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HERE'S A PLAY PARABLE ON IMPORTANCE OF BEING

Estelle Winwood as the young mother

Lucilla.

p=
An advanced young woman pre-
sents her ideas in “Hush” at the
Little Theatre. This she does in
the play itself—she is Julie—and
also in a play of which she is the
author and Lucilla 1s thy heroine.
Julie seeks 1n her play to show
the evil of making a mystery of
birth. The author of “"Hush"
Violet Pearn. Some of the l!r:k-
g passages are given below.

J
The New and the Old.
M iistroducing  hHis mother)—
Mother, this s Miss Julle Laxton
Mre. Greville (halding out both
e My dear I'm dellehted to see
Ty =0 vere good of voa to enme
e wi old peoplet
|
Fi=ingd to meel her, Irips over
. vr of the rug)—0Oh, damn!
Wi v ¢ffect, she adds) I'm
Ty t T helleve in
¢ fr peech for women
8 [ 'm ufracd 've shocked
]
M with sweet politeness)
R il 1To Jim) Jim, dear,
L t get i new rus. Thia
o 0e ity v damnish, (Goes
rer to Julied Wil vou lét an old
tell you what a becoming
mre wearing?  Ho cool and

The Danghiters of Revealment

AT ged 10 wenr this dress some-
Whrre H every day

Mre o th a KRlunce that is n
mpliment) I'n pure 1 dont won-
Cer 171 were as young as you are |

ould ask for the pattern. 1 had quite
Lptetly fligure too when I was a girl

Julle—Oh, but we wear it as & pro-
AU M

M @
brotent,

Reenter Mr. Greville,

Mra, G—Here is my husband, (To
Mr. G} James, dear, this Is Miss Lax-
. (Smulng to Julle) 1 wonder #f
¥is will et me hope that one day we

(gayly)—A most becoming |

mAy weltome her as 0 daughter?
Mr. G—TPortiups Miss Laxton will
AOw us to hope

Julle—! iglances at Jim, who does
Wt respond ) I'm hardly in a position
mike & statement on the subject at
Present
Mra. G —80 wise! Just like a mem-
ber of the Government.

Julle—Botore 1 lat you think of me
' M I8 any relation to your sun I want

make my position quite clear, That |
# why T came here to-night. |
Mra. G —5a very gnod of you, my
fear!

Mr G—We're a0 much Interested!
lulie—1 helleve in the same sex

deila for men am for women,
Mrs G Al women do, dear.
Julle The marriage tie (s 1ot s |
A my eves |
tnode) ~Just a matter of
t R
force myself to
ture in the face
] -, i But im there any n\'w:r!ll;kl
oh, T must make }'uill
principle of HRevenlment,
irag It outr! Out into
wWohlere olther women
Laook ™" tWith g sud-
fvalee) What's thut?
e You expedting some

look the

1, no! Whnt was 1

We're quite ready

Vo churming woman needns
¥ I'm a great bellever
Miss Laxton. You ses
Yaw 1o his wife), 1've
rmiation for nearly forty

el pater; Julle—~well, Julin's
1 mhn She lan't used to
.\" [T L PN

his Hitle bow directed
e —Then I'm sorry
ner aequaintance. They

thin t4:00a ter 1
e tha then «f

say |

I was Just trying to ex- |

|
to tike |

:I’;r:“:n.;.. by not knowing how to
w.f';'.:n " Hm) - Tt's all right, Jim,
: ¢ fon't expect to be understood at
';IL I murt he more concrete

Urne te Mrs. G.) It's like this

Presenting Two Sides of the Problem Set for Somety by the Advanced Young

=1

Woman Who Refuses to Obey the World Old Mandate to
“Hush” When Speaking of Vital Things

[ [ 1 NSRRI

N [ When your son first came to me and

told me

Mrs
know'

Julle—1 explained to him It was &
physical atate of the blond produced by
certalin organisms

Mrs. G —That wouldn't make a it of
difference to Jimmie

Julle—1 mide him promise that if 1
—-entered into a relation with him our
ctildren should be brought up in full
knowledge of the facta of life,

Mra. G-—Every mir! ought to think
of her children before she marries. |
did.

