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Jower, the stars came out brighter, and
the moon arose and tre
ally up the beavens. t

reted mnjestie-
a Lrief but

¥

comiprehensive’ survey of the hLabit
“tlons of mortals: and then. as if satis
fied with her scrutiny, sailed back to

the borizon and dropped out of sight.
¥ CHAPTER YHI,

e HORTLY after thie departure of
the strolling players Lrom the
tavern Mauville summoued lis
servant and ordered his equi-

page. While weiting be strcde npe-

tlently to and fro in the dining room,
which, dismuntled of the stage. by very
gontrast to the temporary temple of

@rt turued his thonghts to the players.

Hhe bitrenpess of the room swote him

acutely with the mewmory of those per

formances, and he laughed Irouically to

Blmself that he should thus revert to

them. But as he scoffed inwardly. his

eyes gleamed with vivacity, and the
sensations with which bhe had viewed

" ghe young girl night after nizLt were
reawakeped. What was one woman

FORT t0-him 3bis egotism whispered. He
fad parted from many as a gormand
feaves one mea! for another. - Yes: but
#he Bad not b 0 bis, Insipuated van-
My ; anether had whipped her off before
his eyes.

“Why the devil d!dn't you Qo Il me he
wae golag Wiih Turi . sen
of the landlord while settling bis ac
eonat.

“He-who?" asked the nuz'pr(-ml inn

e ddvain

“That adveisygrer you bhave heen har

boring bere. How far's he going with
- them *
%1 gow’t know. The night after the
prfortinnce I heard the wanager nsk
i fo join the comfinny; to write a
femperanee play.”

“‘l’em;n-mmv plnv"' sneared Mau.

did think be wa mlgmy aftentive
ane of the actressts.” sald the land-
i reflectively. “The one with them

Jadylike, 200! Bo bhe's galllvanting
her? Well, well, 1 guess actresses
all alike”

Zuess ‘they are,” added the hel:
. “And this one took me in,'
thought to bimself. “Holding me oft
playiog with hlw. the jade!” Then
vontinned aloud, “Where are they

r!

HDidn’t hear ‘e say," answered the

“You must bave chungn! lately.”
41 don’t know as I understand you |

teplied the landlord with sud-
dignity, “But Liere's your carriage
] Mr lhinm are ill on. 1 guiss vave
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"I’ben 1 shall &leep on down. 1 ants will be glad 1o see you."
Baven't bad a chance”’—with a sigh— iged "'w'" sistis .'_v & shot
*“fo damage my cousclence lately. Buot Curse E SRIARTS <-.Iw tl
when 1 strike civilization again”—and  ¥U® In 1l humor, as he gtrode fro
Susan sbook her head eloquently to lie taye 1 " ;
eonclude her sont "Ol. yes: if | He was soon on bis tiv for
ds depend on  conscienee, | ® tting his ve cition 1o »
would be fenthers f 1116 | tions, and travellng with spirit to b
» with which half laughing. | { destitdation, which he reached late th
gonelusion "Susan (ripped to the afternoon
fot, pausing n moment, however, 1o In answer 5 repeated sumnions from
& reproachful glance over | sbou.d the ponderous knocker. shuffling foot
ot Saint-l'rosper before vanis ir steps were finma beard within, the
the eavernous depths of the vebicle of door was opened a few ches and
the muses. the gleaming teeth of a great, gaunt
Her departure was the signal for the 0% Were thrust into the opening, fo
@ispewming of the party to their ¢ lowed by an ominous growling. Mau
spective eofliches. Now the fire sank Vi€ sprang back a step; the snarling

resolved itself ir
unceremoniously dragged
back; the door was
brawny figure
pipe. barred WY

purtly appeased, peered
the man's sturdy legs,

to a yelp as some one
the canline
opened wider and a
smoking a long stemmmed
the I'be dog. bu!
from belind
awalting hostil|
The latter, an iwmperturbable
Dutchman, eyed the intruder askance,
smoking a# iropassively in his face ns
one of his ancestors before William the
Testy. From his polnt of vantage on
the  threshold the caretaker looked
down upon the master so indifferently,
while the dog glared so viciously that
the land baron cried angrily:

“Why the devil don't you get out of
the way and cali off that beast?”’

