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CHARACTERS.

CongTL BERMICE. RUMMEL, .
Mns BErMICE, i wife. VIGRLAND, } Merchanis,
Ouar, their son, o boy of dhirtesn. | BawpDaTam,
Mms BER¥I0E (MARTRA). the | DTRa DORFR, & joung girl living is
Conauls slater. the Conanl's Ronse,
JoaaN TOrweexs, Bra Bernial’s | ERar, the Consul's clerk.
yourger brotker. BHIFBUILDER ATNE
Mirss Hesaes, her elder sep-rister | Mea Hoummzr.,
{Loma) Mzs. PosreisTeEr Hoor,
Hitsan ToOwNeses, Mre, Bernict’s | Mez Dooron LYwern
e, M13s BrEMEL.
‘Reoror BiRLUND. * Miss Hour,

Temppeople and olkers, forsign sailors, sleamboal passengera, ale.
The wction takess place in Conrul Berntch™s hoxes, in o snall Norweglan
coai-foser

# In the original, ' Adjunkt™ or Aswistant-maater. The word ' Beo-
tor ™ is meed in £he Rootch sense of & schoolmaster, not in the Eoglish
scnne of & clorgyman.

[Transtaron's Nore.—The title of the originsl in **Bamfundats
Bratter,” Hearally ** Bociety's Fillare.”" Im ths text ihe word '*Bam-
fund ™ has sometimens beon franelated * society,” smetimen " somimu-
nity.” The noun *' Stdite,” s pillar, has for its correlstive the verb " us
etdtbe,™ to support; eo that the English phrass, ** to sopport society,”
reprosents the Norwogian “at sbidtte Bamfundet™ The reader may
bear in mind, thes, that this phyase i, in the original, & direct allnaion
to the titls of the play.]
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A PLAY IN FOUR ACIS.

ACOT L

[4 large garden-room in Coxsvn Bemsiox's house. Jfn
Jront, to the left, a door leads into the Consul's
office ; farther back, in the same wall, a similar
door. In the middls of the opposite wall iz a large
entrance door. The wall in the backgrowund ie
almost entirely composed of plate-glass, with an
open door-way leading to a broad flight of steps,
over which a sun-shade iz let down. Beyond the
stepe @ part of the garden ean be seen, shut in by a
trellis-fence with a little gate.  On the other side of
the fence is o street consisting of small, brightly-
painted wooden houses. It is summer and the sun
shines warmly. Now and then people pass along
the street ; they stop and speak to each other : cus.
tomers come and go at the little corner shop, and 20

In the garden-room & number of ladics are gath-
ered round a table,. At the head of the table sits
Mna, Besmice. On her loft #it Mza. Hour and her
daughter ; next rolfmn,.]lm i Mras Howwer.
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On Mza. Beswicr's right sit Mes. Lywoe, Miss Bes-
wioE (Mumrms), and Dms Dowrr. AU the ladies are
busy sewing. On the table lie large heaps of half-
Jinished and cut-out linen, and other articles of
elothing. Farther back, at a Little table on which are
two flower-pots and a glass of ean sucré, sits Rec-
ror HimLowm, reading from a book with gilt edges,a
word here and there being heard by the audiencs.
Chet in the garden Orar Bemviex i running abowt,
shooting at marks with a eross-bow.

Lresently Bmrevnioer Avwe enters quictly by the
door on the right. The reading is stopped for a
moment ; Mes, Bervior niods to Aim and points to
the left-hand door. Awvne goes guietly to the Con-
&ul's door and knocks once or dwice, softly, KEgap,
the Consuls clerk, opens the door and comer out
with his hat in fis hand and papers under his arm.]

Erir. Oh, it's you that were knocking !

Arxe. The Consul sent for me.

Erar. Yes; but he can’t see you just now; he has
ecommirsioned me—

Ame You? I would much rather——

Erip. Commisgioned me to tell you this: Yon must
stop thess Baturday lectures to the workmen,

Arye Indeed? I thought I might use my leisure
time——

Epwr, You must not use your leisure time fo make
the men useless in work-time. Last Saturday you must
needs talk of the harm our pew machines and pew
method of work will cause to the workmen. Why do
you do so?
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Avxe I do it to support society.

Krar. That's a strange idea! The Consul says it's
nndermining society.

