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Charles Hambourg—a cousin of the f:unous;
", frequent conductor of orchestras in Germany |8

. was the players ® ho most rivetted our attention. |
, 7.30 the orchestra’ . o=
r ,aunting theme
(e you agan "; the
4 ‘.: Shane (née Sarah
0 played by Dorothy
e .’\mln.-lnm may be . UNDER A SPELL
. an old  lady, Sarab had a beautiful voice,
Wy as strong, full and clear, and wheu

the male lead, Carl Linden, the|
music master (in the person f
Dick Glanville) first spoke he put
us under a spell which lasted the
evening. His 1s the real profes-
{sional ‘touch. I hear that he has|
'played for the Stock Exchange and
other well known Dramatic
Spcieties, and his voice came over
the footlights with every word
round and poised like a ball which
he threw to the back of the circle
and caught on the rebound. The
vigtorian costumes were delicious,
especially the ball dresses, and the
Hon. Hugh so utterly vacuous and
empty-headed that everyone was
enchanted with his inanities—even
the *limes" man, who, from
where I sat was obliquely visible,
(ramed in a lttle dark window
high up in the wings. He bath:d|
the singers with gold or violet
light according to the demands of
their song and beamed delight and
approval, like a benevolent cherub,
on all the best lines.
Sarah’'s cousins and the lady
guests (who with their male escorts
made a grand chorus) were ull
pretty and provocative, like clus-
pertd Dresden china shepberdesses,
land eang their tuneful numbers »o
well that I'suepect some of them
’\o! being soloists in their own rignt.
'Charles Hambourg conducted with
almost pneumatic energy; a pro-
cession of footmen, graded in
|order of height, was the (unuiest
thing T have :een for a long time,
]and then we had the Elopement 1o
a background of blue moonlignt vn
[the terrace and the haunting
strain, of the theme song sgain.
The normal cold and empty
|deadness of Monday nights nad
been ingeniously overcome and
the house was packed, warm and
Ivery much alive to the good things
Leing presenied before il. Act 7!
took us to Vienna, where the
polkas of Grosvenor Syuare hal

become waltzes, and four squab-
bling and bustied ladies of the
wown  (Jeun Ringer, lat Smuth,

Marjorie Cowell and Eileen Roden)
gave a svintillatlng periormance.
the girl with a (ﬂumund garler
und buttoned boots, not to men
tion & vivaciously wagging behin !
and coyly sawivelling eyes, was u~,
good ns tha Frenchwomauy in ““Bless
the Bride,” and a comic waiter
(Fred Munnion), wandered in an
out with flat feet and innumerable!
lasses of stage coffee. The calo
band, -in ancient bowlers aud false
moustaches, fiddled like 1nad
Viennese captains dirted and the
‘cnle ladies gave the scene a dash|
{of La Bohewe, only their tiny!
hands were never f1ozen because|
(the oflicers were always holding)
‘one while they drank  wine with
\the. other Be e '
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Then the dancing master's Past
in the form of the channing
Manon, entered. and had us all i
tha hollow of her sxpressive han
Her Brst song, T h'gmo in doiny
what [ can, iy crj.m, wvhen | mu-

1
choosa,”” wav

land hhwgbing when
one of the finest !hl.’ﬂ' I aver
heard In any amsteur produstion

but l nndersiand shat she has ha!
much experfence in Amerean stocx
companies and n espertory, which
tuay, vperhaps, aceount for hat
xolileu volee. 80 periectly traine!
wmd exquisitely modn'atéd.  She
sang the little wistful number with
such pathos that the whole theatre
stopped breathing to listen, thes
threw hersell into such a tantrum
that wa all but took eaver under
the seats, and when her axit door
janumesd she had suMeidnt pre
sence of mind to gag and go off
by the wings,

| WELL DRILLED

| The Pravdas girls danesd a ro!
{licking oan-can. Donald Leech
iwas a dashing monocled and
cloaked officer, and J. P. Michae!
a funny little moustachetwirling
cafe proprietor, while the aentire
cast, in * Tokay ' sang the virtues
of wine, women and song (or
perhaps thoi- were warning us) to
terrific applause. They were re-
markablly well drilled—especially
considering that it had only been
tried once on the stage, at the tinal
Jdress rehearsal.  And though the
subtle semitones of Coward's
music aren't easy, the singers had
been so well rehearsed that they
were note perfect, even in sonys
|where, to the untrained ear, any
|note would have done as well ux
{any other note. But the honours
in this round. a!l things con-
sidered, went to Helen sldridge’s
* Manon," whether she was nnog-
ing our hearts with Coward's ocea-
Isional philosophies or snging a
|French cafe song (very French) in
[black net tights and a few wisps
lof nothing much, arranged in 2
isort of piedish frill round the
[middle. She gave us, in fact, an
exquisite parody of Mistinguette
lwho can look more like a hen
ostrich prooting round a Whip
spade paddock looking for its
mate, t{;nn any human being [
know, The ' limes™ man almost
tell out of his window trying to
catch every word and every ges
ture, and T can forsee a lot cf
people brushing up their French
and going back for a further instal-
pient later in the week. -

