriotically
slanderous. Certainly, this dramatist
does not attenuate the superstition,
savagery, ignorance, drunkenness and
debasement of the peasantry in certain
sections of Ireland. His colors, however,
are not lald on coarsely, as if with a Zola
brush. There is an etermal something
in the Colt, no matter his lowly position,
that keeps him from reaching the brute.
Possibly the New Irishman does not
differ at base from his forebears, but he
is a shade sadder; he is not as rollicking
as the gossoons of Carleton. His virtues
are celebrated by Synge; his pessimism,
which is ever tipped on its edges by an
ineluctable hope for better times; his
confirmed belief in the marvellous, his
idolatry of personal prowess, his bravery,

ty. hot heart, and witty spoech~
all these qualities are not by any means
missing In the plays. Indead, thoy loom
Jarge. All Iroland is not the province,
of Bynge. He has only fenced off|
certain tracts of the western cosst—

fse east as well in “The Well of the

in County Wicklow. If he had lived
he might have described with the same
vitality and vivacity the man who walks
in Phoenix Park, or the people of Donegal,
“the far down.” Judging from his own
unpleasant experiences in Dublin he could
have echoed Charles Lever, who once sang
of his oountry folk as:

Fightin' like divils for conclliation,

An' hatin' each other for the love of God.

“These people make no distiiction be-
tween the natural and the supernatural,”
wrote Synge in his “Aran Jslands.” Nor
do the characters of his plays. Teohni-
cally buttressed as theyareatevery point,
the skeleton oleanly articulated, the major
impression they convey is atmospherio.
Real people pass before your eyes; there
is noi the remote aud siowiy moving
antique tapestry, as in the Maeterlinok
fantasies. Stout built lads whack their
father, or the tinker and his trull knook
over the priest: there is loud talk and
drink and bold actions; nevertheless, the
magic of the Celt efivelops all. This s
more notable in “Riders to the Sea,”
which has a Maeterlinokian touch—the
modulation of the suspicion of death into
its culminating terrors; but it Is Irish.
It is Synge. What could be more Irish
than the last speech of Mdurya, the mother
bereaved by the greedy sea of her husband
and sone: “No man at all can be living
forever; and we must be satisfled.” The
very pith of Celtio fatalism! The grim
humor of the supposed dead man in “The
Shadow of the Glen” is Irish too. And
also the tramp who fills the ears of the
banished wife with his weaving eloquence;
she goes with him into the wet and wind
of the night, knowing that a “grand
morning® will surely follow. This humor
is pervasive and does not reveal ftself
in the lightning flash of epigram. It is
the same with the tender poetry that in-
forms Synge's rhythmio prose. His dia-
logue goes to a tune of its own, a tune
in the web of which music and meaning
are closely spun in the same skein, while
beneath hums the sad diapason of hu-
manity.

Consider the speeches in “The Playboy
of the Western #forld.' the mosat important
of the dramas. Each live is illuminating.
Such ooncision is refreshing. Charaoter
emerges from both phrase and situation.
This play, while it is not so shudder
breeding as “The Riders to the Sea,” is
more universal in interest. CAristy Ma-
hon, the young hero who is not heroie,
is an Irish Peer Gyn!. He lies that he
may oreate the illusion of heroism; a liar
of the breed artistic. He boasts of mur-
dering his father (didn't the ocultivated
Charles Baudelaire actually boast the
same noble deed?) for he knows the simple
folk will regard him with mingled horror
and admiration. The two rivals for his
love, Pegeen Mike and the Widow Quin,
are etched by the needle of a master;
the flerce, passionate girl is real, but the
cunning widow is delightful comedy.
She crosses the page or the footlights
and you touch her fluttering hand, hear
her blarneying voice. The minor charac-
ters are excellent, and they are subtly
disposed on the various planes of interest
and action. The plece moves briskly or
Janguidly, the varying lines fit each
human with consummate appropriate-
ness. The story itself is as ‘old as
Troy, as is also the theme of “The Well
of the Saints.” Synge is never esoterioc.
Hie argument never leaves the earth, yet
few dramatists evoke such a sense of the
Beyond. He is a seer as well as a manipu-
lator of comedy. The vigorous sketch of
his head by John B. Yeats (prefacing “The
Playboy of the Western World") shows
us a fine strong profile, a big brow, and
the gaze of the dreamer, but a dreamer
for whom the visible world existed.
“The Synges are strong,” answered a
relative to the inquiry: “Was J. M. Synge's
death hastened by the hostile reception
aocorded his play in Dublin?* It was not.
His view of life was too philosophical
for oriticism to hurt; he had the objective
temperament of the dramatist, the painter
of manners, the psychologist. Near-
ing the maturity of his splendid powers.
on.*the threshold of a love marriage, he
disappeared like the mist on one of his
fairy haunted hills; but the real John

