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J The Mai
By Marg

The Actress with the Dustcloth.IPAUSED before the door of the
suite where 1 had met Margaret
Anglin, one year before. Someone

opened it in surprise. Someone holding
a dustcloth in one hand. She baci not
heard me knock. 'She came to shake the
fragments of dust from the cloth in the
corridor of the King Edward Motel.

"'She wMl corne and sit in this chair,
and perhaps lean lier elbow on this
table. Which will neyer neyer do.'
Hlence my gymnastice with the dust-
clotb."

So Charlotte Walker had reasoneci,
when the voice over the phone hart told
lier there was a dreadful interviewer in
the reception room. And I had gone up
to, 821, just as soon as'I had poked a
few strands of hair back under my hat,
andi dabbed a bit of fluff on my nose.
'That was not long enough to allow for
a careful dusting of the table, however.
I ran right into the dustcloth.

"I have sonie of the dearest little
cakes in there,"-pointing somewhere in
the region of the King Street elevators-"andi I'd ha perfectly delighted if you
would have tea, witb me."

How could 1? 1 hati sipped my third
cup that afternoon, about five minutes
before, but the vision of those cakes was
alluring. And her voice was so mellow
and velvety andi "singy," it simply turned
my gooci resolutions ail topsy turvy-
alniost. 'But 1 sumnxoned up a store-
bouse of courage, and tolci the truth.

"Well, P'm flot very keen on it, my
self, being an American, but I thouglit
yrou Engliali people here in Canada are
accustomeci to that kinti of thing, andi
I'd love to pour tea, for you."

lier sweet, open countenance chased
away any wandering bits of pessimism,
which migbt have flitteti tbrough my
minci, and ail at once, xny resolve to lie
very diploma.tic andi blase, fell into notb-
ingnees witb a crash. Sincerity simpl)
exuideti from, Charlotte Walker, in every
move, andi there ensbrouded ber the
gres.test andi most unusual cloak of mod-
ernlsm, perfect frankness.

Her blonde bair peepeti into ber eyes
in fascinating littie curls, and her mouth
fo-mati itself into perpetual smiles of
optimism. She hins a way of looking at
one, wbich seems to challenge any un-
worthy thouglit, andi senti it skulking
into the fields of shamefacetiness. Anti
wonder, of wonders, she is utterly and
irreparably devoid of egotism.

«Tbey surely sald dreatiful things
about mie in New Yoi-k," she rema-keti,
as ns.turally as if she were commenting
on the colour of the smoke which bung
over the Bay. "They said 1 was an ab-
surdity iu this play, andi thst 1 'sang' the
words in imitation of an Englisb aet-
ress. Straage, when Lwent on the i-oaci,
1 sent the. managers back the greatest
part of ten tand twelve thousand dolla.r,;
a waek. Andin a his elvilizati age of art
andi learniug, ruoney eounita. Let me
teil y'»z, if yoiu ever write a play and
pla~e it, don't, I implore you, allow
each of a. daman critie-s.ssasshns to dig
bis theatrical poinard into it. If you
do, you won't reeognlze your effort on
opening niglit, the press will hur nasty
epitbeta at you, and you 'wilI becomne,
in the language of the. iimie landi, a

She wse most enthusiastir in her pies.
for indlvlduality andi maintaineti that,
to have it, one muet be a regular insur-
gent, to learn the rola of wbich she site
iu daily observation of the tacties of
bier clever hushanti, Eugane Walter. He
who made rigliteous Boston gasp when
it learneti the trutb in "The Eaeiest
Wa-Iy."

I left ber in an liour, with the mnusic
of ber last words singing in my cars,
"Put on Your pretty clotlies, brlng flve
of your frieuds to-niglit, anti l'l give
you a box. Anti next tine, I hope you'l
]et me pour you some tes.»

"RebeccaP the. Precocious.

EDT TATFER is no longer
createti the usine part of "Polly of the
Cirens." Editi lias made good, by lier

inee Girl
aret Bell

own right, and is goiug abroati, ne
season, with "Rebecca of Sunnybro,
Faxrn," anti ail the accessories. Wti,
makes ber fourth season in the role
the littie country girl.

If you ware to ses Etiith walking ai'»
Yonge, Sparks or Catherine Street
you would neyer recognize lier as tl
little girl in the olti-fs.shioned. tress, wl
clumbs out of the window, on a storal
night and runs away in the dark. SI
looks quite grown-up in lier chic grE
suit and suxnmery poke bQnnet. Ar
the loose veil even acdda to the growi
upiness. But the sama wistful little fa,
looks at you from bahinti the vail, E
matie the olci stage coachman climb doW
off bis box aund unlock the door of Au'
Mirantia's big brick bouse. It ie tl
face of a girl wbo, bas the correct ide
about tbis tbing calleti the mimrie spLer,
and wbo stilli believes that the public ca
bce induceti to attend a sounti, clean pel
formance if tbay have the chance. MbJi
Taliaferro bas exemplifieti this, bE
cause she bas- remained successfully i

EDITH TALiAPERa D,
AtarrIng in "Bebecea of Sunuybrook ]Par:

the simple, sweet little play, "Rebeci
f or three seasons.

I had the appointment witlî Mise Ta
ferro, in lier dressing rooM, before
play. There sbe wae, sitting ln tbe dE
est little pink kimono, ber hair tieti
tîglit bebinti ber ears, ber flugers tr
elling from the craam jars to ber chei
On the wdll were liung tbe tiny tireî
8ea uses for the part, andi the mucli
spiseti straw bat. And everywhere w
doilsi great and emaîl, ngly and beai
fut. TheY lookeci quite iu keeping -w
the i-est of the' rooni, and the dimnt
tive, occupant.

«People will not ]et me grow up,»
said, betweeu dabs. "Tbey senti
doîls anti dolia anti then soma m(
For a wbile, I took to giving tbem aw
but now 1 want themn again, so I
going te keep ail that 1 have sent
mue. It is a gooti ws.y to amuse
babies that come back to sea me, af
matinees. Mothers brlng tbem back, s
bow they enjoy looking at ahl the fun
things on xny diressing table."

The ornainent wbicb. occuplati the at
lai- poaition on Mies Ts.liaferro's dreslii
table was a large photograpb of 1
sister Mabel, so well rememýbereti for 1
excellent work in '«Polly of th>e Cii-oi
The aisters look much alike, in feati
and sîze. But Mabel bas blue eyes a
fair liai-, anti Edth hair as black as 1
wings of s. ravon anti eyes lîke aIe
Both have an equally large f ollowil
and hundrede of little kitidies atte
every matinee anti laugli anti waep w]
PolI7 or Rebecca.

Qossip of the Playena.

veats younger, anti all ber admiring ail
inee ki-Is eay sh B~ more adorable thi
even in the titI. roi. of "Tihe Runawa:


