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(CURRENT HAPPENINGS PICTORIALLY PRESENTED BY DARLING

KEMEMBER FIMMNG OUR OWN ('El.t

AR WITH COAL ISN'T ALL WE HAVE TO DO TO GET

THE “PROSPECTS” FOR 1924 ARE ALREADY COMING IN.

HOW MANY OF US STOP TO, CONSIDER AT WHAT A DREADFUL COST OF ANGUISH AND
SUFFERING WE ARE ENJOYING THE PROTRACTED WARM WEATHER.
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THE MARRIED LIFE OF HELEN AND WARREN

Y MAREL HERBER'T URNER.

| Eer of the clroulntion being so long

After luncheon Helen stola up to
their room to pour over the Lrans,
lated text of the mecond part.
Warren soon came up with the dls-

sung

Gray, Rainy Day Adds to Somber Solemnity of Passion Play; It was all Part of Primitive Life of Village, Yet It was Isolated Mountain Peo-
ple Who Inspired Production.

Mridant announcement that it was
time to “mosey rlong."
At a quarter of 2 fhe 4000 spec-

gound of hammering. {
A trémor ran through the audl- |leau,
glowly | triumphantly closad
parted, revesling the prostrate crogs | &ll-day production.
on which wig nailed

the continuance

of 24, In ruajesﬂc|

singing, they moved aside In
l-circle, as the purple curtalns | nounclng
firat | lenders, freed the doveg exposed for
The birds, set at liberty,
Garden of Eden.”|out toward the mountains &n exam-
first | ple of the realism which marked the
whole performance.

distant barnyard was curiously

Four thousand sp

nll purts-of | an

d with hushed ex-| Following t

|
n oaught her ‘bhreath at the|fe
{ weaith of realism of the stage sot-
won the open- | tings,
vich loomad ll\-"|
the pealka mow | lANCe,

Shouts of "Hosanna™ from the dls-
nd the mob of over 790, wav-

& Into Jerusglem.”

he flgure upon which all
eyes were rlveted,

wnpour on L.’i‘.‘-.

Awakened by
cottage rool, Helen

audienes | out

rain-velled darkness,
loss prayer that the morning would | ..

with a werd-

primitive room, she was too excited

1 T e FRL
at the cold and lack of hot water to An absorbing

light, and at geven they jolned the| mergan.
throng M the muddy road, trudging i thess simple peasants, most of them
through the chill mist toward the | wood-carvers, could produce so mar- | Judas thdt the curtain fell for the
midday intermlission,

For over four hours 4000 people

It seemed incredible that

amphithegter,
Now, promptly at eight, with the
inst sattling stir,

velous a spectacle

But scene after geens followed, all
came the opening | masterfully staged, and played with | had been held enthralled. N
bars of the overfure from the or-la sympathy and reverence that nojluctant to break the sp

the sunken plt beneath| dramatic school could have taught. | sllently
S0 wvivigd was the pantomime that|
Helen rarely referred to the trans-|
lated text in her hand.
In the templs scans, Christ,
troders

anointing
et of Christ was exquisitely por-
luxuriant
she drisd the ointment
wis her own, for no wigs or make-
up were allowed to mar the bezuty
en-1angd sincerity of the Passlon Play.
The last supper, with Chrlst and
The rabble parted as far down Lheih!a disciples at the long table, was
dl Vinei's famous palnting vitalized.
The tension was momentarily re-
lieved by a portly cat who strolled
brushed against
| recognized the face familiarized by |one of the discipies, and then trotted
| eenturies of religlous palntings. "Fhe | off,
alr halr, finely chiseled | amused consternation that rippled
features, sensitive mouth, and eyes.through the audience.
the bgrren, | of compassionate tenderness. {
: Hizs hands m;lts:irt-tuhudhln b]eaa‘-l.m.n
t : r OV - e = = ng, with gentle dignity hs passed | Mount
to worry over Warren's grumblings l through the parting multitude, fol-| watch In the Garden of Gethsemane.
| lowead by his diselples.
| Helen felt that this scane alons| Interssted in spiritual heallng was
by candle-| was worth the joorney to. Oberam-|where the Nazarens instantanecusly
healed the wounded Roman soldier.
was on Christ's betrayal by

uneonscious

Flawlessly presented were
Jesus
and his

moment for those

the body n1'|
Warren's flsld the in-
ed the fuces of the chorus |
as they aRain filed out aerces the |

A final spike fastened
scription above his head.
Tha brawny exscutioners strug-
Not a trace of paint or | lingly erected the ponderous cross,
planting It firmly betwesan the two
“It must bes, this mountaln air | thieves already bound to smaller |
that makes their skins so clear. And | crosses,
what wonderful hair!” for the flow-
ing hair of all the womén fell below |

In subdued groups they walked
back to the cottages for the noon-
. sarved by thoss who had |
taken part In the performance, for
almost all of the viliagers were in

When Mary Magdalene and a few |
of the faithful pushed
through the mob to the foot of the|
oross the emotlonal tenslon was al-
most unbeaarable,

It was here that a strange thing
All afternoon the clouds |
had been gathering, and now a rum-I
ble of thunder added to the terrify-
ing solamnity.

