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"In Most Cases the
Comparison Is to
the Disadvantage
of the Latter-Day
Author — There Is
Too. Much Sugar
and Water and Not
Enough Roast Beef
in the Current Dra-
matic ' Provender,
Declares Mr. Lack-
aye.

D

H, KALAMAZOO, and lke-
‘Wise Oshkosh! truly Broad-
wWay is a heap sight hardor
than the way of the discoy-
erod tranegressor, What a difference
boetween the big and the small aotor;
what & contrast between the dazsling
star and the fiickering asterold!
Huddled upon the anxious seat in a
dark and narrow ante‘room, .where
fear waited on hope and ambition
wilted in the waiting, was the nucleus
of a ‘Brady “mhob.” Hopping gayly
over the mops of scrub-ladies ana
then {n turn experiencing the ecstatic
oy of rubbing elbows with tfie “per-
Sesh” {n the New York Theatre Bufld-
fng elevator, I had duly arrived be-
fore a door inscribed “W, A. Brady,”
And walked unawares into the midst
ot & mixed company, such as haunty

distrossful spring days. They were a
sorry lot, wayfarers from that limit~
less reglon of the One-Night-Staad, -
wearing Corn-Belt clothes and that
uu-gm look of Opera-House To-
Night.

1 sould feel their envious ces
pletroing my wsenaitive M.’.l: I
™pped on & door which sbut them
out from the

Wit patient pack out

3 0 e he kept the “wolves” from one door,

m;-:.w:mmmmum “lton,” and given him nroomhhlmnl!:

#vidence of this eruekinequality which made my soul cry “Oh,

&I-gnu,’au dkewise Oshkosh!*”
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_gloomy refisotions on the pathos of the small-fry were soon dis-

| pelled, Mmq. in the effulgence of Mr, Lackaye's physical and

. sartorial glory, lbdwbﬂb‘voﬂltmﬂlotcnmt«oh

80 handwome—off the stage, He made me feel like & tramp. But tne besuty

of the subject Sustified my aotion in bringing along an accomplice to “draw’”

Mr, Lackaye.
*“You don't mind 1™ I assumed.

. “No. mot i the gentieman tempers justice with mercy,” consented Mr.
Hb ‘modesty was charming, but bardly convinocing. Justice he
might ask, but meroy—well, if we were all Wilton Lackayes we oould walk
into a photographer's shop without worrying or trying to “look pleasant.”
' ' Mr Latkaye may not be the most difident man {n the world, but any-
way hé has less cheek than he had'the last time he #tood tor a pioture,

"“Bee that cheek,” he remarked, pointing to & chudby presentment of him
whish ‘adorned the wall. “And see this!” bringing s hand m’m down
along one side of his face. " y { /

It was 1ike a before-and-after-taking demonstration.

“IHow_ d1d you do 1t?” T asked, '

“By doing without things that I like and dolng with that I don't
like,” ho replied,” “I knocked off fifteen pounds in two hs, I bad to do
something out of respect for Svengali's reputation as & human splder, you
knodr.\ You can judge for yoursalf,” and as a turther proot of his sacrifice
to “art” e took a handful of slack in the walst of bis trousers, Needless tp
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say I, was greatly. impressed. '
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' pened at Monday night's performance
of ‘Trilby’ The most marked en-
thusiasm of the evening followed the
olosing scene of the third mct. And
what was that scene but frank melo-
dramaf . The audience didn't stop to
ask what it was, It didn’t care, It
accepted & without question, The
demonstration was not so surprising
when you stop to think that you sel-
dom see anything happen on the
stage nowadays, That is one reason

why ‘T'rilby’ has survived these ten years. It tells something. It hasa story,

I was surprised in reading the novel sgain to find it as fascinating as 1t
Wwas ten years ago. Du Maurier not only wrote an intensely interesting and hu-
man story, with marvellously drawn chamoters, but his discursive passages
are real gems of essays. It's easy to understand why ‘Trilby’ was mare than
one of ‘the six best-selling books.’ "

