THE SUN, SUNDAY, DECEMBER 13, 1908.

—m

of Their Bright Lines.

§ SERIOUS BUSINESS OF PROFESSIONAL HUMORISTS
;E Weber and Fields Tell
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|
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Weber and Fields are recommended as a
touic for whatever ails you Interviewed
fn thelr private office, a buainess-looking'
sunlit room above the theatre, they ad-
mitted their privilege and duty in thisl

’n remark, Making people laugh is not,

according to them, any easier than making
them cry.

“There is alwaye the struggle between
the footlights and the audience,” said Mr.

FIELDS, THE

LAUGHMAKER,

direction.

Mr. Weber stopped talking through the
receiver of a telephone--he says it is just
as good a way as any other and you don't
have to bother to change your position—
and Mr. Fields uncoiled his long legs while
they talked, sometimes together and some-
times separately, about their adventures
and misadventures.

They are serious looking men off the stage,
a8 all professional humorists seem to be,
but occasionally a flash of fun emphasizes

Fields. ‘‘Sometimes as soon as the curtain
goes up, before a word is said, the people
will begin to laugh and we know then we
have what we call a laughing audience.
Sometimes it I8 a long time before we can
get themn started and we work hard to do
it, I can tell you.”

*Sometimes,” Mr. Weber interpolates,
“we can't even make the people in the first
rov 'augh.”

“Why is that?”

“I don’t know, unless it's because they're

WEBER, AS USUAL,
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GETTING RID OF MONEY.

too olose.”

That sounded very much like one of his
stage jokes

“Do you know,” continued the elder man
—there s only one year's difference—*that
we never have jokes about poltica or re-
ligion? Not even during electlon time.

“It is slmply a matter of tact. Our audi-
ences are so mixed that it would not do to
run the risk of offending them, and so we
almply cut that out 'I'here are plenty of
other subjects to joke about.

“We have here what is called the ex-
change joke. If we try a joke and it does
not raise a laugh we don't drop that joke
out of the cast. No, indeed. We simply
put it in another place.

“Now, if I say something funny and
apparently nobody but myself thinks it
is funny, why perhape the next time Pete
Dalley will say it or Mr. Weber here. We
trot the line all about the place unti' it
finally lands where it will raise a smile.”

“I had a linein one of the pieces last year,”
said Mr. Weber. “It was of only three words,
‘Oh, Joy, joy.! It didn't create any joy
so far as I ocould see,and we boarded it
around until one night the dead silence
with which it had been greeted before was
understudied by a shriek of applause.

“There it stayed. It was the hardest
joke to place I have ever met. You don’t
know what a sensation of relief I had when
that poor jokelet got its reward.

*Speaking of jokes, I don't think we
have in our burlesques what you can really
call jokes. We make a distinction. We
never speak of them as jokes, but as bright
lines.

“You see the difference? A joke is inde-
pendent of the context and can be repeated
by itself and is funny alone. But the words
with us that really make a hit depend so
much on the situations and the actions,
on what has gone before, that you couldn't
take the meaning of it all away with you.
We prefer that sort of laugh ralser, If for
no other reason than on account of the
theatrical pirates.”

“What are they?”

*Trouble raisers for us. We have to be
on the lookout for them, particularly first
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WEBER'S ADJUSTA
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BLE STOUTNESS.

specialties. No one has any Idea what
some one else in the cast may say. We talk
right off the bat, and it is quite hard on a
newoomer.

“I know when Bigelow came to us the
first night he had to go right off the stage,
he was eo rattled. He didn't know what
to make of it, we put in such a lot of new
stuff.

“As a general thing, however, our com-

FIELDS GIVES ADVICE ABOUT TAILORS.

nights.

“When a man is seen sitting writing on
his cuff or a slip of paper for any length
of time he {8 generally requested to get
his money back at the box office and
to leave his seal. vacant. He is usually
the agent of a vaudeville ehow out of town,
and aa soon as he has seen a new rituation
or heard a lot of jokes he telegraphsthem
to his company.

“The next night those same hits may be
made in Denver or Galveston, and we have
absolutely no redress. We can't keep
detectives visiting every vaudeville show
in the United States.

For instance, we had a red, green and
white electric light scene in one of the bur-
leaques, and we used to bet on the color.
When I turned away it would change back
to the other ocolor and the same with
Mr. Fields.

