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A FAMOUS PREACHER TO BE PUT ON THE STAGE

Rev. Thomas Dixon s the Prototupe of the Hero in "A Litle Sister to the Wilderness,” a Novel to Be Dramatised
and Produced Next oeason

" Cvawjoré = “O‘h'_you. sweel woman - soul | "

SOME OF THE EPISODES IN THE NOVEL IN WHICH EVANGELIST THOMAS DIXON IS THE HERO.

DR. DIXON'S

STATEMENT.

\To the Ealior af the Journal!

In answer to your query as to my relation to the herp of Misg Bell's Hook,

(A Little Sister tb the Wllderpess,” I would say that the facts gnd coinei-

dences of blography set forth in the article are substantially correct, 1 filled

Dr. Lorimera pulpit one Summer in Chicago. Miss Bellls, I understand, con-

neeted with his church, and heéard me there first before writing the book. I

have written her several letters since and repelved several from her about it
informing me that she had sketched my portrait in her Camden.

HOTUSANDS upon thousands of New
T Yorkers have heard the Rev, Thomas
Dixon preach,  We will all see him
so0n pon the sthge, "Clhils does not mean
that the celebrated evangellst is to become
an acior—it medns thag the central fgure
of n powerful droma is 1o be modelled after
nim.

This announcement follows one senrenly
less startling—the siaterment confirmeil by
the (nmons preacher himself, that he s the
prototype of the central fignre of ope of the
most powerfnl agd popular povels of the
far, “A Little Sister to tHe Wilderness."

The daring nothor who hag taken Ffhix
Jiberty with the distingulshed member of
the cloih I8 Lilllan Bell, of Chleago. Mlss
Beil first cimie into prominence as the
avthor of a volyme, *“The Love Affalrs of
an O Mald.” It was a colléction of hright
sketohes, bristling with witty, recognizable
pen portraitures and brilllant eplgrams. 1t
Mgde an instantaneons kit aod transformaid
 Migs #Bpl] from ap unknowin aspirant for
Hterary honotg to ome from whom much
wis pxpected,

In her lnst novel she hds sketched Dr.
r_\'lxbn for ber hero,  And so accurntely hos
she portraxed him thiat his perspnality and
{ndividuality stand ont on every page. The
book 18 being dramatized, and 18 to have a
New York production enrly next season.
In thrusiing him =o prominently into the
glire of publlelty Miss Belk hag fornished
Now Yorkers with a surprise. The dnring,
{he novelty of it all takes one's breatn
AWAY.

Allss Bell makes no séeret of the faet
that Dr. Dixon g her hero. The colneld-
ences of blography in his life and M the
ecareer .of Camden, Miss Bell's hero, arve
pecurate, siye Dr. Dixon. Thercfore there
ein be no doubt of 1t

The faots of the case nre these. Some
vonrs ago Lir. Dixon preached i Chleago
for the Rev. Die. Lorimer, and Miss Bell,
youthful, brilllant. sensitive nd alert, sat
and listened. Listenlng to Mr. Dixon
means something. It means eloctrified
nerves: It menns Intense physical exclte-
mient; 1t means wenk knees and sometimes
hysterles. One young girl of his congrega-
tion stopped going to his church becanse
ghe alwars went hofie and sobbed three
hotire. After 4 gtirring sermon another

mads her way to him the other diay through |

the dense ontgaing crowd and dssured him

Jwith tearful eves and aulvering lps that
some dav what he sald would be in the
Bible. 1

If adiitional proof be needed It ‘ean be
reund In rwo letters, Ohe ls to a friend.
i which she snld:

“honk yon very much fop your en-
denvor to provide me with the hero-of my
Book. 1 appreciate the efforf, but you
pent the wrong man. It was Dr. Thomas
Dixon: of New York, | meant.'”  Agaln, on
the receipt of M. Dixon's pleture: “'Thank
Fon so wmuch for ‘Camden’s’ pletare. Tt
Ik sn exavely like him that I sheil have it
Teamved and linng In my study. Ibhols: so
esnetly Cntden o mel™ A AER

“A Little Stster to the Wilderness" i n

THOMAS DIXON, JR.

nomenclature ther are -known as “erack-
ars,” and the wegroes eall them “po’ white
trash’t and holl them o be unfit for assg-
clivtes. . Wougil. unenlinred, lgnerant of a
world outalde their own, these people of
whom Mlss Bell wrltes are types of a
gradunl reversion to i primitive, abhariginal
state. There s notlilng attractive about
them ag a pace. In fadr they Bre repulsive
and uninteresting, save to misslonnaries and
politiclans, \

There are but two characiers in Miss
Bell's book worthy of conslderation.  One
1 Ier lero, Camden, a clergyman, and
the other, the unlettered, untutored child
—or, au-Miss Hell ¢xpressos it In her title
—little slster to ‘the wllderness, who the
author hay ohristened Mag.

