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m%;x::c:.-ﬂ you,” Bunny said ; “it's

Graoe Blythedale. ghe's no good. She's
plce and pretty an

r her.
::rlt? an Hemmingway wmtltorl ::r
nn;ulny. But, all the same, he's rig i
ghe's going to bring us all down bang;

. ;
T wish to goodness,” Bert sald slowly

ish to
impressively—"Bunny, 1 W o
::dnnu § was back In the plc.klu.md

Sunny teok no notloe, Bhe never 2
when Bert bewalled his present lot an
sighed for the smell of the vl!nn::.l N

“1')l be an awful pity, wol.'ng 1t? fh'
sald.  “A terrible pity! .Mn'r.' ‘the
show cracks up, Bert, what then

"I'll go and see BIN Wilking and see

If I can get took on again " Bert sald,

ith s look of hope in his eyes.
"'\‘ml won't!” she sald—'"me nsither!
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pert, m!s burm
him; see!” '

* fool to do that, lﬂ!""{—

l:h wnlfso:c'l generally a Job to

* Bert sald. N
ms'unn; ll‘l::(‘d Max Hemmin u.l.l" L] g;l.
ticipation of fallure to the -
i e o 4 s Sertt
Ven out o
Mnew, {hat Grace Blythedals was .gi‘
to make huhhot the part on W

thing hung.

e mole DI ahe said.
folly well 1 could play lhst'ml te
ax easy as falling off a gate! W?s 4
never & country 'Ilrl. but If 1 !?.“ n
make mywelf one, 1'd eat my hat nad

For an and days past Bunny 4
grown to notice that old Rosthelmer m‘.
she were oconstantly meeting. No 1ml 2
ter what time she left, she was Aimos
sure to run up against Rosthelmer. )

Twice he had meked her to E g
lynch with him, and she had n&nd
#mmly- Hz mmulu: horlto tea, an

ned another refusal.

B0t you 1ike me, Bunny " he asked.

"1 min't crasy about you one way or
the other,” she “Only 1 pay to:
my own lunches and teas and suppers,
do_that's all"

Today wns the day of the last re-
arsel. Toey epeced Uia next day, and
ot d :l:dnnnl witness the re-

"I Know
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“Just as If I didn't know (t!" Hem-
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of a “I've . &
mn.db.%notn': ﬁin:.hnum:::_ mt;m::‘
Hang the girl and hang
mu:t‘! ‘I.t'cnmy fault; a blind, hcr less
Imbaclle! I've been trying to I‘t
ollk pu‘.d out of a sow's ear, And
ell‘l'é one.”™ "

“However, let's hope It'll be all right,
Jakes sald, "tNhow. if wo'd tried that
D-“-%“.f lminbc;lnmr, a novice, a girl
With loss than three months—-"

"She's got it In her; she's an actress

to her Mnr-tl?:lh": Oid's an solres

"She's got It
to her finger«tips! Bha swears one dny
she'll play Hamlet, and I belleve she
wii)" gnlm sald. ‘“Now, If we'd tried

that Duer 1 in the part all would
va \uo: 'w:lilr: ahe's versatile, and

B W “didn't

" Hemmingway sald,
you talrrm this thres weeks sgo?
“Ni t of It/ Jakes sald.
now,"” Hemmingway

s 100 In

"It'n

o olun with nlnludah to-
i AN

fald, "“We
morrow, and
“For ness' sake don't come t«

hearsal Ay !" Jakes sald, "Don’t et
her ssa you tomorrow. You put the
fear of death in her. She's ten times
u'nl;bnut.“ a
mmingway said,

enrsal wag for four o'clock that
afternoon. Bunny was perfect in her
part. It was & small part, and ghe was
Vigusly disappointed and dissatisfied
With 1. The more she thought of the
purt that Grace Blythedale was making
Mich & sorry meas of, the more con-
Vinced she was that she could play it.

It might have been
she whispered to Bert. “I'd love it!
Look at her In the hay-cart soene! 8he
might be first mourner at a funeral,
mightn't gha?"

Hert nodded gloomily.

