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It was a terrible scandal in Glen-woo- d,

the fashionable Ne'w .York,
winter resort. What made it so very
terrible was the fact that it happened
in the most exclusive set in the mil-
lionaire colony, and of course, got
into all the papers with all the de-

tails.
Gladys, only daughter of the aris-

tocratic Benthams, had eloped with
an actor. Papa Bentham issued a
decree to the effect that Glady might
return and be forgiven if she came
alone, but never did he wish to set
eyes on the miserable coward who
had lured her away, and no doubt
had an eye on the Bentham money
when he laid his plans. Gladys wrote
in reply that her husband was not a
coward, that he had not "lured" her
and that he had not had any "plans"
as to her father's money, that he was
quite able to support her, that he was
the dearest fellow in the world, she
loved him, and was very happy, but
wanted very much to see him and
"mommy," and hoped to be forgiven.
But Richard Bentham was obdurate
and inflexible in his decision. His
wife, who all her life had found it
best to agree with her masterful hus-
band, indorsed his decision. In fact,
her ambitious plans to marry her
daughter to a titled foreigner hav-
ing been so summarily-se- t at nought
she was perhaps the more bitter of
the two.

It had all come about in this way:
Gladys on a shopping trip to New
York had met Vane Hillary at the
home of a friend. H$ had come
from California with a letter of in-

troduction to Mary Weed, and hav-
ing the speech and manner of a gen-
tleman, had been entertained and
treated as a friend by the family.

The meeting of Gladys and the
young Californian was a case of love
at first sight. She overstayed her

time at her friend's and the two were
much together. A few days after her
return home she found it positively
necessary to go back for some silk
she had not been able to match, and
the trips to the city becoming so fre-

quent as to excite mamma's suspi-
cion, Gladys explained as far as she
thought it safe and asked if she
might invite Mr. Hillary to the house.
Mrs. Bentham inquired as to the
business, standing, etc., of the young
gentleman and was told.

"An actor!" she shrieked in mor-ro- r.

"Well," answered her daughter,
"we are not living in the time 'of
Queen Elizabeth and the Long Par-
liament An actor, these days, if he
is a good "one, takes his place with
other artists and is admitted into the
best society."

"Oh, no doubt, the great stars,
those who have become famous, yes.
At what theater is this Mr. Hillary'
playing? I don't remember to have
seen his name among the lumina-
ries."

"He isn't a star," said Gladys, "but
he will be when he gets his chance."

"Oh, he's just an unknown no-

body," rejoined her mother with in-

tense contempt
"He isn't a 'nobody.' He had a big

reputation in the stock on the coast
But he realized that unless you are
known in New York you never get
anywhere. It isn't fair and it isn't
right, but it's so, and that's why ev-

erybody comes to New York and
overcrowds and makes it so hard to
get a hearing."

"You seem to have been well in-

formed on the theatrical situation,"
remarked Mrs. Bentham with sting-
ing sarcasm. "But I positively re-

fuse to entertain at my home any
cheap actor. He Is not the proper
society for you or my friends, and I
must insist that you regard my wish-
es and do not meet him again under
any circumstances."

Given a girl of 19, high spirited, a
trifle spoiled, and very much In love,


