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LLIE BURKE IN TWO MOODS
RONE. SHE, CHATTED, IN THE
WITHEDR SHE WOULDN'T.
'y Sy i ‘
: e of the Ingenue in Xler Dressing
FSEtooM st the Theatre and the Sudden

R

it

F i gon's Latest Feat of Destruction,
o Aty

E¥hedntorview with “pretty little Billie,”
admirers call her, would have gene
ng 8il right; réghtae vain, as they say in

ndong but for, Bamaeon, .
aon, -oalled Willlam Gillette for
<o, @ long time—is bitterly opposed
bdntarviows, and some untoward fate
S Btin to the door of Miss Burke's dress.
4 room, which as every one knows who
anything about the location of atage
is situated very near the Cri-
bron, where nightly Samgon pulls down
B pillars of a rotten social system re-

Bently imported from Paris,

Bofore Samson arrived on the fateful
£ of the interview Miss Burke had

ily -in,  Bhe-had apolog
g late. Oh, she is 8o sorry;but
it can you do when you live in Yonkers
& #o in and out in an automobile .}pd
Bve a dinner engagement besides with
Bige dear friends at the Hotel Knicker-

do;
4

b

st she dines as other
“deargiio; not. really dininigiyellow;
oysters, a Bitnt celery,
s & Anatlc ol #otnething
150 s Jakis thwe;,
‘o tllKes Himd, you'
1

F g Y | S
7 Bt she just can' Whnd‘wﬁy any- |
By lives in New:Xuork Who can live in

' as she does,
Bty bit of it, and there are,perfeotly
fely walks and drives. Oh, yés, indoeed,
af prople wet g there: snd they all
R Tkl e § s
interview very deftly. So far
f had not smid anything that would
e the immortal Will turn in his
g% xeproachfully or lead Bernard
B Yo-LGIAL ANGIDT_dIatribé_ against
@ ingénue as an'ifidident in the fiéld of
Blgram, but she was holding her own
preliminary bout.
he leaves the subject of Yonkers for
hile with vigible regret. You feel that
38 rather cruel to drag her away from
raught with such interest and ex-
ent, but it must be done; yes, it
Life is hard and one only de-
by suffering, and you hate, simply
y be_the one to inflict suffering,
ly on an ingénue, a real ingénue,

8 country. Y% the dparest
&8 when you knbw itvell,

forruptien of an Interview-—Same | i

Jliyes in Yonkers. But you do it,
your voige and lganing forward

. and she waits to answer |

Jo she nods approval at the whitai
"ovqn the maid is preparing for
e gown is spick and span, and on

YT

eet——————————————
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“LOVE wWATCIER ™"

she answers your question dreamily with
a slight lisp.

Of ocourse she was dreadfully fright-
ened when she first came \over here to
play. Naturally she wanted to play in
America, but she didn't want to play
yntil she could come in something worth
while, certainly not in musical comedy,
where she made her first hit.

. Didn’t you hear about it? She was in
“The Belle of Mayfair” and afterward
had the part of Edna May in “The S8chool
Girl.” Her song “The Little Canoe” simply
took London by storm, you know. Of
course she realizes perfectly that when
you are singing night affer night to tu-
multuous London audiences a' song like
that you really are not getting down into
the real depths of life, whioh every one
knows exist, knows only too well, but
that instead of sounding those chasms
you are rather drifting—drifting on the
surface; but it is a pleasant surface and
if you are not striking rocks you are at
least escaping shipwreck.

And musical comedy is a great school.
You learn & great deal in it. No training
ocould be better, for of course you know
she was never taught to play; she never
went to any school as some actresses do,

nor did she have any teacher. What isy

in you, you know, must eventually make
itself felt. That is the'law of life.

She looks at you for approval. She
certainly has done well and you emile
engagingly with a smile which you hope
will lead her to other entertaining and im-
portant disclosures.

It doea. One has not a trained smile
for nothing.

“Louis Parker, the author of ‘Rosemary,
saw me in ‘The School Girl' and he said

““SAMSON PULLING DOWN THE

v
ly *

PILLARS OF THE INTERVIEW,

d sight you notioe that it is not the
onal white muslin of the story book
. but a dream of white chiffon and |
pwith a Parisian hallmark, and you |
gt -further that the ingénue seems to |
anore interested in the gown than in!

At

i

gorbid conclusion, just as morbid as
& other conclusion that forces itself |

_fyour mind that Yonkers may be better memory. Bupposing you should | blue, the true ingénue ocolor, not one of
Bt all only a part of the general stage misquote her?* You pay even stricter | the fashionable shedes popular in Prris,

Ming, a symbolio state of mind rather
an actual locality.