At the plckle factory one didn't have
to bother about how the others done thelr
Work," he mald mournfully. 1 wish to
Foodnems I woas—:>'
bome. for Misa Ducrow."” sald the call-

“Me?  Bunn X
sheacy It nny sald, She took it and
"Dear Ming Ducrow—1 would be glad
:f you could spare me m few mum:nu
l? !lnr private room before you leave—-
Ay, 1 wish to #peak to you, Yours

Sincerely
"FELIX ROSTHEIMER'"
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lehl.lliv am:\l?u“:h:h“ and Bu’tr:ln::umz.ba‘i
”\ou.'_ll ‘ave t:t"' alone, Hart," ghe
4. "Old Rosthelmer watits me to
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n ite seats;
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. &0d agwin it ross to Har-
abblauded® eflort.  Now and aguin it
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ML wWas all too wmall to have
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the pudjerr ®VErYthing.  Only once did
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1 crled llke anything, |y

written for me," | u

Bert a quarter of a column all to him-
nelf; :h- rest of the production they din.
missed (n or less apaoe,

rath
"Miss Grace Blythed armi
Young 4 'm’: m-‘tﬂl«? E:‘tu. \he
ly

Ertﬂ‘at H.w:n&hhlgn." the erities re-

fased Miss Mon-
r in the part. Miss Biythedale
worked earnestly

dld her_ best, but
the has been wrnl:?r cant. Hhe hos &
pretty volce, nnd did her best with the
mongm that fell to her share, l{\‘ the
nﬂ os the arrant sohoolgirl, Lady Maud,
unny Ducrow Was seen Lo ad-
vantage. he was graceful and dalnty,
g_nd sAng her songs with Infinite charm,
he audience regretted that her rt
Was not a bigger one, Mr, Harvey "
lan made a robust and handsome hero;
he was in good volee,” ete,

Thousands had

Was o flexle, a lrott!
uld never, never come

bu-n mpent and wo

Max Hemmingway would have at least
Ona fallure to his credjt he
could afford it, seeing how many suc-
cessna he h;d made In the past. Yet It
Was none the less bitter for that. The
socond night the ‘sol-l-lo was half empty,
the third night |t was wo still; the
ntally were lﬁlnl M“llu&“ml' wera
praied 1 dsadlom i,k e
} every n sho A poo
atil rer return. Only on Saturday
nl tw&m looked a fmlo grllhur.
the Monday of the following weaek
came, pensl fell to zero, Thers were
ncaroely h.lF:en people in .2“ stalls, the
it was f empty, the ery nearly
Conerted, There Was not one son In
the private boxes, and the dress clrcle
*%ﬂlled with paper, .
m“l'l.dl bang goea fifteen tousand !" sald
mer,

“Lookg Iike it, There's onlv,rnl thing
do; close up tha shutters,” Hemming-
Way mald, “Cut our losses, pull down
the curtain, and stop the whole thing.
We've got the new thing, “Are You
There?" to fall back on. e oAn rush
u’tl‘lﬁ?ulh and get (t Inside three weeks,

‘ "

“Fire ahead !" Rosthelmer aald. “You

know beat |" .
ey ware In Hemmingway's office.

;'ll'rn golng to risk it1" mingway
mald,

"Risk what?"

“That Ducrow girl, I belisve she ecan
do |, I'm golng to give her the nart of

Betty Barker In 'Are You There? "
“Boh!" Rosthelmer muttered, “Soh!
She Is very young and very inexber|-

“She'll do It. I've got falth In that
rl."”

“I haven't,” sald Rosthelmer, “It's
all cheek: id's not dalent. Anyhow
nrﬁ! fortber." Nie bell

emmingway rang

“Tell Misa Ducrow to come hera right
away.,"” he enld,

Five minutes later Sunny tapped at
the door and came in.

“Miss Ducrow,” Hemmingway sald,
“I'm ﬁ"f to let you Into a necret, We
O!::IH aking this thing off Immedi-
a .l.
“I thought you would,” sald Bunny.
“It's gone fiat"

“Anyhow (U's coming off. We're golng
to put & new thing, T have here, Into re-
hearsal at once. It's called ‘Are You
There? The leading lady's part la a
soft one, Bhe's a telaphone operator,
who happens on a secret concerning an
aristocratio family. She decides to make
the most of It, and forces herself Into
soclety. I needn't go into the whole
thing now. What 1 want to know ls—"
He paused; he looked at Sunny; her
eyes were sparkling, She knew what
was coming. Rosthelmer, sitting in the
shadows beslde the window, she hadnot
seen, "I want to know [f you will take
the script and look through it, and let

whe | M€ know tomorrow if you think you

are ur to the part. It's your chance—
the big chance for you, 1f you let me
down, you let yourself down, I don't

know t?\'nt I'm not rather a fool to risk
it. I eould get Molly Deschamps; she's
A practioed and experienced nctress.
That part would be an o with her; but I
rather faney you sould do ft!"

"Vald a bit!" Rosthelmer sald.

