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''The Romantic
j />, * Is Mid
£ -

The heroine of "The Romantic Aye,"
the comedy by A. A. Milne now play-
my at the Comedy Theater, is Meli-undeKnowle,- a tiamsel who dream*
*r a Lancelot u-ho wilt come riding
through the forest to vlahn her. Insteadshe is beset by iuuty suitors i»

) golf togs. Her feeling that romance

/ is dead in the world i.t deepened by
listening to her stout and vague
mother. A colloquy between them is

hers reprinted from the "Si ootid

Plays" of Milue fust issued by Knopf.
Mrs. Knowl®.Oh, Sandy. I've just r«- j

menibered ( itelssande shudders). What

Is it, darling chitd.' Are you cold? That

comes of standing by the open window
in a treacherous climate like till*. Close

the window and come and sit down
properly.

Melisande.It's a wonderful night. I

mother. Midsummer night. I'm not I

told.
Mrs. Knowle.Hut you shuddered. I

distinctly saw you shudder. Didn't you
see her, Jane? ,

Jane I'm afraid I wasn't looking, J
Aunt Mary. ,
Melisande.I didn't shudder because

I was cold. I shuddered because you
will keep calling me by that horrible
name. I shudder every time I hear It.

Mrs. Knowle (»urpri«ed)^-What name.

Bandy? I
Melisande.There It ia attain. | Oh,

why did you christen me 1>y such a

wonderful, beautiful, magical name as

Melisande if you were going to call me

Sandy?
Mrs. Knowle.Well, aear, hs i uun»

I've told you. that wan a mistake of

your father's. 1 suppose he got it out

of some book. I should certainly never

have agreed to it if I ha«l heard him
distinctly. I thoughtlie said Millicent.
after your Aunt Milly. And not being
very well at the time and leaving it all

to him I nevgr realty knew ah*it it until
it was too late to do anything. I did

say to your father "Can't we christen
her again?" But there was nothing in

the Prayer Book about it except "riper
years" and nobody seemed to know when

riper years began. Besides, we were all

calling you Sandy then. I think Sandy
is a very pretty name, don't you Jane?
Jane.Oh, but don't you think Melisandei« beautiful. Aunt Mary? I mean

really beautiful.
Mrs. Knowle.Well, it never seems to

me quite respectable, not for a nicely
brought up young girl in a Christian
bouse. Jt makes me think of the sort of
person who meets a strange young mac

to whom she has never been introduced
and talks to him in a forest with her
hair coming down. They And her afterwardsfloating in a pool. Not at all the
thing one wants for one's daughter.
Jane.Oh, but how thrilling it sounds!
Mrs. Knowle.Well, I think you are

safer with "Jane," dear. Your mother
knew what Vhe was about. And if I can

save my only child from floating in a

pcol by calling her Sandy, I certainly
think It 1s my duty to do so!

Melisande (to luirielf ecstatically).
Melisande !

Mrs. Knowle (to Sfelieandc).Oh,
and talking about floating in a pool
reminds me at>ouf the bread sauce at
dinner to-night. You heard what your
father said? You must give cook a

good talking to in the morning. She has
been getting very careless lately. J
don't know what's come over her.

Melisande.I*ye come over her. When
you were over her, everything was all
right. You know all about housekeep-
Irg: you take an interest in it. I don't.
I hate It. How can you exppct the
house to be run properly when they all
know I liute it? Why did you evsr give

A BIT OF

From the Hippod
Jennie, the Hippodrome el
Sifted her hay, looking for
"Well, I'm gratified to see
We're back on the front p
Seems a shame, tho.
That Hattle had to die to
N'o, I didn't know her at a

Never saw her.
Krorn what I hear
She had it pretty soft
Taking peanuts away fron

, All day long.no dancing.