-
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_.,‘ .:ELES FOR AFTERNOON TEA. gravy gnd 'gmu. slulll make a grateful

P llecret of the Philndelphia Kind in
S he wven.ment ‘of the Irom,
‘* want romething really nioe for

fheae coolish afternoons just remember  For afternoon tea a grisp waffle well but-
¢ 1] 16 beat waflle cating time s at band. | tered and dusted with sugar is a tidbit,

are much reglected, little under- | The very newest dainty in this line—it’s
Bl tnings in the North, Pennsylvanians | very popular with girls—is the chocolate
Iing to be the ouly Northerners who | waffle, the holes being filled with orange
Y {or vanilla butter and the whole liberally

rech: te a waffie at its full value,,

Whi chicken, catfish and waffles have
gd td Philudelphia's culinary fame,
o, )
e for all the rest of the North is a

r* to chicken-catfish,

' | effectively with

" ig) ehicken and waffle suppers that a
LR ” of twelve or fifteen miles is
’ f_ iprice for people to pay for their
t... Not only that, but during

- the mountain and river re-

e dinners, just as Rhode Islanders
. t%.ﬂamhaeu.

P o

that he would dispose of his new play, |
‘Mr. George,’'on condition that I should get |

the leading part. Nice of him, wasn't
it? ‘Mr. George,” who was really a girl,
you know, was legitimate comedy and it
was in that I made my first appearance.

prview. But that may be merely | Oh, yes, well, of course they seemed to abundantly in the wardrobe near by.

like it."
You smile again and wish you had a

attention, if that were possible,

“Then I had six months with Mr. Haw. | The nest is heavily &ocented and there even goes to Yonkers every night at 12

| astio and welcoming at the

~ e v et s = b,

Then 1 played in ‘Mrs.

{ Past,’ where I took the part of an aotrees
| who had money left hér by ber husband
There was a tiny loophole In.my contract
and it was by way of thad came
to New York to take the part of leading
woman with Mr, Drew -in My Wife.'

e/ .
Maok, g

: Pom'n
of

time ‘after 1 commenchd- to play. . Yes,
| 1 suppose 1 am the'youngest star. 1t is
4 great responsi! llty'.'hf-;‘ ;
\ ; el 98 8
!t
states specified is the. yespomi!

‘strange wound: ;
It ls merely on wood, as if
some one was in fear of bad luck, but
Miss Burke zos and: out:
“Oh, is that you, Mr. Gillette?” and the
faoe of Samson wmm enthusi-

“He has his mouth open to speak, w

some “strange, subtle,™ peydhia; & v

warns him of “danger,’ ww;mw
. '; a2 *‘lml h

‘| cover the cause of hix’

ance,

pondering on Miss Burke's last' remark,
wondering If she ntended to convey the

young or; to be a star, and the ot
ia sketohing rapidly. H :
The temperature of the dressing ropm
falls suddenly. - It has been al summer
heat; now it ls at freezing point. -*
“You are busy, I see,” Mr. Gilletth says
sternly, icily. He is Samson at his most
indignant. ” oS o

4

mers, “only being interviewed.” -
“Be-ing what?"” ' i
1f Mr. Gillette's antipathy to

promising severi

t; of his pése would haye
shown 't "then. ~ Fo

r it "Misd Burke had

was being examined for possible hydro-
phobic symptoms, Sameon couid
have exhibited in the gamut of exp
cions that chased themselves all over his
face more reproach, dismay, anxiety,
grief and disappointment. \

But the emotion passes. Miss Burke |
may be weak, but he will not be. It is|
the duty of the strong to protect. One|
i8 not Sameon for nothing. His lipcl
| move slightly. He is not saying his pray-
ers, you may be sure. 1

Miss Burke triés to be sprightly. It is|
pretty hard work and even her prand of.
vivacity is not able to withstand-entirely |
the blast of such disapproval.

“Yes, it's an interview for THE BUN,
you Know, and I was just telling them
| that—you see, musical comedy is the
| greateat school that you can have to per-
fect yourself in the art of acting. Don't
you think that it is the greatest?” :

Samacn turns his eyes away from Miss
Burke. It is a hard thing to do when

u once get them fixed there, and it is
quite evident that ohly the very unusual
could enable him to accomplish it.. You
don’t blame him for his hesitation, you
really don’t, but when he turns them on
the corner seat where you are ‘huddied
you try to think of some good reason why
you were ever born. You know there
must have been one, if you could recall
it quickly. The artist meanwhile writes
feverish redsons for her cumbering the
earth in the perfectly outrageous and un-
necessary way of which she is guilty, in-
stead of making thumbnail sketches of
Miss Burke, as she had been doing in-
noocuously up to that moment.

