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CHAPTER IV

O well advertised in the vHlage
bad been the theatricul cov
ny and so greatly had the rru-
sade agninst the play and play-
ers whetted public cuyiosity that on the
evening of the first performance every
bench in the dining room -anditorium
—of the tavern had an oceupant, while
in the rear the gtanding room was
filled by the overflow. Upon the connter
of the har were seated a dozen or more
men, including the schoolmaster, an
ftinerant  pedagogne who ‘“‘bonrded
around” and received hiz pay In farm
products, and the village lawyer, at
tired in a claret colored frock cout,
who often was given a pig for a re-

taincr, or knotty wood, untit for ralls.
From his place well to the frout the
owner of the private equipage surveyed
_the nudience with considernble smuse
‘ment and complacency. 118 Wan tastid:
fously dressed in double breusted walst.

BRI TR A

eont of fgured sk, loosely ftting
trousers, fawn colored kid gloves,

Hght pumps and gilk hose, Narrow ruf
fos edged-his wristbaads -which were
fastened with link buttens, while the
Bping of his evening eoat was of lw
maculate white sagn.  As be gazed
aronnd upon a seene at once fiovel and
fncongruous he took from his pocket a
fittle zold case Bearing an I¥ory minia-
ture and. with the eyes of his nrigh
bors bent ‘expectantly upon Lim. ex-
tracted therefrom a small white cylin
der.

“What may that be mister?" in
guired an Inquisitive rostic, placing bis
band on the other's shonlder

The latter drew back as if resenting
that familiar tondh and by wny of an-
swer poised the ey iinder in a tiny hold-
o and deliberntely Jighted it to the
smazement of his guestioner. Ciga-

. Fettes were then duknow s dn that part
of thie state. and the owner of the
eonch enjofed the dublond distinetion
of belng the Grst to introduce them
there. f

The Hghting of the abariginn! Amer
~fenn elgnrétfe drew general ditentior
10 the smoker, and the doetér. not a
man of medern sl pilla, hat a lib.
inhﬂ of eafoinel, jainp. castor
OIQ and quibine. whispered 1o the land

"AM-!L who micht he hc»?"
. *Tle belr of the patroon estate, Exe
Cklel, { found the phie of bis tuBks,
iﬂtlﬂ! Mauviile” "

H8lio!  Going to uto possedsion ut
the manor?” '

“He cal'lates to, | gness, of be cun,”
“Yeh; of be can” signitidhutly re
- poated the doctor. “So Ahis is the for-
_plgn heir? Ie's got wristhands like &
woman end hands Just as kmall
Wedrs gloves ke my darter when she
to meeting house. And silk socks)
. thie old patroon didn't wear none
ot nll. und corduroy was good enongh
for him, they say. Wouder how the
birn burners will taks to the silk adeks.
_ Who's the other stranger. Azerinb?"
mdicating with his, thumb the soldier,
'b, standing against a wlndmr case-
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biis beight a conspicuons figure Ia the
gathering

“l don't exactly know,
plied the landlord regretfully

1 dida’t try to find out,” he o

Ezeklel” ¢
\ot th
lded Lo

estly, “but e was so close | con

get nothing from hkn. He's from Parls
Prance; may be Louis Philippe Ll soif
for all I know

‘No: he aln’t Louis Phillippe.” r
turned the doctor with decisto

‘canuse | seen his likeness in the mag
azine”

Might be the dolpl then,”™
gested the bhoniface He's so mig
mysterious.”