Avse, My “pociety” is not the Consul's “ society,”
Mr. Erap! As foreman of the Industrial Society, I have
to——

Erwe, Your first duty ie as foreman of Consul Ber-
nick’s shipyard. Your first duty is to the society called
Bernick & Co., for by it we all live.—Well, now yon
know what the Consul had to say to you.

Auwe. The Consul would have anid it differently, Mr.
Erap! Dot I know well enough what 1 have to thank
for thia. It's that cimsed American that's put in for re-
pairs. Thess people think work can be done here as
they do it over thers, and that—

Erar. Yes, yes—I have no time to go into gencralities,
You now know the Consul's wishes, and that’s enough.
Now yon'd better go down fo the yard again; you're
sure to be wanted : I shall be down myself presently. —
I beg your pardon, ladies! (s bows, and goes out
through the garden and down the street. Avxe goes
guietly out to the vight. Recror Rimcuxo, who during
the whole of the foregoing conversation has continued
reading, presently closes the book with a bung.)

Rboppvyp., There, my dear ladies, that ie the end.

Mges. Rovmer. Oh, what an instructive tala!

M=zs. Hour. And so morall .

Murs. Bzmwick. Buch a book really gives one a great
deal to think over.

Rizursn. Yes—it forms a refreshing contrast to what
we unhappily see every day, both in pewspapers and
magazines. The gilded and rouged outside, flaunted by

@
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the great communities—what does it really conoealt
Hollowness and rottenness, if 1 may say so. They have
no moral foundation under their feet. In one one word
~—they are whited sepulchres, these great communities,
nowadaya.

Mazs, Horr. Too true ! too true !

Mns. Rowwer, 'We have only to look at the erew of the
American ship which is lying here just now.

Riprrsn, Oh, I won't speak of snch scum of human-
ity. But even in the higher classes—how do matters
gtand there? Doubt and fermenting restlessness on
every gide ; the mind unsettled, and insecurity in all re-
lations of life. Bes how the family is undermined over
there !—how & brazen spirit of destruction is attacking
the most vital truths |

Do {(wnithowt Ilooking up), But are not many grest
things done there too?

Rigurwo, Great things?—I don't understand.

Mns. Hovr (asfonished). Good heavens, Dina—— 1|

Mus Bowwern (al {he same fime). Oh, Dina, how ean
you ¥ )

Risuosn. I don't think it would be for our good if
such “great thingsa" became common among us. No
—wo at home here ought to thank God that things are
as they are with uwa. Of course a tare now and then
springs up among the wheat, alas! but we honestly do
our best to weetl it out. "What we have to do, ladies, is
to keep society pure—to exclude from if all the untried
elements which an impatient age would force upon us.

Mus. Horr. And of these there are more than enough,
unbappily.

Mes. Roumer. Yes, last year we only escaped by a
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hair's-breadth having a railroad carried through the
town.

Mgs. Beewior. Ob, Earsten managed to block the way.

Ropvowo. Providentially, Mra. Bernick! You may be
sire that your hashand was & tool in a higher hand when
he refused to support that scheme.

M=ns Beewrcx. And yet the papers said such horsid
things about him! But we are quite forgetting to thank
you, my dear Rector. It ie veally more than kind of you
to sacrifice 50 much of your time to us.

Rogrowp, Ob, not at all ; now, in the holidays——

Mgps. Beenie., Yes, yes, but it is & sacrifice neverthe-
less,

Roruowp (drawing his chair negrer). Don't speak of it,
my dear lady. Do pot all of yon make sacrifices for a
good canse? And do you not make them willingly and
gladly? The Lapsed and Lost, for whom we are work-
ing, are like wounded soldiers on a battle-field ; you,
ladies, are the Bed Cross Guild, the sisters of mercy,
who pick lint for tiess unhappy sufferers, tie the baud-
ages gently ronnd the wounds, dress, and heal them——

Mus, Bemsion. It must be a blessing to be able to see
everything in ench & beantiful Light

Rontoxp, The gift is largely inborn ; but it can also
be acquired. The great point is to ses things in the
licht of an earnest missiovn, What do wou say, Miss
Berpick? Do you not find that you have, as it were,
firmer ground under your feet sinee you have given up
your life to your school-work ?

Maprua. I pearcely know what to say. Often when I
am in the school-room I wish I were far out opon the
stormy sea.
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