Julie—XNo conceaiment, no mysteries,
no whispera. They will know all about
what people call “forbidden subjects™
from the first, Our worlety publishes
A Chiid’'s First Book on Bex. Do let
me send it to you,

Mra (0. tputting her knitting on her
knes and looking up)—=Thank you
very much, A Chlld's First Book on
Sex. you sald? 1 hiope you won't think

he—loved me—-

G (aweetly)—Yes, dear, 1

me o4 rude old woman, but de you
unow. I'm not very much interested in.
LIS 4

Julle—Ah, of couree, In the Vietorian
age people weren't— -

Mra (i —=Now, there youre mis-
taken, my dear We were iImmensely
intereated, You see, we Knew po lit-
tle, We thought It a thrilling subject.
We used to whisper. Try to find out,
but now-—well, In these davs we Kknow
all about it Ite bwoome commonploace
' vou know, T think people are be-
ginning to g#t A tiny hit bored with
"X I don't think you need trouble
to lend me that book, dear

Julle—Of course It might shock you,
hl]t

Mrs. G~ sald bored. my dear, not

| shocked.

Jullte—Oh, I simply can't make you
realize.

Mres. O.—TI've had six bables myself.
Do you know, T can just see you with
your children at your knee and you
teaching them out of that hook. Dear
little thinge, longing for the moment
when they can run out and play. 1
suppose All children have to take their
turn at wondering why mamma s so
olil fashioned—

Julle—Old fashioned® The principle
of revealment can never be old fash-
loned. Drag it out! Out Into the
light!

Mra, G -—But after It s out? If one
keeps on dragging —-

You'll crush
ll..t-okln; up nt

Lucilla—0h, please!
my ;.n-uy rrulu--‘

T

THE NEWS OF THE WEEK

HE submnrine activity

W1,

ainfully progressing;
The ﬁniaer gave his son and heir
An army, with his blessing.

The eugenic bride cannot bear the burden of shoes and stockings.
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From left to right—Louise Emery, Cecilia Radclifie . .d Cecil Yapp as

the vicar's household, and Estelle Winwood and Cecil Fletcher as the young couple.

Miss Allison.) You are fond of cover-

ing things up, aren't you? Is it an
English habit?
Miss A idrily V=1 hope =0, Luciila.

Lucilla iopening another parceli--1
don't think 1 like it much 1t makes
It weem e If there were something
nasty underneath. My legn are rather
niee.  «Puts one out to prove Ity And
the eradie's lovely. (Holds up a tiny

shirt). Isn't that a darling Hitle shirt?
The weest thing' Feel these  little
woollles, (Bhe puts them akainst Aunt

Ellen's nverted cherk.) Saft as thistle-
down. Oh! (Drops her hands in her
lap and gnzes at them all. smiling
mullantly. ) 1 do hope my haby will be
a bov. Just like Keith., Even to the
ittle brown mole just here. (Taps her
waisty  The darling’

Miss A - Oh, Lucllla, how can you'

Mrs, A Lucilia, this must stop at
e and for all, (8he ppeaks with
ETeAt sternness, )

Lucilla ixprings to her feet and
takes refuge with Kelith)—Oh, what
have I done? No one has ever spoken
ta me like that before,

Kelth—Darling!

Mrs. A-1 must
thaough It I8 to me

speak, painful
(Turns to Lauciling
Lunctim! 1 do not know what s the
custom of the Channel Islands, or
what your father may permit, but In
this country it s not permissihle for
i young married woman to i(lowers
her voioe)—to mention her condition

Lucilla (greatly surprised, und in n
clear volee)—1 mustn't say I'm going
to have a bahy!