I>na, do you remember wl
There wasn't any aubway 1
And elephants were.elepl
The whole town came to s<
Tou know really we were
To grace the legitimate atf
I remember our boas said

. It was some stunt
To put elephants on a par
But as I said, we hardly g
Unless we die.
I*guess this liquity cooked
I heard that fellow In the
Swearing, It was tough
Trying to puss us off on hi
.As some new Russian art.
I>ena. It seems to me you'i

And L«ena sadly shook her
"I'm worried, Jennie.
I'm older, the mother of ti
You've been a nice sister,

"Of course I've been a nlc
What's bothering you?
You're not yourself at all

"Well, I don't know how U
, Hut all this talk 1 hear
Krom Orlaado's horses.
And others, too.
And then your Interest in
The things they print out
It Isn't maidenly, your Int

"i wish you'd speak out, J
You've said enough
To say a good deal more."

"I don't know how to star
Tou v« been a good girl, J
You weren't to blame for
They made you learn the i

Hut then I saw you teachl
Her maiden aunt.and 1

"Tou don't know what?
'w1: ' Tou talk around a thing a

What'a on your mind?"

"Helng my ulster, It'e hard
That.that punk.
That baby elephant, I »an
fcarly Monday morning.
Where did that come froi

"Come from? You make
That came from a circus;
It's for the children
Who come to see the shoi
What did you think?'

"Well. Jennie, I won't say
I've wanted to believe In

i But It's been hard these <
I You know yourself you r«
1 That visited us last Chris
And then that summer wl
I wouldn't have said a th
But all this talk.
And everybody whlsperlni
And those dago horses sn

And when I'd say you did
Who vii thla baby Judy'i
That you found It one m<
Beside you In the hay .

They Just snorted, saying
That's what Pharaoh's d
Whan she found littla Mr
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it up and make me do it when you know
Uow I hate It?

Mrs. Knowle.Well, you mu9t learn
not to hate it. I'm aura Jane here
doesn't hate it, and her mother la al-
ways telling me what a great help she
Is.
Melisande (warnliiffly).It's no good

your saying you like it. Jane, alter
what you told me yesterday.
Jane.I don't like it, but It doesn't

make tne miserable doing it. But then
I'm different. I'm not romantic like
Melisande.
Melisande One doesn't need to be

very romantic not to want to talk about
nread sauce. Bread sauce on a night
like this!
Mrs. Knowle.Well, I'm only thinkingof you, Sandy, not of myself. If 1

hought about myself 1 should disregard
all the warnings that Dr. Anderson
keeps giving me, and I snould insist
»n doing the housekeeping Just as I
ilwavs used to. But I have to think of
you. I want to see you married tu some
nice, steady young man before I die.
my handkerchief Jane.(Jane gets up
md given her her handkerchief from
'he. other end of the sofa).before I die
(she touches her tgea with her handkerchief)and >10 nice young man will
want to marry you if you haven't
.... » 1,/ -.«» to 1, .voir fi,.~ I. i at kAticA #.v»

i»lni.
Mellsande (eonfempfaotnily) . It

that's marriage, I shall nevjr get married.
Jane (ehocked) Mellsande, darling!
Mrs. Knowle.Dr. Anderson was spyingonly yesterday, trying to make me

more cheerful, "Why, Mrs. Knowle,"
he said, "you'll live another hundred
years yet." "Dr. Anderson," I said, "I
don't want to live another hundred
years. I only want to uvo until my
dear daughter, MelUande".I didn't
say Sandy to him because it seemed
rather familiar."I only want to live
until my daughter Mellsande Is happily
married to some nice, steady young
man. Do this for me, Dr. Anderson,"
I said, "and I shall be your lifelong
debtor." He promised to do his best.
It was then that ho mentioned about
ttie cushion In the small of the back
after meals. And so don't forget to tell
ihe cook about the bread sauce, will
you, dear?