“Finally we both turned around together
and it had changed to a third color. It
sounds gilly to describe, but it took with
every audience.

“Three nights afer we tried it, it was
used in a vaudeville theatre in San Fran-
cisco That i8 one of our troubles, and
quite a serious one, as we find when we go
on the road and constantly run up against
the criticisin that we are using jokes that

in ite vaudevilles.

“It is quite usual, too, for us to pick up
a paper and see Brown said something to
Jones and Jonés answered, and there will
be one of our jokea. It keeps us bLusy
thinking of new things to say.

“Yes, we interpolate our so-called bright

gayings all the time. That is one of our

TRIPLE LIFE OF COL.COXE,G.S.A.

HE SERVED IN TWO ARMIES AT
ONCE ANDTWICE WAS KILLED.

Fonght Against Himself and Died Long
Afterward, Belleving That He Had
Killed Himself Sure—Queer Story
of Substitution in the Civil War,

AsHEVILLE, N. C., Dec. 10.—The story
teld by old letters, diaries and other docu-
ments discovered in settling the estate
of the late Col. Frank Coxe, C. 8. A., who
died here recently, has given the citizens
of Ash ville additional proof of the truth
of the old saying that “truth .is stranger
than fiction.” From the records it appears
that Col. Coxe served in the Union and
Confederate armies at the same time, fought
ugiinst himself in many battles, ran away
from himself on more than one occasion,
was twice shot to death, and lived to a ripe
old age, haunted always by the fear that he
had killed himself,

Col, Coxe's case is probably unique in
the history of the civil war. Additional
interest also attaches to the personality

f the man from the fact that his great-

all the land which now comprises the States
of South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Mis-
sissippi, Texas, Arkansas, New Mexico and
Louisiana.

Col. Coxe was born on Nov. 12, 1839, in
Rutherford, N. C., and there he grew to
manhood. He was accustomed to athletic
sporta of all kinds and attained some fame
as a local Sampson. He was the biggest
of a family of big men, and when only 18
years old stood 6 feet 5 inches in his bare
feet and weighed 250 pounds. The ordi-
nary feats of strong men were play to
him, and he was often called upon by his
friends to show his proficiency in twisting
horseshoes out of shape, bending half
dollars and performing other feats of skill
and strength.

When the civil war broke out, Coxe got
a commission as Colonel in the Confederate
Army. it being generally supposed by his
friends and aoquaintances that he could
lick a whole army of Yanks alone and un-
alded He was a wealthy man, and after
the war had been in progress for some time
he received information that certain large
property interests that he had in Pennsyl-
vania were in danger of confiscation by the
Federal authorities. Col. Coxe told his
troubles to President Jefferson Davis, who
relieved him from duty and gave him per-
mission to go North on indefinite leave

Teat-great-great-great-grandfather owned )
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| of absence. The Colonel was a red hot
| rebel, so rather than weaken the Confeder-
ate Army by the logs of a man he hired a
substitute to serve for him while he was
absent

He had only been in Pennsylvania a shiort
time—playing the part of a Unlon sym-
pathizer—when he was drafted for the
Union Army. Then he hired another sub-
stitute, a Union man this time. Soon after-
ward, owing to troubles with the C(on-
federate Government, he left the United
States and went to Paris. where he lived for
many years.

The soldiers who served as substitutes
for Col. Coxe in the Union and Confederate
armies were both killed in the same battle
—one of the last of the great conflict—and
Mr. Coxe ever afterward considered him-
self in a way personally responsible for
their deaths

In his later years he even grew fanciful
enough to imagine that as the two sub-
stitutes were killed in the same battle,
they might have shot one another or
one might have killed the other in some
way His morbid belief on this point was
strengthened when years afterward he
looked up the details of the battle and found
that during the conflict the regiment in
which the Northern substitute was enrolled
bad been opposed through a long bard-
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that particular town has heard for weeks !

fought day by the vr\wti'n&m in which the !

pany is used to that and know just where |
they are at. They expect something weird
all the time and as soon us we get back 1o
the lines it is all right

“Do we think that a burlesque of a play
helps it? In most ingtances there is no
doubit that it does. ‘lhat is proved by the
fact that often when a new play is put on
we are asied to burlesque it as a help in
advertising.