Miss A -—Hush' Hush!

Mre. A~ Most certainly not

Lucilla—But I thought every wom-
an was alwaye proud of her baby?

Mra. A-—After It is born.

Lucllia—What difference doea that
mike?

Miss A.—Lucilla!

Mrs. A—I will try to make thingm
clear to you, Lucilia, befors you com-
mit any more indiscretions,

Lucilla (kneeling !n the midst of her
purchases— piteounly)—But | haven't
committed any Indiscretion. I'm only
golng to have a baby. It's nutural to
have a bahy! It's right to have a
hahy. Father always sayve eversthing
natural 8 quite simple and beautiful

Kelth—Look here! I don't under-
stand about these things—being at sen
and all that. TNut Luellla is as natiral
s p bird. Bhe's been brought up that
way, and I'm sure she's right. [ never
1id ke all this hushing up business
iy, 1 cnll It (To Luctlla) lr...k hl'l'!

darling, If you don't like this, I've just |

time to take you home befores 1 join
my ship

Lucllla—Oh, no, no, 1 can't leave
them like this. They musm love me.
Why, they're vours, Keith, Your own
people. Your mother--she had you
when you were a little tiny bahby with

a mole—~th! (catching hold of Keith
nervously) are they pgolng to say
“Hush!'"?

Mra. A (With real emotion)—It |

would paln us deeply if you took your
wife away from us, Keith.
Lucilla—Dlease, pleass don't be
hurt! I won't go,
Mrs. A.—But we have to remember
the—the——7-

Miss A —The flerce light that beats |

upon A rectory
Mras. A--Exactly. As ths rector
#*ald this morning. the moment our
e hinld ceased to be an example to
the wvillage our right to our position
hepg would be at an end. I have la-
ored to teach the women of Btourford

Mrs, A —You must never forget vou
have pomething that must be hidden,
Miss A - A preclous secret!
| Kelth—They used to tell me the lit-
| tle dears were found In the goopelwrry

bushes, darling (pause). 1 don’t he-
lleve ‘em. Bure youw'd rather stay,
| Lucie?

Lucilla—-0Oh, yes, I want my baby to
| be threaks off), Oh, it's so difficult o
| remember to be mahamed! (To Mrs
A) But 1 will do It, Indeed T will,
' I'll make myself feel It Then there
won't ba any danger of my forgetting
|lll may to myself every morning,
“You've got something that must be
hldden You've got a precious secret'”

Mrs. A.—An excellent plan!
Lucilla—Yes, (sn't it? Only

Mra. A—What In it, my dear? We
will all do our hest to help you.
Lucllla—Nothing-—-only—1  suppose

thers isn't any fear that I shouldn't

coma unashamed at the right time!
Afterward, you know!
Mra. A —-Of course not, Lucilla

nodesty and  reticence My work After—er—the svent.

would be vain If any lady living under Misa A, (gesture to the window)—

the roctory roef were other than an Hush' A man'

exnmple of these qualities Lucilla (telling off sach instruction
Lacilli—You mean | mustn’t stay 00 her fAingersi - omp—Choase a deli-

unless | can be an example’ cate way of expressing yourself®  Two
Mrs, A~-I'm sure it I8 not your " LOoWer your volee! Three e sure

fault, Lauc'idn We should be really there are po gentlemen about! Four

sorry ta lot you go. Hut If your-——your = Look unconscious! Five - Never

way of mentioning—er—things that
should not be mentioned-—-
Miss A (glancing at Lucllla’s legs)
f unecovering things that should be
covered up
Mrs A
purishinners

Came to the ears of our

Miss A--1f Misa Cording heard of ~

It—
Mra, A—Or thae M, U

Misn A--Or the G F, 8.——

Mra. A—It would undo the work of
yenrs'

Lucilla—But T wouldn't riak that for
the world. Indeed. Indeed I will bhe
good. 'l never say again that I'm
gkoing to—you know, Only tell me
whit to say. How to may It. And I'll
try—you don't know how hard I'll try
to he an example.