Mellsande.I will tell her, mother,
Mrs. Knowle.That's right. I like a

man to be Intet c-sted in his food. I hope
both your husbands, Sandy and Jane,
will take a proper Interest In what they
cat. You will find that, after you have
been married some years and told each
other everything you did and saw before
you met, there isn't really anything to
talk about at meals except food. And
you must talk ; I hope you will both rememberthat. Nothing breaks up the
home so ijulckly as silent meals. Of
course breakfast doesn't matter, because
he has his paper then, and after you
have said "No," then he doesn't expect
anything more. I wonder sometimes why
they go on printing the newspapers.
I've been married twenty years and
there lias never been anything In the
paper yet.
Mellsande.Oh, mother, I hate to hear

you talking about marriage like that.
Wasn't there ever any kind of romance
between you and father? Not even when
he was wooing you? Wasn't there ever
one magic midsummer morning when
you saw suddenly "a livelier emerald
twlnklo In the grass, a purer sapphire
melt Into the sea"? Wasn't there ever
one passionate, ecstatic moment when
"o«ce he.drew with one long kiss my
whole soul through my lips, as sunlight
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drlnketh dew"? Or did you talk about
bread sauce nil (be time?
Jane (eagerly).Tell us about It Aunt

Mary.
Mrs. Knowle.Well, dear, there Isn't

very much to tell. I am quite sure that
we never drank dew together or anythinglike that, as Sandy suggests, and
it wasn't by the sea at all, it was at
Surbiton. He used to come down from
London with his racquet and play tennis
with us. And then he would stay on to
supper sometimes, and then ufter supper
we would go into the garden together.it
was quite dark then, but everything
smelt so beautifully, I shall always rememberit.and we talked, oh, I don't
know what about, but.I knew somehow
that 1 should marry hkn one day. I
don't think he knew.he wasn't sure.
and then he came to a subscription dance
one evening.I think mother your grandmother,guessed that that was to be my
great evening, because she was very particularabout my dress, and I remember
she sent me upstairs again before we

started, because I hadn't got the right
pair of shoes on.rather a tight pairhowever,I put them on. And there was
a hansom outside the hall, and it was
our last dance together and he said:

"Shall we it it out. Miss Bagot?" Well,
of course I was only too glad xo, and we
sat it out in the hansom, driving all
round Surbiton. and what our grandmotherwould have said I don't know,
but, of course, I never told her. And
when we got home after the dance I
went up to her room.as soon as I'd got
my shoes off.and said, "Mother, I
have soma wonderful news for you," and
she said, "No t Mr. Knowle.Henry?"
and I said " 'M," rather bright eyed, you
know, and wanting to cry. And she said,
"Oh, my darling child 1" upd.Jane,
Where's my handkerchief ? It has
dropped off the sofa and Jane picks it
up). Thank you, dear. (She dabs her
eyes). Well, that's really all, ypu know,
sgcept that .(she dabs her eyes again)
.I'm afraid I'm feeling rather overcome.I'm sure Dr. Anderson would say
It was very bad for mo to feol overcome
Vour poor, dear grandmother. Jane,
Jear, why did you ask me to tetl you allj
this? I must go away and compose my-
self before your uncle and Mr. Coote
?ome In. I don't know what I should
lo If Mr. Coote saw me like this. (She
iegins to net up). And after calling me
i Spartan mother only yesterday, be-
'auee I raid that If any nice, steady
young man came along and took my
iwn dear little girl away from me I
should bear the terrible wrench In al-
enca rather than cause either of them
i moment's remorse. (She is up now).
rhere!
Jane.Shall I Mine with youT
Mrs. Knowlp No, dear, not Just

low. Let me be by myself for a little
while. (She turns back suddenly at the
ioor.) Oh I Perhaps later on, when
the men come from the dining room,
Jear Jane, you might join me, with your
Uncle Henry.If the opportunity occurs.
. . . But only If It occurs, of course.
(She goes.)

Melisande's hold on her dream Is
prolonged a little by the chance accidentwhich deposits at her door a

young man in doublet and hose (on
his way to a fancy dress ball. His
name (j Germiea Mallory, and they
have a11 idyllic meeting in the Forest.
Great is her wrath and grief a little
later to find he is just a proeaic young
stock broker. He has to woo her all
over again.

Qcrvase comes in.
Uervase (gently).Princess! (She,

hoars; her hand closes and tightens;
but she says nothing.) Princess!

( With an effort she controls hersslf,
turns round and speaks coldly.)