The man pondered. “No one but the
heir would glve orders like that.,” he
sald, "$0 accustomed to speaking his
thoughts in the solitude of the great
rooms that he gave way to the habit
now. “This must be the heir.”

Slowly the caretaker moved aside,
the hound shifting his position accora
ingly, and Mauville entered, gazing
around with some [nterest, for the in-
terfor of the mavor realized the preten
sions of its outward aspect. The floor
of the hall was of satinwood and rose-
wood, and the mahogany wainscoting,
extending almost to, the cefling, was
black with nge. With its rich carvings
the stairway eagorstzd e, Stng
in balustrades lifting up to the sup
port of the heavy beams in the cefling.
The furnishings were in keeping, but
dust obscured the mirrorlike surface
of the mahogany . 188, the heavy dra
peries were in need of renovation,
while a bousewife would have viewed
with despair the condition of bross and
ebony Inlaid cabinets, ancient tapes
tries and pictures, well nigh defaced,
but worthy, even in their faded aspect,
of the brush of Wir Godfrey Kneller,
Rejamin West and the elder Peale.

Having casually surveyed his new
bowe, the heir was reminded of the
need for refreshment after his long
Jjourney-aund, turning to the caretaker;
asked him what there was In the
house, The servant smoked silently as
though deeply ¢ idering this
tous question, while the rear guard
maintained unabated hostility between
Then
without removing his pipe,

ties,

abruptly,

| the guardian of the manor ejaculated:

“Shorteakes and oly-koeks."”

The eother jaugned, mruck bis knee
with his light eane and demanded to
be shown to the library, where he
would have these outiandish dishes
served.

“And bring with them, Mynheer Oly-

| koeks, a bottle of wine,” he continued

“At the same time chain up the dog.

| He eyes we with such bungry hostility
i that, gad, I believe he's an antirent-

o

er!

Mauville was ushered into a large
room where grcut leather bound vel-
umes fitled the oak shelyes to the cell-
The caretaker turned and with
echolng footsteps slowly departed, fol-

| lowed_by his faithful four footed re-

tainer, It §» true the latter paused,
swung half sround and regarded the
landowper with the look of & sulky and
rebellious tenant, but, summoned by a
stern “Oloffe!” from his master, the
dog reluctantly pattered across the
hardwood floor.

In surveying his surroundings the
land baron's attention was attracted by
a coat of arms deeply carved in the
massive wood of the bookcase-on a
saitirg sable, a fleurde-lis or. This

head of heraldic flowers appeared to .

interest Mauville, who smiled grimly,
“From what I know of my worthy an-
cestors,” he muttered, “and their pro-
pensities fo orev on their Cellow men;
moam say a more Dtting device

Gules, three wolves passant sable, in
rnle."

Plegsed with his own humor, he
threw himseif upon a couch near the
window, stretching himself luxurious-

| ly. Soon the man reappeared with the
| refreshments and a bottle of old fash-
| foned, substantial girthb, whi¢ch he un-

corked with marked solicitude.

“Where are the oly-koeks?”
claimed the -heir.

The watchman poiuted to a gregt
dish of dark blue willow ware pattern.

“Oh, dougbnuts!” sald Mauville. “You
know where the family lawyer lives?
Have my man drive you to his house
and bring him here at gnce.”