It was all very good musical
comedy. Mora musical and less
comedy than some. perhaps. but
that is the Cowayd touch, and how
we loved it. Satah returned «n
havishing sequinned satin with a
{background of ** Ta-ra-ra-boom-le-
lav " just to give the authentic Gin-
Ja-siecle toucl) and there was a
sublimely suave male quartette

' Pretty Boys "—typical Cowaruj
at his most phosphorescent, and ¢
(for sheer \s;'kml wit and profes-)
sional polish the best thing in the|,
I\huw. Their Grecian fricze was
glorious, their make-up & macabre
miracle and their wordless exit a |
peerless piece of bufioonery. Sarah 1
sang ** Zigeuner " to Douglas Catt's!;
Carl's

exquisite accompanimeut:
spirit, like an invisible choir,i
sang from a box~yes, you've ¢

(guessad 1t—" 1'll see vou again;"

(Sarah, now older and sadder but (
nowise mpaired in vo.ce, echoel
it from the stage, and the curtain'®
fell, to crashing and prolonged)
applause. I

'Callicott, Dyuglas Catt, Keunrth Fox

THE COMPLETE CAST

D1. John Taylor, acting presi
dent of the Bociety, \vmm«f up the
proceedings wuh his usual wiléy
H speech and the newspapers!
people dashed off to write up their|
copy while luckier folk stood about
the pavement in long frocks and
furs to discuss the .')mmguxshgnl ¢
performance. But I had betier!,
lflvo yon a hist of the performers.
hey were:— v

The Marchioness of Shayne (Sarab V
Millick), Dorot . i . |
Dick  Glaarilie, LW.:’&'J 3

Eldridge: Dolly Ohamberlatn, Ano o
\lnw; lord Henry Jekyll, Qeorg:
¢ ade; The Hon. r
Edward L Foulsham: Mrs. Millick. |1t
fom e LA .
T |
mﬂ.“’} lg ery luu.'.l. P_’;
am: The Marquis re. Jim
Welbam, Vincent Howard, /el
Larneveld ; Lor:.‘dnr James ’.
Brigade Offiear), Reg Coraell: Laopd b
Sorrel lAmllor‘ r), Jas ol
Catt; Mr. Vale (Naval officer), nr
Davey. sl
Mr. Bethel, Kenneth 5 g
mll‘ov sldn%co W}":Ia"l’{:.'z
p arren; Harr :
IGloria, Vera Stock . ionor" 3 l:! '[l

ocker; Jane. Rosema 1
lgm-. ane Andrews; Vm ":-u

Marjorie  Cowell.  Hansi, 1
Roden: Lieutenant Tranlsch,
Welham.

Captain  Augost Lutte,

Leech. Marquis.of Shayue.
Leech: §tu. Beryl E::No;

Norah Taylor; Jackie, Beryl Hoek
ley: Mrs. Devon, Nougo lor;
Vernon Craft, Keaneth X,

Henry Jade, Sidney Collicott; Ced
Ballantyne. Jim Welham; l‘m
Sellick, Reg Cornell; Parker

Act I. Scene Il W. A. T.
rmrjex (Batler, ﬁct II1, Sceme L)
W, . T. Rondel; Accompanis.
(Butler. Act III, Scene [}
Douglas Catt; Siager (Act I, Scene
(0, ke Co

| 3 tz (A waiter)
|Fred Munnion.

| Prater girls, June Gisby, )‘l\
a

:‘iummon. Dllmt' \Iuw, lil
mery. une AW -
Harris: footmen, W. A. }l o :“:

l‘umr'ra lgr. H. ui.uni:un. ( ‘:;r-
‘oulsham; music o
jers Harncveld, Bod Ashall

band),
Heg. Chalmers (cafe band), Ber jwy
Larneveld, W. Bateman. Fre [.o

. H.
liart; whiters, Stanley Parsons, Tom
Taylor, W. ‘? Rondel, l!.l##::‘cr gf

A.
man. Peter Smith, George e

cleaners, Detty Wager, Margare lag
summers,  Diane Lawson, ?M{ ha
|Harris, Kathleen Amery. orn!

|Taylor. ory Clark: charwomen
.\’:gnor{e ﬁ:ﬁ.'ﬁml Keable; guest: Ok
Margery Clark. Diane 1.":-" .a)l 2

zaret Summers, lnu(

Tarris,  Katbleeo \mery. ~Yvonu iy
(Fleod, Dery! Keab! Juss e
'Skippen, P"W an
Mitseu, Amy arren, June! Gisby
[Vera Blu::]k. u)l(.ar?rﬂ n(‘:c"k;’ ‘3
Rose ry Uora Jane A
Tean Ringer, Pat Smith, )lar.loﬂ-‘ 5

Cowell, Fileen Roden: oustomery
?:rcl‘orncll. Y. ATT. Rondell. Tov (fin

Favior, Edward L. Foalsham. Sidne: :;‘;‘"’l
!

Cyri) L Davey. Stanley Parsons [Col
|Peter Smit Hel=terman ioa
. -



