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I[[IONAIR[ AITI
AN EP4SODE IN TH-E BRIEF THEATRICAL CAREER 0F
SYBL MANKJJN Ç Wnbfm qe-mBy for TL*, Weiern H.meMoesdly

creased by the tbougbt tbat in the
next act ber part required tbe dis-
guise of masculine dress.

Heretofore the change had never
seemed of more consequence than a
change of wigs; but now Sybil enter-
ed for the disguise scene in a tiny
flutter of trepidation,'glancing at the
box. Millionaire Rafferty faced the
gallery, wbere several spectators were
showing tbeir approval of Sybil's trirn
figure by vulgar, good-natured cx-
clamations.

"Hush!"'. bissed Rafferty angrily.
"Silence !"

The next morning she found an ex-
pensive and extremely ugly bouquet at
ber place at the breakfast table in tbe
botel dining-room. The donor's name
was not attac.hed.

''Who sent tbeýse flowers?" Sybil
asked the waitress.

The girl mumbled an incoberent
reply.

"Won't you please take tbem as a
present from me?" said tbe leading
lady, sweetly, and gave them to tbc
servant, wbo giggled and bore the
flowers to tbe kitchen.

Sybil bad a discreet glimpse of Mr.
Rafferty in the corridor. Out of the

HEIR train arrived so lateTat Fielding that the Sybil
Franklin Company wentTsupperless to the theatre.
During the banquet scene
in the first act, Melville,
the cbaracter man, whis-
pere.d lugubriouis asides
to, the young star regard-
ing t&is distressful tir-
cumstance.

Syibil laxghed. H e r
uncle, John Franklin, the
famous tragedian, had

prophesied many worse experiences
than this when she *told him she was
going out as a leading lady. John
Franklin, indeed, was very unwilling
that bis niece sbould be an actress
at ail. He was rich enough to retire,
and bie wanted Sybil to keep bouse for
him. After a season or two of littie
parts in ber uncle's company, Sybi»
sensed the situation and signed with
Moses Dana, a manager wbo played
week stands in the s'maller cities, and
who engaged Sybil on account of her
name, for her talent, to tell the truth,
was inconsiderable.

"You see, it's kili or cure," she ex-
plained to Mr. Franklin.

"And what if you fail?" be demand-
ed.

"If we fail." Sybil answered, "you
may buy the place in Westcbester,
and your housekeeper wiil be ready."

"Do you mean that, my dear?"
asked ber uncle.

"I do mean that," sbe said. "I'm
satisfied with the bargain. If Moses
Dana closes bis season before April
I'm tbrougb with the stage. But we'll
finish it-you see-by book or crook!"

"You'IllIearni the books and crooks
with Dana," rejoined the tragediai..
«'I like your ambition, Syhil. But
3-ou'll find it isn't everytbing."

"Wbat is, then?"
«41n a woman, womnanliness."
"But I arn an artist." concluded

Sybil, resolutely. "Anîd 1 am not to
be balked by wonîanlincss, Uncle
Jobhn."

Between tbe acts on that Monday
nigbit in Fielding, Sybil went to tbe
edge of tbe curtain and peered out
at the auditorium. It was well filled.
Sbe nodded reassuringly at Melville,
wbo stood bebind ber.

"A good bouse," she said.
'Taper!" grunted Melville mourn-

fully. "'Oh, by jove, look at the
box !"

The Fielding Academy of Music
boasts of two boxes, and in tbe one
opposite Sybil a taîl, gray-baired man
.as taking the solitary seat. Under-
nieatbi a voluminous light overcoat 'li
worc evening clotbes; in place of a
necktic glistened a diarnond. He laid
ant opera bait on tbe railing. wavcd a
white-gloved hand at the leader of
the orchestra, and piîlle<l hack the
lac e curtain so that lie id survey
thc, bouse. Hîs spectactilar entrance
mnade a st ir. A rîpple of latughter rani
th rouplh tle audienuc. 'l'lie galery
wbistled, and the man bcaîned withi
gratification Il is pink fatc was ab-
surdly simupl e and e-huhdli.

"Noix, wlio in the î' (ild(I 1 that ?'
in(nil cd Melilic <i the .1tagc car-

110h, that's Mdllion;iire R.iffer-ty,"
saul tlie carpentter, griiining .Xî'
lie a peach? Sav, a vear ago lie wa,
sclling t h kets in thi licix ter. Coîne
it o a fortune since. lias that tliere

boýx every showv nigit. Notiiiiî's too
goo<l for Raffcrty. \Vhiv, lie kcecps
baclîclor bail in the l)rid.-ll ite at the
liot ci. Ail ready, sec(ond<ltat!"

l'lie play waý a costume piece, in
whili Sbliooked particuiarly band-
soine. The yoting actrcss xvas accus-
toînel to tonsider admiration entircîxv
inpersonallv. and inerely as a part of
lier pr 'fussîonil stoc k inî trade, but
%\Ix he Mli1naire Raffery icaned ove r

lic 1)i\ .til and ;ippiauded extrava-
ii.iiill, MI Ss Frauiklin cauiglit Mci-

l ieraîoliýct ifiltix' uncii

"Actabie? 1 shotild say it 5j'
cried Dana emphaticaliy. .Why. 1- ok
how we can advertise it! Thîis RaLf
ferty is notorious. It'il be a trcinn
dous winner here forusreîçî-
eus!