“Be-ing interviewed!"

Then comes one of those silences that
goton one's nerves. Outside in the thea-
tre there is a rumbling of scenery as the
workmen move the flies; there is a shuffle
of busy feet and a low toned word of
command. In the street are the honks of
autos, street car bélls jangling out of
tune, all the mechatism of Broadway
at its ath power. Men and women in
the great world are loving, hating, eating,
drinking and are merry together. Oniy in
dressing room of Miss Burke is a great
| chdnge—Mr. Uillette disapproves. :

|  An idea comes to you. You will turn
| your smile on him. It has worked ad-\
'mirably in Miss Burke's ouse. Who
| knowe what it may do with Mr. Gillette?
Perhaps he tod will admit that musioal
ocomedy is the greatest of all schools and
may even go so far as to suggest Yonkers
as the paradisioal abode of talent and
that the law of life is insistent and genips
cannot be dewned by the lack of training
in a dramatic school. Who knows?

Who, indeed! When the smile reaches
the door there is nothing there. Dis-
approval has departed. You have a
dim, startled remembrance that a glance
|was cast to youward. It was the fac-
|simile of the glance that Samson gives
his rival in the room at the Hotel Ritz be-
!fore he throws himself on his throat and
| nearly chokes him to death. In the same
|~dim. wireless way you are conscious
{ that he has intimated to you that your sex
| has protected you. -

Miss Burke notices the exit just as
quickly as you do. She follows it with
a little scream of protest. Her exit re-
sembles his olosely in its suddenness,
only where his expressed disgust hers
suggests forgetfulness, *

Her absence gives you opportunity to’
observe that the dressing room of the
ingénue is as complex in its assumption
‘of simplicity as the gowns which

| It is spick and spen as the droses and
|is covered wherever pomsiblo with baby

Then 1 was madeé a star—not a very long |-

it Is at that moment that, you, hear &

The cause is not far off. Half of it is|

idea that it is a great responsiliili V::"’

“Not really busy,” Mise Burke stam- |

said that she was being inoculated fer .
smaljpox; that she had married leisurslyt '
and was being divorced inhaste; that she'|: -

|
|

. [Moare gnd Alexendra Cerlisle ere hardly
aAppreciated’ here, where more vivid and |-

‘ssemed to imply that it would be a good

Ulle |

intervieys|
were not already well known the vhoom- |

MISS BILLI

E BURKE.

(LUrawn From Photo. by Seroay.)

Tho minutss slip into hours and the

hours into weoks and the wools into
sezs0ons; ot least it gooms 'so, You have
heird thet Mr. Gillette had a way with
him. You bLegin to ecent dieaster as
woll as perfumo.

Then you recell some more of Miss
Burke's judgments of mien and things
that go to make up the grest world of
suocess and endexvor,

You bhave time to recall them, aleo
to writé thom down, for still she. does
not ro‘urn—she does not return.

Wz.s it pretty little Billie, asshe is known

in the world of the footlights, who scid| 1)

thet the English method of acting wes
80 .much faore natural then. that de-
manded by the Amorican audiences, that
such fino shades and nuznces of resorve
Ay Constance Collier gives, and Mary

‘molodramatic a are néeded?: It}
suraly was, but it is so long ego thatyou
would pot want to teke oath. . And
she ‘said too t thet'; o aqting
sppeled ‘to her. VS d *
- “And thet nexito Piria, oourse
led the world in ita fine teachings of com-
edy, there was no place where one simply
imbibed’ knowledge of thia form of art
like Inndon.ﬂo l:m London. ll;';ho :‘;
shadowy 3 of memory her v
haunts you saying these very things
in her own inimitable way,

That we are not quite subtle enough
and while we do not bbject to the famous
Triangle as a basis of dramatic creation
we want the Triangle in our own es-
pecial American form, like that furnished
in “Paid in Full, *for éexample, She surely
said that because you never cofild have
said it, and it has been said. The room
ochoes with it. . .

And that she does not see that there
must Be an age limit placed for the work
of an ingénue. That Marie Tempest
has played ingénue parts, oh, for many |
years, as did Miss Carlisle until quite
recently. That being an ingénue is really
a matter of personal temperament. Of
course ghe sald it and she couldn't help
the little bit of a look of satisfaction ‘she
gave the gixth mirror from the left hand
side when shesaid it--the satisfaction that

many  years before she would have to
Atep ﬁown from her ingénue pedestal.
She said that and this too:

. That she had no fads, unless walking
is a fad, She is like the English women
in her fondness for that form of exercise
and she thinks American women ought
to walk more. They would if they lived,
as she does, in Yonkers.

