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an estimate of the work.

The announcement mat Alfred Tennyson had
written a play wai an event whlcn created a aen-
tatlon in the literary and artutlc wurid that no
iimtlar announcement could have created. Ex¬
pectation was at Its neicht to ascertain whether
his endeavor in an uutrled field was a succcsb;
whether in a work ol Ibis kind tne laureate would
sustain his reputation as a poet and win new
luatre as a dramatist. Tne Indorsement of the
London Times, that nothing equal to It had ap¬
peared since Shakes, eare. gave it a peculiar In¬
terest on this side of the Atlantic, and tho
American people, ever ready to welcome tne
triumphs or genius, awaitSd us appearance
wun breathless anticipation. Tennyson, in his
lyrics as wed a» in Lis longer poems, nad shown
himself such a complete master of his art, and in
.Hi# l'rlncess" and in his bal.ad poetry had
evinced so much drain iilc Instinct, that tUe ques¬
tion of his saccess as a dramatist was the high .-at

literary problem of the age. Should he prove a
master 01 i '. dramatic form, and at tne same time
fo-tain his rank as a poet. It was conceded that
bis work would rsise tne Victorian epoch to the
height of the E'.izaoetUau age und mark the turn¬
ing point of the liters ure of the nineteenth cen¬
tury. la view of all this it was only natural that
au a rain a should oe looked for with such wtde-
ipread expectation, and It is not surprising that
Us appearance sbouiu be greeted with something
very i ke disappointment.

THE SCOI'E OK THE WOEE.
Tne epoch cnoseii for the drama is the reign ot

Queen Mary of England. .It was a Held not alto¬
gether unoccupied, out never completely filled, If
Snakeepeaie is accepted as the model o( the his¬
torical drama. In his piav of '-'Twixt Axe and
Crown," Tom Taylor had partially employed the
events nf the period with wnicn Tennyson's
drama deals; out nis work was so purely tbe
back work of a hack dramatist and bis Princesa
Elizabeth was se completely subordinated to tbe
capacity of an actress of very moderate abilities
that It is impossible it should ever find recognition
outstae 01 tbe histrionic efforts of the
art,at to wtose capabilities it wjs fitted,
a fair acting play, it Is not good enough
to be read. So other dramatist who dealt with
toe same epoch succeeded neany so well as Mr.
Tayior, .nd so it was le't to Mr. Tennyson to
.weep ail previous efforts off the stage and out or
onr literstare .doaia he prove himself tbe
Ssakespeare of this age. This is what the great
maater of oram.itic writing bed cone with tnose
who went before him. and If tne poet laureate has
Dot succeeded in accom .iliS iing this much, It ia
proof that t:>a claim wmen the London Times has
made for mm is unfounded. Our own opinion of
ais work is that it la not so much a historical
drama as a a.ndy of history. It u lacking In all
the . s«entuis c( a good acting play.striking «Uu-
auona and efiectlve stage business. The coarac;
ters art always faintly and sometimes leebly
drawn. The division of the scenes into acts la
artificial, and the dramatis persona, of whom thara
are torty-flve, come ana go like taiktng puppets
Instead of real m«a and vumiu. Hut :or ail this,
tee drama. even as a drama, U a very great work.
It begins wun the beg>auing o: Mary's reiga aaa
ends wita the detta of tbe nutated and unhappy
Qeeen. In me first act tae martyrdom of cranmer
and tne succession of tae Princess Elizabeth are
foreshadowed, wulie the singular love of the Queen
to: the yellow oeaiaed, narrow aid bigoted Philip
of Spain 11 introduced as taw chief motive of the
plhy. Mary's attachment to that eelAsh monarch.
her devotion to Mutter Church, the pertscutione
tad treasons of her nuiottuaate reign, tne burn¬
ing of cranmer. the intrigues of the Spaniard lor
the hand of EUzabetn, wno a made to aay oi hers.

... am out s ire
sse will not serve me tetter.so my QueenWooid leave me.as.my wile,

and toe le »ta oi tn Queen are a 1 there la of plot
ji tbe drams, and t eee are sometimes superbly
.nd often ooidly wrought out. Wnen we shall have
«oaed more eioeely into the work, ae indicated
sy tbe scope ot the 'iramstiet's effort, we shall see
,ta nulls as wtil as its merits more clearly, and per¬
haps be aoie, witn sons eegree of certainty, to
assign to It its place in dramatic Uteratnre.

the opgwiwo or the drams.
In many respects, not only in detached and ape-

:ifi' passates. but even in tne general method,
mere art many retnmueencea of Shakespeare
ihrougnout tee wor*. Tnere is something Shake-
i&earun in tne Hoes put in tae mouth of Slm /n
fVenard. the Spanish Ambassador, who speaka to
tne Queen of tne block as no great scarecrow in
her father'* time, aud says:.
I have beard the longne yet quiver'd with the jest
W.eu the nead leapt.
Nor could there bs a prettier imitation of ono

31 saassspeare's conceits than tne scene In the
Irst act oetweeu ttenard and tbe Lady Alice,
where she upbraids him for the overdrawn pic-
into of the Prince, bis master, which be naa just
bade to tbu Queen. U .* as lodews :.

Aud.
O. Matte* lienor i. Maater Renard.

if)oo hat. iai«e.y painted your fine Prince :
Praued. wnero yon should have blamed him. I

pray Oud
No woman ever love you. Master wenard.
It breaa* my heart to hear ttir oioan st night
aa tco' tbe nigntmare never telt her hod.

HEXAKD.
My pretty maiden, tell me. aid yea ever
sigb fur e Lesidr

ALICE.
That's not a pretty queetioa.

rknakp.
..Hot prettily put T I mean, tuy pretty maiden,

a pretty rnau ler eucti e pretty toaiden.
ALICE.

My i.erfi of Devon la a pretty man.
hate urn. well, nut li 1 have, what then f

Kaaaas.
rhsn, pretty meid»a, jou ebouid hnow that

wbetser
A wle l iw warm or eeid. it serves to laa
a hinuied fire.

Aun
According to tut song.

"fit' friend* would pr»t» b m i U»u«»»d >m,
lli« me* irouiu t>ia,i># una. ana i f rata '«m.

Hit mend*.as angu!) 1 r*e«iTe an,
Hi» foes.the devil bad auborn'd am."

Tot introduction of toe first, *» ood aid toird
citizen, ta t of tne first and second gentleman la
in* opening scene is uot only alter toe (tastes-
Marian manner, tt u tne Suazeapeartan metnod,
tad trfiat is moat ramarkaaie ab ut tt is itiat tne
wife ot oneinrds in tbe first scene of tbe first act
ins almost tfie vUor of the witoti'a aceas in "iUc-
retfi." We reproduce ti e wnoie ei it.

ACT 1.
SCBNZ fc.ALDOAI* RICIttT DECORATED.

