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Olarence the “Royal Box.”

The fourth act, however, is alarmiog-
ly prodactive of bappeninge. It is one
ol the strongest acts I remember having
seen in any play. The first scene is in

interview is not wholly satisfactory to
Olarence; the lady assumes a patroniz-
ing attitode and throws in his face his
rival the Prince of Walee. 1 must say
for the Countese that she would have
been rather a gonse 1o have succumbed
to Mr. Ccghlan's frigid wooing. He is
an artist, that mao, and endowed with
an intelligence above most of his fellows
and five sensibilities, but he is icy and
no mistake. While Clarence is pouring
out impassioned worde in a manner en
thusiastic but quite passionless, Count
Felsen and the Prince are anoounced.
The Countess flees through that dear
little mecret door—shudder, O Mr. Daly,
and test the walls of the Temple of
Drama'—leaving ber jewelled fan be-
hind her, which her husband promptly
picks up. Whea the husband bas de-
parted Clarence tells the Prince he is
netvous and unstrung and begs him not
to go to the Countess’ box tonight or it
will put him beside himself and bhe will
that he will not only see the Countess,
but that ehe wili sit with him in the
royal box. reserved only for royalty and
those whose relation to royalty are ques-
tioouble. He goes out and the stage
manager comes in tosay that the cur-
tain bas been rung up.

“Then ring it down!™ shouts Clar-
ence. "Give them their money back :
There will be no performance! I won't
play, 1 woa't play !”

The manager ehrieks, prays, entreats,
but Clarence flies into a convulsion of
rag: and shame. He looks a very giact
as he picks up & chair and serds it crash-
iug across the room, throwing himself
down oo the couch crying “I won't play,
I won't play!” But the little boy for
whose family the benefit is given koeels
%o him snd tells his pititul story, and the
big fellow gets up, sayiog that mill
borses must grind and it matters very

and youfancy that you bave
and have awakened in the
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am James Clarence! That man in the

and lies there uttering that horrible
laughter wile the curtain goes down.
The actor's work has been so rigidly

confined by the line of the footlighte,
that the effect produced by crossing
them end throwing the action out int>
the audience is tremendous, and only
the inteosity of the sitvation saves this
daring invasion from being inartistic.
It is only a stage trick it you will, but it
is one of the most effective and success-
ful ever executed. The whole aundience
cowers before that man's rage as il his
denunciation included them—the long
sufferiog player’s revolt against the
emug, eell-satisfied world that applauds
and patronizes and despises him.
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The last act e as simple and calm as
the fourth was stormy. The blonde
Countess proves herself utterly uvo-
worthy of even a passion below zero.
Clarence is arrestel and remarks that
he doesn't care, for even an sctor must
have a “real trial and go to a real prison.”
But the Prince of Wales, who is a good
fellow —though dull after ths marner of
bis house—and who knows his betters,
steps in aod dismisses the constible,
saves Clarence from a duel with Count
Felsen, and sends him to recupera'e in
America with Mise Celia Pryce, who in
spite of frequent and vigorous rebuffe.
bas fond!y and faithfully persued him.
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I believe that thisis a greater play in
some respecisthano “Dawnid Garrick.” It
is pot 80 emooth and well finished, buy
it's dramatic effects are stronger, its
dramatic spirit more intense. It lacks
the warm human ioterest, the mellow
classic flavor of “Garrick,” but, dramat-
ically spesking, it is more effective.
In “Eimond Kean" the Shaksperian
scene veed was from “Hamlet.” Mr.
Coghlan has rightly judged that the
balcony scene from “Romeo and Juliet”
will be a ore popular. That ecene, along
wilh the Venus de Milo, and a few other
things has really dawoed upon the gen-
eral coneciousvess and the public ac-
cepls it 88 one of the thinge that are,
But this substitution makes it necessary
for the actsr to assume for a few mo
ments a role for which he is obviously
unfitted by nature.

It is to be regretted that Mr. Coghlan
hae emasculated the love story tosuch
an extent. but good heavens: we have
love stories w buro; witoe:s* I'he Police
Patrol,” =The Still Alarm,” “A Guiity
Mother” and “The Spac of Life.” Baut
to find a play that has individuality, lit-
erary quality, which brings about ome
the béa :x and wits and genial epirits of
other days; that is another matter.