ynge will endure in his plays.

LINCOLN AT TAUNTON.

His Oratory Struck s Reporter
Rixty-one Years Ago.

From the Taunton Herald-News.

Abraham Lincoln visited Taunton In 1848, Some
of the older residents of this cily remember the
occasion, but the detalls of the visit and the Ime
pression It made had become dimmed, Indeed
practically lost, In the lapse of years. * * * Inls
report of the meeting the Bristol county Democrat
sald on September 29, 1848;

“The Taylor men were well entertained at
Union Hall by an address from the Hon, Abrabam
Lincoin of lllinols. The address as well as the
speaker was such as to give unlimited satisfaction
to the disheartened Taylorites. Such a treat it
Is Indeed seldom their good luck to get, and they
were In ecstasles! Atformer meetings their spirits
were too low for a good hearty cheer, but on this
occasion ‘the steam was up.’ It was reviving to
hear & man speak as If he belleved what he was
saying and had a grain or two of feeling mixed
up with It: one who could not only speak highly ot
Taylor bui could occasionally swell with Indigna-
tion or burst in hatred on the Free Sollers. When
political spite runs high nothing can be too pun-
gent or severe, and the speaker is appreclated In
proportion as his statcinents are rash and un-
scrupulous, 895 It was on this occaslon,

“The speaker was far Inferior as a reasoner to
others who hold the same views, but then he was
more unscrupulous, more facetious and with his
saeers he mixed up & good deal of humor, His
awkward gesticulations, the ludicrous manage.
ment of his volce and the comical expression of
his countenance all consplired to make his hearers
Iaugh At the mere anticlpation of the joke before
{sappeared. Butenough concerning the speaker;
let us examine his arguments.”

How

Blaine Felt a Stab.

To THE EDITOR OF THR SUN--Sir: The late
Emory A. Storrs declared In my hearing that Mr,
Biaine told him that the words “Rum, Romanism
and Reballlon™ uttered by Dr. Burchard, went
through him like a knife, That statement was
made In this city about the year 1885. Mr. Storrs
sald further that Mr. Blahie sald that he did not
think 1t necessary to reply to this particular Bur-
chard utterance as he did not think it would have
a bad effect If It was not noticed by Mr. Blalne
in the reply that he expected to make when Dr.
Burchard finisbhed his address,

It you will turn to the T'ribune files of the day
following the affair in question you will see that
the objectionable remark was not published In
that paper. Mr, Storra also sald that Mr, Blalne
intended to say something when he arrived at
 New Haven a few days later to overcome the effect
of the remark of Dr. Burchard, but that 1t was
100 late. The eveni was on a Saturday and the
Democrats handed out handblills on the nest day
10 people leaving their churches. Up to .
time Blaine had the Roman Catholle vote in hand
because the fact was duly made promioent in
the campalgn sketch of his Nfe that his mother
was & Cathollc, and alsd because while he was

land, an incldent that is doubtiess fresh history
still. E. R. D,
New York, May 18,

Sallors, Take Waraing.
TO TRE EDITOR OF THR SUN—Siry The follow.
Ing direct nominations from Massachusetis are
submitted:
For United States Senator—Samuel W. McCall,
For Keeper of the Nahant Lighthouse—Henry
Cahot lLodge. B,
BOATON, May 14

Iuteresting Question,

Knloker ~-Racing. and gambling have been
divoreed.