As the caretaker again disappeared
the beir bent over the euriously shaped

ex-

! bottle in delight, for when the cork

was drawn a fragrapce filled the musty

{ | apartment as from a bouquet,

“Blessings on the ancestor who Iaid
down this wine!" he mtmere(L “Mar
xboct wlnder in to Sniff 18! These
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oly-koeks are not bad. I suppose this
man, Ten Breecheses, or whatever he
is called, is at opece cook and house-
keeper. Although I don’t think much
of his bousekeeping,” ruminated Mau-
ville as he observed a herculean spider
weaving a web from an old volume of
Giraldus Cambrensis, aotiguary, to
the classical works of one Joseph of
Exeter. There is a strong sympathy
between wine and cobwebs, and Mau-
ville watched with increasing interest
the uses to which these ponderous
tomes had sunk—but serving the bleod.
thirsty purpose of the nimbie archi
tect evolving its delicate engineering
problem in midair

A great blundering fily had just boh-
bed into the net, and the spider, with
hideous, earnivorous zest, was scram-
bling for it when the guardian of the
manor returned with the family solieit-
a little man who bore in his arms a
bundle of papers, which after the cus-
tomary greetings he spread upon the
table. He hélped himself to a glass of
burgundy and proceedeG forthwith to
enter into the bistory of his trust

Mynheer the patroon, Mauville's pred-

or

ecessor, a lonel:, arrogant man. had
beld tenaciously to the immense traets
of lund acquired in the colonial days
by nominal purchase He had never
married, his desire for an heir being

discounted by his aversion for the oth
er sex, until as the dayvs dragged on
be found himself bedridden and child-

less in his old age Unfortunately
the miser cannot take his acres into
paradise, and the patroon, with many

an Inward groan, cast about him for
some remote relative to whom he wouild
reluctantly transfer his earthly here
ditaments, These were two-—one a man
of piety, who prayed with the tenants
when they complained of their lot: the
other, Mauville, -upoh whom he had
never set eyes.

When the earliest patroons had made
known tfo the West India company
their intention of planting co.cnies in
New Netheriand they had issued at-
tractive maps to promote their ccloni-
zation projects. Among those who had
been lured to America by these entie-
ing advertisements was an ancestor of
Edward Mauville. Incurring the dis-
pleasure of the governor for his god
less views, this Frenchman was sent
to the plllory, or whipping post, and
bis neighbors were about to cast out
the devil of Irreverence in good old
fashioned manner when one of the gov
ernor's daughters interceded, o2 ieqd off
the handsome miscres=?, and. such
was her imperious «ay, married him
He was heard in after years to aver
that the whipping would have been

the milder punishment; but, be that
as it may, a child was born unto
them who inherited the father's ad-

venturesome and graceless character,
deserted his home, joined hands with
some ocean rovers and salied for that
pasture ground of buccaneers, the Car-
ibbean sea. Of hLis subsequent bistory
varfous stories may be found in the
chronicles of New Orleans and Loufsi-
ana.

The, only other person who might
have any pretensions to thé estate was
a reverend gontleman who had been a
missionary. among the Indians, preach-
fng from a stump, and called Little
Thunder by the red men because of
his powerful voice, a linenl descendant
of the Rev. Dr. Johanues Vanderkionk,
the first dominie af the patroons, who
served for 1,000 gullders, payable in
meat or drink, twenty-two bushels of
wheat and two firkins of butter, He
saved the souls of the savages. while
the white men cheated their bodies.
Now and then, In those early days, the
children of the forest protested against
this evangelizing process and carried
off the good dominie to the torture
stake, where they plucked out his fin-
ger nails, but be returned with as much
zest to his task of landing these simple
souls In paradise as those who employ-
ed bim displayed In making an earthly
paradise out of the lands the red men
left behind them.

When by this shrewd system thv sav-
ages were gradually saved and inci-
dentally exterminated, Little Thundir's
occupation was gone, and he became a
peasioner of mynheer the patfesn,
earning his bread by an occasional ser-
mon to the tenants, exhorting them to
thrift and industry, to be faithful and
multiply and to pay their rents prompt-
ly. As mynheer's time drew mear .o
sent for his attorney and commanded
him to look up the life, deeds and char-
acter of Edward Mauville.

“This 1 did,” said the lawyer, “and
here it 1s," waving a roll of papers be-
fore his interested listener.

“A nauseating mess, no doubt,” carve-
lessly remarked the land baron.

