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4 THE BACCHANTE AND THE NUN

" OtT gS r^^^^
^^ ^"^^ hundred a week "

'' And fake a hundred and twenty "

subibln"^'^''
'"^P* ^'''" ^^ ^^«- "Sbe's hopelessly

;;
f^'cZ^L^ '^' ^"^^ •• The suburbs will eat her."

of 'Sir°'inH^K''i'^^'^f ^°^S *° ^^P«"d on the highbrows01 Mayfau- and Chelsea for our audiences do vou ? TTip«wouldn't give us a week's run " ""^^^^^s. ao you r- They

,
She s a lovely girl. Look at her legs !

''

What s that ?

Here Grant broke in with

:

^^
ihat s nothmg to do with it."

"^TF^l" PressXTllTez^^^r^o^u"
?i J^yhumb went once more to the beU

^
'A.iTir \ .

""<^ ™ore to the bell.

" Ynnn"^^'"
"^^^^

•
" ^^^l^n^ed Dale, beginning to perspire

Meyer I"" "' " " ™"'^^^'" ^^^ cS^an^n^K,'
'* ShaU I bring some more drinks. Mr. Champion ? "

The young Jew paused by the table in a pouncinc attitnHp

" IVhoull say! fe S,;[™ •
'-°"'"'" "'''''^'' '"'

"

SwkW. ^"' ? *^*''' Sl'"<:« to Grant.

" There 3'ou are. Mr. Dale I

"
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