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PERTINENT GOSSIP OF AUTHORS AND THEIR WORK
AUTHOR DISCUSSES "PUBLIC

WITH NON-LITERAR-
Y TASTES"

rAMi:.S HHANCIl OAIIKI.U iiuthnr ofJ "Tho Siiul nf Mlllccrit." li:m sonic
rather imxcl vIpwh us lei tlio iireaent

HtaltiM of Arricrli'iiii 'tli'tlun.
"Pet hup the "mat MrlklnK defect of

our moilem American lllfrnttiri-.- ' h.iM
Mr. Ciihell, "I tin- - fact that Its culitenee
Is nowhere npp.irent. We lire, It If true,
producing a v.iit iiiaiitlt of reiiillhi? Mill-
iter wluiw r.nullilly teooiitiUeil purpose, la
to kill time, ami whli'h. properly speak-Int- r,

ntiKlit not tn he wmtril over hoolt
counters. Imt rather In ilrni: stores nlon"
With the other miri'iitlcr.

"It In cry well to proti'.it lll.it ttio
clnni of people who a Kenemtlon ago rend
nothlnu at all now at Irani rcuil nov-
el, and to thin hm a ehntiitc for
ttm hetter lly precisely similar IohIc It
t on Id be moio wholesome to hrc.ikfiiKt
off I n u than to omit Hit' meal en-

tirely, Tin' nineteenth century, In fart, hy
m.iklns eilunulon popular hai proiliicetl
In America tin1 iMirlotii spet'tnele of a
reading puhllc with essentially lion
literary tastes. Formerly he tter hooks
wern published hermw they wore In-

tended for persons who turnrd to reading
throuith a uatur.il bent of mind, whereas
the modrrn American novel of romim nu
Is addressed tn people who read, when
they read at nil. In violation of every
Innate Instinct.

".Such Krounils as yet exist for hope-
fulness aio to bo tound iiulte elsewhere
than In the crowded market places of fic-

tion, where genuine Intelligence panders
on all sides to Illiteracy and Indolence.
Yes, that sounds rather crptlc, I ni"an
that two Indispensable requisites now-
adays of a pecuniarily sucrrssful novel
are that It make no demand upon the
reader's ImaKluatlon and assume to start
With that the renilir poss-cse- s no In-

formation on any subject whatever. The
author who writes o r the head f tho I

public Is tho most d.iiiKerous enemy of ,

kla ...t.lt-t- .. II, n 1.,Ut lt,cl.1,,.,ld ,1U.ttia tHMtiriit--
, , it,,,, .ui: ,,f. ,,..--,, uo.io

well, becadse most publishers would hoti-tl- y

prefer to routine, thenelves to u
higher class of publications were It pns- -

1UIB 111 O" !"J UflFII KltV ,l LI--
, (IIJIT- - eee.

of bankruptcy.
"Thus no novel which dors not deal

With modem times Is ever i rally popular
among the serious minded. Fancy a tale
whose action ileveloiwil under the rule
Ct tho Cesjrs or the Merovingians being
treated as mom than a literary hors
d'emvre! The purchaser of 'vital' novels
known nothing about the period
a hazy association of It with the lestrle-tlon- s

of the schoolroom ; his sluggish
Imagination Instinctively rebels against
the labor of forming any notion or such i

a period: and all the human natuie In
Mm Is stirred up to resentment against
the book's author for presuming to know
more than a potential patron. The book. ,

In fine, simply Irritates the serious-Winde- d

person, and she for It Is only
women who willingly brave the terrors of
department stores, whriiie most of our
books come nowadaysquite naturally
puts it aside In favor of some kni and
daring study of Ann-le- an life which l

warranted to 'grip' the leadrt. Ve.
of seene l everywhere nevets.tatnl

s an essential iii.iIltii:itioii for a book's
discussion at the litrraiy evi nlngs of tin
Ioc.tI women's club--- a 'id niod'inity o'
cene, of i our j", is almost always fatal to

the permanent vvoitli of fictitious narra-
tive.

"No. It Is by no means an oiiglnal
that lliM class ait never r. p-- n.