"Dolphin®™ retorted the other co
temptuously ‘There ain't no dolpbin,

There hasn’t been no dolphin since the
French revolution”
“Ob. | didn't -know
&' been.” sald the
From mouth
tion glenned by the village doctor wns

but there
landlord ¥

to mouth the Informa

C——

Came Jorunra and vddressed the “'good
people

circalated. Bpeculailon had been rife

ever stuce the demise of the last pa
troon regarding his successor, and, al-
thongh the locality was beyond the
furtbermost reach of that landholder,
their interest was none the less keen.
The okl muster of the munor had been
ke a wyrth-—wmueh spoken of, never
scen without the bounduries of his
acres—but the new lord was a reality,
A creditable erention of tallor. hatter,
hosier, cobbler. which trades had not
Sourished under the old master, who
bought his clothes, cap and boots at a
country store owned by bimself. An-
ticipation of the theatrical perform-
ance was thus rélieved In a measure by
the presence of the heir, But the delay
incident to & first night on an impro-
vised stage was #o nnusual that the au-
dience at length began to eviuce signs
of restiessnesa,

Fipally, bowever, when the land-
lord’'s daughter had gazed what seemed
to ber an interminable period upon
the lady and the swan, the lake and
the greyhound. painted on the curtaln,
this pleture vanished by degrees with

| an exbilarating creaking of the rollers
| and was succeeded by the representa-

tion of a roomn in a cottage.
Kate was Volante—not Tobin's Vo-

" Iante. but eng fashioned out of her own

tlwmﬂaﬂnﬂﬂ; supine, but shapely;
heavy, byt handsome; slow. but spe-
clous HKusan, with hair escaping In
roguish’ curls beneath her. little cap,
ber thper walist encompassed by a
puge’s tunle. the trim contour of her
figyre frankly revealed by bher vest-
ment. was truly a lad “dressed up to
foren” any Jover who preferred his
friend and his bottle to his mistress,
Merry as a sand boy. she danced abont
in russet boots that came to the knee,
Tthe and fissome in (he full swing of
lmmuul(y from skirts. mantle and pet-
ticoats.

Comsclous that his identity had been
divined and relishing perbaps the ef-
fect of its discovery, the young patroon
gared languidly at the players until the
entrance of Constance as Juliana, when
he forgot the pleasing sensations of
self thought in contemplation of the ac-
tress. He remarked a girleh form of
much grace attired in an attractive
gowu of white sutin and siiver, as be-
came a bride. ‘with train and low, shim-
mering bodlee, revealing the  rownsd
srms and shoulders, which avose, ivory-
like, in whiteness. Instead of the cus-
tomary feathers and other ornaments
of the period, specified in the text of

the play, roses alone softened the ef- _

fect of her dark hair. Very differeat
she appeared o this pleturesque Span-
ish attire from the lady of the ane,
with the coquettish cap of muslin and
its “brides.” or strings.

The light that burned within shone
from her eyes, proud yet gay: It lnrked
in" the corners of ber mouth. where
gravity followed merriment as silepce
follows laughter when the brook
sweeps from the purling stones to the
deeper pools. [ler art was unconselons
scene succeeded scene
with & natural charm. revealing unex
pected resources. from pathos to sor
row, fromi vanity to Bumility. from
scorn to love awnkened. And when the
transition did come evem pose spoke
of the quickening beart: her move-
uu-mn brvmn"”d the yoiden fettrra:

thscribe tor The Toiler.

pasmea shone in her glances, deflant
though willing. lofty though humble,
Joyous though sby

The piay josged on its blithesome
course to its wonted end, and thewell
pleased audience were preparing to
leave when Barnes, In a drab jJacket
and trunks trimmed with green ribbon
bows, came forward like the clown in
the circus and addressed the “good peo-
ple.”

*“In the golden age” said the father
of Juliana, “great men treated actors
like servants, and if they offend-d. thefr
ears were off. Are we Iin brave
America returning to the days when
they tossed an actor in a blanket or
gave a poet a hiding? Shall we stifle
an art which is ‘the purest inspiration
of Atbenian genfus? The law probibits

our performing and charging admis
#lon, but it does not debar us from tak-
ing a collection If"—with a bow in

which dignity and bhumlility were ad
mingled—*“you deem the |a-
borer worthy of his hire?”

