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“lIsn't He a Sight?" They Said.

E GRAND BLUFFEM first appeared at re-
hearsal 1n a gra ut, the back and elbov
which were as shiny as the polished surface of a
bullet He stood with his nght foot slightly on
the rear of his left, until the poise became con-
spreuous enough to warrant investigation Two
large cracks in his shoe proved to be the cause
Also, in the first act, during the business of kneeling
beside s chid, 1 extensive hole in the sole of
eiach shoe became visible.  Like Achilles, pe s
his only vulnerable spot was his heel; else ly
he would not have been so careless regarding the

siafety of the Lk r portion of foot

At the end of the act, the leading woman and t
imgenue stepped  aside and  clasped each other
hand “Isn’t he a sight ? Isn't he awful in the
part?” Where did they get him?"— He'll spoil
every scene he !’ were a few of the comphiments

paid Le Grand behind his shining back. The sou-
brette overheard aund giggled.  As she was not con-
cerned in any of his scenes, she could atford to act
ily about 16, The leading man neither overheard
noticed.  He belonged to the class of leading
men who exercise their prerogatives; he observed
no one’s rehearsal but his own, taking it for granted
that they all were execrable, and accepting them as
unavoidable drags upon bis work. All that he had
cured o grasp about Le Grand was that he was
plaving the heavy

At the end of the second act, Le Grand came up
to the leading woman with the cheeriest of smiles.
“1 think vou don’t remember me?” he suggested
briskly.

“No,"” she rephed

“We have associated
ghibly,

“Indeed?" said the leading woman, the coolness
of pineapple frappés and lemon ices beginning to
show in the depths of her eves.

“Oh, yes,” said Le Grand; “two vears ago in
Chicago, in ‘Blood and Thunder,” yvou know. I
was just walking on then—although ‘we were very
carefully selected for that. Since then I have had
great success.  You know, T alwavs thought it was
stupid for them to let vou go because you didn’t
get the rounds they wanted.”

The leading woman started

“1 think you were great,” resumed Le Grand.
“When Mr. Blank engaged me for this part and
said you were to play the lead, I told him 1 knew
you to be awfully clever. Merey! I'd never think
of that wretched "Blood and Thunder’ business,
i I were you."”

There was silence.

“Oh, I guess 1 open this act,” said Le Grand sud-
denly. I do hope you won't ever mention that I
only walked on in * Blood and Thunder.” This busi-
ness is such a struggle!”

The leading woman smiled as though some one
had jerked a string at the back of her neck. *]
won't,” she replied

At the conclusion of the rehearsal, Le Grand

nor

before,” he continued
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rehearsals drew to an end, and
started upon its Western tour.  Before thev
had been out a week 1t was discovered that Le
wand Bluffem alwavs had a paper from the last
n that was plaved, and that the paper invariably
tained a most flattering notice of himself. The
rette, walking down the main street of a ton
one day, saw the back of a shiny gray coat disapy
within the portals of the newspaper oftice. 1

¢ com-

on entering  the hotel, she saw the same o
accompanied by another coat, disappear witl
another portal, labeled ** Bar.”

“Our heavy man apparently has a friend in
town.” she remarked to the hotel clerk as she
asked for her kev.

“Yes,” H'l'}n'tl the clerk, “that’s one of the fel-
lows on our paper.”

Next day Le Grand showed the companyv a verv
beautiful notice of his work, which he afterward
matled to Blank in New York.

The week before Christmas the company did not
lav, but was left to enjov life in Joliet, Hhnaois.
}.c Grand went up to Chicago, and did not return
until Saturday mght.
winter coat touched his heels.  An exceptionally
effective hat crowned his head A diamond of
starthing dimensions flashed from his cravat. He
went directly to the business manager, and with
his infallible cheery smile drew a folded contract
out of his lkl\'k('t.

“1 am awfully sorry to leave Mr. Blank's man-
agement,” he announced briskl “but vou can
sce what has been offered me by a Chicago firm ™

The business manager took the contract and
jerked it open. *Bosh! This isn't half so good as
the job you've got!” he remarked testily.

can’t agree with you,” replied Le Grand
beamingly. * There are some understandings for the
future in connection with that contract which make
it of great value.”

“Well, you've got to play vour two weeks, and
then I don’t care when you get out!” retorted the
business manager irately.

“Oh, no,” contradicted Le Grand gently; *1 re-
turn to Chicago to-might. 1 have no contract with
Mr. Blank. Not being sure of my ability before
rehearsals, he did not give me one. Afterward 1
dare say it slipped his mind."”

The business manager blinked. The company
was to move on, and westward, at five next morn-
ing. He let fall an expression not used on ordinary
occasions.

“1tell you what T'll do,” said Le Grand thought-
fully. “Of course I should think of myv own inter-
ests; but 1 really like you so awfully well, and the
company is so congenial, I'll agree to let this Chicago
affair shde, as I haven't actually signed it vet, if
yvou will call me worth ten dollars a week more.”s

Le Grand remained.

He was resplendent. A new

Le Grand Strolled Up Broadwas
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train that was two hours late, he would
epithets at the absent head of the 1@
Blank's booking. When the selfis]
company, hke the common herd t
look a trifle bored, it was alwavs Le |

would lend him a svmpathetic ear. (n dunng
one of his outbursts, Le Grand smiled er ucally,
and shook his head.

“What's the matter?” asked the k man
sharply.

“1I can’t see why vou are so foolish ‘:;,‘nd.
it,"” said Le Grand slowlv. .\ mar thty
Why, only in the last town a new ¢ end of
mine was saving how out of vour elemet were
in this crowd. You ought to be on B ¥ O
at the very least in an eastern company J

The leading man indulged in a blase but
for sometime afterward he was extreme mi
ful. The following Saturdayv night fou=

- A ==
a puddle from a bursted water pipe in his dressing

room, he gave his notice

Le Grand went to the business mamiger. He
knew the leading part. He would be willing ®@
play it at his original salary. He was well liked, a8
his notices proved. Surely, it would be an advas

tage to the management merely to supply a mew
heavy man ) _

The business manager refused. But a few d—'_‘;
later he came to Le Grand and told him hx: mnd
thought it over. The following week Le Gra
Bluffem became a leading man.

In May the company returned to New York Le
Grand, in a becoming spring suit and a very L"gf
hat, took a daily stroll up Broadway. After t“e‘-‘s
body he had ever met, together with all the :.gem.
and some of the managers, had been shown his “'n\.
tract for the coming season, he went to the countr)
to rest for the summer. ’ 0

Regardless of Le Grand Bluffem’s acting, ¥
can deny that he is a clever actor?