Keith——Oh, hang It all-—

Misy A, —¥ou must chooss & delicate

winy nf expressing It,
Mrs. A—And nlways lower your
virles,

Misn A~ Make sure thera are no
gentlemen about

Mrs. A—1If yvou are working at—er

Hittle marments, vou muft always
hide them when nny one comes in,

\!I-m a\ J\nd 1ok un-nmr‘ioua

The Colonel took a talking trip

To aid the Grand Old Party;
A German trench was captured by
A private named McCarty.

Too many novels apoil the brain,
According to a jurist;

A U-boat called at Newport just
To post a business letter—
The atmosphere
Is quite austere—
And Greece is feeling better.

But some, we find,
Improve the mind—*
And isn't Hughes a tourist?

The football teams are struggling for
That precious jewel, knowledge,

Which may be had in capsule form
At any modern college.

Five ships were sunk just off the coast,
Where peace is all-prevailing—
The neutral's lot
Is really not
A matter of plain sailing.

forget you have something that must
be hidden!

The Baby.

Lucilla (draws & long hreath of re-
llef. CGoes tn cradle and bends over 1)
S0 fast asleep, my darling’ Haven't
you got one amile for mother in your

sleep? No, no, don't wake, my jpre-
clous' Whatever should 1 do If ull
those mothers were to come In? I

coulin't show them my preclous se.
cret' Oh, 1 couldn't. And If I tonk
vou upstalrs Lizzle might bring vou
down. {(Looks behind curtain. Comes
tack to baby.) Oh, baby. you won't
think I'm not happy to have you? 1
am. 1 am! Oh, why 4id they make me
astiamed of you before you came' (th
taby darling, T love you from the down
on vour darling head past the brown
mole just like father's to the curly
toes of your feet. (Sound in hall
Luciila aprings up from her adoring
attitude.) Oh, baby, 1 Ao heg yvour
pardon, but to save mother such grent
hot hliushes you won't ming golng in
here? (She hides the cradle behind
the ourtain, hidea a rattle under a pile
of ﬂnunn‘u tte pumr c rm n aofa, hidea

IN

The framework of a dinosaur
Was found in Minnesota;
The French are driving William back
Iota by iota.

The British, too, are quite intent
Upon the winter's gunning—

The price of paint
Is very quaint—

And all our dyes are running.

)
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Cathleen Nesbitt as Julie, the Daughter
Fraser as her mother-in-law, the

Lueilla (to Mizs Cording)—He {sn't!
He's Just as much mine as he wan he-

an tndin rubdber lamb under the cushion
of a chatr, Enter the mothers,)