Sunny started,

“Vait a bit, Max!" Ho rose and came
forward,

"I've lost pretty heavily on dis ting."
he sald. “I've lost tousands, I'm not
rln' to run der risk of losing more on

er next broduction!" He paused; he

stared at sunng‘ “I'm morry for Misa
Ducrow's disabbolntment,” " he sald;
“but I can't gee her (n dis part. She
can't do it. She hasn't enough experi-
ence. I want dat part to o to isn
Deschamps, I'm sorry, o course !"
There was a baleful look In his eyes ns
they rested on Sunny’s face,

"Thia Is where you get your own
back,” she sald qulntl‘{.

‘giemmlnlwny lovked from one to the
other,

"1 don't quite understand " he sald.

\""No, I don't suppose ?rou do, nor ever
will," Bunny sald, “Only he don't mean
me to have the part"

Roathelmer nodded.

"Not only I don'd mean you to haf dnt
part, Miss Ducrow, but I fancy you
don'd bring dia theatrs any Juok!"

You don't mean to say'—Hemming-
way paused—*"that you want her to &

‘Dat's It; I wand her to go!" Iﬁut-
heimer sald. 1 Kot an {dea she Iz a
Jonah In dls theatre. SeaT' He rub-
bed his hands and smiled at Sunny, “Der
best ting Is you look for anoder shop,
Mlﬁi Du?row o ll-m ;u&d. et

emmingw ooked red with anger.

"“Look hau.lx he said, in a low ::lop.
He took Rostheimer by the arm and led
him to the window. For some moments
he talked quickly and angrily, Rost-
heimer shook his head.

“Whose momey s It, eh?" he asked.
“Mine, ain'd 1t? Very goot. I haf my
own vay, or nod anoder penny do I lena
dis place, Are you ?lng to do mitout
m axt? :Idonr. tink so, Very well, I

m .l.

{ way
Hl.n urgad to Sugny, a "
“Miss Ducrow.” he sald, “we take off
‘Look Out There ! in thres weeks' tme.
OQur contradt mit you den ceases. You
will den kindly look for anoder place in
anoder theatro!" Ho amiled at her,
It was his revenge hecause she had
refused to marry him.

CHAFTER XVII
New FPlana

It was a blow—a knock-out blow—all
the worse bucause so unexpected, But
:ho confident smile never left Sunny's
oo,
“Sunny, you've got to hold your hend
and Iwo smiling "' ghe muttered.
“It's no good howling, There ain't any
romds without hills, I've just come to
the first hill, that's all, and I'm soing
to climb ta the top all right!"

8he laukhed aloud, partly to cheer
herself, partly no that others should not
guedn that there was anything wrong.
Bert looked at her, He sald nothing,
He knew Bunny; he could read her as
an open book, It was the only thing
Bart could do with certainty,
Btrangely enough, It wus Bert who
e the c.n‘u brilllant success of
the plece, and no one was more surprised
than Bert himself, He could not real-
Ise it he oould not belleve it. The mo-.
ment he came on the st , Nervous and
Hl at ease and awkward, the audience
began to laugh. When he, confused, and
forgetting both the words and lod

And that was all thers was to It. It
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PETEY—At the Auto Show
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THE CLANCY KIDS—The Plural of Man Is Bigamy—S’ Help Me _

his song, came
and oast
the musical conductor, the audlencs
laughed louder still, hen ho sang the
first line In & low, melancholy volee, and
then halted at w loss and appealed to
the conductor for a cue for the second
line, the audience was in fits of Inughter,

It was ldss what he did than the wa
he did It. The look of utter mllur;
nover for a moment lightened b
on his face; the wretched, me ancholy,
hang-dog expreasion, the siouch, the air
of complete mlsery and the wondarin 3
astonlehed looks that he gave the mud|-
oence made them laugh Ul the tesrs
rolled down thelr faces
helght of genius. He was an actor in
ten thousand, they sald; but they did
not know Bert,

Night after night it was the same.
Hemmingway, In spite of bad business,
ralsed Hert's uularx' a folllul & woek,
and would have made hlm sign a con-
tract, but Bert would not,

"I an't going to stay play-pcting
long," he sald. "I ghall get & Job byme
by In the pickles agaln.  It's no uwe mo
™ lnﬂ no contracts,"

g:) e did not.
Tonight he and Sunny walked home
together.

sSunny was unusually sllent

Well?' Bort asked,

“Not particularly," H.\:nng wald.

i bu

A amile

"l thought you wasn
what I mean. What's wrong?
“0h, the sack,” Bunny sald.
(CONTINUED TOMORROW)
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