(b f lt eia. Inde il, in tic higher wa'.ks
nf 0 art never tepioittiies a.i 'h.i'ir
r ' I.. '. with the l'iel and laws of M-- r

n lueh raw mttlil which innt
1w traiiMi'.utcd Into rnrii' line"". When.
K,1 l.,speiire pronoi'in e.l Ills celebrati
il urn i bout art ho'dlng the mirror up to
liatuie wes iiuile lertainlv alluding to,
tlie i iinitanee that a mirror reverses
Hi' ! 'i ,t ntleet", In any event It Is
dti id Misltb r what the world's Uteri-tur- e

vv"'i! be had Us makers rnntlmd
tie t. selu-- . a we Americans are so scil-ulo-

v iloing. to i out empora iieoos
In fiction nia'tlng no author of

the (list class since Homer's turn has I

ever eoncertu'd himilf at all with the'
problems of his parttctiHr day: and
among gciriiMH of the second lank you
will find such piobbms adroitly utilized
only when they are distorted Into endur-
ing parodlea of their actual selves by
the broad humor of a DhkeiiH or the co-

lossal fantasy of a Halzac. In fiction
making the true artist llinls an ample If
peculiar field wherein the prowr func-
tions of a preacher, the ventriloquist, the
photographer anil the prosecuting attorney
are exerclied with equal lack of grace.

Hesldes. In dealing with modern life a
novelist Is goaded Into two many pusil-

lanimous concessions to plaulblllty. It
was very different in the palmy days
When Thackeray was free to pHy at
ducks and drakes with history, and Vic-
tor Hugo to reconstruct the whole system
of English government, and Scott to cause
the nun to get In the east, whenever
ueh minor changes caused to run more j

smoothly the progress of the. tale these
Ttants had In hand. These, freedoms are
ot any longer tolerated In American

noveldmn, and only a few of us sigh In
vain for Thackeray's 'happy, harmless
Fable-lan- d, where these tilings are,' Tho
majority are deep In novelized statistics,
wherein arithmetic Is palatably seasoned
With salaelousness concerning eugenics
and white slavery and hereditary diseases
and suffrage and similarly repellant
topics.

"Now In writing my last book. The
Boul of Mellcent.' I attempted candidly to
deal with an epoch and a society, and even
a geography, which nover existed. I at-
tempted a brief jaunt Into that 'happy,
harmless Fable-land- .' which Is bounded
by Avalon, and Zenda, and the twin for-
ests of Arden and Morgraunt, and on the
west of course by tho Hesperldes, becauo
I believe this country Is the one satis-
factory Betting for a romantic novel, even
though Its byways can loast of very little
traffic nowadays.

"Meanwhile It Is small cause for grtef
that tho reader of American novels and
magazines prefers Fifth avenue to the
Applan Way and Is more at ease In the
Tenderloin than In C'amelot. We whose
tastes happen to be literary are prone to
entirely too much long faced prattle about

PUTTING THE "CON"
IN CONSERVATION

The first magazlno article on conserva-
tion ever printed was written by William
Atherton Dul'uy of Washington, author
of "Uncle Ham, Wonder Worker." It
treated of the possible control of the flow
of the Ohio lllver, nnd the scientific data
for It were furnished hy M. O. Lelghton,
waterflow expert of the (Jovernment.

Iloiently Mr. Dul'uy met Mr. heighten
and lnr$' spoke of their pioneer work on
the policy thnt has since grown so popu-
lar.

"We are tho guys," Insisted Mr. PuPuy,
"'who put th con In conservation."

"Yes," said Iaighton, "and they hav
been putting It In ever since,"

THREE THOUSAND LEGS
ADVERTISED FOR

A little book, "Tho Human Slaughter
House." by Wllhelm Lamizus, which pic-
tured modttm war In Its stark reality, was
iMUed this year by S tokos and created a
profound Impression. Uow far It was re-
moved from exaggeration la brought homo
by thla advertisement which recently ap-
peared In tho Herman papers:

"Three thousand artificial leu are
wanted by the Government of n na-
tion it preaent In war. Ktlmatr
considered only Irom conoerm who

I . eW.bl to riellTtrthli quantity. Ad- -

Vr. jucuro Mtucb. Cojoflkx't

literature, which when all Is said Is never
a controlling factor In anybody's life. The
automobile and the telephone, the ac-

complishments of Mr. Kdlson and Mr.
llurhank 'nfid, I might add, of Mr. Rock-
efeller Influence nowadays, In one fashion
or another, every moment of every living
American's existence; whereas hail Amer-
ica pioduccd, Instead, a second Milton or
a Danto It would at most have caused a
few of us to spend a few spare evenings
rather differently.