CRoWD. M AH* II ALU EX.
MaHSHALMA.V.

S'and back, keep a cn-ai true. When »iu Her
Ma esty pa**, sajst tlion!' w 4/ now, even now;
wsere oie draw hack your bends and yo.,r norns
before I bieek tliem, ana iume wnm noise you
aid witfi your tongue*. »o it ue not tiesuon. Long
live Uueen wary, the iswioi sua icguiiuate daugi-
ter 01 Harry tne fcigmo. .-Oout, leaves:

ClT17E>S.
Lang Uwa Queen Mary

Fin* CtTizRX.
Tfeat'a a tiard Word, iegtt mate; wfiat dosa tt

meant
record Cmis*.

It miiM a bastard.
in hip Citizk*.

Kay. |t means true born.
Finer utizkx.

Wtir, didn't tee Perils incut make tier a bss-
tard f

Second Cmzwt.
No; It iu the Lady Elizabeth.

Third citizen.
That was after, mau; nat was after.

Kxr.sr Citizen.
Ttion winch la the bastard f

I-BOUND CITIZEN.
Trots, thev be both uastsras by Act of Parlla-

msut and Council.
Third Citizen.

Ay, the Pariameut iun make every true-born
oiau 01 ua a bastard. Old Nukeg, uau't it make
thee a bastum t tnou >n<m a'nt know, lor thou
art as while as three csristmasex.

Old .\oeks (dreamily).
\\ bo's a-pssnng f King Edward or Kins

Klchard T
Tuiri> Citizen.

No, old Notes.
Old Noeks.

It's liarry !
Third Citizen.

It's Quaen Mary.
Old Noees.

The blessed Mary's a-passingl [Falls on Ms
knees.)

Noee*.
Let rattier alone, my masters He's past yonr

questioning.
Third Citizen.

Answer mou for mm. then 1 Tbon art no such
Cockerel thyself. lor thou was born 1' the tail eud
of old llarrv the Seventh.

N'uEES.
Eh! that was aiore Uusiard-maklna began. I

wn corn true man al five iu the forenoon 1' the
t Oi of uid barry, and so tuey can't mass me a
bastard.

Third Citizen.
Bnt if Parliament csu make the Queen a bas¬

tard, why, It Joiluws all the more that they can
make thee one, who art frsy'rt l' the kness, and
out at elbow, and bald o' trie back, and buiaten
at the toea, and down at beets.

Soees.
1 wa9 born of a true mau and ring'd wife, and I

can't argue up< n it; but land my old woman 'ud
bnrn upon it, that would we.

Marshalman.
What are yon eackhmj of bastardy under the

Queen's own nose- I'll have you flogged and
burnt too, by toe Hood 1 will.

First citizen.
He swears by the Kuod. Waewl

second Citizen.
Hark: the trumpets.

[77ie Procession passes, mart and Eliza¬
beth riding side bp side, and disappears
under the gate.

Citizens.
Long live QneenMary! down with all traitors 1

God save Her Grace; and death to Northumber-
land: [Ereunt.

The scene closes with a somewhat aimless dia¬
logue between the First and Second Gentleman,
and the act shifts to a room in Lambeth palace,
where Archbishop Cranmer was bving at the be¬
ginning of Mary's reign.

CRANMER.
The lntroJuction of cranmer In this part of the

drama seems to have no dramatic purpose, as It
certainly is without any dramatic elTect. It Is a

scene comprising oniv a dialogue between the
Archbishop and Peter Martyn, in which the lattsr
urges the former to Oy, saying lor himself.
Tber have given me a sate conduct; tor all that
1 oare not -inv. I tear. I tear 1 see you.
Dear friend, Tor the last time: farewell and fly.
Cranmer answers:.

Fly, and farewell, and let me die the death.
And then the Queen's offlcers are announced to

take the ArchbUhoo to the Tower. Tbls is all
there Is of it, Cranmer declaring his willingness
to go and the scene changing with toe Hns,

1 thank my Uod it is too late to fly.
Feeble as this certainty Is and purposeless as It

seems it is the foundation for what is greatest and
test in the drama. The Arcablsbop does not sgain
appear upon toe stage until In the foarth act, and
theu only in a scene preparatory to bis execution.
If the play bad a plot and was governed by a
real dramatic motive bis reappearance would
oe impossible, but then we should lose the gem of
iennyson'a work. As It Is the praise of the
London Times is not too great, lor tnia fourth
act is in reality the best piece of blaaz verse la
the dramatic form since Shakespeare. Though
deficient in every acting quality, It is still In¬
tensely dramatic, and some of the spescnes are

almost as great, though in a different sense, as

those of Cardinal Wolsey in "Henry V1IL" That
our readers may judge of it without prejudice,
we reprint its moat impie«->ive passages, and ws

have no deabt that most of them will indoiss
our opinion that in the whole range of
English dramatic literature since Shake¬
speare there is nothing io equal it in

purity of thought and expression and lefty deal¬
ing with a singular and exceptional episode in
history. Lacking In fire, It is not deficient lu

vigor, and It glows with a brilliancy peculiarly its
own. Even in his most splendid speeches and
loftiest souloqueis Shakespeare it often bomoastio
and sometimes vulgar. Tners is nothing of toess

qualities lu Tennyson's verse, and the whole set

Is tne noblest embodiment wcleu has yet been
made of the highest culture of the age. iu speak*
lug thus we are not on mindful of the lauits of the
work, but had the poet written nothing else true
act a.one would have made him In the eyes of pow
terity like the priest.

Ever gentle, and so gracious.
Witu ail bis learning.

The excerpts era as follows :.
lu ParrrioN roa cramum's Una

Mart.
wont have yon there*

cardinal Folb.
ho piesse lour Majesty,

A long petition rom the lorsign exiles
Te spars :he ale of Craumsr. Hunop Thlriby
Abu my Lord fagot aaa Lord Wniiaia Howaid,
Crave, il '.ee «ame csu*e. tieariog of your Grace,
lia'.u he not written ni:..s«ll.tnlatuated.
Tu sue tou for Ria l.ie *

HUT.
ill* life* Oti, no;

Not sued lor that.he knowa it were in vain,
but »o mncB of tbe anti-papal leaven
Work* in aim jet, he ham prajr'u me not to anil/
Mine own prerogative, and degrade trie realm
My seeking justice at a stranger's iianl
Against u,y namra. subject. King and yueen,
lu wuom be owe* ma toyal.y niter Uou,
beaii the»e accuse bim to a ioielgn prmcef
lK-atn woBid not grieve Dim more. I Cannot be
iruc to lata realm o. England and the Pope
logetaer, say a me heretic.

