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was grateful for that.

own technie.

for the principal role in a big picture.

she was to be “featured” with a young
* man, ‘Clive Cleland, who was apu:;»].'.e.ui

by the pretem that this raw youth
was Tom’s “successor.”

- ert on location,

voice that interfered with the mnr-

herself.
emeepointed out, or that shg_dlggqm;d_iur

cate. Striving to avoid these recur-

He was so thwarted and rejected
that he sent her home alone. She

She toiled all the while at her
-When she finished the
short comedy with Ned Ling she was
drawn back to the Bermond studio

She was not yet to “be starred, but}

of as Tom Holby’s successor.

Ymmg Cleldnd fell prey to her
growing fascinations, but he was so|
much her business rival and their
professional love scenes were such
duels for points, that she could not|
think of him as an amateur in'love.
Besides, an unsuspected loyalty to
Tom Holby was wakened in her heart

Holby was out in the Mojave Des- |
and his absence
pleaded for him like a still, small

murs of nearer lovers.
She was full of impatience of every-
sort.
She had fallen uut uf love with

Mannerisms that dlrectnra orscritics

herself, vexed her to distraction. Tt
was a strange thing to recognize in
herself a fault that she detested in
others and was yet unable to eradi-

rent tricks, she grew self-conscious,
and people said that she was getting
a swelled head when she was most

in a panic. - What they took for-eon-}

ceit was the bluff of a rabbit at bay.

And all the while the longing for
a home, a single love, a normal aver-
age life, alternated with onsets of
cynical defiance for the conventions.

At him,

‘AaWay his itears of love and his hor-

5 *rwm

She was in—a marriage mood—and
her heart and her friends gave her
conflicting counsel: Don’t marry an
actor! Don’t marry an author! Don’t
marry a business man! Don’t marry
anybody! Gt ;

Ned Ling was one of Mem’s most
abject worshipers. He had taught
her the mechanics of comedy, and
helped her tragedy.thereby. Without
being able to laugh at himself, he
taught her to laugh at herself and

—.F'h e "

He grew ‘morbid for her. He ca.st]

ror of marriage and his sense of
humor at the same time. He flew
into tempests of anger at her un-
responsiveness and became a tragic
clown at whom she could. not help

__.u_'.._..-—l-\-'-r""
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"He made comie exits from her
presence, swearing he would never
see her again, and. comic returns.
But Mem would only flirt with him,
and with anyone else who amused her.

Tom Holby came back from the

!

: denurt browner than ever, less lggtle,l gﬁeil she was ¢
: “undeniable” than ever. ¢| the ideal partne ﬁ'

fuught hard for her in the spirit of
the hero he was playing at the time,

. _A.u_.ﬁ__....-:--l—l-——u-_ iy
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a man whe acted on the theory that
the cave man is woman’s ideal and

‘that she prefers above all things to|

be. caressed with a club.

But these highly advertised tactics
were not to Mem’s liking, at least
at the moment. When he grew too
flerce she struck him in the mouth!
with a fist that had stout muscles

for a driving bar, and she brought|

the blood to his nose with a slash of
her elbow.
She railed at his awkward confu-

sion, but thereafter she was out when |,

he called.

Eventually she met him again at
the golden wedding anniversary of
an _old actor and accepted his apol-
ogies and his company home.

“How wonderful,” she said on the
palm-gloomed way, “to be loved by
one man for fifty years!”

“Y could love you for a hundred,”
Tom: groaned. “Let’s get .married
and quit wutmg so much time.”
ey | wnﬂldn’t gwe up my career fur

! ! dun’t suppnse any wuman ever
gave up her career when she got
married.”

“How do you meanl”

“Most women have been brought

"-_E

the perfect combination. Claymore
had left kis autograph on her soul.

Then a rich man fell into her orbit
and wanted to put “big money™ back
‘of her, organize The Remember Sted-
don Productions, Inc., and make pic-
tures exclusively for her. But he
talked so lﬁrge that he frightened off
her love:

- This love business was driving Mem |

frantic. In all the pictures she had}
played, as in the traditions of her
girlhood, love was a thing that came
once and never came again. Good
women knew their true fate-mates)
at once and never swerved in their
devotion.

Yet here she was, passionately in-
terested in several gentlemen, finding
each of them fascinating just so far,
and faultful thereafter. Instead of
giving herself meekly to the bliss of
matrimony she was debating its ad-
visability, practicability, and profit.
She -must be at heart a bad woman;
una of those adventuresses.

.Etruck the movies so hard that in
the studios they became no times at
all.

Most of the motion-picture factor-
ies disarmed entirely, and the rest of

A
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up for a _career of housekeeping.

father or mother told them what to| Kept one company at “Work, and 'it’T

them nearly____fl‘he Bermond Studios
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do, and scolded them when they did| was not Mem’s company.

something else. .They learned how
to make dresses and sew and cook, |

and that was their business. When'

She was stricken with terror as
she confronted her problems,

What could she do now—not to per-
fect her shame, but to make a living?

they married they just moved their
shop over to- their husband’s home, |
and expected him to provide the raw|
stock and tell them what to do _and-
scold ’em if they didn’t do it, or spank
'Eﬂﬂ"

“But you'd be hugging other girls
before the Eamera——and nther men
would be hugging me.’