Thss novel epliogue was received
with laughter and applause, but the
audlence, although good natured, con-
tained its proportion of timid souls who
retreat before the passing plate. The
rear guard began to show faint signs
ization when Mguville sprang

srably

of demoral
to his feet

“I am not concerned about the ethics
of art.” be said lightly but the ladies
of the company may count me among
thelir devout admirers. | am sure,” he
added, bowing to mapager with
ready grac e, It they were as charming
fn the oid days. alier the lords tossed
the men they made love to the wemen.”
were in those
corrected Barnes, resenting
of his aristocratic au-

the

There actresses
days, sir”
the flippancy
ditor

“No actresses?” retorted the belr.
“Then why did people go to the thea-
ter? However, without further argu-
ment. let me be the first contributor.”

“The prodigal!” said the doctor in an
a<ide to the “He's holding up
a plece of gold. 1t's the first time ever

no

Inndlord

patroon was a spendthrift!”
jut Mauville's words y the whale,
furthered the manager's project, and

the andlence remuined in its integrity,
while Balthazar, a property belmet in

hand, descended from his palace and
trod the aisles in bis drab trunk hose
and purple cloak, a royal mendicant,
in whose pot scon jingled the pieces
of silver, No one shirked his admis-
slon fee, and sowme even guve In ex-
crss. The belmet teemed with riches.
Once it had saved broken beads, now

it repaired broken fortunes, Its proper
ties magical, like the armor of allas

“How did you like the play. Mr.
Raint-'rosper 7’ gald Barnes, as he ap
proached that person.

“Much, and for the players.” a
gleam of humor stenling over his dark
fvn(llr» 9, “‘peerless’ was not too
strorn

“*Your approbation lkes me most,
my lord.'’ the manager, and
passed quickiy on with his tin pot ina
futile effort to evade the outstretched
band of his whilom helper.

Thanking the audience for their gen-
erosity and complimenting them on
their Intelligence, the self constituted
lord of the treasury vanished once
more behind the curtain. The orches-
tra of two struck up & negro melody,
the audience rose agaln. the womea lin-
gering to exchange thelr last Innocent
gossip about prayer meeting or about
the minister who “knocked the theolog-
fc dust from the pulpit cushions in the
good eld orthodox way.,” when some
renegade exclaimed, “Clear the room
for a dance!”

Jerusha's sghaw! straightway fell
from her shouiders, Hannal's bounet
was whipped from her head, Nathaniel
pansed on his way to the stable yard to
bring out the team. and a score of will-
ing hands obeyed the Injunction awnid
laughing eucourngement from the
young women, whose feet already were
tapping the floor in anticipation of the
Virginia reel, Two Sisters, Hull's Vie-
tory or even the waltz “lately lmported
from the Rhine.” A battered Cremona
appeared like magle, and

In his shirt of check and tallowed halr

The fiddler sat in his bulrush chalr,
while “'Twas Mounie Musk in busy
feet and. Mounnie Musk by beart”—old
fashioned “Mounnie Musk™ with “first
couple join right bands and swing”
“forward six” and “across the set.” an
Lonest dance for country folk that only
Jeft regrets when it came to “good
tlght for aye to Monnle Musk,™ al-
though - followed by the singing of
"Oid Hundredth” or “Come, Ye Sin-
ners. Poor and Needy,” on the hoine-
wand journey.

In the parior the younger lads and
lasses were playing suap and cateh ‘em
and similar games. The portly Dutch
clock gazed down benignly on the
scene, Its face shining good buworedly
like the round visuge of some comfort-
able burgher. “Green grow the rushes,
O!" came from many merrymakers
“KRiss ber guick and let her go!" was
followed by sceumpering of feet and
latighter. which implied a doubt wheth-
er the lad bad obeyed the next injune
tion. “Hut den’t you muxs ber ruffle,
O!" Forming a moving ring around a
young girl, they sang, “There's a rose
in the garden for you. young man.” A
rosé ifilfeed, or a rosebud, rather. with
ruffies he was comuanded not to
“muss,” but which nevertheless suf-
fered sadly.