Polb.
And there err*;

As be hatn ever err'd tbro' vanity.
A secular kingdom ie nm as tbe t.odv
Lacking » soul; and in itaeif a neas
The Holy Faioer in a secmar Kingdom
la aa tU- aoui descending oat 01 neavei
Into a ooay generate.

Mart.
Write to aim, ram

Pons.
1 WUL

Ma at.
And sharply, Po.e.

Polk.
Uere cornea tbe cranmerliesi

Siiter TtiiRLBr, Loan Fault, Lord William Uow-
a Kit.

UowaRD.
Hea.tb to yonr Grace. Good morrow, my Lard

Cardinal:
We male our humble prayer unto Yonr Grace
"inat crantaer may wundraw to foreign parts.
Or into private llie witmu me realm.
In several oilla and declaration*, Madam,
He natn lecaoteu all bis heresies.

Paobt.
Ay, ay; If Bonner bare not lorged the bills.

[Aside.
Mart.

Did not Mora die, and F.sher? be must bora.
Haward.

lie bath recanted, Man am.
Maar.

I tie better for bim.
tie burns In purgatory, not iu nelU

HhWahd.
Ay, ay. your Grace; out it was never eeen
Inat suv one recanting tbus at lull,
As urauoior nam, came to tne fire en earth.

Mary.
It will be aeen now, then.

1B1BLBY.
o Madam. Madam I

I thus imoiore yon. low npou my Itue-a,
To reach to* nana of murcv to my iriend.
1 aave etr u wiM bim; wim dim 1 have recanted.
Wuat riutn.u itasou la thsie wny my irieud
.Suouid meet situ lesser mercy tnau idfee it f

Mart.
My Lord of Ely, this. Alter a riot
We nang the leader*, et their .o.lowing go.
crunmer ie head an i tatuer or iheae heresies,
New teaming ae mey call it; yea, may God
Forgtt me at most need wti<m 1 forget
Her iufti divorce .my sainted mother.No I.

MowA RIX
Ay, ay. but mighty dot-or* doubted there.
Tue l ope nitnseif waver'd; ana more than oat
KowM iu tuut relief.-Gardiner to wit,
Whom tiuiy I deny not to have been
Year ran mm friend and tru»ty councillor,
ilatn uot your Hignness ever read hia buog,
iiu tractate upon True Obedience,
Writ By titmaeil and Bonner t

Mary.
1 will tate

Such order with all had heretical oooks
Tnat none ahati hoi i tuaiu in ma Bouse and lire,
flenoeioi ward, No. mv Lord.

Howard.
inea never read it.

The trutn la here. Your lamer was a man
of sucn co.r.BHsi Ringaood, yet so courteous,
Except when wrotn. you soaree could meet his
.ye

An i qom yonr own; and wtre be wroth indeed,
You neid it less, or not at an. 1 say.
lour atner had a wl.i trial beat men down;
Your lather had a cram mat beat men down.

POLl.
Not me, my Lord.

Howard.
No. for yon were not here;

Yon alt upon this fallen Cranuter'* throne;
And it woum wore oecuuie you, uiy Lord Legate,
'IoJoin u voice, so poteiii with her Highness,
To oars ia {ilea lor t raanier man to stand
On naked sell-assertion.

mart.
4 Alt your voices

Are wave* on flint. The heretic must burn.
Howard.

Yet once he saved your Majesty's own life;
Stoou out against the King ia your behalf,
At his own peril.

Mart.
1 Icuow not if be did;

And if he did I care not, iny Lord Howard.
My Hie is uut so happy, no such boou.
Vn«t 1 should auare to take :i heretic priest's,
M ho aavea it or not saved. Why do you vex me?

PaoKt.
Yet to save Cranmer were to save the Church,
Y'our .Maiesty's 1 menu ; he is effaced,
.sell-blotted out; so wouimed In bis honor,
lie can nut creep down iuto some dark h le
Like a burl beast, unu hid himself nod die;
Until you bui n him. well, Your Highness knows
lite saying, '-Martyi's blood.secu oi the Church."

Ma itv.
Or the true Church ; but his is none, nor will be.
Y'ou are too pontic for we, my Lord Paget.
And If he havo to live so louin'd a ills,
It were more mercuul to burn linn uow.

Thirluv.
0 yet relent. O, Madam, it yon knew him
As 1 do. ever gentle, nuu so gracious,
With ail his learning.

'Mary.
Yet a heretic still,

lilt learning makes his burning the more just.
TanikT. i

ho worsh.pt of all those that came across him;
Toe stranger at Uls hearth, uuU ail uis house.

Mart.
Ilia chlldrrn and ate concubine, belike.

TuiuLity.
To do him any wrong was to beget
A Kindness irom him, for his heart was rlcb,
01 such flue mould, that If vou suw'd tneroln
The seed of ilate, it biossom'u Charity.

Polk.
"Alter hi* k Dd it costs him nothing," there's
An old world Kuglisn image to the point,
These me bnt natural graces, my good Kisnop,
Wntch m too Catholic garden ate us dowers,
Dut on tne heretic dungutll only weeua.

Howard.
Such weeds mate duugmiu gracious.

MARY.
Enough, my Lords.

It Is God's win, the Ilotv father's will,
And Philip's will uud mine, that he should burn.
He is pronounced anathema.

Howard.
Farewell, Madam,

God grant yea ampler mercy at your call
l'uau you have shown to Cranmer.

[XSUunt Lords
Polk.

Alter this,
Your Grace will hardly care to overlook
This same petition of the lorelgu exiles,
For Cranmer's Hl'e.

Mary.
Make out tne writ to-night.

tA'xcunL
CILANMKK in prison.

Cranmer.
Last night, I dreum'd tne lagots were alight,
And that tnvseli was laa'cu'd to the stake,
And lound it all a Visionary flame,
Cool us tne light lu old decaying wood;
And tuen King Harry iook'u irom out a cloud.
And bade me have good courage; and I heard
An suget cry. "tnere is more jot in Heaven,".
And atter that, the trumpet of the dead.

[Trumpets totriouu
Why, there are trumpets blowing now : wkatisitr
. . . . * . . .

Enter Bonner.
Bonnkk.

Good day, old frlcud; w hat, you look somewhat
woru:

And yet It is a d ty to teui your health
Lv'u at the best: l scarce t.ave spoken with you
Since whenf.your degradation. At your tilai
Never at od up a bolder uiuu man vou;
You wou.d nut cup tne Pope's commissioner.
Your learning, and your stoutness, and your

heresy,
Dnesioundeu half of us. So, alter that.
We na<> to dlft-archbisttop and uuiord.
And make you simple Cranmer once again.
The common barb r dipt your hair, uud 1
.scraped irom .vour tHig.M-pu.uis the holy oil;
Aud worse tuau nil, you had to kneel to rue:
H nich was not nlev-aat for you. Muster Cranmer.
Now you, that Wuuid not recognize tne Pope,
Ahd you, that would not own tne Ileal Presence,
Have lound a rcai presence in the stake.
Which irtguts you oack into the ancient faith;
And so you have recanted to the Pope.
Uosr are the mighty fallen, Master cranmer!