. e fore iBacks to window ) Oh, 1
Mra, Stevens—Who ever heard of & can’t bear you all staring at me!
mother that had got & right ta be a You make me #o hot, You make me
mother who wasn't proud to talk about =6 ashamed. 1 oh, it isn't my fault -
her baby and show Him off teo® LU've tried to ook unconseious and to
yTurns to Lucilla.) If we might Just remember T hiave something that must
‘nve a ook at ‘im, mum? e Hidijen, Oh, don’t stare st me 8o
Mrs, War--Just what 1 wan going [ vouudn't help 1t I—— (wildly)y Oh
to sk, myself, I In't mean to have him!  If 1 had |
Mrs, INath-—An' me longing to see known it would be like this 1T wouldn't
the blessed infant’ ve  had lum for anvthing in the
Mrs. Clutt— Most gratifylng a peep M i®he bas backed before the
at ‘Im would be, I'm sure, ma'am, muothers until she reachios the window
Mrs. Bhip trisingi=-I'll g0 and fetech which s open.  She now Jumps up on
m. mume 1T Knows my way. \n.n-l--w Lox., ®0 s seen above crowd
Luclila «clasping and unclasping of mothers ) Uh, T can’t have you al
hiands in great agitationd-—uh, pleass, staring ol me 1 can't!
Prlevinse oh, don't! You mumsin't—1
didii s you chn't- yYou can't see! 1
mun there {s1't anvthing to swe 1 LUCl“ﬂs DeﬁanLe
don't know anything about {t Ok Lectitle —No more 1wt hush. beg-
PO LIEN ging your pardon, n m' Thesy're siv-
i Mothery are much astonished g In the villae ind evorvwhere
Mre Hrowchett— Wall 1 never! vou're nshamed of vour haby Mrs
Mrs, Dlath--Who over saw the like! Keltd
Mrs, Ship—1U'pon my word! T Laueiiin Ko 1 was dreadfully
Luctllas One would think you'd never ashamed of him
hidd o bahy, mum! Mra. A Rur why e
Lucilla owildiy e -1 didn't! 1 never What eould g
40 T wouldn't for the world o il AL of you!
faby  1from  behind  curtiln)—La, Lauetl
(PR ' me that T had “a
Luctiln cro Yyby) o Mother's coming, 1 1old me 1o “hide
dar.ne. o Starts off toward buby, reas K uncanscioys ™ You
liges and turns to mothers.) Oh! s {f 1 were ashamed
Miss ¢ isweeps back curtain and o fore ) wis horn, s | grew
vxposes  cradle) - Ther Now, [ ashimed of him And nfter he was
thought he wasx Yo hind here all the born. 1 stuved gshamed of him
tima Quite a NHitle Joke you've been Lo
playing with us. Mrs Kelth Alljson! Lizzle—Thev're saving, Mra, Kelth
Now: Pl just take him up and show Eeeinc Vou were nahamed of the buhy

than wus=ual, that you  had |
reason to be arhamed of him, my dear

him to the mothers. and longer

\She g3 abour fto take the bady.)

Luclila «forestalling her with a Jit- Lueilin~Reason?® 1T don't under-
tie rushi - Don't you touch my baby! stand® |
Haby—Ln-la-ln! (Cries) Lizzle- Thev're saying ha isn't Mr. |
Luciila (catching him up) —There, Koith's baly.  That's what them |
thien, sweetheart, there' nasty hackbiting, slimy evil thinkers

i Mothers crouwd round eagerly.) are =aving of. my dear.

-
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of Revealment, and Winifred
Victorian gentlewoman.

Mrs. Clutterbuck,
here !

tEntey mothers from hall)

Lucilla (with gesture of command).

mothers! Come

Mothers, =it thers' (Maothers pre-
pare to obey. Lucilla, holding the
baby in one arm, sita facing the
maother.)

Lucilla—Now wiateh' (8he bhogins to
undress the haby hastily Hapy cries.)
There, there' darling

Rector—Oth, please, pleass, don’t be
rash!

Lucilla—=Just  hoid  that  for  me
plense,  (Puts a Hithe slurt o s
ands )

Mothers-Well I newver laiws
Snve me!

Mre. Bhip—I1ts 0 demonstrn
wime ix the cookine olas<os’?

Laeilly aeiving naleipr 1 A1 |
wanh = And  1hix T
then!  AllNMis nanty vlothes
his little legs

tReith enters, folloned

Reith- Lueilla' Wi

Lueilla=—1 want you.  Come n
stand here,

thrith takes the place she anilionts s
clage b her ghair )

Laucilln (holding the haby in the
shawl, 1o Liazhe)=Take bhaby, Lizsic
Make n the mothers ook at him
Seo they ook well!

Lizzio— And proud they should be.
hibevs, holding the baby befors each

muther in turn.)

Mrs Hlath—Hlexs his littla heart!

Mrs Sievens--A fine grown child, to
be mure !

Mre. Trus—Pretty lamb, then, an he
ia'

Mra 8 —Wonldn't um laugh at me?