“Once in a while, however, a manager
takes his play very seriously and he don't
care to have it made fun of Last winter
there was a play on that we wanted to
burlesque and the management knew it

“0Of course, the only opportunity we have
to see a play is at the Wedneaday matinée,
as the rest of the wesk we are busy our-
selves. When a new play is staged we
gend our author, Mr. Smith, to see it, and
if hie thinks it worth while from the comedy
point of view then Mr. Fields and myself
attend some matinée. We don't need to go
but once.

“This particular company did not give
Wednesday matinées simply to prevent
our seeing the play. We were up a tree
for a while, for it was absolutely necessary
that we find out what was doin'.

“As good luck would have it, the star
was a particular friend of ours, and one
day, without the knowledge of the manage-
ment, the whole company came down here
gecretly, We locked the doors and they
went through the entire performance for
us while we 8at in a box and took notes,

“T'o this day I doubt if the manageinent

know how we got what we wanted. It was
a sure Pnuugh star chamber session.
“A play may be successful from the

theatregoing standard, but it will bo use-

less for burlesqueing purposes. There
must be considerable action to suit us and
a play that is all talky talk wont go.

“The first night? The Weber and Fields
first night is celebrated all over the country.
It is really, though, only a grand dress
rehearsal. It is a trial night with us in
more ways than one.

“When the curtain goes up you oan see
people sitting there with an expreesion on
their faces that says, ‘Well, here I am,
Now just make me laugh if you can.'
That's a nice spirit, isn't it, for an over-
worked comedian to face?

“Well, we face it all right, and hand out
bright lines over the footlights until we
see that expression chase itself away and
we know we've made a hit,

“Now, the second nighters. the regular
theatregoers, are entirely different. They
come to be amused.”

*I don't suppose,” was asked by the
{nterviewer, “that you have as much trouble
with your costumes as some stara--Maxine
Elliott and Lillian Russell, for instance?”

“We've had our troubles, all right. Bus
experience has taught us what to do. Un-
like most stars we don't want our clothes
to fit, so we go to a bad tailor and tell him
to make us a fine suit, and he hits it all
right every time. They never touch us
anywhere.

“We've got a tallor that's the worst you
ever saw, If you ever want a suit that
doesn't fit, go to him. He's an expert.

*Once we went to a department store
and told them what we wanted—that the
euits must not fit, They seemed to under-
stand, but I wish you could see us when we
got into them. Why, you couldn't have
told us from chorus girls, we looked so neat
and trim. I've actually,” and Mr. Weber
ended his wail on that subjsct, “been asked
if I had my suits made at Tiffany's or the
Knickerbocker Ice Company.”

“Yes, we don get tired of our make-up.
I believe,” said Mr. Fields solemnly, “that
I could put that make-up on in the dark
if 1 was fast agleep.”

“And my stomach-pad,” continued Mr.
Weber., “People say to ma, ‘Why don't
you wear one of those rubber bags that
wvou influte.’ It’s the latest thing, I know,

in swell fronta, but I simply can't I've
worn that old wooden thing for fteen
years, and I am helpless without it.

“I've got to thump that wood. That

and the wooden piece in my wig where I
receive most of my blows aro stern neces-
gities to me. In the old vaudeville days
they used to ray, ‘When in doubt, hit Joe
Weber on the head.'

“One night! 1 changed my wig, and for-
got to tell Fields. Tney had omitted to
put the wooden piece in the new one. I
didn't forget again. There are some things
one doesn't forget.

“Qur stage names are like our make-up.
We don't seem to be able to change them;
we've had them too long; it twenty-two
or twenty-three years,

*One night, at the old Miner's Bowery
Theatre, I came on in my make-up, and
some one in the gallery shouted, ‘Hello,
Mike!" The contrast between the name
and the German costume took like measles,
and from that day it's been Mike, and, of
course, with Mike, there had to be a Meyer."

*It doesn't make any difference what
names they put on the programme,” said
Mr. Fields. “Sometimes I say to Weber,
‘What's your name on the programme?’
and he'll say, ‘I haven’t looked, but I be-
lieve 1 heard some one say 1 was Adolph
Blumenspiel or Horatio Heffingwell,' and
then Isay, ‘All right,' and when we go on
the stage I call him Mike, and he calls me

Meyor, just as we've been doing all our
lives together. What's in & name, any-
way?

“Do we manufacture all our own funny
lines? Yes, most of them. Occasionally
we get a letter from a poet offering some
soulful stanzas. I've got one here. All
he wants in return is two orchestra seats.
The poem is twenty-five years old at least.

