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by descent, hut had picked. up her ac-
cent from a gvaitress in her father’s res-
taurant. Hegparents were safely in Wis-
consin.”

“Why did she want an accent?”

“Glamour, my dear. So many foreign
actresses are successful here. She thought
an accent would make her.”

“But the parents being trapped by the
war in Norway. What was the point of
that?” I asked.

“Sympathy. The husband was a plea in
the same direction.”

“You mean she wasn’t a widow?”

“She’d never been married.”

“My God!” I said.

“The entire plot was a masterpiece of
detail,”” Margola went on, enjoying my
amazement, “In Milwaukee she had been
a secretary with stage ambitions. She
saved enough money to come to New
York and live for six months. Once here,
she laid a careful campaign to get ahead
in the theater. She made up her mind
to become acquainted with Clem and me.
I think her ideas went even further. I
believe she planned to break up our mar-
riage. Being married to a big producer-
director would just suit Eve. She once
made a remark to me that every impor-
tant actress in the theater had a success-
ful man behind her. That part hadn’t
jelled; but the rest had worked pretty
well. As Clem’s secretary she had met
most of the big agents, playwrights and
important actors. Now on top of these
contacts, she had received a chance to
show her ability and had come off the
winner.

“It looked very amusing in print that
Director Clement Howell had had a
genius right in his own office and that it
had remained for another producer to
discover her. Poor Clem took a lot of
kidding on that score. That interview was
the loudest crowing I ever read. The
funniest part was how I had fallen for
that stuff about her being my great fan.
It made her out an even greater actress
—that she had played a role in real life
so convincingly that we had both been
taken completely for a ride. I could have
strangled her. Naturally she didn’t wait
to be fired. She resigned as Clem’s sec-
retary. She told him she couldn’t be tied
down to an office any longer. She began
to dress in clothes and costumes that
would be noticed. -

She began to wear make-up in quantity
because the report on most of her screen
tests was ‘no sex appeal.’”

“Why is she still standing at your stage
door?” I asked. “I don’t understand.”

“That’s where we had the last laugh,”
said Margola brightly. “The one thing
happened that she hadn’t bargained for.
You know what Broadway is like. One
day youre the toast of the town, and the
next you're forgotten. She was too inex-
perienced to have learned that real and
lasting success is only built on a long-
term foundation. She thought she was
all set, and it went to her head. She took
a few screen tests but didn’t photograph
well enough to be sensational, and Holly-
wood doesn’t bother to experiment with
lights and make-up unless you have a
real hit behind you. She was an odd type
—certainly not the conventional ingénue
—and no part turned up for her. Pretty
soon the agents and producers just forgot
all about her. She couldn’t even get in to
see John Bishop himself, and she was his
official protégé. That’s when she came
crying back to Clem and me. She says
that she will stand at my stage door every
night until I forgive her. That she was a
silly fool when she gave out that inter-
view. That she really didg > me, and
at first her only thought %
to know me. That she wil,
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