Among these boys and girls the pa-
troon discovered Constunce, no longee
“to the life a duchess” with gown In
keeping with the “pride and pomp of
exalted station.” bot attired 1u the sim-
ple dress of lavender she usualiy wore,
thongh the roses still adorned her hair.
Shunning the entruncing waltx. the ln-
spiring “Monuie Musk™ and the cotik
lon, lively when set to Christy's melo-
dies, she had soright the more juvenile
element, and when seen by the land bae-
on 'was circling aronnd with futteriag
skirts. Joyous, merry. there was no
hint now In ber natural. girlish ways
of the capacity that lay withtn for va-

ne

guoted

.\‘u'h.‘»crlhe for The Tofler.

ried lmomonnt!ou from the n‘tm-.e-
of coquetry to the thrill of tragedy.

He did not know how it happened as
be stood there watching her, but the
next mowent he was imprisoned by the
group and volces were singing

“There he stands, the booby!
will have him for his beauty?"’

Who? His eye swept the group—the
merry. scornful glances fixed upon bim;
the joyous, half Inviting glances; the
red lips parted as In kindly invitation—
shy lips, willing lips.

Who? His look kindled. He had
made his selection, and the next mo-
ment his arm was impetuously thrown
around the actress’ waist

“Kiss her quick aul let her go!”

Amid the mad confusion be strove to
obey the command, but a parting volce
murmured “No, no!” a pair of dark
eyes gazed into his for an Instant, de-
flantly. and the pllant walst slipped
from bis impassioned grasp; his eager
lips, instead of touching that glowing
cheek, only grazed a curl that bad be
come loosened, and before he conld re
peat the attempt she had passed from
his arms with laughing lips and eyes

“Play fair!” sbouted the lads, *“He
shonld ‘kiss her quick and let her go.” "

“Oh, let her go first" said the others

Kiss her quick,”"” reiterated the
boys.
He can’t now.” answered the girls

The volces Jook up the refrain. “Don't
you wuss the ruffles, O and the gime
went on. The old clock gossiped glee

Who

fully, its tongne repea ing as pliinly as
words

“ILet her go!—-ho!—bho!—one—two—
three!"”

Three o'clock! Admonishingly rang
ont the bour, the al face of the
clock looking sterner than was Its wont

It glowered now llke a preacher in his
puipit upon a wsinfuol econgregation.
Evpough of snap and eateh ‘em, «lpugh
of Hull's Viectory or piel}
let the weary Addler frox
the bulrush chair, for soon the touch
of dawn will be seen the eastern
sky! The merrymaking begian to wané
and already the soufid of wagow
wheels rattled over thé log rond awny
from the tavern they were sing
ing. and as Hepsieth leaned her head
on Joslah's showlder they uplifted thelr
voices in the good old orthodox hymn.
Yo/ Sinners.” for thus they
courted ard worshiped in olden times

‘Good night, every one!” sald a sweet
voice, as Constance passed calmly on
with not a rufMe mussed

“Good night,” answered the patroon
a sparkle in bis eyes. “1 was truly a
booby.”

“What ean you menn?” she langhed.

“There's many a slip "twixt—ilp and
lp!” exclaimed 8

the opera
descend

In

Yrs,

“Come.

jusan

With heightened color the young girl
turned, and as she did o her look rest
ed on the soldier. His glance was cold,
almost strange, and, meeting it, she
half started -und then smiled, slowly
mounting the stairs, He looked away,
but the patroon never took Lis eyes

from her until she bad vanished. Afar,
rising and falling the clear air,
sounded the volces of the singers:
“Praise God bleasings'
flow;
Praise him all creatures here below,™
and finally, softer and softer, until the
melody melted into silence:
“Praise him sbove, ye heavenly hoont"—
“One good turn deserves another,”
said Barnes to Saint-Prosper, when Su-
san sod Kate bad likewise retired.
“Follow me, sir-to the kitchen! Neo
questions, but come!”

on

from whom all

CHIAPTER V.

KFEEN ohserver might have no-
ticed that-the door of the Inn
kitehen Lad been kept swing-
ing to and fro as certain ones

in the audience had stolen cautiously
but repeatediy in and out of the cull-
nary apartinent while the dancing and
other festivitlies were In progress. The
itinerant pedagague was prominent in
these mysteriony movements, which
possibly accounted for his white chok-
er being askew amnd his disposition to
cut a dash not by declining Greek
verbs. but by inclinihg too attentively
toward Miss Abigail\ a malden lady
with a pronounced avexrsion for frivol
ity.