“I'm just writing him to say that it ian't
quite old enough to suit; if he'll wait twenty-
flve years more, I'll see what I can do for
him.”

“It puts your nerves on the outeide of
your clothes listening to that request for
two orchestra seats,” said Mr. Weber as
he vigorously applied his autograph to a
photograph designed for a feminine ad-
mirer. “You see I never geem to be able
to get stare’ photographs and make a
stunning oollection, all framed in the front
hall. But I did brace up once this winter
and asked a man I knew in one of the
English companies here,

“He said: 'I haven't got any.'! ‘When
are you going to have some taken?' I said.

land’ We began when we were little shav=
ers 13 years old, twenty-five years ago
ainging and dancing bohind the bales and
bundles on a whart

“One day we took our courage in our
hands and asked the manager of the Globe
Museum on the Bowery, a kind of beer hall
and concert garden, for a position.

gaged us for $1.50 apiece a week to sing
and dance We came on thirty times a day
No, there was no Gerry society, thank you.

“From there we went to the Londom
Theatre, but we got $1 apiece there for the
wame kind of work. From there we drifted
to the Coney Island concert halls,

“You got toConey in those days in boats.
Yes, you do now, if you're lucky. And
we used to wear wooden shoes; it was
casier to walk along the sand, and it was
drier when you got your feet wet.

“When we reached the island the manager
used to rush us into the hall and make us
dance, so that the noise of our shoes would
call the pofnipla in hope we won't have
to try it with our new play here on Broads=
way.

“It was that same manager—an enter=

‘Right away,’ sald he, and dived right into
a photo shop.

“A few days later 1 got a letter saying
I could have the whole bunch, as no one
had ever asked him for one before, and
he didn't know of any one who wanted one
but me. He said I could send him two
orchestra seats when I sent for the pictures
I didn't get the plctures and he didn't get
the seats.”

*It isn't only the chin piece and the pad
and the German make-up that we have
retained,” broke in Mr. Fields. “We've
got other queer notions that we bhave

prising fellow— who discovered that, after
our turn at his hall, we were accustomed
to slip out and do another at another place
furtbor down, He came after us one night
and gave us a horsewhipping. Those
were strenuous days.

“We played with a circus along about that
time, or a little later, and it was then that
the Rogers Brothers heiped feed the ele=
phants so that they could get into sce us
do our turn.

“Qur first big money was made in Albany,
A manager who saw us in New York wanted
us to come there. We asked the man who
was then paying us $8 aplece, what we
should ask him, and he said $125 a week.

WEBER, THE C

ARE BANISHE!,

gathered in.
“For instanoe, we are nover called by
the boy as most of the players are. We

have an alarm olock that notifies us of the |

time to go on;and we have one peculiarity
in our dresaing room, a window that looks
directly on the stage, so that we can tell
exactly how things are going.”

An ecstatic look took possession of Mr.
Weber's face as the telephone bell rang,
and he excused himself to receive a message.

*I can't help it,” he admitted. “I love
to talk through a telephone. Once or
twice a week I come down here with a list of
names, and 1 call the people all up on the
phone, just to say good morning or ask
them how they are.”

Through the open door came strains of
the chorus downstairs singing Miss Russell’s
new song, *Flowers of Dreamland.”

“No, indead,” and the airy
was replaced by the habitual geriousness. |
“It has not been all ‘Flowers in Dream-

persiflage |

“When we recovered, we talked it over
and etruck him for $100, We got $80,
and our heads have never been the same
size since.

“Well, we had our ups and downs, mostly
ups, for we had had a severe training in the
carly days and we earned everything we
got.
|~ “In 1880 the Weber & Fields Vaudeville
{ Company was regularly organized, and
| wo became our own managers. We have
i exploited a good many stars and, inciden
| tally, ourselves, too.”

Mr. Weber is quicker of speech than
Mr. Fields, but the latter usualiy puts im
the finishing word

Mr. Weberdeclaimed against the idea that
his work bad been interrupted for an inter=
| View,
| “No, indeed. You've helped me. I was
| just about to gign away some money when
ylnu came in, I've been able to keep it all
this time."

“Weber's always giving away money-=
on the stage,” explained Mr. Fields.
courtroom and took reats conspicuously
near the defendant. They lost no oppore
wanity to show their sympathy for him.