Cranmer.
You have been more Cerce against the Pepe than I;
But way fling back tne stone he strikes me with?

[Aaiae.
0 Boaaer. If I ever did you kin mess.
Power bath been given yon to try xalin by Are.
Pray you, rememDermg hiw yourself have

changed,
Be somewhat pitiful, after I have gone,
To the poor flock.to women and to children.
That wneu 1 was archb.shop held with me.

BONXKR.
Ay. gentle as they call you.live or diet
Pirliui to this pitl ui bere-y f
1 must obey me yueeu and Council, mm.
M m thro' this day with honor tuyoursoif,
And l'U say something for yoa.«o.goo i-by1U

ST. MARY'S CHURCH.
COLE.

Behold film. [A pause; people In theforeground.
People.

Ob, uahappy aigbt t
First Protestant.

See towtu tear* run uown ins lattteriy face.
Second Protectant.

James, dldat ttioa «ver »eo a carrion crow
&tand watching a sick beast netore tie dies f

TIXtcT PROTEST A.VT.
Htm percfi'd np ttei# » 1 *nu iotn« tbundarDolt
Would mate this Cole a under, pu.p t and alt.

COI.E.
Behold mm, brethren; fie nath cauae to weep I.
»o Dare we all; weep with turn H ye win,
Yet.
It u expedient lor one man to die,
Yea, lor rte people. Ie«t toe people die.
Yet wueteiore shuu.d i.e die tnat Data return'd
To (he one OatrioUs Univera.il CDarcb,
Repentant 01 Die errora ?

Protestant murmurs.
As. tell us that.

Cole.
Tboae of the wrong aide win deaplae tho man.
Deeming bun one toat tnro' tno fear oi dcatlt
Gave up ma ceuae, except ne aeal bia lauu
in aigm olali wita Cum..ig martyrdom.

ClUKMER.
AJ.

OOI.E.
Ye bear film, and albeit there may seem
According to toe can n*pardon due
TO nirn that oo repenu. ><-t ere there causes

neieiore our Queen and council at t na time

Adjudf e uttii to the ueatu. In- Data been a traitor, j
A shaker and couiouBd'-r of the realm;
And wnen the Km 'a dir rce ivi. sned at Rome,
He nere, tni* heretic metrono lun,
As il u« huu been the Holy rather, ait
And lodged it. tml 1 call mm heretic*
A huge hvresiarcfi never »ai it known
That au> man ao writing, preaching ao.
So poisoning the enure... so long continuing.
Main louud bis pardon; theieiure he must die,
For warning aud example.

Other reaaona
There be tor ttiia man's ending, wbieo our Quean
And Council at Una present dceui it not
Lxnedmut to be known.

Protestant murmurs.
I warrant yoa.

Cole.
Take mere ore, all. exampie by this man.
For if our Holy Queen not pardon him,
Much less snan oinera In line ism» as- ape,
J bat ail oi you. the rushes*, aa tua lowest,
Ma/ learn tncre u no power a/uius toe Lord.
1 here stand* uiiku, once of so nign degree,
C'hlei pie>ate«d our Churca, Hrchoiafiop, flrat
lu council, second person tu l ie rea in,
Frieuo lor ao iohg hit o> a nlgaty King;
And now yo see do «nrausn aud oeoased
From councilor to caitiff.laden ao iow.
Tue ispruua Hut cringe of tna oywav, scum
And offal ol the city wuu.d not change
Kata es with him; in brief, so miserable,
There is no hope of better leit lor him.
No place it»r woree.

Yet, Craumer, be tbou glad.
Tula la the work of Ood. lie is glorified
In my con version: k»l thou art reclaim'*!;
He brings tnee Rome: nor fear nut *n a tn.day
Thou aoa.t teceive the penitent tttiei's award,
And oe with Christ tue Lord In P*ranlee.
Remember how Uod mud- tuo Uer:e Ore asem
To tnoa . tinea children like a pleasant dew.
Remember, too,
Tue triutuph oi st, Andrew on hla croaa.
Tue patience of St. Lawrence :u the tire.
Thus, Il taou cail on God and an the suiuta,
Uod wul beat down tue fun of t.ia Lame,
ur five tr.oe saintly strength to un-.eigo.
And for thy a mi ahaii masses here he sung
Br every priaat in UXierd. Fray for rum.

CRAMMER
Ay, one and ail, dear ur tners, pray lor mat
Fray wtte one breath, erie aeart, one soul, for me.

COUti
And now, teat anr one atumig you doubt
The n.ari'i conveiston and remorse oi uaart,
Yeuraeives snail aear film ap.-tk. apeak, Master
Creamer,

Fudil your promise made me, and proclaim
Your true undoubted isitu, that ail may bear.

Lean me it.
And that I will, O U'"i, Father ol Heaven I
U Son of Ood. Keitemer ol the world
U iloiy Unosi proovvdiag rom tuem both,
Tfirec p*r»>ri« and one Uod, i.avc naor jy on me,
Muat mi-eiabte altitier, wr re .ed man.
I fiava orteuueJ against ne van snd e.irtfi
More grievously tna'i any tou ue an ten,
Tui-n wtiituer enoui i 1 lice lor any help y
I am ashamed to Hit toy eyes ro heaven,
And 1 cau OOd no reluge upon i-attu.
snali i despair ikenf Uod iu.*oid o God,
far i aou art roerclinl. re u»nu none
That come to I nee loi succor, unto fn*e,
Thsreiore I come; hurnt.iu iriyseii to That;
Raying, u Lord Uod, ai.hvug.i my sins be great.

For thy great Mercy have Mercy t O God tie Sob,
.Not for slight nulla alone, wtieu thou bsoatnest
Man in :he Kiean, was tno great mystery wrougbt;
0 God the Father, not for little sins
lndst tiiou yield up thy Hon to human death;
Uut lor the greatest siu triat can be sltiu'd,
Veil even such us tuiue, iucalfluiab u,
Un pardonable.nn agumst me light,
rue truin 01 Uo<l, w icii i nad proven and known.
Tny Mien v must be greater tnan an alu.
Forgive uie, Father. ior no merit of tniue,
Hut that luy name in man be glorified,
And Thy most nlesscu son's, win> tlie>i for tnan.
Good people, every tnan at time ui neatli

Would iiuu set iort.1 some saying that may live
Alter b>a deutn and better humankind;
For deuta gives life'a last word a power to live.
Ami. like tue stotie-eut epitaph, remain
Alter the vaiusii'd voice ana speak to men.
Uod gr .nt me gra"e to glorify my God!
And llr-it 1 say It Is a grievous case.
Man* so dote upon tins bunuie world,
V> hose color- 111 a moment break and fly,
1II.?V care n>r notirug e.se. Wuut saitu St. John?
"I.ove of tills world is hatred against God."
Again. I p> ay you all that, next to Gud,
Yuu d>> unmurinuriugiy ana wiiiwuly
Obe» vour King ana queen, and not for dread
ui these alone, but Irom tear of Him
w hose ministers they be to govern you.
Thirdly. 1 pray you all le love together
lake uretnreu: yet what named uns lan men
Hear to eacn otucr. s. einiug uot as brethren,
Hut mortal foes! Hut no you good to all
As much as in you Iteth. Hurt no man more
Tnan you vruuin harm your loving uuturai brother
Ui the same roof, same breast. U itny no,
Albeit nu think ulmseu at iiotne wltn Uod,
ui this ue sure, lie is whole worlds away.