Melteande.Please don't call me by
that ridiculous name.
Uervase.Melisande!
Mellsande.Nor by that ona.
Uervase.Miss Knowle.
Mellsande.Yes? What do you want,

Mr. Mallory?
Uervase.I want to marry you.
Mellsande (taken by surprise).Oh!
. . liow dare you?
Uervase.But I told you this morning.
Melisande.I think yoil had better

leave thla morning out of It.
Uervase.But If I leave this morning

out of It. then I have only Just met you
On.n» la .. T Oniilll

prefer.
Oervase.Oh! . . . Than If I

have only Just met you. perhaps I
oughtn't to have said straight off that J
want to marry you.
Jdellsande.It Is unusual.
Oervase.Yes. But not unusual to

want to marry you.
Mellsandek--t> am not Interacted In

your wants.
Oervase.Oh I (Gently) I'm sorry

that we've got to forget about this
morning. (Going closer fo her) Is It
so easy to forget. Mcllsande?
MHlsande.Very easy for you, I

should think.
Oervase.But not for you?
Me.llssnde (bitterly).You dress up

and amuse yourself, and then laugh and
go back to your ordinary life again.
you don't want to remember that, do
you, every time you do It?
Oervase~You let your hatr down and

flirt with me and laugh and go home
again, but yon can't forget. Why should

irMellsanda (fnriouely).How dare you
say I flirted with you I
Oervase.How daro you say I laughed

at you I
Mellsande.Do you think I knew you

would be there when I went up to the
wood?
Oervase.Do you think T knew you

would be there when / went up?
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Melisande.Then why were you there
all dressed up like that?
Gervaae.My car broke down and I

spent the night in It. I went up the hill
to look for breakfast.
Melisande.Breakfast! That's all you

think about.
Gervase (cheerfully).Well, it's alwayscropping up.
Melisande (in disgust).Oh! (She

moves away from him and then turns
round, holding out her hand.) Good-by,
Mr. Mallory.
Gervase (taking it).Good-by, Mil;

Knowle. . . (gently) May I kiss your
hands, Melisande?
Melisande (pathetically).Oh, don't!

(She hides her face in them.)
Gervase.Dear hands. . . May I klse

your lips, Melisande? (She says nothing.
He comes closer to her) Melisande

(He is about to put his arms around
her, but she breaks away from him.)
Melisande.Oh, don't, don't! What's

the good of pretending? It was only
pretence this morning.what's the gocd
of.going on with it? I thougut you were
so different from other men, but you're
just the same. Just the same, *ou talk
about the things thoy talk about, you
we.tr the clc'hes they wear. Yoj *.v< re

my true knight, my fairy Prince, this
morning, and this afternoon you come
down dressed liko that (she moves her
hand at it) and tell me that you are <n

the Stock Exchange! Oh, can't you see

what you've done? All the beautiful
world that I had built up*for you and
me.shattered, shattered !

Gervase (going to her).-Meltsande!
Melisande.No, no !
Gervase (stopping).All right.
Melisande (recovering herself )-r

Please go.
Gervase (udfk a smile).Well, that'e

not quite fair, you know.
Melisande.What do you mean?
Gervase.Well, what about my beautifulworld.the world that I hacf built

up?
Melisande.I don't understand.
Gervase.What about your pretence

this morning? I thought you were so

different from other women, but you're
Just the same. Just the same. Tou were

my true lady, my fairy Princess, this
morning< and this afternoon the yuoen.
your mother, disabled herself by indigestion,tells me that you do all the
housekeeping for her just like any ordinarycommonplace girl. Your father,
the King, na* onvjousiy never naa a

battleax in his hand In his life; your
suitor. Prince Robert of Coote, is much
more at home with a niblick than with
a lance, and your cousin, the Lady
Jane

Mellsands (linking on to the aofa and
hiding her face).Oh, cruel, cruel!
Gervase (remorecfully).Oh, fnrgivo

me, Mellsande. It was horrible of me.
Mcllsande.No, but it's true. How

The Passi
Play.

