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people_ofthese islands isdue, not to- their knowledge of

* politics, but to their sure and delicate instinct for character.
In Great Britain, as in no other country in the werld, people ’
seem to have a knack of acquiring a curiously just estimate .

. if not altogether upon a man's moral worth, at all events on’
his qualifications for the job they have set him to do, ignoring
0 a great extent more complex considerations and subtle

— political arguments of which they are less capable of judging.—

alert people might rtsk fatlure

If this is so, it must follow that thc conslant discussions
‘concerning our Igaders, the anecdotes that are told of them
(frequently true in the spirit, if seldom in the letter) and the

1 eritical comments and character sketches which. appear in’ the
— Press, are of far greater real importance than we have hitherto
vealised. Gossip becomes under  these c:rcumstanccs not

" merely apleasure but aduty. . )

Now the Press caters Iargely for our taste in this dtreclton
50 far as men are concerned. It fails almost entirely to teac]l
us anything material about the women of the day.

It will be the deliberate poltcy of this paper ‘lo dtscuss
freely, honestly, and critically, women as well as men ‘of

f*‘ achievement. In pursuance of this policy, we propose to
- publish each wcek a critical study of some publzc man or

woman.

ELIZABETH ROBINS.

AN APPRECIATION .
"By LABY'BELL. - ..~

THEnpassage of Elizabeth Robins. _through the world, a

flaming torch in her hand, may well bewilder those
whose prudent path-in life is the beaten track. She
has from the beglnmng confronted- each  successive phase
of experience with the same indomitable and upright
independence. Clrcumstance has never mastered her. The

has stood forth as a beacon to many of the women of her time.

- She was born in one of the Southcm States of North
America, at a time when storm-tossed memories of the Great
War were still-vividly present to those around her. The éarly .
_chapters of her book, ‘“The Open ()uesuon,” record the -

: 1 T: has ‘been said that the admztled political: geniuss of -the

" of the persondlity of their leaders, and so found their decisions,

- They thus oft-times ashieve success where a more mle[lectually :

g mdehble—:mprmt—made—on—a rare-and sensitive nature by the-

the slaves. That process which to all of us is familiar, of -
‘harbouring uncomprehended in_our memory incidents of

. meaning in later years, became to Elizabeth Robins, with her
deep msxght and quickness. of impression, a store-house of
treasure, .. In “ The Open Question,”’ part of which may no
doubt be Iooked upon as autobiographical, it is evident that
every detail of those by-gone days stands out in the writer’s

-tales and traditions of the Civil War and of the liberafion of

~—childhood -of ~which  we suddenly realisé and interpret the

‘memory, and regarded in the light of the later interpretation
it nconstrtutes one . ¢ of the most stnkmg records of __that

ROBINS.
An Impression by Capt. J. W. Ginsbury.

' ELIZABETH

momentous- time. It is of- keen mterest in the light of the'
subsequent career of the writer to see how the child described
in those ﬁrst chapters isthe Elizabeth Robins of to-day, with
her unswerving . truthfulness, her passionate intolerance of
authonty, -and her irrepressible dramatic gifts—and yet,
coupled with these, is the beautiful picture of her absolute
and voluntary. surrender to the influence of the older kins-
woman, type of a past age, whom she venerated and loved.

. That power of whole-hearted reverence is.an apanage of the

finer minds. The mind of. the youpger woman in the book
could never have harboured a small or a mean thought—nor
can the mind of her delineator, But in spite of this wxllmg
submission, the child’s soul burnt with desire to interpret life:
for herself, to achieve her own destiny in the way she longed '
for. Her thoughts, her hopes, were increasingly centred on
the stage, so uttcrly and wildly aloof from her surroundmgs o

Her vocation finally burst its bonds, and she- left sheltered
home and dignified guardianship to embark. on the perilous

.adventure of the stage, on which she was so gloriously to

~succeed. In so doing, she broke away once and for all from

——rich.variety of her existence has developed a-personality- whlchf' the life of-her inheritance; from the tradition-of those-to-whom

publicity, especially for women, was the Thing abhorred.

