
THE, GREAT ACTOR'S ýPART
Tlhe Story of a Holiday and Its Unusual Proh/em.

By L. M. MONTGOMERY

rs. "The, mani is Frank Stanley f rom the Valley,"
p.. she said, "a yotqng doctor, and the girl is Sylvia
er Lindsay, She and lier mother live alone in that
as bouse on the south hilI-you can see the dhimbley
iîp between themn birches. Slie's been away for a visît
ig. and just got back."

r "She doesn't look like the other girls about
Lie here," said the Great Actor.
of Mrs. Ford sliook lier liead as she stooped to pick

da frilled poppy.
ig"She isn't\like tliem either. She takes after lier

Id father-ie's dead now; lie was an odd sort of a
to man. Sylvia's klnd of discontented, I guess. She's
er awful clever, thougli. Dr. Stanley thinks a terrible
xl siglit of lier. I don't see why tliey don't get mar-

ried. I don't believe tliey're eveii really engaged.
r- It must be Sylvia's fault. 1 guess slie doesn't know

eat Actor stood at the
garden gate with a

splendour of poontes

ttiat tins girl migi
liad the powei- to r

ty People can do s(

as clever for then 1 wouild have more hope of keeq
ing bier with me. Weil, 1 muLst go now, sir, an
'it's very kind of you to ]et her corne."

Sylvia Lindsay came up the next evening. Th
Great Actor met lier among the poppies and car
i-led lier off to tlie old bench behind the lilacs. H
feit rather bored; lie had heard so mnany of ther
and nearly always with the saine resuit. And no)
this foolisli girl was probably quite eager to Ieav
lier happy sheltered lfe and throw away the loy
of a good man to chase the will-o'-tlie-wisp of fam<
He feit impatient with lier-but lie did flot show i
-ie neyer showed impatience.

"It is very good of you to hear me," shie saic
Iooking shyly up into lis eyes. 1-e realized tha
her voice was a very beautiful and unusuial one-
rici, sympathetic, thrilling.

"It is flot at ail good of me," lie said with hi
wonderful smile. "It is good of you to corne up ani
recite to a crabbed old fellow who lias heard s
much of that sort of tliing that lie lias grown ter
ribly critical anid liard to please."

"Oh, I want criticlsmn," she cied. I hope yoî
are liard to please. 1 may be foolish in thinking
cari do anything-if so, 1 want you to tell me so
Don't spare me-be merciless. I don't want to b,
just an actress-I don't want any hlf success.


