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than the street car, but it seemed far e it
gueRer-than th Tt asbhat . "

volubly of art theories lndrl'letbu.'
They did not realize how long

stood in front of her bungalow before
Mem got out, or how long he waited

after she got out, m_w'_@ -

pa— e - " iaaair . .
er mother realized it,
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rector eat out of her hand al-
ready. S get onl”

She met Tom Holby on the lot one
day. He had been asked to come
jover and talk of a possible contraect
with the Bermond Company. He _
greeted Mem with effusive enthusi-~ £
asm, and she warmed at the pride of : 1
his recognition. Then she felt a little
twinge of conscience —— an intuition
| that she no right to be so glad

pagees+ agf J

2 to see Mr. Holby, since now she fan- g::

} fﬁ cied, she belnn.ged. ta:.r Mr. Claymore. 1 Ao

3 : e el ek el '.a.:".a-'.":--- ey A A i il - = s ] -

AT One day when a little scene was G :;f

.} being filmed in which Mem was the %

Jonly actress, the rest of the company g “18!:

being excused for a change of cos- ; y

. i tume, a- visitor from- overseas was 4 ;'_"f'

g T Mom Daves town. On the train ] .!”[[”u-umm s A -} brought upon the set, a great French 3 v

:::';:::E}t;ﬂiitrzut;oﬁ;n‘m Holby, movie B AU .r.---”;';l_ g 1] TR genperal. - (T ? wit]

I::H‘y' in' the movies, who are mf"c';‘mm N = - H_' : 1' {1 | HiS ""f_ll di The puhlicity man suggested that 1 clo

3 ’1',.1‘;2;;";,:,,““““1; e | ' S A RIS RNE the general might like to be photo- ¥ an
8qsle v a :

Aihtqmmm out “ﬁr walk about. i She felt a fool—the music, the lights, the director’s voice—all was :'nrﬁp:ed on the rdm':i?j: ‘Emﬁ:‘ | E “H
bt ks oo Dr. Galbraith, s |insanity. RO TR ame forwa yish - )

?E:;t whs Tnows BT'::r ﬁ&nrﬁln#mhhga an | fty - erness. - When the picture 'appeared i th‘Rt‘
“Mr. Woodvill"” in order 3 .

su'tor seem more vesl ﬁimh&m And Mem found -herself in a sea! Claymore made her run, with ;:uﬁﬂfl 3:: sup“-tp!ldemiint:. :hbq:; :Ih: : 3 was

parents that she has marrik Sate o, 2 ber | of blazing radiance tremulous with/ longer. and longer stride, bend and captions that the great warrior had : Sh

Hve i Yuma—for which ] & Shimmer of Tilisic. ©| touch the floor, fling her arms aloft, said, “Remember Steddon is the pret- : little

| She went back to the door and|take the steps of a Spanish dancer| ,: i § Y - o3

T | : . tiest girl in America. was

hodded when ' Claymore’s “Are youland a Spanish vixen. - But she was More amazing yet, Mem first ing.
ready ?” penetrated the myth realm unbelievably inept. learned of this astounding tribute _ “St o
from far away. 'Sh; hur:i him mur-| “I wish I had the courage and thel, ¢ " " . : W . - OTTG

mur: “Camera! ction!” kindness to-give youa Belaseo tFain: The.. it I e IS RSSO W~
_ her. . She & el e g g : % ¥now ¥e Focys b The news-came-in-a letter-from the- Th
s T " Yoice Teciling 4 g he said- Yot ’ﬂﬁﬁ*ﬁ‘“‘f@ﬁfﬁ man Mem and her mother loved and -t pictu

e B Ty gy S ,rﬂr her pantomime. fied in L'i.:l'l.l!'t that when he trained dreaded. As Mrs. Steddon’s fingers g Mem

affair to her ﬁ“'m‘“_ You've come from your dark cell!| Mrs. Leslie Carter for her big war- opened the envelope in the awkward. f k
The Rev. Dr. Bteddon, & clergyman of kind | The light blinds you! You begin to horse roles, he had to break her mus- : ne i aitice
heart but narrow mind who attributes much h . : . ness of guilt, two pictures fell to the ! earne
constentl of the world to the “movies” and | 5°¢ the angry public, the eruel judge. | cle-bound condition first. He threw|g ... ~Thev were in the brown roto- | that
constantly inveighs s¥hinst them. Mem, her | You flinch. You fall back. ‘They | her down. stairs, throttled -her, - beat PPRViire ﬁfy'the e st g | ;
dent; at the advice of ﬁ?—?‘ Em':ﬁf :;: are gomg to sentence me to death!’| her head against the wall, and chased| ;. 4 presented  Mem ltindipp 5k G cempq

:::1 h;fﬂ :x“f}i as an _excuse to get to Arizona “They are hissing me because I loved | her about the roor. She told me her- side of the French i'ene:uﬁ Both - - 'Wh'.