Camden  went Into the wilderness to
work ont his own salvatlon. The story
of the early sin which required fhe ear-
negt, falthfwl work of n lifetime (o at.
tnln  forglveness, Misz Bell makes Com-
den tell to Jeff Crawford, one of the minor
characters of the story. Ofawford's wife
had eloped and the man’s life was em-
bittered, - He forbade all reference te her
In hlg presence and swore thiat he would
kill her if she came hack. Camden was.
stopping with Orawford, who lived In the
little settlement, where the minister wag
to conduet a revival, He had ventured
to ask his host of his wife. The man re.
sented It end struok at hig tormentor,

e s * Comden's ayes fashed and the
eclor leaped te his face, for the man in
him told Bm to resent the blow. He
renched ont swiftly and canght Jef's up-
rolsed arm. His wvoice was hoarse with
feellug, and his words poursd forih llke
o torrent, long’ pent; they rushed out with
the Berceness of repressed vehemence,
thick and hurrled,

The story of Camden Is In A sense a
blography of  Df. Dixon. Camden was a
Inwyer and became a preacher, Mr. Dizxon
left the Bar for the minldiry. Camden loved
# beautiful young glrl in early manhood,
and ghe turned to his frafl, faint-hearted.
mninieresting brother. Dr. Dixon had a
somewhat although not entirely similar ex-
perienca.

Oamden’s first meeting with Mag wns
during the excitéement of & runaway, 'She
stopiped his fiylng horse duriug a teprific
thunder storm.

When asked wliy he had braved the
tempest he sald:

UMy name lg Camden:  Addison begaead
me to stay over night with him, but T falt
a onll to go forward that very hour, and I
oame.”

“The deep serioneness of his Iast words
thrilled Mng, for she, too, was nsed to lis-
ten to Inward volees, and to follow the
heckonlng of Invislble hands.”

Later. when Camden coloes to the vil-
lage he agnin met Mag. At first his inter
est In ter i& as for one of a whole; nothing
in her personality stands ont In suffelent
praminence to attract him. Then, as he
knows her hetrer, there appears to him the
fealing that buried beneath the surface of

“Camden seemed tn comprehend the lifa
Mng led. The evident peed of this girl
appealed: o the srrongest WAy to & nature
which was acoustomed to give of its boonnty
to alluwio draw upon i Tt smote hin

‘with mush paln to Imagloe vulgarity In &0

hHeitutiful & creptyre as Mag. She seemed
to him, with Hle spiritun]l Ingight, to be
detached from the sordld poverty of her
family, sud to remaln separate, n creature
of n different sort."”

While musing In the woods he saw May
approaching. She did not see him, and was
pmuging hemseif Imitntiog the orles of the
wond birde. 8o perfect was her Imltation
thut Camden was surprised beyond meas-
nre. At length she saw him, She did not
continde ey bird nates, Evidently the
spell was Lroken. Migs Bell draws another
partrait of Dr. Dixon bhere, when she says:

* & & SIS tall figure towered even
ahove Mnag's superb helght. There was
something wbout bim, In hls magnetism, In
the sinmhbering srorm of his eyes, in the
reserve strength of a character siwaye nt
war with [ts own spirit, which was breath-
legsly overpowering

“Bug the fineness of Mag's nitnre arose
to meet It with extiltntion. The purlty of
her sonl iy ealmly In her face. Only the
cliangeful expres=lon ln her deep eres spoke
of her longing soul.”

He bhad a book with him. Tt wa= a copy
of Lorna Doone. He read to her. Here
ngain obviously Miss Bell describes the
New York preacher:

*The richness and fexibility of Cam-
den’s volce ecombined to bring out evary
delleate shade of meaning In' a way to
make hia reading of this single paragraph
protrilge n tread of unnsual proportions.”
HBayond donbt a tihate to D, Dixon.

When ihe book wits cast nslde Mag re-

, membered wond for word what had been

rend, Camden was not surprised, He dls-
eovered In It the strugglings of a sonl long
pent up, the agony of word lmpotence, the
consuning desire of this savage eohild to
express in words what was In har heart.
To Camden’s inguiry about her remurkable
memosy, Mag replisd:

“Well, 1T hive thought things llke that
befote, adly ther seemed foolish to me,
and I pur them out of my mind. But here
they sound llke mometbing fine 1 used to
Enow jnst coming back o me.’

“Mag mnde quite an effort for Cam-
den's -sake, In the teeth of his pralse of
her, to express herself connectedly -and to
mpke him know just what she meant.”

Camden appreciated her eofforts and drew
her out. He praissid her for her Inslght
dnil power of oliservation, but Mag shonk
her hend amd spread out her hands with a
gesture. of dispair.