You remember what Samaon said when
he went out, that he could tell all she
knew in a minute. Of course he meant
it as a joke, because he laughed, a sar-
donic Samsony laugh.

You wish she would come back so you
oould ask her why Semeon should have
joked in that heartless way wbout an,
interview. One doesn’t care much- forl
funerals, and sickness and doctor's bills,
but one doesn’t joke about them, |

Here she is at last. It has been only
a half hour, not long for a téte-d-téte on
Philistinea with Sameson, not long at all.
You get all ready Wwith a thousand new
questions and are disappointed  again,
for it is only the mother of the ingénue.

Mrs. Burke slips in quietly takes
her acoustomed seat in the corner. She
is surprised to see an interview going on
with the principal figure missing, but
it is a tradition of the stage that “Hamiet”
without Hamlet is ever a possibility, so
she accepts the situation. Mrs, Burke,
it is Jearned, has always been with Billie

the dead blues, decadent ahd ‘dpeary.

» maid and the gown disappear and .trey and that was splendid training. |9.ro quantities of mirrors and lights.

since the latter's birth. She plays . her
part as an ingénue's parent well. She

and returns for every performanoce.

}

it 18 learned in this indirect way, which
ke most jndirect waysigets there. just

hefore one can sing at all, and

one would want to wait till

:: lmlhf one's reputation. Thirty, think
of it! ' :

Ji /It is at this moment that the ingénue
returns. . Her vivaocity is gone, her flow
of mpeech, like the maple siryp when the
janitor has forgotten to turn on the heat.

: You attempt to be diplomatic.

“Mr. Gillette does not care for inter-
views,” ‘'you suggest, as Oone who ‘has
discovered the Flatiron Building.

“Care for them!” Miss Burke dhrugs
her beautiful shoulders, now covered
with a blue silk negligee. Her golden
hair is failing down her face and she looks
piquant and adorable. “ for them!
I should think he didn't. Caa you blame
him? He has been so misrepresented,
80 misunderstood and oh\d.' ‘

Not mis-

“Impossible,” you
quoted!™ * &
“Yes, misquoted, lots of times,* by
You realize now that your wérst fear
bas ¢ome true. Sameon has pu down

‘the pillara of the interview.

You attempt a wedk, a very weak
defence.
*Dom't you think that where a man

MISS BURKE BELIEVES IN BRING PREB-
FECTLY NATVRAL.
. J

VOEE

]

40 woMEN ARE WISE.
They Know 8 Joke When They See it, and
_ Se Baghelors Booame Husbands. * -
& Mo -u Unole il-nr‘;”m
sohsh of humor,” ) s UR-
wﬂ“. ring about §4 worth of complicated
| rod; “deserves to be—say, any man
whio'ls 80 bald headed on the inalde as to
supposs ‘that women don’t know & joke
when they eoe it deserves to be-well,
\, by graclous, be deserves to bemarried,

'‘sall therels to k" =Y
you see this? Did you redd this

? By, guin, it's a oorker.

in.

.
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“But the girl, son, the girll Wasn't
she the goods? Can yoy ses it? Does it
get to you, the whole business? =
“There she was, just an ordinary sort of
.Mm‘ e woman girl. person. Nothing

ondinary average girl. {
“And there:he was.. High and mighty
sort of & male man.. Used to go out with
the boys and coma Back with the katzen-
jammer.” . Stood yp straight and Jooked
‘em over, Regular unmarried man sort
. Wouldp't ‘never take nothing
from nobody, . J AR i
*“Now, see.  the. fexy  flossie.
She was ovor seven.  'What chance would
she stand with him? ' Nix. So what does
she do?  She pumps him full of salt water
literature, She, handé him over to the
myrmidons ¢f the quarterdeck and lets
them beat the fear' that cometh with
understanding into him with a 16 inch
gun, Say,son, it was grand. It was a
regular Theodore Kremer .
“Then she waits for him to out.
Grins as he plunges over to her little
cottage door, and when he says, ‘Will
you?’ she gets red in the face trying to
frame up 'You betcher life!' in some more
modest and retiring dort of
“Would she? W.
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;
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she
depends upon the publio for hia clientdle, | and she

if that public wants to know——"

“Oh, well, if you look at it in that way,
but he doésn't.” 4y ;

Dimly you hear the mother talking.
She is saying that Billie is really Miss
Burke's given name. They had deter-
mined on having a boy, and when she
came they called her Willlam just the

same, ¢
To do Miss Burke full justice there

is one moment when she is her own, S

swoet young self again, It is when you
rise to go. She rises too, effusively.
She 'shakes hands frantically, Hopes
you will come again. She has enjoyed it
all so much and she does hope you will
like the play.

