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A Chat With Marie Dressier.

À Canadlan Actres, who ta a zrmit favouaqte en aroudway

By SYDNEY DALYON

IT was at the close of the first act that 1 was
taken in hand and conduc'ted through the in-
tricacies of "hehind the scenes" until we stop)-
ped before a door that admitted us to the

"'4sar" dressing room. Miss Marie Dressier was
sitting on a ýcoucb, stili with ail ber gorgeons war
paint of the first act on.

"Yes," said she, after a few kindly words of greet-
ing andi a beartv
handsbalce, dil
acknowledge the
s o ft impeach-
ment: I arn a
Canadian. I was
born in Coburg,
Ontario, andi im-
mediately there-
after the town
becarne a summer
resort." M i ss
Dressler's hapky
smiie. which 15

aiways 50 near
the surface,
sbowed itself, andi
one coulti readîly
see that she bad
fol!owed the line
of least resistance
in devoting ber
talents to com-
cdy.

"It is a long
journey froni
C'oburg to the
star position in
t he He r aitd

Mlias Marie Dressler, Square Theatre,
Ali sxe looke off the. tage. New York," I

suggesteti.
"Irideed it is, andi I arn as mnuch surpriseti as any-

bodly. As a youing girl I realised that it was neces-
sary for mie to tuirn rny hanti to sometbing in order
t4o earn a iivelihoodl. After a careful survey of the
sýituation1 1 decidedtitat the stage offered more in-
ducements for a girl than rnost other things. So I
adIopted it as a profession, purely from necessity
and in order to support mnyseif. 1 hati no idea that
onej day mly narnei( wouild be Rlashing in eiectric signs:
along Broadway.iv" A reminiscent look was in Miss
Dressier's eyes'as shie thought of those early begin-
il ntis.

'Antidobls famej( bas not been thrust upon
you," 1 rernarked.

eptethe mnake-up andi the strange costumei
M\,iss )ressIer hiat put asitie the mariner of thie
comnedienne.

"Ahi, farne is thrust upon few of us. This vs
the resit of biard work andi a miost tryinig life, Bt
at iast tbe jotirneyý's enti is in siglit. T here is a littie
place up) in New Englanid that 1 cal] home now, andi
L arn looking forward to the time when 1 shall bit
good-bye to the footligbits andi ail the kind audiences
that have made success possible. 1 shall retire witb-
in a fewv years."

I couiti not bieip congratuflatihlg Miss Dressier
uipon the fact that she is amnong that smiail minority
of stage foik wbho ba;ve foresiglit enough tq put asitie
the niest egg necessary to make retiremerint a ixo'si-
bility. Somebcow thec audience out in front aiways;
scern to think thiat actors are people who niake a lot
of rnoney ant ibave ani uniwritten law thait they
shoulti speid it as e xpetiitiously as possible, apti it
is surprisîng how mnany actors live uip to that repu-
tatioli.

111 expeet that my presenit play, 'Tiilie's Niglit-
mare,' will bc, my iast . I conier it the oniy play
1 have ever bati that oFfereti me just the opportunity
that 1 have aiways wanited. The people seeni to likie
it. It is the greatest success 1 have bad, so why itot

endi my stage tiays with it?"
Ail of which goe.s to prove that Miss Dressier's

mnirth provoking andi irresponsible attitudie on the
stage tioes not always obtain wbhen the footiights
have been turniet ouit.

"Was 'Tillie's Nightmnare' an accidentaI find or

%vas it wvritten for you ?- 1 asketi, curiomis to know

how it was that a part so perfectly fitted to the star
should have been created.

"Not only was it written for me," was the re-
ply, "but it was entirely my own idea. For niany
seasions I bad such a part in my miud. I thouglit
out the situations, even mnany of the lines, and when
it was completed and the play ail written I taught
almost every word to the compauiv. ii order that
everything should be just as 1 wished it."

Now, one does flot have to exert one's memnory
very much to recali the names of several comedians
and comediennes who wouid, witbout hesitation
select Lady Macbeth or Portia or Nora or Ronico
or Hamiet as the role for which they consider them-
selves i)est suited; such things seem to be the irony
of fate. But Miss Dressier is in no such predica-
ment. She knows in wbat channeis her talents mun
quite as well as anybody else, and, as I have re-
marked before, she has foliowed the Une of least
resistance and it bas led bier to success.