From out of the'despening gloom
came Christ's final prayer. Bven in
the forelgn language

“Dear, how could they do it? How
could these gimple mountaln people
produce thot play ™ marveled Healen
a8 they filed zlong the rain-soaked

thelr way |

your beauly parlors with !

as though hia own
he nudged her
silence with & stern "Pon't talk!™

Part IT opened on Christ's
ralgnment before Annas. Through
the scenes of persscution that Tol-
lowed, the Nezarens moved with ex-
alted patience.

With =ublime forbezrance he sub-
mitted to the abuse and humilia-
tion of the blood-thirsty mob Lhat
dragged him from one tribunal

gruffed Warren, Ignoring her ques- | ojune prated,

Plainly*ha did not want to dis-
As always when
desply stirred he took refuge in

cuss the play.

the supremse |
words were unmistakabie,

i o | DYE FADED CURTAINS, SKIRT

SWEATER, DRESS OR COAT
"IN “DIAMOND DYES”

Each package of “Diamond Dyes”| perles,

Even at luncheon the conversa-
tion was subdued. The only one in-
clined to talk was a voluble woman

journalist, an American, who had

When at last the thorn-erowned |
head dropped
death, so marvelous was the Imper-|
tortured body
week and had stayed over for addi-
tional atmosphere.

She told of her
Anton Lang, the Christus, and of
his simplicity and reserve.
secluded himself bhefore and after
tha play. Thessa two honrs at mid-
day he spent In prayer in his bars
dressing room, to be
for the ordeal of the afternoon.

The doctor from Philadalphia, who
sat opposite Warren, spoke of the
physical endurance needed for the
20 minutes sus-

seamed to collupse.

To satisfy the rabble that lifs was |
extinot, one of the soldiers pierced |
Chriast's side with the spear. The |
brutal thrust brought a stream of |
blood. At this heart-breaking real-
ism, a stifled sob swept the asudi-

Pilot, warned by s dream of hls
wife not to condemn this righteous
man, sent him to Herod. The king
also refusing to sentance him,
was dragged back to Pilot, who,
yislding to the clamorous mob, re-
luetantly decreed his death.

Az the cruel
nounced ® Sparrow,
stage, lit on the stome column by
which Christ, bound with ropes. was

introduction to

decres WwWas pro-

encircling the | of mourners,

crucifixion. The
Tha curtains clossd on the “Road
to Cazlvary,” ‘Christ stumbling on-

ward under the weight of the cross

vended from the cross was & peril-
ous strzin on the heart.

jeurpal had commentied on the dan-

ces body was lifted down—a

When the chorus again appeared ' wondrous visualization of Huben's '
their rleh, colorful robes were re-| “Descent From the Cross”
placed by somber mourning.
they sorrowfully

| The Resurrection,
the | ulehre opened and Christ appoared
dirge of the crucifixion, from be-'|to Mary Magdalene, brought & solac-
hind the curtains came the ominous | Ing glow to the tearful audience.
|  The Ascenslon, a remarkable tah-

and

the spell

Wirren,

brelli.

[ SranND For 1008 AMEmicant Sl
THE GRAND O FLAG 40D THE AT
OF THE HOME, 365 DAY = 3
YEAR , 30 DAYE m EVERY 3
AND MOMDRTS TLEIDAV, ME
THURSDAYS FRIDAYS SATURDAYS

ask him to raiss Jt

whers the sep- . she could not trust

ay for a herd of cows belng
driven back Lo pasture.

from the Alps,
| It was slmost cart Jumbered past.
came outl in the misting rain.

Onoce more the thrilled reverpntial
crowd made their wiay back to their
cottage lodgings.
| would leave

world, but tonight, while

of rooating chickens.

It was all part of the prim
lifa of the village, Yet it was thess
mountaln people who haa
Ingpired to eoncelve and pro-
duca the Passion Play,
sleep in the village. by Mabal Herbert

Helon was thunkful that this was
s0. BEight bours following the life
of Christ made her shrink from an
abrupt return to the outer world.

Next week—They arrive in Holland.

Intrndu‘lng Himaelf.

wholly unmindful of his closed um- | stiff from laorosse.™

It was ralning, the wvery clouds
were weaping when the little sToup
with infinite tm\der-|conmlns directions 8o
ness, lowered the Nazarene from the | woman can dye or tint
I ! | worn, faded things

A ladder was placed at the back of | she has never dyed before, she can
the cross. The ¢oruel nalls drawn out | put a rich, fadeless color into shabby
gentlyy with long strips of linen, | skirts, dresses, walsts, coats, stock-

Ilnsl. Bweators, coverlngs, dra-

Diamond Dyes_no other kind
perfect home dyeln
If| Just tell your drug
muaterial you wish to dye 12 wool or
silk, or whether it is linen, eotton,
or mixed goods. Diamond Dyves never
treak, spot, fades or run.—Ady,