o o o o T '
HILE Mr. Ldokaye looks forward with confidence to the day of
W more solld dramatie food, he has little faith in the originality of
the chefs,
“The playwright,” said he, “sits on the fence And watahes the proces-
sion go by. If something that strikes his fancy comes along he pounces
on it, dresses it.up in other clothes and puts it §a parade. The manager,
too, is on the lookout to commercialize any idea that is making money for
rome other fellow. Thus it {s that & successtul ‘Old Kentucky' is sure to.be
followed by a New Virginia and a Middle-Aged Massachusetts, The 1dea’s
the thing. The trouble with the play-market to-day is that it's short on
{deas,  Most of our playwrights have written themselves out, We all have
At least one play lir us—-one story—but not all of us can write it. Bome
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Mr. Lackaye Feafe(‘fﬂ?

So Commonjy Ac-"

with the Livery-
Stable Man. ’

playwrights make no pretense of be<

ing originad. Charge Paul Potter witly'
originality and he: will ndignentiy
deny (t. I complimented tim onee ol
& scene that ssemed to me striidngly
original. ‘Not at all, my bog’ he'
884, ‘I copped that from old Epide-

tus’ ‘Who the detice was Npiletust*
1 asked. 'Ome of the minor Gresls

poeta,’ he whispered. It's atways “Riphs |

A8 honest as Poiter. The only thing
an author can do when he uses an oM "
fdéa is to get on the safe mide of emtds |
clsm by disarming his publio befomes

‘Trilby’ As originally written the
eisode fn which Little Billss|
mother comes to Trilby and plends
with her not to marry the boy wouls!
have been the cue for the critics and}
publo to ory: ‘It's “Camfille” over
again, with a mother in place of a
father!’ Potter foicsaw this, amd
what did he do? He disarmed the’
erithos and the publlo by dregging i
the skeleton, Ly telling them that
Trilby has cried over ‘Camille’ at
Odeon, and by baving Tafly say wh
Teilby promises she will give up hep
jover that Billes must tnarry her—
that while that sort of sacrifice is all
; well enough dn & play, in real life a0
man who gives his word must keep
ift. Here is where the playwright.
gives you the laugh and chuckles ‘T saw it first.’ He's got you on the hip.”

P P » o o ]

T was with consMeradble fear and trembling that Mr. Lackaye brought’
Svengall into the light of 1908,

“It was an altogether different proposition from playing the part ten
years ago,” he sald. “At that time the average person had hardly a bowing'|
acquaintance with hypnotism, while now it is s0 commonly recognized thati|
the farmer’s wife who runs away with the livery stable keeper explains her
conduct when brought beok to Manistes by saying: ‘He hypnotized me.’ It
has been turned to even more humorous uses by the vaudeville performer,
who has been getting langhs thess ten yoars or 80 by putting on weird whlnfr
kers, clawing the air and shrieking: ‘It is my vishl® My greatest fear on'/
Monday night was that the audience might take a humorous view of the
character. One laugh would have floored me. I should have been down and;
out. In the old days Svengali was taken se seriously that I frequently found
myselt embarrassad and humiliated in consequence. A number of peopla .
{magined I was a monster oft as well as on the stage. Once vhonnvnll-a
meaning but impuisive friend dragged me across a restsurant to htmduqor
me to a Jady she turned her head and said she didn't care to meet me. If'

ing understudy for the Bvil One”

“Did you notice any effect from the constant-pinying of the role?™ .
*Yes, it finally got on my nerves. I became cranky, nervous, irritable, /
A part like Svengall would give one the ‘Jams’ if he kept at it long enough /

I was glad to get out of it.”

It was now time for Mr. Lackaye to get into it again, The matinesshons -

was close at hand, We walked out together. The “wolves” were still abthe

Erady door. This time the anvy in their glances was mixed adoiva-
tion. Who wouldn’t be a “lon?" OHARLES D.