Bocker—Who gets the custody of the children?

Bainte”—the coast of Mayo and & glen »

Secretary he played & hand In the affaire of Ire. | b

 OHBISTIAN DOGMA.
fts Contradiotion of the Spirit of the Agy
and the Sclentifip Habit,

To Tz EDITOR OF TRE BUN~—Sir: 1} havy
been deeply im by the news jtem
which you lately pubjished in regard to the
unfortunate discovery made by the New
York Ppesbytery that three of the fouy
candidates who presented Tes an
applicants for license to preach were founq
unsound in doctrine. The thres young
men are, I understand, urged to take time
and search their hearts prayerfully in the
hope that when they present themselves
again they may be able to say that they
belleve whatever the reverend wise may
want them to belleve.

1 saw a similar exhibition ones of one
man alone on the grill, and it was a pathatjo
sight. He was obsessed with tha heresy
that If & man was honest in his unbelisf {n
certain “essentials” his integrity would
not necessarily involve him in everlasting
punishment, He stood his ground man.
fully for over half an hour, with unly his
conscience to support him. Fidally he
gave in—his whole career hung in the bal-
ance—and he lied supinely. His conscience
collapsed and he said he believed the very
things he had been denying, When, he had
committed that crime against himself the
brethren offered him the r ight hand of fel-
lowship, he was welcomed as & true hinis-
ter of the Gospel of Jasus—and it seemed to
me that he was pretty well spoiled.

Now the examiners are presumably sin.
cere in what they call their beliefs. If one
repeats a thing often enough to himselt he
may make it a part of the subcornsclous
workings of his mind, and thus in time come
to regard as a conclusion what in fact has
become but a mental habit. It {s similar
to the attitude of self-justification in ocim.
fnals. With diligence and will we can céns
vince ourselves of absurdiiies, [t
every time the voice of conscience speaks
to the effect that “this doctrine is a crime
against humanity and cannot be true,” or
the faculty of Judgment becomes active, and
beginning to think for ourselves, we call it
“the harassment of doubt,* and then over-
come it by sinking back into a lazy mental
torpor with the self-satisfaction of having
achieved a sreat virtue, we may become
“firm {n the faith.”

Those remarkabie, unreasonable, archalo
propositions known as Christian dogma are
contrary to the spirit of the age; they do
not accord with what Professor Bumner
calls the “folkways” of w-ﬂcy. Wheu all
the world as far as one OM{ h
smell was sure that the sole
Almighty was the Catholio
seemed mogressive and |
are reaclianary because the scientific it
e R
infused  Ristorical

r? .. which now re.
fuses to recognize “ti ."3‘. ers” and their
fables as final authority, a

u:udev t
was belief crumble even within the walls of
the sanctuaries.

Viewed in the light of honest research,
how many mysteries take wing! How doc.
trine after doclrine and d°ﬂf‘
range themselves among many other
myths that once were in the hearts of pg_
ple and now are found only in ks
cause the men who achieve authority to

reach in the temples of Christ must first
%‘echre themselves to be bellevers in those
things which we are oconvin ara aot true
their influence dwindles away. If they are
really sincere in all this twaddle, of what
value ia their judgment? and if they are in.
sincere in their professions, why trust them?
No wonder the Church {s losing power.

8o the biggest of all q&gnom arises for
to-day and to-morrow: o {8 there that
shall | meén unto God? E. H

NEW YORK, May 15.

WAS CHRIST GOD?

Passages From the BSoriptures Which
Assert That Dectrine.