Klkl / B
Chauve Souris C<
The Cat and the Canary N
Partners Again Si
Abie's Irish Rose It
Ziegfeld's Follies of 1621,...... TM
Whispering Wires Fi
Blossom Time (2d engmt.) Ci
Shore Leave L:
The Old Soak fPI
The Gingham Olrl Ei
The Torch Bearers Vi
So This Is London H
Better Times II
Sally, Irene and Mary Ci
A Fantastic Fricasseefi;
Why Men Leave Home M
Greenwich Village Follies SI
The Awful Truth II
Orange Blossoms F;
Passing Show of 1922 W
East of Sues E
Spite Corner LI
Rose Bernd L
Loyalties G
Thin Tea Tl

The Yankee Princess K
The Lady In ErmineA
R. U. R F
To Love B
Mnelc Bo* Revue M
The Fool T
The Last Warning K
Springtime of Youth R
Seventh Heaven B
Six Characters In Search of an
Author P

The World We Live In J<
Up She Goes P
Rain M
Crowns P
Hospitality F
Merton of the MoviesC
Little Nellie Kelly... L
The Love Child G
The Romantic Age C
Hamlet 8
The Texas Nightingale E
The Lucky One G

V

SUNDAY, NOVEMBER I

HOW THI

with the Moscow Art Theater. She

could any romano# come Into thla house!
Now you know why I wanted you to
take me away.away to the ends of the
earth with you.
Gervase.Well, that's what I want

to do.
Melisande.Ah, don't! When you're

on the Stock Exchange!
Gervase.But there's plenty of romanceon the Stock Exchange. (Noddinghis head). Oh, yes, you want to

look out for it.
Melisande (reproachfully).Now you're

laughing at me again.
Gervase.My dear, I'm not. Or if I

am laughing at you, then I am laughing
at myself, too. And if we can laugh
together, then we can be happy together,
Melisande.
Melisande.I want romance, I want

beauty. I don't want Jokes !
Gervaso-«-I see what it is. Tou don't

like my knickerbockers.
Melisande (bewildered).Did you expectme to?
Gervase.No. (After a pause).1

think that's why 1 put 'em on. (Bhe
looks at him in surprise). You see, we
had to come back ti>-the twentieth centurysome time; we couldn't go on pretendingforever. Well, here we are.

(indicating his clothes).back. But I
feel Just as romantic, Melle&nde. I
want beauty.your beauty.Just as
much, (lie goes to her.)
Melisande.Which Melisande do you

want? The one who talked to you this
morning in the wood or the one who
(bitterly) does all the housekeeping for
her mother? (Violently) And badly,
badly, badly!
Gervase.The one who does all the

housekeeping for her mother.and badly,
badly, badly, bless her, because she has
never realized what a gloriously romanticthing housekeeping is.
Melisande (amazed).Romantic !
Gervalso (with enthusiasm).Most glorlnntlvrmnnntlK TIM vftn uvor

long when you were young to be wrecked
on a desert island?

Molisando (clasping her hands).Oh,
yes!
Gervase.You imagined yourself there

.alone or with a companion?
Melisandc.Often.
Gervase.And what were you doing?

What is the romance of the desert island
which draws us all? Climbing the bread
fruit tree, following the turtle to see
where It deposits Its eggs, discovering
the Ipring of water, building the hut.
housekeeping, Mellsande. . . , Or
take Robinson Crusoe. When Man Frijday came along and left his footprint in
the sand, why did Robinson Crusoe stag|ger back In amazement? Because he
said to himself, like a good housekeeper,
"Hy Jove, I'm on the track of a servant
at last!" There's romance for you !

Melisande (smiling and shaking her
head at Mm}.What nonsense you talk !
Gervase.It isn't nonsense ; indeed, ln'
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V
deed it isn't There's romance everywhereif you look for it. You look for it
in the old fairy stories, but did they
find it there? Did the gentleman who
had just been given a new pair of seven

league boots think it romantic to. bo
changed dnto a fish? He probably
thought It a confounded nuisance and
wondered what on earth to do with
Ids boots. Did Cinderella and the
Prince find the world romantic after
they wfrt married? Think of the endlesssilent evenings which they spent
together, with nothing in common, but
nil admiration for Cinderella's feet.do
you think they didn't long for the romanticdays of old? And in two thousandor two hundred thousand years
people will read stories about us and
sigh and say, "Will those romantic days
never come back again'?" Ah, they are
here now, Mellsande, for us; for the
people with Imagination; for you and
for me.