"And besides, we know that America Is
ln fact producing her enduring ltteratute
day by day, even thougn, as Is always the
rase, those who are contemporaneous with
Its makers cannot with any certainty point
them out, To voice a hoary truism, time
iilono Is the test of vitality. In our present
Hood of tirlntrd books, as In any other
flood, It ai of course tho froth and scum
which shows most prominently. Vet the
desire to write perfectly of lieautlful hap-
penings Is, as the saying runs, old as tho
hills and as Immortal, Questionless
there was many a seivlceable brick wasted
In Nineveh because finicky persons must
needs be deleting here and there a phrase
In favor of Its cuneatlc synonym, and It
Is not Impiob.ib'e that when the worn out
sun expires In cllnkeis Its final ray will
gild such zealots tinkering with their
'stvtc.' Some few thero must be In every
ago and i very land of whom life claims
nothing very Insistently save that they
write perfectly of beautiful happenings.
And If Is such, we know, and such alone
who are y making In America that
poitlon of her literature which may hope
for permanency "
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HOW BECOME A WRITER
By CO.MNCJMllV )Awsn..

TICK nt Iti the first rule.S Stick at it Intelligently; that's
tho second. Stick at It.

In your own worth no matter how other
people, may you; that's the
third. And might add a fourth, don't
get hungry for money; any one can get

If the getting of money Is your
sole you'll death.

Hecomlng writer Is becoming an
architect, lawyer, a doctor; Join-
ing any one of the a'cllled professions.
It years of woik to accomplish
proficiency, let alono perfection. You'd
think a man fool If, coming straight
",,,' "VC "

tower he said: "lla, I'lli be an
arcliltict. I'll build a tower In Chicago
exactly llkn that." You'd know at once
that ho couldn't. He'd have to spend
fourteen years In learning how. Hut any
young person who has read Thackeray,
possesses nn family and has
aoeess to paper and thinks that
to bo a successful writer all the equip-
ment necessary Is the desire. no
mistake about It, desire's only the egg
from which tho bird may ultimately be
hatched.

Mothers have, often said to mo: "I
wish you'd give Jessie a llttlo encour-
agement. I'm sure she could write. Mho
cover reams of paper when the mood'a
on her," Yes, and she never
corrects. Tell mo that she wastes hours
In searching for the one right word
I'll there's for her. When
Jacob was dying ho prophesied of Iteu-be-

"Unstable as water, thou shalt not
excel." It's tho Instability of most would
bo writers that bars them from excel-
lence. At times they have the fatal flu-
ency of water and can tear off pages and
page of unconsidered words, but they
haven't the divine to stick
at It till they've clothed their with
their highest possible best.

A man can only speak out of own
experience. published books, In-

numerable articles and short be-

fore had the llrst glimmerings of sue-cis-

At 20 was partly supporting my-
self by Journalism ; my drat printed ap-
pearand was at the age of 14. My first
volume, wna one of poetry, Issued by
tho Mncmlllan Company, was advised
to try novel, because, my poems were
supposed to have Iho dramatic quality.
When written It was by tho pub-
lisher who hail urged me to write. It, and
appeared In Kiighind, only to sell some-
thing shoit of copies. Four
im by. jj( trying x

NEW BITS
OF LITERARY GOSSIP

nr. Weir Mitchell's novel "Hugh
Wynno" Is being put Into typo for the
uso of thu blind and will soon be Issued
by the I'ennsylvanla Institution for the
Blind at

The samo Institution will bring out
season as a Christmas gift to Its pupils
thu story "Tho Burgomaster's Christ-
mas," by Jacob A. lllls, which appeared
in tho Century for December, 1909.

