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flocked by themselves, leaving the stage-
director and me in splendid isolation.
One day I was annoyed by something and
approached a group of them to utter a
heartfeit wail.

" What do you think that nut of a maid
I've goblas done now? " 1 moaned.
" She hos given me two gloves for the samne
hand."

The faces of the company lit up a.s
tliough a spotlight had been turned on the
group. In the most friendly and human
way they condoled with me-their reserve
dropping like a garment that is cast aside.
Suddenly 1 realized what liad reassured
themn. They had feared that after my
years away from the stage 1 would be
aloof and wouid "putonairs!' Myspon-
taneous, slangy, old-time cry for symn-
pathy had dispelied the idea.

1 need hardiy add that from the first
the moving picture firms have kept me
busy reading their letters and telegrams.
They sent me ail sorts of propositions,
and the terms they offered would have
nmade a captain of finance dizzy. But 1
had no wish to make my reappearance Oni
the stage in a film draina, so I was able to
resist them. Purely as an experiment,
however, and to see for inyseif whether 1
werea good" movie subject," I went to the
studio of one of the companies and posed
for an hour or two. 1 think the directors
exhausted ail the human emotions that
morning. Certainly they exhausted mne!
They expected me to huri myself into lbig
scenes with no lines, no prelimiflary in'-
spiration, and aimost no rèearsl.

" Now, cry," remarked one of theli
blithely. "Shed some real tears-"

"But 1 can't," 1 protested. "Good
heavens, I can't work up an emnotioflal
scene with nothing to go on."

" You could cry if your mother had died,
couldn't'you?" hie asked liglit heartedlY-
"Weil, she has!"

As it happened, my beloved and wonder-
fui mnother had indeed died, and very re-
centiy, though this weli meaning yoU1Ig
man did flot know kt. He mereiy saw 111
the sudden tears that gushed from In'y
eyes the dramatic response to bis sugges-
tion. With an exclamation of delight1 le
signalled to the photographer to go'9
ahead," and before1 couId ex?,Iain or tUom
away I had "regÎstered grief ' on several
yards of film in the most coniplete and,
to him, most satisfyîng fashion.

jWAS positive that aIl the pictures
taken of, me that day wouid le -utter

failures' but they turned out VerY well
indeed--so> weii that some time I niay yield
to the lure of the picture drama and lt
on a film play. It is a strange sensat!On
to see one's self for the first Urne in mnov1i
pictures-to see how one really looks ani
walks and acts. As I explained ifl a
e revîous chapter, 1. have neyer rehearsed
before a niirror, so it was my initial
experience of the kinid, and it gave nie
an uincanny, aimost a crecl)y sensationl.

.We beýan rehearsing -The Eternal
M~agdale' in August, 1()1.5 and we
opened in Wilington, Deiaware, in Sep-
tember. The opening was as nerve-
wreckîng as openings always are, and we
had an unusual amnount of trou'ble witI
the liglits whih-it may be remèémbered-
are an especialiy important feature of the
piay. Our stage-(director was Byronl
Ongle y and lie, like the rest of us, had'
worn himself out in the inlevitable strai
of a new production. That niglit 11
Wilington, af ter our first perf ormance, lic
fell fromn a window of his room and waskilled iiistantly. His death, when weheardi of it in the mornnwa napalI
shock to the Comlpany, and! we were flot il'the.lest condition ta o +r -÷i But
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