grew pale when he Jearned what a
fearful death he had so nzrrowly
eacaped.

Among the passengers I found
my wife, nol mangled and lifeless,
but alive and well, though some-
what frightened, and 2 good deal
surprised at seeing me. The con-
ductor gave me a scat Dextto my
wife, and then had the train backed
to the station it had jubt left, from
which telegrams were punt to warn
all other traiue of the danger.

In the morning ray wife and I
took the train for home, I havebut
little mure to add, except that the
company iusisted on making me a
handsome present, and also gave
me a free pass over the road. do
not pretend to be able to explain the
dream, which was certainly a re-
markable one, though doubtless po
more so than others counld relate;
but I am eatisfied that this dream
was the means of saving many hu-
man lives from a_pudien and most
terrible death.— Baltimore World.

WASHINGTON LETTER.

Io my periodical rambles of late
I hzve beeu privileged to witness
the admirable acting of Booth as
“8Blhiylock?” and Barrettas - Rienzi?*
probably two of the most charming
performances ever placed upon the
stage. I have also peen Bulllvanin
¢Honest Hearts aod Willing
Hands,*”’amd theinimitable ' Lotta*’
in her new and fascinating cbarac-
ter of “Ina.”” Buch a variety as
this ought ceriainly to satisfy uone
theatrical palate for the season.
Comparisons, however, are not all
lowable belween such separate auud
utterly distinet schools of acting.
Booth, the retined, histrionic mode.
of dramatic genius; Barrett with bis
thrilliug bursts of flery enthusiasny
Bullivan with his pugilistic poses

and Erize - ring  peculiarities;
and ‘Lotta” with ber merry-
making mimicry of wild and
giddy  girlhood, all  so0  dif-

ferent and yet each furnishing an
altraction w its special admirers,
muat insure to managers full houses
and large profits to themselves.

1f I were to compare these ““starg’’
Ishould stultify myself, as thuy are
not alike, and do not claim to be.
For instance, hear Booth’a—1
want my howsd. Give me 1y bond!??
And then Bulivan’s—¢1ll choke
him,*» and a laugh juvoluntarily
rises to the surface in the most se-
rious scene of the latter’s perform-
-ance. In fact, ripple alter ripple of
merriment tolled through the audi-
ence when Sullivan, striving to be
dramaticor profound, uttered even
a single word. It was very few
words, however, that he had to say,
and very little to do for that mat-
ter, except fight the hired “bully®’
in  the prize-ring =cenme; bLut
when he did speak, his voice
and manper wers 50 suggestive of
his past record that no one could
help smiliog at his attempt to make
a “‘mark’” on the stage. It iz not
strange, however, with his pugilis-
tie propensities that he should make
a “hit”” apywhere, and he has
certainly made one in appesring
where the more tespectable c¢lasses
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van get u look at his physigque and
gea him box without being con
pidered vulgar,

As “Rienzi’? has not, I believe,
yet bean seen by a Balt  Lake
audience, I will speak more of this
delightful tragedy, that is if tragedy
can ever be detightful. TU'he play s
evideatlydrawu ke Bulwer Lytton’s
novel of the sam e name, from Romay
history, and introduces some of the
main features of the turpuleut pedi-
od, when the Ursini and Colonna
vobility held tyraonical sway.
Rienzi, as one of the people. =
moves them to action that they rise
and throw off the yoke of glavery,
aud he takes his seat a3 the lasl of
the Tribunes, The Hrst scune
aller lie reaches this power is grand
in the extreme. Behind the scenes,
accompanied by muffed musie, the
condemned brother 8fthe nuble race
is on his way to the scaffoid, while
on thestage Ri-nzi utters his telling

words, ‘“TPhe music that you
hear accompanies the condemned
to his rightful Jdoomn. It is the

voice of justice, and wbhen that
voies speaks, ull others should be
dumb.”” Then Rienzi’s daughter,
in love with the son of Colonna,
knesls and pleads, *Futher, hear
me, through your daughter—the
daughter of the people—who kneels
at your [eet; they ask for the life
which your sole word can spare.”?
The Tribune weeps at this, “-Ah,
the people!*’ Chese words move one
more thao all that huas been
uttered. ‘Then turping to the
nobleg e demanda that if
this life be a8par d Colonua
ghiall permit his gon to marry this
“daughter of the people.”” It in at
first refused, but in order to save
the condemned the nobles ¢onseunt
to the marrthge and to swear lidel-
ity to the Tribune and the prisoner
is set free. [ben comes the ecene
of the cathedial and the false oath
of the nobles, preceded by the wed-
ding banquet and the conspiracy,
in whieh the Tribune foils an at
tempted assassination. The closing
act introduces the final triumph of
the mnobles =nnd the death of
Rienzi by theirbaods. Iuthisacta
touching scene is presented between
Rienzi and hiasou-in-law, who has
turned against bim, also between
the Tribune and his daughter ufter
he has condemned ber husband to
death for treason and rebellion.

Aw is naturally to be expected,
the piece is a very strong one, and
gives Mr. Barreit the opportunity
te display those powers of dramatic
denuunciation for which he is =0
noted. Hls portrayal of the conflict-
ing emotions of love, anger, patriot-
ism and sorrow was artistic, and
truthful to nature—at least to the
Roman nalure a8 we read of it in
the times represented. It isevident
that Mr. Barrett’s association with
%r. Booth has tended to polish and
tooe down any superfluous inclinz-
tion to rant that mny have murred
his eariier performances. In fact,
by the time that the great Hamlet

argeg over t0 Yorlek and Ophelia,

awrence Barrett may be looked
upon as the greatest actor of the
day. BEN LoMOND.

WaASHINGTON, D, O, Degember
10¢h, 1890.
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H. M. STANLEY'S EARLY YEARS.

A cocrespondent of the Western
Matl, writing from St. Asaph, North
Wales, furnishes some very inte-
regting particulars of the early years
of Mr. H. M. Stanley.

W hen youny Rowlands, as Btanley
was of course known before he was
adopted by  Mr. Htavley, whose
oame he now benrs, was attendiug
the St, Asaph Union school, the
schoolmaster bad so high ap opinion
of him that he uged to put him in
charge of the schoulboys during his
absenve. The boy was equal to the
tusk of maintatning discipline. He
would allow no one to question his
authority.  Rather thun suffer
any one to take liberties with him
he would give the boys a sBound
thrashing all round, and this he
wuuld do so effectually that no boy
was found in the school buld enough
to dispute hisnuthority. The boy wus
particularily fond of geography and
arithmetic. and seemed never so
bappy a- when, pointer in hand, he
wasg allowed to ramble at his own
sweet will over the fuce of the map.
Ho seemed to his fellow-pupila to
have the latitude and longlitude of
ench place at his finger ends. He
was, it appuars, also a good penman,
and on this account was often se-
lected by the porter of the Unjou to
enier the names of . visitors in a book
kept for that purpose, aud at times
he was even iuvited iuto the cli-rki
office to help with the accuunts.

“P, L. L. U.2? pays that having
searched the books at the workhouse
iv order to fiud il there are auy
traces of Stapley there, e dise
covered amonyg the weutries the
game 0i Jobu Rowlands, sume eight
times. Phe first entry 1s that of his
admismion to the house, which took
place on Fewruary 20th, 1847. He
is entercd as belouging to the Parish
of Denligh and as having been
born in 1841, Lut the wwouth is
not knowu (this dale by the way,
tullive exactly with Dr. Pleroe’s -
couut.) His name next occurs iu
the ligts of imnates for the years
1851-1856. Previous (o this no iist of
names for each year was made out,
only the names of thuse who were
admitted or discharge:d durimgg the
year they were registered. 'The Jast
entry is dated May 13th, 1856, aud is
the time when he fiually left the
wurkhouse. He s there reported to
havegone to hisyucleat the natioust
schooul, Holywell, where he was for
a time iost sightof uulil he turus
up in Ameriea, as the adopted son of
Btanley.

Other books, such a8 the reporter’s
report booke and the clerl’s accouut
books, maay throw additional light
upou the varly days of Staniey. At
the tlme [ leri Knglaud, on Septem-
ber 13th, 1878, two ol his relatives, a
Mr, Johu anu & Mr, Richard Row-
lands, brothers, were residing at
Tredecar Moomouthshire, South
Wales. They wereintimate friends
of mine and came (rom Deubigh,
North Wales, I have every reason
to belivve that Blanley and they are
the children of two brothers, and
were firat cousips, bat they had
nothing of the spirit of ad venture of
stanley about them.

Dr. Jonn Coox,

Laxe 8HORE, Dec. 12, 1890.




