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SCHOOLMATES OF THEDA BARA, MOVIE STAR,
THOUGHT SHE WAS A WITCH!

BY THET5A BARA. . except as I made it so by my little
Written Especially for The Day Book, temperamental outbursts that dis

The glory of being self-ma- goes
to one's head like wine. From the
pinnacle of success big men survey
the valleys and upward paths that
were the scenes of their early strug-
gles towa'rd the light and invest
them with extra obstacles and pit- -
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falls so their ultimate victory may
take on an added glamor.

If I tried I imagine I might paint
a touching picture of early poverty
and unsurmountable difficulties that
melted magically before my deter-
mined onslaughts. But truth forbids.

Jly early-Jif- e. was not sensational,

tressed my peace-lovin- g motner.
Our home life was always beauti-

ful, because of her perfect governor-
ship. Sorrows were always lightened
by the sympathy that has been her
most wonderful trait

And it is because of this normal
training that my success is a struc-
ture that will not be destroyed. Spas-
modic, hysterical leaps into fame,
fostered by an artificial personal life,
are short-live- d.

Knowing my own temperament
better than any one else can ever
know it, I realized that my natural
emotions would have to be curbed by
a safe and sane bit if I did not want
to come a cropper over the theatrical
hurdles.

So, in later years, I have done all
in my power to control my nerves in
little personal happenings.

'My schooling progressed naturally.
I learned easily, loved history and
geography, but hated arithmetic.

But my school life was unhappy
very. I was not popular with the
girls. They said they were afraid of
me because my eyes were so big and
black and strange looking. There is
no greater tragedy in life than that
of a child who is not popular with
her playmates.

Night after night I'd wear myself
out crying over it. But I never con-fide- de

the misery of it, even to my
mother because I was ashamed. I
felt there must be some horrible de-
fect in me the only girl at school
who was treated courteously, but
shunned through fear.

I think this condition gave me my
first real insight into real heart trag-
edy. And it has made such a deep
impression on me I am never the first
to seek a friendship, for fear I may
be rebuffed. If other make the first
advance I will meet them halfway
if I like thenu JBj&J like few jjeqple.
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