PROTRSTANT VI urinUI S.
What sort of brotnera then be those that Inst
To burn eacn other?

Williams.
Peace among yon, there.
Oban mbb.

Fourthly, to those thai own exceeding wealth,
Heinomoer that sore saying spoken once
By llii." that was me truth, "how hard it la
For tne rich man to enter Into Heaven;"
Let all rich men remember that hard word.
1 have nut time for inoie: If ever, now
Let them flow iort i in coitnty, seeing uow
The poor so mauy, aud all food so dear,
l.oug have I lain in prison, yet have heard
Ui ail their wretchedness. Give to tue poor,
Ye give to God. He Is with us in the poor.
Aud now, una lorasmuch as I have come

To the lust end of life, and thereupon
Hangs all my past, and all inv life to be,
Either to live with Christ in Heaven with Joy,
ur to be still In pain with devns in aeil;
And, seeing lu a moment, l shall tiud

[Pointing upward,
Heaven or else hell ready to swallow me,

[Pointing downward.
I snail declare to you my very lanu
Wituoat all color.

Cole.
Hear him. uiv good brethren.

cranmek.
I do believe in Qed. Fattier oi all;
In every article oi the Catholic laith,
And every syllable taught us bv our Lord,
Ills pmpnciH, and apostles, tu the Testaments,
Uotu Old and New.

Cole.
He plainer, Master Cranmer.
C ItAN At tit.

And now I tome to the great cause that weighs
Upon my conscience mote tUuu any thing
Or said or done in all my life by me;
Fur tnere be writings 1 i.uve set abroad
Against the trum 1 knew within uiy heart,
Written for lea* ol deailt, to save my lire,
ir that might be; the papers by usy haud
hlgn'd since my degradation.by tuts hand

[llulding out his right hand.
Written and signed -I here renounce them all;
And. sluce inv liana offended, having written
Against my heart, m.v liunu shall first be burnt,
bo Fmay come to tee tire. [Dead silence.

Protectant murmurs.
Fluft Protestant.

1 anew it would be so.
second Protestant.

Our prayers are heard!
Third Protestant.

God bless blm I
Catholic murmurs.
Out upon tiiui! out upon hlml

Llarl dissembler! traitor! to tne lire!
Williams (raising his vote ).

You know tuac you recanted all you said
Touching the sacrament in ih.u same book
You wrote against my Lord t Winchester;
Dissemble nut; play tne piatn Christian man,

Cranmer.
Alas, my Lord,
1 have been a man loved plaluness all my life;
1 did dissemble, but the hour uas come
For utter truth and plainness; wherefore, I say,
i nold by all I wrote witsin that book.
Moreover,
As tor tne Pope 1 count him Autichrmt,
With all bis devil's doctrines; and refuse,
Reject mm and abhor Dlui. 1 have said.

[Cries on ail tides, "Pull him down! Away
with him."

COLE.
Ay, stop lbs heretic's inouib. Hale blm away.

Williams.
Harm aim not, barm him not, have him to the Are.
[Ckanmeb goes out between Two Friars, smiling;
hands are reached fo him /torn the crowd.
Loud William Howard and Lord Paoitare
led alone in the church.

Faust.
The nave and aisles all emptr as a fool's jest I
No, here's Lord William Howard. U ha my Lord,
You nave not gone to see the burning r

Howard.
Fie!

To stand at sate, and stare as at a show.
And watch a good man ourn. Never again.
1 sa w tne deaths or Latimer aud ltidicy.
Moreover tin/ a Catuollc, I would not,
For tae purs honor or our coosuiou n »turs,
liear wont I might.another recantation
ut crantuer at the stake.

. ......
Fnler Pktehj.

Peters, my gentleman, cu houtst Catholic,
Wno lollow'd wirn the crowd to Granmor's flr»
One that would neither misteport nor be.
Not to gain paradise: no, uur li tne Pope
Cnsrged ulin to do it.be is wnite as deatu.
peters, bow pale you look! you bring tbe amoks
Oi cianmsr's burning wltn yon.

PETERS.
Twice or thrice

Tbe emoke of cranmer's burning wrapt me round.
Howard.

Peters, veu know me cetnouq, but English.
Uid he die bravely > Tell me tost, or itave
ah else untold.

Peter->.
lly Lord, ne died most oravely.

Howard.
Tsen tell me alL

Paget.
At. Master Peters, tell is.

Piters.
You saw him no* lie p* among t:ie crowd;
Aiid ever as tie vvj.keu too Spanish inars
Still ptied Bint with entreat? aaj reproach:
But crauoier, is toe helmsman at toe oeita
steere, ever ooking to the oeppjr haven
Wo re he sum! met at num. rauved to his death;
And 1 could fee (hit m uiv silent nanus
cauie (Tom tae crowd and met ins own ; ana thue,
Warn we naa come where Kniley Oarnt with Lati¬

mer,
He. with a cheerrul imue. as one whose mind
Is all made up. in aaste put oft the ran*
Tiiev h.d hi .eked i»h misery with, and all in

white,
Ilia loot; woite heard, which lie hail never sltaveu
siuce Henry's death, dnwn-avn-epiuir to me cnaln,
w sere with tliev oouad aim to the stake, he stood.
More nke an ancient tamer oi toe Churce,
Toau heretic oi tu*fla times; aa<l suit toe irlnre
p.ied him. tun crantuer only snook m* head,
or uns.ver i them 10 aualiug negatives;
Wn- re it Loid Williams gave a Miideu cry:.
¦¦Make short: make esort:" and eo tuey at the

wood.
Then crannier lilted nle left hand to heaven,
Ann tO: i.st nl, rigu*. into the butter Oame;
And crvins. in us deep voice, m re toau ono#,
"im< na n (,flooded.this uneorihy hand!"
So orid h tin it ait w is hiuu'd, beiore
The Caine had reaeu'tl his bo ly 1 stood near.
Mark'd utn..:ie never uttered moan of pain:
lie never surr'd or writned, out, uke a stutua,
1 mm.vuia IB tne greatu-Ss oi toe fl me.
Uave up tne ghost; and so past niuriyi -nke .
Mamr 1 may not can turn.paac.But wnitherf

PAMf,
To purgatory, man, to purgatory.