And when after her modest beginnings she returned-tikea———
heroine of fiction to her native State.as the successful }eune
“Premiere, playing lcadmg parts with shining success, the -
family she was rejoining were hardly conscious” of the
occasions—-She-persuaded-one-of-them-to-witness-the-perform=—
ance. Wounded to the qunck by what hc consndered an

left the thcatremsthc middte of her great scene. When she .
proudly wrote to her splendid old kinswoman of the first——
‘salary she had received, the reply came. in words of icy con-
“demnation : ‘* You are the first woman of your race who has
“earned -money.””  But ‘it was .of no use. No other claims.

counted but those of her art. L ol T

During the two years that she was a membcr of the famous

~Stock -Theatre- Gompdn}um%ostonﬂshe played’ 3861?&!‘(5—8( —
traming seldom vouchsafed to the actress of to~day e ‘
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“A series of hazards “led her to come to Furope, wrth the
wrdow~of~the famous Norwegian violinist, Ol¢ Bull. The

‘ i""ﬁrst Luropea‘n“country with -which_ Elrzabeth Robins ‘made .
She::

- intimate . acquaintance was, the countty . of Tbsen.
~intended to- return to America with her compamons, who

- tarried in London for four days on their way to leerpool
- During those four days an opportunity was offered her on the. -

English stage. ‘She had to decide at oncej she was saxlmg
next day. She ~decided to - remain, andks that evening
determined her destiny. She has found a permapnent abiding-

Wf her—

‘her adoption with her unceasmg allegxance to t
‘birth. )

After some shott years in Londqp, we ﬁnd her in con-
Junctron with another young American acfress, ﬁmgmg down -
the gauntlet of - defiance to the -conyentional, playgoer, and

. running a series of Ibsén’s plays. at a timeé when he was
“derided sby the - general pubhc, and when, accordmg to the

: j most obviaus test of success, it was supposed. that such an -

But -the .two young

“enterprise: ~had~Ln0~money 1 | At
enthusiasts who bélieved ‘in -him produced his plays, and-7 -
‘played themrin a way. whlch took London by storm. The fact

" that they had to overcofe hoStrlffy‘and\epRosrtlon let alone -
aveé thelr work a - fire. and an impetus that

___indifference, §
carried it through to trrump : e general-public-of to-day

have by this time learned what they. must thrnk ‘about Ibsen,

" and that he ‘is among -the great. But to those who saw
. on the side of the- -working classes.

* Elizabeth. ‘Rohins in that first crossing of ‘swords with con-
- vention, the enterprrse ‘will stand: out as the highest. msprraq-
tion of her genius. Great actmg can live oply in the
“memories of those who record it, Itcan put on immortality
only in the terms of their testnmony -It behoves, therefore,
" those who | saw the plays of Ibsen acted by Elizabeth Robing ;
~ to place on record some -of therr mef’faceab;e memorjes.
 Hedda Gabler is probably the part in which most people will
ember_her—Hedda, the cruel, the balefy]- seeker affer:
S thrtlls. Who that saw i ‘Tﬁmﬂget—whapElrzabetlx
s Robms did with the end of the second act? The crouching
figure by the fire, Lévborg’s book in her temble maleficent
grasp, the. firelight ﬂ;cker;ng on the sinister triumph of
hatred in her-eyes, as handful by handful she cast the manu-
- script ‘into the flames, the intensity of her s:brlanj\yhlsper
~ shuddering through the air—* Yoiir child, Thea! your child
. and Eilert Lévborg’s now, I am burning thé child !

‘That picture, and many others—would it were possible to A

~describe them here—cannot be thought of even _to-day by .
those who saw them without a share of the' wild ‘excitement
i the midst of which Hedda whirled through space. -

7 And who will ever forget that moment in the first act of the
\‘ﬁMasteLButLder, when Ehzabeth Robins knocked at~the doo
. and then-strede in
“hand, panophed in her youthful strength and unquenchable

resolve, herself the emhodiment of the yousiger generation
- thatwas entering in ?— She has knocked gt many another door -
- sinceyand entered with the same glorious confidence.” i

It “\Qhe inevitable pomplement of her temperament, of her :
revalt frorxthe accepted, her eager search for the new, that