Mellsande.Are they? Oh, if I could
believe they were!
Gerv^se.You thought of me as your

lover and true knight this morning.
Ah, but what an eaay thing to be! You
were my Princess. Look at yourself
In the glass.how can you help being a
princess? But if we could be companions,Melisande I That's difficult;

that'sworth trying.
Meiispnde (fjentli/).What do you

want me to do?
Gervase.Get use to me. See me in

a top hat.see me in a bowler hat.
Help ine with my work; play games
with me.I'll teach you if you don't
know how. I want to share the world
with you for all our lives. That's a

Guying Mr.
The Pall Mall Gazette of London

has been publishing a series of travestieson current productions ccdled
"Potted Plays." The skit on 1Talsworthy's"Loyalties" follows.

ACT I.
Scene 1..Bad Form.

De Levis.Winsor, I have been robbed
of a thousand pounds. .

Winsor tcalmiy).Nonsense, my dear
fellow.
De Levis.I tell you I hare.
Winsor.A robbery couldn't happen

in my house. It isn't done.
De Levis.But it has happened!
Enter Gen. Vunynge, Capt. Dancy,

Mrs. Dasicy, Margaret Orrne, Lady
Adela and the Butler.
Winsor.I say, De Levis declares he's

been fobbed of a thousand pounds.
The General.Very tactless of him to

say anything about It.
De I>evis.I want my money back.
Winsor.He wants his money back.
They all stare at him in amaaement.
Lady Adela.Shocking bad form!

(Exit.)
Margaret.How mercenary! (Exit.)
Dancy.How like a Jew! (Exit with

his wife.)
Butler.Insolent, I call It (Exit.)
Winsor (reproachfully).Now you've

gone and upset my butler.
The General.You'd better not say

any more about it.
De Levis.But I want my money back.

Send for the tKiilce!
Wonsor (sadly).To think that T have

been nursing this viper In any exclusive
bosom!

Scene 2..Rotten Bad Form.
r>e Levis.Capt. Dancy Is the thief.

Look at these marks on the balcony.
He Jumped from his window to mine,
took the money and Jumped back.
The General.Say no more about It.

(Knter Winsor.)
De Levis.Pancy Is the thief.
Winsor.Impossible. He's got the

D. S. O.
The General.A p. S. O. Is above suspicion.
De Levis.I'll prove It Confront me

with Danqy.
Winsor.I couldn't do that He might

feel hurt.
^£>e Levis.Then' search him and his
room.
Winsor.Oh, no. That wouldn't be

quite the thing.
De Levis.Is stealing quite the thing?
Winsor.You don't understand our

code.
The General.Say no mors about It.

You might be blackballed for the Jockey
Club.
De Levis.Social blackmail 1 Well,

I'll keep quiet and,let my thousand go.
Winsor.Still harping on ths money.

It's most Indelicate.
act n.

Unspeakably Rotten Bad Form.
Lord St. Erth.I've blackballed De

Levis for the Jockey Club.

Tales of the
THE ballyhoo, the old outdoor advertlalnarstunt, which bis held a

picturesque place In show history
since the days of Noah's grandfather,
has finally fallen Into disfavor and
threatened extinction. An order has Just
gone out from the Shubert headquarters
forbidding theater managers and companiesthroughout the realm of Hhubert
units to use the ballyhoo method of
advertising an attraction. The Central
Theater In Included In the order.
The various forms of street ballyhooIngwere not beneath the dignity of any

attraction a few years ago. But with
the growth of the feature motion picturesthe ballyhoo has been worked to
death, until It Is now not only consideredIneffective, but also unsightly, undignifiedand a nuisance. In several
cities the police have ordained against
such advertising sins.
In the list of Interdictions the ShubertsInclude bands, parades, public

straw rides, exploiting pretty girls, stilt
walkers, all kind of bannered perambulators.garish lobby displays, characters
carrying placards and sandwich men;
the marking of pavements and so on
through a list of public eyesores.
One oventealous advance agent, whose