Joseph Adler as a Yiddish

O tar uotions are oone Wl&um'vm
Surnor::'mw season s | the Windsor, . ) .'J‘-“
! dead,' At the American Theatre, The Creckerfacks company will be ot

Continuing ‘st other theatres will e
“Triiby,"” New Amsterdasn last

Thadire,
week; Sam Beroaed fa ‘“The RolNoking
Girl,” Herald Square Theatre; Fyeak
Daniels ‘(n “Seurgeant Brus,”

with ue, (n sllowing & ohila to have &
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But all this was incidental, and was probably not intended for publica-
tion. I went to see Mr. Lackays in the hope that he might cortinne the
little talk he gave at:'the New Amsterdam THeatre on Monday night—a talk
20 interesting it has caused more talk than the successtul revival of “Trilhy*
itself,, Mr. Lackaye rewarded me at once by colning this nice, new epigram
in axfswer to my question as to his opinion of the “revival’ generally:

“The revival is a criticism of the present playwright.”

o » * o ”
“T O his advantage or disadvantage?” I asked.
. “In most cases to his disadvantage, I should say,” replied
, M Lackaye, ; :

“But don't you think there is more cleverness, or at least more super-
ficial cleverness, in the plays of to-day?”

“Yes, that i true; but that's just the troubls, it's wholly superficlal)
cleverness. The modern so-called soclety play is all prattle and no story.
It's bullt on air (no, he didn’t say hot air) and decorated with smart say-
inge. It's clever, yes; but what is it all about? I believe that people are
sick and tired of tho teacup-and-saucer play that tinkles with epigrams,
Bven the epigram loses its sparkle in time. A good play, an enduring play,
must have something more than epigrams. It must have nmothln, happen,
When something does happen we are apt to call it melodrama; but, oall 1t
what you please, the play in which something happens s the play the pub-
lie wants. Theatregours have been fed on sugar and water so long that
they want something more substantial. Playwrights are beginning to rec-
omnise this. A sign of this on our side of the water is furnished by Olyde
Fitch, who put a large slice of roast beef into his last play. See vnuthlp-l

Shylock at the American.
h .0‘ “" m " Wesmon

At the Mitty- o bl at the Atlantic Garden will

Sirdet Theatre “OMd Heldelberg'
“Cabte!’ will

on his b :‘luﬁ;a at ber's,

AT CONEY I8LAN

R e e S P O R
Klbplyln’ In j.m' Boeth's Volunteers,

According to the annusal report of the
Yoluntests of Amerioa, of whom Ball-
Ington Booth is the leader, the con-
Rregations at the 85,000 services during
the year withn the ' volnutesrs’ halls
and bulldings reached 1,008,056 perscns,
s o ———

A DIFFERENT MAN,
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kite and ::u?hhnu. He woed it own
tather or older
beother, i

stives, 6 4o, with y ey
A e 0 e i YRS | dot s Dayte. of 688 Pacire Stroet,
string, They Oght their kites againet| Brooklyn, Was Bulit Up and Cured

ofStomach Trouble by
John's Medicine.

1 find that Father John's Medioine

Father

powdered glass. When doxterousiy
uled across the stritg of zuo;hn kite
t outs through and:sends the opposing
kite arifting oft to leewnrd, while the
viotor is:laft Aying triumphantly,
or L0 pursie ilis artttl sport,
Lot e | fo make tlon
wiirl rapldly in the alr. to dart here|to
« dodge or run quickly to
i1 1'by rmeans of dig-
s on the kite string,
‘@ %

had stomach trouble and a general

menced' to take Father John's Modl-
cine I find myself a different man,

my' friends and acquaintances,
(8igned) John J. Doyle, 634 Pacifia
at., Rrooklyr. el
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has done me & great deal of good. Y|

rud-dpwn feeling, and since I com-|

I have recomamended the medicine|
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