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DUANE AGAIN COMES TO RESCUE AS DAPHNE SEES HER:W
CHANCE TO BECOME A STAR SLIPPING AWAY.

She flung herself free. “No, no; 'm
an imbecile—I'm no good—that's all.”

Those big hands were at her shoul-
ders again. That soothing voice was
ministering courage and praise:

“You are not no good. You shall
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She stared at him through her tears.
They blurred him in dancing flashes
of light as if he were g sun god. She
caught his hands from her shoulders,
but she had to hold them in hers. Bhe
was drowning, and she must cling to
whatever arms stretched down to her.
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“No, thank yon. mamma.”
Mrs, Kip gathered herself togothor
T & vigorous assault when the tele-
phone rang and the maid brought word

She came <ol
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palely : “Mr. Roben told me he| It was Duane, and she braced her-
afrald I'd better give up the [ self for a: But his volce
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was clarion with syecess
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promised to keep you on and give you
a chance, He says for you to report
jat the theater at seven-thirty tonight.”

And now agaln Daphne was more
{afrald of her success, such as it was,
| than of her faflure,

Instine told even the ot
Daphne did not belong an
belong. Battes on

“Not to’ the butler, please!
‘How are you? to
Don't say ‘How are you?
plense, 8¢ ript says ‘How
‘Howjado? to Mr. Eldon there,
‘Howjudo' to Mr. Eldon there” i

“How do yon do?” Daphne, |
bowing to Eldon and #peaking with a !
soullessness of g squeezed doll, !

Eldon rose, folded up his l.'nrminnryg
paper, and came forwsrd with a pity- |
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Ing desire to belp her. He hoped that
the seared little Kip woman would win
through the same bitter Wials to the |
Same perilous and always endangerdd
Buceess, But he had a fear,
He delivered her his line
nevolent gentieness,
Rave her her line wit
She did not repeat it
said to her:
“Don’t be afral
He gave her th
parroted

with be.
He waited, then
h exquisite tact,
after him. He

d; you're an right.”
e line again and she
it after him. She leaped
then to & speech several minutes fap.
ther on. He drew her back to the cue:

“Pardon me, but 1 think I have g line
before that.”

The rehearsal blundered on, It was
not Daphne's fright that disturbed
the rest. It was her complete faflure
to suggest the character, or any char.
ncter,

But Batterson found nothing to
amuse him, end Reben tasted that
dust and ashes of disappolntment
. with which theatrieal managers are
;}o@nmﬂlnr When they bite oy the

ant to carry the news to her
and Leila,

It disgusted them both.
still trying to dissuade her from con-
tinuing on the downward path when
a telegram from her father came for
[ her mother:

“Paking beaver arrive Grand Cen-
tral tomorrow don't meet me love,

“WES.”

Bayard was late, a8 unmal, #nd
Lelia's temper had just begun to sim-
mer when the door was opened stealth-
fly and a hand was thrust in. Tt prof-
fered a small box of Jeweler's size and
waved it like a flag of truce,

Leila rushed forward with a ery of
delight, seized the packet and then
the hand, and drew Bayard into the
room and nto her arms,

“This is your apology,
the sald,

“Yes, the apology for beling late, and
that's what made me late” :

Leila was enraptured. She adored
gifts and she had the knack of Inspir.
Ing them. 'The little squars parcel
provoked her curiosity, She opened
it 80 exeitedly that the contents fell
to the floor. She swooped for them
and brought up a platinum chain with
a delicate plaque of tiny diamonds and
pearls on a device of platinum, .
“Leila ran to Mes,

mother

They were

I suppose,”

He Gave Mer a Hand.Grip
Good Fellowship.

He was very polite and awfually sorry,
but he satd he didn’t think 1 wase quite
Suited to the work. He sald that later,
perhaps, there might be another
chance, but—oh-oh-gh 1"

Bhe was crying with all her might.
Graduoally she realized that Duane’s
hands were on ber shoulders, e was
Squeezing them as If to keep her from
sobblng herself to pleces, His face
was close to hers, und he was mur-
muring : '

“You poor little thing. You mustn’t
grieve. You've to fine and too beau-

of Perfect

wh "&‘ was
down gold "én this gree
Thelr alarm was not

ea frult of beuuty without dra-
tolens,

tful for such work,”

T A

Bagard sald to Lella:

I've lent him money |

they |

she were a |
right |
were |
a sister. |
n- |

that & gent'man wished to speak with |

“I've seen Reben, It's all right. He's !

ut It was pleas- |

{body 8 here o

f “You're not the only one who can
open accounts. I started one for
thoge,”

He took from his pocket a pale
brochure and sald to Leila: *“That al-
lowance we agreed on, you know?”

“Yes, I know,”

“Well, instead of paying it to you
week by week I decided to open a
bank account for you; so I ran over to
this bank at the lunch hour and made
a deposit to your credit—five hundred
dollars 1"

Leila forgot her Jewelry for a mo-
ment in this new pride. She strutted
about with mock hauteur, waving Mrs.
Kip and Daphne aside and saying:
“Don’t speak to me. I am a lndy with
a baonk sccount.”

Mre, Kip sighed in dreary earnest,
“That's more than I éver was."”

Lella was poring over her bank hook,
the blank pages in which 80 wany dra-
| mas, tragedies and life histories could
. be codified in bald numerals,

Her first question was ominous : “Do
I have to go all the down
Broad street every time want
draw out some money 7"

Her first thought was already to at-
tack the Integrity of her store.

“No, dearest” said Bayard, “there
15 an uptown branch, right around the
corper. Buat I hope your visits there
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I want to show
| splendor.”

“Fine!” gald Bayard, trying to cast
|away his forebodings and lift himself
{ by his own boot straps,
[ duds mothe r, you and Daphne.”

“1 can’t go.” d Daphne,
to be at the fun factory i
seven and I've hardly
thing.”

While Lefla and Bayard and Mrs
{ Kip were putting on their festal robes
Daphne was eating alone a hasty meal
brought up tardily from the
rant,

Before they were dresgped she had to
march out in what she called her
working clothes. The hallman ran to
call her a taxicab, but she shook her
head. Her humble twenty-five dollars
a week would not Justity a chariot to
and from the shop,

8he walked rapidly along Fifty-

ninth street, but not rapidiy enough to
escape one or two murmurous gal-
lants, -
She found Batterson quarreling with
A property man over the responsibility
for a broken vase. He ignored her till
at length she ventured to stammer:

“Here I am, Mr, Batterson.”

“So 1 see. Well, sit down some-
where”

Finding a seat was no eany task.
Every plece of furniture she selected
became at once the object of the
Scene shifter's attack and she had to
take flight,

Members of the company strolled in,
paused at the mailbox and went te

r various cells,
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bealth, ite sald to Daphne, “Every.
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They seemed to be surprised that
Daphne was still in existence, Eldon
gave her a curious smile of greeting,
8he heard the call boy erying “Over-
ture” about the corridors. She heard
the orchestra playing “the king's
plece” Then It struck up a march |
that sounded remote and irrelevant,
There was a lond swish which ghe sup-
posed to be the curtain going up. An
actor and an actress in white flannels
with tennis rackets under their arms
Hnked hands and skipped into the well
of light, They bandied repartee for
a4 time,
Eldon, spe
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At last Daphne gets  the
chance that she has hoped for
and at the same time has dread.
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