PkTERS.
Kay, hot, my Lord, he dented purgatory.

Paget.
Why then to heaven, Rhd <>» l he* mercy on him.Howard.
Paget, despite hie fesriul o'tsies.
1 loved toe man, auu needs mint moan for nim;
u craumerl

raocr.
Hot your niosn h useless now:

Come oat, my Lord, It is a world oi tools.
[JteftmL

As tie drama baa no eialme to be considered an
acting play, though it la to this extent a itiiure,
wo need scarcely consider it in mat aspect. its
acting force may be judged irom the act irota
which we have quoted eo largely aa well as from
any part of the play; out evmi the soettea wmca
we nave eommended eo warmly are utterly da.
anient m everything like movement. The
first quality of a piece intended lor
representation oo toe etage la action,
bat o( this Mr. Tennyson's drama p >a<esee«
* most nothing. From beginning to end 1 Is
mere uiaiogne.duiogue, too, or a kind tuat on
Mr. Wailaca'e or Mr. lia.y e stage would be pro*
nounced dull. Events are related, hut sated, and
the urrma is consequently a narrative, n >t n may.
Except in one soone.eceue 3, act 8. winch repre¬
sents the Great Hall in Wbitenall, witn Mary, Plttup
and Puis on a dais at one eno, and toe Commune
on benooee In front, there Is no opportunity tur
¦tags decoration; not even here tne p .et baa
failed as a dramatist, and bis grand scene would
piobabiy ue pronounced a terrible bore should
any manager have the eourage to give it a
set Hag.

THK PIVOTAL eflKNh Og TlIK DRAMA.
And yet this scene la this act is the uinge upon

which the drama tarns, both as a work of art and
a study of history. Queen Mary is made to say,
almost as soon as her reign begins:.

G O hit'ii sen' me here
To take such order wltu ult heretics
Ttiat it shall oe, t>;fur« i (lie, as tdo'
My fattier aud my brother una not lived.

And a uttle further on we have her apostrophis¬
ing:.

0, my lord te be,
My love, for thy sake onlt.
1 aui eleven years oluer man he is.
Hut will lie care tor chut 1
Ko. bv ibe holy Virgin, being noble,
hut love uie nly , then the bastard sprout.
My si-aer, is lar falter than myself.\V ii! he be drawn to lier t
No, being ol the true tulth with myself.
Paget is lor hnn.for to woo with Spain
Wnuld treble England -Gardiner is against him;
The council, people. Pariniiiiciit. against hliu;
But 1 will :iavo mm! My hard father hated uie;
Mr brother rather hated me than loved;
My sibter cowers and hates me. Holy Virgin,
Plead with thy blessed sou; grant me ray prayer;
Give tue my Pmlip; and we two will lead
The living waters oi tue Faith again
Back uiro' their widow*a cuauncl here and

watch
The parch'd banks rolling Incense, us of old,
To heaven, auu kindled with the pulms of Christ!
AH this points to the return of England to

Mother Cnurcb, the formal ratification of which it
Is the business of this pivotal sceno to represent
in an historic picture of the assembled Parlia¬
ment other hands might have made the picture
effective, but Tennyson is too mucn a D&luterof
still life to quicken the scene with action. AH
there is of action in it Is

. to supplicate
The legate here for pardon aud acknowledge
The pnmucy of the Pope.
The Legate, cardinal Pole, responds m a very

pretty speech, entirely Teunysoman in kind, and
dcelarcs that England's sins are

matters or the past.
And range with jetsatn and with offal thrown
Into me blind sua oi lorgetlulness.

This grand occasion, however, is not the end of
toe act, nor even of the scene itself, the latter
closing with the arrest ol Sir Kalph Bagerhali,
one of the most stiadowy characters in the
drama, because he stood up when the
otners knelt to receive absolution. A play
so weak In its vital part must of necessity bo
weak in that which makes a drama mo9t effec¬
tive.ltB situations. There are no tableaux trom
one end of tue plav to tue other. At the close of
the first act, where Mary obtains hor darling wish.
her Philip.the curtain rails oiathrec persons, tile
Queen and the Spanish Ambassador oolng the
most important. And the fourth act, which Is
the strougest, closes with a narrative of Cran-
mer's death at the stake.

TUB srKBCUES AMD EPISODES.
It is plain, then, that the charm or this drama

lies in the speeches and episodes which are scat¬
tered through It like flowers In a river meadow.
Some of Queen Mary's speeches are woadrously
fine. We nave, lor instance, this picture of Mary
In a room in the palace. She is with the Lady
Alice, and has In ner band a miniature of
Philip

Mary (klsstng the miniature).
Most goodlv, kinglike, and an emperor's son,.
A tiug 10 he,.is lie not noble, girl t

ALICK.
Goertly enough, your Grace, and yet, methinka,
1 have seen goodlier.

Mary.
Ay, some waxen doll

Thy baby eyea have rested on, nelike:
AH red and white, the fashion of our land.
But my good mother cauie (God rest ner sool)
oi Spain, and I am Spanisu in myself
And in my likings.

A 1.1CK.
By your Grace's leave

Tour royal mother came oi Spatu, but took
TotheEngilsn red and white. Your royal father
(For so thev say) was all pure Illy and rose
In ids youth, and like a laKv.

Mary.
O, just God 1

Sweet mother, you had time and cause enough
To sicken oi nls lilies and his roses.
Cast off. betrav'd, detained, divorced, forlorn !
And then the king.that traitor past forgiveness,
The false archowhop lawnlng on him, married
The motner of Elizabeth.a Heretic
Ev'n as .me is; but God hAtii sent uie hero
To take such order witn all heretics
That it shall De, before I die, as too'
My father aud my brother ban not lived.
W hat wast mou saying of this Lady Jane,
Now in the Tower?

ALICE.
Wbv, Madam, she was passing

Borne chattel down lu Essex, and wun her
Lady Anna Wharton, aud the Lady Anno
Bowed to the Pyx; but Lady Jane stood up
a tiff as the very oackbone or heresy.
And wherefore bew ye not, tiuys Lady Anne,
To htm wituln tuere wno mace Heaven aud Earth ?
1 can not una I dare not, tell your Graos
wnat Lady Jane replied.