Imagination had run amuck, conceived
a ballyhoo that be thought would make
him famous. Ills ambition was nipped
by a little pink slip positively forbiddingIt.
The stunt, which Is the wildest ever

recorded In advertising annals, was the
Intended employment of an undertaker's
black hearse, which driven through the
streets revealed through Its glass sides
a man representing a corpse sitting up
In a coffin, aee.ompanled by a large
sign reading: "I have heard that 'Blab

LE AWAY
iter's Calendar
DAY.
'BR."The Bootleggers,'* a comedy
th prohibition enforcement, will be
In the cast are Robert} Conness,

ownsley, Aubrey Beattle^tSeorge P.

PHEATBR.A1 Davis will offer an

ed, "Liza." The book ip by Jrvln
isle by Maceo Binkard and extra
.st includes Irvin C. Miller, Emmet
urgaret Slmms, Greenlee and DrayDAY.

and Judy" will be Charles Dlllingoflferlng.It has music by Jerome
ell and Hugh Ford. It was staged
t Includes Joseph Cawthorn, Fred
ey, Grace Hayes, the Six Brown

J
long time, you know; we can't do It
on one twenty minutes' practice before
breakfast. We can be lovers so easily
.can we be friends?
Melisande (looking at tUm gravely)

.You are very wise,
Gervase.I talked with a wise man

in the wood this morning; I've been
thl.iklng over what he said. (Suddenly)But when you look at me like
that, how I long to be a fool and Bay,
"Come away with me now, now, now,"
von wnn/lArftll hnn lit fill maHil.ninr

woman, you adorable child, you fuuny,
foolish little girl. (Holding up a
finger) Smile, Mellsande. Smile!
(ftlowly, reluctantly, the gives him a
smile.) I suppose the fairies taught
you that. Keep It for tne. will you.
but give It to me often? DO you ever
laugh, Mellsande? We pnust laugh togethersometimes.that makes life so
easy.

Mellsande (with a happy little
laugh).Oh, what can I say to you?
Gervase.Say, "I think I should like

you for a companion, Gervase."
Mellsande.Please come and see me

again, Gervase.
Gervase (Jumping up and waving Ms

hand).Say, Hooray for things 1"
Mellsande (standing up but shyly

still).-Hooray for things!
Gervase.Thank you, Mellsande. . . .

I must go, (He presses her hand and
goes, or seems to be going. But suddenlyhe comes baek, bends on one

knee, raises her hand on his and kisses
it.) My Princess! (Then Gervase
goes out.)

Galsworthy
The General.That's a pity. I rather

wanted him to get In.
Lord St. Erth.You should have told

me so. "V
(Enter Major Colford.)

Colford.That swine De Levis is going
about calling Dancy a thief 1
Winsor.He's a hopeless outsider.
The General.Tell him to say no more

about It.
Colford (loyally).Dancy can't be a

thief. I was at school with nlm.
(Enter De Levis.)

De Levis.So this is how you have
kept faith. General!
The General.Say no more about It.

(Enter Danoy.)
De Levis.Thief !
Dancy.You damn Jew!
Winsor (pained).This sort of thing

really Isn't done.
Dancy.Name your weapons I
Lord St. Erth.Fighting is no use,

Dancy. For the honor of the club you
must bring an action.
Dancy.I'll think it over, (Haht.)
Colford (loyally).He'll win it. He

was at school with me.

ACT in.
Conduct of a Gentleman.

Scene 1.
Twisden.Two of the missing notes

have been traced to Dancy. It's all up
with our case.
Gravlter.Never mind. Say nothing

about them.
Twisden.I must. Itfs unusual. I

know, for a solicitor to be honest.

Twtaden.But I am. Th» cane collapses.
Scene 3.

Twlsden.Dancy stole the money and
grave it to a woman.
The General.I thought he was the

thief all the time. Let's s^y no more
about it.
Winnor.Very honorable of him to pay

the woman off.
Colford (loyally).I don't believe he

is a thief. I was at school with him.
Twlsden.The police aro after him.
Wlnsor.Let's ship him off to Morocco.It's the honorable thing to do.
The General.Then nobody will say

any more about It.
(Enter Dancy.)

