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Calk Pth Actor Willard and that started a mild laugh in Wil- whip it ■ into shape tor New York, 
lard. Then he explained his laugh - and alter iti run there 1 van form a 

“They usually calf tor the author" (air opinion of how it win take in 
on a first night in London," he said. London Here I have several chances 

He followed me with one from ,a to make the, play a Success In Loa- 
prlze issue cl “Punch” ; warned me 
that it was about the best he had 
ever heard. He started :
“A man, by name Johnson”—and I 

laughed right there and Willard loot­
ed at me reproaehtully until 1 ex­
plained that Johnson was the name 
of the artist that had found his

ftm
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"•«•ifoifey.ï
* don l have but one There is no ap­

peal from the verdict of the London 
first-nighters "

So; after all, we are nothing more 
than a national dog (theatrically 
speaking, .of course) for Willard s 
London theater I didn't say this to 
him. Indeed. I did not think of it at 
the time If 1 were not so bolster-11' 
tusly truthful, l could work lot* of a

St.You would do better to gc around 

É .i  and make the
put me,at my ease. In doing so they 
are sure to tell things that read eas­
ily and lightly Mr. Willard was not 
at all surprised that he looked 
young. His lather had just celebrat­
ed a ninety-first birthdky in the best 
of health.

shannon In the dressbig-room and make 
sppointmAt yourself." 

vc umiard’s manaeer

—
said Mr E. 
“If I go we

• *»»%*»*»»»»

|—titig. Willard's manager 
may be exchanging diplomatic mes- 

for several days ’’

— Dewâi,
K. C Z*: ^
m ' Wgee9b; reside*^*

NORTHERN ANNEX
the opening night, of a. ». mi*, pwowiei**This wan on 

••The Cardinal," just after the first 
f had not forgotten that Wil- 

Englishman, but I had

"The old gentleman is beginning to ->punch - Then he wont on 
I hint he missed his vocation by not “Johnscn walked into a London
being an actor,' said his son. “Eng- drinking place, a bit the worse for afterthoughts into these interview*
land is a great place tor lengevity. wept, *^1 asked the barmaid it his add get a reputation for spontaneous
No wonder you Americans call us friend Smith had bo» in that morn- repartee Rut I know that the Lord
slow. We are slow ; 1 admit we aré. ^ ghe said he had ; then Johnson w me What I did say to Willard
I have to work twice as hard, twice said| -Was I with him ?’ ” «ms to thank him lor making my
as fast, over here Climate, I sup- The other Johnson laughed at this, work seem like pleasure lie’s a de­
pose ; your climate is full of electric- and so djd Willard, and I joined in Ughtful personality, and we parted
ity and—’’ He paused 1er a word and just about as hard as Willard had <ood friends
I suggested : joined on my joke Then 1 said :

“Hustle?" “What did the barmaid say?”
“She said nothing," he answered ;

"that would spoil the joke." ,
"But Johnscn asked her a direct

mvoaa. iard was an
fofgotten fer the time being the lèîs- 
gttly habite of the English. No doubt 
the manager spoke wisely and with

______  truth Still, as I say, it was a first
ARWELL* oTgS night, and I was there in the theater 

to gather impressions of the play 
and (.he actor lor the next morning’s 
paper. Those that have seen "The 
Cardinal’’ will remember that its 
firgt act Is one of peculiar dullness.
1 had not yet found out that this act 
is merely the preparation for the ex­
citement that follows in the other 
three. AU 1 knew was that it was 

rainined and JE dull and that Willard had been 
lorrespondeace* straining ui*U the veies in his °eck

stood out like whipcords, as Laura 
Jean would say, in an endeavor to 
make it lively 

My heart felt Mammy as 
the dressing room. Perhaps he would 
ask me, benevolently, what Ï thought 
of the show On paper I can be al­
most bold at tim<^, but in a face-
to-face meeting 1 am painfully seneWg ■■

the other fellow's feelings j I could think of only one —the
dramatic.

2R.-M. Cart s' 
“St. E.