“It Is of no uze to me. There Is no one
to tell It to, who could understnod, and \f
thers was, 1 couldn’t make them foel as
I. Tt s all loeked up Inside, and there |t
stays golog round apd round and only
hurting me becauss It can't get out. It
almost makes me slck sometlmes, wanting
to ik to people and ask them what they
think and hear what they bave to say."
Mng's voice had a lirtle ring of desperu-
tion lo 1, but she had given Hlm the key
to the mystery In ler face.

Camden met her often, and gradually she
learned a way 1o cxpress partly the
thoughts that she conceived, The preacher
was Interested in her, and that interest de-
reloped into love. He told her of his love,
to which zhe replied that she was un-
worthy. Then he told bher that his
eirt was hordened with a secret sorrow
and thit B was trying o bur forgiveness
by sivihg souls.  Then It 1% that far the
first time Mug. or Margoret, as he now

“You, tryiag to buy what la only mesnt to
be given away?® You, who can make others
recelve withour money and without price—
and then weigh out souls to pay for yoor
own Eivatlon® No marter Luw YOU _ase
sinned you can be forgiven. Thit 19 wihist
you presch. Can't you belleve 1t? Dom't
you =&8 your mistnkas?™

He MHd and he scknowledged, nnd then
came the end. There coulil e hut one cone
cluslon.

“Margaret do sou love me? Answer
me."

“And In Mag's answer her soul found [ts
voloe,'"

And this Camden is Rev. Dr. Dixon tes
sond m doubt. Could a betrer deseription
be written. of him than the following:

“In the pulpit Comden was most impeess
give. Although of a keenly nervous teme
pernment, his manner was digoified apd
#low, bt hinted of such repressed power
and possible vehemence that thess qualitios
subtly communlented themsslves to- the
people, as the sensitive can feel gleotriviey |
in the alr. .

"He was of unusual beight. with square,
lean jowe and high ¢héek bones wiliers
vivld apots of color copcentrated undet ex-
cltement, Hix halr. was blsck and abun-
dsnt, and he bad n leonine fashion of toss-
Ing 1t from his forchend with a backwar!
movement of his bend. The gestures of ki
Jong arms and sttong, sinewy fingers we
powerfnl. They remsinwd In 'his hears
mind #s a part of the point horne 1
After onee seeing him It was imposs
to forget him. He thrilled opbn the 1
ory Hke a shock, His I moved s
ment in =llent prayer, and the se
quiet made ltgelf felt upon the people
n benedictlon. Then bis valee” was he

“The words of hig petition doubtiess b
faded from the minds of his hearers, |
the breathiess hush, his earnestness, ths

volee which melted and trembled and al

but broke with feeling, which penetrated
the depths of thelr cnllous bearts, witeh
senrehed and quivered along thelr nerres
with & force men vilnly call maguetism
for lack of » better name * * * The richness
il Aexibility of Camden's volce combloed
to trlng ont every deleate shale bf moan-
ing In o way to mnke his reading of this
slmple parngraph promise & treat of un-
usunl proportions.

“"He owed his power aud populirity to
the faet thit hie finger was always on the
pulse of hiz people, * = *

“There wis an electric sUetice in the aly
whirhh drew the prople tugetber Involon-
tacily, Camden’s uplifted face was wadi-
ant.’” .

Miss Bell tinkes one mighty big mistike
in her book. It could be solemuly sworn
that when the big Jell springs at Camien
Illke n tiger, giving him a stinging blow be
tween the eyes, Mr. Dizon wounhl have
done more than grab the big man's wrist
and 1alk at him. Tt miglt be assomed the
he wonld have faught him dpde=the ehin
with his fist, Kuocked him down, -sat on
him, und then reasoned, Bop after ol Msa
Bell's methnd 5 the best, He has sliown
that he belongs o the church milltapt

The Camden of the bock will ‘have to
wake up a bit when be geis oh the siage.
People aren’t going to have such a goody-
good Dhxon. They saren't used to that
kKind of & Dixon, and Miss Bell aays that
Camden Is Dixon, and of eourse Miss Rell
kuows. If Mr. Dizon slmply walks around
like that and purses a baby nawed “Toass
¢4 "calise shi's g0 sweet” and don’t de s
thing to make anyboily mad, Bow ol the
papers criticige bio, amk o eplte of Miss
Beil, woanld it be Mr. Dizen If they didn’i?

Ir wA¥ be thal the dvamatist will pak

shiftiops, lmpravident people who Inhibli{ s o sonl snd mind Away and above hur [ e bartiers of her word Impotencr: _|asbow. 'The evapgeiist's friends hope a8,
the lowlands of Tenuessée. In the local| surroundings and her people. » Be Put on the Stage Next Season. “What are you’ saying,' she exclalmsd. |and await the play with Impatience, .
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plaintive, &pd Story of aldaughter of the | thls uncouth creature af the wilderness Thg RCV. Thor-nas Dixon in the Pulpit. He IS thz HCI‘O Of a Popular NOVCI Whid’l IS to cills her. breaks down completely the | foree In the situntions and give Mr, Dizon