Twlsden.Capt. Dancy, you had better
escape to Morocco before you are arrested.
Dancy.I'm going to see my wife to

tell her It's all her fault for not agreeing
to run away when 1 first suggested It.

Colford (loyally).Ronny, old man.
I don't believe ...

Dancy.Go to the devil 1
, Scene 8.

Dancy shcots himself, off. Enter
Colford.
Colford <loyally).A neat wound

clean through the heart. He was a fine
shot. I was at school with him.

CURTAIN.

: Two-a-Day
Blah' at the Blank Theater la a great
VlAlff Pfif/VVA »U«. V«>» . » -«

... »|VI< 1110/ UUIJT Ilia 1 simpiy
.niuit Ret tip to see It."

William Faveraham la enjoying hlmrelfmightily In Keith vaudeville ae a
head liner In "A Marriage Has Been Arranged,"an Alfred Sutro sketch. Around
the New Tear Faveraham will produce
"Improper Peter," a play written by
Monckton HofTe In 1912 and afterward
renamed "Proper Peter." He; of course,
will play the leading role. Faveraham
rays that vaudeville ta to the legitimate
stage what the short story la to the
novel or the short story magaslne to the
big book telling but one story. He com-
plains of the dearth of good plays "The
theater owners have overbuilt and
cannot get good material written for
their stage. About 71 per cent of the
plays produced are worthies* That la
why so many legitimate stare are In
vaudeville, where one can And good
sketches and also live."

A famous "single" whoee "punch
song" was "cut" at a Keith house recentlysnld between sobs In her dressing
room: "They've taken the kick out of
tny act. I work up to that" wallop and
they 'cut' It. It Isn't bad! All families
kipow that joke and thla is a family
theater, Isn't It? That's why It goes *o.
because they are all hep to It. Kverybodygives my punch line a tumble, and
now It's canned. It just takes the heart
out of me. I'm licked on that stage
now. That was a 'wow' for laughs, and
It Is killing on me. What will I do?
My song writer has to flx the song up
for crutches. I think I'll cancel." But
she didn't.
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The Greatest Sporting Goods
Store in the World

Madison Avenue and 45th Street
New York

Where
Macgregor

Sits

Where the steaming Tom
Turkey rests, with the carving
cutlery at his side.that's oUS
end of the table.

Carvers keener than the
wit of the diner.thafs part
of the sporting province of this
house.
For fowl or venison, pheasanforthe roast beef of Old

England, here are knives and
forks of true Sheffield, with
handles of staghom and ivory.
And many a reminder,

among thousands of sporting
novelties, that Christmas this
vear is hard upon the heels of
Thanksgiving.

Thanksgiving
Luggage

Big, roomy kit bags and
Gladstones, of sturdy grain
hide.r English shapes and all I
hand workmanship.priced to I
a falling leather market. fl

Sole leather suit cases, fitted Jsuit oases, motor luggage, and 1
a never-ending variety of travel f
toilet articles. I

Bottle sets, flasks and lunch- f
eon kits, cigar and cigarette jcases and magazines. I
Hundreds of small sporting

novelties suitable for dinner
favors.

Warm Heart* for
The Homecoming

Fleecy ulsters and greatcoatsfor men.warm motor
and travel coats for women,
fur-collared and some furlined.
Town and country suits for

men, of imported Scotch
tweeds.knickerbocker suits,
with heavy, hand-frame Scotch
wool stockings and sweaters.
Warm, wind-defying clothes

for ice and snow sports.originatedby this house and used at
all the capitals of Winter sports.

Footwear for all Fall and Winteroutdoor use, for both men
and women.largest department
of its kind in the world.

Write for Booklet of
Sporting Christmas Gifts

flbercrombia
tc FitchCoEZRAH. FITCH, President

Madison Avenue and 45th Streal
New York ,

"Where, (he Blazed Trail
Crosses (he Boulevard"