Cor. Church#
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Wines, Liquors andEverIN LAND 80 
rooms 13 and 
'Phone 170, D, "I'll see you to the elevator." he

said
“Ah, yes , hustle ! Remarkable 

slang the Americans have—quite dif­
ferent from ours. You do things 
quicker than we do ; you want your 
acting—everything, done quicker. We 
are by nature inclined not to do 
things in a hurry. But we get our 
reward. 
it?"

1 admitted that in time| of peace 
the well-conditioned Englishman did 
outlast the American.

“Do you know what is the saddest 
column to me in reading vow news­
paper s’1' said Willard, as though 
shifting the subject.

"To the what ?" said I 
“Why. to the elevate r ”
“I really don't understand you, sir. 

The first thing you know you’ll be 
wear mg suspenders "

“Well, then, TH see yew to the 
Hit»** said Willard 

1 sighed gratefully, and, a* 1 say, 
we parted good friend* — Ashton 
Stevens, m Examiner

.!...... . "*'*■*'
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quest ioir?" said 1 ,
Willard regarded me hopelessly for 

a minute ; then the look of reproach 
came back in his eyes. I told him 
another (loodwin story — how Nat 
went to an English music hall to see 
himself impersonated by a famous 
mimic, and when aaked what he 
thought of it, answered, “AH I’ve 
get to say is one of us is rotten”— 
but Willard wouldtt't even smile At 
least, not when 1 needed it ’

Pretty soon we were gliding along 
easily on the impoesihllity of a* 
American on British shores seducing 
any one but himseH into believing 
that he is an Englishman Willard 
said :
“A friend of mine from Boston, 

perfect accent, London-made clothes 
and all that sort of thing, came to 
me one day and said, ‘By Jove, < Id 
man, 1 can’t see how all these shop 
people find out that I am an Amer­
ican. 1 went into a shop this morn­
ing and asked the man tq shew me a 
pair ol suspenders. He brought me a 
pair and said, ‘Here you are,' nr . 
three shillings—seventy-five cents in 
your money." How the deuee, Wil­
lard, did the fellow know 1 counted 
my money in dollars and cents 

I knew it was a joke, and 1 was 
dying to laugh, but not sure of my- 

The threat of a sickening silence , sat gu|plnR. au* revengntul-
was arrested by the artist. j ly holding me a bit in ibis tenure

“I say, Mr. Willard," he said, "do w,uard permitted me to ha-ha my sell 
you think the things in this are fun- ; mto a ^uy by explaining that his

Boston friend gave himself away in 
The artist had been rummaging lhe word suspends. He should have 

through a pile ol papers on the couch ! sald braces, of 
and he was now holding up a copy of lntern*tional joke would do more

than Whttelaw Reid's knee breeches
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Once upon a time In a Similar situa­
tion an actor asked me something of 
the same question I had half expect­
ed Willard to ask. 
kfiow how he fitted his new part, 
and I, in my gentleness, told him 
that his misfit was nothing as com­
pared to the misfit of the leading 
lady. Then it was his turn to ccm- 
lort me. He told me that the lead­
ing lady was his wile.

• The manager pulled aside the door 
certain and I was submitted to the 

. Willard wan still the Med­
ici Cardinal. Even in those close 
quarters the actor's make-up did not 
show The red robes were not the 
âimsy pretense of stageland ; they 
were, to aTl external purposes, real. 
And the gleam ol exaltation was as 
Might in the cardinal’s eye as 1 had 
seen it on the stage. I felt like kneel­
ing for a blessing as I had seen the 
company kneel.

Mr. Willard only partly relieved 
the illusion by giving me a gloved 
hand. I shook it at my own risk. He 
smiled ecclesiastically and inquired

-a. -He smiled and said : "Not that 
one, but the chituary column. I look 
through it and read of this man, a 
president of a bank, dead at the age 
ol 45 ; of that man, a president of a 
railroad, dead at 46 ; of all sorts r f 
big men, professional and mercantile, 
dead in their forties. In England 
men as young as these are not pres­
idents of anything. They are net 
considered old enough for such re­
sponsible positions. You burn your­
selves out, I am afraid.”