M a itY.
But 1 will havo It,

Alice.
Bbe aatd.pray paraou me ana put ner.

she usih Deurneu'd evil counsel.at! «li« aaia,
i be baker mane aim.
?ad taia ia ber exultation when aba fancies aba

la to give blrta to a Xing lor England and for
bpaln i. MiVr.
Ila hath awaked! be bath u waked I
lie etirs within tbe darkness!
on, Phiup, husoauu I now tbr lova 10 mine
Wul cung mora close, and tboso oleak maun era

tnaw,
That make me attained aid toogae-tladlnmy love.
Tiie aecoud Prince or Peace.
'J lie great unborn Defender of the Faith,
W no wltl avenge me 01 my onemlea.
H» cornea, ami uiy amr rises.
ilie stormy Wyaus and Northumberland!,
The proud iiinuiuons of Kiizabotti,
And an her fli-rceat partisans.aro pale
lleiore my star:
Tnc lirrac or Mia new learning wanes and dies:
Tne gnosis of Lamer aad Zulnglius fade »
lo io tie neatMesa ball watco la tUelr doom
M. fore my star:
His sceptre *uail go forth trout Ind to lad
His sword sha i new me heretic peoples doiml
His faun shall c otne me world tuat win be i.ia,
Like universe, air tud .uua ine: open.
Ve everlasting galea 1 Toe Kiug ia nere .

My star, my sou!
Altar l'Dtlip baa gone and came no more aba

thought io.- a moment be bad come again, irbeu
we have tbia apeecb

Mabt.
Pblllpt quick! loop ap my hair:

Throw casbions on bat seat, ami make it throne-
lue.

Arrange my areas.tda gorgeous Indian sbawl
That Ptr.lt" broagnt m . lu our happy days:.
That covers all. So.am I soiaewnst ytiaenllka.
Undo oi tue rnig ittesi sov -reign upon earta i
This u fitly supplemented by the laat acene oi

ah.the dying acene :.
Mabt.

0 Ood I have been tot since, too slack;
Tlieie are not Gospellers even among our guards
Nome* wo dared not t men. We nave out burnt
ioe at-reilc pnest, workman, aud women and

children.
Wei, lam.tie. ague, lever, atorm, wreck, wrath.
\>e nave »> p.ai 'a the coward; out by 0 >a's grace,
W e'll follow Pbilip'a leading, and set up
The Holy o.ilcj here.garner tue wheat,
And ourn tue tarea witu unqaancnabie bra)
Horn .
Piwnat a aavor' tell tnn cooka to cloaa
1 be doors oi sil ine oiiioea below.
LallUl-r
tjir, we are private with our vnmtu here.
Ever a rou,'u. olant and uncourtiy fellow.
Tnon iivht a torch toat never win go out!
'lis out.mine iluturg. Woman, the do.y father
Has ttt'ep tlie icgiili atkip iqoui our cousin Polo.
Was that well done? and poor hole piuos of it.
As 1 do, to tlie dcatn 1 tun out a woman,
1 have no p .ntf. An, wen* .tud meek old man.
Seveii'olu dishonor' i e .eu In the sight
O tiune own sectaries..to, a ». No paraon !.
Wut t a w is teise; there is toe right hand still
Meckone me hence.
Mr, )uu weie nurnt for heresy, not ror treason.
Hemetub r Ills 'twas 1 and Bonner did lr,
And Pole; we are turee to one.Have you lound

mercy tre e?
Grant it ...u no. a: and aee he atmlea end goes,
Gentle aa in Ufa.

auck. .

Madeui, woo goes f King Philip f
At art.

No. Pniltp CO.ins and sots, out aover goea.
Women, wo n am leal
Open my mart, sud tnero yon will find written
iwu ua.ues, Pump and Calais; open his.
So that h" ave one.
Von will find Philip only, policy, poller;
Ay. worse than mat.not one ti m true to met
Foul maggot* crsw.iug in a i.sierTi vioa
Aduitc.oua to trie very Usart of uetl
H i.i tlion a knife *

ALtCt.
?y, M »d a ui, bat o' God's mercy.

M ART.
Pool, tbtok'st tnou 1 wojiu oorlt mine owa soul
Hy aiauguter oi tue body f i coma not, girt,
Not tuts way.cuitou* witn a cons aat stripe,
Lnwuuiuiabie. Thy knife:

aliob.
i »ue need, take heed I

The blade la kaan as death.
M a BY.

This ph'llp ahail not
Stare In upon ma in my haggaMosss;
Old, ruiseraolo, atssaaad,
Incupsb.e of ctilidren. Come thou down.

[Outi n it the picture rtni throwi it down.
Lie ttitre. (irafft.j o <io i, i nave killed my Ptnilp.

ALICK.
NO,

Madnm, you have oat cut the ceuvae out,
vs o c.u repiaca u.

1LABY.
Alt is well then; rest.

I wtll to rest; be la d. i mutt nave rest,
TUB TENNYSONIAN LYBIO* AND CON0KITS.

One would naturally expect In Mr. Tennyson's
drama some of those lit le song* which arc so

cliarniins/ a part of 'The Prlnceis," bat here we

have only a Milkmaid's song and a late song oi
Qtteon Mary. Here Is the

Milkmaid tsinginu without).
Shame upon vou. Koimii.

stianic upou you now
Kiss me would you t with my bands

Milking tue cow t
Daisies grow again,
Kingcups ulow again,

Ami you u.tuie and kiss'd mo milling the cowb
Bobln come behind tue,

Kiss'd me well 1 vow;
Cuff him could 11 with my handa

Milking the cowr
Swallows iiy again,
cuckoos cry again,

Aud you came and kiss'd me mllklng.tho oow.
Come, ltouin, Kobln,

Come and kiss n e uow;
Help It can l r with my handa

Milking tne cow ?
Ringdoves coo again,
A 1 things woo again.

Come behind and kiss me milking the cowl
tve think, however, tho lute song the prettier

conceit of the two, uud there la something won-

druUBly pathetic in the hopclcaa woman singing:.
Hapless doom ot woman happy in betrotning
lieauiy passes like a bream and love is loat la

loathing:
Low, my lute: speak low, my late, bat say tki

world la nothing-
Low, lute, low I

Love will hover round the Qowora when they Irst
awaken;

Love will tly the (alienleaf, and not be overtaken]
Low, mv Into oh low, my luto we fade and are

forsaken.
Low, dear late, low I

Other Tcnnysoman concoits show themselveg
throughout the drama, ot which ono or the hap«
pleat is the line.

"To gorge a heretic whole, roasted or raw."
This, we take It, was suggested by the modern

taste lor the oyster. Wo doubt, however, whether
eness was so common in Queen Mary's day that
the French Ambassador, In inviting the young
Duku of Devon to his houso to take part In an in-
trlgue, conid ask him to play It. This apeecb at
least is due to the telegraph:.

Noaili.es.
Ay! but we play with Henry, King of France,
And certain of his court.
Ills HighncbS makes his moves across the channel,
>Ve answer him wun ours, and there are me*sen<

gers
That go between us.