Mr. Coghlan is thesame baflling actor
as of old. His work has the priceless
charm of a keen and discriminating in
tellect, and of an almost infallible ar-
tistic taste. and it still lacks the brutal
strength awd vivid coloring of the
mighty earth-forces which his physiog-
nomy 8o gtrongly suggests. The lack of
warmth in this big rugged fellow is quite
as astonishing as its terrific presspee in
the fragile person of Mrs. Fiske.

At aoy rate, we owe Mr. Coghlan
much gratitude for giving us a play eo
replete in intellectual interest, so strong
in execution, oot glaringly historical nor
romauntic. yet one which bas all the
finer suggesetions and seductions of ro-
mance, and through which the stately
Muse of History epeaks in those sub-

. dued and wmelancholy rumbers which
. lull the soul to dreams like the refrain

of an old song.

Fifteen Hours to (onicago.
Ie all it takes, if you leave Lincoln on
the Burlington's new fast train at 11:19
p- m., any day. No change of cars. Eon-
tire train of Pullman sleepers and free
reclining chair cars runs solid to Chi-
cago union depot. CallatB & M depot
or city office, cor. O and 10tk streets for
berths, tickets and full information.
Geo. W. Boxserr, C.P. & T. A.
Tae Covrier bas reduced its sub-

scription price to 81 a year See title
page. "
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MATCHLESS SHAW.

Old fogies and mossback musicians are afraid to concede
are quick to recognize its superiority and gladly welcome

it on account of its perfect tone and touch, which enables
them to exhibit their talent to the Best possible advan-

MATTHEWS PIANO CO.

Western Representatives, 130 So 13th st.

in the piano world
today is occupied by
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ded and up-to-date musicians
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EATEST PIANO.
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charge. We will buy
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The Courier_ will execute all kinds of commissions
in Lincoln for the club women of the state free of

carpets, china, dry goods,
furniture, hardware, boys’ and children’s clothing, %
jewelry and watches, wedding presents, bicycles, %
shoes. groceries, anything for sale, and charge the %
club women mothing for the servicee. Many mer- %
@
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chants will send articles on approval. Send The

Courier on your errands.

Of all the sciences "tis first —
The best upon the list—

Because, if you believe in #,
All trouble you have mimed.

For instance, if your pocket is
As empty as can be,

Make up your mind that it is full,
You'll own the tresury,

For when you can imagine funds,
Of pauperdom you're free.

And should you hunger as you walk,
Amid the city’s din,

Make up your mind your dining,
With your kith and with your kin,

<On ruddy ducks and Burgundy
And toothsome terrapin. .

And if you have no Clothing that
Will warm you when you freeze, -
If 50 it be your shivering from
Your bald spot to your knees,
Pray summon wup an ulster—in your
mind —
And be at ease.

Oh yes, it is a lovely thing
To be a sCientist,

Who suffers not from trials or
From any present twist,

And just by fancy can remove
All trouble from his st !

Harper’s Bazar.

Talkerly—We must not forget that we
owe a debt to posterity.

Buzzluzz—I can’t see why we should
prefer posterity to living crediters.

Whiting's
Fine Stationery
and
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A Suggestion.
“Popper,” said Willie, “wby did you
buy a golf coat?"
To play golf in, my son,” said Mr.
Willis.
“Did you peed it?"
“Ot couree 1 did.”
“Then I need a top coat to play tops
in. [ seen ‘em advertised.”

Marie—Jess saye that she will not
croes the water again this year unless
she gets a guarantee from the steamehip
company that the vessel will become dig-
abled before she reaches Eogland.

Estelle—Dear, dear! Why so?

Marie —She says that it takes all of a
six-days’ voyage t> work up a flirtation
to the proposal poiat, and she wants the
extra teu days to get a clincher, you see.
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Eve—Stop punching me, Adam.
Adam—Well, I guees & man hes a
right to punch himself in the rib.

-g 127 S. Eleventh Street.
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