The cmtire llrst printing of Alfred
Noyes's "ColU-ctc- d rooms." published this

ill by Stokes, was exhausted In exactly
six weeks after publication. And It Is
reported that two presses uro
now busy with the volumes, tho supply
cannot ace with tho demand. Five
hundred sets, each costing more than
tvvlco as much as the, average novel, have
been ordered In less than a week.

An especially Interesting feature of Dr.
Joseph K. Dixon's "The Vanishing It.tce,"
Just published by Doubleday, Co.,
Is the account of the famous Custer light
In H70 as told by the Indians who took

In tho battle. Th" author his been
In charge of the Wanatu.iker expeditions
to study Indian life history, and his
book comes at a favorable time. Just as

Mrs JoVjn Foy
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A renewed Interest In the works ot
Oscar Wlldo would seem to be Indicated
by the fact that at the recent exhibit of
books of the year a number of his poems
w re on view. Stokes has Just Issued "The
Happy l'rince, and Other Fairy Tales,"

j

nothing. Por rn typewriting I was
deeply In debt,

I thank my lucky stars that wasn't
fool to bluine either public or
publishers. woik as sheer w litlng
was good, I knew that ; but the construe
tlon was faulty I was like a painter
with an ee for eolol bill poor iltaughts-munshl-

What did I do? 1 devoted a
year to studying and contrasting all
technical methods by which the great
novelists had obtained their effects. I

traced the novel's development fiorn
Oreck times to tho present, and ranm to
the conclusion that no one had beaten
Defoo In tho main essentials. I took jilin
as my model and built over him myself.
Hut before I started building I knew thnt
there was more to learn. I'd come across
a curious fact, that most conspicuous
novelists had been, some time or other,
publishers' readers, l therefore came to
New York and In telling other people
what not to wilte In my olllclal capacity
suddenly into a knowledge of
what to write myself,

The first draft of "The Garden Without
Walls" took year a quarter. It
was written during evenings between
and 12 after a full day's office work.
Sometimes was so tired that I could
only keep myself from slacking by mak-
ing a bargain to pro. luce 6,000 words a
week without fall, like an employer pay-In- s

money Into a bank to meet obliga-
tions already Incurred. My prldo pre-
vented mo from going back on myself.
This meant that for almost every evening
during those fifteen I drovo my-
self up to my study, cancelling all pleas-
ure engagements. And then when It was
accepted by William Hetnemann In lain-do- n

saw a way of making It better,
took It back and expended over nine
months more work, Jlather different
from tho ordinary Idea of a gentleman
with his feet up, racing across a page,
smiling at his own conceits as ho wag-Kle- s

his pen.
Of course there's tho danger of discour-

agement. The embittered writer,
though ho attains success, ought to break
his pen, for he owes It as a duty to
society tn bo happy. He can shape lives
as Qod shapes bodies. Ills prlvllego and
responsibility Is to tilt men's chins up ho
that they see the stars overhead,

And there's no reason why any writer
who Is a writer should be discouraged.
Somewhere at thu buck of his head the
man who was boin to spin nk knows
that his day Is coming. No one can
butra H but nlmjeJX f 'wrl.

The faekals tcail a distant fopfl,
vail a lost hope.
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a singularly optimistic expression of the
poet, written shortly utter his marriage.

I.lebler Company have secured the
dram.itli! right of Italph Stock's
"Maramj," which was recently published
by Little, Brown tk. Company, Tho South
Sea Island setting of tho story affords
unusual opportunities for staging.

Uvron Is a loading character In Maurice

'v.'" Jt

discourage

Pittsburg.
Hewlett's new novel, "Bendlsh," which,
has Just bein published by tho Scrlbtiers.
Tom Moote, Wellington and the iwet
llogers ulso llguro. The romnnco has
alieady run I tiki Its second huge print-
ing.

Owing to the similarity In name, a few
reviews liavo credited a Juvenile volum
entitled "Children of thu Wild" tn Stewart
Kilward White. The author of the Juve
nile Is namul H. K. White, but ho is
not rilaled to the author of "tiold" and'
"The Blazed Trail."