He talked to me in a kindly, al­
most fatherly, way and l commenced 
to feel precocious responsibilities of 
my own, and I wondered how many 
of my feet Willard saw already in
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"Punch."what he could do for me.

He could find it in his kindness, 1 
hoped, to give me some of his wis­
dom for the benefit of a large Sun­
day circulation.

How long should it take, he asked

The question was preposterous, of- toward clasping loving hands serosa 
iensive, ridiculous, impertinent, pro- the sea. 
fane. I should as soon have asked an 
Englishman if he thought the morals 
of his wife were sound In my shame 
1 could have killed that Artist I 

tdon't know what I said in apology, 
except that I tapped my forehead and 
mumbled that he had1 been working 
beyond his years lately.

♦»m6666 >$$$$ ft»»#»»#
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: ; Steamship
;iCo.___ *

All this and not a word of acting 
I doubt it we should bave mentioned 
rt at all had he not reminded me 
that Partridge ol “Punch" wee for­
merly an actor.

“Yes, Partridge has reformed" 
That’* the way Willard pet it. He 
told me of his own “ reformation” — 

But the strangmt and most un be- how he played villeins tot Wilson 
lievable part ol it is that Willard, Barrett until he bad to And a theater 
instead of paying any attention to of bis own to get awey from them, 
my apology calmly answered the and how he has never played a bad 
question. j man since, «ave the rascal hall ol the

“Oh, yes." he said, “1 find -Punch' double role in "John Needham s 
very lunny at timee. Of course,
-Punch’s’ humor is very local and 
doesn't always appeal to thé Amer­
ican mind. Our slats « <|uite differ­
ent, too, although you have good au» 
thority tor some ol yours. Where we

i
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4I sail that a willing subject fre­

quently told all in a hall hour.
“Then say 11 in the morning,” he

4
4
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ssid. pi/'I explained that that hour would 
be delightful as far as I was con­
cerned, but that the man that made 
the midnight sketches would perhaps 
be dreading of b 

“Quit* ïfit,*' 
in the Medici voice, “one must al­
ways allow for. the artistic tempér­
ament. Say, 12 o’clock, then, in­
stead of U.’’

I clasped the Cardinal * glove again
ahi backed out. I wrote something

.
Affords a Complete 
Co«wtwi*e„ -service. 
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Alaska, Wasfciigtoi 
California*

: Oregon aed Mexico.

**

LEAVES SEATTLE PM SI. I —..his agt at 11 a m. 
he answered, stillIN! Double." And Willard la hie day ol 

specialisation was reckoned the beet 
villain man in nil England He it 
was that created the role ol the 
Spider in "The Silver King,"

I mentioned tbi» part as hi» tree-

AT «800 ». —*
*

I

by Mm0« 1*11 ft "meet ski I IfnirroR that eight about a stags Cardinal say, ‘Chuck him outi or ’Otwtk her tttro «ad he ronds»lly roienaderstexul
ehese identity was incontestable.

And when I went out Van Ness 
avenue next noon to the Hotel Bal­
timore l honestly expected to find 
wmetiuag ol the same identity I 
b“ew ol Mr. Willard's scholastic 
ivaptithmrote » who dees net îTi 
tiww that the Cardinal's love of 

1 Virgil n the Parker play was not all 
ecting. I feared that he might feed 

Lstin deeper my fiwt six 
of Caeear Greek, too, per- 

“Pe, But that would be safe *- the 
lutelr*e refuses Greek 

Yfo^fUst and 1 got oufbf the eto- 
r»fer t% a fioor that echoed with 
2*?' A man’s voice was sturdily 
”4*6 ** ragtime. Rag time on Wit- 

‘*”'h|eor • n was profane. The 
“ *°V headed straight tor the singr 

** ceased when he knrrked on 
tftnk was

out,’ you say ’Fire her aut,’ which is 
less Shakesperian. 1» <>“«

my stage slang
-Henry Arthur Jon** created the 

Spider,” Willard «sud , "he wrote the 
ol the perl oa

25th tfor hftftbur iMurtien!
OENERAL OPHCB

mote or
oP the Sonnet* Shakespeare say», 
* Till my good angel fire my bad one

; m Si
rPiÉEsofoM —* fo»M|«l ^ ;play The 1 

the whole piece Is ee strong that no 
actor could laU in ii."