met and married ~h h::’;,ﬂ}:ﬁt .‘h:Mhu'; too well!” ‘But my little baby! They| self that she learned the Declaration stated that he had called this promis. . plan- |

i:mzinn?ht person. Later she writes again | Said I killed him! They can’t know|of Independence by heart and spent ing member of the Bermond "cgm any S

e o $588 :lh;u!;d “ht: :ﬂie;;;etht: how I loved him! how I felt his little hours and hours repeating it as glibly | w4} prettiest girl in America” i What

avoid being a on her parents. ' A fali | Dands on my cheek, his lips at my | as she could. Every time she missed her th
the had et becoming & mother. In Arizona | breast! how I suffered when his cheek | an articulation she went back to the hMemI anc - her —mother gathered She
sicom, Holby. o leading man in 2 moton | £TOW culd!t.]:} Gid!_ I prayed for his| beginning apd* recited it all over ;;E‘;‘:":; htﬁ'*‘r';;’n;fi;,ftnﬁ?ﬁ?;\ herself

r ny, and through him g - even though ‘it ‘meant eternal| again—hundreds and hundreds of : any ot
;"ﬁ“;‘,;ft;‘;;;’ & Part in & desert drama. shame! But he is gone! My lover| times. That’s how she learned to de- the blue and waited for the thunder- Clay
F:::"',_":ﬂ; l.ﬁm:énﬁnd *ﬂmenlb:r ;}nd 18 C_Iend! - What is this world to me!’ liver great tirades with a breathless ,l;,ft " E:l““h the world about them. tations
her accident, Mem becomes fﬂ;d[;n"ith “ | Wring your hands! Look at the| rush, vet made every syllable distinect. i r?:h the letter“tozether.r I,t: be- impose:
Mrs. Dack, & poor woman of Palm Springs, judg? Draw yourself up! Defy him!| That’s how she learned how to chargel Eﬂn g S iy 4 Dear Wife” or He
ﬂt?l:;ﬂ:;'l and takes an interest in her bright | That’s it! Now let the tears come. | about the stage like a lioness. i Dathter. H Pﬁ[ﬂl’l: praf
Noter B o TS gitt of mim. | MY baby, T am coming to you! My| “To be a great actress is no easy | The inclosed clippings were gent Ennd::;

jery. Inspired by a letter from Leva, Mem | Daby!” job. You've got to work like a fiend| _to me by members of my congrega- i
plans_to go _to Los Angeles to tnke -a—job ——She heard hisvoive wailing—and | o5 jou'll get nowh : |  tion who were sojourning, ome in STy
in a film laboratory. : i : y I get n ere. You've got to was les

She gets a job in & film Iwborstory, but | rembling like the vox hwmans stop | exercise your arms and legs and your| - VW York and one in Chicago. It is tesy al
loses it. She he ke - Sturgs from her | the village organist used to pull out| voice and your soul. If you will,| hard for me to doubt the witness of sizid“]
movii and” saye the - be_seih % the | for the sake of pathos. It was maud you've got a big future. If you won't| MY €ves, but it is Almost harder to *whi =

coming 1o vioseT then learns her mother s | 1in, unforgivably cheap -and trashy. you'll slump along playing small parts| ~ Pelieve that the wife of my bosom g
hor flaaro visit her.  Mem is worried abou :}:ijl:l‘it was the truth for her, as for| till you lose your bloom of youth, then ;‘f t:*‘-' daughter reared in thaflhel- ‘"Hft:
__Bbe sees a castine divacton.. Tierey. {110 1018 0L other girs. It- was-trite} you'Hl -shp -ito- character barts “and|— ter-of-our-home~could have faller - '

ﬂ?ﬂ :T Berscll 1o i to Lo because it had broken so many hearts. | go ont like ar andle e S0 JOW__80.. suddeniys-Befope g ::hﬂhh
talk about “paying the price” fa si 1o 1€ TEIL 8 1001, 8" gu ool. ' . -+ » write ‘more I want to hemr the ln‘:lmht‘

Jmnwhile e pany. fa dertor oo Permond, | music, the lights, the director’s voice| - The upshot of this ordeal by fire| truth from both of you, if you can < s
he decides to give Ker St ag ‘“Bm: :ﬂ —all, all was insn_nity. But it swept| was that Mem was recognized as a| and Wilintell it.

:irlf::tr:_rrr?:gi ::-i;; ;imth Cllnil:lur: . dh-; her heartstrings with an Aeolian _thrill star yet to be made—if, indeed, her| The Reverend Doctor Steddon was BOlll'ltJ
i enady mands " | and they sang with a mad despair. nebulous ambitions should ever be something more than a father to his G

~ But Mem hnq been schooled all her| condensed into solid achievement. _ | daughter, something more than a —
Now Go On With the Story Eizidmﬁﬂh:nﬁmhd;wn&md t?’ H mt'ﬂ“z“ félt Egnt she had a fi:l_f.ﬁre."k:;lfli?ﬂ fl . i!: H;Il also the Bounti
e ————— ; to e short steps an e to er so. But he told her that| high priest o eir religion.

- Then }}{E ]'lﬂ_ﬂ-ﬂ went out and there| to keep hér waist and hips stolid.| a period of hard labor lay between But Mrs. Steddon had grown up :‘n ‘g
“'“T & wait while P‘lkﬂ ran l-lﬂ'!!' ﬂ}E Though the fashions of the day gave| her and that paradise, | with ‘her husband and had seen his om Jup
gallery parallel, With tweezers in his | her short, loose skirts, no corsets, free| Theirs was an exceedingly curious|tempers goad him to too m | *3 thro
tg}‘lluved hands. “hin Mike w;;; ready | arms, she might as well have been - | e : e _HWM{{:‘:,_.;# X 3293 5011

¢ camera man shouted: “Hit em handeaSad “ho and student a8 uch 3 = Sho=wwawmerely RUgTY At :

A e P TR 5 e preng e became nvolved | now for a burst of wrath, while Ment-= - ing- ofth
IRV, Clay, in_iron stays, for all the in-each other's s5uls a8 Abelard and| cowered’ before Lio

Heloise at their first sessions,

prophet.