The di.iiuatio rlchts of JilTcry Farnol's
"The Amattur itentlcman" hao been se-

cured by .lames K. Hacked. His con- -

ceptlon of the pugilist who becaino a
London dandy will be presented to th
public directly after the holidays. j

In his recuitly published "Wild Ant-- 1

mats at Home," Krnest Thompson Seton
left nils the character of the much mlsun-- 1

dcrstood skunk and alludes In tho sixty
liet skunks he keeps nt his own home
An amusing niiis'do'.e Is told of Illchard
l.e (Jalllefiiie. Tlie poet not long ago
called on Mr Seton and found tho nat-
uralist not at home. However, ho ram- -

hi, about the place and saw tho sixty
, t skunks, particularly the new and
harmlem vMrielv. which Seton Is trvltirr to
bleed, So he left the following note:
"With ltuibank's ptnlse our eais

dinniil,
But F.rnest Seton has hltn skinned :

Now l.i the thornless cactus beaten
By Mentli.--s skunk of Hrnest So' !!

Qa-ra.l- Sti.-r)la- y
T

of "CtowJ."CDotVlay P.g X Co)

AUTHOR WITH VARIED
EDITORIAL EXPERIENCE

IMward Cave, th" author of "The Hoy
Scout's Hike Hook." n cetitly published by
I'oubleday. Tag.- and Coinpaio. has had
a vaiied editoil.il experience. Afur some

(experience In Hurlington, la Cleveland
and Clile.igo he came to New Voik in
1W. Slnre then he has b.en editor of
the fportimi Couth lintlir and the
limit r and ,'. poirioni .iml amtstaii' i II- -
tor of the .IuIomiiMc and of Spnits
Afield. He has tw Ice been editor of Itccre- -
nlloii ami twice nssorl it Iltorand is now
associate editor of Outdoor World mi,
Iti ntioii, of which Caspar W'lotnev is
editor. He has twice bci n editor of Weld
and Stre'im and once associate editor un-
der lluiers'on Hough as editor r.ecently
he has been editor of lloyi' Life, the olll-cl-

publication of the Hoy Scouts of
America. He Is a scout master and ac-tl- v

e tn the movement.
Mr. c.ivr was a pioneer In the agitation

that lul to the awakening of national In-

terest In game protirtlon. Two years
ago he made a 1 curt mile automobile
camping trip through twelve middle West-
ern Slates with his wife and daughter.
speaking III favor of a national federation
for tlsh ami game piolection. Ills reports.... !,.. .1 ... .. ,11 r ,..
'., lnl, T.,. Wis l

i.,.,,,. n, ,.. v,,.H,.,. .., i.,, .,. ,, . ,., .. ...
i. r, lull, and he greatly aided that uso.

.elation In seeming the passage of the
Weeks. McLean bill (March, 1 9 1 3 which
provldis for I'edeial piotertlon of all m-
igratory birds

Mr. Ciivo also started the Anglers Club
of Now Yolk, the leading club of gentle- -

'men anglers in this country, now over sis
years old, Ilicetitly Mr Cave's articles,
In Coiinfri; Life in .InicnVn have at- -
trarteila good deal of intention among
spoilsmen, Mr Cave advocates a new
and fascinating game, clay blid golf,
whlch ls an Ingenious combination of imp
shooting and golf.

The "Hoy Scout's Hike Hook," which Is
to be followed by the "Ho.v Scoi't's Camp
Hook," Is tile tilht of a seilis of Imply
little pocket manuals of outdoor Inspira-
tion. Mr. Cave has ted nn outdoor life all
his days and knows woodcraft He has
Interesting views on the strenuous life of
an editor. "I have found that wot king
hard yourself will get other to

vvvork hard for you," he sajs. "if tny
contributors find out that I am working
nights and Sundays as well in tho work
of the magazine they will turn In and give.
mo better work."