Thu last wna enid Iraekiy, without 
arch wll-iteprecatten , 1 hetieve that
he believed it.

bRP
out.' "

Only a kind man and good oft* 
could have talked like tWn in such a 
circumstance. The one other Eagltsb- 

with whom 1 bed droemsed

ac-

ding Meals
ck

FOR THEman
•Punch and the jokes of our respec­

tive nations died a tew months alter-;every *ea*on," I *MS, "y*t we have 
But he was a not seen you here since 1661 Dew't

"Yow come to the tinned NUtoe

HIward ol apoplexy. 
short, squat man. with a thick neck, ;you like California?'’
Willard is a man ot splendid lengths, ; "I don t come every reet,” he cer- 
aad he wears the tallest collar» oh- j reeled , “thin 1* my eighth America» 

And he in reasonable oa engagement in teetve years An tor 
the subject. We tolrf yarns in tern California'’—be uok « the ew-heth- 
that illustrated our dideresit uchemee ed room and looked out She window 
of national mirth Aed he laughed as I on the length and breadth ol the avs- 
heartily at mine as 1 did at hif, 
which is not saying much perhaps, 
except to show that we respected 
each other s jokes, jest as we would 
hare respected a diSetence to relig-

1The Str. Seattle No, 3”DAY.. aAt

I WMSi.
taioabfe. Will te»** Ilnwemi fer Bergm»» eei SWtiw | Will 

oo or about the 27 th hwt li li
Prices

■
eue—"I would rather he here tha* to 
the East or the Middle West, if only 

Ah. if Caldera»» 
only nearer the Attentif

Steamer Sarah”».a by the actor hr the rlimht*. 
were
coast f*

I asked him what he 
American sod lances sad he 
by telling me that roost of 
productions wet* given 
they were given to 

1 « welted with the national pride. 
The American ievaeioe of London 
theaters became as nothing computed

Rose : ' 'Will leave finite, iwm Nil. ommetif* M
the mouth of U* Koyekek Stiver theliilaid could not have been 

"•"Vettired for the softg. He wore 
<!**beee*t kind of tweeds ; his 

aau.it, and his wgisteoat 
WHMkWSmk. a lull'front of 

The room wa# princi- 
* great bow-window, with 

Abtii raised tor the morning 
"Hlerd suggepU a new picture 

sex tot spring. His foe#
vteL*kam with *®°* ““twe »nd 
|T**' M‘* porcelain-white hair

^Hftkhave been an artist’s fancy to 
Jr***te the Hyuness of the sketch. 

.Cardinal of last night might 
his elderly uncle.

Illy —** Prepared to put me at 
W“lVi 1 d0t€ °° h»vmg people

ei nod“SU.tontte ■pestered wmm1 started with telling bun the 
stray of Witten Lackeys's great 
speech at a Lambs’ dinner. It was a 
great speech; strong men wept at 
its pathos and punched their own 
ribs over the epigrams , and it* last 
line was followed for that intense se­
cond of breath-taking silence ttiat 
goes before a hurricane of applause 
This sitehc* was broken for Nat 
Goodwin, who shouted enthusiastic­
ally, “Author ! Author !" and turn­
ed the bottled-up applause to laugb-

«ut

NO DANGER OF ANY
.....—

L COMPANY !| 0#rWc Have Arraascd_^>
The; »*Uing det** of WÊ ,At Right Pries». Sir. 18

Wd-frneuranore, Ktng ate* to the fact that an English actor
Yukonpreserved his premieres 1er Ynnbee is

Rivera,audiences
But WHJnrd explained, where sl- 

most-aey other actor would have let , 
the implied Battery rest,

“It’s restty a great benefit to me,"
It waa such a good joke that I had I he said: “If I try a new pfoy m Bes- 

to tough myself when I finished it ; lton, »»y. then I have a d»a^e to
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