About at this point in our conversation the
second act was on, and out in front the stateiy and
handsome Miss Broske, as Maude Blobbs, sister of
Tillie, was singing bier song "Life is What We
Make It, After Al." and that seemed to be a suit-
able reflection of Miss Dressler's pbiiosophy and
career.

"Surely, Miss Dressier," I said, with a touch of
anxiety in the question, douhtless, "surely you wili
appear in Canada before you unpack your rnake-up
box for the iast time ?"

"I hope so." was the answer. "Wben we finish
our New York run I wisb to pretty tboroughiy tour
the country. and I sbouid like to incinde at ieast
Toronto and Montreal in the route. It is eight years
since 1 have been in Canada. Neediess to say I
have a very soft spot for the landi of niy birth, and
I have always received such a hearty weicomne when
I did go there that I do not like the idea of retiring
before I see how they like me in my best PlaY-
Andi now," saiti Miss Dressier, rising, "I hear it is
time- for me to go and put on my 'sîck' make-up for
the iast act."

There i no doubt that in "'Tiiiie's Nightmare"
Miss Dressier bas, a musical play that shows her at
ber best. She could make a wooden Indian laugb
with ber droli grimaces, ber very original shrug of
the shoulders, ber comnicai lixies and fantastic cos-
tumes. In short, she is really funny, andi neyer bas

to rcsort to horse play, aud the niany che
of the average comnedian, and she possesses
quality of being able to relapse into a ser
for a few mhinutes without making a bur]
"mushy" situation out of it. The stage
une of its funniest and cleverest iaugh-mak
Miss Dressier retires to her New England

She is supported by a company that i
uniformly good. Miss Octavia Broske i
part of the spoilt, ambitions and heartless
Tillie exceiientiy, and sings well. Horace
as Harvey Tinker, an unappreciated invei
the vaudeville team of Frost and Snow, f
Miss May Montford and Mr. George Gor
among the others who are responsible for t
niable success of "Tiilie's Nightmarel'

From a Far Country.

jT F world is full o' wand'riu' roads, 1
sick for home:

My longin' is ail for the iow boreeni thai
my rnother's door.

I wish my feet was set on it, I wishi thi
corne

In sight o' home once more.

Och! there is sorrow on nie, it sours miy h
bread,

It cornes between me an' my rest, it bu
My days,

I arn grievin' for my kindreti, for the
the dead

An' the olti pleasant ways.

My eyes grow dim with cloudy dreamns,
drops from, my sight,

I feel no more the bitter wind that r
strikes, an chilis...

1 feel the breath of Irish air, I see the mel
On the blue Wickiow his.

I see no more the weary cloutis, weigl
comm' snOW,

Nor yet the rigid pine trees above tl
steep...

I see the silver Liffey, where the shinin' 'wý
towards the 'Toarnin' leap.

The worlti is full o' wand'rin' roatis,
onward roamn,

An' eat the bread o' grief upon the
the earth,

But my longin' is ail for the wee whi
leatis to my boybood's home,

In the -green landi of my birth.
-H-elen Lanyon, in Aimercan A

The Great Poet's Son.

L ORD) TENNYSON, who comiplet

as the son of bis father, froni which a
many sons of great men, hie bas suf
turn.

Nevertheiess, says a writer in
statesmanI and administrator, bie bas
shape the tiestiny of the Empire in thi
When bis name was mentioneti as G
eral for Australia, outspoken Coloniia
neyer seen him, sbook their beatis
"Won't he f ancy birnself ! " But

Tennyson had been in the Dominion
hati createti a totaily different impressic

Although hie bas not inheriteti
astounding poetic genius. lie possess
tumn for verse hirnself; but, being the
of modesty, publishers have bombhardeti
for samples of bis poetry.

Ilis lortiship bas much of the poe
pearance: the high-domed, foreheati,
eyes, and the expressive mouth are sir
gestice of the first bearer of the titie;
is aniarter in appearance, more alei
witbout a certain gift of humour, whic
unexpectedly anti in odti places. H~e
gooti story at an Australian banquet
youth he met one day in the vicinity oi

Wbat is your name ? " asked Loi
"Alfredi Tennyson Hicks," repiied
"Alfred Tennyson ! " 1 presumne yo

wbomn you were named ? "
" Raytber. I was nameti after me

mother's side. 'E lives over the mews
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