DIVERSIFIED EXPERIENCES
OF CYNTHIA ST0CKLEY

Cynthia Slockley, whose novels,
"Poppy." "The Claw," "Wanderfoot," urn
published by the I'utnanis, Is a South
African by bltth, but of Irish parentage.
Sim lived all her early llfo In tho Kree
State, ttpoke the liner Taal and Hever.il
native, languages Inning the lloor war
she had it husband and brother lighting
for the KngllHh and two on
the Hide of the liners. She heisclf, In
spite of being Irish, wiih for tho IhigllHli,
for, though she had many friends among
tho Dutch, a thorough knowledge of the
Iloer rhnructur had taught her that South
Africa would never come Into Its own
under their retiogrcHslvo methods nf gov-
ernment.

Cynthia Hinckley's home Is In I'arls.
She has an apartment In the Latin Quar-
ter with a studio attached It Is in the
btucllu that Nho winks a big, bright loom
with books and pictures and old oak fur.
nlture walnat thu walls, liumiliut duwn

May your Christmas be

A Pollyanna Christmas
A day of gludtiCB und good clirpr. und if yott have in mind to send a gift to Rliuldon tho henrt of some good friend,

young or old, let It Is- - u copy of

Pollyanna The Glad Book (If?)
By ELEANOR H. PORTER Thousand)

'1'aUyanna Is moro than a Look, you
Th

know."
OpnmUI.

Hho Is a HUtmliinn maker and will delight and clinrm nil
Mr.

)'"
ttmnifai ft.

"

Pollyanna The Clad Book in special .'Ilk cloth Untino in tlrse ttlora nost-fln- nntt-Mu- r. litsttta-errt- A'et l.!5; rostpaiit $1 in

OTHER BOOKS FOR CHRISTMAS GIVISG

The Golden Road
By L. M. MONTGOMERY, Author of "Anne of Green Gables," etc.

In which 'tlH proven that "Life won n nise-lipK'- d cotnrudo with purple flower dripplnfrom nngenj." nmptltl

The Blossom Shop
A Story or the South

By ISLA MAY MULLINS
"Thero Is so much of sunshine) In ll pauis that
it sheds Its cheerfulness upon the leader "

AX M.00: roilJ'oW 11.10. Fourth I'rlntHD.

Royal Castles of England
By HENRY C. SKELLEY

"The story touches the whole gamut of human emotion. hII
tho bIiowh nnd sliudows of refill life find their image here "

Dulun lltrald.
IllMStrattd, besrtt. nit Woo; postpaid MM.

Send
Holiday

for Our
Bulletin

Free L. C.

the centre of the room Is an enormous
oak table, black with age and beautifully
carved, that was oner us-- d III the lefec-tot- y

of a Itielon monastery. Koiind It
me' mni" quaint oak seats which came
from llngland and are called "lollln
stools. beiMllie In the SiMnlltll centur.v
iviry eld fashioned house had a pair of
thin' to ust the colllii of the dead upon.

line ml of Mrs Stocklev's table N
I t'.ered with papers tMicwtbcr. . '

bin' th- - othei iiel is kepi e'ear for ti

ptii nnals, which an not utile sharnl
but of'in piep.md bv othei artists an I

vviltets living In tin- - wnn. building or tre
s.ini" stiei t. III!" lioissotiade Is InoerU a

fimoil stlei t for n't.st and vviltets.
I oh English .ml Anic'iciii Hichard Mil-h- i.

th' Anier.e.m. who- -- plctuiis In th"
.Luxembourg "lalleiy ! "'''! known.
has a stu lio theic Constant
tlie poites.s and playvv light, lives on the
same side of tlie streit; Leslie
tn- - aitlst. and It. airier livv'.n. me an-- .

i.sv of 'The I'.iuati Trinity." likewise'
vr n th" st, irt. liounl the corner in

the hixt stmt Is Mai." van Sianeiv, and
the .lulhonss of "Marie Claire" 'ine
Chic ico if!!"' llariv Solomon lived In

the stu. .o wbn h Mis- Steckley now occu-

pies Tin street is an Impasse, with an
i .lesiri moiriswv and gitden at the
.nd of it High! in tin m'.l.'l- - of the roa t

a trie that via" planted by Victor
Hugo.

the matinee I'eg o' My Hunt
Just s..t down in front of the

muror to take th" flist hairpin
from lor red wig, and .liroul had Just
begun to gnaw his well earned dog biscuit
ur.der the table when both were Inter-
rupted b the Interviewer I'' I turned
around and became at once Miss l.aurette
Talor. ready to tell what she thought
of a new novel of the st.igi "Anne,

Actress.' by a retlrul member of tho
profession. Miss Juliet i. S.iger.

