
fessor sa well that he fairly gets on
the audience's nerves.

Edmund Gurney gives a wonder-
ful characterization as Eliza's drunk-
en father and the rest of the English
company is excellent.-
' Another "dream play" has been re-

vealed to New Yorkers, in Edward
Knoblauch's "My Lady's Dress." In
a succession of dream scenes, the
possessor of a beautiful gown is seen
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Dick undressed andwent

to bed long before I was able to get
my poor soiled
out where it would dry in any kind
of shape.

I finally lay down beside him and
I must have gone to sleep for I woke
up all of I felt myself
raging from head to foot

I kept thinking how ugly Dick had
been to me. His last words were

cruel an$ how he had let
me see from the first that he thought
I was foolish to come.

I could not make myself believe
that the same lips that had smiled
so had ever murmur-
ed love words in my ear.

I thought as soon as I ceased
with the hot rage that consum-

ed me I would wake him up and tell
him how he had treated
me who had hoped only for joy in
this visit

I knew if we had not been married
and Dick had met me
in he would have been

and if I had stumbled and
fallen in the muddy streets he could
not have said enough to make me

how sorry he was for me.
In his sleep Dick's arm reached out

for me. I got as far away from it as
I turned my back and

stretched out as nearly to the edge
of ,the becLas without falling
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passing through in the
lives of the workers of many lands
whose and labors have

toward the finished prod-
uct Mary Boland and Leon Quarter-main- e,

an English actor, have the
leading roles. The play is an artistic
and pleasing novelty.

The "Winter Garden's new show,
is a triumph of

girls, music, color and

THE CONFESSIONS WIFE
IS MARRIED LIFE

(Copyright, Newspaper Enterprise Association.)
hurriedly

dress straightened
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vicissitudes
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contributed

"Dancing Around,"
merriment.

ont I felt that if he touched me I
would scream.

Isn't it strange, little book, that
marriage changes a man so much?
Before we were married Dick seemed
to think my sudden impulses were
the most delightful things that the
world could hold and now he makes
me think that I put an ingrowing sen-
timent above all the other facts of
life.

I suppose it is because I love him
so much that everything he says in
ridicule or condemnation hurts
me so.

I don't believe that I coujd live
without him and God knows it is hard
living with him.

Live witnout Dick !

All at once my rage left me and I
felt that I was a peevish whining wo-
man with whom Dick found it quite
as hard to live as I did to live with
him. I longed to tell him this to tell
him bow sorry I was that I had been
so foolish as to try and surprise him
when he had probably as much busi-
ness on hand as he could attend to
without playing the gallant to me.

I put out my hand. It was warmly
clasped in Dick's. He had not been
asleep either.

I put my head on his bosom and
cried as I had never done since we
were married.

"I have been thinking how foolish
I was, dear," I said
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