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Goods délivered.

e————————————————————

john MeConnel

Phone 190. Park 8t., Bast

Sign of the Star

{

HOW GILLETTE GOT BTAR‘tﬂ.
Early Days of the Famous Actor and
Playwright.

«When Gillette’bad graduated from the
public school and from the high school at
Hartford,” says Richard Duff in Ains-
jee's, “his family wished to send him to
Yale. But Gillette looked on his future
differently.

«*{ had got the fever to go away from
bome and swim out,’ be said, in alluding
to this period. ‘1 suppose everybody gets
it some time. Of course 1 thought I
should go on the stage, although I did not
see my way clear just then, My father
fet me have my way. He liked oratory
very much and spoke well when he peed-
ed to, though he was rather a silent man.
»+] remember the day he drove me
down to the station. He had taken two
of my brothers on the same errand be-
fore me. One went to California and
died there. The other was killed ‘in the
war, “William,” he said, “you're the
third son I've driven to the train like this.
The others have never come bhome. I
trust you will prove an exception.”

« ] went to St. Louis—just as far as
my money would take me—and I got my
first job because I told the man I didn"t
want any salary, only the job.

“That's the way Mark Twain secured
his first job as a compositor. It seems
to be a goadtway—if you don’t hold the
job too long. { Gillette had this view, and
he did .his bbst meanwhile. to work his
way behind the scenes. There was Do
i | opportunity in St. Louis, be soon found,
and he drifted away till he reached New
Orleans. After he had persistently an-
noyed the managert
ny at the St. Charles theater he was al-
lowed to play utility parts and supes.
The manager saw no way out of it ex-
cept by resigning

“ Ny great
days was my Hei
side the average act
1 got frightf

jisadvantage in those
ht. ' 1 was so tall be
yr they conldn’t place
iy discouraged aftet

{ me.
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| for nmiyselt in the that I would
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e to quit the
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there in
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“ ‘But directly
leans

after 1 left Now Or
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ater. The part ¢ nsisted of the
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them a whole season

for doing it. At the same time I wa
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in your power,
free them to clap, to
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be said, referring to
fell ill, and it was given to me.

called “The
was being done at
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was a good
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It is to have a full house, & fat
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Gillette’s moment came

« *Macauley himself played the part,
that nighs, ‘but he
The play
was from the French and 1 believe was
Mother's Secret.” The piece
time at the
New York. The part
one andJust in my line. The
people seemed to like the way I did it,
and from the after evelopments it look-

: made my first veal
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all that season on my” first
it was finish-
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is arrived at in various

ways. One method is pleasantly describ-
jent of The Ar

gonaut.

' Not far from the barbor of Maples we
islet npparvmly about
An elderly man ap-

There seems to be a fatality hanging
over this devoted city ==

sjgnificantly.”
think, Mr.
turn myv back to It to-morrow for a

brief period.
pose,
daybreak for’ Oxford?”’

to come back again,”’

or two

a

—]1 scarcely thought there were
he number left alive in London.”

t

{1

of it—how long to remain?”’
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“A remarkable coincidence, truly.

1 wonder your Jordship remains.’’
The earl shrugged his shoulders

“It is not so easy leaving it as you
Ormiston; but I am to

You are aware, 1 sup-
that the court leaves before

“I believe I have heard something

«ill Charles takes it into his head
said the earl,
which will probably be in a week
Look at that sky, all black
nd scarlety and look at those people
haif

Even the sick have come out to-

night, said Ormiston. “Half the |
pest-stricken in the city have leit
their beds, full of new born hope.
One would think was a carnival.”’
“So it — & carnival of death! I
he aid the earl, look-
i the
i I we re l”l"'l
{re (8]} O e SICh
I 1
rn (el grave
“No, iy lord, I think s is not.
left her safe and secure
Who ‘is she, O miston?'’ coaxed }
the earl, laughingl Pshaw, man!
¢ make a mountain out of a

jon’t

ole-hill. Tell me her name,”’

“Her name is Leoline.”

“What else?

«That is just what I would like to |
have - someone tell me I give you
my honor, my lord, I do not know. ¢ '|

The earl’'s face, } alf indignant, h i l
incredulous, wholly curious, made |
Ormiston smile

It is a fact, my lord. T asked
her sher name, and- she told me leo- |
line—a pretty title enough, but ra- |
ther unsatisia tory."” {

ou known her?”’

“How long have } |
“To the best of my belief,” said |
Ormiston, musingly, about four |
hours.”’
“onsense!’’ gsaid the earl, ener-
“What are you tciling me,

getically.
Ormiston?
friend."”’

“] beg your pardon, my lord, I
said no such thing. 1 told you she
had escaped from her friends, which
was strictly true.”’

«Then how the demon had you the

Y ou said she was an old

impudence to comne up and carry her
off in that style? I .cértainly had a
better right to her than you -— the
right of discovery; and 1 shall call
upon you to deliver her up.”’