Yi" said Mis Taylor, '"Anne, Act- -

ri In oboe! the only novel or me
vii.J.. t ever nail which pictures It truly.
and It Is a wonderful story. I sat up
late to finish. Isn't It very popular?
It ought to be There have been a lot
of libellous storiis of the stace recently,
whl. h Just exaggerate the dark side of
It tor the sake of making a sensation
with the public. Hut every person on

the stage knows that the majority of
iiiecesful actresses are praiseworthy
women, who have worked Just as legiti-
mately for their success as wonu n In

anv other profession. Tlie actnss has
a iiard enough time anyway combatting
the old piejudlce ngalnt the stage with-

out having to stem this new tide of
misrepresentation. I llkul 'Anne, Act- -

tess, because It snows me reai miukhii'.
the hard work, the plucky disregard of
disappointments; In fact the life and
problems of a lovable woman who tries
to make a success on the stage and
works her way up. If anybody wants
to find out what It's really llkn to be
an actress ho or she couldn't do better
than read this story "

Mlt.s Tavlor has nothing of tho taci-

turn In In r
"I remember the last bonk they sent

me." slid Miss Tavlor. "It was scan-- '
d.iloiis and stupid at the same time
Thev tried to get ni" to say something
striking against It when they round I
didn't like It, but I wouldn't give them
that chance for ndveitlslng. It was a
dull book, and 1 Insisted that If they
iptotid me at all they must use the word
'dull' Tlie man they sent tried to git
ni" tf) leive that out, and when I wouldn't
he s lid 1 must have consulted a lawyer."

Hy this time Hartley Manners dioppeii
In, Miss Taylor's and the
author of "I'eg." She began to
tell him what a gisul play "Anne,
Actress," would mane -- rne situations
are ti rmendous." she said, "and some of
them are very humorous, too. Take that
scene where Anne, who has been playing
'Cainllle,' has to convince, the Inexperi-
enced playwright that she can play nn In-

genue role and makes him underestlmato
her age by at least ten yen it). No audi-- i
ncn could miss tho fun of that. And

the public always wants the mothor Idci
presented on the stage, too. This does It
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ACTRESS AS CRITIC
OF STAGE NOVEL

AITi:i!
In an absolutely new way. If I didn't
know where tny next plays were,
coming from" hero she smiled at Mr.
Manners "I should try it ms"lf." Then
she Is gau to enumerate tho actrcsi s who
ought to do It.

"lio you know of any actual casts
like the book"" Miss Tavlor was asked,
"where tin presence in the same cast nf
two people who hsiknl ton much allk
spoiled th,, effect of the play ""

"Oh. yes,'' she said, "that's th" res-so- n

tin- - vill ilns usually wear mus.
taclus. audience haw sone
times thought the tlr- -t good looking man
they saw was tin hi ro and got frightfullv
mixed up. As a cnner.uenee the mus-
tache wan adoptisl an a sort or sign
manual of evil Inti minus."

"And how about th" end of the book"
Po you think It natural that the motliei
Instinct should have been stronger than
desire for success on the stage?"

"Y," said Miss Taylor, "that was
natural. That was tight. You mlgli
have to change the ending In u play, but
I don't think so. (if course, I hated tl
daughter who wa.s Mich a cat as deliber-
ately to get In her mother's way Jii"t
hi fore the first night, when Anno Is to
get her chance. I got fearfully excited
about the daughter' actions and won-
dered why her mother didn't tlo her up
to the bedpost. Hut on the stage you
ciAild the daughter more appealing
and show that It wxs Just the selfishness
of youUi that she had. And, by the
way. Miss S.iger made one Interewtlnrj
point there. The vvotnnn who had been
fighting her own way In the world proved
to be much more unselnsh and hum. in
than the one who had been carefully
nurtured at home,"
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