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Ndbody's Widow
HE woman at presentT answering to the bv

title eyed me furtively, as she
dabbed a bit of powder' on
lier nose. She stood in the
centre of the dressing-room,
surrounded by mirrors.above
which gleamed and scintillated
a score of lights. Truly she
ian exacting widow, as far

as dressing illuminations are
concerned. She carnies lier
own dressing table with lier,
a huge white one, with rows
of liglits up and down and al
around. And in addition to
this, she lias the most com-
fortahie looking chair you
coul ever wish to nestie in,
after a strenuous matinee.

This is Blanche Bates, of
"The Girl from the Golden
West"~ fame. You have read
of lier, have seen lier act per-
haps, but did you ever know
that she can cook, and uses
garlie and onions tO excess?

"What did you say? You
don't like garlic? Weil, child,
just corne to see me at my
home and lIl wager that you
will acquire a taste for it, be- BLANCi
fore you leave. Won't she,
Hannahi?>' Hannali was the maid, a mulatto girl, who
stood busily fingering one of Miss Bates' go w"ns. And by
the way, she is the most intelligent maid I ever saw, in
all my rounds of theatre dressing-rooms.

"Oh, of course we don't use a whole lot of the stuif,
we just use a lick, as it were, and leave the gar out."
Which is one of the Blanche Bates humourismns.

It happened to be the tinie when ail the dogs around
Toronto were wearing niuzzles. Miss Bates had noticed
thik, and resented it accordingly.

"Please tell me," she continued ' "why they don't muzzle
the horecs here. The worst bite I ever got in My life

-lE BATES

adorable" house buîit in '1797,'
with huge hand-hewn oak tim-
bers for beans, and a large
Colonial fireplace, an old dlock
dating back to Revolutionary
days, and scventy-eight acres,
of land to hold it ahl.

And she has trinkets she
has been collecting ever since
the fanm bee began a-buzzîng
around her ears. For she was
ever, ambitious, and knew that
some day ber wishes could be
realized, and her dream farm,
would beco-ne a realitýy.

Somie Future Stars.
TH1AI -elusive hand of Fate

keeps beckoning and
beckoning, till one day, aillj
who have watched it pains-
takingly and patient, see it
waving steadily toward a con-
scientious plodder, who burned
midnight gas and slept in a
proverbial hall bedroom.

I arn flot conversant upon
Frances Ring's style of living,
any more than I arn on Kath-
arine Kaelred's or Crystal
Hlerne's, but this I can say,
they have steadily made good,
until this last season .brings
themn more of that earnestly-
hoped-for fame which mnakes
the theatnical if e worth while.

Frances Ring, Who need no
longer be billed as a sister of
Blanche, she of "YIP" fame,
made a decided impression in
"Cet Rich Quick Walling-
ford," which is going to stand
lier in good stead the coming
season.

And Katharine Kaelred, she who played the Vampirelady so effectively in "A Fool There Was," a couple ofseasons ago, is not destined to play Vampire ladies ailher if e, for which she may be truly thankful. This
season, New York saw hierý suddenIvy break intô a new
role, that of the heroine in "WAe Can't Be As Bad AsAIl That," not the most convincing title the world, per-
haps, but one of the few successes of the past season.
Her effective handling of the part, lier finishied style, lieroriginality, have aIl combined to mnake her a character
on the stage worth considering, one for whom the realms
of stardom will soon open their portais.
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