To TrE Ep1TOR OF Tug BUN-—8ir: The
trank and courteous reply of George M.
Churchill of Washington, D.C., to there.
centinquiry of “Quo Vadis” in TEE 80X both
invites and inspires a further discussion of
the first and most important of all religious
questions: “Was Jesus Christ God?*”

We shall undoubtedly agree thet the
prophecy was true which says, “In that
day they shall learn doctrine,” Assuming
that doctrine is a matter of education, I
wish to point out the tenacity with which
the Saviour himself held to doctrine. While
the “Good Samaritan™ was by the Christ
placed nearer to the kingdom of Heaven
than the priest and Levite, who holding the
oracles of God passed by a good work, the
Samaritan woman at the well was told that
she did not know what she believed, and
that salvation was of the Jews.

o a believer in the divinity of Jesus
Christ the Scripture from Genesais to Reve-
lation is impregnated with the proof of
such belief. I select a few passages from
the Soripture which seem to me to be to the
point in bringing to your correspondent
ground for my belief. First: :

1 will worshlp toward Thy holy temple and
toward Thy name for Thy loving kindness and for
Thy truth, for Thou hast magnified Thy Word,~
sbove all, Thy name.

The inference is unmistakable, The Word
is here thagnified above every other name of
God, and He who magnified the Word had
a purpose in view. Again:

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word
was with God, and the \Vord was (sod. Tne sime
was (n the beginning with God. All things were
made by Him, and without Him was not anything
made that was made. In Him was life. and tas
Iife was the light of men.

Our Saviour proclaimed Himeelf as the
light of the world, and now we find that
truth writtan which we call the incarnation:
“And the Word was made flesh and dwelt
among us.”

1s it unreasonable, humanly spesking, ts
consider that the Almighty Creator of all in
His lova for His creature man, whom He
had made in His own image, with the attri-
bute of a free will, should devisa a plan to
bring Himself many sona by sending His
only begotten Son in human form that He
might touch closely at every point the sons
of men, and when the 8on had completed
tha work for which he was sent that He
should say: i

Glority Thou Me with Thine own pelf with the
glory which 1 had with Thee before the world was.

Would it have bean becoming in the Son

to have said in 8 1n§ of the Holy smu:
“If 1 depart | wil im una:drou" n-
less the Word had been magni abovs all
the names of the Deity, and Heé ug:‘gl, to

u‘y. “All things that the Father
mine.” May we not then in a m::
sense consider the Apostie Paul's w to
be true when he says of the future:

And when all things shall he subdued unto Him,
then shall the Bon also Himself be subjected unte
Him that put all things under Him, that God may
be all and in all, {

The great truth of the Saviour's Wol
s made more manifest t.hn\ ever: “I m

v Father are ons,” and wé 0AN nocoua'
{tﬁ Hh&la in the G d when He sald:

y Father Is greater t! 1.” for how cal
we form any r correct idea of the true
u;luhlon of afather gg'd“n son. or thon ﬂn:llu

aaus U
if 18 the } ol oot &’3 thinking
[} o ua!

The fact tgn’q‘o Dou‘ or‘% t mu not
understood by all of His disciples “ﬁ"‘
early uoocm‘l’?n th the Raviour, or by
many of His L.Izwmlln , does ngt to My
mind either n the va 1: or affect
proofs of Christ's claim to be the o&ﬂ!
gotten of the Father, gorcﬂ: we fin ng ln-
stance in Scripture where He sver forbade s
or rebuked a follower for vouhlmﬁnhﬂm
but in every case where He was wors SP.“. -

as a man the Father was pointed to
entitled ¢t & over go was
»he Father (he f:ith of the

;C:M \| as -+
b has ot D oMY purposq In th's letter
nof the {ncs: nation

1t has not heen my d:

toattempt an explanatio

?g God (:..:o: , hrist, but nmp}r&o Np
passa 0 or 2

fre soctpted by Sr. Chacont] o woll o

y_myaself. LIVR AND LEARN,

SCRENECTADY, May 14,

The Attormey-Gemeral Too.

To THE EDITOR OF THE Strw—Sir; 1n TER 80X
to-day & prominent State ocer is qQuoted as say-
10g ata class banquet of collegians: "The oollege
man's education fits bim to better end
that something and 10 ubllize it,” Formerly that
education also taught one nos to spiit uurhgnl-

New Yomrk. May 1L

As Usmal
First dmp- \'as that spirlt impressed by the
temperature?
Second Imp-Nci he sald he supposed

nights would be cool




