
35» ANNA OF THE FIVE TOWNS

The bazaar was a triumphant and unparalleled
success, and, of the seven stalls, the Sunday-school
stall stood first each night in the nightly returns.
The scene in the town-hall, on the fourth and
final night, a Saturday, was as delirious and gay as
a carnival. Four hundred and twenty pounds
had been nrised up to tea-time, and it was the
impassioned desire of everyone tv achieve five
hundred. The price of admissioH had been
reduced to threepence, in order that the artisan
might enter and spend his wages in an excellent
cause. Th« seven stalls, ranged round the room
like so many bowers <A beauty, draped and frilled

and floriated, %rA still laden with coundcss articles
of use and ornamefl*, were continually reinforced
with purchasers by tflmsaries canvassing the
crowd which filled the middk of the paper-strewn
floor. The horse wai fyo^ only takan to the
water, but compelled te 4riiik \ ind many a man
who, outside, would have laughad at the risk of
being robbed, Wat robbed openly, ffeamelessly,
under the gaze of ministers and cbM-laaders.
Bouquets were sold at a shilling each, and at the
refreshment stall a glass of milk cost sixpence.
The noise rivalled that of a fair; there was no
quiet anywhere, save in the ferthest recess of each
stall, where the lady in supreme charge of it, like