“Oh, sir!” deprecated the lawyer,
opening the roll. *“‘Item: Religion;
pupil of the brilllant Jesuit, Abbe
Moneau. Item: Morals; Exhibit A, the
affair with Countess —— in Paris,
where he was sent to be educated after
the fashion of French families in New
Orlean-; Exhibit B'"—

‘“Spare me” exclaimefl . Maurville,
“Life is wearisome enough, but s blog-
raphy”—  He shrugged his shoulders.
“Come to your point.”

“Of course, sir, I was only trying tq
earry out his instructions, the same, sir,
as 1 would carry out yours!” with an
ingratiating smile,
toriey told how he had furnizhed the
patroon this roll and fastened it to his
bed so that he might wind and un-
wind it, perusing it at his pleasure.
This the dying man did. sternly noting
the damaging facts. thinking doubtless.
Iy how traits will endure for geners-
tions—aye, for ages, In spite of the pil-
lory! The while Little Thunder was
roaring petitions to divinity by his bed-
side, as though to bluster and bully the
Almighty into granting his suppliea-
tions. The patroon glanced from bis
pensioner to thé roll. from the kneeling
man to the prodigious list of pecea-
dillos, and then he called for a shilling,
a coin still somewhat in use in Awmers
fea. This lie Sipped thrice.

“Roue -or dua:" be sald the frst
time.
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Whereupon the at- '

“Rake or hypocrite? be exclaimed
the second time.

“Devii or pbarisee?’
third time.

“41e peered over the coin and sent for
his attorney. His soul passed away,
mourned by Little Thunder until the
will was read, when his lJamentations
ceased. He sonndiy berated mynheer
the patroon in his coffin and refused to
8o to his burying. Then he became
ardent antirenter. a leader of “bolters,”
a thunderer of the people’s cause, the
devoted enemy of land barons in gen
eral and one patroon in particular, the
foreign beir to the

he cried the

an

anor

“But let him thundédr away, sir,” said
Seroges scothingly. “The estate’s yours
now, for the eid patroon can't come
vack to change his mind. He's buried
sure enough in the grove, a dark and
sombrous spot as befitted his disposi
tion, but restful wit Ajye, and the
marble slab’s above- hlw, which re
mindy mie that only a month before }

took tH his bed he was smoking b

on the porch when his gl fell
the lifting stone. Suddenly he
toward it, bent bhis back and rais \! it a
full two inches. ‘So much for agel
sald he, scoffing-like But age heard
him and now he lies with a stone on
him he cannot li hile you, sir,” to
kis listener deferent ¥y, “are sole heir
to the estate and to the feud.”

“A feud goes with tl.e property 7' re

marked Mauville careless'y
“The tenants object to paying rent.’
replied Scroggs sadly. “They're a sorr)

dot!”

“Evade their debts, do they?" said
the land baron languidiy ‘N t pre
sumption to imitate thelr betters: That

money.”
hts of the land

won't do. I need the

“They claim the rig
lord originated in fraud”

“No doubt"—yawning
were rogues '™

“Oh, sir,” deprecatoriiy.

“If the tenants don't pay,
out,” ‘interrupted Mauville
“if you have to depopuMlate the coun-
oy

Having come to an understunding
with his client, the lawyer arose to take
Lis departure.

‘By the way,” he said obsequiously
selecting a yellow, well worn bit of
paper from his bundle of documents
“it may interest you to keep this your
self. It is the original deed for ali these
lands from the squaw Pewasch. You
they were acquired for a few
shillings’ worth of ‘wet and dry goods
and seventeen and a half ells of duf
fels.”

“T'he old patroons could strike a rare

“my ancestors

turn them
Iistlessly

wmn Bee

bargain,” muttered the beir as Le casu
ally surveyed the ancient deed and
then, folding It, piaced it In Lis breast
pocket. “For a mere song was ac
gulired”

“A vast principall added the so-
leitor, waviug bis hand toward the
ficids and meadows far in the dis-
tance.