The cause of the schoolmaster’s frol-
fesome deportment was apparent to the
soldler when he followed RBarnes int2
the kitchen, where in a s~duded cor
ner near the hospitable oven. In the
dim light of & tallow dip, \stood a
steaming punch bawl. A log smplderea
in the fireplace. casting on the flaor the
long shudows of the andirons, while a
swinging pot was reflected on the' \cell-
ing like a migbty eclipse.. Numerpus
recesses containing pans and plates
thnt gleamed by day were wrapped fo
vague mystery, Three dark figures
around the bow! suggested a scent o'\
incantation, especially when one of

the mintster who robbed the king wbo
robbed the people. A happy thought
that, turning the belmet into a colle
tion box. It tided us ovef, it tided us
over.”

Saint-Prosper returned the manager's
glance in kind. Barnes’ candor and
simplicity were apparent antidotes to
the other's taciturnity and counstraint.
During the country dance the soldier
had srmained a passive spectator, dis
playing little interest in the rustic
merrymaking or the open glances cast
upon him by bouny lasses burwed in
the sunlit fields, buxom serving malds
28 clean as the paops in the kitchen and
hearty maids not averse to frisk and
frolic In wholesome rural fashion

But now In the face of the manager's
buoyaucy at the success of a mere ex
pedient, a ill warran.ed
vy his short purse and the long future
before him. the young man’'s manner

bopefulness

changed from' one of Indifference to
friendliness, if not sympathy, for the
oversanguine custodian of players
Wounld the helmet, like the wonderful
pitelier,. replenish lself as fast as it
was emptied? Or was It but a make.
shift? The manager's next remark
seemed a reply to these queries. deoot

ing that Barnes himself, although tem

“To the success of the temperance dramal™

porarily elated, was not oblivious to the

precarious charncter of “free perforin

ances.” with voluntary offerings
“What we need.” continued the man-
ager, “is a temperance drams With

what lotemperate eagerness would the
people flock to see it! But where is it
to be found? Piays don't grow on
bushes even in this agricultural dis-
trict. And | have yet to discover any
dramatists hereabout, Jocu-
larly,
tobertson in disguise Arg you sure
you have never courted the divine
muse? Men of position bave frequent
Iy been gulity of that folly, sir.”

“But once.” answered the other in
the same tone; “at college, a political
satire.”

“Was it successful ?”

“Quite so. 1 was expelled for writing
it.”

“Well." retorted Barnes drrele vantly,
“sou have at leist
with the muse. Besides, | dare say you
huve been bebiud the scenes a good
deal. The greenroom iz a fashionahle
rendezvons. WWhere are you going?
And what—if | may ask—is your bus!

unless,”

To be

Continn

The magazines that hiave baen zealously

searching for the ‘‘se . success
vill observe that it co tm in\getting
the other f» '« money without giving
im an equivalent.

Provide for the worst—the best will

save itself
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them threw some bark from the walnut
log on the coals and the fames sprang
up a= from a ploe knot and the eclipse
danced among the rafters overhead,
while the pot swung to and fro.

As the manager approached the bowi
the trio. moved by some vaguve, im-
pelling impulse. locked arme, walked
toward the side door, crossed Its thresh
old in some confusion. owing to s unan- |
tmous determination to pass out at one
and the same time, and went forth into
the tranquil night. leaving Barnes and
Baint- Prosper the sole eccupanis of the
kitchen. The manager now helped |
himself and his eompanion to the bev. |
erage. stunding with his back to the |
tiny forks of flame from the shaghark.
His face expanded with good fellow-
ship: Joviality shone from his_eyep
beaming upon the soldler, whom he un
cousclously regarded as an auxiliary

