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Th-e Romances of Margaret, Anglin
THERE, was a litte girl wba used to spend

her time wandering about the corridors of
the great Dominion Parliarnent Buildings
at Ottawa. Parliamentary affairs had littie

interest for ber, and she would ramble off through
the park and listen to the river tumbling over the
stanes. A sprite of the special Thespian order ap-
peared to ber one day and she neyer forgot the

words whispered in
ber ear. But she went
obedientîy off to sehool
at Loretto Abbey in
Toronto, and later to
the Sacred Heart Con-
vent in Montreal. And
always before bier sbie
could bear the voice of
the sprite, wbose policy
of caprice toppled over
suddenly into a maze
of real sincerîty in ber
casé.

Social life at the
Capital did nat very
strongly appeal, yet tbe
girl made ber bow in

The. Actrens Fxom Prinetbte regulation way, and
HIU a "Helena Eltebie.l" was called a successful

debutante.
Suitors were many,

frequent and persistent, but tbe young girl fromn
Parliamnent Hill slipped away from them ail-
slipped down to hier favourite' nook by the river
and told her sprite sbe bad decided ta follow bim.
lier parents were displeased at tbe decision, iirmly
declared, but lîsteried, as wise parents shotuld, ta
the young girl's plans.

In. a very short time the drama and ail its ad-
juncts constituted tbe young girl's study -çpurse in
the Nelson Wbeatcroft Scbool, New York. Tlhen
she sougbt ont a hall bedroom and real work began.

Now a bail bedrooni is not a particularly invitin.g
place of abade after a life in the gay. capital. But
the student was happy in spite of ber surounxdings.'
She would sit at lier desk, before a bit of worn
malluscript, looking out now and tbe2l acros thec
rows o~f smoIky buildings, in fancy seeing ber naine
blaze before some theatre entrance. And the sprite
wauld appear from bechind the desk and whiýper
words of cheer. Sa sbe studied, hoped and waied.

And then, one day, she walked right in throtugI
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the doors of Opportunity. She took a small part in
"Sbenandoah." And that nigbt in dreanis sbe saw
a long, rougbt road, circuitous, too, in places, but
leading to a goal wbere Fame stood waiting witli
the laurel in ber hand, to proclaini Margaret Anglin
tbe greatest Canadian actress living and one of tbe
greatest actresses of the world. For 'the young
girl was Margaret Anglin.

After the hall bedroom, the first floor front and
tben a room-and a maid-in a new apartment.
She was bappy, but not content. One nigbt, she
drove along Broadway to the tbeatre, the invisible
sprite, still constant, by ber side. Suddenly ber
secret musings were interrupted. Sbe felt prompted
to look up at the great wbite light above ber bead.
And ber heart seemed to leap into ber throat. She
read above ber tbe legend, "Margaret Anglin in
Zira." She had arrived, by tbe route of the baIll
bedroom and the first floor front, at tbe great, wide
banquet-hall of ýachievement.

Tben came tbe tour of the country; and the
actress saw, on Tuesday marnings,' extravagant
epitbets and phrases in bold type. She was glad,
but still unsatisfied. Sbe had a long runl at the
Garrick Tbeatre in Cbicago, where she spent ber
spare tinie in reading manuscripts. One rail sent
b-er lookecd more interesting tban the rest. After
the play, one night, she four tumes read it aver,
during the cold, dark heurs of early morning. The
name of the play was "The Sabine Woman," It
contained great parts for Miss Anglin, and for ber
producing manager, Henry Miller. Mr. Miller was
wired for, but unable ta couie; so Miss Anglin re-
hearsed the play, herself, -vih ber own company,
and put it an in three days-three'slcepless nights
and days of steady work. The title of the play
was changed ta "The Great Divide," the niast typical
American play yet written. It pravided a wonder-
fui vehicle ta express eniotional powers and the
part of Ruth Jordan, which this actress originated,
bas taken an hanaured place in theatrical aniials.
The ane-time child af the Dominion Parliament
carridors had becanie now a factor in artistic in-
terpretation. And fthe sprite wbo had first wbis-

in tbis case, "Laugh and tbe world laughs witb you;'
weep and you weep alone." Tbe world will weep
if Miss Angylin weeps-and be glad; sucb, it would
seem, is wbiîm of ber humorous*sprite.

Bru tus' PortiaJHAD seen her the night before, Miss Julie Opp,
wen the whole exceptional galaxy of William

Faversham's players was sa brilliant tbat no star
outdid the otbers. But tbat nigbt 1 peeped at her
througb the doors, just a moment, and it was then
that her beauty and talent most impressed. It was
the street scene whicb presents Portia and Lucius.
"Fair as a star wben ouly one is shining in the
sky." So did appear the wbite-robed, chestnut-
baired woman. But the greatest pleasure in be-
holding the apparition was that Lrains imparted to
the beauty, signîficance. Mrs. IlkŽversbam did not
seeni ta be acting; sbe simply was, for the moment,
Brutus' Portia. m. J. T.


