
THlE COURIER.

Of yaraý for bis grandmnother to wind into a ball.
Bu~t when H came on, "The Mustard" suddenly

sut up straight. H was the happy alphabetical prog.
ne0sticator of Wiin Cherry, in Character Songs
sud Imper8onatiens.

There 'were scarceîy suore than two bites to
Cherry; but she delivered the merohaudise tied with
a Piink cord and charged to the old man's account.
Sho first showed you a deliciously dewy anld
gin'ghaMY country girl with a basket of ýproperty
daisies who informed you ingeauously that there
'were <ither things to, be learned at 'the old log school-
bouse besides cipherin' ýand nouns, especially 'When
the Teach-er Kept Me In." Vanishing, wîth a quick
flirt of gingham apron strings, she reappeared la
COsiderably less than a "trice" as a fluffy
"Parisiene"so near does Art bring the old Ted miii
te the Moulin Rouge. And then-

13ut You know theý rest. And se did Bob Hart;
but ho saw something aise. He thougbt ha saw that
Cherry was'the *only professional on the 1;bort order
stage that he had seen wbo 'seemed exactly to fit tbe
Part Of "Helen Grimes" In the sketch be bad writtea
5-55 kept tucked away in the tray o! bis trunk. Of
course Bob Hart, as well as every other normal actor,
groer, ne'wspaper man, professer, curb broker. and
fariner, bas a play tucked away somewbhere. Tbey
tuck 'lem la trays -of trunks, trunks of trees, depsks,
baymOws, pigeon-boles, inside pockets, safe-deposit
'Vaults, bandboxes, and coal cellars, waitlng for Mr.
Pl ohinail to caîl. They belong among the fifty-seven
difFerent kInds.

B T Bob Hlart's sketch was not toend In a pickle
jar. Hle called it "1Mice Will Play." He

IlId kept it quiet and hldden away ever sizice ho
W"rote it, waitiug to find a partner who fitted bis
conlcepin of *"Helen Grimes."l And here iras
"UIeleun" hersel!, -w1tb ail the innocent abandon, the
Yeutb, 'the sprigb.tliness, and the fiawless stage art
that bi-s critîcal taste demandad.

After the aët' was over Hart found the manager
il' the, box office, andgot Cberry's address. At fIver
the next alternoon be called at the musty old boifse
'l1 the West Forties aind sent up bis professional card.

1BY dayllgbt, In a Becular sbirtwalst and plain voile
Skirt, 'Witàhber bair curbed and ber Sister of Clr.arity
'yell, 'Wiuoua Cherry mdight have b-een ýplayIng the
l'art 0!f Prudence 'Wise, the deacen's daughter, ln
tIi, grIEea (unwiritten)> New England drama not yet

"I know your act, Mr. H-art,",she ýsald, atter s9he,
had 10O'ked everý bis card carefully. " Wbat did you
'WlSl te ses me about?"

saw you work laist night," eaid Hart. «I've
Wltten -a sketch that I've been savlnig up. It's for
two; and 1 thlnk you cain do the other part. I
Uilught I'd -see you about it.",

"Corne lu the parlour," sald Miss Cherry. "I've
beeu Wlshing for sometbingp o! the sort. I thlnk I'd
llkq to act insltead of doing turas."

tob Rx dreir bis cherisbed '1Mlce Will Play"
fel bis Pocket, and read It to ber.

"¶Read It again, please," sald 'Miss Cherry.
And theu she poînted out to hlm 'clearly bow 1h

eiQ1I1 be impiroved by lntroduclng a messenger
lilstead Of a telephone call; and cutting the dialogue
iJist 'before tbe climax wblle they were stru ggling
fori the Pistol, and by completely chan1gIng tbcs Unes
anWd business of Helen Grimes et the point wbere
her jealousy overc'm >e .s ber. Hart yielded te ahl
lier strictures wltbout argument. She had at once
Puit ber filn'ger on the sketch's wealoer points. Thiat

""sh 'woman's intuition that be had laoked. - At
thenOd «f their talk Hart was willng ho stake the
il'dgieut, exparience, and savings o! bis four years
Of vaudeville t-hat "Mies WilI -Play" would bimsofli
]']to a Perennl flower in the garden ci the circuits.