"But have you read-"l
"Yes, I've read it." pursued the cx-y

cited manager, "and it's ail riglit if
it runs queer, we can fix it good
enough at rehearsals." He bustled to
the door. "l'Il have the parts copicd
and get things going."

"One moment," interposed Sybil.
"I want to be sure we're treating the
author in good faith."

"Miss Franklin," said Dana sternly,
'it's thjç, or cloýe. As for good faith,
I tell you that any new autrber is
lucky to have a play produced at ail.
Ani wben he's rolling in mny
wby, does he mind?" '!

Sybil was sulent. She hardiy knew
what to say. She could nlot announce
ber suspicion that Mr. Rafferty's mo-
tive was his admiration of her bcauty.
Millionaires cotild afford to produce
plays, and it certainly was ber busi-
ness to act plays. Dana burried from
the parlor with a sigb of relief.

At the theatre Sybil shared a dress-
ing-room with Mrs. Dana, a motherly
placid lady wbom Miss Franklin
ioved. It was Mrs. Dana wbo intro-
duced Rafferty to the icading lady
behind the scenes. The diamond col-
lar-button was missîng, but bis cos-
tume was grotesqueiy sumptuous. He
bad pale, tremulous blue eyes, with
an odd, pleading expression in tbem,
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tail of her cye she conld sec that he
stndiously disrcgardcd lier.

Late in the aftcrnoon Sybil recejyco
a caîl from lier nmanager.

"I prornised to ]et you know wben
busîness was real bad. Miss Frank-
liin,' began Dana. 'Well, tliiigs ii,
commnent ing to lo>ok awful!1'

Syhul flincbel.
"W'xc îlv twio 1iîîîntlls noire of

thle 'rai ýn to play, M r.liana. Caiîî

Iegot o!iiiî t<\I'i s liokedl)ii
Alpî il,'' înterrîipted J)ana. "If x c cati
tiule Uer thiî, illoiitii \\c'Il pull ouit
flý: bmut I've ii.îtw imiss, tlîre salai s
dtivlax ;îli eîv, anti I tant traîse a tcilî
1 îî.Iý tl11ing iîîliit i li xxr<!F(te t!

-Vor iiiîîmc'lîo 1 eIni Svbîllîî

\\('']]a i iîii c tcs ît

S.x bu 'st.ircd t the dîîîgy a rpet of
beriie r anîd x îkd bac li te
tea-irs. Il ci amiti oni xxas s cri dca r
to lier.

I. iii iiotliiig lbel!ii? sIue tter-

l) a S it c 1 1 1) \\xlit'hl sllr)ri"iîig
ctIi c t r f it111iii'

-Oh. N i l\ i i Stlictiiie, of it
lie ':kii 1 F Ici i i Ai i ! lii lia i ll 1111>, -

to pr Viii!e il. I l 1C î t ii iîd o f .a

tht -f \\ X! 5'jI li r - 1li

liii, ~~11i've, qhi

and lus rnouth was loose andine
cisive. Sybil listened wxitb the înost
'distant politenes xxhile dic îinvitcd
tic nanager's wife to drive witbhum.
Mr-. Dana excused herseif kindiy.

"Igot a reai nice double rig, Miss
Friî~ln,'hinted the millionaire.

"X cx, ina'ani, a real nicc one."
M iss Franklin picadc-d press of

ixork. She had nît even looketi at
lier part iin Mr. Raffertys draina. Thc
a uthor bi iiicd prcposterously, a nd
Sybli, lacîghîng, tcossed the stage to
N Ili ilIc.

"Hax c x ou readi Mated ut Last' ?
aske<l the actor sadly.

I ia) uliiis mlans play ? No.

Melvilc rolled lii, eNes.
If1t s iispeakable' hle groaned.

1\lîcî' in\Vonderlaiîd' is 'Hamlet'
besiteiet."

.. \\ iv, l).na salditi t woild act!
taiinrcd the lcading lady'

"011, Dana! Wbat does lie tare?"
SaldI cix i le. IThis play 1i; siîîîply

idititasone niight expcct froîn a
bs -e trazed author !" andi he shook .1
binie nanuseript reproacbfully at Sybil.

Danîger flashcd in 'Miss Franklin's
ex es. She set ured a copy of 'Matcd
at L i' antd dipped into it ii tlie
p)rix avý of her dressing-roorn. A teix'
gLaîîte xx ere cnongh. The play' xas,
il itcratte, iiîtohcrcîit nonsense.

551 il selîr for Daiîa.She xxa- in a.
xi Ct liedl teîîpcr. ehiefly at lier oxVI

-iPm it' to late to gixe it Ili
i~ ~ ~~h mxp''eic i lanager fervenît
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