CHAPTER IX
AVING started the wheels of
justice fairly moving, with
Scroggs at the throttle, the

vew land baron soon discove-

ed that he was not in consonance with
the great commoner who said Le was
savage enough to prefer the woods and
wilds of Monticello to all the pleasures
of Paris. in other words, those rural
delights of hMs forefathers, the pleas-
ures of a closer intimacy with nature,
dwoke no respousive chord in Mau
villc's breast, and he began to tire be-
fore long of a patriarchal existence
and erullers and oly-koeks and playing
the fine lord in solitary grandeur.

To further add to the land baron's
dissatisfaction over his beritage, “rent
day,” that all important day in the
olden times when my lord's door had
been besicged by the willing lease-
holders, cheerful 4a ' rendering unto
Cwesar what was due ( scemed to
have been dropped (rom the modern
calendar,

“Your notices, Scroggs, were wasted
on\ the desert air,” said the patroon
grimly to that disappointed worthy.
“What's the use of tenants who don't
pay? Playing at feudal lord in modern
times is @ farce, Scroggs.’

That evening when the broad méad-
ows were ipundated-by the shadow of
the forest that crept over it like an in-
coming tide the land baron ordered
lights for every room. The manor
shone In fsolated grandeur amid tie
gloomy flelds, with the forest wall
around it; radiant as of old, when
strains of music had becn hegrd within
and many figures passed the windows.
But now there was light and net life,
and a solitary antirenter on the lonely
road regarded with surprise the un-
vsual illumination.

“What does it mean?’ asked Little
Tbunder, for it was he, waiting and
watching as without the gates of pmn
dise, 3

Well might he ask, for the late myn-
beer the patroon had been a veritable
bat for daikness; a few ecandles an-
swered bis purpose in the spacious
rooms; he played the prowler, not the
grand lord; a recluse who hovered over
bis wine butts in the cellar and gloated
over them' while he touched them not;
a hermit who lived balf his time in
the Kitchen, bending over the smoky
fireplace, and not a lavender scented
gentleman who aired himeelf in the
drawing room, & fine fop with pothipg
but’ the milrrors to pey him homage.
Little Thunder, standing with folded
arms in the dark road, gloomy as Luci-

esar

fer, almost expected to see the brilitant +

tabrié vanish like one of those Dnhun
of joy built by the poets.

Hour after hour padéed, midnight
bad come and gone and still the lghts
glowed, Seated in the library, with
the- curtains drawn, were the land
baron ‘and Seroggs. a surveyor's map
between them and a dowen bottles
around them. Before Mauville stood
several glasses containing “wines of |
various vintages, which the land baron
compared.and sipped, held to the light -
and inbaled, after the manner of a

U S MELISELIPSSS
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connolsseur sampling a cellar. He was
unduly dignified and atately, but the
attorney appeared decidedly groggy.
““Lord! How you gc on!” exclaimed
Ecroggs. “What with sampling thia
and sampling that, my bead's going
round like & top. If there's anything
in the cellar the oid patroons put down
we haven't tried, sir, I beg to defer the
sampling. 1 am of the sage’s mind—
‘Of all men who take wine, the mod-
erate only enjoy it says Master Bacon
or some one e

“Pass the bottle!” answered the oth-
er. “Gently, man! Don't disturb its
repoge, and remember it disdains the
perpendicular.”

“So will 1 soon,”

mnttered Seroggs.
“I Liope you'll excusé ine, sir, but that
last drop of Veuve Clignot was the
whipcord that. started the top going.
and, oh my ward,” raisin® his hands

g | hold it on

to his hea
to keep it from spinning off.”

feel like ug

this

iing or not, you shall try
vintage'—the young man's eyes gleam-
ed with such fire » in the glass
nd drink to » Carew!"”
“Congtance ( t sred the
other, desperat swallowing the
tonst
Mauville slowly emptied the glass,
sale tasto. sl ly piquant, but
" he observe “A danger-
ous wine roggs! It carries no warn-
ing. Your older kind is like a world
w glances at once

warn. coquette
;. .. This maid
ging into glorious

vintage.

just sprin

wonianhoed, comes over you llke a
springtime dream.”