Mra Bhip—Can't say he favors his
father—oh. laws! (puta hand over
mouth).

Luclila (whils the mothers look at
tha btaby, to Keith)—Take off your
CoAt.

Ke'ath-—My darling—what the dsuce

Rector (almost a wall)—Lueilla'
Luellin! don't be rash!

Lucilla (to Keith)—Take off your
coat.

tKeith oheyn.)

Keith—Now I'm ready for anything,
dear.

Mrs. Stev.—Just let me ‘ave a look, .

mim? Luellln—Oh, Lizzle: go and tell Mr,
Mrs. Rlath— Let me 'old it for you, Keith I want him hera At once
mum Lizzls (approving)—That's talking.

Lucillp deatehlng up the sofa rue Mrs Kelth, i Exit)
with her free hund and ecovering the Rector (timidly ) Lueilla, don't he
baby with Itr—~0Oh you might have rash’
protended not to notice! Every one al-®  Mrs, A -—Walt, Lucilla, I've got a
wave use ta, even—aven when they lHttle plan

must have known quite well,
Miss -~ But thnt wius before
“ prublie property,

(1 veilln marchees to the door with
Now ber hoad dn the alr She flings (2 npen
as vou might say, and calls tv o clear voice)
The mathery dre crovweding vonad, Lucilla - Mothern!
Thivig vith euriosity and hatitg the  Rector. Mrs and Miss A~ Lucilia’
time or “---r lu'rﬂ Tadcilin —Mra, Shipley, Mra Stev

he

s

By Dana Burnet

The British pound has lost its place
to Bro. Sam'l's dollar;
An heiress bought her poodle dog
A diamond studded collar,
One hundred million stamps were made
In Washington this season—
To be quite fair,
We do not care—
And guinea pigs can reason.

Ambassador Gerard returned
To this enlightened nation;

We trust that he will realize
A well deserved vacation.

welcome

To dwell in Kultur's capital
Must be a joyless service—
"Tis rather smart
To study art—
And Daniels makes us nervous.

*Advt.

my babiy.  You have seen that he has
| n bhrown mole—just here. (Pats her
wi sty

Luellla~Now lnok' (With a swift

futher,
|

Luclin——Mothers! (The mothers all
st up nt attention.) You have all ssen

movement she tears Keith's ahirt open
1 the wulst She polnts to a spol on
hin skin ) Thore!

Mothers—The split mage' 8o
A family mark, you mleht say’
ke =on'

Misa C, (with
sneer)i —To think 1
thoae markes are suld to be fortanate
tHil this day!

(Ming Alliane advances with the anfn

‘tin
Like

lamt nttempt At o
never knew why

rug, whick she a about to put o
Keith's shoulders like o sha
Lucilla preventing N T
Woll't hil¥e any more voverins 1 1
In covering thines i tht g
plee think  there s IR
| undernenth P Tarns .
Mothers! Your huve i ' 1
Keith and the bl A t
rame birthmark 1
| Dron‘t you ever dors
baby sn't our oty pe
I Mothers~Im stte 1 o
1 woulidny for -
Mrs. Ship dlooks nt Ao
Now whi coulid o plur S
our hedadls
Misg € -Iwant o voiy oy
| inte
Mra, and Miss A et It
pwing dircetly on Lucidin s w |
Oh, hush®
Kelth - 10vg they ™ Dyumn'’
Others - "Shssnh!
Lanedllin: -Never Nowver S
M osever Bush hgin for nnsebin
the world My bwhiy shun't ever i
the Wi horesd, wirked, mibachlef i
g word,  Gve b toome ezl
| 1 Nhe takes the buby and stands cen-
tre)
Koith (eoming closa ta her)—It's
about time T had & ook at the little

chng. i Fingers shawl) Ho this wns
whut he was found in! (To Lizzie)
i 1 weem to have seen this beforel
l Lizsle (Anger to lip)—Hush!