~5Cherry was sloirer to decIde. 'After me.uy
eu0erings of ber smeotb Young broir and tapplngs

On he amal 1 , wbite teetb with the end of, a 'lead
peneil, ebhe gave out ber dictuni.

M[r. Ilart, sald she, "I 'believe your sketch Is going
to Win eut. 'That Grimes part fits me like ea shink-

absfi59-buel efter its first trip to a bandless baud
ludy. I cau make it stand Out lýike the colonel

or he Worty-!ourth Regiment at a Little Mohber's
l21r. Aud J'y. ýseen you ivork. 1 know wbat you

"'Il o 'Wlth the othar part. But business is business.
iow ulel do y'ou get a week for the stunt you

htbudred,," answered Hart.
eu oe hundred for mine," said Cherry. "Tbat's,otthe natural discount for a woman. But I live

on It an ~put a fa-w simoleons evay 'waek undr-r the
a bIlk the old leitche-n hearth. Tht. stage Is

9 ~t. 1 love it; but tIiere's sometbing else I love
betrht's a. littla oouuhry home ýseme 4!ay wlth

RiýOlt ock chick'ens and six. ducks, wé.ndern.
ar u 1c fil- --

"New, let me tell you, Mr. Hart, I. am,. strictly,
ILusiness. If you want me to play the oppositze part
in your sketch, l'Il do it. And I believe we can
make it go. And thýere's sometbing else I want to
say-tbere's n-0 nonsense la my make-up; I'm on
the level, and I'm, on the.stage for what it pays me,
just as other girls work in stores and offices. I'm
going to ss-ve my money to keep me when I'm past
doing my stuats. No Old Ladies' Home or Retreat
for Imprudent Actresses for me.

,"If you want -me te make this a business partner-
slip, Mr. Hart, wlth ail nonsense cut eut of it, I'm
lu on it. I ituow something about vaudeville teanIs
la general; -but thîs wotuld have te le one la par-
ticular. I want yen to kaow that I'm on the stage
for what I can cart away from it every day In a littie
manila envelope with nicotine staîns on it, where
the cashier bas licked the flap. It's kind of a hobby
oZ mine to want to cravenette myseif for plenty et
rainy days la the future. I want you to know just
bow I am. I den't know ibat an aillnight restaurant
loeks Ilke; I drink only weak tea; 1 neyer spoke te
a man at a stage entrance in my if e, and I've got
money in five savings hanks."

"Miss Cherry," said Bob Hart, la bis smooth,
serious toues, "you're la on your own terms. I've
get ',strictly business' pas.ted In my bat and stenciled
on my make-up 'box. Whea I dream etf nights I
al-ways see a tlve-room bungalow on the nortb shore
o! Long Island, witb a Jap ceoking clam broth and
duckliag In the kitchen, aud me with the titie deeds
te the place in my pongee ceat pocket, swinging In
a hammock on the side *porch, reading Staaley's
'Explorations into, Africa.? And nobody pise around.
'fou neyer was lnterested la kifrica, was you, Miss
Cherry?"

"'Net auy," -said Cherry. "What I'm going toe do
with my money is te bank it. You can get four
per cent, on depesits. Evea at tbe salary I've been
earning, I've figured eout tint in ten years I'd have
an income o! about $50 a montb just froni the ý,nterest
alone. Well, I might iuvest seme o! the principal
in a littie business-say, trimming -bats or a beauty
parleur, and niake more."

