
CONFESSIONS
PAULA WRITES EMMA ABOUT HER

"I could not get home quick enough
to write to Emma. I had cinched my
job!

"All my loneliness will soon be
over, I thought, for surely I'll find
some one at rehearsal with whom I
can chum. It shows how innocent I
was that not for a minute did I think
of Ernest Lawton.

"Here is my letter to Emma, Mar-
gie:

" 'Well, I'm it, Emma, dear. I've got
my chance on Broadway and we
open in four weeks. Just as I h.ad
about given up everything and was
making up my mind I would reach
that manager, through whom I knew
I had to get the part of Elga in a new
comedy that an acquaintance
seemed to think would suit me, the
plum dropped right into my lap.

" 'I was sitting disconsolate in the
outer office when the handsomest
man I had ever seen walked through.
His great brown eyes looked into
mine and I knew I had, as you say,
Emma, made a hit

"Then Mr. Actor I knew he was
an actor walked in as though he
owned the place, and in a few min-

utes I was ushered in. And, oh, Em-

ma, I got the job, or perhaps I should
say I got the part.

" 'I cannot conceive a nicer man
than Mr. Lawton. He was so sure I
could do the part thatvhe overruled
all the objections of that sour old
manager.

" 'Mr. Lawton was just like one of
my friends in mother's drawing room
and yet he --was all business. Emma,
I'm to have $35 a week. Think of it!'

"As I wrote this, Margie, I did not
know $35 w'as a small salary for an
actress. Out of it I would have to
buy three costumes an actress has
to buy all her own wear in a modern
play and I had to five the next four
weeks, as no one is paid for reH
hearsals.

"Still, Margie, I thought my whole
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future was made. I did not under-
stand that I had been given the job
simply because a man who could give
it to me liked the look in my eyes
or the curve of my lips.,

"Mr. Lawton, I learned afterward,
know he had to have a new love af-
fair each year to help him on with his
work, for Ernest Lawton was an art-
ist and I have decided from my many
experiences that an artist has to
have some woman if not in the fore-
ground working with him, at least in
the background for whom he is
working.

"I was curious about the people
at rehearsal the next day. The lead-
ing woman looked worn and tired. I
learned afterward that she had been
working outside New York for years
and this was her first chance on
Broadway rBroadway, that eats up ,
energy, talent, health and hope and
yet is the goal of every actor."

(To Be Continued.)

ALL 'ROUN-
D-

TOWN!
A caller at The Day Book office to-

day, who incidentally is a writer to
our Public Forum, told us this story
which he claims is new.

A little girl was playing with an-
other little girl who lived next door.
The first tiny tot said, as a doctor x
came out of her house: "That nice
man gave me a fine little baby broth-
er last night, Marjorie." The other
little girl looked at the doctor for a
minute and then said: "Why, he's the
same man we take from.'- -

Outside of in several magazines,
some newspapers and via the ban-
quet table we have never heard the
little story before. '

In the Southern Pacific a large un-
dersea desert was recently discover-
ed. Over its whole area not a ves-
tige of plant or animal life could be
found.
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