“If she belonged to me I should
only be too happy to oblige Yyour
lordship,”’ laughed Ormiston; “‘but
she is at present the property of Sir
Norman Kingsley, and to him Yyou

must apply.”’ .
““Ha! His inamorata, is he? Well,

1 must say his taste is excellent; but
I should think you ought to know
her name, sinte you and he are noted
for being the modern Damon and
Pythias.” 5
““Probably I should, my
Sir Norn:an, unfortunately,
know himself.”’

The earl’s countenance looked so0 ut-
terly blank at this gnnouncement
that Ormiston Was for¢ed to throw
in @ word ‘of explanation. _
<] mean, my lord, that he has
fallen in love with her, and, judging

lord, only
does not

from appearances, I should say his
tlame is not altogether hopeless, al-
though they have met to-night for

the first tumne.

“A rapid passion.
left her, Ormiston?”’
“In her own house, my lord,”’
miston replied, smiling quietly
himnsaf

Where have you

or-
e
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«How those [lires bl: ze! It is

much brighter than at noopday
| Show me the house in which Leoline
lives.””

Ormiston easil point d it* out,
und showed the the light still
purning in her vindow

«If was in that #com gve found
her first, dead of the plagie!

“Dead of the what?’’ cri da tlre
earl, achast.

“pead from thre plague! TIH tell

¥

& :

not herself.

%

*“Where is that?’

~About a dozen yards from where
1 stood when you called me."”’

““Who are her family?” continued
the earl, who seemed possessed of &
devouring curiosity.

~She has none that I know of. 1
imagine Mistress leoline is an orphan.
I know there was pot a living soul
but ourselves in the house 1 brought
her to.” {

““And you left her there alone?”’
exclaimed the earl, half starting up,
as if about to order“the boatman to
row back to the landing.”’

Ormiston looked at his excited
face with a glance of quiet malice.

“‘No, my lord, not quite; ®ir Nor-
wan Kingsley was with her.”

“Oh!"’ said the earl, falling back
with a look of chagrin. ““Then he
will ]Tnbuhlﬁ' find out her name be-
idre he comes away. I wonder you
could give her up so easily to him,
alter all your trouble.”

“gmitten, my lord?”
miston, maliciously.

inquired Or-

““Hopelessly ! replied the carl
with a. deep sigh. “She was a per-
fect little beaviy; and if I ‘can fird

Norman Kingsley to

ner, 1 warn Sir

take care. 1 have already sent Hu-
pbert out in § arch of her; and by
the way,”’ said the earl, with a sud-
den’ increase o©f animation, “"'what a
wonderful resem! larce she bears to
Hubert—I couild almost swear they
were one and the same i

*“The likeness is marvelcus; 1ut I

should hate to take s c¢ch an oath.
{ confess k am someW hat curious my
seli. but I stand a chance of having

it gratified before to-morrow, I sup-

your lordship how it was,’”’ said Cr-

miston,» who forthwith commenced

and Telated the story of their find-
iner Leoline; of the resuscitaticn at
plague-pit: « f the figlt fron

the
Sir Norman's house,
riops plunie into the river,
aculous cure.

and, cf the deli-
and mar-

commented

A marvelous story
the earl, much interest - d. “*And
{.coline seems LO have as niany lives

Who can she le—a prin-

as a cat!
Ornisten?”

cess in disguise- —-eh,

«She looks fit to besa princess, or

anything -else: tut vour lordship
knows as much about her now a8 1
do.”’
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proached me on deck
“Do you knea whether this is
Vesuvius or not 7’

1 replied with equal
don't know what it is,
that it is not Vesuvius.”

p«')llteﬂoss,

gave a small order.

“You don't buy so
you to,” remarked the butcher.
1 wNo,” responded the
cause father has become
“Well, my lad,” came
tort, “you give your

and said politely:
Mount

put | do know

“But,” said he with an air of, triumph,

“1

much meat now as

lad, “and it's be
a vegetarian.”
the grave re
dad warning from

me that, as a rule, wegitarians come to »
'e's a wegl

the

told me a few
in love with Kingsiey.

a tritie inconsistint,” said the earl,
in a tone of astonished displeasure.
¥

married, as I told you, Lut she was

i

was
that
She was to

she not
way, I thought
minutes ago she Wwas
It seems to
, Mr. Ormiston, your remar. 8 are

plague
“Married?

soheless
Misiress

they are
levliing was to he

“*Ne.u
true.

to ¥please her N jends, and
she bad bewn in  the
babit of watching Kingsley go past
her window, and the way she blush-
ed ‘ through the other
little motions, convinces me thiat his
of true love will fun as
this glassy river runs at

10 marry

present.”

“Kingsley is a lucy fellow, Will
the discardéd suitor have no voice
in the matjér; or is he suchia sim-
pleton as to give her up at =
word?’ )

“‘Ah! to, bei.sure; Wwhat will the
count say? And judging from some
things I'v ,henrd. 1 should say he
is violent¥/in love with her."
““Count who?'' asked Rochester.
“Or has he, like his lady-love, no
other name?"’