“Here's to our better acquaintanee®

be said. placing hix hand with little
cerémony on the other's shoulder, *The
billposter!” Ruising  bis cup. *“You

gathered them in"—

“And you certainly gathered in the
contents of their pockets”

“A falr robbery.” langhed Barnes
“as Dick Turvin said when be robbed

Snbscribe for The Tmler

\(;84 Queen St. W.
\Unjon Made

Clothing

MEN'S OVERCOATS

MEN'S SHIRTS
S OVERALLS |
MEN’S SUSPENDERS

MEN'S

Bargians in Each Department

R. R. Southcombe

8 Queen St. West
Cor. Genison Ave,

Merchiant Tailor and Clothier {

“you are a Tom Taylor or 2 Tom e rerwrwaver vacaarn

mildly . coquetted | SR YSVRAMARA
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MEN'S SUITS [

CHRISTMAS

You've not a day to lose in your Christmas

We
| serviceable and welcome of all gifts.

shopping suggest Furs as being the most

Western Sable Scarfs,
$5.00 to $15.00

Muffs to Match,
$6.50 to $15.00

Electric Seal Jackets,

$25.00 to $85.00
Bocharan Jackets,
T R $40.00 to $65.00
Astrachan Jackets,

$35.00 to $60.00 |
Ladies’ Fur-Lined Cloaks,

$30.00 to $100.00
Alaska Sable Scarfs,

$9.00 to $25.0

[ "Mén’s Far Caps,
’ $3.50 to $15.00

Child’s Grey Lamb Scarfs,
$3.50
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UNION MEN Chew the BEST

BRITISH NAVY

STRICTLY UNION MADE °
McALPINE TOBACCO CO TORONTO, CAN.

When you are buying a Glual'
Loak fer thic Lahel

IT SIGNIFIES NDER BEST
BEST : '15___ 3 SANITARY
whRKMANSHD CONDITIONS

CEMAND THIS LABEL
ON ALL YOUR PRINTING

J. 8. Williams, nu'hm West

Mail Job Priat, 75 Y %.

Leader & Kecorder; Toronto Junction
Miln-Bingham, 24 lhg Weest

Wiltshire Pub. 08.; 74 Wellesley St
Douglas Ford & Co.. 29 Lombard 88
E. Barber & Co., 84 Fvo-l West

The Toiler, 07§ Adelaido West.

Wm H. A 84 Yonge St.

AR,

Chas Keddy, 4 Lombani St

Davis & Henderson, 84 Bay St.

Horace Tonikins, 14 Adelaide West

The Carawell Co., 30 Adelaide East
Douglas Bros., 45 Adelaids West

The Star Printing Co. 28 Adelaide West
Warwick Bros. & Ratter, 68 Front West.
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This is the Union Label
of the

NORTH AMERICA

When you are huying. &4 FUR HAT, either soft or stiff, ses to
it the genulne Union” Label is sewed in'it.  1f a rejailer has loose
labels in his possesion and offers to put one in a hat for you, do
not patronize him. He has not any right ‘o bave loose labels.

Loose labels in 10tail stores are counterfeits. Do mot Hsten to any expianation why the hat

has no label. The Genuine Unipn Label is perforated on the four edges exactly the same as
a postage stamp. Connterfeils are somstimes perforated om three o’

times only on two. Keep a gxmt Inok out for the counterfeits. L' nprmciphd manufacturers

are using them in o1der to get vid of thelr uub-ludo bate. The John B Stetson & Uo. and

Henry H. hoclots & ©o.. both of Philabélphia, Pa., are non-union concerns.

JOHN A. MOFFITT, President, Qrange, N.3.
JOHN PHILLIPS, S Y. W™ Ave,,

NY.

-

Domzmon Brewery

Brewers and

Malsters
YORONTO, ONT.
ALES ani
FORTad
Mapnfacturersof t3»
Celebrated CELEBRATED
CRYSTAL AND

cneam ALES
PORTER AKD LAGER
Tonic MALT Extract
Tempserance

VIENNA BEER

LITHIUM MINERAL WATER.

m‘m ROSS, Maaager
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