. when, lafer, she tried the ordinary stage on conventional Tines

-it'lost interestfor her, But she had apother form of art under
'+ her hand, the a of the pen.— Her first-atfémpt was a short -
o ostory- called : &e Lucky- Slxpence " Published in ‘the
““Fortnightly Re iew’’ under a pseudonym ft attracted

g ~drimediate attention, .t was {olloweéﬁeyeﬁml? €18, :
' " thcn under her own ndme, lncludlng

' stlll under a pSeudony,"_

-place-in England. -She shares her allegiance to the land Of,,_,muence until the need for champlonshlp was over

""" "\ to enter the lists on their behalf ; the power of her pen, and her

. the old-time negro-falk, -

- what is called social ‘success.

“from the mountains; her-tall-stafi=in-hes _where,
“préted-and e

course “of companionship with the cangenial of every

e The Open Questron,” to whlch reference has been made.
There is no space in this article to drscuss her wrrtmgs, they
But the' :
rmpressron made by her great book k- Th&Magnetlejio“th*’ 7
* founded -on ‘her 'amazing expedmon mto the heart of the -
Klondyke, must be recafed. Tt
She.excursed mto play-wrltmg once, with srgnal success, .
ina play entitled ** Votes for Women *’ produced by Granville, -
Barker, in support of a cause whioh she looked upon as
sacred, That cause she champroned with wrrtten and’ spoke‘n_
Still

—an ardent believer in the claims of women, s slweady

gift of enmeshmg others into her impassioned enterprises,
making her in .every encounter a. redoubtable adversary and
an invaluable helper.

During the war-years of storm and stress she gave herself et
unsparmgly to the,public service of the country she had
adOpted Many have been her fields of activity. She became,
in con;unctlon with another successful writer, librarian to'a
London~ War~ Hosmtaf tun—by-women.—.She _was_later
persuaded to take service under the .Food Mmlstry, and
~delivered a series of ‘addresses .in ‘England and in Ireland.
__She threw hefself heart and soul into the. starting in the village
“where she lives of a Women's Instrtute, which became during
“the war a real economic factor in the life of the commumty R
In the great social Te rethqumems ofour- tmr&she is frankly
Her help is invoked ln‘ o
every direction by those who ar&trymg to answer some of the . -
pressing calls for reform that ring in our ears. to-day. . And
everywhere she gives her hest; she brings the 'same potent
equxpment of her glowing. purpose and her- eloquence, o
enhanced by her great personal charm. e g
 There is a far-away north country vrllage where she is wont
to delight the women by tales of her expenences in the
Klondyke and elsewhere. By those vrllagers she is adored.
~So-is-she—the child lover—adored also by a. certain group
of children in a remote country house who have listened
enthralled- day by day to tales from ‘“Uncle Remus;”
~delivered with the unrivalled dlCthﬂ of onc ‘who can reproduce’

—

And readm s and recitals alrke are. the performance of a
~ great artist, wreldlnngery unga YMEM&M

- critical, the same spell.
She has made a ver large number of frrends in this country,

and’ has had, in addition to her renown; a full measure_of
There never was any one who -
‘had her head less turned by it. The chief pleasure she seems:
- tq take in her achievements, and what. they have brou%ht her,
‘has ‘been ‘the establishing of her_country. home in Suyssex
_.where she inhabits what was a charmlnfg old farmhouse, an
with her joy in gardenlng, her love of- nature—inter-
‘ “by-her-love-of-poetry and of letters—she .
tful days. ~Athwart them perhaps swen
memories another beloved -ahade—hefare the War, ea
winter saw her crossingthe ‘Atlantic to -a_country home i in -
Florida, the home of the great ilexes and- the orange groyes,

passes deltfh

that ** wind-swept, sun-stéeped place, uplifted like an lsland
‘ above encompaSsrng seas of green,”’ where the kind'dark faces

t her; and the VOlces of her youth sounded in

her ears. .
The greatest of her Eossesslons‘ is her art ‘of human lknter- :
ihd :

. To those who meet her in socfty‘ﬁfe seems-to-be-quickened .

and yplifted as M passes by —To-those who can call them- -
Is a privilege, an incentive, "

and aetandard
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