"Well," said Hart, "'yeu've got the proper idea
ail right, ail rigbt, anybow. There are migbhy few
actons that amnount te anything at aIl who couldn't
fIx thaniselves for the wet days te come If tbey'd
sa-ve their money instead o! blowing It. I'm glad
you've got the correct business idea of ih, Miss
Cherry. I think the samne way; aad 1 believe* this
sketch will more than double wbat botb o! us ean
new wban we get 1h sbaped up." 1

The subsequent bishery o! "'Mices Wil Play" is the
bistory o! aIl succese fui writings for the stage.
Hart & Cherry cut 1t, pieced it, remodeled it, per-
formed aurgical eperatiens on the dialogue and 'bus-
ness, ch 1auged the lunes, restered lem, added more,
cut 'emi eut, renamed it, gave It back the old name,
rewrote it, substituted a dagger fer the pistol, ne-
stored the pistol-pLt the sketch through ail the

[ She reappeared as a Fluffy Parisienne. j
known processes of condensation and improvemnent.

Tbey reheareed it by the old-fashioned boarding-
bouse clock in1 the rarely used parlour unt-il Its warn-
Ing click at five minutes to the hour would oecur
every time exactly haîf a second before th3 click
of the unloaded revolver that Hlelen Grimes used
in rehearsing the thrilling climax to the Sketch.

'y Elg, tbat was a thriller and a fine plece of work.
Iithe act a real 32-calibre revolver was

used loaded with a real cartridge.ý Melen Grimes,
who Is a Western girl of decidedly Buffalo Billlsh
skill and daring, is tejnpestuously In love with Frank
Desmond, the private secretary and confideutial
prospective son-i-n-law of her father, "'Arapahoe"
Grimes, quarter-million-dollar cattie king, ownI.ng a
ranch that, judging by the scenery, la In either the
Bad Lands or Amagansett, L. I. Desmond '(In private
life Mr. Bob Hart) wears puttees and Meadow Brook
Hunt ridlng trousers, and gives bis address as New
York, leaving you to wonder why be cornes to the
Bad Lands or Amagansett (as the case may be) and
a>t the sanie tlme to muldly conjecture why a cattie-
rian should want puttees about bis ranch with a
secretary il emi.,

Well, anyhow, you know as well as 1 do, that we
aIl lke that kind o! pleyý 'whether we admit It or
not-sometbing along ln between "Bluebeard, Jr.,"1
and "Cymibeline" played In the Rusm1an.

There were on-ly two -parts and a bal I lu'Mices
WIll Play." Hart and ýCherry were the two, of
course; and the bal! was a minor part always played
by a stage hand, who, merely came lu once in a
Tuxedo coat and a pa>nic to announce that the bhouse
was surrounded by Indians, and to turu down the
gas fire lu .the grate by the manager's orders,

Therewas 'another girl in .the sketch-a Pilth
Avenue Society Swelless-who was vlsiting the ranch
and 'wbo had sIrened Jack Valentine whebeh was
a wealthy clubman on lower ThIrd Avenue before
he lpst bis money. This girl appeared on the stage
only In the pbotographic state-Jack had ber Sarony
stuck.up on tbe mantel o~f the Amnagan-of the Bad.
Lands drorlng-room. Helen was Jealous, of course.

Aend now for the thriller. Old "Arapabore" Grimes
dies of angina pectoris ene nlgbt-so Helen !nforms
us In a stag-e-ferry-#boat wblsper over the footllghts-
w<hile only bis secretary -was present. And tha-t
sanie day he was knowu to bave had $647,0O0 In
cash Iuabis (ranch) iibrary Just recelved. for the
sale of a drove of beeves lil the East (that secexintA
for the prices we pay for steak!). TIhe caqb dlsap-
pears at -the sanie time. Jack Valentine wa- the
only persoli w1th the rauchman when be madie bis
talleged) croak.-

"Gawd knows 1 love him-, but ýif he bas doue thîs
deed-» you sabe, don't you? And then there are
some men thlugs said about the F'lfth Avenue Girl-
who doesn'ý corne on~ th<e stage-and eau we blame
lier, witb the vaudeville trust holding down jirices

(Contlnued on page 21.)