‘%Aru——lang——m HMMR—MEL

She would be poorer than her father.
| She would have to discontinue the in-

stallments of that “consecience fund’ |
which she had learned to expect from |

Doctor Bretherick. She could not
even pay the installments on numer-
ous vanities she had bought for her-
self from the shops.

thing.”
“But it might come to—"
“Well, for the matter of that, a

lot of hugging goes on in a lot of
homes — and outside of them. Nol| longer or louder than Bermond. Hav- |

guaranty ever went with marriage |

that was good for anything, and

a chance as anybody.”

“But what if we should fall out? |

Divorces are so loathsome.”
“They’re pretty popular, though.
They're..more..decent than the old

heaven the easiest system.”

“Yes, but Christ said—"

“Christ said nothing about a wo-|
man ever getting a divorce at all.’

onone ground.”

He took her in his arms, but Mem
was not in a gambling muod and
withdrew hetself. She wnntedf to
ponder a while longer,

* » *

When she was under Tom Holby's

and an actress.

there’s none now. We've got as good

poverty.
No one had talked hard times

ing heard him croak of disaster so
iong, Mem assumed her

guillotine, He said:

" worked hard.

way—and- divorces are as ancient aaT

the world. Moses brought down from |
| —as far as it can.

i “We can’t star you now.

‘1 like you, Miss Steddon.
I find that the exhibi- |
tors are wiring .in:
Stéddon “stuff.
her?’” What the exhibitors say goes
But 1
| believe in you.

know you. And when the good times |

He only. allowed o seaictom@et s COIRE. SEaiu unemust w
 them. Se I'll go on paying you your

|__Her lovers were as defutured as
herself. Authors, actors, direetors—
| all—instead of marriage they talked

contract
would be canceled. Bermond sent for| | her career.

her and she went prepared for the | by inheritance, and he wanted all

1
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to give her a good send-off.
L ® . %
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“We'll pay your tmvelmz expenses

and so_your mother can go along
as our guest.”.

“Of course!” Mem crt&d “And it’s
ever 8o kind of you.”
The abandoned suitors of Mem

made a sorry squad at the Santa Fe
station., They stared at her with hu-
miliated devotion.

ke ...BEI‘IIWIICL sent a bushel of flowers

and_fruit to her drawing-room. . He
‘that theie were reporters

Soon after her arrival the papers
of New York were publishing her en-
gaging eyes, the billboards all about
town were announcing her, and in
paragraph and advertisement she was
celebrated. But so many others were
also claiming the public eye! other

» new-comers and favorites in impreg-

nable esteeim.

People who had come from Cal-
‘verly were claiming Mem as a fel-
low-citizen and feeling that .they

t gained some mystic authority from

mere wcmage Some of them called
upon her in person or by telephone
and set her heart agog.

The night her own picture was
shown she stepped out before what
seemed to be the world in convention
assembled. She felt as tiny as she
looked to the farthest girl in the
ultimate seat up under the back raf-
ters. -

She parrnted the little speech that
Bermond’s publicity man had writ-
ten for her and afterward wondered

There was a

| Horrd-43 |what she had said. .-
mm -~ | cloudburst” of handclapping and a

salvo from the orchestra that swept
her from the stage into the wings.
And that was that!
She did not know that-one of the
town’s wealthiest men was lolling In

a fauteuil down front and that her

beauty and her terror smote him.
His motto had been, “Go after
what you want, and bring it home!”

+-He -prided - himself on being a go-

getter who had not often come back
foiled. He wanted Mem and he went
after her. He was willing even to
bring her home.

Thére was no difficulty about meet-
ing Mem. for a man whose name
spelled of millions honestly amassed
and gracefully dispersed.

Austin Boas came humbly to Mem
to pay his respects, and his enormous
name made her tremble as her bisque
daintiness set him aquiver. He was
shy, ashamed of his own lack of
‘hervic beauty; and Mem was dazed

' to find herself feeling sorry for him.

Pity was a dangerous mood for her.
He might have won Mem via pity,

| if he had not tried to win her from

‘Give us more | | fraic tha ste
ge, but it is hard to keep
Why don’t you star|

I want people to)

‘salary and send you nut on a tnur of |

personal appearances.

“Your last pmtum
| knock-out. I'm

looks like a
going to take down

i(‘lwe Cleland’s name and feature| they need you at the studio.

yours alone.

e

|_Boston,

picture.

He was a monopolist

there was of Mem. Boas had one ter-

You' Ve! rific rival, the many-headed mionster.

It 1= not -hard to seduce an actress

her off. There is a-courtship-that
the public alone can offer, and o

| man can give her as much applause
| as. a nig'htly throng’s.

That form of
polyandry is irresistible to most of
the women who have been lucky
MWM“M ‘the
screen and to win success there.
One day-Bermond summoned her
to his New York office and said:
“How about getting to work again?
I've got a great story for you and
On

| want you to go Fant your way bn{-k ynu can make per
convinced that —to New Yur '

Was an EW
She had been of a pmple see you whan they see the
mind that actress and director mlde}
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(Continued on fnllnwing page)
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