AN ESTIMATE OP THE DRAMA.
The most surprising thing about tbls drama la lta

complete unlikeness to everything the critic coulf
have anticipated. In spite oi its lew Tennysonlun
lyrics and conceits it is not Teunysoulan. It has
none of the mawkish sentimentality of "The Prin¬
cess" and none of tne morbid and obscure tran¬
scendentalism of "In Momorlam." In thought
and treatment It Is simple to severity. Even
when it Is most beautiful It is almost ball
from the want of adornment. There Is no!
a careless lino nor au Ill-considered speech from
the first act to the last. Sometimes the con¬
straint Is too constrained and the severity too
severe, out tnis is true ouly In tho dramatic, not
the literary seuse. As the work of a poet It may
be saluto be fuultleas. and if Us dramatic triumph
had been equally assured, tno laureate might well
contest with Shakespeare the palm of great¬
ness. Could Mr. Teunyson huvo been an
actor without losing bis gut of songr
lt Is quite possible hta work would
have beeu a play as well as a
drama. Its fault is lu its failure to present to tha
eye what it reveals to the Imagination, and yet lta
very clumsiness of construction Is its perfection
as a picture. The stage carpenter's hand would
mar its beauty aud vet fall to give it lire. If wo
sBouid see It on tne stage we should miss in it
that which Is most exquisite, and find no recom¬
pense in the multitude of its scones, natural
enough in n poem, but ahifung awkwardly in a

play. It is dramatic In lorm, but not in fact; but
wnile we regret the loss of the play we are
not condemning tho drama. As a poem
even the dramatic form was necessary to
tuc poet's purpose, aud U be has cheated the play¬
house he has enriched player and playgoer alike.
as an historical atndy, aa the picture of a reign
and an age in some respects the most marveUooa
in the world's aunals, his work is unsurpassed,
we mlgat say unsurpasaaole. No atber, not even
hnakespeare himself, could have done bettar wild
the materials at his command; and tbls much we

may say ot Tennyson's "Queen Mary," that If It U
not tho highest effort of genius, it la at laaat the
ripest iron of intellectual culture,

THE HARLEM FLATS,

ENCBXAMNO DISEASE IN TBS NEIOBBOBBOOD OA
THE NUISANCES.

The excessive heat of the past few days has t#D>
ribly increased toe stench arising from the Hanem
flats. Disease has been consequently on the in*
crease, and the whole neighborhood la at the pre*-
ent time In a pestilential condition. Smallpox
prevails to an alarming extent and is on the in¬
crease. Tie air is poisoned for a considerable
area in the vicinity of tnese plague spots, and yet
no reasonable attempt has been made by the au¬
thorities to dlsln ect the place. The following In¬
terview, had yesterday with Dr. John Dwyer, of
No. 224 East 112th street, who is professionally
cognizant of all he states, will reveal new ceases
lor alarm: -

RcronTEB.Hss the excessive heat of the last
day or two. Doctor, added to the dangers or the
plague spot In your neighborhood ?

Dr. Dwyek.ITjlessional calls to the flats
yesterday disclosed to me a df»adful state of af-
ia rs mere. Smallpox and pestilential fevers aro
floti11-iniig in tne locality. 1 tie rat-ineltmg nouse
ut iue loot <¦[ lotbn street gave out a horrid stench,
wide!), combined with the smell ol blood irotn the
slaughter house next to it and the insuffer¬
able cifluvw .mm toe nuts, whlob aro
so bomueopatiicuUy disinfected with very
dad oil indeed, and the thermometer being
in tue Hundred-, all rendered cue who!* place ab¬
solutely pestlierous, and even at midnight the air
was poisoned and tue smell most oden.stve as iar
up as ll4tn street, an I l snow mat as laroveras
112th street and Mudlion avenue tne re-hienta
have to c ose the windows to keen out the stench.
KSPOHTER.Is not tuai rat-muttiug establishment

an o a annoyance In tne neigabornood f
Dk. Dwtir.It is

AN J1.D NUISANCE,
and has been letieatetllr complained of by lit
l'.oard ol Health. 1 remein.ier tiiat some years ago
the Medical Board of Ward's Island Hospital offl-
daily con.plained oi the place t eing dangerous to
the beans ot the inmates across tne river, bat tne
nuisance si HI cx.sts. Go down tners yourself and
h'-ar the people who live :n tne neifhoorliood. but
who are not engaged in the waiting house, speax
ol tue consiant noxious smell.
HlPORTXlt.I notice a barge lying at the foot of

Ninety fifth streer, which I uad heard complained
oi slso ns a nuisance, and as adding to the general
di-eas bre'ding cause-1.

Dr. Dwyer.there la a barge there whlob
should long avo save been removed, and has been
there for some time past. That barge is lined win
nearly tirty tons of night s >11, so you may Imagini
(tow, in such weathor ae this, there must necess*
riiy be sickness in trie* locality adjoining.

THE RIVER IS Til ERR POLLUTED.
Every day toe llitriern steamers pas* by thi

past spot, and i no lives ot tao passengers are on-
o.ingcr-d tncretiv, lor the poison is swept InU
tho boats wneu me wind is westeny, and
the rl X ot tufecrion is tbas run. How blind
to their own Interest* the people of lUneis
mus be to s iifer tnese nuisances? The puolio
snould certainly inquire and demand wnat ta tat
roason tnat in so giave a matter, invoivlox the
health of our citizens, there should he sucu groes
Inattention on rlio part of tue propsr authorulss.
it tlui mils.nee i* to oe abated, you continue tbe
expo on e of it. and all the credit of what has oeeu
d >! i* due to me Herald.

Dr. Dwyar ih-n stated tnat but a day or twe
since he nad a case oi smallpox as high up us llTtn
-tieet, but though tie duty notified tne Hoard ol
lies th, yet, owing to ihe red tapiem oi thai
Board, too patient was allowed to remain during
t . entire night at tier home befoie temovel te
tne hospits.. Tan Doctor also expressed ins re-
(ret tbat commissioner Porter's request for su-
tuoiity io tin me tl its with earth nad neon tabled
by las u iard of Aldermen, after all tne show tni
lr for had made in summ .ui^ witnesses, AO., la
the natter. W

STATUE TO O'CONNELL.
A meeting of the O'OonneH statue committee was

heliat Delmontce'-, corner of chambers stroet.and
Broadway, yesterday, General Jones In tbe ohalr,
Mr. Jerome J. Collins uc.ea ae secretary. Tne sits
designated by tne Pent Commissioners In tb«
northeast corner of the Mali whs accepted.
A ier tne transaction of some un.iuportatit oust-
uess a sub-oominiltee w u appointed to wait upon
toe leading nierrnaun to .<sk their co-bporution
in "lift erection of the propoted s atoe. .» tme sou
Hcripiions h vnig been handed in the tnoutDi? ad-
learned until Tuesday weca.