“Oh, no! MThe name ¢f the gentle-
man who was so nearly blessed for
life @and wmissed it is Count L'Es-
trange.”’

The earl had been lying listlessly
back, half intent upon his an-
swer, as he wat hed the fires; bhut
now -he sprang sh vrply up, and star-
ed Ormifton~full in the face.

«Count whit. did you say?”’ was
his eager qm‘{s!m!v. while his eyes,
more eager than his voice, strove
to read the reply before it was re-
peated.

““Count 1. Estrang You Enow
him, my ford?’ said Ormiston,
quietly. -

““Ah!"" said the earl. %':«l then
a strange smile went Rvandering
about his face I have not said
that! So his name is Count L' Es-
tranie? Well, I do not wonder now
at the girl's beauty =

The earl sank back into his former

position, fand fell for a
cr two into deep musing
and then, as if the whole thing had
struck him in a new and ludicrous
lirht, he broke out into an immoder-
ate fit of laughter. Ormiston look-
ed at him curiously.
“Jt is my turn to‘'ask questions,
my lord. Who is Count L’Es-
trange?”’
“I know of no such person, Ormis-
ton. I was thinking of something
else.  Was it Leoline who told you
that was her lover’s name?”’
“No: I heard it by mere accident
from dnother person, I am sure if
ILeoline is not a personage in dis-
guise, he is.’ .

“And why do you think so?"’
“An inward conviction, my lord.

onty

nonchalant
moment
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who han the Souvenir
Ranges. These Ranges are
being used very “extensively
: and are giving perfect satis-
faction in every particular.
Every range they sell is fully
warranted. They also carry
a complete line of “Cooking
and Heating Stoves, the most
complete assortment in Chat-
ham, and their prices are right
v __For Stove Furniture of any
kind they~have the best value
in the;West.
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& Co. :

So yvou wifl not tell me who he is?"
“Have I not told you I know of
no suck person as Count 1.’Estrange?
You ought to believe mes: Oh, here
it comes."”’
This last was addressed to a great
drop of rain, which splashed heavily
on his upturned face, followed by an-
other and another in quick succes-
sion.
: “The storm is upon us,” said the
#garl, sitting up and wrapping his
cloak closer arourd him, “and T am
for ‘Whitehall. Shall we land ‘you,
Ormiston, or take you there, too?"”
*I must land,’”” said Ormiston. ‘1
have a pressing engagement for the
next half-hour. Here it is, a perfect

deluge; the fires will be out in five
minutes,””

The barge touched the stairs and
Ormiston sprang out, with a ‘*Good-
night’’ to the earl. The rain Wwas
falling now in_torrents, and he ran
upstairs and darted into the arch-

way of the bridge, to seek the shel-

ter. Someone else had come thete
before ‘him, in search ' ®f the same
thing, for he saw two figures with-

in it as he entered.
“A sudden ptorm,’’ was Ormiston’s
mo}mmiun. “‘and a furious one. There
go the fires—hiss and splutter.. I-
knew how it would be i

“Then the Saul and Mr. Ormiston
are among the prophets.”’
Ormistnn‘hud heard that voice be-
fore; it was assoc ated in his mind
with a slouched hat and a shadowy
cloak: and by the fast-fading flicker
of the firelight, he saw both Wwere
here. The speaker was Count 1.'Es-
trange;the figure beside him, slender
and boyish, was unknown.
“You have the advantage of me,
sir, he said, affecting ignorance.
«“May I ask who you are?”’

“Certainly. A gentleman by cour-
fesy and the grace of God."'

“And your name?'’

“Count L’Estrange, at your ser-

vice."”'
* Ormiston lifted his cap and bowed,
with a feeling, somehow, that bhe
was a man in autlQrity.
«3Mp. Ormiston assisted in doing &
good deed to-night for a friend of
ine,”’ said the count. “Will he add

o that obligation by telling me il
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he has not discovered her again and
brought her back?"
“Do vou refer to the fair lady
yonder house?"’
“80 she is there? 1 thought so,
George,” said the count, addressing
himself to his companion. ‘*Yes, 1 re-
fer to her, the lady you saved fr
the river. You broughts her there?
] prought her there,” -replied Or-
miston.
“She is there still>”’ .
«] presume so. I have heard noth-
ing to the contrary."”’
“And aloneY”’ -
“She may be mow. 7: Sir Norman
Kingsley was with her when I left
her,”’ sald Ormiston, administering
the fact with infinite relish.
There Was a moment's silence. Or-
miston eould not see the count’s face;
but, judging from his own feelings,
he_fancied its jon must be
sweet. The wild rush of the ‘storm
alone broke the .isilence, until the
‘moved

spirit again the count to

in

+“By what right does Sir Norman
isit her?’ inqu he, In
petokening not least par-

— that of

g h, . Tl]"hﬂl
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