“Who —~who is she?’ muitersé
Scroggs.

“She is not in the scroll you pre-
pared for my lamented kinsman, eh?

No title, man;
A stroller,
vagrant.”

“Well, sir, she’'s a woman, and that's
enough,” replied the lawyer “And
my opinfon is it's better to have noth-
ing to do with ‘em.”

With this senteutious remark Scroggs
gave a sudden Jurch forward and quiet.
ly and naturally slid under the table

not even a society lady.
which is next door to a

The patroon arose. strode to the
window, which he lifted, and the night
alr entered, fanning his hot brow.

The leaves on high rustled like falling
rain. The elus tossed their branches,
striking one anotber in blind con-
fusion.

As he stood there the stars grew
pale. The skr trembled and quivered
before the advent of morn A heavy
footstep feli behind him, turning,
he beheld the carctiker

“Not in bed yet. Oly -koeks?
fully =aid the jand baron

“l am just up.'

and

cheer-

“In that @ it is time for me to re-
tire,” returned the maste with =
rawn “This is a dull place, Oly
koeks: no life, no variety Nothing

going on!”

The servant glanted at the formida
ble array of hottlea “And he ecalls
this a quiet life!” thought the ecare
aker, losing Nis impassiveness and
Flewing the table with, round eyed

wonder

“Nothing golpg en?”
“Mynheer the patr
too much life here

he said alond,
complained
with people taking
farms all around Int. if you are dnii,
a farmer told me last night there was
n company of strolllng players in Van-
derdonkville”—

on

To be Continned

Frervinew force is barn of a new idea
The only aim that some

[..‘,;I, seem to
live

have is to

within a stone's throw of
ther people wha oce upy glass houses

Beauty may be only skin deep, but it
enerally manages to get s seat in a
erowded car.

+ »

The pen may bLe mightier than the
sword, but yow ean’t make the sword
swallower Lelieve it.

% +

Tourist - Did  you -er er  shoc
man?

Rronca Bill No, iadv; ['ve 3 !
few Indinns, Greasers an' du I
never kilied a4 human.

*

Fond Mother—What does Heury sav in
his letter, paw? 3

Fond |.nhf‘ He sez that if bLe had
my. whiskers on his head he conld get

on to the foothall team
corporations on

this fall.

se Amerien continent

s
Mrs. De Style—That complexion wash
you - gave me s worked tike a2 eharm,

and my skin is as soft us a rose leaf.
Physician ~Did vou follow my diree

tions, and use that and nothing else?
‘“Not anether 'lmg not even powider.

m

But | am going away, and you must tell
nie how to make it.’”
“*Uertainly."'’ |
‘*What are the ingredients?’’ |
““Soup and water.’’
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Clothing

MEN'S OVERCOATS
MEN'S SUITS
MEN'S SHIRTS
MEN'S OVERALLS
MEN'S SUSPENDERS

Bargians in Each Department

R: R. Southcombe

Merchant Tailor and Clothjer
484 Queen St. West
» Denisan Ave.
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Union Made 4

'Union Men

At the first dawu of the
New Year,
well begun

winter has
Its fur

—every day of it for

time
the
i next three or four months.

When vou can secure
the comforts of Furs at
such prices as this, why
not?

Western Sable Scarfs 45 in
long, 6 and 8 tails $5,
$6, and $7.

Alaska Sable Scarfs, extra
full furred $10

Mink Scarfs $12

Mink Steles $20

Sable Fisher

446 Queen West.

i

Stoles, silk !

g W, T Falrweather & Co.

trimmings special $16.50
Western Sable Muffs, $6.50
Alaska Sable Muffs $9
Men’'s Fur Caps from $3.50
Children’'s Grey Lamb
Caps, $2.50
Children’s Grey Lamb
Scarfs, $3.50

84-86 Yonge St.
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