Southern substitute was se ving

Col. Coxe died with this conviction firm
in his mind as is shiown by the letteis and
papers recently discoverad.

|
i
THE RIVAL SOPRANOS. !
i
I
|

One SInging In Opera—The Other Walting
for Her to Break Down.

One of the most amusing incidents in
operatic politics that has happened in
late years was the result of the decision
of the new manager of the Metropolitan
Opera House 1o engage only the persons
that he needs in his company

Last season he announced his determina-
tion to ensmgn one or two Wagnerian so-
pranos. He did so.

The other soprano came here to gin
in concert and at the end of her tour ﬂ(‘(ll\'g
down in New York to await the results of !
the engaged singer's offorts.  So far the
latter has not sung with her former bril-
liancy and power. Her friends say her
indisposition is only temporary and that
she will be herself within a short time.

So the rival singer waits, When the
mueical season is at its height she is idle.
No other prima donna of her importance
is wasting these months of the season.

But she is so hopeful that the other may
be compelled to retire and make way for
her that she is waiting here in New York |
with no other plans than to get the job if |
the other finds her health too poor to carry |
her through a whole season of Waznt\rl

L heroines.

HARD CIDER IN THE MINCE PIE

AND IT MADE TROUBLE FOR THE
PIE LOVING YOUNG MAN.

He Pulled a Pistol en the Schoolmaster
at an Indiana Ple Social and Had to
Go to Trial for an Attempt to Kill
—But Match Facotory Girls Saved Him.

INDIANAPOLIS, Ind., Dec. 12.—Probably
no other criminal case in the United States
evar called out such a manifestation of
loyalty on the part of young women as
that displayed at the trial of Grover Cleve-
land Neal!, just concluded in Montgomery
county Neal i8 a young man of good
appetite. It was his propensity for in-
dulging this, so his friends say, that brought
him before the court and gave the oppor-

tunity for five and twenty young women |

to show the interest they felt in him.

There was a pie social at the distriot school-
house, presided over by Prof. Pearl Bowers,
and young Neal was present. He was
doing double duty, in a sense, for he had a
young woman on each arm, Naturally, all

the housewives in the township, which is ’

famed in Indiana as a pie eating centre,
bad invoked their art to make the social

a success, and there was pie in almost |

endless profusion of design «nd contents—
mince, apple, custard, cranberry, pumpkin,
cocoanut and lemon. There were several
pie eating contests, in which prizes were
given to those who succee fed in storing
away the greatest number ot pleces of the
several varieties,

Grover Cleveland Neal was in his elernent

at a pie sociul, but he was not well up on |

variety. His appetite ran to minca to the
exclusion of all other kinds, ana this fact,
his friends say, accounted for hLis con-
dition, for he gave evidence exrly ol having
taken on a good ueal of hard cider

The pies had neirly all disappe ired when
young Neul and Prof. Bowers got into a |
controversy over the merits of Gen, Lew |
Wallice as a pis eater in his eurly aays
Montgomery county. Neail had  heard
gsomewhere that the Generil received his
literary inspiration from eiting pie  He xo
grserted, and it was vigorously denisd by
Prof. Bowers, who declired that no intel-
Jectuality ever arose from the stomich

The controversy waxed warm, and both
men lost their tempers. Bowers tried to
eject Neal from the room  Neul drew a
pistol and shot the schoolteacher in what
was spoken of at the timne -for there wern
many ladies present—as one of his lower
extremities.  Of course, the khooting hirowe
up the pie socinl. Grover Cleveland Neal
was subsequentiy indicted for shooting
with intent to kill

When the trial opened twenty-five yvouny !
women, all of them employed in the saruw |
match factory as young Neal, filed into the l

| quitted Nead on the first

At every recozs the young women jollied
| the jurom, and they swere soon on the best
Lol terms with the twelve men who were to
decidoe the case [hev even cultivated to
some evtent the State's attorney who was
| conducting the prosecution.  ‘Then, one
| after anothier, they nied to the witness stand
{and testiied to the good character of the
| delendint

Belore thev got through Prof. Bowers
was alimost willing to admit that it wis an
honor to carry a bullet in his leg when it
oime from a pistol in the hinds of such a
periect  voung tan,  The jury looked
at it in much the same way., They ac-
bLullot, and the
wenty young

trinmph of the five and

women was complete
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