You do—principally because Samson
isn't there. }

substitute for the eternal Bunday fri.

casseed obicken or roast ohicken, while
Southern fried or ' Nerthern brolled

chicken is equally attractive with waffies.

isprin\:lr-d with sugar.

In the South rice and sweet potato
ination is inclined to he rather | waffles are used, but neither of these is
Buttermilk waffles are
But all gver | eommon both in the South and in Penn.
of Pennsylvania waflles are!sylvania, especially in the sections of the
chicken, just latter State tinctured but not dominated
B, oftencr ancient hen, and some | wholly by the Pennsylvania German

mountry churches are =0 famous for | cookery. The éasicst and safest waffle
is made in this fashion

easlly crisped.

| for the noviece
, for tea or aweet service use; *

|

|of baking powder, one
'sugar and ope half teas

! Beat the

8ift two cups of flour with two teaspoons
tablespoon of
¥ poon of salt
paw rorowds with their chicken Separate the yolks and whites of two eggs.
yolks slightly and add to them one
: ' cup of milk. Stir this into the flour.
j. ghicken with plenty of | Melt one beaping tablespoon of _butter,
J . .

Do not use the frothy scum or the sediment
from it. Add the melted butter to the
mxture and beat out all the lumps of
flour, Beat the whites to a froth and add
last. Add milk as desired.

To turn this intd a chocolatea waffle
grate or sorape and melt two ounces of
sweet chooolate, stir it into the mixture
and flavor with two teaspoons of venilla.

If pillowy fat waffles are wanted do
not thin the mixture so much. If crisp,
tender things are wanted thin the battor
enough to pour eesily.

This quantity to cook of “pillowy"
pature will provide five waflles
most common round or square form, but
when thinned engugh to beke crisp with
deep holes ir will make six or seven.

If the waffles are to be served In the
chicken eand weflla ocombination the
sugar is left out. Half the secret of fine
waflles is in the codking.

the |

When & new weffie iron is to be brokén |

When time to cook the waffies get it
hotter., Dip & brush in some fat not
oonteining salt and qpply it lighly to the
intérior of the iron. A vegetable cooking
oil is always desirable for this work, and
pothing browns so prettily  without
soorohing the fat as ollve oll, but of course
it seems exponsive. A mixture of olive
oil dnd lard is very good. Lard makes
en eorid smoke after & few moments that
usuelly soon separates the cook from her
appetite for a while.

The first fet put on the new iron is in-
stently absorbed bt;”t the metdl, which
must continue to be! qul until it
| no longer dries the fat off. The iron must
| be very when the batter is put in,
| It is at Jauch of
lin ocookd ! secured.
,Bom::hn very hot side of the
iron roised. That which receives the
| batter will heet while being filled and thgt
side ahould be ocooked t a quarter
ldcmhlhbﬂmwrniutbom
A waffe will make 2 very. desivalie

and is iar

BANK NOTES IN A DUST BIN.

Hew They Were  Curieusly IMscevered
and Returned to Thelr Owner.
From the London Chronicle. ,

Ten 1,000 franc bank notes, representing
the savings of a woman who lived at.Nans
terre, near Paris, were hidden by her in
an old envelope, which ‘was placed in a
drawer. In'a moment of forgetfulness
theenvelope found lis way Into a dust bin,
in the morning the ragpickers turned
out the bin, but tossed aside the tattered
envelope withouyt inépection. Bome oarters
happened to pass that way. They picked
up the now mud splashed plece of paper!
one remarking to, the other: “Perhaps

&mha fortune inside!” They drew

t the notes. “This is some fool's pleas,
antry,” they ssid: so by way of revenging

believing "'the yotes were genuine' they

tore them to pieves and threw them aside.
Two ‘market women oame along shortly

afterward. With the shrewdness of their

themselves on the unknown joker and not |.
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BEATRR THAN K FACTORY.J08

ANNIE OHANGED ‘70 HOTEL
WORK AND LIKES IV,

Advaniages of Domestio Servioe as They
Appear. 1o o Werking Giri-No
Strikes, Sherter Honra and Better
laving Accommodations Are Here.

"Why did 1 give up faotory work to
become s chambermaid?” Annle shook
her hoxd as ghe repeated the reporter's
question, “For the same reason that [
took up fhetory work—to makea lving.

“Up to five years ago I did make a liv-
ing working in & faotory. I lived in a
comfortable room with another girl,
wore elothes and In two years
put $300 in the bdnk, I didn't have any

and I didn't complain.
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